
i

DEMOCRATIC NORTHWEST, NAPOLEON, O., NOVEMBER 5, 1896.

Pbo. Max Mcller. of Oxford, inday's journey. The draw-bridg-

slowly open to give us entrance. The
that journey. Near one farm bouse a

flock of turkey scurried across the 60 Years Old
focus, objects were, of course, plainly

discernible, and the cattle, of which

there were plenty, peaceful cropped

Teeavtns.
Recent reports from Mount Vesuvius

say that its eruption is steadily increas-
ing in volume, A broad stream is flow
ing down north of the Atriodel Oavallo
in the direction of the Fosso della Ve-tran-a,

and the cone of ashes, with the
crater of Vesuvius proper in the center,
is visibly growing. Tbe interior plateau,
which stems the lava flow appears at
night all on fire. According to the
measurements taken by the engineer of
the observatory, the height of the moon-- ,,

tain has increased by JOO meters sinod
the present eruption began, while the
fiery lake along tbe A trio has attained
a circumference of 1,600 meters, and
the bulk of tbe lava emitted is esti- -
mated at 4,000,000 onbio meters. The
magnificent speotacle attracts many,
sightseers.

DISEASES OF THE 8KIK.
The intense itching and smarting inci-

dent to ectema, tetter, salt-rheu- and other
diseases of the skin is instantly allayed by
applying Chamberlain's Eye ana

Many very bad cases have been
permanently cured by it It is equally
efficient for itching piles and a favorite rem-
edy for son nipples; chapped hands, chil-
blains, frost bites, and chronic sore eyes.
For sale by druggists at 25 cents per box.

Try Dr. Ca4ji Coadition Pewders, they
are just what a boras needs when in bad condi-
tion. Tonic, blood purifier and vermifuge.

For sale by D. J. Humphrey.

Suffered Eighteen Years;
Paine Depart nmi Sleep Came. ' 1

Mrs. Julia A. Brown, of Covington. Term.
whose husband has charge of the electric
light plant at that place, has been a groat
sufferer. Her ailments and speedy cure-ar- e

best described by herself, as follows:
"For 18 yean I suffered from nervousness

and Indigestion. I tried every remedy rec-
ommended by family and friends, but I
could get no relief at all. Two years ago.
while being treated by three local physi-
cians, Drs. Barret, Maley and Bherod, they

Mrs. Julia A. Bbown.
informed me that I had become droprieof,
and that there was little hope for me. I
then decided to try -

Dr. Miles' Restorative Nervine,
I was then unable to get to sleep until
well on toward daylight, and during all
this time I had a deep, heavy pain In my
left side. I wa moat miserable, indeed, but
after taking one-ha- lf bottle of the Heroine
I could sleep all night just as well as I ever
did. The Nervine Is the only remedy that
gave me any relief whatever. I am now
well and strong, and I thank God every day
of mil lift for Dr. Miles' Xervin."

MRS. JULIA A. BROWN. '
Dr. Miles' Nervine Is sold on a positlvs

guarantee that the first bottle will benefit.
All druggists sell It at 81, S bottles for $5, or
It will be sent, prepaid, on receipt of price
by the Dr. Miles Medical Co., Elkhart, lad.
Dr. Miles' Nervine KSt.

Bold by all dmgglets.

NERVE-LIF- E
. THE

Great RESTORER
v;. Restores perfect

uemui, una
manhood aud re- -

tt ujuvoa 1111 orjt,i,- -

eles to marriage.
Restores tl

is 11 s r ' entire nervous
' SVRtam And start nil-

vital, losses. Pe--5
moves effects of the

'sins of youtb and exi-

t cesses of later yean.
Removes all effects

j J of dissipation and re
pairs au asi places.
Cures Insomnia and
(restores refreshing
sleep. :- Cures lo
$otence end restores

l liui vibni power.
&1 .Cures all wasting

.diseases and restores
develcoment to all parts of tbe body.

NBRVE-tlF- E. is tbe only purely
scientific treatment and a lords relief from
tbe first day's use.'- - It removes tbe cause
and assists nature to effect a cure. Cures
guaranteed. Special discpunt to physicians.

