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My Fellow Laborer,

By H. RIDER HAGGARD.
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A year after my marriage my wife |

unhappily became the victim of a bad

accident in a cab, as a result of which |
our child John was a eripple from his |

birth. To this unfortunate babe, Mise
Denelly, or Fanny, as we called her,
took a violent affection, which, as the
child’'s intelligence expanded, was am-
ply returned. Indeed, he cared more
for her than for his mother and my-
self put together, and 1 think that the
cause of thelr mutual attachment was
to be found in Fanny's
sirength of body and character, The
poor, weak, deformed boy rested on
solid depths of nature, ns some by faith
are able to rest on Providence, with a
scense of absolute securlty., However
much paln he was in he would become
quiet when she came and took him in
her strong arms and nursed  him,
Oddly enough, too, It was almost the
same thing with my wife,

She had never got over the effects of
her aceident, and the shock of the birth
of our crippled boy, Indeed, as the
years went on, she seemed to  grow
weaker and weaker, and to rely more
and more absolutely on Fanny,

The germ, small ns a mustard seed,
which has now, after so many years of
experimental labor and patient
thought, grown up into the great tree
of my discovery, lay in my mind In the
form of a dormant speculation from
the very commencement of my medical
carcer. After my marrlage it began
to grow and take root there, but for
some years 1 went on with my every-
day practice, which was that of a con-
sulting doctor in the ¢lty, and sald
nothing about it, The fact was that
the whole geemed too wild, and I was
afrald of being set down as one of
those enthusiasts who spend all thelr
lives In chasing a shadow,

At last, however, my secrel grew
too heavy for me to bear, and one
night, after dinner, acting on some
sudden impulse, I began to unfold it to
my wife and Fanny, At first my wife
was much Interested, and gald that it
all sounded ke one of Poe's tales, but
presently, when 1 got more to the In-
tricate parts of my theory, for It was
nothing but a theory then, she fell
into a brown study, and after a while
broke into the conversation, |
thought she was following my line of
argument, and about to question it, and
was rather disgusted when she pald:

“Excuge me, Geoffrey, but did you
remember to send that check for the
coals?"”

1 suppose 1 looked put out, at any
rate 1 stopped abruptly,

“Don't be vexed with me for in-
terrupting, dear,” she went on, "bul
I want to know about the coals, and
haven't been able to get a word in
edgeways for the last twenty minutes,”

‘Quite go,” 1 replied, with dignity.
“Pray don't apologize; no doubt the
comnlg are more ilmportant than my dis-
covery,"”

“Nonsense, dear,” she answered, with
a smile; “of courge, If there was any-
thing In what you say, it would be
very Important. But if your story Is
true, you are as bad as that man Dar-
win, who Dbelleves that we are all
descended from monkeys, and what
we are told in the Hible about Eve
being made out of Adam's rib falls to
the ground. So you see [t mugt be
nonsense, and the coals are the most
important after all.”

Now my dear wife was one of the
sweetest as ghe certalnly was one of the
best, women in the world, but on one
point she was always prepared to lose
her temper, and that point was Adam's
ribs. 8o, being aware of this, I held
my tongue, and after talking a little
more about the coals, she sald that
she did not feel well, and was going
to bed.

PTER 11

LL THE time that
I had been holding
forth, until my elo-
quence was quench-
ed by the coal
question, Fanny
was sitting opposite
me, watching my
face with all her
eyes, Evidently she
wis  Inlerested in
what 1 had to say,
though she sat so sllent. She was now
seventeen or vighteen years of age, and
& very fine young woman indeed, but
& remarkably silent one,

When my wife bad bidden us good-
night and gone, 1 Blled my pipe and
tighted it, for | was ruffled, and smok-
ing has a soolhing effect upon my
Nerves.

“Geoffrey,” sald Fanoy, when | had
finished, for she always called me
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body ‘s brain before ™
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is nothing Is my discovery.”

“And this immortality will be guite
independent of any kpnown system of
religion?"’

