TALMAGE ON THE OCEAN

FHOUGHTS ON “DEPARTUREY
THROUGH A DICTATED SERMON.

go Goes ¥irst te Russia, and Then te
preach in England, Scotland, Ireland
sud Sweden—The Joy of Holy Curiosity
to Know What is in the Life Beyond.

Baookryy, N. Y., June 18 1892. —Rev.
pr. Talmage is now on the Atfantic, having
sailed from New York on the 15th inst. for
Liverpool, for & preaching tour in Englund,
Sootland, Ireland and Sweden. Before
visiting Sweden, Dr. Talmage will go to
Russis, there to witness the reception and
disposition of the cargo of breadstuffs on
poard the Christian Herald relief steamship
Leo, which sailed last week for St. Peters-
burg. Previous to his departure, he dictated
1o his stenographer the tollowing farewell
germon, to be read by the vast and widely
geattered audiences whom it is his weekly
privilege to address through the medium of
the new l‘m])ﬁr press,
ii. Timothy, 4, 8:—*The time of my de-
arture is at hand.”

Departure !
twice in all the Bible. Butitisa word often
ased in the court room, and means the de-
sertion of one course of pleading for another.
It is used in navigation to describe the dis-
tance between two meridians passing
through the extremities of a course, Itisa
word I liwvo recently heard applied to my
departure
preaching tour to last until September. In
» smaller nnd less significant sense than
that implicd in vhe text I can say, ‘“The
time of niv departure is at hand.” Through

my readers ull the world over, and when

l

and L.alik, T aghes wese put in tne cata-
eombs of Rome, but in ene moment the air
ven bathed from his soul the lass
ache, From -hifwrenk and dungeon, from
the biting pain of the elmwood rods, frem
harp sword of the headsmuu, he. goes
%:G: ":ho k!:lut brlllh:‘t uuullb of
, & king among kings, multitudes of

the sainthood rushing ont.g'nnd stretch:

forth hands of welcome ; for I do real g |

think that as on the right hand of God
| Christ, so on the rig;it' hand of Christ is

| Paul, the second great in heaven.

-He changed kings likewise. Before the
hour of death, and up to the last moment,
he was under Nero, the thick-necked, the
cruel-eyed, the filthy-lipped; the sculptured
features of that man bringing down to us
to this very day the possibilities of his na-

| ture—seated a8 he was amidst pictured

with mother-of-pearl, in a dining-room

which by machinery was kept whirling day |

and night with most bewitching magnit-

| cence ; his horses standing in stalls of

' been

He took his text from |

solid gold, and the ground around his pal-

ace hghted at night by its victims, who had

edaubed with tar and

set on fire to illu the darkness. That

was Paul’s king, the next moment he
oes into the realm of Him whose reign is
ove, and whose courts are paved with love,

That is a word used only and whose throne is set on pillars of love,

and whose sceptre is adurned with jewels

| of love, and‘'whose palace is lighted with

from America to llurope for a |

love, and whose lifetime is an eternity of
love. When Paul was leaving so much on
this side the pillar of martyrdom to gain so
much on the other side, do you wonder at

the cheerful valedictory of the text, “The |

time of my devarture is at hand ?"
Now, why cannot all the old people have
the same holy glee as that aged man had?

, Charles 1., when he was combing his head,

something new happens in my murine ex- |

y-vrienccs | will be in no conditiou to preach.

but how unimportant the word departure | 4,rad that moment, and may not we as
9

| well ?
| can we,

when applied to exchange of continents as
when applied to the exchange of worlds, as
when Paul wrote :—*“The time of my de-
parture is at hand.”

Now, departure implies a starting place
and a place of desolation. When Paul left
this world, what was the starting point?
It was o scene of great physical distress.
It was the Tullianum, the lower dungeon of
the Mamertine prison, Rome, Italy. The
top dungeon waus bad enough, it havlnﬁ no
means of ingress or ogreu but through an
opening in the top. Through that the pris-
oner was lowered, and through that came
all the food and air and light received. It
was a terrible place, that upper dungeon ;
but the Tullianum was the lower dungeon,
and that was still more wretched, the only
light and the only air coming through the
roof, and that roof the floor of the upper
dungeon. That was Paul's last earthly
residence. I was in that lower dungeon in
November, '89. It is made of volcanio
stope. 1 measured it, and from wall te
wall it was fifteen foet. The highest of the
roof was seven feet from the floor, and the
lowest of the roof five feet weven inches.
The opening in the roof through which
Paul was let down was three feet wide.
The dungeon has aseat of rock two
and o half fees high, and a shelf of rock
four feot high. It was there that Paul
spent his last days on earth, and it is there
tht [ see him now, in the fearful dungeon,
shivering, blue with the cold, waiting for
that old overcoat which he had sent for up
to Troas, and which they had not yet sent
down, notwithstanding he had written for
it.

