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Patience With The Living.

aweet Iriend, when thou and I are done

Beyond earth's wesry Isbor,
When small shall be our nosd of grace
From comrade or from neighbor
Fastnd nll the sinite, the toil, .'.h-' Chis

And

lone with sll the sighing,

What tender truth shall we buye guined,
Alns Uy simply aying ?

Then lips tou chary of their praise
Will tall our merits aver,

And eyes too swilt our feults to gee
Shall no defect LAENETY [T

Then kuods that would not lift & slone
Where stones were thick to eumber

Vur steep Lill puth, will seatter flowers

A bove o

ur pillowed slumbaer

oweel iriead, perchance both thou snd |
Ere love is pest forgiving,

=bould take the sarnest lesson home—
Ho patient with the living
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Lo-Jay # repressed robuke LAY fave
Qur biin

NOE Lesry Lo-morrow :

Then paticnce—a'an whon kesnest od

m

May whot & nameless Eorrow

11 ensy W be gontle when
Death’s tilence shames out clamor
Aud ensy to discern the best
Lhrough memory's myatic glamour
But wiss it ware for thea and me
Ere lova is past forgiving
Totake ti

Be patis

€ tendor Jessons home—
t with Lbe living.
—Christian Adcocate
LOVE OR MONEY?

EVA MORRIS,

From Womay“s Work

“Juarrelied with Dick !” exolaim-
ed pretty littie Mrs. Ferris.

“Hed another row with Dick "
echoed ber husband in the same
breath, ratbher gaizicalle, but wiih
BO less amazement. “*Ah, well, boy
and girl engagements seldom cnme
to anything.”

I'hen they both looked at Iraisy

Daisy was Mra. Ferris’ unmarried
siater, stood before
them, still dusty with travel, having
jost sccounted for ber unexpected
visit by saying she had quarrelled
with Dick ; this very same Dick be-
log ber lover. to whom she had
been engaged, Richard Langdsle
was universally pronounced & rising
wap, snd, baving just Gnished his

and sbe now

wedieal education, had eettled in
the emall town of Woodlury, re-
golved to wmnke pame and fame,
with nothiog but his hard-earneil
diploma, uulimited ambition, and

an earnest desire to banefit his fels
He bad loved Dsisy, with
& strong, uuwavering affection, ever
since that first Sanday he saw her,

low men

in the choir of the little village
choreh ; and Daisy—wall, she was
really a Iovable girl in the main;
perhaps, il she bad seeun a little

more of the world, would have koown
ber mind better, but her days had
been s0 hedged in by home tigs, and
the quaint village life, that she bad
pot yet learved the allsimportant
lesson—a knowledge of her own
heart.

“Quarrelled with Dick !" repeated
Mrs. Ferris, holding up her bapds.
“Oh, D usy | how conld you'! and I
thought him s0 pice!”

“Don’t look 80 horrified!” she
gried. “‘The fanlt's all mine. You
were kind enough to ask me to spend
the winter with yon; but I declined,
because, you #ee, I thooght I was
it love with Dick. But pow that I
flnd I'm not, I've come.”

“Notin love with Dick I exclaim-
ed her sister. *“Ohb ! Daisy, how can
you say so "

“But I do say it; or rather, I find
I can't marry & doctor and live a
bumdrum lile, in some little stufly
country village, all my days. So
Dick mpst go. I have come bere
00 the Ilast day of December, as you
see, so as to finish off the old year,
and be done with the old bfe. To~
morrow I shall begin a new year
aod a new life, and according to
tradition, do as I ought by being
‘off with tLa old love before I am on
with anew’ You gee I intend to
catch 8 millionaire and be bappy
ever alter.”

