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By Laura Ellen Beale

ACK POWELL sat with hie

back in the wall af the eell,

ocenslonally  glancing  with

unseelng eyes at the fow ob-
Jocts in the narrow space. As his
gaze fell upon the grating which
served for a window, with Its few
inches of the sky of lberty mocking
him through the bars, he sprang up
and took n quick step townrd it, just
e the sweet strains of my e drifted in
from a band pasding near the prison
walls, Then a bell rang somewhere
in the distance.

Oh, those sounds from the grent free
world without! How terrible they
peemed to the grief-strleken man! He
ghuddered violently and dropped back
on to the cot.

*No, no! 1 must not ruin It all now,
Oh, God, help me to llve throtigh the
next two years!" he exclalmed, and
burying his face In his  bands, he
groaned aloud In the agony of despalr.

Thongh he yearned for freedom with
a longing that was almost frenzy, st
the notlon of eseape (Id not often
tempt him; but fo-day o man had es-
caped, and the breast of every prison-
er had been filled with envy and long-
Ing.

The yenr already spont behind thosa
walle seemed an eternlty. Could he
live through two more years of such
misery? he nsked himself. Yo, he
conld nnd he would, for he had work
to perform when the time of his sen-
tence should have explred. He must
go hack to Oklaliomma nond prove his In-
nocence; must llve down the disgrace
among the very people who hiad be-
lieved Lim guollty, where no  one
thought hlm ingocent,

Ah, yes! there was one who had be-
Heved In him, who hnd stood by blm
through It all, and the fires of renewsd
conurage kindled in his eyes as he
thought of Nellle, his promised wife,
How brave she had been—how staunch
and true! Even wh n the trinl was
ended, and he had not succeeded In
mnking the judge and Jury belleve hils
Btory, she had not wavered In her loy-
alty] but again assured him of her
love, begging him to shorten his term
a8 much as possible by good bebavior,
then to come home—he would find her
true, and together they would prove
somehow, that he had been wrongful-
Iy aeccused.

In the year of his Imprisonment Jnck
bad been u model prisoner. At times,
in the depths of Mis despalr, be had
felt that he condd uot stand the mad-
dening routine another wmoment, that
he must attempt escape or he would
surcly dle; but the thought of Nellle,
his sweetbeart, and her confidence,
had streugthened him to successful-
1y combat these bopeless feelings, At-
tempt at dight, even If sueceessful,
meant only the destruction of his fond-
est hopes and those of the brave gir)
who had risked so much becuuse of
her love for hlm.

To-night, mitting dejectedly In hils
cell, Juek cursed the fouy which had
caused his trouble. Many times he had
declded to “quit drinking.” but was
never stnunch o his rvesolution, Now
he meant it, for If he had nol been on
8 “spree' he would never have been
arrested for theft. He thought of the
farm, the stock, and the neat littie
house which she bad plauned, and
which was soon to linve been thely
home. He groaned Involuntarhy,

When be had begun to “drink.” his
less prosperons nelghbors nad smiled
In guim satisfaction, and when the
troutie had come, the genoral verdlet
had been, “It serves him right”” When
big Inslsted that be bad bought the
horse and saddle, but that be did not
kuow the mun who sold them to him,
they winked knowingly., The property
had been stolen from the Catousyille
postoflice, and was found In Jnck's

posspssion. He was "ere In conse-
quenee.
“Well" hLe declared mentally, “i

does serve me right, but 1'I1 prove my
Innveence to those people 17 It tnkos
we yeurs to do It

A little before noon the next day Wis
atteotlon was atteacted to a line of
oew ardlvals, walking handeuffod 1o
gether o palrs, in charge of armml
Rgunrds.  As they passed close (i where
Juek stood, the look of Liopeless misery
on the face of one of the wen mide
hix benrt throb with pity. Pevhaps
ho too was Innocent! Just then o minn
lopked up wud Jack gave 4 sulden
stirl 'he face seemeld very fumillay,
Burcly be had seen that man before,
The lne pussed on into g bullding, bt
sotielow e could not get the face of
the wan who wore the npumbey “140T"
out of His miod, npa mnpy times duy-
lng the day ho asked himself, “Who Is
he, and whers have 1 seen Tl ¥

When be returtied to nls cell 1hnt
night, nod the guard told bim be ywas
to hinve “colpany” for awhile, Jack
would have been nlmoest surpyised had
e man been other than “1807° fu
the closer range of the unrrow cell, e
Was more strongly than ever flled
with a perplexing sense that he hod
sotuewhiore seen this sullen, deflant
fuee, but where be conld not Petiein.
bur, I

Lo the days and weeks that followed,
durlog which time Joe SBtrotier re
malned gloomy und remorse, repnlsing
alt avertures, Jack valoly fneked his
momory for some clug by which to es.
tablish hig ldentlty. Gradualiy, Liow-
ever, the new comer bogan 1o “thaw
out™ a ltle, and the two prigopors ho
come soclable, even felendly,  Jack
Soun Wearned that Joe's home wus lo
Iudlnu_a. nnd as be said ho Lad pever
Been [ Wiseonsin, whiere Juack bl
always lved peior to his golng to Ok-
Inhomn, by was finilly foreed to the
concluslon thut s fancy of having
#0en Joe before was but & trick of bis
Imagloation,

Oeeastonally, during the winter, Joo
talked of eseape; bt uy Jue
W Into uny of the
Ul be droppoed.

the attempt—told Lim something of
his lite; his bright prospects, his fol-
Iy, hig ruin,

As he related the story, not defend-
Ing himself In the lenst, of hia down-
wird course, and finally of his arrest
aud inabllity to prove his Innocence,
Joe sat pale and uneasy. Several
times he opened his lps as If to spenk,
then with feverlsh nervousness, he
would spring up and pace forth and
back neross the cell. Az Jack finlshed
the rocital of his swpethenrt's fidelity
Joe suddealy stopped, and Iaying his
hand on the other's shoulder, sald Lm-
pulsively:

“Jack, I did not dream—that ls, 1—
of course you are lnnocent! I bave
known that all the time: but I did not
Imnglone that it was I who could clear
you.”

