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Giving Away
His Millions.
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Cepyright, 1901, The Christian Herald, New York. | the college seemed to be sunk in despair

In this age of. philanthropy and public-
spirited benevolence, when the Christian
view of wealth as a trusteeship is steadily
geining ground, it is & plessure to note in
stances in which this principle is carried
into practical fact in & manner that all
may understand. Dr. D. K. Pearson is
one of the most widely known and respect-
ed of American philanthropists. During a
long life of professional industry, be
amassed a large fortune by honorable
means, and, in his ripe old age, and with
a heart full of kindness and sympathy for
his fellow-men, he has e¢mulated the ex-
ample of Peter Cooper 1n disposing of his
fortune to the best advantage for the wel-
fare of humanity.

Dr. Pearson’s life story is one that will
interest every reader of The Christian
Herald. He was born in the mountains of
Vermont, a poor boy, with little chances
of thorough schooling and none of a col-
lege education. In 1851, with his wife, he
started out for Janesville, Wis. A stop
was made at Beloit, then a small hamlet.
While there they noticed & brick building
going up.

‘What are they doing P’ Dr. Pearson
asked of a fellow traveller. ‘Why, there
are some Yankee cranks building a college,’
was the answer. On the way to Janes-
ville that man cursed everything that was
good, and the doctor stood up for Christ-
ian education, When they got to Janes-
ville, Dr. Pearson said to bim, ‘I am going
West, and in a few years I am going to
get rich, and when I do, I am going to lift

up these colleges that these Yank ee cranks
are building up.

Time went on until, nine years sgo, Dr.
Pearson made his proposition to Beloit
College. ‘I will give you $100,000 if you
will raise $100,000. In six weeks,” he
explains, ‘they raised the $100,000 and I
had to draw my check. I wasso well
pleased, and it was such a grand character
building institution, that I build them a
science hall, the finest in the west. It
cost $60,000. Next year I built them a
dormitory, costing $22,000. Now the
boys can Jive on $150 a week. I said,
*You want more endownent and bette= pro-
fessors. Now raise $150,000 and I will
give you anotber $50,000. Last com-
mencement, President Eaton said, ‘Here
is $150,000—not Kansas mortages, no
sand dunes, no swamp lands, but cash.°
So I gave my check for $50,000.’

Whitman college, built in memory of
the pioneer missionary, Marcus Whitman,
was a very ordinary building, costing only
$16,000. After struggling along for a few
years, the college was completely strand-
ed, and mortgaged for $15,000. Dr. Pear-
son made President Penrose an offer of
$50,000 if he would raise $150,000. The
college is now on s round basis, and has
an endowment of $200,000.

‘I went down to the commencement at
Berea College, Berea, Ky., four years ago,’
says Dr. Pearson, ‘and was never so much
interested in all my life. There were three
thousand horses hitched on the campus,
and five thousand people there from the
mountsins. They are mountain whites—I
am a mountain white, and I was once as
poor as they are, and as ignorant. Iam
from the mountains away up in Vermont,
where they have to shovel snow about five
months in the year. When I announced
that I would give them $50,000 if they
would raise $150,000. I never saw any-
thing like it. Those eld mountaineers
wept, they were so happy.’

Mount Holyoke was the first female
college founded in this country, and one
that has done more good and has a wider
influence than any other like institution
under the sun. ‘I kuew Mary Lyon the
tounder,’ said Dr. Pearson, ‘I saw her
at work laying the first foundation of her
magpificent institution. I once asked an

old man why he did not help Mary Lyon.
‘Why,’ said the old man, ‘it is of no use
sending girls to college, it will spoil them
for servants ; they won’t be worth a cent
for servants if they go to school.’ I was
practicing medicine within five miles of
her, and I used to meet her in her travsls
around, and sometimes she was disheart-
ened, and although I was poor as Job’s
turkey then, I said to myselt: “If I ever
get anything abead in the world, the first
thing I take up will be such work as
Mary Lyon is doing.” She was very kind
to me. There were a good many Verment
girls at that school.’