“Be bappy forever after1” said
her Dbrothersin-law, dubiously,
“Well, I am just uofagshionable
enough to consider an engagement
@ serious thing, not to be entered
into ligbtly ; and when once formed
to be macred and binding, Some
giris find 1t an easy thing to engage
themselves, and then break the

ehain when it beeomes itksome.”
“Why not " replied the gay girl,

turning sharply on Li “Doean’t
(tvergbody unow-a~lays say that

poney’s the chief good ! It certain-
| ¥ seems to be the chief aud and
[aim of evervbody to soramulate all
they can. You've gotso machof it
Il yourself you don't understand abount
otbers. You ean afford to be roman:
ue; but I ean't And as for living
I wy days in e poky little cottage

"

.

|
’ “Ab, my dear ! interposed her
: dister, with a deprecating shuake of
| her bead,you wre young and foolish.
You.will yet leacn that the love of
[an bonest beart outweighs all the
| zuld in existence Dick Langdale
is to be proud of, and he
|loves yoa devotedly. Life 1o a cot-
tage with him wouald be a paradise
to the woman who loved and trust.
ed him. He {8 an earnest, faithfgl
man, aod will rise to distinetion io
his profession. Soouer or later yoo
will regret tbe step you have taken.
The love of A man like Dick is a
priceless gift. You may meet and
marry & rich man as you eay, but if
you do yoo will find that gentleman
of leisnre and society devotees are
sadly lacking in that earnestness
sad sincerity which inapires confis
dence and love, uud witboat which
there can be no bappiness in mar-
ried lite. :
“There, now, don't look wso wise,

yon dear uld owl. It doesn’t become
you, and besides, I intend fo have
my own way. I always did bave it,
you know.”

& ual

Notbsog mwore, therefore, was
said about Dick. The winter that
‘ollowed was ooe of the gayest for
vears. Not an evening passed that
Daisy was not at some entertains
ment or other. The davs were filled
up with receptions, ealls, sleighrides,
éte, ele. For Mrs. Ferrie’ beantiful
dister was goite n belle. A dozep
fortunes were laid at ber feet, but
one and all were rejected. This
suitor waa too old, that nne not snili-
ciently cultivated, a third was plain-
iy selfisb, and a foarth too high
tempered.

But thére was one who could not
be easily indoced to teke his “No”
as final. Harvy Ashton, acold,
proud, blase man of the world, who
had withstood the charms of belles
of countless seanons, laid heart and
fortune at the feet of this little
conntry lassie, and his letter was
now on the table befora her. Yes,
there it lay, and in her mind, swing-
ing 1 the balance, was the “Yes"
or “No." 'Whieh shounld it bel
Her thoughts ran something like
thig: I like him—this Harvy Ashton,
[ don't believe I shall ever see any
one else I ean like as well, He has
a good character, ia w-glthy, avd
loveame. If I sav yes, there will
be no more pinching abhont money
matters at home. [ wonder why I
hesitate? 1 wish I wasa child
again, to be told what to do. If1]
go to mother, she will say, “Do what
vour heart tells you, my dear,” when
;ny beart wont teil me anythiog
about it. And then she recalled
those happy days in the dear old
home in Woodbary, when Dick was
all the world to her, and to-vight,
for the first time, she looked back
on her condoct with remorseful
contrition. She had flirted with
Ashtou. He wonld bhave reason to
| acense ber of coquetry and caprice:
ghe was very sorry; sorriest of all
for his pain. He was & man any
woman might ba proud to love. She
might, it her heart were muot cold
and dead. Aund yet, if she wished,
she could not, dared not accept this
man’s honest love, when her whole

heart was in the keeping of another.
{ Alas! Daisy found, #s many a
|one bad found before, that it was,
lafter all, but “Dead sea ashex.”
She taorned from it finally, with
[ loathing.