Oar new treatise on Nervous Diseases.
Manhood, its Loss and Recoverv, (nailed
free in plain sealed wrapper for two . cent
stamps. Mention this paper
Sod He. tor Trial Treatsei-- t and Coavloced.

NERVE-LIF- E MEDICAL CO.,
KALAMAZOO. MIOM.

a recent lecture called attention to
the largest book in the world, the
wonderful Ruth Daw. It consists of
729 parts, in the shape of white mar
ble plates, covered with inscriptions!
each plate built over with a temple of
brick. It is found near the old priest
city of Mandalay, in Burmah, and this
temple city of more than 700 pagodas,
virtually makes up this monster book.

Joseph Pulitzer, the newspaper
man, has a penchant for silence. Last
year he had a stone tower built at
his summer home at a cost of $100,- -

000. It was not perfectly noise proof
and so he had it torn down and re
built last winter, and now one could
not hear a cannon if it went off out
side the walls, which have been com-pletl- y

filled with mineral wool. A
noiseless passenger elevator runs from
the editor's sleeping apartment in the
fifth story to the swimming pool in
the basement.

THB LAKE.

fly (he sttn waters that the inies lore,
Where wiUowrdnopaod taUelm tnesSbcAs

While the great sob filled all the heavens abovs
I down m laid.

'I heard the twittering of the mating birds,
I beard the wanton breeze steal down the

break.
Sigh to the leaves soft thoughts too sweet for

words
And kiss the lake.

And here, when life was young and hope was
high.

On inch a summer day f laid me down
And dreamt of love and strife and victory

And high renown.

And here again I lay me down and dream.
The son's as bright as then, the birds as gay,

BtlU on the lake the water UUes gleam
In rich array.

The world's as young as evert What am If
Weary with years, weary with fortune's

quest.
Weary with sorrow, my sonl hope to die

And then to rest.
3. A. Btrahan In Pall Mall Magazine.

A JEWESS BROKE THE ICE.

The First Woman In Germany to Bide on
Top of aa Omnibus.

On my way from the Leipziger strasse
to the exhibition, while sitting on the
top of a tram car, a young lady of some
17 summers, with a fine, intelligent and
unmistakably Jewish face, came on and
sat herself beside me. The maiden
blushed as maiden never blushed before,
and my curiosity was aronged to its
highest point when I noticed every per-

son on the car stare at her with a smile of
approbation. Nay, more on the route
people stopped and looked at her. Men
raised their hats and women waved
their handkerchiefs. Indeed children
looked through the windows and kepi
their eyes fixed on the top of my tram
till they could see it no more. What
could all this mean? That the young
Jewess at my side was "the woman of
the hour," a person whom Berlin was
idolizing, some publio benefactress to
whom the denizens of the capital were
giving evidence of their thorough-appreciatio-

and heartfelt gratitude was
patent to all who had eyes to see.

What, then, was her heroio deed?
Why did every person on the oar say
most cordially, "Ich gratultere ihnen,
fraulein," when the lady was about to
descend? The solution of the mystery
was as singular as it was amusing. It
had by the vigorous laws and oustoms
of the Teutons been denied until the
morning in question to the fair sex to
ascend the steps of an omnibus or tram
car throughout the length and breadth
of Germany.

Some of the "manly women" in Ber-
lin, gasping for franchise as well as for
fresh air in the summer months, de-
clared that they had tolerated long
enough the cruelty of being pent up in
a tram car full of their own sex while
the men were above enjoying the de-

lightful summer breeze. They sent dep-

utations and petitioned the powers
that be to break once and forever a
law unworthy of enlightened Germany.
Some of the newspapers volleyed aud
thundered against such innovations.
"Oh, for the degeneracy of the father-
land I" they sighed. But at length the
ladies had their way as ladies always
will and the great privilege was re-

served for me to sit beside the yonng
Jewess whose name ought to be banded
down to posterity as probably the first
female in Germany who was bold
enough to ascend the steps of a tram
car. London Telegraph.

