REV. DR. TALMAGE DISCOURSES FROM uﬁg

PHILLIPIANS 2, 9,

Something in a Name—Paul’'s Raptureus ni
Declaration Over the Name of Christ— B¢ giving the medicine, she

Names Should be Beautiful, Mighty, and
Enduring—A Powerful Sermon.

BrookLyN, N. Y., May 1, 1892.—This cheek that

moruing Dr. Talmage discoursed from the
text Phillipians 2, 9:
above every name.”

Paul is here making rapturous and en-
thusiasticdescription of the name of Chriss,
There are merely worldly names that some-
times thrill you through and through.
Such was the name of Heary Clay to a
Kentuckian, the name of William Wirt to
a Virginian, the name of Daniel Webster to
a New Englander.

By common proverb we have come to
beliecve thut *‘there is nothing in a name”;
and so purents sometimes at the baptismal
altar give titles to their children, reckless
of the fact that that title, that name, will
be a liretime hindrance or a lifetime help.
You have no right to give your child a
name lacking either in euphony or moral
meaning. It is a sin to call a child Jehoia-
kim, or Tiglath-pileser—or by anythin
that is disagreeable. Because you have ha
an exasperating name yourself is no reason
why you “should inflict it upon your pro-
geny.  And yeu how often is it that we see
a name ful of jargon rattling down from
generntion to generation, simply because a
long while ago some one happened to be
afflicted with it.  Institutions and great
enterprises  sometimes without sufficient
deliberation take nomenclature. Mighty
destinies have been decided by a name.
While we wmay, by a long course of Chris-
tian bebavior, get over the misfortune ot
having been baptized with the name ot a
despet or cheat, how much better it
wou' 1 have been if we could have all start-
od Jif + withont any such encumbrance !

Wien Paul, in my text and in other pas-
sages of Scripture, burst forth in aspira-
tions of admiration for the name of Christ,
L want to inquire what are the characteris-
tics of thut appellation, “The name which
is above every name.” In the first place,
speaking to you in regard to the name of
. Christ, I want to tell you it isan easy
name. You are sometimes introduced to
people with long and unpronounceable
names, and you have to listen cautiously
to get the names, and ysu have to hear
them pronounced two or three times before
you risk trying to utter them ; but within

HE GREATEST NAME. ' it it

man faints

into heaven, -
the little child comes in from play
e flings herself in your lap, and she
| says, “Mamma, I'mso sick, I'm so very
| sick”; and you gua her to bed, and the
fever is worse an worse, and some mid-
ht, while you are shaking u the pillow
ooks up in
your face and says, ‘‘Mamma, I'm going
away from you.” " You say, ‘“Why, where
' ave you goinf, my darling?” And she
, ‘Iam going to Jesus.” And the red
you take to be the mark of the

fever turns out to be only the carnation

““The name which js bloom of heaven.

Oh ! was it not beautiful when a little
child heard that her playmate was dying,
and went to the house, and she clambered
upon the bed of her dying playmate, and
she said ‘to the d ing playmate, “Where
are you going to?” and the dying girl said,
“I'm going to Jesus.” Then sais the little
girl tha.t.wu well, as she bent over to give
the qurtmg kiss to her dying playmate,
“Well, then, if you are going to Jesus, give
my love to Him.” It isa beautiful name,
Whether on the lips of childhood or on the
hpg of the old man., When my father was
dying, the village minister said to him,
quoting over his pillow this passage : ““This
is a faithful saying and worthy of all accep-
tation, that ghrist Jesus came into the
world to save sinners,” and there hestopped.
Then my father finished the quotation by
saying, “of whom I am chief.”

at I remark again, in regard to this
name of Christ, that 1s a mighty name.
Rothschild is a name mighty in the com-
mercial world, Silliman is a name mighty
in the scientific world, Irving is a name
mighty in the literary world, Washington
is the name mighty in the political world,
Wellington is a name mighty in the mili-
tary world ; but where in all the earth is a
name so potent to lift, and thrill, and
arouse, and rally, and bless, as the name
Jesus? Why, the sound of that one name
unhorsed Saul, and threw Newton on his
face on ship's deck ; and that one name to-
day, while 1 speak, holds a hundred mil-
lion souls under ommipotent spell. That
name in Kngland to-day means more than
Victoria. In Germany that name to-day
means more than Kmperor William. Oh,
mighty name !

