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Professional Cards

DR. MCALLISTER,
Dentist,

IS HOME AGAIN ANDREADY FOR BUSINESS.
Good Reliable Dental Operations at 

Lowest Rates.

PAINLESS EXTRACTION OF TEETH A 
SPECIALTY.

Office hours 9.30 a, m. to 5 p. m. ; 7 to 8 p. m. 
tdT Office Queen Street, opp. Queen HoteL *61 

Fredericton, March 7.

C. D. CARTER,
V* Dentist.

EXTRACTICN AND PROSTHETIC DENTISTRY A 
SPECIALTY.

Satisfaction Guaranteed.

KNTAL ROOMS OYER F. J. MCAUSUMDS JEWELRY STORE 
260 QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON. 

Fredericton, July 17th, 1888.

FRED ST. JOHN BLISS,
•^rrister, Notary, Etc.

OFFICE :

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

DR. H. D. CURRIE, 
Surgeon Dentist,

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

WILLIAM WILSON,
SECRETARY-TREASURER, YORK, 

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

OFFICE I QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON- 
OPPOSITE POST OFFICE.

ACCOUNT8 COLLECTED. LOANS IEQ0TIATED. 
Fredericton, Oct. 6th, 1887.

CEO. F. GREGORY,
(OF LATE FIRM OF QREOORY * BLAIR,)!

Barrister andAttomey-at-Law 
NOTARY PUBLIC.

OFFICE z NEXT BELOW QUEEN HOTEL, LATE 
LY OCCUPIED BY QREOORY A BLAIR.

Fredericton, Oct. 6th, 1887.

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

FISHER'S BUILDING,

Queen Street, Fredericton.
Fredericton. Oct. Oth. 1887.

DR. CROCKET
OFFICE AND RESIDENCE,

CARLETON STREET.
Fredericton. Oct. 6th, 1887.

GREGORY & GREGORY
Barristersand Notaries.
OFFICES I CARLETON ST., FREDERICTON1

ALBERT d. GREGORY, FRANK B. GREGORY,
Registrar of Probates. 

Fredericton. Oct. 6th. 1887.

C. E. DUFFY,
Barrister and Attorney-at-Law. 

Notary Public, Etci
SEOY-TREASURER OF 8UNBURY.

ACCOUNTS COLLECTED AND MONEY TO LOU N KAL 
ESTATE ^SECURITY.

Offices : West Side of Carleton Street, Second 
oor from Queen.
Fredericton. Nov. 1st. 1887

Auctioneers

H. G. C.WETM0RE,
AUCTIONEER, &c.

Has taken a Store on the Upper Side of

PHŒNIX SQUARE,
Next to L. P. LaForest, Tin Smith, where he is 
prepared to receive Furniture and Goods of all 
kinds for Auction or Private Sale, He will also 
give attention to Auction Sales of every des­
cription. ___

Terms ModeiQBh Returns Prompt. All bus-
ftoaa (vmNilflntiftl.

Fredericton, Oct. 6th, 1887.

Hotels

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

FINE SAMPLE ROOMS IN CONNECTION.
—AIAO,—

FIRST-CLASS LIVERY STABLE.
Fredericton. Oct 6tb, 1887 

COLOSSUS
GUNTER’S BIG SLEIGH,

Beating nearly Half a Hundred, Drawn by Four 
or Six Horses.

HIRE AT REASONABLE RATES.
Parties of any number wishing to visit Marys 

ville Rink will be called for at their residences. 
■^Telephone your Orders.

GEO. I. GUNTER.
Fredericton, Dec. 11th, 1888.
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New Advertisements.

BELDINC’S SPOOL SILK
Is the Best in the Market.

BELDINC’S SPOOL SILK
Is famous for its Strength and Quality.

Belding’s Spool Silk
is Always Preferred by Dress Makers.

Belding’s Spool Silk
is Free from Knots and Imperfections.

BIDDING’S SPOOL SILK
Always Measures Number of Yards Marited on Sfiool.

BELDING’S SPOOL SILK
Is the Most Popular Silk in United States and Canada. - 4

__________________ •'>
LADIEa-~A.il for Lhli Popular Spool Silt and (ale bo other, See that tke name or Beldlag, rati * Co. 1. on Brery Spool. Par 

Salefcbyall Dry Goods Houses.

just : :::::
The following MALTINE PRE­

PARATIONS ;
Maltine Plain,

“ Wine,
“ Ferratea,
“ Terbine,
“ With Cod Liver Oil.
“ “ Alterative*,
“ “ Peptones,
“ With Pennine and

Pancreatine.
Elixer Lactopeptine’
Peptonized Beef.

