THE GIANTS BEDSTEAD,

— —————————
BLEEP THE GREAT WANT OF THIS
BUSY WORLD OF QURS.

An Obscure Toxt Furnishes Rov, Dr. Tale
mage Another Opportunity of Drawing
Useful and Practionl Lessons—A Story
of Great Interest To-Day,

Brookr.yN, N. Y., March 13, 1802, —Dr,
Talmage gave another illustration this
morning in his sermon at the Tabernacle
of his wonderful power of drawing useful,
practical lessons from an obscure text,
which, to the ordinary mind, seemed in-
capablo of yivlding any spiritual edification.
Tho toxt was Deut, 8: 11, “Only Og, king
of Bashan, remained of the remnat of ginnts;
beho!d, his bedstoad was a bedstead of iron;
is it not in Rabbath, of the children of Am-
mou?  Nine cubits was the length thereof
and four cubits the broudth of it."

The story of glants is mixed with myth,
William the Congueror was said to have
boon of overtowering altitude, but when,
in after-timo’ his tomb was opened, his
bones indicated that he had been physically
of only ordinavy size. Roland the hero
was sadd to have been of astounding stature,
but when his sopulehive was examined, his
armour was found only large onough to fit
an ovdinary mun,  Alexander the Great
had helmets and shiclds of enormous sige
made and loft among the people he had
conquered, 80 as to give the improssion
that he was a ginnt, although he waa rather
under than over tho usual height of & man.
But that in other days and lands there were
voal gty s nuthontic, . One of the guards
of tho Duke Branswick was eight and
a half foet highe - Tan a mussum in Lon-
don skeloeton  of Chavles Birne,
eight feet four inches in stature. The
Emporor Maximin was ovor eight teet,
Pliny tells of a giant nine feot high, and
two other glants nine and o half feet,  Se
1 am not incredulous when I come to my
text and find King Og o giant, and the
size of his bedstond, turning the cubits
of tho text into foot ~tho bedstead of Og,
the ubout thirteen
and a half foet long.  Judging from that,
the glant who vecupied it was probably

oloven in statuve, or nearly
twice tho human  sizo.  There
was no noed of Rubbinieal writers trying
to account for the presence of this giant
King O, us they did, by saying that he
ocame down from the other side of the
Flood, tall enough to wade the
wators beside Noah's Ark, or that he rode
on tho top of ‘the Ark, the passengers in-
sude the Ark daily providing him with
food.  Thore was nothing supernatural
about him.  He was simply a monster in
size,

C'yrus and Solomon slept on beds of gold,
and Sardanapalus had 159 bedsteads burned
up with him, but this bedstead of my text
was of iron —- everything _sacriticed for
strongth to hold this excessive avoivdupois,
this Alp of bhone and flesh. No wonder this
couch was kept as a curiosity at Rabbath,
and people went from far and near to see it,
just as now people go to museums to behold
the armor of the ancients,  You say what a
fightor that giant Og must have been. No
doubt of it. I suppose the size of his sword
and brestplate corresponded to the size of
his bedstead, and his stride avross the bat-
tlo-field and full stroke of his arm must
have been appalling.
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san,  We have no particulars of the battle,
but I think the Isrwelites trembled when
they saw this monster of & man moving
down to crush them, Alas for the Israel-
ites ! Will their troubles never cease?
What can wen five and a half teet high do
against this warrior of eleven feet, and what
can short swords do against a sword whose
gloam must have been like & flash of light-
ning ?  The battle of Edrei opened. Moses
and his army met the giant and his army.
The Lord of Hosts descended into the fight
and the gigantic strides that Og had made
when advancing into the battle were more
than equalled by the gigantic stride with
whichho retreated. Huzza for triumphant Is-
rael ! Nixty fortified citios surrendered to
thom. A land of indescribable opulence
comes into their possession, and all that is
left of the giant king is the iron bedstead.
“Nine cubits was the length thereof and
four cubits the breadth of iv.”

