BLOOMERS AT BOWIE FORKS

HIS wheelt z
I struch It
Forks ug’ #tr

haced, you bs
An’ most the |
Riley’s pia

startied, lEke an
yw o] 1o bein’ beeat

The day that Mar

the atreet

We Lkoowed she'd got a two-wheelsl

thing, on which she aimed to ruls
But not a one expected that she'd 103
ride ustride;

In fuer, we hadn't figgered on the cluthes

she’d likely wear,
An' when she scooted through the towe
yon'd oughter seeti us stare

Bhe had 1wo bag= upon her legs tha* end
ed at the kneoes,

An' pot a akirt of any kind, as all tie
bixs agrees.
TR % bags were red g’ fastensd with a

“Tirtle belt of bilue,

While jest above u waist of white showed

that her honrt was true.

And as she went a-scootin’ by, a-sirtin
there astride,

Ole Maortin's bosomn sesmed to swell with

grvat nn’ Joyous pride,

An' puttit’ down his ole clay pipe an |

givin' us a smile
He sald the things was bloomers an’ the
very lntest styli

Then Six Noteh Hank declared himself
like one who knowed the game,

That be was shy in dealin® with a gueer

new-fugiad name
“An' these th
that much,” he savs, 1 grants
But if that's =, then bloomers is another
name for pants””

MISS PEMBER-
TON'S PRINCIPLES,

There were two Misses Pembwrton.
but only one of them avowsd prine
ples, or the principle, and that was the
property of Miss Pauallm Miss Grl
selda had never subseribed
ly; nefther had she ever opposed it

gx may be bloomers, gents

ti OfMLs

apenly, which was prolubly the fenson
the Pemberton household struck out
siders as “the dearest, cozlest, mosl
percefnl little dove-cote that ever was 4

Miss Ciriselda, sitting quletly muhfi

after night on ane slde of the student
lnmp which stood on the center miils,
with her noiseless kultting needles that
never clicked nor stopped, even whea

she talked—partly because she never

talked —seemed even more placid than
she was by the contract of Miss Pan-

line's extreme restlessness on the other

side. Mlss Pauline herself declared
that Griseldn exclted her—

“Nitting still all evening and every |

evenipg, llke a dumb clockwork knit-

ting machine, muay be good for the poor

folks thut get the Ktockings,” she rum-

* plained, “but ' mighty hard on the
poor folks that have to lve with the

machine, For we, iU a matter of prin-

elple th stir about seme.  Sister! woull
you plenss let thut uan or woman,
whichever It Is, be n few minutes he-

hindhand in'getting that stocking, aud

tell me wint you think we ought to do
shout that cllld? Tuls is “the third
meal shie’s bad from ue, as 1 suppose

you've kept count.”

Annle Bergen. witting at the tiny
table in the tiny kitchen, finishing the
' bs of n weal large out of all
y to the table, the® kitchen,
| apd, Indeed. to everything except tlie
~appetite that attarked It, heard herself
called “that child” with A vague sense
* of aldrmi. Ehe slipped ‘dewn frow her
~ ehair, walked over to n door between
the Kitehen and the llying room, knock-
«d gently, agd stcod walting for an an-

Bhe was a short, “stocky” Httle girl
of twelve or fourivem, neatly and not
- an very shabblly dressed, whose face
- might be deseribed ns “honest looking.”
Miss Pauline’s voice drowned the sound

of Annie’s knuckles on the door.

%o, 1 dona't want you to leave it o

Not that heing hungry
¥y adided, for fear Miss Griselda

Kt wus St houg

we's value 1w 1w

b tulkin’ of it yet 1
For all wis kingor

My

74 trunsferted her

tin's XNary Aann

CADE sallin down

if the stockings sl

proval of Annl

dollar helps pay for that

d e an excellent thing |
it only sent her apron |
to her eves, so 1 was sorry 1 had sald
She'sa very nie

far the ¢hild, bt

nn, nnd must be guite
keeps the place and the children look
ng far more preseutable than 1 had |
i \;..-tm_l, and Tilt"\' don't seem to be 'n

I vaou ask ™ suld Miss Girtselida

e quick enough to say someth

“You, bt do we knpow liow

the people who don’t cote o

suggestion to Miss Pouline, and i1 pres
o on her mind so that when she
their winter elothing before |
i falth and hope

Jaying It away
hidpous-smelling
she enlled Atinde up o her

ples, and sald, “Annle, bhave Yon any
sort of wrap for these spring days?”

waver coat,”
“But nothing lghter?

