ST.PAUL

GREAT APOSTLE TO THE GENTILES
FOUGHT WITH BEASTS THERE.

A GREAT CLOUD OF WITNESSES

Viewisg the Christian Life as a Combat,
There Is Conselation in the ldea That
the Warrier Mas Many Celestial Sym-
pathizers—How Life’s Temptations,
May Be Likened to the Liens in the
Path.

Entered According to Act of Parliamentof Can-
ada. in the year 1902. by William Baily, of Te-
ronto, at the Dep't of Agricusture, Ottawa.

Washington, Feb. 23.—This dis-
course of Dr. Talmage is full of in-
spiring thoughts for those who find
life a struggle and shows that we
have many celestial sympathizers;
xts, Hebrews xii, 1, ““Seeing we

y are compassed about with 80
great a cloud of witnesses;” 1. Cor-

thians xv, 32, ‘I have fought with
beasts at Ephesus.”

Crossing the Alps by tbe Mont Cen-
is pass or through the Mont -Cenis
tunnel, you are in a few hours set
down at Verona, Italy, and in a few
minutes bégin examining one of ‘the
grandest ruins of the world, the Am-
phitheatre. The whole building
sweeps around you in a circle. You
stand in the arena where the .com-
-bat was once fought or the race run,
and on all sides the seats rise, tier
tier, until you count forty
elevations, or galleries, as I shall
sce fit to call them, in which sat the
senators, the kings and the 25,000
excited spectators. At the sides of
the arena and under the galleries are
the cages in which lions and 1i-
gers are without food until,
frenziec ith hunger and thirst, they
are let out upon some poor viclim,
who, with his sword and alone, is
condemned to meet them. 1 think

t Paul himse!f once stood in such

nd that it was not only flg-
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The fact is Christian

n has a lion to fight Yours is a
bad temper T'he ga of the arena
have been opened, and this tiger has
out to destroy It
lacerated you with many a
wound. You have been thrown by it
time and again, but in the strength
of God you have arisen to drive it
back I verily believe you will con-
I think that the temptation
is getting weaker and weaker. You
have given it so many wounds that
the prospect is that it will die, and
vou_shall be victor, through Christ.
€ourage, brother! Do not let the
sands of the arena drink the blood of
your soul!

Your lion is the passion for strong
drink. You may have contended
against it for twenty years; btut it is
strong of body and thirsty of tongue.
You have tried to fight it back with
broken bottle or empty wine _ flask.
Nay, that is not the weapon. With
one horrible roar he will seize thee
by the throat and rend thee limb
from limb. Take this weapon, sharp
and keen—reach up and get it from
God’'s armory—the sword of the
spirit. With that thou mayest drive
him back and conquer!

But why specily when every man
and woman has a lion to fight? It
there be one here who has no beset-
ting sin, let him speak out, for him
have 1 offended. If you have not
fought the lion, it is because you
have let the lion eat you up. This
very moment the contest goés on,
The Trajan celebration, where 10,000
gladiators fought and 11,000 wild
heasts were slain, was not so terrific
a struggle as that which at this mo-
ment goes on in many a soul. The
combat was for the life of the body;
this is for the life of the soul. That
was with wild beasts from the jun-
gle; this is with the roaring lHon of
hell.

Men think, when. they: contend
againgt an evil habit, that they have
to fight it all alone. No! They stand
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archangel
command an earthly host gives
20,000 chariots of God and of the
God gives command to

, and the seraphin to

bring on your lions!
fear? All the spectators in tho

To }
dig- |
unutu!homndnn-f
, and the archangel to

until all the lower or- .
hear the command and

gallery are our friends. “"He |

shall give his angels charge

over |

thee, to keep thee in all thy ways.

! They shall bear thee up in their
i hands lest thou dash thy foot
tl‘linlt a stome. Thou shalt tread
! upon the lion and adder; the young
!lion and the dragon shalt thou
| trample under foot.”’

there ? Though the arena be crowded with

- -

sympathy. Pau]l had been reciting
the names of Abel, Enoch, Noah, Ab-
raham, Sarah, Isaac, Joseph’ Gicd-
eon and Barak and then says, ‘‘De-
ing compassed about with so great
a cloud of witnesses.”

