-WINTER GOODY.-

RECELVED AT

LOTTIMER™S

Ladies Fine American Rubbers;

Misses and Children’s American Rub-
bers for Spring Heel Boots ;

Ladies Jersey Lily Oxtord Tie Shoes;

Ladies American Oxford Tie Shoes ;

Ladies Oil Pebble Lace Boots;

Ladies 0il Goat Button Boots;

Ladies French Kid Button Boots,

Gents Kid Elastic Side Boots;

Gents Calf Elastic Side Boots;

Gents Cowhide Long Boots ;,

Gents Kip Long Boots,

Boys Long Boots;

Child’s Long Boots ;

Gilt Edge Dressiug in Barrels ;

Velvet Oil, for Oiling and Blacking
Ladies Boots.

K2 Don’t forget to,buy your Boots
and Shoes at ]

LOTTIMER’S SHOE STORL
210 QUEEN STREET.

’88.N.B.’88.
UNIVERSITY.

. The Booksof,Xenophon. . Hall’s Book Store
_ The Books of Homes. .. .Hall’s Book Store
-The Books of Virgir. . ...Hall’s Book Store
The Books of Cicero. ....Hall's Book Stsre

CPlato

The Books of Euripides. . Hall’s Book Store
The Books of Horace. ...Hall’s Book Store
The Books of Livy Hall’s Book Store
The Books of Demosthenes. . Hall’s Book S

C'oesar.
The Books of Sophocles. . Hall’s Book Store
The Books of Juvenal. . .Hall's Book Store
The Books of Thucydides.Hall’s Book Store
The Books of Aeschylus. .Hall’s Book Store

The Books of Aristophanes.Hall’s Book S.
The Books of Terence. . .Hall’s Book Store
The Books of Herodotus. Hall’s Book Store

Goodwin’s Greek Grammar ;
Allen’s Latin Grammar ;
Anthon’s Lat.-Eny. and Eng.-Lat. Diction-

ary ;
Liddell and Scott Greek-Eng. Lexicon ;
Smith’s Principia Latina Part IV.

- The stock of Classics, as you will per-
ceive, is complete. The French Classics also
is very large to meet the requirements of
Colleges and High Schools.

Allinformation from a distance answered
promptly.

1 B Y o 2 R S S

Opposite;Normal School, next City *Hall,
Frederieton, N, B, »

CLIFTON HOUSE.

Cor. Germain & Princess Sts.

ST. JOHN, N. B

R
This hotel is situated in a most central position
and has all the modern improvements

Telephone Connection, Electric Bells.

A. N. PETERS, - PROPRIETOR
E=Z" Office on Germain Street

Exhausted Vitality.

FYHE SCIENCE OF LIFE,
the great Medical Work of
age on Manhood, Neryous
and Physical Debility, Perma-
ure Decline, Errors of Youth, f
and the untold miseries conse.
yuent thereon, 300 pages 8 vo., @
125 prescriptions for all diseas.fHi
es. Cloth, full gilt, only $1.00,

by mail, sealed. TIllustrative samples free to all

Send ;
Gold and Jewelled Medal awarde?intoréﬂ‘: augll?;f'

Address

young and middle-aged men.

by the National Medical Association.

P O Box 1895, Boston, Mass., or Dr. W. H

O Pulpit.

The Story_gf M

No. &.

HIS BIRTEL.

SERMON PREACHED BY

REV. A. J. MOWATT.

P

In St. Paul’s Church, Fredericton Saalay
evening Jan. 13th 1889.

“By faith Moses, when he was born,
was hid three months by his parents, be-
cause they saw he was a goodly child; and
they were not afraid of the king’s com-
mandment.”—HEB. XI. £3.

I ask you tonight to go back with me
thirty centuries, a breadth of years too
vast for us easily to grasp. It is like
an eternity to us. Those years—what
they have done or undone for Egypt
and the world! Egypt so low today was
then the glory of kingdoms. Rameses
the great was on her throne. Returned
from his wars with a name that was the

‘| world’s wonder and terror, he threw all

bis mighty energy into the development
and upbuilding of his kingdom. Upper
and Lower Egypt, once separate, united
under him into one great Empire. Pos-
sessed as he was of almost exhaustless
resources in the shape of captives and
slaves and wealth, he undertook and
pushed forward all sorts of public works

Nothing seemed too great for him to do.
He built store-cities, developed agricul-
ture, erected new temples and remode!l-
led and beautified old ones, constructed

walls and fortresses, and filled the land
with the glory of his power.

