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his shirt sleeves shouted to the lazy

J

r

gladly yhu would Have Jone itl" Oh, '

if you could let your property go, your
houses go, your land and your store-
house go, how gladly you would have
allowed them to depart if you could
only havo kept that one treasure 1

cod's consolation.
But one day there arose from the

heavens a chill blast that swept over
the bedroom, and instantly all the
light went out, and there was dark-
ness thick, murky, impenetrable,
shuddering darkness. But God didn't
leave you there. Mercy spoke. As
you took up the cup, and was about
to put it to your lips, God said, "Let
it pass," and forthwith, as by the
hand of angels, another cup was put
into your hands ; it was the cup of God's
consolation. And as you have some-
times lifted the head of a wounded
soldier, and poured wine into his lips,
so God put Ins left arm under your
head, and with his right hand he
poured into your lips the wine of his
comfort and his consolation, and you
looked at the empty cradle and looked
at your broken heart, and you looked at
tho Lord's chastisement, and you said,
"Even so. Father, for so it seemeth
good in-th- y sight."

Ah, it was your first trouble. How
did you get over it? God comforted
you. You havo been a better man
ever since. You have been a better
woman ever since. In tho jar of the
closing ' gate of the sepufcher you
heard the clanging of the opening gate
of heaven, and you felt an irresistible
drawing heavenward. You have been
purer of mind ever since that night
when the little one for the last time
put its arms around your neck and
said, "Good night, papa; good night,
mamma. Meet mo in heaven."

But I must come on down to your
latest sorrow. What was it? Perhaps
it was your own sickness. The child's
tread on tho stair, or the tick of the
watch on the stand disturbed you.
Through tho long weary days you
counted tho figures in the carpet or
the flowers in the wall paper. Oh,
the weariness, the exhaustion 1 Oh,
tho burning pangs! Would God it
were morning,, would God it were
night, were your frequent cry. But
vou are better, or nerhans even well.
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aurr such arts, wnicn tney exercised
for their own gain.

Too much in awe of tho soothsay,
ers to do them outright violence, tho
king resolved to banish them, and to
this end put them, with their families,on ships and sent them to Ceylon.

hen, however, the fleet was in tho
neighborhood of that island, a great
storm scattered it and ono of tho ships,
after being driven for many days be-
fore the tempest, was wrecked upon
one of an archipelago of unhabited
islands far to the south, whero the
survivors settled. Naturally the pos-
terity of parents possessed of such pe-
culiar gifts had developed extraor-
dinary psychical powers.

Having set beforo them tho end of
evolving a new and advanced order of
humanity, they had aide! tho devel-
opment of theso powers by a
rigid system of stirpiculture. Tho
result was that after a few
centuries mind reading Weamo so
geueral that language fell iuto disuse
as a means of communicating ideas.
For many generations tho puwer of
sicech still remained voluntary, but
cradlUillv tho voo.il nrmm ..hii.l lwv.r - r v.,...... wcomo atrophied, and for several UunJ

. i a i . t'un-- vrui-- a too iowcr ot articulation
had been wholly hxst Infants for a
few months after birth did, indeed,
still emit inurtieulata cries, but at nil 't
a?o when in less advanced races these
cries began to bo articulate, tho club
ditn of tho mind readers developed
tho power of direct mental vision and
ceased to attempt to uso tho voice,.

The fact that tho exitenoo of the
iniml renders. )ul never been found
.u by the rcstof tho world was ex-
plained by two considerations. In
tho first nlaco tho grup of islands
was small and occupied a corner ot
tho Indian ocean qui(o out of the or-
dinary track pf ships. In tho second
plaoe tho approaoh to the islands was
rendered so desperately perilous by
terrible currents.and tho maze of out-
lying rocks and shoals that it was
next to impossiblo for any ship to
touch their shores savo as n wreck.
No ship at least had ever done so in
tho 2,000 years since the mind readers1
own arrival. Harper's ilagazino.

Corbet's Leg.
One of tho Corbets of Sundorno cas-tlo- ,

near Shrewsbury, mado n bet that
his leg was the handsomest in thecounty or kiugdom, and Makcd ou
nil part hia magnificent estates.
IIo won. Therein o, picture in ,Sun
domocasflo representing tho measur-
ing of sundry legs, Chamlcrs' Jour--

intelligent Readers will notice that
,

win ms
r not "irnrrTti! in euro" All elm

of diwsnes, but only anrti rauU
front atliaordrea liter, lsl -

Vertigo, Headache. Dyspepsia,
Fevers, Costiveness, Bilious

Colic. Flatulence, etc.
To theae ttaay sN not warranted liU
fallible, bnt r. aa naarly ! la im
alllatouiakaretnUy. lrlee, llScla.
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We lot other
praise us - you cai.uot
help bolli'vlni; a

rartjr.
Hrls'ndli,r-iencr- il W. I. Ciwnlonf. IlurllnK-ton- ,

Vt., wrin-a- : "I hav im'il I'hIiic'h viory
coiiipoiiiid ou wvi-rs- l cxTHiilons. and always
Willi ((fna-ltt- iJiMt ftprlng, lieinif very miirh rmi
flown aii'l di'lillltat!'l, I nc'd tuklr.tflt. '1

Two IcpIIIi mmie lm- - fii-- like a lii'W nia:i. A l

a (;.'iuT:il tonle nnd iiirUiK pimilulnv 1 do hot
kiunv or iuri(iul."

rE"S.":.Si. it is ctsr to ore

Whar

sleep Tor an nour, ana WOKO amia tlie
songs of angels.

I place the dying reminiscence of
Augustus Caesar against the dying
reminiscence of the Apostle Paul. The
dying reminiscence of Augustus Ca
sar was, addressing his attendants,
"Have I played my part well on the
stage of fife?" and tney answered in
the affirmative, and ho said, "Why,
then, don't you applaud me?" The
dying reminiscence of Paul the
Apostle was, "I have fought a good
fight, I have kept the faith ; hence-
forth there is laid up for me a crown
of righteousness, which the Lord, the
righteous Judge, will give me in that
day, and not to ine only, but to all
them that love his appearing." Au-
gustus Cuesar died amid pomp and
great surroundings. Paul uttered
his dying reminiscenco looking up
fferough the wall of a dungeon. God
grant that our last hour may be the
closing of a useful life, and the open-
ing of a glorious eternity.

Chnngee of Weather.
What doth it profit a man?
In' the morning he ariseth and put-tet- h

on his new spring overcoat and
goeth forth humming a jocund lay."

And when noon is come, lo! the
wind riseth and prevaileth over all
that region round about.

