GOLDEN GATES AJAR.

DR. TALMAGE’S IDEA OF EMPLOY-
MENT IN HEAVEN.

A Unique View of the Celestial World—
Employment Suited to the Worker—
Musicians, Soldiers, Artists, All Will
Find Congenial Occupation.

‘Washingtan, Dec. 13.—Dr. Talmage's
sermon to-day gives a very unusual
view of the celestial world and is one
of the most unique discourses of the
great preacher. The text is Ezekiel i,
1, “Now it came to pass in the thirtieth
year, in the fourth month, in the fifth
day of the month, as I was among

the captives by the river of Chebar, ;

that the heavens were opemned.”

Bzekiel, with others, had been ex-
pgnrla.ted, and while in foreign slavery,
standing on the banks of the royal
canal which he and other wserfs had
been condemned to dig by the order
of Nebuchadnezzar—this royal camnal
in the text called the river of Chebat
—the dllustrious exile had visions ol
heaven. Indeed it is almost always 8o
—that the brightest visions of heéaven
come not to those who are on moun-
tain top of prosperity, but to some
John @u desolate Patmos, or to some
Paul n Mamnertine dungeon, or to
some Ezeki'l st nd'ng on the *banks
of a ditch he had been compelled to
dig—yea, to the weary, to the heart-
broken, to those whom sornow has
bani-hed. The text is very particulat
to give us the exact time of the vision
It was in the thirtieth year and in the
fourth month and in the fifth day of
the month. So you have had visions of
earth you shall never fonget. You re-
member the year, you remember the
month, you remeraber the day, you
remember the hour. Why may we not
dhave some v'sion now and it be in the
twelfth month and in the thirteenth
day of the month.

The question is often silently asked,
though perhaps never udibly pro-
pounded, “What are our departed
Christian friends doing mow?”  ‘The
question is more easily answered than
wou might perhaps suppose. Though
there has come no recent intelligence
from the heawvenly city, and we seem
dependent upon the story of 18 cen-
turies ago, still I think we may from
strongest inference decide what are
the present occupations of our trans-
ferred kinsfolk. After God has made
& nature He Wever eradicates the chief
charac'er s ic of its temperament. You
never knew a man phlegmatic in tem-
perament to bencome sanguine in tem-
perament. You never knew a man san-
guine in temperament to become phlez-
matic in t«mperament. Conversion
plants new principles in the soul, but
Paul and John are just as different
from each other after conversion as
they were different from each other
before conversion. If conversion does
not erad'cate the prominent charac-
teristics of temperament, neither will
death erad'cate them. Paul and John
are as different from each other in
heaven as they were different from
each other in Asia Minor.

You have, then, only by a sum in
subtraction and a suvm in addition to
decide what are the employments of
your derarted friemds in the better
world. You are to subtract from them
all earthly gros ness and add all earth-
iy gocdness, and them you are to come
to the ccnclusion that they are doing
now in heaven what ‘in their best
moment they did on earth. The rea-
son why so many people never start
for heaven is bocause they could not
stand it if they got there if it should
gurn out to be the rigid and formal
place some people photograph it. Wa
}ike to come to chmrich, but we would
mot want tn stay here tifl next sum-
mer. We l'ke to hear the “Halleluiah
Chorus,”’ but we would not want to
hear it all the time for 50 centuries.
It ma'‘gshi be om some great ocoasion
it would be por'bly comfortable to
wear a crown of gold weighing sev-
eral pourds, bat it woeu'ld be an afitie-
tion to wear s'ieh a crown forever. In
other words, we run the descriptions
of heaven into the ground while we
make that which was intended as es-
pecial and celetative to be the exclu-
glve employment in heaven. You
might as well, if asked to describe the
habits of American society, describe
a Decoration day or a Fourth of July
or an autumnal Thanksgiving, a8
though it were all the time that #7ay.

