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For 75 Cents
You can have The Gleaner j 
delivered for 3 Months at 1 
your homes in the City, St. 
Mary's, Marysville, Gibson. m The Best is Cheapest

The most prudent business 
men advertise in The Glean
er. Why? Because it pays 
them.
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Professional Cards
'I

FRED S^JOHN BLISS,
Barrister, Notary, Etc.

OFFICE :

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

DR. H. D. OURRIE, 
Surgeon Dentist,

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

WILLIAM WILSON,
SECRETARY-TREASURER, YORK, 

Barrister and Attorney-at-Law 
CONVEYANCER, &C.

ACCOUNTS COUfCTEC. ISAM XCOMTID. 
Fredericton, Oct 6th, 1887

The North American

LIFE ASSURANCE COY,
OF TORONTO

HON. ALEX. MACKENZIE PRES’T.
Gauranteed Capital,
Full Government Deposit. 
New bufinees for 1886 over - $2,500,000.0 '

New Advertisements

vsy-ïous popular plans of the “NORTH

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

Barrister and Attorney-at-Law 
NOTARY PUBLIC.

__________KT BELOW Ql
LV OCCUPIED BY ORI

Fredericton, Oct 6th, 1887

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

FIBHER'6 BUILDING,

Queen Street, Fredericton.
Fredericton, Oct 6th. 1887

DR. CROCKET,
OFFICE AND RESIDENCE, 

CARLETON STREET.
Fredericton, Oct 6th, 1887

AMFlUnAN,” embracing Life, Return Pre
mium, Endiiwinont.Tonteiie. Srmi-Tontone, and 
Commercial Plan, trivo prived e-i acoeptaMe to 
the insuring public, lhat the C nupany can t«*-day 
present» shewing unequal led by any othei home 
Company at the same period ol its existence, and 

i's procrea-dve record and sound tlnanoial stand
ing, coupled with its promut and satisfactory 
settlement of death Maims, are the recommenda
tions which this Company offers for public pat-
r°The°Company,e rates are aeoording to their va
rious plans so arranged as to suit the convenience 
ol a'l.as by the commercial plan insurance is 
given at the actual cost, while by the endowment 
and toutene the attractive investment feature is 
combined with insuranoe.

All Information given and applications received

C. E. DUFFY,
Agent, Fredericton

Oct. 29.1887—w lw-lvr.

THE ATLAS
FIRE

ASSURANCE CO’Y,
Of London, Eng.

Established In the Year 1808.

CAPITAL, $6,000,000.00

Risks against loss or damage or by Are taken on 
all kinds of insurable property in both town and 
country at the lowest retee and losses adjusted in 
**■* lost prompt and liberal manner. Unsur-

C. E. DUFFY, Agent.
Fredericton. Got 6th. 1887

Hotels

F.J.SEERY,_M.D.,C. M.
LICENTIATE OF THE ROYAL COLLEGE OF PHYSICIANS 

OF EDINBURGH ;
LICENTIATE OF THE ROYAL COLLEGE OF SURGEONS 

OF EDINBURGH ;
LICENTIATE OF THE FACULTY OF PHYSICIANS AND 

SURGEONS OF GLASGOW.

SPECIAL CERTIFICATE IN MIDWIFERY.
OFFICE I FIBHER’8^ BUILDING, COR. PHŒNIX

RESIDENCE, IOB BRUNSWICK STREET.
Fredericton. Oct 6th. 1887

GREGORY & GREGORY,
Barristersand Notaries.

OFFICES: CARLETON 8T„ FREDERICTON

ALBERT J. GREGORY, FRANK B. GREGORY,
Regietrar of Probates.

Frederict-n, Oct 6th, 1887

BARKER HOUSE,
QUEEN STREU, FREDERICTON.
NEWLY REFITTED, AND NOW ONE OF THE 

LEADING HOTELS OF THE MARITIME 
PROVINCES.

SAMPLE ROOM ANDUVERYSTABLE.
Modern Improvements constantly being made.

F. B.COLEMAN,- Proprietor.
Fredericton, Got 6th, 1887

HAYING TOOLS.
A LARGE STOCK OF SCYTHES

Consisting of silver steel, fine India solid steel, and American
clipper.

