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DR. H. D. CURRIE,

Surgeon Dentist,
164 QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON.

Frederioton, Oct 6th, 1887

WILLIAM WILSON,

SECRETARY-TREASURER, YORK,
Barrister andAttorney-at-Law
CONVEYANGER, &C.

EEN STREET, FREDERICTON
POST OFFIOE.

ACCOUNTS COLLECTED, LOARS WEGOTIATED.
Fredaricton, Oct 6th, 1857

GED. F. GREGORY,
(OF LATE FIRM OF GREQORY & BLAIR,)
Barrister andAttorney-at-Law
NOTARY PUBLIC.

OFFIOE nnrrAm LATE-
(54 M BY m«m&
Frederieton, et 6th, 1887

B. H. TORRENS, D. M. D.
Dentist,

'FISHER'S BUILDING,

Queen Street, Fredericton.

Fredericton, Oct 6th, 1837

DR. CROCKET,
OFFIE AND RESIDEKCE,
CARLETON STREET.

Fredericton, Oct 6th, 1837

F.d. SEERY, M. D.C. M.

LIGENTIATE OF THE ROYAL COLLECE OF PHYSICIANS
OF EDINBURCH ;
LICENTIATE OF THE ROYAL COLLEGE OF SURGEONS
4 OF EDINBURCH ;
LIGENTIATE OF THE FACULTY OF PHYSICIANS AND
SURGEONS OF CLASCOW.

SPECIAL CERTIFICATE IN MIDWIFERY.

WEST END

SAWMILLELUMBER

YARD
SEASON 1887.
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Insurance

The North American

LIFE ASSURANGE GO,

OF TORONTO
HON. ALEX. MACKENZIE PREST.

Gaurant: ed Capital, - - $37,000,00
Full Government Deposit.
Now bu-inces for 1845 over -  $2,500 (00.0
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OFFICE: FIBHER'S BUILDING, COR.
BQUARE.

RESIDENCE, 100 BRUNSWIOK STREET.
Freaerioton, Uot Gth. 1887

C. E. DUFFY,
Agent, Froveriotn
e, 49,182 T=w tw=1vr

GREGORY & GRECORY,

Barristers..a Notaries.

OFFICES: OARLETON 8T., FREDERICTON

ALBERT J. GREGORY, FRANK B. GREGORY,
Hegistrur of Probutes.
Frederioton, Oct 6th, 1857

C. E. DUFFY,

Barristers and Attorney-at-Law,
Notary Public, Etc.

SEOY-TREASURER OF SUNBURY.

ADCOUNTS COLLECTED, AND MONEY TO LOAN ON REAL
ESTATE SECURITY.

Offices : West Sido of Carleton Stroet, Eeoond
Door from Quoen.
Frederiot.n, ‘o 1t,1887

THE ATLAS

FIRE

ASSURANCE CO'Y,

Of London, Eng.

Established in the Year 1808.

CAPITAL, - - $6,000,000.00

Risks against loss or damage or by fire taken on
all kinds of insurable property in both town aud
oountry at the lowest ratss and loases sdjusted in

Livery Stables

BARKER HOUSE STABLES.

COACHES AND CARRIAGES

Farnished with all Pussible Despatch-

HORSES BOARDED AT MODERATE TERMS:

JOHN B.ORR, -

Fredericton, Oot 6th, 1887

GEORGE I. GUNTER,

HACK AND LIVERY STABLE,
Queen Street,
OPPOSITE CITY HALL.

GOACH ORDERS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO.

Telephone Communieation.
Frederiston, Oot 6th. 187

Proprietor.

Hotels

BARKER HOUSE,
QUEEN STREET, - - - FREDERTON.

NEWLY REFITTED, AND NOW ONE OF THE
LEADING HOTELS OF THE MARITIME
PROVINOES.

PLE ROOM AND LIVERY STABLE.
l-nmvun-:'oul-nlh being made.

F. B. COLEMAN, - Proprietor.

Froderioton, Oot 6th, 1887

QUEEN HOTEL,

FREDERICTON,N.B.

