
Mis. Edison lately gave a buli at which the 
music was furnished by phonographs. 

FITS stopped free by Dr. Kltne’s Great Nerve Restorer. No Fit* after nrst day’s use. Marvelous cures. Treatise and %'Z trial 
bottle free. Dr. Kline. 931 Arch St., Phil**, Pa. 

Han ’Francisco has 4,000 saloons. 

S. K. Coburn, Mgt*.. Olnrie Scoft, writes: “1 
find Hall's C.U u'rti (Jure a valuable remedy.” Druggiot* aell it, 75o. 

Fcrforul force never goes out of fashio» 
—Emerson. 

THE RECORD 
Of cures accomplished by Hood’s Sarsaparilla has 
never been surpassed In the history of medicine. 
And the constant str am of letters from people 
who were almost in despair, but were cured by ) 

ood’s Sarsaparilla 
Is very grailfy:n *. Bezants of these we urge all 
wit > suffer from r; refill, Salt Hheuin or any other 
disease caused by 1m »uro blood or low state ef the 
system, to try Hood's ^nr^apartilj. 

Ni 11' K you decide to fake Hood’s Sarsaparilla do 
oot b* indu *ed to buy any other. 

Clond’H Pills—Invlfor.ite the liver, regulate the 
bowels. ve. b ut gentle. lYice 25c. 

F^othersi 
1 FRIEND” | 

To Young | 
Mothers § 

Mm Child Birth Easy, i 
| Shortens Labor, 2 

| Lessens Pain, • 

g Endorsed by the Leading Physicians. J 
g Rook to “Mothers” mailed VREE. • 
• BRADFIELD REGULATOR CO. S 

ATLANTA, GA. 3 
2 SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 2 

--a- 

I had been troubled live months 
with Dyspepsia. The doctors told 
me it was chronic. I had a fullness 
after eating and a heavy load in the 
pit of my stomach. I suffered fre- 
quently from a Water Brash of clear 
matter. Sometimes a deathly Sick- 
ness at the Stomach would overtake 
me. Then again I would have the 
terrible pains of Wind Colic. At 
such times I would try to belch and 
could not. I was working then for 
Thomas McHenry, Druggist, Cor. 
Irwin and Western Ave., Allegheny 
City, Pa., in whose employ I had 
been for seven years. Finally I used 
August Flower, and after using just 
one bottle for two weeks, was en- 

tirely relieved of all the trouble. I 
can now eat things I dared not touch 
before. I would like to refer you to 
Mr. McHenry, for whom I worked, 
who knows all about my condition, 
and from whom I bought the medi- 
cine. I live with my wife and family 
at 39 James St., Allegheny City,Pa. 
Signed, John D. Cox. ® 

G. G. GREEN Sole Manufacturer, 
Woodbury, New Jersey, U. S. A, 

SHEJPEST FAMILY-:-ATLAS 
KNOWW. 

O’MT-.T- i-a OBNTSl 

191 Pa|M, 91 Full-P*|» Map#. 
Colored Maps of each State and Territory in the 

Cnlted States. Also Maps of every Country in the 

World. The letter press gives the square miles of 

each State; time of settlement; population; chief 

cities; average temperature; salary of officials and 

ihe principal postmasters in the State; number of 

farms, with their productions and the value thereof 

different manufactures and the number of employes 
etc., etc. Also the area of each Foreign Country 
rnrm of government; population; principal products 
and their money value; amount of trade; religion-, 
*l»e of army; miles of railroad and telegraph; num- 

ber of horses, cattle, sheep and a vm t amount of In 

formation valuable to all. Postpaid for 25c. 

BOOK PUB. HOUSE, 184 eonard St* N. Y. City T# 

DONALD KENNEDY 
Of Rsxbury, Mass., says 

Kennedy’s Medical Discovery 
cures Horrid Old Sores, Deep- 
Seated Ulcers of 40 years’ 
standing, Inward Tumors, and 

every disease of the skin, ex- 

cept Thunder Humor, and 
Cancer that has taken root. 

Price, $1.50. Sold by every 
Druggist in the United States 
and Canada. 

T AK.33 

Tub’s Pills 
Tho first dose often a*touiahe» the invalid* 
giving elasticity of mind, bouyancy of body* 

GOOD DIGESTION, 
regular bowel* and golld xleah. Price, 36o» 

Am. X U. Xo. 42, 1891.. 

