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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. February 24, 1886. 

THE EVENING HOUR, 

It is the evening hour, 
And thankfully, 

Father, thy weary child 
Has cowe to thee, 

I lean my aching head 
Upon thy breast, 

And there, and only there, 

I am at rest. 

Thou knowest all my life, 
Each petty sin ; 

Nothing is hid from thee 

Without, within, 

All that T have or am, 
Is wholly thine ; 

So is my soul at peace, 
For thou art mine. 

To-morrow’s dawn may find 
Me here or there : 

[t matters little, since thy love 
Is everywhere, 

sim” 

“HE LOVED ME AND HE GAVE }ui:.- 
SELF FOR ME.” 

BY REV, GEO, F, PENTECOST, D. D. 

There is little doubt in my mind 
that the revelation which God has 

made to men is pivoted upon John 

mi. 16. The of God 1s the 
source whence flows all his grace to 1 

men. That love is not induced by 

anything that God foresaw in men, 

love 

or by anything that man has done 
to promote it. As we have 

shown, love is the very essence of 
the divine nature, in which all bis 
attributes adhere, and from which 

all his; actiors proceed. It is the 

final cause cf all things ; and especi- 
ally is it the final cause of 

before 

man’s 

salvation, go far, a% least, as man is 

concerned. It 1s as universal as the 

race. It seems to me little short of | 

blasphemy to say that the love of 
od in the divine heart is limited 

to anv number of elect sinners, or 
that “when it incarnated in 

Christ it was the gift of God to a 

few and not to all mankind, 

was 

In a former article 1 have en 
deavored to show something of the 

wealth of this love ; something of 

the confidence and hope which iv in- 

spires in the heart of the man who 
and 

receives it. But there is with very 

many persons, who have an anxious 

desire to be personally included in 
the operations of this divine love of 

God, a fear lest in the very univers- 
ality of it they should lose a sense 
of its individuality to them on God's 
part. 1 have even heard Christians 

say that they could not understand 

how God could take knowledge of 

the individual sinner ; that, whilst 

his love wus universal, it was more 
a love toward the race than toward 

the individuals of the race. And 

that the same was true of the expia- 

tion which our Lord Jesus Christ 
mede when be laid his life down, a 
ransom for ail. Indeed, we have all 
felt the force of this difficalty. For 

ourselves we know that cur need 1s 

individual, that sin 18 individ- 

val ; and out of this grows a certain 
anxious desire to know whether we 

comes to knew the revelation 

onr 

ave individual objects of God's love, 
and whether we are to receive grac: 

and forgiveness, justification and 

sarctifieation, for our personal sins, 
or whether we are to believe on the 

Lord Jesas Christ and trust in the 

ceneral mercy of God for our sal- 

vation. No doubt the soul that first 

comes to know the truth of the 

‘Word, that “ God so loved the world 

tliat he gave his only begotten Son, 

that whosoever believeth on him 

wight not perish, but have everlast- 

inz life,” has cowe to know a most 

bles-od trath. It is after this know. 

ledge, however, that the y arning 

desire for personal relations to (fod 

itself manifest 1a the con- 

sciousness. The soul says to itself 

¢ No doubt (God loves the world, but 

the world is very large; it compre- 

Lends in the past, the present and 

the fature millions of souls, 

But does he love me as distinct from 

every other and all other souls? 

Christ indeed died for the sins of the 

vhole world, but did he die for my 

sing? Were my sins in his mind, 

and was the lost condition of my 

conl in his heart when oa Calvary 

he offered himself up, a sacrifice 

(God 1” 

are not 

nakes 

many 

unto In our owh experience 

conscious of condemna- 

sing of others, bus for 

Othersin 

we 
tion for the 

our own individual sins, 

deed may be guilty, and others may 

+ bat, after all, it 

is my sin, and not sin of the 

world that burdens my conscience. 

it is the appr hension of my own 

be as sinful as we 

tne 

existence, my own soul’s Pf rsonality 

wd individuality, that alarms me 

and fills me with fear and dread at 

the thought of the future and of the 

Judgment. There is no comfort to 

me in the thought of a corporate 1m 

There would be little 

for sin if sin was a cor- 
mortality. 

conscience \ 

norate matter. So that, indeed, I 
alk 

J 

can never come to a true rest 1n 

(tod. until I know of a trath whether 

mv relations to him through Jesus 

Christ are individual. 

