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For 75 Cents

You can have The Cleaner 
delivered for 3 Months at 
your homes in the City, St. 
Mary’s, Marvsville, Gibson.

The Best is Cheapest.
The most prudent business 
men in the City advertise in 
TheCleaner. Why? Because 
it pay$ them.
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Professional Cards

DR. H. D. CURRIE, 
Surgeon Dentist,

QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON.
Fredericton, Oct 6th, 1R87 

WILLIAM WILSON,
SECRETABY TREASURED, YORK, 

Barrister and Attomey-at-Law 
CONVEYANCER, &C.

QUEEN 87 
V^OmUTB E

ACCOUNTS COtlECTED, LOAMS NEC0T1ATID. 
Fredericton. Oct 6th, 1887 

GEO. F. GREGORY,
(OF LATE FIRM OF OREOORV A BLAIR.)

Barrister and Attomey-at-Law 
NOTARY PUBLIC.

•aSSS^S.'SSSWSjX

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

rFI8HBR*8 BUILDING,

Queen Street, Fredericton.
Fredericton. Oct 6th, 1887

DR. CROCKET,
OFFICE AND RESIDENCE, 

CARLETON STREET.
Fredericton. Oct 6th. 1887

F.J.SEERY,M.D.,C.M.
UCOTIATE OF THE ROYAL COLLEGE Of PHYSICIANS 

Of EDINBURGH;
UCEHIATE OF THE ROYAL COLLEGE OF SURGEONS 

Of EDINBURGH;
UCOTIATE OF THE FACULTY OF PHYSICIANS AND 

SURCEONSJ1FGLASCOW.
SPECIAL CERTIFICATE IN MIDWIFERY.

OFFICE: FISHER'S^BUILDING, OOR. PHOENIX

RESIDENCE, 109 BRUNSWICK STREET. 
Frederic iuu, «ci 6th. 1887

GREGORY & GREGORY,
Barristersand Notaries.
OFFICES: CARLETON ST.. FREDERICTON

ALBERT J. GREGORY, FRANK B. GREGORY,
Kegir-trar ol Probates.

Fredericton, Oct 6 th, 1RK7

C. E. DUFFY,
Barristers and Attorney-at-Law, 

Nptary Public, Eto.

•lOY-TREASURER OF 8UNBURY.

AOCOWTS COUECTEO, AID MONEY TO LOAN 01 REAL 
ESTATE SECURITY.

Offices i West Side ol Carle ton Street, Second 
Door I'wm Queen.

Frederiot-in. '•o 1 t, 1887

Livery Stables

BARKER HOUSE STABLES.
COACHES AND CARRIAGES

Fnmiehed.wilh all Possible Despatch*

HORSES BOARDED AT MODERATE TERMS 

JOHN B.ORR, - Proprietor.
Fredericton. Oct 6th, 1887

GEORGE I. GUNTER,
HACK AND LIVERY STABLE, 

Queen Street, 

OPPOSITE CITY HALL

COACH ORDERS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO.
Telephone Communication. 

Fredericton, Oct 6th. l8->7

Hotels

BARKER HOUSE,
QUEEN STREET, • • - FREDERICTON.

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

PROVINCES.

SAMPLE ROOM AND LIVERY STABLE.
jRoti Improvement» constantly being made.

F.B.COLEMAN,- Proprietor.
Fredericton. Oct 6th, 1887

QUEEN HOTEL,
FREDERICTON,N.B.
J.-Wj^DWARDS, - Proprietor. 

FINE SAMPEE ROOMS IN CONNECTION.

A FIRST-CLASS LIVERY STABLE.
Fredericton Oct fith, 1887

Auctioneers

E. H. ALLEN
AUCTIONEER AND 

COMMISSION MERCHANT, 

RECENT STREET HEXT TO CAPITAL OFFICE

Commission. Quick Sain and Prompt Returns 
Guaranteed.

