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A Tale of tha Santiago Campaign, V/ritten
Exclusively For This Paper by

OSCAR HATCH HAWLEY,
Late Corporalih Infantry, U. 8. A,

«UTTER--POWDER MONKEY."

4 O he's goin' to tarn us into
¢ powder monkeys,"” growled
Lem, as lie nubuckled his
wmmunition belt and threw
$t into the tent. **Well, I'd rather
carry a guun."”

"izelt%:n lifve monkey ass o deadt
hiero,” grunted Utter, digging his
elbows deep into the solt sand and
gmoking away in complacent laziness,

“Is that so? Wall, I'll have youn
nuderstand, you big, lazy Dutehman,
that I dido’t enlist to carry either
ammuanition or gan, and if I've got to
take the one, I'd just as soon have the
other. As for this idea of turnin’ the
band into powder monkeys, il's some-
thin’ entirely new. In case of battle
it's generally the rnle for us to go with
the doetor as hospital corps.”

“‘No, dot iss no rnle. Ve is sup-
posed to go mit companies und carry
guns, dot is vot ve iss supposed to do.
I am well satisfied mit dis arrange-
ments, Idt gifves me longer to lifve.”

“] wish he'd put me in & company,
then, ‘This is such a rotten job."

“You better shut up or te Adjudant
will see dot you carry all te gnns you
like."

And after that very littlo was said.

It was the 80th of Jane, the day be-
fore the big battie of Santiago. The
-—th Regiment was encamped at La
Guasimas, and muster was just over,
Tlhe members of the band had been
wondering what disposition was to be
made of them, hoping all this while
they would be attached to the hospital
corps, Bat the Adjutant had set
their minds at rest this day by giving
them ehch one hundred and fifty
vounds of ammnnition and telling
them that their duty in case of battle
would be to stay near their regiment
and replenish any companies which
might ruon short of shells., While
they outwardly scorned the idea of
carrying a belt of cartridges withont a
gnn, they were inwardly thankful that
they had not been given their rilles
and ordered to companies,

It was 4 o’clock the next afternoon
ithat an orderly on horseback came
tearing down the road from the front
with orders for the --th band to join
its regiment at once. Some com-
panies were already without ammuni-
tion and others were very short.

San Juan Hill bad been taken, Il
Caney also was no longer in posses-
pion of the BSpanish., From early
morn the din of shriekiug shot and
shell had been something beyond de-
soription, The —th band had no
desire to approach the firing line
after having eeen the thousands of
dead and wounnded, some of them
horribly mangled, brought back from
the front. When the order came to
take their ammunition to the regi-
ment they were thrown into a tem-
porary panic.

“Well, what are we to do?" said
Lem, ducking his hLead as a sheli
shrieked past.

For n moment nooue answered. All
stood with blanched faces listening to
the roar of the battle a mile away and
wishing they were a mile further in
the rear. Utter had been lying cn
the ground smoking in his usnal lazy
fashion, when the orderly came up.
With an apparent effort, he rose to hia
feet, and buckling on his belt of am-
mution said:

““Do? Ve obey orders, dol’s vot va
do. Ve go up at vonce und gifve "em
our ammunitions, Und ve got no times
to monkey round. Youn see dot cav-
alry officers go by mit his troops shust
now? Vell, he comes back in fifve
minntes and takes us all up in front;
und how youn likes dot? Come on,
uow, and make double times, too.”

And Utter started off npthe road at
n good trot, He was immediately fol.
lowed by the other men, who did not
know what to make of this speech
from the lazy, cowardly Dutehman,

““Maybe ve git a chance to come
back vonce," said Utter, as the others
overtook him. *“'Some men git vouun-
dedt und ve bring him to t'e hospitals,
Dut takes time und so ve wmay halve
vone more day to lifve.”

Suddenly o shower of bullets
whistled abont the men's ears, and
they dropped to the ground and
erawled into the chapparal besido
the road with one accord

Zip, zip, zip, came the bullets into

the bush incessautly,

“I wsay, fellows,” shouted lL.em,
““thin is gottin' a little too hot, dou't
you think so®"

“You bet,”" came the Learty reply
from a dozen weun.

