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| Tonte, at the Dep’t of Agriculiure, Ottawa.
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THROUGH T'HE GATES

OF FAITH CAN SEE OF HEAVEN.

NO FIGHT FOR AN EXISTENCE.

Comsequently There Is No Need of Rest
There—Perfect Renewal of Our Powars
Day by Day That the Passage of Years
Leaves No Trace of Decay, Saith the
Preacher.

Entered according to Act of Parliamens of Can-
ada, in the nu-‘l“t. by William Baily, of Te-

Chicago, Aug. 23.—~From the glit-

fer and fascination of worldly pleas-
ures and enjoyments the preacher in
this sermon directs us to the con-
templation of the greater joys of the
‘“‘better land.”” The text is I Cor-
inthians xv, 49, ‘‘We shall also bear
the image of the heavenly.”’
" What is heaven? Some pcople
think that we do not know much
about it. I remember how my father
who loved to preach about the *‘cel-
estial city,”” used to say he felt
when he described it—that he was
looking through u glass darkly.”

That is trua. No human mind can
conceive, no human voice or pen can
depict, the beauties oi the celestial
kingdom. ‘There are, howaover, pas-
sages in God’s word which open the
pearly gates a little way, so that we
can catch a glimpse of the supernal
grandeur of that city of celestial
glory. We can, as it were, pluck a
rose of Sharen or a lily of the valley
and learn in miniature what the fra-
grance of the heavenly gardens shall
be, where every hillside and meadow-
land is covered with perpetual flora.
Through the crevice of that open
gate we can, as it were, for a o~
ment catch a sight of the redeemed,
whose garments are as white as the
driven snow and whose joys are lim-
ited only by their own capasity to
enjoy the happiness provided for
them by their almighty and all lov-
ing Father. It is for such a glimpse
of this heaven, to which all Chris-
tians are heading, that I would open
my Bible to-day and speak from the
text, ‘‘As we have berne the image

image of the heavenly.’

Heaven is the place of immertal
What does that imply?
““Why,”” answers some one, ‘‘that
means that we shall live on millions
upon millions of years.”” It means -
that long after this earth as g burn-
ing star shall flicker and go out our
spiritual existence shall continue. It
eans a conscious life extending to
ages which dwarf into brevity the
longest term even of the inanimate
relics of the most remote past.

But the immortality of heaven is
not to be measured in years alone.
Mt is the immortality of eternal
youth. Old age implieg weakness of
body and ef mind. In heaven there
will be such a perfect renewal of our
powers day by day that the passage
of years leaves no trace of decay.

Perfect adjustment of the resur-
rected body to its celestial surround-
ings proves there is to be no’fight
for an immortal existence. Why does
the physical body grow tired? Be-
cause it is not in perfect accord with
its physical surroundings. In order
to make the heart pump I must
breathe. Yet every time I inhale the
air that oxygen burns up part of my
physical being, which must be re-
placed by feod and physical nourish-
ment. Why do the great clouds of
smoke ascend from the funnels of the
locomotive and the chimneys of the
factories? Because those clouds form
component parts of wasted energies.
Imperfect consumption of fuel implies
that the coal must be continually
shovelled fnto the furnaces or else
the machinery will stop. But in that
heavenly land there shall be no need
of sleep;‘ibecause the redeemed body,
perfectly adjusted to: its celestial sur-
roundings, will never know fatigue.
There shall be no need of physicians,

ause pain, which is the warning
gnal of infirmity, shall never have

y of our joints in its twist. There

11 be no need of recreation, be-
cause then all stings shall he. eonca

] collide
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We marvel at the perfect adjust-
ment in the natural world. We won-
der at the vast resources of power
which can swing the stars in their
courses and make whirling constella~
tions marshal themselves upon ' the
heavenly plains and yet have no con-
fusion in passing reviews, Once in
awhile we are horror struck when
some of the elements seem to balk
and the lightnings, as ffactious colts,
kick over the traces and start to
smash things. We stand aghast when
the dark garments of a tornado
Sweep past us, or two storm clouds
end the heavens are ablaze
with electricity and the ear is startled
with the crashing of the thunder and
the freshets come and bridges are
swept away. But all the time when
these elements are at war we think
of the greater power which holds the
moon and the sun off from the earth
at arm’s length. We think of the
greater power of the laws of evapo-
ration, which with golden pulleys lift-
ed those waters into the clouds. We
think of the law of cohesion or o}
specific gravity, which holds this old
earth together in a compact Sphere.
We think of the power inherent in
vegetable and animal life of sucking
up the waters which flow by their
sides. We marvel at the great adjust-
ment of nature—marvel not only be-
cause it works like the wheels of a
perfect  automaton, but because it
seems to work without friction,