154 POWARDS, - Proprietor.

FINE SAMPLE ROOMS IN CONNECTION.
~ALSO,~
A FIRST-OLASS LIVERY STABLE.
Frederiotnn Oot fith, 1887

Auctioneers

E. H. ALLEN
AUCTIONEER AND
COMMISSION MERCHANT,

REGENT STREET NEXT TO CAPITAL OFFICE

Goods of all desoriptic ived and Bold on
go-.d.fo'n.' Quion Sairs and Prompt Keturns
uarsuteed.
Frederioton, Oot 6th, 1887

H. G. C. WETMORE
AUCTIONEER, é&c.

Hab taken s Store on the I pper Nide of

PHCENIX SQUARE,

Next to L. P. LaForest, Tin Smith, where be is
"w

d 10 e oeir e hrullnu T..d uwd'l‘ﬂi.lunl;
Avoti Sule e
-nh-'-unn t:nA“-'uh-‘:':lu-of every desoriy~

Retarosgppompt, ‘Al busie

the must prompt 1l manner  Unsur-
T AR Bl e 7
C. E. DUFFY, Agent.
Oet 6rh, 1887
Undertaking

JAGKSON ADAMS,
Principal Undertaker,
COUNTY COURT HOUSE SQUARE

forr. QUESW HOTEL)

FREDERICTON, - - - -

wederinton, a1 Bth, AT

Board of Agriculture.

PROVINCE OF N W BRUNSWICK.

ANNUAL HORSE SALE.

THE SERVICES OF THE HORSES be-
longing tu the Proviucial (Goveroment will
be Irnsed for the Besson of 1888, at
Public Auction, at Fredericton

—ON—
THURSDAY, 29th March Inst.,
Begioning at 2 o’clock, p m.

Arrangements will be made for Excursion
‘Rates oo all Reilways.
CHAS. H. LUGRIN.
Fredericton, March 15th, 1888. w. tw.

FOR SALE.

Hemlock and Spruce Boards,
HOUGH AND PLANED.

Ash Boards,
Spruce Scantling,
Clapboards,
Cedar Shingles.

Avply to

A. F. Randolph & Son.

Freteriot'n March 13th, 1-84,

1887-8. 1887-8.

FALL AND WINTER.

SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMEN .

J oseph_Walker,

Practical Tailor.

I bave just received a full line of Fall
and Winter Goods in all the Latest
Designs for

REEFERS and OVERCOATS.
Fancy Trouserings

A Kpecialty | Inspection Rolici

- 1887. 1888.

HOLIDAY SEASON

OPENING DAILY:
FULL LINE OF :
Fancy Goods and Novelties, &c.

SUITABLE FOR

CHRESTMAS, NEW YEAR AND WEDDING PRESENTS.

Our Stock this Season is one of the largest and best
selected to be found in the city. An inspection of our
goods and prices solicited. 3

W. T. H. FENETY,

BOOKSELLER AND STATIONER,
286 QUEEN STREET, - FREDERICTON, N. B.

¥rederioton. Deo. '0th, 1487,

R. COLWELL,

FREDERICTON, N. B.

Carriages, Wagons, Sleighs and Pu'n%s
built to order in the latest and most durable
styles.

Material and workmanship of the
best. Particular attention given to painting,
trimming and repairing Carriages, etc.

Terms, etc., to give satisfaction.
FACTORY:

KING STREET, FREDERICTON.

R
DRESS CO0DS,

JOHN HASLIN.

Frederiotsn, Mirch '3th 183,

FEBRUARY 1.

NEW GOODS

vAT—

JOHN J. WEDDALL'S.

Prints, White Cottons, White Sheetings, Pillow Cottons,
Grey Cottons, Grey Sheetings, Feather Tickings, New Em-
broideries, Morse & Kaley Manufacturing Co.'s

Knitting Cotton, 16 oz. to the Ib.

JOHN J. WEDDALL,

204 QUEEN STREET.
MARCH 13.

New Goods!

TENNANT DAVIES&C.

NEW SPING DRESS_I_}_UEDE,—NEW SPRING PRINTS,

New Jacket Cloths, &c., &c.  Inspection Invited.

TENNANT, DAVIES & Co., 202 Queen Street

Fred winton, M reh 18:7, 198,

REV. T. DE WITT TALMACE.

‘Reformation from Evil Habits,’
His Subject in Chicago.

Powerin Cod’s Crace to Over-
come the Force of Moral
Cravitation.

Few Pcople Understand the Gos-
pel that is in a Hearty Hand-
shake.

Caicado, March 25. ~The Rev. T. De-
Witt Talinage, D.1D., pastor of the Taber-
nacle, Brooklyn, N. Y., preached here
this evening. His subject was: ‘‘Refor-
mation fron Habits,”” and his text,
Proverbs xxiii, When shall Inwake?
I will seek it yet again.” He said:

With an insight into human nature
such as no other man ever reached, Solo-
mon, in my text, sketches the mental
operations of one who, having stepped
aside from the path of rectitude, desires
to return. With a wish for something
better, he savs: *““When ghall I awake?
When shall I come outof this horrid
nightmare of iniquity?” But. seized
upon by uneradicated habit, and forced
down hill by his passions, he cries out:
I will seck it yet again, I will try it
once more."”

