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DUST,

I wbood within an old, deserted room
Long giveu over to the spider's play,

And watched the busy insect a4 his loom .y
While dropped the sum behind the

hills away.
Brown dust lay scnttered on the mold-
floor—
Dust each npook in that drear,
sllout place—
And ns I guzed, o million fragments
more
Fell noiselessly through sosrce Te-
slsting space.

Ume T a in meditation
w‘!hun nlnd“:ry‘m “What are
of dust
the confines of this chamber
; mid draperies of musé!™
My soul made answor: ““This deserted
TOOm
« O'er which the dying orimson sunlight
nmnhg life. 'The dust motes in ita
Are but t_bo ghosts of frultlesa yester-

W. F. Kirk, in Milwaukee SBentinel.
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“PUSSUM/™

An Amiusing Story of a Stray Cat Who Walked Up a Screen-
Door and Inte the Hearts of the Family Within,

O ALBERT BIGELOW PAINE.
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He came to us fn his early Hfe, durs
ing the first summer of our suburban
resldence. He was not an osteatatious
cat, but & bedrabbled nnd bleary-eyed
shred of gray that est guarding our
milk bottles one momning when |
opened the back door, Indeed, [ have
séldom seen & mare forlorn ;
than was our stately “Pussum" st this
the moment of our Introduction.

Porhaps he was a prodignl that had
traveled far, wasting his substance in
riotous lying. At least he was very
foot-sore, and had no substance left
that seemed of any value 1o respect-
able people. A vagabond and a tramp,
depending on charity and odd jobs to
help him on his way, he was doubtless
guarding our milk supply with the
hope of some slight reward. We dldn't
need his protection, but from the
depths of my heart and one of the bot-
tles & modest salvage was granted. |
put some milk In a pan, and he drank
It greedily, without thanks. 1 did not
invite him in. We had no-cat as yet,
but we had one planned, and It was
not of this design. 1 hoped that when
filled he would fare onward to lay pro-
tectlon and tribute on other milk-bot-
tles than ours.

I forgot him presently, and was rath-
er surprised when somewhat later |
heard the “little woman' snnounce
that there was a kitten clinging to the
screen door, and crylng to come
In. 1 went out to investigate, and
and lfound him half way up the scréen
Not belng able to get through the wiras,
he had climbed It

“It {8 unnecessary to come In" |
sald. "You can thank me from where
you stand, or sit, or whatever you call
it. 1 appreciate your desire, now that
the pangs of hunger are allayed, lo
make due scknowledgment; bul time
Is preclous, and you should be on your
way. e are gther milk-bottles to
y I of them.
§ Qo
we have ugfrvant within. We are
barely spfled. We could not enter-

sl Jfa properly, event if we could.
Go your way. Get off of our scresm
door, and hence! Rapidly!”

He refused to hence. With food he
bad acguired vigor, and a volce strong

for his slze.
S 1 sald, “he wishes more

pushed open Ihe screen, and
begged him to descend. This was im-
possible—he had not planned for re-
treat. His tendency was to cimb high-
er. | was not eager Lo touch him, but
there seemed no alternative. | de-
tached him from the wire, and placed
him before the pan. Again he ate,
Agaln, filled with the milk of human
kindness, he climbed up to vocllerate
his thanks and his intentlons of abid-
Ing with us always, ;

I tried to shaké him off—it was o
use. [ unhooked him repeatedly, and
replaced him In remots corners of the
property. He could beat me back to
the sereen door, even allowlng me as
much as ten yards start. We repeal-
el this race, until finally, I beat him.
He was fuly five steps behind when 1
got my hand on the knob, and he was
coming with headway, [ was rather
wirm now, and slightly annoyed by
his overweening desire to becomeé our
guest. With my hand still on the
knob, I awaited him grimly. [ did not
kick him. 1 would scorn to kick &
oat, espucinlly such a cat. I simply
lifted him with my foot, and planted
him in our experiment garden. He
deseribed an are, and disappearsd
among the tomato vinea, Flingiog
wide the «door, I rushed In, unwilling
to investigate the result of my vio-
Jence. A sound from behind onused
me to start and turn. He was half-
way up the screen, and going higher,

I opened the portal gently. “Come
in, Httle stranger,” I said. And thus
it was the prodigal became a part of
our household.

