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|  For 75 Cents |
You can have The Gleaner ,
delivered for 3 Months at |
| your homes in the City, St.
| ary's, Marvsville, Gibson. I
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Professional Cards

New Adve;tgée;;;}ais

DR. H. D. CURRIE,

Surgeon Dentist,
164 QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON.

*Muu.ou 6th, 1887

" WILLIAM WILSON,

SECRETARY-TREASURER, YORK,
Barrister andAttorney-at-Law
CONVEYANCER, &C.

OFFICE! I’IETI FREDERICTON,

ACCOUNTS COLLECTED, LOANS REGOTIATED.
Fledericton, Oot 6th, 1887

GEO. F. CRECORY

(QF LATE FIRM OF GREGORY & .J\n.)
Barrister andAttorney-at-Law
NOTARY PUBLIC.
O GOGUMED B GREGORY &
Frederioton, Ot

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

FISHER"8 BUILDING,

Queen Street, Fredericton.
Frederioton, Oct 6th, 1587

DR. GROCKET,
OFFICE AND RESIDENCE,
CARLETON STREET.

Frederioton, Ot 6th, 1837

F. J. SEERY, M. D.G. M.
LIGENTIATE OF ﬂl&l&'l:lul;ﬂuilﬁ OF PHYSICIANS

LIGENTIATE OF THE ROYAL COLLECE OF SURCEONS
OF EDINBURCH ;
LIOENTIATE OF THE FACULTY OF PHYSICIANS AND
SURCEONS OF GLASCOW.

LATE-
R.

SPECIAL CERTIFICATE IN MIDWIFERY.
OFFION: FISHER'S BUILDING, OOR. PHAINIX

RESIDENOCE, 100 BRUNSWICK STREET.
Frederioton, Uet 6th. 1887

GREGORY & GREGORY,

Barristersan.aNotaries.

WEST END

SAWMILLELUMBER

YARD
SEASON 1887.

than for the last few seasons, begs to infor “-
g S
DRY SPRUCE FLOORING AND SHEATHING,
PINE SHEATHINC, DRY HEMLOCK
SPRUCE AND PINE BOARDS, AND PLANK

PLANED ON ONE SIDE.

Also lntends to keep LATIS snd PICKETS oop-

stantly on hand,
sorts of CEDAR SHINGLES well sad
o Haen, TRE Very Carefally Assortel

‘-_;"om-qummn.dsm»»
i R. A. ESTEY.

Froderioton, Dot Aith, 1857
Undertaking

JAGKSON ADAMS,
Principal Undertaker,
COUNTY COURT HOUSE SQUARE,

(orr. QuEEN HOTEL)

FREDERICTON, - - - - N.B.
Frederioton, Oct 6th, 1887
Insurance .

THE ATLAS

FIRE

ASSURANCE GO0Y,

Of London, Eng.

Established in the Year 1808,

CAPITAL, - - $6,000,000.00

Risks agaiust loss or damage or by fire taken on
all Hnd:ﬁ‘hnnbh property in both town and
oountry at the lowest rat=s and loseos n
the must prompt aand liboral lllI.n

ed i to_poli 0
Bid'ana Rellabte Eneitah Obmpony.

C. E. DUFFY, Agent.

Frederioton, Oct 6th. 1837

i
ner  Unsar-
iders by this

OFFIOES: CARLETON 8T,

To Travellers

ALBERT J. QREGORY, FRANK B.
Registrar ot Probates.
Fredericton, Oct 6th, 1887

C. E. DUFFY,

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

SEOY'TREASURER OF S8UNBURY.
ACGOUNTS. COLLECTED, AND MONEY TO LOAM ON REAL
ESTATE' SECURITY.

Ofices: Wost Bide of*Carleton Street, Becond
Door from Queso.
Frederioton. Nov 1 t, 1887

LIvefy Stables

BARKER HOUSE STABLES.

COACHES AND CARRIAGES

Furnished with all Possible Despatoh:

WORSES BOARDED AT- MODERATE TERMS

JOHN B.ORR, - Proprietor.
Frederioton, Oot 6th, 1887

GEORGE I. GUNTER,

HACKAND LIVERY STABLE,
Queen Street,
OPPOSITE CITY HALL.

COACH ORDERS PROMPTLY ATTENDED T0.

Telephone Communication.
Frelorieton, Oot 6th, 1857

Hotels

BARKER HOUSE,
QUEEN STREET, - - - FREDERICTON.

”WLV’R("ITTID AND NOW ONE OF THE
LEADING HOTELS OF THE MARITIME

SAMPLE RODM AND LIVERY STABLE.
M provements oonstantly being made,
F.m’gLEMAN, - Proprietor.
Froderigton, Oot 6th, 1887

QUEEN HOTEL,

FREDERICTON, N.B.
J. A. EDWARDS, - Proprietor.

