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FOR THE

Trade ot the North,
AND STATIONS OF THE

Northern and Western,
ADVERTISE

IN “THE CLEANER.”

THE GLEANER
- II Is Sold at every

BBEEJSJtilL
On the Northern ^Western

EVERY EVENING OF PUBLICATION.
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Professional Cards

DR. M'ALLISTER,
Dentist,

IS HOME AGAIN AND READY FOR BUSINESS.
Good Reliable Dental Operations at 

Lowest Rates.

PAINLESS EXTRACTION I 
SPECIALTY.

OF TEETH A
Office hours 9.30 a. m. to 5 p. m. ; 7 to 8 p. m. 

tar Office Queen Street, opp. Queen Hotel. 
Fredericton, March 7.

To. CARTER, 
Dentist.

EXTRACTION AND PROSTHETIC DENTISTRY A 
SPECIALTY.

Satisfaction Guaranteed.
DENTAL ROOMS OVER F. iVcAUSLAND* JEWELRY STORE 

260 tiUEEN STREET.
Fredericton, July 17th, 1888.

Fm ST. JOHN BLISS, 
Barrister, Notary, Etc.

OFFICE :

QUEEN STREET, OPPOSITE POST OFFICE
Fredericton, May 5th, 1888—lyr.

DR. H. D. CURRIE, 
Surgeon Dentist,

164 QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON
Oct. 6th, 18?7.

WILLIAM WILSON,
SECRETARY-TREASURES. YORK,

Barrister andAttomey-at-Law
CONVEYANCER, &C.

OFFICE I QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON 
OPPOSITE POST OFFICE.

ACCOUNTS COLLECTED, LOANS NEGOTIATED.
Fredericton, Oet, 6th, 1887.

CEO. F. GREGORY,
(OF LATE FIRM OF GREGORY A BLAIR,)

Barrister andAttomey-at-Law 
NOTARY PUBLIC.

OFFICE: NEXT BELOW QUEEN HOTEL, LATE 
LY OCCUPIED BY OREOORV A BLAIR.

Fredericton Oct. '6th 1887.

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

FISHER'S BUILDING,

Queen Street, Fredericton.
Fredericton, OcLJJth, 1887.

DR. CROCKET
OFFICE AND RESIDENCE,

CARLETON STREET.
Fredericton, Oct. .6th, 1887.

GREGORY & GREGORY
Barristers and Notaries.

OFFICES: CARLETON ST* FREDERICTON

ALBERT J. GREGORY, FRANK B. GREGORY,
Registrar of Probates. 

Fredericton, Oct. 6th. 1887.

G. E. DUFFY,
Barrister and Attorney-at-Law.

Notary Public, Etci
SEO-Y-TREASURER OF SUNBURY.

ACCOUKTS COLLECTED MO WHEY TO LOU 01KU 
ESTATE StOMITY.

Offices : West Side of Carleten Street, Second 
oor from Queen.
Fredericton, Not. lit, 1887

Hotels

QUEEN HOTEL,
FREDERICTON,N.B.
J. A. EDWARDS, - Proprietor.

FINE SAMPLE ROOMS IN CONNECTION.
FIRST-CLASS LIVERY STABLE.

Fredericton, Oct 6th, 1887

SUNBURY_HOUSE.
D. H. NEVERS,-- Proprietor.
rpHIS HOUSE having been Thoroughly Re- 
.L novated and Newly Furnished, 1 am now 
repared to accommodate

PERMANENT AND TRANSIENT BOARDERS
at reasonable rates. Give me a .call. 

tST Good Stabling with hostler in attendance

QUEEN ST., OPP. POST OFFICE,
FREDERICTON, N. B.

Fredericton, May 29~3mwtw

LORNE HOTEL.
JOHN KELLY, - - Proprietor

THIS HOTEL has lately been re-fltted and 
re-furnished thoroughly, and is now sup- 

r polled with all modern conveniences. I am now 
? ■repared to receive permanent and transient 
^foardere at reasonable rates. Good^Stabling 

and a hostler always in attendance.
REGENT STREET

FREDERICTON - - N. B.
Fredericton, May 7th.—1 y

VICTORIA HOTEL
DANIEL HANSON, - - Proprietor,

jflfrTTTS HOTEL has been thoroughly RenoVated 
-'1 and Furnished in First Class Style, and I 
am prepared to give good accommodations to 
the travelling public. I am now prepared to 
receive Permanent and Transient Boarders at 
reasonable rates.

Meals at all hours.
Good Stabling and &; Hostler always in at­

tendance.

Regent Street, Fredericton, N. B.
Fredericton, May 11—wtwly

Auctioneers

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

Has taken a Store on the Upper Side of

PHŒNIX SQUARE,
Next to LP. LaForcst, Tin Smith, where he is 
prepared to receive Furniture and Goods of all 
kinds for Auction or Private Sale. He will also 
give attention to Auction Sales of every des­
cription.

