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BEY. DR, TALMAGE

THE BROOKLYN VIVINE'S SUNDAY

SERMON.

Sulject: “These Flying Yoars."

Texr: “How Old Art Thou?"—Genesls

xlvii, 8,

The rﬁpﬁn capital was the focus of
the wor wealth. In ships and barges
bad been brought from Indminudb

mon and frankincense and ivory
monds. From the vorth, marble and iron.
E:msyrh, silks and parples. From Greace,

finest hor.es in the world and the most

brilliant ch:l::outh.l"mm“l;ll tg: the
earth, evel ng that could p! eye,
or charm the ear, or gratify the taste. Thoyro'

were temples of flaming red sandstone entered
by gateways guarded by pilla's bewildering
with hierogbyphics, and wound around by

zen serpents, and adorned with win|
oreatures, their eyes and beaks and plnlg:‘li

glittering with ;;)rnclous stones. Trere were

marble pillars blooming into white flower
beds. There were stone pillars, the top burst-
ing into the shape of the lotos in full bloom.
A‘«‘mg the avenues lined with sphinx and
fane and obelisk, Princesrode in gorgeous
palankine,or were drawn in vehicles by snow
white horses golden bitted, six abreast, dash-
ing at full run. There were fountains from
stone-wreathed vases climbing the ladders
of the sun. A bolt would shove and a door
of brass would open like a flash of the sun.
There were the odors of gardens all around
about the palaces—olors climbing the

aces, or dripping “from the ar-
bors, or burning their incense in the
Egyptian noon. The floors of mosaic
were written all over with the glories of
Pharaoh, written in letters of porphyry and
beryl and flame. re were croaments
twisted out of the wood of tamarisk em-
bossed with silver breaking into foam. There
were fcotstools made out of a single precious

stone. There were chairs spotted with the
sleek hide of leopards. There were beds
foshioned out of a crouched lionin bronze.

There were sofas focted with the claws of
wild beasts and armed with the beak of
Lirds.  Ason some summer day you stand
on the level of the sea beazh, and for miles in
this direction and miles in that direction
you see the foam of the breakers driven
shoreward. so it seemed as if the sea of
the world's mp and wealth in that
Egyptian capital were flung up in white
bre&eru of temple and mausoleum and obe-
lisk. It was to that splendid city, and to cho
finest building in that city, the palace of
Pharaoh, that old Jacob, the shepherd far-
mer, came to find his son, Jesenh, who had
become Prime Minister and was living in one
of the royal apartments. There Pharaoh and
Jacob met. Diggity and rusticity. The
gracefulness of the palace and *he plain man-
ners of the fleld. And Fharaoh, the King, to
{mt the old countryman at ease, and noticing

ow white his beard was, and how feeble his
limbs, looks familiarly in the fece of the
aged shepherd farmer and says: How old
art thout”

Night before last, tho gate of eternity
opened to let in amid the throng of departed
centuries the soul of the dying year. Under
the twelfth stroke of the brazen h of

wl:‘!:: the oomfm ‘nd tho.l:xuﬂr:ld and the
extravagances @ were showered on your
fllhwsyl Ob, that is an unwise man,
s an unfair man, that js an ungrateful man,
that is an unphilosophic man, and more than
that is an unchristian man who measures
his life by Jossand trial and rheumatic twinge
and peuralgic thirust—by the things that
went against him rather than by the things
i, T aotion s W) lo et
n, T notice a great many people est!
mate their life by the amount o’! money taey
bave made. A man tells me: “The year of
, or 1876, or 1886 was all wasted,” 1 say,
“Why!" He says: ‘‘I majde no money.”
How is it, then, that youare hero to-day, and
clad and fed and sheltered! You had noth-
ing at the hands of God, perhaps you tell me;
{3“ have no resour~es, Who clothed you!
ho fed you? Who shoiterel you! Cer-
trinly Gyou did not steal these resources
Then God gave them to you. Be thaukful
I baveno sympathy with the cant and hy-
vocrisy of people who in pulpit and pe*
talk against money as though it kil no
value, It is refinement, it is education, it is
ath d blessed surr iings, it is hands,
itis feet, it issails to great enterprises, it is
the table sproai to feed the hunger of your
children, it is the fire to keen your family
warm, it is the bujlding of churches, the en-
dowing of colleges, the taking of Bib'esacross
the sea, under God it isthe evangelization of
nations—money put to right uses, The more
A man gets the better, if it comes honestly
and goes usefully. What would this world
bave been without the William E. Dodges,
and the Geerge Peabodys and the James
Lenoxes, and men of that type! Who sent
£75,000 to earthquake stricken Charleston?
New York Chamber of Commerce. When
breadstufls were to be sent a“ross tha sza to
ly’olnml. starving Ireland, we to k np collec-
tions in all our churches, but the great mass
of the money sent, the most of ths bread-
stufls were sentout by men of means. While
we acknowledge the uses, the Christian uses,
of money and have no sympathy with the
insincerity or the cant that is always tale.ed
against rich men, as though they were not
as good members of society as others, as
though they were to be suspected—tbe com-
gl;int chiefly made by men who have not
n successful against men who have been
successful—while we have no sy npathy with
that thing, 1 tell yon plainlv a man is most
unwise who measures this life by monetary
achievements, and he will ind out this mis.
take when the glittering stutf’ lips out of hiy
hands as he goes out of the world withoita
dollar of money or acertifleate of stock. He
might bett:r have been the Christian porter
that opened his gate, or tha Christian wo k-
man who heavel the coal into his cellar.
*‘They that trust in their wea'th and boast
themselves in the multitude of their riches,
none of them can by anv mewns redeem his
brother, nor give to God a ransom for him
that he should not see corruption. Thewi-e
men die, likewise the fool. and th» brutish
person perish and leave their wealth to
others,™
“‘Substantial comfort will not grow
In nature’s barren <oil:
All we can boast—t'!1 Carist we know,
Is vanity and toil.”
Now, I am glad to say—turning a brighter
leaf in my discourse—I am glad to say that
there are a great many people whoare wise®
than those of whom I have spoken, and vhey
are measuring their life by moral aund spir-

