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The Puture Which Vindicates God.

BY REV. ALEXAXDER MACLAREN, D, D,

refare God ia not asbamed 10 be called their
T hath propared for them a oity."'—He-

Thees are bold words. They tell ns
thiat uniess G d has provided s future
condition of social blessedness for those

whom He oalls His, their life's experi- | 7

enve oo esrth ia & biot on His character
and administeation, He needs heaven
for His viodication. The preparstion
of the city ia the reason why He is not
“sshamed to be called thelr God.” If
thers ‘were not such & preparation, He
noed 10 be sshamed. Then my text,
further, by i fiest word “ whersefors,”
oatries our thougats back to what has
been siid beforehand ; and that is,
“They desire a betier country, that is, n
heavenly.” Thersfore God *“is not
ashamed of them,” as the Revised Ver-
slon has {4, with a faller rendering, “to
be called their God” That is to say,
the atsitude of the men who look ever
forward, throngh the temporal, to the
things unssen ani eternal, is worthy of
their ralstion with Him, and it alone is
worthy. And if psople professing to be
His, ani professing that He is theirs,
do not so live, they would be a disgrace
to God, and He would be ashamed to
bwa them for His.

8o there are two lines of thought sug-
gested by our text ; two sets of obligs-
tions which are deduced by the writer
of this eplstle from that solemn name—
“The God of Abraham, and of Isaac, and

of Jaook” The one set of obligations |
rofers to Him ; the otber to us. There |
are, then, three things here for our con- |
sideration ~the name ; what it pledges |
Gad to do; snd what it binds men o |
souk. Lot me sak you to look at these |
three things with me.

L First of all, then, regard the signid- |
oanoe of the name round which the |

whole argument of o1r verse turns

T'he writer laya o d of that wonderful |
designstion, by which the God of the |
whole earth kuit Himsell, in special

ity and motasl pos i
thipee poor men —Abra

Tasoh, And He would |
tast pame, as mesolog |
o than the feol that |

ppers, wnd |
that He sanse fn
widoh Mol the ¥
nicieans { the ¥

ans ; or tive Grooks, Ther

s far { sscreder relation in
volved (b § of Abra
ham, sud e, wud of Juoob ” mesns
not on'y that His name was la some |
measire knowa s & deslgnation, and in |
somo mossnrs hotored by external wor
ahilp, by the pateiaeotis, bat it lovoived
moch in regad of Mim, and muoh in
rogard of them. 1t is the name whish
He wok for Himsef, not which men
gave o Him Aond, therefom, it ex
presses what Ho had made Himsell 1o
thess men. That fe 10 sy, ie naie
implies a direct nct of weifrevelntion on
the part of God. Ttimplice demornd
ing approach and Dearness com
munion. It implies possession, muioal
and reciprocal, as all possession of apicic
by spiris must be. s imp'ies still mor
wonderfully and profoundly that, jast as |
in regard of the relations between our
selves, 80, in regard of the loftiest of wli |

relations, God owns men, and men pw
sess God, because, on both siles of the
relationship, there is the same -love.
Other formhs of connection belween men
and G o ditfer from this deepest of ali
in that the attitude on the one sfdé
corresponds to, but is different from, the
attitade on the other. If we think of |
God as the object of trust, on His side |
there is faithfulness, on our side there is
faith. 1i we think of Him as the object
of adoration, on His side there is lofti-
ness, on our side there is lowliness. If
we think of Him as the Sapreme Gover-
nor, His commandment is answered by
our obedience. But if we think of Him
as ours, and of ourselves as His, -the
bond is identical on either part. And
though there be all the difference that
there is between a drop of dew and the
boundless ocean, between the little love
eshes and bedews my heart, and
at abyss of the same that lies,
not stagnant, though calm, in His, yet
my love is itke God's, and God's love is

like mine. And that is the deepest
meaning of the name, “the God of
Abraham, sod of Issac, and of Jacob "
wutual possession based upon common
and identical love,

