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‘body suffers.- ~Poor bul&*
follows poor blood ; Scott’s
Emulsion makes the blood

pure. = One reason why

SCOTT
EMULSION

is such a great aid is because
it passes so quickly into
the blood. It is partly di-
gested before it enters the
stomach ; a double advan-.
tage in ‘this.” Less work
| for the stomach; quicker
and more direct benefits.
| To get the greatest amount
of good with the least pos-
sible effort is the desire of
everyone in poor health.
Scott’s Emulsion does just
that. A change for the
better takes place even be-
fore you expect it. 4

We willsend you a
sample free.

Be sure that this
picture in the form of
a label is on the wrap-
per of every bottle of
Emulsion you buy.
Scorr & Bownz

Chemists

Terento, Ont.
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Lessons from Mount Nebo. @
$By Rev. Jas. Henderson, n.n.fz"
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““And Moses went up from the
plains of Moab unte the mountain of
Nebo, to the top of stga-.h .30
Moses the servamt of the Lt}t‘ﬂ - died
there in the Tand of Moab, according
to the word of the Lord. And- he
buried him in a valey in the 1land
of Moab, over against Beth-peor ;
but no man knoweth of his sepulchre
unto this day,”” etc.—Deut. xXXIV.
1-7.

Moses appears to us as the most
conspicuous figure in Old Testament
times. -He was great in every sense
—great as an emancipator, organiz-
er, leader, and legislator—and, as
such, his mame can never fade from
the annals of time. Every page of
his life is instinet with interest, and
every incident in connection with his
unigue death is full of suggestion and
fraught with lessons of great value
to every student of the Bible.

Some of these lessons are :

1. The irreversible sequences of hu-
man action. It was one sin that
shut Moses out of the promised pos-
session. At Meribah he had commit-
ted a sin of passion and presumption.
It was only the impulse of a moment
and no doubt it had leag faded from
the memory of Israel, and sefms as
nothing when placed in the balance
against a life of the most exemplary
and heroic obedience. Yet at the
last he is confronted by it oA the
very border-land of the promised in-
heritance. There it stands, a weird
sentinal, “with flaming sword, stern-
ly forbidding his entrance into Ca-
naan.

Remember, the remission of sin, ,as
a matter of fact. does not involve the
remission of all its consequences.
One of the most solemn facts which
confronts us every day is what we
may call the irreversible ‘sequences of
human conduct. Flowing from the
most tnﬂmg action of our lives,
there is' a stream of sequence which
may be medified and diverted, but
never entirely arrested or reversed.
Even the Gospel of Divine Omnipo-
tence, so far as we can see, cannot
shut off certain consequences of bur
man wrong-doing. The atonement of
Christ does not dissever the causal
tie between a sinful deed and its

natural results, becauseyit does not.}

undertake to change the nature nl
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‘peat itsell thruug!mut. all e:,arnitjr
Fiske teaches that *nvan ;J:hel,. hr;
yns ‘of the brain, as’ as ‘th
the lips, transeribe t.h

on an ethereal medium, by-wh w&
are premeated and du‘velupod, that

kind of vast phonograph, which may
repeat. in ‘other worlds thpfth:}ughts
we think, as well as the deeds
do, and the words we say, 'in t.hﬂ..
“het.hw this is really’ so in the
material or not. it is gertainly S0 in
the moral world. Evary act of ours|
becomoes a fact, which in its turn be-
.l.camas a force—a mnrﬁLw
perpetudtes itsell forever.
like hmman souls, are 1

Human
deeds,

1o be.
a material that is imperishable, and

destiny of to-day was determined by
our deeds of featerda.}* and our {IEH-
tiny of to-morrow is hﬁmg dqturmm—
ed by the deeds of to-day.

Thatsmall sectet sin, of ours of the
long ago, to-day exerts .[tﬂ demon in-
fluence over us and others. It has!
imparted a downward bias, which, as
we may kifow, has cest us many ‘&
struggle a;ru:l many a tear. Well may
Binney say : <A right act strikes a
chord that exten through the
whole universe, touches all moral in-
telligence, and conveys its uhratmm
to the very bosom of God.”” In the
same way a wrong act sends.a dead-
lv tremor throughout the moral em-
pire of God, exertsta barmeful ~influ-
| ence everywhere, an
im the e-ternn.l nurld which® will nev-{
| er cease to wibrate.® No ! Sins may
be forgiven, “but as facts the:, carmot
be obliterated, nor can the influences
they set in motion be stopped or re-
"versed. Thus the sweetest cup is
tinged with Dbitterness—the most
beautiful sky is fleecad with clouds,
and even the glory of Mount: Nebo
is dimmed with the-shadows of Meri-
bah.

