PEOPLE

Have called to - enquire the
prices of those PARLOR
SUITES I spoke of last week
that 1 thought it best to pub-
lish them. They start at $20
and run up to $45.00. The
‘twenty dollar suite is a wonder
considering the low price.

A limited number of Bed-
room Suites at $9.00—Bar-
gains,

LORD
THR CHEAP FURNITORE MAN

Next Morrison's hotel, Brockville.

They’l Not Last Long
At this Price !

So you bad better hustle a
a little and join the procession
to our sture b:fore you find to
your sorrow that you are too
late. We are selling

Ladies’ Fur Lined and
Fur Trimmed Capes

For $5.00

Those who have already made
purchases in this line say they
never saw anything before to
equal them at a much greater
price, and we were mnot sur-
prised to hear it.  Neither will
you be wher. you see the great
value.

BROCKVILLE'S
@RAIG Hifffiss
FURRIER

THE ONLY

Absolute Cure for Piles, and all
Itching 8kin Diseases, The first
application relieves, and short
troatment ocure! The only

, Itch, Pimples

Ferous, Aoril 6, ‘9.
1 have suffered from_piles for a long time
and tried several articles recommended for
complaint, but none of them benefited me
till I tried Chase's Ointment, which has com-
pletely cured me.  MRS. JOHN GERRIE
R. Phillips, jun., Druggist,” witness.

W. Goulding, commercial traveller, 13~
Esther St., Toronto, suffered from itching
piles for 15 years, one box Chase’s cured him.

Geo. W. Morris of Morris Machine Co.,
Brantford, Ont., twenty vears with blind and
itching piles, used 2o different remedics with-
ut relief, Chase's curcd. $5LD BY D=ELFRS OR
BY MAIL ON RECEIPT OF PRICE BY ACDR $3'ND
“DMANSTN, RATES & C0.. 45 LONMBARD ST.,
-S7qNTa. PR'CE B0 CINTS PR BOX.

KRROCKVILLE

BusinsssCollege
SHORTHAND A SPECIALTY

Commercial Course Thorough

Send for Illustrated Catalogue before
deciding where you will go.

GAY & McCORD, Principals

TERMS REASONABLE

Karlevd Sevmour

U

ARE FRIENDS OF THE

Farmer and Builder

They have the best assortment of
Hardware, Tinware, Paints, Oils, Var-
nishes, Calcimines, Glass, Silverware,
Fishing Tackle, etc., in town, and
prices to suit the times. The Daisy
Churns—best in the market—always
in stock and at lowest prices. Guns
and ammunition of best quality. See

hem.

COAL OIL

Best Quality. Low Price,

KARLEY BLOCK

JOS. LANE,

r-&st..opposhe Maley's Boot & Shoe Store
BROCKVILLE

Carries the

LARGEST STOCK OF WATCHES

of any house in town

His stock of Clocks, Jewelry, Diamonds,
8 les, Etc.. is ! in every depart-

ment and
WILL BE SOLD RIGHT
Repairing by Skilled workman Our
Specialy.

Give usa call when wanting anything inour
Jime. We can suit you. oo

COMMUNICATIONS)

Letter From the Golden State.
SaoraMENTO, Oal,, Feb. 18, 1895.

Frieno LoveriN,—Somebody  has
sent me a copy of your paper aud after
reading it all over, old-memories have
come to the surface which make me
somewhat homesick for one more look
at modern Athens, althongh it is not
a8 attractive as it was auld lang
syne, when I sawed % half a day
for.a Yankee “bit” and spent it at Hy
King's counter, generally for candy.
The boys had lots of fun those days
worrying Abe Chapin on his weekly
trip to the village, riding on farmers’
sleighs on Saturday, and pulling some-
body’s door-knocker with a piece of
string with the long end across the
street in some convenient upper story.
Yes, those were good old days to re-
member, and I don’t believe the youths
of the present day enjoy themselves as
well.

That was fully forty years ago and
your climate still remains the same, if
the despatches of the past two wecks
are correct. Twenty-eight degrees
velow zero, I resd in the Recorder.
Whew | but there must be a good
bottom for horse-racing on Mud Like,
and some trouble in_reaching Mother
Barnes.’

I feel sorry for yon, Bethuel, and a
good wany others, who, recognizing
that one has but one life to live, should
voluntarily decide to put it in under
such conditions.

How is it here to-day? Well, I will
tell you. The country is one
mass of green, and the pastursge is
excellent. Callow lilies, violets,
camilias, oxalias, the hyacinth and
some other flowers I cannot name are
in bloom. The pea¢h and almond
flowers are just beginning to come out
up in the foot hillsa few miles to the
gast of us. The fruit growers are busy
ﬂleughing between the trees and set-
ting out new trees and vines. The
ladies promenade the streets without
wraps of any kind, and use parasols.
I went to and from the office without
overcoat or gloves, and you in Canada
have a full month yet of snow and
blizzavds. - Is it any wonder that we
who live here have become cranky. on
climate, and sometimes pay $300 an
acre for unimproved land for orange-
growing and wait three or four years
tor any returns?

And this reminds me to give you a
pointer on buying land in California.
No man who is a rerident here ever
pays over $100 an acre for land for
fruit-raising of any kind in any part of
the state, unless it has exceptional ad-
vantages in locality, shipping facilities
or irrigating. A man who will s-cure
20 acres at these figures and work it
well without too much hired help can
live well and start bank account
after the fourth year. But when he
pays more it should be because he has
plenty of idle funds to invest.

