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DR. H. D. CURRIE,
Stirgeon Dentist,

164 QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON.

Predericton, Oct 6ih, 1857

WILLIAM WILSDN,

SECRETARY-TREASURER, YIlt {
Barrsgiar andAttorney-at-Law
FONINGE, 8.

ORTOR e roeT OFFIOR.
i s e

GEQ. F. GREGORY,

(OF LATE FIRM OF GREQORY & BLAIR,)
Barrister andAttorney.at-Law
NOTARY PUBLIC. *

O SOGUTIED 5v GREGORY & BLAIR.
. Froderioton, Uot 6ch, 1887

WEST END

SAWMILLELUMBER

" YARD
SEASON 1887.

R Subssriber, intending to tten-

tion to the HETAIL LUMBER BUSIN bas

\in.ulnrtlu luu-; mbuﬂ“"tbwl o Jn!‘um hzh‘
o

SPRUCE, PINE, and HEMLOCK LUMBRR on

:ngornwn to order, will keap oconstantly on

an

DRY SPRUCE FLOORING AND SHEATHING,
PINE SHEATHINC, DRY HEMLOCK
SPRUCE AND PINE BOARDS, AND PLANK
PLANED ON ONE SIDE.

Alsu intends to keep LATHS and PICKETS cop-
stantly on hand,

aad all sorts of CEDAR SHINGLES well and
Smoothly Sawn and Very Carefully Assorted.

& Ofiice en QUEKN STREET. directly oppo-

site mill,
R. A. ESTEY.

Froderioton, Oat Ath, 1887

‘B, . TORRENS, D. M.D.
Dentist,

Queen Street, Fredericton.

Frodurioton; Oct ik, 1587

DR. GROCKET,
OFFICE AND RESIDENC,
CARLETON STREET.

:F. J. SEERY, M. D.,C. M.
TITE O T Mum
USBITUTE O TiE w OF SURGENS
e

SPECIAL CERTIFICATE IN MIDWIFERY.
OFFIOR: numw OOR. PHCGENIX
RESIDENOK, 100 BRUNSWIOK STREET.

Freaerieton, Uct 6ch. 1887

. GREGORY & GREGORY,

Barristersa.aNotaries.

OFFIOES: OARLETON 6T, FREDERICTON'

ALBERT J. GREQORY, FRANK ‘ml
Freduioten, Oct &k, 198707t of Probuies.

C. E DUFFY,

Barrister, and Attorney-at-Law,
Notary Public, Etc.

SEOY-TREASURER OF S8UNBURY.
ACCOUNTS GOLLECTED, AND MONEY TO LOAN ON REAL
ESTATE SECURITY.

'est Side of Carleton Street, Becond
Dl iR
Fredorioton. Vov 1 t, 1887

Undertaking:

JACKSON ADAMS,
Principal Undertaker,
COUNTY COURT HOUSE SQUARE,

forr. queey wormL)

FREDERICTON,- - - - N.B.

Froderiotan, Oat 6th, 1987

Insurance

THE ATLAS

FIRE

ASSURANGE CO0'Y,

Of London, Eng.

Established in the Year 1808,

CAPITAL, - - $6,000,000.00

Risks againet loss or damage or by fire taken on
all kinds of insurable property in both town aud
ovuntry at the lowest ratss and losres adjusted in
the most prompt and liberal msnner  Unsar-
B-.d mlmﬁy givou to polioy holders by this

Id and Relisble Knglish Company.

C. E. DUFFY, Agent.

Frederioton, Oot 6th. 187

The North American

LIFE ASSURANGE COY,

OF TORONTO
HON. ALEX. MACKENZIE PREST.

$500,000.00

Gauranteed Capital, - -
Full Goverament Deposit,

FEED STORE.

I beg to inform my numerous customers and patrons that
I have opened a FEED STORE in the Barker ]-louse Alley,
where | hope to keep constantly on hand, all kinds of feed.

JUST RECEIVED:

12 Tons Bran, Shorts & Middlings.

LANDING THIS DAY: | CAR LOAD

OATS, -

All of which will be sold as Low as any in the Market.

G. T. WHELPLEY,

3I0 QUEEN ST, » = FREDERICTON.

Fredericton, Feb. 28th, 1888.

FEBRUARY I1888.

HAMBURG EMBROIDERIES, &O.

TENNANT, DAVIES & Gs

We have just received our usual Large Assortment of

FINE EMBROIDERIES,

WHITE AND COLORS. ALL WIDTHS.

ORIENTAL LACES. LAGE FLOUNGINGS,

In White, Cream, and Coffee. We are also Showing full Lines of

TABLE LINENS, NAPKING, TOWELS, SHEETINGS, CREY AND WHITE
COTTONS, &C., &C.
158" Inspection respectfully invited.

