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TRRANT OF REODESIA.
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*I'm going to ride this afternoon, auntie,”
gaid Vimera, at luncheon the next day but
one after the arrival of the strange guest in
the village.

‘His advent had been reported to the whole
village, of course, and Vimera had heard
from Ria all that was to be known - about
nim, and a good deal more bésides, for
®ossips never allow"ignorance of facts to in-
terrupt the flow of imagination. ;

Vimera had .not seen him, and -she laugh-
ed ‘at the gossip which had grown up

eround his personality.

¢ ''A man can’t come into the neighborhood
to paint, or to fish, or vegetate, but what
de is credited with being a mysterious claim-
cq( to something or jother,” she said. “Poor
qman! probably-he’s an artist, as he wears

-, afoft felt-hat!”

“You are going tb ride without Leonard,
’dﬁr?" Mrs. Bertram eaid, for Leonard had
once more gone away for a few days.

“Dear auntie, how often have I Hdlde‘n
alone, when Lon was away!” Vimera
angwered. ‘“‘I'm all right.”

8o you are, chibd. Very well,”” replied
Mre. Bentram induigently, ‘‘take the dogs
with you.” {

So the girl rode off, looking the loveliest
picture riding her bay mare as
it she were :.upan‘o( the animal, her two
great degey drisking about ber, wild Wi
delight. v iz

Theykpewsthey were in for a long after-
00N, apd renjoyed nothing more than a

elkwith ' their young mistress.

Riding<late-in the afterncon through some
woods, ;many miles from Rooksnest, Vimera
called: her ;dogs lup to follow close at hecl.
¢ “Beoguses you,) know,’”’ she sald, address-
ing the Mg staghound, who rushed up to
her, and:quite comprchended =ll she said,
“he woeds are strictly preserved, and the
keepérs bide.cunning traps in the grass that
may cateh yomr unwary toes and hurt you.”

‘WheveatOhiefton pricked his ears, gave a
whort barkocend looked knowing, at the
sgme timo turning his head to see that his
companion, a utiful ccllie, was there to
hear the jnstrjictions.

*Where's 2 Vimera said, quickly
noticing - this. : :

And turiog in her saddle, she was about
to give a long whistle, when a cry of pain
frem ‘some off gmote her ear.

“Ohieftain!"; she cried out, and was off
her horse in a sccond.

'Bidding the mare stand quiet where she
was, ‘Vimera ran Mightly up a footpath which
jed into the depth bf the woods, calling
who answered with dis-
e 1 cries of pain.

“Qh, it's crucl—cruel!” Vimera said, with
a haif sob, as she sped on. “My poor Laird!
he’s §o héedlems! Keep close, Chicftain; you
musn’'t go dn the grass.. Stay here! I'm
®olng across; but you cen't awold those
‘cpuel traps ‘as ‘I can.” ’

Chieftain Btood still, wagging his tail and
Iooking anyious, watching his mistres in-
tently as she went on among the greenery,
tréading, herseif, carefully.

Poor' Laird!

He ‘had paid a heavy penalty for his in-
discretion jn rushing “dmong the long grass
of -a strictly preserved -wood.

Hig unwary foot had been caught in a
steel trap, which, however, through some
tault in the spring bad not completely clos:d
its sharp teeth together, otherwise his foot
would probably have been in a very bad
plight indeed.

As it was, he Bowled with pain, making
matters worse by struggling to free himself
and his ‘struggles increascd as he saw lis
mistress. : :
~She-was down on her knees beside him in
a moment, and ordered the poog brute to
e still; an order which he obeyed, though

guivering with pain, and whinning in the |.

most piteous manner. -
 Wimera tried to force the trap open, but
“in wvain. :

Her bands were strong, but so was the
spring, and the very defect which had caus-
ed the trap not to shut thoroughly increas-
ed the difficulty of releasing her pet.

*Lajrd! Laird!” the girl said in despair.
] must go for help. Poor old boy! Keep
quite gtill, I'} find somebody."”

It was heart-breaking to leave him, and
no true dog-lover will think it strange or
foolish -thet Vimera’s eyes were full of
tearg as she retracted her steps to where
Chiaftiain still stood on guard.

But he was not alone now.

A tall, slight' man was with him, whom
Vimera at once, with a strange kind of
shoek, rccognized as the stranger she and
Leonard had passed on the station road a

¥y or two before.

