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CHAPTER XVIL
EXIT UNCLE BAM.
. *Truly, the ways of the parent are
! If you wanted your son
knocked on tbe head, were there not
enough people in London able and will-
“mg to execute your commission, but
yor must needs send for him tc this
plice? Come, tell me how it all hap-
pened.”

Thus spake the cheery voice of uncle

BSam as be entered our drawing room
the next morning after the events nar-
rated in the last chapter. Though still
depressed In spirit (now chlefly be-
cause of the horrible suspicion which
I knew my father entertained), 1 was
fairly well in health, and was dressed
to recelve our visitor. My father's mel-
ancholy was more apparent than mine,
and his serious demeanor contrasted
strangely with the buoyant galety of
4is brother.
' “Erpest had an awkward fall on the
stone floor of the crypt late on Mon-
day night or on Tuesday morning, and
lay there unconscious for some time
before be was discovered. Tbhat Is
all,” answered my father, “but he Is
nearly, if not quite, well nqw.”

“On the floor of the crypt!” echoed
Sam, in a tone of surprise. “What
he doing in the crypt at that un-
hour? No, no; I beg your par-
Don't tell me, I don’'t want to
I remember my own little es-
1 was about his age.
culty of blushing in a

will delude even the old
experienced more effectvally than
most skilful lying. 8o, Ernest, you
no better than
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everything necessary
insisted on despatch.”

father looked intensely glum as
ened to this speech, and some
moments elapsed before he spoke. As
for myself, it was a considerable time
pDefore I could resolve my uncle’s
words; and desiring not to commit my-
self, 1 remained silent.

“Your judgment or motive is Dot so
good as it might be in this case, SBam.
bay bas discovered perfectly rell-
that a quarter of a mil-
sequins were concealed
Trueman In the Abbot’s
wishing

to pleasantly
to
had verified it.
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himself; but with this differ-
all the ‘chests had been

1

(L
you know that? And If co,
you tell whether they wcre
year or a century ago?’
easily. By merely examining
and the chests, and consider-
attendant circumstances, any-
wed with common sense Is
to conclude that tbe robbery
was committed as recently as four or
five days ago.” )
“Positively you astound me. Have
you exzamined your servants and
KEnight and Faulkner's men?"
his shoulders
fled grimly. would be
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Ernest, tell
you know about it,” and
my father rose from
which we were all three
sitting and walked through the open
window to the veranda.

1 had found and appropriated Roger
Trueman's Record (which I read to
him in full, baving provided myself
with the volume for that purpose), and
with my subsequent proceedings. My
uncle listened with deep attention, only
occasionally diverting his eyes from
we to look at his brother, who was
pacing up and down the
veranda. In this way am bour or more
passed, and 1 bad completed my story.

“Thank you,” sald uncle Bam, and
his band uvpon his forehead,
of his when thinking. After
he started to his feet

|

“Robert,” be cried, “come
; 1 have something to say to you."

My father re-entered the room.
“Your son has read that Record to
me and explained how he found It, and
what be has done and experienced 1
respect of it. I am not convinced that
the sequins have been recently stolen
or that they have been stolen at all,
though I perceive nothing improbable
in either theory. Things quite as
strange happen every day. But 1 bave
this to say to you. You have espressed
yourself at leadst twice this morning
iu a maoper I am not disposed to tol-
erate from any man, even my own
brother. You have plainly insinuated,
here in the presence of your son, that
I pretended cot to know the business
which called him to the crypt on Mon-
day night, and that because of some
motive—I think that was your word—
of my own; and further, that 1 have
better reason to be satisfled with this
matter than you bave. If by the latter
you mean that a man who has not
Jost a guarter of a million sequins has
better reason for satisfaction than one
who bas, I am content the remark
. Should pess. But the first observation
of which I cemplain admits of no

sophistry. The only motive that could
animate me In feigning ignorance of
your son's business In the crypt would
be to conceal that I was concerned in
some way in the stealing of those se-
quins. And besides, 1 do not like
your manner towards me. All my
successes have been due to a good
memory and the power to read the
thoughts and moods of men, and the in-
stincts which have earned me all 1
bave would scarcely fall me in dealing
with 8 man of your mental callbre.
No; you must take my band and as-
sure me of your belief that I have
never dope you or your son the slight-
est wrong, and in particular that you
are satisfied 1 know nothing about the
treasure you have failed to find further
than what you and your son bave told
me. Do that, and I am still your
friend and brother, and will ald you
with all the means in my power to
solve this mystery. Decline my terms,
and I will do my best to forget your
existence.”

