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WHEN MOTHER SAYS "COME IN"

it was long ngo that T
I%?nd that l‘l"!:l. that fond old ery
“Willie, dear, comp in"
And oly, I would that I could be
A child again, back (here, and she
Romuined to eall me jn!—
Ah, when my earon are put away,
When | am thmurh with toil and play,
Shall L, up there, hear mother say,
In loving tones, “Come jn?"
~8. B, Kisor, in Chicogo Timos-Heralil,
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WHITE WATER - LILIES,

By Helen Forrest Graves,

PO PSSO O R AL S R L O R

HE sunaset was Just poneiling

linea of =migzag gold athwart

the purple-black clopds thot

& were plled nlotg the woest; the

goft, white midt Iny, Uke n ghadow

of flepcy pearl, over the line of the

Uttle alder-fringed river; and the train

fromm New York, afier a minute's

stop, flung out lts black banner of

gnioke, and glided swifily on, gradu.

ally  accelerating  Its speed, aw It
moved out of sight,

Only two passengers for Cruxbor-
ough, It was o fosblonable summer-
ing pince like Saratoga, Cape May,
or even Clfton Springs, Lot  there
woere few evenlogs when there were
nat nt lenst lialf a dozen to spriog
from the platform of the New York
enrs,

To-night, however, two only wore
visible—two who stood staring at each
other with a sort of unwilling recog-
nltion.

“It's never you, Flltzroy ¥ sald one,
in a pearl-colored summer salt, with
an expensive Pannmn hint and gloves
of the palest primvore tint,

“Blesa me, Symington, who expect-
ed to see you here, of all places In the
world!" ejaculnted Mr. Pligroy, who
was attired In lmmacnlate white, with
a dnioty soledesther wvalise In owe
Gund, nnd n elgnr In the other.

loth young men looked decldedly
gliceplgh, an they might have done
ware both wvery smoll boys, detected
by thelr materunl ancestorsg (o the
very act of stealing sugar from the
top shelf In the copboard

“There's a hotel here, 1 suppuse?”’
gald  Symington. gazing dublously
around at the two or ihree honses,
the ehoreh and  the  wlseellnneons
store whlclh constituted the village of
Cruxhorough,

“Why, of conrse” responded 1Fiis-
roy. who was of a sooguine dispos]
tion.

Aud both the geatlemen adjonrned

to e hotel—a  onestory  Lullding,
with a barroom of dispreporilonate
gize—to remove (he dust of travel

and smwoke the cigar of pepev. or rath-
er of truce,

Both Jolbu Symingion and Ferdin-
and Flheroy hod come an the same
errand—{o see Olive Harcourl, the
belle aml beanty, who had come to
Cruxborough to vecrult hov roscs for
the next Philadelphis season.

Miss Harcourt hnd supposed thiat
Cruxborough would afford her a safe
retreat from admirers and bores alike,
but ghe was migtnken, Treoe love will
nnd s woy through bolts aond bors,
and It Is not lkely that o fow miles
of wood and swamp will prove any
obstacle, At all events, 1t did not In
the Individval Instances of Mr, Sy
ington and his felend, Perdloaod Flis.
roy.

Olive Harcourt was not surprised to
fre them the next doy, as she sat
skelching on the slope of a Wil

“How Is old Philadeiphiny" she In
quired, “hot and dusty ns ever?"

“Well, yes,” sald Symiongton: *“but
It has Its advantnges. Don't yon fiod
it very dull here?"

“Not g0 very," Miss Harcourt an-
swered., “I'm In a farm  house—ilp
swoeetest old elin-shaded spot you ever
raw!"

(Hut she did not Invite My, Syming-
ton to come there, Fltaroy obseryed,
with dellght.)

“Any pretty places around here?'
Bywlngton asked, with simulnted ease
of mnnner.

“Oh, plenty of ‘em! By-the-way,
can either of you swim " eried Olive,
her deep blue eyes spurkling luto sud-
den brightness,

My, Symington unwillingly owned
that Le conld not—meither, {1 appearcd,
could Mr, Flteroy,

"Of course not! Nobody even ean
do wlhint I want ‘em to do!" poutod
Olive.  “Thete are somwe of the swoot
est water-lilies you ever saw just out
In the strenm, and T do so want o few
to moedel In wax."”

“Are they far? DPerhaps I eould
reéach "em with the hook of my cane®'
Euggested Symingtou,

“No, you conldn't,” sald Mive, -
patiently, “But I'll go and show them
to you, ull the snme. 1'd glve aoyihiog
in the worlu for some of them!"

“Auything?" repeated Sywmington,
laughliog.

“Yes, anylhing!” sald Ollve, with a
snucy noll,

Hho knew she was safe enotigh,

Jusi where the River Qrolx mokes n
Titile bend nround the abrapt slopes of
i oy o], sweeplng nto the hrond-
er and bluer expanse boyond, lay the
tangle of broad green leaves, flont-
Ing sereuely, staveed here and there
with the erenm-white cups of (he
superb  wateplilios,

"Oh, gee them!” cried Olive, longing-
ly clusplug hor hands together, “1f I
could only get one—just one!"

