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(Concluded)

Everything vanished from her comscious-
fess, save the fact that Wilmot l{ved, talked
mith her, would be -t her , and
thén ‘go back o his lomely life, thousands
of miles’ away, where she would never see
- hifa again!

The. girl bent her face dcwn on her hands
phid cried bitterly.
& Those téats moved him strangely.

f ‘Werse tliey for him? Because she was sorry
gor_him?

‘sesin ouly to have
shid hal? sedly. ‘‘Believe me, you

' ’Jﬁmdﬂm dhe mam you love.
A6ve: hitn,, Viméra?”
talt an assertfon, balf an anxious

£ to R appalled the girl.
B . 7 thet it was mot
e @ Joved; yet he loved her,
£ “togtiher to comply with
%

et wishes.

i Wilmict Carew the truth.
i & sbrange, wild thriil

ope titrotigh all; his being.
pas mwm his eyes.

“Leonara Bértram bad his rights had he,

m  riglits that were paramount?

“Vimera thids young mam, Wilinot
| wrould never Stand in the way of her
' it ehe did not?

‘it &he had cherished the memory of

: sworn to protect her, even

d“% ghed ‘her memory? .
M - ghe 413 mot wish this marriage

hands, Vimera,”” he sail &t
a lilithe hoarwse with the strain
anguigh., *I.canmot see your
nckt read dt.  But for God's
ms ruin three lives for want of
¢ speech. Your happiness is in tite

k y is more to me than my own.
Witen 1 ask you i you love your betirothed
. wou lbre silént. Is it @uty that sways you?
make no clalm if you can
cther, or it you could not
8 i m:é:e I warl: with all my strength.
! Ve %ﬁ:ﬂmt all these years,

i W:I'Iﬁ&,, ghiit: inideed, that 1 was doing
it {n ‘belfg deadito you; but I have re-
d you—always. 1 kept pace in my
Y H : ' from child to

A f 1 speak straight

ta, Décause you arc a
et ghéw . me yours un-
st 1 may not be tramns-

i’

e hétr time to
et fng patiently in
t meemied to him Hke hours
.hedd, atid, though ther
8 burcing color was in

HsWer you . ' ‘she said
£48 your right. I don’t think I
own feslings—till' now.

g .you, nor the sacrifice
m e 4 miust hiive been a-sacri-
be. . ALt o jocs of what'1 be-
Héyea to be your Bave been graven

> 840 reality . ber, ex,
Aﬁ” l‘zﬂ 1 am fond of him.

w% in my heart was for
ou. H . »ni?vuvui—ﬂt _only he had
Hy x'r‘n’M>ﬁwx m:e acutely in Lt::m
& agt 1 could dever love n-
.wmvlﬁ, yeit; surely I was
ufd to @hlak of Mrs. Berifam's wishes?
And 1 —pocr Leorard!—it will be ter-
Hiblé te¢ bim: to learn the truth!”
<Her volee broke, and she covercd her face
with hands.
1 gaid Carew, speaking very softly,

+:you do ot wish our wnerriags undone, even
i1t wers podsible? You could be happy with
me?” -

diie wiilspered *'Yes,” and put out her hand

u}k took it in becth his own, clasping it
@tgely and pressing his lips o it with &

oyou faithful soul!” he said under. his
preédith,  “What shall I do to come
deserving this tréasure of your heart?”
“Bug you remembered me,” the girl said
balf shyly. :
The framnk,  open gaze which ' never fell
beneath Leohand’s coudd not meet the eyes

wof EMW
¢ you were to me like water in the
.parched and weary pilgrim; you

had g wish to make your
- -gife; sunshine, amd yet you found rocm for
, soldier!”
)

er.be_anyihing but gentle to
P 'Wilmot said, with such
thet it brought the tcars

§

soed | Beetingly upwards.
8

. “You ere without fear and
witkiout seproach,’’ she said, with a haif
emile; gﬁ, dfter a pause, pressing
her hanid to, ler bead: “] gecm to be in 4
aream! 1 can'g rgehize anything! Is it really
true—you | my lite is changed!"”

