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F AN AUTUMN PICTURE.
bea

The atiful love days are over,

’;} The weeping of summer rain,

i And Nature's altar ls barvest-heaped
With golden fruit and grain.

r The leaves in the forest are colored

‘ With the blush of the wooing breeze,
| And the sun's lust glow in & softer red
| As it sinks between the trees

! Then twilight pink and amber,

! And a pasaing promise of snow,
Is whispered through the velvet woods
When the avtumnn moon in low.

THE CAPTAIN'S WIFE.

Old Fort Badwin consisted of & row
of aquat, one-atory adobe houses, built
in Mexican style, whieh were the quar
ters of the officers, and a whullar,
though somewhat differently nrranged,

lHne of bulldiogs, extending at & right
angle from the end of the officers’ quar
ters, that comprised the barrdcks occu-
pled by the three companles of Infuntry
and one troop of cavalry which msde
up the garrison. The storehouses, sta
bles, corrals, ete, completed all there
was of Fort Badwin,

It waa a sun boked slope, extending
townrd the Gila, three miles away, but
along A pretty stream, a redeeming fea-
ture, having Ity source In the springs
at the base of the mountaln which form
ed the background. The landscape wis
stll] farther relleved by the extendlng
Ifies of cottonwood and miesquite trees
which bordered the 1ttle strenn, called
by the Indlans the “Shus-Be-To" or
HBear's Watoer

Around this “post"” the Apaches were
everywhere, even stealthily crawling
fnside the Hne of sentinels at night, or
ghiooting thelr arrows at the sentinel as
he walked his lonely beat. On one dark
night they wiatched the guard at the
eattle corral, and during his short nb
sence from & selectad spot, by an ndrolt
use of thelr ruwhide larfats succeeded
In dragging severel of the smgller anl
mals through an opetilng they had fore
ed between the logs, without dlscovery;
wherent a solilier next morniug rhym
od
“Lo! the poor Indlan, with untutored

mind,
Finds calves [n the eorral and chokes
off thelr wind.”

In the year which followed the close
of the war of the rebelllon, to Fort
Badwin hnd eome Captaln Sigourney,

~wlth By bride aod his cavalry troop.
Gentle Mary Slgourney was n minis-
ter's daughter, who In the far-away
New England town had jolned her e
with that of tlie brave young captain,
that bero for whom ghe had forsuken
home and kKindred, to sbare with him
the wild, unknown lfe on the frontler.
The fulr, girlish form seemed strongely
ont of kKeeping with the rude surround
Ings, but she was content.

Barely were the soldlers given time
o oecupy thelr quarters after the
weary msreh neross the sandy deserts.
It was Indinns! Indlans! everywhere
und at all thines, Captein Slgourney,

! the ldeal of an Amerlcan cavalry ol
cer, was alimost eonstantly (o the sad
die, hls form & tower of physieal and
woril strength. His rougheriiling troop
ers were alrendy a terror to the nelgh-
boring buands of Apaches, who felt that

-
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thelr strongholds and mounataln fast- |

nesses were no longer places  Crom

which they might defy the troops of the |

Government,

It was Sunday afternoon.  The Oe
tober sun shone brightly as stable-cnll
wiis sounded at Budwin; but, Instend of
“nnswering the call,” both officers and
men had collected In groups nbout the
flagstaff, Intent upon & strange some-
thing which had nttraeted thelr atten
tlon,  Even the few members of the
' oficers’ familles were there, In o 1ttle
\ knot but slightly removed, and the eyes
of all were riveted on & common oliject.
Gradunlly It wis seen to emerge from
the hazlness of the surroundiog bills,
and koon forms were distingulshiabile.

But ere this the clear notes of the eav
alry bugle rang out, “Boots and sad-
dles!" nnd the long roll of the Infantry
was promptly beaten. Captain Slgour-
ney was already In line with hig troops
on the flank of the post facing old
Mount Turnbull, near him the longer
Hine of the Infantry battallon, had nlso
halted, and now, In ominous sllence, do
the veteranas so recently from the seenes
of a civilized war, walt the approach of
a savage foa.

