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CHAPTER XVIIL—(CoNTiNUED, )

“Well, well, 1 will say no more,” he
replied, ‘““Though, to be sure, If you
aad consented to indue—A propos,” he

sroke off, “and my trousers! They are
lying in the snow—my favorite trou-
sers?’ And he dashed in quest of
Jean-Marle,

Two hours afterward the boy re-
turned to the inn with a spade under
one arm and a curlous sop of clothing
under the other,

The Doctor ruefully took It in his
hands. “They have been!” he sald,
‘“Thelr tense Is past, Excellent pantia-
loons, you are no more! Stay! some-
thing in the pocket,” and he produced
s plece of paper, “A letter! ay, now I
bind me; it was recelved on the morn-
ing of the gale, when 1 was absorbed In
delicate Investigations, It is still legi-
ble, From poor, dear Casimir! It Is as
well,” he chuckled, “that I have edu-
weted him to patience, Poor Casimir
and his correspondence—his infinitesi-
mal, timorous, Idlotic correspondence,

He had by this time cautionsly un-
folded the wet letter; but, as he hent
himself to decipher the writing, a cloud
descended on his brow,

“Bigre!” he cried, with a galvanle
start.

And then the letter was whipped In-
to the fire, and the Doctor's cap was on
his head in the turn of a hand,

“Ten minutes! 1 can catch It, If 1
run,” he eried, It Is always late, |

go to Paris, [ shall telegrapn.”
“Henrl! what Is wrong?” cried his
wife.

“Ottoman Bonds?’ came from the
fisappearing Doctor; and Anastasle and
Jean-Marle were left face to face with
the wet trousers, Desprez had gone
o Paris, for the second time In seven
years; he had gone to Parls with a
palr of wooden ghoes, o knitted spen-
cer, a black blouse, a country nighteap
und twenty francs in his pocket, The
fall of the house was but a secondary
marvel, the whole world might have
fallen and scarce left his family ‘more
petrified,

CHAPTER XIX,
N the morning of
the next day, the
Doctor, a mere
gpecter of himself,
was brought back
in the custody of
Casgimlir, They
found Anastasic
and the hoy sitting
together Ly the fire,
and Desprez, who
: had exchanged his
toilette for a ready-made rig out of
poor materials, waved his hand as he
entered, and sank speechless on the
nearest chalr, Madame turned direct
to Casimir.

“What is wrong?"’ she eried,

“Well,” replied Caslmir, ‘what have
I told you all along? It has come, It
{8 a cleap shave, this time; &0 you may
as well bear up and make the best of it
House down, too, ¢h? Had luck, upon

my soul.”
“Are we—are wa—ruined?” sghe
gasped,

The Doctor stretchied out his armas
to her. “Ruined,” be replied, “you are

of that In me—it appears it 18 my Weak
point—that has led to these repeated
gshocks, By the commercial imagina-
tion the financler forecasts the destiny
of his investments, marks the falling
house——"

“Egad,” interrupted Casimlr; “our
friend the stable-boy appears to have
his share of it.”

The Doctor was gilenced; and the
meal was continned and finished prin-
cipally to the tune of the brother-in-
law’s not very consolatory conversa-
tion, He entirely lgnored the two
young English palnters, turning a blind
eyegluse to thelr salutations, and con-
tinuing his remarks as if he were alone
in the bogom of his family; and with
every second word he ripped another
stiteh out of the alr balloon of Des-
prez's vanity. By the time coffee was
over the poor Doctor was ag I#emp as a
napkin,

“Let us go and see the ruins,” said
Casimir.

