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HEART DISEASE 20 YEARS.

Dy. HMiles Medical Qo., Elkhare, Ind.
Dran Sime: For 20 years 1 was troubled with
hear: disgsse. Would frequently have [all
g 8t ight ﬁ-;d 1o L Hp.
n

I was
loant

Eurl- 1 had it very
ng until I felt moch better, and I can now sleep
on either back the least discom-

BF Sand i bl 0 G oot ey
"J'mn. 1892, 8. ELsina Ha
SOLD ON A POBITIVE QUARANTER.

TRY DR. MILES’ PILLS, 50 DOSES 25 CTS.
Foul vy D, J, Fry, druggist, Halem

JAPANESE

A now wnd enmplete treatment, consisting
of supposltories, olutinsol ln capsules, niso
» box and pills; a positive oure for external,
interoal, blind or bleadlng, ltehing, chronl:,
recent or hereditn y plles, and many ofher
diseases and feale weaknesses, it 18 always
@ great beaefit o the generd health. Toe
first discovery of a nredical curs rendering nn
operation with the knlte unnecessary here-
auiter. This remedy has never heen known to
full. 81 per box, 8 for sent by mull, Why
sufter frora tols terrible disease when's writs
ten guarantee sgiven with 6 boxes, to refund
the money If poteured. Hend slamp for Mree
snmple. Goaraniee lssned by WOODWARD,
ULARKE & Co., wholesale and retul drug-

1sts, sole ents, Portland, Or, Brooks &
agents forMalem, 106 Stnte street, Patton's
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UNATTRACTIVE LADIES

Mav be as a8 gold, but they have little
tnflaenon, Kvery lady cun be good looking.
Ii'¢ her daly to be att active, Besuly attrocis,

LOLA MONTEZ CREME,

the SKIN, FOO1'and
) TIH8UE BUILDER,
= Y mukes ladies beanti-
ful. Prevenis wrink-
les, withering, dry-
1og, agin: of the skin
kvepilng it ln 8
healthy condition.

Clayes, Druggist,

eells all of Mrs Net-
e Harrison's world
Ey (wmed tollet articles.
Her HAIR VIGOR
cures all scalp hum-
ers, pravents hair falllng out, keeping itfve
snd glossy, Do you want luxurisnt growth.
of hair? Her LIVER HEGULATOR cures torpld
liver, headache, nervous diseases, all fom
troubles, all aftections of ihe bladder and kld-
neys. Remember the place,

BROOKY & LEGG, Drogglsts, Pation
Block, Balem, Oregon. it 3

For any speclal or complios blemish of
the fm{n furm, wrile o MRS, NEITIE
HaARRINSON, 2 Geary Bi, San Franoisoco,

Huperfluous hair permsnsently removed,

THE WILLAMETTE,

SALEM, OREGON.
Rates, $2.50 to $5.00 per Day

The best hotel belwesn Portland and Ban
Franolseo, First-class in all lts appolotments.
1ts tables are served with the

Cholcest Fruits
Grown In the Willamette Valley.

A. |. WAGNER, Prop.

-
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E. K HALL,

Paper Hanger and Decorator.
OfMeo at Chas, Calvert's Millinery msore,
Balwin, Oregou

Administrator’s Notice of Final
Settlement.

LNuﬂc'm'ia pereby given that the under.
h

signed admioistrator of the estate of

rist Hioh late of Marion gouuty, Oregon
fled his

finsl secount of nzfl’.;

oeased, has

tate; and that Satardey, April 3, 1895,

o'e ock . m. of .umfd; & ul “’ﬁ.",‘}::‘.;.;’:{;‘
J ,in .

B 4 s Doty fixed by the court s 1be

Oreguon,
0 of sald ac-
Ui and B eettons. therelo, and Lbat ihe

objectious

passed upon by the cou utl anld
T end sib e L RA A RICH,
Adwinisirator of the Edate ol Christ Rich,

deceased.
Usted chis Maroh 31, 1808, 4 2w

Bargains in Land.

"MIDNIGHT IN CITIES,

| WHO ARE AWAKE AT NIGHT,

Few Indeed Are They Who Neod e Out
T Midnight, but the Criminmsl and Vi.
elods Find Thlt Thelr Hoar—<Practioal
Uhristiall Watk Needod,

Brookrys., April 0.—Re¥, Dr. Tal
maye chose for his sermon foday » theme
of universal interewt<-the dark side of
socinl Hfe in onr great citfes, The text
chosen aa the basis of n mostgraphio dis-
course was Genesin i, b. “And the dark.
ness he called night.”

