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' agony,

drink; In the seconid he had not the

* steaming on his wuy to Covington in

" fore nightfall, and feeling somewhat
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walt amid the sea.
within a wind-girt tower,
Iale where grew no tree,
I over grass, nor ever Bower.

Une sad dawn thro Ihe window
o Tliere came & silent Iiitle guest, o
y blew a shiniog leaf of f
0d Outtered stralght into bl breast,

" ¢ camest thoun?
5 how 1"
Ho sobbed. “Dear verdure, didat thou BIt

[Bown hither from God's garden-bough ?
- O whisper 1t! O whisper It!

Whenve camest

did & brawny sallor stop
Last night for shelter, farli'lrrl nel
morning, and forgetting drop
tokan . may not forget?

Now was it God or man who brought

Hetle Tewd ! Though ever thus
mthn. thou shait Al my thought,
1 shall call thee marvellous !

FRANKLIN. N. C. WEDNESDAY. MARCH 14, 1906.

THE EXILE AND THE LEAF,

The exile kinsed the teaf, and lo!

The barren reef became a bower,
I'ﬂrlunus with the long ago,

Inlmy with breath of wany o fower,

The arch It wan of bay and oak;
The fioor of fragrant mosses fair’
And aweetest song and lnughter brose,
Aud friendship’'s face was everywhere

Aud Intimate forevermore
The lenf was green within his hand,
Anid memory led him through the door
Unto his boyhood's distnat land,

The blllows lapped his roeky home.

The wind unrr| aucous gull made weep,
I'se exlle felt uor wind nor foam,

And all the night he swiled in sisep.

A hwman heart, the atorm-gict rr'rL:‘
And hope the Teaf af unknown ugh,
Thut hope which comes {0 heart of grief.
We kngw nol iwhenee, swee know not how,
Youth's Cempanlon.

“FOR MOTHER’S SAKE.”

By Emma Garrison Jones.

-,

Bvoe0osse0ssoe

“I'm dona with him. ['ve sald so,
‘and I'll stand to ft. He's disgraced
bimself and my good name, and I wash
my hauds of him now and forever.”

Mrs, Arnoid stood In the cotlage
doorway, the sweet blonm and verdure
of springtime all about her, and lis-
fenad to her bLusbund's angry words,

“Oh, Jamesa,' she entreated, “‘re-
member he Is our son.”

“1 shall make it my business to for-
get it from this hour; he I8 no son
of mine!"

“But, James, James, think what the
end may be. What if ther send him
to the State prison?”

“Let him go—he deserves iU

The angry father strods AWAY, 0
bard, relentless look upon his face.

The mother stood there In the early
spnshine, her poor face white with
her hands cluteheld hard to-
gether,

Bhe could see the village spires {from
the cottage porch, and in the village
prison her only son lay

The trouble had come shoul In this
way:

Dick Arnold was confldentinl clerk
In the hardware house of Robinson &
Co.,, at a falr salary, A promising
young fellow was Dick, bright. Intelll-
gent and as shrewd and clever In
business matters as he was genial and
winnl.®. In his socinl relations.  But
his character had lis weak points. In
the first place he was fond of strong

courage to say “No'' when teuptations
assalled him
Many a scrape poor Dick was lured

into, many n heartache he consed his |
he | T will.

fond mother, many a reprimand
got from his over-severe futher, but
be did not mend hls ways

Nevertheless, his employers were
fond of him, and trusted him, and
winked at his shortcomings

“He's a fine fellow; he'll get his wild
pats In and do better after a while,”
they sald.

One afternon Dick was stmmoned
Into Mr. Robinson's private office,

“Here, Dick,"” sald that gentlemun,
putting a sealed cnvelope Into the
young man's hands, 1 want to
take this and deliver 1t to Mr
in Covington. You know the place’

“0Oh, yes, sir”

"Very well, mind yon keep stenidy
on your legs, my hoy, aud deliver it
safely.”

Dick put the envelope in his hreast
pocket, bowed himsell ont and was

yat
Hethy
¥ib

the next traln
He reached the Hitle town Just he-
tired dud thirsty, he dropped o &t a
dram khop for o drini. Abh me, if
there 'T'ere no such places, how much
misery, and gin, and shame would he
banist B from the world® But they
meef every turn, these devil's
ein men are despoiled of
Ings and their honor
mt In, and stumbled among
¢ or four ald cronles. They
and welcomed him with
us delight.
Dick, old fellow, haven't soen
an age! Well met, ‘pon my
pre, landlord, Lirandy and el
; our, and he spry at (v
The Bhrandy wand seltzer appeared
and v@Rished. Oysters and crackers
fallowq and then came more grog
o w it all down.
= v Diek's weak head
tl, - W darkness fell
us st neglected and he
(Httle bar parlor. looking on
boon companions played
t bloom in his cheeks, an
in his handsome eyes
Pick and try your juck?”
g il 1 do.” sald Dick and

thelr
DI

leape

uproa
“W

rse was soon emptied,

pver could clearly recall
PRAppens ingane from
determined to retrléve his

(e ventured to open the sealed
6 and to borrow n stake from
ds Intrusted to him by his

pn double it," he thought,
I'll replace the amount.”
0 instead of doubling, and
\ opwed more brandy in his ex-
milEnd at the Invitation of his
4 friendd
e end wis that they made a night
it, and wien the moroing dawned,
Dick nd himself alone, for-
by his friends, and the sealed
ralo and Ita contents gone,
o shock sobered him. He got up,
th his head beating like a trip-
7, walked back to his native
pge, and, seeking his employer, con-
pd all that had happened. Mr,
pnt war greatly provoked and
put the matter Into the hands
Iaw and Dick Arnold was arrest-
‘and sent to prison.
0 the news eame to his father's
}s he refused to glve his son elther
ar countenanoe,
“I'm done with him. Lat them send
1o the Biate prison; he deserves

B

the mother, her faithful heart
out in yearning pity for her

Ilhﬂr

H
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Sitting down beside her, she told
her the story of her brother's trouble:

Rose understood her mother's mean-
Ing even before she could put it into
words. There was a Httle hox on (he
tible, which contained her marringe
dowry. Little by little the father and
mother had hoarded It in their oaly
danghter's name, that she might not
be dowerless on her wedillng day.

