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AVE just received a very large as-
sortment of Stoves from the best
makers in Canada. These Stoves

nave been bought hoth in large quantities
and for cash, and place this well-known
firm In a positioa t> sell Stoves much
below their present value. . . . . .

Don’'t waste time by runaning all
over for what you want, but come direct
to us, for with ths immense stock we
carry, we can In nearly all cases give

" you just what you want. . .

(Geo. Stephens
& Co.—~=
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ifyou buy a *“Souvenir.” Down -goes

the gauntlet ! Who'll try to successfully

refuté the claim of the makers, or the

almost universal voice of the Canadian -
people, that i

“Souvenir”

Ranges are best by com-
parison—n style—appoint-
ments and general appli-
ances—and best by test in
completeness — durability—
economy—good cookingand
baking qualities/~and for
all-round satisfactory ser-
vice? If you contemplate
buying a range’ you owe
yourself the satisfaction of .
buying thebest. —Aerated

GEO. STEPHENS & CO.

Ovens are a special fea-
ture. Sold everywhere.

@IA‘I’NAH

#

The Gutney-Tilden Coy, Limies, Hamilton

{ Wholesale Branchess, Toronto, Moatseal, Winaipeg

Local Azentl_

[+

ubscribe!No

L NIGAT AT EMVACS.

F1EiY e -
Dr. Taimage’s Words of Comfort
to Those in Declining Years.

FiGHTING AGAINST MISFORTUNE

e e e

The Great Need of Those Getting Old Is
to Have Jesus Abide With Them—All
the Troubles of Earth Will End in the
Felicities of Heaven.

Washington, Oct. 7.—In this ser-
mon Dr. Talmage discourses upon
the invitation given to Christ t¢ stay
overnight in the oriental village and
makes some consolatory suggestions.
The text is Luke xxiv, 29, ‘‘Abide
with us, for it is toward evening.” .

Two villagers, having concluded
their errand in Jerusalem, have start-
ed out at the city gate and are om’
their way to Emmaus, the place of
their residemce. They go Wwith a sad
heart. Jesus, who had been their
admiration and their joy, had been
basely massacred and entombed. As
with sad face and broken heart .they
pass on their way a stranger ac-
costs them. They. tell him their an-
xieties and bitterness of soul. He in
turn talks to them, mightily ex-
pounding the Scriptures. He. throws
ovér them the fascination of intelli-
gent conversation. They forget the
time and notice not the objects they
pass and before they are aware have
come up in front of their house. They
pause before the entrance and at-

tempt to persuade the stranger to
tarry with them. They press upon
him their hospitalities. Night is

coming on, and he may meet a prowhk
ing wild beast or be obliged to lie
unsheltered from the dew. He can-
not go much farther now. Why not
stop there and continue their pleas-
ant conversation? They take him by
the arm, and they insist upon his
coming in, addressing him in the
words ‘‘Abide with us, for it is to-
ward evening.’’ The lamps are light-
ed, the table is spread, pleasant so-
cialities are enkindled, They rejoice in
the presence of the strange guest. He
asks a blessing upon the bread they
eat, and he hands a piece to each.
Suddenly and with overwhelming
power the thought flashes upon the
astounded people—it s the ILord!
And as’'they sit in breathless won-
der, looking upon the resurrected
body of Jesus he vanished. The in-
terview ended. He was gone.

With many of us it is a bright,
sunshiny day of prosperity. There is
not a cloud in the sky, not a leaf
rustling in the forest. No chill in the
air. DBut we cannot expect all this
to last. He is not an intelligent
man who expects perpetual daylight
of joy. The sun will after awhile
near the horizon. The shadows will
lengthen. While I speak many of us
stand in the very hour described in
the text, ‘‘For it is toward even-
ing.”” The request of the text is ap-
propriate for some in every communi-
ty. For with them it is toward the
evening of old age. They have pass-
ed the meridian of life. They are
gsometimes startled to think how old
they are. They do not, however, like
others to remark upon it. If others
suggest their approximation toward
venerable appearance, they say,
“Why, I'm not so old after all.”
They do indeed notice that they can-
not lift quite as much as once. They
cannot walk quite so fast. They can-
not read quite so well without spec-
tacles.  They cannot so easily recov-
er from a cough or any occasional
ailment. They have lost their taste
for merriment. They are surprised at
the quick passage of the year. ey
say that it only seems but a ttle
while ago that they were boys. ey
are going a little down hill. ere
is something in their health, some-
thing in their vision, something. in
their walk, something in their chang-
ing associations, something above,
something beneath, something within
to remind them that it is toward
‘evening.