2. Another lesson we learn ifrom
Mount Nebo is the illusiveness of life.
There is an illusive element running
through all human life. Human life

ris not a life, but its promises are

seldom literally fulfilled. The things
we anticipate the most seldom match
our anticipations. Moses had hoped
to enter Canaan, but the earthly
Canaan he never entered. Canaan
with its beautiful skies, its fertile
soil, its romantic hills and valleys
had been the goal of this great mﬂ.n s
amdbitions and the subject of
fondest dreams. For this he h-nd
trod the burning sands, and endured
all these vears the hardships of the
desert, and in that fair and iree land
he had hoped to die ; but now, when
the object for which he had so long
lived and labored is just within his
reach, the cup of hope is dashed to
the ground and his lips are not al-
lowed to touch its conlents. Into
that land, promised to his fathers,
which has been the theme of song
and dtstory, and which floated be-
fore his fancy amid the dusty march-
es and dire conflicts of the wilderness
like a beauwiful vision, he is not al-
lowed to enter.

1 know an old saint in this city
whose eye is getting dim, and across
whose brow the years have traced
their deepening furrows. He is cer-
tainly not the man he uscd to beg;
sense fails him, and his i'r.}utﬂt.eps
falters : but though the ou.ward
man is thus in the last stages of de-

with an immortal hope and is ani-
mated by the spirit of eternal juven-
ility. He said to me in effect the
‘other day, ““I am not old ; . the house
in which I live .is g‘ﬂt-tmg old, but
the spirit within me, with hope and
love, is young as ever.”’

On the other hand, here is a youth
who has for vears been shooting the
rapids of dissipation end drunken-
ness. and though the sun of life has |
not yet touched the zenith, he is
very old, the springs of .life are dry,
his eye is bleared, his form is stoop-
ed, his hand shakes, aud sin has
drawn its dark lines upon its coun-
tenance, its ‘‘curves of guilt and
shame.”” Oh, how young, and yet
how" .old ! How sensual pleasure
blight and unbridled passions burn
and leave the man a wreck before his
time.. . Sin 2
godliness means  perpetu
“Endhnesn ..is. profitable unto _
things."’

5. The last thoug ésmted by
text, is the place W‘m
Tentitled to in the-héafts of ‘the’

things, or cancel the law of cause
and effect. Just here we find our-

ing.
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throughout all spm, nnd mztr re- |

in characters that are indelible. Our

d touches chords|once heard and obeyed.

cay, the inward man is buﬂjﬂd up 6B

““And the children of Israel)brow

{2 _
is being amputated the conscic
tient ﬁnmmvirnﬁ& or wince

pnin asuxpéctthntahmu

| all nature, within and withoat, is a|most sensitive sevsibility has + been

lacerated with bereavement, will ‘-h!i'
insensitive to anguish. It 'is nb dis- |

tears, within limit,
couraged. 1 thank God that he has
~us the E‘mm T nf-

¢ heart would bréak if i
as that which T'beu.rﬂ

i P suﬂ}' 1 ke it the
gnd immortality. They never mW: A means let us, at the
They write themselves#up p&an go to the grave, and,

il we must, let us sprinkle the, sod
‘with our tears of gratitude and-.gr:el
Hut such grief must ever be comtrol-
led by rational and Christian consid-
erations. It must not be nursed un-
| til pur life is unhinged and o na-
nature unmanned. It must n be
prolonged until it has dm-ellm into
' sheer -sentimentalism, ‘or until the
feigned sigh and tear suggest the hy-

pocrite, We must never appear as il
our hearts were entombed wi the
dead. We must not allow g for

the dead to unfit us for the duties
we owe to the living. The griel of
Israel was great while it lasted, but
we read, “‘So the days of weeping
and mourning for Moses were ended.”
They were at last aroused by the
_bugle-call .of .duty,.which. . they at
Then the
hillows of aetive life were allowed to:
(close 6ver the grave of their = dead
.their battalions were  once
more mmha]leﬂ their ranks filled
up, and on they marched to other
conquests and Lo other victories,

