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Professional Cards

E. A. M°KAY,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

OFFICE: PHOENIXSQUARF, - FREDERICTON, N. 0.
toppntfhj Upper Side City Hall) 

Frederictoj»*c. 5. 1888—w tw lyr.

CEOMl W. ALLEN
ÎBISTER,

Winslow's Mlding, St. John St.,
F«1 FRICTON.

Fredericton, Oc* iggg.

X jl mmm,
Dentist.

EXTRACTION AND PROSTHETIC DBTISTIY A 
SPECIALTY.

Satisfaction Guaranteed.

DENTAL ROOMS OVER F. I M'CAUSUND'S JEWELRY STORE 
260 QUEER STREET, FREKlICTOi. 

Fredericton, July 17th, 1888.

jFRED ST. JOHN BUSS,"
Barrister, Notary, Etc.

OFFICE :

QUEEN STREET, OPPOSITE POST OFFICE.
Fredericton, May 5th, 1888-lyr,

DR. H. D. CURRIE,
Surgeon Dentist,

164 QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON.
Fredericton, Oct 6th, 1887.

WILLIAM WILSON,
SFCNFUIIY-TRBlSUItER, YORK,

ir aatfXttorney-at-Law 
PYEYANGER, &C.
EEN STREET, FREDERICTON 
OSITE POST OFFICE.

ACCOUNTS C0UECTF0, LOANS NEGOTIATED.
Fredericton, Oct. 6th, 1887.

CEO. F. CRECORY,
(OF LATE FIRM OF OREOORY A BLAIR,)

Barrister andAttorney-at-Law
NOTARY PUBLIC.

OFFIOE : NEXT BELOW QUEEN HOTEL, LATE 
LV OCCUPIED BY GREGORY A BUUR.

Fredericton, Oct. 6th, 1887.

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

FISHER’S BUILDING,

Queen Street, Fredericton.
Fredericton, Oct. 6th, 1Q87.______________

DR. CROCKET
OFFICE AND RESIDENCE,

CARLETON STREET.
Fredericton, OcL 6th, 1887.

F. J. SEERY, Ni. D.,C. Ml.
LICENTIATE OF THE ROYAL COLLEGE Of PHYSICIANS 

OF EDINBURGH ;
LICENTIATE OF THE ROYAL COLLEGE OF SURCEOHS 

OF EDINBURGH;
LICENTIATE OF THE FACULTY OF PHYSICIANS AND 

SURCEOHS OF GLASGOW.

SPECIAL CERTIFICATE IH MIDWIFERY.
OFFICE I FISHER'S BUILDING, COR. PMŒNI» 

SQUARE.
RESIDENCE, 109 BRUNSWICK STREET.

Fredericton, OcL 6th, 18-7.

CRECORY & GRECORŸT
Barristersand Notaries.

OFFICE*t CARLETON 6T., FREDERICTON*

ALBERT «I. GREGORY, FRANK B. OREOORY.
Registrar of Probates. 

Fredericton, Oct. 6th. 18K7.

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

Notary Public, Etc.

SEO-Y-TREASURER.OF SUNBURY.

ACCOUNTS COLLECTED, AND.MQNEY TO LOAM ON KAL 
ESTAI! SECURITY.

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

Fredericton, Nov. 1st, 1887.

Auctioneers

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

Has taken a Store on the Upper Side of

°HŒNIX SQUARE,
L. P. LaForest, Tin Smith, where he is 

1 to receive Furniture and Goods of all 
r Auction or Private Sale. He will also 
ention to Auction Sales of every dea-
* Moderate. Returns Prompt All bus- 
fldential.
rlcton, Oct 6th. 1887.

New. Advertisements.

XMAS IS COMING
We want every Boy and Girl in Fredericton that wishes to im

prove their time during the long winter months, to ask their 
Dry Goods Merchant for one of our

DRAWING BOOKS,
Which will be furnished free of charge.

LAO I ES, USEBELDING’S
Unequalled Spool Silk,

And find a Treasure in that one name.
BELDING, PAUL St CO.,X" -Is on the End of every Spool.

REV. T.DÈWmuLMACL

“ Barnlike Birthplaces ” the 
Subject Sunday, Dec. 39.

The Text, the Words of
Angels

the

Fredericton, Nov. 13.

WANTED

IMMEDIATELY

GOATAND VEST 

MAKERS.

Steady Employment,

and Highest Wages Paid.

ALSO:
A Few Smart Girls, wishing 

to Learn Dressmaking can 
have a good chance,

MRS. J. G. GUNN.
Fredericton. Oct. 18th. 1888. tw. tf.

Christmas Week
----AT----

W. H. VANWART’S
CHRISTIE, BROWN & CO’S. 

Celebrated Biscuits.

Raisins In London Layers,
Imperial Cabinet,

Va'encla Layer,
Valencia.