We have no $250 or $300 an acre
land here, but we raise oranges by the
car load. T know of one hundred acres
of oranges in a bunch, just winning
to bear, on land c sting originally just
850 an acre. It had to be cleared and
made ready for tiees and that cost
825 an acre more, or $75 in full
Such land has taken a tumble owing to
hard times, and the same kind in the
same locality can be bought to-day for
a less figure. I know of one tract of
130 acres with plenty of wood and
water for domestic use, adjoining a 50
acre orange orchard. It is suilable
for at least three families and 1 believe
it can be bought unimproved for -$35
or $40 an acre, and it is only four miles
from the best market in the state.
When I know of such things it makes
me beil when I hear of Leeds County
suckers paying $300 an acre for land
where the orange crop comes on six
weeks after ours, and on whose soil
only one quarter of the varicties of
fruit can be raised.  Perhaps yoware
not aware that all Northern California
fruits ripen from four to six weeks
ahead of Southern California, 500
miles south of us. You see, we have
knocked the bottom out of latitude as
known to eastern minds. TIn the
sammer time the north wind is the hot
wind and the south the cool; in win-
ter vice versa is the climatic law.
Funny, aint it ?

Don’t forget to come and see us if
you come out this way.

a

S. 8. 8.

An Explanatory Letter.
Editor Athens Reporter.

Mg. Epitor,—There has been a lot
of talk and some statements in the
papers which are not correct, and
people are getting wiong ideas con-

cerning the trouble between Wm. T.
Stevens and myself.  Will you give
me a short space in you paper to state
the fucts of the case? T consider I was
called on by Mr. Knapp to do business |
as an officer which a private individual |
could not do do, as Mr. Bullis had|
tried and failed. I acted on authoritv
of “the Revised Statutes of Ontario
which reads : If any officer or bailiff ot
bis deputy or assistant be assaulted
while in the execution ot his duty, &c.,
the person so offending shall be liable
to a fine not exceeding $20, to be re-
covered, &c., and to be imprisoned for
any term not exceeding threc months.
And the Bailiff of the .court or peace
officer may in any case take .the
offender into custody with or without
warrant and bring him before such
court or justice accordingly. I also
find law ih the new criminal code
which justifies me in the course I
persued. I arrested Stevens and
Thomas after they had assaulted ‘me
and my assistant.  They assaulted me
after being arrested and tore u handful
of whiskers ont of my face and drew
blood on me in two places. Then I
drew my” revolver in self defence to
prevent a more serious assault, as
Stevens had thréatened to smash my
face and ordered Thomas to knock me
down with anything he could get his
hands on. But the statement made
that I held up my revolver at arm's
length, pointing it at Stevens, and
saying I would give him the contents,
is Talse, which I can prove. I did not
say that Stevens went to the houre
with Thomas. Bullis did not say in
his evidence that “Stevens bought the
cows for me and has an interest i
them.” But he did say “I bought the
cows myself, they cost me $193;
Stevens furnished the money and the
bargain was when I sent enough milk
to the factory to pay for them they
were to be mine. I sent the milk
which amonnted to $240 and the cows
are mine. The other claim he has
against me has nothing to do with the

cows or milk. I & not through with
him 'yet; I will learn him better than

to como and steal wy cows in the

4 report that I' (Brown) had the

costs to pay of the case dismissed is,

not true. 1 was in town on Tuesday,
called on Mr. Deacon tn usk if a
charge had had been made against

me by Stevens, and fonnd a com- -

plaint laid for assault. Mr. Dencos

said ¥ could settle with him if I would
plead guilty. 1 said I supposed the
fine would be light as I did not ~trike
bim nor try in any way to hurt him,
only laid him down. I thought I
would rather pay a fine of one or two
dollars than have a law suit and all the
bother, but consented to admit the
charge, not by advice of my counssl,
but on my own judgment. The report
about the suspended sentence is not
true.  But having consulted m

lawyer since, I am convinced that 1
could have won the case.

G. W. Brows,
Bailiff and County Constable,
et —
For the Benefit of Doubters.
EuBe Mius, Feb. 26, 1895.
Editor Reporter.

DeAr Sir,—A Lake Eloida corres-
pondent of the Brockville Recorder
askg for information as to the advan-
tages to the cows from dehoroing.

To me it is pleasing to notice the
difference between now and before my
cattle were dehorned. Now they are
more like a flock of sheep, though
sometimes crowding a little.  The
reasons for this are that they are not
in fear of thrusts in the ribs from mas-
ter cows, and who has not seen them
hooked abd in running hook some
other cows until several had been
hooked in less time than it takes to
read this? They are not so apt to have
abscesses on any part of the body. I
often think that swellings on the jaw
are caused by bruises of neighbor cows
in the bales. After cows are fed, just
stand and listen to them pounding on
the bales with their horns and see
them strike at neighbor cows. You
might then think themn too warlike to
carry such weapons when going in and
out of the stable, or while airing them
selves in the yard.

Now, as to the advantage to the
owner. Who has not heard of many
lives being lost, horses killed, some of
the latter bearing wonnds that' made
the owner think that some very bad
person had made them with an instru-
ment, when shortly acow would be
seen making a furious charge at anoth-
er horse, making plain who had done
the deed 7 and cows raptured with
hooks tearing the lining of the abdo-
meen, the intestines passing through
and only held by the skin and reach-
ing away to the ground—an ugly
sight—left to die 1 One, a few years
ago, owned by Mr. Osborne, only went
a few yards, the horn having severed
the jugular vein. Of this kind per-
sonal memory will do the rest.

My care of wounds made in dehorn-
ing consisted of pressing on the part a
piece of old cotton the same size, some
one ho'ding the locks of hair away.
The cotton adhered, a few pieces bring
on yet. They were trimmed about the
middle of Dec. Those from which the
cotton has fallen ave heided couand.
Some had hollows 5/8 in. in diameter.
The cloth kept out air, dust and chatt
to which they are exposed. The trim
ming was done by Palmer and Sher-
man (experts). By a simple device
binding twine, is used to vrevent flow
of blood.