Audthen, of courss, in a0 far s we
are o ncerned, the name oarries with it
the most blessed depths of the devout
life, in all its sacredness of intimacy, in
all its swootness of communion, in all

its perfoctuess of dependence, in all s
victory oversell, in all ls Wiamphant

appropeiation, ss ils“very own,’ of the
common and universal good. It 18 much
o be able o sy, “Our God, onr help in

ages paat,”’ It 18 more 1o bewbie oy,
“My Loed sod my God.” And that ap
propriation deprives no other of his
possession of God. 1do not rob you of
one beam of the sunshine when it ir
radiates my vision. We take in of the
common land that which belongs to us,
and no other man is the orer or has
the less for his. My (ixd is tay God ;
and when we each realize our individual
and personal relation to Him, as ex
pressed by these two little words, then
we are able Lo say, in close union, “Oar
God, the God and Father of us all.” Bo
much, then, for the name.

II. Now & word or two, in the second
place, as to what that name pledges God
to do.

He is “not ashamed” it, “for He
hath prepared for them = city.” Now I
do not need to enter st all upon the
question a8 to whether the three patri-
archs to whom my fext has o ginal
reference had any notion of & future
life. It matters nothing whers or how
they thought that that coming blessing
towards which they were ever looking
was 10 be realized. The point of the
text is that, in any case, they were ser-
vants of & {uture, promised to them by
God, as they believed, and that that
fature shaped their whole life.

Think of what their lifo was, How
all thele days, from the moment when
Abrabham left his homs, 1o the moment
when the dying Jacob s:id, with & pas-
slon of unfuifiled exp , -which

| posscases.

dangled before the which were
but dooama, wha sbous the God
that didit? And what about their re-

to Him! Would there be any-

? Might He ot be ashamed of | b
“mul.l-d |.hd:(;od 7 §f that was all

that the; thereby? God needs the
city for {-I own vindication.
Now that seems to

earth are such as necessarily do involve
» fature of bl
I need not, I suppose, dwell for more
then just & sentence upon the first
way in which this trath may be illus-
teated— namely, that nothing but »
future life of blessedness, such as we
usually connote by the simple’ name
“heaven,” saves God’s versoity and the
truthfulness of His promises, I{ we be-
lieve that the awful silence of the uni-
verse has ever been broken by a Divine
voice; if we believe that God has said
anything to men—apact, I mean, from
the revelation of Himsell made by our

M inita part says, “ T
textin lormer o
dulr’e & better country, that iss heaven-
ly : wherefore G d s not sshamed to bs
called their God.” If Abraham, instead
of stopping under the oak treeat M «mre,
had gone down into Bodom with Lo,
and taken up his quarters there; or i
he had become & nataralised cltissn of
Hebron, and strack up allisnces with
the children of Hetn, woall the 8)dom-
ites or the Hebronites or the Hittites
have thought asay the better of him
theretore? As long as ha kepl apart
from them, he witnessed tothe promise,
and God looked down u m and
blessed him. Bat if, ﬂ:{‘:h‘ t0 look
for “the city which the founda-
tions,” he had not been content to dwell
have been
ashamed of him, to be called his G d.

Translate that into plain Eoglisn, and
it is this: As long as Coristisn people
livelike pilgrims and

nature god in our daily experi
must believe that he has promised alife
to come. And unless such a life do
await those who, humbly and with many
faults and imperfections, have yet clung
to Him as theirs, and yielded them-
seives to Him as His possession, then
The pillared Gfmament is rottenness,
And earth’s base buut on stubble,
Let God be true and every man a lie.
Unless there is a heaven, He has flshed
before us an allusion like:that which
bas tempted many & wanderer into the
bog to perish. He has fooled us with a

mirage, which at the distance looked | g

itke palm-trees and cool flashing lakes,
and when we reach it is only vibrating
saud, strewn with bleached bones of the
generations that have been cheated be-
tore us. * God is not ashamed . . . for
Ho hath prepared & city.”

