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EASTER FLOWERS,

The roses wors the first to hear—
The roges trelliged to thes tombh;
Bring roses—hide the marks of spaar
And ernel nalls thnt sealed Hix doom
The Hlles were the irst to see—
The lllles on that Easter morn;
Bring lilles—crowned with blossoms be
The head so lataly crowned with thorn.

The roses wera the first to hoar:
Ere yot the dark had dreamed of dawn,
The taintest rustie reached their ear:
They heard the napkin downward
drawny;
. They listenad to His breathing low;
JENYy His feet upon the threshold fall,
* Bring roses —sweetost buds that blow,
His love the perfume of them all,

The Wlles wera the firat to ses;
They, watchlng in the morning gray,
Baw angels come so silently
And roll the mighty stone away;
‘They saw Him pass the portal's gloom;
He brushed their leavos—oh, happy
downr!
Bring lilles—purest bods that bloom,
His face reflected in each flowsr.

The roses were the first to henar,
The lilies wera the lirst to see;
Bring tragrant lowers from far and near
‘ To matoh the Enstor molody!
“Rabbonil” be on every tongne,
And avery heart tue rapturs share
O Mary, as she knvols among
The roses and the jilies fair!
—Clarence Urmy, in the Century.
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B, CULLINANE.

HERE,
['va lost the
prize!" said Mar-

mamma,

ian Ellwood,
bursting into the
sitting-room ona
bright sunny af-
ternoon in Oot-
ober. “Alice
Robbins won if,
and I will never
forgive hor, be-
connse she told me last week I may as
wull give up the contests as she was
sure I wouldn't obtain the prize. I
know Mary Brown of the senior class
must have helped her, and that was
not honorable, as the teacher said we
wore not to receive help from any
body on our essays.”

The contest in question was for the
best written essay on ‘‘Natare,’ and
wasd to be entirely original. The prize
to be given was a volume of Long-
fellow's poems, a much coveted book
by Marian, as she was very fond of
reading ““Evangeline,"” and now to
gea it slip from her was
much, reuliy axasperating. Always
having received a high mark for her
essays, Marisn was confident in this
case that her work excellad any she
had previously written, Alice Rob-
bing, too, was also a good essayist,

and the contest had heen supposed to |
Jut tha!

be a tie, between them.
judge in the matter-had pronounced
in favor of Alice. All this was very
humiliating to Marian, who was fully
gonscions of her own ability, and who
declared that evening that she would
be aven with Alice yet.

Her mother, on the contrary, tried
to instil into her little danghter's mind
how beantiful it was to forgive and
forget, and how much bettor it was to
have that little inner voice telling her,

“Yon have done your best," rather
than have it constantly repeating,
“Yon have been dishonest, Marian,

aud yonr essay belonged to somebody
else, not to yon,"

But Marian could net or wonld not
overvome her chagrin, and went to bed
tlint night in anything but an enviable
frame of mind, daclaring to herself
over and over again that she would
pever again speak to Alice Robbins,

The next day she went to school,
her ill-hmmor having in no way abated,
and at recess obstinately refused to
apoak to Alice, who, to the surprise of
Marian, did not seem to be elated with
her prize as it would naturally be sup-
posed slie would be under the ciroum-
stances.

y 'he winter passed on and Easter
'\ﬂms fast approaching.

To meet it the girls were planning
for an entertsinment to be held at the
sochool on Easter Monday night, fo
which parents and friends wera to be
invited. In the preparation the girls
wera having a merry time, but one
thing alone jirred on their thoughts,
and that was the diffieulty between
Alice and Marian, These two girls
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indeed too |

their well laid plan, entered theschonl
room ehatting merrily, Intheir midst
was Marian, and they also expected
to find Alice in the room; but lo!
Alice, who was nusnally very punetunal,
was not in her accustomed place when
the bell rang,

All the morning the girls wondered
what had happened to Alice. At last
word enme to the teacher that she was
very ill with diphtheria. Tt was very
prevalent in the neighhorhood and
great cousternation prevailed among
the girla at the announcement, for
Alice, with all her short-comings, was
heloved by every scholar.

