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1MB—-Anvone of 1l name of Al

s dnvited 1o communicate either persanal
Iy or by letrer with A, ¥, postoffice, La
eelworth. “They must be able to prodoc
cortifieste of birth. and other reforenoes
when they may honr of something o their
advaniage,

ICHARD  AINSWORTH el
thr parugraph over agaln at

tentively by the pot (oo brilliant
Light of a tallow candle. fixed o a bhoer
Bottle,

“Tt Is prolmbily o honx. Mast things
are; but onev again, why not =

"Heads 1 go: s | don't,)
quised Alnswort i, tossing ap o caln

“Talle. Vimph, had toss! Try angain

“Talls again! The fates are agains
my having a day iu the ecountry evl
dently. Well, once more for uck®”

The sovercign turned and twisied n
the alr &nd Bouneed on the table

“Heads! That decldes 1 sald Alns
worth, poe! cting the coln. 1 shall go”

The west day found hing seated in o
third-class smoking careinge of
12:35 to Hazelworth.

In his pocket his birth eertificute, his
miother's marringe certiticate, some
oddand.end letters of reference, and
the paragraph In question. torn from
the agony column of the Times

Arrived a1t hix destination, he in
quired for “A 2. a1 the local postof.
fice, and wan referred to Mr. Battye,
No. 1 Aston villaw. Mr. Rative proved
o be n country solléitor of  the ald
school

“Your nume, you say, s
Alpeworth? queried Mr. Batiye

Alnsworth apswersd In the afMrme
tive, and handed over his certificate of
hirth and other documents The Inw
rer pernsed them carefully

“These, of course, ean be  verifod
later on” he mald. “Now, tell me, bave

skilin

you any Hving reletions o conpections |

of any mort

“T've Kol 8 wort of cousln somew here, ™
sald Alnaworth; “hnt he never asks me
to dloe, and wo 've ent him.”

“f mean.” salid Mr. Rattye, “you huve
no tew of any sort®  No one who takes
an Interest In yon*”

“Only my landindy.” sald Alnsworth
cheerfolly. 1 owe her $2.50.

“Don’'t Le so flippant. young o,
Thix may b g serious watter for you
An verentrie elient of mine wishos 1o
sdopt some one of yonr age ™

T salit Alpswaorth, “any
yearning for my vomthfol afectlons,
They are to b Juod in exehange for a
vomfortulle home,  Please go on, slr;
T oam all strentlon

“Well, the cnse stands Hke this" sald
Mr Battye, ¢leiring his throal. 1 have
A very ecoentrle ellent of  the  sgme
name as yourself - an old moan o and o«
Yasehelor

ane s

“For a long the o nephew of hisqof
e same nme, Alnsworth, smd of wx
actly your agey Vved with him. He b
the boy educuted and trested him ax If
he was his own won.  Much to poor ol
Mr Alnewnrth's disappolntment, how
#ver, the boy turned ont badly.  Ihe
«limax eame when, one fine day, young
Arthur, that was the bagy's name, forg:
« his uncle's signature on a check for
2 Talrly large amonnt

“The forgery was detected and the
hank s the clhisck down to my client,
He anthoriged them to pa the money,

kave the forger a further cheek for |

2000, and tarmed him oot of the house
the mme day.

“My client, who b pow an old man
and In a very feehle stale of healih, |=
faneiful, an all Invalids are. and ook |t
into his head that he wanted ta adopt
some one of the smme nnme anid age A=
hix pephew. e sald he wax jonely,
and wanted somebaody to talk 1o mnd
cheer Mm up.

“The upmhot of it all s that he lnsie
sl opon potting that advertisement In
the papors agalnst my advice, A& a re-
sult, | have heen plagied with some
hundreds of letters and vislis from
Alnsworilis, renl and Lhinagloary,

“You may be able to All the shiuniion;
of course that Is not for me 1o decide,
1 strongly dimapprove of the whole Ides,
and I know no reason why | shanlidn'i
dimapprove of you. You seem to he ahle
to falfll the conditlons. however. Yon
are sdneated, and appaivntly a gentle-
man.”