Terms Moderate* Returns Prompt. All bus- 
ness confidential 

Fredericton, Oct 6th, 1887.

WATCHES;
WATCHES;

WATCHES
GOLD,

SILVER,
GOLD FILLED,

AND

NICKLE CASES,
FROM

$2.50 TO $150.00
EACH.

Best Value in the City.
REMEMBER THE PLACE.

James D. Fowler,
Opp. POST OFFICE,

FREDERICTON, - N. B.
Fredericton. Deo. 16ttf 1888.

just :: :: ::
The following MAlTINE PRE­

PARATIONS i

Maltine Plain,
“ Wine,
*• Ferra tea,
“ Yerbine,
“ With Cod Liver Oil.
“ “ Alteratives,
“ “ Peptones,
“ With Peneine and

Pancreatine.
' Blixer Lactopeptine 

Peptonized Beef.

DAVIS,
STAPLES

& Co.
ORUGGISTS-

Cor. Queen 6York Sts.. Fredericton
Fredericton Doc. 15. 1888.

IMPERIAL HALL.
NEW GOODS

for!

SPRING & SUMMER
HAVE NOW ARRIVED.

SUITINGS^
AND

TROUSERINGS
In Great Variety and Latest Styles.

A Good Fit and Satisfaction 
j, Guaranteed. Also : A Fine

ASSORTMENT OF HATS
Just Opened. Prices low.

THOMAS STANGER,
280 QUEEN STREET

Fredericton. March

WM. JENNINGS’,
MERCHANT TAILOR,

FASHIONABLE GOODS IN
SCOTCH

Irish Suitings,
ENGLISH SERGES,

Worsted Coatings.
WM. JENNINGS,

CORNER QUE» STREET AW WILMOT’S ALLEY
Fredericton, May 4,

WEST END

SI
YARD*

SEASON^ 1889.
ITTHE Subscriber. Intending to pay greater■ att«n- 
1 tion to the RETAnTLUMBER BUSINESS 
than fo$4he last few seasons, begs to inform the
§?'i»'5&tl£d
hand or sawn to order, will keep eonstantljr on
band
DRY SPRUCE FLOORING AND SHEATHING, 

PINE SHEATHING DRY HEMLOCK 
SPRUCE AND PINE BOARDS, AND PUNK 

PLANED ON ONE SIDE
Also Intends to kwp LATHS ini PICKKT8 we- 

atantly on hand,

W Office en QUEEN STREET, directly oppo- 
il to mill

R. A. E8TEY.

New Advertisements.

For
Cramps, Chills, Colic, Diarrhoea, 

Dysentery, Cholera - Morbus 
and all Bowel Complaints,

NO REMEDY EQUALS

PAIN-KILLER
49 Years’ Experience proves that PERRY DAVIS’ 

PAIN-KILLER is the best Family Remedy for

Burns, Bruises, Sprains,
Rheumatism, Neuralgia 

and Toothache.
Sold Everywhere at 25c. and 60c. a Bottle.

Beware of Counterfeits and worthless Imitations. ^

Lucy&Co.
Have Removed to their new premises, 

CORNER QUEEN AND REGENT STREETS 
ONE BLOCK BELOW THEIR OLD STAND,

Where they have opened a magnificent 
stock for their City and Country customers 
An examination of prices will convince you 
that this is the Lowest Priced House in the 
City.

LUCY & CO.

JUST ARRIVED.
At Yerxa & Yerxa’s,

A CHOICE LOT OF

TEAI
In 1,2, and 51bs. Fancy Baskets. This Tea will give sa­
tisfaction every time. Also give our 30 and 35 cent Tea 
a trial. A choice lot of Sugar Cured Hams on hand at

YERXA & YERXA’S.

PINE APPLES.
Evaporated Apricots, Sweet Potatoes, 
Evaporated Apples, Cucumber Pickles,
Red Bananas, 
Yellow Bananas, 
Blood Oranges, 
Valencia Oranges, 
Lemons,

Mixed Pickles, 
S. C. Ham, 
Fresh Lobsters, 
Bloaters, 
Haddies.

TIMOTHY and CLOVER SEED at low Prices.

W. R. LOGAN.
Queen Street, Fredericton.

WINTER’S GONE. SUMMER’S COMING.
-AND-

ADAMS, the FURNITURE Man
Still keeps in County Court House Square.

Chamber Suites, Parlor Suites. Centre Tables, Bed- 
Steads, Bureaus, Lounges, Chairs, Rockers, &c., 

As Cheap as the Cheapest.
^CABINET WORK MADE TO ORDER.

Furniture Upholstered, Repaired, Called 
for and Delivered Free of Charge.

