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Profess&onal Cards

__Hotels

DR. MALLISTER'S
CASH RATES UNTIL THE
tst MAY, 1890,

A Full Upper OR Lower Seit of
Teeth, $8.00. A Full Upper AND
Lower Sett of Testh, $15.C0,

EXTRAGTING 1 TOOTH 500, EACH SUBSEQUENT TOOTH 25C.
Any Desirol Anestictie
BEST OPPORTUNITY EVER
Office hours 0.30 2. m. t0 3 p. m.
&4r Office Queen opp. Queen Hotel. &3
Fredericton, Aug th, 1
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EXTRACTION AND PROSTHETIS
SPEG i
SATIZrASTIO UARANTEED.

DENTAL ROOMS O¥FRF. d WELUSLAYD'S JEWELRY STORE
.60 QUL STRLET, FREBERICION.
Fredericton, July 17th, 1888,

FRED ST. JOHN BLISS,
‘Sarrister, Notary, Etc.

CLERK OF THE COUNTY GOURT AND GLERK OF THE PEACE!

Sunbury County.

OFFICE : QUEEX ST., GPP. POST OFFICE

Frederioton, May 5th, 1888—1yT.

DR. H. b. GURRIE,

Surgeon Dentist,
164 QUEEH STREET, FREDERICTON

Fredericton, Oct. 6th, 1887,

WILLIAK WILSON, |

SECRETARY-TREASURER, YORK,
Barrister and Attorney-at-Law
CONVEY ANGER, &O.

O a8 A B PE

ACCOUNTS COLLECTED, LOANS MECOTIATED.
Fredericton, Oct. 6th, 1837.

GEO. F. GREGORY,

(OF LATE FIR OF QREGORY & BLAIR,)
Barrister and Attorney-at-Law
NOTARY PUBLIC.

OFFIOE: NEXT BELOW QUEEN HOTEL, LATE
LY OOOUPIED EY GREGORY & BLAIR.
Fredericton Oct. 6th 1887.

B. H. TORKENS, 0. §, D.
Dentist,

FISHIR'R BUILDING,

Queen Strest, Fredericten.
Fredericton, Oct. 6th, 1887,

DR. GROCKET:
OFFICE AND RESIDENCE?
CARLETCN STREET.

Fredericton, Oct. 6th, 1887.

GRECORY & GREGORY

Barristers..q lNotaries.

DERTISTRY A

-~

OFFIOES: OARLETON 8T., FREDERICTON

FRANK 8. GREQORY,
Rugistrar of Probates.
Frodericton, Oct. Bth. 1387,

T

ALBERT J. GREGQORY,

[0 Y
L. Ui iy
Sarrister and Aitorney-at-Law.
» iy, P B T o PR
:\:wdil £ wIICy L8

SECY-TREASURER OF SUNBURY.
AGSIUNTS COLLECTED AN MOKEY TO LOAR ON REAL
ESTATE SECURITY.

Offices: West Side of Carleton Street, Second
dpor from Queen.
Fredericton, Nov, 1st, 1837

Auctioneers

H. G. G. WETMORE,
AUCTIONEER, &c.

Has taken a Store on the Upper Side of

PHGENIX SEQUARE,
g s b
~ext to L. P. Lall“‘%rest., ’l‘xtn Sm;xtllé. where he &lua

. repared to recei 0f
ndngs for Auction or Private Sale, He willalso
give attention to Auction Sales of every des-
criptio

erm,:Modemm Returns Prompt. All bus-
ness confldential,

Fredericton, Oct. 6th, 1887

SWEET POTATOES

AND
FRUIT.

Receiving Each Week from Boston,

Bartlet Pears,
Bananas, Grapes,
Oranges and Lemons,
Water Melons.

ALSO:
New Brunswicll:( Aptplgs,dd'
= ruit Puddine.

il L

W. H. VANWART'S.

Fredericton. Aug. 24, 1880

WEST END

SAWMILLELUMBER

YARD
SEASON 1889.

VHE Subeeribor, intending to pay greator atten-
'l tion to the KETATL LUMBER BUSINESS
than for the iast few seasone, begs to inform the
publio generally that beriles the usual stocks of
SPKUL’E.PL\'L‘. and HE¥LOCK LUMBER on
hand or sawa to order, will keep coustsnily on

hand
BRY SPRUCE FLOCEIRC AND SHEATHING
PINE SHEATHIKG ERY HEMLOCK
SPRUCE AKD PiE BOARDS, AND PLARK
PLARED €N CHE SIDE.

Also interds to keer LA'TH
st

BOTLE O I (NGLES well and
nsdm;yl;lf:‘.;, n wnpd Very Carefally Aseorted.

&%~ Oface en QUEEN BTREET, direotly oppo-
te mill

R. A. ESTEY.

i

QUEEN HOTEL

FREDERICTON,N.B.
). A, EDWARDS, - Proprietor.
FIRE SAMPLE RCOMS I CORNECTION.