Our story opens tonight with perhaps
the sixth year of his own independent

reign. He is said to bave reigned 66

years in all, 30 conjointly with bis father,

and 36 alone. Memphis is his capital,

a magnificent city on the west bank of
the Nile, not far from where Cairo

tands today. It was founded by Menes

Egypt’s first king, and so was quite an

old city in the days of Rameses. But

in bis day it reached the zenith of its

splendor. It was full of temples and

palaces and splendid monuments. Here,

Herodotus tells us, was the beautiful

and spacious temple of Isis. Here was

he temple of Serapis, in the western

part of the city. Here was the temple

of Ra or the sun. And here also was
the temple of Phthah, the Egyptian

Vulcan, the oldest and most famous
templs of all. This was the pride and
glory of the city. Founded by Menes,

and therefore as old as the city, it con-
sisted of a grand ~entral edifice, sur-
rounded by pillared courts, and adorned
by colossal statues, pictured representa-
tions of the achievements of kings,
sphinxes, inscriptions, tablets, obelisks,
the work of many kings and many ages,
telling a thrilling story of the past in
its architecture and records. On the
eastern edge of the city, washed by the
waters of the Nile on one side, was the
citadel, sometimes called the White
Castle, a strong fortress girt about with
a lofty rampart.

Memphis too was admirably situated
for trade, and at the time we speak of,
3000 years ago, was 1 prosperous busy
city, It was also a great city for learn-
ing. llereit was where the wisdom of
the ancients badits home. What Mem-
phis did not know was not worth know-
ing. Then it was a city of most salu-
brious climate, and beautiful for situa-
tion, From its walls north and south
spread out rich green fields, covered
with lotus flowers, and intersected with
canals, a very paradise of loveliness.

To the west, standing out clear cut
against the pale sky was its necropolis.
Stretching twenty miles north and south,
but with its populous center immediate-
ly behind Memphis, this strange City of
tbe dead confronted the living city, at-
tracting the eye by the sharp points of
1ts sixty pyramids, and especially chal-
lenging attention by those huge monu-
ments of kingly vanity, which have
never elsewhere been equalled.  Such,
in brief, is some description of the city
within which, or near to which, Moses
was born, and as it was in his day.

But Mempbis has passed away, its
glory atterly perished. A grove of
palm-trees grows today on the site where
the ancient capital of Egypt once stood
so proudly. And of all its splendor
there is lefs but one monument, a mono-
lith forty six feet in length, belonging,
it is believed, to the temple Phthah, a
spiendid statue of the warrior-king,
but now, fallen from its proud position,
1t lies face downward in a pool of dirty
water, fit emblem of departed greatness.
The fellalym call it Abu-el. Hawl, the
father of terror, referring perhaps to
the cruel tyranny of Rameses the great,
whose image the prostrate pillar bears,
and if so, illustrating the old adage:
“The good a man does dies with him; the
evil he does lives after him.”

I. THE HOME OF MOSES,

In the straggling suburbs of Memphis,
and close to the west bank of the reedy
river, thirty centuries ago, might be

w
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BARKER, graduate of Harvard Medical Col. | 3°°% # dwelling of the poorest sort, a

age 25 years practice in Boston, who may be
»onsulting confidentially. Speciality , Diseases

Man, Office, No. 4 Bulfinch Street.

m_ud hovel, in which one of the families
of God’s people finds a home. Once
well-to-do in circumstances, rich and

respectable  perhaps, oppression has
ground them dgwn to the deplorable state
of wretchedness we find them in.

