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PROGRESS, SATURDAY, JULY 2, 1892, 

SERMON. 
An Agnostic’s Creed. 

BY REV. LYMAN ABBOTT, D. D. 

Preached at Plymouth Church, Brooklyn. 

My text this morning is the following 

letter which I have received from an un- 
named correspondent 

A friend of mine who is a constant reader of 7he 

Christian Union and an admirer of its epirit, but 

Wr philosophy often prevents him from agreeing 

/ positions in detail, has repared an ex. 

B. sion of his belief about life anc its purpose, in 

enich I venture to think you will be interested. It 

may perhaps be aptly called an agnostic’s creed. 

It is as follows: 
I believe in the universe. 
1 believe that it is wisely planned, rightly ordered, 

and purposeful in progress. 

I believe in humanity, its noblest product. 

1 believe that conduct, not dogma, is the essential 

of life. 
1 believe that there is an eternal law of righteous- 

not made by ourselves, which determines conduct. 

1 believe that a faithful love of the best self and 

of our fellows is the centre of that law. 

1 believe that man is a spirit, but with a para- 

mount physical basis. 
I believe that there is a source of these beliefs. 

I 

call that source God, and I worship Him. 

You will at once observe that my friend 

is a reader, and, in a certain way, a fol- 

10s of Matthew Arnold. What I would 

like to ask is this: 
1f, as many claim, the spirit of a reverent agnos- 

ticism in gaining ground, and the human race 

finally comes to lose its hold on what is now ac- 

cepted as an absolutely revealed religion, can such 

a creed as this—no matter what beauty of sentiment 

or philosophical truth it may contain—ever serve as 

a stay, a comfort, and an incentive to the people? 

It may so serve individuals—even Matthem Ar- 

nold’s “remnant”—but how about the whole race? 

This, I know, i a question that perplexes today 

very many thinking young men. 

This question perplexes a great many 

thinking men, young and old. It has re- 

cently been asked in a different form by 

Professor Bryce in his work on 7%e Ameri- 

can Commonwealth, and again by Goldwin 

Smith in an article, if my memory serves 
me right, in The Forum. It is asked by 

men who are considering whether we can 

introduce adequate ethical instruction into 

our public system without any teaching of 
christianity. And it is involved in the ex- 

periments that are being made by schools 

of ethical culture, which are trying to give 

men a comfort. a stay, and an incentive In 

life without historical christianity ,and with- 

out any well-defined faith either in God or 

in immortality. : 
I ask you to notice, in the first place, 

that these are the questions of a reverent 

agnosticism. There is nothing in this akin 

to the old fidelity born of French sensu- 

| love. 

the past? Why not read the books of the 
past? Because the past does not and can- 
not satisfy us. We are perpetually seek- 
ing for something that lies beyond. More 
than all pictures, statuary, sculpture, arch- 
itecture, music, is the final ideal of beant 
that still escapes us and which we still fol. 
low after. Politics is a search. Not pol- 
itics in its low, mean, ignoble, newspaper 
sense, but the science of government. At 
the heart of it, pelitics is a search after or- 
ganic justice. It is a striving to know 
what are the just relations of men one with 
another. The people say, “We will get a 
king, and he shall find out what is this jus- 
tice ;” and the king does not find out, and 
the people will have no more kings. 
Then: **We will select the best and 
noblest of our citizens, and we will 
have an aristocracy to find out this 
justice ;" and the aristocracy does not find 
it, and so, away with the aristocracies! 
Then: “We, the people, will find out this 

justice ;” and we, the people, are still 
searching for it, and itis still in the dis- 
tance. We abolish slavery, and lo! another 
problem greater than that of slavery is in- 
volved in our free men. We will offer our 
broad acres to all mankind ; and, behold, a 
new problem in the host of uneducated 
foreigners fleeing upon our shores to be 
educated into manhood. Each problem is 
solved only to give place to another more 
complex and difficult. Yes; politics is a 
perpetual search, and every success intro- 
duces us to a new quest. All business life, 
social life, industrial life, is a search. If 
we be true men and women. we are seeking 
to understand our relationship with each 
other and our duties to each other. And 
we are searching not merely to discover what 
we ought to do today and the next day and 
the day after ; we are searching to see it there 
is not some great bond that unites us, some 
true brotherhood of humanity, and what 
brotherhood means. And love—love, 

