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YE come, Judge, 1o ass If vou'll le
I me tell yon what ho one on earth

don’t know but me, Dont that ok
mystery

Yew thank you, | will i down. A
fire forls goodd nlght ke ta
“Talt't often sueh as 1 have a chipnee
at this kind of eomfort and luxory

Whnt do | know about the bank rmiys. |
tery?  Land sakes, judge, titie they |
opened the bank that day 1en years wge
and found the bank vanlt hroke dito
and the safe blowsd op and not a doi
nr gone, Teould have told it all. The
people of Tiverton ain’t done talking
and wondering “bomut it yel and there
aln't never wn o one Hvins as eould |
1ell whaet It sll meant but me

I brought some  papers. here they
are, Jndge— where |5 all written down
and I ean swear to it If yon ke |
don™ want them never vsed, though
unless 1 dle and sometliing cotes up
as would make 1t st for my family 1o
know, though there's this in it d roth- |
er die thian have "em know, If 1= all |
the game to you, Judge, I'd like to tell 1t
to von.  Sevmms like I'd get rid of a Tonid
and would be happier and dle easler
toolln’ Ud spoken it all ont 1o ooe Hvin |
hutiin '[

Your'll b glad to Usten? That's gomd
of ¥t | knowesd you was a kind nian |
and o st one: that's why 1 optie 10
yoir.  No, thauk yon | don't smoke |
put all that mouey away for my wite
and children

o M

Do you lesr that storm?  Outside
sooms 1ke all the evil powers wis et
You ean't Judge "bout it here. 1t
comes Kind of mufled ke throngh
those thivk curtaing amd it don’t shake
this great house Hke 1t does some |

It's this kind of night that makes
men huddle togethier, juildge, amd plan
how to got rich apd lave fine things
sguch s the Hkes of you,  D've heen
through 1t all; T know,  Pye felt as if |
had as good A right th 'em a8 anyone
and T was bound to have ‘e, 100 I
warn't hrought up to po teade nor noth
in' and fair mesns seemin® to fall |1
took to the other

Yos Judge, | started ont o Wfea thiet
and o robber, 1 prospered fairly inoa
small way and no ome diddn't catel o
with me for some thmne.  Then 1 Jolned
a gang In for everythlng. Lovd, bt it
was fascinating! 1t was ke drink; |
conldn’t give It up and 1 conbin't gel
enough of it 1 was In prison aml ou!
then, the old story, till T married and
Legun to bave Hitle ones,

Then, Lord knows what helped e
something did—and for the sake of my
wife and children, 1 broke loose from
everytidng and came here, where no
onedldn't know me, to start over agnin
1 had some money and opened the res
taurant just opposite the bank,

Long as 1 dldu’t read the papers 1
got on well; but let me see them nnd
"4 hunt through ‘e for the robberies,
and 1'"d be erazy. plumb erazy for n
while, aching to be In It all again, See-
in' ‘hout my old pals gettin® In trouble
didn't make no difference.

Time come, though, when 1 begun 1o
enjoy lite differently, and to feel my-
self more respectable.  The love for
the old Hfe begun ter go till I could
read about it without gettin' all fired
up. 1 thought then T was all right.

Then they come here, part of the gang
1'd belongdd to, Fimt 1T knowed of It
was meeln’ 'om In the restaurant. |
*spicioned they warn't here for no good
and it most took my hreath away. They
knowed me quick enough, too, and
nothin® wonldn't do but 1 must join "em,
I wais the very man they wanted, |
conld help "em and | was bound to "em,
"T'was the biggest thing they'd under-
taken yet; the bank. They'd come on
to examine the aftuation, knowing
that Mr. Durkes, the hew mill owner,
wonld make & big payment soon and
the money for it would be In the bank
here, If there weren't anytbhing else,
that would be a big haul, worth harin'
and me bein' here decided "ein.

"1 8o think the devil brought all h
friends and relations with him tha
ve. [ forgot bow

| Just couldu't stay In bed.