DAVIS,
STAPLES

& Oo.
DRUGGISTS

Cor. Queen AYork Sts., Frederloton
Fredericton, Deo. 16, 1888.

WATCHES;
WATCHES;

WATCHES
GOLD,

SILVER,
GOLD FILLED,

AND

NICKLE CASES,
FROM

$2.50 TO $150.00
EACH.

Best Value in the City.
REMEMBER THE PLACE.

James D. Fowler,
Opp. POST OFFICE,

FREDERICTON, - N. B.
Fredericton. Deo. 16th 1888

1 Golden Fleece,’
FALL 1888*

New Ulster Cloths,

New Mantle Cloths,

New Dress Goods,

IN SUITINGS & MELTON CLOTHS

New Dress and Mantle

TRIMMINGS

FEATHERB0NE CORSETS.

T. A. SHARKEY.
Frederloton. Nov. 8.

WEST END

SAWMILIILUMBER
YARD

SEASON^ 1889.
fTTHB Subscriber, intending to pay greeter atten- 
1 tion to the BHTAILLUMBBB BUSINESS 
than for the last few seasons, begs to inform the 
pnl ilie generally that beridçi the osual stocks of 
BPBU<JB,Pmt. «nd HMMCK LUMBER on 
hand or sawn to order, will keep constantly on 
hand

DRY SPRUCE FLOORING AND SHEATHING, 
PINE SHEATHING DRY HEMLOCK* 

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

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

and all aorta of CEDAR SHINGLES well and 
Smoothly Sawn and Vary Carefully Assorted. 
JBB- Office en QUEEN STREET, directly oppo­

site mill

R. A ESTEY.

RtâEÏ BARGAINS.
The Subscribers will open on the First Day of May next, on the

CORNER QUEEN AND REGENT STREETS,
At present occupied by Mr. Cropley, one of the best stocks of

BOOTS, SHOES &c.
Ever offered in this City. They are now selling the balance 
of their Fall and Winter Stock at Prices which are nothing 
less than Ready Made Bargains. For CASH only.

LTJOY & CO.
Frederloton, Feb. 23,1889.

TAKE NOTICE
You can buy all the fine grades of

T-E-A-S I
At Yerxa & Yerxas,

Such as India, Fine Japan, Farmosa, Oolong, Orange, 
Pekoe, Fine Congous, and English Breakfast. Also 

a Fine Tea in 5 lb. Baskets.
LOW PRICES ON

and Evaporated Apples.
[ Shelf Goods, and Prices marked

Canned Goods
Lowest Prices on all

in Plain Figures at YERXA & YERXA’S.
Frederloton, April 1

ft

SEEDS.
A choice lot of Lower Canadian and West­

ern Timothy, Long Late, Red Clover and 
Alsike Clover Seed. Intermediate and White 
Belgium Carrot Seed and all kinds of Garden 
Seeds.

Call and see our line of Seeds, as they are very fine and 
bright, and will be sold at Rock Bottom Prices.

Guano, Plaster, Lime, Seed Oats, Seed 
Barley.

W. E. MILLER St CO.,
Fredericton, April 30

155 and 159 QUEEN STREET.

DoY ouWant aWatch?
IF 80, (MUSA CALL

We have Waltham Watches, Elgin Watches,
Springfield Watches, Hampden Watches 

And the Celebrated Rockford Railroad Watches, 
WHICH WE CAN PUT UP IN 

Solid Gold, Gold Filled, Solid Silver and Nickle Cases at 
the Very Lowest Prices. Try us and be satisfied.

ESTATE OF

S. F. SHUTE,
302 Queen Street." ,,

Fredericton, March

R. COLWELL,
FREDERICTON, N. B.

Pungs
lM

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

Terms, etc., to give satisfaction.
FACTORY'

KING STREET, FREDERICTON.
C. C. GILL,

HOUSE and SIGN PAINTER,
BRUNSWICK STREET, - - - FREDERICTON, M. B.

PAPERING, COLORING i GRAINING
at reasonable rates. All work promptly done. 

Order, by mall will receive prompt attention 
March H Sm-tw

NOTICE.
mHE CENTRAL FIRE INSURANCE COM- _L PANY of New Brunswick have this day 
declared a dividend on amount of capital paid 
in, of Three and One-Half per cent, for half 
year ending April 17th, 1889, payable to the 
Stockholder at the Company* Office on or 
after the 17th day of May next.