the highest of all human experiences, is 
itself a search. The child loves and 
rests in the mother, but anon grows rest- 
less for other companionship, and finds it 
in a brother or a school-fellow; but only 
to grow restless of heart again till he finds 
the maiden and rests in her love. The 
husband and wife at first rest in each 
other’s love ; but still the restless heart 
seeks new love, and finds a new joy in the 
love that looks appealingly out of baby 
eves. Father and mother. husband and 
wife, parent and child, patriot and friend— 
we are all pursuing. from the cradle to 
the grave, after this mysterious, this ideal, 
this perfect, this fugacious and escaping 

We come into troubles and trials. 
| Lite and griet lay hold upon us; our 

alism and materialistic reaction against | 

superstition—the irreverent and ignorant 

scepticism which sought to get rid not only 

moral sanctions. Between this reverent 

scepticism that seeks the stay, the comfort, 

and the incentive that christianity gives,and 

that old irreverent scepticism that trampl- 
ed the pearls christianity under swinish feet, 

there is nothing in common. Notice, too, 

that the spirit of this agnosticism is not 

that of negation. It is not the agnosti- 

cism of denial — the declaration: 1 do 

not believe in the bible, I do not be- 

lieve in the church, I do not believe in 

the Christ. 
a man who stands outside of the church 
and outside of the creed and outside of 

all theological schools saying, 1 do believe. 

It is a great gain when men cease to put 

the emphasis of life on what they do not 

believe and put it on what they do believe. 

Notice, too, that the question which 1s 
put in connection with this agnostic's 

creed is one which is profoundly stirring 
the hearts of a great many young men and 
women. 
knowing whereof I speak. in the privilege 

which has been afforded me of administering 

in universities and colleges. And there 

are in them many educated men and 
women who are saving to themselves, oof 

do not know that I can believe in the 
miracles, or in the bible, or in the 
Divinity of Jesus Christ; I do not know 

that in time of sorrow they have found a 

comfort from that faith, and in time of 
wrestling with temptation a stay and 
strength from it, and in all their life they 

were stirred to a great Divine activity by 
it. If I lose that taith, can I have com- 

fort when sorrow comes? Can I have the 

reserve force when I have to wrestle with 

my temptation? Can I have the incen- 
tive to a great, noble activity in my life ?” 
It is a very profound (question, ant it is In 

some sense a very pathetic question 

Life is a quest. Everywhere men are 

seeking for something, they know not 
fat. They are not always intelligently 

seeking. But they are never satisfied; 
and, paradoxical as it may seem, no man 

is so dissatisfied as is the man that is 

satisfied. The man who has all that he 
thought he wanted is the most miserable 

of men. Humanity is in motion. In 

some places the movement is very slug- 
gish; in some, full of great energy; but 
it is all moving, from the springs in the 
mountains to some unknown ocean. 

Science is search. Men are not satisfied 
merely to take the phenomena of nature 

and collate ann compare them and put 

them into their respective pigeon-holes. 
Sci ntific men search the heavens with the 

tele cope, and the minutest atoms of the 

the earth with the microscope, dividing and 
subdividing, analysing and combining, 

spending days and nights in search—for 

what? That they may find that there is 
really a universe ; that they may find what 
is that something that makes out of all these 
varied phenomena a unity. “I believe in 

the universe,” says my correspondent’s 

agnostic friend. Perhaps that seems to 
you a very simple creed. But it is a 

very profound one. Man has gone a long 
way in the march towards truth when he 

has come really to believe that beneath 

this twisting and turning, this mutation, 

this perpetual variation, these seemingly 
separate phenomena, there is a unity. 