Scythe Snaths in Wood and Iron ;
Hay Rakes, two and three bowed ;

Hay Forks, two and three pronged ;
Fork Handles; Bush scythes; 

Scythestones; Grindstones & Fixtures

Z. R. Everett.
Fredericton, June 27,.

CALL AT
NELSON CAMPBELLS

ARD SECURE YOUR

Seamless Wigwams 1 

Tennis and Bicycle

SHOES !
THE FINEST LINES OF

Men’s, Youths & Boys

STRAWS
EVER OFFERED IN THE CITY.

Fredericton, May 19 1888.

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

Notary Public, Etc.

8EOY-TREA8URER OF 8UNBURY

ACCOUNTS COUEOTEO, AND MONEY TO LSAN ON REAL 
ESTATE SECURITY.

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

Fredericton, Nov let, 1887

Livery Stables

BARKER HOUSE STABLES.
COACHES AND CARRIAGES

Famished wit^all Possible Despatch;

HORSES BOARDED AT MODERATE TERMS 

JOHN B. ORR, - Proprietor.
Fredericton, Got 6th, 1887

GEORGE I. GUNTER,
HACK AND LIVERY STABLE,

Queen Street, 

OPPOSITE CITY HALL.

COACH ORDERS^ROMPTLY ATTENDED TO.
Telephone Communication. 

Fredericton, Oct 6th. 1887

Auctioneers

E. H. ALLEN
AUCTIONEER AND 

COMMISSION MERCHANT, 

RECENT STREET NEXT TO CAPITAL OFFICE

Goode of all deeoriptione received and Sold on 
Commieaion. Quick Sales and Prompt Returns 
Guaranteed.

Fredericton, Oct 6th, 1887

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

Has taken a Store on the Upper Side of

PHŒNIX SQUARE,
Next teLP. LaForest.Tin Smith, where he ia 
perpared to receive Furniture and Goods of all 
kinds for Auction or Private Sale. He will also 
give attention to Auction Sales of everv deacrip-

Terma moderate. Return» prompt. All buai- 
neta confidential.

ff-wlerli'lnn Out flrh 1**?

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

FINE SAMPLE ROOMS IN CONNECTION.
A FIRST-OLA88 LIVERY STABLE.

Fredericton, Got 6th, 1887

Clarendon Hotel,
TREMONT STREET,

(BETWEEN BERKLEY AND CLARENDON 8TUEET3),

BOSTON, MASS.

A FIRST CLASS HOTEL, WITH ALL MODERN 
IMPROVEMENTS.

American Plan. $3.00 per day.

F. 8. RISTEEN Proprietor.
aprl2 Sin.

New Advertisements

WEST END

.11
YARD

SEASON 1887.

than for the Taet few seasons, bega to inform the 
public generally that besides the usual stocks of 
SPRUCE. PINE, and HEMLOCK LUMBER on 
hand or sawn to order, will keep constantly on

DRY SPRUCE FLOORING AND SHEATHING, 
PINE SHEATHING, DRY HEMLOCK 

SPRUCE AND PINE BOARDS, AND PLANK 
PLANED ON ONE SIDE.

Also intends to keep LATHS and PICKETS con
stantly on hand, 

and all sorts of CEDAR SHINGLES woll and 
Smoothly Sawn and Very Carefully Assorted.

lilt millOffice #n QUEEN STREET, directly oppo-

R. A. ESTEY.
Fredericton, Oct 6th. 1

Undertaking

JACKSON ADAMS,
Principal Undertaker,

COUNTY COURT HOUSE SQUARE
(OPT. QUIKX HOTRL)

FREDERICTON,- - - - N. B.
Fredericton, Oct 6th, 1887

JOHN HARVEY,
Photo Artist,

STUDIO: 104 QUEEN ST

FREDERICTON.
Fredericton, Feb. 11th, 1888.

MENI
Our Specific No. 23 permanently restores 

EXHAUSTED VITALITY. LIST MAN
HOOD and GENERAL DEBILITY when 
other treatment fails. Send 6 cte. in stamps 
for our TREATISE and DIRECTIONS for 
home cure. Tobonto Medicine Oo., 343 
Spadlns Are. Toronto, Ont.

SEWING MACHINES 
CLEANED 

AND REPAIRED.

Furniture Repaired. 

