Absolutely Pure.

ViSAL BALM

“This Powder never variea, A marvel of

urity, st h and whoelesomeness, Maore
economical than the ordi kinds, and oan-
not oo sold in competition with the multitude
of low test, short weight, al of phosphale
awders. SoLn oNLY IN caxs, ROYAL BAK.
NG POWDER CO, e Wall Street, New

DRESS GOODS,
DRESS GOODS.

Always Something New in this
Department at

Murray & Taylor's

LOW PRICE STORE.

This time we show the Great-
e E:rgain of the Season.

A HEAVY ALL-WOOL

-JERSEY GLOTH-

For 15¢ Per Yard.

Remembar these are no ordi-
nary goods at the price, but are
worth 25¢ per yard.

Call and see them at

EA

Ache they would be almost priceless to those who
from this distressing compilaint; but forta-
their goodness does notend here,and those
onoe try them will ind these little pills valu-

they will not be wil-

CARTER MEDICINE CO., New York.

Small L Small Do dmall Friv
1 CURE FITS!

VWier 2y cmie ! Go not mean merely to stop them
{or & tienesud ther have them returnagaia. 1 mean a
ridical envce, | have niade the disease of Fl EPILL-
YPSYar FALLIVG STCOKNESS a life-long -
warrant nuy remedy 10 oare the worst oases. use
others have failed » Lo tvaron for not now ving
oure. Sead at once for » treatise and a Free
my wufaliibe romedy. Gave Expressand Post Offlce. I

- costs yor nothing tor & toial, and | will cure you. Ad-

d“ﬁ R- ..'l- '.I‘- Ht’OT.. f

Branch 0flca, 87 Yonge St., Teronto.
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Mr. E. H. McoCrea, ofthe Hudson
Man:.toba, says: I
ﬁrtnug )f years, and
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THE WELL OF BETHLEHEM

DISCOURSE BY REV. DR, TALMAGE
AT THE TABERNACLE.

r
The Gospel the Fountaln of I"erpetual
Youth—Skeptica Measure Eternity with
an Hour Glass and the Threne of God

with a Yard Stick,

BROOKLYN, Nov. 27.—This morning at the
Tubernacle, after explaining appropriate
pasages of Seripture, the Rev. T. Do Wits
Talmage, D. 1., gave out the following hymn,
that was sung by the congregation with great
beartiness .

Burted in sorrow and in sin
At hell's dark door we lay;

But we arise by graoe divioe,
To see a glorious day

The subject of the sermon Was: “Thirst in
a Cavern:” and the text: “Oh that one
would give me drink of the water of the well
of Bethiehem, which Is by the gates " 11
Bamuel xxiil, 15

War, always distressing, & especially ru
inous in harvest time. W hen the crops are
all ready for the sickle, to have them U «lden
down by cavalry horses aidd heavy supply
trains gullyving thé flelds is enough to make
any man’s beart sick. When the last great
war broke out in Europe, and France and

Germany were coming into horrid collision,
I rode across their golden harvests and saw
the tonts pitched and the tronches dug in the
very midst of the ripe flelds, the long scythe
of battle sharpening to mow down harvests
of men in great winrows of the dead. It was
at this season of harvest that the army of
the Philistines came down upon Bethlebem.
Hark to the clamor of their voices, the neigh-
ing of their chargers, the blare of their tram-
pets and the clash of their shields!

let David and his men fall back! The

Lord's host sometimes loses the day. But
David knew where to hide. He had been
brought up in that country. Boys are in-
quisitive, and they know all about the region
where they were born and brought up. If
you shoukl go back to the old homestead,
you could, with your eyes shut, find your
way to the meadow, or the orchard, or the
hill back of the house, with which you were
faniliar thirty or forty years ago. 5o David
knew the cave of Adullam, Perhaps, in his
boyhood days, he had played ‘“‘hide and seek”
with his comrades all about the old cave;
and though others might not have known It,
Davidl did Travelers SAY there ilnlll:; Oone
way of getting into that cave, and that is by
a very narrow path; but David was stout,
and steady headoed, and steady nerved; and
so vith his three brave staff officers, he
gres along that path, finds his way into
the cave, sits down, looks around at
the roof and the dark passages of
the mountain, feels very weary with the
forcexd march, and water he must have or
Qdie. I do not know but there may have been
drops trickling down the side of the cavern
or that there may have been some water in
the goat skin slung to his girdie; but that
was not what he wanted. He wanted a deep,
full. cold drink, such as a man gets only out
of an old well with moss covered bucket.
David remembered that very near that cave
of Adullam there wassuch a well as that, a
well to which he used to go in boyhood—the
well of Bethlehem; and he almost imagines
that he can hear the liquid plash of that
well, and his parched tongue moves through
his hot lips as he says: “Oh, that one would
give me drink of the water of the well of
Bethlehem, which is by the gate!”