” But her most prominent feeling was cer-
tainly delight at seeing a man at all, and
her eager face and the manifest distress she
‘wgs in, showed him that something had
rred in which help was required.

{He lifted his hat and stepped forward as

approached, putting strong conitrol on

mself, lest by look or word he should

reveal to her the deep emotion this chance
meeting roused in him.

“I beg your pardon,’”’ he said. “You seem
in some trouble. Can I help you?’

“Oh! if you would,” the girl said clasp-
ing her hands and lifting her eyes to his
face. ‘‘My poor dog bes got caught in a
strap, and I can’t wrench it open. You are
strong; perhaps you could do it?”

"I daresay I can manage,’”’ answered the
stranger, glancing at her pretty hands with
a half-smile. ‘‘Wiere is the dog?”

Vimera led the way, thanking her com-

‘panjon earpestly.
. 4'This. 1 wood is preserved,”” she said In
,. ‘Step carefully off the path-
' way. /Phe :owner allows his keepers to set
traps for;wermin. Don’t you think it very
cruel? ;For many helpless creatures besides
get caught, But perhaps don't know
these 4rapg?’’ she added, a little doubtfully,
with ssglance at the man. J
“‘Oh,gcyests: 1 .re—I know them,’”’ he an-
swered..'t¥ou think I am not English bred?"’
“1/begyou pardon,’’ Vimera said quickly,
with_-heightened color. “Only, you seem
mmljnam.nwholsusedtotreerwoods
mzogp;mw-hsre such horrors as traps are

unknowo,

He laaghed. -

His very step, as-.he swung along at her
side,  spoke: the same language as his whole
personality.

“I've been in wilds enough,’”’ he said,
“Ah! there's your dog. Poor fellow! he's in
a bad fix.”

He knelt down, and, with
wrench, released the animal.

But_he looked rather grave as Laird, with
a: pitiful cry, held up his wounded paw,
W hung limp and bleeding.
© “I'm afraid there’s a fracture there,”
stranger said. -

He spoke to the dog, caressing him the
while, in a way that showed Vimera he was
‘not only a lover of animals, but compre-
‘hended them.

Laird knew this also, for he responded

_gratefully, and looked up in the man’s face
with speaking eyes, still holding up bis
‘paw,
_ He made no protest when his new friend
géntly, and with the skill of one used to
“fitst aid,”” examined the extent of the
injury.

Vimera stood by,
bréath.

There was a curious sort of feeling at her
beéart as she looked at the strong , supple
hands that were deftly manipulating the
dog’s foot and foreleg, a kind of reaching
out to span the endless plains of memory.

“Fm going to put the leg In splints,”’ he
®aid, after a few momonts, “and bind it
up. There's a slight fracture; but I've
straightened it all right. It must be kept
s0. Do you mind getting me two straight
sticks? I daren’t leave the dog lest he

one stirong

the

watching with bated

,”" Vimera answered,
’ere_ }l“t difticult. to

d::um1 "::k
R y 3
i 8o 3

said, abmost inveluntarily.

' Horse."’

Laird recognized, with grateful licks of his
preserver’s hand, all that had been done for
nim, and fthe man, as he rose to his feet,
glanced covertly at the face of the girl be-

side him,

To him there was a centain grim, if pa-
thetic, humor in the situation.

It was not the uppermost feeling in his
mind, centainly, but was there, neverthe-
less.

+I don't know how to thank you,’’ Vimera
eaid earnestly, and with tears in her soft
eyes. My poor Laird would have died, [
belicve, ‘but for you.”

There was just a second’s pause before her
companion answered, turning a little aside
to brush some dust from his sleeve.

“Pleage don’t thank me; it's nothing. I
happen to come from a part of the world

where one has to be a jack-of-all-trades.”

“You have been in the colonies?"” Vimera

The words came out bafore she recolleoted
that they might sound curious.
But colonials are apt to consider questions

from quite a different point of view, and | D&

this colonial answered, Wwithoult the least
change of countenance—
«] am just from Rhodesia, where I've

becn for years. I was in the Rhodesian

“In Rhodesia!”

The girl caught her breath, the color leapt
to her cheek.

If she had never realized it before, she
realized now, with a shock, how very much
the mere name cf Rhodesia bad power to
move her. . &

It brought into the foreground all that was
ever in the more socret recesses of her mind.

The man’s dark grey eyes looked into hers
with a curious, scarching gaze.

“You know someone there?’’ he said.

Tke blood rushed to her forehead; she half
turned away.