By order of the Board,
A. D. MAOPHKRSON, 

Secretary,
Frederic tom April 16-Ad

REV. T. DEWITT TALMACE.

A Story Refuted—A Talk of 
Other Days.

Before Discussing the Expe­
riences of the Past

He Denies that he Ever Advocat­
ed Miscegenation.

the su bject, “Other Days Li ved Over, ” 
and made reference to the falsehood 
that he had advocated miscegenation 
of the white and black races. The 
vast congregation sang the hymn be­
ginning:

Our God, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come.

Dr. Talmage’s text was Deuteronomy 
viii, 2: “Thou shall remember all the 
way which the Lord thy God led 
thee.” . Ho said :

Before entering on my subject I 
wish to say that some newspaper cor­
respondents, referring to a recent ser­
mon in which I welcomed foreign na­
tionalities to this country, have said 
that I advocated as a desirable thing 
the intermarriage of the white, and 
black races. I never said so, I never 
thought so, and any one who so mis­
represents that sermon is either a 
villain or. à fool, perhaps both.

A RETROSPECTIVE SERMON.
But to open this morning’s subject I 

have to say God in the text advises 
the people to look back upon their past 
history. - It will do us all good to re­
hearse the scenes between this May 
morning and our cradle, whether it 
was rocked in country or town. A 
few days ago. with my sister and bro­
ther. I visited the place of my boy­
hood. It was one of the most emotion­
al and absorbing days of my life. 
There stands the old house, and as I 
went th rough the rooms I said, “I could 
find my way here with my eyes shut, 

'tunalthough I have not been liere in for­
ty years.” There was the sitting room 
where a large family group every even­
ing gathered, the most of them now in 
a better world. There was the old 
barn where we hunted for Easter 
eggs, and the place where the horses 
stood. There is where the orchard 
was, only three or four trees now left of 
all the grove that once bore apples, and 
such apples too. There is the brook 
down which we rode to the watering 
of the horses bare back and with a 
rope halter. We also visited the ceme­
tery where many of our kindred are 
waiting for the resurrection, the old 
people side by side, after a journey to­
gether of sixty years, only about three 
years between the time of their going. 
There also sleep the dear old neigh­
bors who used to tie their horses unaer 
the shed of the country meeting house 
and sit at the end of the pew, singing 
“Duke Street,” and “Baierma.” ana 
“Antioch.” Oh they were a glorious 
race of men and women who cud their 
work well, raised a splendid lot of boys 
and girls, and are now as to their bodies 
in silent neighborhood on earth, but as 
to their souls in jubilant neighbor­
hood before the throne of God. I feel 
that my journey and visit last week 
did me good ana it would do you all 
good, if notin person then in thought, 
to revisit the scenes of boyhood or 
girlhood. “Thou sbalt remember all 
tne way which the Lord thy God led 
thee.”

Youth is apt too much to spend all

£time in looking forward. Old age 
apt too much to spend all its time

life and on the apex look both ways. 
It would be well tor us, I think, how­
ever, to spend more time in reminis­
cence. By the constitution of our nat­
ure we spend most of the time looking 
forward, aud the vast majority of this 
audience live not so much in the pres­
ent as in the future. I find that you 
mean to make a reputation, you mean 
to establish yourself, and the advan­
tages that you expect to achieve ab­
sorb a great deal of your time. But I 
see no harm in this if it does not make 
you discontented with the present or 
disqualify you for existing duties.

IT IS GOOD TO LOOK BACK.
It is a useful thing sometimes to 

look back, and to see the dangers we 
nave escaped, and to see the sorrows 
we have suffered, and the trials and 
wanderings of our earthly pilgrimage, 
and to sum up our enjoyments. I

£iean this morning, so far as God may 
elp me, to stir up your memory of 
the past, so that in the review you 

may be encouraged, and humbled, 
ana urged to pray.

There is a chapel in Florence with a 
fresco by Guido. It was covered up 
with two inches of stucco until our 
American and European artists went 
there, and after long toil removed the 
covering and retraced the fresco. And 
I am aware that the memory of the 
past, with many of you, is all covered 
up with ten thousai ia obliterations, and 
I propose this morning, so far as the 
Lord may help me, to take away the 
covering, tliat the old picture may 
shine out again.

