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Does it not seem more effective to

breathe in a remedy, to cure disease of §,

the breathing organs, than to take the
remedy into the stomagh ?

Ve

Established 1879.

Cures While You Sleep

Tt cures because the a'r rendered strongly
antiseptic is carried over the diseased sur-
face with every breath, giving prolonged
and constant treatm mt. It 1s invalu-
able to mothers with small children.
Is a boon to asthmatics.
—~FOR—
Whooping Cough EBronchitis
Croup Coughs
Catarrh, C7°~ r- ood Hay Fever
The Vape-izit a0 JLamp, which should last
a lifetime, % 4% a bottle of Cresolene,
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A request, with your
address attached, is all
that is necessary to
obtain our new and
handsomely illustrated
catalogue.
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Took’s Cotton Koot Compound.
¢ N Ladies’ Favorite,

h Ts the only safe, reliable
regulator on which woman
can depend ‘in the hour
and time of need.'’

Prepared in two degrees of
strength. No. 1 and Mo, 2.
No, 1.—For ordinary cases
is by far the best dollar
medicine knownm. .
Ne. Z—Foﬁ 4 sp‘eﬁul cnsgs——l(\ degrees
estronger—three dollars per box.
Ladles—agk your druggist for Oook’s
“Cotton Root &-”ut . Take no other
as all pills, and Imitations are
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YEAR 1902 IS DYING-

“WE SPEND OUR YEARS AS A TALE
THAT IS TOLD,” :

HOW YEARS ARE FLYING AWAY

A Vision of Life as Seen by the Preacher
—From Birth in the Old Homestead
Until th. Day When Our Dead Bodles
Are Carried to the Newly Dug Graves
Reviewed. &

Entered ascording to Act of Parliament of Can-
ada, in the ye.r 1902, by William Baily, of To-
ronto, at the Dep't of Agricalture, Ottawa.

Chicago, Dec. 28.—In the following
discourse, appropriate to the last
Sunday of the year, Rev. F. De Witt
Talmage shows in how many charac-
teristics the Biblical comparison of
life to the creations of the novelist’s
genius is  justified. The text  is,
Psalms xc, 9, ‘‘We spend our years
as a tale that js told.”

How the years are flylng away!
Henry Clay oncé stood upon the top
of the Alleghany mountains in an at-
titude of listening. When some one
asked him to what he was listening.
the great Kentucky statesman in his
deep, powerful, resonant, oratorical
voice, answered, ‘I am listening to
the mighty tramp of the coming gen-
erations!’’ To-day we may not have
an imaginative ear keen enough to
hear the thunderous echoes of = the
moving feet which shall walk thid
earth two centuries or a thousand
years hence, but we can now hear the
pattering feet of the multitudes of
school children. We may hear, too,
the rumbling of the hearses, which
ghall sooner or later garry out our
dead bodies to the newly dug graves
We hear the inexcrable warning that
in a few years or perhaps even in
the coming year of 1903 we shall
look upon the rising sun for the last
time. Then our bedrooms, where we
have often slept and laughed and
cried, shall be called the chambers of
death. Dear old yegr of 1902! It
secemed only ycsterday that we wel-
comed thee into the world In a
few days, with thy snow white hair
and shriveled form and pallid cheek
and trembling limh, we shall have to
carry thee out and lay thee away un-
til we meet thy condemning or ap-
proving face at tle judgment seat of
heaven.

The inspired psalmist, considering
the passing of an earthly life, uses a
beautiful simile. Moses, to whom the
psalm is ascribed, was not only a
great legislator and a powerful lead-
er, but a poet. 1le not only opened
o path across the Red sea with his
rod, but he cut a sure path into the
gratitude and afiecticn of all good
men and women by the sharp point
of his pen. Thus an ancient author,
who was a pioneer in the making of
books, compared the earthly ex-
istence of every human life ‘“to a tale
that is told.”” The seconds are the
letters. The minutes are the words
The hours are the sentences. The
days are the paragraphs. The weeks
are the pages The months are the
chapters. The years are the books.
May God help me on this last Sab-
bath of the dying yvear to interpret
aright how {‘we spend our years as a
tale that is told