The headof e family,alittle past the

prime of life, toils as a field-hand, and
day by day along with hundreds of
others, slaves like himself, may be seen
working the rude machinery by which
the water is lifted up from the river to
irrigate the fields of the tyrant king, or
may-hap some of his underlings. He
is almost naked, and the hot sun scorch
es Liw, and the hard monotonous drudg-
ery gin-horse work wearies and wears
' *m: but hardest of all are the gruff
voice of the task-master and sometimes
the lash of his sharp heavy whip across
the bare shoulders of this free-born son
of Israel. He feels it to be a bitter
thing to bea slave, It is something he
never can harden to. He submits, be-
cause he has to,
hopes for the day to come, and he knows
it will come, #hen he and his shall be
free. At sunset he repairs to his hum-
ble abode, and therein the bosom of his
family forgets for the time being that he
is a slave, and comforts himself and them
with the comforts wherewith the Lord
comforts His own.

Amram, for that was the slave’s name,
belongs to the tribe of Levi, a tribe that
afterwards enjoyed the distinction of be-
ing specially employed about the Lord’s
sanctuary and in the sacred services of
religious worship, but at the time we
speak of it had no pre-eminence above
the rest of the tribes. The great crush-
ing wheel of oppression rolled over all
alike, and the highest were as low as
the lowest. Those who had any prom-
inence among the people were sure to
be made the special objects of the ty-
rant’s cruelty, and had the distinction
of feeling the iron of oppression the
keenest.

Some years before this, Amram had
married, not only into his own tribe,
but into his own house. He had wmar-
rsed Jochebed his father’s sister, his own
aunt. It was not uncommon bouth
among KEgyptians and Israelites, at the

brothers to marry their sisters, and,
among the Kgyptians, it is said, fathers
sometimes to marry their own daughters.
The first born ¢f the Amram house-
hold had been a daughter, Miriam or
Mary they had called her, the first of
the Marys who are so dear to the
church. Miriam isnow a girl of twelve
or fifteen, a gentle shrewd little woman
who is such a comfort and help to her
mother. All day long she fills the hum-
ble hut with the music of ‘her sweet
voice, forshe can sing, and the still
sweeter music of her filial devotion.
Some years later another had been
added to the family whom they had
named Aaron. Heis not yet three, a
bright chubby little fellow who means
to make his mark in the world, and of
whom we shall hear more.

About this time the black decree goes
forth from the tyrant-king dooming the
boy-infants of Israel to the waters of
the Nile, and we can readily understand
the anxiety and consternation it created
in the Amram household. Its dark
shadow seemed to crouch like a monster
at the door of the little home, waiting
for the new life to come. The beloved
disciple, in a strange book he calls his
Revelation, tells us, among many other
weird and terrible things, of the wo-
man’s seed whose birth a red monster
watched for with devouring jaws, But
he was disappointed. The Lord knows
how to save His own. So, long before,
under the shadow of the pyramids, the
birth of a son of man is watched forb
the same cruel monster, and he whets
his teeth in anticipation of the feast he
is to have. But when he sleeps the
child is born who is to do so much to-
wards taking his power from him,
breaking even his jaw-teeth, bruising
the head that another’s heel is to crush
to utter death.

Seldom indeed is a child born in more
adverse circumstances than those that
attend the last-born of the Amram
household. His father a poor slave,
bis home a clay hut, the cruel edict of a
tyrant-king dooming his infant life,
what can be much humbler-and-harder
circumstanced than such a birth? Tt re.
minds us of another birth, in later
times, that was very similarly circum.
stanced, the birvh of Jesus. Now, men
would say in their wise way, better not
be born at all than to be born as Moses
was born, and as the Christ was born,
and as many another is born. 'I'o be
born thus is to be born but to die, born
to a sort of living death perhaps, born
to a life that is a grim struggle for ex-
1stence, bern to be a slave, born to
nakedness and hunger, born to be harn.
essed like a mule to a wheel and

whipped up by the task-master’s
lash to the fierce rigor of the
dradgery-work. Qh better have a

stone tied about one’s neck the first
hour of hife, and flung far into the river
than live to such a Jife! And perhaps
Amram, when he came home, and found
a new life, said, in the bitterness of kis
soul, ¢ Better away with it at once
wife, _than let it live to be what 1 am |
It will have to die at last, and the
sooner the better, To spare it is only
adding to our misery, acd we have
enough of it now. "It is the will of