““Not now,’”’ shc faltered.

Then, pulling hemsclf tcgether, she added,
@lmost abruptly—

«What shall I do with Laird? He can't
walk, can he?” :

«] saw a horse down there,” the colonial
said, with a wave of the bhand towards the
pathway, ‘‘that is yours?"”

“yes.”

Without a word he stooped and took the
collie up in his arm.

Laird was not light, but what was that to
the superb strength f manhood in its prime?
Vimera remonstrated. .

“He’s quite light,” remarked her new
friend easily. ‘Your mare will carry him
to the village down yonder. I've just come
through, and there’s an inn where we can

take 'him until scmelthing beiter can be man- |

@ged. You come f{rom Rooksnest, don’t
you?”’
“ycs. How did you knmow? My name is
Leslie.”

*So I was told.”

He did not disclose his own name in re-
turn for her information, but walked ou
with Laird, who made no. objection to this
sont cf ambulance.

On the contrary, he licked his preserver's
face with grealt empressement.

Arrived at the place where Vimera's mare
patiently waited, the colonial established the
collie comfortably on her back, and steady-
ing him with ome hand, took ithe bridle
with the other, the mare making no objec-
tion, but apparently taking much interest
in the procedure.

“You seem able to do everything,” the
girl said, smiling, as they walked towards
the high road.

But her companion shook his head, and
then lcoked away over the fhills and fields.

“I don’t know—God knows!” he said, half
under his breath, and immediatcly begin
to talk of what should be done with Laird
when they readhed the viliage.

(To be Centinued)
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_ It costs a mill a day—one cent
every ten days—to make a hen
a lively layer when eggs are
¢ high, ~with: 511 WRIDAN'S
CONDITION POWDER, Calca-
Jate the profit. Jt helps young
pullets to laying maturity;
makes the %lrumaga glossy,
“malkes combs tright red. " -

Sheridans
CONDITION
Powder

fed to fowls once daily, iv a hot mash,
d will make all their fead donbly offaa.
B0 tiveand malethe flock donbly protit. gk
B able. Ifyoucan’t buyit weeend one & o
pack, 25 cts.: five, ). A two pound H
onp, §1.20. Sample poultry paper {ree.
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LABOR RESOLUTIONS.
Importation of Lace Makers Approved—
Hat Manufacturers Denounced.

—_—

Louisville, Ky., Dec. 13—The American

Federation of Labor today adopted a res-

olution presented by Delegate Nelton, of
Philadelphia, approving of the importa-

tion of lace makers to Zion, I1., for work
in an established industry in the united
States.

Copies were ordered sent to President
the Treasury,
Guge, and Commissioner of Immigration

McKiniey, Secretary of

Powderly.

A resolution was passed’ directing the
executive council to take such action as
necessary to have an eight-hour bill in-
troduced in the legislatures of the states
pre-

where an eight-hour law does not
vail. A sharp debate arose over the con-

sideration of a resolution denouncing a

hat factory at Fall River, Mass., for the

alleged substitution of foreign women to

do the work of men in the manufacture
of hats.

ed that the United States

ed. i i
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Thirty Houses Submerged With No Chance

of Relief.

—

Christiania, Dec. 11—Another

landslide has—occurred  in

for three days under water.

losves have mot yet been determined.
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LESSONS OF COMFORT AND LIFE.

: Through Jordan.

noticed incident of olden time
Talmage

carry over

That short man,

between him and his home there is

by an aristocratic old gentleman of
lim. :
family Wwith him.

. they are standing there I see a ferry-

hold brighten up
so soon getting

ern bank.
crowds of people,
king, and his

been David’'s

The resolution further declar-
government
had for the past three years placed all
orders for army hats with this factory,
and registered a potest against the fur-
ther placing of hat orders with any non-
union concern.; The resolution was adopt-

than the earth quakes and the heav-
fly and Barzillai from Rogelim step

the palace, but
and intimates that he is infirm with
age and
music,

‘David would let hiin go

serious
Heligoland.
Thirty houses have been engulfed and a
considerable part of the istand has been
Thus, far 1t
has been impossible to send relief, and the

dent of the United States say that
he had just been to Washington to
'see his son in the White House,
he told me of the wonderful things
‘that