But how had Marian taken this
etartling piece of news? Did a voice
whisper, ‘“Now you are revenged; she
cannot eclipse you now at the enter
teinment ?"

No, the better nature of Marian as-
serted itself on the instant, and a
great wave of sympathy stole over her,
and she uttered o short peayer for
Alice's racovery. Then she vowed to
herself that if Alice were to be able to
come to the entertainment she, Mar-
ian, would proeure for the ocecasion
the haendsomest Easter lily to be
fonud, and present it to her in atone-
ment for her past harshness, At home
she entreated of her mother to be
allowed to go to see Alies, saying that
alie feared her dear @empanion might
die and spend her Easter in heaven.
To this her mother sternly objeeted,
pointing ount the risks her darling
would run of getting sick herself,

“I think, though, yon might write
her a nice letter,” her mother said,
“‘and ask her to forgive you."

And the next morning Marian did,
after listening to the church bells
from bher open window, and how
happy Alice was when she received
the g!ad message. Crying with joy,
she made the resolution when she
ended its reading that'slie wonld con-
fess all, and give up the prize which
she hnd so dishonestly won, and give
it to Marian.

“Two days more, and it will be

EASTER ECCS IN MANY FORMS,

Dalnty and Amusing Trifles With Which
to Celebrate,

Easter has become almost equally

|' with Christmas in many families a day

of gladness and gift giving, and while

the custom should never be allowed to

| become a cause of expeuse ill to be

horne, it is quite possible for every-

body, high and low, to bring a little

good fesling into the household by
pimple remembrances all around,

are elaborate. In the simpler forms
the sggs are swiftly colorad in rain-
bow hues with aniline dyes, then
daintily etched with a sharp-pointed
knife; or they are conted with metallic
paints; ar they are frosted with cdia-
mond dnst, For decorating by what-
ever method the eggs are either hard
boiled or the contents are blown by
means of a tiny hole at either end, and

Conntless are the conceits and none |

then finished with narrow ribbons for
hanging.
But it is egg caricatnres that delight

THE BAGE AND THE DUNCE.

and amaze the little ones. The agg is
blown and the shell cleansed and
rubbed with benzine,

Figura 1 shows the general style
and features of two extremes—a sage
and a dunce. Buecess depends upon
the markings in sepia, which are few,
but striking. The eyes are either blue

Sweoet presonce of our risen Lord,
Brood over us to-day,

And lat us feel the living word

Thy woodering disciples heard
Alomg Emmaus's way.

Recaptive hearts give Thou to each,
Nor let our gyes be blind
To find the lessons Thou wouldst teach
On Life's rough highway, in our reach,
And take thom as we find
—Jennie Thomson-Hiles,

Easter Monday. How happy { am,™
exclaimed Marian Ellwood expitedly,
us she waved a small envelope over
her head. *“*1 have just received this

1 note from Alice Robbins, and she
says the doctor told her yesterday
that she would be well enough to

| come to onr entertainment.”

Alige and Marian had at last become
fast friends. The old love for each
had returned once more. Alice had
confessed everything; she ha
[ how Mary Brown, being in a senior
elass, had written her essay for her,
| and that she in turn had copied it,
anid f-u‘-“uﬂ it on to the teacher as her
own, For all this she begged of
Muarinn to take the book. Tt was her
due, she said, but Marian was too
lova! to her friend to hear of sueh
a think. Both attended the enter-
tainment together and it passed off
pleasantly, After it was over Marian
presented Alice with a magnificent
Easter lily, It was a token of love
| and forgiveness, said, and it
proved, ns the years went on, o sym-
bol of pure, true friendship, which, it
is safe to say, will last with each for
the other until death,—Boston Bou-
ll?‘lt_'f..

’
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| An Easter Cuostoin Abroad.

