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THE PHILIPPINES IN WAR AND IN PEACE. ¢

Luzon Method

John T. McCutcheon, Phillppine cor-

vespondent of the Chicago Record,
writes as follows: It is very difficult,
even here in Manila, to get a compre-
hensive idea of “the situation in the
Philippines.” The most we know is
that our troops are scattered over
every province in Luzon, as well as
in the chief cities of the other islands,
and that in Luzon alone there are
216 separate garrisons holding cities
and villages and strategle points in
ihe twenty-seven provinces of the isl-
and.

The Filipino method of warfare has
changed from their old, defiant meth-
ods to a new and more insidious one,
that is as much If not more to be
teared.

Long before Tarlac was taken Ag-
uinaldo realized that Lis troops could
not stand against ours. £ven a force
numerically much stronger could be
driven at will by comparatively small
American forces. This was where dis-
cipline, morale and esprit du corps
combined to make the smaller force
vastly superior to the larger one, be-
cause the latter lacked these elements.

Soon after this discovery, which he
scems to have been long in making,
Lie heard that the United States was
going to increase the Philippine army
to about 63,000, a force that could
annihilate him if he contested its ad-
vance or will. Ie then issued, along
in October, a proclamation advising
many of his followers to return to
their homes, hide their rifles and await
a call at some future time. Others
of his followers were held under arms
and directed to begin a guerilla war-
fare in the territory held by the Amer-
icans at that time, or to be held by
them later on.

That proclamation, which was un-
doubtedly forced by the vigorous cam-
paign inaugurated at the time by Gen-
erals MacArthur, Lawton, Wheaton
and Young, marked the end of organ-
izod resistance on a large scale. It
will be remembered that Tarlac was
taken without a shoet, and that our
troops occupied in turn all the prov-
inces of the north with fewer than a
dozen fights of any consequence. From
that time on it became a foot race
after the demoralized bands that were
leaving the Tarlac lowlands. There
was no establlshed capital, no machin-
ery of government. no grand army and
half the cabinet surrendered or were
captured.

Officially the revolution was crushed,

SPANISH FILIPINO MESTIZ\ GIRLS,

but General Concepeion, Aguinaldo’s
chief of staff, uttercd a dissenting

opinion which, as since proved, was
prophetic.

“You think it is over, but it isn't.
You have now disrupted the army and
scattered it far and wide. You have
some of the I»aders in prison and your
troops occup;’ the whole north coun
try. But ho¥ many rifles have you
captured? When you've got the aris,
+hen and only then, will the revolution
be over.”

They have a curious custom at the
Tilipino balis. All the girls sit in a
row on one side of the room and all
the men on the other. When a man
wants to dance he goes over across
the dead line, seleets his zirl, and, af-
ter dancing, delivers her back to her
<hair. He returns to his own slde.
There is no chance for any flictation.

The Filipino girls are not flirtatious,
On great oceasions they always seem
to be overwhelmed with a sense of
rigid propriety. There are no soft
brown eyes coyly glancing, or little
hands gently pressing.  When  Miss
Pilipino  treads the stately national
quadrille or whirls lightly to the sty
ring measures of a quick-played waltz
she dedicates her thoughts and soul
to grace and synunetey and completely
forgets those dainty little coquetries
which every malden is entitled by an-
clent deere to use,

|

of Salt Making.
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and, contrary to all precedents, T was
consigned to the heart of the enemy’s
country.

On each side was a mestiza. Across
the table was a row of dark girls who
were evidently overwhelmed by the
radieal departure from an old custom,
and I suspect that I figured promi-
nently as the subject of many of their
whispered Visayan remarks. By ex-
hibiting industry in passing things I
finally won their friendship and ve-
stored confidence.

Everybody his own salt-maker, so
the Ilocanoes and Pangasinans of
Northern Luzon belleve, and they fol-
low out the theory in practice, for

The salt water of the ocean is allowed

to come in till it reaches just to the
tops of these circular beds, soaking
them through and through. The sun
does the rest of the work by rapidly
evaporating the moisture from them,
and the salt appears as a white eflor-
escence at the surface, to be carefully
scraped off by the owner., In this
way they become practically self-feed-
ing salt-machines of an exceedingly
novel character. though the output of
salt per diem rfrom each bed is very
small.