Four years ago Dr. Pearson agreed to
give $50,000 toward an endowment if

Holyoke would raise $150,000. The offer

was & cepted. When the large dermitory
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Before the burning embers had ceoled off,
Dr. Pearson telegraphed to Williston :
‘Fifty thousand dollars to build up Mount
Holyoke.” Now, Holyoke has five of the
finest dormitories in the country, and a
handsome administration building as a
memorial of Mary Lyon.

Here is still another incident illustrating
Dr. Pearson’s method of distributing his

wealth :
‘About thirty years ago.,’ he said, I

camped one summer with the Ute Indians
in Colerado, where there was nothing but
a little hamlet. A missionary started an
academy and college there, and he worked
and dug snd toiled, but didn’t get along
well. Bye-and-bye there came along the
right fellow, a bright, smart young fellow
by the name ot Slecum, and I had con-
fidence 1n that young man. I believed
that he could make that college worth
something. I eaid to bim, ‘Slocum, you
raise $150.000, and I will pay you $50,000
down.” He thought awhile and finally
said he couldn’t do it. There were rich
men all round there—twelve millionaires
on one street in Colorado Springs ! What
are they saving their money tor? —Saving it
to ruin their boys and girls, and carry
them to destruction. I said to him, ‘Work
three years if necessary to raise $150,000.
They sent me a bound book, and in that
book there were 1,000 names—the names
of all the individuals who had contributed
toward that $150.000. I have it now.
I always require such a list. And then I
required from the three best business mea
of Colorado Springs evidence that they had
raised $150,000 and had the money in
band. Now what have they P They have
a crowd of students. They come three
bundred miles with their packs on their
backs from the mouatains and the plains,
and they crowd in there, eager for an
education—and they get it.’

There are other institutions which have
benefited by the princely generosity of Dr.
Pearson, who thus illustrates in the most
practical way his idea of the right uses of
wealth. He has abounding taith in his
own simple method, and belieyes that in
every ease, under God’s blessing which
he seeks for all his philanthropies, the
best results must follow.

UNSOLVED PROBLEMS OF MEDICGINE

Roentgen Rays Will Prove Immense
Value te Physicians,

The

The unsolved problems of medicine are
merely waiting their turn for solution.

Atter the discovery of ether, chloro-
form, the Roentgen rays, aseptic surgery
and microbes, anything or everything
seems possible.

The microbes of cancer, scarlet fever,
smallpox and measles are yet to be dis-
covered. But in laboratories all over the
world thousands are working today in the
pursuit of these microbee. And it is sate
to predict that soon they will be discov-
ered and classified and become a part of
the certain knowledge of medicine, as
much as now are the microbes of tubercul-
osis or diphtheria.

It is impossible to, describe adequately
the great joy that{ comes to [the laborious
student when a discovery is made. It is
given to the werld free, that all mankind
may benefit from it. For this reason the
state should protect carefully and father
tenderly the legitimate study of medicine.
And by so doing somo of the problems
now unsolved will be brought nearer sol-
ution.

The promises for the future lie in the ac-
complishments of the past. We have
made great progress in curing the diseases
that a few years ago were {looked upon as
hopeless. And the efforts of medical men
to day are devoted to the study of these
maladies which are still classed as incurable.

Probably the disease that has baffled
study and research in the line of bacteriol-
ogy more than any other is that of cancer.
No mirobe or parasite has been discovered
in that disease, although countless obser-
vations have been made. At one time Dr.
Bra thought he had classified a specific
germ of cencer, but Roswell Parke’s and
Laycock’s observations in the bacteriolog-
ical laboratery of the Buffalo University
showed that he was in error.

Possibly when this organism is discover-
ed the cure, perbaps in the nature of a ser-
um, will suggest itself, and cancer, but
so long withstanding his efforts, will yield
to man’s preserving research.

It is possibly, too, that the blood tests
out now being used in typhoid and malaria
may be utilized.

There remains much yet to be learned

which Mary Lyon built was burned down, of the maladies of disbetes and Bright's

disease, which also rank among the less
curable of prevalent affections.

The prospects of curing consumption are
exceedingly promising. Improved hygenic
conditions, air and exercise will doubtless
do much to control tuberculosis and lower
the death rate from the disease—now 10
per cent ot the entire mortality.

