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“THE CLEANER”
MU BE DELIVERED AT ANY ADDRESS IN 

FREDERICTON AT

25 Cents a Month.

> Jr

“THE CLEANER”
WILL RE DELIVERED AT ANY ADDRESS IN 

GIBSON AND MARYSVILLE AT

25 Cents a Month.
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Professional Cards

m M ALLISTER,
Dentist,

«UNE AGAIN AND READY FOR BUSINESS.
Oeod Reliable Dental Operations at 

Lowest Rates.

PAINLESS Of TEETH A

Office hours 9A0a.m.to5p.m.;7to8p.m. 
tar Office Queen Street, opp. Queen Hotel. *NS 

Fredericton, March 7.

* C. D. GARTER,
Dentist.

EXTRACTNM AND PROSTHETIC DEKTISTIY A 
SPECIALTY.

SATISFACTION QUARANTEIO.

iJalrWMm

. FRED ST. JOHN BUSS,
Barrister, Notary, Etc.

0F7I0E :

QUEEN STREET, OPPOSITE PKT OFFICE
Fredericton. M*j 5th, 1888-lyr.

DR. H. D. CURRIE, 
Surgeon Dentist,

164 QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON
Fredericton, Oota. 6th, 1887.

WILLIAM WILSON,
SECRETARY'TREASURER, YORK,

Barrister and Attomey-at-Law 
CONVEYANCER, &C.

OFFIOEI QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON

Fredericton, Oct. 6th, 1887.

CEO. F. GREGORY,
(OF LAT1 FIRM OF OREOORV » BLAIRjI

Barrister and Attomey-at-Law
NOTARY PUBUC.

OFFICE: NEXT BELOW QUEEN HOTEL,LATE 
LVOOOUMED BY OREQORYâ BLAIR.

Fredericton, OeL 6th, 1887.

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

FISHER'S BUILDING,

Queen Street, Fredericton.
Fredericton. Oct. 6th. 1887.

DR. CROCKET
OFFICE AND RESIDENCE,

CARLETON STREET.
iwiirtMw, \m> 

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 Dec. 15th 1888

GREGORY & CRECORY 
Barristersand Notaries.

Ml OAHLBTON BT, FREDERIOTOW1

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

Fredericton, Oct 6th. 1887.

C. L DUFFY,
"Barrister and- Attorney -at- Law. 

Notary Public, Etc,
8EO-Y-TREASURER OF SUNBURY.

Aocoetn coumtD mo sour to uiu m kal 
ESTAIT 8ECUM1Y.

Offices : West Side of Carleton Street Second 
oor from Queen.
Fredericton. Nov. 1st 1887

Auctioneers

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

Has taken a Store on the Upper Side of

PHŒNIX SQUARE,
Next to L. P. LaForeet 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- nee confidential.
Fredericton, Oct 6th, 1887.

Hotels

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

FINE SAMPLE ROOMS IN CONNECTION.
—ALSO,—

FIRST-CLASS LIVERY STABLE.
Fredericton. Oct 6th. 1887

COLOSSUS
GUNTER’S BIG SLEIGH,

Beating nearly Half a Hundred, Drawn hr Four 
orSix Horses,

ON HIRE AT REASONABLE RATES.
Parties of any number wishing to visit Marys 

Yffie Rink will be called for at their residenooK
SFTelephone your Orders.

GEO. I. GUNTER.
MMtta D*x Uth.1888.
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New Advertisements.

BELDING’S SPOOL SILK
Is the Best in the Market.

SPOOL SILK
Is famous for its Strength and Quality.

:*s Spool Silk
leeways Preferred by Dress Makers.

Mding’s Spool Silk ’
I» Free from Knots and Imperfections.

SPOOL SILK
, 3 n ZV ,

ays Measguqs Number of Yards Marked on Spool.

i’S SPOOL SILK
is the Most Popular Silk in United States and Canada.

liMM-AA fTjm HpiluHwi «Ilk thfce mo other. 8e« that the name of Beldlns, Paul A Co. 1. on fiver, Spool. F.r ■ale.by all Dry GeeBs Houses.

, JOSUSMD
The following MAlTINE PRE

PARATIONS ;

Mai tine Plain,
“ Wine,
“ Ferra tea,
“ Yerbine,
“ With Cod Liver Oil 

“ Alterative»,
“ . “ Peptones,
M With Penaine and

Pancreatine.
Elixer Lactopeptine"
Peptonized Beef.

