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VEW FALL GOODS 

LOTTIMER’S 

FASHIONABLE SHOE STORE 

Ladies Fine American Rubbers ; 

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

Ladies Jersey Lily Oxtord Tie Shoes; 

Ladies American Oxtord Tie Shoes ; 

Ladies Oil Pebble Lace Boots ; 

Ladies Oil Goat Button Boots ; 

Ladies French Kid Button Boots, 

Gents Kid Elastic Side Boots ; 

Gents Calf Flastic Side Boots; 
Gents Cowhide Long Boots ; 
Gents Kip Long Boots, 
Boys Long Boots , 
Child’s Long Boots; i 
Gilt Edge Dressiug in Barrels ; 
Velvet Oil, for Oiling and Blacking 

Ladies Boots. 

gz Don’t forget to buy your Boots 
and Shoes at 

LOTTIMER’S SHOE STORE 

210 QUEEN STREET. 

  

’88.N.B. 88. 

UNIVERSITY. 
The Books of 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 

Plato. 
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 

Caesar. 
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 ; 

2) . . 

Anthon’s Lat.-Eng. and Eng. -Lat. Diction- 

  

Ary; 
Liddell and Scott Greek-Eng. Lexicon ; 
Smith’s Principia Latina Part TV. f 

The stock of Classics, as you will per- 
ceive, is complete. The French Classics also 
1s very large to meet the requirements of 
Colleges and High Schools. He 

All information from a distance answered | 
promptly. | 

a n= a= or aaah] 
Opposite Normal School, next City Hall, | 

Frederieton, N. B. 
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CLIFTON HOUSE. 
| of them, ungrateful on their part, after el 

ax 

Cor, Germain, & Princess Sts, 

ST. JOHN, N. B] 

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

Telephone Connection, Electric Bells. 

A. N.- PETERS, - PROPRIETOR 
EZ Office on Germain Street 

  

  

Exhausted Vitality. 
HE SCIENCE OF LIFE, 4 
the great Medical Work of ¢& 

the age on Marhood, Nervous y4 
and Physical Debility, Perma- § 
ture Decline, Errors of Youth, 
and the untold miseries conse- 
(quent thereon, 300 pages 8 vo., 4 
125 prescriptions for all diseas-ffif 
es. Cloth, full gilt. only $1.00, 
by mail, sealed. Illustrative samples free to all 
young and middle-aged ‘men. Send now. The 
old and Jewelled Medal awarded to the author 
by the National Medical Association. Address 
P O Box} 1895, Boston, Mass., or Dr. W. H. 
PARKER, graduate of Harvard Medical Col- 
ege, 25 years practice in Boston, who may be 
consulting confidentially. Speciality, Diseases 
Man. Office, No. 4 Bulfinch Street. 

      

   

and made her reckless. 

Oxe Pulpit. 

The Use of Galamities. 
SERMON PREACHED BY 

REV. A. J. MOWATT. 

In St. Paul’s Church, Sabbath morning, Fred 
ericton, Oct, 14th., 1888, 

  
  

  

“What ? shall we receive good at the 
hand of God, and shall ewe not receive 
evil?”’—J os 11. 10. 

The text is the answer the patient 
and pious Job gave to his wife in the 
day of calamity. He was the million. 
aire of his time. He had prospered in 
business until there seemed to be no 
bounds to his prosperity. The yearsas 
they came to him brought him only 
good, added more and more to his ¢crow- 
ing possessions, and he had come to be 

immensely wealthy, the greatest man of 
the East, an uncrowned king. And 
his growing prosperity did not kurt 
him. He continued the simple-living, 
God-fearing, good man he had always 
been. He went about among his peo- 
ple, and was a true father to them, their 
priest as well as their king. With his 
own lips he taught them the truth. 
With his own hands he ministered to 
their necessities. When they rejoiced 
he rejoiced; when they wept he wept. 

