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Mipprrsrno, Pa,, Mareh 5, 1806,
The whole Eunglish press is full of
ridienle fr Poct Lanrsste Austin, ‘

Paltinore ne woll as Brookiyn isa
eity of chinrchos, ench having a greater |
number in proportion 1o the populas ‘
tion than nuny other citics in the |
United Statos, l

|

The New Orleans Picaynuoannonnocs
that “the Keoloy motor inmoting again,
but in the Yine of its former =cnder-
ful nelilovements in woting essh out
o! its stockliolders’ p(!:“hﬂ". " l

Tha Iate Congressman Yawler, of
Chienzo, otiee told a Chicago andience
thint tho mnjority of the people of this
sotnlry coustituted the bulk of the

opulntion and was vaciferously ap-
po

plmuded,

A London woe 1\1.\' PApOT rocalls the |
faot thn* at the breaking ont of the

Nuvoleonio wars, w hiek Ineted, in all,
twenty

two years, Nogland had about
16,0000 merenntile sengoing  vesseln,
During the wirs o less than 10,871
of them wero destroyed or enptured

by the vnctay,
> g

The Southern
Faltim
rl"" CUrTL

Etates
e, I,-.g'..}l-"':- # roports from over
ts in nll parts of the
financial condition of
“Thiee roporta show that

Mnjazine, of

ponden
Houth ns to the
farmers,

the Sonthern formars as n clast are
Yews burdened with debt tlian they
hnve Doen gt any previoons tine gince
the wor

“Ty o hawdred years,” said Napo-
lcon the Great nt St, Helens, “Earopa

will be Cosack or Republiean.’
Inesia han heen doing her part te
péalize the pre liction for the Coranak,

o Times-Herald
¢ Lins heen moved

Munich,
U0 miles
thonsanusd
Toberan, 1300
Tudis and 500
wiles on the ronl to Coustantinople

nheorves the Chies
I'he Russinn tronti
Berlin,

nud Daris

toward Dreslen,

Vieuna about
It lins boon moved o miles
in the

mtlos

direction of

ponrer Tiritish

T'rofessar Beeker, of the
voturped from the Ale-®~ "1
« thnt althangh
e in S rent puie ol o
gold seckers shonld take into neo ¢
the hardships and eliances of ill-for-
tune that they will encounter. Food
and other necessaries nre vory eoxpens
sive, Notably rich mines alroady
developed are the Treadwell, on Doug-
lng Teland, which produses S300, 040

=t

“".rth of are Vi rI}", h::-] the .\]m“(}
mine, near Delurol Bay, with n yearly

311[]'“! of 2300,001)

Mutun! fire in

arnnee amovg furm-
sre hna proven wonderfully stecess-
fly remoarks the Amerionn Agrienls
wnrist. The Legislatures of the Mids
dlo States have done it 1o aidd this
movement iy Pussithyr ot wll the
awa tocy have been asked 1o, Tl
hundieds of farniors’ mutuals in New
York snd Pennavlvnain roprescent

iy

s bera

"worth of prom
thin
tuport  adequate  protecis
srent

'Jil“ll):'- i (!l;t!.‘l.
wnd withiout enception
. and o

Aotanl

HRVINE a5 Prenining,

[osden wtidd tho HessaRey opeEating exe
ponnon wre very sill,  Tho money 18
retained in the commnuity nud dows

uot o to il the
remdy rieh,

culfers of thoseo als
It is & proctieal demons
stration of cocoperation which can bo
practicod in othor hoes whers farmars
Lionsst trust
aud coch other,

are nnd oan thomselves

Dy, Jameson i reported to have
ennd in nn intorview that “our Mexius
could Lave knocked the epots out of
thewm, bat wo hed pe summuanition,”
That ix going to be the
the waeline guus, especiaily for armics
of invasion, prediets the Atlanta Cone-
otitnlion,

trouble with

No ammunition train, uo
watier how long, can carry enrtridyes
enough te feed these greedy corn-
poppers which shoot away iu e wmiue
nte s many rounds as o soldier can
enrry.  The Maxims and Gatlings ure
ull xight iu their place, but they will
not lessen the dmportance of sccarate
small arm fire. A belenguered fortress
with big magazines might be able to
fill the air so full of lend that no liy-
ing thivg could approach, but an
army in the fleld will still find it noe:
essary to shoot to hit, and it will take
shaep ovoraight to keep the soldiers
from wastiug too much leal even with
o magezine rifle, to say nothing of a
juachine gun spitting from 6% to 1000
bullets & minute.

“I'ls aweet to love;
And 1t's just honey
To love a gir!
g, —nof With lots of money,

LIFE,
A Ktie time luTMr.

The weary parson and his troo-
A littin tima for play, "tenrted little wife hiad lain awake late
And then thero comes eternal night {the night before, for lieavy l'lll

Or elsa etornal dny!

Alittls time for joying,
A little time for grist,
Asd then wo full into the grave,
As falls the antumn leaf §

make sleopless eyos, and they slept o |
little later than usual this morning.
Put at last they wore all up and
drowsed, The simple breakfast, con-
sisting of coffee, warm biscnits nnd |
butler, was nearly ready when Willie
and Laurn took s notion to run to the

A ltils time for laoghter, |
front door and seo how deep the snow |
|
]

A little time for tenrs,
Anld then an ocean gathors up
The measurs of our years!