And the prevalency with which it
prevaileth is more prevalent than any
other prevalency that hath prevajjeu
in all time.

And tho wind beateth upon that
man ; yea, it smiteth him sore.

Also doth it rain ; and when even is
come, lo I the coat is spoiled 1 .

And the man taketh unto himself a
cold, and wist not what he is going to
do about it.

Now, on the morrow, he putteth on
the winter overcoat, lest, peradvent-ure- ,

it be cold even yet again, and
snoweth.

And even as on the preceding day
the weather shifteth itself ' about and
waxeth very hot

And the man doeth likewise, even
as tho weather waxeth he hot

And many days and many nights
doth this thing continue, ana no man
knoweth the day nor tho hour when
tho weather changeth.

Verily, verily, what doth it profit a
man? New York .

FACTS AND HINTS.

Huge plates of glass are now cut by
electricity.

Last year 153,000,000 shad and about
80,000,000 trout fry were distributed
over the country by tie fish commis-
sion.

An English firm has been using pe-

troleum for fuel in a torpedo boat and
fetting a speed of twenty-on-e knots,

is carried in the vessel's double
bottom.

Charles Mourse, aged 14, and Nellie
Shattuck. aged 13, of St. Johnsbury,
XTi (.an ottov orift rrnl momnpl WliAn
they returned to their home the bride
got a spanking.

Among some old papers in London,
recently, a genuine likeness of John
Bunyan as he appeared in his cell
at Bedford has just been discovered,
for which the owner demands X.00Q

guineas.
In tearing down an old house in

Brunswick, Me., a large chamber was
found whoso Iloor consisted of only
six boards. Jiacn of them was over
two feet wide. Gone are tie moparcbs
of the Maine forest I

The Electrician reports a rumor
from Berlin to the effect that a means
has been discovered of using electric- -

tricity for ascertaining the true north,
instead of the magnetic needle; that,
in short, the new means will bo su
perior to the compass and is likely to
supersede it.

Two men in Tioga county, Pa., who
had jointly bought a cow, quarreled
about dividing the milk, ppo claiming
that tho other owned only tho front
half of the animal. Subsequently the
owner of the rear half was lifted by
tho cow's horns, And he wants damages
of the front part- J. lie court will set
tle it.

A fee of $87,000 in good securities
has been presented by Mr. II. M. Flag-
ler to Dr. George Shelton, of New
York, in consideration of his faithful
ness and skill in attending the case of
Mr. Flagler's daughter, Mrs. Bene-
dict, who died on her husband's
yacht, off Charleston, a short time
ago. after a long illness. This is de
scribed us the largest fee but one, ever
paid to a physician. .

Did you ever figure up how many
miles your faithful old Dobbin has
traveled? An eastern Maine man has
dono it and finds that in the thirteen
years ho has driven hia horse she has
gone 50,000 miles by the record, in ten
years a pair of eastern Maine stage
horses have traveled 70,000 miles.

Cigar boxes are supposed to bo made
of Spanish cedar, . but thero is not
enough of tho wood grown for the
puriHj.se, and nearly all the. boxes used
by "American cigarmakers are made
from West Virginia poplar. The
wood is sawed up into thin boards.
and the cigarmakers dye them brown
with cedar extract, which gives the
proper color and odar.

Kenan, the author of tho "Lifo of
Jesus." is described by a visitor as a
short, fleshy nian, M ho looks like a
good natu red priest with his broad,
clean shaven, Eabelaisan face, large
nose, small gray eyes and well shaped
mouth. He lives in an apartment in
the College of France. His favorite
companion is a large Angora cat

Some time ogo Mrs. Langtry engaged
a clief at a salary of $15 a day, to tako
entire charge and proyido everything
for her kitchen. 1 he chef, o trench'
man by the namo of Broche, soon
found out that, owing to tho luxuri
ous tastes of bis mistress, tlie sum al
lowed him was entirely inadequate for
tho contract Ho brought m a' bill
for extra marketing amounting to
$225, which Mrs. Langtry refused to
nay. He brought suit against her m
tho New York courts.

Ilaftlne r--n th Mllipil.
Tlie halcyon days of rafting pn the

upper Mississippi were full ofnovelty,
a well as uantrcr. in those times.
say back beforo 1668, such a thing as a
raft boat was unknown, tho work
was all donft by hand, but the rafts
wero not f such mammoth propor-
tions as they are now. Today they
are made up of millions of feet of
timber. Tho rafts were handled by
hi swinging oars on the front and
raft ends, nu were manned by three
men to each oar.' Their only use,
however, was in directing the course
ol tlie raft, the sole motor power being
the current of tho river. The lime of
making the trip from the northern
umber region lo St Louis depended

tho velocity of tlie current Usu-th- oXn timo required in making the
trip from La Crosse, Wis.l to St. Louis
was anywhere from six weeks to
three months. Now a steamer with
three times as large a raft can come
down iu from nine to eleven days." In
lho old days the cost of moving a large
fleet of lumber was much larger than
now, when a raft boat tows it down
for 11.50 per 1,000. To handle a raft
by hand required a crew of thirty-fiv- e

men Of more, with an experienced
pilot These men had little houses
built on 'tho rafts, and Jiyed aboard
until the trip was ended. St Louis
Globe-Icmocr- at

' ' ...).,. . VI.. , , , I l ,111 t ?
of tho raggedest, dirtiest looking,
littlo specimens of humanity you
ever . saw-i- n the form of boys,
newsboys I think, camo in and
solemnly asked for a "nickel's worth
of lovo lozenges." It was hard to con-
trol myself sufficiently to servo th
Byronio littlo ragamuffins, but they
marched out delighted with tho candy
mottoes. A Clerk in St Louis Globe-Dcmocr- at

REST.

I. at us rest ourselves a tit.
Ti'orry? wave your hand to It
Kis your flnjror tips, and smile
H Ciiweil a little wliila

WiMry of tho weary way
Wo have como from
It us fret us not, instead,
Cf the weary way aht-ad- .

Let us pause and catch our I reat--

On tho hither side of deuih,
V.'hila we seo Uio tender nhoot
Of the grasses not tlie roots.

While o yet look down t:ot u;y- -

To seek out the buttercup
And tho daisy, whero they wava
P'er the preen htmo pf the grava,

Let ua launch us naawihly ca,
Lisl!e!3 billows of tho lawn.
And drift out across tho main
Of our childish dreams again.

VoyaRC o.T, beneath tho trees,
P'er tho field's encimcted eras,
V'lieru tha lilies nro out siU
And r Mogulta, nishlingqlea.