Our libraries are adorned with an ele-
gant literature addressed to young men,
pointing out to them all the dangers and
perils of life—complete maps of the voy-
age, shuwing all the rocks, the quicz-
sands, the shoals. But suppose a man
has already made shipwreck; suppose he
iz already off the track; suppose he has
already gone astray, how is he to get
back? That is a field comparatively un-
touched, I propose to address myself
this evening to such. There ave those in
this audicuce who, with every passion of
their nzonized soul, are ready to hear
this discussion. They compare them-
selves ‘with what they were ten years
ago, and cry out from the bondage in
which they are incarcerated. Now, if
there be any in this house, come with an
carnest puose, ¥ ing they are be-
yond the pale of tian sympathy, and
that the sermon can hardly be expected
to address them, then, at this moment, I
give them my right hand and call them
brother. Look wup. There is glorious
and triumphant hope for you yet. I
sound the trumpet of gospel deliverance,
The church is ready to spread a banquet
at yowr return and the hierarchs of
heaven to fall into line of bannered pro-
cession at the news of your emancipa-
tion. So far as God may help me, [
propose to show what are the obstacles
of your return, and then how you are to
surmount those olstacles.

The first difficulty in the way of your
return is the force of moral gravitation.
Just as there is a vawural law which
brings down to the earth anything which
you throw into the air, so there is a cor-
responding moral gravitation. In other
words, it is easier 1o go down than it is
to go up;: it is easier to do wrong than it

'No.133

L@ NANKS Of One poor reindeer. In 'ans
there is a sculptured representation of
Bacchus, the god of revelry. He isriding
on a panther at full leap, Oh, how sug-
gestive. Let every one who is speeding
on bad ways understand he is not riding
a docile and well broken steed, but he is
riding a monster, wild and bloodthirsty,
going at a death leap. How many there
are who resolve on a better life, and say:
*“When shall I awake?' Bul, seized on
by their old habits, cry: “Iwill try it
once more; I' will seek it yet againl™
Years ago there were some Princeton
students who were skating, and the ice
was very thin, and some one warned the
company back from the air hole, and
ﬁnn!i); warned them entirely to leave the
place. But one young man with bravado,
after all the rest had stopped, cried out:
“‘One round more!” He swept around,
and went down, and was brought out a
corpee. My friends, there are thousands
and tens of thousands of men losing
their souls in that way., It is the one
round more,

I'have also to say that if a man wants
to return from evil practices, society re-
pulses him. Desiring to reform, he says:
“Now I will shake off my old i

Uregon, or from AMas:
Minnesota, or from N
was a wounded soldier, and the only
question was how to take off the rags the
most gently and put on the bandage, and
administer the cordial. And when a
soul comes to God, he does not ask where
youcame fromor what your ancestry
was, "Tealing for all your wounds. Par-
don for all your guilt. Comfort for all
your troubles.

Then, also, I counsel you, if you want
to get back, to quit all your bad associ«
ations,. One unholy intimacy will fill
your soul with moral distemper. In all
the ages of the church there has not been
an instance where a man kept one evil
associate and was rcformed. Go home
today, open your desk, take out letter
paper, stamp and envelope, and then
write a letter something like this:

“‘My Old Companions—I start this day
for heaven. Until Tam persuaded you
will join me in this, farewell.”

Then sign your name, and send the
letter by the first post. Give up your
bad companions or give up heaven, Itis
not ten bad companions that destroy a
man, nor five bad companions, nor three
bad i nortwo bad i

and I will find Christian companionship.
And he ug-paus at the church door some
Sabbath day, and the usher greets him
with a look, as much as to say: “Why,
you here! You are the last man I ever
expected to see at church! Come, take
this seat right down by the door.” In-
stead of saying: ‘‘Good morning; I am
glad you are here. Come; I will give
you a first rate seat, right up by the
pulpit.,” Well, the prodigal, not yet
, enters a prayer meeting,
and some Christian man, with more zeal
than common sense, says: *‘Glad to see
you; the dying thief was saved, and I sup-
pose there is mercy for you.” The young
man, disgusted, chilled, throws himself
on his dignity, resolved he will never
enter into the house of God again. Per-
haps not quite fully discouraged abou’
reformation, he sides up by some highly
respectable man he used to know, going
down the street, and imuneédiately the re-
spectable man has an errand down eone
other street. Well, the prodigal wishing
to return takes some member of a Chris-
tian associdtion by the hand, or tries to.
The Christian young man looks at him,
looks at the faded apparel and the marks
dissipation, instead of giving him a
warm grip of the hand, offers him the
tip ends of the long fingers of the left
hand, which is equal to striking a man in
the face! Oh! how few Christian people
understand how much force and gospel
there is in a good, honest hand shaking.
mes, when you have felt the need

