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Btarn check art thou for all the joys of earth,
Since carcless joy nlone Is not man's blessing;
The fires consumipg may have heavenly birth,
And seeming 111 be greater gool possessing;
Thon teachest whom fhou meet'st at every turn,
To make the bestef every joy and sorrow,
And thus thy lesson, If we would but learn,
Brings store of peaece ngalnst new hopes to-morrow.
How vain to rall, ihnlm.:h every frall endeavor
For pleasure sought evades our fondest care;
Still lUve for other good-—hope on forevoer!
Life must with joy some sorrows always share—
Then Disappolntmerrt, were it not for thee,
Joy would grow stade, and goxl might evil be!
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NE brigint winter morning John
@ and Doreas Larkin were sitting

in thelr cozy room, looking out
upon the Common and the Publie Gar-
den, In spite of their comfortable sue-
roundings, the old people did not wenar
an expression of perfect contentiment.
To be sure, they were proud of thelr
son, who had left the little village
among the Green Mountains twenty
years ago, and had won for himself so
large g plaee in the great city. But
they found It hard to accustom them-
selves to city ways after their long
and stmple country life,

Suddenly the postman’s
sounded through the house,
people started up expectantly.

“It's Suturday morning,” sald John,
“and we onght to get the Tribune.”

Quick footstepr drummed on the
glalrs, the door burst open, and young
John Larkin swung into the room,

“Tapers!” he shouted. “Riverdale
Tribtine!  Full account of Nehemiah
Smith’'s new henhouse! Death of .
Wetherbee's faithful old horsel  Pa-
per!”

The old gentlemman wag equal to the
oveaglon, He held out a peppermint to
hig grandsgon, and the boy jerked the
paper from under his arm as If it were
in the middie of o bundle of 1ifty, and
banged out of the room.

“That boy's full of eatnip, ain't he;
siald John,

“He's n' good deal llke his grandfo-
ther,” said Dorcas.

“Sho, " exclaimed the dehghited

now.
old man, as he took his and

ring re
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“WELL, I AM HREAT ovuTt!"

placed It near his wife,
read the news to me,
dale column firse.”

Dorens adjusted her spectacles, took
the paper and began:

“Now you
Read the River-

“Norman Stannard starts to-moriow
for Boston, where he enters upon a lu-
criative position in the well-known es-
tablishment of Brooks & Fenderson.”

*“Yes, sir-ee!” exvelalmed the old
man. “The elty folks have to sewd up
Into the country when they want a
good clerk, Time and again I used to
see the Boston  drummers watehing
Norman pretty  clogse when he
trading wiih enstomers, and I
Bennett he counldn't expect to
such n salesman forever, Well, well,
I =hall look Normsn up right away,
and we ean invite him over here onee
in a while,”

wins
told

koep

“S|oowe ean” agrecd Doreas,
Iy, "mdd it will HKe
have one of the Riverdale young folks
vounmd, won't it
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Then she read
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day, and the Inwyer would at him
about every time they met, This made
the old man wrathy, and one day he
took off his hat, the way he always did
when he got mad, and his halr stood
np like a feather duster all over his
head, and he shook his old bell erown
ul the lawyer and stomped his foot
nnd hollered  out: “You mean old
money-grabber!  You needn't borrow
any trouble about my not bein' there!
It I ain't there by 12 o'clock noon,
you mny know that I am dead, and
you can have the bell tolled for me’

“But something did happen so that
he was delayed on the road, and the
minute it was 12 o'clock the lawyer
went aibd ordered the bell tolled for
old Daddy Dodge. Pretty soon the old
man cnme along, and wanted to Kknow
who the bell was tolling for. When
he found out he was madder than a
hatter. and threatened to sue Pease,
and all manner of things."

“My goodness me!” exclalmed Dor-
cig, a2 she glanead at the next iten.
“Just listen to this,” and she rend:

“Last Friday afternoon James Roy
atl Mrs, Hmeline Riggs were married
at the home aof the bride. Rev, T. .
Aver tied the konot, We extend sin
cere congratulntions.”

Jolin Larkin smote his knee with a
tremendonus blow, leaned biack In his
chalr and lnughed without restraint

“*Well, T am beat out!” he said, *1
never  expectsd that would come to
puss, although I did my best to help
it nlong, Onece, after James had been
looking aceross the chuareh at Emeline
all through sermon time for nigh on to
three years, 1 says to him, ‘Jomes,’
says 1, ‘the Widow Riggs i just as
nice and pretty 1 woman as goes to
church, but youn had better be mov-
ing if you want to get her or somebhody
else will get nhead of yvouo.'

