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AN OLD GARDEN.

An odor of fullbloomed fowers
Bids wie restrain my steps and lean

Over an old gray wall, where cowers
The chiriuking moss iu crevice green,

Bpread Lere before my listless gaze
An old-vorld English garden lies,

Where poths and arbors twine a maze,
Aud Nowers woo the buzzing ilies.

Untrimmed, vnkempt, in lavish growth,
All nature keeps companionship;

The greaceful lily is not loath
To touch the briar with her lip,

In peach tree shade lie Bowers wild,
All unsaspecting of their bicth;
And weed to plant s reconciled
By common love for Mother Earth,

The patics and beds wonld fuin conecal
Distisetion where the apple drops,

Or truant steawberry blossoms feel
Their way across to alicn erops,

While moss and lichen intercede
Al roval lives to harmonize

"Tis thusalike the rose and woesd
Contribide pleasure to our cyes,

e al-

I luva thoe, garden, and like the bea
This blessing from thy bonnty sip
Bat fuirer for companlonship

w8t Lotis Globe Demoerat,

AMHLD'Y JLYD LY

A FATHER'S SECRET.

I.
MILY VANE sat in the drawing-
oo window which overlooked

but she ~aw neither sea nor ills, She
and her father, with the servants, lad
been now some live weeks at Salthnen,
rented for the summer,  Henry Vaae,
Esq., owned a good-sized mansion in
Belgravia, where be had lived for the
#on, amd an esite near Nottingham,
amid pleturesque scenery, where hoe
generally reslded when not in London,
house at Saltburn; for not only Emily,
but bimself too, was charmed with the
quict, beautiful  Yorkshire watering
once surinised that Henry Vane, Esq.,
wius o wan of wenlth,

His money had been acquired abroad,
Httle was Known In society, he was
well recelved by some excellent honses:
for even a titled person does not eare
£40,000),

Emily Vane saw neither sea nor hills,
Fler thoughts were wholly  occupied
had come that morning, and both were
proposals for her hand, The first of
them was from the el of Seacroft,
Miss Vane noticeable attentions, and
who, both as regarded personal qualt-
ties and position, was indeed no bad
avas vet young and falvly wealthy, and
for some months in fact, since Emily
had “come out™ had been a vietim to
to herself that Lord Seacroft's proposal
was not one to be Hghtly set aside,

The other letter was from Mr. [n.
#lx months age, at a country house,
slnce which time he had been her e
voted admirer, She frankly confoessod
Jiked Lils society, that she knew that
he loved her. But Hubert Wells was
not rich, and had no partienlar posi-
which bis father, long sinee dead, had
left him to lve upon.

Emily Vane still sat, looking rirst at
for the past week or two, oxpected
Dboth, and so unsctiled and doubtrut
wias she that she had given neither
ally. DBut now it had come - both on
one moraing! The ordeal had to be
faced: the decision to be made! Her
1o raise the name of Vane, said “Soq-
wroft;” ret there was a small voice un-
derneath which whispered, “Huberr.™
fettors, and went to see her father in
his study.,  Emily Vane's mother had
died at her birth; her father was her
he rose up and Kissed her lovingly,
then, smoothing her hair, said, quietly:

“Which of the two is it to be, love ¥
eyes half dimmed with tears, as she
answered, blushingly:

“Whichever my papa likes!

“Well, my dear, suppose I should say
Yord Seacroft? I have always wished
such & husband for you—titled, yet

"Y(‘S. mpn-‘l

“Yeor I like this Mr. Wells,™
' Emily’s heart beat a shade quicker.

of Seacroft ean, and what [ have =so
often pictured you; and yet-and yet--
(11}

The girl gazed, half in fear and as-
tonishment, for her father was as pale
as death, and shook visibly.

“Kit down, my love,” replied Mr.
Naue. It has only come, as I felt cor-
tain some day it would. God has
you now. Don't be afraid, Emily. It
§8 the secret of my life which I've hid-
den for thirty-five years: now you must
right if 1 iet you choose to-day withont
telling vou of it. When you have heard
my story you mnst choose for yonursel!,
it is, will please me.  As for what you
will hear, It will remain your secret
and mine: I shail Keep it as before, amd

S i v ourselves we eanch may be,
E e sen and the Cleveland hills,
In a large house which Mr. Vane had
Pust cighi years during the London sea-
Ench summer, nowever, he rented his
“place. From all of which it will be at
and though of his family nothing or
Hghily o offend one whose income is
by two lotters in front of her. Both
whoe for some time had been paying
mateh for any English malden. Heo
her beauty and charms.  She admitted
bert Wells, Emlily had met him about
*0 hersel? that she liked him, that she
tlon. He had only about L4000 a vear,
this proposal, then at that, She had
Auitor any chance of proposing person-
pride, her love for her father, her wish

In her perplexity she picked up the

closest confidant.  As Emily enterod

The beautiful girl gazed at him with
ways chooses for the best.”
noble In nature’'s best way."”