have seen a man bound hand and foot
of the devil and captive of all evil habits,
at the sound of that name dash down his
shackles and march out forever free.
I have seen a man overcome of misfortune
and trial, every kind of troubles had he ;
but at the sound of that name the sea
dropped and the clouds parted, and the
sunburst of eternal gladness poured upon
his soul. I have seen a man hardened in in-

the first two years the little child folds its fidelity, defiant of God, full of jeer and

hands and looks upward, and says ‘‘Jesus.”
Can it be that in all this church this
morniug there are representatives of any
household wherein the children are familiar
with the names of the father and mother
and brother and sister, yet know nothing
about ‘‘that name which is above every
name?’ Sometimes you forget the name
of a quite familiar friend, and you have to
think before you get it ; but can you im-
agine any frenk of intellect by which you
should forget the name of Jesus? That
word seems to lit the tongue in every dia-
lect. Down to old age, when the voice is
tremulous, and uncertain, and indistinct,
even then this regal word find potent ug-
terance,

When an aged father was dying, one of
the children came and said, ‘Father, do
you know me?’ and in the delirium of
the last sickness he said, *“No, I don’t know
you.” Auotherchildcameandsaid, ‘“‘Father,
do you know me ?” “No,” he said, ‘I don’t
know you ™ Then the village pastor came
in and suid, “Do you know me 7’ He said,
“No, I dou't think I ever saw you.” Then
said the minister, “Do you know Jesus?’

scoff, jocose of the judgment day, reckless
of eternity, at the sound at that name
blanch, and cower, and roan, and kneel,
and weep, and repent, and pray, and beli-
eve, and rejoice, and triump%.

But I remark again, the name of Christ
is an enduring name.
fence of the graveyard
weeds back from the name that has nzarly
faded from the tombstone, and you wish
that Walter Scott’s <«Old Mortality” would
come along and rechisel it so that you
might really find out what the name'is,
Why, that was the name of the greatest
man in all the town, in all the country, in
all the State, now almost faded from the
tombstone. And so the greatest names of
this world either have perished or are per-
ishing.  Gregory VI., Sancho of Spain,
Conrad I. of Germany, Richard I. of Eng-
land, Catharine of Russia. Those names
were once mighty, and they made the earth
tremble. Who cares for them now? None
so poor as to do them reverence. But the
name of Christ is enduring forever. It will
be preserved in the world’s fine art. There
will be other Bellinis to sketch the

‘Oh, yes !” said the dying man, “I know Madonna, and other Ghirlandaajos to pre-

Jesus, chicf among ten thousand is he, and
the one altogether lovely.” Yes, for all
ages and for all languages, and for all con-
ditions Jesus’ is an easy name.

But I remark further in regard to this
name of Christ, that it is a beautiful name.
Now you have noticed that you cannot dis-
associate a name from the character of the
person who has it. There are some names,
for instance, that are repulsive to my ear.
Those names are attractive to your ear.
What is the difference? Why, { happen-
ed to know some persons of that name who
were cross, or sour, or queer, or unsympa-
thetic, and the persons you have happened
to know of that name were kind and

sent the baptism of Christ, and other
Bronzinos to show Christ visiting the
spirits in prison, and other Giottos to
appal the vision with the Crucifixion. It
will be preserved in the world’s literature.
There will be other Alexander Popes to
write the ‘““Messiah,” and other Dr. Youngs
to celebrate His triumph, and other Cow-
pers to sing His love. It will be preserved
in the world’s grand and elaborate archi-
tecture, and Protestantism shall have its
St. Mark's and its St. Peter’s. It shall be
preserved in the world’s literature, for
there will be other Paleys to write the
“Evidences of Christianity.” More than
all, it will be embalmed in the hearts of

goninl.  Since, then, we cannot disassociate | all the good of earth, and all the great

& name from the character ot the person
who huis the name, that consideration

ones of Heaven. Shall the emancipated
bondman ever forget who set him free ?

makes the name of Jesus unspeakgbly Shall the blind man ever forgeb the divine

beautiful. I cannot pronounce that name
in your presence, but you think of Bethle-
hem and Gethsemane and Golgotha, and
you see his loving face and you hear his
tender voice, and you feel his gentle touch.,

hysician who gave him sight ? Shall the
ost and wandering ever forget who brought
them home ? Why, to make the world for-
et that name would be to burn up all the
ibles, and burn down all ths churches,

