
Lake Itasca to the Gulf; take up the
sand on the seashore, handful by band- -

Pompey the Great came Into Rome in
the year 01 B. C. laden with the trophies
that he had gained in hi3 conquest?, theThe Newtown Bee

Unparalleled! Unequaled!
We Stand for Honest

that the song of Heaven is a song of sac-

rifice and service, for it tells of the
Lamb that was slain. This is the truth
on which Israel stumbled ; this is a song
Israel could not learn to sing. The peo-

ple could understand a Messiah who was
to come in great glory, under whose
conquering might the world-natio-

would be subdued, but a Messiah who
was to come meek and riding upon an
ass and upon a colt the foal of an ass
that they could not understand.

BUT YET THIS SONG

of sacrifice and service is the universal
song. It is the song of the moth-
er who rocks the cradle of her
child, of the wife who attends to
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To get a splendid Business or Dress Suit at far less
tran the same Suit would cost you at other seasons.
Don't be content with picking from a small, inferior
assortment of out-of-da- te garments, but come to the
best. The best is the cheapest and you have an al-

most unlimited assortment to select from.

16.50

FOSTER, BESSE & CO.

The Peoples' Interest oar study. Arguments are useless; our re
liable goods and low prices are convincing and triumphant.

It takes but a short time for the people to discover where Reliable

Clothing can be bought the cheapest. s Where low prices pre-

vail, where the people receive the biggest value for their mon-

ey and fair and courteous treatment.
Our great success is the reward of honest dealings and the advan-

tage as buyers of tne Besse Syndicate of Twenty-seve- n (27)

Stores.

SUMMER CLOTHING !

Our Entire Stock of Summer Clothing now marked at a great sac-

rifice. Every garment marked down to a price which is bound

to turn it into cash.

59.50
$13.50

We have your size
Odd Pants --Men's
excellent yalues at

$1.50

Furnishing
Hints.

$2.00

Meigs and Co.'s Linen Collars, 13c 2 for 25c.
Meigs & Co.s White Shirts, 75c and $1.

Laundered Negligee Shirts, 97c.
Fine quality Black Socks, 13c, 2 for 25c.
Tan colored, same price. No Seams.
Soft Outing Shirts, 48c and 79c.

Handkerchiefs, 10c 3 for 25c.
Golf Caps, 25c and 48c.

Straw Hats, half price.

Men's 8 SO Hun reduced to 60; 10.00 Suits
to S.SO anil M, lli.00 Suits to 8 .'SO; 13 00 and tl4
Hulls to 10.00; 1.1.00 find lfcOOSutts to 12.00 and

98
13.0). Men's Heparate Pants reduced trom AOc

to '1.00 a pair. Itoy's and Children's Suits

(Short rants) i.50 suits reduced to 1 08, 3.00

Suits to i.:, :i.f Suit to 3.00. 4.00 and 4.50 Suits

to 3 AO, 5.00 Suits to 4 00, 6.00 Suits to 5.00. Hoy's
and Youth's (Long l'nnts) Suits 5 reduced to

l, tl Suits to 7.80 and 8.50 Suits to 6.50, (HO

WHIPS AND

Mammoth stock of Trunks and
Gentlemen's Furnishings in all

below competition.

If you cannot find what you want in the

place you are in the habit of

purchasing

COME HERE
See our new Fall Style Derby's,none better made $2, 2.50, and $3.

XFOSTER, BESSE & CO,

Goods and Low Prices

and (12 Suits to 8.80 and $10.

Children's Separate Pants 48, 65, 75, 85 and

cents.

Boy's and Youth's Long Pants (odd) 98c,

1, 1.50, 1.75, $2. 2.60, (3 and 3.50.

Men's Summer Coats at bargain prices.

Every Straw Hat at cost.

Horse Blankets, Lap Robes, Carriage

Mats, Halters,

SURCINGLES

Bags.
the up-to-d- ate styles at prices

to see our all wool Black Clay

rnralihari, Operators of 871tori,

BRIDGEPORT, CONN.