Every tale, whether fctitious or
no, has a bright or a sad beginning.
In almost the first words which the
narrator speaks he introduces his
listeners to the hero or the heroine.
Sometimes he rocks the hero's cradle
down among the
Louisiana
among

plantations
Georgia, sometimes
the snows of the New Eng-
land hills or in a palace of Xurope,
where the prince or princess was
born. Dut, though many heroes and
heroines of fictitious tales may have
had unhappy childhood influences, 1
do not believe it was thus with us.
The brightest passages of the ‘‘tale
of life’’ when applied to our own
biographies are to be found for the
most part in those first days which

we spent in the old homestead. )
But, alas, no sooner were we born
and grown into young manhood and
womanhood than the current of our
lives led us away from the purities
of our youthful home circle. They
led us into the haunts of sin and in-
to the cold, damp, dark caverns of
selfishness. You know there are
books numbered among the master-
pieces of literature which you, as a
wise parent, would not allow in
your home. You say te your wife:
*“ *Childe Harold’ may be the most
wonderful portraiture Lord Byron ev-
er wrote, but it is a character of sin
and infamy. It is a character glow-
ing with poetic imagination, but a
character with ‘the worm that never
dies’ sucking at its heart. Our chil-
dren should not he allowed to read
its pages.”” There are stories which
are not fitted for public ears. Our
biographies cannot be told to the
world at large. The beautiful an-
cient ballad of ‘“The Marriage of Sir
Gawain’’ describes now the cavalier
of old took to himself in marriage a
hideous woman called the ‘‘loathly
lady’’ merely because no one else
would marry her. As soon as the
“loathly lady’’ was wedded she im-
mediately changed into a bride of the
most winsome loveliness, because—so
goes the story—that marriage ring
was able to enchain a malignant en-
chanter who had been cursing  her
life heretofore. Alas, © ‘“The Mar-
riage of Sir Gawain'’ has been re-
versed In many of our lives. Most
of us came forth fair and beautiful
from a Christian mother’s nursery,
Fair and beautiful though we omnce
were, we accepted for our guide the
proffered hand of sin. Then in the
sight of God and all heaven we be-
came, like the ‘‘loathly lady,”  ac~
cursed by the evil past 4n which we
had lived. No matter how pure and
bright our nativity may have been,
we have all sinned in the sight of
is none that dgeth

of
or

God. "‘}l'here
good, no,/ not one, not one.” e

brightnqu of a gospel sunrise has
heen darkened by the stormy clouds
of a sinful midnoon.

The hero of each tale, whether fio-
titious or no, has his life intwined in
the existence of many other lives. We
Aud this tho'ight Dest illustrated per-
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haps in Wilkie Collins’ ‘‘Deagy: Sec-
rot’” or “No Name” or “The Woman
In White”’ or of Anna Katharine
Green's ‘‘Leavenworth Case’ or of
-~ Doyleé's famous and strange
wanddrings; of = Sheflock Holmes.
These, and ' Bimilar authors we read
not for their epigrammatic sayings,
as we do the writinge of a William
M. Thackeray, but we read them for
the deft way in which they disen-
tangle the snarled skein of a human
plot. - Nd'sooner are their chief char-
acters borm than the authors let
them wofm their way through intri-
cate and weird surroundings until'at
last théy lead them to the marriage
altar, or, if the story be a tragedy,
into the gaping mouth of an open
grave, Some one took Tan Maclaren
to task for creating so many disso-
lute charactérs in his books. The au-
thor of ‘‘Bonnie Brier Bush’” an-
swered: ‘“Man, how can I help
creating ~ many dissolute characters?
After my characters are once born
they Mve their own lives and do
whatever' damage they please. Some
of them will get drunk; some of
them will lie and steal; some of them
will break their loved one’s hearts.
My characters, after they are once
born, dominate me, I cannot con-
trol them.”

Every true story of life must re-
present it as mixed up in the lives of
many others. This is always so.
What a mother does may decide to a
great extent what her children will
do. In the dining room there are
more than three fates influencing the
lives of young men . What the fath-
er does may decide what his boys

temperance question may decide whe
ther or no her husband shall dic of
delirium tremens. The tale of a hu-
man life is a plot in which the hap-
piness of a mother, a father, a bro-
ther, a sister, a wife, a child, a
friend, may be dependent upon the
purity and the nobility of one man.
When the heart of an old oak is eats
en out, not only does the mighty tree
fall, but also all the clinging vines
which have clambered up the sides of
the trea; all the birds’ nests in which
the feathered n have laid their
eggs, also all of the leayves which are
kissed of the sunlight and
ling with joy. In the story
when the hero does wrong, it brings
disaster upon every life with whoimn
that hero comies in touch. Our lives
are all intwi%?‘(l with other lives,