“The sharpshiooters are pluggin’ at
us,”’ eontinned Lem, “and I think
wi'd be justified in skippin’ ont, if we
can git out withont hein' killed

“Vou's dot! Sharpshooters? Rat!”
and Utter jumaped to Lis feet quicker
than auy one had ever seen him move
before., Dot isa unly spent hullets

Come on quigk, wow, or Jdot cavaley |

truops
It don't make any Jilference about
that eavaliy troop, o7 whether those
bablets are frowm sharpehooters or not,
the NSergeant of the band,
coming oul of his Jaged con-
dition r‘;l'ol e down and shist your
trap or put & few holes inte you
ww. Jast for practics,” and he

%M, with his revolver
YN one s alfrandt of dot pastals

us risking our lives to carry this little
ammunition up there. What good
will it do five hundred men? Why,
they ain’t six rounds apiece!”

“Vol's t'e use, you gay? Vot's t'e
use?’ Utter was snorting with rage
uow,

“If Caster hadt dthose few am-
munitions t'e Little Big Horn wouldt
hafve made different histories, dot's
vot's t'e use!”

Up on the firing line, the Colonel
of the —th was racing along from one
trench to another, sweeping the en-
emy's lines with his glassesand swear-
ing vigorounsly to himself,

“"See here, Hume,” hLe called ox-
citedly to the Adjutant, meeting that
officer on a little crest of ground, *‘Dec
you see what those Greasers are up tc
over there?”

“I have not looked at the enemy's
line for the past few minutes,” re
plied Hume, “but I gucss they are
still digging—"

*“Thunderation, Colonel!” and his
glasses dropped to the ground with a
smash, *‘T'hey are going to try to re-
take this hill!"”

“Exnclly, and unless onr ammuni-
tion train comes up iuside of five
mwinutes the thing will be an aecom-
plished fact, We never could stand
them off with bayonets. It will be a
terrible disaster; terrible, terrible,”

““Bat it may yet be averted, Colonel.
The pack train is on the way, and I
expect the band to arrive at any min-
ute with three thousand rounds——-"

““The band, that will be our salva-
tion if it only gets here in tine,
Three thousand roundsare not a great
deal, but enough to withstand their
attack.

A minute later the Spaniards were
pouring from their trenches down the
hillsides in columus of fours at double
quick time. As they neared the
centre of the field, the head of the
colnmu halted in line of the skirm-
ishers, right and left, immediately
opening a hot fire on the American
works., They advauced rapidly, and
as they came, the —th fixed bayonets,
and prepared to give them a warm re-
ception,

*“Where's the pack train? Where's
sonr band? Where's anything that
will stop 'em?" shouted the Colonel,
lwppin(gl up and down in rage, as he
watched the advance,

“Why, there's the baud now,” re-
tnrned Hume, excitedly, pointing to
{he foot of the hill in the rear,

And sure enough, there they were,
just emergiug from the tall grass of
the Dottom, echarging along with
Utter in the lead, as if pursued by
tho whole Spanish army. When they
reached the top of the hill they were
told to get rid of their ammunition
quickly, and then get under cover,

It was a dangerous piece of work,
distributing shells on top of that hill,
with bullets flying over the crest
thick a3 bail, but it was done some
way or other in an ineredibly short
space of time,

The Spaniards had approached to
within fifty yards and were yelling
like madmen as they came rushing up
the hill, confident of victory, when—

Crash! '

A volley flaslied from the American
trenches,

Crash! i

The Spanish line wavered,

Crash! Crash!

Two volleys in quick succession,
and the enemy flad helter skelter,
leaving dead and wounded on the field.

“*Well, that band of yours is some
good, after all, Hume," said the Col-
onel, after the last volley. ‘‘Let's go
and ee if any of 'em got hurt whiie
saving the day.”

The baud boys were found near the
foot ot the hill under a mango tree,
all uninjured, save Utter, who had a
firat aid bandage around his chest.