CONN.

SEEN THOSE

They are warranted to give perfect sat

BETHEL, CONN.
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goods is

everyare

ful, separate it into atoms and count
siiem all ; w ith your telescope gaze
it the- stars, and then, with larg-
er telescope see the nebulae turned into
stare nebulae beyond nebulae and stars
beyond Btars. Yes, count the drops of
water in the Mississippi as it flows,
count the atoms of sand that with their
white belt gird every shore, count the
stars that bespangle the fathomless
depths of the sky ; but do not try to count
the number of the redeemed when all
are gathered home. I know the Bible
says that many shall be called, but few
chosen ; I know the Bible says; "Strive
to enter In at the straight gate, for many,
I say unto you, shall seek to enter in and
shall not be able :" but I do not forget
that the Bible also says that .

THE NEW JERUSALEM

has three gates on the north and three
gates on the south and three gates on
the east and three gates on the west, so
that no one has to go round from the
north to the south to get in, but Heaven
is accessible from every point ; and I also
do not forget that the Bible says the
elect are to be gathered from every kin-

dred, tongue, people and nation. I
would not limit God in the workings of
His grace; I would, not
say how many shall be forever lost
the more I study that question the less I
seem to know : but I am sure there will
be no lack of company in Heaven, no
solitariness or dearth of any companion-
ship. Amid all the things we do not
know about the life of the blessed there
is this certainty that stands promi-
nently forth, the multitude of the ran-

somed is to be a multitude that no man
can number.

Again referring to our text, we see
that the Heavenly song is a song of re-

demption. Elsewhere it is given in full-
er strain: "And they sung a new song,
saying, Thou art worthy to take the
book and to open the seals thereof ; for
Thou was slain and hast redeemed us to
God by thy blood out of every kindred
and tongue and people and nation." It
is a new Bong, forever old and yet new,
how Christ stooped all the way from
Heaven to earth that He might touch its
meanest woe, how He took upon His
great heart the burdens that weighed
men down, how He bore our sins in His
own body on the tree, the just for the
unjust, how He was delivered for our
oflenees and raised again for our justifi
cation. This is God's work forever, re
deeming, buying back the world, back
from its bondage, back from its hope
lessness and estrangement, lifting it up
step by step and round by round on the
the ladder that rises from the earth to
the skies.

The truth is, not that this is a lost
world, a' ruined world ; but that it is a
found world. a redeemed world. It is not
as a ship that has foundered at sea, and
which is gradually sinking, and to which
we need

BUN OUT THE LIFEBOATS

and get as many of the passengers off as
as we can before the vessel gives its final
lunge and goes down. Christ, in suffer
ing, suffered for us all, paid the price
for us all, and, if we are lost, it is be
cause we will not accept His free gift
Man in his sin is not like a beautiful sta-

tue that is marred or a rich vase of
flowers that is shattered. Man is like
the coin that has rolled away in the
darkness and dust, but the coin has been
found by its owner. Sinful man is like
the sheep that has strayed away into
the wilderness and bruised its flesh and
wounded its sides on brambles and
thorns ; but the shephard has gone after
the sheep and is now bringing it home in
his bosom. Man is a son that has grown
tired of the restraints of home and has
wilfully joined himself to low com pan
ions In a far away country, but the son
has a longing to come back and his
father has never lost hope of his return
and he is still a son never able to be
called one of the hired servants, never
able to accept anything else than the
ring of freedom and the kiss of pardon

This song of redemption is new, but
not new only in Heaven ; it begins to
be sung here. How can a soul really
saved help but sing ! A dying soldisr on
one oi tne Dattieneids or the late war
began to sing :

"When I can read my title clear
To mansions in the skies."

A comrade at his side took up the strain
and then another and another till that
whole field of blood became vocal with
glad Bong. A truly redeemed soul, who
has felt Christ's blood applied to wash
away his stain, can well afford at any
time to sing. The adherents of other
faiths do not sing glad songs ; the grand
est note in their songs is the piteous plea
of a soul for pardon. As I went into
the Mohammedan mosques In the east, I
found the followers of the Great Prophet
on their knees muttering in ceaseless
reiteration their prayers or wailing out
their songs.

