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•stern 41 The poNcy of every man in butiuett, and 
who muet live by the publie, should be to let 
the public hear of him. His / it speak iny- 
t rump et ie the Newspaper adi r,:isrment. / n 
a populous community, and rapid aye 
like this, every trader muet make himself 
heard and known, otherwise he n ill fall be­
hind theproyress qf hit neighbors.

Stmicr. “ In no department of business is there 
probably so much money wasted as in adver­
tising, and in no department are goodjudg 
ment and experience more requisite. Twenty- 
five years' experience has clearly demon­
strated the superior advantages and economy 
of Newspaper adrertising over all other 
mediums offered for that purpose.
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Prof) pnal Cards

G. D. CARTER, '
Dentist.

EXTRACTION AND PROSTHETIC DENTISTRY A 
SPECIALTY.

Satisfaction Guaranteed.

KNTAL ROOMS OVER F. I MCAUSLANDS JEWELRY STORE, 
260 QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON. 

rteda^p^Jaly 17th, 1888.

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

OFFICE:

QUEEN STREET, OPPOSITE POST OFFICE.
Fredericton, May 6th, 1888—lyr

DR. H. D. CURRIE, 
Surgeon Dentist,

164 QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON.
Frederioton.Oot 6th, 1887

, WILLIAM WILSON,
SECHnANY-TREASUNFR, YORK, 

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

OFFICE I QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON* 
OPPOSITE POST OFFICE.

ACCOUNTS COLLECTED, LOAMS NEGOTIATED. 
Fredericton, Got 6th, 1887

Insurance

The North American

LIFE ASSURANCE COY,
OF TORONTO

HON. ALEX. MACKENZIE PRES1
Oanranteed Capital, - - $800X100.00
Full Government Deposit.
New burinesa for 18s6 ever - $2X500.(00.00

rpUR various popular plan* of the “NORTH 
1 AMERICAN, en bracing Life, Return Pre-
Slum, Endowment.Tontene. Semi-Tontene, and 

immeroial Plan, have proved so acceptable to 
the insuring public, that the'Cpmpauy can to-day present a shewing unequalled by any othei home 

Company at the same period ot its existence, and 
lis progressive record and Bound Onanoial stand­
ing, coupled with its prompt and satisfactory 
settlement of death elaime are the recommenda­
tions which this Company offers for publie pet-
^ThaComrany's rates are according to their va­
rious plans eo arransrd as to suit the convenience 
of ail, as by the commercial plan insurance is

informationfivsnandapplications resolved

O. E. DUFFY,
Agent, Fredericton

Oct. 29.1887—w tw-lvr.

New Advertisements

CEO. F. GREGORY,
(OF LATE FIRM O. «MOODY A BLAIR.)

Barrister an d Att o rn ey-at- L a w 
NOTARY PUBLIC.

" LYOOOUPIEDB 
Fredericton, Got 6th, 1887

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

FISHER'S BUILDING,

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

DR. CROCKET,
OFFICE AID RESIDENCE, 

CARLETON STREET.
Fredericton, Got 6th, 1887

F.J.SEERY.M.D..C.M.
. UBENTUTI OF THE HfflfAL COLLEGE OF PHYSICIANS 

OF EDINBURGH;
LICENTIATE OF THE ROYAL COLLEGE OF SURGEONS 

OF EDINBURGH;
LICENTIATE OF THE FACULTY OF PHYSICIANS AND 

SURGEONS OF GLASGOW.

SPECIAL CERTIFICATE IN MIDWIFERY.

RESIDENCE, 100 BRUNSWICK STREET.
Fredericton, Got 6th. 1887

THE ATLAS
FIRE

ASSURANCE CO Y,
Of London, Eng.

Established In the Year 1808.

CAPITAL, $6,000,000.00

Btika against loss or damage or by fire taken on 
all kinds of insurable property in both town and 
country at the lowest rates and leases adjusted in 
the most prompt and liberal manner. Unsur­
passed security given to polloy holders by this 
Old and Reliable English Company.

