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CHAPTER XV.—(CoNTINUED.)

*FPancying he must have sailed for
A then attracting much
attention—1 recklessly took passage
for a port there, leaving my little girl
to follow in snother ship with & cousin
of mine, when she had recovered from
The blow that
came was terrible; the ship they sailed
in to foin me was lost—never come to
port. I returned to England, not dar-
ing to murmur, for I felt that I deserv-
ed whatever woe might come, When
Eleanor was returned to me, the idea
of atonement grew more definite, I had
heard in India that Paul had a son,
Why should not my daughter’s hand,
and all her wealth make amends to the
gon for the blight flung on the father’s
life? At this moment my secret agents
are in all parts of the world searching
for Paul Kirkland, or his heirs, I never
thought that he would change hls
pame. Only two weeks ago I told his
history to Eleanor, and aeked It she
could sacrifice herself to relleve her
mother's consclence. Noble Indeed
was her response, O, how I thank the
gracious Providence thal has brought
good for her out of her mother's evil!
Paul's son and Annabel's daughter
may be as good and pure and happy
a# our first happy dreams portrayed for

Walter, bring me to-morrow the

ible your father writes about. I must

no more to-day. Go, now, my
dren, and leave me to rest.”

Bilently, almost solemnly, Walter
passed out, and Eleanor followed—just
one moment to raise up her white in-
nocent forehead for the pure betrothal
kiss, As Walter's arms enfolded her—
his own, his beloved, at last— a world
of grateful joy beamed In either eye,
although chastened and tempered to
pensiveness by thelr quick sympathy
in the sorrowful lives whose recital
they have just llstened to.

From that day Tom's Bible never left
Lady Annabel's side, It was either in
hor hand, beneath her plllow, or press-
ed agalnst her heart, Bhe falled swift-
1y, as though the smothered fire that
at length had overlenped Its barrier
burned more furiously for its long con-
cealment,

The night after the grand marriage
which dazzled and astonlshed all Lon-
don, when the distinguished artist bore
away the star of the court, to lose her
proud name as Lady Annabel Collin-
wood in the humbler but not less hon-
orable one of Vernon—as the young
couple sat tenderly beside her, Lady
Annabel salkd softly, with a Jjoyful
gleam lighting up her faded and sunk-
en eye:

“I belleve it has come at last-—the
ineffable peace of forglveness—the
tranquil content of trusting all things
to heavenly grace and mercy—the
same that Paul received. Peace—
peace!” she repeated, with a rapturous
smile, raising herself to lay the well-
worn Bible on the table,

The effort—the joy—something was
too much for the frall system. Her
head drooped,and when her frightened
children flew to her rellef, Lady Anna-
bel was indeed safely on the shore of
Peace!

(THE END.)

THE MINISTER'S WIFE

By Mary Kyle Dallas,
e 0O BE the minis-
ter's wife Is the ne
plus ultra of dis-
tinetion in the eyes
of a village
malden, particular-
ly In the Eastern
States, No one can
deny that; and,
knowing th's to be
the case, no one
can wonder that a
single man Is generally successful in a
rural distriet, while a married clergy-
man finds it far more difcult te make
a favorable Impression under the argus
eyea perpetunlly fixed upon himself
and his spouse, who never, in any
case, comports herself In & manner
which quite tallles with the precon-
colved ideas of the spinsiers in her
husband's congregation as to what the
vlgrgyman’'s wile ought to be, |

The gontlemen who had successive-
Iy, but not succesafully, filled the pas-
torate of Appleblow had good reason to
learn this lesson by heart. They had
all boen marvied wmen; they had all
had large families and small salaries,
principally pald In what was known in
the nelghborhood as “green truek” and
“garden sass.” ‘and had never givea

sallsfaction. After the first fow maniks |

the trusteea groansd ever the salary
The slders began to wonder whether
Brother A, was quite righ! oa “them
thare doctrinal p'inte’ Tie congresa:

tlon complained of pol boing vislied
eRoagh, of not belng M oenily edi-
fled. A few infueatial pers aages gave
thalr pews and traveled 1iles overy

0 A churoh In anothes villages,

| call was made, another pastor came
was welcomed, feted, treated to dona-
tion parties, ascended to the summit of
popular faver on the wings of the wind,
and descended as rapldly, until his
light died out In darkness.