ItEV. Dii. TA11AGK. 
THE B^pOKUYN DIVINE’S SUN- 

DAY SEItMON. 

Subject! “AVliat Were We Made For.” 

Text: "To this end uas I horn."—John 
xviii., 37. 

After Pilate had suicided, tradition says that his body was thrown into the Tiber, and such storms ensued on and about that 
river that his body was taken out and 
thrown.into the Rhone, and similar dis- 
turbances swept that river and its bauks. 
Then the bo ly was taken out and re- 
moved to Lausanne and put into a deeper 
pool, which immediately became the centre 
ot similar atmospheric and aqueous dis- 
turbances. Though these arc fanciful ami 
false traditions, they show tho execration 
with which the world looked upon Pilate. It 
was before this man when he was in full life 
mm power that Christ was arraigned as 
in a court of oyer and terminer. Pilate said 
to his prisoner, “Art Thou a king, then?” 
und Jesus answered, “To this end was I 
born.” Sure enough, although all earth anil 
hell arose to keep Him down. He is to-day 
empnlace I, enthrone! and coronated king of 
earth and king of heaven. * ‘To this end was 
I born.” That is what He came for and that 
was what He accomplished. 

By the time a child reaches ten years of 
ago the parents begin to discover that child’s 
destiny; but by the time he or she reaches 
fifteen years of age the question is on the 
child’s lips: “What am 1 to be? Wbat am 
1 going lobe? What was I made for?” it 
is a sensiblo and righteous question, and the 
youth ought to keep on asking it until it is 
so fully answered that the yoUug man or the 
young woman can say with as much truth 
ns its author, though on a less expansive 
scale, “To this end was 1 born." 

There is too much divine skill shown in the 
physical, meutul and moral constitution of 
the oniinary human being to suppose that 
be was constructed without any divine pur- 
pose. It you take me out on some vast plain and show me a pillared temple surmounted by 
a dome like ISt. Peter’s, and having a floor 
of precious stones, nud arches that must have 
taxed the brain of the greatest draftsman to 
design, and walls scrolled and niched anil 
paneled and wainscoted and painted, and I 
should ask you what this building was put 
up for, nud you answered, “For nothing at 
all,” liow could I believe you? 

And it is impossible tor me to believe that 
any ordinary human being who has in his 
muscuiar, nervous ami cere oral organization 
more wonders than Christopher Wren lifted 
in St. Paul’s, or Phidias ever chiseled on the< 
Acropolis, and built in such a way that it 
suall last long after St. Paul’s cathedral is 
as much a ruin as the Parthenon—that such 
a being was constructed tor no purpose, and 
to ex* cute no mission, aud without any di- 
vine intention toward some end. The onject 
oi this sermon is to help you to find out wnat 
you are made lor, ana help you to find your 
sphere, ami assist you in that condition wnere 
you can say with certainty and emphasis and 
enthusiasm and triumph, “To this end was I 
born.” 

Pirst, I discharge you from all responsi- 
bility lor most of your environments. You 
are not responsible for your parentage or 

gru nri parentage. You are not responsible 
lor any of the cranks that may have lived 
in your ancestral line, and who a hundred 
yeurs beforoyou were born may have lived 
a style of life that more or less affects you to- 
il a}'. You are not responsible for tue fact 
that your temperament is sanguine or melan- 
cholic or bilious or lymphatic or nervous. 
Neither ore you responsible lor the place of 
your nativity, among the granite hills of 
New England, or the cotton plantations of 
Louisiana, or on the banks of the Clyde, or 
the Dnieper, or the {Shannon, or the Seine. 
Neither are you responsible for the religion 
taught in your father’s house, nor the irre- 
ligion. Do not bother yourself about what 
you cannot help, or about circumstances 
that you did not decree. 

Take things as they are and decide the 
question so that you shall be able safely to 
say, “i'o this end was I born.” How will 
yen decide it? By direct application to the 
only Being in the universe who is competent 
to tell you—the Lord Almighty. Do you 
know the reason why He is the only one who 
can tell? Becau~o He can see everything be- 
tween your cradle aud your grave, though 
the grave be eighty years off. And, besides 
that, He is the only Being who can see what 
has eeu happening lor the last five hun- 
dred years in your ancestral line and for 
thousands of years clear back to Adam, and 
there is not one person iu all that aucestral 
line of six thousand years but has somehow 
affected your character, and even old Adam 
himself will sometimes turn up in your dis- 
position. The only being who can take all 
things that pertain to you into consideration 
is God, and He is the one you can ask. Life 
is so short we have no time to experiment 
with occupation * and professions. 

