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Walking in Palestine.
|Dr. Talmage, in Frank Leslie's _llunth\y.l
In traveling along whe roads of Palestine,
! am impressed as I could |<|ot>u!her\\'|n‘|
save been with the fact that C ‘.Arlll,‘ for the
guost part, went afoot We lmn'l him _oc-

i " on & boat, and once riding in a
procession, a8 it is sometimes
though it seems to me that the
as of the crowd could not have made
u ride on a stubborn, unimpressive and
funny creature like that which pattered
witi him into Jerusalem very wuch of a
triumph But we are made to ui derstand
that generally be walked. How much that |
means only those know who have gone cver |
the distances traversed by Christ. We are |
accustomed to read that RBethany s two
miles from Jerusalem Well, any mau in
crdinary health can walk two milex without
fatigue, but mot more than one wan out of
1,000 can walk from Bethany to Jerusalem |

| action lvads
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took a look, and
there was no wound there. I could not be.
lieve my eyes. | knew I had been hit, for
1 could fe¢l where the ball had come out in
my ba

I put my hand round there to touch the
hole, and couldn't find it. There w asn't a
sign of a wound in my side, not a mark on
the skin.

It took me not more than 30 seconds to
buclle my belt around me and make a run
for my company. My paralysis was gone,
and in twenty minutes I was again in the
ranks.

“How's this?” two or three of the boys
panted. *‘We thouglt you were killed.”

But I wasn't. Yousee I had been hit by
a spent ball, That night, when I examined
my side, I found a black and-blue spot as
big as ny cap, but I didn’s mind it in the
east. A wan who has just recovered from
a mortal wound feels pretty cheerful.

AR g

Why Cats are Thin.

[Lagrange's Physiology.|
Have you ever inquired how it is that
cats can combine with their proverbial
idleness such great agility? Muscular in-
just as much in other kinds
of animals as in the human species to
obesity; the dog which does not hunt, the
horse kept in the stable, becomes fat and
sluggish.  Wild animals even, if kept ina

without exhaustion. It is over the Mount | cage, where they are forced iuto the rebose

of Olives, and you must climb |:]) among |
the rolling stones, and descen where

exertion is necessary to prevent you from | movement.

falling prostrate. I, who am accustomed to

walk 10 or 12 miles without lassitude, tried | law, and why, in spi

of domestic life, very rapidly lose their
slenderness of figure and their ease of

Why does the cat escape the ordinary
ite of the fact that it

part of this road over the Mount of Olives, | ravely moves, does it seldom become fat, as

aud confess I would not want to try it
often, such demand does it make upon one’s
physical energies. Yet Christ walked it
twice a day, in the morning from Bethany
to Jerusalem, and in the evening from
Jerusalem to Bethany. Likewise it seems
» small thing that Jesus walked from
Kazareth to Jerusalem, but to takes us four

javs of hard horseback riding, sometimes

»n & trot and sometimes on a gallop, to do |
't this week. The way is mountainous in |

.he extreme. To those who went to the

does w dog or horse under similar circum- |
stances. 1
It is because its inability is not that of
inaction, and its nerves are working while
its muscles are at rest.  Like the fencer |
waiting the moment to attack, the cat is |
constantly ready to spring. It is always
watching something—a rat, a fly, or a joint

A drawing-room cat makes only three or
four springs in the course of a day, but each
| of them has been preceded by two or three

“Tip-Top House,” on Mount Washington, | hours of latent work
P P

before the railway was laid, I will say that
tnis journey from Nazareth to Jerusalem is
Jike seven such American journeys. So, all
up and down, aud across and recrossing
Palestine, Jesus walked, Herod rode
Aliab rode. Saladin rode. Solomon rode,
Authony rode. But Jesus walked. With
wwollen ankies and sore muscles of the leg®
and bruised heel and stift legs, and panting
lungs and faint head, along the reade and
where there were no roads at all, Jesus
walked.
il
Even the Dead Line.
[Christian Union.}

