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THE GIFT OF TEARS,

Whan sorrow comes with waiting breath,
And sinks baneath its welght of vears,

Nor finds that hope ean save from death.
God givea the blessed gift of tears.

If gindness floods the henrt and braio,
And passion born of love appears
Till pleasure almost klsses paln,
CGrod gives the bleased gilt of tears.

Though tronble rises Gorgon-wise,
Or biristies ke a host of spears,

And Nature stares with sphinx-like eyes,
God glves the blessed gift of tears.

Where tigers roam, or sea birds oall,

Or where man wrestles with his years,
In palace, wiste or cottags smull,

God gives the blessed gl.t of tears,
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AN ARIZONA EPISODE.

BY COSMO0S5 MINDELEFF,
PO WO OO O

I was sitting in my tent one after-
noon in November absorbed in some
mathematical ealenlations connected
with my work, when I heard a tre-
mendons splnshlng in the river a faw
hundred yards below, followed Dby
slots and yells and the sound of gal-
loping hLorses. A moment later four
men rode into camp like a whirlwind,
Loud criesof “Where is he?” ““Don’t
let him get away!” ‘“Who's got the
rope?”’ gave me an inkling of what
they were after, They wanted me.

The oamp was a large one, and gen-
erally there were eight or ten white
men and forty or fifty Indians about;
but this happened to be a holiday, and
all the men had gone away except my
tent mate, Barton, and myself. We
wers building some large irrigating
ditches, and I hal come out to take
charge of the work only a short time
bLefore. I had found it necessary to
dischargs a number of the men and
replace them by others. Only the
duy before I had had trouble with one
of the men, Leonard by name, He
went a little too far, and I knocked
him down., As e arose he picked up
a heavy clnb and came at me with it,
but throwing up my left hand to guard
my head I canght the blow on it and
kunocked him down again with my
right, That settled the matter,I sup-
posed, for the fellow went off to lis
tent, swearing roundly and calling
for a gnn with which to clean out the
camp,

Bnt when I heavd the splashing at
the ford I rememberesd the incident of
the day before, and on the instant it
flashed into my mind that I had no
weapon of any kind and that I might
need one.  Islipped out quickly, and
running down to a tent near the end
of the line I ssized a revolver and
belt of eartridges which I knew were
there and was back when the men rode
up.

I remained in my tent while the
mendismonnted and tied their horses
together. Lieonard appeared to be the
leader of the gang, for I heard him
say:

*Look here, boys,
of this outfit, and
just what I tell you.
that we came down here to
we leave; you must leave it to me.’

SALL right,” responded another.
“We're here for fun.”

““We'll have our fuu all right,”
plied Leonard, *‘Come into my
and talk it over. You, Miller,
here with the horses and wateh
tent there so he ean't gat away."

Leaving ove of their pumber out-
side with the horses under the big
tree, the men went into the tent next
to mine. They hadall been drinking,
and ns I was separated from them
ouly by two thin canvas walls and
twenty feet of space, their conversa-
tion was easily audible.

The conversation I heard was amus-
ing, even under the circumstances,
Leonaird was layiug out the program
to be followad and telling bhis com-
panions what a “‘worthless cuss” I
was, the burden of his accusations
being that T wore white shirts in
cawp and was ‘‘a long-legged cuss
from the east.”

The man left on guard outside I
knew: he was one of our own men.
While the talking was going on in the
next tent L& came in to see me and to

I'm the
you've got to do
We'll do all
do bafore

captain

re-
tent
atay
that

explain that he had been ferced to
come down with the others agaiust
his will, He added that if I wished

to get away he would make no effort
to stop me,

My plan was fo run out just as the
rifle was fired .uul bringing down the
man who had it, for T conld hardly
miss him nt t“enty ieet distance, get
in one more ghiot asthe others crowded
to the door and ware wall buuched to-
gether and then v enk for the big tree,
from belind which as ashelter I would
stand ns good a chance as two men in

" the vpen.

Filling my coat j'tn‘..(‘? with loose
cartridges and taking my revolver in
my right hand, I was on the point of
Hl:.‘]r.l‘lil'._( outside nnd opening the pro-
eeadings when I heavd one of the men
BAY:

“That's no fun, TLet's make him
put np his fists before we
or, if he won't o that,
him wade the river.”

