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MOBEED : B

H to befall me when [ took steam-
er passage from Ceylon to In-
@l | should have probably cootinued | battle. From afar | heard the faint
my journey eastward round the world ' pealing of bells and the rutle of mus
without stopping st the “Land of the | ketry. A Hvely commotion was going
Rajahs ” Ino bilssful igonorance, bhow-
ever, 1 landed at Caleuna,

The time of year was that when the
eclimate most favoms up-country travel |
ing, and so, after & brief visit with
friends, | smared north by il | was
the richer by half-a-dozen introductory
letters 1o men of more or less promio-
enie in the chief cities of the empire. | vlous afternocon.  Europ-nns wers in

1 went first to Bepares—the sacred | bad odor at Benares jost now. |
elty on the mighty Ganges. and sought | glanced st the clock. The hauds point-
the honse of ¥ita Ram, to whom one of | ed to an hour past midolght. | began
my letters was gddressed. Sita Ham | to consider what T had beizer do. | was
was a wealthy amd cultured Hindoo | puzzled 1o account for the non-ajpear-
banker, and my friends had plotured | ance of Baboo Das.
in glowing coloms the hospitality that | Meanwhile the tumull laid swelled 1o
would receive, | n frightful Alo. The sireets without

Before my ride through the city was | seemed to v choked with rioters. “K il
over 1 felt that hospitality of any sort | 8ita Ram,” they yelled. “Slay the ber
frem anyone would be doubly welcome. | etie.  Loot his bouse, Down wirli the
To my surprise most of the bazarm and | destroyers of the falth!”
business places were closed, though It | 1 was fuliy alive to the situation now,
was nearly afternoon. Groups of evil I and the thought of my peril sickenued
faced natives stood about o the  me A woment later a successlon of
squares and streets, while police and | heary thuas, fol'owed by a (rooremdoas
soldiers appeared to be unusually plen- | crash and o burst of cheors, told that
tiful. 1 was made a target for sullen | the maly entranee of the Sonse il
glinees from all sides, and | could not | heen beaten in. Cries of rmge and ter-
belp recalling the stirring times of llwi ror and the wounds of deadly confllet
great puting, more than thirty years | floated op 10 stairease
buck | 1 determine] to escape.

| lound Sita Ram's house to he o pale- | thing were posslble.  Thers was oo
tinl cream-colored bullding. not far| rime to put oo shoes or coat, [ seized
from the river. 1t owner proved to be | my money snd papers and Jammed
abeent, but bLis private secretary re- | them lnto the pockels of my trousers
celved me and opened the letter of [n- | I mn to the window and looked out
troduction. | Alas! The courtyanl swarmed with

Baboo Das was a sleek, mahogany- dusky figures. The only avenue of s
faced gentleman, who spoke English | cape was cut off.
perfectly. and wore Europenn garments | [ turned back into the room. resolved
of faultless cut. te sell my Ufe dearly. | had no weap-
A "My boenored master is in Allahabad | ons, but on the wall hung a Tibetan
on & Mmattér of businens,” he explained. | uhield and spear, trimmed with yak's
“He will return In a day or two, and | tails. [ dragged them down and rushed
meauwlille the house and servants are | for the door. Before | could close [t
at your disposal.” entirely a figure slipped through the

| thanked Baboo Das. and inquired | crack, and | very nearly Impaled Gun-
the meaning of the strange sights | had | pat on my spear.
wHuessed in the clty. “The Sahib must fight,” he exclaimed.

“There has been danger of a riot dur- | “Baboo Das has fled, and the rioters are
Ing the past rwenty-four hourw,” he re- | downstalrs and everywhere. They
piled grmvely: “but It is believed to be | have killed some of the servants, and
past now. The most Ignorant of the | now they will search for my master,
Hindoo population are angry because | whom they hate. They belleve be ia ln
the municipality bave acquired the the house. They will kill you, too,
Ramjee temple for the purpose of erect- | Bahib, if they find youn."
ing new waterworks on its site. The| “What shall we do” [ demanded.
Mohammedans have taken part In the | “Is there &8 way to emcape?”
disturbance because of the dearness| “None, Bahib. We must push furni-
of provisions. for which the municipal- | ture against the door and fight. The
ity 1= also responsible. My honored police and the soldlers will 'w here
master belonga to the Board of (GGovern- | presently.”
ment and helped to purchase the tem- | ““But surely the mob won't hurt a it
ple.” l. tle chap like you.” I replied, filled with