A little time for loving,
A littla time for hate,
And thon, with awife and shidd'ring fect,
Wi opon an uaknown gate!

was on the front poreh.

Through thoe little parlor they trot-
ted, Willie first, nnd Lanra following,
fo the front door, which, with sowme |
little tronble, they pulled open,

Aud the next minute the cottage

A littin time for singing, rung with their hasty shonts,

“Pal pal mamma! mamma! do
L I
an\{:,:f::l:“'rl:‘:l,t “':::m $0 thiea come here! Come gnick! Run .I:eto
Dulurs wa unknown sgalel to the poreh, quick, both of you |
. ’ Greatly surprised, osnd  slightly

A littio tims for mesting,
A little time to part,
Auld then a crael hand tenms away
e Nowers Sarn in the heart]

{rightencd, not knowing what hnd hap-
pened to the children, the good par

door, upsatting the eat and the collos-
pot in their baste to reach it

What a sight met their eyes! No
wonder the children shonted! The
snow hnd been earefnlly awept from
the front poreh, which was st out
with o toempting array of varions arti-
ples, Right before the door stood &
barrel of flonr, on top of the barrel
wore Iaid twe juicy hams, and astride
the hums sat n groat, fat turkey, noll
dressed renly for cooking, at which
Willie aud Lanrs set up o great shoot,

An open barrel beyond was running
aver with plnmp red apples, and a sees
ond barrel full of big, eomfortabla.
looking potatoed nnd n row of crisp

A little tim= to waken,
A lttle time to nod,
And then, in gles, worms feed o
The Image of the God!
—Hatmtiton Jay, in Florida Times-Union.

The Minister's Surprise.

ARLY one charp, eold
morning when s heavy
spow lay upon  the
ground, n portly, eom-
fortable sort of o man
in n  choecolate-browa
ovozgeont opened the
gate of Parson Rowe's

the barrel

cottnge. . > | Then there was a hox, packed with

" It was Squire Glover, onn of the| panies of sugar, ooffee, tea and rice, »
pillars of the churel,” asd he was | Lop of dried penchies and several onns

coming to consalt lius pastor coneerns | ¢ < fenyit,  Aud suother box, when

ing some ehurel matter.  Just s he opened, displayel two vew pairs of
| wad ehout Tapping ot the door it ;

new alr.

United |
Btates Goologica!l Survey, who lina just |

shioes, inst the rizht size for Willie
and Lanra: sundry rolls of flannel,
mualin and enlico, warm stookings and
mittons, sl severn! smnll neiieles, not
forpetting o woll tilled basket of nuts

and einndies, whieh proved that seme:
1, atid pat down in the little parlor, | y,,0¢ hnew what ehildren love, and

witting 1he appoRranes ol his pastor, whicl st Laara and Willie to dsuc-
Prosently he heard steps aud vatees | o0 1y, ittle Tudinus,

in the adjoining rooi, and then o Lu the bottom of the box was & thiok,

child's yoleoe said: : warm gray shawl, with Mes, HRowe's
“P, just look st my shoe. IUsall |, .0, |||:..:,r-l in it. Aud when the

rippeil. > shawl was aufolded, thera dro el ont
“1thiuk it is, Lanen,” answored the ' 2 ot

pursons tones, “Let we So0—purs | {ueile of which they found the moount
Linps—no, 1t is 400 word to be mended | o b0 dolinquont ralnry (8 good, now

sgunin." | preenbusks, and n eard upen which
“A\Well, pa, please, 1 like to have & | wis “.””__I'“ i

Wou't yon get 'em for|

opened, rnd Willie RRowe enme ont.

s lust walk right in, squire, nnd sit
down,” waye Willie. "Il be iu di- |
rectly.”

Away hia ran, and the squire stepped

- S sus pastar aeoene the Titthe surprise

me? @i wind b posenrcenies s salary, with the
“As soon ua pa ean, ho surely will, | uve ol i grateful peogpind

doughter,” snid the father, in sad |  ©0h, what n pleasanot, pleasant sur-

tonoes, “l:l.' Hutlll nnd Wﬂit h li“!t'. | lrr:u-- Lo |_'|'|.1':l \\.lnlﬂ Iﬂd laﬂul’n tu~

Linnra," gother.

#] have waited ever so Jong,”™ said
Linura, “aud Willic's shoes s=¢ worse

“What o wonderful merey, rathor "
sai ] the mother; ““John, didn't I tell

tungz wine, and he hasu't go = it you e Lord woald help us?"
. ther,” 1Y gy, Mot = ===t ¢ha pastor,
w,"" inte==ny ‘ol - s S ereies of
M "
| “ran and feed your o U1L8, ’

| my soul !
| Bhall bLe, too!