the city clock the old patriarch fell dead.
‘What a fortunate thing it is that we Lave
this milestone on the road of life showing
how far we are getting on toward the end of
tte journey, and this morning it is appro-
iate that I look into your faces as Pharach
ooked into the face of Jacob, and ask you
the same question: “How old art thous”
People who are truthful about every®aing
else will lie about their ages! So I will put
noone of you under temptation. I want
this morning to apply a higher test
than the - ordivary test. There is a
right way and a wrong way of meas rizg a
door, measuring a wall, measuring an arch,
ng a tower, and there is a right way

and there is a wrong wayof measuring our
earthly existence Therefore,with this higher
meaning I approach you to-day, and withall
the solemnity involved in the question I ask
you: ‘“‘How old art thoui” A great many
people, I notice, measure their existence by
worldly gratification. When Lord Dundas
was wished a_happy New Year, he replied:
I hope it will be a great deal happ'er than
the old year, for I did not have +ne hanpy
moment in all the twelve months ” But that
has not been tne experience of most
of us. The most of us found out that though
this world is s n blasted, it is a bright and
beautiful and glorious world. There is no
war between the Gospel and merriment and
festivity and inmocent hilarity. 1 really
think we do not thank God enough for
worldly fleuure& Why do not yon {go back
further in recounting your mercies’ Why
do not you go clear back t» the time when
fou lay an infant in your mother's arms,
ooking up into the heaven of her smile?
‘Why do not you go back to the time when
on filled the house with uproar of
isterous merriment—to the time when
with shout you pitched the on
the play-ground, to the fime, the cold
severe, ~winter night, when, muffled
uo to the chin, on the skates you shot out
over the resounding ice of the pond? Were
you ever a boy? Were you ever a girl?
ve you thanked God for e";liy blessings ¢
Joy! joy ! Joy! From those times to this,
oh how many blessings have breathed up to
us from the tlowers, and shone down to us
from the stars, and shonted to us with the
voieg of soaring bird, and }umblinx cascade,

al g sea,and th s with bayonets
of fire charging down the mountaiu s'de.
Joy! joy ! joy! But whileall this is true,
bow unwise that man who measures his life
by worldly gratification. Life is nnt
a game of chess, it is not the

foam of an ale pitcher, it is not the dregs of
& wine cup. It is not to be a scene of intnxi-
eation and roystering. I will tell you what
life is. Life is the ficst step on a ladde: that

msunts into the skies, or the first step on a
road that plunges into & horrible abyss. It
is the g up of & harpor it is the forging
.of a chain. Btanding here to-day in the first
bath in the new year, mansions on one
side and dungeons on other, songs on one
side and groans on the other, Heaven on one
«ide and hell on the other, I put to you the
iremendons question of my text; ‘‘How old
art thou!” Toward what destiny art thon
tending? How soon will you reach it?

But I notice a great many other people
measure their carthly existence by their sor-
vows and their misfortunes. Through tne
life of many of you the plow has gone
deep, turned up a terrific furrow. How you
have been lied about, and maltreated, and
::ln“;?od of impertinence and rounded of

lortune. In the brightest life there arve
shadows. In the smoothest road there are

thorns. Upon the most beautiful brood the 1

nces. John Milton. while he was
losing his eyesight heard that Salmatos was
glad of it. "Pope, applauded for his poetry
the world over, was so annoyed at his
stoo) shoulders that in order to avoid
the of the public, he had a tunnel dug
through which he walked day by day from
to grotto and from grof garden,
, while his play was being enacted
Lave Theatre, heard that his
mberland, was growling at it in
stage box. Bishop Cooper’s lexicon
manuscript, the result of a lifetime's toil, is
a t wife thrown into the fire,
Canno, the Brunhh artist, was disgustel
with tke crucifix the priest banded him, be-
cause it was not a good specimen of sculp-
And somefimes through the taste,
sometimes through learned menace,
sometiiLes through the persecution of the.
world, and sometimes through hysical d's
ways, there com¢
and misfortane:
that is

il

H

ons ttalk
harebells
one thunder.