Bat, then, there is another thought,
closely connected with the J)reuedmg,
und yet capable ol being dealt with
separately, and tuat is that theré is a
biot ineffaceable ou the Divine charac-
ter unless the desires which He Himsell
bas implanted bave a reality corres-
ponding to them, That is true, of
oourse, fo the most absolute sense, in
rogard of all the physical necessities
and yearoings which the animal nature
o all that region God never

| sonda mouths but He sends. meat to fill
| them ; wod need is the precursor and
| the ’pl wphety of sy

pply.~ do it is in re-
gard of she whole crestion; so it is in
regaed Lo tost fn us which we share in
common’ with them. Care never irks
U fed bresst. No ungratified de-
» the femme of the short-
lved crostures.  “Foxes have holes, and
9o birds ol the sir have thelr rogsting
pinoes ', wod all belogs dwell in an en-

P y are
worthy of being called God’s, snd God {s
glad to be called theirs. And as long as
they do the world will know a religious
man when it sees though it
may not like him, it
bim. Bat a secularized church, or indi-
viduals who say that they are Cnristians
and who bave precisely the same esti-
mates of goodand evil as the world has,
and live by the same maxims, and pursue
the same aims, and never lift theireyes to
look at the city beyond the river, these
are & disgrace to God and to themselves,
and to the religion they say they pro-
ess.

I caunot but feel —and feel, I think,
in growing degree —that one main cause
of the woeful feebleness of our average
Christianity is that our ho and
visions of the city which “hath the
foundations ” have become dim, aund
that to a very large extent, the thoughts
of “ the rest that remineth for the peo
ple of Gyd ” is dormant in the minds of
the mass of prorucl.nf Corigtian people.

Oh! dear friends, if we will yield to
that sweet, strong appeal thst is made
to us in the name, and, feeling that God
is ours and we are His, will tarn our
hearts and thoughts more than, alas!
we have done, to that blesssd hope,

How Tom was Cured.

“Well, Tom, my boy,” ssid papa,
gty K U s e
bright morning, as his little son

came limping to his at the table,
“ what's the matter this time? Lume
again?”  Tom looked a little suspicious,
a5 he saw the suggestion of & twinkle
in his father’s grave eyes.

“ Now, paps,” he sald, quite solemnly,
and with & muoh injared look, “ I've
hurted my leg jast tercible; I have, for
I.ruly.uu{‘t:mjun ‘oount of Sanday,
elver.”

Tom was six, but his tongue still
tripped over many of the words, and he
often talked orookedly When he was s
bit embarrassed.

* Never mind,”
Inugh; * I don’t believe it's serious.
Est your breakfast quickly, or youn
won't be ready to go to church with
me."”

Tom looked dismayed, and the little
mother, who never falled him in trouble,
this time had contented hersell with
putting sugar and cream in his oatmeal,
and blsdlng him make haste,

Papa finished his meal, and went into
his study to look over his morning ser-
mon. Inafew moments mams followed

im.

“Will,” she said, “I don't know what
to do with Tom. This intermittent
lameness which attacks him every
seventh day has recurred, and the case
calls for serious attention. I can tell
the ohild he must come to church, of
course, snd can show him that I think
him not truthful.”

Papa knit his brows. “Tom doesn't
mean to be uatrathfall,” he said; “ he
deceives himsell. I wish we could
shame him out of this.”

Mamma looked up suddenly. ,“ I have
an ides,” she said, and she whispered in
his ear. Papa laaghed aloud.

“Al ht,” he said, “I'll see Alec
after service.”

The house was very q1iet after ever;
one had gone to church. Tom sat read-
ing by the long open window that looked
across the lawn, and tried not to remem-
ber that mamma had said it would be
better for him to stay indoors.

The soft, warm sunshine crept across
the grass, and the old apple tree tossed
its blossoms in the breese in the most
way, as much as to say:

sald papa, with &

Jesus will not be ashamed to call us

brethren, nor God be ashamed to be

called our God. Let us beware that we

are not ashamed to be called His, nor to

“declare plainly that we seek a coun-
0]
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The Drainage of the Zuyder Zee.

Between 1840 :n-d—;&'ﬂ the Haarlem
Lake was drained and turned into s

vironmeat sbeoiately ding to
thele capacities, and fitted to satisfy
thelr uecessities. Bal amongst them
sbalks the extle of orestion, man : bless-
od, though be sometimes thinks it is
umed, with longlogs which the warld
148 notbing (o sauialy ; and with ideals
wilah sre never ospable of realization
amidst the imperfections and fleeting-
nesses of dme. And Is that to be ali?
1f 80, then God is & tyrant and not & God.
And there ta little to love in such »
charscter. And He might be sshamed,
if He is not, o have made men like
that, 80 dll-fisked for their abode, and to
nave bestowed upon them the possibili-
ty of imagining that to which realiza-
tion shalidbe for ever denied.