Why did not the Bible give us the size
of the giant instead of the size of the bed-
stead? Why did it not indicate that the
man was eloven feet high, instead of telling
us that his couch was thirtecn and a half
fect long? No doubt among other things
it was to tench us that you can judge a man
by his surroundings. Show me a man's as-
soclates, show me a man's books, show me
aman's home, and I will tell you what he
is without your telling wme one word about
him.  You ean not ouly tell a man accord-
ing to the old adage, ‘‘By the company he
koeps,” but by the books he reads, by the
picturcs he adinires, by the church he at-
tends, by the places he visits. Moral
giants and moral pigmies, intellectual
glauts and intellectual piginies, like phy-
sieal giants or physical pigmies, may be
judged by their surroundings. That man
has been thirty years faithful in attendance
apon  churches  and  prayer meetings
Hehiools, and putting  himself
He
imperfoctions, but he is a
man.  (ieat is his religious
other man has been for
thitty years umoug influences intensely
worldly, and he has shut himself out from
all othier wtlucucos, and his religious stat-
uro is that of a dwarf, No man ever has
boon can be independent of his sur-
roundings, social, iy tallectual, moral, re-
ligions,  The Bible indicates the length of
tl ginnt by the '] ngth of the bedstead.
Lot no man say “T will be good,” and yet
keep evil surroundings.  Let no man say,
“I will be faithful as a Christian,” and yet
consort  chiclly with worldlings. You
are proposing an everlasting imposeibility.
When a man deparis this lifo you can tell
what has heen his
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ity for good by those who mourn for him,
and by how sincero and long-continued are
tho regrots of his tuking off. ‘1'here may
be no ponn or obsequies, and no pretence
at epitapheology, but you can tell how high
he was in cousecration, and how high in
usefulness by how long i his shadow when
be vomes o lie down, What is true of im-

dividuals is true of clties aud nations. Show
me the freo libraries and schools of & city,
and [ will tell you the intelligence of its
people. Show me its gallery of painting and
soulpture, and I will tell you the artistle
sdvancement of ite oitizens, Show me ite

With an armed host |
he comes down to drive back the Israelites,
who are marching on from Kgypt to Can. '

| host—a fresh host against one that seemed
influence in a commun - :
‘ton, on the Nile, where the wife of

| Uhenephres, the King, found the floating
| bube, and, having no child of her own,

cinurches, und [ will tell you the moral and
religious status of the place. From ul.e fact
that Og's bedstead was thirteen and a half
feet long, I conclude the giant himself wag
about eleven feet high. But let no one by
this thought be induced to surrender
to uunfavorable environments. A maa
can make his own bedstead. Chan-
trey aud Hogh Miller were born stone

sculptor and. the other a Christian scien-
tist whose name will never die. Turner,
the painter, in whose praise John Ruskin
expendod the greatest genius of his life,
was the son of a barber who advertised ‘‘a
penny a shave." Dr. Prigeaux, one of the
greateat scholars of all time, carned his way
through college by scouring pots and pans.
The late Judge Bradiey workod his own
way up from a charcoal burner to the Bench
of the Supreme Court of the United States,
Yes, « man can decide the size of his own
bedstead,

Notice, furthermore, that even giants
must rest, Some enormous physical en-
dowment on the purt of King Og might
suggest the capacity to stride across all
fatigue and omit slumber. No. He re-
quired an iron bedstead. (iants must
rest, Not appreciating that fact, how
many of the ginnts yearly hronk down,
Giants in business, giants in art, giants in
eloquenco, giants in usefulness, Thoy live
not out more than half their days. They
try to escape the consequence of over-work
by a voyage across the sea or a sail in a
summer yacht, or call on physcians for re.
lief from insomnia or restoration of unstrung
nerves or tho arrest of appoplexies, when
all they need is what this giant of my text
resorted to--an iron bedstead. Let no one
think because he has great strength of body
or mind that he can afford to trifle with his
unusnal gifts, The commercial world, the
literary world, the artistic world, the
political world, the veligious world, are all
the time aquake with the crash of falling
giants,  King Og, no doubt, had a throne,
but the Bible never mentions his throne.
King Og, no doubt, had a crowpn, but the
Bible never mentions his ecrown. King Og,
no doubt, had a scoptre, but the Bible does
not mention his sceptre. Yet, one of the
largest -verses of the Bible is taken up in
describing his bedstead.
down the Bible honors sleep.

masons, but the one became an immortal '

In Bible times, when ‘people rose at the |

voice of the bird, they retired at the time
the bird puts his head under his wing., One
of our national sins is robbery of sleep.
Walter Scott was so urgent about this duty
of slumber that, when arriving at a hotel
where there was no room to sleep in, except
that in which there was a corpse, inquired
if the deceased died of contagious disease,
and when assured he had not, took the

other bed in the room and fell into pro- |

foundest slumber.  Those of small endur-

. anco must certainly require rest if even the
giant needs an iron bed-stead.