DAVIS
STAPLES

& Co.
DRUGGISTS

Dor. Queen &York Ste., Fredericton
Fredericton Dec. 1& 1888.

1 Golden Fleece.’
FALL 1888

New Ulster Cloths,

New Mantle Cloths,

New Dress Goods,

IN SUITINCS&MELTON CLOTHS

New Dree8 and Mantle

TRIMMINGS

FEATHERBONE CORSETS.

T. A. SHARKEY.
Fredericton. Nov. 8.

WEST END

SAWMILLItUMBER
YARD

SEASON 1889.

■^■LUMBER on 
will keep constantly on

NT SPRUCE FLOORING AND SHEATHING, 
PM SHEATHING DRY HEMLOCK' 

SPRUCE AND PINE BOARDS, AND PLANK 
PLANED ON ONE SIDE.

Alw InUed. te kwp LATHS u4 PICKETS wc- itacüj on hud,
Uld til rot. .f CEDAR EDRIKeLES wtil ul

Smoothly S.wn .ad Very C.r.folly Auorted.
^OZo. .o QUEEN STREET. dlrMtly 0,00

R. A. E8TEY.

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.

TAKE NOTICE
You can buy all the fine grades of

T-E-A-S I
At Yerxa & Yerxas,

Such as India, Fine Japan, Formosa, Oolong, Orange, 
Pekoe, Fine Congous, and English Breakfast. Also 

a Fine Tea in 5 lb. Baskets.
LOW PRIOES ON

Canned Goods and Evaporated Apples.
Lowest Prices on all Shelf Goods, and Prices marked 

in Plain Figures at YERXA & YERXA’S.
Fredericton, April 2

JUST RECEIVED AT
J. W. TABOR’S,

Cor. King & Westmorland Sts. 
rnron Qppno^RASS« clover,
rnLOn OLLUO” GARDEN and FLOWER.

Fearman's Hams, Shoulders, Bacon j Milk Pans, Jugs and Crocks.
Breakfast, Dinner and Tea Setts, .1 cask Assorted Glassware,
Maple Sugar and Honey, Bananas, Oranges, Lemons, Ap

ples, Dates, Prunes, Japan, Oolong, and Black Teas, 
Choice Labrador and Bay Herring, Haddies and 

Bloaters, with a full line of Canned Goods.
For sale low at the Old Stand, Corner 

King and Westmorland Streets.
Fredericton, April 27. J- W. TABOR.

R. COLWELL,
FREDERICTON, N. B.

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

Terms, etc., to give satisfaction.
FACTORY-

KING STREET, FREDERICTON.

D. A. GRANT & CO.,
(Formerly Grant & Atherton,) *

MANUFACTURERS OF AND DEALERS IN

FINE CARRIAGES AND SLEIGHS,
HEAVY WAGONS AND SLEDS
" OF ALL DE8ORIPTION8.

JOB WORK SATISFACTORILY IDOKE IN WOOD IRONING; PAINTING AND TRIMMING DEPARTMENTS!

STEAM CARRIAGE FACTORYs
SOUTH SIDE BRIDGE,:

Main Street,* - - Woodstock, N. B,

c. c. GILL,
HOUSE and SIGN PAINTER,

BBUISWIGK STREET, - - • FREDERICTON, H B.

PAPERING, COLORING % GRAINING
it reawnable rates. AD work promptly done.

OrdMi by null will receive prompt kttutton 
SUrch II tm-tw

NOTICE.
mHE CENTRAL FIRE INSURANCE COM 

1 PANY of New Brunswick have this day 
declared a dividend on amount of capital paid 
in, of Three and One-Half per cent, for half 
year ending April 17th, 1889, payable to the 
Stockholders at the Company’s Office on or 
after .the 17th day of May next

By order of the Board,
A. D. MACPHBRSON, 

IMaloton, April 18-td

REV. T. DEWITT TALMACE.

Parallel Drawn Between the 
Past and the Present.

The Coloquintida of Mighty 
Temptation.

Caldrons of Iniquity to be Found 
Everywhere.

Brooklyn, May 12.—The Rev. T. 
Pe Witt Talmage, D. D., preached at 
"ie Tabernacle today to a vast congre- 

ition, who saug with grand effect 
lo hymn beginning:

My «oui, be on thy guard;
Ten thousands foes arise.