FINE SAMPLE ROOMS IN CONNECTION.
—ALBO—
A FIRST-OLASS LIVERY STABLE.
Frederioton. Oot 6th, 1887

Auctioneers

E. H. ALLEN

AUCTIONEER AND

COMMISSION MERCHANT,
REGENT STREET, NEXT TO CAPITAL OFFICE.
glabicis gty nitplot pit s
e'c“:‘:ﬂdﬂn. Oot 6th, 1887

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

Has taken & “tore on the Upper Side of

PHGENIX SQUARE,

. , Tin Smith, wh be is

B v Femieers ot G ot ol
for Auction or Private Bale. ke will also
fnmuuon 10 Auotion bales of every deserip-

Retarns prompt. All busi.

s Ot 01, 108Y

Northern andWestern
RAILWAY

WINTER ARRANGEMENT.

In Effect Jan. 4th, 1888,

TRAINS BUN ON EASTERN STANDARD TIME

A Passenger and Freight Train will leave Gibson
overy morning (Sunday excopted) for Chatham.

LEAVE CIBSON

7:15 & m; M o, 7: Ctv\n.xr:‘ok. 0.5
oaktown, 11:55; Bl Lle,1:0;
CRATham Yavacion: S06: avvive st Ohathams 5

RETURNING LEAVE CHATHAM

#00, & m; Chatham Junotion, 8:40; Blackyille,
9:60; Do:ho'n. 11:8%  3oles 12:8% Cross
\?n&-‘i& 2:00; Marysville, 8:30; ng at Gibson
at 8

Cownt ;—Close oconnection is made at
Ohatham Junetion with I. O R. Acco: on
Train North, Connections also made with
trains on the Intercolonial Kailw .y to all points

West, and at Chatham with Steamers
for Nowoastle, at Gihson wi . B. Railway for
all Wuum}’o ts and Si.John, snd fnivn
of Steamers o t. John, and with Stage at Uross

Creek for
THOMAS HOBEN,
Jand Buperintendent,
New Brunswick R'ly
COMPANY.

ALL RAIL LINE.

ARR ANG“ENT OF TRAINS
IN EFFECT OCTV)BER 24rm, 1887,
EASTERN STANDARD TIME

~=—:].EAVE FREDERICTON :—

700 A. M.~Express for St. John and interme
9 00 A MR P ericton Junotion and for
> ‘5""’;': Junotion and St. Stephen,

anoel

Ban| ,
fod all Pointa west, gt. Andrs

lton, "W oodsteck, Prasque sl
Grnd Falls, Edmusdston,  and aii
voints north.

4 10 P. M.~For Frederioton Junotien and for§
Tohn and points Kast.

———3ARRIVE AT FREDERIOTON :——

o~ rigton Ji d £
e T

33 P Fredericton Junetien, an

» Vi d
S B g
ik Prosans s, Grand Yol

points North.
40P I.;E“nvr:rm(:?- 8t.John and interme-

=== LEAVE GIBSON i~
650 A, I.—g:pnu for Woodstock, mnd poiut
north.

«=——iARRIVE AT GIBSON :=———
445P, l.—kn.lbnuu from Woodstoek and point
north, s

H.D. MoLEOD, F. W. CRAM,
it jor
BSupt. Southern gv'MWL.JA ‘gﬁu Manag
General Pass. and Ticket Agent.
Bt. Johu, N. B., October 17th. 1887,

SEWING MACHINES
CLEANED

AND REPAIRED.

Furniture Repaired.

Jobbing i;_barpentry

Attended to by

W. S. HIMELMAN,

192 GEORGE STREET

All work guaranteed se far as possible.
ALl orders loft at above address will receive
prompt attention.

Frederioton, Oot 10th, 1887,

WO00D SCREWS.

SRS WOOD BOREWS. W
§ Ofnroop sants, Qhcee ro

R . OHMSTNUY & BONS,

1887,

HOLIDAY SEASON

CHRISTMAS, NEW

New Advertisements

OPENING DAILY:

A FULL LINE OF

Fancy GOOdS and Novelties) &c' i'l‘he Chief Aim of Life Should be

SVUITABLE FOR

YEAR AND WEDDING PRESENTS.

Our Stock this Season is one of the largest and best

selected to be found in the city.
goods and prices solicited.

An inspection of our

W. T. HH FENETY,

BOOKSELLER AND STATIONER,
286 QUEEN STREET,

Frede ioton. Deo '0th, 187,

- FREDERICTON, N. B.

CAMPBELL'’S

SKREIGOD LIVEROIL

Is the Finest Oil ever produced.

creased and is prescribed by all the foremost physicians in the

Dominion.

ALMOST TASTELESS,

Its sale has enormously in-

EASILY TAKEN

By Children and the most Delicate Invalids.