The diecossion wax long  Hichard
Alpsworth diMelle, aud  Battye  sus-
picdons.  But the old gentleman seemed
to take o great liking to Dick, asx he
called him; and, in spite of Mr. Battyr's
xrumbling. persuaded him o wtay for
three months to see how he lked it

Mek teied i1, liked 11, and finally ac-
ceptad the post permanently. He got

attached to old Uncle Alns
worth,
astate

R

and after a time managed the

 lgen and called himself a lueky dog

Hivharnd |

for him, and made himeelf gen- |
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erally nseful
worth, borti on Jun. 27 W the year NS Dick clothed blmself in purple and fine

So It eame ahout that

Tt was about two years after Diek
became s nephew by adoption, fhat,
! walking home one evening., with a gun
jover bis arm, he was aware of ap In-

dividual sitting on & stile and glaring
&l him.  As he wanted to get on quick
Iy, he asked the man if be had bought
the whole stile or only & part of i

"Huw o yon like norsing, eh? My
respectable unele s not dendd. |
hear”

YO suld Dick, “gonr name = Arthar
Chiries Hardman Ainsworth, 1 sop
rnsa e

M oused to e mald ihe individosl
on the stile; “it's IMenry Miles now,
The other wis—or - too long. 1 found
it Ineanvenieny ™

Yo" wald Ihek, “it's o long name.
Are you coming up to the hopse "

UNop curse yon! salil the minn sav-
ngely.

AN you pleage” said Dick. “Only |
| thought your unele might be gind 1 see
yon, that's all”

“Well, kindly attend 1o your nursing
and leave my buskiness alone—«ie? And
don™t tell my unele you've ween me.”

Mr. Mlles thersupan bet loose a choles
apd varied amsortment of oaths, ending
with o wish that he, IMek, would im-
tslintely depurt for 8 warmer ellmate,

“Weird specimen” thought Dick to
himself ux he  strode  homewards,
“Rather nnwashed, nasty. shifiy eyes
~no, not at all & nles srnament In aoy
houmse.  Glid he didn’t come along, af-

ter all: it would bave upset the old
| man dreadfully, Carlous his turning up
ih--n- when every one thonght he was
Cwomme 4000 mllew away. Now, 1 wonder

what be's after? und why he's so keen

U'ncle Joe shouldn’t know thal he l= in
| England?”’
ek wirode wlong for the next guar-
"ter of womile with a thoughifal frown
ron his uxuxlly placld faee,

| “I've half a mind 10 go and sec old

vt

| Battye,” he muitered to himself. *]
I think I will go and se¢ Battye.”
L "Well, Tiek, what Ix 117 wnld Mr,
| Battye, bustling Into the room. “Have
| & glums of sherry

“Thanks" sald Dick, 1 will.  my
nerves are disordersd. Uve been try [

| lng to think.”
[ Tph ! growled dhe Ve dawyer,
PeWhen yontve quite finished vour non
sepse porhups Yo'l condeseemd 1o el
e what yon vie come for
“Cun vou keep o seeret S aekied 10k
USuppese Lean, 10 iy trade
CWell, T Just met wn individanl cull

| 1

Ling himself Arthur Charles Hardman
Linsworth sitting ou a stile sbom three
guarters *of a il from  hors
nll

that's

“Abwied " wadd the elder man prowgn |
Iy The sinner owning (hat nanw mi
| moanewhiere al the bnek of Lagos'
L tOMelally  speaking, your informn
tlon b= aeeurate” mald Dick, “buat hie s
visiting this particular dsirer ander
the pleasing  peemdonym of  Henry
Miles, () he's the real orlginal. right

enongh I rwogmized Wim from his
pletnre”
LW hew ! WAt n e exelnlmed

Cthe lawyer CWhat did yon dot”

'l mdvised him te come up o the
| lotse and ey and pateh things np ™
“IMd you now?  mald Mr Batiye
leoking at Dok eurfonsly,

| New mpld Ik cand e refased e
invitation  with  much  unnecessary
cursing. He made me promise not 1o
mention that | had saen him (o Unele
| Joe, and I am pozzled 1o think why he
| hux comne bhere.”