Appleblow was partleularly unforin-
nate in this respect; it was, In fact,
famed for its dismission of pastors
without peculiar provocation. Many
a grave, middle-aged man gave good
advice to Walter Redlaw, the newly-
fledged clergyman who at last pro-
claimed himself willing to be installed
as pastor of Applebow. Men of more
experience, men old enough to be Red-
law's grandfather, had falled there—
able meh, too, whose orthodoxy could
not be questioned. Redlaw was a man
of promise—~why should he doom him-
self to certain disappointment at the
outset of his career? Nobody approved
of the act; but Redlaw, ardent, hopeful,
and not twenty-five, was all the more
resolved to accept the call, To suc-
ceed where no qne else had ever suc-
ceeded before him, to do good, to be-
come beloved, to see hls congregation
grow about him, and to end his days
at last where he had begun his life of
pastor, wept for by old and young, and
humbly looking forward for reward in
heaven for the good he (as an Instru-
ment In his Maker's hands) had done
amongst hls flock—a pure and beautl-
ful ambition, albelt worldy men might
smile at It as belng very humble,

#o Walter Redlaw came to Applebow
and stood before the pulpit during the
ceremony of Installation one evening
and recelved the charge from the pres-
bytery with an humble determination
(God helping him) to obey it and the
next Sabbath stood In the pulplt and
preached unto the people,

There are some very young men who
have all a woman’s beauty without be-
ing effeminate, ; Walter Redlaw was
one of these. He had soft, golden-
brown halr, which could not be dubbed
“red" by hle greatest enemy. A broad,
high forehead, white as flesh and blood
could be, regular features, pearly teeth,
and a color that came and went—now
the faintest tinge of rose-leaf, now the
deepest carnatlon. Moreover, he was
neither puny nor ungraceful, stood
stralght as an arrow, and had a voice
clear and musieal and powerful enough
to fill the church without an effort,

That day bright eyes looked up at
the young minister, and many a girl,
it the truth were but known, thought
more of his fair face than of his ser-
mon, and he, preaching with all his
soul In the words he uttersd, thought
not at all of any one of them,

Perhaps they did not quite under-
stand this, for that night, when family
prayers were over, and shutters closed
and barred, and old folks snoring in
their beds, more than one girl in the
snug little village of Appleblow stood
before her glass and wondered how she
would look in white muslin and orange
flowers, and all the paraphernalia of a
bride; or in black silk dress and broche
ehawl and straw bonnet trimmed with
white ribbon (Appleblow fashions were
yet primitive), salling slowly up the
alsle of the little church some Sunday,
while envious maidens gazed and whis-
pered, “There goes the minister's
wife."

And, at the same moment, Walter
Redlaw, sitting at his desk, traced, at
the beginning of a long and loving
letter, the words—"My dearest Rosa."”

Sewling socleties, falrs, tea-drinkings,
merry-makings of all kinds followed
each other in quick succession, Apple-
bow, so to speak, caroused, though In
a genteel and virtuous fashion, for the
next three months, and Miss Pinche-
mall, the dressmaker, took a new ap-
prentice and superintended the fitting
department herself, leaving the needle
to vulgar hands, so great was the de-
mand upon her skill. New bonnets,
too, purchased in “the city,” came by
express to Appleblow, and the nine
Misses Fish excited envy unparalleled
by appearing in the first bodices ever
sgoen in the village, all of black velvet
trimmed with scarlet,

Sucoeraful! there had never been
such & suceess belore, nobody dared to
find fanlt with Walter Redlaw, uphell
L by all the womankind of Appleblow
| maid and matron, young and old,
| grandmotlhers, grasddanghters, mam-
| mas, spinsters. aunts and schoolg!ris
! Dy-apd-by whispered rumors

st afloat, The young minlsier had pald
partienlar attention 1o Mise Smith, he
was seenout walking with Misa Hrown
he had taken tea thrice with Mra
Jones, wha had 1wo unmarreied davgh
ters; In fact, he was engaged iu taiin ta
every alngle lady in the village, M o

| powt sald traly ) though, on the stale-

!luohl being made over the teacups
dome ane wan always found s aver

| with dosncast looks and  esona loun

. hluahes, 1hat she had pariicular s
sonn fur bnoasiog \he ramer vould sot
possibly have slightest fonndation "

farmers, tradeamen, the sohoslmasier
and the doctar were Jilted one and all,
In Ihe moal ruibloss manner for the
feir-halred, blusapnd young pasion,
wha had pa more thought of aspiving
1 e Ring of hearts in Applohlow (han
he bad of atlempling 1o beconia Presis
dent of the United Biaten, byl was gon-
e and silable @ all alike

ware !