With bated breath had been passed
from ona to another the dreaded unme
of “Cochlse,” that fearless Indlan
whose prowess had for years main-
tained an absolute supremacy through
out the Bouthwest, from the Rlo Grande
to the Caolorado, the mention of whom
might well cause the cheek of the bor-
der man to pale,

From his customary haunts Coclise
had heard of the work of the “blonde
soldler chlef” on the Rhus- Be-To, and
hnd come to punish him. He hLind
brought his chosen warrlors, arimed
with the lance, with bows and arrows,
and with firearms, the spolls of many
a massacre In Arizonn and Bonorn. Con-
trary W his custom, be Lad sald he
would fight the soldlers on open ground;
and vow, followed by a horde of palnt-
od flenda, be was riding on In hot haste
to the devoted garrison at Budwin,

On, on they moved, with almost mil-
tary preclslon, and In pumbers mpch
greater than the little body of troopers,
An oceasional glimpse could be caught 4
from beneath the overbanging cloud |
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of dust with which they were envelop-
ed, while 8o perfect was the discipline
of this wonderful savage that no word
wis spoken, the silence being broken
only by the pounding of the unsbod
hivofs, and the snorting of the ponies,
who scented the coming fray.

The Indlans had advanced so that the
dull gound of their coming was audible,
und had reached a level plece of ground
adjacent to the post, when the com-
mand “Forward!” was glven by the
cavalry captaln, and the troop moved
out. This, In rapld soccession, was
followed by the commands “Trot!” and
“Gallop!  Then, in the clear, brisk
notes of the Lugle, came the “Charge!™

With runks unbroken, and gleaming
sabers high In air, sped the gallant
troopers, with the wwiftness of the
wind, 1o mest momentum with momen-
tum. Five hundred yards were passed,
and the white man and the red wers
for nn instant face to foce, eye glaring
Into eye, with silent, dendly purpose;
then the wild whoop of the Apaches
filled the wlr, echolng back from the
motuntaln side as from o thousand sav-
thronts, mwingling with the loud
vheors of the soldlers as the surgiog
bidles et

“Turning In his saddle, the captaln
cilled

“Naw,. men, each one pick hils In-
dinn!™

There wis no time for more. At the
hitad of the Indian band rode the berceu-
lean Cochlge, with lance already poised,
whao now In broken English shouted:

“"Here, white man! We to dght!™”

The polat of the Indian’s lance was
nedar the eaptain’s breast. when, with
A qulck stroke of the saber he #evered
it from the staff and seut It whizzing
through the alr. Then bending us he
rode, e plerced Cochlse’s arm; but ere
he could selze the advantage which for
An Insiant seemed withio hle grasp,
the crowding lhiorses of LIS troopers
forced him on.

Now the soldlers and the Indians were
i confused, dust-enveloped, undistin-
gulnlinble mnss, each fighting desper-
ately for life. Qulekly flashed the sa-
ber, alternatiug the thrusts of the lance
dexterously parrled by the practiced
trooper, while from the tightly drawn
bows too surely flew the murderous
filnt-poluted arows of the Apaches
Here in the dust they rolled, side by
#lde, the unhorsed trooper wnd hls wily
foeman.  Then on foot they fought,
with carbine, with plstol, or still with
Innee and saber, with the ferochty of
war, and for self-preservation, this unto
the deatl,

Riderless dashed the frightened po-
nles of the Indinns and larger horses
of the fallen soldiers, with nostrils
wide apart, wildly snorting Into the
thickest of the fight; then, as some
falthful  bruate  recelved  his  death
wound, sounded that cry of equlne tor-
ror heard mid the scenes of ciarnnge
where Destiny lns ever led humanity,

|

There was ne quarter; to fall was |

almost certuln death, Qulekly was the
ground strewn with the bodles of
those who but now sought each other's
HUves: together, sllently and peacefully,
lay the white man and the Indlau in
the arma of death.

All thig passed in almost the space of
thme It hos taken to tell It and the op-
posing forces had passed “through each
other™ On the other slde the trumpet
had  already sounded the “Rally.”
Qulckly did the captaln assemble the
remuinder of his men to renew the
chiarge, but the Indians dbd not walt; it
wis not thelr methad, The Apuches
suewmnd oltost to vanlsh, so rapldly did
they galu the cover of the trees nnd
rocks which bordered the strenm nt o
polnt ahove the post.

