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HE ACTIONS OF WISE MEN DOM-.

INATED BY THE ua’ae&‘raus';.

iti8n of the Divine Plan in Nae
ture the Most Comforting Ideal Man-
kxind Has — Limit of Action Deter-
_mined by Man’s Own Character,

washington, June 28.—A
in
s o's discourse of to-day. .Hi

was Matthew X, 29: “Are not

without your Father.’ : .

You see the Bible will not be limited
n the choice of symbols. ';_:hgre 18
pardly a beast or bird or insect which
pnas not been called to illustrate some
divine truth—the ox’s patience, the ant’s
tndustry, the spider’s skill, the hing's
gurefootedness, the eagle’s speed, the
dove's gentleness, and even the spar-
rows meanness and insignificance. In
oriental countries none hut the poorest
people buy the sparrow and eat it—
go very little meat is there on the bones
and so very poor is it what there is of
it. The comfortable population would
pot think of touching it any more than
you would think of eating a bat o2
g lamprey. Now, says Jesus, if God
takes such good care of a poor kira
that is not worth a cent, will He not
gare for you, an immortal?

We associate God with revolutions.
We can see a divine purpose in the dis-
covery of America, in the invention of

g truth is presented ln%:.‘ 'tru.i; L
s VOXN Lo

rows soid for a farthing? An o;_'i T
of them shall not fall on the'gﬁk_roun e

4 in it. You cani
n will land. The afiiu
poor rise. The ingenious

of the. peat dug up from some New.
land marsh the millionaire bullds
is forture. e poor man thinks it
is chance that keeps him:down; tue
Jich man thinks it is chance which
hoistz him, and they are both ,wrong.
It is so hard to realize that God ruics
the money market and has a hook In
the nose of the stock gambler, and
that all the commercial revolutions of
the world shall Tesult in the very
best for God’s dear children. .

My brethren, do not kick against
the divine allotments. God knows just
how much money it is best for you to
lose. You never gain unpless it is best
| for you to gain. You go up when it 18

best for you to go up, and go down
! when it is best for you to go down.
' Prove it, you .say. I will—Romans

the art of printing, in the exposure of ' ¥iil, 2, “All things work together for

the gunpowder plot, in the contrivance
of the needle gun, in the ruin of an
‘Austrian or Napoleonie despotism, but
persoral affairs of our lives! We think

host, but cannot realize the Bible truth

¢hat He knrows how many hairs are on |
7t seems a grand thing that '
hundreds of :
of: Israelites in the desert, |

our head.
God 1}‘.\\‘1:3
thousands
but we cannot appreciate the truth that
when a sparrow is hungry God stoops
down and opens its mouth and puts
the seed in.  We are struck with tae
jdea that God fills the universe with
His presencsg,
how He encamps in the crystal palace
of a dewdrop or finds room to stand
between the alabaster pillars of the
pend lily. We can see God in the
clouds. Can we see God in the flowers
in our feet?

We are apt to place God on some
great stage, or try to do it, expecting
Him there to act out His stupendous
projects, but we forget that the life of
a Cromwell, an° Alexander or a Wash-
ington or an archangel is not more
under divine inspection than your ilfe
or mine. Pompey thought there must
be a mist over the eyes of God because
he so much favored Caesar. But there
is no such mist. He sees everything.
We say God’s path is In the great
waters. True enough, but no more cer-
tanly than He is in the water, in the
glass on the table.
the stars in their courses. Magnlficent
truth! But no more certain than that
He. decides ~which road or street you
shall take in coming to church. Un-
derstand that God does not sit upon an
indifferent or unsympathetic throne,
but that He sits down beside you to-day
and stands beside me to-day, and no
affair of our lives is so insignificant
but that it is of importance to God.

