THE ONE RIGHT ROAD
REV. DR. TALMAGE POINTS IT OUT
TO LIFE’S TRAVELERS.

He Show< ths Road of Righteousness to
Be Safe, Plala Ticasant, Broad, Smooth

and .1 . o ilorious Terminus in the

Great Herealter.

\WWashington, F-b. 2.—Rev. Dr. Tal-
mage’s sermon for to-day was a picture
of the road that many have traveled
and others are trying to get on and is
no more appropriate for the capital of
the nation than for all places. The
text chosen wag Isaiah xxxv, 8, 9, 10:
“And an bhighway shall be there, and
& way, and it shall be called the way
osf holiness. The unclean shall not pass
over it, but it shall be for those; the
wayfaring men, though fools, shall not
eorr therein. No lion shall bz there,
nor any ravenous beast shall up there-
on, it shall not be found there, but
the redeemed shall walk there, and
the ransomed of the Lord shall re-
turn and come to Zion with songs and
everlasting joy upon their heads. They
shall obtain joy and gladness, and
" sorrow and sigh‘ng shall flee away.”

There are hundreds of people in this
fouse who want to find the right road.
You sometimes see a person halting ‘at
gross roads, and you can tell by his
looks that he wiskes to ask a question
83 to what dircetion he had better
take. And I stand in your presence
conscious of the fact that there are
many of you here who realize that
there are a thousand wrong roads, but
cnly one right one, and I take it for
granted that you have come in to ask
which one it fa. Here is one road
that opens widely, but I have not
much faith in it. There are a great
many expensive tollgates scattered all
along that way. Indeed, at every rod
you must pay in tears, or pay in genu-
flexions, or pay in flagellations. On
that road, if you get through it at all,
vou have to pay your own way, and
since this differs so much from what
T have heard in regard to the right
way, I believe it is the wrong way.

Here is another road. COn either side
of it are houses of sinfu! entertain-
ment and invita‘ions to come in and
dine and rest, b1t from the looks of
the people who stand on the piazza
I am certain it is the wrong house and
the wrong way. Here Is another road.
It is very beautiful and macadamized.
The horses’ hoofs clatter and ring,
and they who ride over it spin along
the highway, until suddenly thev find
that the road breaks over an embank-
ment, and they ‘try to halt, and they
saw the hit in the mouth of the flery
steed and cry “Whoa! Whoa!” But it

is too late, and crash! they go ov-# |

the embankment. We shall turn and
sce if we cannot find a different kind
of road. You have heard of the Ap-
plan way. It was 3850 miles long. It

war 24 feet wide, and on either side |

of the rvad was a path for foot pas-
sengers. It was made out of rocks
cut in hexagonal shape angd fitted to-
gether., What a road it must have
been! Made of smooth, hard rock, 350
miles long. No wonder that in the
oonstruction of it the treasures of a
whole empire were exhausted. Because
of invaders, and the elements and time
—the old conquereor who tearh up a
road as he goes over it—there is noth-
ing left of that structure but a ruin.
But 1T have to tell you of a road bulilt
before the Appian way, and yet it
18 as good as when first constructed.
Millions of souls have gone over it.
Millions more will come.

The prophets and apostles, too,
Pursued this road while here below,

We therefore will, without dismay,
Still walk in Christ, the good old way.

First, this road of the text is the
Xing's highway. In the dilligence you
@ash on over the Bernard pass of the
Alps, mile after mile, and there is not
=0 much as a pebble to jar the wheels.
You go over bridges which cross chasms
that make you hold your breath, un-
der projecting rock, along by danger-
ous precipices, through tunnels adrip
with the meltings of the glaciers, and
perhaps for the first time learn the
majesty of a road bullt and supported
by Governmental authority. Well, my
Lord the King decided to build a high-
way from earth to heaven. It should
span all the chasms of human wretch-
edness. It should tunnel all the moune
tains of earthly difeulty. It should be
wide enough and strong enough to
hold 50,000,000,000,000 of the human
race, if so many of them should ever
be born. It should be blasted out of
the “Rock of Ages,” and cemented with
the blood of the cross, and be lifted
amid the shouting of angels and the
execration of devils. The King sent
his Son to build that road. He put
head and hand and heart to it, and
after the road was completed waved
His blistered hand over the way, cry-
ing, “It is finished!” Napoleon . paid
15,000,000 francs for tha buflding of the
Simplon road that hizs cannon might
g0 over for the devastation of Italy,
but our King at a greater expense has
built a road for a different purpose
that the banners of heavenly dominion
might come down over it. Being a
King's -highway, of course it is well
bulit. Bridges splendidly arched and
abuttressed have given way and erush-
ed the passeagers who attempted to
eross them. But Christ the King
would build no such thing ag that.
The work done, He mounts the char-
fot of His love and multitudes mount
with Him, and He drives on and up
the steep of heaven amid the plaudits
of gazing worlds! The work is done—
well done—gloriously done—magnifi-
cently done.