But a day of calamity came to the 
patriarch of Uz, a series of remarkable 
and unaccountable reverses of fortune, 
and things went to pieces with him a 
good deal faster than he had been able 
to build them up through the ‘busy 
years. Itlooked as if the judgments 
of Heaven had been let loose upon him. 
Hostile desert tribes fell upon his 
ploughmen, and raassacred them, and 
carried off his cattle. His shepherds 
and sheep a terrific thunderstorm des- 
troyed. The Chaldean bands drove off 
his camels. His seven sons were all cut 
down in an instant in the midst of their 
thoughtless levity. And as if his losses 
were not calamity enough, he himself 
was prostrated with a most loathesome 
disease. 

Poor Job! it went hard with him. 
From the very summit of earthly great- 
ness and success he was hurled down to" 
the very bottom of the direst need. 
And it was not, because he had been 
wasteful and extravagant, proud and 

reckless: Sometimes men of wealth lose 
their heads, and put all they bave in 
one great venture that turns out to be a 

huge blunder on their part. But not so 
with Job. It was one of those sudden 
reverses that no hufnan foresight can 
provide against that overtook him and 
swept him clean bare—as bare as he 
was when he was bern. And then to 

add to his sorrow and woe, his old 

friends lost faith in him, and let their 

tongues loose upon him. And last of 
all, and almost worst of . all, his own 
wife, the mother of his children, turn- 

ed against him, and in ‘her wild disap- 

pointment and impatience, told him that 

the best thing for him to do was to re- 

nounce religion, curse his God, and then 

go and take his own life, and thus put 
himself out of the misery he was in. 

Let us hope that the calamity that had 
swept down upon her once happy home, 
bad, for the time, nabalanced her mind, 

Her words are 
terrible. IT quote them from the revised 
version. “Then said his wife unto 
him, dost thou still hold fast thine in- 

| tegrity? renounce God and die?” But 
his answer was worthy of him, worthy 
both of his head and heart. “But he 
said unto her, Thou speakest as one of 
the foolish women speaketh.” He 
thus intimates that up to that time she 
had been like himself a believer, one 
who feared and trusted and worshipped 
God. And then he added in the words 
I am choosing for my text to-day: 
“What? shall we receive good at the 
hand of God, and shall we not receive 
evil?” 

Now first, Job argues here, and un- 
answerably, that it would be unworthy 

all the past good they had received 
from the hand of God. not to receive the 
evil as well at His hand, that, for 
reasons best known to Himself, He 
was pleased to send them. 

For years and years, perhaps, for 
twenty years and more, it had been ali 
but uninterrupted prosperity with them, 
year after year, in unbroken succession. 
pressed down and running over with 
good, and it was all right. They did 
not think of turning their backs, and 
refusing to receive the good, as it came 
full and free from the hand of God. 

Who would refuse to . receive good no 
matter from what quarter and from 
whose hand it came? So long as it was 
good, or what men call good— pros- 
perity in business, increasing wealth, 
getting on and up in the world, adding 
field to field and farm to farm, gather- 
ing property, growing in worldly suc- 

cess, it was received, and no questions 

asked, no difficulties raised. But when 

it came to pass, in the course of events, 

that, instead of the usual good, there 

was received something else—bairen- 

ness, desolation, disease, death, 

calamity, evil of every kind; then the 

band that had been stretched out so 

readily to receive, drew back, and did 

not want to receive now. And who in-     

the hand out of which so much that is 
good has been received? We naturally 
recoil from evil when it comes to usin 
the shape of calamity. The hand 
stretched out to receive instinctively 
draws back, draws back almost whether 

or not. 
And Job’s wife, and a good many 

others as well as she, would draw it 
back, and refuse to receive the evil; or, 

if they must receive, it would only be 
after loud complaining and protesting, 
and because there was no help for it. 
With her, and with them, it must be 

the good all the time, the good and no- 
thing else—no bad years, no unprofit- 
able undertakings, no reverses of for= 
tune, no losses, no calamities. no sea- 

sons of sickness, no sorrows and deaths. 
If anything else, if the evil; then re 
nounce God, the yiver of all the good 
of the past; curse i{im to His face and 
have pothing more to do with Him. 
Trust Him no more. Let all the good 
and glory of the past be forgotten in 
the one calamity of the present. 