While the cavilry wns charging the
Indlans on the open plain to the right,
thelr Ilnfantry compunles had not re-
mubned idle.  As the troop had moved
out to meet Coching, there had come
from the concenlment afforded by the
rocks and mesquite trees above and In
the renr, apother band of lodians, dis-
mounted.  This was even a larger
number than that with Cochise, nnd
was led by a powerful savage, mec-
oud only to Cochise hlmself. Hitherto
thelr presence had not been discover-
ed; und had the first party not heen
heaten off, It was thelr apparent pur-
pose to form & junction Inside the post,
where n general massacre would have
been the sidguence,

The approuch of these Indians was
only discovered hy the Major who
commanded the infantry, In tlme to en-
able him to move his men at a rapld
galt to a pluece In the rear of the llpe
of offlcers’ gquartera.  IMrectly behind
ench set of these quarters had been
buflt & “dug-out,” & kind of ocutside
cellur, such as Iz used In warm ell-
mates for Keeping the family stores;
these were A few feet below the lovel
of the ground, the logs forming roofs
coversd with earth. luto these were
now unecercmoniously hurried the ter
rifled women and chlldren composing
the families of the officers and soldiera
of the command,

It wns' just possible to do this and
reach # polnt beyond, perhaps one
hundred yords distaot, when the at-
tack bogan,

The quist was broken by the flerce
whoop of the Apaches, which, once
heard, can never be forgotten. The
gaudily palnted and ochered savages,
bare to the waist and clad only In
breoch-cloyt and mocoasina, came on
at a rapld run, In & thin, scattering
line, extending far to the right and

left. To throw out a skirmish line was
but the work of moments, when the
steady fire of the Qisciplined soldlers
checked the rapid advance of the In-
dians, causing them to waver slightly,

Quickly pushiug his temporary ad- [

vantage, the Major droye them agaln
to shelter But now there came fromn
the Apaches o deafening yell, the sig-
nifcance of which the soldlers koew
too well—Cochise had come!

When Captaln Sigourney saw that
Cochise had gooe, e for the first Ume
heard the firdug In the post. Moving
his troop at 6 gallop, he quickly passed
over the ground of hls recent charge
and reached the remalnder of the com-
mand jost ax It was being forced back
upon the rear of the line of officers’
quarters and townrd the little parade-
ground at Baldwin. Many of the sol-
dlers had already heen killed by the
unlted bands of Apaches; with Cochise
at thelr head, and In numbers greatly

] In excess of the soldlers, It seemed a

forlorn hope, and that it only remained
for those hrave men to sell thelr Hves
as deurly ns possitile.

But pow once more mng on the
evening alr the welcome notes of the
bugle, wingled with the wild ehieering
of the gallant Infantrymen, as from be-
tween the quarters dashed the troop-
ers.  In the light of the setting sun
again the saber flashed and did Its
nolseless  execution: the plstol, oo,
e Into nolsy requisition, alternat-
Ing with the eracking curbine shots;
the footmen took new heart, aod
thelr long gmins sent many a4 red man
to this happy hunting-grounds; the bul
lets pattored, and the whizzing arrows
sounded Hke Alghts of blrds

The struggle was desperate; the fate
of the litte zurrison trembled fn the
balunee,

From the thickest of the fght the
quick eye of Cochise fell on Blgourney.
Hlg wounded arvm still smarted froimn
the Capuiin's thrust, and onee muore be
ealled ;

“Now, white man, die!"

Cochise was agaln armed with his
favorite weapon, the lance; with a
deadl polot he rode stralght at the
yvoung commander. Agaln the latter
Attemipted to parry, but this tme was
less fortunate.  The wonce entared lis
slide and e was dismounted, tha In
dlan still holding the end of the
WeRxin

To Captain Blgourney, helpless and
wounded at the feet of his savage ad-
vermary, all seemed over. Done now
his dream of glory, done his loyal pride
In his chosen work, done everything
for W on ecarth —save, last, the agon-
Ized thought of his widowed brido, To
dle thus withom nnother gllpse of
the sweet fuee of her who Wil sO near,
to leave her In bher desolation—Whia!
Crack!