C. E. DUFFY, Agent.
Fredericton. Get 6th. 1887

Undertaking

JACKSON ADAMS,
Principal Undertaker,

COUNTY COURT HOUSE SQUARE
ton. Quito Horn.)

FREDERICTON, - - -
Frederietou.OetlUh.1887

N. B.

Hotels

GREGORY & GREGORY,
Barristersand Notaries.

OFFICES I OARLETON ST., FREDERICTON'

ALBERT J. GREGORY, FRANK B. OREOORY, 
Registrar of Probate*.

Fredericton, Got 6th, 1887

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

Notary Public, EtCi

SEGY-TREASURER OF 8UNBURY"

A0C8UMT8 COLLECTED, AMD MONEY TO LOAM Oi BEAL 
ESTATE 8ECUBITY.

Offices : West Side of Carleton Street. Second 
Door from Queen.

Fredericton. Not 1st. 1887

Livery Stables

BARKER HOUSE STABLES.
COACHES AND CARRIAGES

FuraUhed with all Possible Despatch'

H0RP£ BOARDED AT MODERATE TERMS

JOHN B.ORR, - Proprietor.
rndwlotoD. Oot 6th, 1M7

GEORGE I. GUNTER,
HACK AND LIVERY STABLE,

Queen Street,

I 0S OPPOSITE CITY HALL.

COACH ORDERS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO.
Telephone Communication. 

Freierieton.Oot 6th. 1887

Auctioneers

E.H. ALLEN
AUCTIONEER AND 

COMMISSION MERCHANT, 

RECENT STREET NEXT TO CAPITAL OFFICE

Goods of all descriptions received end Sold on 
Commission. Qulok Sales and Prompt Returns

Frederioton.Oot 6th, 1887

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

Has taken a Store on the Upper Side of

PHCENIX SQUARE,

give attest

a SsusKr m"01 '
froMrUtoft.Cot 6th 118lt

BARKER HOUSE,
QUEEN STREET, - - - FREDERICTON.
NEWLY REFITTED, AND NOW ONE OF THE 

LEADING HOTELS OF THE MARITIME 
PROVINCES.

SAMPLE ROOM AND LIVERY STABLE.
Modern Improvements constantly being made.

F.B.COLEMAN,- Proprietor.
Fredericton, Oot 6th, 1887

LADIES,LADIES.
Spool Silk

THAT BEARS OUR NAME,

BELDING, PAULS CO.
On the End of the Spool is Superior to all 

Others.

Ask for It. Ask for It.
BELDING, PAUL & GO.

ON THE END OF THE SPOOL.

C/3

Aug. 25th, 1888.

JUST RECEIVED.
60 Quintal Medium Codfish ; 
20 Bbls. Canso Herring ;
80 Half Bbls do. ;
400 boxes Smoked Herring ; 
50 bags Rice ;
25 half bags Rice ;
40 cases Orlando Jones’s 

Rice Starch, ib. eta. ;

FOR SALE LOW BY

JAS. HODGE
Fredericton, Aug. 26th, 1888.

NEW GOODS.
The Subscriber is constantly receiving New 

Goods, comprising

Boots, Shoes, Hats, Trunks,
VALISES, &C.

These Goods are marked at least 10 per 
cent, lower than any similar goods in this 
city. Small expenses and close personal 
attention to business enables me to do this. 
Please call and examine.

Respectfully yours,

D. LUCY.
1888.

Spring Goods.

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

FINE SAMPLE ROOMS IN CONNECTION.

A FIRST-CLASS LIVERY STABLE.
Fredericton, Oet 6th, 1887

New Advertisements

WEST END

SAWMILLILUMBER
YARD

SEASON^ 1887.
r, intending to pay greater atten-
Uetail lumber business
t few seasons, begs to inform the

fPHB Subscriber intend!
1 tion to the t-------
than for the last...SpRUf^Fral.^d HBMLOCK~LUMBER“on 
hand or sawn to order, will keep constantly on

DRY SPRUCE FLOORING AND SHEATHINC, 
PINE SHEATHING. DRY HEMLOCK 

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

Smoothly Sawn 
^jMFQffloa en QUEEN STREET, directly oppo

R. A. ESTEY.
Fredericton, Oct 6th. 1887

IMPORTANT.
WATCHES,CLOCKS

JEWELLERY, 
MARKED DOWN TO SUIT ALL 

GOODS ALL NEW.
A FINE LINE OF

SILK CHAINS 
F. J. IfCAUSLAND’S

Fredericton. Deo. 16th, 1887

C.OÏÏEM&CO.
AGENTS,

DOMINION
ORGAN

-AND-

PIANOS,
Sewing Machines

OFFICE : QUEEN STREET,
Next Door Below Z. R. Everett

Fredericton, April Mth, MM.

