
    

          

  
  

EW FALL GOODS 

LOTTIMER’S 
FASHIONABLE SHOE STORE 

Ladies Fine American Rubbers; | 

Misses and Children’s Araerican 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 trench Kid Button Boots, 

Gents Kid Elastic Side Boots ; 

Gents Calf I'lastic 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. . | 

| 

  
8 ge= Don’t forget to buy your Boot 

and Shoes at 0 | 
LOTTIMER’S SHOE STORK | 

| 

210§QUEEN{STREET.Z | 

|   
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s Book Store | 

2Pilas 

The Books of Euripides 's Book Store 
The Books of Horace... .1 ’s Book Store 

  

much more than we are. It wasnot be- | them. They were thus led to look for | do a little of the good there is to be 

cause they were so much stronger and | great things, and they did look for great | done. y 

braver and better as men and women | things. They had their dreams of life, There are two kinds of work that 

than we are. No; it was because they |andthey set ont to realize them, and | men do. One kind 1s just for this life; | 

had faith. The secret of their piety | they were so sure of them, because they | the other is specially for the life that is 

and power, their grand doing and still | were in the way of duty, because they |t &:ome! All you work for perhaps, 

| grander dying, was their faith. It was | were obeying the call of God. They my hearer, is for the uncertain present. 

| Abel’s faith that made him what he was saw happy faces in their future home. | You want to get together some monev: 

{that did so h for him. It. was |They saw plenty on their board. There or, von want to make vourself ‘a 

| Noah's faith t It was | was no good on earth they did not in- | position; or, yon want to have a little 

| Abraham's fait} hita to his terpret the promise of God to mean anescent slory. Yoa never look be- 

proud position. them [ 1 with that promise | thew | ond the now with its mean selfish in- 

And if we can hav an do ,, they set out And | terest And so when death comes nn- 

God and truth what Karn th long tryi h | expectedly, and breaks in upon your 

;day. 1 id di V 2 P ans ul i gone utterly, The bub le 

Now, it is of lites ness ver 1 v | yotir life is burst. There is nothing 

failures, and christiaz am loser ar 3 nd ‘or some one to come after vou, and take 

speak to-day. st lL suo hands. { up what you left undone, and carry for- 

t Life p ill o with 1 ob and all | ward to still srander results of world- 

faith, not he pro- | of them as we ham The | a0 a, 

5 promise took on a lifferen It is really astonishir ! 

ull ome it | shape and appearance to diff it peo | f considerable pret 

m te p does | pl 1d at differen p iods Men seem- life for. When yon 

but ne it [ed toh he happ i of making m to gather up what 

t more or less of p be just the to sui hem oathered up, how little 

o to a child, and let 1t pratile | U8 od they needed Fo one e are some old clothes. 

7 eal bob 85 muah me; to anoth Lv kingdom; to a pipe and souie tobacco. Here 

Vy Ke Th .s of what it is to | +t inheritadce; a fourth, ase and a cane. Here are a 

be and is to have. Go to the child influence, honor, power; toa | few b Here is a watch and some 

ain when it has grown to be a boy or | fifth, happiness, hope, heaven, and every | money at is about all. O the 

| girl of some account, and it still has good. ife has its promis 28 emptiness of a life lived for the Nou 

much to sav us to what there is to be for | Again: incompleteness, its But, on the other hahd, let a man 

o again still later, and life seems | failures. all died———, not | realize that life is but the childhood of 

mise so much to it. Before it | having re the promises.” the eternal life to come; let him come to 
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The Books of Demosthenes. . Hall's Book S 

Sax. | 

The Books of Sophocles. . Hall’s Book Store 

The Books of Juvenal. ..Hall's Book Store | 
The Bocks 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.-Eng. and Eng.-Lat. Diction- 

ary; 
Liddell and Scott Greek-Eng. Lexicon ; 
Smith’s Principia Latma 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. 

All information from a distance answered 
promptly. 

59) = Fe 5 a ae 
Opposite Normal School, next City Hall, 

Frederieton, N. B. 

  

CLIFTON HOUSE. 

Cor, Germaini=&; Princess Sts. 

ST. JOHN, N. B) 

Thisghotel is sitnated in a most central position 
and has all the modern improvements 

Telephone Connection, Electric Bells. 
  

A. N. PETERS, - PROPRIETOR 
EZ Oftice on Germaia Street 

  

     

  

Exhausted Vitality. 
Jo SCIENCE OF LIFE, 

the great Medical Work of Nd 

the age on Manhood, Nervous 7% = 
and Physical Debility, Permra- 
ture Decline, Errors of Youth, 
and the untold miseries conse- 
quent thereon, 300 pages 8 vo., 
125 prescriptions for all diseas- 
es. Cloth, full gilt. only $1.00, 
by mail, sealed. Illustrative samples free soil] 

The 
Gold and Jewelled Medal awarded to the author 
young and middle-aged men. Send now. 

