SIXTH OF THE SERIES
REV. DR. TALMAGE DISCOURSES UPON
THE ACROPOLIS.
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The Agera, the Interesting Market Place, ' e ransom had not

of Greece—The ftadium, from which St.
Paul Drew Many Illustrations—A Mighty
Deliverance.

BrookLYN, N. Y., Nov. 22, 1891.—A¢t
the Tabernacle, the sermon, which was on
the Acropolis, isthesixth of the series Dr,
Talmage is preaching on, the subjects sug-
geatod by his tour in Bib‘e lands. His text

as taken from Acts 17: 16: ‘“While Paul
waited for them at Athens his spirit was
stirred in him when he saw the city
wholly given to idolatry.”

It seemed as if morning would never
come. We
Athens, Greece, and the night was sleep-
less with expectation, and my watch slow-
ly announced to me one and two and three
and fopr o’clock ; and at the first ray of
dawn I called our party to look out of the
window upon that city, to which Paul said
he was a debtor, and to which the whole
earth is debtor for Greek architecture,
Greek sculpture, Greek poetry, Greek
eloquence, Greek prowess and Greek his-
tory. L'hat worning in Athens we spunter-
ed forth armed with most generous and
lovely letters from the President of the
United Sta ces, and his Secretary of State,
axfd during all our stay in that city those
letters caused every door and every gate

A etery temple and every palace to
tn before us.

n

stood the Agora, the ancient market place,
the locality where philosophers used to
meet their disciples, walking while they
talked, and where Paul the Christian logi-
cian flung many a proud Stoic, and got
the laugh on many an impertinent Kpi-
curean. The market-place was the centre
of sociul and political life, and it was the
place where people went to tell and hear
the news.
up for merchandise of all kinds, except
meat, but everything must be sold for
cash, and there must be no lying about
the value of commodities, and the Agor-
anomi who ruled the place could inflict
gevere punishment upon offenders.
different schools of thinkers had distinct
glaces set apart for convocation. The
latceans must meet at the cheese mar-
ket, the Decelians at the barber shop,
the sellers of perfumes at the frankin-
dense headquarters.  The market-place
was a space three hundred and fifty
yards long and two hundred and fifty
wide, and it was given up to gossip and
merchandise, and lounging, anﬁ philoso-
phizing. All this you need to know in
order to understand the Bible when it says
of Paul, “‘Therefore disputed he in the
garkeb daily with them that met him.”

ou see it was the best place to get an
audience, and if a man feels himself called
to preach he wants people to preach to.
But before we make our chief visits of to-
day we must take a turn at the Stadium.
It is a little way out, but go we must. The
Stadium was the place where the foot-races
occurred.

Paul had been out there no doubt, for

he frequently uses the scenes of that place |

as figures when he tellsus: ‘‘Let us run
the race that is set before us,” and again,

““They do it to obtain a corru{)tible gar- |

land, and we an incorruptible.” The
fnarble and the gilding have been removed,
but the high mounds agajnst which the
seats were piled are still there. The

tadium is six hundred and eighty feet
long, one hundred and thirty feet wide,
and held forty thousand spectators. There
is to day the very tunnel through which
the defeated racer departed trom the
Stadiumn and from the hisses of the people,
and there are the stairs up which the victor
went to the top of the hiﬁ

with the laurel. In this place contests with

wild beasts sometimes took place, and while |

Hadrian, the Kmperor, sat on yonder
height, one thousand beasts were slain in
one celebration. But it was chiefly for
foot-racing, and so I proposed to my friend
that day while we were in the Stadium
that we try which of us could run the
gooner from end to end of this historical

ound, and so at the word given by the
ookers-on, we started side by side, but be-
fore I got through I found out what Paul
meant when he compares the spiritual race
with the race in this very Stadium, as he
says:—‘‘Lay aside every weight.” My
heavy overcoat, and my friend's freedom
from such encumbrance showed the advan-
tage in any kind of a race of “laying aside
évery weight.”