Brethren, I have made up my mind that

we will have to fight all the way up to the

Promised Land. I used to think that after

a while I would get into a time where it |

would be smooth and easy, but the time does

not come, and it will never come in this |

world. By the time King Og is used up so
that he cannot get into his iron bedstead,
some other giant of opposition looms up to
dispute our way.. Lot us stop looking for

an easy time and make it a thirty voars’ }

war, or a aixty years' war, or a hundred
yoars' war, if we live so long.
Must I be carried to the skios
On flowery beds of ease,
‘While others fought to win the prize,
And sailed through bloody seas ?

Do you know the name of the biggest

giant that you can poassibly meet—and '

you will meet him? He is not eleven
feet high but one hundred feet high.
bedstead is as long as the continent. His
name is Doubt. His common food is in-

isters who do not know whether the Bible
iy inspired at all or inspired in spots, and

tian.
Laud unless you slay that giant.
Doubt or Doubt will kill you. How to
overcome this giant:
with people who have faith, read every-
thing that encourages faith, avoid as you
would ship fever and small-pox the people
who lack faith. In this hattle against
King Og use not for weapons the crutch of a
limping Christian or the sharp pen of a
controversialist, but the sword of truth,
which is the word of God. The word “If”

" js made up of the same number of letters

as the word ‘Og,” and it is just as big a
giant. If the Bible be true. L1f the soul be
immortal. If Christ be God.
lief and behavior here decide our future
destiny. If, if, if. I hate that word “if.”
Noah Webster says it is a conjunction. I say
it is an armed giant. Satan breathed upon
it & carse when he said to Chrst: “If
Thou be the Son of God.” What a dast.
ardly and infamous “if.” Against that

giant’s “if,” hurl Job’s *“I know” and '

Paul's ‘I know.” I know that my Re-
deemer liveth.” *‘I know in whom I have
believed.” Down with the *‘if” and up with
“I know.” Oh, that doubt is such a
cruel giant ! It attacks many in the last
hour. It could not let my mother alone
even in her dying moments.  Atter a life
of holiness and consecration such as I
never heard of in anyone else, she said to
my father : “Father, what if, after all, our
prayers and strugglesshould gofor nothing?”
Why could she not, after all the trials and

sicknesses and bereavements of a long life

i it , be allowed'
gpheg e s sy ol the wood, as the first coat is always in-

to go without such a cruel stroke from
doubt, the giant ? Do you wouder I have
a grudge aguinst the old monster? If I
oould I would give him a bigger bounce
than Batan got, when, hurled out of Hea-
ven, the first thing he struck was ,the bot-
tom of perdition.

Another impression from my subject :—
The march of the Church cannot be imped-
ed by gigantic opposition. That Israelitish
host led on by Moses was the Church, and
when Og, the giant, him of the iron bed-
stead, came out against him with another

So God all up and |

[ I needn’t ask how you are.

His |

Pray for faith, go |

If our be- |

! well covered.

worn out—things must have looked bad for
Isruel. No account is given of the bed-
stead of Moses, excopt that onein which
ho first slept—the cradle of aquatic vegeua-

sdopted him. Moses, of ordinary size,
against Og, of extraordinery dimensions.

| Besides that, Og was backed up by sixty |

fortified cities. Moses was backed up,
seemingly, by nothing but the desert that '
bad worn him and his army iate 1
o group of undisciplined and exhausted

' stragglers. But the Israelites trium|
 If you spell the name of Og backward, you
Sura it into the word “Go,” and ,Og wWae

] that

turned backward and made to go. With
Og's downfall all the sixty cities surrunder-
ed. Nothing was left of the giint except
 his iron bedstead, which was kept in o
museum at Rabbath to show how tall and
stout he once was, So shall the lust giant
of opposition in the Church’s march sac-
cumb. Not sixty cities captured, but all
the cities, Not only on one side of Jordan,
but on both sides of all the rivers. The
day is coming, Heur it all ye who are doing

something for the conquest of the world

for God und the truth, the time will come

when, as there was nothing left of Og, the 4

giant, but the iron bedstead kept at Rab-
bath as u curiosity, there will be nothing
left of the giants of iniquity except some-
thing for the relic-hunters to examine.
Whatever your work and wherever you-
work for God—forward! You in your
way and Iin my way. With holy pluck
fight on with somethiug of the strength of
Thomas Troubridge, who at Inkermann
had one leg shot off, and the foot of the
other leg, and when they proposed to
carry him off the field, replied: “No, 1
do not move until the battlo is won.”
Whatever be the rocking of the Church or