Heaven, and we can do nothi L
the fated child dje ) 3

But the mother could not consent to
that. She sees, or thinks she sees, 1n
his face, a light that is to her a prophecy
of what heis to be, and an ‘earnest of
the light that years afterwards shone so
full upon him that men could.not l_m_)k,
and she said to her husband, with a faith
that trinmpked over his weakness, that
the child, she felt so sure, in spite cf the
king’s commandment, would yet be th'e
hope of their home, the help of their
people, and he must mnot d‘le. And
drawing the unconscious babe to ‘her
boscm with a mother’s tender yearning.
and kissing him over and over again,
and letting her tears baptize him, she

but he dreams and |

timwe, to marry those near of kin to them, |

y to her bosom.

said to him, as if he knew all she felt,
that if a mother’s love and faith could
save him, he would be saved, he would
not die.

II. THE LITTLE ARK.

For three months the mother made
out, without much ditficulty seemingly,
to hide the birth of her child from the
king’s lynx-eyed officials. Not every
child can be thus hidden. They make
themselves heard, and their presence
felt, and all the neighborhood knows
that there is a baby in the house. The
mother would not be without her
anxieties lest her watchful care would
fail, and her child would betray itself
and her. But the Lord was with her,
and for three months she was able to
defy the king’s commandment,

The time was approaching, however,
when it would not be possible for her to
hide her child, and she saw it approach-
ing with growing maternal anxiety.
She always hoped that some way of de-
liverance would be opened up for her,
and she would look up to God with a
trust that cauld not be shaken, and with
prayers and tears cry to Him for help.
And He helped her. He opened up to
her a wondrous way of grace and mercy
for her doomed child. O the riches of
God’s grace ! Let us trust Him, and He
will help us today in our need, even as
long ago He helped the mother of Moses
in her need.

Not far from her hut were the royai
watering-places, and almost every day
she saw the king’s daughter with her
maids come down to bathe, and she was
struck with the bensvolence of her
countenance and kindly beaming eve,
and something seemed to say to her:
“ Trust your babe to her.” At first she
could not think of it, but day by day
the thought came back to her, as she felt
that something must be done, and the
more her mind dwelt upon it, the more
it seemed best, to throw her child upon
the mercy of the fuir Egyptian princ¥ss.

And with the purpose opened up to
her gradually also a plan. by which it
could be done in a way to appeal most
strongly to the tender-heartedness of the
king’s daughter. She had often heavu
the story of Noah’s ark, and the idea
took shape in her thoughts to make a
little ark for her child. So she sent
Miriam to gather the papyrus that grew
plentifully along the river’s brink, and
with her skilful fingers she wove them
into a most ingenious sort of boat. Then
to make it water-proot she used bitumen,
and so her ark, that, like Noah’s, was to
do so much tor the saving of her house,
was built. It was a work too of faith
and p.ayer, and cost her many a tear,
for it might not be an ark, it might be
a coffin.

And now comes the day when she
wust launch her frail craft with its
precious  freight. The night before
would be an anxious sleepless night to
her. She did not know how she was to
do what she had planned to do, but on
her knees before the God of her fathers
she had found help where help is always
to be found, and in the morning she was
strangely calm and hopeful. She felt
as 1f her plan was to be successful. So,
taking up her child she washes and
dresses him with scrupulous care and
neatness. Then leaving Aaron in charge
of a neighbor woman, she with the babe,
and Miriam with the ark, go forth along
the bank of the river to the place where
the princess will be sure to come. \When
there, the mother nurses the child, aund
then tucks him into the ark as if into
his own little crib. He ig asleep, and
looks so sweet dressed up, as lovely a
child as ever queen or princess pressed
The mother kisses the
babe, perhaps for the last time, as gently
as if an angel’s lips had touched it, and
then Miriam wades out and anchors the
little ark securely among the thick tail
papyrus plants. This done they retire,
Miriam to conceal herselt hard by, and
the mother to linger within easy reach
and so with no little anxiety they await’
results. Perhaps they can see Pharaoh’s
daughter some aistance away cowing.

