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THE CHORISTERS,

ere’s 4 little band of singers
grery evening comes and lingers
p the window of my cottage In
the trees;
jod with dark they raise their voices,
whlle the gathering night rejolces,
the leaves join In the chorus with
the breeze,
men the twinkling stars come out
foenjoy the merry rout,
the squirrels range
gpon a log;
greflios furnish light,
thel their notes aright—
™ katyd: cricket and the frog.

themselves

ny W
werd well,
you will look after mother.
won't you?”
& =poke two youngz ladies turned
Boked at him—his sister and a
it woman, about 22. She turned
mtarily, and the pretty blush that
el Ler clicek showed that  her
was Alice, too.
o Mert Duncan glanced at her, and
Mgruck with her beauty. But she
Ms look and turned away and
M herself with her baggage. His
and sister both noticed the co-
w%eace also, and rmiled.
B ®we will have two Alices along.”
%% mother. “I hope we shall be-
- g gequainted with the young lady.
3 ks very pleasant and very nice.”
W then the porter shouted “All
" and Robert Jumped from the
'As the car passed him he look-
In for the faces of his mother
Sler. But he did see the face of
Alice, looking at him with
osity.
k he returned to his office. He
Junior pariner in a prominent
&m in Boston, and had a hard
son of work before him. There
S8brief in a case that puzzled both
L and his partner. Bat try as
*®Muld to conceutrate his mind on
SWrk, he conld see nothing but the
Sifn] face at the car window and
i®thing but the droning of the
els,
t he hecame so nervous that he
wn his pen. and telling the boy
not be back watil morning, bhe
Lo across the common and the
: rden to bis home.
{ JRMevening at the theatre did not
i, and be was rather horror-
0 find himself no botter In the
Thle was a new experience
No woman bad ever before
ween him azd his work. This
Y. IIe never saw the girl be-
be never would sce her again,
X Ife must have dyspepsia.
L his way to his ofice he mmado
his old college chum. now a
young physician. He dqi¢
doctor what the most prom-
Mymptom was, but was sure he
B wedicine for dyspepsia. Ac-
B, he felt rather rfoolish when
bliged to say no to all the doc-
B3tions as to whether be had
LSymptoms inscparable from
ifrouble,
lsvghed and gave him
powder, and he went to

R

{l
| ful.

the office strong In the resolve to finlsh
the brief. IHe made fairly good head-
way, but still the Image of the beauti-
ful young girl would come back to
| him, and as the day wore on more dis-
| tinetly.  Later in the afternoon he got
!a telegram saying that the party was
at Chicago and signed “Alice.” And
that started it all over again.

Then he became alarmed and feared
that his mind was going. For he was
not a believer in “love at first sight,”

Then he found himself with an al-
most resistless longing to take the first
{ train and follow his folks. Of course,
| he did not admit to himself that he
1 to see the other Alice,
afternoon one of the firm’'s hest
came in. Ile said he contem-
purchasing some thousand acres
xlco, with the view of establish-
coffee plantation there. He was

It that some one ought to go
there and look into the matter
closely. He could not spare the
and came to them,thinking that
of their young men might have
h knowledge of Spanish to make
ip.

d like to make the trip himself.
was better than the client expect-
p the matter was soon fixed up.

there,” sald the senior partner.
he had just thought of it. But
bld Dhis partwmer that it was hard-
obable, as he was going down on
ower table lands near the coast
the excursions usually kept pretty
upon the higher plateaus.
at night before he started he got
ter from his mother, and in she
“Alice Chambers is lovely, and
'njoy her very much.” So that
her name—Chambers

II1.
e next morning he started.

al days spent on the
d himself one glorious afternoon
bing a little mountain path on the
of a burro.

found by looking over their itiner-
hat they bad passed quite near
» he now was. i
had left the train at a little town
gh which they passed some days
usly, and was making his way in-
country to interview an old In-
‘hom he expected to find the next
ing. The title to Mexican lands
depends on information only ob-
le from the kindly Indians.
t night he slept on his blanket
the stars, and early the next
ng was pushing on, the path
ng sti.l wilder and more beauti-
At last, about 9 o'clock, he came
jover the spur of the mountain and
looked down on a lovely valley. His
guide and Interpreter told him that in
the little village which he could see
was the old Indian,

About noon they arrived, the matter
of the title was soon fixed up and ar-
rangements were made to leave the
next morning on the return trip.
that evening something happened that
altered the plans,

A small party of the villagers who
had been up on the mountain cutting
wood had found a burro wandering
alone. They did not recognize It as
one of the village burros. It had a side
saddle on It and tucked under one of
the straps was a little glove. They
knew that a young American or Eu-
ropean woman must have ridden the
burro, and they began a hunt to find
her.

