THE CORNCRIB OF EGYPT

NOADMITTANCE TO GOD’S BOUNTY
UNLESS CHRIST GO WITH YOU-

The Famine That Was Sore in All Lands
—The Condition Impoud That Benja-

min $hould Go Into Egypt with His |
His

Brethren—Benjamin a Type of Christ.

BrookLyN, Aug. 30.—The cabled reports
of meager harvests in Europe and the mem-
ory of the vast crops of ripening grain which
Dr. Talmage saw Jduring his recent tour in
the west, have combined to turn his thoughts
pack to that patriarchal time when. all the
werld sent to Egvpt to buy corn and to sug-
est a Gospel lesson. His text is Genesis
xliil, 3, ““‘Ye shall not see my face, except
your brother be with you.”

This summer* having crossed eighteen of
the| United States—morth, south, east and
west—I have to report the mightiest har-
vests, that this country or any other coun-
try [ever reaped. If the grain gamblers
do not somchow wreck these harvests we
are phout to enter upon the grandest scene
of prosperity that America has ever wit-
nessed.  But while this is so in our own
coumjtry. on the other side of the At-
lantjc there are nations threatened with
famine, and the most dismal cry that is
ever| heard will, I fear, be uttercd—the ery
for hread.

I pray God that the contrast between
our prosperity and their want may not be
as sljarp as in the lands referred to by my
text/ There was nothing to eat. Plenty
of cdrn in Bgypt, but ghastly famine in
Cangan. The cattle moaning in the stall.
Men, women and children u.wfully white
with hunger. Not the failing of one crop
for one summer, but the failing of all the
crops for seven years. A nation dying for
lack bf that which is so common on your
table and so litile appreciated; the prod-
uct of barvest field and grist mill and
oven} the price of sweat and anxiety and
struggle—bread! Jacob the tather has the
last teport from the flour bin, and he finds
that everything is out, and he says to his
sons, ‘‘Boys, hook up the wagons and start
for Egypt and get us something to eat.”

The fact was there was a great corncrib
in Egypt. The people of Egypt have been
largely taxed in all ages, at the present
time paying between 70 and 80 per cent. of
their products to the government. No
wonder in that time they had a large corn-
crib, and it was full. To that crib they
came from the regions round about—those
who were famished-—some paying for corn
in mouey; when the money was exhausted,
paying for the corn in sheep and cattle and
horses and camels, and when they were
exhausted, then selling their own bodies
and their families into slavery.

TIE SORROW OF JACOB.

The morning for starting out om the
crusade for bread hes arrived. Jacob gets
his family up very carly. But before the
elder sons start they say something that
makes him tremble with emotion from
head to foot and burst into tears. The
fact was that these elder sons had once
before been in Kgypt to get corn, and
they had been treated somewhat roughly,
the lord of the corncrib supplying themr
with corn, but saying at the close of the
interview, ‘““Now, you need not come back
here for any more corn unless you bring
somethipg better than money—even your
younger brother Benjamin.”™

Ah! Benjamin—that very name was sug-
gestiverof all tenderness. 'The mother had
died at the birth of that sen—a spirit com-
ing and another spirit going—and the very
thought of parting with ?Senjamin must
have been a heart break. The keeper of
this ¢orncrib, nevertheless, says to these
older sons, ‘“There is no need of your com-
ng here any more' for corn unless you
bring| Benjamir, your father’s darling.”
Now, WJacob and his family very much need-
ed bread, but what a struggle it would be
to give up this son. The orientals are very
demonstrative in their grief, and I hear the
outwailing of the fauther as these older sons
keep reiterating in his ears the anncunce-
ment pf the Kgyptian lord, ‘“Ye shall not
see )y, face unless your brother be with
you."| “Why did you tell them you had a
brothf1?” said the old man, complaining and
chidipg them. ““Why, father,” they said,
“he gsked us all about our family, and we
had ho idea he would make any such de-
and upon us as he has made.” ““No use of
askie me,” said” the father, “I cannot, I
ot, give up Bonjamin.”

Ige fact was that the old man had lost
hildpen; and wiien there has been bereave-

{ wd o child taken it
lren in the household
f precious.  Ro the day for departure
afljourned and awljourned and adjourned.
he horrors of the famine increased,
ouder moancd the cattle and wider
cracked the earth and more pal-
bcame  the cheeks, until Jacob, in
despajr, cried out to his sons, “Take
Benjamin - and  be off.” The older
ssustfied to chicor up thuir father. They

‘We have stvonr amns and a stent
aud no Liavin will come to Benjamin.
see that he gets back again.”  ““Fare-
well!”}said the roung men to the father, in
a tong of assied good cheer. “F-a-r-e-
w-e-1-11” said tue old man, for that word
has mpre quayersin it when pronounced by

aged than by the young.
‘eil, the bread party—the bread embassy
ves up in frouvofthe cornerib of Egypt.
:{cornerihs are filled with wheat and
leyfand corn in the, husk, for those who
have thaveled in Canabn and Egynt know
that there is cora there corresponding with
our Inflian maize. fHuzza! the journey is
ended] The lord of the cornerih, who is also
the pr{mie misn’ ; down to these
arrive “Dine with me
to-day} + futher? Is this Ben-
jamin, i brother, whose pres-
ence ‘ihe travelers are in-
troduded into the palace. They are worn
and bpdusted of the way, and servants
come i vwith a:besin of water in one hand
and a ler, and kneel down
before ed travelers, wash-
i the way. The butchers
1 caterers of the prime

