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CHAPTER 1V,

“Margaret,” he cried, “whnt Is 1t?
What is 1t, my darling? Speak to me!”™

“It is nolbing," she bronthed paln-
fully, “You must let me go, Doctor
Cleland; you must leave me,"”

“I shall not let you go!” Paul an-
swered vehemently. “Yon dare not
gend me from you, Margarel—you can-
not! If nothiug else gives me a right
to you, surely my love does?"

She made no answer, but shlvered as
if with celd,

Cleland went an passionntely:

“If you can say to me, Margaret, that
you no longer love me, that the past
is duad and buried to you, or that you
kave been self-deceived when you
fmagined you did love me, then I shall
g£o away and trouble you no more, It
may be that I shall shortly be leaving
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this country, perhaps forever; and I
felt 1 could not go without knowing
the truth,”

He felt her sghiver again, but her
strength came buck, and she stood
erect, looking at him with eyes that
bad something of the look of a hunted
animal at Lbay In them, *

“Margaret,” he went on slowly, after
& pause, “you must tell me, now and
hoere, have you ceased to love me? By
your answer [ will abide; it will bLe
final with me."

A strange look
face,

“If 1 refuse to answer?"

“1 ghall not leave you till you an-
swer," sald Cleland, “Muargaret, it

crossed the girl's

you can say these words after me—
‘Paul, I no longer love you'—I shall ba
satisfied and go my way. It is all 1
nEK."

Agnln the white hands moved con-
valsively.
gensation—as If she had wrung thew
piteousiy. She began slowly:

“Paul, I—no—longer—-" Then hex
voice dropped and broke into a half

sob and her face fell Dbetween bher
hands
In the silence that followed Paul

Cleland felt his heart quicken its beat-
Ing, with nn emotion that was haif
joy, halt pain. She loved him still,
then! These proud, pure lips of hers
could not utter an untruth, . But the
angony that could wring that sob from
self-contnined Margaret Crawford al-
most frightened him. He could not
oven guess al Il8 cause,

He spoke at last, Ju & voice un-
steady and uncertain,
“Then you love me ®mtill, Marga-

ret?”’

She looked up then and at sight of
his ngitation her own enlm scemed to
return, That one pitiful yielding to
weakness had sturtled her back to her
old self, And her woman's heart, for-

It gave Cleland a curlous |

| face as pale ns ever, but quite calm,

getting {ts own pain and trouble, tried |

to find some comfort for his

“Paul,” she =sald, gently larying her
kand upon his with a touch that
thrilled him through and through, “I
cannot hide the truth from you.
iove you—I1 shall love you always; but
there s a reason why [ can mever al-
low you to speak of this, why we eun
never, never be anything to
other. There Is a terrible barrier be-
tween us which can never be remoyed,
Do not ask me what It is—I cannot
tell you. Do [ seem cruel? Delleve
me, it is because I wish to save yon
pain that I cannot tell you more.
FPaul, God has laid on us both 4 heavy
burden; but he will surely give us
strength to bear "

“You ask a hard thing of me, Mar-
paret,” sald Paul Cleland, huskily.
“You ask me to give you up forever,
and I am not even to know why. If 1
knew your reason, 1 might submit 1o
your decree; but you cannot expect
me taomely to give you up without
knowing why 1 am to do go!"

Margaret was sllent, She felt that
it would be easier for her nlso ecould
she tell him the whole truth; but what
cruplty It would be to ifnflict on him
the knowledge that his father had
died—or taken his own life, an Paul
himself seemed to think-—believing lLils
son gullty of so fearful a erlme?

No, she must never tell the truth.
For Paul's own sake, for the sake of
the dead, she must not,

“Will you not take my word for jt?"
she snld at last, very gently. ‘The
barrier between us I8 insuperable, and
1 cannot, must not, tell you the nature
of It. Oh, spure yourself and me
further pain, Paul, by leaving me now!
Wa must try to forgel.”