Before 1 get through I will show
you that you fight in an arena.
around which circle in galleries above
each other, all the kindling eyes and
all the sympathetic hearts of the
ages, and at every victory gained
there comes down the thundering ap-
plause of a great multitude that no
man can number. ‘‘Being compassed
about with so great a cloud of wit-

On the first elevation of the ancient
amphitheatre on

the reigning king. So in the great
arena of spectators that watch our
struggles and in the first divine gale
lery,- .as 1 shall call it, sits our
King, oné Jesus. On his head
many crowns. The Roman emperor
con-
quests, but our King hath come to
his placa by the broken hearts heal-
ed and the tears wiped ; and the
souls redeemed. ‘the Homan emperor
sat, with folded arms, indifiérent as
to whether the swordsman or the
lion beat, but our, King's sympathies
are all with us—nay, unheard of con-
decension! I see him come down from

the gallery into the arcna to help us |

in the fight, shouting until all up
and down his voice is heard: ‘‘Fear
not! 1 will help thee! I will strength-
en thee by the right hand of my pow-
er!”’

They gave to the men in the arena
in the olden time foed to  thicken
their blood, so that it would flow
slowly and that for a longer time
the people might gloat over the
scenme. But our King has no pleasure
in our wounds, for we bone of
his bone, flesh of his flesh, blood of
his blood.

Once in the ancient amrphitheatre a
lion with one paw caught the com-
batant’s sword and with his other
paw caught his shicld The man Look
his knife from his girdie and slew
the beast. The king, sitting the
gallery, said: ““That was not fair
The lion must be slain by a sword.”’
Other lions were turned out, and the
poor victim fell You cry ‘Shame!
shame!’’ at suth meanr But the
King-in this case is « brother, and
hé will see that we have fair play
e will forbid the ruching ot of more
lions than we can meet. He will not
suffer us to be tempted above wh st
we are able. Thank Cod! The Kii
jstin the gallery! llis eyes are on
us. His heart is with His hand
will deliver us Blessed ¢ they
'who put their trust in him.’

I look again, and 1 sce the angelio
gallery. There they are—the angel
that swung the sword at the gate ol
Eden, the same that Ezekiel saw up-
holding the throne of God, and from
which I look away, for the splendor
is insufferable. Mere are the guard-
jan angels. That one watched a pat-
riarch; this one protected a child;
that one has heen pulling a soul out
of temptation! All are messen-
gers of light! Those drove the Span-
dsh armada on the rocks. This turned
Sennacherib’s living host into a
heap of 183,000 corpses. Those yon-
der chante! e Christmas carol
over Bethlchem until the chant awoke
the shepherds These creation
stood in the balcony of heaven and
serenaded the newborn world wrap-
ned in the swaddling clothes of light,
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Pilas Cured
After 30 Years

Thomas E, Wood, 818 17th 8t., Bacra
mento, Cal. :—~One 50 cent box of Pyra-
mid Pile Cure permanently cured me
of piles. For 30 years 1 suffered;

went a frightful operation,
mnearly died, but failed to cure. I was
unable to walk when I tried Pyra-
mid Pile Cure. The first application
relieved me.” All Druggists sell it.
quickly cures every form of piles. Book
free by mail. Pyramid Drug Co,

{

the day of a cele- |
bration, sat Tiberius or Augustus or |

are |

ttemputiou we shall, with the an-
gelic help, strike them down in the
| name of our God and leap on their
, fallen carcasses! O bending throng
of bright angelic faces and swift
{ wings and hightning foot, I hail you

to-day from the dust and struggle of ’

the arena!

| I look again and see the gallery
of the prephets and apostles. Who
are those mighty ones up yonder ?
. Hosea and Jeremiah and Danicl and

|

Isaiah and Paul and Peter and John !