1 & household
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Now is the time for this prime
v if he has a grudge against Benja-
ty show it. Will he 'kill him, now
> has him in his hands? Oh, no!
Ip:d of the corncrib is seated at his
le, and he looks over to the table
is| guests, and he sends a portion to
L of them, but sends a larger portion to
Jathin, or, as the Bible guaintly puts
‘Ifenjamin’s mess was five times so
huch fas any of theirs.” Be quick and
fend wlord back with the swiftest camel to
)t to old Jacob that ‘“Benjamln is
d'lis well; he is faring sumptuously;
Jvmtian lord did 1ot mean murder
U Gpath; but he meant deliverance and
Wilen he announced %o us on that dai,
sbi:1l not see my face unless your broth-
:tll )‘0“.”’ -
Y. 1ay friends, this world is famine
of sin. %t does mnot yield a single
of solid satisfaction. It is dying. It

iger bitten. The fuct that it does
dnnot, feed a man’s heart was well
ited in the life of the Knglish come-
all the’ world honored him—did
hing for him that the world could"

' not ra.m and ruin

2t there, and ave filling chalice and !
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my life put on a s

new hat-that it did
it. I never went

out in & shabby coat beca
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ing andthough
would keep indoors that
not burst- forth in its st

whom I knew and who knew. me. I never
consented to accept a part I hated, out of
kindness to another, that I did not get
hissed by the public and cut by the writer.
I could not take a drive for a few minutes
with Terry without being overturned and
having my elbow bone broker, though my
friend got off unharmed. I could not
make a covenant with Arnold, which I
thought was to make my fortune without
making his instead, than in an incredible
space of time—I think thirteen months—I
earned for him twenty thousand pounds !
and for myself one. I am persuaded that |
if T were to set up as a beggar, every one
in mx;xx neighborhood would leave off eating
bread.” That was the lament of the .
world’s comedian and joker. All un.'
hapgy. The world di everything for
Lord Byron that it could do, and yet in his
last moment he askes a friend to come and
sit down by him and read, as most appro- |
priate to his case, the story of *“The Bleed-
ing Heart.” Torrigiano, the sculptor, exe-
cuted, after months of care an({) carving, |
‘“Madonna and the Child.” the royal |
family came in and admired it. Every- '
body that looked at it was in ecstacy. But
one day, after all that toil and all that ad-
miration, because he did not get as much
compensation for his work as he had ex-
pected, he took a mallet and dashed the
exquisite sculpture into atoms. The world
is poor compensation, poor -satisfaetion,
poor solace. Famine, famine in all the
earth; not for seven years, but for six
thousand. But, blessed be God, there
is a great corncrib. The Lord built
it. It is in another land. It is a |
large place. An angel once measured |
it, and as far as I can caldulate it in our
phrase that corncrib is fifteen hundred|
miles long and _fifteen hundred broad and |
fifteen hundred high, and it is full. Food |
for all nations. *‘Oh!” say the people, ‘‘we
will start l'ight away and get this supply |
for our soul.” But stop a moment, for from |
the keeper of that corncrib there comes this |
word, spying, ‘“You shall not see my face
except your brother be with you.” In other
words, there isno such thing as getting from
heaven pardon and comfort and eternal
life unless we bring with us our Divine |
Brother, the Lord Jesus Christ. Coming !
without him we shall fall before we reach
the corncrib, and our bodies shall bea
Fortion for the jackals of the wilderness;
but coming with the Divine Jesus, all the
granaries of heaven will swing open before
our soul and abundance shall be given us.
We shall be invited to sit in the palace of |
the king and at the table; and while the |
Lord of heaven is apportioning from his |
own table to other tables, he will not forget |
us, and then and there it will be found |
that our Benjamin’s mess is larger than |
all the others, for so it ought to be. |
“Worthy is the Lamb that was slain to re- |
ceive blessing and richss and honor and
glory and power.”
NO ADMISSION WITHOUT CHRIST.

I want to make three points. Every |
frank and common sense man will acknowl-
edge himself to be a sinner. What are you |
going to do with your sins? Have them
pardoned, you say. How? Throngh the
mercy of God. What do you mean by the |
mercy of God? Is it the ietting down of a |
bar for the admission of all, without re- |
spect to character? Be not deceived. I see
a soul coming up to the gate of mercy and |
knocking at the corncrib of heavenly sup-
ply, and a voice from within says, ‘‘Are
you alone?” The sinner replies, ¢All
alone.” The voice from within says, ‘“You
shall not see my vardoning face unless your |
Divine Brother, the Lorg Jesus, be with |
you.” Oh, that is the point at which so |
many are discomforted. There is no mercy |
from God except through

Jesus Christ. |
Coming with him we areaccepted. Coming |
without him, we are rejected.