I suspected that Rita Bani'sdeparture | admiration at the lad's bravery. “Go
might be more In the order of a flight | while you can, Gunpat.”
than of & husiness trip “No." he anawered calmly, “my duty

“Are yon sure that the danger I8 is with the Bahib. 1 will stay here”
over” | asked, for | had some notion of | Thers was no time to argue. for al-
going 1o & hotel. } ready the bloodthirsty miscreanta wers

“Yeu,” replied Baboo Das, “the riot-| pattering up the stalrcase with shouts
ers are cowed and submissive. My and yeolls. The door had only a frail
marter's honse was under the protec- | holt on the inside. but lucklly the furni-
tion of the police, but they withdrew | ture of the room was massive. Gunpat
this morning.” seemed to know Just what was wanred.

His manner was o calm and declded | He helped me to the best of his
that | quite forgot my fears, 1 was arrength, and hardly was the barricade
shown 4 luxurious bed chamber, and & | in place when the mob surged through
little later 1 dined In solltude off dishes | the hall.
of gold and sllver. The entire house “The heretle s trappesl” they crisd,
was furnished In & costly and sump- | ar sight of the clossd door.  “Coue out,
tuons wiyle that showed Its bachelor | &ita Ram, and meet your fate ™
owner 1o posseas & wense of European Crash! erash! crash! The door trem-
taste is well as of barbaric splendor. | bed under the min of heavy blows. A

During the evening I was left pretty | table that was on the summit of the
much to myself. and ns T did not eare to | barseade roppled to the floor and bunst
venture loto the street 1 passed the | gsnnder. The mob beard the fall and
time with & cigar and a magazine, and | yelled exultantly.
when 1 signlfied my wish to retire he| Guopat twirled his spear hetween his
preceded me upstalrs, supple fingers. “The and will be soon,

Bguatted on a rug In the hall, just| Bablb.” he said quire calmly. The next
outside my room, was a bright-faced | Instant be gave an eager ory and point-
Hindoo lad, about 12 years old. A cord | e overbead. There [ saw for the first
dangled by his side, and, passing | time a amall cirenlar tomp-door.
throngh the door, communicated with| “Where does it lead ™ I demanded.
the fans that were attached to the cefl- | “To the roof.” replied Gunpat. “My
ing of the apartment. The Iad was evl- | master sita there on hot evenings.  But
dently the “punky wallah,” or fan pull- | there 18 no iadder. We must ke from
er. Hi= name was Gunpat, Baboo Das | the barricade, Salib.”

Informed me, and his duty was to keep | No sooner said thao done. Hanlly as
me cool during the sultry hours of the | they could be spured we removed a
pight. table, & chest of drawems, nud two

I chatted with the boy for a few mo. | chaira.  We piled them one upon an
ments, and round him 1o be (ntelligent | other. [ plalnly saw the door quiver
and fairly conversant with Engish, | from top to bottom as | mounted the
Then 1 entered my room amd lowered | shaky structurs. [ was directly helow
the square of rice matting that was | the trap now, and a blow from my Het
furled above the doorway. There was | drove it upward | grasped the edge
glso a door of hesvy teak-wood, but 1| of the opening and drew myself to the
did not think it necessary to close (.| roof. Gunpat pussed up the two spears
The apartment lind two windows, over- | and the shield. Then I canght the lad’s
fooking a small courtyard that con- | bands and drew him o my side.
talned shrubs and a fountain. After | That instant the mob hroke nto the
riding ‘most of the day In a stuffy and | room below, where thiey expected to

ting rallway curringe | was weary, | find S8ita Ram. They lowls] with rage

did not take me long o unidress and L ar the smupty room,  Then we saw thelr
fall asleep. The last thing | remember | dark faces glaring at the plle in the
was the =oft whirllng of the fans and | midilie of the room, and up at the open-
thelr refreshing eurrent of alr, ing n the celling above. We slyimmed

I wax awnkened by n hand tugging | down the trap door, bt thers wak no

at the bedelothes. “Rouse, 8ahib, there | way to fasten ot on the ontside,
s dapger,” was poured into my ears by | We knew the ol would follow us in
a shrill, ¢kildish volee. & moment, s0 We ran across the flat
. I'sprang out of bed 1o a thrice and | roof, mounted the parupet, and spmng
struck a lght. It revealed the half-| 1o the top of an adjoining house, Thus
paked figure of little Gunpat. His ex-| we harried on from roof to roof till
we were some distance from the house
of Bita Ram.

