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AFTERWARD. 

After the weary marches 
Through wilderness* and dune, 

After the hopeless discord 
Of lives played out of tune, 

After the lor.ety grieving 
O'er loved ones lost In sin, 

After the earnest striving 
Some precious souls to win. 

After the patient struggles 
For right against the wrong, 

Another life’s lesson learning 
"To suffer and grow strong,"— 

There’U come a sudden stillness. 
While one might hold his breath,— 

'Tis but the hush of a moment, 
Hut the world will call it—death. 

And then will burst the rapture 
Of a fully ransomed soul. 

And o'er the startled spirit 
Seraphic songs' will roll. 

To eyes all used to earth’s scene* 
Rare vision will be given. 

And all the soul's great longings 
He satisfied in Heaven. 

—Eva Kinnt y Miller, in Union Signal. 

THE GOOD SIDE. 

We Should Strive to Know Our Neigh- 
bor as He Is nl His llest ami 

brightest. 

“If I can get on the good side of 
him!” said a young man, half jestingly. 

“That is the only side you have any 
business on—with anybody,” an- 

swered his older companion. 
Whatever the fragment of conversa- 

tion might mean, there i^/ft sense in 
which the statement of the last speak- 
er is true. Every nature lias its good' 
side, or at least its better side, how- 
ever faulty that may be. and whatever 
association we have with any fellow be- 
ing should mean the awakening, so far 
as lies in our power, of his higher self. 
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may be very different from our own, 
but somewhere along the line of ex- 

perience, hope, or desire, must lie a lit- 
tle point of common ground, where 
we can meet with sympathy instead of 
a ntagonism. 

It may not be easily found, indiffer- 
ence is not likely to discover it. but 
every life with which we-come in con- 

tact is worth studying—must be 
studied—if we would bring to it any 
real helpfulness. It is our business to 
find the “good side” and be on it.— 
Well spring. 

JOT IT DOWN. 

How to Make tile koml Thooulit That 
Comes to Yon To-llaj Helpful 

to Yourself. 

Have you had a good thought to-day? 
Write it down ere it passes by, that the 
thought may do thee good another 
day and help thy brethren on their 
way. Whence cometh the good 
thought, friends? is it not God’s good 
gift to man, yet not for you alone? it 
will soon be on the pages of the past, 
write it down. Phantom-like they 
pass us by, yet if we would have them 
do us good, let us keep them in our 

hearts and thoughts to-day. In mem- 

ory may they ever dwell. Thoughts of 
Jesus. His life and works for men, 

divinely sent words to guide us within 
tlie circle of His love, such His teach- 
ings and such His life for us. 

Pass on a good thought to-day, tin- 

fold the beauties of His word, making 
life radiant with inward peace, re- 

flecting a glow of love and brightness, 
casting no shadow, sorrow or discon- 
tent to mar His perfect creation, re- 

membering He has said: “Lo, 1 am 
with you always,” and thus the Divine 
light cometh into our lives, bringing 
the peace of God to all who love anti 
seek His ways. Is it not to-day that 
we should be radiant within and reflect 
our higher creation?—E. Howard Leg- 
gett, in N. Y. Observer. 

Make It a Study, 
T)r» nnf emit' < !1 l.'P AfimitMAr* f rln 

ing good w.hen they are thrust upon 
you; but study how to do all the 
good you can, as those “that are 
zealous of good works.” Zeal of 
good works will make you plot and 
contrive for them; consult and ask 
advice for them;4 it will make you 
glad when you meet with a hopeful 
opportunity; it will make you do it 
largely, and not sparingly, and by 
the halves; it will make you do it 
speedily, without unwilling back- 
wardness and delay; it will make you 
do it constatly to your live’s end. 
It will make you labor in it as your 
trade, and not only consent that 
that others do good at your charge. 
It will make you glad, when good is 
done, and not to grudge at what it 
costs you. In a word, it will make 
your neighbors to be as yourselves, 
and the pleasing of God to be above 
yourselves, and therefore to be as 

glad to do good as to receive it.— 
Bichard Baxter. 