where there is cloud < apd woman
« there are whole flacks of cloudi' exist without trying to make some prepara-
across the hills of Heaven,

ortoe 5/ ot ond Jeap i tools asowm,
of and sea as| n r b
i‘ounn you lose your child do you forget the
five or ten or fifteen years wlhien she came
every night for a kiss, al’ the tones of your
heart responding to the sorrow of her voice
or the touch of her soft hand. Becausein the
euroclydon of a great panic your fortune

itual develop It is not egotism for a
man to say: “Tam better than 1 used to
be: my thoughts are purer; I live by the in-
spiration of higher motives: I have by the
grace of God put down a great mauy of my
evil babits; Iam a better man now entering
1887 than when I entered 1877”7 It is
no egotism for a soldier to say: *“I
understand more military tactics than when
I first took up a musket and learned to pre-
sent arms and when I was the pest of thedrill
o<icer.” It is no egotism for a sailor to say:
“I know more of voyaging onthe sea and
more of ratlines than I did when [ first
learned to clew down the mizzen topsail.”
It is no bad thing, no mean thing. no self-
righteous thing for a Christian man to say:
“I know more about the battles of the Lord
or Ican sail better the vovage of this life
than when I first entered Christ’s service.”
Why there are people hero te-lay who are
mighty for God who once ware very weak in
the Christian life, but they have measured
Innces with many a foe and unhorsed it.
They have grown swarthy hammeringat the
anvil of calamity. They bave come upona
diTerent platform from the one on which
theystood yearsand yearsago. They measure
thair life on earth by golden gated Fab-
baths and Pentecostal prayer meetings and
communion seasons and baptismal fonts and
hallelujahs in the temnle. Oh. how changea
is their life. They bave stood on Mount
Sinai and heard it thunder. They have stooa
on Mount Pisgah and looked over into the
Promised Land. They bave writton over
their life's troubles: *Lifeis but a moment.”
They are only waiting for the gates to open
and the shackles to fa!l anl the glory to

n.

Then I notice there are a great many peo-
ple—1 wish there were more of them--who
are measuring their life by the amount of
good they can do. John Bradford said he
considered the day wasted in which he did
not by pen or tongue accomplish soma good.
1 cannot tell how much a man might ac-
complish if he devote:l all his life to right
purposes. I cannot tell. I have not
the mathomatical - capacity, to make
the calculation, of how many
tears he could wipe away: of how many
burdens he could lift; of how much ignor-
ance he could illumine; of hh»w many outcasts
ke could bring back to God. There are men
who have gone their whole life in the right
direction. All their faith, all theis natural
force, all their mental acumen, all their
physical energy, all their enthusiasm of soul
for God, and they climbed mountains, and
they cr seas and they trudged
deserts and they dropped into martyr graves
waiting for the resurrection of the just.They
measured their lives by the cha‘ns they had
broken, by the sorrow the{ had alleviated.
by the garments with which they clothed

nakedness, by the miles they journeyel
to relieve suffering of any kind and
of all kinds. That is the way

they measured life. How long bave they
lived: ‘‘How old artthou?” How old was
Sutter? IYow old was Richard Baxter? How
old was Pbilip Dodridge! Why, in practical
usefulness they have lived thousands of years.
Add ten thouzand times ten thousand more
vears and you cannot express the time thay
lived. Forever. Forever. Forever. Add
all the immortalities, all the thousands of
souls they brought to God, add vp all the
immortalities. eaven to Heaven, throne
to threne, glory to clory. and make the esti-
mate. While that is so, there are persons in
this house who have not ‘yet begun life.
We have got to be babe: in Christ before
we begin -the Christian life. You say you
are 50, or youare 60, or yon are 70, or you
are 80, y brother, if you are not a Chits
tian, you bave not begun to live.
I do mnot kmow what your opportunities
are; I do mot know what your ma.nnorl-!‘
attractive or repulsive; I do not know wha

your educa‘ion, elaborate or nothing at all;
t I know there is a fiell for you to work,
there is a soul for you to save, thore is an

ospecial mjssion for 1 to evecute. If
{:nec have wealth, give it to Christ.
f you_ have elojuence, wuse it
where Paul and ilberforce used

theirs, on the side of Christ. If you have
learning put it int» the poor box of

world’s suffering. But if yon have neither
wealth, nor eloquence, nor learning, you
have a smile with which to encourage

disheartened, and you have a frown with
which you can blast injustice, and you havea
voice with which you can call sinners home
to God. “Oh,” says some oune, ‘‘that’s
a v sanctimonions view of life, My
brother, it is not: it is the only bright view
of li'e, and it is the only brizht view
of death. Ido not know how a man can
exist in a moment like this--one year gone,
the other come, amid all the solemn sug-
gestions that come to every thoughtful man
~1 do not know how one can

tion for the great future and trying to
offer some repentance for past.
You compare the death scene of those who
buve mensured life by a worldly staniard
aud the death svene of thoss who have meas-
ured life by a Christian standard.