Still further, this road spoken-of is
% clean road. Many a fine road has
become miry and foul because it has

oot been properly cared for, but my

says the uncleanly shall not walk
on this one. Room on either side to
throw away your sins. Indeed, if you
want to carry.them along you are not
on the right road. That bridge will
break, those averhanging rocks will
fall, the night will come down, leaving
you at the mercy of the mountain
bandits, and at the very next turn of
the road you will perish But if you
are really on this, clean wad.of which

1 have been speaking, then you will
stop ever and anon to wWash in the
,water that stands in the basin of the
! oternal rock.

’joumey you will be erying out, “Create
: within me a clean heart!” nt' ;

but the end thereor 1s Qeaiun’ -vr=u.
out holiness no man shall see the
Lord, and if you have any idea that
you can carry along yotur sins, your
lusts, ‘your worldlinegs, arnd yet get
at the end-of the C lan race, you
are so awfully mistaken, that, in the
| name of God, I shatter the delusion.
Still further, the road spoken of is
a plain road. “The wayfaring men,
though fools, shall not err therein”—
that as, if a man is three-fourths an
; idiot, he can find this road just as well
‘a8 if he were a philosopher. The im-
becile boy, the laughing stock of the
street, and followed by a mob hooting
at him, has only just to knock once
at the gate of heaven, and it swings
open, while there has been many a
man who could lecturé about pneumat-
les and chemistry and tell the story
of Faraday’s theory of electrical poi-
arization and yet -has been shut out
of heaven. There has been many a
man who stood in an observatory and
swept the heavens with his telescope
and yet has not been able to see the
morning star. Many a man has been
familiar with all the higher branches
of mathematics and yet could not do
the simple sum. ‘“What shall it profit
& man if he gain the whole world and
lose his own soul?’ Many a man has
been a fine reader of tragedies and
poems and yet could net “read his title
clear to mansions in the skies.”
Many a man has botanized across
the continent, and yet not known the
Rose of Sharon, and the Lily of the
Valley. But if one shall come in the
right spirit, asking the way to heaven,
he will find it a plain way. Everything
Is plain. He who tries to get on the
road to heaven through the New Tes-
tament teaching will get on beauti-
fully. He who goes through philo-
sophical discussion will not get on it at
fll. Christ says, “Come to me and 1
will take all your sins away, and I
will take all your troubles away.”
Now what is the use of my discussing
it any more? 1Is not that plain? If you
wanted to go to some city, and I point-
ed you out a highway thoroughly lald
out, would I be wise in detaining you
by a geological discussion about the
gravel you will pass over, or a phys-
lological discussion about the muscles
you will have to bring into play? No.
After thic Bible has peinted you the
way to heaven, is it wise for me to de-
tain you with any discussion about
the nature of the human will, or whe-
ther the atonement is limited or un-
limited? There is the road—go on it.
It is a plain wav. “This is a faithful
saying and worthy of all acceptance
that Christ Jesus came into the world
to save sinners.” And that is you and
that is me. Any little child here can
understand this as well as I can. “Un«
less you become as a little child you
cannot see the kingdom of God.” If
you are saved, it will not be as &
| philosopher; it will be as a little child.
“0Of such is the kingdom of heaven.”
Unless you get the spirit of little chil-
dren you will never come out at their
glorious destiny.
| Still further, this road to heaven is
' a safe road. Sometimes the traveler
in these ancient highways would think
himself perfectly secure, not knowing
there was a lion by the way, burying
his head deep between his paws, and
then, when the right moment came,
under the fearful spring the man's life
wag gone, and there was a mauled
carcass by the roadside. But, says my
text, “No lion shall be there.” 1 wish
I could make you feel your entire
security. I tell you plainly that one
minute after a man has betome a
child of God he is as safe as though
he had been 10,000 years in heaven. He
may slip, he may slide, he may
stumble, but he cannot be destroyed;
kept by the power of God, through
faith, unto complete salvation ever-
lastlingly safe. The severest trial to
! which vou can subject a Christian
man is to kill him, and that is glory.
In other words, the worst thing that
can happen a child of God is heaven.
The body is only the old slippers that

he throws aside just before putting on .

the sandals of light. His soul, you
ccnnot hurt it. No fires can consume
it; no floods can drown it; no devils
can capture it.