Now, my friends, if we wonder at
the seemingly perfect adjustment of
the , mundane elements, can we not
the more marvel at the perfect ad-
justment of the redeemed body with
its heavenly surroundings? Shall we
not rejoice over the thought that all
our faculties shall be enlarged and
developed and yet keep on enlarging
and developing and never grow tir-
ed? We have read that for over fifty
years John Wesley preached on an
average Sixteen sermons per week, or
nearly three sermons per day. How
vigorous must have been the consti-
tution that could perform that taski

But in heaven we shall all have vige
orous constitutions.

Oh, the rapture of that better land
i which the services we render will
never produce weariness nor the in-
finite subjects that will engage our
attention ever cause satietw! Our
hands grow weary, even theugh they
may be busy in well doing. But in
that ‘‘beautiful land”’ we shall nev-
er be weary of well doing. Then our
redeemed bodies shall have a perfect
eye, a perfect ear, a perfect tongue,
a perfect foot, a perfect hand clasp.
Then all our faculties shall not only
have the resilience of youth, but the
alertness and perfect adjustment of
immortality. We shall live and con-
tinue to live, because decay and cor-
ruption shall flee away when ‘‘death,
the last enemy, shall be destroyed.”

Heaven is to be.a place of pro-
gressive enjoyments. If the resurrect-
ed brain is to be alert it must have
something to feed upon. Though
there may be many. intellectual en-
joyments of heaven, I believe there
shall be two which will most appeal
to the denizens of the skies. The first
is in studying the wonderful con-
struction of the celestial city. ‘‘Oh,”’
answers some one, ‘I know now
what is the formation of heaven. It
is a great walled town. And the
length and breadth and the height of
it are all equal. And the city is
made of pure gold, and the founda-
tions of the walls of the city are a
collection of precious stones, and the
twelve gates of the city are twelve
massive pearls. Why, the book of
Revelation describes the city to its
minutest detail.”’

Do you truly mean what you say?
Do you affirm that the streets of
heaven are to be literally made out
of yellow bricks and the city to be a
wailed in town with a lot of prec-
ious stones for foundations? Why, the
apestle in the book of Revelation is
merely talking in figurative language
or in the language of earth. He is
giving us a description of heaven in
figures which we can comprehend. He
does not mean that heaven is to
have streets of gold any more than
he literally means that hell is to be
a place of fire. Fire is a symbol .of
“zrture. Gold and precious stones

unlimited luxur-
o RTINS

are the symbols of

This is the actress of well known name,
: She has travelled the « from Chiel to Galt,”
Like many a lady of footlight fame,

She writes. ¢ to keep healthy take Abbey's Salt.”

: ‘ PEOPLE WHO TRAVEL suffer much from different con-
ditfons of food and drink. 'S W
well regulated so that you may eat and drink with impunity.
{ ABBEY'S SALT will be found in the *
v traveller.. It banishes the effects

Ayb"yﬂ‘;ﬁm vescent Salt |

g3

Abbey's will keep the bowels

" of almost every
"a convivial evening.

o~

a bright eye and a clear head.

: boon companion
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15 _the traveller's

les. ‘lhue tne apostié piles together
‘& great mass of diamonds and sap-
phires and emeralds and topazes and
amethysts and says: ‘‘Heaven is to
be like that. Heaven is to be like
pearls, like mansions of white, like
golden boulevards, Picture to your-
self the brightest place you possibly
can, and ' heaven i8 to be multipo-
tently, infinitely, transcendently mere
beautiful.”” Yet when at last we
reach heaven all will be 80 new, so
strange, that our minds through all
eternity will never tire of exploring
the grandeur. We shall take wings
of the morning and fly away as a
bird, and every place our eye lights
upon shall offer inexhaustible fislds of
investigation.