Jackson Adams,
COUNTY COURT HOUSE SO., OPP. OUEEN HOTEL.

Fredericton. March .23

R. COLWELL,
FREDERICTON, N. B.

Carriages, Wagons, Sleighs and Pungs 
built to order in the latest and most durabb 
styles. Material and workmanship oi tiu
best. Particular attention given to painting 
trimming and repairing Carriages, etc. 

Terms, etc., to give satisfaction.
FACTORY

KING» STREET. FREDERICTON,
D. A. GRANT & GO.

(Formerly Grant & Atherton,)
MANUFACTURERS OF AND DEALERS IN

FINE CARRIAGES AND SLEIGHS,
HEAVY WAGONS AND SLEDS

OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS.
JOB WORK SATISFACTORILY DONE IN WOOD- IRONING; PAINTING AND TRIMMING DEPARTMENTS

STEAM CARRIAGE FACTORY.
SOUTH SIDE BRIDGE,;

Main Street, - Woodstock, Nf. B.

REV. T. DEWITT TALMAGE.

Last Sunday’s Sermon at the 
Tabernacle.

He Describes Christ as a Vil­
lage Lad and Holds that the

Lord’s Character was the Same 
then as when He was a Man.fl

Brooklyn, Juno 9.—A vast con­
course of people tilling all the avail- 
able places joined in the opening 
doxology at Brooklyn Tabernacle this 
morning. Tho pastor, the liev. T. De 
Witt Talmage, D. D., expounded the 
passage in John about the unwritten 
works of Christ which the world it­
self could not have contained. The 
subject of Dr. Talmagc’s sermon was 
“Christ the Village Lacl.” He took 
for his text Luke ii, 40: “And the 
child grew, and waxed strong in 
spirit, filled with wisdom; and the 
grace of God was upon him.” The 
preacher said :

About Christ as a village lad I 
speak. There is for the most part a 
silence more than eighteen centuries 
long about Christ between infancy 
ana manhood. What kind of a boy 
was he? Was he a genuine boy at all, 
or did there settle upon him from the 
start all the intensities of martyrdom? 
We have on this subject only a little 
guessing, a few surmises, and here 
and there an unimportant “perhaps.” 
Concerning what bounded that boy­
hood on both sides we have whole 
libraries of books and whole galleries 
of canvas and sculpture. Before the 
infant Christ in Mary’s arms, or tak­
ing his first sleep in the rough out­
house, all the painters bow, and we 
have Paul Veronese’s “Holy Family” 
and Perugino’s “Nativity” and Angel­
ico da îiesole’s “Infant Christ” and 
Rubens’ “Adoration of the Magi” and 
Tintoret’s “Adoration of the Magi” 
and Chirlandojo’s “Adoration of the 
Magi” and Raphael’s “Madonna” and 
Orcagna’s “Madonna” and Murillo’s 
“Madonna,” and Madonnas by all the 
schools of painting in all lights and 
shades and with all styles or attrac­
tive feature and impressive surround­
ings, but pen and pencil and chîéèl 
nave with few exceptions passed by 
Christ the village lad. Yet by three 
conjoined evidences I think we can 
come to as accurate an idea of what 
Christ was as a boy as we can of what 
Christ was as a man.

THE BRIEF BIBLE ACCOUNT.
First, we have the brief Bible ac­

count. Then we have the prolonged 
account of what Christ was at thirty 
years of age. Now you have only to 
minify that account somewhat and 
you find what he was at ten years of 
age. Temperaments never change. 
A sanguine temperament never be­
comes a phlegmatic temperament. A 
nervous temperament never becomes 
a lymphatic temperament. Re­
ligion changes one’s affections and am­
bitions, but it is the same old tempera­
ment acting in a different direction. 
As Christ had no religious change, he 
was as a lad what he was as a mail, 
only on not so large a scale. When 
all tradition and all art and all history 
represent him as a blonde with golden 
hair I know he was in boyhood a 
blonde.