It was no sooner said than done. The
three brave staff officers bound to their feet
and start. Brave soldiers will take even a
hiut from their commander. But between
them and the well lay the host of the Phil-
jstines: and what could three men do with a
great army! Yet where there is a will there
is a way, and, with their swords slashing
this way and that, they make their path to
the well. While the Philistines are amazed
at the seeming foolhardiness of these three
men. and cannot make up their minds exact-
ly what it means, the three men have come
to the well. They drop the bucket. They
bring up the water. They pour it inthe
pail, and then start for the cave. *“Stop
them!” cry the Philistines. *“Clip them with
swords! Stab them with your spears! Stop
those three men!” Too late! They have got
aronnd the hill. The hot rocks are splashed
with the overtiowing water from the vessel
as it is carried up the cliffss.  The three men

along the dangerous path, and with cheeks
flushed with the excitement and all out of
breath in their haste they fling their swords,
pe! with the skirmish, to $he side of the cave,
and cry out to David, “There, captain of the
host. is what you wanted, a drink of the
well of Bethlehem, which is by the gate.”

A text isno use to me unless I can find
Christ in it, and uniess Ican bring a
Gospel out of these words, that will arouse
and comfort and bless, I shall wish I had
never seen them; for your time would be
wasted. and against my soul the dark record
would be made that this day I stood before a
great audience of sinning, suffering and
dying men, and told them of no rescue. By
the cross of the Son of God, by the throne of
the eternal judgment, that shall not ! day
the Lord Jesus help me to tell you the truth
today!

You know that carrier pigeons have some-
times letters tied under the wing, and they
fly hundreds of miles—100 miles in'an hour—
carrying & message. So I have thought I
would like to have it now. Oh, heavenly
Dove! bring under thy wing today;to my
soul and to the souls of this people, some
message of light, and love, and peace!

It i= not an unusual thing to see people
gather around a well in summertime. The
husbandman puts down his cradle at the well
curb. The builder puts down his trowel
The traveler puts down his pack. Then one
draws the water for all the rest, himself tak-
ing the very last. - The cup is passed around,
and the fires of thirst are put out; the trav-
eler starts on his journey, and the workman
takes up his burden.

My friends, we come today around theo
Gospel well. We put forth our pack of bur-
dens and our implements of toil. One man

‘must draw the water for those’ who have

gathered around the well. I will try and
draw the water today; and if, after I have
poured out from this living fountain for
your soul, I just taste of it myself, you will
not begrudge me a “‘drink from the water of
the well of Bethlehem, which is by the gate.”
This Gospel well, like the well spoken of in
the text, is & well of Bethlekem. David had
known hundreds of wells of water, but he
wanted to drink from that particular one,
and he thought nothing could slake his thirst
like that. And unless your soul and mine
can get access to the fountain open for sin
and uncleanness wo must die. That fountain
is the well of Bethlehem. It was dug in the
night. It was dug by the light of a lantern
—tho star that hung down over the manger.
It was dug not at tho gate of Caesar’s palaces,
not in the park of a Jerusalem bargainmaker.
It was dug ina barn. The camels lifted their
wears heads to listen as the work went on,
The shepherds, unable to sleep, because the
heavens were filled with bands

music,
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highest, and on earth peace ™ Hometimes in
our modern barns the water s broughd
thro h o p‘[“ of lh-t‘llj o Lh \ery
aostrils of the horses or eattle; but this well
in e Bethlehem barn was not s much for
the boasts that perish as for our race; thirst
smitten, desert traveled and simoon struck

Oh, my soul, weary with sin, stoop down and
drink today out of that Bethlehegp well!