Resting While at Work. 
It is positively true that even the 

busy heart, in its constant sending of 
the life-blood from the central foun- 
tain to the extremities for the sus- 

taining of existence, finds time to rest, 
moment by moment, between its untir- 
ing and ceaseless heart-beats. Hence 
rest is a duty even in busiest hours 
and matters. At the same time, to a 

busy mind and heart rest is not ceas- 

ing to love, or to learn, or to feel, or 

to think. 
"Rest Is not quitting 

The busy career, 
Rest Is the fitting 

Of self to its sphere.” 
It is a great lesson, that of learning 
how to be always resting while always 
at work. There is no other mode of 
true rest. He who does not know how 
to rest does not know how to work.— 
S. S. Times. 

llotli Individual and Social. 
The Spirit of God is now proving 

to us that this, individualistic side of 

Christianity, although always primary 
and essential, is, after all, only a sec- 

tion of the glorious' Gospel of the 
blessed God. This must be so, seeing 
that the Gospel was for man, who in 
the nature of him is structurally so- 

cial. You can insulate a wire because 
It is a wire, but you cannot insulate a 

man. The kingdom Christ established 
was one of the sons of God, and the 
ideal social order is that in which the 

principle of brotherhood reigns with 
illimitable sway.—John Clifford. 
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PASSING IT OVER. 

The ltlelil View of Life, Its Sorrow*, 
UitHcnUte* und Problem*— 

ChriMt fhe Pattern. 

If we could restrain our often too* 
ready tongues and fiery tempers until 
the storms of human, every-hour and 
every-day trials pass over, what shad- 
ow- we would arise through!—aye, 
smiling, as we saw them vnnishinginto 
the distant nothingness of oblivion. If 
we could but reason calmly and pa- 
tiently and resolutely with ourselves, 
as we betimes must bear the foot- 
bruises along life’s rugged pathway, 
and bathe them in his heavenly dew 
of hope until even the scars leave not 
a vestige of their existence as we gaze 
upon them again with the solacing 
eyes of eternal faith; if we could only 
train our human ears to listen to the 
toils of sorrow that rebound upor 
them as we perforce must often see 

the heavy clods falling upon some 

beloved breast; if we gould only train 
our hearts to thrill with the ecstaey of 
a higher trust and a supremer love in- 
stead of morbid human despair when 
some mortal eye, some hand, some 

voice in which we vainly trusted, oh! 
so fondly, desecrates the pedestal ol 

loyal friendship and honor upon whicn 
our love elected their endurance, had 
turned to mock us, or thrown 11s help- 
lessly aside, or traduced us by calumny 
or distrustful suspicions. Ah, yes! il 
we only could do these things how dif- 
ferent would our lives seem in theii 
passing. But we must only try, re- 

membering our Savior’s heavy heart 
and cross-wearied shoulders, and His 

bleeding feet on the lonely road tc 

Calvary. He also had to reach the im- 
mortal goal of peace through life’s 
bitterest shadows. He smiled angelic- 
ally at His enemies, and to-day He 
turns—oh! we know not how often— 
to blot out the sins of His wandering 
human fold as they cry out to Him foi 

mercy below.—Chirstian Work. 

THE PESSIMIST. 

Is Not l 'mi 11IIy A111011 g the Ilnrd Work- 

ers aiitl Striving to ltiglit 
the \Yroutes. 

The hard workers of the world are 

usually the hopeful people of the 
world. They work on. hope on, joy- 
ously expecting the brighter and bet- 
ter day. That day usually comes to the 
man who is looking for it; tlie color ol 
one’s glasses generally determines the 

complexion of the world. But the pes- 
simist—he who is always looking or 

the dark side, who expects things tc 

go from had to worse, who seems tc 
take a holy delight in the downfall oi 
things—he rarely lifts his hand to turr 
the tide, or bring the vvorld'into larger 
sunlight. He does not expect tht 
world to get better; if he should put 
in a hand and help things, his hopes 
and his prophecies would Ire turner 
aside; and that would be the worst 
thing possible—for the pessimist; he is 
jealous of his prophecies. He reminds 
one of tlie position of the hospital ma- 

tron who insisted on keeping the pa 
1ient on the sidewalk until tlie proper 
blanks were made out; and the poor 
man died in the meantime, but tht 
rules of the institution were main 
tained! Pessimism is a synonym for 
idleness. There may be honest pessi 
mists; perhaps their honesty and their 
pessimism might he rudely shaken i: 
they turned in and lent a hand for tin 
bringing in of a better day. Hocr 
forceful is this cry: 
“Say not the day* are evil—who's to blame" 
And fold the hands and acquiesce—O shame 
Stand up, speak out, and bravely, in God'i 

name. 
Be strong! 

