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Sunday Readingk

THE SOURCE OF TROUBLE.

An Able Sermon on Trouble by Rev, Mr,
A. B, Carpenter.

“Let not your heart be troubled; ye believe in
God, believe also in me.”—87. JoHN X1V. L

There is no life that does not experience
what we call trouble. I do not mean tosay
that tronble is equal in all lives and all ex-
periences. There are some to whom
trouble seems to come in greater quantity,
in greater intensity ; while there are ohers
whose lives seem to pess comparatively un-
troubled through the world. Yet, if we
could analyse the lives and feelings of our
fellow men, it we could get deep dowan into
their very heart and soul, we should find
that there is no life, however unruffl:d it
may seem on the surface, that does not en-
wotater what we call trouble. It falls to
the lot of all mankind to have trouble
sooner or later. The child that lies help-
less in our arms, we know that it the lite
of that child be spared to old age, one ex-
perience among otters it will bave—the
experience of trouble. If you ard Ithink
for one moment we shall see that trouble
in itselt is tot ot necessity an evil. The
life of man would bave been very different
if 1t bad not been for the influeuce and
action of trouble.

There are three things that may come
out of the experience o! trouble. Does not
trouble help to develop human character,
human ingenuity, human power? Would
men collectively or individualy bave grown
in such strength and power and ingenuity,
if it had not been for the presence of
trouble? Just as man is c:lled upen to
encounter the difficulties and troubles of
hite his character is tested, just as he
braces himself to overcome trouble does
bis character grow in strength and great-
ness. And, besides that, is not trouble
one of the means which brings us into sym-
pathy with our fellow men, having that
softening, that charity-impating influence
which enebles us to enter into the troubles
of others and thereby to draw closer to
them? And does not trouble make us
look beyond the clouds of the present, giv-
ing us just that element of cissatistaction,
which sets the heart and soul craying aiter
something greater than ourselves. It
brings home to us a sense of our weakness,
sends us into the darkness asking lor one
greater than and beyond ourselves that
makes for righteousness. The troubles of
this world often make us feel that this lite,
cut off trom all else, does not give us sat-
istaction, which is only to be found in fiith
in God and the conviction of the immortal-
ity of the soul. Here it is we may sce that |
trouble has its advantages.

There is one danger. It may upset our

plans, but this is not the denger of trouble ;
the real danger is when it enters into the |
life, and the man or the woman grows dis- |
heartened, and the strength of resistance |
becomes weakened, and the tides of trouble ;
overwhelm him. If that be so, surely you
and I need some help by which we may |
face the troubles of life, that will give us
that strong and great heart end soul which
can look within and face a very sea against |
us, and yet mamntain the courage and en
durance and faith of our souls. It is just
such a faith and courage which Jesus '
Christ would give us. You hear the words |
coming to you that bave come to troubled |
bumanity throughout eighteen hundred |
years, the words of the Master spoken o ‘
calmly and with euch assurance—*Let not
your heart be troubled, reitber let it be
afraid.’

We atk who was it spoke these words
and to whom did He first address them?
He Who dared, knowing what lite was, to
tell His fellowmen not to let their hearts be
troubled or afraid, was He one Who had
never felt the pinch and press of trouble
Himself? Nay, He was a man of sorrows
and acquainted with grie!, He was cne Who
had, been thrown into the very vortex
of adversity, knowing what the corflict of
trouble and sorrow was in the world.
Was ever a life more troubled in its exter-
nal environment than that life of Jesus
Christ Who knew what trouble was from
day to day ? And those to whom He spoke
these words, who were they? Were they
some of Heaven's favourites sheltered off
from the blast of adversity, from the trou-
ble and experiencz of life? Asthe Master
Jooked upon them He knew perfectly well
what trouble lay in store for them. He
knew that He would be taken from th:m,
and He knew that all ths brunt of the new
movement would {all upon them —persecut-
ion, imprisonment, mis representation—
that even death itself would be the lot of
some of them. His eye could see what
was in store for them, and He never hid it
from them. He told them to count the
cost, He told them they would be regarded
as the off-scouring of the world, that per-
secution and trouble was to be their lot in
life, and yet He spoke to them and saii,
“Let not your heart be troubled, neither
let Mbe afraid.”