“Well, he got red as a beet, and he
opened his lips ones or twiee, but not a
word conld he say. Time and again
I have seen him come down the street,
all dressed up In his hest elothes, and
he'd go as far as Bmeline’s gate, and
then be too seared to go In, and tarn
round and go home.  How do you sup-
pose James ever mustered up the cour-
nge to pop the question, Doreas?"

“I don't know, I'm sure.” said Dor-
cas, “hat perhaps this next item may
have something to do with it."” and she
l‘l':tl!.

“A zood many people around here
liave lost money lately by the collapse
of the Rocky Mountain Investment
Company. Moral: Invest your meney
nearer home."

“That's 1t! That's it!"
John, with a beaming face. “That's
Jumes Ray all over.  He knew that
Eweline had all her money In that
compiny, and when she lost it all and
wis [HRely to suffer, he puts uis bash-
fulness nto his pocket and steps right
up sl faces the music. Now he's got
Lim a wife, and 1 hope they'll
put him in deacon right away.”

“There's been a fire,” sald Dorens.

“Ilre? Where?" and John hent for
ward with stralned attention while
Dorveas read:

“Last Wednesday afternoon ahont 4
o'clock a fire broke ont In the upper
of Green's block on Main street.
The fire was pretty well started before
It No,
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Boefore Dorcas finlghed reading abont
the fire John had risen from bis chair
and was pacing excitedly round the
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“The hoys did well, and no mistake!™
e erled, “But all they have to
nowadays to get a~lead of water s
Just to conpect with the hydrants, and
then It staggers two wmen to hold
VAL It work fighting
when |1 the old
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| ’l block I on that same

apot one winter night thirty years ago?
Land of Gideon! It wns cold whon
that factory bell bhegun to dong, dong,
dong, dong! fast as the watchman
could jerk the rope. The boys turned
out prompt, hollering fire and iress
Ing themselves on the way to the en
gine house, The old Engle squienlked
and aquawked over the snow, but we
dragged her up in front of the mill
In short order.

“Suetion hose!” snys 1, and the boys
sprang to and put it down Into the
flume: but big BIN Martin «lipped and
fell head foremost into the water, They
pulled him rlght out by the heels, but
fn a seconid his clothes froze on him
stify, and all he conld do was to tamble
into the boller room of the mill and
giny there.

“‘Man the brakes! says L. and In
logs than half a jiffy thirty-&lx bhig men
stood ready for the word.

SOAN ready ! eame a shont from the
hogemen

“Who's got the nozzle 1 says, ns8
I Jumped up on the engine,

“iJhin Ray uml'_\'um‘ boy Bzra,' says
old Enoch i]ul‘gh‘ out of his frozen
beard.

“Just at that ingtant there come an
explorion. The flat rool of the bulld.
ing heaved up, amd the black smoke
and five poured out. My heart gave a
terrible jump. Inside | ‘Lord,
tuke care of the |Ii)_\‘ﬁf‘ but | gung out
with all vengeance:

“‘Léet her have it, boys! Now!

“Down went the brakes, and the
good old Eagle turned up elear and
strong—on-bunk, ea-bunk, ea-hunk, ca-
bunk!—and [ tell yon it was music to
me when the water began to splutter
fron the nozzle and swish into the fire
We couldn’t save the block, but by
working hard all night we kept the fire
from spreading and saved the village™

“Well, John,” sald Dorens, in omild
reproof, “1 don’t think you nesd to
make g0 much nolse and go throngh
nll  the motions. Folks will think
there's a lot of ehildren In here, Instead
of an old man of seventy-five,”

“Oh, well, Doreas, 1 guess there's
no harm done,” said John, somewhat
abashed. It sort of stirs e up when
1 get to talking about old times, but
hereafter 1 will endeavor to keep the
Why don’t you read on?” he
askedd, after a pause,

“Why—a—"" Dorcas hegan,
“this next item partly
amd me" and she read

“Last evening, at a specinl meeting
of the church, James Ray was unani-
mously elected deacon, to fill the va-
ecaney cansed by the removal of Den
con John Larkin. The following min-
ute was algo adopted:

“We desire to express our high ap
preciation of the long and faithful
serviee rendered to this ehuareh by Den-
con Joun Larkin and his wife, We
misg their wise counsel and their will
ing service, but we hold them in lov-
ing remembrance in all our hegrts,' ™

John sniffed susplelously, and felt
for his handkerchief, which he could
not find. “They don't forget us up
there in the old ehurch, do they, Dor-
cas? he sald, “I want you should be
aire and cut that plece out, so (hat
we can keep it, and I'm going to get
Rzra to write for nn extra copy to send
ont West to Brother Nathan's folks.
I'm real glad they put James in dea-
con, and 1 shouldn’t wonder a mite I
the women put in Emeline to head the
Home Benevolent Sllt'il'[}‘. should you?
Why, Doreas,” sald the old man, ten-
derly, “what are you erying about?”