of t, and some Christi
man has taken you heartily by the hand,
have you not felt thrilling through
every fiber of your body, mind and soul
an encouragement that was just what
you needed? You do not know anything
at all about this unless you know when a
man tries to return from evil courses of
conduct he runs against repulsions in-
numerable. We say of rome man, he
lives a block or two from the church., or
half a mile from the church. There are
people in our crowded cities who live a
thousand miles from church. Vast
deserts of indifference between them and
the house of God. The fact is we musf

is to do right. Call to mind the !
of your boyhood duys—some of them
good, some of them bad. Which most

affected you?" Call to mind the anec-

1w impure. Which the more
easily sticks to your memory? During
the years of your life you have formed
certain courses of conduct—some of them
good, some of them bad. To which style
of habit did you the more easily yield?
Al! my friends, we have to take but a
moment of self inspection to find out
that thereis in all our souls a force of
woral gravitation. But that gravitation
may be resisted. Just as you may pick
up from the earth something and hold it
in your hand toward heaven, just so by
t®a power of God’s grace a soul fallen
may be lifted toward peace, toward par-
don, toward heaven, Force of moral
gravitation in every one of us, but power
in God's grace to overcome that force of
moral gravitation.

The next thing in the wuy of your re-
turn is the power of evil habit. I know
there are those who say it is very easy

for them to give up evil habits. X do not
beli them, Here is aman given to
intoxication, He knows it is disgracing

his family, destroying his property, ruin-
ing him, body, mind and soul. . If that
man, being an intelligent man, and lov-
inz his family, could easily give up that
habit, would he not do so? The fact
that he does not give it up proves it is
hard to give it up. It is a very easy
thing to sail down stream, the tide carry-
ing vou with great force; but suppose
you turn the boat up stream, is it so easy
then torow it? As long as we yield to
the evil inclination in our hearts and our
bad habits, we are sailing down stream;
but the moment we try to turn, we put
our boat in the rapids just above Nia-
gara, and try to row up stream. Take
a man givento the habit of using to-
bacco, as most of you do, and let bhim
resolve to stop, and he finds it
very dificult. Twenty-oie years ago
I quit that habit, I woull
as soon dare to put
fire as once to indulge Whyt De-
cause it was snch a terrible struggle to
get over it. Now, lct a man be advised
by his physician to givo up the use of to-
bacco. He goes around not knowing
what to do with himself. 1lle cannot
add up a line of figurcs. He cannot sleep
nights. It scems as if the world las
turned upside down. Ie feels his Lusi-
ness is going to ruin, Where ho wus
kind and olliging he is scolding and fret-
ful. The composure that charncterized
him has give

complete fidget,
rolled a wave

wken o por-
tent in the heavens? Ho hws tied to stcp

A GRAND DISPLAY FOR CHRISTMAS, OF

BOOTS AND SHOES

IN THE NEWEST STYLES, AT

LOTTMER'S SHOE STORE.

An Immense Stock of Boots, Shoes, Overboots, Slippers,
Moccasins, &c., now ready for inspection, The latest thing
out is Overstockings with Rubbers attached, for Ladies,
Misses and Children. Also Felt Le%gings for Misses and
Children, ask to See them. Gents' Velvet and Carpet Slip-
gers in beautiful patterns, suitable for Xmas Present. To-

oggan Overcoats for Gentlemen. Snowshoes in Ladies',
Gents' and Ghildren's sizes.

A. LOTTIMER, 201 Queen Street.
BREADMAKER'S YEAST.

SEE HERE.
BREAD made of this Yeast

OUR EW SERIES OF BOOKS entitl- 3
ed, “Home Treasury,” $1.50; “Farm Treas- SOR 322 Mot Ptace at Oviturio
ury, $1.25, and “Business Treasury,” $1 00; Over 10,000 ladies have written
are just now ready. Every family will want e
this interegting volume, discussing as it
does, every feature of Hom~ Lif« and whut
depends wpon its succes« or fai ure. “‘Bu«-
iness Treusury’’ developes m first-clugs sy~
i self ed

lever used by them,
It makes the lightest, whitest,
sweetest bread, rolls, buns and
buckwheat pancakes.
Dakers in nearly cvery town in

sada aro using it

It is useless for me to say anything
about a fit. Call and be convinced for
yourself. Prices moderate.

