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Bt 1 Linve o vight ! sunl she
Lok here. Gormee ! Before yon camae
to Buekleton, Aleok wis v lover. He
went everywhers withh me  he  was
going toonsk mo 1o be s wite
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exone's fod el
Al ave me mirry a
man whom 1 eonkil never lve, sty

vl wondd

beenuse lie s poh 2 said sie.
SO er girls olo it Aud vou are
VOTy | you can harldly siapport

that old bed-pidden father of vours in
thie home an New York You see, |1
know sl shout your sffairs, Grage
Olmer !

I onn not what yon ave pleased to
eall ‘other wirls.” Av for qay father,
there ono disgenes in bis being in o
liome, s long ws | pay s way

v, dsten' Haleyone's voiee
grew Hesibide aod consing. ““You and
I hoth bl ofters to-day to go to the
vew shirt factory in Whitesdown, |
must remain herv, becanss iy fatiey
aud wolber want me o remsii near

e —

them.  Bot—yon will go. won't von?”

“I Linve uo intention of going,” said |
Girace, enlmiy. »

‘Bt at loast promise me, Gracie—
dear Gracie —that yon will not danee
with Aleck Dale at the party to.
utght ! pleaded Haleyone,

“Haleyone, youl Are s very sirange
wirl,” smid Cirace Olmer, “Hf you

renlly eare for this man—who has not
ne yet exprossed a preference of any
kind—the lists are uwn open to yon ns
tome.  No, I will pledge myself to
notiing -
Haleyone Marden was n tall girl,
with an sbundanee of yellow hair, o
rose-bright comglexion, and  huzel
cyes, shot through and through by to-
Fpng pleams.
Althongh of New England birth, she
posiessed many of the chinracteristios
Fof w tropienl clime,  Her gratdiather
Bl beon a Portuguese ship eaptain,
extled from his native land through
sotive politionl distarbanee,
She made n quiek step forward,
| “And vonddares take him sway from
me ' she exelnimed, the toyaz
plithering strangely,

1 Mo must take his ows choice!™

“Hit, Grace, you are ne eslm as

moonhight sd A 20ld as snow, Tor
vou there are plenty of others be
viles this man, while to me he is all
the worlil,  Yon will give him ap?”

| “He mnst choose for himsclf,”" was

the low reply,

Halevone flnshed  one wreathial
slanee at ber wival, and roshoed ont of
the enbin, letting the natlssiudded
daor bang belid  her, snd the next
woment Grace conld hear her fiying
footstens evash down the tall briers

sl thicik-growing bazie bosbes on
thie pih below,

Sl sprang fo e feeld,

LA R

“Hualpyotin ! Hnieyot U oshe oriedd,
wavine ber bandkereine: throngh the
marrow, shit-liee window, which whs

veariy on o on level with her eyes,

SWhers nre vor goagt Wait for
LEITLN llllil'l‘l‘!)"

Por oue seeomd the  other girl
el S saw thnk tie doore bl

telodd henvily down ot the logs of
e throshold, and that Greaee Olmer
wis woenptive o the ol witeh's vabin,

\ sitibden  exultation  throbbed
tatoneh her  bearl—a  hall-formed
[Hivee il strategy,

“Why nor?" she nshedl herself,
Hhaes it nol serve her right, the eold,
pussionless ilinty -honrted thing? Lt
her stay there until she comes to her
Ope night on Monut Buekle |
sl tie const will be

sirpens !
woti't et her,
v for me !
Il was pot for some time {thet Grace
timer renhized that slie was 0 prisoner
i thus wild spoc—that her individunl
strength wonld not sullice Lo slir the
Benvy door thit bad  settled so solidly
s oW b ta Lae muiIMl-l‘iﬂ;.; Ill;n of the
sl thint the one window

YL HIHE

Wi W fut too smnl! to alford any earess,

Iy the wost the snn wis selting i s
erimaon blaze over Buekls Lake; a |
. . 4
w wind rascied th g briees ont-
e: m fu k "1 rose up |
. & - .

She  drewn  gp wik "llhmldrring |
breatii: then she tried to lnngh,

1 mnst be patient,” sue thonght.

| YSome one will surely come along, if
1 only wait long enongly.  Thery mnst
b wome woodentter on the monntain
—or pwrinps & boy, digging sassufras
ropta ™

Ent shie waited and waited, and the
dpers rodd sunset faded inte purple wul
then inbo giny, atd st ne one eame

sh thonghit o old I;L'lh}' Bloom,
She witel, U sitting stars nad dead :
she rumembierod the stenlthy rash of
the rel Qo sl still shie Lept  sasur-
i werself that this was only a joke
Haievone would sureiy return, arsoms
waelse wonhd come ty ey gud,

Aud then she remembere U the rastice
muee o the sowmill Hoor that was
plagned Tor thst evening, and won
leredh, wathion rishe of bltnaing tenrs 1o
hor oves, of Alexander Dale woulil
Hiiss fiel,

. - - L] -

Enivyone Murden looked nansually
bosttitol thut  evening, in on white
cowny o some soff, t'rlllH_\' materinl,
with w hineh of blue iris ot ber belt
il moeareanet of blue bowds aronud
Lier white throat,

e bred —two fiddles and a Lhory,
plaved by three energetic colored men

wis wrestling with “Climbing Up
o Clolden Staars, " amd abiout twenty
cotples wers vomping np and down the
Hoor 1 the famons “Highlsnd Schot-
tirche " when she enme in.