Pretty Rose took the hox and put
It In her mother's hands

“Talie It. mother,” she said,
do with It as you think best.”

“Heuven  bless you, 'my daughter,
but It 13 hard to deprive you of your
miarriage dowry and vour wedding day
B0 near,”

Rose’s fuir cheeks hloomed like her
numesake in the Hitle garden below,
anml her blse oyes U1

UNever mind that, mother,” she said,
“"Chartie will he willing to take me
without the dowry—I nm sure of 01"

S0 Mre Arnold took the box and
went her way, Refore the day ended
ghie had refunded the money to Mr.
Robinson #nd the charge was with
drawn, and her hoy was out of prison

“I ean’'t go home, mother. Father
doesn’t want me; he (old me g0, sald
Dick. as they stood under Lhe green
loenst trees bevond the cottage lawn

“and

|
“Let me go oul into the world and

work my way up, and then 1I'll come
back."

She pur her arms about his nock, and
looked up it him whh streaming eyes

Oh, Dick, my box, my darllng, you
will betier—yon will, Dick, for
mother's cake?"”

“Yen, mother, God being my helper,
I've eaused vou so much tron-
hle, and you've always beon good and
gentle me, mother.  Forgive me,
now, Il eome hack to be a comfort
to you yel”

"My boy, " forglve yon, and | he-
leve in you. Here Dick,” and she
drew a purse amd a worn little Bihle
from her bosom, “take these. You may
need the money: the Bible Is mine,
Dick—mother's  Hible,  don’t forget
Mather has read in it every day
and nlght for the luat thivty vear
You'll think of that, Dick. and vou'il
read —for wother's spke ™

“Yrs. mother.”

“Every night, Dick. ne matter where
vou may be. you'll read a chapter, and
get down on your fknees and pray,
the Hitle praver mother twoeht you, if
nothing olsn? romise  me, Dick
Every night at ten o'clock, at that honr
[ shall be on my knees praving for
you, my shill nmever miss a
nlght, ek, while 1 Hyo; promise me
you won't, 14k Promise me you'll
do it for mother's sake”

Dick tried to prowmise but he et his
handsome head ilrop down on  his
mother's bosom instead and wept there
like a child

Af the sun sel they parted

“Good-by, my boy, und Uoil bless
You'll keep sour promise, for
mother's sake™"

“Yes, mother,
Gond by !

Across the firlds, with his itle Bi-
hie in his bosom, and his lundle in his
hand, went paor, erving Dick, and
down the pothaay Mies Araold return-

il

n

hoy ]

Vol

with  God'a  help

el to the foliaer

"I never give up my boy,” she =5l
“My prayers shall prevall with God
for him. He will retiurn to us vel, ind
be the comfort of our old age ™

But her hushand, bitter and remorse-
ful of heart, lnughed hr (o gearn

Month followed month:  summers
came and went; harvests were sown
and gatheved In; winters heaped thelr
white snows, and  spring  sunshine
came and melled them.

Meanwhile, Mrs. Arnald, busy with
her datly tasks, did not lose hope.

Pretty, dowerless Rose had married
and gone to live In a happy home of
her own, and as the years came mnd
went, the master of the cottuge, en-
foehled and mada hglpless by dizease,
sorely reponted of his harsh severity
to his only son

“If 1 had dealt Kindly with him he
mlght have done better,” he sald, ll’l
his remorse, “but | drove him from
beneath my rool with reproaches, and
now in my old age 1 am childlesa and
desolate.”

The mother held her peace, but
avery night at the appointed hour she
knelt down and prayed for her wan-
dering boy.

Just about that t!me the whole coun-
iry was ringing with the renown of a
young reformer—a man of talent and
genlus, who was spending the best
days of his manhood for the good of
his fellow men. HIis eloguence, it
wns said, was irresistible and thou-
sands of erring sinners were focking
after him, as they followed the Master
of old.

Nows came ut Iast that this wonder-
ful man would deliver a lecture in the
village. Preparations were wade, and
expectation was on tiploe. On the
appointed night Mrs. Arnold went with
the rest.

The speaker took the stand, and an-
nounced the subject of his dlscoursa.
It was: i

|
i
i

leas, until the lecturer drew near the
close of his remarks,

“For mother's sake," he sald. “That
one lttle sentence has made me what
| am. Who, in this crowded room rec-
ognize me? Five years ago, on just
such & night as this, | was a prisoner
in the old jall over yonder. My moth-
cr's love saved me from the conse-
quences of (ntemperance and youthful
folly, and when | parted from her un-
der the old locust trees out there in
the lane 1 promised to be & better
man ‘for mother's sake!" Nelghbors
and friends you all know me now, |
am Dick Arnold. [ kept my promise—
I have been a better man, ‘for mother's
sike!' [ wonder if my mother s here
and hears my volce tonight!”

