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iIT WAS ALMOST SUNDOWN AND
JESUS WAS DYING.

COMFORT FROM A SAD SCENE.

¥he Pathetic Scene of Christ’s Last Heurs
Graphically Described by Rev. Dr.
Talmage—The Weak Spots of Life—
HMew Trouble Sheuld Be Borme—The
Ministry of Pain.

Washington, March 26.—Rev. Dr. Tal-
mage hed this morning from the
text John xix, 30, ‘“‘When Jesus therefore

had received the vinegar.”’ He said:

The brigands of Jerusalem had done
their work. It was almost sundown, and
Jesus was dying. Persons in crucifixion
often lingered on from day to day, ory-
ing, begging, cursing, but Christ had
beén exhausted by yedrs of maltreatment.
Pillowless, poorly ted, flogged, as bent
over and tied to a low post his bare back
was inflamed with the scourges inter-
sticed with pieces of lead and bone, and
now for whole hours the weight of his
body hung on delicate tendons, and, ac-
cording to custom, a violent stroke under
the armpits had been given by the execu-
gioner. Dizzy, nauseated, feverish, a
world of agony is compressed in the two
words, “I thirst!” Oh skies of Judea,
let a drop of rain strike on his burning
tongue! Oh, world, with rolling rivers
and sparkling lakes and spraying foun-
tains, give Josus something to drink! If
there be any pity in earth or heaven or
hell, let it now be demonstrated in be-
half of this royal sufferer.

The wealthy women of Jerusalem used
4o have a fund of money with which they
me“dd wine for those people who died

crucifixion—a powerful opiate to
.deaden the pain—but Christ would not
‘$ake it. He wanted to die sober, and so
‘he refused the wine. But afterward they
.ﬁ: to a cup of vinegar and soak a sponge
it and pus it on a stick of hyssop and
then press it against the hot lips of
Christ. You say the wine was an anaes-
shetic and intended to relieve or deaden
the pain. But the vinegar was an insalt.

In some lives the saccharine seems to
prodominate. Life is sunshine on a bank
.of flowers. A thousand hands to clap ap-
proval. In December or in January, look-
ing aoross their table, they see all their
family present. Health rubicund. skies
flamboyant, days resilient. But in a great
many cases there are not so many sugars
as acids. The annoyances, and the vexa-
tions, and the disappointments of life
overpower the successes. There is a gravel
in almost every shoe. An Arabian legend
says that there was a worm in Solomon’s
staff gnawing its strength away, and
there is & weak spot in every earthly
support that a man leans on. King
George of England forgot all the grand-
eurs of his throne becuuse one day in an
interview Beau Brummel called him by
his first name and addressod him as a
gervant, orying, ‘‘George, ring the bell!”’
Miss Langdon, honored all the world
over for her poetic genius, is so worried
ever the evil reports sct afloat regarding
her that she is found dead with an empty
bottle of prussic acid in her hand. Gold-
smith said that his life was a- wretched
deing, and that all that want and con-
tempt could bring to it had been brought,
and cries out, ‘‘What, then, is there
formidable in a jail?’’ Correggio’s fine

inting is hung ::ﬁ for a tavern sign.
gowth cannot his best painting
excep$ through a raffle. Andrea del Sarto
makes the great fresco in the Church of
the Annunociata at Florenge and gets for
-pay a sack of corn, and there are annoy-
.ances and vexations in high places as
well as in low places, showing that in a
great many lives are the sours greater
than the sweets. ‘‘When Jesus therefore
had received the vinegar.’’ )

It is absurd to suppose that a man who
~has always been well can sympathize
with thoss who are sick, or that one who
thas always been honored can appreciate
‘the sorrow of thoso who are despised, or
that one who has been born to a great
fortune can understand the distress and
the straits of those who are destitute.
The fact tha¢ Chriss himself took the
yinegar makes him able %o pathize
to-day and forever with al] those whose
cup is filled with the sharp acids of this
lﬂg He took the vinegar!