Whoro no wilder storms shall beat
Than tho wind that waves tho w heats
And no tempests burst abovo
Tho old laughs Tve used to lovo.

Loso pll troublosg:ili relissn,
Languor and escetxl ui pctio
Cruising kily o'er tho vat;t,
Calm mid ocean of the patU

Let us rest ourselves a bit.
Worry f wave your hand to It-- Kiss

your flnper tips, and smile
It farewell a littlo white

--rJames Whlvcomb Riley.

THE TAItOR'S COMMENT.

ne Tlas to Cretllt Ills Customers to Keep
the TraI. Which la Haiti to Get. .

"Fine custom tailoring is not what
it used to be," said a Brooklyn man m
tho business to an Eagle reiorter, "and
tho big houses are just driving us to
tho wall. I supposo it is tho same in
everything else, but, of course, you
know our irado is the first to suffer
from competition of that kind,"

"How is that i"
"I am surprised that you ask mo

such a question," replied tho tailor,
slightly elevating liis eyebrows,
"when you should know, if you do
not, that we must get a largo profit on
a custom made suit of clothes to mako
any money. Wliy? Because there
has been tin unwritten law front iim
iminciuoiktl which "Ihnvs a man tpay hLi tailor's bill U,m of all. Now,
a person can't get credit to any amount
in ono of tho big establishments. If
t io orders a Suit fit such u place ho must
1 oavo a deposit and tho balance is do
mauded when (ho ck-the- nro deliv
ered. On Iherthoi' hat.d, a tailor who
baa a bniuii sbr.p must cuter to his cus-
tomers h . ' credit. Now, in
those ti::v.i i f t.Inup competition, high
rents rmtj nuiyy expense.1 for skilled
lab:r, you will teo that it takes the
prelil upon u gr.-i'- l many suits of
clothes to pay running expenses nnd
lay up somethiiijj for dull times.
When there was loss competition wo
could get along, but now, beside tbo
big establishments whero they can get
up a suitof clothes for almost nothing,
thcro aro innumerable shops where
they sell fashionable looking clothes
imitations of tho clothes wo keep, of
course for just about half tho money
wo can sell tho real goods for. In for-
mer years, tho fino custom tailors and
tho ready made stores monopolized the
business. Neither interfered with tho
trado of tho other, and consequently
wo had a certain bold ou our custom-
ers, who, in order to get new clothes
of us, would pay their bills rather
than bo forced into buying ready
made garments. Now they leave our
bills unpaid and go to ono of the
cheap custom stores, pay cash for in-

ferior goods, aud then como back and
tell us how exorbitant our prices aro.
Why, it's enough to drive a man crazy
sometimes. Yes, tho better class of
small tailoring shops ore being driven
out of business, and it's too bad, for
tho establishments that aro driving
them out aro doing a much inferior
kind of work. Tho great object with
them hi to mako up and sell fashion-
able goods at a low figure. Now, I
will not say that tho material they uso
is all shoddy fur from It It is sur-
prising for what a email sum they can
sell really good clothes. How do they
do itl Well, in tne first place, they
rely to a great dogreo upon transient
trade. Secondly, tho credit system is
tabooed and they get cash for their
goods. Thirdly, they pay tho lowest
wages possible to their help. Fourth-
ly, they do not pretend to put the
finish on their goods that a first class
tailor does. A man argues in this way
when he patronizes one of these shops :

Ho says to himself : 'I have been pay-
ing J IG for trousers, whilo here is a
man who says ho can get mo up a
pair ctmally good for 8. I khow that
ho can tdo it, but I also know that for
fit and appearance his $8 trousers will
for a considerable timo l.e as good as iny

1G pair, consequently I will buy the
$8 ones and when they aro worn out I
can get another pair, paying for both
pairs what I would ordinarily pay for
one.' Now, you see, if bis argument
i3agoo;l one ho would Lo very fool-
ish if bo did not tiko advantage of thf
cheaper man. Aftr-- r all," concluded
tho tailor, sighing, "if it weren't that
wo wero expected to give such long
credit I don t know that wo would be-

any worso ofF than our neighbors.
That is what ia killing ua." Brooklyn
Eagle.

Oddly Knonch, the Man Wa Ullit.
The wife of n well known New

Yorker recently presented him with a
dressmaker's bill of largo proportions.
Ono item was $1j for cutting a basque.
Tho gentleman paid it without a mur-
mur., Two days later tho wife blurted
on a visit to somo friends down in
Maine, and woro tho now basouo.
Her husband looked at it critically and
disannrovintrlv.

"i don't care about tho price, Jen,"
no said, "out it aon t ut.

"Why, Cku-cnco,- " was tho aston-
ished reply, "I'm euro it fits beauti-
fully."

"r it A' , nt ;.i i, . t,u.wiuuuvnii hi., DU1U W 1' uU9tJUUU
She liad taken her seat and tho traiq

was moving out of tho station when
she thrust her head out of tho window
and said with an arch smile:

"It does fit Clarence."
The window closed leforo ho could

frame an answer. Ho at onco went
to tho telegraph ofllco and sent this
telegram :

Mrs. Jesxib , Portland, a,- -lt dua't fit

On Saturday Jast thu reply camo:
Pf.j. CXasesck: Perhaps you aro ritfkt. Caro-

line (her cousin cays ahio that it i!xo t Ct.

Clarenco feel better now. New
York Bun.

THE MINO READERS.

A fclw.it HlMlnrr of a I'roi-l- e to Whom
Speaking Is Lut Art,

Some three centuries beforo. Christ
one of the J'urthian kings of Persia,
of tho dynasty of tho Ars:icida un-
dertook a persecution of the soothsay-
ers and magicians in hia realms.
Theso people were credited with super-
natural powers by popular prejudice,
but in fact were merely persons of es-

pecial gifts in tho way of hypnotizing,
mind retdit)" tuQudit-,tn.re- ac

A TALK OF OTHER DAYS.

DR. TALMAGE REFUTES A STORY
THAT HAS BEEN CIRCULATED.

Ilefore Ulscuaalus the Experiences of the
rat lit Denies Emphatically That He
Ever Advocated Miscegenation A Ser-

mon on Religions s.

Brooklyn, May B. At the Taber-
nacle today, tlie Hev. T. De Witt Tal-mag-- e,

D. IX, preached a sermon on
tho subject, "Other Lays Lived Over,"
and made reference to the falsehood
that ho had advocated miscegenation
of the white and black races. The
vast congregation sang the hymn be-

ginning:
Our God, our help In Age past,
Our hoje for yearn to come.