He did not mean then that some external
peace was to be theirs, that men of like
passions with ourselves were to be made
so hard that thay would not feel the pinch
and press of trouble; He did not mean
that life’s pathway should be miraculously
smoothed for them, that they might giide

with ease along the way of life. No, men

of suffering, men persecuted, men full of
trouble they would be. and yet in the midst
of a very whirlwind of trouble the Master
bade them kesp a heart of peace and faith
and assurance, a priceless treasure which
the world of trouble could never take from
them.

And how was it to be done ? By faith in
Him. ‘You have had that larger faith in
God. I have brought you a fuller revel-
ation of God; believe also in Me. TIake
my life, My teaching, My acts, My words,
take Me as [ stand in your midst and let
vour faith gathzr round Me, if you would
have that faith which will make you strong
and peaceful n the milst of the violent dis-
turbances of life ; you will find in Me the
great antidote that subtle poison of trouble
which would seck to take away from you,
to suck away from you the very founda-
tions of your streagfh and peace. What
then has Christ done to give us this peace,
this untroubled heart ?

Look and see what are some of the
sources of trouble which comes to us in life.
Until we know from whence to expect the
great shadow of trouble on our lives we
shall not understand fullv what Christ has
done for us, to bring us peace in the midst
of trouble. There are three great sources
from which a man may reap trouble. There
are those little ups ani downs in lite. You
find that, som:how or other, things will not
go exactly as you would like, you see that
life itself is far too restless an animal ever
to get it to go just s you like, the days do
not come just as you desire ; other’s inter-
ests clash with your's; sorrow and piin
come sometimes roughly and rudely upon
you, and you are inclined to think that the
whole of life is & boiling vortex of uncer-
tainity and disappointment. And what
does Christ say to us under those circum-
stances ? ‘Let not your heart be troubled,
neither let it be atraid.” The trouble of life
may come to us because we do not under~
stand the meaning of lite. If you and I
cross the threshold of the world and imagine
that life is intended to be a scene of ease
we shall misunderstand It. But supposing

this thing we call life is th2 great sphere for .

the meanufacture of human souls and
characters, the great throbbing machinery
that is interded to turn out, under the
guidancea of God, h2roic men and tender
wen, noble-kearted women, tender-heart-
ed women ; that all the meaning of life, the
richness of life, the success of life is not
that the band should be full of the good
things of this world, that the heart should
be allowed to sleep in the cool gentle
z2pbyrs of perpetual prosperity, unmoved
by the shocks of time. Thatis what Christ
taught us. He came and lived the troubled
lite Himself, He had not where to lay His
head. He did not scale the heights of am-
bition, He cared not two straws what the
world said of Him; He had bis own mis-
¢ion and His own messsge and step-
ped it bravely in the world and
spoke out the truth God had given to Him
fearless of all results and consequences.
He would sooner bave parted with 1fe it-
self than part with a single particle of

' truth and justice and reality and honesty’