But not so ‘with the patient right- 
thinking patriarch of the East. He 
looked at it differently. It was not 
clear to him any wore than to her why 
the calamities that were breaking over 
them like wild waves had been sent. 
He could not see through it at all. But 
he felt it was not worthy of them, it was 

mean and small, 1t was a poor return 

for all the good God had been doing for 
them in the years gone by, to renounce 
Him now, and to renounce Him simply 

because He had been pleased to visit 
them with the grievous ills they were 
groaning under. His noble soul re- 
coiled from such smallness on their part, 
such bare ingratitude. “What?” he 
asked; ‘shall we receive good at the 
hand of God, and shall we not receive 
evil?’ 

And, my hearers, thatis one way of 
looking at the losses and calamities of 
the present season. The other day out 
in the country it made me feel bad to 
see the rain pouring down from the 
pitiless clouds upon the grain lying 
reaped in the fields, and to see it in 

some instarces being swept away by 
reckless floods. Howstrange, I thought, 
that God, after He had grown and 
ripened it, and filled the farmer’s heart 
with hope and joy with regard to it, 
should come, and ruthlessly destroy it. 

It is not like God, I thought, and I let 
my thoughts run on, and wondered why 

it was, and if He could help it. And 

this that Job said came to me, and it 
was a ray of light piercing through the 
darkness. “What? shall we receive 
good at the hand of God, and shall we 
not receive evil?” 

It is net often such a poor harvest 
season comes to us. People do not rve- 
member the like of it. Only once in a 
lifetime perhaps, once or so in forty or 
fifty years has the like occurred, and 
that being so, shall we not receive it 

from the hand that has given us So 
many good seasons! But we do not re- 
ceive it very meekly and patiently. 
The land, from cone end of it to the 

other, has been full of loud murmuring 
and questioning and doubting. As men 
remained within doors the other day, 
and looked out at the pouring rain and 
the swimming fields, and saw their grain 
going to ruin—the grain that was to 
feed themselves and their children dur- 
ing the long hungry months of winter, 
it seewed to them that God was neither 
good or wise, and they felt as if they had 

been worshipping and serving Him for 

nought. They began to question wheth- 

er after all it paid to be religious, and 

the suggestion came to thew to renounce 

Him. But the patient sufferer yonder 

in the far Bast, from amidst the ruin 

around him, raises himself up, and 

silences our murmuring, and rebukes our 

ingratitude, with his telling words, 

his unanswerable argument: ‘What! 

shall we receive good at the hand of 

Ged, and shall we not receive evil?’ 

Again, according to Job, and his 

teaching is sound, evil, in the shape of 

calamity, misfortune, is from the hand 

of God as well as good. 

One happy day when all seemed well 

with Job and all he bad, a messenger 

came running, and reported to him that 

the Sabeans had fallen upon his plough- 

men as they were at their work, and 

slain them, and thén possessed them- 

selves of his oxen and asses. As this 

messenger was telling his dolorous tale, 

another messenger Was Seen running 

from a different direction who reported 

the loss of the sheep with their shep- 

herds by a terrible thunderstorm. 

Still another messenger came running 

breathless, and told how that the Chal- 

dean bands had driven off the camels 

and slain their keepers. And still an- 

other came with the saddest news of all, 

for it was his to tell of the sudden death 

of his seven sons by a cyclone. Thus 
wave after wave of calamity, each suc- 
ceeding one more terrible than the last, 
rolled their fury upon the hapless 
patriarch, and you would say, that if 
anything would make shipwreck of a 
man’s faith, it would be to pass through 
such a testing experience. But the 
patient Job was able to overcome; his 
faith and patience triumphed. Instead 
of breaking out into a ‘storm of rage 
against those who had swept down up- 
on him and dispoiled him of his pro- 
perty, and ins ead of cursing with fierce   deed wants to receive evil even from 

joice.” 

anathemas the wind and the thunder, 

who was over all, and he meekly and 
reverently said: “The Lord gave, and 
the Lord bath taken away; blessed be 
the name of the Lord.” 