There was no falling off in appetite,
appearance or milk. I had fifteen
head trimmed and the majority of
them we-e milking. =~ More next week.

ks Geo. M. Bares.
— <
Notes on the Apiary.

In last week’s issue of this paper, on
“Wintering Bres,” Mr. Doolittle makes
statements not clear to some. He
says that, under the most favorable
wintering, he has hal bees live ten
months. Some say bees live only six
weeks,  Well, both are right. A few
of those hatched in August with no
honey-flow after, live in repose, winter
well, ure set out on the 15th of April,
begin work the lst of May, die the
15th of June, or four to six weeks
fiom the beginning of steady labor.

A bee hatched June 1st is in active
work in eight days, and in the excite-
ment of a_good flow may disappear
from the busy scene in four to six
wecks with wings worn to frayments of
film in some cases. Contending with
violent winds destroys thousands of
bees.

How i3 the life of & bee dutermined ?
If we remove a black queen and find
eggs in the cells, say, the first of May,
and introduce a yellow queen at that
time, and if the last black bee seen was
on the first of August, then deduct 21
days—the time in several stages it re
quircs for an egg to become a bee—aud
the remainder is the nuwber of days
the black bee (hatched after the re-
moval of the queen) lived.

I have, in all, had three bee-keepers
contend strongly with me that they
li st their hees solely because of water
in the cellar, I have in the past fif-
teen years seen bees winter .good with
a foot of water near them. The tem-
perature was 48, never below 42. This
warmth, aided'by that of the bees in
the hives, expelled the moisture. ex-
haled by the bees, which is driven to
the ceiling and walls where it is con-
densed and appears, as Mr. Doolittle
describes, and does no harm. Jn a
warm place combs and bees will re:
main dry.

Hov air cannot be driven from an
upper room down cellar. The heat of
the stove on the floor warms the under
side of the boards and air in contact
with them becomes warmed a little.
No amount of firing up will warm a
cellar ; for only that part of the heat
that passes through the floor will affect
it.

When, by testing, we learn that our
cellar is cold for bees, if we dooff a
little room with felt paper it will be
all right. The cold that frosts the
walls and ices the floor is very bad for
bees.

The air around the earth is mnot
warmed by the sun shining on the air
or through it, but oply by coming in
contact with it,

Those interested in bees not winter-
ing well will be benefitted by reading
the article in last week's Reporter.

Queens live from one to five years.
At the time most desirable it deposits
from 500 to 2000 eggs in 24 hours.
The number of eggs that a queen can
deposit in the season (April to Ogtober)
is 200,000 or 800,000. When a queen
becomes exhausted the bees supersede
her ; if not, the beekeeper must or lose
the colony.

. W. 8. Hoven.
Caintown, March 3,

LOCAL ITEMS.
o
| “Clamber Closer Clara” is the latest
| sucoess in the comic song live, and is &
, first cousin to “Linger Longer Lou.”
A new blacksmith's bellows and

new drilling machine, cheap for cash,
at A. D. Young’s, Athens.

! B. M. Britton, Q. O., has been
! nominated as the Reform candidate for
! Kingston in the coming election for
| the Commons.

! It is said that Rev. Fr. Koellyis

' goliciting subscriptions in Montreal for
the R. C. church bere and that heis
| meeting with a generous response.

| Oasa.—$8000.00 worth of crockery
| china and glassware at Bankrupt prices
| Sale continues for a short time only
| —T. W. Dennis, Tea Store and China
{ Hall, Brockville, Ont., nearly opposite
the Re-vere house.

Just received, a fine assortment of
bedroom suites, sideboards, stuffed and
wire mattresses, which I am offering at
very low prices. Don't forget the
parlor suites at $22. T. G. STEVENS;
Athens, Ont. 3in.

There is a demand in Great Britain
for white feldspar, for use in making
delf-ware, It is a mineral occurring in
crystaline masses, and is one of the
constituents of granite. There is an
abundance of the mineral in North
Burgess, and a movement is on foot to
mine it for export.—Courier.

There is no literature for the com™
mon people like the newspaper. It is
the daily companion alike of the prince
and the peasant, the man who inherits
and the man who earas, of the million-
aire in his mansion and the laborer in
his cot. It comes as regularly as the
glow of the lamplight, and finds a wel-
come at every fireside. It is the ideal
place for an advertisement.

Professor ~ Robertson,  Dominion
| Dairy Commissioner, has been author-
ized by the Minister of Agriculture to
ad.ance 20 cents per pound on cream-
ery butter of the finest quality made
between January 1st, 1895 and March
30th, 1895, delivered to the order of
the dairy commissioner at Montreal.
Tt is understood that this isin the
nature of an experiment with the view
of ultimately having a permanent sys-
tem of Gevernment inspection and
marketing.

Some time ago the Reporter gave an
account of a frand perpetrated by an
alleged washing-machine agent in Man
otick. Every paper throughout the
Ottawa valley and along the St. Law-
rence;gave publicity to the fraud, but
these warnings were unknown or un-
heeded by a farmer named Isiiah Gill-
ard, who lives near Chesterville, and
the result is that he has now to pay a
note of $540. He is an old man, poor,
and living on a rented farm, and this
attempt to get something for uext to
nothing will send him to his -grave un-
d r a load of debt.

A Special Army Service.