Now I can fancy such thoughts 

1s these burdeaiog the heart and the 

conscience of the Apostle Paul and 

[ think when he first found himse
lf 

standing in the spacious promise 

contained in John iii. 16, that 
the 

gense of his own sin must have led 

Lim to look further than that; 
for 

something more particular and p
er- 

sonal. If I may be allowed to in- 

dulge for a moment 1n fancy, 1 
can 

imagine him resting his heart for a 

little on the word * whosoever,” 
pressing it as he would a secret panel 
in the walls of a palace, until, burst- 
ing open before him, it would lead 
him into Galatians ii. 20, where we 
find him exclaiming : “I am cruci- 

fied with Christ ; nevertheless 1 

live ; yet, not I, but Christ liveth 
in me. And the life which I now 
live in the flesh, I live by the faith 

of the Son of God, who loved me and 
gave bimself for me.” This declara- 
tion I believe to be the highest ex- 
pression of a believer's faith, It 
brings him face to face with God in 
Christ Jesus, and so far forth it ban- 
ishes from his mind and heart, and 
indeed from the whole universe, 
every other living ereature but him- 
self. As he thus contemplates God, 
he sees all the wealth of the divine 

pature lavished upon himself, and 
all the untold virtue of Christ ex- 
pended for his redemption; he re- 

joices, not in a corporate benefit, but 

in the individual possession of all 
that Christ is and has done. 

There used to be held a theory of 

the Atonement to the effect that 
Christ died for the elect, that the 
virtue of his Atonement was dis- 

tributed amongst those who were 
saved, that Christ's sufferings repre- 
sented the sum total of penalty due 
on account of the sin of the elect. 

and that his virtue was divided 

equally, or according to need amongst 
these who believed. But this is a 

most abhorrent thought, and in my 
judgment inf nitely wide cf the truth. 
I once heard aman say ia the course 

of a sermon that “one drop of the 
blood of Christ was suflicient to save 

a soul. Of conrse this was figura- 

tive but it was a false 

figure, representing a gross caricature 

of tLe deetrine of salvation by Jesus 
Christ. Chrict is not divided, nor 
is his love divided, nor is the meri- 
tortious woith of his sacrifice divided. 
The truth is that sinner 1s 
saved by the whole work and merit 
of Christ ; that each believing soul 
stands before God clothed in the en- 
tire righteousness of him who has 
become our salvation, My thought 
of Christ and his redemptive work 
as being the highest expression of 
God’s love to me is something like 
this : If, instead of being one of an 
infinite number of sinners, 1 had 
Leen the only one of the descendants 
of Adam who had departed from the 
ways of righteousness and fallen into 
sin, I believe that God's love for me 
would have led him to «end his Son 
to die for me, and that Jesus Christ 
would have sped as quickly from the 
bosom of the Father to accomplish 
bis mission of humiliation, suffering 

and death for me as it has led him 

to do iv for the whole race of sinners. 

My faith takes hold of all there is 

in the person and the work of Christ; 
my salvation stands not in a part 

but in the whole ; therefore it is that 
I have confidence. 

There are those who think it is 
presumption any believer to 
aflirm without question hissalvation, 
based upon the finished work of the 
Lord Jesus Christ. But if we are 

permitted, as surely we are, each 
one of us to appropriate not a part 
but the whole of God's love in Christ, 

then, whatever our sin may be,.how- 

ever black in character, however 

multiplied in the number of its 
transgressions, surely it is more than 
covered by the infinite Christ and 

the infinite worth of his atoning 

work, Again and again we say in 
the joy of our feith : “ He lovea me 
and gave himself for me,” 

In thus appropriating the whole 
of Christ to himselr, the believer by 

no means denies a similar right to 
every other believer. There is no 
selfishness in such a faith as this, 

because itis the nature of the Divine 

Love and his saving work, that, 
while it is manifested to all, each be- 
liever appropriates all to himself. 