Mr. Witgroy looked at Mr, Syming.
ton; Mr. Bymington eyed the far-off
lilies,  Both of them wished thew.
selves erocodiles, water-ruts, specklod
Trout—apything, In fact, which could
Bwlm,

“Very protty,” sald Symington,

"Upon my word, superb!” suld Fits
roy,

They continued thele walk over (he
erest of the hill to see o coseade,
Wwhich was the only curlosity nbout
Craxborough, and then down by a
Tuined paperauill, which was congld-
ered pleturesque; and 1hen home,

“Abont thoso water-lilles?" snld Sy.
wington, meditatively,

“Yen' wald Plizroy, “she must biyve
Bome woter-dilios™ )

“Aud the mun (hat gels thom stands
the beat i hee m'&m ol
Dhh e Sl

“I never wos In such an outlandish
place in all my life!” snid Symington.
“Hut TN get her some Ulles If 1 pay
thelr price In gold!™

“You mean you'll gend 1o Philadel-
phin, where they're blogsoming awny
o8 thick as peas, closs to you"

“Never yon mind what 1T mean!™
Symington retorted,

"Humph!" sald Fitzroy, *“If some
folks clivose to be reticont, others can
be equally so!"

“Just as you please!” sald Syming-
ton, langhing.

Fitgvoy bhugged himself, He hnd
the best excuse In the world now far
not telling his rivol about the leaky
punt he had dlgeovered under Farmes
Hatheway's old barn,

“He'll send to Phillndelphin  to-
night,” thought he. “Iis lilles will
come from the florist’s. all packed in
wet cotton, to-morrow ovening, 1'I1
be up at sunrise, and Lrlog the fow-
ore, all wet with dew, as a morning
offering to Olve's breakfast table;
and he may laugh who wins.

Mr. Symington went to the railrond
stantlon nnd sent o note to Philudel-
plla by the conducior of the evening
train—just precisely  os  Ferdinand
Fitzroy hnd conjectured he would.

Piteroy slept, with his wateh In hisz
linml, lest soorise should steal on
bim unnwaris,

And, envly next morning, Symington
was sboring comfortably as IPltzroy
pussed the young man's door, Ferdin.
nnd's heare theilled with trinmph ns
he beatd the somnolent sounds.

Cool and fresh, and wox-lke, glhim-
rered the lles o the purple flush of
the glovious midsunmer dawn; sweet
and elenr echopd the songs of the rob
lng and thrushes in the alder boughs
that dipped their green fngers In the
Wwitter,

*Bring on your hoat, my lad,” said
Fltsroy to the boy who sat walting on
the shiore.

“Her leanks a LK hesitated the hoy,
“Dad, he nalled a plece of oileloth in
her bottom, but it aln't no good.”

“Nonsense," sald Fitzvoy, “Hore!
give me the onrs! Now swer, and
don't let’s bear any more of your non-
sense. Wheop! Hurrah!=bere we are!”

The stern of the boat ran into the
mat of water-1les with n goft rusile
OF erushing grecnery, Fitzroy eaught
greedlly ot the many-blossom  cups
und balf-open bnds, pure as If they
were carved in penrl

“This Is something ke panied he,
“If gnly Symington could see me now!
Hold on, though! 1 must have yonder
great, shining flower!™

Riging up in the bont, he lexned over
nearly his whole length 1o rench the
royal blossom—still It evadiod him,

“I will bnve i, he wuttered, with
a reckless plunge,

*Oh, take eare, sl
boy.

But lis counsel came too late, The
boat gave n lureh.  IPlizroy lost his
balande, and over be went—splosh—

futo the still and shiniug water,
- - -

saueaked the

“Dogr henrt allve, sie, don't fret!
Yon alu't drowned—nor you nin't
hurr, It's pothin” on airth but a good
soure: and them Hatheways onght to
be indicted for conxin' auybody to go
out In thelr old lenky, rattle-trap of n
bont—that 1hey ought,”

Mr. Fimroy sat o a big rocking
chalr In Farmer Westwood's kitehen,
dressed in an old Llue-Bannel Apess-
Ing gown which belonged to that gen-
tlemup's father, n frilled pight-cap
tied about his eavs, his feet throst in-
1o conrse carpet slippers. and o woolon
stocking tied nbout his neck—Mes,
Westwood's panacen for all possible
and impossible allments,

"Here's the mustard plaster,” sald
Mrs. Westwood, trivmphantly. “And
hera's the sage ten.  Driok it now, like
a darling good gentleman, aud then
I'll get o sponge and wasl (e wod off
your face,"

“But T soy, look bere!” sputtered
Flaray, getting a chapee gllmpse of
bimsel! o the Witle nEparangus-abhad-
owed mirror thut hung  below  the
clock, "'m wuch a “Judy of o wight!

“Ob, pever mind,” purréd  benlgn
Mrs. Westwood, “There's nobody to
see you except—=""

At that instpot Olive Huroourt came
in, robed In n cool white muslin, hoer
solden hoir goating avound ber ke o
cloud,

“Mre. Westwood—" she bogan.

And then, strock with an irveslst-
itle sense of the ludlerous, slie burst
out lhughing,

“Pray forgive me, Mr. Fitzroy.” she
at Inst enunciated; “but you do look
so exactly lke the ploture of Little
Ited Riding Hoow's grandmother! 1
only ecmme 0 to offer my box of
homeopathle remedles, o case you
should hiave tuken cold."

And she ran out agaln, nearly chok-
Ing with renewed Innghter,

Fitgroy, scarlet with mortification,
Al once perceived how the matter
gtood, They bad taken him, Io the
full tide of his illduck, to the very
farm house t(hat sheltered the fale
head of Ollve Harcourt! And sbout in
the wame moment the glib volee of
John Symington sounded on the roses
wrenthed  poreh.

“Ah, Miss Harconrt, the gods them:
selves have raloed down glfts upon
us! Bee what [ haye got!"

“Water-lllles!  Ob, what benutles!
cried out Olive, rapturously,

"1 found them Iylug on the shore of
the river, near tn old overturned boat,
Bomo witer nympl has beard your
ma'ﬂl* and gratifios them thus!™

MOn, I am w0 glad!"