JOSEPH WALKER,

W, 1.V eaWart's Grooery bi
B oot raa vt Fredartonnte x soot BT

RN

*em for b 8 buwiness
man: following its instractions every mnn
may ficiintly maoage his own concerns
Farm Treasury is one of the mo t practical
works on the subject ever issuvd, no farmer
cnn be without it. We want Ladiesand Men
tasell these books in their own neighborhwod.

PRICE FIVE CENTS.

Per S. S. Prussian.

We give large commission. ddress, W. E. ABK OART, +#norted aiges, j st to
BAE{.B 1 'i»rim'w'u'i'u- ac Brsoin, | 1 CAUSSANTECIRS okl Bt by
N J. B, Bobertson, Publishers, Maroh 94 &, CHKS INUT & BONS.

}
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z. After a whilo he says: “1
am going todo as I please, The doctor
doesn't understand my case. I'm
going back to the old habit."
And heveturns.  Everything assuimes its
composure.  His business seems to
prighten.  The world becomes an at-
tractive place to live in. His children,
i Terence, hail the return. of

i i What

¢, and the glow of sapphire into the
2 W nt has lifted a
1 his soul? He
Gh, the fact

n experi-
ter; as long
tise us; but
weare to be
Lshied with seorpion whips, and  bound
and thrownisto the track

, it came on
tossed over
ave been a
oul all description,
wle of men on fire
lovu throngh the

e TN R
rapids and through the awful night of |

temptation toward the awful plunge.
Oh, how hard it is to arrest them. God
arrest them. Suppose a man
or ten, or twenty years of evil
solves to do right. Why all the
forces of darkness are allied against him,
1le cannot sleep nights. He gets down
on his kuees in the midnight and cries:
«@God help mel”  He bites his lip. He
grinds his teeth.  He clenches his fist in
a determination to keep his purpose. He
dare not look at the bottles in the win.
dows of a wine store.™ It is one long,
bitter, exhaustive. hand to hand fight
with inflimed, tantalizing and merciless
habit. When he thinks he is entirely
free the old inclinations

upon hl‘r;x gk‘onl; wmvl. m

with the way .ot

keep our resp ility, though th ds

and tens of thousands perish. Christ sat
with publicans and sinners. But if there
came to the house of God & man with
marks of dissipation upon him, people
almost threw up their hands in horror, as
much as to say: “Isn't it shocking?”
How these dainty, fastidious Christians
in all our churches are going to get into
heaven I don't know, unless they have
an especial train of cars, cushioned
and upholstered, cach one a car to
himself. They cannot go with the great
horde of publicans and sinners, Oh! ye
who curl your lips and scorn atthefallen,
I tell you plainly, if you had been sur-
rounded by the same influences, instead
of sitting today amid the cultured, and
the refined, and the Christian you would
have been a crouching wretch in stable
or ditch, covered with filth and abomina-
tion. It is not Lecause you are naturally
any better, but because the mercy of
God has protected you. Who are you
that, brought up in Christian circles and
watched by Christian ts, you
should be so hard on the fallen?

I think men also are often hindered
from return by the fact that churches are
too anxious about their membership, and
too anxious about their demomination,
and they rush out when they see a man
about to give up his sin and return to
God, and ask him how he is going to be
e r & gy Ay Sy
mersion—and what kind of a church he
is going to join. Oh! my friends, it is
a poor time to talk about Presbyterian
catechisms, and Episcopal liturgics, and
Methodist love feasts, and baptistres toa
man that is coming out of the darkness
of sin into the glorious light of the gos-
pel. Why, it reminds me of a man
drowning in the sea, and a lifeboat puts
out for him, and the man in the boatsays
to the man out of theboat: “‘Now, if I get
you ashore, are you going to live on
my street?”’ First get him ashore, and
then talk about the non-essentials of re-
ligion. Who cares what church he
;oins. if he only joins Christ and starts
for heaven?"” Oh! you ought to have,
my brother, an illumined face and hearty

ip for every one that tries to turn from
E evil way. Take hold of the same
book with him though his dissipations
shake the book, remembering that *‘he
that converteth a sinner from the error of
his ways shall save a soul from death
and hidé a multitude of sins,”

Now, I have shown you these obstacles
because I want you to understand I know
all the difficulties in the way; but 1 am
now to tell you how Hannibal may scale
the Alps, and how the shackles may be
unriveted, and how the paths of virtue,
forsaken, may be regained. First of all,
my brother, throw yourself on God. Go
to him frankly, and earnestly, and tell
him these habits you have, and ask him
if there is any help in all the resources of
omni t love, to give it to you. Do
not go with a long rigmarole people call
prayer, made up of ‘“ohs,” and “ahs,”
and “‘forever and forever, amens!” Go
to God aud cry for help! help! help! and,
if yos cannot cry for help, just
look and live. I remember, in
the late war, I was at Antietam, and I
went into the hospitals after the battle