The native music of the Philippine
Islanders,according to Harper's YWeek-
ly, is rendered almost exclusively on
home-made Instruments. These are
built of bamboo, the big horns having
but one note each, while the reed (at
the left in the picture) carries the air.

A Hint to Any Man.
Education is seldom the controlling
factor in success. What! Must we
belittle education after all our furore

|

TENTS AND SOLDIER-MADE HUTS OF THE AMERICAN GARRISON AT BUNGAO
SULU, OUR SOUTHERNMOST POSSESSION IN THE PHILIPPINES,

nearly every family living on the coast
of the great Lingayen Gulf manufac-
tures salt for home consumption, and
sells the surplus to th» villages of the
interior.

In one settlement near Dagupan the
occupation reaches the dignity of an
industry, and an entire village is en-

gaged In crystalizing the salt out of
the !"n'th The process is the exceed-

SALT MAKING IN NORTHERN LUZON,

ingly stmple one of scraping the salt-
sonked land of tne low coast coun-
try with a wooden harrow and allow-
ing the sun to evaporate the molsture
until the ground takes on a condition
of dry powder. This almost impalpa-
ble dust is seraped up in baskets and
packed into a narrow bamboo splint-

woven trough, some six feet long,
plastered with eclay. Water is then
poured upon the dry salt earth by

and leaches through, pass-
ing out by a small tube at the bot-
tom. The clear water with sait in
solution is then boiled down until it
erystalizes in an iron kettle built in
the top of a clay oven, as seen in the

the jarful,

foreground of the phmro. w hlvh
reproduced from Harper's Weekly,

In the south, among the Ts
Cavite province, the process varies
somewhat, Every family lving on the
const has Its own salt-ponds, which,
skirted by beautiful bamboo clumps
and great mango-trees, make very pie-
turesque artiticial lnkes, These ponds
are shallow basing, sometimes more
than an acre in extent, walled In with
a low mud dike, and provided with
an entranee sluiee, through which the

BUNGAO, SULU ANCHIPELAGO, THE

-

There was an ¢ llumlﬂﬂlml supper,
All the glels sat at one end of the
fable and all the men at the other
All the chales ot the vian end wore

taken whew | weol lu te the feust, | vior, et on top and & (oot i bhelght

MOSE BOUTHELLY POSSEASION OF THE
l \Ill u afATL‘.

tidal waters may mvﬂum the groand
and be penned o Over the eutire
surface of these fats are ralsed cle-
vular beds, ten o twelve feet in diam-

iakan auliciiiad .

about the value of education? T
means.  The secret of success
man's disposition. The man who

iIs a

or unable. The man who has the dis:

position to lift the burden of trivial |
matters from his superior’s consider ‘
ation is the man who will be looked |
for when promotions are to e made |

The question is not,
your duty*

Have you done
but, Do you rise to greater
responsibil ¢ The opportuniiies fot
rising to gt © responsibilities are
ever present.—The Manufacturer,

A View of Panama.

With its ancient walls and fortifica.
tions, its tall buildings of gloomy

gray and roofs of red tile, Panama has |

an oriental appearance as viewed from
the harbor, and the shapely architect-
ure of the twin spires of the cathedra’
adds much to the beauty ot the scene,
The fortifications are feeble and crum
bling, but are picturesque. The sea
walls which bave resisted the inces-
sant surf for more than two centuries

are covered with barnacles and moss.
overlook the water |
from the |

The cafes which
seem cool and comfortable
bay, but are filled with the all-pervad-
ing smell which the nostrils of a new-

comer resent, but the acclimated for-
eigners and natives have long ago |

ceased to pereeive.—Chicago Record.

INVENTS A SELF-ACTING TRAP.