TANNANT, DAVIES & Co., 202 Queen Street

Fredericton, Febh. 11h, 1888,

FEBRUARY 1.

NEW GOODS

—AT~—

JOHN J. WEDDALL'S.

Prints, White Cottons, White Sheetings; Pillow Cottons,
Grey Cottons, Grey Sheetings, Feather Tickings, New Em-
broideries, Morse & Kaley Manufacturing Co.'s

Knitting Cotton, 16 oz. to the Ib.

New bu.ines for 18 over ~  $2,500,100.0"

HE nrlnn!}roynl‘v p'ans of the *'NORTH
AM_RI AN,” e braciug Lite,

wiuw, End woent, Tontene. &
Co ve proved su mooo;!
bat the C.mysuy oan
ng un-q alle ' by any other home
pao. © snis® veriod of irs existence, and
i8.ro.russiver cord and svurd nnenoinl stand-
i g coapled with 1ts prom t and eatis actory

1T 8 8hew)

of death Isi us are ‘he recommends-

Livery Stables

BARKER HOUSE-STABLES.

COACHES AND CARRIAGES

Furnished with all Pussible

tions which this Comm .uny offrs for puavlie pat-
ro_axe

rious piwns 80 arianv+ d as to st the noe
by the commercisl plan insurance is

tual cost. while oy the endowme:t

he attrmotive investment featur is

oum| ith inrurauoe.
All intormation given and apphioations received
uy

C. E. DUFFY,

Agrot, Froverioun
Octs 50, 18w tw—lvr. % 5

UORSES BOARDED, AT MODERATE TERMS

JOHN B.ORR, - Proprietor.

Fredericton, Oct 6th, 1887

GEORGE 1. CUNTER,

HACKAND LIVERY STABLE,
Queen Street,
- OPPOSITE CITY HALL.

COACH ORDERS PROMPTLY ATTENDED T0.
Telephone Communication.
Frederiston, Oot 6th, 187

Hotels

BARKER HOUSE,
MR TSRS SR L
SAMPLE ROOM AND LIVERY STABLE.

Modern hmmu_uuunu.y being made.

F.B.COLEMAN, - Proprietor.

Frederieton, Oct 6th, 1867

QUEEN HOTEL,

J. A. EDWARDS, - Proprietor.
FINE SAMPLE ROOMS IN CONNECTION,

—aL80,~
A FIRST-OLASS LIVERY STABLE.
Frodorioton, Oct fith, 1857

Auctioneers

E. H. ALLEN

AUCTIONEER AND
COMMISSION MERCHANT,

REGENT STREET NEXT TO CAPITAL OFFICE

Goods of all desoriptions received and Bold on
Connl:-an. Quiok Hales and Prompt Returns

Baran
Frederioton, Oot 6th, 1887

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

Has taken a *tore on the U'pper Bide of

PHENIX SQUARE,

to L P. LaPForest, Tin bmith, where b is
x:v‘:nr:d 10 v oeir e Furniture sud Goods ot

hbd» for Auetion or Private Sule. 1 o will nlso

ive attention to Auction dales of every usscrip-

Terms moderate. Returns prompt. All lusi-

SEWING MACHINES
CLEANED
AND REPAIRED.

Furniture Repaired.

Jobbing in Carpentry

Attended to by

W. S. HIMELMAN,

192 GEORGE STREET

Al k sunranteed so far as poesible.

All Drders loft st above sddress will reosive
prompt attention

Fredericton, Oot 10th. 157

IMPORTANT.
WATGHE§:GLUGKS

JEWELLERY,

MARKED DOWN T0 SUIT ALL

GOODS ALL NEW.
A FINE LINE OF

SILK CHAINS
F. J. MGAUSLAND'S

Predarioton, Dae, 16th, 1RR7

ANTHRACITE

COAL

GHESTNUT AND STOVE

ANTHRACITE COAL.

A small quantity of the above
Coal on hand, which I will
sell at Lowest possible
Prices.

DALYy EXPECTED:

A quantity of Good
HOUSE COAL,
FRESH MINED AND DOUBLE

SCREENED.
E. H. ALLEN,

18 REGENT STREET.
OOAL S8HED: CamPBELL 8T,

JOHN J. WEDDALL

204 QUEEN STREET.
A GRAND DISPLAY FOR CHRISTMAS, OF

BOOTS AND SHOES

LOTTMER'S SHOE STORE.

