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MY TRUST.
L 5Og W born in my heart one day;'ut warm and sweet on my lips there lay

,A`baby mouth, so dear, so dear,U-O U• not wish it }way;
nd the song was lost In the void again.T he song that had stirred the souls of men,. the deeps of their despair.

' fr w as sw eet as the summer rain,- War eary-heart's ease for pain,
rom ' own heart sought out my

AnLd fain would I share its gain.
ut'little hands clung to me all day long;- At night, though its blessing had made mestrong,

feWhMte-winged dove had Sown.
Atd what was the lss, avid what the gala?L ang Yra passed-in a mobler strainMy song was sung-the listening world- Was hushed at its glad refrain.And into a matchless word was wrought
The bmlm and blessing of my lost thought-My dove with its pinions furled.
The dear God knoweth His own time best;
Si deep love searcheth the world's un-

8e chooeth arightthe seed Is sown,
And sate In Its Own place pressed.By whom, what matter? Full well I know,
My baby's touch and the sweet lips' glow

God gave to my trust alone.
.- ebecca Irley Trlpp, i[ Youth's Com-

In ,Painted
Woods

Y. VOUNG MASON, who lay on the
J-coauch li the portico, ground his

Steeth, it was about-*he only thing
that he could do, and cursed the road,
the horse, the accident that held him
a prisoner in this dense wilderness--a
prisoner bandaged and shorw of his
strength.

As the days passed his evil star
rose slowly to the zenith. The per-
tume of the vanished summer was in
tbf fibedthlat grew knee-deep be-

Syond tje porch the maple, branches
glowed red as rubies; the beech trees
illumined the woods, and from behind
a fallen log near by a Bob White sent
hias clear, exultant call. He clinched
his hands and groaned. To be free
once morel To walk through the
sweet-scented fern, gun cocked, eyes
alert-since the time of the Pharaohs,
it seemed, he had been chained to the
sot.

His evil star, that had reached the
senith, dropped suddenly below the
horizon and the atmosphere was flood-
ed with light ofa celesfdsl, rosy hue.

She was his sister's friend, she told
~uli, as she stood on the porch, a tall,
distingqi~ased gir• ,she had heard of

is aoeekldsu~ were camped only
a half-mile away; she had come hop-
aig she might, if ever so slightly, re-
iieve the tedium' of his days.

S He pd eapd efher social triumphs
-he*byas y he had heard that men
taved , gthough they said she
hig as•ouil, ndtd bi lsweet, friend-
ly way she had come to him in his
hour uf need.

After that sfternoon there was sal-
ways a look of expectancy in young
Mason's eyes tuined toward the bril-
f:: iant forest. He blessed the accident

Sthatt held lMhi a willing prisoner.
S The cushions on which he was
propped were hers, the books were
hera. ~She came each afternoon. She
sughed with hlm, talked to him, read

to h, sag sweet old-fashioned
- songs while the sun, blood red, dropped

h, ~ehind the mountain side, and his boy-
heart swelled.

From the camp below helf a dozen
meaocame ostensibly to inquire of his
health, but in reality to accompany
her home, and it pleased him to see
her hUaght• and indifferent to them-
to~hhii ~w .iall tenderness, all
rflclaess nd womanaly gentleness.

W hiasI'iI, as, Is the prlvilege of a
ickf man, ft pleased hMm to thli her

a-prfincess who aesme through the sun-
it, painted woOds, to him, an exile in
pain. Thereswere other fanales too-
beautiaful ftacies.

One afternoon he watched for her,
isa brows knotted with a puzzled
frown. He held an unopened letter
addressed to her; a servant had found

;A k pilot of old subbish.
He remembered that she had been

'• .an f the gaiy party that camped in
~&M fas~ib~crue two summers be-

wa }:• t •s there she had known his
-cster, and Boyd had been of the party.

Boyd was some ten years the senior
f. yo.ung Mason,' and he was gratif/ed

sad. hanored bt the older man's friend-

There was a letter in his pocket that 1
, todlhim Boyd was coming to share the

'f N LOP YOUTH.

