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C. D. CARTER,
Dentist.

ATTENDS TO ALL OPERATIONS IN HIS PROFESSION.  ALL
GHARGES MODERATE.

CASH. RATESFUNTIL THE
1st dAY;. 1890.

A Full OB Lower Seit of
Tmtmml Upper AND
Lowergett 6fTecth, $15.00,

XTRACTING | SUBSEQUENT TOOTH 250.
Any pltic Administered,
BEST EVER OFFERED

Office hours %30 &, m. 0 5 p. m.

& Officp Queen pp. Queen Hotel. &3
Froderiston 1889,

FRED ST™J0HN BLISS,
Barrister, Notary, Etc.

CLERK OF THE COUNTY. COURT AND CLERK OF THE PEAGE
Sunbury County.

OFFICE : QUEEN ST., OPP. POST OFFICE.

Fredericton, May 5th, 1888—1yr.

DR. H. D. GURRIE,

Surgeon Dentist,
184 QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON

Fredericton, Oct, 6th, 1887,

WILLIAM WILSON,

SECRETARY-TREASURER, YORK,
Barrister and Attorney-at-Law
CONVEYANCER, &&.

OFFIOE) EEN STREET, ' “EDERIOTON
og'm BLAIR & BARRY'S OFFICE,

ACOOUNTS. GOLLEGTED, LOANS BEQOTIATED.
~-Fredericton, Oct. 6th, 1887,

GEO. F. GRECORY,

.-~ {@F LATE FIRM OF GREQORY & BLAIR,)
Barrister andAttorney-at-Law
NOTARY PUBLIC.

OPMOE: NEXT BELOW QUEEN HOTEL, LATE
LY OOOUPIED BY QREQORY & BLAIR.
Fredericton’ Oct. 6th 1887.

B. K. TORRERS, D. M. D.
+ Dentist,

. FMSHER'S BUILDING,

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

" DR. CROCKET

OFFICE AND RESIDENCE
CARLETON STREET.

#  weericton, Oct, 8th, 1887,

CREGORY & GREGORY
Barristersand Notaries.

C. E. DUFFY,, ..
Sarrister and Attorney-at-Law.

Notary Publie, é" 1§
ssov-fnusug OF SUNBURY.
ADOOUNTS : 10 LA O BEAL
Offloes ; Wash Side of Onsleton Strest, Second

Joor
Austioneers

[ C. WETMORE,
UCTIONEER, &ec.

| Has taken a Store on the Upper Side of
PHGENIX SQUARE,

. LaForest, Tin Smith, where he is
"mml&ymuvorg‘mgm.ﬂ'%:mum

otion vate Sale, will also
givostg:ul‘umn h?uoﬂmﬂdeldemdu—
ST o Moderate Returns Prompt. Al bus-
ness confldential.

WEST END

SAWMILLELUMBER

YARD f‘{
SEASON 1889.
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2R COLWELL,

Carriages, Wagons, Sleighs and Pungs
built to order in the latest and most durabls
styles. - Material and workmanship o. ta3
best. - Particular attention given to paint'r g,
trimming and repairing Carri
Terms, etc., to give satisfaction.

sisting of

so popular.

OTHER.

and washing.
Canada to call for these Gocds.

LADIES UNIVERSALLY PRONOUNCE
Belding Spool Silks ‘The Best in the World.’

Our name or that of Ealding Bros. & Co., on Silks,
will always be found a guarantee of first-class goods. -
See that our name is on every Spool and TAKE NO

1889.

MONTREAL.

Keeping abreast with the times we have,
this year, placed on the market magnificent
lines of Silks for Fine Art Needlework, con-

Rope Silk. Etching Silk and Filo Floss.

All made in extensive lines of co'orings,
comprising all the beautiful art shades now

These colors are dyed in the most ap-
proved methods known to ancient and
modern science and are fast against light
We invite the ladies of

BELDING, PAUL& GO.

effect that it

hs,

Coughs,

ve
and imparts to the whole system.
Ewlhugth

in a few hours’ time, if not of too long staf
form and is warranted to be perfectly harmless to
real necessity for o many deaths by consumption
vent itif only taken in time. P
Coughs, neglected Colds, Bronchitis, Asthma and
LUNG BALSAM is the Great Modern Remedy.
itis :lmou“:l:peuﬁl'dc. It is an old standard

to throw he

to breakup t

For G ion, apd all d

are put out to

y [
and $1.00 bottle.
- i answer the conmstant call
for = Good and Low-Priced CoucH CURE.
If you have not tried the Balsam, call fog
25-cent bottle to test its

at 50 cents
The 25-cent bottles

orgahs 3 brings the liver to its
ch is the immediate and nmam
most distressing cough
ing. Itcontains no opium in any
he most delicate child. Thereisno
when Allen’s Lung Balsam will pre-
i that lead to it,suchas
all diseases of the Lungs, "ALLEN’S
For Croup and Whooping Cough

~ Allen’s
Lung Balsam

Allen’s Lung Balsam was introduced
to the public after its merits for the positive
cure orinch diseases had been fully tested.
It excitwe?ectomion and causes the Lungs

off t hlegm or mucus ; changes

r the secrefions and purifies the blood; heals

’ @ the irfitatgd parts ; gives strength to the diges-
i

action,

Fredericton Oct. 22

Ranging in Price From

ALSO:

Parlor Suites, Decorated Linen Blinds, Hangi

and Silverware.

