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CHAPTER XIIIL
UNREST

The conflicting emotions aroused by
the perusal of my ancestor's Record,
but more particularly, I think, by the
keen hope of the existence of the
treasure where it bad been stored by
Roger Trueman, and the possibilities
which its recovery and possession pre-
sented to my mind, were beyond the
strength of my nature to endure. The
beavy volume fell from my bands
to the flioor, and I lovoluntarily rested
against the side of the carriage, while
a feellng of deadly falntuess came over
me, though I did not lose conscious-
pess. Without doubt my aspect pre-
sented all the signs of sudden illness,
or the comedy which immediately en-
sued could ot be accounted for.

“Japet,” screawed the old lady, “the
fask, the flask! Don't you see the
gentleman has fainted? Quick! What
a ‘stupid girl you are!” and the mext
moment that awful gorgon had me
fixed in a coroer, where she franti-
cally endeavoured to thrust the neck
of her nauseous flask into my mouth.
I offered what resistance 1 could, but
my efforts were as notiing opposed to
the strength of my tormentor, who
persisted In ber purpose. her tongue
running with great volubility while
she saturated my shirt front with
brandy. “This is what cowmes of read-
povels. God bless us all, look at
size of that one! How thaukful 1
tbat 1 mever allowed my sainjed
William to see any such devices of
Batan! Japet, throw that borrid book
out of the wondow."”

The natural hesitation of the young
iady addressed to deal in such sum-
mary fashion with apother person’s

averted the threatened calam-
ity and afforded me an opportunity
to grasp my volume, fear of its loss
baving inspired me with sirength for
the effort.

“Well, well, keep it. if yon must”
the old lady continued; “but it would
bave been no great loss any way; you
could have got ancther at the next
station. All povels are alike; though,
1 must say, that is an extra large one.
‘Ab, If m§y poor dead boy were alive,
he would be just about your age, and,
ob, how like you be was! E verybody
said what a sweet face my Willlam
bad—just ke a girl's. He was a good
boy.” Here the old lady, belng over-
come with emotion, resumed ber seat,
by which circumstance I was enabled
to breathe once more, having learned
that It is peither pleasant nor judicious
when in a fainting condition to be
projected zgainst a fat individual en-
veloped In a vast quantity of crape.
The collapse of my fellow-passenger
was the sigonal for my recovery.

It was with much satisfaction tbat
1 perceived we had pearly arrived at
Cambridge, where I was to change
trains. It bad trapspired in some
remarks to her maid that my trov le-
some fellow-passenger was also ~uDg
to Bury St. Edmund's; but I resolved to
avold ber companionship for the sec-
ond part of my journey by taking a
seat in a smoking compartment; and
with my precious volume salely
stowed in my bag, on the handle of
which 1 kept my hand, I sat looking
out of the window ready to alight the
moment we entered the station.

The old lady mus: bave divined my
attention to flee from her at the ear-
Uest possible moment, for, though she
dia not cease to talk, she now assumed
a somewhat quieter manner, confining
ber remarks to what she was pleased
to consider m¥ wonderful resemblance
0 ber dear doy in heaven, and inviting
me to visit her at my earliest con-
venlence that she might have the
pleasure of gazing on my features,
to which end she presented me Wwith
ber card—

MRS. ANDREW BUTTERWELL, :
Kingsthorpe Grange, H
Chevington, -

Buty St. Edmund's. :

ing
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Chevington and its neighborhood.

" The sbort jourpey from Cambridge
to Bury passed without Incident. 1
bard to dispassionately comsider
facts which my ancestor's Record

so0 opportunely reveuled—to dl-
them and to weigh the chances
and against the treasure having
long ago found and appropriated;
my mental balance was too greatly
urbed for the task. and besides,
thoughts of the living trensure which
1 might fearlessly claim were 1 but
possessed of 1hose ,ong imwured Veoe-
tian sequias obtruded themselves and
prevented me resolving upon any defi-
mite plan of action. At last, after what
@eemed an interm.nable period, the
train steamed int> Bury station, and,
pale, nervous and agitated, carrying
my bag (which 1 would nct trust to
a porter). 1 ran down the steps lnto
the courtyard. My father was wait-
fog for me with the dogcart, and I
ebserved with satisfaction that be was
upaccompanied by a servau:.

My fatber greeted me with cordial-
ity. and In less time thap it takes to
tell 1 was seated at Lis side and we
were speeding towards Holdenhurst
as fast as ou: bay mare could trot
“I thought it was best that you sheuld
come home,” said be, “if only for a
day. Of course, the place would be
safe enough with old John; but you
know I never fancied leaving it unless
you were at howe, and just now there
are a dosen or more strangers at the
Hall. It is a strange piece of business,
thig affair of your Aunt Annle. 1
bave telegraphed to your grandfather
that 1 will do all I can to find out
where his daughter is, though, so far
as | can perceive at preseut, that will
be very little. Annple is the last girl in

ke
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. 4be world I should bave expected to
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est,

err in that way; she was always such
a loving child. I would no more have
believed that she had a thought hidden
from ber father thap I would at this
moment believe such a thing of you.”

At this remark I winced, yet fool-
ishly beld my peace as to what I bad
g0 lately read, and which now en-
grossed all my thoughts. To be wise
after the event is the quality of med-
ern prophets—of dispensers of gener-
alities and copy-book wisdom, whom
1 bave mo desire to imitate. I know
pot how it was. I suppose I am by
nature secretive, or that at the time
some ill-defined idea suggested itself
to my mind that 1 should best serve
my interest by carefully reserving
to myself tbe information I bad ac-
quired; though 1 have mever at any
time regarded my father's Interest as
other than identical with my own, nor
did 1 conceal my information as part
of 8 determined policy. That my retl-
cence was a grave error I now know.
Had 1 at once !mparted my discovery
to him who by nature and statute law
had the greatest right to kmow of it
1 had spared myself moch misery and
the British public had not been af-
flicted with these memoirs.