Currants, Candid PeeT, Orange', 
Lemons, Grapes.

"CANDY IN VARIETY.
VERY CHEAP. OALL AND SEE.

At w, H. VAN WART'S.
Fiwl-'iirt/m. Dec. 19 !8>tR

AMERICAN

STEAM LADW '
GODSOE BROS., Proprietors.

Having been appointed Agent for this First- 
Class Laundry, I am now prepared to recefr-* 
orders for

LAUNDRY WORK
OF EVERY DESCRIPTION.

UNES AND GENT’S APPARFL
LAUNDRIED IN FIRST-CLASS STYLE.

nv Shop. Carleton
lek receiv

«^Orders may bo left a'
Street. Laundry for the week receiv d up to 
11 o’cl ck, a. m.. on Tuesdays. All expressage 
paid by the Proprietors in St. John.

READY FOR BUSINESS NEXT WEEK.

Satisfaction Guaranteed.
Goods Called for atiti Delivered.

F. .
CARLETON STREET.

Fredericton. Dec. 18,1888 tw Ira.

NOW IN STOCK
FOR FALL TRADE

-AT*

WM.JENNINGS
Merchant Tailor.

BOOTS

The Subscribers are Constantly Receiving

NEW GOODS,
Comprising :1

AND SHOES,
Nats, Caps, Laragans, Moccasins, Over- 

Boots, Rubbers and Ready.-Made Clothing,
Etc.

Which they are Selling at their usual Low Prices.

LUCY & CO.
Fredericton. Dec. 19. 1888.

ALL THE LEADING NOVELTIES.
_ Subscriber’s Stock is now Complete in every Department, and is replete with all the
Latest Novelties. Having adopted the principle of

QUICK SALES AND SMALL PROFITS,
the Subscriber most respectfully solicits a call from his friends and the public generally.

illowing departments are in Stock, which intending purchasers would doFull Lines of the fol 
well-to examine :

Silks,
Velvets,
Velveteens,
I’lnshes,
Ribbons,- 
Dress Goods,
Winceys,
Clmhs,
Hosiery,
House Foiteebing Goods,
Cotton Warps,

Tweeds,
Flannels,
Cotton Flannels,
White Cottons,
Unbleached Cottons, 
Ginghams,
Shi'iinsrs,
Prints, Ducks,
Haberdashery,
Men’s Shirts and Drawers, 
Oilcloths.

FtiSDERICTON, N. B.
Carriages, Wagons, Sleighs and Pungs 

built to order in the latest and most durable 
styles. Mite rial and workmanship of the 
best. Particular attention given to painting, 
trimming and repairing Carriages, etc. y 

Terms, etc., to give satisfaction.
FACTORY

KING STREET, FREDERICTON.

Regarding the Finding of the In- 
fimt Sou of God.

Brooklyn, Dec. 90.—In addition to 
congregational singing at the Taber
nacle today, Mrs. Florence Rice-Knox 
rang two appropriate solos. The Rev.
T. De Witt Talmage, D. D., preached,
taking for his subject “Barnlike Birth
places.'’ Hie text was: “Ye shall find 
tiie babe wrapped in swaddling clothes, 
tying in g manger. And suddenly 
there was with the angel a multitude 
of thf heavenly host” — Luke ii,
12,13.

At midnight from one of the gal
leries of the sky a chant broke. Tg> 
an ordinary observer there waa. no 
reason for such a celestial demons™- 
tion. A poor man and wife—travil* 
ers, Joseph and Mary by name—ho< 
lodged in an outhouse of an unimpois 
tant village. The supreme hour of 
solemnity had passed, and upon the 
nallid forehead and Cheek of Mary 
God had set the dignity, the grandeur, 
the tenderness, the everlasting and 
divine significance of motherhood.

But such scenes had often occurred 
in Bethlehem, yet never before had a 
star been unfixed, or had a baton of 
light marshaled over the hills a winged
orchestra. If there had been such 
brilliant and mighty recognition at an f sky. 
advent in the house of Pharaoh, or at 
an advent in the house of Ceesar, or 
the house of Hàpsburg, or the house

Kina woi'us mat never 
position to give otlu r , eopu, 
and to carry the heavy cud of tho . 
and give other people the light enu 
and to ascribe good motives instead of 
bad, and to find our happiness in mak 
ing others happy. -

Out of that Bethlehem cnb tet tho 
I hear and the lion eat straw like an ox. 

4‘V*^d will to men.” That principle 
will settle all controversies, and 
under it vb© world will keep on im
proving until there will be only two 
antagonists in all the earth, and they 
will side by side take the jubilant sleigh

prophet when 
all be the

UNION WITH OTHER WO 
HI. Againj I remark thatY

ride intimated by the 
he said: “Holiness shall 
bells of the horses.”