NOT A SINGLE NOTE

could I detect that spoke of happiness
no peace in a Saviour found, no joy over
sins washed away. You have often
passed along the principal streets at
night of some great city; you have
passed by those gilded palaces from out
whose doors there came the sounds of
gay music, Intonated with the clink of
glasses and bibulous mirth. These de
votees of pleasure thought they were
finding happiness; but how hard the
struggle was, and how like a mockery it
all seemed ! How true is the song of
birds when they greet the coming of the
dawn, and how true is the song of the
Christian when the night of sin, that is,
the love of sin, has passed away !

Yes, the song of redemption, though
begun to be sung here, will be a new
song in Heaven, for there will always be
something new in the story of redeeming
love. If you have studied closely the mir-

acles of Christ, you will have noticed that
the first act of the healed one was to give
praise for the miracle that was wrought.
So it was with the leper cleansed of his
loathsome disease ; so it was with the
paralytic whose helpless limbs received
strength; and so it was with Bartimeus
whose blinded eyes were made to see the
light. So it will be with us in Heaven ;
our cure from tne leprosy or sin is a
miracle of grace, and we shall never get
through with our note of praise. David's
experience will in large measure be fnr
experience as we shall say : "He brought
me up also out of the horrible pit, out of
the miry clay, and He set my foot upon
a rock and established my goings ; and
He hath put a new song in my mouth,
even praise unto oar God."

Again referring to our text, we .notice

procession took two days in parsing
along the Via Sucra. At the head of the
procession were borne brazen tablets on
which was recorded the long list of cities
that had been captured and the nations
that had been subdued ; but . -

XTHIS REMARKABLE TRIUMPH

had been achieved, not in a day, nor yet
in a year, but only by single victories
many times repeated till 900 cities and
1,000 fortresses W3re in Pompey's bands,
Let us deserve to join in Heaven's great
paean of triumph by many victories here
over self and sin. ..

You know how it was with the Israel
ites at the Bed Sea. In the early morn
ing twilight they stood upon the eastern
shore, a triumphant host. Pharaoh's
army was gone ; the sea had rolled over
horse and warrior and chariot and cover
ed the place as if the catastrophe had not
been. No trace was left of their foes,
God had very visibly been with them,
and the desired Land of Promise seemed
only a short distance ahead. Filled with
gladness and their hearts overflowing
with praise, they raised the song :

"I will sing unto the Lord.lor he hath triumph-
ed gloriously;

The horse and his rider hath he thrown into
the sea."

we, too, shall have crossed the
sea the narrow sea of death a path
will have been cut for us through its
midst by our great Redeemer who has
gone before. In the early morning twi

light we shall stand on Heaven's shore
We shall not think of the past ; our fears
will be buried "in the sea of love be
buried and be anchored down to stay."
We shall not think of ourselves ; It will
be God's mighty hand that hath gotten
us the victory we shall have done
nothing but followed His command.
We shall have nothing to fear from

Egypt; our days of bondage will be over
we shall not be slaves, but children of

the ever-livin- g God. Then we, too,
shall raise our song, and in it there will
be no tremulous note nor Bign of quaver
ing ; and, not with the two millions that
came out of EsrvDt. but with the ten
thousand times ten thousand and thou
sands of thousands gathered about the
throne, we shall cry, "Thanks be to God
which giveth us the victory."

LiteMeld County News.

NEW PRESTON.

RELIGIOUS SERVICES AT THE LAKE.

