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We have just received another 
; lot of 

Ml BEN 
Grey Gotten, Ginghams and Shivt- 

ings from the Gibson Mill, also 

which we are selling 
regardless of cost. 

Ternant, Davies & Co., 
202 Queen St., F'ton.  * 
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Ladies’ Seal Sacques, 
~ Ladies’ Astrican Sacques, 

Ladies’ Fur-lined Circulars, 

Gents’ Fur-lined Coats 

ATA full line fconstantly onfhand or madefto 

order when desired. : 
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Much Rubbish. 
REV. A. J. MOWATT. 

In St. Parl's Church Fredericton, July 8:h. 

“And there as 
Nemem! 1v. 10. 

I have a bigh admiration for Nebe- 

wmiah. 1 like him for bis simple wavs, 
bis ingenuousness, truthfulness. patiiot- 

ism. He makes no pretensions, aflicts 
neither greatness nor goodness. 
where and always he is hnnself, brave, 

true, earnest ; open as the day, honest as 

the light, straight to the point. And 
then he has a mind of his own, keeps 
hissown secrets, takes his own advice, 

torms his own opinions, sees things for 

him-elf, acts on his own responsibility. 
You find nothing weak and small about 
him, anl never anything unworthy. He 
is above trifling, never forgets that he 
has a great mission on hand, and shrinks 
from neith2r duty nor difficulty. Sich 
is Nehemiat as he appears to me, and 
tuking him for all he is worth he is in- 
deed wu splendid man, one of ten-thon- 
sand. 

His history is involved in obscurity. 
We cannot be sure even of the tribe he 
belongs to. We find him bolding the 
honorable and responsible office of cup- 
bearer to Artaxerxes, the then monarch 

of the mighty Persian Empire. As cup- 
bearer it was his duty to taste the wine, 

and then haud it to the monarch to 
drink. The office was cne of trust and 
responsibility, and it speaks well for 
Nehemiah, that though a foreigner. he 
was honored with a place so near the 
king's august person. But even amid 
the luxury and honor of the Persian 
palace the good Nehemiah sighed for the 
land of his fathers, and he was grieved 
to learn of the sad stete matters were in 
at Jerusalem. The news so preyed up- 
on his mind that his health was impair= 
ed, and he could not hidz his trouble 
from the king. One day the king startl- 
ed him by asking how it was he was so 
tad. Nehemiah then told the king all 
about it, and so was given leave of ab 
sence with a view to visit Jerusalem and 
put matters to rights there. 

Arriving at Jerusalem in due time h 
vested for three days. Then one night, 
when all the city was asleep, he mount- 
ed his ass, and attended only by a ser- 
vant or two, he visited the ruins, ex- 
amined for himselt t e breaches in the 

mach rubbish. — 

wvery- 

‘walls, formed his own opinions as to the 
state of matters, and returned to his 
lodgings. Then he set to work, but the 
work was great, for there was much rub- 
bish. Still, he kept at it with a brave 
heart, trinmphing over every difficulty, 
thwarting the malice und machinations 
of his unscrupulous enemies, and he suc- 
ceded. : 
Now, my hearers, it seems to me, we 

may learn some useful lessons, in living 
our lives, and doing our work, from the 
much rubbish that Nehemiah found in 
connection with his work of repairing 
the walls of Jerusalem. 

bish may imply that much good work is 
going on and being done, and if so, much 
rubbish is not such a bad thing; itis 
rather a good sign. 

For instance, wo into a busy shop, 
say a carpenter-shop, and yon will find it 
full to the doors of rubbish in the shape 
of chips, shavings, chiselings, saw-dust, 
deal-ends, lumber, and work in all stages 
of progress, You can hardly get through, 
the rubbish, there is so much of it. 
There seems to be more rubbish than 
anything else. And then what a con- 
fusion of noises—the saw sawing, the 
chisel chiseling, the anger boring, the 
axe hewing, the hammer nailing, and 
the mnltitudinous din of machinery, all 

their harsh tongues: ‘“Rubbish! rub: 
bish I” ft may indeed smat your gooil 
clothes to go. into such a shop, shock 
your ideas of order and neatness, and 

perchance you may get an ugly blow 
with a flving deal-end ; but muel rubbish 
is for all that a good sign. for it means 
much work, and much work is the hope 

of the country. 
Suppose it were far otherwise. = Sup- 

pose you went into a carpenter-shop, 

and it was swept clean from end to end, 
not a shaving on the floor, nor a yrai 
of saw aust, the bright keen-edued tools 
arranged in their places, no confusion, 
wo unfinished work lying around, mo 
fin and dust, but all in first-class order, 

as if the ‘shop was keeping Sabbath. 
And I believe in a shop kespmg Sab- 
bath on the Sabbath, but not every day 
in the week, . Ah! you say as you enter, 