Charm of throat Books.
It is clear, then, that those are but

rude spirits who have no reverence foi
all that pertains to a book. What could
be coarser and more barbarous than the
demand that the quivering edges of a

volume, "with all the straggling fibers
that flutter on the verge of life, " should
be cut and hacked to dead evenness and
stilted smoothness? Such butchers would
trim the oak leaf, torture the lily and
prune the luxuriance of the horse chest-
nut.

The plea of utility is the most barren
of all. Is there any good thing in na-

ture that does not demand labor in the
search? Are we to grumble at the sting
of the bee or blind ourselves to its
glossy beauty in our haste to steal its
honey? It is but half of reading to mere-
ly read. There is, so to speak, a court
ship as well as a marriage with on.
author's text, a time for dalliance, fox
indulgence, for emotion, for coy ap-
proach and wistful glance. And this to
the true reader is more than all the bare
commercial zest in grasping its heart
and putting its soul to usury, as If au-

thors but worked for us as slaves in the
mines to make ns rich.

No moments are so delicious as those
in which the reader first approaches hie
author, when the volume lies but half
revealed. The text is coy and saucy an
a nymph, now peering boldly at ns from
the open leaf, now lurking half conceal-
ed between the pages, now buried be-

yond our sight. There needs a swift
pursuit W,ith knife in hand we gently,
lay her place of hiding bare, track hei
to dusky grotto, follow ber through dis-

mal caves, and in the end she standi
caught, revealed, ber ambush clean cut
off, and we steal to her embrace vic-

torious. Thai after all, is a very teal
pleasure. It ia sweet to discover, mo-

ment by momentt the author's purpose,
not hasty to seise it, but dipping here
and there as ode cots the pages, lighting
00 a piquant saying that whets our ap-

petite, chancing on a pretty phrase ox
noble sentence. Ixn4oq Star.

Steering clear c
4he shoals U ill
health and the rocks
of disease is easy
enough if only the
digestion be kept in
rood order. It isn't
often any one
sick unless they
have indigestion.

ILL The commonest way
in which lndlges
tion shows itself is
i n constipation
Nine people in ten
are troubled more
rr less in this way

Nine-tent- of all the world's sickness is
caused by this one trouble. Sleepless,
nesa, pimples, blotches, headaches, sour
stomach, dizziness, 'heart-burn,- " palpi- -

cation, biliousness, distress apex eating--1- 1

thew are merely srmntoms of conrti- -

pation. Why do people suffer with them
when the cure is so simple and so easily
obtained f Years ago, JDr. Pierce's Pleas--

ant Pellets were placed on the maraer.
Since then, there has been no excuse for
anybody to suffer from constipation, and
its attendant ills. The "Pellets" cure
every case infallibly and permanently.
Thr arc small, easy to take, gentle
and quick in action. They are not at all
vinfont thev do not disturb the system.
Thev rare von so vou stay cured. Thou
sands of women will find if they take the
"Pleasant Pellets" that their ills will

vanish with the constipation.
The People's Common Sense Medical Adviser

aives molt own wcroi uuwhwuuu -

IflWhlrn It U BUD1CCI UMB IUT
other tingle book in the Engltib
language. It U really a medical
encyclopedia in one volume,
large heavy book of 1008 page,
with ovct joo illoatntiona. The
outlay of money, time nd effort
in

SV BV. l
w ITHTJ edition of 680,000 coplJTJ each: and the profit has been

"lnS ,,,,(5 in publishing the present
edition of halta-mUlio- n copies to be sent abso-
lutely without price to til who will remit the
mall charge of 11 eenu) in one-ee- namp

pay the cot of mailing only. Addrcsa, with
sum pa, World'a Diapemary Medical Aaaodati(
Bio. 6Ci) Mala street, uunaio. . 1

AND HENEY COUNTY HEWS.

From Pittsburg Times, Septemer M 1890,

BRYAN'S BIDE ON THE
WABASH.

Seventy-Si- x Miles an Hour Over
This Great Railroad .