The reason we have so many dead failures 
is that parents decide for children what they 
shall do, or children themselves, wrought on 

by some whim or fancy, decide for them- 
selves without any iiiiploration of divine 
guidance. Bo we have now in pulpits nr m 

making sermons who ought to be m black- 
smith shops making plowshares, and we have 
in the law those who instead of ruining the 
cases of their clients ought to be pounding 
shoe lasts, and doctors who are the worst 
hindrances to their patients’ convalescence, 
and artists trying to paint landscapes who 
ought to bo whitewashing ooard fences. 
While there are others making bricks who 
ought to be remodeling constitutions, or 

shoving planes who ought to be transform- 
ing literatures. Ask God about what worldly 
business you shall undertake until you are 

so positive you can iu earnestness smite your 
imuuuapur jnuw uuuuii', juui i«;u- 
ter’s bench, or your Blaokstone’s “Connnen- 
nries,” or your medical dictionary, or your 

Dr. Dick’s “Didactic Theology," saying, 
“For this end was I born.” 

There are children who early develop nat- 
ural affinities tor certain styles of work. 
\V h»» the father of the astronomer Forbes 
was going to Loudon he asked his children 
wliat present he should bring each oue of 
them. The boy who was to be an astron- 
omer called out, “Briug me a telescope!" 
Aud there are children whom you find all 
by themselves drawing on their slates, or on 

paper, ships or houses or birds,andyou know 
they are to be draftsmen or artists of some 

kind. Aud you find others cyphering out 
difficult problems with rare interest and suc- 

cess, aim you know they are to be mathema- 
ticians. And others making wheels and 
strange contrivances, and you know they 
are going to be machinists. And others are 

found experimenting witli boo audplow and 
sickle, mid you know they will be farmers. 
And others are always swapping jackknives 
or bulls or bats aud making something by 
the bargain, and they are going to be mer- 

chants. 
When A!die de Ranee had so advanced in 

studying Greek that he could translate 
Anacreon at twelve years of age, there was 

no doubt left that he was intended for u 

scholar. But in almost every lad there 
comes a times when hu does not know what 
ho was made for, and his parents do not 

know, and it is a crisis that God only can 

decide. Then there are those born for some 

especial work, aud their fitness does not de- 
velop until quite late. Wrhen Philip Dod- 
dridge, whose sermons and books have har- 
vested uncounted souls lor glory, began to 
study the ministry. Dr. Calarny, oue of the 
wisest and best men, advised him to turn his 
thoughts to some other work. Isaac Barrow, 
ail eminent clergyman aud Christian scien- 
tist—his books standard now, thought he 
had been dead over two hundred years—was 
the disheartemueut of his father, who used 
to say that it it pleased God to take any of 

his children away he hoped it might be his 
son Isaac. Bo some of those who have been 
characterised for thoiv stupidity in boyhood 
or girlhood have turned out the might it at 

benefactors or benefactresses of the human 
1 'These things being so, am I not right in 
saving that in mauy cases God only knows 
what i» the most appropriate thing for you 

to do, and He is tho One to ask. And let all 
parents and all schools and all universities 
nnd all col!4geri fdcognize this, and a large 
number of those who sperit th^ir best years in stumbling about among businesses and 
occupations, now trying this and now trying that, and failing in all, would bo ablo to go 
ahead with a definite, decided and tremend- 
ous purpose, saying, “To this end was I 
born.” 

But my subject now mounts into tho 
momentous. Let me say that you are made 
for usefulness and heaven. I judge this from 
the way you are built. You go into a shop 
where there is only one wheel turning an 1 
that by a workman’s foot oh a treadle, 
nnd say to yourself, “Hero is some- 
thing good being done, yet on a small 
scale;” nut if you go into a factory covering 
many acres, and you find thousands of bands 
pulling On thousands rif wheels, and shut- 
tles flying, and the whole scene bewildering 
with activities, driven by water, or steam, 
or electric power, you conclude that the fac- 
tory was put up to do great work aud on a 
vast scale. Now, I look at you, an l if I 
should find that you had only one faculty of 
body, only one muscle, only one nerve, if 
you could see but coula not hear, or could 
hear and not sea, if you ha i the use of only 
one foot or one hand, aud, as to your higher 
nature, if you had only one mental faculty, 
and you had memory but no judgment, or 

judgment but no will, and if you had a soul 
with only one capacity, I would say not ; 
much is expected of you. 