We come now to the Acropolis. It is
a rock about two miles in circumterence at
the base and a thousand feet in circumfer-
ence at the top, and three hundred feet
high. On it has been crowded more ela-
borate architecture and sculpture than in
any other place under the whole heavens.
Originally a fortress, afterward a congrega-
tion of temples and statues and pillars, their
ruins an enchantment from which no ob-
server ever breaks away. No wonder that
Avristides thought it the center of all things.
Greece, the center of the world; Attica, tﬁle
center of Greece; Atheng, the center of
Attics; and the Acropolis, the center of
Athens.  Earthquakes have shaken it;
Verres plundered it. Lord Elgin, the Eng-
lish Ambassador at Constantinople, got per-
missioh of the Sultan to remove from the
Acropolis fallen pieces of the building but
be tdok from the building to England the
finest statues, removing them at an expense
6f éight hundred thousand dollars. A
storm overthrew many of -the statues of
the Acropolis, Morosini, the General, at-
tempted to remove from a pediment the

had arrived after dark in .
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| those wondrous pediments, an

. to be told that these statues see nozhinﬁ,
' hear nothing, know nothing?” Oh, Pau

' period, or

» . Sl the .
! gus, or Mars , as it is called. It teok
! only about three minutes to walk the dis-
tance, and the two hill tops are so near
' that what I said in* us urse on
Mars Hill was heard distinctly by some
English ﬁontlemen on the Acropolis. This
Mars Hill is a ron&l:npile of roc fifty
high, It was ous lo
Testament times. The Pu'ﬁm easily and
terribly assaulted the Acropolis from this
hill top. Here agsembled the court to t;
criminals. It was held in the night time,

! 80 tléat the faces of the judges could not be |
seen, nor the faces of the ‘}aw ers who
. , instea 6¥ a trial |
being one of emotion, it must have been |

made the plen, an

one of cool justice. But, there was one
occasion on this hill memorable above

others. A little man, y
and his rhetoric descri
contemptible
| Athens with
summoned either by writ of law or
' hearty invitation to come upon that pul-
pit of rock and give a specimen of his
| theology. All the wiseacres of Athens

y himself

turned out and turned up to hear him. '

The more venerable of them sat in
amphitheatre, the granite seats of which
| are still visible, iut the other people
| swarmed on all sides of the hill, and at the
! base of it, to hear this man, whom some

| cap, and others a blasphemer, and others
styled contemptuously ‘‘this fellow.” Paul
arrived in answer to the writ or invitation,
and confronted them and gave them the

biggest dose that mortals ever took. He '

was so built that nothing could scare him,
and as for Jupiter ‘and Athenia, and god
| and the goddess, whose images were in full

| sight on the adjoining hill, he had not so |

much regard for them as he had for the
ani that was crawling in the sand under
. his feet. In that audience were the first
orators of the world, and they had voices

like flutes when they were passive and |

like trumphets when they were aroused,
and I think they laughe
| of their gowns as this insignificant-look-
ing man rose to speak. In that audience
were Scholiasts, who knew everythiug,
! or thought they did, and from the end of
‘ the longest hair on the top of their
’ craniums to tlke end of the nail on the
| longest toe, they were stuffed with hyﬁer-
| criticism, and they leaned back with a
1 supercilious look to listen. As in 1889, I
| stood on that rock where Paul stood, and a
slab of which I brought from Athens by
consent of the Queen, thr0u§h Mr. Tri-
coupis, the Prime Minister, an
in yonder Memorial Wall, I read the whole
l story, Bible in hand.

What I have so far said in this discourse
was necessary in order that you may under-
stand the boldness, the defiance, the hol

| recklessness, the magnificence of Paul's
| speech. The first thunderbolt he launched
| at the opfosit.e hill—the Acropolis—thav
{ moment all aglitter with idols and temples.
| He cries out, ““God who made the world.”

it, that Poseidon made it, that Eros made
it, that Pandrocus made it, that Boreas
made it. that it took all the Lgods of the
Parthenon, yea, all the gods and goddesses

of the Acropolis to make it, and here stands |

a man without any eclesiastical title, neither
a D.D., nor _even a raevereand, declarin
that the world was made by the Lord o
{ heaven and earth, and hence the inference
| that all the splendid covering of the Acro-
polis, so near that the people standing on
the steps of the Parthenon could hear it,
| wasa({)eccit, a falsehood, a sham, a blas-
phemy. Look at the faces of his auditors ;
| they are turning pale, and then red, and
then wrathful. 'here had been several

the severest shock these men had ever felt.
The Persians had bombarded the Acropolis
from the heights of Mars Hill, but this
Pauline bombardment was greater and
more terrific. ‘“What,” said
“have we been hauling with man
of oxen for centuries these blocks from

the quarries of Mount Pentelicum, and '

have we had our architects putting up these

structures of unparalleled splendor, and

have we had the greatest of all sculptors,
Phidias, with his men, chiselling away at
cuttin
away at these freizes, and have we taxe
the nation’s resources to the utmost, now