Addr by the National Medical Association. od 
I. P O Box} 1895, Boston, Mass., or D 

09; 

‘consulting Sonam Speciality, Disease 
Man. Office, No. 4 Bulfinch Street. 

       

   

  

   

  

SRL 
PARKER, graduate of Harvard Medical Col- 
ege, 25 years practice in Boston, who may be 

  

  

Christian Faith, 
SERMON PREACHED BY 

REV. A. J. MOWATT 

At the re-dedication of the Presbyterian 
Church, St. Stephen on Oct., 28th. 1888, 

“These all died in faith, mot having 

recewved the promises.””—HEB. x1: 13. 

The eleventh chapter of Hebrews is a 
prose-poem. We never tire of reading 
it, and every time we read it we are in 
spived with higher ideas and higher 
ideals of doing and liviog. It tells us 
of the trials and triumpbs of the old- 
tine worthies, the heroes of the church, 
the champions of the truth. It re- 
counts their valorous deeds, their glovi- 

ous achievements, their sacrifices and 
sufferings, the difficulties in the way of 

their life's work they had to overcome 
and did overcome, the battles they | 

fought in the name of the Lord, and the | 
more than mere human undertakings 

they successfully grappled with. We 
have here what they did, and how they 
made out to do what they did. It was 
not because they were in themselves so | 

  

  
   

  

   

    
    

  

   

    

1es a future, and nothing is want- | 
wture as looked forward to, | 

16 a future ought to be. 
old age we find the And right up to 

same tempus 

  

| 

| 
« premises peing held out | 

to men, and they keep on believing and | 
| hoping, till their feet stumble into the | 

depths of the grave, | 

Some of us have seen a good deal of 

life, We have got through the first half 
of it perhaps, the half of it that not a 
few would regard as the best half of it, 

bat Iam not disposed to admit that, 
and it ought not to be, else we have 
made bus a por use of that first half. 
Twenty or twenty-five years ago we 
learned our trade, and started out on 
our own account, with fair prospects, 
bright prospects perhaps, to work out 
for ourselves 2 future not unworthy of 

We saw, or thought we saw, thas 
there was a brst to be made, and we 
meant to make it, and so we went to 

work, Twenty years ago ‘we took a 
farw, and there seemed (o open up be- 
fore us a future as pleasing and prowmis- 
ing as a future could well be. We saw, 
or thought we saw, how we could do so 
much fer ourselves with that farm, how 
we could do so much more than the 
farmers around had been doing with 
their farms; and so, filled full with the 
promise of life that seemed to beckon us 
on, we took hold of the plongh-handles, 
and we ploughed away. Twenty years 
ago we went into business, and every- 

thicg promised well. We saw, or 
thought we saw, how we could be rich 
and great, how our fortune could be 
made, and no mean fortune either, and 
so, with piles of gold glittering before 
our eyes, we laid hold and went to work. | 
Twenty years ago we entered upon our 
professional career;—we preached our 
first sermon, we pleaded our first case 
in court, we administered to our first 
patient, we made our first political 
speech, and our hopes were high, our 
prospects bright. The papers of the 
day, in great swelling words, predicted 
a brilliant ~areer for us, and made us 
feel that a future just as bright as a 
future could be lay before us. Twenty 
years ago we were married, and all our 
fortune was rainbowed with the bow of 
promise, and we felt so sure that the 
years, as they came and went, would 
bring us and leave wus only joy. 
Twenty years ago we believed in Jesus, 
and joined the church, and with high 
hopes as to what the christian life would 
do for us, and with the sure promises of 

God to build on, we set out to do our 

duty, live our life, and realize all there 
is for the christian to realize. 

Thus, for some twenty years we have 

been hard in pursuit of the promises of. 

  

us. 
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viting one, a most promising one. They 

[ would not be much like what we are, 

| self much, and you meant to 

are still in pursuit of them, and have no 
intention. whatever perhaps of re- 
linquishing the chase. Is it not a fact, 
that the most of us, after say twenty 
years of promise seeking, feel that the 
promise of life was never so bright as at 
this moment, and so we press on with 
quickening pace and growing energy and 
earnestness after the flying shadow? 
You have heard men saying, as I have 
heard them saying, and you have smiled 
as you have heard them say it: “Our 
prospects weve never so bright for the 
last twenty years as they are now.” 
And on they press to win, and on, and 
on, till death ends for them the chase. 

