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REDCLOUD, - . - . NEHRASKA

LD Thad Dain-
bridge, my
guide and com-
panion on fre-
quent hunting
and fishing
trips among
the lakes of
the Park re-
gion of Minne-
sota, had pad-
dled those
waters when the Sionx, the original
possessors of that beantiful section,
were numerous, Not the least pleasure
of these wrips was that of listening to
the old man's tales of those early days.

“I've played many a trick on the red-
sking,” suid old Thad, speaking inna
slovenly dinlect that I will not tran-
seribe, “but the neatest secheme 1 ever
worked on them was one I played on a
couple of Sioux one summer in the for-
ties.

“1 had frozen my feet the winter be-
fore, and was not well able to get
round on the prairvie, so | mude up my
mind to take a good long rest and get
ready for the fall trapping. With that
fdea 1 rigged up o brush camp on the
creck that joins these two big lukes,
and took things ensy.

I had been having o nice quiet timo
all by myself for o month or more be-
fore I knew there wus an Indinn with-
in fifty miles. 1 conld kill adeer any day
within half 2 milo of camp, so T hunted
just enough to keep meat on hand.
Most of my time I speat fishing and
paddling about and speculating where
I'd be likely to tind the best trapping
that {all,

“Thinking nbout Indians didn't
trouble me a bit. | had had s0 muny
brushes with the Sioux, and had always
made them suffer so mueh and then
got out of their way so mysterlously,
that they had sized me up as o gront
medicine may, with a special maniton
to look out for me. They meant to
keep out of my way; and [ knew it.

“But I didn't go round with my eyes
shut, I can tell you, for I knew too
much about Indians to expect them to
stay in one mind.

“One warm morning [ got into my
canoe and started for the apper luke.
You know there are lots of bulrushes
round that lake, and 1 needed about a
eanoe load of them to stop the 12aks in
my cabin roof.

“After 1 had ent a lot of the bul-
rushes and ticd them in bundles about
a8 big around as my body, I Inid them
in the bottom of the cunoe and paddied
farther up the luke for a little fishing.
You recollect that place betwixt the
island and the point of timber where
we striuck that sehool of big bluck bass
Inst summer? Well, there were fur
more bass there forty yenrs ago.

*1 et me o good pole nmong the wil-
lows on the islund, and tied a big rock
fast to the rope at the bow of my canoe.
Then 1 paddled close to the island,
hoisted the roeck overboard for an
anchor and began fishing,

“It was abont the first of July, and
the hot san mude me sleepy. There 1
sat, nodding, and starting awake to
pull in a fish whenever 1 felt
® jerk. DBut caution prevented me

YBOTR OF 'EM FELL."

from falling completely asleep, and
1 tell you it was lucky for me that I did
ocenslonally open my eyes wide and
take a good look aronnd. For one of
those times I eaught sight of a canoe
crossing the upper end of the lake,

*There were two redskios in it, and
they were about half s mile away, 1
guessed at once how they happened to
be there. They had come from above,
and started down the lnke when they
caught sight of me, and hurried up to
gret ashore und under cover before 1'd
see them.

*I knew they hod their eyos on me,
and I knew it wouldn't do to let them
know that 1 had sighted them. BSol
pretended to keep on fishing while 1
watehed them out of the corner of my
oye. I kunew well what their game
viould be. The shores of the lake were
all prairie excepting the island and the
big wooded point. I was anchored be-
tween those two bits of woodland, The
Indians eant to sneak into the main-
land woods, und shoot me from that
point.

“Well, these two reds made their
paddles fly till they reached shore.
Then they pulled their canoe up into
the bulrushes ont of sight. Next they
out across the praivie, bending so low
that 1 conld see nothing of them in the
tall grass except the hump of their
backs now and then.