In the first place, God chooses our
occupation for us. I am amazed to
see how many pecople there are dissat-
isfied with the work they have to do,
I think three fourths wish they were
in some other occupation, and they
siend 2 oreat- deal of time in regret-
tiny that they got in the wrong trade
or profeszion. I want to tell you that
God put into operation all the influences
which led you to that particular
choice. Many of you are not in the
business that you expected to be in.
You started for the ministry and learn-
ed nerchandise. You started for the
law, and you are a physician. You
preferred agriculture, and you become
a mechanic. You thought One way.
God thought another. But you ought
not to sit down and mourn over tne
past. You are to remember that God
arranged all these circumstances by
which you were made what you are,

Hugh Miller says, “I will be a stone-
mason.” God says, “You will be a geol-
ogist.”” David goes out to attend his
father’'s sheep. Saul goes out to hunt
his father’s asses, and before he gets
back finds the crown of regal dominion.
How muech happier would we be if we
Were content with the places God gave
us! God saw your temperament and all
the circumstances by which you were
surrounded, and T believe nine-tenths
of you are in the work you are best
fitted for. I hear a great racket in my
watch, and I find that the hands and
the wheélg'and the springs are getting
out of their places. I send it down to
the jeweler's and say, “Overhaul that
watch and teach the wheels and the
eprings and the hands to mind their
own business.” You know a man hay-
Ing a large estate, He gathers his
working hands in the morning and says
to one, “You go trim that vine,” to
another, “You go and weed those
ers,” to another, “you plow that tough
glebe,” and each one goes to his -
ticular work. The owner of the estate
points the man to what he knows he
can do best, and so it is with the Loid.
" I remark further that God has ar-
ranged the place of our dwelling. What
partictlar ctty or tewn, street or house
you shall live in seems to be & mere
matter of accident. You go out to
bunt for a house, and you happen to
See a sign and you select that house.
Was it all happening? Gh, no. God
gulded vou in every step. He foresaw
the future. Hg knew all your circume
Stances, and He selected just that one
‘house as better for you than any of
jthe 10,000 habitations in the city. Our
house, however humble the roof, and
however lowly the portals, is as near
God's heart as an Alhambra or a Krem-
lin, Prove it, you say. Proverbs 1,
:ﬁ, ;‘He blesseth the habitations of the

s .li
| I remark further that God arranges
ll our friendships. You were driven
to the wall. You found a man just at
that crisis who sympathized with you
ad helped you. You say, “How iu’cz,
I was!” There was no luck about it

sent that friend just as certainly
He sent the angel to strengthen
Your domestic friends, your
business friends, your‘e!ﬁ.“ﬁ;“
sent them to bless you, |
o them has proved traitorous
'0 bring out the value of

food for

but cannot understand ;

We say God guides |

good to them that love God.” You go
Into a factory and you see 20 or 20

' wheels, and they are going in different
how hard it is to see God in the minute |
'this way, and another band another
of God as making a record of the starry |

directions. This bard is rolling off
way, one down and another up. You
| say, “What confusion in a factory!"
Oh, no. All these different bands are
only different parts of the machinery.
Bo I go into your life and see strange
things. Here is one providence pulilag
., you cne way and another in another
way. But these are different parts
. of one machinery by which He will
! advance your everlasting and present
i well being.

Now you know that a secand mort-
, 8age and a third and fourth mortgage
. are often worth nothing. It is the first
- mortgage that is a good investment. I
, have to tell you that every Christian
'man has a first mortgage on every
| trial, and on every disaster, and it
| must ‘make a payment of eternal ad-
 vantage to his soul. How many wor-
: riments it would take cut of your heart
‘;it you believed that fully. You buy
' goods and hape the price will go up,
i but you are in a fret and a frown for
| fear the price will go down. You do
not buy the goods, using your best dls-
 cretion in the matter, and then say:
[**Oh, Lord, It have done the best I
i could. I commit thig whole transaction
;into Thy hands.” That is what re-
| ligion is good for, or it is good for
 pothing.