“0Oh, thank God! Oh, my boy! my
Tray!™

In dnother minute he had her in his
strong arms, her gray head plllowed on
his breast. She looked up at him with
yearning, wondering eyes.

“0Oh, no, 1 do not mistake—yon are
my son! Oh, Dick!"”

He held her closely, lears streaming
like rain over his bearded face.

“Your own boy, mother. God has
made him what he Is, ‘for mother's
sale." “—New York Weekly.

BARBARITY OF EPICURES.

They Gloat Over Flesh Food Before
It is Kllled.

“Md it ever strike you,” nsked the
observer, “that there |s something dis-
{inetly barbarous aboul your real eph
cure, your true gourmel or gas-
tronome? 1 saw n great turtle Iylog
In & restaurant the other day, flat up-
on his back, his head pillowed on a
clgar box and his flppers tled with
stout strings, e was alive, of course,
and eyed with n look of sullen and
vot puzzled defianco the group which
stood mbout him while the proprietor
of the place explained, Hlustrating
with touches of his foot, the way In
which the crealure was presontly to
ba cut up and the different manner In
which the varlous parts would be
cooked, The reptile under discusslon
wis to furnish the group with =a
‘tirtle dinner,' and the mouths of the
‘knowing ones’ among them fairly
walered as the landlord eontinued his
disquisition upon the peculinr exeel-
leneles of that partleular turtle. Those
men sat down and ate that turtle In
the form of soup, steaks and stew and
enjoyed it all the more that they had
seen the writhing reptile allve. To
me, had | been at the feast, the pile-
ture of the bound and helpless crea-

| ture rolling Wis gluzing eves upon his

torturers and his slayers would have

I:trls.-n before me and taken awsy my

appetite,

“There 1s o famous restaurant down
in the Fullon Market which used to
have a tank in lt—I belleve that it
lias It no more, us eplcures nowadays
penerally orvoss the DBridge—and in
that tank fish were swimming about.
You could look Into the tank, watch
the gambols of the fish, gelect the one
vou wanted, and the walter
cateh It and codk it for yon. Having
seen it allve a few minutes before
made its dead body taste better 1o the
epleure

“A certaln  restanrant In Brooklyn
ueedd to have o back yard in which
chickens were running about. It was
the proper thing to sit on the back
veranda, pick out & cortaln fowl, have
his head eut off In your presence
and then, safter it had been cooked,
oat 1t

‘(o Intn any allnight restaurant
on Broadway and order a ‘hrofled live
lobster,” and the walter will bring you
the lobster with his antenae ‘wiggling'
Al his ‘feelers’ squirming, to show
that he Is very much allve, Then he
will be hroiled allve and you can eat
him—if you want to, and most people
do

“It I8 the same with soft-shell crabs
nnd varlous other sorts of sea food,
The epleure, or the man who thinks
he Is an epleure, wants to sece the
creature allve first o glve a zest to
his appetite. Mind vou, it Is not in
restuurants where there is a llkell

hood of the food furnished heing stale [
that this custom prevalls, but in those [

where the reputation of the place and

the gastrooomic diserimination of the |
eustomer almost guarantee that it will |

be fresh. No, [t 18 the savage instinet
of the epleurs—the same thing which
makes a cannibal gloat over his vie
tim before he kills him for supper,”—
New York Press

QUAINT AND CURIOUS,

At the Zoo of Hamburg the young |

children ride races upon giant turtles.

Official figures show t(hat there are
seventecn million children in Russia
between the ages of six und sixteen
who are nol getting any education.

An ordinary watch conlains about
150 pieces, but complicated repeaters,
chonographs, ete, as many a8 elght
hundred and In one case 976 pleces.

Indla rubber irées which are tapped
every other doy continue to yleld sap
for more than twenly years, and It Is
a curlous fact that the oldest and
most frequently tapped trees produce
the richest sap.

The oldest working clock In Greal
Britaln I8 that of Peterborough Cathe-
dral, which dates from 1320 and s
conceded to have been made by a
monastic clockmaker. It is the only
one now known that is wound up over
an old wooden wheel.

The most costly leather In the
world I8 known to the trade as the
plano leather. The secret of prepar
ing this is only known to one family
of tanners in Germany, though the
rkinn from which It is tanned come
almost entirely from Amerlca.

A young woman In Wesiphalia was
to be married recently, but 1t was
found that her birth had never been
rocorded, which made her a marital
impossibility. Her birth then was
registered, and according to the doo
umenis proceded her marriage by

ten minutes, making her the

would |

FXILE AMONG ESKIMOS.
SBAILOR'S E;;E_;-IENCE WITH
ARCTIC NATIVES.

For Three Years Never Saw a White
Man—Almost Forgot His Mother
fongue—Five Days—Adrift on lce
Floe in a Blizzard—LIife in Esqui-
mau Snow House.

After being an exfle in the Arctie
regions six vears, George G. Cleve-
land of Martha's Vineyard is In this
clty, saya n New Bedford corre-
spondent in the Boston Herald. In
1889 Cleveland went north as second
mate of the schooner Francis Allyn,
and the first winter he spent on board
that craft, but for the following five
years he has llved ashore.

For the first two winters after he
left the Allyn he bhad a white com-
panion, Charles Clemmons, but for
three years succeeding he cast his lot
with the native Esquimau, and had It
not been for them he would have
starved,  For three years he saw the
face of no white man, and says he al-
mast [orgot the white man’s language.