“1 shall never forget!” sald Paul, a
little harshly, He wias a Scotchman,
and “dour” and obstinate rather than
passionate. “You are sacrificilng your
own happiness and mine, Margaret, 1o
some absurd potion of honor. You
think 1 am ¢oward enough to shrink
before the sneers of the world over a
dead man's memory: you have, per-
haps, learned after all your father was
guilty, and you will not confess [t to
me, You would rather wreck my life
and my happiness!"”

But the next moment he stood hun-
bled and contrite before the look of
thosa tender, dark eyes, and the cour-
age and sweelness of the pure, pale
face. He ralsed her little white hand
and kissed the hem of her sleeve rov-
erently.

“Margaret, Margaret, forgive me!™
te erfed. “Only say it Is that alone
that divides ua, and I shall sweep the
phantom from our path.”

“H Ila not only that,” ah@® answeral,
in a low volee, “If It were, then |
phould jeave it to you to judge wheth-

| loek he
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er it was a real barrier or not; but it
would only make your pain the great-
er if 1 were to tell you what the bar-
rier is, It can never be done away
with; it musgt stand between us for-
ever."

“And T am to go from you, Margaret,
knowing no more than this?"”

“It must be so, It {a ax Heaven hns
willed 1t, Paul, God has lald the bur-
den upon us, we can only submit."”

But from her woman's heart there
was rising a heartbroken cry. “Ob,
my love, my love! It {8 hard, God
knows!"

Paul Cleland turned away suddenly,
His face had grown pale and set. It
seemed to him that any further plend-
ing with Morgaret would be like beat-
ing against the rock. A ltile quiver-
Ing sigh broke from her lips. He
heard it, and turned quickly.

“You will relent, Margaret?
me there s some hope!®

she shook her head.

“There Is none, Paul—we must part.
Oh, can we not do so quickly? The
pain would be less If we did not see
each other!"

“It shall be as you wish,” sald Cle-
land, after a moment's pause. “I can
leave Greystoke at once, and In a
short time I shall be far enough from
England. Do you care to hear where
I am going, Margaret?"

She bowed, making no answer.

1 am going to Egypt. 1 have had
an offer made me, and I was only
doubtful as to what my answer should
be until I saw you; but now my mind
is quite made up. 1 shall probably
sail in a fortnight or 0.

A stifled exclamation came to Mar-
garet’s lips: but she checked it, and
the next moment turned to him, her

Tell

“l ean only wish you every success
and—and happiness in your new life,”
she suid, and lald her hand, cold and
trembling as U was, In  his. “And,
after all, what bhappiness is better and
deeper than that which comes to us
from our work? If we can help to
nllay suffering, and to Uring back
bhealth to others, surely we can ask
no greater joy on earth? Doctor Cle-
land, I wish you that happilness with
all my heart.,"

“"Thank youn,” he sald, a little husk-

Hy. "1 do not think I sball be able to
cull myself happy, Margaret—1 have
not reached such a height of
abnegation yet; Lut as the great apos-
tle of work says, ‘Thou canst do with-
out happiness, and instead thereof find
blessedness,” 1 suppose that is what
you mean. Well, shall we say good-
by now? We may not have another
chance,"

Muargaret locked at him. It was a
was (o remember for very
long afterwards. In it he read all the
deep love of her woman's soul for one

| moment, without vell or reserve, bared

1 do|

before hinm,. Her hand still lay in his,

| He drew ber a Httle nearer, and his
| eyes seemed to devour her face.

each |

| ua to do—to part.

“For Heaven's sake, Margaret, think
once more what you are doing! Do

selt- |

ton,” Faul Cleland was saying. “Thess
turbulent Arabs seem to require a lit-

tie blood-letting now and then; but
they are no mateh for Huropean sol-
diery. The afalr cannot bLe more
than n mere skirmish st most.”