The great want of all such is to
have Jesus abide with them. It is a
dismal thing to be getting old with-
out the rejuvenating influence of re-
ligion. When we stop on the down
grade of life and see that it dips to
the verge of the cold river, we want
to behold some one near who will
help us across. When the sight loses
its power to glance and gather up,
we need the faith that can {Humine.
When we feel the failure of the ear,
we need the clear tones of that
voice which in olden times broke up
the silence of the deaf with cadences
of mercy. When the axmen of death
hew down whole forests of strength
and beauty around us and we are
left in solitude, we need the dove of
divine merey to sing in our branches.
When the shadows begin to fall and
we feel that the day is far spent, we
need most of all to supplicate the
beneficient Jesus in the prayer of the
villagers, ‘‘Abi with us, for it is
toward evening.”

The request of the text is an ap-
.propriate exclamation for all those
who are approaching the gloomy
hour of temptation. . There is noth-
ing - easier than to be good natured
when everything pleases or to be
humble. when there~is nothing to puff
us up or forgiving W we have not
been assailed or honest when we have
no inducement to fraud. But you have
felt the grapple of some temptation.
some time quaked
groaned under the infernal force.
You felt that the devil was
you. You saw your Christian graces
bretreating. ‘You feared that you
wouldd!aﬂ in the awful ‘:a:tlo with
gin and be own intg. ust. The
gloom thlcl:hmencd. 'l%.

‘tions of the ht were seen.

wnink Of the anguish of !
| friends that you are not worth

the crew howled in the Mediterranean
shipwreck? Who helped the martyrs
to be firm when onc word of recanta-,

fion would bhave ‘unfastened the
withes of the stake and put out the
kindling fire?

When the night of the soul came on
and all the denizens of darkness came
riding upon the winds of perdition,
who gave strength to the soul? Who
gave calmness to the heart? Who
broke the spell of infernal enchant-
ment? He who heard the request of
the villagers, ‘‘Abide with us, for it
is toward evening."”” One of the forts
of France was attacked and the out-
works were taken before night. The
besieging army lay down, thinking
that there was but little to do in
the morning and that the soldiery in
the fort could be easily made to sur-
render. But during the night,
through a back stairs, they escaped
intd’:™ the country. In the
morning the besieging army sprang
upor the battlements, but found that
thzir prey was gone. So when we
are assaulted by temptation, there is
alwnys some secret stair by which
we wight get off. God will not al-
low us to De tempted above what

tion will bring a way of escape that
wa may} be able to bear it. 4

The prayer of the text is appro-
priate for all who are anticipating
SOITOW, The greatest folly that
ever grew on this planet is the fen-
dency to borrow trouble. But thero
are times when approaching sorrow
is so evident that we need to be
moaking especial preparations for its
coming. One of “your children has
latcly become a favorite. The ery
of that child strikes deeper into the
heart than the cry of all the others.
You think more about it. You give
it mors attention not because it is
any more of a treasure thang'he
otlers, but because it is becoming
frail. There is something in the
check, in the eye and in the walk
that makes you quite sure that the
leaves of the flower are going to Le
scattered., The utmost nursing and
moedica! attendafce are ineflectual.
The pulse becomes feeble, the com-
plexior. lighter, the step weunker, the
laugh fainter. No more romping for
that one through hall and parlor.
The nursery is darkened by an ap-
proaching calamity, The heart feels
with mournfil anticipation irot the
sun 13 going down. Night spceds on.
It is toward evening.