The deification of youth in which the
poets are in the Labit of induiging, and
which is due mainly to a pagan
makes mature life sn anti-climax. Pr
if the popular impression of old age were
taken, it would be represented rather by
the very partial and inadequate picture of
the cynical writer of Eeclesi
the beautiful old Greek figure of a thateied
house in which the child is born, and under
the roof of which his nature expa ds, the
house all the while growing more fragile,
until at last it sinks crumbiing to the
ground, aud the man stands ervect in the
everlasting sunlight. 1f life were pure ly
« matter of freshuess and delicacy ot physi-
cal sensation, it would culminate early and
decline through a long aftermath of decay-
ing powers and sinking vitality. Such an
ildea of human destiny can be held only by
those who have no epiritual faith, or who

deal,

bly

than by

have wasted and squandered their own |

force. life was meant to be cumulative:

to add, vear by year, strength, experience !

and courage, each successive stage con-
tributing its own special accession, and the
whole struoture reachiug its completion in
the gerenity and calmness of age. No man
ought to be willing to recognize any dead
Jine in his life, or to look forward to an
time when he shall cease to grow. Life

ought to be, for every healthy nature, |

one queuchmns thirst for achievement, ex-
perience and expansion. No limits are set
to the human soul, although time keeps a
sharp registry against the human form. In
this century some of the greatest things
have been done by old men—men who have
declined to stop and step out of the ranks,
anidl who have gone on adding strength to
strength and service to service until old age
fias become the fraitfal harvest of October
and not the bleak barrenness of December.

Physical infirmities are not to be warded off | the time o

Ly an effort of will, but no man need decline
because his body diminishes in foree.
Growth takes on many forms, and it can

still persist when the senses have hegun to | of Germany, &i v
tail. It is a great gain to banish from our | the introductien of the side
thoughts the ideal of life which fixes it | stated that she was fl"“‘““
best period at the beginning. It is a great | fore, could not ride with easo on the usua
thing to look forward to ever-increasing | saddie “These ave the historical fac

gain, to think always of leading and ad-
vancing, never of retiring andl retreating.

The charming old ‘woman who bLegau to *third

head of an attacki

| When we believe that the animal is en-
| gaged in a happy dream it is meditating &
| capture, cal ing the uistance of its
| spring, and Iding its muscles in readiness
for anvthing that ey happen.

i ree seconds. The

cat has been watching it for o week, When
it seemed asleep it wos lying in wait.

caught and eaten iu

it iy
Henry Ward Beecher's Advice 10
! His Son.

Avoid debt as you would the devi
it a tundamentat rule: No debt—cast

\luke few promises.  Religiously observe

<o many.

wracy and periect fran s, NO e8S-

Either nothing or accurate t

k their interest. Make
o those who cmploy you,
and scrupuioua in-

out of sight,
i yourself ncee
by must

tegrity. &
Hold yon bie for a higher
! staadard han

se expects of ye

Keep your pers
excuse yourseil to you ever pity
yonrseif. be a hard ter to yourself,
Lut lenient to everybody else.

|
{ Concentrate your force on your own

Jdo not turn off. Le con-
atant, steadfast, persevering.
The art of making one's fortune is to
, spend nothing; in this country any intelli-
| gent and industrious young man may be-
| come rich ii he stops ali leaks and is not in
a burry. Do not make haste: be paticnt.
Do not sulate or gamble. Steady, pa-
is bothh the surest aml the

proper husiness;

Greediness and haste are two
¢ thousands every year.

I beseceh you correct one fanit-—se-
| vere speech of others; never sprak evil of
any man, no matter w hat the tacts may be.
Hasty fault finding, and severe speech ol
absent people is not houorable, is apt to be
unjust nud cruel, makes enemies to yourself,
| and is wicked.

afest w
i devils that destr

N

When Women Rode Like Men.

Anna C. Brackety, who has been search-
ing into the t, says that previous to
Richard 1. ( 99) ail the
English women who vode at all rode like
men. Richard married Aune ot ohemia,
the eldest ter of Charles IV., Emperor
it is to her th we owe
ddle. Tt is
1, and, there-

|
|
ol meat, 1

et promise. A man who |
p lis promises canuot afford to |

- ecrupulously careful in all statements. |

When working for others sink yourself

notoriously and habitualty a liar; and this
fact every one at last finds out who makes
sin the chosen companion of his life, It will
surely lead him to his own ruin.

The incarnation of God in Christ, so asto
make him the God Man, is necessarily to
us an unfathomaile mystery as to its mode;
but as a fact revealed, and taken in cov-
nection with his mediation, atonement and
intercession it supplies the solution of the
great problem of humav salvation. What
we are to do with this fact is to believe it
on the authority of God, and let the
mystery entirely alone. We have to treat
a great many facts in the same why that
are known to us by the amplest experience.