CWhere is Miss Olmer?'" asked the
mimater of Ceremonies, hlll-“-l!‘l.hltlll{.:
mberman,

Huleyone made hin a low eonrtesy,

“Am | Miss Olwer's keeper?' suud
miit, ﬂﬁtl!'il'ﬂ!l_\.

“Nuo.  But she boards st the same
[-inm-. doesn't ghe?"
“For all thal, "'m not nnswersble

for her muovements!™
tsktend,

Wil von danee with me, Hal
evoue?” ealled out Ross Dagcan.

Andl with n qnick glance sround the
voom to satinfy herself that Mr. Dale
was not there, Huloyoue necepted the
chnlienge.

I omay as well amuse mysell notil
Lo comes, ™ sbe tnonght.

Her tawny exes sparkled, her cheeks
glowed noreh onrmine, sod her pulses
bonnded jovonsly to the time of the
musie.  Upportunity was o'l that she
bud needed, aud surely sie should
teinmph now !

“Aad or conrse,” nae ndided, within
herself, ““Grace Chmer will kuow that
dowan all o mistake How wus 1 to
woow that the door awung shat "

Blowly the evening  passed by,
Panee after davce suececded  each
otier; the onsio ciashed londly ; peo-
ple cameo snd went, aud Haleyone
ceigned the nndonmed gueen o) the
fustic merry-makers, et still the
“man of men' did not dawn unen bher
Lurizown,

Auadl to the nuivereal query, *'What |

| has become of Aleck Dule?" nobody
| wus readv with a rejoinder,

Huleyone re

=i Odmer  and your

| by Daniel Bilsbee,

Ont in Puckleton the people did not
keey Inte hours, aud it was not very
mueh pasl midnight when Haleyone
Marden's exeort left her at the pics
trresgie little  purden  gate, and,
antintering up the bhoxbordereld pain,
she saw in the level May moouniight
two figures on the porch,

“Who is that?" she  ealled
“Why, it is never Grace Oler

*Yes, Girnce Olmer!” responded a
well-kuown voice, and Alexauder Dala
stopped out 1oto the fnll pearly light
liliie
servant as well. 1 happoned to be
coming Jdown Duekle Monntein Inte
this alternoon with some siquirrels T
had shot, nml te my sneprise 1 one
contiterad s eaptive prineess (0 np s
eclinnted tower—{iraer Oimer in the
obl witeh's hat —amd | hned the hangpss
ness of relensing her aud being her
creort home,

SHatevone,” said Graee, looking ths
goldvnshaireld girl Ml an the Tace,
and vou Know that wiwn yon awang
that heavy doot shnt toat 11 Insteén |

out,

(VTR il

Oh, Gracie '™

The eolor ontie and went on Hals
cyone's cheeky bnt the tawny
r';-\- alod their secrot and Grace knew
wll, thongh her comvanion snoke no
waord '

"I;‘l!‘“ n’-r.;,o “n:t" jll"f‘ll.-l“. Hliowe.
over it miay hinve happenod, if gave me
the apportuntty for wineh 1 hd Jong
hoped.  Congeatulate me, Halevope <
Mins Cimer hns |1‘l-!u.~r.| to b my
wife,"

I!lli\’_\lil, P

PR

st de was eobd and mean-
inelessns e moonlight aronml bee,
and her Dieart was colder still as she
Ieded ot ber hiand 1o her sucressinl
cive!l aud mechmiiendy ultered  the
wisreds

S pongratdaate '\uﬂl'.

Foram all hie's eoutests, whers nne
wins winsd  fatl —Satarlay

Nighh,

Aot vy

——— .
Sitver oo Battalo®s Head,

The tmffaln of Cevion ourries his
Bemd inon poonling mniiner =t
thrown back snd the nose projecting
on s level withe bis forebeald
v b from n Istal front shot.
Uigis vendders Tiim o dangerons onsmy,
#s he will receiyve gy pnmbes of balls
from o small gan o the throst and
chost withont showiog the least dis-
tress. Tlias mecunnt ol w dangerons
enconnter with the anamnl s given by
the anthor of “ibe nud Hounud in
Coxlon. ™ 1 hnd fired withoot Killing the
buffalo and Led not o ball feft,. With
n stenitihy stop and n short graut the
bl wdvanes! npon me, seeningly
wware of iy helplosaness.  Suddenly
# bright thonght Hasked turongh my
mimd. Without taking my eres of
the animal, I pat o donble charge of
powder down the right-land barrel,
and, toaring off & plece of my short, |
took all the money frow wmy pouch,
three shillings in sIXpetiny pieces ang
two anna pieces,  Quickiy mnking