“Waould you llke this eape?

*“Take 11, then
er enn shorten (L

1 suppose your moth

And If you eare for
this dress and skirt, you can have them,
too, and here, would you llke this yel
low ribbon for your little sister?
too gay for a big girl lke you!'

Miss Girigeldn had meanwhile boldly
knitted a striped red-and-white tamao
shanter for Aunle, and felt a surprise
khie was too Wary to express that it was
They saw the yellow ribibon
the next dny, decking the person of a
large-eyed olild, smaller, shyer aml
more eager-looking even than Annle
had been when she first eame 1o then.
To ber Annle was dellvering many or-
ders In an important tone as she stool
on the dresser, “redding up” the highest

“It's Maggie. Her school was out, so
she came op to help me house clemn.
Here, Mag, take these bottles down
cellar, and don’t you break one, mind

“Well, give her some supper before
dhe goes” was Miss Pauline's incan-
tions injunction, for which she afte
ward excused herself to Miss Grivelda
with tlie perturbedd query:

“How could 1 know she was golng to
come ngain the next day, and the next
and the next? She putters around, and
1 suppose thinks she helps. but we don’t
poed bher, nnd Apnie don't pesd her,
more than & coach needs n Afth wheel;
and she getting dinner and supper bere
regular ns can be!
grudge the child her food: it's the prin-
ciple of the thing. I eall it conl of An-
nle, and not to he encouraged,”

“Annle’s no more than a ehill”

“Well, then, of her mother.
more nor less than a scheme fo make
us glve Maggle ber meals, and I'm not

rk Is worth

You know 1 don’t

3

J llh_l“___l.lll_*h

". S e
which stoote e Misses Pembwrton
With soins PDMirse

“1 wasn't so very sharp, was 1Y ask-
wil Miss Pauline of Miss Griseldn “1
had a good mind to ask her what she

mieatit hy el those clothes, but

dearie wie, | haven't the heart gow, if 1
kad the mind

How do yon Kbow she has pawted

het wd Miss Griselda, npobly
W ritig tam-o -shauter with the
mantle of charity

Miss 'uuline was able to answer that

guestion sopter than elther expested

T'be following evening as they walkeld |

home Trom prayer meeting along i
gaily-Nghted street that they samet itnes
ek for o short ¢ot, thelr attention
was atracted by a ghittering window
patie, over which hung three bragen
halla, ‘There thelr eyves canght the wld-
Iy stripesd tame-o’-shadter. conspleuous
among the pathetle collection of host
ages Hong to the wolves of want, as the
Russian mather flung one ohild to save
the rest

“Blhe did pawn 111 cried Miss 'au-
gue, o suldoed tones, compotndedd of
trivmph and disinny. *Sister, we mnst

[ go lmmediately o the bouse and (ax |

bem with ™
What different aspects 117 might pre
sent to those to whotn the pawnshih

is enveloped In o lurdd bale of disgrace, i
and to those 1o whom 1t 18 bt A means |

to 4 tecessary end, mnturally did net
aeeur to elther of these esthimable la

dies, ns they Indignantly hastened to

the Vviery B ble ghwnde of ths Bergen |

family.
The wmother opened the door, leoking
5o pade and haggenrd that they asked in

alirin whether she bl Ywen 1L

“No, n'am, pot BL Won't you colne |

n, lndles?

Fhe room had, somehow, & desolate
| bouk, nent ns it was, and an alr of a
| tost funereal gqulet, which sven th
bolsterons wires of e t fis i’l;i_’ ]
1 Al vurner could ot o _:hr
“SWhere's AnnleY" asked the Misses
| Pombwerion
Tu—in the closet.™ sa or mother
rather siiffty, in o tone which forbuads

curiosity on the gulje
vnd where's Maggie?
“Oh, she's Il n Home! They've gone

whily

nodd took her to o Plome—tuy |
sister!™ It would be hupossitide to con
vey in written words the griel angl dde
sppde 1y Aunle’s volee and fare as shiv
Lurst from the closet, where she
heen softly erying, and confronted the
astonlslied lndies

In & Home!” she roltersiod,

with a tragie emploasis, "W haven t
got ber aud she hasn't got os! 1 Know
glp's cryving for us every night of Her
Lifs

