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Mud and Bafety.

Bome writers are cianmoring for a
great system of milltary roads over
which we could hurry our armies in
case of luvasion by a forelgn foe,

It seems to us this W not the proper

view to ke of 1. Why not keep the
roads we have In many parts of the
country? No foe could pass over them.
They are the best kind of protection
agninal friend or foe who may seck to
pans sloug them,

There are many towns so effectually
hedged about with these bottomlesd
barriers that progress ean’t reach them
In &8 hundred years. They are barri-
caded agalust the world about hem.

Sitting amidst a vast conthguity of
mud, some communities Hve awl rot
Hke weeds In g bayou, Or If It mn't
mud, it ls sand or dust that makes trav-
eling impossible, or, at least, unpleas
ant.

Thess towns are full of nice, mossy
old «Itizens, who do not bellevse o bwing
caught up by any new-fangssl nutions
regarding road lmprovements,  The
poer roads they have always L nre
good enough,  Yes, good enough for
them, but not for the boys and up to-
daty men,

The persistent hieyele In ecoerywhers
pleading for the cunae of Good Ronds
Ita friends shonld call thelr forces lo-
gether and battle for right things amd
Progress,

An sure as anything can be, mixd s
golug out of fashlon. Publle decency
and convenlence s belng looked after.

Building Country Roada.

The problem we have to solve in
Penoaylvanly & to endenvor to utllize
the money and patural material at
hand to the best advantage on our conn-
try roads. There s mouey enough ex-
pended In this  State  year by year
which, If judielously and practieally
used, (o the course of u very few yeurs
would “pike” all the principal thor
oughfarea In the Btate outside of the
citlos npd boroughs, From the Dest
obtalnable statisties we flnd that for the
yoar ending May 41, 1805, the road tax
levied in the several counties of Penn-
sylvania, ountside the citles and bor-
pughs, wis $3,022 70574, This, of
conrse, does pot inelude Philadelphia
County. The total milenge of puldle
roads 0 the same territory In S0,000
mils.  From the best obtajnable in-
fornation contirmed by personal ob
servation, over a large sectlon of the
Ktate, [ am satisfled that at lenst one-
quarter of all the roads are not work-
wl every yenr, This [ belleve to be &
low estimate,  Thin estimate  leaves
6,000 miles of road actually worked
during the year, or un average expuend!
ture of $0 per mile.  Now if the pro-
visions of the Flynn bill, passed by the
Inst  Leglslature, together with some
contemplatisd  amendments, were en
forced, we would have a network of
good ronds extending all over the State
wt small sdditlonal expense,  which
would be a great boon 1o the fraveling
publie, aond o time add thousands of
dollars to the corpornte wealth for ev-
ery hundred expended,

The plan contemplated 18 to have the
romds of the State dIvided Into three
divigions, npamely, State, county and
township ronds.  All reads leading 19
und from one conuty nto apother, con-
necting county with connty, 1 wonld
clansify as Stute ropds, to Ge walniain-
ol by Btate approprintions,  The second
clis should conslst of the principal
thoroughfurss of the county leadlug to
sald Biate roads or arteries of  com-
merece,  These roads to be malntained
by a special connty tax under the direc
tlon of the County Commissloners, ac-
conding to the Flynn bill, | would also
have the Btate approprintion  above
mentioned placed at the disposrl of the
County Commisstonirs, to be exponidis]
accordiug to the conditlons of ahove
Bbill, Baid appropriation to b allotted
10 the county In  proportion to the
amount the ecounty itaclf ralsed for
good road Improvement,

The third class would consist of the
smsller roads or fesdert to the county
roadn which would be malntalned by
the regular towmship tax, under the di-
riction of the Bupervisars, but upan o
more scientiic basls than s condocted
In woine parts at present.—L. A, W, Bul-
letin.

Clods,

'oor roada are public poverty.

Does anybody Hke auybody who likes
mud?

When all roads are good no place wili
be out of the world.

