Absolutely Pure.

This Powder

M:I: variea, A marvel of
purity, strength wholesomeness, More
coonomioal than the ordinary kinds, and oan-
L o0 sold in competition with the multitude
low lest, short welght, alum of phosphale
wders, MONLY IN caNs, ROYAL BAK.
Y-\;::“i POWDER CO., 108 Wall SBtreet, New

- S —

JUBILEE GLOTH,
JUBILEE GLOTH,

R— Ny yS—

Murray & Taylors.

We have just received a full
range of the above goods in Black
and Colors, being a Double Fold.

DRESS GOODS.

We invite inspection of this line l
as it something new ; also ofour

MOIRE PLUSHES

s AN D

New Dress Trimmings

s# A Large and Well Selected
stock just to hand at

Murray & Taylok’s,

176 PRINCESS STREET.

e — il =

" NEW BUSINESS.

e . T T —

_— e —— ——
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NEW STAND.

ICE CREAM
SODA WATER,
FRUITS, and

CONFECTIONERY
: and CIGARS,
All the very best and cheapest,

WM. ROBINSON,

Two Doors Below Polson's.
May 26,

NEW BOOT AND SHOE STORE.

THOMAS CUNNINGHAM,

Late of D. F. Armstrong), begs to inform his
friends that he has opened a Boot and Shoe

Store on

PRINCESS STREET,

Directly opposite Parkhill's Ol?i Stand.

He has on hand a large and well assorted
stock of Ladies’, Gentlemen's and Boys' Boots
of all varieties ; also Trunks, Valises, &c.

I intend making Custom Work a specialt
having secured the m\rpcuot the best wor

- men,

May 16,

HARD WARE, STOVES AND TINWARE.
BIBBY & VIRTUE.

Ha purchased Hardware, Stoves and
Tinware businessof Lemmon we will carry
on the business. Hardware, Paints, Olls, at
oes to compare with mghhoun in the city.
very description ot'an. eet Iron and Cop-
per ware manufactured. First-class workman-

ship. .
H. D. BIBBY, "\ WM. VIRT
for T, G. Rudd. eV

Late

S0c. and §1. Address
Brockville, Ont. -

‘any stimulants for two years.

morning
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"WE ARE WITNESSES.”

-‘I o i —

DISCOURSE BY REY. DR. TAILMAGE
AT THE HAMPTONS, '

. The World Will De Brought to Ged Not

Through Argument, but Threugh Tes.

Christian's Weapon In

timony=The
the Confliet Is ¥alth, Not Logle,

Tur Hamrross, Aug.. 21.-"The Fact
Proved” s the subject of discourse by the
Rev. T. Do Witt Talmage, D. )., today.
His text Is from Acts xv, 3 “We arewit
nesses.”  Following is his sermon in full:

In the days of George Stephenson, the per
fector of the locomotive engine, the scientists
proved conclusively that a raliway train
could never be driven by steam power suc-
cessfully and without peril; but the rushing
express trains from Liverpool to Edinburgh,
and from Edinburgh to London, have made
all thé nation witnesses of the splendid
achievement. Machinists and navigators
proved conclusively that a steamer could nev-
er cross the Atlantic ocean; but no svoner bad
they successfully proved fthe Impossibility of
such an undertaking than the work was done,
and the passengers on the Cunard and the In-
man and the National and the White Star
lines are witnesses. There went up a guffaw
of wise laughter at Professor Morse's proposi-
tion to make the lightning of heaven hiser-
rand boy, and it was proved conclusively
that the thing could never be done; but now
all the news of the wide world, by Associated
Press, put in your hands every morning and
pight, has made all nations witnesses.

Ho in the time of Christ it was proved con-
clusively that it was impossible for him to
rise from the dead. It was shown logically
that when he was dead he was dead, and the
heart and the liver and the lungs having
("thl to |H'I*fnl'lll thelir ufﬂi‘l-l, the Hmlﬂ
would be rigid beyond all power of friction
or arousal. They showed it to be an absolute
absurdity that the dead Christ should ever
get up alive; but no sooner had they proved
this than the dead Christ arose, and the dis-
ciples beheld him, heard his voice and talked
with him, and they took the witness stand to
prove that to be true which the wiseacres of
the day had proved to be impossible, the
record of the experiment and of the testi-
mony is in the text: *“Him bhath God raised
from the dead, whereof we are witnesses. "

Now, let me play the skeptic for a moment.
“There is no God,” says the skeptic, “for I
have never seen him with my physical eye-
sight. Your Bible is a pack of contradictions.
There never was a miracle. Lazarus was not
raisedd from the dead, and the water was
never turned into wine. Your religion isan
imposition on the credulity of the ages. " There
{s an aged man moving in that pew as though
be would like to respond  Here are hundreds
of people with faces a little flushed at these
announcements. and al! through this house

| there is a suppressed feeling which would like

to speak out in bebalf of the truth of our
glorious Christianity, as in the days of the
text, erying out: “We are witnesses!”