With a mnd yell Cochise sprang Into
the alr, and the fallen soldler reallzed
that not two hours ngo, but only the
spnee of a lghining finsh, had the
lance entersd Lis slde. Coclilse had
not thime to finish hls work.

The fight still raged; but in place of
the Moodthirsty Apache, a8 woman s
form bent over her husband, and Mary
Bigourney dropped the still smoking
gun.  With sftrength born of agony,
she drageed the wounded man biack to
the safety of the dug-out,

The fall of Coclilse turned the tide of
battle; and, waiting only to secure the
wounded chief, the Apaches seurried
to the bills ke o fock of guails. Then
for Ber who hnd savid the day at Bad
win—for the Captuin's wifel<long nud
loudly did the soldlers chear,- Waver
Iy Maguzine,

AN UNAPPRECIATED GIFT.

A Washington Woman Recelved One
Preaent Too Many.,

There I8 a department woman in
Washington whose fondoess for pets
I3 known to all her friends. Not long
ago A woman who boards in the same
house with her bought & squirrel In a
cage, and to glve her a pleasant sur-
prise put It In hér room one afternoon.
The department woman cnme lhome
and went to her room. She did not
appear at dinper. There was no light
in her room, Not a sound was heard
from her, At last, late o the evenlng,
her friends began to be worrled about
her, and one of them went up and
knocked on the door. The department
woman wis within und In 4 whisper
shie anawerndd the knoek.

“1 can't stir,” she sald. “Some addle-
headed fool has put a squirrel tn here
and It's got out of Its cage. Every
time 1 try o strike & Hght 1t Mies 1l
around the room, It's torn a big hole
In the lace curtaln and smashad two
of my vases, There's an lnk bottle on
the burean, and I doan't dare move for
fear he'll knock that off next. What
am [ guing to dot"

There wus a consultation outside,
but nobody could think of anything to
do. The department woman stood It
untll midnight, and then her wrath
getting the better of her prudence she
declared sle'd light the gas If the
squirrel hroke everything In the room
And when the gns was lighted there
was the squirrel safe In his coge
ngaln. But the woman who bought
him has found another boarding-
house.—Weshington Btar,

Bis Fad,
John D, Losekamp, of Billings, Mout.,
putly has & corner on elk teeth,

TALMAGE'S SERMON.

QGREAT PREACHER AT THE NEW
YORK ACADEMY OF MUSIC.

He Preaches a Purely Gospel Bormon
Abounding in lnformation and Full
of Eloguent Logic—-A Fow Remarks
About Political Reform.

Points of Compasa.

The bearty walcoms gocurded to Dr.
Talmage at the Academy of Music, New
York, Bunday before lust, on the occasion
of the eminont divine's Iutroduction to
the metropolitun pulpit, was sdditivually
emphusiznd by the immense throng that
greated him last Sundey afternoon, and
which flled every seat from orchestra to
top gullery. The singing wus led by
Professor Ali's cornet, and the services
opensd ot precisely 4 o'clock with the
singing of the long meter Doxology. The

subiject of Dr. Talmuge's discourse was |

“Paointa of Compuss’” and the text Luke
xiii, &), “They shull come from the east,
and from the west, and from the north,
and from the south, and shall sit down."

The mun who wrote this was at one
time a practicing physiclnn, ut another
time o talented puinter, at another time
. pewerful preacher, st auother time n
reporter—an  inspired  roporter. Gl
bless wnd help and insplre 6l roporters!
From their pen draps the health or poi-
son of nations, The name of this report-
er wng Lucanus, for short he waons culled
Luke, and In my text, although stenog-
ruphy hud not yet been born, he roports
verbmtim a sermon of Christ which in
one paragraph bowls the round  world
Into the light of the milleninm. “They
shall come from the east, und from the
woest, und from the north and from the
south, and shill sit down."”