I “From what | know of detr Avthur
I should suy he had come after the
family plate” responded Mr. Batiye

“Qulte mao; hut what s to e done™”

"My dear boy, youn must Jusr siy =il
and awall developmentn™  aald Mr
Battye. Inying his hand on Dick’s shonl
der.  “T'here are not many pwople in
your positlon who would have tried 1o
Inducr him 1o pateh matters ap.  Not
that | think old Mr. Alneworth wonkd
| have consenied.”

“Well, you see,” gald DIck, “the el
low Ix an awful scamp: but 1 feel that
I am playlog It rather low down on
him, &Il the same.  Now | miuwt hurry
off or [ xhall be lste for dinner.”

“Piek! xald old Mr. Alnsworth laler
In the evening.

Yo sgld Dick without looking np.

“I've  seen Mr. Battye today. my
oy
! What's up?”

“Ive made n pew will, Dick, 1'm get-
ting old and shaky, and I've gol a lot
of money, you know."

“You" sald Dick candidly, “yoo're
diagnatingly rich.”

fwith mn ot

“$o0 will you be bafore very long.

Dick: Pve left you everythiog. T signed
the will toe-duy.”

"You musin't do that” answered
Diek very guietis.  “It's awfully good
of you, snd don’t think I'm not grate
ful, but it's oot feir. Uncle Joe. 1'm
no  relation to yop, and I've not the
slightest cladm on you. You've been
far too kind 10 me as It is. There Is
some one else who has u right to be
your heir”

“"It's no nse diseussiog the matter,”
aaid Mr  Alnsworth  abruptly. “1
wotld mither leave my money o—tlo
provide England with an endless sup-
ply of German bands than lesve a
farthing of 1t 1o the person you refer
to'

It was on the Nl evening after the
duy that Dick firet ssw Arthur Alne-
warth that he came goross him again
for the second and lust time.

Old Mr. Alnsworth, who had com-
plained of feeling seedy, went to bed
directly.after dinner, and Dick, who
wis tired after 4 long Jday's shooting,
went to his room soon afterward, about

e undressed lelsurely, smoking a
clgarette, and prepared for o qulet
hour ar 8o of readiog In bl The book
praved ioteresting and he bhad fnished
the first volume about 12:30, Not feel-
ing sleepy. he determined to get the
second volume from the library.

Ite had already reached the bottom
flight of stairs, when a slight gratiog
sound made him pause. He listened
agaln and reallzed that It came frogm
the side door leading into the garden.
Blowling out his eandbe, he slipped into
the hall und flung a Prge, dark cloak
over his light-colored pajamas, Stand-
Ing clowe up againgt the wall, he listen-
o and watched

| astronomers with their big

The fumbling with the lateb lnsted
two or three minutes longer; then the
boll ghot back with a sharp click and
the door was cautionsly oprned. A man
closed Lhe door again and stole nolse-
lessly past him along the passage,

“The only Arthur!” muttered Dick.
“Humph! 1's not the plate he's after,”
he refleeted, as (be Agure turned aslde
from the pnssage leading 1o the kitchen
and pantry.

The hovse wag perfectly silent, so
sllent that Dick could distinetly hear
the guick, nervous hreathing of the
man in front of him.

Nolselessly the two men erept up the
staire.  The intrnder had removed his
boots, and Diek was in his bare feet,

Atthetop the man turned to the right,
and DMek's face grew stern.  Hitherto
b himil made up his mind that the viait
was intended for himwelf or the plate
chest. But now the man was moving
toward Mr. Ainsworth’s room.

All of a sudden DIek darted back
inte the shadow of & rTecess. The mag
had turned on his lantern. He had a
wire Insirument In his hand, and was
evidently prepared for the door belng

locked.  He war saved the trouble, |
however. as 11 yielded easily to  his |
PreRsT.

e eromsed quickly 1o the bedside,
und Dick eanght the glittor of & small,
wicked Jooking knife in hls hapd and
slguptl rends

Lp wiont the linnd, and at the same
instant Tvek ennght it selentifically in
a grip like iron. amd seizging him by the
throst with the other hand effectually
proventl any uiseemly nolse.