7
WE HAVE AN IMMENSE LINE OF

FEATHER DUSTER

~.,

25 CENTS TO $5.00.

nggLamps

LEMONT & SONS.

FACTORY:

ages, etc.

KING STREET, FREDERICTON,

Fredericton, Oct. 12

e

224 OUEEN STREET.

OVERCOATS,
ULSTERS, REEFERS.

CHEAP FOR CASH.

C. H. THOMAS & CO.,

and Two Dozen Sti

Fredericton, Oct. 30

Drawing Books, Nos. | To B, 20 Cents EACH.
EacH. MobDELs, !'AOI-; PupiL SHouLD HAVE SeT No. 20 18T YEAR,

The Set eomprises the following Solids:
Sphere, Hemisphere, Cube, Cylinder, Square, Prism, Right- Angl
v i : Circle, S8emi-Circle, 8quare, Oblong,
ey m‘a&arg:;:ohmmmm len,
Set No, 21, 2nd Year, Price 20 Cents, with Different Contents.

art Drawin.

e

REPRESENTATIVE DRAWING,

|[HALL'S BOOKSTORE.

Pran’s Shorter Course in Form, Study

It comprises a series of DRAWING. BOOKS for Pupils, and MANUALS for Teachers., The
Instructions are based on Medels and Objects.
CONSTRUCTIVE DRAWING,

DECORATIVE DRAWING.

PRiCE 20 CenTs,

gths.

TEACHERS MANUAL, 60 CEnTS

ed Triangular Pris;

m, and
Right-Angled Triangle,

Teachers should have Set No, 25, 1st Year, 40 Cents,

'S

Frodericton, Nov, 6
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CAN YOU AFFORD

+ To Pay Two Profits on your Tea these
thard times, when you can save one by buy-

from THE LONDON TEA CO., 13 York
., Fredericton. :

, '-1-=w. H' IJ g?ig:tl:’a - %m:'
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QUEEN HOTEL,

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

FINE SAMPLE ROOMS IN CONNECTION.
Sitaor

FIRST-CLASS LIVERY STABLE.
Fredericton, Oot 6th, 1857

HAWARDEN HOTEL

Cor. Prince Wm. & Duke Sts.,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

WM. CONWAY, - - PROPRIETOR.

BEST $1 00 HOUSE IN THE MARITIME PROYINGES.
July 20—8m '

HOTEL STANLEY,
KING SQUARE, ST. JOHN, N. B.
J. M. FOWLER, Proprietor.

THOROUGHLY RENGYATED AND NEWLY FURNISHED.
FIRST CLASS IN ALL ITS APPOINTMENTS.
J

LORNE HOTEL.

JOHN KELLY, - -

*J'HI8 HOTEL has lately been re-fitted and
I re-furnished thoroughly, and is now sup-
plied with all mod i I

t and
boarders at reasonable rates. Good
and a hostler always in attendance.

REGENT STREET'
FREDERICTON - -

Fredericton, May 7th.—1y

VICTORIA HOTEL,

DAN'EL HANSON, - - Proprietor.

Proprietor

transient
Stabltng

N. B.

HIS HOTEL has been thoroughly Renovated

» and Furnished in First Cuh‘-'sol‘ﬂa and [

m prepared to give good accommy ons to
the travelling public. T am now pared to
~eceive Permanent and Transient at
reagynable rates.

Meals atall hours.

Tond Stabling and & Hostler always in at-
tandanen, )

Yugen' Streat Fredericton, N. B.
Fiedoric on, May ll—wtwly

B‘Ji'!_dipgs Moved and Raised.

\\] ITH MY NEW TRESTLE and Improved
Tallow Slides, [ amnow &m-poéed to exe-
oute all orders promptly for Moving Houscs
and itarns, Bulldh;ﬁs separated from) One an-
ther replaced. Buildings raignd, ‘silled. and
lev-lled up. Horses or other stock in.barns to
be removed or raised, carefully looked after,
‘.I‘ul'll uhukill:icpdandnli&:gnicking off of plaster c:ni «;
¥ Avaol o ng. racking and ercctin
derricks and cranes also done, lﬂ
Or1ers may be left at R. CaEsTYUT & Sons,
also at Mr. hymx.’l and Mr. EvareTTs Hard-
ware Btores, Fredericton.

USKY,
€, MoCL! .
Bibson, May.

AT HOME WITH QYNAM(T;‘E.

A Blasting Superinténdent Throws a Bag
Full of It Fifteen Feot/t'!

