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GLORIOUS Easter

A morning!
* 3 B ] © dav of prace and
= if < ' light!
L One precious name
adorning

With lilies pare and white.

A #ladsome message brin(:ing
Of love that knows no fear:

The sweetest anthem singing:
*The risen Christ is here.™

He comes with gifis of healing
For wounded henrts that moan:
A sunlit path revealing,
A world with pain unknowa.

He comes with life eternal,

With hope, and joy, and peace;
O bappiness supernal,

When want and woe shall cease?

He gave His life for others,
Alike for you and me:

He counts us a< His brothers,
All one, no bond nor free.

The bands of sin are broken
The poor, and the oppressed.

Hear the sweet Gaospel spoken:
“Come unto Me and rest.”

O glorious Easter morning’
O duy of peace and light '
Une procious nume adorning

With lilies pure and white,

A gladsome message bringing
Of love that knows no fear;
The sweetest anthem sing'ng:
“The risen Christis near.™
Sarah K. Bolton, in N. Y. Observer.

flass. - What can they know about
Easter, and what would they do with
such a sum? I fear it will be utterly
thrown away."

Even the frosty air, the rapid motion
and the greeting of friends failed to
bring back her usnal sweet expression.
Not till she entered the library where
her invalid mother lay. was a smile
brought to Miss Wraye's lips.

“Well, little mother, has it been a
long afternoon?” she asked, with a
kiss

“It is always long when you are
away,” was the answer, as the invalid
smiled back into the winsome face
above her.
and what does Dr. Barre say?”

“Yes, I saw Judge Oldham and am
in agreater guandary than ever. And
Dr. Barre is evidently determined to
let me do everything. As he is one
of the exeeutors I think he might do
the excention. He knows 1 dislike
business details of this sort. Dut let
me ring for tea, then we can talk more
comfortably.™

In her own home among her especial
friends, Edith Wraye was bright and
sociable to a degree not realized by
those who knew her only as the heir-
ess of her uncle's great wealth, and
who found her a trifle distant and re-
served. None called her proud. She
was too sweet-tempered for that, but
mere acquaintances had no conception
of the sunny nature which filled her
mother’s hife with gladness. Only one,
perhaps, and he did not reveal his
thoughts. The recent death of Judge
Farley, Mrs. Wraye's brother, and the
guiet winter which followed, left
Edith free to devote her time to her
mother until the approach of Easter
brought new perplexities

That evening the afternoon’s story
was rehearsed.

“Why did uncle ehoose to have me
take charge of this matter, mother? 1
don’t in the least know how to set
aboutit. Am 1 to go canvassing the
courts and back alleys fn search of the
destined youth? Or advertise? That
would undoubtedly bring plenty of
answers. Aund what can a child do
with so large a sum? It would not
have to him any srignificance as an
Easter gift such as uncle felt.™

**No, daughter, yon can hardly ex-
peet that. But ought not these chil-
dren to know the meaning of Easter?
Surely it is as important as Christmas,
and if. through this wish of your uncle,
von can lead some one of these poor

“Mr. Farley
knew his own
rkasons, and
the wili is very definite. 1imagine you
will have little difficuity in carrying
out his wishes™ With these words the
octor bawed and left the office, leav-
ing Miss Wrayve standing by the win-
;' dow. A perplexed look rested on her
" high-bred fuce, and a touch of impa-
tience was felt in her tone.

“Really,” she began—*"1—Judge Old-
ham, will you be kind enough to state
the case again?”’

»Certainly. IPray be seated. Your
uncle, Miss Wraye, the late jadge, was

"

children to a better as well as a hap-
pier life, T know youn will not mind
any care or anxiety.”

*No, mother dear, of course not. |
don’t really mean to be eross. Just now
I am thinking of the disacreeableness
of the affair. Dr. Barre has to give his
judgment. and he doesn’t, and Judge
Oldham didn’t help me a bit They

seem determined to let me ‘gang my |

ain gait,” and if matters are misman-
aged they will say it's just like a
woman.”