“He cannot give you what the Earl
he is his father's son!

“What is it, papa?” she said.
Pbrought it out in his time, I must tell
ghare it. T feel 1 should not be doing
and be assured your cholee, whichever
1 mu=: beg of yon to do the saime all

your life, even [rom your husband.”
I
Emily sat in doubt and Tear, sure
that the Siad father who had so loved
her would noet telt anything to distross
#fier, f Le eould help it; and yel anx-
fous as to what suchd» 1 awful seeret

sould be, The mhster of Olton sat In a
chalr with his face away from thelight,
watching intently that dear, sweet faee
of his daughter, upon which the tull
sundight shone.

“Thirty-seven years ago a couvict
ship was saiding from Engiand for
Botany Bay, under the command of a
brave captain and crew, There were
no fewer than forty conviets on board
—dlesperate fellows of every deserip-
ton; thieves, highwaymen, manslay-
ers, all Kinds of villains, Among
them was one whose case had exeited
much interest at home, since many peo-
ple believed Lim Innocent—morally, at
any wite-of a erime he was said 1o
have committed,  Among a gang of
poachers one night he, their superior in
rank, hid had the misfortune to shoot
oue of the Reepers who watched for
them and attacked them,  The shot
had Killed the Keeper, but there was
some doubt as to whose gun it had
come from, and, when the conviet in
question  was  arrested and  ehargod,
the Keepers swore that he had fired the
shol.  For himself, he knew not wheth-
er this was so; several of his fellow
poachers sald he was innocent, and that
the veal enlprit had escaped,  His sen-
tenee, however, was that of penal servi
tnde at Botany Bay for lite probably
the doubt alone saved bim from  be-
ing hanged,

“Naturally, his spirit was galled; he
became morose, willd, severe in aspect
as in temper, and his repatation on the
convict ship was that of the worst
ceriminal on board.  He rebelled at his
Jatlers, at his food, at his conlinement,
and felt ready for any dark decd, The
chanee soon came. The vessel was off
the Cape of Good THaope, some miles
away, when he tivst got knowledge of
i projected mating, in which the cap-
tnin, crew amd jatlers were all to be
murdered; and the successrul mutineer-
ing convicts were then to steer for
some unknown point in Africa and land
there,

“It was a desperate scheme and with
the mutiny he was thoroughly in uni-
son, but not with the murder. He was
not vet as black as that, and teied hard
to dissuade his fierce companions from
i, but in vain.  As they persisted in
thedr plans, he felt that all he conld do
wias 1o keep quiet till the time for
action eame; but the captain amd his
wife bad been really Kind to him, amd
he deiermined that they should not
die. Yot he would not betray his co-
panions Hke a coward,

“On Sept. S the attack was made, e
stoodd near the eaptain’s cabin to pro-
tect s unsuspecting fomates. . When
the mutineers, having seized the wateh
on deek and Killed them, eame rashing
down, he ordereod them bhack from that
cabing they refused to go, and a fight
ensued,  The captain bocame roused,
the alarm was given, amd, after a des-
perate resistance, the rebels were over.
powered and put In frons,  The cap-
min begged of the guards to set the
conviet who had saved his Hee at b
eriy, but they declined, pretending that,
in reality, he was ax bad as the rest,
So he was closely gunrded,

“It was touching at Perth that the
captain’s opportunity came.  Having
secured the cooperntion of hils miates,
he entertained the whole of the guards
to dinner one evening, and nude them
helplessly drunk, In the meantime one
of his party contrived 10 secture posses-
sion of the keys, and in o few moments
the conviet's lrons had been unloos-
ened, and he was free, The captain
himself came amd shook hamwds with
him ere he sent him off In the boat
which was walting for him.
“1 know,” sald be, ‘that what 1 have
done for you is risky and may cost me
something if my part is discoversd;
but you saved my IHfe, so I will take
this risk to save you from the erushing
penal servitade,  All T have 1o say to
you is, get away from the coast, aftor
you have landed, as soon as possible,
change your name and appearanee s
mueh as yoit ean; go into some honest
business, and, though it is not likely,
if ever 1 do hear of you again let it be
in such a way that will do you eredit,
and repay me for giving you frecdom
to-night.’
“The tears stood in the conviet’'s eyes
as he thankad his benefactor and grasp-
ed his hand,
“*8ir, I shall take your adrwice. My
Iittle bit of good was almost gone by
the brutal treatment I have suffered
—for 1 don't think I Killed that game-
keeper, but even If 1 did, It was purely
accidental. You have proved to me
that all the Kindness and gratitude are
not yet gone out of the world, and 1
hope some day to be able to show you
how I appreciate it
“Within a few minntes more the boat
had lavded him on the mainland. Ife
watehed it return to the ship and then
departed.