Now, the more you live with some
people the more you appreciate their
love and devotion and realize their
true worth. When you were a little
child you thought you _leved your
mother, but every year you grew
older the more beauty and tenderness
‘you found in her life. When she was
old and her hair silvered and face
wrinkled and form emaciated she
thought that her work was done and
wondered why Ged did not come and
get her. But she became dearer to
you then every day. You said to her
just before her death: ““Mother, moth-
er, I cannot get along without you.
I am just now beginning to appre-
clate what your love means.’’ Yes,
it takes some of us ten, twenty,
forty—aye, fifty—years to fully ap-
preciate the beautifu] characters of

ose who have lived by our side.

h month reveals some new
Sweetness or gentleness, each Year
Some new worth. So our heav-
en 18 to be a pPlace of con-
tinual surprises. We shall all be
hourly and daily discovering some
new manifestation of purity.and love
in the lives of those with whom we
are spending eternity. We shall be
continwally  surprised with their
thoughtfulness and sacrifices and
tender attentions. When they do us
the unexpected kindnesses which only
heaven can offer we shall delightedly
exclaim. ‘“Why, Mary, though I have
been living with you now in heaven
for a thousand yecars I never realized
before how thoroughly kind you
could be. Their spiritual beauties,
their Tioble deeds, their self sacrific-
ing attentions, shall be as a chang-
ing kaleidoscope, ever revealing to us
new natures and wonderfully new de-
velopments of love.

Heaven is to be a place of mani-
fested gratitude, a place where we
can lay at the feet of our benefactors
the rich golden sheaves of our lives
which came as a result of their seed
planting. It shall be a place where
others may rejoice in our gospel con-
quests because their words of advice
and their prayers and their examples
were the means of first leading us to
the foot of the cross and starting us
forth as gospel messengers,

Heaven must be such a place. Why?
Because most Christians never live
long enough on earth to see the full
results of their services for the Mas-
ter. But few gospel workers can
say, as did Simeon of old, ‘‘‘Lord,
now lettest thou thy servant depart
in peace, according te thy word, for
mine eyes have seen thy salvation
which thou hast prepared before the
face of all people.”” We shall not
live long enough to see our boys and
girls, for whom we have slaved and
worked and prayed, grow up into
Christian men and women and see
them as teachers in Christian Sun-

day schools and leaders in evangelig- |

tic meetings and perhaps elders and
ministers about the ¢emmunion tabla
of the Lord’s supper. But in heaven
we shall know about the gloricus re-
sults of our Christian labers. In
heaven the redeemed mother shall
not only see her childrem, but her
children’s children, whe have been
saved through her prayers and cop-
secration. In heaven there shall be
rejoicing everywhere, because we
shall there know that through the
results of our labors the ‘‘dead are
alive again smd the lest are foumd.’:

And, oh, how many rodeemed im.
mortals we shall have to thgnk in
shat bheavenly kingdom! John Todd,
you were dead thirty years before X
was born, but I shall in heaven
thank thee for the yellow leaves of
that eold boek I found in my father's
library of which you were the auth-
or. That book was one of the means
used by the Holy Spirit of turning
my thoughts toward the Christian
ministry. William /H. Milburn, twen-
ty years blind chaplain of the Unit-
ed States senate, thou didst not, in
all probability, ever hear of my
name. With thy sightless eyes
thou didst make me turn many
a grateful glance toward the
Christ who in heaven is to-day
watching thy rapturous, and holy
face. I wish to thank thee, O re-
deemed spirit, thou who years ago
as a Sunday school teacher in t
old Brooklyn tabernacle didst sh
many an anxious tear over thy sehe«
lars. I would tell thee that to-day
in the sacred ministry I feel the
touch of thy sainted hand and hear
the earnest tone of thy pleading
voice. Yes, there are many
in heavem we would thank for what
they did for us when upon the earth.
We would thank them that they may
rejoice, as we all rejoice, and that
their hosannas of gratitude might be
sugmented with our halleuiahs.

As Christian comrades one will say:
‘“Do you remember that timé when
we started those cottage prayer
mee % As a result of these pray-

‘er meetings  what a glorious revival
we had—a hundred and twenty souls
for Christ!” ‘“¥es,”’ says another.
“‘that
time we had in starting that mission
school down im the slums. Cynica
said it would do no good, but it did,
it did.” ‘‘Yes,”’ will answer many
voices, '‘we were converted mdn.v':
od through these little meetipgs.’”
Then the pastors and the diflerent
: will get together, and

reminds me of What a hard '

arate reunions. We shall be in that
‘‘better land’’ living over and over
again the Christian joys which we
paesed through when serving Christ
upen the earth. Oh, my friends, if
this idea is true, that heaven is to
be a place of glorious reminiscences.
ought we not all to double and treb-
le our energies in the service of Jesus
Christ? - Shall we not by the power
of the Holy Spirit do more and more
for our Saviour, who has done so
much for us, in order to be able to
drink' deep out of this golden chalice
of celestial pleasure?

