Mz PRCACHES TO A CHAUTAU-
QUA ASSEMBLY,

The Martym of Everyday Life—~The Sword
as Not Slain S0 Many as the !r«dh

The Majority of Martyrs Are Women.
The Neroos of Christian Chariiy.

!

ety of the Chataqus (7 has boes
an asenbly of the ype _
bldath:'rhl The leading professors,
scholars clergymen of this and other
lands have addressed the audiences. The
Rev. T. De Witt Talmage, D. D,, of Brook-
fyn, is now here. He lectured yestorday
(Baturday) and pregched today, to throngs
innumerable. The subjeet of his sermon to-
| day was: “The Martyrs of Everyday Life.”
He took for his text: “Thou, therefore, en-
dure hardness™II Timothy ii, & Dr.
Talmage said:

Historians are not slow to acknowledge the
merits of great military chieftains. We bavo
the full length portraits of the Cromwells,

the Washingtons, the Napoleons and the
Wellingtons of the world, History is not

written in black ink, but with red ink of hu-
man blood. The gods of human ambition
do not drink from bowls made out of silver,

or gold, or precious stones, but out of the
bleached skulls of the fallen. DBut I am now
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who faced no guns, blew no bugle blast, con-
quered no cities, chained no captives to their
chariot wheels, and yet, in the great day of
efernity, will stand higher than those whose
names startled the nations; and seraph, and
rapt spirit, and archangel will tell their deeds
to a listening universe. 1 mean the heroes of

common, everyday life,
. In this roll, in the first place, I find all the
heroes of the sick room. When BSatan had
failed to overcome Job be saiil to God: “‘Put
forth thy hand and touch his bones and his
flesh, and he will curse thee to thy face.”
Satan bad found out what we have all found
out, that sickness is the greatest test of one'’s
character. A man who can stand that can
stand anything. To be shut in a room as
e b fast as though it were a bastile. To lnﬂt $0O
GUAPRY pervous you cannot endure the tap of a
lm ::';?2 child's foot. To have luxuriant fruit, which
.han | tempts the appetite of the robust and

ta are entirely
we oan make any change re- | healthy, excite our loathing and disgust

mam - nd ::.";E;Inlrlh‘:; when it first Appears on the platter. To have
muz: l:t finish, J. .%OWII.L. 165 Prin- | the rapler of pain strike through the side,

coss stroet, - |or across the temples, like a razor, or to
Financwal, put the foot into a vise, or throw the
CARguTHERS B Financial Agents, King whole body into a blaze of fever. Yet there

Money o on real estate and other | have been meghnd women, but more women
%ﬂﬂ- than men, who have cheerfully endured this
ONRY

catan of ll.:?u!::.’: '('m' "mmﬂml;‘:::;lﬂ‘; bardness,. Through years ‘uf vxhau:tifm
Loans ted on City and County Debentures, | rheumatisms and excruciating peuralgias
IT:TIOIAI RIGUS,  Frontenac | they have gone, and through bodily dis-
g‘ﬂ.""‘ nv t Boclety, OFFICE-OPPO- | ¢ s that rasped the nerves and tore the
1o the Foes ———e | Gsc log atd pdled the cheeks and stooped the
Cigars and Billiards, shoulders. By the dim light of the sick room

R. Newraxps, Princess Street, dealer in | taper they saw on their wall the picture of
I'I.N'D!I:MP'M fishing tackle and pocket that land where the inhabitants are never

N “'uhuw}?wgr&mm in | sick, Through the dead silence of the night
choice toba Pool and billiard | they heard the chorus of the angels. The

w tm"“_*ffﬂ?_!f‘.‘f”f' cancer ate away her life from week to week
Crockery, Glassware, Ete, ' | and day to day, and she became weaker and

at a trifle above cost. Now Is | Weaker, and every ‘“‘good night” was feebler
the ml'mll Articles, See | than the ‘‘good night” before—yet never sad.
: J‘-“ 3:{. .;l:::' ,?.;?::;E The ehildren looked up into her face and saw

' Carriages, Cradles, Bleighs, &e., at suffering transformed into a heavenly smile,
oNEy', 380 Princess street, Uptown 7 Cent | Those who suffered on the battle fleld amid