It l:‘ﬁe ?x‘,m. ‘Vimera,”’ Carew rose to
' e spoke, and she, too, rose,
rhagd- stlll in hs. I must take you
pack Rookapest,”” he said, ‘‘and make

" suybelt known to Aunt Bertram. I will spare
all explanation, dear, that can give you
! sent 1 have no foothold in Eng-
of you in Rhodesia.

th a smile—"‘I don’t pro-
except
wel, if you like; and them, you
me of me, 1 may be—probably
wite @ifferent from what you have im-

iz

fod

her head.
said carnesidy. “] am sure

his - self-repression almost
as if to draw her
beautiful face

“For a second
gave way. He half moved,
.his amps to cover the

with’ o
: i\m hiand of control came down;

-

to olaim the privilege cf a lover whom, as

yet, she could love only in ideal fashiou
‘would unknightly.

L ; -

; CHAPTER VIIL
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Mrs. Bentram’s = pleasure and delight in
nnding that her neghéw was nct dcad were

gredily dasiied by the fear that her hopes
and plans must be frustrated, and Leonard’s
happimess muined—alt afy rate, for a time.
. But she ‘was a sensible and a just woman,
) : oug and kind cne, and sle
Hér son’s hopes must give
the paramount right possessed
, because Vimera
never have clalw-
him.
her in any way,’”’
5 : “I¢ she could not have
joved my boy, 1 shall mot have allowed a
> gway her, deeply as
And now you have
off my girl! My

TR

Carew answered half

to do the best for

have failed!’ °

. e, no doubt, but not your
ﬁ""-ﬂ Mrs. Bertram, “and I can’t belp

é
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glad to have my wild Will Carew back
. Neot wild Will any more, though.
tell me all you baye bced doing;
Vitnera down, or sihe will

am vexed. ‘And when I look at you,
Will, Lown I can hardly be as dieappointed
: be, thiough I fear Len will feel

B M S O
<

it

_drealitully.
it wa,g«wdy a blow to the young man
_when §i8 reccived Vimera's leliter

‘The girl would  mok 16t eny one relieve her

o8 this § 4 Y |

- 'Ohe efid ft Wea nght she should tell Leon-
ard; fhom, by mvm come bast, ‘amd ‘he
‘ought-to know'dat’ dnoe, e R

%

e = 5

foy 3 % e ‘pond ‘between us
s 100$8, @8 1- Mrs. ‘Bertram has
&:ﬁﬂwmf& her defirestt:

+4She did mot wait, far bim 1o. come home, .

therefore, .but wrote, and waited - in some
anxiety for his answer.

He answerad in persom.

Wilmot Carew was then in town, making
armangements for the more regular celebra-
tion cf his marriage.

The first ceremony was of too irregular a
character to be satisfactory in BEngland.

Lecnard met his cousin gravely with a
silent hand-clasp.

She looked anxiously into his face; it bore
traces of bitter sorrow. She had never seen
that bright, younrg face so cloudad, and it
filled ther with a feeling akin to remorse.

She stood with downcasit eyes, as though
she were a guilty creature.

.But Leonard was a frank, generous-hearted
fellow ,and, whatever his disappointment, he
was no: going to be a .cad.-

he said. ‘It don’t seem quite brave to shel-
ter myself behind a letter. It was good’ of
you to write at once. 1 don't blame you,
dear. Why should 1? That would be very
unjust. I wes half afraid you'd never, in
any case, have made me happy. When a
girl asks a fellow for time to know her own
mind'—with a rather sad emile—‘‘it doesn’t
quite look as if rhe was in love with him.”

“How good—how geherous you are, dear
Leonard,” the girl said, her eyes full of
tears. :

“Oh, nonsense! If you can’t love me, you
can™, and that's all about it,”” returned the
young man. ‘‘Of course, if you had loved
me, 1 suppose we could have got that cere-
miony set aside; but you've loved Wilmot
in memory all the time. Ah! what a heart
to Lold?”’ putting his hand over bhis eyes.
“Well—well, I shan’t cry out, dear, and
spoil your happiness. Carew has the best
right to vou.”

He remained a little longer, telling her
whalt he was going to do: he woild go
abroad with a man he knew, and travel.

“I couldn't stay here,” he aid, ‘‘and you
wouldn’t care for it, nor would Carew. If
{be mater wants the—the marriage to take
place here, 1 suppos: that will be best "

*Oh, .no, no, Leonsard! I thibk it will be
in London, very quiet, you kncw,’” the girl
said. - “‘After all, we are married already!"”

“Yiou  think it will be @ pain to me,’” seid
Leonard half tenderly. ‘“That's just like you,
Vimera. But you must do as you will. I'll
go ahd see the mater now, and say good-
bye.”

He clasped her hands closely in his own,
bent and kissed her cn the forehead, then
wurted, and without amether word left the
room.

She did mot &ce him again, for he returned
td town almost immediatcly to make prep-
araticns for his journey abroad.