ina,
the dying actor, said: ‘‘I ho lth:l
ying b o, B pe Zic

went
down, bave you forgotten all the years in

the confessor: *‘Hold your tongue,
your style " puts me out
of conceit of heaven.” Lord Ches-
terfield, when he ought to have been
ying for his soul, himself about

proprieties of the sick room, saying:
“‘Give Dayroles a chair.” Geoffrey Knelter
died while making a diagram for his own
monument. Oh, compare such a silly and
hormble getting out of life with Lhe denarture
of Edward Payson, who said: “The breezes
of heaven fan me. I float in a rea of
glory!” Or, with Paul, as he said: *I
and now ready to be offered and the time of

my departure is at hand.” He was looking
up thmhmugh the -rmn of his du
and the officers of the law were in|

there looking down in the dungeon, and Pau
faid, when they asked him: ‘“‘Are you ready;
are you ready to go out on the road to Ostea
and be beheaded; are you ready nowi” And
the old miniomg, cecrepit with exposure
and hard work for God, looked up and said:
“I am now ready: I am now ready.to be
offered, and the time of my departure is at
hand; I have fought the good fight, I - have
finished my course, I have kept the faith;
henceforth there is laid up for me a crown
of righteousness, and not only for me, but
for all those that love His appearing.”: Per-
baps just as grand a deathbed in your own
home. Oh, the measurement of this life
by the worldly standard ‘and, the
measurement of this life by the Christian
standard. It seems to me to-day is the time
for me to bezin to do better, and it is time
for vou, my hrother, my sistar, to btil;l o
do better. Ths swift years have wr,
The old year has gone, the new year has
come. and for what purpose you and
1 bavo been launched on this other
year God only knows. And I would
like %o ask you in this crisis of time, what
is your preparation for eternity. You are
not surprieed at the man on the North River
steamboat who, when a Christian mau gave
him a tract, was very indignant and tore it
up and threw it into the river; but one
word of that tract fell upon his coat-
sleeve and he looked at it after the rest
of the tract had flown, and it was that
one word, that broad word, that high
wod, that deep word, thatlong word, “eter-
oity!” “Call it back!” said a ylnq woman,
‘“‘call it back!” “Why,” they said, “what do
you want {o come back{” *“Oh."” she said,
*‘call it back—time! time! call it back!” We
may lose_our fortunes and may gain them
again.  We may lose our health and
bave it restored again. We may lose
our gool name and by a life of virtue
subsequently may restore our good name;
but tine gone is gone forever. Now, some
people say they would lite to go back azain
to boyhood and live their life over again:
hey would do so much tetter next time. I
would not dare to go back to boyhord as L
am afraid T would do worse than I have
done. You, my brother, could notafford to go
back to boyhood: you might do worse than
vou have done. But we cannot goback. The
future is before us, and 1 conzratulate you,
»h, people of God, I congratulate you that

another year has gone. 'What does it mean?
[t means nearer home; it means nearer our
Father’s house: it meansthat you aré nearer
the companionskin of loved ones who have
gone before. Why should you be sad
about that! When I tell you that vour
face ought to be illumined with a great
joy. Why how stranga it is, this fact that
we hang on to this world with so much avid-
ity when there is a much brighter world
nhead, and we ought to be glad that we have

ot nearer it. 'Why not go to the centre?
EVhy stay clear out here on the rim of the
universe! Why not glad we are going nearer
to the centre! We Study God here only
by a Bible photograph. But you know thac
in five minutes of interview you get Letter
a~quainted with a friend than you could bv
tilty years of looking at a photograph; and
the little babe that diedlast night,six months
old, this moment knows more of God than
all Andover, all Princeton, all Rochester,

all Middletown and all Edinqurgh,
all the theological institutions of
earth. But here we wamt to stay on

the outside, on the rim of this t uni-
verse, and when we get a little sick we are
frightened. and we are alarmed about this
aceident and that accideut, lest suddenly we
be hurled into light and glory unutterable;
and we go around asking what is good for
rheumatism, and what is good for a bad
cough, and " hat is good for this and that,
and are fearfully alarmed, and when
wo get sick we in the doctor
in wild haste, lest we be rushgl into a
land where they are never sick,but have im-
mortal health.  And here we hold on to the
circumference, afraid to go to the centre,
while we look through the cracks and the
keyhole of heaven, afraid the door of the
mansion will be swung wide open and we
will stand in the glory the infinite. Hang-
ing on to uperism of sin and
sorrow of this world and afraid that some
time suddenly we will have presented to us
an Emperor’s palace surrounded by parks
aud beautiful paths on which the angels of
God walk two and two. Would it not be
awful if we were suddenly to get a crown, a
throne and a tri hi{ Sorry ther vear
has gone# Glad of it. Nearer the glory that
God has provided for His people. Weare likea
group o(p people standing on the cold steps of
the National Picture Gailery, London, under
umbrellas in_the rain, and you come along
andsay: “Why don’t you go into the pic-
ture gallery?’ ysay: ‘‘We don't know
whether we can get in.” You say: “TLe
door is open.” *“Yes,” they say, ‘it is open,
but we have been staying here a while and
we have got so attac to these cold steps
we propose to stay here.”, You say:
“You ought to go in, it is so grand and beau-
tiful inside.” They say: “No, we know just
how it is out here, and we don’t know how
it is in there.”” That is you and that is me.
Clinzinz on to this life as though it were all:
forgetful ot thg fact that the great picture
gallery, the * great throne room, the
great grandsur and glory are all ahead.
In the year 1835, the French thought in
Ghent they would have a musical demonstra-
tion such as the world had never seen, and
it was made up of the chime of bells and dis-
charge of cannon. It was a grand and 112 o
march