Ruckersberg Thinks He Can Make
Eats Annihilate Themselves,

A Milwaukee avenue inventor thinks

S.

e has solved the problem of how to |

terminate
innihila-

induce rats and mice to ex
themselves and assist in the
tion of those that come af them.
He is 8. Rucke urg. and his annihi-
lator is a self-ncting trap.

The first night the trap is in aciion
is tightly closed and loaded with
table Q’hote dinner. The second

it
a

are made glad by the sight of an open
door at one end.  As it advances the
rat’s \\Mzht overbalances a  sheet-

THE SELF-AC ‘H\u ll\l‘ THAY,

iron l'ul-u- tloor, llm tlmu‘ falls with
a clek and his vatship is doomed, In-

spection discloses but one way of es- |

cape —up o boxlike flue — and this he
accopts, Onee agatn an antomatic door
closes, The way leads Into a large
funnel.  The rat walks on until the
funnel tips and it Is precipitated into
A ocan of water. The tipplng of the
funnel ralses the door to the first en-
tranee and things are in readiness 1oy
the pext adventurer, Iu four nighia
1 rate were captured and disposed
of in ope of the blg elubhouses. - Chl
cage Record,

“I know that & great wany people |
do pot Hke wy business,” sald  the
chlmmey-sweep: “but it sools we" Al
tor the due ackuowledgaent of the |
courteous siniles of his andience, e
went up the due - Baltimore Amerl
Chl.
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CLEAR WATER FOR SOLDIERS:
A Pocket Filter Designed For Use In
Warfare.

Below is a sketch of the Hamilton
pocket filter, after the name of the
patentee, says the London Mail. The
Bushmen's Corps, of whom every man
was a specially selected volunteer,
trained to all the hardships of Aus-
tralian up-country life, was supplied

with 500 of these little filters.

Leading medical authorities of Aus-
tralia, where the evils of drinking bad
water and the difficulty of obtaining
zoood are most apparent, pronounce
this to be the best filter known to
them. Inside the flat white metal box
a carbon disc that has been chemically
treated is fixed. By an ingenious ar-
rangement this can at any time be
removed and boiled, when it is again

scourges among soldiers—enteric and
dysentery.

As witness of its value, it may be
noted that not a single man in the
Bushmen’s Corps is reported to have
died of disease while in South Africa.
The long tube is for insertion in the
receptacle containing the water, while

is |
willing to and able to take responsi- |
bilities will beat him who is unwilling |

night the hearis of the hungry rodents |
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POCKET FILTER FOR ?s()LDH"X.\l.

lo the slmrn-r luln\ may lw mt.whod
a flexible pipe through which the pur-
ified liquid may be drawn.

The great advantages of the Hamil-
ton filter are its shape and lightness.
| In aluminum the entire thing could
! be made to weigh less than two ounces.
| The invention, which is both dura-
! ble and cheap, should commend itself
| to the military authorities, and all in-
| terested in our soldiers.

| Heavy Shoes.
| A woman who is a vietim of the
big shoe habit says that when sne
took a trip West a few weeks ago
! she wore her “comfortable,”
| seled, rubber-heeled calfskins,
sleeping car she gave
porter to black them. As her berth
was the first one from the little
chicken-coop place in which the porter
attends to his odd jobs, she had no dif-
fienlty in overhearing a little conver-

In the
orders to the

; sation that took place between him |
fand two of the wen passengers,

“They calls ‘em golf shoes, don't |
they the porter remarked.

“I guess 50, replied one of the men.
They're just strong-minded shoes, Tha |
women are getting sensible, High
time, too.”

“Looklak they made out o' cowhide,”
the porter commented. “Lawd, look
at them soles: “bout four inches thick.”

“Must be a mighty big woman,” put
in the other passenger, “Boet  she

" weighs 200 if she weighs a pound. [
never saw such shoes in my life, Think
she'd have to have derricks to lift
them up with.”