“Many a day [ had to be satisfied
with one meal, and oftentimes 1 was
obliged to eat the paunches of deer
or gtarve,” he said.  He lived the prim-
Itive 1ife of the natlves for much of the
time, In dress and style of living he
! was one of the tribe, whose chief
purpose was to obtain thele dally
food from the anlmal life of their
bleak or e Inhospitable country. Dur-
Ing his spell of primitive life the
whaleman underwent hardships and
Irying experiencce that have, In his
own words, ndded ten years to his
life.

Cleveland”  hail  agreed (o lake
charge of a whaling and trading sta-
tion in the Hudson Bay country, but
after spending a vear on the schoon-
ur he was pnt ashore at the mouth
of Wagner river, hall way between
Fullerton and Hepulse Bay, and some
little distanee np the river he built
a hut or shack of matched boards, 24
by 12 feet,

Clemrmons foined Cleveland in the
fall of 1500, and the two men made
themselves comfortable for the win
fer in a4 house banked up with snow,
and the time was pasaed In hunting
when the wenther was sultable. They
hard plenty of coal and did not suffer
Twice during the e Clemmons was
with Cleveland they were caught in
lee floes anil onee were Lo
eating shrubs and were on the point
of enting one of the dogs when a
bear was  shot, which gave them
enough food to last until the schoon-
Era was reached, when a supply
of food was vhialned

“After these rather
enees Clemmons left me, and 1 de
clded to try my Iuck alome,” sald
Cleveland, "1 had  some provisions
left, hut the storles that have been
told that the whalers put what pro-
vigloms they conld spare on board my
hoats is all bosh | was left with
hardly any food, and It was not lopg
before that was gone

“It was g case of gelting among the
| Esquiman or starve, and | made for
the Iwillek tribe, 1 found the tribe
and was taken amoog them as one of
their own natives. 1 had nothing but
a few necessarles and my (wo hoals,
I was not hetter than they were and
did not try to bo. | was glad o have
somebody to try to help me get food.
| "Starv.tion staring one In tha face
| 1 not pleasant, and It took us all the
time to get food. For days | had only
one wieal aday, and we often ate meat
that in other clreumstances would
have been glhven 1o the dogs.

“Far three years | never saw a white
man. | dressed, ate the same  food
and lived In the same snow houses as
the natlves, and vou would have not
known whether | was a white man or
an Bsquiman 1 lived entirely on
animal food, and for three years did
not have ten, coffee, biscults or siml-
Inr provisions

“l was with a tribe of about three
hundred persons, and took part In all
their wanderings, and often shifted
ciir abodes, golng where the
wis most plentifol In the sutmmer
time we went tn the
rug anid seal. which
fair abundance
moss and heather coulil be oblalned,
our food winn cooked. In the winter
this could not be done and the fleah,
which was often In a rancid state,
had to he caten raw.

“The dally search for the daily meal
is the beall and the endall of the
Esquimau’s existence. The country
of the Iwlllick is bare and bleak, and
when on the great track for food no
clump of trees or shrubs offered their
shelter to our half-famished hunters,

“At the beginning of the winter our
tribe divided and went out In differ-
ent parties to hunt. When It was pos-
wible doge were used to haul our
eledgea, bul when no dog leams were
to be had we had to haul the sleds
ourpelves. Frequently long and toll-
some strelches Intervened hetween
the spells of luck. When no game
was oblalpadle we journeyed on, hut
when deer fell 1o our riffes we had a
regal feast. -

“It often happened |hat we were
overtaken by blizzards, but you can-
not get lost up here. Whenever the
storm broke we bogan to bulld our
snow houses, and [ became as expert
as any of tho natives at this business.
On one oceaslon, with the ald of two
natives, | erected a comfortable house
ln forty minutes,

“You cannot boss the Esquimuu.
They simply won't have it, unless you
have plenty of goods to trade with
them, and then you can be the mas-
ter. But golng among them, as [ did
[ found that the natives dldn't pro-
pote o hnve me tell them how
things, and | was glad enough t
into their ways, even to eating

reduced

trying experl

were secured In

SEpiteizt
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game |

Lo miss it
const after wal- |

In the summer, when |
| ltke No. 3, behaved In an undecided

whaling. We were aiways on lllll,
move. And this very thing, the fact
that the native has to teks exercige
to get his food, prevents him from
having the scurvy, which among the
white men is caused by eating too |
much salt food and taking too little |
exercise,

“The tribe had one or two witch

doctors, and | had an experlence with
one of them. | had a high fever three
winters ago, and was unconsclous two
dnys. 1 had done what I could with
the medleines on hand, but grew
worse rapidly, After my spell of un-
consclongness | awoke one afternoon
and found that the fever had left me,
but standing over me was one of these
witch doclors exercising his art after
the slight-of-hand way, and when 1|
woke up | found that the medicine
man was clalming all the credit for
having brought me back to lfe,
, “Another experience 1 had, nlmost
o8 bad as my first teip up the Wagner
river, on lece floes was aboul three
vears ago, New Year's time. In com-
pany with two natives [ set oul Across
the Ice in search of game with a dog
team. The floe on which we were be-
Ing drawn separated from the main
field of lee and drifted out Into the
bay. We attempted to get back, but
the intervening stretch of waler was
too wide to be bridged.