Firm and unmoved are they

Who rest their souls on God;
Fixed as the ground where David
; stood,

Oh where the ark abode.

His soul is safe, His reputation is
safe. Everything ig safe. *“But,” you

! say, “suppose his store burns up ?”

Why, then it will be only a change of
investments from earthly to heavenly
serurities. “But,” you say, ‘‘suppose
his name goes down under the hoof of
scorn and contempt 7 The name will
be so much brighter in glory. “Suppose
his physical health fails 7 God will
pour into him the floods of everlasting
#walth, and it will not make any dif-
ference. Barthly subtraction ig heaven-
ly addition. The tears of earth are the
ciystals of heaven. As they take rags
and tatters and put them through the
paper mill, and they come out beauti-
ful white sheets of paper, so often the
rugs of earthly destitution, under the
cylinders of death come out a white
scroll upon which shall be written
eternal emancipation. ' There was one
passage of Scripture the force of which
I .never understood until one day at
Chamounix, with Mont Blanc : on one
side and Montanvert on the other, I
opened my Bible and read, “As the
meuntains are around about Jerusa-
feni, so the Lord is around about them
that fears him.” The surroundings
were an omnipotent commentary.

Though troubles assail and -angers af-
fright,

Though friends should all fail and foes

all unite,
' Yet one thing secures us, whatever be-
: ¢

The Scrix'rture assures us the Lord
i will provide.

|

3 Stlll fllrt'har. t'hg m‘ men °‘ Is

a nt God gives 2 bond of

indemnity against all evil to every man
“All things work to-

Aye, at almost every step of the ¥
you have

L

'TME VICTORIA WARDER, LINDSAY, FRIDAZ, PGBRUARY 7, 1896

What is the use of your fretting lest
yeu will be overcome of temptations ?
Cod ig fabthiiui, who wii: 10t suiier you
to be tempted above that ye are able,
but will with the tempsation also make
a way to escape that ye may be able
to bear it.” Oh, this King’s highway !
Trees of life on either side, bending
over until their branches interlock and
drop midway their fruit and shade.

Houses of entertainment on either
gide of the road for poor pligrims.
Tables spread with a feast of good
things, and walls adorned with apples
of gold in pictures of silver. I start
out on this King's highway, and I find
a harper, and I say, ‘“What is your
name ?” The harper makes no re-
spcnse, but - leaves me to guess, as
with his eyes toward heaven and his
hand upon the trembling strings this
tune comes ripling on the air: “The
Lerd is my light and my salvation.
VWhom shall I fear ? The Lord is the
sirength of my life. Of whom shall
X be afraid ?”

I go a little farther on the same road
end meet a trumpeter of heaven, and
I say, “Havent you got some music
for a tired pilgrim ? And, wiping his
lip and taking a long breath, he puts

his mouth to the trumpet and pours !

torth this strain, “They shall hunger
wo more, neither shall they thirst any
. more, neither shall the sun light on
! them, nor any heat, for the Lamb

which is i the midst of the throne '

chall learn them to living fountains
of water, and God shall wipe away
all tears from their eyes.” I go a lit-
tle distance farther on the same road,
and I meet a maiden of Israel. She has
no harp, but she has cymbals. They
look as if they had rusted from sea
sitay, and I say to the malden of
Israel, “Have you no song for a tired
pllgrim 7
ters’ shields, the cymbals clap as
Mirian begins to discourse : “Sing ye t0
the Lord, for He hath triumphed
gloriously. The horse and the rider
hath he thrown into the sea.” And,
then I see a white robed group. They
ecome bounding toward me, and I say,
“Who are they ? The happiest, the
brightest, and the fairest in all heaven
—who are they 7 And the answer

comes, “These are they who came out |

of great tribulations and had their
robes washed and made white in the
blkod of the Lamb.”