JOHN M. WILEY,

AGENT FOR THE ABOVE.
196 Queen Street, Fredericton, N.B.

Frederioton. Jan. 24th, 198,

re.Eil

Now Landing: | Car

MIDDLINGS, ‘SHORTS, BRAN.

ALSO IN STORE AND TO ARRIVE:

4,000 BUSHEL OATS

Of very first quality, which will be sold at a very low rate.

W. E. MILLER & CO.

Fredoricton, Jan 5, 1888,

155 and 159 QUEEN STREET.

both in Glass and Pebbles,

LAURANCE'S
Spectacles and
Eye-Glasses

AT A BARGAIN.

I have a lot of LAURANCE'S BEST ENGLISH GLASSES,

which I will sell at 20 per cent.

LESS THAN COST. This is a rare chance to secure a first-
class article at a LOW PRICE.

GEO.H.DAVIS,

Cor. Queen and Regent Streets, Fredericton, N. B.
Frederictan, Oat 6th, 1857

ATTENTION |

8, L. MORRISON hw in Stock a Large Lot of

SUGAR

Bought beforo the recent advance which h,; c“ll‘lnl at the Lowest Prices during the Christmus
‘tude.

POWDERED,
YELLO

NEW RAISINS, (Several

W C,

STANDARD GRANULATED,

EXTRA C,
YELLOW EXTRA C.

ALSO:

A large Stock of Christmas Goods, such as

ualities)) NEW CURRANTS, NEW CANDI-

ED PEEL}’) NEW FSUIT, APPLES, ORANGES, LEMONS,

GRA

ES, FIGS and NUTS, PURE SPICES CAN-
N

ED GOODS and CONFECTIONERY.

S. L. MORRISON,

Opposite City Hall, Queen Street, Fredericton, N. B
Prodericton Deo. 13th, 1887

Money.

If you want a Gold Mine, we can’t give it to you, but if you want
H¢'LIDAY GOODS, we have the Largest Line in the city at
the lowest rates. * See large advertisement for Prices

NEW BRASS AND OXIDIZED SILVER GOODS.

PLUSH GOODS in great variety. Gents’ and Ladies’ Pocket
Books, and Shopping Bags.
An immense stock of ILVER PLATED WARE justopened.

Late Novelties in JEW ELRY—Solid Gold Sets, Pias, Ear Rings,
Finger Rings, Collar Buttons, Cuff Buttons, &c. &c.
@ Remember the place

SHUTE'’S, 302 Officers’Square.

Money.

: | REV. T. DEWITT TALMAGE.

The Road to Happiness—7th
Sermon.

| “what Can and What Cannot
| Make a Woman Happy”’ His
| Subject.

Usefalness.

BROOKLYN, Feb, 19.—This morning
the Rev. T. De Witt Talm D.D.,
preached the seventh of his series of
“Sermons to the Women of America,
with Luportant Hints to Men.” The
opening hyuin begins:

Then let our rongs abound,

And every tear be dry,

We're marchia through Immanuel's ground,

To fairer worlds on high,

Dr. Talmage took for his text the fol-
lowing words: *She that liveth in pleas-
ure is dead while she liveth.” He %

The editor of a Boston newspaper, a
few days nzo, wrote asking me the terse
quesiions: What is the road to happi-
nesst” and, ““Ought bhappiness bo the
chief aim of life?”” My answer was:
“The road to happiness is the continuous
effort to make others happy. The chief
aim of life ought to be usefulness, not
happiness, but happiness always follows
uscfulness.” This morning's text in a
strong way sets forth the truth that a
who seeks in worldly advantage
enjoyment will come to disap-
pointment and death. “*She that liveth
iu pleasure is dead while she liveth,”

3y friends, you all want to be happy.
have had a great many recipes by
which it is proposed to give you satis-
fuction—solid satisfaction. At times you
fecl a thorough unrest. You know as
well as older people what it is to be de-
pressed. As dark shadows sometimes
fall upon the geography of the schoal
girl as upon the page of the spectacled
philosopher. I have seen as cloudy days
in May as in November. There are no
decper sighs breathed by the grandmother
than by the granddaughter. I correct
the popular impression that peoplo are
happier in childhood and youth than they
ever will be again.  If we livoaright, the
older the happier. The happiest woman
that I ever kuew was a Christian octoge-
narian; her hair white as white could be;
the sunlight of heaven late in the afternoon
gilling the peaks of snow. Ihave tosay
to a great many of the young people
that the most wiserablo time you are
ever to have is just now. Asyou ad-
vance in life, as you come out into the
world and bave your head and heart all
full of good, honest, practical Christian
work, then you will know what it is to
begin to be happy. There are those who
would have us believe that life is chasing
thistledown and grasping bubbles. We
have not found it so. To many of us it
has been discovering diamonds larger
than the Kohinoor, and I think that our
joy will eoatinue to increase until noth-
ing short of the everlasting jubilee of
heaven will be able to express it.