T

HTUERY]

Clir:

Cthem into s roll with the piece of y

ra . | rammed them ¢ wn  the bares
e R T L T ae wistte HELOTE T
bull sprang forward, 1 had uo time
even to  replace the  ramrvod, and
threw it in water, bring:ng my gunon
full coek ot the sume instant, 1 uow
had w ehurge in wy guo which, if re-
worvadd Tl he was wathin n few feet of
the muzzle, wonld certainly Hoor him.
I'he horos were lowerad, their poiprs
were on etber side of me, and the
muzzle of the gun barely wonehed s
toreiend when Tpnlled the brigger aud
threv sutihiogs’ worth of small chnnge
ruttied into bis baed vea . Dowu he
went atd  rolled over with the said-
deniy  eecheld  momentim of s
chnrge. Awav wont B and T s last
na our beels wonkd esrry us, throven
the water and oves the pinn, kiowing
thet be was not  dewd, but only
stupned. There was a duree fuilen
teee nbont half 0 omile trom s whose
whitened branches, rising high above
the gronmd, offered a temyting asy-
lum. To this we divected our steps,
and alter w oo of 100 vards we turpeld
nid Jooked beliod us. The bofiglo
had reguined his feet and was follows
g us slowly. We now exporiensd the
difference of feeling between huuting
wnd being  huuted. By degress the
bl s e slackened und lie fell, We
were only too gl 1o be able o re-
duee onr speed, bt we bl no soouer
stopped  to bresthe thuau e was n
agntn wod sfrer us, At length, how-
ever we ganed the tree and beheld

bim stretehed powerless upon the
ground within 200 yards of us, ™
| ——

A Raiiroad Through the Sea.

An intercsting experiment is abont
to be earried out st Brighton {u the
shnpe of the coustraction of o mar ue
ratlway fur the purpose of conuecting
Brighton with ths little villege of
Bottingdenn, some three or fonr miles
to the enstward,  The ruils will be laid
on the solid roek with concrete, wnil
st bigh water will e coverad by the
se, which, however, will not alfeet
the carringes, the latter being stne
ported on & framework thet Keops
them bigh amd dey, At this part of
the const the oliffs ure high, awdl the
benelr b5 practically (unceessible, so
that uo boating traflic will be nter.
feredd with,  The ears 'will be moved
by eleetrivity, like those now in nse
mlong the eastern foreshore of Dyighe
ton, —London Daily News,

- —— .
Coriosities Abont Women's Shoes,

Prior  to 1823 all shoes made for
women's wenr were without  hecls,
wned wfter thnt date all beels of that
elusg were of the conesve pattorn up
to 1857, From the enrliest dates in
siocmaking  down to 1840 women's
shoes were all “‘straits” —that is to
say, they were mude s0 as to be worn
on either foot withont inconvenience,
The tirst set of “rights snd lefts" lusts
were made in Philadelplin and bought
. wanulatarer,
whose works were located in whal is
or was known as “Woodend," Ly,
Miws. —3t. Lonis Bepublie,

| o

REV. DR, TALMAGE.

II'I U BROOKLYN DIVINE'S SUN-
DAY SERMON,

Subjeet: “Sustalning Power of Be.
Hglon.*

Trxr: “Peough g hare lnin ammmg e
P, el ghal! ye be an e vinge of o dber
sl with piiter aned hey ferthers will yols
fowr goil,"—Paalms Ixvilt, 18,

1 supposs vou know wint the [s=aelites |
Aid down in BEeyptian slavery, They mads
Brleks,  Amid the utensils of the briekkiln
thers wers nlsa other ntonsils of eookery -
the kettlee, the gu--.-. tiie pans, with whish
Ihey prepared theie dally Tood, snl whan |
these pooralnves tirs Lol e dav's work, Iny
down to rest they lay down amone the fme
pivments ol contery and the Imploments of
harl wors Wooeh they arose in the maorns
foe, they founid their sarments cover =1 with
the clay, st the smoke, and the dast, and
hesnircned sl Lesrime ] with ths atensils
ol -tnn‘.,'.nr"_

Bt niter u whiie the Lonj Lroke up that
aleery, nnil e took thess poor sloves Into o
inti]l whers thiny hind better garb, bright nnd
dean andd beautifal noparsl,  So mors hrloks
for them to make, Lot Piaraols make his
own bricks,  When David, in my text, comes
to demr the rransition of thesa paor Ise
relites from thete bomtdages amid the hrlok-
kilne juto the gorious smancipation for
which (o hind presarsd theta, he siys,
Sough v e have nin among the pots, yet
alnllye e s the wined of d dove coversd
with sliver and bher leathers with yallow
gold**