Among the unsolved problems one
should record heart disesse, in the treat-
ment of which there is great room for im-
provement. The beart never stops for re-
pairs, and the difficulty in treating di-
seases of that organ can be easily appre-
ciated.

Insanity is another of the problems. The
chances are that the cure of insanity will
be greatly helped by a more thorough
study of pathological lesions of the brain.
This method may explain many morbid
conditions which are still unexplained and
open a way for the treatment of the dread
disease.

The treatment of epidemics is still a
problem, but that it has already been par-
tially solved is evidenced by the compara-
tive rareness of widespread pestilence in
modern times. In the future I believe
epidemics will be treated on a large scale
by the municipal or State boards of health.
The treatment will be wholesale, rather
than detailed ; general, rather than individ-
ual. This is in keeping with the demands
of a growing civilization.

The medical profession will do its great.
est good for humenity along the line of
preventing disease. Prevention of disease
is, perbaps, more important than the dis-
covery of new cures.

Much will be done in this regard, by the
education of the people.

But the problems betore medicines to-
day are well defined, and the students of
them are working along lines that must in
time bring the desired results. No longer
do medical men work blindly, experimen:-
ing in the hope of achieving results. Medi-
cine has come to be as nearly an exact
science as controlling natural conditions
will admit.

Bacteriology of such recent development
has shown us the cause of many diseases
—the microbes. Those not yet discovered
will be in time, and once the cause of a dis-
ease is accurately known the cure becomes
proportionately more promising. The
strong tendency of medical opinion is in
the direction of sero therapeuties in the
treatment of diseases. The observations
made in typhoid fever, pneumonia and yel-
low fever are of incalculable importance,
although the beneficial results ot those
methods have not been as yet absolutely
verified.

The Roentgen ray will do much to de-
velop the resources of medicine in certain
directions, especially in accidents of frac
ture and gunshot wounds. To make the
importance ot this perfectly apparent it
may be well to mention that President
Garfiell would never have died from Gui-
teau’s bullet had the Roentgen rays been
discovered at that time.

It is not improbable that by means of
these rays we shall be able to see tumors,
cavities and growths, and, perhaps, dia-
gonsticate tumors of the brain, although
this last is hardly probable under present
conditions.

Thus it may be seen that although there
are problems in medicine yet unsolved,
we have discovered many of the means and
are led to predict their solution with rea-
sonable confidence.

When such a hope is consummated medi-
cine will become more than ever the min-
istering angel to suffering and pain. The
alloted time of man’s life may not be
lengthened, but because of these advances
and because people will be educated to
follow the rules medical science lsys down,
the average number of years of man’s
earthly existence will doubtless be greatly
increased and his stay here on earth made
freer from the pain that comes with

disease.

What the Engineer Said,

Trenton, Ont.—Our esteemed citizen
Mr. H. Goodsell, Engineer for the Elect-
ric and Water Co., speaks of av affliction
that visited his tamily of six who were all
completely prostrated by Acute Cata:rrh of
the nose and throat. My wile became

erfectly deaf, aud almost blind, and bher

ead ached so persistently and severely
that I teared she might lose her reason.
The children were all badly affected,
especially the baby, and you may believe
their condition was indeed serious. Our
docter’s medicine was either no good, or
too slow in acting, so I went to Hawley’s
drug store and asked for the best Catarrh
remedy they sold. I was given Catarrho-
zone, and made my family inhale it ten
minutes every hour. The result was a
speedy cure all round. Such a priceless
remedy needs only a trial to be appreciated,
and my house will never be without it.
Complete outfit, $1.00 ; small size, 25¢. a
druggists. A trial for 10c. by N. C. Pol-
son & Co., Kingston, Canada, or Hart-

ford, Conn., U. 8.

Forge—Are you matrimonially in.
clinedg.— ;

Fenton (who has just been discarded)—
No; declined.