Jobbing in Carpentry
Attended to by

W. S. HIMELMAN
192 GEORGE STREET

All work guaranteed so far as possible.
All orders left at above address will receive 

prompt attention.
Fredericton. Oct 10th, 1887

N ew Store
The Subscriber has commenced Business near the Old 

Stand, opposite the Barracks, and three doors below Wil- 
mot's Alley, where he intends keeping a full line of

BOOTS, SHOES, AND READY-MADE CLOTHING.
The stock is all new and well selected, and prices will be sufficiently 

low to induce a return of all his old customers, and all other.

D. LUCY.
Fredericton, June 9th, 11

188 SPRING 188

hew”goods
JUST ARRIVING AT THE

“IMPERIAL HALL.”
ALL THE NEWEST SHADES AND DESIGNS.

Fancy Trowserings, Fancy Suit
ings and Diagonals. A nice line of

OVERCOATINGS
for Spring and Summer wear,

•e*CALl AND SEE THEM. PRICES LOW. GOOD 
FIT. GUARANTEED.

NEW* HATS,

All the Latest Styles. Gall and Examine 

Gents’ Furnishings always on hand.

THOMAS STANCE!?,
280 QUEEN STMT FREDERICTON N B.

Fredericton, March 1st. 1888.

SCRTICA, NEURALGIA, 
NERYOUS HEADACHE,

TAPLEY’S REMEDY
WILL RELIEVE AND CURE.

Persons who have been troubled with the above Dis
tressing Complaints, and never Anticipated a Cure, have 
found it in using this Remedy, and scores of cures from 
one to twenty year's standing, are vouched for by most re
liable persons in various sections of the country.

For Sale by all Druggists,
Fredericton March 6th, 1888

YOU CAN GET
Smoked Shad, Fresh Salmon,

SUGAR CURED HAMS,

FRESH STRAWBERRIES EVERY DAY.
New Cabbage, Native Cucumbers, Pineapples, Prunes, 

Macaroons, and Fancy Biscuit, Red and 
Yellow Bananas, at

W. R. LOGAN’S
Fredericton, Juno 14th, 1888.

“GOLD ENFLEECE. ”[

OHEAP'SALE.
-OF—

DRESS GOODS, PRINTS, 

COTTON, HAMBURCS, 

TWEEDS, HOMEPUNS, 

CRETONNES, FLANNELS,

Still Continues. Aleo, a Lot of

DRESS GOODS
For 8 and 10 Cents, former 

price, 25 and 30 cents.

EDGECOMBE & SONS,
YORK STREliT, - - FREDERICTON 

Now is the Tir.ne to Leave Your Orders for

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

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

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

EDGECOMBE & SONS.

CALL AND SEE FOB YOURSELF

T. A. SHARKEY.
Fredericton. Got 4th, 1887

ICED Wonders exist in thonaanda ef Jrrr (01œ8i but ere surpassed bv the mar- UULI vels of invention. Those who are in 
need of profitable work that can be done while 
living at home ehould at once eend their address 
to UaJlet <fc Co,. Portland, Maine, and receive 
free, full information how either sex of all age*, 
can earn from $5 to $25 per day and upwards 
wherever they live. 1 cu are started free. Caul

Fredericton Oct. 6th, 1887.

R. COLWELL,
FREDERICTON, N. B.

Carriages, Wagons, Sleighs and Pungs 
built to order in the latest and most durable 
styles. Material and workmanship of the 
be.st. Particular attention given to painting, 
trimming and repairing Carriages, etc. 

Terms, etc., to give satisfaction.
FACTORY

KING STREET, FREDERICTON.
Frederiotoi. Oft 6tA

REV. T. DEWITT TALMACE.

None Like Jesus, the Subject of 
His Discourse at Crete, Neb,

Faith the Hinge on Which 
Eternity Turns.

Grace that can Forgive Small Sins 
Can Forgive Large Ones.