G*MW.
_____„__ _ that

Christmas night in the vilflje barn 
was sympathetic union wirk-^otlier 
worlds. The only skepticism I have 
ever had about Christianity was an 
astronomical skepticism which said: 
“Why would God out of the heavens 
and amid the Ju piters and Suturas of 
the universe have chosen c:ir little bit 
of a world for the achievement of his 
only begotten Son when he might have 
had a vaster scale and vaster Worlds?” 
But my skepticism is all goie as 1 
come to the manger and watchLjjÿ sur
roundings. Now 1 see all thawerlds 
are sisters, and then when onb weeps 
they all weep, and when one sings 
they all sing.

From that supernatural grouping 
in the cloud banks over Bethlehem, 
and from the especial trains tliat ran 
iown to the scene, I find that .our 
w&ld is beautifully and fflojiouidy 
anr1 Rii«ro***i£teu7, The
f eors are with us, for one ofithem 

to point down to tho birthplace, 
heavens are with us, because at 
thought of our redemption they 

hosannas out of the midpight

Dhl yes; I do not know but our 
world may be better surrounded than 
we have sometimes imagined ; and

angelic circumference. The 
seems too small for so great an act, 
the music too grand for such unap
preciative auditors, the window of the 
stable too rude to be serenaded by 
other worlds.

No, sir. No, madam. It is my joy 
this morning to tell you what was 
born that night in the village barn ; 
and as I want to make my discourse 
accumulative and climacteric, I begin, 
in the first place, bv telling you mat 
that night in the Bethlehem manger 
was bom (I.) encouragement for all 
the pooriy started. He had only two 
friends—they his parents. No satin 
lined cradle, no delicate attentions, but 
straw, and the cattle, and the coarse 
joke and banter of the camel drivers.
No wonder the mediæval painters rep
resent the oxen as kneeling before the 
infant Jesus, for there were no men 
there at that time to worship. From 
the depths of what poverty he rose 
until today he is honored in all Chris
tendom and sits on the imperial throne 
in heaven.

THE MIGHTIEST NAME.
What name is mightiest today in serapn, not an angel 

Christendom? Jesus. Who has more wept and thrilled and shouted. Oh ! 
friends on earth than any other being? .yes, our world has plenty of sympa-
Jesus. Before whom do the most timers. Our world is only a silver^ ~ 1 —  — X- — — — 1   _ 1 -   — -    £ _ -___ j. 1 11   a 11

NO MORE BLOCKS
I Have Wood Enough for all Winter.

My terms are strictly CASH, and my customers will 
understand that my work is labor, and labor has to bd paid 
for, so don’t ask for credit, for you will be refused.

All partite owing me now will please' call and pay inside 
of THIRTY DAYS, otherwise their accounts will be placed 
in the hands of a collector. To carry on my business suc
cessfully I am compelled to do this.

W. E. SEÇRY.
Not. 6th

___ the
weight of years angels uphold him, 
and when a heart breaks angels soothe 
it. Angels in the hospital to take care 
of tho sick. Angels in the cemetery 
to watch our dead. Angels in chui-cb 
ready to fly heavenward with the 
news of repentant soDls. Angels 

•above the world. Angels under the 
world. Angels all around the world.

Rub the dust of human imperfection 
out of our eyes, and look into tho 
heavens and see angels of pity, angels 
ofmercy, angels or pardon, angels of 
TieTp7 ‘UTlgSi^rowTied, angels char
ioted. The worlMpfended by angels, 
girdled by angels, cO&fcrted by angels 
—clouds of angels. Heai*"ti%vid cry
Ollt; “HTlift ohannfaout: “The chariots of God are , 
thousand. Even thousands of angels.1’ 
But the mightiest angel stood not that 
night in the clouds over Bethlehem ; 
the mightiest angel that night lay 
among tho cattle—the Angel of the 
new covenant.

As the Clean white linen sent in by 
some motherly villager was being 
wrapped around tho little form of that 
Child Emperor, not a cherub, not a 
seraph, not an angel, not a world but 
wept

Fredericton.

BOSTON PRICES. BOSTON PRICES.
AT

S. F. SHUTE’S.

:nglish oak

LL GOODS,
IN

st Racks, Biscuit 
rs, Salt, Mustard 
id Pepper Boxes.

tabove Goods are beautifully 
id, and of Latest Designs, 
i|y goods of the kind In the 
and will be sold at a Small

* J. FCAUSLAND,
M Queen and Oawleton St* 

i oah.u

WIDE WALE WORSTED OVER 
COATINGS IN A GREAT VAR

IETY OF PATTERNS.

ALSO:
A Fine Selection of Fashion 

able Trowserings and 
Suitings.

WM, JENNINGS
COR. QUEEN ST. AND WtlMOT'S ALLEY

Frednrlrton. Sent. 4th, 1888

1000 Bushels of Oats 
for the People.

For Sale Low from the Cars.