Dr. Talinace's text was Deuteronomy
viii, 2: "Thou tslialt remember all the
way which tho Lord thy God led
thee." lie said:

Beforo entering on my subject I
wish to rpy Hint some newspaper cor-
respondents, referring to a recent ser-
mon in winch I welcomed foreign na-
tionalities to this country, have said
that i mlviKaUid ns a desirable thing
the inlet marriage of tho white and
black races. I never said so, I never
thought ho, and any ono who so mis-
represents that sermon is either a
villain or a fool, perhaps !oth.

A l:ETK08I'KCTIVK fSKRMON.
But to open this morning's subject I

have to Bay Ood in the test advises
the people to look back upon their past
history. It will do us all good to re-
hearse tho scenes between this May
morning and our cradle, whether it
was rocked in country or town. A
fow days ago. with my sister and bro-
ther, 1 visiteu tho nlaco of ray boy
hood. It was ono of tho most emotion
al and absorbing days of my life
There stands tho old houso, and as I
vent through tho rooms I said, "I could
lind my way hero with my eyes shut,
id though Ihavonot been hero iu for-
ty years." Thcro was the sitting room
where a largo family group every even
ing gathered, tho most of them now in
a better world. There was tho old
barn whero wo hunted for Easter
eggs, and tho nlaco whero tho horses
isUxxl. There is whero tho orchard

n only three or four trees now leftof
all the grovothatonco bore apples, ami
such apples too. There is tho brook
.down which wo rodo to tho watering
of tho horses baro back and with a
sopo halter. We also visited the cemc--
tt-r- whero many of our kindred are
waning lor mo resurrection, uie oiu
jeoilo hido by side, ufter a journey to- -

eitli er of sixty years, only nlxnit three
years between thotimo ot their going.
Thcro also sleep tho dear old neigh
bors who used to tie their horses under
the shed of (ho country meetinghouse
.and sit at the end of tho pew, singing
"Duko Street," and "Ualcrma " and
"Antioeli." Oh they wero a glorious
aco of nion and women who aid their

.work well, raised asplendid lot of boys
nud girls, and nro now as to their bodies
in Rmt neighborhood on earth, but as
to their wuls in jubilant neighbor-
hood Ix'foro tho throno of God. I feel
that my journey ami visit hist week

.did mo pood and it would do you all
good, if not in person then in thought,

JU revisit tho scenes of boyhood or
tzirlhood. "Thou shalt remember all
i lie way which tho Lord thy God led
thee."

Youth is apt too much to spend oil
its timo iu looking forward. Old ago
is apt too much to spend all its timo
in looking backward, l'eonlo in mid-
life and on tho apex look both ways.
.It would 1)0 well for us, I think, how-eve- r,

to spend mora timo in reminis-
cence. By tho constitution of our nat-
ure wo spend most of tho timo looking
forward, and tho vast majority of this
multeiico live not bo much in tho pres-
ent as in Jho future. I find that you
mean to mako a reputation, you mean
to establish yourself, and tho Advan-
tages that you oxpect to nchicvo ab-
sorb a groat deal or your time. But I
seo no harm iu this if it does not make
;you discontented with the present or
.disqualify you for existing duties.
I IT 13 GOOD TO LOOK I'.ACIC.
'

St i a useful thing sometimes to
took back, anil to seo tho dangers wo
hut-f- l ftcaped, and to seo tho sorrows
wo hav suH'ercd, and tho trials nnd
wandering- - of our earthly pilgrimage,
and to sum up our enjoyments. 1

menu this morning, so far jus God may
help me, to slir up your memory of
the past, so that in tbo review von
.may bo encouraged, and humbled,
tuna urged to pray.

Thcro is a chapel in Florence with n
frwkjo by Guido. It was covered up
with t wo inches of stucco until our
American and European artists wcut
there, and after long toil removed tho
covering and retraced tho fresco. And
I in nwaro that Jho memory of tho
past, with many of u, jm all.covered
iup with ton thousandoblitoralious, and
I propose this morning, so far as thO

Xord iu:n help me, to take away the
overu;rP that tho old picture may
hino .i ui (iguin.

I waul to bind in otio f'. enf all your
past advantases, end I want to bind in
jinotlier tiiiett nil your past odvorsi-ties- .

It is a precious harvest, and I
.must bo cautious how I swing tho

Among the greatest ad vantage.! of
your j;ist life was nn early homo and
its Rinvoijudings. Tho bad men of tho
.day, for th most part, dip thou' heated
passions out of tho boiling spring of
jm unhappy home. Wo aro not sur-
prised to tind that ByrouV heart was a
concentration of mii, when w )ear
Jus mother was abandoned, and that

ho malo snort of his infirmity, and
tdvn called him "tho lamo brat." Ho

b iuv vicious pai-cn- has to fight
every itti of his way if ho would
.maintain hi integrity, and at last
reach tho home ot the good in heaven.

1'erhaps your early homo was in tho
city. It may have oeen iu the days
when Canal street, New York, was far
ip town nml tho wto of this present

church was an excursion into the coun-
try. That old houjio in tho city may
ihavo been demolished or changed into
.stores, anditneemcd Jik aornloge to

ou, for there was moro nionniuc in
that plain house, in that email house,
than tfiere is in a granite mansion or
a turrctod cathedral. Looking back
this morning you seo it as though it
wero yesterdaytho sitting ' room,
whero tho loved ones sat by the plain
lamplight, the mother at tho evening
tftond, the brothers and sisters, perhaps
Ion Ago gathered into tho skies, then
plotting mischief on tho floor or under
the table, your father with a firm voice
commanding A ftilenco that lasted half
a minute.

Oh, those were good days! If you
had your foot hurt, your mother al-

ways had u soothing salve to JieniJ" it-I-f

you wero wronged in tho street,
your father was fllvroyS ready to pro-
tect you. The ytfar wn one round of
frolLennd mirth. Yon f pn-atcs- trou-
ble was Jiko an April" shower, mor9
sunshine thtm shower. llio heart had
not been ransacked by troubles, nor
had sickness broken it, and no lamb
had a warmer, fibeepfuld than Jh
home in which your childlaood nes-
tled. .

i'eruapn you were brought up in the
country. Von taiid now today in
memory under tha old tree. You
clubbou it for fruit that was not nuite
rino because you couldn't wait any
longer. You hear tho brook rumbling

lxU2 over tlio pebble You tioo orai.u

He Is an Amiable Gentleman, Modent,
Sensitive and Abominably Dressed.

Even Germans consider the German
professor a rather curious character.
The quaintness of his appearance, his
absent mindedness, his mannerisms in
the lecture room, and a hundred other
personal peculiarities are famous
throughout the fatherland.