It was quite a quiet marriage that took
place in Lapdon between Wilmot Carew and
Vimtera,

Mrs. ‘Bertramn came to the town house
which shé seldom inhabited, and gave her
“‘hiece’” dway, and Carew took his young
wife to Ituly for a while before going back
to Rhodésta, where he. had affairs to wind
up cre be could sebtl: in England.

Y] ‘gave up the regiment some titie back,”
he ssild to Viméra, one day, sbodt a week
after the marriage. “That wretched Kaffir
kfiocked the enduramice out of me that I used
to have. , i'm comoerned in inines and lands
out thers, but I hats busifiess and shall
realize, though keeping an ifiterest ih sofie
things., Thére’'s a grand futiire for Rhodesla,
and I don't wamt to be quite out of it wow
I've got somebody to live for,” he added,
with his bright, tender smile. “I1 used to
worder sometimes, ‘ricing over . the veldt,
whatt you were doing at ihe other side of
the world—longing to have 'you with me!
Ah! dearest, iife was lonely after I seut
you away! It was odd, tie fesling I lad
about you—you were a child to me thedr,
and I thought of you only as & child. And
yet, somehow, you always shadowed <orth
the wceman. Do you undersiand me?"’

She lifited her ey.s to his and the look
answered him, :

He put his arm about her and kissed her
tederly.

“you always understand everything, swect-
neart,” he said softly. “If you could know
what it is to me, who bave knocked aboui
the world alone fcr 15 years, to have you to
love, to tak: care cf, to be all in all to—
you understand that, too, a little, though,
thank God, not by experience.”

~ Because,” Vimera answercd, with shining
eyes, “‘you saved me from kncwing the ter-
rors of such loneliness. You gave me a
happy home while you yourself went home-
less. All my life wre too little to give you
for the ycars you have lost.” .

“I forget I bave lost them in gaining you,
my cwn darling,” Carew sald, half4smiling,
and Vimera nedtled down to him very con-
tent—cloudleesly bappy. :

P

« In the city of Frankfort small German or
Dutch oysters in the shell cost from 60 to
72 cents (2} to 3 marks) per dozen. Some
resident Americans occasionally have a_bar-
rel of Amerizun oysters sent by their friends
at home.

To cure a Headache in ten minutes use
Kumfort Headache Powders.

Fencing is again becoming popular in
London, and women also are taking up this
form of exercise.

Be economical—buy Bentley’s 10c. Lini-
ment or ihe big 25c. size—the largest
95¢. bottle of Liniment sold.

The only thing that makes me “respect
the Devil is the fact that he is a hard work-
er, says ‘‘General” Booth.

No stable is complete without a supply
of Bentley’s ILiniment. Cures strains,
sprains, bruises, lameness, inflammation,
ete. Two sizes 10c. and 25¢. Full directions

with every bottle.

Appropriate.
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“I've got a good motto for my new pa-
per.”

“What is it?’

“What we have we hold.”

“Oh, I see! Referring to the circulation!
That’s good. RBat, by the way, I didn’t
know you were a publicher.”

«Pm not. This is'a patent fly paper.”

The sun never sets on the British Empire.
That’s one of its imperialjadvantages.
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SNIGEES \3{_\ =t ;
bl N
Heat Rash, inflammation, itching, irritation,
and chafing, undue or offensive perspiration,
snd many sanativo uses, ?othiug i§ 80 cool-
ing, pur_lfyiélog, and refreshing as a bath with
CuTiouRA SOAP, greatest of skin boautidiers
and purest of toilet soaps, and gentle anoint-

ings with CUTICURA, purest of emollient
skin cures, o
ver : ¥ &
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“I thought I'd rather see you, Vimera, |

POOR DOCUMENT

CHRISTIANITY A ROBUST FORCE FOR
BETTERING THE WORLD-

TURNS WORLD - UPSIDE DOWN.

Where the Religion Taught by Jesus win
Create Bevolutlonléln the Family, In
Commercial Circles, In the Personal
Attitude of All Men Who Accept It to
Sin and Its Shame.

Washington, Dec. 16.—Rev. Dr.
Talmage to-day preached from the
text, Acts xvii, 6, ‘“Those that have
turned the world upside down are
come hither also.”’ )

There is a wild, bellowing mob
around the house of Jason in Thes-
salonica. What has the man done
so greatly to offend the people? He
has been entertaining Paul and his
comrades. The mob surround the
house and cry: ‘‘Bring out those tur-
bulent preachers! They are interfer-
ing with our business! They are
ruining our religion! They are ac-
tually turning the world upside
down!’’