“Tlat's
“We might
of him first,

lomembering
maxim, *"Neve:

Lin
we'll muke

g nim;

great,’” another,

as wall

repliad
have some fup ouf
Cowe on."

the old western
show n guu until you
nse it,”" I tacked my rovolver into vy
vost so that it was out of sight, but
with the butt not mote than two inchos
from my hand as I hald my pipe to my

gutl, I tarned to Barton, who was
g-m:-.hlm.:. nnd cantioning him to con-
trol himsolf I lighted my pipe and re-
gaumed my stool near the front of the

|

was thrust asideand a man entered,
followed by two others,

The first comer was a little fellow,
alender and not mneh over five feet in
height, but he had a wicked look in
bis eyes and the fece of a professional
desperado, I lenrned atterward that
he was considered the “*bad man' of
the neighborbood. Behiod him was
a big man in g flannel shirt and no
coat, with a .45 Colt tucked inte the
waistband of his trousers, He was a
saloon keeper in a small town near by
andl Had provided the *‘conrags’ for
the expedition, Back of him came
Leonard, Lis face inflamed with drinlk.
I remuained sented, while Barton backed
off to the vear of the tent,

The little fellow looked at me, and
I looked at him., Neither spoke for a
minute or more. Fiunally the suspense
became too great; he shifted from one
foot to the other and presented such a
picture of uneasiness that I langhed.
At this he recovered his self-possession
and said;

“Good day! T haven't been intro-
duced to you; my name is Carter.
Leonard, introduce me to this geutle-
man,” Leonard yelled out my name,
and Carter rvesumed: *“‘We've come
down with onr friend Leonard heve to
see that he gets satisfaetion for the
way you've treated him., We've de-

ter in a surly tone. This angered me,
and as Leonard made aunoilier rush at
me I met him half way, and striking
through his guard T landed my right
full in his face. Leonard spun around
aud aronnd and finally measnred his
length on the ground, fully twelve feat
from where 1 stood. As he fell I
whirled npon his two companions and
eried ount, “One for me.”

““Yes, that's one for you,” replied

Carter, “‘Bulit's my turn mext.”

““Wait n moment,” Ireplied. “I'm
not through with Leonard yet, nor
will T be until he has said he Las had
enough,"”

“I'yve had enoungh,”
ard, rising to his feet. “‘It's Curter's
turn now. Give me that gnn, and if
he hits you the way he hit me I'll blow
his head off."™

“If Leonard bhas enough,
L" was my reply. “Ishall certainly
not fight with men I never
fore."

“*Well, if yon won't, you won't,
rejoined. *‘Let’s eall it square.”

Joining the two men I moved with
them toward the tent intowlhich Leon-
ard was just disappearing, 1 noticed
one of our Indians standing by the
door, & maguniticent specimen of a
man, over six feet tall and a noted
warrior, Apparently he had just ar-
rived,and I nodded to him as we came
up, for we were great friends, It did
not oceur to me that there was auy-

rejoin d Leon-

&0 Lnave

" he

thing peculiar abont his standing
there at the door,
was greater than mine—as the seguel
will show.

saw be- |

but his experience |

| meutrality 1n

Just before we reached the tent,and |

when perhaps twelve feet away from
it, one of the meu stopped me u mo-
ment to emphasize some remark, and
as I tarved again the canvas flap of
the tent was thrust aside, and I found

b myself looking straight into the mnz-
zlg of o Winchester,
As I ].’l(lkCll the ]i”lt_‘ black L{'.tle
seamed to grow and expand: all the |

cided that you'll either have to pnt ap |

your dukes against all three of us or
wade the river three times, "
“Yery well,” I replied. “In that

case I will fight. I expect you toact
as my second aud see that T have faiv
play.
join yon in a moment.” T knew that
I would have to remove my cont and
vast, aud [ wished to get rid of my re
volver without letting them see it.

