Made sy by the great log's light.
Beside the bearth one o uter night
That fuwmiog up the chimaey dark,
Hit every cranny, every o ok,
Upou the rug a litthe maid

Bat curled, in pose demure snd staid,

In pensive moad, with dreamy eves
Bhe sita, while up the chimney
A thought with every fiery spark
Glinting sud Hashiug theough the dark,
Til with a sigh profouud sud devp
She moves, gs one woves o ber sled .

A rosy spple in ber hand

A welght of thought sevtis o demand,
Bhe taps it with « fimger ight

Then eurefully she tukes o bite,
Another bite, pow one, pow two

The core in thus exposel to view

Another sigh® what enn it be,

My lietle maid, that aleth thee?

Ah? what Same incantation”
Muttered with soch peitoration?
Hark! us cach sead bhor Hright syos soe,
Thoese are the words thut come to e

& this !

e 1 nve, two | love,
Three 1 love, | sax!

Four | love with all my heart
l‘lle ] cnst aw ay

Here a tear rolls brighitly down,
Whar the secret she has womn,
Who enn suy? But just behind
Soicpils o volor so soft and Kind
“Took ugnin! Thoo must indeed
Find for me nnother seed”

Rosler ber hright cheeks glow
In the fieolizht’s ruddy glow
Sare snough! a eniprit seed
Finds she
“From thy lips | falu »
What the sixth ane wen

pisre jrpdises]
il henr
dear.™

B the

“8]ix be loves." she murmured low,
And the nir hr's fickering glow
Two hae oy W (Jhaelosa

With chowks ¢
But here wa'll et
l’"rr the ofivd i
— N

g e the rose,
wnrtain tall,

st of pll

DEVAL'S ESCAPE.
I owiis a sl ¥ 1t ms Mk

when was st ) By of n

“passengel I'il wurkesl imy

|i_\' SUMov=SiVe =tag LU |
clupner In the sheds ul. baeing
“-;‘}-‘ i stemsdy u TR S TITY 1 T fail los sy L] i
redched the topmnst g of the lnd
der sooner than s Uhare was, (wr
hﬂIl‘ SIREA g ] nmy e, As
I was eonrting a | o gl who wys
she bud told e, onde walting ol |
enrnetl vuough 1o make me the happl

a2t of men

To be sare, 1 hod a rival, Ernest
val by name
thie elty™ and possessial the showy alt-
Ll of

which sometiues lure

e

wha was “Bomething In

traetiveniss aml nre il s
fiatiery Hekly
minded womey to forsake the tmie et
al for dross. I must
own he ovcasione! me I
canse for Jeslousy, still, wocure o the
kngwledge of mtal and |
wwing Aliee to be n little
1, T was on the whole as happy as

the glittering

some Slig
v l-o\'v

seniel hile

I fchaps wlhin see thelr sweethearts
i oo or twice a1 wiwk,

=h aill old me
ocen: on ot she w
with hlm,
ke he persisted In pemspeuting ler
with his attentions, and only the

I more than ot
ol noth

v of her

nz to dn

buat In s abivions
day
before the neldents happene ! whideh 1|
amn sboat to relate 1T had footd It omes
esinry myself to display the Buger of
hig Mlconeealsd clingrin and evident
wortifen thon,

On the next night 1 was, as nsoal,
ordered 1o take oul the sleeping saloon
express o the porth. My mate had
aecured the couplings, the old engine
wis panting and snorting lke & 1hing
of life, as If enger for the coming Jour
ney. and the hustle on the plaiform
had subslded.  The signnls were plght
and 1T bnd my Land on e throttle
only waiting for the “right awayr'™
when, Just s the groen light wis dis
played, a eab rattled into the station.
from which an excited man  hastlly
Jamped.  Flinging some money to the
driver. he rushed along the platform
and sprang Into the s rompnremen!
of the train. the next pne to the en-

ey lremnn bl loosens) the hmke.

another man, who had Yeen waiting
on the station, in the shatmw of a pil-
lar, aml 1 Enew ns Detective Joabson,
of Beotland Yard, sprang to the eir-
ringe amwl  elacnlating, “T'honght |
Should pab you heee, my heanty ™ on-
deavored to enter. 1 was busy getting
under way, bt my mate told me fhat
the man In the carringe struck the de-
tective In the face snd foroed him off
the foothimrd. Hir hat flow off in the
struggle and fell between the platform
and the moving traln, bot the officer,
determinsd not to lose his quarry, was
up agaln in an instaat, awd though the
carclages were fiying past  him, he
spraag upon the foothoard of the last
conch, heeding not the erlec of the px-
eited porters and terrified onlookers;
angd just as the traln cleared the plat-
form he maw the gusrd lean forward
from the open door, and grasping the
man by the arms, nsslst hlim into the
VAL

The fugitive In the Arst conch naw
the detectlve's disappearance also, and
his bloodless face blanched a whade
paler.