As D i s he canghit sight of Unele
andd droapped his prisoner

Joe's Fae,

“rsosn] Coomd T it teredd e lniver, s
looking at the lesl. “He's dead ™ |
Divk reverently coversd ap the fice
with the sheet and turned to the would
twe wurderer, whio, by a sudden revul
wlon of fecling, was standiog white auil
Imp with borror, plucking nervously
nt the bed eurinlns “Come,” he sald
belefty . aned the man followed him ot

of the reom

Mok dedd the way to the Hbrary, Hght
e o canedle, and motioned to the man
to wtamd befare him

“titve  me that
locking the door,

The knife was banded over,

“You eame here lutending 1o murder
your unele lonight.”

“Eon’t™ wald the man. shivering

Ul =AW yon come
o 1 owateched you the whaole thine
I othomge it at Arst you might have cowe
tor iry aned et my throat; thal would
hinve heen excpsable, meing that your
wnele diginberbied you In my favor jusi
b fore he died.

“H yon bado't conie bere (o-night 10
try and munder your uncle 1 omighi
eventually have banded the property
baik 1o you; as It ke, I'm hapged If I
will. By the way, | suppose you meant |
to iry and fasten the crime on me If
things had been otherwine® Have yon
ot any mopey?’

The man shook hix head.

ek unlocked the dmwer and took
oyt $250 In poten,

“Now," he sald, "'l give you twenty-
four honrx 1o gei oul of England.
Write me an address (D New York that
willk find yon on thal =lip of paper. ln]
& fortnlght's thme | will arrange W
wend you a check to the address for
5,000, The shsre In the property
which | should have ot herwine pestored
ta you ahall go 1o a hospital Iustend. '
Now, elear oul nnd be thankful' *

Bo Arthur C‘harles Hardman Alos
worth vanished Into the night. And
Richard  Alpsworth, ibe Interloper,
relgned In hiz stead.T1i-Riin,

kuife,” walil ek,

e

Pwhich the ocesn of immensity

I, and  followed

'AREER OF A PRINCE|

“RICH, YET FOR YOUR BSAKES
HE EECAME POOR."

Rev. Dr, Tulmage Tells That Remurk-
uhle Story of Chriat's Career in a
New Way The Celestial Departure
and Earthly Arrival

Our Washington Palpit

In tlus disconrse of Rev. Dr Tulmage
the greatest story of all time is told in &
pew way, and all realms are drawn upon
for ilustration. His text was 1L Corin-
thinne, viii., 9, “Ye know the grace of our
Lord Jesus hrist, that, though he was
rivh, yet for your sakes he beenme poor.”

That all the worlds which on a eold
winters mnight mweke the beavens oue
great glitter are without inhabitunts is
su absurdity.  Scieatists tell us thar
many of these worlds ure too hot or too
ool or 1o rarefied of atmosphere for res-
idence. But, if not fit for buman abode,
they may be fit for beings different from

L abd superior to onrselves. We are told

that the world of Juplter is changing and
becoming it for ereatures like the bu-
man race, wnd that Mars would do for
the human family with a litde chunge in
the strocture of our respiratory organas.

'Hut that there i & great world swung

somewhers, vast beyond Imaginrtion, and
that it is the headqnuarters of the universe
and the metropolin of immensity and has
a population in numbers vast beyond wll
stutintics and appoiutments of splendor
beyond the capacily of canvas or poein
or angel to describe Is as certain as the
Bible is anthentle. PPerhaps some of the
telesropes
have already caught a glimpse of it. not
knowing what it is. We spell it with six
letters and pronounce it heaven,

Thut ix where Prince Jesos lived nine-
teen centuries ago. He was the King's
Bon. It was the old homestead of etem-
ity, aud all itx ewtlen were an old an
God. Not a frost 3ad ever chilled the
air. Not a tear hnd ever rolled down
the chivek of one of its inhabitants. There
bad pever been & beadache or & side ache
or & heart uche. There had not been a
funeral In the memory of the oldest in-
habitant. There had never in all the
lnd been woven a bluck well, for there
had never been anything to mourn over.
The passuge of millions of yenrs had uot
wrinkled or crippled or bedimmed any
of its citizens.  All the people thore were
in a state of eternal ndolescence. What
floral and pomonic richuess! Gardens of
perpetunl bloom and orchirds in unending
fruitage. Had sowe spirit from another
world entered and asked, What is slu?
What s bereavement 7 What is sorrow?
What is death? the brightest of the intel
ligences would have failesd 10 give defin
tion. though tw study the gquesthon fhere
wan gilence In heaven for half an hout

The Prince on the Throne.