In Bavaria and the German Catholic
countries there is 4 cnstom similar to
that of Italy of taking baskets of food
to the churches to receiva the priestly
bensdiotion. The bottom of the basket
is eovered with & white linen cloth on
which are laid a freshly boiled smoked

ham, some hard-boiled colored eggs, a

piece of horseradish, salt, pepper,
ate, The servant girl or the daunghter
of the house carries this to the church
to be blessed by the priest during
early mass. On their return the
breaskfast table is laid with the con-
tents of the basket and the family par-
take of nhearty breakfast,eating firsta
| small piece of horseradish to stimulate
| the appetite. No other food is touched
[ until that which has been conseorated
| is all eaten, not a crumb being allowed

to be wasted—even the eggshells are
{ sonscientionsly burned. Many are
| superstitions enough to belisve that
| eggs laid on Monday and Thursday
{ have certain healing quuiities.
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Thelris h Prelix "Ogsa."

erandehild.

1 told |

E_nr brown. Thelips and ears are red.
| The hair and beard are of fine cotton

| glued in position. A cord tied to a
splint, slippsd through the hole
through which the egg was blown,

|:di~4p|‘lniﬁ these eurions heads. _
A nameless bird 1s seen in figure 2.
| The egg shell body is tinted brown,
The neck and head are of pasteboard
glied to the body and likewise tinted.
Bright beads are glued on to serve as
eyes, The feet are of bent wire, The
wings must he of sufficient length to
insure a firm support, A wonderful

comb, tail and wings are of gorgeons |
feathers glued in place, The feathers
are brightened with touches of gold |
and silver paint. This bird always
proves a great Smocess. 1

Figure 3 shows a mischievous Dame
Grundy. The head is an egg shell |
properly marked, The body is an
English walnut on which the head is
made to rest by means of sealing wax
or drippings from a wax eandle, The
arms and skirt are of stiff paper.
The little gossiping dame is gowned
and capped in tissne paper. She may
be made to stand by spreading the

A NAMELESS EBIRD,

stiff underskirt, or she may be sus-
pended by a string rugning from the
body through the head.
A right jolly little
maoadeled from figure 4,
head are egg shells. liese are joined
by slipping the splint yith 2 stringin-
to the body shell andf extending the
cord up through the Read. Features
are painted in grotegijue expression.
The hair is of cotton
of pasteboard.
a brilliant red with

ellow ecan be
His l“lli.." and

arms

rimmings in gold.

The prefix ‘0" before so many of Pen wipers for Jolder children are
the names of Irish families is an ab- | made by decoratifig ordinary egg shells
brevisticn of the “ogha,’” meaning | like heads, LEffghtive modsls arethoss

of a sweet facedfuun. a pretiy student.

and limbs |
The/ whole is painted |

| her on all 2ix

3

with oharacteristic *“‘mortar ‘hnardﬁ

cap, or a dear, smiling baby in lace
frilled cap.

OLD DAME GRUNDY.

Iy glued to a support of several layer-
of chamois or flannel.

EASTER TIDE.

Oh, rare as the splandor of lilies,
And sweet as the violet's breath,
Comes the jubllant morning of Easter,
A triumph of life over death;
For feesh from the onrth'squickenad posom
Full baskets of lowers we bring,
And seatter thelr satin soft petals
Ta earpet a path for our King.

In the ecountless blades of the
meadow,

The sheen of the daffodil’s gold,

In the tremulous blue on the mountains,
The opaline mist on the wold;

In the tinkle of brooks through the pasture,
The river's strong sweep to the ses,

Aresigns of the day that |8 hasting

In gladness to you and to me.

graen

Bo dawn In thy splendor of lilies,
Thy futtering violet breath,
O jubllant morning of Easter,
Thou trinmph of life over death!
For (resh from the earth’s quicksnad bosom
Full bnakets of flowers we bring,
Andseatter theirsatin soft petals
To earpet a path for oor King.
—~Margaret E. Sangster,

Hot Cross-Bons.