They strolled forth into the street,
The full of the house, like the loss of
a front tooth, had quite transformed
the village. Through the gap the eye
commanded a great stretch of open
snowy country, and the place shrank in
comparigson. It was like a room with
an open door. The sentinel stood by
the green gate, looking very red and
cold, but e had a pleasant word for the
Doctor and his wealthy kinsman,

Casimir looked at the mound of
ruing, he tried the quality of the tar-
paulin, “H'm,” he sald, “1 hope the
cellar arch has stood. If it has, my
good brother, 1 will glve you a good
price for the wines,”

“We ghall stary digging to-morrow,”
sald the sentry, “There is no more fear
of snow,"”

“My friend,” returned Casimir sen-
tentiously, “you had better walt till you
get pald,”

The Doctor wineed, and began drag-
ging hly offensive brother-in-law to-
ward Tentaillon’s, In the house there
would be fewer auditors, and these al-
ready in the secret of his fall,

“Hullo,” erled Casimir, “there goes
the stable-hoy with his luggage: no,
egad, he Is taking it into the Inn.”

And sure enough, Jean-Muarle was
#ecn Lo cross the snowy street and en-
ter Tentalllon's, slaggering under a
large hamper.

The Doctor stopped with a sudden,
wild hope,

“What can he have?' he sald, “Leot
us go and gee.” And he hurried on,

“His luggage, to be sure,” answered
Casimir, "“He I8 on the move—thanks
to the commercial imagination.”

“1 have not geen that hamper for--
for ever so long,” remarked the Doctor.

“Nor will yon sce it much longer,”
chuckled Casimir, “unless, indeed we
interfere, And by the way, I insist on
an examination.”

“You will not require,” sald Dezprez,
positively with a sob; and, casting a
mojst, triumphant glanee at Casimir,
he began to run,

“What the devil Is up with him, [

fee distribute to individuals such cut-
tings from newspapers as may con-
cern them, been made acquainted with
a considerable amount of geasip more
or less truthfully connected with my
private affairs. This nuisance began
to come upon me shortly after the
publication some years since of my
work, “The Secret of Life,” The
reader will remember, if this short
history of facts is ever made public In
years to come, that the appearance of
this book created a great sensation,
even in what Is called English society.

Everybody appeared to have read
“The Secret of Life,” or pretended to
have read it, and it was no uncommon
thing to meet ladies who evidently
knew far more about the whole mat-
ter than [ did after many years' study,
But it-—soclety | mean— seemsg soon
to have tired of the sclentific aspect
of the question, not even the interest
attaching to the origin and cause of
exlstence could keep lts attention fixed
on that for long.

Unfortunately, however, curlosity
pasged from my book to mysell, It
geemed to strike people as wonderful
that they should never have heard any-
thing of the Dr. Gosden (for this was
hefore Her Majesty was graclously
pleased, somewhat against my own In-
clinations, to make me a baronet), who
happened to be able to discover the
Secret of Life, and accordingly they,
or rather some of the sociely papers,
se¢l themselves Lo supply the want.
Thus It was that a good deal of rather
ill-natured talk got about as to what
had heen the exact relationship  be-
tween myself and my [fellow-laborer,
Miss Denelly. 1 say lll-patured ad-
vigedly, for there was nothing more
than that; but sti!), at the best, it was,
and indeed is calculated to give pain
to myself and to the lady concerned,
whose conduct throughout has been
morally blameless, and such as 1 can
consclentiousgly say on the whole com-
mends itself to my reason however
much it may jar upon my prejudices,

And now with this short apology to
myself for setting down on paper a
passage In my private history, 1 will
tell the story, such as it is. 1 say “to
mysell,” for probably it will never be
made publie, and if it Is, it will be in
accordance with the judgment of my
exocutors after my death, so 1 shall
have nothing to do with it,

I am now & middle-aged man, and
have been a doctor for many years.
While I was still walking the hospit-
als, my mother died and left me all
ker property, which amounted to four
hundred a year, and on this slight en-
couragement, having quiet and do-
mestic tastes, 1 weént the way that
young men generally do go when cir-
citmstances permit of it, and instan‘ly
ot married. My wife, who possessed
scme small means, was a lady of my
own age; and, owing to cirenmstances
which I need not enter into here, had a
cougin dependent upon her, a girl of
phout thirteen., That girl was Fanny
Denelly, and my wife made it a condi-
tion of our marriage, 10 which I read-
ily consented, that she should live with
s,

