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: Yet, ah! that song
| To December news
: : That blooms on the hills of May
.+
hbbotoe

1 lie at case in the valley,
More blessed than song can say,
Beholding the skies bend over
The beautiful hills of May.

They are pink where the orchards flower,
They are white where the dogwoods sway,
Or blue where the violets cover
The beautiful hills of May.

They are low that the heart may love them,
I'hey are far that the thought may stray,
They are near that the feet may climb them,

The beawtiful hills of May.

Though better than song be silence,

could
of the beauty
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Cn Lost Mountain,

BY ENFIELD JOINER.
(Copyright, 1901, by Daily Story Pab. O«
Lost Mountuin is the most treach
ois hill In the West, 1 have never
seen elsewhere on o single mountain-
I}‘!('.“]: g0 maony ravines, so many
ghlches, so many boulders of almost

the same shupe and size, na there are
there: and besides all these, there Is
the great Canon of Lost Souls, six
Jhundred feet deep, winding its sinu-
ons way on the southern side of the
mountain. As to the trall, It never
knows itself where it means to go—
40 summer it hides under rauls, grasses
and tangling vines, and, in winter It
disappears in the first snow, like foam
in the wake of the vessel.

The boys at camp—we wera thras—
Tad plead with me not to go to Cam-
den. But how could 1 settle down for
the long months, shut away [rom the
world and lotters by the great white
hills, without the one letter I had been
80 eagerly awalting? 1 went to Cam-
den and [ walted untfl the letter came
and the very morning on which I set
out for our camp the SDOWS, which
hiad held off so long, wers upon me.

In spite of the indistinctness of the

rail and the snares which Nature has
get for the nnwary on Lost Mountaln,
I don't geo how it happened, The boys
gald that [ was Heaven knows!
I only know that 1 was dreaming of
what the lettor close
10wy heart wihon

i

sleep,

N W
sald which lajy

Kalltan sprang back so violently
that he almost threw me from the sad-
dle pnd my heart stood still within |

me, for we were hanging on the very
brink of the great Canon of Lwost Bouls.
¥or one moment we looked into the

dizzying whiteness, then some Instinet
20ld me to dismount., My hand was
out to catch the rein, when Kalltan,

mad with terror, begnn to rear. Sud-
denly in a frantlc backward plunge, he
€elipped and

1 udder to think of t. The
dhougi of even a horse—a horse of
dhe camp for whom one cares nothing.
golng down into that abyss, Is sick-
ening; and, the Indians say that tho
bottom of the canon s strewn with

the bones of men who have perished so
and that the manifold-toned winds
which sweap through the canon are the
death-eries of the lost.

1 shivered with dread as [ stood
there and realized that I was lost on
the mountain, without horse, food or
drink and night coming on.

But my heart grew lighter as T saw,

He slipped and—
some three handred yards away (n the
blurred landscape, the great rock
callod the “Giant's Foot-stool.” the
huge boulder, which by some stronge
<uprice of Nature, bas been left for
ages to hang over the wall of the
‘canon. [t apprars to be almost cublen]
fn atinpe but wind and raln aod frost
have been at work there and on the
aide next to the canon have hollowed
opt n swmail seml-cirenlar cavern, ex-
tending to the wery heart of the
Poulder. The upper part of Lthe rock
s defled this underminlag  process
which has been going on at s base,

and a great ledge hangs above the 1it-
tle cavern, as if It would protect the
space which it once held. So insldious
4 been the work of wind and raln
and frost, that on one sida there ia
a0 entrance to the cavern, but on the
ther a small round hole haa been
worn in the rock shell about three fest
dbove the ground, so that a man may
asily climb through, On one side
the awful canon, everywhere else save
where the round peep-hole looked out
on the sloping mountaln-side, was the
uny¥lelding, =olld rock, but I climbed

was

into the nest-like cavern and laid
myself down with an at-home kind
of fecding. 1 did not mean to fall

asleep, but I was worn with my seven

I took alm carefully.

hours® struggle In the storm and before
I knew it, 1 was drifting Into dreams
The wind came from the
the exposure from the canon slde was
from the south, the exposure from the

Inrge peep-hole’ was from the west

therefore I was well protected. My
berth was more than ten feet wide
and sloped inward, away from tha

canon, 8o that there was comparatively
little danger of rolling off In the night,
1 slept as soundly In that queer rock
bunk as 1 had ever siept In all my life
before.