‘When meh weré engaged?in blast-
ing away the mass of wreckage at
the_stone bridge in Johnstown, Pa.
after the destructive flood there
spring, people who had the time to
watch the work had an opportunity
to see how much confidehcc a man
can have in dynamite. Those who
took no part in the work-had a whole-
sowme t for the explosive and
were content to watch> the blasting
operation from a safe distance. In-
deed, the workmen themselves lost no
time in scurring away and seeking

laces of shelter when & blast was to

set off. But there was one man
who never hurried, who never seemed
to be alarmed, and who never took the
trouble to get far from the blast.

He was the superintendent of -the
blasting force and was an odd little
old man, with y hair, bent shoul-
ders and a hobbling gait. He himself
always took the charge; fastened it to
the end of a loug pole, and sank it at
the point where he wished the blast to
be discharged. He would pull it up
again, examine it carefully and then
replace it with an airof great fondness
for his work. This dgue he connected
the wires running to the battery, and,
after a final glance all” around to see
that everything was right, hobbled
away. As he raised his hand as a sig-
nal to the man at the battery, the last
one of his assistantds coul blbetogee!i
disappearing in a mad scramble to ge
to sgcpiam territory. But hardly gxed
the great mass of shattered logs, twist-
ed iron and muddy water come rush-
ing down from the height to which it
was hurled by the terrific force of the
dynamite, when the little man hob-
bled back again to see the result of the
b'ast. )

Long after the operation of blasting
bad become common and monotonous,
people stopped to watch the superin-
teugent's Sclibemtxon, calmness and
apparent indifferencéto danger. One
o}, his assistants found time one noon
to tell a group of interested spectators
a story illustrating the gray
man’s faith in his dangerous and de-
structive weapon.

“The ‘old man’ and L” said he,
‘‘were working down a mountl.:.in one
day, trying to get taa point where we
weyre gl do some blnstg])g for a road.
He was _carrying the charge of dyna-
mite, while the battery was strapped
to my back. It was hard work to get
along, The descent was sleep and
very ru My business J.s with
electricity, not dymamite, and I felt
nervous enough for fear the old man
would drop that bag and blow us to
pieces. You can 'know how I felf
when Itell you that I keftns faraway
from him as ible, although I knew

rfectly well that, if that d r‘?emwa

id go off, I might just as w ten
feet as 100 feet away from him, for all
the good it would do me,

“The further we went the harder we
worked, and the ‘old man’ got more
disgusted at_every foot we gained.
After struggling and slipping along
for about an hour we came to a steep
drop of about fifteen feet and that
stopped us fora while, Buf we finally-
found a place down which we thought
we conld slide, He was to go first,
and I was to let down my battel("y to
him by the straps. But he said he
could get his bag' down easier than
that, and beforedll ha({ time to el:bh:
had dropped it directly at our
low. If ever m heart.sboglpeti beat:
ing it was when I saw him throw thai
wicked black bag. I could not cateh
my breath, and I stood there, my
limbs rigid with terror, waiting to be
torn to pieces, long after the dynamite
had fallen. The: ‘old man’ was too
surly to laugh at me. ,lglld.down
after his Lag, growl:sgout is dufunt,
and when I'recovered my senses I fol-
lowed him. ‘But that experience did

| not give me a whit 1ore confidence in

dynamite. I am . as afraid of it as
ever.”—New York Tribune.

A Vienua willionaive has just died
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TALMAGE ON THE WINC.

The Pastor of the Bn;dklyn
Tabernacle in Italy.

Sermon Preached Sunday,
Nov. 17, 1889, at Brindisi.

The Subject, “A Mediterranean
Journey.”

BriNDisi, Nov. 17.—The Rev. T. De
Witt Talmage, D. D., preached in this
Italian port today. His subject was
*‘A Mediterranean Voyage,” and he
took for Lis text Acts xxvii, 44: “And
80 it came to pass, that they escaped all
safe to land.” Dr, Talmage said:

Having visited your historical city,
which we desired to sce because it was
the terminus of the most famous road
of the ages, the Roman Appian Way,

and for its mighty fortress overshadow- .J: weatlier, aud - gone scuddin

ing acity which evel Hannibal’s hosts
could not thunder down, we must to-
morrow morning leave your harbor,
and after-touching at Athens and Cor-
inth, voyage about the Mediterranean
to Alexandria, Egypt. I' have been
reading this morning in my New Tes-
tanfent of a Mediterranean voyage in
an Alexandrian ship. It was this very
month of November. The vessel was
lying in a port not very far from here.
g:]n board that vessel were two distin-
ished passengers: one, Josephus, the
istorian, as we have strong reasons to
believe; the other, a convict, one Paul
by name, who was going to prison for
upsetting things, or, as gney termed it,
‘“‘turning the world upside down.”
This convict had ined the
confidence of the captain. Indeed,
I think that Paul knew: almost
as much about the sea as did the cap-
tain. He had been shipwrecked three
times already; he had dwelt much of
his life amidst capstans, and yardarms,
and cables, and storms; and he knew
what he was talking about. Seein,
the equinoctial storm was coming, an
perhaps noticing something unsea
worthy in the vessel, he advised the
captain to. stay in the harbor, But I
hear the captain and the first mate
talking together. They say: “We
cannot afford to take the advice of this
landsman, and he a minister. He may
be able to preach very well, but I don't
believe he knows a narlinespike from
a luff tackle. All aboard! Cast off!
Shift the helm for headway! Who
fears the Mediterranean?” They had
gone only a little way out when a
whirlwini called Euroclydon, made
the torn sail its turban, shook tho mast
as you would brandish a spear, and
tossed the hulk into the heavens.
Overboard with the cargol It is all
washed with salt water, and worthless
now; ao’ there are no marine insur-
ance companies. . All hands ahoy, and
out with the anchors!
FRIGHT AT THE STORM.