I shall never forgét the impresgsion
ihat the young lady made upon me
when she came to join us in our little
house at Fulham, after we went there
to settle at the end of our honey-moon.
As it happened, | had only seen her
once or twice before, and then In the
most casual way, or in the dusk, so
this was the first opportunity 1 had of
studying her. She was only a young

wonder?"' Casimir reflected: and then,

lowed the Doctor's example and ook
to his heels,
The hamper was 80 heavy and largs,

ruined by your sinister husband.”

Casimir observed the consequent em-
brace through his eyeglass; then he
turned to Jean-Marie, “You hear?” he
sald, “They are ruined; no more plek-
ings, no more house, no more fat cut-
lets, It strikes me, my friend, that you
had best be packing: the present spec-
ulation I8 about worked out,”

“Never!” cried Desprez, springing
up. “Jean-Marie, if you prefer to leave
me, now that I am poor, you can go;
you shall receive your hundred francs,
if %0 much remains to me. But if yvou
will consent to stay”—the Doctor wept
a Nttle—"Casimir offers me a place—
as eclerk,” he resumed. “The emolu-
ments are slender, but they will be
enough for three, It s too much al-
ready to have lost my fortune; must
I loge my son?"

Jeap-Marle sobbed bitterly, but with-
out W word,

“1 don't ke boys who ery." obsorved
Casimir, “This one is always crying
Here! you elear out of this for a little;

I have business with your master and |

mistress, and these domestic feelings
vay be settled after | am goar, March'"
and he held the door open

Jean-Marie slunk out, like a detect-
od thiet

By twelve they were all ot table, bt
lean Marie

“Hey '™ sald Coastmir. “"Uone,
we, Touk the hint at enee ™

1 de net, | condess,” sald lmurh-;
1 odo not sk o excuse his alsence
It speaks & want of heart that disap
polnis me sorely.”

“Want ol manbers
mir. “Heart, be never bad. Why, Ies
piws, for & viever fellaw, you are the
maat gullible morial in creation.  Your

Jen

et owvied Cast

lanarance of human nature snd human |

business s bayond bellef. You are
swindied by bhoathan Turks, swindled
by vamabusd chibloon, swimdled gt
abd Jeft, upatalm an! dowsatairs |
think M mial be youe lmagination |
thank Wy stars | have none,”

e replied Deaprea  wtill

Bt whih & retura of spivit o

of & distinction 10 be deawn

me, Daalmis.  You possess
el 10 AN degive. Ihe cum

emiaes
mareial Imagination 11 was ke ok

and Jean-Marie hineelf so lttle and so
weary, that it had taken him a great
while to bundle it upstairs to the Des-
prez's private room; and he had just
set it down on the floor in front of An-
astasle, when the Doctor arrived, and
was closely followed by the man of
business. Boy and hamper were both
in a most sorry plight; for the one had
passed four months underground in a
certain cave on the way to Acheres, and
the other had run about five miles, as
hard as his legs would carry him, half
that distance under a staggering
welght.

“Jean-Marie,” cried the Doctor, in g
volee that was only too seraphie to he
ecalled hysterieal, “is -7 It f&!" e
i eried. "Oh, my son, my sou!" Apd he
| st down upon the hamper and sobbed
Hke u Hitle child,

Jean-Marle sheeplshly
“Casimir,” sald Desprez,
wer face, “do you see that Loy, that
angel boy? He is the thief: he took
the treasure from u man wafit 1o be en-
| trusted with its use.  he brings it back
[ 10 me when | am sobered und bumbled.
These, Casimir, are the Fruits of my
Teaching, and this moment s the Re-
| ward of my Lite”
“Tia well,” sald Casimir,
iThe End)

By B RIDER BAGGARD.
L T T ]
CHAFTER 1
INUM my natie Los
Ifmm o widely
| Anown in Ly
workd, and my e