Then "dearesl Mriesds’ beoame 1l
vals, and Pminine Pamons  and I'7-|
thiases “diin't speak.”’ and youna

And so the days paysea on, Spring
vanished. summer followed In her
steps, autumn came, and every grape-
vine in Appleblow hung heavy with
their purple frultage; and amidst its
balmiest days,whena goldenhaze hung
over everything, and russets were more
glorious, and the moon seemingly
| rounder and more brilliant than it ever
was before, Walter Redlaw took the
traln to New York one evening, and it
was known that there was to be a
strange face in the pulpit on the next
Babbath,

There was a special tea-drinking at
Deacon Yarrow's to discuss the cause
of this; and stories, hatched no one
knew how or by whom, were circu-
lated,

Mr. Redlaw's mother was ill. No,
that could not be, for Miss Brown knew
“for certain sure,” that he Jost his
mother in infancy,

““His slster was about to be married,
and he was to perform the ceremony.”
Mrs. Morrie had this from good au-
thority, but better contradicted her,
Mr. Redlaw was an only child, and
therefore had no sister to be given in
marriage,

Somebody had told Deacon Yarrow
that a malden aunt had died, leaving
the minister a large fortune in real
estate, This was very favorably re-
celved, and galned universal bellef. It
would have been firmly established,
but for a suggestion of old Aunty
Brown, who had neither daughter nor
granddanghter herself, and who threw
cold water on the air-castles of maids
and matrons by saying, with a solemn
shake of her head, “"Mebbe minister's
gone tu git married himself.”

Aunty Brown was sent to Coventry
at once; but, nevertheless, her sugges-
tion made an impression even on thoge
who averred most Joudly that
couldn’t possibly be so.

(TO BB CONCLUDED IN OUN NEXT )

NEW YORK FOOD SUPPLY.

Enough on Hant toe Withstand s Four-

Months' Blege.

If the city of New York and the
neighboring district were to be be-
pleged or In some other way entirely
cut off from the outglde world, and
therefore deprived of the food supplies
which in normal times come in daily
in large quantities, how long would it
be before the pinch of hunger would be
felt? That Is a very hard question to
answer, for the reason that there are
such inequalities of purchasing ecapac-
ity in New York soclety that some go
hungry in times of greatest prosperity
for lack of means, while the great ma-
Jority eat more than Is good for them,
Undoubtedly the number of those who
always go hungry would be Increased
after two or three days of a slege, and
then day by day this number would in-
erease until the public authoritles
would feel compelled to take possession
of the food supplieg and distribute them
among the people. With the exception
of milk and some other things the sup-
ply of meat, poultry, hardy vegetables
and fruits would last for two months
at the present rate of consumption, If
all the supplies were taken charge of at
the beginning of a siege—and this
could easily be done—the food within
New York could be made to last for
four months at least, The glege of Parils
lasted only four months. Before two
months had passed high and low, rich
and poor, had learned what hunger was.
And, as is well known, the French are
the most thrifty and economical people
in the world. In the arrangement and
disposition of food the Parisians are
especially distinguished. But the food
supply In New York could be made to
last as long as the Parls slege lasted,
and the people would still be comfort-
able.—Ladies' Home Journal,

English Adulterated Beer,

English legislators are making an
effort to protect beer drinkers from
adulterated beverages masquerading as
pure malt liquors. They are confronte
ed by the fact that the adulteration of
beer Is a very anclent practice in Eng-
land. A curious tract published Iu
London in 1582 asks several embar-
rassing questions of unprincipled brew-
ers.  “And you, malster brewer that
groweth to be worth $200,000 by selling
of soden water, what subtility have
you in making your beer to spare the
malt? You can when you have taken
all the harte of the malt away., Then
clap on store of water (‘tis cheap
enough) and mash out a turning of
small beer like Rennish wine; In your
consience how many barrels draw you
out of a quart of malt?" Iy is asserted
that there are English brewers to-day
who use sctually no malt in thelr beer,

They use n saccharine solution that Is
made bitter by almost anything but
hops and put on the market as beey
The fact s it is notl beer in any sense
of the word and parllament has heon
asked to pass & measure that will put »

stap te this antigue imposition

Fames ul herasenr.