In England, especially in London,
small spiced and sweetened cakes pre
sold during Lent. These are the
famonus *‘hot eross-buns,” the best of
which are made at Chelsea. Eachone
is marked with a oross, henceitsname,
0Old-fashioned people used to eat noth-
ing the latter days of Lient except a
cup of coffee and a hot oross-bun each
morning; andacertein number of these
were always laid away carefully, to be
used for varions illness thronghont
the year. They were said to Dbring
specinl blessings, On Good Friday
morning this ery may be heard far and
wide:

Two & pannuy bins,

One a4 penny buns

¥ Onpe 4 penny, two & penuy.
Hot cross-buns,

Laster Gumes.

In some parts of England boys ga
abont begging exgs to play with. The
game consists in two Il;_l}‘.‘. _u-En!lIl‘,.". one
egg each in the palm of the right hand
and striking them together. To the
boy holding the egg that resisis the
shock belongs the spoils.

A game familiar to Americans with
the Kaster egas is the egg-rolling sport
on the lawn at the White House 1
Washington.

In the Tyrolese Mountaing bands of
children go about singing Easter
hymns and receiving in retnrn for
their music baskets of eggs.

Easter Fast In Asia Minor,

In Asia Minor a fast
the whole nI‘iijl'-‘Al._-’h \i'c_’{-k, terminating
Faster morning, when all go to chureh

is kept through

and listen to a long service, The
yvoung men meet outside the churcn
and make a great noise firing off their

rifles and pistols. They then make a
large bonfire,at which an imaga repre-
senting Judas Iseariot is nailed to &
ecross and burned. After thisthey v

turn to their homes and breakfast, the |

principal dish being red-colored egas,
which they exchange with the words:

“‘(hrist is risen.”"

A Substitute For Easter Eggs.

In Germany sometimes instead of
eggs at Easter an emblematical print
oceasionally One
these is preserved in the print room
of the British Museum. Three hens
are represented as upholdinga basl
in which are placed three eggs o
mented with representations illus

8 presented of

tiva of the Resurrection; over tho
conter egg the *“*Agnns Dei,” with a

chalice representing faith; the other
eggs bearing the emblem of charniy

and hope.

Presldent Kruger on Oce-Seeking.

A gnod story of President Kruger as
told in an article on **Mining and Poli-
tios in the Tranavaal,” in the National
Review. Some of President's
young relations appliod lim for
office, He oounsidered awhile, and
said;

Y pan do nothing;
offices of the State ure
and for the little elérkskips you
too stupid."

the

to

for the
in firm hands,

An Caater Jingle.
|

of hav

with bits of stick and wisp2
made n

I've chosan from my Easter ogga Lhe ons
that I like Dost;

And pnow I'll got the old white hen

| S0 shie’ll b

|

The shell head is sesures |

RELICIOUS TOPICS DISCUSSED BY
PROMINENT AMERICAN MINISTERS,

| “"Poncs in the Soul" Is the Title of the

| the writer loved the men aud

ERev, George H. Hepworth's Sermon,
Freached In the New Yirk Herald*s

Columuns—An Address by T, L, Moody.

“For the kingdom of God is joy and
peace,”—Romans xlv., 17,

The Bible {s the most prastieal book in
the world. There is very littla theology in
ft—not as much as some people think—but
agreat many Inspirad bits of advice as to
the conduet of every day life, as though
women who
would read his word and was aetuated by
no other motive than to help themover
rough places, For this reason the Book
has maintaloed its bold on mankiad., It I8
friendly, kindly and encouraging, a book
not to be read through at a sitting, but
to ba taken up at odd times and glanced
at just as you would look ut a handfal of
Jowels for a moment and then put them
awav.,

I linve noticad that I makes many, very
muny reférenced to peavi and joy--not the
peace of o natlon, that busy peace in which
woocompate for personal gain, but the
punce ofthe heart, which creates content-
mont and keeps thy sonl in poise and

| squilibeiom; the peaces which makesa man

| lamsd

[ bility of the

fuel thnt overything will come out right in
the end becauss nothing ean come out
wrong when God s goiding our aftuirs; It
once spoken of in very axtremelan-
gunge as “the peace that passeth under-
standing,” like the peass which o sensitive
soul anjovs when it guzes on A mugnifleent
seape, or (ike that which the lover of
musie has when he 18 listenlong to some su-
perb orchestra, or ke that waish o moth-
er has whon she i3 sitting by the cradle of
her firsst born, # peaco that rofuses to be
analyzed, but i4 so deep and strangs that
na oun enn describe it to a person wio has
aot felt it.