! and James. There sits Noah, waiting |

-for all the world to come into the
' ark, and Moses, waiting till the
| last Red Sea shall divide, and Jere-
! miah, waiting for the Jews to re-
turn, and John of the apocalypse,
| waiting for the swearing of the an-
gel that time shall be no longer.
Glorious spirits! Ye were howled
at, ye were stoned, ye were spit
' wpon! They have been in this
, fight themselves, and they are all
with us. Daniel knows all about
lions. Paul fought with beasts at
| Ephesus. i

In the ancient amphitheatre the
people got so excited that they
would shout from the galleries to
men in the arena: “At it again!”’
“Forward!"”’ “One more stroke ! "’
“JLook out!’”’ “Fall back!"”" ‘‘Huz-
{ za! Huzza!”" So in that gallery,

prophetic and apostolic, they cannot |

| keep their peace. Daniel cries out,
“Thy God will deliver thee from the
mouth of the lions!” David ex-
claims, “*He will not suffer thy foot
to be moved!”’ Isaiah calls out:
“Fear not! I am with thee! Be
i not dismayed!”’ Paul exclaims,
“Victory through our Lord Jesus
Christ!”” That throng of prophets

make the welkin ring wiih shouting
and halleluiahs.

| bloating (or flatulende), general debility,
| tration, or are beset with such symptoms as
nervousness, sleeplessness, me
» feelings, blues and hopelessness,
they should remember there is one tried and true remedy. Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound at orce removes, sueh troubles.
i Refuse to buy any other medicine, for you need the best.

H
{

Mrs. Francis PodiOre,} Preéiaeht W. C.
T. U., Saranac Lake, New York, Owes

Her Health to Lydia

such relief before.

Compound is my only medicine.

womb, that bearing-down

excitability, irritability,
gone” and “want-to-be-left-alone

table Compound. Read Her Letter.

«DEAR Mrs. PixgnAd : — For several years after my last child
! was born I felt a peculiar weakness, such as I never had experienced
| before, with severe pains in the ovaries and frequent headaches.

«] tried the doctor's medicines and found it money worse than
wasted. A friend who had been cured through the use of Lydia E.
| Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound advised me to try it. I did
so, also your Sanative Wash, and I must say I never experienced
Within six weeks I was like another woman. I
felt young and strong and happy once more.

« This is several years ago, but Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
If I ever feel bad or tired a few
doses brings instant relief.”—Mgrs. Francts PODMORE.

- $5000 FORFEIT IF THE ABOVE LETTER IS NOT GENUINE.

When women i::re tr(iublcdrhm'th ir
menstruation, weakness, leucorrheea, disp!
: - feeling, inflammation of the ovaries, backache,

E. Pinkham’s Vege-

lg'u}m', suppressed or
acement or ulceration of the

indigestion, and nervous pros-
dizziness, faintness, lassitude,
lancholy, “all-

{
| lery an@ see us raiter 1n tne pres-

and apostles cannot keep still. They

I look again, and I see the gallery |

of the martyrs. Who is that? ilugh
|'Latimer, sure enough! He would
not apologize for the truth he

preached, and so hg died, the night

before swinging from the bedpost

in perfect glee at the thought of
| emancipation Who is that army
of 6,666? They are the Theban le-
gion whe died for the faith
is a larger host in magnificent
ray, 884,000, who perished

ar-
for
tian. Yonder is a family
Felicitas of Rome and her
While they were dying for the faith
she stood encouraging them

group,

another was flung from a rock; an-
other was beheaded. At last the
mother became a marliyr, They are
all together, a family group in
Heaven! Yonder is John Bradford,
who said in the fire, “We shall
have a merry supper with the Lord
to-night!”” Yonder is Henry Voes,
who exclaimed as he died, *if 1 had
ten heads, they should all fall off for
Christ!”’ The great throng of the
martyrs! They had hot lead pour-
vd down their throats; horses were
fastened to their feet, and thus they
pulled apart; they had
tongues pulled out with redhot
pinchers; they were sewed up in the
ns of animals and then thrown
to the dogs;
conbustibles and set on
all the martyrs’ stakes
been kindled could be set
distances, they would
midnight all the world over
as noonday! And now they
yvonder in the martyrs’ gallery For
them the fires of persccution have
gone out; the swords are sheathed
and the mob hushed Now they
watch us with an observing sym-
pathy They know all the pain,
all the hardship, all the anguish, all
the injustice, all the privation. They
cannot keep still They cry: “‘Cour-
The fire will not consume; the
drown; the lions can-
Courage down

were

fire!
that have
at proper
make the
bright
sit

age!
floods cannot
not devour,

in the arena!”’