But stand up, O man, let mo look you j 
squarely in the face! Eyes capable of see- ! 
ing everything. Ears capable of hearing 
everything. Hands capable of grasping 
everything. Mind with more wheels than 
any factory ever turned, more power than 
Corliss engine ever moved. A soul that will 
outlive all the universe, except heaven, and 
would outlive all heaven if the life of other 
immortals were a moment short of the 
eternal. Now, what has the world a right 
to expect from you? What has God aright 
to demand of you? God is the greatest of 
economists in the universe, aud Ho makes 
nothing uselessly, and for what purpose did 
He build your body, mind and soul as they 
are built? 

There are only two beings in tho universe 
who can answer that question. The angels 
do not know. The schools do not know. 
Your kindred cannot certainly know. God 
knows, and you ought to know. A factory 
running at an expense of $50G,000 a year, 
and turning out goods worth seventy cents 
a year would not be such an incongruity 

| as you, U man, with such semi-infinite 
| equipment doing nothing, or next to noth- 
ing, in the way of usefulness. “What shall 
I do?” you ask. My brethren, my sisters, do 
not ask me. Ask God. 

There’s some path of Christian usefulness 
open. It may be a rough path, or it may be 
a smooth path, a long path or a short path. 
It may be on a mount of couspicuity or in a 

valley unobserved, but it is a path on 
which you can start with such faith and 
such satisfaction and such certainty that 
you can cry out in the face of 
earth and hell and heaven, “To this end was 
I born.” Do not wait for extraordinary 
qualifications. Philip the Conqueror gained 
his greatest victories seated on a inule, and 
if you wait for some caparisoned Bucepnalus 
to ride into the conflict you will never get 
into the world wide light at all. Sampson 
slew the Lord’s enemies with the jawbone of 
the stupidest beast created. Sharagar slew 
six hundred of the Lord’s enemies with an 

j ox goad. Under God spittle cured the blind 
man’s eyes the New Testament story. Take 
all the faculty you have and say: “U Lord, 
here is what I have. Show rao the field and 
back me up by omnipotent power. Any- 
where, anyhow, any time for God.” 

Two men riding on horseback came to a 

trough to water the Horses. While tl\e 
horses were drinking one of the men said to 
the other a few words about the value of the 
soul, and then they rode away, and iu oppo- 
site directions. But the words uttered were 
the salvation of the one to whom they were 

uttered, and he became the Rev. Mr. Cham- 
pion, one of the mo3t distinguished mission- 
aries in heathen lands, for years wondering 
who did for him the Christian kindness, and 
not finding out until, in a bundle of books 
sent him to Africa, he found the biography 
of Brainerd Taylor and a picture of him,and 
the missionary recognized the face in that 
book as the man who,at the watering trough 
for horses, had said the thing tant saved hus 
soul. What opportunities you have had in 
the past. What opportunities you have 
now. What opportunities you will have in 
the days to come! 

Put on your hat, ob, woman, this after- 
noon, and go in and comfort that young 
mother who lost her babe last summer. Put 
on your hat, oh, man, aui go over and see 
that merchant who was compelled yesterday 
to make an assignment, and tell him of th9 
everlasting richos remaining for all those 
who serve the Lord. Can you sing? Go and 
sing for that man who cannot get well, and 
you will help him into heaven. Let it be 
your brain, your tongue, your eyes, your 
ears, your heart, your lungs, your hands, 
your feet, your body, your mind, your soul, 
your life, your death, your time, your eter- 
nity for God, feeling in your soul, “To this 
end was I born.” 