Many physiclans beliove that the
fumen of kevosone, when the lamp s
turned low, may canss diphtheria. Man)

| sleeplng rooms are thus semi-light
led ol wight, amd the windows are
clased, or ralsed bBul slighily The
| stisedspherie conditions beeome Jdealh
' iy A turpned-down kerosene lamp s
I ® wngasine of deadly gus teo which the
Realihileal Jumgs cannol be espuseyd
saluly. - Heallh

With Muss NSevve Tham Boabns,
A Lyens (Fraace) oyclist named
' Qarand, & plumber by trade, whe bad
|umnnu 10 ride arousd the coplng

stone af & house lu vourse of construe: |

tion, succasalully aceomplished his teat

in \he presetes of & large salbhering |

This coping - sione s barely Ltwe leel
wide, and s aboul Bty fesl from e
ground

Empley went s naturv's physlclan
Lalem

TALMAGE'S SERMO

‘PAGEANTRY OF THE WOODS"”
SUNDAY'S SUBJECT.

from the Following Text: “We All Do

7 T Is co hard for us
to understand re-
| liglous truth that

God constantly re-

iterates. As the
schoolmaster takes
a blackboard, and
puts upon it figures
and diagrams, so
that the scholar
may not only get
his lesson through
the ear, but also through the eye, so
God takes all the truths of his Bible,
wnd draws them out in diagram on the
oatural world, Champollion, the fa-
mous Frenchman, went down into
E£gypt to study the hieroglyphles on
monuments and temples. After much
labor he deciphered them, and an-
oounced to the learned world the re-
sult of his Investigations. The wis-
dom, goodness, and power of God are
written In hleroglyphics all over the
sarth and all over the heaven, God
grant that we may have understanding
enough to decipher them! There are
scriptural passages, like my text, which
need to be studied in the very pres-
ence of the natural world. Habakkuk
says, “Thou makest my feet like hind's
feet;” a passage which means nothing
save to the man that knows that the
feet of the red deer, or hind, are pe-
cullarly constructed, so that they can
walk among slippery rocks without
falling. Knowing that fact, we under-
stand that, when Habakkuk gaye,
“Thou makest my feet like hind's feet,”
he sets forth that the Christlan can
walk amid the most dangerous and
elippery places without falling. In
Lamentations we read that “The
daughter of my people is cruel, like
the ostriches of the wilderness;” a
passage that has no meaning save to
the man who knowsg that the ostrich
leaves its egg In the gand to be hatch-
ed out by the sun, and that the young
oétrich goes forth unattended by any
maternal kindness, Knowlng this, the
passage Qg significant—"The daughter
of my people is cruel, like the ostriches
of the wilderness."”
Those know but litile of the meaning
of the natural world, who have looked
at it through the eyes of others, and
from book or canvas taken their im-
pression. There are gome faces 80 mo-
bile that photographers cannot take
them; and the face of nature has such
a flush, and sparkle, and life, that no
humat description can gather them.
No one knows the pathos of a bird's
volee unless he has sat at summer
evening-tide at the edge of a wood, and
listened to the cry of the whip-poor-
will.

There 18 today more glory in one
branch of sumach than a painter could
put on a whole forest of maples. God
hath struck into the autumnal leaf a
glance that none see but thoee who
come face to face—the mountain look-
ing upon the man, and the man look-
ing upon the mountain,