When at last I woke It was mornine
and the world had ehanged and | had
changed with It. All the universe was
made of snow—my head was heavy
with snow, my limbs, my clothes, the
rocks on which 1 lay, wore all changed
to snow—there was nothing left but
whiteness and stiliness and coldnoss—
snow! snow! snow!

My soul eame back to me with a
throb of terror, for I suddenly realizad
that the peep-hole, my egress into the
world, was filled up by this maddening
BHOW.

My first feeling was one of perplexity
—on that side of the rock last night
there had been but twelve Inches of
snow; now there must be over six feot
of It. On the northeast sides of the
rock the wind had banked up great
drifts but here—Iit was proposterous!
Six feet In one night In so sheltered a
place!

Iike a flush It came to me that the
wind had changed In the night—it had
swept around from northeast to north-
west, sending vagrant flakes to cover
me in my stone bed and shutting my
little door with an Immense drift.

My next feoling came quickly—de-
spair! 1 had no pick, no shovel, only
half-frozen hands. [ took my plstol
and fired but the ball made not the
glightest Impresgion on the round,
white target—It was meraly lost in jte
goft depthe. 1 emptied my pockets in
a kind of sonsalezz hope that I might
find something there which might help
me—n matchsafe with four mistches,
three clgars, aom# quinine capsules
and, most useless and exasperating of
all, 1 thought-—n number of zmall
atleks of dynamite. Dynamite! Why,
I held In my hand the power to blow
the great rock loto stoms and 1 was
caged hy a snow-drift!

I sat down to smoke and to think
1 thought of the boys in camp, with
bouks, focd and Fuel all rendy for win-
tor; 1 thought of my ¢lalm some thiee

miles below and wondered who would
wark it; I thought of the woman |
loved and of how the sun shone bright-
Iy on her in my old Kentucky home.

The dny passod and night oame
again, The storm had ceased, the wind
had lulled. I slept hoping that 1 would
not wake to the horrors of another day,
I dreamed such a dream s might have

come to me Ip my bunk at camp—of |

blasting rocks Iin the mine with the
powder in my pocket.

Morning dawned and a dazzling sun
with it. A flerce determination to live
came to me—to goet back to camp, to
work ngain at that rich lode of silver.
Certainly It was in obedlence to the
laws of assoclation that my dream of
last night came back to me and with
it, & thought which made my weak
heart throb.

If people blew away rocks with dypa-
mite, why not blow away smow? The
risk of It would be great—but—

With poor stift hands I dug into the
blockade and finally by dint of press-
ing and moulding, 1 made an excava-
tion of about an arm’s length, tunnel-
shaped and with an arched roof. I
folded my handkerchief and placed one
stick of dynamite on it, so that the
fuse might not touch the snow. 1
opened my mntch-box to find—

I clutehed my hands o misery at
finding myself so balked-—not a match
was there! I, poor fool, had wasted
them on cigars yesterday! Then 1 de-
clded, In my desperation, to do one of
two things, 1 could risk death from
the explosion without a tremor, but 1
foit that I could not die that slow
death of starvation—it must be elther
a leap Into the canon or a bullet
through my brain.

Hut again something
thought Into my head. Why not fire
my mine with a pistol shot; certainly
a shell tearing into the magazine of a
vessel had such an effect as 1 desired,
For the sweetness of living, for the
woman I Joved, for all of work and
achievement that might lle before me,
I steadiod mysolf and took aim care-
fully at the long gray stick.