IIT.
“It was six years after this that, with
money made in sheep farming, Joseph
Turnell, the former convict, turned up
at Ballarat just as the first rush of the
gold fever oceurred. It was Turnell
who bought the great tract of land
which was afterward discovered to be
almost wholly gold under the surface,
and who sold it, after getting some
thousands out of it, for a very large
sum. But nobody in England or Aus-
tralia, when Joseph Turneil’s name was
mentioned, ever thought for a moment
that he was the escaped conviet abont
whom such a stir had been made at
home, both on his eseape and later,
when a dying tramp confessed tuat it
was his gunshot that memorable night
whiech killed the keeper.

“Joseph Turnell was wealthy, and
had married a dear girl in Victoria,
who had borne him a daughter ere she
dicd. Noed I go on, Emily? You have
guessed it all!  Ie came to England,
and took the name of Henry Vane, ow-
ing to having had some estatos left him,
as he told his friends; in reality, to
throw any chance old acquainiance off
the soent. ‘There 1s no fear now of any
discovery or disagrecable thing hap-
pening. 1 felt nerveus the Lirse year or
two, but now the only two who know

all this are you and 1, for even the good |

Imprisoned unjustly after ail, but ¢ has
turned ont a good thing for me o the
end, And, now you have wealth and
beauty, [ wantsd, for my own ambi-
tion, to see you a lady by tde and posi-
tion, and the Farl of Seacroft conhd
have no lner countess, nor you a moge
desirable husband,™

Nhe sat pale and agitated, yet smil-
ing now, for was not her dear fatwr
frecof thatawral, even if unintentioaal,
crime which had made her feel so dcke
as he told hier the story 7

“So yonr think 1 must choose Lard
Seaeroft s asked she,

“Nay," replied Mr., Voue; “0I hive
searcely done yet, 'lear the rest md
chioose for yourself,  As yon Know noy,
all T have 1 owe to that good captain-
my frecdom, my wealth, my fair fane,
I promised and God knows 1 haw
triedd - never to forget it and his win,
Emily, that captain’s name was Huber
Wells, and this Hubert Wells is his soi!
I found out all eaxily by my agents, |
have never repaid the father, neve
can, nor the mother, either, for wist
they did, My own, dearvest darling cag
it she chooses and 1 hall suspect ¢
will be agreeable- saeritiee with m
our ambitions hopes, and repay the sa
for his faiher's sabel”

e stopped and looked at her, Emii
Viane's eyes wandered thonghtfully on
ina long oanze over the sunlit sea; the
she tuened with a ealm smile e
whispered:

—— ———— — -

#SIRS, WHAT MUST | DO TO BE
SAVED?"

Rev, Dr. Talmage on the Converted
sherifl - A Question of Incomparable
Importance - The Cry of an Agitated
goul—-A Call to the Unconvertel,

Our Weekly Bermon,

For the |]|n-‘.illg discourse of the ¥
R.-v_ llr_ 'l'illlll;luli l'llnm' i 5\l||jm'l \\'Iii"
nppeals 1o the nneonvertod everywhere-
viz., “The Philippian Jailee,™  “The text |
selected wias, “Naes, what st 1 do to be
gaved ' Avts xvi, 0, :

Inearcerated in a Philippian peniten- |
tinry, a place cold and dark and -lamull
and Joathsome gnd hideons, nnillniined |
BiavVe ll.l' IIII' Illh'll ol the otlivial \\l:‘l
comes 1o see i they are alive yet, are two |
ministers of Cheist, their Teet fast in in- |
straments of tortore, their shoulders drip- |
ping Trom the stroke of leathern thongs, l

|
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their months hor with intlammation of
thirst, their heads faint becanse they may I
pot Jie downe  Iooa eomtorinbde room of |
that sanee building and amid pleasant sar- |
ronndivgs is a paid otlicer of the Govern-
ment whose bosiness it s to stuporvise
the prison, 1t is night, and all is still in
the corvidors of the dongeon save s
some murderer stenesles with a horrid
dream, or o ridlisn tnrns over in his
chaing, or there is the congh of a dying
consamptive mnid the dampuess, hat =ud-
denly erash go the walls! The two oler-

“Yes, dearest papa, and she will”

“God bless you both” sald hee *The
captain, though far away, will be as
delighted as 1 am, " Thl-Bits,

DRILLED CLEAR THROUGH.