If fome skilful surgeon should go into
that dunceon where Paul is incarcerated,
we might tind out what are the prospects
of Paul's living through the rough im-
prisonment. In the first place he is an old

man, only two years short of seventy. At |

that very time when he most needs the | ¢hey beautiful here, they are more beauti-

warmth and the sunlight and the fresh air,
he is shut out from the sun. What are
those scars on his ankles? Why, those
were gotten when he waas fast, his feet in
the stocks.
flesh on his ankles started.

vhey read it I will be nid-ocean, and unless ! have been dreadin

found a gray hair, and he sent it to the

the printing rron I address this sermon to queNy &s. & great jOke 5 bat old s retlly

no joke av all. For the lust forty years you
that which ought to
have been an exhilaration. You suy you

| most fear the struggle at the moment the

soul and body part. But millions have en-

Thoi,g“ through with it and so

agree in saying that there is probably no
struggle at the last moment—not so much
pain as the prick of a pin, the seeming signs
of distress being altogether involuntary.
But you say, ‘It is the uncertainty of tgo
future.” Now, child of God, do not play
the infidel. After God has filled the Bible
till it can hold no more stories of the good
things ahead, better not talk about uncec-
tainties.

But you say, “I cannot bear to think of
parting from friends here.” If you are
old, you have more friends in Heaven
than here. Just take the cenmsus. Take
some large sheet of paper and begin to
record the names of those who have emi-
grated to the other shore ; the companions
of your school days, your early business
associates, the friends of midlife, and those
who more recently went away. Can it be
that they have been gone so long you do
not care any more about them, and you do
not want their society ! Oh, no. There
have been days when you have felt that
you could not endure another moment
away from their blessed companionship.
They have gone. You say you would not
like to bring them back to this world of
trouble even if you had the power. It
would not do to trust you. God would
not give yow resurrection poww-r. Betore
to-morrow morning you would be ratiling
at the gate of the cemetery, crying to the
departed, ‘‘Come back to the cradle where
you alept ! Come back to the hall where
you used to play ! Come back to the table
where you used to sit !” and there would be
a ﬁren burglary in heaven. No, no. God
will not trust you with resurrection gower;
but He compromises the matter, and says,
“You can not bringl them where you are,

but you can go where they are.” They
are more lovely now than ever. Were

ful there.
Besides that, it is more healthy there

|for you than here, aged man; better

climate there than these hot summers and

Every time he turned, the | ¢5]q winters and late springs; better hear- |
What are | jng; better eye-sight ; more tonic in the

those scars on his back? You know he | 4ir: more perfume in the bloom ; more

was whipped five times, each time sowin
thirty-nine strokes—one hundred an
“minoty-live bruises on the back (count
them) made by the Jews with rods of elm
wood, ench one of the one hundred an
pincty-tive strokes bringin
Look at Paul's face and loo
Where dil he get those bruises? I think
it was when he was struggling ashere
amidst the shivering timbers ot the ship-
wreck. | sce s gash in Paul's side. Where

l
|

|

did he got that?! I1think he got that in |

the wussle with highwaymen, for he had
been in peril of robbers, and he had money
of his own. He was a mechanic as well as
an apostle, and I think the tents he made
wore us good as his sermons,

There is » wanness about Paul's looks.
What makes shat! I think a pars of thad
eame fromn the fact that he was for twenty-
four hours on a plauk in the Mediterranean
8ea, sufforing terribly, before he was res-
cued ; for he says positively, ‘I was &
night and aday in the deep.” Oh, wora-
out, emaciated old man ! surely you must
be melancholy ; no constitution could em-
dure this and be cheerful. But I press my
way through the prison until I come
elose to where he is, and by the faint lllg
that streams through the opening I see on
his fuce a supernatural joy, and 1 bow be-)

fore him, aud I say, ‘‘Aged man, how ean '

Lou keep cheerful amidst all this gloom ?”
is voice starties the darkness of the place
as he cries out, I am now ready te be
offered, and the time ot my departure is o
hand.” Hark! what is this shuffling of
feet in the upper dungeon? Why, Paul
has an invitation to & banquet, and he is
going to dine to-day with the king. Those
shuflling feet are the feet of the execu-
tioners, They come and they cry down
through the hole of the dungeon, ‘‘Hu

up, old man. Come mnow; Bet yourle"?l
ready.” Why, Paul was ready. He had
nothing to pack up. He had no baggs

to take. He had been ready a good wﬁil‘cz
I see hini rising up, and straightening ou$
his stiffened limbs, and pusfiing back his

l
|
4

sweetness in song. Do you not feel, aged
man, sometimes as though you would like
to get your arm and foov free! Do you
not feel as though you would like to throw
away spectacles and canes and crutches?

the blood. | Would you not like to feel the s%r;ng and |
at his arms. | glagticity and mirth of an eternal

yhood ?