Some miles back they found her un-
conscions by the road, and putting her
on the burro which they had led back,
tbey brought her into camp. As they
brought her up Duncan walked up the
little village street to see what the mat-
ter was. He was astounded to see
Alice Chambers on the back of the little
mule,

She was still nunconscious. One of the
old women of the village took her into
the little open shelter and in a very
few minutes she revived, and, opening
her eyes, smiled a wan smile. When
her eyes caught that of Duncan she
started, and he stepped up and said:

“lI am Robert Duncan, Miss Cham-
bers, and my mother and sister have
been traveling with you, I am here on
business, and will be happy to help
you in any way possible. When you
are stronger we shall be glad to hear
your story.” s

She regaineth her vigor quickly un-
der the ministrations of the old Indian
woman, and soon told them that she
had started out with a party from the
little town on the railroad to make an
excurgion to some famous caves. In
“ome way she had become separated
from the others, and had tried to find
her way back, She became confused,
and. meeting several natlves, they had
tried to understand each other, with
the result that she beecame more and
wore at sea. ’

She had eaten only what seme kindly
; Indians had given her, At last she went
1 80 long witheut food that she felt a
faintness coming over her, and she
knew mno more mntil she woke and

Duncan had told |
olks by wire of his intended tr!n.i

But |

| or hardly in the grand passion ilsnlf.'

tound herself in the little village,

In a few days she was strong enough
to travel, and Duncan made himself a
demi-god In the village by leaving a
sum of rhoney that to the Indians was
fabulous. They calculated that the ex.
cursion party must be at the city of
Mexico, and when they reached the
railroad they telegraplied the party. An
answer came back which they got at
a station farther on. It said: “Thank
God, she is found.”

They were met at the station by an
enthusiastic erowd made up of the ex-
cursion party, the American minister
and a great mob of Mexicans, who
c¢heered the couple to the echo. In some
way the story had gotten into the pa-
pers.

Duncan decided

to stay for some

‘t].’l_\'s, and h‘l’gr:\phvd his partner to

tisfied with the title to the land, |

ort Duncan regarded him as an |
, and said that as the office was |
ery busy just then, he thought he |

|

| 1y:

1
IIis ’
1ey was a tiresome one, and after |
train  he |

i ter line.

that effect, who wired back congratula-
tions, and Duncan found himself a
hero. He drove with them and went
to see the sights.

One afternoon he asked Allee if she
would drive with him to the grove of
Chapultapee. They  dismissed the
coachman at the entrance and told him
they would meet him there in a couple
of hours. Then they wandered through
that majestic grove, where It is always
twilight, even at midday. They had
been talking over their strange expert-
ence.  “Alice,” said Duncan, “you, of
course, know that everybody thinks
you are my sweetheart, and was before

rhaps you will meet your folks| we left home?"’
|

hy, perhaps I will,” said Dunean, | heard something to that effect.

She blushed and owned that she had

“Well,” said he, “why not make it
true? Alice, 1 have loved you from
the first day I saw you In the train
in Boston.”

She looked up at him and said, arch-
“Well, Robert, it was quite mu-
tnal. T assure you. Oh, there are some
people coming. Yon mustn't,

From which I infer that he under-
stood her to say “yes.'—St. Louis
Globe-Democrat.,

Like a New Gibralt.

According to a man who has just
returned from a winter's sojourn in
the Bermudas, the people of this con-
tinent have little idea of the magni-
tude of the plans being perfected by
the British government at these isl-
ands. The fortifications, barracks and
dockyards bid fair to make the isl-
ands the Gibraltar of the Atlantic.