Man Picreed by an lron and Lived to
Tell the Tale,

They were discussing Iast night at a
miners' boarding-house the recent stab-
bing of Tom Lynch at the Batte Hotel,
and a number of cases of o similar na-
ture were brought up in which the in-
Jured men recovered and were as hear-
Ly as ever,

“The most remarkable one, though,
that I ever heard of,” said Jerry Harrl-
gan, “was that of PPat Mulllgan, with
whom 1 worked for many a year. In
June, 1881, Mulligan was working at
the Gray Rock, when the shaft on that
property was about 223 feet deep, Mul-
lignn was oie of the sinking crew, amd
one day the bucket which wos used
for taking out the waste and water
wias being holsted to the surface, The
bucket was almost tilled with water
and the shaft men, unknown to the
top man, put six dull dedlls in the buek.
ot (o be sent on top to be shiarpened,
The top man dumped the water in
trough at the collar of the shaft with-
out closing the trap doors on top el
one of the deills rolled out, stenck the
trough and fell off down the shaft,
Itwas an ineh dreill two feet long and
welghed about six pounds.  Mulligan
was In a stooping position when tha
deill steuek him, 1 hit him back of the
shoulder blade, passcd clean throungh
the hody, narrowly missing his heart,
and partly emerged from between tha
ribs,  Mullignn's horrorstricken come-
randes in the shaft rushed to his assists
ance amd were abont o pull the drill
out from his back when Mulligan eafme.
Iy selzed the lower omd of she deill from
where it protraded amd by a groat efs
fort pulled It throngh his body and
threw it down ot his feet, It was o
wonderful exhibition of streagth atd
fortitude, but everybody whe heavd of
the aceldent was contident hat he
could not survive, He hovered wiween
life and death for about thres weeks,
and finally got apparently as well as
ever, He worked for ten years in the
mines of Butte and Granite, but Anally
met with a horrible death at the Anae
conda mine on Nov, 4, 1801, by fulling
with eight others from the cage whilo
being hoisted from the mine,” - Bulte
Inter-Mountain,

How a Murderer Fscaped the Gallows
A remarkable eriminal teial mas been
in progress in Carroll County, Va., for
nearly six years. A white man named
Tilley was charged with having murdes,
ed & woman and having burned her
body under a brush pile. The evidency
was purely circumstantial, but strong,
and Tilley was condemned to be hang-.
ed. Anappeal was taken and the Court
of Appeals set the verdict aside, Again,
he was tried and again condemned to
be hanged, to be once more saved by
the Court of Appeals.

The Legislature of Virginia passed a
law last winter removing such cases
from the jurisdiction of the Circult
‘ourt. By a compromise at the term of
the Circuit Court which has just ad-
journed in Carroll County, between the
commonwealth’s attorney and Tilley's
counsel, Gen. Walker, it was agreed
that Tilley could be discharged from
the Clircuit Court, rearrested and in-
dicted in the County Court, and that he
should be tried for manslanghter and
condemned to two and a half years in
the penitentiary. During the five years
he has been under seatence Tilley has
been confined in jail, much of the time
in an iron cage and chained to the floor.
—Baltimore Sun.

Clothing.

Clothing should never be bruashed in
the house. Physicians distinetly assert
that the dust of the street may and does
contain the most dangerous germs of
contagious diseases, and the greatest
care should be exercised that this dust

gyinen puss ot free. The jail Koeper
although familiar with the darknéss ;'uul
the horrors hovering sround the dunseon,
iy startled hevowd all hounds, and, thm-
bean in bawd, he rushes through n:ni-lt
dio falling walls, shouting at the top ol
ais voice, “Sirs, what wust 1 do to be
fnved ¥

I stand now among those who are nask-
Ing the same question with more or less
arnestness, amd 1 accost you in this erisis

f your soul with a message from heaven.
There are those in this awdicnee who
might be more skillful in argoment than
I am; there are those here who can dive
into deeper depths of science, or have
llun:f-r kuowledge; there are in this andi-
ence those before whom T would willing-
Iy bow as the inferior (o the superior,
but 1 yield to no one in this assemblage
In a desire to have all the people saved
by the power of an omnipotent gospel,

The Frecing of Paul and Silas.