WM.JENNINGS
Merchant Tailor,

Is now showing the

Latest Styles in
English, Scotch and Cana­

dian Suitings,
FANCY WORSTEDS for SPRING 

OVERCOATS.
FANCY VESTINGS AND 

TROW8ERINQ8.

williamTennings
00 R. QUEEN ST.. AND WILMOT’8 ALLEY 
Fredericton, March 10th, 1M7,

JUST RECEIVED.
Cox's Gelatine ; 
Harvest Moon Flour ; 
Star Flour. Codfish.

EXPECTED DAILY*

CORNMEAL!

One Car Load of 
New Mess and Clear Pork.

A. F. RANDOLPH & SON.
Fredericton, Aug. 15.

N. B.—Custom Shoemakers wanted.
Fredericton, Âug. 8th, 1888.

PARIS GREEN.
ONE BARREL

PURE WEST INDIA LIMFJUICE
Enos’ Fruit Salt,

Citrate of Magnesia.

JUST RECEIVED BY

JOHN M. WILEY, 196 Queen St
Fredericton, June 28th, 1888.

REMOVAL!
J. W. Tabor begs leave to notify his Customers and the 

Public generally, that he intends to enlarge his place of 
Business on the Corner of King and Westmorland Streets, 
and for the present will be round in the Corner Store of 
the

HOGG BUILDING,
Corner Queen and Westmorland Streets,

where he will continue Business until his former place is 
ready for occupancy.

J. W. TABOR
Fredericton, May 31.

SEWING MACHINES 
CLEANED 

AND REPAIRED.

Furniture Repaired.

Jobbing in Carpentry
Attended to by

W. S. HIMELMAN
192 GEORGE STREET

All work guaranteed so far as possible.
All orders left at above address will receive 

prompt attention.
Fredericton. Oet 10th, 1887

TO BACCO
G. T. WHELPLEY’S

Lily, Solace, Myrtle Navy, Briar, Rough and Ready, Pace’s 
Twist, Pilot, Index, Myrtle Navy Fine Cut, Beaver, 

Jubilee, Napoleon, No. 1 Crown. '

SdTTRY THE “LILY” SMOKING TOBACCO.

G. T. WHELPLEY,

WE WANT
POTATOES.
WE HANDLED 60,000 BUSH­

ELS POTATOES LAST 
SPRING.

And made money for our Shippers. Having de­
cided to sell in small lots from Store, to get out­
side prices, we want a few more good shippers 
Write ns and ship to

HATHEWAY & GO.
General Commission Merchants,

22 CENTRAL WHARF BOSTON, MASS
Members Chambers ofOoamsroe, Established IBS 

Bsstea, Oetttt. 1*T

310 QUEEN ST.,
Fredericton, "Aug. 2,1888.

FREDERICTON.

PARIS GREEN.
Just received a fresh supply of 

Pure Paris Green.
ALSO :

LAND PLASTER,
VERY FINE.

Suitable to mix with Paris Green.

W. E. Miller & Co.
156 and 159 QUEEN STREET.

FrederlctOfl, June 80,1 UN.

REV. T. DEWITT TALMACE.
Great Results may Depend on 

Small Events.

There are no Insignificance 
in our Lives.

rite Casual, the Accidental, are 
Parts of a Great Plan.

