
  

  

Pen’t Tobacco Spit and Smoke Your Life Away, 
To quit tobacco easily and forever, be mag: 

netlo, full of life, nerve and vigor, take No-To 
Hae, the wonder-worker, that makes weak men 
strong. All druggists, 50c or §i, Cure guaran 
teed. Booklet and sample free. Address 
Sterling Remedy Co, Obleago or New York 

Originality is not  Jieked up in the road. 
It cannot be acquired at school. The great- 
est artists on earth will fall in efforts to as 
sume this grace, It is one of Dame Nature's 
gifts. It is the courage of the uss that never 
attempts 10 play race horses, 

Te Cure A Cold tn One Day. 

Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets, All 
ruggists refund moner Ifit fails to cure. 

In working out successfully the problem 
of life all the processes of thes anithmetician 
must be earefully employes. First comes 
addition. Multiplication follows, Division 
and subtraction conclude thy mathematics 
of human iife, 

Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup for children 
teething, softens the gums, reducing inflamma- 
tion, allays pain, cures wind colic. 2c.a bottle. 

A young man may drape the earth in mis. 
tietoe, but that will not make a Hobson ol 
him. 

Educate Your Bowels Witn Jascarets. 
Candy Cathartie, cure constipation forever, 

0c, 200. If C. C. C, fall, druggists refund money. 

Some indulgent fathers give their prodica! 
sons the wrong kind of check {ao their wild 
CATOOTS, 
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$ True Greatness 
¢ In Medicine 

Is proved by the health of the people 

who have taken ft. More people 

have been made well, more cases of 

disease and slokness have been cured 

by Hood’s Sarsaparilia than by any 
other medicine in the world. The 
peculiar combination, proportion 

and process in its preparation make 
Hood’s Sarsaparilla peculiar to itself 
and unequalled by any other, 
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AS TRUE AS GOSPEL, 

LE The best of Ilivi is living for the 

best, 
Some men have a regular Sunday 

morning attack of homesickness when 

the church bells ring. 

There is not much iifting-power in 

the testimony of the church member 

who does not pay his debts, 

“Know thyself,” sald the Psalmist; 
but he never said anything about 

knowing thy neighbor's affairs. 

We know that the unseen world is 

ruled by the same laws which rule 

us here. In that world we may ex- 

pect discipline, but we need tear no 

evil 

Resignation is not 

unaspiring content life and 

world as they are, but it is a faithful 

acceptance of God's sovereignty, and 

God's purpose, and God's method. 

Many a life has been 
constant expectation of death, 

life we have to do with, not 

The best preparation for the night is 

to work, while the day lasts, dili- 

gently. 

There is nothing purer than honesty, 

nothing sweeter than charity, nothing 

warmer than love, nothing richer than 

wisdom, nothing brighter than virtue, 

nothing more steadfast than faith. 

STORIES OF RELIEF. 

a 

with 

ani 
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passive 
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death. 

  

Two Letters to Mrs. Pinkham. 

Mrs. Joux Winniaus, 
N. 1, writes: 
“DEAR Mes. Prsgusv:—I cannot be 

gin to tell you how 1 sullered before 
taking your remedies. I was so weak 
that I could hardly walk seross the floor 
without falling. I had womb trouble 

and such a bearing-down feeling ; also 
suffered with my back and limbs, pain 
in womb, inflammation of the biadder, 
piles and indigestion. Before 
taken one bottle of Lydia E. Pinkham's 
Vegetable Compound I felt a great deal 
better, and after taking two and one- 
half bottles and half a box of your 
Liver Pills I was cured. If more would 
take your medicine they would pot 
have to suffer so much.’ 