And He said to his diciples, as He bas
said to the world ever eafterwards : ‘You
mistake the meaning of life if you think it
is intendeb only for ease and comfort and
wealth.” Just as you understand that God’s
purposes to you are something lofiier than
you have been dreaming of you will cease
to wonder if providence crashes in npon
you and destroys your plans. You, who
thought to build your nest high up in the
rocks whzre you will be safe irom th2 dis-
comforts of life—that you would make
a palace of art in which you could live in
selfishness, your rock is swept by the tor-
rent and you are sent down again into the
midst of your fellowmen. You are intend-
ed to live amonget your fellowmen, to be
one with them in sympathy. When we
find in this lite that we save th2 parpetval
example and the perpetual friennship of
Jesus Christ then I think the little
worries end troubles of lite begin
to afilict us less than they did before, we
brace up the nerves of our souls to face
them, and we say ‘““We will not be con-
quered by the troubles of hife, but we will
conquer them, and though the troubles
seem overwhelming, crushing down the
physical lite within us and scattering all our
plans, we have that within us, greater,
grander, nobler still ; we will draw the de-
velopment of our characters from the life
of Christ.” Here, therelore, the faith in
Goa and faith in Christ, the eternal father-
hood of God working through all plans for
the trairing and education of His children,
invite you to leave yourself in all courage
and in all obedience in the bands of the
Father ; to mould your characters accord-
irg to the experience of life; to follow on
close to the footsteps of Jesus Christ Him-
self, following Him and learning that God
hath got something in store for us; even
by means of the disappointments and troub-
les of life, training our characters till we
become in heart and soul the children of
the Most High, fit, prepared, for the bet-
ter lite He may have in store for us.

Look once more and see how great a
trouble it is when we reflect on the follies
and failings of our character, and ask our-
selves whether sin is not after all the bit-

terest source of trouble. There are (wo
ways in which men feel troudle from sin.
There is the coward, the man who sbrinks
from the punishment of his sin, Such men
have been eo anthropomorphic in their
ideas of God that they have argued from
their own experience of men what 1s the
action and nature ot God. They sze a man
here caught by the throat and shaken and
due retributiou awarded to him for his mis-
deeds and they argue that it must be g0
with God. *When we do wrong,’ they say,
‘His gathering wrath shall break in ven-
geance on cur heids.” And men have
been cowed st the sense of thzir sirs be-
cause they have beer afraid of the wrath
of God. But nobler souls have not thought
so much of the consequences of God’s
wrath ; what has troubled them has bzen
that thcy are unworthy of the favour of
God. They hive done wrong, and bave
cried out te God and striven to do better
in the future. It is not fear of punish-
ment that troubles our hearts, it
is our infirmity; it is the trouble lest
[, baving once done wrong, who
knows? I may repeat the transgression.
It is the discovery of the weakness, the
baseness, the meanness of the sin within
us, the leprosy of the soul within. This is
the thing which troubles us, and we would
by the gitt of worlds get back or get iato
us the strength which shall enable us to
overcome sin. And the answer has come,
the revelation of the tatherhood ot God has
once more swept away the cringing fear of
the wrath and the punishment ot God, and
has been the manifestation of a power in
itselt to overcome sin, the revelation of a
power to help men. Faith in Christ is an
actual spiritual power that is implanted in-
to ths soul ot man, and by it he is victori-
ous over sin. He who feels ‘I am not
alone in the corflict with sin here; [ can-
not here tzll my sense of sin, worde will not
express it. I peed a friend within the
tabernicle of my own heart and soul to
speak there with me in the loneliness and
the solitude ot my being.’—he finds that
such an cne has come in Christ. He knocks
at the door, lle enters, He reigns and rules,
and we find in this perpetual companion-
ship the power that makes for righteous-
ness within.

And has there not be:n a third source ot
trousle? I mein that dark sbtadow of
death which bangs over every life, and
sweeps down early on some, comes later
upon otbers, but gathers all at !ast into the
garner. Tae most heroic souls have felt
trouble at the contemplaticn of dezth and
felt the desire to cling to Lite. What is the
good of striving against temptation it this
is the end? If death eads all things, is
life worth living® And you know the ac-
swer of Jesus Christ to that, how He has
told us that the training and discipline ard
the bard fight are not in veain ; they are not
all to end in dust and ashes in the grave as
it the whole tragedy of human lile were
one great failure at the end. He has point-
ed to the Fatker's hcu:e of many mansions
that lies beyond the narrow strear of
deata. You have mistaken death when
you have cried out at i's presence. There
is no such thing as death. Look you by
the eye of faith across the narrow stream
into the pasturage of that eternil home,
the Father’s houss of many mansions.
Wherever your Kather’s house is that musy |
be your hume. Death is but a going |
homs, it is the op:ning ot the |
doors, to receive the wearied-out
child of God who has just managed to fizht
on to the last, and then is called home. The
doors are rolled open to receive the strong
and the heroic and the tender ones, these
who have worked for God-—the doors a~e
rolled open to receive those, too, who, fallen
back into utter despondency, have dreamed
there is no God, no heaven, no hzll, no
rest, the outcasts of the world, but not,
thank God! outcasts from the eternal home
of the Father Himseli. This is the faith
that makes us strong, strong to bear all
things, strovg to be true to our convictions,
strong to be true to the service of lite that
gathers around Jesus Christ and says, ‘Bz
not afraid of sin ; you have that power
within that shall overcome the sin ; be not
alraid of the adveraities of life ; you have