Peter put it right in his great sermon |
before the high priests when he thundered |
forth: ‘‘Neither is there salvation in any
other. There is no other name given un- |
der heaven among men whereby we may |
be saved.” O anxious sinner! O dying
sinner! O lost sinner! all you have got to |
do is to have this divine Benjamin along
with you. Side by side, coming to the
gate, all the storehouses of heaven will |
swing open before your anxious soul. Am |
I right in calling Jesus Benjomin? Oh, |
yes! Rachel lived only long enough to '
give a name to that child, and with a dy-
ing kiss she called him DBenoni. After-
ward Jacob changed his name, and he |
called him Benjamin. The meaning of the
name she gave was ““‘Son of my Pain.” The |
meaning of the name the father gave was |
“Son of My Right Hand.” And was not
Christ the Son of Pain? All the sor-|
rows of Rachel in that hour, when she
gave her child overinto the hands of strang-
ers was nothing compared with the struggle
of God when he gaveup his only Son. The
omnipotent God in a birth throe! And was
not Christ appropriately called ‘‘Son of the
Right Hand?”’ Did not Stephen look into
heaven and see him standing at the right
hand of God? And does not Paul speak of
him as standing av the right hand
of God making intercession for wus?
O Benjamin—Jcsus! Son of pang!
Son of victory! The deepest emotions of |
our souls ought to be stirred at the sound
of that nomenclature. In your prayers
plead his tears, his sufferings, his sorrows
and his death. If you refuse to do it all
the corn cribs and the palaces of heaven |
will be bolted and barred against your soul, |
and a voice from the throne shall stun you |
with the announcement, ‘“You shall not se
my face except your brother be with you.”

THE WORLD'S SYMPATHY IS WEAK.

My text also suggests the reason why sc; |
many people do not get any real comfort. |
You meet ten people; nine of them are ir i
need of some kind of condolence. There if |
something in their health, or in their state, |
or in their domestic tondition that de: |
mands sympathy. And yet the most of |
the world’s sympathy amounts to absolute- !
ly nothing. People go to the wrong crib or I
t{ey go in the R\(v)nong way% When the %

lague was in me a great many years :
Eg?f there were eighty men who chanted
themselves to death with the litanies of
.Gregory the Great—Tliterally chanted them-
selves to death, and yet it did not stop the
plague. And all the music of this world |
cannot halt the plague of the human heart.
1 come to some one whose ailments are .
chroic, and I say, “In heaven you will |
never be sick.” at does not give you |
much comfort. What you want is a sooth- ,
ing power for your gresent distress. Lost
chxlgx?en, have you? I come to you and tell
you that in ten years perhaps you
meet those loved oues hefore the throne o
God. But there is but little condolence in
that. One day is s year without them,

ten years is a small eternity. ‘What you
vant is sympathy now—preseat help.
come to those of ypu who have losi dear
friends, and say: ‘“Iry to forget them.

not keep the departed always in your
mind.” How can you forget them when
every picture and “every room calls out
their;nu;le.’, G * o %

ey AE

rst- f and bring
out with it all the butterflies of fashion :

| afraid to be alohe.”
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and say, ‘‘Goa, trom ali eter-
' this tmble.: “M!’I’
you say, ‘‘tl es me no F”d en

say, “With the swift feev of prayer go di-
rect to the cornerib for a heavenly A
You go. You say, “Lord, help me, ’
comfort me.” But no hel yet. No com-
fort yet. It isall dark. Q"‘aat is the mat-
ter? I have found, You ought to go to
God and say: ‘“Here, O Lord, are the
‘wounds of my soul, and I bring with me
‘the wounded .Jesus. Let kis wounds pay
for my wounds, his bereavements for my
bereavements, his loneliness for- my lone-
liness, his heartbreak for my heartbreak.
O God! for the sake of the Lord Jesus.
Christ—the God, the man, the Benjamin,
the brother—deliver . my agonized soul
O Jesus of the weary foot, ease my fatigue.
O Jesus of the aching head, heal my
aching head. O Jesus of the Bethany sis-
ters, roll away the stone from the door of
our grave.” That is the kind of prayer
that brings help; and yet how many of you
are getting no help at all, for the reason
that there is in your soul, perhaps, a secret
trouble. You may never have mentioned
it to a single human ear, or yon may have
mentioned it to some onc who is now gone

' away, and that great sorrow is still in your

soul. After Washington Irving was dead
they found a littie Dox that contained a
braid of hair and a miniature and the
name of Matilda HoTman, and a memo-
randum cf her death and a remark some-
thing like this: ‘“The world after that was
a blank to me. I went into the country,
but found no peace in solitude. 1 tried tc
go into society, but I found no peace in so-
ciety. There has been a horror hanging
over me by night, and by day, and I am

FALSE AND FONOLISH PROMISES.