Heavens! the shock of It! I fell
prone on the rock, my head wounded
by a fragment of stone, but when I
looked up, there where the white snow

put a saving

| had been, was the blessed blue sky
shining through my peep-hole.
Some five hours later 1 fell on the

northeast, |

[

threshhold of our rough house at the

foot of the mountain. How good the
food was! How warm the fire! How
goft the hed!

Lost Mountain Is now, and always
will be, my happy hunting ground; but,
though I've epent many night of late
years on its bosom, I have never had
the desire to sleep again in that queer,
gtone bunk on the edge of the canon.

RESULTS OF SHOOTING WELL.

Fully 200 Feet of Pipe Crashes Through
Derre ok’ Tops

A remarkable accident ceurred dur-
ing the “shooting” of an oll, well five
miles west of this city, on the Ren-
ningor farm, says a Findlay, 0., ¢orre-
gpondent of the Cleveland Plaln
Dealer. A 200-guart shot of nitrogiye-
erine had been put into the well and
Contractor Craig himself dropped the
“so-devil, The effects of the shot
wire moat startling, The column of
oil as usual mounted to the top of the
derrick and several zeore of fest In the
alr. But there was a line
that extended still farther inte the
ether and continued to project after
the flow of oil had subsided. It was
what Is known as the casing of the
woll, severnl hundred feet of iron pipe
abont five inches in diameter that s
sunk into the well, while belng drilled
to keep out the surface flulds. Fully
200 feot of the pipe had been shot
into the air, crashing through the top

long Dblack

if the deorrick. As the men surged
forward around the well the sertions
f pipe began to break off and fell

crashing down on the derrick, smazh-
ing oak timbers and falling into the
crowd, All fled for thelr lives. Eight
ar teta sections broke off und then an-
other unexpected event happened, the
balance of the pipe slid back into the
well, The men are at present at work
trying to fieh the pipe out of the well
as the flow is partly ebstruocted. The
is a total wreck,

derrick

il Spont the 81,000,

A New York lawyer, speaking of the
recent death of Willlam M, Evarta,
tells how, In order to insure stuccess, it
wits thought best to securo the sary-
Ices of the distinguighed lawyer as as-
soclate counsel. On securing the con-
sent of Mr. Evarts, the question of n
retainer was mentioned., “Oh,” said
Mr, Evarts, "I guesz $1.000 will suf-
fice,” and the amount was pald over.
The auit was settled satisfactorily In
a ghort time, and the lawyoer ealled on
Mr, Evarts to make the final payment
for the latter’'s services in the case,
“How much do we owe you? was
nsked. “Call it $5.000.," he rspondad,
without a moment's hesitation, This
caused a mild protest. “You know,
Mr. Evarts, that you've had $1,000."
“Yes," he sald, with a dry amile, “but
I've apent that.” The $5.000 was pald.

Aunlytie Expariments with Ale

Recent experiments made by AL
Cuautler of Parls have shown that hy-
drogen 1s a constant constituent of the
nir to the extent of two In 10,000 parts
by volume.

Cuatolinne Wanld Atsorh the ¥arples

A partnership between My, Carnegle
and <ount Bonl de Castellane would
raeble the former to die much poorer
anil to anticipate the date a fow yoars,
Louis Globe-Democrat,

o
1

Whilts @iajee'n Are Reon Fap
A white obloct enn o seen at a 4's-
taneo of 17,200 times Its own diameter
In strong suniight-—that is to say, a
white dige n foot acrost can be seoa
17,250 feot away,

TALMAGES SERMON,

"JUDGING OTHERS" THE SUB-
JECT LAST SUNDAY

From the Followlng Bibie Text: “The Lord
Welghnth
—Welghad In the Divios

the spicita™ — Frov.
Scales— Na-

Ulans Like Jodividuais

(Copyright, 1801, by Louls Kiopsch, N, Y.
Washington, May -l this iz
from & svmbol of the Bible,
Dr. Talmage urges the adoption of an
unusual mode of estimating character
und shows how difféerent is the diviae

way from the human way; text, Pro-

CUuTrEe,

eplrita,”

