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The Unavoidable Christ.

By The Rev. Dr. NEWELL DWIGHT HILLIS.

The Rev. Dr. Newell Dwight Hillis,
pastor of Plymouth Church, Brooklyn,
N. Y., Sunday preached on “The Un-
avoidable Christ.”” The texts were:
“For he could not be hid”—the gos-
pels; “Cleave the wood and thou
shalt find me”—Sayings of Jesus, Dr.
Hillis said:

Jesus was now at the beginning of
the year of popular favor. At last He
had won the confidence of the common
people. Now the tides of enthusiasm
came in with full flood. Hitherto all
HIs years had been years of obscurity,
uneventful. and - commonplace, His
home was a cottage, His occupation.
a bench, His companions were carpen-
ters, His arena a simple village green.
Suddenly all this changes, and He be-
comes the center of such a public
demonstration as His generation had
never- known. Come soon or come late,
goodness comes at length to its own.
Men who pursue material ends achieve
a recognition that is swift and impos-
ing. By a single victory the soldier
wins his niche in the temple of silence
and the abbey of reconciliation, By
one dramatic victory the admiral leaps
to immortal recellection. History tells
of several statesmen whose celebrity
rests upon a single reform bill. Not so
with goodness. Stowly character works
its way. Liove blows no trumpet. Good-
ness waves no banners, character
waits for its recognition, A single cam-
paign for Pompey and his place is
sure; thirty years of obedience for
Jesug and lo! His work has not yet
begun. Mighty are the implements of
war, but stronger still is goodness; the
need to remember that omnipotence is
not in lampblack nor in lightning.

The earthquake is the least of God’s
energies. The mightiest forces in this
universe are silent, noiseless and sec-
ret. Who can measure the power that
in silence lifts all the sheaves and
shocks, all the oaks and elms, into
their place in the air. That silent ener-
8y makes the stroke of earthquakes

. mand the thunder of cataracts ridicu-
1 Jous. Etérnal goodness is as silent as
the sunbeam, as powerful asg gravity,
as piercing as the still small voice of
God. For thirty years alone Jesus toil-
ed on. Thought by thought, prayer by
prayer, service after service, rigidly,
‘fully, with absolute abandon, He gave
Himself into the will of God. Calvary
may save men, but thirty years of
sinlessness saved Calvary. Three and
thirty years of life made an hour of
death redemptive. While the years
came and went again the people of
Nazareth entertained the angel and
the Son of §God unawares. But the
hour struck when the city set on the
hill could no longer be hid. In . that
hour, there was but one figure in the
‘land, the figure of Christ; there was
but one event, His appearance in the
synagogue or on the sea-shore. With
one accord ' the rultitudes came to-
‘gether in one place, and pressed and
thronged about Jesus. From that hour
He could not be hid. The inevitable
and unavoidable Christ had come.

THE COST OF INFLUENCE.

But eervice costs, costs tremendous-
ly. Nothing is so exhausting as &
crowd. Dloving service consumes like a
flame. For weeks Jesus poured out
upon the people all the rich treasures
of His mind and heart. Being bone of
our bone, slowly service .drained away
all the precious nerve forces. At last
He was tired, outside, and tired inside.
Now He wanted to be fed. Everything
in His daily life was calculated to con-
sume His strength. He was a teacher,
but teaching is a kind of self-confla-
gration. He is net a teacher who re-
cites the truth, as does a phonograph.
The true teacher must be the truth,

" must vitalize the truth, must turn with
devotion to the truth, and Jegus did
all that. Jesus was also a reformer,
&and His heart ached over the social
1lls He could not cure. An idealist in
His ethics, Jesus was practical in His
service, in that He became eyes to the
blind, feet to the hait, health to the
sick-and life to the dead. And in that
-hour of physical tire He wished te be
hid. But hide He could not. Going into
the house of a friend, He closed the
door; lo, the people climbed to the
roof, 4.'d let.a sick man down into the
open court. At twilight Jesus fled into
the mountain to be alone, and lo, noble
natures, like Nicodemus, said, “This is
the hour when I can tell- Him my full
Btory.” At daybreak He fled into the
desert.