T 't % by morsin
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D whien lie's sick

g

wod tryin t Kesp fue ronm
where iy slecpin’ children oy |

Lardd, it makis me creep and perspinre |
all over now to think of it

Yor soe them bank people come over |
to iy pliee for lunch best gairt of the
thme, sl they all Enowed iy Nitle |
peapte, and the mill people Knowed "o, l
My oldest oy worked in the il |
as kind as could b |

Lo
and they™d Iwsen
Christmas tie they's
goinl 1o Wlm, 1o, andd thers
bank officer but what bad o beed
my Hethe people, even o the walelimn.
Seemied ke robbing my own peojile
somehow.  U's bonpd not to nform on
the gang, wnd they's bound ter b ther
tank, but 1 eursed ‘v inomy heart for
eomin’ Just when 1 was gettin’ rid of

warnt a

the old e for good and all. "Twas
awful!
Well, judge, you know  how  them

roois over the Bauk was rented 1o start
n new daily paper. T oaonde “em swear
solemn ax my nane warn’t to appear
nowhere.  1'd plan It all out and give
‘om polnts and be on hamd at the last,
but 1 had to be cnntions,

They found out when the money wag
to b prkd and Cgreed on the niehn by
fore for the robbery, 1 hadd wlt mapped
ot for ‘em where and how they were
ta loosxen up the boards of the floor In
thelr rooty above, so we could break

L throngh and lower ourselves Into the

vt when the thme came.  Then you

g wr'dd only have the siufe 1o get into

audd the great 1tan deot Detwoeen ns wond

| the watchipan

Everything was ready, and we was
pretiy sure the money was okl

Do vou hear that storm now, judge?
“Pwns ke that ten Sears ago to-nlght,
durk us Egypt, with the min and wind
a perfect hurrienne: a terrible ndght,
the Kind of night for any sort of crime
he men chnekled to themselves "Twax
i fortune sare this (e, and they'd all
he on the way to comfort and safety e
fore doy, 1 ain’t never seen ‘em so @
eiteedl Nothin' hadn't gote wrong and
nothin® couldn’t now.

We had sontltiels stations] round to
ghvee the alario, but there wasn't much
dtinzer o o night ke that

W hod plonued so s to have the
disar of the aife repunly to blow open
whet the watelgnan went down eellar
10 s to s fires. 1 Knowed thine of

U night hie did g0, seeln Hlm often from

wiy house neross the way thimopzh the
window of thie bank, but o make sure
we klationsd o man where he could gve
the slgnal at the proper time.  With
the watehman downstatrs anid we shut
in that vanlt, with sollkl masonry helow
g, twarn’t in the range of possibiitles
for to human to hear ns.

Twas planned that when we hroke
through the eelling me and one of the
others was 1o go down first with the
Janterng and tools and get the door
rendy for Jim tiroogan, the leader of
the gang, to come down and use the
dynamite amd by on Imnd 1o 1ake out
the money.

Lord, but It was Just the night for
such # plece of work, and after 1 lnd
exatinesd to see if all wax safe, Kknow-
ing the dangers better than the others,
we broke through the foor nmd lowerad
the ladder, and there we was—right In
the vault. "Twas well for me 'd hir 1t
pight, for my life wam't worth much
It any o' my plannin’ falled to work

Tom Doolan in n burry went down
first and when | was half way down
be started back, saying in a hoarse kind
of whisper:

“Who called me?’

“No one, you fool,” sakd Jim,

“Then,” he sald, and he ran past me
on the kxdder, "someone i down there.
Twict | heard someone say: ‘Go back,
go back.""

“We'll gag him,” maid Jim, and me
and him went down tnd turied our
lanterns round lookin' everywhere, but
there wam't bo one there.