Crete, Neb., July 1.—Today there ia a 
great outdoor meeting at this place—a 
Chautauqua meeting—and people from 
all parts are present. A sermon by the 
Rev. T. De Witt Talmagc, D.D., ia the 
principal- feature of the occasion. The 
reverend gentleman’s subject was: 
“None Like Jesus.” He took for hia 
text: “Unto you therefore which be
lieve he is precious.” I Peter U, 7. Fol
lowing is the sermon :

We had for many years in this coun
try commercial depression. What was 
the matter with the stores? With the 
harvests? With the people? Lack of 
faith. Money enough, goods enough, 
skillful brains enough, industrious bauds 
enough, but no faith. Now what dam
ages the commercial world, damages the 
spiritual. Our great lack is faith. That 
is the hinge on which eternity tiu-us. 
The Bible says we are saved by faith. 

lOh,” says some one in the audience, “1 
havo faith. I believe tliat Christ came 
down to save tho world.” I reply that 
in worldly matters when you have failli 
you always act upon it. For instance, if 
I could show you a business operation by 
which you could make $5,000, you would 
immediately go into it. You would 
prove your faith in what I tell you by 
your prompt and immediate action. 
Now, if what you call faith in Christ lias 
led you to surrender your entire nature 
to Jesus and to corresponding action in 
your life, it is genuine faith, and if it 
has not, it is not faith at all.

There are some things which I believe 
witli the head. Then there are other 
things which 1 believe with the heart. 
And then there are other tilings which I 
believe both with the head and heart. I 
believe, for instance, that Cromwell 
lived. Tliat is a matter of the head. 
Then there are other things which I be
lieve with tho heart and not with tho 
head. That is, I have no especial reason 
for believing them, and yet I want to be
lieve them, and tho wish ia the father to 
the expectation. But there is a very 
great difference between that which we 
believe about ourselves and that which 
we believe about others. For instance, 
you remember not a great while ago 
there was a disaster in Pennsylvania, 
amid the mines; there was an explosion 
amid the damps, and many lives 
were lost. In the morning you picked 
up your newspaper, and saw that there 
had been a great disaster in Penn
sylvania. You said: “Ah, what a sad 
thing this Is; how many lives lostl O, 
what sorrow I” Then you read a little 
further on. There had been an almost 
miraculous effort to get. those men out, 
and a few had been saved. “O," you 
said, “what a brave thing, what a grand 
thing that was! How well it wasdouel” 
Then you folded the paper up, and sat 
down to your morning repast Your ap
petite had not been interfered with, and 
during that day, perhaps, you thought 
only two or three times of tho disaster. 
But suppoee you and I had been in the 
mine, and the dying had been all around 
us, and we had heard the pickaxes just 
above us as they were trying to work 
their way down, and after a while we 
saw the light, and then the life bucket let 
down through tho abaft, and suffocated 
and half dead, we had just strength 
enough to throw ourselves over into it, 
and had been hauled out Into the light. 
Then what an appreciation wo would 
have had of the agony and the darkness 
beneath, and the joy of deliverance. That 
is the difference between believing a 
thing about others and believing it about 
ourselves.

Wo take up the Bible and read that 
Christ came to save the world. “That 
was beautiful, "you say, “a fine specimen 
of self denial. That was very grand in
deed." But suppoee it is found that we 
ourselves were down in the mine of sin 
and in the darkness, and Christ stretched 
down his arm of mercy through the 
gloom and lifted us out of the pit and 
set our feet on the Bock of Ages, and put 
a new song into our mouth. Oh, then it 
is a matter of hand clapping; it is u mat
ter of congratulation; it is a matter of 
deep emotions. What kind of faith have 
you, my brother?

It is faith that makes a Christian, and 
it is the proportion of faith that makes 
the difference between Christians. What 
was it that lifted Paul and Luther, and 
Paysou and Doddridge above the ordin
ary level of Christian character? It was 
the simplicity, the brilliancy, the power 
and the splendor of their faith. Oh, 
that we had more of it! God give us 
more faith tp preach and more faith to 
hear. “Lord! we believe, help thou our 
unbelief!” “Tv you which believe he ia 
precious.'’

First: I remark Christ is precious to 
the believer, aa a saviour from sin. A 
man says: “To whom are you talking?
I am one of the most respectable men L 
this neighborhood; co you coll me a sin
ner?’’ Yesl “The heart is deceitful above 
all things and desperately wicked." You 
day: “How do you know anything about 
my heart?” I know that about it, for 
God announce# it in his Word; and what 
God says is always right. When a man 
becomes a Christian people say: “That 
man sets himself above us. ” Oh, no! in
stead of setting himself up, ho throws 
himself down. He cries out: “I was 
lost once, but now I am found. I was 
blind once, but nowJ#ee. I prostrate 

lyeelf at the foot-of the cross of tho 
Saviour’s mercy."