When the point at which you start from
this world is old age, and the point to
which yeu go is eternal juvenescence, aged
man, clap your hands at the anticipation,
and n{, in perfeet rapture of soul, “The
time of my departure is at hand.”

I remark again, all those ought to feel
this ‘joy of the text who have a holy
ocuriosity to know what is beyond this
urthl{ terminus, And who has aot l:i
carfosity about it? Paul, I suppose, h
the most satisfactory view of heaven, and
he says, ‘‘It doth not appear what we shall
be.” It is like looking through a broken
telescope; ‘‘Now we see through a lass
darkly.” Can you tell me anything abous
that heavenly place? You ask me a thou-
sand questions about it that I cannot an-
swer. 1 ask you a thousand questions about
it that you cannot answer. And do you
wonder that Paul was so glad when mar-
tyrdom gave him a chance to go over and
make discoveries in the blessed country.

1 hope some day, by the gruce of God,
over and see for myself; but mot
mow. No well man, no prosperous man, I
think, wants to go now. But the time will
eome, I think, when I shall go over.
wint to see what they do there, and I want
to see how they do it. I do not want
to be looking through the gates ajar
forever. 1 want them to swing wide open.
There are ten thousand things I want ex-
plained—about yom, about myself, aboud
the government of this world, about
about everything. We start in a plain pa
of what we know, and in a minute come up
against a high wall of whav we do not
know. I wonder how it looks over there.
Somebody tells me it is like a paved city—
aved with gold ; and another man tells me
?t is like a fountain, and it is like & tree

to

white hair from his creviced forehead, and | gnd it is like a triumphal procession ; an
see him looking up through the hole | yhe next man I meet tells me it is all figur-

in the roof of the dungeon into the faces of

his executioners, and hear him say, ‘I am | body

now ready to be offered, and the time of my
departure is at hand.” Then they lift him
out of the dungeon, and they start with
!I‘Im to the place of execution. They say,
Hurry along, old man, or you will feel 0{0
weight of our spear. Hurry along.” ‘‘How
far is it,” says Paal, “we ﬁnv- to travel ?”
‘Three mniles.” Three miles is a good way
for an old man to travel after he has been
Whipped and crippled with maltreatment.
But they soon get to the place ot execution
PAAcqu Salvia—and he is fastened to the
Pillar of martyrdom. It does not take any
strength to tie him fast. He muakes no re-
sstance. O Paul, why not now strike for
your life ?  You have a great many friends
here. With that withered hand just launch
the thunder-bolt of the eople upon those
infamous soldiers, No ! Paul was not goin
to intertere with his own coronation. H!
was too glad to go. 1 gee him looking up
in the face of his executioner, and, as the
grim officiul draws his sword, Paul’ calm
suys, “I am now ready te be offered ‘3
he time of my departure is at hand.” But
Put my hand over my eyes, I want not

to see Lhat last struggle.
stroke, and Paul do!n‘ :o ?o“th.oh.l:'spl'q“lz
and Paul does dine with the king.

What » transition it was!  From she

malaria of Rome to the
V4 universo—the Seas of ‘stornel. becaty

|

| summer ?
i the heights

| open

1 really want to know, after the
is resurrected, what they wear and
what they eat; and I have an immeasurable
curiosity to know what it is, and how it is,
and where it is. Columbus risked his life
to find this continent, and shall we shudder
to go out on a voyage of diucove? which
lhvﬁl reveal a vaster and more brilliant
John Franklin risked his life to
between the icebergs, and
shall we dread to find a passage to eternal
Men in Switzerland travel up
of the Matterhorn with alpen-
stock, and guides, and rockets, and ropes,
and getting half-way up, stumble and fall
down in a horrible massacre. They just
want to_say they had been on thetop of
those high peaks. And shall we fear to go out
for theascentof the evernal hills which starta
thousand miles beyond where sto the high-
est peaks of the Alps, when in that ascent

ril? A man doomed to die
::““ u ‘o; Pt,.ho scaffold, and said in !OY;
«Now in ten minutes I will know the ﬁ:
secret.” One minute after the vital h:;
iond censed, the Htle il et SV o
more 0 ;
.y N 'i':fn'mmh-:'u. betore e disd, Friends
f this world, or ’
the axlt et 1%, to the Christisn is
‘ﬁ’.,“lg:‘éf" i
umination, It is
of all the windows.
Y doubt,

ative.

country ?
find & passage

It is shutting
batechism and the usrolling
:r‘:l.ih mo.llldd positive snd sconrnie

foot of the ladder and looking up, it is
standing at the top of the ladder and look-
ing down. It is the last mystery taken out
of botany, and rol , und astronomy,
and theology. Oh, it not be grand to
have all questions answered? The per-
petually reecurring interrogation-point
changed for the mark of exclumation. All
riddles solved. Who will fear to go out on
that discovery, when all the questions are
to be decided which we have been discussing

itch and then '

sides this, all medical men |

wll our lives ?  Who shall uot clap iis buuds
in the anticipation of that blessed country,
if it be no better than through holy curi-
osity crying, “The time of my departure is
at hand ?”’