. own pocket, too, God bless my sonl!

|

|

[ 1y out of the gate bis face was red, l
|

don't worry paps now.” erently knolt, sud never a mora fer-
The child ran out, and the parson, | vent thanksgiving went up than ns

nover dreaming who was in tho next {eonded (rom tus littie cirele in the

room, hesring covery word throngh | parson’s cottage thet happy winter

the erack of the door, said: moruing. '
“They ean't worry mo more than 1 i

am worried, Mary. I don't say mueh, A dinle as a Witness,

but I feel all our necds, not for my- { Whon the witnedses for thoe proseens

solf, bat for you nod the ehil ]r"fl' I tion wore throngh, in the ease of the
It mude my heart nebe, o httle whitio | S0 0 Ohio against Phitip Stark, for
ago, to benr Willio usk if wo conld | oraity to a ils, recontiy tricd in

never hHove) moat for breakfast any | Cigeinnatd, ‘Squire Tyreil
more, and know thero wasn't o pound | ), 3
of ment 1 the honse. "

isked for

«wilnessos tor the delense,  Stark

yopliod tust e had disliked to bring

| text thles us all In,

son nnd his wife rushed to the front

e

v ity s 00 vty HANES. SDNY, SERND

— —

A GOSPEL masswl..!

Subject: “All Men Are Astray.”

Teer: Al we, liks shoep, have gone
asteny. Wo have turned every one to hia
own way, and the Lord kuth laid on Him the
inlguity of us all,"<laniab i, 6.

Onoe more 1 ring the ol gospel ball, The

| fiest hnif of my next text i« an Indiotment,

All we, lke nh-w\l:, hnve gons astray,  Some
ope says: Can't you drop that first word?
That s toos general: that swonps Loo n
eirole,” Rome man rises (o the audienos,
and ho looks aver on the opposite side of the
house and saye:  “Thern Is a blasphemer,
and [ npderstand how he has gone astray,

' And there (o another part of the house I8 8

defaultor, nad he has gonoastriy, And there

| is a0 impuare person, and he s gonn M"‘k"
¥

it down, my brother, and look st home,
1t starts bebind the
pulpit, sweepa the elreuit of the room, and

| eomes back to the point whers it started,

when It sny=, All we, like sheep, iave gone
nstray.

1 eaf vory easiy understang why Martin
Lathor thraw up his haods after B had
found the Bible and eried out, *Oh, my sine,
my sine! ' and why the publisan, necording
to the sustom to this day in the East, when
thoy have any grent griel, bogan to beat
himssil and ery, ns be smote upon his brenst,
“iad b marotfui to me, 0 sinnen™ 1 was,
Hks many of you, brought up in the country
and 1 know some of the habits of sheep, and
how they get astray nnd what my text mokos

L owhien (tsays, AL wo, Tike shieep, have gone

eabbage-heads kept guard all around

[ a0 envelope dirveted to Parson Rowe, |

And in the little paricr they all rey- ‘

astray. O Hheep gt astray In LW WayR-—-
eithor by teving to got Inth other pustare. or
from being soared by dogs, In the former
wily some of gs got astray, We thoaght the
rallgion of Jesus Christ put us on short ¢om-
motid,  We thoncht thers was haitor pastur-
A somewhors eite, Wa thonght it we could
anly e down on the banks of n distant
stream, of under great onks on  the other

il of satie WiLL, wo might be bettor Iod, Wae
watte] other
J

thnn that whileh
eatts Chirtsl, eave aursonl, and
e aml wo wandesed on and
Woe wnnted Leend, and we

The farthier wo windermd,
Instend of Anding rich pasturnge, we found
bliste ! benth nne) sYinrpor rocks anl momn
stisting notthes,  No pastiine How was it
in the vl pogse when you loat your child?
Dl they come around and lelp you very
mateh? DA o workdly nesodintes console

pastnrne

Vil very 14 not the pinin Christinn
man who eame 1ede vour honse and sat up
with vous darling ehiil give you mare eams-

fort than all worldly nsociatesr  Did all the
couvivinl songs vou ever heard comfort you
in that duy of bereavemont so much as the
song they sang o jrechngs the very
sunyg that was sung by vour ltthe chtld the
tast Bablinth afternoon of ker lifes

Tovee (s & bappy lutd
Far, {ar iwway,
Whetesaltits 1aenortal relea

Drizht, Loight asday,
Did your busipess msociates in that day
af dnriness nud trovable givi uanv expocind

vondolonee? Pusinoes
business wore yon ouat, busin

Imy as morag, bitsliess mwls you mad. Yoo
ot dollinrs, bt 3o &0t 1o peace, God haye
ferey ob the man who tas nothing but
husiness to eomtort him! The world afforded
¥ou ne Tuxurinnt jrstmae, A l-t'huu.-i'.ng-
lish ntar stoml on the stage lmporsonating,
and thunders of wppliose came down from
the gulloples, uud many thooneht it was the
prowtest moment of ali bis Wle, but thers
wits w man asleap jast o front of him, and
the fact that that man was Indifemnt and
somuolent spolled all the oseasion for him,
wtd ho orled, < Wake ap, wake up!™ Ho one
littie annoyanes in iife hns bosn more per