I want to bind in one sheaf all your 
past advantages, and I want to bind in 
another sheaf all your past adversi­
ties. It is a precious harvest, and I 
must be cautious how I swing the 
scythe.

Among the greatest advantages of

Îrour past life was an earlv home and 
ts surroundings. The bad men of the 
day, for the most part, dip their heated 

passions out of the boiling spring of 
an unhappy home. We are not sur­
prised to find that Byron’s heart was a 
concentration of sm, when we hear 
his mother was abandoned, and that 
she made sport of his infirmity, and 
often called him “the lame brat.” He 
who has vicious parents has to fight 
every inch .of his way if he would 
maintain his integrity, and at last 
reach the home of tne good in heaven. 
rPerhaps your early home was in the 
city. It may have been in the days 
when Canal street, New York, was far 
up town and the site of this present 
church was an excursion into the coun­
try. That old house in the city may 
have been demolished or changea intô 
stores, and it seemed like sacrilege to 
you, tor there was more meaning in 
that plain house, in that small house,

than there is in a granite mansion or 
a turreted cathedral. Looking back 
this morning you see it as though it 
were yesterday—the sitting room, 
where the loved ones sat by the plain 
lamplight, the mother at the evening 
stand, the brothers and sisters, perhaps 
long ago gathered into the skies, then 
plotting mischief on the floor or under 
the table, your father with a firm voice 
commanding a silence that lasted half 
a minute.

Oh, those were good days 1 If you 
had your foot hurt, your mother al­
ways had a soothing salve to heal it 
If you were wronged in the street 
your fathei^vas always ready to pro­
tect you. The year was one round of 
frolic and mirth. Your greatest trou­
ble was like an April shower, more 
sunshine than shower. The heart had 
not been ransacked by troubles, nor 
had sickness broken it, and no lamb 
had a warmer sheepfold than the 
home in which your childhood nes­
tled.

Perhaps you were brought up in the 
country. You stand now today in 
memory under the old tree. You 
clubbed it for fruit that was not quite 
ripe because you couldn’t wait any 
lSPttfc You hearths brook Fumbling

arong over tne peobles. You step again 
into the furrow where your father in 
his shirt sleeves shouted to tne lazy 
oxen. You frighten, the swallows from 
the rafters of the barn, aud take just 
one egg, and silence your conscience 
by saying they won’t miss it. You 
take a drink again out of the very 
bucket that the old well fetched up. 
You go for the cows at night, and find 
them wagging their heads through the 
bars. Orttimes in the dusty, ana busy 
streets you wish you were home again 
on that cool grass, or in the rag car­
peted hall of the farmhouse, through 
which there was the breath of new 
mown hay or the blossom of buck­
wheat

THE IVY GREEN.
You may have in your windows 

now beautiful plants and flowers 
brought from across the seas, but not 
one of them stirs in your soul so much 
charm and memory as the old ivy and 
the yellow sunflower that stood senti­
nel along the garden wall, and the 
forget-me-nots playing hide-and-seek 
mid the long gram. The father, who 
used to come in sunburnt from the 
fields and sit down1 on the door sill 
and wipe the sweat from his brow, 
may have gone to his everlasting rest 
The mother, who used to sit at the 
door a little bent over, cap and spec­
tacles on. her face mellowing with the 
vicissitudes of many years, may have 
put down her gray head on the pillow 
in the valley, but forget that home 
you never will Have you thanked 
God for it? Have you rehearsed all 
these blessed .reminiscences? Oh, 
thank God for a Christian father; 
thank God for a Christian mother; 
thank God for an early Christian al­
tar at which you were taught to kneel ; 
thank God for an early Christian 
home.

I bring to mind another passage in 
the history of your life. The day 
came when you set up your own 
household. The days passed along in 
quiet blessedness. You twain sat at 
the table morning and night and 
talked over your plans for the future. 
The most insignificant affair in your 
life became the subject of mutual con­
sultation and advisement You were 
so happy you felt you never could be 
any happier. One day a dark cloud 
hovered 6\darker and darker, but out^MSat 
aloud the shining messenger of God 
descended to incarnate an immortal 
spirit Two little feet started , on an 
eternal journey, and you were to lead 
them—a gem to flash m heaven’s cor-

iture.
'ou rejoiced and you trembled at --------- jut:*- Ai.-*. ^ your posses-

creal
x<

tiie responsibility that 
slon an immortal treasure "was placed. 
You prayed and rejoiced, anq wept 
and wondered, and prayed and re­
joiced, and wept and wondered ; you 
were earnest in supplication that you 
might lead it through life into the 
kingdom of God. There was a tremor 
in your earnestness. There was a 
double interest about that home. 
There was an additional interest why 
you should stay there and be faithful, 
and when in a few months your house 
was filled with the music of the child’s 
laughter, you were struck through 
with the fact that you had a stupend­
ous mission.

