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Professional Cards

DR. NÏALUSTEB
Dentist,

IS HOME AGAIN AHD READY FOR BUSINESS,
Good Reliable Dental Operations at 

Lowest Rates.

PAINLESS EXTRACTION EF TEETH A 
SPECIALTY.

Office hours 9.30 a, m. to 5 p. m. ; 7 to 8 p. m. 
$3" Office Queen Street, opp. Queen Hotel. TfcJ 

Fredericton, March 7.

G.%. CARTER,
Dentist.

EXTRACTION AND PROSTHETIC DENTISTRY A 
SPECIALTY.

Satisfaction Guaranteed.

genu rooms over f. j. mcmsiard s jewelry store*
260 QUEER STREET, FREBEBICTEML

Fredericton, July 17th, 1888.

Fip ST. JOHN BLISS,
Barrister, Notary, Etc.
ClIRK OF THE COUNTY COURT AND CLERK OF THE PEACE,

Sunbuvy County.

OFFICE: QUEEN ST., OFF. POST OFFICE
Fredericton, May 5th,

DR. H. D. CURRIE, 
Surgeon Dentist,

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

WILLIAM WILSON,
SECRET ARY-TREASUREB, YORK,

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

onWEI QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON 
OPPOSITE BLAIR & BARRY'S OFFICE,

ACCOUNTS COUibm», LQAH lEfiOTlATED. 
Fredericton, Oct. 6th, 1887.

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

Barrister and Attorney-at-Law 
NOTARY PUBLIC.

OFFIOEl NEXT BELOW QUEEN HOTEL. LATE 
LY OCCUPIED BY GREGORY & BLAIR.

Fredericton, Oct. 6th 1887.

B.H. TORRENS. 0. M. D.
Dentist,

FISHERS BUILDING,

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

DR. CROCKET
OFFICE AND RESIDENCE,

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

CREC0RY& GREGORY
Barristers.nd Notaries.

OFFIOEB: CARLETON ST., FREDERICTON

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

Fredericton. Got 6th. 1887.

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

Notary Public, Etc.
SEO'Y-TREASURER OF SUNBURY.

«rems couiro aid mckiy to loam m mu
UTAH SECURITY. .

Offices : West Side of Carleton Street, Second 
or 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 LP. LaForeat, Tin Smith, where he I» 
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-
Cr¥erms Moderate Returns Prompt. Allbus- 
neas confidential.
Fredericton, Oct. 6th, 1887

IMPERIAL HALL
NEW GOODS

FOR

SPRING & SUMMER
HAVE NOW ARRIVED.

SUITINGËF

TROUSERINGS
In Great Variety and Latest Styles, 

A Good Fit and Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. Also: A Fine

ASSORTMENT OF HATS
Just Opened. Prices low.

THOMAS STANGER,
380 QUEEN STREET

Fredericton, March

WEST END

SAWMILLJLUMBER
N* yard-
season" 1889.

rriHE Subscriber, intending to pay greater atten- 
± tion to the RETAIL LUMBER BUSINESS 
than for the last few Reasons, begs to inform the 
publie generally that besides the ofloal stocks of 
SPRUCE, PINE, and HEMLOCK LUMBER on 
hand or sawn to order, will keep constantly on

DRY SPRUCE FLOORING AND SHEATHING 
PINE SHEATHING DRY HEMLOCK 

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

AlfO intend! to keep LATHS and PICKETS con
stantly on hand,

and all sorts of CEDAR SHINGLES well and 
Smoothly Sawn and Very Carefully Assorted. 
V Office en QUEEN 6ÎREBT, directly opposite mill

R. A. ESTEY.

Hotels

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

FINE SAMPLE ROOMS IN CONNECTION.

FIRST-CLASS LIVERY STABLE.
Fredericton, Oct 6th, 18S7

HAWARDEN HOTEL
Cor. Prince Wm. & Duke Sts,,

ST. JOHN, N. B.

WM. COHWAY, - - PROPRIETOR.
BEST $1.00 HOUSE IN THE MARITIME PROVINCES.

July 20—3m

HOTEL STANLEY,
(Lato Continental,)

KING SQUARE, ST. JOHN, N. B.
J. M. FOWLER, Proprietor, 

THOROUGHLY RENOVATED AND NEWLY FURNISHED. 
FIRST GLASS IN ALL ITS APPOINTMENTS:

July 18—Cm

SUNBURY_HOUSE.
D. H. NEVERS,-- Proprietor.
rilHIS HOUSE having been Thoroughly |Re- 
L novated and Newly Furnished, I am now 
re pared to accommodate.