“Gireat snakes™ exclalmed the firs-
pan, drewing In his breath with a

. v i - i - v
. BT T Rl i <
— ——— — -

| ter in the morning. [ kovew that

soon as we reached Crewe there would

be & crowd of policemen walting 1o | swered, roughly; “what you ask Is a.u|
Jole
&0 wis ap to his work, aud the tele-
graph wonld be clicking it warning | to the authorities who will be walting
for you at Crewse, bewide, yoar own |

search the rrain fromm e+od to ond

paisse] through the first station,
means, 1 had witpessed 1His astute of

the men, robhwed of the st hope of es-
cape, the shoviow of
already upon them, aime nto wy mind
as we rushed past Willesden, and look
ing backward for o moment 1o the it
ful ght 1 ssw the fatefal plece of pa

the erimloal’s ewll

| per futter from the detective’s huand

The officlals would nnderstand the
significance of that serlbblis]l message

and galess Providence mitieulously in

hiniself ™

|

|
|

Allee to WMm with my ring upon i, e |

on my steely perves, the slght that

Messag” 4 moment or r'wo after we taatdd

It was not the only captiure, by any

COUNTING THE AI'PI:E_ SE‘EB& | 10 walting 1o take it “up” express la- | erins wreteh

ns

|
I turned, and though 1 prided myself

clasped my kives

“Dou’y talk nonseuse, man™ [ an-
hrpossitflity My duty as a servapt

of the campany is to hand You over

setine should el yon there s no plaece

to hide a chtld bere” :
: grimly; |
ficer make, and the despairing faces of | “you're every bit as L off as if you |

M, pes " owdded wy mate

were sirting on them comfortable cush
lons in the carriage there. T wouldn't
give much for your chanca™
“But you can Lelp me If you Hke!™ |
he seresned, hils eager face upturned
amd the banted expression of 8 wild |
| nnlmeal gt bay i bis eyes.  “Slow up
the tmin a lintle yvou ean do I Pee !
money —1 will give yon £30—£100—any

ting vou HEe,” and he pulled owr a

terposa] the man was doomes],  To | bandful of glittering gold
Jesve v trsdn ax It flesw through the I ovan’t he done, 1 owell you." 1 pe
night a1 the rute of fifty miles an bonr | Bied, shaking myself free (fom Ll |
was lmpossible.  One man had dope so | EMspe “Get up and be a man. You'se |
otiee, but hils body was found mabgled | ade yotir bed and you will baee 1o
beyond recognition on the track I the | He i Xo man on this earty conll
morning Fhere was bo esenpie, aud | 20000t of this sempe, so make tho hess
with such pussing thoozhits 1 dismissad] | of 117
the matier and coneen fs] iy 2tten Sevlng that 1 wis  homoy 1 bobie,
tbom on the work 1o hand 4 his atrention o BIN a1 owsag
Suddenly 1 was startlsd by 41 elacu n proffera lapdrul of goll. My fine |
latlon of hieror from my mals mnn terted WS back and !i:l'-"'-l. i | |
“Look, BRen!" he shoured, his pyes | 52l with his duies “I's n use
starting oot fro=y his bead as be gnzed | matey.™ 1 henrd him any. “if Ben snvs
Into the dim light which soreounded | 1@ can’t be done 1t enn't, and that'<
the traln ke a haxe, “the fool will kil | the #ad of It I'n sorty for yer, for|

you're a mttling goodagtuekel "o
T he Il!'\.‘i.] ritg ereature ditietod h

mel my eyes sent o cold theill down my | A6d redounbbsd Dis sotregtios,

hack and mude

brake for sapport.