“n;l' I—am 1 pot to have my re-

wm-'lﬂﬂﬂﬂ% nuil mare

ded, and Ferdin.
groun frow thy

T
9

Men, Westwaol,
ten for the gripes.”

But alns, nol even sage tea Is n
medicine for the mind dineased—and
that was what alled Mr, Fligroy. He
had sown, and another had reaped;
be had risked his 1ife, not 1o mention
having made himself supromely fldle
ulons, for the vory woter-diliee wihepe-
with John Symiogton was now pledid-
Ing #uit,

“lnconstancy. thy name Is woin-
"™ gronoed Fitaroy, gualping down
the senlding-hot tea,  “Iere, get mo
my own clothes! ' going to Pl
delphin by the next teainl”

“Bul, eir, they aln't dry”

“I don't core if they are pg wWel as

"Nothing ke sage

Noal's greatcont, I won't weny
these things another winoie? e
ronted,

He persisted In bis determinntion,
The consequence wis n 8ix-weeks" ine
fuenwn, nt the end of wihich he re«
celvod enrds Tor Me, and Mes, Byming-
ton's firkt wolding reception.

What fools people arsl” snld the
sncezing phitoropher.~Saturday Nigat.

Denth Takes Them OF Quickly.

It 1s a pecullnvity of the membors of
the royal family that, however healthy
nnd hearty they oiny have been, yet
let them be oopee attneked by serious
IMpess In pdyvoneed middle life or old
age, nnd the malady quickly proves
fatal

The Queen's father, the Duke of
Koni, was the strongest nmoug strong
men, and gever hiad an bour's Hiness
in Wig life, but ot the age of Afty-two
hie died at S8ldmouth of a severe cold
after a few doye' Muess, which was
caused by his sitting wlith wet fect
after taking o walk In the raln,

Grorge 111, was declared by his docs
tor to bLe likely to live for several
montha, or perliaps years, but within
n week he wos attecked with some
Mness of old age nand Aled o n few
liours, ’

The Duke of York, as stiong and
healthy o man as hils brother, the Duke
of Kent, enught a chill while on o vislt
to the Duke of Rutland, at Belvolr,
was selzed afterward by Moess, broke
down all at once, and died In theeo
monthe,

George IV. was expected to Hve for
yoears In the oarly part of 1810, but he
hroke up exnctly i the same manner
as his brother,

Willlam IV, died in ten dayvs from
hiny fever, after hnving been for seven-
ty-two yonrs n most heplthy and vig-
orons man.  The same thing happened
with other members of the famlly of
Ceorge 111.—London Truth.

Jolin's Cae s Doomed,

According to a resldent of Chinn-
town, the stulesmen of the flowery
Eingdom are now considering the nd-
visabillty of alterving the Chinese law
which requires Mongollaus to wear
enes, The loenl informunt s authorits
for the statement that the Chinese
wore thelr halr Amerlean fashion some
SO0 years ngo, at which thne they lke-
wige wore gurments slmilar to those ln
ise In this conntry today, With o
new emperor enme gn alteration In the
two fushlons, and ever since cues and
blouses have been quite the proper
thing.

Now there 18 a great nglintlon for a
change back to the old style, The Chi-
nese ure of a practieal turn of mind,
and Insist that too much time I8 pe
guived to dress their long bralds, There
I consldernble objection to the style
now In vogue, and so persistent for n
change has become the demand that it
Is likely the law establishing 1le style
of head dress will be altered. It is
stnted that the Chinesge will not wony
thele halr long, but that thelr loads
will be kept shaven, Only Indefinite
rumors of the proposed change have
been recelved from the old country,
but local Chinese express the belled
that the pregent wopopular style will
be ‘abolisheil. — Portland (Ore.) Toeles
Eram.

Scheme of Slow-Coming Flremen,

Those who seée the fire horses lepvs
Ing thelr &tally when the fire bell
strikes have probably noticed that the
anlmals stand ander the horness until
the fremen come to fasten It. In ong
of the houses there I1s n lorse shat
stands well it there ls a man on the
floar, but If there Is no oue there the
horse will tun back to the stall amd
will have to be led ont ngain. A driver
who wue onee connected with No, 1
Company suys that he Loas irled all
kinds of schemes to hreak the horse of
this habit, but hes been nansuecesefal,
Beveral times mon wore concenled on
the Hoor, nnd the horse was sent ont,
It sepma that he located the men by
sense of smell, and when those (esis
were made the ndmal wlways stood
In his proper position. Micihoel Ward,
of the truck company, has hit upon n
plan that will fool sueh a hovse, 11 08
to rig up g dumany the gize of 0o,
with false whigkers and a eap, aud
hivve an electrie wite connected with
the fHgure, so that when the alasm s
given and the doors open, the dutmmy
Wil be made to sway gently as iF ne
bued with Hfe. Tt 1 expeeted that the
horse. seclog this, will suppore 1t i
fireman.~Hartford (Conn.) Cournnl,

Helleved at Last He Was Swindled,

"Ithel," sdild Lionel Beriram Jonoes,
a8 he dropped his sflee of bivad In the
plite with o nolse that ket the cunnry
In the glit eage overhead ehlrplog mets
rily. "Ethel, I have something to say
to you."

They bhad been marrled only foor
weeks, and the timo bhad not arvived
when she did ull the saylog. Do you
remember the day on swhich I proposed
to you*"*

“You," shie replled, “1 will never for
got 1"

“Do you remember,” Lo went on, ns
be abatractedly drilled a hole In the
loaf with the peint of o earving knlfe,
“how, when I rang the bell, you egme
to the door with your fingera stlcky
with dough, and sald you thought It
was your little brother who wanted to
get in**

u'“ll'

“Oh, Elhel!
could you*"

“How could I what? she responded,
o n guilty look crept Into her Saoe,

“How could you make me tha «lotim
of such a awindle?’ :

The Hultan's Ungpipes,

How could you? How

Moroceo hos taken o fiest step re- |

ward civiligation. The Sultan has os
dered aset of Mighland bagpipes from
o Glasgow lrim,  They ave pro
m:z.mm over wade In
Ak fhe X
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~ CHRIST IS RISEN!