The fact is, that if this world is ever
broughit to God, it will not be through argu-
ment, but through testimony. You might
cover the whole earth with apologies for
Christianity and learned treatises in defense
of religion—you would not convert a soul.
Lectures on the harmony between science and
religion are beautiful mental discipline, but
have never saved a soul, and never will save &
soul. Put a man of the world anda man of
the church against each other and the man of
the world will in all probability get the
triumph. There are a thousand things in our
religion that seem illogical to the world, and

always will seem illogical.
Our weapon in this conflict is faith, not

logic; faith, not metaphysics; faith, not pro-
fundity: faith, not scholastic exploration.
Buat then, in order to have faith we must
have testimony, and if 500 men, or 1,000 men,
or 500,000 men, or 5,000,000 men get up and
tell me that they have felt the religion of
Jesus Christ a joy, a comfort, a help, an in-
spiration, I am bound as a fair minded man
to accept their testimony. [ want just now
to put before you three propositions, the
truth of which I think this audience will at-
test with overwhelming unanimity.

The first proposition is: We are witnesses
that the religion of Christ is able to convert
a soul,

The Gospel may have had a hard time to
conquer us, we may have fought it back, but
we were vanquished. You say conversion is
only an imaginary thing. We know better.
“We are witnesses." There never was so
great a change in our heart and life on any
other subject as on this. Peopic laughed at
the missionaries in Madagascar because they
preached ten years without one convert; but
there are 33,000 converts in Madagascar to-
day. Peoplelaughed at Dr. Judson, the Bap-
tist missionary, because he kept on preaching
in Burmah five years without a single con-
vert: but there are 20,000 Baptists in Durmal
today. People laughed at Dr. Morrison, in
China, for preaching there seven years with-
out a single conversion; but there are 15,000
Christians in China today. People laughed
at the missionaries for preaching at Tahiti
for fifteen years without a single conversion,
and at the missionaries for preaching in Ben-
gal seventeen years without a single conver-
gion; yet inall those lands there are multi-
tudes of Christians today.

But why go so far to find evidences of the
Gospel's power to save a soul! “We are wit.
nesscs.” We were 0 proud that no man
could have humbled us; we were so hard that
no earthly power could have melted us;
angels of God wereall around about us, they
could not overcome us; but one day, perhaps
at a Methodist anxious seat, or at'a Presby-
terian cathechetical lecture, or at a burial, or
on horseback, a power seized us, and made us
get down, and made us tremble, and made us
kneel, and made us cry for mercy, and we
tried to wrench ourselves away from the
grasp, but we could not. It flung us flat, and
when we arose we were as much changed as
Gourgis, the heathen, who went into a prayer

meeting with a dagger and a gun to disturb
the meeting and destroy it, but the next day

was found crying: “Oh, my great sins! Oh!
my t Baviour!” and for eleven years

preached the gospel of Christ to his fellow

mountaineers, the last words on his dying
lips being “Free grace!” Obh, i5 was free
grace, | E R
There is n man who was for ten years a
hard drinker. The dreadful appetite had

sent down its roots around the palate and

| the tongue, and on down until the = were

interliuked with the vitals of the body,
mind and soul; but he has not taken
What did that?
Not temperance societies. Not prohibitios
lawvs. Not moral suasion. - Conversion did it.
“Why,” said one upon-whom the great change
had come, “sir, I feel just as though I were
somebody elseo.” ¢ T

There is @ sea captain whe swore all the
way from New York to Havana, and from

Havana to San Francisco, and when he was

rt he was worse than when he was on

in po
What power was it

the sca.

singer? Conversion by the Holy Spirit.

waterlily is nightshade, or a
_ is a vulture, or day is night,
~ Now, it l_;w demand tbat all those

were than

\
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|
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8 it thet washed bis.
tougue clean of profanities, and made him a |

are thousands of people In this house |
to-night who are no more what they once |

people In this house who have feit the eon.
verting power of religion should rise, so far
from being ashamed, they wounld spring to
their feet with more alacrity than they ever
gprang to the dance, the tears mingling with
thelr exhilaration as they orled;: “"Wo are
witnesses " And if they tried to sipg the old
Gospel hymn they would break down with
emotion by the time they got o the second
line:

Ashamed of Jesus, that dear friend

On whom my hnlﬂ*u of heaven n‘r']u*lnl?