ELY PERKINS
; Feederieten, Nov. 87, 1868»

OXIDIZED PINS AT 25 CENTS.
There you will find tie largest stock of Watches, Clocks, Jewelrr and Fancy Goods in the City, 

«olid Gold. Gold Filled, Silver and Nickel Watches, in Ladies’ »nd Gent’s Sizes, from the largest 
to the smallest. , .Do nor. fail to see the novelties in Solid Gold and Gold Plated Bracelets ; Ladies Bar Pins and 
Broches ; Gent’s Tie Pins in Plat»; and Gold ; Ladies’ Neck Chains and Lockets ; Gents Watch 
Chains and Charms; Ladies’and Gentfe Sleeve and Collar Buttons. ^ ,

Stone Set Bings, Band Rings and the Plain Wedding Ring, all can be found at Shutes.
25 Cents will buy you a nice Silver Plated Napkin Rmgatahute’s; Silver Plated Glove Button- 

ers. 20 and 25 cents.
Rogers’ Knives, Forks and Spoons-at bottom prices. „ __ . TLargest Line of Silver Plated Ware in the City ; Cake Baskets ; Castors ; Butter Dishes ; Ice

Pitchers. &c. A Large variety of Tea Setts in Silver Plate. _ _ 2 . _
Bron Bronzes ; Plurii and Leather Goods; Ladies’ and Gent’s Writing Desks and A Thousand 

and ( >ne Things too numerous to mention.lid One Things too numerous to mention 
Remerab'-r the Gold Headed Canes at

S. F. SHUTE’S,.................................... Fredericton, N. B.

EDGECOMBE & SONS,

thousands kneel in chapel and church 
and cathedral this hour! Jesus. For 
whom could one hundred million souls 
be marshaled, ready to fight or die? 
Jesus. From what depths of poverty 
to what height of renown I And so let 
all those who are pooriy started re
member that they cannot bo more 
poorly born, or more disadvantage
ous^, than this Christ Let them look 
up to his example while they have 
time and eternity to imitate it 

Do you know that the vast majority 
of the world’s deliverers had barnlike 
birthplaces? Luther, the emancipator 
of religion, born among the mines. 
Shakespeare, the emancipator of liter
ature, Dorn in an humble home at 
Stratford-on-Avon. Columbus, the 
discoverer of a world, bom in poverty 
at Genoa. Hogarth, the discoverer of 
how to make art accumulative and ad
ministrative of virtue, bom in a 
humble home at Westmoreland. Kitto 
■od rVjdsaux, whose keys unlocked 
new apà^eoents in the Holy Scrip
tures which mad never been entered, 
boro in want. Yk I have to tell you 
that nine out of tetTn* the world’s de
liverers, nine out of tennf the world’s 
messiahs—the messiahs of science, the 
messiahs of law, the messiahs of medi
cine, the messiahs of poverty, tho mes 
siahs of grand benevolence—were boro 
in want

1 suppose that when Herschel, the 
great astronomer, was bora in the 
home of a poor musician, not only one 
star, but all the stars he afterward dis
covered, pointed down to his manger.
I suppose when Haydn, the German 
composer, was born in the humble” 
home of a poor wheelwright, that all 
thé angëls of music chanted over the 
manger. Oh, what encouragement 
for those who are poorly started ! Ye 
who think yourselves far down, aspire 
to go high up I

1 stir yoi 
and I want 
whole world may tie opposed to you, 
and insido and outside of your occu
pations or professions there may be 
those who would hinder your accent, 
on your side and enlisted in your be
half are the sympathetic heart and the 
almighty arm of One who one Christ
mas night, about eigh teen hundred and 
eighty-eight years ago, was wrapped in 
swaddling clothes and laid in a man
ger. Oh, what magnificent encourage
ment for the poorly started.

GOOD WILL TO MEN.
H. Again I have to tell yon tliat in 

that village barn that night was born 
good will to men, whether you call it 
kindness, or forbearance, or forgive
ness or geniality, or affection, or love. 
It was no sport of high heaven to send 
its favorite to that humiliation. It 
was sacrifice for a rebellious world. 
After the calamity in Paradise, not 
only did the ox begin to gore, and the 
adder to sting, and the elephant to 
«min, with his tusk, and the lion to 
put to bad use tooth and paw, but 
under the very tree from which the 
forbidden fruit was plucked were 
hatched out war and revenge and 
malice and envy and jealousy, and 

J^e whole brood of cockatrices.
Æut against that scene 1 set the 

Bethlehem manger, which says: 
“Bless rather than curse, eudure 
rather than assault," and that Christ
mas night puts out vindictiveness. - It 
says: “Sheathe your sword, dismount 
your guns, dismantle your batteries, 
turn the war ship Constellation, that 
carried shot and shell, into a grain 
ship to take food to famishing Ireland, 
hook your cavalry horses to the plow, 

your deadly gunpowder in olast-

' stir ~your holy ambitions today,' 
' to tell you, although the

rung of a great ladder at the top of 
which is our Father’s house. No more 
stellar solitariness for our world, not a 
friendless planet spun out into space 
to freeze, but a world in the bosom of 
slivina maternity. A star harnessed to 
a fflhtger.