1 am not going to speculate in regard
o the future world, but I must, by
dnevitable laws of inference and de-
duction and common sense, conclude
that in heaven we will be just as dif-
ferent from each other as we are now
different, and hence that there will be
at least as many different employ-
ments in the celestial world as there
arc empl-yments here. Christ is to be
the great love, the great joy, the great
rapture, the great worship of heaved,
but will that abolish employments?
No more than love on earth—paternal,
filial, fraternal,ocnjugal love—abolishes

earthly occupation.

In the first ptace, I remark that all
those of our departed Christian friends
who on eanth found great joy in the
fine ar's are now indulging their tastes
§n the same d rection. On earth they

perspective.
that afluence of ;:‘:lt%v\h g1
d rishe@ ? y i
s gt . them to look at and
they have keener appreciation of the
Beautiful and they stand amid the
very looms where the sunsets and the
rainbows and the spring mornings are
woven? Are you 8o obtuse as to suppose
®ecause the painter drops ‘his easel and
ghe soulptor his chisel and the en-
graver his Kknife, that therefore that
gaste which he was enlarging and in-
tensifying for 40 or 50 years ls em-
tirely obliterated? These artists, oOF
thoso ‘riends of art om earth, worked
fm coarse mabte and with imperfect
dbrain and with frail hand. Now they
have carried their art into .langer
liberties and into wider cincumference.
Mamea-tmelroldbmmyet.but
without the fatigues, without the limi-
hindrances
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¥ they exercised saving faith In e

Christ whom they portrayed upon the
canvas, are painting yet, but thelr
streng'h of facuity multiplied ten thou-
sandfold. Thelr hand has forgotten its
cunning, but the spirt has faculties as
far superior to four fingers and 2

Qmmb as the supernatural is superior |
to the human. The reason that God |

‘took away their eye and their hand
and their brain was that He might
give them something more limber,

more wieldy, more skillful, more mudti-

pliant. Do mnot therefore be myelan-
choty among the tapestries, and the
bric-a-brae, and the embroideries, and
the water colors, and the works of art,
which your departed friends used to
admire. Do not say, “I am so SOITY
they had to leave all these things.”
Rather say, “I am glad they have gone
up to higher artistic opportunity and
appreciation.” Our friends who found
s0 much joy in the fine arts on earth
are pow luxuriating in Louvres and
Luxembourgs celestial.

I remark again that all our departed
Christian friends who in this world
were passionately fond of mausic are
still regaling that taste in the world
celestial. The Bible says so much
about the music of heaven that it can-
not all be figurative. Why all this
talk about halleniahs and choirs on
the glass amd trumpets and harps and
oratorios and organs? The Bible over
and over again speaks of the songs of
heaven. If heaven had no songs of its
own, a vast number of those on earth
would have been taken up by the
earthly emigrants. Strely the Chris-
tion at death does mot lose his me-
mecry. Then there must be millions of
souls in heaven who know ‘“Corona-
tion,” and ‘“Amtioch” and “Mount Pis-
gah,” and “0Old Hundred.” The lcader

of the eternal oichestra need only

once tap his baton, and all heaven will
be weady for the halleluiah.

If heavem should ever get out of
music, Thomas Hastings and Lowell
Mason and Bradbury would start up a
hundred old meagnificent chorals. But
what with the new song that John
mentions, and the various doxologies
alluded to, and the importation of
sublunar harmonies, a Chnistian fond
of music, dying, will have an abund-
ance of regalement. What though the
voice be gone in death, what though
the ear be fallen in dissolution, are
you therefore to conclude that the
spirit will have no power to make or
catch sweet sounds?! Cannot the soul
sing? How often we compliment some
exquisite singing by saying, ‘‘There
was 8o much soul in her music.” In
heaven it will be all soul until the body
after awhile comes up to the resurrec-
tion, and then there will be an ad-
ditdonal heaven. Cannot the soul hear?
1f it can hear them it can hear music.
Do ot therefore let it be in your
household when some member leaves
for heaven, as it is in some house-
holds, that you close the piano and
unstring. the harp for two years be-
cause the fingers that used to play
on them are still. You must remember
that they have better instruments of
music where they are. You ask me,
“Do they have real harps and real
trumpets and rcal organs » I do mot
know. Some wiseacres say positively
there are no such things in heaven.
i do not know, but I should mot be
surprised if the God who made all
the mountains, and all the hills, and
all the forests, and all the mines of the
earuh, and all the growths of the uni-
verse—I should not be surprised if He

