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Triend and message
way,

We are all the time tiing
ma.lt in oo ‘i

Ag‘dr bravy heart haz broked

hile we hesttate,

Lives wah, though so often
We ‘Mﬂt odr paln ;
l18| tre hungering for your comforl,
Ive and M sgain.
~—E. 1L Bhaouon, In Christien Aflvocate.

By MARO

EXPRESS MESSENGER'S STORY.

O. ROLFE.

About eight yoars ago, wi.=n 1 had
hot raliroaded as long as [ have now,
I was employed as messenger on &
weatern rallway. [ don’t think It Is
necessary for me to say just what
Hne it was, but I will call It the R, T.
& G. R R, just to save myself the
trouble of pronounclng the whole
nane.

1 had not heen on the run more
than & mouth prerious to the date of
the occurrence of which | am going to
tell you. 1 had been running on a
branch route for more than m year,
and | might have stayed there &
mood deal longer, If | had not beon
chosen to take Paxson’s place when
he went off.

Two or three altempts had been
made to roh the express car, And al
last, at the end of a long night run,
Paxson was found dead in the car
with a bullet hole in his head. But
the safe was closed tight and secure,
though an attempt had been made
to blow It gpen, which had proved In-
effectual,  But the strangest parl of
it all was that the kev was missing
from Paxson’s pockets, and It was not
Tound tll a good six weeks afterward
Then it was discovered at the side of
the track, with a card tled to It, on
which was written that robhers were
in the car, and he expected they
wonld murder him If he refused to
glve up the key, He was true to the
last)

Well, gou may suppose that [ fell
Just fh-Aoam bit squeamish about me-
cepting such an unineiting berth; btut
the superintendont gave me my or
ders, and [ always meant to do my
duty, however disagréeable it might
be. Then the pay was Iarger than |
bad ever repeived before; and as |
‘was acquainted with a good girl who
Wwas ready 1o help me Inhabit m house
whenever 1 should be able 1o own one,
that was quite an object to me, |
©an ARSUTE YOu,

Well, everything passed off amooth-
Iy emough for several weeks, nnd |
had become accustomed to the route,
and made a dozen or 8o of very pleds
ant acquaintances, and | wag growing
to bo pretty well contented with my
Hfe. 1 had almost begun to think the
robbers, whoever they might be, had
given up nll thought of ever making
moything oul of my car, and had
sought another field of operations.

One day | was informed by the
agent At R—— rhat some time with-
in a week 1 would have to take
charge of about $80,000 In specie in
Ita transit over our road, on s way
from Washington lo San Franclseo,
The officers of the express company
had heen advised of this Intended
shipment, In order that they might
exerclse redoubled vigllanee In view
of the great rigk  Incurred  In the
transportation of wsuch a  valuable
conslgnment,

The evening after my conversation
with the agent he called me into the
office, and told me (hat the specie
was (o go over the road the pext day
but one. He produced an envelope
and handed It to me, saving as he
did so:

“There, Bill, are your orders, direct
from the superintendent, with his own
wignature attached. Read them care
Tully, and obey them to the lelter;
for a Hitle mismove might cause
great loss to the company, and cost
you your position.”

“1I aball do my duty to the very
letter,” 1 replied,

"l am sure you mean (o do so" re
turned the agent, “but you ecan't be
loo careful. Bome desperadoes are
as smart as llghtnlng. The plans
they can't devise ain't worth thinking
of, and they are as fertlle In oxpedl
enta as the evil one himself. | thoughy
I'd just put you on your guard In a
friendly way, and—"

There was a slight sound at the
door, If the depol hadn't been de-
serted hy every one except us two,
and the switch englne hadn't been up
&t the head of the yard, where we
eou'sn't hear Its Incessant pufing, |
don't belleve we would have heard
the sound st 41, But we both no
ticed it at onece, and as I looked out
of the ofice into the large room be-
yond, | saw a man standlag just In-
slde the outer door, with his head
Inclined toward us as If he were Iry
ing to overhear our conversation. He
saw me about the moment I firat no-
ticed him, [ knew It from the liitle
start of surprise he gave as his eyes
mel mine.

He was all over his awkwardness
In & minute, for he drew his face
flown Into an ex 'a of the ut
most unconcern, and came boldly for
ward to the window of the offics,

which the agent always tran.
sacted any business he might have
with persons outside.

Ho was a very fair appearing man,

n

eye. “It ought to have come yoester-
day. Have you read the Evening
Chre wole?

And after this abrupt interrogation,
the stranger stood quite motionless,
eylng the agent Intently, for a8 much
rs A minute,

We both answered “no."

The man took a paper out of his
pockel, and spreading It open beforo
us, put one of his slender foroflugern
upon the following paragraph.

