1t's successfcl, too.

When you irhale Vapo-Cresolene
your breathing becomes easy, the
wheezing ceases, and you drop to
sleep. For croup and whooping-
cough it's a quick cure.

monials free upon reques:. VAPO-CRESOLEWE Coy
tio Pubion S¢. New rouk, USA

ABSOLUTE SAFETY
should be the first thought and
must be rigorously insisted
‘vpon when bvyl;u ne,
or upon its sefety dornd.
one’s life. ALLENS LUNG
BALSAM contains no opium)
in any form and is safe, sure,
and prompt in cases of Croup,
Colds, deep-seated

Try it now, and be convinced.

Desirable Property for Sale in the
City of Chatham.

The Late William Oldershaw
Estate.
Parcel No. 1—Brick Store on north
side of King Street, opposite Geo. Stes
phens & Co.’s bardware store.

Parcel No. 2—-Two-story Brick Tene |
ment Dwelling, on corner of Elizabeth

Head Streets, North Chatham.

Farce] No. 3.—Two storey brick
dwelling on east side of William
sirest, porth of Stanley avenues.

For full particulars apply to James
L. Oldershaw, 63 Head street, or to
Geo. A, SBayer, Barrister, Eberts Block
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(Trade Mark.)

GIVE YOU AN APPETITE 1
Willvou YOUR NERVES |
YOU STRONG |

MAKE YOU WELL!

Dr. B Med. Supt.of the 3
for !n:.-,mu. p?‘;‘b-’x?"m
i ‘”ﬁﬂ"éﬁ::"‘"?w"ﬁb"“’i
A wriiesthey have, '“u-ﬂm“l‘h
50c. and $1.00 Botties.
DAVIS & LAWRENOE CO., Limited,

The Chatham }

Loan #Savings Co 3
Capital $1,000,000 i

Manev to Lend on lor{fqn Borrow
ers wishing to erect buildin,

gs, purchase
p;gny oF pa; oﬂ-‘hmbnmuwuld
& »Oua a Sa&ve expenses, se-
cure h:trtes-y-d other advantages.
Money sd-anced on day of application.
All letiers somptly answered, Tele
conneciion,,
F. GARDINER
...”.'-

S.

V0000000000000 000000000

The Whole Story
in o letter 4

’ ’
inKilleyr
- (reaay paviv.)
From A Police Btation No. .
a ::#o!‘c 1 uy:‘n:‘rntv
AT Pay or patns o
ach, l~m i ehil-
Bining, orompts aad. ah aliictions” which
bowl-hwmdon. I have 1o hesi-
uﬂahnyz' Parn-Kirizn ¢s the
beat remedy to have near at hand.”

Used Internally and Externally.
Two Sizss, 38¢. and 50c. botties.
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GREAT DIVINE AS SON SAW HIM

{ iy changed to the son who is

RIBUTE TO
DR.TALMAGE

MEMORIAL SERMON BY REV. FRANK
DE WITT TALMAGE, D.D.

' g

Why the Famous Pulpit Orater Was Dig-
ferent From Other Ministers—A Hard
working, Chesrful, € G
Was His.

Entered According Parliament
ada. 1n the yenr NG by Wil Doty e
routo, at the Dep's of Agricuiture, Oliawa
Chicago, ~ April 20.—This mornirg

in the Jeflerson Park Presbyterian

church the Rev. Frank Talmage, D.

D.,_ delivered a sermon. in which he

paid a touching and timely tribute

to his late distinguished inther. The
text was I. Kings xix, 20, “Let me,

I pray thee, kiss my father.”
Affection’s most sacred form of sai-

utation is a kiss. We bow to an ac-
quaintance, we shake hands with a
friend, but we press the lip against
the lip of one whom we love. This
statement is especially trus when ap-
plied to Elisha, the son of Shaphat,
who was about to leave home and
go forth into the great wide world.
Elisha was summoned to carry on
the work of Elijah. Already the
horses were being barnessed to the
chariot of fire for the old prophet’s
famous journey from earthly strug-
gle to heavenly triumph. His succes-
sor, starting owut on his arduous
task, desires first to imprint on his
father’s face the kiss of farewell.

The salutation of the kiss is even
more sacred when used by one who
is standing by the open casket of a
father whose eloquent tongue has of-
ten spoken the golden words of the
gospel to countless throngs — who,
with a pen guided by a spirit sprink-
led with the blood of the Lamb, has
every week proclaimed the divine
message to millions upon millions of
readers who were wearied with sin
and heavy with trouble. My father’'s
work for nearly twenty years has
been the pillar of cloud by day and
the pillar of fire by night to guide
great multitudes through the dark
wilderness of earth toward the
brightness of the promised land.