Miss Whateiv. the anthiar of 15 eolabpate]
book, “Life Tn Eevpt,” sald ahe sometimnes
saw peapile in the Rast cookingtheir food on
the tops of housrs, and that she hal often
arany  just befors sundown pigeons and
doves, which bad dueing the hust of the day
Lot Bikding among the kettles atid the pans
with wilel tie lnod wias praparad, pleking
up the crumbs that they might find, Just
atout the Lour of sunsst they would spremd |
thelr wings nml My beavenwnrd, snfirely
ugsoliedd Ly the pogion in which they had
woyed, for the pleson (s w vary cleanly bied.

And as the plgeous Hew nway the wttin
=un woull throw stiver on thelr wings uu1
gobd on their breasts. 8o you ses it is not n
farietohed simile or an uwonstural eom. |
parison when David, In my test, says to
theas etunneipnts ] israsiites, and =ays to all
thowe who wee Lrougtit out of nay kind o!f
troubie into any Kind of spirftusl  joy,
“Thogh o lave liin nmong the pots, yet |
shall v be s the wines of o dove coversd
with =tiver wmil Ler eathers with yellow
Hoid,

Nt I8 the bariest of All taskmisters,
Waorse than Plarcob, it keeps us dradelne
1 rmost degeradine seevioe, but after awhils |
Christ vomes, anid e says, Lot My prople
wo nnd we pass out from among the beioks
kiins of sin juto tue @lorious liberty of the
wosped,  We put on the clsan robess of a
Chrmtinn profession, and when at last we
EofE wny 10 the warm nest wislch God has
providud for us in hegven wo shall @o (alrer
thoan o dove, ts wings coversd with sliver
and itd feathivrs with yollow gold,

Iam goine to proash something which
some of vou do pot bslleve, and that s that
the grandest posaible gdornment is the re.
ligion of Jesus Christ, There aro a groat
muny people who supposs thiae religion is o
very different thing feom what it really is,
e renson men cou temn the Bible is becnonso |
they do not understand the Bible,
hnve not properly sxami ‘A D Jounson

wald thut Hauies tofu & '“r"*afur in the bishop- YRS 0N HaRED

tie of Durdnm that he By ooe oo etionine
Cexamined the New Testame e vap oy Ilhll.h’o

aurring ngainst (L Halley “ep s gepnnomu,
Cannonueed his skeptiolsin b gy Treaan an !
| ton, nod Sir Ivase Newton o4 Gnge sir,
I have examined the subjec ) vou e |
(nor. And Tam ashamed thie voi pntuce
| m%,m be o philosepher. .
athi -
Avd wo me.  sject the .gion of Jesus

Christ Yacnuse they really have nover fu.
vestignted it,  They think it something ua.
desirable, somwthing thur will not work,
something PesksniMain, somsthing hypoorit-
Ied), something repulsive, when it is =o |
hirlght and so venntiful you might compars |
it to o ehafMueh, you might sompare it 1o a l
robin pad breast, you might compars it to o
dove {18 wings coverad with sliver and its
fentliors with vellow gold,

mthow {8t il 0 young man hecomes A
Curistinn? Al throuel the cluorooms witers
he associntes, all throngi the busigwess eir-
cles wherw he (s known, thess (s commiser.-
ton.,  Toey say, “*What n pity that & young
fann who had such beigat peospeets shoulid
#0 have btan despoibind by thoss Chrelstians,
Lwving up ol lils worlMly prospacts for some.
thing wileh 18 of no partionlar  presant
worth * Hers s o youny woman who bee
mes n Chirstian <her voive, her faes, ler
mnpnors the chara of the drawing roon.

Now ol threugh the fashionuble elrcles
the wisdaper goes, “What o pity that sush o
tieleht light snould pave been extinguished,
Lhat sueh a geacetn! gt should be erippled, [
thnt such  worldly prosposts shonld e
ooliterated I Ah, my friends, it enn  be
showi that rellgion's ways are wuys ol
vitnsiitness gl that wll her paths apee
ponce . thut reliyion, instead of being dnrx
and doleful wpd Inchrymose and repulsive,
Is bright and beautiful, fairvr than o dove,
Its wines coversd with siver nod its feuthers
with yellow gold,

R, Anthe lirst place, what relicion will
doforn man's heart,  Lenew not Gow chivers
fal aian ey saturally b balors couversion,
conversion  brings him  up to o bigher
Btan land of elisieiuiness, I ilo pot say he
will lingl uny iouder, 1 do not say but hs
may stand bacd Irom some forms of hilaeiry
in which be onee induleed, but thers vomes
lata his soul an immenss sarislasrion, A
yomog wan oot s Christing depends upon
worlidly successss to keep his spirits up.
Now bin s prospamd, now he hes o largs |
sulney, uow he s w beautiful wasdrobe, |
now he has plessant feiends, now ha  his
more monay than he knows now ro apsad, l
Everything woos bright and woll with im, |