‘“Hello, Utter, yon huart?”’ asked
tho Adjutant.

**No, not hurt, only wounded,” re-
plied Utter, wno was in no pain,

“‘Here, boys, fix up a litter and get
him back to the hospital,” commanded
the Adjutant,

“Dot's where I gedts t’a best of you
fellows,” said Utter with a ghastly
grin. ‘I go to t'e hospitals urd stay
until T gets vell,”

He stopped to cough, and spit out a
monthful of blood, then continued:

By dot times t'e war iss ofver und
I gedt no move dangers of being kildt,
I Lafve so much longer to lilve,"”

‘What a coward,” sneered the
Adjntant, as he aud the Colonel moved
oll,
| "Don’t mention it," was the reply.
|  When the improvised litter was
| fluished, & dead wan was earried in it
[to the bottom of the hill, and there
laid in an unmarked grave,

That dead wman was Utter, powder
tlmm'. ¥y and-—coward,

— -
|

O the Shelr,
A New Eogland woman is the cwuer
of & hev whieli sppears to choose Ler
| surronndings with a diseriminating
eye,
|  Noou alter ber pressnl cwner ae
guwired the hen she discovered the
| ereature’s fonduess for steppiug into
| the house whenever she counld effect
an entranee, and laying an egg on the
down coverist whioh orusmented the
| bad in the “'best vhamber.

Oue day the hen wanaged 1o get in
unehserved during & season of sweap-
| ing, sud her presence was only dis
covered as she made her way uastily
ol of the siie door, viuoking with
i ph, some Wime later

As the best room coverlel had been
ol of the way during the swoeping,
the mistrens of the house loghed about
for the ogw which she felt sure hal
been lald somenliore, Bhe found i,
after an hour's seareh, oa the plush

wantel covering (n \he parlor, wheto
the hen mast have sat sate he
tweet & ohiua shophiordoss aud o glass
vare

Nothing on the mantel sholl had
beon disturbed, although how the
hon had managed the busi
ness will never be Kuowse, -Youlh'

TALMAGE'S SERMON,

*THE WORLD AS IT WILL BE”
SUNDAY'S SUBJECT.

Text: 11. Peter 3: 13.—A New Earth,
Whereln Dwelleth Righteonsness—
Story of the New Earth as it Wi
e lo Centuries to Come

Down In the struggle to make the
world better and happler we sometimes
get depressed with the obstacles to be
overcome and the work to be accom-
plished. Will it not be a tonic and an
inspiration to look at the world as it
will be when it has been brought back
to paradisalcal condition? So let us for
a few moments trapsport ourselves
into the future and put ourselves for-
ward In the centuries, and see the
world in its rescued and perfected
state, as we will see it If in those times
we are permitted to revisit this
planet, as I am sure we will. We all
want to see the world after it has been
thoroughly gospelized and all wrongs
have been righted. We will want to
come back, and we will come back,
to look upon the refulgent consummae-
tion toward which we have been on
larger or smaller scale tolling. Hav-
ing heard the opening of the orchestra,
on whose strings some discords trav-
eled, we will want to hear the last
triumphant bar of the perfected ora-
torio, Having seen the picture as the
painter drew the first outlines on the
canvas, we will want to see it when it
ir as complete as Reuben’s *'Descent
from the Cross,” or Michael Angelo's
“Last Judgment.” Having seen the
world under the gleam of the star of
Bethlehem, we will want to see it
when, under the full shining of the
Sun of Righteousness, the towers shall
gtrike twelve at noon.

There will be nothing in that coming
century of the world's perfectoin to
hinder our terrestrial visit. Our power
and velocity of locomotion will have
improved infinitely. It will not take us
long to come here, however far off in
God's universe heaven may be. The
Bible declares that such visitation Is
going on now, “Are they not all min-
Jstering spirits sent forth to minister
to those who shall be heirs of salva-
tion?” Surely, the gates of heaven
will not be bolted, after the world is
Edeniged, so as to hinder the redeemed
from descending for a tour of inspec-
tion and congratulation and triumph.