1 shall proceed to characterize the ques-
tion of the agitated jail keeper. A,
first, 1 characterize the gquestion a8 conr-
teous., 1o might have rushed in md
said:  “PPanl and Silas, you vagabonds,
are you tearing down this prison?  Aren't
you satisfiedd with disturbing the peace
of the city by your infamous doetrines?
And are you now going 1o destroy publie
property  Back with yon to yonr pluees,
you vignbomd=!""  He salbd no such thing.
The word of four lettors, Csies,” l*llili\':l'
lent to “lords,” recognized the majesiy
nidd the honor of theiy mission,  Sies! If
o man with a captions spivit tries to tind
the way to heaven he will miss it, 11 n
man cones out ad pronounnees all Chris
tians as hypoerites, aml the religion of
Joesus Christ s a (eand, and asks irei-
tating questions about the mysterions aml
the inseratable, saying, “Come, my wise
nan, explain this and explain that; if
hix be true, how eun that be trae?™” no
sich man fnds the way to heaven,  The
estion of the text was Jdecent, courtes
wiis, Eentlemnty, defeveatin), Hivsl

Again, 1 chavacterize this question of
the agitatod Jail Keeper by saying that it
was a proctical gquestion.  Te did not ask
wihy God let sin enmne into the world, he
did ot ask how Cheist econld e Gaod el
man in the same person, he did not ask
the doctrine of the doerees explained or
want to know whom Cain marreied, or
what was the eavse of the earthguakse,
His present amd everlasting welfare wis
fnvolved in the quest o, sad was not that
practieal”  Buat 1 koow wmaltitdes  of
peaple who are bhothering  themselvos ;
about the nonessentials of religion, What |
would you think of a wan who shonld, |
while disenssing the quesiion of the light |
and hear of the sun, spend his time down |
in n conl eellar when he might come ont ]
and seo the one and fool the other? Yot |
there are multitudes o men whoe, in dis- |
enssing the chemistry of the gosypwl, speng |
their time down in the dungeon of their!
unbelief when God all the while stands |
telling them to come ont into the noomday
Yight and wormth of the sun ef righteons-
ness, The question for you, my brother,
to discuss is not whether €Calvin or Ar-
minius was right, not whether a hand{ul
of water in holy baptism or a baptistey
is the better, not whethier forvordination
aud free ageney ean be harmonized. The
practical guestion for »ow o disenss and
for me to discuss is, “Where will 1 spend
eternity ¥’

A Personal Question.

Again, I characterize this question of
the agitated jail keeper as.one personal to
himself, 1 have no donkt he had mang
friends, and he was interested in their
welfare, I have po doubt he found that
there were persons in that prison who, if
the earthquake had  destroved  them,
would have found their case desperate.
Ve is not guestioning about them. The
whole weight of his questinn turns on the
pronoun “L™  “What shall 1 do*" Of
conrse, when a man becomes a Christinn,
he immediately becomes auxions for the
salvation of other people, but until that
point is reached the most Papgriant ques.
tion is about yonr own saivation., **What
is to be my destiny?” “What are my
prospects for the future™ “*Where am 1
going 7’ “What shall 1 @&*" The trouble
is we shullie the respousibility off upon
others, We prophesy 3 bad end to that
inebriate and terrilic exgosure to that de-
faulter and awful catastrophe to that
profligate,  We are o busy in weighing
other people we forget eurselves to get in-
to the scales. We aze so busy watching
the poor gardens of other people that we
let onr own dooryzrd go to weeds,  We
are so busy sending off other people into
the lifeboat we sink in the wave. We
ery “Fire!” because our neighbor’s house
is burwing down and seem to be uninter-
ested. sithough our own house is in the
conflagration. O wandering thougths,
disappear to-day. Blot out this entire aw-
dicnce except yourself.  Your sin, is it

——

is not seattered through the house, to
find its way into the lungs, and possi-

ments should be elther shaken from a
window or ecarried into the yard and
beaten and brashed on a line.

Hinges,

A creaking hinge can be eased by the
use of 4 black-lead pencil of the softest
kind, the point, if rubbed into all the
crovices of the hinge reducing it to
aulet smoothness,

A tug Is the ouly thing that bas its
tows behind,

bly to earry the seeds of disease, Gar- !

pardoncd? Your death, is it provided for?
Your heaven, is it seenred? A mizhtier
earthquake than that which d_--mn!ixhs-‘d
the Philippian penitentiary  will rumble
abont your ears.  The foundations of the
earth will give way. The earth by one

| ['l"-lmll-ii!ll!‘.
Cprison walls hadd not been shaken of the |

tremor will fling all the American cities
into the dust, Cathedrals and palaces
ael prigons W hich have s-!m..u| for l!!-n‘.l-
gnnds of vears will topple like a chiid’s
block-house,  The surges of the soa will
sunbaerge the I, and the Atlant l ‘;i‘ll
\ Gtie Ciceana above the ..\ilm and Tne
I. l;::l‘tl-: clap their hands, What then will
‘.b{‘l‘llilll‘ of me? \\'lm! fhen \\‘H,l |w":‘|‘lh'
Yof you? 1 do not wonder at the anxiety

of this man of my text, for he was not

on, but the falling of a worll.