And this promise of life is no new 
thing, as we learn here. We find it in 
the olden time as well as now, in the 
days of the patriarchs as well as'to-day. 
When Abraham 1 Sarah, with their 
future to make, set out from Ur of the 
Chaldees, at the call of God, to go to 
the land’of Canaan, the prospect that | 
seemed to lie before them was a most in- 

if they did not buoy themselves up with 
the hope, that they were going to bet- 
ter their circumstances no little by the 
move they were making. And then 

God intimated to them in the call how 

much of good He was going to do for   
  

  

    

  

   

   

  

Life is so full of promise, and yet, tell 
come up to. 

fulness of the promise. Yon can recall, 
my hearer, wilh what an exp ctancy 

out to realize the promise that 
life promised you when you undertook 
to do for yourself. You had no doubt 
of your success. You promised your- 

make the 
promise yours in itscompleteness, And’ 
you have succeeded perhaps as few have 
succeeded. You are looked upon by 
those who started life with vou as one 
of the few who have done almost better 
than could have been expected. You 
started life good, and now vou ave rich 
—almcst as rich as money can make 
you. You started life without a name, 
without influence, without anything, 
and now you are honored, your name is 
a power, your influence is wide-reaching. 
And yet with all your success. there is 
more or less of disappointment with re- 
gard to your success. It is not what it 

seems. To be called a millionaire is one 
thing, a great thing, but to be a mil 
lionaire 1s not so much, There is about 
it a burdensomeness, a worry, a work, 
a responsibility, and so much else, that 
make yon feel often that it would have 

been better for you in some respects if 
you hud not succeeded. You feel that 
somehow the promise you were after has 
eluded your grasp. You have the gold, 
but not the promise, and the gold with- 

out the promise isa very ewpty thing. 
And so too with any other success as 
well as money-getting. You have 

reached » throne perhaps, and men call 

you great. Men would give a good deal 

to be where you ave, and what you are. 
And yet up there, on your throne, with 
your titles, and waving plames, and 
gold lace, you feel that you have not 

yet what you want to get at. Yon are 
disappointed, sick at heart, the promise 

still not yours. 

And so it ever ' has been, and ever 

must be. When Abraham set out for 

the land of promise be hoped so much, 
but when he reached it, he found famine, 

he found a life of toil, he found so much 
that he dig not expect to find. Still he 
hoped on and toiled on, and the proms 
ise kept inviting him on and promis- 
ing on. But the promise was never his. 
He succeeded, grandly succeeded. He 
made himself a name. He attained a 
greatness that has been the wonder of 

all the ages. Still, there was an incom- 

pleteness in his life, a sort of failure in 

it after all. And by aud by he woke 

up to the fact that the promise was uot 

te be his, that he could not have all he 

hoped to have, and he was resigned. 
And here let us understand that life 

is necessarily incomplete. It may be 

me of any one who has the 

    

    

you set   

  
® life, and not without success, and we 

{ 
  ; called the rudimentary stage of exist. 

    

| great railroad, or bridge, or tunnel, or 

ence, a small part of one great whole, 
the hnmble portico of a grand palace. 
The portico without the palace is a most 
incompleto thing. You say: “What 
have we here!” and you ridicule the 
architect. But when you see the eom- 
pleted whole, you say. “What a magnifi- 

cent palace!” : 
Now, so with life. Here is a sveet 

young life, so full of promise so radiant 
with hope. But just when it is ready 
to be of some use in the world, the 

grave closes over it, and yon say: “Life 
is a cruel mockery, an awtul blunder, a 
lie.” You look up into the face of God, 
and you feel as if His life-making is an 

abuse of power on His part, a cruel sort 
of by-play with human loves and hopes, 
and you ave full of anger and bitter re- 
bellion. But when we open this Bless- 
ed Book, and find that the life began 
here goes on forever, we learn that it is 
only incompleteness we are to lock for 
bere. The ronnded wholeis not here. 

The finished palace is not here—only 
broken pillars, a mean portico, a corner 
that no use can be made of, 

If then the Here is incomp with- 
out the Hereafter, this short uncertain 

life without the life to come, we must 
not expect to be able to work out fully 

the grand missions of life. Ail we can 

hope to do, all we have time to do, is to 

leto CLE 

  

          

know that he is to live forever, that 
vhat he tr 

  

ies to do of ood, however 
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little and imperfect, a part 

  » ages have been 

inspire him to do something that ill 
live after him when he is gone. He 
will live for the Hereafter as well as 
the Here, the Forever well as the 

Now. 

But again, this leads me to speak of 
Christian Faith, “These all died in 
faith, not having received the promises.” 