I am talking to mysell as well asto you
when I say that we could getn groat deal
mors out of life it we were more repossful,

is

We expend to much energy on trivial
th things so unimportant that it does
no ttor greatly how they go. We allow
ourdelves to be disturbed by small matters,

whereas the soul is big enoughto look on
them with ndiference, We keep ourselves
lition of nervous tension, which (s
iply burtfal to the Lody but equally
to the spirltunl wnture, DBody aud soul
nre so clogely relatad ‘that over exeltement
to throw the other off Its
balancs, You sad I cannot be at out best
uutil wo are tranguil in bheart with thaot
Kin of tranguililty which rosts on the flrm
hasis of faith t! tho angels of God are
looking after our interests and teying to
wrsiade us totake the right road to henven,
There is just anatom of insauity in us, and
when we grow restiess that ntom Is fsnned
into a flame, The troly sane man {5 the
quiat souled m I say, thersfore, since
Christianity tes n man to be quieseent,

of the one scoams

that the Chri reiigion will both muke
us sane e 50,

W lie the ondan roonntly our
ghip ril.  The sy was very
rougl sl fnoon all zides, and
we had an rtabie time:. The waves
wers lo nn ugly ) i two or th
oconsiony s I onjoyad it
Hettle as did t! ngers und should
lhave hecen g ful for s rny of sunshine.
But that wa= not to be thopght of. Sup-
pose I bad tuk on mysdll tho responsl-

The captaln was on

lay, but supposc L
to wonder whether he
, and had offered him ade
anduet of the vesapl, Would

the bridge
had allowed
knew lils bus
vice as to the

I that bave allaved the tempest, would it

lnve stillad tho
havo kept
I should not
should havo
mant, My d
e
ns u

troublod wuters, would jt
ip from rolitng unoasily?

& done no good, but

tn

et
n

that the
b & thou-
10OwWing no
fnith in

i
L

in

the master of the cralt t wns no nesd
tobe afcald.  Any doubt a3 to his shility
would nt onee wite havoe of mind and
bodye My d still nod to

harish the all would be

vy
I

woll In g

reging lies nt

L sundnlion of o lHglous restless.
ness, Wo o this fact and
Zovart OUrsIVes L i g v {4 |
v ho s not chpariully v fate hos
g doul I God’ stenoe, He
v it to others, but he must nesds
to himeel!, )
spasil

priho fn all
bellaf, but i von
liis henrt of hearts ¥
kia taith in God |5 a¢
luxury, & us snoh is

Did Christ have any doubt that n leg

%

SERMONS OF THE DAY,

it |
&

ara many little ones hopelessiy bilnd, ™ I
enanot look st that bailldieg withonut & peag
in my heart. A dootor told me that =
mother brought her beautiful Hitle eldid to
him and said tont i badn't opéned its eves
forsaveral days. Ho looksd at the little
ehtld and told her that it was bifod. ‘Yes'
sald she, ‘It'has heon blind tor soveral dayy.”
‘It will b blind forever,” ho told her,” Then
there came n wail from herheart that npur-
Iy broke my heart to Wear of. Her child
could ngver see ts mother, Yot thera is
the hope that the shild will be gloriled in
unother world.

“On my way here I passed the Hospital
for Cripptes, I oould not help but sym-
puthize with them, And yot there s hope
for these poor helngs, Thers Is the hope
ol another hody—n glorified likeness of our
Saviour Jesus Christ, And yet—and yet it
Is 80 bard for people to realize what it
maans to be Lnﬂ_ymi_ L-0-8. T

The svangeliat’s voice thundered as he
hurled thi= down upon the audfence, A
low murmur emme in reengaition of its
[.”-‘-,-_

“What is it to be lost! When I enme to
Now York twenty years ago little. Oharlie
Ross had just boen logt, The whola nation
wns movad ns it had vot bhesn moved since
the war. They gave me tha picturs of the
child, nsking thnt T sasreh myv congrega-
tion for sometrace of him. Devoted frinnds
of hiis mother eame duy aftar day, searoh-
lugz tor tha little ehild. Msoy atid many &
mother wept at the thought of the anguish
of that boy's mother, And yet thera ara
millions of mothers that have lost their
son4, for these sons have missed the word
of God!