State, have the calmness of the aged wo- |
man in an earthquake that frightened '

everybody else, and who, when asked if
she wus not atraid, said : *“No, [ am glad

that I have a God who can shake the |

world.”  Whether your work be to teach
& Sabbath cluss, or nurse an invalid, or

reform a wanderer, or print a tract, or |

train o household, or bear the querulous-
ness of senility, or' cheer the disheartened
orlead & soul to Christ, know that by
fidelity you may help hasten the time when
the word shall be snowed under with white
lily and incarnadined with red rose. And,
now, 1 bargain with you that we will come
back some day from our superstellar abode
to see how the world looks when it shall be

| fully emparadised—its last tear wept, its

last wound healed, its last shackle broken,
its lust desert gardenized, its last giant of
iniquity decapitated. And when we land,
may it be somewheve near this spot of
earth where we have altogether toiled and
struggled for the kingdom of God, and may
it be about this hour in the high noon of
some glorious Subbath, looking into the
upturned faces of some great audience ra-
| diant with holiness and triumph.

Recognized.

Canadians never tire of descanting on the
genial ways of the late Sir John Macdonald,
his jocularity, his tact, his popular man-
ners, and his astonishing memory for taces
and names. A Manitoba correspondent
tells this anmecdote of The Old Man, as Sir
John was more or less affectionately called
by friends and opponents during the latter
| ten or fifteen years of his life.

In the winter of '89, Mr. Burkholder, an
Ontario man who had migrated to Manitoba
in ’82, went to Ottawa on business. Few of
his old friends recognized him, because he
had grown stout, very stout, in fact, on the
prairie.

At the Rideau Club “‘Burk,” as he is
popularly called, had spent several hours
re-introducing himself to intimate friends
of old, when Sir John entered. Burkholder
. had been the Old Man’s host in a distant

: part of Ontario for two hours twelve years

before, and had no other personal acquaint-
ance with the Premier.

Sir John’s eye roved round the room, and
stopped at the Ontario man, to whom he
instantly went with outstretched hand
and :

“Why, Burk ! Had you forgotten me?
Glad to hear ot your great luck in Manitoba.
Plain enough
you've gone West to grow with the coun-
try !"—Youth's Cowpanion.

Good Authority,
Congressmen ‘‘betore the war” were some-

| what accustomed to the exchange of unpar-
fidel books and skeptical lectures and mibp- | what acc ( g pa

liamentary lauguage; but perhaps no

| American legislators were ever so practised

| in vituperation as the members of the much

Christians who are more infidel than Chris- ' lamented, vanished Irish

You will never reach the Promised |
Kill |

Parliament on
College Green. Romehow they contrived
to keep on friendly private terms while
treating one another to most picturesque
abuse.

On one occasion a member, pointing a

| quivering finger across the house at his op-

ponent, one Thaddy Burke, concluded with
these words :

“And every mimber of the honorable
gintleman’s familee is benayth contimpt—

| from the white-livered hound that is shiv-

ering on the flure to the painted hag that is
grinning in the gallery.”

““How did you know his sister was in the
gallery ?”” whispered a comrade as the ora-
tor sat down.

“Sure, didn’t Thaddy himself tell me she
was going to be prisint when we were com-
ing down to the House after dinner?’.—
Youth’s Companion.

What Ignorance Costs.
Many of the abandoned farms of New
England would never have been abandoned,
says the Massachusetts Ploughman, had

~ soiling and good common-sense not first been

abandoned or disregarded. A few acres,
deeply worked and enriched, might have

* brought the owners profit and comfort, but

with their work spread over scveral hun-

* dred acres or more it brought poverty, dis-

content and the fever to go West and live

in a sod cabin.

Painting Outbulldings.
Cheap puints on the farm will lead to
more attractive appearance, One of the
cheapest methods is to apply linseed oil to

tended as a ‘‘priming,” the oil being the
most important ingredient in paint, for
that purpose.  The application of the oil
may be done by the farmer, as but little
skill is required, and two coats may be
given if preferred.  Then the coat of paint
may be put on by a painter. This will re-
quire but. one coat of paint and less outlay
for labor, while the buildings will have beea

A Curious Calculation,
Professor Tyndall once illustrated the
value of a single potato by supposing that
every potato in the world had been de-
stroyed ; that one would contain within it
solf the possibility of again stockiug the
world with an invaluable article of food. If

e —

| one potato would produce, when planted,

only a crop of ten potatoes, in ten years the
total product of this one potato would be
equal to 10,000,000,000, which would be
sufficient to restock the whole world with
the seed. The real value of that single po-
tato, then, would be such that it would be
il shouid e
r) shoul
%obétud off of the face of the world
tuber should be loss te

THl VICiOR'A WARDER

LINDSAY. FRIDAY,

AS SHE IS sruKe.