As they went out I turned to Bar-
ton and, to my consternation, found
Lhim the picture of abject fear, Put-

ting my vevolver into the holster I
handed it to himand told him to stand
by the door with it when I went out,
to closely wateh the men duving the
fight and if either of them raised Lis
gun, or if more than one at a time at-
tacked me, to fire into the crowd, and
in the confusion following the nnex-
pected shot I wonld have an opportu-
nity to break for the tent, snatch the
revolver from his hands and from be-
hind the shelter of the big tree hold
my own agaiost them.

Barton said he understood and
promised to follow my imstructions,
Afterward I learned that as soon as I

interest of my life seemed centred in

| that spot. The perspivation =started
ount on me, and it way be that wmy
bair rose. I thought of a great many
| things, but above all T remember I

Draw a ring ontside, and I will |

turned my back he dropped the pistol |

and ran ont into the bushes, where he
hid himself, But not knowing this at
the time T went out with counfidence

and stood up before Leonard in the
ring.
Leonard wag almost exactly my

height and weight, and as he stood be-
fore me stripped to a tight-fitting
undershirt, trousers and moccasins, I
could see the movement of his muascles
as he put up his guard and made play
with his bauds, He
antagonist, and T thought as Iexam-
ined him eritically that I would have
to do my best, disabled as I was, if I
held my own in the coming struggle.
But I noticed that his face was flushed
with drink and excitement,and in that
I felt that I had an advantage.

The ring had been drawn nearly in
the centre of the open space; Carter
and his compunion stood a little to one
side with their pistols in their haunds,
“ito see fair play,"" snd they notified
me that if I made the slightest move
which they considered uufair they
would take o hand in the fight. Car-
ter came up and examined my clothing

to see that T 'had no weapon. Then,
turning to Leonard, he said:

““We'll sea that yon do him up,’
and a moment later ssked lim, “‘Are

yon ready?”

By this time a number of Indians
and Mexicans Lad appeared, attracted
by the sound of the fiving, and they
sfood in little groups some distance
off, ready to break away into the
bushes if pistol play recommenced,

“Play ball!" shouted Carter, aud I
advanced and put up my gnard. Leon-
ard made a pass at me, but failed to
land. 1 had been a good boxer in iny
iu:_\'li-l: Lt It.ll\"'.:llll'l li.l\‘ l-:usmiui; * HOW
stood me in goold stead.,

While tha sparring
kept ona eye on Uarfer

Ny

wWas

anil the big

fmau, | was afraid that a straight
knockout Blow delivered by we wonld
be the sivunl for two | istol shots and
that Bal'ton might not li\'-p".h'i, suongh
to five first;, I temporized, sparving
| lightly, until Carter called ont
“Kick him, Leonard; Kick the staf
fiug out of ""11 "

“‘Hol d on,” I cried, “kicking is not
allowed:" for 1 had been unotified Lhnt
“4itis waga to be n fair fight, no rough
and tnmble."

5 . J = ot :

seemed no maan | . ]
| cial Advertiser,

| filled
| Baiton alao

longed for somathing to happen—that
black hole was maddening. The time
sesmed very long, but it could uot
have been more than a second when
saw flame leap from the muzele of the
gun. I hieard the ball whiz over my
shoulder; my Indian friend had seized
the mnzzle of the rifle at the very mo-
ment when the trigger was pulled,
Had he Leen but the fraction of a see-
ond later some one else would bave
had to tell this story.

I had seemed under a spell ns I
gnzad down into that little black hole,
but the =sightof the flame and the
noise of the discharge restored me. I
cleared the intervening space with a
spring. As I came through the door
like a wild dnck on the wing T saw
my Indian friend and the fourth man
of the gang struggling with Leonard.
They lhad just taken the rifle away
from him, and a moment later he
broke down and became hysterieal.

The men assured me that the gun
had been accidentally discharged, and
although I knew better I accepted the
explanation, Leonard's state was pit-
inble, He seized my hand and press-
ing it convulsively between his own
again and again asked my pardon and
wailed, “Why did you bit me so hard?”