Quite calmly but with terrible dis-
t:nctness did uncle Sam thus challenge
bis brother. He bad drawn nimself up
to his full height, and his head was set
back a little further than was custom-
ary with him, yet one might reason-
ably bave supposed as he stood wait-
ing for & reply that he was engaged
iz nothing of particular import. In-
deed, the expression of his face was
pot unlike that which he bore when
uttering one of his cynical dogmas
of which be had such a plentiful store,

be actually smiled as he listened
to my father's reply—words which
snapped my wost cherished hope like
a thread and plunged me to the lowest
depth of despair 1 had as yet sunk to.

“Indeed 1 will do no such thing. Un-
asked and from my heart I assure you
that the good will I bhave ever borne
towards you survives this affair, ser-
jous as it is; but I cannot and will not
comply with the terms you dictate,
come what may. BSurely you might
bave known that anything here was
yours for the asking—that 1 would
have given you anything I had, so long
as 1 retained a small competency for
my son hereafter.”

Uncle Sam remained motionless and
silent for a full minute or more after
my father had finished speaking; then,
drawing a deep breath, and uttering
a hardly audible sigh, he rested his
bands on a table, leaned forward, and
fixing his gaze upon his brother, ad-
dressed him with intense earnestness.

“My curse upon you for an unthink-
ing and cowardly wretch! This Is the
second great Injustice 1 have suffered
at your hands. May that moment be
my last when I put myeelf in a po-
sition for you to mete out such treat-
ment for & third time! Twenty years
ugo, by grace of a miscaiculating, self-
seeking bind, you married the girl
whose love 1 had won—who had sol-
emnly pledged herself to me. Yes,
you married her knowing that I was
her cholce, and that ber father com-
pelled ber to become your wife on ac-
count of your broad acres. I com-
plained not then to you, but went forth
‘into the world trusting not valnly to
Nemesis to avenge the wrong 1 had
sustained. The sweetheart of my boy-
hood was not your wife for long; and
as for your Suffolk acres, what of them
pow? They will scarce support the
slave who plows them. Yes, Nemesis
avenged your first injustice to me, and
she will avenge your second. 1 had
outlived almost the memory of that
great wrong, and returned to you after
twenty years, rich and intiuential, pre-
pared to bemefit you and your son in
any way I could, and now, forsooth,
in a half-hearted, cowardly manner,
and without any sort of evidence, you
accuse me of having robbed you of a
quarter of a million of sequins! By the
powers that be, 1 swear 1 never saw
u sequin in my life, that I am not even
gure 1 am correct in thinking It Is
a gold coin worth nine shillings and
fourpence of Britlsh money; but my
supposition being correct, can you
think I would make myself a thief for
five bundred and sixty thousand dol-
lars?—]1 who on muny occasions have
profited more In one des), and made
eight times as much out of the Wabash
pool alope. No, I am not a thief; or if
1 was, 1 shouid mot come to Suffolk
to practice my profession. It Is pos-
sible you may live to be convinced of
the cruel blunder yvu have made; but
1 care not how that may be, for you
are already dead to me. Good-bye,
Ernest, my boy. I am sorry for you.
It is a hard fate to be the son of guch
a man, but you are not without bope.
The son of a wise man Is generally
u fool, 80 by natural balance you

- | should be wise, for you are certainly

the son of a fool.”

He turned to go, but I clutched his
arm and prevented him, crying out
despairingly—

“0O father, father, what bave you
done? Unsay your words, and belleve
with me that uncle Sam has done us
much kindness and no wrong.”

My passionate plea recelved no an-
swer. Uncle S8am gently disengaged
himself from my grasp and moved to-
wards the door. “If at any time you
should need a friend.” be sald, address-
Ing we, “I hope you will think of your
uncle. BStay; I bad almost forgotten
to give you this,” and taking a letter
from his pccket he tossed It to me;
but 1 was too dazed to catch It, and It
fell on the carpet. Then, waving his
band In token of farewell, he bastily
quitted the room and was gone.