As soon as I pronounce his name in vour and then, in the spirit of universal arson,
presence you think of him who ba.nqu.etnd go through the gate of heaven and put the

with heavenly hierarchs, yet came down

and breakfasted on the fish which the rough . palaces, until in t

|

torch to all the temﬁles and mansions and
e awful conflagration

men hauled out of Genesaret; you think of all heaven went down and the people come

him who, though the clouds are
his feet,
Emmaus,
hearing this morning,
away of the shining
blind man to sunlight,

but you think right

one who helped the | terwoven into the
and who made the |

the dust of A out to look upon the charred ruins; bus
walked footsore on the road to A even then they would heqr the name of
I cannot speak his name in your Christ in the thunder of falling towers and

in the crash of temple walls, and see it in-
ying banners of flame,
and the redeemed of heaven would say:

oripple’s crutch useless, and who looked | ‘‘Let the temples and the palaces burn ; let

down into the laughing eyes of the babe
until it struggled to go to him; then fling
ing his arms around it,
kiss upon its beautiful brow, said, ‘‘Of such
is the kingdom of heaven.”

. | be His glorious name forever.
and impressing a | which is above every name.

|

them lurn; we have Jesus left.” Blessed
The name

My friends, have you made up your mind

by what name you will accost Christ when

Oh, beautiful name, the name of Jesus, | you see Him in Heaven? Now, that is a

which stands for love, for patience, for self-
sacrifice,
that is good and glorious and tender an
sympathetic and kind ! It is aromatic with
all odors. It is accordant wiah all har-
monies.  Sometimes, when I look at that
name of J esug Christ, it seems as if the let-
ters were made of tears, and then they
H.('P:u to he g[eaming Crowns, Some-
times that name
of the straw on which he lay, and then
1t seems to he built out of the thrones
vl Which his pcople are to reigi.
times [ gound
hear it in the sob
groan ot Culvalry, and then 1 speak his
hame and it jg all a-ripple with gladness
;um Jf-ring  with  hosanna.  (ilorious
litme |
lake all the glories of bookbindery and
PUt them around the page on which that
name 1s printed. On Christmas morning
wreath it on the wall. Let it drip from
hups: string and let it thunder ou in
organ’s diapason. Sound it often, sound it
woll until cverg star shall seem to shine
1, and every flower shall seem to breathe
b, and mountain and sea, and day and
night, and earth and heaven acclaim 1n full
chant, ““Blessed be his glorious name for-
;\.‘10';.&” I'he name which is above every
Have you ever heard in a Methodist
church, during a time of revival, scores of
:‘)::: com&- toththe alter and cry out for
Y under the power of i i
glorious old John Y’Vesl;yo?f ks
Jesus, the name high over all
& t,hln heaven, or eart ), or sky. :
. -0 Uhe repenting soul, to tye
invalid, to the Sundny’-lehoollegierxlh::.m
;‘!;'OW-Whlte octogenarian, it is beautiful,
© aged 1man comes in from o long walk,
and he t,rexuuloullyaop.n. the door." of his
home, and he
nmil, and he pu}tl,:nm. ot cub oo the o
) und‘he lies on hig

Some-
‘¥ word Jesus, and I

ing away fro
“Why, !houysn ';o!. go!

|

for muéirnzmimity, for everythins ‘

|
[

|

|
|
|

i
|

or Gethsemane and the |

practical question. For you will see Him,
child of God, just as certainly as you sit
there and I stand here. By what name
have you made up your mind to call Christ
when you first meet Him in Heaven? Will
you call Him ¢‘Anointed One,” or ‘‘Mes-
siah?” or will you take some one of the
symbolic terms which you read in your
Byible on earth—terms by which Christ was

seems to be twisted out | designated ?

Some day perhaps you will be wandering
among they Ig’f.rdens of God on high, the
lace abloom with eternal springtime, in-
gnit,e luxury of lily and rose and amar-
anthe, and perhaps you will look up into

the face of Christ and say, ‘“My Lord,

thou art the Rose of Shron and the Lily
of the Valley.” Some time there will be a
new soul come into heaven to take its place
in . the firmament and shine as the stars
forever and ever, and the lustre of a use-
ful life will shine forth tremulous and
beautiful, and you will look
the face of Christ and say, ‘‘My
Lord, thou art a bright star, the
Morning Star, the Star of Jacob, the Star
of the Redeemer.” Some day you will be
walking among the fountains that toss in
the sunlight, gllin in crash of pearl and
amethyst into golden and crystalline urn,
and wandering up the round banked river
to the place where the water first trinkles
its silver on the rock, and from chalices
of love you will be drinking to honor
and everlasting joy, and you will look
up into the face of Christ and say, My
Lord, my Lord, thou art the Foun-
tain of Living Water.” Some day you

will be wandering among the lambs and
sheep of Heaven ,5.,,,.‘“{, the rock, re-
joicing in the care of Him who broughs
you out of the wilderness world into

sheepfold, and you will look up into His
ace, and y “My Lord, my Lord ﬂmn‘

gyt kgl et
ut there is another name Wi ¥
can call him.  Perhaps that will be &

You get over the |
and you pull the !