The Prince of whom | speak had bon-

ors, smoluments, seclamationg such as no

(other prinee, celestial or terrestrial, ever
lenjoyed,

Ay he passed rhe streel the in
habitants took off from their brows gar

lands of white tiliew and threw them in
| the way.

He never entersd any of the
temples without all the worshipors rising
up and bowing in obeistiew,  To all the

processions of the high days he wne the
uie who evoked the loudest  weliome,
sometimes oo fool, walking in loviog

talk with the humtdest of the Innd, bur at
other times he took chariol, and smoug

[ the 200000 that the panlmist spoke of his

wis the swiltest and most Baming, vr. w8
when St Joho deseribusd him, be touk
white palfrey, with what prance of foot,
aod arch of veck. and roll of maoe and
glenm of eyve s only dimly suggested in
the Apocalypse.  He was not like other
prinees, wuithug for the father to die and
then tanke the throne When vears ago
anoartist in Germany camle & metiire for
royal gablery represening the K
peror William the shrooe sod  the
Upows 'rinee as haviog one Dot oy (he
stop of the throne, the BEmperor William
werdered the picture chinged
“Let the pirinee  koeg Trwet  aff
throne tHE L lowvee dr.°
Alrvady entlhiroued was
Prince wide by wilh the  Futler
What a efrcle of domiwn!  What mults
tudes of admirers! What noonding ronml
of glories! Al the towers chimed the
Prinee's praises.  OF all the imbhabitanis,
frimn the center of the vity, on over the
hills wmd clear down e the beack dgninst
rolls it
billows, the Prince was the neknowledged
tavarite.  No wonder my test says (hat
“heeowins rich Bt wll the dinmonds of
Phe wareth o one sespier, bild gl the
oo ol the eanrth ate Albawbrs.
o Al b gwenrle of the sen in one
Fondeni, gt wll the vanlons of the enrth in
it ek, e aggTente ool nol express
hie aMuence. Yes, St Panl was right
Soboman bsd Gy oold GSOOMMLINNE poonnd
Al i silver 1TARSLNNICETT s Hut
n ogreater than Soloman is hisre.  Nal ihe
uolliotaire, bt the owner of all things,
o deseribe hin celostinl surraindings the
Hilie uses all evlors. gathering themw in
riabow orer the throne, snd weiting them
w= agate in the temple window, and hoist-
e twelve of them inte s wall, from
stripned jasper at the base (o ieansparent
meiethest in the capstoue, while het ween
are green of emerald, and suow of pearl,
winl hlne of sapphire, sud yellow of topne.
gray of chrysoprase, and Bame of jacinth
AL the Toveliness of lnodseape in Tolinge
ard river aml el wod all enchuntment
wonwmariie, the ses  of  gluss  inghed

an!

liis

e henvenly
‘(i‘ll‘

Lwith fire av when the sun sinks o the

Mediterransan, Al the thrill of mwoasic,
istrumental and voral, harpes, rrompets,
doaviogies.  ‘There stood the Prives, sur
ronnded by those who hnd ander their
wings the velocity of milllons of miles in
w sevond, Waosell rich in love, rich in nd-
wention, rich in power, rick in warship,
et in holiness, rich i “all the (allness
of the tiodhead bodily,”
OfF for the Wreck.

at oue day there was a big disasier
in & department of God's universe. A
race fallen! A world in rolus!  Our
planet the scene of catastrophe! A globe
swinging ont into darkness, with moun-
taien and seas and islands an awful cen-

i

{ o raphy

trifugal of sin seeming to overpower the
beasutiful  centripetal of rightecusness,
and from it & gromn reached heaven.
Such a sonnd hed never beet heard there.
Plenty of sweet sounds, but never an
outers of distreas or an echo of agony.