*“*You cannot think that of our old
friend, the jondge, and as for the doctor,
he has been too kind to me to let me
believe he wounld not do all in his pow-
er to aid von in this."”

“That is it: he knows [ am grateful
for all he has helped you, but somehow
1 become antagonistic and spiteful
whenever 1 see him, and 1 like him,

too. Iint come, let us read now. Here
is a magazine. What will yon have?”
And the eveninz passed without

further discussion.
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very positive on this point. He told me
that when a poor boy he had been
greatly aided and cheered by an uBex-
pected pift at Easter time, and so
«aered did it become to him that he set
aside a fund to be given every year at |
Easter to some needy child. In his |
will he direects his executors to do the |
same.
sven deeper joy and more sacred re |
membrance than Christmas, and he |
always celebrated it.” |

+]1 understand,” said the young lady.
“but how is the child to be found?
Poor deserving boys are pot always
found when wanted.™

+*The choice is left to your wisdom,
and in this large town you can hardly
fail to find some one who would merit
the gift.”

s*And meantime it is growing dark,
and I must not detain you further. 1f|
yon hear of an interesting protege let]
me know. 1 confess to being puzzied

i

at hand"”

~lose

ing carriage.

ing confidence in his wisdom, faith and
-tegrity.’

_arching for poor boys to whom we | vread was ordered for Mrs. Wraye,
v band over & hundred or moie dol- | and Donald took it up from the bakerv.

ME WANTSE DAT TAT.”

lubtain the Easter gift.

ported her family by working in a
bakery: not Miss Wraye in her home
on the hill:

streei, and ran whistling home to
amuse Dot by wonderful shadow pie-
tures of birds and beasts. Of sturdy
Seotch character, Donald sold papers,
R, | ran errands for the bakery. and tried
and helpless in the matter. l'.abt-.rr 'S hard to earn money enough to admit
And Miss Wraye 1. 45 the polytechnie school where
stepped lightly out and into the wail | il father had planned to place him.
| Thus the time flew away. until the

*It was just like Uncle John,” she | very last week of the Lenten season
said to herself, as the swift norses bore | opened, when Miss Wraye found her
her homeward, “to appoint me one of | protege: Dr. Barre learned something
the executors, because I need to know | of his co-executor, and Donald and Dot
business details, then to appoint Dr. | were let into what they thought to be
Barre another, because of his ‘exceed- | fortune’s fairyland.

And now we must g0 place way. A certain variety of brown

“Did you see the judge, |

Dot accompanied him, and as the chil-
dren waited in the kitchen in walked
Miss Wraye's pet cat, Timothy Titus
large, dignified and tailless. He gazed
solemnly upon Dot, then stalked away.
With a ery of delight she ran after him
into the library where Mrs. Wraye and
Edith sat

* Where did you come from, baby
dear?” sang Edith.

The tiny maiden smiled in her glee-
ful way, and answered: *“Me wants dat
tat.™

Both laughed, and Edith. catching up
the astonished Timothy, knelt by the
! child and asked her name.

“Dot Tarmnicky,” she laughed, put-
ting her tiny palm upon Timothy
{ Titus's soft fur, who submitted grave-
Iy to the caress.

“Please, I'm afraid Dot is a trouble.
Come baby. we must go home.” So
spoke Donald, cap in hand, at the door.
But Mrs. Wraye called him in.

*Is Dot yonr sister, my lad?"

*Yes ma'am. I'm Dorald Carmichael
I fetched the bread and brought Dot
along.”

While Mrs. Wraye kept Donald talk-
ing, Edith and Dot and Timothy Titus

and presently erisp sugar jumbles und
glasses of milk were brought in, so
that the children feasted to their satis-
faction.

After they had gone Edith gazed into
the open fire.

**Well?" queried her mother.

“Well!™ she replied.

“Ask Dr. Barre abont them.
ald told me he was trying to keep up
his studies in school and help his
mother,
you want.”