Art is a search. The artist is one who 
is searching for, striving after, and ideal 
beauty that is always fugacious. Why is 
it that we want new literature, new music, 
new pictures ? Why not copy the pictures 
of the past? Why not repeat the music of 

| battle of lite we are borne down, and 

It is a refreshment to find | VICtOTY. 

we are alone 
out for a 

Our friends 

love is taken from us. and 
in our sorrow, and reach 
comforting companionship. 

of the Bible and of christianity, but of all | gather about us; they strew flowers before 
us; they bring us words of comfort; they 
send us messages of sympathy or bring us 
the sympathising silence that means more 
than speech; and yet, thankful as we are 
for this, comtorted as we are by this, it is 
not encagh. There lies some power of 
comfort beyond, and we wonder what it 
is and where, and seek for it. In the 

our 
souls ery out for some strong ally, some 
power not ourselves that may give us 

We are beaten down by mys- 
| terious forces that we cannot understand, 

I have some opportunity of | 

and we long for some reserve force, some 
moral reinforcement. We come to the 
church—sometimes we get help there, and 
sometimes not ; to friends—sometimes they 
inspire us and sometimes depress and 
weaken. [Iistory, biography, great ex- 
amples of great men, great ideals in 
masterpieces of literature, — we seize on 
them all, often to find help, yet always to 
be disappointed and to know that we 
need other and greater help. Our life 
meets at every step a dull resistance; it 
becomes a drudgery, a laborious grind. 
We try to help our neighbor and only 
succeed in hurting him. We try to render 
some service and fail, and grow weary of 
perpetual endeavor. We need some bet- 
ter refreshment and inspiration than sleep 
or recreation or vacation can give to us. 
We get an inspiration from the home; we 
get it from business; but it is not enough. 
And there goes up trom all hearts the 
great cry that my correspondent has in- 
terpreted—a cry for a comfort, a stay, an 
incentive, adequate to strengthen and sup- 
port and inspire us in every experience of 
life. 
We are all searching for a somewhat. 

In science, for truth; in art, for beauty ; 
in polities for justice ; in love, for 

righteousness ; in home, for love; and in 

all the experiences of life for a comfort 

and a stay and an incentive. Oh, my 
friends, do vou not see that what we are 

searching after is God? Do you not see 

that there is nothing. nothing—no, nothing 
—that is true but God? Do you not see 

that there is no beauty except the beauty 

that there is in God? Do vou not see that 

there is no righteousness except the right- 
eousness that there is in God? Do you not 

see that there is no comfort for our sorrow 

except the comfort of knowing that we are 
the children of God, and that sorrow is Ilis 
minister to bring us to Ilim? Do you not 
see that there is no power to stay and sup- 
port us in this tremendous battle of life ex- 
cept the support and the presence of God, 
caring for us, weak and unworthy as we 
are, and holding us up by lis perpetual 
presence? Do you not see that no power 

can keep us truly alive, and make our life 
full of a joyous service, except the power of 

God? It is for God we are searching. The 
question of my correspondent comes to this : 

f vou abolish Christianity, if you give up 

faith in the Bible, and faith in Christ, and 

faith in the Church, and faith in the faith of 
your fathers and your mothers, will you find 
God? It is the profoundest question that 
any man can ask nimself. Where shall I 
find God, and what shall I do if I cannot 
find Him? Religion does not exist for the 

sake of ethics, but ethics for the sake of 
religion. God is not a means, but an end. 
He is not a mere help to enable us to live; 
life is the great help to enable us to find 