What a giand thing it ia to feel that 
all the bad words I have ever uttered and 
all the bad deeds I have ever done, and 
all tho bad thoughts that have gone 
through my mind, are aa though they 
had never been, for the sake of what 
Christ has done. You know there is a 
difference in stains. Some can be washed 
out by water, but others require a chem
ical preparation. The ein of the heart is 
so black and indelible a mark that no 
human application can cleanse it, while 
the blood of Jesus Christ can wash it out 
forever. O, the infinite, tho omnipotent 
chemistry of tho Gospel! Some man 
says: “I believe all that. I believe God 
has forgiven the most of my sins, but 
there is one ein I cannot forget. ’’ What 

Is it? I do not want to know what'it is, 
but I tako the responsibility of saying 
that God will forgive it aa willingly aa 
any other sin.

O'er Bins like mountains for their alze,
Tho seas of sovereign grace expand,

Thu boos of sovereign grace arise.
There was a very good man, about 

sevcnty-flvo years of age, that once said:
“I believe God has forgiven me, hut there 
was one sin which I committed when I 
was about twenty years of age that 
I never forgave myself for, and 
I can’t feel happy when I think of 
it.’’ Ho said tliat one sin sometimes 
came over hia heart and blotted out all 
his hope of heaven. Why, he lacked in 
faith. Tho grace that can forgive a 
small ein can forgive a large sin. Mighty 
to save. Mighty to save. Who is tho 
God liko unto our God, that pardonoth 
iniquity? Oh, what Jesus is to the soul 
that believes in him I The soul looks up 
into Christ's face and says: “To what 
extent wilt thou forgive me?" And 
Jesus looks back into his face and says: 
‘‘To the uttermost." Thcsoul says: “Will 
it never be brought up again?’’ “Never," 
says Christ. “Won't it bo brought up 
again at the Judgment Dey?” “No/’ 
ears Christ, “never. ia_ the Jnrivmt*

Day." What bread is to tlio hungry," 
what harbor is to the bestermed, what 
light is to tiie blind, what liberty iato 
the captive, that, and more than that, Js 
Christ to the man who trusts him.

Just try to get Christ away from that 
Christian. Put on that man the thumb
screw. Twist it until the bones crack, 
Put that foot into the iron boot of perse
cution until it is mashed to a pulp. 
Stretch that man on the rack of the In
quisition, and louder than all the uproar 
of the persecutors you will hear hia voice, 
like tho voice of Alexander Le Croix, 
above the crackling fagots, as he cried 
out: “Oh, Jesus! Oh, my blessed Jesus 1 
Oh, divine Jesus! who would not die for 
thee?”

Again: I remark that Christ is pre
cious to tho believer, as a friend. You 
have commercial friends, and you havo 
family friends. To the commercial 
friend you go when you have business 
troubles. You can look back to some 
day—it may have been ten or twenty 
years ago—when, if you had not had 
that friend, you would havo been en
tirely overibrown in business. But I 
want to tell you this morning of Jesus, 
tho best business friend a man ever had. 
Ho can pull you out of tho worst 
perplexities. There arc people in 
this audience who have got in the 
habit of putting down all their 
worldly troubles at tho feet of Jesus. 
Why, Christ meets tho business man on 
the street and says: “O, business man, I 
know all thy troubles. 1 will bo with 
thee. I will sec thee through. " Look 
out how you try to corner or trample on 
a man who is hacked up by the Lord 
God Almighty. Look out how you 
trample ou him. O, there is a financier 
tliat many of our business men have 
not found out. Christ owns ell the 
boards of trade, all tho insurance com- 
ponies, and all the banking houses. 
They say that the Vanderbilts own the 
railroads; but Christ owns the Vander
bilts and the railroads, and nil the plot
tings of stock- gamblers shall be put to 
confusion, and God with Lis littio finger 
shall wipo out their infamous projects. 
How often it has been that we have 
seen men gather up the riches by fraud, 
in a pyramid of strength and beaiity, and 
the Lord came ami blew on it and it was 
gone; while there are those hero today 
who, if they could speak out in this as
semblage, or dared to speak out, would 
say: “The best friend I had in 1837; the 
best friend I had in 1057; the beet friend 
I had at the opening of the war; the best 
friend I ever had has been the Lord 
Jesus Christ. I would rather give up all 
other friends than this one. ’ ’