UNINSPIRED 8TORIB3.
We have, beside, an uninspired book 

that was for the first three or four cen­
turies after Christ’s appearance receiv­
ed by many as inspired and which gives 
prolonged account of Christ’s boy­
hood. Some of it may be true, most 
of it may be true, none of it may be 
true. It may be partly built on facts, 
or by the passage or the ages, some 
real facts mav have been distorted. 
But because a book is not divinely in­
spired we are not therefore to conclude 
that there are not true things in it 
Prescott’s “Conquest of Mexico” was 
not inspired, but we believe it although 
it may contain mistakes. Macaulay’s 
“History of England” was not inspir­
ed, but we believe it although it may 
have been marred with many errors. 
The so called apocryphal Gospel in 
which the boyhood of Christ is dwelt 
upon I do not believe to be divinely 
inspired, and yet it may present facts 
worthy of consideration. Because it 
represents the boy Christ as perform­
ing miracles some have overthrown 
that whole apocryphal book. But 
what right have you to say that 
Christ did not perform miracles at ten 
years of age as well as at thirty? He 
Was in boyhood as certainly divine as 
in manhood. Then while a lad he 
must have had the power to work 
miracles, whether he did or did not 
work them. When, having reached 
manhood, Christ turned water into 
wine that was said to be tho begin- 
ing of miracles. But that may mean 
that it was the beginning of that series 
of manhood miracles. In a word, I 
think that the New Testament is only 
a small transcript of what Jesus did 
and said. Indeed, the Bible declares 
positively that if all Christ did and 
said were written the world would not 
contain the books. So wo are at lib­
erty to believe or reject those parts of 
the apocryphal Gospel which say that 
when the boy Christ with his mother 
passed a band of thieves ho told his 
mother that two of them, Dumachus 
and Titus by name, would be the two 
thieves who afterwards would expire 
on crosses beside him. Was that more 
wonderful than some of Christ’s man­
hood prophesies? Or the uninspired 
story that the boy Christ made a foun­
tain spring from the roots of a syca­
more tree so that his mother washed 
his coat in the stream—was that more 
unbelievable than the tnauhood mir­
acle that changed common water into 
a marriage beverage? Or the unin­
spired story that two sick children 
were recovered by bathing in the 
water where Christ had washed? 
Was that more wonderful than 
the manhood miracle by which 
the woman twelve years a com­
plete invalid should have been 
made straight by touching the fringe 
of Christ’s coat? Or the uninspired 
story that when a mother brought a 
dead child by the name of Bartholo­
mew to Mary, the mother of Christ, 
she said: “Do thou place thy son in 
my son’s bed and cover him with his 
clothes ;” and, so done, the dead child 
opened bis eyes and called with a loud

voice for bread. Is that more wonder­
ful than the manhood miracles by 
which Christ reanimated the dead

New Testament when it says that a boy 
struck the boy Jesus till he cried out, 
or the story that Christ with other 
boys made clay figures of birds, and 
these clay figures took life and flew 
away? Is that more unbelievable than 
the Bible account that Adam was made 
out of clay and walked forth a man, 
and afterwards soared an immortal? 
Not half so much of an undertaking 
to make a bird out of clay as to make 
a man out of clay. Or the uninspired 
story that the boy Christ took the 
cloths of a dyer’s shop and threw them 
into the fire, and after tho dyer’s pro­
test and ejaculation brought forth the 
cloths in the color that the dyer 
wished? Is that more unbelievable 
than the manhood miracle in the wil­
derness picnic, where five biscuits the 
size of your fist were turned into 
enough bread to feed five thousand 
and me fragments filled twelve baskets? 
Or the uninspired story that Joseph 
the father as a oaroenter. ha vine or­

ders to matte a tlirone for the king at 
Jerusalem, and toiling two years on 
it, found that after it was done it was 
two spans too short, and the boy took 
hold one side of the throne and his 
father the other side of it and pulled 
it to the right size? Is that any more 
wonderful than that after growing to 
manhood ho folded up, as easily as 
you would a fan, a Galilean hurri­
cane? Or the uninspired story that his 
comrades in their play brought flowers 
and crowned him as a king? I should 
think they would have done so. Or 
the uninspired story that a boy hunt­
ing for eggs in a partridge nest was 
stung of a viper and the poisoned lad 
was brought on a couch to the boy 
Christ and Christ asked to be 
taken with the- afflicted child to 
where the child was bitten and 
at Christ’s command tho serpent 
with its own mouth drew forth 
tlio poison from tho wound? 
Why, Christ has been doing that 
through all the ages, namely, com­
pelling the very things that wound 
us. under his sanctifying power, to 
bring us to health and reinvigoration
and eternal life. Or tho uninspired 
story that children were playing on 
the housetop and the boy Christ was 
there and one of the children was 
shoved from the roof and fell to the 
ground and died, and the other chil­
dren charged Christ with tho misde­
meanor and the boy Christ said: 
“Charge not me with the crime, but 
let us leave it to the dead cjbikl to set­
tle the controversy,” ana the boy 
Christ said : “Zeinumus! Zcinumus! 
who threw thee down from the house­
top?” Then the dead child Spake and 
said: “Not thou, but such a one did,” 
Was that more wonderful than Paul’s 
resuscitation of Eutvchus, who fell 
from the window while the apostle 
was preaching? Or tho unin­
spired story in the apocryphal New 
Testament which says that Christ the 
boy was taken to school and Zaccheus, 
the teacher, told him the first three 
letters of the alphabet, whereupon 
Christ the boy asked his teacher such 
profound questions concerning tho al­
phabet that the teacher was confounded 
and the boy Christ himself explained 
all to the teacher until Zaccheus said 
to Joseph the father of tho wondrous 
bqy: “Thou has brought a boy to me 
to be taught who is more learned than 
any master;” then the boy was taken 
to a more learned master who, anger­
ed at the boy’s questions, lifted his 
hand to whip him and the hand 
withered as will all the hands 
lifted against Christ? Is that 
more wonderful than the scene 
positively recorded by Matthew where 
the D. D.’s and the LL. D.’s stood 
around Christ at twelve years of age 
in tho temple, utterly confounded at 
his precocioirness? Or that story 
that Christ tho boy, questioned by 
astronomers, told them the number’of 
tho worlds, their size, their circuits: 
and, questioned by physicians, told 
them more about anatomy and physi­
ology than they had ever dreamed of, 
the number of veins, arteries, nerves 
and bones? If Christ were divine, was 
he not able at ten or twelve years to 
describe tho human system as well as 
though ho had been fifty years stand­
ing at an operating table or in a dis­
secting room ?