Doreas handed him the Tribune and
pointed to the last item of Riverdale
news, where he rend:

“On Thursday afternoon, just at sun.
s«et, Mrs, James Baldwin, familiarly
and lovingly known as ‘Aunt Jim.'
passed away after a brief illness, Her
funeral will be held to-morrow after-
noon at the chureh. A further notice
of her long and useful life will appear
next weel,™

John let the paper fall and elasped
the hand of Doreas in his own, and
she looked up at him with a happy
sindle, although her cheeks were still
wet with tears,

“1t only for a little while,
cng,'” he sald, gently.

“1 know It, John,”

Hand in hand the aged ecouple sat
in sllence, and every trace of discon
tent and unrest had passed from theit
shiniug foces.—Youth's Companion.
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MEN SHOULD GO TO CHURCH.
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By Kev, Andrew Hageman,

Strength and beauty are in his sance-
tunry . —Psilms xevl, 6,

We love the places, the persons, the
hings possessing these great qualities
wastrength and benuty,

The best strength amld choleest bheau
ty in the world-—the strength of con
secrated Christian purpose, the beauty
of Christllke charncter—are found in
Ihe sanctunry and service of God, The
responsibilities of lving in this waorld
of sin are grent, the obligations
resting npon those whose chief end of
pxigtence is to glorlfy God are so vl
tal, that mwen who are true to them-
gclves and thelr better natures can-
not, dure pot attempt to get along
without God nor without the Ingpira-
tions  promlsed In his  appointed
places,

What are the results to he expectsd
In our Hyes If we are falthifal to God
L thie use of his appointed places and
wivnns of grace 'lll'j.:’;l“\'l'll\".‘ It will
plways be o great trlal and disappsin
when hindered in any way from
This was David's ex
experionce: My soul long
eth, yea even fainteth for the COurts
of the Lord" But positively we are
to expect ax a result of our being In
toneh with the strength anmd beanty
of God's house, amd of our obtaining
pomewhal of these gifts amd graces
In our own chinracter, that will
lose mueh of its charm and hold upgn
UES

When the love of Christ Increpses
In our lives every fascination of evil
Christ stated the undenld
well as In

bt

hietit
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&in

yrows loss,
able In nature us
when he declared no man ean serve
two masters, No heart ean vow and
bold itg allegiance to two kingdoms in
deadly opposition. By grasping iu
thounght and desire the strength and
beauty to be found in his sanctoary,
men by a bew which is as hmmutable
as God hlmself their hold and
fondness for everything which Is sin
ful. ‘The Keener and the truepr this
conception of God Is, the deeper will
be the sense of sin and the more thor
ough the work of grace In purifying
our henrts and lives.

Again, we are relleved from all the
embarrnssment In which we may tind
ourselves In the providences *of God
by setting our heart's desires on the
gtrength and benuty to found in
his house,

David declares, when batfled  and
taunted, by the fact the apparent
prosperity of the wilcked and the con
tinued sullferings  of  the righteons,
“When 1 went Inte the sanetuary of
God then understood 1 thelr end.”

e learned there “who stand In slip-
pery places,” and nlso the awfual fact
that “their steps in due time ghall
slide."”

Ernce

loe

He discovered ns a fact of faithful-
ness that “God holds the righteous by
the rlght hand,” guides them with his
counsel and afterward receives them
Into his glory.,” There no other
explanation the Inequality of re-
wards and punlzhiments in this [ife;
to the apparent uneqgual distribution
of this: world's goosds; to the siffer-
Ings, and trinls, and burdens, and loss-
es, und have to
benr while others go free, than that
which is to be found In the revela-
gons of Gad to us In his sanctoary.
There and there only comes to us an
explunation which Is both strong and
beautiful—delightfully =atisfying to
the sonl of the renewed man,