Grimsby, Can., Aug. 20.—The Rev. 
T. De Witt Talmngc, D.D., of Brooklyn, 
preached on the camp ground at this 
place today. All Canada is represented 
in the immense throngs assembled. Dr. 
Talmage has preached at Grimsby many 
summers. This closes his summer ab­
sence. He has preached, lectured and 
visited in tliirtecu states ol' the Union 
this summer, liis audiences numbering 
ten and fifteen thousand j*eople. The 
subject of liis sermon hero to-day was 
“Great Results May Depend on Small 
Events.’’ Dr. Talmage took for his text: 
“Through a window, in a basket, was I 
let down by the wall." II Cor. ii, 83. 
Ho said:

Damascus is a city of white and glisten­
ing architecture sometimes called “the 
eye of the east,” sometimes called “a 
pearl surrounded by emeralds,’’ at one 
time distinguished for swords of the 
best material called Damascus blades, 
and upholstery of richest fabric called 
damasks. A horseman by the name of 
Paul, riding toward this city, had been 
thrown from the saddle. The horse had 
dropped under a flash from the sky, 
which at the same time was so bright it 
blinded the rider for many days, and I 
think so permanently injured bis eye­
sight that this defect of vision became 
the thorn in the flesh he afterwards 
si>eaks of. He started from Damascus 
to butcher Christians, but after that hard 
fall from his horse he was a changed 
man and preached Christ in Damascus 
till the city was shaken to its foundation.

Tlio mayor gives authority for his ar­
rest, and the popular cry is “Kill him! 
Kill him I” The city is surrounded by a 
high wall, and the gates are watched by 
the police lest the Cilician preacher 
escape. Many of the houses are built on 
tlio wall, and their balconies projected 
clear over and hovered above the gardens 
outside. It was customary to lower 
baskets out of these balconies and pull up 
fruits and flowers from the gardens. To 
this day visitors at the monastery of 
Mount Binai are lifted and let down in 
baskets. Detectives prowled around from 
house to house looking for Paul, but liis 
friends hid him now hi one place, now in 
another. He is no coward, as fifty inci- 
ccnts in his life demonstrate. But he 
feels his work is not done yet, and so he 
evades assassination. “Is that preacher 
here?” the foaming mob shout at one 
house door. “Is that fanatic here?” the 
police shout at another house door. 
Sometimes on the street incognito he 
passes through a cloud of clenched fists, 
and sometimes lie secretes himself on the 
housetop. At last the infuriate popu­
lace get on sure track of him. They 
have positive evidence that he is in the 
house of one of the Christians, the bal­
cony of whose home reaches over the 
wall. “Here he is! Here he is!" The 
vociferation and blasphemy and howl­
ing of the pursuers are at the front 
door. They break in. “Fetch out 
that Gospelizer, and let us hang his head 
on the city gate. Where is he?” The 
emergency was terrible. Providentially 
there was n good stout basket in the 
house. Paul’s friends fasten a rope to 
the basket. Paul steps into it. The 
basket is lifted to the edge of the balcony 
on the wall, and then while Paul holds 
on to the rope with both bands his 
friends lower away, carefully and cau­
tiously, slowly but surely, further down 
and further down, until the basket 
strikes tlio earth and the apostle steps 
out, and afoot and alone starts on that 
famous missionary tour, the story of 
which has astonished earth and heaven. 
Appropriate entry in Paul’s diary of 
travels : “Through a window, in a bas­
ket, was I let down by the wall.”

Observe, first, on what a slender tenure 
great results hang. Tlio ropemaker who 
twisted that cord fastened to that lower­
ing basket never knew how much would 
depend on the strength of it. How if it 
had been broken and theapoetle’s life had 
been dashed out? What would have be­
come of the Christian church? All that 
magnificent missionary work in Pam- 
philia, Cappadocia, Galatia, Macedonia 
would never have been accomplished. 
All his writings that make up so indis­
pensable and enchanting a part of the 
New Testament would never have been 
written. The story of resurrection would 
never have been so gloriously told as he 
told it. That example of heroic 
and triumphant endurance at Philippi, 
In the Mediterranean euroclydon, under 
flagellation and at his beheading would 
not have kindled the courage of ten 
thousand martyrdoms. But that rope 
holding tliat basket, how much depended 
on itl So again and again great results 
have hung on what Seemed slender cir­
cumstances.