What! Are they all looking? This
hour wé answer hack the salutation
they give and ery, “Hail, sons and
daughters of the fire!’’

I look again, and I see another
gallery—that of eminent Christians.
What strikes me strangely is the mixe
ing in tompanionship of those who
on earth could not agree. There
is Albert Barnes and around him
the presbytery who tried him for
heterodoxy! Yonder are Lyman
Beecher and tle church court that
denounced him! Stranger than all,
there are John Calvin and James
Arminius! Who would have thought
that they would sit so lovingly to-
gether? There are George White-
field and the ministers who would
not let him come into their pulpits
because they thought him & fanatic.
There are the sweet singers Top-
lady, Montgomery, Charles Wesley,
Isaac Watts and Mrs, Sigourney. 1f
Heaven had had no music before
‘they went 'up, they would have
started the singing. And there the
| band of missionaries—David  Abeel,
talking of China redeemed; and John
Scudder, of India saved; and David
Brainerd, of the aborigines evan-
gelized; and Mrs. Adoniram Judson,
whose prayers for Burma took Hea-
ven by violence! All these Chris-
tians are looking into the arena.
Our struggle is nothing to theirs
Do we in Christ's cause suffer from
the cold? They walked Green-
laud's icy mountains. Do we suf-
er from the heat? They sweltered
in tropics, Do we get fatigued?
They fainted, with none to care for
them but cannibals. Are we prose-
cuted? They were anathematized.
And as they look from their gal-
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ence of the lions I seem to hear Isaac
Watts addressing us in his old hymn
only a little changed: :

Must you be carried to the skies
On flowery beds of ease

While others fought to win the prize
Or sailed through bloody seas?

I look again, and I see the gal-
lery of our departed. Many of
those in the other galleries we have
heard of, but these we knew. Oh,
how familiar their faces! They sat
at our tables, and we walked to the
house of God in company. Have
they forgotten us? Those fathers
and mothers started us on the road
‘of life. Are they careless as to
what becomes of us? And those
children—do they look with stolid
indifference as to whether we win
or lose this battle of life? They
remember the day they left us. They
remember the agony of the last fare-
well. Though, years in Heaven,they
know our faces. They remember our
Sorrows. They speak our names.
They watch this fight, for Heaven.

But here I pause, overwhelmed
with the majesty and the joy of
the scene! Gallery of the King!
Gallery of angels! Gallery of pro-
phets and  apostles! Gallery of
martyrs! Gallery of saints! Gal-
lery of friends and kindred! O ma-
jestic circles. of light and love !
Throngs! throngs! thromge! Ilow
shall we ever stand the gaze
of the universe? Myriads of
eyes beaming on us! Mpyriads of
hearts beating in sympathy for us!
How shall we ever dare to sin again?
-How shall we ever become
discouraged again? jdlow shall we
ever feel lonely again? With God
for us and angels for us and pro-
phets and apostles for us and the
great souls of the ages for us and
our glorified kindred for us— shall
we give up the fight and die? No,
Son of God, who didst die to  save
us! No, ye angels, whose wings are
spread forth to shelter us! No, ye
prophets and apostles, whose warn-
ings startle us! No, yve loved one¢s,
whose arms are stretched -to receive
us! No; we will never surrender!

My hearers, shall we die in the ar-
ena or rise to join our friends in the
gallery? Through Christ we may
come off more than conquerors. A
soldier dying in the hospital rose
up in bed the last moment and cried,
“Here, here!”” His attendants put
him back on his pillow and asked
him why he shouted “‘Here!”" *‘Oh,
1 heard the roll call of Heaven, and
I was only answering to my name!’’
I wonder whether after this battle
of this life is over our names  will
be called in the muster roll of the
pardoned and glorified and, with the
joy of leaven ULreaking upon our

souls, shnll cry, "Hare, herel”

YOU DON'T

CATCH ENGLISH PEOPLE

USing.Japan, tea, they are too well
acquainted with its character.

Ceylon GREEN Tea is the world's favorite
it is’good and pure. Sold in the same form as
the celebrated “SALADA” black tea. In

sealed lead packets only, 25c, and 40c perIb.

‘Affinity Between Horses.