1 sat still ng & mouse till they went
out of sight behend the teees, By that
time 1 had my plans all ready. | might
have paddled behind the island and got
away eaally, but it wasn't in my style

Indians.  Besides, I knew that I'd soon
have 8 whole tribe of Sioux after me if
1 let those two carry away the news
that they had seen me,

“The minute they went out of sight
1 pulled up my anchor stone, and put
that big rock into one of my bundles of
bulrushes. I did not take the anchor
rope off the rock. but just tied the bul-
rushes firmly round the stone,

“Next I took off my buckskin cont
and battoned it round the bundle.
Then T propped it upsolidly in the mid-
dle of the ecanoe, just where 1 had been
sitting, and I clupped my old hat on
top of it.

“Finally I stuck the butt of my fish-
ing pole among the other bundles of
bulrushes, and set it slauting out over
the water in front of the dummy I had
pressed up.

“In my pocket 1 had a heavy two-
hundred-feet line that [ nsed for trolling
with live frogs. 1 tied one end of this
to the dummy, and took the other end
in my teeth, My intention was to
swim ashore, but just as I was about
to doso 1 reflected that the boat wus
not now anchored, and I might as well
paddle the distance, because the Indinns
certalnly conld not see me from where
they must have reached by that time.

“So I paddled to the island. Then 1
took out my old double-barrel and my
powder<horn, and gave the canoe n
shove ontward, The trolling line paid
out nicely. When the canoe, with the
dummy in it, had gone ous to where it
hal been with me, I stopped it by hold-
ing the line.

“There was a gentle breeze from the
islund, which kept the cance pretty
steadily in plnce in the little channel
between the island and the point the
Indinns were making for,

“When I saw that the dummy and
fish-pole looked all right, 1 dodged
buek among the willows out of sight.
Then I looked out again ot my dommy.

“Well, Bob, T just hind to lie down
and roll and laugh when I squinted at
that image. It sat up-facing me-—us
straight as a Judge, and held that pole
as natural as life,

“f Iny in the bushes o long time, look-
ing at the opposite shore, before 1 saw
another sign of the two Indians. The
breath of wind kept the ennoe well out
at the end of the: trolling-line. The
dummy wus about fifty yavids from me,
and anbout the same from the opposite
buslies, to which I expectoed the Indians
to erawl,

“Iiy and by I saw one of them pot
out his head from behind o tree nogrood
woy back from the lake. Thoy knew
who they were after, and that made
them so eautious they were & good half
hour in working their way to the point.
Now and then 1'l see them dodging
from tree to tree. At last they reached
the edge, and | conld see them pecping
out from among the bushes,

“Pretty soon 1 saw both of them
poke ont their ritfles and take steady
aim. Just when their guns eracked |
gave such a pull with my line that the
canoc  eapsized, and  out tumbled
the dummy head first on the side
of the canoe that:-had swung round
nearest to me. As the bowline was tied
to the stone in the dummy, the canoe
was now anchored. It sort of hid the
tumble from the two shooters

“I've seen some comical things in my
time, but 1 never wanted to langh more
than when I saw that old hat go diving
for the bottom. But I kept s still asa
mouse, and so did those Sipux for o
spoll. ¢

“The welght of that rock kept the
dummy at the bottom, but my old hat
cnme off and rose to the top, where it
floated with the flshing pole.

“Still the two Sjoux made no move.
You see the rascals weren't sure they
had kilied me. They didon't know but
I'd jumped overbonrd, and was hiding
behind the canoe.  Bot when they had
wnited long enough for me to be
drowned if 1 hadn't come up, the wind
turned the canoe round so that they
conld see both sides of it

*That satisfied them, and they both
came jumping out of the bushes to the
edge of the water. Such a serceching
anidl yelling with delight you never
heard,

“They were both young fallows, and
the ideu that they had suceeoded in kill-
ing the man that all their old braves
half believed was protected by some
magie, just tickled them half to death.
A white man's scalp and pgun,
and that sealp my sealp, and my old
double-burrel, to carry back to their
village—why, they thought they felt
the biggest kind of feathers in their
caps already!