An Immense Stock of Boots, Shoes, Overboots, Slippers,
Moccasins, &c., now ready for inspection. The latest thing
out is Overstockings with Rubbers attached, for Ladies,
Misses and Children. Also Felt Leggings for Misses and
Children, ask to See them, Gents' Velvet-and Carpet Slip-

ers in beautiful patterns, suitable for Xmas Present. To-

oggan Overcoats for Gentlemen. Snowshoes in Ladies’,
Gents' and Ghildren's sizes.

A. LOTTIMER, 201 Queen Street.

Fredericton, Dec. 17th, 1887,

1887. 1888.

HOLIDAY SEASON

OPENING DAILY:
FULL LINE OF

Fancy Goods and Novelties, &c.

SUITABLE FOR

CHRISTMAS, NEW YEAR AND WEDDING PRESENTS.

Our Stock this Season is one of the largest and best
selected to be found in the city. An inspection of our
goods and prices solicited. :

W. T. H. FENETY,

BOOKSELLER AND STATIONER,
286 QUEEN STREET, - FREDERICTON, N. B.

Money. Money.

If yon want a Gold Mine, we can’t give it to you, but if you want
HCLIDAY GOODS, we have the Largest Linein the city at
the lowest rates. See large advertisement for Prices

NEW BRASS AND OXIDIZED SILVER GOODS.

PLUSH GOODS in great variety. Gents’ and Ladies’ Pocket
Books, and Shopping Bags.

An immenre stock of RILVER PLATED WARE just opened.

Late Novelties in JEW ELRY—Solid Gold Sete, Pius, Ear Rings,
Finger Rings, Collar Buttons, Cuff Buttons, &c. &c.

3 Remember the place

SHUTE’S,SQ? Officers'Square.
NEW GOODS!

Unbleached Cotton, White Cotton, Sheet-
ing, Ducks,
and Satins, Linen Dam-

Cottonades, Prints

asks, Napkins,

JOHN HASLIN.

v caurtoteny s ouh, et

Fredericton Feb, 18tb., 1888,

F:ederioten, Jan. 3'st 1888,

-~

REV. T. DEWITT TALMAGE.

Songs of the Night---Sermon at
the Tabernacle.

Jubllant Exercises at Morn-
ing Service.

The Right Hand of Fellowship
Extended to Many New
Members.

BROOKLYN, March 4.—Exercises at the
Tal le this ing were jubi
One hundred and twenty new members
were given the right hand of fellowship,
making the communicant membership
one thousand four hundred and fifty.
Thousands of strangers were present.
The ten great silver tankards and the
loog line of chalices made the sacra-
mental table very impressive.

Before the serfnon the congregation,
led by cornet and organ, sang:

Whea earth shall pass away,
In the great judgment day,
Jesus Is mine!

The Rev. T. De Witt Talmage, D. D.,
took ns the subject of his discourse: *“*A
Bong Concerning My Beloved.” His
text was Isaih v, 1: “Now will I sing to
my well beloved a song of my beloved.”
Dr. Talmage said:

The most fascinating theme for a heart
proper attuned is the Saviour. There is
something in the morning light to sug-
gest him, and something in the evening
shadow to speak his praise. The flower
breathes him, the star shines him, the
casdade proclaims him, all the voices of
nature chant him. Whatever is grand,
bright and beautiful, if you only listen to
it, willspeak his praise. When I come
in the summer time and pluck a flower,
I think of ham who is ‘“the rose of
Sbaron and the lily of the valley.
‘When [ see in the fieldalamb, Isay, ‘‘Be-
hold the Lamb of God that taketh away
thesin of the world.” When, in very
hot weather, I come under a projecting
oliff, Leay: -2

Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in thee!

Over the old fashioned pulpits there
was a'sounding board. The voice of the
minister rose to the sounding board, and
then was struck back again upon the

ears of the people. An so the ten thous-

and voices of earth rising up find the
heaveps a sounding board which strikes
back to the ear of all the nations the
praises of Christ. The heavens tell his
'l:{. and the édrth shows his handi-
work.

story of redemption. U, a blasted and
faded paradise it poumfo:ho light of a
glorious restoration. It looked upon
Abraham from the ram caught in the
thicket, It spoke in the bleating of the
herds driven down to Jerusalem for
sacrifice. It put infinite pathos into the
speech of uncouth flshermen. It lifted
Paul into the’ seventh heaven; and it
broke gpon the ear of 8t. John with the
brazen trampets and the doxology of the
elders, and the rushing wings of the

m.

Instead of waiting until you get sick
and ‘worn out before you speak the
praise of Christ, while your heart is hap-
piest, ‘and your step is lightest, and your
fortunes smile, and your pathway bloe-
soms, anl the overarching heavens drop
upon you their benediction, the

phaises of Jesus.