_ Tremark, again, we ought to have the
joy of vhe text, because, leaving this world

verse. You see a great crowd of people in
' some street, and you say, ‘“YWho is passing

there? What general, what jrince is going

up there ?” Well, Isee a givat throug in
| heaven. I say, “Who is tue focus og all
that admiration ? Who is the centre of
that glittering company ?” It is Jesus, the
champion of all worlds, the favorite of all
ages. Do you know what is the first ques-
tion the soul will ask when it comes through
the gate of heaven ? I think the first ques-
tion will be, ‘““Where is Jesus, the Saviour
, that pardoned my sin ; tiat carried my

sorrows; that fought my buttles ; that won

my victories ?”  radiaut One! how I

would like to see Thee !

ger, but without its humiliations ; Thou of
| the Cross, but without its pangs ; Thon of
the grave, but without its darkness.

The Bible intimates that we will talk
with Jesus in heaven just as a brother talks
. with a brother. Now, what will you ask
him first? I do not know. I can think
what I would ask Paul first if I saw him in
heaven. I thiuk I would like to hear him
describe the storm that came upon the ship
when there were two hundred and seventy-
five souls on the vessel, Paul being the on{y
man on board cool enough to describe the
storm. There is a fascination about a ship
and the sea that I never shall get over,
and I think I would like to hear him talk
about that first. But when I meet my
Lord Jesus Christ, of what shall I first de-
light to hear him speak ? Now I think
what it is. I shall first want to hear the
tragedy of his last hours ; and then Luke's
account of the crucifixion, and Mark’s ac-
count of the crucifixion, and John’s account
| of the crucifixion will be nothing, while
' from the living lips of Christ they shall

be told of the gloom that fell,and the devils |
. that arose, and the fact that upon his en- |

| durance depended the rescue of a race ; and
| there was darkness in the sky, and there
was darkness in the sou!, and the pain be-
came more sharp, and the burdens became
| more heavy, until the mob began tv swim
away from the dying vision of Christ, and
| the cursing of the mob came to His ear
| more faintly, and His hands were fastened
to the horizontal piece of the Cross, and
His feet were fastened to the perpendicular
piece of the Cross, and His head fell for-
ward in a swoon as He uttered the last
moan, and cried, ‘It is finished !” All
heaven will stop to listen until the story is
done, and every harp will be put down,
and every lip closed, and all eyes fixed upon
the divine narrator until the story is done ;
and then, at the tap of the baton, the eter-
nal orchestra will rouse up ; finger on string
of harp, and lips to the mouth of trumpet,

siah, “Worthy is the Lamb that was slain
to receive blessing, and riches and honor,
and glory, and power, world without end !”
hat he endured, oh, who can tell,
To save our souls from death and hell!

When there was between Paul and that
magnificent Personage only the thinness
of the shnr(F edge of the sword of the ex-
ecutioner, do you wonder that he wanted
to
of that
the we

glory roll over us! Hark!

the bride hath made herself ready. And
now for a little while good-bye! I have
| no morbid feelings about the future. But

| if anything should happen that we never |

{ meet again in this world, let us meet
where there are no partings. Our friend-

ships have been de?ig'ntful on

they will be more delightful in heaven.

| And now I commend you to God and the
Word of His grace, which is able to build
us up, and give us an inheritance among all

| them that are sanctified.

} Fishing

| A youth beside the water sits,
he noonday sun is warmly beaming ;
| His nose and neck are turkey red,
His eye with radiant hope is gleaming.
He watches close the bobbing cork
Advance upon the tin!v; billows :
A jerk, a swish, and high above
e lands a sucker in the willows.
That's fishing.

A fair maid trips the tennis court,

A dozen eyes admire her going ;
Her black-and-yellow blazer burns

A hole right through the sunset’s glowing.
She drives the ball across the net,

And into hearts consumed with wishing
She drives a dart from Cupid’s bow 3

She'll 1and a sucker, too. She’s ﬂshing.

That's fishing.