"You clear me?* exclnimed Jack. In-
eredulonsly. “What do you moenn¥*

But Joe bad turned wway and
thrown himself upon his cot; then he
sald, hesitatingly

“L only mennt that I eonld help yon
to escape, Jack, that's all,” and de-
spite his friend's efforts to continne
thelr conversation, e would say no
more.

In n short time Jack was fast asleep,
and dreaming of the time when his re-
lense should come and hls [nnoconce
be proven,

Jog Steeeter, however, spent the night
In fitful slumbers from which be
awoke with n start, sometimes half ris-
ing with the e¢vident Intentlon of
aronging Jack; then lls mood would
chnnge, awd after some moments of
Indeciston, he would agaln sink upon
his hed.

Hardened criminnl that he wns he
knew his duty, but he was selfish
enough to fight agalnst and at last
overcome the promptings of his con-
sclence, as he well koew that bis
chinnees for escape alone were small
If he could but persuade Jack to go
with him, why, le could then find
gome means of proviog bis innocence.
In fact Joe fully made up his mind to
tell Jack nll ns soon a8 they were free,
g0 the “sull small volee within® was
silenced.

After that night Joe kept constantly
urging Jack to accompany him in his
fttempt at escape, and at last galned
his reluctant conkent,

For some time Joe bind been at work
in the haroess shop of the prison, and
upon every apportunity he possessad
himeelf of thongs and bits of leather,
A lnrge steel ving and a smal) file were
nlso deltly concenled In his clothing
nnd conveyed to the cell. Then the foll
detnils of the plan were unfolded to
Juek, who was amazed at the lngenul.
ty of his comrade,

It took some time for the ring to be
fled ioto n book, which was made
very sharp, Then It was carefully
covered with pieces of leather wound
around ln soch a wnoner that only the
point was vigihle. After this was cam-
pleted, wany wearisome nlghts were
spent, one of the men standing upon
the shoulders of the other, working
alternately 1o remove the bars from
the window.

At lost this, too, was accomplished,
the narcow steips were eat from thely
blankeis, which, strengthened by the
lenther thongs, were bralded into a
stout rope to which the hook was se-
eurely fnstencd. Now came the most
tedious tusk of all, and many nlghts
were spent In futdle atiempta to throw
the hook over the edge of the cornlee
and eateh It fiemly there. Hundreds
of thwes the hook fell back, and but
for s leather ecoveripg, would have
struck the bricks with o ringing sound,
Nowethnes (e book cupglit and hela
slightly. ond the hearas of both men
would beat fast with bope, ouly to
have their spivits deop to the depihs
of despaly the pext moment, when the
hook lopsened and fell,

But even 1o this their work was re-
warded, and there cnwe a tme when
Ihe hook caunght and held, the com-
Bined welght of bolh men o the cpll
fallivg to dislodge . The two prison.
ers stond for n oment ganzing ar ench
other, speecliless with emotion, 'The
next Instant thelr hands clasped, and
cach promixed the other to uotify his
friends in case apy aceldent befel him,

Joe promised o tind some way to tell
Nellle of Jaek's fute, bt when Juek
was nslkiod w tell Joe's mother where
Ale would Hnd the st stolen valagbles
e diew baek (ovolontarily, for in
fhe elose feicndship existing between
them he hiad oot thought of Jos ns a
crimionl, anly unfortunnte. But to
suddenty veallze that even Joe's moth-
¢r was Implicated, nod had no douhit
encoraged her sob was o, shoek to the
honest bl foollsh and ensy-going Tnck.
It was only n sccond, however, thist
he lesitated, then he  pledged  lils
waord,

Jog Inslsted upen tryiog the hook
first, nod as be pagied himsel! through
the window and swung slowly out In-
to that tervible space, Jack bheld freim-
Iy 1o his viethng, e fot slek when
he thought of the cousequence I the
hiook should slip or the Improvised
rope break. He breathed more free
Iy when he saw Joe. after only o slight
hesitntion, start entefully tp ascepd
the rope. He soon reached the corn-
lew, nnd In saonother moment wis on the
roof,  Adjnsiing the hook somewhat,
be leaned over the edge of it and sig-
noled to Jack, and, he, tow, made the
aseent In salety,

Cronching luw for a few seconds
they witlted Breathiessly, but beard no
sound. Thus far they Und been uuob-
soerved,  Taking the Look and rope,
they erept cautlonsly along In  the
shidow of the coraiee 1o the cofor of
the bullding, from which they lowered
themselves to the roof of nuother, apd
from thls they awuug owr nod down
upon the wall, nnd then to the:ground

Jack, who descendod Grat, walted for

Joe, and for o mowent the two stood:

g;m Neilbor spoke. Jack felt

clatter ‘'of feot aroused thom, and they
started to run,

Then came a yell, lond nnd terrible,
changing quickly from rage to exulta-
tion. A shot rang ont—then severnl
others, followed by the spiteful hum
of many bullets. Jack ran ns he never
ran before. Joe was slightly In ad
vanee, and Jack saw im Tiesltate and
stumble, then with his hands tossed
high nbove his head, ne staggered and
fank down,

In o tash Jack wan kneeling beside
him, Joe turned toward hini mutter
ing:

“Are you mad? Go! For God's sake,
Jack, snve yourself! Don't waste your
own life!”