I looked at my father. He was sit-
ting on a low seat, his elbows resting
on his knees, and his head burled
jo his hands. I spoke to him—
I forget what it was that I said—but he
took mo notice of me, when through
the open window [ saw uncle Bam
passing out of our gate. As soon as
Le was off our premises he stood still

and looked Intenmtly at Holdenhurst

Hall for s little while, then turned ab- !
ruptly and walked at a great rate
down the road which led towards
Bury 8t. Edmund's.

This spectacle, in itself pathetic, and
symbolizing as it did, the collapse of
my fervent Lope, enraged me. Being
weak from less of blood and other
consequences of my recent accident,
I think my reason must bave suc
cumbed beneath my accumulated load
of disappointments and anxieties, for
in a sudden burst of artificial strength
I rushed at my father. laid my bands
upon his shoulders, and forced him
intoc an upright position. while 1
screamed out—

“It is false! It is false! I will go to
my uncle and beg him to pardon you."

My father started to his feet, and
grasping me by the wrists, held me at
arms’ length. “1 would to Heaven i
were false,” he exclaimed, “but it le

true—too true. Shall I show you the
proofs®”

“You cannot,” I shouted; “you bave
no proofs.”

Then for the first and last time 1D
his life did my father burst out Ip
anger against me. “I8 everybody In
conspiracy to madden me?” be asked
excitedly. “I tell you. your uncle has
stolen those sequins, and that recent
ly. Still, I would not bave told him
so, or complained to anyone, if he had
not sought to extort a contrary declar
ation from me. Do you think I would
denounce my own brotber on doubtful
or slender evidence? If you can think
so badly of me, where then shall 1
turn for sympathy In my trouble?
Must 1 publish what I would faip
conceal in order to induce you to be
lieve your own father? Look at that,”
and be took from his pocket a large
thin gold coin and placed it in my,
hand; “that is one of the sequins you
went Into the crypt to fetch—one of
the two hundred and fifty thousand
sequins you ought to have found there.
Where the uthers are I don’\ know;
bot what I do know is that your uncle |
found means to convey them away
from here about a week ago, I will,
tell you the details, If you want to|
know them, when you come t0 your '
senses and remember that 1 amn your
father.”

I sat do#n on a couch and burst into !
an agony of tears. In a moment my |
father was at my side, holding my
bands in his, and earnestly endeavor-
ing to comfort me. Preaently I grew
calmer and got up—that unnatural and |
piteous product of adverse clrecum-
stances, a youth without hope.

The kindness of my father was such
as none but the parent of an only child |
can understand. In endeavoring to al-
leviate my distress he appeared to
forget his own. “This is a great mis-
fortune,” he sald, “the greatest which
has befallen me since your dear mother
died; but we must try to forget it 1
care nothing for the joss of the money |
—1I would It bad been st In the gea |
or that the Turks bad It—but li
deplore my brother’'s co act, more |
especially as he has won ur good
will, and I bad hoped and believed that
good would come of it."”

After a spuce my father resumed:

“When you feel disposed to bear the
story 1 will relate all the circum-
stances of your uncle's recent—" he
paused, as if unable to find the pre
cise word he wanted—"act, or Adams
shall, if he recovers sufficlently to do
so0; he was an eye-witnesa of the—the
act. But I bave grave fears the old
man will die, and even Dr Thurlow
admits such an event is not lmproba-
ble; he is an old man, and these trou
bles are more than he can bear It
pained him keenly to show what he
did against my brother, for be was
much attached to Sam as a boy, and
often inquired of him after be had gone
away to America.”

“] don't want to know any more
about it now, and perhaps 1 never
shall,” 1 replied, as I rose from tbe
couch, picked up my letter, and read
it. It was from Constance Marsh and
ran as follows:

No. —, De Vere Gardens,
Kensington, W., April 22, 18—

Dear Mr. Trueman:—Many thanks
for your kind letter. Pray accept my
apology for baving allowed it to re-
main unanswered for two days; but
news of your having met with an ac-
cident followed so closely upon your
departure that 1 bave been in doubt
whether to write or not, for letters are
troublesome things to any one Whe
is ill. 1 am so glad to learn from your
father's telegrams that your accident
was only slight, and shall be pleased
to see you back in London again—for,
of course, you will return with your
uncle.