WORDS THAT BURN.

THE FAMOUS SONNET OF ARVERS.
[Lippincott's Monthly.)
|Arvers was a young litterateur who died by

his own band in 1846, This sonnet was found |

smong his private papers. It is known in
French literature as “Le Fameux Sounct
d’Arvers.”]
My soul has its own secrel: life its care;
A hopeless love, that in one moment drew
I'he breath of iife. Silent its pain 1 bear,
Which she who caused it knows not—never
knew,
Alas! by her unmarked, my passion grew
As by her side T walked most lonely there.
And long 8= life may last 1 am aware
1 shall win nothing—for I dare not sue;
W hilst she whom God has made 80 kind and
swee!
Goes heedless on her way with steadfast feet
Uneconscious of Love's whispers murmured
low.
To duty faithful as a saint, some day
Reading theso lines, all filled with her, she I
say:
“Who was this womanf' and will never
know,

PR —
DEATH.

{James Whitcomb Riley. ]
And did you know our old friend Death is

dead!?

Ah me! he died last night: my ghost was
there,

And all his phantom friends from every
where

Were sorrowfully grouped about his bed.
“I die; God help the living now!"” he said

‘ With such a ghastly pathos, 1 declare

The tears oozed from the blind eyes of the air,
And spattered on his face in gouts of red

? : | ‘And then ho smiled—the dear old bony smile
Hence it i never taken by surprise. If |
| a little bird escapes rom the cage it is |

That glittered on ua in that crazy whim
When first our daring feet leaped the deille

Of life and ran so eagerly to him:
And 5o he smiled upon us even while

The kind old sockets grew forever dim,

P
GIPSY SONG.
[Carmen Sylva, New Review.]

There, where the path to the plain goes by
Where deep in the thicket my hut doth |

\ ro corn stands green in tho garde
1 yrook ripries by so freshly there,
The i% s0 open, so white, so fair—

My heart's best beloved, ho treads it not.

There, where I epin at my door without,

And morning winds, whisp'ring round abou
With scent of roses enfold the spol:

ven, and sing my lay

wand'rer who goes his way

t-beloved, he hears it uot.

| There, where on Sundays 1 go alone

To the old, old well with the milik-white stonc,

rgot,

A grass

1

i Where by Lhe fence, in a nook
| There rises a sprinz in the dais
| That makes whoso drink of it Jove—alas
| My heart's best-beloved, he drinks i

There, by my window, where duy by day
When sunbeams first brighien the oot

| grey,
1 lean and dream of my weary lot,

| And wait his comin ud softly ery
For love's 1
My hear!

! " GLAD TIDINGS.

A Misvion *tation  Henr
i Aliea, LR

susdi

y Drammnond, LL.D

E, writing
rica,” say

pical /

lquarters of the Scotch Liv
jion. The phrase, ‘head

the pr

| ingeron

ti

quariers

overshalowing church, a decenv ¢

and a reverent community in its

worshipers flock to the
M'lunga's day,
arrows. The said chapel, neverth
great an achievement in its way
Cathedral, and its woishipers are quitc
much interested, anid gome of thew
to quite as much purpose. In re
words can be fit witness here to the imp
ie by Dr. Laws, Mr 1
ipers upon thie si
ently intractable material.

{ feliow

When I compare ail the advantages we en-
joy, we who possess the whole body of truth,
and see how little nse we make of it, how
little effect we produce compared with that
whieh way palpable at thac meeting—1 take
shame to myself when I think of it.’