“What's the matter with the foolT’
growled Jim, and went back and tried
to send Mm down again, but be just
wonldn't go, o Jim
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Cnre,

jadge, bup we went at 11 with o
will, atdd pever g word. [t was 2o sl
you sonld nlmost bear your hsnrt buest,
when all of o endden caine A smothersd
ery, loud and clear, like 8 woman's.
We stoppsd work and lpoked at each
other, Jim'a face white and seared

“Lord what was thot? he sald

91 aften hears Tem on the street 1o
thir, * T makd

“That wiarn't on the street; 1t sounded
olomae by, wafd Jm.  “We couldn’t hear
uothin' ontside ln this place.”

“Nonsense” 1 sald, “don’t you make
i fool of yourself, too, aud spoil 11" and
I went to work again,

I conld see hiz hand trembled for &
while and then got steady again,

“I'har must bave come through the
room  upstairs’” he enkd presently
“Queer, though, it sounded ao close.”

Then we worked on and there warn't
nothing more to be heard.  Hest of the
gang might all have been dead men,
for all the sound they made and we
dldn’t eay nothin’, amnd s the night
went on,

At lust we had 1t all ready and were
only walting for the sigual to blow It up
and then - mouey enough to mnke ns all
rich. "Taln't such as you can realize
the exeitement snd the strain of such
To know It's all there,
It's
It's

i moment
reardy . aned then to have to walt!
qor reid hot coals,

easler walkin

1
a1l right 1o go on amd work, but to stay

<t and only breithe and listen glves
a man the shivers
Preseatly Jim caught my arm,

“fyv. 1o thonght | heard velees, did
you? he whispersd

e men opstadrs,” 1 sald

sSgunded down  here Have your

pistol retdy.”

I towrk my lantern and went ronnd the
vanlt agaln carefully, and then held it
Then 1 #huok
W

up to examine the wills
my head,  There warn't po way
conlil hear po one

Sl'% (e gqueerest place | oever was
i watd Jhn, “and by Jove Tl be glad

wlen we are out of 1. Why don’t that
signal come?  Buppose there’'s any
hiteli” 1 swear 1 hear volees agnin ™

Just then enme the signal and Jim
bhegan to apply the dynamite, but his
bands trembled o aml his eyes looked
ao wild and excited, his own  wife
wouliin't Kknow him.

“I'he money, the money,” he whis
pered, “we mnst have 1t now."”

s Wae got out of the way Just in thae

and then ont eaie the door.

“The inslle door, quick,” sakl Jim,
bt the explosion had made that fall
jnstde and we Just could 1ift it out,

“Hnve the bag ready.” sald Jm, as he
leanesd forward to hanl out the great
plle= of bunk notes and silver we conlil
se¢ by the Hght of the lanterns.

“Hands off, or you are a dead man”™

It wins a volee that would most have
wnked the dend. T dropped my bag
el Jim drew baeek his oo gl eanught
bhold of me with a grip ke iron, and
we Began to go slowly back to the Iad
der,

“The ecombination s all right;
hitve them now: they ean’t eeape us”

We were half way up the indder when
we heard the ellek. elick of the lock,
anil s we drew the lndder after.us we
conld henr the rngping 6f the hinges of
the tron (loor,

“Fly, fiy for yonr lves; we are dis
soversl” makl Jhm, as e went aroud

Wi

to warn the men; and in the darkness
and the wind and the raln they weul
awity and I in't never seen none of ‘em
sinee. 1 heard, though, s when they
foitnd there warn’t oo one thers
the Lank people AUn't kuow nothin!
seout (il the next morning, they just
felievis] the btk wag hnuntsl, sare

Do | know what 11 was, Judge? There
ain't o one else a8 does know, that's
sure. CTadn't muoch, after all.

Yer soo, playin® ‘ronnd with my Hitle
omes, | found o= 1 conld make "em hear
all kKinds of nolses anywhere 1T wantal,
ind people eryin® and langhin’, Tt was
fun fur them and [ often done 11D ven-
tritouizin’, 1 belleve you call It; bt
that night's the last time,  Yersee, none
of the gung Aldn't know "hout that, and
I don't keer ever to have ‘em Know it
now. 1t saved the bank without my in
formin’, and that's all T eare for,

O, no, Judge, the bank don’t owe
me pothin’,  You'll tnke ciare of the pa-
pers? Thank you. I'm abiliged to you
for lstening, 100, Tt Kimd of makes me
feel casler.