vadlog to your miud than all the brill

mied  you,

congratulations and success, Poor pastur-
for your s~ - o his warld,

o Wit has
yOU, The WOrla misinterpreted

vou, the world has perswented you. It
pever somjorted you, O, this world s a
good mek from whish o horse may pick
Bibs foad, I8 45 s pood trough from which
the swine muy erunch their mess, but
it Fives but iitle food to o soul blood
bousght and tmimorial. What 1s o soul? It
6 hope igh s the throne of God, Whnt
150 man? You any, It i only o man' It

ule o mnn gont overbonrd  In siog It is
¥ b Pt Eone over! in husioess life.
What i= a man? ‘The battlegronnd of thres
workds, with s hands taking hold of dess

tindes of lehit or durkuess A mun! No lne
wan easine liim, Notlinde enn bound him.
drstlianigesl hetfns S Shmane sanhot outs

It wtoes shadl e, bt ha will
watoh thelrestingnlapnent,  The world will
will Wi at the conflaemtion,

buren, but he

ONDE nny sigar, cillier; and hardly ) b wituoes futo court, Lint he was Hpdloss fges will el on, Tt watelh

any tlour, and pot mdime o tho purse, | ponriss EI( i _-]--\i...- :I» A ; !..-. he -l.: te g-;.|.]..l-:
i b M | T - I > L vk Ay, L yaoll V. i= Oon

dolin, l'"_‘ "_"' oll thot we won't starve, ™ | oWiare s b wuguared the Mnzis- | wmnn’ Conoa pstore ko that bo lixd ol
saidd the little wainnn's elicery volet. | peate, sl Lusks ol the wiliere?
i . Ymhi o v | b : : .
‘ lltt\'h ,‘l":l oSt yanr t--“”-”"“d“‘- o Moy Iliere he ts, looking in | Subutantinl romforis Wil not grow

“No, Mars, Thopet oo™ enme the | yho winlow st sou," suswerad the de- | On mattre's nenm ol
NYAWEr, Spdut 1t does osean bard, D jendand | l wet ekt bonst 11 Chirist we know
when my « """‘. b mo nmall it ean't Tu *Saquree Teroll locked at the wine | Ram \-';’ o ‘1IL |I Ly v looiing for bet

ool v Vil g ¥ or N ", Rame G ouU @) mslvi 1 ol £ -

pm-.'l. 0 Wu o4 ol i loew goisioris ' dow, npd saw n hig-facal, pEn /AL~ | tor st n w others by boine seared by the
ut Yeant., Somelimes I think 1 mus luokin dows, e -

miule gazine into the room,
ST bring hita an" eaid Sturk.
N0 P o oat" said the 'Squire.
1 Liey wont oul, ol n groest throus
gnthered and langhed aprosciously #s
iy redl west cver tho unimal. Tt was
| ohmracod thint Stark bad built o tire un-
{oder the male wnd burned it shameinls !

give up hore, and try someshoers eie”

SO0, hoy Do, Jotin " |i1'-I'=l‘~1 the
wife. “Not yer, anyway, We've gat
suchh a plensout home berve, nuid e
wople nre so Kind, don't give np vet,
L..\‘,,- try onn little lonzer, nod ey~
Lo help will eome,”

“Well, Idou't know from whenee, | |y,

Mary, I'meorry tosay so, but I've | fund on the mule,
lost henrt Intely, i1l 'm really pot 6t ¢4 mnle's
to preach. I the Lord don't holp ws |y ravor of Stark. —New York
and that soon, 1 don't know who wall ™| jop,
Then there was a sound of & man's rise f e
jn-’:. aud Squire Geover, Lo ling ns if |
he dida't want to sce his pestor st
now, tpand slipped ont bufore Parson
Rowa cirne i,

Aud when the good equire got mafo-

tostimony was reljable and

———
Arvizopa‘s Natural Bridsd,
Arizona's bridge in the Touto hasin
5w takrvelons plece of natnral areas
teotnry,  The roek spans Lave been
laad by nature with all the nicety of

fonn hmndiwork,  The struclare is

nnd he was putliug lor breath,

“Well! woli! Gol bless my sonl)™
he pauted, as he 1ru'tt.-.1 on, “Hore's | 200 fect helow runsthe ripnling river,
n pretty slate ol things! .\l.). ment, \h!u}-lli and cool aud apur'-llmg in the
no money, no whovs—why, God Bess | o 1ot
This I.l\:lni bo looked nfter. Interspersed sbout the wallaof the
! Il woo the descons, | puyvon are many onves whieli aro wons
und if they wou't, 1 will, out of my | ey iy themselves,  One may find an
enteavee ot ong end of the canyon and
aby exit fur wway from tho stariing
point.  Buspended from the ceilings
of the onves wre beantiful prismatio
stelactites. Tappiog upon them pro-
duoes w pretty musieal effect aud notes
not unlike the tones of o duleimer coho
alovg through the gloomy eaverus ur-
til the waves of sound arelost in space.
—Flugstalf (Arizonas) Denocrat,
| —————