A special meeting, led Ly St ff-Cap-
tain Sharp of the Salvation Army, will
b» conducted in the Methodist church
on March 7 (Thursday), at 7.30 p.m.
Officers and  soldiers of the Brockville
corps are nlso expected to be present.
A spocial collection will be taken to go
toward paying a debt for rent which is
on the barracks. Stafl-Captain Sharp
is an old friend of a large number of
peonle of Athens aud they had better
avail themselves of this chunce of see-
ing him as he is favewelling for parts
unknown. The officers of the local
corps ave also farewelling on March
10, after four months fight, and desire
to thank the many friends who have so
generously helped them, May God
bless them all .

CHARLES J. BEARCHELL Captain.
Joun PripMoRg, Lieutenant,
Kitley 8. 8. No. 16. >

Honor roH for Mitchell’s school for
the month of February. Names appear
in order of merit,

Sr. IV.—Ethel
Mitchell.

Jr. IV.—John Fenlon, Myrtle Em
mons, Anna Judge, Nellie Crummy

11I.—Maude Fenlon, Stanley Bul-
ford, Earnest Potter.

1[.—Blanche Emmons, Minnie
Judge, Alex. Dixon, Anna Maney.

Pt. IL.—Valeria Pratt, Susan Judge,
Maude Yates.

I.—Florence Fenlon, Florence Mont-

gomery.

Yates, Gordon

C. L. Yares, Teacher.
Dined After Dark.

A retired gentleman in this village
has been for some time keeping a
select stock of poultry for a_ pastime
and private use as. well as a test.
Master George, who is of a reflective
turn and somewhat ingenious, invented
an automatic feeder which most of the
time works nicely, but was disarranged
for a little time, ~ He returned after
dark the other evening and learnel
that the poultry had not been fed. He
proceeded at once with a dripping pan
of warm feed and a lamp and held the
feed close up. The surprise and novel-
ty of the situation nonplussed the birds
for a minute, but one biddy more per-
ceptive tested and discovered that it
was no dream but a delightful reality.
The note was infectioys and in an in-
credibly short time over forty had
quietly dined from that pan without
moving from the perch.

Now, we question if any of our fine
poultry journals can furnish an item
from experience asabove. The birds
were very tame.

of

At the last regular meeting of L.
0. L. No. 14, Addison, the following
resolution of condolence was unani-
mously passed and ordered to.be for-
warded to Bro. Abel Scott and family :

“Whereas it hath pleased Almighty
God in His infinite wisdom to remave
from your family circle hy the hand of
death your beloved mother, we desire,
at this our first opportunity, to express
to you our heartfelt sympathy in this
sore bereavement. A

“Many of us have experienced
similar circdmstances as ounr brother
has been called upon to undergo, and
we well know it is hard to sabmit to
the Divine will, but in this case we
can all have the assurance that she has
gone to live with Him ‘who is the
Resurrection and the Life ard that wo
can all haye the privilege of meeting
her again in a brighter warld beyond.

“We therefore pray that in this hour
of sorfow the members of your family
may be sustained amid their grief by
the blessed promise of God, which says
«Blessed are the dead who die in the
Lord,” ‘and that when life's short
Loumey is ended you may have a

appy meeting with her, who is gone
before.”

Signed on behalf of the Lodge.
Bro, F. D. Dosss,

Bro. J, LATINER,

REV. DR. TALMAGE PREACHES ON 3&
NAIAH'S CREAT COURAGE.

Th. €&ristain May Overcome Sin and Mis-
fortane Iy the Sword of the Spirit—The
Lion of Bereavement—The Harbor of
Heaven.

NEW YoRrK, Feb. 24.—Continued winter
storms seem to have no effect in diminish-
ing the great audiences that gather every
Sungday in and d the Acad of

the three tros

says: “If I had only

could stand that, but three are

mauy?”’ No, I misinterpret.

“Sorrowful, yet al joicing. Poor,

yet making nu:ﬂ H:i:; ha

yet possessing things.” *

unto God, who giveth us the victory

through our Lord Jesus Christ.” :
Dcyldhndthrutmnblu—-.:ld boy, a

Station to dissol and dei

Music. To-day the crowds were as large
as ever, and the spacious Academy was
packed'from pit to dome long before the
services began. Dr. Talmage took for his
subject “A Snowy Day,” the text selected
Leing 1 Chronicles xi, 22, “‘He went down
and slew a lion in a pit on a stormy day.”

Have you ever heard of him? His name
was Benaiah. He was a man of stout
muscle and of great avoirdupois. His fa-
ther was a hero, and he inherited prowess.
He was athletic, and there was iron in his
blood, and the strongest bone in his body
was backbone. He is known for other
wonders besides that of the text. An Egyp-
tian five cubits in statute, or about seven
feet njne inches high, was moving around
in braggadocio and flourishing a
spear, careless as to whom he killed, and
Benaiah of my text{ with nothing but a
walking stick, came n/ﬁgm, snatched
the spear from the Egyptian, and with
one thrust of its sharp edge put an end to
the blatant bully, which makes us think
of the story in our Greek lesson, too hard
for us if the smarter boy on the same
bench had : ot helped us out with it, in
which Horatius the Macedonian and Di-
oxippus the Athenian fought in the pres-
ence of Alexander, the Macedonian armed
with shield and sword and javelin, and the
Athenian with nothing but a club. The
Macedonian hurled the javelin, but the
Athenian successfully dodged it, and the
Macedonian lifted the spear, but the
Athenian with the club broke it, and the
Macedonian drew the sword, but the
Athenian tripped him up before he could
strike with it, and then the Athenian with
his club would have beaten the life out of
the Macedonian, fallen among his useless
weapons, if Alexander had not command-
ed, “‘Stop, stop!”