But the eavesdropper fell asleep right
| there,
| eyes looked curiously at her feet and

then took in a slender little 103-pound

| figure.  She said It was veally very
| amusing,

| The “Teleplastice,”

| TIwo cngineers of Berlin have re
!

transmits to a distance the relief of a
figure, either living or inanimate; the
apparatus has received the nnmme of
“teleplastic.”  The velief may be re-
celved in full size, or may be enlavged
or diminished at will, being quite ex-
act,  The transmitter consists of a
[ frame contalning a great number of
metal vods placed side by side
I movable back aud forth. The receiver

rods are mwoved by a series of electro-
vngnets, when a rveliet  Is  pressed
| against the rods of the transmitter a
series of contacts Is established which
couse the recelver to produce the re-
et by means of its rads, whose move
ment corresponds exactly 1o that of
the trausmitter, It s expected that
| this apparatus will render service es-
pecinlly in the pursuit of erlminals,

as It will give an exact reproduection
|

of his features.—~Selentific American,
Man May Lt lhwmself,
Human evolation 15 not likely to
ke tlighe practicable by means of |
the vertieal serew.  Lord Rayleigh
ealeulates that o support  his  own
welght a wan, working a. the average
power 1o be malntained rfor eight
hovrs a day, vould require a serew
about M0 feed n dameter, and it
would be necessary that this screw it
l well should have no weight and should
be workable without loss frow trig
tivw

Porsia et grew the cherry, |
Fplum and the peack.

ready as a preventive of such awful !

heavy- |

In the morning three pairs of |

cently invented an apparatus which |

and |

is a stmilar apparatus, in which the

DR. TALMAGES SERMON.

SUNDAY'S DISCOURSE BY THE NOTED
DIVINE,

Subject : Children of a King=The Royal
House of Jesus, and the Sumn, the
Moon, the Stars and All Nature Are
Its Herltage — Cross Its Heraldic Sign,

[Copyright 1900.]
Wasmixarox, D. C.—In this discourse

Dr. Talmage who, during his ' journey

homeward has scen much of royal and im-

perial splcndors. in_passing through the

capitals of Europe, shows that there is no
higher dignity nor more illustrious station

than those which the Christian has as a

child of God; text, Judges viii, 18: "l'.ach

one resembeld the children of a king.”
Zebah and Zalmunna had been off to
battle, and when they came back they
were asked what kind of people thev had
seen. Thr- answered that the people had
a royal appearance; “m\ch one resembled
the chdlhen of a king.” That description
of people is not extirn There are still
many who have this appearance. Indeed,
they are the sons and daughters of the
Tord Almighty. Though now in exile,
they shall yvet come to their thrones.
There arc family names that stand for
wealth, or patriotism, or intelligence. The
name of \ arhmgttm among us will al-
wavs represent patriotism. The fanmiily
of the Medici stood as the representative
of letters. The family of the Rothschilds
is significant of wealth, the loss of $40,-
000,000 in 1848 putting them to no incon-
venience, and within a few years they
have loaned Russia $12,000,000; Na le«.
| 825,000,000; Austria, $10,000,000, and ing-
land, $200,000,000, and the stroke of their
pen on the mununf room desk shakes
everything from the Irish Sea to the Dan-
ube. I'hey open their hand, and there is
war; they shut it and there is peace.

The Romanoffs of Russia, the Hohenzol-

lerns of Germany, the Bourbons of

I'rance, the Stuarts and Guelphs of Great

Britain are houses whose names are inter-

twined with the history of their respective

nations symbolic of imperial authority.
But I preach of a family more potcnlm!
| more rich and more extensive—the royal

i house of Jesus, of whom the whole family

| in Leaven and on earth is named. We are

| hlnnl relations by the relationship of the
all of us are the children of the

-

, I speak of our family name. When
we see a descendant of some one greatly
celebrated in the Jast century, we look at
him with profonnd interest. To have had
conquerors, kings or princes in the ances-
tral line gives i-mlu‘ to the family name.
In our line was a King and (onquemr
| The Star in the Bast with baton of light
. woke up the cternal orchestra that made
| music at His birth. From thence He
i started forth to conquer all natiouns, not
| by trampling them tlu\\n but by lifting
| them up. St. John saw Him on a white
| he When He returns Ie will not
| bring the nations chained to His wheel or
‘ in iron cages, but 1 hear the stroke of the
| hoofs of the snow-white cavaleade that