You know with what interest we
look upen ruins—ruins of Kenilworth
castle, rulns of Melrose abbey, ruins of
Rome, ruins of Pompeii. So this world
in ruins is an enchantment to look
at, but we want to see it when rebuilt,
repillared, retowered, realtered, re-
dedicated. The exact date of the
world’s restoration I cannot foretell.
It may be that through mighty awak-
enings it may take place In the middle
of the near-by twentieth century. It
may be at the opening of the fwenty-
first century, but it would not be sur-
prising if it took more than 100 years
to correct the ravages of sin which
have raged for 6,000 years. The chief
missionary and evangelistic enterprises
were started in this century, and be
not dismayed If it takes a couple of
centuries to overcome evils that have
had full swing for sixty centurles. I
take no responsibility in saying on
what page of the earthly calendar it
will roll in, but God's eternal veraclty
is sworn to it that it will roll in; and
as the redeemed in heaven do as they
please, and have all the facilities of

transit from world to world, you and !

I, my hearer or reader, will come and
look at what my text calls “A new
earth, wherein dwelleth righteous-
ness."

I imagine that we are descending at
that period of the world's complete
gospelization. There will be no peril
in such a descent. Great heights and
depths have no alarm for glorified

spirits,. We can come down through
chasms between worlds without
growing dizzy, and across the

spaces of half a universe without los-
Ing our way. Down and farther down
we come. As we approach this world
we breathe the perfume of illimitable
gardens. Floralization that in the cen-
turies past was here and there walled
In, lest reckless and dishonest pluck
or despoil it, surges its billows of color
acroer the fields and up the hillsides,
snd that which was desert blossoms
as the rose. All the forpheads of crag
crowned with flowers; the feet of the
mountains slippered with lowers, Oh!
this perfume of the continents, this
aroma of the hemispheres! As we ap-
proach nearer we hear songs and
laughter and hosannas, but not one
groan of distress, not one sob of be-
reavement, not one clenk of chain.
Alighted on the redeemed earth, we
are first acosted by the spirit of the
twenty-first century, who proposes to
gulde and show us all that we desire
to see. Without his guidance we would
lose our way. for the world 18 so mueh
changed from the time when we lived
in it
a group of abandoned bulldings. We
ask this spirit of the twenty-first cen-
tury, “What wre those structures whose
walls are falling down, and whose
gates are rusted on the hinges®' Our
sheuil tells us Those were once
ponitentiaries Mlled with offenders, bhut
the evime of the world has died oul
Theft and wrson and vielenes have
gaitted the sarth. Peuple have all they
want, and why should they appropriate
the property of others, sven i Lhey
had ihe dosive® The marsuders he
assassing the bucaneers, Lhe Horods,
the Nana Hahibs, the rmllans, (he
bandita are dead. or, transigared by
tha power o1 the Uhristian religion,

First of all, he polnts out to us |

back in the annals of time tourists
visited the fortress where the prisoner
of Chillon was incarcerated, or Devil's
ieland, where Dreyfus endured four
years of cruelty.”

After passing on amid columns and
statues erected in memory of those
who have been mighty for goodness
in the world's history, the highest and
the most exquisitely sculptured are
those in honor of such as hdve been
most effectual in gaving life or improv-
ing life, rather than those renowned
for destroying life, we come upon
another group of bulldings that must
have been transformed from their
original shape and adapted to other
uges, "“"What is all this?” we ask our
escort. He answers: “Those were
almshouses and hospitals, but accuracy
in making and prudence in running,
msachinery of all sorts have almost
abolished the list of casualties, and
sobriety and Industry have nearly
abolished pauperism, so that those
bulldings, which once were hospitals
and almshouses, have been turned into
beautiful homes for the less prospered;
and if you will look in you will see the
poorest table has abundance, and the
smallest wardrobe luxury, and the
harp, waiting to have Its strings
thrummed, leaning against the plano,
waiting for its keys to be fingered. Yes,
we have on the shelves of our free
libraries the full story of dispensaries,
and crutches, and clinies, and surgery,
and what & time of suffering there
mugt have been on those battlefields of
Sedan and Gettysburg and south Af-
riea one or two hundred years ago.
We can hardly belleve now that the
selence of wholesale murder and multi-
form assasgination was so popular that
in the United States in four years 500,-
000 men on one side went forth to put
to death 500,000 men on the other side.