Let it be so with us. Let us who
have been lately bereaved remoember
that we must not become dead while
we live for the sake of those Who
live while they are dead. Let us
embalm the memory of the blessed in
our hearts, enshrine their virtues  in
our character, perpetuate their in-
fluence for God in our lives, but let
us not allow our griefs to chill every
feeling of the heart or paralyze cvery
energy of our life. Listen to-day to
army of God, draw your sword from
the trumpet calls of duty, which is
the voice of God, dash away the bit-
ter tear, fall into line with the great
army of God. draw yvour sword from
its scabbard for the conflicts that are
vet to be won. And at last, when
that sword shall drop from our nerve
less grasp, may death be to us what
it was to Moses—only the Father's
footfall coming to escort his weary
child home in the twilight of a long,
busy, and beautiful day ; only the
rustling of the angel’'s wings coming
to convey our emancipated spirits to
the skies ; only the opering of the
morning g:ntl!'s through which our
souls in triumph may sweep into the
realm of unclouded and endless day.
Then shall we discover the unreality
of death, and understand that—
“There 1is no death, the stars go

down,

To rise upwa some fairer shore ;
Amnd bright in heaven's jewelled crown

They shine for evermore.”

Is this not a true picture of hu-

man life 7 Thé Tuture stretches be-
fore our fancy like some fair and fer-
tile. Canaan, and we are bending our
energies and centring our hopes up-
on it ; but at last, when we ‘stand
upon our Mount Nebo, we. shall find,
its earthward side, it was but a
dmam——tqq.tnwu ve mistaken shad-
ows for moving ' phan-
tasms fgr realities, and falling me-
teors for fixed stars. .
.. No mirage of. the desert, can be
more illusive than are t.ln prhmiuﬂ
of our present existence, uman
fancy flings around ﬁﬂr?‘*ub in
ﬁtha distance an

sphere, and thus things mm@
to be just what we
boy looks forward with, bounding
hope to the dawn of manhood, and
‘his fancy builds/and’ hnﬁ some en-
‘chanting paradise ; DLut = into that
| paradise he seldom e 5. And so it | gioo

Wﬂ
never find that life's are |
filled to the letter. Things are

not
always what they appear’to ha,mq:»
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Amhl'hiun points to or
"Ellu

wear the same ; but ﬂn

is won, it*soon fades
thnt. thruhhbd and

e| grace for Bhﬁhimﬁuyiﬂd thu-
inward pressure, and to shed sin- ||
core and manly “ovor the bed or|
bier of the dead.” , In fact, . such |

o tnl'!.'ﬂn-"-' "”

ge

not get the :
substance ?What if Moses did not en-
ter into the earthly Canaan, if irom

an entrance administered to him
ahunﬂnnt[:r into that heavenly Can-

of which the lower was but the
diutlnt. suggestion, the dim shadow ? |

8. Again, this narrative suggests
to us a true idea as to the nature of
death. It is sugpestive that in go-

to die, Moses is commanded not
to descend into mysterious valley or
monotonous plain, but to ascend in-
to the sunlit summit of the moun-
tain. Is not this incident symbolic ?
Death is not a descent, but an ascent
in the scale of being. The bodily na-
ture descends to the dust whence it
came ; the spiritunl ascends to the
God whu gave it.

Degth, what is it ? Tt in a spirit

heing disrobed of its material cover-
g in order to be clothed upon with
a celeatm.l enswathement. The essen-
‘tial man loses nothing by this pro-
cess. Death is the angel hahd re-
moving the material scaffolding, but
the inper structure remains unimpair-
ed. It unvails the statue, but does
not deface or mar its beautiful pro-
portions. It unpacks that celestial
instrument, the soul, for use in the
orchestra, but its keys =and
chords remain unbroken.

On the other side of this question,
there-is no death. Dying here is be-
ing born yonder. The death of the
body here is the birth of the soul
there. We on this side the veil bend
over the cold and sheeted clay ;and
with tearful eye and breaking heart
we sob—a man is dead ; the angels
on the other side sweep their harps

sin child is born. Death on
earth is birth in heaven. We robe
ourselves in mourning ; they array
themselves in gladness. We weep and
sigh ; they smile und sing. We con-
dole ; they .congratulate. We sadly
toll our funeral notes ; they peal the
marriage bells of hmwn. and cause
the heavenly atmosphere to ring with
notes of welcome.

