 ATALE THAT IS TOLD

8ome Practical Thoughts on the
Closing Year.

A GOOD STORY OR A BAD STORY

Rev. Dr, Talmage Makes Some Sagges-
tions as to Right Living - Experiences
of the Past as Guides for the Future
Years of Qur Lives.

Washington, Dec. 81.—In this holi-
day discourse Dr. Talmage takes the
opportunity of - offering some very
practical and usefu] suggestions;
text, Psalms xc, 9, “Wo spend our
yeurs as a tale that is told.’’

The Israclites were 40 Yyears in the
wilderness, and during 88 years of
the 40 nothing is recorded of them,
end, I suppose, no other emigrants
had a duller or more uninteresting
time than they had. So they got to
telling  stories—storics concerning
themselves or concerning others; stor-
fes about the brick kilng of L'gvpt,
where they had toiled in slavery;
@tories about how the waters of the
Red sea piled up into palisades at
their crossing; story of the lantern
hung in the heavens to guide them
by night; story of ibises destroying
the reptiles of the wilderness; stor-
fes of personal encounter. It must
have been an awful thing to have had
nothing to do for 38 years except to
get lost every time they tried to es-
cape from the wilderness. So they
whiled away the time in story tell-
tng. Indeed there were persons
whose one business was to narrate
storics, and they were paid by such
tritles as they could pick up  from
the surrounding listeners. To such
fnstances  our text refers  when it
eays, ‘‘Wo spend our years as a
tale that 3 told."’

At this tremendous passage
the year 1899 to (he year
will do us all good to consider
our whole life is a story
good story or a bad story;
slory or a mirthful story; a wise
story or a foolish story; a clean
story or a filthy story: a story of suc-

* tess or a 8tory of failure. ‘“We spend
our ycars as a tale that is told.”’

In the first place I remark that ov-
ery person’s life is a very interest-
fng story. My text does not depre-
clate ‘‘a tale that is told.'* We have
all of us been entertained by the
story teller when snow bound in the
rail train; or in the group a winter’s
night in the farmhouse; or gathered
around a blazing hearth with some
hunters at the mountain inn. In-
deed it is a praiseworthy art to {m-
personate a good story well. If you
doubt the practical and healthful
and inspiring use of such a story,
take down from the library Washing-
ton Irving’s ‘“Tales of a Traveler,””
or Nathaniel Haw thorne's “Twice
Told Tales.” But as intercsting as
any of these would he tho story of
many an obscure life, if the tale
Were as well told. Why do-we all like
blographies and autobiographies? Be-
cause they are storics of eminent hu-
man lives. But the story of the life
of a backwoodsman, of a man wWho
looks stupid, of one about whom you
never heard a word, must be just as
thrilling on a small scale ag on a
larger scale is a life of a Cyrus, or a
Caesar, or a Pizarro, or a Mark An-
tony, or a Charlemange, or the late
Goneral Gordon, who w 1S upon a
parapet leading his soldiers with no-
thing but a stick in his hand, and
his troops  cricd, “Gordon, come
down. You will be Lilled.' But hg
did not come down, and one of the
soldiers said: ‘It is all right. Hae
don’'t mind being killed. Ile is one
of those blessed Christiang.'

As Oliver Cromwyll on the anniver-
sary of his greatest victory followed
his darling daughter to the grave, so
in the humblest and most unpretend-
{ng life there has heen o commingl-
ing of gladness and I om, of triumph
and despair. Nothing that David
Garrick ever enacted at Drury Lane
Theatre in the Way of tragedy or
Charles Matthews ever played in Co-
vent Garden in fhe way of comedy
excelled things which on a small
scale have been seen in the lifo of ob-
scure men and Many a pro-
found and learned sermon has put the
audience to sleep, while some  man
whose phrascology  could not be
parsed and whose attir, w as cut and
fitted and made up by the plainest
houscwife has told the story of his
lHfe in a way that melted the prayer
circle into tears as casily as a warm
April sun dissolves the snow of the
previous night.