Great consternation comes on crew
and passengers. e sea monsters
snort in the foam, and the, billows
clap their hands in glee of destruc-
tion. In alull of the storm I hear a
chain clank. It is the chain of the
Emt apostle as he walks the deck, or

olds fast to the rigging ‘amidst the
lurching of -the ship—the spray drip-
ping from his long beard: as he cries
out to the crew: ‘‘Now I exhort you
to be of good cheer: for there shulf be
no loss of any man’s life among you,
but of the ship. For there s by
me this night the angel of God, whose

am, and whom I serve, saying, Fear
inot, i’aul; thou must be brougilt be-
fore Ceesar: and, lo, God hath given
thee all them that sail with thee.

Fourteen days have [m&aed, and
there is no abatement of the storm.
It is midnight. Standingon the look-
out, the man peers into the darkness,
and, by a flash of li&htning, sees the
long white line of the breakers, and
knows they must be coming near to
some country, and fears that in a few
moments the vessel will be shivered
on the rocks. The ship flies like chaff
in the tornado. They drop the sound-
ing line, and by the light of the lan-
tern they see it is twenty fathoms.
Speeding along a little farther, they
drop the line again, and by the light
of the lantern they see it is fifteen
fathoms. Two hundred and sev-
enty-six souls within a few feet
of awful shipwreck! The mana,
of ~ the vessel, pretending they
want to look over the side of the shi
and undergird it, get into the sma
boat, expecting in it to ‘escape; but
Paul sees through the sham, and he
tells them that if they go off in the
boat it will be the death of them. The
vessel strikes! The planksspring! The
timbers crack! e vesse] parts in
the thundering surge! Oh, what wild
struggling for life]l Here they leap
from plank to plank. Here they go
under as if they would never rise, but,
catching hold of a timber, come float-
ing and panting on ‘it t6' the beach.
Here, strong swimmers spread their
arms through the waves until their
chins plow the sand, and thiéy rise up
and wrin‘%,ou!. their wet Jocks on the
beach. hen the roll of the ship is
called, two hundred and se'venty-six
people answer to their names. ‘‘And
80,” says my text, ‘‘it came toypmthat
they escaped all safe to land.’

LESSONS TO BE DRAWN.

I learn from this subject:

First, that those who Eet us into
trouble will not stay to Lelp us out.
These shipmen got Paul’out of Fair
Havens into the storm; but as soon as
the tempest dropped upon them, the;
wanted to go off in thé small boa
caring nothing for what became o
Paul and the passengers. Ah mel
human nature is the same in all ages,
They who get us into trouble pever
stop to help us out. They who tempt
that young man- into a life of dissipa-
tion will be the first to laugh at
imbecility, and to drop him gut of de-
cent sqciety, Gamblers alwayg make
fun of the 10&5 of gamblers, The
who fempt you into the contest wxl%
fists, saying, ‘I will you,” w
be the first to run. Look oyer all the

redicaments of your life, and count
fhe names of those who have go
you into those predicaments, and tell
me the name of one who ever helped
you out. They were glad enough to
get you out from Fair Havens, but
when, with damaged l'i_iging. you
tried to get into harbor, did they hold
gw you & plank or thraw you a ropel
Not one. ‘Satan has got thopsands ' of

men into trouble, but he never got pne
sut. He Jed them into theft, but he
would not hide the goods or-bail out
the defendant. The spider :shows the
fly the wayover the gocsamer bridge

there were ple
to help the prodi;
but when he had w
in riotous living, theyNet him go' to
the swine pastures, whil®\ they betook
themselves {o some other'jew comer.
They who took Paul out o |
vens will be of no help to him when
he gets into the breakers of Melita,

I remark again, as a lesson learned
from the text, that it is dangerous fo
refuse the counsel of competent advi-
sers, [Paul told them not to out
with that ship.. They thought he
knew nothing abort -it, They said:
“He is ouly a minister!” They went,
and the ship was destroyed.  There
are a great nlu:.y"lvmplu wha now say
of munisteps; “The LU

of f gung men
1 spend {ﬂs money;
his substance

b O_thiAuE

you can gmve 1 meqiza: wweatment 1n
Guers. It is not necessary to have
t‘our own arm- broken before you can

now how to splinter a fracture. And
we who stand in the pulpit, and in the
office of a Christian teacher, know that
there are certain styles of belief and
certain kinds of. behavior that will
lead to destruction as certainly as Paul
knew that if that ship went out of
Fair Havens it would go to destrue-
tion. “Rejoice, O young man, in
thy youth; and let thy heart cheer
thee in the days of thy youth: but
know thou that for all these things
God will bring thee into judgment.”
Vl;Ve may not know much, but we know
that.