And if that is true in regard of many
of the desires of life, apart altogether
from reitgion, 1t becomes still more
manifestly wod eminently trae in regard
of  Corisuan ' experience snd devout
emotions. Forif there is any one thing
which su acceptance of Christianity in
the heart and life is sure to do, it is to
kindle and make dominant lopgings,
yearnings rising sometimes to by
which tue world is utterly unsble to
satisly. Is it everto be so? Then, oh,
then, better for ns that we should never
have known that name; better for us
that we had nourished a blind life with-
lu{‘ ir braios ; better for us that we had
neSor been born. But, “ He hath pre-
pared for them s city,” where wishes
shall be embodied, and the ideal shall
be reality; and desires shall be fulfilled,
and everything that has dwels, silently
and secretly, 1n the chambers of the
imaginstion shall come forth into the
sunight. Moraing dreams are bi

fruitful territory. It was an exteaordin-
ary undertaking, inly, for 200,000,
000 cubic metres of water had to be
pumped out ioto the North Ses, and the
cost amounted to 30,000,000 Datoh Gald-
en, but the value of the land gained is
worth five times that sum to-day. Hol-
land has in view the much vastee projsot
of draining the Zayder Zse, whereby it
is hoped to rescue for cultivation a
brritory almost as extensive as the
Dachy of Brunswick, and it has been
estimated that the undertaking will cost
sbout $100,000,000. First, an immense
dyke is to shut off the lake From the
North Sea ; then the lake is to be divid-
ed into four sections and the water

pumped out of each one singly. The | ¢4

remaining portion of water

form the Ysselmeer or Yesel Lake. It
is caloulated that it will take about
thirty-two years to accomplish the
gigantic scheme; but no one, says the
Daheim of Janusry 7, seems to opposs it
in any way exoept the fish

“Bee how lovely it is out here.”” Up in
the branches a robin gnnhed. and looked
at Tom with his on one side.
“QOheer up, cheer up,” he called ; “ come
hére, here hére.”

“1 can't,” sald Tom, “I'm lame.”
Then he looked down, sshamed, and his
cheek grew quite pink. He wondered
if the robin really knew.

By and bye a white butterfly sailed
directly past the window. It looked al-
most like the leal of an apple blossom.
’a‘um oaught his hat and was off like &

h,

ash,

The lame leg made as good time ss
the well one as he scampered down the
path in hot chase after the white butter-
fly. From branch to branch, now low,
now high, sometimes almost out of
sight, it went, and Tom kapltnrnco s
only & small boy sound in ind and
limb ocould do. The minutes flow by,
and Tom did not see the three people
who were walking slowly up the anh.

One of them—it was Uncle Alec, the
dootor —burst into & peal of laugnter,
and »Tom, away over by the h
heard and fled into the house by the

e door.

They had seen him, but he did not
know that that was why Uncle Alec had
laughed.  What did Uncle Alec come
home with papa and mamms for? He
always went to grandma’s after churob.
Bat om was settled again in the big

é s
The Right Use of Property.
Froperty is worth hav when there
hbehmunmlndmdli;‘;nmmﬁol
right use of it—to use it for God and

courage research and discovery, to ex-
tend the ares of knowledge, to froe the
d to bilsh e kingdom of
God on the earth. The man who has not
& mind and heart so disposed, altl
he may own and control an im
domain and millions of money, is poor.
He owns nothing, not even himself; his
hi %

ally true. * We are not of the ht,
nor of the darkness : we are the chi

of the day.” And our dreams are one
day to pass into the sober certainty of
waking bliss.