DONT YOU DO IT!

spo——
“Tell Us Angthing ~ The Rev. Joseph Clark,
Ahout tod.” writing from Leopoldville,

Juue 30, 1890, says: **We
camped at Makoko's town on our way to
Stanley Pool. It is five hours’ journey irom
here. 1 was just arranging to go to bed at

u*iro
“The | =
brightest spot on Lake Nyassa is Bandowi,

f a mission’ suggests to the home
Christian a street and a square with its

unday |
clothes. But Bandowi is only a lodge or |
two in a vast wilderness, and the swarthy

seatleas chapel on
Iressed mostly in bows and

. BRISTOL'S

s Cologne

pTLLg M fme aile Lo,

awsund their |

g force beyond the age

| 4 : e

1| dowi is a great me lessen, and I cherish
! 5y | no more sacred memory of iy life than that

and dispose of the theory that women can- | gommunion serv in the littie Bandowin

ze men if they choose. The
or ‘leaping head’ now found

not ride

chapel, when the sacramental cup was
handed to nre by the bare, black arm of a

would be sate on a man's sad ile until she

study painting after she was 60 years old'is { on all sides , which has doune away | yative communicant—a communicant whose
u capital illustration of the spirit in which 1 with the _l' zh pornmied, wnd “HML, rendters | life, tested afterward in wany an hour of
we ought all to take hold of life. There are ; & Woman's seat muey more sccure than that | ¢rinl with me on the Tanganyika plateau,
few who, like the great Dogo of Veniee, | 0F & man, I8 i rench invention, first used ! gave him, perbaps, a better right to be
can olimb the wall of a besieged city at the | SOt 30 years ago. Of course no Woman | there than any of us.”
3 : |
|

of 90, but there is no one wuo need settle | ha 1 had much 1

down to decline and de

greater and a higher opportunity elsewhere.

b iy
“pretty Cheerful.”

; because yough is
past. Life has no limits for those who Hown. Al
Lnow how to live, and the joy of it lies in |
moving with the tide and keeping at the !
front until the tile comes, when there is &,

Bishop Walker's There has just heen com

jore practice on it than was
Chireh on

necessary to muke het feel secure of her

railroads in North Dakota. The exterior

pleted at the works of the |

intended for use in the small villages along |

about 8:15 p.m., when a voice said at the
door of my hut, ‘White man, can you tell
us anything about God” Jeing i1l with
intluenza, I could scarcely speak for cough
ing, but I felt that I must tell them some-
thing of God's love. | replied, ‘Yes, come
in.' There entered five women, four men and
a boy. The boy had been for some time a
‘schoolboy’ with Dr. Sims, and he had evi-

‘lv-lmly told :kcm nvvllnelllung uf‘ lllu- ‘wl«m;lcr« “ DON"T a-uow Othel" Soap l&id to be as gOOd as the
ful story. s well as I could told them | !
ll.u- '\??y of life’ :ntl l:wy liu‘u‘n’J r:nrno:('ll), | ‘SUNLIGHT' to be pslm,ed Oﬁ‘ on you’ or you
one m»l\l; m'kinéziupxllw story :ntl repaating must expect to be dl!appolnted.
what jad said after every few sentences

"he ad finished they bade me ‘re .
:t\ell':‘lhl-‘ilrl“:oo':i-‘nikgh‘t':.d\;‘uniﬂu:n,:ml v\.u.xY;| DON’T forget tha‘t yo“ can use the " SUNIIIGHT'
]l\\'.l)i ulkinrg :}l vvrha't li:e)'r ll.'U“ l;vnrd‘ umil 1| 808 fOl‘ KltChen, Laund!‘y &nd Generll no“‘e'
lag Qe SRS BT oul vidiiy eavesing | hol ue:. airrldtn% "}mef, l;%w ¥on11 te%t i, it will

prove 1ise 0 be iar ane of all othér soaps

DON'T buy adulterated soap. They are dear at any
price.

DON'T forget that in all cheap soap you pay for water
at the price of soap.

their darkness.”

R Sty
Who Gaye he Ad of $20,000 to th ] 3.2 3
Nost ¢ work (;‘fml,c:rngu |nisei1m:un: [ DON T be prejﬂdlced. Try it.

being spoken of as a most |
magnificent giver. ‘‘Not quite s0,” was the 1‘
answer. ‘'l know of at least one more |
generous giver.” “Really?” “Welil, that |
gift is known to very few except the Lord. i
The other day 1 was calling oun a friend of |
mine, a very aged man, who told me, with |

§{ THEY ARE W4 OR % DURABLE
tears punning down his cheeks, that his

only son was about to leave home for mis- INCREASE YOUR Y THEY ARE "0"“ ‘GRAC EruL
sionary work in a far-away Jand. The father | coMrORT BY WEARING ‘QQ THEY ARE MORE STYL‘SH

had discovered that tiie young man telt

THAN ANY OTHER CORSET,
IN THE MARKET

)

been praying nearly all my lite, *Thy king
¥ OLD.EVERYWHERE
never again see him on earth, there is a

LATY |
called of God to such s2rvice, but was tarry. | '
ing at home for his sake. ‘How could 1 EATHERBONE 4 a0r% !
dom come,’” and with all the pain of parting
a > > - -
deep joy in giving him up for Christ’s MADE ONLY BY, CANADA -

keep him back ¥ sairl the old man, ‘I had | BB

TRY-A/SAMPLE PAIR,
with my boy, with the certainty I shall
sake.’