It matters not how deep intrenched thf 
wrong. 

How hard the battle goes, the day, how 
long. 

Paint not. fight on! To-morrow comes thf 
song.” 

—Baptist Union 

HELPFUL AND TRUE. 
✓ 

Make all you can, save all you can 

give all you can.—Wesley. 
All one’s life is music, if out 

touches the note rightly and in time 
—Buskin. 

To persevere in one’s duty and b« 
silent is the best answer to ealumnj' 
—E. Ivans. 

The way to speak and write wha1 
shall not go out of fashion is tc 
speak and write sincerely.—Emerson 

Most people would succeed in smal 
things if they were not troubled 
with great ambitions.—Longfellow. 

When you find yourself overpow- 
ered, as it were, by melancholy, tin 
best way is to get out and do some- 

thing kind to somebody.—Keble. 
It is necessary to use the greatesi 

precaution in choosing intimate 
friends, consequently one must re- 

strict one’s self to a very small num 

her.—Fenelon. 
All virtue and all goodness are 

workmen upon that invisible temple 
which every man is. * * * Ii 
shall be a temple built in the dark 
ness to reveal light, built in sorrow 

to produce joy which shall never die 
—II. W. Beecher. 

Cease to live in the atmosphere oi 
your sin, by which I mean that yot 
must see to it that your mind is oc- 

cupied by thoughts as far removed 
ns possible from those in which youi 
temptation can take root. It is 8 

great mistake to loiter around a sir 
to which one's nature is prone. Youi 
moral strength will depend upot 
your spiritual tone.—lb J. Campbell 

God made the world beautiful; 
man in his ignorance has made it ir 
many places repulsively ugly; man ir 
his wisdom must undo the work oi 
his ignorance and make the world 
so far as he has anything to do with 
it, beautiful. Art is not mere deco 
ration; it is the interpretation of 
the world and of man’s experience 
in it in beautiful ways, precisely as 

the creative mind of God is expressed 
in the beauty of the skies, the fields, 
the trees and the flowers.—The Out- 
look. 

A Family Affection. 

Christianity is a family affection 
Even the fatherhood of God would 
be robbed of much of its charm if il 
did not lead to a better appreciatior 
of the brotherhood of man. He whe 
thinks of himself in isolation, liert 
or hereafter, has missed the true 
meaning of the Christian life. He 
who finds no pleasure in the companj 
of those who are led by the Spiril 
of God has lost, an element of price- 
less value from the perfecting of his 

character.—Cangregationalist. 

VALUE OF A SOUL. 

Heaven Alone Capable of Correctly 
Estimating It. 

Om> Repentant Sinner Is 
the Angelic Hosts to Singing— 

Sermon by tbe “Highway 
and Byway" Preacher. 

ICopyright, 1902, by A. N. Kellogg News- 
paper Co.] 

Chicago, Sept. 21, 1902. 
Text: I say unto you, that likewise joy 

•hall be in Heaven over one sinner that 
repenteth, more than over ninety and nine 
Just persons, which need no repentance. 
—Luke, 15:7. v 

Eternal Realities,—Our Lord, Who 
spoke the words of our text, had a 

charming way of enforcing Divine 
truth by picturing in realistic and sim- 
ple way the absolute certainties of 
the unseen realm. When lie talked 
of Heaven or hell, of the angels or the 
Devil, it was with no vague “perhaps,” 
or “it,may be,” or “I think so.” His 
natural vision beheld the magnificence, 
the grandeur, the stability of the tem- 
ple1* lie felt with the rest of His na- 

tion the world-controlling power of 
the Roman government, lie came in 
touch with the great wisdom and 
learning not only of men of His own 