A roadbed should be about as hard
ax & cheap hotel wattress.

Keep out of the mud by keeping the
mud out of the highways,

If the Good Hoads cause has any
frienda in your community ask them
1o prove It

All the largese tagpayers of Ben CUA,
fo L, are naking o be tazed for the

purpose of muking highway Improve-
ments,

Coutracis are let for the bullding of
pinety-three miles of macadsm roads
in Queens County, N. Y.

WAR UPON AMERICAN BICYCLES

German Papers Refass Advertise-
ments from Manufacturers.

The bieyele manufacturers of Ger-
many are greatly alarmed at the prog-
ress which American wheels have made
in thelr country during the last few
months, and they have ndopted novel
metlinls lo meeting the American com-
petition.  Early this year one of the
most prominent Ameriean manufae-
turers established an agency In Berlin,
and at onee found a large field for Its
bleyeles, which were a revelation to the
people, who have been accustomed to
the ponderons German machines, Prin-
¢ess Hoheolohe and all the smart set
in Berlln bought American wheels,
which soon hegan to e seen on all sldes
tu Germany,

The Amereans, who werse heavy ad-
vertisers o all the German papers,
were rooently astonished to recelve no-
tee that heneeforth  thelr advertise-
ments conld not he recelved. The fact
finaly developed that all the German
manufacturers had entered Into an
agreement that they would withdraw
thelr advertlsements from any paper
aecepting advertisements from Ameri-
can bicyele firma.

The German sporting papers  have
taken the matter up in the lnterest of
thelr countrymen. The Radwel, the
most important eyeling paper In Ger-
many, has been particularly bitter, and
Appenls 1o Germans, as a wmatter of
patriotism, not to buy  Awmerican
wheeld, The paper referrsd to polnted
out thiut German machines worth 300
murks sent to Ameriea have 1o pay a
duty of 105 mnrks, while American
machines of the same valoe have to
pay o duty of 8 marks In Germany. It
ndds that the Relehatag will, st Its com-
Ing session, b presented with an *“ir-
resistible” petition to ralse the linport
duty as high sas Amerea’s, and con-
tinues:

But o the meantime the publlc must
face the invasion of American and for-
vlgn munnfacturers by sheer patrotism.
Out of what material these cycles are
mmde every sensihle man will eastly
lmagine, The German industry bas
no fear on aceount of price and good
gquality of thelr materinls of soy eom-
petition. On the contrary, they are
above any other people us regards so-
Hdity of their fabric and chespness,

Thus the matter stands at present,
but, us the American firm has coptracts
with some of the panperm which now re-
fuse thelr sdvertisements, legal devel-
optnents are possihle.

In Due Form.

A man wns arralgned in an Arkansas
conrt many yeurs ugo for stenling &
young pig out of his nelghbor's pen;
sald plg, or shont, belng alleged to be
waorth & dollar and a half,

The evidence was conclusive, and the
Jury, after a brief retirement, brooghit
I thelr verdieg, "Guallty of hog-stealing
In the flrst degres”

The judge remnrked that the inding
Wil proper enoogl, exeept that 1t fall-
il to assess the value of the plg. and,
further, that there were no degress Lo
b stealing,  He must ask the jury to
retive agnin, and breing o o verdiet In
due form.

The Jury went out, with pen, Ink and
paper, but were badly nonplussd over
that word “form.” Finally one of them
who had formerly been s Justlee of the
preaee, drew up oo document to which
the other eleven assented, and with
which all hands returned to the court-
roomm. This was the verdlet: “We, the
Jeurey, pusilanlmously find the defend-
ant gty o the sum of 1 dollar and a by
i favor of the hu;.

Hquuring the Cirole.