' oomid te A man: *Where are you
hurty’*  He made no answer but held up
his arm, swollen and splintered. I saw
where he was hurt. The simple fact is,
when a man has a wounded soul, all he
has to do is to hold it up before a sym-
pathetic Lord and get it healed. It does
not take any long prayer. Just hold up
the wound. Oh, it is no small thing
when a man is nervous and weak and
exhausted, coming from his evil ways, to
feel that God puts two omnipotent arms
around him, and says: ‘“Young man, I
will stand by you. The mountains may
depart, and the hills be removed, but I
will never fail you."” And then as the

thinks the news is too good to be
true, and cannot believe it, and looks up
in God's face; God lifts his right hand
and takes an oath, an affidavit, saying:
“‘As I live, saith the Lord God, I have no
in the death of him that dieth.”

be God for such a 1 a8 this.

“Cut the slices thin,"” said the wife to
the husband, “or there will not be
enough to go all around for the children;
cut the slices thin.” Blessed be God
there is a full loaf for every one that
wants it! Bread enough and to spare.
No slin slices at the Lord’s table. I re-
member when the Master Street hos-
pital, in Philadelphia, was opened
during the war, a tel came, saying:
“There will be three hundred wounded
men to-night; be rendy to take care
of them;"” and from my church there
went in some twenty or thirty men and
women to look after these poor wounded
fellows. As they came, some from one
part of the land, some from another, no
one asked whether this man was frem

but one.  What chance is there for that
rvoung man I saw along the street, four
or five young men with him, halting in
frout of a grogshop, urging him to go in,
he resisting, violently resisting, until
after a while they forced him to go in?
It was a summer night and the door was
left open, and I saw the process. They
held him fast, and they put the cup to
his lips, and they forced down the strong
drink. What chance is there for such a
young man?

I counsel you, also, seek Christian ad-
vice. Every Christian man is bound to
help you. If you find no other human
ear willing to listen to your story of
struggle, come to me and I will by every
sympathy of my heart, and every prayer,
and every toil of my hand, stand beside
you in the struggle for reformation; and
as I hope to have my own sins forgiven
and hope to be acquitted at the judgment
seat of Christ, I will not betray you.
Tirst of all, seek God, then seek Chris-
tian counsel.  Gather up all the encrgies
of body, mind and soul, and, appealing
to God for success, declare this day
everlasting war against all drink-
ing habits, all gaming practices,
all houses of sin. Half and half work
will amount to nothing; it must be a
Waterloo. Shrink back now and you
are lost, Push on and you are saved, A
Spartan general fell at the very moment
of victory. but he dipped his finger in his
own blood and wrote on a rock near
which he was dying: *Sparta has con-
quered.”” Though your struggle to get
rid of sih may seem to be almost a death
struggle, you can dip your finger in
your own blood and write on the
Rock of Ages: “Victory through our
Lord Jesus Christ.”” Oh! what glo-
rious news it would be for some of
these young men to send home to their
parents in the country. They go tothe
postofiice evel or two to see if there

WHOLESALE BUFFALO HUNTING.

Narrow Escape of & Party of White Men.
A Thrilling Sight.

They heard strange noises, and looking
toward the west beheld a great black
surging mass, waving and rolling up
across the prairie, half hidden by great
clouds of dust, which were ofily occasion-
ally blown gway by the brisk autumn
wind. It was the great herd of buffalo
and they had been stampeded by the In-
dian hunters.

their lives. They specially
northward as offering the shortest
best direction by which to escapy the)
coming avalanche, and. sinking the spurs|
deep into their terror stricken beasts, they|
flew with the velocity of an arrow across
the wild prairie. A mile was covered in
a few seconds, and yet they were not|
past the herd, which was rapidly closing|
in upon them.

They turned their horses’ heads partly
in the direction the buffaloes were going,
and, urging them to their utmost speed,
finally passed the outer line of the herd
just as the leaders by, Then,
having reached a place of safety, they
dismounted, and, throwing their bridle
reins over their arms, commenced to
load and fire into the herd with all pos-
sible rapidity, nearly every shot killing
or disabling an animal. It took nearly
half an hour for the rolling, surging,
angry horde to pass the point where our
hunters stood, and as the rear guard
came in sight there came a new and still
more terrible scene in the great tragedy.