God. The question is not for me, How 

shall i find the way to be a good husband, 
a good father, a good citizen, an. honest 
business man? The great central, per- 

petual question is, how, by the family, the 
state, the church, lite in all its phases, 
shall I find my God? Business, state, 
home. church, everything, are for God. 
Not God to help us live, but life to help 
us find our God. That is what the old 
psalmist taught : “Ile who hath clean hands 
and a pure heart, who hath not lifted up 
his soul unto vanity nor sworn deceitfully, 
he shall receive the blessing of God and 
righteousness from the God of his salvat- 

ion,” Purity, truth, honor, righteousness 
—that is the high road to the heart of God, 
to tellowship with God, to oneness with 
God. This is what Peter taught: ‘Add 
to vour faith valour, and to valour know- 
ledge, and to knowledge self-control, and 
to self-control patience, and to patience 
godliness, and to godliness brotherly kind- 
liness, and to brotherly kindness, 
love; for it these things be in you 
and abound, they shall make you 
that you shall neither be barren nor un- 
fruitful in the knowledge of our Lord Jesus 
Christ.” This is what Paul taught: Even 
love is not the end, but love the instru- 
ment of and God the end. “For this 
cause I bow my knees unto the 

our Lord Jesus Christ. Father of 
. that ye may be able to compre- 
hend with all saints what is the breadth 
and length and depth and height ;” that is, 
that you may understand all experiences of 
love, its broad horizon, its heavenly heights, 
its deepest depths—why ?—¢'that ye may 
know the love of God which passeth know- 
ledge, that ve may be filled with all the 
fullness of God.” It is for this we are 
searching ; in science after truth, in art 

after beauty, in government after justice,in 

business after duty, in the home after love, 
in sorrow atter comfort, in temptation after 
strength, in life after life, because in all we 

are searching for One who is Himself the 
source of truth and beauty and justice and 
duty and love and life. For there can be 

no truth except as there is a truth speak- 
ing One, and no justice unless there is One 
who does justice, and no love if there be 
not One who loves, and no life if there be 

not a living One. And if this search be 
not utterly hopeless, there is a Some One 

who is Himselt the ideal toward which we 
struggle. 
Now, my friends, if this be the true in- 

terpretation of life, if, ignorantly or intelli- 
gently, blindly or with open vision, human- 
ity is seeking, reaching for, groping after 
God; if science is trying to think the 
thoughts ot God after Him, and art is 
trying to discover the beauty of God, and 

polities is trying to embody the justice 
ot God, and build up the kingdom ot God, 

and business and society are trying to show 

us the need and the meaning of the righte- 
ousness of God, and sorrow is trying to 

bring us to God through stress of trials, 

and life itself is teaching us our need of a 

great incentive in order to bring us to God 
—if everywhere humanity is searching for 
God, then I put before you the other quest- 
ion, Is God hiding [Himself while [lis 

children seek for lim? Is life a game of 
hide-and-go-seek, God doing the hiding, 

and man the seeking ? Christianity answers 

that question. Life is man seeking for 
God ; Christianity is God seeking for man. 
All religions show us man searching after 
(God ; christianity shows us God searching 

after man. This is the message of the 

Bible ; this is the message of the Christ. 
| First of all is the great fundamental declar- 
ation that God has made man in [lis own 
image ; and, second, that, having made 
man in His own image, Ile has come in the 

image of man, bringing [Himself to man 

that Ile may bring man to Himself; and, 
thirdly, growing out of those two truths, 
that Ile offers Himself perpetually to dwell 
in the hearts and lives of those who follow 
after Jesus, who have learned the secret of 
Jesus life, and are endeavouring, by 
companionship with him, to re rodace 

in themselves Ilis character. This is 
christianity in 1ts simplest terms: God 
is seeking for man. God has spoken to 
man through the word of prophets in the 

bible. God bas lived among men in 
an earthly life that we might see Him 
and know Him. God is coming through 

the door of that divine life, that He 

may fill all hearts and inspire all lives. 
God sends tears in order to drive you 
to Him, that He may wipe away the 
tears from your eves. God throws you 

into the great struggle, in order that out 

of that struggle God may be revealed to 

vou, your helper and your strong tower. 