One of the prablems that are a8 old as
the sidence of matbemates |s that of
squaring the virele, By squaring the
elrele is mennt the problem of finding
the sldes of o square exactly equal fn
area to a drele of glven diameter. To
do this, elther by clementary geometry |
or by expressing 1t arithmetieally n |
commensurmble  numbers,  has  Deen
round to be an lmpossibility. In other |
words, the rutlo between the dameter
und e elrcumfersnee of a cirele cap-
pot b exnetly found, even though in
the diviston the declmal may be ear-
rlmd out to ten thousand figures. The
above belng the exnet facts In the cnse,
we will say that the problem of squar-
Ing the elrele 14 one that has long been
given up by the mathematicians as io-
soluble.

Just Like Women.
sif that aln't Just like the women,™
wald the cornfed philosopher,
sl what ain't?" asked the grocer.
*Why, when we want to show that a
man’s Independent we say he wears no
man's collar. But woman must go and
show ler Independence by puttin® on a
man's collar.” —~Indinnapolis Journal,

A Il-urr.

Pompous Publisher—1 have a hard
time getting good atories for the
Screamer and they come high. But [
et them.

Chawley Notset—What the deuce be-
comen of them?—Exchange.

Any man wlll_ﬁéha a boy Into a ball
gume,

| with effect

WASTEFULNESS OF AMERICANS.

Food Thrown Away that Would Bme-
tain Millions of People,

“The most consplenous thing in all of
my travels?' mmarked the globe trot-
ter. “Well, I've been pretty much over
the workl lu my time, and 've seen
quite a bit, but I know I shall astonish
you when | say that the tlilng which
has Impressed me most 18 the economy
of food abroad and the waste of food at
home.

“Understand all this statement -
plies,  Absolutely nothlng Is thrown
away or wasted In contlopental Europe,
And the economy of food I8 more mark-
ed ln China, Jupan and the Aslatle
countries,  Theres I8 no doubt In my
mind but that we in the United States
waste ore food In a year than is con-
sumed o Frunes in the same dme.
What a single New York servant girl
alams fnto the garbage barrel every
werk would support g dozen Chinese
familles.  And yot our people are al-
waya complaining of hanl times, and
are muking wry faces pbout getting
nlong In the world.

“This waste beglos at the very foun-
dutions of our soclety and business, and
runs all the way up. The Amerdean
farmer Is & nwn who has burned off
great tracts of valuable timber, worth
fAve thmes the land on which It grew, to
ralse graln to burn for firewood, That
land to-day s but half tilled, taking
the flelds of Germany and other Eu-
ropean countrles Into the comparison.
Untll very recently all the refuse abont
mills and manofactories wos destroy-
od; now many of them turn their sinbs
Into furniture aml their sawdust loto
fuel. Again, as to food. Anybody who
has traveled much and knows what
sort of food ooe gets In the South and
Wist—anywhere outslde of the blg
Bastern elties—will appreciace (6 when
I sy that at least one-half the food Is
wanated. This is partly through bad
cookery  amd  partly through mere
wasteful management. All food not as-
almllated s wostinl—worse than wast-
ed, for It wears the system oot to no
purpose, The common letel and fam-
{ly cookery makes assimllation prac-
tieally impossible. So much for what

s eaten, That which ls actually thrown |

awny would feed milllons. If it ecould
be diverted (nto the proper channels it
would make human suffering from
want of fooid impossible In this country
More—the waste
gent hungry of the whale world! There
fa something actunally eriminal in all
this. But I presume It can't be helped
potll the Amercan nature ghall have
undergone u change” —New York Her-
ald.

No Taxes In Glasgow.

It s sald thar the city of Glisgow
will levy no taxes aftper Jan. 1 18973
that {ts entire Income I8 to be derived
from public works now In {ts own pos-
siosadon,

There Is cheer for other munielpall-
tes In this anpouncement, hut for Chi-
cago at least there (e no present pros-
peot of o rewlization of the Glasgow
Idenl. From the n-un'lrn]l.vr'n sinte-
ment 4t appears that the towal recelpts
of this city for 1885 were something
over $30,000000,  Of this amount over
B11.0G00, 006 catiie from the tax levy.
If the oty owned all the gas plants and
all the street enllways the Income from
thin wonld oot be onehalf th!s
sum. lo 1860 the net parnings of the
thirie great stresd  pallway  systems

of

wmonnted  to 3N 102 Nololy on
the ouwtshde knows Just what the gns
companies enrn, but froth what is

known of thelr capital stock and the
declaration of dividends it s proballe
that thelr net earnings are i the nelgh-
harhood of 220060, 00,