“Even if you cannot suggest any-
thing for us to do in the matter,” said
my father, continuing, “it is well that
you have returned home. When two
persons discuss a case some practica-
ble notion will often occur to ome of
them which solitary contemplation
fails to produce. You have read your
grandfather’s letter?’

“Yes; 1 have read grandfather's let-
ter,” 1 replied.

“Well, and what Is yopr opinion ™

“] think he has acted unwisely In
making such long journeys to find his
daughter, more especially with such
slender means as his. If he did not
know at all what had become of ber,
1 could detter understand his doing
80; but according to Annle's own let-
ters, as grandfather describes them,
she has gone off of ber own free will,
and repents ber act only so far as ber
present position prevents ber seelng
her father. Suppose Annie's address
Is discovered, and grandfather visits
her and learns all ber circumstances,
depend upon it his gratification will
end there; having been bheartless
enough to voluntarily abandon ber
father, she would bardly be likely to
give up whoever she is with and return
to Holdenhurst, or to some employ-
went in London. That you may
gather from her protest that she is
kindly treated. 1 do not think so well
of her as you and grandfather do.”
“Why, Ernest, my boy, you begin
to reason like your uncle, and are
rather uncharitable; but 1 fear you
are right.”

“] am not in the least uncharitable,”
I retorted warmly. *On the contrary,
I regret what bas bhappened as much
perbaps as you do; but my sympathy
is more with grandfather than with
Annie. Although I see but little use
in the Inguiry be bas asked you to
make, 1 was in the act of starting
for Richmond to investigate the clue
he gave when the Rev. Evan Price
brought me your message, and I at
once came here instead. Don't think
1I''n indifferent to what concerns you
so much.”

“My dear boy, why asure me of what
I know so well?" asked tnis best of
fathers. “Your prompt return s suf-
ficient proof of that.” As this parental
commendation was uttered we passed
through my father's gates, and the
next minute alighted at the porch of
Holdenburst Hall, where old John
stood at the open door to receive us.

1 bad been absent from my birth-
place only one week, but the changes,
which had been made in that brief
period astonisbed me. The entire Hall
was encorpassed with an intricate
network of scaffolding, and our beauti-
ful lawn, disfigured by planks, ladders,
and piles of slate and white bewn
stone laid about in confusion. Many
of the upper windows bad been taken
out, the vacant spaces presenting a
grim, inbospitable aspect. Thoughts of
the enbanced grandeur of the place
a few months bhence failed to dispel
the chilling depression that came over
me as I noticed these changes, and 1
entered my old home with sadder and
stranger feelings than 1 bad ever be-
fore experienced.

My discomfort was increased when
1 saw the lnterior. All the pictures
and armor had been removed froml
the hall and staircase, and while part
of the oak wualls remained darkened
by the centuries part had been scraped
and polished and looked like the library
walls of a Kensington mansion built
yesterday. In pearly all the rooms
the furniture was displaced and much
of it covered up.

“How do you like the look of the
place?’ asked my fatber with a faint
smile.

The disconsvlate expression of my
face which prompted this query was
a suflicient answer to it. 1 .do not re-
member baving ever before hbaving
been so profoundly miserable as when
we wandered together from room to
rocm and slong the gloomy corridors
surveying the confusion which every-
where prevailed.

“Come, don't be so melancholy about
it,"” urged my father; “in seven or eight
weeks at most the Hall will be thor-
oughly restored and cleaned, and the
architect your uncle has engaged as-
sures we that the repovation sball be
eflected in the most conservative man-
per posaible, the antiquity of the place
being in no way damaged.”

1 observed that I hoped it might be
80. .
“There is no doubt of it,” continued
my fatber. “Have you seen the
church? No! It is at present without
a roof, and the pulpit bas been woved
from the porth to the south side.
Where the aitar was the pew organ

fs to bee. On Sunday Mr. Fuller is

to preach In Jobnson's barm near the
watermill.”

“Haven't these changes been made
very quickly?

“Indeed, they bave; but you are Dot
acquainted with balf of them yet. Yes-
terday a celebrated arborculturist from
Kew was here and went over the es-
tate, marking trees which-he considers
too old either for use or ornament;
they are to come down and more than
two thousand new trees are to be
planted. 1 am told that your uncle
had to pay a fee of £25 for his ser-
vices.”

“Shall we dine now?' I asked, ab-
ruptly cbanging the subject, though 1
never felt less inclined to eat In my
life. What I had seen and heard made
me feel sick at heart, and I would have
welcomed almost anything to divert
my mind, perplexed as it was and
wearied with strong and varying emo-
tions.

“Of course; you have had a long
journey,” said my father, looking at
bis watch. *“It is not yet seven o'clock,
but I will order something to be served
at once.”

A small room which overlooked the
garden had not as yet been interfered
with, and there we sat down to a
bastily improvised dinper. Old Jobn
waited at table as usual, but made
one or two awkward blunders, and
semeed so strapge In his manners
that I took the first opportunity that
presented itself of remarking upon
it

“You see, he Is over sixty,” urged
his employer, “and we must not expect
much from him pow. The alterations
going on here, and the presence of so
many strangers, ha» so disorganized
him that he has been almost beside
himself for the last few days; on Fri-
day 1 could scarcely make anything
of him. When the workmen are gobe
we must find the old man a cottage
and a small pension. He has lived
here since be was a boy, and has been
a good and faitbful servant.”