It tenrs In Miss (iriselda’s eyes ooti
vinesd Miss Patllne that her own mus?
be foresd back “Why did you seud

her, I It Lreaks your lieart sof™ she |

nskl
oznst 1s o must” salil Mrs. Bergen.
quletly, It was all 1 eonld do, with

the washing and Anuie’'s dollar. to
keep the roof over our bheadls, espy
clally when one of the twins was slek
and 1 Lad ta stay howme, vou know ™

“annie never told as alwiat 07

“Nuo'm I've glways teisd 1o tedeh
v not to tlk nbout their trouiies,
and wedr out people’s patience with
whining, You ses Aunie gol het menls
from you. and when Mazele was there
helping hero and e gerting imloe whers
I worked and the children elng fed ot
the nursery, we conld ger along, thoagh
1 had 1o puwn some thiugs 1'd have
Teen glad 1o keep”

“You don't deny having puwned the
clothes we gave you, then

Mrs, Bergen looked sarprised, =Why
ahoulil 1 deny (0% she asked, simgpls
=1t was more than onee they helped the
rent ont, or bought a bucker of eoal
thongh 11 Lurt me to s Antbe golinge
without the warm cnpe these sharp
spring nights But al, It hurts e
more 1o Jose my Hitle Maggele, and her
getting adopted ont, mayiee, amld o
gerting me, ler own mother!™ anil her
cialmaess suddenly  broke down into
teprs nnd sobs.

Bo wonld Miss Griselda’s hnve done
if Miss Pawline bail not glyven her armn
an authorithtive slinke,

W here's that Home ™ shie dewn pded
or Maggle's mother. “T'H go down right
away and brlog her back, If 1 have (o
klanap hwr. 8he shall have three meals
u day at our house, or fonr If he wants
then, Anule, stop erying for your sis-

ter, and wautelh for her ot the window, |

I'm going 1o bring her back, 1 tell you.”

“Yon know, slster—" began Miss
Griseldn, thnldly, as they hurried Away
from the house faster than they hud
nastened toward It

“Well?”

“You know Maggie will be getting
something for mothing, just as she (id
before: and thoggh 1 never sald so. |
mlweys fell you were entirely right in

“(iriselda Pemberton™  Miss 'nu-
line's eyes were flashing. “I'd e
socha peartid

of water—

disner, which
. of

10e-
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TALMAGE'S SERMON.

!
HE PREACHES UPON A RAPTUR-
OUS OUTLOOK.

He Bays It Should Stir the World to
Gladness— Arhitratiog Is Better than
Battle—=Kayws of Dawn in the Day of
Frogress.

The Day Is av Hand,
1f the clarionn tiote of thils sermon o

livered at the natiowal capital could sopml

through U hristendim, it wogid give overy
thing good 4 vew start, Dr. Tulmuge's
text wus Homnns sidl, 12, “The duy 1ana
b !
Hack from the tnoupinine, smwd the ses
siclee, and the sprivgs, and 1a¢ Gurmbowss
. hvichs by Zev) your spirits
I hiat) son Botue agaim with tha
o Gohiazl 1o the 8h umtnite: s
i t well with thee? Is 41 we with ths
i‘.'n-’.lu-i Is 1t wal vith the eohild?
P sooe facex | soe the mark of recont
gried, bat all aleng the tra of tedrs |
iu' the story Of resurrestion s reaniod
when all tonrs are done, the dis » plawing
ol the Kiewl, Tallowes] b the Mash of the
plosphoresceti Now that | hsve asked
h B regand to yYour welfare, sou nat
|urally nsk how 4+ am. Vers well, thank
| Yo Whether it was the bracing air of

the mountains. or n bath in the sarf of
Long Island bosch, or whethor it is the
joy of stunding In this grent group of

|\..r|n heartisd fraengs, or whether it i o
ew apprecinticn of the goodpess of (sl
[ 1 it tell, | mituply know | s hagsy
It was siid that Jobhn Moffure, the grout
| Mothodiet preavhier, oecasionally got fnst
| 4 amuiany pv g
|in b serwon, and to extricate himself
would ery, “Halleluiah!™ 1 am in ne
| #uch predicament tooday, but 1 am full
| uf the samo rhapsodic ojaculation
Starting out this mornbg on A new
vovlesinktical vear, I w