For over an hour we worked to
goothe and quiet him,and finally I saw
them all out of camp, justas a wagon
with our own men returned.
turned up as the wagon
pullaed in, and then I learned for the
first time how frail my dependence on
him had been,—New York Commer-

Queer Way to Quiet Babies,
That hunmanity can besranything to
which it is acenstomed in early life is
lltuvatl by the selection of sleeping

places for the children by the native
women living in the slopes of the
Himalaya mountains. They are ob-
ligrad to work in the fields for the
greater part of the day, and have
lighted upon this estraordinary ex-
pedient for keeping their children

quiet while they are away from home

Befora going to work they awaddle
their infants completely in bandages,
leaviug only the face exposed. Then
they piace them under o ledge of rock
from which water is dripping By
means of a bamboo rod, a tiny stream
of water is made to fall on the baby’s

gaing on I |

forehead,
seems to bave a lulling
the children,

ellect unpon

most immedintely and remain mo-
tionless until the mother's return.
Then they are unweapped, dvied and
[E'il.

The natives declare this system to
be most beneficial toghe cluld’s kealth,
and, addly enough, very few of them
sucenmb  to the treatment Erowing
up, for the most parl, into sfrong
healthy men and women, son’'s
\'i‘ﬁ-.'ln,:_'-'.

Lake Level Fignires.

Lako level figures received f[or the
past year by BSecietary Keep of ti
Lake Carriers' sssociatio Low
liake Buperior has besn above its

| average for the past 12 ves Lakes
Huron and ‘\h-hu,uu one foot below
the level of the last 28 yen Liuka
Frie holding ber own. These reports
confivm the theory that ruinfull alone

| determiges the lake level, aud that

| deepening channals kas pothing te do
1 i () ]

¥ - ]

DEWEY AND VvON DIEDERICH,

The Hero of Manila's Message to the
Meddlesome Gevrmun Admiral,

In ilie article “‘With Dewey at

Manila,” by Joseph L. Stickney in |

Harper's Magazine, the first detailed
account of how our admiral put a stop
to the ill-mannered behavior of
Germeans after the battle of Manila, is
given as follows:

Our courteous and courtly
dore made no sign, He waiting
until he could put an end to the whole
annoyance with one erushing blow,
At last the opportunity came, He
lenrned on nnguestionable authority,
that one of the (rerman wvessels had
landed provisions in Manila, thereby,
violating neutrality. I was not pres-
ent when he sent his message to Ad-
mirnd von Diederich, and therefore 1
do not speak from personal knowledge
concerning it; but I learned the facts
from a perfectly authentic source, as
follows:

“Ovderly, tell Mr, Brumby I wonld
like to see him, ™ said Admiral Dewey
one forenoon.

“Oh, Brumby, "’

WIS

he continued, when

the flag-lientenant made lis  appear-
ance on the quarter-deck, I wish you
to tnke the barge and go over to the

German flagship. Give Admiral von
Diederich my compliments, and say
that | wish to call his attention to the
fact that the ve bis sqguadron
have shown an  extraordinny disre-
gard of the usual conrtesies of naval
interconrse, and that finally one of
them has committed a gross breach of
l.tiiii‘.!lg lli't')\'i:-it'rl'l.n 1

which I am  blockad-

ssels of

Mauila, a port
ing.”

The commodore’s voice had been as
low and as sweetly wodulated as if he
had been sending Diederich an
invitation to dinner. When he stopy ed
speaking, Brumby, who did not need
any hutl!_-] indication of the commp-
dore’s mood than the nuusually formal
and gentle manuer of his chiaf, turned
to go, making the usual official salute,
and replying witiuthe customary, *‘Ay,

vou

ay, sit,"”

“And, Beunmby, "continued the Com-
modore, hiz volee rising and ringing
with the iutensity of feeling that he
felt ]n‘- Lad repressed abont long
enough, “tell Admiral von Diederich
11|:n if lle wants a ficht he ean have it

right now!"

Brumby
the commodor
in silence for a considerable
dently working of hiigh
pressave that had bronght this
l’:n}'h;ltll' messace to the German -

went with his message, and
e ]1:1|‘:"1 the quart swedeck
time,
the
forth

avi-

ofl’ s

miral. The latter fent buck the ex-
traordinary reply that he had not
known anything about these aclions
of hiis enptains, and that they wonld
not be repeated. Whenone cousiders
the rigidity of discipline that is sup-

posed to exist in the CGierman navy,the
character of Admiral von Diederich’s
apology is all the more incomprehen-
sible,

WIDE- AWAKE AMthCANS

Bir Williawm Van Horne on Their Part in
Developing Cansda®s Resources.