ITies

The man nd swiang himselt out of

lvan against the |

totle of comoldsemtion o RIIFs voles

I U vould be dote 1% do i TR
murmired. Ive got 0 wife and six
Kids to look sfter st howme, and tha

the eud of the carriage and was en | bimse world veme In oselud, byt t)ere
deavoring 1o work his way, In v oof | and be osst hts evis aronnd 1he tenles
the territlie back dranght, t s, | Suddenly they 1 ap w '
Every mowent 1 expectsd to see g | HEbL and, turaing 1o m =it il agiol
torn from lls precsarions bold-and dash. | 08¢ it bl sk you
ed 10 pleces ou the Hoes, but with the l Bave an ud in = | ¥
tenpelty of wh he cluong 1o the | knows n - It y wt
1 ol 1 r wlitle be lenned for e AL W Toaransl
Wi SrNSH olne new support, Sud shenoe, nndl ald 1 vs Is 1l 1
iy o (lstabit roaar hurst ot our 1 aive me n chates B e Irezen
Hed enrs My mate urmsd, his foce | 1 ok 1 o do v ) the
i white su K. ! the pirsplration | ¥ ALY 4 % \
=i 2 on his f 1 Kiow fothing al A\ |
M 1t . lina oW
i " maill] W It I resnarked, 1
Hmven hitve ) and he | Teilos b s 3 TR
i « fae I itils, A% with a Wivjnng silent | 1oy 1 Eood
o i  shrivk v lew tawnrd ey 11tk be tune of S0 Yun L
I' erushisd past o Lk IR TTE Wbl 4 st way | oo
It alwowve 1 llm I fnoeied [ ] SO0 Bow o hily rie]
vl the wild servn of terrar 48 th “Yaom 1] COE monoey of |
wiviehod man  renliged  lils T ibie el smiilngely, s e grippoesd
L | It was a o)l ol T of L . and sl 'R ITER It |
coulil turn my throlddug bead behind | sler with Peva
With o fecling of siekoess (i was We had Jeft Stufford Dehind saue
oew 10 e T perered throngl the glnss, | Howe sinee, and If nothing TUR Iy
“Thank God!” T ejaenlated fervently, | Shbubl ron uto Crewe Inoanot s (weg
A€ the Dlodd] poshied theouel the yvelps | T0NVE ginnies of so Maving o
ohce more, Thery, with ils body pross Blll's work as well as control the h

ol Hor agnisst the aselllnting surfaoe
sl srood the

el o

inn whio had leon go
awful death. Slowly he
maved lils head o oar direction ol
with an exprssion of
be pulled himself together

nn

With had

Lo Biresith we wondered whant e wanld

do next.  As far a8 we conld see his
| woy was stopped, bof, undeterpsd, lie
steadied blmself, and, resching  for
ward, felt around the eorner of  the
coath

Unexpecteidiy s land encounterisd
one of

monnnt

whlely the
nnfl

thie stups Uy it

to the roof. though we

conll not see his face distinetly, we |

fancied he s

terribile
smile of secomplishod pirpose, as he
clutehed It and with o desperate ef

fort ]IIII!H!' himsel! 1o the el of the

hix Hps io a

| gine, 1 had wy hands pretty full aul

| during they next e mi
| et tared
| refnlnmd

Erim resaliniion |

Hies T was fulls
At the o of that tme [T
and threw

apen the f
I lopksal ay

PR s oY e I

| the wngine.  Deval had sy red!
NOU A vestlee or slen of his visit
mntoed, bt Bill's pocket bulged con

| Sideralily, sud his grimy face wis ox

| panded fn s broad grin

| they were, Just

A few minutes iter we slowed ap o

oflr ilestinat Thyre

i for the nlght
as 1 hadd expusctsd, Ope
weostation gates aml five
I along tle platform
|

perliévman at
of six siatlol

Bafore we guite stoppedd out

Jutaps Jobson and rushes up the traln
| As the sergeant threw open e door

foothonrsd and ronnd into compmiive |

safety on to the couplings bertwesn thie |

temder and the pogaly

“By Jove! B
Lot tension
norves, hwe could speak
plucked “un, an’

what's his Tiue,

the regoved Lils

from
“He'w o gowl

o miistnks, B
1 wonder?*

1 ® ecoming on the en

“The madipain
2ine,”™

I binrst out excitedly, divining

| of the vempa rtment Deval bad occn-

pled we Ssaw i expression of conster

mtion eross (e face of the bew idersd
detective, but, quickly regaloing his
ri'lllhlnﬂilln'. lie superintended the ey
mmination with n practiced oy My

axcinimed, wlhen at |

his imtention a8 L saw his heud appear |

for a brief losmnt above the coal
“Anyhow, we ean't see him commint
suleide without ralsing a hand e stop

| in,™ b pedared, il began to seram

gine, Just as | prossed (he lever ana | ble over the ol where | saw i

| ®toup down aiad grasp the man, Jdrag

We ol bardly begun to move when | €08 im with an almost superbuman

effort on fo the tender. where he sank
dowi utterly exhaustisd
Caming forwnrd my mate threw open

the stoke hole with the ntentlon®TT ne | =2l BIO,

penishing the fire dl the ruddy glow
fram the raging fursace within 1 ap
the tonder from ol to vl

“Good hepvens!™ 1 efacnlated, as my
eves met the hagzard face of the res
eped delinguent.  “Eroest Deval!™ am)
my nerveless band fell from the polish-
wl “lever

“Ben’™ he gasped. wonderingly, his
wild eyes encoumtering mine, as he
straggled towand us

My Hps refosed to frime the qoes-
tlons that tumultuously arose o them
and my mate slently banded me bis
i,

“Inke a drink,” be sall, curtly. “nnd
pull yourself togethior.”