Logzend on a #P'ralrle Schoouer,”
The old legend, “Pike's Peak or

| nd i ooy,

That brave littie womsn shall hove
somoe belp to keep np ber husband's
Leart, or 1'll know the reason ™
Racing along, finshed and excitad,
he met Descon Jounes, He had the
dencon by the buttonhole in & minute,
and after a short consultation they
both went off to Dencon Robinson's,
And that afternocon there was much
stir in Qlenville, little groups cou-
stantly meeting sand econsulting in
every store, and on every curner,
While the day seemed to close in durk :
and cheerless in the parson's little | Bust,” which used to adorn the ean-
cotinge. vas covers of emigrant wagons in the
A fresh snow fell that night and | old days, has been succeeded by vari-
served to make noisoless the sleds \-uuu signs appropriate to the changed
which drove softly up 1o the minister's | sud chisnging location of the boomers'
cottage with the very first faint streak | paradize. A big prairie  schouner
of dawn, The inmates of the little | péssed through Osborne, Ken., bound
dwelling were all slecping soundly, | vast from Ollaboma last week bearing
but one swake wud listening might |the iuserjiption: “Oklahoma tor
have heard muflled footsteps, whispers.| etugyation,) Jlansas for _ desolation,
and eautious shoving aund pushing og‘ Poxis oY fdumv,_l:qb braska for
aing to

heavy articles, These, however, soon | damuation. © to spouge

Not o teiee of fire or Bostiog was |
Llio ‘Squire snid |

Recor- |

o! #ilid rock and the snrface is oy lovel |
It is 550 feetin length and |

| }-.m.--. ar during the

ceaséd, apd all was guies uniil the ! on wile'srelations.”

] wnd gols ver fnto the pastare
flubd,  The poor thing= 14y b overy direc-
tion. Do fow motnotits 1oy ara torn of the
bedagos and they e Wit of the diteh,
atvd the fost shiee a0ts e uiless
thes frtner goes alter 1L Vvpa 15 nothing
sir thoroughily lost nag lost diesp, It may
wave beon in 18T, during the flnnoeisl
Inancinl stross in the
ot wieray,  You almost

(L U R

nll of 1873 when ¥

beeame sn ntholst,  Yousald, "Whmeis God
that honest ten go down aod thieves pros-
we?!  You were o

ogged of creditors, you
were doged of the banks, you wire l]u‘ﬂ‘i\!
of worlilly disaster, nad some of you went
foto misanthropy aod sows of yon tonk to
strone drink mnt others of you fled out of
Christing mesccistion, snd ¥ou gob astray.
Ob, msn, that was e let time when you
onght e have [orsakan God, Standing
ntutd the founderine of vour warly [nilures,
how could you got along without uGod to
omicrt yoa and o God to dvliver you nod a
God to help you and a fod o save you?

You tell me you have bean through
enough busdness teouble  alaost to KN
you, 1 know it, I eaunot understand

how the boat eould v oue hour ln that
chopped sen, But 1 do not know by what
pirocess You ot nstriy's some In ony woy nod
pommie in waother, and iIf you eonld really sos
the position soms of you ogoupy bonfore God
wour soil would burst into nn agony of tears
and you would pelr the heavens with the ery,
sGod have meroy!”  Sioni’s batteriea have
boen unlimbered ahove your soul, and et
times you bave beard it thunder, “The
wages of sin s deatin,”  “All have sioned
and come short of the glory of God," “By
one mat sin entersd into the world, aod
death by sin, aud so death passed upon sl
men, torthat all have sipned,”  *The soul
that sinneth, it shall die.”  When SBevastopol
was being bombarded, two Russinn frigates
purned wil pight in tne haroor, throwiog s
glure upon the trembling fortress, and some
of you, from what you have told me your-
solves, some of You ire standing in the uight
of your soul's troubly, the eannchudes, and
the mn!lu:.:rullw. and the ualtiplieation
and the muitBude of your sorrows umi
trouhles [ think must make the wings of
God's hovering angles shiver to the tip,

Put the last part ol mr' text opens & door
wide enough to 1et us all out and to let all
henven in, Bound it on the organ with all
the stops out, Thrum it on the harp with sll
the strings atune.  With all the melody pos-
silile lot the hewvens sound it to the edrth
and lot the earth tell it to the heavens., **The
Lord bath Inid on Him the inlguity of usall"™
T am ghad thot the propbet did not stop 1o
expluin whom he meant by *Him," Him of
the annger, Him of the oloody sweat, Him
of th pesurrection throne, Him of the eruei-
fixion ngony, On Him the Lord hath lald
the tnlguity of us all,” “Oh!™ Eays soma
wnn, “that o't generous; that lsa't fair,
Let every man carry bisown ud pay

I

Eye

oty m o the hospita
1 would be's 11t in your arme,
would Jift B8 fram the ground whare
Mlﬁ.nd f ma in the ambalane
take te| the hoapital, and have all
ness shown me.  Would thers be an
by ng In my acoepting that kin

oy

“Sou would ba mean tot to it
fn whdt Christ dova.  1f we eoul ¥
‘then it would be better to j