But we have also family friends. They 
come in when we have sickness in tho 
household. Perhaps they say nothing; 
but they sit down and they weep as the 
light goes out from tho bright eyes, and 
the white petals of the lily aro scattered 
iu tho blast of death. They watch 
through the long night by tho dying 
couch, and then, when tho spirit has 
gone, soothe you with great comfort. 
They say : “Don't cry.- Jesus pities 
you. All is well. You will meet tho 
lost one again.” Then, when your eon 
went off, breaking your heart, did they 
not come and put tho story in the very 
best shape, and prophesy tho return of 
the prodigal? Were they not in your 
house when the birth angel flapped its 
wings over your dwelling? And they 
havo been there at the baptisms and at 
the weddings. Family friends! But I 
havo to tell you that CIu ist is the best 
family friend. Oh, blesse J is that cradle 
over wliicli Je.-us bends. Blessed ia that 
nursery where Jesus walks. Blessed 
is tliat sick brow from which Jesus wipes 
the dampness. Blessed is tliat table 
where Jesus breaks tho bread. Blessed 
is that grave where Jesus stands 
vitb his scarred fuet on tho upturned 

sod, saying: “I am tho resurrection and 
tho life; he that believelh in me, though 
he were dead, yet shall he live." Have 
you a balm in tlio house? Put it into the 
arms of the great Child Lover. Is there 
a sick one iu the house? Think of him 
who said: “Damsel, arise." Are you 
afraid you will come to want? Think of 
him v.-ho fed the five thousand. Is there 

little ono in your house that you are 
afraid will be blind or deaf or lame?
Think of him who touched tho blinded 
eye and snatched back the boy from epi
leptic convulsion. Oh, ho is the best 
friend. Look over your family friends 
today and find another that can be com- 
>ared to him. When we want our 

; fiends, they are sometimes out of town. 
Christ is always in town. Wo find that 
some will stick to us in prosperity who 
will not in adversity. But Christ comes 
through darkest night, and amid ghast
liest sorrow, and across roughest sea, to 
comfort you. There are men and wo
men hero who would lurve been dead 
twenty years ago but for Jesus. They 
have gone tluough trial enough to ex
haust ten times their physical strength. 
Their property went, their health went, 
their families were scattered. God only 
knows what they suffered. They are an 
amazement to themselves that they have 
been able to stand it. They look at their 
once happy home, surrounded by all 
comfort. Gone! They think of the 
time when they used to rise strong in 
tho morning, and walk vigorously down 
tho street, and had experienced a health 
they thought inexhaustible. Gone I 
Everything gone but Jesus. He has

E* 'ed them. His eye lias watched them.
omnipotence has defended them. 

Yes. He has been with them. They 
have gone tlxrough disaster, and he was 
a pillar of fire by night. They have 
gone across stormy Galilee, but Christ 
bad his fool on the neck of the storm. 
They felt tho waves of trouble coming 
up around them gradually, and they 
began to climb into the strong rock of 
God’s defense, and then they sang, as 
they looked over the waters: “God is 
our refuge and strength, an ever present 
help In time of trouble; therefore we will 
not fear though the earth be removed, 
though tho mountains bo carried into the 
midst of the sea, though the waters 
thereof roar and be troubled, though the 
mountains shake with tho swelling there
of. Selali." The other day there was a 
sailor came into the Bethel in New York 
and said: “My lads (he was standing 
among sailors), I don’t know what’s 
the matter with me. I used to hear a 
good deal about religion and about Jesus 
Christ. I don’t know that I lmvo any 
religion, or that I know anything much 
about Christ ; but when I was in mid-At
lantic I looked up one day through the 
rigging, and there seemed to come light 
through my soul. 1 have felt different ever 
since, and I love those that I once hated, 
and I feel a joy I can’t tell you. I really 
don’t know wliat’a the matter of me.” 
A rough sailor got up and said: “My 
lad, I know what’s tho matter of you. 
You have found Jesus. It is enough to 
make any man happy."

Hia worth If all the nations knew,
Bure the whole earth would love him too.