I complied readily. The cool dranught
bronght me found somewhat and 1 re-
sumed control of the engine.

“Now, Mr. Deval,” I shouted, hotly,
“perhaps you will be good enough to
explain the meaning of the little game
you've been playing to-night, bot let
me tell you, If you think you've fur-
thered your chances of escape you're
wroug.”

“Yes, mate,” Bill sternly remnarked,
“you haven't done a lot for yourself by
coming liere.”

“Benl he at lant jorked forth, gasp-
lag for breath, bis bloodshot eyes wan-
Aering Tound the cab sid into the dark.
pess as ‘we Bew aloug. “Bea, I've been

J

nuite hnd nufastened the conplings, anl

AT 1o the sheds

W were Just wlien
Jobson appromcbed the engloe
“Beo," he querled anxionsly,  “did

vo see gnything exreiordinary on 10
wiy down? 've beon sold nleely, and
o mistnke"

1 don’t have time 1o see apything ex
el signale aliead when V'm
I returmml
nloasly. D yun sev anything B

"Can't say ns 1ol Bill answered
artlessly.  “Have you lost your i
Mr. Jobson 7T

“I have =0 replied the offficer. I
oxpeet e drapped off sotuew bore,”

“If e AW Le's e goner for eortaln®
“We were gever under i1y
since we left Willesdon,” *

T look along the track for im go
ing bk T remarked.  “Are yon go-
lng omor back with the morting mail =’

I hanily know,” be returmed, disap-
pointediy.  “Well, thank you, anyhow.
“Giomml-ndght, or, rather, good-morning.”
And he made hls way to the telegarph
o,

Werdturned his salutation and steaim-
il off 1o the sheds,

“What did 1 tell yer? sald Bill, joy-
owsly, “We drap him ontslde and let
him 1ake his clinpee.”

“hen he ix on the engine? 1 puked, |
ax we pulled up,

For answer Bill got off and went 1o
see if the coast was clear. Returning
in five minutes, he procecded to the
rear of the tender and carefally lifted
up a large piece of coal. Underneath
was the head of Deval! Bill bad urt-
fully walled bim In agalnst the side,
#nd in such A manner as 1o defy sus-
pleton, little bite being acattersd ahout
in the most natural way possible.

Did 1 ever hear from him again? Ob,
%, About two years afterwamd a let-
ter reached me one moring from Co-
lomiAds, Inclowing & Bank of England
note for £100. It was from Deval, and
in it he told how he had succesded In

of Al express" L TR TS
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tel down beiplems *"}1[ (GREAT SACRIFICE.

Fpewition, but 1 oeall it martyrdom of the

| ing carefully after his apparel, remenber-

REV.DR. TALMAGE ILLUSTRATES
THE ATONEMENT.

He Explaine the Theory of Vicarions
Bacrifice - The Hiood of Chrint U ases

tabstitution — Life Life

Fregquence of Buffering for Uthe rs.

of for

Our Washington Faolpit

From mwany conditions of life Dr. Tal
miage. b Lis sermsan, draws graphie (lns
trations o ol the sublinnest thearies
of religion L0 ikl sa il
His text was He o, "Without
shedding of Blissd 6 no repiisoon |

Jahy (3, Wi thie of the great |
sehiowl of American juwts tlint made 1he
lnst quarier of a4 e iry brilllan!, asked

{ e in the White Monntihins une torning
after prayers, it v | h I givel wlit
Cowpwr's famonuwn by s the “‘foun
i fiileat th t i v really |
1 " ere s o Tebi] afajH i nthon of the |
Bl of (Thirist thu s My gegntive
ra) » c ve reply now The
T4 hle L Y ol
[ 1
Towt . & nz that s
u | 1 'hrms s
- ¥ T 1 ir

ife, 1len - 13
the Bilile st £l nind |
thimt they o L] Tt thiey o “
“slagghter 1 - rolig it By sliowa
their ineapm villitgnvss to look
thirsugh the tigure of speech toward the |

y thing wignithed I'he bwsd that, on the |
darkest Fridey the utld dver s wid
ur trieklnd or poored from the heo il
thi misls i the Linnis atiel tha Fowrd as]