Mrs. Joseru Perensoy, 513 East St, 
Warren, Pa., writes: 

“Dear Migs. Prsgnas:—I have suf- 
fered with womb trouble over fifteen 
years. I had inflammation, enlarge- 
ment and displacement of the womb. 
I had the backache constantly. also 
headache. and was wo dizzy. [1 had 
heart trouble, it seemcd as though my 
heart was ia my throat at times chok- 
ing me. 1 could not walk arcund and 
I could not lie down, for then my heart 
would beat so fast I would feel as 
though I was smothering. I had to 
sit up in bed nightsin order to breathe. 

I was so weak 1 conld not do any- 
thing. 

**1 have now taken several bot 
tles of Lydia KE. Pinkham's Vegetable 
Compound, and nsed three packs 
ages of Sanative Wash, and can say 
i am perfectly cured. Ido not think 
I could have lived long if Mrs. Pink- 
bam's medicine had not helped me.” 

Daglishtown, 

Sour Stomach 
“After 1 was Induced to try CASCOA. 

RETS, | will never be without them in the house, 
My liver was Ins very bad shape. and toy head 
ached and | had stomach trouble, Now. sinee tak. 
fog Cascarets, | fos! flue. My wife has also used 
Shem with bene Seiad results for sour stomach.” 
JOB. KRRHLING, 191 Congress SL. Bt. Louls, Mo, 

CANDY 
CATHARTIC 

AT 
8 E od 

lover loken. Weaken. oF Gripe. 100 56. We. 
CURE CONSTIPATION. ... 

injured by the! 

is 

I had | 

REY. DR. TALMAGE. 
THE RAUINENT SiViNers SUNDAY 

n————— 
fabject: “The Power of Forseverance* 

The Successful Are Not the Most Bril- 
lant, Bat Those Who Everlastingly 
Stick to One Line of Endeavor. 

Texr: ‘But when the children of Israel 
sried unto the Lord, the Lord raised them 
ap a deliverer, Ehud the son of Gera, a 
Benjamite, a man left handed; and by Lim 
the children of Israel sent 8 present unto 
Eglon, the king of Moab.” Judges iii, 15, 

Ehud was a ruler in Israel, He was left 
handed, and what was peculiar about the 
tribe of Benjamin, to which be belonged, 
thereiwere in it 700 left handed men, and yet 
#0 dexterous had they all become in the usc 
of the leit hand that the Bible says they 
could sling stones at a halrbreadth and not 
miss, Well, thore was a king by the name 
of Eglon, who was an oppressor of Israel. 
He imposed upon them a most outrageous 
tax. Ehud, the man of whom I first spoke, 
had a divine commission to destroy that 
oppressor. He came pretending that he 
was going to pay the tax and asked to see 
Eglon. He was told that he was inthe sum- 
mer house, the piace to which the king re- 
tired when it was too hot to sit in the 
palace, This summer house was a’ place 
surrounded by fiowers and trees and spring - 
ing fountains and warbling birds. Ehud 
entered the summer house and said to 
Eglon that he had a secret errand with him, 
Immediately all the attendants were waived 
out of the royal presence, King Egion 
rises up to receive the messenger. Ehud, 
the left handed man, puts his left hand to 
his right side, pulls out a dagger and 
#hrusts Eglon through until the shaft went 
in after the blade, Egilon falls. Ehud 
comes forth to blow a trumpet of liberty 
amid the mountains of Epbraim, and a 
host is marshaled, ana proud Moab sub- 
suits to the conquerer and Israel is free. 
80, O Lord, let all Thine enemies perish! 
So, O Lord, let all Thy friends triumph! 

I learn first from this subject the power 
af left banded men. There are sone men 
who by physieal organization 

right hand, but there is something In the 
writing of this text which {implies that 
Ebud had some defect in his right hand 
which compelied him to use his left. Ob, 
the power of left handed men! Genlus is 
often self-observant, careful of itself, not 
given to much toll, burnizg incense to its 
own aggrandizement, while many a man 
with no natural endowments, actually de- 
fective in physieal and mental organiza- 
tion, has an earnestuess for the right, pa- 
tient industry, all consuming persever. 

ance, which achieve marvels for the king. 
dom of Christ. Though left handed as 
Etud, they can strike down a sin as great 
and imperial as Eglon. 