Miss Wraye lost no time. That very
day after the doctor’s call she laid
the case before him, and so eagep
and sparkling was she in her recital of
Donald’s bravery and Dot's charms
that the young man’s reserve meltad
and he showed himself as interes
and sympathetic as she could desim
Judge Oldham was consulted and Do
ald was fonnd to be just the one to
serve the bequest, while Dot was dally
sent for to amuse Mrs. Wraye with
quaint chatter and bonny face.

“I am so glad,” said Edith tohe:
mother when the matter was settled,
“Donald will have his Easter gifty
can help that darling Dot, and you
so0 much better, too. [ really fe
ycung again.  Then,” she added, gty
a pause, “Dr. Barre has been !
nice about looking up Donald's in
ests, and he does so much good we
there among those poor people. 1 lilje
him now."” o

Easter morning dawned in woné¢r-
ful beauty, as if the sun of ri;:hiarﬁ-'
ness were shining upon the world. fIn
the children’s home was unexpefted
happiness, and in the great hous* on
the hill the air was fragrant with sow-
| TS, F P
| *“These lilies are Dr. Barre’s ter
gift to vou, little mother,” said Eith,
us she kissed her mother good n#orn-

ing. {
=*And I have an Easter gift for _‘ ou,
daughter,” was the reply. **The doe-

tor says I shall be quite strong
by June, and I am really mueh be

“Oh, my precions little mothcrdthat
is the best gift of all. How ean’
glad enough!™ o ’

The Easter music fell upon
Learts that night. but none w:
grateful than Edith Wraye

*! cannot thank yon, Dr e
| she said, as he joined her after service,
{ *for saving my mother to me. My gift
is far greater than Donald’s™

“You can thank me,” he
after a pause, *‘yon only can :
if you will, Edith. 1 hav
loved you. Your uncle
dared not speak. Now 1 ivant. my
Easter gift. Nothing else ‘han your
self, Edith. May I have it?

They had reached her hogne, and as
the door was offened the
full upon Editl’’s lovely faesd The odor
of lilies wrapped her. She paused,
turned and whispered shygly:/ “Will you
come in?"—Elinor En-.l_ﬂe’in | 5% &

Observer. !
THIS PUZZLE ABQUY| EASTER.

Why the Iay We Celebpnte Qhrist's Res-
urrection Changes Ew

Not one person in tem
why it is that Christmas, t

ful
ore

]

A |

| while Easter, the day upc

brated as Christ's birtadi
falls on the same of gth

celebrate His resmrrecy.
every vear. In giviog
this riddle the first poi
ered is this: Christ was ru

day, the fourteenth day g the Jewish
month Nisan, and rose the grave
the following :fiuﬂly. p fourteenth

day of Nisan was the
over,” the day obser-

But not even the rich pages ecould |
divert Edith’s thoughts from the |
probiem which waited solution. Days |
passad and Easter drew near, but who |
should receive the check which lay in !
Judee Oldham’s care was unknown.

Meanwhile, in the outskirts of the
town., among the circle of patien

ts |

To him Easter was a season of | whom the young physician treated “for | regarding the obser

love and practice,” as he laughingly |
remarked, lived the boy who was lu‘
And nobody

kpew it.  Certaialy not three-year-old |

[ Dot, who filled the poor home with | Christmas intended]
| sunshine; mot Dot’s mother, who sup- | the birth of Christ,

not Judge Oldham, im-
mersed in business, and certainly not
Donald, as he cried his papers on the