nation, but of the Greeks and Romans 
as well, and yet tbe eternal real- 
ities of the unseen world were not 
shut out; for He knew that “the things 
which are seen are temporal; but the 
things which are not seen are eternal.” 
His theology was not of that specula- 
tive character which busied itself with 
studying and evolving man-made the- 
ories, and endeavoring to reason out, 
by intellectual gymnastics and contor- 
tions, tbe secrets of God, but He was 

content to take God at llis word. llis 
fatth laid hold of the truths of God, 
and He knew that because tliev were 

eternal verities there was no room 

for argument, or speculation, or hu- 
man reasoning. Heaven was God’s 
dwelling place, the home of the re- 

deemed. the realm in which the angelic 
hosts lived, moved and had their be- 
ing, and hence was a more permanent 
abiding place than the magnificent cit- 
ies which the nations of the earth had 
reared. Hell was not eliminated by a 

system of human deductions, but its 
boundaries were definitely fixed, its 
awful torments vividly described, and 
in the parable of a “certain” rich man 

and Lazarus He gives us a glimpse 
into the Devil’s dwelling place, and 
what is the real agony of a lost soul. 
The Devil was a person, and not an in- 
fluence, or a natural inbred tendency, 
which would make him hard to get 
at and hard to fight. And after Jesus 
had met him in that terrible battle in 
the wilderness and angels ■came and 
ministered unto Him, He understood 
anew that the unseen hosts of Heaven 
were hovering over the earth watching 
for opportunities whereby they miglu 
carry out the purposes and will of 
God. 

And in our text Jesus tells us of the 
rejoicing in Heaven because one soul 
has been snatched from the power of 
•Satan. One poor repentant sinner in 
the earth able set the angelic hosts 
to singing and to make the arches and 
dome of Ifeaveu ring with the glad 
sound! Think of it! When it came 

time to open the Charleston exposi- 
tion, the president pressed a golden 
key at Washington, and the ponderous 
machinery all through the vast build- 
ings in the distant city was set in mo- 

tion. It is wonderful to think that a 

slight touch can accomplish so much 
at so great a distance. But stop and 
think, and contemplate the picture 
which unrolls before us in the words 
of the text. Let your mind expand 
with the vastness of God’s universe. 
Here are the sun. moon and stars roll- 
ing in space and kept in place by His 
Almighty power. Here is the earth, 
with its teeming millions, and God 
moving in Nature to supply the tem- 
poral needs of these millions. Surely 
a busy God, and no idle moments for 
the hosts of Heaven ns they move hith- 
er and thither in fulfillment of the 
will of God! And yet, one single soul 
crushed under a load of sin is able by 
touching the golden key of repentance 
to send a thrill through Heaven, and 
receive back the celest ial music of par- 
don, peace and eternal life. It is dif- 
ficult, indeed, to obtain an audience 
with an earthly king. An ordinary 
mortal cannot hope to be received, ex- 

cept as he is lavish in his expenditure 
~ ^ J 1 A1_A* 1 

friends. But ah! how different it is 
with the repentant sinner! The first 
faint cry for help and deliverance is 
caught by the angelic hosts and the 
soul is ushered into the presence of 
the King to receive His pardon and 
His blessing. With the swiftness of 
the lightning flash the message from 
earth to Heaven is sped and receives 
the immediate attention of the King. 
Marvelous, is it not? And while the 
Recording Angel is enrolling the name 
in the Lamb’s book of Life, the vast 
choir of Heaven bursts into a glad 
paean of rejoicing, the like of which 
has never penetrated to human ears. 

And mingled with the voices of the 
angels are those of the Old and New 
Testament saints, the “so great a 

cloud of witnesses” to the love and 
mercy of God. There is David with 
his harp; and his rejoicing in the 
Lord and His saving grace rings out 
clearer and sweeter than ever it did 
on the hillsides of Judea as he tend- 
ed his sheep. There are Peter and 
John and the other disciples singing 
with the rest.. There is Philip, who 
came to know the value of one poor 
soul as he went out into the desert 
to preach the word to the Ethiopian. 
There are the sinful woman, and the 
thief who hung on the cross and 
was the first to go into the kingdom 
with Christ. Yes, and there may be 
the sainted father or mother of the 
repentant soul. For years their 
prayers went up to the throne of 
God for the wayward boy or gfrl. 
As the weary years dragged out their 
lengths their prayers ceased not, and 
their feith failed not. At last their 
earthly pilgrimage is ended apd they 
join the Heavenly hosts, and yet their 
prayers for the wayward child are 

seemingly unanswered. But one glad 
day in Heaven the cry of that way- 
ward and now repentant child is 
heard, and how the joyful song of 
the- sainted father and mother rises 
above that of all the rest. Oh! how 
they sing. They used to sing: 
"O happy day, that fixed my choice 

On Thee, my Saviour and my God! 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice. 

