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the condemnation that will follow, 1
believe that among - other questions,
these will be put to you, *‘Where are
those choice spirits that were given
ta you? Where are my sons and daugh-
ters that were held back in my provi-
dence until the day of the great dispen-
sation of the fulness of times, and then
were sent forth with all the powers and
elements of leadership and mastership
within them? What have you done with
them? Have you guarded and attended
them until they became fit 10 walk aione,
or have you exposed them to all the
temptations of a 1alse civilization? Have
you permitted them to be led astray by
these glittering attractions that have
been spread for them, e¢very one ot
which was a trap for their feet and a
pitfall in their path?”’ Among ali the
great possessions God hus given to His
people the greatest of all is the children
witn which he has biessed them: and o3
all things for which they will be called
to give an account in the strictest terms
tor their stewardship, is the account of
these same children that are with you,
sons and daughters of God. Guardthem,
protect them, sheiter them, castthe in-
fluence of your counsel and your precept
about them. These forbidden 1hings are
offered in this attractive and alluring
‘mann r and they are being cheapened
every year so that with but a few cents
one may procure etough o:! them to
rum his soul All the more need
is there of this care and this
jealous guardianship on the part of
parents who call themselves Latter-day
Saints, and all others. May the bless-
ings of God be with you in your labors,
and may this practical lesson that is set
before us by the aumhorities whom we
have this day raised our hands in
promise to sustain and to foliow, be
heeded in its full significance, that we
may be able to give an account in good
terins of the stewardship of those wnom
God has comnutted unto our care. This
1 ask in the name of fesus. Amen.
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#7; HAT, man, is the
7y,
=y light of the tuture!
] “That is electri-
city!
'l am going to

These were the

! | words of a big,
broad-shouldered young fellow ot twen-
ty-eight. They were uttered about
elghteen years ago to an old man who
stood in front of a shop on one of the
side streets of the city of Cleveland,
and looked with wonder on a glass
globe in which blazed a bali of fire, up-
held, as it were, between two black car
bons the sfze of your little finger. This
old man was A C. Baldwin of Tiffin.
generally known as Uncle Baldwin, and
noted for his great common sense and
shirewd business ability. He made a
furiune out of manufacturing churns,and
he was now passing through Cleveland
on his way tu visit one of his relalives
there, He had left the depot and was
walting through the streets. It wasin
the early evening, and the gas lamps

cast their flickering rays upon the pave:
ment. In one spot, however, there was
a glare of light which came from the
ball of fire in the glass globe. It was
before the days of electric lighting, and
old Uncle Baldwin stopped and gazed
at it in open-mouth wonder. As he did

so this big, broad-shouldered young
man came to the door. His brawny
arms were bare to the eibow. A

leathern apron covered his chest and
feil to his knees. His hands were
blackened and his faced was smudged
with girt. But his eyes were brighl,and
his athietic form was the personihcation
of vigor and torce- As Uncle Baldwin
saw him he said:

*That is a wonderful light. [ don’t
understand it. What is it There is
no pipe lor gas! Whnere is the wick and
where is the oil? Say, what is it, any-
how?"’

Then came the reply:

**That 1s the light of the future, That
is electricity! I am going to light the
warld with it

The old man, for a very sharp old
man he was, became interested at once.
He inqured how the light was pro
duced He asked many questions as to
its cost, and before he leit he had told
the young man that he would take $500
worth of stock in the company, wnich
had been organized to push the invention.
He rather hugged himselt over his 1n
vestment, as ne left the young man and
his ball ol fire, and when a half hour
later he tound himselt in the home ot
his friends surrounded by some of the
most promineut people of Cleveland,
ne couid not rest until he hadiold ol
the wonder he had seen and of the
stock which bhe had secured. As he
spoke the crowd burst into laughter,and
Uncle Baldwin's relative, then and now
one of the most influentiai nien 6t Cleve
land, said:

“Wel! welll well! And so you have
been taken in by that young fellow
Brush and his crazy ide s about electric
ity. 1 have had dozens ot chances to
buy his siock, but 1 woula’t give a cent
for a thousand shares. Whay, uncle, the
man is cruzy. His ideas are impractc-
ab.e and 1mpussible of executlon, and
you might as well put your $s500 1uto
Lake Erie as to give it to hm.”” And
50 the Cieveland man went on. He cited
the noied capualists of Cleveland who
would have nothing to do with (he
Brush inveu ion, and he Hnally per-
suaded Uncle Baldwin thal he had made
a mistake.