Oh, what a question —what an fmport- 1
ant guestion!  Is therve any question that
comparcs with i in boportance? What is |
i now to Napadeon THL whether he tri-
vmphed or surecndered at Sedan, whethor
he died at the Taileries or Chiselhurst, |
whether he was emperor ar exile*  DBe-
canse be was Laid out in the collin in the
dress of o lield marshal did that give him
any betier chunce for the futuse than if
he ladd been laid ont in a plain shroud
Whit difference will it soon make to you
or to me whether in this world we walked
or rode, whether we were bowed to or
nittreated, whether we were appland vl
0w IIi-"‘l:»l"l e \\-‘lu‘u||||-i| in or !\'il“il‘il ont
While baying hold of vvery moment of the
futaee o llt:rllitt;.' in cvery :tlnh'lulnr 1
every grief and overarching or unders
givding all tiwe and all oternity will be
the plain, startling, intinite, stupendons
question of the text, “What must 1 do 1o
b savedd ¥

The Philippian Jailer,

Aguin, 1 characterize this question of
the :l:.:i!:lll"i j'lil I;’-‘l-pl‘t' s one ernshod
ot by his misfortunes, pressed out by his
niisfortunes. The falling of the penitens
tiary, his ocenpation was gore,  Bosid s
that the fight of a prisoner was ordinari-
Iy the death of the jailer. e was held
If all had gone well; if the l

[ ol captain is dcad, Ko, you ses, » was THE JAILEI{’S Ql: ERY. | ouly ansious abosat the falling of the pris. {

ecarthqeake: if the prisoanees had oll staid
guiet in the stocks; if the morning susn
Hrht had vcalidy deopped on the Jailoe's
plilow, oy vonr think b wonld have iaeled
this red-hot guestion from his sonl into |
the ear of his apostolic prisoners? AL,
no! You know as well o< 1 do it was the
carthguake that roused him upe And it
i t'l"'_f'rltlﬂ- that =tarts a great many poople
to ashing the same guestion, 1t has been
so with o muliitade of you, Your appas-
el Is not as bright as it ones was, Why
have you changed the garb? Do you not
like solferino and erimxson and purple :.-.]
well ns T L L Yr.h. bint Von say: M Liide )
I was prospered and Lappy those eolors
were acveordant with y feelings.  Now
they would be diseord to my sonl™  And
so you have plaited up the shudows into
yvour apparcl, The world is a very dif-
ferent place from what is was once tor
youl Onee you said, “Oh, if 1 could only
have it guiet a little while!™ It is wo
quivt,

Nome people say that they would not
bring back their departed friends from
heaven even if they had the opportunity,
but if you had the opportunity you would
bring back your loved ones, and soon
their feet would be sounding in the hatl,
amd #oon their voices would be heard in
the family, and the old times wonld come
baek just as the festal dayvs of Christimas
and Thanksgiving —daysgone forever, Oh,
it is the eavthguake that startled yon o
asking this question—the earthquake of
domestic misfortune,  Death is so ernel,
o devouring, o relentless, that when it
swiallows up onr loved ones we st e
some one to whom we ean carry our tarn
and bleoding hearts,  We nead o balsam
hotter thon anything that ever exaded
trom earthly tree 1o heal the pang of the
soul. 1t is pleasant to have onr friends
gather around us and tell us how sorrey
they are amd try te break up the loneli-
ness, bt nothing bt the hamd of Jiosos
Chrigt can take the braised soul and
put it in his bosom, hushing it with the
lullaby of heaven, O brother! O sistor! |
The geavestone will never be Lifted from
your hoart until Chrise Tifts i, Was it
ot the loss of your feiends, or the perse.
cution of yonur enemies, or the overthrow
of your worldly estate—wns it not an
varthguake that started you ont to ask
this stupe ndous gquestion of my test ?

How to Getan Auswer,

Bor T remark again, I characterize this
question of the agitated  jail Keeper as
Basty, urgent and immediate. e pot it
ol the run, By the light of Bis toreh as
hie oves o laook for the apostles hehold bis
faee, see the startled look gud see the
varnestness,  No oope can douwlt I.)- that
look that the man is in earnest, e naoast
ivve shint question answepsd bhoefore the
enrth stops rocking, or perhaps he will
never Jave it answered at all,  Is thar
the way, my brother, my sister, you ore
putting this gquestion? 1€ it o the run®
Is it hasty? Is it urgent? Is it inoae-
dinte” 10t is not, it will not be guswoer-
e, That is the only Kind of guestion
that is soswered, It is the urgent aod the
immediaio question of the gospel Christ
answers. A great many are asking this
gnestion, bat they deawl it ont, and thers
i indifference in their manner as if they
do not mean it Make it an wrgent gues-
tion, ausd then you will have it answoerod
before an honr passes,  Whea o man
with al; the earnestuess of his soul erivs
ont for €iud, he tinds him, aud tinds him
rizht axay.