“Faster, Bahib! they are coming"”
panted Gunpat.

Then husky yells rang out behind us
and [ turned and saw half a score of

Y : MISTAKE.

I could dis-
D™ of the

AD | known what was golng

hoarsely on the wight air.
tingulsh rhe shrill "Din!
Mohammedans—their rallying cry to

shoving of furniture, luieclardad with
hugky volces.

Gunpat slipped away for 8 moment
and I hurried on my shirt and trousem
I felt decldedly mcomforiable, 10 say
the least. | conld pot forget the Lilack
looks that had greetad mc oo the pre

if such a

r whizsed between us, A pistol
ball shrieked overhead.
Faster and faster we sped, till pud-

i
R

00 downsetairs, hangiog of doors, and |

J

turbaned figures at our very heeln. A]

!

| denly a gap of six feet yawned before

us. “Jump, Sahib” yelled Gumpat
Wirhout besitation we sprang together,
and landed safely on the next roof. Ons
of our pursgers was close behind—a
burly Mohammedan with a sword
Giunpat snatched the hrazen shield from
my hand; turped, and threw it with all
his might. It struck the fellow as he
was lo the act of jumping. Without =

‘TALMAGE'S SERMON.

THE THEORIES OF RUIN AND RES-
i  TORATION ARE PRESENTED.

A Dramatic Bibla Bcene-The Dis-
abled Human Bounl Humbied and Re-

ery he plunged down between the | ®tored-Thelmporiant Partof Every

houses. Hix companions pavsed only
ao instant. They they leaped the gap
sod came on with frightful yells.

This advantage, brief as It was,
proved oor salvation. We ran on as be-
fore, climblng headlong over the para-
pets from roof to roof, pelther gaining
nor loslng
shutted oo the tianges, and all at once,
over the last parapet, we saw the water
bejow ue

“You can awlm, Sahib?" asked Gun-
pat,

“Yes; come on.” 1 replied.

We dropped through twenty feet of
alr and shot far under water. When
we rame to the surface we dived again
Instantly. The next time we rose we
were well out In the current. Ride by
side we swam out, while & shower of
spears fell harmleasly (0 onr wake.

Auchored in mid-stream we spied the
arksaliaped roof of a trader's hoat, and
a short swim brought us to . The
friendly natives gave us shelter, and
there we remained untll morning, lls-
tenlng to the sounds of strife in the
oppositedying clty

When day broke the riot was quelled,

but the mob had wrecked the telegraph |

ofMce and rallway atation, plundered
the treasury, and destroyed the engiae
and boller of the new water work
Nita Ram returned that afternoon
apd I found him a most polished and
agreeable gentleman,
ently unconcerned over the loot'ng of
his house His first act waas to Jls
charge Baboo Das.  His next, after
hearing my story, was to promote hrave
little Guopat to an honored posit'on
among the household servanta. Nor did
1 forget to honor the lad in my own
way —Yaokee Blade,

SPAIN FROM A CAR WINDOW,

The Coantry Was Dry and Dasty and
Seemed Barat to a Cinder.

It was flery hot. It was nnoon when
we reached the Junction of Bobadllla,
where we turned eastward toward
tiranada. The carriage seemed a fur-
nace, its wood was tire 1o our tonch,
the alr that came throngh the windows
waa burning. The country waa scorch
ad to a cinder; the mountalns glittered
In the heat; the shadeless towns quiy-
ered lop 4 hot haze like 8 miage. We
Iy back, panting, fauning ourselves
with our hats and our guide-books, We
came to baked, dust-driven stations;
at each was the same ory of “Water!
water!” from the women who made a
living by selling it. and the people in
the traln who were trying to drink (t.

To names—Antequera, Loja, San Fer-
nando—that earller had thrilled om In
Murray and Wasbhington Irving we
were now lodifferent, an they werq
spluttered by the dust<choked guard.
For bours the horison was bounded by
low mountains, with bere and there tiny
patchea of snow on thelr upper slopes.
But where were the dazzling glowing
anow-peaks of the Sierra Nevada, that
loom up so magnlficently in the ™
mance of Washington Irving, and In the
story of every traveler who hax heon to
Gmnada?