up into |

ovie iute heaven. There is noihiog to be
added, The full. The ranks full
mmm Heaven full. The
sun will set afire with its splendor the
omes of the temple, and burnish the
den streets into a , and be reflected
k from
' gates, and it will be noon in Heaven. Noon
on the river,
the valleys. High noon.
will look up, gradually accustoming your
vision to the sight, shading your eyes at
the first lest they be extinguished with
the insufferable splendor, until after a
while you can look upon the full irradia-
tion, and you will cry out, “My Lord, m:
Lord, Thou art The Sun that never Sets.”
But at this point I am staggered with
the thought that there may be persons in
this house for whom this name has no
charm, though it is so easy, though it is
80 beautiful, though it is so potent, though
1t1s so enduring. Oh!come to-day, and
see whether there is anything in Christ. I
challenge you to test with me this morn-
ing whether God is good, and whether
Christ Is precious, and whether the Holy
Ghost is omnipotent. Come, my brother, I
challenge you. Come, and we will kneel at
the altar ot mercy. You kneel on one side
ot the altar and I will kneel on the other
side of the altar of mercy, and we will not
get up from our knees until our sins are
pardoned and we are able to ascribe all
honor to the hame—you pronouncing it and
1 pronouncing it—*‘the name which is above
every name,” k

He Made Us Free,
As flame streams upward, so my longing
thought
Flies u
Thou God and
: wrought
Life out of death, and to us, loving brought
A fresh, new world, and in thy sweet chains
caught,
And made us free !

with thee,

aviour, who has truly

As hyacinth makes way from out the dark,
My soul awakes,

At thought of ‘thee, like sap beneath the bark;

As little violets in field and park

Rise to the trilling thrush and meadow lark,
New hope it takes.

As thou goest upward through the nameless
space
We call the sky,
Like jonquil perfume softly falls the grace ;
It seems to touch and brighten every place,
Fresh flowers crown our wan and weary
race,
O thou on high.

Hadst thou not risen, there would be no joy
Upon earth’s sod ;
Life would be still with us a wound or toy,
A cloud without the sun—O babe, O boy,
O man of mother pure, with no alloy,
O risen God !

Thou God and king, didst “mingle in the
game,”
(Cease, all fears, cease !)
For love of us--not to give Virgil’'s fame
Or Climsus’ wealth, not to make well the
ame,
Or save the sinner from deserved shame,
But for sweet peace !

For peace, for joy—not that the slave might |
plie oy . | sent for her mother to come and live with |

her ; though the husband, having had so |
| forcible a lesson as to her deceitfulness, |

In luxury ;
Not that all woe from us should always fly,
Or golden crops with Syrian roses vie
In every field, but in thy peace to die
And rise—be free !
—Maurice Francis Egan.

Things Worth Knowing.

It is a good idea to have a dish of lemons
served with any kind of fish.

The true physiological method of treating
burns or scalds is to at once exclude the air
with cotton batting, flour, scraped potato,
varnish, white of an egg, paste, or anything
that is most quickly obtained. ‘

A clean paste may be made of two parts
gum tragacanth and one part powdered
um arabic. Cover—witn cold water until
issolved, then reduce to the desired con-
sistency with the same. To prevent sour-
ing add a few drops of carbolic acid.

A Society Echo.

He was one of those nicety-nice little
men who always answer in the stilted con-
ventional phrase of the day, whether the
subject is giddy or grave.

And she was a tall girl who looked down
on him from her graceful height and mur-
mured in a sorrowful voice :

“It’s too bad to be so high up in the
world, Mr. Blank, isn’t it'?”

And he said with his usual happy facility
of response :

“Not a tall, not a tall,” and then wished
he hadn’t said it.

Human Endurance.

The Rev. Dr. Fourthly—The capacity of
the human organism to stand a prolonged
strain is wonderful. I preached a sermon
once three hours and a half long, and was
as fresh at the close as when I began. I
have always looked upon it as a most re-
markable instance of human endurance.

The Rev. Dr. Goodman—It was, indeed. |

But a congregation that is under good con-
trol will sometimes endure a great deal.

Misapplied Truth,

‘Just look at him !” said a new lawyer
in a Pennsylvania court, ‘‘there is ‘villain’

written upon his very brow. He has the |

hang-dog look of the murderer. I ask you,
gentlemen, to look at him and say if you
ever saw a worse frontispiece on a mor-

tll"——"

the crown attorney you are pointing at.
‘““Very well, your honor, even the truth
is sometimes misapplied !”