I remark again: Christ is precious to 
the believer as a final deliverer. You 
and I must after a while get out of this 
world. Hero and there one perhaps may 
come on to eighty, to ninety years of 
age, but your common sense tells you 
that tho next twenty-five years will land 
the majority of this audience in eternity. 
The next ten years will thin out a great 
many of theso family circles. This day 
may do tlio work for some of us. Now, 
why do I say this? To scare you? No; 
but just as I would stand in your oflice, 
if I were a business man and you were a 
business man, and talk over risks. You 
do not consider it cowardly to talk in 
your store over temporal risks. Is it 
base in us this morning to talk a 
littio while over tho risks of tho soul, 
that are for eternity? In every 
congregation death has the last year been 
doing a great deal of work. Where is 
your father? Where is your mother? 
Your child? Your brother? Your sister? 
O. how cruel does death seem to be! 
Will he pluck every flower? Will he 

every fountain? Will he out black

on every door knob? Will ho snap every 
heartstring? Can I keep nothing? Are 
there no charmed weapons with which to 
go out and contend against him? Give 
me some keen sword, sharpened in God’s 
armory, with which I may stab him 
through. Give mo some battle ax that I 
may clutch it and hew him from helmet 
to sandal. Thank God, thank God, that 
ho that rideth on the pale horse hath 
more than a match in him who rideth on 
the white horse. St. John heard the con
test, the pawing of tho steeds, tho rush, 
tho battle cry, tho onset, until the pale 
horso came down on his haunches and 
his rider bit the dust, while Christ, the 
conqueror, with uplifted voice declared 
it: “O death, I will bo thy plague; O 
grave, I will bo thy destruction.”

The sepulcher is a lighted castle on 
the shore of heavenly seas, and sentinel 
angels walk up and down at tho door to 
guard it. The dust and the dampness of 
the grave aro only the spray of tho white 
surf of celestial seas, and the long breath
ing of the dying Christian, that you call 
liis gasping, is only the long inhalation of 
tho air of heaven. O, bless God for what 
Christ is to the Christian soul, hero and 
hereafter !

I heard a man say some time ago that 
they never laugh in heaven. I do not 
know where ho got liis authority for 
that. I think they do laugh in heaven. 
When victors come home do wo not 
laugh? When fortunes are won in a 
day, do we not laugh? After wo have 
been ten or fifteen years away from our 
friends, and we greet them again, do we 
not laugh? Yes, we will laugh in 
heaven. Not hollow laughter, not 
meaningless laughter, but a full, round, 
clear, deep, resonant outbreak of eternal 
gladness. Oh, thu glee of that moment 
when we first see Jesus! I think wo will 
take the first two or three years in 
heaven to look at Jesus; and if, in ten 
thousand years, there should be a mo
ment when the doxology paused, ten 
thousand souls would cry out: “Sing! 
sing!” and when the cry was: “What 
shall we sing?” tho answer would be: 
“Jesus! Jesus!" Oh, you may liavo all 
tlio crowns in heaven ; I do not care so 
much about them. You may have all 
tho robes iu heaven ; I do not caro so 
much about them. You may have all 
the scepters iu heaven ; I do not care so 
much about them. Y'ou may havo all 
the thrones in heaven; I do not caro so 
much about them. But give me Jesua 
—that is enough heaven for me. Oh, 
Jesus! I long to seo tlice. Thou “chief 
among ten thousand, tho one altogether