To be continued.

Have a Home of Your Own.

They are a Wwise young man and
woman who start out in their married
life in a home of their own in some
place where they will bave green grass
about their house even If it Is oniy 8
few feet. It makes no difference how
humble or modest the house may be,
The smallest box of a house with a
plot of green Is a temple of common-
sense cowpared to the finest “flat” or
“boarding-house” in the city. If there
is anything appropriate in this life
it is that young people ghall live some-
where where each day they can see
their own unfolding lives reflected In
the unfolding works of Naiure. There
is no beginning, In the home sense, to
a young married life so true, so lasting
and so satisfactory as that. No life in
n city is comparable to that which is
lived in a small house with green
things growingz over aund around It,
where God’s pure sunshine bathes and
sweetens every side of the house dur-
ing the day, and where the surest, life-
giving odors that God gives to His
children; the odors of soll and growing
things, are blown into the house while
we sleep.—Edward Bok, in the Ladies’
Home Journal.

Faloonry Renewed.

Our craze for novellr has caused us
to revert to the antique, says M. A, P,
of London. Falconry bas been taken
up by several distingu'shed ladies. Ow-
ing to its cost, it will never become a
common amusement. A good and per-
fectly tralned bawk capnot now be
cbtained under $5300, and a falconer's
wages are from $300 to $750. The
Duchess of Marlborouzh is Interested
in falconry; and one ol the advantages
of this picturesque sport Is that It
can be followed, in some form or an-

other, all the year around.

New York City. — Rough-finished
cloths are used for promenade cos-
tumes this season, and are very sppro-

LADIES' STREET SUIT.

and gray bomespun Is shown here de-
veloped in strictly tailor-made style.

The blouse is shaped with shoulder
and underarm seams only. The back
is ‘plain and the garment smoothly
1djusted under the arms.

Two backward turning pleats on the
shoulders are stitched down a short
istance, providing becoming fulness
sver the bust that forms a blouse at
the waist. The jacket is completed
with a narrow velvet belt that [astens

i with a cut steel buckle,

The fronts close in double-breasted
style, with two rows of steel buttons
that are the only trimming used on the
suit. The neck is finished at the col-
lar line with machine stitching and the
collar is omitted.

The sleeve is shaped with an inside
seam, has slight fulness on the shoul-

i ders and Is gathered at the wrist. The

sleeve Is arranged on a wristband, with

is arranged in an underlying pleat at
ench side of the closing. These pleats
are fiatly pressed and present a per-
fectly pinin appearance.

The gkirt is sheath fitting from walst
to knee. The flounces are narrow In
front and graduate In depth toward
the back. They are of circular shap-
ing and fiare stylishly at the lower
edge, where the hems are finished with
machine stitching.

To make the walst in the medinm
size will require one and threc-quarter
yvards of forty-four-inch material, with
one-half yard of all-over lace and three-
quarter yards of velvet,

To make the skirt in the medium size
will require seven yards of forty-four-
inch material.

¥luffy and Straight Halr,

To make the hair simply flulfly with-
out curling it, molgten it with a prepa-
ration of aleohol or rectitied spirits of
wine, two ounces; cologne, one ounce;
bicarbonate of soda, one-half ounce
and rosewater, four ounces,

For the maid whose bair will curl,
and she don't want it to, there Is a
remedy, fortunately. It ealls for two
ounces of bay rumn, one-half ounce of
sweet oil and a few drops of essence
of violet. I'ut this on the hair and
brush thoroughly.

The Melon Sleeve.

The latest sleeve Is shaped exactly
like 'a watermelon, although in certain
poses It looks like an egg, since it is
pointed at one end. It is made out of
a melon-shaped piece of material,
which Is gathered at the elbow and
fastened on to an elbow sleeve. At
the wrist it is laid In little side pleats
and fastened to a deep cufl of lace.
The sleeve is called the *Newport.”

Becoming to Youthfal Wearers,

Effective combinations of black and
white are seen in children’s garments
as well as those Intended for grown
folks this reason, and It must be ad-
mitted that they are very becoming to
youthful wearers.

LADIES' OUTDOOR COSTUME.

the gathers at the back, where It
droops stylisbly.