TV. Aigrtin^ 1 remark that .tbal 
night born in that village baril wi 
the offender's hope. Some sermoi 
izers may say I ought to have pro
jected this thought at the beginning 
of the sermon. Oh I no. I wanted 
you,to rise toward it. I wanted you to 
examine the cornelians, and the jas
pers, and the emeralds, and the chrys
alis before 1 showed you the Kohinoor 
—the crown jewel of the ages.

Oh-I that jewel had a very poor 
setting. The cub of bear is born amid 
the grand old pillars of tho forest, the 
whelp of the lion takes its first step 
from the jungle of luxuriant leaf ana 
wild flower, the kid of goat is boro in 
cavern chandeliered with stalactite 
and pillared with stalagmite. Christ 
was born in a bare barn. Yet that 
nativity was tlie offender’s hope. Over 
the door of heaven are written these 
words: “None but the sinless may 
enter hero.”

“Oh, horror,” you say, “that shuts 
l us all out.” No. Christ came to the 
world in one door, and be departed 
through another door. Ho came 
through the door of the manger: and 
he departed through the door of the 
sepulcher, and his one business was 
so to wash away our sin that one 
second after we are dead there will be 
no more sin about us than abenit the 
eternal God.
w f-faipw that is putting it S'.rongly. 
but that i/what I understand by full 
remission. AJ1 erased, all washed 
away, all scour&lout, all gor.e. That 
undergiixlingandoîwarchnif and ir
radiating and impar ’ *

■icn the 
- to solicit 

-ouïe around 
plough she was 

o. we loved /tier so
mue. u does not. take 1 >ng for
a child to get its arms around tho pa
rent’s whole nature. /

What a Christinas morning it will 
make when _ those with whom you 
keep the holidays are all around you 
in heaven! .Silver haired old father 
young again, and mother who had so 
many aches and pains and decrep
itudes well agaiu, and all your broth
ers and sisters and the little ones. 
How glad they will be to sec you !

THEY WILL WELCOME CS.
They have been waiting. The las1 

time they saw your face it was 
covered with tears and distress, and 
pallid from long watching, and 
one of them I can imagine today, with 
one hand holding fast tho shining 
gate, and the other hand swung out 
toward you, saying :

Steer this way. father, steer straight for me;
Here safe in heaven lam waiting for thee.
Oh! those Bethlehem angels, when 

they wont back after tho concert that 
night over tho hills, forgot to shut the 
door. All the secret is out. No more 
use of .trying to Inde from us tho glo
ries to come. It is too late to shut the

fate. It is blocked wide open with 
osaunas marching this way, and hal

leluiahs marching that way.
What almost unmans me is the 

thought that it is provided for such 
sinners as you ami I have been. If it 
had been provided only for those who 
had always thought right, and spoken 
right nnrLjsted right, you and I would 
have had no imerest in it, had no share 
in it; you and 1 would have stock to 
the raft mid-ocean, and let the ship 
sail by, carrying perfect passengers 
from a perfect life on earth to a per
fect life in heaven.

Oh ! I have heard the commander of 
that ship is the same great and glori
ous and sympathetic One who hushed 
tho tempest around tho boat on Galilee, 
and I nave heard that all tho passen
gers on the ship are sinners saved by 
grace. And so we hail the ship, and 
it beara^own this way, and we come 
by the side of it and "ask tho captain 
two questions: “WV art thou? and 
whence?” and he says: “I am Captain 
of Salvation, and I am from the 
manger." Oh I bright Christmas morn 
ing of my soul’s delight Chime all 
the bells. Wreathe all the garlands. 
Rouse all tho anthems, 
in all the congratulations.

Merry Christmas 1 Merry with the 
thought of sins forgiven, merry withy 
the idea of sorrows comforted, merry 
with the raptures to come. Oh I lift 
that Christ from the manger and lay 
him down in all our hearts. Wo may 
not bring to him as costly a present 

■as tho magi brought, but we bring to 
h;a feet and to the manger today the 
fraiAàpceuse of our joy, the pearls of 
our tears, the 'tes-tt-rttnt-i3l«rtfee_ 
prostration of our worship.

Down at his feet, all churches, all 
ages, all earth, all heaven. Down at 
his feet the four-and-twenty elders on 
their faces. Down the “great multi 
tude that no man can numner.” Down 
Michael the archangel I Down all 
worlds at his feet and worship. “Glory 
to God in the highest, and on earth 
peace, good will to men I”

The Chaldeans and the ancient 
Egyptians were the first to make 
instruments for the measurement of 
time. Vitruvius ascribes the inven- 

in to Ctesibius of Alexandria, who 
Ted about B. C. 250. The instrument 

invented was called a clepsydra,
1 the pnnciplë Of U Wus a-vonsteni 
ipping of water out of one vessel 

another. ___
A iW.MARKABLE STORY.