Dr. Taimage's Sermon on the Lesson
Embodicd in Our Saviour's
Resurrection.

Awalting the Day When “All Who Are in Thele
Graves Shall Come Forth."”

TCopyrighi 100, 1

Wasnixaros, I C—The great Chris
tian festival ctlvllﬁt«l in all the churches
s the theme of Dr. Taltnge's digesnrse:

Corinthinne xv, 20, “Now isx Uhrist
tisen from the dead and becotne the first
fruita of them that alept.”

thiz glorions Enster morning, amid
the music and the Howers, T pive vou
Christinn snlutation. ‘I'his morning Rus
sian mieeting Ruselan on the streets of St.
Poteraburg haile him witl the paliutation,
“Chiist in risen indeed!" In wome parts
of England and Treland to this very day
thore is the superstition that on Kaster
morning the wun dances in the Weavens,
and well may we forgive such n supersti-
tion, which Nlustrates the fack that the
nataral world seems to symputhize with
the spiritoal,

Tail, Enster morming! Flowers! Flow-
ers!  All of them a-voice, all of them a-
tongue, all of them full of specch thalay

bend over one of the lilies, and I hear
ft may: “Consider the lilien of the field,
bow they grow. They teil not, neither do
they spin, yet Soloman in all his glory wias
not arrayed like one of these.” 1 bend
over a ross, and it seems to whisper, "1
am the rose of SBhaton,” And then I
stand and listen. From all sides thore
enmed the chorua of flowers, maying, “If
Qod w0 elothed the grass of the fisld, which
today s, nnd tomorrow is cast into the
oven, shall He not much more clothe you,
O ve of little faith "

Flowors! wors!  Braid them into
the bride’s hair.  Flowers! Flowers!
Birew them over the graves of the dead,
sweet nropheey of the resurrection, Flow-
om!  Flowers! Tiwist them into a gar-
Iand for mv Lord Jesus on Easter morn-
ing, and “Glory be to the Father and to
the Son and to the Holy Ghost: ax it was
in the beginning, in now and ever shall
be!* ¢ women cames to the Saviour's
tamb, and they dropped spicen all around
the tomb, and thows apices wore the seod
that began to grow. and from them came
all the flowers of thia Esater morn. The
two angola robed in white took hold of
the stone nt the Saviour's tomb, and
they hurled it with such fores down the
hill_that it erushed in ihe door of the
world's meepulehier, and the stark and the
dend must come forth,

I eave not how labrinthine the man-
moleum or how costly the sarcophapus or
however beautifully ‘parterved the family
grotndi—we want them all brokon up by
the Tord of the resurrdetion, They must
come out. Father and mother—they must
eame out; huahand and wife—they must
come out; hrother and sister—they muat
come out; our darling children—they must
come out,  The eyes thal we elosed with
such trembling fingers must open again
in the radiance of that morn: the arms
woe folded in dust must join ours in an
smbtace of veunion: the voies that was
hushed in our dwelling must be retuned.
Oh, bow long some of yon seem to he
waiting for the resurrection! And for
these broken hearts to-day 1 make a soft,
eool bandage out of Easster flowers.

This morning I find in the risen Christ
a prophecy of our own resurrection, my
text setting forth the idea that as Christ
has risen wo Hin people will rise. He, the
firet sheaf of the resurrection harvest, He
“the finit froita of them that slept.” Be
ore 1 get through this morning T will
walk through all the cemeteries of the
dead, through all the country graveyards.
where your loved ones are buried, and T
will pluck off these Howers, and T will
drop o sweet promise of the goapel—a
rose of hope, a lily of jov on every tomh,
the child's tomb, the hushand's tomb,
the wife's tomb, the fathor's grave. the
mather's grave, and. while we cslebrate
the resurrection of Christ we will at the
same time celebrate the resnrrection of all
the good. “Christ, the first fruits of
them that alept.”

I should come to you and ask yon
for the names of the great conquerora of
the world, vou would sav Aloxander,
Caenar, Phillp, Napolean 1. Ah! You
have forgotten to mention the name of a
greater conqueror than all these—a eruel,
s ghastly conoueror. He rode on a black
horse acroms Waterloo and Chalons and
Atlants, the bloody hoofs ecrushing the
hearts of nations. Tt is the conqueror

ath. He carries a black flag, and he
takes no prisoners, He digs a trench
acrosn the hemispheres and fills it with
the carcasses of nations, Fifty times would
the world have been depopulated had not
God keot making new generations. Fifty
times the world would have swung life
less through the air—no mun on the moun-
tain, no man on the ses, an abandoned
nhi&) plowing through immensity. Again
and again has he done this work with all
generations. He is o monarch as well an
# conqueror; his palace a sepulcher; his
fountains the falling tears of & world,
Blessed bhe God in the light of thia
Easter morning! T see the prophecy that
his scepter shall be broken and his palace
shall be demolished, The hour is coming
when all who are in their graves shall rise.
Jesus, “the tirst fruits of them that alept.”

