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helping him celebrate the fact that 
it wae safe in the barnyard; that of 
the bad boy. reduced to the swines’ 
trough, greeted home with such ban- 
quitting and jewelry that it stuffed 
the older son with jealousy and dis- 
gruntlement: that of the Pharisee 
full of braggadocio and the publican 
emiting his breast with a stroke that 
brought down the heavens in com- 
miseration: stories about leproey, 
about paralysis, about catalepsy, 
about dropey, about ophthalmia— 

Istories that he so well told that they 
have rolled down to the present and 
will roll down through the entire 
future.

The moot of the Old Testament in 
made up of inspired anecdotes about 
Adam and Eve. about Jacob, about 
Esau, about Ahab and Jezebel, about 
Jonah, about Daniel, about Deborah, 
about Vashti, about men and wo­
men of whom the story gave an ac- 
eurate photograph long before human 

| photography was born. Let all 
Christian workers, prayer meeting 

|talkers. Sunday school teachers and 
■ preachers know ths power of that

A TALE THAT IS TOLD Cl «1

UD0Some Practical Thoughts on the 
Closing Year.

A GOOD STORY OR A BAD SÎORY )ure--Acute -After Doctors no fic, lea ves no bed after effects or de- 
pression. It acts directly on the serve 
centres, induces nervous energy, dis- 
pells all weakness and generally 
tones the system.

Mrs. John Fitzpatrick, of Ganan-

14
Bev. Dr. Talmage Makes Some Sugges- 

tiens as to Eight Living Ezperieuces 
of the Past as Guides lev the Future 
Years of Oer Lives.

Washington, Dec. 81.—In thin holi­
day discourse Dr. Talmage takes the 
opportunity of offering some very 
practical and useful suggestions; 
text, Psalms xc, 9, "We spend our 
years as a tele that la told."

The Israelites were 40 years in the 
wilderness, and during 38 years of 
the 40 nothing is recorded of them, 
and, I suppose, no other emigrants 
had a duller or mors uninteresting

Fitzpatrick/ Mrs.iseas had putleart
"GrimthefNigh in the oque. Ont., was a great sufferer from 

heart disease. Hers was a stubborn 
case of over five years’ standing. She 
was treated by several eminent physi-ure for the 
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ut r Agnew s 
the Hos-

Reaper specialists withoutcians end heart
any permanent relief. She became so 
bad that she went to the hospital, and 
was in a short while discharged from 
there as a hopeless incurable; but, to 
use bar own words, "As a last resort, 
I bought a bottle of Dr. Agnew’s Cure

eart Met Her at where sure and sudden death seemed 
imminent, its wonderful curative pow­
ers have been demonstrated, and in 
most acute forms of heart disease re­
lief has come inside of 30 minutes 
after the first dose has been taken. 
Some of the moot pronounced symp- 
toms of heart disorder are. Palpita- 
tion, shortness of breath, weak and 
irregular pulse, smothering spells, 
swelling of the feet and ankles, ten-

Offered 0 ife.ital heroor. for re Heart. Ono dose gave me al- 
most instant relief from a very acute 
spasm. I felt encouraged and persist- 
ed in its use. It just took three bottles

time than they had. So they got to which my text calle the "tale that 
telling stories —stories concerning is told."2

In what way could the fact that the realthe Acceptedthemselves or concerning others: stor- 
les about the brick kilns of Egypt, to cure me completely, and I gladly 

beer my testimony to this wonderful 
remedy as a life saver.”

What it bus done for Mrs. Fits- 
Patrick it can do for any sufferer from 
heart disease.

Dr. Agnew’s Catarrhal Powder re­
lieves cold in the head in ten minutes, 
and has cured catarrh cases of fifty 
years standing.