But Benaiah of the text is about to do
something that will eclipse even that.
There is trouble in all the neighborhood.
Lambs are carried off in the night, and
children venturing only a little way from
tlieir father's house are found mangled
and dead. The fact is, the land was in-
fested with lions, and few people dared
meet one of these grizzly beasts, much less
corner or attack it. As a good Providence
would have it, one morning a footstep of a
lion was tracked in the snow. Ithad been
out on its devouring errand through the

58, but at last it is found by the im-
pression of the four paws on the white sur-
face of the ground, which way the wild
beast came and which way it had gone.
Perilbus undertaking, but Benaiah, the
hero of the text, arms himself with such
weapons as those early days afforded, gun-
powder having been invented in a far sub-
sequent century by the German monk,
Bertholdus Schwarz. Thereéfore, without
gun or any kind of firearms, Benaiah of
the text no doubt depended on the sharp
steel edge for his own defense and the
slaughter of the lfon as he followed the
track through the snow. It may have been
a javelin, it may have been only a knife,
but what Benaiah lacks in weapon he will
make up in strength of arm and skill of
stroke. Buf where is the lion? We must
not get off his track in the snow. The
land has many cisterns, or pits, for catch-
g rain, the rainfall being very sparce gt
certain seasons, and hence these cisterns
or reservoirs are digged here and there
and yonder, J.dons have an instinct which
stems 1o tell them when they are pursued,
and this dread monster of which I speak
retreats into one of these cisterns which
ha;.pened to be free of water, and is there
pa.ting from the long run licking its
jaws after a repast of human flesh and
after quafling the red vintage of human
bloo.

Benaiah is all alert and comes cautious-
1y on toward the hiding place of this ter-
vor of the ficlds. Coming to the verge of
the pit, Lie looks down at the lion, and the
lion looks up at him. What a moment it
was when their eyes clashed! But, while
a modern Du Chaillu, Gordon Cumming
or Sir Samuel Baker or David Livingstone
would have just brought the gun tp the
shoulder and held the eye against the bar-
rel and blazed away into the depths and
finished the beast, Benaiah, with only the
old time weapon, can do nothing until he
zets on a level with the beast, and so he
jumps in.o the pit, and the lion, with
shining teeth of rage and claws lifted to
tear toshreds the last vestige of human
life, springs for the man, while Benaiah
springs for the beast. But the quick
stroke of the steel edge flashed again and
again and again until the snow was no
longer white, and the right foot of trium-
phant Benaiah is half covered with the
tawny mane of the slain horsor of Pales-
tine.

Now you see how emphatic and tragic
and tremendous are the words of my text,
“He went down and slew alion in a pit on
a snowy day.” Why put that in the Bible?
Why put it twice in the Bibie—once in the
book 'of Samuel and here in the book of
Chronicles? Oh, the practical lessons are
so many for you and for me! What a cheer
in this subject for all those of you who are
in conjunction of hostile circumstanceg,
Three things were against Benaiah of my
text in the moment of combat—the suow
that impeded his movement, the pit that
environed him in a small space and the
liou, with open jaws and uplitted paw.
And yet I hear the shout of Bepaiah's viu;
tory. O menand women of three trpublest
You say, “I.could stand one, and I think I
could stand two, but three are at least one
too many,"

There Is a man in business perplexity
and who hassickness in his family and old
age is coming ¢ Three troubles—a lion,
a pit and a snowy day. There is a good
woman with failing health and a dissipa
ted husband and a wayward boy—three
troubles! There is a young man, salary
cut down, bad cough; frowning future—
three troubles! There is a maiden with
diflicult school lessons she canugt gat, a
face that is not as attractive assome of her
schioolmates, a prospect that through hard
times she must guit school before she
graduates—three troubles! There is an
author, his manuscript rejected, his power
of origination in decadence, a nnummbness in
forefinger and thumb which threatens
pa sis—three troubles! There is a re-
porter of fine taste sent to report a pugil-
ism instead of an oratorio, the copy he
hands in rejected because the paperis full,
a mother to support on small income—
three troublés!

I could march right off these seats and
across this platform, if they would come
at my eall, 500 people with three troubles:

This is the opportunity to p'ay the hero or
the heroine, not on a small stage with a
few hundred people to clap their approval,
but with all the galleries of heaven filled
with sympathetic and applauding specta-
tors, for we are “‘surrounded by a great
cloud of witnesses.” My brather, my sis-
ter, my father, my mother, what a chance

ou have! While you are in the struggle,
if you only have the grace of Christ to lis
ten, a voice parts the heavens, sayinm
“‘My grace igsufficient far thea.” *“Whom
the Lord loveth, he chasteneth.” ‘“You
shall be more, than conquerors.” And
that reminds me af a letter on my table
written by some one whom Jsuppose ta be
at this moment present, saying: “My dear,
dear doctar, yau will please pardon the
writer far asking that at some time when
you feel like it you kindly preach from the
thirtieth psalm, fifth verse, ‘Weeping may
endure for a night, but joy cometh in the
morning,’ and much oblige 'a down town
business man.”

‘mountains of joy.

So to all down town husiness men and
to all up town business men ] say if you |
haye an hand gaods that you cannot sell
and debtors who will not or eannot pay, |
and you are alsa suffering from uncertain-
ty as to what the imbecile American con-
gress will do about the tariff,*you have
three trouhles and .enough to bring you |
within the range of the consolation of my
text, where you find the triumph of Be- |
nalah over a lion and a pit and a snowy
day. If you have only one trouble, I can-
not spend any time with you to-day. You
must at least have three and then remem-
ber how many have trinmphed over such
a trial of misfortune, 'aul had three

11 edrin  d " .

ment. What does he say? ‘‘God is our
refuge and strength, & very present help
in time of trouble. Therefore will not
we fear, though the earth be ed, and

of
henid of after sailing,
President, on which
'man sailed, never and pever to |
be heard of again until the time when the.|
sea gives up its dead. But at last, under
‘most powerful glass gt Fire island, a ship
was seen limping this way over the
waters, Then we all | to liope that
it might be the missing French liner.
Three hours of tedious and agonizing
walting and two i in

e i
“and the stenmship |
the brilliant (:mk'z

‘When will the eyeglasses at Fire island

though fhe mountains be cast into the
midst of the sea.”