M 1 give you the

keynate of wy pext twelve months’ min

! ' I owaiit o set 1L to the tunes of
| “Antioch” “Arel” and “Coronathon” |
VUt 1o gl f oew tetinpet Stop lnto o
AL L We di wrong if we nllow o
persotial sorrows G interfers with th
glorions fact that the Kingdom LR L L] 2%
We are wicked il we allow apprelivgsion
of pationil digastor v pot down onr faith |
) Lsenl snd i the mission of r Amer
i pasogale The Gidail w hin Y
| the side of this nation sipve e Po
Cule, 1970 will mow tor i1 tleme this nstior
| ahenll pot comanit suiclde on Nov, 5, 18N
1y the time the anontallelod harvests of

B o the senlsanl we

|'| is stmtner g@ot o
whadl  be standing v o sunbarst of na
fomnl  prrospes mty that wiil purnlyze the
pessimists who by their evil prophecies
re hilmspheming the Geod who hath bless
il this nation ns Be hoth blessed no other

Notes of Gladne =
In all gur Ubhristian work you and |
want more of the eolowment of gladsess
Noomsn bhad o right to say that Christ

| never luughml, Do yon stippose thar he
wae glim st the woddbog in Cann of Cin
lewes Do you wnppeese that Clicist was
nnresponsise when the children elnm

hoerod over his kneo sood
own invitationy Do vou suj

wnlder ot his

grosp thint the
evnngelist men it pothing when he sald of
Chirist, “He rejoiced in spirit? Do you
believe thint the divine € hrist, whe pRatirs
il the waters over the rocks at Vernal
Nalls, Yosemite, does not believe in the
spnrkle and gallop and tumultuous Joy
eod rasliing raptures of humwan lifet
||»l-h- ve ol oniy that the morning langhs,
|IIIJ'| that the mountains laugh, and that
the seas lough, and thet the egsondes
Inngh, but that Christ Jnughs) Mo
over, thke n laugh and n tear intoe #n
aleanlde wndd assay them, noa you will
often il as much of the pure gold of
relighon it n Inagh as in a4 tenr,  Dhvep

spiritual Joy slways shiows it=elt in facinl
IHuaminntion dohn Wesley sabl be was
sitre of & good religious mipression being
producesd because of what he ealls th

great gladness e snw smong the peapl
Giodless  wierritient s blasphemy  gny
where, bt expression of Christinn Joy I
! npproprinte ey --r'\'\\lu-r--

| Moreiver, the outliok of the  warld

ought to stir s to gladness ARtE st
miers distirbal many  people by tolling
them that there was donger of stellar ool
Iislnn We wore tald by these astrono
tmers that there are worlds coming vers
Bent fogether, mnd that we shall hiav
phamEaes aml wars nnd temualts wnd per
linprs thie world's destrpetion Ihs poat Toee

I yom hipve ever stonm

ok cegiter where thn or twent:
rall troe ks eross emel otler nod seen thnt
Iy the movernent of the switel gie o 1w
tnehios the traiy shioots thils way aned that
withuut colliding, then Yafl mas T
sinndd bow fifty worlds may come within
Inrl fneh of disaster and that inch be us
gowwd mw s ollion  miles If & bvinion
switeh tender can shoot the trah this
way nnd that without Barm, exnnot thi

hiwld the universe keop our little world
ont of harm's war®  Chreistlon  geali
gistx tell us thut this world wis milions
|l yeurs in bdding. Well, now, 1 do not
thiluk Ciod would take millions of vears to
budld n honse which was to lust anly
|Gy yvenrs.  There is nothing in the
|\n-r|-l or putside the world, werrestrinl or
Cnstronomics], o exeite dismay. 1 wish
| that some stont gospel brevoze micst sest-
ter all the malarin of human foreboding,
|'I"In- atipe rose thin morning at sbout 4
1

|l. etd that fur thousands of sears has up
|

w'ehiwek, mnd I think that s just about the
livur in the world's history. “The day Is
#t hanal,"

Victory for Peace,

I'he tiest ray of the dawn | see in the
produnl sobstitution of diplomatic skill
fur humas botchery. Within the Jast
twenty-five years there bave been inter-
nationnl differences which wouid have
brought a shock of arms In any other
duy, but which were peacefully adjusted,
the pen tmking the place of the sword.
The Venezuelan controversy In any other
nge of the world would have brought
whock of arms, but now is being s
adjusted that no one kbows just bow it
betng sattied,