It may be helpful to some if I recite my 
own experience in this regard. I started for 
the law without asking any diviae direction. 
I consulted my own tastes. I like 1 lawyers 
and courtrooms aud judges and juries, and 
L reveled in hearing the Frelinghuysens and 
the Bradleys of the New Jersey bar, ami as 
assistant of the county clerk, at sixteen 
years of age, I searched titles, naturalized 
foreigners, recorded deeds, received the con- 
fession of judgments, swore witnesses and 
juries aud grand juries. But after awhile I 
felt a call to the Gospel ministry and entered 
it, aud I felt some satisfaction in the work. 
But one summer, when I was resting at 
Sharon Springs,aud while seated in the park 
of that village, I said to myself, “If I nave 

an especial work to do iu the world I ought 
to find it out now,” and with that determin- 
ation I prayed as I had never before prayed, 
uuu gut ms uivios uireuitiuu, uuu vyfyw id 

down iu ray memorandum book, aud I saw 

my life work then as plainly as I see it now. 
Oh, do not be satisfied with general direc- 

tions. Get BpeciUc directions. Do not shoot 
at random Take aim and fire. Concen- 
trate. Napoleon’s success in battle came 

from his theory of breaking through the 
enemy’s ranks at one point, not trying to 
meet the wnole line of the enemy’s force by 
a similar force. One reason why he lost 
Waterloo was because he did not work his 
usual theory, and spread his force out over a 

wide range. Oh, Christian man. oh, Chris- 
tian woman, break through somewhere. 
Not a general engagement for God, but a 

particular engagement, and made in nuswer 

to prayer. It thero are sixteen hundred 
million people in the world, then there are 

sixteen hundred million different missions to 
fulfill, different styles of work to do, differ- 
ent orbits in which to revolve, audit you do 
not get the divine direction there are at least 
fifteen hundred and ninety-nine million pos- 
sibilities that you will make a mistake. On 
your knees before God get the matter settled 
so that you can firmly say, ‘To this end was 
I born.” 

And now I come to the climacteric con- 

sideration. As near as I cau toll, you were 

built for a haopy eternity, all the disasters 
which have happened to your nature to bo 
overcome by the blood of the Lamb if you 
will heartily accept that Cbristly arrange- 
ment, We are all rejoiced at the increase 
of human longevity. People live, as near as 

I can observe, about teu years louger thau 
they used to. The modern doctors do not 
bleed their patients on nil occasions as did 
the former doctors. In those times if a man 
had a fever they bled him, if ho had con- 

sumption they bled him, if he had rheuma- 
tism they bled him. aud if they could not 
make out exactly what was the matter they 
bled him. Olden time phlebotomy was 

death’s coadjutor. All this has changed. 
From the way I see people skipping about 

at eighty years of age, I conclude that life 
insurance companies will have to change 
tnelr table of risks, aud charge a man no 
more premium at sevanty thau they us :d to 
do when he was sixty, and no more premium 
at fifty than when he was forty. By the ad- 
vancement of medical science and the witter 
acquaintance with the laws of health, aud 
the fact that people know better how to 

take care of themselves, human life is pro- 
longed. But do you realize what, after all, 
is the brevity of our earthly state? In the 
times when people lived seven and eight 
hundred years, the patriarch Jacob said tnat 
his years were few. 

Looking at the life of the youngest person 
in this assembly and supposing he lived to 
be a nonagenarian, how short the time and 
soon gone, while banked up in front of ns is 
an eternity so vast that arithmetic has not 
figures enough to express its length or height. 
For a happy eternity you were born unles9 
you run yourself against the divine inten- 
tions. Ir standing in your presence my eye 
should fall upon the feeblest soul here as that 
soul will appear when the world lets it up, 
and heaven entrances it, I suppose I would 
be so overp >wered that 1 should drop down 
as one dead. 

You have examined the family Bible and 
explored the family records, and you may 
have daguerreotypes of some of the kindred 
of previous generations, you have had pho- 
tographs taken of what you were in boyhood 
or girlhood, and what you were ten years 
Jater, and it is very interesting to any one 
to be able to look back upon pictures of what 
he was ten or twenty or thirty years ago; 
but have you ever had a picture taken of 
what you may be and what you will be if 
you seek after God and feel tme Spirit’* re- 

generating power? Where shall I plant the 
camera to take the picture? I plant it on 
this platform. I direct it toward you. Sit 
still or stand still while I take the picture. 
It shall bean instantaneous picture. There! 
I have it. It is done. You can see the pic- 
ture in its imperfect state and get some idea 
of what it will be when thoroughly de- 
veloped. 