Fred-rioton. Oct 6th. 1887

H. G. C.WETM0RE
AUCTIONEER, &c.

Hu taken a Store on the Upper Side of

PHŒNIX SQUARE,
Vest to L. P. LeForeat. Tin Smith, where be te 
peroered to rteeve Furniture and Goode ol all 
E.ind> for Auoilon or Private ti»le • e will also 
^Ue attention to Anctioe hales of even oeeorip-

ReturoeJpfotnpL All bud-

New Advertisements

WEST END

SAWMILLiLUMBER
YARD

SEASON 1887.

than for the lut few seasons, besa to inform th, 
puhlio .generally that besides the usual stocks ol 
SPRUCE, PINK, and HEMLOCK LUMBER on 
hand or "awn to order, will keep constantly on

DRY SPRUCE F100RINC ARD SHEATHING, 
PIRE SHEATHINC, DRY HEMLOCK 

SPRUCE AND PINE BOARDS, AND PURI 
PUNED ON ONE SIDE.

Also Intends to keep LATHS and PICKETS con
stantly on hand,

and all sorts of CEDAR SHINGLES well an 
Smoothly Sawn and Very Carefully Averted. 
W* Office en QUEEN STREET, directly oppo-

R. A. ESTEY.
Fr-derieton. Oct 8th. 18*7

Insurance

The North American

LIFE ASSURANCE CO’Y,
OF TORONTO

HON. ALEX. MACKENZIE PREST.
Gaurant- ed Capital,
Full Government Deposit. 
New bu-moea for IS#’ ever S2JS00T0B0

THE varions popular p'an- o' the " NORTH 
AM R1 AN,” 0" braving Hie, Re-urn Pre- 

ini'iui. Endi'wmvni.Toi teue Shui-Toi tei e. an- 
Com imrc al Ian, n ve pr ved aceei-tahie t- 
the in-urin* puuh«*. hat thnC tncai y can to day 
pre?S"ta ebcwing un-q .ollrt ■ by an? othei home 
t’-iuipany a* the ea-ue period of its existence, and 

i ■ ro-'«*a iveT eo d and sun d nnanoial stand- 
ii g, oupled witn its prom t and satis aetory 
settle.nent of death lai ur are he remmroenda- 
tionn which this C-un-uniy offers tor punlio pat-

The Pom a-y’s ra’es are according to their va
rious plena bo or-an/-d as to suit the convenient* 
oi a I. as by the commercial plan Insurance h> 
given at the actual oust while Oy he endowment 
a d toniene the attractive investment feature ii 
combined with in-uranoe.

All iniutmationgiv.n and applications received

O. E. DUFFY,
Agent, hrouericitit

Or.W. l8>-7—w tw-lvr-

THE ATLAS
FIRE

ASSURANCE CO’Y,
Of London, Eng.

Established In the Year 1808.

CAPITAL, $6,000,000.00

Rieke against lose or damage or by fire taken on 
all kind* of iuanrable property in both town and 
country at the loweet rates and It  J’—

C. E. DUFFY, Agent.
Fredericton. Oct fith. 1887

Undertaking

JACKSON ADAMS,
Principal Undertaker,

COUNTY COURT HOUSE SQUARE

<orr. Quean hotsl»

FREDERICTON, - - - - N. B.
- ved-Hiit-». 0-1 fith, 18*7

Board of Agriculture.
PROVINCE OF N W BRUNSWICK.

ANNUAL HORSE SALE.

THE SERVICES OF THE HORSES be
longing tu the Provincial Government will 
be leased for the Be «sun of 1888. at

Public Auction, at Fredericton
-ON-

THURSDAY, 29th March Inst.,
Beginning at 2 o’clock, p m.

Arrangements will be made for Excursion 
Rules on all Railways.

CHAS. n. LUGRIN. 
Fredericton, March 16th, 1888. w. tw.

FOR SALE.
Hemlock and Spruce Boards,

SOUGH AND PLANED.

Ash Boards,

Spruce Scantling, 

Clapboards,

Cedar Shingles.