could, if He had a mind to, make a few,

harps and trumpets and oigans. Grand
old Haydn, sick and wornout, was
carried for the last time into the music
hall; there he heard his oratorio of
the “Creation.” History says that as
the orchestia came to- that famous
passage, ' Let there be light!” the
whole audience rose and checred, and
Haydn waved his hand toward hea-
ven and said, “lt _comes from there!”
Overwhumed with his own music, he
\7as carried out in his chair, and as he
came to the door he spread his hand
foward the orchestra as in benedic-
tion. Haydn was right when he waved
his hgnd toward heaven and sair, “It
comes’ from there.” Music was borm
in heaven, and it will ever have its
highest throme in heaven, and I want
you to understand that our departed
friends who were passionately fond of
music here are now at the headquart-
ers of harmony. I think that the
grand old ohurch tunes that died when
your grandfathers died have gone with
them to heaven.

died, they did not stay o

they could mot have been banished to
perdition, and SO 1 think they must
behtheooxﬂdo::sota.hbast,erand
Lebanon cedar. A%

Again, 1 remark that those of our
departed Christian friends who in this
world had very strong military spirit
are now in armies celestial and out
jn bloodless batdle. There are hun-
dreds of people born soldiers. They
cannot help it. They belong to re-
giments in time of peace. They can-
not hear a drum or & fife without try-
ing to keep step to the music. They
are Christian, and when they fight
they fight on the right side. Now, when
these our Chnist:an griends who had
natural and powerful military epirit
entered heaven th.y entered the celes-

tial army. The door of heaven scarce- ,
a military de-
“The |

ly opens but you hear
monstration. David cried I;)ut,

ariots of God are 20,000’ Elisha sa.w
s filled with celestial
st. John eaid, “The armies
heaven followed him on
» Now, when those who

Aoava.lry.
which are in

1 suppose they right
some heavenly cam-
right away.

fied entered glory,

away enlisted in
; they velunteered
must nceds b2 in

a soldierly spirit. There aw

when the King re-

of Christian warriors who on earth
fought with fleshly arm; and now,
having gone up om high, are coming
down the hills of heaven ready to

ikhtm:theinvuues. Our de-
| parted

Christian friends who had the
military spirit in them sanctified are
| in the ocelestial army. Whether be-
longing to the artillery, or the cavalry,
or the infantry, I know not. I only
know they have started out for fleet
service and courageous service and
everlasting service. Penhaps they may
come this way to fight on our side and
drive sin and meanness and satan
from all our hearts. Yonder they are
coming, coming. Did you hear them
as they swept by?

But what are our mathematical
friends to do in the next world? They
found their joy and delight in ma-
thematics. There was more poetry to
them in Buclid than in John Milton.
They were as passionately fond of
mathematics as Plato, who wrote over
tis door, “Let no one enter here who
is not acquainted with geometry.”
What are they doing mow? They are
busy with figures yet. No place in all
the universe like heaven for figures.
Numbers imfinite, distances infinite,
calculations infinite. If they want
them, arithmetics and algebras and
geometries and trigomometries for all
| eternity. What fields ¢f space to be
surveyed! What magnitudes to mea-
gure! What diameters, what circumfer-
ences, what triangles, what quarter-
nions, what epicyoloids, what paral-
lelograms, what conic sections! The
didactic Dr. Dick said he really
thought that the redeemed in heaven
spent some of their time with the
hibher branches of mathematics. So of
our transferred and transported me-
taphysicians. What are they doing
now? Studying the human mind, only
under better circumstances than they
used to study it. They used to study
the mind sheathed in the dull human
body. Now the spirit unsheathed—now
they are studyimg the sword outside
the scabbard. Have you any doubt
about what Sir William Hamilton is
doing in heaven, or what Jonathan
Edwards is doing in heaven or the
multitudes on earth who had a pas-
sion for metaphysics sanctified by the
grace of God? No difficulty in guess-
ing. Metaphysics, glorious metaphy-
sics, everlasting metaphysics.