The first thing about the German
professor to impress itself upon Ameri-
cans is his clothes.- - They don't fit
him. Tlie tails of his frock coat al-

ways cross, and the collar is always
a couple of inches or more from his
neck. The front of the coat is gener-
ally big enough for two German pro-
fessors. The legs of his boots, which
he wears summer and winter, fre too
large to let his trousei-- s get in com-
munication with his feet In winter
the professor carries a pudgy Jblack
umbrella, and in umnier a pudgy
white or blue one to protect him from
the sun. This umbrella is the German
professor's trade mark, The coat pf
the professor's dress suit is usually m
big for him that it could be buttoned
around him twice.

Nevertheless the professor is not al-

together careless in matters of dress.
He would sooner walk the streets jn
his shirt sleeves than enter a drawing
room without having both hands coy-ere- d

with gloves of just the proper
shade, and ne Buspects of disrespect
the student who calls upon him in a
light coat or without gloves. To call
upon a professor in a light colored
bobtail coat is little short of an Insult
no matter at what timo of day the call
is made.

Although nearly every real German
professor is a specialist of note and an
author of reputation, he is, in a way,
tremendously modest Ho scurries
into the . lecture room through tho
smallest possible crack between the
doors, hurries to the desk without ap-
parently noticing the stamping of feet
with which the students greet him,
draws some old yellow leaves from a
littlo black leather sack, and with an
embarrassed duck of tho head and
"Meine Herren," begins his lecture.
Anything unexpected confuses him!
If the students applaud one of the yel-
low jokes from tho yellow lecture
leaves harder than their fathers did,
tho professor blushes, stutters, and
catches tight hold of tho desk with
both hands. If in the private semin-
ary a student asks an unexpected ques-
tion, tho professor gets into a bad way
at once and passes through all sorts of
colors, temperatures, and contortions
beforo he pan' rally himself fa giyp tho
adequate answer. In discussions ho
is lamb like and tolerant till you press
him hard; then he loses his modesty,
temper and tolerance, and roars dis-
approval of everything that his re-
searches don't prove to be truo.

The German professor is polite arid,
sensitive. Ho never forgives any neg-
lect ot courtesy toward him on the
part of a student and many a student
who has been plucked in examination
knows this only too well. Tho pro-
fessor Is never so absent minded iu tho
street that ho forgets to bow to any
one of hundreds of students who hayti
called, upon hhq. He recogniaea
young l rcshmau Schmidt always,
and. is hurt when Freshman Schmidt
does not recognize him. Freshman
Schmidt gets hurt later when he is
trying to become Ilerr Dr. - Schmidt,
and the prpfpssor blocks his way with
questions that the great Bismarck him-
self couldn't answer. If, however,
young Freshman Schmidt always lifta
his hat politely and ducks deep to him,
the professor lifts his old fashioned
hat with old fashioned ceremony and
makes a mental note to the fact that
young Schmidt deserves a warm place
in his heart. This bowing on the
street, laughing at tho time worn jokes
jn tho lecture- room, wearing proper
German coats and gloves of tho right
shade while calling, helps a student
more toward getting a high degree in
examinations than a good many gal-
lons of midnight oil.

. The German professor is not so ex-
clusively a bookworm as is usually
supposed. Ho is well informed on
current events throughout tbo world.
Ho can surprise Americans with bis
knowledge of Cleveland's pail in
American politics and of tbo condition
of the American navy. Ho can talk
moro correctly and brilliantly of the
influence of Hamilton, Jefferson, Cal-
houn, Clay and Webster upon their
times than two-third-s of tbo well read
American men. He is equally at home
when English, French or Italian poli-
tics is in question.

He is also, oftener than not a jHy
good fellow, anxious as any one for
his share of wine, beer and cigars at
a dinner, and rarely averse to a hand
or two at skat. He docs not think less
of Herr Bummler, who comes to lect-
ures smelling of beer and canister
tobacco, than of Ilerr Schulze, who
smells only of his unwashed self.

In short, tho average German pro-
fessor is a punctilious, sensitive, liber-
al minded gentleman with a rather
quaint exterior. Ho is warm hearted
and thoughtful, as all Americans who
have studied at German universities
know. He is simplo and unaffected,
notwithstanding his reputation for
learning. He is kind to every student
who is kind to him, and never misses
an opportunity to get back at a stu-
dent wbo has offended him. His lov-
able and unique personality attracts
to lum a large following of students,
who buy all his books while he lives
and mourn deeply when he dies.
New York Sun.

"My Smoko II ohm?."

A man who lives in Albany, and
whoso business is that of a clerk, said
that ho had lately built a houso that
cost him $3,000.

Hi3 friends expressed tbeir wonder
that he could afford to build so (ine a
dwelling.

"Why," said he, "tliat is my smoke
Louse.'

"Your smoko house 1 What do you
mean?"

"I mean that twenty yars ngo I
left off smoking, and I havo put the
money saved from smoke, with iutccr
ct into my hpuso. So I call it my
gmoko house." Youth's Companion.

In Candy Store.
In attending to the tale of candy we

seo a good deal of life in its brightest
and lightest side. Faces are made famil-
iar to us by their owners coming in for
candy with clock work regularity.
Ladies, generally mothers, and gentlo-me-n

on their, way home from busi-
ness, are our most constant customers,
with, of course, young ladies, tho
belles who shop every day, and are
devoted to bonbons, or who come in
to liave their pretty bonbonnieres re-

filled daily. You can always tell when
a young "man is buying for his lady-
love. He wants, a pretty basket or
box, and in largo quantities, and is
particular in his request for tho cer-
tain kind he has ascertained fcbo likes,
generally lemon drops, marshmallows
or chocolates, though mixed butter-
cups nro new favorities. Some men
aro very fond of candy, and purchase
it for themselves, but only in littlo
quantities five cents or ten cents
worth a littlo. package to carry in
their irckcts. Ono young man came
in tho other day anu asked us, li?nt-mindedl-y,

for sqrno 'whisky killers. w

Wo looked our cmaremejit when he
was brought to himself, blushing yio
lently at his unconscious question,
and (old psjic meant "peppermint

oxen. 1 ou frighten the swallows from
tho rafters of the barn, and take just
one egg, and silence your conscience
oy saying tney won t miss iL You
take u drink acain out of th rr-n-r

bucket that the old well fetched up.
You go for the cows at niwht. find finrl
them wagging their heads through the
oars. Uittimea m the dusty aud busy
streets you wish you w ere home again
on that cool crass, or in tha mo- - car
peted hall of tho farmhouse, through
which iriero was tne breath of new
mown hay or tho blossom of buck-
wheat.