.O mother, do you know what it is to
give up your child to God ? Sometimes
In one way, and sometimes in another
but in some way. He comes to thé
mothers of Israel still, and He agksg them
to trust theiv little ones to Him
“Suffer the little children to come nnto
me,” said Jesus to the mothers ot Salem
‘“and forbid them not, for of such is thé
kingdom of Heaven.” We may not al-
ways realize it perhaps, for we Joge sight
sometimes of the grand meaning of these
sacred symbolic rites; i, \:rhen as
parefits, with our child in our arms, we
stand before the sacred front, or ma),'hap

Continued on third Pageq

ALL RAIL LINE
Arrangement of Traing

IN EFFECT JANUARY 7th, 1889,
LEAVE FREDERICTON.

EASTERN STANDARD TIME,

7,00 A, M —Bxpressifor Sf
intermediate points.

45, A. M.—Express for Fredericton Junction
Vanceboro, Bangor, Portland, Bos-
ton and points West; St, Stephen,
St. Andiew’s Houlton, Woodstock,
Presque Isle, Grand Falls, Edmund-
ston and points north.

12.50 P. M. — For Fredericton Junction, St

John and peints east,

ARRIVE AT FREDERIUTON

11.35 A. M.—From Fredericton Junction,
St. John and points East,
M.—From  Fredericton Junction,
Vanceboro, Bangor, Portland,
Boston, and points West, St. An
drew’s, St. Stephen, Hou..on Wood-
stock and points north.
6. 30P. M.—Express from St. John, and inter-
mediate points.
LEAYE GIBSON.

6.50, A M.—Mixed for Woodstock, and
peints north.

ARRIVE AT G1BSON.

4-45 P. M.—Mixed from Woodstock, and
points north.
H. D. McLEOD, B WECIRAN
Supt. Southern Division. General Manager

A.J. BEATH, Gen. Pass.and Ticket Agent
St. John, N. B., March 29th, 1888. .

John, and

27i10) B

FISHER & FI HER

Attorneys and Solicitors.
OFFICE IN

Fisher’s Building, Qusen Straet,
FREDERICTOX N. B.

C.H.B. F1sueB,Q. C.  G.V&zp.Frsuer,B.C.L

Money to I.oan,

Jackson Adams

PRINCIPAT,

UNDERTAKER,

COUNTY COURT HOUSE SQR.,

Opp: Quesn(Hotel.

88 WINTER ‘89,

Seasonable Goods, Large Stock and
Low Prices at

Iwen  Sharkers

Sharkey’s Block. e
LADIES’ DRESS GOODS,

CASHMERES AND OTHER STUFF GOODS

all shades, qualities and prices.

Wool Plaids, Checked Winceys : /
Elushes, Vel_vets, Shawls, Go,zzai?g‘gleltons,
Lili{ur Caps,CKld Mitts, Kid Glovess
ose and Corsets, Ulster an Jack ;
Prmts? Swansdowns, Grey da,nd%c\k/?}giglo(g};i’.
tons; S e

Tickings, Towellin s, Flannels
Grey and White Bﬁmkets;me”
Mens Youths and Boys Ulsters:
(_)jer&)aﬁs, Reefers, Coats, Pants;

\; ests and Under Clothing; '
Fur Caps in Persian Lamb, S S Seal;
Plush and Astrakan, Woolen Gloves;
I"\}d Gloves and Mitts, Cardigans;
bllk_ Pocket Handkerchiefs; :
White and Fancy Shirts;

Collars, Ties and Braces;

A laree stock of Homespuus, Tweeds:
Diagonals. Cork Screws; {
Cords and Overcoating;

Table and Floor Qil Cloths;

Wool and Hemp Carpets;

H0r§e Blankets, Sleigh Robes, Trunks
Valises, Rubber Coats, Wall Paper, Etc., all
of which will be sold at Lowest Prices for Cash

&= Remmants of all kinds always on

hand.
OWEN SgIARKEY,

Fredericton, December 5, 1888,

in all ‘(—:Blors

F. W, Robinson,

Main Street,| Cmnpbellton, N. B.

WATCHMAEER

fAND JEWELER.

Watches, '{:'lo__cks and Jewelry

NEATLY AND PROMPTLY REPAIRED.