Nothing more interested e in my re
eent journey around the world than to
go¢ the ghip captain about poou, whether
on the Pacltic, or the Indian o Bangnl or
Mediterranesn or Red Son. looking
through & nautionl instrowo ot to find
Just where we were sailing, wod it s well
tu know that, though the pinlt tells
Yun there sre thirty-two points of divia-
lon of the (ompuss card in the marine
compnes, there are only four eardinal
points, and my text hails  them —the
north, the south, the east, the west. Bo |
wprend out before us the map of the
world to ses the extent of the gospel
campaign, The hardest part of the Geld
ta be taken ls the north, bécnuse our gos-
el IR un emaotionnl gospel, and the na-
tlong of the far north are 4 cald blooded
e, They dwell amid jesborgs and
eternnl whows nnd  everlusting  winter.
Greenlanders, Laplanders, leelanders,

Riberinns—their velilcle s the slislge
drawn by relndecre, thelr apparel the
thickest furs wt all sensons, their exist-
ence o Jifetime battle with the cold, The
wititer chargess upon them with swords of
ieiele und strikes them with buollet of
bail and poouds them  with battering
rims of glacler,
The Gospel In the North,

But wlrendy the huts of the Aretie
henr the songs of divine worship, Al
rendy the snows fall on open Now Pesta-
ments. Alremds the warmth of the Sun
of Righteonsness bogins  to he  folt
through the hudies and minds nnd souls
of the hyperboreats.  Down from Nova
Zombla, down frow Spitzbergen seas,
Hown from the lnnd of the midalght suns,
down from the palaces of ervatnl, down
over renlma of lee and over doinlons of
suow and through horereatos of sleet
Christ's disciples are coming from the
vorth.  The inhabitants of Hodson Bay
wre gathering to the eross.  The Chuarel
Misstonnry Soclety in those polnre olimos
lins bevn grandly successful jn cstalilish-
g twenty four ;:‘ﬂhzn'l stations, wnd over
12,000 nintives hiuve believed nud have
been baptized,  The Moravians have
kindlad the light of the gospel o)l np aod
dpwn Lubeador. The Danish mission has
githered disciplos from nmong the shiv-
ering tohabitnnts of Greenland. William
Phanenn prenches the gospel up in the
chilly Intitndes of Columbin, delivering
ones serion tine tmes in the same day o
s muny different treibes, who lsten and
then go forth to build schoolhouses wnid
chrehes

Alnskn, cntled at its annexation Wil
liwm H. Sewnrd’s folly, turns out to he
Willinw H. Sewared's triumph, and it 18
henring the of Gl through the
Amerionn thissionaries—men and women
us definnt of wretie hardships os the ol
Seattish ehief who, when camping out in
o winter's tight, knocked from vnder lils
son's hond o pillow of soow, saying that
such indulgence in luxory wonld weslken
utd disgrnce the dlan,  The Jeanpette
wint down in Intitude 77, white De Long
and his fréezing and dying men stood
watching it from the erumbling aud erae-
kling polar pack, but the old ship of the
pospel sails na unhurt in latitude 77 as in
our 40 degrees, and the one-starred fog
Hoatk sbove the topegallants in Balfin's
Bay and Hudson's Steait and Melville
Sound. The hervlam of polnr expedition,
which made the names of Sehastinn Ca-
hot and Scoresby and Schwatka wnd Hon-
ry Hudson fmmortal, is to be eolipsed by
the prowess of the men and women who
winid the frosts of high Intitades wre this
woment taking the upper shores of Bu-
rope, Adin and Americn for God. Selen-
tists have never been able to agrese s to
what Is the aurora borenlis, or northern
lighte, T can tell them. 1t Is the bauner
of victory for Christ spread out In the
northern night heavens,  Partinlly ful
filled alrendy the prophecy of my text,
to be completely fulfilled in the near fp-
ture, “They shall come from the north."