What are our departed Christian
friends who are explorers doing now?
Exploring yet, but with lightning loco-
motion, with vision microscopic and
telescopic at the same time. A con-
tinent at a glance, a world in a second,
a planetary system in a day. Christian
John Franklin, no more in disabled
Brebus pushing toward tire north pole;
Christian De Long, no more trying to
free blocaded Jeannette from the ice;
Christian Livingstone, no mere amid
African malarias, trying to make re-
velation of a dark continent, but all of
them in the twinkling of an eye tak-
ing in that which was more unap-
proachable. Mont Blanc scaled with-
cut alpenstock, the coral depths of the
ocean explored without a diving bell,
the mountains unbarred and opened
without Sir Humphrey Davy’s safety
lamp.

What are our departed friends who
found their chief joy in study doing
now? Studying yet, but, instead of a
few thousand volumes on a few shelves
all the volumes of the universe open
before them—egeologic, ormnithologic,
conchologic, botanic, astronomic, philo-
gophic. No more need of Leyden jars or
wvoltate piles of electric batteries, stand-
ing as they do face to face with the
facts of the universe.

What are the historians doing now!
Studying history yet, but not the his-
tory of a few centuries of our planet
only, but the history of the eternities—
whole mil'enntums, before Xenophon or
Herodotus or Moses or Adam was born,
History of one world, history of all
worlds. What are our departed as-
trcnomers doing? Studying astronomy
yet, but not through the dull lems of
earthly observatory, but with one
ctroke of wing going right out to Jupi-
ter and Mars and Mercury and Saturn
and Orion and the Pleiades, overtaking
and passing the swiftest comet in their
flight. Herschel died a Christian.
Have you any doubt about what Her-
schel is doing? Isaac Newton died &
Christian. Have you any doubt about
what Isaac Newton is doing? Joseph
Henry died a Christian. Have you
any doubt what Joseph Henry is do-
ing? They were in discussion, all
{hese astronomers of earth, about what
the aurora borealis was, and none of
them could guess. They know now,;
they have been out there to see for
th-mselves.

What are our departed Christian
chemists doing? Following out their
own science, following out and follow-
ing out forever. Since they died they
have solved 10,000 questions which puz-
zled the earthly laboratory. They
stand on the other side of the thin
walls of eloctr ¢ ty—the thin waill that
secms to divde the physical from the
spiritual world; the thin wall of elec-
tricity, so thin the wall that ever and
anon it seems to be almost broken
through—broken through from one
side by telerhonic and telegrapiic ap-
para‘us, b oken through from the
other side by strange influences which
men in their ignorance call spiritualis-
tic manifestatimns. All that matter
clrarcd un. They lmughing at us as
olde brothers will! u zh at inevpe ienc-
ed brothers, as they see us with con-
tracted brow experimenting and ex-
p rimenting. cnly wishing they could
show us the way to all the
mvetories Aemoe’” s‘anding amid his
student exp'orers d wn in Brazil, com-
ing across SoMme great novelty in the

" po ke takirg o% his hat and saying;

«Gentl men, 12t u° pray. We must
have divine il'um'nation.  We want
wisdom from the reator to study these
rocks H~ m . th-in. Let us pray.”
Agass'z goin” riert on with his studies

. torever anl f.r. ver.

are ths men of the law,

But wrat
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A whra e eéverything is comtrol-

2pom the flight of humming
bird to i O world—law not dry
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he must die. Perhaps Abercrombie
touched him—Abercrombie, who, after
many years doctoring the bodies and
the souls of pecple in Scotland, went
up to God in 184. Perhaps Aber-
crombie touched him. I should not
wonder if my old friend Dr. John
Brown, who died in Edmburgh—John
Brown the author of “Rab and His
Friends,” John Brown, who was as
humble a Christian as he was a skill-
ful physician and world renowend
author—I should not wonder if he had
been back again and again to see some
of his old patients. Those who had
their joy in healing the sickness and
the woes of earth, gone up to heaven,
are come forth again for benignat
medicament.