Ip the first place, there was the sour-
¢ss of betrayal. The treachery of Judas
urt Christ’s feelings more than all the

You have

dship of his disciples did him . good.
4vas one friend upon whom you put

had many friends, but there

ial stress. You feasted him. You

5 ioaned him money. You befriended him
the dark of life, when he
especially needed a friend. Afterward, he
turned .upon you, and he took advantage
our former intimacies. He wrote
{nlt you. He talked against you. He
tscroscopized your faults. He flung
ntempt at you, when you ought to
ve received nothing but gratitude. At

st you could not sleep at night. Then
ou went about with a sense of having
n stung. That difficulty will never be

ealed, for though mutual friends may |
bitrate in the matter until you shall ;
xﬂo hands, the old cordiality will never

come back. Now I command to all such
he sympathy of a betrayed Christ. Why,
:boy sold him for less than our $201
They ali forsook him and fled. They cut
bim to the quick. He drank that cup to
¢he dregs. ¢ took the vinegar.
. There is also the sourness of pain.
There are some of you who bhave not seen
& well day for many years. By keeping
out of drafts, and by carefully studying
dictetics, you continue to this time, but
oh, the beadaches, and the side aches,
and the backaches, and the heartaches
which have been your accompaniment all
the way through! You have struggled
under a heavy mortgage of physical dis-
abilities, and instead of the placidity tha®
once characterized you it is now only
with great effort that you keep away
from irritability and sharp retort. Diffi-
.oulties of respiration, o digestion, of
Jocomotion, make up the great obstacle
in your life, and you tug and sweab
along the pathway and wonder when the
sustion will end. My friends, the
ghtest crowns in heaven will not be
tiven to those who, in stirrups, dashed
the cavalry charge, while the general
spplauded, and the sound of clashing
abers rang Shrough the land, but the
:l htest crowns in heaven, I believe,
will be given to those who trudged on
amid chronic allments which unnerved
their strength, yet all the time maintain-
ing their faith in God. It is comparative-
1y easy to fight in & regiment of a thou-
gand men, charging up the parapets to
the sound of marthq musioc, but it is not
#0 casy to endure when
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brain, through his hands, through his
feet, through his heart, were as grea$ as
yours certainly. He was as sick and as
weary. Not a nerve or muscle or ligament
ew:ﬁed. All the pangs of all the nations
of the ages compressed into one sour
cup. He took the vinegar!

There is also the sourness of poverty.
Your income does not meet you outgo-
ings, and that always gives an hones$
man anxiety. There is no sign of destitu-
tion about you—pleasant appearance and
a cheerful home for you—but God only
knows what a time you have had to man-
age your private finances. Just as the
bills run up the wages seem to run down,
You may say nothing, but life to you is
a hard push, and when you sit down
with your wife and talk over the ses
you both rise up discouraged. Youe:gfdgo
here, and you abridge there, and you get
things snug for smooth sailing, and, lo,
suddenly there is a large doctor’s bill to
pay, or you have lost your pocketbook,
or some debtor has failed, and you are
thrown beam end. Well, brother, you are
in glorious company. Christ owned not
the house in which he stopped or the colt
on which he rode or the boat in which he
sa.tle%.urg; lived in a borrowed hm
was in a borrowed grave.
to all kinds of weather, yet he had only
one suit of clothes. He breakfasted in the
morning, and no one could possibly tell
where he could get anything to eat before
night. He would have been pronounced a
financial failure. He had to perform &
miracle to get money to pay a tax bill.
Not a dollar did he own. Privation of
domesticity, privation of nutritious food,
privation of a comfortable couch on
which to sleep, privation of all worldly
resources! The kings of the earth had
chased chalices out of which to drink,
but Christ had nothing but a plain cup
get before him, and it was very sharp,
and it was very sour. He took the vine-