Skin Torture Cured by Dr. Cha;e'

The Frightful Agony of Itching and Disfiguring Skin Diseases
Compelled to Yield to the Extraordinary Antiseptic and Heal-

ing Influence of Dr. Chase’s

You will search the world in vain for a
more effective treatment for itching skin
disease than is Dr. Chase’s Ointment For
children and grown people alike it acts like

magic on every sore or eruption, promptly
stopping the itching and stinging, and

aduslly healing the patches of raw, flar-
ing flesh. Every claim made for Dr.
Chase’s Ointment is substantiated by the
evidence of scores ot hundreds of gratetul
people who have tested its unusual healing
qualities.

This is a copy of the letter from Mrs.
James Bradly, Amberley, Huron County,
Ont.: “I was efflicted with eczema for
over six months, sud it was so bad that my
head was a solid mass of scabs, and would
ulcerate when scratched. The itching was
intense. I could not stand it. hed
doctored for four months, and it did not do
me any good. I had to give up my house-
work and go home to my mother. I tried
nearly everything, but could get no relief.
Seeing your advertisement in one of the
Toronto pspers, I decided to try Dr.
Chase’s Ointment.

“I got relief trom the first application,
snd it only required one box and part of

Ointment.

another to cure me. I am sure that Dr.
Chase’s Ointment is worth its weight in
gold.”

Mr James Scott, 186 Wright avenue,
Toronto, states: *‘My boy Tom, aged
ten, was for nearly three years afflicted
with & bad form of eczema of the scalp,
which was very unsightly, snd resisted all
kinds of remedies and doctor’s treatment.
His head was in & terrible state. We had
to keep him from school, and at times his
bead would bleed, and the child would
scream with agony. For two and a half
years we battled with it in vain, but at last
found a cure in Doctor Chase’s Ointment.
About five boxes were used. The original
sores dried up, leaving the skin in its
normal condition. To say it is a pleasure
to testify to the wondertul merits ot Dr.
Chase’s Ointment is putting it very mildly.”

It is & waste of time and money to ex-
periment with cheap imitations. %ou can
be certain that Dr. Chase’s Ointment will
cure every case of eczems, salt-rheum or
other itching skin disease. If your drug-
gist does not have it, send the amount, 60
cents a box, to these offices, and the oint-
ment will be sent postpaid. Edmanson,
Bates & Co., Toronto.
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CAUGHTIN HIS OWN BEAB TRAP,

Staftler’s Halr Turned White by His Encoun-
ter With Wolves.

With his hair turned gray inan evening
from terror and bis nerves shattered so
that he despairs of ever being a well man
again, Floyd J Staffler, aged 22, has com e
out of the wilds of northern Minnesota
aiter an experience that gave him all he
wanted ot the woods and more, teo. For
several hours he was cavght in a bear trap
in Beltrami county and surroucded by
wolves that threatened his lite. His gray
hair and shaken nerves are the result of
that experience.

He went into the woods with a party of
lumbermen. One afternoon he went to
visit & bear trap set some distance f{rom
cawp. He followed a route different from
the usual one, and in consequence reached
the trap before he was aware of it. In fact,
the first notice he had of it was a click and
& snap, and then an excruciating pain in his
leg as the trap’s jaws closed on his right
leg just above the ankle. The teeth cut
through the trousers, leggins and twe pairs
of socks and bit into the flesh.

Btaffler dropped his gan, and with a cry
of pain knelt down to try to pry the jaws
ot the trap open. Then he remem bered
that it had taken two men to set it and that
it was too strong for him. His efforts to
free himself lacerated bis flesh. He thought
of unfastening the ¢hain and dragging the
trap to camp, two miles distant but when
he tried he found that it was impossible.
Not only was the trap too heavy for him,
but at every step its weight brought the
teeth deep into the flesh of his leg.

Then he bethought bimselt of his rifle,
and fired several shots, hoping the sound
would reach the camp, but the wind was
blowing in the wrong direction, and the ef
fort tailed. He fought off a feeling of faint-
ness that came over him, for he feared
that if he fainted he would freeze to death.
As dutk grew on he firad several more
shots, as the wind had died away and he
had more hope that the sound would reach
camp. Then he was conironted by a new
terror.

He heard the pattering ot feet in the
woods, and the sound of a long, mournful
howl. Then came answering cries from
other wolves, drawing near 1n answer to
the call of the first wolt. Soon the under-
brush seemed alive with them, and he
could see their eyes shining.