* et mo Lo Lya s to astBaward
c ,a,• st , nHs te laWrit-

la is a Draft.

nT selfl-coaldence of youth in busi-
mes. matters often receives a necessary

t. 3 SBir SEdward Malet relates in
S =j.g -Sees" an incident wherein
Sas very properly rebuked by his

IPlmatio service, Lord

While we were at Washington, says
,;Edward, the head of the chancery

-ave me a letter 'to whclh an answer
to be written,uand told me to draft
j it ri dasedf what I thought would

do, trying to make it as short as pos-
hIebk, ana it ~tiidown for approval.
Ta due time the box came back, the

bead:of thebe ery unleeked it, took
E he bundle of drafts, and presentlyi0a= ed iagiI to•my desk, holding my

luckles ehusion between his- inger
-P4 •thsms. *~I ting was stroked

through from end to end, and under-
•.• -was written:,. "Brevity is the

seal of wit, but I object to absolute

. .t, ws deeply hmt, but the lesson sank

.l, and I never agaia "dashed or' a

Santother time the eock-suremess of
tosmea underIord Lyon's displeas-

Allusionwas made one day to the
on Marshal Haynan, the Aus-

rwho was reputed to have
o women during the Hungarian

in. was brutally attacked in
o by brewers' draymen

talked about at din- i

.a~

tedium of his eonvaleseence-would
be there that very night, in fact, and
the bold, firm handwriting was the
same as that on the girl's letter.

When the princess came up the steps
young Mason put the letter under his
pillow, and a sudden sense of pending
calamity possessed him. For a little
while he would listen to her voice, have
her smile on him, and watch the ges-
tures of her hands with their odd, for-
eign-looking rings. The night would
bring Boyd. And afterwards? His
mind didn't go any further.

They touched on many subjects and
he brought the conversation around
to the mountain-party that had met
under the shadow of the great hills
two summers before.

"Have you seen Boyd since his re-
turn from the west?" he asked, ab-
ruptly.

"No," said the princess. "He has
found other interests since he went
west and has dropped the old friends-
but I can scarcely claim so much."
There was an odd little chill in her
voice.

"Oh," with a breath of relief, "I
thought-I thought-"

The princess threw back her head
defiantly and looked at him through
halfclosed lids. "One's friends are so
good," she said. "They think for them
and thus simplify life." She laughed-
a laugh that held no heart, or much.

"I was right, then." His lips trem-
bled in a way that would have gone
to her heart if she had loved him.

He drew the letter from under the
pillow and handed it to her silently.
He seemed not to see the color, a warm,
joyous wave, that swept her face and
left it still and white.

When she had read the letter she
looked not at him, but at the moun-
tain in front of them purple with the
sunset mists.

"Corrinne," he said, softly.
She turned, a strange light, perhaps

the reflection of the dying day, on her
faoe.

"Princess," he said, brokenly.
She stooped and kissed his brow.

"Jack, you dear boy," she said, "I
thank you." She had not questioned
his possession of the letter. "Foolish
boy," her voice was low and tender,
"he trusted our happiness to a letter.
He loved me! It can't help things now
-but to know!"

She bent and looked into the boy's
eyeswith eyes that held no thought
of him. "Jack, dear," she said, "I've
got to speak! I've stifled it so long-
I've so skillfully got up my smile to
meet the world! Jack, dear, when
your time comes, it isn't the woman
that you will be happy with, remem-
ber, it is the woman without whom
you will be unhappy. In all the world
there's only one for each of us-only

LeI-

e BHE WAS ALL TENDERNESS.

] one who understands. You'll know

Sher." A sudden radiance, as of a
Shappy memory, lit her eyes. "You

Smay realize wit a shock, after your
5-a
first meeting wit her, that you haven outraged the conventions and bared
Syor soul to a woman that you never

I heard of before, but there's a splendid
a shamelessness about it." In her smile

there was the sweetness that had beenShisWaterloo. Her hand closed over

l-

I-

Shis. There was a sdden wistfulness
in her face, as she said: "And if you
mayever realizend her, Jack, ife must go onfirstand on without her." In a youash she

uwas gone.
Syour oung Mason lay qnite still. His
eyes were fxed on the wood for, down

its painted aisle lighted by beech trees
Sthlike gigantic lanterns, with sweet, wet

Shiyes downeast, and lips a-quiver, his

Sprincess, all unconsshe said: "And ious of the happi
ness that was so soon to oa ertae her,walkedslowly.
eyThe hush of twilight fell on the

world. The great spaces above were

I princlle with colorless clouds that sudhappi
denly, wave on wave, blushed pink as

the heart of a seashell. Young Mason,
awaiting a man's delayed greeting,
choked back the sob in his throat-he
was only a boy, remember, and with
brave eyes smiled down into the wood,
now enchanted.

ner, and one of the young secretaries
took the part of the draymen on the
plea of "served him right."