Then there is another thought still,
and that is that 1t would be & blot inef-
fuceable on the Divine character if all
the disciplive of life were to bave no
field in the fature on which its results
could be manifested. Toese three poor
men were schooled by many SOYTOWS.
What were' they all for? For the city.
And, in like manner, the facts of our
oarthly life and our Coristian experi-

enoces are ¢ aally inexplicable and con- | rises

foundiug uniess beyond these dim and
trifling things of time there lie the sun-
lit and solemn fields of eternity,
which whatsoever of force, valor, worthi-
ness, manhood, we have made our own
here shall expatiate for

in | head. He became

,0F P or the pride of
ﬁ(c‘ own 'him. He is & slave, and is to
be pitied. Great benefits have been
conferred upon men by the~

of riches. Wealth is desirable as a
m?m to promote the welfare, progress
A

;h:fp ess of men. The man who
assisted Ericsson when he came to this
city was a public benefactor. The men
who have built railroads, and mills, and
Iaid cables across oceans have been
g:l::ic banslugum. Money is worth
ng to enable one to participate in
such achievements. i
Bat the adorak le of the Lord

chair, studying his SBun-
ghy-nnhool lesson, when mamma came
n.

in.

“How is the knee, Tommy ?” she said.
“I've brought Uncle Alec home with
me fo see it. You have been lame a
good deal lately, I thought it quite
time somet] was done,

Tom droj his book in distasy. “I
don’t n ncle Alec, traly I don’t.”
he said, eagerly. “It will be all well in
the morning, I shouldn’t wonder, and 'f
I's you, mamma, I'd jest let it go—I

onest.”

Bat all in vain. Uncle Alec came in,
and papa and they sat down beside the
big ohair. msa unbuttoned the
shoe and drew off the stocking very
slowly. “Does that hurt?” she asked.
Tom hung his head. His face was very
red now, and his voics was very low as
he said, “ No'm.”

Uncle Alec pressed his fingers slowly
and gently on every part of his strong,
brown little knee, on which a tiny blacl
and blue spot showed faintly.

“ Does this hurt, Tom? “ he said, press-
ing his thumb on the bruise he coun'd

see.
" N{n much,” Tom said, reluctantly.
But Unocle Alec was quite dodsed_
“ We'll bandage it for a week,” he said,

Jesus, the Son of God and Son of man,
above sll others. Ho made Him-
sell poor that he ht make
oh, He had not where to lay
lect througn saf-
fering. He gave Himself to men and
for men. He said “Lay not up for

I do not mean that life is a0 sad and
weary that we need to call another
world into existence to redress the bal-
ance of the old. I;think that is only
very partially true, for we are always
apt in such considerations to mln!mde
the pleasures, on the whole, and to ex-
aggerate the pains on the whole, of the
earthly life. Butlmean thattheonstrue
view of all that befalls us here on earth
is discipline ; and that discipline implies
an end for which it is applied, and a
realm in which its resuits are to be
manifested. And if God carefully
traios us, passes. us through varieties of

y u; o
where moth and rast (r;mumum‘,
where thieves break through and steal ;
but lay up for yourselves treasures in
heaven, w! neither moth nor rust
doth consume, and whare thieves do not
break throngh nox steal ; for where thy
treasure is, there will b

He was wise, knew all things, and His
counsel should be a 11, then,
& esire imperishable

they are not to be or to lg:h:
garded as calamities. —Christion Intelli-
gencer (Reformed).

condition, in order to involve in us a
character conformed with His will; puts
ten

us to the long three score and
of the apprenticeship, nm{?h:n has no

workshop in which to ocoupy us after- | g

wards, we are reduced o a state of utter
inteliectual bewilderment, and life is an

inextricable and puzsl
You may m carulnw a. ehistoric

yoi had in it no hesitanoy u;dfl!blu’
rebuks, “ [ have walted for Thy salva-
tion, O Lord!"” That future sh

thelr whole osreer! And then, if the
end of all was that they lay-down in the
dost and died, haviog been lured on
from step to stop by daxs'ing {llusions

depots, where you will lying by
th de fling poi whic{: have
been carefully chipped and lhlrd and
Euu-had. and then, apparently, left in &
eap, and never anyi done with
them. Is the world a great cemetery
Weapons prej and then tossed asid
like that? e need & heaven wher
the faithfulness of the servant shall be'

Lavender.

Eoglish lavender is herb
. » an which

tiny pendsnt b! , W

colared. It should be gathered as soon
88 it blossoms. The common lavender
of the enhnb;slmndhlnnom

heerfully ; “ and then you will be quite
well again.”

“A week | ” Tom’s heart sank nearly
to his shoes.

“Can I go out?” he asked, with a
lump in his throat.