The Alabama question o
of the world would have ¢ -

that has

| While we are urhitrating with

thrvngh the peocadillo of ap embaesadgr,
bring o oo batthe wirh other sations. She
sees thut God, in punishment ar Selan,

Blottes]l out the Frenoh empire, nnd the

willy asparant for that threse who ead

y right of sxpectation dies In o war
1 The dignity af being re
spwetable.  Whot is the leaf the: England

woilhd like to tenr out of her history ¥ The

Lula war., [owy with the sword aud ap
with the treaty!
We in this eountry might better Lave

tration than by rthe trial of the sword
Fhllunthrops said to the oorth, 1"y

wetthea] guir weectional ditfcultios by ot i
|
|

down a certgin amonot of motey for the
purchimse: of the slpves, and let ull those
born after o certain time be born fred ‘

n

Philauthropy ar the same tipe said
e Nouth, "You sell the slaves and get

rid of this great nationnl coutest gl

trvri b The North replied, =1 won't
|p.n  eent” The Bonth replied, 1 won't
well™ War, war! A million dead men

und a nuthonnl debit which might have
groaml this uation to powder! Why did
we pot It William H, Sewand of New
York and  Aleaxnnder H. Stepliens of
Crorgin o out and apend a few days un
dior the troes on the bapnks of the [Yotomse
und talk the matter over npg settls it, o=
settle it they conld, rather than the Noprth
pay ip oeost of wrr 4,700 0000 (i godd the
South pay 4T NN, the destroying

ahael leaviig the firstborn dead in &0
mnany bogses all the way from the Penob

soof to the Alnhamn? Ye aged men wh
sons fell in the strfe, do you uot think
thut wonld bhave lwsen bettor? (0h, yesd
We have come 1o Believe, 1 think, in this
CORDIEY 1)

T RAT

that welitration Is bwelter

Too Dear s Price.

I may be mistaken, but 1 boge thne the
lnst war between Christinn nations (s
il Barbariuns may mix thelr war
pauint dud Chinese and Jajpeanese go it

| whicdesale mussacres and Afghan sl

Zula burl poisoped orrows, bat 1 think
Christisn uations have grulunlly lonraed
that wur is disuster to victor as well ms
vandguished, and that aloost anythioe

bought by blood (s bonght at oo dear
[rice I wish to God this narion wizhi
e n model of willinguess for arbitran
No peid of killing satother Toidinn h
newsd of sacrificing oy wore brave G
Cumivrs, Stape exhsperpting the red i
i thepe W MO IR BEPaG '
wit fron wishunrns A gonvr;
the | ulted States iy in Wigh reguts
thiroughout this lond, and who perhinps
Lind been ju more lmllan wars than aay
othor offiver, nnd who hitd been wounds
ngnin and again i bebalf of onr G
et o hattle against the Dodinns,
told we that all the wars thiat hod ever

s niered bistween Indinns amd white men
imd been proveked by white ma anii)

thnt there was no eacention to the rale

hristian
tintions let ns townrd burbarinnes onrry
aurseives L@ maoter guprovocntive (1]
contrst

Lot e put myself in thair plaee: 1 i
herit a inrge estate, aod the waters nre
rich with tsh, and the woods pre songful
with hirds, and wy cornfields nre silken

| and goliden Tere §a tuy sister's griave

Our yonder under the jarge tree my
farher diid,  An invader comen gl pro
powes to drive me off und tnke possession
of my property He crowids e back, he
orowds me on, and crowds me into n clos
er corner, until sfter awhile | say: “Stand
bauek!  Dhoo't crowd me any more, or 'l
striki,  What right have you to com
here and drive we off my premisess
got this farm yrom my father, and he got
1t frow bis father, What right hoave you
1o vome here pud molest e You Mand
Iy msay; “tih, | kunow more then you do, 1
belong to o higher eivilization 1 put nry
hair shorter than yon do, 1 conld pat
this ground to a great deol better use than
you o

And yvou keep crowding me baek and
erowding we on Inte n closer corner and
vloser varier, unti! one day 1 look areund
wpott my sulfering family, und, fired by
their handshigm, 1 how yon in twain
Forthwith all the world comes to your fu

| nernl to proncance  enloginm,  cotoes o
Fmy exevition to pnothemntize e Yun
| wpe the hiro I am the enlprit.  Bohold

the Tnited States Government and the
North American Indian! The red mas
has stodud more wrongs thag | wonld, o
vorr,  We would have struck sooner, deep
er.  That which is right b defenuse of »
Washington home s right in defense of
A howne on top of the Sieren Novada, Re
fore this dwindling race dies completely
ont 1 wish that this generntion might by
cotntnat Justice atone for the inhomanity
of JtR predecessors In the day of Gml's
jndgment 1 would rther be s hlo)
arv]l Modoe than o switadllong 1 nited
States offievr on an Loding  resersation

