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NEWV FALL GOODS

RECE1VED AT

LOTTIMER’S

FAS HIONABLE S HOE STORE

Tadies 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 ;
TLadies ‘Oil Pebble Lace Boots;
Tadies Oil Goat Button Boots ;
Tadies 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 ;

‘Gilt Edge Dressiug in Barrels ;

Ouxe Pualpit.

Belshazzar’s Feast.

SERMON PREACHED BY

REV. A. J. MOWATT

In 8t. Paul’s Church, Fredericton Sunday
morning Dec. 23rd 1888.

“Belshuzzar the king made. &, greal
Jeast to a thousand of his lords. and
drank wine before the thousand.—
DanieL. v. 1.

“In that night Belshazzar the Chal-
dean king was slavn.—DANIEL v. 30,

My subject tonight is Belshazzar's
feast, an oldtime drunken banquet. I
do not know whether they used to have
in Babylon any merry Christmas, or
Happy New Year, or anything that
corresponded to these festive seasons
with us, but this I do know, they had
their dranken hilarious feasts.

Now, I take you to Belshazzar’s feast
tonight. It is the. season of feasting,
and we may pick up some ideas that
may help us, that may teach us wisdom
and do us good. T grant it is a good
deal over two thousand years since it
jcame off, and the dust of the ages has
gathered thick on the ruins of Babylon;
still, we are not too late to share in the
feast. Of course the wine of drunken-

Velvet Oil, for Oiling and Blacking |ness has all been drunk, the viands of

Ladies Boots.

#25 Don’t forget to buy your Boots
and Shoes at

LOTTIMER’S SHOE STORE
210 QUEEN STREET.
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“The Booksof Xenophon. .
"The Books of Homes. . . .
“The Books of Virgir.....
"The Books of Cicero. ... .

Plato
The Books of Euripides.
The Books of Horace. ...Hall’s Book

The Books of Livy
‘The Books of Demosthenes. . Hall’s Book S

COesax.

“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.-Eng. 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 o
Colleges and High Schools. '

All information from a distance answered

prompt'y,

Bl = U ANE T

Opposite”Normal School, mnext City Hall,

gz Frederieton, N. B.

laxury have all been eaten, the profane

jests have all been told and laughed

over, the baechanalian songs have all

been sung, the speeches have all been

made and applauded to the echo, and |
the convivial guests have all gone away

long ago to their drunkard’s hell. We|
are too late for that part of the feast.

But we are not too late for the lessons|
of wisdom and warning we may learn

here, and perhaps that is after all the

best part of Belshazzar’s feast.

I. TEHE FEAST.

The proclamation has gone forth from
the king, and the royal heralds have
shouted it all over the city, that Baby-
lon is to keep a holiday in honor of the
king, perthaps his birth-day, or the an-
niversary ot his illustrious reign, or some
victory achieved or supposed to have
been achieved, over the Median Aimy

Hall’s Book Store | that has been besieging the city without
Hall’s Book Store
Hall’s Book Store | matters little why a feast is to be held,
Hall’s Book Stsre | for gay Babylon is ready for a holiday

success for the last two years. But it

any time. ‘“Long live the king! TLive

ol BotbSions forever Belshazzar!” Echo and re-echo
; S the noisy streets in response to tha pro-
Hall’s Book Store |clamation, and

soon streets, squares,
parks, gardens, housetops, and walls and
towers, are alive with citizens in holiday
attire, enjoying themselves in grand old
time DBabylonian style. And as the
evening draws on, the streets and
squares blaze with illuminations, and
. | the city is wholly given up to pleasure,
and is wild and drunken with feasting
and joy.

But tonight it is at Babylon’s palace
where the chief attraction is. A royal
banquet is to be given by the king in
person, in the grand hall of the palace,
to the grandees of the empire, in honor
of himself. It is to be a splendid affair,
the like of which has not been seen in
Babylon since the days of the great
Nebuchadnezzar, perhaps never before.
It is to be worthy of the great king,
the great city, the great empire, the
great occusion, the great persouages to
be preseunt, the great army, the great
people. A thousand lords and a thous-
and ladies are to drink wine with the
king. The elite of the empire are to be
there in full costume. What a great
banquet! Oh to be honored with a
place at that royal feast!

f

CLIFTON HOUSE.

Gor.'Germain & Princess;Sts.