The charge was true, for there is
nothing that so interferes with sin,
there is nothing so ruinous to every
form of established iniquity, there
is nothing that has sych tendency to
turn the world upside down as our
glorious Christianity. The fact is
that the world now is wrong side
up, and it needs to be turned up;aide
down in order that it may be right
gide up. The time was when men
wrote books entitling them ‘*Apolo-
giles for Christianit) .’ I hope that
day has passed. We want no more
apologies for Christianity. Iet the
apologies be on the part of those
who do not believe in our religion.
We do not mean to make any com-
promise in the matter. We do not
wish to hide the fact that Chris-
tianity is revolutionary anhd that its

tendency is to turn the world up-
side down.

Our religion has often been mis-
represented as a principle of tears

and mildness and fastidiousness,
afraid of crossing people’s prejudices,
afraid of making somebody mad,
with silken gloves lifting the people
up from the church pew into glory,
as theugh they were Bohemian glass
so very ddicate that with one touch
it may be demolished forever. Men
speak of religion as though it were
a refined imbecility, as though it
were a spiritual chloroform that the
people were to fake until the sharp
cutting of life were over. The Bible,
so far from this, represents the re-
ligion of Christ as robust and
brawny—ransacking and upsetting
10,000 things that now scem to be
gettled on firm foundations. I hear
some man in, the house say, “I
thought religion was peace.”” This
is the final result. A man’s arm is
out of place. 'Two men come, and
with great effort put it back to the
socket. It goes back with great
pain. Then it gets well. Our world
is horribly disordered and out of
joint. It must come under an om-
nipotent  surgery, beneath Wwhich
there will be pain and anguish be-
foré there can come perfect health
and quiet. I proclaim, therefore, in
the name of my l.ord Jesus Christ—
revolution!

The religion of the Bible will
make a revolution in the family.
Those things that are wrong in the
family circle will be overthrown by

it, while justice and harmony Wwill
take the place. The husband  will
be the head ol the houschold only

when he is fit to be. I know a man
who spends all the money he makes
in drink, as well as all the moncey
that his wife makes, and sometimes
sclls the children’s clothes for rum.
Do you tell me that he is to be the
head of that, household? 1If the
wife have more nobility, more cour-
age, more consistency, more of all
that is right, she shall have the su-
premacy. You say that the Bible
says that the wife is'to be the sub-
ject of the husband. I know it, but
that is a husband, not a masculine
caricature. There is no human or
divine law that makes a woman sub-
ordinate to a man that is unworthy

of her. When Christianity comes in-
to domestic circle, it will give the
dominancy to that one who is the
most worthy of it.

As religion comes in at the front
door, mirth and laughter will not
go out of the back door. It will

not hopple the children’s feet. John
will laugh just as loud, and George
will jump higher than he ever did
before. It will steal from the little
one neither ball nor bat nor hoop
nor kite. Tt will establish a family
altar. Angels will hover over it.
l.adders of light will reach down to
it: “The glory of heaven will stream
upon -it. The books of remembrance
will record it, and tides of everlast-
ing Dblessedness will pour from it.
Not such a family altar as you may
have seen where the prayer is 'long
and a long chapter is read with ted-
fous explanation, and the exercise
keeps on until the children’s knees
are sore, and their backs ache, and
their patience is lost, and for the
seventh time they have counted all
the rungs in the chair, but I mean
a family altar such as may have
been seen in your father’'s house.
You may have wandered far off in
the paths of sin and darkness, but
you have never forgotten that family
altar where father and mother knelt
importuning God for your soul. That
is a memory that a man mnever gets
over. There will be a hearty, Jjoy-
ful family altar in every domestic
circle. You will not have to go far
to find Hannah rearing her Samuel
for the temple or a grandmother
1.ois instructing her young Timothy
in the knowledge of Christ, ora
Mary and Martha and Iazarus gath-
ered in fraternal and sisterly affec-
tion, or a table at which Jesus sits,
as at that of Zaccheus, or a home
in which Jesus dwells, as in the
house of Simon the tanner. The re-
ligion of Jesus Christ, coming into
the domestic circle, will overthrow
all jealousies, all janglings, and
peace and order and holiness will