How many unutteréd troubles! No hau-
man ear has ever heard the sorrow. Oh,
troubled soul, I want to tell you that there
is one salve that can cure the wounds of
the heart, and that is the salve made out
of the tears of a sympathetic Jesus. And
yet some of you will not take this solace,
and you try chloral, and you try morphine,
and you try strong drink, and you try
change of scene, and you try new {usiness
associations, and anything and everything
rather than take the Divine companionship
and sympathy suggested by the words of
my text when it says, ‘“You shall not see
my face again unless yonr brother be with
you.” “Oh, that you might understand
somgthing of the height and depth and
length and breadth and immensity and in. |
finity of God’s eternal consolations.

I go further, and find in my subject a
hint as to the way heaven opens to the de- |
parting spirit. We are told that heaven
hegs twelve gates; and some people infer
from that fact that all the people will g |
in without reference to their past life; but !
what is the use of having a gate that is not
sometimes to be shut? The swinging of a
gate implies that our entrance into heaven
is conditional. It is not a momentary con-
dition. If we come to the door of an ex-
quisite concert we are not surprised that
we must pay a fee, for we know that fine
earthly music is expensive; but all the ora. |
torios of heaven cost nothing. Heaven
pays nothing for its music. It is all free, !
There is nothing to be paid at that door
for entrance; but the condition of getting '
into heaven is our bringing our divine Benja-
min along with us. Do you notice how !
often dying people call upon Jesus? It is!
the usual prayer offered—the praper offered
more than all the other prayers put to |
gether—*‘Lord Jesus receive my spirit.”

One of our congregation, when asked in
the closing moments of his life, ‘Do you |
know us?” said:  “‘Oh, yes, I know you. !
God bless you. Goodby. Lord Jesus, re- |
ceive my spirit;” and he was gone. Oh, yes, |
in the cfos'mg moments of our life we must |
have a Christ to call upon. If Jacob’ |
sons had gone toward Egypt, and had
gone with the very finest equipage, and had |
not taken Benjamin along with them, ang |
to the question they should have been
obliged to answer: ‘‘Sir, we didn’t bring |
him, as father could not let him go; we |
didn’t want to be bothéred with him,” a
voice from within would have said: “‘Ga |
away from us. You shall not have any of
this supply. You shall not see my face be- |
cause your brother is not with you.”

MAN’S EXTREMITY, GOD'S TIME.

And if we come up toward the door of |
heaven at last, though we come from all|
luguriance and brilliancy of surroundings, !
and knock for admittance and it is found
that Christ is not with us, the police of
heaven will beat us back from the bread-
house, saying: ¢ Depart I never knew |
you.” If Jacob’s sons, coming toward
Egypt, had lost everything on the way; if
they had expended their last shekel; i
they had come up utterly exhausted to the|
corneribs of Egypt, and it has been founc
that Benjamin was with them, all the store
houses would have swung open before them

And so, though by fatal casualty we ma
be ushered into the eternal world; thoug{
we may be weak and exhausted by pro
tracted sickness—if, in that last moment
we can only just stagger and faint anc |
fall into the gate of heaven—t seems that
all the corncrilis of heaven will open for’l
our need and all the palaces will open for |
our reception; and the Lord of that place,
seated at his table, and all the angels oi !
God seated at their table, and the martyrs |
seated at their table, and all our glorified
kindred seated at our table, the king shal
pass a portion from his table to ours, and
then, while we think of the fact that it

was Jesus who started us on the road, anc |

Jesus who started us on the way, and Jesw |
who at last gained admittance for our soul, |
we shall be glad if he has seen of the trav
ail of his soul and been satisfied, and not be |
at all jealous if it be found that our divine |
Benjamin’s mess is five times larger thar
all the rest. Hail! anointed of the Lord,
thou art worthy.

My fricnds, you sec it is either Christ or

famine. If there were two banquets spread, !

and to one of them only you might go,

| you might stand and think for a geod
while as to which invitation you had better !
! accept;

but here it 1is feasting or
starvation. If it were a choice between
oratorios, you might say, ‘“I prefer the
‘Creation,” ”‘or “*1 prefer the ‘Messiah.’”
But here it is a choice between harmony
and everlasting discord. Oh, will you live
or die?
corncrib, or will you perish amid the empty

' barns of the Canaanitish famine? *“Ye shall
not see my face except your brother be witk
you.”

The Answer That Turneth on Wrath.

¢ Can I read your paper ?” asked the man
in the rear geat. ‘I don’t know whether

you can or not,” replied the Boston man |

ahead of him, “but you may tryit if you
choose,” and it took the brakeman, the news

ent and the conductor to separate them,—
&goledo Blade.

It may not be generally kmown that
Cardinal—then Archdeacon—Manning was
the late Mr. William Henry Gladstone’s

father. He was called William after his
ather, and Henry after Cardinal Manning.
Although the late Mr. W. H. Gladstone did
not shine in political life, he was one of the
most erudite students of music in England,

andhadtmnalatetlale&modtrp&tiuonthel

subject from a continental master of the
scie:oe.h Mo?:mlio, versed
in the t S &80 & 8K .
e o " o e ki

|FRANCE AND GERMANY,

, and Germany who could occasion war; be-

+ be proclaimed, or whatever may be concealed,
' these twonations desire war—war, first for its
' own sake, and next for the rest; and if, in

' promise to fold her arms, and afterwards to

| out to-morrow between France and Germany,

' probing human depths; it is not true that

| of telling the simple, real, and undisguised
i truth on this subject.