PERMANENT AND TRANSIENT BOARDERS
at reasonable rates. Give me a call. 

t2T Good Stabling with hostler In attendance

QUEEN ST., OPP. POST OFFICE
FREDERICTON, N. B.

Fredericton, May 29—Smwtw

LORNEJHOTEL.
JOHN KELLY, - - Proprietor

T^HIS HOTEL has lately been re-fitted and 
X re-furnished thoroughly, and is now sup

plied with all modern conveniences. I am now 
prepared to receive permanent and transient 
boarders at reasonable rates. Good 33 tabling 
and a hostler always in attendance.

REGENT STREET*
FREDERICTON - - N. B.

Fredericton, May 7th.—1 y

VICTORIA HOTEL,
DANIEL HANSON, - - Proprietor.

the travelling publie. I am now prepared to 
receive Permanent and Transient Boarders at 
reasonable rales.

Meals at all hours.
Good Stabling and a Hostler always in at

tendance.

Regent Street, Fredericton, N. B.
Fredericton, May 11—wtwly

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. 15th: 1888

JUST RECEIVED
The following MALTINE PRE

PARATIONS :
Mai tine Plain,

“ Wine,
“ Fenatea,
“ Yerbine,
“ With Cod Liver Oil.

“ “ Alteratives,
“ Peptones,

“ With Peoeine and 
Pancreatine. 

Elixer Laotopeptine 

Peptonized Beef.

DAVIS
STAPLES-

& Co.
DRUGGISTS.

Cor. Queen 6 York Sts., Fredericton
Fredericton* Deo. 15. 1888.

FREDERICTON
MARBLE WORKS.
ALL KINDS OF CEMETERY WORK

CONSTANTLY ON HAND.
Monument*, Tablets, and Grave

stones furnished In Marble, 
Freestone or Granite.

All orders promptly attended to. Material 
and workmanship guaranteed.
Carleton Street, between Methodist Church 

and Old Burying Ground.
JOHN MOORE, Proprietor.

Fredericton. May 7.—1 y w tw

Girls Wanted.
riTHK HIGHEST PRICKS PAD) for Good 
1 Girla at the BARKER HOUSE. Referenc
"ÿredïriotm. Msy t-

New Advertisements.

Ladies who are annoyed at not finding 
a strong SEWING SILK will please ask for 
our brand :

BELDING.PAUL&GO.
This quality has for a quarter of a century 
sustained its supremacy over all competi
tors, and its SALE FAR EXCEEDS any 
other make.

Do not be misled into taking an infe
rior article by the assertion that it is our 
make, but see that every spool has our 
name printed on the end, and

TAKE NO OTHER.

BELDINC.PAUL&CO.
For •

Cramps, Chills, Colic, Diarrhoea* 
Dysentery, Cholera - Morbus 

and all Bowel Complaints,
Ç NO REMEDY EQUALS "

PAIN-KILLER
40 Years’ Experience proves that PERRY DAVIS* 

PAIN-KILLER Is the best Family Remedy for

Burns, Bruises, Sprains,
Rheumatism, Neuralgia 

’ and Toothache.
Sold Everywhere at 25c. and 50c. a Bottle.

f
BSy Beware of Counterfeits and worthless Imitations.

WINTER’S CONE. SUMMER’S COMING.
—AND----

ADAMS, the FURNITURE Man
Still keeps in County Court House Square.

Chamber Suites, Parlor Suites, Centre Tables, Bed- 
Steads, Bureaus, Lounges, Chairs, Rockers, &c., 

As Cheap as the Cheapest.
Or CABINET WORK MADE TO ORDER.

Furniture Upholstered, Repaired, Called 
for and Delivered Free of Charge.

Jackson Adams,
COUNTY COURT HOUSE SO., OPP. OUEEN HOTEL.

Fr< dcricton, March 23

WE DO NOT CLAIM
TO SELL GOODS AT

LESS THAN COST,
But we do claim that we have a fine line of

SILVERWARE
At Surprisingly Low Prices.

BUTTER DISHES, PICKLE DISHES, CASTERS
AND OAKE BASKETS AT SPECIAL RATES.

THE ESTATE OF

S. F. SHUTE,
302 QUEEN STREET.

Sc le Agent for Rockford Railroad Watches.

R. COLWELL,
FREDERICTON, N. B.

Carriages, Wagons, Sleighs and Pungs 
built to order in the latest and most durabh 
styles. Material and workmanship oi tin 
best. Particular attention given to paintin 7 
trimming and repairing Carriages, etc.