brings them to the gates m triumph.
| Our family name takes lustre from the

star that heralded Him, and the spear that
| pierced Tim, and the crown that was
| given Him. It gathers fragrance from the
frankincense brought to His cradle, and
the lilies that flung their sweetness into
His sermons, and the box of alabaster that
broke at Iiis feet. The Comforter at
Bethany. 'Che Resurrector at Nain. The
supernatural Oculist at Bethsaida. The
Saviour of one world, and the chief joy of
another. The storm His frown. The sun-
light His swmile. The spring morning His

|
|8
|
\
|

breath. The earthquake the stamp of His
foot. The thunder the whisper of His
i voice. The ocean a dru[l) on the tip of His
| finger. Heaven a sparkle on the bosom
| of Ilis love. Eternity the twinkling of
His eye. dust of

The universe the flyin,

¢ His chariot wheels. Able to hmf a heart-
break or hush a tempest, or drown a

; world, or flood immensity with His glory.

| What other family name could ever boast
of such an llluullmn-) personage?

| Henceforth, swing out the coat of arms!

Great famiies wear their coat of arms on

the dress, or on the door of the coach, or

i on the helmet when they go out to battle,

L or on flags and ensigns. The heraldic

! sign is sometimes a lion, or a dragon, or

!an eagle. Our coat of arms worn rig

1 over the heart hereafter shall be a cross
a lamb standing under it, and

| dove flying over it.

| cutcheons!
escutcheons!

it blaz

| the |

a
Grandest of all es-
Most significant of all family

In every battle [ must have
g on my flag—the dove, the cross,
mb, and when I fall, wrap me in
that good old Christian flag, so that the

| family coat of arms shall be right over

my breast, that all the world may see that
| 1 looked to the Dove of the Spirit .uul
| ddung to the Cross, and depended upon
| the f,:nnl) ot God, which taketh away the
i #in ot the world.

Ashamed of Jesus, that dear friend,

On whoin my hopes of life depend;

No! When 1 blush, be this my shame—

That I no more revere His name.

Next, I speak of the family sorrows. TIf
Arouble come to one member of the family
all feel it. 1t is the custom, aiter the
body is lowered into the grave, for all the
velatives to come (o the verge of the grave
and look down into it. st those near-
est the departed come, then those next of
until they have ull looked o the

rave. No, when trouble and grici go
5”\\'" through the rt of one member
of the family. they go down through
them all. The sadness of one is the nu\l

ness of all. A company ot persons join
hands arourd an electric battery; the
two persons at the ends of the line touch

the battery and all the cirele feels the
shock. Thus, by reason of the filial, ma-
ternal and paternal relations of life, we
stand so close together that when trouble
sets its battery, all feel the thrill of dis-
tress. In the great Christian family the
soirow of one ought to be the sorvow of
all.  Is one perseented?  All are perse
cuted, Does one suffer loss? We all sut-
fer loss. Is one bereaved? We are all be-
reaved,

Theie streaming cyes together flow

For human guilt and wortal woe

If you rejoice at another's misfortune,
you are not one of the sheep, but one ol
the goats, and the vulture of sin hath
! alighted on your soul, and not the Duse
Lol the Spirt.

Next, | notice the family property. Af-
ter a man of large estate dies the relatives
assemble to hear the will vead. So much
of the I;n'n;,vrl\' is willed to hus sons, and
so much to his daughters, and so much to
henevolens societies.  Our Lord Josus hath
| died, and we are assembled to-day to hear
j the will vend.  He says, “My peace 1 give
Throwg

unto vou, v s apostle He says,
AN \hm,;‘ a urs.” What, evervthing?
| Y This world and the
1 ished families there o
! the wall, ¥

ol the estate,
»

I
ald,

are very and have come abwa
trom generation to generation, So 1 look
fupon all the beanties of the natural workl

lh.