“That will be rather lonely for him,
woun't it? Fancy old John Adams, bach-
elor and ex-butler, who never bad a
thought that went beyond bis side-
board or the kitchea, living by bimself
in a cottage!”

“It wili be as lopely for bhim as it
has been for me the week that my
boy was In London," agreed my good-
patured father, and then reverted to
the case of my unfortunate Aunt ADp-
nie. 1 listened to his opinions and con-
jectures witn but feeble interest, mak-
Ing pretence of 0 much interest as de-
cency required, while I debated with
myself how 1 might best go down into
the crypt unobserved by my father or
the servants.

Very rarely was anybody out of bed
at Holdenhurst Hall at so late an
hour as eleven in the evening; and 1
therefore determined, if I could only
serew my courage up to the necessary
pitch, to make a pecret visit to the
crypt at midnight. With this purpose
in view 1 withdrew to my Toom as
soon as possible, and baving unpacked
my bag wrote to Miss Marsh; but 1
was so unsettled and unnerved that 1
made three rough drafts of a short
letter before I could express myself
to my satisfaction. That task accom-
plished, I went into the garden, and
thence wandered to the stables to fetch
a lamtern which hung behind one of
the doors there—a ponderous structure
of glass and metal, encasing an oil
lamp, the whole depending on & huge
ring; such a lantern as the watchmen
of London carried in the time of the
Georges. Having assured myseif that
it was provided with oll and a wick,
I conveyed it to my room, and then
returned to my f{ather, who at once
resumed the discussion of which I
was 50 heartily weary. As with most
matters which are much discussed, no
decision was reached; and when at
ten o’clock we separated for the night,
I retired to my room in a strange con-
dition of unrest, a prey to diversified
emotions, Hope and Fear struggling
for the mastery.

To be continuved.

An Expensive Education.

1t Is suggested, and tbe suggestion
seems eminently reasonable, that when
England gets through practicing in
South African she will bave the ablest
army !n Europe; an army fit to be
compared with Grant’s In 1865, It Is
the great drawback to the military art
that a nation can't lears it thoroughly
without practice, and that usually, as
the world Is managed now, by the time
any generation in any nation becomes
exceptionally proficient at fighting the
chance to use its skill passes, mot to
return until its veterans are past the
fighting age. Nothing but a rare com-
bination of circumstances can epable
any modern nation to recover the value
of the money and the lives It has in-
vested in the making of an efficient
army. The most profit that England
can hope for from her 200,000 sea-
soped veterans s respectful treatment
from her neighbors while she i3 purs-
ing her wounds.—E. 8. Martin, In Har-
per's Weekly.

Increase ln Marriages.

There has been a notable lncrease L
the number of marriages recorded in
Chicago for this year over a similar
period of last year. This has set spec-
ulative persons at work figurisg out
why this should be, and some of the
conclusions are Interesting. It is noted
tuat the increase bas been accompan-
led by a corresponding decrease in the
number of young women seeking em-
ployment as stenographers and clerks,
and certain club women Infer from
this that there is a growing tendency
on the part of young women to give
up business life for that of the home.
Others bold that prosperity In the
business world bas enabled more
young men to marry, and that this
will account for the increase.—Chicago
Post. :

A TFargetten Crafl.

It was probably known to Dear
ly every Roman citizen how the mor
tar which cemented the stones of thel
buildings was made—just as it I¢
known to the majority of people that
the principal ingredient of Englisb
mortar s street scrapings, but the
knowledge being general nolrody wrote
it down, and in time, as the Romans
shifted their building upon slaves and
foreigners, the recipe of their mortar
was lost. So far it has not been dis
covered, though the secret of it would
be immensely valuable, for the cement
cutlasts the very stones which It

joins.

DR. CHAPMANS SERMON

A SUNDAY DISCOURSE BY THE NOTED
PASTOR-EVANCELIST.

Sabject: The Song of the Lord—If Our | ]

Hearta Wil But Sing Right Christ
Wil Help Us to Counteract Our Blas
to Bin.

New York Crvy.—The Rey. Dr. J. Wil-
b1 Chapman’s sermons continue to excite
the pml’:mudut interest and to give the
greatest satisfaction to that large number
3f American people who demand a strik-
ing discourse for wes reading. The

ular pastor-evangelist prepared the
F:lzwi sermon for the press. It is en-
ti o S of the Lord,” and is
reached from the text, “The song of
rard began also.” 1I. nicles 20: 27.

The difierence between the 28th and the
®th chapters of 11. Chronicles presenta to
gs an illustration of that difference which
we frcquently see in the church as she

1ram times of enthusiasm to days
of depression and back again, and for
which there seems to be no human expia-
oation. So aleo is it the picture of macy
families where the godly father has an nn-
godly son and an ungodiy father a godiy
son, which is entirely contrary to the rules
which in our own '{:m we have deter-
mined should abound. So also is it a pic-
ture of many individuals who after weeks
and months and even years are found reg-
ularly in the house of God the most devout
of worshipers, and then suddenly stop un-
able almost to explzin to themselves how
they have lost interest and why their zeal
is quenched. The wicked reign of Ahaz
ind the reign of his righteous son lieze-
kiah thus furnish us with practical illus-
tration.