The politician on:his rounds
Tackles both workingman and granger ;
He tries to make them think that he
Alone can save the land from danger.
He chucks the on the chin,
He says your wife looks mll'{fyouthtul,
And, though you khow you're ty-five. 4
You look just twentmlf he's truthful.

hat's fish

My little wife beside me stands
‘And steals a dimpled arm around me;
A kiss-upon my llg-—that‘s bait—
Some information to astound me,
Her bonnet is quite out of style,
Her summer warp quite past the using;
That lovely one—so0 chea t Brown's
Is just the one she would be choosing.
That's fishing.

So, whether the game be fish or men,
'I'he bait be kisses, worms or blushes—
The place at home, by sunnfy pool,
Or tennis groun& at evening's hushes—
1Tis the old game the serpent played
With Mother Eve in Eden's bowers,
And Adam'’s sons and daughters all
Will love the q)ort to time's last hours.
That's fishing.

History of a Phrase,
phrase, ‘‘Robbing Peter to pay
osed to have originated in an
incident which occurred in London during
the sixteenth cemtury. About the year
1540 the Abbey of St. Peter in Westmin-
ster was elevated to the dignity of a cathe-
dral, and ten years later was again joined
to the diocese of London and its property
appropriated to pay the expenses of some
necessary repairs to the Cathedral of St.
Paul. It was evident that to do honor to
St. Paul the estate of Peter had to suffer,
and hence the expression which has become

proverbill.

The
Paul,” is sup

Bustle not Everything.

I knew a woman some years ago of whom
it was said, ‘‘Sbe does lots of work,” and it
. but after watching her I came to

on that she did no more tham

others who moved more slowly and
:u‘lgtyly. 1t was slop from stove to table with
water, and then how the dishes would
clatter. Bang went the mop against the wall
ing, and then the dirty water lefs

'
information. lastead ot standing at toe

matbies of Baynh, Sader & fodf sdecisd iwo move into the best society of the umi. !

Thou of the man- |

there shall roll forth oratorio of the Mes- |

0? O, my Lord Jesus, let one wave |
I hear !
ding-bells of heaven ringing now. |
The marriage of the Lamb has come, and |

earth, but !

IDAY, JUNE 34, 1802
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THE PLEASURE OF DROWNING.

Described by » Woman Who Attempted
to Commit Suicide.

“To prevent any person from interfering
with my design I jumped into the river late
in the afternoon last Friday. No one ap-
peared to be about at the time. When I
struck the water I immediately sauk, going
down and down, and yet being carried for-
ward until I thought I would never again
atise. A sound roared throngh my head,
it seemed Lo me it would burst, I opened
| my mouth and attempted to breathe,

unable to endure the pressure longer, but
. the water rushed in and I closed my
: mouth, I was again comfellerl to open

it. More water entered. The feeling was
horrible.

“Just when I thought all was over I

I had jumped in. Near by was a steamboat
on whieh stood a man with a long pole with
. an iron hook on the end. It took only a
second to see those things, and, in fact,
I had just time to get oue breath when I
again sank with my mouth open.

| child, Lhe picture of my father and
| mother stood out in bold relief. I reached
i out my hand to them. The roaring of the
| water sounded like the sweetest of music.
| Suddenly Isaw light and thought T was in
Paradise. A large green field covered with
roses and other gowers, whose fragrance I
| could smell, came in view. I feltas if I
| was being borne up by some winged mes-
senger whom 1 could not see, but whose
presence I could feel.

‘] remembered nothing more until I felt
a rough jerk. My reseuer had succeeded
in fastening the boathook in my clothing.
As my body was being pulled from out of
the water the picture changed ; instead of
Paradise, the pace in which the devil
dwells, with all its fires, and swarmin
with hideous, red-dressed creatures nng
other things presented themselves in my
mind, only to again quickly disappear and
leave me in darkness. When I came to I
was surprised to learn I had been unconsci-
ous. Every musclesin my body pained me,
but my brain was perfectly clear. Drown-
ing after the first stages are past is pleas-
ant.—S8t. Louis Republic.

The Seven Bibles of the World,

The seven Bibles of the world are the
Koran of the Mohammedans, the Tri-
| Pitikes of the Buddhists, the Five Kings
of the Chinese, the Three Vedas of the
Hindoos, the Zendavesta of the Persians,
the Eddas of the Scandinavians and the
! Bible of the Christians. The Kddas is the
| most recent and cannot reallv be called
|more than a semi-sacred work. It was
I' gven to the world ggme time during the

urteenth century of our era.

