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fing ma & sweet, low song of night
Befors the moon is risen,

A song that tells of the star's delight
Esenpad from day's bright prison.

A song that croons with the erickat’s voice,
That sleeps with the shadowed trees,

A song that shall bid my henrt rejolcs »
At its tender mysteries!

4
4
q

old, and from one of the best medical
colleges in the land, had maintained
its prominent position on the wall of
my little conniry office for nearly
three years, and as 1 sat musing be-
fore the greal box gtove and its roaving
wood fire one wintry day, mentully
covering a fuir conntryside drive, |
concluded that those three yvears hnd
been reasonably prosperous.

As I dreamed along in this fashion
my office door was opened with a rush,
and Darins Robison plunged before
me, very seant of breath, with the
news that his little boy was evitically
ill of croup and that Dr. Squiers, who
had been attending him, lLad recom-
mended that I be ealled to **put a tnbe
or something in the child’'s throat;”
that it was a new but sure cuve with
which Squiers was ungeguainted, 8o
far as his own practice was concerned,
but that he had heavd of several sue-
cessinl operations I had performed.
“Will you come, doctor?” asked Rob-
ison in tones and manner indicating
donbt and the gravest anxiety.

**(‘ertainly, Mr. Robison, ™ I replied;
“1 will be there within half an honr,”
at which with a *“Thank vou, doeetor,”
Davins bounced ont of the office, and
fhe next instant he wus running across
the sireat to the general store—n com-
bination of postofiice, drng store amd
sll kinds of merchandise,

Within Hve minutes I
with my instruments and medicine
ease, and a minnte or two later the
stable boy brought my horse and cut.
ter over from the counley tavern,
whore 1 boarded, and T was off. 'T'he
two-mile drive over good sleighing
with a fresh horse was a short one, so
that within 20 minuntes I was at the
side of the suffering child with the
grief-stricken parents and good old
Dy. Sqniers, very dignified but inter-
ested, watehing wy movemenis with
the closest serntiny.

I found the boy,about fonr yearsold,
sulfering from wembraneons
larvngitis, He creaping  about
over the bed, pnrsing hiz hps,opening
his mouth, gosping  and renching out
with his hands, as if to pull the ai
down to his little lnngs;
blite, the chest was Aattened
pressed between the !

way ready

acnie
wns

autl e
.'I.'Iki .1]'!"- e
and char-

vibs
the clavieles, and the piteh
acter of his very difficult hneathing in-
dicated the presence of membraneons
pbstruetion in the larynx and glottis,

Dy, Squiers ndministered the ehloro-
Form, and 1 el formed the
of tracheotomy, inserting o inbe, The
breathiing of the -enild improved so
suddenly and so well that the shnek
who had  wa™®od

operation

eaused the father,
the operation, to fall in a fainting cou
sdition, thus adding to the tervor of the
mother and wife, who was waiting in
nn wiljoining room. Dr.Sqniers prompt-
lv attended to this side incident, how-
ever, and in a short time the respira-
tions of the child were easy and revn-
lar, the natuval color had returned to
its face, and lLe hud taken
portion of food, Meanwhile the fathe
and mother had apcquired a condition
ol salf-control and happiness, so that
when I started howme in the
midst of one of those dense and wholly
tieautiful halos of gratitnde and adula
tion whieh come so  frequently to  all
prictitioners of melicioe and w hich go
a | ng way toward wiping ont the fa-
tizne and digappointments so common
1o the profession,

Thesa detnils told in the
light of new instruments, new methods
and new operations, common-
place, but 20 years ago they were un-
usual and dramatie, and besides, at
the time of which I speak, Darins Rob-
fson was a t'ulllll‘\' supel visor and was
the supervisor whose vote defoated my
desire to serve the counnty, .\[ul'ul)\‘t-r,
he had shown an unaccountable an-
tipathy towarll mryself ever since T had
located 1o the connty.