Glusgow 48 less than half the size of
Chilenge, and s growth has been maech
alower.  Its affalrs are run upon busl-
ness princples and are pot tinted by
spolls poliies.  Henee §t was better
prepured to face complieations and had
fower complications to foes,  Hut If
we may oot follow I8 example o all
rospects we may learn of it and gov-
ern nurselves gecordingly when new
applicants appear for publle favors,
It shionld be an inviolable role with ns
never to glve away franchlaes with.
ot adequate compensation, and per-
| bps when 3 comes to the renewal of
it car geants In the not fare distant
future the (Glasgow plan may he cited
durtng the conrse of the
negotintions. <" hicago Journal.

Delicately Expreancid,
They were nnxions to break (1 to her

gently, for she I8 very fond of the

homely dog with  the pink  ribboa
nround hix neek,
“Where I8 Hectors" she askid.

“Oh, he's oot

“Playing *"

Um-—yos | @' pose you milehn call 1t
frolle.”

“Where I8 he?

“Well, the lust | saw of Hector he |
wina on hils way to n pound party.”—
“’uhlnmun Htar,

'rhe lmmv.

“Could you spare me & ltte money l

this morning, dear?” snkd she,
“Really,™ the brutal hisband replioa,
with a harsh, dyspeptic lnugh, “judg-

ing from the blscults, [ thought you  fist of the wind to strike them,

had more dough to burn."—Chiclnnat]
Enquirer.

What has become of the old-fashioned
noy who samt In hin hand and hit it
with two fingems, to ascertain the di-
rection of something he bad losty

would feed the Tuak |

TALMAGE'S SERMON.

ANINSPIRATION ISDRAWN FROM
THE WOOUS.

He Likens Homan Life to the Wood-
iund Leuves-Man Withent Religion
Dies Without Tinge of Hope—Per-
lshea With No Hope of Resurrection,

The Foreat's Glory.

The season of the year adds much ap-
positencss  to Dr. Talmoge's sermon
which he deliversd In Washington last
Buuday. His subject wus “The Pageant-
7 oof the Wouods,"” and his text Isainh
Iziv., 6, “We all do fade ax & leaf”

It is o hard for us w understand relig-
jous truth that God constontly reiter-
stes.  As the schoolmaster takes 2 black-
board und puts upon it figures nod die-
grame, wo that the sebolar may wvot only
ket his lesson through the ear, but slso
through the eye, so God takes all the
truths of his Bible and draws them out in
diagram on the natural Torld. Cham-
pollion, the fumous Frenchmian, went
down into Kgypt to study the hieroglyph-
fem on monuments and temples.  After
mueh labor he deciphered them and an-
nounced to the learned world the resalt
of his investigations, The wisdom, good-
ness and power of Giod are written in
hieroglyphics all over the earth and all
aver the heaven.  God grant that we may
have understanding enough to decipher
them! ‘These are Seriptursl passages,
like my text, which nesd to be studied (o
the very prosence of the nnturnl world.

Habakkuk suys, "“Thou mukest my fest
like hind's feet,” s passage which means
pothing save to the man that knows that
the feet of the red deer, or bind, are pe-
evliarly constructed, so that they cun
walk among slippery rocks without full-
Ing. Knowing that fact, we understand
that, when Habakkok says, “Thou
makest my feet like hiod's feet,” he nets
forth that the Christian can walk amid
the most dangerous and slippery places
without falling. In Lamentations we read
that “the daughter of my people is crusl,
like the oetriches of the wilderness,” n
passage that has no meaning save to the
man who knows that the ostrich leaves ita
vgg in the annd to be hatched out by the
| snn, nnd that the young ostrich goes forth
unattended by any maternal kindness.
Kuowing this, the passage is significant,
*The daughter of my people 8 cruel,
Hke the ostriches of the wiliderness."