Young Rople refuse the advice of
parents. ey say: ‘“‘Father is over-
suspicious, and mother is %:;ting old.”
But these parents have n on the
sea of life. They know where the
storms sleep, and during their voy:
have seen a thousand ga
marking the place where beauty
burned, and intellect foundered, and
morality sank. They are old sailors,
baving answered many a signal of
distress, and endured great stress of
under
bare poles; and the old folks know
what they are talking about. Look at
that man—in his cheek the glow of
infernal fires. His eye flashes not as
once with thought, but with low pas-
sion. is brain is a sewer through
which impurity floats,rcand his heart
the trough in which lust wallows and
drinks. Men shudder as the leper

and parents cry, “Wolf! wolf!”
eet he once said the Lord’s Prayer at
his mother’s knee, and against thatin-
iquitous brow once pressed a pure
mother’s 1i But he refused her
counsel. He went where euroclydons
have their lair. He foundered on the
sea, while: all hell echoed at the roar
of the wreck: Lost Pacifics! Lost Pa-
cifics!

CHRISTIANS ALWAYS SAFE.

Another lesson from the subject is
that Christians are always safe.

There did not seem to be much
chance for Paul getting out of that
shipwreck, did there? They had not,
in those days, rockets with which 'to
throw ropes over foundering vessels.
Their lifeboats were of but little worth.
And yet, not\vithstandiug all the dan-
gor, my text says that Paul escaped
safe to land. And so it will always
be with God's children. They may
be plurized into darkness and trouble,
but by the tlircue of the cternal God,
I assert it, *‘they shall all escape safe
to land.”

Sometimes there comes a storm
of commercial disastcr. The cables
break. The masts fall. The cargoes
are scattered over thesea. Oh! what
struggling and leaping on kegs and
hogsheads ‘and cornbing and store
shelves! ' And yet, though they ma,
have it $o- very hard in commercia,
circles; the gooc{, trusting in God, all
come safe to land.

Wreckers go out on the ocean’s
beach and find the shattered hulks of
vessels; and on'the streets of our great
cities there is many awreck, Mainsail
slit with banker’s pen. Hulks abeam’s
end on'insurance’counters. Vastcred-
its sinking, having suddenly sprung
a leak. Yet all of them who are God's
children shall at last, through his good-
ness and mercy, cscape safe to ?and.
The Scaudinavian warriors used to
drink wine out of the skulls of the
enemies they had slain.  Even so God
will help us, out. ¢t the conquered ills
and disasters of life, to drink sweetness
and strength for our souls.-

You have, my friends, had illustra-
tions, in your own life, of how God
delivers his pzople. I'have had illus-

trations ‘in 11y own life of the same |-

trath. I was ouco in whaton your
Mediterrancan you ca!l a Iluroclydon,
but what on the Atlantic we call a
cyclone, but the same storm. The
steamer Greece of the Nationul line,
swung out into the river M«zrsc%vat
Liverpool, bound for New York. e
had on board seven hundred, ecrew
and passengers. We came together
strangers—ltalians, Irishmen, Eng-
lishmen, Swedes, Norwegians, Ameri-
cans. Two flags floated from the
masts—British and American en-
signs. We had a new vessel, or one
80 thoroughly remodeled that the voy-
age had around it all the uncertain-
ties of a trial trip. The great steam-
er felt its way coutiously out into
the sea. The pilot was Jvischa.rged;
and, committing ourselves to the care
of him who holdeth the winds in jis
fist, we were fairly started on our voy-
age of three thousand miles. It was
rough nearly all the way—the sea with
strong bulicting disputjng our path.
But one night, at eleven o'clock, after
the lights had been put out, a cyclone
—a wind just made to tear ships

pieces—caught us in its clutches. I
came down so suddenly that we had
not time to takein the sailsor to fasten
the hatches. You may know that the
bottom of the Atlantic is strewn with
the ghustly work of eyclones. Oh!
they ure crucl winds. They have hot
breath, as though they came up from
infernal furnaces. heir merriment
is the cry of ualfrighted passengers.
Their play is.the foundering of steam-

