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"| Fine Tailored 
Suits 

For “Men. 
We claim to have the finest selec- 

tion of Men's Suits that can be 

seen in Fredericton. 

If there is anything new, anything 
demanded by the height of Fashion 
depend upon it, you can get it at 

THE BROADWAY STORE 

Our Creat Specialty this season, 

1s our 

$12, $15, and $18 Suits 

Imported Worsteds and All Wool 
Cloths. 

We would be pleased to show 
you how much Style, Good 

Quality, and finish we can offer at 
these prices. 

W. E. FARRELL 
Opposite Normal School The Broadway Stare 

| Rennie’s Seeds 1910 
Just received pdt selling at 3 cont per pkg. 
2 for 5. Bulk Seed in proportion. Rennie’s 
Celebrated X X X Evergreen Lawn Mix- 
ture. Rennie’s XXX Sweet Pea Mixture etc. 

faxmacr ARTHUR J. RYAN PHARMACY 

FOWLER'S 
WEDDING 
RINGS 

All Sizes and Styles in stock. Also a large line of 
ENGAGEMENT RINGS. 
A HL F OWLER, 

s Jeweler and Optician. - = - Opposite Post Office. 

Bes NEW VEGETABLES 
Celery, Lettuce, Tomatoes, Sweet Potatoes, 
: Cucumbers, Rhubarb 

FRUIT 
Pineapples, Oranges, Bananas 

N ew Maple Sugar Just Arrived 

2 E. G. HOBEN 
THE YORK STREET GROCER. 

_ Casts. Flies Reels, &e. Rods 
A 

TROUT FLIES FOR EVERY STREAM OR 
LAKE IN THE COUNTY. 

SEE MY LOWER WINDOW 
§ Mavdosh Fishing Tackle is the Best in the World. 

FOR SALE ONLY BY 

R. T. MACK sssSums Frotmiimns 
Where to buy Hosier) 

That will be sure to give Satisfaction. 
5000 pairs to select from 

Values are unequalled 

Colors Guaranteed. 

No. 110, Ladies’ Hose, fast Black, 15¢ per pair. 
No. 333, Ladies’ Lisle, two thread, fast Black, 25¢ pr. 

Ribbed Cashmere Hose for Boys, seamless toes and heels, 

sizes 7 to 8 for 2lc pr. Sizes 8 1-2 to 10 for 25c. 

Boy's Rock Rib Hose have no equal for the money, size 
fe: BET 12:467 30 er 25¢. 

Mens Cashmere Socks, 4 prs for 95c. 

Cotton Socks, 7 pr. for $1.00 

Many other lines to numerous . to mention. 

Peter Farrell & Co. 
Cheapest Dry Goods House in the City. 

Mens Black 

a 

TORREY PREC 
JESUS CHRIST 

Another Large Audience Heard Great 
Evangelist at Arctic Rink Last Even- 
ing--Results of Meetings Apparent. 

i Fo 
THE REFUGE” 

N\ 

Another great audience greeted Dr. 

Torrey at the Arctic Rink last night 

and heard his most eloquent dis- 

course upon the subject, ‘‘Christ the 

Refuge.” Dr. Torrey treated of one 

of the oldest subjects taught by 

Christianity, the power of the 

Saviour to provide rest and shelter 

for one torn and buffeted by the 

world. 

Mr. Butler and the great united 

choir again furnished music which 

was a feature of the meeting. 

THE SERMON 

Dr. Torrey spoke as follows: 
I have a very precious Old Testa- 

ment text tonight—I love the Old 
Testament, it is full of Christ—Isa- 

iah xxxii. 2: ‘“And a man shall be 
as a hiding place froth the wind 
and a covert from the tempest; as 

rivers of water in a dry place; as 
the shadow of a great rock in a 
weary land.” 

A good many years ago I was trav- 

eling. on the continent visiting some 
of the art galleries of Germany, and 
I saw a picture in the new art gal- 

lery jn Munich that made a very 

DEEP IMPRESSION ON MY MIND 

It represented the approach of a 

storm; the thunder clouds were roll- 
ing up thick and ominous; the trees 
were bending before the first ap- 

proach of the oncoming tempest. 

Horses and cattle were scurrying 

across the fields in fright, and a lit- 
tle company of men, women and 

children, with bowed forms, blanched 
faces, and terror depicted in every 

look and action, were running be- 
fore the storm in search of a hiding- 
place. 

I do not suppose it was the artist's 
intention, but it has always seemed 

to me that this picture was an ac- 

curate representation of every hu- 

man life. Every man and woman 
needs a hiding place. Ligh = 
You say. a hiding place from what? 

A hiding place from four things. 