You hear the people talking to-day, 
and they let out against the weather, 

they curse the country, blame the gov- 

ernment, growl against “old Hutch” of 
Chicago for putting up the price of flour, 
and give way to their foolish and im- 
potent rage at the losses and calamities 

thav are befalling them. But Job look- 
ed at things differently. Of course the 
cruel Sabeans and Chaldeans were only 
too ready to pounce down upon his 
oxen and asses and camels, and carry 
them cff. 1t did them good to strip 
him when it was in their power, and 
with a - savage sort of pleasure they tore 
at him when he was down. They were 
jealous of his success; they were wad to 
see him prospering as he had been, and 
they would have liked all along to have 
got at hi. with their hate and rage. 
But somehow he was kept from them, 

and they could not touch a hair of his 
head. Around him and his was a cor- 
don of angels, so to speak, and he was 
safe, and he grew in sweetness and 
grace. But there came a time when it 
was in their power to hurt him if they 
wanted to, and of course they wanted to. 
It came to them like a revelation from 
Heaven, or perhaps from Hell, “Now 
you can steal his cattle! Now is your 
opportunity to have your will against 
hie!” And all the evils got at him to- 
gether—the Sabeans, the Chaldeans, 
the lightning, the cyclone, and they soor 
made havoc of his prosperity. But Job 
did not blame them for his losses. It 
was the will of God, and he received his 
reverses from His almighty hand, and 
felt that it was well. 

And let us see, in the capricious and 
broken weather of the present season, 
the floods that have dome so much 
damage, the frosts that have blighted 
the crops, the losses and calamities that 
are preying upon the prosperity of men, 
and even the cruel avarice of those 
modern Sabeans in Chicago and New 
York and Montreal and perhaps nearer 
home who are only too ready to take ad- 
vantage of the bad season to add to their 
millions ;—let us see in all this the hand 
of God. Let us understand with Job 
that it is His will if these evils are upon 
us, if the winds linger in the east and 
the rains continue to fall, if the harvests 

are rotting in the field, if the outlook for 
the winter is gloomy, if the cattle pine 

in empty stalls and the children of the 
poor cry for bread and there is none; 
and let us bow down at His footstool, 

and receive what He gives us, even 

though it is not pleasant to the taste, nor 

joy-giving to the heart, =~ What? shall 
we receive good at the hand of God, and 
shall we not receive evil ?’ 

You think it is a harsh doctrine to 
preach and hear, that God is the auchor 
of our calamities. Butit is the doctrine 
that Job held, and it helped him safely 
through his calamities. And it is the 
doctrine the word of God teaches through- 
out its sixty-six books, and to me, hard 
and harsh though it is, it is full of un- 
speakable comfort and hope. I look 
over history, and I see the floods of evil 
wildly tossing and raging down along the 
ages, and strewing the world with wreck: 
age. I look ever the nations today, and 
I see the rage and hate of men at work, 

the tempests of human passion breaking 
out, the cyclones of calamity bursting, 
wrongs of every kind doing their worst, 
jealougy and murder and revenge deso- 
lating, and it is awful to behold. But I 
look again with the Bibls open before 
me, and now I see the hand of the Lord 

| in it all, and I am not afraid for the re- 

sults, I tremble not at the consequences. 
«The Lord reigneth ; let the earth re- 

“ What ? shall we receive good 
at the hand of God, and shall we not re- 

ceive evil ¥’ 4 
Again, if our evils come to us from the 

Lord as the stricken patriarch of Uz 
argues here, then there must be a pur- 
pose in them, a need of them, a use for 

them. 
It is not because it happens so that 

this or that is or is not. Neither our 
good mor our evil comes to us in a hap- 
hazard sort of way. It often seems so 
indeed. You cannot always account for 
the way things come about. You ask 
why one season is wet and another dry. 
It is so easy sometimes to sow and reap, 
and then it is so bard. Men tell you 
they have tons of hay to make yet, acres 
of wheat to reap yet. And not because 
they idled and trifled away the good 
weather of the months past. No; they 
are not the men who fool away their 
time. They are the men who make hay 
when the sun shines. They are the men 
who are quick to take advantage of every 
opportunity. But unlike other seasons 
the sun has not shone much this season. 
He has kept a veil of clouds over his 
face, and only now and again has he 
peeped out to ask tauntingly how men 
were getting along with their hay-mak- 
ing and barvesting, and he seemed to 
laugh at their futile efforts to get along 
without him. 