ers. And, when a ship goes down,*
they laugh uutil both continents hear
them, hey go in circles, or, as I
describe thera with my hand—roll-
ing on! rolling on! wish finger of
terror writing on the white sheet of
the wave this sentenee of doom: “‘Let
%ll thalicome wnl(iin this c(i:vicle perish!
rigantines, gq down! ippers, go
dmgzl St,emﬁsh!ps. go down!” And
the vessel, hearing the terribic voice,
crouches in the surf, and as the waters
rgle through the hatches and port
E:;les it lowers away, thousands of
feet &own, farther and farther, until
at last it strikes thie bottom; and all is
ce, for they have landed, = Helms-
gle:u. dead at the wheel! Engineer,
dead amidst the extinguished furnaces!
Captain, dead in the gangway! Pag-
sengers, dead in the cabinl Burled in
he great cemetery of dead steamers,
bgsige the City of Boston, the Lexing-
ton, the President, the Cambria— wait-
ng for the archungsl's trumpet tosplit
up the decks, and wreneli open the
cabin doors, and unfasten the hatches.
A NIGHP TQ TURN ONE'S HAIR WHITE.
I thought that T had seen storms on
the sea before; but all of them together
might have come under one wing of
that cyclone.. We were only eight or
nine hundred miles from home, and in
high expectation “of soon secing our
friends, for there was no one an board
80 poor as not tq have a friend. Bug
it seemed as Il) we were (o be disap-
pointed.. The most of us expected
then and thers to die, There weve none
who made light of the peril, save two.
One was an‘t)nglishmuu, and he was

drunk, fﬁd the other wa Amaeri-.
can, and he was a (¢ol ! %ﬂq

time it wuﬁk A right to -.EA

the

s -amd

hair turn white,  We cang§ Gatiof®
berths, and stood in the ga ’
looked into the steernze, apsreat inthe

cabin, While seated the
overhead sqmictl,ing lio t
It was the bupsting of . ihe, We

held on with beth hauds oyr:
places. Those who aitem {0 evads

lheh ﬂloo(g can;el Lack | pud
asbed. Cups and glusses wettidmsbd

ﬁ_) framaipm of thesable

ting loose, swung ueross the i

seemed pa if tho hurricane took that

great ship of thousands and

stood it on end, and sald: ¢ 1sink

it, or let it go this once?” And

came down with such forge th
billows tram ‘

of a fm'_{;’;, Ve felt

dopendeLp

ttered hulks ;

.let: me out!

iypan the mouuntains, and al
i vrathful billows of the world’s woe
¥ break into the splendor of eternal
% | /And so we cowe into the harboy.

| 'eyclone behind us. Qur friends

that the screw, wnic TIree uines since
leaving Viverpool had already stopped,
might notstop now. Oh! liow anxious-
ly we listened for the regular thump of
the machinery, upon which our lives
seemed to dezcnd. After a while some
onesaid: ‘“The screw is stopped!” No;
its sound had only becn overpowe

by the uproar of the tempest, and we
breathed easier again when we heard
the regular pulsations of the over-
tasked machinery going thump, thump,
thump. At 8 o'clock in the morning
the water covered the ship from
prow to stern, and the skylights gave
way! The deluge rushed in, and we
felt that one or two more waves like
that must swamp us forever. As the
water rolled back and forward in the
cabins, and dashed against the wall,
it sprang half way up to the ceiling.
Rushing through the skylights as it
came in with such terrific roar, there
went up from the cabin a shriek of
hagror which I pray God I may never
h again. 1 have dreamed the
wlfole scene over again, but God has
mercifully kept me from hearing that
one cry. Into it seemed to be com-
pre: the agony of expected ship-
wreck. It secmmed to say: “I shall
never get home again! i{‘ children
shall be orphaned, and my wife shall
be, widowed! I am launching now
into eternity! In two minutes%shull
meet my God!”

There were about five hundred and
ﬁﬂ{] passengérs in the stee: , and
as the water rushed in and touched the
furnaces, and began violently to hiss,
the poor creatures in the steerage im-
agined that the boilers were giving:
way. Those passengers writhed in
the water and in the mud, some pray-
ing, some cr{ing, all terrified. ﬁ‘hey
mwade a rush for the deck. An officer

on deck and beat them back
with blow after blow. It was neces-
sary. They would not have stood an
instant on the deck. Ohl how they
begged to get out of the hold of the
ship! One woman, with a child in
her arms, rushed up and caught hold
of one of the officers and cried: “Do
let. me out! I will help you! Do
- I car:lnot die here!”
Séme got down and prayed
Vdr%ing Mary, sayin p 63 w
mother! keep us! ave o

gsl" Some stood with whith'lfps and

xed gaze, silent in their terror, Somier}

wrung their hands and cried sut: *Q
Gaqd! what shallIdo? What shall I
dof” The time came when the crew
could no longer stay on the deck,
aadl the ery of the oiiicers was: *‘Be-
low! all hands below!” OQur brave
aud sympathetic Capt. Andrews—
whose i)mse I shall not cease to speak
whilo I live—had been swept by the
hurricane from his bridge, and” had
escaped ' very narrowly with his life,
The cyclone zecmed to stand on the
dedk. waving its wing, crying: *‘This
ship isminel I have cnpturagit! Hal
haj I will commaund it! If God will

einit, I will sink it here and now!

y o thousand shiPwrecks, I swear the
desm of this vessel!” There was a lull
inisthe storm; but only that it might
gain' additional fury. Crash! went
the lifeboat on one side, Crash! went
the lifeboat on the other side.
The great booms got loose, and, as
with the heft of a thunderbolt, pound-
ed the deck and beat the mast—the jib
boom, studding sail boom, and square
sail boom, with, their strong
beating time to the awful march an:i
music of the hurricane.