the power to mould these for good ; be
not afraid of death ; it is the entrance to
ths joy and peace beyond.” Txzis faith will
make individuals strong, this faith will
make netions strong. Would to God we
bad more of that taith.—Rev. B. A. Car-
penter, M. A.

PILES CURED IN 3 TO 6 NIGHTS.

Dr. Aguew's Ointment will cure all
cases of itching piles in from three to six
nights. One application brings comfort.
For blind and bleeding piles it 1s peerless.
Also cures Tetter, Salt Rheum, Ecz2ma,

THE BOY AND THE MAN,

A Student Who not Tolerate Suggestive
Songs or Storles,

Coleridge Patteson—a scholar at Eton,
one of England’s famous bistoric echools—
was a high-spirited lad, and a great favor-
ite in the cricket eleven of the school, for
he was an uncommouly good player. !

At the club suppers ‘Coley,” as tke boys
called bim, was disturbed by the question-
able iests and stories of some of the mem-
bers, and at length declared publicly that
he should protest sgainst anything like in-
decency in the conversation or in the songs
that were sung.

Notwithstanding this, at the next meet-
ing one ot the boys began to sing a sela-
cious ditty, and Coley rose indignantly to
his teet.

‘If this sort of things goes on I shall
leave the room,’ ke said.

The singer continued, and Coley march-
ed out. The next day he wrote to the cap-
tain of the eleven, and astured him that
unless he received an 2pology he thould
quit the club.

He was too important a man to lose, and
the apology was sent. The trial of fecling
to the young tellow who made it could have
been ne greater than the trial of Jemand-
ing it and risking a refusal; for, like all
enthusiastic cricket-players, Colev was
passionately fond cf the game. DBut he
loved character better than cricket, and
the outcom= was a victory of principle.

Here was the kind of boy of which
martyrs ere made. The spirit that em-
boldened bim to resent vilencss sent him
afterward to present Christianity to a psgan
people. A group of islands ncrth ot New
Guirea in the South Pacific became the
brave man’s field of labor, and there he
tell a victim to heathen cruelty.

But death has not erased from th> mem-

ory of earth his example of minly courage !

and rogal decipleship. The story of the
boy of Eton and ‘Martyr Bishop ot Melad-
esia’ is told here-——and will be told tor many
a year to come—to kindle fearless virtue
in other minds, and imp1ess a noble lesson
on Christlike sacrifice.

The Ocean of Eternity.

Some poet-mind has fancied that all the
sound waves born on land escape to the
ocean at last. They jostle and crowd
each other above solid ground, but the sea
has rcom fol all, and they are rocked in
billow cradies into harmony with the vo'ce
of the deep—the voice that speaks the
language of all emotion. So it i3 with the
warring, discordant, crowded feelings of
earth-life. They escape from tke narrow
bounds of time, from Its distortions and
unrest, to fiad fres play on the ocean of
eternily. Itis a mistake to think that
the life of heaven is Jike the unrippling
monoteny of the sea of glass. The emo-
tions that here are conficed by circum-
stances, frozen by lack of sympathy, bound
by selfishness, shall be astree as the airs that
kiss the bosom of the sea, or th2 voices of
the deep, taat call and ohange unceasingly.
[ -aven is not the abode of insipid good-
ness. Ewotion does not need the taint of
sin to render it iuteresting, Happiness
and purity mn heaven go hand in hand,
with full-orbed power to be, to do, to en-
joy, with the llber!y of thought and feel-
g the world cannot coutain.