“ Not to play,” replied Uncle Alec;
“you may drive out with mamma, but
you must be quiet,”

Tom thought of the brook where he
and Ned were going to look for minnows
school, and of the new
pa made in the barn, and he
wi to soream out, “I'm not lame,
not one bit, and I'll go to church every
day if you don’t put & bandage on,” but
he ,was not brave enough yet to own
that he had done wrong, and
s beogh i

ane brought the pas and the
and the long white b , AN
Uncle Alec drew it on smooth tight,
jost luvm it 80 he oould bend the knee
& little, then over it all he put wet
u:mh, like that that Ellen used
8.
‘The foot was paton s chair, and Ellen
hmnkh:.him his dioneron a tray, That
He liked all the little dishes
little - cup fall
timeé he
big tear-
his pre-

i

on

10 the Eng
plant. Toe dried lavender is imported
regularly from Eogland and may be

pur-
chased of any trustworthy drog ata
moderate price. S ga

but it was & 1 day, He
was glad the girls wmn::y' fo:’hewu
ashamed

gro! mach of himself,
Tuesdsy he oried thres times, and was
very cross. Mamma's heart ached tor

him, and she begged papa to take off his
Bat m’ only said, * Walt s little.”
W y morning the poor little

leg was very uncemfortable, but

knee. After prayers he
back, and all the rest went out e

room.

Then he threw himself in his father's
arms and sobbed it all out. “:)n;nf.,
I'm so sorry, dreadfal sorcy, '}

V' Scott’s

Emulsion

of Cod.liver Oil and Hypophosphites
is both a food and a remedy, Itis
useful as a fat producer at the

never do it again, Andmli’ll g'?mtolug!un\} ‘s::dn; mlnlc“ ives '{M‘n&ne to the
free times every Bunday o —. body.
Waly wil." CONSUMPTION

Papa laughed with the tears in his
eyes, und then mamma came in, and in
o few minutes they cat off the hatefal
bandage, and Tom was free again,

That night, as mamma was sitting by
his bed, the little boy said, very sifily,
“ Mamma, does (i )d know that I wasn's
lame?”

“ \;, dear.” . by

“And the robin, t00?"—Grace Duf- )
field Goodwin, in Churchman. throat and builds up the body and

e PR overcomes the difficuity.

i “C A UTION. - Bawere of substiiuies
— Use Bkoda's Discovery, the great Gonuinn | 1y Bocb & Bowne,
blood and nerve remedy. - Jlevilie, £old by oll draggime.

because it makes fat and givesstrength,

1t is beneficial for

SICKLY CHILDREN

because they can assimilate it when
they cannot ordinary food.
It is beneficial for

COUGHS AND COLDS

becpuse it heals the irritation of the

August 28 |

Marbl, Freestone and Granite Works :
AJ. WTA.!.’KHL.l"SDl,
i A.J. WALKER & CO.,

KENTVILLE, N, 8,
S0 211 work dove Sreb-claas

NERY!
- HAUS!
MANY FORMS
MANY FORMS,
CURES UCH A8 LOSS OF
W
Scrofula.

N, HYSTERIA,
NERVOUS -DISORDER; TAKE
HAWKER'S NERVE & STOMACH TONIC,
rr LOURE YOH.
TS oM,

y.
eured of & ous

TO THE TE

soroful
uloer on my ankle by the use of B.B.B,
wud Burdock Healing o
Mrs. W, V.

THE
Braatford, Ont, ENTS
BLOOD, AN
REINFORCE THE WEAKENED
NERVE TISSUES. IT I8 ESPECI-
ALLY ADAPTED TO THE WEA
NERVOUS AND DELICATE CON-
STITUTION OF FEMALES, AND

s : HAUSTION PRODUC-
' BRAIN W

A
IT HAS MOST WONDERFUL RE-
STORATIVEPOWERS, AND
MAKES THE WEAK AND NERV-
RONG AND VIGOROUS.,
RY IT AND BE CONVINCED.
50 ota . Baid by sll dragglsts
wonoral dealers. Masu

HAWKER MEDICINE CO0,, Ll

~ VENETIAN

This world-renowned Hoap stands at the AND
head of ail Laundry and Househoid Boap, both
for quality and extent of sales,

Used according to directions, It does away
with all the old-fashioued drudgery of weseh
day. Try it; you wou't be disappolated,

SUNLIGHT SOAP bas besn in use lu
Windeor Castle tor the past § years, and it
masutacturers have been specially appointed

SOAPMAXERS TO THE
QUREN

Finished in the natural

painted any shade.
Doors, Sashes, Mouldings, &o.