As the days passed, the stranger
grew sirong and beautiful Not belng
pure Maltese, 1| named him at first
“Maltine:” but this title somehow
soomed frivolous, and savored of ad-
vertising, whoreas “‘Pussum” came

from the tongue, and ex-

“Pussum” s reliable In other ways.
Even from the beginning he was in-
clined to be sober and dignified; and
did not destroy frall objects In the wild
sambols of kittenhood, I bave won-
dered sometimes what his earliest days
ware like—those weeks that must bave
passed before that memorabls morn-
ing when I found hlm protecting our
milk supply, Perhaps he never bad
really known childbood's happy hour,
but omly a brief pertod of bitterness
which he was anxlous’to forget. It Is
trus he would allow the “preclous
ones™ to wheel him about in their lt-
tie carringes, and seemed to take com-
fort in this apparent frivolity, of which
he is still fond, It Is his only diver-
slon. He was old and reflective even
In his youth, and the ways of other
cats are not his ways. Most young
cals, and many old ones, are common
thisves, ready to leap on the dinner-
table, and grab something wne moment
your back Is turned. “'Pussum" 18 dls-
tinctly uncommon in these mattera. He
would scorn to make a flying exhibi-
tion of himsslf like that, or to conoeal
his deslgns. He even may be left In
the dinlng-room mlone with safety. It
is only when we are all seaied, and
general femsting Is In progress, that
with the ald of a convenlent chalr he
will ealmly elimb up, and lelsurely se-
lect such portions of the food as, please
him. If restrained at those times he
regards us with reproach, and cOntin-
ues his selectlon. If repulsed, heé re-
tires with dignity. and returns present-
Iy with renewed determination. After
all, bhe |8 the same kitten who once
cllmbed the screen door, and rallled to
victory from the tomato-vines.

But though a hero of perseverance
“Possum™ Is not distingulshed as a
warrior. He has faith in discretion,
and Is willing to rely on hls speed
rather than upon his sklll and prowess
in conflict. Not that he is a coward—

running Is to get [ar enough ahead
to enable hfim to turn around. He does
fight, too{ for he sometimes bears
earmarks of battle 1 suppose they
catch him (now and then. On the morn-
ing after kogiving he had & lump
on his forehead, and still more recent-
1y he retdrned In a mixed condition of
mud and fwater and humiliation after
a night's mbeénce. He lamented dis-
mally whild [ had him in the tub, pro-
bably expliaiping how the cyclone had
overtaken (him before he could make
harbor, and giving othe- volfdie tes-
timony.

One night 1 heard a violent alter-
cation just outside my window, and
when no longer able Lo restrain my cu-
rloaity, 1 rose and looked into the
moonlight. A ball-grown (ree stands
by our sidewalk. It was late autumn,
and the Jeaves had disappeared. They
had been replaced with something
larger. | did not at first realize what
the black bunches were that decorated
the several limbs and forks of the lit-
tle tree. Then one of ths bunches
moved; then all of them howled. Then
I observed that it was a tree of cats
On the topmost bough there swung and
balanced o feline form that evident-
ly had been driven to a last retreat.

I descended to the kitchen, and re-
turned with conl. Leaning out, | flung
a hurtling handful, that resulted in a
sudden and wild explosion of cats,
lonving & single form still balancing
on the topmost bough. Bomething
about Its outline caused me to discon-
tinue the anthracite treatment. Then,
the coast belug quite clear, there was
& cautious descent, & stealthy slipplog
along the path below, and Into the
white moonlight benesth my window
there stepped with solemn tread our
own great, gray, rellable “Pussum."

Bomehow we neser conmected “Pus-
sum” wilh romance, for he was 0
stately and reserved In his treatment
of hir nelghbors. BEven when we mw
him considering vague Interest
the slender black-and-white cat who
oceupled the cellar of the Yasant house
next door, we did Bot regard the mat-
ter ps more then & casual aequalnt-
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nothing ahould harm a hair of thelr
“dariing cal." Still I was unforgiving.

something was rubbing agalnst my leg,
and pwrring. 1 was surprised st this—
it was not "Possnm's” way. Nelther
was It “Pussum,” for when I looked
down I saw [t was the slender, mad
hitherto wlid, blsck-and-white oal
from the vacant cellar next door.