Now, around thia doctrine of tho res-
urrection there are a great miny mys-
terien, You come to me and say, “If the
bodies of the dead are to be raised, how
in this and how s that® And you ask
me o thousand questions T am incompe-
tent to ansawer, But there are a great
muny things you believe that you are not
able to explain, ou would be a very
foolish man to say, “1 won't helieve any-
thing I can't underatand.” Why, putting
down one kind of flower seed, comes there

p this flower of this color? Why, putting

own another flower seed, comes thore up
s flower of this color’? One fHower
white, another flower yellow, another Huw.
er crimson. Why the differencs wien
the seeds look to very much alike—are
very much alike? Explasin these things:
oxplain that wart on the finger; explain
the diffevence—why the oak leaf is differ-
ent from the leal of the hickory., Tell
mi how the Lord Almighty can turn the
chariot of Iis omnipotence on a *o4s leaf
You ask me questions about the resurrec-
tion 1 cannot unawer. 1 will ask you n
thousand questions about evervday life
yill.l cannot answer

| find my strength in this passage, “All
who are in their graves ahall eume furth,’
1 do not pretend to make tho oxplunation
You go on and suy: “Suppose s returned
missionnry dies in this eity. Wien he
was in China, his foot was awmputated,
He lived years after in England, and there
he hind an arm samputated. Ue is buried
tooday In yonder cemotory. In the res
wrtection will the foot come from Ching
will the arm e¢ome from  England ung
will the different parts of the body bo re-
constencted in the resnrrection? How s
thit possible¥”

You way that “the human body changes
wvery soven years and by seventy yoaey
of age a man has had ten bodies, la the
resurroction, which will come up?' You
suny: “A man will die and his body orim
ble into the dust and that dust be takeo
up into the life of the vegetable. An
animal may ost the vegetable. Men ost
the animal. In the resurrection that body,
distributed in w0 mun; direations, how
shall it be gathered up?’ Have you any
mare gu::kti.onu of thia stylo to ask? Come

1 them. I do not pretend to an
:::f them. Pl’ll! back g“ the an
All whao are

novncement of God's word,
o, $heir gravew shall some”forth.
va poticed, I suppose, in read
ing the Siory of ¢ fom, ' tha
&ut evory scvount of the Bible gives
tha m«m tga the o
y will “ fnt sound. I do
ow &":i‘ift-ﬁl L‘In urg“ htn:.ﬁhutl
nOW ey -
sho mausoleum, wluu'ﬁfmu bins l:’naa
R thousand years, that vo'os must nene.
trate. In the eornl cave of the desy that

mhn c;"ﬁu:t M& i llilliamrul lpigill
E ol » ity,
and {iay will etme {0 the. h.mi"uf;

i m i 1Mmm{}

ning™ By I

| rome o new pod leading fuen Indos-
|y In Northweatern Wisconsin,

'E"nm e Uity of GDoston pertafing,
ound ot last, here is whers the
Proaident perished.  Bteamer found
last,  Thera ia where the Central Amer-
tean went down, Spirita hovering—hun-
dreds  of wpirita  lovering, wailing for
the reunion of body and seul. Out on
praivie a apirit alichts. There i wiers
a traveler died in the gnow, Crash goes
Westminster Abbey, and the poets and
the orators oome forth!  Wonderful min-
wling of good and had, Cranh go the
pyramids of Egypt, and ths monarcha
vome forth,

Who ean sketeh the saone? T sinposa
that ene moment before that general ris
ing there will he an entire silence, wave
on you hear the grinding of a0 wheel or
the clatter of the hoofa of a procession
rassing inle the cemetery. Silense {n all
the caves of the earth. Silenee on the
side of the.monntain, Silence down i
enllasn and Par ont Inta the sen, Mironds
But in a moment, in the rwinkling of an
eye. an the archanesl's Sripnpet eopnes
renling, rolling, eranhing noross the moun:
tain _and wea. the sarth will give one
torrifie whodder, and Whe graves of the
dead will heave like the waves af the
mea, and Oatend and Sevastopal wnd Cha
lonw will atalle farth in the losid air, and
the drowned will come up and wring oul
thelr wat locks ahove the hillow. and all
the land and all the ses beroms ane moy
tng mnen of lifo—all faoes, all sges, all
conditions gazing in one direstion and
upon one throne, the throne of reaorrae
tion. “All who are in their craves ahall
come  forth."

“But,” von mav, “if thia
the resurrection is trup, an prefigired hy
thin  Faster morning, can vau toll 1a
aamething about the resnrrcoted hody ¥

ean,  There are mustorion abont that,
but T shall tell vou three ar fanr things
in renard to the resurrected hody that
are beyond  guessing and  boyond piise
take,

In the first place. T remark in rosard
Lo vour vosurrected bodv, it will he a
P‘ﬂl’iﬂllﬂ ."l‘lll\‘ The body we linve now
i h were skeleton of what it wanld
have been if sin had wot maseed and de
faced it. Take the most exquisito slylos
that was over mnde by an artist and
chin it here and ehip it theve with a ehisel
and hatter and bruiss it here and thers
and then atand it oot in the storms of a
hundred venrs, and the beanty would be
gone,  Well, the human hody has been
ohipped and battered and hevised and
damnged with the storms of thonsands
vears, the physical defecta of other
gEnerntions  eoming down  fram gonerss
tian ta generation, we inhoriting the infe
licitien of nast generations

But in the morning of the rosirrection
the bady will he adorned and hequtified
necording to the origingl model.  And
there is no sueh difference between a gyvm-
nost anid an emaninted wretoh in a lazaret
to ax there will be o difference betwoen
our bodies an they are now and our resur-
rected formu, There you will sre the pop-
feat eve nfter the watern of death have
washed out the stains of tears and atudy:
there vou will see the perfect hand after
the kunote of toil have been untied {rom
the knucklea; there wou will soe  the
form erect and elastio after the burdens
have gone off the shoulder—the vere Jife
of God in the body, Tn this world the
most exoremaive thing is the human fuoe
but that fnee s veiled with the griefs of
n thousand wears, But in the yesn -
tion morn that veil will be taken awsy
from the face, and the noondny sun ia
dull snd dim and stupid compared with
the outflaming gloriea of the counten-
ances of the saved, When those facen of
the righteons, those resurrected faces, turn
townrd the eate or look up toward the
throne, it will be like the dawning of a
new morning on the bosom of everlasting
dav! O glorions, resurrected body!