]
stop for a moment and gives these startled
and overwhelmed auditers time to catch
their breath ! Make a rhetorical pause !
Take a look around you at the interesting
landscape, and givo your hearers time to
recover | No, he does not make even &
go much as a colon or semi-
launches the second thunder-
bolt right after the first, and in the same
breath goes on to say : God “‘dwelleth
not in temples made with hands.” Oh,
Paul! Is not deity more in the Parthen-
on, or more in the Theseum, or more 1n
the Erechtheium, or more in the temple
of Zeus Olympius than in the open air
more than on the hill where we are sit-
ting, more than on Mount Hymettus out
onder, from which the bees get their
oney.  ** No more!” responds Paul, ‘‘He

colon, but

dwelleth not in temples made with hands.” ‘

But surely the preacher on the pulpit of
rock on Mars Hill will stop now. His au-
dience can endure no more. Two thunder-
bolts are enough. No, in the same breath
he launches the third thunderbolt,

Ty | enacted the tragedies of

11
hysically v‘?‘éi’?,f

had by his sermons rocked
comfiiotion, and he was '

*his morniug we pass’ through where i called a fanatic, and others called a mad-

in the sleeves

had placed '

Why, they thought that Prometheus made |
| it, that Mercury made it, that Apollo made |

tionary power ever heard. The'

;n‘:ators of some of t}l:m’ Greeks ~ had
in his oration on the

Crown, had heard Zschines i?‘.bis‘ speeches
- against Timro!gtu and Ctesiphon, had
heard Plato in his great ent for im-
mortality of the soul, had ﬁurd Socrates
+ on his death-bed, suicidal cup of hemlock
in hand, leave his hearers in emotion too
great to bear, had in the theatre of Diony-
sius at the foot of the Acropolis (the ruins
of its piled-up amphitheatre and the mar-
le floor of its orchestra still there) seen
' chy!us and
- Sophocles, but neither had the angeut’or: of
these Grecians on Mars Hill, or them-
selves, ever heard or witnessed such tor-
nadoes of moral power as that with which
Paul now whelmed his hearers. At those
two thoughts of Resurrection and Judg-
ment, the audience sprang to their feet.
Some movgfl they adjourn to some other
day to hear mor® on the same theme, but
others would have torn the sucred orator to
fxeceu. The record says: ‘ Some mocked.”
suppose it means that they mimicked the
solemnity of his voice, that they took off
his impassioned gesticulation, and they
, cried out: “Jew! Jew! Where did you
study rhetoric? You ought to hear our

é

&R  orators speak! You had better go back

to your business of tent-making. Our
Lycurgus knew more in a minute than you
will know in a month. Say, where did you
geb that crooked back, and those weak eyes
rom? Ha! Ha! You try to teach us
Grecians! What nonsense you talk about
when you speak of Resurrection and Judg-
ment. Now, little old man, climb down
the sides of Mars Hill and get out of sight
as soon as possible.” ‘‘Some mocked.”
But, that scene adjourned to the day of
which the sacred orator had spoken—the
day of Resurrection and Judgment.

As that night in Athens I put my tired
head on my pillow, and the exciting scenes
of the day passed through my mind, I
thouPht on the same subject on which as a
boy I made my commencement speech in
Niblo’s Theatre on Graduation
the New York University, viz.: ‘ The
;noml effects of sculpture and architec-

ure.
thought in boyhood, I thought in Athens
that night that the moral effects of arehi-
tecture and sculpture depend on what you
do in great buildings after they are pnt up,
and upon the character of the men whose

ay from

But further than I could have !

forms you cut in the marble; yea! I

thought that night what struggles the
martyrs went through in order that in our
time the Gospel might have full swing;
and I thought that night what a brainy

|

religion that must be that could absorb !

a hero like him whom we have con-
sidered to-day, a man the superior
of the whole human race, the in-
fidels but pigmies or humonculi compared
! with him ; and I thought what a raptur-
| ous consideration it is that through
| the same grace that saved Paul, we shall
| confront this great Apostle, and shall have
the oEportunity, amid the familiarities of
the skies, of asking him what was the
greatest occasion of his life. He may say:
“The shipwreck of Melita.” He may
say:—‘‘The riot of Ephesus.” He may
say:—‘‘My last walk out on the road to
| Ostia.” But. I think he will say: ‘‘The day
| T stood on Mars Hill addressing the indig-
nant Areopagites, and looking off upon the

|

wretch
| come; but always the had been car-

ried out.