*When they got tired of yellice and
dancing they took oif their powder
horns apd bullet pouches—abont all
they had on except their paint and
brecch-clonts—and laid them on the
beach with their rifles. Then they
jumped in and swam for the canoe,

“As soon as they reached it both of
'em climbed into it, aud began to look
round for their vietim. The water wus
clenr us orystal, but just at that place
the bottom was covered with wauter.
moss two feet deep; that's why It's such
a good place for bass,

“The weight of that rvock sunk the
dummy so deep into the moss that the
Indians could see no sign of it. They
looked and looked, and at the sume
time inspected and jabbered about my
hatehet und knife, whioch 1 had left
abonrd when | landed.

“After peering down into the water
for a long time, and chattering away in
Sioux, one of them took hold of the
rope and began to pull up the snchor.
I kept my gun on them all the time,
and had the best kind of a chanee at
them while they were peeping into the
water, but I knew I'd have as good
pop at them when they pulled up that
dummy. 1'd rather have let both of
them get away than miss seeing their
surprise when they clapped their ayes
on that

“oTrh! Ugh! they both grunted, and
their knees knocked together so they
came nigh fulling out of the canoe,

*I didn't mean to kill either one of
them, but to save myself from the rest
of the tribe it was necessary to wound
und capture them, So 1 drew a bead as
c¢lose as 1 could on the shoulder of the
biggest one,

At the ernck of my gun both of "em

of those daysto run awsy from two’

fell. The ome 1 hoad Lt came slup

down in the eanoce, the other fellow
jumped hend-firat into the water be=
fore I conld get a bead on him with the
other barrel.

“l ran down to the beach and
watohed for the swimmer to come up.
My notion was that he would dive and
swim for the other shore. 1 meant to
let him have it in the hip whenever he
tried to go up the bank. The distance
neross was abouteighty yards of water,
and 1 knew 1 could hit him when I
pleased,

*“1 coukd hear the one in the eanos
groaning with the painof the bullet in
his shoulder, Sometimes he Hifted his
head and looked at me,  Dut what had
become of the other?

“While I was waiting 1 jammed
chiarge into the barrel T had Ared, Wo
had no breceh-donders in those days,
but I calenlate T had o knack of pours
ing in powder and ramming pateh and
bullet down as fast as any lving man.,

*“Just as T opened my cap box 1 saw o
black head come vy elose to the eanoe,
The nnwounded one meant to hide bes
hind the canoe till he eould make up
his mnind what to do.  But he came up
on the wrong side.

“Next moment he wos down again,
bt fn that iostant T had fived

“1 missed him on purpose, for I
reckoned he would think my doubles
barre]l unloaded by the two shots,

“Next moment I hoad the eap fairly
on the newly-loaded barrel, und up he
came with a yell. He laid his two
hands on the canoe from behind, and
liftod himself in.  Next moment he un-
tied the anclior rope, and threw the end
over.

“Lhen he picked up a paddle. 1 wns
afraid I'd have to shoot him, bat 1
walted to see what he meant to do,
Mind, 1didn't want to shoot him less'n
I had to; but if 1 had to, I shouldn't 'a’
spent much time eryin® over it.

“Well, sir, If ever there was o brave,
thut yvouny fellow was one,  Instead of

“xow aol"

making off, he came straight ashore at
me! Yon see, he was sure I had not an-
other shot remdy,

“He had my hatchet and knife, and
I'll e hanged if he wasn't coming
wshore to have it out agninst me with
Iy OWn Weapons,

“When he was within five yards I
lifted my gun amd put the bust to my
shonulder.

“He laughed in ridicule and shoved
the canoe ashore. At that instant 1
didn’t see what to do except shoot himg
but the other Indian guve a ory from
the canoe. He had seen we loading, and
his word told the young brave the tix he
wasdn,

“Well, sir, that worll and my mers
cifulness in kind o' hesitatin' about
shooting himn was nearly the end of me,
for the reckless young rasenl flung my
hatehet so suddenly at my head that I
only just managed to dodge it. Nexs
instant he sprangat me with the knife,

“IIut he  jumped
muzzle of iny gun, and the foree of tho
blow that he got took the breath ont
of him. He grabbed himself with both
hands and fell forward. Defore he
conld pick himself up 1 knocked him
senseless with the butt of the gun.