“Agnin, I will tell you another storv. In
one of the towns in thy West where I was
preaoliing two little children hed wao-
darsd {oto the woods—a Lirothor and s sis-
ter. All day men sesrohed for them and
they were not found, Tho day following
these men conld do nothing at their labor.
5o they formad & line—a thousand of them
—all & few feet apart, and seonrsd the
woods. Then when the word came down
the line that the little ones had been foupd
apfe nnd weil, how that town was atirred,

“And yat, T tell you, here are hundrads
and handreds of drunkards, young men
lost In view, lost foraver, and yet this town
[a never sticred, Think of the young men
golng down, down, down, desper Into vice,
while no one spoms to be moved.

t"Except that man be horn again he can-
not see the Kingdom of God.

“Thers {s not a poor drunkard nor a
falien womnan that God does not want.
They do not believe, parhaps, that God
wants them. Go buost them up. Tell them
tha Word of God.

“Acertain woman bas ten pleces of sil-
ver, and loses one. Does she let it go? Not
She gets a broom and rajses o dust and a
pomamotion, Shoe doest't walt for the'silver
to coma back. Then when shoe I8 siocess-
ful she siyvs: ‘Rejoles with me, I have found
the piece of sliver.' d

“There will be n great joy In Naw York
whon the lost ars found, Luke sald: ‘Then
drew unto Him the puo blicans and sinners.”
It ot out that Christ wanted Lhe lost ones
to coms anto Him, the publioans and sin-
ners. Then they came, What you must
do {ato publsh that God seeks the sinner,
If thare |8 poy one that i3 tiedd of sin, I
bring yon good news. TheShepherd isthe
saine,  He s stlll sesking you.

“A mother wrote to her infldal son, ‘Go
to Moody aod Ssnkey's meeting.' That
was in 1874, He said ‘Yes” and that was
wll she could gat out of him, He would
go It it wasn't too much trouble, Tho first
meeting in Brooklyn chanoed to be within

n blogk af his home, He onmo. He said
that e had no thonght when he gave the
promise that it would b2 sonear, but it was
% boro, anyhow. Next night ke was oon-
verted, ‘Have you written your mother?
[ asked him. ‘No.'said he, ‘I've cabled.’
That's the way the Shapherd sacks.

“Whiie the Son of (od seels, you seek,
ton. I never Enaw ono that wus rr.!ul.‘{
seeking that dida't God, I told a wman
knew thiat I could name the day and honr
when ho would e gaved, *‘Ho,'sald he, ‘T
didn’t know there was & prophet in your
family.” ‘Naithor is there,' sald I. ‘I'm
no prophet, hut I can tell.". *When? he
ugked, ‘The day dnd hous when you eara-
vatly sesk God,’

“Ciodd lsn't golng to gava the man that s
nslecp. I saw a mun at ane of vur meetings
who stood with s hands In his pookets,
jeaning ngainst o plllar. ‘Do you wish to
bo saved? I naked bim. ‘I'vo no objse-.
tion,' ke nnawerad., Seek the Lord where
e tany be faund, Can the Loed be found
ey to-day?, Come, I ask you. Can the
o found here to-day?"”