e
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take possession of the home. .
“Again, Christianity will produce a
fevolution i~ “eotnmercial “circles.
¥ind me 50 meérchants, and you find
that they have 50 standards of what
is right and wrong.. You say 1o
some one about a merchant, ‘'Is he
honest?’’ ‘‘Oh, yes,”’ the man  says,
“he is honest, but he grinds the
faces of his clerks! He is honest, but
he exdggerates the value of his
goods. He is honest, but he loans
money on bond and mortgage with
the understamding that the mortgage
can lie quiet for ten years, but as
soon as he gets the mortgage here-
cords it and begins a foreclosure suit,
and the sheriff’s writ comes down,
and the day of sale arrives, and
away goes the homestead, and the
creditor buys it at half price.”” Hon-
0st? When he loaned the money, he
knew that he would get the home-
stead at half price. Honest? But he
goes to the insurance office to get a
.policy on hLis life and tells the doctor
that he is well when he knows that
for -en years he has had but one
lung. Honest? Though he sells
property by the map, forgetting to
tell the purchaser that the ground is
all under water, but it is gencrous in

him to do that, for he throws the
water into the bargain.
Ah, my friends, there is but one

standing of th¢ everlasting right and
of the everlastjng wrong, and that
is the Bible, and when that principle
shall get its pry under our comnmer-
cial houses I belicve that onc-half
of them will go over! The ruin will
begin at one cid of the street, and
it will be crash! crash! crash! all
the way down to the docks. ‘‘What
is the matter? Has there been a fall
in gold?’!  "'Oh mo. ‘“Has there
been a new tarifi?”’ ‘“‘No.” ‘Has
there been an vhaccountable panic?’”’
“No.”” 'This is the secret: The Lord
tod has set up his throne of judg-
ment in the exchange. He has sum-
moned the righteous and the wicked
to come before him. What was
1837? A day of judgment! What
was 18572 A day of judgment! What
was the extreme depression of two
years ago? A day of judgment! Do
you think that God is going Lo wait
until he has burned the world up
before he rights these wrongs? 1 teil

you, nay! Every day is a day of
judgment.
The fraudulent man piles up . his

gains, bond above bond, United
States secur;ity above United States
security, emolument above emolu=-

ment, until his property has become
a great pyramid, and as he stands
looking at it he thinks it can never

be destroyed, but the Lord God
comes and with his little finger
pushes it all over.

Here is your money safe. The

manufacturer and yourself only know
how it can be opened. You have
the key. You touch the lock, and
the ponderous door swings back.
But let me tell you that, however
firmly barred and bolted your money
safe may be, you cafinot keep God
out. He will come some day into
your counting’ rocm, and he will de-
mand ‘“Where did that note of hand
come from? How do you account
for this security! Where tid you
get that mortgage from? What does
this mean?’’ If it is all right, God
will  say: “Well done, good and
faithful servant. Be prospered in
this world. :Be happy in the world
to come.’”” Iflit is all wrong, he will
say: ‘‘Depart;’ye cursed. De miser-
able for your iniquities in Lis life,
and then go down and spend your
eternity with thicves and horse jock-
eys and pickpockets.”

You have an old photograph of the
signs on your strect. Why have
those signs nearly all changed with-
in the last 20 years? Does the pas-
sing away of a generation account
for it? Oh, no. Does the fact that
there are hundreds of honest men
who go down every year account for
it? Oh, no. This is the sccret:
The Lord God has been -walking
through the commercial streets of
our great cities, and he has been ad-
justing things according to the prin-
ciples of eternal rectitude.

The time will come when, through
the revolutionary power of this gos-
pel. a falsehood, instead of being
called exaggeration, equivocation or
evasion, will be branded = lie, and
stealings that now sometinies go un-
der the head of percentages and com-
missions and bonuses will be put in-
te the catalogue of state prison
ofienses! Society will be turned in-
side out and upside down and ran-
sacked of God’s truth until business
dishonesties  shall' come to an end,
and all double dealing, and God will
overturn and overturn and overturn,
and commercial men in all cities will
throw up their hands, crying out,
“These that have turned the world
upside down are come hither.”

The religion of Jesus Christ will
produce a revolution in our churches.
The non-committal, do-nothing pol-
icy of the church of God will give
way to a spirit of bravest conquest.
Piety in this day secms to me to be
salted down “just so as to keep. It
scems as if the church were chiefly
anxious to.take care of itself, and
if we hear of want and squalor and
heathenism outside we say, ‘‘What a
pity!”’ and ‘we put our hands in ‘our
pockets, and we fecl around for a

2-cent piecé, and with great flourish |

we put it upon the plate and " are
anmazed that the world is not con-
verted in six weeks.