But troaule comes. Thers are many youns
meninthe honsathis morning wito can tes
dly out of theirown exoerisace that some
fmes 1o Youne men trouble comes <lis
frivnds wee gone, s s ulney Is goue, his health
15 2one.  He govs down, down,  He bscomes
sour, oross, quser, minauthiropie, blames the
workd, blumes socloly, blames the chareh,
tiwmes sveryihing, rushes porlps to the in-
toxating cup to drown his trouble, but in.
stend of drownlng his trouule be drowns his
body anid drowas his soul,

But here 1% 4 Christinn  youug man,
Troutle vomes to him.  Doss he give up?
No!  He throws hlwself back on the re-
sources of Hedven, Hosayw: “God s wy |
Futher, Out of wil thess disasters 1 lhll,l.
pluck advantago for my sonl,  Allthe prom-
ises iee mine, Chreast s mine, Christinn coms
pantonship is mine, hoaven I8 wine, What
though my apparel be worn omt?  Cheist
#ives me n robe of righteousness, What
though my money be gone? 1 have a title
deed 1o tha whols univarse o the promise,
‘All uro your<®  What though my warldly
frienus Tl uway?  Ministering kngwls ure
my body-zunrd,  Whit theueh my fars be
wor anid my brod be scant?  Lalt ag the

Aing's fipauet ! -

On, what 4 poor, shallow stream is worid)
enjovment compared with the deep, broad,
overflowing river of Uod's pesce, rolling
midway tn the Chreistinn boart ! Rometimys
you have gons out on the tron bound bescin
ol the sea whisn there has been a storm on
the oorun, and you beve ssen the waves dasn
Into witite joum at your fest, They did pot
do you sny bhurm, While there you thoagat
of the chupter written by the paalmist, and
| perhups you recited it to yourself whns the
| storm wus making commentary upon the Eu-

sage - “God Is our reluge aod st . &

very present help in time of trouble, Thure-
i fora will I not fear, though the onrth be re.
| moved, and though the mountuine be carriod
Into the midst of the sea, though the witers
thereo! ronr and Lo troubied,

ountuing al D

mﬂh. Sord with m»wlm"w

doat the

| pital,

| but whaen the wave and the wind of death

und the depirtues of an iafidel,

'. Mwﬁ%"%ﬁ

|
|
g

aboen!
£ battle, nl'd. YToumorrow I ahall win

L AnL it doss not makes mach difer.
on 10 the Caristinng whsther he risse of fa'ls
I warkdly matrers, He bas evepicating re-
nowa anyway, Other plumngs may b torn
it the hins!, bt that seal adorned  with
Cariatlan grice is falrer than the dove ~'ts
winges covered with silvar sl fta foathers
with goll,

You and I have fonn | out that paapia win
peetend ta bs bappy nre not alwavs hapov,
Ionk atthat roong man escieaturine the
Christian  rollgion, scoffing wt everyihing
goord, goine iuto roistering drunkennvss,
dnahing the champagns bottle to the Roor,
rolling the glasses feom the barroom foute.
tor, Innghine, shoutine, stamping the floor,
= ho happs? 1 will goto bis midnight pii-
ow, T will aso him taen the g o, 1 will
As% myaolf If the plllow on whieh s sleans
% na soft ns the pillow on which that pure
young man «lesns,

Ah,no! When he opone hiz eyas in the
moruing, will the world b as Dirtetit to him
s tothat voupg man wio eetired at nighet
saying his peayers, Invoking Gol's blessing
upon his awn soul and the satils 51 his com-
rindes ancd farher and mottier and hrothers
and sistors Tur away? No,no! His laush
will ring out from the saluon =0 that vou
hear It an you pass by, bt 0t is hollow
Tanghter, In it = the spapping of hegr-
steins wnd the eattle of prison gutes. Happy
~=that youne man happy

Fst iy il mign the howly he eannot
drown rn uplicatding eouscisness, Lot the
Lindls roli throuzh the howling ailev : the deep
rambinand the sharp crask osatol over.
power the voloes of condemnation.
whir! lo the denss of gin sad temptation and
death ; all the beillinney of the scens cannot
make him forget the last Jook of his mother
when he left homes, when she maid 10 him -
CNow, my son, vou will dooeleht 1 am sues
vou will do right, Yon will, won't you"
That yoong man hanpy ! Why, heross every
night thers it shatows of otornal darkness
there nes ndders cotted up in every cup @ thees
are valturess of despair steiking  thele iron
benks into his  Lieart | thers are skeleton
fingers of gele! pinchine ot the theoat,