But T remark also in regard to that
body which vou are to get in the resur-
rectidn, it will be an immortal bady, These
bodies ‘are wasting away. Somebody lins
anid that ne soon as we hegin to live we
hegin to die. Unlesa wo keop putting the
fugl into the furnace the furnace dics ont,
The hlond vessels are cannls taking the
breadstuffs to all parta of the syatem. Wi
must be reconstracted hour by hour, day
hy dav. Sickness and death are all the
time trving to get their ver undor the
tenement or to push ws ofT the smbank-
ment of the grave, but, bleased be God,
in the resurrection we will got a hody im-
mortal

Bometimea in this world we foe]l we
witld like to have svoh & hodly na that,
Thero in 0 much work to be donoe for
Chirist, there are so many tears to be
wingd away, there ars so many hurdens to
lift, there is 8o mueh te. be achioved for
Christ. we sometimes wish that from the
first of January to the last of December
we ocould toil on without stopping to
sleep or to tale mny recrsalion or to rest
or even to take food—that we could toil
right en without stopping a moment in
our work of commending Christ and
heaven to all the peoole, but we all get
tired, Tt is characteristic of the human
Lodv In this condition: we must get bired,
In it not a glorious thought thwt we are
going to have a body that will never grow
wearv? 0O glorious resurrection  day!
Gladly will T fline aside this poor body
of win and fling it into the tomb if at
Thy bidding T shall have a body that
never woearies. That ia a aplendid resur-
reotion hymn that we have all sung:

So Jesus alept, God's dying Son
Puassed through the grove and blessed
the bed. -
Rest here, blest snint, till from IHis
throne

The morning breaks to pierce the shade,

heard of & father and son who, among
athers, weré shipwrecked at wea, The
father and the son climbed into the rig
ging. The father held on, but the son
after awhile lost his hold on the rigging
and was dashed down. The father sup-
posed he had gone hopelessly under the
wave, The next day the father waa
hrought ashore from the rigging in an ex-
hausted state and Inid on a hed in a
fsherman's hut, and after many houes
had passed he came to conseciousness and
imw ying beside him on the same bed hia

MW,

Oh, my friends, what a glovious thing it
will be if we woke up at last to find our
loved ones beside wa, coming up from
the same plot in the grivveyard, voming
up in the same morning light—the father
and son alive forever, all the loved onee
wlive forever, nover more to WEEg, never
more to part, never more to die.

May the God of Peace that bronght
aguin from the dead our Lord Jesus, that
gront Shepherd of the wheep, through the
hlood of the everlwting covenant malke
vou perfect in every good work to do
His willand let the associalions of thia
morning transport our thonghtsa to the
rander assemblage bofore the thrane,
he ote hundred and forty and four
thousand and the *“great multitude that
no man can number,” some of our best
friends among them, we alter awhile to
join the multitude, CGlorious antidipation!
Blest are the saints beloved of Gaod:
Washed in their robes in Jesus's blood,
Brighter than angels, lo, they shine,
Their wonders aploadid and sublime.

Aoetrine  of

My sonl anticipates the day,

Would stretch her wings and sosr away
To aid the song, the palm to bear,

Aud bow, the chief of ainners, thero,
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Lesson  Commenis For

April 14,

Subject: Jesus Appears to Mary, John xx.,
11-18+Colden Text, Rev. |, 18~Memory
Verses, 16«18+ Commentary on
the Day's Lesson.

Internaticnal

11, “Mary." This wan Mary Magdalen,
out of whom the Lovd hid cast seven dov
jil. The epithet “Magdalene,” whatever
muy be itsa meaning. seems chosen for the
express purnoss of distinguishing her from
all other Marya, “Stood without! Peter
and John going (v. 10) comprends Mary's
staying. ‘To the grave she came before
them: from the grave she went to tell
them: to the grave ahe returns with them:
ut the grave whe remuina behind them
To atay while othera stay in the world's
love; to slay when all are gotin 18 constant
love, “Weeping." She had great love
for her Lord; He had done much for her.
“Htoaped down,” Beeadee she was anx
fous to see whelber she might not, afler
nll, be mistaken about the alwence of the
body. She stooped because the top of the
ontrance wis so low that she rrm!r_i not
otherwise obtain a near view ol the inside
of the tomb. “The sepulchre.” The sep
wlohre seems to have besn a squate room
hewn out of a rock, partly above ground,
Ita rool being as hi ‘1 nn the top of the
door, which formed 1ts entrance,

12. "Two sngele.” Petor and John did
not see the angels. The angeld presence
whowoed the Divine hand and eare. They
were ministering spirita to comfort those
who were in such great worrow and need,
and Lthey gave explapation of what had
beon done. no one else boing nble. The
supposed disorepancies in the number of
angels seen s explained by Lessing, The
whole grave, the whole region about the

rave was invisibly sawarming with angela.

here were not only two angels, but many

of them. Sometimes one urprnrn and
sometimes apother; at different places and
speaking differsnt things, “In white"
Thin was oo emblem of purity. Sec Rev.
19: B,

13, "Why weepest thou?' Are you
auite sure that this empty tomb does not
show that you ought to be rejoicing?
“Taken away my Lord,” While the other
women were terrificd Mary seems to have
had no fear, »o wholly was she tuken up
with her great desire of finding her Lord.
She wae ready to brave more heroieally
than ever all danger if only ahe might find
the One she loved.