A PFoem Which Gives the Key of Pronunme
ciation to Many Euglish Surnauves.

A poem which gives in its rhymes a guit!e
to the pronunciation of some aristocratic
Koglish names:
thaid I ever forget her—that noble-borz

belle
T met, first of all, in the street of Pall Mall?
ier name matched her face so proud though

80 comely, Fhoms

' "Twas Gwendolyne Ethel Constantia diay

Cholmondeley. v

; She’d an uucle who erstwhile ‘‘took silk" at

tha Bar,

| A Justice—the criminal’s terror—m’lord Ker;

| A (:uusinl, whose pride was the graceful cot-
tillon,

| A capital dancer was Captain Claude Diilwyn,

Auother who flshed every day from a punt.
I'T remember his name—it was Aigernon
i Blount; l
' Her mother's birth nawe, I am told, wa: |

Colynhoun.
She ate, s0 the cook said, huge luncheons s¢ |
soon; :
| Her grandma, who rudely at me used te
stare,
' Could ilmal:: of the blood of the noble Beau-
clerk:
A lover 1 said I was sure would deccive her;
His name--let me think—oh! Augustus
Brow e Beauvoir;
Auolper, precocious, a scholar at Eton,
A Ulustering boy they called Billy Bavhane;
Another. about town, particularly “fiv",
"'he Honorable Reginald Horace B. Bligh:
I'va omitted some cousins she couated by
dozons,
With uncles and aunts, and brothers and sis-
ters,
Whose names on any man's tongue would
| raise blisters.
i i * * *
! T asked her to wed. She replied with a stare;
“ Just spell me the name of Sir Waldegrave
Evre;

And if from that task you come out with

eclat,

1 shall ask you to write me down Fonny Du

%3

Plat;

Youhave wealth, I believe, but how sir, can 1

Present you to my friends?! Why sir I should
die.

You would marder their names; but if you
pronounce them,

Well, then, Mr. Smith, 1 will wed you, and
bounce them.”

I accepted the test, feeling awfully proud,

Dut sho very near grassed me with Eva
M'Leod.

The next made me feel like the butcher’s wte
lambs

When the knife is produced—it was Archi-
bald Glami-!

And when she attacked me with Sir Frederick
Kuollys,

I longed for the ice of the North and South

) poles,

I pulled through, and luckily thought of the
“Injies,”

When shio wrote down the name of Clarinda
Menzies;

And I fancied I'd vanquished the worst of
the ills

When, with scarcely a falter, I read Mary
Milnes.

Tho next was a ‘‘teaser;” but think of an en
gine

When anyone asks you to read Percy St.
John.

Through that with eclat; but she ga ve mea

turn

With the very next nawe, which was Septi-
mus Bournue.

Tho next—well—there was really no reason
to shirk

So simple a task as Lord Benjamin Bourke:

But I feared very much we twain would be

i parters,

When she flung in my face that burly Tom
Charteris; |

Still, I plucked up and said, Don’t think I'm
a pagan;

With ease 1 pronounce
George Geoghegan.” :

But I looked sadly around for a very deep !
tarn

To drown myself in when it came to Duchesne;

And I feared I would lose the maid and her
lands,

When she wrote down the name of Col. F.
Sandys.

We left her pa's mansion, and out on the
lawn

Murtagh Patrick

She propounded a poser—Adolphus Fits

Strachan;

But I fancy she thought I, at least, bad some
merit,

When I uttered correctly the name of Frank
Tyrrwhit.

‘‘Have you any more posers? I cried. *‘I be-

seech 'em?

uoh‘
auchamp.”
I did it, but feared I would go to all smash,

When shehgave e tho card of Ethel Tolle-
mache;
And I said: *‘Oh, pray, don't play such harsh '

pranks!”
When she smilingly asked me to write her
“larjoribanks;
“0Of course the proud
strongest pillars,
1 said, when she thought she had posed me

with Villiers;
But, alas! she exclaimed: ‘“Go! wed with
When | failed to pronounce,Villeboisas Veal-
br

poers are the State's

some cook!"”

ook !

And now the fair maid I oft see in my
dreams

Has promised to marry a fellow named We-

myss!
L'ENVOL. ,
Never more—never more 'neath that test will
I writhe;
Ibave made up my mind to change Smith
into Smythe;
A simrle elision, and two small additions,
Will place me on par with the proudest patri-

cians.
—London Tid-Bits.