Lord Lyons struck in quietly. "Do
not attempt," he said, "to find an ex-
cuse for an act which was a national
disgrace."

Bees of Fine Diserimiaation.
Morelia has some other odd things;

for example, the sweetmeat-stands
under the portales, or arcades, where
friendly bees and wasps devoured the
candies, and were not scared off. I
asked an old woman sitting behind a
large stand, loaded with candied
fruit, dulces of all sorts, sugar-plums
and molasses candy:

"Won't these bees sting a fellow?"
'"Oh, no, senor, don't be afraid;

they are muy inteligentes, and can
tell a customer right offl"

"But would they sting 'a thief, for
instance ?"

"Oertainly, senor; they are very in-
telllgent. Poor things, they do no
harm and are much company. They
must live!"
I watched these winged insects

with all their panoply of war ready,
and was fascinated. Then I asked
another question:

"But would not a Morelian bee
sting a Yankee?"
"Not if he were a customer, cabal-

lerol"--Mexican Cor. Boston Herald.

The Busy Business man.
Lord Rosebery wants to try the ex-

periment of having England governed
by business men. But where are the
business men, asks the Chicago Record-
Ierald who will be wlling to give up
their time to such a triial sttert

SSODE GREAT EVENTS
Dr. Talmage Discourses on the

, World's Advancement.

tays It Is in the Right Direction-
Present Time Wonderful for

Disaster and Wonderful
for Blessiag.

[Copyright, 1901, by Louis Klopsch, N. T.]
Washington,

In this discourse Dr. Talmage recitesI some great events and shows that the

i world is advancing in the right direc-

tion; text, Joel 2:30: "I will show
wonders in the heavens and in the
earth."

Dr. Cumming-great and good man
-- would have told us the exact time
of the fulfillment of this prophecy.
-As I stepped into his study in London
on my arrival from Paris, just after
the French had surrendered at Sedan,
the good doctor said to me: "It is[ just what I have told you about France.

People laughed at me because I talked
I about the seven horns and the vials,
1 but I foresaw all this from the book

of Daniel and the book of Revelation."
I Not taking any such responsibility in

the interpretation of the passage, I
simply assert that there are in it sug-
" gestions of many things in our time.

! Our eyes dilate and our heart quick-
ens in its pulsations as we read of
events in the third century, the sixth
century, the fourteenth century, but
there were more far-reaching events
crowded into the nineteenth century
than into any other, and the last 20
years eclipse any preceding 20.. We
read in the daily newspapers of events
announced in one paragraph and with-
out any special emphasis-events
which a Herodotus, a Josephus, a
Xenophon, a Gibbon would have taken
whole chapters or whole volumes to
elaborate. Looking out upon our
time we must cry out, in the words of
the text: "Wonders in the heavens
and in the earth."

I propose to show you that the time
in which we live is wonderful for dis-
aster and wonderful for blessing, for
there must be lights and shades in this
picture as in all others. Need I argue
that our time is wonderful for disas-
ter? Our world has had a rough time
since by the hand of God it was bowled
out into space. It is an epileptic earth
-convulsion after convulsion; frosts
pounding it with sledge hammer of
iceberg and fires melting it with fur-
naces seven times heated. It is a
wonder to me it has lasted so long.
Meteors shooting by on this side and
grazing it and meteors shooting by
on the other side and grazing it, none
of them slowing up for safety. Whole
fleets and navies and argosies and
flotillas of worlds sweeping all about
us. Our earth like a fishing smack off
the banks of Newfoundland, while the
Majestic and the St. Paul and the
Kaiser Wilhelm der Grosse rush by.
Besides that, our world has by sin been
damaged in its internal machinery,
and ever and anon the furnaces have
burst, and the walking beams of the
mountains have broken, and the is-
lands have shipped a sea, and the great
hulk of the world has been jarred with
accidents that ever and anon have
threatened immediate demolition.

But it seems to us as if the last hun-
dred years were especially character-
ized by disaster-volcanic, oceanic,
epidemic. , I say volcanic because an
earthquake is only a volcano hushed
up. When Stromooli and Cotopaxi
and Vesuvius stop breathing, let the
foundations of the earth beware!
Seven thousand earthquakes in two
centuries recorded in the catalogue of
the British association! Trajan, the
emperor, goes to ancient Antioch and
amid the splendors of his reception is s
met by an earthquake that nearly de-
stroys the emperor's life. Lisbon, fair
and beautiful, at one o'clock on the i
1st of November, 1775, in six minutes
60,000 have perished, and Voltaire
writes of them: "For that region it a
was the last judgment, nothing want-
ing but a trumpet!" Europe andC
America feeling the throb-1,500 chim-
neys in Boston partly or fully de-
stroyed!