And all in*such a simple, common-

commemoration of tlg
their doorposts with '
paschal lamb on' the
“destroying angel”
dwellinegs of the Isr

the first-born of the &
vear of the Jews is 2
the fourteenth of X Ban
full moon day, the

f

fixion of Christ as
old *Passover™ of
mined Easter by tha
ing the Jewish

with the ritual of
like dozens of oth
days of the charch
them birthdays of

given day of th:
Coming down #

“Easter” is from German “‘Ostern”
(rising). The lftglish name is proba-
bly derived ; E " the Ten-
tonie goddess of . =

occurred at about the same time as |
Jewish *P’assover.” The time for cel-
ebrating Easter was a snbject which
gave rise to many heated discussions
during the early days of Christianity.
The question was fully considered and
finally settled by the council of Nice
in the year 325 by adopting the rule
which makes Easter day the first Sun-
day after the first full moon after
March 21. DBy this arrangement Easter
may come as early as March 22 or as

were having a grand frolic on the rug, |

Don-

too. ] believe he is the ona}*

|

THREE TABERNACLES,

I:hirdA.nn!.vmrySemm.

A Story of Trials and Triumphs Floqueatly
FPortrayed —Mlsrepresentation Severely
De¢nounced—All Things Work To-
gether For Good.

—

In preaching his twenty-third anni-
versary sermon at Brooklyn Rev. T. De-
Witt Talmage took for his subject
 “The Three Tabernacles; a Story of
| Trials and Triumphs,” and his text was
from Luke ix. 33: *“Let us make three
tabernacles.” 1le said:

Our Arab ponies were almost dead
with fatigue and in December, 1350, we
rode near the foot of Mount Hermon in
the lloly Lond, the mountain called by
one “a mountain of ice:’ by another “a
glittering breastplate of ice;” by another
*the Mount Blanc of Palestine.” Its
top has an almost unearthly brilliance.
But what mast it have been in the time
to which my text refers. Peter and

top with Jesus when, suddenly, Christ's
f pok on‘ﬁi'é"g‘!ow&the 0QD E
< and Moses and Elijah, who Bl
yén dead for centuries, came out from
b¢: heavenly world and talked with our
jtiour. What an overwhelming three!
bes, representing the law; Elijah,
esenting the prophets, and Christ,
senting all worlds. Impetnous
was 50 wrought upon by the
e of this wondrous three, that,
waiting for time to consider

}.%mp&mum the proposit

Lé cried out: i “Let us make three ta/
ubcles; one for Thee, one for Moses and
me for Elijab.” Where would they get
the material for building one tabernacle,
-ganch less to build two tabernacles, and,
i1l less, how would they get the ma-
for building three? Where wounld

'€ 4hey get the hammers? Where the gold?

where the silver? Where the curtains?
Where the costly adornments? Hermion
is a barren pealk, and to build one taber~
nacle in such a place would have been
an undertaking beyond human achieve-
ment, and Peter wus propounding the
impossible when he cried out in en-
thusiasm: “Let us build three taber-
nacles.” And, yet, that is what
congregation has been called to do and
have done. The first Brooklyn: tabei
nacle was dedicated in 1570 and de-
stroyed by fire in 1872. The, second
Brooklyn tabernacle was dedicated in
1874 and destroyed by fire in 1889. The
third Brooklyn tabernacle was dedicat-
ed in Ap.il, 1891, and in that ‘we are
worshiping to-day. What sounded ab-
surd for Peter to propose, when he sz
on Mount Hermon, in the words of m:
text: *Let us build three tabernacles,
we have not only done, but, in the my
tarious providence of God, were ¢
pelled to do.
We have been unjustly criticised
puwople who do not know the facts, s
times for putting so much money jr
church buildings and sometimes forf#o

that denominational project, and
planation has yet been made. Be
get through with the delivery o
sermon and its publication and Js

earth has ever done more n :
and that no church ever conquerd more
trials and that no membership e¢®r had
in it more heroes and heroines t4n this
Brooklyn tabernacle, and I ¥ to
have it known that any indiwiual or
religions newspaper or secufr new-
paper that hereafter casts ay reflec-
tions on this church’'s fidelitysnd gen-
erosit:' is guilty of a wickdness for
which God will hold him or it rSponsible.
One year it was sent out thragh a syn-
dicate of newspapers that hi§ church