The imperial government has built
an iron balance dock, shaped like the
letter V, and 400 feet in length. The
bottom is round, so that it can be
careened over when the bottom be-
comes foul, thus allowing it to be
sceraped and painted down to the cen-
The dock can be sunk thirty
feet. Between tlie innér and outer
skins fs a space of twenty feet in
depth, This great chamber is divided
into thirty-two compartments by fif-
teen transverse bulkheads and a longi-
tudinal one running along the keel line,
These are pumped out by sixteen in-
divi®al engines on each side of the
dock. The imperial authorities, how-
ever, are not satisfied with this pro-
vision, for a new dock is being built,
in seetions, in England, which will be
800 feet long and capable of accom-
modating the largest vessels,

The island barracks are exception-
ally fine, and the fortifications are
very strong and extensive. It is said
there are 365, or one for every day in
the year, but many of them are mere
pinnacles of rock. The government is
gradnally acquiring additional lands
for fortifications, dockyards, barracks
and similar works. There is no doubt
that thé& intention is to make it a
place of immense military strength
and equipped” with the fullest facili-
ties for th& Tepair of naval and mer-
chant ships.

vapaucse Food Abominable,

B. A. Lawton, of Boston, who has
recently returned from Japan, was de-
scribing that country to a party of
fricnds at the Waldorf-Astoria, and in
the course of his remarks said: *“All
that has been written of the physical
bheauty of Japan is really inadequate.
But while Japanese life, Japanese
houses and Japanese scenery are re-
plete with interest and beauty, Japan-
ese food is an abomination to the
civilized stomach, and as such to be
absolutely eschewed. Take the raw
fish, for instance, they serve. The first
time I tasted it I was forcibly reminded
of the man who invented the ‘flapjack’
which, when cooked on one side, auto-
matically turned over and cooked the
other side as well. The scheme work-
ed out to perfection and fortune seem-
ed to loom large in the near future for
the inventor, when a drawback to the
scheme was discovered—the ‘flapjack,’
once swallowed, kept on turning. That
is what happens when you eat the raw
fish of Japan."—New York Tribune.

A Deutipﬂon of Wampum.

Wampum was the name applied to
shells or strings of shells used by the
North American Indians as money. Be-
sides their use as money they were uni-
ted to form a broad belt, which waa
worn as an ornament. In the language
of the Massachusetts Indians the word
signified white, the color which gen-
erally prevailed in wampum belts.

 TALMAGE SERMON.

SUNDAY'S DISCOURSE BY THE ABLF Dl.
VINE

Subjfect: Life's Stormy Way=It is Rough
Bailing Without Christ in the Ship—
Ile Smooths the Pathway For Those
Who Trast in Him,

(Copyright 1900.)

. Wasuinaroy, D. C.—Dr. Talmage, whe
18 now n Furope preaching to imiuense
congregations in the gregt ot semds
this sermon, in which he describes the
rough places of life and indicates the best
means « ting over them and shows how
many people fail to unders the.r best
blessings; text, Mars iv, 29, “And He
arose and rebuked the wind, and said uute
the sea, Peace, be stll.”

Here i Capernaum, the seashore vil-
lage, was the temporary home of that
Christ who for the most of Hia hie was
homeless. On the site of this villaze, now
i runs, and all around this lake what
scenes of kindness and power and glory
and pathos when our Lord lived here! 1
can understand the fechng of th- immor-
tal Seotehman, Robert MeCheyne, when,
sittingon the banks of this lake, he wrote:
It 15 not that the wild gazelle

Comes down to drink tide,

But e that was pierced to save from hell

Oft wandered by thy side.

e,

Graceful around thee the mountains meet,

Thou calim, reposing sea,

But, ah, far more the beautiful feet

O1 Jesus walked o'er thee

I can easily understand from the con-
tonr of the country that bounds this lake
that storms were casily tempted to make
these waters their plavground. This lake
m 1 s time lay in a scene of great
luxa »: the surrounding lills,  ter-
raced wd, groved: so many hanging
garvdens of beauty. On the shore were cas-
tles, armed towers, Roman baths, every-
thing attractive and beautitul—all styles
of vegetation in smaller space than in :1-
most any other space in the world, from
the palm tree of the forest to thg trees of
rigorous .chmate. It reemed as it the
Lord had launched one wave of beauty
on all the scene and it hung and swung
from rock and hill and oleander. Roman
i{vn(lrnn'n in pleasure hoats ailing thés
ake. and countrymen in nshing smacks
coming down to drop their nets pass each
other with nod and shouf and laughter or
swinging idly at their moorings. Oh, what
a beautiful scene!