ST. JOHN, N. B]

“This hotel is situated in a most central position

and has all the modern improvements

Tolephone Connection, Electric Bell

A. N. PETERS, - PROPRIETOR

EZ Office on Germaia Street

Thers they go already thundering
along theilluminated streets, the splen-
did equipages of the lords and high
estates of the city and empire! That is
general so and so, the Commander-in-
chief of the Babylonian army, Look at
the stars and wmedals of honor and
victory sparkling on his breast! What
a.splendid charior he Mdes in, and what
a briiliant cortege, the flower of the
army, attend him! And there goes the

lord high chamberlain of the city! Look
at his robes and insignia of office!
What a mwagnificent turn-out! And

there they go, every one greater and
grander than another! What a fine
thing it must be to Lave plenty money,
and to be a Babylonian lord tonight!
Look! that is the palace you see
through tle trees. What a magniticent
piie of architectural grandeur! It is one
blaze of glory tonight. The aroma of
flowers that perfumes all the air is from

S

Exhausted Vitality.

70VHE SCIENCE OF LIFE,
the great Medical Work of ;
age on Manhood, Nervous -
and Fhysical Debility, Perma-
ure Decline, Errors of Youth,
and the untold miseries conse-
¢uent thereon, 300 pages 8 vo.,
125 prescriptions for all diseas-{
es. Cloth, full gilt, only $1.00,
by mail, sealed. Illustrative samples free to
young and middle-aged men. Send now.
Gold and Jewelled Medal awarded to the auth
by the'National Medical Association.
P O Box 1895, Boston, Mass.

Address|
,or Dr. W. H.|Ous

those beautiful hanging gardens, the
work of great Nebuchadnezzar, and the
world’s wonder. But we must along,
for the banquet will have begun. Let
us crowd our way through the grand
entrance to the banqueting hall.

And what a scene here, splendid be-
| yond description! The hall itself with
“|1ts wonderful appointments, its stituary
{and painting, its carvings and

o S
/ otdines
/ Sldiags

| S . r x
all | and bas-reliefs, is « marvel of o:icntal
The ; art.

Then it is lighted up with a vast
or | chundelier of massive gold of most curi-

=}
design and workmanship. Bat

BARKER, graduate of Harvard Medical Col-|look at the tables! The city has been in
age 25 years practice in Boston, who may be |4 gt

s> msulting confidentially. Speciality ,Diseas
Man, Qffice, No. 4 Bulfinch Street.

N‘those tables piled up with such an
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; ate of siege for some two yead, but |

abundance of everything that can tempt
the appetite in the shape of meats,
fruits, wines, and dainty dishes that
cost fabulous sums of money to procure
them, show that thereis as yet no fear
of famine in the city. And then look
at the thousands of guests, and the
thousands of waiters! Look at the
voluptuous king and his voluptuous
lords drinking to one another’s healths
full goblets of »ich Babylonian wine!
Tisten to their uproarious mirth! How
chey vociferate, gesticulate, jest, laugh,
-, shout, cheer,roll on their seats,
and speak the silliest of speeches, and do
the silliest of silly doings, and drink,
drink, drink.

What 1s the meaning of it all? Look
at the king! 'What has become of the
majesty with which he entered the ban-
queting hall, and the dignity and reserve
with which he greeted the thousands
that came to do him honor? And those
great lords and fine ladies—What has
come over them? What has robbed
them of their manliness and modesty,
and made them so bcorish and uncouth?
Ah! the plain English of it is, they
are drunk, beastly drunk. Yes, the
elite of Babylon, the proud aristocracy
of the proudest city of the thea world,
the guardians of the national honor, the
power and prowess, the might and ma-

jesty, the beauty and fashion of the em-

pire, are filled full with the excess of
wine. They ave drunk.

And, althongh it seems almost too
bad to hint at such a thing, too shock-
ing, is it not even today too sadly true,
that so many of the great men of the
state, the so-called elite of society, the
pride and fashion of the larger cities,
the rulers of our country, the aristocraey
of the land, are stili very much adicted
to wine’s bebasing sneerst! Only the
other day we had to read in the papers
of a drunk in not a Scott Act City,
I am happy to say. And the fair capi-
tal of the Dowinion has been the scene
of eertain Babylonian banquets that
have shocked every sense of propriety,
and made the land blush from ocean to
ocean.

Now, of course, there are those who
would not be seem going into mean
shebeens where Indians, and the loafers
of the street-corners, and the boors from
the baekwood get drunk. There isno
respectability about that. Bat they
get up their grand champagne suppers,
and their royal dinners, and they will
get voyally drunk there. ©h! is it
much of a wonder that intemperance
grows in the land, and the hono: of our
(oantry is sometimes sacrificed, and the
fair tame of the nation is defamed, when
princes and statesmen, and even lgdies
of fashion, get drunken with wine!?
W hat scenes of debauckhery disgrace our
palaces as well as our cottages! What
toul drunkenness fouls the robes of
royalty, and the silks and satins of
wealth, as well as the rags of the worth-
less poor! Yes, there is a degradation
as deep, and a drunkenness as beastly,
and a debauchery as monstrous, among

the great and grand of Ligh society as | lights in the parlor have been put out.
e * n St . . %
there is among the low of low society. | The flizkering fire, dying in the grate,
The dvunkenness of wine is as much | makes strange ghostlike shadows on the
drunkenness as the drunkenness of bad | wall, and they seem to dance ?“d Jest in
rum, The debauch of a champagne! wierd mockery of the evening’s hilarity,

supper in a palace is met a whit better
than the debauch of a dramshop. Bel-

shazzar’s drunken feast is not any wmore |

respectable in any respect than a drunk-
en spree in a low back-street dance-
house.