And hosts of sin are pressing hard 
To draw thee from the skies. 

iHe subject was “A Poisoned Dinner,” 
id his text II Kings iv, 40: “So they 
lured out for the men to eat. And 
came to pass, as they were eating of 

pottage, that they cried out, and 
, O tnou man of God, there is 

itn In the pot And they could not 
ÿatthereof.”

Elisha had gone down to lecture to 
(he students in the theological semin
ary at Gilgal. He found the students 
very hungry, as students are apt to be. 
It is very seldom the world makes 
large provision for those who give 
themselves to intellectual toil. In or
der that these students may be pre
pared to hear what Elisha says, he 
first feeds their hunger. He knew very 
well it is useless to talk, to preach, 
to lecture with hungry men.

So Elisha, recognizing this common 
sense principle, which every Christian 
ought to recognize, sends servants out 
to get food for these hungry students. 
They pick up some good,* healthful 
herbs, out they happen to pick up also 
some coloquintida. a bitter, poisonous, 
deathful herb. They bring all these 
herbs, they put them into the boiling

Sot, tney stir them up, and then a por- 
on of this food is brought to the stu
dents and their professors. Seated at 

the table, one of the hungry students 
begins immediately to eat, and he hap-

Eto get hold of some of the colo- 
tida. Ho knew it by the taste. He 
out: “Poison, poison 1 O thou 

man of god? there is death in the pot l” 
Consternation is thrown over the 
Whole group. What a fortunate thing 
(t was that this student so early found 
the coloquintida in the mixture at the 
(able ! You will by reference find this 
story is precisely as 1 have mention
ed it

CALDRONS OF BIN AND DEATH. 
Well, in our day there are great 

çaldrons of sin and death. Coloquin
tida of mighty temptation is pressed 
into it Some dip it out ana taste. 
<tod reject it and live. Others dip it 

taste It, keep on and die. Ana ii 
ie business of every minister of re- 

. and every man who wishes 
to the human race, and who 

wants to keep the world back from its 
rallies and its sufferings, to cry outt 
^Beware! poison, poison 1 Look out 
/or this caldron 1 Stand back I Beware !’* 

Sin has done an awful work in our 
-Id. It has gone out through all 
ages, it has mixed up a great cal- 
“ of trouble and suffering and 

and the whole race is poisoned 
oned in body, poisoned in mind. 
Led in soul. But blessed be God

___ the Gospel of Jesus Christ is the
antidote ana where there was sin 
there shall be pardon, and where 
(here was suffering there shall be 
pomfort, and where there was death 
there shall be life.

Some time ago, you will remember. 
I persuaded you of the importance of 
Doing charitable in judgment of others. 
At the same time I said to you briefly 
what this morning I wish to say with 
great emphasis, that while we sym
pathize with the sinner we must de
nounce the sin, that while we pity the 
unfortunate we must be vehement 
Against transgression. Sin is a jagged 
thing (hat needs to be roughly han
dled. You have no right to garland it 
with fine phrases or lustrous rhetoric. 
You cannot catch a buffalo with a 
silken lasso.

A group of emigrants settle in a 
wild region. Tho next day a wild 
beast comes down from the mountain 
and carries off one of the children. 
The next day a wild beast comes down 
tivm the mountain and carries off an- 

ier child. Forthwith all the neigh- 
band together, and they go out 
torch in one hand and gun in 

other to hunt these monsters 
own, to find their hiding place, to 

. ght iip and ransack the caverns, and 
to destroy the invaders of their houses. 
So we want now not merely to talk 
about the sins and follies of the world, 
we want to go behind them, back oi 
them. Down into the caverns where 
they hide wo need to go with the 
torch of God’s Word in one hand and 
the sword of God’s eternal Spirit in 
the other to hunt out and slay these 
iniquities in their hiding places. Or, 
to come back to the figure suggested 
by my text, we want to find what are 
the caldrons of sin and death from 
which the iniquities of society are dip
ped out.