Oh, yes, whila ““we spend our years
as a talc that is told"” it is an inter-
esting story. It is the story of an
immortal, and that mukes it inter-
esting.  He is launched on an ocean
of eternal years, in a Vvoyage that
will never terminate Ie is striking
the keynote of an avthem or g dirge
that will never come to jtg last bar.
That is the devotional
meetings times so  much
more interesting than they used to
be. They are filled not with dis-
courses by laymen on the subject of
of justiiication ind sanctification,
which lay discour administer more
to the facetious than to the edifying,
but with stories vhat God has
done for tho soul—how everything
suddenly changed: how the promises
became balsamic in times  of lacera-
tion; how he personally  helped
out and helped up and helped on.
Nothing can stand before such a
story of personal r. sctie,  personal
transformation, personals illumina-
tion. The mightic-t ang most skill-
ful argument aguinst Chy istidinity col-
lapses under the ungranunatical but
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sincere statememt. The athoistic
professor of natural philosophy goes
down under the story of that back-
Woodsman'’s conversion.

The New Testament suggests the
power of the ‘‘tale that is told.’
/Christ was the most effective story
teller of all the ages.  The parables
are only tales well told. Matchless,
stories: That of the travelee cut up
by the thieves and the Samaritan
paying his board bill at the tav crn;
that of the big dinner, to which the
invited guests sent in fictitious re-
grets; tLat of the shepherd answer-
ing the bleat of the lost sheep and
o}l tha rural neighbors that night

helping ‘him celcbrate tho fact that
it was safe in the barnyard; that of
the bad boy, reduced to the swines’
trough, grected home with such ban-
quetting and jewelry that it stuffed
the older son with jealousy and dis-
gruntlement: that of the Pharisee
full of braggadocio and the publican
smiting his breast with a stroke thatA
brought down the heavens in com-
miseration; stories about leprosy,
about paralysis, about catalepsy,
about dropsy, about ophthalmia—
stories that he so well told that they
have rolled down to the pPresent and
will roll down through the entire
future.

The most of the Old Testament is
mado up of inspired anecdotes about
Adam and Eve, about Jacob, about
Esau, about Ahab and Jezebel, about
Jonah, about Daniel, about Deborah,
about Vashti, about men and wo-
men of whom the story gave an ac-
curate photograph long before human
photography was born. Let all
Christian workers, prayer meceting
talkers, Sunday school teachers and
preachers know the power of that
Which my texf calls the ‘“tale that
is told.””

In whaf way could the fact that
infidelity will not help any one die
well be so powerfully presented as
by the incident concerning a man
falling #l1 in Paris just after the
death of Voltaire, when a profession-
al nurse was called in and she ask-
ed, ‘““Is the gentleman a Christian?’’
“Why do you usk that?"’ said the
messenger. ‘I am the nurse who at-
tended Voltaire in his last illness,
and for all the wealth of Europe I
would never see another infidel die.””
What discourse in its moral and
spiritual effect could equal a tale
like that?

You might argue upon the fact
that those fallen are brothers and
sisters, but could we impress any
one with such a truth go well ag by
the scene near Victoria park, I.on-
don, where men were digging a deep
drain and the shoring gave way and
a great pile of earth fell upon the
workmen. A man stood there with
his hands in his pockets looking at
those who were trying to shovel
away the earth from those who were
buried, but when some one safd to
the spectator, “‘Bill, your brother is
down thcre,"’ then the spectator
threw off his coat and went ‘o work
with an agony of earnestness to fetch
up his brother. What course of ur-
gument could so well as that inci-
cident set forth that when we toil
for the salvation of a soul it is a
brother whom we are trying to save?

A second reading of my text re-
minds me that life is not only a sfory
told, but that it is a brief story. A
long narrative stretched out indefi-
nitely loses its interest. It is gencr-
ally the story that takes only a min-
ute or half a minute to rehearse that
arrests the attention. And that
gives additional interest to the story
of our life. It is a short story. Sub-
tract from our life all the bours of
necessary sleep, all the hours of {n-
capacity through fatigue or illness,
all the hours of childhood and youth
before we get fairly to work, and
you have abbreviated the story of
life so much that yYou can appreciate
the psalmist’s remark when he says,
““Thou hast made my days as a hand'g !
breadth,”” and can appreciate the
apostle James’ expressfion when he!
compares life to “‘a vapor that ap-
Pearcth for a little season and then
vanishes away."