True, through the cane-hrake, sriffiing
in the torrid air, we had seen two or
three low hills erowned with
grovea, planted ke g wap, and on the
top of vach something that leoked Hi»
the rulne of gigantic brick-kilne or
tumbled-down factories, Granada mose
e near, for we hadl passed Ran Fer-
nanda: bur nelther to the right nor *o
the left could we see the minareta of
the Moorigh city or the domes of Cath-
olle Spuln,  Nlower and slower went
the traln, and then it stopped.  Every
one got out, aud we koew it wns Gran-
ada,—Century.

How Napoleon Ralaed Money,

Napadeon had the lavish hand of a
parveny, but bis beneticlaries wers not
gritvteful, and with everdnereasing In-
solence were always craving more,
The system of private confiseations or
forced contributions from Individosls
had already attained vast dimensions,
During the winter of 186.10 1t was #x-
tended and regulated; the sums wrung
from German prioces and  Spanish
grandeds, from English merchnnts and
the Itallan elergy, were not entirely ex-
hausted; the remalnder, together with
what was “sccepted” from timorous
politicinon, crafty ecclealantics, sly con-
tractors, and unnpricipled Ananciers,
was now erected (nto the dignity of the
Emperors “extraordinary domalo.”
The term “army chest” had been de-
vined for times of higher publle moral-
Ity It wan now discanded. Confiscated
palaces, forvets, lands, fislieries, mon-
oys from the sale of American ships—
all were now the Emperor's private
property,—Century.

Hinta for Mr. Kipling.

In regard to Kipling's troubles with
hin brother-in-law, Harpers Weekly
says: “Helping a ne'er-do-well ls a
buxiness by ltself that offers lnrge and
continuons employment for energy, en-
thusiasm, preserverance, and discre-
tion. Persone who would sueceed ad
all lu 1t must carefully obey two rules—
first, never sxpect anything: second,
never stop trylng.”

Flowers as an Advertisement,

A Utah ralirond man advertised his
rond by sending a carload of Hlacs to
Colorado mining districts. The flowers
were gathered by school children, and
the car left a trall of Joy and fragrance
wherever it went,

When you think of the worthlessness
of mme people you canoot wonder at
the'r poverty.

1% s nge that makes & man ook old; | rur the disabled humesn- soul

iv & woman's case, it i "troubis”

The end house of the biock |

He wan appar- |

Prayer-Giories of the Gospel

| For Amuvther's fake.
| Dr. Talmage's sermpon of last Ronday
s & vinid aod novel presentativn of the
| theories of ruin and restoration. The
| Bible scvne described iv dramatic. His
text waa 1L dawmuel ix, 1 and 13: “Ia
| there yet any that s left of the bouse of
Banl, that 1 may show bim kivduess for
Joogthan's sake? * * * Ry Mephibe
i dwelt in Jerusalem, for bhe did eat
roatinuaally at the king's table and was
| lame on both his feet”
Was there ever anythiog wore romsntic
J and chivalroys thau (he love of David snd
Jonathan! At ooe time Jonatbat was up
] and David was down, Now David s up
|tnd Jooathan s family is down. As you
| have aften heard of two soldiers before
| going into battle making & coveusut that
If one is ahot the sarvivor will take charge
of the body, the watch, the wenientos xud

made a covenant, and now that Jousthan
is dead Darid is lnguiring about his fam
iy, that he may show kindness unto them
for their father Jonuthan's sake
Oareful search is made, and & son of
Jonathan of the dreadfully homely name
of Mephibosheth is found. His nurse, in
hin infaocy, had let him full, aud the fall
had put both his ankles out of plucy, und
they had never been set.  Thls decreplt,
poor man is brought inte the palace of
King David. David looks upon him with
I melting tenderness, uo doubt seeing jo his
face a resemblance to his old friend, the
decease] Jonathan, The whole bearitg of
King Darid toward him sesmus 1o suy:

| many years ago, atd | am goiog 1o keep
it with yon. What can | do for you, Me
phibosheth? | am resolved what 1o do-
I will make you & rich man, | will re
store to you the confiscated property of
{ your grandfather Baul, and you shull be a
gnest of mine as long as you live, aod you
| shall he sented at my table smoug the
princes.” It was too much for Mephib-
osheth, prd he cried out against it, eall-
ing bimaelf & dend dog. “Be otill,” says
David. “I don’t do this an yoour own we-
count. [ do this for your father Joua
than's sake, | can never forget his kind
ness, 1 remember when 1 owae hounded
from place to pluce how be befriended
mee.  Can | ever forgel Lhow he stripped
himeelf of his courtier apparel and gave it
to me (nstend of my shepherd's cont, sud
how he took off his own sword and belt
sod garve them to me lustesd of my slipg >
Oh, 1 can pever forget bim! | fow! nn if 1|
conldn’t do enough for you, his sop. |
don’t do it for your sake: 1 do it for your
father Jonsthge's sake.”

continually st the king's table and was
lame on both his feer,”

A Dsabled Boul.