” e |80t and shell were not so much
' Tailloring. heroes and heroines as those who in the
Surm lﬂanm luutut fleld hospital and in the asylum had fevers
at ‘tﬁ which no ice conld cool and no surgery cure.
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Tux Bexmive-Fine groceriss, fine and do- Hark! I cateh just one note of the eternal
m‘ﬁ.‘:‘;&"ﬁfr e Hiscocx. Masonie Build anthem: “‘There shall be no more pain.”
e e | Blogg' (o] for that, '

Hoots and Shees, In this rolll also find the heroes of toil,

W. Apass, mafr.  Men's work a specially | who do their work uncompiainingly, It |
- _ | . plainingly, It 1s
¥actory work on hand, Mrock St. near Market comparatively easy to lead a regiment into

battle when you know that the whole nation
will applaud the victory; it is comparatively
easy to doctor the sick when you kuow that
your skill will be appreciated by a large com-
pany of {riends and relatives; it is compara-
tively easy to address an audience when in
the gleaming eyes and the flushéd cheeks
you know that your sentiments are adopted
but to do sewing’where you expect that the

I employer will come and thrust his thumb
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DR. C. R. DICKSON.

PRYSICIAN AND SURGEON, 72 Johnston St |
above Sydenham Srt, | e -

DOCTOR ALLEN,
Orrroe-~0 Brock street, near Wellington

a reet. 'l‘olm: Nw.
GILLEN & GILLEN,
successors o R, Gage. Oflflce—
t and Princess Streets.

ADAM M'ARTHUR,

ACCOUNTANT, AUDITOR, &o., Office, Clarence
Street, King Sr, |

POWER AND SON, ., .
8 and Hullding Surveyors, Office
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Corner through the work to show Low imperfect it

is, or to have the whole garment thrown
back on you to be do done over again,
to build a wall and there will be
no one % say you did it well,
but only a swearing emplover howling
across the scaffold; to work until your eves
are di» and your back aches, and your heart
faints, and to know that if you stop before
night your children will starve. Abl! the
sworgl has not slain 80 many as the needle.
The great battleflelds of our last war were
nut Gettysburg and Bhiloh and South Moun-
tain. The great batth elds of the last war
were in the arsenals, and in the shops and in
the attics, where women made army jackets
for sixpence. They toiled on until they died.
They had no funeral eulogium, but, in the
mx«bf Gl this day I enroll their names
among those of whom the world was not
worthy, Heroes of the noedle. ‘Heroes of the
sewing machine. Heroes of the attic, He-

ke, W dtreet, oy- |
te Office, NEY TO LOAN at | roes of the cellar. Heroes and heroines, Bless
t - _ | God for them,

| EW In this roil I also find the heroes who have
H VEYANCER, &C. | uncomplainingly endured domestic injus-
~ W mm Money | tices. There are men who for their toil im‘
. b Los ' .. anxiety have no sympathy in. their homes,
Exhausting q;)pllcntlm! to business gets them

a livelihood, but an unfrugal wife scatters
it. He is fretted at from the moment he en-
ters the door until he eomes out of it, The
€ = tions of Dbusiness life aug-

~mented by the exasperations of domes
tle lifa. Such men are laughed at, but
they have a heartbreaking trouble, and
they would bhave long ago gone into ap-
dissipations but for the grace
TR of . Society today is stréwn with the
ence Stroet | WTecks of' men who, under the northeast

of Women | Storm of domestic infelicity, have been
¥, . | driven on the rotks. There are tens of thou-
NDS & REID. , J sands of drunkards in this country today,

TR S AND ocor, of Brock | made such by their wives. ' That is not
Aﬁﬁtm ::&t m:%ﬂm mlnn' | poetry. That is prose. But the wrong is
w gecen B Jm‘-.. o dher 0 he g ":: generally in the opposite direction, You