But we are not left to chance or fate. 
God rules. A wisdom that makes no 
mistakes, an intelligence that knows all   things and never errs, guides our affairs, 
and cares for us The sunshine and 
showers are from the hand of God. Itis' 

he bowed down on his knees before Him | 

      
    NEW BRUNSWICK RAILWAY co 

ALL RAIL LINE 
Arrangement of Trains 

IN EFFECT OCTOBER 22na 188s, 

LEAVE FREDERICTON, 

EASTERN STANDARD TIME. 

6.25, A. ohn 
intermediate points, eRe bec 
ction St. Stephens Vanceboro, 
Bangor, Portland, Boston Sn 
points West; St. Andrew’s Houlton 
Toes Presque Isle Cra 
‘alls, Edmundston and i 
north. POE 

12.00 M.— For Fredericton 
John and points east, 

3.I5 P. M.—For Fredericton 
St. John and points East. 

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON 

9.25 A. M.—From Fredericton 
St. John and all points East. 
M.—From Fredericton Junction, 

M.—Express for St. 

Junction St 

Junction, 

Junction 

23012; 

Vanceboro, Bangor, Portland 
Boston, and points West, St. John St 
Andrew’s, St. Stephen, Houi‘on, 
Woodstock, 

7.15 P. M.—Express from St. John, and inter- 
mediate points, St Stephen, IToulton 
Woodstock and points north, 

LEAVE GIBSON. 

M. Mixed for Woodstock, 
points north. 

ARRIVE AT G1BSON. 

5.55 P. M.—Mixed from Woodstock, and 
points north. 

H. D. McLEOD, F. W. CRAM, 
Supt. Southern Division. General Manager 

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

8.00 A. and 

  

FISHER & FISHER 
Attorneys and Solicitors. 

OFFICE IN 

Fisher's Building, Queen Street, 

FREDERICTON N. B. 

C.H.B. F1sEEB,Q. C. G.FRrED.FIsHER,B.C.L. 

  

Money to I.oan. 

  

    
     

Jackson Adams 
PRINCIPAL 

UNDERTAKER, 
COUNTY COURT HOUSE SQR., , 

Opp. Queen Hotel. 

  =1 

LARGE STOCK 
—AND-—- 

  

Low Rates 
SAR 

Owen Sharkey's 
COMPRISING IN KIND THE FOLLOWING, ViZ ;— 

ADIES’ DRESS GOODS in Cashmeres, 
Serges, Suitings, and Stuff Goods in all de- 

sirable shades and colors, Velvets, Plushes, 
Jerseys, Shawls, Squares, Scarfs, Corsets, Hose, 
Gloves, Men’s, Youths’ and Boys’ Ready-Made 
Clothing, Coats, Vests, Pants and Undercloth- 
ing, Scotch and Canadian Tweeds and Worsted 
Coatings, Furnishing Goods, Hats, Caps, Ties 
Shirts, Silk Handkerchiefs, Gloves and Braces. 
Also, Grey and White Cottons, Paints, Tickings 
Ducks, Drills, Swansdowne, Table Linens] 
Towellings, Cottons Warps, Flannels, all colors, 
Blankets,sTable and Floor Vil Cloths, Carpets 
etc. Horse Blankets, Sleigh Robes, Trunk and 
Valiset. 

2% Prices wiil compare favorably with any in 
the Trade. Remnants always on hand. 

0. SHARKEY* 

William Wilson, 

SECRETARY-TREASURER, YORK, 

- Law 

  

Barrister and Attorney - 
~ Qonveyancer: etc. 

  

Office, Queen St., F’ton, Opn. Post Qinices $   
Accounts Collected, Lo 2ns Negotiated. 

’ 

 