Iovery tale, whether fictitious —or
no, has its depressions as well as its
clevations It has its disappoint-
ments and heartaches and SOrrows,
and often its graves, as well as its
joys and reunions and happy mar-
riage altars It has its dark nights
and quicksands and precipices and
often its murderers and highwaymen
as well as its cities of refuge and
gardens’ of Eden and Utopias and
rescuers and, if I might reverently
use the word, its saviours or redeemn-
ers

But, though every story, whether
fictitious or no, may have its ups
and downs, yet the general rule is,
the greater the danges and theMlack-
or the sorrow and the more over
whelming and imminent the threaten
ing destruction the nearer is the ap-
pearance of the deliverer, the saviour
or the redeemer. It is when all hope
seems to be forever gone that we are
relieved by the entrance of some char-
neter who is ahle to chase away the
bluck winged demon of despair and
lead forth the white robed angel of
hope You may remember an illus-
fration of-thisirule.in-JL.ord Lytton's
famous historical novel, “hhe  Liet
Days of Pomgpeii.”’  While old Mount
Vesuvius was K)’i(lnnq‘ in agony and
belching forth a reservoir of burning
lava and while the heavens were
raining a  tempest of fire and the
midday was as black as the darkness
of the Egyptian plague did not the
blind girl Nydia take her love by
the hand and lead him forth out of
the doomed city, out past the Ro-
man sentinel who stood by the gate,
preferring to die rather than to de-
sert his post, out to the blue waters
of the Mediterranean, in which there
was safety? Is not this statement
'true of -the beautiful story of Dick-
ens’ ‘““Tale of Two Cities’”” or of
Scott's “‘Ivanhoe,”’ of Cooper’s
“‘Pathfinder,”” Shakespeare’s
“King Lear'' and trus of almost any
of the works of the ancient story
writers as well as the stories written
by the authors of the present day?

So general is this rule that the
psalmist may have had it in mind
when he declared that ‘‘we spend our
years as a tale that is told” and is
practically saying; “You know that
in the tale the time of the greatest
darkness is usually the time of res-
cue; 8o, in real life, every man and
woman, every human hero or heroine,
even in the darkest days of life,” can
have a divine rescuer, a Redeemer, a
Saviour.”

The story of life is always a fin-
ished tale. In the British’ National
gallery arca few of the unfinished
pictures of Turper, the famous Eng-
lish iandscape painter. While the
great artist, whom John Ruskin ad-
mired so much, was working upon
those canvases the death angel en-
tered his studio and called him
away. In the world of story telling
we find many unfinished tales.

Fictitious stories are often unfin-
ished, but the human tales about
which the psalmist wrate are always
ultimately finished tales. These bio-
graphies may lead many of us
through the school-room to the mar-
riage altar. They may lead us to
great honors in life, but they will
always lead every ome of us to the
grave. When the epitaphs have been
f{nscribed upon our tombstones, what
has been done will be done forever,
what has been left undome will be
left undone forever. ‘The story of
mortal life will then be ended. The
sarthly covers of the volume will be
forever closed, We have often heard
of aged authors recasting and re-
writing the stories they had written
in their youth. But the tale of hu-
man life after it has been oncs fin-
jshed can never be recast. We have
heard how one of the sweetest and
purest poels of the west at great
expense gathered up. some vicigus
and impure stories which he had
wrilten when he was a boy. He
gathered them up to :i‘ﬁtroy them.
But when_the human ; of life has
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"What Every-

body saysis
) °

good is worth
Trying.

When every one says a good
*word for a thing it is because
it is a good thing. Try
«« Abbey’s’’ then say what
you think about it.—A tea
spoonful retiring  will
cleanse the system of impur-
ities — stimulate the
quicken the circulation—quiet
the nerves—tone up the sto-
mach and digestive organs—
prevent indigestion and dys
pepsia—put and keep the body
in good health—the tonic pro-
perties of ¢ Abbey's’’ work ‘

on

liver—

wonders.