. the guests.

Tt does not take long to tell all the
vicissitudes of life—the gladness and
the griefs, tho arrivals and the de-
partures, the successes and the fail-
ures, the victories and the defeats,
the ups and the downs. The longer
wa live the shorter the years. We
hardly get over the bewildering fa-
tigue of selecting gifts for children
and friends and see that the presents
get off in time to arrive on the appro-
priate day than we see another ad-
vancing group of holidays. Autumnal
fruit so sharply chases the summer
harvest, and the snow of the white
blossoms of springtime come so soon
after the snows of winter. It is a
remark so often made that it fails to
make any impression and the plati-
tude that calls forth no reply, “How
rapidly time goes.'’

Every century is a big wheel of
Years, which makes a hundred revolu-
tions and breaks down. Every year
Is a big wheel of months and makes
12 revolutions and then ceases.
ologista and theologians go
elaborations of guesses as to  how
long the world will probably last;
how long before the volcanic forces
will explode it, or meteoric stroke de-
molish it, é&r the cold of a long win-
ter frecze out its population, or the
fires of a lasteconflagration burn it.

My friends, as ‘our life 1is short,
punctuality is one of the important
virtues and lack of punctuality one
of the worst of crimes. How many
who know nothing of punctuality!
They arrive at the depot five minutes
after the train is gone. They get to
the wharf in time to sce that the
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gteamer has swung 500 yards from
the dock. They are late at church
and annoy all who have promptly
taken their places, tho late compera

o

not being as good as a Christian wo-
man who when asked how she could
always be g0 early at church replied,
“It is part of m religion not to
disturb the religion of othisy.”” The
tardy ones mentioned are apt to
#peak the word of counsel when it is
too late. They are resolved to re-
pent at some time in the future, but
when they come up ‘‘the door -is
shut.” They resolve to save a soul
when it is already ruined.

But short as time is it {s long
enough if we rightly employ it. The
trouble is we waste 80 much time we
cannot catch up. Some of us have
becn chasing time we lost at 20 Years
of age, or 30 years of age, or 40
years of age, and if we lived 250
years we could never overtake it. Jo-
seph, a poor apprentice, every morn-
ing passed a certain store as the
church clock struck 6 at the moment
when' the merchant took down * his
shutfers, each of them saying ‘“‘Good
morning, sir,”” and nothing else.

A third reading of my text reminds
me that life is not only a story told,
but a story listened to. There i§ no-
thing more vexatious to any one than
to tell a story when people are not
attending. They may be=whispering
on some other subject, or they are
precoccupied. One cannot tell a story
effcctually unless there are good lis-

teners. Well, that which in my text
is called the ‘‘tale that is told’* has
plenty of listeners. There is no such
thing as being alone. God listens,
and the air is full of spiritual intelli-
gences all listening, and the world
listens to the story of our life, some
hoping it will be successful, others
hoping it will be a failure.

We all talk about public life
private life, but thero is no private
life. The story of our life, however
insignificant it may seem to be, will
win the applause or hiss of a great
multitude that no man can number.
As a ‘“‘tale that is told’’ among ad-
mirers or antagonists, celestials or
pPandemoniacs, the universe is full of
listening ears as well as of gleaming
eyes. If we say or do the right
thing, that is known. I suppose the
population of the intelligences in the
air is more numerous than the popu-
lation of intelligences on the earth.
Oh, that the story of our life might
be fit for such an audience in such an
‘auditorium! God grant that wisdom
and fidelity and earnestness and truth
may characterize the ‘‘tale that s
told.”’

Aye, all the world will yet listen
to and bs redeemed by a ‘““tale that
is told.”” We are all telling if, cach
in his own way—some by voice,
some by pen, some by artist’s pencil,
some by harp and some by song; mo-
ther telling it to child, teacher tell-
ing it to a Sabbhath class, reformer
telling it to outcast, preacher telling
it to assemblage. The story of the
Loveliest of heaven coming down to
this scarred and blasted island of a
world. He was ordered back from
fts shores and struck through with
lances of human hate as soon as ho
landed. Shepherd's dog baying on
the hills that Christmas night was
better treated than this rescuer of a
race, yet keeping right on, brambles
on brow, feet on spikes, flagellated
with whips that had lumps of lead
fastened to them, through midnight
without lanterns, through storms
without ghelter, through years that
got blacker until they ended in a
noonday with the sun blotted out.
Mightiest tale ever told, and keep on
telling it until the last BOrrow is as-
suaged and the last animosity Is
quenched and the last desert is white
With the lily and golden with the
cowslip and blue with the gentian
and crimson with the rose.