Terms, etc., to give satisfaction.
FACTORY

KING STREET, FREDERICTON.
Building, Moved and Raised. !M|gg WILLIAMS,

WITH MY NEW TRESTLE and Improve 1 
YY Tallow Slides, I am now prepared to exe

cute all orders promptly for Moving Houses
and Barns. Buildings separated from one an
other replaced. Buildings raised, silled, and 
levelled ud. Horses or other stock in barns to 
be removed or raised, carefully looked after. 
All shaking and knocking off of plaster ca e 
fully avoided. Rigging, racking and erectii g 
derricks and cranes also done.

Orders may be left at R. Chestnut & Sons, 
also at Mr. Neill’s and Mr. Everett’s Hard
ware Stores. Fredericton.

C. MoCLUBKY, 
Gib*».

niton. Ms

MILLINER,
Has Removed her place of business to the Brick 

Building

OPPOSITE THE POST OFFICE
And next bolow Mr. John Owens G ocery, 

where she Is now prepared to fill all orders

FOR LATEST STYLES OF MIIUHERY
WITH PROMPTNESS.

freforlotOD, May t-ly

REV. T. DEWITT TALMACE.

His Text,Last Sunday, 11 Kings 
x, 10 : ‘ Who Slew All These!*

The Curse of the Nation Is Its 
Drunkenness.

A More Fearful Massacre Is Now 
Going en than in the Old Days.

Hei,e:a, M. T., Aug. 11.—The I lev. 
T. De Witt Talmage, D. D., preached 
here today to a vast congregation. 
Taking for his text. “Who slew all 
these?" II Kings x, 10, he preached a 
powerful discourse on “Drunkenness 
the Nation’s Curse.” He said:

I see a long row of baskets coming 
up toward the palace of King' Jehu. 
I am somewhat inquisitive to find out 
what is in the baskets. I look in and 
I find the gory heads of seventy slain 
princes. As the baskets arrive at the 
gate of the palace, the heads are 
thrown into two heaps, one on either 
side the gate. In the morning the 
king comes out, and he looks upon the 
bleeding ghastly heads of the massa- 
'cred pnnees. Looking on either side 
the gate, he cries out, with a ringing 
emphasis, “Who slew all these?”

We have, my friends, lived to see a 
more fearful massacre. There is no 
use of my taking your time in trying 
to give you statistics about the devas
tation and ruin and the death wliich 
strong drink lias wrought in this coun
try. Statistics do not seem to mean 
anything. We are so hardened under 
these statistics that the fact that fifty 
thousand more men are slain, or fifty 
thousand less men are slain, seems to 
make no positive impression on the 
public mind. Suffice it to say, that 
intemperance has slain an innumer
able company of princes—the children 
of God’s royal family ; and at the gate

s

the slain; and at the door of the 
legislative hall there are two heaps 
or the slain ; and at the door of the 
university there are two heaps of the 
slain ; and at the gate of this nation 
there are two heaps of the slain. W hen 
I look upon the desolation, I am al
most frantic with the scene, while I 
cry out, “Who slew all these!” I can 
answer that question in half a minute. 
The ministers of Christ who have given 
no warning, the courts of law that 
have offered the licensure, the women 
who give strong drink on New Year’s 
clay, the fathers and mothers who have 
rum on the sideboard, the hundreds of 
thousands of Christian men and wom
en in the land who are stolid in their 
indifference on this subject—they slew 
all these 1
THE SORROWS AND THE DOOM OF THE 

DRUNKARD.
I propose in this discourse to tell 

ou what I think are the sorrows and 
e doom of the drunkard, so that you 

to whom I speak may not come to the 
torment

Some one says: “You had better let 
those subjects alone.” Why, my breth
ren, we would be glad to let them 
alone if they would let us alone; but 
when I have in my pocket now four 
requests saying, ‘Tray for my hus
band, pray for my son, pray for my 
brother, pray for my fnena, who is 
the captive of strong drink,” I reply, 
we are ready to let that question alone 
when it LrwilKng-to let us alone ; but 
when it stands blocking up the way 
to heaven, and keeping multitudes 
away from Christ.ana heaven, I dare 
not be silent; lfest the Lord require 
their blood at my hands.

I think the subject has been kept 
back very much by the merriment, 
people make over those slain by strong 
drink. I used to be very merry over 
these things, having a keen sense of 
the ludicrous. There was something 
very grotesque in the gait of a drunk
ard. It is not so now : for I saw in 
one of the streets of Philadelphia Â 
sight that changed the whole subject 
to me. There was a young man being 
led home. He was very much intoxi
cated—he was raving with intoxica
tion. Two young men were leading 
him along. The boys hooted in the 
street, men laughed, women sneered ; 
but I happened to be very near the 
door where he went in—it was the 
door of his father’s house. I saw him

go up stairs. I heard him shouting.
ootrag and blaspheming. He had 

lost his hat, and the merriment in
creased with the mob until he came 
up to the door, and as the door was 
opened his mother came out When 
I heard her cry that took all the com
edy away from the scene. Since that 
time when I see a man walking 
through the street, reeling, the com
edy is all gone, and it is a tragedy of 
tears ana groans and heartbreaks. 
Never make any fun around me about 
the grotesqueness of a drunkard. 
Alas tor his home !