At ne groan the Prince rose from
all i ==lul clreumjacence and =tariel
from (e outer gute and descended iuto

the wight of this world, Out of what a
bright barbor iuto what rough sea! “Siay
with us," eried ange! after augel and
potentate after potentate.  “No snid L

Prince, 1 cannol stay, [ wost he off
for that wreck of & world, 1 must #lap
that groun. 1| maodt hush that disfress
I must fathom thut sbyss. | mus=t re

deem those nations, Fuarewell, thrones
and temples;, hosts cherubic, seraphic,
archangeliel 1 will come buck wgain,
carrying on my shoulder a ransomesdl
world, Till this is dove T choose surthly
weolf 1o heavenly aclumation, and o et
Ue pen 1o a king's pmlace, frigid zoue of
carth to atmosphere of celesting rodisnee
I have no time to lose, for lgrk ye 1o the
grown that grows mightier while [ wait!
Farewell!  Farewell!?  “Ye know the
grace of our Lord Jesae Christ, that,
though be was rich, yot for vour sankes he
becawe poor.™

Was thére ever & conlras! sa overpow
ering aw that between the poonday  of
Christ's coelestinl departure and the mid
aight of his earthuy arvival? Bure enough,
the angels were our that wlght in the
sky, and an especin] misteor pited gk e
cort. But all that was from otlher worlda,
and no! from this world, The wurth |
mude no demonsteation of welcome,  1f
one of the great princes of this waorld
ateps out at u depol, cheers resound. sud
ihe bunds plny, ond the Sugs wave. Hul
for the arrival of this misslonary Prinee
of the skies not & torel Bared, not o
trumpet blew, oot s plome Buttered. Al
the music and the pomp were overhesd.
Our world opeosd for bim oothing better
than a barn door

The rajah of Cushmwere seut 1o Queen
Victoria a bedstead of carved gold and a
canopy that cost FTHL000, but the world
had for the Prince of Heaven and Furth
only a litter of straw. ‘The crown jewels
in the Tower of Loudon awouut to $15,-
OO0, (06, but this member of eternnl roy
alty hud powhere tu lay lis =ad, I'n
know how poor Le was ask the camel
drivers, usk the shepherds, ask Mary,
sk the thres wise nen of the east, whe
afterward came to Bethlobhem, To know |
how poor lic wis examine nll the records
of renl extate in wll that orientul countrs
and see whut vineysrd or what field he
owned. Not vpe, Of whal morigage was
he the morigagec? ©Of what tenement
whas e the landlord? Of what lease was
he the lewsee? Who ever paid him rent?
Not owning the bont on which he suiled,
ar the beast oo which he rode, or the pil-
low on which he slept. He bad so little
cstate thut in order to pay his tax he bad
to perforn & miracle, putting the smount
ol the assessment in s Bah’s mouth anf
husving it hnuled nshore. And after his
teath the world rushed in to tuke an in
vientory of his goods, and the entire aggre
gite was the garments be had worn, |
sleeplig in them by nlght and traveling
i them by day, bearing on them the dust
of the highway and the saturation of the
seni. St Panl in my text hit the mark
whvn he siid of the missionuiy 'tinee,
“Haor vorr sukes e became poor.”

Treading the Wine Press.

The world conld have tregtsd him bt
ter 00 hwd whosen, Tt bl all the e s
For making Wik varthily eandition comfor
alide,  tds 5 few senrs befiore, when
Pompex, the goneral arrived o Brindise,
bee s greeted with arches wil @ costiy
colunm which celebrnvsd chie 12,000,000
people whom e N killed or congueesd,
and he was allowed te wenr his trinm
phal robe i the senate.  The world had
applaase for imperisl buteliers, bl byt
fetiong fur the Prince of Peace; pleaty of
goltten oliglices for the favorsl o Trink
ont of, but one Prioce munst put his lige
tod the breket of the well by che roadsid
alter e bad bigeed for o drink, Pour?
Baora i suorher man’s barn, and eating
ot another s table, and ernising the
Inke in another man's fishing smnek.
buried tn niether mao's wande  Fowr o
spive] guthors wreote his Wography, nod
lives Christ huve been
it e composed  his sulo
oW most compressed war,
Fly s 0 have trodden the wine pross
lomey ™