1 some in amid the cHoking of the gl
nad under the fashiine of the ehundslis
and Tery . “Woo! Wou! The way o! the
uugodly shall perish, There Is no peice,
salth my God, 1o the wicksd, The was of
tennsgrensor (& harl™  ON, my friends,
Lhors (8 mors Joy In ons dedp of Christian
watisfuotion than in who'e plvees of «in gl Js.
light, Other wings may be deopcehod of the
storm nwd splashead of tan tempest, bur  tae
dove that comos in throueh thy window of
this henvenly ark has winzs ke the dove
rovers| with silver and bher fonthiers with
yeliow gold,

Aguin, T remark, religlon s an mlornment
inthe style of wasuinsss into waleh it in.
Auets m o, Hare ars two yonog mon, The
onehia fine calture, exqalsity wardrobos,
plenty of feisnils, gecat worldly suriess, but
b lives for limsel”, His olifel caees j& ‘op
his own comfort, He lives gsslessly, Mo dies
unragrettal,  Hers is another yoang man,
His aprparsl muy not be so ool 3 his edigess

| tlon muy not be 50 thoroagh, » He lives tor

others. Hishappiness 18 to make others
happy. Heis ns asif deoyiog as that dying
soldier falling o tio rancs, woen he safd
“tolonnl, tharas 18 no nesd of thoss hovs tirs
Ing themsalves by careviag me 1o the  bos-
Lot me dis fust whers 1 am.” %2
this young man of whom I sprak loves Godt,
wants nll the worll o love him, Is no!
nahnmed to carey s bandle of elothes anthat
dark alley to the poor, Which of thoss youag
men do you sdmirs the bettar? The oons o

They | shinin, the other n prines imperinl.

Oh, do vou know &l nuything, my hearss,

thnn fo sy o youny
muy 8tart out for Christ? Hero is some one
fullin® ¢ he s bun up. Hees 8 & vagabond
boy ; he introduces him to o mission sebool,
Here I8 0 family Ireesing to death ; he carries
tiham 8 seuttle of coal,  There are 500,000, -
000 perisiting o miduicht heathen darsnsss

st posaible meats ha tries to send them
g Hiy smaw % luashel o+ apy

e~ “ T L S
wiherosaying: “Ia. aot ashamed of o
wgospel of Carist, Ir is the power of Gold
and the wis lom of Gol uoto silvation,”

Such s young man can o through every.
thing. ‘T'oors s no foree on earth or o bell
ﬂull onn resist Din. 1 suow you three spoc.
tivles -

Bpociacie the First —Napoleon pasand hy
witn the host that went dowa with him to
Egypt nnd up with hlm thronsy Hussla and
vrosssld the conriment on the bhlveding henrt
Of whiteh he set his fron heel, und asross the
quivaring fash of winieh he wont grindiog
i wheols of Bis ean carringes o his dyloe
monient sskinge his attendants to put on lits
millitaey boots for nim

Npectating. the Secomd —Voltales, brigit
and Iearoed pnd willy nnd elogosnt, with
tongus nnd voica and steategan inferns!,
warriag mgainst Gol sud poisoning woole

| kingdoms with his inflfelity, yor applaudad

by the dlapping hands of thronss snd em-
pires Aol coutinsnts--his last words, in
delirium  supposing Christ standing by the
bedshde —lis  Just  words, *Crusa that
wretels

Boectacle the Thied =Tan! =Pan’, lusigni-
fleaut in person, theast out from all rodosd
ussociation, scourged, spat vo, houndsd hke
w wild heast fro nwity to city, yet teving to
mnke the world good and heaven full ; sn-
pouncing resurreetion 1o thoss who mouramsl
at the barred gates of the dead ; speaking
consolations wileh  lght up the eyes of
widowhood and orphunige and  want with
glow of cortain anl eternsl releass ; 1o-
daunted beiors those wio coald take his
life, his oboek Hushed with ceansport and
his wye on hewven ; with ons hand shakine
dedlancs ut all the foss of varth and all the
priovipatities of hell, and with thy other |
il Deekoning messsnger augols to oowmn
wnd bour Dim away ns he says [ am now
raady to be oferad, und the thne of wmy de-
arture tv gt band, 1 bave fought the gool

ght; I have fnishel my courss; I have |
Kopt the faith,  Henceforth there is laid up |
lor me & orown of rigatsodsness, whleh the
Lort, the rigtateons Judge, will glve me."

Whieh of the thess spectacies do vou nost
wldmire? Whea the wind of death siruck the
congusror and the intdldel, they wors tossed
1k sea wulls in s tempest, drenched of the
wive and torn of the hursicane, their dismal
voless haned torough the everbsting storm,

straek aul, Ttke no albatross, he made s |
throne of the tempest wud ous duy Houted

nway ioto tho calm, clear sutmer of heaven,

brigater thun the dove, lts wings coversd

witn sllver, aud {ts fenthers with yellow |
goid,  Ob, are von pot in love with such a |
religion —u rolizion that van do so mucn for
oo man walle e lives and so muce for 8 men
when he eomes to die?