HIS GOOD NAME MELTS AWAY.
The first suffering of the drunkard 

is in the loss of his good name. God 
has so arranged it tnat no man ever 
loses his good name except through 
his own act All the hatred of men 
and all the assaults of devils cannot 
destroy a man’s good name, if he real
ly maintains his integrity. If a man 
is industrious and pure and Christian, 
God looks after him. Although he 
may be bombarded for twenty or 
thirty years, his integrity is never lost 
and his good name is never sacrificed. 
No force on earth or in hell can cap
ture such a Gibraltar. But when it is 
said of a man, “Hedrinks,” and it can 
be proved, then what employer wants 
him for workman! what store wants 
him for a clerk! what church wants 
him for a member! who will trust 
him! what dying man would ap
point him his executor! He may 
have been forty years in build
ing up his reputation—it goes 
down. Letters of recommendation, 
the backing up of business firms, a 
brilliant ancestry cannot save him. 
The world shies off. Why! It is 
whispered all through the community, 
“He drinks; he drinks.” That blasts 
him. When a man loses his reputa
tion for sobriety he might as well be 
at the bottom of the sea. There are 
men here who have their good name 
as their only capital. You are now 
achieving your own livelihood, under 
God by your own right arm. Now

look out that there is no doubt of Vour 
sobriety. Do not create any suspicion 
by going in and out of immoral places, 
or by any odor of yOUr brëàth, or by 
any glare of your eye, or by any un
natural flush of your cheek. You can
not afford to do it, for your good name 
is your only capital, and when that is 
blasted with the reputation of taking 
strong drink, all is gone.

HE RESPECTS HIMSELF NO MORE. 
Another loss which the inebriate 

suffers is that of self respect. Just as 
soon as a man wakes up and finds that 
he is the captive of strong drink he 
feels demeaned. I do not care how 
reckless he acts. He may say, “I 
don’t care;” he does care. He cannot 
look a pure man in the eye, unless it 
is with positive force of resolution. 
Three-fourths of his nature is de
stroyed ; his self respect gone ; he says 
things he would not otherwise say ; he 
does things he would not otherwise do. 
When a man is nine-tenths gone with 
strong drink, the first thing ho wants 
to do is to persuade you that he can 
stop any time he wants to. He can not. 
The Philistines have bound him hand 
and foot, and shorn his locks, and put 
out his eves, and are making him grind 
in tharoiU of a ornât horror. He caiuiot

stop. 1 will prove it. me knows tnat 
his course is bringing disgrace and 
ruin upon himself. lie loves himself. 
If he could stop he would. He knows 
his course is bringing ruin upon his 
family. He loves them. He would 
stop if he could. He cannot. Per
haps he could three months or a year 
ago; not now. Just ask him to stop 
for a month. He cannot ; he knows 
he cannot, so he does nbt try. I had 
a friend who for fifteen years was 
going down under this evil habit He 
had large means. He had given thou
sands oi dollars to Bible societies and 
reformatory institutions of all sorts. 
He was very genial and very gener
ous and very lovable, and whenever 
he talked about this evil habit he 
would say, “I can stop any time.” 
But he kept going on, going on, down, 
down, down. His family would 
say, “I wish vou would stop.* “Why,” 
he would reply, “I can stop any time if 
I want to.” Alter -a while he had de
lirium tremens ; he had it twice ; and 
yet after that he said, “ I could stop 
at any time if I wanted to.” He is 
dead now. What killed him? Rural 
Rum 1 And yet among his last utter
ances was, “I can stop at any time.” 
He did not stop it. because ho could 
not stop it On, there is a point in in
ebriation beyond which, if a man goes, 
he cannot Stop 1

THE TERRIBLE CRAVING FOR DRINK.
One of these victims said to a Chris

tian man, “Sir. if I were told that I 
couldn’t get a drink until to-morrow 
night unless I had all my fingers cut 
off, I would say, ‘Bring the hatchet 
and cut them off now.’ ” I have a dear 
friend in Philadelphia, whose nephew 
came to him one day. and when he 
was exhorted about his evil habit, 
said, “Uncle, I can’t give it up. If 
there stood a cannon, and it was load
ed, and a glass of wine sat on the 
mouth of that cannon, and I knew 
that you would fire it off just as I 
came up and took the glass. I would 
start, for I must have it” Oh, it 
is a sad thing for a man to wake 
up in this life and feel that he 
is a captive. He says: “I could have

f)t rid of this once, but I can’t now.
might have lived an honorable life 

and died a Christian death ; but there 
is no hope for mePnow; there is no es
cape for me. Dead, but not buried. 
I am a walking corpse. I am an ap
parition of what I once was. I am a 
caged immortal, beating against the 
wires of my cage in this direction 
and in that direction ; beating against 
the cage until there is blood on the 
wires and blood upon my soul, yet 
not able to get out. Destroyed, with
out remedy !”