Aoply to

A. F. Randolph & Son.
Freisrlot-n March 13tb, l-8«.

1887-8. 1887-8.

FALL AND WINTER.
SPECIAL ANNOUNÔEMEN1.

Joseph Walker,
Practical Tailor.

I have just received a full line of Fall 
and Winter Goods in all the Latest 

Designs for

REEFERS and OVERCOATS. 
Fancy Trouserings

A Specialty I Inspection Solicited 

It is useless for me to say anything 
•bout a tit. Call and be convinced for 
yourself. Prices moderate.

JOSEPH WALKER,

New Advertisements

1887. 1888.

HOLIDAY SEASON
OPENING DAILY:

FULL LINE OF

Fancy Goods and Novelties, &c.
SUITABLE FOR

CHRISTMAS, NEW YEAR AND WEDD1NC 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.

W. T. H. FÉNETY,
BOOKSELLER AND STATIONER,

286 QUEEN STREET, - FREDERICTON, N. B.
krede-inton. Deo. 'Oth. 1*87,

R. COLWELL,
FREDERICTON, N. B.

Carriages, Wagons, Sleighs and Rungs 
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.
Pre'eretoH. Get 6th

2121
NEW

DRESS GOODS.
JOHN HASLIN.

F-ederiotin. M <roh '3th 18<*.

FEBRUARY I.

NEW GOODS
t-AT—

JOHN J. WEDDALL’S.
Prints, White Cottons, White Sheetings, Pillow Cottons, 

Grey Cottons, Grey Sheetings, Feather Tickings, New Em
broideries, Morse & Kaley Manufacturing Co.Ts

Knitting Cotton, 16 oz. to the lb.

JOHN tfWEDDALL,
204 QUEEN STREET. _________

MARCH 13.

New Goods I

tennant, davies&c
NEW SPINC DRESS GOODS, NEW SPRING PRINTS,

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

TENNANT, DAVIES & Co., 202 Queen Street
Fred •ri-’tou. M ireh IS:1». 1-R*.

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 Leggings for Misses and 
Children, ask to See them. Gents' Velvet and Carpet Slip
pers in beautiful patterns, suitable for Xmas Present. To
boggan Overcoats for Gentlemen. Snowshoes in Ladies', 
Gents' and Children's sizes.

A. L0TT1MER, 201 Queen Street.
Fredericton, Dec. 17th. 1887.

SEE HERE.
OÜR EW SERIES OF BOOKS entitl

ed. “Home Treasury,” $1.60; “Farm Treas
ury. $1.25. and “Business Treasury," $1 00; 
are just now ready. Every family will want 
this interesting volume, discussing aa it 
does, every feature of Horn- Life and what 
depends apon it* succès- or fai ure. “Bu-- 
ineas Treasury” devalopes m first-clas- ay— 
'< m tor becoming a self educated business 
man: following in instructions every man 
n ay •ffirh ntly manage bia own concerne 
Farm Treasury i* one of the mo t practical 
works on the subject ever issued, no farmer 
can be without it. We want Ladies and Men 
tnsell these book a In tbelrown neighborhood. 
We give large commission. ddress, W. E. 
SABLE Vi Prince William Bt*. BT.JOMN, 
!•*. J. B. Bobertson, Publishers.

BREADMAKER’S YEAST.
BREAD made of this Yeast 

took :jj First Prizes at Ontario 
Fall Shows in 18S7.

Over 10,000 Indies have written 
to say that it surpasses any yeast 
"•'er used by them.
It makes the lightest, whitest, 

_ .veetest bread, rolls, buns and 
buckwheat pancake*.

Bilkers in nearly every town in 
Canada arc using it.
PRICE FIVE CENTS.

Per S. S. Prussian.

Marsh W A. OHJtfilHDT * BOMS.

REV. T. OE WITT TALMAGL

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

Power In Cod's Grace to Over
come the Force of Moral 

Gravitation.