He pointed out t us one day, as we rode
together down a mgantain path, a deep ra-
vine, whose iron stfne wall ran sheer down
150 feet beside the roadway, a horrible
place. ‘“Here,” hq said, gloomily, ““I exe-
cuted a sentence. | He was a Greek, but
Ryah (Turkish subject); we would have let
him go, but he had killed one of us. His
ransom was fixed
It never came. Hle was with us fora
month. We lik im., He nursed me
when I had a fevd, and he was always
pleasant, but always anxious about his ran-
som, knowing it waild not come. At last
we named a day, ad then the Governor of
Filibe sent troops after us. So we drew lots
and it fell on me.] We rode along this
path, all of us—he and I together, side by
side, behind the resp  When we got here 1
shot his borse in th¢head. It leaped into
the air. He gave oge cry; “Ah, Stephani!”
Then ke weunt over.

He told me another story one Winter’s
night. They captued two children, twins,
7 years of age. A mnsom of 400 Turkish
peunds was asked [for the children, who
meanwhile were well cared for. At length
came a heartrending letter from the un-
happy father, saying that he had sold all he
had in the world and borrowed all he could
obtain, and even then all he was able to
offer was 220 pounds.

Ultimately he received word to pay what
he could, and his children, he was told,
would be found at the head of the valley,
two miles from his house. When he got
there, one child, in new clothes clean,
heaithy, and happy, ran to meet him. Her
sister, slhie said, was close by, ‘“with the
man.” She led him to the place—she had
but then left it. There sat the little girl
alone, on a ledge of rock. She, tov, was
dressed in new clothes; she had an eikon
round her neck, and held a bouquet in her
lap. But her throat was cut from ear to
ear, and she was already dead,—St. James
Gazette.

L

How Did Shakespeare Die?

TLe story told by Ward in his diary, still
in the treasures of the library of the Medi-
cal Society of London, tells nothing about
the poet’s long conviviality, although the
poet himself leaves much to be inferred in
that line. But it does convey that just
previously to his last natal day he joined
some boon companions (Ben Jonson and
Drayton the player) in convivial pursuits,
and that the result was his death from the
“surfeit.”

This shows a rapid death after a conviv-
ial outbreak, and supports the suggestien
thgt the cause of death was some respirat-
ory mischief. Nothing 18 more pro%able
than that the mischief was what would be
called in his (Shakespeare’s) day ‘‘a peri-
pneumonia, an inflammation or impostume
of the lungs, with a shortness of breath.”

The description of the pneumonic cast of
face after death is also true, and, taken in

combination with the climatic conditions so |

faithfully noticed, adds strong and, as far
as can be gathered from the facts coming
down to us, all but conclusive evidence that
the poet ot England—some think of the
world—died of that form of pneumonic dis-
ease lately named ‘‘pneumoparesis,” a form
apt to strike sucdenly and fatally those in
whom the nervous energy has Eecome re-

200 Turkish pounds.

earthquakes in that region, but that was |

is hearers,
yokes '

which, !

towering form of the goddess Minerva, and
the majesty of Parthenon, and all the bril- |
liant divinities of the is;— That ac- |
count in the Bible was true. ‘‘My spirit
was stirred within me when I saw the city
wholly given up to idolatry!”

duced.—London Lancet.
STORY OF A VIVANDIERE-

' A Heroine Now Reduced to Selling

| Matches for a Living,

| A Paris despatch in thed London Neé\}\]rs

: )] \ runs: A heroine has been discovered. e

| DOING’S UF ix BR“JAAN D- | j8 Mlle. Louise de Beaulieu, who a few days

j s | ago was authorized to sell matches in the

: — streets on the ground that she had been de-
STORIES OF HISOWN VILLAINY RELAT= | y,ived of her arm by a gunshot' received in

l | 1870. He license also states that she was

sl i decorated with the military medal and eight

| medals for saving life %y her intrepidity

. and heroism.

| A CALL UPON MLLE.

|

l

|

Lite Incidents of the Famous Turkish Ban-

| dit Stephani--The Mercy of War Corres-

I have been to see her in the dingy street
near the Central Mirkets in which she has

Trathful—A Stirring Story. | lived for several years. She has been earn-
I+ was once my privilege to become

| ing a living by ‘knocking up” market
1 fer-
| sonally acquainted with a brigand in Tur-

l eople in the small hours of the morning,
Eeing paid a small fee by each. One is at
key. I almost missed knowing him by rea- f once aware that she must have seen better
som of an accident that had befallen him a | days. Though weather-beaten and bearing
while before. It happened in this wise: | the traces of twénty years of hardship, she
Mr. O'Donovan (afterward of Merv) bhad

taken a run up to Sofia to call on his friend,

is not a ‘‘manish” woman. She says she is
fifty, and looks her age, and is decently
Mr. Schuver (it was his birthday), n.}ld the
two kad ridden across the mountains to-

though coarsely dressed.  Louise
ward Sammakoff.