4. “Turped horselfl back.” 8Still weep-
ing she turned away from the angels. She
turned to go again with the other women
to Jerusalem, who had already departed,
but she had not as vet gone #o far an to
be out of the garden. Mary was so
nhsorbed in grief, und her syes so dimmed
with tears that she failed to recognize
Christ; besides, ahn was not expocting to
woe Jesus alive, as she had no conceplion
of His resurrection

15, "Jesus wmaith unto her' Thia was
His first ur[murnnﬁ!. Ho afterward ap
peared on this rame day to tho other wom-
en returning from sepulehre (Matt, 28; 9,
10}, to Poter (Luke 24: 34). to two disci
ples going to Emmanus (Luke 24: 18-81),
and to ten apostles. John 20: 19-25,
“Why weepest thou?"" She had cause suf-
ficient to rojoice instead of to  weop.
“Whom seekeat thou?" Hesoeka to comfort
her in her great grief, “The gardener.'”
And therefore a servant of Jossph of Ari-
mathea, who owned the tomb, and who,
of course, would be friendly. No other
person would be likely to be there at so
enrly an hour. “Have borne Him hence."
Thinking that perhaps Joseph had or-
dered His body Laken to some olher place.
“T will take Him away,” She would see
that it was done. She wonld be responai-
ble for His removal to n proper place, To
think that stranger hands had cared for
Him when she had brought spices for that
{:ur:mw was o bitter disappointment to

er,

18, “Mury." Jesus stireed the affection
of the weeping woman at His side by ut-
tering her own name in tones thot thrilled
hes to the heart and created the new, anb-
lime vonviction that He had risen an He
had smid,  What transports of joy must
have filled this woman's heart! i‘e: it be
remarked that Mary sought Jesus more
furvently, and continued more affection-
ately acttached to Him than any of the
rest; therefore to her first Jesus i pleased
to show Himself, and she is made the first
herald of the gospel ol & rigen Saviour.
“ boni” My Master. “A  whole
world of emotion and devotion in a word ™
As Mary uttered the word she must have
endeavored to fall down at the feet of her

Lord, embracing them
17. “Touch Me not.” “Cling not te
Me” The tganslation “‘touch Me not™

gives a false impression; the verb does not
mean to “touch,” but to “hold on to" and
“oling to.” “l am not yot  ascended.”
Mary appears to have held Him by the
feet, and worshiped Him. Jesus says in
effect: Bpend no longer time with Me
now; 1 am mnot going immediately to
her an; you will have several opportuni.
tigs of seeing Me agnin; but go and tell
My disciples that 1 am, by and by, to s
cend to My Father and God, who is your
Father and God also: therefore, let them
take courage. Da not rest your new faith
upon My corporeal life, but upon that
apiritusl life soon to be consummated
with the Father, Then I shall roceive
your love, and we will resume our friend-
ship. One touch through the Holy Ghost
i worth far more than any bodily pres.
ence. To be satistied with His being re-
stored to life that she might be in His
presence as before wan (o lose sight of the
merita of Hin death. Henceforth He must
be believed in and worshiped an God, for
He was not to remain in a natural body,
“Go to My brethren.” Firat servants,
then disciples, then friends; now, after
the resurrection, brethren. This involves
in itsolf eternnl inheritance. "'l ascend to
My Father.” I am clothing Myself with
My eternal form; I have _luurduu‘n My life
that 1 might take it again, and use it for
the highest blessedness of My brethren.
“My Father—vour Father—My God and
yvour God." PFather of Christ Ly nhture
and of men h{ grace, His God only in
connection with ws; our God only in con-
nection with Him. His eferual comcions
nesa of the Father's love dignified all His
human relations with the Father, and be-
came the true inapiration of all consctous-
ness of God possesded !:[\' His disciples.

18. “Mary told the disciples.,” An apos-
tle to the apostles. Mary was the first to
s Jesus and the first 1o proclaim His
resurréction.  This spovial message win
clearly given to the woman who hald Hix
feet, St. Mark tella us (chap. 16: 11) that
the apostles could not believe what she
suid, They seein to bave considered it is
an  effeot of her tronhlod imagination,
But thoy belioved when they saw the
Lord.

One Way to Tell Talent

One good way, I think, to judge
whether we have a talont for anything
or not 18 to watch the motive that
draws us toward doing a thing, If we
do It because it Is the fashion, or he-
citiie other girla are doing it, or be-
canse we have to do It for some uge-
ful purpose, It & not probable that
we have a real talent for it; but if we
find ourselves doing it just because we
really love It and would rather do it
than not; If It Is doing the thing itaelf
that altracts us, and not the eclat it
Is going to give us In the eyes of oth-
#rs—why, then I think we may resson-
ably conolude that God has given us a

{ vonl talent for that particular sort of

thing

King Edward VIFs Groat Ropirs
Exclusive of Egypt, the area of King
Rdaward's empive is 11,773,000 square
miles, Incliding Egypt, about 13,000,
GO0 sguare miles; or much over onds
fourth of the laud of the globy, Tha
wealth of the United Kingdo
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LEAGUE MEETING TOPICS]
April 14 “Foundatlons.” Matt, vL, 2421.