“No! I will not go, Are yon badly
huart, Joe¥" asked Jnck. ns his comrade
dropped bLack into his ouistretehed
nrms,

Thoy were nlmost Immedintely sor
rounded by the gunrds, but Jack lift
ed the wounded man upon hls knee
holding bhim elose agalust him with
one wrm, while with his free hand he
tore open the neck of Joe's shirt, upon
which a erimson stnin now appeared
As Joe sank back limply, Juek shook
bim, erying:

“Don't glve way, old fellow!
Joe, don't dlel"

But the head on hils shoulder only
annk the eldser.

Buddenly he opened his cyes, and
seelng the guards, sald between guspe
of pain and wenkness:

“lack, I'm dono for. Don't think toe
hord of me becanse I dido't tell you. |
couldu’t help it—1 knew you wouldn'i
come. Forgive me I yon ean, I knew
all the time—eglnee that night—that 1
wias—the man who sold you that horse
You are witnesses,” he snld falteringly
to the gunarda. “Tell them—governor—
he I8 lnnocent. I stole the hotse and
saddle and sold them to him for twen:
ty dollars —at Pawnee crossing In
Oklahomn. T never knew of the ar
regt, Jack, but when I came bore 1
thought you were the fellow — didn't
know for sure till that night—you told
me ahout—=XNellle, Forgive—I'm done
for this time."

Then, arousing himeelf with almost
superhuman effort, he agsaln  stam.
mered to the guards:

“SBee, I'm dying—you are—witnogkes
Jnek didn't stenl them—I dld—Catons
ville, Oklahoman. Met Jack two days
after—coming from Kaw Reservation,
Didn't know him—didn't  care—just
wnnted to get rid of—stolon staff, He
was drunk., Forgive me, Jack—if yoy

.

He stopped spenking, his head sanlk,
and the body stiffencd In Jock's arms
—Waverley Magazioe.

Here

THE CHURCH “AD." TAKES,

Ohle Miniater Futs Lt In Display Typs
and Says It Makes Converts,

A decided innovation in church el
cles has been Introduced by the Rev.
Dr. E. B, Whittaker, of Ashtabula,
Ohlo, pastor of the Park Stroet Meth:
dist Eplscopnl Church. He Is nsing
large display newspaper advertising
to aunounce his church services, nnd
testifles to the fact that two ten-inch
ndvertisements resulted In doubling
his average Sunday evening attend-
unee nod were Instrumental In mak-
Ing converts to veliglon, His adver
tisements are set donble measure, “top
of column pext to reading matter.”
They are written In an attractive man
ner, nnd are set In heavy, black-faced
type. Here I8 a4 sample of one of
them:

“Wanted—A few more saints, a fow
more men, n few more Methodists, a
few more sinners, to become sninte

Meeting to-nlght at the First M. E
Churell, Subject: 'Fools and Thelr
Companions,' "

The dodger cannot tnke the plnee of
n newspaper displny  advertisement,
the Rev, Whittaker says, and he 18 not
satisfied with the “Churgh Notlees"
department,  Dr. Whittaker pays full
rites for hils advertising.

The Chemlstey of Ball,

Undoubtedly, one of the most won.
derful dscoveries of modern chemis
try hos to do with the soil. It has
been ascortaiped that the mwost barren
land ean be made rich simply by add-
Ing o It certain minernl elemients
which cost but Itile. On this basis
it Is estimated that the United States
will be able eventually to malntale
500,000,000 ple—more than one
third of the present population of the
world, It I8 merely a question of sup
plying the reguoisite quantities of ni
trogon, phosphorle acid and potash
The last two are readlly obtatnable at
sinall expense. whereas the first may
be supplied either by furnlshing to the
soll rondensed nltzogen In the shope of
sloughter waste or nlirate of sodn, o
by planting clover, beans or peas
wlhich bhave an affinlty for nlrogen
wnd pbarh it from the atinosphere,

It Is now known that nitrogen is the
most [mportant plant food, and Inge
wuch as this clemen! compuses four
fifths of the atmosphere the question
Is merely to absorb It Into the soll. T
bus nlso come (o be understood that
only iwo per eent, of the material ol
plants i devived from the soll. the re
muining ninety-elght por cent, belng
deawn from the ale and from water

It has baen learnpd that certain spe
elos of bneterin nbsorb nitrogen, nnd

ecarth, and the earth  thos  treated |
sprinkled over the land.—Philpdelphis
Saturduy Kvenlug Post,

Marchine 1o Lok FPostuge Stampe.

As a result of the persistent com
plaints of persons lHeking postage
stamps the French Minister of Posts
Tolepliones nud Telegrnph Instrocted
the engineers attacbed w his depart
mont to design a slot stamplng mn
chine. T'wo typea are now belng ex
perimented with, In one, after the |

afizes the stamp automatieally 1f the

welghs the letter; shows the prounp!
of postnge regolrsd and lwmediately
upon the Insertion of the price th
stamp I8 printed divectly from Inked |
plites.  Both muchines are specdy and
relinble.  Every French postoffice wil
he provided with severnl ns soon
they ean be manufactured,

An Epitaph,
In the churchynrd of Lelgh, nea
Bolton, will Le fousd & tombstou
beuring the following Muu‘ g

.

| Hev ‘ :
coln is Inserted, the mnehine ywats and | chisfly to know how this world was made

lottor I8 properly pliead.  The othe 4

THE NINISTRY OF TEARS,

Dr. Talmage Puls Forth the Misfortunes
- of Life in Cheerful Manner,

It Our Troubles Are Borne fa the Right Splrit
They May Prove to Be Advaniages-
God ihe First Yesoit.