For sgeverzl autumns I have made a
tour to the far west, and one autumn,
about this time, saw that which I ghall
pever forget. I have seen the autum-
nal eketches of Cropsey and other skil-
ful pencils, but that week I saw a pa-
geant two thousand miles long. Let
artists stand back when God stretches
his canvas! A grander spectacle was
never kindled before mortal eyes. Along
by the rivers, and up and down the
gldes of the great hills, and by the
banks of the lakes, there was an inde-
scribable mingling of gold, and orange,

ing into drab and maroon, now flaming
into solferino and scarlet. Here and
there the trees looked as i just their
tips had blossomed into fire. In the
morning light the forests seemed as if
they had been transfigured, and in the
evening hour they looked as if the sun-
ect had burst and dropped upon the
leaves, In more sequestered
where the frosts bhad been hindered
in their work, we saw the firat kind-
ling of the flames of color in a lowly
sprig; then they rushed up from branch
to branch, until the glory of the Lord
submerged the forest. Here you would
find & tree just making up its mind
to change, and there one looked as if,
wounded at every pore, It stood bathed
In carnage., Along the banks of Lake
Huren there were hills over which
there ceemed pouring caturacis of fire,
tossed up and down, and every whither
by the rocks Through some of the
ravines we saw occaslonally a foaming
stream, as though It were rushing e
put out the conflagration, If at one
end of the woods a commanding tree
would set up s erimson Lanner, the
whole forest prepared to follew, It
God's urn of colom were not Infinite
one swamp that | saw along the Mau

moe would bave exhausted It forever
1 1t seoied as 0f the sea of divine glory
had dashod ita gurf to the tip 1ap of the
Allsghan 4 e M Rad come
arpping 0 Lhe owesl el and
eyl o
| Mest | pa preaching from thia
teat Bnd enly in & vein of sadness
I And that | have twe sirings 1o (hs
| goape! harp—a siring of sadness, sad »

oring ol joy Inuhe

“We all da fade as & leat™

First, Like the fullage. we Mde
g ainially he leaves which, weel
belore last, tell the frost, have. day b
Tday, been chapging in tiel, and wili
for many days ot viing W the bough
lmmm. fur the At of the wind o
| sirike them. UDuppose you Thal Las
iphluwl leal that yon hald In pour
| Band teak on s veler (o an hour, @ (A

Fade ns & Leal; and Our lnlqnluu._'
Like tho Wind, Have Tuken Us Awny"
~—lsmlah 64-0.

and crimson, and saffron, now eéober- |

wwoa, |

a udy, or in
and decher the Queh, till all the veins
L of its life now seem opened and bleed-
| Ing away. After a while, leaf after
{ leaf, they fall. Now those on the
| outer branches, then those most hid-
| den, until the last spark of the gleam-
| ing forge shall have been quenched,
Bo gradually we pass away. From
' day to day we hardly see the change.
| But the frosts have touched us. The
{ work of decay is golng on. Now a
" #light ecold, Now a seasom of over-
| fatigue, Now a fever. Now a stitch in
, the side. Now a neuralgic thrust. Now
a rheumatle twinge. Now a fall, Lit-
tle by little. Pain by pain. Less steady
, of limb, 8ight not clear. Ear not so
alert, After a while we take a staff,
| Then, after much resistance, we come
to spectacles. Instead of bounding in-
to the vehicle, we are willing to be
| helped In. At last the octogenarian
| falls. Forty years of decaying. No
| sudden change., No flerce cannonad-
| Ing of the batteries of life; but a fading

i wreKk! ivu

| away—slowly—gradually. As the leaf!
| As the leaf!
| Agaln: Like the leaf we fade, to

;mako room for others; Next year's
forests will be as grandly follaged as
this. There are other generations of
oak leaves to take the place of thore
which this autumn perish, Next May
the cradle of the wind will rock the
young buds, The woods will be all
a-hum with the chorus of leafy volces.
If the tree in front of your house, like
Eiijah, takes a charlot of fire, its man-
tle will fall upon Elisha, If, in the
blast of these autumnal batteries, so
many ranks fall, there are reserve
forces to take their place to defend the
fortress of the hille, The beaters of
gold leaf will have more gold leaf to
beat. The crown that drops today
from the head of the oak will be
picked up and handed down for other
kings to wear. Let the blasts come,
They only make room for other life,