«I gnpposel bave exhausted life,”
she said one day as she sat in her
dressing room and curiously regard-
od herself in the mirror. 1 am
looking fraghtfully old and worn—
pot & bit like the gay bright girl
that came here last December. The
tratn is, all men are fops, or fools,
hunting for rich wives; and we—
well we are no beiter. All we
women are schemers, tryind to se~
cure rich husbands. ['m disgusted
with them,” she continued, “with
myself most of all. I'd rather go

| rasp, while the color
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make pills in the bay window of the
little green cottage, than marry the
test man ia Si. Paul,"

“But the doctor isn’'t there, now,’
#aid ber sister to ber ove day, when

sbe had said something like this v

her presence.

“Whaut ? has he sold his practios '

in Woodbary '’ And shegave a
fled from her
cherks.

“Yes, | bevrd he bad.”

“Left Woodbury! What, for good?’

“So I suppose. Obtained some
iosition in the city. The jewel re-
quired finer setting.”

“And it did,” she
little villuge. [ might bave seen it.
Why basn't aoybody written?
Motber kuew that [—at least, she
might bave thought it would have
interested me."

“Mother knew yon had thrown
Dick over, and took it for granted,
I suppose, that you didn't care to
hear.”

Daisy’s reply was a shrug ot the
shoulders.

“I shall never see him again, I
suppose,” she said that night to her
gister.

“He will ind you oat yet, dear,”
said Maggie.

“Never. Youn've no idea hLow

horribly I treated bhiw. Now, 1
suppose, he will go banting after a
wealthy womau, trying to imitate
the very delectable example I have
get him. Well, I don’t eare-"
- Bat she did eare. Her tears, 1n
the night watches, attested it.  She
cared, iu her own effugive langnage,
tremendonsly. ‘The pext day was
Sunday. Daisy eould hardly be in.
daced to go to charch, whieh was
at a goodly distance.

She stepped from the carriage,
and, could she believe it! there
stood Dick Langdale.and,when she
canght his eye, he came to mast
them, came guietly, steadily, smil-
ingly; this man whom Daisy had
deserted for society and fashion.

“Ohb ! ek, can you ever forgive
me,” she whispered, as they lingered
a little behind the others.

“I really don’t think 1 oughr, but
npon certein conduiovs, I don’t
kvow but [ might be persuaded to.
You see, I think youn wounld be guite
likely to run away again, at the
first opportaonity, ko I propose that
we go it to the parson, ard ask him
to make us one ”

“Oh | Dick,"” was all she eould say .

But it was a very happy little
bride that received the congratula-
tions of brother and gister Lalf an
hiour later.

“Did you know Dick would be
there ?’ she asked of Ferris, a8 they
drove home.

“Of eourse,” was the cool reply.

“You might, at least, have pre-
pared me.”

“Why ! to keep you from going 1
and defer, if not prevent, this hap-
py ending ¥ Confess now, Daisy,
you bad grown tired of fashion and
society.”

She held out bher hand.
tired of it, and 1 forgive you,” she
“Love is better than money,
Aund,” she. added, slip~

i l was

said.
after all.

ping ber band throngh her hus- |
“there’s not a man in[

band’s arm,
the whbole world so good as my dear
old Diek.”

- e

How to Make Farming Pay.

“Does farming pay 7" I empbati~
cally say it does. I was born and
reared in a city, learned a useful

trade and alweys commanded the|

highest wages; can now leave the
furm and get steady employment at
83 per day, but that does not pay
pear so well as the farm. To make
farming pay it requires as close at»
tention 1n every detail of the bos-~
iness as 1s necessary in any branch
of merehaundise, and it must be
strictly borne 1 mind that all food
sapplies for the family and stuck,
as far as possible, should be raised
at home, and, too, it must be con~
sidered that it is pot wbat is cons
somed at bome, but the Bsurplus
that is sold, and don’t be ashamed
to sell anything, from an egg up,
and don’t think the awmount too
small to take cate of, and you will
goon see that larming puys aud have

a snug swounnt of cash in hand.—
A. J. Jones.