Then the people went everywhither

searching for  Him, as miners search

¢for hidden treasure. For Jesus could
dnot.ﬂbe’ hid. How can you hide an oasis,
with its ‘waving palms, and its tink-
© ling fountaine, frem the birds of para-
14 dise, turning ; their ‘wings away from
.* the desert? Think you that you can
+hide yonder Missouri River from the
. herds and flocks that turn away from
the arid plains of Montana? When pil-
~grims can forget the fire and hearth-
stone that awaits them; when the
prisoner in his dungeon can forget the
home and the loved ones that toil for
his release, when you can hide the sun,
rising on the horizon from the eyes of
those who watch eagerly for the com-
ing of the morning, then, and mever
till then, can you hide Jesus from this
world, with its weariness, its wounds,
its sins, its dying and its death. The
morning star, the city set on g hill,
cannot be hid.

STRENGTH,\ WISDOM AND GENIUS
CAN NEVER BE HID.

Tntellectual strength, wisdom and
genius cannot be hid. History tells 3f
a thousand attempts by tyrants to ob-
8cure - the independent thinker, to
Smother the genius of the young re-
former. But neither dungeon nor
scourge, nor fagots have availed. You

¢annot smother gravity by piling .
stones upon it. A despot tried to hide |

Moses in a slave's hut, but he could
not be hid. Men thrust young Martin
Luther into a coal mine, but darkness
could not hide an intellect that shone
like a torch. The strength fn the coal
miner's arm soon Jent force to the
hammer, nailing the theses to the door
of the church in Wittenburg, One day
a young Florentine, standing before
the Duomo, indicted the tyrant for
cruelty and made a plea for a repub-
lie. The next day the wicker drove the
young poet into exile and thought he

had silenced his voice forever, but
Dante could not be hid. Soon he be-
came the voice £or ‘ten silent centuries.
In giving form to the new ltalian lan-
guage he turned Italy into one vast
speaking chamber, swhere all the mil-
lions listened, while there was only
one voice,

During the English revolution, in a
little village, at twilight, a young tink-
er addressed the people on the village
Breen. The man plainly did his own
thinking; he knew how to right Eng-
land’s wrongs, he loved liberty, he hat-
ed tyranny, he was a man of vision,
and the soldiers, listening, said: “How
knoweth this tinker the law of liber-
1y?” But his influence grew apace.
Then the government said: “This is a
dangerous youth, we must hide his
wisdom in a dungeon.” One morning
they had John Bunyan home to Jail and
housed him there for twelve summers
‘and winters. But no dungeon could
darken the lights of his genius or ex-
tinguish the torch. When soldiers clos
ed the jail door for his body, his im-
agination flew out- of the window. Up
and down the universe the soul of John
Bunyan went marching, everywhither.
Afar off, he saw Christian escaping
from the Slough of Despond. Beyond
lay the confines of the City of Vanity
Fair, with its moth-eaten garments
and its rusted treasurfes. Yonder on
the horizon rose the Delectable Moun-
tains and the Palace Beautiful. Soon
the breezes from the Happy Hills of
God cooled his fevered brow. Hide
Bunyan? « Never was there a man
whose soul had greater liberty to go up
and down the earth!. It is the old, old
story of priests and rulers, who thought
they could hide Jesus. Startled by His
teachings, the priests thrust Him out
of the sSynagogue and put the ban of
heresy upon Him. But He could not be
hid. Why, every hilltop became a
platform, every stone offered itself as
bulpit, and His voice rang into the ut-
termost corners of the land. The rul-
ers feared the majesty, beauty and sin-
lessness of His life, so they lifted Him
Up on a cross between two thieves, But
He could not be hid.

What eternal love and goodnegs seek
is a hill-top and a lofty eminence, and
a thief dlose enough to be saved from
his sing in the presence of all beholders,
to the end that thieves ang wicked
men, with crimson hands, may again
have hope and stretch them up to Him
whose hill-top cross reaches from earth
to heaven. Finally they thrust Him
into the. tomb, and, lo! the sepulchre
itself was burst asunder. For He eould
not be holden of death. Through ail
the centuries since has it ever been
possible to hide Christianity? Did Pat-
mos avail to hide the visions of John?
Did the Mamertine prison hide the hero-
ism of Paul? Did flames smother the
8pirit of the other apostles? The per-
secutors with their blows only diffused
that which they sought to destroy.
Persecution scattered the Christian
faith and love as the gardener in the
valley of acacias scatters the shrub.
Because the spore of = the odared
bushes clings tightly to its husk, the
gardener waits until the wind ariges.
Then with a flail he goes about beating
the bushes, that he may sow the valley
with sweet and succulent growth. Bless-
ed are they that are persecuted for
righteousness’ sake! For them the
winds of trouble are chariots, that hurl
them forward toward the goal.