I supposs vou may have notleed the son-
frast butweeny the depurtars of a Christiun
Modoras,
dyiong in chazrin becanse he conll pot come |
pose a Joko equal to tus Jok+ uttersd at the
other end ol tae tunle ; Zeuxls, dying in n Mt
of luuguter at the sketeh of an ngsd womaen
—ii sketeh muada by his own hand ; Muzarin,
dying ru)'mg wards, bis frisnd holding his
tmnds Lecnuse he was ubable to bold them
himsell, |

All that on one side, comparad with the |
depurture of the Sootea Minister, who sald |
to his frisuds ; 1 have oo lolerest as 1o
whether 1 lve or die, 111 die 1 shall be
with the Lord, aud if1 lve the Lord will be
with me." Of the last words of Washinsgton,
It is well,”  Orthe lnst word of Melntosh,
the lewrued and the geonr, “Happy "' Or the
last words of Hanowh More, the Chreistinn

ess, “Joy!" Or thoss thousands of
‘hiristians wao bave goas saying o “Lord
Jusus, recuive my soicit ! Come, Lord Jesus,
coms  quickiy 't 0 death, whers 13 thy
log? U grave, whars is thy viotory "

Benold the contrast, Heshold the eharm
ofthe one, bebold the darkness of the othor,
Now, I know it is very popuiar in this duy
Mnmn 10 think there I8 something

Inskeptiomsm thun In religio

SR e Tk E
i Tidn

their h.:{lp' aub, o

i

Lot him |

fam ta A beantifal land at the start, it I8 8
grent Sahara desert at the lne

Yours nizo n minister's son went off from
ther n pesrase or A geavs In Woatmineter | home to coliege, At college he formod

unintan e o’ n vonng man wihom [ ah
anll Elliwon, Filson wacan fnfidel,  Killson
weoffed nt rwicion, and the minister's son
#oon Iearns! from im the Infldelity, and
when he went lioms on his eacation hroke
ha father's banrt by his denunciutions of
Christinnity,  Time passsd on, anid vacation
: mmri u:rllha Iruinm;r'- %01 w’:ut 03'1.3
[ the vacation and was on A journs
rm to n hotel, The hotel k Mlj ]
am sorey that to-night 1ahall have to put
vor inm room sdjoining one whers there is
novers siek and dying man, 1 oan glvs yon
uo other aceommodation.” “Oh,” salil the
voung eolleze student and ministee's son

“that will make no difference to me, Fﬁﬂﬁl‘
! the matter of sympathy with anybody that s

sufferine.”

The younz man retirnd to his room, bt
sould not sleap,  All nlght Tong bie lesr ) the
groaning of the siek man or the step of the
watehers, und his sonl trembled, He thoaght
to himself - “Now, thers 14 only u thin wall
bt waen me and a0 departing spirit.  How it
Klliwon shonld know how [ fesl? How if El-
liwan whonbl  know How my heart futters?

| What 1f Elllson knew my sk plicism gave
way’"' He slept not,

In the mornin:, comine down, ha sall to
the tintel kewper, “‘How Is the sick man?
SOBS waid the hotel keepes, “he i3 dead
poor fellow, The do=ors 1old ns e r'fﬂll:{
pot lust throwgh the night,”  ©“Wail," sald
the youne man, “‘what wat tha slot onn's
pame — where (4 he from?"  CWall,” wald the

lotel Keoper, ho 14 fram  Provilonss Col-

e, cProvidenrs College ! What is his

, “Ellwon.”  “EBllison' Oh, how

It was hus old
enlloge mute—dead without nny hope,

It wns many hours befors the younz man
rould leavethat hotel,  He got on his horse
wied started homoward, and all the way he
Wea=l something savinge to him Sead !
Lt D! Lot ' He camnto no satis.
imetion until he entersd the Christina Hfe,
natil e entersd the Chrietinn ministes, anttl
e becme one of The most sminent nssions
aries of the oposs, the groatest Bapitist mise
slonnry the warkl hasayer seen gince the days
of Panl—no superior to Adonleam Judson,
Mighty ou eart, mighty in heavon-—-Adont.
rivm Judson, Whirts do vou 1iks the bhest,
Jadson’s skepticsm or Jndson's Chrlsting
Ve, Judson's sufivring for Christ's snke,
dudsom's almost martyelom?  Oh, vonng
man, tnka vour chowe htwoen these two
Linds of Hves, Your own hoar! tells vou this
woeninge the Clhirlarian sl mors admie-
able, mure paacaul, more comforinble and
wors beguti'nl,