! Tonly mean that they love them all the
| more because by recovering them they would

| Nor do I mean that the Germans do not set

i Lorraine, dear to the one, precious to the

jover the French.

| faction.

Will vou start for the Egyptain |

Y IS ¥ 1
‘A CONFLICT BETWEEN THE TWO RE-
’, GARDED AS INEVITABLE.

' The Great Subject of Anxiety to European
Statesmen—As Twenty Years Ago, So
Now, France and Germany Only Can
Occasion War—Why the Nationg Hate
Each Other.

To-day, as yesterday, as to-morrow, and

| naturally

a8 for a long‘time to come, the situation of
France and Germany forms thegreat subject
of anxiety which is imposed upon the medi-
tation of all European statesmen. At no-
sther point is it foreseen that war canbreak
>ut. Russia has great ambitions, and Italy
bas strong desires; but Russia is for years
doomed merely to cherish ambitions, for
she cannot realize them single-handed, and
it does not depend vpon her to provoke a
Eeneml war, which would be one result of

er combined action with France, while
a8 for Italy, she will never venture to give
the signal of war, for if she did, she would
be left toherself, and woulil bespeedily crush-
ed. It could be solely as the result of a gen-
eral warthat Italy could obtain her share, and
in the present state of her alliances she could
take that share only from France, so that a
general war alone could proeure it for her, in-
asmych as, if she were left single-handed, she
would not be able to overcome Frauce. Nei-
ther Austria nor England dreams of war. It
is therefore still, as twenty years ago, France

cause, whatevermay bealleged, whatever mz:.iy

order to hawe done with this everlasting
Franco-German nightmare, Europe could now

intervene merely as arbiter, war would break

for the fatality of war haunts and
overrides both nations. An end should
be put once for all to the fiction which
everybody affects to believe, but which
is believed by nobody who is accustomed
to search for the truth of things by

the Alsace-Loraine question is what places
France and Germany face-to-face, with ha-
tred in their eyes.

T have long been tormented by the desire

What makes the
Germans and French implacably confront
each other is the unexpected defeat of the
latter and the crushing victory of the
former. Alsace and Lerraine are objects
of grief and pride chiefly because. they
are the signal and tangible testimony of
the triumph of one party and the overthrow
of the other. By thisI do not mean that
the French do not love Alsace and Lorraine.

at the same time restore their prestige.

great store on them, seeing that by keeping
them they remain at fhe same time victors
holding the front ranh. Thus Alsace and

other, are for both, above all things, the
symbol of defeat and the symbel of victory.
Their  restitution pure and  simple
would not suftice those who have lost
them. It would not efiiwce the bitterness of
the vanquished or the pride of the victor; it
would leave untouched, despite protocols
and treaties, the irremodiable antagonism
which separates the two nations; and this
feeling is such, I venture to affirm at the
risk of appearing paradoxical, that, if this
were not an absurd hypothesis, the French |
would be more easily resigned to leaving the |
Germans Alsace and Lorraine after openly |
defeating them, just as the Germans would |
suffer less from a surrender of these two |
provinces ‘after winuing a fresh victory
For if at this mo- |
ment France is anxious to prove that it |
was the empire’much more than herself
which was vanquished, Germany, if the
case arose, would like to demonstrate that
it was France herself which she vanquished |
in overthrowing the empire.- The conclu-
sion to be drawn from this\s that the ques-
tion remains intact between France and
Germany, that no compromisccan settle it,
and that when the time comes, the battle-
field, the fate of arms, can alone decide

i afresh the antagonism of centurtes,\which
| separates the Gaulish from the Germanic

race.
Till 1870 France Leld the supreme control |
of the peace of the world. No sword could\
be unsheathed in Iiurope without her con- |
sent. Napoleon ITI. was the great arbiter. |

A frown from him darkened. the horizon.

The day after he expressed regret to Baron
.Hubner at not being in accord with Austria |
the stock exchanges were in a panic, and
Austria and Prussia concluded a hasty peace
before the master had time to show dissatis- |
Since the war of ‘1870 this role |

has ceased to belong to France. Ger-
many has -usurped it, and her claim to
it is what has revolted the Czar, who re- |
mains alone, striving by his deliberate isola- |
tion to neutralize the unwelcome supremacy |
of Germany, allowing France to render him |

| apparent homage in order to emphasize his |

attitude, but really knowing himself to be I‘
doomed to immobility as long as he remains |
outside the allied empires. We may rest
assured that what weighs upon the heart of
France is the inventiza of authority, the lost
placein the frontrank of lurope, her suprem-
acy questioaed, the victor for twenty years
regulating themarchof events, the settlement
of which till then belonged without dispute
to the supreme will of France. This is what
she cannot bear. Those who dream of
settling the Franco-German question by a
compromise must, alas! resign themselves to
this. Never will this question be settled in
the pure and Christian atmosphere of peace.
If Germany mow agreed to restore Alsace

agree to such an arrangement with the
greatest repungnance, and would avert her
eyes forever from the mocking deliverer
who at such a price bade her  sheathe
. her sword. She has not, how:-
ever, to dread any such morti-
| ficatiou, for Germany would fly to
! arms a hundred times sooner than lose her
conquered preK; and notwithstanding her
ast victory, she, too, dreams of confirming
o, peace is not concluded be-

| 1t afresh.
No, the era of

tween the two nations.