Beaulieu was a lady who had independent
means.
Bri, ands have their runs of iu'lllf:k, like HEROINE OF EIGHT BATTLES.
everv%ody else, and it was the climax of When the war broke out twenty years
this particular bandit’s misfortune that he | o " o ioined a regiment as & vivandiere.
should have selected the two war correspon- S%le was in eight battles, picked up un-
dents as victims. He went blith.ly to his | 50r fire many  soldiers, and was near
' fate, however, and attacked them with being shot at St. Denis by the French as
four of his young men, with the result that
' in about half & minute, two of the young

as Her aristocratic 9ir struck some
tretched on the ground with soldiers, wli]o too_k h:}f prlsonert wtd'll ksgz
: % i ramparts ti
zc\’rgr:.vlerl:ulslertz cin them., The other two 22;1(111‘;82[&83{8 l’i'lhe :ria.l ‘5’25 Ay Vs
thought they would not play any more, and
were rolling down the mountain side faster

" head court-martial, whiclll‘ sentenci)ed her
i t: to be exe-
than was good for their clothes, while the | 10 b4 shat. On being taken to
leader with a cracked gkull and collar

cuted she refused to let her eyes be band-
bone, was struggl 7 blindly by the road-

side, looking for some hole into which he
1ld creep. :
4 ‘hey cal.:.lght. him and tied him to the
pack horse and took him on to Sammokoff
to be hanged, but by the way he groaned
and bled so freely that Schuver’s compassion
was aroused so that he bound up his wounds
and put him on his own horse and walked
beside him. And when they reached Sam-

pondents—The Knights of the Road are

allowed to give the word to fire. An officer,
admiring her pluck, saved ber.
LOST HER ARM AT CHAMPIGNY.

She was in the fights at Nanterre, Le-
bourget, - Bry-sur-Marne, and Villiers,
and always kept in the van. She attended,
at one of these places,

Champigny

dier to an ambulance. This di

de |

aged, and asked as a last privilege, to be

to twenty-five
wounded men, and lost her right arm at
while she was carrying a sol-
not dis-

mated to the new baroness that it is a mark
of her Majesty’s sense of ‘‘the zealous de-
votion to public interests manifested by

Lady Macdonald herself during the life-
{ time of her illustrious husband,” as well as
being a mark of the royal approbation of
the career of the late Premier of Canada.
The precedent so recently made in that
instance has been followed by the Queen
in conferring a peerage upon Mrs. W. H.
Smith.

In the latter case, however, the ‘‘personal

interest in  politics” has
no such public- illustration as Lady
‘Macdonald was wont to give, and the
private wishes of those concerned can alone
account for the bestowal of the peer-
age upon Mrs. Smith instead of upon
her son directlv. Presumably, as in the
case of Lady Stratheden and the Countess
of Cromartie, created peeresses in their own
right, the title will hereafter descend to the
son of the deceased statesman and the lady
now ennobled.
i There have not been many instances in
recent times of a peerage passing from a
mother to a son, for peeresses in their own
right are few. It is a curious fact that
?eerages in fendal days were generally con-
erred to pass to lineal descendants, whether
female or male; but in recent and more
civilized times it has grown customary to
confine the succession to heirs male. I say
that this is a curious fact, because, in those
olden times, when titles were allowed to
descend through daughters, a peerage im-
plied certain obligations of service in the
field and certain seignorial rights over large
bodies of men.

There were,
ent reasons
woman in

{

therefore,
in feudal
her own

some appar-
times why a
person should
not hold a peerage. But those reasons
have iong disappeared, so that it is
hard to understand why peerages now
created should not descend tarough the
female line, in default of male heirs. When
a title is inherited through a female heir,
however, it will amost always be found
that the peerage is not of modern, but on
the contrary, of very old creation.

Thus the late Baroness de la Zouche, who
died in 1870, inherited her peerage—which
was created in 1308—from her father, who
had it as being the eldest of the sixth
generation in the line of descent from
Klizabeth, eldest daughter of the baron who
died in 1625. Lady de la Zouche married
the Hon. R. Curzon, and her peerage

Another curious illustration of the descent
of an old title through the female line is
that of Lord Camoys. The present peer is
only the fourth baron, though the peerage
originally belonged to one of the heroes of
Agincourt, and was created in 1383.