“Well,” I said, “what does
mean? What do you want?”

The blackand-white cat looked up
pleadingly, and continued to rub and
purr.

“No, go away,” [ growled; “we do
not want you. We've got one cat too
many now."

The blackand-white cat looked wup.
“That's just what | want to talk
about,” she purred. “Our poor ‘Pus-
sum.' "

“Ob, our poor ‘Pussum!' Um-well,
pever mind our ppor ‘Pussum.’ He's In
disgrace. He's torn my beautiful new
chair with his claws!™

“Yea," nesented the bisck-nnd-white
cal, thoughtfully, *I know. But do you
always llke to be pustied out of your
favorite meat? And don't you some-
times have mccidents, too?™

"“What has that to do with it? ‘Pus
M’ s & cat,, We guve him & good
home—he should appreciate It. He
was & stray cat, and we took him In"

“I—1 am a stray, too,” murmurcd
the black-and-white cst,

“Well, what of It? What has that to
do with ‘Pussum? "'

“] know how much he must appre-
clale his nilce home,” the black-and-
white oat purred, softly. “l know he
does, oo, for he has told me about IL,
and of how good you are to him. |
hope you will forgive him.”

“0Oh, well,” 1 said, "l suppose we
must. Go away now, and don't bother
me."

The black-and-white cal nestled
closer., “One thing more,” she sald.
“Do you know that [—I'm ‘Pussum's’
comfort, his companion In grief and
sorrow, and that I have po (riends
or home?”

What was the use? After that the
black-and-white catl took up residence
in “Pussum's” cellar, and ate v of |
“Pussum’s’’ .

r famlly came along In time to
brighten the dull winter days. There
were three of them, and the resem-
blancy was quite strong on both sides.
I hav: never ssen a prouder mother
than e black-and-white cat, As for
“Pussun,” his Interest was one of cu-
rlosity “ather than of paternal sollcl-
inde. Ee removed his quarters to a
distant part of the cellar, perhaps so
that he might enjoy a night's rest
When | blought him to the box of ex-
eelslor, ani dropped him down dmong
his famlly, he seemed disturbed, and
the lavish endearments of the black-
and-white east, who put her face to his
and purred axd murmured and caressed
him, only caised him to draw away
with mingled embarrassment and lu-
difference —Wiman's Home Compan-
lon.
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QUAINT AND CURIOUS,
Newfoundland has a greater propor-
tion of widows and orphans than any
other country.

A tunnel 1800 feet below sea level,
and twenty-five miles long, has been
planned between Vacquercs Bay, Spain,
and Tanglers, Africa

In future the police of Zurich, Swit-
rorland, are to receive regular lessons
In “elvility and deportment," 8o as to
bear themselves on all occasions with
“dignity and grace.”

Tnere I8 no soda In soda  water.
Every pint of soda water contains
two and one half pints of carbon di-
oxide, a gas. Therefors when you
drink one pint of soda water you
really drink three and one-half piats.

In olden times rings were worn by
monarchs and rulers alone, but a5 clv-
ilization advanced and women were
more chivalrously regarded the ring
was given her as a token of the high
dignity bestowed upon her in the mar-
rlage ceremony.

In England a special license fa re-
quired for the privilege of keeping a
manservant, and a Londoner recemtly
arrested for falling to comply with
the law brought forward a novel de-
fence: "He ls my housemaid.” The de-
fence, however, was hot accepled by
the eourt.

The English Way.
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RAYMOND, MASTER THIEF
CAREER OF ;l-l-l_m wHo

ROBBED KIMBERLEY DIA-
MOND FIELDS., -

A Careful Workman, He Took Months
to Complate Plane—8ent to America
for Help—Finally Sent te Prison for
Long Térmm.

The robbery by masked men of $15,
000 from Robinsom's bank at Krugers-
dorp, in the Transvaal, has been the
scene of many very daring and gigan-
tie robberies,

The organizer of the celebrated dim-
mond mail robbery, when. belween
$816,000 and $826,000 worth of stones
wore stolen, was the most famous
criminal, Harry Raymond, who was
know aa the Napoleon of the criminal
world.

In 1879, when the Kimberley dia-
mond fields were revealing their rich-
ness jn the matier of remarkably fine
slones, Raymead paid a visit to South
Africa, and made the jouwrney from
Cape Town to Kimberley by coach.