THE MERCY AND LOVE OF GOD
CAN NEVER BE HIDDEN.

In an hour of depression the author
of Ecclesiasties exclaimed, “It is the
glory of God to conceal a matter.” Job,
too, cried out, “Thy paths are in the
sea.”’ By this the sage meant to tell
us that the wave of the sea obliterated
the footprints and that his desire was
that God’s paths and footprints might
be in the solid rock, never fading, Both
truths are half truths, If God is silent,
God hath voices also. So far from God
concealing Himself, history is one long,
patient; passionate profusion of revela-
tions and voices. Men say the sun is
clouded, but the sun never is clouded.
Clouds and mists belong to the earth.
Qur. city exhales clouds, and miasma,
but beginning forty miles up in the air,
at the points where the mists ceéase, the
next ninety millions of miles have nev-
er had a stain or fleck of cloud to ob-
scure the face of the sun. Kindling
the factory fires that belch out smoke
and fumes, the fiery gases, the pall
thickens around certain villages in cen-
tral England until the miner and the
workmen say there is no sun. Just as
certain evil men, full of hatred, covet-
ousness, envy, bitterness and lies, ob-
scure all the skies until they say,
“There is no God." Somewhere a Ger-
man philosopher has defined the uni-
verse as the genius of an infinite God,
“rushing into sight.” ‘Ah, what word
is that! “Rushing into sight!” We
may than kthe philosopher for that
word. ‘“Rushing into sight?’ Yes!
God’s jintellect “rushes into sight,”
throu; the mechanism of the cosmic
system. His omnipotence “rushes into
sight” through storm and earthquake,
through wind and tide. His wisdom
“rushes into sight” in the marvelous
mechanism of the eye and the hand.
His goodness ‘“rushes into sight”
through all the grains and fruits. His
revulsion from sin “rushes into sight”’
in the condemmations of conscience, His
purpose and will “rush into sight”
through the upward growth of nations.
His love “rushes into sight” in the life
and teachings and death of Jesus
Christ, his well beloved Son, our Sa-
viour. His loving providence and mer-
‘cy “rush into sight”’ when He overrules
the troubles of life so that they work
out our good. For God cannot be hid-
den. The city on the hill™ cannot be
hid. Cleave the wood and thou shalt
find Him. Open the door of thy sor-
row and lo, there stands the unavoid-
able Christ.

THE WICKEDNESS OF BAD MEN
CANNOT BE HID, NOR THE
VIRTUR OF GOOD MEN,

Character is self-revelatory, Good-
ness hath a thousand yoices, Virtue
is ke the heavens above, declaring the
glory of God, yet declaring it without
a voice that is audible. The sun travels
forward, carrying an atmosphere of
light. The orange tree fills al] the air
with its pungent sweetness, and the

soul. unconsciously, betrays ttseif. Dis-
L
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positional qualities called sweetness,
800d temper, self-sacrifice, cannot be
hid. Contrariwise, ill temper, a crab-
bed and sour disposition cannot be
concealed,

Recently I met a man on the car who
had returned from Alaska and the
great Northwest. What encomiums he
pbronounced upon the men and the op-
portunities of that wonderful region!
What treasures of forest and field he
had found! What riches in California,
What ores he had had seen in Alaska.
He never tired rehearsing the herolsm
of the early pioneers of that new world
“where rolls the Oregon.” All the
while the man’s own patriotism was re-
vealing itself, just as sweet pintment
on the hand betrayéth itself. Quick-
silver loves gold, and gathers the shin-
ing metal to itself. This man loved
his country and his kind. And what
he saw told .us what he loved, Later,
I heard another man decrying the
West, It was one long bitter attack
from gambling houses in one city on
Puget Sound, about the vice in the
mining camps of Alaska, and the ini-

some of the rest of us were in all those
towns, and in those mining camps. We
8aw no midnight orgies, no vicious am-
usements, no depraved appetites, ‘no
doors into hell answering to that en-
trance before which . Apollyon stood
when the flames spread about from the
pit.

Men find what they seek for.
ness your own foreign travel, Some
of you have returned laden with
treasures of art and architecture and
history, with the associations of the
great men of history and literature and
liberty. Surely something is wrong
with the man who has returned, with
vicious and ‘unclean memories, Young
man, beware of what you see in the
great city!! Remember that ¥au will
find what you look for. Take heed
lest your friends find out your secret
love of evil. A vicious tendency cannot
be hidden. Wickedness, too, is self-
revelatory. Vanity Fair and Apollyon
¢an never be hid.