And tell Its raptures all abroad. 

Happy day, happy day. 
When Jesus washed my sins away; 
He tuught me how to watch and pray, And live rejoicing every day. 
Happy day, happy day, 
W'hen Jesus washed my sins away.” 
But what that song in Heaven Is over 
one sinner that repenteth we cannot 
know here. That it is transcend- 
entally sweeter and richer and fuller 
than any song the redeemed sing 
here is certain. 

And while Heaven is rejoicing over 

another soul saved, that Devil, whom 
so many modern-day preachers and 
rationalistic Christians, the twenti- 
eth century Sadducees-, are trying to 
recson and argue out of existence, is 
hnjiging around the outskirts of the 
celestial city and raging in impotent 
madness that another sinner has es- 

caped his snare and his destruction. He 
tried to stifle that cry before it could 
penetrate the pearly gates and reach 
the crystal throne. He sent his min- 
ions post haste to whisper words of 
doubt and discouragement in the 
heart of the simsiek soul. ITe die! his 
utmost, to quiet the rising fears, and 
bolster up the confidence in a false 
hope. Satan never lets a soul get out 
of his grasp if he can help it, and on 

the days when Heaven is the happiest, 
he is having his. bluest of days. As the 
music of Heaven over the one repent- 
ant soul which he has lost floats out 
to him it drives him back to earth to 
redouble liis efforts to send souls to 
hell. Where the revival is being felt, 
and the cry of repentant sinners is 
heard, there you will find Satan doing 
his hardest work. Peter declares that 
“your adversary, the Devil, as a roar- 

ing lion, walketh about, seeking whom 
be may devour.” And I am rather in- 
clined to think that Peter caught this 
glimpse of the Devil during the thick- 
est part of one of his great revivals. 

The Value of a Soul.—And if Heaven 
rejoices so over one single soul which 
repents, and the Devil works so hard 
to compass its destruction, there must 
be a value in that soul which is little re- 

alized. Heaven’s standard of values is 
not the same as that of earth, but it is 
►the correct standard and will continue 
in use mrougnoui eternities., long alter 

the earth has melted with fervent heat 
and God has established a new heavens 
and a new earth. The cheapest thing 
in tlie world to-day is,human life. Out- 
side of the Kingdom of Jesus Christ, 
life and the welfare of the soul con- 

sume less, thought and care than are 

given to the dumb brutes, which sus- 

tain a positive intrinsic value to their 
owners. But it is not our purpose to 
discuss the question of ma..'s inhuman- 
ity to man, as real and inhuman and 
selfish as it may be. We may not be 
able to estimate the value which 
Heaven puts upon a human soul by 
contrasting tlie cheapness in which it 
is held by the world, but perhaps we 

may he able to understand something 
of it by contemplating the sacrifice 
which Heaven was willing to make in 
behalf of the lost soul. The song of 
Heaven referred to in our text fur- 
nishes us the secret whereby we may 
discover the real value of a soul. 

The parables of the lost sheep and 
the lost coin, uttered by our Lord in 
connection with the words of our 

text, reveal to us two important 
facts in regard to the soul’s, value. In 
the case of the sheep, individuality of 
the soul is set forth; in that of the 
coin, its intrinsic value is emphasized, 
and in the parable of the prodigal son, 
which follows., vve have beautifully il- 
lustrated, the intimate relationship 
which exists between God and the 
human soul; the empty place in the 
household; the vacant- chair at the 
family table; the love of the father 
going but after the son in the farcoun- 
try; the full and free forgiveness 
which is given before the son has asked 
for it, and the joy of the return. 