Two divigions of time, Theone
of ¥ the other of shadow{ the one
for work. $hé other for rest; the one a
Yype of ever glad and bemutiful,
the other nsed inall langunges s a type
of sadness und afiffdtion and wifi. These
two divisiona wete male the Lord
nimae. Other divisions®f time may
have nomehelstureef inman invention,
but the darlimess helld up ita dusky brow
to the Lord. and he baptized it, the dew
dripping from his fingers as he gave it
nsme, “And the darkness he called

ulft."

y#ubject Is midnight in town. The
thunder of the city has rolled out of the
air The slightest sounds eut the night
with such distinctness as to attract your
attention. The tinkling of the bell of
the street car in the distance und the
baying of the dog. The stamp of a
horse in tho next stroet, g The slamming
of a saloon door. Tll‘il'vl)‘l‘lgh of the
drunkard The shricks of the steam
whistle five miles away. Oh, how sug-
gestive, my friends—midnight in town!

ANGELS OF THE NIGHT.

There are honest men passing ap and
down the street. Here ia a city mission-
ary who has been carrying a scuttle of
coal to that poor family in that dark
place. Here is an undertaker going up
the steps of a building from which there
comesa a bitter cry which indicates that
the destroying angel hns smitten the
firstborn. Here is a minister of religion
who has been giving the sacrament to a
dying Christian, Here is a physician
passing along in great haste, the mes-
senger a few steps ahead hurrying on to
the household. Nearly all the lights
have gone out in the dwellings. That
light in the window is the light of the
watcher, for the medicines must be ad-
ministered, and the fever must be
watoched, and the restless tossing off of
the coverlid must be resisted, and theica
must be kept on the hot temples, and
the perpetual prayer must go up from
hearts soon to be broken. Oh, the mid-
pight in town! What a stupendous
thought—a whole city at rest!

Weary arm preparing for tomorrow's
toill. Hot brain being cooled off. Rigid
muscles relaxed. Excited nerves soothed.
The white hair of the octogemarian in
thin drifts across the pillow, fresh fall
of flakes on snow already fallen. Child-
hood with its dimpled hands thrown out
on the pillow, and with every breath
taking in & new store of fun and frolic.
(iod's slumberless eye will look. Let
one great wave of refreshing slumber
roll over the heart of the great town,
submerging care and anxiety and Wvorri-
ment and pain.

Let the city sleep; but, my friends, be
not deceived. There will be thousands
tonight who will notsleepat all. Gonp
that dark alley and be cautions where
you tread lest you fall over the prostrate
form of a drunkard lying on his own
doorstep. Look about you lest yon feel
the garroter's hug. Look through the

Yie | broken window pane and see what you

can see, You say, “Nothing." Then
listen. What is it? *‘God help us!” No
footlights, but tragedy ghastlier and
mightier than Ristori or Edwin Booth |
everenacted. Nolight, no fire, no bread,
no hope, Shivering in the cold, they
have had no food for 24 hours. You
say, Why dom't thoy beg?™ They do,
but they get nothing, You say, “Why
don't they deliver themselves over to
the almshouse”™ Ah, you would not ask
that if you ever heard the bitter cry
of & man or a child when told he must
go to the almshouse.
THE HONEST POOR.

»Oh,"” you say, *‘they are the vicious
poor, and therefore they do not demand
onr sympathy.” Are they vicions? Bo
much more need they your pity. The
Christian poor,God helps them. Through
their night there twinkles the round,
merry star of bope, and throngh the
broken window pane they see the cryatalll
of heaven, but the vicious poor, they are
more to be pitied. Their last light has |
gone out. You excuse yourself from
helping them by saying they are so bad |
they brought this trouble on themselves. |
1 reply, where 1 give 10 prayers for the

prayers for the guilty who are suffering.

The fisherman, when he sees n vessel
dashing into the breakers, comes out
from his hut and wraps the warmest
flanpnels around those who are most
chilled and most bruised end most bat-
tered in the wreck. And | want you to
kuow that these viclous poor have had
two shipwrecks—shipwreck of the body,
shipwreck of the soul—shipwreck for
| time, shipwreck for eternity. Pity, by
all means, the innocent who are suffer-
ing, but pity more the guilty.