“*What 4id Ido then? Why, I hauled
at my wrolling line, and pretty soon it
cime loose from the dummy, Then 1
tied the hands of the one I had struck
—tled them behind his back-—and tled
his legs and left him to come to his
SeNEUS,

*When 1 went to the other fellow in
the cnoe I found he had fainted from
loss of hlood. I lifted him out and tied
him so that he could not move in case
he shonld revive while I was off for
their gans. '

“By the time 1 came back they had

both returpned (o their senses. I carried
the one that I had hit on the head over
ta where the other one was and ex-
plained to them both, as well as I conld
with my limited command of their lan-
guage, what I inteuded to do. Then I
put them both into my cunoe and made
for my eabin,
1 “Well, sir, I got the bullet out of the
wounded redskin and nursed oand fed
him for more than two weeks before he
was able to sit up. Meantime I kept
the other one bound firmly with thongs
and chains from my traps. 1 wished 1
had not felt It necessary to do so, but
I knew there was no trusting him.

“As soon as I thought the wounded
one was strong enough
trip 1 put them both inthelr owncanoe,
which I hud recovered. [ gave them

side them their rifles, unloaded. I guve
them no ammunition, for I did not

one.

*“Young braves,' I said, ‘go back to
your people and toll thom the white
man is their friend, If Indign does not
piry to kil white man, white man will
not kill Indian. Tell your brothers
how you tried to murder me and how 1
treated you. And nsk them if they do
not believe that a great spirit watches
over me, I Indian bhunts me Indinn
Leap die.  Now go.'

1 tell you, Bob, it mude me feel good
for n week to see the look of joy and
hope in the foces of those two young save
ages. Did 1 soe them ugain?  Yes, and
their tribe, too, all good friendsof mine
after that,

“Hut it's bedtime, if we're golug
trolling early in the morning, and Ul
tell you the rest ancthor time,"'—Myron
B. Glbson, in Youth's Compunion.

Dr. Talmage Tells of the Progross
of Christianity.

The Warld 8till Par Vrom Helng Up o the
Chureh, the Kouree of Light to bl
World—Uhrist the Grent
Lemler,

Rev. T. Dewitt Talinage, of Nroaklyn,
continnes to  delight foreign  nudi
ences. In n late sermon at London he
took for his subject **The Glorious
Mareh,” the text belng from Solomon's
Songs, vl 10:  “Palr us the moon, elear
a8 the sun, and tereible as an ary with
banners.”  Dr. Talmage sald:

The fragrance of spikenurd, the flash
of Jewnls, the froftfulness of orclards
the lnxurinnce of gurdens, the benuty of
Heshbon fikh pools, the dew of the night
and the splendor of the morning-—-nll
contribute to the richness of Solomon's
atyle when he eomoes to sponk of the
glory of the church,  In contrast with
his enlogium of the chareh, look at the
denuncintory things that are said in
our day ln regand to it 1f one stoeks
holder becomes n cheat, does that de-
strov  the whaole company? If owe
soldler be o cownnl, does that eon-

strajght ot the |

enough to ent for o week and placed bo= | oo ooms in her tiara,

think I could trust them. Then I cut |
the thongs thut bound the unwounded |

demn the whole nrmy®  And vet there
! are many in this oay so unphilosoph-
fe. so Mogieal, so disnonest, and so un-
i fair as to denounee the entire ehurch of
| Gol beenuse there are here and there
| bl men belonging to i, Thero are
those whe say that the church of God is
not up to the spirit of the doy in which
we live; but | hiave to tell yon that, not-
withstanding nll the swift wheels, nnil
| the tiying shuttles, and the lightning
communientions, the world has never
yet beon able to keep up with the
church,  As high as God I8 nbove man,
so high Is the vhurch of God higher
i thun all human institntions.  From her
lamp the best discoveries of the world
i huve been lighted.  The best of our in-
venlors have believed in the Christian
religlon—=the Fultons, the Morses, the
Whitnoys, the Perrys and the Living-
stones,  She hoas owned the best of the
telescopes and Loyden jors, nnd while
|infidelity and athelsm have gone blind-
folded nmong the most startling discov-
j eries that were about to be developed,
| the earth and the alrand the sea have
- made quick and magniticent responses
to Christinn philosophers,