Did ever ship of many thousand tons 
crossing the sea have such important pas­
senger as had once a boat of leaves, from 
taffrail to stern only three or four feet, 
the vessel made waterproof by a coat of 
bitumen and floating on the Nile with 
the infant lawgiver of the Jews 
on board? Wlmt if some crocodile 
should crunch it? What if some of 
the cattle wading in for u drink fchoul I 
sink it? Vessels uf war sometimes carry 
forty guns looking through the port­
holes ready to open battle. But that tiny 
craft on the Nile seems to be armed 
with all the guns of thunder that bom­
barded Sinai at the law giving. On how 
fragile craft sailed huvv much of liis- 
torical importance I

The parsonage at Epworth, England, 
Is on fire in the night, and the falliei 
rushed through the hallway for the res­
cue of liis children, Seven children aro 
out and safe on the ground, but one re­
mains in the consuming building. That 
one wakes, and, finding his bed on fire 
and the building crumbling, comes to 
the window, and two peasants make a 
ladder of their bodies, one peasant stand­
ing on the shoulder of the other, and 
down the human ladder the boy descends 
—John Wesley. If you would know how 
much depended on that ladder of peas- 
ants ask the millions of Methodiais on 
both sides of the sea. As their mission 
stations all nrvuud the world. Ask 
their hundreds of thousands already 
aadended to join their founder, who 
would have perished but for the living 
stairs of peasants’ shoulders.

An English ship stopped at Pitcairn 
Island, and right in the midst of sur­
rounding cannibalism mid squalor, the 
passengers discovered a Christian colony 
of churches and schools and beautiful 
homes and highest style of religion and 
civilization. For fifty years no mission­
ary and no Cliristian influence had landed 
there. Why this oasis of light amid a 
desert of heathendom? Sixty years be­
fore a ship liad met disaster, and one of 
the sailors, unable to save anything else, 
went to his trunk and took out a Bible 
which his mother had placed there, and 
swam ashore, the Bible held in his teeth. 
The book was read on all aides until the 
rough and vicious population were 
evangelized, and a church was 
started, and an enlightened common­
wealth established, and the world’s his­
tory has no more brilliant page than that 
which tells of the transformation of a 
nation by one book. It did not seem of 
much importance whether the sailor 
continued to hold the book In his teeth 
or let it fall In the breakers, but upon 
what small circumstances depended 
what mighty result» I 

Practical Inference: There are no in- 
ahcnlfloanoea In oar Uvea. The minute*

inmg is part or a magnitude, rnrtr 
is made up of infinitesimals. Great 
things an aggregation of small things. 
Bethlehem manger pulling on a star in 
the eastern sky. One book in a drenched 
sailor’s mouth the evangelization of a 
multitude. One boat of papyrus on the 
Nile freighted with events for all ag 
The fate of Christendom in a basket let 
down from a window aa the wall. What 
you do, do well If you make a rope 
make it strong and true, for you know 
not how much may depend on your 
workmanship. If you fashion a boat 
let it be waterproof, for you know not 
who may sail in it If you put a Bible in 
the trunk of your boy as he goes from 
home, let it be heard in your prayers, for 
it may have a mission as far reaching aa 
the book which the sailor carried in his 
teeth to the Pitcairn beach. The plain­
est man’s life is an island between two 
eternities—eternity past rippling against 
his shoulders, eternity to come touching 
his brow. The casual, the accidental, 
that which merely happens so, are parte 
of a great plan, and the rope that lets 
the fugitive apostle from the Damascus 
wall is the cable that holds to its mooring 
the ship of the church in the northeast 
storm of the centuries.