Adrienno Breynton's soft eyes met
Oleland's face for a moment, and then
suddenly dropped,

“You do not know the fantastic der-
vish as 1 do,” she sald, nnd her voice
was one of the sweelest ever woman
possessed. ““There |s nothing in all
the world will make men fight like
religions zeal, Doctor Cleland, and
they are Intoxicated with it. They
fight like men Inspired. Ah, 1 have
reason to know how they fight!"

8he sighed, but there was not any-
thing deeper than a gentle regret In
the sigh. Cleland had heard the story
of how Oscar Breynton had Dbeen
hewed to pleces In mistake for an ob-
noxious officer by a horde of shriek-
Ing, half-mad Arabs; but he had also
heard how his wife, beautiful and
good ns she was, had been strangely
neglected by Breynton for years, and
he guessed that her grief must have
been less than her horror at hla ter-
rible death.

“Our cause Is one of justice and of
merey,"” sald Cleland, after a pause;

"and I think there js no man who
would dare to say that we do wrong
In trying to free the Soudan from the
rule of these barbarous, bloodthirsty,
mas
ing the enthusingm of the war spirit so
far, I have made up my mind to go
on to Atbara, Mrs, Breynton™

A strange expression flitted sudden-
Iy over Adrienne Breynton's face. It
was llke a quiver.

“You are not going to the desert?”
she asked, a little pantingly.

“Yes, They require a doctor; and 1
have offered my services, 1 am going
next weelk."

Adrienne's white hand moved ths
fan it beld to and fro gently. Cleland
could not gee that her cheek was grads
uilly growing as white as that band,

“You don't know the Soudan," she
sald at last, In a low tone. “It has
killed our best and bravest men, It 18
a man-eater, sucking the life out ol
sirong men, not by battle or murder
or sudden deuth, but by slow, lgnobls
Think of the days of waoears
march through storms of sand, be-
neath a sweltering sun! And  the
nights, sometimes fcy ecold, gometimes
hot and close as an oven, Think ol
glckness there!™ She shuddered.

“I shall not think of it at all,” sald
Cleland, quietly. *“Others do not, and
why should 1? I could not stay here
and lead this life of I[gnoble ease
while others are bravely faclng dan-
ger or death. You would not think
the more of me for doing so, I am
sure, Mrs, Breynton,"”

A lovely color, soft and warm like

dlsease,

the blush of a pale damusk rose,
| wept over her face for a moment,
Did Cleland notlee it? It was not

not part us for tho sake of an imn;:~'

Inary barrier;
for another's sins!
yet to say the word that will ehange
our whole future lives™

He felt her hand quiver;
nnawered steadily:

“Paunl, this is the only thing left for
There is no other
way—unone, Good-by."”

"Good-by,” =sald Paul, hoarsely.
Then, after a pause, still holding her
hand, he said: “Margaret, it 18 the
last time perhaps that I shall ever
sipeak to you nlone on earth, Will you
kiss me once, because of whnt might
have boen?"

And in the tenderness of that mo-
moent—a tenderness that for the time
seemed to blot out all her own agony
and weakness—Margaret ralsed her
pale, pure face and kissed him with a
kisa that held parting and griel and
death in I,

but she

CHAFPTER V.

The blazing heat of a sultry Egyp-
tlan noon, tempered and softened ns
much as possible by ingenlous ar-
rangements of softly moving fans and
waving curtains. An elegant apart-
ment, furnished after European style,
and with every sign of wealth and
luxury around. And two people sit-
ting together, talking very earnestly
and in low tones a man and a
woman.