I go further, and say that the in
ebriate suffers from the loss of his 
usefulness. Do you not recognize the 
fact that many of those who are now 
captives of strong drink only a little 
while ago were foremost in the 
churches and in reformatory institu
tions! Do you not know that sometimes 
they knelt in the family circle! Do 
you not know that they prayed in pub
lic, and some of them carried around 
the holy wine on sacramental days? 
Oh, yes, they stood in the very front 
rank, but they gradually fell away. 
And now what do you suppose is the 
feeling of such a man as that, when 
he thinks of his dishonored vows aud
the dishonored sacrament—when he 
thinks of what he might have 
been and of what he is now? 
Do such men laugh and seem 
very merry? Ah, there is, down 
in the depths of their soul, a 
very heavy weight Do not wonder 
that they sometimes see strange thi ngs, 
and act very roughly in the household. 
You would not blame them at all if 
you knew what they suffer. Do not 
tell such as that there is no future 
punishment. Do not tell him there is 
no such place as hell. He knows there 
is. He is there now I.

THEIR HEALTH GOES TOO.
I go on, and say that the inebriate 

suffer^ from the loss of physical health. 
Tmkolder men in the congregation 
may remember that some yeai-s ago 
Dr. Sewell went through this country 
and electrified the people by his lect
ures, in which he showed the effects 
of alcohol on the human stomach. He 
had seven or eight diagrams by which 
he showed the devastation oi strong 

There
. ». nedback from that ulcerous sketch swear

ing eternal abstinence from everything 
that could intoxicate.

God only knows what the drunkard 
suffers. Pain tiles on every nerve, 
and travels every muscle, and gnaws 
every bone, ana burns with every 
flame, and stings with every poison, 
and pulls at him with every torti*re. 
What reptiles crawl over his creeping 
limbs I What fiends stand by his mid
night pillow I y What groans tear his 
earl What horrors shiver through 
his soul! Talk of the rack, talk of 
the Inquisition, talk of the funeral 
pyre, talk of the crushing Juggernaut 
—he feels them aU at once. Have 
you ever been in the ward of the hos
pital where these inebriates are dying, 
the stench of their wounds driving 
back the attendants, their voices

sounding through the night! The 
keeper comes up and says, “Hush, 
now, be still. Stop making all this 
noise!” But it is effectual only for 
a moment, for as soon as the 
keeper is gone, they begin again : 
“Oh, God! oh, God! Help! help! 
Rural Give me rural Help ! Take 
them off me I Take them off me! 
Take them off me 1 Oh, God !” And 
then they shriek, and they rave, and 
they pluck out their hair by liands- 
fuL and bite their nails into the quick, 
and then they groan, and they shriek, 
and they blaspheme, and" they ask 
the keepers to kill them. “Stab me. 
Smother me. Strangle me. Take the 
devils off me!” Oh, it is no fancy 
sketch. That thing is going on in 
hospitals, aye, it is going on in some 
of the finest residences of every neigh
borhood on this continent It went 
on last night while you slept, and I 
tell you further that this is going to 
be the death that some of you will die. 
I know it I see it coming.

HIS HOME IS RUINED.
Again : the inebriate suffers through 

the loss of his home. I do not care 
how much he loves his wife and 
children, if this passion for strong 
drink has mastered him, he will do 
the most outrageous things, and if he 
could not get unnk in any other way. 
he would sell his family into eternal 
bondage. How many homes have 
been broken up in that way, no one 
but God knows.

Oh, is there anything that will so 
destroy a man for this life and damn 
him for the life that is to come! I 
hate that strong drink. With all the 
concentrated energies of my soul, I 
hate it Do you tell me tliat a man 
can be happy when he knows that he 
is breaking his wife’s heart and cloth
ing his children with rags! Why, 
there are on the streets of our cities 
today little children, barefooted, un
combed arid unkempt; want on every 
patch of their faded dress and on ev
ery wrinkle of their prematurely old 
countenances, who would have been 
in churches today, and as well clad as 
you are, but for the fact that rum de
stroyed their parents and drove them 
into the grave. Oh, rural thou foe 
of God^ thou despoiler of homes, thou 
recruiting officer of the pit, I abhor 
thee!