St. Lotns, Sept. 15. To ride on

locomotive that is pulling an express
train at the rate of soventy-Bi- x miles

an hour is an interesting and exciting

experience, made more interesting,
perhaps, when in the laBt of these

nine cars hitched to this monster of

the rails there rides W. J. Bryan, the

Democratic candidates for president of

the United States, with divers and
sundry minor candidate and dignitar
ies of the Democratic party. Such

an experience as this fell to the lot of

The Times correspondent between
Kansas City and St. Louis last Satur

day.
The whoie trip of nearly 300 miles

was an interesting one, although it
was in the closing ninety-tw- o miles

that the journey was made on the lo

comotive.
BIDING ON THE ENGINE.

But all thia is another story from

that I started out to tell. At Wells-vil- le

through the courtesy of Super-

intendent Garrett, of this divison of

the Wabash road, I was permitted to

climb into the fireman's seat on en-

gine 145, an 89,000-poun- d monster,
built in the Wabash shops at Spring
field, Ills,, and fitted up with the pat-

ent inventions of J. B. Barnes, super-

intendent of motive power and ma-

chinery; As we pulled out of Mont-

gomery; the last stop for sixty-o- ne

miles, Engineer C. 0. Smith, famil-

iarly known as "Chris," made ready
for a run. The fireman, James Cain,

shoveled the coal into the white-ho- t

bed of fire under the boiler, whence

came with every opening of the door
a blast as though it blew direct from

the infernal regions. There was a
deep rumble, and a motion that seem-

ed a blending of a tremble and a
throb, and gradually we gathered
speed until the great driving rods
flew around with almost lightning
motion.

The road was nearly level, running
through a slightly rolling country ,for

we had left the broad Missouri valley,
and were traveling a succession of

cuts and fill-i- ns, with an occassional

bridge or culvert from which rose a

dull roar as we passed. The motion
was something simply tremendous.

As we dashed around the curves
the engine lurched and rose, seeming
almost to leave the track in its mad
flight. At that moment it was not
especially inspiring to know that there
was just an inch of iron flange be-

tween us and eternity. Clinging des-

perately to whatever projections the
' inside of the cab afforded, I shouted
back, disjointedly:

"How does the engine keep the
track?"

'Don't you know," came back

quite as disjointedly, "the faster the
speed the less danger of the engine
leaving the rails?"

I didn't know it but I was glad to

hear it By this time we were run.
sing along at a fearful speed.

"Look down at the ground," said

Mr. Braddick, the general traveling
engineer who was on the engine.

I looked from the cab window, but
for twenty feet from the track every,
tiling was an indistinguishable blur.

Farther away where the eyes could

city is lost from view as we round
the first point of the wood-crowne- d

shore. The chilly morning air and
the mists which often envelope the
river give away to the rays of the
bright September sun. The effect of
the early frosts is'already seen on the
trees. The Autumn tints are begin-

ning to show forth; and the trees are
only awaiting the final blaze of glory,
wnen tney-wil- l sued their summer
robes. Along the shore are seen all
kinds of summer abodes from the
white tent to fine county seats nestled
among orchards and vineyards. Cot-

tages are numerous. On the left in
a grove of maples with white-washe- d

trunks, is the camp of a military
company taking their annual vacation
Occasionally . we see a company of
hobos encamped along the shore pre-

paring their meagre repast, who have
already found their celestial company
an insufficient covering to protect
them from the cold night air, and
will soon migrate to warmer climes.

ine xartner we ascena tne river
the more winding is its course, and
the hills rise much higher on each
side. The boat makes but few stops
in going up stream. As noon ap,
proaches we arrive at Berrien Springs,
which is the upper end of the route.
We go on shore to get our lunch and
wonder why the streets are so quiet,
but just outside of the town the coun
ty fair is in session, which in this sec-

tion of the country is the chief event
of the year. But we haven't much

time to. spend here as there are over
thirty stops to make in going back,
or about one for each mile.

As we start down the river the in
creased speed of the boat is noticed
quite readily. Although the river
has a tranquil appearance, there is a
swift current running. The unseen
whirlpooh and undercurrents make it
a most treacherous stream for bathing
and many are the fatahtis resulting
therefrom each season.

The hours pass swiftly by, though
our progress down the river is more
slowly. At the numerous stops the
boat is being loaded with wagon-loa- d

after wagon-loa- d of fruits and vegeta- -

The Curse

o! Mankind!