Pass on through the alley. Open the
door. "“Ob,” you say, “it is locked."
No, it is not locked; it has never been
locked. No burglar would be tempted
to go in there to steal nn{lhln‘. The
door I8 mever locked. Onmly a broken
chair stands against the door, Bhove it
back. (o in. Strike s match. Now
look. Beastliness and rags. See those
glaring eyeballs. Be careful now what

DA, TALMAGE PREACMES ON THOSE |

innocent who are suffering 1 will give 2‘.1[

H. W, Smith, postmaster of Lewiaville, and | &0 o0 Ch 0oy geter any insult, donot
W Marphy: B falei, Bave for e dhos, | YOU MY A Tt e
mﬁgm ek oty life. o
m—nnn #6 10 8.0 per acre. All good red k on the wall? It
T el for the first| What is that red mark on

lime. Great wpm.-c.a on or ddrea| i the mark of 8 murderer's hand! Look
Weghews. dw 21871 at those two_eyes rising up out of the
darkness and out from the straw in the

corner coming toward you, und as they

come near you your light goes out.

Btrike match. Ab! this s »

. babe, not like the besutiful children of
mmummmm
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nover will stmile, A flower Lung on an
awfully Basren beach. © lfnnniy
Bhepherd, fold that Hittls one in thy
armial Wrap around yon your sliswl or
cont tighter, for the eold night wind
wweopm throngh,

Birike aucther match, An! {8 it poss
#ible that that young woman's senrred
and broised face was ever looked inte
by maternal temdorness? Utter no seorn,

tter no harsh word, Noyay of hepe
has dawned om that brow {0 1 uny A
year. No ray of hope ever will dawn on
that brow. Bat the light has gone out.
Do not strike another light, It would
be mockery to kindle another light in
#nch A place as that. Pass out and pass
down the street. Our cities of Brook-
Iyn and New York and all our great
citien are full of such homes, and the
worst time the midnight.

THE CRIMINAL CLASSES,

Do you know {t 11 in the midnight that
eriminals do their worst work?

At half past 8 o'clock you will find
them in the drinking saloon, but toward
12 o'clock they go to their garreta, they
get out their tools, then they start on the
street, Watching on either side for the
police, they go to their work of dark-
ness. Thisis a burglar, and the false
key will soon touch the storelock. This
is an incendiary,and before morning
thers will be a light on the sky and cry
of “Firel Firel” This is an assassin,
and tomorrow morning there will be a
dead body in one of the vacant lots,
During the daytime these villains in our
cites lounge about, some aslecp and
some awake, but when the third watch
of the night arrives, their oye keen, their
brain cool, their arm strong, their foot
floot to fly or pursue, they are ready:

Many of these poor crealures were
brought up in that way. They were
born in a thieves'garret. Their childish
toy was a burglar's dark lantern. The
first thing they remember was their
mother bandaging the brow of their fa-
ther, struck by the police elub. They be-
gan by robbing boys' pockets, and now
they have come to dig the underground
passage to the cellar of the bank and are
preparing to blast the gold vault.

Just so long as there are neglected
children of the street, just so long we
will have these desporadoes. Some one,
wishing to make a good Christian point
and to quote n passage of Scripture, ex-
pecting to get a Scriptural passage in an-
swer, said to one of these poor lads, oast
out and wretched, *“When your father
and your mother forsake you, who then
will take you up?' and the boy shid,
““The perlice, the perlice.”

In the midnight gambling does! ita
worst work. What though the hours be
slipping away and though the wife! be
waiting in the cheerless home? Stir up
the fire. Bring on more drinks. Put np
more stakes, That commercial house
that only a little while sgo put ot sign
of copartnership will this sesson be
wrecked on a gambler's table. There
will be many a money till that will
gpring a leak., A member of congresa
gambled with a member elect and won
$120,000. Theold way of getting a liv-
ing is soslow. The old way of getting
o fortune is so stupid. Come, let us toss
up and see who shall haveit. And so
the work goes on, from the wheezing
wretches pitching pennies in a rum gro-
cery up to themillionaire gambler in the
stock market.

GAMBLERS OF ALL CLASSES.