“Hospitals and almshouses must
have been a necessity once, but they
would be useless now. And you see all
the swamps have been dralned. The
sewerage of the great towns has been
perfected. And the world's climate I8
€0 Improved that there are no pneu-
monias to come out of the cold, or
rheumatism out of the dampnhess, or
fevers out of the heat. Consumptions
banished. Pneumonias banished. Diph-
theria banished. Ophthalmia banished.
Neuralgias banished. As near as [ can
tell from what I have read, our atmos-
phere of this century is a mingling of
the two months of May and October
of the nineteenth century.”

And we believe what our escort says,
for as we pass on we find health glow-
ing on every cheek and beaming in
every eye, and springing In every step,
and articulating in every utterance,
and you and I whisper to each other
as our escort has his attention drawn
to some new sunrise upon the morn-
ing sky, and we say to each other,
“Who would belleve that this is the
world that we lived in over a hundred
years ago? lLook at those men and
women as we pass on the road! How
fmproved the human race! Such
beauty! Such strength! Such grace-
fulness! Such genlality! Faces with-
out the mark of one sorrow! Cheeks
that seem never to have heen wet by

one tear! A race sublimated! A new
world born!"

But I say to our escort: "Did all
this merely happen so? Are all the

good here spontaneously good? How
did you get the old shipwrecked world
afloat again, out of the breakers into
the smooth seas?” ‘““No, no,” responds
our twenty-first century escort. “Do
you sece those towers? Those are the
towers of churches, towers of reforma-
tory institutions, towers of Christian
schools. Walk with me, and let us
enter some of these temples.” We en-
ter, and I find that the music is in the
major key, and none of it in the minor.
Gloria in Excelsis rising above Gloria
in Excelsis. Tremolo stop in the or-
gan not so much used as the trumpet
gtop. More of Ariel than of Naoml.
More chants than dirges. Not a thin
song, the words of which no one under-
stands on the lip of the soloist, but
mighty harmonies that roll from out-
side the door to chancel, and from floor
to groined rafter, as thouglh Handel
had come out of the eighteenth century
into the twenty-first, and had his foot
on the organ pedal, and Thomas Hast-
ings had come out of the early part of
the nineteenth century into the twen-
ty-first and were leading the volcea,
Musle that moves the earth and makes
heaven listen,

But | say to the twenty-firs' century
escort: "l ecannot understand thia.
Have these worshipers no sorrows, or
have they forgotten their sorrows?”

Our escort responds: “"Sorrows! Why, |
they had sorrows more than you could |

count, but by a divine illumination
that the eighteenth and nineteenth
centuries never enjoyed, they under-
stand the uses of sorrow, and are com-
forted with a supernatural condolence,
such as previous centuries never ex-
perienced.”

I ask again of the Interpreter: “Has
death been banished from the world ™
The answer In: “"No, but people die
pow ounly whea the physieal machin-
ery s worn out, and they realizse It In
tima to go, and they are certainly and
withou! donbt going into & world where
they will be influitely hetter off and are
to live in & mansion (hal awaits their
immediate acoupaney.” “But how Is
all this efected? | ask our escort
Answer Ny Boods of gompel powsre
You wha lived in the nincteenth con-
tury never saw & revival of religion o
be compar«d with what eceurred in the
Miter part of the twentieth and the
parly part of the twanty firgt coglury
The propheey has been fulfilled that
‘% nation shall be born In & day’, that
s, ton or twenly or forty milllen peo-
ple converted ln tweaty-four hours. In
wur chureh history we ead of the
greal awakening In 18T, when M0 000
souls were saved; bul that was oaly &
drop of the coming showers Lhal slaee

then fook Into the kingdom of Gud
everything between the Atlantic and
Pacifie, between the Pyrenees and the
Himalayas.” The evils that good peo-
ple were in (he nineteenth eentury try-
ing to destroy have been overcome by
celestial forces, What human weapon-
ry failed to accomplish, has been done
by omuipotent thunderbolts. * * *