The old Greek when they saw
their andiénce inatten and slumber-
ing. had ode word with which they
would rouse them up'to the greatest en-
thusiasm. In the midst of their orations

they would and éry out *‘Marathon!”
and the ‘s enthusiasm would be
unbounded t

suggestion of the text, I
shall speak to you of Christ, our eong. I
remark, in that . Christ

3 the
ought to be the endle.::g. ‘What our
mothers sang to us wi they put us to
sleep is singing yet. We may have for-
1 the words; but went into the

ber of our goul, and

children as what
you sing to them. A hymn bas wings
and can fly everywhither.” One hundred
and fifty years after you are dead, and
“Old . Mortality" worn out hie

e, -your great-gran
children will be singing the song
which this' afternoon you sing to your
little énes gathered about your knee.
There is & place in ‘Bwitzerland where, if
you distinctly utter your voice, there
come backten or fifteen distinct echoes,
and every Christian song sung by a
mother in the ear of her child shall have
ten thousand echoes coming back from
all the gates of heaven. Oh, if mothers
only knew the power of this sacred spell,
how much oftener the little ones would
be gathered, and all our homes would
chime with the songs of Jesus!

We want some counteracting influence
upon our children. The very moment
wour child into the street he steps
into the path of temptation, There
are foul mouthed children who would
like to besoil -your little ones. It will
not do to keep your boys and girls in the
house and make them plants; they
must have fresh air and recreation, God
save your children from the scatling,
blasting, damning influence of the streets!
1 know of no counteracting influence but
the power of Christian culture and ex-
ample. Hold before your little ones the
pure life of Jesus; let that name
be the word that shall exorcise
evil from their hearts. Give to
your instruction all the fascina-
tion of music, morning, noon and night;
let it be Jesus, the cradle song. This is
important if your children grow up, but
perhnﬁ they may not. Their pathway
may short. Jesus m‘ﬁ' be wanting
that child. Then there will be a sound-
less step in the dwelling, and the youth-
ful will begin to flutter, and litle
hands will be lifted for help. You can-
not help, And a great agony will pinch
at your heart, and the cradle will be
ewpty, and the nursery will be empty,
and the world will be empty, and your
soul will be emapty,  No little feet stand,
ing on thestairs, No toys scattered on the
carpet. No quick following from room
to room. No strange and wondering
questions. Noupturned face, with laugh-
ing blue eyes, come for a kiss; but only
a grave, and a wreath of white blossoma
on the topof it; and bitter desolations
and a sighing at nightfall with no one to
put to bed, and a wet pillow, and u
grave, and a wreath of white bl

tamed the s and the keys of
the music board must have a solemn
tread. Though the voice may be tremu-
lous, 8o that grandfather will not trust it
in church, still he has the Psalm book
open before him and he sings with his
soul. He hums his grandchild asleep
with the same tune he sang forty years
ago in the old country meeting house.
Some day the choir sings a tune so old
that the young people do not kmnow it;
but it starts the tears down the cheek of
the aged man, for it reminds him of the
revival scene in which he participated.
and of the radiant faces that long since
went to dust, and of the gray haired
minister leaning over the pulpit and
sounding the good tidings of great joy.

I was one Thanksgiving day in my
pulpit in Syracuse, N. Y., and Rev. Dan-
iel Waldo, at 92 years of age, stond be-
sjde me. The choir rang a tune. I said:
“I am sorry they sang that new tune:
nobody seems to know it.”" “Bless you,
my son,”’ said the old man, *‘I heard
that seventy years ago!"

There was a song today that touched
the life of the aged with holy fire, and
kindled a glory on their vision that our
younger eyesight cannot see. It was the
song of salvation—Jesus, who fed them
all their lives long: Jesus. who wiped
away their tears; Jesus, who stood by
them when all else failed; Jesus, in
whose name therr marriage was conse-
crated, and whose resurrection has poured
light upon the graves of their departed.
Blessed the Dible in which spectacled old
age reads the promise, “1 will never
leave you. never forsake you!"
the staff on which the worn out pilgrim
totters on toward the welcome of his re-
deemer! Blessed the hymn book in
which the faltering tongue and the fail-
ing eyes find Jesus, the old mun's song.