Wit-

THE FOLLY OF SEEKING POSITION
AND HONORS.

‘We have here also that which cor-
rects the undue struggle,for recognition
and rewards. Seekest thou great place
for thyself? Seek it not. Be content
to do the work and let the recognition

come or come not. Represent personal
worth and reputation will follow as
certainly as your shadow will attend
you. It is not of the slightest conse-
quence that the inventor should have
his recognition, It is of capital import-
ance that he should invent his tool and
do his work. Of course, the- law of
Justice asks that the worker should re-
ceive his reward, because the recogni-
tion is his, and mot anether’s. But the
value of his work and his influence is
not increased one whit by the receiving
of the reward, nor is his influence les-
sened by withholding it. Jesus never
had, during all His thirty years, either
office or honors. Ne great thing came
to Him. During those thirty silent
Yyears there was no temptation with
ministering angels at attend Him. He
toiled on in a carpenter's shop, with-
out any Mount of Transfiguration to
break the monotony of events, To the
obscure youth came no triumphal pro-
eession, no waving of palm branches,
no plaudits of the multitude. Great-
ness is not in the deed, dramatie, but
in the nature that performs it.
|...wof o nghets aar truthaeee waqd
It is given to people of modest traits
to illustrate eternal principles through
trifiles and obscure service, . The illu-
minating power of the torch depends
upon the size and quaility of the torch,
and not at all upon the question
whether the torch if lifted upon a lib-
erty pole in the public square. Oncea
man has accumulated wisdom, strength
and virtue, he can risk position that is
thrust upon him. But the greatest
misfortune that can ever befall a
superficial mind ig office and position,
that publishes ignorance, irresolution
and incompstency. Being, therefore,

is the great thing. Character cannot
be hid.

CHRISTIANITY'S FINAL VICTORY.

This law also foretells the coming

victory of Christianity. This book is
to become the universal book; the
Lord’s Prayer is to be the universal
prayer; the Golden Rule is to be the
one rule. The Cross is to become the
meeting place of all the discordant
faiths. For Christianity will work its
own way. It began as a dot on the
map, and lo, it has covered the contin~
ents. Once it conquered the faith of
peasants. Now the sons of genius are
at once its trophies and its apostles.
For nineteen centuries it has marched
steadily forward, overthrowing opposi-
tion, pushing back the horizons, erush-
ing out iniquities, sowing virtue and
happiness for peoples, saving soclety,
out of the epoch and chaos of the Mid-
dle Ages. Today it is the sole barrier
against chaos, license and lawlessness.
Today its followers' alone are the op-
timists, who are bractical, and are heip-
ing to solve social problems, and de-
stroy. vested wrongs. Today its ban-
ners wave over one-half of our earth.
Nothing can stay its further progress.
It has no rivals. Go up and down this
land and you shall find no voice urging
atheism, or secularism, or materialism,
or any Orientalism, as a cure for our
social ills. In Wales, where industrial
strife was bitter, unto blows and mur-
ders, and mine owners and coal dig-
gers stood over against each other, like
two men with swords, fighting to the
death, today I say, in Wales, a revival
of faith in Jesus Christ has solved the
labor problem, and without arbitration
or police or soldiers, or legislation,
there ‘is no struggle or warfare between
labor and capital. The increase of bro-
therly love and the spirit of good will
alone can cure all our industria} s,
The hope of society is in Jesus Christ.
His disciples must not lessen but quad-

victory. No barriers avail against His
‘chariots and horsemen. Christianity is
advancing like a summer atmosphere,
against which bows ang arrows and
banners are impotent. So long ag there
are poor men dwelling in poverty, so
long as there are prisoners in their
dungeons, so long as there are seam-
stresses in their misery andg helpless-
. ness, 80 long as there are children that
are wronged, so long as there are prodi-

want a guide to show them the way
home, that long will Christ remain.
The one desire of all hearts, the Way,
on which all fest must walk, the Light
that falls upon the darkened path, the
Friend that supports the pilgrim in his
Journey, the Saviour that stands at the
door where the Way ends.

quities of the camps in Montana. But”

ruple their work. Soon shall come the |

gals who have come to themselves, and |’
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g SHIPPING NEWS.
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Domestic Ports,

HALIFAX, NS, Sept 20—Ard, Brit-
ish ¢ruiser Essex, from Charlottetown;
strs Haliafx, from Boston, and sailed
for Hawkesbury and Charlottetown;
Veritas, from Jamaica; Olivette, from
Hawkesbury and Charlottetown, and
sailed for Boston.