DUC DE BIRON’S DEATH.

YORK STREET, - FREDERICTON,
Now is the Time to Leave Your Orders for

SLEIGHS & RUNGS
We Have on Hand, and are Finishing Up, 200 Double 

Seated and Single Seated Pungs and Sleighs, 
which we are Determined to Sell Out at

PRICES THAT WILL ANYWHERE DEFY COMPETITION.
Leave Your Orders Early.

EDGECOMBE & SONS.
freiutetMi Oek «h, 1W1.

Erratic Conduct in the Bastille of the 
Man Brave in tiâttle.

The last scene of the wayward 
career of that brilliant Frenchman, 
the Duc de Biron, when condemned,to 
death for open and shameless treason, 
against Henry IV, was of a tragical 
character. The place of his punish
ment was the inner court of the Bas
tille. Biron seems to have flattered 
himself that be should be acquitted, 
and. whep the chancellor, with some 
of his officers, presented himself to 
read the death sentence and announce 
its immediate fulfillment, he broke 
into a passion of mingled despair and 
wrath. At one moment he begged 
for mercy in tones of the utmost 
abasement, at the next he shrieked 
out menaces against all whd* had 
offended him or been concerned m his 
downfall. In storm and whirlwind 
he spent the few hours of his life that 
remained to him, but was at length 
induced to make bis confession to a 
priest and to Utter a prayer or two to 
the divine judge before whom he was 
so quickly to appear. A few minutes 
before 5 o’clock in the afternoon he 
was informed that all was ready, and 
that he must descend into the court of 
the prison. As he quitted the chattel 
his quick eye lighted upon the execu
tioner. “Begone! wretch !” ’ he 
shouted ; “touch me not till the Idst 
moment. If thou come near me until 
then, I swear that I will strangle 
thee !” On the scaffold ho twice re
peated the command and the threat. 
Looking upon the soldiers, who stood 
silent in their array, with arquebuses 
ready and matches lighted, lie ox- 
claimed in a voice of pathos : “Will 
none of you put a bullet through my 
heart and earn my gratitude? Oh, to 
die like this! so basely, by so 
disgraceful a blow I”—as if the : 
shame Jay in the punishment 
and not in the crime. ,The represent
ative of the law ùgain read lus sen
tence, Biron violently interrupting 
when ho was charged with baying 
plotted the king’s death. Thrice he 
tied a handkerchief over his eyg» - ] 
thrice tore it off again—displaying 
none of the calm ana gallant bearing 
he had always shown on tiro field or 
battle. The executioner pushing to 
cut off his hair at the back or his neck, j 
he again broke odt into a fit rdf tfhgor- ] 
emable rage. “Touch me not,* he j 
said, “except with thy sword 1 Lay. 
hands on me while I am alive, and it 
will strangle half the creatures who 
are present and compel the rest to kill 
me r So fierce was his look, so sav
age his tone that several persons with
drew in alarm. It was thought that 
he intended to seize the executioner’s 
sword, but it had prudently been con
cealed. At last, arte?*a painful tlelay, 
he requested one of tho officers of the 
Bastille to bandage his eyes and pat up d 
his hair, after which he lukLliis-hcaa 
on the block. “Be ^fdickl ddrcEY? J 
quick l” were his lagk Mortis, and they ^ 
had scarcely clipped from his lip* 
when the. lvMyusman raised his sword 
A Sfitigle blow and Biron was n 
more.—Gentleman’s Magazine.

r
Man Said to Be Blown Up by Dynam

ite Within Him.

The following most remarkable
story is furnished The Huntsville Mer 
cury by one of its reliable correspond 
ents, and presents a case that will 
puzzle scientists no little:

A strange occurrence took place m 
Blount county, Ala., yesterday which 
I will not attempt to explain, hut give 
you the facts as they are.

A party of Birmingham capitalists, 
largely interested in the minerals of 
the region, and some prominent rail 
road officials were here on a tour of 
inspection, with the view of opening 
some beds of iron ore and selecting 
• the most practicable route for the ex
tension of the new railway that leads 
up this valley.

This, indeed, seems to have been the 
true battle grounds of the gods with 
“Pelion piled upon Ossa,” or the utter 
nonfusion of the geologists^ who can- 
hot account for red iron ore in one side 
of a mountain, brown on the other, 
with veins of coal immediately fini 
lying the top on both sidi 
determined to leave them out of the 
party and carry along a practical man 
familiar with tne formations |wculiar 
to this valley for all geological in
formation necessary in making an ap-

Q,0 à io ; ~ i ; tv proximate estimate of tlie amount ofimparadismg anJ |()ose roek to encoulllerod
a. Accordingly an old 
Merts, who had had

H2P L , .
ing rocks and m patriotic celebration, 
stop your lawsuits, quit writing 
anonymous letters, extract the sting 
from your sarcasm, let your wit corus
cate but never burn, drop all the harsh 
words out of your vocabulary—‘Good 
will to men.’”