If any one doubts the truth of this 
declaration or hesitates to appropri- 

ate all of Christ and his salvation to 
himself, lest such a thing be not per- 

or possible, 1 would fain 
clear up such a difficulty as that 
with so familiar an illustration as 

this. 

language ; 

each 

or 

missibie 

I have, for example, in my home 

Now sup- 

pose some one should ask nme: 

““ Do you love your children, 

Of course my reply would be 
quick and unhesitating : “ Certainly 
I love my children.” 

“ But 

them ?’ 
“Why,” I would reply, “wilh 

all the love I have. 1 am not con- 

three precio s hildren, 

My, 

how much do you love 

! scious of any division in my love for 
{ my children, They have it all. 1 
keep nothing back of love for them.” 

“ Then you love your oldest 
child t” 

“ Certainly. When vou mention 
my oldest child to me, my heart goes 
out to her in love which is unques- 
tioned.” 

“ But how much do you love 
her?’ 

“ Why," I say, in surprise at such 
a question, “I love her with all 
the love I have. There is no con- 
sciousness of division in my love 
when I think of Ler. She has it 
all.” 

“Then do you not love your sec- 
ond child any?” 

ma» - P »r 

“Why, certainly, I love my sec- 
ond child as well.” ? 

“But. how much do you love 
her ” 

“ Why,” I reply, “ with all the 
love I have. She, indeed, is quite 

a different child in character ;,q4 

Cinperament, from her oldest sister ; 
a8 different almost as it is possible 
for one child to differ from another. 
Nevertheless, I love her equally 
well. She has all my love, 1 never 
look at her—whether in delight at 
the vivacity of her spirits, or in re- 
buke and a little sorrowful anxiety 
at the quickness and impulsiveness 
of her temperament—but that my 
whole heart goes out to her, either 
in the gladness of love or its anxiety. 
She has all my love.” 

* But then,” my inquirer says: 
“ How about the boy 1 Do you love 
him 1” 
“Oh! certainly, I love my boy— 

the youngest of my children—and 
he is every inch a boy, from the 
crown of his head to the sole of his 
foot ; a boy in whom, like other 
boys, there is a great mixture of 
character. There is much in him 
that gives me snxiety, as well as 
much that gives me great delight. 
There are times when my love for 
him manifests itself in an outcry to 

(God that he may be saved from 
some tendencies which are manifest, 
from the dangers that surround him, 
and the temptations which assail 
every boy. There are other times 
when my love has nothing in it bat 
a consciousness of unspeakable glad- 
ness and delight, Yes, I love my 
boy with all the love I have. There 
is no division of love when I think 
of him. He has it all.” 

It may be said, in answer to this ; 

“Here is a §tinge statement, A 
man has three children, and says he 
loves them all with all tke love he 
has ; and, in the same bieath he 

says he loves each one of them with 
all the love he has,” But suiely 
this is not a proposition which is 
difficult for any parent to solve, 
Fathers and mothers know how they 
can love their children with all their 
love, and yet give all to each. 

In a much higher degree than 
this, 1 rejoice to know and believe 

that God loves all his children, and 
loves each with all his love. Who 
would have it otherwise than this? 
And, thanks be unto God, it is not 
otherwise than this. With the 
apostle John I sav: ‘We bave 
known and believed the love which 
God hath to us.” 

It is in this measureless love of 
God that each one of us is bidden to 
keep himself. Surely in such a shel- 
ter, compassed about with this in- 

finite love of God, there can be no 

danger, there can be no room for 
fear, there can be no place for dis- 
couragement, there cannot possibly 

come to the soul thus sheltered any- 
thing but the peace ot Heaven. 

But, short of this individual hiding 

in the infinite measure of God’s love, 

there must always be room for ques- 
tion, for doubt, and for fear. This 

truth should be carried in the be- 
liever’s heart and in all his transac- 
tions with God. Do we come to him 
with confession? Do we come to 
bim with need for ourselves? Do 
we come to him to plead for others ? 
We must base our prayer, we must 
ground our confession, upon this in- 
dividual relation and upon the re- 
velation of God’s love to us. Sup- 
pose one of my children should come 
to me and say : 

“ Papa, am I not your child? Am 
I not one of three? Do you not 
love me?’ 
To all of which 1 would respond 

heartily and fondly : 
“ Yes, my child, surely,” 
“Then, papa, on the basis of my 

claim to one-third of your love 1 
make this request.” 