More than 100 Indians were in hot
pursuit of the savage beasts. They were
mounted on wild and almost ungovern-
able bronchos, who were frothing at the
wmouth, charging and cavorting among
the fleeing game. The white foam

in flakes and bubbles from all
parts of their bodies. Their nostrils were
distended, their eyes flashed fire, and
they seemed as eager as their wild mas-
ters to deal death to their victims. The
savage riders seemed beside themselves
with mad, ungovernable passion.

Their faces were painted in the most
glaring colors, their bright and many
colored blankets fluttered in the wind,
secured to the saddle only by an end or a
corner, their long black hair streamin
back like the pennant at the mast h
of a ship, and their deep, black eyes

A d like di ds in -8

Arrow after arrow flew from deep strung
bows and sunk to the feathered end in the
quivering flesh of the shaggy monsters.
Ponderous spears were hurled with the
power and precision of giants and struck
down the def victims as a sturdy

sapling

woodman strikes down the frail

in his path.

“Crack!"” “crack!” came from rifles,

and ‘‘ping!” ‘‘ping!’ from carbines and
1 Hundreds of shots were fired

are auy letters from you. How
they are to hear! Nothing would please
them half so much as the news you
might send howe to-morrow that you
had given your heart to God. Iknow
how Jt is in the country. The night
comeson. The cattle stand under the
rack, through which burst the trusses of
hay. The horscs, just having frisked up
at nightfall, stand knee deep in the
bright straw that invites them to lie
down and rest. The perch of the hovel
is full of fowl. their feet warm under the
feathers. In the old farm house
at night no candle is lighted, for
the flames clap their hands about the
great ba ud shake the shadow of
the group up and down the wall, Father

and mother sit there for half an hour,
saying n I wonder what they
are think . After a while the
father bi the silence and says:

“Well, I w wlere our boy is in
town to-night 1l the mother answers :
‘In no bad place, I warrant you; we
dlways could trust him when he was
home, and since he has been away there
have been so muny prayers offered for
him we can trust him still.” Thenat 8
o'clock—for they retire early in the
country—at 8 o'clock they kneel down
and commend you to that God who
watches in the country and in town, on
the land and on the sea,

Some one said to a Grecian general:
“What was the proudest moment of your
1 He thought a mowent, and then
said: “The proudest moment of my life
was when I sent word home to my
parents that I had guined the victory.”
And the proudest and most brilliant mo-
ment in your life will be the moment
when you send word to your parents in
the country that you have conquered
your evil habits, by the grace of God, and
become eternal victor. Oh! despise not
parental anxiety. The time will come
when you will have neither father nor
mother, and you will go around the place
where they used to watch you, and find
them gone from the house, and gone
from the field, and gone from the neigh-
borhood. Cry as loud for forgiveness as
you may over the mound in the church-
yard, they will not answer. Dead!
Dead! And then you will take out the
white lock of hair that was cut from
your mother’s brow just before they
buried her, and you will take the
cane with which your father used
to walk, and you will think and think,
and wish that you had done just as they
wanted you to, and would give the world
if you had never thrust a pang through
their dear old hearts, God pity the
young man who has brought disgrace on
his father s name. God pity the young
man who hias broken his mother's heart.
Better if he had never been born—better
if, in the first hour of his life, instead of
being laid against the warm bosom of
maternal tenderness, he had been cof-
fined and sepulchred. There is no balm
powerful enough to heal the heart of one
who has brought parents to a  sorrowful
grave, and who wanders about through
the dismal cemetery, rending the air
and wringing the hands, and crying;
“Mother! mother!” Oh, that to-day,
by all the memories of the past, and by
all the hopes of the future, you would
yield your heart to God. May your
father's God and your mother's God be
your God forever.

The Tnstinct of Evil Living.

Thousands of the “unemployed’ earn
no wages because they do not want to
work. They do odd jobs, they loaf, they
tramp, they pilfer, they steal, and so on
through the whole gamut of laziness and
vice. Why is thist We have already
said. Human nature is far from perfect
yet. Many rogues are born; many
others are easily turned into rogues by
circumstances. It is likely enough that
the instinet of evil living is transmitted;
it is certain that the contamination of
vicious surroundings has its natural ef-
fect. Necessity holds the born felon in
a pitiless grip. Birth gives the infant
the fatal bent; home life develops it.
The unwieldy bulk of modern society is
traversed by hard lines of moral as well
as of social cleavage,