~—ALBOy—

FIRST-CLASS LIVERY STABLE.

Frodariston, Ot 6th, 1887

HAWARCEN HOTEL

Cor. Prince Wm. & Duke Sts.,

ST. JOHN, N. B.

WM. CONWAY, - - PROPRIETOR.

BEST S1.00 HOUSE It THE MARITIME PROVINGES.

July 20—3m

HOTEL STANLEY,
KIKG SQUARE, ST. JOHN, H. B.
J. M. FOWLER, Proprietor.
THIRGUG:LY REROVATED AND NEWLY FURNISHED.

FIRST GLASS IN ALL ITS APPOINTMENTS.
: July 18—6m

SUNBURY HOUSE.
D. H. NEVERE: = Proprietor.

Vl‘ﬁlé HOUSE hnvin&: bren Thoroughly Re
- novated and Newly Furnished, I am now
to accommodate

PERIMARENT AHD TRANSIENT BOARDERS

at reasonable rates. Give moa call,
£F Good Stabling with hostler in attendance

QUEEN ST., OPP. POST OFFICE

FREDERICTON, N. B.
Fredericton, May 29—3mwtw

LORKNE HOTEL

JOHN KELLY, - -

Propristor

Tms HOTEL has lately been re-fitted and
re-furnished thoroughly, and is now sup-
plied with all modern conveniences. I amnow
mpsred to receive permanent and transtent

rders ab reasonable rates. Good Stabling
and a hostler always in attendance.

REGENT STREET!
FREDERICTON

Fredericlon, May 7th.—1y

VIGTCRIA HOTEL,

r ! "HIS HOTEL has been thoroughly Renovated
and Furnished in First Class Style, and I
am prepared to give good accommodations to
the travelling public, T am now prepared to
roceive Formanent and Transieat ers at
reasonable rates.
Meals at.all hours.
Stabling and a Hostler always in at-
tendance.

Nl Bl

Regent Street, Fredericton; N. B.
Fredericton, May 11—wiwly

HiADS

b WY )
A Specialty.

(el irien R
Fredericton, Jan. 12, 188+

164 {een St Fion.
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FALL GOQODS.
Wit JENNINGS,
MERCHANT TAILOR,

Is Now Showir;g His Stock
o

FALL GOODS,

Which Contains all the
Latest Novelties of
the Season.

WM. JENNINGS,

CORNER QUEEN STREET AND WILMOT'S ALLEY.
Fredericton, Aug, 31, 1889

FOR SALE.

20,000 DRAIN TILE,

2; 3, and 4 inch.

200,000 BRICK.

Apply to

Mi. RYAN,

FREDERICTON, N. B.
Fredericton, Aug. 6-3mwiw

RAVELLING COLLECTOR, $12 and ex-

penses ; Office Manager, $10and 10 per cent,
on new busioess; Time-keeper, 134 Prince
‘Wm, Street, St, John, N. B__

ADY'S TRAVELLING NURSE, $25and ex-
penses: equal share in pleasure and amuse-
ments. 131 Prince W street, St, John, N. B,

ADY BOOK-KEEPER. $9; Salesladies, $5;
Bbcnogmu\lu-rs. $8: Parlor Maid, Cooﬁ,
Chnmbgrmaids. at 134 Prince Wm, street, St.

John, N. B,

THOROUGHLY Practical book-keeper,
A Manufacturing housec; Road_ Collector,
Public Works Time-keeper, Travelling Confec-
Liogery ir%aloagalan, Office tSulPorg:m: ent, T‘eﬁ
and Coffee csmen, at the Exchange,
Prince Wm. street, St. John, N. B. Callat
onve.

LADY STENOGI(AP]{EIE.O(‘-Mhlcr for Boot
3 ~ &

Shoe Store,

GI{ANDM
FAM £
French Coffues;
brands: Home ' Ma ;
srmilk; Sweet Cream; Rich
idpz's ¥arm; Goodies for the Jit-
% 1 Summer Beverages at
1KPARD'S, corner Duke and Prince
William strects; St John, N, B,

BLACKSMITHS.

CALL AT

NEILLUS HARDWARESTORE

And buy your Horse Nails when they are
Cheap, Now is the time,

Fredericton, Aug. 28, 1680

New Advertisements.

EWING SILKS.

Ladies who are annoyed at not finding
a strong SEWING SILK will please ask for
our brand:

BELDI

NG, PAUL&GO.

This quality has for a quarter of a century
sustained its supremacy over all competi-

tors, and

other make.

its SALE FAR EXCEEDS any

Do not be misled into taking an infe-
rior article by the assertion that it is our
make, but see that every spool has our
name printed on the end, and

TAKE NO OTHER.

LDING,PAUL &GO.