When shall we learn that death is
not extinction, ©but emancipation ;
not light of life quenched forever, but
only t light ohscured for a mo-

jects on earth ita shadow ?  When
shall we be able to say, O death !
where is thy sting ?""  Just when we
get possessed nt thn Christ idea of

dying.

By and by, in speaking of life and
death,we shall transpose our terms.
What the world calls living is really
dying, and what it calls dying is the
soul beginning to live—passing into
life. Here our spirits, are cribbed,
cabined, and confined in a diseased
and dying body. We are prisoners.
Here we have sinned, or‘our fathers
have sinned, so much that each is a
kind. of portable penitentiary. Here
we sufler do much that some of us
have felt that this planet was a kind
of floating. hespital for incurables.
On this side of the grave we.are ex-
iles,but on the other side we shall

mtstrdummahfm?

(i O L]

be citizens. ~Here we are like or-

.-\phu- there we shall feel that we

mwchﬂdm Here we are captives;
thereiwe shall be free men. On this
side we aredisguised and Iandarinx
about innognim—ilmknﬂwn to
Hlvul and o - there we shlll be
prndn.{mad as children

www

Mount Nebo's sacred summit he had |

ment by a passing cloud, which pro-

| who actually envy millionaires. 11
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| MEN's FUR coaTs, in

. , sure of the very latest style
of our store,

In Men's Furnishings we are leaders.
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 (oon, Eoglish Wallaby and Canadian Galloway, g
thcy are without doubt the best lot of Fur Cﬂdlh ever
- shown in Lmd:ay, and fuily m PE!' Cent Cheaper.
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TEN PER CENT saved i_f fnu pnréﬁase the Bovs’ Suit
or Overcoat from us on or before February 1st.
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beral-minded people who are aiming has cost less then five hhlmﬂﬂﬁ & might remain in the house. The me
to cut off its objectionable c:::r&-.hﬂﬂdr to prepare, if that is any grati-{ ther would gladly pav £ 2 wes
cences than by keeping aloof from it, fication. And there is a certain stol-| have the washing done out, \idq +

academic, | id kind of interest in watching the , anything rather than part : -.»'..,‘-, r-,‘-.l-:,

and indulging in Mnere,
theoretic abuse of the stage and the
profession of the actor. Mrs. Fiske,
in'a recent lecture before the Har-
vard Ethical Society, truly said :
“The theatre survives, because al-
ways it may ‘be found to project
something omn the side of ethics,™
which is equivalent to contending
that the influence of the stage is
more on the side of good tham evil.
Mr. William Winter, in a recent ar-
ticle in the New, York Tribune wrote:
“Intrinsically, the theatre is an in-
telHectual institution, as qnuch so as
the pulpit or the university, and—as
thingd now stand—it is more poten-
tial than either of them, whether for
good or evil......The best periods in
the history of the drama have been
those in which it has been affiliated
with the cultured classes of intellec-
tual society—for those classes con-
tained an influence that, could guide,
stimulate and govern its powers, and
by the force of example could . lead
the multitude in their train. Tt is
not right that people should be de-
ceived. It .is not right that the
many should be left to folly and
shame. 'There are noble possibilities
in human nature.”” And this, I take
infers that the intellectual, the relig-
ious classes of the cogppmunity should
unite their influence securing a
pure, imaginative and upliiting
theatre. Mr. Winter touches upon
another phase of ‘the guestion when
he says : “The capacity to reveal
human nature, helping man to under-
stand himself, is the justification of
the actor. His faculties are mnot
more important, nor more brilliant
than those of other intellectual men;
but the medium that nature has pro-

BY MARIE CORELLI.
There are some le in this world
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erowds of people eating together. In- |
tellect, grace, refinement, elegance or
manner, and cultured conversation
are all utterly lacking to the scene,
but there are plenu* of wvariously-
shaped mouths moving, and a very
fair exhibition of dressmaking and
millinery. Each restaurant repres-
euts a huge shop, where provisions
are tasted and fashions criticised.

The millionpire can certainly enjoy
this kind of life, if he has a mind
to. He can have motor-cars, vachts,
horses and houses galore. But out
of each form of amusement he can
only squeeze a small drop of pleasure’
which is almost nil if he has no
creature on earth whom he trusts or
cares for, 4o share it with him.
There is the excitement of his busi-
ness—his financial ‘‘deals,”” — his

of more and yet more money
Yes,—but human flesh and blood can-
not endure too much incessant strain
and the exhaustion of brain and
hody is not to be remedied by cash
mﬂ:r Too often he finds, himself at
the end of his career aphysical wreck
with not a’soul to care how soon
or how late he “‘shuffies off this mor-
tal coil.”