PSRy (he suby

ol ol vereel g
Wherwvesr  wlviliami
el do congiegaie
| bave, (through ihe
ey of wae o
the woinblishms sty
ihal have peesnily

zirl between fourteen and fifteen, |

curlosity taking the upper hand, he fol- | think, but still there was something

striking about her. Her hair, which
was black and lustrous, was braided
back from a most ample forehead. The
cyes were large and dark, not sleepy
like moat dark eyes, but Intelligent and
almost stern in their expression. The
rest of the face was well cut but mas-
glve, and rather masculine in appear-
ance, and even at that age the girl
gave promlse of great beauty of form
to which she afterward attained,
{10 BB CONTINUED,)

Paymaster and President.

A rallway paymaster,whose conversa.
tlon is reported by the 8t. Louls Globe.
Democrat, s inclined to magnify Im-
office; and no doubt he is a pretty im-
poriant man in the eye of the employes,
who look to him for thelr wages, This
view of the case s emphasized by a

| story which he tells of President 1n-

gallg, of the “Big Four.” President ln-

“You will not go to Parls, now,” sald | galls was out in his special ear one day
| on his road, and stopped near 8L Paul,
ralsing his | Ind,, for the purpose of lnspecting a

gravel pit that he anticipated pur-
chasing. He had several minor officials
of the road with him, A sectlon gang
wis ot work near by, and a switeh ran
up inte the gravel pie, hall a mile dis-
tant. The day was very hot, aml an
almost troplcal sun threatened to warp
the ralls out of position. Naturally My,
Ingalls did not choose to walk half o
mwile under such clroumstances, so he

[ enlled to, the section boss and ordered
i to bring his handear and crew, and

carry the party up to the pit,

“Not en your Itfe” was the surpris
ing reply, “Sure, | have me orders from
the superiniendont to do the wurk be
yond and not leave (1N it's Balshed

Mre. lngalls siiled, volorwd, and wan
ahautl te reply, whon ule of the pariy
tebesd bie Bl Bl ok by saying

b, that's all right, Mike This s
Mr Ingalls Gt yolir var and ooine
alovyg

Bt Mike was ot maved i th sl
by this Appeal, amd presmptly nvp

Mr. tngable, Is 0" Niver o it da )
oare sho M 1 | woubat e ihis
b for the paymasior  Biwes il g0

Ahat's &) there e abaut 1 VYoa wah

walh o the gravel pil
|

Maine onnoes are bwlug ontonalseiy

APNRE Wi And whish for & mederaie | el i Florida waiers this winier,

TALMAGE'S SERMUN,

"“THE SECRET OUT.,” LAST SUN-
DAY'S SUBJECT.

From the Text: "“And Samuel Sald,
What Meaneth Then This Bleating of
the Slicep in Mine Ears and the Low-
ing of the Oxen 7"—1, Sam, 15 :14.