For

Cramps, Chills, Colic, Diarrhoea,
Dysentery, Cholera-Morbus

and all Bowel Complaints,
o NO REMEDY EQUALS

PAIN-KILLER

AND

49 Years’ Experience proves that PERRY DAVIS®
PAIN-KILLER is the best Family Remedy for

Burns, Bruises, Sprains,
Rheumatism, Neuralgia

L ]

and Toothache.

Sold Everywhere at 25c¢. and 50c. a Bottle,
L3
"B Beware of Counterfeits and worthless Imitations. &3

EED |

LANDING AND 1

M

RAYNE'SENO.I LIME,

Suitable for Feeding Pigs.

Manufac-
tured at

LIk

N STORE : VERY CHOICE

LING

GREEN HEAD,

This Lime has stood the severest tests the last seven years, and endorsed by all the leading
iMason& ‘We are the SOLE AGENTS in Frodericton, "See that our name is on every Cask
n Red.

ALSO IN STORE : FIRST CLASS

BRICK, STRAW & GENERAL GROCERIES.

W.E. MILLER & CO.

$33 T0 $I25.

YES WE HAVE

PARLOR SUITS

From $33 to $125, and

BEDROOM SETTS

From $16.50 upwards. And the cheapest line of Deco-
rated Linen Blinds in the city.

LEMONT & SONS.

INSECTICIDES |

Dutcher’s Fly Paper ;
Sticky Fly Paper; Fly Pads;
Dalmation Insect Powder ;
Paris Green just received at

WILEYS D

. 196 QUEEN STREET.

J. H. TABOR
T0 THE FRONT.

LODK AT HIS

II\HE FINEST IN THE CITY, and sur
by nonelin the Province, His

fresh., That's why they take. Can
had in his up-town Store,

198, OPP.

COY’S BLOCK.
In the store formerly kept by Berry Bros.

Fredericton, March

FINE DISPLAY OF CONFECTIONERY
od

g are
always be

and Barns. B!
other replaced.
levelled up.

Bu

NORMAL SCHOOL

And down-town in

ware Stores, Fredericton,

JOHN H. TABOR.
%, Gibson May}

UG STORE,

WITH MY NEW TRESTLE and Improved
Tallow Slides, I amnow
cute all orders promptly for

repared toexe-
oving Houses

uﬂdimis separated from one an-
ildin,

raised, silled, and

Horses or other stock in barns to
be removed or raised, carcfully looked after,
All shaking and knocking off of plaster ca e-
fully avoided. Rigging, racking and erccting
derricks and cranes also done,

Orders may be left at R. ClHESTNUT & SONS,
also at Mr. NEILL'S and M

r. KVERETT'S Hard-

C. McCLUSKY,
Gibson,

REV. T. DEWITT TALMACE.

Tried in the Balances His Sub-
ject.

The Handwriting on the Wall--
“Thou Art

Weighed in the Balances, and Art
Found Wanting.

OMaua, Neb., Sept. 1.—Great in-
tercst was manifested here today,
the Rev. T. De Witt Talmage, D. D.,
preaching to an immense congrega-
tion. His text was: “Thou art
weighed in the bulances, and art
found wanting.”—Daniel v, 27. The
preacher said:

Babylou was the paradise of archi-
tecture, and driven out from thence
the grandest buildings of modorn
times are only the evidence of her fall.
The site having been selected for the
city, two million men were employed
in the rearing of her walls and the
building of her works. It was a city
sixty miles in circumference. There
was a trench all around the city,
from which the material for the build-
in% of the city had been digged.

here were twentg-five gates on each
side the cit 3"; between every two gates
a tower of defense springing into the
skies; from each gate on the one side,
a street running straight through
to the corresponding street on the
other side, so that there were fifty
streets fifteen miles long. Through the
city ran a branch of the River Euphra-
tes. isriver sometimes overflowed
its banks, and to keep it from the ruin
of the city a lake was constructed
into which the surplus water of the
river would run during the time of
freshets, and the water was kept in
this artificial lake until time of
drought, and then this water would
stream down over the city, At either
end of thebridge spanning this Eu-
phrates there was a palace—the one
palace amile and a half around, the
other (f)alace seven and a half miles
around.

The wife of Nebuchadnezzar had
been born and brought upin the coun-
try, and in a mountainous region, and
she could not bear this flat district of
Babylon; and so; to please his wife,
Nebuchadnezzar built in the midst of
the city a mountain four hundred feet
high. This mountain was built out
into terraces supported on arches. On
the top of these arches a layer of flat
stones, on the top of thata layer of
reeds and, bitumen, on the top of that
two layers of bricks closely cemented,
on the top of thata heavy sheet of
lead, and on the top of that the soil
placed—the soil so deep that a Leba-
non cedar had room to anchor its
roots. There were pumps worked by
mighty machinery fetching up the
water from the Euphrates to thishang-
ing garden as it was called, so that
t{:m were fountains spouting into the
sky.