1 speak to you again of Jesus as the
night song. Job speaks of him who giv-
eth songs in the night.  John Welcls, the
old Scotch winister, used to put a plaid
across his bed on cold nights, and sowme
one asked him why he put that there,
He said: “‘Ol, sometimes in the night I
want to sing the praise of Jesus, and to
get down and pray; then I just take that
plaid and wrap it around me, to keep

myself from the cold.” Songs in the
night! Night of trouble has come (down
upon many of you. Commercial losses

put out one star, slanderous abuse put
out another star, domestic bereavement
has put out a thousand lights, aud gloom
has been added to gloom, and chill to
chill, and sting t sting, and one mid-
night has scemed to borrow the fold
from another midnight to wrap itsclf in
more unbearable darkness; but Christ
has spoken peace to your heart, and you
can sing:
Jesus, lover of my soul,
Let me to thy bosom fly,
While the billows near me roll,
‘While the tempest. still is bigi
Hide me, ob, my Saviour! hide
Till the storm of life is past,
Safe into the haven guido;
Oh, receive my soul at last

Songs in the night! Songs in the
night! TFor the sick, who have no one
to turn the hot pillow, no one to put the
taper on the stand. no one to put ice on
the temple, or pour out the soothing ano-
dyne, or utter one cheerful word—yet
songs in the night! For the poor, who
freeze in the winter's cold. and swelter
in the summer's heat, and munch the
hard erusts that bleed the sore gums, and
shiver under blankets that cannot any
longer be patohed, and tremble because
rent day is come and they may be set
out on the sidewalk, and looking into the
starved face of the child and seeing
famine there and death there, coming
home from the bakery, and saying, in the
presence of the little famished ones, +*Oh,
my God, flour has goneup!”" Yet congs in
the night! Songs in the night! For the
widow who goes to zet the back pay of
her husband, sluin by the *‘sharp shoot-
ers," and knows it is the last help she
will have, moving out of a comfortable
home in desolation, death turning back
from the exhausting cough and the pale
cheek and the lusterless exe, and refusing
all relief. Yet songs in the night! Songs
in the night! For the soldicr in the field
hospital, no surgeon to bind up the
shot fracture, no water for the hot lips,
no kind hand to brush away the flies
from the fresh wound, no one to take the
loving farewell, the groaning of others
poured into his own groan, the blasphemy
of othiers plowing up his own spirit, the
condensed bitterness of dying away from
home among strangers. Yet songs in
the night! Songs in the night! “Ah!"
said one dying soldier, “*tell my mother
that last night there was not one cloud
between my soul and Jesus.” Songs in
the night! Songs in the night!

The Sabbath day has come. From the
altars of ten thousand churches has
smoked up the savor of sacrifice. Min-
isters of the Gospel are now preaching in
plain English, in broad Scotch, in flowing
Italian, in harsh Choctaw. God's
ple have assembled in Hindoo temple,
and Moravian church, and Quaker meet-
ing house, and sailors’ bethel, and king's
chapel, and high towered cathedral.
They sang, and the song floated off
amidst the spice groves, or struck the
icebergs, or floated off into the western
pines, or was drowned in the clamor of
the great cities. Lumbermen sang it,
and the factory girls, and the children in
the Sabbuth class, and the trained
choirs in great assemblages, Trap-
pers, with the same voices with
which they shogted  yesterday  in
the stag hunt, and mariners with throats
that only a few days ago sounded in the
hoarse blast of the sea lwurricane, they
sang it. Ome theme for the sermons.
One burden for the song. Jusus for the
invocation. Jesus for the Scripture les-
son. Jesus for the baptismal font, Jesus
for the sacramental cup, Jesus for the
benediction. But the day will go by. It
will roll away on swift wheels of light
and love. Aguin the churches will be
lighted, Tides of people again setting
down the streets. Whole families com-
ing up the church aisle. 'We must have
one more sermon, two prayers, three
songs, and one benediction.  What shall
we preach to-nightt What shall we
read? What shall it be, children? Aged
men and women, what shall itbe? Young
men and maidens, what shall it be? If
sou dared to lreak the silence of this
auditory, there would come up thousands
of quick and jubilant voices crying outy
“Let it be Josus! Jesus!"

We sing his birth—the bam that
sheltered him, the mother that nursed
him, the cattle that f Fule the
angels thut woke up ﬁﬂx 8 eplmrmimk-
ing light over the midnight hills, Weo
#ing his ministry--the tears he wiped
away from the eyes of the orphans; the
lame men that forgot their crutches; the
damscl who from the bier bounded out
into the sunlight, her locks shaking down
over the flushed cheek; the Lungry thou-
sand who broke the bread as it blossomed
into larger loaves—that miracle by which
a boy with five loaves and two flshes be-
came the sutler for a whole army, We

on the top of it. The heavenly Shepherd
will take that lamb safely anyhow,
whether you have been faithful or uy-
faithful; but would it not have been
pleasantor if you could have heard fron,
those lips the praises of Christ? 1 neyer
read anything more beautiful than this

about a child®s departure. The account
said, “*She fuldedg‘ler bands, kissed her
mother good-by, sang her hymn, turned
her face to the wall, said her little prayer.
and then died,”