The world will not be up to the
| eharch of Christ until the day when all
| merchnundise has beeome honest mer-
| chandise nnd all governments have be-

core free governments and all nations
evangelized nations and the lust deaf
ear of spiritual death shall be hroken
open by the million voleed shout of na-
tions born in a day. The church that
Nebuchadnezzar tried to burn in the for-
nace and Darius to tear to pivees with
| the lions and Lord Claverhouse to eut
with the sword, has gone on, wading
the floods and enduring the fire until
{ the deepest barbarism and the fiercest
- eruelties and the blackest snperstitions
have been eompelled to look to the east,
{ erying: *‘Who is she that looketh forth
aa the morning, fuir us the moon, clear
| ns the sun and terrible ns an army with
banners?"

Yet there are people who are ashamed
1o belong to the ehureh of Christ and if

you ask them whether they ure in such
; nssocintions they say: “Yes, 1 some-
| times attend the church,” instead of

realizing the fact that there is no honor

compared with the honor of belng n

member of the church of God. 1 look
| huck with oy to the most honored mo-

went of my life when in the old country
| meeting house the minister of Christ

annonneed my neme as a follower of
| the Lord.

You are floating about in the world,
secking for better assoclations, why do
| you not join yourself to some of the
| churches? An old sea captain was rid-

ing inthe cars townrd Philadelphin,
and o yonng man sat down beside him,
Ie sald:  “Young man, where ure you
going?' *“1 mm going to Philadelphin
[ 10 live," replied the young man. “Huve
you letters of introduction?" usked the
lold captsin. “Yes," sald the young
{ man, and he pulled some of them out.
“Wall,"  enid the old ses eaptain,
“hayn't you a church certificate?
{ “Ob, yes," replied the young man; *I
; didn't suppose you would want to look
at that." *Yes," suld the sen eaptain,
“I want to see that. As soon as you
get to Philadelphia present it to some
Christinn church. Iam an old sailor
[and have been up and down in the
i world and ivs my rule as soon us 1 got
into port to fusten my ship fore nnd ait
to the whaorf, althoagh it may costa
little wharfuge, rather thun have my
ship ont in the stream flonting hither
and thither with the tide,"

O nien und women, by the tides of
frivolity und wogldliness swept this
way seeking for associstions and for
| satisfoctions for the immortal soul,
l come into the church of Jesus Christ,
[ Lash fust to her, Bhe is the pillar and
(the ground of truth. [ propose to

| speuk of the threefold glory of the
| chureh as it is deseribed in the text,

I First, “Fair as the moon.” God, who
has determined that everything shull

to stand the |y boautiful in ita season, has not left

the night without ¢harm. The moon
rules the night. ‘I'he stars ere only set
Bometimes be-
fore the sun Las gone down the moon
mounts the throne, but it is ufter night-
full thut she sways ber undisputed
seepter over islaod and continent, river
and sen.  Under her shining the plain-
est waple leaves Lecome shivering sil-
ver, the lakes from shore to shore look
like shining mirrors, and the ocean
under hor glance with gront tides oomes
up panting upon the beach, mingling,
us it were, foam and fire,

Under the witchery of the moon, the
swful steeps lose their roggedness, and
the chasins thelr terror.  The poor man
blesses God for throwing so cheap o
light through the broken window pane
of his cabin, nud to the siek It seems
like o light from the other shore thal
bounds this great decp of linman pain
aud woe, If the sun be like s song,
full and lond and poured forth from
brazon instruments that Gl Heaven
and earth with harmony, the moon is
pluintive and wsad, standing beneath

tho throne of God, sending up ber soft,

sweet voloe of praise, while the stars
listen and the sen! No mother ever
more lovingly wutched o sfck eradle
than this pale watcher of the sky bends
over the wenry, henrt siek, slumbering
earth, singing to it sllvery musie, while
it is rocked in the erdle of the spheres