Many pens are writing eulogies up-
on the lifework of Rev. 'T. De Witt
Talmage Perhaps a few words may
be welcome from his son. I speak as
one baving authority. For over twen-
ty years | was his constant com-
panion. When he was at home, I
rarely left his study until after the
midnight hour. Twice with him I
visited: the European cities. Once we
circled the globe. Together we sallied
forth from the Golden Gate of the
Pacific. Side by side we have seen
the light at the entrance of New
York harbor beckon us into the Nar-
rows, welcome to us as was the Star
of Bethlehem to the three astrologers
wandering over the sea of sand. But
no more will we have sweet compan-
fonship. The world becomes instant-
com-~
pelied to let his parent sleep among
the flowers and who bears a sum-
mons 1o more strenuous service. Be-
fore 1 start forth anew for my
life’'s work I would, with filial emo-
tion, ask a moment for the tribute of
personal aflection, as Elisha spake
to Elijah in reference to Shapbat:
“ILet me, I pray thee, kiss my fath-
er. Then I will follow thee.”

My father was the most original
and yet the most natural man I ever
knew. Original in the sense that he
always did everything in a way dif-
ferent from any one else. He wrote
differently, he lectured diflerently, he
preached diflerently If two persons
stood before him at the nuptial al-
tar, his marriage ceremony was un-
ique. It was impossible to compare
him to any one else. The mold used
for the formation of his character
was a special one. There has never
been another like unto it since he lay
in his humble cradie in the Nound
Brook farmhouse.

Yet my father was patural in the
sense that he never strove to be ori-
ginal end difierent from overy one
else. It was in bis personality that
he was diflerent. He was the same in
the home as in the pulpit, cn the
street as upon the lecture platform,
He was the same original amd yet
natural character when writing teo
one of his children as he was when
penning an article for the press. He
tttered the message which wns given
to him as naturally and yet with
the dissimilarity that characterizes
the notes of the birds of the forest.
As the brown winged thrush _lifts
his treble note when he is awakened
by the rising sun, as a goldfinch chir-
rups when hopping between the gar-
den rows, as a Baltimore oriole sings
when bhe swings backward and for-
ward upon the tree branch which
oierhangs the brook, each bird is
mejodious in his own way, vet each
singing o different song. He was so
different from other men that for
many  years the American pulipit
could not understand him, Under
the tcrutinizing eye of the theologi-
cal eritic  there could be jound mno
heretical flaw in his sermons. When
he arose to preach, a solemn - still-
ness like the expectant hush of the
coming judgment day silenced his
auditors. Every eye was focused up-
on that tall, straight form and
broad, massive brow. Each ear was
alert to cateh the first word which
fell from those wonderful lips. Dut
though the buildings in which he
preached in our own and other lands
weie always crowded to hear him,
though great multitudes were
brought to decision for Christ under
his preaching in the Brookiyn Taber-
nacle, where he passcd the most ac-
tive years
for years he was a mist
tnan.

With one wave of his hand
swept away all the cobwebs which
had accumulated around the tradi-

bis life’s ministry, m
sl

methods of sermonic AP

tional
With his mighty
he broke the
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no substitute for “Golden Med.
ical .* - There is nothing clse
*just as good.”
’l'll.:m(l’mk—?ﬁmlhe%::u&'
writes Mr. J. O. n, wiord
o., Mo. * A xmuu-m'
loctors but reced
lesh and strength, was not able
work. I commenced

Medical
taken one bottle I could

wonderfully 4
m‘u acd am ﬂm.’
ul')l'.‘l’ief!;:e‘n Pleasant - Pellets c;;e eaz
s on cu e cause. e
nt"bt;get pu"ﬂ.m. »
cal slavery. He proved to the world
that the ministers of the twentieth
cemtury could plead with sinners to
come to Christ with the energy and
enthusiasm and intensity with which
the lawyer could plead for the life of
a defendant - falsely charged with
murder. He proved to the religious
world that it was not so important
what kind of a white linen operating
gown the gospel surgeon wore as it
was that the nerve of the operator
be firm and the hand steady that
held the keen, sacred blade with
which he cut out the cancer of sin.
He dispensed with the ministerial
gown and hurled friom the church
the old fashioned pulpit, but he still
clung to the old truths. He spoke the
gospel message in its simplicity. Be-
cause the story was so simply told
it was told with originality.