But what are our friends who found
their chief joy in conversation and in
sociality doing now? In brighter con-
versation there and in grander social-
ity. What a place to visit in, where
your next door neighbors are kings and
queens, you yourselves Kingly and
queenly! If they want to know more
particularly about the first paradise,
they have only to go over and ask
Adam. If they want to know how the
sun and moon halted, they have only
to go over and ask Joshua. If they
want to know how the storm peited
Sodom, they have only to go over and
ask Lot. If they want to know more
about the arrogance of Haman, they
have only to go over and ask Morde-
cai. If they want to know how the Red
Sea boiled, they have only to go over
and ask Moses. If they want to know
the particulars about the Bethlehem
advent, they have oaly to go over and
ask the serenading angels who stood
that Christmas night in the balconies
of crystal. If they want to know more
of the particulars of the crucifixion,
they have only to 8o over and ask
those who were personal spectators
while the mountains crouched and tha
heavens got black in the face at the
spectacle. If they want to know more
about the sufferings of the Scotch Cove-
ranters, they have only to go over and
ask Andrew Metville. If they want to
know more about the old time revivals,
they have omly to go over to ask White-
field, and Wesley, and Livingston, and
Fletcher, and Nettleton, and Finney.

Oh, what a place to visit in!
nity were one minute shorter, it would
not be long enough for such sociality.
Think of our friends who in this world
were passionately fond of flowers, turn=
ed into paradise!
who were very fond of raising superb
fruit, turned into the orchard where
each tree has 12 kinds of fruit at once,
and bearing the fruit all the year
round! What are our departed Chris-
tian friends doing in heaven, those who
on earth found their chief joy in the
gospel ministry? They are visiting
their old congregations. Most of those
old ministers have got their people.
around them already. When I get to
heaven—as by the grace of God I am
destined to go to that place—I will
come and see you all. Yes, I will come

lions of souls to whom, through the
kindness of the printing press, I am
permitted to preach every week in this

land and in the uttermost parts of the !

earth. I will visit them all I give
them fair notice. Our departed friends
of the ministry are now engaged in
that delectable entertainment and un-
dertaking.

But what are our departed Christian
friends who in all departments of use-
fulness were busy finding their chief
joy in doing good—what are they doini
now? Going right on Wwith the work.
John Howard visiting dungeons: the
dead women of northern and gouthern
battlefields still abroad boking for th2
wounded; George Peabody still watch-
ing the poor; Thomas Clarkson still
looking after the enslaved—all of those
who did good on earth busier since
death than before: the tombstone not
the terminus, but the starting post.
What are our departed Christian
friends who found their chief joy m
studying God doing now?  Studying
God yet. No need of revelation now,
for, unblanched, they are face to face.
Now they can handle the omnipotcnt
thunderbolts just as a child handles
the sword of a father come back from
a victorious battle. They have no sin,
no fear, consequently. Studying Christ,
not through a revelation, save & reve-
lation of the scars—that deep lettering
which brings it all up quick enough.
Studying the Christ of the Bethlehem
caravansary; the Christ of the awful
massacre, with its hemorrhage of head
and hand and foot and side; the Christ
of the shattered mauscleun; Christ the
sacrifice, the Star, the Son, the Man,
the God, the God-}Ian, tha Man-God.
But hark! The beil of the cathedral
rings—the cathedial bell of heaven.
What is the mattier now? There i3
going to be a great meeting in the
temple; worshippers all coming through
the aisles. Make room for tae Coi
queror. Christ standing in the templa.
All heaven gathering around him.
Those who loved the beautiful come o
look at the Rose of Sharon. 'T'nose who
loved music come to listen to his voice.
Those who were mathematicians come
to count the years of His reign. Those
who were explorers come to discover
the height and the depth and the length
and breadth of His love. Those who
had the military spirit on earth sancti-
fied, and the military spirit in heaven,
come to look at the Captain of their
salvation. The astronomers com? to
Jook at the Morning Star. The men of
the law come
the judge of quick and dead. The men
who healed the sick come to look at
Him who was wounded for our trans-
gressions. All different and different
forever in many respects, yet ali alike
{n admiration for Christ, in worship for
Christ, and all alike in joining in the
doxology, “Unto Him who washed us
from our sins in His own blocd, and
made us kings and priests unto Ged:
in the churc:dthrougA h-
out all ages, world withcut e ' Amen.