said [raukly. |

“Dick was too great for us and our [ ot ile vear. Ses wnle: thad
| ¢ YEAr. : armers
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Iba(rk and  marry the doctor, and | Whnt Will Yon De Abeut It

| We are happy to know that there

lin the most promfsiug prospect for
an abondaot frait erop all over our
State. If properly saved and eared
for what wonld it be worth to var
prople in money 1 Millions of dol«

| .
lars. T4 winter nnd varly spring,

(bea'thial, palatable, or ecmomical

that there ia no longer
any valid exense for belng withont
a plen’ital sapply of fruit through-

of the Sounth live cu a less variety
|and the most expensive food of any
p2ople on the earth. Bntter, eggs,
chicken, milk, frnite, vegetables,
management may be
had the year round, buta larze
majority of them ecling to corn
bread.  Dry yoor peaches, pears,

jars and preserve them and thos
save mobey, promote health and
add to the eomforts of life. Bay
vour good wife one or two dozen
jars and thus eocourage her in the
development of a healthfnl econom«
in your home. Let the Alliance men
clab together and buy the jars by
the case and give them oat to their
wives and then take time to aid her
in gatbering the froit. Many men
lose money by failing to look after
such matters. The present glorions
frait crop shonld not be allowed to
go to waste. You need it and it is
the very cheapest food on yoor larm.
— Progressive Farmer.

Now, Get Together.

Hon. Sam Randsll sounnded the
keyuote of democratic victory when
he said that the thing for all good
democrata to do wes (W get tosaths
er.

As moon ax the party unites on
the old time basik of enthusiasm,
just 80 soon will success be assured;
as loog as there is division in its
ranke, just 8o long will the strifeand
jealousy thereby engendered act as
a millstone to its neek, holding it
down aud elevating the opposition
to undeserved avthorily.

We are sorry to see reputable
Democratic organs engaged in stin
ring up strife when tbey sionld be
doing their ntmost to pat the party
in fighting trim for the grest con~
lest against the party in power.
The St. Liouis Republie, lor instance,
has taken ppon itself the musion to
daub Governor Hill, of New York,
with mud, and it never loses an op:
portanity to attack him. Other
na ers are following suit, and the
consequence ia that murh valuable
energy thact ought to be devited to
routing the enemy is being expend
ed in disorganizing our own forces.
The active and untiring effirts of
Governor Hill and bis frimds in
New York is a condition precedent
to democratic success in tha! state.
Then why abuse and attemptto fix
on him the infamy of demeeratic
reproach when his efforts in sehalf
of the'democracy have beeun sich as
|to merit at least the good willot his
party I This is the sort of bek r-
|tng snd littleness that the (emo.
critie press shonld ery down,for in
it there is not an element of jeace
or party harmony.

Get together! Get togethe !

These words ure full of meming
| to the dem ocracy [ Will the jarty
vot profit by them ! Theremy be
differences on the tariff, thesiver
question, the civil service and the
internal revenue, but back of i all
is the fundameutal prineiple oide—
mog¢racy, on which platform alde:
?mocrats can unite.

|  Now, get togetber !

| —1S CONSUMPTION INCURABL—

| Read the following: Mr. C. H. Meris
| Newark, Arkansas, says: ' Was downyith
| Abscess of Lungs, and friends and bys
sicians prongunced me an in::-u!lbll.g ons
sumptive. Began taking Dr. King's few
Discovery for copsumption, sm nol on
my third bottle and able to G"e‘ﬂﬂl:hg
work on my farm. [t 18 the best medine
ever made.’’ )

Jease Middlewart, Decutua, Obio,ays :
“iHad it not been for Dr. King's Newhis
covery for consumption I would have jed
of Lung troubles. Was given up by doors.
Am now in best of health.” Tryit. Sme

le bottles free st Dr, J. M. Lawig’s

Remnanis,

Frea Pross

lingless design

mueant. Some said it mesnt “Started

when vegetables are 8eires, no more | [rade in 1560 with 810" Another

|e'aimed that the 8. T. X. meant St

food cwn be had. And vet bow fawii-‘rflax tum. of which the bitters!
|of our farmers Appreciate its upors I
| tunce and valoe. Jara and other ap-
'plmluzea for preserving it may be
lhnd so cheaply and the proeess is|©f New York, koew the value of

Is" simple

to the rtemperance
! popalation.

newspaper advertising and diel a
millionaire many times over— thar
is, he didn’t die many times over,
{ but ha left geveral millions wrung
out of aleoliolic bitterness.