gar. .
There were years that passed along
before your family circle was invaded by
death, but the moment the charmed cir-
cle was broken everything seemed to dis-
solve. Hardly have you put the black
apparel in the wardrobe before you have
again to take it out. Great and rapid
changes in your family record. You got
the house and rejoiced in i, but the
charm was gone as soon as the crape
hung on the doorbell. The one upon
whom you most depended was taken
away from you. A cold marble slab lies
on your heart fo-day. Once, as the chil-
dren romped through the house, you pué
our hand over your aching head and
said, ““Oh, if I could only have it stilll”’
Oh, it is too still now! You lost your
patience when the tops and the strings
and the shells were left amid floor, but,
oh, you would be willing to have the
trinkets scatterd all over the floor again
if they were scattered by the same hands.
With what a ruthless plowshare ber-
eavement rips up the heart! But Jesus
knows all about that. You cannot tell
him anything new in regard to bereave-
ment. He had only a few friends, and
when he lost one it brought tears to his
eves. Lazarus had often entertained him
at his home. Now Lazarus is dead and
buried, and Christ breaks down with
emotion, the convulsion of grief shudder-
ing through all the ages of bereavement.
Christ knows what it is to go through
the house missing a familiar inmate.
Christ knows what it is to see an unoccu-
pied place at the table. Were there no$
four of them—Mary and Martha and
Christ and Lazarus? Four of them. But
where is Lazarus? Lonely and afflicted
Christ, his great loving eyes filled with
tears! Oh, yes, yes! He knows all about
the loneliness and the heartbreak. He
took the vinegar!

Then there is the sourness of the death
hour. Whatever else we may escape, that
acid sponge will be pressed to our lips. I
sometimes have a curiosity to know how
I will behave when I ocome to die.

no one but.the
nurse and the dootor are the witnesses of
$he Christian fortitude. Besides that, you

Whether I will be calm or excited,
whether I will be filled with reminis-
cenoe of With anticipation, I cannot say.
Bus come to the point I must and you
must. An officér from the future world
will knock at the door of our hearts and
garve on us the writ of ejectment, and
we will have to surrender. And we will
wake up after these autumnal and win-
try and vernal and summery glories have
vanished from our vision. We will wake
up into & realm which has only one sea-
son and that the season of everlasting
love.
Bus you say: ‘‘I don’t want to break
out from my present associations. Itis so
ohjnyandsodamptogodownthemln
of that vault. I don’t want anything
drawn so tightly over my eyes. If there
were only some way of breaking through
the partition between worlds without
tearing this body all to shreds! I wonder
i the surgeons and the doctors canno$
compound & mixture by which this body
and soul can-all the time be kept to-
gether? Is there no escape from
separation?’’ None, absolutely none. A
great many men tumble through the
gates of the future, as it were, and we do
not know where they have gone, and
they only add gloom and mystery to the
passage, but Jesus Christ so mightily
stormed the gates of that future world
that they have never since been closely
ghut. Christ knows what it is to leave
this world, of the beauty of which he
was more appreciative than we ever could
be. He knows the exquisiteness of the
hosphorescence of the sea. He trod it.
e knows the glories of the midnight
beavens, for they were the spangled can-
y of his wilderness pillow. He knows
about the lilies. He twisted them into his
sermon. He knows about the fowls of
the air. They whirred their way through
his discourse. He knows about the sor-
rows of leaving this beautiful world. Not
a taper was kindled in the darkness. He
died physiclanless. He died in cold sweat
and dizziness and hemorrhage and agony,
that have pus him in sympathy with all
the dying. He goes through Christen-
dom, and he gathers up the stings out of
all the death pillows, and he puts them
under his own neck and head. He gathers
on his own tongue the burning thirsts
of many generations. The sponge is soak-

ed in the sorrows of all those who have '