Christ In the Bouth,

But my text takes in the opposite poin
of the compass, The for south has,
throngh high temperatiure, temptations w
lethargy and Indolence nnd hot blood
which tend toward multiform evil, We
have through my text got the north In,
potwithstanding ita frosts, and the same
text brings in the south, notwithstanding
Its torridity. The ficlds of cactus, the
orange groves and the thickets of mng-
nolia are to be sorreéndernd to the Lord
Almighty. The south! That menns Mex-
loo and all the regions that William H.
Preacott and Lord Kingsborough mude

Virjoe

havipg 56,000 of them In his possession.

familiar in literature—dlexico in strange

dialect of the Astecs; Mexico conguered
by Hernan Cortezr to be more gloriously
conguersd; Mexico, with its capital more
than 7,000 feat above the wen lovel, look-
ing down upon the entrancement of luke
and valley end plain; Mexieo, the bome
of natious yet 1o be born—all for Christ.
The wouth! That means Africa, which
David Livingstone counsecrated to God
when he died on his knees in his tent of
explorution. Already about THO000 con-
verts to Christiapity in Africa.  The
south! That means all the islunds strewn
by omnipotent hand through tropical seas
—Maualsyun Polynesin, Melanesia, Microne
Bla, snd other islands more numerous
thun you can imagine unless you huve
voyuged wround the world, The south!
Thut means Juva for God, Bumutrs for
God, Borneo for God, Siam for God.

A ship was wrecked near one of these
ilunds, and two lifeboats put oot for
shore, bot those who arrived in the first
hont were elubibed to death by the canni-
buls, and the other boat put back snd waes
somehow saved, Years passed on, and
ofie of thit very crow was wrecked sgain,
with others on the same rocks. Crawling
up the shore, they proposed to hide from
the cannilnls in oue of the caverns; but,
wounting the rocks, they saw & chureh
anid eried out: “We are saved. A church!
A church! The south! That means Ven-
eaueln, New Granade, Ecuador and Bo-
livin. The south! That means the torrid
woney, with all its blpom and sl its frait-
nge and wll its exoberanees, the redolence
of NHmituble gardens, the music of Honnd-
lods groved, the lund, the seas that night
by nlght look up to the southern cross,
which in stors tennsfigures the midnight
heaven as you look up at it all the wiy
from the Sandwich Tslands to Australin.
“They shall come from the south.”

Religion in the Hant,

But I must not forget that my text
takes In another enrdinal point of the
compuss. 1t takes (0 the enst, 1 have
roport thit in i journey wronnd the world
there is nothing so mnel hpresses one
s the fuct that the misgionarios, divinely
hlesned, are taking the world for God,
The horritile wor between  Japon and
| Ching will leave tho lust wall of opposi-
| tlon fint in the dust, War is burborism
| Wlways nnd everywhers.  We hold upour

hunds {n amazement at the mussnere at
| Purt Arthur us though Christian nations
| could pever go into sach digboliam. We
| forger Fort Pilllow. Wae fuorget the fact
|
|

that during the war both north and south
rejoioed when there wera 10000 more
wonunded and sluin on the opposite side,
Wir, whether in Chinn or the United
Stutes, is hell ot loose.  But one good re-
witlt will come from the Japaness Chinese
contiicr—those rogions will he more open
to elvilization and Christjunity than ever
| before,  When Misslgnary Carey pit bise-
fore an assembly of minikters nt North-
ampton, Eagland, his project for the
evangolization of Indin, they lnoghed him
ont of the hoose. From (Mnleutta now on
the ensi of Todin to Bombay on the west
there 1 not a neighborhond but directly
lor indiraestly fools the gospel power. The
Juggernaut, which did ite awful work
for conturies, & few weeks ago was
brought out from the plaee where it has
for yenrs hoen Ll-pt under shod s a curi-
osity, noil there was no one reverentially
to erect 1t. About 8,000,000 of Chris-
tinn souls in Indin are the ndvance gnard
that will lead an the 250,000,000, The
Christinns of Amoy and Peking and Can-
ton nre the advance guard that will lead
the 840,000,000 of China. *“They shali
ettt from the enst,” The Inst wosque of
| Mohammedunism will be turmed into u
Uhristian church, The lnat Buddhist tem-
ple will beeame & fortress of Hehit, The
lust idol of Hindoolsm will be pitehed into
the fire,