The good work was helped on by
the fact that it became & general habit
among milllonaires and multi-million-
aires to provide churches and schools
and Institutions of mercy, not to be
built after the testators were dead, but
g0 that they might be present at the
laying of the corner-stone, and at the
dedication, and leave less inducement
for the heirs at law to prove In
orphans’ court that when the testators
made their last will and testament
they were crazy. The telegraphic wires
in the air, and the cables under the
sea, thrill with Christian Invitalton.
Phonographs charged with gospel ser-
mons stand In every neighborhood.
The 5,000,000,000 of the world's In-
habitants in that century are 5,000,
000,000 disciples.

“But,” I say to our escort, the spirit
of the twenty-first century, “you have
shown us much; but what about in-

L ternational conditions? When we lived

on earth it was a century that bled
with Marengo, and Challons, and Lodl-
Bridge, and Lucknow, and Solferino,
and Leipsie, and Waterloo, and Sap
Juan.” Our escort replles: “Comse
with me to this building of white mar-
ble and glittering dome.” As we pass
up and on we are taken into a room
where the mightiest and best repre-
sentatives of all nations are assembled
to settle international controversies.
As we enter | hear the presiding officer
opening the council of arbitration,
reading the second chapter of Isalah:
“They shall beat their swords into
plowshares, and their spears into
pruning hooks; nation shall not lift
up sword against nation, neither shall
they learn war any more.” Questions
which in our long-past nineteenth
century caused guarrel and bloodshed,
48 when Germany and France were de-
clding about Alsace and Lorainne, as
when the United States and Spain were
deciding about Cuba—such questions
in this twenty-first century settled in
five minutes, one drop of ink doing
more than once could have been ac-
complished by a river of blood. * * *

And now you and I have left our
escort as we ascend, for the law of
gravitation has no power to detain
ascending spirits. Up through im-
mensities, and by stellar and lunar and
solar splendors, which cannot be de-
scribed by mortal tongue, we rise
higher and higher, till we reach the
shining gate as it opens for our re-
turn, and the questions greet us from
all sides: “What is the news? What
did you find in that earthly tower?
What have you to report in this city
of the sun?”  Prophetic, apostolic
salntly inquiry., And standing on the
steps of the house with many mane
slons, we cry aloud the news: “Hear
it, all ye glorified Christian workers
of all the past centuries! We found
your work on earth was successful,
whether on earth you toiled with knit-
ting needle, or rung a trowel on a ris-
ing wall, or smote a shoe last, or en-
dowed a university, or swayed a scep-
ter; whether on earth you gave a cup
of cold water in the name of a Jis-
ciple, or at some pentecost preached
3,000 souls into the kingdom. In that
world we have Just visited the desc: ts
are all abloom, and the wildernesses
are bright with fountains. Sin is ex-
tirpated. Crime is reformed. Disease
is cured. The race Iis emancipated.
‘The earth is full of the knowledge of
God, as the waters cover the sea.’
‘The redeemed of the Lord have come
to Zion with songs and everlasting joy
upon their heads." ‘The Lord God
Omnipotent reigneth, and the king-
doms of the world have become the
kingdoms of our Lord Jesus Christ.’
Let the harpers of heaven strike the
glad tidings from the strings of thelr
harps, and the trumpeters put them
in the mouth of their trumpets, and
the orchestras roll them into the grand
march of the eternities, and ail the
cathedral towers of the great capital
of the universe chime them all over
heaven.”