He struggled to a sitting position and
filled the chambers of ;his rifle with cart-
ridges. The wolves drew nearer. Sud-
denly about a dozen of them trotted forth
from the woods, and he could see their
dark forms scurrying about as they made a
detour, drawing nearer as they ran. They
seemed to be planning the final approach,

Staffler fired. The wolves scattered,
but did not run away, They sat down on
their haunches and watched bim. Staffler
fired again and again, but he was nervous
and frightened and shot wildly.

Every time he ceased the wolves began
to draw in on him, and Staffier believed
that it was only a question of minutes be-
fore the wolves would be tearing his body.
He was almost ready to tura the rifle on
himselt when he heard a human voice near
at hand, and he sank back in a faint. As
his triends from the camp came to his re-
liet the wolves scattered, sud several were
killed.

His companions made a stretcher and
carried him back to camp, where they
dressed his wounds as best they covld.
When they got into the lIight of the fire
one of them started.

‘My God " he excle'med. ‘He's giry-
headed I’

And he was right. Stafler’s hair, black
that day, bad turned almost white.

His comrades explained that they had
beard his shots shortly after dark, and
thought little of them at first, believing
that be bad either found a bear in the trap
and was despatching it, or that he was
shooting at other game. When the shots
continued they became alarmed and made
their way to the spot as rapidly as pos-
sible. Itis their belief that they arrived
in the nick of time.

When Stsfiler reached Daluth on his
way home he was supported by a big
woodsman, for he was unable to walk
alone. His snow-white hair in contrast to
his evident youth attracted much attention:
and so did his story. He is now resting
at home, and it . will be a lomg time before
he will seek the woods again.

THE HOTBL OHEOK PROBLEM,

A Question of Whether to Offend Guetts or
Riek Loesing Money.

The hotel clerk was standing behind the
desk w.th a disconsolate look on his tace.

‘Woat’s the matter P asked a friend.

‘Matter P said the clerk. ‘Why, it's
the same old story. I've been stuck for
another check. This check business causes
us hetel clerks meore trouble than anything
else in the world. There is a general rule
in  hotels that no checks sha!l be cashed,
but very often travellers run short of
money. It is good business policy to cash
these checks when you can be sure that
they’re all right. No hotel can 2fford to
be continually effending guests. At the
same time if a clerk cashes a bad check he
bas to stand the loss.

‘The average hotel clerk has learned by
bitter expsriences to be a pretty good
judge of human nature but every now and
then bhe slips up. Oanly a week ago a big
splendid looking fellow came to me and
got me to cash a check for $20. I sized
bim up and decided that he was all right
and that he was a good man to keep among
the steady patrons of the hetel. A few
days later, back came the check with ‘no
funds’ marked acrossit. The result was
that I was out $20.

While the clerk was talking a swagger
looking womez came up to the desk and
smiling sweetly at the clerk said :

‘Will you please cash tlis little check P’

The clerk was all graciousness. He
teok the check and examined it carelully
without saying anything.

‘Ob, its all right,’ said the woman. ¢Of
course, if you don’t want to cash it you
needn’t. Mr. So-and-So knows me quite
well and you can telephone him about it
if you want to, but it would save me a
great deal of frouble if you would cash it
for me now.’

‘Certainly, madam,’ said the clerk, and
them he went over and held a consultation
with the cashier.

They decided that the woman was a
good investment and gave her the money.
She went away smiling, and then the clerk
said :

‘Now there is just about an even money
chance. If I hadn’t cashed that check she
would bave been highly insulted and would
have talked about this hotel as long as she
could remember. Ifshe is all right she
will be a good customer, but if she isn’t I
am out another twenty-five.

Sweet Lasses.

‘Are you going to have one ot those
pancake hats P' asked the girl fn the storm
collar.

“Yes; just as soon as I can raise the
dough,’ replied the girl in the fur jacket.

CHILLED TO THE BONE? A tea-
spoonful ot Pain Killer in a cup of hot
water sweetened will do you ten times
more good than rum or whiskey. Avoid

sabstitutes, there is but one Pain-Killer, -

Perry Davis. 26c¢. and 50c.
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