HE Amalekitea
" thought they had
conquered God, and
that he would not
- carry Into execu-
e tion his threats
against them, They
‘had murdered the
/ ;&larat'lllm in battle
»-and out of Dbattle,
and left no outrage
untried. For four
hundred yearas this had been going on,
and they say, “God either dare not
punish us, or he has forgotten to do
80." Let us see, 3amuel, God's prophet,
tells Saul to go down and slay all the
Amalekites, not leaving one of them
alive; also to desiroy all the beasts in
thelr posgession—ox, sheep, camel, and
ass. Hark! 1 hear the tread of two
hundred and ten thouszand men, with
monstrous Saul at thelr head, ablaze
with armour, his shield dangling at his
eide, holding In his hand ¢ spear, at
the waving of which the great host
marched or halted. I see smoke eurling
against the sky. Now there 8 & thick
cloud of it, and now I see the whole
city rising In a chariot of smoke be-
hind steeds of fire, It {8 Saul that set
the city ablaze. The Amalekites and
the Israclites meet; the trumpets of
battle blow peal on peal, and there is
a death-hush. Then there is a signal
waved; swords cut and hack; arms
fall from trunks, and heads roll in the
dust. Gash after gash, the irenzied
yell, the gurgling of throttie® throats,
the cry of paln, the laugh of revenge,
the curse, hisged lLetween elenched
teeth—an army’s death-groan, Stacks
of dead on all sldes, with eyes unshut
and mouths yet grinning vengeance,
Huzza for the Israclites! Two hundred
and ten thousand men wave thelr
plumes and clap thelr shlelds, for the
Lord God hath given them the vietory.
Yet that victorious army of lsrael Is
conquered by sgheep and oxen, God,
through the prophet Samuel, told Saul
to slay all the Amalekites, and to slay
all the beasts In their possession; but
Baul, thinking that he knows more
than God, kaves Agag, the Amalekitish
king, and flve drove of sheep and a
herd of oxen that he cannot bear to
kill, Saul drives the sheep and oxen
down toward home. He has no idea
that Samuel, the prophet, will find out
that he has saved these gheep and
oxen for himself. Samuel comes and
asks Baul the news from the bhattle,
Saul pute on a solemn face, for there
fa no one who can look more solemn
than your young hypoerite, and he
says, "1 have fulfilled the command of
the Lord.” Samuel listeng, and he hears
the drove of sheep a little way off,
Saul had no idea that the prophet’s ear
would bLe go acute, Samuel gays to
Sanl, “If you have done ag God told
you, and slain all the Amalekites and
all the beasts in their possession, what
meaneth the Lleating of the sheep In
mine ears,and the lowing of the oxen
that T hear?"’ Ah, ones wonld have
thought that blushes would have con-
gumed the cheek of Saul! No, no! He
gays the army—not himself, of course,
but the army—had saved the sheep
and oxen for sacrifice; and then they
thought it would be too bad anyhow to
kill Agag, the Amalekitish king., Sam-
urel takes the sword and
Azag to pieceg:and then he

he &l

takes the

skirt of his cont, In true Orfental style,

rends it in twaln, as much as to
gay, “Youn, SBaul, just Hke that, shall
be torn away from your empire, and

1 away from your throne.” In other
5, let all the nationa of the earth
hear the story that Sani, by disobeying
God, won a flock of sheep but lost a
kingdom.

1 learn from this subfect that Gaoad
will expose hypocrisy. Here Saul pro-
tends he has fulfilled the divice com-
misston by slaying all the beasis hos
lenging to the Amalekites, and ver :::
the very moment he is telling the story,
and practicing the delusion, the secret
comes out, and the sheep bleat and the
oxen Lellow,

A hypoerite I8 one who pretends
te what he s not, or to do what
does not, E£sul was only a tvpe of a
elaza. The modern hypocrite jooks
awfully solemn, whines when he prays,
and during his publle devotion shows
goeat deal of the whites of his cyen.

tiy

ne

a great many churches that have two
ar three vocleslastical Uriah Heepas
When the fox heglus to pray, leol
out for your ehlekens, The more gon-
wine religlon & man has, *he waore vom -
fortable he will be
a religious imposter by the fact that
he prides blmsell on being uncomtbor
pable. A wman of that kind » of
miense damage Yo the churvh ol Chrin
A ahip may outride & hundred storms
akd yel & handiwl of wurms ln the
planks may sink i o the bodtom, The
| ghureh of God s wot so moh in danger
of the vyvlones of Lrauble and perse
vution (\hal oume upan I e ol the
yermin of hyposriay that inPest M
Wolves are of no danger o the fuld ol
o unless thes Lk ke sheep Ar.
nobd wes of Wore daiiagy v the army
Ahan Virnwallls and hin hamis b, we
vanaol deenive Uil wilh * shuri b ewr-
tifleain’ He weon behind the sunain
b well an belure (e curiain, e ses
everyibing Inalde ol A Ak Bay,
thruugh policr hide his real charesiar,
el Ul Wl e avRUs e seee