The skirt is made with ten evenly-
proportioned gores fitted smoothly
around the waist. It closes Invisibly
at the centre back seam in habit effect.

A parrow tuck Is stitched at each
side of the gores and flatly pressed,
producing what is called the “slot”
seam.

To make the Eton In the medium
gize will requirc one and one- half yards
of forty-four-inch material.

To make the skirt in the medium
size will require five and one-balf yards
af forty-four-inch material.

A Smart Costame.

Very light shades of gray, tan and
green are to be worn thiz fall, with
velvet trimmings to give them a beavy
apppearance. A smart costume is
ghown in the large drawing. developed
jn Eau de Nil wool canvas, having
white lace and dark green velvet for
trimming.

The walst i8 made over a glove-fitted
featherboned lining that closes in the
centre front. The back is plain across
the shoulders and drawn down close
to the belt, where the fulness is ar-
ranged in tiny pleats.

The plastron and full vest are permi
nently attached to the right lining
front and close invisibly on the left.
A band of lace is applied at the top of
the vest to cover the Joining.

A tiny rever and shoulder trimming
of velvet finish the edges of the front
above the vest, the latter extending
over the shoulder to the back. A trans.
parent lace collar completes the neck,
and Is edged top and bottom with vel-
vet ribbon.

The sleeves are shaped with the regu.
lation inside seams, and also bave
geams on the top. They fit the vpper
arm closely. Material added at each
gide of the top seam Is gathered and
tastened at the elbow, falling In a loose
puff to the wrist, where It is finished
with a velvet band. Ribbon covers
the seam from shoulder to clbow.

The skirt is made with five well-pro-
portioned gores, narrow front, and
sldes with wide backs, fitted smoothly
around the waist and hips without
darts. The fulness In the centre back

The coat shown here is made of
white satin-faced cloth with black satlo
trimmings. The front shield is braided
in black ribbons. It is narrow at the
neck, broadens econsidernbly toward
the lower edge and Is completed with a
Llack collar, both closing at the centre
back.

The coat Is shaped with shoulder and
underarm seams, fits well on the shoul-
ders and flares in box effect at the
lower edge, falling in soft graceful
folils. 'Triple shoulder eapes of black
satin are edged with bands of white,
They give a becoming breadth to the
figure,

The coat is, fastened invigibly from
the neck to the point of the capes. Be-
low that the closing is made with black
satin buttons and buttonholes worked
in the edges of the fronts.

The sleeves are regulation coat
sleeves, shaped with upper and under
portions. They have slight fulness on
the shoulders and are finished with
flaring cuffs of satin,

To make the coat for a child of two

COAT FOR A CHILD.

years will require three yards of twen-
ty-two-inch material, with one yard of

velvet trimming.

A SERMON FOR SUNDAY

AN ELOQUENT DISCOURSE ENTITLED
“A NARROW ESCAPE."

Wonderful Indeed is the Plan of Salva-
tiem For the Simnmer, Yot Exceedingly
Simple=To Have Christ Save Us We
Mast Belleve In Him.

New Yorg City.—The following reada-
ble and belpful sermon is by the . Dr.
J. Wilbur Chapman, the best known evan-
gelist in the country and one of the most
popular pulpit orators of New York. It
1s entitled A Narrow Escape,” and was

preached from the text, “How shall we
escape, if we t so great salvation?”
Hebrews 2: 3.

The wonder of wonders in this world is
the plan of salvation for the sinner
through Jesus Christ. It is so wond
that the man with the greatest mind the
world has ever known has never yet
able to think his way through it, and at
the same time it is so simple that the
smallest child in your home can appreciate
enough of it to be saved.

The first chapter of Hebrews presents to
us the dignity of Christ. He is at the right
hand of God; He is better than the an-
gels; when the elements have melted with
a fervent heat, He still exists; when the
have been rolled together as a
scroll, He sball still be the very power of
God. With such a description as this in
the first chapter we come naturally to the
first part of the second chapter. There
fore we ought to give the more earnest
heed to the things which we have heard
lest at any time we should let them slip.