Though the pnlpand paper industry

at Grande Mare oun the St Maurice
viver, in which Secretary Alger is
largely interested, is the most exteu-

give of its kind ia Cananda American
enterprise is about to give Canada a
still more important establishwent of
the same kind It will be situated at
Grand Falls in New Brunswick.
SirWillian Van Horne, president of

Cauvadian Pacifie railway, who is in-
terested with Secretary Alger in the
(Girande Mare concern, ?»nmh'n_::‘ ont
the remarkable fact thatboth that and
the undertakiog at Grand Falls wera
due to the tourist travel to Canadn
Secretary Alger came here a few years
ngo for pleasure, and while up the St
Manrice saw the water power and
[ pulp w od side by side and grasped

The dripping of the water |

for they drop asleep al- |

thie opportunity presented Senator

Proctor of Vermont comes up to Cans

ada huntiug moose very often His
puides took him to Grand Falls and
heconceived at once the wdea of the
powerful syodiente that he has formed
to operale the water power, What
Cunadians pre failing to do for them.
selves, said Sir William, Americans
are doing for thom, He could not
understand, when be Hrst came to
Canada, how Canadinons failed to take
advantage of what vature had done
for them, They =ee their natural ad
vautaces every day and do npothing
with them, A merican tourists,on the
uther }z'll'tll come here for rest an d
recrention, They nre never too tired
to use their eyes, Howe: and whila
recuporating h\'ii.!v 1 11§ Vv 1n
Cannda they guickly sep ¢ L pp (i
ate opportnnities for enterprise. Many
f the i dings in ¥ Mver
il Wi . he saul, @ b
rected nriste, who when =5
n L Iur 50 I e85 1 ‘ W 1600
futu rk Sut
o Hurness Whirlpoel Hapids

A comphny hay he 1
fhe pnrpore of developis
of the Whirlpod Ray
v eanal built insid
tracks of tha Gorge rom
will start 300 feet belo
arch and will be 350 feot
oot wide, Tt will pive 35,000 elpe
trioal hotse power iu a station &t the
Wharlpoel, The cost 13 mentioned al
$2,000,000. KEsormous qi ol

rock will hare to ba avated i the

projeck goes Lhrough,
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SERMON.

SUNDAY'S DISCOURSE BY THE NOTED
DIVINE. eia

DR TALMAGES

dubjert: “Bundles of Lilfe"—=TInsplration

Drawn From & Homely Phrase=Life,
| Bpiritual und Physical, is Divinely Pro-
tected—=Buandles Which Are BElessings.

Texr: “The soul of my Lord shall be
sound in the bundle of life with the Lord
ihy God.”—I Bamusel xxv,, 29,

Beauntiful Abigall, In her rhythmic plea

for the rescua of her inabrinte husband,
| who dled within ten days, addresses Davld,

the warrlor, in the words of the text, She
| suggesta that his life, physically and in-
talleotunlly and spiritunally, is a valuable
package or bundle, divinely bound up aad
to be divinely protected.

The phrase “bundle of life' [ heard many
Limes ln my fnther's family pravers. Fam-
iy prayers you know, hava frequent repetl-
tions, because day h_}' day they nckuowl-
| edge about the same blessings and deplore

nbout the same frailtles and sympathize
| with about the same mislortunes, acd I do
not know why those who lead at housshold
davotions shoula seek varlety of composi-
tion. That familiar prayer becomes the
household liturgy. I would not give one
of my old father’s prayers for fifty elocu-
tionary supplieations. Again and again,
in the morning und evening praver, T haard
the request that we might all be boand up
in the bundle of life, but I did not know
until & few days ago that the phrase was o
Bibla phrase,