Dr. Agnew’s Ointment will cure 
blind, bleeding or itching piles in 
from three to five nights . One ap­
plication relieves the most irritating 
akin diseases ; 35 rents.
Dr. Agnew's Pills, for constipation, 

sick headache, biliousness and stomach 
troubles generally. Only 20 cents a 
vial.1

infidelity will not help any one die 
well be eo powerfully presented as 
by the Incident concerning a man 
falling ill in Paris just after the 
death of Voltaire, when a profession­
al nurse was called in and she ask­
ed. "Is the gentleman a Christian?" 
"Why do you ask that?" said the 
messenger "I am the nurse who at­
tended Voltaire in his last illness, 
and for all the wealth of Europe 1 
would never eee another infidel die." 
What discourse in its moral and 
epiritual effect could equal a tale 
like that?

You might argue upon the fact 
that those fallen are brothers and

where they had toiled in slavery; 
stories about how the waters of the 
Red sea piled up into palisades at 
their crossing; story of the lantern 
hung in the heavens to guide them : 
by night story of ibises destroying, 
the reptiles of the wilderness; stor- 
les of personal encounter. It muet 
have been an awful thing to have had L 
nothing to do tor 38 years except to ( 
get lost every lime they tried to es- 
cape from the wilderness. So they 
whiled away the time in story tell-। 
ing. Indeed there were persons 
whose one business was to narrate 
storics, and they were paid by such

1 ealer and To /
the married man for more money, the 
heart, the human engine, ia wrought 
upon for double the duty that Provi­
dence originally assigned it. Thus it

ay is Well and1
derness and pain in the left side, 
chilly sensations, uneasiness if sleep­
ing on the left aide, fainting spells, 
hunger and exhaustion. Any one of 
these symptoms ia enough to convince 
of the seating of heart disease—and

is that we may pick up any newpaper 
any day and read of the sudden tak­
ing oft of this, that and the other 
person, here, there and yonder—the 
cause assigned, heart failure, strain 
too greet, and no assistance offered 
nature to help her carry her load.

Dr. Agnew’s cure for the heart is 
a peerless remedy . Thousands of cases

trong.
any one of them, if neglected, may 
mean sudden death to the patient.

Dr. Agnew's Cure for the Heart not 
only gives almost instant relief, but in 
the most stubborn cases it will effect 
a rapid and permanent cure. It is not 
an untried nostrum. It is a heart speci-

In these days of burry and bustle, 
nervous strain , poor digestion, the 
at rugglee of the humble classes for an 
existence and the everlasting run of 1

tritlee as they could pick up from 
the surrounding listeners To such 
instances our text refers when it

sisters, but could we impress any 
one with such a truth eo well as by 
the scene near Wetoria park, Lon- 
don. where men were digging a deep 
drain and the shoring gave way and 
a great pile of earth fell upon the 
workmen. A man stood there, with 
his hands in his pockets looking at 
those who were trying to shovel 
away the earth from those who were 
buried, but when some one said to 
the spectator, "Bill, your brother is 
down there," then the spectator 
threw off his coat and went to work 
with an agony of earnestness to fetch 
up his brother. What course of ar­
gument could so well as that inci- 
cident set forth that when we toil 
for the salvation of a soul It is a 
brother whom we are trying to save?

A second reading of my text re­
minds me that life is not only a story 
told, but that it is a brief story. A 
long narrative stretched out indefi- 
nitely loses its interest. It is gener- 
ally the story that takes only a min- 
ute or half a minute to rehearse that 
arrests the attention. And that 
gives additional interest to the story 
of our life. It is a short story. Sub­
tract from our life all the hours of

Sold by J. W. McLaren & Co., Druggists.Bays, "We spend our 
tale that is told."