Ohiies was o bnrbsarinp and o savoee, and
nover protonded to be wny thing bt o bar
barinn and a savage.  "Uhe other peetend
ol 1o b pepresentative of o Clicietinn un
vion.  Notwithstapding all this the gea
vrnl disgust with war and the substitntion
of diplommtic skill for the glittering odge
of Keon steel 15 o sign anmistaknble 1hat
“the day is 4t bhamd.”
. The World's Nearncss,

I find ancther ray of dawn in the eom-
pression of the world's distunces, What
o slow, spil-like, nlmost igossibile 1hing
would have been the world's rectitication
with L4000 of popalation and no
facile means of communleation, but now,
through telegraphy for the vyve and tele-
phowie Intimney for the enr snd throngh
steambonting and railroading the 25,000
miles of the workd's circumference are
shriveling up into insignificant brevity.
Hong Kong is nearer to New York than a
few yearssugo Noge Haven was; Bombay,
Moscow, Mudrss, Melbourne within
speaking distance, Purchose a telograph
12 chart, and by the blue linex see the
telegraphs of the land and by the red
linen the calilew under the ocean. You e
what opportunity this is geing to give for
the final movements of (hristinnity,

A fortress may be montha or years in
bullding, but after it in constructed it
may do all its work In twenty minutes,
Christiauity has been planting its batter:
len for pineteen centuries and may go
on o the work through otber conturies,

m—

pect that Chrise will come smong the na-

thons perscihally; suppose that 1o oornow
motsing the Ron of God from a hevering

vlond sboald Jdesorud ap=a these elitlea

Wld net that fact known all the
world over In twelify-four hours?  Sug-

| pooser e should present s gospel 0 8,

few words, saviog: =1 am the Bon

e, | came 1o pacdon all yonr sShs and

to heal all vour sorrow. ‘o prove that |

am & supernatural heing | have just de-

seepydes) from the clouds o you beliere

v e now Y Why,

e, mAml o faon

all the telegraph stations of the earth
would be erawdes] us nape,of then wers
ever erowded Inst atter g shilprareel

1 tell you sll these things 1o show you
t Is nut mmong the Impussibilities of

even the improbabilities that Christ will
conquer the whole earth, wil de it in-

stanter when the tite oities I'lieire are
fore-1okonings in the air. Xamething great
s going w0 bappen. 1 do pot think that

Jupiter = golug to run us down or that
the axie of the world & gung 1o broak,

but | mean something great for the
: ’
world's llessing apd not for the world's

dumnge s golug 1o happen. 1 think the

world has had it hard engugh.  Eoough
the famites apnd plagues.  Enough the
Asiatic vhulerns Enough the wars,
Fuaough the shiipwreeks Fuough the
vonflagrations, 1 thiok our world sould
stand right well n procession of  pros-
perities nnd triumphs.  Better be on the
| P T Bettor have your abservatories

apen toward the heavens and the lenses
of vour most powerful telesocpes well
(rakislaed Better Linve all rou lavden
| jurs ready for some new  perlsition of
mighty influetioe tetter line e now funts
of type in your printing ollices to st up
sutne axtounding goml pews etier have

some now bnnoer that has never bheen enr-
riee] reudy for sudden processions PBoetter
hiwve the bells [n vour choreh towers well
Wi and rope within reach, thet you may
wing ont the marrisge of the King's Son.
Clennse all your court houses, for the
Judgs of al)l the carth may appear. Lot
oll your legislntive il b gildedd, for the
tirent Loawgiver may bie about o come,
Dirive off the drones of despotism all the

enpants, fur the King of heavin and
warth tins be abont to relgn. The dark-

nrws of the night is Wooning and whiten-

ing into the les of morning <loud and

e liles reddening iute the rosos of

sironger day it garlands, whether white

i reud, for him on whoss hessd wre wany
wna,  “The day Is At ool

Kays of Dawn.