1. A Hiding Place Needed from an 

Accusing = Conscience—First of all 

every one Of us needs a hiding-place 
from the accusations of 

OUR OWN CONSCIENCE 

Every man and woman here to- 
night has a conscience; and every 

man and woman here tonight has 

sinned against their .own conscie 
| We do ndt have tbfgo to the Wokd 
of God to find that out. We find it 

in heathen literature as well. It 
was not a Christian poet, but a 
heathen of about the time of Christ, 
the Latin poet Juvenal, who said: 

“Trust me, no torture that the poets 
feign 

Can match the fierce, unutterable 
pain or 

He feels, who, night and day, devoid 
of rest, 

Carries his own accuser in his 
breast.” 

It was another heathen poet, 

though he lived in a Christian land, 
the poet Lord Byron, who wrote: 
“Thus the dark in soul expire 
Or live like scorpion, girt with fire, 

— | Thus writhes the soul remorse hath 
riven, 

Unfit for earth, undoomed for heaveny 

Darkness above, despair beneath, 
Around him gloom, within 

death.” 
We do not need to go out to the 

poets to find out the torments of an 
accusing conscience. We find them 
round about us every day in 

ACTUAL LIFE AND EXPERIENCE. 

One night at the close of a service 

at the church of which I am now 

pastor in Chicago, there came to me 

him 

a woman with a haunted face and 
«| said, ‘I would like to see you in 

private.”’ I replied, “If you will 

come to my office tomorrow at 2 

p. m., I will have the pastor there ; 
and if you have anything to say we 
shall be glad to listen.” The next 

day at 2 o’clock the woman came to 

my office, and Mr. Hyde, the pastor, 

was present, and I said to the wo- 

man, ‘‘Now what is the trouble?” 

She made an effort to speak, but 

failed. Again I said, “What is the 

trouble?” Now she made an effort, 
and again failed. For the third time 
I said, 

WHAT IS THE TROUBLE? 

‘“We cannot help you unless you 

tell us your trouble.” Then she 
gasped out: 

“I have killed a man. It was four- 

teen years ago, across the Atlantic! 
Ocean, in the Old Country, in the 
darkness of a forest, I drove a dag- 

ger into a man’s thrroat, and drop- 

ped the dagger and ran away. He 

was found in the forest with the dag- 

ger by his side. Nobody suspected 
me, but everybody thought he had 

committed suicide. I stayed there 
two years, but nobody ever suspected 

me; but I knew I had done it; and 
was wretched, &nd at last I came to 

America to see if I could find peace 

here. First I went to New York and 

then came to Chicago, and I have 

been here twelve years, but have not 

found peace. I often go to the lake, 

and stand on the pier and look into 

{ing rug down upon the ground 

the dark waters beneath, and I would 

jump in if I were not afrain of what 
may lie beyond death.” 

3 rm— 

Haunted and hunted by her own 

conscience for fourteen years! Hell 

on earth! 3 

Well, some one says, I can very 

readily see how a person who has 

COMMITTED SO AWFUL A DEED 

as that, staining her hands with 

human blood, should be haunted by 

her conscience. But I have never 

dome a thing like that: That may be, 

but you have sinned; and when con- 
science points at us the finger of ac- 
cusation, we do not so much balance 

up the greatness or the smallness of 
our sin. 

But you say, ‘‘My conscience does 

not trouble me.’ That may be, for 

it is a well known psychological fact 

that conscience sometimes sleeps. 

Oh, there are men and women here 
tonight whose consciences are asleep, 

but whose consciences will some day 
awaken, and 

WOE BE TO THE MAN OR WOMAN 

whose conscience wakes up and who 

has no hiding-place from it. 

2. A Hiding Place Needed from the 

Power of Sin within Ourselves.—In 

the secoad place, we need a hiding 

place from the power of sin within 

ourselves. Now every man and wo- 

man here tonight who know them- 

selves at all well know that there 

are powers of evil resident within 

themselves which are more than they 

can master in their own strength. 

If there is any man or woman who 

thinks they have a complete mastery 

over themselves, if there is any man 

who thinks he has power to break 

away in his own strength from ‘the 

sin that is within, he is a sadly de- 

ceived man. There are some people 

here tonight with the overmastering 

APPETITE FOR STRONG DRINK. 

There are others who do not care 

for it at all, but are enslayed by 
other sins. Others have a passion 
for gambling. Others care for neither 

of these, but have a love for other 

things. With another it is an un- 

governable temper; with others it is 

a sharp, unkind, censorious tongue. 

With some it is one thing and with 

some another. 

But with every man and woman of 
us within these four walls there is 
the power of-sin within ourselves, 
which is more than we can master in 

Gog you never heard, a God you nev- 

er put out your hand and touched.’ 