L

Ahaz was the eleventh king of Judah,
the son of Jotham. His example was holy
and his reign was peaceful and prosper-
ous. Not so of his son. He was a gross
idolator, actually sacrificed his children to
the remodeled the temple that it
might be fit for idolatrous uses and owned
chariot horses that were dedicated to the
son. Upon all of this the judgment of God
falls, but because of it the condition of the
pie is something dreadful. He is an il-
ustration of the power of ain. First, in ita
infatuation. We find him robbing the
palace and Irlundtrin; the temple, places
which bad always been sacred both to the
king and to the people, but which he pre-
sents as dishonored in the 2lst verse of
the 28th chapter, to the king of Assyria,
but somehow sin seems always to present
the same sort of an infatuation to those
who walk for any length of time in its way.
Secoud, in its d ation. There could
be no worse sin than that desecribed in
verses 24 and 25 of the 28th chapter, where
Ahaz gathered together the vessels of the
house of God, shut up the doors of the
house, and in all the cities of Judah made
high places to burn incense to other gods.
A picture very much like it i found in
the 5th chapter of Daniel the 3d and 5th
verses, where the temple vessels are taken
by the king and used in midnight revelry
when suddenly the ﬁnﬁn of & man’s hand
are meen writing on the wall, “Thou art
weighed in the balance and found want-
ing.” However, it is true that any man
:go uses his powers of body or of mind to
sin is as defiantly ginful as was Ahaz the

king.
'lﬁlird. in his death Le is a picture of the
end of sin. He died when only thirty-six
years of age an untimely death, he
;Ieeq:I in a dishonored Enve, for they
would not bury him in the tombs of the
kings, a perfect illustration of text,
“Sin when it is_finished brings forth
death.” In the city of Paris in burning
letters of fire a certain place of dangerous
sin greeted the passer-by with these words,
all of them written in fire, “Nothing to
pay,” but he who enters in through the
door will find that the wages of sin is
death. This has always been true. Heze-
kiah, the son of Ahaz, began to I!Ifn
when he was twenty-five years old. In
his parental herit he had everything
inst him, but his mother's name was
ADizah, and she was the daughter of
Zechariab, a man who had understanding
in the views of God. This is undoubedly
the secret of Hezekiah's goodness. Boys
frequently go right when their fathers are
wrong, but when the mother is wrong very
rarely do they walk in the paths of recti-

tude.

The temple with which we have to do
in the story of the text was built 480 ycars
after the children of lsrael had turned
from L}U&t It was the fourth year of the
reign of Solomon, seven years of time was
consumed in its construction, and 183,600
Jews and strangers wrought in its building.
According to the present valuation of

Id and silver it cost $1,710,000 in silver,

737,500 in gold, or a total of $#447500.

old and silver and precious stones made
up its adornment, embroidery work so fine
that it seemed as if angel fingers must have
worked it, and the service of the temple
was almost too im*irin; for description in
human lan . This temple is a_type of
the New T‘uument temple which Paul de-
scribes in 1. Corinthians 6: 19, *“\What!
know ye not that your body is't

temple
of the Holy Ghost which is in you, which

bave of {Iod, and ye are not your own?"’
i: a sense every individual is a temple of
the Holy Ghost. There is also a sense in
which a single church is that temple, but
in a more ﬁlml interpretation it is the
entire church which forms the temple,
and we as living stones are built into it.
Which ever one of these interpretations
we accept r.o-dar we have the three fold
vision of the Old Testament temrle. Be-
fore us the outer court, the holy place and
the holy of holies which corresponds to
the three fold nature of man, spirit, soul
and body.

For sixteen years there had been no song
in the temple. This was a great loss, be-
cause the people had always been accus-
tomed o sing from the time at creation
when the morning stars sang together and
all the sons of God shouted for joy to the
marching through the Red Sea where the
sons of Israel were led bz Miriam n_the
singing, and the birth of the Saviour where
the angels were the choir, the last supper
where the Lord Himself was one of the
singers, up to the new heaven and the new
earth where they sing the new song the
world has had much to do with music. The
temple service when men lived in right re-
lations with God and the house was clean
was beautiful. Some Psalms were written
in the temple in letters of gold, and the
people chant them to the necompani-
ment of ihe consecrated instruments, the
antiphonal choirs answered each other, an
for example, in the 24th Paalm. one choir
would say, “Lift up your hcads, O ye

tes, ever lift them up, ye everlasting

oors, and the King of glory shall come
in,” and the other choir would respend,
“Who is this King of glory*” only to have
the other sngers repiy, ~“The Lord of
Hosts, He is the King of glory.” But for
gixteen years there had been no song.

First, why was this* ‘The best expla-
nation is given 1 the 28th chapter of 1l
Chronicles, the 24th and 25th verses.
“And Ahaz gathered together the vesscis
of the house of God, and cut. in pieces the
vessels of the house of God, nm‘ shut up
the doors of the bouse of the Lord, and
he made him altars in every corncr of
Jerusalem. And in every several oty of
Judah he made high places to burn in-
cense unto other olss and provoked to an-
ger the Lord God of his fathers.” There
18 many a hie to-day without a »ong, and
to all such I give my message. The reason
for this is found in the fact of sin. We sin
in our outward acts, but God can keep us
from that if we will let Him and give us
the song once more. We sin in our de-
gires, but He can remove these desires if
we will but permit Him to do so, and our
affections may be set on things above. We
sin in our motives, but if we are His there
is a new pivot to our life, and the motives
wkich were most impure may become pure,
indeed. We have also a bias to sin whic
comes to us with our birth, but He can
counteract it if we will give Him the right
to do so. If one couid throw a stone up
high enough it would come to the place
of equipoise, where the law of gravitation
would be overcome by the high law which
palls upward, and so if we did but yield
ourselves to Christ as we ought we would
come to the place where He would over-
power the weakness of our nature, and
what we doubtless need is a song to-day.
It may be the old song we used to sing. it
is natural to u-sn' y to sing, the plow-
boy as he follows his plow, the shepher
as he keeps his flock in the mountains, the
sailor on the sea and the traveler on the
plain, they all sing. At a critical momsent