But the greatest celestial joy of all
I have reserved until the last. Heav-
en is to be a place of perpetual wor-
ship. ‘“‘Does that mean,”” asks some
one, ‘‘heaven is to be a great cath-
edral or church in which all the in-
habitants of the New Jerusalem shall
assemble and pray to him—and pray
to him and never cease to pray to
him? In which there shall be a ser~
vice With no doxelogy and no bene-
diction, for that service shall be
without beginning and without end?*’

Oh, no, my brother. I do not be-
lieve you have caught the right idea
of the worship of the celestial city.
Heaven is not to be a church, where
we shall have stated times for pray-
ers and hymns. St. John distinctly
says In his Apocalypse: ‘‘And I saw
no temple therein. For the Lord
God Almighty and the Lamb and the
temple are of it.”’ That means; as 1
take it, instead of having buildings
especially dedicated for the worship
of the trinity we shall feel, wherever
we may be, that we are standing
face to face with Christ. And then
our hearts shall be so full of grati-
tude to him for what he has done for
us tnat our eyes and lips and
tongues and hearts will never cease
to praise him. It will not be the
worship of intercession or eof plead-
ing for the pardon of sin, but the
worship of adoration and of eternal
homage.

Perhaps my thought may be simp-
ly illustrated by a conversation I
had with a very dear friend seme
time ago. This noble Christian man
turned to me one day and said: “Bo
you know that my ideas of prayer
and worship have greatly changed
within the last few years? When I
used to pray I would meke out a
long list of petitions for which I
would ask God. But now I have be-
gun to see that he loves me better
than 1 love myself. Therefore, in-
stead of saying. ‘O God, give me
this or that,” I simply say, ‘O,
Christ, thour art so good and pure;
suit thyself in reference to my life
and thou wilt suit-me. They will, O
Lord, and not mine, be done.” "’ So
in that heavenly land we shall have
TBut one prayer and one song, ‘‘They
will, O Lord, not mine, be done.”
We shall sing it on the street. We
shall sing it in the green pastures be-
side the still waters. We shall sing
it in chorus with our loved ones. We
shall sing it when we are alone.
“Thy will, O God, thy will be done!’’
In that one song, and that alone, we
shall find the perpetual and ncver
ending worship of heaven.

Thus, my dear Christian friends I
have tricd to open for you a little
way the gates of the glorious ‘‘city
of the redeemed.”” I have tried teo
eternally bind our lives with the im-
mortal lives of our dead. Like
Christian in Bunyan’s ‘‘Pilgrim’s
Progress,”” may you centinue to
strive to enter into the ‘‘strait

; gate.”” And like the Christian Queen
Victoria may you hopefully and tri-
umphantly be able to write the same
kind of an epitaph upon the tomb-
stones of your loved ones as she chis-
eled upon the mausolcum of the de-
parted prince consort: ‘‘Farewell, be-
loved. Here atlast I will rest with
thee. With thee in Christ shall I rise
again.”’ Such is the gospel proph~
ecy fer all who love him. Heaven!
Heaven! Glerious heaven! Heaven of
the Christians who are resurrected!
Heaven, eternal and never ending
heaven!

Iron-ox Tablets are Very
Highly Appreciated in
Kingston.

January 17, 1903,

It is with real pleasure that

I certify to the efficacy of Iron-

ox Tablets. No tablet that I

know of better serves the pur-

Eose of an effective yet gentle

iver and regulator of the

bowels, while at the same

time acting as a tonic to the

blood anf nervous system.

As a regulator of the bowels
they are all right.

JNO. H. JARVIS,
7 Ann Street,

Kingston, Ont.

Fiity Iron-ox Tablets, in an attractive
aluminum pocket case, 25 cents at drug-
, Oor sent, , on receipt of
frice. The Iron-ox Remedy Co., ﬁm—
ted, Walkerville, Ont.
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It is with narrow souled people as
with narrow necked bottles; the less
they have in them the more noise they
make in pouring it out.

o g
Even the optician who has opposi-
tion may be an optimist. .

AT LOWEST PRIOES.

mpt delivery can be made now.
Telephone 54. 3

! _Office—Opposite G. T Ry. Hotel,Queen

J. G. STEEN.

We Keép on Telling

ABOUT THE VAST

You
SUPERIORITY OF

“SALADA"

CEYLON NATURAL GREEN TEA to Japans.
You can prove it speedily by a tea pot infusion.