(838 

like the good = order here, 1 like to i 

be in a shop where 1 can hear myselt 

And first, T remark, that much vab- | 

clamoring and clattering together with 

| speak, aud not get my clothes smutted, 

fand my head broken. No rubbish 

here!” Yes: hut no rubbish means no 
work, and no work means workmen's 

hungry homes, and want and woe in 
the land. 
There ave cities you «o 

streets and sidewalks wre 
up with this and that, so that you can 

hardly make your way along through 

them. Goods ave piled ap. Building« 

are in process of demolition or erection. 
Sewers are being dug, anl new pave- 
ments being laid. Narrow are 
being widened and improved, and new 
ones ae being opened. Here prem. 
ises are being extended to meet the 
growing wants of the firm; chere piles 
of architectnre of the must elegant and 
substantial character ar: being put up. 

And this is going on all over the city. 

As ‘you walk or’drive through the 
streets, you remark shat itis a civy ful- 
ler ot rubbish than almost any city you 

were ever in, and you do not like it on 

that account. But the rabbish means 
life, energy, business, growth, plenty of 
work and plenty of money, good times, 
happy homes, « great and prosperous 

into, and the 
all Tninberved 

streets 

future, 

And then, on the other hand, there 
are cities, theiv streets clean and unen- 

cuambered, their houses all built twenty 
years ugo, no improvements needed or 
wanted, nothing going on to upset and 

disarrange things, no railroads being 
built righe through their gardens, no 

modern improvements and innovations 
making bavoe of old time ideas, their peo- 

ple all dressed as if it was one long holi- 
day with thew, and everything about 

them—thsir stores, residences. back- 
vards and out-houses, hoteis. churches, 

jwils, and such like, just so, about per- 
fect in every way. You go along the 
streets of those cities, and you ave in no 

danger of stumbling over a pile of build- 
ing material, or of falling into a sewer 
or cellar that is being dug, ov of being 
run down by somebody in a hurry, or 
of having your equanimity disturbed by 
a street-row or a salvation=army parade. 
You will hear good oid christian people 
speaking of the quiet village or town 
where they were born and broughe up, 
co the effect, that until the railroad and 
telegraph and telephone, and the Free 
Public School and Printing-Press came 
along, it was like Sunday all the week 
in their streets—no drunkenness, no 
fighting. no Sabbath-breaking, no burg. 
larly, no divorces, no evil of any kind 
to speak of, and they never cease be- 
wailing the introduction of the new 
order of things, and lamenting the de- 
cadence ot the good old times. 

And yet, good as the old times were, 
the golden age of other days, the quiet 
meditative Sabbaths, and sober sedate- 

ness and easy-zoingness ot life in the 
past, and notwithstanding the rush and 
rubbish that come with modern pro- 
gress, who would care to go back to 
those good old days? I grant, and I 
suppose we are all ready enough to 
grant, that something has been lost, and 
had to be lost, in breaking with the past 
and its quaint old-fushioned ways of 
living and doing, and it is not for us to 
ran it down and despise it, and compare 
it unfavourably with what is to-day, as 
if we have all that is good and our 
grand-fathers had none. It served its 
purpose and did its work quite as well 
us these days of ours. If the past was 
slow, it was sure. To-day we ave quick, 
we rush, but we ave slipshod, and there 
is much that is rubbish. Still, theve is 
progress all along the line, and better 
the rubbish ot to-day thau the russ of 
yesterday. We donot like the rubbish, 
but after all there may be worse than 
rubbish. Thus even rubbish has its 
place and use, for you caunot have worl 
and progress without rubbish, and the 
more work and progress the more rub- 
bish. 

And this is so in the region of the 
oivitaal as well as that of the secular, 
in a live and progressive church as well 
as in a live and progressive city. You 
cannot have a go-ahead church without 
rubbish. You do not like. to see old 
sacred edifices with thelr dust and cob- 
webs, their quaint pulpit and 
and uncomtoctable pews, their old time 

worship and so on, pulled down or 
moved out of the way. and their places 

new 

angular 

1 I 
filled with modern’ temples and 
methods and Bus 
seneration demands ‘it, and = €o there iy 
rubbish. Aud’ what makes it «0 hard 
is this, that what 1s sacred to you is 
rubbish to them. -Yousay ot organs, 
choirs, hvinn-books,  reading-desks, col- 
lection plates, written and read sermons, 
soctuls, and so on “Rubbish! rubbish!” 
and if you had it your way, you would 
make short, work with them, for with 
your broom you would sweep them all 
out of the church as both an innovation 
and desecration, 