There are two things, says an old
. proverb, you ought not to fret about.
! First, things that you can help, ang
! secand, things which you cannot help.
If you can help them, why do you not
apply the remedy? If you cannot help
them, you might as well surrender first
~as last. My dear brethren, do not sit
any longer moping about your Tedger.
Do not sit looking so despondent upon
" your stock of unsalable goods. Do you
think that God is going to allow ycu,
a Christian man, to do business alone?

God is the controlling partner in every |

 firm, and, aithough your debtors may
‘abscond, although your securities may
' fail, although your store may burn,
God will, out of an infinity of resuilrs,
choose for you the very best results,
Do not have any idea that you can
overstep the limit that God has laid
down for your prosperity. You will
nevVer get one inch beyond it. Ged has
decided how much prosperity you can
stand honerably, and employ usefully,
and control righteously, and at the enc
of the year you will have just so many

~dollars and cents, just so much ward- |
robe, just so much furniture, just so !
‘many bonds and mortgages, and notn- :

ing more. I will give you $100 for every
penny you get beyond that. God has
‘looked over your life. He knows whats

is best for you, and He is going to

bless you in time, and bless you for
feternity, and He will do it in the best
‘way. Your little child says, ‘“Papa, 1
‘wish you would let me have that.
knife.” ‘“No,” you say, “it is a sharp

'knite, and you will cut yourself.,” He |

' gays, “Irmust have it.” “But you can-
'not have it,” you reply. He gets angry
‘'and red in the face and says he will
have it, but you say he shall not have
it. Are you no¢ kind in keeping it
from him? So God treats His children.
1 say, “I wish, Heavenly Father, to get
that.”

gay, “I must have it.” God says, “You |
I get angry and say, “I;

., cannot have.”
| will have it.” God says “Yeu shall not

| haye it,” and I do not get it. Is He not

| kind and loving and the best of Fatn-
ters? Do you tell me there is no rule

!and regulation in these things? Tei

‘that to the men who belleve in no God
and no Bible. Tell it fiot to ime.
A man of large business concludes to
go out of his store, leaving mueh of his

investments in the business, and hs |

says to his sons: “Now, I am going to
‘jeave this business in your hands. Per-
ps I may come back in & little whire
“and perhap not. While I am gene you
| will please to look after affaira.”
| awhile the father comes back and finas

of this
1y surrendered it—and henoe

2

.
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norant succeed. An ep |
~¢rmb'\huu' in uﬁ%’m out map of you

. manufacturer,

God says, “No, my child.” I

After '

'3

. to thig bitterness and that success,
| through this river and across that sea?
; But, blessed be God, the path always
| somes out at the promised land, Mark
| that! Mark that!

| I remark again that all those things
{ that seem to be but accidents in our
; life are under the divine supervision,
' We some€times seem to be going helm-
less and anchorless. You say, “If I had
some other trade; if I had not gone
i there this summer; if I had lived In
| some other-house.” You have no right
| to say that. Every tear you wspt,
i every step you have taken, every bur-
den you have carried, is under divine
Inspection,and that event which stratled
your whole household with horror Goa
met with perfect placidity, because Iie
knew it was for your good. It was
part of a great plan projected Iong
ago. In eternity, when you come to
veckon up your mercies, you will point
to that afiiiction as one of your great-
est blessings. !

God has a strange way with us. Jos-
eph found his way to the prime niin-
{ster’'s chair by being pushed into =
bit, and to many a Christian down 1Is
up. The wheat must be flailed; the
quarry must be blasted; the diamona
must be ground; the Christilan must
be afllicted, and that single event,
which you supposed stood entirejy
alone, was a connecting link between
two great chains, one chain reaching
through all eternity pat and the other
chain reaching through all eternity fu-
ture—so small an event fastening two
eternities together. ‘

A missionary coming from'India to
the United States stopped at St. Helena
while the vessel was taking water, He
had his little child with him., They
walked along by an embankment, ana
a rock at that moment became loosen-
ed, and falling instantly killed the child.
Was it an atcident? Was it a surprise
tc God? Had He allowed His servant,
efter a lHfe of consecration, to come to
such a trial? Not such is my God.
There . are no accidents in the divine
mind, though they may seem so to us.
God is good, and by every single inci-
dent of our life, whether it be adverse
or otherwise, before earth and heaven
God will demonstrate His merey.