In the midnight hour puss down the
streeta of our American cities, and you
hear the click of the dice and the sharp,
keen tap of the poolroom ticker. At
these places merchant princes dismount,
and legislators, tired of making laws,
take a respite in breaking them. All
classes of people are robbed by this
crime, the importer of foreign silks and
the dealer in Chatham street pocket
bandkerchiefs. The clerks of the store
take s hand after the shutters are
up, and the officers of the court L]
sway their time while the jury ia out.

In Baden-Baden, when that city was
the greatest of all gambling places on
earth, it was nounusual t the next
morning in the woods around that oity
to find the suspended bodies of anicides.
Whatever be the splendor of the wur-
roundings, there is mo excuse for this
erime. The thunders of eternal destruc-
tion roll in the deep rumble of that gam-
bling tenpin alley, snd as men come cut
to join the long procession of sin all the
drums of woe beat the dead marchof a
thousand sounls. Inone year in the city
of New York there were $7,000,000 sao-
rificed at the gaming table,

Perhaps some of your friends have
been smitten of this sin. Perhaps some
of you have been smitten byit. Perhaps

| theie may be a stranger in the house this

morning come from some of the hotels,
Look out for those agents of iniquity
who tarry around zbout the hotels and
ask you, **Would you like to see the cit

Yes. *“Have you ever seen thut splendid
building up town?" No. Then the vil-
lain will undertake to show you what he
calls the “lions" and the '“elephants”
and after u young man, through morbid
curiosmty or through badness of soul, has
seen the *‘bons” and the “elephants,” he
will be on enchanted ground., Look out

see through it, Thqmtym-unbl{.
In Chestout street, Philadelphia, w

I waa living in that city, an incident oc-

curred which was familiar to us there.

At 12 the Hnr ' dls off sand the man
falla 1o the flocy widng for mors drink,
Btrewn throagh the drinking saloona of
the oity—fathers, brothers, hosbanda,
sone, &8 goodl &8 yon are by nature, per

better.

the high circles of soclety It in
hustied ap. A mérchant prinee, if he

notey And uncontrollable, 18 tnken

his fellow vevilers, who try to gel

him to bod, or take him home, where he
failo flnt inthe putry. Do not walke up
the children. Thoy have had di
enongh. Do not lel them know it !lﬂa
it np. But sometimen it cannot ba hush
od up—when tho rnm touches the brain
and the man becomes thoroughly fren-
sied,

Oh, if the rum fouches the Brain, you
eannot bush it up. You do not see the
worst. In the midnight meetings & groat
muititude have been saved. We want a
few hundred Christian men and wonien
to come down from the highest circlesof
socioty to toll amid these wandering and
dostitute ones and kindle up & light in
the dark alley, even the g
heaven.

Do not go from your well filled tables
with the idea that pious talk is going to
stop the gnawing of an empty stomach
or to warm stockinglessfeet, Take bread,
take raiment, take medicine ss well as
take prayer. There s a great deal of
common sefive in what the poor woman
said to the ¢ity missionary when he was
telling her how sho ought to love God
sndservehim. “Oh!" said she, “'if you
were as. poor and cold as 1 am, and ar
hnpe-y. you could think of nothing
else,

A great deal of what is Chris
tian work goes for nothing for sim-
ple reason it is mot practical, as after

the battle of Antictam a man got out of |-

an ambulance with a bag of tracts, and
he went distributing the tracts, and
George one of the best Christian
men {n this country, suid to him: *What
are you
There are 8,000 men bleeding to death.
Bind up their wounds, and then distrib-
ute the tracts,”
PRACTICAL SENHR NERDED,

We want more common sense in Chris-
tian work, taking the bread of this life
in one hand, and the bread of the next
life in the other hand. No such inapt
work as that done by the Christian man
who, during the war, went into a hos
pital with tracts, and coming to the bed
of & min whose legs had been amputated.

guave him & tract on the sin of dancing!|

I rejoice before God that never are sym-
pathetio words uttered, nover a prayer
offered, never a Christian almsgiving in-
dulged in but it is blessed,

There is & place in Switzerland, I have
been told, W the utterance of one
word will bring Back a score of echoes.
and [ bave to'tell you this motning that
a sympathetic word, a kind 'word, a gen-
srous word, a helpful word uttered in
the dark places of the town will bring
back ten thousand echoes from all the
thrones of heaven.