Standing below and looking up it
must have seemed as if the clouds
were in blossom, or as though the sk
leaned on the shoulder of a cedar. Aﬁ
this Nebuchadnezzar did to please his
wife. Well, she ought to have been
leased. I suppose she was pleased.
?f that would not please her nothing
would. There was in that city also
the temple of Belus, with towers—one
tower the eighth of amile high, in
which there was an observatory where
astronomers talked to the stars. There
was in that temple-an image, just one
image, which would cost what would
be our fifty-two million dollars.

IT WAS A GREAT CITY.

O what a city! The earth never saw
smythinﬁ like it, never will see any-
thing likeit. And yet I have to tell
you that it is going to be destroyed.
The king and his princes are at a
feast. They are all intoxicated. Pour
out the rich wine into the chalices.
Drink to the health of the king. Drink
to the glory of Babylon. Drink toa

_great future.

A thousand lords recl intoxicated.
The king, seated upon a chair, with
vacant look, as intoxicated men will—
with vacant look stared at the wall.
But soon that vacant look takes on in-
tensity, and it is an affrighted look;
and all the princes begin to look and
wonder what is the matter, and they
look at the same point on the wall.
And then there drops a darkness into
the room and puts out the blaze of the

olden plate, and out of the sleeve of
the darkness there comes a finger—a
ﬁn&‘er of fiery terror circling around
and circling around as though it
would write; and then it comes up
and with sharp tip of flame it inscribes
on the plastering of the wall the doom
of the king: *“Weighed in the balan-
ces, and found wanting.” The bang
of heavy fists against the gates of the
palace are followed by the breakingin
of the doors. A thousand gleam-
ing knives strike into a thousand
quivering hearts. Now Death isking
and he is seated on a throne o
corpses. In that hall there is a bal-
ance lifted. God swung it. On one
side of the balance are put Belshazzar's
op{)ortunities, on theother side of the
balance are put Belshazzar's sins. The
sins come down. His opportunities go
up. Weighed in the balances—found
wanting.

FALSE WEIGHTS.

There has been a great deal of cheat-
ing in our country with false weights
and measures and balances, and the
government, to change that state of
things, appointed commissioners
whose business it was to stamp
weights and measures and balances,
and a great deat of the wrong has been
corrected. Butstill, afterall, there is
no such thing as a perfect balance on
earth. The cga.in may brake, or some
of the metal may be clipped, or in
some wag the equipose may be a little
disturbed.

You cannot always descnd upon
carthly balances. A pound is not al-
ways a pound, and you may pay for
one thing and get another; but in the
balance which is suspended to the
throne of God, a pound is a pound,
and right is right, and wrong is
wrong, and a soul is a soul, and eter-
nity 18 eternity. God has a perfect
bushel and a esrrfect peck and a per-
fect gallpn. hen merchants weigh
their goods in the wrong way, then
the Lord weighs the goods again, If

from the imperfect measure the mer-
chant pours out what pretends to be a
gallon of oil and there is less than &
gallon, God knows it, and he calls
upon his recording angel to mark it:
“gz much wanting in that measure of
0il.” The farmer comes in from the
country. He has apples to sell. He
has an imperfect measure. He pours

out the apples from this hxﬁ)erfect
measure. (Eodrecognizex it.. He says
to the recording angel: “Mark down
so many apples too few—an imperfect
measure.” We may cheat ourselves
and we may cheat the world, but we
cannot cheat God, and in the great
day of judgment it will be found out
that what we learned in boyhood at
school is correct; that twenty hundred
weight malke a ton, and one hundred
and twenty solid feet make a_cord of
wood. No more, no less, and a relig-
ion which does not take hold of this
life as well as the life to come is no
religion at all. But, my friends, that is
not the style of bulauces 1 am to an-uk
of today, ‘hat is not the kind of
weights and measures. T to speak
of that kind of balances which can
weigh  prineiples, weigh  churches,
weigh men, weigh nations and weigh
worlds  “What!” you sag. “is it pos-

enzc wlUl our worid 15 O be weigh-
edi” Yes. Why, you would think
if God put on one side the balances
suspended from the throne the Alps,
and the Pyreuees, and the Himalayas,
and Mount Washington, ‘and all the
cities_of the earth, they would erush
it. No. no. The time will come when
God will sit down on the white throne
to see the world weighed, and on one
side will be the world’s opportunities,
and on the other side the world’s sins.
Down will go the sins and away will
go the opportunities, and God will
say to the messengers with the torch:
“Burn that world weighed and found
wanting "
GOD’S BALANCES.