#Meanwhile the ocean became phos-
horescent. The whole scene looked
ike fire. The water dripping from the
rigging, there were ropes of fre: and
there were masts of fire; and there
was a deck of lire. A ship of fire, sail-
ing on a sea of fire, through a night
of fire. May I never see anything
it again|
.. Everybody prayed. A lad of 12 years
of age got down and prayed for his
mother. *If Ishould give up,” hesaid
“I.do not know what would become o
mother.” There were nen who, I
think, had not.pruyed for thirty years,
who then got: down on their knees.
When a man who has neglected God
all his life feels that he Las come to
his last time, it makes a very busy
night. All of our sins and shortcom-
ings passed through our minds. My
own lifcseemed utterly uusatisfactory.
I.could only say, ‘“‘Here, Lord, take
meas [ am. Icannot mend matters
now. Lord Jesus, thou didst die for
the chicf of sinners. That's me! It
seems, Lowd, us if my work is done,
apd poorly done, and upon thy in-
finite mercy I cast myself, and in this
hour of shipwreck and darkness com-
mit myself 2nd ber whom I hold by
the hand to thice, O Lord Jesus! ray-
ing that it may be a short struggle in
the water, und that ut the same in-
staut we may both arrive in glory!”
Oh! I tell you a man prays straight to
the mark when he hasa cycloue above
him, an ocean beneath Lim, and eter-
nity so close to him that he can feel
its breath on his cheek.

The nizht was long. At last we
saw the dawn looking through the

rtLoles. As in the olden time, in the
ourth watel of the night, Jesus came
walking cn the sea, from wave cliff to
wave cliil’; .nd when he puts his foot
upon a biliow, though it may be
tossed up with might it goes down.
He cricd to the winds, Hush! They
knew lLis voice. The waves knew his
foot. . They died away. And in the
shining track of his feet I read these
letters on_sorolls of foam and fire,
“The earth shall be filled with the
knawledee of God as the waters cover

10 sea,” The ocean calmed. The
path of the steamer became more
and worec mild; until, on the
last morning out, the sun threw
round about us a glory such as Inever
wituessed before. God made a pave-
ment of mosaic, reaching from "hori-
zon to horizon, for all the splendors of
earth and heaven to walﬁ upon—a
pavement bright enaugh for the foot
of a seraph-=Dbright enough for the
wheels of the archangel’s chariot. As
a parent embraces a child, and kisses
away its grief, so’ over that sea, that
had been writhing in agony in the
tempest, the morning threw its arms
of beauty andof benadiction, and the
lips of earth and heaven met,

As | came- on deck—it was very
early, ‘aindl we-Wero nearing the shore
-] gaw-e fow sails against the sky.
They seembd’ liko the spirits of the
niglit walking the billows. I leaned

L il of the vessel, and
way, O God, isin the sea,
ith ‘: the great waters,”
t ter, The clouds were
hu @ ¢lusters along the sky;
and, as purple clusters were
prespediintored wine and poured out
upon MMM)' wave turned into
crimdon. r, fire cleft gtood o
posite to fire cleft; and here, a cloud,

rent and t with light, seemed like
8 mes burstin% from
the ; e whole scene lighted

uniibit seemed as if the of
B e B e nd el of

| upon ' iglaive “of “fire, and the wave-

ttgl' :ild the d think

Wi [ , INade me 1n

the M’n::l‘ ven cast before the
throwe of the great Jehovah, Ileaned
over the taffrail mzain, and said, with
morgeihotien that before: “Thy way,

rosjs, into jasper, and crys-
¢ %ns thIeJy were ﬂui

. Q Godyiis-in the rea, and thy path in
th ‘waters!”

e gredt

So-Ftheught, will be the going off
of the storm and night of the (ﬁlm
tian's life. Tho darkness will fold ita
tents and away! The golden feet of
the rising morn will come ski pitl}llg'
{ )

| A
be-

~fore us. God. who is alwave eond

¢
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all around us, AnNd 1T The roil or tne
crew and the passengers had been i
called, seven lundred souls would
have answered to their names. ‘“‘And’’
80 it came to pass that we all escaped
safe to land.” And may God gr:
that, when all our Sabbaths on
are ended, we may find that, through
the rich mercy of our Lord J b
Christ, we all have weathered™
gale! v-Joat &
Into the harbor of heaven now wb glide,
Home at last! vy
Softly we drift on the bright silver tide,

Home at last!
Glory to God! All our dangers are o'er;
‘We stand secure on the glorified shore,
Glory to God! we will shout evermore,

Home at last!

Home at last!

A Big British War Ship.

The new British war ship, RO{:.J-
Sovereign, work upon which has
gun at Portsmouth dockyard, will, it
1s said, be the largest war ship in the
world, The vessel is to be completed
for sea, with all guns and stores on
board, by 1893. e Royal Sov
is one of the four armored battle s!
of 14,000 tons burden which are to g
built under the special programme.
She is to carry four lix?y-seven ton
guns of thirteen and one-half inch
caliber, arranged in two barbettes and
supported by a powerful battery of six
inch and quick firing guns.