There ia a0 much gospel (u this quaint |
incident that 1 sm embarrassed 10 know
where to begin. Whom do Mephibosherh
and Darid and Jonsthay make you think
of?

Mephiboshath, in the first plaiw, stande
for the disabled buman soul. lLord Byron
| describes sin as & charmliog reckiessncss,
| an u gallanptry, as & Don Jusn.  George
I Sand describes sin an triumphant lo weuy
| intricate plots. Giavarnl, with his en-
graver's knife, always sbows sin us a
great jocularity. Hot the Bible presenis
It an a Mephibosheth, lame on both feet.
[in, like the nurse in the context, atiempt-
#d to carry us and bet us fall, and we have
. heany dimahled, and in ovur whole moral

nature we are decrepit.  Bometimes
| theologians haggle about a techoicality.
They ume the words “totsl depravity,”
and some peaple believe In the doctrine,
and some reject 1 What do you mean
by tatal depravity® Do son mean that
| every man is ax bad as e can be? Then
I do ot believe it either, But do you
mean that sin has et us full; that it has
saerificed aud disabled and crippled our
entire moral noture untll we cannot walk
straight and are lame o both feet” Then
I admit sour proposition.  Thers is i
| w0 mpeh difference noan African jungle,
with barking, howling, hissing, fHglitine
quadeupusd and ceptike, and paradise, with
||u animals ~oming bwefore Adowm, when
| he partedd them and stroked them and gave
them names, so that the panther was xs
tame ax the cow, and the caondor as tame
as toe dove, ns there iv between the ho-
mun soul dissbled wod thet sou! as God
originally cousiructed it. 1 do nt care
what the sentimentalists or the poets say
in regand to s, In the name of Gaod, 1
declare to you to-day that sin Iv disorgnn.
iration, disintexration, ghustly disfigurs-
tion, hobhiing deformity,

Your modern theologian telis you that
man e oa litthe ont of sorts.  He some
times thinks wrong, He sometimes does
wrong indeed, his nature secds 1 e
marnl surgery, an outside spling, & slight
compress, a litth rectifieation.  Religion
in a4 gond thing to have, it might some day
comw into ise. Mau is partinlly wroug,
not all wrong. 1le is lnme in une foor
Bring the salve of divipe grace, aud the
asintment, and the pain extructor, und we
will have Lis one foot cared, May is only
half wrong, nol altogether wrong.  In
what is man's nnture right*  In his will,
his affections, his judgment? No. There
i on old book that ways, “The whale bead
iw wick o the whole hesrt faint.™  Me-
phibwsheth Lame in both feet! Our b
Hef of the fact that win hes sserifios
and deformed our souls inerenses ns we
go om o years. When you started life,
yor thonght that man was a litthe murred
by sin, and be was  about  one-tenth
wrong, By toe tooe you bad gone through
the carly expetlence of your trade or o
copation or profession you belleved that
tian was abaut half wrong. By the time
you came 1o midlife you bwlieved that
i was three-fourths wrong, Hut with-
in thewe past few years, sincee you have
been wo lied abont sand swindied and
cheated, you have come 1o the conclusion
that man s sliogether wrong, and now
yom ran ssy with the prayer hook mod
with the Bible, “The heart Is deceltful
ahave all things and desperately wicked.”
Whatever you may have belleved before,
wow you belleve that Mephiboaheth |
lame on both fev,