He uever laughs, or, It e does laugh
ho soems rorey for N afterward, as
though he had committed some preat
indiseretion. ‘The first ttme he gets o
chance he prays twenty minutea in
publie, and when he exhorts, he seemsy |
o imply that all the mee are alnners
one exception, his modesty for '-H!nt::.u
the stating who that aoe s, There are

bt you mey know |

putrefaction. Sunday faces cannot save
him: long prayers cannot save him;
psalm-singing and church-going can-
not save him. God will expoge him
just as thoroughly as he branded upon
his forehead the word“lypocrite,” He
may think he har becn suecessful in the
deception, but at the most unfortunate
moment the sheep will bleat and the
oxen will bellow.

One of the cruel bishops of olden
time was golng to excommunicate one
of the martyrs, and he began in the
usual form—*“In the name of God,
amen.” “Stop'” savs the martyr, “don’t
gay ‘Iin the name of God!""” Yet how
many outrages are practiced under the
garb of religion and sanctity! When,
in synoda and conferences, ministers
of the Gospel are about to say some-
thing unbrotherly and unkind about a
member, they almost always begin by
being tremendously plous, the venom
of their assanlt corresponding to the
heavenly flavor of the prelude, Stand-
Ing there, you would think they were
ready to go right up into glory, and
that nothing kept them down but the
welght of their boots and overcoat,
when suddenly the stieep bleat and the
oxen bellow,

Oh, my dear friends, let us eultivate
simplicity of Christian character! Jesus
Chriet said, "Unless you become as this
little child, you cannot enter the king-
dom of God.” We may play hypocrite
succegsfully now, but the Lord God
will after awhile expose our true char-
acter, You must know the incident
mentioned in the history of Ottacas,
who was asked to kneel in the pres-
ence of Randolphus 1.; and when be-
fore him he refused to do it, but after
awhile he agreed to come in private
when there was nobody in the king's
tent, and then he would kneel down
before him and worship; but the ser-
vants of the king had arranged it so
that by drawing a cord the tent would
suddenly drop. Ottacas after a while
came in, and supposing he was in en-
tire privacy, knelt before Randolphus.
The servant pulled the cord, the tent
dropped, and two armies surrounding
looked down on Ottacas knoel!nx he-
fore Randolphus. If we are really
knoeling to the world while we profess
to be lowly subjects of Jesus Christ,
the tent has already dropped, and all
the hosts of heaven are gazing upon
our hypoerisy. God's unlverse Is a very
publie place, and you cannot hide hypo-
crisy in it:

Going out Into a  world of delusion
and sham, pretend to be no more than
you really are. If you have the grace of
God, profess it; profess no more than
you have. But I want the world to
know that where there is one hypoerite
in the church there are flve hundred
outside of it, for the reason that the
field is la:ger. There are men in all
citles who will bow before you, and
who are obsequlous in your presence
and talk flatteringly, but who all the
while In your conversation are digging
for bait and angling for imperfections.
In your presence they imply that they
are everything friendly, but after a
while you find they have the flerceness
of a catamount, the slyness of a snake,
and the spite of a devll, God will ex-
pose such, The gun they load will burst
in their own hands; the lies they tell
will break their own teeth; and at the
very moment they think they have
been successful in deceiving you and
decelving the world, the gheep will
bleat and the oxen will bellow,