The subject of welghts and measuros
is discussed among all natlons, ia
subject of legls.atlon, and has much
to do with the world's prosperity. A
system of welghts und measures was
invented by Phidon, ruler of Argaos,
about 800 yoaras Dbefore Christ. An
ounce, a pound, a ton, were different
In different lands, Henry the IIL de-
cided thnt an ounce should be the
| welght of 640 dried grains of whea'
from the midfle of the ear, From the
relgn of Willlum the Conqueror to
Heory VI the English pound was
the welght of 7.680 grains of wheat

B¥: A :.h-':ah:m. a great king ke Mezekiagh, a

verhs xvl, 2, "The Lord weigheth l‘hcI

the |

| but

| high resolves In the

Queen Blizabeth decreod that a pound |

should be 7.000 gralns of wheat talken
from the middle of the ear. The plece

of platinum kept at the office of the

excheq England in an atmos-

phere of 62 F. decldes for all Great

Britnln what 4 pound must b Scien-
.

tifie 1 lands met
in 1860 in Taris and established Inter-
notional standards of welghts and

measures, - % ¢

epreseninlives rom

Two Kigds of Traih.
There are Christian peopie who had
faith that China would be redeemed

and for thirty years bhave been eon-
ributing toward that object, but they

changed thelr minds and now despair
of the Flowery Kingdom since the
Boxers began thelr massacres. There

are those who were busy in New Yok
missions and expected the salvation of
our American clties untll recent de-
viloptnents showed that the pollee
were in complicity with erime, and
now these Christinn workers are des-
pairful, as though all were lost, ot
what worth is such & man's faith?
When weighed, will they have what
the chemists eall atomic weight—the

welght of an atom? No, Such faith s
no falth at all

But there is & man who by repant-
ance and prayer has put himself into

| alliance with the Almighty God. Made

| all right by the Savior's grace, this
man goes to work to make the world
right. He says to himself: “God
launched this world, and he never

launched a failure. The garden of Eden
wis n useless morass compared with
what the whole world will be when 1t
blossoms and leaves and Aashes and
repounds with its coming glory, Guod
will mave it anyhow, with me or with-
out me, but I want to do my share. 1
have some equipment—not as much
as some others but what I have 1 will
I have power to frown, and [ wiil
frown upon Iniguity. 1 have power to
smile, and I will smile encouragement
upon all the struggling. [ have a vo-
cubulary not so opulent as the vocabu-
lary of some others; but [ have a store-
louse of good words, and 1 mean to
tor them in helpfulness, 1 will as-
eribe right motlves to others when It
I 1 ean say anything good
about others, 1 will say it. It [ can
wy nothing but vile of them, I will
keep my Hps shut as tight as the lips
of the sphinx, which for 3,000
has looked off upon the sands of the
desert and attered not one word about
the desolation. The scheme of recon
structing this world s too great for
mea to manage, but I am not expected
to boss this job. T have faith to be-
lieve that the plan is well laid out and
will be well executed, Give me a
brick and a trowel and I will begin
now to help bulld the wall. 1 am not
a aoloist, but 1 can sing ‘Rock of
Ages' to a slek pauper, 1 cannot write
a great book but 1 can plck a einder
out of n child’'s eye or a splinter from
under his thumb nail, I now enlist in
this army that is going to take the
world for God, and I defy all the evll
powers, human and satanie, to dis-
cournge me. Count me Into the ser-
viee. 1 cannot play upon & musical
instrument, but 1 can polish a cornet
or siring a harp or applaud the
chestra.”