Sld, str Popyer Quertier (Fr cable),
for sea.

Cld, str Colonia (Br cable), for sea,
having completed repairs; sch Ethyl
B, for Bathurst, NB.

CAMPBELLTON, Sept 15—Cld, sch
Ada, Trenholm, for Greenwich, Conn.

CHATHAM, Sept 18—Cld, bark Lima,
Fredericksen, for Bordeaux.

HILLSBORO, Sept 18—Ard, sch
Harry - Messer, Plerce, from Ports-
mouth; str Nanna, Naro, from Newark.

BEAR RIVER. N. S., Sept. 14—Ard
bark Enterprise (Br),' Steeves, New
York to load for Buenos Ayres.

BELLEVEAU COVE, Sept 15—In
port, brig Dixoa Rice (Br), Belleveau,
from New York (undergoing repairs.)
Add Foreign Ports

MADEIRA, Sept 7—Ard brig Atal-
anta, Covert, Bridgewater, NS.

British Ports.

SCILLY, Sept 20—Passed, str Hun-
garian, from Montreal for London.

LONDON, Sept 20—Ard, str Lancas-
trian, from Boston.

QUEENSTOWN, Sept 20—Ard, str
Saxonia, from Boston for Liverpool
(and proceeded).

GLASGOW, Sept 19—Sl4d, str Cartha-
genian, for New York.

QUEENSTOWN, Sept 20—SId, str
Caronia. (from Liverpool), for New
York.

4
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Forzign Ports.

NEW YORK, Sept 20—Ard, bark Nel-
lie Troop, from Cape Town; sch Brig-
adier, from Perth Amboy for Boston.

Sld, strs Baltie, for Liverpool; Lom-
bardi, for Genoa and Naples.

HYANNIS, Mass, Sept 20—S1d from
outside, sch James Rothwell, Jr, for
eastern port.

PORTSMOUTH, NH, Sept 20—Si4,
schs Irene Messervy, from South Am-
boy for Swans Island; Flla May, from
Boston for Rockport. 2

NEW HAVEN, Conn, Sept 20—S14,
sch Jay, for St John,

CALAIS, Me, Sept 20—S1d, sch Mada-
gascar, for Hyannis,

Cld, sch Childe Harold, for Hillsboro,

B

PORT MADOC, Sept 17—Ard, bark
Carpathian, from Dalhousie, NB.

MADETRA—ATrd Sept 7, brig Atlanta,
from Bridgewater, NS.

SALEM, Mass, Sept 20—Sld, schs J
S Lamprey, for Rockland; Eddi Full-
er, for Bar Harbor; B B Hardwick, for
Digby, NS; W H Waters, for St John.

VINEYARD HAVEN, Mass, Sept 20
—Ard and sld, sch Millis, from New
York for Windsor, NS.

Ard, sch Rescue, from Chatham, NB,
for New York.

81d, schs Normandy, from Darien for
Bath; ‘Baden Powell, from Elizabeth-
port for Sydney, CB; Wapiti, from New
York for Bridgewater, NS; Advent,
from do for Newcastle, NB.

Passed, bktn Allan Wilde, from Sav-
annah La Mar for Boston; sch Coral
Leaf, from Port Greville for New
York.

BOOTBAY HARBOR, Sept 20—Ard,
schs Ralilroad, from Friendship; Rush-
light, from Calais; Gold Hunter, from
Machias.

Sld, schs Willis and Guy, for Orland;
Nevis, for Windsor, NS.

FALL RIVER, Mass, Sept 20—Sid,
sch Minnie Moody, for St John,

NEW BEDFORD, Mass, Sept 20—S1d,
sch Walter Miller, for St John.

BOSTON, Sept 20—Ard, strg Ivernia,
from Liverpool; Bostonian, from Man-
chester, Eng; Kilkell, from Parrsboro,
NS; U 8 cruiser Colorado, from Rock-
land via Provincetown; sch Theresa,
from Paspebiac.

Sld, strs Cestrian, for Liverpool;
Abessinia, for Hamburg via Balti-
more; Sverre, £ or Louisburg, CB; schs
Gardiner G Deering, for Baltimore;
Alice M Coburn, for do; Edward B
Briry, for do; Mary F Barrett, for
Norfolk; Ruth Merritt, for Philadel-
phia; James Pierce, for do.