In 1426 the first baron's line was
represented only by two granddaughters,
and from that date the title re-
mained in abeyance till 1839, when it
was claimed and obtained by the de-
scendant of the elder of these two fe-
male heirs—the ancestress having then been
in the dust for four long centuries ! For a
final illustration, take the title of Baroness
Berners. The peerage was created in 1453,
and some seventy years later passed to a
great-granddaughter of the first baron.
The title fell into abeyance, and was re-
vived by a lady, who claimed in 1720, as
descendant of that heiress in the seventh
generation.

The baroness died without children 1n
+ 1734, and again the title lay dormant till it

was clu,ime(fonce more, in 1632, by another
descendant—in the eleventh generation this
time—of the lady who died when Henry
VIIL sat on- the throne. Curiously, this
branch also died out in a few years, then
passed to the niece of the late holder, Mrs.
Tyrwhitt, who became Baronness Bernens,
and whose son, the Hon. H. Tyrwhitt Wil-
son, once Equerry to the Prince of Wales,
inherits from her; and he has ._..i vrothers.
—Mrs. Fenwick Miller, in the Illustrated
London News.

‘Women in the Ministry.

In just a decade after its refusal to admit
& woman, a Meadville, Pa., theological school
(Unitarian) opened its doors to women stu-
dents. Since that time it has received about
twenty. About one-third of these bave
graduated, while others have left to become
the wives of ministers. Among the
graduates every woman stood above the
average. An amusing incident in the do-
mestic life of one of these women pastors
may indicate a possibility of growth in the
woman ministry likely to startle conserva-
| tive minds. A little boy and girl, the chil-
| dren of a mother whose work as a minister
evidently contained no surprises for them,
| were discussing plans for their own future.
{ «I shall help mamma preach,” said the
| little girl. “‘I shall preach, too,” stoutly
said the small brother. )
| thoughtfully and doubtfully at him, sal
slowly, ‘“Yes, mens do preach sometimes.”

RAILWAY.

PAGIFIC
Ontaréo cmdzucboc Diviston.

GOING WEST.

Express.

Leave Mentreal..,.. 9.10 a.m. 8.80 p.m.
os 11.80 a.m. 11.00 p.m.
¢  Qarleton jc... 2.4 12.01 am 8.50am
Peterboro....

.
Pass Pont l..... 6.86 p.m.
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passed 1n due course to their eldest son.
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and cheaper than
experienced

from MR. JAMES LO™ZLL hir entire )
nnred :‘(five all my ol ..ustomeu rs, and uhm
n in all orders with which I ma£ be entrusted,

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

i!l large, well
from,

place in town, Hand made collars a specialty

none other employed. This is money wel

you will be convinced that 1t is the largest to choosd

than any place in town. My e: being lower

place in your orders at once and don’t miss this
Don’t forget the place. Give me a call,

JAMES LITTLE,

]

14 MONTHS FOR $

WILL BE

FOR

SUBSCRIBE

THE VICTORIA WARDER

SENT TO

NEW SUBSCRIBERS

UNTIL JANUARY, I893

$1.00

AT ONCE.

TREN’I‘ VALLEY NAVIGATION COM:(
PANY, (LiMITED,) i

Advertise in The Warder

His sister, looking-

Ex, from
Express. Vanco'v'r

o .m, b5.11am. 8.89a.m;
s ~Laies 7.43 n.m,

1891. TIME TABLE 1891.
COMMENCING MONDAY, SEPT. 21st

S. CAVERLY,
VICTORIA ROAD,

Is prepared to suoply
FURNITURE AND UNDERTAKING
| in all its branches. A full supply on hand at all
times. Having now completed my HEARSE I am
I prepared to supply undertaking in all its branches,

A full supply of Furniture always on hand. Picture

frameing done as usual.

—1771-ly S. CAVERLY.

LINDSAY

MARBLE WORKS.

' R. CHAMBERS
is prepared to furnish the peopie of Lindsay and

surrounding country with ¥ONUMENTS and HEAD-
STONES, botk Marble and Granite.

Estimates prompt!y given on all kinds of cemetery

ESTURION

PLYING BETWEEN
Lindsay, Sturgeon Point and
Bobeaygeor

Will discon un as follows :
Leave BOBCAYGEON daily at 8.00 a.m.
Leave LINDSAY iy 8.00 p.m,

Calling at Sturgeon Point each way.
Excepting on Saturdays when the steamer will leave
Lindsay at 8.20 p.m., (instead of 3.00 p.m.)upon
arrival of Toronto train.