I have seen men of wealth "gather about 
them all their treasures, snufling [at the 
world lying in wickedness, roughly order- 
ing Lazarus 
their dogs, not to liek his sores, but to 

hound him off their premises; catching all | 
the pure rain of God's blessing into the 
stagnant, ropy, frog inhabited jo of 
their own selfishness—right hand 

worse. than while many a man 
with large heart and little purse has out 
of his limited means made poverty leap for 
joy and started an influence that overspans 
the grave and will swing round and round 
the throne of God world without end. 

Ah, me! It is high time that you left 

handed men, who have been longing for 
this gift and that eloquence and the other 
man's wealth, should take your hands out 
of your pockets. 
roads? Who set up all these cities? Who 
started all these churches and schools and 
asylums? Who has done the tugging snd 
running and pulling? Men of no wonder 
ful endowments, 
knowledging themselves to be left handed, 
and yet they were earnest, and yet they 
were triumphant, 

But I do not suppose that Ehud, the first 
time he took a sling in his left hand could 

Lunes 

throw a stone at a hsir-breadth and not | 
miss. I suppose It was practice that gave 
bim the wonderful dexterity. Go forth to 
Your spheres of duty and be not discour. 
aged 1f, in your first attempts you miss the 
mark, Ehud missed it, Take asother 
stone, put it carefully into the sling, swing 

It around vour head, take better aim and | 
the next time vou will strike the cenire, 

The first time a mason rings his trowel 
spon the brick he does not expect to pat 

in a perfect wail. 
ter sends the plane over a board or drives 

» 
Abit through a beam he does not expect | 

Herat | 
does | 

to make perfect execution. The 
lime a boy attempts a rhyme he 
not expect to chime “Lalln Bookh,” or 
8 “Lady of the laxe.” Do not be 
surprised Hin your first efforts at doing | 
ood you are not very largely successfal, 
'nderstand that usefulness is an art, a sci. 

ence, a trade. There wis an oculist per. 
forming a very difficult operation on the | 
Buman eye. A young doctor stood by aad 
mid: “How easily you do that; it don’t 
prem to eause you any trouble at ail” 
#AhL,” said the old ooulist, *“it is very easy 
now, but 1 spoiled a hacfui of eyes to learn 
that.”   

  

eyesight and bring them to a vision of the 
eroes, Left handed men, to the work! 

| Take the gospel for a sling and faith and 
repentance for the smooth stone from the 
brook, take sure aim, God direct the weap 
on, snd great Gollaths will tumble before 
OH. 

? When Garibaldi was golag out to batts 
he told his troops what he wanted them to 
do, and after he had described what he 
wanted them to do they said, “Well, gen. 
eral, what are vou going to give us for all 
this?” “Well,” he replied, "i dog’t know 
what slse vou will get, but you will get 
hunger, and cold, and wounds and death, 
How do you lke it?” His men stood be- 
fore him for a little while in silence and 
then they threw up thelr hands and eried, 
“We are the men! We are the men!” The 
Lord Jesus Christ ealls you to His service, 
i do not promise you an easy time in this 
world, You may have persecutions, and 
afterwards there comes an eternal weight 
of glory, and you ean bear the wounds, 
and the bruises, and the misrepresents. 
tions, il you have the reward aiterward, 
Have vou not enough enthusinsm to ery 
out, “We are ths men! We are the men!” 