Sld from roads, schs John A Becker-
man, for Norfolk; Ruth Mueller, from
South Amboy for-Gardiner, Me.

GLOUCESTER, Mass, Sept 20—Ard,
sch Pansy, from St John for Boston.

DELAWARE BREAKWATER, Sept
20—Passed out,  str Grane, from Ches-
ter, Pa, for Hillsboro, NB.

Sld, schs A € Emerson, from Phila-
delphia for Saco; Miles M Merry, from
do for Bangor.

EASTPORT, Me, Sept 20—SId, schs
Norman, for St John Corinto, for do;
Adella, for do. / g

SHIPPING NOTES.

LONDON, Sept. 19.—Salyors claim
£1,600 on ship Alexander Gibson, from
Port Gamble, - before reported having
lost, anchors and chains, parted haw-
sers, etc., at Algoa Bay. Another claim
pending. e

Battle. line steamer Mantinea, which
sailed from Sydney on the 19th inst.,
will discharge her cargo of deals at
Manchester,

The crew of the British bark, Egeria,
at New York, have filed a libel against
the master of the vessel for alleged
Wwages due them amounting to $1,300.

Battle line steamer Pydna, Capt.
Fitzpatrick, sailed from West Bay for
Brow Head last night at eight o’clock,

Battle line steamer Leuctra, Capt.
Grant, sailed from Cork, Ireland, yes-
terday for this port.

The Battle liner Eretria now on
berth -at Liverpool sails for here on
Oct. 1st.

Notice to Mariners,

Notice is hereby given that on Sept
2 the Nantucket HRast Breakwater
Light, located on the easterly jetty
making off from the northerly shore of
Nantucket Island and the easterly
side of the entrance to Nantucket
Harbor, Mass. (and the structure from
which the light is shown), was moved
about 1,397 feet (1-5 mile) to the north-
ward - and re-established, without
ghange, on the outer end of the ex-
tended jetty.

Brant Point Light house, S%RE,

Nantucket Cliff Range Rear -Light
Houge, SW%Ss.

‘Nantucket West Breakwate:
WHN, : T
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HALIFAX, N. 8, Bept. 19.— W. M.

Altken of the Royal Securities Corpor-
ation, and A. K, McLean, M. P., leave

tomorrow morning for the city of Mo&
ico. They will be away for more than
& month,

GREDITORS'
MEETINGS.

>

Abdullah Sayre’s Business
Affairs Looked Into.

>
And Also the Assets and Liabllities of
, Fox, Alien & Co. of

Hawkshaw,

L

The creditors of Fox, Allen & Co. of
Hawkshaw met in the office of Weldon
& McLean yesterday afternoon. This
firm have been in business for four
Yyears, and assigned a couple of weeks
ago to H. F, Puddington, after the de-
struction of their premises by fire. The
labilities amount to $25,000. The aSsets
consist of fire insurance, stock-in-trade,
book debts, timber lands, and other
real estate. The total amount of fire
insurance on the property destroyed
was $10,000. Previous to the firm's as-
signment, C. E. L, Jarvis had made
an offer on behalf of the underwriters
of $5,800 in full settlement. The affairs
of Fox, Allen & Co. are somewhat in-
terwoven with the Skiff Lake Mercan-
tile Co., which firm took over some of
their assets last spring, giving in pay-
ment promissory notes and paid up
stock. 4

Fox, ‘Allen & (Co. 'owned the store
which was burned at Hawkshaw, but
the mill at Skiff Lake and the store
at Canterbury had been taken over by
the Skiff Lake Co. The Bank of Mont-
real at Woodstock and Alex. Dunbar
& Sons are large creditors. The bank
holds as collateral $600 Union Telephone
stock and shares in the Skiff Lake Co.,
the par value of which is $9,800. The
Dunbar firm have filed a lien on a mill
at Skiff Lake, which was built by Fox,
Allen & Co, last winter. Their claim
is for machinery and supplies, and
amounts to $3,700.

It was decided that the assignee and
the inspectors interview Mr. Jarvis,
with a view to securing a new insure
ance offer, and to report to an adjourn-
ed meeting on Sept. 28th at 3.30 p. m.