N, &ac:.' Offlce—No. 498,
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ar, direotly

te the Post Offce
l‘qunltor. Stroet, shed in Kingston,

DR. W. G. ANGLIN, M.R.C.8., ENG.,

Ornice-38 Earl Btreet, near XKing, Telc.
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Y | :’;:Iﬂmdul;ﬂt“hn‘m _itl go-far to fiad a wife
. o '- @ is a perpetual martyrdom. Some-
N m“i?w:,hm | heavier than a stroke of a f18t; unkind

TR . s oo 535 bhome at midaight, and

A.
=== constant maltreatment which have loft her
. onlya wreck of wimt she was on that day
when in the midst of a brilliant assemblage
~ the vows were taken, and full organ played
- the wedding wmarch, and the carriage
- gl.lod away ‘;it: the benediction of
Sy Ne, £t was  the Dburni
_ ‘,"dhmm,rnﬂnnWmmm::l‘
Htroets, Partioular atten. | With this! Those men soon Lecame ujcon-
J " L Matursl- scious in the fire, but here jsa ffty
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struck out in a midnight carcusal, Pending
m‘,mw.ﬂm form of him,
vh.whenhnhntha'fmnh-rmhw'u
home, promised love, and kindness, and pro-
tection, yet mothing but sywpathy,
n M pr.m ml fi'\r;i voness thﬂ
they are osked for. No bitter words
when the family Bibio goes for
rum, and the pawnbroker's shop gets the
last decent dress BSome day, desiring to
evoke the story of her sorTows, you Say:
“Well, how are you getting along now!™ and
rallying her trembling voice and q'u!atin?
her quivering lip, sbe eays: “Protty well,

thank vou, pretty well® She reyer will tell
you. In the delirium of ber last sickness she
mav tell all the secrets of ber lilstime, but
she will not tell that. Not until the books of
eternity are opened on the throne of judg
ment will ever be known what she has suf-
fered. Oh! ye whoare twisting a garland for
the vietor, put It on that pale brow, Whe.: she
{s' dead the neighbors will beg linen to make
her shroud, and she will be carried out ina
plain box with no silver plate to tell her
yoars, for she has lived a thousdnd years
of trinl and anguish, The gamblers
and swindlers whe destroyed her husban
will not come to the funeral. One carriage
will be enough for that funeral—one earriage
to carry the orphans and the two ('hriﬁt.f'nn
women who presided over the obsequies
But there is a flash and the opening of .a co-
Jestial door and a shout: “Lift up your head,
ye everlasting gate, and let her come inl”
And Christ will step forth and say: “Come
in! ye suffered with me on earth, be gh;riﬂﬂ-l
“throne In "{‘*h\:f?#*é“ :n) “Phe throne of
the Lord God Almighty and the Lamb.”
No doubt about it. What is the next highest
throne in heaven! While I speak it seems to
me that it will be the throne of the drunkard’s
wife, if she with cheérful patience endured
all ber earthly torture. Heroes and heroines,

I find also in this roll the heroes of Christian
charity. We all admire the George Peabodys
and the James Lenoxss of the earth, who
give tens and hundreds of thousaunds of dol-
lars to good ohjects,

But am speaking this morning of those
who, out of their pinched poverty, belp
others—of such men as those Christian mis-
sionaries at the west, who are living on §230
a vear that they may proclaim Christ to the
people, one of them, writing to the secretary
in New York, saying *I thank you for that
825 Until yesterday we have had no meat
in our house for three months. We have
suffered terriblvy. My children have no
shoes this winter.” And of those people who
have only a half loaf of bread, but give
a piece of it to others who are hungrier,
and of those who Lhave only a scuttle of coal,
but help others to fuel: and of those who
have onlv a dollar in their pocket, and give
twenty-five cents to somebody else; and of
that father who wears a shabby coat, and of
that mother who wears a faded~ dress, that
their children may be well appareled. You
call them paupers, or ragamuffins, or emi.
grants, [ eall them herocs and heroines
Yon and I may not know where they live, or
what their name is. God knows, and they
have more angels hovering over them than
you and I have, and they will have a higher
seat in heaven,