use,

Brt

Is possible

yoors

LA Cheerful Falth,

All through that man's experience
there runs a falth that will keep him
| cheerful and bugy and triumphant. |
like the watchword of Cromwell's
tronsides, the men who feared noth-
ing and dared everything, golng Into
battle with the shout: "The Lord of
bosts 18 with us, the God of Jacob ls
our refuge! Selah!™ No balance thas
human brain ever planned or human
| hand ever constructed I8 worthy ol
weighing such a spirit. Gold and pre-
clous stones are measured by the
carat, which Is four graina. The deal-
er puts the dianmond or the pearl on
one slde of the scales and the carat on
the other side and tells you the weight
But we need something more delicate-
ly constrocted to weigh that wonderful
| quality of falth which I am glad to
know will be recogniaed and rewarded

for all time and all eternity. The
earthly weighman counterpolsess on
| metallic bnlances the {ron, the conl,

tha artlcles of hiuman food, the sollds
of sarthly merchandise, but he ennnot
test or announece the amount of things
gpiritual. Here 18 something which
the Attic and Babylonian weighing
systeme of the past and the metric
welghlng system of the present ean-
not manage. “The Lord weigheth the
lerlm .

God's IVeacipline,
inte the dream of that

But lobk

schoolboy who, without saying any-

| tempted splrit of

| the first assassination,

| elty of Jezebel,

or- |

thing nbout It, Is plaaning his life-
time carecr, From an old book part-
Iy written In Hebrew nnd partly writ.
ten In CGreek, but both Hebrew and
Greek transiated into good English,
ho reads of a great farmer ke Amos
& grent mechanie like Aholiab, a great
lawyer llke Mases, n great soldier ke

David,
great

grest poet, Hke
like Ruth, a

o groat gloan
physician ke
Lake, a great preacher like Prul, a
great Christ like no one on earth or
In heaven because the superior of all
beings terrestrial or celestinl,  He hasg
learned by heart the Ten Command-

ments and the sermon on the mount
and has splendid theorles about ev-
erything. Between that fair haired

boy and the achievement of what he
wants and expects there are obwtacles
aud hindrances known only to the Godd
who is going to discipline him for
heroles magnifieent. | have no power
to prophesy that difereat experiences
of his encourngement and dlsappoint-
ment, of his struggle or his trlumph
as sure an God livea to make his
hls word come true that boy who will
gleep tonight nine hours without wak-
ing will be final vietor. | do not know
the Intermediate chapters of the vol-
ume of that yvoung man's life, but 1
know the first chapter and the last
chapter. The first chapter s made of
strength of Goil
nnd the lagt chapter is fllled with the
rewirds of a ambition, As
obseoules pass out to the cemetery
poor wlll weep because they will lose

his
tha

noble

thelr best friend, Many in whos
temporal welfare and eternal salva-
tion he hore o part will hear of it in

varions places and enlogize hiz mem-

ory. and God will sny to the ascending
gpirit, *To him thut overcometh will
1 give to eat of the tree of Hife which

the
that
thers will be
the rovn

the

Is In the midst of
God.” In the hour of
leaze and enthronemoent
heavenly acclamation, as in
balancea Loml welgheth
enirits.™

Other balances
and fall In are
aftected by eonditions of atmosphere
and acid vapors. After all that the
nations have done to establish an in-
variable standard, perfection has nov-
er yot been reached, and never will be
reached. But the royal Dbalances of
which I speak are the same In heat
nnd cold, in all weathers, In all lands
and in all the heavens—just and true
to the Inst point of justice and truth
The same balance that welghed the
Adam under the
frult tree, and the spirit of Cain In
and the epirit
of courage in Joshua during the pro-
longed daylight, and the spirit of eru-
and the spirit of grisf
In Jeremiah's lamentation, and the
gpirit of evangelism In Paul between
the road to Damascus, where he first
saw the light, and the road to Ostin,
the place of his beheadment, Is welgh-
Ing still and never yet has varied rom
the right one milllgram, which Is the
one six-thousanth part of a grain. The
only perfect standard of welghts and
mensures ever established
lished In the heavens befors the world
wias made and will continue to do It
work after the world Is burned up
To measure the time we have calen-
dars. To measure the lighting we have