The most horrible disease to which
the human family is subject is conta-
gions blood poison. It has always
baffled the doctors, for notwithstanding
the progress made in some branches of
medicine, they have failed absolutely to
discover a cure for it. Whether in the
form of powder, pill or liquid, the doc
tor's prescription is always the same-po- tash

or mercury.
Mr. Otto H. Elbert, who resides at the

corner of 2d Street, and Avenue N.,
Galveston, Texas, had a severe experi-
ence with this dreadful disease, and
nnder date of April 5th, 1896, writes:

"Several years ago I was so unfortu-
nate as to contract contagions blood
poison, and was nnder treatment of the
best physicians continuously for four
years. As soon as I discovered that I had
the disease, I hastened to place myself
nnder the care of one of the foremost
doctors in my State, and took his
treatment faithfully for several months.
It was a very short time after he pro-
nounced me well, that the disease broke
out afresh, and I was in a far worse con-
dition that at first. Large lumps formed

MR. OTTO H. ELBERT.
on my neck, my throat was filled with
ores, and a horrible nicer broke oat on

my jaw. After being treated again with
no success. I became distrusted and
changed doctors. ! was again given
tne usual treatment 01 mercury, ana
took enough to kill an ordinary man.
Of course, I was pronounced cured half

dozen times, the disease returning
each time, until my pnysician nnany
admitted that he could do me no good.
I am sure that no one was ever
In a worse fix than I my hair had
fallen by the handful, my feet were so
swollen that I could scarcely work, and
I was in a sad plight.

"I had seen S.S.S. advertised as a
rare for this disease, and determined to
try it, and before I had taken one bottle
1 leu mucn oener. 1 continued 10 lace
the remedy, and a dozen bottles cured
me completely, so that for five years Z

have had no sign of the terrible disease.
S. R. R. ia the Greatest blood remedy of
the age, and is truly a God-sen- d to those
afflicted with contagions blood poison."

For fifty years S. S. S. has been caring
this terrible disease, even after all other
treatment failed. It is guaranteed

Purely Vegetable
and never fails to care contagion blood
poison, scrofula, eczema, rheumatism,
cancer, catarrh, or any other disease of
the blood. If yon have a blood disease,
take a remedy which will not injur
voa. Beware of mercury; dont do vio
leace to ywar system.

Oar d1m Mood and skin 41s Ml
will bsasaUaira to any address. Qwift

track. One majestic gobler, however,

with feathers on end tail fan-shap- ed,

strutted across in stately dignity, evi
dently believing that no express tram
dare come "between the wind and his
M&tilitv." "That cobbler will
never see Thanksgiving," said'Chris'
grimly.

Now the hills of Illinois began to
loom up across the distant Mississippi,

We sighted again the Missouri left
hundred miles or more behind, cross
ed at St. Charles the three-millio- n

dollar bridge that spans it, and look,

ed down from a height of ninety feet
into its turbid waters. Soon we see

the smoke of St. Louis and enter its
suburbs. Then came parks and street
crossings and street railway tracks,
and the whistle sounds frequently,
while I proud mortal! am allowed

to ring the bell. Leaning from the
cab window with one hand on the
rope, I wave the other with a lordly
air to residents of suburban cottages
who send a cheering greeting as we

rushed past. The track became a net
work of rails, white arms wave from
the signal posts, and the switch lamps
gleam thickly, red and white. Re

versing our direction the long train
is backed rapidly into the great
Union station, and as we stop the
wheeze of the airbrakes is drowned
br the cheenntr of the crowd as

sembled to greet our distinguished
passenger.

And thus we brought Bryan to St,

Louis. Henry Hall.
Correspondent Pittsburg, Pa,

Times.

Written for the NobthestO

ALONG TBE ST. JOE.

After spending a few months amid
new scenes and with a change of vaca
tion which is often better than a rest;
whether it be in some foreign country
or some unfamiliar corner of our own

land, it is only natural for a man

from Ohio to give expression to what
he has seen under the new environ
ments.