<*‘But,’”’ says some one, ‘‘we are es-
tablishihg a great many missions,
and I think they will save the mas-
ses.”” No; they will not. ¥ive hun-
dred thousafd of them Wwill not do
it. They are doing a magnificent
work, but every mission chapel is a
confession of the disease and weak-
ness 6f the church.’ It is making a
dividing line between the classes. It
is saying to the rich and to the well
conditioned, “If you can pay your
pew rents, ‘come to the main audi-
ence room.’”” It is saying to the
poor man: ‘“‘Your coat s too bad
and your shoes are not good enough.
If you want to get to heaven, you
will have to go by the way of the
mission chapel”” The mission ehapel
has become the kitchen where the
church’ does its sloppy work. There
are hundreds and thousunds of
churches in this country——gorgeously
built and supported——that even on
bright @nd sunshiny days are not
balf full of worshippers, and yet they

GOT CORNS?

ELEGRAPH. ST. JOHN, M. B

Foolish to keep them if you have? No fun
in corns, but lots of pain. ‘Putnam’s Pain-

less Corn Extractor raiscs corns In twenty-
fdur hours. Geét a quick crop by raising it—
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are building mission chapels, because
by some expr¢ssed or implied reguléd:
tion ‘the great :

thilsses ‘of the PEOPIE
are kept out of the main audience
rooni.

Now, I say that any place of wor-
ship which is dappropriate for one
class is appropriate- for all classes.
I.et the rich and the poor met to-
gether, the Lord the Maker of them
all. Mind you that I say that mis-
sion chapels are a necessity, the way
churches are now conducted, but may
tod speed, the time when they shall
cease to be a necessity. - God will
rise up and break down the gates
of the . church that have
kept back .the: masses, and Wwoe
be to those who stand in the way!
They will be trampled under foot by
the vast population making a stam-
pede for heaven.

I saw in some paper an account of
a church in Boston in which, it is
said, there were a great many plain
people. The next wéek the trustees
of that church came out in the paper
and said it was not so at all; ‘‘they
were elegant people and highly con-
ditioned people that went there.”
Then I laughed outright, and when I
laugh I laugh very loudly. ‘“Those
people,’”’ I said, “‘are airaid of the
siclly sentimentality of the
churches.”” Now, my ambition is not
to preach to you so much. 1t seems
to me that you must be faring sump-
tuously every day, and the marks of
comfort are all about you. You do
not need the gospel half as much as
do some who never come here. Ra-
ther than be priding myself on a
church in front. of which there shall
halt 50 splendid equippages on the
Sabbath day I would have a church
up to whose gates there should come
a long procession of the suffering,
and the stricken, and the dying, beg-
ging for admittance. You do not
need the gospel so much as they.
You have good things in this life.

Revolution! The pride of the church
must come down. The exclusiveness
of the church must come down! The
financial boasting of the church must
come down! If monetary success
were the chief idea in the church,
then I say that the present mode of

conducting finances is the best. If
it is to see how many dollars you
can gain, then the present mode is

the best. But if it is the saving of
souls from sin and death and bring-
ing the mighty populations of our
cities to the knowledgé of God, then

I cry revolution! It is coming fast.
I feel it in the air. I hear the rum-
bling of an earthquake that shall

shake down in one terrific crash the
arrogance of our modern Christiani-
ty.

Revolution! It may be that before
the church learns its duty to the
masses (God will scourge it and come
with the whip of omnipotént indig-
nation and drive out the money
changers. It may be that there is
to be a great day of upsetting be-
fore that time shall come. If it must
come, O Lord God, let it come now!

In that future day of the recon-
structed church of Christ the church
building will' be the most cheerful of
all buildings. Instead of the light of
the sun strained through painted
glass until an intelligent auditory
looks green and blue and yellow and
copper colored, we will have no such
things. The pure atmosphere of
heaven will sweep out the fetid at-
mosphere that has been kept in many
of our churches boxed up from Sun-
day to Sunday. : ; |

The day of which I speak will be
a day of great revivals. There will
be such a time as there was in the
parish of Shotts, Where 500 souls
born to God in one day—such times
as were seen in this country When
Edwards gave tha alarm, when Ten-
nent preached, and Whitefield thun-
dered, and ¥dward Payson prayed;
such times as some of you remember
in 18537, when the voice of prayer
and praise was heard in theatre and
warehouse and blackshop and fac-
tory and engine house, and the auc-
tioneer’s cry of ‘‘a half, and a half,
and a half,”” was drowned out by the
adjoining prayer meeting, in which
people cried out, ‘‘Men and brethren,
what shall we do?”’