I hear a man say: “That idea belit-
tles God. You bring Him down to such
little things.” Oh, I have a more thor-
ough appreciation of God in little
thirgs than I have in great things, The
mother does not wait until the child
has crushed its foot or broken itz arm
before she admiristers sympathy. The
child comes in with the least bruise,
and the mother kisses it. God does
not ‘wait for some tremendous crisis
in our life, but comes down to us in
our most insignificant trials and
throws over us the arms of His mercy,

Going up the White Mountains gome
vears ago I thought of that passagc
in the Eible that speéaks of God as

weighing  mountains in a baYance. As

I looked at those great mountains, I‘

thought, can it be possible that God |

can put these great mountaing in |
scales? It was an idea too great for
me to grasp, but when I saw a blue bell
down by the maule’s foot on my way |
up Mount Washington then I under- |
stood the kindness and goodness of
-God. It is not so much of God in great
things I can understand, but of God 1n
| little things.

There is a man who says, “That doc- !
trine cannot be true, because things do
go so very wrong.” I reply it is no In-
consistency on the part of God, but a
lack of understanding on our part. I
hear that men are making very fine
shawls in some factory. I go in on the
first floor and see only the raw mater-
' jals, and I ask, “Are these the shawls

T have heard about?’ “No, says the
“go up to the next
. floor.”” And I go up, and there I begin
to see the design. But the man says¢
“Do not stop here. Go up to the top
floor of the factory and you will see.
the idea fully carried out.” I do so,
and, having come to the top, see the
complete pattern of an exquisite shawl.
So in our life, standing down on a low
level of Christian experience we do not
i understand God’s dealings. He tells us
to go up higher and higher until we
begin to understand the divine mean-
ing with respect to us, and we advance
until we stand at the very gate of
| heaven, and there see God’s idea all
! wrought out—ea perfect idea of mercy,.
! of love, of kindness. And we say, “Just
|a.nd tfue are all Thy ways.” It is al

right at the top. 'Remember there 1s
' no inconsistency on the part of God,
but it is only our mental and spirituax
' inca; ty.

Sozdot you may be disappointed th's
summer—vacations are apt to be disap-
pointments—but whatever your pers
plexities and worriments know that
“man’s heart deviseth his way, but the
Lord directeth his steps.” Ask these
aged men in this church if it is not
so. It-has been 80 in my own life, One
summer I started for the Adirondacks,
but my plans were so ehangel that 1
janded in Liverpool. I studied law,
and'I got into the ministry, I resolvea
to go as a missionary to China, and I

U es. I thought I

8o friendly towards each other,” and

a good deal more like that. To find

& womran who is simply just towards

another is evidently to find a rara

avis. We are to be publiely lauded fgr

speaking well of our woman neigh-

bor. Our friendship is a thing to be

wondered at. Does not all this point

out how lamentably little there is of

charity or good feeling in women to

women™ Is it not shameful that we

cannot seemingly cultivate a spirit of

clanship in the sex ? Omne’s neighbor

peers and stares whenever one eomes

in or out. You can hear your dress,

your appearance, Your mode of living

ccmmented upon in audible and not

too kind whispers as you pass down

the street. You feel an insane desire

to 'take all fhese crackling, door-step-

sitting women and play Nero with

them—wish them one head, and that

decapitated. You pass on your way,

and the woman who comes along next

has to run the gauntlet. Oh, the endless,

foolish, harmful gabbling of everyone

of us! I catch myself at it as well as

you. We are all the same—weak, tat-

tling, unamiable sheep, plucking out .
each other’s wool, glad of the other’s
discomfiture. It seems hopeless. The
so-called higher education is doing lit-
tle for it. The New Woman is just
as petty and as mean as the old, old
type. Plenty of work seems the best
thing. That if anything will teach wo-
men to mind their own business—at
least, as long as it lasts. When the
interval for rest comes, the crackle
will begin again.