“heaven.
,works and some sentimental theories,

‘from this shore, and poor, deluded

‘helped one man to dic,

)chions, and

! pan shall go to tacking and wearing
' and boxing the ship. All together in

Fll‘St Come’ F irst 110.000 years they will never be able

i e TR R A of tne genuine

the remedy that cures a cold in’ one dny

‘;/\“ I ! ) ' TRy it e i

to make a boat that cah cross’ this
Jordan. Why. was it that Spinoza
and Blount and Shaftesbury lost
their souls? It was because they
tricd to cross the stream in a boat
of their own construction. What
miserable work they made of dying!
Diodorus died of mortification be-
cause he could nol guess a conun-
drum which had been proposed to
him at a public dinnecr: Zeuxis, the
philosopher, died of mirth, laughing
at a caricature of an aged woman,
a caricature made by his own hand,
while another of their company and
of their kind died saying, ““Must 1
leave all these beautiful pictures?'’
and then asked that he might be
bolstered up in the bed in his last
moments and be shaved and painted
and rouged. =~ Of all the unbelievers
of all ages not one died well, Some
of them sneaked out of life, 'some
wept themselves away in darkness,
some blasphemed and raved and tore
their bed covers to tatters. [This is
the. way worldly, philosophy, helps a
man to die.

Blessed be God, there is a boat
coming from the other side! Trans-
portation at last for our souls from

H'BOAT FROM™

THE OTHER SIDE.

DAVID'S PASSAGE OVER THE JORDAN
TYPICAL OF DEATH’S FERRYe.

e———

An Ancient Incident Made the Occasiom
of & Powerful Sermon by Dr. Talmage
.ou the Boundary Line Between Earth
and Heaven—A Way Over as Well as

9.-——Irom an un=
Dr.
in this discourse draws
gsome ‘comforting and rapturous les-
sons. The text is IT Samuel xix, 18,
¢‘And there went over a ferryboat to
the king's household.”
the crowd is the king?
supburnt and in fa-
David, the exiled

Washington, Dec.

Which of

tigue dress, It is

i Ho has defeated his enemies
l;::ldx : is ngw going home to resume the other shore; everything about
his palace. Good! I always like | this gospel from the other shore; par-
to see David come out ahead. But | don from the other shore; mercy from

the other shore; pity from the other
shore;. ministry of angels from the
other shore; power to work miracles
from the other shore; Jesus Christ
from the other shore. ‘““This is a
faithful saying and worthy of all

, Barzillai by name, who S :
g?vne)éqaa.rsﬁneacountry ysea,t. at Roge- acceptation that Christ Jesus cum:lz
an

Besides that, David has his into the world to save sinners,”
But how shall | from & foreign shore I see the ferry-

While | boat coming, and it rolls with the
surges of a Saviour’s suffering; but
as it strikes the earth the mountains
rock, and the dead adjust their ap-
parel so that they may be fit to
come out. That boat touches the
earth, and glorious Thomas Walsh
gets into it in his expiring moment,

the celebrated river Jordan which
has to be passed. The king is _ac-
companied to the bank of the river

they get across the river?
boat coming from the other side,
and as it cuts through the water I
see the faces of David and his house-
at the thought of
home. No sooner

has the feryboat struck the shore 3 -

than David and his family and his | saying: ‘‘He has come! He has
old friend Barzillai from Rogelim C?m'g‘! }\Jy Beloved is mine, and I am
get on board the boat. Either with | his.” Good Sarah Wesley got into
splashing oars at the side or with | that boat, and as ' she shoved off

- from the shore she cried: “Open the
gates! Open the gates!’’ I bless
God that as the boat came from the
other shore to take David and his
men across, so, When We are about
to die, the boat will come from the
same direction. God forbid that I
should ever trust to anything that
starts from this side.

Again, my subject suggests that
when we cross over at the last the
King will be on board the boat. Ship
carpentry in Bible times was in its
infancy. The boats were not skillful-
ly made, and I can very easilt
imagine that the women and the
children of the king's household
might have been nervous about go-
ing on that boat, afraid that the
oarsman or the helmsman might give
out and that the boat might be dash-
od on the rocks, as sometimes boats
were dashed in the Jordan, and then
I could have imagined the boat start-

one oar sculling at the stern of the
boat they leave the castern bank of
the Jordan and start for the west-

bank is black with
who are waving
and shouting at the approach of the

family. The military
Some of those who have
worst enemies now
shout until they are hoarse at his
return. No sooner has the boat
struck the shore on the western side

The western

are all out.

ens ring with cheers of welcome and
congratulation.’ David and his fam-

ashore. XKing Duvid aesks his old
friend to go with him and live at_
Barzillai apologizes

too deaf to appreciate the
and has a delicate appetite

1 .

that would soon bo cloyed with | ° . v

luxurious living, and so he begs that | 108, af}d rocking, and they crying
back to his | out: Oh, we are going to be lost.