“Certainly, as most people under-
stand religion, namely as typified by
the tenets of a particular sect, but not
by any means independent of natural
religlon, and on the other hand alto-
gether dependent on the existence of a
gsupreme, and in the end, all-triumphant
power of good, whieh, If my theory can
be upheld, will then be proved beyond
the poasibility of a doubt.”

Fanny thought for a moment or two,
| and then spoke again.

“Do you know, Geoffrey. if you carry
this through, you wlill go down to
posterity as one of the greatest men
in the whole
very greatest!”

that she meant what she gald, and also
that If all this could be proved, her
prophecy would probably be fulfilled.

it, would take a life-time, To begin

gpocinl knowledge acquired, from the
groundwork of which, and from the
records of thousands of noted cases of
mental phenomena, that it would take
years to collect, one would have to
work slowly up toward the light, A
man would be obliged to give his en-
tire time to the subject, and In my case
even that would not suffice, for I am no
mathematiclan, and, unless I am mis-
taken, the {ssue will depend almost en-
tirely upon the mathematical power of
the Investigator., He could not even
employ anybody to do part of the work
for him, for the caleulator must him-
gelf be imbued with the spirit that di-
rects  the calculations, and bhe pre-
pared Lo bend them this way or that,
to omit this factor and to plck up the
other as cireumstances require. Now,
as you, know [ am little short of a
fool at mathematics, and therefore on
thig point alone I am out of the race,
and I fear that the Becret of Life will
never ‘be discovered by me, though
perhaps I shall be able to put gome one
else on the track of It.”

“Yes,” sald the girl, quietly, “that
is true enough, but you forget one
thing, If you are not a mathematl-
eclan, I am, and 1 can enter into your
ideas, Geoffrey, for 1 believe that we
have grown very much alike during
the last four or five years—| mean in
mind."”

1 started, for both her statements
were perfectly nceurate, The girl had
remarkable mathematical faculty, al-
most approaching to genlus. [ had
procured for her the best instruction
that I could, but ghe had now arrived
at that point when instructors were
of no further use to her, In those
days, of courge, there were not the fa-
cllitieg for female education that there
are now, and though it is not so very
long ago, learning In woman was not
thought go very highly of, Men rather
sald, with Martial: “Sit non doctissima
conjunx,” and so her gift had hitherto
not proved of any great service to her,
Algo she was right in saying that we
had grown al'ke In mind and ways of
thought. She had come into the house
quite young, but young as she was,
she had always been a great com-
panion to me. Not that she was much
of a talker, but she understood how to
listen and to show that she was giving
her attention to what was being said,
a thing that in my opinlon a very few
women can do. And [ suppoge that in
this way, she, in the course of time,
became thoroughly imbued with my
fdeas, and, in short, that her mind, as
I thought, took its color from my own.
At any rate, it did so superficially, and
I know that she would understand the
drift of my thoughts long before any-
body else did, and would even some-
times find words to clothe them before
I could myself.

“Why should we not work on the
Secret of Life together, Geoffrey 7" she
said, fixing her dark eyes on my face,

“My dear,” 1 answered, “you know
not what you do! Are you prepared to
give up your youth, and perhaps all
you life, to a gsearch and a study which
may and probably will after all prove
chimerical? Remember that such a
thing is not to be lightly taken up, or,
it once taken up, lightly abandoned,
If I make up my mind to understand it,
1 shall practically be obliged to give up
my practice as a doctor to do it: and
the same, remember, applies to you,
for 1 should prove a hard task-master,
You would have to abardon all the
every-duy alms and pleasures of your
sex and youth, to scorn delights and
live laborious days, on the chance of
benefiting humanity and for the cer-
tainty of encountering opposition and
ridicule,”

“Yes," she sald, “but 1 am willing
to do that. | want to become some-
body and to do something with my
life, not just to go out like one lttle
candle In o Hghted ballroom and never
be missed,"

“Very well, Fanny, so be it. 1 only
hope you have not undertaken a task

beyond your strength. It you have |

wol, you are & very romarkable wom
an, that s all”
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world, perhaps as llu';

I knew from the tone of her voice |

“Yes," 1 sald, “but 1 suppose that to |
work the whole thing out, and prove |

with, the premises would have to hr-é
established and an enormous amount of |

ness, and one on which even at this
| distance of time | do not care to dwell.