For he nearly always misses the
saving of grace of life—Love. He is
afraid of woman. And no wonder—
becdause he generally meets the worst
because he generally meets the worst
of the sex—the harpys of the piece,
;*jh-n always want something out of

m,

So it naturally happens that if by
chance he meets a sincere woman he
never believes in her. Moreover, the
harpys beforementioned would not let
him believe in her if he wanted to.
They would tear every hair out of
her head and scratch her face to rib-
bons before they would allow such
a possible route of themselves to oc-
cur as his trust in any woman who
should be so "‘high-flown amd roman-
tic”” as to love him for Rhimself
alone.

“PATRONAGE” OF LITERATURE.

the millionaire is himsell to blsise.
He is apt to “‘give -himself airs '—

4
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chilkdren, but the maid was inexor.
able H.ul;i did not want the ]-,;,_._;... _;a
any price, No children for ke
There was a time when hali 8 dox

children were a jov 1o the houschold

but tRings have come 1o such a pase
{ that a mother trying to raise a far
ily has 1% be her own maid of  all
work. This lady's husband is in 1he
mercantile business and fSmds no tro-
| uble in getting all the girls reguired
in his store, angd at less price then
the wife would gladly pay a girl 10
assist her in the housework. with
' first-class * board and a gomiorighle
room thrown in. One of those davs
some enterprising woman will make
money by opening a family boarding
hotel in Hamilton, where families
can at least get the noonday meal,
There are scores of homes in this city
where the mothers would be glad to
be relieved of the labor of prepuring
dinner, and such a hotel would be
bailed with pleasure by them. House-
| work is distasteful to the girls o
the present day, and as a result the
majority of them are nnfit for 1he
duties of home life. The girl who
canuot cook & meal makes but a poor
wife, no matter -what her other zc-
complishments may be.—Hamilion
Spectator.
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BEJWARY OF MINING BOON.
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Sharpers on Hand Holding Out Bait—
A Timely Warning.

A note of warning against the pos-
sibilities of an" injurious mining
boom in Ontario this vear, has hewm
sounded by Prof. W. G. Miller of the

Burean of Mines,

“The indications are for the big-
gest stampede in the spring  That
Ontario has ever seen,”” he =aud. "We
are getting letters by the hundrids
from all over North America and
many parts of Europe ashing aboul

this Cobalt region, and from what
we have actual knowledge of there s
going to be a tremendous rush.”’

GOOD THINGS ALL TAEKEYN.

“What is there for them to ge' "’
. ¥Well, as far as we know the big
things are all pretty weil taken
The great trouble is that wildcat
schemes are beiu.g floated, and ar
other nttunpt fleece the people
will be nﬂﬂe The people w tmp::;;
B ‘aJe sapjaedosd
m .l'l'.hck.nmund But _ every-
one  has - heard so. much of Cobalt
f. t they are ready to grasp any
opportunity to get stock in Wwhal
i.l a company with mip-

r:-:g there. ‘There js not @

nnmmunitg in the whole Provine
_i-‘ | is _mot. talking about Cobalt.
m mf‘ﬁnﬂ! mer\uhfﬁ' it
And 1be
indications mre that the sharpersa®
m Hillr to offer bait.
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THE GENTLE KIDN

strengthens and in
kidoeys, heals the
clears the urine, and
Lh-: pain.
“Bu-Ju" is mot &
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All druggists have * Bu-J

get them Jor you.
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Cnrpuratlnn of
County of Yict

Notice is herebhy given
Municipal Counacil of the O
of the County of Victoria W
the Council ( hamber, Cou
Lindsav, on

Tuesday, the 23rd
January, A.D. 1

at two oclock in the atter

J. R, McN

Con

Gounty Clerk’s Office, Lit
nary Sth, 1%, —=-=

"‘Jf:: admit that we

caught with the fi

line of Xmas Presé

to he found in La

SaVv. but we have

idea of carrying tl
beyond the last of
year. 50 have m: AT
them at prices that

sure to take th
We have an exy
tionally fine liné
pictures, frames,
let sets, work bo
writing sets, bo

stationery, cards,
l endars, toys, dolls,
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All diseases of Horses j
treated '; latest ar d

methods. Specialties : M
all diseases of the feet. A

the latest discovery kep
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