Have you kept that vow ? Have you 
neglected any of these duties? Is your 
home as much to you as it used to be? 
Have those anticipations been grati­
fied? God help you today in your sol­
emn reminiscence, and let ms mercy 
fall upon your soul if your kindne*» 
has been ill requited. God have mercy 
on the parent on the wrinkles of whose 
face is written the story of a child’s 
sin. God have mercy on the mother 
who, in addition to h< 
has tiie pangs ot- a 
Oh, there are many, ; 
in this sad world, but "the saddest 
sound that is ever heard is the break­
ing of a mother’s heart Are there 
any here who remember that in that 
home they were unfaithful ? Are there 
those who wandered off from that 
early home, and left the mother to die 
with a broken heart? Oh, I stir that 
reminiscence today.

THE CONVICTION HOUR. .
I find another point in your life 

history. You found one day you were 
in the wrong road; you couldn’t sleep 
at night; there was just one word that 
seemed to sob through your banking 
house, or through your office, or 
through your shop, or your bed room, 
and that word was “Eternity.” You 
said, “I am not ready for it O God, 
have mercy.” The Lord heard. Peace 
came to your heart In the breath of 
the hill and the waterfall’s dash you 
heard the voice of God’s love; the 
clouds and the trees hailed you with 
gadness; you came into the house of

You remember how your hand 
trembled as you took up the cup of 
the Communion. You remember the 
old minister who consecrated it, and 
you remember the church officials 
who carried it through the aisle; you 
remember the old people who at the 
close of the service took your hand in 
theirs in congratulating sympathy, as 
much as to say, “Welcome home, you 
lost prodigal ; and though those hands 
are all withered away, that Commu­
nion Sabbath is resurrected this morn­
ing; it is resurrected with all its pray­
ers, and songs, and tears, and sermons, 
and transfiguration. Have you kept 
those vows? Have you been a back­
slider? God help you. This day kneel 
at the foot of mercy and start again 
for heaven. Start today as you start­
ed then. I rouse your soul by that 
reminiscence.

But I must not spend any more of 
my time in going over tne advan­
tages of your life. I just put them 
all in one great sheaf, and I wrap 
them up in your memory with one 
loud harvest sung, such as the reapers 
sing. Praise the Lord, ye blood 
bought immortals of earth 1 Praise 
the Lord, ye crowned spirits of heaven I

But some of you have not always 
had a smooth life. Some of you are 
now in the shadow. Others had their 
troubles years ago, you are a mere 
wreck of what you once were. I must 
gather up the sorrows of your past 
life; but how shall I do it? You say 
that is impossible, as you have had so 
many troubles and adversities. Then 
I will just take two, the first trouble 
and the last trouble. As when you 
are walking along the street, and there 
has been music in the distance, you 
unconsciously find yourselves keeping 
step to the music, so when you started 
life your very life was a musical time- 
beat The air was full of joy and 
hilarity ; with the bright, clear oar you 
made the boat skip ; you went on, and 
life grew brighter until after a while 
suddenly a voice from heaven said, 
“Haiti” and quick as the sunshine 
you halted; you grew pale, you con­
fronted your first sorrow. You had 
no idea that the flush on vour child’s 
cheek was an unhealthy flush. You 
said it can’t be anything serious. 
Death in slippered feet walked round 
about the cradle. You did not hear 
the tread ; but after a while the truth 
flashed on you. You walked the floor. 
Oh, if you could, with your strong, 
■tout hand, have wrenched that child 
from the destroyer. You went to 
your room and you said, “God, save 
my child l God, save my child.” The 
world seemed going out in darkness. 
You said, “I can’t bear it; I can’t bear 
it.” You felt as if you could not put the 

the’
»arkle. Oh,

nyc
3 and with it leaped the grave, now 
lly you would have done it 1 Oh, 

i could M your "*ofiprty go. lour

uvales go, your iana arm your store­
house go, how gladly you would hare 
allowed them to depart if you could 
only have kept that one treasure 1 

god’s consolation.
But one day there arose from the 

heavens a chill blast that swept over 
the bedroom, and instantly all the 
light went out, and there was dark­
ness — thick, murky, impenetrable, 
shuddering darkness. But God didn’t 
leave you there. Mercy spoke. As
Sou took up the cup, and was about 