I pursue this subject only one step
farther. What is the terminus? I
do not care how fine a road you put
me on, I want to know where it comes
cut. My text declares it, “‘The redeem-
ed of the Lord come to Zion.” You
krow what Zion was. That was the
king’s palace. It was a mountain
fustness. It was impregnable. And so
hes ven is the fastness of the universe.
No howitzer has long enough range to
shell those towers. Let all the bat-
teries of earth and hell blaze away.
They cannot break In these gates.
Gibraltar was taken, Sevastpool was
taken, Babylon fell, but these walls of
hesven shall never surrender either to
human or satanic besiegement. The :
Lord God Almighty is the defence of
it. Great capital of the unverse ! Ter-
minus of the King’s highway !

Dr. Dick said that, among other
things, he thought in heaven we would
study chemistry and geometry and
oonic sections. Southey though{ that
in heaven he would have the pleasure
of seeing Chaucer and Shakespeare.
Give me Christ and my old friends—
that is all the heaven I want. Christ
end hig people that I knew on earth—
that #s heaven enough for me. Ob,
garden of 'light, whose leaves never
wither, and whose fruits never fail!
Oh, banquet of God, whose sweetness
never palls the taste and whose guests
are kings forever! Oh, city of light,
whose walls are salvation, and whoee
gates are praise! Oh, palace of rest,
where God is the monarch and ever-
lasting ages of length of his reign'!
Oh, song louder than the surf beat of
many waters, yet soft as the whisper
of cherubim !

Oh, glorious heaven ! When the last
wound is healed, when the last heart-
triak is ended, when the last tear of
eorthly sorrow is wiped away, and
when the redeemed of the Lord shall
c'me to Zion, then let all the harpers
take down their harps, and all the
trumpeters take down their trumpets,
and all across heaven let there be
cherus of morning stars, chorus of
white robed viotors, chorus of ages,
.ohorus of worlds, and there is but one
song sung, and but one name spoken,
and but one throne honored—that of
Jesus only.

]

TO THE SULTAN.

Caliph, I did thee wrong, I hailed thee
late,

Abdul the Damned, and would recall
my word,

It merged thee with the unillustrious
herd,

Who crowd the approaches to the in-
fernal gate,

Spirits pregarious, equal in their state,

As is the innumerable ocean bird,

Gennet or gull, whose wandering
plaint is bheard |

On Ailsa or Iona desolate; :

For in a world where cruel deeds
abound,

The merely damned are legion. With
such souls, 3 |

Is not each hollow and cranny of Top-
het crammed ?

Thou with the brightest of Heil’s aure-
oles,

Dost shine supreme, incomparably
crowned,

Immortally beyond all mortals damned.

—Wm. Watson.

*

A Martyr to feirmee.

There was a maiden scientist.

Who would not let herself.be kissed;
For kissing, as she did insist,

The spread of microbes doth assist.
For many: years she did exist,

And never knew how much she missed!

What Keeps Up Her Spivits,
“There s a elasticity
i ooy Tt
“Yes; she is a maiden of seventeen
springs, you know.” —Harper’s Basar.

A Dhcadence. |

. portioned. He worked but little.

| during the annual

And, like the clang of vic- |

i England, the ho.ne of
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OLD DEERFOOT, THE RUNNER.

The Redskin Champlon Whoee A:hletle , How Miss  Dalias: Yorke Decame the

Personailty Was Uniqg e

Never was there & more unique
figurs in the history of athietics than
old Deerfoot, the Indlan runner, whose
death was announced the other day.
He died with the title he had ncver

lost of the champion long-distance rune

ner of the worid.

Deerfoot’s right name was Louis
Bennet. He was born in 1328 on the
Cattaraugus Reservation, some 8ix
miles from- Silver Creek, N.Y. When
quite a youngster, he gave promise of
future athletic powers. He excelled
his comrades in their favorite game,
lacrosse, and, though many could de-
feat him in short-distance runs, few
cared to tackle him in a race that re-
quired endurance.

At twenty he was recognized as a
champion among the red men. He was
then a beautifu] figure of a man, fully
s'x feet in height and perfectly pro-
His
time was mostly spent in hunting, and
there is a tradition among his tribe
that he on several ocasions ran down
deer. It has been said by some of
his kinsmen that he gained the name

i Deerfoot by running down a deer after

a chase lasting twelve hours.
Deerfoot himself used to laugh sig-

nificantly when asked as to the tru.h

of this story, giving as near an apd-

| proach to a wink as a stocial Indian

well could.do. His own story was that
the title was given him after he had
won a race in 180, when he was
twenty-two years old, against a horse
meeting of the
tribes on the Cattaraugas Reserva-
tion.