Car Fire From Electric Light,

A car of the Great Northern, of England,
is supposed to have taken fire from the
electric lighting wires with which it was
equipped. The cars are lighted by electri-
city, the current being supplied by a
dynamo in the rear guard’s van.
were discovered issuing from the chamber
in which the dynamo stands. The train

was stopped sad the irs guickly, extinguish- | tion to the fact, and the method of instruec-

| tion in our public schools has been changed
| for the better in that respect.

ed. It is supposed that the fire was set by
defective insulation.

A Difference of Opinion.

Rivers—I always admired Borus. I $hink
he is a remarkably gifted man.

Banks—I suppose he is, but he's tiresome,
1 wish he wasn’t always trying to show off
his elocution, :

Rivers—Why, great Cessar, man! That’s
his gift !

Tubes Between England and France.

The proposed plan for the postal tube
| bebweeonrl;?xce and England is to suspend
| two tubes, each about three feet in
| diameter, by means ot steel cables thrown
| across the channel, 120 feet above the level

of the water.

A Case of Necessity,
Bloomer—Iunderstand that youhave
| boz:ll:t a cottage at the seashore for this

De 'i.‘:;otvillc—-l bought two, side by side,
Von Bloomer—What do Jou want twe

‘“ﬁ.'“%oy:t“'n!jmn._omm’iy “for my wife's

Got Up Head. |

the solid pearl of the twelve |

Noon on the hills. Noon in |
And then you '

‘| goods than others.

| out

| these organizations.

Flames |

A LESSON FOR MOTHERS.

THE EVILS ATTENDANT UPON GIVING
CHILDREN HELP.

Their Education Thus Becomes Inefiicient
When the Problems of Life Confronts
Them—An Incident From Real Life
Which Carries Its Own Moral,

Margaret Paget was a young girl of no
especial mental force, nor, on the other

hand, of any decided stupidity, who was |

blessed, if one may so rega.rd it in this case,
with a mother of exceptional ability. The
mother had written mapy brilliant literary
papers.

Margaret’s father was dead. When the
child went to school, her mother began to
perform her tasks for her. As the time
went by, therefore, the girl became more
and more dependent upon her mother.
Through the fl;ilute to develop her own
powers, she seemed to be able to do nothing
on her own account.

All this, of course, left Margaret very
illy grounded in all her studies, and re-
flected upon her standing in her examina-
tions, so that she made slow progress. At
last the mother, ashamed to see her lag be-

hind, took her out of school, and made a |
at |

weak pretence of instructing her
home.

Margaret was pretty and amiable, and
when she had become eiglteen years old,
her hand was asked in marriage by a worthy
young man.

The mother gave a conditional consent ;
and as the young man lived at some dis-
tance, a correspondence was begun, of course,
under the eye of the mother.

It was then that the mother realized how
defective her daughter’s education had
been. She was unable to write a creditable
letter.
to her mother, were ill-thought, ill-express-
ed, even ‘ill-spell~d,

“This will never do,” said the mother.
She began to write her daughter’s responses
to the letters of the young man to whom
she was betrothed. Her own wit and feli-
city of expression characterized them,
and the young man was charmed. Once
embarked upon such a course of deceit, the
mother dared not make a confession. The
young man himself was an excellent writer,

and his efforts spurred the mother to her |
| Gladly we turn from

most brilliant efforts as a correspondent.

After this charming correspondence, the
young people were married. Neither the
mother nor the daughter dared confess the
fraud. Neither ha.g ‘““meant much” at the
beginning, but both had gone very deep
into a course of deception.

The yonng husband was soon astonished
to find that his wife was an ignorant per-

| 8on, incapable of writing even a sensible

letter. He questioned her sharply, and
she contessed her fault.
“Mamma always does things for me,”

| she said, helplessly.

The husband found his wife also incapable
of caring for a household. ~ She presently

eould only regard her with suspicion and

| dislike.

The marriage was an unhappy one. The

| wholelives of the two young people had

been utterly spoiled by this tendency on the

' part of a mother to spare her child unpleas-

ant tasks and deprive her of nourishing, in-

| spiring wear and tear of self-help.—Youth's |

Companion.

Idlers’ Influence on the Labor Problem.