Few People Understand the Gos
pel that Is in a Hearty Hand*

Chicago, March 25. -The Rev. T. De- 
Witt Taluiiige, D. IX, pastor of the Taber
nacle, Brooklyn, N. Y„ preached here 
this evening. Hia subject was: “Refor
mation from Evil Habite,” and his text, 
Proverlaxxiii, !{.> : “When shall I awake? 
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 jiatli of rectitude, desires 
to return. With a wish for something 
better, he says: “When shall I awake? 
When shall I come out of this horrid 
nightmare of iniquity?” But. seized 
upon by uneradiented habit, and forced 
down hill by his passions, he cries out:
* ‘I will seek 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, showing all the rocks, the quick
sands, the shoals. But suppose a man 
has already made shipwreck ; suppose he 
is already off the track; suppose he has 
already gone astray, how is he to get 
hack? That is a field comparatively un
touched. I propose to address myself 
this evening to such. There are those in 
this audience who, with every passion of 
their agonized 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 
earnest pu:< tone, yet feeling they are be
yond the pale of Christian sympathy, ant} 
that the sermon can hardly be expected 
to address them, then, at this moment, I 
give them my right hand anti call them 
brother. Look up. 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 yoqr return nml 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, I 
propose to show what are the obstacles 
of yoor return, and then how you are to 
surmount those olstacles.

The iirst difficulty in the way of your 
return is the force of moral gravitation. 
Just as there is a natural 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 to go down than it is 
to go up; it is easier to do wrong than it 
is to do right. Call to mind the comrades 
of your lioyhood days—some of them 
good, some of them bad. Which most 
affected you? ' Call to mind the anec
dotes that you have heard in the last five 
or ten years—some of them are pure and 
some of them 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 bed. To which style 
of habit did you the more easily yield? 
Ah! my friends, we have to take hot a 
moment of self inspection to find out 
that there is in all our souls a force of 
moral 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*c 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 way 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. I do not 
believe them. Here is a man given to 
intoxication. Ho 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
ing his family, could easily give up that 
habit, would lie not do so? The fact 
that lie 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 you with great force; but suppose 
you turn the boat up stream, is it so easy 
then to row it? As long as we yield to 
the evil inclination in our hearts and our 
bad habits, we are sailing down stream ; 
hut the moment we try to turn, we put 
our boat in tho rapids just above Nia
gara, and try to row up stream. Take 
a man given to the habit of using to
bacco, as most of you do, and let him 
resolve to stop, and he finds it 
very difficult. Twenty-Olio years ago 
I quit that habit, and I would 
as soon daro to put my right hand in the 
Are as once to indulge in it. Why ? Be
cause it was such a terrible struggle to 
get over it. Now, let a mail bo advised 
by his physician to give up the use of to
bacco. He goes around not knowing 
what to do with himself, llo cannot 
add up a lino of figures. He caunot sleep 
nights. It seems as if the world Las 
turned upside down. lie feels Ilia busi
ness is going to ruin. Whero ho vus 
kind and obliging lio is scolding and fret
ful. The composure that characterized 
him has given way to fretful restlessness, 
and ho has become a complete fidget. 
What power is it llmt 1ms rolled a wave 
of woe over the earth and shaken a por
tent in the heavens? He has tried to step 
smoking. After a while lie says: “I 
am going to do as I please. Tho doctor 
doesn’t understand my ease. I*m 
going back to the old habit." 
Anil ho returns. Everything assumes its 
usual composure. Ilis business seems to 
brighten. The world becomes an at
tractive place to live in. His children, 
seeing the differenc»’, hail tho return of 
their father’s genial di:;|n«ilion. What 
tv a vu of color lias dashed blue into the 
sky. and greenness into the mountain 
foliage, iiihI the glow of sapphire into the 
sunset? What enchantment has lifted a 
w.-il l of lienuly and j >y 0:1 his soul? He 
h.i i gone Luck to smoking. Oil, the fact 
b*, a» tve nil know in our own experi
ence. that hal-il is n taskmaster; as long 
a 1 v. u obey it, it does not chastise us; but 
1.1 us resist, and wo find wo uro to be 
lashed with scorpion whip.-, nml bound 
with ship cable, and thrown into the track