A BOYS’ CHRIST.
In other words, while I do not be­

lieve that any of the so called apocry­
phal New Testament is inspired, I be­
lieve much of it is true; just as I be­
lieve a thousand books, none of which 
are divinely inspired. Much of it was 
just like Christ. Just as certain as the 
man Christ was the most of the time 
getting men out of trouble, I think 
that the boy Clirist was tho most of 
the time getting boys out of trouble. 
I have declared to you this day a boys’ 
Christ. And the world wants such a 
one. He did not sit around moping 
over what was to be, or what was. 
From the way in which natural ob­
jects enwreatned themselves into his 
tonnons after he had become a man I 
conclude there was not a rock or a 
hill or a cavern or a tree for mij.es 
around that he was not familial1 with 
in childhood. He had cautiously felt 
his way down into the caves and had 
with lithe and agile limb gained a 
poise on many a high tree top. Qis 
boyhood was passed among grand 
scenery as most all the great natures 
have passed early life among the 
mountains. They may live now on 
the flats, but they passed the i-eceptive 
days of ladhood among the bills. 
Among the mountains of New Hamp­
shire or the mountains of Virginia or
the mountains of Kentucky or the 
mountains of Switzerland or Italy or 
Austria or Scotland or mountains as 
high and rugged as they, many of the 
world’s thrilling biographies began. 
Our Lord’s boyhood was passed 
in a neighborhood twelve hun­
dred feet above the level of the 
sea and surrounded by mountains five 
or six hundred feet still higher. Be­
fore it could shine on the village where 
this boy slept the sun had to climb far 
enough up to look over hills that held 
their heads far aloft. From yonder 
height his eye at one sweep took in the 
mighty scoop of the valleys and with
another sweep took in the Mediter­
ranean sea, and you hear the grandeur 
of the cliffs and the surgé of the great 
waters in his matchless scrmonology. 
One day I see that divine boy, the wind 
flurrying his hair over his sun 
browned forehead, standing on a hill 
top looking off upon I^ako Tiberias, 
on which at one time according to 
profane histoiy are, not four hundred 
Four thousand ships. Authors have 
taken pains to say that Christ was not 
affected by these surroundings, and 
that he from within lived outward and 
independent of circumstances. So far 
from that being true, he was the most 
sensitive being that ever walked the 
earth, and if a pale invalid’s weak 
finger could not touch liis robe with­
out strength going out from him, these 
mountains and seas could not have 
touched his eye without irradiating 
his entire nature with their magnifi­
cence. I warrant that he had mounted 
and explored all the fifteen hills 
around Nazareth, among them Hermon 
with its crystal coronet of perpetual 
snow, and Carmel and Tabor and Gil- 
boa, and they all had their sublime 
echo in after time from the Olivetic 
pulpit.

PALESTINE WAS LOVELY THEN.
And then it was not uncultivated 

grandeur. These hills earned in their 
arms or on their backs gardens, groves, 
orchards, terraces, vineyards^ cactus, 
sycamores. These outbranchmg foli­
ages did not have to wait for the floods 
before their silence was broken, for 
through them and over them and in 
circles round them and under them 
were pelicans, were thrushes, were 
sparrows, were nightingales, were 
larks, were quails, were blackbirds, 
were partridges, were bulbuls. Yon­
der the white flocks of sheep snowed 
down over the pasture lands. And 
yonder the brook rehearses to the peb­
bles its adventures down the rocky 
shelving. Yonder are the oriental 
homes, the housewife with pitcher on 
the shoulder entering the door, 
and down the lawn in front 
children reveling among the flam­
ing flora. And all this spring and song 
and grass and sunshine and shadow 
woven into the most exquisite nature 
that ever breathed or wept or sung or 
suffered. Through studying the sky 
between the hills Christ had noticed 
the weather signs, and that a crimson 
sky at night meant dry weather next 
day, and that a crimson sky in the 
morning meant wet weather before 
night. And how beautifully he made 
use of it in after years as he drove 
down upon the pestiferous Pharisee 
and Sadaucee by crying out: VWhen*