paradiss of
goul’s re-
‘the

mny Iack

eounterpolse

preciaion
Seales

WAE estab-

the electiometers. To measure th
heat woe have the thermometers. To
masure the atmospheric pressure we
have the barometers. To measure
souls we have the royal balance, “The
Lord welgheth the spirita.”
Waolthod tn Dvine Senles.
In the same divine scales the spirit

of natlons and civilizations s welghed
Egyptian elvillzation did its work, but

It was cruel and superstitious and
idolatrous and defiant of the Al-
mighty. It was cast out and cast

down., The tourist finds hig chief In
terest not In the generation that now
inhabits the regiona watered by the
Nile and sprinkled by her cpsendsa
but in the temples that are the skeole-
tons of anclent pride and pomp and

power—her obelisks, her eatacombs
her mosques, the colossus of Ramesos
the dead eities of Memphis and
Thebos, the temples of Luxor anid
Karnak, the museum contalning the
mummified forms of the pharaohs, It

is not the Egypt of today that we go
to see, but the Egypt of many conturioy
ago. Her spirit hag departed. Har
doom was senled. The lord walzhed
her epirit.

Now ¢rosgs over the Dardanelles or
Hellespont and soe Greelan civillza-

tion put in the royal balances. Burely
that Is an Imperishable gpirit. A land
that produced a Pindar and a Homer

In poetry, n Bophocles and an Aeschy-
e a0 tragedy, a Herodotes and Thn-
evdides In history, a Soorates and
Flato in philorophy, a Strabo In geog
Hippocrates in medicine, n
Xenophon In literature, a Plutarch In
blography, a Miitiades nnd an Alexan-
coild build a tem-

raphy, a

der In battle and
ple of Dianna at Ephesus and thes
acro-Corinthus at Corinth and could

crown the Acropolis with a Parthenon
surely such p land, with more genlus
compregsed In small gpace than in any
of the nations of all the pzes, wlill
stand forever triumphant among sur
rounding nationa. No. Her pride of
heroles, her pride of literature, her
pride of architectura, must be hrought
down lower and lower, and humilia-
tlon must fallow homilation unt!] 1
the latter part of the ninstosnth con-
tury she s compelied te submit to the
outraees of 0 enltan whose ands o
redl with the blood of 50000 Arme-
niane. Had Athens prayerfully listened
to Paul's sermon on Mare Wil andd
adopted his precepts of brotherhoold
pnid divinsa worahip she would haw
stood In her old power today, and all
Greeos would have stood with her,
and that elvilization so long dsad un-
der the carved pillar of her shrines
and under the marble of her peniel-

lcan mountains would bave been, per<

hans for ull Asin and for much of
Europe, a living civillzation. But for
her mnrrognnece she was cast out and
tast down. The Lord welghed her
spirit
Thae Welghing of Nat ona.
And so the epirit of our Amerlean

| nation Is put Inte the royal balance,

and it wiil be welghed as certaluly as
all the nations of the past wers
welghed and as all the nations of the
present are belng wolghed, When we
g0 to estimate the wealth of this na-
tion, we welgh Its gold and silver and
coal and fron and copper and lead,
and all the steel yards and all the bal-
ances are kept busy. So many tons of
this and s0 many tons of that, a
mountaluful of this metal and anoth-
er mountaluful of another motal, That
s well. We want to know our mining
wenlth, our manufacturing
our azrleultural wealth, and the bush-
el measure and the seales have an Im-

waalth,

portant work. Buat know rizht well
there Is & divine welghing in this
country all the time goilng on, and 1

can tell you our conntry's destiny If
you will t¢ll me whether It shall Le
n God honoring nntion, reverential to

the only book of his authorship, ob

serving the “shalt nots” of the law of
right given on Mount Sinal and the
law of love glven on the Mount of
Heatltudes, one day out of the weesk

observed not in revelry, but in holy
convoeation, marriage honored In eco
emony anid In fact, bLlasphomy ai-
tenced In all the strests, high tonod
systems of morals In all parts of onr
Innd, then our institutions will v
nnd all the won prosperities of
present hint of
the greater prosperities to come,

the are only o faint
Keaep the Nutlonal Life Fore

it our charnctor and behavl
untion are reversed and good
give place to Inose llving and
God 1s put away from onr hearts nnd