s, vas,'" orzied w dozea volicos In re-
plv. The evaogelist nodded his bead in

il

ore he may be found.
: g It won't takeloag
to find Him., Look at the erowd rushing
into the Klondike. If man were as anxious
to got into the Goldon Gity as they are to
gat joto the Kiondike they woald be savad
readily cunough. If thoy were as suxious
for God of them to ba for
war just now, they would ind Him casily

i s men seek

as someo senm

- A ki)
1oueh
nouga,

walt to bo saved,
If it i o hwart-

n't
'L

to

hava
wrd, save ma,'

unto Him in His
Cian vou conesive of i
» window of His frignd's h
4 the nizht befora the o
wondoring I He could
y next dav's axperl
He was seli-possessed, oven
I tue opportunity to avold
offered He wounld not
new that the Fatbor wns
1 be with Him, |
Id not paln Him

would minister

naressity?

aitting at the
In Bethany
fixio.

and

aherriul
the eross |
have useid {t.
there, thant the Father we
and that the crusl nallis

heen

He

int Fa

80 much ’
Fa o hat examplo axcept in |

asa doubl o
Wi ]

folls
a lar-off wav.
without & trem¢

A wecan say I with a
Henee = repose,
[ L you cannot |
u kpnow that yon i
v essenoe of religio

I

tremor.
truthinl res

_;g.:’,!y.u soEail
y

VORS S

is the s x5 thal ns its day |
so uhnll : thnt God nnd you |
can do waranviinnge After |
thatl vou ba ot pewnce, quiescont and
acyniose I o has hold of God's
oo & 10V s ths b oliecerial
goul this side of Henvan.
Gronror Il. HerwonTi.
DWICHT L.

MOODY SPEAKS. ‘!
. |

Address Ly the Evangellst at u Crowded

Meeting in New York.

wizhit T, Moody haa beon holdin
sarins of orowdad meetiags fo New X
Ihe following anccouat s from one of

1 Thy will be dono |

felt ery, vou'll be saved. If out of work or
discouraged, ery out, (tod will baar you.
How do I kuow, you nsk? sonuse [ have
seon thousands saved, It is one of tha

# i

me of the hardest things iniths

avoidl. Bat it's easy when you
up your miad.

us prav that all in this house

. Let 4s continuedin silent prayer.'

ng, the jevangelist Hited his face,

vhing at his broast the song book.

moment of restlessuoss, the great

sttiod (0 Al . Inteasn silance,

! angulist arising

1ol = that o s bo sung, Then he
41 # azalo

“Caan with mel™ he eried; “come and
" s ve Lot all that wisly to kunow the

Jd come with me into that room
I will counsdl witls them,

word of o

“If there 43 any one beside you that
1oels convepting, speak with them. If
be timid, bring them with you,

Arising. the svahgealist moved down [rom
the plutfoem, taklog his way to'the room
at the roar. The crowd turned, and Jdogons

of individuals [ollowed in the evangelist's
w Thare in that room they obtained

yunsel and cheer, and with smiling
fiees weat upon thelr ways.

SHARK CATCHERS DROWNED.

Faour Japanese Loss Thelr Lives in the
sarf ln an Exclting Muue
Funr Japuoese fAshermen wore drowned

norr Paclfie Grove; Cal., while harpooning

famous evangelist's addres | aharks. Japanesce eatoh sharks Tor oll,
“In Luk# xix s the Layne this | which nets twesnuty-flve conls o galion, Two
wl et »f Man is come | bants weant out, with three mefl in oo wnd
Lo saok and save (hat which lost Evan I four tn the other | AL yals inshed
now I numn ast down A 1> Triond | together with crnss  peot t Chey
has coma ti 1o Lhin ith is | would better withstn the toages ol
lost nndd th ahnrka when harp A scliool of white
when he passes away sharks appearcd tn tho nfl=moon,
s the promiso of ¢ and ang, fally tw vo feel longe, was

ymie friend - of S 1 harpoon 1 L hing out To ses

¢« redaesd inlif Lo A¥yM ikl s L sl <+ 30 sy o, this oue

I sympathica with lin Ao A ( o slore ald dea s the honts

wi il tals misfortune ther & hoy Lo the s Four h R WY e
A ar tite - sizml 0 irea
To-day I paesad tho oyelaflirmary, aerass | ol thes boats reaobod siere. The

(rom where | am staying, whe

.1 a told | |*

rorned.