: bone I iv:i! i::g Juggernaut.-. During 
!, • war of 1S12 Ihêic was a ship set ou 

ràv j;:st above Niagara Falb, and then,
1 .it i nt o from itn moorings, it came on 
1! i\v!i through th.» night iir.d tossed over 
t!.,r falls. It was said to have been a 

e brilliant beyond all description. 
Well, there mv thouvniid* of men on fire
.r ••••■ 1» 1 »...... .1.» v„ ilivoiiirli tho

rapids and through The awful night of 
temptation toward the awful plunge. 
Oh. how hard it is to arrest them. God I 
only can arrest them. Supixise a mail ! 
after live, or ten, or twenty years of evil 
doing resolves to do right. Why all the 
forces of darkness are allied against him. 
lie cannot sleep nights. He gets down 
on his knees in the midnight and cries:
• •God help mol” He bites his lip. He 
grinds his teeth. He clenches his fist in 
a determination to keep his purpose. He 
daro not look at the bottles in the win
dows of a wine store.' It is one long, 
bitter, exhaustive, bund to hand fight 
with inflamed, tantalizing and merciless 
habit. When he thinks he is entirely 
free the old inclinations pounce 
upon him like a pack of hounds 
with their muzzle» twine awtv .al

me nanus or one poor reindeer, in i'ans 
there is a sculptured representation of 
Bacchus, the god of revelry. He is riding 
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?” But, seized on 
by their old habits, cry: “I will try it 
once more; I will seek it yet again 1” 
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 
finally warned them entirely to leave the 
place. But one young man with bravado, 
after all the rest had stopped, cried out: 
“One round more!” Ho swept around, 
and went down, and was brought out a 
corpse. 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 associates, 
and I will find Christian companionship.” 
And he appears 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 te see at church 1 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 
discouraged, 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 ipercy 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 about 
reformation, he sides up by some highly 
respectable man he used to know, going 
down the street, and immediately the re
spectable man has an errand down some 
other street. Well, the prodigal wishing 
to return takes some member of a Chris
tian association by the hand, or tries to. 
The Christian young man looks at ldm, 
looks at the faded apparel and the marks 
of 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 facet Oh! how few Christian people 
understand how much force and gosirel 
there is in a good, honest hand shaking. 
Sometimes, when you have felt the need 
of encouragement, and some Christian 
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 pome man, he 
lives a block or two from the church, or 
half a mile from tire 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 must 
keep our respectability, though thousands 
and tens of thousands perish. Christ sat 
with publicans and sinners. But if there 
came to the house of God a man with 
marks of dissipation upon him, people 
almost threw up their hands hi 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, each one a car to 
himself. They cannot go with the great 
horde of publicans and sinners. Oh! ye 
who curl your lips and scorn at the fallen, 
I tell you plainly, if you had been sur
rounded by the sonic 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 because you are naturally 
any belter, but because the mercy of 
God has protected you. Who aie you 
that, brought up in Christian circles and 
watched by Christian parents, 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 denomination, 
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 
baptized—whether by sprinkling or im
mersion—and what kind of a church he 
is going to join. Ohi my friends, it is 
a poor time to talk about Presbyterian 
catechisms, and Episcopal liturgies, and 
Methodist love feasts, and baptistries to a 
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 boat says 
to the man out of the boot: “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 lie 
joins, if he only joins Christ and starts 
for heaven?’’ Oh! you ought to have, 
my brother, an illumined face and hearty 
grip for every one that tries to turn from 
bis 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 eliall save a soul from death 
and hide 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 tho resources of 
omnipotent love, to give it to you. Do 
not gb with a long rigmarole people call 
prayer, made up of “ohs," and “alls,” 
and" “forever and forever, omens!” Go 
to God and cry for help ! help! help! and, 
if yoJ cannot cry for help, just 
look ami live. I remember, in 
the late war, I was at Antietam, and I 
went into the hospitals after the battle 
... 1 ♦,» „ mHn: “Where nre you
niirtr* He made no answer but held up 
his arm, swollen and splintered. I saw 
where lie was hurt. The simple fact is, 
when a mun 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 
tiie 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 
soul thinks the news is too good to be 
true, and cannot believe it, and looks up 
In God’s face; God lifts hia right hand 
and takes an oath, an affidavit, saying : 
“Aa I live, saith the Lord God, I have no 
pleasure in the death of him that dieth.” 
Blessed be God for such a gospel as 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 I Bread enough and to spare. 
No alin slices at the Lord’s table. I re
member when the Master Street hos
pital, in Philadelphia, was opened 
during the war, a telegram came, saying: 
“There will be three hundred wounded 
men tonight; be ready to take care 
of them;’’ and from my church there 
went in some twenty or thirty men and 
women to look after tlrese poor wounded 
fellows. As they came, some from one 
part of the land, some from another, no 
otte naked whether this man wm tran