Oh, t2v there not in this honse to-day
those who are postponing until the last
hour o! living the attending to the things
of the seui? I zive it as my opinion that
ninety-aioe ont of the hundreed deathbed
repentanees amonnt to nothing,  Of all
the scores of persons mentioned as dying
in the Bible, of how many do yen road
that titey successfully repented in *he
last hoar? Of 507 No. O 407 Nao, f
NS No, OfFf 207 No, of 10?7 N,
OF 53?7 No. Of l-—only 1, bharely 1, as if
to dewenstrate the fact that there iz a
bare possibility of repenting in the last
hour. Bat that is bmprobable, awfalle
improbable, terrifically improbable. One
hundred to one against the mian.  if,
my hoother, my sister, you have ever seen
a maz try to repent in the lust hour, von
have seen something very sad. 1 do not
know anything on earth so saed 28 to see
a maa try to repent on a dearhised,  There
is not from the moment that §ife besins
to beeathe in infancy to the last zasp
such an unfavorable, complietely unfavor-
abla, hour for repentance wss the desth o
hour, the Inst hour, Thege are the doe-
tors standing with the medicines, There
is the lawyer standing with the half
written will. There is the family in con-
sternation as o what s te becom: of
them. All the bells of eternity ripging
the soul out of the bady. All the past
rising hefore us amnd aff the future. O,
rhat man is wa infinite fool who procras-
tinates to the deathbed his repentance!

Twelve Open Gates,

My text does not answer the guestion.
It only asks it, with deep and importa-
mite carnestness wsks it, and, according
to the rules of sermonizing, you would
say, “Adjurn that to some other thine”
But I dare not.  What are the roles of
gsermonizing to e when 1 am after sonls?
What other time could T have, when pwr-
haps this is the only thne? This aught
be my last tme for preaching. This
might be yonr last time for hearing,

After my [friend in Philadelphia died
his children gave his church Bible to me,
and T read it: leoked over it with mueh
interest, I saw in the margin writien &
lead peneil, *Me, Talmagce said this morn-
ing that the ot thing in all
CGlod's nniverse is that any siiner should
perish™ b did not remember saying it
bt it i true, and I say it now, whethse
I =aid it then or not. The most
thing in nll God's universe is that any
sinner shoulld perish,. Twelve gates wile

ll.\'-'!l-sﬁ

nseleas

[ The daughter smid, *I°

open. Have you not Leard how Christ

bore our sorrows n..! how sympathetls
e is with all our woes?  Have you not
Licard how that with all the avsows of
the heart and all the agonices of M0l upon
him he cried:  “Father, forgive them.
They know not what they do?" By Lis
foot Blisterod of the mountain way, by his
bauck whipped watil the skin came off,
by his death couch of four spikes, two
for the hapds and tweo for the feer, by
his sepuleher, in which for the first thue
for thivty<thiree years the cruel world 1ot
him alone, amd by the heavens from which
he now betds in compassion, offering pars
don and peace and life eternal to all youe
souls, 1 beg of you put down your all at
lli.‘i I'm-{, '
I saw one hanging on a tree

In agony and blood,
Who tised his languid eyes on wo

As near his eross 1 stomd,

Oh, never till my latest Lreath
Will 1 forzet that louk.
It seetued to charge me with his death,
Thouzh not a word he spoke,
Condemnoed to Death,

In the tronbled times of Seotland Sig
Joubn Coclirane was condemuned to denth
by the Ring, The death warrant wis on
the way.  Sie John Cochrane was bide
ding farewell to his dougliter Grizel at
the peison door,  He said:  “Parewell,
my darling chilll, I must die.”  1lis
danghter sidd, “No, Tather. vou shall not
i IBut,™ he said, “the King is agninst
tiey, il the law is after me, and the death
warrant is on s way, and [ must die,
v thot dovejve .\ulil"-l'“'. my dear l"t;lil.‘.
ather, you shiall
not die as she left the prison gate. At
night, vn the moors of Scotland, a dige
giti=ed waytfarer stood waiting for the
horsemman careying the mailbags coniain-
g the death warrant., The diseiised
wayfaver, as the horse came by, clutched
thie bordadlee sunnel slwonted to the rider 1o tho
wan whe carvied the muailbags, *“1dse
mount)” e felt for his arms and was
ahout to shoot, but the wayfarer jerlied
hint from hisx saddle, aud he foll tiat.
The wayfater picked up the mailbags, pat
them on his shoulider and vanished in the
darkness, amd fourteen days were thos
gained for the prisoner's life, during
which the father coufessor was ploacing
for the pardon of Sir Jolin Cochrane,