' | r suffervr. hack of Jern=alem
1 ¢ few biours ¢ @ 114 atedd adrieid "
7 forever il resl, and of man dud
’ ol f . ¢ bitet
| 1 - | L
1 il tl I dhilel LA
t
Valuntary *uffering.
1 . - s I
. e e W
o A | g, 1 -
| g " "
] : I henr
2 ' i " ey
o
' 1 It
i i s '
v 1.T '
i hnst ik |
TR i oy lsise & ’
i1 Tises iy oss thnt =it
I e - i BT Rl
 § ‘I i | ' ] 1 ki 1

| It | haek lie Mand |

T ‘. 1 L £ 1] ri | {1
W ire 1hs nadgig LR
" te? Forf Nol it ™
Bkt to extrnet & pmusetiivnt outl of
that ealinustion Beennse they are

& Ty many enies o Bovegnvnsne
thenr ow [ermiinnl expenses nre Invish ?
Nas b few Wmndved odnlldes wouk) st
all their wants, The simple fmi1 Is the
sund i endurioz all chiay fatizue and ox
Bspermtion mid we i tenr 1o Keep his
home prosperons Thery s an
line renching (rom that store. fr
bank, froom thon shiog, Troem Thnt
Ing. ta 8 gquiet seone o few bloeoks
# Tow tilles away, and therd s the gecrer
Of that husioess vpdurnnve.  He s shiapls
the champion of 4 b extisit), Tor which
he wins bread and 1 v eilaen
tion and prospeerity, and o osuch bt
HLIWK) men fall,  OF ten Imsiness mon
whow | bury, nige die of overwork for
othvrs, Nome sudden disease fuds them
with no power of resistance, and they
nre gogie Lo fur Hte, Wood for Wloosd \
Mubstitotion! |

At 1 o'vlock to-morrow. morning, the |

honr when slumbwer is mipet unluterruptiod
niwl wulk amid the dwell
ing houses of the vy Here and there
you will find a dite Haht because it s the
hovsehold castom to keep o sulsdued lighn

ety forind

barming, bat most of the houses Trom Tuse

I Tupe e s daek us vhongh oo lalitm)

A wirrelfal Clod bas S0t Torth the arek

nngel of slewg, gl e pnts Lis Wings pvir

theeits Fort yorsder s o odear tight buen- |
1 i

N, il ot side ol e Wlielow chinement

I a gluss or pivelwr contafiniog feod Tor a
sick child (BT in the
wir, Thix s the sivth night thier mother
hing sat up with thar sofere Mliir Wis ey
the lpst point obersd the physl

fonnl & metp friwh

inn's pre- |

pegipvian, not giving o desd o aigels o
tow lidthe, or o 1womene 106 sind oF oo late |
She Is vory susious, Tt she has buaried

three chilidron with the same Hsense, und
she prays nod weeps, vnch peayer sl ssh
emding with n Kise of the ptide wlivel, By |
dint of kindgess she gets the lithe one |
throngh the Alter it over
the mother i takon down,  Brain ar uner
vitis fever setn by, dnd one day she lepves
thy esusvalesevut ehild ot her's
blessing wrd goes ap to Jadn e theee in
the kingdom of heaven Life for life
Substitution! “Me fuct is that thers are
an unevunted number of mediors who,
after they hove oavigated d lerge futmily
of children theongh all the diseases of In
funey and got them fairly staried up the
fHowering slogne of loxhvod mnd girlhood,
hnve ouly strengi coongh left o die.
They fade away. RBone onll it conwmmp
thun, some cnll B owervous  prostestion,
wsome ekl It itermittent or medarial Indis

arden) In all

with n

domestic cirele.  Life for life, Blood for

bloml,  Bubstitation! .
A Bacrificing Mother.
Or perhings & mother  lingors  loug
]

etough to see 8 mon get on the wrong
rond, and his former kindness bocomes
rongh reply when she sxpressos anxiety
aboat him, But she goes right on, ok