died in their beds, as well as soaked in
the sorrows of all those who perished in
icy or flery martyrdom. While heaven
was pitying, and earth was mocking, and
hell was deriding, he took the vinegar!
To all those to whom life has been an
acerbity—a dose they could not swallow,
a draft that set their teeth on edge and
a-rasping—I preach the omnipotent sym-
pathy of Jesus Christ. The sister of Her-
schel, the astronomer, used to spend much
or her time polishing the telescopes
through which he brought the distant
worlds nigh, and it is my ambition now
this hour to clear the lens of your spirit-
ual vision, so that, looking through the
dark night of your earthly troubles, you
behold the glorious constellation of
_Saviour’s mercy, and a Saviour’s love.

{ some water.

| forges, furnaces, rolling mills,

ills alone. Do not put your poor

} shoulder under the Apennines, when the

| Almighty Christ is ready to lift up all
your burdens. When you have a trouble

' of any kind, you rush this way and tha$

! way, and you wonder what this man will

! gay about it and what that man will say
about i, and you try this prescription
and tha$ prescription and the other pre-
scription. Oh, why do you not go straight
$o the heart of Christ, knowing that for
our own sinning and suffering race he
took the vinegar?

There was a vessel that had been
tossed on the seas for a great many
weeks and becn disabled, and the supply
of water gave out, and the crew were
dying of thirst. After many days they

| saw a sail against the sky. They sign:lled

it. When the vessel came nearer, the peo-
ple on the suffering ship cried to the
captain of the other vessel: “Send us
We are dying for lack of
water.”” And the captain on the vessel
that was hailed responded: ‘‘Dip your
buckets where you are. You are in the
mouth of the Amazon, and there are
scores of miles of fresh water all around
about you and hundreds of feet deep.’’
And then they dropped their buckets
over the side of the vessel and brought
up the clear, bright, fresh water and put
out the fire of their thirst. So I hail you
to-day, after a long and perilous voyage,

as you are for pardon and
thirsﬁn{ for comfort and thirsting for
eternal life, and I ask you what is the
use of your going in that death struck
state while all around you is the deep,
clear, wide, sparkling flood of God's sym-
pathetio mercg. Oh, dip your buckets
and drink and live forever. ‘‘Whosoever
will, let him come and take of the water
of life freely.”

Yet there are people who refuse this
divine sympathy, and try to fight their
own battles, and drink their own vine-
p& and carry their own burdens, and
thelip life, instead of being a triumphal
maych from victory to victory, will be a
hobbling on from defeat to defeat, until
they make final surrender to retributive
disaster. Oh, I wish Icould to-day gather
up in my arms all the woes of men and
women, all their heartaches, all their dis-
appointments; all their chagrins, and jusé
take them right to the feet of & sympa-
thizing Jesus. He took the vinegar. Nana
Sahib, after he had lost his last battle in
India, fell back into the jungles of Theri
—jungles so full of malaria that no mor-
tal can live there. He carried with him
also a ruby of great luster and of grea$
value. He died in those jungles. His
body was never found, and the ruby has
never yet been recovered. And I fear
that to-day there are some who will fall
back from this subject into the sicken-
ing, killing jungles of their sin carry‘lnui
a gem of infinite value—a priceless 80!
—to be lost forever. Oh, that that ruby
might flash in the eternal coronation|
But, no! There are somse, I fear, who
turn away from this offered mercy and
eomfort and divine sympathy, notwith-
standing that Christ, for all who would
accept his grace, trudged the long way,
and suffered the lacerating thongs, and
received in his face the expectorations of
the filthy mob, and for the guilty, and
the discouraged, and the discomforted of
the race, took the vinegar. May God Al-
mighty break the infatuation and lead
you out into the strong hope, and the
good cheer, and the glorious sunshine of
this triumphant gospel!

Strange Languages.