Humbled, but Hestored,

Again, Mephibosbeth In the text ‘ﬂ

“So Mephib- | #m lume in both feer™
oabeth dwelt in Jerusalem, for he did eat | “0me out with our prayers and sympathies

got & rvmmand fo come (o King David's
palace, be trembled  The fact was that
the grandfatber of Mepbitwsbeth had
treated David most sbockingly. and now
Mepbiboeheth saye to himaelf: “What
dorn the king want of me' lan't it
encagh that | sm lame? s be gulng 1o
destroy my hife? ls be golug tv wreak
ob me the yeugeanee which be holds to-
ward my grandfsther Baul? It's too
bad.” But go te the paiace Mephibosheth
wust, sluee the king has commanded L
With staff and crutches snd helpsd by
bis friends, | see Mephibosbeth going op
the siairs of the pglace. | bear his staff
and crutches ratiling on the tessellated
flour of the throne room. No seoner have
these two persons confronted sach other,
Mephibostett and David, the king, than
Mephibosbet throws himself fiat on his
fave before the king and styles himself a
dead dog. 1o the east when & man styles
bimeelf & dog be utters the vtmost tertn
of self aboegation. 1t s not & term =0
strong in this country, where, if & dog
ban & fair chavce, be sometimes shows
more nobllity of character than some hu-
man specimens that we wot of, bot the
mangy curs of the orieotal cities, as |
koow by my own obeet vation, are utterly
detestable.  Mephiboalieth gives the ut-
mimt term of self loathing when he com-
pares blwseif to & dog, aud dead at that,

Consider the sunlogy, When the com
mand i given from the palace of heaven

perhaps of the bereft fawily of the one | 10 the human soil o voue, the soul begine
that dies, s0 David and Joosthan have | 10 trewile

It says: “What is tiod going
1o do with me pow? Is he golng to de.
stroy me? In bhe going 1o wreak hin ven-
genuee npon mer” Thers v wore than
o Mephibosheth trembling now becauss
| Leend has summoned him to the palace of
|dinu-< grney. Whaet are voo trembling
nbout® God has no pleasire io the death
of u sinuer. He does not send for you to
| burt you. He sends for you to do you
kood. A Reoteh proancher had the follow-
ing clredmstaneoes brought under his ob-
servation: Thore was & poor woman (o
the purish who wus about 10 be turned
out becuuse she could not pay her rent
Oine night she heard & lood knocking st
thas door, wnd whe made no snswer and hid

“How glad 1 am to see yon, Mephibo. | berself,  The rapping continued lopder,
sheth!  How sou remind me of _,,,"rrlnudc-r londer but she made no answer
father, my old friend sud beoetucior! 1 | 40d contiuned to hide herself. Bhe wan
| made a bargain with your futher u good | almost frighteoed unto death.  She snid,

“That's the officer of the law come to
throw me out of my home."”

A few days afier a Christian philan-
throplst met her in the streer aud snid:
“My poor woman, where were you the
other night® I came round to rour hoose
to pny your rent.  Why didn’t you let me
in? Were you st home?" “Why," she
replied, “was that sou?" “Yes, that was
me. | came 10 pay your reat” “Why"
whe snid, “it | had bad auy idea it wan
you, 1 would have let you in. | thought
It was sp officer come 1o cant me out of
my home.” € soul, that lowd koooking
ut thy gate in not the sherill come 10 puot
Yoo o jail. It s the best friend sou ever
hind vome 10 twe your security, You shiver
with terror bevause you thiok it s wrath.
It la merey. Why. then, tremble befors
the Kiug of heaven and earth calls vou
To bis palece? Btop trembling and start
right away, “OL"™ you say, "l can't
start. I have been so lamed by sin and
#0 lamed by ovil babit I can't start. 1
My friend, we

to lielp you up to the paluce. 1If you want
to get to the palace, you may get thers.
Start now. The Holy Bpirit will help
you. All you bave 1o do s Just to throw
yoursell on your face at the feet of the
Rivg, na Mephiboshetn did.

The Rinner's Cry,

Mephibosbeth’s  caninal  comparison
sevins exiravagant to the world, but when
s tuii has seen himeelf as he really 1s and
sertt how he has bewn tresting the Lord
there in oo term vehement snough to ex.
preas his sl condemboation. The dead
dug of Mephibosheth's comparison falls
to describe the man's utter loathing of
himself. Mephibosbheth's posturing does
fot wem too prostrate. When a soul Is
convicted, firsl be prays upright. Then
the muscles of his neck relaz, and he in
able to bow hin hend. After awhile, by
au almost soperhuman eoffort, he koeels
down to pray. After awhile, when he has
sy tiod  and  ween  himeelf, he
throws  bimself #st oo his  face
nt the feet of the Kiog, just like Mephib-
osheth. The fact Is if we could mee our-
selves as God ares us we would perish
al the spectacle.  You would hiave no
time 1o overhaul other people, Your ery
would be, "God, be merciful to mwe, a
sinper!”