it is evening ye sav it win oe rair 
weather, for the sky is red, and in the 
morning it will be foul weather to­
day, for the sky is red and loweriug. 
O ye hypocrites, yo can discern the 
face of the skv, but can ye not discern 
the signs of the times.” By day, as 
every boy has done, ho watched the 
barnyard fowl at sight of over- 
swinging hawk cluck her chick­
ens under wing and in after 
years he said ; “O, Jerusalem, Jerusa­
lem 1 How often would I have gath­
ered thee as a hen gathereth her chick­
ens under her wing I” By night he 
had noticed his mother by the plain 
candle light which, as ever and anon 
it was snuffed and the removed wick 
put down on the candlestick, beamed 
brightly through all the family sitting 
room as his mother was mending his 
garments that had been torn during 
the day’s wanderings among the rocks 
or bushes, and years afterwards it all 
came out in the simile of the greatest 
sermon ever preached : “Neither do 
men light a candle and put it under a 
busheibut in a candlestick and it giv- 
eth light to all who are in the house. 
Let your light so shine.” Some time 
when his mother in the autumn took 
out the clothes that had been put away 
for the summer ho noticed how the 
moth miller flew out and the 
coat dropped apart ruined and 
useless, and so twenty years after he 
enjoined “Lay up for yourselves 
treasures in heaven where neither moth 
oor rust can corrupt ” His boyhood 
spent amoii" birds and flowers they all 
caroled and bloomed again fifteen 
years after as he cries out: “Behold 
the fowls of the air.” “Consider the 
lilies.” A great storm one day dur­
ing Christ’s boyhood blackened the 
heavens and angered the rivers. Per­
haps standing in the door of the car­
penter’s shop he watched it gathering 
louder and wilder until two cyclones, 
one sweeping down from Mount Tabor 
and the other from Mount Carmel, 
met in the valley of Esdraelou and
two houses are taught in the fury and 
crash goes the one and triumphant 
stands the other, and he noticed 
that one had shifting sand for a 
foundation and the other an eternal 
rock for basis; and twenty years 
after he built the whole scene into a 
peroration of flood and whirlwind that 
seized his audience and lifted them 
into the heights of sublimity with the 
two great arms of pathos and terror, 
which sublime words I render, asking 
you as far as possible to forget that 
you ever heard them before: “Whoso­
ever heareth these sayings of mine, 
and doeth them, I will liken him unto 
a wise man, which bu/lt his house 
upon a rock: and the rain descended, 
and the floods came, arid the winds 
blew, and beat upon that house; and 
it fell not; for it was founded upon a 
rock. And every one that heareth 
these sayings of mine, and doeth them 
not, shall be likened unto a foolish 
man, which built his house upon the 
sand: and the rain descended, and the 
floods came, and the winds blew, and 
beat upon that house ; and it fell ; and 
great was the fall of it.”

HE STUDIED NATURE.
Yes, from the naturalness, the sim­

plicity, the freshness of his parables 
and similes and metaphors in man­
hood discourse I know that he had 
been a boy of the fields/and had bath­
ed in the streams and heard the night­
ingale’s call, and broken through the 
flowery hedge and looked out of the 
embrasures of the fortress, and drank 
from the wells and chased the butter­
flies, which travelers say have always 
been one of the flitting beauties of that 
landscape, and talked with the strange 
people from Damascus and Egypt and 
Sapphoris arid Syria, who in caravans 
or on foot passed through his neigh­
borhood, the dogs barking at their ap­
proach at sundown. As afterward he 
was a perfect man, in the time of 
which I speak he was a perfect boy, 
with the spring of a boy’s foot, the 
sparkle of a boy’s eye, the rebound of 
a boy’s life and just the opposite of 
those juveniles who sit around mor­
bid and unelastic, old men at ten. I 
warrant he was atye to take his 
own part and to lake the part of 
others. In that village of Nazareth I 
am certain there was what is found in 
all the neighborhoods of the earth, 
that terror of children, the bully, who 
seems born to strike, to ‘punch, to 
bruise, to overpower the less muscular 
and robust. The Christ who after­
ward in no limited terms denounced 
hypocrite and Pharÿee, I warrant, 
never let such juvenile villain impose 
upon less vigorous childhood ana yet 
go unscathed and undefended. At ten 
years he was in sympathy with the 
underlings as he was at thirty and 
thirty-three. I want no further in­
spired or uninspired information to 
persuade me that he was a splendid 
boy, a radiant boy, the grandest, holi­
est, mightiest boy of all the ages. 
Hence I commend him as a boy’s 
Christ. What multitudes between ten 
and fifteen years have found him out 
as the one just suited by his own per­
sonal experience to help any boy.