On Gomera Island, one of the Canar-
fes, the inhabitants employ a strange
mode of speech, that of whistling. Each
gyllable has its own tone. The whistler
uses both fingers and lips, and the con-
versation can be carried on at a mile’'s
distance. This whistling language is said
to be confined to Gomera Island, and is
quite unknown to the other islands of
the group. The adoption of this mode of
gpeech is due to the geological formation
of the island, which is intersected fre-
quently b{ﬂgulllu and ravines. As there
are no dges, intercourse between
neighbors is often difficult. A man liv-
ing within a stone’s throw of his neigh-
bor may have to go many miles around
to call on him, and this inconvenience
led to the cultivation of whistling as a
means of conversation.

The natives of the Cameroons, on the
west coast of Africa, use the drum lang-
uage. The surface of the drum is divided
into two equal parts and yields two dis-
tinct notes. By varying the intervals
betweon the notes, a complete code of
signals for every syllable in the language
is produced, by means of which messages
may be quickly sent from village to vill-
age.

Hard Work.
Boys, do not shun hard work. Go ab
1, rejoice in it. It is & blessing to you.
'And understand us. By real hard work
we do not mean study, or sticking close-
ly to keeping books, keeping store or
teaching school, or any of the professional
pursuits. These are all honorable and
when followed closely exhaust the nerv-
ous energy and make men tired too. Bu
by hard work we mean work that re-

kqu!.res- great deal of muscular force,

such as chopping, rolling logs, quarrying
rock, doing carpenter work, laying brick,
carrying the hod, and working in the
mines and
car shops. This kind of work develops
muscular strength, the power of physical
endurance, grit, courage and good health.

Said an old man, now up in the eight-
fes, to me a year ago, ‘‘When I was
fifteen years old I was a weak, spindly

! kind of a boy, and went into a black-

smith shop, learned the trade, worked a$

it eighteen yesars, and forged out a con-

tsitution worth a million dollars.”’ He
! has ever since been a healthy, vigorous
man, and old as he is, still walks the
streets, pert, cheerful and straight as an
Indian’s arrow.

Hard work is good medieine for boys,
and especially for young men.
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Royal Use for the Phomnograph.

Nothing pleases a barbaric monarch
more than some wonderful machine of
European invention which seems to have
a touch of magic. Menelik of Abyssinia
has been enchanted by hearing the
Queen’s message to him in her own tones
interpreted by the phonograph. The de-
livery of the message was & mos$ cere-
monious affair, an artillery salute being
fired in honor of the Queen as soon as
the message had been uttered.

PR ——
Most Heavily Insured Church.

St. Paul’s Cathedral, London, is the
most heavily Insured building in Grea
Britain. It is insured for $476,000 in ten
offices.

e S
Female Track Walkers.

Two women are employed as track

lkers on a section of the Central

acific Railroad east of Wells, Nev.

e

Steamer Stella Crashes Upon
the Casquet Rocks.

Her Boilers Exploded and She Senk
at Once,

Many Passengers Drowned.

PouraampT N, March 31—The passen-
ger steamer Stella, plying between thie
port and the Channel Islands, crashed
opon the dreaded Casquet rocks, near
the island of Alderney, yesterday saftere
noon in & dense fog, and foundered in 10
minutes, her boilers exploding with &
tremendous report asshe went down. It
is believed that 60 persons were
drowned. The cossting steamer Lypx,
which brought the news of the diesster
here, picked up four boats and 40 per-
gons beloging to the Stella.

SovrEAMpy)N, March 3l—Later ac-
counts say that the Stella had 140 pas-
sengers on board and that her crew
numbered 42 persons.

Another steamer of the same company,
which arrived at the 1sland of Jersey at
about noon today, reports hav'ng passed
many bodies of victims in the disaster
sbout Casquet Rocks,

A purvivor of the Stella named Bush
says the speed of the vessel in the fog
was not diminished, though the fog
whistles were sounded. Bush adds that
at 3.30 p m the engineer ehowed him in
the engine room a dial registering a
gpeed of 18} knots and shat the vessel
struck within 25 minutes afterwards.