“Here, Lotd, | In
fn. Here are the moans
_3 ':.ntllo that abligation. w

:‘ "
E‘J:h‘m Cross it all out,” @
obit

s
Dut md i= wo have failen in tha b
wo have gone down ynder the bot fire «
ten fons, we have beon wounde
llum of sin, wo are holpless, we a
donm,  Christ comea.  The loud clang b
intha sky on that Chelstmas night was
tho bell, "ho rescunding boll of the A
Iance, Cledr the way for the Son of «
Ho come down to bind up the wounds,
to seatte the datkue=s, anl to save the
Olear the way tor the Bon of God® o
comes dewn to us, nnd we are a dond
Ho does not 1ift us with the tips of His
gera, doos not 1L us with one arm,
comes down upon His knes, and then wit
dead 1l He mizos us to honor nnd glory
immortelity, "*The Lord bath Inld ou ]
the tniguity of us all”" Why, then, wi
man oarey il wine? Yo eannot carey
cessfully the smnllest sin ¥ou ever o
mitted,” You might ne well put the Ap
nines on one shoulder and the Alps on
other, How mueh lovs onn you anrry ol
sins of your Uietim:7z Christ vomes i
looks down in your faow and assss 1 ba
come through all tho jacerations of itk
dawe, and throtugh ull the tewmyests of the
mights, 1 have eomo to bear your burds
and to pardon your sins, and to pay yo
debts. Put them on My shoulider, pat the
on My heart.”  “On Him the Lord bath da
the inlquity of us all.”  Sin has nhipost pre
ored the 1ife out of some of vou, AL i
It has miade yon eross and unreasotiabilo, an
it has gpoiled the brighiness ul your diy
and the ponee of your nlehis, Theee 4r
mon who have beot iddtod of sin. T
world glvos thom no soliee, Gossamery an
volutile the world, while eternity, as thes
jnok forward to i, s hlgek ns midnizhit
They writhe undor the stings of o constiene
whitih proposcs to give no rest liero aad no
rest heponfter, nnd yet they do not mepend,
they do not pray, they do not weep, Thes
dn not renlize that just the | ostlon they oe
cupy Ik the position oerupled Ly peopos,
hundieds and thousands of men wWho seve
found nny hone.

1f this meoting shiould be thrown open anid
the peopla who nre hore o bl wivo their
testimony, what theilllug experiencas we
should hear on sl siides! Toere isn m
who woull say: 1 had brilliant sarrounsd-
fangs; I und l?u-h---l o tuention that ons of
the bt colleginte institutions of this ¢out-

, Laying:

tins of Wie, and 1 was soll-vightooas, and d
thought Twns all right befors God as | am
all riglit before man, but the Holy spirit
eame to me one duy and sald, *You are a
sinnesy’ the oly Spirit persapded me oi i
faot,  While T hind escupod the sins nuainsi
the law of the land, 1 had really committen
the worst sin a man  ever commits, U
driving back of the Son of God from »
neart's affections, aod [eaw that my b
weore red with the blood of the Soa of (k
and | began 1o pray, and peaco eamoe to
hoart and 1 lmow{y axperisnco that w

say I8 trun,”  “On Him the Lord b
m the ldq:‘la of us all!™ Yonder
man wh 1 v, Y1 was
o ke e '-‘nt f

PPt TS R R . s |
home; my children mwemi when 1 enter
the houss; when they put up their Up to be
kissed, Istruck them; when my wile pro-

her (nto the street, T know all the brijaes
and all the torrors of a drankand's woe, ¢

ons day I got alettor, saying:

“My Dear Husband—I have tried every
way, done everything and prayed earnestly
and fervently fop your reformmion, vut
it srems of no avall,  Bine
Henry died, with the #xception of thoso [ivg
imp[‘l)‘ weoks whon you remained solicr, m¥
1tfe hnd peen ono of sorvow,  Many of the
nighits § lnve snt Ly the window, with my
faco bathed b tears, watehing for your
comitig,. I nm beoken heartold, 1 am slel
Mother and futher bave boen Bora frequont
wnd begeed e 10 come homs, bul my fov
for vou and my hope for belehtor dayvs have
alwiys muvle me refoss them.  That hope
aneons now Dovond poaliation, and | have res
turned to then.  If B8 hiard, nnd T hattled
losg before doing it. May tiod bless and
prosorve you, ond take from ¥yt aoe
carmed appetite, and Knsten-the Aoy when ¥

sall be aenin Myt bapplly togetir, 1
will be my dally peayer, kuowing that He
bins snld, *Come unto me, wll yo that Lilior
and are begvy lades, and T will give vou
rost,”  From vour loving wile, Manyw,

sAnd po I wandopedon and wonierad on,"
aiys thnt man, *fantil onn nfght 1 paszad
Methadist meeting house, nod T sald to my-
solf, ‘I'll go in and sor what thoy are diing,’
and I got to the door, awd they were singing