An excbange says “that every
line in & newspipsr cns %81 nething.
If it is tor the benefir of an indieid-
ual it shonld be paid fo-.
cer wore asked to donate groceries
to one abundantly able to pay for
them, be would refuse. The pro-
prietor of the newspaper must pay
ior the free advertising if the man
who is benefited does not. And,
yei, 1t i8 one of the tardiest ‘hings
o he learned by many people that
A uswepaper has space ia ifs cols
minus 10 rent, and mast re * o live
To give this space awuy would be
as fatal as for & landlord to furnish
house rent free.”

The advertising bills of soine of
the largest advertisera would be
enough to take the breath away
from apyoune but a millionaire. 1t is
claimed only those with money can
advertise, bot there have been in-
stances where that was not the
case. The soap man above referred
to put bis first page advertisement
in the Philadelphia Timea when he
hado’t & cent to his name. He trus-
ted that the returns which that ad«
varligamant would bring in woold
enable him to pay his bill. Anpd it

did more than paid it, and it also

matenal which he had got on credit
for the making ot his soap.

Orapge Judd, when be was first
starting the American Agricultos
rist, bad a bard time of it to make
both ends meet. He thought that
perhaps a little jodicious advertis
ing would be'p along the new
monthly. He secordiogly wrote a
few line advertisements with the
pame“American Agricultnrist’ pre-
dominant. He sent this to 1he New
York Herald. He wrote on the copy.
or thouzht he did, “space, one inch.”
What was his borror when be picked
np next morning’'s New York Her-

ment, to see a whole page covered
over with the name “American Ag.
ricolturist.” Judd tore his hair and
though the was ruoined ; but the
fact was, that onespage advertises
ment was the making of his paper,
and when the bill for the advertise-
ment was sent in he was amply able
to pay for it.

An Inventory of His Stock.

The Concord Standard claims to
have indneed a small boy the other
day to exhihit the fillaming Irom
his pockets:

“Paper of tacks, fish~hook and
line, four buiton=, nine nails, one
powder bottle, one box eaps. two
cartridges, a jows harp, one junvem.
ber, one sling, a copy of ‘Bad Boy’s
Diary,’ a note from a little g'rl, Bar.
low knife, a leather strap, slate and
lead pencils, toy justol. clovesa, four
cigarettes, ten matches, a key ring,
shot, catalogue of toys, tooth pick,
cigar holder, parched corn, one gar-
ter,one copy of ‘How to Marry,’ and
one of h1s eister's letters from ber
‘hest boy.* There were a few other
things not necessary to mention.*

ELECTRIC BITTERS.

This remeadv is becoming so well knowa
and so popular as to need no special mens
tion. All who bave used Electric Bitters
sing the” same song of praise. A purer
meﬁ'rciua does not exist and it is gusaran-
teed to do all that is claimed. Kiectric
Bitters will cure ail diseases of the Liver
and Kidoeys, will remove Pimples, Bails
Salt Kheum aod other affections caused by
impure blood. Will drive Malaria from the
system and prevent =8 well ss cure sll
Maslarial fevers. For cure of Headnehe,
Constipation and Indigestion try Electric
Bitters—Entire satisfaciion guaranteed, or
money refanded.—Price 60 cents and §1.00

ugstore.

per bottle at Dr, J. M. Lawing's Drog-
store.