> put it to your-lips, God said, “Let 
it pass,” and forthwith, as by the 
hand of angels, another cup Was put 
into your hands ; it was the cup of God’s 
consolation. And as you have some­
times lifted the head of a wounded 
soldier, and poured wine into hislipB, 
so God put his left arm under your 
head, and with his right hand, he. . ngL----------—
poured into your lips the wine of his 
comfort and his consolation, and you 
looked at the empty cradle and looked
at your broken heart, and you looked at 
the Lord’s chastisement, and you said, 
“Even so. Father, for so it seemeth 
good in thy sight”

Ah, it was your first trouble. How 
did you get over it? God comforted 
you. You have been a better man 
ever since. You have been a bettor 
woman ever since. In the jar of the 
closing gate of the sepulcher you 
heard the clanging of the opening gate 
of heaven, and you felt an irresistible 
drawing heaven ward. You havebeefri 
purer of mind ever since that night 
when the little one for the last tune 
put its arms around your neck and 
said, “Good night, papa; good night, 
mamma. Meet me in heaven.”

But I must come on down to your 
latest sorrow. What was it? Perhaps 
it was your own sickness. The chilcvs 
tread on the stair, or the tick of the 
watch on the stand disturbed you. 
Through the long weary days you 
counted the figures in the carpet or 
the flowers in the wall paper. Oh, 
the weariness, the exhaustion l Oh. 
the burning pangs! Would God it 
were morning, Would God it were 
night, were your frequent cry. But 
you are better, or perimps even well. 
Have you thanked that God today 
you can come out in tiie fresh air; 
that you are in this place to hear God’s 
name, and to sing God’s praise, and 
implore God’s help, and to ask God’s 
forgiveness? Bless the Lord whoheal- 
eth all our diseases, and redeemeth 
our lives from destruction.

Perhaps your last sorrow was a finan­
cial embarrassment. I congratulate 
some of you on your lucrative profes­
sion or occupation, on ornate apparel, 
on a commodious residence—every­
thing you put your bands to seems to 
turn to gold. But there are others of 
you who are like the ship on which 
Paul sailed, where two seas met, and 
you aro broken by the violence of the 
waves. By an unadvised indorsement, 
or by a conjunction of unforeseen 
events, or by fire, or storm or a sense­
less panic, you have been flung head­
long, and where you once dispensed 
great charities, now you have hard 
work to make the two ends meet 

Have you forgotten to thank God 
for your days of prosperity, and that 
through your trials some of you have 
made investments which will continue 
after the last bank of this world has 
exploded, and the silver and gold are 
molten in the fires of a burning world? 
Have you, amid all your losses and 
discouragements, forgot that there was 
bread on your table this morning, ana 
that there shall be a shelter for your 
bead from the storm, and there is air 
for- vour lungs, ana blood for your 
heart, and light for your eye, and a 
glad and glorious and triumphant re­
ligion for your soul?

Perhaps your last trouble was a be­
reavement That heart which in child­
hood was your refuge, the parental 
heart, and which has been a source oi 
the quickest sympathy ever since, has 
suddenly become silent forever, and 
now sometimes, whenever in sudden 
annoyance and without deliberation
Sou say “I will go and tell mother,” 

îe thought flashes on you, “I have 
no mother or the father, with voice 
less tender, but- as stanch and earnest 
and loving as ever, watchful of all 
your ways, exultant over your success 
without saying much, although the 
old people do talk it over by them­
selves, his trembling hand on that staff 
which you now keep as a family relic, 
his memory embalmed in grateful 
hearts, is taken away forever.

Or, there was your companion in 
life, sharer of your joys ana sorrows, 
taken, leaving the heart an old ruin, 
where the chill winds blow over a wide 
wilderness of desolation, the sands 
of the desert driving across the place 
which once bloomed like the garden 
of God. And Abraham mourns for 
Sarah at the cave of Machpelah." Go­
ing along your path in life, suddenly, 
right before you was an open grave. 
People looked down and they saw it 
was only a few feet deep and a few 
feet wide, but to you it was a cavern 
down which went all your hopes and 
all your expectations.