Bt ra il uf

prinhilishiesd

The Holy Land,

iy thowe who study this text in 1w
pluces cnn fully ronlize its powers— the
Holy Land of Asin Minor and the holy
bt of heaven, 1 wi<h that some day
o might go bbb ok Land snd take
wodrink ont of Jae well, nod take a
wivil on Giwliler, and roas e sermon on
the mount while stnding vn Oliver, aopd
the wilderuess wher ' livisl wis
teanptes], and I some aficnonn on Cal-
vary at abont X w'¢lock the hour sl
which vlomed the cructfixion aond =it un-
der the syemipores and by (he xide of |
brooks, and thionk and deeanm sod pray
about the poverty of him who came our
sonls o save.  Bot you ey he denied
that, and s hers, in nnother continent
wiud o another hemisphere, wnd in seenes
as different us possible, we reconnt as
well we may how poor was oir heavenly
Prines.  But in the sther holy land above
we may all sindy the richos 1hat he left
behind when e winrted for eneibly ex-
pedlition, Come, let us hargain 1o weel
viech other nt the door of the Fulher's
smansion, or o the bk of the river just
where W rolls from under the throne, ar
al the oulwide gate. Joeosna goi The o
trust Yy exchanging (hat waorld for this;
weo will et it by exchanging this world
fur that, There sud then you will wnder
<tniied more of the wonders of the grace
of our Lord Jewus Chrint, who, “though
I was rich, vo1 Tor your sakes hecame
(LI f

-

Yoo, grace, tree grave, soversign grace,
omnipotent graee!  Among the thonsands
of wards io the langnage there is no more
gueenly word, It means free and unmer-
ited kindness. My text har no monapoly
of the word, One bundred and twenty-
nine tines does the Bible eulogize grace.
1t a a door swung wide opm to lot Into
the pardon of God all the millions who
rhoose to snter I,

John Newton sang of it when he wrote:

"dmuaing grece, how awest the soumid,

NUMBER 20,

S

That snved 5 wretch like me™
Philip Dioddridge put it into wll hymtash
vgy when be wrote:
"irnee, "tie a charming sound,
Iwrwonious 1o the eur

Tie with the echio shal! resonsfl,
And all the earth shall hear.”

Ouv of Jobo Bunvan's grest books s
eutithad “Grace Aboundivg™ “It is all
e et 1 oam saved” has beesn om

= of hymlreds of dving Christians,

Sammy wus right when, h“a‘
cxmmtmed Jor admission tnto chureh meos-
bershiipe. e was peked, “Whose work
Wi your salvation”?”  Apd he answeped,
“I'arl mine and part God's.”  Then the
camnuner asked, Wt part did you da,
Summy 2 And the auswer was, 1L ope

posesd sl wll 1 conid, and bhe did the
rest!” bk, the height of it, the depth of
i, the leugth of §t, the broadih of it the
grace of God! Mr Fleteher having writs
tea 8 painpllel that pleased the king,
the King offered to compensate bim. and
Fleteher answered, “There is only one
thing ) wasut, and that is wore grace,™
Yes, wy blood bought hearers, grace to
live by and griee to die by, Grace that
the publican: that saved Lydiag

=iyl

| thitt suvedd the dying thief; thut suved the

Juiler: that saved me,  Bot the riches of
that grace will pol be fally understood
il heaven breaks o upon thie sonl. An
old Beortihmay who had been s goldier
i oue of the Fotopesy wurs was sick
dud dying in oene of our American hos-
pitals. s vte desire wis to see Scot-

| b and bin ol bhome aud once agaiu

walk the heather of the highlands nd
e the bugpipes of the Scotch regiments.
The night that the old Scoteh koldier died
i young wun, somewhal reckless, but
kind-leurted, got 8 company of musiclans