Are there in this assemblage thir
morning those who know by experience
the tragedies of midnight in town? 1 am

not here to thrust you back with one

hard word, Take the bandage [rom
your bruised soul: and put on it the
soothing aalve of Christ's gospel and of
God's compassion. Many have come. 1
see others coming to God this moming,
tired of sinful life. Cry up the newa to
heaven, Set all the bells ringing, Spread
the banguet under the archés, Let the
crowned heads come down and sit at the
jubilee,

I tell you there is more delight in
by the grace of God than over ninety
and nine that never got off the track. 1
could give you the history in a minute
of one of the best friends I ever had.
Qutaide of my own family I never had a
better friend. He welcomed ma to my
home st the west. He was of splendid
Ewu.l and he Al Ar-

of soul and a warmth of affection
that made me love him like » brother,

1 saw men coming out of the saloons
and gambling hells, and they surroundasd
my friend, and they took him ‘at the
wealk point, his social nature, and I saw
him going down, and [ had & fair talk
with him, for Inever yet saw & man you
oould not talk with on the subject of his
habits, if you talked with him in the

right way. 1 said to him, *Why don't

you give up your bad habits and begome
a Christian? [ remember now just how
he looked, leaning over his counter, as
he replied: *“I wish Icould. Oh, sir, ]
should like to be'n Christinn, but I have
gone so fur astray I can't get back."”
BICKNESS AND REPENTANOE

Bo the time went on. After awhile
the day of sickness came, | was sum-
moned to his gickbed. 1 hastened. It
took me but a very few moments to get

Bhe bhus been dead 20 years.

[ don't want you to think I am out of

wy mind, or thet I am su tious;

but, sir, she ast there lust night [}
you

of

distributing tracts for mow!

Bomatuody said, Y on cant DYIng Mon 8
dissoltite man as that into the ohurel™
I mid; “Youn will bring him in the

church? Ho ptood by te when he was
slive, mnd I will stand by him when he
is dond. Bring him,” As I stood in the
pulptt and saw them the body
up the alsle, 1 felt as if I could wesp tears
On one wide of the palpit sat his itdle

olild of § years, n sweet, beantiful little
grl that I had seon him hng convuleivel
hin botter moments, He put on her all
Jowdla, all diamonds, #nd gave Wer all
pletures and toys, and then heo would go
away an if hounded an evil apirit to
his cups and house of shamea, a fool to
tha correction of the stocks, 8ho looked
up wonderingly. Sho knew not what it
all meant. Bhe was not old emough to
understand the sorrow of an orphan

child.
A TOO COMMON TRAGEDY.

On the other side the pulpit sat the
had ruthed Wim, They were
who had ponred wormwood
rphan's oup; they were the men
bound him hand and foot. 1

How did wssum to feel?
weep? No, they say,
pity that such a generous man
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. s man who will not re-
form. He says, *'T won't reform."” Well,
then, how many acts are there to a trag-
‘edy? I believe five.

Aot the First of the Tragedy—A youn
man starting off from home. Parents an
sisters weeping to have him go. Wagon
rising over the hill. Farewell kiss flang
;J:ﬁ.t. Ring the bell and let the curtain

Act the SBecond—The m altar.
Full organ. Brightlights. Long white
veil trailing throngh the aisle. Prayer
and on and exclamation of
“How well she looks!”

Act the Third—A woman waiting for
staggering steps, Old garments stuck
into the broken window pane, Marks of
hardship on the face. The biting of the
‘nalls of bloodless fingers, Neglect and
ernelty and despair. Ring the bell and
let the ourtain drop.

Act the Fourth—Three gravesin a dark

of the child that died for
of medicine, grave of the wife that
died of a broken heart, grave of the man
that died of dissipation.. Oh, what a
blasting heath of three graves! Plent
of weeds, but no flowers. Ring the bJ.I
and let the curtain drop.