UNDISCIPLINED HOMES.
I. In the first place, I remark: that 

unhappy and undisciplined homes 
are the caldrons of great iniquity.
Parents Harsh and crtieFon" the' one

S, or on the other hand loose in 
government, wickedly loose in 
government, are raising up a 

generation of vipers. A home where 
scolding and fretfulness are dominant 
to blood relation to the gallows and the 
penitentiary 1 Petulance is a serpent 
that crawls up into the family nursery 
sometimes and crushes everything. 
Why, there are parents who even 

kke religion disgusting to their chil- 
m. They scolothem ior not loving 
‘it They have an exasperating 

way of doing their duty. The house 
(s full of the war whoop of contention, 
and from such a place husband and 
sons go out to die,

Oh, is there a Hagar leading away 
Blhmael into the desert to be smitten 
of the thirst and parched of the sand? 
In the solemn birth hour a voice fell 
to thee from the throne of God, say
ing: “Take this child and nurse it for 
me, and I will give thee thy wages.” 
At even time, when the angels of God 
hover over that home, do they hear 
the children lisping the name of 
Jesus? O traveler for eternity, your 
little ones gathered under your robes, 
are you leading them on the right 
road, or are you taking them out on 
the dangerous winding bridle path, 
off which their inexperienced feet 
may slip, and up which comes the 
howling of the wolf and the sound of 
loosened ledge and tumbling ava
lanche ? Blessed is the family altar at 
which the children kneel. Blessed is 
the cradle in which the Christian 
mother rocks the Christian child. 
Blessed is the song the little ones sing 
at nightfall when sleep is closing the 
eyes and loosening the hand from the 
toy on the pillow. Blessed is that 
mother whose every heart throb is a 
prayer for her chiloren’s welfare.

Tne world grows old, and the stars 
will cease to illuminate it, and the 
waters to refresh it, and the mountains 
to guard it, and the heavens to over
span it, anti its long story of sin and 
snamo and glory and triumph will 
soon turn to ashes; but influences 
that stalled in the early home roll on 
and roll up through all eternity- 
blooming in all the joy, waving in all 
the triumph, exulting in all the song, 
or shrinking back fiito all tha dark

ness. r amer, mother, winch way are 
you leading your children ?

A FATAL FORGETFULNESS.
A house took fire and the owner 

was very careful to get all his furni
ture out. He got all his , books out, 
and he got all his pictures out, and he 
got all his valuable papers out, but he 
forgot to ask until it was too late: 
“Are my children safe?” Oh, when 
the earth shall melt with fervent heat 
and the mountains shall blaze, ana 
the seas shall blaze, and the earth 
shall blaze, will your children be safe? 
Will your children be safe? Unhappy 
and undisciplined homes are tne 
source of much of the wretchedness 
and sin of the world.

I know there are exceptions to it 
sometimes. From a bright and beau
tiful Christian home a husband or a 
son will go out to die. Oh, how long 
you had that boy in your prayers ! He 
does not know how many sleepless 
nights you have spent over him. He 
does not understand how many tears 
you have shed for his waywardness. 
Oh, it is hard, after you have toiled 
for a child, and given him every ad
vantage and every kindness, to have 
him pay you back in ingratitude I As 
one Sabbath morning a father came 
to the foot of the pulpit as I stepped 
out of it, and said, “O my son, my 
son, my son 1” There is many a young 
man proud of his mother, who would 
strike into the dust any man who 
would insult her, who is at this mo
ment himself, by his evil doing and 
his bad habits, sharpening a dagger to 
plunge through that mother’s heart 
A telegram brought him from afar. 
He went bloated and scarred into the 
room and he stood by the lifeless form 
of his mother.

Her hair gray; it had turned gray 
in sorrow. Those eyes had wept floods 
of teal’s over his wandering. That 
still white hand had done him many a 
kindness and had written many a lov
ing invitation and good counsel He 
had broken her old heart. He came 
into the room and threw himself on 
the casket and he sobbed outright:
“Mother, mother 1” but those lips that 
had kissed him in infancy and uttered 
so many kind words spake not ; they 
were sealed. Bather than have such a 
memory come on my soul, I would 
prefer to have roll over on me the Alps 
and the Himalayas.

But while sometimes there are sons 
who turn out very badly coming from 
good homes, I want to tell you for 
your encouragement it is a great ex
ception. Yet an unhappy and undis
ciplined home is the poisonous cal
dron from which a vast multitude 
drink their death.

H. I remark that another caldron 
of iniquity is an indolent life. All the 
rail trains down the Hudson river yes
terday, all the rail trains on the Penn-

Elvania route, all the trains on the 
>ng Island road brought to these 
cities young men to begin commercial 

life. Some of them are here this 
morning, I doubt not Do you know 
what one of jour great temptations is

to be? It is the example of In-*
. lent people in our cities. They are 
in all our cities. They dress better 
than some who are industrious. They 
have access to all places of amusement 
—plenty of money, and yet idle. They 
hang around our great hotels—the 
Fifth Avenue, the Windsor, the 
Brunswick, the Stuyvesant, theGilsey 
house—all our beautiful hotels, you 
find them around there any day—men 
who do nothing, never earn anything, 
yet well dressed, having plenty. Why 
should I walk? Why should you work? 
Why drudge and toil in bank and 
shop and office, or on the scaffolding, 
or by the anvil, when these men get 
along so well and do not work?