We laugh at the children of Bhinar for 
trying to build a tower that could reach to 
the heavens, but I think if our eyesight 
were only good enough we could see a 
Babel in many a dooryard. Ob, the strag- 
gle is flerce! It is store against store, 
house against house, street against street, 
nation against vation. The goal for whish 
men are running fs chairs and chandeliers 
and mirrors and houses and lands and 
presidential equipments, If Shey get what 
they anticipate, what have they? Men are 
not safe from calumny while they live, and, 
worse than that, they are not safe after 
they ars Sead, top i have seen swine root 
ap graveyards, One Jay a man goes u 
into Ty and the world a. Mo 
honor, and pedpla elimb into syeamore 
trove to watch him as he passes, and ns he 
goes along on the shoulders of the jsaple 
there is a waving of hats and a wild buzza. 
To-morrow the same man is caught be- 
tween the jaws of the printing press and 
mangled and bruised, and the very same 
persons who applauded him befors ery 
Down with the traitor! down with Mm1" 
Belshazzar sits at the feast, the mighty 

of Babylon sitting all around him. 
kien ke thio wide and the wine 

he + Musie rolls up among the 
ohandeliars; the handeliers flash down 
on the decanters. The breath of hanging 
gardens floats in on the night air, The voles 
Bf rarely floats a Amid wreaths and 
Inpadtry and 

e. Ths march 
stairs 

have as | 
much strength in their left hand as in thelr | 

off their doorstep, sending | 

ed men | 

dreds of people tn Babylon, but his 1s 
tion slew him, Oh, be sontent with Just 
such a position as God has Jiacod you inl 
It may net be sald of us, “He was A great 
general,” or ‘‘He was an honored chief. 
tain,” or “He was mighty in worldly at- 
tainment,’”” but this may be sald of you and 
me. “He was a good eitizen, a faithful 
Christain, a friend to Jesus.” And that {n 
the last day will be the highest of all eulo. 
glums, 

I learn further from this subject that 
doath comes to thesummer house, Eglon 
did not expect to die in that fine place, 
Amid all the flower leaves that drifted like 
summer srow into the window, in the 
tinkle and dash of fountains, in the sound 
of a thousand leaves fluting on one sree 
branch, in the cool breeze that came up 
to shake the feverish trouble out of the 
king's locks—there was nothing that spake 
of death, but thers he died! In the winter, 
when thesnow is a shrond, and when the 
wind 1s a dirge, it is easy to think of ous 
mortality, Gut when the weather fs 
pleasant and all our surroundings are 
agreeable, how difficult it is for us to 
appreciate the truth that we are mortal! 
And yet my text teaches that death does 
sometimes come to the summer house, He 
is blind and cannot see the leaves. He ls 
deaf snd cannot hear the fountains, Oh, 
if death would ask us for victims we 
could point him to hundreds of people who 
would rejoice to have him come. Fush 
back the door of that hovel. Look at the 
little child—ecold, and sick, and hungry. 
It ins never heard the name of God but In 
blasphemy. Parents Intoxicated, istag- 
gering around its straw bed, Oh, death, 
there is a mark for thee! Up with it into 
the light! Before those littie feet stumble 
on lile’s pathway give them rest, 

Hers is an aged man. He has done his 
work. He has done it gloriously. The 
companions of his youth all gone, his 
children dead, he longs to be at rest, and 
wearily the days and the nights pass. He 
says. “Come, Lord, Jesus, come quickly!” 

{ Oh, death, there is a mark for thee! Take 
{ from him the staff and give him the scep- 
iter] Up with him into the light, where 
| eyes never grow dim, and the halr whitens 
not through the long years of eternity. 

Al, Death will not do that, Death turns 
{ back from the straw bed and from the aged 
man ready for the skies and comes to the 
summer house. What doest thou here, 
thou bony, ghastly monster, amid this 
waving grass and under this sun. 
light sifting through the tree 
branches? Children are at play. 
How quickly thelr feet go and thelr 
locks toss in the wind, Father and moth. 
er stand at the side of the room looking 
on, enjoying their glee, It does not seem 
possibie that the wolf should ever break 
into that fold and carry off a lamb. Mean. 
while an old archer stands looking 
through the thicket, He poiots his arrow 
at the brightest of the group-—he is a sure 
marksman—the bow bends, the arrow 
speeds! Hush now. The quick feet have 
stopped and the locks toss no more in the 
wind, Laughter bas gone out of the hall, 
Death {othe summer house! 