work, tho rising | 

| 
| 

And, of course, much of all this thas 
we to carry on the 
church’s work to-day is rubbish. You 
remember when this church was baing 
built, the builders erected scaffolding, 
and often had recourse to sorts of 
things, some of them very insufficient 
things indezd, to aid them iu reaching 

and carrying forward their work; and in 
those days so necessary was the scaffold- 
ing, and there was so much of it, that 

is seemed almost wore and rooreimport- 
ant than the building itself. My little 
children would sometimes ask me when 
the scaffolding was being put up, if that 
was the church. But when the church 
came to be built, the scaffolding was all 
tuken down and thrown into 2 great 

heap of subbish to be carted away. 

deem necessar 

ail 

And so with all the arrangements we 
have for carrying on the chureh’s work 
and building her up in the world—the 
preaching, the singing, the Sabbath-day 
services, the sacred communion-seasons, 
the missionary meetings, the working- 
bands, the sessions, the presbyteries, the 

synods and assemblies, the confessions 
and creeds, the raising of money, and so 

much else. They are so necessary and 
bulk so much before our eyes, that we 
are in danger of regarding them as more 
than they are, as the chareh itself, and 
not the scaffolding. But they are only 
the scaffolding, and as such will be pull- 

ed down by and by and’ cast away as 
rubbish. Let us not despise, however, 
the cumbersome pile of scaffolding 
around some churches, and the.amount 
of ecclesiastical machinery in motion, for 
usnally where there is much rubbish 
there is much work. 

But, in the second place, much rubbish 
may be, and often is, a sore evil, a seri- 
ous’ drawback to work. T have spoken 
at some length on what may be called 
the good side of rubbish, but let us not 
overlook the fact that rnbbish has an 
evil side, a very evil side. I suppose 
rubbish is a necessary evil in the world 
as we find it. We cannot make things, 
nor have them, without rubbish | still; it 
is so easy for the rubbish to get the 
mastecy and become a nuisance, a real 

evil, a plague. 

Nehemiah found it so in his work of 
vepaiving the walls of Jerusalem. 
Jerusalem's sind of other days, the god- 
lessness of her kings and priests and 
people, had brought upon her the judg- 
ments of Heaven. War had come to 
her, and broken down her walls, burnt 
her temple and homes, and carried off 
her people to captivity. For some 
seventy years she had lzin in ruins, an 
eye-sore to the nations, a plague-spot in 
the heart of the then world, a heap of 
rabbish. ~~ Bat days of hove and help 
were coming back to her, and the cap- 
tives were returning, and were slowly 
and feebly rebuilding their ruined coun- 
try. The work, however, was heavy, 
and there was much opposition, and so 
every now and again the work would 
come to a standstill. Then it was when 
Nehemiah arrived upon the scene with 
his pluck and push, and in his hands, 
and under bis management and skill, the 
rebuilding took a fresh start. But he 
found much rubbish. The debris of the 
old walls had to be removed, and there 
were such quantities of it, and so many 
difficnlties in the way of removing it, 
that it was all but a hopeless task. The 
building up afterwards did not seem to be 
much compared to the pulling doyn of 
the old ruins and the removing of the 
rubbish. It wus work men did not like. 
Scarcely for either love or money would 
they doit, and Nehemiah found he had 
about all he could do to keep his own 
servants from relinquishing the work in 
disgnst. But he kept them at it, for he 
worked like a hero himselt with his cwn 
hands, and the rubbish was at last got 
out of the way. 
And then there was rubbish of another 

sort that was even harder to remove, the 
indifference of the people, and in sowe 
cases, their. active opposition. The 
authorities did not like to see Nehemiah 
coming with a commission from the king 
to interfere with shem and their way of 
doinz things ; and so, some of them, in 

an underband sort of way, did all they 
could to weaken his hands and drive him 
from the work. But this rubbish of in- 
ditlerence on the part of the people, and | 
opposition on the part of the authorities 

in the city, and open hostility oun the 

part of outsiders, only tended to make 

the good Nehemiah more determined, 

and so this heap of rubbish was also re- 
moved. lle had it hard. Only a patriot 
and a Christian could have stood what 
he had to stand, but he held to it with 
an unyielding determination to succeed; 

and he succeeded. In his hands Jerusa- 
lem avose from her ruins, and put on 

some of her old-time beauty and strength, 

and it was a very different cisy when he 
came to leave it from what it was as he 

Now, my hearers, | think it can be 
shown, if yon will bear with me, that 
every truly earnest man, every Christian, 
svery man who has a right understand- 

ing of his own spiritual needs, ¢very man 

who himself wants to be what he ought 

to be. every man who wants to build up 
the Charch and promote the interests of 

Christ’s Kinglom in the world, every 
man who wants to benefit and bless 
society, every man who 13 a true citizen 
and patriot, must like. Nehemiah, know 
aud deplore the evil of much rubbish, 

“ And there is much rubbish.” 