He noticed that one day every month
there was a large consignment of dia-
monds from the nilnes to England by
registered mall, and be determined to
possesa himsell of one consignment.

The consignmeat ranged in wvalue
from $2.000,000 to §1.000,000, and the
parcels were made up and placed in
the ordinary mall Lags and sent to
Cape Town by the mal) coach.

Before deciding upon his modus ope-
randl, Raymond took several journeys
on the coach, and finally & casual re-
mark of the driver set this clever
eriminal’s mind at work and his plan
was concoeted In less than five min-
ntes.

When within 100 miles of Kimberley
the coach crossed a small stream, and
as the horses splashed through the
water the driver sald: *I shall not be
able to go thrdugh the water so easily
In & month or so."

“Why?" asked Raymond.

“Because,”" replled the driver, “when
the rainy season sets In we have to
takke a blg wooden ferry to lake us
over. The atream swells so thid it Is
60 feet wide,”

“What would happen if you did not
gol over?' asked Raymond, In a casual
sort of way,

"Why, we should loss the steamer,
and the bags would have to be put In
the Capetown postofice until the next
steamer salled,” was the reply of the
driver.

The next five minutes the plan was
completed whereby the diamonds
would be tranaferred from their lawful
owners to the possesalon of Raymond.
Raymond then went to England, and
determined to spend & few 4

plained the method of In-

"

w for five “crooks,”
ex

tended to mdopt. He promised If they

helped him to give them 1000 pounds

each for their work, and to pay all

thelr exponses.

One man took a farm a short dis-
tance froma the river, while another
wis sent to Capetown with lustrue-
tions to cultivate the postofiice offi-
cials and get wax impressions of the
keys of the safes,

Another man went to Capetown and
sel up & livery stable; the fourth man
belng placed In a private house not
far from the postoffice.

Twelve months was spent In arrang-
ing the detalls, and when all was
ready Raymond waited quietly until
there was a very big consignmgit of
diamonds from Kimberley, and thenm
he set to work.

Upon the arrival of the mall coach
ot the river the driver, to his horror,
discovered that ‘the wooden ferry had
by some means gol adrift and had
been wwept a couple of miles away.

This necessitated an extensive de-
tour of about 60 miles, and all possi
ble chanee of catching the steameor was
fost, which was, of course, the reason
for the young farmer cuiting adrift
the ferry.

When the coach wmrrived st Cape-
town the steamer had salled, and the
bags were, therefore, placed in the
post-ofice safes.

At 2 P. M., the next morning the
keys made from the wax impressions
opened the doors of the postoffice and
the safes, whereupon 12 of the bage
were tranaferred into the cart which
the livery stable propristor had al-
ready stationed oulside.

They were taken to the private houss
and buried in the garden, where they
remained for six months.

Raymond kept his word with the
erooks, and they were paid 1000 pounds
each, and they went back to America

and alwayi have four com-
partments; one for grit, ene for ahell,

mixture of equal parts of cayenne pep-
per, ground ginger, cloves and all-
splce is good, about a teaspoonful In
the mash for each dosen fowls twice a
week Is sufclent.—Commereial Poul-
try.
L
Treating Potatoes.

Bome farmers have the idea firmly
fixed in thelr minds thiit stable manure
ought not to be used in growing pota-
toes, the claim being that it causes the
scab which |s so destructive, This ia
not correct, for If thhe fungus is In the
seed potato the scab will appear no
matter what sort of fertilizer ls used
in growing the erop. The only way at
all certaln of avolding scab in the po-
tato crop Is to treat the seed tubers
used, and this should always be done
regardless of where the seed comes
from. You may contemplate using
soed that you feel certain is free from
the germ of the scab, but it will be
safer to treal the seed.

Buy some commerical formalin, and
to each one-hall pint of It add fifteen
gallons of water. Then sgak the seed
tubers in the mixture for two or even
three hours. Do this before planting
and you will be reasonmbly wure of
having the erop free from scab.