Oregon, or from Massachusetts, or from 
Minnesota, or from New York. There 
was a wounded soldier, and the only 
question was bow to take off tho rags the 
most gently and put on the bandage, and 
administer the cordial. And when a 
soul comes to God, he docs not ask where 
you came from or what your ancestry 
was. ,Tealing for all your xvonnds. Par
don for all your guilt. Comfort for all 
your troubles.

Then, also, I counsel you, if you want 
to get iiack, to quit all your tod associ
ations. Ono 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 reformed. 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 I am 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. It is 
not ten bad companions that destroy a 
man, nor five bad companions, nor three 
tod companions, nor two bad companions, 
but one. What chance is there for that 
young man I saw along the street, four 
or five young men with him, halting in 
front 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 tire 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 oilier 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 hojie to have my own suis forgiven 
and hope to be acquitted at the judgment 
seat of Christ, 1 will not betray you. 
First of all, seek God, then seek Chris
tian counsel. Gather up all the energies 
of body, mind and soul, and, apiieahng 
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 
wliich he was dying: “Sparta has con
quered.” Though your struggle to get 
rid of sin 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 he for some of 
these young men to send home to their 
parents in the country. They go to the 
postoflice every day or two to see if there 
are any letters from you. How anxious 
they are to hear ! Nothing would please 
them half so much as the news you 
might send home to-morrow that you 
had given your heart to God. I know 
how ^t is in the country. The night 
comes on. The cattle stand under the 
rack, through which burst the trusses of 
lmy. The horses, 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 tho old farm house 
at night no candle is lighted, for 
tho flames clap their 1 lands about the 
great backlog, cud shake the shadow of 
tho group up mid down the wall. Father 
and mother sit there for half an hour, 
saying nothing. I wonder what they 
are thinking of. After n while the 
father breaks the silence and says: 
“Well, I wonder where our boy is in 
town to-night:" and the mother answers :

‘In no bad place, I warrant you; we 
always could trust him when " he was 
home, and since lie has been away there 
have been so many prayers offered for 
him we can trust him still." Then at 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 ou the sea.

Some one said to a Grecian general: 
“What was the proudest moment of your 
life?” Ho thought a moment, and then 
said: “The proudest momeut of my life 
was when I sent word home to my 
parents that I had gained the victory.” 
And the proudest and most brilliant mo
ment in your life will bo 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 ns 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 liad 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 lias broken his mother’s heart. 
Better if he had never been boru—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 a-id 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 tho air 
and wringing the hands, and crying; 
“Mother! mother!” Oh, that to-day, 
by all the memories of the past, and by 
all tho 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 Instinct 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 this? We have already 
■aid. Human nature is far from perfect 
yet. Many rogues are bom; 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 bom felon in 
a pitiless grip. Birth gives the infant 
the fatal bent; home life develops it. 
The unwieldy bulk of modem society is 
traversed by hard lines of moral aa well 
as of social cleavage.