The Arab guide said nothing. They 

retired for the night, rose early the 
next morning, and a little before 

sunrise they went out from the {ent. 

The man of science said to the Arab 
guide, ‘‘There,was a camel round this 

tent last night.”” With a peculiar 
look in his eye, the Arab said, 

“Did ‘you see the camel ?'* ‘“‘No.” 

“Did you put out your kend and 

touch ‘the "camel?’” ¢No.”’ “Well, 
you are astrange man of science to 

believe in a camel you never saw, a 
camel you never heard, a camel you 

never put out your hands and touch- 

ed.” “Oh, ' but,” ~ said the other, 

“here are his footprints all round 

the tent.” Just then the sun was 

rising in all its oriental splendor, 

and with a graceful wave of his 

barbaric. hand, the guide said, ‘‘Be- 

hold the footprints of the Creator, 
and know that there is a God.” I 

think the untutored savage had the 

best of the argument. 

Friends, we see everywhere in this 
magnificent universe the 

FOOTPRINTS OF THE CREATOR. 

But alas! we see everywhere in 

human society the footprints of the 

enemy. Why, you have only to walk 

the streets of any city and you see 

the footprints of Satan; you see them 

in the dens of infamy, in the faces of 
the men and women on the streets, 
and, alas! alas! 

You see the footprints of Satan in 

the homes of culture and refinement. 

What means it that men and women 
of education, men ard women of re- 
finement, fall under the power of all 

these strange delusions, of Christian 

Science, Theosophy and all that sort 
of nonsense? It means that there is 
a devil—cynning, subtle, mastprly 
marvelous—more than a match for 

you and me in cunning and power. 

We need a hiding-place from the sub- 

tletly, the cunning, the power, of the 
devil. 

4. A Hiding-Place Needed 

the Wrath to Come—In the 

place, we need a hiding-place. 

FROM THE WRATH TO COME 

’ There area great many people 

who do not believe that there is ‘‘a 

wrath to come.:’ I do. Why? Again, 

because the Old Book says so. The 

Old Book says, ‘as I showed you Mon 

day night, that ‘“God has appoint- 

ed a day in the which He will judge 

the world in rightecusness;’”’ and God 

has given assurance of this by rais- 

ing Jesus Christ from the dead. The 
Old Book says: 

‘‘There is to be a day of wrath and 

revelation of the righteous judgment 

of a holy and outraged God.” I be- 

lieve this because the Bible says so. 

I believe that there is ‘‘a wrath to 

come’’ because my common sense Says 

s0. Look here, here is'a:man who 

grows rich by overreaching his neigh- 

bors, grows rich by 

ROBBING THE WIDOW AND THE 
ORPHAN 

He does it by legal means. Oh, 
yes, he is too 'cunningjto come within 

from 

fourth 

our own strength. We need a ‘hiding 

place from the power of sin within. 

3. A Hiding Place Needed from the! 

Power of the Devil.—In the third | 

place, we need a hiding place from 

the power of the devil. There are a 

great many people who are too wise 

to believe in the existence of a per- 

sonal devil. I believe in the existence 
of 

A PERSONAL DEVIL. 

I will tell you why. In the first 

place, because the Old Book says so, 

and I have found that the man who 

believes in the Bible always comes 

out ahead in the long run, and that 

the man who is too wise and too ad- 

vanced to believe the Word of God 

comes out behind, in the long run, 

every time. 

Now, there was a time when I was 

so wise that I believed so mueh of 

the Bible as was wise enough to 

agree with me. Thank God, that 

time has passed. Thank God, He has 

opened my eyes and ears until I have 

come to the place where I know—I 

wish I had time to tell you how I 

know—that that Book, from the first 

chapter to the last is the very word 
of God. 

Now this book teaches us that 

there is a personal devil. Turn to 

1 St. Peter v. 8: ‘‘Because your ad- 
versary, the devil, as a roaring lion, 

walketh about, seeking whom he may 

devour.’”’ Ephesians vi. 11, 12: “Put 
on the whole armour of God, that 

YE MAY BE ABLE TO STAND 

against the wiles of the devil. For 
we wrestle not against flesh and 

blood, but against principalities 
against powers, against the rulers of 

the darkness of this world, against 

spiritual wickedness in high places.” 

But, friends, there is another rea- 

son why I believe in a personal dev- 

il, and that is, because of the teach- 

ing of my own experience and my 
common sense 

‘Years ago a great Frenchman of 

science was crossing the Arabian de- 

sert under the leadership of an Arab 

guide, When the sun was setting in 

the west, the guide spread his pray- 

and 

began to pray. When he had finished 
the man of science stood 

LOOKING AT HIM WITH SCORN, 

and asked him what he was doing. 