While reading my text the fourth
fimo I bethink myself that the story
of life will end when the group breaks
up. The ‘“‘tale that is told’ stops
When the listeners depart. Some-
times we have been in groups finter-
estedly listening to some story told
when other engagements or the hour
of the night demanded the going of
That stopped the story.
By this exit of another year I am re-
minded that theseo earthly groups
will break up. No family group or
social group or religious group or
political group stays long together.

The family group breaks up. Did
you ever know a household that for
25 years remained intact? Not one:
Was there ever a church record the
same aftcr the passage of 25 years
or 15 years or 10 years? The fact
is that the story of our life will soon
end because the group of listenera
will be gone. 8o you see if we are
going to give the right trend and
emphasis we must give it right away.
It there are old people in the group
of our influence, all we can do for
them will be in five or ten years. If
thero are children around us, in 10
or 13 years they will be fashioning
the story of their own life. ‘‘What
thy hand findeth to do, do it with all
'hy might."”” Passing all, passing
everything, as a ‘‘tale thaf is told.’’

My text, in referring to the years,
reminds me that in 12 hours this
year will forever have gone away.
Nincty-nine out of tho hundred years
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of this century will have disappeared. |

We have only one year of the century
left. There ought to be something es-
pecially suggestive in the last year
of the century. It ought to be a

year of unparalleled industries, of un~ |

heard of consecration. Not a per-
son in any of our audiences this day
can remember the first ycar of this
century.

the last year of a century.

Tumbled to Kt,
Jimsy—Wot did youse git arrested fer?
Riggs—T'rowed a banana skin on de

pavement.
Jimsy—Did de cop git onter it?
Rigge—Yep.—New York Press,

CANADA’S NICKEL MINES,

All Future Grants of Mining Lands in On-
tario Shall Provide That the Outpus

The recently issued Order-fn-Coun-
cil defining the policy of the Ontario
Government
growing
dustrial
them. has naturally
tion to the valuable
the Provinco possesses in its nickel
mines. The expansion of our nickel
indystry has hitherto
capped by
iff, which'
market for
the United
quantities
be refined
The policy
W. Ross is
nickel industry by providing that all
future
provide
mined ghall ‘be
the Province,
finished metal
the raw materfal, and it is also con-
templated to request the
Government to
existing Act giving them the power
to place an export
and copper ores .and
tiations with the -British Government
with the view of inducing them
accept an interest in
be operated for Imperial purposes.

The impetus which
will give to nickel production
be understood from a comparison of
8ome of the statistics furnished

Mines and
nickel production
of the
covering a period of seven years from
1892 to 1898 inclusive,
the total quantity of ore
the Sudbury district was 591,852
tons, giving a product of 29,705,000
pounds of
pounds of copper.
price of matte
is the form in
the total valuo of
for the
$3,294.060 and of copper $1,802,805,
a total of $4,596,865.
Yleld was 4,567,500 pounds in nickel
and 8,878,500
total sclling value
price of nickel per pound
was 9.23 cents,
rise as compared
vious years.
Taking the statistics
cerning the nickel industry
United States by a publication
titled
Statistics, 'I‘echnology and Trade,” a
recognized authority on the subject,
we find that
duction of nickel in that country was
83,700 pounds
diminished to 11,145 pounds {n 1898,
all from Missouri, ‘and whercas
product of the
from both domestic and imported ore
during the latter
7,188,929 pounds.
of the refined metal
ing both years was
pound.
with the 9 cents per pound received
by the Canadian exporter shows the
benefit received by the
finer at our expensc, by
the ore to an advanced stage
manufacture.
The Canadian
some further figures supplied by Mr.
R. P. Rothwell of
tioned publication,
tent to which the
marKet 18 supplied by the crude ma-
terial from the Ontarfo mines.
cording to this authority the amount
of nickel contained
Imported into the United States has
increased from
valued at $594,504 in 1895
127,784 pounds,
459,085,
nickel in
ships and the strong feeling
isting among our neighbors in favor

strength points
augmentation of this demand in the
future.
little nickel that it is, as has
shown, hardly an appreciable factor
in the output of their refineries, Can-
ada with her large deposits of this
valuable metal
the situation and