Bush further asserts that two life boats
were sunk with the eteamer, which,after
resting on the rocks for 10 or 156 minutes,
split in two and dissppeared.

Continuing, Bush said: “When the
Stells disappesred forty or filly persons
were discovered clinging 0 pleces of
wreckage or cabin farniture and crying
pitecusly for help All the passengers
and crew had been provided with lite
belts and there was little panic as the
ship sank. I first slipped into the water
and then swam to one of the boats, into
which I was helped. We rowed sup-
posedly in the direction of Guernsey,
but seven hours later found ourselves

pear the scene of the wreck and saw |®

dosens of persons clinging to the rocke.

The boat in which Bush was a passen-
ger wag afterwards picked up by the
Lynx. The passengers all agree that
perfect order and discipline prevailed
on board the Stells. Thecrew promptly
took up their etations when the steamer
struck, served out the life belts and
lowered the boats.

The scene at the moment of the sink-
ing of the vessel was heartrending,
women were screamiug and praying and
people were clinging to spars and other
wreckage in otner directions. :

The voice of Captain Rooks from the
bridge was frequently heard urging the
rowers to pull for their lives.

The boats were adrift for 16 hours,dur-
ipg which time their occupants were
without food or water, and, as their
clothes were dremched, they suffered
greatly.

The dissster is generally attributed to
the high speed at which the steamer
was travelling in the fog.

Crarsoura, March 31—The tug Marso-
vin bas arrived here and reported hav-
ing picked up & boat containing eight
paseengers of the British steamer Stells,
wrecked yesterday aftermoon. Al the
rescued persons were suffering from in-
juries.

SourHAMPTON, March 31—The steamer
Henflonr retarned this eveniog, after
having made the eircle of Casquet Rocks.
She picked up two boats containing
women’s clothing, money, jewelry and
an opera-glass case. The ‘ut had evi-
dently been used in bailing.

Many most pathetio incidents are re-
ported. In several cases men lifted their
wives and children into boata and then
perished themselves in their presence.
One wife who was thus bereaved loat her
TOAsOD,

A large number of survivors arrived
here withont any clothing, clad only in
blankets.

Loxpox, March 81—The news of the
disaster to the Stella spread slowly
through London in the absence of the
nsusl evening newspapers, today being
Good Friday. As the afternoon &d-
vanced emall groups gathered at the
Waterloo Sta'ion, where many painfal
scenes took place among the inqairers
for friends at the railway offices. A
large erowd cellected to wait the arrival
of the train from Southampion at 9
»elock this evening, which brought
three of the survivors, Meesrs David
King, a London merchant; Heilbron and
Creener, all of whom were wrapped in
great rugs and bore evident traces of
their suflerings. They were immedi-
ately surrounded and anxiously ques-
tioned.

Mr King, who wes among the last to
leave the ship eaid:—

“The greater part of yesterday wase
exceedingly pleasant, but toward even-
ing we encountersd & miet which soon
developad into a denee fog. There was,
however, no spprehension. Suddenly a
great shock told ns that the Stella had
strack the rocks. Screams rent the -ir,
but the coolness of the officers consider-
ably sllayed the excitement. The crew
bebaved splendidly, lowering the boats
with the greatest promptitude. Every
woman was supplied with a life belt.
At first we thooght there would be time
for all the boats to clear away; butsud-
denly the boilers burst with a defeaning
roar, rending the ship amidships.”

Mr King and two firemen, Osborn and
Bayley, were the last to leave the vessel.
He had just given up a lifebelt to aid a
clergyman’s wife and was literally
pulled into 8 boat by the second mate,
Reynolds, who was instrumental in sav-
ing many lives.

The boat, with 22 persons, drifted for
15 hours in the intense cold and was
finally picked up by the Great Western
Railway Company’s steamer Vera, from
Southampton.