Rohison was raigad a farmer and lad
a distriet sehool educatiou, but e was

a small

It was

I'ui."l\',

soud

investienting tarn of
industrions, fi 1
and correct lie was
recoguized as a valuable eitizen who
was well informed, nterested in eur-
rent alairs and sivcere in his devotion
to the prosperity of his township.
Among other things he had made
hl)!‘:_"l:il ‘-1il<|l\' of the trawp !I'I.'i_\l:[!"lu
aud by extensive reading upon phil-
||H||],i}-]l'ul snbjects, aund the causes
whicli are supposed to lead to mendi-
cacy and itineraey, had views quite in

of
mind, and,

an ovhserving,
being

as to his Labits,

i

advance of those held by his neigh-
bors,

However; he war apprecintive and
grateful, as were hig wile and boy,ove

the service I had performed, so that
wihile T eujoyed hearing the

quite fulsome, I did

words of

- rafse, somelliines
O eh= -:.:-!]I'n' Crow WwoRs ithe spme
let of the same story wnd the same
cu rendations w lseh I was certain to
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THE DOCTOR'S STORY.

By Charles S. Hathaway.
F e g g G G G T T T WG g g Y g N T O T

My diploma (dated 1878) lonr years |

A SONG,

And then when the song is ended, love,
Bend down your head unto me,
Whisgper the word that was born above
¥re the moon hud swayed the sea.
Tire the oldest stur hegan to shine,
Or the larthest sun to burn,
The oldest of words, O heart of mine,
Yet newest, und sweet to learn!

—Hildegarde Hawthorne, in Harper's Magazine.

hear each time 1 met him or any mem-

| ber of his family.

lyig free was |

|

Therefore when 1 learned, about a
year later, that the Robisous were
going to move to the northern part of
Wisconsin to engage io the lumber
business, I felt sowme regret and some
sptisfaction in that while [ might be
losing & loenl friend, wmy repuatation
wonld be carrvied into the outer world
posgibly to my own advantage. They
had been gone a year or more when 1
voeceived o letter telling me as to the
good health of the family, that Robison
wns making money amd urging me,
when I took a vaenlion, to pay them o
visit, T wade proper ackuowledgment
of the receipt of the letter and forgot
the matter until a vear later I received
apother letter of similar import, adid-
ing that the deer huonting in  their vi-
cinity was fine. Agaia I was obliged
to decline the invitation with thanks,
Then, fora couple of years, I heard
nothing forther until one day L re-
ceived a telegram snmmoning me to
small lnmber town but aiew miles
from Robison's mall to perform an op-
eralion.

That evening I took the train, and
oun the following afternoon 1 reached
the place, performed the operation and
wis asking the proprietor of the hotel
where I was stopping as to a midnight
train I wmight take on my way home,
when I was very mneh astonished to
see my old friend Robison enter the
hotel. He was cordial to enthusi-
asm, told me how, hearing of my com-
ing, e had driven into town especially
to get me and take me to his home
for a visit, told what a fine lad his boy
had grown to  be and all abont the
prosperity and happiness of limself
and wife. He wonld not be put off;so
that finally I agreed to go, and we re-
tired for the night.

The following morning I visited my
patient to find him doing uicely and
returned to the hotel just as mr friend
drove up to the office dooy with » fine
dark lay horse hitched to an open
buggy., As I put my foot on the step
to elimb to my seat I noticed, nuder
the sent pal H\ covered il.\' I'U]IP--, Lwo
or threa lnrge stones netted with ropes
like the stone anchors improvised
sometimes by fishermen, These an-
cliors dud not excite especial enviosity
at the time, butyas we drove along, my
friend very exubersnt and talkative,
those anchors wonld flash into my
mind every little while so that betwesn
listening tomy companion and mnsing
ns to the stones I had little else to do.

I was surprised at  Robison’s volu-
bility at first, and then I was puzzled
]-_'.' the \:lt'it‘*_\' ol hTIrh':i he disenssed
and the excite-
ment he showed ns he talked. He was
still intevested in  the tramp question
]I‘.]‘I ‘:l[\i l[" Wik ]ll”}ll‘. o -‘"Il'-t.' 1t IJ_‘_
erecting two large treaimills which
he was going to tarn in  opposite di-
rectiong by tramp power.  The shafts
of these trewhinills were to-
sether at an angle o that they would