Oh, i radizion dose 0 mush fora man on

ook, what will it do for him in hoavan?
hat s tne thoaght that comes 1o ms now,
Ifn solidier cup afford to shont “Howa ™
witen he goss into battle, how moeM moes
sabilantly ne oan niford to shout “Huymsa '
wien e bas guined the victory,  IF roligion
1% wo good] & thiow to bave  hers, how Leight
nothipe it will bein heaven! [ want to ses
that voute man worh the giores ol heaven
tave robied S0l crownsd him, 1 want to
hiear Bim sing when all hoskiness of sarthly
rolds is gone aud he rees ) with the groat
doxology,

I want to ganow what standarl ho will
Sarry wWien marching ggler aeches of pearl
mtne army of banners. [ want 10 know
wint company he will keop in this land whers
tiey aro all XKings and quecns forever al
wver, It T boave foduesd ose of vou this
morning 1o begin o lettor e, then 1 want to

Cknow i, I muy not in this woeld elisp hnnds
with yout in frivndship. 1 may not heae
from your own lips the story of templation
and soreow, but 1 will elasp linnds wab you
when the sen 8 passod wad the gntes are en-
HE IR

Thut 1 might wao you 1o hatter life, and
that I milght show you thegiories with which

L Cof clothes His dear children in hoaven, 1
wisih Teould this morning swing bk ous of
tne twalve gates that thers might dush upon

| Yous ear one shout of the triumpi; thae
thera might flume apon vour eyss one blase
o' the splendor,
v !

‘oluutarily think of #

"
Wil s
You wam
, this mornine. 1 wili tea youwh ¢ they s
| dolng, Sinzmne! Yon want to know what
they wear. L will toil you what they wear,
Coronets of triumph ! You wonder why oft
thiny look 1o the gate of the tample aod watch
uwod wair, 1will tell you why they watch
nrd watlt nnd look totan wite of the temple,
For your coming ! | shout upward the nows
to-duy, lor I am sure some of yvon will re-
pant and start for heaverr ©Ob, ye¢ bright
ones bafare the turons, your sarthly friends
are coming ! Augels polsing midair, ory up
the name ! GateKeepsr of heaven, send for-
ward the tidings ! Wartchman on the battles
wents cvlestinl, throw the signad !

0L, you say, “religion 1 am going to
have, It s only o question of time, *

My brother, 1 am wfesid that you may losa
heaven the way Louts Philipps 108t his em.
i, Ths Parsine mob ennie around the
Vativrics, the natlonnl guard stood in des
fremse of the pralace, sad the commandar said
to Louls Philipps - V8Shall I e now! Shall
Lorder the troops to fier! With onw volley
W iy e the place.”  ©No" saud Louls
Pltlippe, “not yet "' A few minutes
o, i then Louis Phlipps, seeing the case
wig hopeless, sald to the genvenl, “Now i3
fow time to fire.”' < No" said'the genereal,
Y4t is too iste now,  Don't you  ses thut the
soldiers are exchanging arms with the citl-
rens? It is too e,

Down went the throne of Louls Philippe,
Away from the earth went the bouse of Or-
s, nud all beonuse the king sald, *“Not
yet, not vet I May God forbid that any of
vou should adjourns this great subject of re-
ligion and should posipone assalling your
spiritual foos until it ls oo late, ton  Iate—
vou losing athrone in heaven the way that
Louts Philippe lost u throus on earth,

Wien e Judgs decoeads inmith:,
C1 tomd in meayesly sm ! lighi;

Vol whee vmr boskt 0000 am e with fens,
Vo Bigo, v, Whete Wl Lacu apMe ¢

ire do
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A Mastodon's Tusks,

A prospector who came down on $he
sliemmship City of Toveka Thursday
vight from the gold fields of Aluska
brought a number of curious relics
from that fuor-away region. The most
interesting of the collection is n set of
ivory tusks of an enormous size, the
remnins of & mastodon. A grest tooth

| wis ulsg found with the tusks, whick

were discoveregd in a deep eanyon sev-
eral hundred miles Lack in the moun-
tains from Juuean., The size of the
tnsks in question is something phe-
nomennl,  They form slmost & semi-
vircle, the ecircumference being ten
feet by netusl measurement, tapering
down to a point from s thickness of
avout six inches, where the tusks pro-
jeet from the head.  The elements of
nges have apparently had but little ef-
feci on these mastodonie ornaments,
fur the surface 15 almost smooth and
pearly as bard as rock, and the com-
bined weight of the two tusks exceeds
430 ponnds.  T'he tooth found is of ir-
regular shape, probably fourteen in-
chies long, six inches through, and
weighs ten or fifteen pouuds, —Seattle
(Wash.) Telegraph.

——

It is elaimad for Hachalish Bailey,
of Somers, N. Y., that about 1815 he
brought into the United States the
first elephant,called *Old Bet," which,
with other animals soon afterward im-
ported, formed the first traveling
menagerie in this conntry.  Van Am-
berg, the noted lion tamer, was subse-

quently associated

Oh, when [ spenk of that -

-