There is your resurrected body, so bril- 
liant that t be noonday sun is a patch of mid- 
night compared with it. There is your soul, 
so pure that all the forces of diabolism could 
not spot it with an imperfection. There is 
your being, so mighty and so swift that 
flight from heaven to Mercury or Mars or 

Jupiter and back again to heaven would not 
weary you, and a wcfrld on each shoulder 
would not crush you. Au eye that shall 
never shed a tear. An energy that shall 
never feel a fatigue. A brow that shall 
never throb with pain. You are young 
again, though you died of decrepitude. 
You are well again, though you coughed or 
shivered yourself into the tomb. Your 
every day associates are the apostles and 
prophets, and martyrs and most exalted 
souls, masculine or feminine, of ailthecen- 

barrassment. God Himsdf your pre- 
sent ani everlasting ioy. That i? 
an instantaneous picture of what you mav 

be, and what I am sure some of you will be. If 
you realize that it is an imperfect picture, 
my apology is what the apostle John said, 
“It doth not yet appear what we shall be.” 
“To this end was I born.” If I did not 
think so I would be overwhelmed with 
melancholy. 

The world does very well for a little while, 
eighty, or a hundred or a hundred and fifty 
years, and 1 think that human longevity 
may yet be improved up to that prolonga- 
tion, for now there is so little room between 
our cradle and our grave we cannot accom- 

plish much, but who would want to dwell 
in this world for all eternity! Some think 
this earth will finally be turned into a 
heaveu. Perhaps it may, but it would 
have to undergo radical repairs, and through 
eliminations and evolutions and revolutions 
and transformations infinite, to make it de- 
sirable for eternal residence. 

All the east winds would have to become 
west winds, ami all the winters changed to 
sprinztides, and the volcanoes extinguished, 
and the oceans chained to their beds, and 
the epidemics forbidden entrance, and the 
world so fixed up that I think it would take 
more to repair this old world than to make 
an entirely new one. But I must say I do 
not care where heaven is if we can only get 
there, whether a gardenizad America, or an 

emparaiisod Europe, or a world central to 
the whole universe. “To this end was I 
born.” If each one of us could say that we 
would go with faces shining and hopes ex- 
hilarant amid earth’s worst misfortunes and 
trials. Onlv a little while and then the 
rapture. Only a little while and then the 
reunion. Only a little while and then the 
transfiguration. 

In the Seventeenth century all Europe was 
threatened with a wave of Asiatic barbarism, 
and Vienna was especial!v besieged. The 
king and his court had fled, and nothing 
could save the city from being overwhelmed 
unless the king of Poland, John Sobieski, to 
whom they had sent for help, should, with 
his army, coin9 down for the relief; and 
from every roof and tower the inhabitants 
of Vienna watched and waited and hoped, 
until on the morning of September 11 the 
rising sun threw an unusual and un- 

paralleled brilliancy. It was the reflection 
of the swords and shields and helmets of 
John Sobioski and his army coming down 
over the hills to the rescue; and that day, 
not only Vienna, but Europe, was saved. 
And see you not, oh, ye souls, besieged 
with sin and sorrow, that light breaks 
iu, the swords, and the shields, and 
the helmets of divine rescu9 bathed in the 
rising sun of heavenly deliverauc3? Let 
everything else go rather thau let heaven go. 
What a strange thing it must be to feel one’s 
self born to an earthly crown, but you have 
been born for a throne on which you mav 
reign after tue last monarch of all the eartn 
shall have gone to dust. 

I invite you to start now for your own 

coronation, to come in and take the title 
deeds to your everlasting inheritance. 
Through an impassioned prayer take heaven 
and all of its raptures. What a poor farthing 
is all that this world can offer you compared 
with pardon here and life immortal beyond 
the stars, unless this side of them there bo 
a place large enough and beautiful enough 
nnd grand enough for all the ransomed. 
Wherever it be,in what world, whether near 

byortarawdv, in this or some other con- 

stellation, hail home of light and love and 
blessedness! Through the atoning mercy of 

arise, may we all get toere. 