“A high wind was blowing, and as
the floe of lee drifted further out into
the bay our position became precarl-
ous, A furlous blizzard raged for
three days. Without shelter and with
our provisions finished our small party
was In bad shape. Owling to the thin-
ness of the lee the spow could not he
used In place of water, as It became
tinged with salt. For five days we en-
dured untold hardships of & terrible
nature, drifting about the bay and not
being able to see land

“On the afternoon of the fifth day,
when we were all pretty well dls-
couraged, the floo grounded at a place
called Hench Point, and we made the
hest time possible bhack to the rest
of our party.”

Two vears ago Mr. Cleveland was
appointed to have charge of the whal-
Ing statlon st Hudson Bay, owned by
A Scolch firm, He stlll continued to
Hve with the natives who worked for
him He eaught two large whales
this last summer,

“1 am surely going back to Hudson
Ray

| will be In proper  shape
plenty of provislons.”

THE FUNCTION OF FINS.

and

| Apparently Not Really Necessary to
the Operation of Swimming,

A Mexiean naturalist, Senor Duges,

writes to Selence from Guanajuato re-

made with tiny fishes In an agquari-
um. They were only an inch and a
half or two inches long. From one the
nnal fin was removed, from another
the pectorial and sentral fins were
tiken, while a third was deprived of
the tail fin. It does not appear that
the fishes suffered any pailn in con-
sequence of these operations.

Careful watch indicated that the
first deprivation mentioned did not
|!-|:|I1'rf('rl? with swimming. In the sec-
| ond ease the fsh seemed to evinca
| hesitatlon for a time, but it then went
| on as Af nothing had happened to it
| The third fish showed a disposition
||n hide and remaln qulet at the bot-
tom of the aquarium, under vegela-
ton, for a time, but on the second day
it was more actlve. |t moved the rear
end of I body quickly, and by un-
Interrupted Iateral shakes was able
to turn, rise; fall and swim forward,
hut with much Jess rapidity and easc
than the others, which, with a stroke
| of the tail, daried like arrows with-
out needing to strike the liquld again
In order to advance. The third fish
ended by learning to replace his caud-
al by the movements of the dorsal
and anal fing, which Increased a lttle
in slee, doubtless from the exercise.
It smght to be added that these tests
were suggested to the mind of Senor
Duges by npoticlng still angther fish
in hix tank, which had acecldentally
lost Itw dorsal fin, but did hot appear

Finn!ly, the naturalist’ deprived a
fish of all the fins except the tall fin
Immedintely after the loss the fAsh,

manner. But the next day Senor Duges
saw it wwim rapidly and execute with
agllity all Its usunl evolutions. The
only noticeable pecullarity was that
in order (o keep itself in position it
caused its only fin to vibrate rapidiy
and constantly, and Lhat these vibra-
lions communicated a trembling to
the entire body, The equillbrium was,
therefore, stlll preserved, and the alr
bladder did not cause the fish to turn
belly upward, although he maintain-
od himsell at the bottom of the wa.
ter, In the middle or at the surface,
experiencing In consequence a serles
of different preasures.

A friend of the Mexican, a Belgian
who (8 well known by his experi-
menis on Insects, wriles (o Senor
Duges that he teaches his puplls that
locomotion In most fAshes Is effected
by bendings of the entire caudal por.
tion of the body, and thai the undula-
tions of the odd fins (dorsal, anal and
caudal) serve only lo give more pre
clslon to the general movements of lo-
comotion; and that, save In exception.
ul cases, the functions of the pairs
of fins are almost [nappreciable.

This interesting story Is supple
mentod with the statement that after
a time the amputated dorsal and peo
toral fins of the mutllated fish grew
out again to part of their mnatura)
size,

A Paris Jackdaw.
Six months' imprisonment will have
to @ served by a young man for hav-
ing snipped off the tip of & music hall

aeain,” says Cleveland, “but it |
with |

eointing gome experiments which he |

| e destitution amd mirery.
| world groans In e hunger.

NUMBER 11.

Y HE PULPIT.”

& SCHOLARLY SUNDAY SERMON w7
THE REV. A. W C. MORSE

Fulbjret : Evangelisnilon,
. ————— e

franklye, N. Y.=In the Strong Place
P it Chureh, Banday morning, the
pastor, the HRev. A, H, C, Morse,
peeschipd 0 fovelgn misslon sermon, the
snhiect halng “Feangelization.” The
text was from Joshna xiil:1: “There
rematueil got vore muech land to be
possosed.”  Mr, Morse rald:

There 18 nn ancient Israel, and there
fe n wodern larael. The tank before
the former was (he establishment of
the Kingdom of God In the lapd of
nenmise,  And (he task hefore the lat:
ler e the priabiishment of the kingdom
af Cod In all the world. The work be-
fora thiese anelent neonlp war nrepara-
foo s and temnorn), The work before
tlie ool Ix finnl,  What remaing be-
yonil tha work appolited to us Is yet
hitdon helilnd the hills of etornity.

The snpreme thing, then, 18 thes pvan-
geliznllon of 1he world, And T make
no analoge this morning when T eall
ranr attentinm to this stupendons snb-
fect, 1t will Mo us good to 1Ift onr eyes
fram aur aven immedints field, and look
nt the world shich & the field of God:
ral tn lenavp onr pwen little  hesten
frack, and to swing ant Inta the clrele
wliere sweep s miehly plans. Cen-
fitries linve planesd sinee our work wan
annonnesd, and herenlean tasks have
hern nerformdl.  Monntalng of nreju-
Mes linep hosp Tevpled: rivers of hlood
hare been forded: fires of peraesention
Tave hepn endured. and whole king-
dams bave heen tnken. “Buat there re.
maineth vet much land to be pos
sexsed” T want to sneak to yom then
un “Ihie Anthority for Borelgn Mis-
tlons. and Thelr Alme and Toepira-
{lan ™

Inn ﬂnah‘- word, the anthority for
Chrigtlam missions mast be found, not
n the fruthe we hold, hut In the Per-
son whom we love. Thizx may be seen

| 1n Wlis eopy ptemolaer af the waord, for

aulbarity Ik samething added—added
tn thie absteact frath or duty.