“Fatal Actldent—"This afternoon, na
two men, named respectively Hénry
Van Beoter and C. H. Qliggs, Were at
wark chopplng timber In the pinerles
near Scranldbh, a tree fell upon them,
killing Van Scoter instantly, and in-
flicting Injurles upon e person of
Griggs, from the effects of which he
idied In lens than an hour. They are
resldonts of G——, and It I8 under-
stoad that thelr remalng will be tak-
en to that place for burial”

“Henry Van Bcoler wak my only
brother—my twin brother—who re-
sembled me very much," sald  the
stranger: “and Charles Griggs was
my slater's husband. 11's a sad blow
I don’t know how my poor sister will
hear It, It's about thlg sad nftair
that I eame here, chiefly, [ want to
send the (wu hodles through to (—
by expresn Thursday, by the 1140
train.  What will be the charge?

"The charge will be $25" an-
gwered the agent.

The stranger only bowed solemnly
In recognition of the reply. Thep he
wan sllent for & minute or two, doring
which tlme he appeared to be strug-
gling with his griel.

“The bhodiea will be here Thursday
morning.” he sald. "I hope you will
make all arrangements to prevent any
delay. 1 guess my package won't
come this week."

The agent assured him that there
would be no delay, and he might &
pend on having the bodles go through
to G—— with the greatest posalble
expedition.

The man
then he sald:

“Is The talugraph office near? |
must break the sorowfl News to my
pooy slster, | suppose, though IU's any-
thing bul a pleasant duty.”

I told him how to reach the place
he sought and with a polite “thank
you,” the sad man with the red eyve
walked out of the ofMee, and In & con-
ple of minutes the sounds of his foot-
sleps dled away In the distance.

“A queer sort of a chap,” sald L

“A litde odd,” answered the agent,

“I wonder If he heard us talking
about the speele? 1 querled,

"He seoms honeat enough.”’

“Yes," sald 1; “but I'm sure he
was llstening to our conversatlon
when | first saw him."

“Ara you certain of 7" the agent
anked, ecagerly,

“"Well—no," 1 replled, “not alto-
gether certaln; but It looked very like
it. 1 can tell you."

“Suppose yon go to the telegraph
office and see what sort of n message
he sends,” suggested the agent

No sooner sald than dome. 1 hasi.
ened around to the telegraph office
and g8 | went In the man eame out.
He didn't seem 1o remember me—at
least, he didn't look &l me—and |
though It prudent not to appear to
notice him

“Did that  preacherdooking chap
send & message to G——71" 1 nsked of
the operator, when | had gone Into
the little oMece and closed the door
after me.

“Yes. Why do you ask?

q "Oh, only out of curjosity,” | re
plled. “Was it anvthing of import-
ance? The man sald his brother and
brotherdn-law were both kiHed this
alternoon.”

The operator took a copy of the
messiage from & file on the table and
Inld it before me. 1t was nddressed
to Mri. C. H. Griggs, G——, and
slgned lsane G. Van Scoter, It read:

“Henry and Charles are hoth dead,
Their bodies will be senl home Thurs
day."”

Everything seemed consistent, and
any doubis which I had entertalned
of the good intentions of the sirang
er were speedily dispelled, 1 didnt
go back to the express office, but
turned my steps toward my boarding
place, thinking ns I walked along,
that Thursday would be an uncom.
mon day with me, with (wo carpues
and 380,000 in specle In my car,

The money was safely deposlted
in the ear an hour bhefore the time
for the train to leave Thursday morn.
Ing. It wan securely locked In two
strong, fron-bound chests, hnd when
they were stowed away In the large
safe and the heavy doors made fasi,
I thought sverything was wall fixed.

A few minutes before we pulled out
two wagons paused by the car, one of
them contalning two cofns and the
other four men, who were evidently
acting sl pallbearers, [ looked around
for the bereaved brother with the pe.

howed again  politely:

culiar eye, but he was nowhere to |
I though it a little wtrange

be seen.
that he should be absent at such u

more lelsure, an rmm&bil
took ponsession me to look
at the Pabes of the two dead men.
It wasn’t mere morbld curlosity, and
I can't describe It In any way better
than to say It was & sort of a vague
desire which T could not quiet with<
oul satlstying It

I noticed that the lids were not se-
curely fasténod down. My next dis
covery was that the wscrews were
gone. This struck me as being
strange, for | was sure | had noliced
them when the tofins where lifted
into the car. | tembmbered that |
had glvei the Altendants Pormission
o rrdfigh the omskets to their own
satisfaction, and that they had been a
long time doilng it. If they had re-
moved the screws unobserved at” that
Ume, what possible object entld they
have had In doing so? With this ques-
tion in my mind, | raised the upper
portion of the lid of the coffin near-
est me and took n good look at the
face of the oceupant, He waa a
young man, with a full face and
square  fealures, Hin cheokn Wwers
not awnken, and he had & decidedly
fresh appearance for h man who hod
boen dend roarly two days | thought.