You have long rejoiced in the care
of a mother. You have done every-
thing to make her last days happy.

You have run with quick feet to
wait upon her, every want. Tler
presence has bfen a perpetual bles-

siry in the housthold. But the fruit
gatherers are- looking wistfully at
that tree. Her soul is ripe for
heaven. The gates are ready to flash
open for her entrance. But your
soul sinks at the thought of separ-
avion. You cannot bear to ihink
that soon you will be called to take
the last look at that face which
from thLe first hour has looked upon
you with affectipn unchangeable. ut
you see that life is being ebbed and
tha grave will soon hide her irom
your sight. You sit quiet. You
feel heavy hearted. The light is fad-
ing fromn the sky, the air is chill. 1t
{s toward evening.

You had a considerable estate and
felt independent. In five minutes on
one fair balance sheet you could see
just how you stood with the world.
But there came complications; some-
thing that you imagined impossible
happened. The best friend you had
proved traitor to your interests. A
sudden crash of national misforture
prostrated your credit. You may
feel anxious about where you are
standing and fear that the next tucn
of the commercial wheel will bring
you prostrate. You foresee whut you
sanaidar cartain defalcation. You

T | its tumult. Christ in the grave Lo
| seatter the darkness. Christ in the
Beavens to lead the way. all

we are able, but with every tempta- |

~t

“All Duniop Tires in 1900

When you hire a wheel
. from the BiCycle Livery
look at the tires.

If they are Danlop
Tires then you can rest
assured the wheel bas a
good pedigree In its
every

Tires on all
good wheels,

a Jdol-
lar. You hov:.ot how you will
e e you Wit
stand the selling of your library or
the moving into a plainer hose The
misfortunes of life have accumuated.
You wonder what makes tha skv so
dark. It is toward evening.

Oh, then, for Jesus to abide with
us! He sweetens tho cup. Fle ex-
tracts the thorn. He wipes the tear.
He hushes the tempest. He soothes
the soul that flies to him for shelter.
Let the night swoop and the- Euro-
clydon toss the sea. Let the thund-
ers Soon - all will be well
Christ in the .ship to soothe his
friends. Christ on the sea to stop

such. His arms will enclose them, his
grace comfort them, his light chear
them, his sacrifice free them, his
glory enchant them. If earthly es-
tate take wings, he will be an incor-
ruptible treasure. If friends die, he
will be their resurrection. Standing
with us in the morning of our jov
and in the nooday of our prosperity,
he will not forsake us when the las-
ter has faded and it is toward even-
ing.
n‘Lhun to Paul’s battle shout with
misfortune. Hark to mounting Lati-
mer’s fire song. Look at the glory
that hath reft the dungeon and filled
the earth and heavens with tha crash
of the falling manacles of despotisia.
And then look at those who have
tried to cure themselves by human
prescriptions, attempting to heal

with patch of court plaster
and to stop the plague of dying em-
pires with the quackery of -earthly
wisdom. Nothing can speak peace to
the soul, nothing can unstrap our
crushing burdens, nothing can over-
come our spiritual foes, nothing can
open our eyes to see the surrounding
horses and chariots of salvation and
fill all the mountains, but the voice
and command of him who stopped
one night at Emmaus.

The words of the tex€ are pertinent
to us all from the fact that we are
nearing the evening of death. I have
heard it said that we ought to live
as though each moment were to be
our last. I do not believe that
theory. As far ag preparation |is
concerned, we ought always to be
ready., But we cannot always be
thinking of death, for we have duties
in life that demand our attention. He
who fills up his life with thoughts of
death is far from being the highest

style of Christian. I knew a man
who used often to say at night, I
wish I might die before mofning!"
He is now an infidel. But there are
times when we can and ought to
give ourselves to the contemplation
of that solemn moment when to the
soul time ends and eternity begins.
We must go through that one pass.
There is no roundabout way, no by-
path, no circuitous route. Die we
must, and it will be to us a shamefel
occurrence or a time of admirable be-
haviour. Our friends may stretch
out their hands to keep us back, but
no imploration on their part can
hinder us. They might offer large re-
tainers, but death would not- take
the fee. 'The breath will fail, and the
eyes will close, and the heart will
stop. You may hang the couch with
gorgeous tapestry, but what does
death care for bed curtains? You
may hang the room with the finest
works of art but what does death care
for pictures? You may fill the house

with the. wailings of a widowhood
and orphanage -— does death mind
weeping?