There were an hundred sheep in the 
fold of our parable, but every sheep 
was different. No two were exactly 
alike. The place of the lost sheep, 
therefore, could not be exactly filled. 
The completeness of the sheepfold is 
marred by the absence of that one 

sheep. The shepherd misses it. 
Though the ninety and nine are safe 
within the fold, he needs must go out 
after the lost sheep. So is it with the 
human soul. No two are alike. And 
the individuality of the soul gives it 
an inestimable value in the sight of 
Heaven. No soul can fill the place in 
tended for another. A beautiful mosaic 
is being worked out in Heaven. If one 

stone is missing, it mars the complete- 
ness of the whole. Is. it any wonder, 
then, that all the Heavenly hosts,burst 
into song when a new stone is set and 
the pattern grows toward completion? 
To understand the value of a soul one 

must realize how Heaven prizes the in- 
dividuality of every soul. Let this 
thought take hold of your heart as 

you engage in your Christian service. 
Try and see in every soul with whom 
you come in touch, as the.Master sees, 
some individuality, some characteris- 
tic. which just fits into a place that 
God would have filled. Don’t be an- 

noyed by the peculiarities of people, 
but try to find in them a greater meas- 

ure of service for tlie Master. Don’t 
try to be like somebody else. Be your- 
self, doing the will of God. Don’t envy 
some one else, his gifts, or position in 
the service of the Lord, but realize and 
understand that in your own individ- 

uality and characteristics, God can best 
work out His purposes, andi you will 
more perfectly fit into the place left 
for you in the Heavenly mosaic. 

The Intrinsic Value of a Soul.— 
How can we adequately set forth 
what the intrinsic value of a soul is 
to God? The lost coin was one of a 

certain number. They were all alike 
in their value. In a sense God sets 
no higher value on one soul than on 

another. He “is no respecter of per- 
sons.” He “wills that all men should 
be saved and come to a knowledge of 
the truth.” His love reaches to the 
lowest depths, and spans the widest 

space. This thought may be destruc- 
tive of the natural pride of the hu- 
man heart, but it is God’s truth, just 
the same. Jesus is as ready to reach 
out to save the miserable drunkard 
in the gutter as He is to give salva- 
tion to the most honored and re- 

.spected man-in the community. The 
soul of one man, be he white or 

black, be he college president or 

street laborer, be he Hottentot or 

the son of a cultured race, is as 

precious in the sight of God as the 
soul of any other man. And to un- 

derstand this intrinsic value which 
attaches to every soul in the sight of 
God, we must be able to fathom the 
infinite wisdom and love which moved 
God to make man in His own image. 

To give him a nature, a soul which 
Uould only And its perfect realization 
in yielding its will to that of the 
Divine aud living the God-life 
through Him, As far as the human 
vision is able to penetrate and the 
human mind understand, every one 

born into the world in a certain 
sense is a part of God; with an im- 
mortal soul aud the possibility of an 

eternity with Him. Thiuk then of 
what inestimable value Heaven must 

place upon eaeh precious soul. Not 
until the brightness *of eternity 
bursts upon our vfsion and we see 

God face to face and know Him as 

He is, will we be able to measure the 
intrinsic value of a soul. As you 
seek do be God’s instrument iu the 
salvation of souls, try aud see in 
eaeh soul with which you come in 
touch that something which has 
come from God and which the touch 
of Jesus Christ can quicken into life 
and send back again to God. 

The ltelation of the Soul to God.— 
Christ used the family tie to further 
illustrate and emphasize the value 
of a soul in the sight of Heaven. 
There is joy in Heaven over one sin- 
ner that repenteth, because it is the 
return of the prodigal to the Fa- 
ther’s House. The sou that was dead 
is alive again, the vacant chair is once 

more occupied, and the aching void 
in the Father’s heart is Ailed. The 
sorrow felt while the loved one so- 

journed in the far country is turned 
to joy, and the reunited family begins 
a new and brighter chapter in its his- 

tory. Yon remember the touching 
little story told in the old poem of 
the hard-working but poor parents 
who found it almost impossible to 

provide for their large family, and 
who had the offer made to them by 
a rich relative of taking one of the 
children to bring up. With the dim 

light in their trembling hands they 
go from bed to bed and scan eaeh dar- 

lings face as it rests peacefuly upon 
ling’s face as it rests peacefully upon 
its pillow. With an ache in the heart 
and a sob in the voice they discuss 