SOMETHING NEW.

| The  Automatic Carpet Strtcher and Tack Driver Combined

Will drive 80 tacks a minute without bending your back
or touching a tack. Call and see it at

‘Westman’s Hardware, 111 Dundas St:

ywt

|
I

=
Fime Fli—| | COAL- WOOD
So does dirt, wherever found, | : Wy g ;
gl PR TR £ el The very best quality of Hard Coal is what we Vandie, and no
w hen Pearline is used. Noth- \ Coal leaves our yard unscieened. Try our High Grade Soft Coal for
ing else starts it so easily or so grates 5
A 1 adhieh ” AN ) We fancy we have the finest stock of Wood in the city. Orders
quickly. It washes a things | promptly delivered either in Cordwaod, Blocks or Spilt.
without harm—itgiveslong life | P S
N s s i | ’
|t everything that is washed | C A M E R O N S.
with it.  Use Pearline in the . Yard Office, Burwell 8t Branch Office, 435 Richmond St
laundry, the kitchen, and every- | :
where ‘in the house. With it | v
there is littie work—without it | i g
there is little done. k iy
of ..x;lmimr,-n which are being r
eddled {rom 1oc o dous. | g
Beware ¥ it e a5 o' |
quire such desp t hoo Y
il il MR K Sells on its merits, and { » b
s s manuf only by | » : &
y TAMES PVLE, New York, d TN

| We keep a large stock in Walnut, Mahogan
and Antique Finish.  They are a perfect workinz,
bed,and make a handsome prece of furnitare.

(= o)
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Wholesale and Retarl, London, Canada.
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| THE INPALLIBLE REMEDY

For all Affections of the
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r that practice she would be as | Wheels. Pullman Palace Car Com )‘

s o man is, if she were strong as e, pany of Chicago a novel
«ne wonld never be as secure as she 18 | creation, the only church on wheels in the "

at present. ‘\}\.m!:h It is coustructed according to the
! - - — | idean of Bishop William 1. Walker, of the .
i THQUGHTS THAT BREATHE. Episcopal Diocese of North Dakoza, and is -

You want the best
You want the neatest

Rubbers

I

\ Have You a Level Head ?
|

i

i

[

!

[New York Tribune.] i Totry too hard to make people good is e church difiers littie from the ordin- ¢
““The ball entered his left side, inflieting | one woy tor ake thent w'rw\“; the only wayv | 4ry Pullman car, except that on each side
& mortal wound., \With good care he is ex: | to make good is to be goot —remembering | midway between the two ends, is a sligi ¢ / n
pected to pull through all right.” So a ! well the heamn and the mote. The time for | projection, Gothic in torm, Whish ”w:"” | You want the most dllrab' 3 -‘ ] e]c‘s >
country newspaper is ='.xi(l to have chron- 3 rarely; ‘\‘ e time for being | the heipht of what is kuown as the sccond (0 u Want the mOSt popu |ur
jcled the fate of an officer during the late [George Mac | dec k. This, Distiop Walker says, is for the €
civil war, and a certain Major Li—— seems st i | purpose of giving t : v bhe 3 '
o : 4 g Al . . i | p giving sar more the appear- \

to have had a similar experience, to judge | Faith takes hold of the promise ot God | anee of a church. The ear is 60 f.wl{ long  Ou want the Standard .

from his own story:

1 was in the Shenandoah Valley with |

8Sheridan. We were having a regular hare

and-hounds race with the enemy, driving

and hope looks forward | and ten feet wide. Its interior is finished
of that promise, Faith | iy onk, after the Gothic style. At one end
« a world of glory for par- | ju a room devoted to the Il]ﬂ!xnp's use. The
vrul hope #ays, ‘I am going | main body of the car contains a chancel,

them out of the country, when in one of I sces heaven, and | altar, lectern, baptismai foni, a bishop's
our charges 1 suddenly stopped short, feel- oices in the | il expectation of | chair and a cabinet organ. There are seats
ing as if a red-liat sword had been thrust g there { for about 70 people. The church will be
through me. A bullet has passed clean | v, | attaghed to freight trains, and swirehed oft
through my body, leaving a fierce, burning Deatii i= an event which, soouer or Inter, | 4t such stativns as may be designated.

trail.