ality, when we had thatyear raised
$94,000 in hard cash for rdigious uses.
There has been and hemis.
pheric lying against this church. We
have raised during my pastorate for
church building and religous purposes
£993,000, or practically ,000,000. Not
an Irish famine, or & Chirleston earth-
quake, or an Ohio freshi, or a Chicago
conflagration, but our clarch wasamong
the first to help. We jave given free
seats in the morning asM evening ser-
vices to 240,000 strangers a year, and
that, in twenty years, wonld amount to
4,800,000 auditors. Ve have received
into our membersiip 5357 mem-
bers, and that s only a small
portion of the number of those who
have been convert«d to God from all
parts of this land ard from other I '
And yet there are ministers of the gos-
pel and religions newspapers that
tically and industriously ‘and
continnously chawge this chureh with
idleness and selfisaness and parsimony.
1 call the attentin of the whole earth
to this outrage éhat has been heaped
upon the Brookiyn tabernacle, though
a more consecated, benevolent, and
splendid convodtion of men and women
were never ga-hered together outside of
Heaven. SR

But this continuous misreprepresenta-
tion of my church, in the name
of Almighty God. Idenounce,while I ap-
peal to the fair-minded men and women

tosee that jastice isdone this { who
within a few years have gone
a struggle that no other church in any

land or any age has been ealled toen-
dure, and I pray God that no other
church may ever be called on to endure,
viz: the building of three tabernacles.
I ask the friends of the Brooklyn tab-
ernacle to cut out this sermon from the

hard

all along been pa :
salaries to its pastor, Dr.Talmage. when
the fact is that, after our disaster
and for two years, I gave all my
salary to the church building fund.

i have preached here twenty-three
years, and I expect, if my lifeand health
are continued, to preach tivemty-three
years longer, although we will all do
well to remember that our breath is our

late as April 25, —St Louis Republic

James and John were on that mountain |

was doing nothing in the vay of liber- in

bath in , 1889, I announced to
&ﬁ my that I would in a few
weeks visit the g Land, and that the

sl nds my work in Brook-
lyn. Sare Lord will not call a
minister to three churches in one
¢ity. ling of one church gen-
erally ex usefulness of a pastor,
| how can p preside at the building
of threec 3?"  But before twenty-

to give an account of ourtewardship.

futnure ' that you do
your best, eontributing .1 you can to
the support of your instittions.

My first Sabbath in Foklyn was a
sad day, for I did not salize how far
the church was down uril then, and on
the evening of that day y own brother,
through whose pocketI entered the
ministry, died, and t* tidings of his
decease reached me .t six o'clock in
the evening, as I was ; preach at half
past seven. But fra that day the
blessing of God was « us, and in three
months we began t* enlargement of
the building. Beforthe close of that

year we resolved toopstruct the first
tabernacle.” It w':‘aﬂ & temporary
structure, and th we called ita

tabernacle instead {a temple.

We expected t«pay for the new
church by the salof the old building.
The old one had ten sold, but just at
the time we mus have the money the
purchasers backd out and we had two
churches and ncmoney. By the help
of God and the idomitable and unpar-
alleled energy . our trustees, we got
the building sady for consecration,
| and on Septem?r 25, 1870, morning and
evening dedicory secvices were held,
and in the aftmoon the children with
sweet and nltitudinous voices, con-
-:-l.tgﬂa theplace to God. Twenty
thousand JoBre weze raised that day
to pay a floang «debt. In the saming
old Dr: Stepen H. Tyng, the glory of
the Episcopt church and the cheysos-
tom of the merican pulpit, pn;trda
sermon, wieh lingered in its ions
effocts aslog as the building s He
read enous out of the Episcopal prayer
book to kep himself from being repri-
manded this bishop for preacling st
at a nonpiscopal service; and We, al-

though tlonging to another den@mina-
tion, reponded with 5 A8
h ve were used to the turgy,