So God will weigh churches. He
takes a great church. That great
church, according to the worldly esti-
mate, must be weighed. He puts it
on one side the balauces, and the min-
ister and the choir and the building
that cost its hundreds of * thousands of
dollars. He puts them on one side the
balances. On tho other side of the
scale he puts what that church ought
to be, what its consecration ought to
be, what its sympathy for the poor
ought to be, what its dovotion to all

ood ought to be. That is on one side.

hat side comes down, and the
church, not being able to stand the
test, rises in the balances. It does not
make any difference about your mag-
nificent machinery. A church is built
for one thing—to save souls. If it
saves a few souls when it might save
a multitude of souls, God will spew it
out of hismouth. Weighed and found
wanting! So God estimates nations.
How many times he has put the Span-
ish monarchy into the scales, and
found it insufficient and condeinned
it! The French empire was placed on
one sides the scales, and God weighed
the French empire, and Napoleon said :
“Have I not enlarged the boulevards?
Did I not kindle the glories of the
Champs Elysees? Have I not adorned
the Tuileries? Have I not built the
gilded Opera house?” Then God weigh-
ed the nation, and he put on one side
the scales the emperor, and the boule-
vards, and the Tuileries, and the
Champs Elysees, and the gilded Opera
house, and on the other side he puts
that man’s abominations, that man’s
libertinism, that man’s selfishness,
that man’s godless ambition. This last
came down, and all the brilliancy of
the scene vanished. What is that
voice coming up from Sedan? Weigh-

and found wanting!

But I must become more individual
and more personal in my address.
Some people say they do not think
clergymen ought to be personal in
their religious address, but ought to
deal with subjects in the abstract. I
do not think that way. What would
you think of a hunter who should: go
to the Adirondacks to shoot deer in
the abstract? Ah! no. He loads the
gun, he puts the butt of it against the

reast, he runs his eye along the bar-
rel, he takes sure aim, and then crash
the antlers on the rocks. And so,
if we want to be hunters for the Lord,
we must take sure aim and fire. Not
in the abstract are we to treat things
in religious discussions. If a physi-
cian comes into a sick room, does he
treat disease in the abstract? No; he
feels the pulse, takes the diagnosis,
then he makes the prescription. And
if we want to heal souls for this life
and the life to come, we do not want
to treat them in the abstract. The fact
is, you and I have a malady which,
if uncured by grace, will kill us for-
ever. Now, I want no abstraction.
Vthere is the balm? Where is the phy-
8 ]
A JUDGMENT EVERY DAY.

People gay thereisa day of judg-
ment com My friends, every da;
isa day of judgment, and you and %
today are being canvassed, inspec!
weighed. lIere are the balances of
the sanctuary. They are lifted, and
we must all be weighed. Who will
come and be weighed first? Hereis a
moralist who volunteers. I{;ﬁ, is one
of the most upright men in the coun-
try. He comes. Well, my brother,

tin—get into the balances now, and
E: weighed. But as he gets into the
balances, Isay: ‘“What is that bundle
you have along with you?' *‘‘Oh,” he
says, ‘‘that is my reputation for good-
ness, and kindness, and charity, and
generosity, and kindliness generally.”
“0 my brother! we cannot welgh
that; we are going to weigh you—
you. Now, stand in the scales—you,
the moralist. Paid your debts?”
‘“Yes,” you say, “paid all my debts.”
‘‘Have you acted in an upright way in
the community?” ‘‘Yes, yes.” ‘‘Haveo

ou been kind to the poor? Are you
aithful in a thousand relations in
life?” “Yes.” ‘‘So far, so good. But
now, before you get out of this scale,
I want to ask you two or thre® ques-
tions, Have your thoughts always
been rightt” “No,"” you say; ‘‘no.”
Put down onemark. ‘Have you loved
the Lord with all your heart, and soul,
and mind, and strength?” -*‘No,” you
say. Makeanother mark. ‘‘Cortie now,
be frank, and confess that in ten thou-
sand things you have come short-—
have you not?” *‘Yes.” Make ten thou-