Nothing is more foolish than to be-
little a. woman to a man. Only the
tactless woman will attempt this. Ma-
dam of the world is well aware of the
simplicity of man’s ways when he is
dealing with woman., The most acute
practical, . clear-headed man of the
world will tell you, like a child, that
He heard a lady say, indeed, after
much praise, that it was such a pity
Mrs. Anything, who was in many ways
such a nice woman, should be addict-
ed to cigarette smoking, or claret cup,
or, indeed, too much tea drinking. Or
madam will say : “She is very pretty
and clever, indeed, but not what I
would call a nice woman.” Now what
dces she mean by that# She means
to convey to the man’s mind some-
thing either immoral or indecent that
sle knows, buf will not tell about. the
“pretty and clever” woman. No loy-
alty, no charity, no generosity—spite,
envy, malice, sheer wickedness. That
is what her heart is full of. She ‘sows
her little seed, and presently it grows
in the mind of the man, runs all over
it like a noxious weed, and when
rext he meets the slandered woman,
he turns from her with a shudder—
or cultivates her with exceeding eager-
ness.

Stop the mean_ little whisper when
she looks better than wyou do, and a
rush of envy nearly chokes you. You
will feel more wholesome for it, like
one who has done a good thing. Stop
the hint, the spite, the innuendo that
you know would tell so well against
her. Let her be, remembering that there
is not one among us women but has
a heavy load to carry of ‘pain, and
weakness, and motherhood, and
neglect, and desertion. We ought to
be nice to each other. We suffer alike.
We love and are beloved, or forgot-

. ten; weé marry and are cherished or
| neglected; we bear the children of all

the world and know what the most
acute physical suffering means; we
have the same little longings and hopes
and fears. We are more alike to one
another than men are. We have to be
silent in the momentous moments of
life—have fo wait for love to speak,
have to curb many a wish, be denied
many a privilege, because we are wo-
men. Let us stop throwing stones.
It is all futile, and very cheap. There
are noble things to do, and live for,
and the greatest work at woman’s
hand lies among her own sex. We are
so small and petty, we women. The
men laugh at us. A woman's tongue
is proverbial fcr its unceasing clack
ing, for its scolding, its bitterness. The
high roads, the bye ways, and alleys
of life are opening to us. Perhaps as
we roam wider abroad we will learn
broadness, liberaiity of thought, the
ethics of honor and chivalry to one
another. Gpd send it, for we need it.
—Kit, in Toronto Malil-Empire.

A Hen’s"'Cif¥eWormn.

My part Plymouth Rock hen was
ha.tcyhed in April. . Began laying
in October, 1887, and dled in October,

_ 'Below is her egg yield during
the 8 years, befinning with 1887: 1
173, 140, 186, 145, 118; 127; 63; ‘total 11
eggs. She was never alloweq to sit,
as 1 use my pogrer layers for hatching.
After 3 years old she 1aid three “months
at a stretch. For several years, while
I had a few hens, I kept an accurate
record of each one’s eggs, my objeet
being to set eggs only from the best

I have several h:: th;:

ears old, and over raised from e
zf the old Men whose record is given
above and they are extra good layers
and rarely want to sit. From jny ex-
perience, should adyise keeping lay-
ers at bast three years, for hens will
nearly always lay more eggs the
second and third years. It is a great
mistake o sell off hens and keep only
pullets. B. G. Crowder, in TFarm and
Home. o

nee pg to weigh two tons—Aldea W.
w:. in Ladies’ Home Journal. 1

* divesting ‘the gay of equilibrium and

m::mch as three hundr=d and
< earths, or two octillions of
tonm ? The attraction of gravity on its