As Victor Hugo attempted to prove

by a syllogism that Normandy was

the finest country on earth, even so

the minds of the inhabitants of the
St. Joe Valley seem permeated with

a similar idea. Nor is it strange with

their love of country, devotion to

state, and most excellent soil and cli

mate which makes it one of the finest

fruit countries along the Great Lakes.
The St. Joseph river, as you may

know flows across the southwest cor- -

er of Michigan; emptying into Lake
Michigan. At its mouth are situated
the Twin cities of Benton Harbor and
St. Joseph. The former, the larger
of the two. being situated on the
north bank of the river on ground
which gradually rises from the river's
brink.

The latter crowning a high bluff
to the south, and commanding a fine

view of the surrounding country and
a broad expause of the lake. While
the St. Joe Valley is noted for its
immense fruit productions, it is equal-

ly well known as a summer resort.
Thousands annually visit this region

ing recreation boating on the
lakes and streams or wheeling over
hills which would disgust a cyclist ac-

customed to the level roads of Henry
county. Not only do they come from
Michigan but from other states and
the inland metropolis Chicago.

The St. Joseph river is not so large
as the Maumee but for variety of

scenery it is far in the lead. Its his.
tory may not be so important, yet it
is very interesting to read. It was at
this point on the 29th of October,
1679 that LaSalle with Mb company
of missionaries and traders landed af
ter a perilous voyage from Green Bay.

On the south bank of the river was

an Indian village; and the light of

their camp-fire- s could be seen far up

the river, but farther out on the
waters of the lake. Here LaSalle
smoked the pipe of peace with the
Indians and erected a fort and chapel

while awaiting the arrival of the ship

which was to bring them supplies
from Fort Frontenac. But after
waiting in vain for more than a month
he learned from a party of traders
who had arrived from Mackinac that
the ship had sunk early iu the Au-

tumn and with it the crew and his

entire fortune. Thus finding himself
deprived of means to carry on his

trade with the Indians he turned his
attention to the exploration of the
Mississippi and its tributaries. And St.

Joseph afterward became an import-

ant frontier trading post.

For a day's outing let us go aboard
the May Graham, an up-riv- steam

boat. This boat is of about 50 tons

burden, and runs up the river to a

distance of more than thirty miles,

carrying freight and passangers. At
a few minutes past eight o'clock in

the morning, the schedule time for
starting, the moorings are withdrawn
and the boat slowly proceeds on its

the grass fifty yards away, undismay

ed by the iron monster that dashed

past, breathing out smoke and steam,

On the tram flew, the four screech-

es of the whistle and the clanging of

the bell giving warning at road cross

ings. Stations were thundered past,

each with its little group gathered to

sea the Brvan train iio by, and their

shrill cheers sounded for the frag'

mentofthe second amid the din.

Bat no stops were made. The white

arms were up on the signal post, and

the engineer from his side shouted

"All Clear" to the fireman on the

other, who made a like response, the

iron clutch on the mail car caught

the mail bag, and on the ponderous

train whirled.
SETJENTY-BI- MILES AN HOUB.

A milepost gleamed ahead. The

engineer pointed to it and took out

his watch. Then, after holding his
time-pie- ce, while the wind that came

in at the front window like a wall

blew his hair all pompadour, he timed

his iron steed. The track was straight

as a die, the grade slightly decend

ing. Our speed seemed appalling, i

held on for dear life, and looked right
ahead with fleeting misgivings as to

the sacredness of the right of way of

passenger trains on the Wabasb

Another mile-po- st came in sight, and

as it dashed by "Chris" called out in

that sounded as though it
came through the roarings of the gale

at sea.

"Fifty Beconds-7-2 miles an hour."

I tried to shout my congratula

tions, but he held up hiB hand warn.

inirly, and kept his eye on the track.

Almost before vou could count

another mile-pos- t glittered pass, and

he came over and shouted in my ear:
nPnTtT-anve- n seconds. Now you

can tell your friends that you rode on

an nncina that was making over

seventy-si- x miles an hour."