Safety in Rapid Ocean Tavel. 
The recent fine performances of some 

of the Atlantic liners has raised again the 
question of the safety of ocean racing. It 
is now clearly established that the risks 
incurred by ocean travelers are lessened 
rather than increased by the conditions 
of racing. When a vessel is being pushed 
to her utmost limit the spirit of rivalry 
becomes infectuous, and every one on 

board, from the captain to the stoker, 
is apt te be eagerly interested in the re- 

sult. Every one is working at high ten- 
sion and the work is full of snap. Every 

I one is on the alert, and excessive vig- 
| i lance is exercised in every department. 
Fires are carefully tended and the bear- 
ings of the machinery are watched with 
unusual care to guard against overheat- 
ing under the tremendous friction to 

which they are being subjected. This 
redoubled vigilance unquestionably les- 
sens the danger of accidents in the en- 

gineer's department, but there is still the 
liability to collision to be considered. 
This danger is never absent from the 
mariner's calculations, but it is a well 
known fact that a vessel going at a high 
rate of speed is more perfectly under the 
control of her helm than one steaming 
at a lower rate. In this respect apparent 
recklessness is often the height of pru- 
dence. Navy captains have often aived 
their vessels from disaster by throwing 
the throttles wide open, when (lacking 
of speed would have, been fatal.—Nett 
York Telegram. 

A monument to mark the spot where 
Henry Hudson landed prior to the dis- 
covery of the Hudson River will be 

! erected on the Atlantia Highlands of New 
1 Jersey, and dedicated September 9 next. 

I THE WORLD OF SCIENCE. 

The smallest screws in the world are 

n*ed in the manufacture of watches. 
The screw in the fourth jewel wheel, 
that looks to the naked eye like a bit of 
dust, is so small that a lady's thimble 
would hold 1,000,000 of them. 

As HEAT rosistauts wo may mention 
asbestos, plaster of paris, ‘uncalcined 
gypsum, sand, clay, ashes, charcoal, 
soapstone, pumice stone, chalk, in- 
fusorial earth, mineral wool, rock, 
wool. 

While there was never a non-pre- 
ventable boiler explosion in the history 
of the world, aud while every death 
from such explosion is a murder or a 

suicide, indictments are seldom heard 
of, aud the first conviction is yec lo be 
made.—Prof. John E. Hwen. 

A driving belt composed of a flexible 
woven or fibrous material with an ex- 
terior of rubber, is the invention of a 

New Torker. The coating is smooth 
and plain on the outer side, but on the 
inner or gripping surface, it is formed 
iuto transverse parallel ilutings. 

A sole for a boot, to be made of a 
mixture of glue with a quantity of clean 
quartz sand, and applied to a thin 
leather foundation, is the invention of 
a German, and they are said to be 
flexible, indestructible and water proof, 
and will enable the wearer to walk 
safely over slippery places. 

By a new process a superior quality 
of illuminating gas is made from wood 
(maple preferred) and crude oil. It is 
called the Kamsdell process, and the 
inventor is said to have expended #40,- 
000 in perfecting it. Charcoal is the 
residue from the wood after extracting 
the gas. 

One of the aims of the American 
Order of Steam Engineers « to urge 
the passage of a law requiring the 
owner* of steam boilers to intrust their 
handling in the hands of sucii men, and 
such men only, as can give evidence of 
ability and reliability in their manage- 
ment, and to men who can givo evidence 
of ability to judge of the safety of the 
plant they attempt to manage.—Prof. 
.Jnhn. T) SlwMf. 

Those who use green wood for fuel 
understand how wasteful is the moisture 
of the heat obtained. AVet coal is just 
as objectionable except for the fact that 
the heat it gives in burning iB bo much 
that the waste is not noticed. The 
woodshed or coal-bin should therefore 
be not only well covered but protected 
bo that it may not be wetted with rain 
in summer or m»i>w in winter.—Ameri- 
can Engineer. 

A monument to m>rh the spot where 
Henry Hudson landed prior to the dis- 
covery of the Hudson River will be 
erectedon the Atlantic Highlands of New 
Jersey, and dedicated September 9 next, 

ONE ENJOYS 
Both the method bad results when 
Syrup of Figs is taken; it ia pleasant 
and refreshing to the taste, and acta 
gentlyyet promptly on the Kidneys, Liver and Bowels, cleanses the sys- 
tem effectually, dispels colds, head- 
aches and fevers and cures habitual 
constipation. Syrup of Figs is the 
only remedy of its kind ever pro- 
duced, pleasing to the taste ana ac- 

ceptable to the stomach, prompt in 
its action and truly beneficial in its 
effects, prepared only from the most 
healthy and agreeable substances, 
its many excellent qualities com- 
mend it to all and have made it 
the most popular remedy known. 

Syrup of Figs is for Bale in 60o 
tod $1 bottles by all leading drug- 
gists. Any reliable druggist who 
may not have it on band will pro- 
cure it promptly for any one who 
wishes to try it Do not accept 
toy substitute. 
CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO. 