nnusual energy and

I!H;!!l".l

press agzninst each other, the ends of
the shafts when they came together

being protected by plates of ivon and
a universal joint,  The friction resnlt-
ing from the opposite movement of the
two treadmills and the plates of iron
wonld genernte heat sufficient to boil
water and produce steam with which

to warm bis mill, ran his electric lights

and grind wood into pulp for paper
making purposes,

Then I was cortain I was driving
with o madman, aml the enriously

covered stones under the seat recnrred
to my mind,

At this point Robison tnrned his
horse from the main road into a little
woold roml, remarking as he did so
that he wanted toleave the highway
and take a look at some shingle tim-
ber which he bad skidded on the bank
of a lake nearby, preparatory to float-
ing it over to his mill.

I was not frightened becanse physi-
cally I felt far superiorto wmy madman,
Reaching a point gnite a distance
from the main lel,ll!‘\‘ friend stopy el
his horse, and as he jumpei from the
bugey I observed that while his fnee
was covered with a strange pallor his
pyes wete weirdly bright, while a ner-
vons twitehing kept his lips in a rest-
less state. Surely the climax was at
hand, but what was it?

Jumping from the buggy I saw,over
a slight eminence a very pretty little
lake, uud on the bank in the foreground
small boat—a mada of
vrough pineg boards. ] the
presence of the boat and asked what it

was i

WAHS o BCOW

remarked

i

‘Tt is for yon to ride in if you wish,""
ha an in shrill
voice at whaeh I .‘iil’}rlll‘li mora closely
to him. Then he saud, as he stepped

-\'--‘:r'{l i

quivering,

npon & log, ““let’s get up on the logs:
we'll g 1 VIGW Ax he did
thia I saw, in the hand farthest from

me, the handle of a revolver,and with
a powerfnl spring I leaped up at him,
seized the hand holding the pistol and
speaking with all the calmness I conld
command saud: *'My dear Robison,
yon do not want to shoot me; it wounld
be the mistake of your life to commit
guch a crime,”

Tnstantly his eyes filled with tears,
he relensed his hold npon the weapon
and auswered: **Doctor, T did intend
to shoot you: 1T have wanted to do it
for years, but Iam very thankful 1

| have been prevented. As soon as 1
Leard you were coming up this way |
resolved to kill you and end my suf
ferings,"”

| “Safferings?" T exclaimed in nnaze
ment,

**Yes, They have beeu dreadfnd for
vaars,” he answered.  “Shortly after
we moved up here and when my boy
became old enongh to talk in amature,
reasonable way, he would engage his
mother in conversation abont his ill

| ness, nbout the operation, abont yom

{wkill and about my opposition to you
when you dedived the connty appoint
ment. It was their chief ‘vacreation,

the one topic in which they seeme o

find perfect happiness, and at lost it
became wlmost unbearable, Why, 1
have had that boy and his motler tell
| me over and over again that thev loved
you better than they loved me."
“And you have brooded over this
| delusion,” I said, **antil at last you
enticed me to this spot to shoot me, te
fasten the stone ancliorsin yvour buggy
to my body,take me ont into this [nkd
and put me ont of sight forever.”
With a fnce instantly lighted by a
sorl of fiendish glee and yet in a voive
decidedly normal and commonpls
confessed that 1 had made a perfect
forecast of his designs. T continned
the ordinary demeanor, talked mod-
erately and gently and nt onee realized
I was master of the sitnation. The
result was we re-entered the bnggy,
drove to his home and received a most
cordial welecome. There wns not, so
far as Robison was concerned, the
slightest evidence of the dreadful trag-
ady he had planned, and I faney there
was 1o sign given by myself, In fact,
suve upon the single topic—and T had
that well under control—my friend
was not only wholly sane, but ha was
exceptionally intelligent and interest-
ing. I met the foreman of his mill and
his chiel machinist, T walked throngh
the mill and abont the entive premises
with Robison and Lis wife and child
as my companions,learning all the de-
tails lavge andamall of their prosperity
and comfort; bunt during the entire
time [ think I saw and noted every ar-
| ticle my friend touched and every time
he put his hand into his pocket. 1
did not propose to be caught napping.
We had a superb dinner, the wile
seeming to ontdo herself and her re-
in the result, and when we.—
and myself—entered the
| bonggy for the return trip to the town
on the railway, I was fully determined
to notify the loeal physician with
whom I was acquainted as to the weak
spot in my friend’s condition,
Diving the ride I keut iy hand on

e 1} ll}‘

| sONMYeas

l:u‘l;ihr::]