[Copyright thg, |

New Yorg Ciry.— A vast audience
mwsﬂ,{c Dilegfd{m of I3!::«.-: i? thin
oi T Dr. Talmage. scoursing on
""ﬁu Ministry of Tears” he put fnrth'thl
misfortunes of life (n a cﬁnﬂul light,
showing that if they were horne in the
right spirit they might prove to be advan-
tages. His text was Rev, vii, 17, “And
God shall wipe awiy all tears from their

ryes,

What a spectacle a fow weeks ago when
the naflons were in tears! Queen Vie-
torin ancended from the highest throne on
enrth to a throne in heaven. The prayer
more often offered than any prayer for the
Inst mixty-four years had been answered
and God did save the Queen. All roun
the world the bells were tolling, and the
minute guns were booming at the obee-
quies of the most honored woman of many
eenturies.  As near four yonrw ago the
English and Amoriean  nations  whook
hande in congratulation at the Queen's
Jubilee, so in these times two nations
shook hands in mournful sympathy at the

ueen's dopartirs, No people outaide
Grent Britain wo deeply felt that niighty
griel as our people. The cradles of many
of aur ancestors were rocked in Great Bri-
tain. Thoue ancestors plaved in childhood
on the banks of the Tweed, or the Thames
or the Shannon. Take from our veins the
Englivh blood, or the Welsh blond, or the
Irish blood, or the Seateh blood, anid the
stream of our life would be a mare shal-
low. There are over there hone of our
bone, and flesh of our flesh, 1t in our Wil
berforce, our Coleridge, our De Quincey,
our Robert Burns, our John Wesley, onr
John Knox, our Thomas Ohalmers, onr
Whalter Scott, onr Bivhop Charnock, our
Latimer, onr Ridloy, our Mohert Emmeot,
oir Daniel O'Connell, our Havelook, our
Ruulan, our Gladstone, our good and great
and glorious Vigtoria.

o langaage in which we offered the
English nation our condolence is the same
langunen in which John Bunyan dreamed
and Milton sang and Shakespears drama.
tired and Richard Baxter prayed and
George Whitefiald thundered,  The Princs
of Whales, now King, paid reverential visit
to Washington's tomb at Mount Vernon,
ind Longfellow's statue adorns Westmins-
ter  Abbey. and Abraham Linecoln in
bronze looks down npon Scotland’s capi
tal. It was natural that these two na-
tionw be in tears. But I am not going to
speak of national tears, but of individual
tears and Bible tears,

Riding ncroms a Western prairie, wild
flowers up to the hub of the carviage
wheel and while a long distance from any
shelter. there came a wudden whower, and
while the rain was falling in torrents the
sun was shining as brightly as 1 ever saw
it shine, and [ thought what a beautiful
rﬂ,lwclnclu is this! So the tears of the

ible are not midnicht storm, but rain on
pansied prairies in God's sweet and golden
sunlight

You remember that bottle whieh David
labeled as contnining tears and Mary's
tears and Panl's tears and Christ’s tears
and the harvest of joy that is to spring
from the sowing of tears. God mixes them;
Giod rounds them; God shows them wherae
to full; God exhales them. A census in
taken of them, und there is n record as to
the moment when they are barn and as to
the place of their grave,

Tears of bad men are not kept. Alex-
ander in his sorrow had the hair elipped
from his horses and mules and made &
great ado about his grief, but in all the
vases of heaven there is not one of Alex-
ander’s tears. 1 speak of the tears of
God's children. Alag, me, they are falling
all the time!

In summer you sometimes hear the
growling thunder, and you sce there is a
storm miles away, but you know from the
drift of the clouds that it will not come
anywhere near you; so, though it may be
all bright around about you, there is a
shower of trouble somewhere all the time.
Tears, tears!

What is the use of them, snyhow? Why
not substitute laughter? Why not make
this o world where all the people are wel'
und eternal strangers to pains and nches?
What is the use of an enstern storm when
wemight have n perpetusl nor'wester* Why,
when a family is put together, not have
them nll stay, or, if they must he trans.
planted to make other homes, then have

them all live, the family rocord telling & |

story of marriages and births, bt of no
deaths? Why not have the harvests

chase ench other without fatiguing toil® |

Why the hard pillow, the bard crust, the
hard strugele? It is cusy enough to ex-
plain a smile or & success or & congratulas
tion, but come now and bring all your die-
tionaries and all your philosophies and all
your religions nmi help me explain a tear,
A chemist will tell you that it is made
up of salt and lime and other eomponent
parts, but he misses the chief ingredients
=the aeid of o soured life, the viperine
sting of a bitter memory, the feagments of

a broken heart. | will tell you what u tear |

is, It is agony in solution. Hear, then,
while I discourse of the ministry of tears
or the practical uses of worrow:

First, it is the detign of trouble to keep
this world from being too attractive.
Something must be done to mnke us will-
ing to quit this existence. If it were not
for trouble, this world would he o wood
enough heaven for us. You and I would
he willing to take a lease of this life for a
hundred million years if there were no
trouble.  The earth, cushioned and wp-
holstered and pillsred and chandeliered at
much expense, no story of other worlds
could enchant we. We would say: “Let
well enough alone, I you want to die and
bave your body disintegrated in the dust
and your soul go out on s celestin] adven-
ture, then you can o
good enough for me,

o to a man who has just entered tha
whvre at Paris and tell him to hasten off
to the picture galleries of Venice or Flor-
ence,  “Why,” e would sy, “what is the
use of my &ninu there’ There are Rom-
bromidtse and Rubenses and Titians hers
that 1 have not looked at yet.,” No man
wints to go out of this world or out of
any house until be has a better house,