in the battle of Waterioo when the soldiers
were wavering Wellington found out it was
because the band had stopped. He ordered
the musicians to play again, and the effect
was marvelous. If there would only be a
song in our souls to-day and in the church
there would be power. A mother saw her
child standing upon the edge of a preci-
ice. Bhe knew if she shouted she might
startle the child so that he would fall, so
she attracted his attention by a familiar
song she sang. There are men and women
standing on the nr" brink of perdition &
day without hope, but if the church were
but singing her song as she ought the loat
could be saved, and if one had a song oth-
ers would join with it. On the battlefield
of 8hiloh fainting and suffering a Christian
soidier began to sing, *When 1 can read
my title clear.” In a few moments an-
olier soldier with weak voice joined in
and then another until a score of voices
were taking up the song. Oh, if we could
but set on fire one church for God the
whole city might soon be under the touch
of His mighty life. )

Second, what did Hezekiah do? We
have only to read the story to find out.

(1). He opened the doors, as indicated
in the third verse. )

(2). The priesta were santified, the 15th

verse,

(3) They went into the inner part of
the house and made it clean, the 16th
verse.

{(4). They sanctified the entire house,
the 17th verse.

(5). They restored the vessels which
had once been used in the temple.

(6). “And Hezekiah commanded to of-
fer the burnt offering upon the altar. Al
when the burnt offering began the song of
the Lord began again, also with the trum-
E‘u and with the instruments ordained by

vid, king of Israel. And all the congre-
gation worshiped, and the singers sang
and the trumpeters sounded, and all this
continued until the burnt offering was
finished."”

Third, all this 1s typical. We have no
song in the church to-day as once we had.
I do not wish to be pessimistic in my view
of the condition of things; it is my great
desire to inspire the church with a new
hope and a conception of better thinf,
but no one is so blind to-day but what he
can see that the church is without the old
song she used to have, and beyond all ques-
tion it is because the temple must necds
be cleansed. Why should not the work be-
gin now?

(1). It ought to begin with the priests
themselves as in the Old Testament story.
Christian Evans tells of the time w
one day riding through a wood he dis-
mounted from his horse, hitched it to the
tree and made his way into the darkening
shadows and stayed upon his face before
God for hours waiting for his special bless-
ing or his special work, and when he re-
turned to his horse and mounted it and
the next day began his preaching service a
revival was started which swept the whole
country. Maze spent a day and a night in
a New York hotel asking for God's special
blessing because he ed it, and at last
must needs rise and say, “Oh, , stay
Thine hand I can hold no more.”” Murray
Ml:Ch_:Iynne was so filled with God that as
he laid his hands upon a boy’s head and
said, “I am very much concerned about
your soul,” the hoy remenfbered it and
when he !orgnt McCheynne’s sermons
felt the touch of his loving band upon his
head, and it pushed him into the kingdom.
Is it not true that too many of us in
preaching have somehow become incul-
cated with the sEiri: of the world in this
.f of ssepticism? Is not the day upon us
when we ought to begin anew our ministry
pledging ourselves to God that it shall be
o?]y such a ministry as He could approve
of.

e(eil. And the inner part of the Fouse
n also to be clean There is in
every church a circle into which God bas
seemed to call certain persons. 'o these 1
now direct my message, to the-officers of
the church of whatever name, to the Sun-
day-school teachers and to those who have
become spiritually minded is the searching
question, “'Is thine heart right in the signt
of God?' In the 52d chapter of Isaiah
and the 11th verse the prophet says, ~He
ye 2lean that bear the vessels of the Lord.”
God pity the man whose life is unclean,
while his office is one the angels might
covet to fill. The searching power of God's
word ought to touch the Eunday-school
teacher. One of Mr. Moody's teachers in
Chice; was dying of consumption. He
must leave his Western home and return
to the home of his boyhood in the East,
but before he would leave, entering a car-
ringe he drove to every home and besought
the members of his class to yield to God,
and said Mr. Moody, “When the time
came for him to leave Chicago his whole
class, every one of them saved, gather
at the platiorm of the station to wave him
a farewell, and they ail sang, ‘Blest be the
tie that binds our hearts in Christian
love.'” In Galatians, the 6th chapter and
the lat verse, it is commanded, “Ye which
are spiritual restore the wanderers in the
apirit of meekness,” and alas, it is true that
men have wandered in multitudes from the
church, and we have done nothing to re-
strain them, let the work of cleansing go
on.

(3). The church as a whole ought to be
set right with God. In Zechariab, the 2d
chapter and the first seven verses, we have
the cﬂ:ctm of Joshua, the high priest,
standing before the angel of the Lord.
He was clothed with filthy garments, and
the word of the Lord came saying, “Put off
the filthy garments and I will clothe thee
with a change of raiment.” These filthy
ﬂn_nrnu upon the high priest are like the

bits which cling to some of us. They
have sapped our spirituai life, and we are
Wmleu in the presence of the world.