Replacing the ld, | passed lo thd
othet tofin. Here & new ahd start
ling shroprise met me.  The mah In
the boffin was the man whom | hnd
scen In the express ofice! That red
eye was staring straight at me, and [
wns nol mlstaken! For & moment! my
consternation wms loo greal for
words, [ could not have utlered s
sound, bad my life depended on it

This man, who wan aliva after the
nceldent whieh (he paper sald caused
the death ol Vean Scoter and Griges,
nitld who had msde arrangements for
the tranaportation of thelr remains,
was now here In this coMn, to all ap
pearance dead! Then I remembered
that the bereaved stranger had said
that his dead brother resembled him:
sell very closely, But two brothers
are not apl to both have red glasd
eyes!  Such a colncldente ik this was
beyond the pale 6f ressonable proba.
hility,

While | yet gazed al the supposed
corpie, the other eve opened a little,
and 1 was sure It was looking at me!
I wns convineced therr was frand
here, but to show that [ had discov-
ered It might cost me my lfe, 8o |
very quletly replaced the lid of the
coffin, and (ook A moment's timb i
thibk the matter all ovar.

I remembered my conversilion with
the express agenl, whifh weé [eared
had heeft Bvirhéard by the clerienl-
IIu}thg stranger, and eould only come
to the conclusion that the whole thing
was a deliberate plan to murder me
and gain possession of the 380,000 in
my charge. There was no denying
that the man with the red oyn wnd
alive, and 1 had no dowbl tHE dihier
mAn Wak, alkd

Kheeling down, 1 placed my ear
close by the side of the cofin and
could hear him hreathe quite distinet-
Iy. 1 rememhered that It was the in-
fetitlpiof the attendant who had
hoarded the traln, (o eMter HT ear
al Redwood, ostensibly for the purs
pore of sooing to the bodles; and |
could not doubl thal the throe men
Intended to attnck me after the tralh
pulled out of thie station, and rob the
car before our arrlval at the next
stopping place. There was bt dni
station between un and Redwddd, and
I knew we would be there In ten
mihites more. | had no more for
hesltation Instant actlon was my
only chance for safety. If 1 could se-
cure myself agmninst an attack untll
we reached the next statlon, 1 felt
that would be well. In one instant [
had declded upon a plan of aotlon
As quietly an possible, 1 plled sever:
al heavy boxes of merchandise oh top |
of the two coffins, and then | khew |
was sale. Bearcoly wis this accom-
plished when we ran Inlb the siation.
I immedlately  found two  ofMcers.
Pirst the man in the car was se-
eured,. He was highly Indignant that
he should be disturbed on such a sol
emn mission. BPut his remonsirances
were unhecded, He was handeuffed
In less than two minuten and marched
oul on the platform,

It was an easy malter to secure
the two guondam dend men. They
wera laken greatly at & disadvantage,
and were deprived of 8!l power of re-
sistance almost before they hecame
aware how thelr nice little wscheme
had terminated. All three had been
well armed.

Bound and guarded, the three mis-"
creanlts were taken lo Redwood and
lodged In the county jall.

Before T left 1 wok a good look at
them through the grated doors of thelr
celle. When 1 pald my respeots to
the man with the red eye, he smiled
a little and remarked -atronizingly.

“You're pretty sharp, young man,
It takes a middling keen boy to out
wit us."

“Permit me to sympathize with you
In your sorrow at the loas of your
dear brother—just a llttle,” 1 sald,
“and more at your fallure to get that
$80,000,

They all broke jall in less than a
week, but noi before one of them, the
voungest corpse, was recognized as a
natorlons western desperado, named
Hlippery Alllson, who afterward met a
sudden denth while endeavoring to
plunder a mgpil traln In Arlsona.—
New York kiy,

Trade Advantages.
A shoemaker Is & whole-soled man
and generally well heeled.
A baker can Riways ralse the dough,
A butcher can usually contrive to
make both ends meat,
A hatter ls snre (0 be a block ahead

all other men.
has no trouble with the
& good lving out of

m:mmuubwhbm
An’ electriélan s alwaye posted on

T Trmedian

PRESIDENTS BEAR HUNT
ROOSEWELT ;;;n THRILLING

NARRATIVE OF COLORADO
OUTING. d

The “Killing of the Big Bear,” Once of
His Most Exciting Feata Is Descrit-
ed by Him In' Most' Graphlo Lan:
guage=-intimate  Knowledgs  of
Bruln ls Shown,

President Roosevell, |# Hérlbner's
Mogazine, has written @ most enter
taining story of his famous Colorado
bear hunt. It 18 entertaining not only
as a& (thrilling narrative of a bear
hunt, but also as giving an intimate
knowledge of the habits and disposi-
tion of the Rocky Mountain bears.

The killing of the "blg bear" was
ame of the president's mont exciting
feats, Ho tells the story as followa:

“The volume of sound Increased
steadily an the atraggling dogs jolns
ed those which had firet reached the
hunted anlmal. At aboul (g time,
1 our astodishment, Badge, Usually n
sthnch fightet, réjoined s, fllowed
by one df iwo diher hounds, whd
seemed o hive hid enbugh bl Lhe
matler,

“Tmmedintely alterward we saw the
hear, healf-way up the opposite moun.
tain side

“The hounds were all around him,
and oecasionally bit at his hindquar-
tera; but he had evidently no Inten.
tion of climbing n tres, When we
firdt enw hiin he wis sitting op off i
point Bf rock surrounded by the pack,
his bluek fur showlng to fne advan-
tnge. Then he moved off, threatening
the dogs, and making what in Mis-
slaaippl 1s called a walking bay.