But the disasters of other times have
had their counterpart in later times.
In 1812 Caracas was caught in the grip
of an earthquake; in 1882 in Chili 100,-
000 square miles of land by volcanic
force upheaved to four and seven feet
of permanent elevation, in 1854 Japan
felt the geological agony; Naples
shaken in 1857, Mexico in 1858; Men-
doza, the capital of the Argentine Re-
public, in 1861; Manila terrorized in
1863; the Hawaiian islands by such
force uplifted and let down in 1871;
Nevada shaken in 1871, Antioch in 1872,
California in 1872, San Salvador in 1873,
while in 1883 what subterranean ex-
citement! Ischia, an island of the
Mediterranean, a beautiful Italian wa-
tering place, vineyard clad, surrounded
by all, natural charm and historical
reminiscence; yonder Capri, the sum-
mer resort of the Roman emperors;
yonder Naples, the paradise of art-
this beautiful island suddenly toppled
into the trough of the earth, 8,000
merrymakers perishing, and some of
them so far down beneath the reach of
human obsequies that it may be said
of many a one of them, as it was said
of Moses: "The Lord buried him."
Italy, all Europe weeping, all Chris-
tendom weeping, where there were
hearts to sympathize and Christians to
pray. But while the nations were
measuring that magnitude of disaster,
measuring it not with golden rod like
that with which the angel measured
heaven, but with the black rule of
death, Java, of the Indian archipelago,
the most fertile island of all the earth,
is caught in the grip of the earthquake,
and mountain after mountain goes
down and city after-city until that is-
land, which/produces the best bever-
age of all the world, produced the
ghastliest cateastrophe. One hundred
thousand people dying, dead!

Look at the disasters epidemic. I
speak not of the plague in the fourth
century that ravaged Europe and in
Moscow and the Neapolitan domin-
ions and Marseilles wrought 4ach
terror in the eighteenth century,
but I look at the yellow fevers, and
the choleras and the diphtheriaes and
the scarlet fevers and the typhoids
of our time. From Hurdwar, India,
where every twelfth year 3,000,000
devotees congregate, the caravans
brought the cholera, and that one
disease slew-18,000 in 18 days in the
Bossorah. Twelve thousand in one
summer slain bZ it in India and 1s2L.

000 in Egypt. Disasters epidemic.
Some of the finest-, menumentaiin
Greenwood and Laurel Hill and
Mount Auburn are to 'doctors wlh
lost their lives battling with southern
epidemic.

But now I turn the leaf in my sit-
ject, and I plant the white lilies and
the palm tree amid the nightshades
and the myrtle. This age no more
characterized by wonders of disaster
than by wonders of blessing-blessing
of longevity; the average of human
life is rapidly increasing. Forty
years now worth 400 years once.~Now
I can travel from Manitoba to New
York in less than three days. In
othci times ft would have taken
three months. In other worda, three
days are now worth three months of
other days. The average of human
life, practically greater now than
when Noah lived, with his 950 years,
and Methusaleh lived his 969 ears.

Blessings of intelligence: The Sal-
mon P. Chases and the Abraham Lin-
colns and the Henry Wilsons of the
coming time will not be required to
learn to read by pine knot lights or
seated on shoemaker's bench,' nor will
the Fergusons have to study astren-
omy while watching the cattle.
Knowledge rolls its tide along every
poor man's door, and his children
may go down and bathe in them. If
the philosophers of a hundred years
ago were called upon to recite in a
class with our boys and girls those
old philosophers would be sent down
to the foot of the class because they
failed to answer the questions! Free
libraries in all the important to.fvns
and cities of the land. Historical al-
coves and poetical shelves and mag-
azine tables for all who desire to
walk through them or sit down at
them.

Blessings of quick information;
Newspapers ' falling all around hs
thick as leaves in a September equi-
noctial. News three days old rancid
and stale. We see the whole Wosld
twice a day-through the newspapler
at the breakfast table and through
the newspaper at the teatable, with
an "extra" here and there between.