‘e ought to put them off and then put on
Christ, 8o that living among men Wwe
might win them to Him by the very way
we live. This will not be easy, for the pic-
ture of Joshua is with Satan resisting
him. 1 doubt not he is resisting us now
in the presence of God, doubtless calling
attention to the way we have sung our
hymns this morning and uttered our pray-
ers, but this pictupe in Zechariah also
tells us that Joshua, the high Asriut had
a fair mitre set upon his , and the
bands showed that service was hard. That
fair mitre is like the cescent of the Holy
(ihost, for which there is a great need to-
day. Then Hezekiah saw ‘that the vessels
of the temple were restored. The church
has had certain vesrels committed to her,
as, for example, the Bible. We have
E::.kcé it to pieces until the faith of some

been shaken. *Will you pray for a
theological student?” xaid a woman to me
this week, who used to be one of the most
consistent Christians 1 ever knew and one
of the most zealous. “He doubts much of
the Scripture, and as a consequence his
life is not only indifferent but inconsist-
ent.” The time has come when the Bible
ought to be put in the church in the place
it once occupied.

Preaching :s another vessel entrusted to
the church. As a matter of fact, do you
believe that men would know they were
lost from much of the preaching they hear
to-day. The time has come for the old-
tlrgte spirit of the church fathers to pre-
vai

Music is still another vessel, and that
church is to be pitied, if not despised,
where the music is not in every way to the
praise of God, rendered by men and women
whose hearts have already been yielded to
God, but it was when the burnt offering
was presented that the song began and
there was this peculiar about the burnt
offering, it was all yielded and 1t was all
consumed, an illustration of the fact that
when we are entirely surrendered to God,
when He rules in the ministry and controls
in everything in the church, when there 18
no thought but for His glnr{‘ and no com-
petition but for His approval, then will the
song of the Lord begin once again. 1f you
will read the 30th chapter of 11. Chronicles
vou will have the story of a great revival,
where people from Dan to Beersheba came
to Jerusalem to spend seven days, and then
tarried seven days longer, or if you will

h | read the 31st chapter of 11. Chronicles you

will have the picture of the priests of God
going nr and down the land overthrowing
the idolatrous places of worabuip and set-
ting up the altars once more. This is the
secret of punfying our cities and purifying
our land. Let the song of the Lord begin
once again. There is no more fitung close
to Hezekiah's iife than the 21st verse of
the 31st chapter of 1I. Chronicles. “And
with every work that he began in the serv-
ice of the house ci God, and n the law,
and in the commandments, to seek his
God, he did 1t with all his heart, and

d | prospered.”

Ninety per cent. of the 128,000,000 people
of the Iluwsian empire are fermers.

THE RELIGIOUS LIFE

READING FOR THE QUIET HOUR
WHEN THE SOUL INVITES ITSELF.

Poem: My Falth—Three Bible Stories Con-

cted With Gard Which Find sn

Echo In the Experience of Every Soul
«=The Joy of God's Elect.

Of creeds and forms the schoolmen talk
1 am not skilled to understand;
1 only know I daily walk
Fast clinging to an Unseen Hand,
And that a Presence, grand and sweet,
Each morn and eve I go to meet.

1 know but this—that “‘all the days”
A Form Divine is hovering near—
And when, at parting of the ways,
1 sometimes shrink, that every fear
Is stilled—1I cannot tell thee how—
And calm as a hushed child 1 bow.

I will not argue with the wise;

How can I, knowing 'na ht they mean.
But all around my pathway lies
A light beyond the morning’s sheen!

Content am I unlearned to be, =
While Christ, God’s Wisdom, dwells with
me.
—Elizabeth Fenner Baker.
The Gardens.

It is a pleasant thing to care for a gar-
den—to spend one’s leisure in the cultiva-
tion of flowers. And if you have no leisure
and your general lot is cast where the gar-
dens do not bloom, still in summer time
you sometimes see their beauty; let them
remind you of three Bible stories connect-
ed with gardens, which find an echo in the
experience of every soul.

1 see in a garden salvation required. The
Bible pictures A man andewoman tremb-
ling, fearful. is a sound that is not
the sound of the wind nor of the murmur-
ing trees—a movement that is not the stir-
ring of the leaves; nay, oh trembling sin-
ner, well mayest thou hide thyself; this is
the voice of the Lord. *“The voice of the
Lord shaketh the cedar-trees”—well may
it shake thee! It s the sentence of
exile, condemnation, death. Go forth; hu-
man nature is utterly fallen; we have no

rk of goodneas left whereby we may
E‘:i? to enter into the presence of the

Td.

Ah. that curse of the race is on kll of us.
All inherit sin; all are conscious of vile-
pess within. You are kind, charitable, re-
spectable, you do your duty; but it matters
not—the taint 1s on thee, the trail of the
serpent is over it all: you need a Saviour!
And you remember the day when first {;u
realized it, and cried to God to reveal His

look at a garden, and I see sal-

Christ to 1w:mr soul,

Again,
vation being wrought out. It is night in a
garden now. Pale night has come, the
trees cast long shadows, and the shrubs
take fantastic shapes, and the night has
many voices, but birds and flowers are
aslerp and heed not the marvels of dark-
ness: and not only the flowers, but there
8:,'“” men there, sleeping for sorrow.

I honl wakes, ‘T‘F"‘I:ni"“i.hm'u ?)‘I‘:t in an-

ish of spirit. o is this? " .
l’l“!d Seed, oh, Star of Jacob, oh, hmr
of Thy people home, it is Thou! u, oh
Saviour, ar: agonizing for the sins of man.

“Great High Priest, we view Thee stoop-

ing,
With our names upon Thy breast,
In the garden, mn{l. drooping,
To the ground with horror pressed.”