City Road, St. Johwu, N. B.

SHUTTER BLINDS !

color,
stained to represent any wood, or

. Christie Wood-Woring Co.

Baking Powder.

August 28.
8abbath 8chool.
BIBLE LESSO

Lesson X. Sept. 3. Aocts 27
PAUL SHIPWRECKE!
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his fellow-) depended
Woodill's German Baking Pow- ki up mlh Mﬁ\«
der is Pure, Wholesome and Well- ver, &f’;;‘“, of his
Proportioned, tion the more effective. Not a
GEORGE LAWSON, Ph. D., LL D, from the head of any of you. T
M. 1. 8., G, B. sad Irelasd. proverb %
e EPATIS slightest harm (1kings 1: 52;
2} ox. Packages, - - - . . Be w‘-ﬁlnhm; 18).
Pfpengipronden iR W s . He took bread, and gav
Awarded 11 Gold Medals 100n.Packages, « - . - . 308 m:l‘;lpdnlom‘ﬁw
HARDING & SMITH, Saint John, A g i e s The true n.n.n has many
Agents for New Brunswick. " Halifax, . 8. of presenting his m
& sermon on M
eloquent than the appeal of ti
:?‘un h;;n. H bqu:b:
e X
3 7 50 lead them on by his example
L] self did what he advised them
86. Then were they all of g
BUYS A GOOD ORGAN, In this humine ocounsel we
human side of the Christian
This gives you an idea of our ly illustrated. M‘...J
SPECIAL WHOLESALE PRICES like in his thorough practioal
DIRECT FROM 'l:hbodﬂ needs. ]
FACTORY TO FAMILY. 87, And we were in a I‘h‘:
Fos Hanodsome Ji wrecked )
Write “nlnul::l‘:i (‘:(nn».:':x«‘ Free :g‘: mf“‘ i )
- of Latest Stylos and Hghtened
wron { Pociad Yoa of ol 70 Ml m‘%&,ﬁ?ﬂ& out) &: m
sea. other merchandise
Wo ship ORGANS direct to the Home on osst out before (ver. 18) ; now
TEN DAYS TEST TRIAL, :30, deep in the bold, hard
and sell 0n easy terms of payment as well also needful as ballast ¢
a8 for spot cash. storm, was thrown out.
Bvery Instrument Fully Warranted b::'u;" s w&m
e A et a
10 some
Aama W, E, CHUTE & C0,, FaaFs By 1 esmote fres the
YARMOUTH, Nova ScoTia, bor, and possesses no marke
by which, in the early d
; thiough iBe driving rin (o
] it could be od.
WE AIN'T TIRED shors. Bekharhop il 2 boc
shore, not & One, a8 Was 3
Talking about our Boys' 25¢. Hats, but just for a little variety we will dm.‘hcm.h they had
tell you that for men afflicted with the popular mania for fishing we Rather as Rev, Ver. casting
have just the thing you want—a line of Cork-lined and Pith Helmets Vudﬁm“y
at a merely pominal price. Also Wicker-lined ones at 7sc, and if "MWU‘L“‘"‘-" Loos
latter are not to your mind and pocket try one of the 15¢, ones, :;mu:“ '2..".-71
; ter. t‘:“‘ - by \I:‘
D. MAGEE'S SONS, | &b mi s
- ™ lsshings or ‘m.uu h'n:t. an
63 KING ST, ST. JOHN. ay. Holutad wp the mainaall
, Skt St vt o
.
HALL’S BOOK STORE, Fredericton. Mads toward hore. Wih
BAPTIST HYMNALS, R‘nm“mwm oped
ABBATH-school Libraries, Paper,: %‘ﬂ v i
Cards, Gospel! Hymnais. ¥ prisoners. %
Hoedtiquarters for Sohool Books, Sheet Music and Music Books. ARkl WASK SN v o