combats between them is not over, and tige -

sword is what must again and again
cid, til the unknown time when a new
I morality shall govern the world, and when
! the Gotf, of peace shall be universally ac-
. knowledged. —From “Gem_m:ny,‘ France,
- and General European Politics,” by Mr.
de lil:witz, in Harper’s Magazine for Sep-
~tember.

The Book of Common Prayer.

! A recent addition to the Pratt Free
! Library at Baltimore, Md., is a photo-litho-
graphic fac-simile in book form of the or-
inal manuscript of the Book of Common
ﬁ en It has excited \‘;l::a intt:"“ of h;:i
of literary men an e

clergy who have visited the library to leok
'atit. The ication is a reproduction of
the manuscript Book of Common A
which was attached as annexed to the act of
uniformity, and which for this -is

| explained. That the belief is a very old one
| is shown by the fact that the phrase occurs

- and the references to it in literature are
numerous.

i The same sto

| 8.00 a.m Mixed direct to Port Hope via Bethany,

A 3 !
and Lorraine to France in return for a |
pledge of everlasting peace, France would

v Crocodile Tears,

The expression ‘‘crocodile tears”
eodqwnbg h ritical surrow, a pretense
of grief that is is not felt. The Inter-Ocean
explains that it refers %o the old story that
the crocodile, in order to draw human bel.ng
within its reach, mourns and weeps, and |
having thus induced its victim to come near
to it, upon him and devours him. Tt is
a fact that crocodiles do make loud and
melancholy cries, much like the howling of
a dog. Credulous travelers naturally asso- -
ciated tears with these cries, and the story
of the weeping, ]whe;l once started, was |
\; ted, and cameto be generally |
believed. rge: “Book of vaerbs,g’eprintes g
in 1498, the expression is referred to and |

both in the eld Latin and the Greek writers,

In the account of the voyages of Sir John
Mandeville, issued in 1356, it is said that
““in a certain countree” long serpents called
crocodiles slew men and ate them weeping.
is given in the account of
the voyages of Sir John Hawkins during the
Sixteenth century. Spenser, in the first
book of ‘“Faerie Queene,’ speaks of—

The crueil, craftie crocodile,
Which in false grief hyding his harmful guile,
Doth weepfullsoreand sheddeth tender tears.
And Shakespeare, in the second part of
King Henry IV, act ii, scene 1, says:
Gloster’s show
Beguiles him as the mournful crocodile
With sorrow snaresrelenting passengers.

Correspondence of Marie Bashkirtseff.

In the correspondence of Marie Bash-
kirtseff, just now attracting attention, are
letters addressed to various persons, a great
many of whom were not personally known
to her ; thus she wrote to Zola telling him
that she admired his works about every-
thing, and that her greaff ambitior was to
become his friend through the medium of
correspondence ; to :Alexander Dumas to
ask him to give her rendezvous, to which he
responded with some excellent advice,
which was not at all to her taste, and
brought a very cutting reply’; to Goncourt
whose works she did not hesitate to criti-
cise in addressing him ; to Sully Prudhomme,
whose poetry fills her with surprise and de-
light.

Francois Coppee describes Marie Bash-
kirtseff in a manner that would have satis-
fied even her appetite for praise. The poet,
at the same time, confésses that he only saw
her once for an hour, and is never likely to
forget her. ‘At threc-and-twenty,” he
says, ‘‘ she looked minch younger. She was
rather short, but harmonious in her pro-
portions ; with a round face exquisitel
modeled, straw colored hair, and da.rK
eyes fired as it were with thought, eyes de-
voured with the desire to see and to know,
a firm mouth, good and thoughtful, nostrils
that vibrated like those of a wild horse of
the Ukranian steppes, Marie Bashkirtsefl
gave you, on the first seeing her, the rare
sensation of will joined to swectness, energy
combined with grace.” :

Pressed lor Time,

Waiter (atexita =hionable vestaurant)—
“What is your crder, -a
Customer—""13:w i «
(Giving him tipy “ idurry, plea-e.

1eAVES 1 Tarap NOn: S,

s
crackers st .nilk:?

My train

Ontario and Quebec Division.