During the last spell of cold weather
there wore bundles that attracted the nt-
tertion and the plandits of the high heav-
ens, bundles of elothing on the way from
comfortable homea to the door of the
mission room, aod Christ atood io the
| snowbanks and sald as the bundles passed:
| ““Nuked, and ya clothed me. Inasmuch as
ye have done ft unto one of the least of
these my brethren ye bave done It
unto me.,” Those bundles are mnitibly-
ing. Blessings on those who pack them.
Blessings on those who dt.v-lrfl-.uta them.
Blessings on those who receive them,

With what beautiful aptitude llnl Abigall
in my text speak of the bundle of life! Oh,
what a precious bundle i3 life! Dubpdle of
memorles, bundle of hopes, bundle of
| ambitions, bundle of destinies! Ounee:in
a while a man writes his autobiographry,
nnd it is of thrilling Interest. The story of
his birthplace, the story of his struggles,
the story of hissufferings, the story of bis
triumphs! But if the autoblography of the
most eventful life were well written it
would make many chapters of adventurs,
of tragedy, of comedy, and tLers would
not be an unintersstiong step from cradie
to grave,

Bundle of momories are vou! Boyhoaod
memories, with all its iu;u—tl‘u% from piay-
mates, with all its game with ball and bat
und kite and sled. Manhood memories,
with all your struggles in starting—ob-
stacles, opposition, avcidents, misfortunes,
losses, & Memorisy of the first
mdrrl:;.u you ever saw solemnizaed, of the

first grave you ever saw opened, of the
first mighty wrong you syer suffered, of
th" Hest victory yousver galoed, Memory

f the honr when you were aflianced, mem-
ory of the first advent in your home, mem-
ory of :‘.'.i.ﬁr-ra!v cheek faded and of bhiue
eyes olosed {n the Inst sleep, memory ol
anthem and of dirge, memory of graat
paln and of slow convalesoence, memory of
timmes when all things were against vou,
memory of prosperities that cams in like
the full tide of the son, memories of a life-
time. What s bundlel

Bundle of hopes and ambitions also is al-
mast every man and womann, especislly at
thestarting. What gains he will harvest,
or what reputation he will achileve, or
what bllss he will reach, or what love he
will win, What makes college commence-
ment day so entranclog to all of us as we
| see the students recolve theirdiplomas and

take up the garlands thrown to thelr fest?

They will ba Faradays in sclence; they will

be Tennysons in poesy; they will be Willard

Parkers in surgery; they will be Alexander

Hamiltons in national finance; they will be

Hordaee Greeleys o editoris sl eh sir; they

will be Webstars in the Senate. Or she

will ba & Mary Lyon in educatlonal
realms, or A Frunces Willard on reforma-
tory platform, or a Helen Gould {n military
hospitals, Or shs will make home life
radiunt with bhelpfulness and self-suerifions

and maguifiesnt womanhood. Oh, what n

undia of hopes and ambitions! It {8 a
bundle of gariands and sceptera frpm
which I would not tnke one sprig of
mignonette nor extinguish one®spark of
briliiance. They who start life without
bright hopes and inspiriug ambitions
might as well not ¢tart at all, for every
step will be w fallure, Ratber would I add
to the bundle, and if I open it new It will
ba beenuse I wish to tuke anything from
it, but thatI may put into it more coronets
and hosannns,

Bundle of fapuities in every man and
every woman! Power to think—to think
of the past and through all the fature, to
think upward and bigher than the highest
pinnacle of heaven, or to think downward
uptll there is no lower abysm to fathom.
Powertothink right, powerto think wrong,
power tothink forever, for, once having
begun to think, there shall be no terminus
for that exercise, and sternity itself shall
have no power to bid it hait. Faculties to
love—{fiiial love, conjugnl love, paternsl
love, maternal love, love of conntry, lova
of God, Faoulty of judgment, with scales
so dalleate and yet mighty they can
welgh arguments, weigh emotions, welgh
worlds, welgh benven and hell, Faculty ot
will, that ¢an cllmb mountainsg or tunnsl
them, wade sens or bridgs thom, nccepting
aternal enthronement or, choosing uver.
lasting exiie. Oh, what I3 ls to ve a man!
Ob, what it 12 to be a woman! Sublime and

aRses,

"0

fafinite bundle of fuculties! The thought
of it ptaggers me, swhmps me, stuns me,
bewilders me, overwhelms me Oh, what
abundle of lifa Abigall of my text saw in