Glory of the Forest.

Thosy know buot little of the meaning
of the astursl world who haye looked
ut it through the eyes of others and from
Mhook or canvas taken their impression.
There wre some fuces 8o mobdle that pho-
tographers cannot take them, awmd the
face of nature has such o fosh and spar-
kie mnd life that no human description cin
gnther them. No one knows the pathos
of a Lind's voles unless he hos sar oat
summer evening tide at the odge of &
waod and listened to the ery of the whip-
poorwill

There I8 th<day more glory in one
| branch of sumach than a painter could

put on & whale forest of maples.  God
hath struck into the aotumnpal leaf a
glunce that none see but those who mome
fuee to face—the mountain leoking wpon
the man, and the man leoking upon the
Cmountiin,

For severn] automns 1 hnve had a tour
to the far West, and ove gutomn, ahbont
this thoee, sow that which [ shall never
forget. I have seen the automninl skiteh.
s of Cropsey and other skillinl penvils,
but that week | saw s pageant
wiles long. Lot artisis stand back when
G stretches Wis cnnvas, A grotder
spectacle was never kindlsd befors mortal
eyes.  Along by the rivers and up amd
down the sides of the great hills and by
the banks of the lnkes thers was an inde
sopibplile mingling of gold and ornnge
and eritison and =affron, now  sobering
into deab and mateon, tow flaming uto
sl ferino and scurlel Here and there the
trovs looked as if Just st li|»d had blos-
s into fire, In the morning light
the forests seemod ns if they had been
trnnsfigured, and in the eveniog hoar
they looked as if the sunset had burkt
and dropped upon the leaves, I more
sequestersd spots, whers the frowts had
been hindered in their work, we saw the
first kindling of the flames of color o n
lowly sprig. Then they roshed ap from
Lipmnch to branch, uwotll the glory of the
Land submerged the forest. Here you
would find o tree jost making up its mind

change, amd there one looked as if,
wontdid ntevery pore, it stood bhathed in
R Along  the banks of  Lake
IHumn there were hills aver which there
sevtned pouring entarncts of fire, tossed

(1]

up and down wnd every whither by the |

Throngh some of the ravines we
snw pecnsionolly & fonming stream, as
thoagh it were rushing o pot oot the
ronflagrntion, 1F at one end of the woosls
n comtnanding  tree wonkd wet up s
erimson bannet, the whole forest propared
to follow, If God's urn of colors were
not infinite, one swnmp that T saw nlong
the Muanmee would hive exhuustod It
forever, It sewsned ns if the sen of diving
glory had dashed its surf to the tiptop of
the Alleghanies, and then it had ome
drippiug down to lowest leafl and deep
st R veTn.

rocks,

e Fade Gradnally,

li;-uk of the gleaming forge shall have

LMK |

| e orher senien o

Most persons ﬁrm;hinx from this 1esxt |

find only in it & vein of sadness. | find

|1|n| I have two strings to this gospel

hnm- iowtring of sadness and o string of

Joy infinite,

[ "We all do fnde as s leal”

Iirst, Hke the folinge, we fade grad-
unlly.  The leaves which week before list
| felt the frost hove day by day been

clinnging in tint and will for many days

yot oling tis the bough, ‘walting for the
Rupirne
yuu that the pictured Itaf that you hold
in your hand took on its color in &n bour,
or in aoday, or in a week? No. Deeper
and deeper the flush till all the veins of
jix life now seem opened and bleeding
| wwany, After awhile leaf afteg leaf they
[ fpll, mnow those on the outer branches,
[u.n-u those mowt hidden, until the last

.. m‘.’i"""’""“'"’"‘.’w‘" T

 been guenched.