| us the heirlooms of om I‘n\
morning breaks fl-uu I st. The m
travel up, Lill ahove hill, mnunl.un ..I.u\.-
mountain, wnt ol osky lost, The fovests are
Iul of ewirp. and buzz, and song.  Tree's
end and bird's wing tlutter with gladness
Illumym.lk s in the log, and beali against
| the bark, aad squirrels chattering on the
foal, and the call of the hawk out of a
vou feel glad
sun, which kindles conflagrations
Lthe castles of cloud and sets mina:
dowe allame, stoops 1o ,-mn the
white, and the buttercup yellow, and

| clear sky make

The

\wf(Tomﬂ bie.  \What can vesist
aght 'uf the voyager over the
L rd guarding

u.b‘ for

i:.....t:r...u.

ing eyves and burnine brain and wasted
cantive! TLight for the smooth brow of
childhiood and for the dim vision of the
octogenarian!  Tivht for aueen’s coronet
and for srwing girl’s needle! Tet there be
||¢ht' Whose mnrmn;.' is this? My morn-
ing. Your morning. Our Father gave us
the nicture nnd hung it on the sky in loops
of fire. 1t is the heirloom of our family,
And so the night. It is the full moon.
The mists from shore to shore gleam like
shattered mirrors, and the ocean under
her glance comes up with great tides,
panting upon tha heach, mingling, as it
were, foam and fire. The poor man
blesses God for throwing such a cheap
light throurh the broken window pane
into his cabin, and to the sick it seems a
licht from the other shore which hounds
this great deep of human vain and woe.
Tf the sun seem like a song full and noured
from brazen instruments that fill heaven
and earth with ereat harmonies, the moon
is p'aintive and mild, standing beneath
the throne of God. sending up her soft,
sweet voice of nraise, while the stars listen
and the sea. No mother ever more sweet-
v guarded thesick eradle thanall night long
this pale watcher of the sky bends over the
weary. heartsick, slumberine earth. Whose
is this black framed. black tasseled pic-
ture of the nivht? Tt is the heirloom of
our family. Omrs the grandeur of the
spring, the erystals of the snow, the coral
of the beach. the odors of the garden, the
harmonies of the air.

You cannit see a larxe estate in one
morning. Youn must take several walks
around it. The family property of this
royal house of Jesus is so great that we
must take several walks to get anv idea
of its extent. T.et the first walk be
around this earth. All these vallevs, the
harvests that wave in them. and the cat-
tle that pasture them—all these mount-
ains, and the nrecious things hidden be-
neath them, and the crown of glacier they
cast at the feet of the alpine hurricane—
all these lakes, these islands. these conti-
nents, are ours. In the second walk go
among the street lamps of heaven. and
see stretching off on every side a wilder-
ness of worlds. For us they shine. For
us they sang at a Saviour's nativity. For
us thev will wheel into line, and with
their flaming torches add to the splendor
of our triumph on the day for which all
other days were made. In the third walk,
go around the eternal city. As we come
near it, hark to the rush of its chariots
%d the w edding peal of its great towers.

he bell of heaven has struck 12. It is
high noon. We look off upon the chap-
lets which never fade, the eyes that never
weep, the temples that never close, the
loved ones that never part, the procession
that never halts, the trees that never
wither, the walls that never can be cap-
tured, the sun that never sets, until we
can no longer gaze, and we hide our eyes
and exclaim: “Yye hath not seen,
heard, neither have entered into the heart
of man, the things which God hath pre-
pared for them that love Him!” As these
tides of glory vise we have to retreat and
hold fast lest we he swept off and drowned
in the emotions of gladness and thanksgiv-
ing and triumph.

Almost every family looks back to a
homestead — some country place where
you grew up. You sat on the doorsill.