To cure this winh to stay hiere God must
somehow create o disguet for our surround-
ings. How shall He do it?* He cannot af:
ford to eface His horizin, or to tear off a
fiery panel from the sunset, or tv subtraoct
an anther from the water lily, or to banish
the pungent aroma from the mignonette,
or to dvag the robes of the morning i
mire. "

You eannot expect a Christopher Wren
to mar his Bt. Paul's cnlllulmi. or & Mi-
chael Angelo to dash out his own *"Last
Judgment,” or a Handel to discord his
“laraol in Egypt,” and you cannot expect

but this world is
You might ns well

these may be propogated In moisi, God to spoil the architeotars and music of

lis own world. How, then, are we to be
made willing to leave?
trouble comes in.
fter & man has had & good deal of
trotible be says: “Well, T am ready to go.
If there is o house somewhors whose poof
does not leak, 1 would like to live there.
I there is an atmosphere somewhere that
does not distress the lungs, [ would liks to
breathe jt. If there s a mociety wome-
W) whero there is no tittle fattle, 1
would like to live theve. 1f there in o
home cirele somewhere where I can find
my lost iviends, 1 wonld liks to go thore ™
He used to read the first part of the Hible
chiefly. Why has he changed Genesis for
tion?  Ah used to be auxious

Herw s where

and ajl about its geclogical constrietion,
ow he is ehiefly woxious to know bow
he next world wis made, and how it looks
and who live there, and how they dress
¢ vends Revelution tm‘rgimm now whire

roads Geneais once. The old story, “In
the beganmin Lod evented the  heivens
and the enech ™ docs upt shedll hin hylf

un the other stavy, "1 saw a How hesven
anid & npw nﬂls‘q'

n\:rhnl?alid man's lhmu_'l tlra;'nhltu u':’ I“; turni
or A APOCAlY phiva ¥ i
th take out his gnjkﬂ:l“ﬂaf -I:a m:-’l_ll'ls:

viactes, The k of Il

el u&w o 1;hn :;:uutri:-x into whic
sion mmigeste, -
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in his He has to raise & good
enl of and rafee it 5

- uu . lli“ltli:hei.,n bor-n.

tgage on his house,
len on i furniture; then he makes over
his life insurance; then he mssi

praperty; then fe goes to his
incliaw far  help,  Well,
having everywhare, completely
niled, he th down on his  knees
and says: 'O Lord, 1 bave tried
everybody and everything: row help me
out of this finaneial tmugfn!" Ho makes

1:1:! the last resort instoad of the first re-
wort.

A voung man {m«u off from home to earn
hin fortune, He goes with his mother's
consenit and lenediction, She has large
| wealth, but he wanta to make hin own

fortune, He goes far away, falls aick and

gots out of money, He sends for the hotel
keoper where he in staying, asking for le-
nience, and the answer he gets is, “If you
do not pay up Saturday night you'll be re-
moved to the hospital,” he young man
sende to a comrade in the samo lltlﬁding;
no belp, He writes to & banker who was
a friend of hin decensed father; no relief,
Baturday night comes, and he is moved to
the hospital. Guetting here, he i frongied
with grief, and he borrows & sheet of
paper and a postoge stamp, and he sits
down, and he writes home: “‘Dear mother,
I am sick unto death, Come” It is twen:
iy minutes of 10 o'glock when she gets the
letter. At 10 o'clook the train starte. She
I8 Give minutes from the depot. Bhe gets
there in time to have five minutes to
wpare.  She wonders why the train that
ean go forty miles an hour cannot go
cighty miles an hour, She rushis into the
lmn{utn]. Bhe says: "My son, what does
all this mean? \e'h_\' did you not send for
me? You sent to evervhody but me., You
knew I would and could help vou. ls this,
the reward I got for my kindness to vou
always®" She bundles him up, takes him
home uid geta him well very soon.
Y Now,wome of you treat God just as that
young mati treated his mother.” When you
get into a finaneial ﬁ»rplvmly vou eall on
the banker, you ecall on the broker, vou
eall on your creditors, you eall on vour
lawyer for legal counsel, you call nupon
everybody, and when vou cannot get any
help then you go to God. You say, "0
Lord, 1 come to Thee! Help me now ont
of my perplexity.” And the Lord somes,
though it is in the eleventh hour. He
saya: “Why did you' not send for Me be
fore? As one whom his mother cotnfort
oth wo will | comfort you.” It is to throw
us back upon God that we have this minis
"Ji of tears,
~ Your troubles are educational, 1 go
into the office of a Inpidary, an artificer in
precions stones, and i see him at work on
one précious stone for o few minutes, and
| he puts it swide fnished. 1 pee him take
up another precious stone, and he works
on that all the afternoon, and 1 come in
the next day and still find him working on
it, and he s at work on it all the week,
say to him, “Why did you put only
twenty minutes” work on that one precious
stone  and put a whole week on this
other?” “Oh,” he says, “that one upon
which 1 put only twenty minutes’ work is
of but little worth, and T soon got through
with it, But this precious stone upon
which ] have put such prolonged and care-
ful work is of vest value, and it is to dash
in a king's coronet.” Bo God lets one man
go through life with only o little cutting
of misfortune, for he does not amount to
much, he is o small soul and of compara.
tively little value, but this other is of
grent worth, and it is cut of pain, and cut
of bereavement, and cut of persecution
and cut of all kinds of ll'oubl«:Jr anc
through many years, and T ask, “Dear
Lord, why all this prolonged and severe
process?’ and God says: “This woul is of
infinite value, and it is to flash in & king's
caronet. He sball be Mine in the day
when T make up My jewels.”
ou know, on u wellspread table the
l food becomes more delicate at the last.
have fed you today with the bread of con-
solatipn.  Let the table now be eleared,
and Jet us set on the chalice of henven