My father was a gospel minister
who completely consccrated himself,
body and mind ard scul, to his
work. For thirty-five yvears his pul-
pit was the sole business of his life.
He lived and breathed and ate and
slept and walked and ~rnursed his
strength only for that.” When he
went on lecturing tours, it was mot
to make money or te take pleasure,
but to get away from his home fasks
so that he could come hack refresh-
ed to do more valiant service for
Christ., Every family physician who
entered our home declared that the
rest of railroad travel had been his
physical salvation. It forced him teo
the repose that he would not other-
wise allow to himself.

He was a genius, but he developed
every one of his ten talents by the
hardest kind of mental and physical
application. No labor for him was
too full of drudgery. Morning, noon
and night found him in his study.
He took physical exercise not for
pleasure, but to fit himself for the
pulpit. He lived not to eat, but he
ate so that he could live. He placed
his standard very high, and into «:
ery sermon he put his best thoughi
He used to say to me: “‘Frank, do
not make the mistake of many liter-
ary men, They say to themselves, 1
will save that thought and put it
into another speech or article. Give
to the world the best you bave.
Crowd everything in that stremgthens
an argulment, but always strive for
quality and not for gquantity.”” When
a theological student, T wanted to
occupy for some weeks the pulpit of
a small country church. He uttered
his protest, saying, "'You ought to
spend at least three mionths wupon
your first sermon, writing upon it
from six to ten hours a day.’”’ What
a testimony is this to his own care-
ful work, coming from the cold lips
which are mow closed in the casket.
What a homiletic lecture it is for the

ABSOLUTE
SECUTY.

Cenuine

Carier’s

Little Liver Pills.

Must Bear Signature of
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: ‘in life’s struggle. About
twenty-five years ago the first dan-

ger signal was lifted when insompia,

like a hideous spectre, sat at
foot of his bed and refused to. let

. ‘After awhile the children be-
caloe used to it. We would greet him
at breakfast, saying, “Father, how
did you sleep?”’ and when he an-
swered, “‘Not very well,” he would
dpok so fresh and vigorous that we,
too, were deceived, and we would
hope that he had slept better than
he thought he did. But he could not
be induced to spare himseif. He over-
estimated his reserve of strength. My
father ought to have lived with that
magnificent body at least fifteen
years longer. Had he economized his
strength the best years of his life
might have been those last fifteen
years. He died from overwork.

My father was a gospel minister of
unbounded cheerfulness. He believed
that there was as much true religion
in the smile seen at the wedding of
Cana of Galilee as in the sob heard
in a house of mourning. He was an
optimistic Christian whose mind was
free from gloomy presentiments. In
his youth he grasped the great
truth that God is love. Because
God was love he feit that God ap-
proved of his being strong and well
and happy. He always expected
good things to come to hini from the
Divine Father, as a little child nat-
urally expects geod things to come
to him from an earthly parent. A
falling tear may, ere it drops; lodge
in the wrinkles of a smile. A rain-
bow can climb over the dark clouds
of storm. If a member of the fam-
ily ;was danhgerously sick, he was not
dismayed, but always felt that she
would get well. If financial trouble
threatened the home, he never was
appryehensive, having unwavering
faith that the God who cares for the
birds of the air and clothes the lily
of the field would feed and clothe
him and those he loved. . He was
willing to undertake big things be”
cause ho was walking hand in hapd
with his Heavenly Father, accom-
panied by the sweet faced angel of
hope. The result was that when
trouble did come he was the strong-
er to meet and bear it. And when
greater opportunitics of usefulness
camne than even he expected he was
also ablé to grasp them and compel
them to carry him wupon their broad
shoulders up the towering heights of
conspicuous service, -

Domestic bereavement fell upon
him, and people. who saw only - his
outward cheerfulness had no concep-
tion how deeply the iron had enter-
ed his soul. When my father was
dying, he continually talked about
the boy who had been his pride, his
eldest son, whe js now sleeping by
his side as he once sat at his feet.
He was a noble lad, a brilliant
young lawyer. We carried him out
one cold winter day and laid him
away -to rest under a soft quilt of

snow. My father went back to his
work. He sdid, “I-dare not lay it
down even for an hour lest the effort
to take it up again should be too
great for me."”’ He took up his
cross in the same cheerful, hopeful
spirit as before, though the wound

| in his heart never healed. He always

carried a scar which was cut by the
gravedigger's spade. Yes, he had
his troubles, but  he always main-
tained a brave heart and made the