But cheer up in the name of the 
Lord Jesus Christ, the Comforter. He 
is not going to forsake you. Did the 
Lord take that child out of your arms? 
Why, he is going to shelter it better 
than you could. He is going to array 
it in a white robe, ana with palm 
branch it will be all ready to greet 
vou at your coming home. Blessed 
the broken heart that Jesus heals. 
Blessed the importunate cry that Jesus 
compassionates. Blessed tiie weeping 
eye nom which the soft hand of Jesus 
wipes away the tear.

I was sailing down the St. John 
river, Canada, which is the Rhine and 
the Hudson commingled in one scene 
of beautv and grandeur, and while 1 
was on the deck of the steamer a gen­
tleman pointed out to me the places of 
interest, and he said, “All this is in­
terval land, and it is the richest land 
in all the provinces of New Brunswick 
and Nova Scotia.

“What,” said I, “do you mean by 
interval land?” “Well,” he said, “this 
land is submerged for a part of the 
year; spring freshets come aown, and 
all these plains are overflowed with 
the water, and the water leaves a rich 
deposit, and when the waters are gone 
the harvest springs up. and there is 
the grandest harvest that was ever 
reaped." And I instantly thought, 
“It is not the heights of the church 
and it is not the heights of this world 
that is the scene of tne greatest pros­
perity, but the soul over whicn the 
floods of sorrow have gone, the soul 
over which the freshets of tribulation 
have torn their way, that yields the 
greatest fruits of righteousness, ana 
the largest harvest tor time, and tiie 
richest harvest for eternity.” Bless 
God that your soul is interval land. 

THE LAST MOMENT.
But these reminiscences reach only 

to this morning. There will «yet be 
one more point of tremendous remi­
niscence, and that is the last hour of 
life, when we have to look over all our
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Judson’s dying reminiscence in the 
harbor of St. Helena, the same island, 
twenty years after. Napoleon’s dying 
reminiscence was one of delirium, 
“Head of the army.” Mrs. Judson’i 
dying reminiscence, as she came home 
from her missionary toil and her life 
of self sacrifice for God, dying in the 
cabin of the ship in the harbor of St 
Helena, was, “I always did love the 
Lord Jesus Christ” And then, the 
historian says, she fell into a sound 
sleep for an hour, and woke amid the, 
songs of angels,

I place the dying reminiscence of 
Augustus Caesar against the dying
HBumnet tiw AeeeUiAul/Sl

aymg reminiscence oi Augustus cse- 
sar was, addressing his attendants, 
“Havel played my part well on the 
stage of life?” and tney answered in 
the affirmative, and he said, “Why, 
then, don’t you applaud me?” The 
dying reminiscence of Paul the 
Apostle was, “I have fought a good 
fight I have kept the faith; hence­
forth there is laid up for me a crown 
of righteousness, which the Lord, the 
righteous Judge, will give me in that 
day, and not to me only, but to all 
them that love liis appearing.” Au­
gustus Caesar died amid pomp and 
great surroundings. Paul uttered 
his dying reminiscence looking up 
through the wall of a dungeon. Goa 
grant that our last hour may be the 
closing of a useful life, and tne open­
ing of iv glorious eternity.

Change» of Weather.
What doth it profit a man?
Li the morning he ariseth and pat­

tern on his new spring overcoat and 
goeth forth humming a jocund lay.

And when noon is come, Id l the 
riseth and prevaileth over all 

region round about.
—nd the prevalency with which it 

prevaileth is more prevalent tiian any 
other prevalency that hath prevailed 
in all time.

And the wind beatetb upon that 
man ; yea, it smiteth him sore.

Also doth it rain; and when even is 
dome, loi the coat is spoiled I

And the man taketn unto himRplf a 
cold, and wist not what he is going to 
do about it

Now, on the morrow, he putteth on 
the winter overcoat, lest, pevad vent­
ure, it be cold even yet again, and 
snoweth.

And even as on the preceding day 
the weather shifteth itself about and 
waxeth very hot.

And the man doeth likewise, even 
as the weather waxeth hé hot

And many days and many nights 
doth this thing continue, and no man 
know etli the aay nor the hour when 
the weather changetli.

Verily, verily, what doth it profit a 
man?—New York Telegram.

Shop girls at Ansonia have effected 
an organization and sent written 
notices to several street “mashers” to 
behave or take the consequences.

FACTS AND HINTS.

Huge plates of glass are now cut by 
electricity. __

Last year 153,000,000 shad and about 
80,000,000 trout fry were distributed 
over the country by the fish commis­
sion.