Perhaps the passengers behind may

not have regarded the speed as any.

thine unusual. Perhaps the presiden

tial candidate in the rear thought

it nothing compared to the rate at

which ha fancies he is traveline to

that white pillared mansion on Penn

sylvania avenue in the city of magnih

cent distances, which is the highest

goal of American Ambition. But to

actually realize the speed at which

one travels one muBt be clinging to

the seat of a fortv-fiv- e ton locomo

tive, one side of you roasting from

close proximity to the boilerhead, the

wind hnfffltincr vour face, while the

glittering rails seem to rush forward

to meet you, only to be remorselessly

trodden under the flying feet of your

snorting steed.
And right here the. writer wishes

to place on record hiB undying ani

mosity toward those people who, with

a train flying after them, display

such lagardliness if he is not coin-

ing a word in getting off the track.

Occassionally a Wearly Waggles or

Dusty Rhodes, or trackmen pursuing
their work under the hot sun, would
heave in sight, if anything on earth

could be more exasperating than the
length of time they stayed on the

track, or the BlowneSH and delibera-

tion with which they moved off as

the train neared them, the writer has
not experienced it in his journey
through life. Had he known just
which one of the many spigots ' to

turn of course, spigots is not the
proper term, but I don't know the

right oneor the lever the push or
pull, some of the leisurely gentlemen
would have got a dose of scalding
water as we thundered past that would
have accelerated their movements the
noxt time a train overtakes them.
But, with one exception, engine 145

dealt out no death-givin- g blows on

Consump tion
Out-do- or life and Scott's

Emulsion of Cod-liv- er Oil with
Hypophosphites have cured
thousands of cases of consump-

tion in the early stages. They
cure old, advanced cases toot
but not so many, nor so prompt-

ly. When a case.is so far ad-

vanced that a cure cannot be
made even then SCOTT'S
EMULSION checks the rapid
ity of the disease, relieves the
pains in the chest, reduces the
night sweats, and makes the

Rcough easier. In these cases it
comforts and prolongs life.
Don't experiment with cures
that destroy the digestion. Pin
your faith to the one remedy
which has been THE STAN

dard for Over 20 Years.
Book about it fres for the lrlng.

For sale by all druggists at 50c. and
"' 'U0O.

- SCOTT ft BOWXB, Maw York.

and generally played out, when
commenced to use Dr. David Ken-
nedy's Favorite Remedy," writes 8.
I Yonng of Hiram, Ohio. "For years
1 nave sneered with inflammation
and constant pain in the bladder and
kidneys, and nave eradnally erown
worse and expected at any time that
passing urine by nature's effort
would cease. Besides I have had
rheumatic pain in every musole and
joint, and have goffered intensely,
but I most say I have not in Ave
years felt as well as I do now. Have
improved daily since I began the
use of

DR. DAVID KENNEDY'S

FAVORITE REMEDY
About a week ago I gave a man af-
flicted with bladder trouble, some
Favorite Remedy, and to-da-y he said:
"That is a great medicine; I am bet-
ter already' and be drove eight miles
to gei a ootue 01 it.

bles until we wonder where they find
room for it all. We go down the
hatchway, there, piled on all sides
and reaching clear to the deck are
barrels, boxes, crates, and baskets,
and still room for more. If we wish
to indulge in the study of human na
ture for a moment let us stop and
watch the "roust-about- s" as they load
the boat. Their looks and language
soon remind us of the Spanish proverb
that "everyone is as (4od made him,
and oftentimes a good deal worse."
We go above. The fast sinking sun
has transferred the beauty of the scene
to the east side of the river. The
evening seems to be trying to outvie
the morning. The wooded hills with
their veriegated colors rise one above
another, and an occasional clump of
evergreens along their crest form an
impressive background.

It is dark and we still have several
miles before us. The captain keeps
a sharp eye on the river. At length
as we make the last turn bright lights
appear along the shore far ahead.
Are they Indian campGre? No. It
is no longer an out-po- st of civilization
that we are approaching. As we pass
through the long bridge that con
nects tne two cities a trolley car
awaits our passage. On either side
of the river yard engines are busy
making up trains. Ships loading and
unloading merchandise line the shore.