A Cunard steamer was ing ber way
across the Atlantic Ocean when the pas-
sengers were startled with a cry of “man
overboard.” Immediately every one was
filled with excitement. Ont man spran
to the edge of the vessel and shouted, *
will give a thousand pounds to any one
who will save the man that is sinking, for
he ia my brother.” Evcg!uilor was ready
to throw himself into sea if only he
could win the reward and save the man.
The captain manned the lifeboat, and soon
a cheer went up because they had laid
hands upon the sinking one. The lifeboat
came near the drrnt steamer, ro were
fastened around the man and the si
was given to lift him up. Just as they
were rea-hing out their hands to make his
salvation sure the ropes slipped, and fall-
ing he struck his head upon the lifeboat,
bounded into_the sea and was gone for-
ever. The writer of the Epistle to the He-
brews must have had some such Eicl.ure an
this in his mind when he said, *“We ought
to give the more earnest lest at any
time we should let them slip.”” 1 have
known of people coming nearer to the
kingdom of God than that, just one step
and they would have been saved, but they
sli away, and then gave up hope.

ere are three words around wfi'ch m
thoughts would centre, Great, Escape mi
Neglect.

I. It is a great salvation because it dis-
closes to us a great Saviour, shows us how
we may be saved from great in, and also
reveals how we may be to great
holiness and happiness.

First, it is great in its author. The name
of an author will frequently sell a book,
and the name of the author of the plan of
salvation ought to commend it to every
one. If He is the author two things are
true. First that we need not be afraid of
Him, “For God so loved the world that He
gave His only begotten Son.”

Luther tells us of the little girl, the child
of the man who printed his first Bible.
He was a2 member of the Church of Rome
and the child had been taught that God
could only be approached by means of pen-
ance and sacrifice. One day in the print-
er's office she found a little ecrumpled piece
of paper which contained a part of this
verse, which Luther called the “Gospel in
a nutshell;” all she found was, “God o
loved the world that He gave—" It

produced a t impression u her. One
day her mmr hl:l.rd her p:lnli‘l and
asked the secret of her an-

[ hngpiqeu.
swered by -homn;hber the little piece of
paper, and her mother said, “What does it
mean®” for, she said, “it does not tell us
what He gave.” The child’s reply was,
“If He loved us well enough to give us
anything, we need not be afraid of Him."”
n, if God is the author, His is the
only way of salvation. Men decide to
come to God by the way of reformation, or
by the power of resolation, but this profits
nothing, for reformation may touch the
present, and may possibly avail for the fu-
ture, but it cannot toue the t. Ife
man ‘is in your debt $1500 and comes to
tell you that he has decided never to no
into debt again, you may tell him that he
is making a fine resolution, but you will
not tell him that his good resolution pays
his indebtedness to you, for that is a trans-
action of the past. The wonderful thing
about the plan of salvation is that it pro-
vides an atonement touching the sins of
the present, makes provision for the fu-
ture, and blotting out the transgressions
of the past. It is great also in its sacrifice.
The way back to God has always been
sprinkled with blood. Study the Old Tes-
tament and you will find this is true. But
when the sins of men became so great that
the blood of bulls and goats would not
suffice then Christ died for our sins, ac-
cording to the Scriptures.

It was my privi some time ago to
preach to the convicts in the State Peni-
tentiary of Tennessee. 1 said to them I
can give you the secret of ntt.ln% almost
any amount of money, and their faces in-
stantly were a study, for the most of them
were in prison for trying to get money in
their own way. But this is the secret I
gave them. Take a piece of paper and
write down upon it the amount of money
you want, the length of time you want it,
sign your name to it and carry it to the
bank. But this wi!lfpruﬁt you nothing, Lie-
cause you have not found the secrct. It s
thus frequently that men stand before
God and ask to be saved. If you will take
that piece of paper to some one whose
name stands for morw{, then have him
write his name upon the back of it and
carry it to the bank, you will be surprised
to see what a different position you kave,
and you will receive the money, not
cause of what you are, but because of what
your security is. It is thus we have our
standing before God; our security is per-
fect, and simple faith unites us to Him.

It is great also in its pardon and for-
givencss. Pardon means more with God
than with men. With men a pardon may
open the priscn: doors and send the guilty
one back to his nome, but if he 18 a mur-
derer the chances are he will have a few
peaceful nights, and then in his dreams as
well as in his waking moments his sin will
be before him. This is because he is par-
doned and not justified. When God par-
dons us He justifies freely and forever.
And forgiveness means more with God
than with man. When we forgive we con-
stantly remember the one who has sinned
against us, but God forgives and remem-
bers against us our trafsgressions no more
forever.