Horatio Greenough, at the close of the
hardest life & man ever lives—the life of
an American artist—wrote: I don’t
want (o leavo this world until I give
some sign that, born by the grace of God
in this land, I have found life to be a
very cheerful thing, and not the dark and
bitter thing with which my early pros-
pects were clouded.””

Albert Barnes, the Christian,
known the world over, stood in his pul-
pit in Philadelphia at 70 or 80 years of
age, and said:

“This world is so very attractive to
me, I am very sorry I shall have to leave
it.""

Fknow that Solomon said some very
dolorous things about this world, and
three times dec **Vanity of vani-
ties, all is vanity.” I suppose it was a
reference to those times in his career
when his seven hundred wives almost
pestered the life out of him. But I
would rather turn to the description he
gave after his conversion, when he eays
in another place: ‘‘Her ways are ways
of pleasantness, and all her paths are
peace.”” It is reasonable to expect it will
be so. The longer the fruit hangs on the
tree, the riper and more mellow it ought
to grow. You plant one grain of
com and it will send up a stalk
with two ears, each  having 950
grains, so that one grain planted will
produce 1,000 grains. And ought not
the implantation of a grain of Christian
principle in a youthful soul develop into
a large crop of gladness on earth, to a
harvest of eternal joy in heaven? Hear
me, then, while I discourse upon some
of the mistakes which young people
make in regard to happiness, and point
out to the young women what I consider
to be the source of complete satisfaction

And, in the first place, I advise you
not to build your happiness upon mere
sgcial position. Persons at your age,
looking off upon life, are apt to think
that if, by some stroke of what is called
good luck, you could arrive in an cle-
vated and affluent position, a little higher
than that in which God has called you to
live, you would be completely happy.
Infinite mistake! The palace floor of
Ahasuerus is red with the blood of Vash-
ti's broken heart. There have been no
more scalding tears wept than those
which coursed the cheeks of Josephine,
If the sob of unhappy womanhood in
the great cities could break through
the tapestried wall, that sob would
come along your streets today like the
simoon of the desert. Sometimes I have
heurd in the rustling of the robes on the
city pavement the hiss of the adders that
followed in the wake. You have come
out from your home, and you have
looked up at the great house, and covet
a life under those arches, when, perhaps,
at that very moment, within that house,
there may have been the wringing of
hands, the start of horror and tho very
agony of hell. I knew such a one. Her
father's house was plain, most of the
people who came there were plain; but,
by a change of fortune such as some-
times comes, a hand had been offered
that led her into a Lrilliant sphore. Al
the neighbors congratulated her upon
her grand  prospects; but what an ex-+
change!  On lier side it was a heart full
of generous isapulse and affection. On
his side it wus 2 soul dry and withered
as the stubble of the fleld.  On her side
it wasa father's house, where God was
honored and the Sabbath light flooded
the rooms with the very mirth of heaven.
On his side it was a gorgeous residence,
and the coming of mighty men to be en-
tertained there; but within it were rev-
elry and godlessness. Hardly had the
orange blossoms of the marriage feast
logt their fragrance than the night of dis-
content began to cast here and there its
shadow,  Cruelties and unkindnesses

hanged all those splendi pings into
a hollow mockery. The platters of soli
silver, the caskets of pure gold, the head-
dress of gleaming diamonds, were there;
but no God, no peace, no kind words, no
Clristian sympathy. The festal music
that broke on "the captive’s ear
turned out to be a dirge, and
the wreath in the plush was a
reptile coil, and the upholstery that
swayed in the wind was the wing of a
destroying angel, and the bead-drops on

despair, Oh, how many rivalries and un-
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ppi among those who seek in so-
cial life their chief happiness! It matters
not how fine you have things; there are
other people who have it finer. Taking
out your watch to tell the hour of the
day, some one will corvect your time-
piece by pulling out a watch more richly
chased and jeweled. Ride in a carriage
that cost you eight hundred dollars, and
before you get around the park you will
meet with one that ocost two thousand

the pitcher were the sweat of everlasting |

dollars. Have on your wall apicture by
Copley, and before night you will hear
of some one who has a picture fresh from
the studio of Church or Bierstadt.

All that this world can do for you in
silver, in gold, in Axminster plush, in
Gobelin tapestry, in wide halls, in lordly
acquaintanceship, will not give you the
ten thousandth partof a grain of solid
satisfaction. The English lon, moving
in the very highest sphere, was one day
found seated with his chin on his hand
and his elbow on the window sill, look-
ing out and saying: *“Oh, I wish I could
exchange places with that dog!"™ Mere
social position will never give happiness
toa woman's soul. I bave had wide and
continuous observation, and I tcll the
young women that they who buill on
mere social position their soul’s immortal
happiness are building on the sand

Suppose that & youn;z wema pends
the brightress of hLer early life in this
unsatisfactory struggle and omits the
present opportunity of usefulness in the
home circle—what a mistake!