S0 gradually we pass away. From day
to day we hardly see the change. But
the fromta have touched us, The work of
decay is going on, now & slight cold, now

a season of overfatigue, now a fever, now |

a stitch in the wide, now & npeuralgic
thrust, now a rheumatic twinge, now &
fall. Litte by little, pain by pain, lesa
steady of limb, sight pot so clear, eur not
so slert. After awhile we take a staff.
Then, after much resistance, we come to
spectacles. Instead of bounding futo the
vehicle we are willing to be helped In. At
lust the oftogenarisn falls. Forty years
of decaying No sudden change, No
fieree ennnonading of the hatteries of life,
but a fading away. siowly, gradually, as
the leaf—as the leaf!

Again, like the leaf, we fade to make
moomw for othems. Next year's forests will
be as grundly folisged as this.  There
ure other generations of oak leaves to
tuke the place of those wihich this autumnn
perish. Next May the eradle of the wind
will rock the young buds, The woods
will be all achum whth the chorus of
leafy voioes, If the tree in front of your
house, Hke Klfjah, takes u chiriot of fire,
its wantle will fall upon Elisha. If in the
blast of these autumnal barteries so
many ranks fall, there are reserve forces
to take their place to defend the fortress
of the Lilly, The besters of gold leaf will
have more gold leaf to beat, The crown
that drops to-day from the head of the
oak will be picked op and handed down
for uther kings to wear. Lat the binsts

eome, They only make room for other
life.
Give Way Cheerfully,
8o, when we go, others take our
spheres.  We db not grudge the future

generntions their places.  We will have
bud pur good time.  Let thew come on
and have their good timme. There is no §
sighing among these leaves to-day, be-
cause other leaves are to follow them.

After o lifetime of preaching, doctoring,

selling, sewing or digging, let us cheer-
fully give way gor those who come on to
do the preaching, doctoriog. seling. sew-

ing nnd digging. God grunt that thelr
life may be Lirighter than ours has been,

As we get older do ot let us be alfronted

if young wen and women crowd us a lit

tle. We will have had our day, and we

must et thein have theirs, When our
voices get eracked, let s not soarl at

those wha con warhle, When our knees
are stiffoned, Ist us have patience with
those who go fleet ax the deer. Becnuse
our leaf in fading do not ler us despise
the unfrosted.  Autumn must oot eovy
the spring. Okl men must be patient with
boys. Dir. Guthrie stood up in Scotland

and said “You peed pot think I am old
becanse my halr i whltr-. 1 never was so
young as [ am now.” 1'look buck to my

chilithood dn)s #ud remember when in
winter nights in the sitng-room the chil-

dren played the blithest and the gayest
of nll the compuny were fathor and moth

er,  Although reaching fourscore vears
of nge, they never got old,

o wot be disturbid as yon see good
and great men die.  People worry when
some importunt personsge passes off the
stage snd say, “His place will never be
taken.”” Bot peither the chorchh nor the
Btiate will suffer for it. There will be
others to take the places.  When Gail
takes ote man away, e has another right
brek of hime God is so rleh in resonrees
that he conld spare 5000 Sumimerfields
nmd  Bwuring, i there were muny.
There will i other lenves g green, s
gxouisitels veined, as gracefully etehed,
e well pointed,  However promineat the
plaes we G, our denth will not jar the
worlid,  One falling lenf does not shake
the Adirondncks. A s=hip not  waell
manned unless there e an oxtric supply
of hands waorking on deck, some
soutid asleep in their hnmmocks,  God hns
manned this world very well,  Thete will
n deck when you and 1
wre down in the eabin, sonnd asleep in the

=i

=
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hatnmovls,

Not Alone We Periah,

Aguin, ox with the leaves, we fade and
fall amad myrvinds of others,  Ofie cunnot
ot the pumber of plumes which these
frosts are plucking fromn the hills.  Thoey
will strew' all the streams; they will drift
into the eaverns: they will goften thi wild
benst's lnir and 61 the engle’s oyrie

Al the nislos of the forest will e cov
ered with their carpet, and the stops of
tha hills glow with o wealth of color and
shinpre thict will it the looms of Axmin
ster.  What urn 0 hold the ashes of
all these dead Tons Who could connt
the hosts that buen oo this funeral pree
of the monntains?