What we claim is true.

Will youdoso? See that

you do. Sold in the same form as the famous “SALADA” Black Tea. z5c
and 4oc perlb. By all grocers.
wR—— e el
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Are'keeping up their reputation for handling the Largest

niture. During the summer months they are offer-

most artistic lines of Fur-

to their customers.

1 arm chair, 1 large rocker, 2 recepti
finished frames.

manship, five pieces.
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PARLOR SUITES—Velours Parlor Suites, choice colors, sofa, %*

Prices only $16 and $19 oo.

Rug Parlor Suites—Best Wilton and Velvet Rugs, finest work-
Prices, $35, 38, $40.

Parlor Suites with Mahogany Frames, upholstered in Silk, sofa,
1 gentleman’s chair, 1 reception chair.

Shefeckosfusbodecosfordrdpedecfecdeodroeofocdodribrefosdoabrdobed

on chairs, walnut, mahogany or oak

Prices—$17. $25, $36, $40

£ H. McDONALD & CO., ECRMTyee, ¢
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FURNITURE
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V. S. C. or Veteran’s' Sure Cure

1he original 5-drop medicine. Is the
best and cheapest cure on earth,

The best household medicine we ever
used,V.S. C.—W, M. Drader, Planing
Mills, Chatham, Ont.

V. 8. C. is the best medicine we ever
had in our house.—Robt. McKay, Har-
wich, Ont.

V. 8. C. cured me although my fingers
were clenched and my to= . turned under
my feet with rheuma: sm.,—Mrs, J. Fath-
erby, Forest, Ont,

Heart weakness so [ lared not lie down
cured by V. S. C.—Mus. W. Burgess,
Dresden, Ont. .

V. S. C. cured my liusband of chronic
indigestion.

Rheumatism and catarrh of stomach
S. C.—James Ferguson, Inn-

These are a few scattered cures ont of
thousands effected by V. S. C.
Prices, 350 doses $1.00, 150 doses 50 cts.
Sent anywhere on receipt of price.
The Merrifield Medicine Co.,
Chatham, Ont
Also sold by druggists.

MILLINERY 1}

ALL THE LATEST
SPRING NOVELTIES
IN

Hats, Veilings, Laces,
&c. Children’s Wear,
a Specialty.
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MRS. J. B. KELLY

Opp. GRAND OPERA HOUUSE,
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EYE

SIGHT -
PRIGELESS.,

Don’t neglect any little trouble
with your eyes—it may be a
great big trouble before long.

Our examination by a skilled
Optician is both FREE and
FAIR—if there is nothing
wrong we'll tell you,  All kinds
of Optical Goods on hand.

A A JORDAN

SIGN OF Blg CLOCK,

CEATELAM.
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HOSPITAL FOR }

PRIVATE,

WOMEN szotwoen

ALL CASES ACCEPTED, UALL OR WRITR

Give your wife a chance
and she’ll bake bread like
that mother used to make,

For rolls and biscuits—
that require to be baked
quickly there’s nothing like
Gas.

THE CHATHE GAS CO

Limited.
King 8t. ’Phone 81

9090000000000 000000000¢
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We Want Your Trade

If quality and price are con-
sidered, Ire are confident
we can s R"; you.

Here is somebh\lhg‘;,ur breakfast :—
Quaker Jats, Banner Oats, Life Chip,
Malta Vita, Swiss Food, etc

’
FARLEY'S
Cor. Colborne and
Princess Streets...

900( 0000000000000 04009000000000
1006 00000600000000000000000000
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WE HAVE ON HAND
A LARGE SUPPLY OF ¢

; LIME,
CEMENT,

;SEWER PIPE,

icu*r STONE,

LAl 4 4

&ec. All of the best quality and at
the LOWES1 POSSIBLE PRICES

H
H
J. & J. OLDERSBAW, &

A Few Doors West !
of Post Office. 4

BEBEREORDBEE

WALL
PAPERS....

We carry a large assortment
of the most Modern Pat-
terns, and give you an exact
estimate of what it will cost
you to }Eave your . Fall
apering done.

. 8:11'1 End see our Large
assortment,

JOS. A. TILT,

Next (o Rankin House

M Bryson, lsz'fYorl{lS’t. Bﬂﬂglo |

imﬁrdh Liniment Cures Colds, eto.