“As the hart panteth after the waler
brooks, so my soul panteth after thee, O
God." You would get a better understand.
ing of this amidst the Adirondacks in sum
mer time, Here comes a swift footed deer,
The hounds are close on the track; it has
Jedped chasms and scaled cliffs; it is fagged
out ; its eyes are rolling in dedth; its tongue
s lolling from its foaming mouth., Faster
the deer, faster the dogs, until it plunges into
Schroon lake and the hounds can follow it no
farther, and it puts down its head and mouth
until the nostril is clean submerged in the
cool wave, and | understand it: “As the hart
panteth for the water brook, so panteth my
soul after thee, O God.” Oh, bring me waler
from that well! Little child, who has learned
of Jesus in the Sabbath school, bring me
some of that living water. Old man, who
fifty yoars ago didst find the well, bring we
some of that water. Stranger in a strange
land, who used to hear sung amidst the high-
lands of Scotland, to the tune of * Bonnle
Doon,” “The Star, the Star of Bethlehem,™
bring me some of that water. Whosoever
drinketh of that water shall never thirst,

“Oh, that one would give me drink of the

water of the well of Bethlehem, which is by
the gate.”

Again, this Gospel well, like the one spoken
of in the text, is a captured well. David re-

membered the time when that good water of

Bethlehem: was in the possession of his an-

cestors. His father drank there, his mother

drank there. He remembered how the water

tasted when he was a boy and came up there

from play. We never forget the old well we
usedd to drink out of when we were boys or
girls. There was something in it that blessed
the lips and refreshed the brow better than
anything we have found since. As we think
of that dear old well the memories of the
past flow into each other like crystalline
drops, sun glinted, and all the more as we re-
member that the hands that used to lay hold
the rope and the hearts that beat against the
well curb are still now, We never get over
these reminiscences. George P. Morris, the
great song writer of this country, once said
to me that his song, “ Woodman, Spare That
Tree.” was sung in a great concert hall, and
the memories of early life were so wrought
upon the audience by that song that, after
the singing was done. an aged man arose in
the audience, overwhelmed with emotion,
and said: “Sir, will you please to tell me
whether the woodman really spared the tree!”
We never forget the tree under which we
played We never forget the fountain at
which we drank. Alas for the man w’ bas
no early memores | v

David thought of that well, that boyhood
well. and he wanted a drink of it, but he re-
membered that the Philistines had captured
it. When those three men tried to come up
to the well in behalf of David, they saw
swords gleaming around about it And this
is true of this Gospel well. The Philistines
have at times captured it. When we come
to take a full, old fashioned drink of |nnlnu
and comfort, do not their swords of indigna-
tion and sarcasm flash! Why, the skeptics
tell us that we cannot come to that fountain!
They say the water is not fit to drink, any-
how. “If you are really thirsty now, there
is the well of philosophy, there is the well of
art, there is the well of science.” They try
to substitute, instead of our boyhood faith, a
modern mixture. They say a great many
beautiful things about the soul, and they try
to feed our immeortal hunger on rose leaves,
and mix & mint julep of worldly stim-
ulants when nothing will satisfy us
but ‘“a drink of water of the well
of Bethlehem, which is at the gate”
They try to starve us on husks, when
the father's banquet is ready, and the best
ring is taken from the casket, and the sweet-
est harp is struck for the music, and the
swiftest foot is already lifted for the dance.
They patronize heaven and abolish bell, and
try to measure eternity with their hour
glass, and the throne of the great God with
their yard stick! I abhor it. I tell you the old
Gospel well is a captured well. I pray God
that there may be somewhere in the elect
host three ancinted men, with courage
mnugh o gO forth in the Btmn,gth of the
omnipresent God, with the glittering swords
of truth, to hew the way back again to that
old well. I think the tide is turning, and
that the old Gospel is to take its place again
in the family, and in the university, and in
the legislative hall. Men have tried worldty
philosophies, and have found out that they
do not give any comfort, and that they drop
an Arctic midnight upon the death pillow.
They fail when there is a death chill
in the house: and when the soul comes
to leap into the fathomless ocean of eternity,
they give to the man not so much as a broken
spar to cling to. Depend upon it, that well
will come into our possession again, though
it has been captured. If there be not three
anointed men in the Lord’s host with enough
consecration to do the work, then the swords
will leap from Jehovah's buckler, and the
eternal three will descend—God the Father,
God the Son, God the Holy Ghost—conquer-
ing for our dying race the way back again to
“the water of the well of Bethlehem, which
is by the gate.” “If God be for us, who can
be against us!”  “If God not his own
Son. but freely gave him up for us all, how
shall he not with him also freely give us all