When an sttoroey iz nsked his anthor-
1tr. he ellea tha deciclons of o fndee;
and whien n sehialar 1= asked Wis an-
thorile, he darg nat sxplnit hile anln-
lonx, hont he nemes his anthor, The
enme prineiple hald= In rellglon.  And
the nltimate antharity mnat be a per-
s, and that person must he the high-
et and moreover he mngt be known,
1t 1= ensy 1o =er. therefore, that an.
thority Is ruled from the en-ealled re-
Nigion of panthelsin, for 1t posits no
peraannl beine. Tt roles anthorify slse
from rationalism, for reason, fallible
and dependent, eannot e the highest,
And It takes nuthority from ngnostl.

! elam, far tliat declnres that God eannot

e known, - Bat 1 ehall not pnrsue this
sililect intn the mazes of philosaphs.
I simply lay this down ag nn apenlng
thaught that (lie authorits for Chris.
tian mieslons le fonnd In Christ he-
eanse Fle s a person, aml heeanse He
In the Lighest person, and hecanse He
ean he known, It I8 In view of this
thnt He ean =sax. Al anthorlty |s
given swta Me In henven nnd an enrth,
Go ve, therefore, aml teach all na.
{inne."

Antharity helongs ta Christ heeanse
e Ix the elernnl word, nnd s also the
only God with whmn we have todo,
kuow there are seeondars sources of
authority to whieh wo must give obe.
Alenee, sueh ne fo narents andd teachers
il to the Inws of the State. Bt barck
af all thess and oaver them all 1z The
persanal Christ, anl He nlone hns s
rlght to tell me what are troth and
duty. And anthority helongs 1o Him
beennge He hins undertnken to dispel

| the Anrkngss of the waorld by a speelal

revelntion of the love of God. He hns
jolped Himself to bumanity to save It

| Aml It 1= thi= revelntion of Goad that

In ndded Lo all the teath we hold that
constitutes the nuthorily for mlssions,
Migginns nre the propagrniln of Jesns,
anil His method of reconclling an apos-
tate humanity. And even if He had
not witered His great commission, still
world-wide missions wonld have thelr
clnims, for they are bot the answer
ta the enll from the ends of the earth:
for humanity sunderad from God feels
The whole

You can
Lear It In the plalntive song of the hird,
and the sighlug of every Lroexze. And
after all a world-wide mission is only
an answer 1o o world-wide need.

The authorily for missions Is "God
manifest In  the flesh” Bot what
flesli? The flesh of the Anglo-8axon,
We are a wonderful people. Tet us
freely admit that we are the most
virile race upon the earth; that our in-
stitutions ere the best; that we possess
the bulk of the world's culiure and re-
finement; that we are the sobjecis of
the best government: and are the most
Ingenions and Inventive and wenaliby.
But how came we to have this premler
position? We nre only the great-grand.
childrens of hesthen and barharons
fathers. We owe our superlority to
tbe remaining heathen natlons to the
fact that the Guspel was first preached
¥ us. Wonderful we are. Bot we
are uot the snm tolal of the rnce of
men. “"Who do inen say that [ the
gon of Man am?' The son of what
man? OF Abraham? Of the Anglo-
Baxon? Of the wanp of Tndia? Or of
Afriea? Or the man of the Ielands of
the sea? The manhood of humanity
war In the flesh of Jesus, and I fall
buek upon the hinmanity of Christ as
my anthorlty for a world-wide mission,
And ihat I what makes we confident
that the Gospel ls the power of God
nnto salvation to India and China and
Afrien, to the Islands of the sen. Not
that we hope to make thees peoples
but n pale copy of the Anglo-8axon; but
that we sball develop that gift of
thought and heart which God has
wrought Into their texturs, and that
they shall be patterned, not after us,
but after the Son of Man. The au-
thorlty for mlssions Is found In a unl
versal bunger of the heart.

8o much then for the authority for
forelgn missions, Now [ speak of thelr
alm and |ospiration. And this is o
phase of the subject which Is not al-
waye-clear in the public mind. [ have
read {n a misslonnry paper, even, that
if forelgn missions are to aceomplish

nent results, we must alm at the
total reorganization of the whole social
fabtic of the conntries into which we
go. Now that Is an evil doctrine. You
eaw find nothing to Justify it in the his-

) he of the

There
1= un anthorite apart from a person, |

fx not social nor clvilizing, hut relig-
fous, And I had rather, as Mr, Speer
rays, “Plant one seed of the life of
Christ under the ernst of heathen life
than cover that whole erust over with
the venecer of our socinl habits, or the
vesture of Western elvilization” We
are trustees, but not primarily of bhetter
social enstoms, hut of a 1ife which will
shave its own eivillgation.