"Ohl” you say, "I can’t exercise it; 
1 won’t exercise it until they apolo
gize; I won’t forgive them until they 
ask me to forgive them.” You are no 
Christian then—I «ay you are no 
Christian, or you are a very inconsist
ent Christian. If you forgive not 
men their trespasses, how can you 
expect your Heavenly Father to for
give you I Forgive them if they ask 
your forgiveness, and forgive them 
anyhow. Shake hands aQ around. 
“Good will to men."

Oh, my Lord Jesus, drop that spirit 
into our hearts this Christinas hour. 
1 tell you what the world wants more 
than anything else—more helping

radiating
for you, and for me, and for tho whole or. *he extension, 
race was given on that Christmas night, foreman, M r. M 

WHY WE BRING FLOWERS.
Do you wonder we bring flowers to

day to celebrate such an event? Do 
you wonder tliat we take organ and 
comet and youthful voice and queenly 
soloist to celebrate it? Do you won- 
that Raphael and Rubens and Titian 
and Giotto and Ghirlandajo, and all 
the old Italian and German painters 
gave the mightiest stroke of the pencil 
to sketch the Madonna, Mary and her 
bov?

Oh! now I see what the manger 
was. Not so high as the gilded and jew
eled and embroidered cradle of the 
Henrys of England, or the Louises of 
France, or the Fredericks of Prussia.
Now I find out of that Bethlehem crib 
fed not so much the oxen of the stall 
as the white horses of Apocalyptic 
vision. Now I find the swaddling 
clothes enlarging and emblazoning 
into an imperial robe for a conqueror.
Now I find that the star of that 
Christmas night was only the diamond 
sandal of him who hath the moon un 
der his feet. Now I come to under
stand tliat the music of that night was 
not a complete song, but only the 
stringing of the instruments for a 
great chorus of two worlds, the base 
to be carried by earthly nations saved, 
and the soprano by kingdoms of glory 
won.

Oh, heaven, heaven, heaven 1 I 
shall meet you there. After all our 
imperfections are gone, I shall meet 
you there. I look out today, through 
the mist of years, through tne fog that 
rises from the cold Jordan, through 
the wide open door of solid pearl, to 
that reunion. 1 expect to see you 
there, as certainly as 1 see you here.
What a time we shall have, in high 
converse, talking over sins pardoned, 
and sorrows comforted, and battles 
triumphant 1

I am going in. I am going to take 
all my family with me. I am going 
to take all my church with me. 1 am 
going to take all my friends and 
neighbors with me. I nave so much 
faim in manger and cross I feel sure 
of it I am going to coax you in. I 
am going to push you in. By holy 
stratagem I am going to surprise you 
in. Yea, with all the concentrated 
energy of my nature—physical, men
tal, spiritual and immortal—I am go
ing to compel you to go in. I like you 
so well I want to spend eternity with 
you!

Some of your children have already 
gone. Some time ago I buried one of 
them, and though people passing 

, along the street ana seeing white 
eraeeee tiw <Uw)mU wr tarerait

Peg’s Last Scene.
That is a pathetic story of the last 

appearance of tho beautiful and 
amiable, but frail. Peg Woffington. 
She was playing Rosalind in “As You 
Like It.” “She went through Rosalind | 
for four acts,” says Tate Wilkinson ji 
“without my perceiving she was in the 

-rleast disordered, but in the fifth she 
complained of great indisposition. I 
offered her my arm, which slip gra
ciously accepted. * * * When shé came 
off at the quick change of dress, she 
again complained of being ill, 
but got accoutered ahd returned 
to finish the part, and pro
nounced in the epilogue speech, 
‘If it be true that good wine needs no 
bush, it is as true that a good play 
needs qo epilogue,’ ctç, etc. But when j 
arrived at ‘If I were among yod, I 
would kiss as many of you as had ! 
beards that pleased me/ her voice . 
broke, she faltered, endeavored to go ! 
on{ but could not proceed; then, ui aj 
voice of tremor, screamed, ‘0 God! 0 j 
God f tottered to the stage door speech-1 
less, where she was caught. Tne au- | 
dicnce, of course, applauded until she j 
was out of sight, ana then sank into j 
awful looks of astonishment—both j 
young and old, before and behind the 
curtain—to see one of tho most hand- ! 
some women of the age, a favorite 
principal actress, and who had for 
several seasons given high entertain
ment, struck so suddenly by the hand 
of death in such a situation of time 
and place, and in her prime of life, 
being then only thirty-nine. ’’—Gen
tlemen’s Magazine.