. The Royal Sovereign will be 380 feet
in length, 75 feetin beam, and 37§
feet in draught, with a displacement
of 14,150 tons. She will far exceed in
wejgin any ship hitherto built for the
British navy. At the water line she
will be Jn-obected by an armor belt
eight and one-half feet broad, extend-
ing over two-thirds of her length, and
aving & maximum thickness of
eighteen inches. The armor on the
barbettes will be seventeen inches
thick, while the protection of the guns
and their crews in the auxiliary arma-
ment as well as the ammunition su

ply has been devised to meet thodg-.
ve_oEme_nt in high explosives and
quick firing guns. The ship’s engines
will have a maximum power of 13,000

e
with closed o X o
'seventeer -,

ies ab 3

o R

7. 'will -be. g her to

ise 5,000 miles ai the rate of ten
knots an hour.—Detroit Free Press,

PRINTING THE BIBLE.

How and When the First Coples Were In
sued in the United States.

The sacred history of American

nting, the introduction into the

ew World of the Bible will interest.

The earliest publication is conti-
nenttﬁf a::}y mdﬂﬁo’: jus -
brinods 1 'u Eﬁ'ﬁ. 5

hof

Eliot, a native of England an
uate of the university of

The work of translation, with’ the
of an Iu((llian, was the ’]:medh s
; and it is now co:
m the most notable contributions
to 'Fhilology made in this country.
ts
who

o meet the demands of
lvanis, th lyeggledofi?hoﬂob
‘vania, e on
riptures in the German language,

and the first in a European tongu:l

was printed by Christofhor Saur,

Germantown in 1748, It is a notable

fact that neither the Old nor the New

ent was ever printed herein
the English language till after this
country had deci:.red independence,

So oppressive was the monopoly that

the E;’lhtllh 507 o m::‘

over the exe Ill;“

Bible that it never Wprhﬂn‘ its au<'i

i Bl o 5L

colonies; an B

i across the Atlantic.

sued in 1 an_edition of
Testament, the first in the English
, with an American imprint.
or this breach of privilege, Aitken
was imprisoned. A})ter his release
this zealous Scotchman announced to
the members of congress then in ses-
sion his intention to print an edition
of  The Entire Bible, and asked for
their wiinprimu‘lur. wl}x:c;l}:l was readily
gran! together wit) e certificates
of the chagleuins, the venerable Will-
iam White, the future Episcopal bish-
op, and Rev. Dr. Duffield. Here the
action of congre:s properly terminated,
and the circulu:tion of the Bible was,
ever after, left 1o the people and to

their pastors,

itken's promised edition, copied
from the authorizcd English w on,
appeared in 1782, printed in brevier
having on ti:c title page the sig-
cant motto of \"irtue, Liberty and
Independence. 'This will always be
rized as the first Dible in the English
anguage ever printed in America. A
g.e; ect copy is picserved among ﬂlxz

ures in the Lenox lib: 5
1790 a neat edition of the New Testa-
ment was printed at New York by
Hugh Gaine; and another in New
Haven by A. Morse, the latter replete
with errors on every page. In 1791 the
first folio edition ofY a lgiile, with fifty
copper plates, was printed at Worces-
ter, Mass., Ly Isaiah Thomas, the text
revised by Dr. Bancroft, father of the
historian and the biographer of Wash-

n. WO, % & ) i
the same vear an of

Sacrecl"l sy '?hr
correctly printed for use of
ers by ope of the Friendsof Tren
in New Jérsey. In 1794 the New Tes
tament, without the Old, wes: at:
Boston; and in 1798 the first hot
ressed edition of a Bible appeared in
dsome form at Philadefphh. In
colonial days, under British rule,
rigid penal laws were enforced against
the printing of Roman Catholic
works; even their devotional books
ap by stealth. One of the re-
{u ';s of the Re;vol:tion was the abso-
ute freedom of the printi ress,—~
Current Literature, i

eCgmae¥Us dS L
The Rabbit Got Rid of Fleas

One of The Progress force has
returned from @ trip to the country,
and relates the following little inei-
dent, witnessed by him wiile fis :

e was half reclining on the
watching his cork for the evidence
a bite, when a rustling of leaves and
cracking of dead sticks to the right aj
tracted his attention. Turning his
head in that direction, he discovered a
rabbit cautiously making his way to

 the water. Becoming ahsarbed in the

caPers of the nimble quadruped, he
relinquished all thoyght of the breams
he expected to snatch from their beds,
and mg interested in what the
vabbit was doing. :

The little fellow at length reached
the water, whero he turned round and
began gently and gradually to back
into it, In a fow minutes his entire
body was submerged, except the head
and face, upon which black s be-
gan to appear, increasing as the mo-
ments did, until the cntire part bee
came as black as a dark thunder
cloud.

At this juncture the rabbit made a
plunge under the water, as suddenl
arose and skipped off as imppy a litﬁi
creature as you would careto
pelled by curiosity, the seribe ap-

roached the spot ™ - which the rs
Eit had bounded, wn °
the water, and ' >
less collecti”
surface.
“fea” the
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