Blessings of Gospel proclamation:
Do you know that nearly all the mis-
sionary societies have been born with-
in a hundred years and nearly all the
Bible societies and nearly all the
great philanthropic movements?
Christianity is on the march, while in-
fidelity is dwindling into imbecility.
While infidelity is thus dwindling the
wheel of Christianity is making about
a thousand revolutions a minute. All
the copies of Shakespeare and of Ten-
nyson and of Disraeli and of any tea
of the most popular writers of theday less in number than the copies of

the Bible going out from our printing
presses. A few years ago in six
weeks more than 2,000,000 copies of
the New Testament purchased-not
given away, but purchased, because
the world will have it. The most pop-
ular book to-day'is the Bible, and the
mightiest institution is the church,
and the greatest name among the

nations and more honored than any is
the nAme of .Tea•n

Wonders of self-sacrifice: A cler-
gyman told me in the northwest that
for six years he was a missionary at
the extreme north, living 400 miles
from a postoffice, the thermometer 40
degrees below zero, he slept out of
doors in winter, wrapped in rabbit
skins woven together. I said: "Is it
possible? You do not mean 40 de-
grees below zero?" He said: "I do,
and I was happy." All for Christ!
Where is there any other bding' hhs
will rally such enthusiasm? Mothers
sewing their fingers off to educate
their boys for the Gospel ministry.
For nine years no luxury on the table
until the course through grammar
school and college and theological
seminary be completed. Poor widow
putting her mite into the. Lord's
treasury, the face'of emperor or pres-
ident impressed upon the coin not so
conspicuous as the blood with which
she earned it. Millions of good men
and women, but more women than
men, to whom Christ is everything.
Christ first and Christ last and Christ
forever.

Why, this age is not so character-
ized by invention and scientific ex-
ploration as it is by Gospel proclama-
tion. You can get no idea of it unless
you can ring all the church bells in
one chime and sound all the organs in
one diapason and gather all the con-
gregations of Christendom in one
"Gloria In Excelsis." Mighty camp
meetings! Mighty Ocean Groves!
Mighty Chautauquas! Mighty conven-
tions of Christian workers! Mighty
general assemblies of the Presbyteri-
an church! Mighty conferences of
the Methodist church! Mighty associ-
ations of the Baptist church! Mighty
conventions of the Episcopal church!
There may be many years of hard
work yet before the consummation,
but the signs are to me so encourag-
ing that I would not be unbelieving
if I saw the wing of the apocalyptic
angel spread for its last triumphant
flight in this day's sunset or if to-
morrow morning the ocean cables
should thrill us with the news that
Christ the Lord had alighted on
Mount Olivet to proclaim universal
dominion.

All dead churches, wake up! Throw
back the shutters of stiff ecclesias-
ticism and let the light of the spring
morning come in! Morning for the
land! Morning for the sea! Morning
of light and love and upeace! Morn-
ing of a day in which there shall be
no chains to break, no sorrows to as-
suage, no despotism to shatter, no
woes to compassionate. Blessed
Christ, descend! Scarred temple, take
the crown! Bruised hand, take the
seepter! Wounded feet, step on the
throne! "Thine is the kingdom."

These things I say because I want
you to be alert. I want you to be
watching all these wonders unrolling
from the heavens and the earth. God
has classified them, whether calamit-
ous or pleasing. The Divine purposes
are harnessed in traces that cannot
break and in girths that cannot slip
and in buckles that cannot loosen
and are driven by reins they must
answer. I preach no fatalism. A

swarthy engineer at one of thedepots at Dakqta said: "When will
you get on the locomotive and take
a ride with us?" "Well," I said,
"now, if that suits you." So I got

on one side of the -locomotive, and a|Methodist minister, who was also in-
vitedi got on the other side, and be-[
tween us were the engineer and the i

stoked. The train started. The.. en-

3. Ait. -had his hand on the-,a] gfn pulse of the great engine T
d stoker shoveled in the coal and shut
o the door with a loud claag. ' A vast
n plain slipped under us, and the hills

swept by, and that great monster ow
which we rode trembed and bounded

d and snorted and raged as it hurled

a us on. I said to the Methodist min-
e ister on the other side of the loco-
r motive: "My brother, why should
g ministers quarrel about the decrees
n and free agency? You see that
y track, that firm track, that iron
r track; that is the decree. You see.