Alfaifa in Orcharda

A number of correspondents who
are Interested in alfalfa have asked if
It would not be & valuable crop for the
orchard. The experlence of the writer
has been limited in this direction, but,
80 far as It goes, it s In accord with
that of others who have tried it and is
decldedly agninst the use of alfalis
In the orchard. Two (hings about al-
falfa should be remembered. First, It

roots deeply and hence its roots would
[T som to rob the soll of fertility
needed

Becond, as the roots WOUIT HOCEWATL
any food for the tree until plowed un-
der, the deep plowing would of necessi-
ty Injure the tree roots. Try alfalfa
by all means, but try it in the open
fleld, preparing the seed bed early and
thoroughly and sowing elght quarts of
seed an acre.  Sometimes & nurse crop
Is grown with ft—usually timothy—
and when this s done the seeding of
timothy should be light, not more than
one and one-balfl or two quarts to the
acre. The growth may be light the
first year, but it will improve.—Indlan-
apolls News.

How to Get Better Fruit.

At the present time much talk pre-
valls ambng horticulturists in regard
to improvement by selection, says
American Cultivator, It Is not im-
probable that in the near future they
will be offering pedigree sclons for
sale. While selection s all right and
important, snap judgements are to be
avolded.

A foew years ago a nleghbor of mine
found on a farm on the border of a

better when grown on his (ree than
thal tree was growing. But he claimed
that it was 0 different kind of Porter;
wag dead sure of I, In Fact. I grafted
his tree, and while dolng It | cut

|
;
ik

paragun patch Is now, st once, with-
out more delay than mecessary to se
cure a lot of good plants, Usually 1
would prefer to grow my own plants,
and grow them In good, rich loam, and
properly pushed and thinned, in order
to get good, Iarge, one-year-old plants,
which I think are far better than the
average run of twoyearold plants
that one can buy,

By looking around one may be able
to get good plants in the fall, and |
would not wa!t until spring, although
that is wiso & good time to set plants.
The early buyer catches the big plants
usually, which Is one reason more why
it Is better to start the patch In the
fall.

I make the grcand very rich; In fact,
it cannot be made too rich. I give
each plant plenty of room, not less
than a dosen sguare feet. [ plant
them deep, so that a shallow running
plow will not Injure the erown.

To renew an bld plantation, plow it
over shallow, applying mapure or any
good commercial vegetable or potato
manure conlalning a good percentage
ol potash. Any of our standard varie-
tles may be used.

Palmetto seems more llable than
others o reaist the rust attacks. Co-
lumbian Mammoth White is good.

If you wish to ralse your own plants
next year, sow the seed thinly In drills,
the drills being & foot or fourteen Inch.
es goart, by hand or with the garden
drill. Do this early in the spring.
while the ground ls quite molst. The
seeds are Iaree and hard and require
a good deal of molsture to germinate,

In & (ry time the peed may be
soaked for m few hours In hot water.
It will then aprout much more prompt-
ly. Clipping a corner of the hard shell
off each seed will serve to hasten the
process of germination.—~N. Y. Farmer.,

Keep Good Cows.

It Is just an essentla] to keep good
cows as any olher animal. No man
can afford 10 keep poor cows, and es-
peclally the poor man. If a rich man
wants to waste hls money In poor cows
it is not quite so bad, but a poor man
must know better, or he cannot expect
much profit. In order to make head-
way the poor men must keep animnls
and use feed that will make the

fit. You cannot afford Lo
keep a single 8 not make
you a profil. Be practica -
nega-like and apply the only sure t

Keep a book In which to enter on onb-

side all milk, cream and butter,
whether comsumed by the family or
sold. They mre worth in your family
exactly what you would have to pay
for them.If you had no cows. On the
other alde enter the feed consumed,
whether purchased or ralsed on your
farm. The hay or corn fed Is worth
on your farm the market price, less
coat of dellvering to market. This
test, even If conducted for a short
time, will show you Tacts and not what
you guess sbout it. Some people re-
fase to spend money for the best feed
for their cows. This is poor economy,
because it is simply an investment
which will bring good returns. In se-
lecting cholee dairy cows, If the rich-
est milk is wan ad, keep the Jerseys;
it both butter and milk are wanted,
keep the Ayrahire, but If larg® quanti-
ty of milk {s wanted for the manufac-
ture of cheese, then the Holsteins
must have fArst place. But, however,
in either case always select the best.
Buppose you pay $30 for & poor cow
and come out even at the end of the
year. Suppose you pay §60 for a first-
class cow, and at the end of the year
ghe can show you a profit of §30. If
you keep cows for profit just figure
this over carefilly. It requires just as
good business qualities to be a suc-
cesaful dairymah as it does to be sune-
cessful In any other business. If you
don't think so you bad belter quit the
business.—E. L. Morris In the Epl
tomist.