Passenger steamers are ready to start
on their trip across the lake. The
electric lights cast a thousand reflec-

tions upon the water; thus making
one grand panoramic view of civiliza
tfbn and progress. And no more does

the Indian smoke the pipe of peace
along the St. Joe.

Alfred S. Tcbbs.

Henry Co. C. E. Convention.
In pursuance to a call issued to the

various C. E. societies, of Henry Co.,

their met at Holgate, on Oct. 9, del-aga- tes

from five of the six societies in
the county for the purpose of organiz-
ing a Co. Union.

Sol. Zarbaugh, of Holgate, was
chosen chairman, C. C. Walcott of
Ridgeville, being Secy, by virtue of
his appointment to the office by the
State Cor. Secy.

After devotional exercises led by
Rev. Donahey, of Napoleon, the ad-

dress of welcome was delivered by
Supt. Richardson.

Response by Rev. Reicker, of Ma- -

linta.
Then it was the privilege of the

delegates and audience to listen to
very able talks by Mrs. Darnell, of
Van Wert, our esteemed and able
State Rec. Secy and Rev. Donahey, of
Napoleon. October 10, sunrise prayer
meeting, led by Sol. Zarbaugh, of
Holgate.

Open parliment, by Mrs. Darnell.
To say the meeting was very enthu

siastic and successful is to say the
least. A county union was formed
with the following officers:

Pres. Henry Geist, Malinta.
Vice Pres. Miss Nora Miller, Hol

gate.
2nd Vice Pres. Mrs. C. C. Wal

cott, Ridgeville.
Rec. Sec'y. C. C. Walcott, Ridge

ville.

Cor. Sec'y. Mrs. Henry SechriBt,
Ridgeville.

Treas. C. C. Meeki3on, Napoleon.

Historian Miss Carrie Thrapp,
Napoleon.

Supt. Junior Work Miss Nettie
Howe, Liberty Center.

The following resolution was pass
ed:

"The secretary be instructed to ex
press to the homes of Holgate a warm
thanks and gratitude of this the first

E. convention, of Henry county,for
the kindness of opening to the mem.
pen of the convention their unbound
ed hospitality which we as a conven
tion have freely appropriated, these
expressions to be furnished to the
editors of Napoleon and Holgate and
also requested to be presented to the
congregations from the pulpits by the
respective pastors of Holgate." .

The next yearly convention will be

held at Liberty Center.' ' "
. . . C. C. Walcott, Rec. Becjr.

COMFORT,

STRENGTHENING,

HEALING.

"I do not flndanything bo oomforting and
strengthening and healingfor thetbroat and
ohest in oases of severe cold. It cored me
of aoaseof dry post-nas-al oatarrah, seven
years ago.

"Nearly fonr years ago I bad the la Grippe
and pneumonia, and it left me weakly. I
uaed Compound Oxygen and it put new life
all over and through me."

Rev. Geo. Bcckle,
. Elizabeth, New Jersey.

If you will learn more of the wonderful
remedy which has produced such resultB as
above described ; Bend for book of 200 pages
Bent free. Address,

DRS. 8TARKEY & P ALEN,
1529 Aroh St., Philadelphia, Pa., SanFran-oiso- o,

Cal., Toronto, Canada. oet 24-l-

HUMPHREYS'
No. 1 Cures Fever. ' '

No. 2 " Worms.
No. 3 " Infants' Diseases.
No. 4 " Diarrhea.
No. 8 ' Neuralgia.
No. 9 Cures Headache. v
No. 10 " - Dyspepsia.
No. 11" Delayed Periods.
No. 12 " Leuchorrea.
No. 14 Skin Diseases.
No. 1 B Cures Rheumatism.
No. 16 " Malaria.
No. 20 M Whooping Cough
No. 27 . Kidney Diseases.
No, SO " Urinary Diseases
No. 77 ' : ' ;

Colds and Grip.
Sold by Druggists, or sent prepaid on

receipt of prioa, I60., or 5 for tl.
Da. Hukphbxtb' HonovATHiq Sl&mua

or Dmaasa Maxuo Fbsx.
Hamphrtyi' Xsd. Cs., Ill Willis ft, I.T.Noethwkbt 1 year for tV. '