My King believes that five boats were

Many people outlive consumption. They have it all their lives, but keep it
in check by the use of Shiloh’s Consumption Cure and finally die of some other
disease or of old age. Jeremiah Day, LL.D., formerly president of Yale
College, lived to be nearly one
hundred years old, notwithstand-
ing the fact that he suffered several
years in his youth from consump-
tion. It is not the mere fact that
the lungs are touched by consump-
tion that causes death, it is the
amount of lung-tissue that becomes
diseased and disorganized beyond
repair that is of serious import.
Personal care and the administration
of Shiloh’s Cure according to diree-
tions will overcome every case of
tubercular affection when there re-
mains enough tissue to make &
foundation. If theforces of life are
reinforced before it is too late the
process of decay will be conquered and the
patient will get well. In other words con-
sumption is cured. Fifty years of uniform
success have made Shiloh’s Cure thestandard
remedy for consumption in every form. J.
H.Caldwell, of Malta, Idaho, writesas follows
to the 8. C. Wells Co., of Le Roy, N. Y. “X
have used Shiloh’s Consumption Cure many
different times, and always received great
benefit from it. I believe it saved my life in
a case of congestion of the lungs, and kept
me from an attack of consumption, as many people said I had it.”

Shiloh’s Consumption Cure is sold by all druggists under a positive guaran-
tee that your money will be refunded in case of failure. 25c., 50c. and §1 &
bottle in United States and Canada. In England 1s. 2., 2s. 3d., and 4s. 6d.

launched. He saw one upturned with
children clinging to it.

Lonpox, March 81—Other accounts say
that UCaptain Rooks supposed the fog
was merely in banks, as is the usual ex-
perience, and decided to run through it,
bat as it became continually denter he |.
loet his bearines.

When the Stella struck there was a
terrible sensation—a noise of metal and
woocdwork being torn bodily away, the
vessel passing over the jagged rocks at
full speed and her side being ripped
open like matchwood.

‘When she slid off the rocks she turned
completely over, carrying a lot of people
with her.

The eight survivors who were landed
at Cherbourz by the tug Marsoun were
picked up off a floating furnitore van
by = fishing boat.

The ladies on board one of the life
boats sang hymns all night long to keep
up the spirits of their companions.

Two bodies were wasbed sshore on
the island of Alderney.

Ope paesenger says he remarked to
the crew on the high rate of speed at
which the Stella was traveling in the
fog, telling them he did not consgider it

ale.

The Daily Mail will publish tomorrow
despatches from several passengers urg-
ing the paper to demand & thorough in-
vestigation es to whether the steamer
was racing againat time,

—_—————————

A Great Enterprise.

GraND Fars, N B, March 28th, 1899,
To the Editor of Tex TELEGRAPH:—

Sig: I enclose copy of letter from the
¢hief engineer of the Grand Falls Water
Power and Boom Compsany.

I ask you to give it space in your valu-
able paper. In view of the fact that &
bill asking for the legislation referred to
(which, however, will not interfere with
any cther interest in the province) is
now before the legislature it is import
ant that the public, through the prese,
would have some idea of the magnitude
of the proposed enterprise.

The clslclty will be an output of 400
tons per dsy, and the stock required to
produce this amount, about one hun-
dred million feet per year.

Coneider that it will cost an equal
amount of labor and capital to lay down
thestock atthe mill as to manufacture
the same, snd you will be able to see at
a glance the large iucreaee in the con-
sumption of farm produce, anc the con-
sequent benefit to our local market.

P.-G. Fraszr
Dayron, Ohio, March 9, 1899.
Mr P G Frassr, Grand Falle:—

Dear Sir: I have yonrsof the 6th., I
have seen Sir Willlam Van Horne twice
recently, and he sssures me that thu
only thing in the way of etarting the

apd their charter.

per month, or abont $825,000 per year.

should encourage the enterprise.

cover this year.
Yours truly,
A. C. Rice.

the nasal passages.
lightfal to use.