sand marks Come now, get me a book
large enough to make fhe record of
that moralist’s deficits. My brother,
stand in the scales, do not fly away
from them. I put on yourslde the
scales all the s deeds you ever did,
all the kinds words you ever uttered;
but on the other side the scales I put
this weight which God says I must
pu& there—on the other side the scales
and opposite to yours I put this
weight: By the deeds of the law shall
no flesh living be justified.” Weighed
and found wanting.
8till, the balances of the sanctuary
are suspended and we are ready to
weigh any who come. Who shall be
the next!f Well, here is a formalist.
He comes and he gets into the balan-
ces, and as he gets in I see that all his
rel{gion is in genuflexions and in out-
wi observances. As he gets into
the scales Isay: ‘““What is fhat you
have in this pocket?” ‘Oh!” he says,
‘“that is Westminster Assembly Cate-
chism.” I say: ‘“Very [f(OOd What
have youin the other ett” “Ohl”
he says, ‘‘that is the eidelberg Cute-
chism.” “Very good. What is that
ou have under your arm, standing in
his balance of tfle sanctuary?” “Ohl”
he says, ‘“that is a church record.”
“Very good. What are these hooks
on your side the balances?” *“‘Oh!" he
says, ‘‘those are ‘Calvin’s Institutes.’ ”
“My brother, we are not weighing
; we are weighing you. It can-
not be that you are depending for your
salvation upon' your orthodoxy. Do
i/ou not know that the creeds and the
orms of religion are merely the scaf-
folding for the building? You certain-
ly are not going to mistake the scaf-
folding for ﬁl)e temple. Do you not
know that men have gone to perdition
with a catechism in their pocket?”
“‘But,” says the man, ““I cross myself
often.” “Ahl that will not save you.”
“But,” says the man, ‘I am sympa-
thetic for the poor.” “That will not
save you.” Says the mau, ‘“Isat at
tho communion ftuble.” That will
not save you. ‘“But,"saysthe man,
“I have had my name on the church
record.” “That will not save you.”
“But I have been a professor of relig-
ion forty yeurs.” “That will not
save you. Staud therc on your side
the balances, und I will give you the
advantuge—I will let you have all the
creeds, ull the ehurel, records, all the
Christian conventions thet were ever
held, all the communion tables that
were ever built, on your side the bal-
ances.  On the other side the balances
I must put what God says I must put
there. I Y\m this million pound
weight on the other side the balances:
“Having the form of godliness. but

aenying we power théreol. ¥rom
such turn away.” Weighed and found
wanting ! "

THE WORLDLING NEIGHBOR.

Still the balances are suspended.
Are there any others who would like
to be weighed or who will be weighed?
Yes; herc comes a worlding. He gets
into the scales. I can very easily see
what his whole life is made up of.
Stocks, dividends, pnrwulﬁ!:—& er |
ten days,” *‘buyer thirt ys.” t
in, my friend, get into tXxese balances
and be weighed—weighed for this life,
and weighed for the Iife to come. He
gets in. I find that the two great ques-
tions in his life are, ‘“‘How cheaply can
I'buy these goods?” and “How dearly
can I soll them?” I find he admires
heaven because it is a land of gold,
and moncy must be “easy.”

I find from talking with him that
religion and theSabbath arean inter-
ruption, a vulgarinterruption, and he
hopes on the way to church to drum
up a new customer! All the week he
has been weighing fruits, weighing
meats, weighing ice, weighing coals,
weighing confections, weighing world-
ly and perishable commodities, not
realizing the fact that he himself has
been weighed.  On your side the bal-
ances, O worldling! I will give you
full advantage. I puton your side all
the banking houses, all the store-
houses, all thie cargoes, all the insur-
ance compavies, all the factories, all
the silver, all the gold, all the money
vaults, all the safe deposits—all on
your side. But it does not add one
ounce, for at the very moment we are
congratulating you on your fine house
and upon your princely income, God
and theangels are writing in re to
you'r soul: “Weighed and found want-
ing!”

But I must go faster and speak of
the final scrutiny. The fact is, m
friends, we are moving on amid nz
tounding  realities. hese  pulses
which now are drumming the march
of life, may, after a while, call a halt.
We walk on a hair hung brid ‘aver
chasms. All around us are s
lurking m‘gy to sgring on us from
ambush. ¢ lie down at night, not
knowing whether we shall arise in the
morning. We start out for our occu-
pations, not knowing whether we shall
come back. Crowns being burnished
for thy brow or bolts forged for thy
prison. Angels of light ready to shout
at thy deliverance, or fiends of dark-
ness stretching out skeleton hands to
ull thee down into ruin consummate,

uddenly the judgment will be here,
The angel with one foot on the sea
and the other foot on the land, will
swear by him that liveth forever and
ever that time shall be no longer:
“Behold, he cometh with clouds, and
every eye shall see him.” Hark to
the jarring of the mountains. Why,
that is the setting down of the scales,
the balances. gnd then there is a
flash as from a cloud, but it is the glit-
ter of the shining balances, and finey
are hoisted, and all nations are to be
woighed. The unforgiven get in on
this side the balances, ey may
have weighed themselves and pro-
nounced a flattering decision. gbe
world may have weighed them and
pronounced them moral. Now they
are being weighed in God's balances—
the balauces that can make no mis-
take. All the property gone, all the
titles of distinction gone the
worldly successes gone; there a
soul, absolutely nothing but a soul,
an immortal soul, a never dying soul,
a soul stripped of all wo advan-
tages, a soul—on_ one side tge scales,
On the other side the balances are
wasted Sabbaths, disregarded sermmons,
ten thousand opportunities of mercy
and pardon that were cast aside.
They are on the other side the scales,

and there God stands, and in the pres-
ence of men and devils, cherubim and
archangel, he announces while groan-
ing earthquake, and crackling confla-
gration and judgment trum fl and
everlasting storm repeat it: “&ee ghed
in the balance, and found wanting.”