Crime runs into pockets like ore in 
the mine. The Ishmaelites dwell alone 
and propagate among themselves. There 
is nothing to attenuate the vicious strain. 
Wo have on the fringe of the decent 
population a class of creatures who, at 
best, 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. Wliat 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 
disposed people crowding into "East 
ends” in all our great cities, what can we 
expect from a continuance of the present 
system of dealing with the criminal 
classes? Reason answers that wears to 
expect nothing but evil.—St. James’ 
Gaastte.

WHOLESALE BUFFALO HUNTING.
Narrow Eecnpe of ■ Party of White Men.

A Thrilling Sight.
They heard strange noises, and looking 

toward tire west beheld a great black 
surging mass, waving and rolling up 
across the prairie, half hidden by great 
clouds of dust, which were otily occasion
ally blown tfway by the brisk autumn 
wind. It was the great herd of buffalo 
and they had been stampeded by the In
dian hunters. The roar of tho hoofs, 
upon the dry earth was like the low and 
sullen thunder. The vanguard of the 
herd was yet more than a mile away, but 
the dark line stretched to right and left 
almost as far as the eye could reach, and 
our hunters saw that instant and precipi
tate flight was necessary in order to save 
their fives. They specially chose the 
northward aa offering the shortest and 
best direction by which to escape 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 passed 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 eight 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 
mouth, charging and cavorting among 
the fleeing game. The white foam 
dropped 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 » 
comer, their long black hair streaming 
back like the pennant at the mast head 
of a ship, and their deep, black eyes 
gleamed like diamonds in a dungeon. 
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 defenseless victims as a sturdy 
woodman strikes down the frail sapling 
in liis path.

"Crack l” "crack 1” came from rifles, 
and "pingl” "ping!” from carbines and 
revolvers. Hundreds of shots were fired 
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 tire rest, had forced bis 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 disappeared from 
their view. Then came the squaws, the 
boys and the old men, to dispatch the 
wounded and to skin and cut up tho 
dead. These were strewn all over the 
prairie, and not a tithe of them were or 
could be saved by all the people, white 
and red, assembled there.—G. O. 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 size 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 across the rivers it 
was found necessary to use tho 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 overhead. One of these overhead 
cables has a span of 1,690 yards. This 
aerial line is the second longest in the 
world. The offices are daily increasing, 
and the work of construction is being en
gineered by Americans and Englishmen. 
Much of the material used ip the con
struction of the system is manufactured 
in this country.—Demoreat’s Monthly.

Landing Key* 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 
were 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 a 
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 convicted, was asked to say 
how he had obtained the key.

"Nothing easier,” ho replied. “We 
knew who carried the key and what it 
was like, so me and my pals got into the 
same railway carnage with your man
ager when I10 was going home one day. 
One of us hud a bag whieh ho couldn’t 
open. ‘Has any gentleman a key?’ ho 
asked. Your manager produced his 
bunch, and my pal, who had wax in his 
palm, while apjiearing to open his bag, 
took a 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 people 

enjoy the season of sackcloth and ashes 
fairly well, if the sackcloth is made ac
cording to the latest fashion, and the 
ashes are ashes of roses.—New York 
Tribune. _____

Dangers of Trapping tho Grimly.
I saw some remarks upon this subject 

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 
personal experience.

Ho says: “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 Hint tho hunter had to deal 
with. In those days wo used to tliink 
there was more danger in trapping the 
grizzly boar than there was in chasing 
him with the rifle.

••There have been times when trapper» 
have come up with the bear at the very 
moment he has succeeded in tearing loose 
from the trap. I know 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 tom Carver to

"I heard some one say once that when 
you have trapped a 1,000 pound grixzly 
you haven’t caught" a bear at all, but 
simply the devil iucarnatd, and I tell you 
that’s pretty near the truth.’’—Gen. 
Mercy In Outing.
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