The Christ who eame from the east
will yet bring all the enst with him, Of
course there are high ohstacles to over.
come, and grent ordeals must be possed
tirongeh hefore the consummation, as wit-
ness the Armeninns under the botehery
of the Turks. Mny that throne oi the
bunks of the Bosphorus soon cramble!
The time has nlrendy come when the Uni-
todl Htutes government and Great Brit-
ain and Germany onght to intone the in-
dlgnntion of all civilized natlons,  While
it I not reguisite that arms be sent there
to mvenge the wholesnle massnere of Ar-
menlans, it 18 requisite that by eable un-
der the seas and by protest that shiall
thrill the wires from Wasblngton nnd
London and Berlin to Constantinople
the nations anathematize the dinbolism
for which the sultan of Turkey is re

sponsible.  Mohnmmednnism is a cnrae,
whethor in Turkey or in New York.
“They shull come from the enst.”  And

they will come at the cnll of the loveliost
and grandest and best men nod women
of ol time, T mean the missionnries,
Digsalute  Americaps and  Englishmen
who have gone to Caleutts and Bombay
and Canton to make their fortunes de-
fume the missionaries hecanse the holy
llves and pure households of those mis-
gionarles are s constant rebuke to the
Amerienn and English libertines stopping
there, but the men and wowmen of God
there stationed go on gloriously with
their work—people just ns good nnd self-
denying ns was Missionary Moffat, who,
when asked to write in an album, wrote
these words:
UMy slbum is In savage broasts,
Whese pussion relgns and dnrkness resta
Without one ray of light,
To write the name of Jesus there,
To point to worlds both bright and fair,
And see the pngan bow In proyer,
[a ull my soul's delight."

In all those reglons are men and wom-
en with the consecration of Melville B,
Cog, who, embarking for the missiopnry
work in Africa, said to a follow student,
“If T die in Africa, come and write my
epitaph.”  “What shall I write for your
epitaph 2" sadd the student.  “Write,"
wnid he, “these words: ‘Lot a thousnnd
full before Afrien be given up. "

Christinnity In the Went.

There is another point of the compass
that my text includes. “They shall come
from the west.” That means Amoericn
redesmod.  Everything between Atluntie
and Pacific ocenns to be brought within
the circle of holiness and rapture. Will
it be done by worldly reform or evangel-
lsm? WIill It be law or gospel? 1 am
glnd that = wave of reform has swept

acroan this land, and all citles are fecling
the advantage of the mighty movement.

Let the good work go on ontil the hast
municipal evil ja extirpated.

About fifteen yelrl_u ago the distinguish-
ed editor of & New York dally m?ﬂ
suid to we in his editorial room: “You
ministers tulk abont evils of which you
koow nuthing. Why don't you go with
the officers of the law and for
yourself, so that when you against
siu you can speak from what you have
scen with your own eyes?' I sald, “I
will"  And in compuny with a commis-
sioner of police end a eaptain of police
and two elders of my church I explored
the deus nnd hiding places of all styles of
erime in New York and presched a series
of sermions werning young men snd set-
ting forth the work thet must be done
lest the judgments of God whelm this
elty with more awful submergement than
the volesnie deluge that buried Herco-
laneum und Pomped|,

I received, us nearly ss 1 can remem-
ber, seversl hundred columns of news-
paper whuse fur undertaking that explor-
ution, Editorials of desunciation, double-
leaded und with captions in great primer
ty e, entitled “The F'II of Tulmage," or
“Tulmage Munkes the Mistuke of His
Life,” or “Down with Talmage,” bot 1
still live and am in full smypathy with all
wovernetits for municipal reform.

Bt u movement which ends with
erime exposed and luw executed stope
hulf way. Nay, it stops long befors it
gets bnlf woy., The lnw never yet saved
anybody, never yet changed snybody.