Robison's ravolver—I still have it in
my posseszion—and by great good
fortune so retained my contral upon

his understanding that the ride was
without incident. At the hotel 1

parte ] with him in the most friendly
way possible.  After he had starfed
home I ascertained that the physician
I desired to consult was away on  lis
-[!'i.<_ rezolvine to write to
the case as

boarded tha

and so,
him o complate history of
so0n ] !'-_':l=":h'.] llulul“, [
onrs

For one renson and anotler it was
nearly two weeks before I got my let-
ter off to the Wisconsin physician, and
the day after it left wmy hands T read
tae following in the general news col-
wmn of u Chicago paper:

“Parins  Robison, a wealthy mill
owner and one of the most enterpris-
ing, public-spivited citizens in the
stute, snicide on  the 10th
inst, by shooting himself through the
| head 1u s mill at — Temporary

insanity is believed to the
"—Detroit Free

committed

linve been

canse, 'ress,

Just . Hint.
“Father,” asked Tommy, the other
| day, “*why is it that the boy is said
to be the father of the man?”
My, Tompkins had never given this
subjeet any thought and was bhardly
prepared to answer offhand.
“Why, why," he said, stamblingly,
‘ “it's 5o becunse it 1s, 1 :-{U']-r'rrllj‘.'
“"Well, " “wince I'm
your futher, I'm coing to give you n

w1 rl"'lllill‘\'.

tickat to a theatre and half a crown
besydes, said thatif T was a
tather T wonldn e so BIMZY hs fhe
rast of thew are. Go 1n and have a
gopil time while you're youug. 1

pever had n chance myself, ™
“Ar in blank as-
tonisbhment Slowly the

Fompkins gaxed
at Tommy
significance of the hint dawned upon

him. Produeing the silver coin, he
gl

““Take 1t, Thomns, When wyom
}'(rl:|l\-' do become n fathey f nope it
wou't be vour misfurtune to bhayve a
son who 18 smarter than yourself

Tit-Bits,

Highly Avcom plinlied,
He—Yes, Miss Wilder is a very
| aharp girl ’
She—Yi [ neliwe she couls von
whenever you foeek--New York

Times,

/

i your hand provided

They Are Symbols of Everything FLoath-
some nnd Henoa Cause Droad.

“Ever since Willinm Gilmore Simms
gave to the world that remarkable
yarn about the rattlesnake’s fascinat-
ing the maiden with its ‘rich, starlike
glunee,” tales of other persons similar-
ly affected have been cirenlated, and
in many instauces have been accepted
at their face valne,” suys a naturalist
in The Sun. ** The aceeptanee involves
a deal of gullibility, for a rattler will
never remain long enongh in the hu-
man presence to exert the ‘charm’ if
it is possible to get away. When
driven into a corner it may prepare to
defend itself, as will the most timor-
ons animal, but it ig seldorh that it is
the aggressor. Poisonous snnkes have
no more courage than the noun-poison-
ons reptiles, They go on and on ina
straight line and attuck no creature
unless prompted by hunger, in which
gvent they seek animals no larger than
they can stow awny.

“The fact of the whole malter is
that the snake, and more particularly
the peisonous snake, has stood so long
as the symbol of gll that is loathsome
and diabolienl that its presence fills us
all with dread. In some of us this is
a cowardly dread. _ I the very bray-
est of usit is a vagne,unatknowledged,
but none the less real dvend. Eveunif
we know the snake to be harmless,
even if we go preparvedanddetermined
to alay or capture it, the sight of the

creeping wirthing thiog canses an 1u-
ward convalsion impossible to sup-
press.  Walk into g museum of nat-

nial history,and even a glimpse of the
tlead nud pickied coils; while causing
na physical fear, will exeite in  your
Losom a vague, palpitating nneasiness
which T term n sort of psvehologienl,
emblematicor symbdlic fear—probably
becanse I know not what else to call
i,