We are going down!” Not s0q4 ‘The
king was on board the boat, and
those women and children and all the
household of the king knew that ev-
ery care was taken to have the king
—the head of the empire—pass in
safety'.

Now, I want to break up a delus-
jon in your mind, and that is this:
When our friends go out from this
world, we feel sorry for them be-
cause they have to go alone; and
parents hold on to the hands of their
children who are dying and héld on
to something of the impression that
the moment they let go the little one
will be in the darkness and in the
boat all alone. ‘‘Oh,” the parent
says, ‘‘if I could only go with my
child, I would be willing to die half
a dozen times. I am afraid she will
be lost in the woods or in the dark-
ness: I am afraid she will be very
much frightened in the boat all
alone.’” I break up the delusion.
When a soul goes to heaven, it does
not go alone; the King is on board
the boat. Was Paul alone in the
last extremity? Hear the shout of the
gsacred missionary as he cries out, i
am now ready to be offered, and the
time of my departure is at hand.”’
Was John Wesley alone in the last
extremity? No. Hear him say, ‘‘Best
of all, God fs with us.”” Was Sir Wil-
liam Forbes alone in the last ex-
tremity? No. Hear him say to his
friends, ‘“Tell all the people who are
coming down to the bed of death
from my experience it has no ter-
rors.”’ Be comforted about your de-
parted friends. Be comforted about

country seat.

I once heard the father of a presi-

and

occurred there and of what
Daniel Webster said to him, but he
declared: ‘I was glad to get home.
There was too much going on there
for me.”” '‘My father, an aged man;
made his last visit at my house in
FPhiladelphia, and after the church
service was over, and we went home,
gome one in the house asked the
aged man how he enjoyed the ser-
vice. ““Well,” he replied; “I enjoyed
the service, but there were too many
people there for me. It troubled my
head very much.”” The fact is that
old people do not like excitement.
If King David had asked Barzillai
80 years before to go to the palace,
the probability 18 that Barzillai
would have gone, but not now.
They kiss each other goodby, a cus-
tom among men oricntal, but in
vogue yet where two brothers part
or an aged father and a son go
away from each other never to meet
again. No wonder that their lips
met as King David anc old Barzillai,
at the prow of the ferryboat, parted
forever. .
This river Jordan, in all ages and
among all languages, has been the
symbol of the boundary line between
earth and heaven. Ye¢u when, on a
former occasion, I preached to you
about the Jordanic passage I have
no doubt that some of you despond-

i said, ‘“The Lord might have A B

::lnis‘i‘ge;d{llordanh;or (.;l:)bhllu.,g but ot | Your own demise when the time shall
for poor me.’ Cheer up! T want | SoHe Tell it to all the people un-
to show yo'u that ihere is a way der the sun that no Christian ever

dies alone; the King is in the boat.

s+ Jordan as well as throu rh 3t:
ety % 5 Again, my text suggests that leav-

My text says, ““And there went over

a ferryboat to carry over the king’s ing this world for heaven is only
household.” crossing a ferry. Dr. Shaw esti-
My subject, in the first place, im- mates the average width of the Jor-

dan to be about 30 yards. What, so
narrow? Yes. ‘“There went over a
ferryboat to carry the king’s house-
hold.” Yes, going to heaven is only
a short trip—only a ferry. It may
be 80 miles — that is, 80 years —
before we get to the wet bank on
the other side, but the crossing is
short. I will tell you the whole sec-
ret. ‘It is not five minutes across,
nor three, nor two, nor one minute.