And, again, Mephibosheth in my text
stands for the sake of snother, Mephil-
oslicth would never have got Into the pal-
s on his own secount. Why did David
ratisack the realm to find that poor man
aud then bestow upon him s great fortune
und commuend & farmer of the name of
Ziba to calture the estute and give to this
Tuvalid Mephibosheth half the procwsds
every year? Why did King David make
siuch 8 mighty stir about & peor fellow
who wonld pever be of wny use 1o the
throne of Isracl? 1t was for Jousthan's
sake, DIt was what Hobert Burne calls
fur “auld lang syne™  David could not
forget what Jonatheu had dowe for him
in other duge.  Three times this chapter
baw it that sl this Kitdoess on the part of
David to Mephitonheth was for his fath-
er Jonnthan's seke. The daughter of
Peter Murtyr, through the viee of bLer
husbiund, come down to peoury, and the
sehate of Zurich 100k care of her for her
father's snke. Mometimes & person has
applied to yon for belp, and you have
refused him, hat when you found he was
the wan or brother of wome one who hud
bern your benefactor in former days sud
by n glance you saw the resemblance pf
your old friend in the face of the sppli-
cant you relented mnd you said, “Oh, 1
will do this tor your fathier's suke.” You
know by xour experichon what my text
menns,  Now, my frieuds, it Is ou that
priveiple that yon and 1 are to get nte
the King's palace

In His Name,

The most important puet of overy priyer
In the nst thres or fuur words of it “For
Christ’s suke” Do oot rattle off those
words as thongh they were merely the fine
Ishing stroke of the prayer. Thes wre the
most important part of the prayer. When
In enrnestiess yon go before God and sey
“tor Christ's sake™ §t rolls In, ne it wers,
upon God's mind all the memories of
Bethlebom nnd Gennesaret and Golgothin,
When you say befure God “for Christ's
sake’” you hold before God's mind every
Fromn, every tear, every erimson drop of
his only begotten Mon. If there in any-
thing in all the universe that will move
God to an act of royal benetnction, it s to
gay “For Christ's sake.” God ls omnipo-
teat, but be | ot wirong snongh to resist
that ery, “For Christ's sake.” If & litle
ch'ld should kneel behind (od's throne
and should say “For Christ's sake,” the
great Jehovabh would turn sround on his

humbled
restored. Whes this invalld of me &t

throve to ook at ber and listea No

pragam ever gets te beaven but for Christ’s
sake. No soul is ever but for
Christ's sake. The world will never be
redeemed but for Christ's sake. Our
name, bowever illustrious it may be
among men, before God stands only for
inconsistency and ain.  But there ia &
name, & potent same, & bleased name,
a glorions name, xn everlasting name,
that we may put upon our lips as & sacra-
ment and ypon onr forehead as a crown,
and that (s the name of Jesun, pur divine
Jonuthan, whn stripped himeelf of his robe
and put on our rage and gave us his sword
and twok our broken reed: so thet pow,
whether we are well or sick, whether we
are living or dying, If we speak that name
it moves heaven to the center, and fiod
says: “Let the poor sonl come in. Carry
bim up into the throne room of the pal-
scee. Though he may barve been in exile,
though sin may have crippled bhim on thie
side, xod sorrow may have crippled him
on the other side, and he is lame in both
bis feer, bring him up into the palace, for
I want to show him everlasting kindness
for Jonathen's sake.”

Again, Mephiboaheth in my text stands
for the disabled humen soul lifted to the
King's table. It was more difficalt in
those times even thano it s now for com-
mon men to get into & royal dining room.
The subjects might have come aronnd the
rail of the palace and might have seen the
lights kindled, and might have heard the
clash of the knives and the rattle of the
golden goblets, but not get in. Biout men
with stout feet could not get in onoe 10
all their lives to one bauquet, yet poor
Mephibosheth goon in, lives there and s
every day at the table. ()b, what a get-
ting up in the world it was for poor Me.
phibosheth! Well, though you nnd 1 may
e woetnlly lamed with sin, for our divine
Jonuthan's sake T hope we will all get n
to dine with the King