Again, notice unrecognized and unre­
corded services. Who spun the rope? 
Who tied it to the basket? Who steadied 
the illustrious preacher as he stepped into 
it? Who relaxed not a muscle of the 
arm or dismissed an anxious look from 
his face until the basket touched the 
ground and discharged its magnificent 
cargo? Not one of their names has 
come to us, but there was no work 
done that day in Damascus or in 
all the earth compared with the im­
portance of their work. What if 
they had in the agitation tied a knot 
that could slip? Wliat if the sound of a 
mob at the door had led them to say: 
'Thul must take care of himself, and we 
will take care of ourselves.” No* nol 
They held the rope, and in doing so did 
more for the Christian church than any 
thousand of us will ever accomplish. 
But God knows and has made eternal 
record of their undertaking. And they 
know. How exultant they must have 
felt when they read his letters to the 
Romans, to the Corinthians, to the Gala­
tians, to the Ephesians, to the Philippi­
nes, to the Coloesians, to the Theasaloni- 
ans, to Timothy, to Titus, to Philemon, 
to the Hebrews, and when they heard 
how he walked out of prison with the 
earthquake unlocking the door for 
him, and took command of the Alexan­
drian com ship when the sailors were 
nearly scared to death, aud preached a 
sermon that nearly shook Felix off his 
judgment seat. I hear the men and wo­
men who helped him down through the 
window and over the wall talking in 
private over the matter, and saying: 
“How glad I am that we effected that 
rescue! In coming times others may 
get the glory of Paul’s work, but 
no one shall rob us of the satisfaction of 
knowing that we held the rope.”

There are said to be about sixty-nine 
thousand ministers of religion in this 
country. About fifty thousand I war­
rant came from early homes which had 
to struggle for the necessaries of life.

The sons of rich bankers and mer­
chants generally become bankers and 
merchants. The most of those who be­
come ministers are the sons of those who 
had terrific struggle to get their every 
day bread. The collegiate and theolog­
ical education of that son took every 
luxury from the parental table for eight 
years. The other children were more 
scantily appareled. The son at college 
every little while got a bundle from 
home. In it were the socks that mother 
had knit, sitting up late at night, her 
eight not as good an once it was.

And there also were some delicacies 
from the sister’s hand for the voracious 
appetite of a hungry student. The father 
swung the heavy cradle through the 
wheat, the sweat rolling from his chin 
bedewing every step of the way, and then 
sitting down under the cherry tree at 
noon thinking to himself: “I am fear­
fully tired, but it will pay if I can once 
see that boy through college, and if lean 
know that he will be preaching the 
Gospel after I am dead.” The younger 
children want to know why they can’t 
have this and that aa others do, and the 
mother says; “Be patient, my children, 
until your brother graduates, and then 
you shall have more luxuries, but we 
must see that boy through.”

The years go by and the son has been 
ordained and is preaching the glorious 
Gospel, and a great revival comes, and 
souls by scores and hundreds accept the 
Gospel from the lips of that young 
preacher, and father and mother, quite 
old now, are visiting the son at the vil­
lage parsonage, and at the close of a 
Sabbath of mighty bleating father and 
mother retire to their room, the son 
lighting the way and asking them if he 
could do anything to make them more 
comfortable, saying if they want any­
thing in the night just to knock on the 
wall. And then all alone father and 
mother talk over the gracious influences 
of the day and say: “Well, it was worth 
all we went through to educate that boy. 
It was a hard pull, but we held on till 
the work was done. The world may 
not know it, but, mother, we held thé 
rope, didn’t wet” And the voice, trem­
ulous with joyful emotion, responds: 
“Yes, father; we held the rope. I feel 
my work is done. Now, Lord, letteet 
thou thy servant depart in peace, for 
mine eyes have seen thy salvation.” 
“Pshaw!” says the father, “I never felt 
so much like living in my life as now. I 
want to see what that fellow is going on 
to do, he has begun eo well"

Something occurs to me quite personal. 
I was the youngest of a large family of 
children. My parents were neither rich 
nor poor; four of the sons wanted col­
legiate education, and four obtained it, 
but not without great home struggle. 
We never heard the old people say once 
that they were denying themselves to 
effect this, but I remember now that my 
parents always looked tired. I don’t 
think that they ever got rested until they 
lay down in the Sommer ville cemetery. 
Mother would sit down in the evening, 
and say: “Well, I don’t known what 
makes me feel so tired!" Father would 
fall immediately to sleep, seated 
by the evening stand, overcome with 
the daya’s fatigues. One of the four 
brothers, after preaching the Gospel for 
about fifty years, entered upon his 
heavenly rest. Another of the four is 
now i " — *"*- the earth, a mis­
sions: Two of us are in
this ministry, and I
Drink lling to acknowl­
edge > thé old folks at
horns two years ago the

y-four years ago 
i burdens of this 
the rope.