Oh, if I could gather up in one para-
graph the last words of the little ones
who have gone out from all these Chrie-
tian circles, and I could picture the caln
look and the folded hands and sweet de
parture, methinks it would be grand anid
beautiful as ove of Hseaven's great dox-
ologies] v

I next speak of Christ as the old man's
song. Quick music loses its charm for
the aged ear, The school girl asks for a
schottische or a glee, but her grandmother
asks for “‘Balerma’ or the “Portugua'c

sing his sor stone bruised feet,
his aching heart, his mountain loneli-
ness, his desert hunger, his storm
pelted body, the eternity of anguish that
shot through hie lnist moments, and the
i ble ocean of that
heaved up against his cross in one foam-
ing, wrathful, omnipotent surge, the sun
dashed out, and the dead, shroud
wrapped, breaking open their sepulchers,
and rushing out to see what was the
matter. We sing his resurrection—tho
guard that could not keep him; the sor-
row of his disciples; the clouds piling up
on either side in pillared splendors as he
went through, treading the pathless air,
higher and higher, until he came to the
foot of the-throne, and all heaven kept
jubilee at the return of the conqueror,

1 say onco more, Christ is the everlast-
ing eong. The very best singers some-
times get tired; the strongest throats
sometimes get weary, and many who
sang very sweetly do not sing now; but

I hope by the grace of God we will, after
& while, go up and sing the praises of

£
5

You know there are -nn.' wm
especially appropriate for

circle. They stir the soul, they
tears, they turn the heart in on

H)

and keep after the tune has
stopped, like some cathedral bell wivich,
long after the tap of the brazen tongue
has ceased, keeps throbbing on the air.
Well, it will be & home song in heaven;
all the sweeter because those who sang
with us in the domestic circle on earth

shall join that great harmony.
Jerusalem, my happy home,
Name ever dear to me;
‘When shall my labars have an end
In joy and peace in thee?

On earth we sang harvest. songs as the
wheat came into the barn, and the bar-
racks were filled. You know there is no
such time on a farm as when they
the crops in; and so in beaven it will be
a harvest song on the of those who
on earth sowed in tears and rea)
joy. Lift up your heads, yo ev
gates. and let the sheaves come in!
Angels shout all through the heavens, '
and multitudes come down the hille cry-
ing: ‘*Harvest home! barvest home!™

There is nothing more bewitching to
one’s ear than the song of sailors far out
at sea, whether in day or night, as they
pull away at the ropes; the music fs
weied and thrilling. So the song in
heaven will be a sailor's song. i‘bﬂy
were voragers once, and thought they
could never get to shore, and before they
could get things snug and trim the
cyclone struck them, But now they are
safe. Once they went with
rigging, guns of distress booming

which they landed.

Ay, it will be the ehildren’s song. Yon
know very well thas the vast majority of
our race die in infancy, and it is esti-
mated that eighteen thousand millions of
the little ones are standing before God.
When they shall rise up about the throne
tosing, the millions and the millions of
the little ones—ah! that will ba music for
you. These played in the streets of Baby-
lon and Thebes; these plucked lilies from
the foot of Olivet while Christ was
preaching about them; these waded in
Siloam; these were victims of Herod's
massacre; these were thrown to croco-
diles or into the fire; these came up from
Christian homes, and these were found-
lings on the city commons—children
everywhere in all that land: children in
the towers, children on the seas of glass,
children on the battlements. Ah, if you
do not like children do not there.
They are in vast majority, msvwhlt a
song when they lift it around about the
throne!

The Christian singers and composers of
all ages will be there to join in that song.
Thomas Hastings will be there. Lowell
Mason will be there. Bradbury will be
there. Beethoven and Mozart will be

How Cruelty, Skill und Sclence Are Come
bined to Subdue Wild Beasts.

The king of beasts when conquered is
like & lamb, and the young lions are
trained one at a time. For several days
the animal is well fed. He is tempted
to thrust his forepaws ot in front of the
den. . Oves them iy slipped a noose, and
the feet are then firmly tied down. The
lion at.once begins to roar and thrash his
tail and hind legs about the c: After
a time he quiets down and the keeper en-
ters the den. With a dexterous move-
ment the bag ir drawn over the lion's
head. The keeper sometimes bestrides
his back' and holds his E. ::dﬁghtming
his - apqund. the y i
the mod the animal. In the wl
covering’ i usually 8 sponge, saturated
with, abeut ounces of chloroform.