No! When | blush be this my shame,

1 hat l O ore reverlry Liis name

Again 1 resark that *we are withesses™ of
the (i'uli]l'l‘ll power to comiort

When a man has troulide the world comes
in and savs; “Now get your mind off this; go

out amd Lireathe the fresh air; plunge deeper |

into business.” What poor advice, Gl
vour mind off of it! when everything Is up-
turned with the bereavement and everything
remminds you of what you have Jost
vour mind off of it! They might as well ad-
vise you 19 stop thinking. You cannot stop
thinking, and you cannot stop thinking
that direction. Take a walk in the fresh
air! Why, along that very street or
that very road she once accompanied you,

Out of that grassplot she plucked flowers, |

or into that show window e I'Hikwl, fasc)
nated, saving: “Come, see the pictures.” Go
deeper into business! Why, she was assOc]
ated with all your business ambition, and
ST L shoe Ii!‘l! gi'lll{i )'nu |u:|'u ¢ o ﬂlll‘lill“ll ll'“
(O, thisis a clumsy world when It tries 10
comfort a broken heart! [ can build a Cor
liss engine, 1 can paint a Raphael's “Madon-
na,” 1 can play a Beethoven's “Symphony”
as easily as this world can comfort a broken
heart. And yet you have been comforted,
How was it done! Did Christ come to you
and say: “Get your mind off this; go out
and breathe the fresh air; plunge deeper into
hus'ness!” No. There was & minute when
he came to you—perhaps in the watches of
the night, perhaps in your place of business,
perhaps along the street—and he breathed
something Into your soul that gave peace,
rest, inflnite quiet, so that you could take out
the photograph of the departed one and louk
into the eyes and the face of the dear one,

| and say: “It isall right; she is better off;

[ would not call her back. Lord, I thank

thee that thou hast comforted my poor
heart.”

There are Christian parents here who are
willing to testify to the power of this (Gospel
to comfort. Your son had just graduated
from school or college and was going ints
business, and the Lord took him. Or your
daughter had just graduated from the young
ladies’ seminary and you thought she was
going to be a useful woman and of long life,
but the Lord took her and you were tempted

| tosay: “All this culture of twenty years for

nothing!” Or the little child came home
from school with the hot fever that stopped
not for the agonized prayer or for the skill:
ful physician, and the little child was taken.
Or the babe was lifted out of your arms by
some quick epidemic, and you stood wonder-
ing why God ever gave you that child at all,
if s0 soon hie was to take 1t away. And }'t't
you are not repining, you are not fretful, you
are not fighting against God,

What has enabled you to stand all the
trial? “Oh,” you say, I took the medicine
that God gave my sick soul. In my distress
[ threw myself at the feet of a sympathizing
God: and when | was too weak to pray or to
look up he breathad into me a peace that I
think must be the foretaste of that heaven
where there is neither a tear, nor a fareweill,
nor a grave.” Come, all ye who bhave been
out to the grave to weep there—ecome, all ye
comforted souls, get up off your knees. Is
there no POWer in this G(’lﬁpt'l to soothe the
heart! Is there no power in this religion to
quiet the worst paroxysm of grief! There
comes up an answer from comforted widow-
hood, and orphanage and childiessness, say-
ing: “Aye, aye, we are witnesses!'”

Again, I remark that we are witnesses of
the fact that religion has power to give com-
posure in the last moment. I shall never for-
get the first time I confronted death. We
went across the cornflelds in the country. 1
was led by my father’s band and we came 1o
the farm house where the bereavement had

| come, and we saw the crowd of wagons and

carriages: but there was one carriage that
especially attracted my boyish attention, and
it had black plumes. I said: “What’s thatf
what's that! Why those black tassels at the
top?” and after it was explained to me, I was
lifted up to look upon the bright face of an
aged Christian woman, who three days before
had parted in triumph. The whole scene
made an impression I never forgot.

In our sermouns and in our lay exhortations
we are very apt, when we want tobring illus-
trations of dying triumph, to go back to some
distinguisLed personage—to a John Knox or
a Harriet Newell. - But I want you for wit-
1 esses.