Bo surely as the years roll around, that
home in which you now dwell will be-
oome extinct. The parents will be gone,
the property will go into other posses-
sions, you yourself will be in other re-
lationships, and that home which, only a
year ago, was full of congratulations,
will be extinguished. When that period
comes, you will look k tosee what
3 Yid or what you neglected to do
in the way of making home happy. It
will be too late to correct mistukes.
If you did not smooth the path
of your parents toward the tomb; if you
did not make their last days bright and
happy; if you allowed your younger
brother to go out into the world, unhal-
lowed by Christian and sisterly influ-
ences; if you allowed the younge
ters of your family to come up without
feeling that there had been a Christian
example set them on your part, there
will be nothing but bitterness of lamen-
tation.  That bitterness will be increased
by all the surroundings of that home; by
every chair, by every picture, by the old
time mautel ornaments, by everything
you can think of as connected with that
home.  All these things will ronse up
agonizing memories. Young women, have
you anything to dv in the way of making
your father's home happy? Now
is the time to attend to it, or leave it for-
ever undone.  Time is flying very quickly
away. I you notice the wrinkles
are gatherin d ing on those

of the hour. Her facs was plain, very
plain; but after the wounds were
washed and the new bandages were
put round the splintered linbs, and
the exhausted boy fell off into his first
pleasant slecp, she put her hand on his
brow, and be started in his dream and
said: *Oh, I thougihit an angel touched
me!"” There may have been no classio
elegance in the features of Mrs. Harris,
who came into the hospital after the
Seven Days' awful fight, as she eat
down by a wounded drummer boy and
heard him soliloquize: ‘A ball through
my body, and my poor mother will never
again see her boy. What a pity it is!”
And she leaned over him and said:
! Il T be your mother and comfort

And he looked up and said:
$ , I'll try to Guuis she's here, Please
to write a long letter to her and
tell her all ubout it, and send
her a lock of my hair and comfort her.
But Iwoul like to have you tell her how
much I suffered —yes, I would like you
to do that, for she would feel so for me.
Hold my hand while I die.” There may
have been no classic elegance in her
features, but all the hospitals of Harri-
son’s Landing and Fortress AMonroe would
have agreed that she was beautiful; and
if any rough man in all that ward had
insulted lLer, some wounded soldier
would have leaped from his couch on his
best foot and struck him dead with a
crutch.

Again: T advise you not to depend for
happiness upon the flatterics of men. It
is a poor compliment to your sex that so
many men feel obliged in your presence
to offer unmeaning compliments, Men
capable of elegant.and elaborate conver-
sation elsewhero, sometimes feel called
upon at the door of the drawing room to
drop their common senso and to dole out
sickening flatteries. They say things
about your dress, and about your ap-
pearance, that you know, and they know,
are false. They say you are an angel.
You know you are not. Determined to
tell the truth in office, and store, and
shop, they consider it honorable to lie to
a woman., The same thing that they
told you on this side of the drawing
room three minutes ago they said to some
one on the other side of the drawing
room. Oh, let no one trample on your
self respect. The meanest thing on
which 1 woman can build her happiness
is the flatteries of men.

Again: I charge you not to depend for
i upon the discipleship of world-

h

kindly faces that have so looked upon
you; there is frost in the locks; the foot
is not as firm in its step as it used to be; |
ond they will soon be gone. The Leavi-
est clod that ever falls on a parent’s
coftin lid is the memory of an ungrateful
duughter. Oh, make their last days
bright and beautiful. eDo not act as
though they were in the way. Ask their
counsel, seek their prayers, and, after |
long years have passed, and yoi go out
to see the grave where they sleep, you
will find growing all over the wmound
something lovelier than cypress, some-
thing sweeter than the rose, something
chaster than the lily—the bright and
beautifual memories of filial kindness
performed ere the dying hand dropped
on you a Dbenediction, and you
closed the lids over the weary eyes of the
worn out pilgrim. Better that, in the
hour of your birth, you had been struck
with orphanage, and that you Lad been
handed over into the cold arms of the
world, rather than that you should have
been brought up under a father's care
and a mother's tenderness, at last to
scoff at their example and deride their
influence; and on the day when you fol-
lowed them in long procession to the
tomb, to find that you are followed by n
still larger procession of unfilial decds
done and wrong words uttered. Thoe
one procession will leave its bur-
den in the tomb and disband;
but that louger procession of ghastly
memories will for over march and for ever
wail. O, it is a good time fora young
woman when she is in ber father's house.
How careful they are of her welfare.
How watchful those parents of all her in-
terests.  Seatedat the morning repast,
father at one end the table, children
on cither sile, and between, but the

il roll on, and great changes will
nd one will be missed from
one end the table, and another will be
missed from the other cad the table.
God pity that young woman’s soul who,
in that dark hour. has nothing but re-
gretful recollections,