WORST OF ALL, HIS SOUL IS LOST.
But my subject takes a deeper tone, 

and that ts, that the inebriate suffers 
from the loss of the soul. The Bible 
intimates that in the future world, if 
we are unforgiven here, our bad pas
sions and appetites, unrestrained, will 
no along with us and make our tor-

drink upon the physical system. Tin 
were thousands of jieoplo that tu rn

ment mere. So that 1 suppose when 
an inebriate wakes up in this lost world 
he will feel an infinite thirst clawing 
on him. Now, down in the world, 
although he may have been very poor, 
he could beg or he could steal five 
cents with which to get that which 
would si alee his thirst for a little 
while; but in eternity, whore is the 
rum to come from! Dives could not 
get one drop of water. From what 
chalice of eternal fires will the hot 
lips of the drunkard drain his 
draught! No one to brew it. No one 
to mix it No one to pour it. No one 
to fetch it. Millions of worlds then 
for the dregs which the young man 
just now slung on the saw dusted 
floor of the restaurant. Millions 
of worlds now for the rind 
thrown out from the punch bowl of 
an earthly banquet. Dives cried for 
water. The inebriate cries for rum. 
Oh, the deep, exhausting, exasperat
ing, everlasting thirst of tne drunkard 
in nelll Why, if a fiend came up to 
earth for some infernal work in a grog 
shop, and should go back taking on its 
wing just one drop of that for which 
the inebriate in tne lost world longs, 
what excitement it would make there. 
Put that one drop from off the 
fiend’s wing on the tip of the tongue 
of the destroyed inebriate; let the 
liquid brightness just touch it 
lot the drop be very small if 
it only have in it the smack of alco
holic drink, let that drop just touch 
the lost inebriate in the lost world, 
and he would spring to his feet and 
cry : _ “That is rum ! aha ! that is rthn I” 
and it would wake up the echoes of 
the damned: “Give me rural Give 
me rum ! Give me rum !” In the fu
ture world, I do not believe that it 
will be the absence of God that will 
make the drunkard’s sorrow ; I do not 
believe that it will bo the absence of 
light: I do not believe that it will be 
the absence of holiness ; I think it will 
be the absence of strong drink. Oh ! 
“look not upon the wine when it is 
red, when it moveth itself aright in 
the cup, for.at the last, it biteth like a 
serpent and it stingeth like an adder.”

A WORD TO THE VICTIMS.
But I want in conclusion to say one 

thing personal, for I do not like a ser
mon tnat has no personalities in iL 
Perhaps this has not had that fault al
ready. I want to say to those who are 
the victims of strong drink, that while 
I declare that there was a point beyond 
which a man could not stop, I want 
to tell you that while a man cannot 
stop in his own strength, the Lord 
God, by his grace, can help him to 
stop at any time. Years ago I was in 
a room in New York where there were 
many men who had been reclaimed 
from drunkenness. I heard their tes
timony, and for the first time in my 
life there flashed out a truth I never 
understood. They said: “We were 
victims of strong drink. Wo tried to 
give it up, but always failed ; but some
how, since we gave our hearts 
to Christ, he nas taken care 
of us.” I believe that the time 
will soon come when the grace 
of God will show its power here 
not only to save man’s soul, but his 
body, and reconstruct, purify, elevate 
and redeem it I verily believe that, 
although you feel grappling at the 
roots of your tongues an almost om
nipotent thirst, if you will this mo
ment give your heart to God he will 
help you, by his grace, to conquer. 
Try it It is your last chance. I have 
looked off upon the desolation. Sit
ting under my ministry there are peo
ple in awful peril from strong drink, 
and, judging from ordinary circum
stances, there is not one chance in five 
thousand that they will get clear of it 
I see men in this congregation, of 
whom I must make the remark that, 
if they do not change their course,
within ten years they will, 
bodies, lie down in drunkards’ 
and as to their souls, 
in a drunkards perdition, 
that it is ao awful thing to 
say, but I can’t help saying it. Oh, 
beware! You have not yet been cap
tured. Beware ! As ye open the door 
of your wine closet today, may that 
decanter flash out upon you. Beware ! 
and when you pour the beverage into 
the glass, in the foam at the top, in 
white letters, let there be spelled out 
to your soul, “Beware !” When the 
books of judgment are open, and ten 
million drunkards come up to get their 
doom, I want you to bear witness that 
I today, in the fear of God, and in the 
love for your soul, told you with all 
affection, and with all kindness, to 
beware of that which has already ex
erted its influence upon your family, 
blowing out some of its lights—a pre
monition of the blackness of darkness 
forever. Oh, if you could only hear this 
moment, Intemperance, with drunk
ard’s bones, drumming on the head of 
the wine cask the Dead March of im
mortal souls, niethmks the very glance 
of a wine cup would make you shud
der. and the color of the liquor would 
make you think of thé blood of Jfche 
soul, and the foam on the top of the 
cup would remind you of the froth oi 
the maniac's lip, and you would g6 
home from this service and knee* 
down and pray God that, rather than 
your children should become captives 
of this evil habit, you would like to 
carry them out some bright' spring 
day to the cemetery and put them 
away to the last sleep, until at the call 
of the south wind the dowel’s would 
come up all over the grave—sweet 
prophecies of the resurrection. God 
nas a balm for such a wound ; but 
what flower of comfort ever grew 
on the blasted heath of a drunkard’s 
sepulcher!_____________ _