Deerfoot’'s fame a8 & runner soon
spread, and a leading sporting man
teok the red man Iin hand. Under
chsrge of his backer, Deerfoot visited
all the leading citles of the United
States, meeting and beating, without

exception, all the acknowledged long-
distance champions. At the conclu-|

sion of his triumphal tour, he went

buack to the Cattaraugus Reservation,
and lived quietly at home for a fewi

years.

In 1861, the sporting man who had’

taken him through the United States,
took Deerfoot on a campaign through
long-distance
runners.

The first race arranged for the In-
dian in England was at London, with
a young college man who had besied
the pick of British long-distance
cracks, When the two athletes met,
Deerfoot laughed at the pouthful ap-
pearance of his competitor and said he
would send for his son, then a youth-
ful buck on the reservation, to race
against the “pale face.”

However, Deerfoot had a harder
time of it than he expected. The

Englishman cyt out too hot a pace at!

the start for his own good. The race

was for twelve miles, and by the end |

of the eleventh mile Deerfoot had

fairly run his opponent off his feet.
Subsequently, he defeated three

o:her men who were recognized cham-

ed the red man as the greatest atn-

lete that ever wore & running shoe. |
The Prince of Wales took great in-
terest in him, and for several weeks |
Deerfoot .was a guest at* ' the royal,

apartments. He gave several exhibi-
tions before the royal family and re-
ceived from the Queen and the Prince
of Wales tokens of remembrance.
These he prized highly and kept to
the time of his death. He trained the
famous Jem Mace for one of his fights,
and lectured before the masters and
students of Oxford
Universities on physical training. He
remained in England until the latter
part of 1863, when he sailed to this

country with considerable money . in '

his pockets. When he left the Prince

of Wales presented him with a £50

r.ote.

Deerfoot went at once to his old
home and purchased a small farm,
which he owned at the time of his

dcath. Two years after his return to l
this country he went to Chicago and '

raced there against horses. In every
case he was victorious, He competed
against a couple of runners in Buffalo
and Cleveland and efeated them. In
1866 he settled down on the Cattaran-
gus Reservation, and there lived
until his death. Ie leaves two sons,
who live on the property owned by
their father. His wife died many years
ago.

Deerfoot made his greaf record in
London in 1862, when he ran 10 miles
in 52 minutes. He declared that this
record had never been broken, but his
is dispuled. He once ran
fifty miles, but his time was not taken,
He was on exhibition at the Chicago
Exposition of 1893, and was present at
numerous celebrations in Western New
Ycrk and Pennsylvania. He possessed
scores of medals, but rarely displayed
them. He kept them lockin a trunk
in his house and handled them with
great care, saying: “My descendants
will like look at them and see what
good man old Deerfoot was."

Deerfoot made a study of physical
tralning, and it really was surprising
Tow carefully he had observed every
little point. At the time of the Cor-
bett-Sullivan fight Deerfoot remarked:

“Bet me could train them boys so
could fight much better; they think
they know lots 'bout it, but me can
tell them much.”

Diastrons Famines,

The most disastrous famine of mod-
ern times occurred in northern China
in 1877-78. It was so severe that 9,500,-
M0 of the inhabitants perished. The
sum of £45503 was collected in Eng-
{and and . forwarded to China for the
relief of the distress caused by it. It
sppears by a blue book, published in
1885, that the famine in India in 1878,
saused the deaths of 3,500,000 people in

aorthwest India, . th

1887-38, over 750,000 - persons perished,

while in Bengal and Orissa, in 1856-66,

1,000,000 death; ensued. Two years
Rajpootana, over 1,500,000
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- pions, and thereafter all Engiand hail-

and Cambridge :

Cummings has
the restau- |

"~ AS THE GYPSY FORETOLD.

Aruchicas of Poriiand.