Our Lord comes to us anll to all
men a8 the almolute teacher. “Who-
woover," he soys, “hearoth these gay-
Ings of mine, and doeth them, 1 will
Jiken him upto o wise man” He elnims
to understund 1ife and MR8 outcome,
He nllows no place for possible doubt.
In the previous study the apostle Paal
I revealed the  wonderful change
that comes 1o those who accept Christ
as their Lowd,  In this Heripture the
Lord himsell revenls the test by which
nll men are to be telel. Some may
clnim to e nlive to Christ wlio are
not.  In overy age there will be those
who will say, “Lord, Loml"™ bhut bear
o frole, “The Inngunge clearly lm-
plies that there are somio who profess
ta e Chrlatinns, who ackbowledge
Jestin to he the Lord nnd pray to him
a% Lord and pralse him as the Lord,
whio pevertheless lnve no part In him

“AN Men Are Bollders, " <Thix & one
of the great truthis which our Lord
Indirectly declares.  Not all nre build-
ing wisely But everyonue s bullding
wolneting.  This Is a truth we ate all
apt o forgel, We nre apt Fhalnk
that we ean piss wlong through Nfe
and sometlmes o the Inst hours make
everyvihing vight with God and Clrist,
Hut the trdatlh s we are hullding all
thie whille some Kind of o houso,

“All Bullders Have o Choleés of
Foundatlon.” Every house, whitoever
lts character, wust have o foundation
of wome zort. It counot be bullt in
the ale. The wise ullder In revesl-
ol more by his choloe of o slte even
than by his choleo of plann ang mater-
Ial, In the miod of Chrimt there are
Just two klods of ballders—those who
clinose the rock aad thowe who choose
the sind. He that hoareth Chreise’s
gnyings and doeth them |8 hullding his
bouge upon the roek.  Those who hoyve
e heard Chrlst's words but lve e
vatding fo thelr best lght will find
rock Ffounaation somewhers, sometinme,

They are tnllding on the sand whoe
are bullidlng corelessly, thoughtlessly.
All who, having heard Chrlst's words,
do tiot do them are bullding upon the
sl Awdd the sand represents every-
thing that Is Insecury

“Only One Fouudntion Will Siand.”
=This 18 the polut of the whole par-
nhle,  Our Lord warns the people of
his doy and of all thyes that there 1«
only one thing that will stend in that
doy that will tey all men, namely, .
clinrneter bulle upon hiim ns the foun-
dutlon roek, a ehnencter modeled after
the pattern he has set.  We are ull
building: we all have n cholee of foun
dntlon, and the abllity to choose whnt
sort of structure we will balld. The
Lord warns us in advancee that our
house will surely be testod, The test-
Ing time mny come suddenly, or with
certuin slgns of Its coming. Elernity
will try everything. Those only will
stand whe, inving snecepted the Lord's
words, lHye every day o accordonee
with them.

L1

CHRISTIAN ENDEAVOR TOPICS.
April 14 --"Found;llonn." Matt vli,, 2427

Seripture Verses--lsa, xxvili. 10; 1
Cor, 1. 11; Eph. 11, 20, Heb, xi. 103
I Per, 1l 16; s, cll 11, 12; ¢, 5; Matt.
y Mark xil, 185 Iy, 1420,

Lesson Thoughts.——Strength of foun-
dation s the only thing that can in-
sure endurnnee,  The superstructire
Is lmportut, of course, but Iy 14 valoe-
less without o good solld Dase,

Fhe will of God Iy the only founda-
tion for dully Christinn lving, Are
we uolng his will, or saying “Lord,
Lord,” in an cmpty, Wdle confession

Selections—A religlous lfe s not o
thing thar sponds (tself ke a bright
bubible on the river's surface. It s
rather ke the river itself which wid
ens continually, until it rolls on, lute
the ocenn of eternlty,

A courier riding with blg sovereign
amldst the acelamnations and splendors
of & trinmphal procession, asked him,

“What Js wanting here?™ and vory
caiphatle  was  the  reply, “Perma
nenee,”  The musle, the huzzns the

parade, would soon be over, And so
with all those things, on which, aside
from Ged we depend for happioess,

A we tle o tender tree to some
other tree that It may not be broken
by the winds, nud cast anchor In »
storm’ to fix the ship that It may tot
bBe driven by the tempest: g onght we
to join and apply our wenk nnd falnt
henrts o the fiee pilae of God's word,
ad fx the ship of onr souls by the
nnchor of hope, thut [t sigk not,

Bullders say that bulf the work of
phitting up a bullding s completed
when they bhove got o good. firm ley-
el foundution. Thoe the erection of
o great bullding, and  you will  see
that this Is true. Yer how many of
ts think to haste the layiog of founda
tlons! We are In a burry 1o make
money, nnd €o cut short our educntion
that we must necept low salaries nll
otre Hves,  We hnve oo time for Rible
study and prayer, so that our an
founded falih Ix at the mercy of the
first billow of doubt. A good start s
worth maoy o league

RAMS' HORN BLASTS

HE bmy2 manw
ever a  Lelieving
one,

Love I« a convie
tion that supes
sodes the senees,

It you wou'd
avold sin do not
seclt out lemptas
tion,

The only true di-
vine service 1s the
fovice of humanl.
ty. :

A man ls worth what he gives,

Reformers must be transformed.

Manliness is bullt on godliness.

Fast livilng 1s veally but slow dylog.

The Ohrietiun serves all men bt
Christ is his ouly Master.

The hesviest cross of many Chris.
tians 1s the church collection.

The man who will not sorve others
oannot sucoeed himaalf,

The light of & Christian life either
shines out or It goes out. ,

Spasma of ritual (ndigestion
produced by :':nwu =

A diamond must re

not wililng o lose b

A balloon risos when you throw

ballast but & man will sink that !
Ho who v.ould mweasure the sun

:dttu;-rulu would m“ﬁ -
nve ao
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