The second time the death warrant ie
on its way. The disguised wavfarer comnes
along and asks for a little bread @l a
little wine, starts on across the moors,
amd they say: *“*Poor man, to have (o 2o
out on such a stormy night. It is Jdark,
awl you will lose yourself on the moors, ™
“Oh, ne,” he says, “I will not! lle
trudged on el stopped amid the bramblog
wmd waitedl for the borseman to come
carrving the mailbags containing the
death warrant of Sir John Cochrane,
The mail carrier spurred on his steed,
for he was fearful beeawse of what hal
ocenrred on the former Journey, sparred
on his steed, when soddealy through the
storm and throngh the darkness thers
was a Nash of tirearms, and the horse
boesvnme unmnnageable, sad as the wasl
carrier discharged his pistol in responsa
the horse flung him, and the disguised
waylarer put hisa foot on the bhreast of
the overthrown rider and said, “Sogrren-
der now )™ The mail earrier suerendered
his arms, and the disguised wayiarer gt
upon his shonlders the mailbags, leapeo
upon the horse and sped gway into the
durkness, gaining fourteen more davs fope
the prisoner, Sir John Cochirane,
and betore the fourteen days bad expirsd
pardon had ecome from the king,  Thae
door of the prison swong open, amd Sip
Johin Cochrane was froe. One day when
he was standing smid his friends, they
congratalating him, the disguised ways
farer nppearcd at the gate, and he saigy
“Admit him right away.™

Pardon from the Throne,

The disgnissl wayfoarer camse in and
sidd: “Here are two letters, RRead them,
sir, amd cust them auto the tire”  Sie
John Cochrane remd them,  They wers
Lis two death warronts, amd be throw
thera into the hre. Then said Sie Johin
Cochrane:  "To whom am 1 jmdeiven?
Whao is this poor wayiarer that saved ey
life?  Whe s 0?7 And the wayfarer
pudled aside woed pulled off the Jeekin and
cloak and the hat, and, To, it was Grizel,
the danghter of SieJohin Coclhirane, *Gra-
cious heaven,” he erisd, “my child, my
savior, my own Geizel!™  Buat a mora
thrilling story, The death wareant noad
come forth from the King of heaven and
earth, The death warrant read, “ho
sonl that sinpeth, it shall 0™ Uhae
death warrant coming on the black Lerse
of eternal night, We miust die, We nninst
die. DBuat breasting the storm and pnt-
ting out throngh the darkness was a dis-
guised wayfarer who gripped by the bri-
die the oncoming doom aml tlong it baek
and put his wonnded amwl bleeding foat
on the overthrown rider, Meanwhile
pardow flashed Trom the throne, and, o
free!  Open the gate!l  Strike off the
chain! Go free! Awd to-day yonr liler-
nied sontl stamd=in the presenee of (e odin-
gilsed wanvfarer, and as he pualls oif the
digguise of his earthly humiliation, and
the disgaise of his thorns, and the dis-
guise of the seamless robe, you find he ia
hone of Your lﬂllll‘, flesh of Your :!l‘.-'h.
your Brother, your Christ, yeur pardon,
vonr eternal life, Lot all earth and heav-
en break forth in voeciferation.  Vicrory
through our Lond Jesns Clirist!

TS o

A zuilty, weak and helpless worm,
On thy kind arm L fall,

Be thon my strength and righteousness,
My Jesus and my all

The Valae of the Targuois,

The most important precious stone
of the United Suates, commercially
speaking, Is tueguois.  Tn 1891 there
was mined of it in this conntry $150,-
OO0 worth; in IS02, $SETH.000 worth: in
IS0, STA3,0000 werthe, Tmmense depos-
its of it, some of which were worked
anciently by the Iudians, bhave been
found in Arizena amd New Mexico,
Recently a new mine was discoverad in
Texas, to the povth of Bl Paso.  Where-
as the aborigiaes, long before the tirst
coming of the white man, took out the
turquois by the erudest methods, build-
ing fires apainst the rocks to erack
them, the deposits today arve attacked
on scientific prineiples and are made
to yvield stones equal to the finest Per-
sian, Gews up 1o 60 carats weight and
valued at S4L000 each have been eut
from them. A great advantage whie
they have over most imported (urquois
is that they do not change color. Ow-
ing to the stringency of the times, how-
ever, the ontput of turquols in this coun.
try in IS was worth only S30.000.

The mosquitoes of the world are be.
licved to nwmmbher about 150 species.
They atftain their greatest size in the
tropics, but nowhere are they more
numerons or Moadthirsty than in the
far North, ss in Alaska, during the
brief suuner of those regions,

{

|

';

b

't

|}

|

(
| 1
-