““The very men who nro most inde-
futigable in their herpetological inves-
tigations experience this, and fail to
explain it because it invelves neither
physieal dread nor moral ~repulsion,
In fact, it's beyond Lhuman ken, I
linve seeu many exnmples of thismys-
terions dread. Yon konow that if youn
decapitate n snake and then pinch its
tail the stump of the neck will return
and with more or less aceuracy strike
you have nerve
enough to hold on, When this ex-
periment was made &ome time ago in
the laboratory of a herpetologist of
iy acquaintance one young man, who
was skeptical of the possibility of this
movement, was so horrified receiv-
ing & blow from the bloody stump that
be swooned dead away Heveral old
gxperimenters repeated the feat, Lot
pach confessed that nausea sncceeded
shortly after. Now, the majority of
thesa wen were physicians, some of
them blessed with an exteusive prac-
lice, and accnstomed, perhaps hard-
pned, to the sight of terrible mutila-
tions, Nevertheless, that mystarious
dresd of the snake and the .-]'-|‘1'|.'1.I'=t'
of n headless veptile in action were
suffioient overcome them. Odd,
wasn't ity

T

A BEomavee of the Hallway,

Passengers on the Woodlawn trains
of the Illinois Central are enjoving a
little romancs which is being enacted
belore thely eves, A certniu
man is a  contidential
downtown bank. A prelty
lives next door to hig home
secretary 1n wholesale
Loke street. Iiverv evening the iwo
ride together on the 5.30 train, Their
appearancs such a regular thing
that the conductors feel something is
wrong if they fail to come, anid if one
boatds the tronin witbout the other.
Btaid old fellows lay down their news.
cast an eye np

voung
in a
gl I.WIH
is private

hounse on

empioye

i

18

papers for a minute to
and down the car to see whether they

If byany chance the
passes throngh the gate

are aboar nl.
young man

withont the girl the turnstile wan
smiles renssuringly and says:
“she's on the ear, sir, or ‘“‘She

gin't been by this evening. "’

This, how 18 not often, hepanse
the young fellow goes past the window
of the girl's office every morning. He
gets down a half honr luter than she
Thera is neurly always a tiny
cavd inconspicuonsly placed in the
cotner of the window, [t reals,
4515 train,” or **5.30 train,”" as the
case may be, The passengers on the
[1linois Central are sure there is going
to be a wedding some =0 thera
is, The man is engaged
to another girl, and the girl to another

a0

does.

day.
two of tham.

T mnan, Cuvions, buat true!—Chieago
bl.l.'-;xl‘.“'ili(‘l":iiwll.
Trifles,
A friend once called upon Miclinel
Angelo, who was finishing a statue

Some time after, hie called again,and,
looking at the figm
been idle since 1 lns

“Byno means, replied the scalptor

@, snid You bhave

s5aw you

1 have retonched this : lished
that; I have softened this fea &, and
given more expression to thi |1y
“Well well,” said the friend; *'but
these are mers trille
“It ranv be so0,"" au ed Ang
but recollect that trifles make pei
fection, and perfection 15 no ! 1fle
1tht | Ame
legt 8§ et I f
WO ne avie
ably been s red
| A 1 lika

| which is to-day in the field, and to-mo
| row is cast lato the oven, how much mofs

DR. TALMAGES SERMON.

¥ THE NOTED

SUNDAY'S DISCOURSE B
DIVINE,

tulbject:
Thoey Bear Measages of Cheer to the
Heart-sick and Despalring—Thelr Sp-
proprinteness nt Obsequies,

Texrt: “Ifthen God so elothe the gras;

will He olothe you, O ye of little (aith?"
Luke xil., 28,

|
The Iy Is the quesn of Bible fowengs:
| The rose may have disputed her “!mm’tp;n

modern times and won It, but the rose or
inally hnd only five petals, It wasunder
the long continued and intense gaze of tha
world that the rose blughed into its pres-
ent benuty. Inthe Bible train, cassis and
hyssop and frankineense and myrrh and
spikenard and camphor and the rose fi)-
iow the lily. Fourteen times in the Bihle
is tho lily mentioned: only twice the rdse,
The rose may now have wider emplre, put
the lily reigned in the time of Esther, g
the time of Solomon, in the time of Christ,
Ceesar bad tis throne on the hills. The jjiy
had her throne in the vallsy. In the griaat-
a5t sarmon that was ever ;\rmmhv‘. thera
wans only one flower, and that a lly. Tue
Bedford dreamer, Jobn Bunyan, sntepred
the hounse of the interpreter, uuyl  wns
shown n eluster of flowers and was Lold to
Yaonsider the lilles,”