Some of them hang around the city 
halls of our great cities, toothpick in 
their mouth, waiting for some crumb 
to fall from the office holder’s table. 
Borne of them hang around the city 
ball for the city van bringing crimi
nals from the station houses. They 
stand there and gloat over it—really 
enjoy the disgrace and suffering of 
those poor creatures as they get out of 
the city van and go into the courts. 

THE FOUR WAYS OF GETTING MONEY. 
Where do they get their money? 

That is what you ask. That is what I 
ask. Only four ways of getting mo
ney—only four: by inheritance, by 
earning it, by begging it, by stealing 
it; and there are a vast multitude 
among us who get their living not by 
inheritance, nor by earning it, nor by 
begging it. I do not like to take the 
responsibility of saying how they 
get itl

Now, these men are a constant temp
tation. Why should I toil and wear 
myself out in the bank, or the office, 
or the store, or the shop, or the factory? 
These men have nothing to do. They 
get along a great deal better. Ana 
that is the temptation under which a 
great many young men fall. They 
begin to consort with these men, these 
idlers, and they go down the same 
awful steeps. The number of men in 
our cities who are trying to get their 
living by their wits ana by sleight of 
hand is all the time increasing.

A New York merchant saw a young 
man, one of his clerks, in half dis
guise, going into a very low place of 
amusement. The merchant said to 
himself: “I must look out for that 
clerk; he is going in bad company 
and going in bad places; I must look 
out for him.” A few months passed 
on, and one morning the merchant 
entered his store, and this clerk of 
whom I have been speaking came up 
in assumed consternation and said: 
‘'Oh, sir, the store has been on fire; I 
have put out the fire, but there are a 
great many goods lost; we have had a 
great crowd of people coming and go
ing»” Then the merchant took the 
clerk by the collar and said: “I have 
had enough of this; you cannot de
ceive me -.where are those goods you 
stole?” The young man instantly 
confessed his villainy.

O the numbers of people in these 
great cities who are trying to get their 
living not honestly 1 And they are a 
mighty temptation to the industrious 
voting man who cannot understand it. 
While these others have it so easy 
they have it so hard. Horatius of 
olden time was told that he could have 
just as much ground as he could plow 
around with a yoke of oxen in one 
day. He hooked up the oxen to the

nv and he cut a very large circle 
plowed until he came to tne same 
point where he started, and all that 

property was his. But I have to tell 
you today that just so much financial, 
Just so much moral, just so much 
spiritual possession you will have as

Su compass with your own indus- 
es, and just so much as from the 
morning of your life to the evening of 

your life you can plow around with

Sour own hard work. 4 ‘Go to the ant.
lou sluggard ; consider her ways and 

be wise.” One of tho most awful cal
drons of death today is an indolent 
life. Thank God that you have to 
work.

THE AWFUL SALOON.
HI. Once more I remark : that the

Sshop is a great caldron of in- 
j in our time. Anacliarsis said 
;hc vino bore three grapes: the 

first was Pleasure, the next was Drun
kenness, and the next Misery. Every 
saloon above ground or under ground 
is a fountain of iniquity. It may have 
a license and it may go along quite 
respectably for a while, but after a 
while the cover will fall off and the 
color of the iniquity will be displayed.

“Oh,” says some one, “you ought 
to be easier on such a traffic when it 
pays such a large revenue to the gov
ernment, and helps support your 
schools and your great institutions of 
mercy.” Aed then I think of whaâ

wimam e. UrTttŒStone said—l mink n 
was the first time he was chancellor 
of the exchequer—when men engaged 
in the ruinous traffic came to him and 
said their business ought to have more 
consideration from the fact that it paid 
such a largo revenue to the English 
government Mr. Gladstone said : 

‘Gentlemen, don’t worry yourselves 
about the revenue ; give me thirty 
millions of sober people, and well 
have revenue enough and a surplus.”

We might in this country—this 
traffic perished—have less revenue, 
but we would have more happy homes» 
and we would have more peace, ana 
we would have fewer people in the 
penitentiary, and there Would be ttine 
of thousands of men who are now on 
the road to hell who would stariT^m 
the road to heaven.