A final result of discovering and ap
proprigting this and beauty
of the sanctunry 8 that it puts o song
af geatitude In oure months which will
last throvgh an eternity, and which lins
in It the BwWertest notes of (G FTLETE that
ey ever be sung on earth o
en
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ery of pralse, “Thou, O Christ, hast re
decwmed us by T'hy blood.”
Whaut and beauty,
fore, there are in these days and with
in our reach to he discovered and ap
propriated in the Sabhath services and
Banctunries of Godd!
How definite, how distlact shoulid he
our errand! To and to re
celve the strength and beauty of God.
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Touched with such a baptism of
power we onght to go forth vach Sabes
bath day glrded with force and con-
of Christian Iife, which s
simply irresistible, which nothing ha-
man can bind or resteain from speak-
ing forth the truth of God, declaring
exultantly:
CHIISTIAN HAPPINESS,

By Rev. W. J. McKittrick,

“Love sufferetlr long, gnd is kind.”
[. Cor. xill,, 4

The roots of love are burled In un-
selfishness, Nobody can love anybody
or nnything until he gets out of him-
self.  Any other conception of the con-
tents of this lmmense world Is a degra-
datlon, and a shaving down of its dli-
vine weaning. Melodrama in life and
In literature hns strung along it rows
of gew-gaws, and balls of red fire, and
tinseled It with spangles of flashing
fittle stars that have no legitimate
plnee in Its nelghborhood,

The two things from which 1t is re-
motest at the foumdation are often
foollshly poured Inte It on the surface,
and they are passion nnd self-intorest
Love Is unnegualnted with elther of
them, Both of them are cenlered in
and deraw thelr nourlshment from that
reglon of  our human nature that
Kknows least nnd enres leagt about the
divine altrulsms of grace, !

Passion Is o moral glekness, When
it Is wenk It Is the weakness of a
baoby., When it is strong It Is the
strength of the devil, It never rises
to nuy supernatural altitade. It ereeps
and crawls aloug the lower lovels of
our personallty and feeds Itself om
the hot heaths of the desert, or the
malarinl polsons of the swamp.

P'asston burnsg us and greed dries
s hecausge neither of them stretches
its roots down to the depths where
the waters of life are, In the attempt
to drive our lives into pence we break
them Into pleces,  When love comes
there I8 0 new horizon and a new,
flush of color, and the light that never
wias on sea or lnmd, We die and we
rise ngain, Old things pass avvay be-
fore the expulsive power of a new
affection under the blessedly destruct-
ive brenth of a new spirit,

Then we get hold of the key of life.
Then we are strong,  Then we see its
glory glowing around us, and we hear
the cholrg of another heaven chant-
ing thelr great Te Deumn over our
s0nls, .

lLove Is stronger than death, be-
ause It s stronger than life,

Vanity is sensitive, It erles befor
‘A is hurt,

Pride 18 always ready for a clash/
and fonms and tosses In a eataract of
nnloosened greed. '

Envy runs lnto vice and erlme at a
sullop.

What Is it that makes a man stand
1% st = a rock nand let storm after
storm of freezing bafl pour Into his

weom without hringing a curse to his
Ips, and without sending despalr Into
higs soul? What will enable hlm te
endure uncomplainingly the woes of
igolation, where there I8 no comrade-
ship for him save the roar of the
storm? What Is it that will make him
dumb with the dumbness of a red In-
dinn at the stake when calumnles are
piling thelr fagots about his feet? It
I8 love, the love that suffers long, that
e lve on a crumb of hope, that can
live and grow without hope at all,
thnt keeps a1 woman clinging to her
son whon she gees him eareening down
townrd hell, thint ties a child to a fa-
ther when that father is beating it
with hlows, and staggering Into a
drunkonrd’s grave, the love that Is
milghtier than anything that Is born
of man, because 1t Is born of God,
and i clothad, und shilelded and are
mored with the all-prevalling, all-con-
querlng power of God.

The victory Is glven to us through
Christ, and Christ glven to us
throngh the love of God, and the love
cn to us because God s

I8

if God s gly
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Short Moter Bermons,
Aspiration always seeks service
Looking
The ahinless life ecannot be the end.
§ 1w,

There s no comfort where no coms-

passion 1§,

I the parent of longing.

A\ ready-made rellglon s sure to be
i s,

The preascher who is nll blow deals
ain no blows,

They who put pleasure first are the
lust to find It

The higher life Is not found on thae
pedestul of pride,

When a lightwelght is lifted up he
Is sure be blown awny,

Finding flaws In the sermon is easls
er than followlng It, any day.

There ls po promise of pnrllﬁn fou
confesaine the sins of others,

The top of the canldron s more llke
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ly to be scuwm thin aresm,