It seemus as if we shall have a quiet
night. Not a leat quivered in the air, not
a ripple disturbed the face of Ge et
But there secis to be a little excitement
up the beach, and we hasten to see what
it 18, and we tind it an embarkation. From
the western shore a flotilla pushing out;
not a squadron.of deadly armament, nor
clipper with valuable merchandise, nor
piratic vessels ready to destroy everything
they eould seize, but a flotilla, bearing
messengers of hght and life and peace.
Christ 1s in the stern of the boat. MHis
digciples are in the bow and amidships.
Jesus, weary with much speaking to large
multitudes, is put into somnolence by the
rocking of the waves. If there was any
motion at all, the ship was easily righted;
it the wind passed from starloard to lar-
board, the boat would rock and, by the
gentleness of the motion, putting the Mas-
ter asleep. And they extemporized a pil-
low m;u{c out of a fisherman’s coat.
think no sooner is Christ prostrate and
His head touched the pillow than He is
round asleep. The breczes of the lake run
their fingers through tl~ locks of the worn
sleeper, and the boat rises and falls like
a sleeping child on the bosom of a sleep-
ing mother.

Calm night, starry night, beautiful
night! Run uvp all the sals, ply all the
oars, and let the large boat and the small
boat ghde over gentle Gennesaret. But
the sailors say there is going to be a
change of weather. And even the pas-
sengers can hear the moaning of the storm
as 1t comes on with great stride and all
the terrors of hurricane and darkness.
The large boat trembles like a deer at bay
among the clangor of the hounds; great
patches of foam are flung into the air;
the sails of the vessel loosen and in the
strong wind erack like pistols: the smaller
hoats, like petrels, poise on the chffs of
the waves and then plunge. Overboard
go cargo, tackling and 1masts, and the
drenched disciples rush int. the back part
of the boat and lay hold of Christ and say
unto Him, ‘“Master, carest Thou not that
we perish?” That great personage lifts
His head from the pillow of the fisher-
man’s coat, walks to the front of the wves-
gel and looks out into the storm. All
around Him are the smaller boats, driven
in the tempest, and through it comes the
ery of drowning men. By the flash of the
lightning I see the calm brow of Christ as
the spray dropped fram His beard. He
has one word for tne sky and another for

s. Looking upward, He ecries,

Looking downward, e says.
“Be still!” The waves fall flat on their
faces, the foam melts, the extinzuished
stars relight heir torches. The tempest
falls dead, and Christ stands with His
foot on the neck of the storm. And while
the sailors are baling out the hoats and
while they are trying to untangle the cord-
age the disciples s ad in amazement, now
looking into the calm sea, then into the
calm sky, then inio the calm Saviowr’s
countenance, and they ery out, “What
manner of a man is this, that even the
winds and the sea obev im?"

The subject, in the first place, impresses
me with t{w fact tha. it ig very important
to have Christ in the ship. for all those
boats would have gone to the bottom ol
Gennesaret if Christ had not been present.
Oh, what a lesson for voa and for me to
learn! Whatever voyage we undertake,
into whatever enterprise we star . lec ns
always have Christ in tut .~Iull|. All vou
can 110 with utmost tension of yunl_\. mind
and soul you are bound to do, but, oh.
have Christ in every enterpiis