ost out of life by being cheerful.
lElly father's best sermon was the
daily life which he lived in his own
home. I bear my testimony to the
fact that from my boyhood until the
t?m\.ihl.t I entered my own parsia-
age d was ordained by him for my
own pulpit 1 had before me the ex-
ample énd upon me the sweet influ-
ence of a Christian home. There
never was in America & happier or
more prayerful home than t of
which he was the head. The child-
ren idolized him. The example he
set before them wis that of a con-
secrated Christian gentleman always
anxious to do what Christ would
have him do. There was no bitter-
ness in the nursery. From him we
learned how to forget as well as fo
forgive, Among all the men I have
known in various walks of life I
never knew a human being who was
like him in the characteristic that be

but my father never struck baeck,

he could, he would not enly for-

give, t he would go any distance

to serve and help an enemy.
Reputation is what the world

thinks about a man. Character fis

what he really is. Reputation may
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‘WOoula take a lécture

trip the people
would crowd about him by the thou-
sands, ustering such greetings as “‘I
read your sermon upon ‘Recognition
of Friends In Heaven’ to my mother
when she was dying:”” *“I read this
or that when I was in a certain
trouble, and. the sermon brought
light: to my soul.” Let no hearer or
reader of this germon think for one
instant that my father's work was a
man made work. My father’'s work
was a divinely inspired werk. He
was called as certainly to do his
work as Paul and Peter and John
were called 1o do theirs. He was
inspired by prayer and communion
with God, and just as certainly may
we in our work be inspired if we
plead for the gift of the Hely Spirit.

Would you go with me into the
death chamber ? His passing away
was as he himself would have had it
if his own wish had been ¢onsulted.
Jle practically died in the harness.
One Sunday he was preaching in
Mexico, the next on his' deathbed.
For five long weeks he lingered, but
God mercifully benumbed the worn-
out and tired brain. He suffered not
at all. Tile awoke long enough to
recognize and at times call for his
wife and children But econversation
was an impossibility between him
and the members of his family dur-
ing the weary days and nights he
was sick. We were all there, all
except those of thé family who had
preceded him to the other side and
who were waiting to give him a wel-
come. We repeated the old verse so
often spoken by his own lips :

When round my dying bed assemble
those I love.

A dear old family friend uttered a
sweet prayer. That was all. We
watched and waited until his mortal
life was lifted into the heavenly life.
There were a few tears, a few call-
ings of goodby. He slip away
so quietly we could not téll when he
was gone. He was asleop. The tir-
ed heart ceased' to Békt. - The old
sweet restful look came back to the
loving face. We lald him away for
a little while in the family plot in
beantiful Greenwood. As T lifted
my hand over the open grave to
pronounce the benediction, I said to
myself, ‘“‘So may we all live and
labof, that when our work is done
we may go to our rest in the full
conviction that .when we awake it
will be like this glorified spirit in 'the
likeness of his Lord."

e ——

AFTER SEVEN YEARS

Another Case Emphasing the Per:
manency of the Oures by
Dodd’s Kidney Pills.

The Story of a Man Cured of a Severe
Case of Kidney Trouble in 1895, and
Who Says he has not since had the
Slightness Illness. /

8t. Mary's Ferry, N. B, April 28.—
(Special).—In 1895, Mr. Thomas Har-
rison of this place was seized with
severe pains in the hack followed by
a feeling of lethargy, and drowsiness
which be found it impossible te over-
come,

He employed a Frederickton physi-
cian who treated him for some time
without success,

When he lay down it was a tor-
ture to get up again. He. gradually
grew weaker, was losing flesh rapld-
1y, his appetite was very much jm-
r‘ind. and he began to despair of
ife. Several other physicians were
called in, but none were able to do
him any good whatever, :

At last from the lm?tom: he knew
himself that his disease was dread
Diabetes. | '

He was advised to take a treatment
of Dodd’s Kidney Pills, and although
very sKeptieal, was at last prevailed
on to do so. :

After the first box he felt some
better, so he continued the treatment
and as it progressed he gradually
grew better until finally he was com-
pletely cured.

§e waa interviewed the other day,
and when asked if he had felt any

of a return of his old trou-

I

equivalent of it, made its first appear-
ance in the phrase “Sonnet a Ia co-
quarde” of Rabelals. About ‘sixty
years after Rabelais's death, Randle
Cotgrave, author of the first Anglo-
French dictionary, defined “cogquarde,™
now “cocarde,” as “a Spanish cappe
or fashion of bonnet, used by the most
substantial men of yore—also any
bonnet or cappe wora proudly or
peartly on the side” But the meost
plausible origin given of the cockade
of to-day Is that it was degived from
the tuft of cock's plumes i by the
Croatian soldiers,
teenth century served under France,
and introduced the cravat to the worid
of fashion. At any rate, in 1888, men
ambitious to become soldiers of France
received cockades of paper; hence the
expression, “prendrel a cocarde,” mean-
ing “to enlist.”