presses me With the fact that when
we cross over from this world to the
next the boat Wwill have Lo come
from the other side. The tribe of
Judah, we are informed, sent this
ferryboat across to get David -and
his household. I stand on the east-
ern side of the river Jordan, and I
find no shipping at ali, but while I
am standing there I see a boat plow-
ing through the river, and as I hear

the swirl of the waters and the boat It is an instantaneous transporta-
comes to the castern side of the Jor- tion. People talk as though, leav-
dun and David and his family and | 108 this lile, the Chritn went
his old friend step on board - that plunging and floundering and swim-
boat I am mightily impressed Wwith ming, to crawl up exhausted on the
the fact that when Wwe cross over other shore, and to be pulled out of

the pelting surf as by a Ramsgate

from this world to the next the boat

will have to come from the opposite lifeboat. No s.uch thing. It is only
shore. a ferry. It is so narrow that we
. Every day, I find people trying to can hail ea.ch other f{rom b'ank to
extemporize a way from earth to bank. It is only four arms’ lengths

across. The arm of earthly farewell

r 3 d
They gather up Chew S5 put out from this side, the arm of

heavenly welcome put out from the

i, i i . : i
sad gy ke 6 55 sl other side, while the dying Christian

! d t 0 4 | standing midstream, stretches out
:ﬁ:;,s ggc;, ,‘;(‘,‘W‘;‘_’”Theh“;;c{“ﬁ t?al;.t his two arms, the ons to take the
‘skepticism and lnﬁdclit.y never yet farewell of earth, and the other to

take tne greeting of heaven. That
makes four arms’ lengths ecross the
river.

My subject also suggests the fact
that when we cross over at the last
we shall find a solid landing. The
ferryboat as spoken of in my text
means a place to start from and a
place to land. David and his people
did not find the easiern shore of the
Jordan any more solid than the
western shore Where he landed, and

I invite all
the ship carpenters of worldly phil-
osophy to come and build one boat
that can safely cross this river. 1
jnvite them all to unite their skill,
and Bolingbroke shall lift the stan-
Tyndall shall shape the
bowsprit, and Spinoza shall make
the maintopgallant braces, and Re-

There were 111 deer killed in Vermont
é % j duriing the open scason, which ended Nov.

7 OU e 1. Tast year 90 were reported killed in
' ithe brief 10 days’ season allowed, and in
1898, when the open season extended

gative Bromo-Quinine Tsvlots | 189, W
y | throughoat October, 130 were killed.

ven is a solid heaven. After the Te-
sur;ection has come you will have a
resurrected foot and something to
tread on and a resurrected eye and
colors to see with it and a resurrect-
ed ear and music to regale it. Smart
men in this day are making a great
deal of fun about St. John's materi-
alistic descriptions of heaven. Well,
now, my friends, if you will tell me
what will be the use of a resurrect-
ed body in heaven witk nothing to
tread on and nothing to hear and

nothing to handle and nothing to

taste than I will laugh too. Are
you going to float about in ether
forever, swinging about your hands
and feet through the air indiscrimin-
ately, one moment sweltering in the
centre of the sun and the next mo-
ment shivering in the mountains of

‘the moon? That is not my heaven.

I have no patience with your trans-
cehdental gelatinous, gaseous hea-
ven. My heaven is not a fog bank.
My eyes are unto the hills, the ever-
lasting hills. The King’s ferryboat,
starting from a wharf on this side,
will go to a wharf on the other side.

Again, my subject teaches that
when we cross over at the last we
shall be met at the ianding. When
David and his family went over in
the ferryboat spoken of in the text,
they landed amid a nation that had
come out to greet them. As they
stepped from the deck of the boat to
the shore there were thousands of
people who gathered around them to
exppess a satisfaction that was be-
yond description. .And so you and I
will be met at the landing. Our ar-
rival will not be like stepping ashore
at Antwerp orConstantinople among
a crowd of strangers. It will " be
among friends, #d all their friends.
We know people whom wWe have nev-
er scen by hearing sovmebody talk
about them very much; we kndw
them almost as well as if he had
seen them. And do you not suppose
that our parents and brothers and
sisters and children in heaven have
been taliking about us all these
years, and talking to their friends?
So that, I suppose, When Wwe cross
the river at the last we shall mnot
only be met by all those Christian
friends whom we knew on earth, but
by all their friends. They will come
down to the landing to meet us,

There Was romance as wWell as
Christian beauty in the life of Dr.
Adoniram Judson, the Baptist mis-
sionary, When he concluded to part
from his wife, she to come to Amer-
jca to restore her health, he to go
back to Burma to preach the gospel.
'ld?ey had started from Burma for

e United States together; but, get-
ting .near St. Helena, Mrs. Judson
was so much better she said: ‘‘Well,
now I can go home very easily. You
go back to Burma and preach the
gospel to those poor people. I am
almost well. I shall soon be well,
and then I will return to you.” Af-
ter she had made that resolution,
terrific. in its grief, Willing to give
up her husband for Christ’s sake, she
sat down in her room and With
trembling hand wrote some eight or
ten wverses, four of which I will give
youy

{We part on this green Islet, love= Lo
Thou for the eastern main; o

g for the setting sus, love; g
Ob, when to meet again! b

fWhen we knelt to see our Henfy dte
And heard his last faint moan,

Each wiped away.the other’s tears;
Now each must weep alone. - i

4

‘Apd who can paint our mutual joy

. When, all our wandering o'er,

‘We both shall clasp our infants three
At home on Burma’'s shore?