At this tremendous

years as

passage from ranks of God ana during this remain-; 
Ing 12 months charge mightily! 
against the host of Abaddon. Have 
no reserve corps. Let swiftest gos­
pel cavalry gallop, and heaviest 
moral artillery roll, and mightiest 
evangelistic batteries thunder on the 
scene. Let ministers of the gospel 
quit all controversy with each other, i 
and in solid phalanx march out for

teners. Well, that which in my text 
ia called the "tale that is told" has 
plenty of listeners There is no such 
thing as being alone. God listens, 
and the air is full of spiritual intelli-2 
gences all listening, and the world 
listens to the story of our life, some 
hoping it will be successful, others 
hoping it will be a failure.*

the year 1899 to the year 1900 it 
will do us all good to consider that 
our whole life is a story told— a 
good story or a bad story, a tragic 
story or a mirthful story; a wise 
story or a' foolish story; a clean 
story or a filthy story; a story of suc­
cess or a story of failure. "We spend

This is King Quality
It is a pretty nice looking shoe, 

but fine -as it looks, it feels a 
great deal finer. The King Quality 
should be worn by every woman* 
who desires comfort, style, dur­
ability, and wants it economically. 
This describes the King Quality 
Shoe.

our years as a tale that is told."
In the first place I remark that ev­

ery person's life is a very interest- 
ing story My text does not depre- 
clate "a tale, that is told." We have 
ail of us been entertained by the 
story teller when snow bound in the 
rail train, or in the group a winter's 
night in the farmhouse, or gathered 
around a blazing hearth with some 
hunters at the mountain inn. In- 
deed it is a praiseworthy art to im- 
personate a good story well. If you 
doubt the practical and healthful 
and inspiring use of such a story, 
take down from the library Washing- 
ton Irving’s “Tales of a Traveler,"

We all talk about public life and 
private life, but there is no private 
life. The story of our life, however 
insignificant it may seem to be, will 
win the applause or hiss of a great 
multitude that no man Can number. 
As a "tale that is told" among ad­
mirers or antagonists, celestials or 
pandemoniacs, the universe is full of 
listening ears as well as of gleaming 
eyes. If we say or do the right 
thing, that is known. I suppose the 
population of the intelligences in the

the world's disinthrallment. : Let 
printing presses, secular and relig­
ious, make combined movement to 
instruct and emancipate the world. 
On all hills let there be Elijah, pray­
ing for "a great rain," and on every 
contested field Joshuas to see that 
final victory is gained before the sun 
goes down, and every mountain be- 
come a transfiguration, and every 
Galilee a walking place of him who 

. can hush a tempest. Let us be jeal-

1
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It costs $3, 
and it 
is worth 
more.
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1 MARKTRADEous of every month, of every week, 

of every day that passes without 
something significant and glorious 
wrought for God and this sin cursed 
world Let our churches be throng, 
ed with devout assemblages. Let the 
chorals be more like grand marches 
than requiems. Let this coming year 
see the last wound of Transvaal and 
Philippine conflict, and the earth 
quake with the groundling arms of 
the last’regiment ever to be marshal- 
ed, and the furnaces of the-foundries 
blaze with the tires that shall turn 
Che last swords into plowshares.

And may all those whose lives shall

air is more numerous than the popu-, 
lation of intelligences on the earth. ! 
Oh. that the story of our life might 
be fit for such an audience in such an| 
auditorium! God grant that wisdom • KING OualiT)or Nathaniel 

Told Tales.”
Ilaw thorne’s "Twice necessary sleep, all the hours of in­

capacity through fatigue or illness, j and fidelity and earnestness and truth 
may characterize the "tale that is