SAM FRANCISCO. CAL. 
UUISVILLE. KV. MEW rORK. M. 

I 
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It got* back' 
— all the money you’ve spent for? 
it—if there’s neither benefit nor 
cure. That’s what ought to be said* 
of every medicine. It would be— 
if the medicine were good enough. 
Hut it is said of only one medicine 
of its kind—Dr. Bierce’s Golden 
Medical Discovery. It’s the guar- 
anteed blood-purifier. Not only in 
March, April and May, when the 
sarsaparillas claim to do good, but 
in every season and in evenr case 
it cures all diseases arising from a 

torpid liver or from impure blood. 
For all Scrofulous, Skin and Scalp 
Diseases. Dyspepsia, Indigestion 
and Biliousness, it is a positive' 
remedy. 

Nothing else is as cheap, no mat- 
ter how many hundred doses am' ; 

offnid for a dollar. 
With this, you pay only for the 

good you get. 
And nothing else is'“just as: 

good.” 
It may be “better”—for the' 

dealer; but you are the one that’s' 
to be helped. 

MAKE OHEGKENS 
PAY. 

--bow to properly care 
for them For *25 coots in stamps 1 ^ ...1 
you can procure a 100-FArt R BOOK I ij ?iv.ng tho experience of a practi- f f 
<al P- ultry Kaiser—7iot an ama- if 
tour, but a men working for do!- W ^ lar? and cents—during a period cftl | 
» reern. Jt teaches yon how 
i.‘and Cure Dipeases; to Feed 
forKpga and also for F> turning: If which row la to Bavo for Breeding I \ Purpow e: and every thing, indeed. hi 
you should knew on this subject to make It 
able. Bent rr&tpaid for tide. BOOK. 
tlOl HL 134 Leonard Ktieeb Ji. Y. 

IM 

Buy or sell your Cotton m JONES 

S/n^5*Ton 
Cotton Scale. 

WC 1jjj NOT CHEAPEST BUT BEST. 
He B E For terms address 
aft Bsjokes or binghahtox, W BINGHAMTON. N. Y. 

SiO REWARDS?# 
baoco than PURE HAVANA Cuttings in the 
tillers of our DON’T brand of cigars. 

nnii’T iswvt I -NrtN'fok'",ww (dice to 10 cent cigars. U w 11 1 
W. B. ELLIS & CO., 

WINSTON. NORTH CAROLINA* 

PlUTJSlOIfa 
Daeadl KOLDKEUl 

A disabled. *2 fee for increase. 'Jti years es- 
pertence. Write for Laws. A.W. McCormick 

Sons. Wahhikston. D. C. A Cincinnati. O. 

PENSION 
PATeWTSSSsSS* 

'Veax, Nsavors, Wutckkd mortals s«i 
1‘|k|L ^rll and keep well. Health Helper 

w® tells how. 50 eta. a year, sample copy 
Dr. J, U. 1)YK, Editor, Buffalo, N. Y. 

SHORTHAND n™rz:r.%rz.m& 
i Town BUSI .iL 

CHAUTAUQUA home: readiko cir. vnhuiNUyUN OLE. American Year. Write to j liHuiauqiiq Office. Drawer 194, Buffalo, N. Y. 

MUSIC ?LEi^£8»*«sa! »,UUI u Tic FUR CO., Drawer 707, Chicago, ill. 

VT> For Me. in stamps we send s 1Q» 
If ^ PAGE BOOK giving the experience 
ISM #V of a practical Poultry Raiser—not 
f il / ‘X an Arasteur, but s man working 
/ \y X for dollars and cente—d taring 'Jt 

J X years. It teaches how to Detect 
Sw _land Cure Diseases; Feed forlgga, 

'll 1 "" also for Fattening; whhfc Fowls to 
i \ Save for Breeding; everything rw 
I 1 qulslte for profitable Poultry rats* 

*o..\L «-.■£& jgs&mss™ 

Colds, 
Coughs, 

'r Consumption, 
HOARSENESS AND ALL AFFECTIONS OF THE THROAT AND LUNGS, 

TAYLOR S CHEROKEE REMEOY OF 

SWEET GUM and MULLEIN 
IS THE BEST KNOWN REMEDY. 

Ask your druggist or merchant for it, AND TAKE NO SEBSTHUTE. 