But

our schools and our homes and our
people and our liternture be o
hauched pnd anarchism and athels:

have full sway and the mnarriage rela
tlon becom Joke Instend of 2
sanctity and the God whom Columbiuy
prayed to on the day of his lunding

3 4

from stormy seas and whom Benja-
min Franklin publiely reverencw)
when he moved amld derisive i

the regular opening of the American
congresa with prayer shall {n our na-
tional future be insulted and bhlas-
phemed, then It will not be long be
fare we will need another BEdward
Gibbons to write the decline and fall
of the United States republic,

Pyrrhus was king and had large do-
minlon, but was determined to make
war against the Romans, and Cineas,
the friend of the king, sald to him
“8Slr, when you have conquered them,
what will you do next? “Then 5i-
cily Is near at hand and easy to mas-

ter.” “And what when yon have con-
quered Sielly? “Then we will pass
over to Africa and take Carthage
which ecannot long withstand wus™
When these are conquerad, what wiil
you next attempt?’ “Then we will
fall in upon Greece and

Mpoedonin
ind recover what we have lost there ™
“Well, when all
frunlt do you expect
victorles?" “Then,”
will down and
* gald Cineas, "may we

Have vyou not
fom of your own, and he
enjoy himself with a
vith the whole world
who Jlove the
within you;
hie conquests,
the world has
no steel-yards to

are  subdued,
from all
sald the king, “we

enjoy

olrgelves."
not do it
already a ki
that eannot
kingdom cannot
e to yon

ow?

I say
the kingdom =
make more of the lnvigi-
Study a which
no bushal to measures,
weleh far as
possible we should make our balancay
ke to the divine balinces.

Lord,

peace

The Uniform Staodard,

}y joint resolution of
1806, the treasurer of
States was or
et of the standnrd welghts and me
ures adopled by the national

congress, In
the United
ired to send a complote

EavVera-

ment to the governors of all the
tutes, so that there mizht be unil-
tri-

‘ormity and accuracy, and that di
jo, now, the Ruler
of the earth and heaven, having eutah
lished forever the right standard,
sends to us ail and to nll prople
of that standard—the stanidard
“the Lord welgheth the

mitlon wna made. So,

copy
by which
spirits.”
What a world this will be when It
s welghed after its regenaration ghall
have taken place! Scientists now
guees at the number af tons our world
welgha and they put the Apsnnines
and the Sierra Nevadas and Chimbor-
uzo and the Himalayas In the scales,
But it weirhed as to its morals at
the prezent timae in the royal balanco
the heaviest things would bhe the wars,
international hoatreds, the crimes
mountaln high moral diasnstiers
that stagzer the hemigpheres on thelr
through Immonsity. DBut whon
has gardenized the earth,
as it will yet sardenize It, and the at-
mozphere shail be nuiverzal balm and
soll will produce nuniversal harvest
and fruitage and the Iast cavalry
horse shall be unsaddled and the laat
~un earriage unwheeled and the last
fortress turned into a museam to show
natlons in peance what a horrid thing
war onee was, then the world will be
welghed, na the opposite side of
the geales lifts as though it was light
ng a festher the right side of the
senles will coms down, welching more
than all sise those tremendons vaiuen
that 8t. Peter enumerated—{aith, vir-
toe. knowliadeos, tomperancs, patisnce,
godliness, brotherly kindnesa, charity,

the

the

wny

the pokpeol

and

far Tnallers

George » the English chaon-
late manufacturer, has prosintod to
the eity of Hirmingham an osiate of
416 wacres, vglued at 3000000, upon
which to bulld houses for workiag

Mg Gife
Lanbury

people.