v this engineer's arm; that is freen agency. How beautifully they work
a together! They are going to take us,

e through. We could not do withoutf tjletrack, and we could not do with-

a out the engineer."
-So I rejoice day by day. Work for

I all to do, and we may turn the crank

of the Christian machinery this way
-or that, for we are free agents. But
there is the track laid so long agoe no one remembers it-laid by the

1 hand of the Almighty God in sockets
r that no terrestrial or Satanic pres-

1 sure can ever affect. And along the
track the car of the world's redemp-
tion will roll and roll to the Grand

! Central depot of the millennium. 1
1 have no anxiety about the track. I:
f am only afraid that for our indo-

lence and unfaithfulness God will dis-
charge us and get some other stoker
and some other engineer. The train
I is going through with us or without
us. So, my brethren, watch all the
events that are going by. If things
I seem to turn out right, give wings
to your joy. If things seem to turn
out wrong, throw out the anchor of
faith and hold fast.

There is a house in London where
Peter, the Great of Russia lived
awhile when he was moving through
the land incognito and in workman's
dress that be might learn ship car-
pentry, by which he could supply the
needs of his people. A stranger was
visiting at that house. "What's in
that box?" The owner said: "I don't
kniow.' That box was there when I
got the house, and it was there when
my father got it. We haven't had
any curiosity to look at it. I guess
there's nothing in it." "Well," said
the stranger, "I'll give you 2 for it."
"Well, done." The 2 was paid, and the
contents of that box were sold to the
czar of Russia for $50,000. In it the
lathing machine of Peter the Great,
his private letters and documents of
value beyond all monetary consid-
eration. And here are the events
that seem very insignificant and un-
important, but they incase treasures
of Divine ,Providence and eternities
of meaning which after awhile God
will demonstrate before the ages as
being of stupendous value.

When Titans play quoits, they pitch
mountains, but who owns these gigan-
tic natural forces we are constantly
reading about? Whose hand is on the
throttlevalveof the volcanoes? Whose
foot, suddenly planted on the foot-
stool, makes the continents quiver?
God! I must be at peace with Him.
Through the Lord Jesus Christ, this
God is mine and He is yours. I put the
earthquake that shook Palestine at
the crucifixion against all the down
rockings of the centuries. This God
on our side, we may challenge all the
centuries of time and all the cycles of
eternity.

Those of you who are in midlife may
well thank God that you have seen so
many wondrous things, but there are
people alive to-day who may live to
s'ee the shimmering veil between the
material and the spiritual world up- I
lifted. Magnetism, a word with which
we cover up our ignorance, will yet
be an explored realm. Electricity, the
fierce courser of the sky, that Ben-
jamin Franklin lassoed and Morse and z
Bell and Edison have brought under I
complete control, has greater won-
ders to reveal. Whether here or de- 1
parted this life, we will see these
things. It does not make much differ-
ence where we stand, but the higher
the standpoint the larger the prospect. I
We see them from Heaven if we do
not see them from earth.

Years ago I was at Fire Island,
L. I., and I went up in the cupola
from which they telegraph to
New York the approach of vessels
hours before they come into port.
There is an opening in the wall, and
the operator 'puts his telescope
through that -opening and looks out
and sees vessels far out at sea. While
I was talking with him he went up
and looked out. He said: "We are ex-
pecting the Arizona to-night." I
said: "Is it possible you know all
those vessels? Do you know them as
you know a man's face?" He said:
"Yes. I never make a mistake. Be-
fore I see the hulls I often know them
by the masts. I know them all-I have
watched them so long." Oh, what a
grand thing it is to have ships tele-
graphed and heralded long before
they come to port, that friends may
come down to the wharf and welcome
their long-absent ones! So to-day we
take our stand in the watch-tower,
and through the glass of inspiration
we look of and see a whole
fleet of ships coming in. That is
the ship of peace, with the star
of Bethlehem floating above the
top gallants. That is the ship of the
church, mark of salt water high upon
the smokestack, showing she has had
rough weather, but the Captain of
Salvation commands her, and all is
well with her. The ship of heaven,
mightiest craft eter launched, mil-
lions of passengers waiting for mil-
lions more, prophets and apostles and
martyrs in the cabin, conquerors at
the foot of the mast, while from tht
rigging hands are waving this way as
if they knew us, and we wave back
again, for they are ours. They went
out from our own households. Ours!
Hail, hail! Put ofr the black and put
on the white. Stop tolling the fuieral
bell and ring the wedding anthem.
Shut up the hearse and take the
chariot.