To show Yyou ‘that your departed

. friends are more alive than they ever

were, to make Yyou homesick ~ for
to give you an enlarged view
of the glories to be revealed, 1 have
preached this sermon.
v ¢ @ausuie NeWwSpaper Tibrary.

A most interesting and valuable
collection is that of Miss |
Omaha Public Li-:

scrapbook
Dora Burtall of the
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Think of our friends

TWO EXTREMES OF LIFE

Some find work where some find rest,
And so the weary world goes on.

1 sometimes wonder which 18 ®est,
The answer comes when life is gone,

Some eyes sleep when some eyes wake,
-And same dreary night hours go.
Some hearts beat when others break,

I often wonder why °’tis so.

Some will faint where some will fight{
Some love the tent and some the field.
I often wonder who is right—
The ones who strive or those who yield.

Some hande fold where other hands
Are lifted bravely in the strife.

And so through ages and through lands
Move on the two extremes of life.

Some feet halt where some feet tread.
In tireless march a thorny way,

Some struggle on where some have fled;
Some seek where others shun the fray.

Some swords rust where others clash;
Some fall back where. some move ORj
Some flags furl where others flash
Until the battle has been won.

Some sleep on while others keep

The vigils of the true and brave.

They will not rest till roses creep

Around their name above a grave.
—Father Ryane

Farmers Buying Feed.

%~ WE POINT WITH PLEASURE

to the foot-prints of hundreds of people who, regardles of sleet or snow,

heve wulked to our lasiory duriag th i i
et By o wory during the past two weeks to investigate the

EALANKET SALE ANNOUNCEMENT

W.but bae been the resnlt? Satcrdey 21st we sold over our counters 31
pair «ll wool and woven biankets, Satarday Dec. 5ib, 42 pair, and the sales
every day of the weck were so large that we are ruuning our machinery
over time to keep puce with the demand. We are not making goods for
keep-sukes bug turn over oar output quickly at small profis. Gentlemen’s
underwear kuit to order; busiery, socks and mitts in great variety.

HORN BROS,
Dee. 10, 1896.- 21y, Lindsay Woolen Mills.

——

MISS MITCHELL'S
NMIXI I,XIIN{E XY ROOMS,

" Over MR. A. CAMPBELL’'S GROCERY, Kent-St

Larger assortment of Trimmed Huts than ever before shown,

We feel now just like making a few :
remarks on the subject of farmers
buying feed, says Hoard’s Dairym;a.n.I
We believe a farmer never ought to
miss a chance to make a good L.rgain
any more than the man who is making
a business of buying and selling goods.
If a farmer can sell something from
his farm and buy something else for
less money, that will be worth more to
him, he ought to do it. Now this seems |
a simple proposition and one from !
which no person could reasonably ais- |
sent. And yet a great many farmers
have such a deep-rooted prejudice
against buying anything to feed their '
stock on, especially thefr cows, and"
are so imbued with the idea that they |
must feed that, and that only, whioch |
is grown on their own farms, that they
often miss a splendid chance to make
a good trade. For instance, \
when oats were worth
cents a bushel, or $20 a ton, I have
known a man to haul them to mill !
and pay $2.00 a ton to have them
ground to feed cows, rather than sell
them, and buy wheat bran at $10 and
$12 per ton, just because he was averse
to buying anything to feed when he
had ‘“‘plemnty of feed grown on my Oown
garm.” "

Fancies in Furnishing.