He is sore amazed, for He sees the sins
of all His children, their blackness, their
ingratitude; He 1s to bear it all, to bear all
the punishment that they may go free.
“If it be possible, let this cup pass from
Me.” Nay, O Master, it is not possible;
Thou must drain that cup to the v
dregs that I may be pardoned and purified.

Christian, has not the rcene in that gar-
den been often made ﬂmim to your soul?
And bave you not known lomelhinLof
the anguish and amazement, as you have
seen and realized the sin within you—that
sin which amazed the Christ? ve you
not known the agony, too, as salvation was
beinz wrought out in you, as you did not
yet know that your calling and election
was sure, as you cried for pardon.and it
was not yet vouchsafed to you? He, the
Sinless. entered into agony when He was
accomplishing salvation for us; we, the
sinful, must enter intc agony, in a meas-
are, when salvation was being accomplished
in us.

“His way was much rougher and darker
than mine:
Did Christ, my Lord, suffer, and shall I
repine?”’

I look at another garden, and I see sal-
vation accomplished. It is the death-day
of Jesus. In darkness and pain the Lord
of Life has expired upon the cross. In the
place wher= He was crucificd there is a gar-
den. and in the garden a sepulcher; there,
with weeping and moeurning, pious bands
have jaid the body of Jesus to rest. Pale
and bathed in blood, wrapped in lin-
en, in the darkness of the tomb in that
E:rdm-phu. lies the body of the oternal

n of God. He has atoned for His peo-
ple’s sins now; they are all put away; they
owed to God a debt of nnimnginabfe mag
pitude, but it is all paid now. paid to the
atmost farthing—there is nothing for them
to pav. No one can lay anything now to
the charge of God’'s elect. It is finished;
the little Pock need rot fear—theirs is the
kingdom of heaven.

Christian, have you realized that that
final joy, the joy of knowing that the
atoning work was nctumpliuhts for you—
that vou are accepted in the Beloved®—
The Rev. R. C. Fillingham, in *“The Gospel
in the Fields.”

Not According to Our Deserts.

How sirntelul we should be that God does
not deal with us, either as individuale or
as a nation, according to our deserts! How
sadly we should fare if God did so! God
loved us while we were sinners, and sought
to save us. Our hope of salvation is that
God saves sinners, not that He saves Chris-
tians. God does not love us because we are
sinners, but God loves us in spite of the
fact thet we are sinners. That 1s our hope.
As a pation we have been prospered of
God, not becaure we have dealt fewly
with other necdy peoples, but in spite of
the fact that we have il-treated oth¢r pro-
ples or 1aces. We bave ill-treated the In-
dians. we have ill-treated the negroes, we
bave iil-treated the Chinese. We have a
sad pecord in cur loug course with other
races—which we call inferior races. Yet
God does not deal with us according to
our deserts. What a God we have, and
what reason for rejoicing we have that God
does not zive us accotding to our deserts!
—Sunday-School Times.

Those Less Fortunate.

If our sincere desire be to advauce the
kingdom of rightecusness upon the earth,
ought we not to give ourselves more freely
to share the culture and rehnements that
bave graced our hives with those less fortu-
nare, and. above all, to exert all the intlu-
ence in our power to win the shallow and
selfish Lo a nigher plane of living?

—_——

In the World to Come,

When the soul shall have understanding
to discern all the Scviour’s @ifts, wisdom
wherewith to estimate them, and time in
which to meditate upon them, such as the
world te come will afferd ue, we shall thew
commune with Jesus 1n a pearer manner
thau at present.— Episcopal Recorder.

The Happirst FPeople.

Even in ordinary life the unselfish peo-
ple are the happiest—those who work to
make others happy and who forget them-
seives. The dissatistied pecple are those
who are seeking happuness for thewscives,
—Mrs Besant.

Sarvey For a Natlonal Ditch,

A corps of Government surveyors are
making a preliminary survey for a diteh to
carry water from Platte River to the great
Pawnee reservorr in Colorado, which the
Government will bmld. The cost of the
ditech will be fully 81000000, It will be
seventy-five miles long. six feet deep. fifty
fest wide at the bottom and seventy-five
feet wide at the top. The impression 1a
gained that the Pawnee basin has been
practically decided upon as the site for
ane of the great national reservours,

Carnegie Libiary For English Town.

Andrew Carnegie has given §15.000 for
the foundation of a free library at

brige WorsesterzLins, Eigan -

Stour- | an Amerienn model

THE SABBATH SCHOOL

INTERNATIONAL LESSON COMMENTS
FOR SEPTEMBER 21.

Bubject: The Death of Meses, Dent. xxxlV4
1-18=Golden Text, Ex. xxxmiil., 1i=

tribes of Manaseeh.
*All Naphtali.”
land on the west of the Jordan.
was

ﬂ: “The louLh;; C.Pmblhly referring to

jon sout naan to
e e M Valley of Jericho.” fis view
was {rom the southern slopes of Lebanon
southward, until his eye rested upon the
city immediately hefore him. “‘Zoar.”
Not definitely located, but probably near
the southern extremity of the Sea

4. “Unto Abrabam,” ete.
2: 3, 4; 28: 13-15. “To see it.”
no miraculous power of vision im to
Moses. That he should see all that is de-
scribed is what any man could do if he at-
tained sufficient elevation. The atmos-
phere of that country is free from vapor,
and the sight is carried a long distance.
He could not enter the promised land on
him a vision of its

earth, but God gave
ories from Pisgah’s top, showing him that
e had accomphshed his work, that his life

had been successful. This scene has cver
been a type of the visions of heaven, the
earnests and foretastes, the heavenly ex-
periences of the Christian’s promised land,
which God gives to His people. The set-
ting day is udi-.nld:ith cloud glories un-

ogen windows
impses of heaven and ideals of the
lessed life. But these visions come after
faithful service and the rimm of the
character in Jove and trust. “S h::m
over.” See Num. 20: 813. In

when the people needed water the Lord
told Moses to speak to the rock, but in-

stead of doing as directed he smote it
twice. He also spoke y with
his lips, calling the “rebels,” and he
failed to nowledge God in the m X
The Lord immediately told

Aaron that they would not be permitted to

enter .