And now I look up and see the cast-
ing down of the bejeweled and radiant
crowns at the sacred feet of the en-
throned Jesus. Misslonary Carey is
casting down before those feet the
crown of Indla saved. Misslonary Jud-
son Is casting down the crown of Bur-

mah saved. Missionary Abeal cast-
ing down the crown of China
gaved, David Livingstone cast-

ing down at those feet the crown of
Afriea saved, Missionary Hrainerd
casting down the crown of this coun-
try's aborigines saved. Souls that went
up from all the denominations In
America in holy rivalry, secking which
could soonest cast down the erown of
this continent at the Savior's feet, and
America saved,

But often you and | who were com-
fanions in that expedition from heaven
to earih, seated on the green bank of
the river that rolls through the para-
dise of God, will talk over the scenes
we wilnessed In (hat parenthesis of
heavenly bliss, In that vacation from
the skies, In our terrestrial visitation
~we who were early residents in the
ninetesnth contury, escorted by the
spirit of the twenty-first contury, when
we saw whal my text describes an "a
pew sarth, wherein dwelleth right-
sonsness.”  “Glory o the Pather, and
to the Soa and 1o the Holy Uhost, as
I was Ik e begivuing. s now, asd

aver shall be, world withowt sud.
Amen. ™

The sin of pride s the sin of slan
' which all subsequent sins are I
dluded, aa In thelr germ, they are but
ihe vafplding of this ~Archbishop

. love was wonderful;

THE SUNDAY SCHOOL,

LESSON XlIl, DECEMBER 24;

ISAIAH ©: 2-7.
Christ's Coming Foretold In These
Words: “Unto You Is Born This Day

in the Clty of David a Eavior Which
Is Christ the Lord"-—Luke #: 11.

2 "The people that
ness. "’

walked In dark-
The people of Judah at this time

were under the twofold darkness de-
seribed above., “The land of the shadow
of death.” “Deadly shade, properly a
title of the Hebrew Hades; o night lke
that of Hades,” —<Cheyne. They dwelt
where death cast {ts shadow over them
a8 @ great mountaln hides the lght, and
brings chill and darkness Into the valley,

The Influence of death Is felt before death
itself comes, “This darknese Is a shadow
of death because It leads to perdition,
Just as the darkening of sight in the dy-
Ing 18 a prelude to the night of death.' —
dodet, “"Coming events cast their shad-
ows before,” *“Have seen a great lght."
There came to Judah in Ahaz's time the
light of great promises: First. That be-
fore a young woman could have a child,
and the child grow up to know enough to
choose between good and evil—that s,
within three years—both the allled Kings
they feared would be destroyed; as they
were by the Assyrians. The chlld was
named Immanuel (God with ug), and was
a lving proof, a continual slgn, a growing
sermon to the people that God was with
them in unceasing love and salvation.
This Immanuel was the sign and type of
# greater Immanuel, who was to bring
a greater dellverance, a child born that
would forever be the nssurance that God
I= with us; as a dawning ray Is the sign
and the type of the rising sun (Isa, vil:
7-16.). Becond. The promise of the chlld,
probably the same Immanuel referred to
In the latter part of this lesson. Third.
The promise in Isa. xi: 1-10, that, as out
from the stump of un ouk that has been
cut down there-often springs up a new
shoot that becomes a great tree, so there
showd arise from the humiliated condl-
tlon of Judah a larger, wider kingdom,
In David's greater son and the kingdom
he should found,

8. “Thou hast multiplied the nation.'
S0 he saw it as he looked upon It in
later days, “And not.” Most {nter-
preters think, with the R. V., that the
“not” should be “to It,"” the Hebrew let-
ters belng very nearly the same, and
some trangcriber made a mistake. In this
casge the whole sentence {8 a phophecy of
the good times referred to in v. 2. “They
joy before thee,” the glver of the joy.
“According to the joy in harvest,” when
men see the frults of thelr labors and
promise of plenty. They had sown In
tears, but reap in joy. "As men rejolce
when they divide the spofl,” triumphant
over enemlies and rich in goods.

4. “For thou hast broken the yoke of
his burden.” First, of the Assyrians, who
had “stretched out their wings''—great
armies, and oppressed the land. Second,
the yoke of sin, the oppressor Satan.
“The staff of his shoulder.”” That part
of the yoke which rested on the back of
the neck and shoulders., "As in the day
of Midlan™ (Judg. vil: 1-23).