Perhaps the very worst influence of the
idlers, however, is to be found in the effect
of the spectacle of their lives on what is
called ‘‘the labor problem.” ¢The labor
problem” is really the problem of making

| the manual lahorers of the world content

with their lot. In my judgment this is an
insoluble problem. No discoveries of in-

| ventions will ever solve it as long as popu-

lation continues to press close on the
available products of human industry. The
causes of the dissatisfaction of the masses
with their condition may change from age
to age, but the dissatistaction will continue,

, and the blame will be always laid on those

who have a larger share of the world’s
But there is no ques-

tion that the existing discontent is,

| and not unreasonably, aggravated by the

spectacle of the enjoyment by the growing
idle class of t¥|e benefits .of the
social and political organizations, with-
any contribution
to the trouble and cost of maintaining
The taxes paid by the
annuitant or rentier class are but a trifling
return in reality for the security they pos-
sess for person and property. The work-
ers of the world provide them with police,
with courts of justice, and means of travel,

| in short, every agency which makes their
| enjoyment possible, for sums in cash which

they would hardly pay to a poor club.
Reasonably or unreasonably, the masses
resent this more and more. It gives mere

| envy an air of respectability and rational-

ity. They say that even if a good defence
may be made for inequality of conditions
based on inequality of capacity and ser-
vices, there ought not in truly democratie
communities be any people who render no
service at all, and who allow others to till,
and spin and weave, and police, and fight,

i and teach, and invent and discover, plough

-‘ i ines for them, whi
The court (interrupting)—That, sir, is | the seas and dig the mines for them, while

they look on and draw their ciluarterly divi-
dends and spend them in childishness; thas
we shall never have social peace till every
man has a fair share of the social burdens.
—E. L. Godkin, in the May Forum.

It Pleases the Ooulists.
“There’s a good time time coming for

| oculists and opticians,” remarked an eye

specialist to she reporter. * ‘‘A while ago
the blackboards in the public schools aided
us greatly in sending to us round-eyed
children for treatment for near-sightedness,
The press all oyer the country called atten-

But a new
class of patients is coming on. These cheap
editions of stamdard authors, where thou-
sands upon thousands of impressions are
taken from one set of atereotyped plates,
are ruinous to eyesight. The letters are
blurred and gently smeared so that they
run into each other, nothing being clear
and distinct. The same is true of the cheap
editions of the ‘‘Encyclop#dia Johnbullani-
ca,” which may not be so bad for occasional
reference, but will, if stuck to, put out the
eyes of the innccents, who, if they knew
tlo dreadful fate betore them, would plead
as pathetically against this cheap edition as
lit& Prince Arthur with Hubert 3
having his eyeballs seared with hot iron a$
the command of cruel King John.”—In-
dianapolis Journal.

The Trembling Wolf Fish.

The trembling wolf fish has entered Clay
Pit Creek, an est of the North Shrews-
bury River in New Jersey. Capt. William
C. Towen, of the New Amsterdam Hotel,
at Locust Point missed his Irish wom

Paddy a week and found the
dead on the bauks of the oreek, abous &

L

.

manner. Capt. Joe Depreaux, another old
settler at Point, tells of a wolf fish
that climbs the bank., The fish wobbled
over his garden patch like an old man with
the palsy. The front teeth of the fish pro-
ussian  bloodhound.
) rom Clay Pit Creek
since these monsters first showed them- ,

|
! Compensation,

Her messages, as she showed them |

selves. Last week Capt. Towen with his '

gton rifle killed one that was eating |
the hind legs of a horse. It weighed sixty
pounds, and trembled for 1 hour and 18
minutes after the bullet entered its brain,—
New York Sun, *

In tha:e ttxew world toward which our feet are
Shall vgveetﬁnd aught to make our hearts for-
Earth’gut;:?mely Joys, and her bright hours of
Has heaven a spell divine enough for this ?

For who the pleasure of the ring can tell
‘When vv;;n“the leafless stalk Stlb)he %rown buds
swell,

‘When (t)h; grass brightens and the days grow
. H .
And little birds break out in rippling song ?

i Oh, S\Zl%e:n the drooping eve, the blush of
=y

The star-lit sky, the rustling fields of corn,

The s.of:;s airs blowing from the freshening
seas,

The sun-flecked shadows of the stately trees,

The mellow thunder and the falling rain,

The warm, dehcioqs, happy summer rain,

Whenlthe grass brightens and the days grow
long,

And little birds break out in rippling song!

Oh, beauty manif old,

Dawn’s flush, noon’s
der light! -

Oh, fair, familjar features, chan ges sweet

Of her reviving seasons, storms and sleet,

And golden chains, as start the wheels

from morn till night,
blaze and sunset’s ten—

through space
From snow to roses ; and how dear her face,

' change ?”

worth mention |

G. Jd. HOYLE

When the grass brightens, when the days
grow long,
And little birds break out in rippling song!