The man, looking many yearsolder
than when we saw him last, though
only two years have actually passed,
whose bronzed face wears an anxious
and egerlons exprossion, Is Paul Cle-
land; and the woman, whose dark,
rich beauty, soft liquid eyes and ex-
quisitely molded figure, gowned In
some “confection” from Paris, have
already won for her a conspleuous
place in the Buropean soclety of Calro,
is the widow of a wealthy government
official, and has, since her husband's
death, lived with her brother, Colonel
Besuchamp, one of the most gallant
officers who had gone through the ter-
rible campaign of 18485,

A soft-footed native servant had
just brought in the afternoon oup of
ten, retiring e sflently s he had on-
tered; and the two were too deeply en-
grossed In conversation even to notles
that,

“1 trust matters may not be so bhad
as the Colonel makes aut, Mrs. Breyn-

do not sacrifice ua both |
It 18 not too late |

likely. For two years only one wom-
an’s Image had dwelt In Paul Cle-
land’s mind, and he had never even
imagined that any other could obtain
an entrance there.

Yet there was no woman for whom
he had go high & respect, 20 warm an
admiration, g0 true a friendship, as for
Adrienne Breynton,

But the soft blush In Adrienne's
face wng not in response to respect or
admiration or friendship,

“Why, ten 15 In, and we have takep
no nolice of It!" she exclalmed the
nex: moment, as if to cover hor mo-
mentary embarrassment. “I will pour
you out a eup, Dr. Cleland.”

As she crossed the room, her pale-
blue teagown fallilng in solt folde
around her, the door wns opmied, a
servant announced “Major Rayburn,"
and Mra, Breynton paused, and turned
towards the door to recelve her second
guest,

(To be Continued.)

The Cars of Cat Glass.

A wooden tub should be used for
washing cut glass, and the wate in
which it is cleaned should not be too
wirm for the hands, A sudden change
of temperature is bnd for glansswoaen,
and it should never be left upon mse
ble or stone. The deeper the cutting,
the more llabla it Is to be broken,
Decanters and water bottles which
have become discolored may be
cleansed with a soft cloth gulded by a
wire. Discoloring may be removed
by placing shot with bits of paper and
strong soap suds In the vessel and
shaking them well together, Boans are
sometimes used instend of shot, A
tablespoonful of muriatic acid
pint of water will remove obstinate
stalns, For cleansing the outside,
cloths and towels and a brush are
necessary. « The washing and rinsing
witers should not vary much in tem-
perature, A soft towel should be placed
under the dishes when draining. To
secure n high polish vigorously rub
glnsswure when It is warm, with a per-
fectly clean towel. Glass which Is
ornamented with gold should be
washed In suds made of castile soap,
and should be wiped dry as soon as it
is washed. Finely cut glass should ba
kept in a closed eablnet and not han-
dled much,

Five Mlles an Mour,

There s no shadow of a possible
shadow of doubt that the day of tha
motor car and asutomoblle flend ls ot
an end In Paris and the same may ba
sald of the scorching oyclist. The
1oar, the hissing sound and the cloud
of dust are no more, Thelr desperate
recklessness has led the police to
cut down to elght kllometsrs, whish
Is only a shade over five miles an
hour, thelr authorized sapeed, and
twenty-three summonses were |ssued
In one day In a single arrondissement.

Often we don't like to be alone for

fear of meeting our worst enemy,

ierelng hordes, I confess to shar- |

o a

TALMAGE'S SERMON,

TALK ON ONE OF THE MISSIONS
QF CHRIST,

EMoney of Divine Tower in Heallng the
Workd’s Wounids and Delormliles—The
of surgery aod

Inthunte Relatious

Thealugy,

{(Copyright, 1000, by Louls Klopmah.)

In thls discourde Dr. Tulmage (who
I# now traveling in Europe) puts ln an
unusual light the misslon of Christ
and shows how divine power will yet
make the (llnesses of the world fall
back; text, Matthew xiI, 5, “The blind
recelve thelr sight, nnd the lame wallk,
the lepers are cleansed and the deaf
hear."