The lion try to shake off the keeper,
but i powérless when his fore paws are
tied down. .In a moment or two the
beust, becomes unconscious. Other train-
o then enter the den. (kutwmm
and care are exercived over the i
of the lion's heart. The pulse is felt
under the lower jaw the same as inn
horse. It is dangerous to etherize or
chloroform an animaf of the cat species
to) severely. und - the. ingtant the pulsa-
tions become at all feeble the dose has to
bs lightened. -

When the kecper becomes satisfied
that the animal is unconscious, they be-
gin operations on his teeth. The can-
ines, biouspids nud incisors are cut off. It
requires great dexterity to know how far
in the erown to cut without laying the
nerve bare.  After the operations on the
teeth are finished, the keeper clips the
claws, and in a few moments the lion is
bereft of his teeth andd claws. A heavy
collar and chain are fastened around his
neck, and when he comes to conscious-
ness he is a very different beast than
before.

The keepers will enter the cage at
short intervals after this, and, should the
lion attempt to spring, the chain retards
him, and the keeper at once administers
a gharp rap with a rawhide whip. The
lion deprived of his teeth and claws soon
becomes cowardly. He is kept well fed,
and, if too ferocious, is drugged until he
used to his keeper's presence in
the cagv.

Tigers aro more difficult to conquer.
Their teeth and claws are cut off in a
similar manner to those of the lion.
Tigers are more treacherous, and will
spring at a keeper unexpectedly and
without any warning whatever. They
are drugged and kept chained for a long
ﬁn]:oud often flogged into submission,

a cat animal. teeth are cut and o
good club will do the rest.

The operation upon the long tusks of
the baboon is 8o painful and apparently
80 inhuman as to call for a humane so-

ciaty's c The kee] will

there® They who the cymbal
and the trumpets in the ancient temples
will be there. The f thousand

ers that stood at the ancient dedication
will be there. The two hundred singers
that assisted on that day will be there.
Patriarchs who lived amidst threshing
floors, shepherds who watched amidst
Chaldean hills, prophets who walked,
with long beards and coarse apparel, pro-
nouncing woe against ancient abomina-
tions, will meet the more recent martyrs
who went up with leaping cohorts of fire;
and some will speak of the Jesus of
whom they prophesied, and others of the
Jesus for whom they died. Oh, what a
song! It came to John upon Patmos; -it
came to Calvin in the prison; it

to John Knox in the fire; and

secure a babogn's paws and and
draw the creature close up to the bars. of
Nlcli: The head wil tied also.
After he is

that song has come to your ear, perhaps,
for I really do think it sometimes breaks
over the battlements of heaven.

A Christian woman, the wife of a min-
ister of the Gospei, was dying in the par-
sonage near the old church, where on
Saturday night the choir used to as-
semble and rehearse for the following
Sabbath, and she said: ‘‘How

sweet the choir rehearses to-night; they
have been rehearsing there for an hour, ™
“No,”" said some one about her, ‘‘the
choir is not rehearsing to-night.”” “Yes,""
she said, *‘I know they rre; I hear them
sing; how very sweetly they sing!"’ Now
it was not a choir of earth that she
heard, but the choir of heaven. I think
that Jesus sometimes sets ajar the door
of heaven, and a passage of that rapture
greets our ears. The minstrels of heaven
strike such a tremendous strain the
walls of jasper cannot hold it.

I wonder, will you sing that song?
Will I sing it? Not unless our sins are
pardoned, and we learn now to sing the
praise of Christ, will we ever sing it
there. The first great concert that I
ever attended was in New York, when
Julien, in the Crystal Palace, stood be-
fore hundreds of singers and hundreds of
players upon instruments. Some of you
may remember that occasion; it-was the
first one of the kind at which I was

present, and I shall mever forgetit. I
saw that one man standing, and with the
hand and foot wield that great harmony,
beating the time. It was %o ame over-
whelming. But oh, the grander scene
when they shall come from the east, and
from the west, and from the north, and
from the south, ‘'a great multitnde that
no man can number,” into the temple of
the skies, host beyond host, rank beyond
rank, gallery above gallery, and Jesus |
shall stand before that great host 1o con-
duct the harmony, with his wounded
is wounded

join that.
1 was reading of the battle of Agin-
oourt, in which Henry V. figured; and
it is said after the battle was won, -
ously won, the king wanted to acknowl.
edge the divine interposition, and he or-
dered the chaplain to read the Psalm of
David, and when he came to the words,