When the Duke of Wellington was
fighting in Spain, there were two
horses which had always drawn the
same gun, side by side, in many bat-
tles. At last one was killed, and the
other, on having his food brought as
usual, refused to eat, but.turned his
head around to look for his old friend,
and neighed many times as if to call
him, All care was in vain. There were
pother horses near him, but he would
not notice them, and he soon after-
ward died, not having once tasted food
since his former companion was kill-
ed.~Our Dumb Animals.
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ON#H TRIAL OF

Malt Breakfast Food

WILL SBT YOU THINKING

One trial of Malt Breakfast Food,
delicious, appetizing and stomach-
comforting, will surely set you think-
ing in a way that will benefit, yourt
self, family and friends.

In thinking over the matter you
will regret that you have been so long
a stranger to Malt Breakfast Food,
and you will be pleased and willing
to give up forever your old dish of
oatmeal or other grain foods with
their starchy ingredients, their blood
heating properties, and their irritat-
ing teudencies, and you will never
cease to recommend Malt Breakfast
Food to your friends.

When you make a morning friend
of Malt Breakfast Food, yow go from
strength to strength; your digestion
becomes properly regulated; your
blood, is kept pure and cool, and the
nerves firm and strong. Malt Break-
fast Food is a perfect health ‘food
far all seasons ; it is an especial bless-
ing for old and young in the spsing
and summer seasons. All grocers sell
it. '
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“CURED TO STAY”

is the universal testimony for
South American Nervine, and
what it did for Mrs. Arm-
strong it will do for any
woman living.

% For one who has suffered as I have for over
8ix yeurs from' nervous prostration, and having
spent nearly all I possessed in doctor bills withe
out .‘:‘{ permanent relief, can imagine what
a God-sent blessing 1 m South American
Nervine has been to me. The first few doses
gave me great rellef. It took six botties in all
to cure me, but I feel T am cured to stay cured,”
=Mrs, Geo. Armsuong, Orillia, Ont. 58

Sold by J. W, Mclaren, Chatham.
—._’_———-—
Servant —Yes, b. i%e woman of the
house won't let him come out.

!

gross
belief that ita system is as an abiding

bemevolent institution. A full report

W. S. APLEFORD. J. R. SNELL,
Master Workman. Recorder.
S —————
LEGAL, \

J. B. RANKIN, K. C. — Barrister, No»
tary Public, etc., Victoria Block,

W. F. SMITH — Barrister, Soliciter,
ete. Office, King Street, west of
the Market. Money to loan ea
Mortgages. 13 4

J. B. OFLYNN—Barrister, Solicitor,
ete,, Conveyancer, Notary

Office, King Street, opposite Mer
chant's Bank, Chatham, Ont.

WILSON, KERR & PIKE — Barris-
ters, Solicitors of the Supreme
Court, Proctors in the Maritime
Court, Notaries Publie, etc. Offios
Fifth Street, Chatham, Ont.

Money to loan on mortgages at low
eat rates.

SCANE, HOUSTON, STONE & SCANE
—Barristers, Solicitors, Conveyano-
ers, Notaries Public, ete. Private
funds to loan at lowest current
rates. Scane's Block, King Street.

E. W. SCANE, M. HOUSTON,

FRED. STONE, W. W. SCANE.

% THOMAS SCULLARD
+

i Morey to Loan on

& Land Security B

Barrister
25 Victoria Slock, ( hatham, Ont
bbb bbb bbb bbb bbb bbb bbb
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Allen’s
Lung Balsam

It never fails to cure a SIMPLE
COLD, HEAVY COLD, and
sl BRONCHIAL TROU-
BLES,

Large Botties $1.00. tAedium Size 50c.

Small or Trial Size 26¢.
Endorsed by all who have tried it.

ATTEND THE BEST
IT PAYS

J

STRATFORD, ONT.

A ochool well-known from one end of
Canada to the other for its superior work,
This college gives the right kind of
education and places many of its stud-
euts in good positions. NOW is the time
to enter. Prepare for success and you
will get it. Write for our beautiful
catalogue,

W. J. ELLIOTT,

PRINCIPAL.