Befare dining we must be Introduoced.
If you are invited 1o & company of per-
sons where there are distinguished peo-
ple present, you are introduced: “This is
the Repator.” “This la the (Goversor™
“This In the Fresident” Before we sl
down at the King's table in heaven [
think we will want to be introduced. Oh,
what a time that will be when you and I,
by the grace of God, get Into heaven and
are introduced to the mighty spirite thers,
and <ome one will any, “This |s Joshua,™
“This is Panl,” “Thia is Mosea,” "“"This
in John Knox,"” “This i John Milton,™
“This is Martin Luther,” "“This is George
Whitetield.” (Oh, shall we huve nany
strength left after such a rovod of celes-
tial introductions? Yen, we shall be po-
tentates ourselves.  Then we shall alt
down at the King'a table with the sons
and daughtera of God, and one will whis-
per acrons the table to us and say, “Be-
hold what mansner of love the Father hath
bestowed upon us that we should be called
the sons of God!™  And some one at the
table will say: “How long will it lnst? All
other banguets at which I sat ended. How
long will this lnst? And Paul will an-
swer, “Forever!" and Joshus will say,
“Forever!" and John Kunox will say,
“Forever!" and George Whiteiold will
say, “Forever!™

A Glorious Oospel,

And the wine at that banguet will be
old wine: it will be very old wine; it will
be the oldest wine of heaven; it will be
the wine that was trodden out from the
red clusters on the day when Jesus trod
the wine press alone. Wine aiready more
than eighteen centuries old. ANl onr
earthly imperfections completely covered
op and hidden. Mephibosheth's feet ua-
der the table. Kingly fare. Kingly vee-
ture.  Kingly companionship. We shall
reign for ever and ever. [ think that ban-
quet will mean more to those who had it
hard in this world than to those whe had
it eaay. That bangnet in David's palace
meant more to Mephiboaheth than to any
one else, because he had been poor and
crippled and despised and rejected. And
that man who in this world is blind will
better appreciate the light of beaven than
we who in this world had good eyesight,
And that man who in this world was deal
will better appreciate the music of heaven
than we who in this world had good hear-
ing. And those will have a higher appre-
cintion of the easy locomotion of that
Iand who in this world were Mephibo-
shetha,

O my moul, what n magnificent guapel |
It tnkes & minn s low down snd raises
him a0 high ! What & gospel! Come now,
who wants to be bangueted and impal-
e ?  As when Wilberforee was trying
to get the emavcipation bill through the
British Parliament and all the British
inlos were anxious to hear of the pasnagn
of that emancipation bill, when & vesss!
was coming Into port and the eaptain of
the vennel knew that the people were s
nuxious fo get the tidings, he wtepped aut
on the prow of the ship and shouted to the
people loug before he got ap to the dock,
“Friol" und theg cried i, and they
shouted it, wnd they sang |t gl through
the land, “Free, free!” R0 to-day 1 woald
like to wouni the news of your pressut
niwl Your eternal emancipation until the
nugels of God hovering in the sir and
watchmen on the battlements and bellmen
in the town ¢ry it, shout ir, sing it, ring
it, "Free, free!” 1 come out now an the
messenuger of the palace to invite Mephit-
osheth 1o come up 1 am here to-day to
tell you that God bas n weslth of kind-
wews (o bestow upon you for his Son's
snke.  The doors of the palace are open
to receive o, The euplenrers have al-
rendy put the challces. on the table, and
the great, loving, tender, sympathetia
heart of Gind bends over you this moment,
snying, “In there wny that Is yet Jeft of
the house of Baul, that I may show him
kKindness for Jonathan's sake "

Nearly an Bad,

Telling what we have heard to an.
other's disadvantage s not so bad as
wiarting n slander without provocation,
but it Is next to it.  Blanders do mors
lurm through belng repeated by thoss
who just wll what they have heard
than through being first told by the one
who (nveated them, If & slanderer
could find 1o one to pass along his slan-
disrs without belog sure ss o thelr truth
or fulslty, he would have no suceeny in
his vecupation.  “Where no wood 1s,
there the fire gooth out: ko where there
v o tiehearer, the strife conseth”
Before we tell anything to anothersa
diseredit we should firt koow (not
merely think 1t Is true, and then we
shoukl be sure that good I8 to come of
Ita repeating,

“Evil i» wrougin by want

As well an w"l‘nt of’bun_"o' gt
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