» Poultry Pointe.

An excellent wash for swelled head
is quinine dissolved in water,

]‘mhr feeding Is apt Lo cause a
derpngement of the digestive organs.

The poultryman who ls continunally

g Ma‘ breéds never succeeds In the

business.

Do not adopt every bill of fare you
hesar of I yours Is producing good
reaults, wtick to it

If you fesd green cut bone, see that
it is Tresh and that it is not from ani

mals that have dled of dipease.
Brown Leghorns lay the small-

A SERMON FOR .SUNDAY

AN INTERESTING DISCOURSE BY THF
~ REV. L. H. CASWELL.

Bubjest : “ A Littlo Inguiry Into Tribnla-
Intlon " « A Pathotie Figure ls the
Ehilly-abally Youth Cuddled in Luzury
and Ahrinking From Life's Combat,

Brooxryw, N, Y.—For his Sanday ser-
maon, in the Tabernacle M. K. Churoh,
Greanpoint, the pastor, the Rev. Lincoln
Hollister Caswell, took as his subject “A
Little Inquiry Into Tribulation.” The
text was from Romans v: 8: *Bat we
giory in tribulations.” Mr. Caswell said:

Unto each the ever recurring questiona
oome. Wheace the mission of adversity?
Why the existence of trouble? Do pain
and pleasure eed from kindred laws?
How is it that while our earth in its orbit
keepa lmnhon)‘ with the host of heaven,
it yet bears the undertone of anguish in
its bosom?

Soall we anawer by impeaching Infinite
ustice, by dechﬂnﬁhe tryranny of pain
y asserting the bondage of suffering?
Not ao. But rather i o_.re for the mission
of trouble and learn the utility of adversi-
IK. It in clear to the student of ethics
that there is un unknown quastity in the
formula of suffering, In this question x
equals life—life of service or of Idlencas;
of force or of weakness; or grand or of
mean proportions. Adversity either makes
or ruins 8 man, his individual character
alone determining whether he shall be
crushed or exalted. Opposing forces stim-
ulate to heroic action. A man may choose
to dwell in laxury, but he must do so at
the expense of the stronger forces of char-
acter. It isx hard to endure pain, it is
far harder to resist ease, but by resisting
sod by enduring are wrought out those
princely qualities which are altribités of
the ideal man. And so we are placed amid
foreen, rude and contrary, that we may
grin the glory of breaking and bridlin
them. If nature and environment nhmﬂ:{
belriend and never oppose, gratify and
never grieve, satisfy ami never smite, life
would become immeasurably less noble.

It is nol uncommon to think that suf-
fering, as well as win, comen Heet footed
from Tartarus, whereas, suffering is not
dependent upon sin. There is a ministry
of suflering, but there ean never be a min-
istry of evil., In hatred the cause of love;
revenge of forgiveness; selfishness of gen-
erosity; vice of wirtue? Humility is not
the daughter of pride, nor is error the
propagator of truth. It is not troe for a
man to hokl that because he han sinned
he is capable of reaching a higher holinesa,
Give not eril the eredit of befriending hu-
manity, Sin alienates, debases, riing. Be-
hold how sulfering rise- nhove evil! Ewvil
in infamous; suffering may be glorious.
Evil merits antipathy; suffering often de-
serves praise, Evil swearn fealty to the
infernal; suffering never, hut repeatedly
vows allegianee to the Infinite. To punish
evil is suffering’s smallest province. It
existae for a higher purpose than retribu-
tion—for a stimulating, edueating, atomng
purpose so that “afflictions are but the
shadows of God's wings."