together which one it shall be that 

they shall give up. r-acn name is 

spoken, in turn, but no one can be 

spared from the family circle and the 
roof tree. Though poverty is knock- 

ing at the door, love reigns within, 
and the family circle remains un- 

broken. So it is in Heaven. No soul 
can be spared. As God the Father 
looks down upon this sin-cursed earth 
He does not see a single soul which 
He is willing should remain out of 
the Heavenly Home. What earthly 
parent who loves his children can 

express their value in dollars and 
cents. How the ties of the home 
bind together its members with such 
unbreakable links as to make the 

thought of separation unbearable. Is 
it not beautiful to think that the 
soul sustains such a relationship to 

God as to be absolutely indispensable 
to the completeness and joy of 
Heaven? 

Heaven’s Sacrifice.—We have been 

endeavoring to tell something of 
what the value of the soul is as esti- 
mated by Heaven. The joy in Heaven 
exceeds the rejoicing of the shep- 
herd who has recovered his lost 

sheep, it exceeds that of the woman 

who has found the lost coin, it is akin 
to the joy and gladness in the home 
when the prodigal returned. The 
value of a soul is absolute and ines- 

timable, because of the individuality 
of each soul, because of its intrinsic 
worth as part of God Himself, and 
because of the relationship which the 
soul sustains to God as the Father. 
But beyond all this we have the sac- 

rifice which Heaven made to prove 
the value of a soul. The price which, 
is paid tor an article at the store in 
a degree at least determines the 
value of that article. The value of a 

soul is measured by the richest treas- 
ure of Heaven given to win that soul 
back to Heaven. “Hereby perceive 
we the love of God, because He laid 
down His life for us.” That is, we 

can fathom the love of God if we 

are able to realize that He gave to 
the uttermost, and we can know the 
value of a soul as we are able to es- 

timate the value of the wonderful 
gift of God to men. But who can 

know fully the love of God, or who 
can estimate the real worth of God’s 

gift in the person of His Son? Let 
the mind dwell upon this thought 
and see how the sense of God’s won- 

derful love and marvelous gift and 
the value of a soul will grow upon 

you until words will be inadequate 
to express the fullness of your emo- 

tions. 
“O couldf I speak the matchless worth, 
O cou!d I sound the glories forth 

Which In my Saviour shine! 
I’d soar and touch the Heavenly strings, 
Ar.d vie with Gabriel while he sings 

In notes almost Divine. 

“I'd sir.g the precious1 blood He spilt, 
ITv ronenm from tbo j^rondflll ffilflt 

Of sin and wrath Divine! 
I’d sing Hisi glorious righteousness. 
In which all-perfect, Heavenly dress 

My soul shall ever shine. 

“I’d sing the characters He bears, 
Ard all the forms' of love He wears, 

Exalted on His' throne; 
In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 

Make all His glories known.’’ 
I would to everlasting days ^_ 

HANDY BOOK OF INSULTS. 

Thousand* of Fight-Causing; Epithet* 
Put Into a SpeeiaX Dictionary 

by a German. 

Herr Schuch, a German author, has 
compiled a dictionary of 2,500 insulting 
expressions, carefully tabulated, in- 
dexed and classified. The work, on 

which Herr Schuch has spent years of 
labor, is called the fecfiimpfworter 
Lexikon and is divided into five general 
heads—insults for men, insults for 
women, insults for either sex, insults 
for children and collective insults for 

syndicates, groups and corporations. 
Herr Schuch, with that minute discern- 
ment of the searching German, has 
subdivided these classes into smaller 
ones, so that when one wishes to call 
his friend or enemy a name it needs 
but a short consultation with the book 
to find the exact epithet or phrase 
which will fit the case. This work 
would have been invaluable to Mis- 
sissippi river pilots in the old days, 
and even now the teamster may regard 
it as a welcome addition to his library. 

Realistic. 

Parke—The other day I wag in a 
kind of vision and saw my wife aa 

the most perfect woman in the world. 
Lane—Where were you? 
Parke—In an intelligence office, de- 

scribing her to a cook I was trying 
to engage.—Judge. 
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