The alm of missions i= evangeliza-
tlon, and that 18 the pohlishing In all
the world of God's glad tidings. The
alm Is to make Chrigt known in all the
world, 1 siate it thus, for thongh It
does not shift our responsibility, 1t
dora lighten ovr borden, It doex not
remove the oblignilon to hasten with
the proclamnating of Christ, hat It dhes
relleve ns of {he Imnoxeible hueden of
converting the worlil. We eannot von-
vert a single =mi: how shall we econ-
vert the world? Ruat we ean present
the Gospel lu such a way fo «cery
eonl in all the world that the respgnsl-
billty for what In deme with It shall
rest no longer upon the churelh nor
upon An¥ perean in the chureh, hut
upon the man Wimsell. We ean =0 nre-
sent the meecage of  evangelizntion
that we ean fling the responsibilite for
the world's coversion back upon God
Himself, for Ilc alone ean venew A
human heart.

I do not preach npon missions he-
canse T wan! to ehallenge sour sympa.
thier for 1tlie philanthropic resulte
whieh thex nchleve. My ablect I8
Inrger than that, T want vou ald In
maklne Jesue knnwn. 1 kunw {licee
other things will follow. 1 belleve that
God Is King, nnd {hat the hand that
rhaped the world al first 1= In all the
forces that to-duy are shaning life, Ile
holds (he reine of polilles and com-
merce and clvilization. Tt was Inhn
Newton whn said. he read the New
Testament to see how God loved the
world, but he read the newsrpaners to
see how He governed It And T am
convineed that nll our everyday nffalra
fdo run Inte {he great gonls of God.
And these things, our governmenis and
enstoms and [rvenlions, are bat as the
chaff hefore thp wind as compared
with the =apreme purpese that God
who In King. shall relgn a8 King, and
rule as Tord of Lopids

We are oelllnz 1o apndeeeanl the
neablem, and there lnet vpars s wits
nessing wonderfnl mavements  The
pnnual necesstang (o e ehorehies in
the foreign fir'ids far antnomber those
of the ehnrelies af intee, And In mnny
Instanees their offerlnes o thig erent
work mo far lirfore oanr awn Aore
work 1s being nesigned to the native
churches, and groater resnnnsibilities
Inid on them.  Modern missions are
woung, hut we ean aliost gee the doy
whon mission boards will not need to
send to farelgn fields great sums of
maoney, nor Inrge numbers of preschers,
For the native ehurches are prolifie in
preachers of thelr awn wha ean find
the hearts of (heir neonle much hetter
than we ean.  Amd alreadds the davw
& eome when onr Inrgest altention s
glven to the tearhing nnd edoeation of
the preachers. and to the wenoral nid-
ministeatlon af the work. That i the
meaning of thig enll for endowment for
the creat Christinn eolleges and =sem-
inarles whieh are growing up in those
far off Iands,

Paul enfld he wns n “prisoner of
Yesur Christ.” That i ("= essonce of
the misslonary life. The Loidg pris-
oner—not the prisoner of Rome (loudh
he Mty In n Roman prison, sl was
sconrged of Cacsar. 1Ie said he wnr
an “amhassador tn bowds" e didn’t
look ke thnt. Tlis old rusty chain
rattled on his werists, nnd clanked in
his empty cell. Buot he said [ am con-
Aneting an embassy in elinins O,
what lUmltations the misslonaries have
endured! Slckness and suffering nnd
fnfirmity and separation from wife nnd
children. And what are they doing?
Condneting an embagey for henven In
chalna and in a limitatlon which God
permits, They do not complain, they
feel their fresdom, and arve the hap-
plest men In all the envth. 1 lave seen
them, hattered nud worn, reture to the
chnrches at home.  But 1 never np-
plaud them as some do when they
speak at nntionnl meetings. We who
remaln at home are not worthy ta un-
looxe the Intehels of their shoes

The story of moilern missions reads
like & romance. One hundred years
agoe It was a (orlorn eause. Then the
doors of the natlons were locked, nnd
the chuireh iiself was either nnmiseion-
ary or nnti-missionnry. Now the sky
I8 ablnze with Nght and there I« no
self-respecting ehiureh Tu all the lnnd
that will tolerwte nownn In [ pulpit
who does nnt publish forelgn missions.
And all aver the worlil arve th he xeen
the eamp Ares of those who hpve gone
away with the great pvangel

Can we not read the signs of the
times? Grent days ave crowiling upon
us. and nfter vears of prayer and pa-
tient labor, thie Lord Is giving us the
attention of this grent section of the
eclty. Can it be saved? Dp we believe
n the strong arm of the Gospel? Then
pour yonr lfe Intn this great work,
The church—this chnrel. exlsts for no
other purpose than (o glve the Ginspel
to the world. Te large in your interest
in our immediate work. But that is
not enough. Be lnrge in your effort in
world-wide evangelization

Christian Experiance,

Henry Ward Beecher once sald:
“Qhallow walers are easily muddied.
After a nlght of storm the wnters of
the bay, along the bench, are foul and
black with the mire and dirt. But look
beyond, ouc Into the deep water, how
bine and clear it Is! The white caps
on the surfnce show the violence of
the wind, but the water is too deep
for the storms thaot sweep |is surface
to stir up the earth at the bottow. Be
s Christian experience. A shallow ex-
perience 1s enslly disturbed; the merest
trifles beclovd nnd darken the soul
whose plety |s superficial; while the
most furlons storm of lfe falls to
dnrken or disturh the soul which Las
atinined a deep ecxperience of the
things of tiod."”

CAME BACK TO SETTLE DOWN.

Young Wild Gander Returned Home
With Mate and Family,

The writer was Informed by Capt.
Handen B. Nicholas, that his father,
toe late Robert G. Nicholas, of Buck-
ingham county, ¥a., once onught n
young wild gander, which he tamed
and for a long time [t remained quiet-
ly and contentedly In the yard with
the other tame geese. However, It
digappeared in the spring after it wan
4 year old.