- Thinking RiNer — Dificulties Turned
‘Into Blessings. raara

“The wheel, while revolutionary,
evolutionary. It has created for it-
self a position, and a large one, in the
social sphere. Blessings innumerable
follow in ifs wake. It is the evangel
of the age. Like mercy, it blesses him
who rides, and the one who looks on
wishes he had a wheel. In these days
of nervous strain hustle and sbustle
and keen competition, the wheel has
become like Longfellow’s “Evange-
line,” who carried refreshment to the
weary toilers in the harvest field. It
bears us as on eagle wings from the
fret and worry—away from the fumes
and smoke—into the beautiful coun-
try, where we may talk with nature.

Now is tixe hmojor m}b 6 your Mﬂhnery,u you _(;m
g e vl

We also have a farge stook of Mantles to ahoose from, |
We do Dreas aud Mantle making in the latest stvles,

ol IO

2008-tf,

i {1l

ou _

and “find tongues in trees, books in
running brooks, sermons in stones and |
good in everything,’ Here, too, the,
lungs may ‘drink in wholesome draughts |
of Dame Nature’s pure ozone. Here
prostrate one’s self upon her motherly
bosom and hear the pulsations of her
tender heart; here inhale her aroma~
tics and talk through her to Nature's
God.

“In a word, the wheel, as a tonic,
& health restorer, a lung tester and
a money saver, has few equals. One
gathers from it nerve force, magnet-
ism and,alertness, even though it has
sometimes the unforiunate knack of

the grave of dignity. If your friend
be blue, black or cranky, by all means
buy him a wheel, and the mists will
roll away and the crank give way to
gear, and sunshine will take the place
of shadow,

‘“‘But, good as medicine is, if not
taken at the right time it may cause
disease of 'various kinds. Disease is
physical, moral, spiritual. Excessive
wheeling produces certain physical
types of disease, and unseasonable
wheeling produc¢s certain moral and
spiritual ailments. I am aware that
it is largely a question of conscience
and motive. The Scripture precept is
‘Whether therefore you eat or you drink
wr whatsoever you do, do all to the
glory of God.” If, then, my manner
or time of wheeling is not to the glory
of God, it is my duty to give it up or
that part of it which honors God
and proves a snare rather than a
blessing to me.

‘““There are two extremes to watch
against in this question : First, old
fogyism; 'and, second, lawlessness. It
Is not possible for him to attain the
highest ideal who violates physical,
moral or spiritual law, but none of
these need be broken if the wheel be
rightly used.

“I stand beside the wheel, and it
whispers, ‘Son of man, suffer me to put
unto your ear four useful lessons for
daily use.’ The first is, keep trying.
Here I am reminded of the first time
I tried to mount a wheel. After a
great deal of ungraceful gyrations,
profuse perspiration and ‘Ah! ah?
from the perspiration, contortions of
clothing and wounded feelings, I suc-
ceeded in the control of that fitful
thing, and that In spite of a few
sanctimonious and ancient folk who
lifted up their hands in holy horror
that a person should descend to such
an indignity. To this day I bear marks
on my body of ‘keep trying.’

“The next lesson the wheel whispers
is ‘keep moving.” We certainly shall{
come to grief on a bicycle unless we
keep going, the same as it is necessary |
to do in life, in order not to be out-
stripped.

“Yet, again, the wheel whispers ‘keep
clean.” By use the wheel becomes cor-
roded and splashed with mud, and to
do effectual wdrk must be kept clean
and often oiled. Paul wrote, ‘Keep thy-
self pure.” So our souls need the an-
ointing of the spirit.. Keep thyself
pure in heart, in life, in thought and
in purpose.