the o 
life, 1

O ________ _
you l v you have fought
your but I think there
have luenoes that you
have aowledged. Has
there nflnence in your
early i that the world
canni a not reach to you
from dan hills, or west­
ern I iithem plantation,
or fix fish or Irish home
a cor at has kept you
right have gone astray,
and u had made a
crook l you? The rope
may thirty years, or
five long, or three
thoui but hands that
went ht long ago still
hefld ' rant a very swift
horse rowel him with
■Nut let the reins lie
loeee id to give a shout
to*a i ting to ride out oi
reach sprayers. Why,
a ehl .tumtio in seven
days an that! A sailor
fiffids ut as he takes his
place, end finds Sham on the meat aa he
cMmbstès ntttMi H.&MMÜ à. mm

ing on the hammock when he turns in. 
Why not be frank and acknowledge it— 
the most of us would long ago have been 
dashed to pieces had not gracious and 
loving hands steadily and lovingly and 
mightily held the rope.

But there must come a time when we 
shall find out who these Damascene were 
who lowered Paul in the basket, and 
greet them and all those who have ren­
dered to God and the world unrecognised 
and unrecorded services. That is going 
to be one of the glad excitements of 
heaven—the hunting up and picking out 
of those who did good on earth and got no 
credit for it. Here the church has been 
going on nineteen centuries, and this is 
probably the first sermon ever recogniz­
ing the services of the people in that 
Damascus balcony. Charles G. Finney 
said to a dying Christian: “Give my love 
to St. Paul when you meet him.” When 
you and I meet him, as we will, I shall 
ask him to introduce me to those people 
who got him out of the Damascene peril.

We go into long sermon to prove that 
we will be able to recognize people in 
heaven, when there is one reason we fail 
to present, and tliat is better than all- 
God will introduce us. We shall have 
them all pointed out. You would not be 
guilty of the impoliteness of having 
friends in your parlor not introduced, 
and celestial politeness will demand that 
we be made acquainted with all the 
heavenly household. What rehearsal of 
old times and recital of stirring reminis­
cences. If others fail to give in­
troduction, God will take us through, 
and before our first twenty-four 
hours in heaven—if it were cal­
culated by earthly time pieces— 
have passed, we shall meet and talk 
with more heavenly celebrities thaw In 
our entire mortal state we met with 
earthly celebrities. Many who made 
great noise of usefulness will sit on the 
last scat by the front door of the heavenly 
temple, while right up within arm’s 
reach of the heavenly throne will be 
many who, though they could not preach 
themselves or do great exploits for God, 
nevertheless held the rope.

Come, let us go right up and accost 
those on this circle of heavenly thrones. 
Surely they must have killed In battle a 
million men. Surely they must have 

with all the cathedrals 
sounding a dirge and all the towers of 
all the cities tolling the national grief. 
Who art thou, mighty one of heaven? 
“I lived by choice the unmarried daugh­
ter in an humble home that I might take 
care of my parents in their old age, and 
I endured without complaints all their 
querulousness and administered to all 
their wants for twenty years. ’ ’

Let us pass on round the circle of 
thrones. Who art thou, mighty one of 
heaven? “I was for thirty years a Chris­
tian invalid, and suffered all the while, 
occasionally writing a note of sympathy 
for those worse off than I, and was gen­
eral confidant of all those who had 
trouble, and once in a while I was strong 
enough to make a garment for that poor 
family in the back lane.” Pass on to 
another throne. Who art thou, mighty- 
one of heaven? “I was the mother who 
raised a whole family of children for God, 
and they are out in the world Christian 
merchants, Christian mechanics, Chris­
tian wives, and I have had full reward 
of all my toil.” Let us pan on in the 
circle of thrones. “I had a Sabbath 
school class, and they were always on my 
heart, and they all entered the kingdom 
of God, and I am waiting for their ar­
rival."