Let the King's cupbearers come in. “Oh,"

ways wome critic in the audience, “‘the

Hible contradicts itsell, It intimates again

and again that there are to be no tears

in hieaven, and if there be no tears in heay-
en how is it possible that God will wipe
any away " answer, “Have vou nover
seen 4 child erying one moment and lnugh
ing the next and while she was lsughing
you saw the tears still on her face®'  And
I pechaps you stopped her in the very midst
of her resumed glee and wiped off thosn
delayed tears, 8o I think nl"u'x' the heav-
enly raptures have corte upon us there
may be the mark of some carthly griei
| nnd while these tears are glittering in the
| light of the jasper sea God will wipe them
away., Mow well He can do that!
Friends, if we could get any apprecis:
tion ef what God has in reserve for us, it
| would make us so homesick we would he
unfit for our every-day work. Professor

Leonard, formerly of lowa University, put

in my hands a meteoric stone, a stone

thrown off from some other world to this.
| How suggestive it was to me! And [ Lave
to tell yon the best Yepresentations we
have of heaven are only nerolites flung off
from that world which rolls on, beuring
the multitude of the redéemed. We ana-
lyze these nerolites and find them crystal-
lizations of tears. No wonder, flung oft
from heaven! *CGod shall wipe away all
tears from their oyes."

Huve you any apprecistion of the good
and glorious times your friends sre having
in heaven? How different it 18 when they
ket news there of a Christion's death from
what it is here! [t is the dilference be-
tween embarkation and coming inta port.

Everything depends upon which side of
the river you stand when yvou hear of &
Christian's death. If you stand on this
side of the river, you mourn that they go;
if you stand on the other side of the river
you rejoice that they come.

Do you not this moment cateh a glimpse
of the towersY Do you not hiear a note of
the eternal harmony? Some of you may
remember the old Crystal Palace in this
wity of New York came in from my
eotntry home a verdant lad sod heard in
that Crystal Palace the fest great nmusic
I bad ever heard. Jullion gave & conesrt
there, and there were 3000 voloes and 30
players upon instruments, l_l!ul I was
mightily tmpressed with the fact that Jul-
lien controlled the harmony with the mo
tion of his hand and foot, beating time
with the one and emphasizing with the
other. To me it was overwhelming. Bat
all that was tame compared with the scene
and the sound when the ransomed shall
pome from the east, and the west, and the
narth, and the south, and sit down in the
kingdom of God, myriads above myriads,
galleriea above gallevios, and Christ will
rine, and all heaven will rise with Him,
and with His wounded hand and wounded
foot He will conduct that harmony, “Like
the vaice of many waters, like the voice of
mighty thunderings, worthy i the Lamb
thiat was slain to recvive riches and honoi
and glory and power, world without end.”

Vor Milndy*s Dianar.

One of the neweet ldens for the woe
man who gilvea dinoere Is to soye
peachen or nectarinos which bear tii
anmes of her guests. Bome time be
foro the lavitations are gont out she
vigits the fralteror's and glves Wm the
nomea of the guests whom sh: ex
yeeln 10 enloitain, There are copisd
moparaiely on tlasue papor aod thoen
are carcfully cut out and pasted on the
Eunny aide of the still unripe peash or
necturing, Au the frult ripeng  and
bluzhon the nawe remaing wrltten
acroza ita fale choek In white or deli-
cate pink,

A Howe -Male Libmry,

B. W, Pearce, 81 yours of age, a ro-
tired printer and editor of Newport,
i, 1., has what Is probably the moat
unlque Hbrary in Rhade Islend, it po!
ln Now England. It la composed
wholly of scrap books, numbering
ubout 100, all made
yeard, Duilug all of that time ho han
purchased  duplicate coplea of the

Utiea Saturduy Globe each weol In
order to use matter from cuch o
A o SR N AR S
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THE SABBATH SCHOOL.

Interoationnl Lesson Comments For
March 17,

Subject: Jesus and Pllate, Loke xxiil, 13:26-
« Golden Text, Luke xxlil. 4-Memory
Verses, 20-24--Commentary on
the Day's Lesson.

Introduction.—We left Josus condomned
by an i > m«;‘in; mhe sﬂhmllr;:.
hasti Wﬂ o ng the night,
at ﬁl?plllu of high priest. The tfnn-
hedrin resssembled at daybreak (Matt, 77:
1; Mark 16: 1; Luke 22: 06.71), at their
proper place of meeting in the council
shamber near the templo gate. A formal
vole was taken and Jesus was takon to
the Roman court before Pilate for the ap-
proval of the sentence.

13. “And Pilate.,” TIlis oapitel was at
Cesarea, but it wae his custom to go to
Jorusalem at the times of the greal festi
vals for the purposs of wecuring order.
Writers speak of “his corruption, his acts
ol insolence, his habit of insulting the peo-
ple, his cruelty, his continual murders of
people untried and uncondemned. The
Jews naturnlly expocted that thr would
willingly put Jesus to deuth without spe-
cial inquiry into His guiit. Pilate greatly
huted the Jows, but he was afraid n7 them
leat they should report him to the em-
wror at Rome; which they difl six vears
il:{-r. and he was deposed. “Called to-
gethier.,”  Pilate summons the rulers and
the people and makes another strong ap-
peal to them in order Lo get their conront
to release Christ. Instend of ealling them
together he should have l[itlll’l‘ll.'lf them
a6 & riotous and seditious assembly,

14. "As one that perverteth.” As one
that has taught doctrines injuriots to your
religlon, and aleo to the civil peace and the
Romuan Government, “Having examined.”
At the first trial e had heard all that
could be brought agninst Him. ‘““No
fault.” They had failed to prove a single
charge

15. “Nor yet Herod." Christ had tray-
eled extensively in Galilew anid vot Hovod
brings no charge that He hmiy over at-
tempted to raise an insurrection among
the Galileans. “He gent Him back unto
us” (R, V.) This invelved a distinet ac-
quittal of onr Lord from every political
chargo brought against Uim. Yad He in
any way been guilty of (1) perverting the
peaple, (2) forbidding to pay tribute, or
13) elaiming to be o king, it would have
heen Herod's duty, and still more o his
interest, to punish Him. His dismisssl of
the oase was a deliberate avowal of His
innocence. “ls done unto Him.” *“Noth
ing worthy of death hath been done by
Him.” R. V.