THE IVY GREKN.
You may have in your windows

now beautiful plants and flowers
brought from across tho seas, but not
one of them stirs in your soul so much
charm and memory as tho old ivy and
tho yellow sunflower that stood senti-
nel along tbo garden wall, and the
forget-me-no- ts playing hide-and-see- k

mid the long grass. Tho father, who
used k como in sunburnt from the
fields and sit down on tho door sill
and wipe tho sweat from his brow,
may"h!mrgone to his everlasting rest: "

The mother, who used to sit at the
door u little bent over, cap and spec-
tacles on, her face mellowing with tho
vicissitudes of many years, may have
put down her gray head on the pillow
in the valley, but forget that homo
you never will. Have you thanked
God for it? Ilavo you rehearsed all
these blessed reminiscences? Oh,
thank God for a Christian father;
thank God for a Christian mother;
thank God for an early Christian al-
tar at which you were taught to kneel;
thank God for an early Christian
home. .

I bring to mind another passage in
tho history of your life. The day
camo when you set up your own
household. The days passed along in
quiet blessedness. You twain sat at
the tablo morning and night and
talked over your plans for tho future.
J ho most insigniiicant anaj-- m your
jio became mo subject or mutual con
sultation aud advisement. You were
ko happy you felt you never could be
any nanpicr. uno tiay a ttaru cloud
hovered over yourdwelling and it got
darker and darker, but out of that
cloud tho shining messenger of God
descended to incirnato an immortal
spirit. Two littij feet started on an
eternal journey, and you were to lead
them :i gem to (lush in heaven's cor-
onet, and you to polish it; eternal
ages of light ami darkness watching
tho starling out of a newly created-creature- .

You rejoiced and you trembled at
tho responsibility that in your posses-
sion an immortal treasure was placed.
You prayed aud rejoiced, and wept
and wondered, and prayed and re-
joiced, and wept and wondered; you
wero earnest in supplication that you
might lead it through Ufa into "the
kingdom of God. There was a tremor
in your earnestness. Thcro was a
doublo interest about .that home.
Thcro was an additional interest why
you should stay thcro and bo faithful,
and when in a few months vour houso
was hi led with tho music of tho child's
laughter, you wero struck through
with tho fact thut you had a stupend-
ous mission.

Ilavo yon kept that vow? Have you
neglected any of theso duties? Is your
homo as much to you as it used to be?
Ilavo thoso anticipations been grati-
fied? God help you today in your sol-

emn reminiscence, and let his mercy
fall upon your soul if your kindness
has been ill requited. God have mercy
on tho parent on tho wrinkles of whose
face is writ ten the story of a child's
sin. God have mercy on tho mother
who, in addition to her other pangs,
has1 tho pangs of a child's imquity.
Oh, there aro many, many sad sounds
in this sad world, but tho saddest
sound that is ever heard is the break-
ing of a mother's heart. Aro thero
any hero who remember that in that
homo they wero unfaithful? Aro there
thoso who wandered off from that
early home, and left the mother to die
with a broken heart? Oh, I stir that
reminiscenco today.

TUB CONVICTION novR.
I find another )oint in your life

history. You found one day you wero
in tho wrong road; you couldn't sleep
At night; there was just ono word that
seemed to sob through your banking
bouse, or through your office, or
through your shop, or your bed room,
and that word was "Eternity." You
said, "I am not ready for it. O God,
have mercy." The Lord heard. Peace
camo to your heart. In tho breath of
tho hill and tho waterfall's dash you
beard the voico of God's love; the
clouds and tho trees hailed you with
gladness; you camo into the house of
God. .

You remember how your hand
trembled as you took up the cup of
tho Communion. You remember the
old minister who consecrated it. and
jou remember tho church officials
who carried it through tho able ; you
remember tho old people who at the
cloMi rf the service took your hand in
theirs in congratulating sympathy, as
much as to say, "Welcome home, you
lost prodigal ;,v and though thoso hands
aro all withered away, that Commu-
nion Sabbath is resurrected this morn
ing; it .is resurrected, .

with nil
i

its pray- -

pf. and songs, anu tears, aim ,

and tinnsiiguration. nave you Kepi
thoso "vows? Uavo you been a back
slider?. God help you. Tins day kneel
at tho , foot ,of mercy and start Again
for hoaveu. Start today as you starr
ed then. I rouso your soul by that
reminiscence.

But I must not spend any more of
my timo in going over the advan- -

Wspf your life. I just put them
all in oua great sheaf, and 1 wrap
them up in your memory with one
oud harvest song, such as tbo reapers

iraiso mo ijoru, yc iuw
bought immortals or varim i rui.xi
tho Ixird. vecrov. ned spiritsof heaven 1

But some of vou hayo not always
had smooth life. Some ot you aro
now in the shadow. Others had their
trouble years ago, you aro a mere
wreck of what you once were. J must
gather un tho sorrows of your past
life: but how shall I doit? You say
that is impossible, as you havo had so
manv troubles and adversities. Then
I will just take two, the first trouble
and tho last trouble. As when you
are walking Along the street, and there
has been musm in the distance, you
unconsciously und.yoursejres keeping
step to tho music, so when you staried
lifo your very life was a musical time--

heaL lho air was lull or joy and
hilaritv; with the bright, clear oar you
made tho knit skip; you went on, and
lifo grow brighter nntil after a while
suddenly a voice Jrom na-ve-n said,
;llaltrv and quick as the sunshins
you ; halted ; you grew palo, you con-
fronted vour first sorrow. You had
n i2ea that the flush on your child's
chzak was an unlwalthy flush. You
siiid It iMtvt bet "nnvthing serious.
TVafh In tlin'oeied fuft walked round
about the cradle.-- , You did not hear
tho iivad but after awhiW tli ln4n
flashed ou you. You walked lho floor,
flit if --"VM i1d with vour slronar.
stout hand! havo wrenched that child
I is mi Hirt dostrover. You went to

ttmm nml vou said. "God, save
my child t God, savo my child." The
world upmed t'oint? out in darkness.
You said, "I. can't bear u;atI can't

.A.
bear

it." You felt as U you coum not pin we
Ion? lashes over the bright eyes, never
to see them again sparkle. Oh, if you
could havo taken that little one in VOUr
srss-Ki'-d-. wit'i it lwanad tho erar,r.

LESSON VI, SECOND OUARTER, IN

TERNATIONAL SERIES, MAY 12.

Text of the Lesson, Mark xv, 1- -9 Com

mit Ttnn 8, 9 Golden Text. Mark xIt,
8 Commentary by the Kev. D. M.