Thus, it seems to me, we may learn
fiom this royal wine-feast, that wiae-
drinking is no better than rum-drink-
ing, no more respeetable, no more chris-
tian, no more becoming a good aund noble
man, whether prince or peasant.

II. THE SCEPTRE-HAND AND THE WRIT-
ING ON THE WALL.

“Waiter,” cries the drunken king,
“bring those sacred vessels my father
Nebuchadnezzar brought with him from
Jerusalem as trophies of his victory
over the Jews. We cannot put them to
a grander use than drink this glorious
Babylonian wine out of them, can wel
What say you, lords and ladies of Baby-
lon?”

“A happy thought, O king! A worthy

idea! Long live the king!”’

When they are brought in Belshazzar
cries aloud in his drunken blaspheuwy:
“Now tor a bumper of the choicest wine
out of them to the gods of Babylon!”
And the king, his princes, his wives, his
concnbines, drank in them. They
drank wine, and praised the gods of
gold, and of silver, of brass, of iron, of
wood, and of stone.

But while they are in the height of
their profane drunken revelry a sceptre-
hand suddenly shows itself, and traces
dark mystery words of woe on the wall.
The strange apparition seems to have
made its appearance directly opposite
where the king is sitting, and the light
is brightest, and the king’s eye is the
first to see it. Suddenly his wine-
flushed countenance becomes gshy pale,
and the blood freezes in his veins at the
awful sight. ‘“That! What isit?” he
gasps out with choking fear; “who can
tell me what it is? I see a sceptre-hand
writing words of doom on my palace
wall. Who can read me the meaning
of the strange writing? There niust be
meaning ic those awful words. They
must mean woe to me. Send for the
interpreters at once so explain. the
mystery to me.”

3

| standing open waiting for skilfal fingers
' to flit across its keys, and awake its stir-
ring melodies..

' giving where Jesus was,

The scene is changed. The lights
shine with a stiange lurid glare in the
presence of that awful writing. The
ladies are fainting, weeping. shrieking.
The great lords are awestruck and fear-
possessed. The royal feast is broken up
before it is half tinished. The prograw-
me is not nearly carried out. The
grandest part of the entertainment is
still to come., Some of the cheicest
dishes have never been touched. But
who can feast with those dark words
presaging woe looming down upon bim f
Who can. sing, and jest, and laugh, and
scoff, and drink wine, and get drunk,
when the hand of God writes doom be-
fore his eyes? Ah! how suddenly and
awfully those four little words, ‘Mene,
wene, tekel, upharsin,” put an end to
their drunken revelry, and turn: their
singing into shrieking, their laughter
into weeping, their joy into woe.

But you will tell me perbaps, “There
are no such spectre-hands and no such
spectre-words nowadays.  Our merry
Christmas and New Year festivities ave
pever marred by any such hand as
Belshazzar saw writing doom on our
gaily festooned bangueting halls.”

Ah! are you sure of that? Let me
shew vou a home-scene. T paint it for
you, but T am afraid there is too much
of truth in it even in this temperance
city. I belicve however that there is
very much improvement in temperance
in Fredericton. Still we are not what
we should be. Very far from it, and
sometimes I am entreated by members
of my own congregation to cry out aloud
against the intemperance of the ecity.
And so I take this opportunity to utter
a warning cry, lest some may forget and
fall.

It is New Year’s night. The lights
are lit in the parlor. The family are
assembled dressed up in gay holiday
attire awaiting the arrival of their
guests. The evening is to be given up
to mirth and merriment. The piano is

The side-board is loaded
with wines and fruits and eake. Around
the walls of the room are wiought in
fantastic letters happy greetings, and
pleasant mottoes dnd devices.  The
tinkle of sleigh-bells is heard in the
streets. and the door-bell rings a merry
peal. There is the trampling of feet in
the hall and up the stair, and the merry
chime of silvery voices and happy greet-

ings. Soon the evening’s wmerriment
opens. The quiet-home-secene bursts in-

to life and boistrows mirth. KEverything
like cold formality and stiff restraint is
broken in upon. The gay young
votaries of pleasure give way to the im-
pulses of the moment. They sing, they
dunee, they jest. they laugh, they quaff
the ruby wine. Some taste for the first
time the subtle poison, and yield them.
selves to its fascination. The long
winter evening hours glide swiftly away,
and far into the night they revel.