*Doctor,” 1 sald to a distinguished
surgeon, "do you npot gel worn out
with constantly eseeing so many
wounds and broken bones and distor-
tions of the buman body?* *“0Oh, no,”
he answered, “all that s overcome by
my joy in curing them. A sublimer
and mwore merciful art never came
down from heaven than thal of sur-
gery. Cawnstrophe and disease entered
the earth so early that one of the firat
wants of the world was a doctor, Our
erippled and sgoulzed human race eall-
ed for surgeon and family physiclan
for many years before they eame, Tho
first surgeons who answered this eall
religion—namely,

were minlsters of

the Egyptlan pri :, And what n
grand thlng if all clergymen were also
doctors, all D, D.'s were M. D.Js, for

there are so many cnses where body
and sonl nered trestment at the same
time, consolation and medicine, the-
ology and therapeutics. As the first
surgeons of the world were also minis-
ters of religion, may these two profes-
slons always be in full sympathy! But
under what disadvantages the ebarly
surgeons worked, from the fact that

the dissection of the human body was |

forbldden, first by the pagans, and
then by the early Christians! Apes,
being the brutes most like the human
race, were dissected, but no human
body might bLe unfolded for physl-
ologleal and anatomicsl exploration,
and the surgeons had to guess what
was lnside the temple by looking at
the outside of . 1f they falled in
any surgical operation, they were per-
secuted and driven out of the city, as
was Archngathus because of his bold
but unsuccexsful attempt to save 4 pa-
tient,

The Burgeon In History,

Jut the world from the very begin-
ning, kept calling for surgeons, und
thelr first skill is spoken of In Genesis,
where they employed their art for the
Inclsions of a snored rite, God making
surgery the predecessor of baptism,
and we see it again in 11 Kings, where
Ahazinh, the moparch, stepped on
some cracked latticework In the pal-
ace, and It broke, and he fell from the

upper to the lower floor, and he was |

80 hurt that he sent to the village of
Ekron for ald, and Aesculaplus, who
wrought such wonders of gargery, that
he was deifled and temples weore bullt
for his worship at Pergamos; and Epl-
daurus and Podellrivs . troduced for
the rellef of the world philebotomy,
and Damocedes cured the dislocated
ankle of King Darius and the cancer
of his queen, and Hippocrates put suc-
cessful hand on fractures and intro-
duced amputation, and Praxagoras re-
moved obstructions, and Herophllus
began dissection and
removed tumors, and Celsus, the Ro-
min surgeon, removed cataract from
the eye and used the Spanish fly; and
Hellodorus arrested  disease of the

Erusistratus

throat, and Alexander of Tralles treat- |

ed the eye, aud Rhezas cauterized for
the prevention of hydrophobia, and
Percival Pott came to combat disenses
of Lthe epine, and In our century we
have had, among others, a Houx, and
a Larray in France, an Astley Coopir
and an Abernethy o Great Britain and
a Valentine Mott and Willard Parker
and Samuel D, Gross In Amerlea and
A galaxy of living surgeons as brilliant
as their predecezsors, What mighty
progress in the baflling of disease since
the crippled and sick of ancient clties
were lald along the streets, that peo-
ple who had ever been hurt or ditor-
dered in the same way might suggest
what bhad better be done for the pa-
tlents, and the priests of olden thme,
who were constantly suffering from
colds, received In walking barefoor
aver the temple pavements had to pre-
keribe for themselves, and fractures
wore consldered so far beyond all hu-
man cure that instead of ecalling In the
surgeon the people only invoked the
gods!

But notwithstanding all the gurgl-
enl and medienl akill in the worid,
with what tenaclty the old diseites
hang on to the human race, and most
of them are thousands of years old,
and in our Bibles we read of them —
the earbuncles of Job and Hezekiah,
the pulpitation of the heart spoken of
In Deuteronomy, the sunstroke of a
child carrled from the flelds of Shu-
nem, crylng, "My bead, my head!™
King Asa's disense of the feet, which
wie nothing but gout; defection of

for what surgery has done for the al-
leviation and cure of human suffering!
sSurgery Without Pain,