Break up all the houses of iniquity
in this ecity, and you only send the
oceupiants  to other  eities.  Break
down all the policemen in New

York, und while It changes their worldly
fortunes it does not change their heart
or life. The greatest want in New York
ti-idny s the trunsforming power of the
gospel of Jesus Christ to change the
heart und the life and aplift the tone of
maoral sentiment uind make men do right,
not becpuse they wre afrald of Lodlow
Stroet dall or Ring Sing, but becnuse they
love God and hate purighteousness, Pol-
itles in all our eitioy lng become so oor-
rupt that the only diference botween the
Republionn and Demoeratic parties is
that euch is worse than the other. Hut
what nothing else in the universe ean do
the gospel can and will accomplish,
“They shall come from the woest,” and
for that purpose the evangelistic batter-
ies ure plented all along the Paeifie
const. a8 they are planted all along the
Atlantie const.  All the prairies, all the
taountuing all the vallevs, all the cities
ure under more or less gospel influence,
und when we got enough faith and con-
gocration for the work this whole Amer-
iean continent will ery out for God.
“They shall come from the west.”

But whut will they do after they come?
Here s something glorionsly consolatory
thit you huve never noticed, “They shall
enme from the east, and the west, and the
north, and the south, and shall gt down."
Oh, this is u tired world! The most of
peaplie wre Kept 'on the run all their life
time.  Business keeps them on the rin,
Trouble keeps them on the run.  Rivalries
of life keep them on the ryyy,  They uro
running from the disaster. ; 1
ning for rewnrd. And those who run the
fustost and run the longest seem best to
suctesd, HBot my text suggests & rostful
posture for all God’s children, for all
those who for g lifetime have been on the
run.  “They shall sit down!" Why run
any longer? When n mun gete heaven,
whit more can he get? “They shall sit
down.” Not alone, but in picked com-
panionship of the universe; not embar-
rassed, though a seraph should sit down

on one side of you and an archangel on
=

the other. %

Ritting Down to Rest,

There is that mother who through all
the yeurs of infuncy and childhood was
kept running amidsick trundle beds, now
to shuke up the pillow for thit faxen
head, and now to give a drink to those
parched Hips, and now to hush the fright-
cned drenm of a litle one, and whoen there
wos one less of the children because the
grent lover of children had lifted one ont
of the croup into the pasy breathing of
celestial atmosphere the mother potting
wll the meore unxious eare on those who
were Inft, So wenry of arm and foot and
buok wnd head, so ofton erving out: “I wm
I'am so tired ' Her work dine,
she slinll sit down.  And that business
man for 40, 40, 00 yenrs, has kept an the
rung not urged by selfishness, but for the
purpose of nehieving a livelihood for the

sy fipred !

household; on the run from store to store,'

or from factory to factory, mecting thia
loss and digcovering that inacentney and
suffering  betrayal or  disappeintment,
novermore to be cheated or perplexed or
exasperated—he shall sit down.  Not in
n great armehair of heaven, for the rock-
ers of such a chair wonld imply one's
need of soothing, of chunging to easy pos-
ture or semi-individualism, but a throne,
wolid as eternity and radinnt as the morn-
ing after & night of storm.  “They shall
sit down." -

I notice thut the most of the styles of
toll require an erect attitude. There are
the thousands of girls behind counters,
many such pergons though the inhuman-
ity of employers compelled to stand, even
when beenuse of a lackof customers there
I8 no ueed that they stand. Then there ure
nll the carpenters, and the stonemasons,
nnd the bincksmiths, and the farmers,
und the engineers, nond the ticket ugents,
und the conductors. In mowst trades, in
most ocenpations they must stand. But
ahend of all those who love and serve the
Tord is o resting place, a complete relaxa-
tion of fatigued muscle, something cush-
joned and upholstered and embroidered
with the very ense of heaven.

“They shall alt down.” Rest from toll.
Rest from pain.  Rest from persecution,
Rest from uncertainty, Beautiful, joy-
ous, tronsporiing, everlasting rest! 3]1.
men and women of the frozen north,
and the blooming south, and from the
renlma of the vising or setting sun, though
Christ get your sins forgiven and start for
the place where you may at last sit down
in bligsful recovary from the fatigues of
earth while there roll over you the map-
tures of heaven.

Untrained monkeys brooght §10

o Venlce in the slxteanth century; If
tralned, they were much more expen-
sive, the oo ihe

Rmount of the tratplag <

They are ron-'