80, when we go, others take our
spheres. We do not grudge the future
generations thelr places. We will have
had our good time, Let them come on
and have their good time, There i8 no
sighing among these leaves today, be-
cause other leaves are to follow them.
After a lifetime of preaching, doctor-
ing, selling, eewing, or digging, let us
cheerfully give way for those who
come in to do the preaching, doctoring,
eelling, sewing and digging. God
grant that thelr life may be brighter
than ours has been! As we get older,
do not let ug be affronted if young men
and women crowd us a little, We will
have had our day and we must let them
have thelrs, When our volces get
cracked, let us not snar] at thoge who
can warble, When our knees are stiff-
ened, let us have patience with those
who go flect as the deer. Because our
leaf Is fading, do net let us despise the
unfrosted, Autumn must not envy the
gpring. Old men must be patlient with
boys. Dr, Guthrie stood up in Scot-
land and sald, “You need not think I
am old because my hair is white; I
never was so young as I am now,” I
look back to my childhood days, and’|
remember when, in winter nights, In
the sitting-room, the children played,
the blithest and the gayest of all the
company were father and mother. Al-
though reaching fourscore years of age,
they never got old.

Agaln: As with the leaves, we fade
and fall amid myriads of others. One
cannot count the number of plumes
which these frosts are plucking from
the hills. They will strew all the
etreams; they will drift into the cav-
| erns; they will soften the wild beast’s

lair, and fill the eagle's eyrie,

All the aisles of the forest will be
covered with their carpet, and the

steps of the hills glow with a wealth
| of color and shape that will defy the
| looms of Axminster, What urn could
| hold the ashes of all these dead leaves?
Who could count the hosts that burn
on this funeral pyre of the mountains?

So we dle in concert. The clock that
| strikes the hour of ovr going will
| sound the going of many thousands,
| Keeping step with the feet of those
| who carry us out will be the tramp of
| hundreds doing the same errand, Be-
| tween fifty and seventy people every
day lle down In Greenwnod, That
place has over two hundred thousand
of the dead. [ sald to the man at the
| gate, ““Then if there are so many here,

you must have the largest cemetery,”
He sald there were two Roman Catho-
lle cemeteries In  the clty, each of
which had more than this. We are all
dying. London and Pekin are not the
great citles of the world, The grave
 ls the great eity. It hath mightler

population, longer streels, brightear
" lights, thicker darknesses. Cacsar iy
there, and all his subjects. Nero Is
there, and all hin vietime,
kings and paupers!
up In s immigrations Thebes, and
Tyre and Dabylon, and will swallow

all our eltles, Yeot, Clty of Bilemoo, |

No volee, No hoof, No wieel. No
clash. No smiting of hammer, No
clack of fiylng loom. Neo jar. No
whinper. Greal City of Rilence, OF all

its milllon milllon hands, nol ene of
o Is lfted. OF all its million mills
lon eyes, not one of them sparkiea. 1
all s million milllon hearts, not ene
pulsaien. The livisg are in suall W
Rogily,

Agaln An with varisty of appear
aRee Lhe leaves depart, so do we You
have notloed (hat some trees, At Lhae
Brst touch of the frost, loss all thels
boauty ) they stand withered, and uf.
comely, and reasped. walling for the
northeast storm o drive them Inta the
it The sun shining st nospday
giida them wiih o beauly.  Hogeed
leaven' [wad laves! No one slands
te study them, They are gthered in
B0 vase  They are hung on se wall
te dealh smiten many. There s we
beauty In wbelr dopariure. Une shaly
froat of slobuens, or one bhisst off 1na
told waters, and they are gone  No
tinge of hupe. No prophecy of hea an

Decper . |

City of |
It has swallowed |

rheir spring was all abloom witk
bright prospects; their gummer thicl
follaged with opportunities: but Octo
ber came, and their glory went. Frost
ed! In early autumn the frosts coma
but do not seem to damage vegetatiom
They are light frosts, But some morm
Ing you look out of the window an{
say, “There was a black frost lasi
night,” and you know that from thai
day everything will wither. So mes
eeém to get along without religion,
amid the annoyances and vexations of
life that nip them slightly here and
nip them there, But after awhile deaty
comes, It s a black frost, and all iy
ended. *# & »

Why go to the death-bed of distinv
giished men, when there Is hardly »
house on this street but from it a
Christlan has departed? When your
baby died there were enough angels in
the room to have chanted a coronation
When your father died you sat watch-
ing, and after awhile felt of his wrist,
and then put your hand under his arm
to wee If there were any warmth left,
and placed the mirror te the mouth
to see If there were any sign of breath-
ing; and when all was over, you
thought how grandly he slept—a giant
resting after & battle. Oh! there are
many Christian death-beds, The char:
fots f God, come to take his childrer
home, are speeding every-whither,
This one balts at the gate of the alms-
house; that one at the gate of princes
The shout of captives breaking their
chalns comes on the morning air. The
heavens ring agaln and again with the
coronation. The twelve gates of heaven
are crowded with the ascending right-
eous. I see the accumulated glories
of a thousand Christlan death-beds—
an autumnal forest {llumined by an
autumnal sunset! They died not in
shame, but in triumph! As the leaf|
As the leaf!