Here is a father in midlife, His coming 
home at night Is the signal for mirth, tie 

{ eblidren rush to the door, and 
books on the evening stand, and the hours 
pass away on glad feet, There {3 nothing 
wanting in that home, Beligion is there 
and sacrifices on the altar morning and 

| night, You look in that boasehold and 
i say, “I eannot think of anything happier 

I do not really beiluve the world is so sad 
& place as some people describe it to be.” 
The scene changes. Father is sick. The 
doors must be kept shut, The deathwatch 
chirps dolefully on the hearth. The ehil. 
dren whisper and walk softly wheres ones   

Who made all these rail. | 

thousands of them ac. | 

The first time a earpen- | 

Be not surprised if it takes some | 
practices before we can help men to moral | 

they romped. Passing the house late at 
i night, you ses the quick glancing of lights 
from room te room. It Is all over! Death 

{ in the summer house! 
Here is an aged mother-aged. but not 

{ infirm, You think you will have the joy of 
caring for her wants a good while yet. As 
she goes from house to house, to children 
and grasdebildren, her coming is a deop 

{ ping of sunlight in the dwelling. Yout 
| children see her coming through the lane 
‘and they ery, "Grandmother's eome!® 
{ Care for you bas marked upon her face 
| with many a deep wrinkle, atid her bask 
stoops with earryiog your burdens, Some 

i day she Is very quiet. She saves she is not 
i siek, but something tells you you will aot 
much longer have a mother, 

i with you no more at the table nor at the 
i hearth, 

i do not exactly know the moment of its go- 
fing. Fold the hands that have done so 
{ many kindoesses for yoy right over the | 
{ heart that has beat with Wve toward you : 

Let the pil. | 
Death in the 

| since before you were born. 
{grim rest. Khe Is weary. 
summer house! 

Gather about us what we will of eomfont 
and luxury. When the pale 
eomes, he does not stop to look at the 

i architecture of the house before he 
in, nor, entering, does he walt to ex. 

i amine the pictures we have gathered 
on the wall, or, bending over yout 

iplllow, he dom not stop to ses 
whether there is color In the cheek or 

i gentleness in the eye or intelligence in 
{the brow. Put what of that? Mast we 
stand forever mourning among the 

{ graves of our dead? No! No! The people 
i in Bengal bring cages of birds to the graves 

of their dead, and then they open the eager 
i and the birds go singiog heavenward, Se 
{ I would bring to the graves of your dead 
jan bright thoughts and congratulations 
i and bid them sing of vietory and re 
i demption. 1 stamp on the bottom of 
| the grave, and it breaks through fote 
{the jight and the glory of heaven. The 
i ancients used to think that the straits 
{ entering the Hed sea were very dan. 
gerous Jiages, and they supposed that the 
wrecked that have gone through those 
straits would bo destroyed, and they were 
in the habit of puttisg on weeds of mourn. 
fog for those who had gone on that voy. 
age, as though they were actually dead. 
Do you know what they called those 
straits? They called thom the “Gate of 
Tears.” 

Alter the sharpest winter the spring dis- 
mounts from the shoulder of a southern 
gals and puts its warm Land upon the 
earth, and in its palm there comes the 
grass, and there comes the flowers, and 
God reads over the poetry of bird and brook 
and bloom and pronounces it ver vod. 
What, my friends, If every winter Bad not 
its spring, and every night its day, and 
svery gloom its giow, and every bitter now 
iis tweet hereafter! ll you have been on 
the sea, you koaow, as the ship passes in the 
night, thers is a paosphiorescent track left 
behind {t, and as the water rolls up they 
toss with unimaginable splendor. Well, 
across this great ocean of human troubles 
Josas walks. Oh, that in the phospores- 
cont track of His feet we might all Follow 
and be Hlamined! 