Among those present were Mr. Dun-
bar, Mr. Fox, Mr, Hickson, K. Macme,l
I. XK. Kelly, J. G. Harrison, C. F
Inches, W. H. Harrison, F. A. Reed,
Mr, McHugh and James S. Neill,

‘Al meeting of the creditors of Abdal-
lah Sayre of Beersville, Kent county,
was held in the office of Hannington,
Teed & Hannington yesterday after-
noon, the official assignee, Sheriff Le-
gere, in the chair. The creditors au-
thorized the assignee and inspectors to
advertise and sell the real estate and
personal property of the assignor at
public auction, and to collect all the
outstanding book debts, and to take
whatever action they deemed advisable
in regard to the investigation of the
estate.

The assignee reported that he had
officially called upon the party who
had-received the insurance money after
the fire which destroyed the stock and
store of Abdallah Sayer, and that said
person had informed him, the sheriff,
that he had paid the money over to
Mrs. Abdallah Sayre.

The assignee reported that the assets
at present available were a lot of land
and house thereon at Richibucto, some
goods, another small piece of land, and
the insurance monies, which have been
paid over to Mrs. Sayre. It is under-
stood that the insurance amounted to
about $2,700.

PANIC IN GRAND
\ . GENTRAL STATION

Exploslon- of Gasolene Alarms Hundreds
~of Persons, Gausing a Mad Rush
For Exits.

NEW YORK, Sept. 20.—Startled by
a loud explosion, which shook the en-
tire building, hundreds of persons tum-
bled over one another in their eager-
ness to get out of the Grand Central
Station yesterday . afterneon., Some
thoughtless person shouted “Dynamite!”
and that added to the panic.

Then blue flame, and dense clouds of
smoke shot out of the basement win-
dows on the Vanderbilt avenue side,
and several thousand persons sur-
rounded the building in a few minutes.

Next, fire engines came clanging in
from all directions, policemén elbowed
and pushed the crowds back and a de-
gree of excitement to fit a first grade
disaster prevailed throughout that part
of the city. P

Half an hour later when the fire ap-
paratus withdrew and calmness was
restored, it was learned that a barrel
of gasolene had blown up in a store-
room of the station, but that no one
was injured and very little damage
done. How it happened was not ex-
plained, except that a workinan went
into the cellar to fill a lantern and the
explosion followed immediately.

Those in the waiting room of the gta-
tion had no way ef knowing what had
happened,- and -for ten eor fifteen min-
utes trains, baggage and schedules were
utterly forgotten. In the wild scramble
to get out of the building many dresses
were torn and seveéral women fainted.
Scores of passengers missed their
trains, and for two hours there was a
lively search for hand baggage that
‘had been dropped and forgotten when
the éxplosion and the shouts were
heard. Following so closely upon the
accident.in: the Park avenue tunnel on
Monday, many believed that a locomo-
tive had blown up or that-a train had
been wrecked, and it was some time
after the cause of the explosion was
known before the more nervous ones

in the station could be convinged that
nothing serious had happensd.
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SPEAR IS WORLD'S
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. GREATEST FORGER

>

Has Had Notable Career

as-a Criminal.

* e

Was Sentenced to Be Shot But Presi
dent Lincoln Pardoned Him—Is

Now Under Arrest.
> &

PLATTSBURG, N. Y., Sept. 20.—Le-
roy Spear, said to be the greatest liv-
ing forger, was released from Clinton
prison at Dannemore today and was
immediately’ rearrested and turned
over to [Police Inspector Alfred N.
Douglas of Massachusetts, who start-
ed with him for Boston, where he is
charged with swindling R. H. White
& Co. Shear, who is 67 years old, has
had a most remarkable career. In 1863
he deserted from the federal army,
was captured, and while a prisoner at
Utica, N. Y., poisoned two of his
guards in an attempt to escape. For
this he was tried by courtmartial and
sentenced to be shot. On the day set
for his execution he received reprieve
from President Lincoln and before it
expired succeeded in escaping.

On the day of his escape he was par-
doned by the president, but did not
know of it until years after. Upon his
escape he went to Europe, where he
remained for several years, finally re-
turning to the United States and set-
tling in Vermont, where he led an ex-
emplary life and secured a position in
a bank. On being recommended for a

he went to ; Washington and aske

President ° es’ for a' pardon which
had years before been granted to him.
The president, on learning his history,
refused to give him 'the appointment,
and the people of the town upon learn-
ing the reason turned against him and
he lost his position in the bank.” While
living in Verment he was a delegate to |
the republican” national convention.at}
Chicago which nominated President
Garfield. He has since served two

8Sing Sing, and ome term each in the
Albany penitentiary, Auburn state
prison, Moundsvilel, W. Va., peniten-
tiary, and Clinton prison.