I go furthy d advise you not to
depend for ¢ ment upon  mere pei-
somal attractions, It would be sheer
hypocrisy, Ixcause we may not b
ourselves, to de:
beauty in others,
gives it as a blewsing und as a neans of
uscfulnesz.  David and his army were
coming down from the mountiins to
destroy Nabal and his flocks and vine-
yards, The beautiful Abigail, the wife

al, went out to arrest him when
down from the mountain:
she succeeded. Coming to the f
the hill she knelt,  David, with his
of sworn men, came down over the ¢liils,
and when he saw her kneeling at the foot
of the hill he cried *Halt!" to Lis men,
and the caves echoed it “Ilalt,
balt!"  That one beautiful woman
knec at the foot of the clitl
had arrested all those armed troops,
dew drop dashed back
Bible sets before us the portraits of Sarah
and Rebecea, and Abis! Absalom's
sistor, ased Job's dawshters, and says
“They w r o lok upon.”
oul Joor oxe:
rugement of
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how they try to covér the wrinkles and
hide the ravages of time! When Time,
with iron shod feet, steps on a faoce, the
hoof marks remain, and you cannot hide
them, It is silly to try to hide them. I
think the must repulsive fool in all the
world is an old fool!

Why, my friends, should you be
ashamed to be getting old? It is a sign
it is prima facie evidence that you have
bebaved tolerably welf or you would not
have lived to this time. The grandest
thing, I think, is eternity, and that is
made up of countless years. When the
Bible would set forth the attractiveness
"of Jesus Christ, it says: “His hair was
white as snow.”” But when the color
goes from the check, and the luster from
the eye, and the spring from the step,
and the gracefulness from the gait,
alas! for those who have built their
time and  their  eternity upon
good looks. But all the passage
of years cannot take out of one's face
benignity and kindness, and compassion
and faith. Culture your heart and you
culture your face, The brightest glory
that ever beamed from a woman's face is
thy religion of Jesus Christ. In the last
war two hundred wounded soldiers came
to Philadelphia one night, and came un-
beralded, and they had to extemporize a
hospital for them, and the Christian
women of my church and of other
churches went out that night to take care
of the poor wounded fellows. That
night I saw a Christisn woman go
through the wards of the hospital, her
aleeves rolled up ready for hard work,
her bair disheveled in the exoltegen)

liness,
oldfashioned and their eccentric hat as
your brainless fop is proud of his dang-
ling fooleries. Fashion sometimes makes
» reasonable demand of us, and then we
ought to yield to it. The daisies of the
field have their fashion of color and leaf;
the honeysuckles have their fashion of
ear drop; and the snowflakes flung out
of the winter heavens have their fashion
of exquisiteness. After the summer
shower the sky weds the earth with ring
of rainbow. And I do not think we
have a right to despise the elegancies and
fashions of this world, especially if they
make reasonable demands upon us; but
the discipleship and worship of fashion is
death to the bod nd death to the soul.
I am glad the warld is improving. Look
at the fashion plates of the Seventeenth
and Eighteenth centuries, and you will
find that the world is not so extravagant
and extruordinury now as it was then,
and all the marvelous things that
the gramddaughter will do will never
equal that done by the grandmother. Go
still farther back, to the Bible times, and
you find that in those times fashion

wielded a more terrible scepter.  You
haveonly to turn to the third chapter
of Isaiah, a portion of the Scriptures
from whi

I ounce preached to you a
“Be

sernon, to the daugh-
ters of Zic wghty, and walk with

stretched forth necks and ton eyes,
walking amd mincing as they go, and
making a tinkling with their feet: In
that day the Lord will take away the

‘Ob, death, where is (hy sting? Mr.
Talmage, I wonder if this is not the bliss
of dying?"’ 1 said: “Yes, I think it must
be.” Ilingered around the couch. The sun
was setting, and ler sister lighted a
candle. She lighted the candle for me.
The dying girl, the dawn of heaven in
her face, needed no candle. I rose to
o, and she said: *‘I thank you for com-
ing. Good night! When we meet again
it will be in heaven—in heaven! Good
night! Good nigh For her it was
good night to poverty, good night to
death; but when the sun rose again it
was good morning. The light of another
day had burst in upon her soul. Good
morning! The angels were singing her
welcome home, and the hand of Christ
was putting upon her brow a garland.
Good morning! Her sun rising. Her
palm waving. Her spirit exulting be-
fore the throne of God. Good morning!
Good morning! The white lily of poor

I have seen men 88 vain of their |

Margaret's cheek had blushed into the
rose of health immortal, and the snows
through which we carried her to the
country graveyard were symbols of that
robe which she wears, 8o white that no
fuller on earth could whiten it. .