Curious Grafting.

A writer in the Santa Clara Valley, ac-
cording to Vick’s Monthly gives an account
of roses budded on peach trees. He says,
“T have seen a three and four-year-old peach
tree bloom as nature would have it on some
branches, early in April; then from May to
August hang thick with branches of white,
pink and yellow roses, a perfect wonder to

sers-by.” These trees are stated to have
E::n first seen in the garden of Judge Amos
R. Johnson, of Mississippi.

CHILL.

Social Life and Mortuary Festivities in Its
Capital.

The ‘“‘wake” is as common in Chili as in
New Orleans or the smaller towns of Ire-
land. But in Chili the custom is gayer
than in any other country. It amounts
almiost to a festival. If the dead be a child
it is dressed beautifully, enshrined in flow-
ers and vines, encircled with burning
tapers and sympathizing friends bring gifts
to the bereaved parents. At night the
house, no matter how humble or how gor-
geous, is filled as if at a reception. Quiet
games are played, flirting is indulged with
greater freedom than on other occasions
and even dancing takes place after enough
wine has been draak. 'lPhe native wines of
Chiliof the superior brands are too expensive
for any but the rich, but cheaper ones are
imported from London and the Mediterra-
nean and wine is as common with the
Chilians as water with us, indeed in some

rts more so, for water is difficalt to get
in many regions. Bull fights have not
wholly passed away in Chili. Indian

mes are common ; especially a sort of
dian polo, which the Araucanians, who
take so large a share in the public affairs of
::e country, practice with extraordinary

Social life in Santiago is complex and va-
ried as in any old European capital. The
fashions arrive a year later from Paris, but
are abjectly followed. Dross is as diversi-
fied as in any American frontier town, bus
one extreme is of course richer. Only in
church is there a dead level. No woman
enters a chirch in Chili except ina black
r‘m and manta, which is at once veil or

ood and mantle or shawl. No matter hew
rich or how i

es, many more. Now spell me Lord |

MARCH 18, 1692

home and fina the aaies ready to drive,
At 6 or 7 diuner is seived with as much
ceremony as in the oldest palaces, and after
dinner gayety, all Spauish, proceeds until
midnight. rly closing of business places
leaves the aristocracy—for, althongh Dicta-
tor Bernardo O’Higyins abolished titles of
nobility, there is uo sucbbier town in Eu- °
rope than Santiago—free to drive and dine.

It affords the less pretentious social classes

time for chai, smoxing, and driniing, and

it is between 5. o’clock and midnight that
the boulevards, as it were, of this Andean
Enm dictate politics and disseminate gos-

P
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|GUARANTEED

accum
of the .
falling . hair, made it seft and pliable

Restores Fading hair to its
original color. .
Stops faling of halr.
Keeps the Scap clean, -
Makes hair soft and Pliable
Promotes Growth.

How He Could Help.

“Say, mister, I'm awful hungz
haven’t had a drink for two davsf:;’ry st

“TI'm sorry,” said the kind-hearted police-
man, “but 1 don’t see how I can help veu.”

‘““Yon can, though. Just lend me four
helmet and coat till I go around te the side
door of this restaurant,”

A FATAL SHOT.

The Terrible Experience of a Drunken
and Egotistical Father.

“Ben, whose boy ’re you?” The voice
was thick and husky. ;

“Your'u, pop.”

“An’ who's the best shot in these parts,
Ben? Tell these fellers.”

The man’s dull eyes fixed themselves on
the boy. The little fellow's face lizht ned
up and he answered, looking around de-
fiantly :

“My pop's the best 2hot in Mentanny.”

A silence fell over the crowd and some-
thing of pride gleumed from the whisky- |
dimmed eyes of old Billman. ¢
handing the boy an apple :

“These fellers 'low I'm no good, Ben, an’ |
I’'m jest going to do our Willyum Tell act
an’ show 'em that Jim Billman kin draw as
fine a bead now as ever he counld.”

Billman patted his son's head with a
trembling hand and the boy drew himself
up proudly as he took the apple from his
fathen,

“Go over to that tree, Ben,” commanded
Billman, at last, and the boy walked with a
fearless step to the place indicated, turned
his back to the tree, removed his hat and
balanced the apple on his head, then placed
his hands behind him. There was not a
quiver in his face, not a shadow of fear.
His father, whom he loved and who loved
him, was the marksman.