But as interesting as 
of 

tale
any of these would be the story 
many an obscure life, if the Made by J D King & Co Limited, Torontoall the hours of childhood and youth

before we get fairly to work, and told."|
Aye, all the world will yet listen 

to and be redeemed by a "tale that 
is told." We are all telling it, each 
in his own way—some by voice, 
some by pen, some by artist's pencil, 
some by harp and some by song; mo- : 
ther telling It to child, leather tell-|

were as well told. Why do we all like 
biographie^ and autobiographies? Be- 
cause they are stories of eminent hu- 
man lives. But the story of the life 
of a backwoodsman, of a man who 
looks stupid, of one about whom you 
never heard a word, must be just as 
thrilling on a small scale as on a 
larger scale is a life of a Cyrus, or a 
Caesar, or a Pizarro, or a Mark An­
tony, or a Charlemange, or the late 
General Gordon, who was upon a 
parapet leading his soldiers with no­
thing but a stick in his hand, and 
his troops cried, "Gordon, come 
down You will be killed." But he 
did not come -down, and one of the 
soldiers said "It is all right. He 
don't mind being killed. He is one 
of those blessed Christians"

As Oliver Cromwell on the anniver­
sary of his greatest victory followed 
his darling daughter to the grave, so 
in the humblest and most unpretend­
ing life there has been a commingl­
ing of gladness and gloom, of triumph 
and despair. Nothing that David 
Garrick ever enacted at Drury Lane 
Theatre in the way of tragedy or 
Charles Matthews ever played in Co­
vent Garden in the way of comedy 
excelled things which on a small 
scale have been seen In the life of ob- 
scure men and women Many a pro­
found and learned sermon has put the 
audience to sleep, while some man 
whose phraseology could not be 
parsed and whose attire was cut and 
fitted and made up by the plainest 
housewife has told the story of his 
life in a way that melted the prayer 
circle into tears as easily as a warm

you have abbreviated the story of 
life so much that you can appreciate 
the psalmist’s, remark when he says,, 
"Thou hast made my days as a hand’s

forbreadth," and can appreciate 
apostle James’ expression when 
compares life to “a vapor that

the 
he 

ap-
peareth for a little season and then 
vanishes, away."

It does not take long to tell all the 
vicissitudes of life—-the gladness and 
the griefs, the arrival, and the de- 
partures, the successes and the fail- 
urea, the victories and the defeats, 
the ups and the downs. The longer 
wo live the shorter the years. We 
hardly get over the bewildering fa­
tigue of selecting gifts for children 
and friends and see that the presents 
get off in time to arrive on the appro- 
griate day than we see another ad- 
vancing group of holidays. Autumnal 
fruit so sharply chases ths summer 
harvest, and the snow of the white 
blossoms of springtime come eo soon 
after the snows of winter. It is a 
remark so often made that it fails to 
make any impression and the plati­
tude that calls forth no reply, "How 
rapidly time goes."

Every century is a big wheel of 
years, which makes a hundred revolu- 
tions and breaks down. Every year 
is a big wheel of months and makes 
12 revolutions and then ceases. Ge­
ologists and theologians go into 
elaborations of guesses as to how 
long the world will probably last; 
how long before the volcanic forces 
will explode it, or meteoric stroke de­
molish it. or the cold of a long win­
ter freeze out its population, or the 
fires of a last conflagration burn it.

My friends, as our life is short, 
punctuality is one of the.Important 
virtues and lark of punctuality one 
of the worst of crimes. How many 
who know nothing of punctuality! 
They arrive at the depot five minutes 
after the train is gone. They get te 
the wharf in time to see that the 
steamer has swung 600 yards from 
the dock. They are late at church 
and annoy all who have promptly

3ing it to a Sabbath class, reformer 
telling It to outcast, preacher telling j go out in this last year of a century. 
It to assemblage. Iho story of the as many will, meet in the heavenly 

world those who in the morning andLoveliest of heaven coming down to 
this scarred and blasted island of a I noonday of this hundred years toiled 

i and suffered for the world’s salva-• 
1 tion. to tell them how much has been
1 accomplished for the glory et him
I whose mardi through the last 19 

centuries and through all the coming

world. He was ordered back from 
its shores and struck through with 
lances of human hate as soon as he 
landed. Shepherd’s dog baying on 
the hills that Christmas night was 
better treated than this rescuer of a

and
centuries the Scriptures describe as 
going forth "conquering and to con- 
quer,” Oh, the contrast between that 
uplifted spectacle of eternal triumph 
in the presence of God and the Lamb 
and these earthly scenes, where "we 
spend our years as a tale that is 
told!"