I learn further from this subject
what Ged meant by extermination.
Saul was told to slay all the Amale-
kites, and the Deasts in their possess-
fon. He seves Agag, the Amalekite
king, and some of the sheep ané oxen,
(tod chastises DIiim for It. God likes
nothing done by halves. God will not
stay In the soul that iz half h's and
half the devil’'s, There may be more
sins in our goul than there were Ama-
lekites, We must kill them. Woe unto
ns if we spare Agag! Here I8 a Chris-
tian., He “I will drive out all
the Amalekites of sin from my heart
Hera I8 Jealousy—down goes that
Amalekite. IHere is backbhiting—-down
goes that Amalekite;” and what
glaughter he makes among his gins,
siriking right and left! What ia that
out yonder, lifting up his head? It i=
Agag—Iit 1a worldliness. It s an old
sin he cannot bear to strike down, It
fs o darling transgression he eannot
afford to sacrifice. Oh, my brethren, 1
appeal for entire congecration! Some of
the Presbyterlans eall it the “higher
Iife," The Methodists, 1 belleve, eall it
“perfection.” 1 do not eare what vou
enlt it "without hollness vo man =hall
gee the Lord,” 1 know men who are
living with thelr soul in perpetual com-

qavs:

munion with Christ, and day after day
are walking within slght of heaven
| How do 1 know® ‘They tell me an 1
holleve them. They would not Me oot
it. WLy cannot we u,. Bive this >
pecration? Why s'ay scie of the sus
| In our voul, and leave ot wers to Llea
and bellow for « oXput ire apd con
| demunation? Christ wiil sor stay '

il 1Y You myust i

Jesus un i,

s house with Agag
| up ARAR, or give up ()
“All of that heart or non
the poorest of the sheep a
est of the oxen, and ke
Buest and the fatt
Christians whao have

Saul slew
ud the mean-
mime of Lhe

and there
ain the mast N

popalar  of  thelr trunsgressions, and

saved thoes which are most Feagesia
| Lle it will st da Miernal war

Apainst all the Amalekite CTUR T T
| for Apas

I leare further from this subiject that
14 visin b try to defrevd Cheist Hosrw
Hau! ihought he had heated el wut
af those sheep and onen; but he lost
his cruwn. e losl his empire. You emie
et eheat Ged owt of & single cont
Here s & wan who has made lon tsigs
and dollars In fraud  efure he dive
every dullar of W will he ae wr it
W §Ive R visient unrest. bere s 2
Christian wha has boen largoly pros.
perad, Mo has pol gliven e Ood the

Gt thal s dus e charition and
au vitnes 19 the -
SRing, and he takes W all away ::

the whitened gepulehire and expese the | it is

rsone, The Lsrd God came into
the counting room and said: “1 liave
allowed you to have all this property
for ten, fiftcen or twenly yoars, and
you have not doneé justice to my poor
children. When the beggar calied upon
you, you hounded him off your sieps;
when my suffering chiidren appealed
to vou for help, yon had no merey. L

| only asked for so much, or so much, but

you did not give it to me, and now I
will take It all.”

God asks of us one-seventh of our
time in the way of Sabbath. Do you
suppoge we can get an hour of that
time successfully away from iis true
object? No, no, God has demanded
one-seventh of your time, 1f you tako
one hour of that time that is to be de-
voted to God's service, and inatcad of
keeping his Sabbath, use it for tie pur-
pose of writing up your accounts or
making worldly gains, God will get
that hour from you in some unexpected
way. God gays to Jonul, “You go to
Nineveh,” He says, “No, T won't, T'lL
go to Tarshigh.” He starts for Tarshish,
The sea raves, the winds blow, and the
ship rocks., Come, yo whales, and tako
this passenger for Tarshish! No man
ever gets to Tarshish whom God tells
to go to Ninevel, The wea would not
carry him; it Is Ged's sea, The winds
would not waft him! they are God's
winds. Let a man attempt to do that
which God forbids him to do, or to go
into a place where God tells him not to
go, the natural world as well as God
fs against him. ‘The lightnings are
ready to strike him, the fires to burn
him, the sun to smite him, the waters
to drown him, and the carth to swal-
low him. Those whose princely robes
are woven out of heart's strings; those
whose fine houses are huilt out of
gkulls: those whose springing fount=
ains are the tears of oppressed na-
tions—have they successfully cheated
God? The last day will demonstrate—
it will be found out on that day that
God vindicates not only his goodness
and his merey, but his power to take
care of his own rights and the rights
of his ehurch, and the rights of his op-
pressed children, Come, ye martyred
dead, awake! and come up from the
dungeons where folded darkness
hearsed youn, and the chains like can-
kers peeled loose the skin and wore
off the fiesh, and rattled on the marrow=-
less Dbones. Come, ye martyred dead,
from the stakes where you were
burned, where the arm uplified for
merey fell Into the ushes, and the ery
of pain was drowned in the snapping
of the flame and the howling of the
mob; from valleys of Pledmont and
Smithfleld Market, and London Tower,
and the Highlands of Scotland. Gather
in great proceselon, and together clup
your bony hands, and together stamp
your mouldy feet, and let the chalns
that bound you to dungeons all clank
at once, and gather all the flames that
burned you in one uplifted arm of fire,
and plead for a judgment. Gather all
the tears ve ever wept into a lake, and,
gather all the sighs ye ever breathed
into a tempest, until the heaven-pierce
ing chain-clank, and the tempest-sigh,
and the thunder-grosn, announcs to
earth and hell and heaven a jndgment!
Oh, on that day God will vindicate (he
cange of the troubled and the op-
pressed! It will be seen in that day
that though we may have robbed oup
fellows, we mever have euccessfully
robbed God,