Old Billman raised his gun to his shoulder.
The weapon shook in his nerveless hands
like a reed. Uttering an imprecation, he
lowered the gun and brushed his sleeve
across his eyes. Then he tried again, but
still without success.

“] know what’s the matter,” he mnut-
tered, and took a drink from a bottle in his
pocket. ‘‘Now, then, ali right, Ben ?”

“All right, pop.”

A short moment the gun trembled in
Billman’s hands and then—

Sping !

It was a strange, dull sound, not like the
erash of a bullet through oak, but more
like— E

Great God ! the smoke had cleared away
and the boy was lying in a lifeless heap
upon the ground—killed by his drunken
father! A cry as of a wild beast, a rush,
and old Billman had the bloody torm in his
arms. '

“Kill me !” shrieked the old man, rocking
to and fro,” kill me!” but the miners
passed silently away one by one, and left
the wretched man alone with his grief and
his dead. —William Wallace Cook, in De-
troit Free Press.

Then he said,
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Tan Freckles, Sunburi
Black Specks, Bi.
&o., ‘can be removed i1
by applying
- BELL'S .
Tan & I reckle Lotion
Safe, Surc and Effectual.
PRICE 25C. PER BOTTLE
Sold by a/! Dmggista

G. J. HOYLE,
CANNINGTON,

Always keeps a full assortment of Books of
every description, all kinds of school
i B Yo, Taere

and Ice Woo
Floselle i::broldory silk,
Tinsel and Flower
leaves, eto.,
PEV™Musical Instruments, Music, Silverwars,
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GANADIAN PAGIFIG RAILWAY.
Ontarfo and 9_“65‘6 Drviston.

@OING WRIT,

Ex, from

Express. Express. Vanco'v'r
Mentreal..... 9.10a.m. 8.80 p.m.
11.80 a.m. 11.00 p.m.

¢ QCarleton jo... 2.45 12.01 a.m

¢ Peterboro..., 5.62p.m. 6.11am. 8.80a.m:
Pass Pon! l,..... 6.86 p.m. 7.48 s.m,
Reach N. nto.... 8,20 p.m. 7.28a.m. 11.16 a.m,
¢ U Station.... 855p.m. 800a.m. 11.46a.m,

GOING RAST,

Leave
(1)
8.50 a.m.

Pacific
Express. Express.
8.45 p.m. 6.00 p.m.
9.18 p.m. b5.81 p.m.
7.09 p.m.

Express.

Leave U Station.... 8.30 a.m.
¢ - N. Toronto .. 9.93 a.m.
Pass Pont 1 ..10.46 a.m,
“  Pete oo 1AL & taee
Arr Oarleton je... 4.57 r.m.
“ Ottawa ....... 5.45 p.m. 65.25 a.m.
¢ WMontreal,... 8.16p.m. 8.156am.

Nortn.—Pontypool is only 17 miles due south from

‘THOS. 0. X \TCHEBTT,
Petty’ Jewelry Btore, Lindsay Agent.

4.25a.m, 12.41a.m,

11.41p.m. 7.58 p.m. :

THE VICTORIA WARDE

IN CONNECTION WITH

\CYGLOP D

BRITANINICA

REVISED AND AMENDED.

goem suncycd begause

You can’t afford it.

ever issued from the press,
everv page.

ested iv Science?

band; a momezt’s turning o

woros.,

per month for one year.

$2.40 per month or cue year.

and $2 60 rer month for one year,

$31.50 instead of $33.80. .

in the world, embrscing everv 1.ation of snecient and modern times
The E:cvelope tia Brittapica Revised snd Awender will tell you,
in clear, understandskle Erglich, sll about ary ecierce vou mey wich to etucy. Are
you curious abont mectsnicel :nventices? Again the Encvelop ®dia is read; to your
'+ psges brings the proper headivg to vour eyes, and
there before you lies = ¢: mpl-ie =nd exhaustive account cf the entir- sul ject.
sbort, whether ycu wan! amus:i mect for an idle bour, solid instruction for more eer1-
ous moments, or quick info-msiion abous any matter as to which von are in doubt,
vou Lave the mesns in these books of gratifying your desire.

THE WORK IS ILLUSTRATED

Iix seven thonesvd pegen are fiiled with fire pietoures, and it contains over 8,500,000

The information eompiled in this “Cyclopedia’ represents the carefunl work

of 1060 ot the aties: wrisrs of the pineteenth century.

are from five to ywentv \ears hehind the date of the isaue of this grand work, which
was completed in 1890.