They may have only a eup of cold water to

give a poor traveler, or may have only
picked a splinter from under the nail of a
child's finger, or have put only two mites
into the treasury, but the Lord knows them,
Considering what they had, they did more
than we have ever done, and their faded
dress will become a white robe, and the smali
room will be an eternal mansion, and the old
hat will be a coronet of victory, and all the
applause of earth and all the shouting of
heaven will ba drowned out when God rises
up to give his reward to those humble work-
ers in his kingdom, and to say to
them: “Well done, good. and faithful
servant.™ You have all seen or heard
of the ruin of Melrosoe abbey. |
suppose in some respects it is the most ex-
quisite ruin on earth. And yet, looking at it
I was not so impresscd-—yoy may set it down
to bad tasto=but I wagpot'sd deeply stirred
as 1 was at ppombstone at the foot of that
a‘lilmyuthﬁ tombstone placed by Walter
Scett-over'the grave of an old man who had
served him for many vears in his house—the
inseription mosg significart, and I defy any
man to stand there and read it without tears
coming into his eyes—the epitaph: “Well
done, good and faithful servant.™ Oh, when
our work is over, will it be found that
because of anything we have done for God,
or the church, or suffering humanity, that
such an inscription is appropriate for us!
God grant it.

Who are those who were bravest and de-
served the greatest monument— Lord Claver-
house and his burly soldiers or John Brown,
the Edinburgh carrier, and his wife! Mr.
Atkins, the persecuted minister of Jesus
Christ in Scotland, was secreted by John
Brown and his wife, and Claverhouse rode
up one day with his armed men and shouted
in front of the house. John Brown's little
girl came out. He said to her: **Well, miss,
is Mr. Atkins herefl” She made no answer,
for she could not betray the minister of the
Gospel.  “Hal” Claverboutse said, *‘then you
are a chip of the old block, are yout I have
something in my pocket for you. It is a
nosegay. BSome people call it a fimmtmorew,
but I call it a nosegay.” And he got off his
horse, and he put it on the little girl's

and and bhegan to tura—it until
the bones cracked and she cried. He said.
“Don’t ery; don't cry; this isn't a thumb-
scrow; this is a nosegay.” And they heard
the child’s cry, and the father and mother
cameé out and Claverh said: “Ha! It
seems that you three have laid your holy
mdl together determiumj' to die like all the
of your hypocritical] canting, sniveling
crew | rather than give up good Mr. Atkins,
plous Mr. Atkins, you would die. 1 have a
itdmope wit me that will improve
your vision,y and he pulled out a
pistol. “Now," he said, *‘you old prag:
matical, lest you should ‘eatch cold
in this cold morning of Scotland, and
for the honor and safety of the king, to say
nothing of the glory of God and the good of

our souls, I will proceed simply and in the |

neatest and most expeditious style possible
to blow your brains out.” John Brown fell
upon his knees and began to pray, “Ah!
sald Claverbouse, “look ous, if you are going
:lgru; stear clear of the king, the council
Richard Cameron.” “O! Lord,” said
John Brown, “since it scems to be thy will
that 1 should leave this world for a world
where | can love thee better and serve thee
more, I' put this poor widow woman and
these helpless, fatherless children into thy
hands. We have been together in poace a
good while, but now we must look forth to
& better meeting in heaven, and
as for these poor creagjres, blindfolded
and infatudted, that stand before mo. con-'
ubr;;hem before it be too late, and may they
who have sat in judgment in this lonely place
mt.hhMMmingnpmm,n,medo-
fenseless fellow: ¢reature—may they in the
last judgment fiud that mercy which they
have refused to me, thy most unworthy; but
faithful servant. Amen™ He rose up and
:nuh:o mmw:'uwhot‘wu“m :
= on v
hand ud’h-rt me; and are you williug
now, for the love of God, to let me die™ She
1‘ m‘h;'m_ aroind him ‘and said: “The
gave, and the Lord bath taken away.
Blessxl be “he name of e Lord™
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CRAND SUMMER §

Now in full swing. Qur store crowded wit) buyer s
securing the benefit of our Sacrifice Prices. | pjj,.