Sa owe dle in concert
spirilies the honr of our going will sonnd
rthe going of many thonsands Keeping
stop with the feor of rhose who carey s
ont will be the teamp of hundeeds doing
the smie ermmnd.  Between fifty and sov
ety people every day He doswn in Green
That plaee hus over 2ANL0G of
| sadd to the man ar the gnte,

The cloek that

Wl
the dend.

“Phen, if thery are s0 many here, you
st lave the largest copetery” e
sidd  there were two Hotan Cathali

cemeteries in the ¢y, etch of which had
more than this, We nre all dying.  Lon
don and Peking nre not the great eities of
the warld, The grave is the great city.
W hath  mighticr  population,  Jonger
stroets, brightor lHghts, thicker dorkiess”
Cnosar I8 there, and all his salijeets,
nnid all his wietims,  City
It has swallow ]

Nero s there,
of kings and paipers!
all our oittew.  Yet, City of Bilence, No
yolewe, no hoof, no wheel, no clush, no
simiting of hamwmer, no clack of flying
loom, no jar, no whisper. Gerent City of
Silenee!  OF all its million mildon hands,
not one of them is liftel.  OFf &l ity mil
lion million exes, oot one of them spar-

klew,  OFf nll Bts million million hosrts,
tot one pulsates. The livitg are in smnll
winority,

If in the movement of time some groat
question between the living and the dead
should be put and God ealled up nll the
dead and the liviog o decide it, an we Jft-*
ed onr ‘hands and from all the resting
plnces of the dead they 1ifted their hands,
the dend would ontvote us. Why, the
multitude of the dying ond the dend nre
an thesse antomnal leaves deifting under
our feet to-dny,  We mmreh on toward
eternity, not by companies of o hundred,
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or regiments of a thousand, or brigades

of ten thousands, but sixteen hundred

willions abreast! Marching on! March-

ing on! .
Beauty Withera,

Aguln, as with variety of appearance
the lesves depart, »o do we. You ha
poticed that some trees, &t the Grat
of the frost, lose all their beauty; th
stund withered and uncomely and
walting for the northeast storm to driw
them into the mire. The sun shining
woondny gilds them with oo beautys
Hagged leaves! Dead leaves! No one
stands to study them. They are gathered
in no vase. They are bung on po wall.
8o denth swites many. There is no beaus
ty in their departure. One sharp frost
of sickness, or one blast off the cold
waters, sod they are gone, No toge of
bhope.  No prophecy of heaven, Thein
sprivg was all abloom with bright prose
pects, their summer thick folisged with
opportunities; but October came, apd
their glory went. Frosted! In early au-
tumy the frosts come, hut do not seem to
dumage vegetution. They are light frouta.
But some morning yon look oot of the
window and say, “There was a black
frost lust night,” and you know that frome
that duy everything will wither. Bo men
s to get along without religion amid
thi annoyunees wnd vexations of life that
nip them slightly here and nip them there,
But afier awhile death comes, It is &
Dluck frost, and all is endd.

Oh, what withering and scattering
death wokes amoug those not prepared to
meet it! They leave sverything pleasant
heshind thetn—their bouse, their families,
their friends, their books, thelr pletures—
and step out of the sunshine into the
shadow, Thes quit the presence of bird
and bloom and wave to go unbeckoned
and pnweleomed, The bower in which
they =tood and =ang nud wove chaplets
end made themselves merry has gone
down under an awful equinoctial. No bell
cun toll ane-half the dolefulness of their
condition. Frostid]

But, thank God, that l& pot the way,
people always die. Tell me on what day
of all the year the leaves of the woodbine
are a8 bright as they are to-day. So
Christuin character in never so attractive
a8 in the dying hour. Buch go into the
grave not as 8 dog, with frown and harsh
voice, driven into & kenuel, but they pass
away calmly, brightly, aweetly, grandly:
Asn the leaf! As the leaf!