Single Tickets befween Lindsay and Bobcaygeon
75 cents, return tickets §1. !
Single Tickets between Lindsay and Sturgeon Point |
35 cents, return tickets 60 cents.
Single Tickets bet.weetix kBobcaygeon and Sturgeon
Point 40 cents, return tickets 50 cents. | ~ WOREKS—In rear of the market on

& Family Tickets and Excursion Tickets at re- ' pposite Matthews’ packing houm.o SEMge B,

work.
Marble Table Tops, Wash Tops, Mantel Pieces, etc.,
a l&chlty.
ing a practical workmsan ali should see his de-
! slins and compare prices befors purchasing olse-
where.

duced rates can be procured at the POST OFFICE, ROBT. CHAMBERS

ga Arranzements can be made with the Capt. for : 4
caliing at points on the Lake for grain.

Arrargements can be made on very favorable terms
trips of the boat. [ . s

For terma apply by letter addressed to Secretary | Furniture Co., Limited.
b Dy e M. LANE, Captain. | PRESTON, ONTARIO

| 8 »rs to W, Stahlschmidt & Co.,
Furniture.
House of All Nations for Blood. \
Have been through the fire, but now for blood. The
greatest
BARGAINS |

ing is belleving, 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
right, buy for cash, sel1 for cash, have small profits
and quick returns, which keeps the expense down,
and my_ customers reap the benefit. Use economy

BORCAYGEON, and on the boat.
for Excursions of from 100 to 200 persons on regular | The Canadian Office & School
ygeon
1785-t4
Manufacturers o Office, 8chool, Church, and Lodge
NORLAND.
That were ever offered in the City of Norland, See- |
cheap? Simply because I do my own business, buy
and have blood by coming to

to them, is more'* fiery, more terrible, m?s | makoff he forebore to have him hanged, but B T ooonion. . B.90pm. 7.28s.m. 11.16am,

sculptured car and horses of Victory, but
the clumsy machinery dropped it, and all
was logt. The Turks turned the building

into o powder magazine,where the Venetian |

guns dropped a fire that by explosion.sent
the columns flying in the air and falling
cracked and splintered. But after all that

time and sterm and war and iconoclasm

2;\'0 effected, the Acropolis is the monarch
the genius, the poetry, the art, the hiltoxéy
of the ages. Isaw it as it was thousands
of years ago. I had read so much about
it and dreamed so much about it that
needed no magician’s wand to restore it.
At one wave of my hand on that clear
morning, 1889, it rose before me in the
lory it had when Pericles ordered it, and
ctinus planned it, and Phidias chiselled it
and Protogines painted it and Pausanias
described it. Its gates, whick were care-
fully guarded by the ancients, open to let
you in, and you ascend by sixty _marble
steps to the propylea, which Epaminondas

all ruine, and before it bow the learning, |

1!

lishing than the others, as he cri
g:'::o“hatlxg made of one blood: all nations.”
0, Paul! you forget you are speaking to the
proudest and most exclusive audience in
the world. De not say ‘‘of one blood.” You
cannot mean that. Had Socrates, and Plato,
and Demosthenes, and Solon, and Ly-
curgus. and Draco, and Sophocles, and
Euripedes, and Alschylus, and Penc}es,
and Phidias, and Miltiades blood just
like the Persians, like the Turks, like the
1 Egyptians, like the common herd of hu-
| manity? ‘‘Yes,” says Paul,
atiomns. . SR
allsﬁnlyth:; must be the closing para-
| f the sermon. L
!. g:‘pll:t ou from the nervous strain. Paul
had s ed the, Acro olis and smashed
‘ the national pride of the Greeks, and what
| more can he say? Those Grecian orators,
| standing on that place, slvu{l.cloud their
. addresses with something su lime and cli-

materic, a peroration, and P‘:"l is

‘‘of pne blood |

His auditors musé ‘

| took him to his own inn and tended him

zgrefully. At all of which the brigand so

greatly marveled that when he recovered he
i vowady he would never leave his new found
' friend as long as he lived..
| He kept his vow. Brigands
| queer failing of truthfalness.
' gchuvar’s henchman, 2 ) d
| all his travels, saw 8 irits with him on Mt.
| Ararat, was lost with him in the snows of
Erzinghian, had fever with him at Gondar
and the Bagdad button at Basrah, startled
| quiet Amsterdam ut times—his master’s
native town—by his quaint kilted dress and
multifarious weapons, and finally perished
at his side in that Dinka village on the
| Bahr el-Ghazal when Schuver was mur
i dered. oy

It was in the early days of his voluntary

| servitude that I ’ﬁnt knew Stephani.

Though not in the first fight, he had & well-
+ merited steady, plodding
. ruffianism. A small man, with a hook nose
| and & bright, keen eye. He was a very

have this
He became

accompanied him_on |

able her from werk. _
HOW SHE SAVED A CHILD.