Last week was a religious one at the
foot of Lake Waramaug, something like
what was enjoyed there 25 years ago by
the Adventists. Religious meetings
commenced on Sunday evening, August
25. at the Sherman house and after that
they were held in the Goepel tent erect
ed in Charles Hoffman's grove, each

evening, excepting Saturday. Friday
afternoon Rev Mr Smith of Ansonia

10 persons, on profession of
their faith, in the waters of the lake
The candidates came from Warren and
Woodville. Services were held in tent
last Sunday afternoon and evening, with

apparently fair results. The meetings
will probably continue during this week,
we hope as long as the interest in them

keeps strong.
DEATH OF WENDELL GUNN.

We were surprised last week to hear
of Wendell Gunn's death the week pre
vious in New Hampshire. Born here,
and remaining here till about 16 years of
age, he went to the Enquirer office in
Litchfield to learn the printer's trade,
which he followed for neany 15 years
after. He left many friends here who
have been glad to see him whenever he
has visited here. We extend our sym-

pathy to his father, J. S. Gunn, who
by this bereavement loses his last and
youngest son, the elder one being crush-
ed while at mason work some years ago-
near Campville.

AT THE VILLAGE CHURCH.

Rev Evan Evans delivered a fine ser
mon at the Village church, last Sunday,
on "Sacrifice," as connected with the
communion service which followed the
morning sermon.

Mr Strong, son of Seymour Strong of
Chippewa Falls, Wis., who has been vis
iting his relatives in Warren for several
weeks, started on Monday of this week
for his Western home.

H. G. Beardsley and wife of Phelps,
N. Y., are expected, this week at C. E,
Beeman's. They intend to come by
carriage from their home during the first
five days of this week.

Rev George S. Bennett and family
concluded their stay for this season at
at Lake Waramaug,last Friday morning,
and returned to their home at Jersey
City, N. J.

The water gate at foot of Lake Wara-

maug is this week closed tbat O. E,
Beeman and others may repair their
flumes and milldams on the Aspetuck
stream. The annual meeting of the
mill owners' association will be held at
E. H. Beardsley 's harness shop, next
Monday afternoon at 4 o'clock.

George Sterling, with bis family, left
J. D.'Cramsey's on . Monday for their
home in Passaic, N. J.

J. A. Glover is passing a few days
with his daughter, Mrs W. G. Grannies,
in Litchfield. ,

J. B. Stillson is now displaying in his
markets the finest peaches in baskets,
which he can obtain at reasonable prices.

Dayton Burnham expects soon to have
cash register of most improved pattern

in his store.

George S. Lvman was unfortunate,
last week, In spraining his ankle in Hon
C. P. Lyman's store, which rendered
him unable to work until this week.

Mr Greer of New York City is staying
for a short time at Rev Henry Upson's.

Mr and Mrs F. E. Jenks of New Haven
made a visit of three days, last week, at
J. S. Gunn's.

F. G. Humphrey, now of Litchfield,
was in this village, last Sunday. .

- E. J. Cable came near being seriously
injured by the horn Of an ox, last week,
which bruised his nose. He luckily es

caped with an abrasion of the skin. ;

BETHLEHEM.

REUNION OF THE AMES FAMILY.

The annual reunion of the An" fimily
waa beli on We? "

--
"

t'lUDAT. SEPT. 8, 1BD5- -

CIRCULATION:
JAN0A8T 1, 1881'. , fiS
LAST WEEK.

Around the Fireside.

STRAINS FROM THE SONS OF HEAVEN.

A SERMON PREACHED IN THE NEWTOWN

CONGREGATIONAL CHUKCH BT THE PAS-

TOR, REV OTIS W. BARKER. SONG BE-

LONGS TO HEAVEN. "AS DOVES TO

THEIR WINDOWS." A MULTITUDE

THAT NO MAN CAN NUMBER. THE

TEXT REVEALS THAT THE SONG OF

HEAVEN IS: (1), AjSONG OF REDEMP-

TION; (2), A BONG OF SACRIFICE AND

SERVICE; (3), A SONG OF VICTORY.

Text, Rev. 5: 11,12: "And I beheld and I
heard the voice of many angels round about
the thr5he and the beasts and the elders;
and the number ol them was ten thousand
times ten thousand and thousands of
thousands, saying with a loud voice, Worthy
Is the Lamb that was slain to receive power
and riches and wisdom and strength and
honor and glory and blessing."