Could I for a moment entertain 
the request of a child who would 
come to me and thus divide my love ? 
Would I not rather say to that 
child 

“ Go hence a while until you can 
have a better t! ught of your father 
and a more ¢ prehensive know- 
ledge of his lo +, for not with one- 

third, but with all my love, my 

child, T love you.” 

If we need confirmation of this 
blessed truth, we have only to call 
to mind the great number of serip- 
tures in which God has shown to us 
bow he stands related to every one 

of his children in this close, personal 
and individual way. Abrabam was 
his friend ; Daniel was his well- 
beloved ; to Paul he came saying : 
“ Saul, Saul, why pecsecutest thou 
me!” To this one he says “I have 
chosen thee ;” and to that oue, 
“ Thou art my servant.” 

We are to know our relations to 
iod by the revelation which Jesus 
Christ has made of the relations 
which existed between himself and 
his Father. Surely no one would 
question the truth that when God 
said : “ This my well-beloved Son, 
in whom I am well pleased,” noth- 
ing short of all the love of God was 
bestowed upon his Son. Did not 
our Lord mean to convey to us the 
thought that we stand related to 
God, so far as love was coneerned, 
just as he was related to the Father, 
when he said : “ As the Father bath 

| loved me, so hath I loved you, Con- 

tinue in my love.” And is not the 
same truth taught in that other 
word: “1 am the good shepherd, 
and know my sheep, and am known 
of wive. . . .as the Father kuoweth 
we * That is, just in the same way 
and just in the kame measure, And 
is not his high-priestly prayer, re- 
corded in John xvii. just one ont- 
breathing of his soul in praver that 
every one of us may be in the 
Father just as he was in the Father! 
That we might be one in that same 
bond of love which bound him and 
the Father together? How :zhall 
we else interpret all these words of 
our Lord ¥ How else shall we under- 
stand, indeed, the salvation which 
has come to us? Nothing short of 
such a love is equal to such a salva- 
tion. 
Ob! the breadth and the length 

and the depth and height of the love 
of Christ ! Surely it passeth know- 
ledge ; and yet the Spirit-inspired 
prayer of the apostle is that we may 
be able to comprehend it. Would 
God that we knew more of it, that 

we lived more continually in it, 
that all our lives might be more 
fully filled with it. Then would the 
world know that God had sent his 
Son, Jesus Christ, into the world, 
and that such a love as Christians 
lived in could only come from 
heaven.— /ndependendt. 
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A STORY OF TITHES. 

Many years ago a lad of sixteen 
vears left home to seek bis fortune. 
All his worldly possessions were tied 
up in a bundle which he carried in 
his band. As he trudged along he 
met an old neighbor, the captain of 
a canal boat, and the following con- 
versation took place, which ¢hanged 

the whole carient of the boy's life 
“ Well, William, where aie yo 

going ¥’ 

“] don’t know,” he a swereil, 
“ Father 1s too poor to keep tw an 

longer, and says I must nw wal 
a living for myself.” 

“ There is no trouble abt tha,’ 
said the captain. * De 
start right, and you'll 

o
—
 

Ure yeu 

get along 

finely.” 
William told his friend that the 

only trade he knew anything about 
was soap and candle making, at 
which he had helped his father while 
at home, 

“Well,” said the old man, “let 
me pray with you and give yeu a 
little advice, and then I will let you 
go.” 

They both kneeled upon the tow- 
path (the path along which the 
horses that diew the beat walked). 
The old man prayed for William, 
and then this advice was given: 
““ Someone will soon be the leading 
scap-maker in New York. It can 
be you as well as anyone. I hope 
it may. Be a good man ; give your 
heart to Christ ; give the Lord all 
that belongs to him of every dollar 
you earn ; make an honest roap, give 
a full pound, and I am certain you 
will yet be a great, good, and rich 

» man, 
When the boy reached the city Le 

found it bard to get work. Lone- 
some and far from home, he remem- 
bered his mother’s last words, and 
the last words of the canal boat cap- 
tain. He was then and there led to 
“seek first the kingdom of God and 
his righteousness,” He united with 
the church. He remembered his 
promise to the old captain. The 
tirst dollar he earned brought up the 
question of the Lords part. He 
looked in the Bible and found that 
the Jews were commanded to give 
ouve-tenth, so he said : “ It the Lord 
will take cne-tenth, I will give that,” 
And so he did. Ten cents of every 
dollar was sacred to the Lord. 