The promises made to Abraham were 
of the most inviting character. Ido not 
wonder he pressed on after them with ail 
the might of his earnest soul. But he 

could never lay his hard on them and 

call them his. They seemed to keep 
out of his reach. One reason for that 
was this, that Abraham lived and labot- 

ed for the long results of life. He did 

not live and 4abor for his own little day, 

his own insignificant individual inter- 

ests, but for the centuries, the broad 

ages, the time to come. What he was 

called to undertake was too large an 

undertaking for his own little day. He 

was inaugurating a new era in the 

world’s history, a new national and 

spiritual life, a large world-good that it 

would take, and did take, long centuries 

to work out. What he did himself 

therefore towards the realization of the 

promise was bug an insignificant part, 

and necessarily so. It was a mere be- 
ginning, and in itself it was not much, it 
was a failure, a most unsatisfactory and 
incomplete thing. And he felt it to be so. 
He telt that after all he had tried to be 
aud do, there was not much to show in 

the shape of results. 

And another thing, he did not himself 
know what he was doing. He was 
groping in the dark. His duty was 
made plain enough to him ; the call was 
clear, emphatic. He had no doubt as to 
the call. But he could not see, after he | 
was called, why he was called He 
could not understand what it all meant. 
But after years of faithfulness it began 
to dawn on him that he was working for 
the long future, and he was satisfied. 
He had faith to see that the promise 
made to him would be fulfilled in all its 
grandeur, and so what he could not 
have as an actual possession, by faith he 
could have it, and to have it thus was a 
real baving it. 

We may look at it this way. You 
give yourself to what you have come to 
regard as a great world-boon, perhaps it 
is some great reform-movement, perhaps 
iv is a public institution, perhaps it is a 

as 

some other giant public work. It is 
such a great undertaking, that you can 

  

Lhe | 

great good that the good and true in all 

doing; then ir will 

   

     

     

  

     

   
   

  

    

    

   

         

    

   

     

  

EW SRUSHICK BALIN 
ALL RAIL LINE 1 

Arrangement of Traing A 
IN EFFECT OCTOBER 22nd iggg, 

LEAVE FREDERICTON, 

EASTERN STANDARD TIME. 

0.255 A. : M.—Express for St. John, ang i 
intermediate points, McAdam Jun = 
ction St. Stephen, Vancehoro, ; 
Bangor, Portland, Boston and 
points West; St. Andrew’s Houlton, 
Woodstock, Presque Isle Grand 
Falls, Edmundston and points 
north, : : 

12.00 M.— For Fredericton 
John and paints east, 

3.J5 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, 
Vanceboro, Bangor, Portland 

Boston, and points West, St. John St 
Andrew’s, St. Stephen, IIoulon,' 
Woodstock, 

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

Junction St 

Junction,   
Junction 

ZO He 

  

LEAVE GIBSON. : 
{ 00 A, M. Mixed for Woodstock, and rE 
{ points north. : 

ARRIVE AT GIBSON. : 
| 5.55 P. M.—Mixed from Woodstock, ahd | 
i points north. 

{HL D, Mel EOD, F. W. CRAM, 
Supt. Southern Division. General Manager 

A.J. HEATH, Gen. Pass. and Ticket Agent 
St. John, N. B., March 29th, 1888. ‘8 
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& FISHER 
Attorneys and Solicitors 

Jd 
D 

FREDERICTON N. B. 

G.Fgep.Fisaee,B.C.L 
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| PRINCIPAL 

   

   

   

   

   

  

    
    

    
    

   

   
   
   

   
     

    

    

     

     
   
     

         

            

       
     

   
          

    

     

    
      
   

   

  

   

   

(UNDERTAKER, 
COUNTY COURT HOUSE SQR., 

| 
| 
i 
|  §OpP- Queen IFotel. 
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Low Rates 
ny 

ve Sats 
COMPRISING IN KIND THE FOLLOWING, VIZ ;— 

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

sirables, shades and colors, Velvets, Plushes, 
Jersey, 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, Gale Ti 
Shirts, Silk Handkerchiefs, Gloves and Braces: 
Also Grey and White Cottons, Paints, Tick 
Ducks, Drills, Swansdowne, Table Line 
Towellings, Cottons Warps, Flannels, ga S 
Blankets, Table and Floor Oil Cloths, Car 
ete. Horse Blankets, Sleigh Robes, Trunk 

Gd 

   

   
Valises. 

227 Prices wiil compare favorably with 
the Trade. Remnants always on hand: 

0. 
  

‘William Wilsons            
  

    

  

  

  

          

  
  

        

    see, it cannot be accomplished in your 

        

   