That is a strain from the song of
Heaven ; it is part of that grand oratorio
in which you and I one day hope to join.
Song is to be one of the few things that
we are to carry with us from earth to
Heaven. We cannot carry our gold, our
silver, our plate, our houses, our stocks
or our bonds; we cannot carry our
dreams, our foolish imaginations or our

sins; we cannot carry with us even
those whom we dearly love and whom
we would gladly see there : but we can

carry song. I suppose the reason why
we can carry song to Heaven is that it
never really belonged to earth. The
morning stars sang together rejoicing in

the beauty and harmony of creation as

it first dropped from the hand of God ;

and ever since song has been in the
world as inspirer of the divinest

thoughts, as an expression of the no

blest sentiments, as the ohannel for out
pouring the purest emotions of the soul

Song 's to human speech what flowers
are to nature it robes human speech
with beauty. Prose is the statement of
unvarnished facts in science, history and
daily life. Prose is the oak that stout
ly uprears its massive form against the
beating blast; song, expressed through
Doetrv'and music, is the garniture of
sentiment, like the graceful vine which
clambers everywhere,:covering even that
which is rough and unshapely with ten
drils of beauty. Song is as wide in its
expression as the woes and weal of men ;

it carries the soul away captive and
holds it confined by the weird and won
derful chains it weaves.

No one has ever yet told the story of
what sons: has accomplished for the
world the Christian world, I mean
Many whom a Moody or a Moorehouse
could not reach, though they ranged the
whole gamut of gospel eloquence, have
come "as the doves to their windows"
entrapped by the witching spell of sim

ple song. Those "singing pilgrims," as
Sankey and Bliss and Philip Phillips,
who have gone or are still going up and
down the earth, have swept multitudes
into the kingdom of God on the waves
of their sweet melodies.

BLESSED ARE THOSE

to whom this wonderful gift of song has
been sent, and who, under the supreme
inspiration of divine love, have learned
to use it for the glory of God.

There are two scenes in my life which
stand out like headlands rising from the
plain pathway, and which, because of
their charm, I can never forget. One of
these scenes was at an anniversary of
the Brooklyn Sunday school union, when
3,000 little girls, dressed in white, ar
ranged tier above tier and rank above
rank, sang the beautiful hymn :

"Far out on the desolate billow
The sailor sails the sea,
Alone in the night and the tempest.
Where countless dangers be-Y-

never alone Is the Christian
Who lives by faith and prayer;
For God is a friend nnlalling,
And God is everywhere."

I can liken that scene to nothing else
than the piled-u- p galleries of the white-robe- d

throng in Heaven, which day and
night Sins in one unbroken measure
glory and honor and power and riches
and wisdom and blessing to the great
Redeemer and King. Many a time in

my hours of loneliness and weariness
have those beautiful words, in their
more beautiful setting, come to my
mind, and I have been cheered in my
loneliness and strengthened by the
thought of the Unseen Hand that guides
The other scene I remember was a great
revival meeting at the Brooklyn Kink
in the winter of '76 when Mr Sankey
sang his familiar hymn, "The Ninety
and Nine." The vast auditorium was
packed to the doors ; I had found a seat
on the steps in the rear gallery. The au
dience kept so still that you could al
most have heard a pin drop ; we seemed
to be there and yet not' to be there we
were going with the shepherd over the
mountains, we were hearing the bleat of
the lost sheep, we were picking the tim
id thing up In our arms and bearing it
home, we were rejoicing in that we had
found the one that was lost.