Toneilitis and Deafness.
Sold by
E. Clinton Brown, and all druggiate.

tidal-wave.

digease immediately disappears,
firat dose greatly benefits. 75 cents.

E Clinton Brown, and all droggiats.
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can poesibly go by water.

effort of rowing.

Grend Falls work is the New Brunewick
legislatare, and nis remurks 0o Monday
were that they wanted to baild theras the
largest and best mills in the world, and
thet I wili have instractions to start the
work at once after they get clear titles
8o I thine it inin the
interest not only of Grand Falls, but all
of New Brunswick, that the enterprise
goes through, ss the first expeuditure
will b nearly ($5,000,000) five million
dollars. Then, when the mills are in
operation, there will be about 1,800 men
employed, making & pay roll of $68,760

So you can readily eee that to bring
1,800 ekilled workmen would mean &
population of fully 6000 veople, and is &
clear evidence why all New Brunuwie%
understand from Bir William that the
New Brunswick legislature meets March
23, and if I cowld get orders to start -
the work by the 15th of April I counld be
ready to place contracts by the 15th of
My, and ehould try to pat on & large
enongh force to get the buildings under

Catarrh Relieved in 10 to 60 Min-
utes —One ehort puff of the breath
tohrough the Blower supplied with each
bottle of Dr. Agnew’s Catarrhal Powder,
diftuases this Powder over the surface of
Painlezs and de-
1t relieves inst:mtly,
ond permsanentlv cures Catarrb, Hay
Fever, Colde, Headache, Sore Throat,

H. J. Dick, George W. Hoben,

Love is an ipsignificant ripple in the
grest ocean of being. Paesion is the

Rheoumatism Cured in a Pay.—
South American Rbheumatic Care, for
Rheumatism snd Neuralgia, radically
cures in 1 to 3 days. Its action upon the
system is remarkable and mysterioue.
It removes at once the cause, and 1§he

he

Ssld by ™ J Dick, George W Hobens,

The Siamese are more devoted to the
water than any other nation in the
world. They are nearly alwaye bathing,
generally with their clothes on, and
they never go anywhere by land if they
The etreets
of Bangkok are like those of Veniee,
and the inhabitants say that their idea ~
of paradise would he 8 town with canals,
where there were currents in both direc-
tions, g0 that ttey might be spared ths

If heart t pedvge:’ld NY‘ver i heart
your never stop ting. You would never be sick if your
was always able to carry rich, healthy blood i ient quanti every orga
and tissue of your body. : g i :
i V\{]l;e?oygl“;p?;ﬂgét:"’“zh mknami o :-lh:h strain due to worry and overwork,
unable ecessary amount of rich, h every your
‘body begins to show signs of weakness and dm:\hhyblood, pasted
DR. AGNEW’S HEART C
Strengthens the heart and purifiesthe blood. It t?v:l‘y?m(ldld in"thirty
minutes and .eﬁ'ects a sgeedg’, permanent cure, Ilt’dcnm nervousness, sleepless-
ness, neuralgia, headache, despondency, female diseases, and all other ailments
that spring from diseases of the heart and blood. If you suffer from palpitation,
weak or irregular pulse, shortness of breath, fainting spells or a lack of normal
s}t{rgﬁtTh (:agg&vxgor in any part of the body, you should secure Dr. AGNEW'S

DR. AGNEW'S CATARRHAL POWDER is endorsed by Canada’s greatest ministers
and statesmen. Tryit. DR. AGNEW’S OINTHENTlst?vitbout a ;fc?ianeé:md

diseases. Relief in a day. 85 Cts. Use DR. AGNEW'S PILLS, 20 Cts. Q .

D,

CLINTON BROWN, Druggist, Cor. Union and Sydney St:enh._

.