My sister, my daughter, may your last
end be like hers!

Troubles of Polish Jeurnalists.

The Russian authorities in Poland hara
redoubled their vigor in connection with
the native press. No Polish editor may
any longer receive any foreign journal
or serial publication. Every year Polish

pay blisk: were lled to
send to the governor a list of the journals
they wished to receive during the year;
but this list was often curtailed, and the
Jjournals that were allowed to enter were
almost invariably defaced by the censor's
brush. This year the governor of Poland
did not even deign to answer the petition
of the Polish journalists, and all their
foreign exchanges are shut off.—New
York World.

In an English Divorce Coart.

In the divoree court in London, Eng-
land, in the case of an English woman
who had married an American and had
the marriage annulled by an American
court, the judge held that the woman,
having marriel an American and lived
with him in America, was entitled to the
same laws us Her husband, and, there-
fore, the decree pronounced in America
was binding in England without a fur-
ther decree from an English court.—
Frank Leslie's. s 0

A NOTABLE WOMAN.
Miss Maria Mitchell, the Famous Pro-
fensor of Astronomy at Vassar.
Miss Maria Mitchell, professor of
my at Vassar college and widely
kunown for her scientific attainments, has
been obliged to retire from the class room.
On the 1st of last August she was 69
years old. She returned to her duties in
th

= The trustees declined to accept
her resignation, and told her to go away
and stay as long as she pleased. The
alumna: decided 10 give her a reception.
One thousand invitations were issued, and
o date fixed for what would doubtless
have been an ovation, but the venerable
savant could not be present. The invited
guests and graduates assembled, but she
who was to have been the central figure
of the gathering was too ill to be with
them.
Miss Mitchell was born in Nantucket in
1818, the daughter of William Mitchell, a
hanker, who was
himself fond of
astronomy and
had gathered
many astronom-
ical instruments
in  his house.
When she was 11
years old the

ed the beginning
and end of a lunar

i eclipse, her father
MARIA MITCHELL. being observer,
the child the face of the chro-

bravery of their tinkling or ts
about their feet, and their cauls, an
their round tires like the moon, the
chains, and tho bracelets, and the
mufflers, the bonnets, and the head
bands, and the tablets, and the earrings,
the rings, and the ncse jewels, the
changeable suits of apparel, and
the mantles, and the wimples, and
the crisping pins, the gilasses, and
the fine linen, and the hoods, and the
veils.”  Only think of a woman having
all that on! Tam glad that the world is
getting better, and that fashion, which
has dominated in the world so ruinously,
in other days, has for a little time, for a
little degree at any rate, reluxed its en-
ergies, All the splendors and the ex-
travaganza of this world dyed into your
robe and flung over your shoulder can
not wrap peace around your heart for a
single moment. The guvest wardrobe
will utter no voice of condolence in
the day of trouble and darkuess. That
womun is grandly dressed, and only
8l who is wrapped in the robe of
ior’s righteousuess,  The home may
be very humble, the hat may be very
plain, the frock may be very coarse; but
the balo in heaven settles in the room
when she wears it, and the faintest
touch of the resurrection . angel will
change that garment into raoiment ex-
ceeding white, so as no fuller on earth
could whiten it. I come to you young
v, to say that this world
u happy. Iknow itis a
th glorious sunshine, and
golden rivers, fireworked sunset, and bird
orchestra, and the darkest cave has its
crystals, and the wrathiest wave its foam