Must be Refincd in the Province,

with ‘regard to. oup
mining interests and the {n-
interests connected with
directed atten-
resources which

been handi-
the adverse American tar-
prevented our finding a
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the finished metal, though
States imports increasing
of ore and nickel matte to
within their own borders.
the development of the
grants of mining lands ghall
that copper and nickel ores
treated and refined in
80 as to produce’ the
instead of exporting

Dominion
put in operation an

duty on nickel
to reopen nego-

to
nickel mines to

such a measure
may

by
report of the Dureau of
the figures showing the
and manufacture
United States. The figures,

last

show that

smelted in | you

nickel and 84,570,500
At the selling
at the furnaces, which
which it is exported,
the nickel prodnuct
period in question has been

Last year the
Iex
in copper, having @ | triec
of $782,300. The
last year
showing a slight

with the three pre-
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in the
en-
Its

me.’

‘“The Mineral Induetry,

the total home pro-

in 1897, which had
red
the
manufactured metal

Year amounted to
The average valug
in New York dur-
over 34 cents per
A comparison of this figure

American
working

re-
up
of

Manufacturer glves

the above-men-
showing the ex-
American nickel

Ac-
in Canadian ores
2,267,661 pounds,
to 7,-
of the valuo of $2,-
in 1898. The value of

the construction of war-
now ex-

their
still

naval
further

greatly {ncreasing

to a

As the Americans possess so
been

controls
can safely oppose
tariffi of the United

practically

fmport hava

States on the refined metal, an ex- letely cured 1 told him o
port duty on the shipment of matte ?
and ore,
transfer of the relining industry
our Province.
come to Ontarfo for a supply, and it
lies with the people of the Province
to determine whether they shall have
it in a crude form
product.

The exvansion of the nickel indus-

in the
to
must

which will result

The Americans

or as a finished

tial.

laid down by the Hon. G. [ goes to foreigners.

%ureau of Mines gives the amount of
nickel and copper
last geven
years at $1,929,894, being an aver-
age of $489.45 per year for each em~
The total number of hands

wages paid in‘the
industries

ploye.
engaged last year was 637.
ering the difference between the price
and copper matte
were exported and the value of the
refined metals at an average selling
price it is estimated that as a resuls
of final stages of the manufacture be-
ing carried on abroad instead of
Ontario tho foreigners realized some
$10,000,000 for wages, services and
profits which should have gone
build up our own community.

at which

For Nine Years—Mr.
Thedford, writes:
suffered with ulcerated sores on
$100 to physicians, an
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which has resulted, a
tles (using it intern:
in a complete cure.

medicine in the worl,
let others know
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was that so quickly re
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stuck to his work rcgularly,
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edged that it had heen
had not the resolution t
own accord.
afflicted as I was to
trial.”

A pamphlet
gent free, giving testimonlals and
formation,
administer
spondence

23 Jordan-street, Toronto,

during the

nickel

Discrimination.

Economy In Boston.

used to?

Cranker—No; don’t have to.
found out an easier way. Instead of
riding 50 miles on Sunday for a record,
I just make my record now by lying.
It is 80 much easier and very much
cheaper.—Boston Transcript.

“For nine

vended over

try in all its branches would resul§
in the distribution here of a very
large amount in wages, which now
Mr. Blue of the
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Montreal Le Presse will not accepd
an advertisement calculated to cause
immigration to the United States.
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Many Editions of German Books.
Germany is a more bookis
than
United States.
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The historical novel
‘‘Ekkenhard’’ is now in its one hund-
edition, and
Scheffel’s ‘“Trompeter Von Sakkin-
gen’’ in it two hundred and thirty-
seventh.
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