A distingnished minister, in preaching
to men specially, told the story of his own
life, how he had almost broken his moth-
er's heart, made her hair gray before the
time. and made her blush to think that he
was her son. Then told how God had for-
given him, and when he made hix appeal
the effect. was profound. His officers gath-
ercd sround him to say kind words about
bis sermon, but when they left there came
an old woman with gray hair and bent
form. She threw her arms about hisx neck
and said. "My xon, why did vou tell 1t yon
pever was bad in all this world?"” and this
was his mother. He had almost broken
her keart, and yet for her mother's love
she Lad forgotten it all. Thix was a pie-
ture of God remembering our transgres
sions no more forever. The Scriptures say
when we come to Him our sins are passed
into the depths of the sea. This must be
where they never can be found. They
are cast behind God's back, so that now
He is between the sinner and his sins.
They are taken from him as far as the
east in from the west, a distance which
cannot be measured.
~ When preaching one day in Philadeiphia,
in the Young Men's Christian Association,
the Secretary told me of a man sitting n
the rear of the room. » most awful sight to
behold. He had been sleeping in the
atreets, but the services had touched him
and he came to Christ. He became an
honored member of my own church, le
was a professor of mathematics. and had
been slain by the power of strong drink.

t was my cdstom to hold a service every
Sunday morning for men in that church,
and one morning I told them that God had
cast their mins as far from them as the

east from the west. Then I turned to
old professor and asked him if he e
tell me how far that was. He instinet
ively reached for his pencil and his note
book, then suddenly burst into tears, say
ing, “It can't be measured.

put your stake here with the ecast ore
7 he west behind you, you can
arour:d the world and come back again
the stake, and the east i still before

and the west behind you.” “Thank God,
said he, “that 1 where my sins have gone.

It hs: become m;u t u_apume
these days to preach concerning
world, but it is not what I think 1

h, rather what the Bible states.
ve an a t with yon,” said a man
who had listened to the minister
ing. “What is it?” said the minister. “T
do not believe what you said about the
lost 2 40h” said the minister,
“you have an argument with God, not with
myself” And since it is true, therefore,
that God speaks continually and warms
constantly, is it not right that I should
t the claims of the great salvation.

II. Neglect.

It is possible for one to so constantly
neglect God’s appeals that after a w
his heart will become like a stone. It
said that the little birds that build their
nest in the Trinity steeple y
their headz when chimes ring out,
cause they have become so accustomed
the ringing of the bells. An one may
come so accustomed to Christ
story that he may hear it with
difference. I am on the river i
and the rapids are before me.
neglect the oars to be lost.
burning building, and in order that
be lost 1 need only neglect the fire
] am a sinner, and if I am to_be
finally it is only necessary that I should
neglect Him who died that I might live.

In the city of Minneapolis I stood some
years ago looking at the ruins of the Min-.
neapoiis Tribune building, and heard the
story of those men who
they were on the upper ﬂoordpthgrin( to-
gether important papers and waited too
lmghto descend b; the ;lenht:ré;nd even
too long to come down t escape,
But at last they -umj._ nine of them.
The last man could not hoid on to
iron of the fire mage. and in falling
struck those beneath him, and the nine
perizhed. all because they .

IIT. Eaca]pe

How shall we escape’ This is the ime
portant question, and the answer is writ
ten in large letters throughout God's word.
First, stop trying to be a Christian and
trust Him, trust Him who promises to
save you.

When Mr.
after meeting in Scotland he saw twolfil'b'
crying. S ing to assist them if he
could one of t said she wanted to be a
Christian, and taking out his Bible
asked her if she could receive God's
ise in John 5: 24. Verily, verily, ﬁ
unto you, he that heareth My word
believeth on Him that sent Me hath ever-
lasting life and shall not come into com-
demnation, bat is from death unte
life. She told him she could. The
night he found them in the same place an
was curious to know if they were still in
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He heard the girl of the

did N Py > ’"t‘,
as id, grasp a promise and hold on to I
and He will save you.” And this is true
for us all. .