Ing hin every birthday with sowe memen-
to, and, when he is brought home, worn
out with dissipation, nurseas him till he
geir well and starts bim again and hopes
and expects and prayn and counsels and
suffers untll her strength gives out and
she fuils. Bhe in going, nnd attendants,
beoding over her pillow, ask her if she
has sny message to leave, and phe makes
great effort to say something, but ont of
three or four mingtes of indistinet utter.
anee they can cateh bot three words, My
poor

tng bt the terrible prose.  They waded
knee deep in wud: they slept? o snow
bunks: they tmarched till their ent foet
tracked the eurth: they were swindled aut
of their honesi rations and lived on meat
tot fit for a dog; they had jaws all frac
tured, sad eves extinguished, aod lhals
shat away. Thiusands of then cried for
waler us they lay dying on the fick) the

night after 1he battle and got it aot, They

Pwere homesick and received no thessage

| o war soon vanishied and left them noth-

I Whar sn exnlting prineiple this which
Yendls one to sufler for ansther! Nothing
s kindles enthusinsm, or awakeus elo-
ipustee, or chimes ppewtie anto, of WHoVes

The principle is the doaminant

wne 1 oar eeligiea—Christ the wartyr,

hrist the oolestial hern, Christ the de-
fender. ('hrist the substitate No new
principle, for i1 was as old as homsn oa-
ture, hat pow on 8 grander, wider, higher,
deeper wnd oty workl resonnding wale
The shepberd by 2= a champion for ls

pations

lin bushes, iu ditobes, the buzzants of The

| divdd Life

topplod the glant of
| Philistine in the dust, bat
hore is another David, who, for all the
arnties of churches militant and |'ﬂul'll
prhant, harls the tollath of perdition inte
defeut, the crash of his bragen armor like
an explosion at Hell Gate, Abrnham had
at ol 's ovauniand wgresd 1o saeritioe his
o] Just in time
provided a ratn of the thickit as a
but  bhere o anpther [kne
bomd 1o the sline, and nos hpnd arresdts
never coming back?  For the country ther | the sharp wdiges of laceratinn and death,
for life Biood for blood. | and the aniverse shivers aod quakes and
Substitution! revoils nod growns at the horror

All goww] men hpve for cepturies baen

from their laved anes. They died in bams, | rael with o shing
Lirmgemaliscio
supimer heat the only attendants on their
tilemas b No bt the infinite Gaod, |
whu knuws eversthing, knows the ten-
thoasandth part of the length atd hire adth
nud depth and beight of the anguish of
the Northern aod Southern battetields
Viy did thiese fothers lenve their chil
dren ni fropt, and why Jdid
these young men, postponing the marrings

start out into the probabilities of

vedie

woth Tamae, and the same

I gir to the
subst itule,

Insg

Cases of Hero'lam,

Mt we pesd pot go so far Whit is | trving o tell whe this substituyte was
that monument in Geeenwoosd 7 It s to | HEe, and every comparison, Inspired and
thie doctors who fell in the Bouthern epi. | sniuspired, evingd] troplbaric, apwm
demiiiva. Why go? We | tala il bumia short, for Christ
. 1o I sitended \ aw the ereat 1 nlik Adum n type of
tidis Oh, yex' But the dovtor g (" hrvst besesinse He cnme directly feom Giod
fow wmedbin books in his valis Noah n wype of Chrse lecanse he deliy
vinlw medieine wl eresl hin own family from the deluge,
hors u the hands of « p#hs csw sndd | Melohisedee a type of Clirist lweaase he
hilke= the rall trmin Hefare he gets tn | hindd 1 Pprosevessol of "W T, 'l“"'"['f'
the mfvotml regioss be panses crowded | A T of L urise becnuse e was cast out
il trndus, regolar sud extra. taking the | by his brethren, Moses u tepe of Chrise
fiying sod nflrighied poapmitlatbone e ur Ivsiomiimis e wis n dedlversr from bond
rives it a0 city over which a grent borror | 280, Samson g type af Christ heciuse of
i% biromting. Heo goes from conch to ontieh, | Ms strength (o slay the Bans sud carry off
foetlug of the pulse amd stodving syomgp | the dren gates of fmpossibility, Salomon

ms and presoribing day after day, nighr |8 type of CUhrist in the athupmes of his
after ulght, until 8 fellow physician says: | donioion, Jounh a wrpe of Chris b