AL may eome, whoovir will—
This man recelvis poor sipaess seill,

sAnd 1 deopped right there whoro [ was,
und 1 satd, *God have merey! and Mo bhad
merey on me. My home b8 restored, my wife
sings all doy long during work, my chililren
come out 4 jonyg way to greel me home, and
my bousehold i+ n lttle heaven, 1 will teil
you what 414 all this for me. It was thoe
tenth that you this duy prooiaim, “On Him
the Lord hath lall the tuiguity of usall.”
Yonder 18 a woman who would say, *'Iwan-
dered off from wy fathor's house, 1 heard
the storm that pe'ts on a loat soul, My feet
were blistered on tha hot rosks, I went on
aud on, thinking that no one eaped for my
soul, whet ona ulght Jesus met me and Ho
sndil, *Poor thing, o home!  Your tathoer |s
wiiting lor you, your mothor s walting lor
you. Go howe, poor thing!'  Aul, sir, 1
wits too week to pray, und Lwas too wonk 10
repont, bat I just eried out—IT sobbed out
mv slus and my sorrows on the shouldens of
Him of wiom it is sai i, *the Lord hath lnid
on Him thoe indguity of us all'"

Thero is a young man who would say: "1
had o Christinn bringing up; 1 came from
the eountry to eity Wfe; I started well; 1 had
u good position—a good eommersinl position
~but one uight at the theater | mot somo
young men who did me no good, They
Wagged mo all through the sewers of ioi-
quity, and I lost my morals, nod 1 lost my
position, and I was snabby wnd wrotehed, |
was golug dows the street, thinkiog that no
one eared for me, when o young man tapped
me on the shoulder nod suld: * m:rﬂn come
withme, and 1 witl do you good.' looked
ot bl to see whether he was Joki
1 saw he was in earnost, and
do you mean, sir?
mean that i you will come to the mesting to-
night I will bo very glad to introduce you,
I will most you at the door. Wil you comuey’
Sald I, 1 7 4 :1 w;nt Lo tlt'w place whunll
mu.rr{lnu xod myself up ns woll ns
gould, 1 buttonsd my cont ov%r uorm
vest, and I want tothe door of the chureh, und
the young wan met we, and we went in, and
#s] went in 1 heard an old man pr. and
he lgoked so much like my father 1 sobbod
rlght out, und thuy were all around, so kind
aud so sympathotie, that I just theie gave
my heart to God, and I know that what you
say s true; 1 know It In my own experi-
epoe,”  *On Him the Lora hath lald the
iniquity of us all.” Oh, my brothor, without

ping to ook whether your hand trom-
bles ornot, without stoppiug to look whethor

. ‘Wont

rh in with #in or not, pul
in nad lat
warw,

try connld give and Lobsorved all thoe maralis |

tostod agninst the maltreatment, I kicked |
wont on farther and farther from God until |t "‘_‘l

1 shevndiop overthe entire country enst ol

« our lttle | 2ot thern

¢ Wiks g

| eomioet af the publls gensrsliy on

gv away yout sine. Carry
Ars be .m»w;u i’.":..”

waide. TH6 oomee wp iron stoge. Hn.
) ag up three "
o this plass, lmul:l lhna'mdn. T4
that place He spreads abroad His hands
they wore nalled. Youn wseo Hix (vt
wara brutsed, Ho pulls asido the rob.,
shows you His wounded honret, [ any,
uwenry?' “Yes," He sayw, “wonry
the world's woo." [ say, “Wheneo o
' Hesays, “I eamn from Caly
!m. “Who eomes with Thee?" He
‘No one: I have trodden the wing
alone,” [ sn9, “Why comast Thou |-

:ai.".ﬂe mnd,"l eamn hege 1o e

sins nnd porrowr of the poos
And  Fe kneels, Ha says, "Pat o,
shoulders  all  the  sorrow  and

the sins.”  And, consoious of my owy
first, I take them and put 1hmﬂrrn:hn B
dors of the Bon of God, [ say, “*Canst T
bear aoy more, O Coriste”  He says,
mors."  And T gather upthe sins of ally
who serve 0t thess altars. the ol
the ehursh of Josws Christ—1 g
up all  their sins  and Fut o
on Christ's shouldors, and T say, *
Mo boar any mored* ho snve, ‘"Yeu, m
Then 1 rnlhor up nil the sins of n hue
prople in this honse and I put them o
shoulders of Ohriat, and 1 aay, “Canst
bear more?""  Ie save, “Yen, more" |
gather ap all the sins of this awaembl;
put them on the shouldors of the 8on o
nnd 1 say, “Canst Thou boar tham?™ 1y
he saya, “more,” Dot Helsdepartine, «
the way for Him, the Son of Qod, O
doer and ot Him pass out. He s oar
our sins and hearing them away, Wo
nover sea thom agadn, He throws ¢
lown into the abysm, sad yon heare th o
reverherating echo of thelr fall, “0
the Lord hath laid the inlquity of o
Will vou It Him take your slps to-|y
do vou say, 1 will thike charge of the
welf, 1 will gl my own batties, [ w
cternity on my own scconnt?' I kn
how ndnr some of you hnve come to &
th line,