things!” “For I am persuaded that neither

height nor depth, nor angels, nor principali-
ties, nor powers, nor things present, nor
things to come,” shall take from us, into final
captivity, the Gospel of my blessed Lord
Jesus Christ.

Again, the Gospel well, like the one spoken
of in my text, isa well at the gate. The
traveler stops the.camel today, and getsdown
and dips out of the Valley of the East somo
very beautiful, clear, bright water, and that
is out of the very well that David longed for.
Do you know that the well was at the gate,
so that nobody could go into Bethlehem with-

‘out poing ritht pastit! And soit is with

this Gospel well—it is at the gate. Itis, in
the first place, at the gate of purification.
We cannot wash away our sins unless with

that water. I take tho responsibility of say-

ing that there is no man, woman or child in
this hoase today that has escaped sinful de-
filement. Do you say it is outrageous
and ungallant for me to make such
a charze! ‘Do you say, “I bave never
gtolen, I have never blasphemed, | have
never committed unchastity, I havo rever
been gailty of murder!” 1 reply youa have
committed a si® worse. than blasphemy,

“ worse than chastity, worse than theft, worse

than murder. We have all committed it

SPECIAL ATTRACTIONS
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(GENTS - FURNISHING - DEPARTMENT.

New Ties, New Scarfs, Cashmere and Silk Mufflers, Silk
Handkerchiefs, Linen Handkerchiefs, Buck ‘Mitts, Kid
Mitts, Buck Gloves, Kid Gloves, Knit Gloves,
Socks, Collars, Cuffs, Whit> Dress Shirts;
Top Shirts, Flannel C.irts, Cardi-
gan Jackets.

UNDERWEAR | UNDERWEAR !|

Our whole stock offered at Prices
that will Clear Them Qut.

& Come and see us.

F. X. GOUSINEAU & GO.

Are now showing some Special Great Bargaius in

XMAS - NOVELTIHES

PRICES VERY LOW.
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" 12[:hildran'a Fancy Colored Border Handkerchiefs 3, 2 1-3, 3. 4, o t0
- c'

Children's White Lawn and White Linen 2, 3, 4 t2 8c.

Ladies' Colored Border Handkerchiefs 6, 7, 8, 10, 12 1-2 to 20c.
Ladies’ Plain Linen and Hem-Stitched 3, 6, 8 to 30c.
Gentlemen’s Linen 10, 12 1-3, 13, 20, 35c.

200 Colored Silk Handkerchiefs at Half Price.

WALSH & STEACY.

R. SPENCER

Tilinghast’s 0d Stand, 79 Brock St

It being larger and more commodious premises, work will’b
executed on shortest notice. The Largest and Best Assorted

Stock of Raw Material to choose from.

UNEQUALLED FOR LOW PRICES!

Having secured the stock at 60c on the Dollar you should call

and secune a Ba.rgain in a Fall Suit and Overcoat.

Remember the Place, 79 BROCK STREET.

R.SPENCER.

THE GREATEST BARGAINS YE1 OFFERED.
SPENCE & CRUMLEY

WILL OFFER THIS WEEK One Lot 40c All Wool Dress Goods for 30c per E.-a |
All-Wool Esta.

Wool Plaid Dress Gouds for 30¢ per yard. One Lot 27

mane Dress Goods for 20c per {ud. Heavy Melton Dress Goods at 8, 10, 12§ and 15c.
Great Barguins in Mantle and Jlster Cloths. ; - S
"- . NEW MILLINERY ! NEW MILLINERY !!
~ Leave yeur orders early in the week. ' |
Cloaring Sale of Tailor-Made Jackets aud Ulsters this week.  * |
SPHNCH & CRUMLEYS, - - THE LEADING MILLINBRY STORE,

189 and 134 PRINCESS

STREBT. e