There may be some hero who have come 
hardly knowing why they come. Per
haps it was as in Paul's time—you have 
come to hear what this babbler sayeth; 
but I am glad to meet you face to face, 
and to striko hands with you in one earn
est talk about your deathless spirit. Do 
you know, my friend, that this world ia 
not good enough for you? It cheats. It 
fades. It dies. You aro immortal. I 
see it in the deathless spirit looking out 
from your eye. It is a mighty spirit. It 
is an immortal spirit. It beats against 
the window of tlio cage. I come out to 
feed it. During the past week the world 
has been trying to feed it with husks. I 
come out tills morning to feed it with 
that bread of which if a man eat 
he will never hunger. What has the 
world done for you? Has it not 
bruised you? Has it not betrayed 
you? Has it not maltreated you? Look 
m * in the eye, immortal man, and tell 
too if that is not so. And yet, will you 
trust it? O, I wish that you could forget 
me, the weak and sinful man—that I 
might vanish from your sight this morn
ing, and that Jesus might come in. Aye, 
ho comes here this morning to plead for 
your soul—comes iu all’covered with the 
wounds of Cal van-. He says: “O, im
mortal man! I died for thee. I pity 
thee. I come to save thee. With these 
hands, torn and crushed, I will lift thee 
up into pleasures that never die. ’’ Who 
will reject—who will drive him back? 
When Christ was slain on the cross, they 
had a cross, and they had nails, and they 
had hammers. You crucify by your sin,
O impenitent soul ! the Lord Jesus Christ. 
Hero is a cross ; but where aro tho nails? 
Where are tho hammers? “Ah,” says 
some one rejecting Christ—some one 
standing a long way off, “I will fur
nish the nails. I don’t believe in that 
Jesus. I will furnish the nails." Now we 
have the nails; who will furnish the ham
mers? “Ah," says some hard heart, “I 
will furnish the hammers." Now we have 
the nails and tho hammers. We have 
no spears; who will furnish the spears? 
“Ah,” says some ono long in the habit 
of sm and rejection of Christ’s mercy:
“I will furnish them." Now wo have 
all the instruments : the cross, the nails, 
the hammers, tho spears; and the cruci
fixion goes on. O, tho darkness! O, 
the pang! O, the tears! O, the death! 
“Behold tho Lamb of God, that takes 
away the sin of the world.”

Lord Jesus, help that man. He site 
far back today. He does not liko to 
come forward. Ho feels strange in a re
ligious assemblage. Ho thinks, perhaps, 
wo do not want him. Oh, Jesus, take 
that trembling hand. Put thine car to 
that agitated heart and hear how it 
beats. Oh, lift tho iron gate of that 
prison house and let that man go free.

Lord Jesus, help that woman. She is 
wanderer. No tears can she weep. 

See, Lord Jesus, that polluted soul, see 
that blistened foot. No church for her.
No good cheer for her. No hope for her. 
Lord Jesus, go to that soul. Thou wilt not 
stone her. Let the red hot chain, that 
burns to the bone till the bloody ichor 
hisses in the heat, snap at thy touch. 
Oh, have mercy on Mary Magdalene.

Lord Jesus, help that "young man. Ho 
took money out of his employer's till. 
Didst thou sec it? The clerks were all 
gone. The lights were down. The shut
ters were up. Didst thou see it? O, let 
him not fall into tho pit. Rememberest 
thou not his mother’s prayers? Sho can 
pray for him no more. Lord Jesus, 
touch him on tlio shoulder. Touch bin» 
on tii» heart. Lord, save tliat young 
man. There aro many young men here.
I got a letter from ono of them who is 
probably here today, and I shall have no 
other opportunity of answering that let
ter. You say you believe iu me. O, do 
you believe in Jesus? I cannot save you, 
my dear brother. Christ can. He wants 
mid waits to save you, and he cornea to
day to save you. Will you have him? I 
do not know xvhat our young men do 
without Christ—how they get on amid 
all the temptations mul trials to which 
they are subjected. O, young men, 
come to Christ today, and put your soul 
and your interest for this hfo and for the 
next into his keeping. In olden times, 
you know, a cub bearer would bring 
wine or water to thu king, who would 
drink it, first tasting it himself, showing 
there was no poison in it, then passing it 
to the king, who would drink it. The 
highest honor I ask is that I may be cup 
beaver today to your soul. I bring you 
this water of everlasting life. I havo 
been drinking of it. There is no poison 
in it. It has never done mo any harm.
It will do you no liarrn. O, drink it, 
and live forever. And let that aged 
man put his head down on tho staff, and 
let that poor widowed soul bury her 
worried face in her bandkercliief, and 
these littio children fold their hands in 
prayer, v bile we commend you to him 
who was wounded for our transgressions, 
mid bruised for our iniquities; for to you 
which believe he ia precious.

Lack of t'uclul Symmetry.
The two sides of tho face are not alike. 

As a rule, says a German professor, the 
want of symmetry is confined to the 
upper part of tho face. Tlio left half of 
the brain overweigha the right Iialf; the 
nose leans a little to the right or to the 
left. Tho region of the right eye is usu
ally slightly higher than that of" the left 
eye, while tho left eye is nearer the mid
dle line of the countenance. Hia.right 
ear is also higher,.as a’rule, than the left 
ear.—Chicago Herald,'
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