Her record is one of the mcst s lendid

that man or woman could wis for.

Though so badly wounded she was up and
Drancy and
One of her
a child from the sixth
which took fire in the
Rue Saint Honore. She spent $4,000 in

about and helpful at Groslai',
in the sortie of Buzenval

feats was saving
floor of a house

the terrible winter of the warin proc
comforts for the wounded whom she nu
in ambulances.

6 Cents Per Hour for Fuel,

A Swedish engin
constructed several
and making about six knota hour, &
cost of only 6 cents per hour }:: fuel.
boats cost sbon.t‘__‘__ G

Diamond Mine Capital.

ing firm has recently
launches operated
by fetmlyum engines of two-horse-power,

b &
The

% U Station.... 8.56 p.m.

BAST
@oING " 5

Sxpress,

Leave U Statior.... S.80 a.m.
“ N. Toronto .. 9.08 a.m.
Pont, 1 ..10.46 a.m.

%  Pe ro ..11.81 a.m.
Arr Carleton fe... 4.87 p.m.
¢« Ottaws ......, 5.45 p.m.
Montreal ..... 815 p.m.

11.41 p.m,

5.26 a.m.
8.15 a.m.

Lindsay.
THOS- 0- MATOHETT'
Petty’ Jewelry Store, Lindsay Agent.

8.00 a.m. 11.46a.m.

4.256 r..m. 12.41a.m.

Nors.—Pontypool is only 17 miles due south from

"~ GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY.

LINDSAY STATION.
of dep.

11.00 a.m.

CARL'S.

see’if you don’t be better oft, especially in hard
ti‘::‘:s. 'Ask for & 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 25¢. TEA.
Extra No. 1 Flour, $2.60; coal oil, 20c.; 16 lbs. sugar,
$1.00; new al wool suits, $5.00.
will alwavs find me smiling wiv™ a full range of

DRY GOODS, GROCERIES,
BOOTS AND SHOES,
READY-MADE CLOTHING,
GENTS' FURNISHINGS,
CROCKERY, TINWARE, GLASSWARE,
WATS AND CAPS

nc."o'u.- ‘Mixed dwrect to Port Hope vis Bethany,
s Peterboro to Port Hope, from

MILLINERY A SPECIALTY.
HATS and BONNETS trimmed on short notize

than the
ﬁm,l’orkmdl‘eedo!all at lowest cash
prices, Terms

Cash, Farm produce taken in ex-

Trust is dead, strictly no credit.
A.B. H. CARL,
orlan

JLJONES TR

The ¢‘PerrECT AUTOMATIC” School Desk
The latest and best. .
Awarded the Geld Medal at the Jamaica Exhibition.

The School Desks of this Company cannot be excelled
for St h, Beauty of Design, Adaptability and
Comfort to the Scholar. Send for circulars. 1628

YOUR FAGE

Tan Freckles, Sunburt
Pimples, Black Specks, Blot
ches, &c., can be rem ir
stently by applying

BELL'S

Tan & Freckle Lotion
Safe, Sure and Effectunal.

PRICE 25C. PER BOTTLE
Sold by &« Trnggista,

Port and Toronto.
1.up.-.m6vhrmmummr.m
Toronto.
direct to Toronto, from Port Hope

m’n’&'«- Mu.lopo. vis

h.!rmmmdm'h
S u.mm s m,

Twen

| to give them & peroration
wanted to tranfer to Thebes, but permis- l .olig:o in power mmﬂﬁ
- mines in the world are controlled by one

sion, I am glad to say, could not 'be | hagyetsaid. H ! I -
granted for the remova. of this architec- | J time; now ):e will close by company, whoss capitalization is $18,000,000.

uiet man—ifull of resources in difficulties,

G. J. HOYLE,
CANNINGTON,

9.15a.m.
200 Mixed to
608 pom. to.

Manila Jo.

L)

tural miracle. In the days when ten cents . The ), 0ld ; : ; o i tiklriee &b berly, South
would do more than a dollar nbw, the hig speectl, BAa8 B o y his : jcarat is found in every
building cost two million three hundred bhe stoop b ; ‘ : of dirt takem out. To light
thousand dollars. See its five ornamented ‘
gates, the keys entrusted to an offi | teet;
only oneday lest the temptation to_go in ) W
and misappropriate the zruﬁiﬁ-%,i t00 | of fire, and

t for him, its ceiling 'blae ¢ i« |
and scarlet and green, roduc
with ;ictum utmost in

; II
s boonde:ht:m ﬁg
‘Vietory without ! ' ! 2
triumpha of the world had been

Qefeat that the Greeks wisk