Girlsrace, yet keeping right on, brambles 
on brow, feet on spikes, flagellated 
with whips that had lumps of lead 
fastened to them, through midnight 
without lanterns, through storms 
without shelter, through years that 
got blacker until they ended in a 
noonday with the sun blotted out. 
Mightiest tale ever told, and keep on 
telling it until the last sorrow is as- 
suaged and the last animosity is 
quenched and the last desert is white 
with the lily and golden with the 
cowslip and blue with the gentian 
and crimson with the rose.

While reading my text the fourth 
Cime I bethink myself that the story 
of life will end when the group breaks 
up The "tale that is told" stops 
when the listeners depart. Some­
times we have been in groupe inter­
estedly listening to some story told 
when other engagements or the hour 
of the night demanded the going of 
the guests. That stopped" the story. 
By this exit of another year I am re­
minded that these earthly groups 
will break up. No family group or 
social group or religious group or 
political group stays long together.

The family group breaks up. Did 
you ever know a household that for 
26 years remained intact? Not one. 
Was there ever a church record the 
same after the passage of 25 years 
or 15 years or 10 years? The fact 
Is that the story of our life will soon 
end because the group of listeners 
will be gone. So you eee if we are 
going te give the right trend and. 
emphasil we must give it right away. 
If there are old people ia the group 
of our influence, all we can do for 
them will be in five or ten years. If 
there are children around us, in 10 
or 15 years they will be fashioning 
the story of their owe life. "What 
thy hand findeth te do, do it with all 
!hy might" Passing all, passing 
everything, as a "tale that is told.’

My text, in referring te the years, 
reminds me that in 12 hours this 
year will forever bars gone away. 
Ninety-nine out of the hundred years 
of this century will have disappeared. 
We have only one year of the century 
left There ought to be something es-

Geo Stephens & Co. 
have the best assortment 
of

Hockey 
Sticks 
and 
Pucks

"500 ACRES FOR MY HEALTH.”

Piles Were Sapping the Life From 
Him—Dr Agnew’s Ointment Cured. 
Mr. M Beemer, ot Knotmaul, Mich..

sa ys: "For seven years I had suffer­
ed from itching and protruding piles. 
I tried all kinds of cures, hut got no 
relief until I used Dr. Agnew’s 
Ointment. One application did more 
for me than any remedy I bad ever 
tried. I have been such a sufferer 
that I would willingly give my 500 
acres of land rather than have a re­
turn of my suffering from those tor­
menting things." 35 cents. Use Dr. 
Agnew’s Liver Pills for liver ills.: 20 
cents.

Sold by J. W. McLaren.

Stick-fast ia quite as valuable a 
quality as Get-there.

NO ONE HAS WON THE MONEY.
The $1,000 reward offered by Mer­

rill, the Brantford Druggist, for a bet­
ter care for Habitual Constipation 
than Merrill’s System Tonio has not 
yet been won. Besides its wonderful 
tonic action on the liver and intestines 
it is a pleasant and powerful blood 
purifier, thus curing all nervous af- 
fections such as sleeplessness, and 
loss of vigor and twitching of the 
nerves. 56 pleasant-to-take doses for 
50c. Sold at the Central Drug Store. 
Descriptive pamphlet free.

«

Club and 
Hockey Skates

r

in Chatham. Their prices 
are right. •

April sun dissolves the snow of 
previous night.