All Druggists sell

tnese  State  prisoners Iighl utter
duaring their confinement was imme-~
diately echoed to the king’s ear, and
if the prisoners said anything against
their king he heard it and these pri-
soners were immediately taken out
and executed. Shall not you and I
be more careful to live the right kind
of lives when we fully realize that
each word we utter is heard by our
Divine Father? Shall we not be
more careful—not because we fear
the anger of a tyrant, but because
we do not want to wound God's lov-
ing heart any more than we would
say a harsh or sinful word before a
loving earthly parent?

‘“We spend our years as a tale that
fs told.’”” That means, in the story
of life, that we are about pass
from one book to another. The year
of 1902 is nearly finished. The year
of 1908 is jyst about to begin.

‘ The passing year has been a sad
one for many of us. During the past
twelve months two of my family
have finished their earthly lives, as a
tale that is told? As I sit writing
this discourse, 1 hold in my hand one
of the last letters my father ever
pwrote to me. It goes something like
this: ‘‘Dear Frank—My last birth-
day tells me that I have reached the
psalmist’s limit—threescore vears
and ten. My earthly pilgrimage of
life will not continue very much
longer.”” Within a few months that
journey ended. How soon it was to
end he little thought. Within the
past year my brother-in-law left us,
leaving behind a vidow end her lit-
tle children, who o ¢ now nearer and
dearer to us on account of their loss.

to

A wife’s position upon the |

|

becn once told it can never be al- ‘
len-ed It shall be told and retold |
again and again as it was last told
at the grave. in the parable
begged Father Abraham to rend
back to earth redcemed Lazarus
to warn his five sinful brethren
Abruhom would not “Nay, 1ay,
nay,”” he answered in substance,
“Tazarus’ earihly tale of life has
been forever finithed.”” Another word
cocld not be added thereto.

But there is vet one overwhelming |
thought we must not ove look, The
tale of life is a spohen story. We
read ““The Tales I'rom the

“The Tales of a Wayside
“The Tales Out of Sihool,”
“Tales of New Englund’’ and ‘“Twice
Told Tales;’’ but, after all, the true
definition of a tale is a story spoken
by a human being into the ears of
one or more listeners Sometimes
those ancient story tellers were able
to excite their hearers to a mad
frenzy. It has been recorded that
when the Greeks used to listen to the
recital of the “‘Adventures of Ulys-
ses’’ or the story of ‘‘Helen of Troy"’
they would weep and cry and shout
as they climbed from the lowest
depths of grief to the highest pin-
nacles of joy. What would Dbe - the
eflect on the hearers if the tale of
our lives was told? Would it excite
them to a frenzy of sin or would it
draw from them triumphant and
i holy ejaculations?

But this was not the chief thought
which I desired to impress upon you.
When our tales.of life are told, they
are not only spoken into human ears,
_but also into the all hearing ear of
God. It used to be a terrible
thought for me to feel that in heav-
en there was a recording angel, to
know that every time 1 opened my
mouth my words were being recorded
as a human voice spoken into the
phonograph makes its indentations
upon a revolving c¢ylinder. Months
after my father’s death I can now
hear his voice repeating the Loid's
Prayer as he ouce did in one of those
instruments at the national capital.
But, oh, how much more overwhelm-
ing the thought that every word we
utter is spoken directly into the ear
of our Divine Father! How much
more tremendous to know that when
““we spend our years as a tale that
is told’’ we can never get beyond the
reach of God’'s ear! Ought not this
nearness to God make us strive «by-
divine grace to live better and purer
lives?

T once read how a great king of old
used to confine his prisoners within
a chain of dungeons. Every one of
those cells was connected by a whis-
pering gallery with the king's own
hedchamber. Thus the slightest word
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ABSOLUTE
SECURITY.

Cenuine
Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.