Stearns.

Compiled from Lesson Helper Quarterly by per
mission or u. o. owiiiim, puuusner, ruuautsi- -

rnia. .
L "After two days was tb feast of the

passover and or unleavened bread." Ine
more full statement of Matthew i3, "And It
came to pass, wbea Jesus bad finished all
these sayings, He said unto Ilia disciples, ye
know that after two days Is the feast of the
passover, and the Bon of Jian is betrayed to
bo crucifled." He was born that Ha might
die as our passover, the Lamb slain from the
foundation of the world; lie died that H
might rise again triumphant over doath and
the grave, an immortal maa, to reign over
the house of Jacob forever; 1 fe ascended that
He might return when lie sh; ill have received
the kingdom, and every step of all the way
was clear to Him from the beginning. His
sinless Ufa in a mortal body was nearly over,
and after two cays Ha would 'prove Himself
tho true passover Lamb ; He saw it ail and
was unmoved, resting la .tha Father's
love, doing tlto Father's supported
by tho joy set before Him. .The Pass-
over Lamb had to , bo choaou on tho
tenth day of the month and kept till tha four-
teenth day, that ia four days; Jesus was set
apart before the foundation of the world, and
now four days (4,000 years) had passed, and
Ho was about to bo slaiu. xii, S,G; I Pot
1,19, 20.)

J. "Aot on the feast day, lest there bo an
uproar of the people." This very fear on
then- - part helped to bring about the sacrifice
of Christ at tho appointed time. The ser
vants of Satan ore often filled with fear.
cron tho foar of man; tho servants of God
are taught to fear neither men nor tho devil.
nor sufferings, nor death, but knowing that
their byes ore hid with Christ In God thoy
aro to se ''Jesus only," and say, t.'In Ood
have I put my trust; I will not be afraid
what man can do unto mo." "Though an
host should encamp against me, my heart
shall not fear." (Pa. tvi, 11: xxvii, 8.)

3. "And being in Bethany, in the houso of
Simon tho loper." In John xii, S, we And
that this sppper and anointiag nt Bethany
took ploo eix days before tha Passover and
heforo His public entry Into Jerusalem.

"As He sat at meat." John tells us that
they mrvdollini a supier,that Martha served,
and that Lazarus (risen from tho dead) was
ono of them that sat at tho tablo with Him.
Hero is love and life and resurrection In Hun,
and on their part loving servieo and wholo
hearted devotion. We wov,.d liiio to know
who Simon tho tpcr vvas, and his relation to
this family; we would liko to kuow what
Lazarus, w ho had been throa days In t ho spirit
worlt, taJireJ about; but the.se things aro
comparatively uniruyortnt, and let us rather
lis our attention upon Jesus and AJary who
anointed Him (John xii, 8).

"There camo a woman having an alabaster
box of ointment of spikeuard, very precious;
and she brake the bos and poured it on His
head." John says that sho also anointed His
foot, and wiped them with her hair; and that
tho houso was tilled with, tho pdor of tho olnfer
ment. We must not gof this anointing coiv
fused with the anointing Lj tho house of Sb
moij the pharfeeo, at a, much earlier period In
His ministry, and by a woman who name
we know not (Luke vii,

4. "And thero wero some that had indigna-
tion within themselves, aud said, Why was
tlm waste of tho ointment mode." That
Judas, who, though treasurer of tho disciples,
was a thief and possessed with tho devil,
should say thi3 was not strange, for to talk
of anything given to or dono for Josus as
being wasted was surely a devilish saying;
but that any of tho other disciples (Matt,
xxvi, 8) should talk ed" was strange indeed.

5. "It might have been '&o4 fo' niore than
three hundred pence, and have been given to
tho poor. Arid they murmured against her."
In tho parable of Matt, xs, a penny was a
day's wages, so that at that estimate this
ointment was equal in valuo to nearly a
year's wages pf a laboring nan. If tlie mom-bor- a

of any church woro to ba asked to give
unto tho Lord Jesus for soma special work
even a week's wages, how some of them
would look and shrug their shoulders; and
what a murmuring there would be against tho
mover of such a resolution, tho instigator of
such en unwarranted wasto of precious
money.

6. "Jesus said, let her alone; why trouble
ye her t She bath wrought a goodwjrkon
Me." now precious is tho Master's approval,
how restful His blessed words! What does it
matter who, or how many, find fault, if wo
nro only well pleasing unto Him I Let no
criticism or thoughtless remark from fellow
Christians hinder you in your devotion to
Christ, O fellow laborer, but being euro
that your motivo is right and that love to
Hjm prompts you to seek in all things Hi
glory, go steadfastly forward and do all that
is in thino heart unto Him. Good works aro
not those which men, or even Christians, al-

ways approvo, but only thoso which are done
to tho glory of God.

T. "For yo havo the poor with you ab
ways, and whensoever ye will yo may do them
good ; but me ye havo not always." The dis-
ciples did not understand His going away
from them, but thought he would continue
with them in person and at that time restore
the kingdom to Israel; though He bad so often
spoken so plainly of His death and rosurreor
tion they had never received it, while Mary,
on the contrary, who sat at His feet and
heard His word (Luke x, SO) 6oems to have
understood that His enemies would put Him
to death, anJ that she would therefore, with
all His friends, be deprived of tho privilege
of ministering to Hun at His death or burial.

8. "She hath done what sho could." So
rsany sy, "Haw I would liko to Co thus and
so if I only bad tho power." "How much
good I would do if I hud Mr. D.'s money, or
Mrs. B.'s opportunities," and v.biio thus
thinking and talking about v. Ii.-.-t

do, others like Mary aro dcii-.-- r jc:;t v. i:::t they
can, remeniliering "that "if tj. ro llrst a
willing mind it is ncccpted ncti i';'.i:.vr 1 1 that
a man hath, and not accordiiij l lliat he
ham not." ui Uor. 8. n.) , e tro n-- t ox-
tjectH'. to nso other people's talur.ls ? oppcr-tunitiu-

but siiiiply to do r,iiat vzv own
hands find to do as unto Illm. Go.i tnnws
just how we are situated and Just v. hat we
have to do with, and ail talk about what we
would do if we hnd tho power, and how
sorry wo are that wo cannot do more, is
too often only idle talk. Mary did what
she could; let us do likewko and He
will approve. "Sho is como aforo-han- d

to anoint my body to the
burying." When Ha wps buiie it was
Joseph of Arimathea and Ktcodemus who
were privileged to wrap tbo body in linca
with spices and lay it in the tomb; when the
women camo on the first day of tho trcek to
anoint His body it was too late, Cor Ho was
risen, so that Mary's hands trere the only
woman's hands that helped anoint Him.