We may study or rejest othier selences ut
eur optfon—it 18 80 with astronomy, it Is
o0 with chemistry, it s so with Jaris-
prudence, it iszo with physiology, It is so
with geology—but the selence of batany
Thrist commands us to study wl
says, “Consider the liljes.”" Measurdthem
from rootsio tipof petal. InhuloPtheir

breath, Notice t I:rueel'-ulmeﬁr nftheir
poise. Hear the whispér of $he W ips
of the Lastern and the red lipsWe (he

Amerlean lily.

Belonging to this royal family orf lilies
are the llly of the Nile, the Japan lily, the
Ludy Washington of the Sierras,the Golden
band llly, the Glant lily of Nepaul, the
Turk's cap i1y, the Afriean lily from the
Cape of Good Hope, All these lilins hnve
the royal blood in their veins. Buot I take
the Illles of my text this morulng as typleal

of all Howers, and their volee of floral
benuty seems to address us, saying, ““Con
siderthe lilies, consider the nzulens, con-

sider thie fuchaias, consider the raninms,
conslder the ivies, consider the hyacinths,
counsider the helliotropes, consider the
oleanders.” With defersntial and grateful
and intelligent and worshipful souls eon-
sider them. Not with Insipld sent'mental-
ism or with sophomoric vaporing, but for
grand and practical and eveéryvday and, [f
nead be, homely uses, consider them,

The flowers are the angels of the Srass.
They all have volees. When the clouds
spenk, they thunder; when the whirlwinda
spenk they scream, when fhe ocatarcacts
spenk they roar, but when thy " owers
gpenk they always whisper. 1stand here
to interpret their messuge, What have
vou to say to us, 0 yve angels of the grasa?
This morning I mean to diseuss what flow-
ers are good for., That is my subject,
“What are flowers good for?"

I remark, in the first place, they are good
for lessons of God's rlrmluhrnlm] eare.,
Thoat was Christ's first thonght. All these
flowers seem to address us to-day, saying,
“(od will give you apparel and food.” We
have no wheel with which to spip, no loom
withh which to woenve, no siekie lwith which
to harvest, no well sweep with which to
draw water, but God slacks our thirst with
the dew, and God feeds us with, the bread
of the sunshine, and God has nppareled us
with mora than Nolomonie regality.
wre prophetesses of adequaté wardrobo,
“If Giod so clothed us, the grasy of the flald,
will He not much more olothe|you, O ye of
Httle faith?"  Men and women of worlidly
anxieties, take thils message; home with
you, How long hasGod tukws, earsa of you?
Quarter of the journey of life? Hall the
journey of Hife? Threv-quartfes the jour-
ney ofli 2 Can you not Irue-? Him theret
of the way? God not | promise you
soything like that which th¢ Roman )
peror had on his table at vast expense—
nightingules’ tengues—but He bhas promised
to tuke care of you,
the pecessities, not the luxuries—brond,
not onke, If God se luxurlantly clothes
the grass of the leld, will He not provide
for you, His living and immartal children?
He will.

No wonder Mart'n Luther always had n
flower on his writlog desk for inspiration!
Through the eracks of the prison floor A
flower grew up to cheer Picclola, Mungo
Park, the great traveler and explorer, hud
his lite suved by a flower., He sank down
in the desert to die; but, seeing a Nower
nenr by, It suggested God’s mureiful care,
and he got up with new courage and
traveled on to safety, I sald the Howers
ure the nngels of the grass, I add now they
ars evangels ot the sky,