G0OING WEST.
Ex. from
Express. Express. Vanco'v'r

Lesve Montreal..... 9.10 a.m, 3.30 p.m.
- 11.80 a.m. 11.00 p.m.
*, Carleton jc... 2.46 12.01 am 8.56a.m
“  Peterbero. 6.62p.m. 6.11a.m. 8.39a.m:
Pass Pontypool.. 6.86 p.m, 7.48 a.m.
Reach N. Toronto.... 8,20 p.m. 7.28a.m. 11.16 a.m,
* U Station.... 8.56 p.m. 800a.m. 11.46a.m.

GOING EAST,
Express.

8.46 p.m.
9.18 p.m.

Express,
Leave U Station.... 8.30 a.m.
“ N. Toronto .. 9.08 a.m,
Pass Pontypool ..10.46 a.m,
%  Peterboro ..11.81a.m. 11.41 p.m. ¥
Arr Carloton jo... 4.87 pm. 4.25a.m, 12.41a.
¢ Ottawa « 6.46 p.m. 5.25 a.m.
Montreal.... 8.156p.m. 8.15am.
Nortr.—Pontypool is only 17 miles dus south trom
Lindsay.

THOS. C. MATCHETT,
Potty’ Jewelry Store, Lindsay Agent.

GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY.

LINDSAY STATION.
GOING BOUTH-BAST,

Hrs. of dep.

from Lindeay.
11.00 a.m. Express via Peterboro to Port Hops, from
tby, Port Perry and Torcnto.
7.55 p.m, Express via Peterboro to Port Hope, from
Toronte.
@OING BOUTE-WRBST.
9.15 a.m. Kxpress direct to Toronto, from Port Hupe
eterboro.
2.00 p,m, Mixed to Toronto, from Lindsay.
8.06 p;m, Express te Toronto from Port Hope via
Peterboro.
Pacsengers for Pott Perry and Whitby via
Munilla Je. counect on either 9.15 a m,
er 6.05 p.m, trains,
GOING NORTH~-WHST,
8.20 p.m- Local for Coboconk, connecting at Lorne-
ville with Express for Orillia and Midland
Lity.
GOING NORTH,
8.00 p.m. Mali for Fenelon Falls, Kinmount and
: aliburton.
RRIVALS NOT INDICATED ABOVE.

10.80 a,m. fail from Haliburton, Einmount, Fen-
ol m Falls, esec.
9.56 a.m. L1 2al from Uobceonk, Midland, Orllia, and
Lo neville, “ A At
12.46 p.m M xed from Toronto indsay,
2.16 g.m. Lceal direct from Port Hope via Bethany.

THE VICTORIA WARDER,
LINDSAY, ONTARIO.

A Weekly Journal published every Friday morning
by 8am. Hughes, Office, Warder Printing House,
Cambridge Street, south of the market. Book and
Job Printing done in modern styles at moderate

prices.
RATES OF ADVERTISING.

Inside
Pages,

Full column, by the zm $100

” o all-year....

quarter.....

month,seeee

week

FeAT...0auee

half-year,...

QUATIET cov e

month...ee

Outside

"
a“
.

L1
o«
"
Half oo‘lumn, by the
"
@
"

.
o8
"

COMMERCIAL AND LEGAL NOTICES.,
Ten cents per Lime for first insertion, nonpareil
measure, and two cents for each insertion after,
) PROFESSIONAL CARDS.
Six lines snd under, Per Year ccceceeuen seese. $5 60

first inrertion, per line
su Vet INREItION,. ...,

- o 05
The number of lines o be reckoned by the space
oceu measured by s scale of solid nonpareil. (12
ines e one inch).

LOCAL AND ‘SPECIAL NOTICES.)
Ten cents per line for first insertion, five cents for
additional insertion.

O

I
JAMES LITTLE,

7

é |
ty Harness Shop, Lindsay.

PROPRIETOB:

‘Having extended my business,
sod e o wil o i b i

the last move being to purchase from i
who now retires, I am ME, JAMES LO™ zuL hir entire

M-ﬂﬁm:g“

k
ve all my o)< customers,
mwlthwhiehlmubonm

My Stock of Harness, Collars, Whips, Trunks and Valises

Is large, well selected,
Remember that ‘work
invested. All I.E:’hn -
b.‘llln-yn&o-'
kopportunity, promptly done,

Lindsay, Dec, 12th, 1888:—1619,

tmnmuldchm than
bl! lt:;kmdyonwﬂl ) convinced
m.’e-?:’-:n.

place in town., Hand made collars a l”dﬁ.
e ?ﬂ”zﬁ'm htgl:l:n . .o’hoon.
1 e
than any place in town. My expenses being lower
in your orders at once and don’t miss this
forget the place. Give me a call,

JAMES LITTLE,

Don!

THE VICTORIA WARDER

WILL BE

NEW SuUB

SENT TO

SCRIBERS

FOR THE REMAINDER OF THE YEAR

FOR 40

SUBSCR

CENTS.

E AT ONCE.

RENT VALLEY NAVIGATION COM-

PANY, (LiMITED.)