A Compoaltvr’ii Feat.
James Leonard, president of the New 

Orleans Typographical union, is a typo 
in The Timcs-Democrat office. On 
Friday, July 5, Mr. Léonard began his 
week’s work. lie was offered no special 
opportunities to make a great record 
(or; in typographical parlance, a “big 
string”) uy setting up easy matter 
(“fat takes,1’ as the printer puts it), but 
worked on the regular “file,” wnich 
contains the general run of matter that 
appears in The Times-Democrat’s col
umns. The typo used in the office is 
brevier, agate and nonpareil, the latter 
largely predominating. The agate 
measures 80 ems to a line, the nonpa
reil 25. Mr. Leonard worked seven 
and a half houra a day for seven con
secutive days, and on Thursday night

»uw,uvv vuui, wu uibiugu 1.1, VU V Clilo
a day, or 1,941 ems an hour. And he 
made few errors; his “proof” was 
good. In doing this feat Dir. Leonard 
set 205,600 letters and returned the 
same to their boxes. The distance 
traveled by his arm was about 125 
miles. This record is the best made in 
New Orleans since the war. Mr. 
Leonard was born in Keokuk in 1858. 
—New Orleans Times-Democrat

Terrified by Minneapolis Cats.
The cats that have been running 

wild in the immediate vicinity of IÂke 
Amelia, near this city, are creating 
consternation among the residents of 
that locality. Nils Strand died at St. 
Barnabas’ hospital Friday of hydro
phobia, the result of a bite by a cat. 
Jacob Hanson, the camp cook, was also 
severely bitten by this same cat upon 
the foot at the same time. He is now 
suffering a good deal, aud his friends 
foar he will die of hydrophobia as 
Strand did. Health Officer Kilving- 
ton went to Lake Amelia Saturday and 
exterminated several cats and dogs, 
but he failed to find the cat that had
bitten Strand and Hanson.—Minne
apolis Journal.

~À DREAM OF THE PAST

1

Last night by chauve 1 haunt a ctila 
His evening prayer repeat,

“Make me gentle, meek and mild,'*
He lisped in accents sweet.

And in the twilight listening there 
Onoo more I seemed to be

Kneeling beside my mother’s chair.
My head upon her knee.

I felt her fingers gently rest 
Upon my curly head.

Ana on my cheeks a kiss 
When my good night was said.

But all too soon the spell was broke,
The vision passed away,

A voice called and I awoke,
But brighter seemed the way. (

Long years have passed since mother died 
And I all friendless roam.

Nor can I bridge the chasm wide 
Through which my life has flown.

The check she kissed has lost its bloom.
The curly head is gray,

But that sweet dream dispels the gloom 
And lights my weary way.

_________ —T. E. Foster.
Slightly Forgetful.

Absent mindedness seems to be gain
ing ground, and I am not sure but 
that it may some day rise to the dig
nity of a national disease. A friend of 
mine who also is much of a traveler in 
a business way, tells me of an instance 
that came under his observation while 
he was passing through Dakota on the 
cars recently. At the Bismarck station 
there was a man with his wife and 
family and baggage awaiting the train. 
The man saw a friend alight from the 
train and left hia family to talk busi
ness with him, promising to come 
back into the station for them before 
the train started on. Meantime the 
baggage was put aboard. The loco
motive bell rang, the conductor shout
ed “all aboard,” and the man of fam
ily,after shaking hands with his friend, 
deliberately stepped aboard a car and 
went floundering through the train 
toward the smoker, where he took out 
his pipe and had a comfortable smoke. 
He had forgotten that ho was encum
bered bv any such trivial appendages 
as a wife and family, and the train had 
passed Mandan before it occurred to 
him that there was something missing. 
The feelings of doubt and despair that 
overcame his wife in the meantime are 
better imagined than described. But 
there was no divorce suit instituted. 
The man left the cars at the first con
venient station and got back to Bis
marck by the next east bound train. 
As a result of his little freak of absent 
mindedness, however, the journey was 
delayed a whole day.—SL Paul Pioneer 
Press.
Beading the Serlptaree from a Law Book.