[ want to know if you have ever seen any-
thing to make you believe that the religion of
Christ can give composure in the final hour.
Now, in the courts, attorney, jury and judge
will never admit mere hearsay. They de-
mand that the witness must have seen with
his own eyes, or heard with his own ears, and
s0 | am eritical in my examination of you
now, and [ want to know whether you have
seen or heard anything that makes you be-
lieve that the religion of Christ gives comfort
in the final hour,

“Oh, yes,” you say, “I saw my father and
mother depart. There was a great difference
in their deathbeds. Standing by the one we
felt tnore veneration. DBy the other there was
more tendcrness.” Before the one you bowed
perhaps in awe. In the other case you felt as
if you would like to go slong with her. How
did they feel in that last hour? Howdid they
seem to act! Were they very much fright-
ened? Did they take hold of this world with
both hands ds though they did not want to
give it up? “Ob, no,” you say; “no, I remem-
ber us though it were yesterday; she had a
kind word for us all, and there were a few
mementoes distributed among the children,

‘and then she told us how kind we must be to.
“our father in his loneliness, and then she
kissed us goodby and went asleep as a child in

a cradle.”

What made her so composed! Natural
courage! “No,” you say; “mother was very
nervous. When the carriage inclined to the
'side of the road she would cry out. She was
always rather weakly.” - What, then, gave
her composure! Was it because she did not
care much for you and the pang of parting
was not great? “Oh,” you say, “she showered
upon us a wealth of affection; no mother ever
loved her children msre than mother loved
us. She showed it by the way she nursed us
when we were sick, and she toiled for us until
her strength gave out.” What, then, was it
that gave her com y in the last hour?
Do not hide it. Be frank and let me know.
“Oh,” you say, “it was because she was so
‘good. She made the Lord her portion, and
she had faith that ghe would go straight to
glory, and that we should all meet her at last
at the foot of the throne.” %

Here are who say: “Isaw a Chris-
tian brother die,'and he triumphed.” And

‘some one else: “I saw a Christian sister die,
% mplied.” Some one else will say:-

“I saw a Coristian daughter die and she

(iet |
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THE GREAT HALF PRICE SALE
NOW GOING ON

10 0urGents Furnishing € Clothing Departm s

White Shirts, Regatta Shirts, Un-
laundried Shirts, Flannel Shirts,

AT HALF PRICE.
Workingmen's Shirts, &c.

Cotton Underwear, Merino Under-
wear, Balbriggan Underwear, Cot-
ton, Merino and Cashmere Socks.

Al HALF PRICE.

Ties, Scarfs, Collars, Handker-
chiefs, Gloves, Hats, Caps, &c.

Men's and Boys' Ready-Made Cloth-
ing, Suits, Coats, Pants, Overalls,
Umbrellas, &c.

AT HALF PRICE.

AT HALF PRICE.

Everything in the entire stock laid out for an Indiscrimin-
ate Slaughter.

They must be sold, no watter how great the sacrifice.

. A. GOUSINEAU & G0,

WIGWAM SHOES

For Ladies, Gents, Boys, Misses and Children.

The most comfortable foot wear for this ho
weather. *

D. F. ARMSTRONG

HEADQUARTER SHOE STORE,
141 PRINCESS STREET.

Swee;_ling Reductions in Balance of Spring & Summer Stock .

", S—

C. ROBINSON'’'S

I_n order to make room for Fall Purchases.

e

Some of the Choicest Goods still left to select from. Leave your order in season and

secure a Bargain

C. ROBINSOIN,

Merchant Teiloring and Gents' Furnishings, =~ -  Wellington St., 1 door from Princess St.

N.B.—Sole Agent for Knight of Labor Emblems.

‘ .
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NEW PATTERNS OF CARPETS!

RICHMOND. ORR & CO.

Have added to their large stock of Carpets several New Patterns of BRUSSELS,

TAPESTRY AND WOOL. |
There is no more carefully selected stock of Carpets in Canada.

Also all kinds of corresponding House Furnishing Goods.
2@ Five per cent. taken off all cash purchases and thirty day accounts by

o BICHMOND, ORR & OO.
-SEE THE HANDSOME NEW EMBROIDERED DRESSES

Frs] '
b o, | FOR FALL WEAR AT

A. J. MMAHON'S.

New Fall Goods arriving daily and all Summer Goods being sold at

a Big Sacrifice.
t¥ Remember the Place:

110 PRINCESS STRE

£
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300 Pieces New
Value Unsurpassed. ‘Will be shown with pleasure.
~ New Corsets for 86¢, worth $1.00. See them,

!

NEW DRESS GOODS!

Dress Goods have .arr{ived, six new colors