In those days of which I am
speaking the services of the "church
of God will be more spirited. The
ministers of Christ, instead of being
anxious about whether they are go-
ing to lose their place in their
notes, will get on fire with the theme
and pour the living.truth of God
upon an aroused auditory, crying out
to the righteous, “It shall be well
with you,”’ and to the wicked: ‘‘Woe!
It shall be ill with you.”” In those
days the singing will be very differ-
ent from what it is now. The music
will weep and wail and chant and
triumph. People then will not be
afraid to open their mouths when
they sing. The man with a cracked
voice will risk it on ‘““Windham’’
and ‘‘Otftonville” and ‘‘Old Hun-
dred.’”’ Grandfather will find the place
for his grandchild in the hymnbook,
or the little child will be spectacles
for the grandfather. Hosanna - will
mect hosanna and together go climb-
ing to the throme, and the angels will
hear, and God will listen, and - the
gates of heaven will hoist, and it
will be as when two seas meet—the
wave of earthly song mingling with
the surging anthems of the free.

Oh, my God, let me live to see
that day! Let there be no power in
disease or accident or wave of the
sea to disappoint my expectations.
Let all other sight fail my eyes ra-
ther than that I should miss that
vision. Let all other sounds fail my
ears rather than that I should fail
to hear that sound. I want to stand
on the mountain tép to catch the
first ray of the dawn and with flying
feet bring the news. And, oh, when
we hear the clattering hoofs that
bring on the King’s chariot may we
all be ready, with arches sprung and
with hand on the rope of the bell
that is to sound the victory, and
with wreaths all twisted for the
way, and when Jesus dismounts let
it be amid the huzza! huzza! of a
world redeemed!

Where and when will that revolu-
tion begin? Here and now. In your
heart and mine. Sin must go down,
our pride must go down, our world-
liness must go down, that Christ
may come up. Revolution! ‘‘Except
a man be born again, he cannot see
the kingdom of God.'®

——t

Left Out the President.

Berlin, Dec. 20—The Frankfurter Zei-
tung says the Czar, in reply to Mr. ‘Kru—
ger’s Marseilles telegram, announcing ‘his
arrival in France, addressed it “To Mr.
Kroger. eyl
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‘Oeénts.—Dr. Agnew's Ointment relieves
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Sudden disease, like a thief in the night, is apt
¢ Ty h 10, Crotip.ch :

to strike

wﬂuﬂ golic come
? A bottle of JOHN:
saves life. The
, ANODYNE LINIMED

-~ externally, 1t subdues it,

N'S ANODYN

{ N

z’mllheum"oun
r curing colle, eramps,
In fall and winter

, muscle soreness-and
. Two size bottles,

jnto 8
darkness for its deadly visitations,
" frg%uznuy in tne nlgé:t. Are you

real danger from & large number of aliments i8 Inflammation. JOM
"I is the remedy for inflammation and, whether used tnter r\l:]ll&lgz:r'ﬂ
gives relief from pain and cures the disease.

JohnSo

RNIEIMENT

A FOE TO INFLAMMATION
was ninety years ago. At all seasons of the year itis
diarrhcesa, choléra morbus, bites, bru!se’;. burn:. -nugz‘-l,’ c?:.nllll‘::
e oo, ey S e ot oy ot |
in and in: mation in an, rt of th d i
n” L. part of the body t it from your
I. 8. JONSON & CO., 22 Custom House Street, BOSTON, MASS.
Write for fres copy * Treatment for Diseases and Care of 8ick Room.”

C he hours of
Cholera morbus, cholera infantum,
;l)‘repared for midnight em ergen-

gives security, eases pain acd

LINIMEN

ns

catarrh, ippe, 1

'he larger size is more economical.

Sensational ltem in Dr. Parker's London |

Paper.

London, Dec. 18—Rev. Dr. Joseph Par-
ker, pastor of the City Temple, who has
assumed for a week the editorship of the
London Sun, in today’s issue of the paper,
under the- heading ‘‘Betting and Gambl-
ing Forecasts,” tilts at the Prince of
Waled and Lord Rosehery as follows:

“Woe to any country in Wwhich the
heirs of the throne and prime. ministers
favor the race course, as exists among us
today. If princes are guilty, it is a poor
consolation for us to vebuke peasants.
1f the premier can blaspheme, he has no
right. to rebuke ribaldry upon the street.
I would rather have as a premier a man
of solid character than one of brilliant
mind addicted to habits that may have
the éffect of a pestilence upon the rizing
generation.”