The Koran is the next most ancient, dat-
ing from about the seventh century, A.D.
It is composed of sublime thoughts from
both the old and new testaments, with
frequent, almost literal, quotations from
the Talmud. The Buddhist’s Tri-Pitikes
were composed in the sixth century before
Christ. Its teachings are pure and sub-
lime; its aspiration lofty and extreme.
The word *‘king,” as used in connection
| with the sacred work of the Chinese, simp-
| ly means ““web of cloth.” From this it is
presumed that they were originally written
on fine rolls of cloth.

The Vedas are the most ancient works in
the language ot the Hindoos, but they do
not, according to the best commentaries,
ante-date the twelfth century before the
| opening of the Christian era. The Zenda-
| vesta of the Persians centains the sayings
of Zoroaster, who lived and worked in the
twelfth century B.C.—Chicago Herald.

Auld Lang Syne.
It singeth low in every heart,
We hear it each and all,—
A song of those who answered not
However we may call.
They throng the silence of the breast,
We see them as of yores -« -
The kind, the brave, the true, the sweet,
Who walk with us no more.

'Tis hard to take the burden up

When these have laid it down.

They brightened all the joy of life,
They softened every frown.

But oh, 'tis good to think of them
When we are troubled sore :

Thanks be to God that such have been,
Although they be no more.

More homelike seenas the vast unknown
Since they have entered there.
To follow them were not so hard,
Whatever they may fare.
They cannot be where God is mot,
On any sea or shore,
What'er betides, thy love abides
Qur God forever more.
—Minnie E. Shaw, in Clinton Register.

A Costly Cottage.
| The Kennedy cottage and grounds at
Bar Harbor will eost when completed as
| much as some of the smaller resorts entire-
ly. The land cost $70,000 and improve-
ments upon it $30,000 mere, while the
house, unfurnished, represents an outlay of
$100,000. Klectric lighting will be furnish-
ed by a private plant, and in the parlor
alone there will be 100 incandescent lamps,
the whole house containing 650. The house
is 150 feet long and contains seventy-two
rooms. One hundred amd sixty workmen
are employed at preseat in getting the
gorgeous establishment ready for its summer
occupants.

The Coldmess of Lake Superior.
Julian Ralph, the deat of Har-
mlhguino, spesking of the coldness of
Superior, seems rather to doubt ite
being as cold as reported. He says: ‘I
even found an old gentleman, a professional
man of beyond 70 years of n_%a, who said
that for several years he had visited the

lake each summer time, and that he
made it a practice to bathe in its waters
nearly every day. It was chilly, he admite
ted, and he dﬂl pot stay in very long.”
We'll bet a cookey that this professional
man lied. Evem the kids can stand the
water but a few moments;beyond the break-
waters on hot Angust days. And we newer
know of any one going in_bathing on the
beach. One trial of bathing in Lake
g jor will satisfy even Julian Ralph.
When you first plunge into the lake it is
like ice water and one is paralyzed, bus
after being in » minute it seems to get hod
and one burns a few minutes and them
no old man 70
ractice of bath~
Superior.—

comes & collapse.  There is
on earth who ever made

ing in the water of Lake
Cheboygan R.iocran.

Bricks of Fiteh and Goal Dust,

The extensive production of bricks mane-
factared of eoal dust and pitch in Franoe
may be judged from the amount stated te
have been used in that country in 1889—
namely : 24,000,000 tons. The coal dust is
for this purpese most t.homgbl;l‘y mixed im
a certain :::roﬂiu with melted pitch and
‘then pr into shape, and afterward
dried. Leaving out the cost of the dust and
thepitch,the bricks cost from 30 to 40 centa
per_ton to manufacture, the pitch is im
value 30 cents .per., ton of bricks, and the
coal about $2 ton, carrying up the
figures to some $2.70 per ton. The bricks
ﬁm -olld‘:iusrkmpd, about twe

nes Jong, the 80 ~mh.h¢u d om
railways and steamers, in manufacturs
nts, and the perforated ones

Ly

siving

ing |

reached the surface of the water about 50 !
teet from the shere and 100 feet from where ¢

£ My past |
life flashed befare me, and 1 wae again a |

INSURANCE

A Prompt Settlement.

S. CORNEIL

! Sam

Call and see.

7

e —— .

All a.ré —invited 1o

MISS MITCEHELLSS
Grand Display of Millinery, Dress and Mantle making. ‘

Mitchell wishes o inform the public that she has received s large and valuable stock of
mer Millinery from Moacreal and Toronto, and is fally prepared to wait on her numer-
- 0us patrons to their satisfaction, having a first class milliner. Latest city styles in dress and

Op Saturday, the 16th inst., my barn in | M80tle making, where special attention will be given to all, Persons from s distance waited

Emily was burnt by a blazing shingle from a
| bung:( barn on an adjacent hmf. On the

21st, my olaim for loss on contents was ad-
| justed to my satisfaction, and to-day, the
| 85th, Mr. S. Corneil has a cheque for the
amount of my claim in full. It is hardl
necessary to say that I am highly ple

th the fairness of the settlement, and the
fntomptneu of the insurance company in pay-

g my claim. Farmers will promote their
own interests by entrusting their insurance
business to Mr. Cerneil.