But the financial ruin Isa very nmoll

rrt of it This iniquity of which 
speak takes everything 
sacred out of the family, év< 

that is holy in religion, evi 
that is infinite in the soul and tram] 
it under foot The marriage day 
come. The twain are at the altar. 
Lights flash. Music sounds. Gay 
feet go up and down the drawing 
room. Did ever a vessel launch on 
such a bright and beautiful sea? The 
scene changes. Dingy garret No fire. 
On a broken chair a Sorrowful wife. 
Last hope gone. Poor, forsaken, trod
den under foot, she knows all the sor
row of being a drunkard’s wif& “On, ” 
she says, 4 ‘he was the kindest man that 
ever lived, he was no noble, he was so 

’I God never made a grander man 
he was. but the drink did it, the 
did it I” Some day she will .press 

her hands against her templés and cry î 
“Oh, my brain, my brain 1” or she will 
go out on the abutment of the bridge 
some moonlight night and look down 
on the glassy surface and Wonder if 
under that glassy surface there is not 
some rest for a broken heart 

A young man, through the inter
cession of metropolitan mends, gets a 
place in a bank or store. He is going 
to leave his country home. That
morning they are up early in the old 
homestead. The trunk is on the ; 
wagon. Mother sttys: “My son, I put 
a Bible in the trunk, I hope you will 
read it often.” She wipes the tears 
away with her apron. ‘Uh,” he says, 
“come, don’t you be worried, 1 
know how to take care of my
self. Don’t be worried about me. 
The father says: “My son, be a 
good boy and write home often, 
your mother will be anxious to 
near from you.” Crack! goes the 
whip, and over the hills goes the 
wagon. Five years have passed oq, 
and a dissipated life has done its work 
for that young man. There is a hearse 
coining up in front of the old home
stead. The young men of the neigh
borhood who have stayed on the farm 
come in and say: “Is it possible? 
Why, he doesn’t look natural, does he? 
Is that the fair brow we used to know? 
Is that the healthy oheek we used to 
know? It can’t be possible that is 
him.” The parents stand looking at 
the gash in the forehead from which 
the Bfe oozed out» and they lift their 
hands and say: “O my son Absalom, 

my son Absalom : would God 
for thee, 0 Absalom, my 

son, my son !”
DRUNKENNESS AN EXTENSIVE DRAUGHT.

Lorenzo de Medici was very rick, 
mid some of his superstitious friends 
thought if they could dissolve a cer
tain number of pearls in a cup and 
then he would drink them it would cure 
him of the disease. So they wentaround 
and they gathered up all the beautiful 
pearls they could find, end they dis
solved them in a cup, and the rick 
man drank them. Oh, jt was an ex
pensive draught But I tell you of a 
more expensive draught than that 
Drunkenness puts into its cup the 
pearl of physical health, the pearl of 
domestic happiness, the pearl of re
spectability, the pearl of Christian 
hope, the pearl of an everlasting 
heaven, ana presses it to the hot lips.

I tell you the dram shop is the gate 
of hell. The trouble is they do not 
put up the right kind of a sign. They 
nave a great many different kinds of 
signs now on places where strong drink 
is sold. One is called the ‘Restau
rant,” and another is called the “sa
loon,” and another is called the “ho
tel,” and another is called the “wine 
cellar,” and another is called the 
“sample room.” What a name to give 
one of those places 1 A “sample 
room !” I saw a man on the steps of one 
of those “sample rooms” the other day, 
dead drunk. I said to myself : “I sup
pose that is a sample!” I tell you it Is 
the gate of hell.

“Oh,” says some man, “I am kind, 
I am indulgent to my family, I am 
right in many respects, I am very gen
erous, and I nave too grand ana gen
erous a moral nature to be overthrown 
in that way.” Let me say that the 
persons who are in the most peril have 
the largest hearts, the best education, 
the brightest prospects. This sin 
chooses the fattest lambs for its sacri
fice. The brightest garlands are by 
this carbuncled hand of drunken
ness torn off the brow of the poet 
and the orator. Charles Lamb, an
swer! Thomas Hood, answer! Sheri
dan, the English orator, answerl Ed
gar A. Poe, answerl Junius Brutus 
Booth, answer!