Why go to the deathbed of distinguish-
od men when there Is hardly a house on
thin street but from it a Christian has
departed? When our baby died, thera
were enough angels in the room to have
chanted & coronntion. When your father
died, you sat watching, and after awhile
felt of hin wrist, nnd then put yoor hand
under his arm to see if there were any
wurmth left, and placed the mirror to the
mouth to see |f there were uny sign of
breathing, and when all was over yoo
thought how grandly he slept—a giant
resting nfter a bartle. Oh, there are many,
Christinn  deathbeds! The chariots of
Cend, come to tuke his children home, are
speeding evers whither. This one halte
at the gate of princes. The shout of
captives, breaking their chaius. comes on
the morning air. The beavens ring again
and aesin with the coronntion. The
twelve gates of heaven are erowded with
the aseending righteous. 1 see the ace
cumulated glories of & thousund Chrls-
tinn  denthbeds—an autunmal  forest
hmminated by an sutumnal sunset. They
died not in shame, but in trivmph! As
the lest! As the |eaf]

To Rise Again.

Lnstly, as the ltaves fade and fall only
Lo rise, 8o do we,  All this golden shower
of the woods i making the ground richer,
and in the juice and sap and life of the
tree the leaves will come np again, Next
Muy the =outh wind will blow the resur-
rection trompest, and they will rige. Bo
we tull in the dust, only to rise again.
“The hour i coming when ull who are
in their gricves shall henr his volce and
connee forth.” It wonlil be a horrjble eon-
siderntion to think that our bodies were
always to lie in the ground. However
beanutiful the fowers yon plant there, we
o not want to muke our everlnsting resi-
dener in sach a place,

I have with these eyes seen 8o many of
the glories of the natural world and the
radinnt fices of my friends that I do not
want te fhink that when I close them in
death 1 ghall never open them again, 1t
jw snil enongh to lave a hand or foot
apmputated. 1o & hospital, after & soldier
tind had his hand taken off, he sald,
“Good-by, dear old band, you have done
me o preat deal of good serviee,”" and
burst fnto tears. 1t is 0 more awful thing
to think of having the whole body ampu-
tates! from the sonl forever. I must hava
iy boddy aeain, 1o see with, to hear with,
to walk with,  With this hand I must
vlasp the hand of wy loved ones when [
Wave prssd clenn over Jordan, and with
it wave the trivmphs of my King, Abm,
we shiall rise again.  We shall rise agsin.
As the leafl As the leaf!

Crossing the Atlaotic the ship may
founder and otir bodies be eatén by the
shurks, but God tameth levinthan, and
we shall dome again, In awfal sxploaton
nf factory boiler onr bodies may be shat-
rered into n hundred fragments in the ade,
ot Giod watehes the disaster, and we
shnll come ngnin,  He will deag the deep,
and ransnek the tomb, and upturn the
wilderness, and torture the mountain, bat
he will find us and fetch us out and up to
jndgment and to victory. We shall coma
up with perfect eye, with perfect hand,
with perfeot foot and with perfect body,
all onr wenknosses loft behind.

We fall, bt we riwe, We die, but we
tive agnin. We molder away, bt wa
come to higher wnfolding. As the leaf?
Ax the lpaf!

Manhood. —What 1s Ohristlanity? It
is not so mnch cresd ns character, The
one 1s a theory, the other g demonstra-
tlon. What Is Christlanity? It s edl-
fled manhood. And what In edified
manhood? It I8 munhood forever bes
coming more llke the archetypal man,
Chriat Jesus, broadening 1n the love of
our fellowmen, mounting ever higher
in spiritusl kinship and likeness to God,
the Father Almighty.—Rev. W. W,
lLandrum, Baptist, Atlanta, Ga.
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