ENTER ANY
TIME

After January 6th for a thorough
course under individual instruction
all

Commercial Sub jects
Telegraphy; Short

| System,

hand and Typewriting
~IN THE—

CENTRAL BUSINESS
COLLEGE

wancsee T OPONLO

This splendid school, with 12 1eachers
Typewriting machines and therough
courses of study of the best kind im
Canada,
CIRCULARS FRER,
W. H. SHAW, Principa

Yonge and Gerbard Sts.
Terontlo

NOTICE that sweet, deliclous taste
that our baked goods always have?

Our Bread, Plos,
Oakes, Buns, eto.,

area fre<h and 1
Mt"youwuluu -.o‘“.

Wm.
omerville,

Confectioner
Next Standard Bank Chatham.

points
Idaho, Oregon, Washingten,
Victoria, Vancouver and ather Necth

W. E. RISPIN,
City Pass. Agest.

CANADIAN
PACIFIC

Settlers’ One Way
Second Class Fxcursions fo

Kootenay and Pacific Oeast Paimty
FROM CHATHA

0 Velson, 8. .
“rall, B C.
Rossland, B

Vancouver, B. C.
Vic oris, B. O. I
New Westminister, B C |
Seattie and ‘acoma W.sh.}
Portland, Ore. [
Proportionate Ra*es from and t3
ot er pointa.
Also rates to points in COLORA DO, DREMER,
UTAH, MONTANA and WASHINGTOR
Tickets on sale MARCH 1st to APRIL paiy
1902, incinsive.
For full particulars apply
Canadian Pacific agent or to
A. H. NOTMAN, Asst. Genll. Passr. Ageat
1 King Street East, Toronto.
H. HARPER, City Passenger Agent.

10 sonr »eRoel

w.

Special Colonist

Excursion Fares

Chatham to

Billings, Montana, $33.70.

Colorado, Springs, Denver, Helmm,
Butte, Pueblo, Ogden and Sali Eelke
city, $38.70.

Spokane, Wash., $39.20.

North Pacific Coast, and Kostemap
Points, $41.70.

Limited to continuous passage wwd
will be on sale daily frem Marck Iot
to April 30th, 1902,

Special settlers trains to Camsdiom
Northweest will leave Toronieo swary
Tuesday during March and April, TR
at 9.00 pp m.

Passengers traveiling withost R
stock, should take the *“Pacific M
press,” leaving Toronto, 145 p w.

Full particulars and inforvsadim
from Agents Grand Trunk Bailesy

& e
W. E. RISPIN, L
City Pass. Agent, 115 King St
M. C. DICKSON,
District Pass. Agest.
Money to Loan on Mer{gages af
4} and 5 per Cent.
FOR SALE—FARM AND CITY PR3-
PERTY.

Frame house, two storeys, 12 rocams,
Lot 60 ft. front by 115 deep, SLANE

Brick house, two storeys, 7 reswms,
Lot 40 feet fromt, by 208 feet deem,
$1,100.00.

Frame house, 10 rooms and sessesee
kitchen, lot 60 ft. by 104 ft., §S0RSE

Frame house, 8 rooms and sosssser
kitchen, lot 60 ft. by 208 feet, guad
stable, $1,100.00.

Two vacant lots, each 60 feet Grumt,
by 104 feet.

House, 8 rooms, lot 60 fest by ™8
teot, $1,000.

Farmm in Howard, 32 12 somes
house, stable and orchard, §LOSE.

Farm in Chatham T e
acres. All cleared. Good house, baswm,
atables and sheds, $5,700.00. Wik
trade for 25 or 50 acre farm, gest

payment.
l:dliﬂ- k

Farm in Township of
acres. All cleared. Good houses amli
barn, $3,750.

Farm in Township of Chatham, W%
acres. All cleared. New frame heuss.
Large barn, stable, granary and deiwe

ouse and other buildi
Farm in Township of m-
acres. All cleared. Goed houss, sl

barn, §2,500.

Valuable suburban residemes, 5
rooms, with 11 acres of land. Gesd
stable, §3.500,

Apoly teo

W. ¥. SMITH,

Barrister.

00000000 0000000000000000%00

Pickled Pork i
100. Lb.

This week. See Window

Saturday. 1000 bowls of

Head Cheese sold this

Season. Try it ]

—hAT TR .

Ohatham Pork Store, &S
Phose 20

T T

e

R