If you nsk me the quastion, What are
flowers good for? 1 respond, they ara
good for the bridal day. The bride must
hove them on ber brow, and she must
bave thom In bher hand, The marringe
altar must be covered with them. A woed-
ding without flowers would be as inappro-
printe ns s wedding without musie, At
sunh atime they ure songratulation
wtd prophecies of g o0 muoh of the
pathiway of 1ife is cov 1 up with thorns,
we ought to cover the beginnipg with or-

ango blossoms,

does

Flowers nre appr ite on such o
ecusions, for in ninuty ut of 100 anses
it is the very best t! thint uld have
happenod. The wi nny eriticlse nnd
prooounes it an ir ude and may 1He

brows In sur] nd thi it might
it komething r, but the God
' the twe iy, Uity years of
o life Lefor y e begun nr-
for the bLes y that llowers, In
alimost all cases, BARpREoOY te for the
i e day, Thedlvergen of diuposi
spondences, reck-
rd i frivolity
Nt wl widomwawl
(114] locked bu-
\ and In the
the folded
tly [ragrunt,
e she put it
= o, On the

wodding &

will Iz t
per nnd to her
ilf blown bud
past will Tash
drop upon Lbe

T transtigy

in =
L el L tho nltnz
copgratulating groups wre
; nothing jeft but o
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“Significance of the Flowers  — |

It wvou ask me the question, What
ire flowers good for? 1 snswer, they o
| are igood to hopor and ocomfort the y
olisgries, The worst gnsh “ver
'|‘.“,..1..' iyto the side of our poor
| enrth ls thegash of the grave. It Is g0

We |

He hinslpromised you |

a grent victory. reo now
prooession ol roconstructed  hamani
Upwnarid and awsy! Christ lends and
the Christinn dend Follow, Dbatialion of
| battalion, natioh after nation. Up,
t | On, on! | ranks of Goa
mighty!
Ing gnies, Muerors coma
Resurre-donl ol
And so [ twist ull the festal flowers
ls nnd entoedrais of all Clirist
Bito oo 2reak vin, and with &
the Paster morning of 1

the¢ paper and thon foto |

— \

- —
]
the box and the box carefully placed in the
burean, and with m sharp, sudden elick of
the lock the seens is over,
Ab, my friends, let not the propheciss off
i the flowers on your wedding day be false
prophecies! Hw hlind to each other's
faults. Jdake the most of cach other’s ex=
cellences, Hemember the vows, the ring
on the third loger of the laft Land and the
| benediction of the ealla lilles,

| daop, it [s 30 wsgel, itds so fncurable, that

it nends =omethin cover itup. Flowers
for the cnsket %{"” for the hearse,
flowers fur the cemaetary What a contrast
between a grave (n a coun cbhurchyard,
with the fence broken dowd #nd the
tombstone asiant aod the n .hbﬂﬂnﬁ
oattle browsing amid the mulleiatalks
and the Canada thisties, and a June mtsg=
ing in Greenwood, the wiave of roses
bloom rolling to the top of the mound
nnd then breaking into foamiug erests

white flowers all around the billows o
dust, It s the differsence betweaen slaspin
under rags and sleeping under an em

brolderad blanket. We want old Mortalit
with his chisel to go through all the gryve-
yvards in Christendom, and while he carries
a ¢hizel in one hand we want old Mortalty |
to have some flower seed Iu the palm of
other hand. .
“0Oh,"” you say, “the dead don't knows
| it makes no difference to them.” I think
you are mistaken. Thereare not 50 many
steamers and trains coming to auy lving
#itv, as therea are convoys coming from
heaven to earth, and if there be inatan-
thpeous and constant communication be-
tween this world and the better world, do
you not suppose your depuarted friends
know what vyou do with their bodies?
Why had God planted “geldenrod™ and
wild lowers In the forest and on the prale
rin, where no human eye eyer sses them,
He planted them thers for invisible intalli=
gences to look at and admire, und when in=-
visible intelligences come to look at the
wild flowers of the woods and |the table-
lands, will they not make exoursion andl
see the flowers which you have planted im
affectionate remembrance of them?