Now the ship comes around -tbh
great headland. Soon she will strike
the wharf and we will go aboardbr,
Tears for ships going out. laughter
for ships comingin. Now she touches
the wharf. Throw out the planks.
Block not up that gangway with em-
bracing long lost friends, for you
have eternity of reunion. Stand back
and give way until other millions

come aboard her. Farewell to sialn
Farewell to- struggle! Farewell to.
sickness! Farewell to deathl "Blessed
are all they who enter in through the-
gates into the cit."

VEST

rho ' * -e
he.at t

One of the t eloqu tributes
ever paid to the og was delivered b
Senator Vest, of Missouri, some years
ago, says the iasi~•ile: American
He irasxKtaending court in a country
town, and while waiting for the tria
of a caise ifi which he was interestei
he was urged by the attorneys in i
dog case to help them. He was paid
IE odf")SSUytaylrtrift Valink
ous evidence was introduced to shoo,

ldmait3 . A her =Wil
to show that the dog had -attacked
the defendant. Vest took no part i,
the trial, and was not disposed tc
speak. The attorneys, however, urged
him to make a speech, else their clien:
would not think he had earned his fee
Being thus urged, he arose, scanned
the face of each juryman for a me
ment and said.

"Gentlemen of the jury, the besal
friend a man has in the world may
turn against him and become his en.
emy at ha
rear ••y eove
ungr e st

trust with our
name, may become traitors to their
faith. The money that a man has he
may lose. It flies away from him, per
haps, when he needs it most. A man's
reputatfoan. ty.he'sarifie -in agpnq
ment of ill-considered action. t
people who are prone to fall on their
knees to do us honor when success is
with us may be the first to thpwlhe
stone of malice *whea fal i•itti
its cloud upon our heads. The one
absolutely•• •s 'eu" tht tmn
can hv•p•Ji 1p osn
that never deserts him, the one that
never proves ungrateful or treacher-
ous, is his dog. A man's dog stands by
him in prosjrity a#* pet
health and in sickness. 'Ne •vsfll~ e
on the cold ground, where the wintry
winds blow and the snow drives fierce-
ly, if only he may be nearhis master's
side. Hes3e'lssnh 1tnd ~•is
no food tyofi er.r' e.ill nm te
wounds and sores that come in en-
counter with the rouihness of the
world.. He ;a rd thesleep pfi his

When 4nl other 4Oi fs dtle'sewt lhe 61
mains. When riches take wings and
reputation falls to pieces he is as con-
stant in his love as the sun in its jour-
neys thr ip tI Biheate , f tfo4
tune drives the master forth an out-
cast in the world, friendless and home-
less, the faithful dog asks no higher
privilhaM f$! 1.j

against his enemies. fAn when the
last scene of all comes, and death
takes the master in its embrace, and
his body is laid away in the cold
ground, no matter if all qgh'r*lns
pursue their way, there by v
side will the noble dog be found, his
head between his paws, his eyes sad,
but open in alert watchfulness, faith-

fui~ nd' tr4p Iv deat "-.,
t' ws spoken

in a low voice, witho a gesture. He
made no reference to the evidence or
the merits of the case. When he fin-
ished judge and jury were ,.wvpin-
their eyes. The jury fili out, but sob i
returned with a verdict in favor of the

Splaintiff fo r, . . t s ha ed for5200. It is even saii thsdndto thejurors wanted to h~ang the defendant.

Heavy, Peaceful Slumber of Lion.,
Tieaes, saC Bears auUmmi ulal

There is nothing odd or peculiar
about the sleep of the lions and tigers.
In captivity they show the~ame indif-
ference to dan• athy ma*ih
in the jungle, and by day or nightibif
slumber throu~-ian•• i• 4i m ii~
unmindful or unconscious of the noise.
Their sleep iscommonlr heavy and
peaceful, ysayi *th Pepn I)ktoai
Magazine.