The heavier cretonnes, dark green,
dull browns and Venetian reds, are
very much used for fall furnishing.\
These colors form the ground work
for indescribale beauties of trailing
vines, scattered flowers and pretty little
stripes of rosebuds,

Cut-glass cracker jars, with sterling

‘ come also for cigars and tobacco for
to all the people to whom I have a.d~;

ministered in the gospel and to the mil-

' and

to look at Him who ls|

silver tops, are very handsome; these
men. There is nothing better than !
glass to keep the weed in to keep it |
moist. 8

Some of the most up-to-date
tables have ornamental brass handles
on each side, so that they can be con-

tea

| yeniently carried from room to room.

It is a fad now for milady to make tea
in whichever room she happens to be, |
have “the mountain brought to
Mahomet’ after the, English fashion:i

| or, in other words, to have the tea ser-

vice carried to her,

Drought Ever~ Ninetesn Years.

Mr. H. C. Russell, a scientific man
of New South Wales, announces as a
result of a prolonged examination of
pistory from the earliest times that
seasons of drought recur with unfail-
ing regularity at intervals of nineteen
years. Of 208 droughts recorded since’
the year 900, all but fifteen conform to
his theory, which is that there a.re\
every nineteen years one long period
of three years during wh.ch the ralnfall
{s somewhat d.ficient, a.d a shorter
period between each of the long periods
when the deficiency is excessive. " He
even finds a confirmation of the Bible
chronology in the fact that the dates
of the Egyptian dronght in Joseph’s
time, the drought duiing King David's
reign, that told by Elijah, and that
predicted by Elisha all fall into the
nineteen-year period. :

Hovses’ Teeth.

| It pays to keep horses’ teeth in order.
. Unless the food is properly masticated
by the teeth and mixed with saliva
pefore it is swallowed it cannot be util-
ized fully by the digestive apparatus.
There 18 loss of food and there is a ten-
dency to the establishment of disease
that may be either of a mildly detn-
mental character or may be serious
enough to produce death. When horses’
teeth are out of order the animals are
prone to slobber, dr.ve on one rein, toss
the head or develop some other bad
habit.—Country Gentleman.

Cows During Cold sStorms.

Experiments last winter indicate
more strongly than ever that cluse
gtabling during cold weather is best.
On a few days, when it seemed above
freezing, I turned my cows out, The
fiow of milk was invariably reduced.
pDairy cattle need Very littie exercise
at any time, and enjoy close stabling,
provided their quarters are comforth)ly
arranged.—E. 8. Hallett, in American
Agriculturist.

Photographing Blﬂe_ Bullets.
Rifle’ bullets are now phorographed

e

Large and beupciful.atock ot Dress and Mantle Goods, Rrudv-made Mantles and

Trimmings, just opened out. CALL AND INSPECT OUR
GOODS.

Dress and Mantle Muking in the Latest Sty les and Designs,

i MISS MITCHELL.

o
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@mi‘av‘i@eﬁte, The finest Remedy in the

sEZesLiazsasEsRRITED
S

Cures : World for zll Affec-

Colds, v 0 tions of the Throa’g.&
Coughs,

Lungs. :
Grippe, Croup, R b ot >
Whooping Cough. t A LAY

SRCACIAANNAGINNIRANINERRY

SASEsuINNNNNORNEEBRRENNEREEES]

Sars

THREE SPECIAL PURCHASES

OVERCOCATS AND ULSTERS,
RUBBERS, OVERSHOES AND BOOTS
FANCY CHRISTMAS GOODS,

Picked up in quantities last week, Much Below Regular Prices, are
now on sale.