You heard the footsteps of the rain on
the garret roof. You swung on the gate.
You ransacked the barn. You waded into
the brook. You thrashed the orchard for
apples, and the neighboring woods for
nats, and cverything around the old
homestead is of interest to yvou. I tell you
of the old homestead of eternity. “In
My Father's house are many mansions.”
When we talk of mansions we think of
Chatsworth and its park, nine miles in
circumference, and its conservatory that
astonishes the world; its gallerics of art,
that contain the triumphs of Chantrey,
Canova and Thorwaldsen; of the kings
and the queens who have walked its state-
Iy halls, or, flying over the heather, have
hunted the grouse., But all the dwelling
places of dukes and princes and queens are
as nothing to the family mansion that is
already awaiting our arrival. The hand
of the Lord Jesus lifted the pillars and

s\\'unf the doors, ant planted the parks.
Angels walk there, and the good of al
ages. The poorest man in that house is a

millionaire, and the lowliest a king. and
the tamest word he speaks is an anthem,
and the shortest hfe an cternity.

It took a Paxton to build for Chats-
worth a cove for the wonderful flower
Victoria regia, five feet in diameter. But
our lily of the valley shall need no shelter
from the blast, and ‘in the open gardens of
God shall put forth its full \:Im\m and all
heaven shall come to look at it, and its
aroma Il be as though the cherubim
had swung vefore the throne a thousand
censors. | have not scen it yet. | am in
a foreign land. But my. Father is waiting
for me to come home. 1 have brothers
and sisters there. In the Bible [ have let-
ters from there, teling me what a fine
place it is. It matters not much to me
whether I am rich or poor, or whether tie
world hates e or loves me, or whether I
go by land or by sea, if only I may lift
my eyes at last on the family mansion. It
is not a frail house, built in a month, soon
to crumble, but an old mansion, which is
as firm as the day it was built. Its walls
are covered with the ivy of many ages,
and the urns at the gateway are a- blnnm\
with the century plants of eternity. The

ueen of Sheba hath walked its hall, and
Esther, and Marie Antoinette and Lady
Huntingdon and , and Jeremy Taylor,
and Samuel Rutherford and John Milton,
and the widow who gave two mites, and
the poor men from the hospital—these
last two perhaps outshining nlﬁ the kings
and quesns of eternity.

\\J hul clasping of hands! What embrae-
ings! What coming together nf lip to lip
What tears of joy! ou say, I tlmung
there were no tears in heaven.” There
must be, for the Bible says that “God
shall wipe them away,” and if there were
no tears there, how could He wipe them
away? They cannot be tears of grief or
tears of disappointment. They must be

s of gladness, Chrmst will come and
“What!  Child of heaven, is it too
for thee? Dost thou break down
Then
with Ilis one arm
arm around our
hold us up in the

wuch
under the gladness of this reunion”

L will help thee!”  And,
d us ead the other
loved onés. He shall
cternal jubilee.

While ! speak some of you with broken
hearts can hardly lold your peace. You
and say:

feel as if you would speak out
“Oh, blessed day! npmul on. Toward thee
I press with blistered feet over the desert
way. My eyes fail for their

weepin,
faint from hstening for feet that \\llf not
the sound of
Spe

voices that
not speak , oh day of rew
And th Jesus, he not angry wi
we i alter 1 have kissed Thy blessed Irel.
kmu around to gather up the long lost

rsures of my heart, Oh! be not angry
with me. One look at Thee were heaven.
But all these reunions are heave wire
ecling heaven, heaven u\n-nn|-||||||( ven,
heaven commingling with heaven'!
I was at Mount Vernon, and went into
the dining v in which oup first Presi-
dent the prominent men of
this and other lands. 1t was a very inter-
esting spot fut, oh, the banqueting hall of
the family mansion of which speak !
Spresd the table, spread it wide; for a
great mn'titude are to sit at it From
the tree by the viver gather the twelve
manner of fraits for that table. Take the
clusters trom the heavenly vineyards,
press them into the golden tankards for
that table. On buskets carry in the
of which, if & wan eat, he shall never b

v, Take all the shot torn tags of .
wpiest ald entwine thew am

come, and

w I"

ar Lot David come with his harp,
QM h.hrwl with s lr‘-pt. Miram
mlln the t at

lb u free,