1 was deeply attached to my wifle; In-
deed, she was my first and only love
in the sense In which the word is gener-
ally used; but my love and care avall-
ed but little agalnst the forward march
| of the Destroyer., For three months we
| fought against him, but he came on as
| surely and relentlessly as the tide, and
| at last the end was upon us, Before her
death her mind cleared, as the sun
|0flnll does in sinking, and she spoke
to me so sweetly, and yet go hopefully,
| that her tender words almost broke
| my heart. And yet it was a happy
| death, I have seen many people dle,
| but 1 never remember one who was 8o
completely borne up across the dark
gulf upon the wings of child-like faith,
All her fears and griefs were for me
for herself she had none, When al
last she had kissed her boy nnd bade
him farewell—thank Heaven he wis
not old enough to understand what it
| meant—and sald her last word to me,
she sent for Fanny and kissed her too,

“Good-bye, my love,” she said; "you
must look after Geoffrey and the boy
when | am gone,” and then, as though
a sudden ldea struck her, she took the
girl's hand and placed It In mine,
“You will just suit each other,” ehe
sald, with a faint gmile, and those were
the last words she spoke,

FFanny colored and said nothing., I
remember  thinking afterward that
most women would have coried,

And then the end came and left me
broken-hearted,

It was the night after the funeral,
and 1 was walking up and down my
little study, struggling agaipst a dig-
tress that only seemed to further over-
whelm me the more 1| tried to bear up
against It, and thinking with that holf-
less bittterness that does come upln
us at such times, wrapping us, as it
were, In a mist of regret, of the many
little things I might have done lo make
my dear wife happler while she lived,
and of the irreparable vold her loss
had left In my life. It was well for her,
1 was sure of that, for what can be
better than to sleep?  But in those
days that certalnty of a future In-
dividual existence, which 1 have now
been able through my discoveries to
reach to, was not present with me, It
only loomed ag a possibility at the end
of an untraveled vista, BShe was
gone, and no echo came from
where she was. How could I know
that 1 had not lost her forever?
Or, even if she llved In some dim
heaven, that I too ghould make my
way thither, and find her unchanged;
for remember that change I8 death!
1t has all passed mow. 1 am as sure
as [ write these words that at no dls-
tant date 1 shall stand face to face
with her again, as 1 am that the earth
travels round the sun, The science
that has unalterably demonstrated the
earth's course has also vindleated that
inborn Ingtinct of humanity &o much
attacked of late days, and demonstrated
it truth to me beyond the possibility
of doubt. But I did not know it then.

“| ghall never gee her agaln, never!"”
I eried in my agony, “and I have noth-
ing left to live for!”

“Perhaps you will not,” sald a quiet
volee at my elbow, “but you have your
child and your work left to live for.
And if there is anything In your dis-
covery, you will see her through all the
ages,"”

It was Fanny, who had come into
the room without my noticing it, and
somehow her presence and her words
brought comfort to me.

(TO BB CONTINUED,)

sirong Fulls.

The shell-less limpet pulls 1,984 times
its own weight when in the alr, and
about double when measured in the
water. Fleas pull 1,493 times thelr own
dead weight, The Mediterranean cock-
le, Venug verrucosa, can exert a pulling
power equal to 2,071 times the weight
of its own hody. So great is the power
possgessed by the oyster that to open It
a forea equal 1,319.5 times the weight
of its shell-less body s required. It
the human being possessed strength as
great In proportion as that of these
ghell-fish, the average man would be
able to lift the enormous welght of
2,076,000 pounds, pulling in the same
degree as a limpet, And If the man
pulled in the same proportionate de-
gree as the cockle he would sustain a
welght of no less than 3,106,500 pounds

Australin‘s PFopulation.