Duvid nnd which we ought to see
bumun yat immortal buing!

in every

influenees abroad to ruin your body, min
and soul that my wonder 18 not that
many are destroyed for this world and th
next, but that there are pot more who go
down irremediably,

Koow also thut a bundle may have in 1t
mors than cne invaluable, There may be
init & photograph of a loved onennd &
Jewsl for a earcanet. It may contaln an
embroldersad robe and n Dora’s [llustrated
Bible, A bundle may have two treasures.
Abigall In my text recognized this when
she sald toDavid, “The soul of /1y lord is
bound in the bundle of life with the Lord
thy God." And Abigall was right. We
may be bound u
thetie God. We may be as near to Him as
over were emernald and ruby united in one
ring, as ever ware two deedr in one pack-
age, as ever wers [WO VASes on the same
shelf, as aver were two valuablen in the
same bundle. Together in time of sorrow.

Together in time of joy. 7Togethar on
earth. Together in heaven. Close com-
paoionship of God, Hear Him, *“I will

nevar leave thea, nor forsake thee.," “For
the mountains shull depart andthe hills ba
removad, but My kindness shall not depart
from thee, neither shall the ¢ovenant

My peacs be removed, saith the Lord that
bath mercy on thee.” And when those
Bible authors compared God's friend-
ghip to the monntafos for helzht and
firmness they knew what thay were
writing about; for they well knew what
mountuins are, All those Innds are moun-
tainous, Mount Hermon, Mount Gilboa,
Mount Gerizim, Mount Eoged{, Mount
Horeb, Mount \»hn Mount Plngn.h Mount
Olivat, Mount Zion, Mount Moriah, Mount
Lebanon, Mount Sinsi, Mount Golgoth&.
Yes, we have the divine promise that all
those mountains shell welgh their anchor-
nge of rocks und move nwny from the
earth before a loving and sympathetic God
will move wway from us if wa love and
trust Him., O, if wa could reslize that

according to my text we may bound u
with that God, how Independeat It wou
mike us of things that now harsss and sn-
noy nod discompose and torment usl In-
stead of a grasshopper being a burden, &
wortd of care wounld be as light as &
featlier, and tombstones would be marble
stairs to the King's palace, and sll the
glants of opposition we woull smite down
hip and thigh with great slaughter.

Enow, also, that this bundle of e will
be gladly received when It comes to the
doour of the manslon for which it wasbound
and plainly directed. With what slnerity
and gies we await some package that has
bean forstold by letter, some holiday pre-
santation, sométhing that will enr!ch nnd
ornament our home, some testimony of ad-
miration and effectiod! With what glow
of axpectntion we untie the knot and take
off the cord that holds it togather insafety,
and with what glad exclamation we nn-
roll the covering and ses the gift or pur-
chase in all its beauty of color and propor-
tion, Well, what » day it will be when
your preclous bundla of lifashall be opanad
in the “house of many mansions,” amid
saintly nnd angeiic and divine {nspection?
The bundis may be spotted with the marks
of mpeh exposure, it may bear Inseription
after lngeription to tell through what or-
deal It has passed, perhaps splashed of
wave und scorched of flame, but all it has
within undamaged of the journsy. Aad
with what shouts of joy the bundle of life
will ba greeted by ull the voices of the
Lkeuvenly home cirele,

In our anxiety at last to reach heaven
we aire apt to lose sight of the gles or wel-
comea that awalts us if weget Inntall, We
all have friendsup there. They will some-
how hear that we are coming. Sach close
and swift and constent communication is
there hetween those uplands and thess
lowinnds that we will not surprise them by
sudden arrival, If loved ones on surth ex-
pect our coming visit nnd are at the depot
with ¢nrriage to meet us, suraly we will
ba met at the shiniog gate by old friends
now sainted and kindrad now glorified. 11
there were no angel of God to meet us and
ghow us the palaces and gulds ws to our
everlasting residence, these kindred would,

show us the way and point out the
splendors and gunids us to our cales-
tlal home, bowerad and fountained snd