He has much rubbish 1a and about 
himself. There are those who tell us 
they have got nicely rid of all their rub 
bish—their = sins forgiven, their ol 
habits given up, their old scores settled, 
the old man with his evil deeds and lusts 
dead and buried and the new man put 
on, their virtues and graces all built up, 
the fulness in Christ attained to: bug 
the most of us find that wear: ina 
chaos of rubbish, so much soindeed, that 
it 1s often a question with us whether 
there is anything else. We have the 
rubbish that avises from the neglect of 
years, a wasted youth, lost opportunities, 
animproved privileges, to clear away, 
Then we have the rubbish perhaps of 
bad habits, idleness, carelessness, drunk- 
enness, lust, uncontrolled passions and 
appetites, evil speaking and profane 
swearing, boastfulness, deceit, dis- 

honesty, revengefulness, a sour and dis- 
agreeable disposition, and so much else, 
to struggle with and over come. Then 
we have a multitude of infirmities that 
we have inherited from aun evil parent- 
age and that we have incurred by the 
prodigalities of a reckless youth—un< 
cleannesses, ailments and diseases, 

pains and aches, and so on, some of 
which we will never be able to get clear 
of while a bit of the old tenement sticks 
together;—this heap of rubbish we may 
have to stumble over and fret with the 
rest of our days, for it is nct likely we 
will get clear of the whole of it. Men 
tell us about perfection, and what they 
have done and are, through the mighty 
power of God's grace working in them; 
but there are thorns in the flesk, rubbish 

and dirt so in us, that they have to stay 
there, =nd the only thing we can do 
with them is to bear them, and in that 

way triumph over thea. This was 
Paul's experience, and it is the experi- 

ence of many eminently good men. 
What is the man with one leg to do, or 
with one hand, or with one lung, or with 

a body twisted up into deformity, or 
with a soul anything but well-balanced, 
or with the best part of his life haunt. 
ing him the rest of his days with memo- 

vies of evil he can never get away from; 
T ask, what is such a man to do with 

all this rubbish? Ah! he has to bear 
with it, and do the best he can with it. 

And some of these very imperfect men 

are doing better for society, better for 

the church, better for the world, better 

tor the Master, thau the so-called per- 

fect ones, much of whose time is taken 
up with self-admiration. 

Then society is full of rubbish, and it 
isevery true man's place and privilege 

to help away with the heaps of rubbish 

that distigare and encumber and curse 

our modern social life. There, for in- 

stance, are the drinking usages of so- 

ciety, the pride and folly and fashion, 

the indolsnce and indulgence, the utter 

uselessness of a life lived for society, 

the evils of caste and class, and so much 

else. It is one endless round of parties 

__dinner-partizs, five o'clock tea-parties, 

quadrille-parties, gavden-parties, eucre- 

parties, champagne-supper parties, and 

parties the less said about the better, 

and 50 it comes to pass, that this solemn 

earnest life of ‘ours is utterly frittered 

away, and nothing worthy of it done, or 

attempted. - Now, 1 wait to be uader- 

stood, that I have no quarrel with 

many of these things in themselves, and 

kept in their proper place, but it is the 

endless round of them that makes them 

rubbish, There are young men and wo- 

men who avé at some sort of amusement 

every night in “the week; and that too 

for weeks tozether, and it goes without 

saying, that. those young. men and, wo- 

wen, unless they give up'such an empty 

frivolous life, will never be good for any- 

thine in this world or the next. Ob, ag 

earnest men and women, as those who 

have the welfare of the city at heart and 

the future of out country, as those who 

love the young and want to see them do 

well and live usefully and nobly, let us 

det ourselves to: ast away from us this 

mountain of rubbish, that has - been 

gathering and heaping up until it will 

yet bury us, if we do not burn it. 

Then the church, our own beloved 

Zion. our Jerusalem, 1s cumbered with 

much rubbish. I spoke a ‘little'ago of 

the necessity of a certain amount of rab. 

bish. Where a church is a live, an ags 

found it. Concluded on fourth page. 