JAMES MITCHELL,
Ops, 26th April, 1892,

LAERE ONTARI0 STEAMBOAT COMPANY.

DAILY FOR ROCHESTER

Ma.gniﬂcent?ew Steamer

NORTH KING

Beginning MONDAY, APRIL 25TH, will leave Co-
bourg at 8 a.m., and Port Hope at 10.30 a.m., on
arrival of G.T R. Trains from North, Eaxt and West.

RETURNING—Leaves Charlotte at 11 05 p.m., ex-
cept Tuesday at 9.40 p.m., and Saturday at 4.15 p.m.
CoxNEors at Rochester with early trains for all points
on New York Central and all diverging lines. CaALLs
at Brighton avd Colborne on Monday and Wednes-
day Mornings for Rochester, and Wednesday Morn-
ing and Saturday Evening from Rochester.

THROUGH TICKETS AND BAGGAGE CHECKS
from Agents or on board.

THE NORTH KING is one of the largest, rwiftest
and most powerful steamers on the lakes. Lighted
by Eleotricity and modern throughout.

0. H. NICHOLSON,
Gen. Pass. aad Fgt. Agt.,
C. F, GILDERSLEEVE, Port HoPE.
General M r, KINGSTON.
. C, TAYLOR, Agent.

G.A, METHERELL'S

1s the place to get your

Wall - Papers!

New Patterns arriving daily from English,
Canadian and American markets.

Ceiling Papers, Corners, and
Decorations.

Prices and Styles to sniy customers.

From 5 cts. a Roll up.

No trouble to show §°°ds' Remember I have
the finest lines ot EXPRESS WAGONS in
Lindsay.

Call and see the Cheap Express Wagons.
Also greatest in town for Sporting
Gonds, ete,

Base Balls, Croquet Sets, Lally
Lacrosse Sticks, etc.

Don’t forget the 5o. Wall Paper at

G. A. METHERELL'S

Kent St., opposite Post Office, Lindsay
Lindsay, April 13, 1892,

YOUR FACE

Tan Freckles, Sumburs
Pimaples, Black Specks, Blo:
ches, &c., can be removed i1
stantly by applying

BELIL'S

Tan & Freckle Lotion
Safe, Sure and Effectaal.
PRICE 26C. PER BOTTLE
Sold by a. D-nggista.

HOYLE,

G. Jl
CANNINGTON,

Always keeps s full asortment ot Books of
every description, all kinds of schoel
uisites, Berlin Wools, Fingering
ools, hphgnnnd Ice Wools,

Filoselle broidery silk,
Tinse! and Flower
5 leaves, eto.,
BV Musisal Instruments, Musis, Silverware,
Albums, Bibles and Fancy Goods of every des.

eription,
G. J. HOYLK,
P .t Office, Cannington

AR

CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY.
Ontaréo and Quebec Division.
GOI!O—W-II'I‘.

Ex, from
Express. Express. Vance'v'r
Leave Mentreal..... 9.10a.m. 8.80 p.m.
*  Ottaws .. we..11.80 a.m. 1L.00 p.m.
*  Qarleton jo... 245 - 1201 am B8.50am’
Peterbero.... 5.568p.m. 6.11am. 8.89am:
Pam Pon! l.. ... 6.836p.m. 7.48 nm,

Reach N. Toronto.... 8,20 p.m. 7.28a.m. 11.16a.m.
¢ U Station.... 856p.m. 8.00a.m. 11.46a.m,

GOING BAST,

Zx .
Leave U Station.... 8.80 a.m. m
“ N. Toronto .. 9.08a.m. 9.18 p.m.

h“- ml +.10.46 a.m,

Arr COarleton fo... 4.837 p.m. 4.26a.m, 12.41a.m,
¢ Ottawa ....... 5.45 p.m. 5.25 am,
¢ Montreal.,.. 8.15 p.m. 8.15am.

Nors.—Pontypool is only 17 miles due south trom

" THOS. 0. MATOHHTT,
Petty’ Jewelry Store Lindsay Agent.

GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY.

LINDSAY STATION.
@OING SOUYH-BASY,

Hrs. of dep.

5.80 a.m. Mixed direct to Port Hope via Bethany,
Y.

10,58 asm. via Peterboro to Poxrt Hope, from

by, Port and Toronto.
Mlp.-.lxpn:vhrro:wrzom to Port Hope, from

Pacific
l.ﬂ p.m.
5.81 p.m.