He said, “I am praying.” “‘Pray- 
ing! praying to whom?” ‘‘To Al- 
lah, to God.” The man of science 

said, ‘Did you ever see God?’’ “‘No.’’ 

“Did you ever hear God?’’ “No.” 

“Did you ever put out your hands 

and touch God and feel Him ?”’ 
“No.”” “Then you are a great fool 

reach of the law. But he grows 

rich by making other people poor 
He increases in wealth and is honor- 

ied and respected. When he goes 

down the streets in his magnificent 

if sri hee. the gentleman on the street 

turns and says to his son: ‘“There 

goes Mr. So-and-so, a man of rare 

business ability, a man who is now 

one of our leading men of capital. I 

hope, my boy, when you grow up you 

will be as successful as he.”’ 

He lives in honor, dies in honor 
dies respected by everybody—almost 

And the victims of his rapacity, the 

victims of his oppression, the victims 

of his dishonesty lie yonder, bleach- 

ing in the potter’s field, where they 

have gone prematurely because of his 

robbery. Do you mean to tell me 

that there will not be a day when 

these men who have lived on wealth 

wrung from the poor widow and or- 

phan will not have to go before a 

righteous God and answer for it, and 

eceive what they never received in 

this world, the meet reward of their 

dishonesty? Of course there is a 
judgment day; of course there is a 

hell. If there is not, then there 

ought to be. 

Look here, here is a man who goes 

through life, 

NEVER GIVING 

THOUGHT 

from one year to another. He leaves 

God out of business, leaves God 

out of his social life, leaves God out 

of his study, leaves God out of his 

pleasures, and makes God’s day a day 

of pleasure, God’s book never open- 

ed, God’s Son trampled under foot. 

GOD ONE 

» | And thus the man lives, and thus he 

dies, going through the world igmor- 

ing the God that made him and gave 

His Son to die upon the cross to save 

him. Do you mean to tell me that 

there will not be a day when that 

man will have thy go bpfore a right- 
eous God and answer these questions: 

“What did you do with My Day?” 

“What did you do with My laws?” 

‘““What did you do with My Word?” 

“What did you do, zbove all, with 

My Son?’’ Of course there is a judg- 

ment day. and You and I 

NEED A HIDING-PLACE FROM IT, 

everyone of us, for every one of us 

has sinned and come short of the 
glory of God. 

There are then these four things 

from which we need a hiding-place 
—our own conscience, the power of 

sin within, the power and- subtlety 

of the devil and the wrath to come. 

Is there a hiding place? I read my 

text again: ‘““A man shall be as a hid 
ing-place from the wind and a covert 

to believe in a God you never saw, a (Continued on page three.) 

Now is the time to $i your hs Raincoat. Just the 
time of year that you need one, also when the stock 
1s nice and fresh and a good assortment to choose from 

ALL GOOD SHADES IN 

Blacks, Olives, Greys, Fawns, 
PRICES from $7.00 up to $18.50 

:- UMBRELLAS 
275 Umbrellas to select from. You can see them all at 
a glance in our beautiful umbrella case. Prices from 
75¢c to $4.00 

Tennant & ‘Holder 

etc. 
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GARDEN SEED 
The Seed Season has arrived, what is required is [Ne 
and Prolific Seed. When you plant Ewings Seeds you 
plant the Seed that gives by Actual Test the largest re- 
HUMS. We have a full stock of PEAS, BEANS, BEETS, 
CARROT, TURNIP, SQUASH, etc. 

MOUNT ROYAL STANDARD LAWN GRASS 25¢ 

HUNT & McDONALD 
Coe] eo To oe 5 oT [oF To [ <T [ To [  [o[ < [o€ [3 [1 [i oc 

OLIVES, QUEEN OLIVES, CLUB HOUSE OLIVES 
MANZAVILLA — OLIVES PITTED, 

Olives stuffed with Nuts 

i “ Celery 
ges § ji: “ “Pimento * — 

“ in Gallon Jars. 
“ “ “ Quart 

Olives at all Prices from 10cts. a Bottle up. 

G. T. Whelpley 

Oxfords or Blucher Boots. 

SEE THEM AT 

H. S. Campbell Shoeman. 

. Hand Cleaner i 
Gilmour's Antiseptic Hand Cleaner will remove all kinds | 
of Dirt, Machine Grease, Paint, Printer’s Ink, Stains, etc. * 

Non injurious to the most sensitive skin. Price 10c box, 

C. Fred. Chestnut Brau: 
572 QUEEN ST. ; 

CREDIT IF YOU WANT IT 

75 DIFFERENT PATTERNS 
~~ 

PARLOR 

TABLES 

pA 

Patent Leather, Tan Calf, Black Calf 

Rage 
SE Sd 

{ 