PROFESSING CHRISTIANS IN THE BAL-

ANCES.

But, say some who are Christians:
“Certainly you don't mean to say that
we will have to get into the balances?
Our sins are all pardoned, our title to
heaven is sccure. Certainly you are
not going to put us in the galances?"
Yes, my brother. We must all & pear
before the judgment seat of rist,
and on that day you are certainly go-
ing to be weighe«'{

O follower of Christ! you get into
the balances. The bell “of the judg;
ment is ringin% You must get in
the balances. You get in on side.
On the other side the balances we
will place all the opportunities oﬂflfood
which you did not improve, t%e
attainments in piety which you might
have had, but which you refused to
take. We place them all on the oth
side. They go down, and your
rises in tllxle icale. You cannot weig]
against all those im; ections.

Well, then, we ml‘:::f ive you the ad-
vzmtaizo, and on yourside the scales we
will place all the good deeds you have
ever done, and all the kind W°“d%v7&“
have ever uttered. Too li(fht etdm
we must put on your side aﬁ con-
secration of your life, all the holiness
of your life, all the prayers of your
life, all the faith of your Christian
life. Too light yet! Come, mighty
men of the past, and get in on that
side the scales. Come, Paglson, and
Doddridge, and Baxter, get in on that
side the scales and make them come
down, that this righteous one may be
saved. They come and they get in the
scales. Too light yet! Come, the mar-.
tyrs, the Latimers, the Wickliffes, the
men who suffered at the stake for
Christ. Get in on this side the Chris-
tian's balances, and see if you cannot
help him weight it aright. ey come
a}nf getin. Too light] Come, angels
of God on high. Let not the righteous
perish with the wick They get in
on this side the balances. Too light

et!

4 I put on this side the balances all
the scepters of light, all the thrones of

wer, all the crowns of glory. Too
ight yet. But just at that point,
Jesus, the Bon of God, comes up to
the balances, and he puts one of his
scarred feet on your side, and the bal-
ances begin to tremble from top to
bottom. Then he puts both of his
scarred feet on the balances, and the
Christian’s side come down with .a
stroke that sets all the bells of heaven
ringing. That Rock of Ages heavier
than any other weight.

But says the Christian: “Am I tobe
allowed to Eet off 80 easily?” Yes.
some one should come and put on the
other side the scales all your im:
fections, all your envies, aYl your m
ousies, all your inconsistencies of
Iif?i]they would not budge the scales
with Christ on your side the scales.

freg! There is no condemnation to
them that are in Christ Jesus. Chains
broken, prison houses opened, sins
oned. Go free! Weighed in the
alances, and nothing, nothing
wanted.
OH! GLORIOUS HOPE.

Oh! what a glorious hope. Will
you accept it this day? Christ making
up for what you lack, Christ the
atonement forall yoursins. Who will
accept him? Will not this whole audi-
ence say: “Iam insufficient, ] ama
sinner, I am lost by reason of m
transgressions, but Christ has paid 1t
all. h:«f Lord, and my God, m* life,
my pardon, my heaven. Lord Jesus,
Ihail thee.,” "Ohl if you could only
understand the worth of that sacrifice
which I have represented to you un-
der a figure—if you could understand
the worth of that sacrifice, this whole
gudience would this moment accept
Christ and be saved.

tory, to get someillustration by which
we may set forth what Christ lias done
for us. We nced not go so far. I saw
a vehicle behind a runaway horse
dashing through the street, a mother
and her two children in the carriage.
The horse dashed along as though to
hurl them to death, and a mounted
policeman with a shout clearing the
| way, and the horse et full run, at-
tempted to seize those runaway horses
and to save a calamity, when own
horse fell and rolled over him. He
was picked up half dead. Why were
our sympathies so stirred? Because
he was badly hurt, and hurt for others.
But I tell you today of how Christ,
the Son of God, on the blood red horse
of sacrifice came for our rescue, and
rode down the sky and rode unto
death for our rescue. Are not your
hearts touched? That was a sacrifice
for you and me. O thou who didst
ride on the red horse of sucrifice! come
this hour, and ride through this as-
semblage on the white horseof victory.

Electric Flatirons.

When the kerosene stove was in-
vented housekecpers rejoiced over the
Prospect of something that would re-

ieve them of some of the additional
heat required in cooking, washing and
ironing during the got days that
Maine had'at that period, but if the
Waterville man’s new electric experi-
ments work as anticipated, undesired
heat will be reduced to a minimum.
In addition to his recently invented
electric oven Mr. Willis Mitchell has
Ferfeoted a flatiron for which wonder-
ul effects are claimed. A cord is at-
tached to a circuit and connected with
the flatiron, which is thereby heated
for use, all of the lLeat going to the
bottom of the flatiron when it is needed.
An iron heated in this way is alwa;
ready for use, and, itis said, canz:
run all day, or as long as the current
is turned on, without the operator
leaving the table when at work. The
amount of heat given to the flatiron
can also be regulated as desired.—New
York Telegram,

Isaac 8. Dement, the winner of a
stenographic contest at George
exhibition

last summer, gave a
in Omaha, in which he wrote 225
words the minute, 242 the second

and 260 the third.