Bears ai atia avys h lefpuper*, bU
less disposed than lions and tigers to
slumber in the daytim . .Grizzly bears
usually 1cul eteo ro~s ~i
sometimes they craw| lp to the very
top of the ieek• fdfiion 

w  
t pawi

spread around the iron cage bars go
to sleep in what seems an uncomfort-
able position; but bears never release

'The-blaek beashwilreustLap.
tthe branuche" a o f.ir e w'nhieY~ e
the opportunity and go to sleep in
this peculiar position. The polar bears
showes peuwliarfty-hu-
their sleeping places. They choose one
particular corner of the cage for the
purpose and: nvariably seek, this out
for the -Iights r•. ' • 'i x

The high-strung, nervous animals
are the most interesting to watch at

ghti .They us ly belong' oo he
4unt d tri•, -eslives arnd•in
sant angiein he orest, aild they
possess such a highly developed nerv-
ous systeq that they re lly sleep
with'one eya open, 'Tke•ligltest it•se
-will 4n tantly awde thbm. n

The prairie wolves merely seem to
close- heir ees gf an insta t and then
dlahrii i<het t f1t a- is 'L"qet.
Many vain attempts have been made to

ap ttse an slsb fl

era has revealed the fact that one
eye at least was partly open.,

The day sleepers in the menageries
are for some reasgag heaviestle
ers of all, and when they clb6 teie
eyes in early morning they seem al-
most astupid as if ed. This

aleeprrho, on k .Delio6f bn-~
ger, are instantly awake and on the
alert.

One View eof I
"Papa, you are a playwright, aren't

you?" asked the small boy.
"Yes, my son," replied the dramat-

ast, who was even then having some

"Well, is thern sui a thing as a
pily wIbnt ?"pershete the a bay: -,'

s4 z~sou,~ wathet

Edh h oua ryo d one in
great danger wI hob•tin ad•
gia? I suppose you wounded a bear
or somii oth e dangerous animaaf

-CholTy-NJOpel ,I wounded .ado do
that the guide thought more of thai.
hae of his m-oth•.l-Pack.. ..ii~iis * *4-

ZL~

e at es ciiean
No documentmt an have the th

the imperial throne of China lessuit& red mark placed there by_ the soverei
With this seal upon it the' pper become
oficial. The genuine loatetter's 8tomih.'i.
Bitters must have their Private Die Stamp
over the neck of the bottle. For fifes ysi
it 'has been the recognised remedyfor stoi
Ioch, liver and kidey complaints. It i
enredyspepsia, indigestion, constipation and
biliousness, also prevent malaria, fever nd
ague. ________

Theaeodes millionaire is.ebti o i - hat.1

IL
"What do you think ol theory tha

fooad has a potent influen determinist}
eharacter? asked ml ddjas hF

g,. it's a•g h , r.e Mr. Wod,. o
as he severed a pirton l beefsteak.
"It always seems a little liai to ams
when you order lobter." .

" retorted Mr. ithfldd, oo.
"I ought to own It wa'

s to lend you ma I discov.
ered•jy fondness for But, serious-
ly, ifthere were an the theoryte
wouldn't it make a maan epish to esil
mutton?"

Phe Dietete anid a• e
wasette.

: "Walter Baker & Dorchester,
A., haveegivenears f studj +

to prepar ooa
hooolate, and d machinery

systems p to their hods of treat
meat, whereby the purity, tability, b a+

over and a e received th heat indarss-
ments from the medical -titioner, the
nurse, and the intelligent keeper and,

e the storm-a te ~ "Geewhi

but I'm wet."
'Yes, air." said the lhnd of tile way.
"And landlord, br .andy d-

sod ee whiz! buti m "Phadel
phia Press. ( 

est for:the n e-s.
No matter what ails yogjIeadache to

eancer, you will never get•ell until your;;
bewise put right. Caac4ts help nature,.
dabu without a gripe or pain, produe .

easy, natural movements,St you just (1:
ts to start getting het bak.at n y Catharti*, 'e genuineput•

_p in etal boxes, e everya g has C .
stamped on it. Be re of ttios.

In Death Va. .
outri"sf on 4 as 8'meets a stroll- 'or along the road)-I say are the rast

o that I ha metinh hog's walk.j .Is t yway uds l a t in this neigh:

.Native--Dead Worae! it wasn't foran occasional funeral in th•lc youwould
aot see life here from one:sod of the yearto theother.-N. Y. Timnsv

-'• o-" in Time Saves ine of. Hal~:-
o_ _ of Ho r.pund ad for Colds.

:E_.Toothus M Drops e• le n one minu te.-

Of coura at we tenemien
eo,*?y ** w

flall Rs _] ' t : I
If.',

4a lost health. b '
r

Ni~udr.. ydiwen hund.t -.

oil" lliiZi l~~i~i tb.

Ulusrmla.. obigmmmA.i f a thsi.n

lva tw r t ii

bif oeprr lldi
9as! I~i l
Li~ua~gttst.4I
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