16, "Uhastise Him." John says thint P
Iate took Jesus and scourged Him, but
this was not done till a little later. The
evangelists “make it clear that the saoutyg-
ing was inflicted as & peparate punishment,
in the hope that it would suflice, and not
merely as the usual accompaniment of ¢ru-
cifixion." The scourge of leather thongs
wis londed with lead or armed with apikes
and bones, which lacerated the buck, chest
and face till the victim wometimnes fell
down before the judge a bleeding mnas of
torn flesh. Thus “He was wounded for
aur transgressions, He was bruised for our
iniquities, the chastiseinent of our peacs
wan upon Him, and by His stripes we n=
healed.” “And release Him.” Pilate
hoped that when they saw Jemus scourged
they would be satistied, but not so; they
were clamoring for His blood, and nothing
short of dmtt on a cross would satisfy
them.

17, “Must release one.” This vorse is
omitted in the Revised Versmion. But see
the parallel neccounts. This custom was in
harmony with the nature of the feast and,
however it originated, was o completely
established that Pilate was obliged to at-
tend to it.

18, “They eried out all together" (R.
V) The chief priest moved the peaple
(Mark 15: 11); they were like a pack of
bloodthirsty wolves, “Barabbas.” = An in-
surrectionist, s robber and a murderer.
He was actually guilty of much worse
¢rimes than they bud charged ogainst
Jesua,

10. “Insurrection made in the city” (R.
V.) "He bad a short time before this evi-
dently been a ringleader in an outbreak in

Jerusalem against the Romsn Govern-
ment.
2. "Willing to release Jesus,” It was

prabably st this time, while the people
were clamoring for His death so 'ln'.:-ily
that the messenger came from Pilate’s
wife (Matt, 27; 13:. urging the release of
Jesus, and stating that she had just suf-
1-!-|rri many things in o dremn because of

1.

2. "Crucify, erneify Him"” (R. V) Let
Him die the most ignominious desth pos
sible.

22, “What evil hath He done?’ How
muany and what various persons bear festi-
mony to the innocence of the Holy One—
Pilate, Herod, Pilate's wile, Judas leoa-
riot, the thief an the cioss, and the centu-
rion at the erucifixion, “And let Him go.”
PMilnte is laboring burd to release Him, he
conld have ended this whole matter with
one word. It was at this juncture that
Pilate asked, Whit shall 1 do then with
Josus, which is called Christ?

23. “Instant.” Insistent, urgent. *Pre-
vailed” The resson why He finally yield-
ed séems to have bieen the one given in
Jolin 19: 12, It thou let this man go, thou
art not Caegsar's friend; whosoever maketh
bimseli a king, spoaketh against Cuesir

24, “Pilate gave wentonce.” Before Pj-
late promnounced the sentence he took
water and washed his hands publicly, vhus
expressing in acts what he uttered in
words, 1 am innocent of the blood of this
Just Perwon; see ye to it." Matt, 27: 94,
Pilate again ascends the dginent seat,
which was set uil in a raised place in the
opin square, and delivers hig tinal decree.
Jonus is now mocked the third time, about
B o'clock Friday morning, in the tourt of
Pilate's palace. Matt. 27: 26.90; Mark 15
15-19; John 19: 1:8. When Jesus is brought
out before them Pilate makes ane last ofs
for to release Him, John 19: 415, Now
it in that he permitsa Josuyd to be soourged,
hoping that will satisfy them, but the ory
i still, “Cracily Him,” and He ix taken
bark into the court and His own clothes
are put upon Fim
- “Laid hold,™
or Uvrene™

Compelled. “Rimon
(R. V.) Cyrone was s cily « {-
uated in A provinee of the sinis nime,
wist ol Egypt an the Maditerransan Ses.
"Thwire wan w colony of Jews in Cyrone
and they bad a synagogue in er@alemr
Avts 6: 0. “Coming out of the eivtntry,"”
Thiy were taking Jesus out of the cily
and they met this man.  “Bear it afear
Jentin e asslnted Jenus, who evidently
was oxbausted.  Simen bore the hinder
party Jesus the fore part,

The Ball and the Boannet.

i"ashlon hag decresd the wenring of
rold roses, with green foliage, In Ia-
dies' hats. An ipeldent which toold
plave at the Dublin Cattle Show sug-
sests that the new mode posscsaps
disadvantages hitherto unauspectad.
A lndy armed with a drawlpg-block
audl pencil, says the Froeman's Jours
pal, was sketching one of the big,
plack polled bulls, and backed away to
get a good view of him, until ghe heed-
loguly hrought hersall within range of
# similar beast on the opposite slde,
ull No, ¥ belng thirsty and bored,
took note of the gleaming rose and
wpurenlent-looking leaves worn In the
lady's headgear, and made a snatels at
thent,. He obtilned more than he
Sargiined for—ao leas than the whole
hat—ond then the astoniahing specta-
ole win witnesaed of an intrepld wom-
Can attacking & biute ke & Wack bufs
falo with a B pencil .