“Good brd, deliver us:"
Duriy the short time we of

that we had a con down-
pour }rﬂigious awakening. § liosan-
nah! Ffen million years in Hegven will
have 0 power to dim my memay of the
glories times we had in that figst taber-

naecl, which, because of its in
the sual style of chure

by some * s Hippo-

drce,” by others, “Clurch of tae Holy
" and by other mirthfui pomen-
cl:pre. . But it was a bui ect
fo and stood long® ¢ h to
hve its imitation in all thefa cities

p'y revolu-

Deecember,
v down to
rch. There
ntreet and
Yo engines
vas on the
ach, until
‘1 'me that
1 the same
took from

On Sunday morning, in
§72, the thermometer nea
eero, 1 was on my way toc
was an excitement in th
mach smoke in the

someone rushed up and
our church was going up
kind of chariot that Elijah
the banks of the Jordan.

We were, as a chw blfterated.
“But arise and baild,"” mﬂ' voices.
But how to raise the ey such an
sxpensive undertaking was the ques-

s but from

depression
remember, as
ar after year

Through
the eternal
God and some brave %ouls to-day re-
member. Many a tinf, Would I have
%0 some other

e the flock in
Lafter, in the
hipped in our
fusic on the

morning of Fe 1574, the anni-
versary of the on who eon-
quiered 1 on the Sab-

tes the resur-
griand, chaplain
gte, thrilled us

through and mith a dedicatory
sermon from : ﬂ “The glory
of this house shall ter than that
of the former, sai sord of Hosts.™

That second sle! What a
reminiscence! he Peter of my
text had known an undertaking
it.is to build two cles he would
not have

?'tu say nothing of

three. 1 '3
Meanwhiieall mhad become easy
in the Brooklyn & bBémmacle. On a Sab-

gh had consented to
‘the wish of a lifetime

officers of the

was about to|be fulfilled. The next
Sabbath mornifg?, 8bout two o'clock or
just after mic £ t, 2 member of my
household aw p*'_. me by saying that

light in the sky. A
g left the air full of
@pm horizon to horizon
@l to blaze. Dut that
until an observation
pola of my house, de-
pcond tabernacle was

puiting on ings. I scouted the
idea and ¢ over on my pillow
for anothe but a pum-
ber voices  called
me to nd I went up and saw

the night the fiery
ur’ second tabernacle.
I said to my family:

passed we were eom-
with Peter of m7 text,
hree tabermacles.* We
me somewhere,

ThHET 2 had ceased to be the cen-
ter of our congregation, and the center
of our congregation, as ncar as we eould
tind it. is where we mnow stand
Having selected the spot, should we
build on it a barn or a taber-
nacie, beautiful and commodions? Our
common sense, as well as vur religion,
commanded the latter. Bat what push,

: = —_—
sacrifice, what faith in God were neces-

sary.  [mpediments and hindrances
without number were thrown in the
way and had it not been for the perse-
verence of our church officials and the
practical help of many people and the
prayers of millions of good souls in all
parts of the earth and the blessings of
Almighty God the work would not have
been done. But it is done and all good
people who behold the structure feel in
their hearts, if they do not utter it with
their lips: “How amiable are Thy
tabernacles, 0, Lord of Hosts.” On the
third Sabbath of last April this church
was dedicated,

During these past years I have learned
two or three things. Among cthers I
have learned that *“all things work to-
gedber for good.” My mode of preach-
ing has sometimes seemed to stirthe
hostilities of all earth and hell. Feel-
ing called upon fifteen years ago to ex-
plore underground News York city life
that I might report the evils to be com-
hatted I took with me two elders of my
church and a New York police commis-
sioner and a policeman, and I explored
and reported the horrors that needed
removal and the allurements that endan-
gered our voung men. There came upon
me an outburst of assumed indignution
that frightened almost everybody but
myself. That exploration put into my
chureh thirty or forty newspaper cor-
respondents from north, south. east and
west, which opened for me new avenues
in which to preach the gospel that
otherwise never would have been
opened. Years passed on and I preached
a series of sermons on amusements, and
a false report of what I did say—and
one of the sermons said to have been
preached by me was not mine in a
single word—roused a violence that
threatened me with poison and dirk
and pistol and other forms of extin-
guishment, until the chief of Brooklyn
police, without any suggestion from
me, took possession of the church with
tweniy-four policemen to see that no
harm was done. That excite-
ment opened many doors, which 1
entered for preaching the gospel. After
awhile came an ecclesiastical trial, in
which I was arraigned by people who
did not like the way I did things., and
although I was aequitted of all the
charges, the contest shook the American
church. That battle made me more
friends than anything that ever hap-
pened and gave me Christendom and
more than Christendom for my weekly
audience. On the demolition of each
church, we got a Dbetter and larger
church, and not a disaster, not a cari-
cature, not a persecution, not an assault
during all these twenty-three years,
but turned out for our advantage, and
ought I not to believe that *all things
work together for good?” Hosannah!