Now, says my text, “Who is she, fuir
ax the moon™  Our answer s the
church, Like the moon, she s n bor-
rowed lght.  Nhe gathers up the glory
of & Saviour's sufferings, a Savionr's
death, a Saviour's resurrection, n Sa-
viour's ascension, nnd pours that light
on palace and dungeon, on  squalid
heathonism and elaborate skoeptivism,
on whlow's tenrs and martyr's robe of
flame, on weeping penitence and loud
monthed seorn,

She is the only Institution to-day that
gives any Hght to onr world,  Into her
portal the poor come and get the sym-
pothy of & onee plllowless Chrlst, the
berenved come und  see the bottle In
which God saves all tenrs and the onp-
tives come, and on the sharp corners of
her altars dash off thele elining, and the
thirsty come and put their eup under
the “Rovk of Ages,” which pours forth
from its smitten side living water,
sparkling water, crystaline water from
nnder the throne of God sl the Lamb,
Blessedd the bell that ealls her worships
ers to prayor.  Blessed the water in
which her  membors  are baplized.
Blessed the wine that glows in her
steranmental enps Blossed the songs
on which her devotions teavel up and
the nngels of God  travel down,

As the moon goes throngh the midst
of the roaring storm clonds unflushed
and unharmed, and comes ont calm and
benutiful on the other #lde, 5o the
clinech of God has pone throngh all
the storms of this worlil's perseention
and come out uninjured, no worse for
the fuct that Robesplorre enresed it and
Voltalre earieatured i, and Tom Paine
saeered at it and ol the forces of dark-
ness have bombarded it Not Hke some
baleful comet shooting aeross the sky.
seattering terror and dismay nmong
the nations, but above the long howling
night of the world's wretehedness the
Chyistian chureh has mude bher mild
way, falr as the moon, ™

I talee nostep farther in my subject
“Clenr as the sun”  After a season of
atorm or fog, how vou are theilled
when the sun comesoutat noonday! The
mists travel up hill above hill, mount-
aln nbove mountain, until they are sky
lost,  The forests ave fall of ehirp and
buzz and song; honey mnkers on the
log, bird's beak pounding the bark, the
chatter of the squireel on the eall, the
enll of n hawk oot of the eloar sly,
make you thankful for the sunshine
which malkes all the world so busy and
80 glwl. The same sun which in the
morning kindled confagrations among
the castlea of clond, stoops down to
puaint the lily white, and the butter-
cup yellow, and the forget-me-not blue.

What can resist the sun?  Light for
voyager on the deep; light for shop-
herds guarding the flocks aficld; lght
for the poor who have nolumps to burn;
light for the downeast und the weary;
light for aching eyes and burning brain
und consuming eaptive; light for the
smooth brow of ehildhood snd the dim
vision of the octogenarian; light for
queen's coronet and sewing glrl's needle,
“Lot there be light."

Now, says my text:
looketh forth clear as the sun®™ Our
answer I, the church. You have been
going along o road before daybroeals,
and on one side yon thought you saw u
lion, and and on the other side youn
thought yon suw a goblin of the dark-
ness, but when the sun came out you
found these were harmless apparitions
And it is the great mission of the church
of Jesus Chirist to come forth “clenr us
the sun,” to illume all carthly darkness,
to explain, as far as possible, nll mysto-
ry, and to make the world radinnt
in Its Lrightoess: and that which you
thought was an aroused Hon is found
out to be a slumbering lumb; and the
sepulehral gates of Heaven; and that
which you supposed was o flaming
sword to keep you out of Paradise, is an
angel of lght to beckon yon in,