Ope more ray of the dewn 1 see o facts
wgival wnd]l mptheémationl Cume

o, e not let us do another atroke of
itk untll we have setthead one puatter

What i golng to be the final issts of this
gront contest betwoen sin amd righteous-
wex¥ Which (s going to prove himself
the stronger, Gad ar Ihalwlos Is this
world golug 1o e al) garden or ol deserc?
Now, lot us hnve thut watter sl 1f
wo believe Dsainl and Hosew and Micsh
and Mabiehl angd Jolin and Peter and
*aal and the Lord himself, we holleva
thitt it s golng 1o e all garden.  Buot let
us lhve it seitlind, Lot us know whether
we nre working on towhnd h snedess or
toward o dead fatlure. I there i 4 child
i yor honse sick nnd you are sure he e
going gt well, you sympathize with
present pins, but all the foreboding is

gunee If you are in o ovelone off the
Florida roant ind the captain nssyres you
the vessel is sthuch, sud the winds wre

chatigiug for o btter guarter, Abd he s
sure hie will bring you safe intp the har-
baor, yon patiently submit to preseut dis-
tress with the thomght of safe arrival
Now I want o know whether wi wre
¢ oon toward dismay, darkoess and

You and 1 helleve the lntter, npd if so
BVETY  Fear W wiwnid 18 one year sul
trmietiad from the world's wos, and every
cvent thind puosses, whother bright or dark,
Lirines s oo event nearer A happy con-
stimimation, nisl by all that §# inexornble
i ehironalogy and mnthematics T tom-
metnd voti to good oliser and cournge. 1
thers iwanything b arithmetiv, if you sub-

renet twer froon fve aud leave three, then
iy evieey rolllng sun we are cotning on tos
vaprd o mngnitiovnt torminus, Then overy

winter prssed ik ope severity Jess for our
poor world,  Thon every snmmer gone by
Neings s nearer anfading arborescence,
ot voor nlgebirn down on the top of your
Paabilee ] pejoiee.

100t % pearer moening at 3 o'vlock than
Mot oat 2 i Is nearer motning at 4
aelouk thinn 0t is ot 3, then we are nearere
thedawn of the worlil's deliveranes, CGiod's
ek seetns to g very slowly, butr the

pevdutom swings, nnd the hamds move,
aud it will wet strike noon. The sun and
thie tn stwad still ancee Thew will

mever stapel st ngain untll they stop

forever. 1 you belleve nritlitoetic ns weell

as your Bible, you must beliove we are

nearer the dawn.  *The doy is ut band.”
In the Sunlight.

Belovedd ]wl-pil. 1 |Il‘l'lli'1l this sérmon
beenuse | want you 1o toll with the sun-
light In your faces. 1 want you old men
to understand before you die that all the
work you did for God while yet your sar
was alert and your foot Heet is going 1o
e counted up dn the final victories, 1
want afl these yonnger |u-||{t|u' to whddr-
stand that when they toil for God they
alwayn win the day: that all prayers are
puswered and ol Christian work s in
autne wiy effectunl, awd that the thle is
wetting in the right direction, and thut sll
heaven In on our side—salutly, cherubie,
archangelie, omunipotent,  charkt  and
thrlmu. llululnﬂj' il ]rrl-l‘l-lniull. |lrilli'i-
palities and dominion, he wha hath the
woon under his feer, and all 1% armies of
heaven on white horses,

Brother, brother, all 1 am afraid of is
not that Christ will lose the battle, but
that you and 1 will not get into it gquick
envugh to do something worthy of our
tlood bought immortality. Oh, Christ,
how whall I mest thee, thou of the scarred
brow, and the searred back, and the
wettrred hand, and the searred foot, and
the searred breast, If 1 have go scars or
Wounds gotten in thy service? It ahall
not be so. 1 step out today in front of
the batile. Come on, ye foes of God, 1
dare you to combat. Come on, with pens
dipped In maligoancy. Come on, with
tongues forked and viperine. Come on,
with types soaked In the scum of the
eternal pit. I defy you! Come on; I bure
y brow; I uncover my heart. Htrike! [
see my Lord until 1 have been
rist. If wa do not suffer with
wo eannot be glorified with
Take good heart, On,
skies have brightened!
about to come! Pilek
all the cheeriest of the anthems, Let
‘orchestra m lfhrlr bost ::II“'II-

night ar spent; the d
hand.” Ry

Jawa are not made llke lime twigs or
to eatch everything that toucheth
ther like sea marks, to
Ipwreck the ignorant pas-
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