Many clad in
mt leather gaiters, silk hose and pure
and shirts t these are

ple regarding their dress I
ever knew. A stevedore will load mo-
lasses on & vessel & whole wock and.you
can hardly find a spot upon his white suit
when Saturday night comes. Somehow
your sense of propriety is not offended
when you see cash | errand boys and
helpers of all sorts iu skin tight, lightly
‘woven cotton shirts, und as airy breeches
and slippers. Often, 1o, for & change,
here will stand three or fonr negroes,
packers or boxers or somctling of the
sort, with bare feet, spotloss white trou-
sers held by a gay sash, and with naked,
gleaming waists, s nud  shoulders.
But they all fic marv into these
shop scenes, and nobdy faints 2way but
an occasional visitor out of those few
wonderful Americun wonwen who are
nawwrally horrified. r 1., Wake-
man's Letter. it i)

How to Clean OfF Iee,

““This slow p! s of Lenning the ice
off the sidewalks by cinppinz at it with &
shovel or a hatchet mukes me tired,”
said a country bred citizen as he strug-
gled over a mass of fragments .of ice,
some stuck fast and some loose, ‘It
could be done ten tinces more quickly by
the use of an old fashioned wooden maul,

i reveral feet long
» a diameter of
s for most of its

i length. It should be of the original

thickness for about oue foot or eighteen
inches from one end, aud that should be
the business end, A few vizorous blows,
["delivered without moving the maul from
the perpendicular, would smash the icy
covering of any sidewaik in New York
into loose fragments that conld be moved
in a few minutes.”—New York Sun,

The Prefessor's Bllssful Iguorance.

A Buffalo professor the other day was
enlightening his cisss on the subject of
geology, when one of the pupils came

“Not unto us, oh Lord, but unto thy
name be the praise,’”” the king dis-
mounted, and all the cavalry di d,

forward, handed n piece of rock candy
to the professor, und asked what it was.

and all the great host, officers and men,
threw themselves on their faces. Oh, at
the story of the Suviour's love and the
Saviour's deliverance, shall we not pros.
trate oursclves before him now, hosta of
earth and hosts of heaven, falling upon
our faces and crying: **Not unto us, not
unto us, but unto thy name be the glory!"

A Queer Sort of Wateh.
‘While traveling through New York
state I came across what I consider y
curiosity. The clerk of the Dibble house,
in Matteawan, N. Y., Mr, Charles Sweet,
has a watch he purchased from a
many years ago, who bought it in a
pawnshop in Germany at a cost of not
quite $4, American money, The curious
part is, it never has been wound for eight
or nine years since he has had is, for two
reasons; First, it does not wind with a
key, nor {s it a stem winder, nor is there
any other mechanical means to wind it,
It winds itself simply by the motion of
the boly while walking or natural motion
of the body during the day. It bas an
hour and minute hand, also & second
hand, is solid silver, and has an inde-
pendent second hand that registers the
number of hours it is wound. It also
has a peculiar centerpiece that, when
touched, places the hands backward ar
forward at will. No manufacturer's
name can be found on the works or in the
case; the only lotters are on the works:
**Perpetual manometer.'’—Dr, Charles L,
Howard in New York World,

Bolentitlo tests in Hungary show that
oorn will produce the largest yield of
milk, while sorghum will produce milk
of the richest quality,

The prof o i that it was
probably a quantiiy of crystalline quartz,
whercupon the boy wondered at its being
80 crumbly, The scientist then ventured
the opinion that the sulstance was car-
bonate of lime. Some of the boys eould
not refrain from giggling outright, but
the professor remained in ful
ignorance of the joke.—Chicago News.

Baptist Misslons In Russis,

Baptists are the only Protestant body
which has the privilege of carrying on
missions in Russia with the sanction of
the government, but they are not al-
lowed to baptize members of the Greek
church, There are in Ruseia 34 Baptist
churches, 41 pastors and evangelists, 82
Sunday schools and 12,371 church mem-
bers; 850 were bopaized last vear.—Pu-
eblo Opinion,

Good Judge of Portraits.

A famous art connoisseur of Baltimore
ean, at a glance, tell whetier a portrait
of any merit has been painted from life
or from imagination aided by photog-
raphy. In the latter case thé soul of
things is not manifest. Only a discerner
of spirits could detect the difference.—
Baltimore Ameri

Veloelty of Electriclty,
Electricity has mo assignable elocity.
This varles with the current and the con-
ductor. Wheatstone, in 1533, scemed to show
a transmission veloeity of 288,000 miles o
second throngh copper wire, but in-late ex-
periments siguals were sent over ordinary
telegraph wires on poles, and had a rate of
only 14,000 to 16,000 miles. With wires near
the earth the velocity was 13,000 miles, bus

reached 24,000 on very high wires,
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