A vlergyman =ald in his palpit on
batiy, “Before noxt Snturdny night
this atudionad will have prssad aut of
A gantleman sald Lo anothier seated o
tim: “1don't hallove jt, 1 mean to
vk BB (oesn't aome tiue by next ¥a
vght T shall pelt that clorpyman bhis e
L™ e iy sente ] nost to hila
‘Perhaps it will be voursell,®™ 0
et other repliod. 1 shall tive tol
mim”  Thnt nlght he brosthed his lons
tny the Saviour enl AL mny oo
wevar pushed a man off, God uever
myhody, The man jurps off, heju
It b suloidecsonl sulidde<if the
show, for the Invitation 14, “whosioy

t him come,” whosoaver, whiossevir
Miyar!

vhile Sod invites, how blest the day,

How swoet the gospel™s shneniing s
Tame, sihner, hinste, ol haste guway

While yet a pariloning God I8 fonnd

In this day of mereltal visitation, »

Y e 2 ittt the Kitgdom

e Ll P t hravenwanl

Eeated In my oliuroh was o moan wi

who sald, **{ don't know that ther

o1 Thot was on Friday night, 1
Wo will kneal down and find ant »

spiv b any Qo™ And dn the

i the pulplt we kuolt, He salds ]
und Him. Theres be 0 Qodd, o pa

[ I tes! Him here”™ Mo kualt
riknfss of sig, He a=# two minutes
wid in the lberty of tho gaapnl, W)
ner gitting under the enllery on |
tht wnld: My apportunity s gowe
wmik T omight have heen sqved, N
w door 14 shut,"” **Bobold the 14
i who talieth away the sinof the w
vaw Is the necoptad time, Now futl
sulvation,” It is nppointed unto il
23 to die, nnd after that the judgmioul!

NEATHER WATNINGS HELPFUL

IVALOL Svess v s voe Touag b
Eavel Mikigus of b Vi,

‘ratessor Moure.of the Woather DBt
mnde a special paport t the Seer
ericulture in eokaed to thenstual mor

5 of cold wave Warnings to the people

sotntey, with speoigl referanes 1o

[ vave of January 210 5, 1800,

8 wave of unusun!

Thnt was VL

tonky Mountalns, with the exsiption ¢
uth wrtion of  Florida,
Burenun station
ha aold wave NMng was ik
and nings wers  dbstribated,

twenty-lanre hoars befors the ool w
receivod from 102 statior
£ thess warnings were dire

wwal ving from G

copies My S8 000,000 §n vidlne.
& no nesouut of propoer

i watilt of warnlnes disteibated
the Woather Buorigy tions 10 th
of sl towns as=d ¢ from whi

bsitny Emypossinle to oltaln mports,
The lurgest saving renortivd Wis by
nud shippees of pozkshaile pradas
plpes witrs piratogets 140 Inotoels,
e pulite badhid s, and ti Y
tated b ratlroald aflole
whets auld ners alturises [Lgr) Sheis
sk, MRepiort s of dipeet banalio
fomy fusl dipaleps, owinors
s il stook ends
mon genoraily,
the datter dosturon the Woealher B
aotive partner in avery man's Yusine
Auother benefit widely reported, !
sarily not expnesed in T
tection to health and the in

e vesid
e nad buasl

irm

Tionat £

of thede timely wirninga,

BOAR KILLS A BOA CONSTHID

Ravenons Snake Esenpes From L
Only to Mect Desth,

In nn animul store in New York Cl
by Donald Burns, two Loa eous
furious with hunger nfler 4 fnst of #
1\fl'|'kn.l4|r"ltlu‘tl Traon (hele cage, Lo JIL
through tho bars und into nenge
by two Texas wild boars, The
from the South did not wall to L8 i
but jumpad nnd began stamping o
e, The bon enwrappod sash ol A
and endenvored to crash thelr livy
the Lttlo animals wore too strong o
to permit this,  Onsof them soled !
sndks by the neek and almost beod
bones that answer for s spine, T
sueceoded In toaring itself loose, o
agnin selesd by the peek, nad this
peconry sucosisdel fn orushing the Hif
its widversary. HBoth the boars woen
hurt, and one wiil probably die.
bon eonsteiotor erawlad to ths e
by a fine young Isopnrd, but a fiht |
the two wis preveated by Burus !
Lils nualstants, who suscesded fn wit
g the reptile from the tiage, .

EDICT AGAINST DEATH DANC

sWall,' ho replted, ' |

Osnge Tndlans Ordered o Conse the
tom by Thely Chier,

Chief Debolt, the hond maldicine n
ths Osnige tribe of Indiuns, aod the
politician, bas lssued, trom Pawhuska
noma, nn imperative order Jdiscon
dunth dooces in the Nation.  Whet an
Mes, nocording to o long-ostabiished
all his relatives go absolutely nnke!
the death danee, which oedurs thirt
after the fatality This enstom of
paked hus played hivoe with then,
thotn sabjeut to colds that (nvaripol
in consumption, Beven por eent.
alulis of the tribe nes now in the I
| of consumption, nad it s this gleeo!
Lihat ealtod forth the edlet. ) e dm
| 6 the mvnsurs ds so serost tly B o
Cwill be trenson ngainst the N atlon,

Eugland to Streagthen Mer 5,
Tt is stated that #55,000,00 0 will b

ms give one
, Christinn n‘; n?uhvlu ad to aval wors lo this yeie '8 buidyge
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