Ute come sod play under the old soldier's
| window,

snd smong the jssiruments
there was a bagpipe. The instant that
the musicinns began the dying old man
In deliriuw said: “What's that? What's
that> Why, it's the regiments coming
home. That's the tune—yes, that's the
tune. Thank Ged, | have goi home once
more!”  “Bonvie Scotlund and Bomnle
Doon!” were the last words he uttered
as he pussed up 10 the highlands of the
belter country, and there are hundreds
homesivk for heaven, some because you
have o many bereavemenis, some be-
cause you heve so many tempiations,
some because yon huve so many wilmenta

homesivk, very homesick for the father-
lund of heaven, and the music that you
wunt 1o hear now ik the song of frew
grace, and the music that you want to
hewr when you die is free grace, and for-
ever before the throne of God you will
sing the “grace of our Lord Jesus Christ,
who, though he was rich, for sour sakes
bevame poor.”

For Our Sukes,

Yes, yex, for your sukes! It wax nor
ofl & pleasury excuarsion that he came, for
it war all puin. It was nol on 4u astron-
omicdl explorption, for ke knew this
world as well before be alighied as after-
ward. It wue not beeanse he was com-
pelied to come, for he volunieered, It
Witk not because it wan vasy, for he knew
that it would be thorn und spike and bun-
ger and thirst and vociferation of angry
malw.  “For your sakes!" To wipe away
your tears, (o furgive yoirr wrongdaing,
i companionship your  loneliness, to
soothe your sorrows, to =it with you by
the new made grave, o bind ap your
wonnde in the wgly battle with the world
ol briog you home at last, kindling up
the miste that fall on yonr dying wision

with the sanlight of s glorions morn.
e your wakes!”  Nop 1 will change
that.,  Paul will not care and Christ will

el care T change B, lor 1 must get
tite the bBlesseduess of the tex) mywelf,
nod wo 1wy, “For our sakes!” For we
mll bave onr lewmptstions and bereave-
ments and conflicts. For our sakes! We
who deserve for our sins 1o be expatristed
Wite @ waorld ss much poorer than this
thaw this eurth ie poorer thay heaven.
For onr sukes! Hot whnt a frightful
cotting down to tnke us gloriously ap!

When Artaxerxes was hunting, Tire-
baens. wha was attending him, showed
the king s rent in his garments. The
king said, “How shall 1 mend it?" “By
givisg it 1o me” said Tirebuzus. Then
the King geve him the robe, but com-
manded hita aever to wear it as it wonld
be inappropriaie.

But siee the startling and comfortiog
fact white our prince throws off the
robe he not only allows us to wear it
but commuuds ok 1o wenr it, and it will
Become us well, dud for the poverties of
onr #piritunl state we may put om the
splendors of heavenly regilement. For
onr wakes! (Oh, the personality of this
religivn!  Not an abstraction, not an
arch under whics we walk (o behold elab-
orsle minsoury, not an fee cnstle lke that
which the Empress Eligabeth of Russia,
over WX years ago, ordered to be com-
sirucied, winter, with ite trowel of erys-
tals vementing the huge blocks that had
heen ynarrisl from the frozen rivers of
the north, bt aur Kather's house with
the wide hearth crackling a bearty wel-
come, A religion of warmth and inspira-
tion sand light and cheer, something we
enn (Ake juto onr hearts and homes and
business, revreations and joys and mer-
rows. Not an unmanngeable gift, like
the galley presented to Plolemy, which
tiqnired 4000 men to row, and its draft
of water wan so greal that It coul met
oot near the shore, but something you
Chb run up any siream of annoyance,
however shallow. Eaorichment now, en-
richment forever,

Remember.

“Nemember for what purpose you
wers born, and through the whals of
life fook at lis end; and conslder, when
that comes, in what will you pw yeur
iruet?  Not in the bubble of worldly
vanlty, it will be broken; nof In world-
Iy pleasures, they will be gone; not In
grent conuections, they canbol serve
¥ou: not In wealth, yon cabget carty
It with you: vot In rank. in the grave
there Is no distinetion; not In the resol-
lection of & 11Te spent In giddy conform-
liy to the sllly fashioms of a thought-
laas and wicked world; but in thed of
a iife spent soberly. lllﬂllmw and
godly In this present world * —Blskep

Watson.