The Influence of Appearances.

A seeming to be is a temptation to be.
The Scripture injunction to avoid the ap-
pearance of evil is not merely given to us
in the interest of others who might be
misled by our example, nor is it merely in
our interests as a protection against our
b:ing misjudged or falsely accused. It
benefits us more directly than that. To
get into the habit of appearing evil is to
grow accustomed to such appearance. A
man’s appearance becomes, as it were, bis
second self, upon whose evil countenance
be grows accustomed to look without re-
monstranee. His nic2 sense of moral
jadgment is thus blunted. He gravitates
unconsciously to being what once he only
seemed to be. Itis not only sa'er for
others, then, that we avoid the appearance
of evil, but safer for ourselves.

Do Not Procrastinate.

What thou doest, do quickly. There is
only one niche into which your effort will
be forever as those unfinished pillars at
Baalback, which only show that somebody
was criminally bebind time. A benevol-
ent man once discovered that a minister’s
family was in great distress. He gave a
deacon filty dollars, saying; Give it to
them in a way becoming their standing ; do
it ingeniously, lovingly, but do not mention

Barber’s Itch and all eruptions of the skin.
35 cents.

the giver.' The deacon, said: ‘Yes, I
will do it the first thing in he morning.’

Established 1380,

Walter
@g The COldest and

h It is palatable, rutritious
children.
Walter Baker & Co.’s goods, made at

Baker & Co.,

Dorchester, Mass., U. 3. A.

Limited.

Largest Manufacturer- of

- PURE. HIGH GRADE
Cocoas il Chocolates

on this Continent. No Chemicals are used in their manufactures,
Their Breakfast Cocoa is absolutely pure, delicious, nutritious, and
costs le= than one cent a cup. Their
| is the pest plain chocolate in the market for family vse. Their

German Sweet Chocolate is good to eat and good to drink.

remium No. 1 Chocolate

and healthful; a great tavorite with

Consumers should ask for and be sure that they 6et st‘heA?enuim

Dorchester, Mass.,

CANADIAN HOUSE, 6 Hospital St., Montreal.

o

SATINS,

The Finest Molasses Chewing Candy ,, .. Land.

GANONG BROS., L’td., St. Stephen, N. B.

‘No, said the benefactor, ‘do it to-night
before tunset, before the dew falls. Who
can tell the importance to those sad hearls
of a night’s sleep unhaunted by the wolf
of want! :

Testimony of Emiopent Men,

It is well for all to keep in mind that
Franklin gave as bis last and most earnest
testimony :—‘Young man, my advice to
you is that you cultivate an acquaintance
with and a firm belief i the Hcly Scrip-

tures—that is your certain interest;’ that’
!

Diderot said: ‘No Ltetter lessons than |
those of the Bible can I teach my child
that both Descartes and Newton said:
‘No sciences are better attested than is the
religion of the Bible— not even tke mathe- |
matical ”’ and that Jesus eaid; ‘If they |
hear not Moses and the prophets, neither |
will they be persuaded, tbough one rose 3
from the dead.’

A VERY USEFUL BA500N,

An Apimal That Was Trained to Work Very |
Intelligentiy,

Certain wild animals cin be trained to
act very intelligently as servants of man,
and even to exceed the dog in power of
thought and action. Le Vaillant, the
Africar traveller, says that he had a tame
baboon which was not cnly sentinel, but
hunter and purveyor of food and water.
This monkey, by sheer force of brains,
took command of the dogs which protec ed
the camp, and used and directed them just
as the older baboons command and direct
the rest of the tribe.