The following fall Mr, Nicholas
heard In the air far abové him :'2!‘
seemed to him a famillar honk. -

out of his pocket a large bandana

THE 8USPICIOUS BROTHER.

Be wouldn't rend a bistory,
Hle ktew there were mistakes ;
In tiibbon, for example, they
find shown a thousand breaks ;
He feared so much to run the risk
OFf erring on one fact,
fle cut the whole thing out and lived
In Ignorance exact.

e woulda't study German, French,
Or any forelgn spesch |

Suspected errors In the tongue
Of pll who came to teach ;

He never found a man who seemed
To apeak the language purs,

And so by never learning he
Freserved hin accent sure !

He wouldn't wed a woman since
Bo many had decelved ;
The chances were you'd gather ons
Who couldn’t be belleved.
And s at nlght before the five
He draws & lonely chale:
An for the women—bless yonr heart!
They neyer meemed (0 carn !
—New Orleans Times-Democrat.

A Kensington undertaker disploys

this sigm
come Lo me,"
“Did you ever keep a M

wouldn't expect me to clrculate it
among my friends, would you?"—Chi-
cago Journal,

“Now, Jimmy, what is the shoriest
sentence in the Eoglish language?”
Chimmle—Ten days or ten dollars—
Brooklyn Life,

“Prosperity makes us feel like
dancin’, an' w'en we gits through pay-
In" de Nddler we sln’t got no progper-
ity."—Atlanta Canstitution.

“DMd he serve In the army™
“Berve? | understund  he  dld. He
was n walter In the commanding gen-
eral’'s mers tenl.—Cleveland  Plaln
Dealer

Patlonce —That logs-lndred  man
with the digmonds a1 the pluno 1 Just
heard, started life as a voor maslelan
Patrlee—Well, he's that yet —Yonhers
Statesman

From & recent examination paper
on rellglous instructions  at a boys'
schonl: “Holy matrimony Is o divine
Institntion for the provocation of man-
kind."—=Punch.

“Papn, whint I8 the difference
tween a grafter and a phitanthroplst
“Merely one of yerps, my son. A man
is o grofter before he 18 sixty and a
philanthropist afterwards.”~ -Lifs

M course yon are going to enter
tafn  this season.” "I dunne” an
awoered Nr. Cumrox. “"We're galng 1o
have n lot of doings tut U'm hlest 0t
1 eall it entertalnment.”-——Waslhlogion
Star

"I teat he yvielded to the tenygauotion
to enrlch hitmsell st the OXPEnsY of
M -polisyholdern, “Thal » wasn't o
temptation,” veplied the cold-hloodwl
financler, “That was an apportanliy.”
—Washington Star,

“An helress I8 rather  a contradie
tion to the usual order of things."
“Why 8o*" “If she wants 1o save her
maney  ghout the Inst thing she
ghonld do I8 to husband her resoure-
e —RBaltimore Amerlenn,

Redd—1 see someho ]
$260,000 1o construet o
the Syvracuse 'niversity
ball may Dhe played,  Greene—Now,
who 15 going to emdow  the hospital
heds'—Yonkers  Statesmen

Immigrant on the Buttery Park Bea
Wikll to Pompons Manhunttan  Pollee-
man—Axin' yer noner's pardon, O'm
an Ofrlshman, jist landed—" "An'
phwhat th divil dve suppose Ol mis-
ook ye fer—a Dr'ghter av th® Rivolu-
shun?'—Judge

I'm master In my own house,” gald
he,

Aml we wonder now no nore—

I wongh did at first. We have
found, you seo,

That the man ls o hachelor

Clévelund Leader.

The author hid been drogged laiot-
Ing from a crowd of shoppers. “Al-
most ke  my last book,” he mur
mured, recovering hls  senses. The
listeners, being of dellcate perception,
knew then that the book had fallen
dead from  the press.—Philadelphia
Ledger

Miss Pounden-Thump—You're not a
musle lover, U'm afrald. Mr. Foote
Innit—Iadeed T am. What makes yon
think I'm not? Miss P-T.—I thought
you looked bored while 1 was playing.
Mr. F. 1.—1 may have looked bored,
but 1 do love musie.—Cleveland Load-
er.

Mr. Bacon—When
falry story, she nlways beging Ilke
this: “Onee upon a time."” Mrs. Ba-
con—Yes; and when & man tells a
fairy story he always begins llke this:
“There, now, dear, don't be angry
with me; vou see It was like this"—
Yonkers Stateaman.

“1 believe ihat in an election the best
mun should win,” said SBenator Sore
ghnm. “That Is & proper and patriot-
o sentiment.” “Yes, slr. And | have
my own ldeas about who the best man
g, nnd I'm molng to see that he does
win, no matier how many votes are
cast agnlust him."—Wushington Star.

“Hallo, Longjaw, what scems to be
the trouble? You look as Il you had
come from & funeral, or as If your
motherdndaw had recovered from her
last serious llness” “Nothing of the

he-

has glven
atnidinm for
where Toot-

we

n woman lells n

sort, old fellow, Fact is, | have juet =

recelved a letter from an editor en-
closing a check for $10 for n poem of
mine. 1 have been wending that poe-
try round to editord for the st thre
years, and -1 miss the thanks, ol
man. | miss the thanks! "—Town
Coup'~v. \

when Peace Shaft
“But, sleeplog on your
aftor night Is not a groat

The conseript salted
“0Oh, no, alr!™ sald he.