Crime runs into pockets like ore in
the mine, ‘The Ishmaelites diell alone
and propagate among themselves. There
is nothing to attenuate the vicious strain.
We have on the fringe of the decent
P:puhuiun a class of creatures who, at

st, are worthless, and too often are
pure pests. It is recruited, but it is not
regenerated, from the outside; on the
other hand, it feeds the ranks of the
thriftless, the reckless, the ne'er-do-
wells. 'What must be the result of such
a state of things? With a rapidly in-
creasing population, with a greater mass
of poverty, a greater number of viciously
dis .Eeople crowding into *‘East
ends" in all our great cities, what can we
expect from a continuance of the present

stem of dealing with the criminal
cl Reasou answers that we are to
expect nothing but evil,—St. James'
Gasetto,

by those who carried firearms, and be-
fore these murderous weapons the poor
bison sank like ripened grain before the
reaper’s blade,

One young warrior, more ardent and
fearless than the rest, had forced his high
strung steed far into the middle of the
solid phalanx, where the horse was finally
impaled upon the horns of a monster
bull. He and his rider were tossed like
sheaves of wheat into the air; then both
sank to earth, and were instantly trod-
den into the dust.

At last the great storm had passed, and
our friends watched until it faded away
into the distance and di from
their view. Then came the squaws, the
boys and the old men, to dispatch the
wounded and to skin and cut up the
dead. These were strewn all over the
prairie, and not a tithe of them were or
ocould be saved by all the people, white
and red, assem| there, —G. 8 Shields
in Outing.

Chinese Progress in Telegraphy.

The Chinese are fast extending their
telegraph system, and it will not be many
months before every town and hamlet of
any sige in the empire will have a tele-
graph office. In extending the lines a
great deal of work has been necessary,
and several large rivers had to be crossed.
This was difficult work owing to the
great floods that at. different seasons of
the year, cause them to overflow their
banks and sweep everything before them,
Some of these rivers, when at the flood,
are from five to eight miles in width. In
extending the work acroes the rivers it
was found necessary to use the heaviest
kinds of cables, but at times these were
torn away and the work was delayed.
To offset this mishap a laid line was
built to high points and the wires were
run overbead. One of these overhead
cables has a span of 1,600 yards. This
aerial line is the second longest in the
world. The offices are daily increasing,
and the work of construction is being en-
& S Ew Aot and English
Much of the material used in the con-
struction of the system is manufactured
in this country.—Demorest's Monthly.

Lending Keys to Strangers.

The wiles of the criminal classes are
often so ingenious that I can’t help be-
lieving that if those who practice them
wero to turn their energies into other
courses they would attain no small meed
of honor and fame. Some little time
ago, for example, a burglar was caught
red handed in a strong room, opening &
safe with a key that could not have been
more perfect had it been supplied by the
maker of the lock. The man, after hav-
ing been comvicted, was asked to say
how he had obtained the key.

‘‘Nothing easier,” he replied. “We
knew who carried the key and what it
was like, 80 me and my pals got into the
same railway carmage with your man-
ager when he was going home one day.
One of us had a bag whieh he couldn't
open, ‘Has any gentleman a key?' he
asked. Your manager produced his
bunch, and my pal, who had wax in his
palm, while appearing to open his bag,
took u likeness of the key of the safe.
There's the secret for you.”—Cassell's
Saturday Journal.

The Season of Sackcloth.

It has been noted that society peoplo
enjoy the season of sackcloth and ashes
fairly well, if the sackeloth is made ac-
cording to the latest fashion, and the
ashes are as) of roses.—New York
Tribune.

Dangers of Trapping the Grizsly.

I saw some remarks upon this subjecs
the other day from an old trapper and
hunter which evince a most thorough
knowledge of the matter, and which co-
incide in every particular with my own

experience,

Hosays: “I have hunted and trapped
the grizzly bear .scores of times, and if
any one thinks there isn’t peril as well as
excitement in the sport, let him go out
into the grizzly’s country and try it. I
know that the grizzly bear, next to the
Indian, was the ugliest customer thirty
years ago that the hunter had to deal
with. In those days we used to think
there was more danger in trapping the
grizzly bear than there was in chasing
him with the rifle.

*‘There have been times when trappers
huve come up with the bear at the very
moiuent he bas succeeded in tearing loose
from the trap. Iknow one man, James

Carver by name, who happened to reach
his grizzly at such a time. The bear
made one rush, and before the compan-
ion who was with Carver realized the
situation the bear bad torn Carver to
pieces,

“I heard some one say once that when
you have trapped a 1,000 pound grizsly
you haven’t ciught' a bear at all, but
simply the devil incarnate, and I tell
that's pretty near the m.uh."—dﬁ:l
Maroy in Outing,