Yuden to

In one of Dean Swilt's Ietters he &)

I_#u..

gl

The Epistle to the Hebrews is one of
the most careful and elaborate
of argumentation in the whole Bible,
und one of the most remarkable Mﬁ
tions in all literature. In chapters
t-6 and iv. 14, v. 11, the author endeav-
ors to show that Christianity is the final
religion, and thaa that it supersedes
Judaism. He supports this by the fact
that Jesus is greater than Moses, Joshua
and the founder of the Jewish system
by as much as the architect who con-
cetves the idea and plan of a4 building
is superior 1o the mere mechanics who
1ollow his directions in constructing it;
and by the fact that Jesus more than
met the conditions of priesthood which
he names in iv. 14-v, 10, as follows: The
High Priest must be called not of mene
but of God, must offer sacrifice for him-
self as well as for his people; must e
mild-spirited toward the ignorant and
wandering; must be taken from men and
must be appuointed of God 1o offer g‘lfl‘
and sacrifices for sins

As the Jewish high priest kept the
idea of holiness and atonement for sin
before the people, so his Sonship, his
mediation in which he shawed the chars
acter of God to man perfectly in terms
of human understanding, and brought
man back to God in terms of Godlike
character, constitutes his high-priestly
right and proclaims him higher than the
Jewish priest, as his presentation of God
to the people was by a method sulfi-
cient for all tme.  The ancient priest of
[srael, himseli morally stained, must
offer a brute beast physically faultless,
a mere shadowy eniblem of holiness;
Jesus, the High Priest of humanity, of-
fered himsell, an exact embodiment of
laving obedience to divine will, of per-
feet holiness, of self-effacing devotion
to the well-being of man; and just be-
cause the offering was the very ideal of
perfect sacrifice it need not be repeated
—il ‘was once for all

Christlanity is not ritual and  cere-
mony, but spirit and life. See the pas-
sage in John vi. 60-65, in which Jesus
‘himself expluing this. Christianity is a
lite, a spirit of search after truth, a per-
fect consecration to truth i which the
soul pants as the heart pants for the
water brook, to know the truth, to do
the truth. and to be the truth: and hence
it includes everything which helps to
bring man to his broadest and deepest

self

esus, omr chief leader, showed us that

highest development may go on
even through a life attended by sorrows,
by inevitable suffering and misiortune.
He answered the soul's need by inter-
vreting God tn man, by restoring us the
pieture of onr true desting, and by show-
ing us how suffering and sacrifice may
be turned to glory and profit. He un-
derwent all that man undergoes, even
unto death itself. vet eame to a great
triumph which was gloriously complst-
ed by his resurrection and immortality.
Thus he begets that character which
renders God propitious to us and ren-
ders us eternally approved before God,

CHRISTIAN ENBEAVOR TOPICS.

March 17+~ «Christ Osr High Priest™
Heb. vil, 24-23.

Seripture  Verses.—As our High
Priest, Christ has redeemed us by his
blood, (1) From sin and death, Col. ii.
13; 14, 15; (2) From the power of Sa-
tan, Heb. il 14, 15 17: {3) Reconciled
us with God: Eph. ii. 16; (4) Purchas-
ed and delivered vs put of our state of
win and wrath, Eph. i, 13.

Lesson Thoughts

“The high priest alone could enter
the holy al holies. ‘No man hath seen
God at any time.""”

“The high priest, while pure himself,
miust bear before God his people's sins,
“He hath made him to ba sin for us, who
ktew no sin''’ o

Seiections,

When Aaron entered the Most Hoiy
Place, he was bound to carry the names
of the tribes of lsrael upon s shoulders
and upon his breast,—on his shoulders
in token that he bore the burden of their
wickedness and infirnities; upon his
breast in token of his love and care for
them. Such a High Priest is our Advo-
cate. Me died to  make satisfaction,
He lives to make intercession. We are
on his shouiders, to have our burdens
biorne [or us We are near his hl!ﬂﬂ.
that he may hoth die and live for ns.

Suppose a king's son should ger out
of a besieged prison, and leave his wile
snd children behind, whom he loves ns
his own soul; wonld the prince, when he
wrrived at his father’s palace, please and
delight himself with the splendor of the
court, and forget his family in distress?
Nor will Christ. thongh gone up from
the world and ascended into his glorv,
forget his children for a moment that
are left behind him.

A child saith Ambrose. “that ia
willing to present his father with a bo-
guet, goes into the garden, and gathers
flowers and weeds togethor; bur coming
to s mother, she picks out the weeds,
and binds the flowers, and so it s pre-
seated to the Father” Thus, when we
have put wp our pravers, Christ as one
mterceding High Priest  comes, and
picks away the weeds, the sin of our
prayers, and presents nothing but flows
crs to his Father, which are a sweets
smelling savor.

RAM'S HORN BLASTS.

—

Is nOL, are you rea-
dy 1o die, but are
you ready o ive
uRuin?

Moen are ever ven-
dy 10 amend the
gospel und  them
put the smendment
Nrst,

Giving Jlove by
tha wuy [s the way
P 10 gettlng love.

If you do not fles
from the devil yon .

will be Necced.

The gilt on the ginger broad does the

Only he ean sopuve sncores who I8

The datee Is as much the Broprgal
of hell as the gospel la that of

You cunnot expect to feel ot home
the church while you xtuy out on &
stoop,

The skoptic  hits at the New
ment miracles with & view of
its morala. |

Many preachers ¥ield to

temptation; they (ueg,
slones.

HE groat questlom |

hungry Uttle good, w

willlng 1o fhes fallure, o