The “S. 1. 1860 X” was s mean~ wi’
intended to excite
cariosity. Mr. Baroes fised to start
s discussion every now and then in| il
the papers as to what the symbol |

ware largely mads in order to eater
¢l meut of the
Anyhiow, Mr Barnes,

IT & gro- !

paid for house rent and for all the |

ald, to look for his litle advertise- |
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Love nnd Npasms.

What shall & young womin do
wild man " muys an old
iScutch wong. Mrs. Hauoon, of Ho-
| boken, deeided that the thing to do

LU

ter old man was to Irghten
Lim to deat b.

James Hannon was not very
soong, sud he was not at sli band-
some, FHis wife was young, pretty
and fair haired. We wi'l not lift
the veil from their domestic hap-
p'uess. Soffice 10 ray it was like
the Jdomestic happiness of numerous
| married people

Not long since Mr.H. weut scurry-
ing into the Hoboken police station
al the witching hoor of 2 o'cloek in
the morpning. Hia face betokened
woe and troonble in the camp. He
begged thata doctor be sent at
{ onee to his wife, who was dying in
@ieat agony. Sne had taken the road
out of the world by the aid of that
bamly domestic remedy, “Rough
on Rats.”
| A eity physician grabbed o fine
| stomach pomp,which be kept bandy
for people who commit suicide, and
hastened to the scene. He found
pret'y Mrs. Hannon in apasms.
Spms are ever the refoge of nn-
happy womankind, married or sin-
gl-  The sex are partial to them.
| dum= of them can glide into the
mos# horrible spasms at 8 moment's
notice.

So with pretty Mrs. Hanoon. She
| eantorted and cavorted till ber hus.
) band came near going into conval~
sions too. It was a terrible situation,
bat the doctor bravely kept his
head. He was used to spasms. He
bad been brooght up with them,
so to speak. He felt pretty Mrs.
Haonon’s pulse. It was beating as
icalmly and regularly as if Mrs,

Hannon wasn't dying of convol-
sions. [t seemed indeed as \f that
cantankerous pulse had no respect
even for the jaws of death itself,
but meant to go on beating just the
same after the womao was dead.
| Mrs. Hanoon watched the doetor
ont of a narrow sglit in the con-
vulsed half of one eye.

“This is & serious case,” said the
doctor, solemuly. “The pump is no
good here. I shall have to cuta
iiola in her stomach.”

With a shriek the unpconscioos
and convulsed woman sprang boit
uprigh'. Her eye glared. Thers was
not & trace of a gpasm in it now.

“Ob ! doctor, dov’t do that,” she
retied. “IL wasn’t poison st all. I
| only took tooth powder and water,
fand I only id it to frighten Jim=
| mie. [le was jealons and peglecting
me.” (Boohon).

Then the happy hosband and
wite flew into each other's arms
{and made it all up:  AlPs well that
[ends well. Bet wbat the doetor
(thonght 8s he trudged sleepily
kome has not been recorded.

Grains of Geld.

Cowardice is the greatest giver
of alms.

Spare moments are the gold dust
of time..—Chle,

He who ia devoted to everybudy
[ iz devoted to nobody.

It yon note all the detaila you
| have not seen the whole.
| Deliberation, too far prolonged,
defeats its own ende.— Nelzon,

Sand= make the monntains—mo-
ments make the years.— Young.

Habit renders wrong.doing of any
kind a sort of second natare.

Nothing 18 degrading which a
high and gracefal pnrp-se ennobles.

To owe gratitnde oppresses a
coarse natare: to receive it oppress-
es a fine one.

For many natures it is as much a
doty of cleanliness to change opin-
1ons as to change clothes.
| Those things which engage va
merely by their novelty cannot at-
tract us any length of time.

He that boasteth himsell ro know
everything is most ignorant; and
he that presameth to know nothing
is most wise.— Plato, B. C. 427.