An English firm has been using pe­
troleum for fuel in a torpedo boat and 
getting a speed of twenty-one knots. 
The ou is carried in the vessel’s double 
bottom.

Charles Mourse, aged 14, and Nellie 
Shattuck, aged 13, of St Johnsbury, 
Vt, ran away and got married. When 
they returned to their home the bride 
got a spanking.

at Bedford has just been discovered, 
for which the owner demands 1,000 
guineas.

In tearing down an old house in 
Brunswick. Me., a large chamber was 
found whose floor consisted of only 
six boards. Each of them was over 
two feet wide. Gone are the monarchs 
of the Maine forest !

The Electrician reports a rumor 
from Berlin to the effect that a means 
has been discovered of using electrio- 
tricity for ascertaining the true north, 
Instead of the magnetic needle: that, 
in short, the new means will be su­
perior to the compass and is likely to 
Supersede it.

Two men in Tioga county, Pa., who 
had jointly bought a cow, quarreled 
about dividing the milk, one claiming 
that the other owned only the fronl 
half of the animal. Subsequently the 
owner of the rear half was lifted by 
the cow’s horns, and he wants damages 
of the front part. The court will set­
tle it

A fee of $87,000 in good securities 
has been presented by Mr. H. M. Flag­
ler to Dr. George Shelton, of New 
York, in consideration of his faithful­
ness and skill in attending the case of 
Mr. Flagler’s daughter, Mrs. Bene­
dict, who died on her husband’s 
yacht, off Charleston, a short time 
ago. after a long illness. This is de­
scribed as the largest fee but one, ever 
paid to a physician.

Did you ever figure up how many 
miles your faithful old Dobbin has 
traveled? An eastern Maine man has 
done it and finds that in the thirteen 
years lie has driven his horse, she has 
gone 50,000 miles by the record. In ten 
years a pair of eastern Maine stage 
horses have traveled 70,000 miles.

Cigar boxes are supposed to be made 
of Spanish cedar, but there is not 
enough of the wood grown for the 
purpose, and nearly all the boxes used 
by American cigarmakers are made 
from West Virginia poplar. The 
wood is sawed up into thin boards, 
and the cigarmakers dye them brown 
with cedar extract, which gives the 
proper color and odor.

Renan, the author of the “Life of 
Jesus,” is described by a visitor as a 
short, fleshy man, who looks like a 
good naturèd priest with his broad, 
clean shaven, Babelaisan face, large 
nose, small gray eyes and well shaped 
mouth. He lives in an apartment in 
the College of France. His favorite 
companion is a large Angora oçt.

Some time ago Mrs. Langtry engaged 
a chef at a salary of $15 a day, to take 
entire charge and provide everything 
for her kitchen. Tne chef, a Brench- 
man by the name of Broche, soon 
found out that, owing to the luxuri­
ous tastes of his mistress, the aim al­
lowed him was entirely inadequate for 
the contract. He brought in a btil 
for extra marketing amounting to 
$225, which Mrs. Langtry refused to 
pay. He brought suit against her in 
the New York courts.

Opium In France.

Wh it cau be done or attempted to 
check the dangerous and ever spread­
ing tendency in France to drown dull 
care or provoke pleasurable recrea­
tions of ephemeral kind by the use . 
of morphine is a question that has 
been frequently raised of late, and to 
which no satisfactory answer has been 
found. Statistics on hand point to 
the frightful consequences of the 
deplorable abuse of the narcotic in 
all chv-scs of society, and sinister 
prophecies of what the coming gener­
ation will be, if the evil is not checkéd, 
are not wanting. Medical celebrities, 
consulted on the matter, however, 
shake lhoir heads with the remark 
that it is next to impossible to cure 
confirmed morphia maniacs of their 
passion, and that if they are for a pe­
riod placed under treatment in a mai­
son de saute they are noeoouer out of it 
than they return with redoubled eager­
ness to their former habits. It is 
suggested that greater restrictions 
than at present exist might be placed 
on the rale of morphia, and notably 
that a doctor’s prescription for a cer­
tain quantity of the drug should never 
be nvv liable, save on one occasion, un­
less it ho signed and dated afresh by the 
medical man. The matter is certainly 
one that demands attention and study, 
for, as a French paper remarks, thé 
total number of suicides in France Is 
relatively small, compared with that 
of persons who succumb to the abusa 
of mo .phi a. —London fltarr~ *
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