Oh, happy Earth!
oved!

What recompense have we, from thee re-
moved?

One hope we have that oversteps the whole :

The hope of finding every banished soul

We love and long Tor daily; and for this

thee and all the bliss,

Even at thy loveliest, when the days are

Ob, Home so well be-

long,
And little birds break out in rippling song.

Raced Right In.

The office boy came in and gave a thump
on the horse editor’s desk.

“There’s a jay outside as wants to see
you,” he announced.

“‘Show the jay in,” responded the horse
editor, and the jay was shown in.

“Good morning,” he said, coming for-
ward hesitatingly. ‘“Are you the horse
editor ?”

: “I am,” replied that gentleman gracious-
y.

“Well, you will excuse me, I hope,” the
visitor proceeded with more or less uncer-
tainty, ‘“but I came in to inquire if you had
heard anything of the rumor that hereafter
most of the horse races were to be run dur-
ing Lent ?”

“No, I hadn’t,” exclaimed the horse
editor with interest. *‘Can you tell me
anything about it ?’

)“Something,’ I guess” (this very modest-
y).

“What’s the object in making the
and the h. e. got out his pencil as
the visitor pulled himself together.

;It’s because Lent is a recognized fast
and——"

When the horse editor returned he said
he never saw a man emjoy seven dJrinks
more than that jay did, all of which the
horse editor paid for.—Detroit Free Press,

YOUR FACE

Tan_Freckles, Sunbur:
Pimples, Black Specks, Blc:
ches, &c., can be removed i1
stantly by applying

BELL'S

Tan & Freckle Lotion
Safe, Sure and Effectual.
PRICE 25C. PER BOTTLE
Sold by asl Dynggista.

CANNINGTON,

Always keeps & full assortment of Books of
every description, all kinds of schoel
uisites, Berlin Wools, Fingering
ools, ZQphE;l and Ice Wools,
Filoselle broidery silk,
Tinsel and Flower
leaves, eto.,

| BEFMusical Instruments, Musie, Silverware,
Albums, Bibles and Fancy Goods of every des.

eription,
G. J. HOYLE,

Post Offics, Cannington
-]496
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GANADIAN PAGIFIC RAILWAY,
Ontarto and ﬁcb«: Diviston.

1)

Express. Express,

Leave Montreal..... 9.10 a.m. 8.80 p.m.
**  Ottawa......11.80 a.m. 11.00 p.m.

“  Qarleton jo... 2.45 12.01 am 8.50a.m

= ..., 6.62p.m. 6.ila.m. 8.89a.m:
Pass Pon! l,s e 6.86p.m, 7.48 a.m,
Reach N. Toronto.... 8,20 p.m. 7.28a.m. 11.16 a.m,
‘ UBtation.... 8.56p.m. 8.00a.m. 11.45a.m.

GOING RAST,

Ex. from
Vanco'v'r

*  Pacific
Zxpress, Express. Express,
Leave U Station.... 8.80 a.m. 8.45 p.m. 5.00 p.m.
“ N. Toronto .. 9.08a.m. 9.18 p.m. 5.81 p.m.
1 ..10.46 a.m, 7.09 p.m.
«11.81a.m. 11.41p.m. 7.58 p.m.
- 487r.m. 4.25a.m, 13.41a.m,
WA o eoeess 5.45 p.m. 5.25 a.m.
¢ Montreal T - 815 p.m. 8.15am.

Nora.—Pontypool is only 17 miles due south from

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

GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY,

LINDSAY STATION,

@OIN( °

Hes, ot dep. @ SOUTH-BASY,
. 5,80 a.m. Mixed direct to Port Hope via Bethany,

from Lindsay,
10.68 ..-'W‘ITQ- m'mmm to Port Hope, from
b’r and Toronto.

Port
7.6 p.m, via to Port Hope, from
Express '

@OING SOUTH-WEST.
direct to Toronto, trom Port Hope

e,

d Whitby via
SR

{ or 6.06 p.m,
T, GOING _'-c
O.I’.-mlmll-h

9.15a.m.

2,00
0% b,

Oobooonk, connecting at Lorne-
m'ﬂlh‘h Orillia ll‘“m

" some woarm.
8.00 p.m. Mall for Fenelon Falls, Kinmoant and

@AMITEEII

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

e | S88a.m.Local trom Midiand, Orilla, snd
e P

IN CONNECTION WITH

=& =N

THE ENCYCLOPZDIA

EENN N TC A

REVISED AND AMENDED.