NOW LET US GO BACK

to our text, and, at once, you will notice
the immense number in the Heavenly
cboir ; there are to be 10,000 times 10,000
and thousands of thousands In that
throng. O what a peal of music that
will be ! O what a grand burst of
choired harmony from the seraphic
throng ! Al! the masterpieces of Handel
and Haydn and Beethoven and Schu
mann and Bach will be as little rills that
trickle through the grass from a great
swelling stream compared to that ora
torio. Ypu love congregational singing ;

you love to hear a great company join
heartily In singing one of the grand old
songs of Zion ; you remember how we, a
mere handful, at our Decoration Day
service sang the chorus to Mrs Julia
Ward Howe's Battle-Hym- n of the Re
public ; perhaps you have been present
at one of the mammoth Christian E

conventions and have beard those
young people sing till the music rolled
like a great sea of melody over the en
tire city. All this Is inspiring, but
what about the first peal of Heaven's
harmony that shall fall on our enrap
tured earsl

There Is to be a countless host in
Heaven. Count the drops of water In
the Mississippi, the Father of waters, as
it sweeps on its majestic coarse from

P. S., Don't forget to ask
Worsted Frock Suits at $9.50.

Gmblntlon"Clothlri and Mtn'i

317 MAIN STREET,

and what will please you. Here's

sizesYoung Men's sizes that are

$2.50.
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for some years. He is a man In middle
life and hails from Portland, Me. Capt
Kair is pleased with Bethlehem, and U
fast familiarizing himself with the de-

tails of the business. David Judd, who
he succeeds, will remain with him till'
October. He has as yet made no plana
for the future.

SOUTHTLLLE.

A riCKIC AT J. M. FOKD'S.

The Brookfield Congregational Sun-

day school held its picnic at the pleasant
home of John M. Ford. Over 100 en-

joyed the occasion. Mr Ford built a ta-

ble 50 feet long on bis spacious lawn
where the children as well as the older
ones enjoyed the bounteous collation.
Ice cieam with all the deserts was not
lacking. Everybody seemed to erjoy
the day to its fullest extent. . A number
of the boys went down to the river to
bathe, when two of them came

A boy named Curtis rescued
them. .

Mrs D. J. Botsford and children have
visited her parents, Mr and Mrs S. F.
Clark.

Amos Northrop lost a valuable horse.
last Wednesday ,of spinal meningitis.

Mrs Fuller and Mrs Clark of Bridge
port, Mrs Eugene Ward of Boxbory and
Mrs Horace Allen of New Milford en
joyed the Sunday school picnic at John
M. Ford's, last Wednesday.

Warren Wixon bad 23 cucumbers ot
one hill that averaged eight Inches long;
and over 11 inches in circumference
Two of them were 10 1-- 2 Inches and Ions
13 3-- 4 in circumference. ,

burns, bites and
magic. A record

certain

the handred-and-on- e household cares, of
the father who toils early and late .that
bis boy may have a better start in life
than he has bad.

This law of sacrifice and service runs
through all nature." The rock opens
that the seed may be deposited in its
cleft. The brook loses itself in the river,
and the river in the sea. Let me re-

hearse a parable. A little flower lay
drooping on an 'August day. It was
wilted and withered, its life was nearly
gone ; but as it liy there so near its end,
a few drops of rain fell on its head and
it revived. And the little flower, re
freshed, raised itself to say : "O cloud,
I thank you for the beneficent gift of the
rain, for vou have saved my life." But
the cloud replied : "Do not thank me,
little flower, for the wind bore me upon
its wings and 'I obtained my beneficent

gift of the rain from out the mighty
sea." Then the flower turned its head
away from the cloud to say: "O sea,
parent of all good, thou refreshed the
drv and thirsty land, and in thy rich
bounty thou hast not neglected me;
thank thee, for thou hast saved my life
"But why thank me?" said the sea, "for
it was the sun that drew to himself on

his bright shafts of light the rain-drop- s

which were bprne in the bosom of the
cloud carried on the wings of the wind
to refresh thy drooping form." Start
led and confused the little flower
turned at last to the sun and said:
"O glorious sun, whose bright
rays bring to all life and glad
ness, in tnee i nave now iounu uiy
saviour ; I thank thee, for thou hast sav
ed mv life." "Ah, no," was the sun's

reply, "the thanks are not due to me,
but to the Almighty God wbo fixed me in

the bounds of space and bestowed upon
me mv flrreat lieht and warmth and all

my beneficent powers."
The song of sacrifice and service

This is the missionary's song, the wife's

song, the Sunday school teacher's song,
the minister's song. I know not the mo
tives that have brought this congrega
tion to church this morning. Some may
have come from a sense of duty, some