But who art thou, the mighty one of 
heaven on this other throne? “In time of 
bitter persecution I owned a house in 
Damascus, a house on the wall. A man 
who preached Christ was hounded from 
street to street, and I hid him from the 
assassins, and when I found them break­
ing in my house and I could no longer 
keep him safely, I advised him to flee 
for his life, and a basket was let down 
over the wall with the maltreated man In 
it, and I was one who helped hold the 
rope." And I said: “la that all?" and 
he answered, “That is all.” And while 
I was lost In amazement, I beard a 
strong voice that sounded as though it 
might once have been hoarse from 
many exposures and triumphant 
as though it might have be­
longed to one of the martyrs, and it 
said: “Not many mighty, not many no­
ble are called, but God hath chosen the 
weak things of the world to confound 
the things whieh are mighty, and base 
things of the world and things which are 
despised hath God chosen, yea, and 
things which are not to bring to naught 
things which are, that no flesh should 
glory in his presence.” And I looked 
to see from whence the voice came, and 
lo! it was the very one who had midi 
“Through a window, In a basket, was I 
let down by the walk”

Henceforth think of nothing as insig­
nificant. A little thing may decide your 
all. A Cunarder put out from England 
for New York. It was well equipped, 
but in putting up a stove In the pilot 
box a nail was driven too near the com­
pass. You know how that nail would 
affect the compass. The ship's officer, 
deceived by that distracted compass, put 
the ship two hundred miles off her right 
course, and suddenly the man on the 
lookout cried, “Land hoi” and the ship 
was halted within a few yards of her 
demolition on Nantucket shoals. A six­
penny ilail ca 
narder. Bmal 
Unies.

A minister seated in Boston at his table, 
lacking a word puts his hand behind hie 
head and tilts back his chair to think, and 
the celling falls and crushes the table and 
would have crushed him. A minister In 
Jamaica at night by the light of an in­
sect, called the candle fly, is kept from 
stepping over a precipice a hundred fleet. 
F. W. Robertson, the celebrated English 
clergyman, said that he entered the 
ministry from a train of dream- 
stances started by the barking of 
a dog. Had the wind Mown one wav 
on a certain day the Spanish Inquisi­
tion would have been established In Eng 
land; but it Mew the other way, and 
that dropped the accursed institution 
with 76,000 tons of shipping to the bot­
tom of the sea or flung the splintered 
logs on the rocks.

Nothing unimportant in your life or 
mine. Three noughts placed on the right 
side of the figure one makes a thousand, 
and six noughts on the right aide of the 
figure one a million, and our nothingness 
placed on the right side may be augmen- 

- *T All the ages of time

ir wrecking a Cu- 
i hold mighty des­

and eternity affected by the bas) 
is balcony.down from a Damascus h

There is a sweet little housekeeper cm MS 
west elds who thinks the knows a good dsal
about certain things, but whose experience Is 
rather limited. She told the story herself 
and never realized that it was a bit of a Joke 
either. “Jack was too busy to go to market 
this morning, eo I went over," she began at 
the lunch tabla “I told Mr. Jones we wanted 
chicken for dinner to-night and told to 
send me over a nice, tender spring nhink^n 
weighing about five pounds. TU have to 
send you a pair then, ma’am,* he said, gria- 
ning at me as if I didn’t know what I was 
talking about T don’t want a pair,' I 
‘send me one.' He didn’t say anything more, 
but when I went out in the kitchen jnst now 
I found this wee little chicken out there, and 
it only weighs two pounds. Think of It! 1 
•hall tell Jack not to go there again, tor I 
won-tUimpcred upon by a groï£-to

Here she relapsed into dignified sOence, 
«MJ® I was convulsed inwardly at the
lbo“‘.t‘t <*"*•« «•‘•‘(■s a™
pounds.—Buffalo News.

Sickness In the Family.
Physician—Now,' madam, this mixtort is 

for your daughter, Floeeie, to be taken Inter* 
bally, and this one for the little doe. to be 
outwardly applied. Don’t get the two con-
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