Must Bear Signature of

In your life the yea: 1902 has been
a sad year. You have had your
troubles just the same as 1. But the
year 1902 has also been a joyful
year. It has been a year of many
blessings. It has also been a year
when those who have left us have
gone to be with him who is their
Saviour and their King

But the year 1902 has also been
for all of us a year of sin. If this
chapter of the tale of life is written,
how many soiled pages there
Not one of us has lived up to our
many, good ‘opportunities We have
been guilty both of sins of omission
and sins of cominission Tie the
psalmist, we have reason to cry out
in agony, “O God, thou knowest my
foolishness, and my sins are not hid
from thee.”" But, thouwgh the year
1902 has been a yvear of many short-
comings, it may yet be made a year
pardon There are a few
the old year left Can we,
not thece last few
lines of the book of 1902 full of
penitent prayers, of earnest and ten-
der pleadings, full of resolves to un-
do as we can the wrongs we
mavy have done to others? e

O my loved ones, will yvou not get
down upon vour knees and ask God
to make this yvear, even in its clos-
ing hours, a of divine pardon
and triumphant hope? .

are !

of divine
hours of

shall we crowd
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Bush 1,000 Years Old. |
In the town of Hildersheim,
many, is a

A Fos
Ger-
rose bush one thousand
years old, and sprouts from its
branches have realized fabulous
sums. Some years ago a rich Eng-
lishman offered $250,000 for, the en-
tire tree, but the sum was refused.
This wonderful plant clings amid
thickly grown moss against the side
of the famous old church of St. Mich-
ael. It is claimed that it has bloom-
ed perennially since the days of King
Alfred, and this stateruent hus never
been disputed, for its record has been
as carefully kept as the pedigree of
the bluest-blooded family in the king-
dom. It is supposed to have been
discovered by sore mysterious means
through the medium of King Louis of
Hilder sheim, far bac 1022,
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A DISTINGUISHED COMPANY.

It is sufe to say thot the comipany
which will present the revival of
Robertson's dedight ful comedy,
“Qaste,” in ths city at the Grand
Opera House on Sacurday, January
10, 1903, will contain move dis-
tipguished playe-s than any organiza-
tiom which has visited this city thls
senson. Sevenal of them bave start-
ed on their own account and some
of them in addition to their dramatic
distinction can lay claim to most dis-
tinguished amcestry. For example
Mary Scott, the beauwt iful Californian
actress who starred for saveral sea-
sons in Frohmam's pieces on the
Pacific Coast, is a cousin of the late
Benjamin Hanrison and a direct de-
acendent of the famous novelist, Sir
Walter Sctot. The role of the “Mar-
quise” in “Ouste” will be emcted by
the Countess de Castelvechio, whose
grand uncle was none other than the
great Emperor Napoleon Bonaparte.
Her grandfather was Napoleon's bro-
ther, King of Holland. Robert V.
Ferguson, wiho has been rated by
dramatic authority as the best char-
acter aotor in the country, will im-
personate the drumken old Eccles.
Mr. Ferguson's most recent achieve-
ment ocourred, last spring when he
and Katherin Kidder appeared in
their revival, of ‘“The Country Girl”
under the mamagement of George H.
Brennan, who is direating the pres-
ent tour of ‘“‘Caste.”

—_—————
AN OLD RESIDENT DEAD.
v ——
Afier an ext nded il'mess Mr. Archie

MoTavish, one of . Howprd's. best
known and wniosit respected

‘highly
residents, died on Friday last at the
age of 69 Deceased fhas lived in
the township for a great many yearns
and was up to the: tim» of his demise
a faithfol member of |
Mpthodist church.
vice 'was conduciod: 21
ohurch, Botany, (n Mondey by Rev.
. W. Blatehford, vasgor of the
church, assisted b Rpv. Burdette,
Rjdgetown,, ‘and Rev, Roberitsion, of
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‘It is the Endorsement’

of every physician who understands the
nature of the growth and preparation of
tea.

Ceylon GREEN Tea. No nerve diéturb-

ing qualities. All pure delicious. It is
as far ahead of Japan Teas as “Salada”
Black tea is ahead of other black teas.
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A (lance :
hrough Our Store

Offers many suggestions to parents and friends
for the remembrances so appropriate for Holi-
mas time.
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The Bethrothal Ring, so
hold a gem of the “first w
would be given on this oc«
our establishment it carrie

interesting, should
ater.” None other
asion  If selected at
the assurance.
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Come in and test our Merits.
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ui The above cut represents our Haundmad :
Harness. Itis fully guaranteed. Why not
have th: BEST, when it costs rnomorechan
inferior Harness ?

GEORGE STEPYENS & DOUGLAS
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Be sure our registered brand ““Kent Mills’’ is
on every sack. It is a guarantee of best quality.

Stevens’ Breakfast Food
Is pure and wholesomef"z«:". = | Your grocer sells it.
The Canada Flour Mdis Co,, Ltd.
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