The New South Wales governmeni
statlst estimates that the population
of the seven Australasian colonles at
the end of 1806 was 4223171, showing
an Increase of 513,366 over the census
of 1881, There is an increase for New
South Wales of 14% per cent, for Vie-
toria of & per cent, for Queensland of
|20 per cent, for South Australia of 1%
Lper coent, for Western Australia of 177
|||rr cent, for Tesmania of 13 per cent
|.nd for New Zealand of 14 per cent
| During 1886 the population of New
South Wales increased by 18,770 That
Vietoria decreased by 6683 The Vie
toria statist reports that the popu.
latlon of Melbourne has decreased by
LAZ A0 since the vensus of 1881,
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THE CAUSE OF RIGHTEOUS-
NESS FLOURISHING.

A Disconrse from the Text: Lamenin-
tions, Chapter IIl, Verse 30 -"Where-
fore Doth » Liviag Man Compluain?"
Better Days Are Near at Hand.

CHEERFUL inter-
rogatory in the
most melancholy
book of the Bible!
Jeremiah wrote #0
many sad things
that we have A
word named after
him, and when any-
thing I8 surcharged
with grief and com-
plaint, we call It a
Jeremiad, But in my text Jeremiah, us
by a sudden jolt, wakens us to a thank-
ful spirit,

Our blessings are so much more nu-
merous than our deserts that he is sur-
prised that anybody should ever find
fault. Having life, and with it a thou-
sand blessings, It ought to hush into
perpetual silence everything like eriti-
clsm of the dealings of God, “Where-
fore doth a lving man complain?

There ure three prescriptions by
which T belleve that our individual and
national finances may be cured of their
present depression. The first Is cheer-
ful conversation and behavior. 1 have
noticed that the people who are most
vociferous against the day In which we
live are those who are In comfortable
clreumstances, 1 have made Inquiry
of those persons who are violent In
their jeremiads agalnst these times, and
I Rave _alkqﬂ them, "yow# annf all, are
you not making a living?" Afler some
hesitation and coughing and clearing
their throat three or four times, they
eay stammeringly, “Y-e-s,”” 8o that
with a great multitude of people it is
not a question of getiing a livelihood,
but they are dissatisfled because they
cannot make as much money as they
would llke to make. ‘They have only
two thousand dollars In the bank,where
they would like to have four thousand,
They can clear In a year only flve
thousand dollars, when they would like
to clear ten thousand, or things come
out just even. Or, in thelr trade they
get three dollars a day when they wish
they could make four or filve, “Oh!"
gays some one, “are you not aware of
the fact that there Is a great populi-
tion out of employment, and there are
hundreds of good families of this coun-
try who are at thelr wits' end, not
knowing which way to turn?” Yes,
1 know it better than any man In pri-
vate life can know that sad fact, (o7
It comes constantly to my eye and ear,
But who is responsible for this state of
thinga?

Much of that responsibility I put up-
on men in comfortable clreumstances,
whe, by an everlasting growling, keep
public confidence depressed and new en-
terpriges from starting out and new
houses from being built, You know
very well that one despondent man can
talk fifty men into despondency, while
one cheerful physiclan can wake up in-
to exhilaration a whole asylum of hy-
pochondriacs, It I8 no kindness to the
poor or the unemployed for you to join
in this deploration, It you
have mnot the wit and the
common sense to think of something
cheerful to say, then keep silent, There
{8 no man that can be Independent of
depressed conversation, The medical
journals are ever illustrating it. 1 was
reading of five men who resolved that
they would make an experiment and see
what they could do in the way of de-
pressing a stout, healthy man, and they
resolved to meet him at different points
in his journey; and as he stepped out
from his house in the morning in ro-
bust health, one of the flve men met
him and said, “Why, you look very sick
today. What Is the matter?”’ He said,
“l am in excellent health; there is
nothing the matter.” But  passing
down the street, he began to examine
his symptoms, and the second of the
five men met him and said, “Why, how
bad you do look.” *Well,” he replied,
“1 don't feel very well.,” After a while
the third man met him, and the fourth
man met him, and the fifth man came
up and sald, “Why, you look as If you
had had the typhold fever for six
weeks, What is the matter with you?"
And the man against whom the strata-
gem had been laid went home and died,
And if you meet a man with perpetual
talk about hard times, and bankruptey
and dreadful winters that are to come,
you break down his courage. A fow
autumns ago, as the winter was com-
ing on, people sald, “We shall have a
terrible winter, The poor will be fro-
zen out this winter.," There was some-
thing In the large store of acorns that
the squirrels had gathered, and some-
thing in the phases of the moon, and
something in other portends,that made
you certain we were golng to have a
hard winter, Winter came. It was
the mildest one within my memory and
within yours. All that winter long |
do not thisk there was an iclele that
hung through the day from the eaves
of the house, Ko you prophesied false.
Iy, Last winter was coming, and the
people sald, “We shall have unparal
leled suffering among the poor,
be & dreadful winter." HSure enough it