IT IS YOUR FAULT that the boy doesn’t understand the meanne ot the waord he
has encountered, or knows nothing of the man he has baer resd s abonf. Yor
seem annoyed because he has interrupted you while yon were reacing
Does not part of the annoyanoce arise from the faot that you don’t know
The whole trouble for both you snd the boy wonld be obviated if ¥ou onl

the paper.
vourselt ?
v had a

good Enocyolopsdia in the houge.

You can’t afford it. Read our announcement and you will see that von cer,

be you

ever 80 poor,

Revised and

Is'thie most complets and diversified library of entertaining »rd interesis -
ever issued from the press. You w?ll find something to stiract srd ipterc
every page. if you are fond of history, it contains the finest ccllecti
in the world, embracing every nation of ancient and p:oderp times
ested in Science? The Encyeclopsedia Brittanica Revised and Awmendec will
in clear, understandable English, all about any science you may wieh t
you ourious about mechanical inventions? Again the Enovcioy edi:
haud; a moment’s turning of its pages brings the proper headirg
there before you lies a complete and exhaustive acccunt of the er
short, whether you want amusement tor an idle hour, solid instructio:
ous momerts, or quick information about any matter as to which you are
vou have the mesns in these books of gratifying

THE WORK IS ILLUSTRATED

Its seven thousand pages are filled with fine piotures,
words. The information compiled in this
of 1060 of the ablest writers of the nine
are from five to twenty years behind

THE ENCYCLOPZEDIA BRITTANICA

Amended,

literature
&¢ you on
on of histories
Are vou inter-
tell you,
tfudy. Are
18 Ye9n: to your
) your eyes, and
tire sutject, Im
for more seri-
in doubt,
your desire,

and it eontains over 8,500,600

“Cyclopedia” represents the owrefn]
teenth century.
the date of the issue of this grand work, which

All other “Cyclopsedias”

was completed in 1890,

HOWYOU MAY PAY FOR THE BOOKS

We offer to deliver to your address
CLOPZEDIA BRITTANICA,
THE VICTORIA WARDER,

a complete set of THE ENCY-

reyised and amended, together with
for one year,

at the following prices:—

Encyclopsedia bound in Cloth and Paper, for one year $26.00, pay-

able as follows: $2.00 on delivery of the
per month for one year.

first five volumes, and §2,00

Encyclopadia bound in Full Sheep and Paper, for one year $31.20,

payable as follows: $2.40 on delive
$2.40 per month for one year.

ry of the first five volumes, and

Encyclopeedia bound in Half Seal Morocco and Paper, for one year

$38,80, payable as follows: $2.60 on delivery of the first five volumes,
and $2.60 per month for one vear.

Where Full Amount is Paid at Once.

Where the full amount 1s 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 $31.20; and the Half Seal Morocco for

$31.50 instead of $33.80.

NORLAND.

House of All Nations for Blood. '

.

BARGAINS |

That were ever offered in the Oitly of Norland, Bee-
ing is believing, come and see. It me much
pleasure in showing goods, if only to show and com-
pare prices. No doubt you will wonder why I sell
cheap? Simply because I do my own business, buy
right, buy for cash, seli for cash, have small profits
and quick returns, which keeps the down,
and{my customers mbmo benefit. Use economy
and have by coming to s

CARL'S.

And seejif nhlhbmo&ml:rmm
times, for a pair of ORR 'S boots or
-houwhlchmm;%he: ndbmmmtm
e on

4 a pound of my 25¢. TEA.

R w;oul:l‘“c.:lﬁlbl.mn,

$1.00; new al wool suits, $5,00,
find me smiling wiv™ & full range of

DRY GOODS, GROCERIES,

BOOTS AND SHOES, ,
' FURNISHIN!

cnooxanm;s'rmwnn, Glﬂ'h'swm
"WATS AND CAPS
MILLINERY A SPECIALTY.
HATS and BONNETS trimmed on short notice

dﬁhﬁow

Flour, Pork and of all ab: eash

prices, Terms Oash. Farm produce taken in ex-
Trus is dead, no eredit,

A.B.H. CARL,

ol

)

Advertise in The Warder

The Canadian Office & School
Furniture Co., Limited.

PRESTON, - ONTARIO
Suocessors to W, Stahlschmidt & Co.,
Manufacturers o Office, 8chool, Church, and Lod
Furniture,

The **PxrrrcT AUTOMATIO” School Desk
The Iatest and best.
Awarded the Gold Medal at the Jamaiea Exhibition,
The School Desks of this Company cannot be excelled

ot S Sonotoe. " Send ﬂ’w A