ous success, nothing ever, perhaps,
heard on earth. It was a triumphal marc
shat has become a matter of history.
When the cannon were fired and when the
bells of all the churches and all the towers
rang the effect was overwhelming. Bus
grander will be the accompaviement of God's
children when they go out of thisworld at
the blast of the judgment trumpet, and when
God shall call them home the bells of thd
churches and all the towers and all the
light houses will chime, and the sound will be
joined by the booming of bursting magazine
and fortressani augmented by all the cathe-
draltowers of Heaven. The harmonious celes-
tial and the harmonious terrestial united in
one march fit to celebrate the ascent of
& soul to where it shall shine as thestars for-
ever and forever. With such iderati

Something that will Interest the Aficted.
(From the Weekly Record, Dundee, N, ¥.)
There are many peoplein this country who
are suffering untold agony frowm the ravages
of diseases, who have been medicated until
the very sound of the word ‘‘medicine” sends
a thrill of horror through their sensitive
orgaunism, and yet they are still looking—
looking for something that will prove a bene-
ir shattered constitution and restore
to them their health. To this class of sufferers
the Kecord, without solicitation, desiresto
say a few words, not with the intent to ad-
vertise a man who to-day is doing more for
this class of sufferers than ven can describe
but because we ke, notonly from personai

experience, but from the experience of

others, that what wo are about to
say in n&nrd to Dr. Kilmer, of Bingbam-
ton, N. Y., and his Herbal R d are

Zouaves on & Wrnr."z_ .

the war the Louisiana Zouaves
ﬁn-ednud‘tfnrou h Atlanta on their way to
ichmond. i(ost of the Zouaves were
in a fair way to get *“full,” and to guard
against having the men scattered they
were locked in on the second floor of the
old city hall. That night the Zouaves
made a ladder of themselves, came down
and *‘took in” the town. One of them
got on the second floor veranda of the
Washington Hall and was howling like a
wild Indian. Col. Acton scized & bed
slat and started out to enforce the peace,

| but withdrew when he saw the Zouave.
| He knew a bed slat was no weapon to

attack a zouave with. The Louisianians

facts, and it is a_pleasure to let the sufferer
know that there isa Medicine that has done,
and is still doing so much lasting benefit to
the afflicted. Dr. Kilmer has Geen repre-
sented in the advertising columns of the
IRecord for over two yéars, and during that
period we have received many communica-
tions asking if his Remedies were as repre-
sented, and have always felt that we could
safely recommmend them. Dr. Kilmer is one
of the best-read Physicians of the ent
day. He probably has the largest practice
and examines and treats personally more pa-
tients at his large and [ully equipped office
in Binghamton yearly, than any other phy-
sician in the country. 2

These Herbal Remedies which he sends out
are prepared and prescribed by him in his
own private practice. Their component parts
are carefully sel from Nature's great
labcratory, and are compounded in a scien-
tific manner so as to be especially adapted to
the different forms of diseases for which they
are used. They are the result of years of
hard, patient study of the science of medi-
cine.

There seems to be at the present time a ten-
dency towaria great many Kidney, Liver
and Bladder troubles with the people of this
country, and we wish to speak more particu-
larly about Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Root Kid-
ney, Liver and Bladder Cure. We will say
on the outset, we are not writing sensational
*gush” for Dr. Kilmer, but knowing person-
aliy as wedo, of many Jmportant cures
wrought from the use of this medicine, we
believe it to be our duty to theatflicted to en-
courage them to avail themseives of the use
of this valuable Remedy.