Upon material things a liternture is
written. Head it] Tt tells of strife, strug-
gle, contention. The law of disolution co-
operates with the law of growth. The
rock dies that the vegetable may live; the
plant withers that the animal may grow;
the body decays that the spirit may ex-
rnnd eternally, Counler {orces make the
ifs of the universe. The metes- Jeama
hecause of resistance; Lhe shimmering con-
stellations that glow npon the brow of
night are but fire balls from the furnace of
the sun; light itself, respleadent and vi-
talizing, comes [rom combusilon, sntag.

nism and chemical conflict, Advermity

into the very nature things.

warth ing_formn onge sl e
ranite rock, aWul_wou i have

ered_but for adverse forces netive with-
in. Chemicals were there to disintegrate,
earthquakes to shatler, fires to fuse, gla-
ciers to grind. There were co ngs,
consumings, erosions, decayings, wither-
ings and washing until the !cﬁ?ﬂ granite
unfolded its trepsures to make possible
organic life,

What mean the expressions, “natural
welection,” “struggle for existence,” “wur-
vival of the fistest?" They indicate that
all life is an extended conflict, where each
order preya upon the next below and grap-
ples with the next sbhove for mastery,

The lie of pations is no exception to
this law. Clivilization may hoast of her
attainments, but revolt and revolution are
the arbiters for her progress. She may ex-
ult in the “evolution of government,” but
turmoil, violence, bloodshed ery out, “We
are factors in thy prosperity.”

What people were more oppressed than
the ancient Hebrews?! Rameses enalaved
them in Egypt, hardship haramsed them
in the wilderness; the Land of Promise
pledged but little more than ahock on
-hocz of battle. That was the nation—
buffeted, defeated, tried—that became the
sife depository of trath, and gave to the
world an its consummate flower Diety In-
carnate.

What has been the discipline by which
our own nation has attained its presont
steength? It bad indeed n wonderful !"“'
rentage, The bhrave little Netherlander
whom the Council of Blood, the Inquisi-
tion and the Holy Eee could not down;
the glorious Huguennt freah from hearing
the blood cries of 8t, Bartholomew; the
sturdy, luuinfi.n; Puritan who wrung
Magun arta from John who served
Hampdena ‘o resiot the king, who animated
Cromwell and his Ironsides at Marsion
Moor and Naseby, who taught Vane how
to die, who struggled amid overwhelming
forees for religious liberty: these, whom
the American in proud to own as warthy
ancestors, are all sons of hardship and en-
durence, conquerors in the nobler fields of
battle. Thus nut of milleninma of struggle
with the myriad-headed hydra of persecu-
tion arises t{a America of to-day. The nne
tion's birth was marked by pain. Bpeal,
ye noble slain of Bunker Hill!' Ye patriots
clashing arms with an alien foe! Fhouke

1Hd lipn of the blood st <ired mor of

() :5 Forge! And tell us that om is
guined by

ion to death; that libert
de: trigmphant over a road macad

. —

Ffi-l.l of science, refiners of socke
ormers of faith. et

What is it that places this premiug
griel? Why are the greatl dosm ko
great llllﬁg?l? What ia I:‘!M i
pain, glorifies sorrow, W !
men's bones walk the earth_elothed
tremendouns influence? Lot Moses &
from the mount of immessturable
“T rejected a regal palace and the
urta of Egwvpt, choosing rat
affliction with the people of
might be a statesmnn for i
liberate n nation of slaves, endure to
vexed, tried and disconraged throngh
woary vears that st lnst T might
lumined in the Lransfigoration of the
of God."” hLet l();wul nnmnrﬂlith B
of anguish: "0, my son 43| )
son, my son Absalom! would God T lhadts
died for thee, O Absalom, my som, Wit
son!™ Tt waa in the depth of fis me :ﬁi‘
ing that he sung those poems which hay !
comlarted the aching heart for ages. "
Joseph and Daniel answer as from & |
on and n den touey ascend Lhe siep
royalty and fame, Let Suvonsrelo snsw
loving the red hot iron of m :
more than the red hat of a cardinal,
Bruno answer, let Qallileo, let Ne
Tet Luther anawer, and Wickliff and Jol™ S
Huss, and Wesley, and Francis Ashury, =S
1t in o noble company. But there are sotng ==
whom reverses have ruined, whom
flictions have apoiled, who refuse to
sublimated by suffering or enncbled
ealamity. T see yonder a Napoleon,
surpassing  genius, the world's autoer
He builds a throne of atecl only to see 36
From his

.',).‘.‘.