The lamps on her altars will cast
their glow on your darkest pathway,
wnd cheer you until, fur bayond the
need of lantern or lighthouse, you are
sufely anchored within the veil. O, sun
of the church! shine on until there isno
sorrow to soothe, no tears to wipe
away, no shackles to break, no more
souls to be redeemed. Ten thousand
hands of sln have attempted to extin-
guish the lumps on her altars, but they
ure quenchless; and to silence her pul-
pits, but the thunder wonld leap and
the lghtuing would fAame,

The church of God will yet come to
full meridian, and in that day all the
mountains of the world will be saered
mountaing, touched with the glory of
calvary, und all streams will flow by
the mount of God like cool Siloam, and
all lnkes be radisnt witk gospel mem-
ories like Genuesaret, and all islands of
the sew be crowned with apocalyptiv
visions like Patnos, and all the cities
b sgsered as Jerusalem, and all gardens
luxuriunt as Paradise, with God walk-
ing in the ecool of the duy. Then the
chornls of grace will drown out all the
anthems of earth. Then the throne of
Christ will overtop all earthly author-
ity. Then the crown of Jesus will ont-
flame ull other coronetn Bin destroyed.
Death  dead. Hell defeated. The
church triumphant. All the durkness
of sln, all the darkness of trouble, all
the darkness of aarthly mystery, hicing
themselves to thelr dens. “Clear as
the sun! cloar aa the sun!™
Further, “Terrible as an army with
banners" I take one more step in this
subject and say that if you were placed
for the defense of s feehle town, and a
great army were seon coming uver the
hills with flying ensigms, then youn
wounld be able to get some idea of the
tervor that will strike the hearts of the
enemies of God when the church at last
marches on like “an army with ban-
noers."

You know there is nothinir that ex-
cites » soldier's enthusinsm so much as
sn old flag. Many s man almost dend,
entehing o glimpse of the national en-
sign, has sprung to his feet, and
started ngain to the battle, Now, my
friends, I don’t want you to think of the
¢hurch of Jesus Christ us 8 defeated in-

*Who is she that

stitution, us the victim of infidel sar

ensm, something to be kicked and _
and trampled on through sl the
of the world. 1t Is “an nrmy with bans
nera ™ 1t has an inseription and colors
sueh ns never stirred the henrts of any
enrthly soldiery. Wo havo our banner
of reenit, and on (b in loscribed:  “Who
s on the Lord's side? Our banner of
detlancee, and on it is inseribed: “The
gates of hell shall not provail agninst
us"  Our banner of trinmph, and on it |
s inseribed: “Vietory through oo
Lord Jesps Christ!” and we mean to
plant that banner on every hill top and
wave 1t nt the gates of Heaven,

With Christ to lead us we need not '
fear, I will not underrate the enemy.
They are o tremendons host  They
come on with acutest steategy, Thele ]
wenpons by all the inhabitants of dark-

-

ness have been forged in furnaces of !
overlasting fire, We eotitend not with |
flesh and blomd, but with principalitios

and powers and spiritual wickednoss in !

higch pluces; but it God be e us, who
enn be ngninst wy?  Come om ye troops
of thedord!  Fall into linel Close up
the ranks!  On, through burning sands
and over froron monntain tops, uotil
the whole earth surrenders to God. He
made it He redeemoed itz He shall havo
it They shall not e trampled with
hoofs, they shall not be cut with sabers,
they shall not be erashed with wheel,
they shall not be eloven with battles
axes, bt the marching and the onses
nnd the vietory will be none the losade
eislve for that

With Christ to lend us, and Heaveu
to look down upon us, sand uogels o
guard us, nod martyr spirits to bend
from thelr thrones, and the voles of
God to bid us forward into the combaty
onr enemies shiall iy ke chaif in the
whirlwind, nnd all the towers of Heanven
ring becnnse the day s ours 1 divide
this nrmy with banners Into two wines

the American wing and the Europenn
wing. The Amerlean wing will mareh
on aeross the winds of the wilds of the
wost, over the tablelands, and oome to
the ocenn, no more stopped by the s
cifie than the Isrnelitos were stopped
by the Red sen, marchiog on until tae
vemaining walls of China will full bes
fore this army with banpers, nnd ecld
Hiberin will be tarned to the warm
hentt of Chrlst, snd over lofty Himas
Inyen penks shall go this army with
banners until it halts at Palestine, g