BECAUSE IT IS SOMEWHAT THE FASHION

to attend church, some from motives ol

curiosity to hear what may be said, and
some to be refreshed amid the heated toil
and struggle of this workaday world
God grant that this hour may prove t

season Of sweet refreshing to all ; but,
friends, if this service ends there, it has
come very much short of its mark. I re

joice that so many stay after this service
to teach in our Sunday school, and that
others go from here to teach In neighbor-
ing districts and thus transmit the life
which has been given to them. How

weary I sometimes get, not body-wear- y,

but soul-wea-rv ! What that means only
one can know who weekly tries to lift an
entire congregation, burdened with many
cares, into a purer and nobler life. How
I sometimes shrink from the task of
preaching to you. It is not the prepara
tion of a sermon that I dread not that
at all; but I need some one to preach to
me. 1 need to be strengthened and
encouraged, but I must forget myself
and give to you of my very life.

The song of service and sacrifice ! Yes,
this song will be sung even in Heaven,
for service and sacrifice will have their
full place there. The life in Heaven is
not to consist in staying in one of the
rooms of the "many mansions," feasting
on delightful dainties that are brought to
us without our moving a muscle or lift
ing a finger,and entrancing our ears with
ecstatic sounds. There we are to think
for each other and toil for each other
and do for each other unremittingly ; and
the bliss of it all will be that we shal
never tire. No pains of body will ever
call us to halt, no throbbing heads and
aching eves will cause us to rest. We

shall work there as we have never work
ed before ; that will be Heaven's rest,
rest in perfect service. To play forever
on golden ..harps is not the best way to
praise God, but to give forever of our
selves to His creatures. In Heaven we

shall know the supreme joy of giving, a

joy of which we get only the faintest sug
gestion here.

AS A LAST THOUGHT

we notice that the song of Heaven is a
song of victory power and riches and

strength and glory and honor and bless
ing are there to be ascribed to the King,
The song of Heaven is one prolonged
note of victory. How even now we an-

ticipate' that great scene of rejoicing,
when Death, man's last enemy, shall have
fallen, when Satan shall have been
bound, when there shall be no more
tears, no more clouds, no more anxieties,
fevers and earth's malarial damps, but
the walls of Zion shall be "conjubilant
with song," "the song of them that tri
umph, the shout of them that feast."

But what about the life here? Is
thereto be no victory now? Is it al-

ways to be a going forth into the battle,
always a buckling on of the armor ,al ways
a clashing of the .shields, but no rend-

ing the a:r with shouts of victory? It
is, of coarse, right for us to sing :

"Ne'er think the victory won,
Nor lay thine armor down;
Thine arduous work will not be done,
Till thouobtain thy crown."

But there are many victories that ought
to mark our progress from day to day.
The final Bhout of triumph will be all the
more swelling and load because the glad
heart has often broke forth in unrestrain- -

ed emotion here. If we pray to God for
strength in our weakness, that gotten
strength should be used in overcoming
something. Too little do we believe in
the triumphs that may be won now
How Is it with our hymn-book- s? Take'
ours; it is a gooa example, now iew
stirring battle-hymn- s it contains, like

Stand up, stand up for Jesus" and "On
ward, Christian soldiers !" There are
hymns of trust in times ot discipline and
sorrow, faith in times of uncertainty and
gloom, praise for mercies past and hope
for glories still to come, bat very few
hymns that speak of triumphs won In
the battle that is fjolrj on now. When

BICYCLES!