RESPECT THE BOYS.
Let the world look out how it treads 

on a boy, for that very moment it 
treads on Christ You strike a boy, you 
strike Christ; you insult a boy, you in­
sult Christ; you cheat a boy, you 
cheat Christ It is an awful and in­
finite mistake to come as far as man­
hood without a Christ when here is a 
boy Christ. That was one reason, I 
suppose, that Jonathan Edwards, after­
wards tne greatest American logician 
and preacher of his time, became a 
Christian at seven years of age ; and 
Robert Hall, who afterwards shook 
Christendom with his sacred eloquence, 
became a Christian at twelve years of 
age; and Isaac Watts, who divided 
with Charles Wesley the dominion 
of holy song, became a Chris­
tian at nine years of age ; 
and if in any large religious assem­
blage it were asked that all the men 
ana women who learned to love Christ 
before they were fifteen years of age 
would please lift their right hand, 
there would be enough hands lifted to 
wave a coronation. What is true in a 
religious sense is true in a secular 
sense. Themistocles amazed his school 
fellows with talents which in after 
years made the world stare. Isaac 
Newton, the boy, by driving pegs in 
the side of a house to mark the decline 
OI tllO SUli, t ». ■: v.i uusputiiuuii
towards the ex;. : iiuenu which after­
wards shewed the liaimns how the 
worlds swing. Hoboi-l Stephenson, 
the boy, with his bite on the commons 
experimented with electric currents 
and prophesied work which should yet 
make him immortal. “Get out of my 
way!” said a rougit man to a boy, 
“get out of my way! what are you 
good for, anyhow?” Tho boy answer­
ed: “They make men out of such 
things as we are.” Hear it, fathers, 
mothers I hear it, philanthropists and 
patriots ; hear it, all the young! The 
temporal and eternal destiny of the 
moet of the inhabitants of this earth 
Is decided before fourteen years of age. 
Behold the Nazareth Christ, the vil­
lage Christ, the country Christ, the 
boy Christ.

But having shown you the divine 
lad in the ticlds, I must show you him 
|jt the mechanic’s shop. Joseph, his 
father, died very early, immediately 
after the famous trip to the Temple, 
and this lad not only to support him­
self but support his mother, and what 
that is some of you kuow. There is a 
royal race of boys ou earth now doing 
the same thing. They wear no crown. 
They have no purple robe adroop from 
their shoulders. Tho plain chair on 
which they sit is as much unlike a 
throne as anything you can imagine. 
But God knows what they arc doing 
and through what «adriflou they go.

ana rarougn an eternity God will keep 
raying them for their filial behavior. 
They Shall get full measure of reward, 
the measure pressed down, shak­
en together and running over. 
They have their example in this 
bey Christ taking care of his 
mother. He had been taught the car­
penter’s trade by his father. The troy 
had done the plainer work at the shop 
while his father had put on the finish­
ing touches of the work. The boy also 
cleared away the chips and blocks and 
shavings. He helped hold the differ­
ent pieces of work while the father 
joined them. In our day we have all 
kinds of mechanics and the work is 
divided up among them. But to be a 
carpenter in Christ’s boyhood days 
meant to make plows, yokes, shovels, 
wagons, tables, chairs, sofas, houses,
and almost everything thai was 
made, Fortunate was H that the 
boy had learned the trade, tor, when 
the heed of the family dies, it is 
a grand thing to have the child 
able to take care of himself and help 
take care of others. Now that Joseph, 
his father, is dead and the responsi­
bility of family support comes down 
on this boy, 1 hear from morning to 
night his hammer pounding, his saw 
vacillating, his ax descending, his 
gimlets boring, and standing amid the 
dust and debris of the shop I find the 
perspiration gathering on his temples 
and notice the fatigue of his arm, and 
as he stops a moment to rest I see him 
ranting, his hand on his side, from 
the exhaustion. Now he goes forth in 
the morning loaded with implements 
of work heavier than any modem kit 
of tools. Under the tropical stm he 
swelters. Lifting, pulling, adjust­
ing, cleaving, splitting all day 
long. At nightfall he goes home 
to the plain supper provided 
by his mother and sits down too tired 
to talk. Work! work! work I You 
cannot tell Christ anything now about 
blistered hands or aching ankles or 
bruised fingers or stiff joints or riding 
in the morning as tired as when you 
laid down. While yet a boy he knew 
it all. he felt it all. he suffered it all. 
The boy carpenter! The boy wagon 
maker! The boy house builder! Q 
Christ, we have seen thee when full
grown in Pilate’s police court room, 
we have seen thee when full grown 
thou wert assassinated on Golgotha, 
but, 0 Christ, let all the weary arti­
sans and mechanics of-the earth see 
thee while yet undersized and arms 
not yet muscularized and with the un­
developed strength of Juvenescence 
trying to take thy father’s place In 
gaining the livelihood for the family.