“He was a wullen, powerful boast,
and hie lelsurely galt showed how lil-
tle he feared the pack, and how con-
fdent he was In his own burly
slrength

"By thi# time the dogs had boon df
ter him for a couple of hours, und as
there was no water on the mountaln-
side we feared they might he getting
exhausted, and rode toward them as
rapldly as we could.

"It was a hard climb up to where
they were, and we had to lead the
horses,  Just as we eame In sight of
him, across n deep gully, which ran
down the rheet  mounthinside, he
broke by find gtarted off, threatenidg
the forenfost of the pack as they ddr-
ed to approach him. They were all
around hMm, and for a minote | conld
not fire; then, as he passed under a
pinon 1 got a clear view of his great
round stern and pulled trigger

“The bullet broke both his hips, and
he rolled dowunhill, the hounds yelling
with axcltement as they closed In on

him. e could atill pldy havbe with
the pack, and there was need to kil
him at once. 1 leaped and slid down
my slde of the gully as he rolled down
his; at the bottom he stopped and
mised himsell on his forequarters,
and with another bullet | broke his
back hetween the shoulders,

n to
worry the carcnss, whlle thelt snavage
baying echoed so londly 6 the dar
row, sledp gully Lthat we could with
difficulty hear one anothbr spedl. It
way o wild scenb lo jdok ljjon, R We

|
aerambled down lo whére the dead |

bear luy on his back between the
rovks. He did not die wholly un-
avenged, for he had killed one of the
terriers and six other dogs were more
or less Injured; the chase of the bear
i% grim work for the pack.”

Of another kill, the
writon:

“The benr was some thirly or forty
feer up w tall spruce, 10 was 4 big
she, with & glosdy black:browl bont.
1 was afrald thal #! our apprcath she
mighl come down, but she had been
running bard Yor some four hours,
had been pressed close pnd evidently
had not the slightest Idea of putting
herself of her own free will within
the reach of the pack, which was now
frantically haying at the foot of the
tree

« whot her through the hedrl. As
tht bullet wstruck she climbed up
through the hranches with great agil:
Ity for slx or elght feet: then her
muscles relaxed, and down she came
with a thud, nearly burving herself
in the snow.

"Little Bkip was one of the first
dogs to seize her as she came down,
and In another moment he litorally
disappeared under tho hounds as they
piled on the hear. An woon ae possl
ble we got off the skin and pushed
compwitrd at & good gall, for we were
it long way off.

“Just at nightfall wo came ot on
o bluff from which we could overlobk
the rushing, swirling brown (ol'rent on
the farther bank Of which the tents
were pitehed.”

To tho zoologist President Roosevelt
has glven this treatise. It shows a re-
markably Intimate sequolntance with
Bruin:

“Bears are |nteresting creatures, and
their habits are always worth watch-
Ing. When 1 used to hunt grizsllies
my experience tended to make me
lay speclal emphasis on their varia.
tion In temper. There are savago and
cownrdly béars, Jusl as there are big
and little ones, and sometimes thewe
varlations are very marked among
bears of the same district, and at oth-
er limen all the bears of one distriet
will seem to have a common mode of
behaviour which differs utterly from
that of the bears of another district.

“Readers of Loawls and-Clark do not
need to be reminded of the great dif-
ference they found in (he ferocity be-
{ween the bears of the upper Missouri
and the bears of the Columbia River

president

“I Just edcaped the charge by himp-
ing to one side, and he died, almost
immediately after striking at ma as
he rushed by. This bear charged with
his mouth open, but made very little
nolse after the growl or roar with
which be greeted my second bullet.

“l mentlon the fact of his having
kept his mouth open, because one or
two of my triends who have been
chafgod have (aformed mo that in
thelr chses they pirtioulurdy noticed
that the beat tharged with his mouth
shul. Porhaps the facl (hit My boar
was shot through the lungs may ac-
count for the difference, or It may
simply be another example of In-
dividual variation.