We know a Mr. Chas. E. Roe, of Union-
ville, Steuber: Co., N. Y. who had. Bright's
disease, and was told by the best Fhysicians
of Hornellsville, N. Y., that there was no
hope for him, who was prevailed upon by
a friend to try Dr. Kilimer's Swamp-Root
Kidney Cure. ~ He did so, without the lcast
idea of being benefited, but the result was
most gratifying to himself and family, for
he was cured. Saved from death bv that
dreadful disease. Another case, that of
Russell Sandford, of Wayne, Steuben Co.,
who had a terrible bowel difficuity which
would not vield to the medical skill of good
doctors, who, at our own solicitation, tried
Swamp-Root, and he told us after using sev-
eral bottles his trouble was removed, al-
though he had no control over his bowels for
a year previous to using the medicine and
had been told that he wcuid never be any
better, and that his earthly career was
limited. Our druggists here in Dundee
tell us they have sold hundreds of bottles
of this medicine and in no instance

proceeded to paint the town a lively
crimson. —Atlanta Constitution.

i ins are instantly relieved by the
usgg?llgtw&;s 0il. Dr. R. Butler, Master
of Arts, Cambridge University, England,
says, ‘It acts ke magic.”
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Inside soles of heavy cloth or felt, worn
inside t'l,xe shoe, keep the feet more comforta-
ble.

rds of Health endorse Red Star Coughs
CuBr?u: speedy and sure remedy for coughs
and colds. Scientists pronounce it entirely
vegetable and free from opiates. Prici,

twenty-five cents a bottle.
Dwelling on the

Grief anticipates age.

ipevitable past, forming vain hypotheses ss
to what might have been if this or that had
not been, acquiring a craze for recounting
what has oxcurred, these acts do more harm
to future health and effort than many things
connected with real calamity. Occupation
and new pursuits are the best preventives
for meatal shock and bereavement.

Dr. Pierce’s “Favorite Prescription” is a
most powe.ful restorative tonic, anl com-
bines the most valuahble nerv ny properties;
especially adapted to the wants of debilitated
Jadies sutfe’ in2 from weak back, inward fever,
congestion. inflsmmation, or ulkeration, or
from nervcuiess or nurilgic pains. By
diu zgists.

Ant.hracit; was (ruc;:v;r;d in Pennsylvaria
in 1790, by Nicholas Allen.

A New Way to Pay 0ld Debts.

Shakespeare tells how this can he accom-
plished inone of his immcr'al plays: but
dehbts to nature must be paid on demand un-
less days of grace be obtained through the
use of Dr. Fiaess “Golien Medical Dis-
covery.” Itisnota ‘“cureall” but invalua-
bly for sore throat, bronchitis, asthma
catarrh, consumption, and all diseases of the
pulmoi ary auwd other organs, caused by
sercfula or “bad b'ood.” Scrofulous ulears,
sw+lings and tumors are cured by 1ts won-
derful alterative action. By druggists.

Work to-day, for y u know not how much
you may ba hindered to-morrow.

1f you feel as though water was gathering
around the heart (heart-dropsy) or have heart

bave they ever heard aught but praise
from the persons using it. We might men-
tion scores of similar casesthat, to our own
personal knowledgze, have been helped out of
serious trouble by using Swamp-Koot. We
hope it will help some one, and we lave no
fears of the result of a trial, by any one who
is suffering with 2 Kidney, Liver or Blad-
“er trouble. “It is werth its weight in gold.”
W. W, Weslco:t, Editor.

Boae-Hunting on the Plains.

A few years ago, when buffaloes were
more plentiful on the great Western

laine than they are to-day or ever will

e again, they werc ruthlessly slaugh-
tered by unsportsmanlike hunters, who
gained the name of ‘‘skin-strippers,”
since their only motive in slaying the
beasts was to secure their hides. There
was always a great and steady demand
for buffalo-robes, and the “skin-strip-
pers” found their occupation as profitable
as it was wanton and unjustifiable. The
largest element of dange: that entered
into the pursuit was from the Indians;
but, on the other hand, in a number of
cases the Indians were co-operators with
the white speculators in buffalo hides,
and assisted in kecping the Fastern mar-
ket well supplied.

It 18 hardly necessary to say that the
business of skinning bzffaloes couid not
under any circumstances, nor with any
amount of co-operation by the Indians,
prove profitable or even self-supporting
at the present time. The buffalo is fast
becoming extinct, and such surviving
members of his race as are left in the
great Northwest have become wary and
elusive. It will never again be possible
for the enterprising ‘‘skin-strippers” to
sweep down upon encrmous herds of
these noble though ungainly creatures
and slaughter them by the score, leaving
their skin-denuded carcasses to rot upon
the plains, or furnish food for the wolves
and coyotes. Pealizing this fact, the
“skin-strippers” have either taken up a
new and less exciting occupation, and
are now known as ‘‘bone-hunters,” or
have abandoned the buffalo industry al-
together. The ‘*‘cutfit” of the bone-
hunter s a familiar spectacle in the Ter-

nitory of Montana and in other portions /

of the West where the slaughter of buf-
faloes by the wholesale has been of com-
paratively recent date.

That the gathering of buffalo bones
is a recognized industry is easily proved
by the following figures. During the
season of 18831 there were nhippeﬁ East
over the line of the Northern Pacific
Railroad alone 7,556 tons, or nearly 800
cars, of bones, These bones were brought
to various points on the line of the rail-

road by the bone hunters, and were then |

sold to the acents of the consumers,
They were at that time worth about $24

rhe: tism, palpi of th: heart with
su Tocation, sympatnetic heart treuble—Dr.
Kilmer's OceaN-WEED regulates, corrects
and cures.