5. “Servant of the Lord.” Thie is a title
of great diini!y; Moses had been eminent-
ly useful. It was more his honor to be the
servant of the Lord than to be king of
. No one can be called the serv
ant of the Lord who does not conguer
whqud. th' :; noi;r;:l: to overcome
things. “Died.” is &
connection with the death nd-m
Moses; ltl:lcn sre some who think.

m translated. “

7 A ey W
vah. Some of the rabbins interpret i
a kiss of Jehovah. The Jerusalem Targum
expre-lry t;:pln.im it ing to the sen-

aEEE
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in
bands, and He can lay them aside when-
ever He chooses. None are in
with Him. This should, 1. Cause us to.see
our own littleness. 2. 'Dispcl our fears for
the future of the church. . I
6. “He buried him.” That is, God bur-
jed him. This is an honor no human
ever received besides him. From Jude
it appears that Michael, the archangel, was
i and t.h‘ov!hﬁltl_-ll
y

&

of idolatrous worship. The
triarchs was known, and the bomes of
Josepa were then in camp on their way to
burial, yet neither tombs nor bones were
worshiped. The following view of Kurtz
is worth considering: Jehovah did not in-
tend to leave the body of Moses to corrup-
tion, but at the very time of his burial
communicated some virtue by His own
hand which saved the body from corrup-
i ared for the patriarch &
transition into the same state of existence
into which Enoch and Elijah were ad-
mitted without either death or burial. Ag
an example of justice Jehovah caused him
to die before ti:el people entered the land
‘of mhnnd pro:dule‘, bu o aame
grace He im an entrance into an-
other hnsr:rpfomin and rest. This view
is also held by the Homiletic Commentary,
and by the Speaker's and Whedon's com-
mentaries. )
7. “An hundred and twenty.” »The life
of Moses was divided into t periods of
forty years each. 1. He was in Egypt
forty years, during which time he was
trained, first in his own home, and after-
ward in the househald of P’Ium_:l:. 2
He was in Midian forty years, caring for
the sheep of his father-in-law, in very
wilderness where he was to lead forth the
thildl‘l‘? hn:.l' h’fmﬂ' 3.1 The ﬁmtlexgi;ty.
ears of his life was only a ion for
Ein life work, which was the l:l;ﬂ‘nnnce of

lsrael. For forty years he led the people
of God in their nnderi?. as they jour-
“Not dim.” Moses

neyed toward Canaan.
di? pot die of disease. He was young even

in old age.

8. “.'ﬁmy days.” The usual time of
mourning for persons of position and emi-
nence. Num. 20: 29.

9. “Spirit of wisdom.” He possessed
other giits and also, but wisdom is
mentioned as being most necessary for the
government to which be was now called.
“Laid his bands.”” See Num. 27: 18-23.
The Lord had directed Mcses to invest
Joshua with authority. In chapter 31: 7,
8, Moscs gives him a briel and impressive
charge. “Harkened.” They submitted
themseives respectfully to Joshua, because
God had lrminud him as their leader by
the hand of Moses,

10-12. *“Not—hke unto Moses.” Joshua
was filled with the spirit of practical wis-
dom. but was not like Moses, gifted with
power to work signs and miracles, to foun
a kingdom and create a nation. None, ex-
cept f]e-u.-. equalled Moses in official dls-
nity, holy character and intimate friend-
hip with God.. Moses knew God and free-
fy and familiarly conversed with Him. In
whatever light we view this extraordinal
man the culogy pronounced in these in
spired verses will appear Just.

Death of a Famouos Thief-Taker.
Police Inspector Thomas J. Barry, who
for many vears had charge of the ogues”
Gallery. and who was head of the Bertillon
svetem in Police Headauarters at Boston,
Mass., died sudiienly the other day from
heart disease. Inspector Barry was said
to have known more criminals than almost
anv other thief-taker in the United States.
He had a remarkable memory, and was
able to ulentify. call by name and show
the record of almost any man who ever
had been before him on a previous occa-

sion, or whose picture he ever had seen.

Luccheni, the Assassin, Insane.
Advices from (ieneva atate that Lue
chent. the murderer of the Empress of Aus-
tria. has not only become nsane, but i at
the point of death. He has been extremely
violent -ince his incarceration, and two
warders have been delegated to constantly
watch kim. Neither straitjackets nor a
bread and water diet seem to have had

any eficct on hiw iierce temperament.
Russian Materials For Home-Hulilt Ships
A decree of the Russian Minister of Ma-
Ane has been gazetted requiring the exclu-
sive use of materials of Hussian ongmn n
the construction of all Russian ships, with

the exception of vessels built abroad. The
decree may be modified in the case
sliups which are to plv in forewgn waters.

—-—

“Americanization of the World."
The Lokalanzeiger, at Berlin, sees an ev-
idence of the growing Americanzation of
the world 1= a plan to establish a post-
graduate medical school at Frankiort after
A nevate person has
given 800,000 to feund tus school,