QGracious and stately, and one of the
hsndsomest woren of her day, when
Miss Dallas Yorke became Duchess of
Portland, she at once took her place
among the first of the leaders of 80-
clety in London. It would be almost
' more correct 'if we were to substitute

the word England for London, since

the Duchess appears to be singularly
irdifferert to the aitractions of the
metropolis. She arrives there late In
the season, she leaves early, and she
makes 0 many Saturday-to-Monday
vigits to Welbeck, where she usually
has a brilliant house party aro.nd her,

that her friends compiained that for

all practical purposes she never comes
to town at all

For this reason the features of the
Duchess are perhaps less generally
known than those of most women of
her position,and this is the more strik-
inf as her personal beauty marks her
our at once on those occasions when
the does appear in public. Perhaps the
mest effective likeness of Her Grace
is a charming study in silver point

NMASES NAITCHMKILL, S

new Stock grander than ever.

Just opened out

Mantle Goods, Glcves. Fancy Goods-

Everything you want in fact to be sold cheap.

Mﬂhn_h inery, Lress and

i

‘Dress and, Mantle making done in the latest styles.

Wiy re

m i . . . . .
« We guarantee satistaction. Be sure and come. Do rot miss it.

G o MISS MITCHELL,

~Shop over Mr. A. Campbell’s Grocery, Kent Street.
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frcm the gifted hand of her attached

friend, the Marchioness of Gronby. In

th's we especially note the no e poise
of the head, rising from a picturesque '

Medici collar, the delicate contour of

ckeek and chin, and the sweet, gerious
. €éyes, all of which are imprinted on the |
memory of those who have once had
an opportunity of observing the
Duchess closely.

There is such promige of romance in
the delicate profile and the dreamy
eyes of the Duchess of Portland that
my readers would not be disappointed |
if I did not hint that something of its '
sc:mblance had entered into her life
a3 well. More than one tale might be
urfolded, but unfortunately one may
not say all he knows. However,on her
first meeting with the young Duke I
nray say one word. It took place in
that most prosaic of spots, the juncture |
o a railway line. Miss Dallas Yorke
was going north, and the Duke was:
coming south. At that time no acquain- °
to- ce exis'ed between them, but as the
stetely maiden moved up and down the
platform, waiting with her traveling
ccomrpanion for the train, the Duke ob-
served her attentively, and he has
since confessed that he said to himself
at the time, “If ever I marry, I should
like it to be a woman such as this.”

Later on the Duke met the lady in
a London ball room, and asked for an
irtroduetion. He had noticed before
approaching that she looked on the
brilliant scene before her with indiff-
ererce, not to say with weariness.

*T am afrald that this does not amuse
yveu,” he said. :
“ Nos” replied Miss Dallas Yorke, “1I
do not like society, and I do not care

for London.”

Ag these words accurately described
the Duke’s own opinions, it is not sur-
prising that the aocquaintance rir od
rajidly. Before many weeks had j..ss-
od the problem which had puzzled the
social] world from his succession to the
Dukedom in 1879 was solved, and Miss
Dallas Yorke became Duche:s of Port-
land.

A characteristi~ gtory is told of the
Duvchess, which. if even not ture, be-
longs to ‘the ben’ trovato order, and

SEWING MACHINES,
: ~Of best makes, at lowest prices and casy terms.j m‘ﬁ
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Keep Milch Cows
InGood Health

IT PAYS.—1t is useless to expecta
fean, run-down cow to have a good flow of
milk, though she will eat more than an animal
in good flesh. The difficulty is the nutriment

#s not all extracted from the food because her digestion is out of order.

Dick’s Blood Purifier

will strengthen the digestion and make the fond produce mitk. 1t will cost
Dut fifty cents to try it on the poorest cow yuu have and you will get back
your money with interest in a few weeks.
Per sale hy Druggists, as general stores or scat post paid on reesipt of 60 c2a.
Dick & Co., P. 0. Bex ¢8s, Montreal.
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well fllustrates the simplicity and ab-
sence of ambition which are among her
most striking characteristics, A gypsy,
so the tale goes, had possessed herself
of the hand of Miss Dallas Yorke, who

had not then made her debut. “You !

w:ll be married to a duke, my bonnie
Iady,” said the old crone, “and be-
come one of the greatest ladies in the
land.”

“~Oh, I hope not,” said the girl, with
an emphasis that made those around
her laugh as she drew her hand quick-
ly away, adding, *I should like one

th: prophecy has been fulfilled, and
frem all appearances the beautiful
yovng Duchess does not find her lot
vers hard to bear.—From Madame.

“Mow to Cura Bacon.