5. "For every battle,” ete, Read as In
R. V. The old verslon misses the full
sensge and mars the exquisite beauty of
this verse. All that belongs to war, the
armor and the weapons of the soldier,
and the garments drenched In the blood
of the slain, shall be swept away with
fire; the war itself shall die!

8. “For unto us a child is born.”" Only
through this child can war cease, and
Israel’'s redemption be made permanent.
“The prophet is unrolling a picture of
the future.”"—Cheyne. In the far distance
the prophet foresaw the chiid who should
be Immanuel, and the Redeemer of the
world, With the circumstances of his
birth we are well acqualinted. It is In-
teresting to notice how this  prophec.
gradually dawned upon the world
through the prophets. *“The government
shall be upon his shoulder.” That 1, he
should be the ruler, the king. “And hi.
name."” A name stands for all that ‘s
In the man, his character, his principles
and his property. When we hear certaln
names the persons to whom they belong
rise up before our minds. ““Wonderful,”
because hls nature was wonderful, being
human and divine; his coming at all was
a wonderful manifestation of love: his
deeds were wonderful, miracles, full of
marvelous meaning as well as power;
his words were wonderful: his atoning
the kingdom he set
up was wonderful. “Counsellor.”” One
who has the wisdom to gulde himself and
others. Jesus was the embodiment of the
wisdom of God, *“The mighty God." The
word for “God"” hére Is not the usual
“Elohim,” which I8 sometimes used meta-
phorically, as for angels, we use *“di-
vine”; but it is “EL" “which, whenever
it denotes (as it generally does, and in
Isalah always) divinity, does so In abso-
lute sense; it Is never used hyperbolical-
ly or metaphorically.”—Cheyne. **The
everlasting father,” expressing the divine
love and pity for men, a love that can
never fall, for it is everlastlng. *“The
‘prlnvo'ur |wm-r.;" The prince who rules
n such & way that peace and L ] i
abide In his klm:dul:'i. i o

-

. "Of the Increase of his government
and peace there shall be no end.” It shall
increase In numbers, In power, in the
completeness of Its rule. It shall Increase
in the blessings It bestows. It is like the
powers of nature, which are exhaustless.
There Is no lmit to thelr application tothe
uses of man. With all our marvelous In-
ventlons und discoveries of what nature
can do, we have yet guthered but o fow
rays from the world of Jght, a few
sprays from the ocean of blessings God
has In store for man. “Upon the throne
of David,” on which Jesus site. Al thess
blessings come from his rule in the hearts
of men and in the community. ““Tao order
it.:' Bovern, manage, rule It “Establish
1LY make It firm and enduring. “With
Judgment,” just decisions, and “Justiee,”
all manner of right between all clusses
and all individuals,  “From henceforth
even forever.” Only such o kingdom cun
endure. Nothing s really settled (il i
In settled right, The powers of ovil seem
very strang. but every one Is doomed o
full before Christ. The forces of intem-
perance shall be destroyed, organised op-
pression  shall be broken, heathenlsm
shall full, Infdelity bo overthrown, slay-
ery ovase The prince of darkness In
darkest Kngland, darkest Afriesn and
darkest Amerien shail be torn from his
throne, amd the lght shall soatter the
darkness, and the Bun of Nighteousness
With heallng In his wings shall change
winter inte spring, and slght s, ay
“T'he soal of the Lard " His carnesiness,
the intonsity of his desire. “The Lard of
hosta, wha has all created belngs, the wi-
wwun mullllnml— of angels, (he forves of
nature, all vrganiaed like an

~te du his will e i

Solemuiiy ol Wullers.

When, sow, he had asked her ta be
his wite, and she had answervd. no that
could naver be he was utterly crushed
UL shall never smile again!” he pro-
tested.  “In that evenl, | belleve papa
would be glad to smploy you as his
butler!™ she enclalmed, with the wt.
Most hindness.  Sinee she chose not
19 aecept him as her hushand, hor sen-
Milve consclence was rejolesd 1o e
€08l 1o him other employment which,
I loas luerative, would st least afford
Sl o lvelibhosd — Detrait Journal,