By his cries, says Le Vaillant, he always
warned us of the approach of an enemy
before even the dogs discovered it. They
were 80 ac ustomed to his voice that they
us2d to go tosleep, and at first I_was vexed
with them for deserting their duties; but
when I bad once given the alarm, they
would all stop to watch for his signal, and

1

| morning a: when I went to bed.

IN CASE OF FIRE.
Your house takes fire. What burns first?
The lightest and most inflammable atuff, of
course—furniture, doors, shelves, floors,

panelling, and other woodwork. Ifit sa
stone or bri k bouse the walls will prob-

' ably remsin standing—a melancholy sight.

Were not this a principle ot universal
application Mr. Meddings would never
have compared himself to a skeleton, as h2
does in the letter to which your attention
is now invited.

‘In tke avtumn of 1891, he says, ‘I fel-
into a low, weak state of health. My or-
dinary energy appeared to have gone out
of me. Ialways felt tired and languid,
and couldn’t account for it. Nothing
seemed to rest me. I was as tired in the
I bada
bad taste in the mouth, my appetite was
poor, and after meals I bad a pain in my
chest and leit side.

‘I was in this condition until the 14th of
March, 1892, and then I had to give up
work. The reason was, 1 was too weak to
work. In fact, I was so weik that it was
about as much as I could do to walk across
the floor. Besices this I bad a dry, back-
ing cough ; and at night I sweat so the bed-
cloths we.e wet. Sometimes during the
day, clammy sweats would break out all
over ma.

“*I lost flesh rapidly, until I was like a
skeleton. My muscles seemed to be
sbrunken and withered. There was no
feeling of warmth in me ; it was as though
my blood hid gone cool and thin. I was
too feeble and helpless to wash or dress
myself, and people said I was wasting
away, as though they expected to see the
end of it presently.

*I consulted two dcctors and they gave
me medicine, bu'it did me no good. Oae
day my aunt, Mis. B:nton, of Francis
Street, Walsail, called, and in the course
of talk she siid that the medicine that did
her good when she was ill was Mother
Szigel’s Carative Syrup. Althoughit didn’t
look reasonable to believe that it could
cure a case as bad as mine, nevertheless
my wile got mea boftle from Mr. Grove,
the chemist in Pa-k Street, and I commenc-
ed takingit. In a few days I found myself
much better ; my appetite was better, and
I bad gained a little strength-

*To make th2 story short, 1 kept on tak-

on the least motion of his eye, or the shak- | ing the Syrup and contiried to get better.

ing of bis head, I bave seen them rush to-

As soon as 1 could digest my food the

ward the quarier where Lis looks were
|

directed. | work.

I often carried him on my huntiny ex-
peditions, during which be would amuse
hims:lf by climbing trees, in order to aid
us in the pursuit ot game. |

When he was thirsty he used to hunt |
about and discover some succulent taber |
which was as effectual, under the circum-
stances, as a watermelon. One might say
that he was not more clever than a trufile- |
dog ; but though the dog can find a root he
cannot dig it up.

Tae basoon did both, having the advan-
tage of hands: though he used these, not

night sweats and the cough abated, and in
a few weeks 1 was able to go back to my
This i3 two years sgo, and since
then I have been in geod health for which
I have to thank Mother Szigel's Syrup.
(Signed) Arthur Thomas Meddings, 150,
Farrington Sreet, Walsall, March G6th,
1894.°

In a fire, as we said, it is the light, in-
flammable stuff that buras first. That's
why Mr. Meddings got to be so gastly
thin. The flach or fat is the fuel of the
body. In health it keeps up the wirmth
and furmshes the power. And to keep up
the fuel we must eat.

Now, disease is a cor{lsgration; it tries

to extract the root, but to adjust bis weight | to burn the house up, and oitea does it.
s0 as to use the leverage of his teeth to the | And it often burns the flesh up, more or

best advantage.
He laid hold of the tuft of leaves with his
teeth, pressed his four paws on the earth,

on ali sides of it, and then drew his head |
The root generally tollowed. | poiat.

slowly back.