Good bacon is cured in this way: The
sides are not cut until the carcass is
quite cold and well aired. They are
then laid on a bench and well rubber
with this mixture: For each 100 pounds
of meat, 4 ounces of saltpetre, 7 pounds
of salt, and 20 ounces of brown sugar,
the latter two being heated in a pan
, quite hot and thoroughly dried. The
' saltpetre is finely powdered and sprink-
! je@ over the flesh side of the meat 12

hours before the salt mixture is used.

This is well rubbed into the flesh, the

pieces being laid one upon another

skin side down. The meat should have
skin side down. The meat should be
laid in & salting trough, or the bench
bsould have a gutter cut around the
edge to lead the brine into a pan. This
brine is poured on the meat and rub-
bed daily, the pieces being reversed,
the top one going to the bottom of the
' heap each time. After four weeks the
meat is cured and ready for smoking

The best material for smoking is corn

cobs or hickory brush. If it is des’  d,

the meat may be wet cured--tha. is,

the salt and sugar, with the saltpc- »,

are dissolved in boiling water and :..e

solution is skimmed when cold. It is
_then poured over the meat, previously
. rubbed with salt and packed in a
clean barrel
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REMAREKABLE CASES

Chronic Invalids Ra.sed from Their Sick
Beds After Guvi'g Up liope.

London, Ont.—Henry R. Nicholls,
Rectory street, catarrh; recovered,
| Chase’s catarrh cure, 25e.

Markdale—Geo. Crowe’s child, itching
ecsema ; cured. Chuse’s Ointment, :

Truro, N.8.—H. H. Sutherland, travel
ler, pjles—very bad case; ; Chase's
Oiniment. 60¢.

Lucan—<Wm. Branton,
worms ; all gone. Chase's Pills. ¢

L'Amable—Peter Van Alian, ecsema for
three years. Cured. Chase's Ointment.

Gower Point—Robano Ba dread-
ful itehing piles, 30 yoars, Well again;
Clm‘nﬁn_tmt; mﬂl il

ersburg—Nelson Simmous, itching
mﬁﬁf‘ﬁu 'cn;:'- Ointment. ks
stlterer ; detter. One ,m'-
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thing as little as the other.” However,

What wlil tariff reform do for YOU if you are cold and if your fir
don’t burn? It will not keep YOU warm, nor will it help the burn-

ing of your fire. I would advise you to see my stock of stoves, If it
| is for your kitchen get one of my

GOOD CHEER COOKS,

if for your hall or parlor get the

ART SULTANA.
J. BOX AT, L,

109 Kent Street.

The Finest.

The best is always the cheapest. We deal only in the best and keep
down the prices. That is the reason we are doing such a large
business in

FINE FURS

Our stock is always Jarge and well assorted. No trouble to secure
what you require in FURS from the MAKERS.

Greenlsnd Seal Capes, 30 inches long, $25.00.
Grey Lamb Capes, 24 inches long, $25.00.
Sable Capes, 27 inches lone, $26.00.
Ladies’ Gauntl-ts $4 00, $56 00 and $6.00.
Men's Gauntlets $4 00, $5.00 and $7.50.
Men’s For Coa's § 0 00, $12.00, $16 00, $20.00.
Black Coney Muffs 76c., $1.00, 81 25, (good quality).
Lonq Blacx Capes $8 00 and $10 00.
Men's Fur Caps. $2 00, $3 00 and $4 00.
Boys' Fur Caps, $2.00, $3.00 and $3.50. :
Men's Persian Lamb sets, Cap and Gauntlets, $15 00.
Beaver Cap and Gauntlets, $10 00 per set.
Mon's Muskrat Caps and Gauntlets for $7.00.
| Ohildren’s Grey Lamb Caps, $1.75, $2.00 and $2.50.
_Cbildren’s Grey Lamb Ccllars, $3.00 and' $6,00.
| Sealette Gsn:lioh 76¢., $1 00 and $2.560.

Sealette Collars $1.26 and $2 :

e Blask Storm Uollars $1.5

' Ladies' Russisn Circulars, fur 1ned,
Ladies 3/4 Circular, Black Worsted,

PAIRWEATHER & CO.

Manufacturing Furriers and Leading Hatters, No.g6 Kent St. Lindsay
~$009 of.

w. ?

+50,'$2.00 and $2.50.

$26.00 and $30.00.

Fur Lined, Hamptler, $20.00 and $25.00,
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