The result was that he withdrew his
offer. As he came to the door the youuy
man looked up from his bench and
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I suppose you have come to back out
of your propusition as to that stock.
That is the way they all do. But { tell
you you are making a greal mistake and
are lousing a tortune.”

THE MILLIONS IN ELECTRICITY.

It was not many years betore Uncle
Baldwin realized how great a fortune he
had lost. Within tweive months atter
his retusal the name ot Charles F.
Brush, the great Cleveland electrician,
was on every tongue. His lignt lhad
been snown at the Franklin [nstitute in
Pnuadelphta, 1t bhad surprised the
scientists of Lthe world in the grest elec-
trical exposition at Paris and tne French
government had decorated him a cueva-
licr ot the Legion of Honor for his
achievement. A greater company had
been organized to operate his inven-

tions. The Brush stock had doubled
and quardrupled over and over again
until Uncle Baldwin’s §500 worth was of
more value than all the savings and
speculations of his life time. The pro-
phecy of the young man bad been ful-
nlled. His light of the future had
become the light of the present and to-
day he has lighted the world with it
Tne streets of the biggest cities of
every continent blaze at midnight
through the genius of Charles F. Brush.
I have stood under his arc lights in
Tokio and Osaka, Japan. 1 have seen
them cast their shadows over the pig-
tailed Chinamen of Shanghai and Hong
Kong, and I have threaded my way
through some of the streets ot Calcutta,
Cairo and Counstantinople by the Brush
light of electricity. The same light
illuminates the hig cities of South Amer-
ica and Australia, and Europe and the
United Siates have turned night into day
through the genius of this man. His in~
vention in clectric ligliting alone are
held by many companies the world over,
are now represented by an aggregate
capital of $500,000,000, and his inven-
tions in otoer electrical Jines have
created a capital of many millions more.
There are tod4y mure the $600,000.000
invesied in electrical industries outside
of the telegraph and telephone and the.
electric railways " of the world have
asseis amounting to more than $600,000,~
0oo. Mr. Brush is the inveatur of the
storage battery, and all electric roads
which are run in this way pay him a
royalty.. He received hali a million
doilars in a single sale of some patents
in London, and the rubbing ot his elec-
tric lamp has caused the genii of elec-
tricity 10 bring him a greater fortune than.
that represented by the wildest dreams
of Aladdin. The poor young man is
poor no more. The capitaiists of Cleve-
land uo longer talk about his crazy
1deas of electricity. He lives among
them ail. His gemius has made his city
not d and the great electric hght com-
pany which he jounded, gives employ-
ment to hundreds of families and s
mfluence reaches to the ends ol the
earth,

MR BRUSH'S EUCLID AVENUE PALACE.

Sull, with all this the world knows but
tistie about Charles F- Brush. With all
nis genius he is modest in the exireme..
He early adop ed the policy of keeping
out of print. I do now know ot a single
interview which he has hitherto gi.en
to the publicc. He has contributed little
1o the scientific journals, aud the world
knows him only through his work. It
has no 1dea of the man, and there are.
tew who appreciate his wondertui char-
acter and the wide extent ot his achieve-
ments. 1spent an eveming with him ot
lung since at-the big mansion on Euclid
avenue. He has one of the hnest
houses in the United States, and one of-
the most comfortable homes. [t is
located m the best part of Euclid aven-.
ue, which is, you knuw, one of the hncst
sireets in the world. and it 15 surround-
ed by seven acres of magniticeat lawn,
where the land is so valuable you have
10 carpet it with greenbacks to buy it.
Locking into the grounds from the
street makes vou think of one of the
old Enghsh estates. Immense forest
trees shade the velvety green and a
winding walk leads through these up to
the house. Thisis a massive structure
of Bcrea sandstone, the whole front of

which is covered with carving, save
where, here and there, magoificent win-