Another lesson 1 have learned during
these twenty-three years is that it is not
necessary to preach error or pick flaws
in the old Bible in order to get an audi-
ence. The old Book, without any fixing
up, is good enough for me, and higher
eriticism, as it is ecalled, means lower
religion. Higher criticism is another
form of infidelity, and its disciples will
believe less and less, until many of them
will land in nowhere, and become the
worshipers of an eternal “What-is-it?”
The most of these high eritics
seem to be seeking notoriety by pitch-
ing into the Bible. It is such a brave
thing to strike your grandmother. The
old gospel put in modern phrase, and
adapted to all the wants and woes of
humanity, I have found the mightiest
magnet, and we have pever lacked an
audience. Next to the blessing of my
own family I account the blessing that
I have always had a great multitude of
people to preach to. That old gospel I
have preached to you these twenty-
three years of my Brooklyn pastorate,
and that old gospel I will preach #ill I
die, and charge my son, who is on tha
way to the ministry, to preach it after
me, for I remember Paul's thunderbolt:
“If any man preach any other doctrine,
let him be accursed.”

And now, as I stand here on my twen-
ty-third anniversary, 1 see two audi-
ences. The one is made np of all those
who have worshiped with us in tho
past. but have been translated to higher
realms. What children—too fair and
too sweet and too lovely for earth, and
the Lord took them, but they seem pres-
ent to-day. 'Fhe eronp has gone out of
the swollen throat, and the pallor from
the cheek, and they have on them the
health and radiance of Heaven. Hail
groups of glorified children! How glad
I am to have you come back to us to-day!
And here sit those aged ones, who de-
parted this life leaving an awful vacan-
¢y in home and church. Where are
your staffs, and where are your gray
locks, and where are your stooping
shoulders, ye blessed old folks? “Oh,”
they say, “we are all young men again,
and the bath in the river from under
the throne has made nsagile and bound-
ing.”

In the place from which we come
they use no staffs, but scepters!™  Haili,
fathers and mothers in Israel;: how glad
we are to have you come back to goeet
us. But the other aundience I secim
imagination is made up of all those to
whom we have had opportunity as a
church, directly or indirectly, of pre-
senting the gospel. Yea, all my par-
ishes seem tocome back to-day. I greet
them all in your name and in Christ's
name, ail whom I have confronted from
my first village charge, where my lips
trembled and my knees knocked togeth-
er from afright, speaking from the text,
Jeremial, i. 6: “Ab, Lord God, behold
I can not speak, for Iam a child™
until I preach the sermon to-day,
from Luke, ix. 3% “Let us make
three tabernacles,” those of the
past. the present, all gathered in imagi-
natiom, and if mot in reality, all of us
grateful to God for past mercies, all of
us sorry for misimproved opportunities,
all hopefnl for cternal raptures, and,
while the visible and the invisible audi-
ences of the present and the past com-
mingle, 1 give cut to be sung by those
who shall read of this scene of reminis-
cemnce and congration, that hymn which
has oeen rolling on since Isaac Watta
sta.ted it 100 nears ago:

Cur God, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come;
Qur shelter grom the stormy blass,

what industry, what skill, whas sclf

uastrils, and auy hour we mav be called
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