God puts you before the door of a great 

opportunity, that you may seek Him and 
in Him find the incentive to enter and the 

patience to persist and the power to 
achieve. This is christianity. This is 
the value of the bible—that in it and by 
it God is revealed in the spirited con- 
sciousness of men asa God who is seeking 

man. This is the significance and the 

sole significance of miracles—that they 
have served as the witness that God is in 
the world seeking tor His own. Creeds 

are of no value except as they are the 

endeavor of men to formulate their faith 

in a God whom they have sought and 
who has sought for them; and the church 

is nothing if it is not a congregation of 
men that are seeking after God and have 

found some revelation of Him in history 

and in their own lives. The needle 

points to the pole, thinking it is the pole 

that draws it. Mistaken needle! It is 

kept true to the pole by the magnetic 

current which enraps the world, that 

current which is in the needle and in the 

world, and binds these two in one. So the 

heart of humanity looks up into the skies, 

looks back nto the past, looks forward into 

the future, looks everywhere for Him who 

draws them to Ilimself. Oh, mistaken 
souls! God enraps the universe with His 
presence, and Ile has come in shadowed 
and veiled presence in Jesus Christ, in 

order that Ile may show that God and 

man are one, with a perfect and indis- 
soluble unity 
Have I answered my correspondent’s 

question? Perhaps not. But perhaps 
vou will see that I have prepared the way 
tor answer. Without a Christ, men do 

find a comfort, they do find a stay, they 

do find an incentive. I bow reverently 
before the agnostic who goes out into the 

east of London or into the lower wards of 
New York city, and, without the hope of 

immortality, without the presence of 
Christ, labors on, in discouragement, in- 

spired by a great desire to do something 
for his fellowmen; for, without my hope 
or help, he is doing better work than I am 
doing. But the comfort that transforms 

sorrow into joy, and paints the rainbow on 

the tears, the stay that sustains the soul 
through the long, long night of wrestling 

on the mountain top, and gives the patient 
wrestler a new name at the breaking of the | 
morning, and the inspiration that lifts him | 
up as on eagle's wings, and enables him to 
run as they that are not weary and to walk 
as they that faint not—this comfort, this 
stay, this incentive, is never found outside 
the regions where the story of the manger 
and the Cross has gone; and it we could 
think it possible that that story should be 
blotted out of the heart and the memory of 
man, the hope, the stay, and the incentive 
which have made Christendom what it is 
would die with the death of christianity, 
and be buried in its tomb. 

Read the article “What Do You Think ?” 
on the fourth page. It will interest yous 

General Booth’s Scheme Falling. 

There appears to be something more 
than a possibility of Gen. Booth’s philan- 
thropic and religious enterprises being 
crippled from lack of funds. When Mr. 
Booth, 18 months ago, propounded his 
scheme of social regeneration it met with 
the hearty concurrence of thinking peéple, 
who came to the conclusion that it at least 
deserved a trial. Its promoter took courage, 
travelled the world over to enlist the 
widest range of sympathy, and met with 
what seemed to be a very substantial re- 
sponse. But from a letter which has just 
been issued on behalf of the ‘‘Darkest 
England Scheme,” it appears that, gener- 
ous as the response was, it is still an in- 

adequate provision for a complete trial of 
the great experiment. 
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Kilt Suits 

AYER’S 
Hair Vigor 
Restores faded, thin, and gray hair 
to its original color, texture, and 
abundance ; prevents it from falling 
out, checks tendency to baldness, 

and promotes a new and vigorous 
growth. A clean, safe, elegant, and 
economical hair-dressing, 

Everywhere Popular 
“Nine months after having the ty- 

phoid fever, my head was perfectly bald. 
I was induced to try Ayer’s Hair Vigor, 

and before I had used half a bottle, the 
hair began to grow. Two more bottles 
brought out as good a head of hair as 
ever I had. On my recommendation, 
my brother William Craig made use of 
Ayer’s Hair Vigor with the same good 
results.””—Stephen Craig, 832 Charlotte 
st., Philadelphia, Pa. 

Ayer’s Hair Vigor 
Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass, 

Bold by Druggists Everywhere. 

Ek kk kK 
incorporated, 1887, with Cash 

Capital of $50,000. 