Oh. yes, while "we spend our:

the
71 Gyears

as a tale that is told" it is an inter­
esting story. It is the story of an 
immortal, and that makes it inter­
esting He is launched on an ocean 
of eternal years, in a voyage that 
will never terminate. He is striking 
the keynote of an anthem or a dirge 
that will never come to its last bar 
That is what makes the devotional 
meetings of modern times so much 
more interesting than they used to 
be They are tilled not with dis- 
courses by laymen on the subject of 
of justification and sanctification, 
which lay discourses administer more 
to the facetious than to the edifying, 
but with stories of what God has 
done for the soul—how everything 
suddenly changed; how the promisee 
became balsamic in times of lacera- 
tion; how he was personally helped 
out and helped up and helped on 
Nothing can stand before such a 
etory of personal rescue, personal 
transformation, personal illumina- 
tion The mightiest and most skill- 
ful argument against Christianity col- 
lapses under the ungrammatical hut 
sincere statement. The atheistic 
professor of natural philosophy goes 
down under the story ot that back- 
woodsman’s conversion.

The New Testament suggests the 
power of the "tale that is told." 
Christ was the most effective story 
teller of all the ages The parables 
are only tales well told Matchless 
stories That of the traveler cut up 
by the thieves and the Samaritan 
paying his board bill at the tavern; 
that of the big dinner, to which the 
invited guests sent in fictitious re- 
grets; that of the shepherd answer­
ing the bleat of the lost sheep and 
all the rural neighbors that light

t?r
J.

taken their places, the late comers | 
not, being as good as a Christian wo- 
man who when asked how she could 
always be so early at church replied, | 
"It is part of my religion n >t te 
disturb the religion of others. The 
tardy onee mentioned are apt te 
speak the word of counsel when it Ie 
too late They are resolved to re­
peat at some time in the future, but 
when they come up "the door is 
shut.” They resolve to eave a soul 
when it is already ruined.

But short as time is it is long 
enough if we rightly employ it. The 
trouble is we waste eo much time we 
cannot catch up. Some of us have

Your Grocer
*

For4

,€Modern education too often covers 
and at the

fa
the fingers with rings, 
sa me time rats the sinews at the rwrists. i ‘Eagle" Parlor Matches, 200
WATER, CRACKERS AND GRUEL 

Is the usual dyspeptic bill of fare.
There are no sausages, no banquets, 
no little suppers and no fun. Take 
Merrill’s System Tonic and get a 
healthy stomach, lots of vigor and 
then eat minoe pie and cabbage with 
the rest of us. System Tonio is par- 
excellence the most perfect tonic ca­
thartic known. 50 pleasant-to-take 
doses 50c. Sold at the Central Drug 
Store. 1______

If a men has any brains st all, let 
him hold an to his calling, and, in the 
grand sweep of things, his turn will 
come at last.

Keep Minard’s Liniment is the 
House. ^1..

"Eagle" Parlor Matches, 100been chasing time we lost at 20 years 
or 40 -ot age. or 30 years of age. 

years of age, and if we lived 
years we could sever overtake It. Jo­
seph, a poor apprentice, every morn­
ing passed a certain store as ths

"Victoria" Parlor Matches, 65260 f

“Little Comet Parlor Matchespecially suggestive in the last year 
ot the century. It ought to be a 

of unparalleled industries, of un- 
Not a per-

church clock struck 6 at the moment 
when the merchant took down his 
shutters, each of them saying "Good 
morning, sir," and nothing else

A third reading ot my text reminds 
me that life is not only a story told, 
but a etory listened to. There is no­
thing more vexatious to any one than 
to tell a etory when people are not 
attending. They may be whispering 
on some other subject, or they are i 
preoccupied. One cannot tell a etory I 
affeetrol’; unless there are good "s-

X The Finest in the World./ year
heard of consecration.
eon is any of our audiences this day 
can remember the first year ot this 
century. Not a person in say of our 
audiences to-day will ever again eee 
the last year of a century.

Oh, crowd this last year with 
prayers, with hosannas, with kind 
words, with helpfulness. Make the 
peroration of the century the climax 
of Christlike deeds. Close up the

No Brimstone

- The E. B. Eddy Co. Limited
Hull, Canada.
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