Homely Philosophy.
Fretting curesno evil, it is true, but
it sometimes relieves the monotony of
too much ha% iness.

It is advisable to put our heart into
whatever work we may have to per-
form, but it is wise to think well be-
fore we put our money in. ...

‘When a person becomes too good to
overlook the faults of the unfortunate,
then it is he that the error
which loses to him the glory of his
goodness,

Delusions are the natural conse-
iuences of ignorance. A lack of

mowledge of a thing necessitates the
lbn;‘venﬁon of a theory to account for its

ing.
Thge chronically unhappy man, who
persists in trying to sour humanity,
should get him to his closet with his
woes, and give the sunshine a chance
to warm his neighbors.
A man with a red nose is alwa;
suspected of men. He may also
wronged of men, forit may be that he
is, instead of a heavy drinker, a suf-
erer from some painful malady.
‘When you see a person trying to
play the fool, and you hear it remark-
ed of him that heisa fool, you may

take it as an evidence that he was cre-
ated for the part.

One strong, well directed blow sends
the nail truer toits home thandoa
dozen coaxing taps. One fit and earn-
est word carries more weight than
does a whole yard of high ﬁown elo-
quence.

The trouble with people nowadays
is they give much atiention to the ex-
terior, to the detriment of the inte-
rior. They think more of the sack
than they do of the grain. The con-
sequence is there is much poor grain
parading in fine sacks.

When tossed on the an
a sea of trouble a g motto_is:
‘‘Never give up the ship.” But when
the ship manifests a tendency to sink,
it is a wise move to swim out and not
go down with the wreck.

“Never a rose without a thorn” is
an axiom possessing much truth. It
follows, then, that the thorns were
ereated for the purpose of protecting
the treasures of the bush. So do we
often find in human life that beauties
of the heart and mind are preserved
by the thorns of unshapely bodies,
unbeautiful faces or lack of wealth.—

nsaw Traveler.

ry waves of

An Anclent Egyptian Necklace.

It is a chain of exquisite gold, a rich
orange yellow in color, with
dexyterously twined one upon another.
It is about thirteen inches long, three-
eighths of an inch wide, and asnearly a
tenth of an inch thick as I can measure
it with a rule. The ends of it were at
first only fitted with small solid rings
set into clam};s beautifully ornament-
ed with leaf work. Perhapsit was
fastened to the wearer's neck by a fila-
ment or cord of silk tied through. The
present owner has arranged a modern
clasp in the shape of the lotus flower.
It can still be used, and indeed as well
as ever, as an ornament for one in full
dress. Itis so flexible, falling down
into picturesque folds the moment it is
let go, that it seems more likea rib-
bon of delicate tissue than mere metal.

An expert goldsmith told me, after
he had examined it with his glass,
that it undoubtedly had a perfectness
of uniformity in the links which could
be found only in achain manufac-
tured by machinery. This was to me
a matter of wonder, for I was not pre-

to learn that the ancient pt-

n8 had the knowledge of machines

which could produce woven fabrics

from pure gold. It wasat oncea dis-
covery and a delight.

It must be confessed that when I
have spoken of this necklace as be-
longing to a Iprincess I have no actual
authority. It dates from the age of
Moses, if Herr Brugsch is correct—a
learned period, it is a fact; but how
much acquaintance the nation had
then with delicate machinery it is not
easy to sa{. This ornament was found
in one of that range of tombs opened
along the Nile, where royal and priest-
ly burials were frequent. It may have
been worn by the aaughter of a king,
but not yet is any one able to give her
name, her lineage or her history.—8t,
Nicholas,

‘Why Some Were Long, Others Round.
Mr. Henry Rickerson, of Rutledge,
tells it that he has two negro men
working with him. He gave both of
them a watermelon patch. One day
a8 he wa? mlking ov]er his ﬂiu‘-im he
saw oneof his negroes lyin, t down
in his patch. He asked hig what he
was doing and he replied that he was
planting his watermelons. He claim-
ed that if he would lie down to plant
them they would dgrow very long. The
other boy laughed at him ‘and said he
was going tostand straight up to plant
his, and so he did. Strange to say,'
every melon the boy has raised who
planted while lying down is very long
and is lying down, while all those rais-
lz{y the boy who planted while!
standing are sitting on their ends and|
are perfectly round.—Macon Telee
graph.
No Alternative.
Giles—It seems dreadfullly extravagant to
to such an expensive tailor.
‘oDe Jlnkn—Wh;xt’ could I do? Ho was the

We a0 away off. or back into his-

only one who would trust me. —The Epoch,