BE MASTER OF YOUR APPETITE.
Oh, come and look over into it while 

I draw off the cover—hangover it ana 
look down into it, and see the seeth
ing, boiling, loathsome, smoking, 
agonizing, blaspheming hell of the 
drunkard. Young man, be marier of 
your appetites and passions. There 
are hundreds—might I not say thou
sands?—of young men in this house 
this morning—young men of ftiirproe- 

r trust inpeots. Put your 
and all is well.

the Lora God 
But you will be 

tempted. Perhaps you may this mo
ntent bo addressed on the first Sabbath 
of your coming to the great city, and 
I give you this brotherly counsel. 1 
speak not in a perfunctory way. I 
speak as an older brother talks to a 
younger brother. I put my hand on 
your shoulder this day and commend 
you to Jesus Christ, who himself was 
a young man and died while yet a
young man, and has sympathy for all 
young men. Oh, be master, by the 
grace of God, of your appetites and 
passions!

I close with a peroration. Ministers 
and speakers are very apt to close with 
a peroration, and they generally roll 
up some grand imagery to express 
what they nave to say. 1 close with a 
peroration mightier than was ever ut
tered by mere human Bps. Two quo
ta tiems. The first is this: “Who 
woe? who hath babbling? who 
wounds without cause? They _ 
tarry long at the wine, they that go 
seek mixed wine. Look not upon A' 
wine when it is red, when it too- 
itself aright in the cup, for at the 
it biteth like a serpent and stingef 

der.” This is the other quotatk 
up your mind as to which is \ 

more impressive. I think the last 
the mightier: “Rejoice, O youngmafi, 
in thy youth, and let thy heart cheeï 
thee in the days of thy youth, and 

• walk thou in tne sight of thine own 
eyes; but know thou that for all these 
thin|^God will bring thee into Jttdg-

Innoccnce.
Young Housekeeper—I want to get a «had, 

If you please. ,
Fish Dealer—Yes’m.
Y. EL—And please take the bones out at It, 

for I want to stuff it.—Boston Courier.

ODDS AND ENDS.

“Excuse haste and a bad pen,” was 
the message left behind by a convict 
on escaping from a western state 
prison.

The United Kingdom fisheries em
ploy 260,000 persons. The money 
Value of fish landed in a year is near
ly £8,000,000.

A Portland man has invented a new 
color. He says his dog is a “subdued 
brin die.” How would a subdued brm- 
dle bonnet dot

If you want poached eggs to \ocHf 
particularly nice, cook each egg in % 
muffin ring placed in the bottom of a 
sauce pan of boiling water.

Louis Goulon, a laborer in a French 
mill, is 62 years old, and has a gray 
beard three yards long that he wears 
wound around his neck. His beard 
and mustache began to grow when hg 
was 12 and at 14 he had a ber-rd a foot 
long. It is still growing.

A wad from The Brookville, P1&, 
Crescent, found in the body of a mur
dered man in Hernando county, fitted 
the piece torn from that journal so 
closely that it led to the detection of 
the criminals. Newspapers are the 
best detectives all round. The accused 
finally got off, but it was not T2w Cres
cent’s fault

An English company which has 
been formed to work the ruby mines 
of Bunn ah report great success. They 
have put a new machine into opera
tion, and from a ton of gravel have 
taken 1,800 carats of rubies, all of 
commercial value. The deposits cover 
an area of 140 square miles.

In one block on Main street in Bat
tle Creek the other day a reporter 
saw three one legged men, four one 
armed men and two other men who 
were so lame they couldn’t walk with
out canes. The reporter went home 
and wrote up the item, stating that 
“Battle Creek is one of the greatest 
railroad towns in the United States.”

London’s nicely paved streets are so 
Slippery that steps have been taken to 
find a means of roughing them. Two 
Societies—the society for Promoting 
the Safety of Horses and the Horse

Ëient Prevention society—have 
formed. They propose plans to 
the streets clean and well sandal 
In 

tor,:
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therein an alligator seven feet lo 
The opening in the tree being not hau 
large enough to admit the reptile, it is 
presumed it got in while young and 
Subsisted on small animal a thatthere- 
in sought shelter.

Talking of relics, here is a batch of 
them owned in Talbot county, Qa. t 
H. M. Hollis had a pair of geese hatcl> 
ed in the spring of 184L The g 
was killed by a mink about ten i 
ago. The gander is now living.
Hollis showed us a piece of home I 
hard soap that was made in the I 
of 1841 by his mother. R A. 
reports that he has a hen 16 years old 
and she lays every day. That hen has 
borne much fruit William Adams, 
the bachelor, has a peacock 86 years 
old tliat has mated with a turkey nen.