|

wreath, and ‘the coldest midnight its
flaming aurora; but God will put out all
these lights with the blast of his own
nosfrils, "and the glorics of this warld will
perish in the final conflagration. You
will never be happy until you get your
eins forgiven and allow Christ Jesus to
take full possession of your soul. He
will be your friend in every perplexity.
He will be your comfortin every trial.
He will be your defender in every strait.
Tdo not ask you to bring, like Mary, the
spices to the sepulcher of a dead Christ,
but to bring yourall to the feet of a living
Jesus, His word is peace, His look is
love. His hand is help. His touch is
life. His smile is heaven. Oh, come,
then, in flocks and groups. Come, like
the south wind over banks of myrrh,
Come like the morning light tripping
over the mountains, Wreathe all your
affections on Christ's brow, set all your
gems in Christ's coronet, pour all your
voices into Christ’s song, and let this
Sabbath air rustle with the wings of re-
Jjoicing angels, and the towers of God
ring out the news of souls saved.
This world its fancied pearl may crave,
*Tis not the pearl for me;
*Twill dim fts luster in the grave,
*Twill perish in the sea.
But there's & pearl of price uatold,
Which never can be bought with gold;
O, that's the pearl for me.
The snow was very deep, and it was
still falling rapidly when, in the first
year of my Christian ministry, I hastened
to see a young woman die. Tt was a
very humble home. She was an orphan;
her father had been shipwrecked on the
banks of Newfoundland. She had earned
her own living. As I entered the room
I saw nothing attructive. No pictures,
No tapestry, Not evenm a cushioned
chair. The snow on the window case-
ment was not whiter than the cheek of
that dying girl. It was a face never
to be forgotten, Sweetness and
majesty of soul, and faith in God,
had given her a matchless beauty,
and the sculptor who could have caught
the outlines of those features, and frozen
them into stone, would have made him-
eelf immortal. With her large, brown
eyes sho looked calmly into the great
eternity, I sat down by her bedside and
said: *‘Now tell meall your troubles, and
sorrows, and struggles, and doubts.”
Bhe : *I have no doubts or
struggles. It is all plain to me. Jesus
has smoothed the way for my fect. I
wish when you go to your pulpit next

nometer. When she was 18 she became
librarian of the Nantucket athensmum,
There she remained for twenty years, and

laid the foundation for Ler scientific at-
tainments, being a great part of the time
occupied in observing. In 1847 she dis-
covered a comet, the orbit of which she
had computed, and which made her
known to the world, and *for which the
king of Denmark gave her a gold medal.
Soon after Miss Mitchell went to Europe,
and was entertained by the astronomer
royal and Sir John Flerschel.

College girls have their songs as well as
college boys, and one of the Vassar songs
has a great deal to say about Professor
Mitchell. The following are some of the
stanzas:

We are singing for the glory of Maria Mitchell's

name,
Bhe nr|ul Vassar college, and you all do know
the same.
She once did spy @ comet, and she thus was
known to fame,
Good woman that she was.
8he leads us thro' the mazes of hard astronomy,
hie teaches us nutation and the laws of Kq‘or

ree,
Th' ln:_"lln.u(m of their orbits and their eccen-
tricity,
i Good woman that she be.
8ing her praises, sing her praises, good woman
that she were,
For though Pope says ‘tis human, she is hardly
nown to err,
And fa;m the path’of virtue sbe never strayeth
r.
Good woman that she were.
8ing her praises, sing her praises, good woman
that sho is,
For to give oy and welcome her chiefest
Les toe Damet forever, till through space
er name be sung forever,
her praisos wh

Good

iz,
oman that she ls.

In & French Insane Asylum.

The expressions of insanity, however
varied their form, are not interesting o
the specialist unless they give indications
of a mood differing from those character-
izing & mental state already classed.
*‘Aubertin, the would-be murderer of M.
Jules Ferry, belongs to the very common
class of which the larger half of his
family of insane is composed—the gen-
eral partlytics,. The symptoms are eas-
ily distinguished. Come and see for
vourself,”” said the professor, who had
spied four women under the guidance of
a nurse passing before the window. We
met them as they entered the hall.
“Well, where are you goingi" he asked
one of them. *To fetch the soup,” an-
swered the woman addressed, with a
slight hesitation of speech. “Now
watch her walk,’’ said the professor to
me as the little procession moved on. I
noticed the same incertitude of motion as
of speech. These are the symptoms
whereby to distinguish the general para-
Iytic, whether his illness manifests itself
under the form of hypochondria, melan-
cholia, mania, monomania, furor, hallu-
cination, or softening of the brain.—
Paris Cor. New York Post.

The Horse Cars of Russia.

At Moscow and St. Petersburg the
street cars are similarly constructed to
those in Paris, but are a little larger.
They are almost as long as the
coach on a steam road—have doul
decks, or two stories, and accommodate
over sixty pussengers without crowding.
A stairway winds up at the rear of the
cars leading to the long seats above, over
which is & wooden roof or canopy, and
the passengers have the privilege of &
seat in the breeze above or in the im.
closure below, the latter being like the
interior of Awerican street cars. Eight
horses are used when there is snow on
the ground, four of them being hitched
abreast. In the summer four horses, two
abreast, do the pulling. Three men run
the car—a conductor, & driver and a man
who rides the off horse hitched in the
rear. The driver rings a bell continu-
ously, and when any one attempts to
cross the track in closs proximity he
rings more vigorously and rails in several
languages. The fare is usually twenty
kopecks, which is nbout ten cents,
strect cars in Russia ave not old institu-
tions and are not very liberally patronized.
— Philadelphia Thues.

—————
The “Reyal” Flavering Extracts

Bunday you would tell the young people
thet religion will make !Lm happy.

sre not only true to thel Hames, but are pre-
pared from frults of the best quality.
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