large experierrou in railroading in 
the west, was selected. He was an in
telligent. sober and indusVrhus man, 
who regularly once a month sem <he 
greater part of his earnings to his 
wife and children in Kansas. He 
gave his opinions' only after the 
most careful examinations, and the 
gentlemen had implicit confidence as 
to their accuracy. The party reached 
a perpendicular bluff about fifteen feet 
high, when Mr. Merts climbed down 
to a ledge about six feet from the top 
and with his hammer was investigat
ing the character of stones and their 
probable thickness. The gentlemen 
abôve heard several blows from his 
hammer, then apparently a quantity 
of loose rocks falling and immediately 
a terrific explosion. They were all 
considerably shocked, but not other 
wise hurt, and at once went to the 
edge of the precipice, where they de
tected the strong odor of dynamite, 
but to their consternation could see 
nothing of Mr. Merts. After a careful 
search some small pieces of hisclothing 
were found hanging in a tree about 
thirty feet from the ground, but 
that was all. \The question for the 
scientists to settle is what caused 
the explosion. A number of peo
ple from Birmingham have visited 
the place, but I have heard only one 
plausible theory, and that was ad
vanced by Mr. Scnultz, a scientist It 
is known positively that Mr. Merts 
had no dynamite with him, and Mr. 
Schultz says the only possible way to 
account for tlie explosion is that he 
had constantly, for a number of years, 
been handling dynamite and nitro
glycerine, and that so much hatPbeen 
taken into his system by absorption 
that it was only necessary for him to 
receive a slight iar to set it off, which 
was done when lie struck the ground 
on falling from the ledge.

Whether his story is true or not I 
can’t say, but give tne facts as they 
happened, and they can substan
tiated by a number of citizens in this 
vicinity and Birmingham, who will 
inform you if there is any more light 
on the subject

id Lake.
lake which was discovered in 

the Iluachuca mountains, an account 
of which appeared in The Prosector, 
was discovered by Messrs. Robbins 
and Bunch, of Ash Canyon Spring, 
while following up a ledge which had 
been discovered by them. The roof 
of the cave was entirely dry and the 
water of the purest quality and as 
clear as crystal. A number of human 
bones were found, also some relics of 
ancient pottery. Tho cave was ex
plored for 800 feet in length, but no esti
mate of its extent could bo arrived at, 
^be fact that it had not been discovered 
before ki due to the entire absence of 
any opening«j-.-istinj* until the discov- 
erers of the ledguX-d pigt-eU away 
some loose rock at a point oTXie 
ledge where work had evidently been 
done many years ago. —Tombstone (A. 
T.) Prospector.

---------- !
Source of the Mississippi.

The true source of tho Mississippi 
river is disputed, and Dr. Brower’s re
searches locate it in the interior of 
section 21 of the government survey, 
in a small lake laid down on the maps 
and charts of Jean N. Nicollet in 1836, 
four years after the visit of School
craft, who fixed the outlet of Itasca as 
the proper point of commencement| 
The claims made by Willard Glazier 
in* 1881 are found to be false. MrJ 
Brower was formerly register of the, 
St Cloud land office, and is fully 
posted in regard to the history and ex-| 
pi oration of the locality. —Scientific 
American. j

At Last.
He (looking up from bis paper)—I see here 

that Johnny has got it.
She (interested at once)—Got what, Will

iam?
He—His gun. —Philadelphia Call

An Easy One.
“George, dear, what kind of fruit is borne 

tar an electric light pteftH”
“BUtttk rarwua,

"The Old Oi Team.
An ox team on the streets of 8L 

Paul is said to be quite an unusual 
sight, but the resident of Minneapolis 
who cares to be reminded of I s old 
New England farm days wi the 
sight of a yoke of oxen doing yioman 
service in front of a wagon needs but 
to go down in the vicinity of the city 
market or over to the city hay yard on 
Lyndale avenue and he will be pretty 
sure to find one there on almost any 
pleasant day. The farmers who drive 
horned eteere into tlie metropolis are 
usually of the regulation down east 
pattern, typierf Yankees, who are 
slow in abandoning the cu-’oms of 
their early days. Many of Ifi 
farmers and gardeners about the shore 
of Minnetonka are old settlers fron 
way back. For years ai 1er their ad
vent in the territory of Minnesota lha- 
ox team was tlie old stand by in all 
the various details of farm labtir, auvL, 
for many a year was even the favorite^ 
mode of locomotion. Those old fann
ers in later days have become gar
deners as well, and either out of defer
ence to old traditions or because they 
find him profitable, they still continue 
to make use of the patient ox, and are 
not to be deterred by any metropolitan 
customs or hifalutin notions frpm 
hauling their produce into the city be- 
hind their faithful ox teams. —bL Paul 
Pioneer Frees,
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