Bat the scene is changed. The merry
company has been dismissed. The

aud it turns the fantastic lettering into
a writing of mystery and doow. Flush-
ed with wine’s excess, and the evening’s
excitement, sits dozing and dreaming,
half asleep and balf awake, a young
man, the hope and promise of the home.
iHis tace was the sunniest, his eye the
brightest, his laugh the merriest, his wit
the keenest, of all there that night. But
now his fevered brain sees wierd shapes
in the fire-light shadows, and reads
doom in the Lappy inscriptions on the
wall. And he reads them right, for the
adder’s deadly poison is already in his
blood. and the first step to ruin is taken.

Now, far be it for me to condemn out
and out all sach festivities. The word
of God does not, and I do not. The
Blessed Liord Himself was move than
once at some such evening entertain-
ment. - We read of His being at a mar-
riage feast, and He helped to make the
feast more a feast than it would other-
wise have been.

There are some who would have us
believe that because Jesus was at that
marriage-feast it wouid be wmore like a
prayer-meeting than a feast. They can-!
not understand how such a holy Oue
could consistently go to any feast. But
it is no use trying to make a prayer-
meeting out of that feast. It was a
feast, and Jesus and His disciples were
there as honored guests, and He contri-
buted His share towards making the
entertainment a success. I grant in-
deed there would be prayer and thanks

there to feast, and they feasted. The
guests were merry-hearted as guests at
marriage-feasts onght to be, and perhaps
some of them carried their merriment a
little too far as merry ones sometimes
do. His presence was not intended to
be a check upon the company. They
would speak and act very much as they
were accustomed to do on such occasions,
and I doubt not that some things would
be said and done, notwithstanding the
presence of Jesus and His disciples, that
were not quite proper aund right to be
said and done there or anywhere.

Now, in saying so, I do not mean to

But they were |
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NEW BRUNSWIGK RAILW Af

ALL RAIL LINE
Arrangement of Traing
IN EFFECT OCTOBER 22nd g3,
LEAVE FREDERICTOY
EASTERN STANDARD TIME,

6.25 A. M.—Express for St. John and

intermediate points, McAdam Jun.
ction St.  Stephen, Vancebom-
Bangor,  Portland, = Boston ané
points  West; St. Andrew’s Houltop

Woodstock, Presque Isle Grand
Falls, Edmundsten  and poi:g
north. /
12.00 M.— For TFredericton Junction § L
John and points east, A ’:
3.I5 P. M.—For Fredericton Juncﬁon, J

St. John and points East.
ARRIVE AT FREDERIUTOY

9.25 A. M.—From Fredericton Junctiog
St. John and all points East, |
2.30 P. M.—From Fredericton Junction, f
Vanceboro,  Bangor, Portland :

Boston, and points  West, St. John §
Andrew’s; St.  Stephen, Ioudop
Woodstock, {
7.15 P. M.—Express from St. John, and inter-
mediate points, St Stephen, IToulton
Woodstock and points north,

LEAVE GIBSON.

.co A. M. Mixed for Woodstock, and

points north.

ARRIVE AT GIBSON. :

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.

FISHER & FISHER

Attornevs and Solicitors.
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' UNDERTAKER,

COUNTY COURT HOUSE SQR.,
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8 WINTER 89

Seasonable Goods, Large Stock and
Low Prices at

Owen  Sharkers,

Sharkey’s Block.

LADIES’ DRESS GOODS,

CASHMERES ARD OTHER STUFF GOODS

all shades, qualities and prices.

Wool Plaids, Checked Winceys and Meltons;

Plushes, Velvets, Shawls, Go-samers;

Fur Caps, Kid Mitts, Kid loves;

Hose and Corsets, Ulsterand Jacket Cloths;

Prints, Swansdowns, Grey and White Cot-
tons;

Tickings, Towellings, Flanunels in all col ors

Grey and White Blankets;

Mens Youths and Boys Ulsters;

Overcoats, Reefers, Coats, Pants;

Vests and Under Clothing;

Fur Caps in Persian Lamb, S S Seal;

Plush and Astrakan. Woolen (3loves;

Kid Gloves and Mitts, Cardigans;

Silk Pocket Handkerchiefs;

White and Fancy Shirts;

Collars, Ties and Braces;

A largze stock of Homespuns, Tweeds;

Diagonals. Cork Screws;

Cords and Overcoating;

Table and Floor Oil Cloths;

‘Wool and Hemp Carpets;

Horse Blankets, Sleigh Robes,

Valises, Rubber Coats, Wall Paper, Ete.

of which will be sold at Lowest Prices for

E=5 Remmants of all kinds alwiys oL

hand. e
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Trunks, all
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flice, Queen St., K'ton, Op). “Post Ofice.

hint that there was auything like intoxi-
Continued on third pago.
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