But the world wantéd & strgeey
without pain, Dis, Parre and Hick-
man aud Simpson afid Warner and
Juckson, with thelr amasing genius,
came forward, and with their unies-
theties benumbed the putlent with
narcotics nnd ethers as the anclenis
did with hasheesh and mandrake and
quleted him for a while, but at the re-
turn of consclousuess distress return-
ed. The world has never seen but one
surgeon who could stealghten the
erooked Hmb, cure the blind eye or
reconstruct the drum of a soundless
ear

or reduca a dropsy without any |

paln at the time or any paln after, and |

that surgeon was Jesus Christ, tho
mightlest, grandest, gentlest and most
sympathetic surgeon the world ever
Eaw or ever will see, and he deserves
the confidence und love and worship
and hosanna of all the carth nnd hal-
lelulahs of all heaven. "The blind re-

| people—namely,

celve their sight and the lame walk; |

the lepers are cleansed, and  the deaf
hear.”

I notice this surgeon had n fondness
for chroule enses, Muany a surgeon,
when he has had s patient brought to
him, has sald: “Why wias not thils
nttended to five yours ngo? You bring
him Lo me after all power of recupera-
tion I8 gone. You have walted until
there Is n complete contruction of the
muscles, and false llgntures are form-
od, and ossification has taken place, It
ought to have becon attended to loag
ago.” But Christ the Surgeon scemeod
to prefor invelerate cases, One wus a
hemorrhage of twelve years, and he
stopped it, Another was n curvalura
of elghteen yeurs, and le stralghtened
it. Another wnax a cripple of thirty-
eight yenras and he walked out well,
The elghteen-yenr patient was n wo-
man bent almost double. If you could
call a convention of all the surgeons of
wll the centuries, their combined skill
could not cure that hody so drawn out
of shape. Perhaps they might stop it
from getting worse, perhaps they
might contrive braces by which she

| and teeth was born a

| fnter, and another gate swung

might be made more comfortable, but |

it 15, humbly speaking, Incurable, Yet
this divine surgeon put both his hands
on her, and from that doubled up pos-
ture she begnn to rise and the em-
purpled face began to take on a henl-
thier hue, and the muscles began to
relax from their rigidity, and the spin-
ul column began 1o adjust itself, and

| the cords of the neck began to be the
| more supple, and the eyes that could

see only the groutnd belore, now loox-
ed Into the face of Christ with grati-
tude and up toward heaven in trans-
port, Straight! After elghteen weary
and exhnusting vears, stralght! The
poise and gracefulness, the beauly of
healthy womanhood reinstated The
thirty-eight years' case wis o man who
lay on a mattress near the mineral
baths at Jerusalem. There were flive
apartments where lame peoplo weoere
brought, s0 that they could get the
advantage of these mineral baths. The
stone basin of the bath Is still visible,
although the waters have disappeared,
probably through seme convulsion of
nature, The bath, 120 feet long, forty
feet wide and elght feet deep, Ah,
poor man, if vou have been lome and
helpless thirty-eight years, that min-

ernl bath cannot restore you, Why,
thirty-elght yeurs s more than the av-
erage human HHfe., Nothing but the

griave will cure you. Bul Christ theo
geon, walks along these baths and
I bave no doubt passes by some pa-
tlents who have been only six months
diserdered or a year or five years, and
comes to the mattress of the man who
had bheen nearly four decades helpless
and to this thirty-cight year's Invalid
sald, “Wilt thon he made whole?

ol

Chirist the Chief Sargeon.

The questuon assed not Decuuie the
surgeon did oot understund the pro-
teactedness, the desperatleness of the
case, but to evoke the man's pathatic
narrative, *Wilt thou be made whole?"'
"Would you like o get well? *0h,
yer,” says the man, *“That Is what 1
came to these minernl baths for. |1
have tried everything. All the sur-
ceony have falled, and all the pre-
seriptions have proved valoeless, and 1
pot worse and worse, and | can neither
move hand npor foot nor head. Oh, It

| I could only be free from this pain of

thirty-cight years!”™ Christ the Sur-
geon could pot stand that, Bending
over the man on the mattress, and in a

volce tender with all sympathy, but
strong with all omnipotence, he says,
“Rise!" and the invalld Instantly
gcrambles to his knees and then puts
out kis right foot, then his left foot,
and then stood upright, as though he
had never been prostrated, While he
stands looking at the doctor, with a
joy too much to hold, the doctor says:
“S8houlder this mattress, for you are
not only wall enough to walk, but well
enough to work, and start out from
these mineral baths, Take up thy bed
and walk!" Oh, what a surgeon for
chronle cases then and for chronle
cages now!