Tlls:ere are 95,000 women on the pension
rol.

Everybody is enquiring for Hood's Calen-
dar for 1887, because it is one of the most at-
tractive bits of coloring which lithographic
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) dat in all
2 'F;'f.'nu the
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ROSSITER, the_ honored
Church, Bal
rown’s Iron Bitters

iell:lﬂlg

vod, etc. an

tes the lP‘m'. and aids
Rev. J.

First

pastor of the
Itimore, ., snys
i for Dyspepsia

used B

?::tnn ,‘“"' used 2{1"!"“ Iron Bitters, and
health was y restored.”
a"cnnino has above Trade Mark and crossed red lines
on wrapper. Take no oiher. Mulennl.y Ly
BROWN CHEMICAL €., BALTIMORE, MD.

ATLANTA

SAW WORKS,

Mannfacturers of aod !

Saws and Saw-Mill Sapplies,

Repalring o Specialty.
Agents for L. PowEn & Oomraxr's

Wood Wovilc&. .\I-‘Il%
tor sikalogus, ATLANTS, G.

DR. KILMER'S

-
Guo of every five we
meet hag gome form of
Heart Discase, and izin con-
stant danger of Ayr',;-!
Shock or Sudden Death!
This Remcuy 1eg
licves, corrects ar

OCEAN'WEED

Kilmer's

Prepared nt Dr.
mrrz\'muvh lxln}:haminn_" g ¥
i Lettersof Inquiry answered.
Price Sfﬂh (-:‘ul';t‘lll Health(Sent Free ).
$1.00 $5.00 Kold by D-uggists.

i IN -
SEND FOR CATALOGUES.
B lan's Terhied r Catarrh Is the [

's Temedy fi
Piso’s Remedy and Cheapest.

Best, Kasiest to U

Also good for Cold in the Head,

Headache, ¥a: Fever, &e. 50 cents.

E WANT YOU! 5/
or woul

profitable employment to represent

county. Salary §i5 per month and exper ,,'

large commission on sales i o, Goodo etaple

LVE] buys. Outfit and ¢ Free,
EYST CEPARD STLVELL® ANE CO- HUSIUS, 4SS
abzodutely cured,

RPIUM HABIT 2o

[PAINOr soll-denial. Yay whencurod. Handsome
book frwo. Pn. C.J.Wearneruy, Kanwwe Mty 7~

ar; has ever produced. It is a b ul
thing, the child’s head being a pleasing study,
which explains why so many applications are
heing made at the drugzists for them. They
can be obtainel by sendinz ten cents m
stamps to C. 1. Hoold & Co., Lowell, Muss,

Earrings are held to be bad form ir
Paris.

Daughters, Wives, Mothers.
Send for Pamphlet on Female Mm,
securely sealed. Dr. J. B. Marchisi, Utica,N. Y.

A well-ventilated belroom will prevent
morning headache and lassitude.

War Ahead.

There is great danger of war with Mexico
in the near future, but at present we can
pursue the arts of happiness, prosperity and
wealth. Wherever you live, you should
write to Hallett & Co., Portland, Maine, and
receive free, full information about work
ba% you can do, and live at home, earning
thereby from $5 to $25 and upwards daily.
Some have eurned over $50in aday. Capital
no’ requred; you are started free. All s
new; both sexes. All agzes. Pay, as
above guaranteed, from first start.

A Jaugh is worth a thousand groans in any
market.

How to Gajn Flesh and Strength,

Use after each meal £COTT'S EMULSION with
Hypoplhosphites. It is as palatable as milk,
and easily digested. Thsrapidity with which
delicate peopie improve with its uee is wonder-
fui. Use itand try your weizht. Asa remedy
for Consumption, Throat affections and Bron-
chitis, it isunequa'el, Please read: *I used
£cott s Emu’sion in a child eight months old
with gcol resuits. Hegained four pounds in a
very short time.”—THo. Priw, M. D,, Ala-
bama.

The time is naver lost that is devoted to
Wiri,

If aflicted with sore eyes use Dr. lsaac Thomp-
son’s Eye-water, Druggistssell at 25, per bott e

Tha pine appl e is produced by a p'an’ ti at
feldom grows more than two feet high,

WL 52 L R DG
A Terrible Fire.

What a thrill of terror passes over us when
we readd the record of some fearful devasta-
tion by fire, and yet it is a fact that thousands
ave daily being consumed by the inward fire
of fever, caused by consumption of the
lunzs, which could be subdued by Dr.

Puree’s “Golden M¢dical Discovery.”

e alwavs emoloyed in s mething useful.

| Keep always out of unnecessary action.

a ton at the market, and paid therailroad | Thrae months' treatment for Hic. Fiso's

we may look back upon the flying years with-
out a single and with exuitation for-
ward with
one foot on the sea and the other on the land,
shall swear by Him that liveth forever and
ever that time sball be no longer.