There was a gentleman in a rail ear who 
saw in that same car three passengers of 
very different circumstances. The first 
was a maniae, He was carefully guarded 
By his attendants. His mind Jules enip 
dismasted, was beating against a dark, 
desolate const, from which no help could 
come, The train stopped and the man was 
taken out into the asylum to waste away 
perhaps through years of gloom. The ses. 
ond ger was a culprit, The out 
nw had seized on him. As the car joited 
the chains rattled. On his face were crime 
depravity and despair, The train halted, and 
he was taken out to the pe: , to 
which he hud been condemned. There was 
the third passenger, under, far different 
circumstances. Hho was a bride, Every 
hour was as is As a marcisge bell, 

Fa ing her 50 bo ners nouns Tia ARIng her to fl a 0, 
teain Dateed. | The 

f 

he old man was there to   

  
there are | 

She will sit | 

Her soul goes out so gently you | 

messenger | 

the czarina and his little daughters. 
comes | 
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044 Osths in Court. 
In Austria a Christian witness is 

sworn before a crucifix, between two 
lighted candles, and, holding up his 
right hand, says: “I swear by God, 
the Almighty, and All Wise, that 1 
will speak the pure and full truth, 
and nothing but the truth, in answer 
to anything I may be asked by the 
court.” Probably the most curious 
European oath is administered in Nor- 
way, The witness raises his thumb, 
his forefinger and his middle finger. 
These signify the Trinity, while the 
larger of the uplifted fngers is sup- 
posed to represent the soul of the wit- 
ness and the smaller to indicate his 
body. 

——— III 

Why It Decreased. 

Rateliffe—"What, Bouthard’'s coun- 

try place sold for ten thousand! Why, 
he was offered twenty for it last year,” 

vance—"That was before he had the 
grounds improved by a, New York 
landscape gardener.”—Puck, 

misses ss EIN 5 ss, 

Distance of the Planet Mars. 

When the planet Mars is nearest the 
earth it is 26,000,000 miles away, 

$ilind men outnumber blind women 
by two to one, 

Beauty Is Blood Deep. 

Clean blood means a clean skin. No 
beauty without it. Cascarets, Candy Cathar. 
tic clean your blood and keep it clean, by 
stirring up the lazy liver and driving all im- 
urities from the body. Begin to-day to 
anish pimples, boils, blotches, blackheads, 

and that sickly bilious complexion by taking 
Cascarets,—beauty for ten cents,” All drug- 
gists, satisfaction guaranteed, 10¢, 25¢, 0c. 

The Yermont plan is to quit robbing tax. 
payers as a meaps of promoting immigra- 
tion, 

BTATE OF Ono, CITY OF 
Lucas COUNTY. 

Fras J. Cugsey makes oath that he is the 
senior partner of the firm of ¥. J. CHEsuy & 
Co., doing business In the City of Toledo, 
County and State aforesaid, and that said firm 
will pay the sum of ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS Tor 
each and every case of CATARRNM that cannot 
be cured Ly the use of Hart's Carannn CURE 

Fras J. Cnexgy. 
Bworn to before me and subscribed in my 

presence, this 6th day of December 
A.D. Iss A.W, GLEAROR, 

- Notary Publis 
Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken internally, and 

acts directly on the bhiood and MUCOUS SOF 

fares of the system Send for testimonisis, 
free P. J. Cupsey & vo. Toledo, O 

sold by Droggists, Te, 
Hall's Family Pills are the host. 