Again, if we would have Christ save us
we must believe on the Lord Jesus Christ.
To believe in Him is not enough; to believe
on Him is to throw ourselves at Hig feet,
by faith lay hold of Him. And havi
done this, He will be true to His z
and vour name shall be written in the
Lamb's Book of Life.

/ Happiness.

Happiness! Oh, how we want it. Thera
is not a man, woman or child that is no¥
seeking for 1t, and asking the uestibn
“Where can it be found? pur~
suit of happiness men are mnin, hither
and thither indulging in every form of
amusement and more often of vice, to
satis{y the cravings for it.

True, bappiness is not to be found among
the fleeting things of earth, for God never
put it into them, and nothing is of more
value than He intended. The will of God
is the only thing in the universe. :
air, and water alike are controlled by it.
Every law of body, mind, and spirit is but
an expression of that will. All creation
but man obeys that will, which causes the
only discordant note in creation. Hence,
out of harmony with the Divine will causes
the only unhappiness, and makes man
only unhappy creature. God wants all of
us to be happy to enjoy this beautiful old
earth made for His creatures. And the
only way to do it is to put yourself in har-
mony with that will. en will come the

and joy that passeth all understand-
ing to your heart and mind, and the earth
will scem fairer than ever before. This is
no phantasma, but a reality attested to in
every geperation.—\V. H. Morehouse.

Motives In Service.

One is not_truly religious unless thers
motives be of the hiihut vharacter, and
not merely to escape future retribution, to
be popular, or ause they like
church. These are not essential whatever,
for but one of them is any reason in serv-
jee whatever. For many are enlisted un-
der the banner of Prince Emmanuel whose
devotion is as empty as a bubble of air.
These may have all the outward signs
necessary, but lack of the deep feeling of
the heart. The motto “Be good, do
for Christ’s sake,”” is the oniy true mo-
tive in service. Not only do good to those
who appreciate it, bat to every one
cause 1t in our duty. This is often very
hard to do, to n» buffeted about, to be
misunderstood and be criticised when we
are trying to do good. But that was the
experience of the grentest teacher and phi-
lanthropist the world ever knew, Jesus
Christ. Are we above the Master? The
world loves its own, but we are to love
not only those who love us, but every one
in whom we come in contact. When the
motive is of love and from love alone,
nothing will be able to separate us from
Him that deserves our highest service.—
V. H. Morchouse.

Spear Points.

Praver is the abiding background in the
life of the Christian.

Prayer 1 a holy art, in which the best
of us are hut beginners.

When God plans our way, He will nok
netgleﬂ to provide for our wants.

jod never makes us feel our weakness
I!'{l_r‘!pl to lead us to seek strength from

im.

When we make all the cente of life,
God becomes a mere point on a far-off
circumference.

The ground of the Christian’s hope is
;;Bd'l word and God's oath, sealed by His
ove.

If God puts you in a dark place it may
be a compiiment to the light that is in
you.— 's Horn.

Prayed For s Revival,

1t is said that in a certain town in New
York a good many years ago there occurred
a great revival of religion, the work be-
gmning without nn{ known cause.
inquiry was made, *Who 1s praying? This
work must be in answer to somebody’'s
pr.n'n'r)." It was afterwards learned that
two old church members, who lived one
rule apart. had mad: arrangements to
meet half way between them in a piece of
thick buskes every evening at sundown to
pray God to revive Hix work. Their pray-
crw were answered, and one hundred and
fiftv were added, during the months of
July, Augost and  September, to the
church

The Pentecostal revival did not begin
with preaching, but with prayer.

Service.

The old idea of service was that it was
degrading. With Christ came the change.
And his announcement that the perfect
life is one oi service for others has been
confirmed by nature. Not a molecule ex-
stx for 1ts own sake only, but for other
yarts. The ideal 15 one of service.—The
tev. James Grant, Watertown, Mass.

To-Day's Happiness,

Let ns lay hold of the happiness of tos
day. Do we not go through life blindly,
thinking that some fair to-morrow will
bring us the @it we miss to-day? Know
thou, mv heart, 1f thou art not happy to-
day. thou shalt rever be happy.—Anna Rs
Brown.

Oniy six pounds out of every 100 pounds
of paper manufactured are used for mak-

1ng books.