@OING SOUYH-WEST,
9.15a.m. direct to Toronto, trom Port Hope

via
2.00 to Yoronto, from -
€06 b Expee u_m':'to u—ummnm via

'boro,
ors for Port and Whitby via
Manilla Je. connect mlu a m,
or 6.06 p.m, trains,
%30 p.m Local for Oobooonk, cond a$ Lorne-
e S S
' eome moREE.
5.00 p.m, Mail for Fenelon Kinmoant and
Falls, an!

1086 am. Jall from Haliburion, Kinmouat, Pen-

7.09 p.m. !
»11.81a.m, 11.41p.m, 7.58 p.m. ;

1740-t1 -~

upon on Saturdays,

ROOMS—Over Wearner & Co's Dry Gaods Store, Doheny Block, next door to
Higinbotham’s Drug Store,

—_——

I sell the following makes of

PIANOS & CRGANS

TN L F—

|\

%‘BELL

) e

=

Bell Organ and Piano Co.
Steinway & Sons Piano Co.
Berlin Piano and Organ Co.,
Weber Piano Co., N.Y.

D. W. Karn & Co.,
Chickering Piano Co.
Gerhard, Heintaman & Co.
Mason & Hamlin

Estey Organ a»d Piano Co.
Smith American Organ Co.
Any other make supplied to order.

'_l‘he a:bove makes of Organs and Pianos are admitted by musieal Judges and all
intelligent and distinterested people to be the best makes in the known world. And
I am selling them at leact 25 per cent. less than apy other dealer in Victoria County.

J WETHERU P,

Offise—Up stairs next door to Neil’s Boot and 8hoe Store.—68-ly.

=M=

ever issued from the press.

every page.

in the world,
ested in Science?
in clear, understandable English, all

ous momerts, or quick information
: you have the means in

CLOPZDIA BRITTANICA,
Encyclopeedia bound in

per month for one year.

$2.40 per month for one year.

Encyclogsdu’
$88,80, payable as
and $2.60

made—the Cloth set for
for $28.50 inatead

heep
%1.50 instead of $38.80.

seem annoyed because he has interrupt
Does not part of the annoyance arise from
The whole trouble for both you and the

if vou are fond of history,

sbort, whether you want amusement &
about any matter

these books of gratifying your desire,

neteenth century. 8
o date of the issue of this grand work, which

was completed in 1890.

HOW YOU MAY PAY FOR THE BOOKS

We offer to deliver to your address a complete set of :
reyised and amended, together with

THE VICTORIA WARDER, for one year,
Cloth and Paper, for one year $26.00, pay-
able as follows: $2.00 on delivery of the first five volumes, and $2.00

Encyclopsedia bound in Full Sheep
payable as follows: $2.40 on delivery of

THE VIFTORIA WARDER

IN CONNECTION WITH

HE ENCYGLOPADIA

[T A TN IN

REVISED AND AMENDED.

LA

//// / //;@?’/ !
'///,/ {/ I/ / / )
//

IT IS YOUR FAULT that the boy doesn’t understand the meaning ot the word he
has eneountered, or knows nothing of the man he bas baen reading about. You
ed you while you were reading the paper.

the faot that you don't know yourselt ?

boy would be obviated if you only had a
good Encyclop®dia in the house.

You can’t afford it. Read our announcement and you will see that you can, be you
ever 80 poOOr,

THE ENCYCLOPZDIA BRITTANICA

Revised and Amended,

Is the most complete and diversified library of entertaining and interesting literature
You will find something to atiract and inferest you on
it contains the finest collection of histories
embracing every nation of ancient and modern times. Are you inter-
The Encyelopsdis Brittanica Revised and Amended will tell you,
about any science you may wish to study. Are
you enrious about mechaniocal inventions? Again the Eneyclopzdia is ready to your
hand; s moment’s tarning of its pages brings the proper heading to your eyes,
there before you lies s complete and exhaustive account ot the entire subject.
or an idle hour, solid instruetion for more seri-

and
In

as to which you are in doub,

THE WORK IS ILLUSTRATED

Its seven thousand pages are filled with fine pietures, and it contains over 8,500,000
words. The information eompiled in this
of 100 of the ablest writers of the ni
are from five to twenty years behind th

«Cyolopwedia” represents the careful work
All other “Cyelopzdias’™

THE ENCY-

at the following prices:—

and Paper, for one year $31.20,
the first five volumes, and

bound in Half Seal Morocco and Paper, for one year
follows: $2.60 en delivery of the first five volumes,

per month for one vear.

Where Full Amount is Paid at Once.

Where the full amount 18 paid
$24.50 instead
of $81,20; andjthe

at time of delivery an allowance is
of 26.00; the Full Library
Half Seal Morocco for