But higher shall oor raptures glow
On you celestial plain,

When loved and parted here below
Meet ne’er to part agaln. i

She folded that manuscript, a re-
lapse of her disease came on, and she
died. Dr. Judson says he put her
away for the resurrection on the Isle
of St. Helena. They had thought to
part for a year or two. Now they
parted forever, so far as this world
is concerned. And he says“he hasten-
ed on board after the funeral with
his little children to start for Dur-
ma, for the Vessels had already lift-
ed het sails. And he says, ‘I sat
down' for some time in my cabin, my
little children around me crying,
fMother, mother!’ And I abandon-
ed myself to heartbreaking grief. But
one day the thought came across
me as my faith stretched her wing
that we should meet again in heaven,
and I was comforted.”’ .

Was it, my friends, all a delusion?
When he died, did she meet him at
the landing? When she died, did the
scores of souls whom she had
brought to Christ and who had pre-
ceded her to heaven meet her at the
landing? I believe it; I know it. Oh,
glorious consolation, that when our
poor work on earth is done and  Wwe
cross the river we shall be met at
the landing!

But there is a thought that comes:
over me like an electric shock. Do 1
belong to the King’'s household?
Mark you, the text says, ‘‘And there
went over a ferryboat to carry over
the kl'ng’s household,’”* and none but
the king’s household. Then I ask,
#Do I belong to the household? Do
you?’” If you do not, come to-day
and be adopted into that household.
4‘Oh,” says some soul here, ‘“I do
not know Whether the King wants
me!’* He does; he does. Hear the
wvoice from the throne, ‘I will be &
father to them, and they shall be my
sons and daughters, saith the Lord
Almighty.”” ¢‘Him that cometh unto
me,”* Christ says, “I will in nowise
cast out.”s (Come into the Xing’s
household: S8it down at the Xing's
table. Come in and take your ap-
parel from the King’'s wardrobe, even
the wedding garment of Christ’s
righteousness. Come in and inherit
the King’s wealth. Come in and cross
in the King’s ferryboat. i

R P ————————————————
Caught & Devil Fish.

An immense devil fish was
recently by Japanese fishermen
the Quarantine Island, says The
Honolulu Republican. It was eight
feet long and weighed 400 pounds. It
was sold very soon after it was tak-
en to market, as it is thought a
great delicacy by the Japanese.

caught
off

The London Daily Mail says that the
days of the banjo are numbered in Eng-
tand, and that that indtrument will soon
be induded in the same category with the
mouth organ and the accordion. The
be the favorite in-

ly b
during the coming wnber,

yet o a great mafly heaven' is not a
‘rﬁn;lkplace. To you. heaven is a fog
b in the distance. Now, my hea-

Bonk the hands thoroughly, on retiring, in a
noT lather of CUTICURA BoAP. Dry, and anoins
frecly with CuTictRA OINTMENT, the great
skin cure and purest of emollients. Wear ol
gloves during the night. For sore hands, itch-
iog, burning palns, and painful finger erds,
this one night cure I8 wonderful,

For sale by all Colonial Chi 5 >
e T R s Y

WANTED.
Story of the Galveston Homor

is in press and will be issued soon. Agenta
wanted everywhere. Special terms given to
those who act now. This book is surcsio
gell well, The scenes of the awful calamity,
which it graphically records, compel ths
reader’s attention; profusely illustrated;
sold by subscription. Retail price in cloth,
81.50. Agents wanted now. Best lerms

uaranteed. If you want to make money

uring the next few weeks send 30 cents in
stamps for canvassing ovtfit and full par-
ticulars and commence taking orders at
once. Amount sent for outfit returned when
you order 10 colgies of the book. Address,

. A. H. MORROW,
dw 50 Garden street, St. John, N.B.

WANTED—A First-Class Female Tetcher,
who has had experience and can
furnish reference, to teach  winter
term in District No. 7, Parish Richmond.
Apply, stating salary, to J. Henry Hay, Sec-
retary, Richmond Corner, N. B.