“Ihactar, yon had Better go Nome and resy

You look misoralile.” Bat e cannol rest
vlille a0 many are suffening. (n and
on, antll some morming fods bim o & de
inm, in which he tlks of home, fod
In4 riw sl snvn he most go sl ook
Mer those patjyents He s tald to 1k
Btit b tiehts hils attendauts nnth
falls back and
! i for people
L 8 ) li far awn
1
] I.I n thié
-f T T { bhis perifliy
i t bwing 1 fid £ !
Yot he hiss 1 L forilesr ) [
1 e g I
' b I gl |
K | ) 1.4
" 1 | =~ it hesr
In ¢ | o« .
- .l | i~ 1%
e j f
! t Aul v Y
il
(4] il sliln the entive Viin f
I | Mg .
1 1} ) ' 1 "
» | plarits wch A toatt
1 1aEl Al iTé W 1 T L ¥ ]
g ! | L Vbl tha
! ' Vot earill oytsile the bLar
il ! awkuwarl [ was W
bt 1. Bewanld ho saw that the prisat
Wi TR LT vl serespotoalble and olg
b put Yiumy rather than pus

role connsel uttering

v in the hearing of o pasople

jdged the prisoner andd vap

o pleading in hin behnle.

o W puaper, A negro, withouos

tedloe), semse or emotinn My el

with aficctionnte smile, disgrms oy

nriworn’ fave ol s frown whenever |

ne iy threshold, The begignr i the

cizwit ohlieeh 10610 Rive Detntish B afvVa

Wil - ST T My oy

pereew e With fotduess 10 1 will bat
nile him My borse recwmioes me |

when 1l his manger.  What rewsrd

what gratmode, wha? symonths and g o
ton cun 1 expect hore? There the pris |

nper #ity Lawik ut him Laok at 1l

pamenitidage arosmd you,  Listen e their

il suppressed censtires and their exolted
fears pud tell e whe MOnE oy neigh
bors or my fellow men, wliere, ovon o

his bewrer, Tonn expoet (o fioe] o sept g
a thaught, pot I rowael
acknow ledlgment, ar éevon of o
Gientlemen, Fou iy oyl
dimee whint yon please, bring o whar ver
Wit won can, bhut 1 asservate before hony
en and you that, e the best of my knowl
wvilge and bellef, the prisoner ar the lar
does wot ot this moment know wliy it s |
shimidow

to sny of or uf
¥ v ithon *

think of thia

that mw falls on you lustend of

hisawn
The gallows gor it vietim, but the
mortetr exaniination of the wor creaturs

shiowaod 1o all the sorgvons and to all the
vorld thar the public was wrong, that
Willipm M. Bewarl wos right, and tha

hard, stuny stop of oldogoy oo the Aplwry

ot roon was the et step of the stairs
of fathe up W hivl he wont to the topy or |
to within une step of the top, that lau
deriienl through  the  tren hory of

American [wilitos

hiim

Williamm  H. Sewsrd, withont reward,
atmsiding Listseen the Qury of the poptilacy
the bl blee,

anid Weskt imonnnie

thon !

Bubstity

What Ruskin DId,

I the realin of the fine arts thery wis
an pemmrkable an instabee. A birilling
but hspereriticised painter, Joseph Wil
i Turver, wis et by 8 volley of abnse
frome all the art galleries of Furope, His
palntings, which bave since won the ap i
plavise of all civilized notions—*The ik
Plague of Feypt,” “Flslirmen on g Les
Khore in Sqoally  Wenther,” “Calais
Plor,™ ““I'he Bun Rislng Throvgh Mist”
and  “Dido Buibling Carthage™ - weee
then targets [or crition to shoot at. o
defonse of this outrageoasly sbosed man, |
noyeing anthor of 24 yenrs just aoe vosr
ont ol eollege. came forth with bis pun
il wrote the ablest and most famons
cRdny s on drt that the world ever saw,
or dver will see—Juhn Ruskio's “Modern
Painters.'  For seventeen years this an-
thor fought the battles of the aumitrented
artist, and after, in poverty and broken
heartedness, the painter Lod divd, and the
public el 10 ando thelr ernelties 1o
ward liim by giving Wm0 Wig fonersl
and burial In B Panl's Cathedral, his
old-time fricnd took out of a tin box 10,
000 pleves of paper contaluing drawings
bty the old painter, and through many
weary and nncompensated months gusor-
el and arranged them for public olwerva-
tion, Peuple say John Roskin in his old
daya is cross, minanthropie and morbid
Whatever he may do that be ought not
€5, and whatever he may say that