When I am dead, I would lika to have' a
handful of violots—amy one could pMick
them out of the grass, or some ons could
lift from the adge of the pond a water lily
—nothing rarely expensive, no insane dis-
play, as sometimes at funeral rites, where
tte display takes the bread from the ohil-
drén’s mouths and the clothes from their
backs, but something from the great de-
moeracy of lowers. Rather than imperil
entafalque of Russian Czur, I ask some one
whom I may have helped by gospel sermon
or Christian deed to bring a sprig of ur-
butus or a handful of China astors,

Flowers also afford mighty symholism of
Christ, who compared Himself to the anclent
gueen, the llly, and the modern queen, the
roge, when He sald: “I am the rose off
Sharon and the lily of the valley.” Redo
lent like the one, humble like the other,
Like both appropriate for the sad who want
sympathizers and for the rejoicing who
want banqueters. Hovering over the mar
rlage ceremony llke a wadding bell, o
folded like a chaplet on the pulseless heart]
ol the dend, Ob, Christ, let the perfume
of Thy name be waltedjull around the earth
—Illy and rose, llly and rose—until the
wilderness crimson into n gurden and the
round earth turn into one great hud of Im
mortal beanty lnid against the warm heart
of God! Snnteh down from the world's
banners eagle apd lion and put on lily
rose, Iy aud rose,

But, my friends, lowers have no granded
use that when on Easter morning we ¢els
brate the reanimation of Christ [rom the
eatucombs, The lowers spell resurrection
Thers (5 not a nook or eorner fn all th
building but is touched with the incense
The women carried sploes to the tomb o
Ubrist, and they droppad sploes nll aronnd
nbout the tomb, and from thess spioe
have grown all the flowers of Easter morn
The two white robed angels that harled th
| stone away from the door of the tomj
| hurlad it with such violence down the hil
that it erashed in the dsor of the world”
sepuleher, and milllons of dend shall com
forth, -

However Inbyrinthine the mausoleum
however costly the sarcophagus, howeve
areliitecturally grund the necropolis, hoy
ever beautifully parterrod the famll
grounds, we want them nll broken up b
the Lord of the resurrection. The fo
that we lald awny with our broken hear
must rise again. Father and mothe
they must come out. Hushands and wive

they must come out. Brothersand slate
—they must come out. Our darling ehl
dren—they must come ant, The ayes tha
with trembling flugers we closed rmu
open in the lustre of resurrection morn
The arms that we folded in death must jo
ours in embrace of reunion. The belove
volea that was hushed must bé returned
Tho beloved form must come up withou
its Inflrmitles, without |ts fatigues—it mu
come up. Ob, how long it seems for somy|
of you! Walting—walting for the resn
rection! How long! How longl I mak
for your broken hearts to-day u cool, 50
bandaga of lilles, I comfort you this d
with the thought of resurrection.

When Lord XNelson was bur'sed in B
Paul’'s Cnthedral in London,th heart ¢
all England was stirred, The processid
passed on amid the sobbingof w nutio
I'here were thirty trumpeters stationad g
the daor of the cathedral with instrumen
of musie in hand waiting Tor the sign
and when the fllustrious dead arrived
the gates ot St. Paul's Cathedral the
thirly trumpeters gave ons united blas
and then all was silent, Yot the trumps
did not wake the dead, He slept right o
But I bave to tell you what thirty trumpe
ars conld pot do for one man one troo
peter will do for all nations, The ag
lave rolled on and tha clock of the world
destioy strikes 9, 10, 11, 12, and timo she
be no longerl Behold the nrehnogel hove

ing! He tukesa the trumpet, pointa it th
| puts s kps to his Yps, and th
s ono long, loud, terrifle. thunderog
reverberating and resnrrectionnry bl

%, look! They risel The dead, 't
1! Howe coming forth from the fa
vanlt, some from the gity comete
o from the country sraveyied. H

joined to its body, andg thers
jolned to nnother body, o
anartod spiclls  nre nssortl

i splric is
otherapirit |
milllons of

A
the bodies, and then reclothing themsel
| fu forms rndiant [or nséepsion.

tha bonfire
for t

e enrth beglns to burn,
All

Mnd th t
closing Easter of the world's &
May the God of p

rtion!

rred

rought ngain from ihe dead our 1
s, that groat | 1 of the sh
ymgh the hlood af covaipnnt

1 pertect in overy pood work to do