large hearted charities than ever be-
fure poured out on the country; hetter
provision made (or the poor, se that
there have wen wea of winters when
Ihe Py had a harder time than they
@il last winter Weather prophets say
we will have troets thin summer which
will Kill the harvesta Now, et e tell
you, you have Ned  twiee aboul the
weather, and | beliove you are lying
this time
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Chriatinn lnvestment. Gl demands of
every ndividus) state, and nalilon, »

eviilain propartion of 1heir incume. Wy

RMON, |

Itowill |

wis & cold winter; bhut there was more |

| are parsimonious!
God that which belongs to him, and
he takes what we keep back, and he
takes more, He takes it by storm, by
sickness, by bankruptey, by any one
of the ten thousand ways which he can
employ. The reason many of you are
cramped in business is because you
have never learned the lesson of Chris-
tlare generosity, You employ an agent,
You give him a reasonable salary; and,
lo! you find out that he is appropriat-
ing your funde Dbesides the salary.
What do you dn? Discharge him.,
Well, we are God's agents. He puts
In our hands certaln moneys, Part are
to be ours. Part are to be his, Bup-
pose we take a!l, what then? He will
discharge us: he will turn us over to
financlal disasters, and take the trust
away from us., The reason that great
| multitudes are not prospered in busi-
ness s simply bhecanse they have been
 withholding from God that which be-
longs to him, The rule is, give, and
you will receive, Administer lberaliy,
! and you shall have more to administer,
I am in full sympathy with the man
who was to be baptized by Immersion,
| and some one sald, “You had better
| leave your pocket book out, It will get
et “No,” sald he, "1 want to go
down under the wave with everything.
want to consecrate my property and
all to God,” And so he war baptized.
What we want in this country I8 more
| baptized pockethooks,
had a relative whoge business
seomed to be falling, Here a loss, and
| there a loss, nnd everything was hith=
lering, perplexing and annoying him.
| He sat down one day and sald, “God
mugl have a controversy with me ahout
romething., I belleve I haven't given
enough to the cause of Christ,” And
there and then he took ou! his check
Look and wrote a large check for a mis-
glonary soclety, He told me, “That
was the turning point in my business,
Ever gince then 1 have been prosper-
ous, From that day, aye, from that
very hour, 1 saw the change.” And,
sure enough, he went on, and gathered
a fortune. The only safe Investment
that a man can make In this world is
in the cause of Christ. If a man glve
from a superabundance, God may or
he may not respond with a blessing;
but if a man give until he feels it, if a
man give until it fetches the blood,
if a man give untll his selfishness
eringes and twists and cowers under
it he will get not only spiritual pro-
fit, but he will get pald back In hard
cash or In convertible securities. We
often see men who are tight fisted who
seem to get along with thelr invest-
ments vory profital’~, notwithstanding
#ll thelr parsimony. But walt. Sud-
denly In that man’s history everything
goes wrong. His health falls, or his
reagon s dethroned, or a domestie
curse smites him, or a midnight sha-
dow of some kind drops upon his soul
and upon his business. What is the
matter? God is punishing him for his
gmall heartedness, He tried to cheat
God and God worsted him, 8o that
one of the recipes for the cure of in-
dividual and national finances I8 more
generosity. Wherg you bestowed one
dollar on the cause of Christ, give two,
God loves to be trusted, and he is
very apt to trust back again. He says:
“That man knows how to handle
money; he shall have more money to
handle,” And very soon the property
that was on the market for a great
while gets a purchaser, and the bond
that was not worth more than fifty
cents on a dollar goes to par, and the
opening of a new street doubles the
value of his house, or In any way of a
milllon God blesses him.