This 1s not applicable g0 much to
those who are only n little hdrt of sin
and only for a short time, but to thore
prostrated of sin twelve years, eight-
eon years, thirty-eight years, Here I8

teeth, thut called for dental surgery, | & surgeon able to give immortal health,

the skil of which, almost equal to any-
thing modern, s still geen In the flied
molars of the unrolled Egyptian mum-
mles; the oplhithalmia caused by
Julee of Lhe newly ripe fig, leaving the
people blind by the roadside; epilepsy,
as in the case of the young man often
falling !nito the fire, and oft Into the

water; hypochondrin, as of Nebuchad- |

nemear, who Imagined himself an ox
and going out to the fMelds Lo pasture;
the withered hand, which In  Bible
times, as now, came from the destruc-

tion of the main artery or from paraly- |

uis of the chief nerve: the wounds of
the man whom the thioves left for
dead on the road to Jericho and whom
the good Samaritan nursed, pouring In
oll and wine—wine to cleanss tha
wound and oil to soothe it, Thank Got

the |

"Oh” you say, "I am so completely
overthrown and trampled down of sin
that | eannot rige,” Are you flatter
dowm than thia patient at the mineral
baths? No, Then rise. In the name
of Jesus of Nazareth, the surgeon who
offers you his right hand of help, I bld
thee rime. Not enses of aoute sin, but
of chrosle sin—those who have not
prayed for thirty-elght years, those
who have not been to ehurch for thir-
ty-cight yenrs, those who have heen
gamblers, or libertines, or thieves, or
outlaws, or biasphemers, or lufiles,
or acthelsts, or all these together, for
thirty-elght years, A Christ for exie
genclos! A Chriat for a dead ft! A
sliirgeon who never loses a case!

In speaking of C'hrist as a surgeon 1
must conider him as an ocullst or eye

doctor, and an aurist or ear doctor
Wus there ever such another oeulst?
That he was particularly =arcy for the
Llnd folks 1 take from the fact that
the most of hin worka were with the
digepsed optie nerves, | have not time
lo count up the number of blind peo-
ple mentioned who got his cure. Two
lillnd men In one house; also one who
was born blind; so that it was nol re-
movil of a vieual obstruction, but the
erention of the cornea and olllary mus-
¢le and erystalline lens and retina and
optie nerve and tear gland; also tho
blind men of Bethsaida, cured by the
eallva which the Surgeon took from
the tip of his own tongue and put wpon
the eyelids; also two blind men who
sat by the wayside.
Unloosing the Barred Tongoe.

Our surgeon, having unbarred his
ear, will now unloose the shackle of
his tongue. The surgeon will uso the
sume liniment or salve that he used
on two occaslons for the cure of blind
the moisture aof his
own mouth, The application s made,
and lo, the rigldity of the dumhb ton-
ruo 18 relaxed, and helween the tongue
whole yvoenbu-
lary and words flew Inlo expression.
He not pnly heard, but he talked. One
gate of his body swung Lo to let kound
out to
let sound depart. Why Is it that, whits
other surgeons used knlvea and for
ceps and probes and stethoscopes, this
Wrgeon used only the olntment of hils
own lips? To show that all the enra
Uve power we ever feel comes stralght
from Christ. And if he touches us not
we shall be deaf us a rovk and dumb as
o tomb, Oh, thou greatest of all ar-
tlats, compel us to hear and help us to
speak!