John Wesley had

fon by mobs, d s
tigue from more sermons preached and
more miles traveled than almost any man
of his time. What does he say? ‘‘The
best of all is, God is with us.” And when
his poet brother, Charles Wesley, said to
him, “Brother John, if the Lord were to
give me wings, I'd fly,” John’s reply was,
“Brother Charles, if the Lord told me to
fly I'd do it and leave him to find the
wings »’

George Whitefleld had three troubles—
rejection from the pulpits of England be-
cause he was too dramatic—that was one
trouble; strabismus, or the crossing of his
eyes—that subjected him to the caricature
of all the small wits of the day; vermin
and dead animals thrown at him while he
preached on the commons—that made
three troubles. Nevertheless his sermons
were so buoyant that a little child dying
soon after hearing him preach said in the
intervals of pain, ‘“‘Let me go to Mr.
Whitelield’s God!” Oh, I am so glad that
Benainh of my text was not the only one
who trinmphed over a lion in a pitona
snowy day.

Notice in my text a victory over bad
weather. It was a snowy day, when one'’s
vitality isat a low ebb, and the spirits are
naturally depressed, and one does not feel
like nndertaking a great enterprise, when
Benaiah rubs his hands together to warm
them by extra friction, or thrashes his
arms-around him to revive circulation of
the blood, and then goes at the lion, which
was all the more flerce and ravenous be-
cause of the sharp weather. Inspiration
here admits atmospheric hindrance. The
snowy day at Valley Forge well nigh put
an end to the struggle for American inde-
pendence. The snowy day demolished Na-
poleon’s army on the way from Moscow.

The inclemency of January and Febru-
ary weather has some years bankrupted
thousands of merchants. Long succession
of Stormy Sabbaths has crippled innumer-
able churches. Lighthouses veiled by the
snow on many a coast have failed to warn
off from the rocks the doomed frigate.
Tens of thousands of Christians of nerv-
ous temperament by the depression of a

three troubles—defa-
ic infelicity. fa-

spowy day almost despair of reaching |

heaven. Yet in that style of weather Be-
naiah of the text achieved his most cele-
brated victory, and let us by the grace of
God become victor over influences atmos-
pheric. 1f we are happy only when the
wind blows from the clear northwest, and
the thermometer is above freezing point,
and the sky is an inverted blue cup of sun-
shine poured all over us, it is a religion 95
per cent. off. Thank God there are Christ-
ians, who, though their whole life through
sickness has been a snawy day, have killed
every lion of despondency that dared to
put its cruel paw against their suffering
pillow. It was a snowy day when the pil-
grim fathers set foot, nat on & bank of
flowers, but on the cold New England
rock, and from a ship that might have
been more appropiately called after a De-
cember hurricane than after a ‘‘May-
flower” they took possession of this great
continent. And amid more chilly worldly
circumstances many a good man or a good
woman has taken possession of a whole
continent of spiritual satisfaction, valleys
of peace, and rivers of gladness, and
Christ landed in our
world not in the month of May, but in the
stormy month of December, to show us
that we might have Christ in winter
weather and on a snowy day,

Notice everything down in the pit that
snowy day depended upon Benaiah's
weapon. There was as much strength in
one muscle of that lion as in all the mus-
cles of both arms of Benaiah. 1tis the
strongest of beasts and has been known to
carry off an ox. Its tongue isso rough
that it acts as«« rasp tearing off the flesh
it licks. The two great canines at each
side of the mouth make escape impossible
for anything it has onoe seized, yet Be-
naiah puts his heel on the neck of this
“king of beasts.” Was it a dagger? Was
it a javelin? Was it a knife? I cannot
tell, but everything depended on it. But
for that Benaiah's body unger one crunch
of the monster would have been limp and
tumbled in the snow, and when you and I
go inta the fight with temptation, if we
have not the right kind of weapon, instead
of ouyr slaying the lion the lion will slay
15. The sword of the Spirit! Nothing in
earth or hell can stand before that. Vie-
tory with that, or no victory at all. By
that I mean prayer to God, confidence in
his rescuing power, saving grace, al-
ntighty deliverance. I do not care what
you call it, I call it “'sword of the Spirit,”

and-if the lions of all the jungles of per-
dition should at once spring upon your”
soul by that weapon of heavenly metal
you can thrust them back, and cut them
down, and stab them through, and leave
them powerless at your feet. . Your good
resolution wielded against the powers
which assault yon is a toy pistol against
an Armstrong gun, is g penknife held out
against the brandished sabers of a Heint-
zelman's cavalry charge. Go inta the
fight against sin on your own strength,
and the result will be the hot breath of the
lion in your blanched face, and his front
paws one on each lung, Alas, for the
man not fully armed down in the piton a
snowy day, and before him a lion!