Men’s hesvy Frieze Ulsteis, specisl, st $5, $7, $8 and $9, 7
Men's heavy Tweed;Buits, special, at $6, $7. $8 and $9.2 °
Boys’ heavy, Tweed Suite, epecial, at $2 up to $5. P
[ 223 Eali AT T e 3 .:'.'r“un-m...r—-l‘;z'-
The qunlity, workmansh'p and style of this clothing will bear close comparison
snd st these prices every one is a genuine bargain. All sizes in
stock. Lwnrpe varietn to celect from. =
Men’s hesvy Rubbers »nd Socks, special, at
Boy:' fine qusiity Overrhoes, special, at $1.00 a pair.
Boys' Kip Lor.g Boots. tizes 1 to b, special at $1 25 a pair
Meu's fine W sterproof grain Long Boots, special, at $2.75 pair.
Men’s lcng Boots, 18 inch leg, special, at $2.50 a pair.

Foll stock of Meu’s, Women’s and Children’s Rubbers, plain and wool lined,
and overshoes in finest qualities,

CHRISTMAS GOODS

Large sssortment of new Funcy Goods. Albums, Plush
Tovs, Games, Jewelry, Xmas Cards, Hanging Lamps, Vase Lamps, Mugs,
. Cnps, Sancers, etc., at lew prices. Choicest gualities in Groceries
: and Confectionery for Christmas Trade,

HOGG BROS,

OAKWOOD.

$1.25 a pair.

Cases, Picture Books,

1972—1 yr—eow
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OB WORK

of all descriptions neatly and promptly

done at*“The Warder” office.

in their course by m°ans of the elec-
tric spark. The camera is taken into
a dark room, which the bullet is caused
to traverse. As it pas:

it is made to interrupt an electrie cir-
cuit and produces a sparx, which il-
luminates it for an ins ant and en-
ables the impression to be taken.

Ink Spo s on White 'aper.

For ink spots on white paper go over
them with a camel’s hair biusn dipped
in a solution of oxalic acid; on white
cloth, wash first with the oxalic acid,
then with clear, warm water. If on &
carpet, rub instantly and faithfully
with clean blottiny paper, or if they
have dried, try javelle water.

Nivelv flaancd.
«Yes Margaret, I think George ought

J. BOXALL

i?HgIé“R’é”ﬁaoved '

from _thelSouthfside of Kent street, next.to the

tations, w&thm;ti the of the
terrestrial studio. ;
Raphael ocould lmprove upon his
snasterpiece of «Michael the Arch-
m"n now M he m' M
e upon his masterpiece

could
« ity,” now that the has
the “Holy Trinity Anzelo could

“Last Judgment”

of law lon~ im:ui&h to wind aound the

and infintty and eternity.
Chain of iaw. What a place to study
law, where a'l the links of the chain
are in the hand!
i What are
friends who
joy in the heall~g art doing no
at their old bus.n(ss. No si
heaven,but plerntyr f sickness 00 earth,
y of wound ‘n the diiferent parts
of G d’s domict n 0 be healcd and to
be medica: i; thuee glorifiad souls com-
ing guy o Mk & .2y doctor's gig, but
with lightrin, -4 meot on. You cannot
‘undersiami Wy hat patient got well
after all the siil ui doctors had

{ prary. This young lady, who presides
over the reading rooms and takes care
of the newspaper files, became possess-
ed of the idea that there was a great’
loss of information when every month
these files were destroyed, and she be-
gan to clip from them systematically.
Enthusiastic and faithful in her work,
it steadily grew until now, with the
assistance of the. head librarian, who
recognized its value, it has become a
comprehensive bureau of informatl n.
In neat rows on lzg lines of shelves
are ranged the big dboard envelopes,
book- that in alpbabetical or-

the best-

pot to have married me; he would have

been happier with another woman.”
«Doesn’t it pain you to think so0?”
“No; for then, J'ou =ee, I could have

peen happier with scme other man.”

Lr—

Ss—i>==—""""  Post Office, to the

North side, next door to J. G,
'Edw_ards & Co.

1

Ove © ‘e N NRe0INT,

Professor Flirders Pi.trie has some
jarge ideas about muscums. He wants
the Government to buy a tract of 500
acres, somewhere within an hour’s
ride of Lcndon, and gradually build it
' all over, for a storage place for ethno-
logical materials No museum in Lon-
don is large enough to hold the trea-
sures that are being  discovered bY
Englishmen all over the world.