“My wheel whispers finally ‘Keep
sweet., In wheeling our temper is sore=
ly tried, because of the humiliation of
tumbling. Our advantage is to smile
at the steel steed’s peculiar moods.
There are many things which tend to
toughen us, yet happy is the man of
contented spirit. By a little manage-
ment we are soon able to turn difficul-
ties into blessings.

“In the spiritual world we often hear
one denomination ecriticizing another.
Churches are like wheels, with various
advantages, '‘perhaps, for each. 'The
wheel bids us aim at the cultivation
of a wellirounded life, and to seek to
guide our lives to that end.”—Rev. T.
Auriol Hughes, in the Fifth Baptist
Church, Boston.

The Size of the Sun.

The sun, provided we measure only
the disk seen with the smoked glass, is
eight hundred and sixty-six thousand
miles in diameter, ie., one hundred
and eight earths could be comfortahly
ranged side by side across the disk.
To cover the surface would reqaire
many thousands. To fill the interior
we should need one million three hun-
dred thousand. On a smaller scale we
might represent the sun by a ball two
feet in diameter and the earth by s&
g:od-clzed grain of shot. Let the sun

hollowed out, then place the earth
at its centre, and let the moon revolve
about it at its real distance of two
hundred and forty thousand miles.
Trere would yet remain nearly two
fiundred thousand miles of space be-
tween the moon’s orbit and the inclos-
ng shell of the sun. Indeed, to jour-
wey from one side of the sun te the
other, through the centre, would take
one of our swift express trains nearly
two years and a half. So vast & globe

#t Be heavy. Since its density is only

® quarter that of the earth, it only

surfaea would cause a man whose
: -was one hundred and fifty

7 SUDDEN LIGHT.

1§ tight that the slap of

:; ! hand op him sozdedyl?k:
/'l:l' the beai of a drum. He
28, SN. %N was so thin you could see
' -~ him only when he “was
broadside on.” Yes Sir: Brought him home under a blanket—was ashamed to be seen
i ve him Dick’s Blood Purifier and now after six weeks just see him.
Sir—just six weeks—You can’t beat Dick’s, it simply puts an animal right,
dollars where it costs cents. You can get it from druggists or at general

t if they don’t have it don’t let them off ing else on you—because
send'50 cents to Dick & Co,, P. O, Box 482, Montreal and they will send &
package—post paid. , s
I UM T R

Wool Growers, Attention !

If you want to get the highest price for your Wool sell direct to those who
manufacture it; and when you buy Dry Goods buy from the manufacturer.

We have a large and well assorted stock of Blankets, Sheetings, Shirtings
Full-Cloth, Yarns, Men’s Underwear, Top Shirts, Cottons, Shaker Flannels?
Cottonades, etc., which we sell at very small advance on wholesale prices.

2 cents per lb. extra paid for Wool when traded.

HORN BROS,

Lindsay Woolen Mills.

April 21st, 1896.—21.1y.
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J. BOXALL

Has Removed

from the South side of Kent street, next to the
Post Office, to the

North side, next door to J. G.
Edwards & Co.

STRAIGHT AS AN ARROW

TO THE MARK.

In all diseases that affect humanity there is
some weak link in the chain of health, some spot
that is the seat of the trouble. It may be the liver,
it may be the stomach; perhaps it is the bowels or
the kidneys; most likely it is the blood. Burdock
Blood Bitters goes straight to that spot, strengthens
the weak link in the chain, removes the cause of the
disease, and restores health, because it acts with
cleansing force and curative power upon the stomach,
liver, kidneys, bowels and bloed. : e

With good red blood health is assured, without
it disease is certain to come and Burdock .

BLOCD BITTERS
is the only remedy that will positively remove all
blood poisons. In ulcers, abscesses, scrofula, serofu-
lous swellings, skin diseases, blotches, old sores, etc,,
B.B.B. should be applied externally, as well as taken
internally according to directions. G

e