A. W. Miller, of Uniontown, is the 
envied possessor of an object of con
siderable curiosity and veneration, 
vis. : a Hebrew shekel, said to be be
tween 4,000 and 6,000 years old. It le 
a rare thing to see one of thoee ancient 
Coins, or pieces of money, of the kind 
for which Joseph was sold into Egypt 
This rare old coin, an heirloom, ha» 
been in Mr. Milter'S family for several 
generations. It was brought from Je
rusalem by one Herr Isaac Abrams 
away back in the dist it past Mr. 
Miller values this little shekel at ficOO.

Geographical Scientists.
The habitable globe will soon be p$-

E:<1 and our geographiaal Alexan- 
will want new worlds to concpier, 
world has now 101 geographical 

societies and 108 geographical periodi
cals. France and her colonies have 
twenty-nine of the societies, with 1À- 
800 members; Germany lias twenty- 
two societies and 9,200 members; and 
Great Britain and her colonies have 
9 societies and 6,600 members. That 
venerable and retiring institution, the 
north pole, will not have a chance of 
retaining its incognito much longer^ 
If things go on at this rate. It is « 
pec ted that an expedition of ! 
Norwegians will start for the .
in 1890, byway of Franz Josef’s L 
Dr. Nansen, the bold explorer 
crossed Greenland’s ice fields, 
probably be offered the leadership, 
must require a very special kind , 
ambition to prompt acceptance of ■ 
a post.—New York Telegram.

Use Sealing Wax if You Are a Swell»
Sonic new letter paper has appeared 

in London of the same gress green ak 
the blotting books, though for the rest 
cream white stationery 5 preferred to 
colored. Bright tinta, however, are 
lavished on the monogram, crest or 
pictorial decoration on the paper, the 
eheets of which are made broader and 
shorter than formerly, the envelopes 
being no longer square, but oblong 
So as to accommodate this sheet folde) 
once. Great efforts are being ma& 
by the French stationers to bring SMq- 
ifig wax into vogue, and we are in
formed that no letter writer who in
spects himself or herself should tu# 
adhesive envelopes. So far, however:

Se fashion spreads but slowly. Is 
kes time ana trouble to seal aletter, 
and these telegraphic days we axé 
sparing of both. That seals shquM 

come in along with cameos and fobs 
is but natural, and, given the seal, the 
wax will perhaps be used as a matter 
of course.—New York Star.

The Old Story.
There once was a brave of the Sioux 
Who Into a gun muzzle blloux.

To see if 'twas loaded—
The rifle exploded,

Aa he ought to have known it would

Were Yon Ever an Elephant# 
You have laughed at the story of 

man who had an elephant < 
bands, and did not know what 
it Wôre you never on elepl 
fixe hands of your friends? ' 
never act in a manner so unu 
freaky that you* friends did not 
what to make of you, and did not 
what to do with you? Most 
have been an elephant on un 
hands in their time ; if you never 
hflpf»’ vrai ftrft l\^niry(—

A Revised Fable.
One of Socrates’ pupils one day stood up to 

read his essay and began, “A poor man who 
derived a precarious subsistence from the 
«ales of a patent medicine which he manu
factured P-**-when -the-philosopher smote him 
across the jowl with a bed slat, exclaiming; 
“Measureless ltarl wilt thou make all Athene 
think I am conducting a school of journal- 
tan?* The pupil wept, aa under the rules of 
the academy he was entitled to do, for thp 
ipacq of. a brief, while, and then arose to read 
his amended composition: “A wealthy bee- 
gar, who was pastor of a rich and fashionable 
church, with Yale locks on the pews and pass 
keys for the outer door”— “That.” «Md the 
philosopher, “sounds something Him a com
position. Now fix yourself up and show |he 
class how you strike a cotton seed oil man for 
a chime of bells and a new baptistry.”-—Bur
dette in Brooklyn Eagle.

He Made a Mistake.
A small, light mahogany colored youth that

Eh by the name of Pea Blossom was brought 
ore a Texas justice of the peace charged 

with stealing a pair of shoes from Mose 
Schaumburg’s store.

“Dou’t you know it was not right to take 
those shoes?” asked the justice.

“Yes, sah; I knows I didn’t take de right 
shoes. My mudder done tôle me dey wasn’t 
de right shoes as soon as I fetched ’em home. 
De high priced ladies’ shoes on de shelf was 
de right ones, but 1 couldn’t reach ’em, sah.** 
—Taxas Siftings.
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