—_———————

The Oldest Army Officer.
General Sherman was at the Ebbitt
House to get shaved, and when about to
leave the barber’s room was accosted by
a white-haired gentleman who begged to
speak with him for a moment. General
£herman looked at him and tried to re-
call his name. *‘I thiok I have met you
somewhere,” he said. The gentleman
who accosted him then introduced him-
self as Captain King, the oldest living
officer of the army, whs entered the ser-
vice in 1818, fourteen years before Gen-
eral Sherman entered the Military Acad-
emy as a cadet. Captiin King was in
the Mexican war, and his reminiscences
naturally go much further back than
those of the late General commanding
the army.—- Washington Capi'al.

Sablae s i AR
| Georgia farmers use more than $10,-
000,000 worth of commercial fertilizers
every year, while the little State of New

scene will soon § pe to
dignity to the last.” Malherbet

Hampshire, h:i.? only about 2,000,000
acres of farm land, uses nearly a million
dollars’ worth,

company on an average a little over §ir
a ton in freight charges. They are used
chiefly by sugar refineries, bone-black
establishments, and carbort works, the
Detroit Carbon Works being one of the
largest places of consumption in the

country. They are also used extensively |

at St. Lounisand at Philadelphia.—Har-
ger's Weekly.

——— e i e

Failures Are Plentiful.

An old merchant said yecars ago that
not more than 1 pe: cent. of the best
class of merchants sueceed without fail-
ing in Fhiladelphia. Not more than 2
per cént. of the merchants of New York
ultimately retire on an independence af-
ter having submitted to the usual ordeal
of failure, and not more three out of
every hundred merchants in Boston ac-
quire an independ In Cinci iy
out of 400 business men in business
twenty years ago five are now doing busi-
ness.—-Lry Geods Chronicle.

-

Gravitation on the sun is about twenty.
seven times as great as the carth, Ifthe
force of vitation here were increased
to that of the sun, we should be unable
to move; a 150-pound man would then

weigh about two tons,

; Remedy for Catarch. Bold by druggists.
| = o

CetHood’s

1t you have made up your mind to buy Hood's Sar
S perilly do not bs inducel to take any other.
Hood's Sarsapari'a I a peeul'ar medicins, possess.
198, by vistue of its pecullar combination, proportion
a1 | preparation, curative power superior to any
other article of the kinl before thy pecple. Be sure
{0 get Hood’s.

“Ihaiben tak'ng Hool's Sarasaparilla for dys-
1 e0slo, and in one store where I tried to buy a bottle
the clsrk tried to induce me o buy their own in.
Stead of Hood’s: he told me their's would last
longer ; that I might take it on ten days’ trial ; that
If 1did not like it T need not ray anything, ete. But
11old bim | knew what Houd's Sarsapuiila was, |
had taken it, it agre>d with me, 1 was perfectly sat-
isfied with Hood's Sarsaparilla, and di1 not w ant any
othcr, 1am always glad to speak a good word for
this excélien: medicine/’—Mns. ELta A. Gowr, 61
Torrace Street, Bcston, ¥a s :

Hood's Sarsaparilla
£old by all druggists. §1; .

by C. 1. HOOD & €O, »-:-::u—n.m-"

Atk your retaller for the James Means®
Cantion ! Some dealers recommend
goods in order to makoe a larger profit.
riginal £3Shoe. Beware of imftations v
mowledge their ownuferiority by attemypiing
build upon the reputation of the original. *
None Genuine uniess beariug this Stamp,

JAMES MEANS’

82 Shoe,
' P
Ti t

1in Durabili
Appearanc:

i A posial card
seattous witl bring you in
B\ formation how to set this
" Shoe in any State or

Territory.

J.Me
F

our ceiehrated factory proc
of Shoes of this g
world. Tho

ify

Send stamp fo
Bise

ATENTS jener, S

P“Al, Patent Lawyer, Washington, b,

L
of differeut breeds, prices they are
worth, and where to buy them |

Mailed for 15 Cents.
ASSOCIATED FANCIERS,
837 B. Eighth 8t. Philadelphis, Pa

-GME " PULVERIZING

—— HARROW,
Clod Crusher and Levelor.
SoiaManarr 2 e dant Diativite. k¥

Fortunes Made Easily!

Bﬂulnvnmem of 83 or upward: on margin in
Hluwﬂ of Rallr ai Stocks. I take risks in all

es of fractiona! lots, Write for particulars. Send
money by P, O. Orler, Rygistersd Letter or New
York t. :

A, ROnER, Broker,
111 Wail nireery ew York.

SHOW CASES,
TURES, CEDAR
WARDROIBES, A

TERKY SI1OW UASY (9,

DESKS, OFricy viX-
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Magic Tricks i, -
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rend stamp
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Marvellous Memory
DISCOVERY.

Whoelly unlike Artificlal Systems—Cure of Mind Wan

ARy hook learned in 2. Heavyre
% postal elneses.. Frosurctus, with opin

he Astropomer, Hons. W. W.
ANIK, Dru, Mixow, W oov e

E,
New York.
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