ANT ZaNY 
iE SAC BEY 
'AUG-I6 

AND APPLIANCE CO- 

49 KING ST. W., TORONTO, Ont 
G. C. PATTERSON, Mgr. for Can. 

[Mlectricity, as applied by the 
Owen Electric Belt and 

Appliances, 

1s now recognized as the greatest boon offered to 

suffering humanity. It is fast taking the place of 

drugs in all nervous and rheumatic troubles and 

will effect cures in seemingly hopeless cases 

where every other kuown means has failed. It 

is natures remedy, and by its steady, soothing cur- 

rent that is readily felt, 

POSITIVELY CURES 
THE FOLLOWING : 

Rheumatism, Sexual Weakness. 

Sciatica, Female Complaints, 

General Debility, Impotency, 

Lumbago, Kidney Diseases, 

Nervous Diseases, Liver Complaint, 

Dyspepsia, Lame Back. 

Varicocele, Urinary Diseases, 

RHEUMATISM. 
It is certainly not pleasant to be eompelied to 

refer to the indisputable fact that medical science 
has utterly failed to afford relief in rheumatic 
cases. We venture the assertion that although 

electricity has only been in use as a remedial 
azent for a few years, it has cured more cases of 

Rheumatism than all other means combined. 
Some of our leading physicians, recognizing this 

fact, are availing themselves of this most potent 
of nature’s forces, 

To Restore Manhood and Womanhood 
As man has not yet discovered all of Nature's 

laws for right living, it follows that everyone has 

committed more or less errors whieh have left 

visible blemishes. To erase these evidences of 
past errors, there is nothing to equal Electricity 

as applied by the Owen Electric Body Battery 

and Suspensory. Rest assured any doctor who 

would try to accomplish this by any kind of drugs 

is practising a most dangerous form of eharla- 

tanism. 

We Challenge the World 
to show an Electric Belt where the current is 

under the control of the patient as completely as 

this. We can use the same belt on an infant that 

we would on a giant, by simply reducing the 

eurrent. Other belts have been in the market for 

five or ten years longer, but to-day there are more 

Owen Belts manufactured tha: all other makes 
combined. 

ZF Electric Insoles. —Dr Owen's Electric 

Insoles will prevent Rheumatism and eure Chil- 

blains and Cramps in the feet and legs. Price 31, 

by mail. 

Beware of Imitations and Cheap Belts. 
27 Our attention having been attracted to an 

imitation of the Genuine Owen Electric Belt. that 

is being peddled through the country from town 

to town, we desire to warn tke public against 

such. 
Our Trade Mark is the portealf of Dr. A. Owen, 

embossed bX upon every Belt and Appliance 

manufactu by The Owen Electric 
Appliance Co. 

22 Send for Illustrated Catalogue of Inform- 
ation, Testimonials, ete. 

THE OWEN ELECTRIC BELT C0, 
49 King St. W., Toronto. Ont. 

Mention this paper. Head Office, Chicago, 

elt and 

Read the article ‘What Do You Think?” 
on the fourth page. It will interest you. 

¥ * ok kk * 

Made up in Blue Serges and 

Fancy Tweeds. 

Prices ranging from $3.75 

N\ © $5.00, 
In ordering state chest meas- 

| \ 
. 

| | | ure and age, and we will send 

for selection subject to being 

returned at our expense. 

E.C.COLLE, 
Palmer's Block, 

17S Main Street. 
Moneton, May 10,1892. 
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INFIRMARY. 8( HOOL. 

AT -———— — STAFF: —— : ~ 
HEAD MASTER: FRENCH : 

Rev. ARNOLDUS MILLER, M. A.,—Classics and | CHA RLESG. ABBOTT, Esq., B.A., Kings College. 

Science. Toronto and Victoria Universities, Ont. WRITING, DRAWING AND BOOK-KEEPING 

RESIDENT ASSISTANT MASTER: MR. 8. 6. SNELL. 