After a few years both partners 
died, and William became the sole 
owner of the business. He now re- 
solved to keep his promise to the old 
car tain ; he made an henest soap, 
gave a full pound, and instructed his 
book-keeper to open an account with 
the Lord, and carry one-tenth of all 
bis icecome to that account. He 
vas prosperous ; his business grew ; 
his family was blessed ; his soap sold, 
and he grew rich faster than he had 
ever hoped. He then decided to 
give the Lord two-tenths, and he 
prespeied more than ever; then 
three-tenths, then four-tenths, then 
five-tenths. He then educated Lis 
family, settled all his plans for life, 
and told the Lord he would give him 
all his income. Ile prospered more 
than ever. This is the true story of 
a man wuo has given willions of dol- 
lars to the Lord’s cause, and left a 
name that will never die.—Gospel 
in all Lands. 
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A MOTHER'S INFUENCE, 

In a railway car a man about 
sixty years old came to sit beside 
me. He had beard me lecture the 
evening before on temperance, “I 
am a master of a ship,” said he, 
“sailing out of New York, and have 
Just returned from my fiftieth voy- 
age across the Atlantic. About 
thirty years ago I was a sot, shipped 
while dead drunk, and was carried 
on board like a log. When I came 
to, the captain asked me, ‘ Do you 
remember your mother?’ 1 told 
him she died before I could remem- 
ber, ‘Well,’ said he ‘I am a Ver- 

oo, A 

mont man, When I was young 1 
was erazy to go to sea, At last wy 
mother consented | Suouid seek my 
fortune. #* My boy, she said, “I 
don’t know anything about towns, 
and 1 never saw the sea, but (hey 
tell me they make thousands of 
drunkards, Now, promise me you'll 

never drink a drop of lignor.’ 
“ He said ;: * I laid my hands in 

hers and promised, as I looked iuto 
her eyes for the last time. She died 
soon after. I’ve been on every sea, 
seen the worst kinds of life and men 
—they laughed at me as a wilksop 
and wanted to know if I was a cow- 
ard. But when they offered me 
liquor I saw my mother’s pleading 
face, and I never drank a drop. It 
has been my sheet-anchor ; 1 ows it 
all to that. Would you like to take 
that pledge ¥ said he. My com- 
panion took it, and he added: ‘It 
has saved me, I have a fine ship, 

wife and children at home, and I 
have helped others.” ” 

That earnest mother saved two 
men to virtue and usefulness; how 
many more He who sees all can 
alone tell.— Wendell Phillips. 
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LIBERALISM PERSONIFIED. 

It was announced some years ago 
that old Bigotry was dead and fairly 
buried. I am sorry to be under the 
necessity of informing this audience 
that it has been discovered of late 
that Le left behind him an only 
child, a prodigal son, who arrived 
at man’s estate. This son is known 
by the name of Liberalism. Young 
Liberalism is the very antipodes of 
his old father. He is handsome, 
polite, insinuating, and although 
somewhat superficial, possesses that 
polish and tact which impose upon 
<oneral observers, He gpeaks all 

wnguages, stibséribes to =)! creeds, 
holds a levee with all sects and par- 
ies, is friendly with everybody, but 

nibed sl He 
religious contro- 

versy, and disposes of all doctrinal 
questions by a motion of indefinite 
postponement. He can swallow the 
wafer with the Papist, receive the 
cup with the Protestant, and 
thrust the Westminster Confession 
and the Methodist Discipline into 
the same pocket. You can never 
find Liberalism at home, or rather, 
‘“ he is never at home bat when from 
home.” He sails all waters under 
all colors; he exhibits the papers of 
all nations ; but he bails from no 
port; he charters to no country; and 
therefore we strongly suspect that 
he is, in reality, a pirate.—G. C. 
Cookman. 

stands identiticd arith 

i ules 8 Lo abhor 
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CARD PLAYING AT HOME. 