The Buropean wing will march aat 1
to meet i, and Spanish superstition
shull be overcome, and French infldely? .1
shnll be conguered; and over the Alps,
with moce than Hannlbal's cournge,
shall mareh that army with banners,
and up through the snows of Russla,
vaster In multitnde than the hosts that |
followed Napoleon intd the confliot. '
And Hungary and Poland, by the blond i
of their patriots and by the blood of
Christ, shall at Inst be free.  And oross-
ing Into Asia, the luw shall again be i

-
—

proclaimed on Sinnd, and Christ in the
person of hisministers will ngain preach
on Olivet, and pray in Gethsemane and
exhibit his love on Calvary, And then
the army will halt in front of the other
wing, the twain having conguered all
tho enrth for God,

History tells us that one day the
nrmies of Xerxes shouted all at once
and the vociferntion was so mighty that {
the birds fylng through the aire ‘
dropped as though they were dead. 0O, :
what u shout of triumph when all the ;
wrmics of earth and all the armies of

heaven shall celebrate the victory of i
our King—all st once and all together:
“Iallelnjah! for the Lord God omnip-
otent  reigneth. Hallelujah! for the l

kingdoms of this world have become
the kingdoms of our Lord Jesus Christ.”

When the Prossian srmy eamoe back y
from the war they were recoived in 1568 ; |
at the gates of Berlin and & cholr stood A
above the gates and as the first regl- 5

ment ndvanced and eame to the gutes
the choir, in music, asked them what
right they had to enter there, And
then the first reglment, in song, replied,
telling over the stories of their conflicts
and their victories. Then they marched

in and all the eity yas full of gladness
nnd trinmph. But, O, the greater joy -
when the army with banners shall come i
up to the gates of our King! i i
It will ba choir to cholr, music to i
musle, hosannas to hosanna, hallelhjoh .
to hallelujah, Lift up your heads, ye ‘-A
everlusting gates, and let them come _.-;l_|

in. Then will be spread the banquet !
of eternnl victory, and the unfallen !
ones of Heaven will sit atit, and all the

ransomed of earth will come in and !
celebrate the jubilee, with unfading ! ‘.
conquests.  All the walls of that coles- l r|
tinl mansion will be aglitter with |
shiclds won in victorious battle, i
and adorned with the banners of
Cod that wore carrled in front of the
host. Harp shall tell to hurp the hero-
jsm in which the conquerors won thelr
palm, and the church that day will sit
queen ut the banquet. Her wandoers i
ings over, her victorles gained, Christ !
shall rise up to introduce her to all the

nations of Heaven; and as she pulls

aslde her veil and looks upon the face

of her Lord the King, Christ shall ex- L
claim: **This is she that looketh forth

as the morning, fair as the moon, clear

us the sun, und terrible as nn army with
banners." L L

Ahout Even.

Americnn Eagle—That roaring of
yours every time you hold sa election :
makes me tired |

British Lion—How did you get that
sore eye, snd that lsme wing, and all -
those tail featherssinged, nod half your b
claws torn off?

American Eagle (withdignity)—Cele- )l
bruting the Fourth of July, sir,—Chices 1'%
go Tribune . .’

Feonrtlons Hirdie, 1 i
ius De Smith—Miss Birdle, if you ¥ B
refuse to be my wife 1 shall do some- |
thing desperate. Ishall take a pistol
and shoot myself. : i

Birdie—Dear me, how dreadful it
would be if the bullet were to hit somes :
body else.—~Texas Siftings

—Looked Up to by Every One. —W
—*Do you see that man? 1 suppose he :
is the most looked up to man in this !

eity.” Hownow—*l want to knowl
Who is he?” Wagg—"Why he ix the
man who uv ins belloon and comes

down with w puarachute, — Bostem
Courler.