“Well,” I said to myself, ‘‘vou're & deas
man this time and no mistake. No ma
ean live after a bullet has plowed througl
his vitals.”

I staggered out of the line. The fighting

was 80 brisk that wounded men looked ou
for themselves. I managed to reach a log
and sat down on it to wait till I shoul

die. The pain was foarful. I could barely
move my limbs, which seemed to be par-

alyzed.

As I sat there, watching the men as they
seampered by, oune of my old comrades came | pit

along.
“What's the matter, Abe?’ he cried

#'are you hit *” | example of the preacher out of the p Ipit | uot get such men to 8. Paul's.’ When we Has won an excellent reputation fromn the : nr ato in B austed. lve thing dlscounted
“They've done for me thistime,” [an- | has much 10 10 with his success or failure | left we walked back through the A b1 e 3 by Pty s iy g 80 until our st ock is PXl"‘.d.L‘S ot Every tb business
swered., | in the pulpit. i(avmn iddon was deeply impressed. Mg ket during without reserve, as our intention to retire rom
“Hope not ! he turned to yell back as he i m— | was at first somewhat silent, but after a | een y % hus proved the most | 211 an ;nced‘
kept on running. At such time one doesn’t The Bible warns us against ‘‘the deceit- | time he said, ‘It tills me with shame! 1| C0F nto Tt ¥ P por i | is bons kel snd PN SENYS
expect any delicate attention. faluess of sin,” and their is goc 1 reason for feel guilty when I think of myself.’ He ; ,,"(Yr,',‘."‘,{,.‘-,,, . operate 1 on the = | e ————————

1 waited to die, till finally I said to ‘my- | the warning, Bin wlways promises more continued, musingly, “To think of these | kidneys and bl flectually removes — - R b o |
sclf, “Well, if this is dying, it isn's so | than it p ma, and slways allures it vie- | poor people with ther imperiect grasp of ! ""“f‘“ “N‘.;"'“- "\":( u"(--'l-ﬁ‘"‘ “"l""“;;‘l'“ i S ! ' .L\‘I IV_I E" :RS (&Z, ORRELL’
dreadful, after all.” | sim into that which is sure to be sn evil 1o | the truth) And yet what & centrast be | T;;’;!nb:,‘é, Ont. apd sid b7 ‘pbu.e»;: wud | .

1 unbuckled my belt to suse the poin, sad i hime Ihe simple truih la tust sin in | vween what they do sud what we are deing | | retall druggiats,

, all men, not by accident, not sim-

wuse *‘it in | The Salvation

sl icts
1 cuuses, b In the sketch of the Salva

\
1

Limself has established this Review of Reviews, Mr. Stead
s it into efiect by | tells how he induced the late Canon Liddon
aleo appoint- | to vi

a holiness meeting, and what im
yod wills vhat | pressions he took away with him: “The
| meeting waus of the inary type; there

i am— : | were testimoniale, prayers and lively sing
{hew Henry speaks of some ministers | jng. Among others who testified was a girl

1ng doww in their | in a Salvation Army bonnet and the rcgz’l’}u
lup in their p tion cress,

1pit preact

\[an is mortal becau

s ®

v

Lie shall be mortal

vd o stoker fresh from some

the London docks, whose grimy
face did not prevent him taking part in the
pit, so living thatit is a | service, mwuch to the delight of the good
bould ever come in.” The living | Canon, who sighed as he said, ‘We could

: 80 well tha t steamer i

ld ever

when out of t

. | pity the

, all men once to die.” (Heb Army. tion Army in this month's |
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herefore, when buying, you ask your dealer for the

Granby Rubbers. [
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WE ARE STILL SELLING S

Our Goods at a heavy discount, and shall continue to do
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| McCollom'’s
\Rheumatic Repellant |
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