Playing cards for * pastime” or 
as an “ innocent amusement” soon 

becomes a passion, and when once 
fixed a man will forego home, family, 
business, and pleasure, and suffer 
the loss of his all for the exciting 
scenes of the card-table. That ac- 
complished writer, the late Dr. Hol- 
land, of Springfield, Mass., said : 
“1 have all my days had a card- 
playing community open to my ob- 
servation, and I am yet unable to 

believe that that which is the nni- 
versal resort of the" starved in soul 
and intellect, which has never in 
any way linked to itself tender, ele- 
vating, beautiful, associations—the 
tendency of which isto unduly absorb 
the attention from more weighty 
matters can recommend itself to the 
favor of Christ’s disciples. The pre- 
sence of culture and genius may em- 
bellish, but can never dignify it. I 
have this moment ringing in my 
ears the dying injunction of my 
father's early friend, ‘ Keep your 
son trom cards. Over them I have 
murdered time and lost heaven.” 
Fathers and mothers, keep your 
sons from cards in the *“ home cir- 
cle.” What niust a good angel think 
of a mother at the prayer-meeting 
asking prayers for the conversion of 
her son whom she allowed to remain 
at home playing cards for *“ pastime 1” 
—Christian Advocate, 
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THE ONE NEEDED THING, 

The saw-mill is a very old-fash- 
ioned one. It has an up-and-down 
saw, and tke wheel that used to 
move it was driven by the stream 
that used to flow through the mill- 
race, The saw is still there. The 
mill seems to lack no machinery. 
A log, pushed up against the saw, 
is still on the carriage-way, and the 
work of sawing has progressed a 
foot or two. But for three years no 
progress has been made. The mill- 
race is dry ; the wheel motionless. 
The machinery is rusty, and the 
timbers rotting. No oiling or 1e- 
pairs will make it move. The one 
needed thing is power. Are there 
not churches like this dead mill? 
The machinery may be all perfect ; 
the work may Le well laid out ; but 
the first necessity is power. The 
best machinery will fail unless there 
is power to move it. The power 
is the Holy Spirit. Only his re- 
viving and renewing influence can 
move the machinery of a dead 
church, or impart life to a dead 
soul. Let us first of all seek power 
from on high.—Cumberiand Presby- 
teriam, 
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Ho! for Christmas, 

18 38 5! 

LEMONT’S 
VARIETY STORE! 

(Established 1844.) 

Boys and Girls supplied with all 
Christmas Knicknacks. 

Sleds and Sleighs ; Moccasins and Snow. 
shoes, Blackboards, Cars, Blocks, Gun- 
boats, Dolls, Chairs, Towers and Cot tages, 
Zitherns. Telephones, Wooden Guns, 
Students’ Book-racks, Frisky Cows, Com- 
bination desks. 

A NEW LINE OF 
Velvet, Brussels and Tapestry 

Folding Chairs. 
— ine AT 

A Beautiful Collection of 

COLORED 
GLASSWARE. 

LARGE VARIETY O¥ SINGLE 
CUPS AND SAUCERS, AND 

MUSTACHE CUPS. 
DOLLS ! DOLLS! Inlarge numbers, 

INDIAN CURIOSITIES, (Latest.) 
Our stock cf Silver-Plated Ware is well 

assorted and consists of the usual kinds 
CASTERS, 4, 5, 6 Bottles, large variety, 
Cake Baskets, 

Pickle Bottles, 
Butter Dishes, 

Card Receivers, 
Tea Setts, (Plated), 

Plated Knives 
and Forks, 

Spoons, ete. 
THE PERFECTION IRON GRANITE 
TEA AND COFFEE POTS : 

FANCY AUSTRIAN, GERMAN, 
FRENCH AND ENGLISH GLASS. 
WARE AND CHINA. 

We have two upholsterers making up 
PARLOR SUITES, 

LOUNGES, 
EASY CHAIRS, 

SOFAS, 
PATENT ROCKERS, &c. 