If this plan did not succced, he seiz-d
the root as low down as he could, and then
throwing his heels over his h2ad, turned a
back somersault and came up smiling with
the root in his mouth. It was easy to
teach him that it was a part of his business
to find these roots, and that his master must
‘go shares.

HE GOT THE CHECKBOOK.

How the Tables Were Turned on a Would. |

ba Swindler.

It is always gratifying to one'’s sensz of
justice to see the tables turned upon a
would-be swindler. Mrs. J. G. Jebb tells
the story of a young Englishman who was
travelling in Mexico. Oae Don Manuel
represznted to him the immence value of
a certiin silver-mine, with which circum-
stanc2s compelled bim to part. But his
friend should see and jadge 21 himselt !

The two men were accordingly lowered
a short distance intoth2 shaift and the

‘nglishman was so pleased with the ap-
pearanca of the ore that h gave his check
for half the purchase price. Later, he felt
moved to explore his investment farther,
and going alone to the mine, hired an
Indian inthe vicinityto lower the cage.
He speedily discovered that the mine was
tull of water !

Patting into immediate action a plan of
reprisal, he sought Don Manuel and ex-
pressed his desire to visit the shaft again,
to which the Mexican reluctantly yielded.
The Indian was again hired to lower the
cage, Don Manuel, at the Englishman's
instance, giving the requisite mstructions.
The Englishmen then politely motioned the
older man to be seated.

Hardly had he done so, when the Indian,
in obedience to a gesture from his secret
patron, began turning the windlass. In
vain Don Manuel entreated and threatened,
till his voice arose taintly from far below.

Then the cage was drawn up to within a
few feet of the surface and the Englishman
demanded of its drenched occupan: the sur-

render of his check. Evidently the yo
man meant business, and without a word,

| less of it. The fat goes flrat, the muscles,
&:., aftterwards. That's the way o!it.
About that time the tenant moves out.

Our ftriend was well on towards that

But it wasn’t lung disease that siled
{ him, albeit he had the cough and the
| sweats. They go also with indigestion and
| dyspepsia— his real and only malady. He
| got teeble and thin because his disease
| wouldn't allow the stomach to digest the
|to:d. Hence he consumed all the fl:sh he
| had stored up, and then (luckily for him)
| he began to tike Mother Seigel's Cura-
| tive Syrup. which set his stomach and liver
' right, and gave his victuals a chanc2 to
| f:ed him.
All the same, it is dangerous to let a fire
{ get headway. When 1t is your body
quench the first spark with Mother Seigel's
Curative Syrup.

Ineff:ctual rrick,

An amusing example ol two souls with
but a single thoaght is the following, fur-
nished by one of the participants:

‘Many years ago,’ he says, ‘I was in camp
with a friend of mine in Canada. Toward
morning I awoke shivering with cold. The
fire was very low. My companion was
sound asleep.

Well, it 1sn’t nice to get out of & warm
blanket to haul trosty logs to ths fire, so I
gave Wyndham a kick, and then pretended
to be asleep.

There was no response, and by and by I
I tried another kick. Then the old scoun-
drel burst out laughing.

*‘I did the san e thing to you filfteen min-
utes ago,” he said. *Tast’s how you came
to wake up.”

Then we both turaed out, and soon had
a fire gomng.

BETYTWEEN LIFE AND DEATH

For 25 Years, Says Mrs, J. D. Stoddard of
Asbuary Park, N* J,,and Two Bottles of
Br. Agnew’s Cure For the Heart
Restored the Lost Treasure,

For twenty-five years I have been a
great sufferer from heart disease, palpi-
tation, dizziness and severe headaches. I
saw Dr. Agnew’s Cure for the Heart ad-
vertised, and determined to try it. Two
bottles have done wonders for me, The

headaches have disappeared. I never
cease telling my friends the wonderrul
benefit this great cure has been to me, and
I cheertully recommen it any and every-

Don Manuel yielded.

where.
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dizz'ness and palpitation are gone, the
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