This ought not to be a depressing
theme. Who wants to live here for-
ever? The world has always treated
me well, and every day I feel less
and less like scolding and complain-
ing, but yet I would not want to
make this my eternal residence. I §
love to watch the clouds and to
bathe miy soul in.the blue sea of
heaven, but I expect when the. firma-
ment is rolled away as a scroll to
see a mewer heaven, grander, higher
and more glorious. You ought to
be willing to exchange your body
that has headaches and sideaches and
weaknesses innumerable, that limps
with the stone bruise or festers with
the thorn or flames on the funeral
pyre of fevers, for an incorruptible
body and an eye that blinks not be-
fore the jasper gates and the great
white thrgne. DBut between that and
this there is an hour about which no
man should be reckless or foolhardy.
I doubt not your courage, but I tell
you that you will want something

tter than a strong arm, a good
aim and a trusty sword when you
come to your last battle. You will
need a better robe than any of you
have in your wardrobe to keep you
warm in that place.

Circumstances do not make so much
difference. It may be a bright day
when you push off from the planet or
it may be dark night and while the
owl is hooting from the forest. I
know not the time; I know not the
mode, but the days of our life are
being subtracted away, and we shall
come down to the time when we
have but ten days left, then nine
days, then eight days, then seven
days, six days, five days, four days,
three days, two days, one day. Then
hours, three hours, two hours, one
hour. Then only minutes left, five
minutes, four minutes, three minutes,
two minutes, one minute. Then only
seconds left, four seconds, three sec- 4
onds, two seconds, one second, Gone!
The chapter of life ended! The book
closed! The pulses at rest! The feet
through with the jourpey! The hands
closed from all work. No word on
the lips. No_breath .in the nostrils.
Hair combed back to lie undisheveled
by any human hands. The muscles
still. The nerves still. The lungs
®till. The tongue still, All still.
You might put the stethoscope to
breast and hear no sound, You might
put a speaking trumpet to the ear,
but you could not wake the deafness.
::m?otlon. No throb. No life St
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thoughts that 1t 1
toward evening. So death comes to
the disciple! What if the sun of life
is about to set? Jesus is the day-
spring from on high; the perpetual
morning of every ransomed spirit.
What if the darkness comes? Jesus
is ‘the light of the world and of hea-
ven. What though this earthly house
does crumble? Jesus has prepared a
house of many mansions. Jesus is the
anchor that always holds. Jesus is
the light that is never eclipsed. Jesus
is the fountain that is never exhaust-
ed. Jesus is the evening star, hung
up amid the gloom of the gathering
night.

You are almost through with the
abuse and backbiting of enemies.
They will call you no more by evil
names. Your good deeds will not
longer be misinterpreted or your
honor filched. The troubles of earth
will end in the felicities of heaven!
Toward evening! The bereavements
of earth will soon be lifted! You will
not much longer stand pouring your
grief in the tomgb like Rachel weeping
for her childre® or David mourning
for Absalom. Broken hearls bound
up. Wounds healed. Tears wiped
away. Sorrows terminated. No more
sounding of the dead march! To-
ward evening. Death will come,
sweet as slumber to the eyelids of
the babe, as full rations to a starv-
ing soldier, as evening hour to the ex-
hausted workman. The sky will take
on its sunset glow, &very cloud a fire
psalm, every lake a glassy mirror;
the forests transfigured; delicate mists
climbing ‘the air. Your friends will
announce it; your pulses will beat
it; your joys will ring it; your lips
will whisper it: “Toward evening.”