A word to all who are in a snowy day.
Oh, fathers and mothers who have lost
children, that is tlie weather that cuts
through body and soul. But drive back
the lion of bereavement with the thought
which David Rae of Edinburgh got from
the Sgotch gravedigger, who was always
planting white clover and the sweetest
flowers.on the children’s graves in the
cemetery and when asked why he did so
replied: ‘‘Surely, sir, I canna make ower
fine the bed coverin o' a little innocent
sleeper that's waitin there till it's God's
timé ta waken it and cover it with the
white robe and waft it away to glory.
When sic grandeur is waitin it yonder, it's
fit it should be decked oot here. I think
the Saviour that counts its dust sae pre-
cious will like to see the white cloyersheet
spread ower it. Do ye noo think sa, too,
sir?” Cheer up all disconsolates, The
best work for God and humanity has been
done an the snowy day. At gloomy ““Ma-
rine Terrace,” island of Jersey, the exile
Victor Hugo wrought the mightiest
achievement of his pen. Ezekiel, banished
and bereft and an invalid at Cornhill, an
the banks of the Chebar, had his momen-
tous vision of the cherubim and wheels
within wheels. By the dimlightof a dun-
geon &vindow at Bedford, John Bunyan
sketches the ‘“Delectable Mountains,"
Milton writes the greatest poem of all
time without eyes, Michael Angelo carved
astatue out of snow, and all Florence
gazed in raptures at its exquisiteness, and
many of God’s servants have out of the
cold cut their immortality. Persecutious
were the dark background that made
more impressive the courage and sonsecw-
tion of Savonarola, who, when threatened
with denial of burial, said, “Throw me
into the Arna if you choose ; the resurrec-
tion day will ind me, and that is enough.”
Benaiah, on a cold, damp, cutting, snowy
day, gained leonine triumph.. Hardship
and trouble have again aud agpin exalted
and ingpired and glarifled their subjects.

The bush ttself has mourted higher
And flourished unconsumed in fire,

Well, we have had many suowy days
within the past month, and added to the
ehill of the weather. was the chilling dis-
may at the ponarrival of the ocean steam-
er Gascogne,
many had given her up as lost, and the
most hopeful were very anxious. The cy-
clones, whose ply isshipwrecks, had been
reported being in wildest romp all up and
down the Atlantic. The ocean a few days
before had swallowed the Elbe, and with

unappeased appetite seemed saying, “‘Give |

us more of the best shipping,” 'f'he Nor-
mandie came in en the same track the

| Gascogue was te travel, and it had not

|

Overdue for eight days, |

make revelation of this awful mystery of
the sea? There it is! ‘Fa, Lha! The Gas-
cogne! Quick! Wire the news to the:
city! Swing the flags out on the towers!
Ring the bells! Sonad the whist -5 of the
shipping all the way up from Sandy Hook
to New York Battery! ‘‘She’s safe, she's
safe!” are the words canght up and passed
on from street to street. *“It is the Gas

cogne!” is the cry gounding through all
our delighted homes and thrilling all the
telegraphic wires of the continent and all
the cables under the sea, and the huzza on
the wharf as the gangplanks were swung
out for the disembarkation was a small
part of the huzza that lifted both hemis-
pheres into exultation. The flakes of snow
fell on the ‘‘extra” as we opened it on the
street to get the latest particnlars,

Well, it will be better than thas when
some of you are seen entering the harbor
of heaven. You have had a rough voyage
—no mistake about that. Snowy day after
snowy day. Again and again the machin
ery of health and courage broke down,
and the waves of temptation have swept
clear over the hurricane deck, so that you
were often compelled to say, “All thy
waves and thy billows have gone over me,””
and you were down in the trough of that
sea and down in the trough of the other
sea, and many despaired of your safe ar-
rival. But the great pilot, not one who
must come off from_ some other craft, but
the one who walked storm swept Galilee'
and now walks the wintry Atlantic, comes
on board and heads you for the haven,
when no sooner have you passed the nar-
rows of death than you find all the banks
lined with immortals celebrating your ar-
rival, and while some break off palm
branches from the banks and wave them
those standing on one side will chaut,
“There shall be no more sea,” and those
standing on the other side will chant,
“These are they which came out of great
tribulation and had their robes washed
and made white in the blood of the Laml,”
Off the stormy sea into the smooth har-
bor. Out of leonine struggle in the pit to
guidance by the Lamb, who shall lead you
to living fountains of water. Out of the
snowy day of earthly severities into the
gardens of everlasting flora and into or-
chards of eternal fruitage, the fall of their
white blossoms the only snow in heaven.

Discouraging.

“Does your papa object to my calling
upon you, Miss Dolyers?”

“Not in the least, Mr, Spudds.’

“Does yaur mammua?’’

“No."” .

“Do your brothers?”’

“I think not.”

“Then I guess 1'm pretty solid.”

“But there is one member of the family
you neglected to ask about, and who does
object most heartily.”

“I thought I had named them all, but
now I think of it I did omit to ask about
your pug.’’

“Oh, Fido doesn’t mind you.”

“Then who is it that objects to my com-
ing to see you?"

“It is only I, Mr, Spudds,”

SUSAN’S BONNET.

When Susan puts her bonnet on she
tips it on this side and that and kinks
her curls up, and anon she plasters them
out flat. She throws her head to left
and right and turns it round back side
before, and then she pats her bangles
light, then turns to look once more.
And often one whole hour is gone ere
Susan gets her bonnet on.

When Susan puts her bonnet on she
stands before her wmirrar there, while
patient, uncomplaining John waits with
the calm of blank despair. She holds
her head this way and that and pouts
her mouth and jerks her nose, then on
her heels she settles flat, then stands
upon her toes. ~ ‘Andall this while waits
patient John, while Susan puts her bon-
net on.

When Susan gets her bonnet on it well
repays the tug and stress, for then she
stands a paragon of unexampled loveli-
ness. And when she pins it with the
pin that seems to stick right through her
head, John thinks ’twould be a mortal
sin, for which the wretch shounld be
struck dead, to speak a word of blame
upon the way she puts her bonuet on.

