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Hell's Dellghts.

Tise Rev. J. S. Furniqs, a1 Presbyterian minis-
ter-, is reported by the Philadeiphia Tim;esr as
having recently delivered lsimself of an extraor-
dinary sermon. This is none of your Ilmilk
anad %%vater" sermons, such as Spurgeon,BIeecher,
or Talmage worry through nveekly, and, incleed,
we doubt if 13ob Isîgersoîl himocîlf could conie
upl to tise mark ira drawmiig a picture of such
vividness. A pun on the reverend preacher's
nanse and the subject of bis discourse Nvould be
a cool affair alongside of this 'vonderful pro-
duction. The reverend gentleman informed bis
congregation that bell ivas la the blazing centre
of tise earth. "lDowvn in tbis place," hie said,
Ilis a horrible noise. Listen to the tremendous,

tise horrible uproar of nmillions and millions of
tormented creatures, mad wvith the fury of bell!1
Oli! tise sereanis of fear, tise geoans of borror,
tIse yells of rage, the crics of pain, the shouts of
agony, the sbrielzs of despair, fromi millions and
millions ! There you bear themi ronring like
lions, lsissing like serpents, bowling likedogys
ansd wvailing lil<e dragois ! Tbcre you hear the,
knashing of teeth and tIse fearful blasphemnies of
tise devils. Above aIl you hear the roar of tbe
thunders of God's anger, wlsicli sîsakes hell to
its foutidatioiis." He deseribed tise iismates of
tlsis liell suffering, witlsout a moment's cessation,
the most frigbitfui torture. Thie following is a
passage frosas tise sermon: " The roof is red
bsot. The floor is like a tlsick sîseet of red.lsot
irais. See, on the middle of that red-isot iron
floor stands a girl. Sîse bas nc.itber shoes nor
stuckingb on liei f,ýet. Listeis ! Sîse speaks.
.She bays: ' 1 i'te Iben s tanding wvith mny bare

jfeet urs Unis red-lsut. flous- for years. Sî .-p neyer
camne on mie for a moment. Look at nny burnt
feet. Let nie go off tMis busnsing floor for orne

issvment-onl3 fi a slsurt monment. O0! that
in thrs endless eternity of years I rnight forget

the pain only fur une single moment.' The
devi answvers bier question: 'No, not for a single
nmoment sisal 1 you tcnes leave this red-bot floor.'

lus tated AlsranacS.

'We bave received frosn tse publisîsers, The
Case, Lockvood &', Brainard Co., of H-artford,
COKin., two alinanacs for i88i. Facli almnasae
isas an alleged "lspace " or isole iii tIse cover,
whvlsi is blank. Tise idea is, if you wilI order
250,000,000 Of tIse almannes at three dollars

tapiece the publishers nVill insert your nainean

business iii that square hole. That's 'vhat the
publishiers regard as the squzare thing. Thes.
abrsanacs have a frontispiece on every page. if
you are not satisfied with a carioad of the aima.
nacs just as they are, you can order a car lad
with "extra paiges." No almanac is reaily coin
piete without plenty of pages. These almanacs
are lovely, but you cannot reasonably expect to
entirely meet the publishers' v'iews iiiiless yoa
order some extra pages. That is wvbereis the
publishers consider the goodness of tise thing to
lie demonstrated. But wve are somiewhat dis.
gruntled-we confess it-by tise proposition to
buy advertising space in an -almassac p2ubished
in Connecticut. Could the publisher!> have lefs
out those "mortised" blanks in Jie cosersoi
their aln.anacs we could have stili retajned for
tbemn that reverence wvbich the publisiers of ai.
manacs naturally challenge. But that mercenarv
blank at once and vuthlessly rips the poctîc veil
from tieimanac business. W\ew'ilii bang thes-
on the cars of tise Lares and Penates in our
kitchen, buit wie solemniy wvarn the publishers
not to send any more of themn to our cook. Sbe
is w~eary and %veli nighi heart-broken in the con.
tinued struggle to neutralize the flendibl propes.
sity of the rotten barsara peddler to break the
belliwire ; and, tbough she is nors-nally ksnd and
good, she is not so înfernally neuitrai justiafier
she bas answvered the seventeen-lsosandil pUf
of the banana black sheep. Every businesb has
Uts just and proper limits; mark that.-AX 0.
Timier.

7Paper by the Mlle.

The Napanee Milis Paper Conipan3 , of Napa.
nee, Ont., is possebsed of unu.,ual f.iciIities for
the production of paper foi wcb pýerféctiPg
presses, they isaving reached tic acme of pet

fection in the manufacture of prt, aper.

This description of paper is mie in webs on
rolis containing about as nrucl i 5 e aý %vould
ua.ke fiken reams, as ordinaril) put U, wnVl'nd

round a core, precisciy like ribb ri Si\ fert mide
nvould be wvound round an innuÂsà- bijocl WOflh

an iron core passed througi it. Thse sheet
rolled on the core is about three miles long,
and, being wide enougla for tiw papers, oiif
give six ailes of wveb paper.

An editor and a lawyer flred at each other
across a street in Marshifield, 'Missouri, until
tbeir revolvers wvere emptied, and neither u