WANTED—A  Second-Class or Third-
Class Female Teacher for ‘School District,
No. 8, Blissville. District is rated poor. Ap-
ply, stating salary, to Harry Anderson, Sec.
to Trustees, Patterson Seitloment, Sunbur,
county.

WANTED__RELIABLE
_ _ " MEN
in every locality throughout Canada to in-
troduce our goods, tacking up show cards
on trees, fences, along roads, and all con-
spicuous places, also distributing small ad-
vertising matter. Commission or salary
$60.00 per month and expenwes not to ex-
cced $2.50 per day. Steady employment
to good, honest, reliable men. No experi-
ence needful. Write for full particulars.
THE EMPIRE MEDICINE CO.,
London, Ont.

WANTED—Every Lady to read th'y
add. We will send you a good copy of Flag
Photo Frame. We will take on sale for the
fall months all the Fancy Goods you can
send us.

Cut this add. out and send 25 cts. for flag
design, and several ideas in saleable fancy
goods, Gorbell Art Store, 1774 Union-st.

SHEET MUSIC g
45 PIEGES latest hits, given FREE
away in bouud form’ to intro.
duce our goods and catalol
Printed from same plates a8

10c. for mailing expenses,
Compauy, Moncton, N. B

A N EW IDEA H w to obtain a Beauti-
» ful Silver Set, Par-
lor Clock, Fancy Rock Sl

brelia or Kodak, free. Goofdsguarsnteed
to be worth $5.00 Lo $6.00 each.
for particulais. The Great 1dea Co , Clearfield. ‘a.

ue in every home-
0 cent music. Send
Maritime Supply

WANTKD—Parties to do knitting for us
at home; we furnish yarn and machine;
good easy work; we pay $10 per hundred
for bicycle hose, and other work according-
ly. We also want a man in each town to
look after our work. Send stamps for par-
ticulars. Standard Hose Company, 79 Ad-
elaide St., B. Teronto.

WANTED—Teacher—A  First-class Mals
School Teacher. Aipply 'to Secretary Sechool
Trustecs, latfield’s Point, Kl*:grs county,
N. B

e

Landing and in Store

——

1o Cars Oats, Feed, Bran,
Mash, Flour, Meal, Pork,
.+ latd eic,

Also, Prunes, Evap. Ap les,
Dried Apples, Canned Goods,
Teas, -etc. !

JAMES COLLINS,

_ 210 Union Street, £t. John, N. R

MORE ROOMS,

Y.¢ have beem slow
abont our advertising
lately, because we
were aireid w2 would
not bhe able to accom-
modate all who pur-
poge taking our course

MORE TEACHERS,
MORE STUDE“TS- of s:%?g.h;‘;ﬁzvlg}'ﬁ

obtaining additional rooms, and we trust will
find room for all, at all eveots t.ose who coe
soon. A@rSend fcr Catalogu s. e

-

§. KERR & SOK.
" oddfellows' Hall,

g0 B

Intercolonial Rai'lw'ay,

On and after MONDAY, November 26, 1300,
trains will run_dally (Sunday excepted),/ as
tollows: ;

TRAINS LEAVE.

Express for Halltax and Campbeliton.. 7.20

Kxpress for, Pt. du Chens, Halifax and
BHOBOR Lo iiens enee gl 12.15

Express for Sussex ..., ene ous e

sesen

Express for Quebec and Montreal .. .... 17.08 .
Accommodation for Hallfax and Sydndy, 22.10

TRAINS ARRIVE.

Express from BuSSeX...cceiesucisssnccones 8.30

wxpress from Mpntreal and Quebec.... 13.40
Kxpross from Halifax, Piotou and Point
du Chene ... ... o lloe

Kxpress from Halifax and Campbellton, 19.f5

*Accommodatiod from Halifax and Syd-
Bey L T T e L8

*Daily except Monday.
All tralns run by Hastern
time. Twenty-four-hour notation.
*  D. POTTINGE
General Manuger.
Moncton, N. B., Nov. 22, 1800,

Standard

CITY TICKET OFFICE: X,
) §:King Btreet. 4. John, N. B.
" ) o ¥ o 2 ‘h

. Tiherick, Dec. 12—The corporation of

Limerick ‘tqdpwnfmed the freedom of
: i Sopsred. the trescom.

‘the city upon™

SaeNGay

o

PVt

&~