TOLEDO, ! 5 

§ 1 
« SEAL 
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Where ignorance Is bliss it Is sometimes 
beiter just to leave well enough alone, 

To Cure Constipation Forever, 
Take Cascarets Candy Cathartic 10¢ or Se. 

druggists refund money 

Some foolhardy mortals go forth and hunt 
temptation down, 

Fits permanent) 
ness after first da 
Nerve Hestorer, $2 
Di RH. KLINE Lu 

No fits or nervons. 
we of Dr. Kline's Great 

i Arch 8t. Phila. Ps 

Without beans and 

would be no Boston. 
biue stockings there 

Pleo's Cure in a wonderful Cough medicines 
Mr. W, Pickeny, Van Riclen and Blakes 

Aves, Brooklyn, N. Y., Oct, 35 18 

victories, Keep out of Peaco bh bes 
debt, 

ths ia 

Wo-To Bae for Fifty Cents 

Guaraniead tobscon abit cure, makes woah 
men strong, bivod pure. Bo Bl. All druggists 

English on the Continent. 

A correspondent notes the growth 

of the use of English on the continent 

Wherever he went he was able to con- 
verse with statesmen ond diplomatists 

in his native tongue. He found that 

as 4 rile the governing classes in Eu- 
rope would understand and speak Eng- 
fish, In the Russian royal family es- 

pecially English is the familiar lan- 

guage of convirsation. The czar, for 
instance, invariably speaks English to 

  

Blood! 
Your heart beats over one hun- 

dred thousand times cach day. 
One hundred thousand supplies of 
good or bad blood to your brain. 

Which is it? 
If bad, impure blood, then your 

brain aches. You are troubled 
with drowsiness 5 cannot sleep. 
You are as tired in the morning 
as at night. You have no nerve 

wer. You: food does you but 
irtle good. 
Stimulants, tonics, headache 

powders, cannot cure you; but 

4 

will. 1¢t makes the liver, kidneys, 
skin and bowels 1 their 

Da omaves all e * 

makes the blood rich in its life- 
giving properties. 

  

  

L
A
L
V
L
L
L
L
A
V
V
V
L
I
L
P
L
Y
P
R
Q
Q
 
A
L
L
A
R
D
 

@ 

requisite, 

in which it is made and all 
facture are perfectly clean. 

The old 
“$4 

: LANG 

neither odor nor taste. 

unsatisfactory. 

pninininiv iviviny 
Va Va Va Vs"   

RENTS ITS ELECTRIC MOTORS. 

. Remunerative Experiment Conducted by 

{ City of Bradford, England. 

{ One obstacle to the more rapid adop- | 
in ; 

the case of small users everywhere, is 

tion of electric power, especially 

undovbtedly the want of capital to 

purchase the necessary 1 

where the power to purchase exists 
buyer often has little or no experience 

with electrical matters 

his purchase, and if his 
he naturally be 

venture on a cheap line with probably 

unsatisfactory resuits. A solution of 

these difficulties been ap- 

plied with excellent at Brad- 

ford, England, is the purchase of good, 

reliable motors, and offering them for 

hire by the owners of the electricity 

supply undertakings, who, in this in- 

slance, are the municipality itself Ac- 

cording to figures prepared by Alfred 

H. Gibbings, the city electrical engin- 

eer of Bradford, they bave found there 

that a rental charge per cent 

upon the Initial cost of each motor wis 

amply sufficent to yield acceptable re- 

turns, ths gharge being made up of 3 

per cent for per cent 

sinking fund, and 4 per cent for de- 

preciation and contingent expenses. 

The Bradford corporation inaugu- 

rated thelr schetie of hiving—in which, 

the 

im 
hidad~ i IMEeRnE are 

ted will tempted to 

which has 

results 

of 10 

interest. 3 for 

by the way.arc lamps also are included | 

on similar terme--in November, 1586, 

and up to October of this year had sup- 

piled ninety-eight motors consum- 

ers. The in electricity 

’ 

to 

increase sup 

plied for motive power in 1896, with | 
only two months of the hire system in | 

that supplied In 1885, was | 

of Trade | 

force, over 

a littie 

units; in 

over 19.000 Board 

1897 the increased sale over 
i896 was 000 units, and for 1898 

: the increase over 1897 will probably 
| be nearly 63.000 units, representing 

ra 
whey 

figures show very strikingly to what 
extent facilities offered by the 

{ Bradford corporation are appreciated 
i Hitherto the supply has been con- 

| fined to small-power uses, such as for 
| cranes, hoists, fans, pumping and sim- 
| lar purposes. More recently, how- 

i ever, appiications for motor service 

| have come from a large spinning and 
| weaving firm, several foundries where 

blowers are to be driven, a sawmill re« 

quiring about twenty horse-power, and 

an engineering shop requiring about 
fifty horse-power, all of which Indi- 

cates growing and gratifying confi- 
dence in electric power. 