Buy a nice Parlor Suite, or a beautifully 
finished Bedroom Set, 

EASY CHAIRS. 
Furniture of all kinds 

and qualities in large Warerooms, 

Feathers, Matresses and Spring Beds, 
Woven-wire Mattresses, Davenports and 
Daok-cases, on: Ps, Chandeliers, Hall and 
Side Lawps, Knives and Forks, (different 
handles), Boing: Glaseds (low and high 
priebd). White Stone and Colored Dinner, 
Jreakfast and Tea Sets. 
And Thousands of Crockeryware sold 

by the piece or dozen. 
A magnificent stock of goods at very low 

prices. Don’t forget, at— 

Lemont & Sons. 
ESTABLISHED 1844. 

Dr. John M. Howe's Inhaling Tube. 
To be carried in the Pocket, for breath- 
ing Pure Air. Used as a remedy for dis- 
eases of the Throat, Lungs and Digestive 
Organs, expands the Chest and Lungs 
from two to six inches in a few months 
use. Has been sold thirty years. Very 
best of testimonials. Price at store, $2.25; 
by mail to any address in Canada, $2.50. 

LEMONT & SONS, 
Accents for Dominion of Canada. 

Dec. 1., 1885. 

T. W. Smith’s 
GREAT HOLIDAY SALE 

SO0Pil 

OVERCOATS, 
Boys’ Ulsters and Reefers, 

Tremendously Cheap, Call and See. 
LINDERS, DRAWERS, & READY. 
MADE CLOTHING FOR BOTH 
MEN AND BOYS. VERY 

CHEAP. 
Men's Overshirts, Trunks and Valises. 

The Cheapest in the Market, 

FUR AND CLOTH CAPS, 
Will be sold Regardless of Cost. 

LADIES’ SACQUE CLOTHS, 
At a Great Sacrifice, 

OVERCOATING IN EVERY STYLE, 
Exceedingly Cheap. 

BOOTS, SHOES, RUBBERS 
AND OVERSHOES, 

At Any Price. 
The above goods, with a variety too nu- 

merous to mention, must be sold to make 
room for Spring Importations. Be sure 
to call and examine stock. 
4% In the Tailoring and Custom De- 

point, we cannot be outdone in Style, 
Veatness and Fitting, by any others in 
the trade. 
Our Stock of Cloths is large, of the 

Latest and Best Makes, and will be made 
up to order and satisfaction guaranteed. 
THOMAS W. SMITE, 

Fisher's Building, 
QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON. 
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1885. Fall and Winter, 1886. 

NEW GOODS! 

WM. JENNINGS, 
MERCHANT TArLOR, 

AS NOW IN STOCK A CHOICE 
SELECTION OF GOODS SUIT. 

ABLE FOR THIS SEASON'S TRADE, 
amongst which will be found 

BEAVERS, NAPS, 

AND MELTONS, 
In Plain and Fancy Colors, 

Fancy Worsted Overcoatings, Diagonal 
and Corkskrew Coatings. Worsted Trous- 
erings, in Stripes and Checks, 
Also—All the Latest Patterns in ENG- 

LISH, IRISH, SCOTCH AND CANA- 
DIAN SUITINGS. 

WM. JENNINGS, 
Corner Queen St. & Wilmot's Alley, 

wlan ___FrepEricrow, N. B. 

Sabbath School Libraries 
AT HALL’'S BOOK STORE, 

FREDERICTON. 

SABBATH SCHOOL BOOKS 
AT HALL'S BOOK STORE, 

SABBATH SCHOOL PAPERS 
AT HALL'S BOOK STORE, 

FREDERICTON. 

SABBATH SCHOOL CARDS 
AT HALLS BOOK STORE, 

SUPT.'S REGISTERS 
AT HALL'S BOOK STORE, 

8. SCHOOL CLASS BOOKS 
AT HALLS BOOK STORE, 

FREDERICTON. 

LIBRARIANS' BOOKS 
AT HALL'S BOOK ETORE, 

Prices. Very Low 
M. 8. HALL, 
te Normal School, 
FREDERICTON, mayl8—1ly 
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