Relative Importance of Letters.

To those who have never consid-
ered the subject it might appear that
each letter is of equal importance in
the formation of words, but the rel-
ative proportions required in the
English language are these: A, 85;
b. 16; ¢, 80; d, 44; e, 120; 1, 25; g,
17: h, 64; 1, 80; §, 4; k, 8; 1, 40; m,
80; n, 80; o, 80; p, 17; q, 5; r, 62;
s, 80: t, 90; u, 84; v, 12; w, 20; x,
4: y, 20; z, 2. It is this knowledge
of how frequently one letter is used
compared with others that enables
eryptogram readers to unravel so
many ‘mysteries,

——

An Ancient Beverage.
Excepting grape wine, the oldest
alcoholic beverage known to man {is
sake, a rice wine. It has been used
by the Japanese for oyer 2,000 years,
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Little Liver Pills.

Mr, and Marshall,
iste and o(St.AM‘...
Presbyterian Church, will receive pu<
pils in singing, voice de

§ Sherch -~
St S Bty oonte
dence k Street, tly opposits
Dr. Battishy's residence.

THE A 0. U. W,

) P
Pemansular Lodge. Therefare, on Fri-
day, Oct. 19, every Workman who can
possibly attend is expected at his post.

_Apphcants for membership are mo-
tified that reduced rates of admission
(:intinue this month. Eaquiry solicit

WARREN MARTIN.
LEGAL

J. B. RANKIN, Q. 0. ~-Barrister,
tary Publie, eto,, New Geruer block,
Chatham.

H

J. B. O'FLYNN-—Barrister, Solicitor,
etc, Comveyamcer, Notary Publie,
Office : King street,
chant's Bank, Chatham, Oat,

FRASER & BELL-—Barristers. Offica
block, Chatham.
JOHN S. FRASER,
ENWIN BELL, LL. B

SOANE, HOUSTON, STONE & SCANR
~Parristers, Solicitors, Coawe
ers, Notaries Public, ete. Prﬁ
fands to loan at lowest ocurreat
rates., Scane's Block, King streety
E. W. SCANK M. HOUSTON.
FRED. STONE W. W. SCANR

WILSON, KERR & PIKE—Barristers,
Solicitors of the Supreme Court,
Proctors in the Maritime Court, No-
taries Publie, ete. Office, Fifth St.
Chatham, Ont.

Money to Joan on mortgages at
Jowest rates.

MATTHEW WILSON, Q. C, J. G.
KERR, J. M. PIKE. i

OONSRRVATORY.
Miss Clara . Blight

Pupil of J. H. Hahn, Detroit Conservator; of Musie
and Mr. B. Victor Carter.

A limited number of Is will be taken after Sept.
4th, 1900, Pupi's éntering for the scholarship must

Address al §
Krause Uonservatory, or Box 378, Chatham,

Miss Louise Hiliman

PIANO sad ORGAN

Special u;::lu.dlnn.:. . Pl term
commenoces b p offered,
Scholarship ope 1 to puply o Cooserva-
tory by Sept. “l‘w ht-': 2

Krause Comservatory of Music, Chatham.

Miss Nora Stephenson

Papil of My, H. M, Field Lelpsig, . and M.
R, Viotor Oarter, (Late of -

«+.PIANO-FORTE PLAYING....

A limited number of students will be acceghed. —Fall
Term commences 4th, 1900,
Address all comm

REAL ESTATE EXCHANGE AND
BROKER'S OFFICE.

For sale at a bargain, on terns to
-:‘l‘t}ohtopm?:nr. ?rubhho_
a on COrner o t

Barthe and
ALSO -

Two lots on 8 side of Cornhill St

on monthly payments, interest at l

per cent.
Money on mortgages at 418 to §

Radlev's Drug Store

Radley’s Stomach
and

- Liver Pills
™I S

mc.:m tried them
(0.

. *
RADLEYS DRUA §1

Supply and
S TOuttitting