1. "Verily, I say unto you, tjioretoever
this gospel shall be preached throughout the
whole world, this also thnt s:ir l.rnij .o:ie shall
le spoken of for a memorisd f And so
it has come to pass, as Ke taid, tht.i i;i t.11 tho
wide world Mary and fccraiiiw.Iug f Christ
is spoken of; and how nitny i.-- .c l.-- cni
couraged by her cct erd 1 ..t i . r.--'s ap-
proval po do for Hiri pud u::' I ; 1 t v. hii
tfcey'Could, will never t.n Ixur. ; . i j.-j-tt day.

There's Million of 'Em.
"There is a poem," said the sweet

singer, as he handed it in, "just as it
felff rom my pen. I wrote it m twenty--

five minutes." - "I see," said the
editor, "but it will take about twenty-fiv- e

years to get it uto print That,
my son, is tho trouble with a poem of
a sketch that makes all its time on the
first quarter.- - It hasn't tha staying
qualities essential in a long race, ft
either breaks down at the turn or gets
shutout at the dirt-vic- e pole. Any-
body can write a poem in twenty-fiv- e

minutes. The trouble then is to get
anyone pise to read it pob Jhirdettu,

It Traanl All In Bi Favor.
Spectator (lo defendant) Well, I

guess the jury will find for you. The
judge's charge was certainly very
Much in your favor. Don't you think
sol

Defendant (moodily) Oh, I knew
lf along that the judge's charge would

bo all right It's tho lawyer s charge
that's- - won-yi- me. Detroit Fret)
Press.

sSaop girls at Aisonia. hftvoeffei
an organization acd sent written
notices to several street "mashers" to
behave or take the concequencea.

Disorders

ilavo you thanked that God today
you can como out in the fresh air;
that you aro in this place to hear God's
name, and to sing God's praise, and
implore God's help, and to ask God's
forgiveness? Bless tho Lord whobeal- -
eth all our diseases, and redeemetb
our lives from destruction.

Perhaps your last sorrow was a finan
cial embarrassment. I congratulate
some of you on your lucrative profes
sion or occupation, on ornate apparel,
ou a commodious residence every
thing you put your hands to seems to
turn to gold. But thcro are others of
you who aro liko tho ship on which
Paul sailed, whero two seas met, and
you aro broken by tho violence of the
waves. By an unadvised indorsement,
or by a conjunction of unforeseen
events, or by lire, or storm or a sense
less panic, you have been Hung head-
long, and whero you onco dispensed
great charities, now you have hard
woru to make tho two ends meet.

Have you forgotten to thank God
for your days of prosperity, and that
through your trials some of you have
made investments which will continue
after the last bank of this world has
exploded, and the silver and gold aro
molten in the nresof a burning world?
Have you, amid all your losses and
discouragements, forgot that there was
bread on your table this morning, and
that there shall bo a shelter for your
head from the storm, and there is air
for your lungs, And blood for your
heart, and light for your eye, and a
glad and glorious and triumphant re
ligion tor your soul?

ferhaps your last trouble was a be
reavement. That heart w hich in child
hood was your refugo, tho parental
heart, and which has been a source of
the quickest sympathy ever since, has
suddenly become silent forever, and
now sometimes, whenever in sudden
annoyance and without deliberation
you say "1 will go and tell mother,
tho thought flashes on you, "I have
no mother;" or the father, with voice
less tender, but as stanch and earnest
and loving as ever, watchful of all
your ways, exultant over your success
without saying much, although the
old people do talk it over by them-
selves, his trembling hand on that staff
which you now keep as a family relic.
his memory embalmed in grateful
hearts, is taken away forever.

Or, thero was your companion in
life, sharer of your joys and sorrows,
taken, leaving the heart an old ruin,
whero the chill winds blow over a wide
wilderness of desolation, tho sands
of the desert driving across the place
which once bloomed like tha garden
of God. And Abraham mourns for
Sarah at the cave of Machpelah. Go-
ing along your path in life, suddenly,
right before you was an open grave.
People looked down and they saw it
was only a few feet deep and a few
feet wide, but to you it was a cavern
down which went All your hopes and
all your expectations.

But cheer up in the name of the
Lord Jesus Christ, the Comforter. He
is not going to forsake you. Did the
Lord take that child out of your arms?
Why, ho is going to shelter it better
than you could." Ho is going to array
it in a white robe, and with palm
branch it will be all' ready tq greet
you at your coming home. Blessed
tho broken heart that Jesus heals.
Blessed tho importunate cry that Jesus
compassionates. Blessed the weeping
eye from which the soft hand of Jesus
wine? away tho tear.

t was sidling down the St John
river. Canada, which is the Bhinoand
tho Hudson commingled in ope so-en-i

of beauty and grandeur, and while I
was on the deck of tho steamer a gen-
tleman jwinted out to mo the places of
interest, and he said, "All this is in-

terval land, and it is tho richest land
in all the provinces of New Brunswick
and Nova Scotia.

"What," said I, "do you mean by
interval land?" "Well, he said, "this
land is submerged for a part of the
year; spring freshets come down, and
all theso plains aro overflowed with
the water, and the water feaves a rieh
deposit, and when the waters are gone
tho harvest springs up, and there is
the grandest harvest that was ever
reaped." And I instantly thought,
"It is not tbo heights of the church
and it is not tho heights of this world
that is tho scene of the greatest pros-
perity, but the soul over which the
floods of sorrow have gone, tho soul
over which tho freshets of tribulation
have torn their way, that yields the
greatest fruits of righteousness, and
the largest harvest for time, and the
richest harvest for eternity." Bless
God that your soul is interval land.

THE LAST MOMENT.

But theso reminiscences reach only
to this morning. There wiU yet be
ouctnoro point of tremendous remi-
niscence, and that is the last hour of
life, when we liave to look over all our
past existence. What a moment that
will be 1 . 1 place Napoleon's dying
reminiscence on St. Helena beside Mrs.
Judsou's dying reminiscence in the
harbor of St, Helena, the same island,
twenty years after. Napoleon's dying
reminiscence was one of delirium,
'.'Head pf the army." Mrs. Judson's
dying reminiscenco, as she camo home
from her missionary foil and he hifl
pf self sacrifice for God,' dying in the
cabin of the ship n he harbor pf rK.
Helena, was, "I always did lore th

c vuush juiu uicii,
historian says, she fell into a .sound
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Flaws, wagon Htwiiess
Sprine Tooth andScotch Folding Harrows,

Table and Focket CUTLERY,
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