CHRIST WITH THE DOCTORS.
But, having seen Christ the boy of 

the fields and the boy in the mechanic’s 
shop, 1 show you a more marvelous 
scene, Christ the smooth browed lad 
among the long bearded, white haired, 
high foreheaded ecclesiastics of the 
Temple. Hundreds of thousands of 
strangers had come to Jerusalem to 
keep a great religious festival. After 
the hospitable homes were crowded 
with visitors, the tents were spread all 
around the city to shelter immense 
throngs of étrangère. It was very easy 
among the vast throngs coming and 
going to lose a child. More than 
two million people have been 
known to gather at Jerusalem for 
that national feast. You must 
not think of those regions as sparsely 
settled. The ancient historian Jose­
phus Bays there were in Galilee two 
hundred; cities, the smallest of them 
containing fifteen thousand people. 
No wonder that amid the crowds 
at the time spoken of Jesus the boy 
was lost His parents, knowing that 
he was mature enough and agile 
enough to take care of himself, are on 
their way home without any anxiety, 
eupposingthat their boy is coming with 
some of the groups. But after a while 
they auspeot he is lost and with flushed 
cheek and a terrorized look they rush 
this way and that, saying : “Have you 
seen anything of my boy? He is twelve 
years of age, of fair complexion and 
has blue eyes and auburn hair. Have 
you seen him since we left the city?” 
Back they go in hot haste, in and out 
the streets. In and out the private 
houses and among the surrounding 
hills. For three days they search ana 
inquire, wondering if he has been 
trampled under foot of some of the 
throngs or has ventured on the cliffs 
or fallen off aprecipice. Send through 
all the streets and lanes of the city 
and among all the surrounding hills 
that most dismal sound, ‘ ‘A lost child I 
A lost child I” And lo, after three 
days they discover him in the 
great Temple, seated among the 
mightiest religionists of all the 
world. The walls of no other build­
ing qver looked down on such a scene. 
A child twelve years old surrounded 
by septuagenarians, he asking his own 
questions and answering theirs. Let 
me mtruduceyou to some of these ec­
clesiastics. This is the great Babb In 
Simeon I This is the venerable Hi 11 cl [ 
This is the famous Shammai! These are 
the sous of the distinguished Betirah. 
What can this twelve year lad teach 
them or what questions can he ask 
worthy their cogitation? Ah, the first 
time in all their lives these religion^ 
ists have found their match and. 
more than their match. Though 
so young, he knew all a-.it 
that famous Temple under whose roof 
they held that most wonderful discus­
sion of all history. He knew the 
meaning of every altar, of every sac­
rifice, of every golden candlestick, 
of every embroidered curtain, of
every crumb.............................
drop of oil i 
knew all a 
about man. He knew all about heaven, 
for he came from it He knew all about 
this world, for he made it. He knew 
all worlds, for they were only the 
sparkling morning dewdrops on the 
lawn in front of his heavenly palace. 
Put these seven Bible words in * 
wreath of emphasis : “Both hearing 
them and asking them questions.”

WHAT QUESTIONS Pm HE ASK? I
1 am not so much interested m the ■ 

questions they asked him as In the. 
questions he asked them. He asked 
the questions not to get information j 
from the doctors, for ne knew it al-j 
ready, but to humble them by show-1 
ing them the height and depth and r 
length and breadth of their own igno-1 
ranee. While the radiant boy thrusts 
these self conceited philosophera with 
the interrogation point, they put the 
forefinger of the right hand to the 
temple as though to start their

y emorotaerea curtain, oi 
umb of shew bread, of every 
oil in that sacred edifice. He 
[1 about God. He knew all

then by absolute silence or in positive 
words confess their incapacity to an­
swer the interrogatory. With any 
one of a hundred questions about 
theology, about philosophy, about as­
tronomy, about time, about eternity, 
he may have balked them, disconcert­
ed them, flung them flat. Behold the 
boy Christ asking questions and listen 
when your child asks questions. He 
has the right to ask them. The more 
he asks the better. Alas for the stu­
pidity of the child without inquisitive­
ness I It is Christlike to ask ques­
tions. Answer them if you can. Do 
not say: “I can’t be bothered now,” 
It is your place to be bothered with 
questions. If you are not able to an­
swer, surrender and confess your in­
capacity, as I have no doubt aid Rab­
bin Simeon and Hillel and 
and the sons of Betirah when 
splendid boy, sitting or standing there 
with a garment reaching from neck 
to ankle, and girdled at the waist, put 
them to their very wit’s end. It is no 
disgrace to say: “1 don’t know." The 
learned doctors who environed Christ 
that day in the Temple did not knme 
tt tW would not hftVCT muLTlhl™ Hit
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