of qmﬁf for Everybody.
Cousineau, Quinn & Corrigap

SUCCESSQRS TO F, X, COUSINEAU & Co,

SUNSHINE AND SHOWER

e braNa sy e 2 ApORQIp . :’."‘;‘..'.t‘;".".l wigprle g Qwﬁ@;ﬁ“ , ~ o
Umbrellas, Parasols, Rubber Circulars
Umbrellas, Parasols, Rubber Circulars s

CORSETS,
CORSETS,
CORSETS,

Fine Corsets, Summer Corsets
Fine Corsets, Summer Corsets
Fine Corsets, Summer Corsets

RIBBONS,
COLLARS,
CUFFS.
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HEADQUARTERS FOR THESE GOODS,

LAIDLAW'S

151 PRINCESS STREET.

MEN, YOUTHS AND BOYS
| CAN BUY FROM——

RICHMOND, ORR & CO.

i ) iid
New Ties and Scarfs, Belts and Braces,white Shirts and fancov Shirts, Cotto A
Linen and Silk Handkerchiefs, half Hose in Cotton, Merino, Lisle, Cashmere av S-I-|
Silk ; Underwear in Cotton, Lisle, Balbriggan, Summer Merino, thin natu |
Wool, fine Cashmere and Silk ; Linen Duck for Coats and Vests, only 27 l,”.""_"
27c¢ yd.; Striped Coating Flannel. Cream Suiting ['lannel, also the preates Wi
variety of Bath Towels in the city. § The largest stock at the lowest prices, T

Dry Goods, Millinery, Carpets and !Iouse Furnishing Goods.

RICHMOND, ORR & CO.
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Have received a consigrment. \White Horey (Comb, Marseilles and 1ol Gla
(Quilts to be scld at a great sacrifice. Call and see our Large, White Hone $LAN
Comb, Fringed Quilts at 87¢, worth 81,25, and an Extra Large size (Quilt Bri:
21.13, worth 81.59, of Lol
Our great|cheap sale still going on.  Nilk, Satin and Lace P an Nor
Umbrellas at cost price. Y onderful bargains every day:. ‘1*:&13-'
. 3!:::111‘1
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We have Just Received Anather Special Bargain in bl
Gros Grain Silk which we offer at $1.25, former
price, $1.75.  Inspection Invited at

MURRAY & TAYLORS

- CHEAP DRY GOODS HOUSE, - 176 PRINCESS &T.
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CHEAP SALE OF BLACK SILKS

AT WALDRON’S.

31 Black Surah Silks, only 80c. §1.25 Black Surah Silks, only $1. £l

and §1.60 Black Surah Silks, only §1.25. Black Trecoline Silks reduced " Ritha
80¢, 00¢, 81. Black Foil Francaise Silks reduced to 81.10. Black Foil Fra» {{;t‘:{
caise Silks reduced to 81.35. Colored Surah Silks reduced to 75¢, 80¢, Mk &({T:
Colored Foil Francais Silks, only £1.25, 81.35. Mi’ Summer Dress Goods & F&ﬂ
reilnced prices. | :

- R. WALDRON. _
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AO'LL GET THEM?

NCE & CRUMLEY

S P E L
o . WILL OFFER ON FRIDAY MORNING—
4 Samples Beige Lawn Dresses at £2.50, worth £6.00. o
4 ‘“ il “t ‘" “ 9 m' " 7.00, | ' pLE
9 ' ‘" ‘4 S8R, " _gh 3_5,0' ‘" 8. o0,
2 ** Blue Chambray Dresses ‘' 2000, * 3. 25. ‘
2 ‘" ‘" ‘o ‘“ “ 950, . 3.79.

. 12 yards 48-inch material and 0 yards Embroidery in each, The Embroidery 8
more than we offer the complete Dreds Pattern for,

SPENGE & CHUMLEY| | | e . '32 aﬂd ]34 PfiﬂCﬁss Streﬁ,

The Leading Millinery Store. o L Sl
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. NOW IS YOUR CHANCE. =

WE EAVE MARKED THE BALANCE OF OUR STOCK OF

ME'.S FINE LOW SHOES

Down tto the bcu cost. Gentlemen will find some big hrsl"::
in scme-odds and ends we have marked at less than cost. (8

| e ert ' HAINES & LOCKETT-

-