Manly Strength and Womanly
Beauty depend on purity of the blood,
and much of that purity depends on perfect
kidney filtering. Iftheseé organs are diseased
and will not perform their functions, man
will seek in vain for strefgth and woman
for beauty. South American Kidney Cure
drives out all impurities through the body’s
* filterers''—repairs weak spots.—40

Bold by E. C. Brown.

In Both -Cases.—He— How often a
woman’s face is her fortune.” She—¢Yes,
and how often a man’s chge!{ is his.”

. ttching, Burning, Skin Dis-
eascs Oured fFor Thirty-five

it oné U2y, and cures Tetier, Salt Rheum,
Seald Head, Eczéma, Batber’s Itch, Ulcers,
Blotches and all ernptionsof the skin, Itis
soothing and quieting and acts like magic
in the cure of all baby hamors, 35¢.—47

Sold by E. C. Brown.

 WANTED. - |

Story of the Galveston Horror:

is in press and will be issued soon. Agents
wanted everywhere. Special terms given to
those who act now. This book is sure .to
gell well. The scenes of the awful calamity,
which it graphically records, compel the
reader’s attention; profusely illustraed;
sold by subscription. Retail price in c'oth,
$1.50.° Agents wanted now. Best {:rms
guaranteed. Jf you want to make mpney
daring the next few weeks send 30 cel#s in
stamps for canvassing ovtfit 2nd full fpar-
ticulars aund commence taking orderf at
once. Amount gent for outfit returned when
you order 10 copies of the book. Address,
R. A. H. MORROW,
50 Garden street, St. John, N.B,

NIR RELIABLE
B) FAEEES
WANTED E
in every locality throughout Canada to in-
troduce our goods, tacking up chow cerds
on trees, fences, along roads, and all gon-
spicuous places, also distributing small ad-
vertising matter. Commission or ss ary
$60.00 per month and expenses not to ex-
ceed $2.50 per day. Steady employment
to good, honest, reliable men: Neo experi-
ence needful.  Write for full particulars.
THE EMPIRE MEDICINE CO.,
London, Ont

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

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

dw

WANTED—Parties to do knitting for us
at home;
good easy work; we pay $10 per hundred
for bilcycle hose, and other work according-
ly. We slso want & man in each town ta
Jook after our work. Send stamps for par-

R R

"FREE !

ticulars. Standard Hose Company, 79 Ad
elaide St.,, E. Teronto. :
NS —— e
TREE |
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‘Now We Have It:

Gleason’s

Horse BoO

The Only Complete and Authorized Work

BY AMERICA’S KING OF HORSE TRAINERS,

Prof. Oscar

Renowned throughout America and recoguized by
us_lqh‘e .m_oslt expert and successful horseman of the age.
prising History, Breeding, Training, Breakin,

Doatoring, Telling Age, and General Care

You will know dll
about a horse g
after".')‘rcu '
have

R. Gleason,

the United States Government
The whole work com-

g, Buying, Feeding, Grooming, Shoeing,

of the Horse,

o ¢z can foc! you
on the age of a

™% horse™ aiter
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S larger crowds

« Black Devii,
the muen-eating 5
staliion, at Philada;, Pa. e %

than the great
¥ P. T. Barnum, with
his biz show. ever dide

416 Oclavo Pages, 173 Striking lllustrations,

Produced Under the Direction of the United States Government

Veterinary

- Tn 1his ook Prof. Gleason has given

Surgeon.

to the world for the firdt time his most

wenderful methods of training and treating hovses.

100,000 SOLD AT $3.00 EACH.

But we have arranged to supply a limited number of copies to

our subscribers absolutely free.

Served.
OUR O

Regardless of the fact thut thousands
sold at $3.00 each, we have

send a copy free, post paid, together with
receipt of $1.00, the regular yearly subser
arreans miore {han two years can also re

sibscriptions in full to 1901

First Come, First
EEER.:

upon {housands of these books have i

by a lucky hit arraneed to and will for a limited pe|

Semi-Weekly Telegraph for one year|
iption 1ate.  Old subscafibers, who are 1n
ceive a copy of the book by paying their

Oar supply. of these books is ]:im':tm and subscnibers: shiould avail themselves ot

this opportunity at once, as the offer will

One person bas informed us that this

remain open -untill Dee. 31st, only.
book has been worth $100 to him.
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we furnish yarn and machine; .
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