Awaiting an Answer,

‘“‘Yonr offer is a great honor, Mr.
Fritters,” said the fair young girl, at
whose feet he had laid his wealth of
love in well chosen, but demonstrative
words, ‘‘but it is so utteriy nuexpected,
that it takes me completely by surprise.
Ican’t answer you now. You wmust give
we time,"”

“Oh, Tl give yon time,” replied
young My, Tritters, briskly, like the
Chicago drummer that he was; *‘you
can have sixty ds or the usual 2 per
cent, discount for’—

“Sir!” interrupted the astonished girl.

*‘Oh, T beg yourpardon, Nell! Indeed
Ido. My mind wandered a trifle when
you asked for time. I was dreaming of
the bliss that awaited me when the
dearest and loveliest and sweetest girl
in the whole wide world had become my
wife. TI'll zive you time, darling! Tow
much do yo wartr Won't two min-
utes be cpough?’

They compromised on that basis,—
Pittsburg Chronicle.

THE LAUGHTER OF A BOY,

There's a lot of music making
In this world which we enjoy.
But we feel our souls awaking
In the laughter of a boy
In the hearty, buoyant laughter
Of a romping, happy boy.

There is not a note af sadness
Whieh 1ts mustc can alloys

Yhere's a world of varcless gladness
In the laughter of a boy
In the frée and ringing laughter
Of a romping, happy boy.

How it takes us backward flying
With its merriment and joy!

For the carth cannot be sighing
With the laughter of a boy-
With the glad and joyous laughter
Of a romping, happy, boy.

Oh, that my heart in rapturg
Could the miirth of youth decoy,
i} he melody eould capture
From the laughter of a boy—
YFrom the long-forgotten laughter
Of » vomping, happy boy.

Current Comicalition.

The Napoleon tea is the latest fad, a
sort of Bonaparty, we suppose. —Boston
Transeript.

H.vry—1I understand she gave you a
flat refnsal?  Jack— Yes; nothing under
4 four story brown stene would satisfy
hes. — Kate Field's Washington,

Thbe Cld Lady—Would John be a gocd
catch for Mary? The Old Man—Splen-
did! He's in the football business, and
{ hislife is insured for $10,000,—Atlanta
| Constitution,

{ “Tkere is a man,” said theé hostess,
| “‘who has faced death inits most terri
ble furus “Indeed!” exclaimed tha
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test arrival. ¢ Military man or foo's
all player?'—Washington Star.
Biacon—I took those two girls for sis
! ters. Egbert—Why, they don't look a
| bit alike. ““No; you don’t understand
| me. I proposed marriage to both of
! them.”— Yonkers Statesman,

**What bas become of Fourlang, who
nsed to canchy for your nine?™ “Hi ut”
aid the bhaseball magvate. “He's got a
Job with the Cuinese Army roarin. at
the enenv.”—Indignaoolis Jonrngl

Windsor, Ont., Canadas /
FOR SALE BY
J. P. LAMB, Druggist, Athens,

ANOTHER BOON

TO THE

People of Leeds County

One Man's Necessity is Anoth-
er’s Opportunity.

A large Wholesale House wanted money,

and knowing that we are always open for

ains, communicated with us. We visited

the city, purchased a lot of 8, at less than

than it cost to manufature them, and these we

rr?poue to give you at less than Wholesale
ce.

Saie to Commence on
Saturday, Feb. 2

Ladies’ Fine American Kid Button Boots,
Ylnin or tipped, regular price $1.25 for § .76
Ladies' Fine Dongola Kid Button Boots,
plain or tipped, mﬁ\;lnr price $1.50for 1.00
Misses Solid Leather Button Boots, regu-
lar price, $1.00.for - - - -
Boy's Solid Leather Button Boots, Foxed
regular price, $1.00, for CEE TR i
Youth's Solid Leather Lace Boots, Foxed,
regular price, $ .90 for - > e Telig
Men’s Solid Leather Lace Boots, Foxed,
regular price $1.00, for - - .
Men's Solid Leather Lace Boots, Whole
Fox, regular price $1.50, for - .

BIG REDUCTIONS

Twenty per cent taken off Ladies’ Fine But-

ton Boots,

Lumbermen’s 2 Buckle High Cut Rubber
Ankle Boots, regular price $1.75, for - $1.00

Lumbermen’s 1 Buckle Algoma, regular
price $1.50, for - - - - - K

Lumbermen’s Felt Socks, regular price. 5o¢
. - - s e e s e &

Men"s l:m‘zfc Moc?nsins, b‘?st qua.llty. !‘m

“ P

Boy’s
Girl's  **
Men's String o

D. W. DOWNEY

The Big One-Price Shoe House

Brockville.

Freight Prepaid

AND

Furniture Sold

Cheaper than Ever

And cheaper than any other place in
town.

Fine Parlor Suites
A SPECIALTY,

Call and be convinced—at

C. COOK'S

HaLLipay Brock BROCKVILLE

2 Doors East of R. H. Smart’s

R. W. TACKABERRY’S

Tailoring
@® Parlor

Everything New and First-Class

When you come to Brockville come
and see us. Qur prices are right.

KinG St. -

Top

BROCKVILLE

“*ATing

TUSS

By a new device recently-pateated in U. S. and
Cacada by CHAS. CLUTHE

RUPTURE
s CURED

WITH NO INCONVENIENCE

WITHOUT-TRUSS

CHEAP BY MAIL
Your name to us means comfort to you.
A Post Card will do it,

CHAS. CLUTHE

34 Kine 8. Wesr
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