But what were the surgeon’s [ves for
all these cures of eyes and ears and

tongues and withered hands and
crooked backs? Thoe skill and the
painlesaness of the operations were
worth hundreds and thousands of
dolinrs. Do not think that the cuses
he took were all moneyless. Dil he
not treat the nobleman's son? Did he

not doclor the ruler's daughter? Did
he not affeet 4 cure In the house of &
centurinn of great wealth who had out,
of hls own pocket built n synagogue?
They would have paid him largoe fees,
and there were hundreds of wealthy
people in Jerusalem and among the
merchant castles along Lake Tiberins
whie would have gilven this surgeon

| houses and lands and all they had for

| goothe and

such cures as he conld effect, For
critical cases In onr time great sur-
geons have recelved §1,000, $5,000 and
in one case | know of $560000, but Lthe
surgeon of whom 1 speak recelved not
a shekel, not a penny, not a farthing.
In his whole earthly life we know of
his having had but 62% cents, When
his taxes were due, by his omniscience
hie knew of a fish in the sen which had
swallowed a plece of silver money, as
lish are apt to awallow anything
bright, and he sent Peter with a hook
which brought up that fish, and ftrom
Its mouth was extracted a Roman sta-
ter, or 621 cents, the only money he
ever had, and that he paid ount for
taxes, This greatest surgeon of all the
centuries gave all his services thep and
offers all his services now free of all
charge, “Without money and without
price” you may spiritunlly have your
Llind eyes opened, and your deaf ears:
unbarred, and your dumb tongues.
looseneid, and your wounds healed and
your soul saved. If Christlan people
get hurt of body, mind or soul, let
them remember that surgery is  apt
to hurt, but it cures, and you can af-
ford present paln for future glory. Be-
gides that, there are powerful annes-
theties in the divine promises that
allevinte, No ether or
chloroform or cocalune ever made ono
g0 superior to distress as n lew dropa
of that magnificent anodyne: *“Al
things work together for good to those
who love Jol," “Weeping may endure

for a night, but Joy cometh 1a the
morning."
Henling the Workd's Wonnils.
What a grand thing for our poor

human race when this surgeon shall
have completed the treatment of the
world’s wonnds! The day will come
when Lhere will be no more hospitals,
for there will be no more slek, #nd no
more eyve and ear infirmaries, for there
will be no more Wind or deaf, and no
more deserts, for the round earth shatl
e brought uwnder arboriculture, and
10 more blizzards or sunsirokes, for
the atmosphere will be expurgated of
veorch nnd ¢hill, and no more war, for
the swords shall come out of the foun-
dry bent into pruning hools, while in
the heavenly country we shall see the
vietims of accldent or malformation
or hereditary ills on earth become the
athletes in Elysian fields, Who is that
man with such brilliant eyas close be-
fore the throne? Why, that is the man
who, near Jericho, was blind, and our
rurgeon cdred his ophthalminl Whe-
g that erect and graceful and queenly
woman before the throne? That was
the one whom our surgeon found bent
almost double and could in nowise HEE
up herself, and he made her stralght.
Who is that listening with such rap-
ture to the music of heaven, golo melt-
ing Into chorus, cymbal responding.
to trumpet, and then himself jolning
in the anthem? Why, that Is the mams
whom our surgeon found deaf amd
dumb on the beach of Gallles and by
two touches opened oar gate and
mouth gate, Who Is that around whom.
the crowds are gathering with admir-
Ing looks and thanksgiving and crles
of “Oh, what he did for me! Oh, what
he did for my family! Oh, what he
did for the world!™ That Is the sur-
geon of all the centuries, the oeulint,
the murist, the emancipator, the Sa-
vior. No pay he tcok on earth, Come,
now, taid let all heaven pay him with
wars't'p that shall never end and =
love *hut shall never die. On his head
Le o', the erowns, in his hands be al)
the seepters and at his feet be all the
worlis!

Daing In the proper end of doctrine,
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