Old »ge 18 the night of life as
night is the old age of duy. Still,
night is full of magnificeoce, and
for many it is more brilllant than
day.

PR P—

Sobseribe for the LiscoLy Cous
riER, $1.50 a year,

The Usunl Exception.

Customer : You sell cracked egge
At ball price, do you not T

Cletk : Yea'm, we always make a
50 per cent. redoction on eracked
goods. Anything else to-day !

Custower: Yes, von may give me
a dollar’s worth of eracked wheat,

aud here's yonr fifty ocente.—Ne-
braska State Journal.

A Good Suggestion
“Mamma," said Alfred, | prayed
three prayers, and the Lord has
answered two of them. D you
tbink he'll answer the other "

“I think he will, my dear. What
were the prayers "
“One was that he would make

you well, and you're not sick sny
more. Another was that he would
make papa more kind.”

“Yes, dear. Now, what'a the
third 17

“I prayed that God would keep
us children from quarreling; but he
basn’t answered that yet, tor Dalsy
and [ quarrelod dreadful to-day.”

“Ab, my son, you will have o
belp the Lord to anawer that.”

e —

A Toad as n Wenther Prophet.

A curious weather prophbet 18 be-
ing shown in & Broadway store wine
dow. It is & tree-toad confined in
@ glass tube. There Is alittle ladder
for it to chmb up and down on, apd
80 susceptible is the little prisover
to changes that it ascends to fhe
top of the tube when the air grows
moist 11 advance of rain, and de~
scends when clear weather is near
at band. It also becomes noisy be-
fore a storm. To those who have
never seen a tree toad, it may be
interesting to know thatit resem.
bles the ordinary garden toad in
form, but is more flattened. The
color varies from palo ash to dark
brown, with blotches of greevish -
brown, and the stomach yellow. The
eyes are large and brilliamt. It
abounds about old trees, old fene: s,
and old stone wallsa—St. Lowis
GlobeeDemocrat.

Boll,

Some people think that boils are
a special afliction of Providence,
but we do oot imugine that Provis
dence has anything to do aboat it.
They are the resnlt of an obstruction
of a amall blood-vessel. Maybethe
sufferer has been eating too much
fat, greasy fool—fned food, butter,
rich cakes and pies—and in conss-
quence there has come to be 'too
much fatty matter in the blood.
Fat is carried throagh the veins in
small globules, and if too plentifal
they get into the samall blood-vessels
and bleck up the ecapillariea. In
this way clots are formed, and blood
stagnates, and for some distanece
arouond the ecirculation is interfered
with, and the tissues die becanse
they are not supplied with new,
fresh blood. Nature wants to get
rid of these dead tissnes, and so she
goea to work to separate the dead
from the living. She fills in aroand
the clot with pus or matter, and by
and by it breaks open at the top
and the core is poshed oot from the
center. In this core is the clot
which began the disturbange,
though it may not be as large as
the point of a pin.

Boils are due to a clogging of the
system, and are geverally produced
Ly a gross diet.  Abscesses in the
liver and other abscesses originate
in the same manner. As to the
care, we do not want to cure s betl,
for the body is trying to throw off
some effete matter and what we
should do is to render assistance in
the efforf. The foul matter is all
contained in the core and the great
quantity of offensive matter around

it was blood corpascles in the start.
Nature makes a fester around a
«liver for the same that she
dves arouod this tiny biood elot;
the matter accimulates around the
sliver uutil by sud by it is Yorted
out. A felon s simply a deepseatsd
toil. A bruise will sometimes prg«
dovee & boil ooderneath the thiek
tissaes and tendous ; suppuration
takes place and tuen we have &
felon. The only proper thing to do
is 10 encourage these processes by
poultioes. In that way we can
sometlimes sbort & Leil, =ad stimu-
late absorption 80 thut the eflute
wmatter wi.l be carried off without

greau suffering,.— Good Health.