HOWYOU MAY PAY FOR THE BOOKS

We offer to deliver to your address a complete set of THE ENCY-
CLOPAEDIA BRITTANICA, revised and amended, together
THE VICTORIA WARDER, for one year, at the following prices:—

Encyclopaedia bound in Cloth and Paper, for one year $26.00, pay-
able as follows: $2 00 on delivery of the first five volumes, and $2.00
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IT IS YOUR FAULT that the boy doesn’t understand the meaning ot the word he
has enoountered, or knows noihing of the man he bas baen reading abocut.
L. bas in‘errupted you while yon were reading the paper.
Duea not part of the anuoysance srise from the faot that you don’t know yourselfa
The whole teouble tvs ot you =nd the boy wounld be obviated if you only had ?
geod Eacyolopedia in the house.
Read our snoouccement and you will see that you cat, be you
ever £0 poor,

THE ENCYCLOPADIA BRITTANICA

Revised and Amended,

Is the mozt complet: apd diversified library of entertairing and interestirg literature
Yeu w2l find sometbing to attract and iprterest you on
1f you »re fond ot history, it contsive the finest collection of histories

You

Are vouU inter-
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All other “Cyclopzdias”

with

Encyclopadia bound in Full Sheep and Paper, for one year $31.20,
pavable as follows: $2.40 on delivery of the first five volumes, and

Encyclopadia bound in Half Seal Morocco and Paper, for one year
$28.80, payable as follows: $2.60 on delivery of the first five volumes,

Where ¥ull Amount is Paid at Once.

Where the full amount 13 paid at time of delivery an allowance is
made—the Cloth set for $24.50 instead of 26.00; the Full Library
Sheep for $28.50 instead of $81,20; and the Half Seal Morceco for
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House of All Nations for Blood.
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BARGAINS!

Thas were ever offered in the City of Norland, BSee-
ing is belleving, come and see. It affords me much
pl re in showing goods, if only to show and com-

GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY.

LINDSAY STATION.
@OIN@ SOUTH-BAST,

Hrs. of
5.80 s.:”.llxod direct to Port Hope vis Bethany,
10,58 a.m. Via, Peterboro to Port Hope, trom

g ud':‘o Pr:::o'nopo from
7.55 p.m, Express via Peterboro s
»” Toronto.
@OING SOUTH-WEST.

9.15 a.m. direct to Toronto, trom Port Hope

2.00 Mixed to Toron®:. irom Lindsay.
“;::. em to ';%ronto trom Port Hope via
boro.

urs tav Pove Perry and Whitby via
Illﬂhr.-’:."w..-..-: an either 9.16 a. m,
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NORIN WABL,

QoING
nk, connecting at Lorne-
6.20 p.m WMOobooo‘o.roo i Midland

ANING NORTH.
8.00 p.m. Mal' *.r Fenelon Falls, Kinmount and
Haliburwn,
RRIVALS XOF 1NDICATED ABOVE.
10.85 am. Mail from Haliburton,
elon Falls, eto.

pare prices. No doubt you will wonder why I sell
cheap? Simply because I do my own business, buy
right, buy for cash, sel: for cazh, have small profits
and quick returns, which keep: the expense duwn,
and my customers reap the benefit. UF:;

and have biocod by coming to

CARL'S.

And see if youdon t be better oft, espectally in hard
times. Ask fora J,"“ 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 Fiour, 82 60; coal oil, 20¢,; 16 Ibs. sugar,
$1.00; new al wool suits, $5.00.
will alwavs finé me rmiling wiv™ a tull range ol

DRY GOODS, GROCERIES,
BOOTS AND SHOES,
READY-MADE CLOTHING,
g T Y.
CROC ’ A W
WATS AND CaAPS
MILLINERY A SPECIALTY.
BONNETS trimmed

HATS :kﬂ’.m‘:n. X on“dmrt notize

prices, Terms Cash. Farm produce taken mm:x-tl
Trust is dead, no credit.

A. B. H. CAR]
CARL,

Have been through the fire, but now for blood. The l

* The Canadian Otlice & School

economy

Advertise in The Warder

Furniture Co., Limited.

PRESTON, - ONTARIO
Successors to W, Stahlschmidt & Co.,

Manufacturers o Office, School, Church, and Lod
Furniture,

The **Prrrror AvTOMATIC” School Desk
The latest and best.
Awarded the Gold Medal at the Jamaica Exhibition.

The School Desks of this Company cannot be excelled

for Stre! Bea of Adaptability and
Comfort to the Seholar.” Bend B cirentars.  J638