Act the Fifth—A destroyed soul's eter-
pity. No light. No music. Ne hope.
Anguish coiling its serpents around the
beart. Blackness of darkness forever.
But I cannot look any longer, Woe!
Wee! 1 close my eyes to this last act of
the tragedy. Quick! Quick! Ring the
bell and let the curtain drop. *“Rejoive,

O young man, in thy youth and let thy
| heart rejoice in the days of thy youth,
but know now that for all these things
God ‘will bring you into judgment.”
“There is & way that seemeth right to a
man, but ¢he end thereof is death.”
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Our PRRPECTION SYRINGE free with ettle.
s slaan. m‘ll PLEVENTS ATRICTURR
Cures OOM sod OLEET s Oys te Poun dage
A QUICK CURE jor LEUVCORRNOLA or WHITER

Beld by all DRUGOTATE o any Adidress for §1.&
MALYDOR Maworarmvsimiin, A% 12775 pren
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BLACKWELL'S

Bull

IMMENSELY,

Durham |

Whether on the hills gaming
the place of business ; or at home,
It always fills that niche of com-

fort—a good smoke, Put
handy packages, and mﬂ
everywhere as a Pure Granulated

Leaf Tobacco of the h quali-

ty ; It recommends to every
smoker's use,

BUL

_ Is always uniform in

LA A

DURHAM
THE IDEAL c:I:y!.'-‘nm ToBACCO.

BLACKWELL'S DURHAM TOBACCO
_ , DURMAM, N.C. ..

———

pULARE |

EVERYWHERE.|

SMOKING
TOBACCO,
i

Sold everywhere,

Pure, sweet and clean,

'-w.' .
——

IN 1893
All Roads Lead to Chicago.

THE CHICAGO, MILWAUKEE & ST. PAUL

LEADS THE VAN. .

EbD. C. Cross, |

Choree ~ Meg .‘?

Wholesale and Retall}
Dealer in Fresh, Salt andf
Smoked/Meats of allkindsf

95 Court and * e
110 State Streets,

ESTABLISHED 1876,

WILLIAM NILES & CO.,

Los Angeles, California. e
BREEDERS AND EXPORTERS OF FINE CATTLE, HoGS, POULTREE
== Berkishire & Poland-China Pigs a Speviaifyad

Fancy Poultry, All Varleties,

B Nilew Pacific Coast Poultry and Btook, Hi
' ek &
p@SEND FOR CIRCULARS. @8

INCORPURATED 1601 |

Eggs for Hatchl
|mf'-m

ted, 60 cenis

manner,

]
If you would be clean and have your clothes done iy

the neatest and dressiest mannmor, take them to the i

SALEM STEAM LAUNDRY .

where all work is done by white labor and in the most prompé
COLONEL J. O‘LMS‘!‘EI;LI.-.-.-

N

o

o

Dr. Powell Reeves & Go.,

The Old Reliable Specialists,
hu!ot New York Hoapitals. Graduate with

onors, years' experi
:‘&I-ur.h tul"rﬁl Author lﬂ-

Oatarrh,
Bronohitis,
Cough and
lelmmy of
eathing
Buococessful-
ly treated
with
o

tosted o |

proved by

the
0LD DOCTOR

m"ﬁn-.. Illa,
quir rmmtﬁ’ﬁw
oy T

seoure

- Aadreee
OR. POWELL REEVES & CO.

Now Located af 216 Con'l SL, Balem.
Parm for Sale or Trade.

CHARS. WOLZ,

Proprietor of the

GERMAN :: MARKET

Bouth Qommercial Bt Salem.
| kinds salt and Bmoked Moals
“ﬁl inds Freah, [T

—— FREE DELIVERY
The only genuine Wienerwurst In the olty,

Resldenocs 882 Court Bt.

remedios | J- J. MUTTON,

Sign and House Painter,

DROORATON, KALSOMINER, AND FA-
PER HANGER,

Leave cumsl%g. Buren & son's furnl
ture store or #roat lle, grooers,

——— et

SMITH BROS.,

CONTRACTORS & PLASTERERS,

HOWARD, .

s

The House Mover,

451 Main Street,

Smith Premier . Typewriter

or s
» ™. W. | STALEY, Agent, Salem,
u.h"m #t Uottle-Parkhurst JOOM . 5 W, wa‘u.”wum m

[ 4 _',‘
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STATE STREET DRUG STORE!
EXCLUSIVE DEPOSITORY.

Complexion Aids.

Steamer Elvood

LEAVES BALEM

LEAVES POBTLAND

R

New Coameélics, Feriumes, and Faoe Hlcaches

i i RERY
El;‘ﬂ;a.‘ d R i : . A'_
Lioyd's Asepsin Soaps,  Mrs. Harrison's . ny
BROOKS & LEGG, Balem.
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