80 far as France was concerned, until
the Revolution, when the
tricolor” must have become obligatory,
for, just before the fall of Robesplerre,
arrests were made for not wearing It

The black. cocksde, now worn n
England, was originally the distinctive
badge of the Housa of Hanover, as the
white cockade was that of the House
of Stuart. It s sald white was
adopted by the adherents of the
Stuarts because 1t was the emblem
of the kings of France, who supported
the Stuarts against the Hanoverians.
The cockade weorn by servants of the
British royal heusehold is a large
half-disk which projacts above the hat.
Servants of naval officers wear a disk
not projecting above the hat; those of
army officers and other persons con-
sidering themselves entitled to carry
cockadeas are fan-shaped, with a but-
ton, and they reach above the hat.
The cockades of the servants of di-
plomats are in the eolors of the coun~
try their masters represent, and many
noble houses on the contineat of Eur-
o make their servants wear cock-

es matching their Hvery in color.
When, many years ago, the war as to
whose servants were, entitled to a
cockade was raging in England, the
facta discovered wére that no orders
regulinti their use were known to
axist, bub\ it was recordéed that ser.

vants of oNicers of the London City |

Light Horse] a volunteer regiment, did
not wear em. - The eonclusion ar-
rived at was that the ocockade was
originally purely a military distine-
tion; that the reason it was worn by
servants of fleld officers was that, in
former days, these servants had
served in the army; that it was Inter
adopted by servants who had never
been In the army, and afterward by
servants of naval efficers.

There being no wet rule in any coun-
try from which we have been In the
habit of adopting wocial customs, it
remains for to follow the law that
usage and good form has laid down.
They have. prescribed that the serv-
ants of ambassadors and foreigm min-
Isters of the United States abroad
shall wear cockades, like the servants
of foreign diplomata accredited to this

try, the kades of the coach-
man and footman giving the carriages
& certain right of way. Ambassadors
and ministers are entitled to the cock-
ade after they have retired from the
dipiomatic service. But consuls are
not members of the diplomatic ser-
vice; they are merely commercial
agents. Neither our comsuls abroad

nor consular representatives to this|

country bave the right to the cock-
ade, as consuls. Its adoption by an
American citizen whe representad a
forelgn countrv as consular agent In
this city was authorized neither by
usage nor good taste. That his fam-
fly should continue to use it after his

cockade.~Town Topies.
R e

Eggs for The British Museum.
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who in the seveén- |

Cockades appear to |
have fallen into. fnnocuous desuetude, |

“cocarde |

Morphine neor ether Narcotie
Its guarantoe is thirty years’ use
Motkors, Castoria destroys Worms and

relieves

Flatulency.  Castoria assimilates the Feed, '

the Stomach and Bowels of Infants and Childzes, giv
shealthy and natural sleep. Castovia is the Chilidre
Panacea—The Mother's Friend.

Teething Troubles, cures ¢

ci..«mm : ’

—_————
“Castoria is an excelient medicine for!
ebildres. Mothers have repegiediy told me  that I recommend it as superior w 3§
of ite good effect upom hew children.™
Da. G. <. Osuoon, Zowwell, Mass. |
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Yolk Baking Powds

In tins
only
at
10¢
15¢
25¢c

ments of eggs.

" SOLD BY MASSEY & KNIGHT.

Geo. Stephens & Dougl

DAY

SOLD ONLY IN 10ec. 15¢c and 25¢ CANS,

HAVE BEEN PREPARING
AGAINST THE

WHEN EVERYBODY
WANTS EVERYTHING
CLEANED UP WHETHER

IT NEEDS IT OR NOT.

We have “Adamantine” F' or Pa.
in eight different shades,

hard in one night.

“Enamelit’ Paint for all kinds of i

house . and furniture

samples.

“Prism” brand Paint for outs

inside painting.

Alabastine Wall Finish in all §ha
Furniture Varnish and Furniture

Dustless Brooms for Hardwood
Carpet Sweepers in

first and price next always.

Geo.

.

Stephens & [

—=For Sale

m m “'
White and Black Oats,
wheat, two Oarloads

Seed

Stoven's

« »«4For Health. ..
m“. b

“Carvoria ls so well adapied to g

Prepared from Phosphates,
health sustaining principles
wheat and the leavening

OF HOUSE-CLEANING

guaranteed to

painting, see

t varieties.