The Rev. James Buckley, editor of 
The Christian Advocate, is the posses
sor of a remarkable memory. To this 
he owes much of his success as a

Sreadier and debater. In the conven
ons of ecclesiastical bodies of the 
Methodist church Mr. Buckley is 

known all over this country for his 
readiness for quoting precedent and 
law apropos to the subject under dis
cussion. Mr. Buckley relates an inci
dent in his experience in which this 
faculty came into play to good pur
pose. He was called to officiate at a 
funeral, and when the mourners and 
friends had all assembled a largo book 
was handed to him from which to 
read the appropriate scriptural lesson. 
On opening the hook Mr. Buckley 
was surprised to see that it contained 
the laws of the state of Connecticut. 
Without hesitation or showing the 
least embarrassment he began leaping 
through the book until he had reached 
that portion of the Connecticut laws 
where the golden bowl, the pitcher, 
broken at the fountain, and similar 
prophetic passages are recorded from, 
the Bible. Bending his eyes upon the 
book he began to read the chapter, 
from memory. So cleverly was this 
-done that not one person present sus- 

, verbiage of the Nutmeg 
being translated into the 

[passioned eloquence of Solo- 
York Sun.

Scientific Charity.
The workers in the new charity ai 

active propagandists. They Insii 
continually upon the evils of indi 
criminate giving. They assail Ü 
public with facts and figures, and tt 
churches with biblical quotation 
They assure the latter that bread ii 
discriminately given is cast not “une 
the waters,’’ out into the bottom!» 
pit—that it is “the bread by whic 
men die.” They establish in each cii 
an office to serve as a clearing houi 
of charities, and so endeavor to pr 
vent the overlapping of the relii 
given by different agencies. The 
general view of the situation enabli 
them to devise new and needed fora 
of benevolence, and to ascertain whi 
additional legislation can bo reall 
helpful

It is very satisfàctoW when the coi 
elusions of one set oi thinkers coii 
cide with the conclusions of othei 
who have approached the same sul 
ject from a different standpoin 
When, therefore, the philarethropis 
trying to think and work in accori 
ance with the principles of enligh 
ened, pelf sacrifice, finds himsa 
agreeing in theory and practice wit 
tne economist whose guiding star hi 
been “enlightened sell interest,” thei 
is reason to congratulate them both.- 
A. G. Warner, Ph. D., in Populi 
Science Monthly. *

The World Advancing.
Optimism has the best of the flgun 

and facts in almost all direction 
Robert Giffen gives us as crimini 
statistics in England that there hi 
been a decrease of over one-third i 
criminal offenders since 1840, and i 
the United Kingdom a decrease of ov< 
one-half. This, too, while the popi 
tion has been greatly increased. Pai 
perism has decreased quite as remarl 
ably; so that there were over half 
million fewer paupers receiving relit 
in the United Kingdom from 1850 1 
1880. Statistics of the same sort ai 
obtained from other European corn 
tries. Even Russia, with its burde 
of poverty and degradation, has mac 
enormous gains. The very latest nev 
shows that Count Tolstoi’s rcformatoi 
measures are accepted by the czai 
showing that the government is con 
mitted rutty to the most amelioratin 
and progressive ideas. — St. Lou 
Globe-Democrat.

Hypnotising by Telephone.
Dr. Pinel, of Paris, is said to have 

succeeded in hypnotizing several sub
jects by means of the phonograph. 
All the commands given through this 
channel were, he declares, as readily 
obeyed as those which he uttered di
rectly, and suggestions of every possi
ble sort were as eff ectually communi
cated through the medium of the 
machine as if made viva voce. The 
conclusion which he deduces from his 
experiments is that the received theory 
of a magnetic current passing from 
the operator to the subject is entirely 
baseless, and that the real cause of 
the phenomena of hypnotism is ner
vous derangement on the part of those 
subject to them.—Medical Times.

A Fire Proof Paper.

A German patent has been grant!
M. Ladewigg fora much uccdeu article

anted
_ fire and water proof paper. It is 

ity-uve parts of! 
'-nr

made by mixing twenty w______
asbestos with twenty-five or thirty 
parts of aluminum sulphate, moisten-' 
mg with zinc chloride; and, after' 
washing, treating the pulp with aso-; 
lution of one part of rcsin soap and. 
eight to ten parts of aluminum sul-’ 
phate. Paper is then produced as with I 
wwnary pulp.—New York Telegram.