People quote as a joke what is a di-
vine promise: “Cast thy bread upon
the waters, and it will return to thee
after many days.” What did God mean
by that? There is an {llusion there, In
Egypt, when ihey sow the corn, it Is
at a time when the Nile Is overflowing
its banks and they sow the geed corn
on the waters, and as the Nile begins
to recede this seed corn strikes In the
earth and comes up a harvest and that
{s the allusion, It seems ae if they are
throwing the corn away on the waters,
but after a while they gather it up in
a harvest, Now says God in his word:
“Cast thy bread upon the waters, and
it shall come back to thee after many
days,” It may seem to you that you
are throwing it away on charities; but
it will yield a harvest of green and gold
—a harvest on earth and a harvest in
heaven, If men could appreciate that
and act on that, we would have no
more trouble about individual or na-
tional finances

Prescription the third, for the eure
of all our Individual and national fi-
nancial distresses; a great spiritual
awakening, It I8 no more theory, The
merchants of this country were posi-
tively demented with the monetary ex-
eltement in 1857. There never before
nor since has been such a state of fi-
nanclal depression as there was at that
time. A revival eame, and five hundred
thousand people were born Into Lhe
kingdom of God. What came after the
revival? The grandest Ananclal pros-
perity weo have ever had In this eoun-
try. The finest fortunes, the largest
fortunes In the United Hiates, have
been made since 1857, “"Well" you say,
“what has spiritual improvement and
revival to do with monetary Improve-
ment and revival?™ Mugh to do. The
religion of Jesus Christ has a direct
tndeney o make men honest and
sober and truth-telling. and are not
honesty and sobriety and truth telling
susitiaries of materinl prosperity * If
ww could have an awakening In this
country as in the days of Jonsthan Kd.
wards of Northampton, as in the days
wf bir, Findiey of Baaking Kidee, ss in
the days of De. Grilmn of Doston, (he
whole land would rouse to & higher
moral ose, and with that moml tone
the hosest business entorpriss of 1he
coMmtey would vome wih You say a
sroal awabening has an Influence upon
the foture sarid | el you 1t has 5
direet  Influenee  wpon the Aeancial
weltare of this world The religion of
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when we keep back anything from God |
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Ch ia no foe to suceesafn] business:
it is its best friend. Aud if there
should come 2 great awakening in this

| ccuntry, and all the banks and insur-

ance companlies and stores and offices
and sghops should close up for two
weeks, and do nothing but attend to
the public worship of Almighty God—
after such a spiritual vacation the land
would wake up to such financial pros-
perity a8 we have never dreamed of.
Godliness {8 profitable for the life that
now Is as well as for that which Is to
eome, But, my friends, do not put so
much emphasis on worldly success as
to let your eternal affairs go at loose
ends. 1 have nothing to say against
money. The more money you get the
hetter, if It comes honestly and goes
| usefully, For the lack of it, sickness
| dies without medicine, and hunger
finde ity cofin in an emply bread-tray,