“On another oceaslon, In a windfall,
I got up within eight or ten feet of &
grizzly, which slmply bolted off, pay-
ing no heed to a hurrled shol which
I dellvered as | poised unsteadlly on
the swaying lop of an overthrown
dend pine. On yet wnother oceasioh,
when | roused o big bedr from his
sletyh, het nt the firdt moment seemed
to pay liftle or fio teed (60 nig, #nd
thitn tiirned towaril ie 10 & leisurely
Wak, thir ofily slgn of Hostilily he beé-
trayed heing to riiffle up the hair o
Mg ghoulders and the back bf hig
neck. [ hit him square between the
eyes and he dropped lke a pole-axed
steor,

“On another peeaslon  gol up quite
cloge to and mortally wounded a
bedr, which ran off without uttering
Round until it fell doad; bwt another
of (heseé giizaliey, which | shol ffond
ambush, kept squalling and yelllng
every time | hit him, making a great
rumpus,

“On one occaslon one of my cow
hands and mysoll were ahle to run
down on [oot a she-grizely bear and
her tub, which had oblained & long
start of us, simply bocadse of the foul-
I8h condudct of the niother

“The cub-or tnore properly,
yeurlinig, for It wids a club of [he
ond year—ran Un fir  ahbad,
would have escaped If the ald 8he had
not continually stopped and sat up
on her hind logs to look back at us,

“l1 think she did this partly from
curlousity, bt partly also from bad
temper, for onee or twice she grinned
und roared mt us, The upshot of It
wan that | got within range and put
® bullet In the old #he, who Afterward
thatged tiy companion sl was Kills
&d; und we also got the yeatling.

“Doe young grizaly which [ killed
many years ago dropped at the first
bullet, which entered its stomach. It
then let myself and my companion ap-
proich closely, looking up al us with
alerf curlosity, but making no effort
to eseape, It wam really not erippled
at all, but we though! from s actlons
Lot tte back wad brokén, And my
companion advanced (g Kl with
hiz plstol,

“The pistol, however, did not in-
fiet . mortal wound, and the only
effect was 1o make the young bear
Jump te Its feer as If unburt, and
race off at full speed through the
tmber; for though not full grown it

ng beyiind oubhood, being probably
about\ eightesn monthe old. By de

rundlog | succeeded 10 gét
et shol, and more by luck
g klse knocked IL ov-

ently

the
Hee-
and

conditions, formidable brutes,

o charge and get home they may
maul & man severely, and there are a
number of Instances on record in
which they have killed men.  Ordin-
arlly, however, n bhlnok bear will not
Ghargn home, though ke miy blusier
h good dedl.

"I ottee shol ode very Floss g,
whith made & most lametitable ot
try and seemied to lose 1l® head, its
offort to escape me remiltidg i (4
bouncing aboul Among the lrees with
such heedless hurry that | was easily
able to kill #t. Another bimek bear,
which [ also shot at close quarters,
came stralght for my companifon and
mysell, nnd almost run over the white
hunter whn was with moe

"THI® bedr Middt do soind whateve
when | first hit It, and | do not think
it was charging. [ belleve |t was
simply dazed, and by wccident ran
the wrong way and so almost came
Into eollislon with us. However, when
it found Itself face to face with the
white bunter, and only four or five
feet away, It prepared for hostilities
and | think would have mauled him if
! hnd not bralned 1L with adother bul:
let) for | wis myself dtanding bt #ix
leet or 8o to one side of L

“Notie of my bears shot on this Col-
vridt tMp mide a solidd when hil:
they ull died ellently, like s0 many
wolves,”

Not less interesting than the preal.
dent’s own story of how he killed the
bears, and his treatlse on the anl
mals, is his description of the country
through which they rode; his tales of
the men nad beasts that made up his
party.

He devoles considerable space to
the gogs. Skip was a favorite of the
bear-hunting president, and the feel
Ing was muatunl, Skip rode most of
the time on the president's horse,
sometimes In front of the saddle and
other times behind, When the hunt
was over Bkip wos brought back east,
and now is the playmata of the young
or children at Bagamore Hill

A Few Btray Thoughts.

Better meet faliv. o In making wor-
thy effort thah to make no effort
whatever,

The captaln of finance |s the man
who uses his bralns to securé $10.52
in labor for §1.42. i

Many towns have falled to prosper

THE PULPIT,

AN ELOQUENT SUNDAY SERMON BY
THE REV. JOHN DOUGLAS ADAM,

Bubjeet: Moral Lamoness, £

Brookiyn, N. Y—The Rev. John
Douglas Adam, the pastor of the He
formed Church on the Haolghts,
preachd Sun_duf oh “Moral Lame
ness," trogl (ha lext: Acts (iid: “Theny
Poter #ald, Bjlver and gold Hive 1
none; but such af I have give I dnld
thee; In the name of Jesuy Olirlst of
Nazareth rise up and walk.’ # gald:

Our text Introduces us to a Inme
man who lay day by day at the gate
of the temple |3 Jerusalem, begging
for sufficient money to keep Lim
life, This ia a very common scene
in the New Testament, where we nre
constantly meeting the lame, the halt,
the blind and the lopers, and there in
no wotder, for wo must bear {n mind
those wele the duys when thete wero
no  hosplitals, 0" sefentifle  medical
schools, ng homes for inevrables, nor
nny tocleties of nld, Since thnt day
Christianity, tithodt bonstfulness, had
bitd o mngnificent ghare 1 the crea-
tion of those tentres of rellefl. We sed
no such spectacle on our streets as {ald
the Syrinn of old upon his, Our Chrlg-
tian septiment and Christian love have
pruvided the hosplial, and our lim*
men nre sent there, And not only the
hospltal, but we have to-day enlight-
ened sclentifie offort, socletles of char-
Ity nnd helpfuiness on all hands; and
becausi the modern method of denling
with sleknéds s not the same ns that
of the npostles, never think that 1t (s
not Cliristinn, for the same Chtlstian
apicit ploys about the trentment  of
phrsleal {18 to-dny, We have to be
delivered, It seems to me, from Lbe
Iden that God i only In the extenor-
dinnry. That He 1s only In the large
It seems to be bavd upon our resson
to comprehend. God {8 rs much In
the ordionty ns In the mivacle, It 1s
fhe same Gad, and God ta s much
in the hospltal, In Hlg =pirll; dnd In
the modern methods of curing €icks
ness.  God Is there Just as truly as He
wns In the days of old. Eo Christian-
ity bas Ih a large measure solvel the
question of the physieally lame man

I nm not golog to gpenk this mori-
Ing of hlm. Wa have practically dls-
posed of him, L ehall talk of the
morally lame mnn, and when T spealk
of him let us understand ench other.
The morally lame man may be physi-
eally equipped with the phyalque of
n teitimphant athlete, He may pay
pvery debit,  The tiorally lume mnn
fs thé man who I8 Ifte 1h hig twill,
and he knows i, Hig will does nnt
work with health toward bis duty,
He g Inme In his consclence; it Is de-
fective, He I8 Janme In his nMections.
His emotlons In the higher reachies nre
lamme. His Imaglnntion does not bonnd
toward its goal, for the goal of the
{magination fs God and the Infinite,
The morilly lanie man falls down be.
fore his own self-respoct fn the develop.
ment of big character. Fia falls In
his own conception of duty and In his
relatlons ns n son, ot husband, or
friend, apd In hig relntionship to town
and country, He ia not o factor In
the mornl progress of those aboul him
or the community. He contributes
fiothing, but rather takes awny. This
Inma men In the story lay bhegging,
There nre physionl and moral  beg-
gars, but the woret  pnuperiem s
tnoral pauperigm. The man who lncks
sufficlent foree (o pilat hiinself throngh
Nfe and never creates optimism and
mornl stimina ont of his own life
would, If the world wera to surrender
{ta moral power, commit sulcide, 1f
you notice, the chief contributors to

man's sustenance werll the people
ay to the temple. They gdve

nt to keep him alive and

worship. And |

think Ihér are stll chief contrib-

ntors to the sustenance o
ame gy, This poor fellow m
nughed 1t hin sleeve at the rellg
devotees ns they fpsscd on, apd the
trie, earnést men and swomefi Afe the
prople who are supporting fmorally
those who somelimes even smeer nt
thelr moral earnestness, It 1s those
who are maintalnifig the rest of the
community. Man lives not lnj' htead
alope, but, as he s sustalned phydl-
eally through the Industry of those
who produce bread and the necessition
of phbyslenl life, and without which
there would be physleal famine, so we
five by moral brend and we nve much
more deflétilent nn that In the last
nnalysls of life than oit the physcal,
for m notlon like this lives tipoh ideals
nod love more than on any maferinl
thing. Take these away and all our
bonsted materlal progress falls like o
house of cards, as did the glorious ma-
terin]l wealth of Rome becnuse there
was not behind It the manhood to sus-
taln It, Our world lives through the
{ndustry of the truest men nnd women
in it 1o the moral sphiere, and If there
{s no love belng generated by unsel-
fish hearts ahd ho Taith by pure minda
and ho moral Inspifation by brave
sosls, a natlon ls doomed, There nre
thoss who not only do not cotitribute
moral strength, but there are those
who take away the moral bread baked
by the labor of good men in the flery
furnace of trial, and throw it away
and sneer at every pure and divine
thing. They are the infamous de-
stroyers of that which is the plliar of
power,

Our problem to-day is the lame man.
It is a patriotic, ecomomie and relig-
fous one, than which there s none
more practical. The problem before
the church is to set the lame man on
his feet so thit he can make hiz own
way In things of the heart and become
n contrlbutor to the moral health of
the world. Let us ebserve how Peter
and John faced the problem, First,
they faced it squarely. They did not

too anxlons

aboul getting to the ple. ‘While
worship has its supreme place In the
iife Of every man, toere 18
something else. They did not criticise
the poot fellow; they helped him, And
our question is how they heiped him?
They did not give bim money. They
had none, and they did not feel the
of the limitation elther; they

bnt Poter never ngnln shirked hie
duty. John bad been ambitious for
the sopreme place among the #pos-
ties, bt yow lie had grown in grace
and lost the fidesion for prominence,
Friends, the samé tonditlons are neces-
gary to-day In solving the problem of
the mornlly Inme on the patt of the
Chureli of God ns were manifested on
that day.