Special bargains in Wheels for September
and October. Come and see; and if you can't

327 MAIN STREET,

Cor BANK.

residence of John Q. Ames, Beach street,
Litchfield, who opened up his house
with true New England hospitality
Dinner was served at 12.30, the blessing
being asked by James Ames. A royal
dinner was served, and a delightful so
cial time followed. The officers elected
were the president. D. W. Ames, secre
tary, John Q. Ames. Among those pres
ent were the following: Mr and Mrs
Hiram Bishop of Watertown, Mr and
Mrs D. W. Ames, Mr and Mrs Merritt
Griswold and daughter, Mr and Mrs
James Ames, Mr and Mrs Wilbur Miner
and children of Bethlehem ; Mr and Mrs
George Leavenworth and children,
Hotchkissville ; Mr and Mrs Edward
Ames and children, Bantam; Arthur
Bunnell, New Canaan ; Miss Hill, Bridge
port ; Mr and Mrs Stone, Lakevllle ; Mr
and Mrs John L. Ames, Litchfield ; Mr
and Mrs Wolcott Bunnell; Mr and Mrs
George Mason and child, Litchfield ; Mr
and Mrs Charles Johnson and Miss Julia
Reed, Winsted; Mr Miles, Lakeville. It
was an occasion long to be remembered
by all whose good fortune it was to be
present.

F.P.Allen of Carmel Hill is having
new sills placed under the south and
east pari of his house, necessitating a
great deal of work and expense. This
house was built by Samuel Bliss in 1806,
and is cne of the old timers.

Jason Parkei expects to house a crop
of 500 bushels of potatoes, this year.
With a 15 year old boy to help him Mr
Parker cut 75 acres of grass, this year,
in addition to looking after 13 acres of
cultivated erops. He also put in some
15 days in the spring at plowing for
other people.

1

The new village merchant Is Capt Wil
liam G. Kalr, who has followed the sea

come, write.

H. M. MANWARINO,
Y. M. C. A. B'lD'G,

BRIDGEPORT,

HAVE YOU

NEW NORMAN RANGES!
At A- - H. DIMOND & SON'S, Bethel- -

lsfaction- - We have them with High Shelf and Water Tank and remember we
give a set or wood fixtures with each .Range. -

A. II. DfflOND & SON'S,
Opposite the Fountain,

C laredon Oil Vorlts!
tzms B. BILLIMAJ. Fropristor,

Maaafastnrsr, Prodnotr tad Wholeial DmUt In Lnbriottlnr and Illnmlnatlaj

OEEj and
PETEOLEUM PRODUCTS, AHULL AID VEG2TABLI OILS.

386 to 372 Water Street, - ,

lias it oocurred to you that a Mackintosh Waterproof Rubber Coat and

Boots for the young or old will make a . very desirable and useful gift
There is no pain that Pain-Kill-er will

not stop. Colic, cramps, toothache, ear
and that the best place to purchase these ache, strains, cuts,

stings, all yield to its
of niore than fifty years proves that

A. RiLACEYS RUBBER STORE,
189 Fairfield Are Bridgeport, Conn. fliinS

45 a. st

M-HII- AEEWITHOUT HESITATION
W8'Mert;tht.no;flner,exhiblt of

Horse Goods!la to be innnd in the suite tnan m gnown nero. in Harness we carry nearly
tvle linajflnable and a we make a large paitlon of these goods on tne premises
nabled to vouuh as to reliability and dekirabllity.

arox-iis-r m. jxrESJczzmtzxisr,42 Fairileld Ave-- , 73 Middle St, Bridgeport, Conn.

pain
but the price is still 35 cent.
be ottered you look out.

nme Perry Davis & Son.

Keep Pain-'Kill- er constantly on hand you
can never know when it will be .needed.

Honry
The quantity has been doubled,
Imitations ana substitutes may
The genuine bottle beats the

t jrm mm mm -

DEALER IK

Iron and Steel, Blacksmith and Carriage Manu-
facturers' Supplies.,

iZZSAtQ WaterStreet, ....... Bridgeport, Conn.