There are men w » ask God’s help at
the beginaing o great enterprises.  He
has been with them in the sty no
trouble can overthrow them: the =torms
might come down from the top of Mount
Hermon and lash Gennesarct iuto "
and nto agony, but 1 could not
them. But here 1s another man who st
out mn worldly enterprise, and he dope
upon the uncertamtics of tin * 0
has no God to help him.  Aiter awlile
the storm comes, tosses ofl the masts ot
the <nip; he puts out hus hifeloat and the
longhoat; the sheriff wmd the anctioneer
try to help him ofi; they can't hely hine
off; he must go down; no Christ i the
ship. Your life will be made up of sun
shine and shadows. There may be ‘in 1t
arctic blasts or tropical tornadoes;
know not what is betore you, bus I know
if vou have Clrist with you au shall be
well. You may scem to get along with-
out the religion of Christ while everything
goes smoothly, but after awhile, when
sorrow hovers over the soul, when the
waves of trial dash clear over the hurri-
cane deck. and the decks are erowded with
piratical disasters -oh, what wo1ld you
do then without Christ in the smn? Tale
God for your portion, God for your guide,
God for your s"-lp: then all s well; all s
well for a tune; « 1 shall he well tforever.
Blegsed is that man who puts m the Lord

his trust. He shall ne

But my subject also
the fact that when o
Christ they wust not expect sm
ing. These |

|
disciples got
boats, and 1 have no e

st

ey =

“What a hean dav th s How de
lightful 1s sailing in tlis Loat!  And as
for the waves under the keel of the boat |
why, they only anabe th 1" ot
little boat the v e tinl” Pt
when the winds swept down and the sea |

was tossed into wrath, the
that tollowing Chris

Was o

mg. So von have found it; so 1 have
found 1t

Did yon ever notice the end of the life
of the apostles o Iy Clirist You
would aay it ever men had

to hav,
n smooth arture, them
those men, Lisciples of Jesug Christ,
ought to have had such a departure and
such a bfe. St Jafes lost his head, St
Philip was hung to death on a pillar. St.
‘»lmsww had his life dashed ont with a
halberd. St. i to death

a smooth hife

Mark was dragges

ler's club. |
with a

g Christ
woth sailing.  Oh, how they were all
tossed in the tempest! John Huss in a
fire: Hugh MeKail in the hour of martyr-
dom: the Albigenses, the Waldenses, the
Scotch  Covenanters—did  they find it
smooth sailing” But why go into history
when we can draw from our own me.ory
illustrations of the truth of what 1 say?
A young man in a store trying to serve
®od, while hiz employer saffz at Chris-
tianity; the yvoung men in the same s s

antagonistic to the Christian |
teasing him, tormenting him abount re- |
lygion, tryving to get him mad. Theyv ane-
ceed in getting him mad and say, “You're
a pretty Christian!”  Does that young
man find it smooth sailing when he tries
to follow Christ? Or yon remember a |
Christian girl.  Her father despises the
Christian religion: her mother despises
the Christian religion: her brothers and
sisters scoff at the Christian religion; sh»
can hardly find a quiet place in which to
say her prayers. Did she find it smooth
satling when she tried to follow Jesys
Chriet? Oh, no! All who would live the
life of the Christian religion must suffer
persecution.  If vou do not find it in one

way you will get it in another way. DBuat
be not Jdisheartened!  Take conrage. Yon
are iz a glorious companionship.  &God

will see vou through all trials, and lHe
will deliver you.

My subject also impresses me with the
fact that good people sometimes get fright-
ened.  In the tones of these disciples as
they rushed into the back part of the
boat T find they are frichtened almost to
death. They sayv. “Master, carest Thou
not that we perish”” They had no reason
to be frightened. for Christ was in the
boat. I suppose if we had been there we
wonld have been just as much affrighted.
Perhaps more. In all ages very good peo-
ple get very much afirighted. It is often
g0 in our day. and men say: “Why, look
at the bad lectures. ook at the various
errors going over the church of God. We
are going to founder. The church is going
te perish. She is going down.” Oh, how
many good people are affrich‘ed by in-
iquity in our day and think the charch of
Christ is going to be overthrown,
and are just as much affrighted as were
the disciples of my text! Don't worry,
don’t fret, as though miquity were going
to trinmph over righteousness. A lion
goes into-a cavern to sleep. He lies dow:
with his shagey mane covering the paws.
Meanwhile the spiders spin a_web across
the mouth of the o wnd say, “We
have eaptured him.” Gossamer thread
after gossamer thread until the whole