The love of promiuence must go,
whether it be of Individuui or ehureh,
or dennnination, Passlon must cease,
One of thie rensons why the church
of God 5 not omnlpotent is becaunse
thove Is still this Just for promipence
on {he paet of Individoals, © cliurches
and denominations, and fustead of self
abandon we are dfdclofely too  sell-
consclons; every oup of ts  Again
they solved it in giving the power of
Chrigt to the mau: “in the pame of
Jesus Christ vise up andl walk' The
communication of ldenls Wil never
save men from motnl lnmeness, Ideals
must Hyve in personality. That Is the
difference hetween Christlanity and
everything else, Tt Is the communlea-
tion of power, the touch of God ~tho
touch of divine power In the heart,
Lot us feel 1t this morning, "In the
pme of Jesns of Nuamreth, tise up

ke Led It totelt winon your
It is hers, Lot it do for
you and mwe what it did for (hal Inoe
mnn,
It bireake the power of eancelled sin,
And vets the prisonet free,

That 1& what Peter and John did
Think of ft! There was the Inti¢ man;
thete was e eritieal publie; there

s e memory af theie own past
folloees, and thees wak e power of
hls 1 eomgiiered thom all, and
the man arose, nud slond wp.  Nob
anly dld e staned, Lint the solution of
Ll peoblem inelwded every othior. e
cun earh bis oown living  now, And
nerds nol asagginnes,  Byery prablem
of Hie ta Bond ap In e peablem
of the lnme s belng sbealghitenmd
aad sprene ieged L Is sinooth sall-
lng after thal.  Lastly, the man e
caige 0 bepefactor and praized  God,
Fie lospived the falth of mou, Before,
hia very prescpee crenfdd pesslmism]
now {t wos falth aml prafse. The at-
mosphere of the min Leenwe o Melor
and an ag=el i the progress of  the
world,  We aire either contributors fo
or exbnusters of the moral life of the
worll.  Which is It7 My  subject
gathers vound these two paints: Flest,
the lapte mny, il secomd, the  men
wlio throwglt the tustromentalily  of
Tesus Chrigt  coemd him. We  aw
(helstions stand e the  npostie’s
plaoee. Lot we, under Chrikt, cure i
Inme, and It we stand o the Inme
wnn'd place Cheist will make ns
whale, My we. [ke Peter and John,
lielp the Inme man to praise hig God
and Inspire onr fellpw men for Chrlst's
sakel

Ftie Upward Look,

“It ts of no use to tell me to look
forwnrd,” sald oue in great fronble,
the ather day, to a feieml. “The worst
of my tronble, T know lies ahead, To
ook hack upon the past. before (his
shadow cnme, simply milds to my ng-
any. 1 enn only sit Lo {he dnrkuess,
anil et my pyea (o everyibing, nnd
liear ns best T may,” p

“Phore 1% nlways one way Teft,” said
the Triend, gently. “When we eannot
Jook forward of brelkward we ean look
npwird. 1 have been in every w it asy
hord 0 place as you, atid T sat a long
while ju the dnckness before Anding
the way ont. Trs the upward look—
it mennt for Just sieh sorrows as
thix. which seem 1o ghul in the soul
inexorubly, 0 we luok wp, We never
ook b vain'

“Pime alone ean lielp soch sorrows
sl wvoman who ealled
Chvistlnn 1o 8 berenved
telenid Intely. Ihere wos no npward
ook suggested there, A Lenthen coutd
Inve sl as mueh, Tioe only enn dull
the edge of patn; the upward look roba
sofferiug of its giing sorely and Inst-
ingly. It 18 alwnys possible to 1144
onr eves to the sky: and though nt
firet, perhape, we see only the clonds,
wo shall find it tene Lefore long that
i nll our tears God's ralobow

hends,'

Al _\mlr.*.“
hersell o

Uud's Way of Esmpe.

The stenmer plied N8 way ninong
the Thousand  lelands.  Often  Itw
course wns townrd a rocky helght or
w wodkled abore, Surely unless the en-
wincs were gpeedily reversed the ves-
sel would be wrecked., Ouve torn of
the pilot's wheel, and before us spread
the glory of the Intind sen. and unim-
peded was the channel o it With—
not Lefore or alter—the temptation or
teinl Ho provides n way of eseape.-<
Pacliic PanList .

MOST UNIQUE OF MONUMENTS.
Scene of Fatal
English Earl.
Mosyments there nre (o0 commemor
rate all kinds of sentiments from
thogs of the pgreatest splendor and
beauty, to those of the simplest and
humblest, from the glorious Ta) Ma-
hal of India, to the slip of shingle
placed by a little child in Its garden,
to commemorate the loss of some [it-
tle pet. In the woods. which form
part of the demesne of the Karls of
Darnley; whose seat (8 pt Cobham
Hall, Kenl, Ergland, there standa a
monument which perhaps Is unlque,
and Is known locally as the “Toe
Montment.' The present earl's great
grapdfather, while walking In his
woods, came acrods a woodchopper at
work, on the site of this strange mon-
ument. The earl took exceptiop lo
the way the man was dolng his work,
and, taking the axe for the purpose
undertook to show him the right way.
He made one cut, and severed the big
toe from one of his feel. He was car
rled with all possible haste to the

Marks Accldent to

| Mr.