III 515.5. AN 

Young Capron‘s Epitaph 

At the engagement of Las Guasimas, 
says the New York Sun, Capt. Ayyin 
K. Capron, of the Rough Riders, son of 
Capt, Capron, Sr., was killed. His hat 
was placed to cover his face, a black 

rubber poncho thrown over the body. 
Only the rough, mudclotted shoes pro- 
traded from bepeath the poncho. Word 
was sent to Capt. Capron, Sr, and he 
soon reached the scene of the engage- 

ment. White-faced, but upright, he 
stood for a moment jooking down at 

that black, forbidding outline in a by- 
path of a thicket—all that remain of 
the last of three promising sons, 
Stooping, he lifted the hat from the 
dead boy's face, and gazing at him 
with moist eyes said; “Well done 
boy!” Then replacing the hat he 
turned on his heel and marched stiffly 
awa 

the 

  

THE CREAMERY. 

Butter must be sweet and clean. 
It can not be perfectly sweet unless the place 

rule was: “Do not use soap tc 
irn "’— this referred to sticky rosin soaps. 

Ivory Soap can be used freely; it is 
creameries or dairies, because it 

The vegetable oils of which Ivory Soap is 
fit it for many special uses for which other soaps 

Copyright, 1888. by The Prostar & Gantie Co 
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motor; bul | 

to guide him in | i 

more than 50 per cent increase, These | 

  

That is the first 

the utensils used in its manu- 

the best for 

rinses easily and leaves 

sade, and its purity, 
are unsafe and 
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| TOBACCO AND REVENUE TAX. 

AAR AS 

| Haw Does the Jobber Make Up the Ex- 
tra Tex on the Weed, 

The retails tobacconist who sells you 

smoking can’t tell you 

the jobber or manufacturer 

or the extra revenue Uncle 

on each package for 

No apparent change is 

of the bags or 

standard articles. In the 

retailers and job- 
sufficiently well 

stamped before 

war tax became effective to carry 

them slong for months, Now the war- 

taxed products coming in Tha 

package: of the same 

i size and familiar in ap 

pearance But if you ex- 

amine closel find that the 

tobacco i packed in more loosely and 

consequently there {2 not so much of 

it as you got for the same price six 

months ago, Of course 13¢ manufac- 

turers had to make up the extra reve- 

nue, and that’s the way they do it, 

recognizing that it would be unwise 

to change the size, shape general 

appearance of that hoid a 
standard the market, 

I" DECKABE® © 

how 

¥ ip 

has ed 

War expen 
. i % 3 
noticeabir 

MEH 

in the size 

boxes of the 

i best-knowt ode 

bers generally vers Reneran) 

supplied with stocks, 
$s ai 
Lae 

are 

seem to be 
4d as 

of yore 

bape an 

or 

EGOas 

in soeitd poEILIon 

  

SOMEHOW AXD BOMEWHERE 

THE MUSCLES AND JOINTS 

The Pains and Aches of 

RHEUMATISM 
CREEP IN. 

Right on its track 

St. Jacobs Oil 
CAKIPS IN. 

it Penemates, Searches, Drives Out. 

AMONG   
  

Potash. 
+ NOUGH of it must be 

~ contained in fertilizers, 

otherwise failure will surel~ 

result. See that it is there. 

Our books teil all about 

They are sent 

Sree to all farmers applying 

fertilizers.   
for them, 

GERMAN KALI WORKS, 

g3 Nasssn St. New York,   
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