My Christian friends, as you go ont
into the world, exhilit an open-nearted
Christian frankness., Do not be hypo-
eritical in anything; you are never sife
it vou are, At the most Inopportune
moment, the sheep will bleat and the
oxen bellow. Drive out the las
kite of sin from your soul. Ilave
merey on Agag. Down with vouy
down with your pride; down with ;
worldlinesa, 1 know you cannot ach
this work by your own arm, hut
mighty grace is sufficlent-—that whi
gaved Joseph In the pit; that h
delivered Daniel in the den; that which
shielded Shadrach in the fire: that
which cheered Paul In the shipwreck,
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IHE SONAL ISLANDS.

Thelr Exlstencs Is at Last Aflirmol b$
Giood Acthority.

The oxistence of the Sonal or 'hile
lps isinnds in the Pacitic ocean, which
hus been mooted by mariners for years
andd tinully discredited, has just heen
renfirmed by the captains of the Brite
isb ships Lovk Kok dnd Swanhilde, and
the little group is likely to ba replnced
on nrine charta,  The maritime ex-
chunge has just got possession of all
the [uets,

Capte Pettenrigh master of the Bride
ish #hip Lock Eck, which cleared thid
port Soptember last for IHiogo,
dapian. sigated the l=lands in latitude
800 north and lougitude 140,20 in the,
South Pacllie oovan, and reported the
furts of his discovery 1o tho brauch

the Exchango
.'I-““dr.

imn

hyvrogruphie oflice in
1! 1413 Ho reso. ted the

1 be throe in number. and to form n
range in iy of vessels plying to
Chinn nud Japan, vonning in o souths
"is 0 gdircction for six or scien

milles. boing connectsd by low.lying
racks It s belleved that the third
islnnd recant formnti un having
surlnes of the water with-
mogthe wnd the entire

is ol
@ e v Ll
Lith

st six

prosl withiin the lash yoar

It b thom bt thoy ware of voleanie
or'g it n » et Vesso Lhe
Hritiah ship Nwanbilioe, ot wily ven
Hremed the position of the s snds bab
Wlmo b Wiesms  Jubabsted Cupl

Mo kia of Wil vomsol, fully eontivm |
e Lock Kok ropunt

While deiy Bg off the lelund he waa
Burprised o twa sabua loads of
Batives eome ouwl W moel his voassl

I hay spolie in sme uaknawn lane
Mg Ihe party suwbered Whirly,
el Wil were paked buk for dried

waves around thelr walsls Neoar
ehery man was tabtiosd e beight P
fulors,  sntlesly  diferent from he
manner of tablosing in the United
One of thown « ho appesresd @
baa chinl was marked with an Amer