IN BAD CONDITION|

MONCTON; Sept. 20—~The condition
of the roads and bridges under the new
highway. act continues to grow worse |
instead of -better.. Nearly every high-'
way bridge leading out of Moncton is
now in a tumble-down condition, and
at Notre Dame, Kent, county, the con-
ditions became so bad that the resi-!
dents of that section raised money by

gerous structure, after waiting two
years for_ the government to:carry out
its promises. After the work had been
commenced 'the highway commissioner
attempted to stop it, but the people de-
fled the commissioner and proceecml
with the work. Now the commissioner
is said to be looking for 'law. Notre
Dame is quite an important place, with |
a saw mill and a large store, and one
hundred teams cross the bridge dally.

EER:.IOUS DANGER.

—

“I hear that you are visiting Miss
Eva now,” sald the pretty girl. “Are
you serious?”

“Serious?” replied the suitor with a
sigh, “Well, between her father and

the bull dog it is enough to make any
one serious.” !

federal appointment i St A S ;v,g.;_';
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REAL RAFFLES
GONFESSES 10
12 ROBBERIES.

Unlversity oraduate, Linguist and
Musician, He Had Easy Time
Stealing.

NTW YORK,. Sept. 19.—A. real “Raf-
fles” has been arrested in Montclair,
N. J. His name is William Thompson.
In every respect he answers the de-
scription of the “Raffles’ of fiction. He
is young, handsome and college bred.
He speaks German and plays selec-
tions from the old masters with the
touch of a genius. He dresseg in the
height of fashion. He evinces famil
farity with all the rules that govern
Ppolite society.

To a tound dozen of robberies in
cities of New Jersey has this young
man, who is only twenty-two years old,
confessed.

Here are his confessions, told in his
own words to Detective Reilly, who
captured him on a Montclair street car,
and accused him of stealing a camera
from the home of Solomon Wright, on
Mountain avenue:

“As you tell me that I am accused of
other robberies and that they have
been traced to me, I may as well tell
you’ at once that I have ‘committed
eleven others, including three in New-
ark, three in Hackensack, three in En-
glewood and two in the Oranges. It
is remarkably easy to acquire other
people’s belongings when you have the
right knack. ~

“My method has always been the
same. I would call at a house and in-
quire for a member of it whom I knew
to be absent. I preferred young mar-
ried people, so that I could pose as a
friend of the husband, whose school
career I took care to learn about, so
that I could: talk ‘with fluency as his
chum of those days. In almost every
case where I -made a call of this kind
the proud young wife would ask me to
remain’ -until her husband . returned,
and. then I could watch my chance to
take what seemed most suitable,

“I remember that I had ‘a very re-

markable experience when I called at
the residence of John Cotton Dana at
No. 226. Prospect street, Newark, and
asked to see Mrs. Dana. When she
came I introduced myself as a personal
friend of her husband, saying I had
just returned from QGermany, where I
had been studying music. .
.. “YI-professed great disappointment
when she said Mr. Dana out, and
I accepted her invitation to wait for
him. |

“Mrs. Thompson asked me to remain
to dinner, and, of course, I consented,
though I wondered much if Mr. Dana
would put in an'appearance and what
I could ‘say if he did. She asked me
to play for her, and I satisfied her that
my musical education had not been
neglecteéd. I told ‘her my name was
James Wallace Weston. I learnedat
dinner that I was not being entertain-
ed by Mrs. Dana at all, but by Mrs.
Winser, who had taken the house for
the summer. Her daughter ' insisted
on my playing some after dinner. I
managed to secure a number of arti-
cles there before I left.

“As long ago as last September I
called at the home of Robert Cum-
mings and secured-a pearl scarf pin.
.That same afternoon I robbed several

yother residences in East Orange.”
private subseription to.replace a dan-'!

Thompson  refused to tell anything
about his family, but asserted that he
‘had been educated at a large univer-
sity, which he refused to name,

o

NERVOUSNESS, A CALAMITY.

Many who don't realize 'what les
beyond, treat an attack of “nerves’
with indifference. Others consider it
will soon pass away. But. in every
‘case nervogpness-is a calamity. Only
remedy will cure—Ferrozone—a
nerve strengthener that acts through
the blood. First it gives you appetite
—you eat plenty. This fills the blood
with nourishment for the inner nerve
cells. Energy and strength is instilled
into every part of the system. You
get well—keep well—nervousness for-
ever departs, because you've used
Ferrozone. Price §0c. per box of Afty
tablets, at all dealers, -
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