Hall, doctors sent for, bul in spite of
all ald he died of lockjaw the nes
day, The “Too Monument” was sng
ed by hia suceessor to mark tl

of the fatal acoldent. Moral,

tor ultra crepldam.” -

Coughad Up Tw
*After suffering fop
Hliness which ba

WHY?T

Why, muvver, why
Did God pin ihe stam up so tight in the

wky?
Why rIIlt( the cow Jump right over ihe
Tean !
An' why did the dish run awsy with the
wpoon ¥
the cow 071
¥

‘Cnuee dldn't he (ke (L to see
Why, muyver, why L

Wiy, muvver, why
Can't 1ittle boyw jnmp to the moon If they
eyt
An' why (an't they swim Just llke Oshes
an’ lngs?¥
why does the liye lttle birdies have
wingzs,

An' II\':l little boyn bave to walt til they
i -

An'

Why, muvver, why?

Why. moveer. why
Was all of vose blackblrds all baked In &

phe?
Why conliln’t we have ooe If | should say,
ienwe
An' why does If worey when little boyx
toue™
why ran't
Dikne-liye
Why

an' fngn never bte now-—bul

movver, why?

Why, muverr. why
on MiHle boys fronte plways ache when
they cry?
Cowby dies” 10 stop when they're enddled
g lnee "
Cowlindd dedw e sandpan do days, do
Nour W ophibe
why dosyor fink lw'll be woon eomin®
by

An'

Wiy, muvyer, why?
il M. Kelloy in “In Lighter Veln,"
v the Centvey

JUST FOR FUN

of
aharp

Nt
aproech,
thil

bluntness
Dad—8aying

Wlhnl's
BT
o L
In the aot)—I—1
gran'ma, that these pre-
HEe the ones mother
Town and County.
“Money talks,” salid the man of trite
leas. “Yes" answered Mr.  Dustin
Stax. ot it shomldo't Insist on writ-
I for ihe magazines.”"— Washington
Slat e

Teiimy (eaughl
sl

BUPVEeR 4 Jowt

wetdl to make.-

Mistress—Hridget, have you ever
maile lobster & la Newburgh?  Brid-
Ny, minme; | onlver worruked far
ther up th' Hodsoln thon Nyack."—
Muek

Panline—What do you do for the
blues, Penelope?  Penelope—Oh, |
think of the things in my life which
be different Il other things had been
different.”—Brooklyn Life.

Sald the old  colored deacon: *1
ain’t bothered ‘bout whether dar's
life on de moon or not, How ter keep
iife gwine on the earth is what gits
me! “—Atlanta Coostitutlon,

“Sa your firat flancee threw you
over! Do you think she ever re-
greited 117 “I'm beginuing to think
ghe dld. I marred Immediately, and
she never married at all!"—Detrg
Free Press,

“I thought, senator, that youd
going 1o Inulst on belng vindicated
tefure addury.” "I was. Bul my Iaw-
yers hafe been fortunate enough to
find a flaw fn the indictment.”—Chl
cago Record-Herald,

“Yes" salil Miss Passay coyly. “It
It true that Mr. Dumley and [ are to
be pariners for Hfe! “Well, welll®
exclalmed Miss Jert, “what responsi
bllity for you, Leing the senlor part-
ner—Philadelphla Presa

Lady (to her t(raveling companion,
who has Just had hizg finger nafl
plnched badly)—""How horrid! 1 al
wiys think anything wrong with one's
nalls sets one's feeth on edge all
down one’s back!"—Punch.
an go where you
Ilike In your ne

Seudds, “you mistake, 1 am
merely the owner. | am not the 0§
chaufleur.”"—Washington Star. -
First Suburbanite—"Are you =sure =
you have all your packages? [
thought | saw one on a seat in the
cur,  Second  Suburbanite—Well,
don't think It's mine, but I'm never
sure until 1 get home—Brooklym |
Life, 3
“John!" whispered John's °*

w
I'm thoroughly convinced there's w
burglar

Pose Y
whenever vou
car?" "My

ke
molor

downstales.”  “Well, dear™

replied the hushand, sleeplly, *I hopa

you don't expect me to have the oot

age of your convietlons,"—Philadel-

phia Ledger ;
She—Miss Gabble's such n bore)

When she started talking I notiesd

*  He—Oraclous! 1 didn't thimg S

you ‘wero that old. She—What 405

you mean? How old? He—0ld

enough to take notlee when ' sho

started  talking.—Philadelphia

ger. B
“Do you pay poets?” asked the

long-halred bard as he Umidly .

proached the editor, “Sometimes,'

plled the editor, without leoking ¥

“¥or what size poems?" “Don't

them for poems, Pay them for

Ing the windows mnd serubbl

floor."—Chicago Sally Naki o
u?H"_‘_ W

“My teacher

fool.”, Yoy

womman, and

eald, 1 sl

to you

was." L