it

rust and erumble e'er-he dies

trate in defeat. Hin failare is ignominious
bocause hin snirit in ignoble. Upon the
barren rock of St. Melena he wanders, &
lion at bav, n soul cowed. a phoenix life
in hopeless dospair. By his side and. tows
ering whove him rises Washington, "He
comes to the government when there is
nothing to govern, He heecmes command-
er of the Americnn Army when it 18 amall
and defeated. Without navy, wit
money, without munitions, with traitors
and Tories abundant, with generals cone
niving for postion and grossly slander-
ing hin charncter, he mests and defeats
the most thoroughly epuipped and ape
pointed government of the world; and
then, notwithatanding the importunities
of a people he has freed, he refuses m
roril erown and passes intn history—am
embodiment of uneelfish service.

Far in the past | pee earrupt Nervo loll
jng in his chariot af regal mugnificence;
dring by inches a lonthsome death, & wie=
tim of the very luxory aml extravaganee
in which he delights, Rolling over the Ap-
man way on toward the eity. he passes the
Roman gnard leading a prisoner to exe-
ention. Unto the prisoner the Empero#
gives hut a contemntuous glanee, t
is pll—and vet not all. That enptive rom=
mands the goze of mankind. The nam: of
Nero is a svianym for viee and shalnglesis
ness, while the name of Paul wields &
mightier influence with each mucreeding
contury. Paul still lives! Die he cannot!
Tt ix true that for this purpose Nero led
him forth from prison. But s.e! Does ha
tremble? TDoes he thrink from his
enemy?  Toes this spiritual hera o
fought with beasts, strugpled with wyves,
wan searred Dy the lash, incarcerated,
amitten, ataned and Jeft for dead, does he
who, when each stroke of the “tribulum'*
fell upon him, shouted, “None of ¢
things move,” does he now flinch?

The block is there, The blade is ready.
The headsman speaks, “Prepare!” Where
ix the tremor fn the nged form? With ra-
diant brow and stately mien immortal ha
stands. With eve flaahing in hope, with °
woice strong and confident, hear him des
¢lare, "1 am now ready to bo offered; the
time of my departare ia ab hand, I have
fought a good fight. T have finlshed my
eonrse. 1 have kept the faith,” Nero's
axe cleaves his head and Pavl, the hero, is
crowned with the abundant life.

\__Aloyw bag the ministry of the Chirist beent
wrovght ont? Tn all The Tastars

row whose griel compares v that of
Him who ia at once the Author and

viour of mortal man®  With uncovered
head bow we hefore the siblime =ufferer.
Behald! Out of the anguish of the garden,
ait of the eloom of the tomb He tha
riven side, He of the thorn crowned head,
He of the hroken heart, walks down ﬂﬂ_
ages elevating sorrow until it grows with -
a heavenly hallow, lifting the burden

woe from brwmed and siaggering human-
ite. Thin i He who exalts the lowly and
riises toil to nobility, declaring that pain
shall no longer be acenrsed, but that life
shall be trinmphant in adversity, Is this
our life? Not waeillating, meagre, indo-
lent, but wsturdy, unflinching, mdu
overcoming. deciwive—n triomphant lifa
This only is life with deathless :
ties. and he only who lives for the future =
entehes the seeret of the present and its
triale. Look we bevond dinrnal rvevolus
tiona gauging the sweep of the planet in
ita course nround the sun, Triale and
tests. nlanders and betenvnls, desertion =2
and opposition are for to-dny ;' chare :
for eternity. 1f man in the future

Ee must find some trial to test it-now. JE
character is to connt forever, some W
and mereiless criticism musk prove
integrity now,

There in no more pathotio Hrore
world of to-day than the shill
youth enddling in the Jap of wealth sod =
shrinking from life’s ecombat, We are ne
wooden dummies, but must be men of™
granite, agninat whom the leaping b
and mountainous surges shall beat
recoil in impotent fury. The need of
hour ia strong manhood. Perseverenss
' the characteristic that wina, no
to glide through easy weas, with il
sails tenme in the breeze of faven.
muat steer through narrow sioal
a whirlpool of doub
of skenticiem,
would strand
heach of despaj
Biren Talo gl
jsist en
of »ol

Lo
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pinnacle of power he falls and lies proe & i

sots to rest upon his knowledpe of trnbin S