1891. TIME TABLE 1891.
COMMENCING THURSDAY. JUNE 411

THE STEAMER

ESTURION

PLYING BETWEEN

Lindsay, Sturgeon Point and
Sobszygeon

Leave BOBCAYGEON at 6.30 am, and 8,10 p.m. |

““

Arrive Lindsay . “ 9.00 .30
Leave Lindsay ' -11.30 545 *

Arrive Bobeayz:on ¢ 145 8.00 *¢
Excepting on Saturdays when the steamer will leave

Lindeay at 820 pm.,
arrival of

oronto train.

Single Tickets between Lindsay and Bobeaygeon |

75 cents, rerurn tickets $1.

Sing e Tickets between Lindeay and Sturgeon Point |

85 cenis, return tickets 50 cents.

Single Tickets between Bobcaygeon and Sturgeon
Point 40 cente, return tickets 50 cents,

g% Family Tickets and Excursion Tickets at re-
duced rates can be procured at the POST OFFICE,
BORCAYGEON, and on the boat.

arrargements can be made on very favorable terms
for Excursions of from 100 to 200 persons on regular
trips of the boat.

For terms apply by letter addressed to Secretary
T. V. N. Co., Bobcaygeon

M. LANE, Captain.

“NORLAND.

instead of 6.46 p.m )upon |

 Advertise in The Warder

S. CAVE®RLY,
VICTORIA ROAD,
Is prepared to supply
FURNITURE AND UNDERTAKING

| in all its branches. A full svpply on hand at all

times. A4lso a HEARSE is in course of construction,
| of which due notice wiil be given when ready. Pic-
; ture framing done to order.—1771-ly

| LINDSAY

MARBLE WORKS.

" R. CHAMBERS

| 18 prepared to furnish the peopie of Lindsay and
surrounding country with MONUMENTS and HEAD-
STONES, botk Marhle and Granite,

E;timstes promptly given onall kinds of cemetery
work.

Marble Table Tops, Wash Tops, Mantel Pleces, eta.,
a speclalty.

Belng a practical workmau all should ses his de-
signs and compsre prices before purchusing elsee
where.

WORKS--In rear of the market on Cambridge St.,

| opposite Matthews’ packing house,

ROBT, CHAMBERS.

! The Canadian Office & School
| Furniture Co., Limited.

. PRESTON, ONTARIO
l Successors to W, 8tahlschmidt & Co.,

| Manufacturers o Office, 8chool, Church, and Lodge
| Furniture,

House of All Nations for Blood. !
Havé been through the fire, but now for blood. The |
tei

BARGAINS!

That were ever offered In the City of Norland, BSee-
ing is believing, come and see. It affords me much

pleasure in showing goods, if only to show and com- |

pare prices. No doubt you will wonder why I sell
cheap? Simp'y because I do my own business, buy

right, buy for cash, seli for cash, have emall profits |
and quick returns, which keep« the expeanse down,

and my customers reap the benefit. Use economy
and have blood by coming to

CARL'S
And ree if you don’t be better oft, especially in hard
times. Ask for a pair of ORR HARVEY’S boots or
shoes, which are the cheapest and best value that are
manufsctured. Don’t x0 home with the headache on
account of not buying a pound of my 26¢. TEA.
Extra Mo. 1 Flour, $2.60; coal oil, 20c.; 16 lbs. sugar,
$1.00; new al wool suits, $5.00.
You will always find me smiling with a full range of
DRY GOODS, GROCERIES,
BOOTS AND BHOES,
READY-MADE CLOTHING,
GENTS’ FURNISHINGS,
CROCKERY, TINWARE, GLASSWARE,
HATS AYD CaAPS,
MILLINERY A SPECIALTY.

HATS and BONNETS trimmed on short notide,
cheaper thun the cheapest,

Flour, Pork and Feed of all kinds, at lowest cash

prices, Terms Cash, Farm produce taken in ex-

change. !
Trust is dead, strictly no credit.

‘we ABHCARL,
G. J. HOYLE,
CANNINGTON,

Always keeps a full assortment of Books of
avery tion, all kinds of schoel
ron;idtu, Berlin Wools, Fingering
ools, Zephyr and Ice Wools,

Filoselle Kwbroidery silk,
Tinsel and Flower
leaves, eto.,

Musisal Instruments, Muslo, Silverware,

M-bn-ml.lblundl'mﬂoodldouryd.-_

G. J. HOYLE,
ost Office,

JLJONES, TR,

The **PERFECT AUTOMATIO” School Desk
The latest and best.
Awarded the Gold Meda! at the Jamaica Exhibition.

The School Desks of this Company cannot be excelled
for Strength, Beauty of Design, Adaptability and
Compfort to the Scholar. 8eud for circulars. 1628

YOUR FAGE

PimplT e, Bl kkées’c’i“%n:"
es, Black Specks, Biot
ches, &o:, can be removed it
stantly by applying

BELL'S L
Tan & Freckle Lotion
Safe, Bure and Effectual.

PRICE 25C. PER BOTTLE
Seld by a.1 Drggista

petite, . _

Sour Stomach, |

Habitual Costiveness, :
8ick Headache and Biliousness.

| Price, 98, per bottle. Soid oy wil Duaggins-