MR.JAMES C.SIMPSON,—Mathematics, German. 
DRILL AND GYMNASTIC INSTRUCTOR © 

Provincial Certificate, Province of Ont. I ate of | SERGT. A. CUNNINGHAM,—Late Instructor 
in 

the Engineering Staft, Canadian Pacific R. R. Military Gymnasium, Halifax. 

RESIDENT ASSISTANT MASTER: TEACHERS IN P1axo AND VioLIN Music: 

MR. ROBERT SIMPSON,—Enghsh and Classics. Pro
r.W.H.WATTS, Miss GOURLAY ,Miss KING. 

University ot Toronto. 
VioLIN :(—J. W. S. BOULT, Esq. 

M9 CIRCULARS giving tuli information, will be s¢n* on
 application to THE H EAD MASTER..#S¥ 

A GREAT LITERARY BARGAIN! 

Cooper's Famous Romances of the American Forest ! 

An Entirely New Edition of 

THE LEATHERSTOCKING TALES, 
By JAMES FENIMORE COOPER. 

The first and greatest of American novelists was
 James Fenimore Cooper. *IIis popularity,” 

gays a writer in the century Magazine, * was co
smopolitan. He was almost as widely read in France, 

in Germany, and in Italy as in Great Britain and the United States. Only one American book has 

=
 

ever since attained the international success of 

"these of Cooper's—‘Uncle Tom's Cabin and only 

one American author, Poe, has since gained a 

name at all commensurate with Cooper's abroad.” 

The great author is dead, but his charming ro- 

mances still live to delight new generaions of 

readers. “The wind of the lakes and the prairies 

has not lost its balsam and the salt of the sea 

Keeps its savor,” says the same writer above 

quoted. Beautiful indeed are Cooper's stories of 

the red man and the pioneer, full or incident, 
in. 

tensely interesting, abounding in adventure, yet 

pure, elevating. manly, and entirely devoid of all
 

the objectionable features of the modern Indian 

story. No reading could be more wholesome for 

young or old than Cooper's famous novels. An 

entirely new edition of the Leatherstocking 
Tales 

has just been published, in one large and hand 

some volume of over three hundred large qua
rte 

pages, containing all of these famous romances 

complete, unchanged and unabridged, viz.: 

| THE DEERSLAYER, THEPATHFINDER 

THE LAST OF THE MOEICANS, 

THE PIONEERS, THE PRAIRIE. 

This handsome edition of the Leatherstocking 

Tales is printed upon good paper from 
large type 

| 1t is a delightful book, and one which should 

| have a place in every American home. It con 

tains five of the most charming ro
mances that the 

mind of man has ever conceived
, A whole win 

ter's reading is comprised 1n this mammoth vol. 

ume. All who have not read Cooper's stories 

Every member of the family circ
le will be delight 

We have made an arrapgement
 with the publisher of this excellent edition of the 

ales whereby we are enabled to offer this large and beautiful book almost as a 

Such an offer as we make w
onld not have been possible a few vears 

press, low price of paper and great “
competition in the book trade 

have done wonders for the read
ing public, and this is the most

 marvelous of all. 

We wi: send Tox 

Read Our Great Premium Offer! [iisrocxiva 
Fares, co mplete,as above described, with ProGress for one year, upon receipt of 

only $2.25, whichis an advance of but 25 cents over our regular subscription
 price, so 

that you practically get this fine edition of the famous Leatherstocking Tales for only 

95 cents. Perfect satisfaction is guaranteed to all who take advantage of this great 

premium offer. Those whose subscriptions have not yet expired who renew nowgwill 

receive the Leatherstocking Tales at once, and their subscriptions 
will be extended one 

year from date of expiration. The Leatherstocking Tales will be given free to any 

subscriber sending us one new subscriber to our paper. Address all letters: 
EDWARD S. CARTER. 

“PROGRESS” ENGRAVING BUREAU, 
SAINT JOHN, N. B. 

nave in store for themselves a ri
ch literary treat. 

ed with them. 
Leatherstocking T 
free gift to cur snhscribers. 
ago, but the lightning printing 