arched and (Hlumined by asun that neaver,
sets. Will it not be glorious, the golng in
and the settiing down after all the movi

about and upsettings ofearthly experience

We will soon know all our neighbors, king-
Iy, gqueenly, pmﬂhvllu apostolie, sern !phlc.
archangelle, a precious bundle of [ife
oponed amid palaces and grand marches
and acelamations. They willall baso glad
we have got sately throngh., Theyeaw us
down here in the struggle. They saw us
when we lost our way. They knew when
wa got off the right course. Nona of iths
thirtv-two ships that wors overdue nt New
York harbor in the storm of wesk befors
inat wos greated so heartlly by friends om
the dook or the steam tugs that went out

to meet them at Bandy Hook as we
will be grested in the heaveoly
world {f by the pardoniog and pro=

teoting grace of God we come to celastinl
wharfage., Wa shall bavato tell them of
the many wrecks that we have passed on
the way across wild seas and amid Carlb-
benn cyelones, It will be like onr arrival
some years ago from New Zealand st Syd-
ney, peaple surprised that we got In at all,
because we were two davs Inte, and some
of the ships expected had gone to the bot-
tom, and we had passed dereliors an kL
ahandored oraftsall up and down that aw-
ful ehannel—our arrival in henven all the
more rapturousiy walcomed beonusa of the
doubt as to whether we would evar get
there at nil.,

Onco there it will be fonnd that the
safety of tbhat precious bundls ol llfe was
u-.-nr-\ I hoenuse it was boand uwp with the
itfe of God In Jesus Clhrist, Heaven could
not affond to have thut bundle lost becanse
it bad been snid in regarid to Its transporta-

{ :-n]ll

hnow, alzo, that this bundle of 1ife s
properly dirscted, Many a buondle has
Isead Its way und 4 ppoared buoanss
the nadress has dro ., mud no ona eun
find by exnmination what ¢ity or tow r.
\ ed. All great |

many misdi-

Hen
¥ 1 + oarthly
Ainntion [

the
Every miln it
I8 by some

practiond against
ho put it or

misplace it

y sand it off or

arriage.

i sor

'l‘l"l"‘\'r'\
Known all ap aud
there are 1,000,000
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down the universs tl: oA
disliopest handa which are trying to detaln

| or divert it r\rf. farever .rslnp its progress
g r 2 { wptlion = R Ve RELS

tion and safe arrival, “Kept by the power
af God through faith unto complets salya-
tion.” The veracity of the heavens s in-
volved in its arrival, 1t God should fafl
to keop His promiss to just ons ransomed
the pillars of Jehoval's throne
would fall, and the fonndations of the
eternal elty wonld erumbls, and infinite
poverties would dash down all the
chaliess, and ologe all the bangqueting hnlls,

and the rver of life would change its
courae, sweoping evervthing with desoin-
tinn, and frost would blast all the g \rdans,
ind immeasurable slokness slay the Ime

mortals, apd thoe new Jerusalem besome
an abandoned olly. with no chariot wheal
on the strests and no worshippersin the
a dend Tompeli of the skies, &
buried Hereulutetum of the henvans, Lest
sone should doalit, the God who eatinot

tem pie-

nites his omnipotent hand on the side

it hiis throne and takes afduvit, declaring,
“As 1 lve, aaith the Lord God, 1 bave
v pluasure In the death of hinm that disth,™
©Oh, I cannot tell you how I fesl whout it
thought Is so glorious, Bound up with
Bound npwith (nfinitemersy. Boond

up with influite Hound up with In=
finite purity, Bo lup with [nfinite mights

That thonght is more nnmttiful nud glopte:

ous than wus the horole Abigall, who mEt
the foot of the erags uttered, “Bound in
the bundie of dife with the Lord thy GodP™

Now, my hoesrer and eader,
the valua of that bundie. Ssathat it Is
bonod up with nothing mean, but with the
unsuliled and the Immacuiate. Mot withn

pebble of the shifting beach, but with the -

L-'nu.\ur of tha palace; not with some
Mmding regilin of enrthily pomp, but with
the robe washel and msde white i the
hloed of the Lawmb,

with a loving and sympa-

appresiste™