Lastly: As the leaves fade and fall
only to rise, so do we. All this golden
shower of the woods is making the
ground richer, and In the juice, and
sap, and life of the tree the leaves will
come up again. Next May the south
wind will blow the resurrection trum-
pet, and they will rise. Bo we fall in
the dust only to rise again. "“The hour
is ecoming whep all who are in their
graves ghall hear hls volce and come
forth.” It would be a horrible con-
sideration to think that our bodles
were always to lie in the ground. How-
ever beautiful the flowers you plant
there, we do not want to make our
everlasting reeidence in such a place,
. »

Crossing the Atlantic the ship may
founder, and our bodies be enten by the

gharks; but God tameth leviathan, and
we shall come again., In awlul explo-
sion of factory boller our bodies may be

shattered Into a hundred fragments in
the air; but God watches the digaster,
and we ghall come again. He will drag
the deep, and ransack the tomb, and
upturn the wilderness, and torture the
mountain, but he will find us, and fetch
us out and up to judgment and to vie-
tory. We shall come up with perfect
eye, with perfect hand, with perfect
foot, and with perfect body. All our
weaknesees left behind,

We fall, but we rise; we die, but we
live again! We moulder away, but we
come to higher unfolding! As the leaf)
As the leaf!

Lord Rosebery's First Speech.

Lord Rosebery's firét speech was de-
livered when the future premier was
fourteen years of age, at a dinner to
volunteers glven by his grandfather.
He had even then his cool self-posses-
sion, and the speech—in acknowledg-
ment of a vote of thanks to Lkils grand-
father—was considered a very good ef«
fort for one €0 YOUng.

The Alr After a Bnowfall.

The air, after a heavy snowfall, or
shower, is usually very clear, because
the snow or rain in falling brings down
with it most of the dust and impuri-
ties, and leaves the atmosphere excecds
ingly clear.

ITEMS OF INTEREST.

The canning of horse-meat is a thriv-
ing Industry in Holland, whence it is
shipped to France. The meat ls large-
ly supplied by worn-out horses ‘rom
England.

A terrier that was only four Inches
long, and therefore the smallest in the
world, dled recently in London. The
little animal was the property of Sir
Archibald Maclaine.

The Arabs harbor a superstition that
the stork Is a bird of good omen, When
one of them bullds its nest on a house-
top, the occupants of the house be-
leve that thelr happiness Is Insured for
A year,

A London clergyman asserts that the
overdressing of most church-goers has
been & curse Lo Christlanity, by influ-
encing those who cannot buy good
clothes to absent thomwelves from
chur:h

A cold snap visited Phoenix, Arly,
and during the night & barber there
dreamed that he was shiveriug on an
Arctlo Journey, MHe awoke, and dis-
covered that somebody bhad stolen the
blankets from his bed,

A wild boar, roasied whole was tha
ehiel dish at & state dinner given by
the Prinee of Montenegro It

Wi
hrought in smollng hol. Inside 1he
boar was a lurkey, and inside 1he

koY w snipe, whie ‘ .
gy 0.4 m.ll" h had beem shot

In Wales there exleis the “Ialling
tower” of Casrphilly Castls, whivh I»
sovenly-saven fest In height, and In
elines ne beas 1han eloven feet out of
the perpendioular In prepociien this
e mueh greater than the tawer of
Mea. whiah ' 199 e ad lvaks M-
1een fosd

Mow sleps, whother long gr shurt,
Sugpest & mentle or reflective sate of
Wikl as (he rase may e

Where o+ revwogeiul purpose i Wb
el under & felgasd smlle g v

L he simh ng abd nolaslons
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