Nothing wublinier wiys | |
L ever seoty in i Amerienn oourt roow o |

e ise of the stormy sen gn whieh he thipow

himsulf for the others, but put
Aclaen and Noph atid Melehisedin

et Josepdi sl Mimes anil

S TR TTURTY |

toged sy

atiil Joaka

| Samsat and Solomon and Jonab, and they

il not wake o fengment of o Clhrist
 gqunrter of a Chrise, the half of o Clirist,
r the wmillionth part of 8 Chirist
What ( hrist i
He forsuok a tlirone and sat down o lis
own footst I ' from tugy of
glory 1o the bt | 1 mndd
ngied b r 0F ‘ pl fur u
iy h s nited ol
he v gatile
i r vl | 0o st
i T ¥ tarry
i | t past larger
law) toirs ol
| ‘ nml
I ) t itnel's
I } o I
oln BN kv ths ‘ [ hrungh
. ¥ peell (o wll ¥
] I W demeriyg VIE g
‘ 1 1 ! ' iy | | Y
t b e Lt '
urd ! n tii] I tliln L]
e 1t I | } Lusnst ] vy
ftaumd ar the point where mil earthil
1 r hrmtilinies 1rged 1 i
3 th thelr ke ubiers —onpy sl
SELETEM
tornes svor otidure wo innel
alient, or phywician for thy
I Inraretto, of muther for the

CUHA B e

for
1, nm Uhrist for me?

uw Lhirist

s ponp

o, s Christ far v

SUndl any man or worann or ehild o tils
avdivney Who s ever sufMered] far anoth
or fimd 1t hned 1o understand this Clristly
unilfering for ns? Nhall those wliosse sy in
pithivs luive ey wevipge in heligdf of the
nufortunate have taappreclation of that
ot manetit which was Jifted ont of all
the Nex £ . ns mont ennaplenous
vhen Christ gathoped e #ll the sins of
those 1o be reileonied tnder s one arm

I oodd Wle serrows ander his tlier arm
nd wnid “I wil utone for these under
g right arw aod will heal all thosa under
iy ol arm,  Strike e with o)l thy glit
terng shafte, O eternal justioe! Holl

or e with all thy surges, v ocetne of
soreaw I And the thunderbiolts struck
bim from above, and the sens of tronlile

rolled sp from benesth, Yarrleane nfter
bvirricane, and eyl ifter exclone, and

pe of hosven nml
viu, nll worlds w tliensing

thiehh nudd thers

warth wnd hell

in [irese;

the price, the bitter pride, the tran
woedent price, the awful price, the glo
rlous price, (he Infinire price, the “ernnl

i, wus puthd that sots us (ree
That is whut Paul means, that s what

| 1 miean, that s what all those who have

ever ind their henrets chinnged tean by
“lood.” T glory in this eoligion of Wl
Ioany aheilded as | osew the muggestive volor
I sneramental cup, whether it be of bur
nishiesdl silver wet on elpth immnculately
white, or raogh hewn from wood set an
table o log hut meeling house of e wil
dorness, Now | am theilled as T soe tlhe

noeien| with
Iemhs, gl Leviticus

iitprs of

thies Blie

savorifice erlnisogn

af the «lnin

a toome ot saomueh the O)3) Testament
aw the New. Now | see why the destroy
| e argged, passing over Egypt inothe night,

spenreddl wll those bouses that had blood
sprinklod oo thelr doorposts, Now [ kuow
what Taninh meats when by speaks of
‘o o red wpparel comlng with dyed
gurtnents frot Bosrah,” and wliom the
Aporalypse menns whon it deserilios 8
heaveuly chioftnin whose “viosimgre
dippedd i Blod” and what 1'etor, the
nposthe, meayns when ‘lie spenkn of the
“Wireeluiis Wlosd that clesuseth from sl

1wl what the s, worn aut, decrepit
wiiwsionnry Paal mens w hen, in my e,
he eries, “Without shedding of Wliwwl) in
o remismion.” By thay blosd yon gnd |
will e suvod ar tnevar sy nt all, ‘ﬂul’,
B v Clod that the WD ek of Jerasalem
wate the bnttlefiedd on whivh Clirist aehies
el our [iberiy !

Wns

Waterlon,

(hir gproat Waterion wis in Palestine,
There vime o duy when all hell rode up,
I by Apallyon, wnd the enptain of aur
=wivation eotfrontes! them wlone.  The
rider an the white horse of the A poiily s
g ont agniost the black horse ey
alry of death, and the battallons of the
detmonine, and theé myrinidoms of dark-
ness,  From 12 o'vlock at noon 1o 3 o' clock
i the nftecnoon the greatest hnttle of the
universe went on. Eternnl destinjes wore
being decidel. ANl the arrows of hell
plerced our chieftain, and the battleaxes
struck Nim, until brow and cheek and
shionider and hand and foot wers inearna
dined with cozing life, but be fought on
nntil he gave & final siroke, and the com-
mander in chief of hell nnd all his forces
foll back in everlasting ruin, and the vie

tory Isours. And on the mound that eele-
hratea the tHumph we plant this duy twe
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