Jesus

front of the cavern is covered with the
spider’s web, and the spid rs say, “The
hon 1s done; the lion 1s f o After

awhile the lion has got through sleeping.
He ronses himself, he shakes his mane, he
walks out into the sunlight. He does not
even know the spider’s web is spun, and
with his roar he shakes the mountain. 8o
men come spinning their sophistrie: and
skepticism about Jesus Christ. He seems
to be slecping. They gay: “We have cap-
tured the Lord. He will never come forth
again upon the nation. Christ is overcome
forever. His religion will never make any
conquest among men.”  But after awhile
the Lion of the tribe of Judah will rouse
Himszelf and come forth to shake mightily
the nations. What's a spider’s web to the
aroused lion? Give truth and error a fair
grapple, and truth will eome off vietor.
Do not be afraid ot » great revival. Oh,
that such gales from heaven might v-\\'vl-!l
through all our churches! Oh, for such
dave as Richard Baxter saw in FEngland
and Robert McCheyne saw in Dundee!
Oh, for such days as Jonathan Edwards
saw in Northampton! I have ofter lieard
my father tell of the fact that in the early
part of this century there broke out a re-
vival at Somerville, N and some peo-
e re Very mi about 1t.
They said: “You are going to bring too
many people into the church at onece.”
and thev sent down to New Brunswick
to get John Livingston to stop the re-
vival. Well, there was no better soul in
all the world than John Livingston. He
went and looked at the revival, They
wanted him to stop it. He stood in the
pulpit on the Lord’s day and looked over
the solemn anditory and he said: “This,
brethren. is in reality the work of God.
Beware how von stop it.”  And he was
an old man. leaning ﬁm\x]\' an hie staff—
a very old man. And he hited that stafi
and took hold of the emall end of the staff
and began to let it fall slowly through he-
tween the finger and the thumb, and he
gaid: “Oh, thou impenitent, thou art fall-
ing now—falling from hfe, falling away
from peace and heaven, falling as certain
Iv as that cane is falling through my hand
—falling certainly, though perhaps falling
slowly!'”  And the cane kept on falling
thraugh John Livinzston’s hand. The re
ligious emotion in the audience was over-
powering, and men saw a type of their
doom as the cane kept falling and falling,
until the knob of the cane struck My,
Livingston's hand;and he clasped 1t stout-
Iy and said: “But the grace of God can
stop von as I stopped that ¢ane” and
then there was gladness all through the
house at the fact of pardon and peace and
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THAT MAN...

Who does noz find Ad-
vertising profitable
in his business, tind»
business unprofls-

able.

al gone.” Why, sir. all the storms it
ever trampled with thewr thunders. all 1
shipwrecks. have not heen worse than th s
to vou. Yet vou have not been conpiete-
Iy overthrown. Why?* Christ says: *
have that httle one in My keepine. | can
care for him as well a< vou can. beticp
than vou can, O hereaved mather!™ Thidd
mg the tempest. When vour properts
Cod s, “There are 1y
m henks that never

r the tempest

|1
salvation. “Well” said the people r
the service, 1 mess vou had better send | storm into which we will
Livingston home  He s n » re- | he moment when
vival worse ' Oh, for gal ni try tn take lintd
dange !" « H
|

of the of
1 learn
Christ can hush a tempest
as if everything must go
ciples had @iven up
the ship: CIEW We
ired: vet Christ i
crouches at His feet. Oh, ves,
hush the tempest' You have
Perhaps it was the little child
from you—the sweetest child of th
hold, the one who asked the most curi
questions. and stood aromnd v i
greatest fondness, and the
throngh your bleeding heart. Perha
was an only sen. and vour neart bas e
since been like a desolated castle. the owls
of the night looting among the fallen
arches and the crumbling stairwayvs. Or
all yonr property swept av, vou =aid:
“I had so much bank stock; T had =6 many

ot m revivals
from this sul t th

ONee more

rises

Government securities; I had so wmyv
houses; I had so many farms-all gone.

vm let out agan
the

wave, thunder of the

Al ey

ne

tears; plenty of tear
departure, but he v«
satistied and peaceful:
flash of the storm vou
ahead, and you are myg
bor. Al =hall be well, .
prlot.

Into the harbor of heaven nov

We're home at Jast

Softly we diift or
We're hom
Gle i

nne
! By ¢

Vory to God, we 1 <hout eve
We're home at last