! and pakednege ghivers for clothes and
fire, All this canting tirade against
money as though it had no practieal

| use, when I heur a man Indulge in it,

| It makes me think the beat heaven for
him would bhe an everlasting poor-
houge! No, there is a practieal use In
money; but while we admit that, we
must algo admit that it cannot satisfy

l the soul, that It cannot pay for our fere

[ riage across the Jordan of death, that

it cannot unlock the gate of heaven

for our immortal soul. Yet there are
men who aet ns though packs of bonds
and mortgages could be traded off for

a mansion In heaven, and as though

gold were a legal tender In that land

where It {8 g0 common that they make
pavements out of [t. BSalvation by

Christ Is the only salvation. Trexsures

In heaven are the only ineorruptible

treasures, Have you ever ciphered out

that sum in logs and galn, “"What shall
it profit a man If he gain the whole
world and lose his soul?' You may
wear fine apparel now, but the winds
of death will flutter it ke rags. Home-
rpun and a threadbuare cont have some-
times been the shadow of robes white
in the blood of the Lamb, All the
mines of Australla and Brazil, strung

In one earcanet, are not worth to you

ag much as the pearl of great price.

You remember, 1 suppose, some years

ago, the shipwreck of the Central

Amerlea? A storm came on that ves-

#el. The surges tramped the deck and

swept down through the hatehes, and

there went up a hundred-volced death
shriek. The foam on the jaw of the
wave, The pliching of the steamer,
as though it wounld leap a mountain.

The glare of the signal rockets, The
long cough of the steam-pipes, The

higs of extinguighed furnaces, The

walking of God on the wave, O, It was

a stupendous spectaele,

#0, there are men who go on In life
—a fine voyage they are making out of
it, All is well, 1ill gome euroclydon of
buginess disaster comes upon them,
and they go down, The hottom of this
commercial sea s sirewn with the
shattered hulks, But, because your
property goes, shall your soul go? 0,
no! There I8 coming & more stupen-
dous shipwreck after a while, This
world—God launched it 6,000 years ago,
and it is salling on; but one day it will
gtagger at the cry of “fire!” and the
timbers of the roeke will burn, and
the mountalng flame lke masts and
the clouds like palls in the judgment
hurricane, God will take & good many
off the deck, and others out of the
berths, where they are now eleeping in
Jesus, How many shall go down? N6
one will know until it is announced
In heaven one day: “Shipwreck of a
world! 8o many milllons paved! Bo
many milllons drowned!” Because
your fortunes go, beeanse your house
goes, because all your earthly possess-
fans go, do not let your soul go! May
the Lord Almighty, through the blood
of the everlasting covenant, save your
souls.

rist

The Dully Task.

We are not apt enough to think ol
our dally work as the Good Shepherd's
pasture fleld, We are too apt to glve
heed to a miserable distinction batween
the sacred and secular and to seek te
get out from what we call the secular
into what we call the sacred, that we
may find spiritual pasture fields
e« * * This Is the sacred service;
this is God's work; praying, commun.
ing, preaching, buying, selling, brick.
, Jaying, doing whatsoever things are
true, honest, just, pure, lovely, of good
report, which God's providence has
trust into your hand to do—doing them
tor God's sake and in His name, the
shining motive for them God's glory
e ¢ * The dally toll is a real spirit-
ual pasture field; and the best of herb
age we will find in it, If we will have
it 8o, It we will take Into it the maotive
of pleasing God, and so of doing in il
our very best. How the spiritual life
may nobly grow in this pasture fleld
of daily duty done from a divine lw
pulse! — Wayland Hoyt, . D,

————————
Children and Chureh Golng.

The fault may le in some cases with
the minister, bult mueh more often the
fault is with the fathers and mothers,
In the matter of chureh attendance the
parents and the pastor must combine,
The parents should require and expect
the ehildren to sccompany them (o
God's house &8 much as 1o sit ar their
tahle for thelr dally food o their own
houses, The pastor should esndeavor
| to altract the yOUns (o ehurch by maks
| ing his sermons simple ia language,
carnest in dellvery and Interosting with
| ilustrations.  Very ow sermons are
LM be preached Bt all whieh are Ui
terly beyond the comprohension of an
pyorage buy 10 years old, Urawn pees
phe, in turn, relish frosh, vivid, simple,
carnest, pracilcal presching as mach
& their children do. — Theadore |, Cuys
by

In & howme for sandwich men n
don there are sald 1o be several
versily graduates and  mesdioal
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