No, no, thank you, 1 won't atay and
tnke no more of your time, Don't get
pup: 1 ean find my way out

What's that you sy, Judge? Yon
honor and respect me—me—7?  And the
pank—land, judge, ‘twarn't me: ‘twas
my wife and chikiren saved the bank,
and ' prond of ‘em—proud of "em,
Judge. Good  night.—~Philadelphia
Times,

Jyes.
Artificlal eyem were firmt made In
Fgypt. They were of goll and sllver,
and submequently of copper and ivory,
Hundrxds of years later, in the alx-
teenth century, when they were made
In Enrope, porcelain waa the substance
used. and the maker usnally stamped
his address on the white of the eye.

A lobster's akin when ahedding aplits
down the back and comes off In two

equal parts.
shell like a finger out of & glovt,

Bwedes belleve that the devil hes
power over & chifld until # io bagtined,

The tall elips ovt of the

SOUL RECOGNITION,

REV. DR. TALMAGE SAYS WE
SHALL KNOW EACH OTHER.

lle Takes the Theory Out of the
Realm of Epeculation, uad Carrics
It Into the Hegion of Positive Cer-
taioty.

A Glorious Faith,

Dir, Talmage preached Sunday at Wash
ingtan, upon the subjeet, “Heavenly e
optition,” and his text was from 11, Sam
el sih., 28: 1 shall go to him.™

There ixa very sick child in the abode of
Dhavid the king. Discase, which stalks yp
the dark lane of the poor and puts its
smothering hand on lip aod nostril of the

| wan and wasted, also mounts the palice
stulrs und bending over the pillow blows
inta the fure of & young prinee the frosts
of pain sod death, Tears are wine to the
King of terrors.  Alns fur David the king
He vt neither stoop nor eat wod lies pros:
teate on his face weoping and wailing un-
il the palace rings with the outery of woe.
What are courtly attendants, or victori-
OUN AFHLieHE, ur ('u||i§llrf|-1* provinoes under
such circomstances? What to any parent
i= ull splendid surrounding when his child
in slok T Seven duys hnve passed on. Thers
in et grest house two eyelids wre gently
cloxed, two little hunids folded, twe Hittle
| feet quiet, one heart still, The seryants
come to bear the tidiogs to the kKing. bt
they cannot mike up their minds to tell
L, mndd they stund ot the door whisper
ing abwt the matter, and David lears
thems, and be looks up aod spys to them,
“La thee ohild dead ¥ Yo, he is dend.”

David rouses himself up. washes him
self, puts on tew appurel and sits down
to food.  What power hushed thiar tem
pest?  What strepgth wis it thid lifted
up that king, whom grief had dethroned ¥
Oh. it was the thonght that he wounld
comie again into the possession of that
durling ebild. No gravedigger’s spade
cintdd Hide himg,  The wintey bhlasts of
dugth could not pot out the briglt Hght.
There wonld be a forge samewhere thit
with silver hammer would weld the brokeu
links. In on clty where tie hoofs of the
phlee horse pever girike the pasement b
would olusp his lost treasure.  He wipes
away the teurs from his eves, wnd he
clears the choking erief from his throut
and excluims, “T stall go to him"

The Heavenly Throng.

Was Doavld right or wrong? Hf we part
| on enrth, will we meet again in the next
| worldY  “Well," says some one, “that
| wecms to b an impossibility.  Heaven is
| mo lnrge a plaee we never could Gud our
Fuindted there”  Guoing into some eity,

without having sppointedl n time and
place for meeting, you might  wander
wronnd for weeks and for months, and
perhaps for yeirs, dtid bever soe vl
other, and heaven is vaster that all earth-
Iy cities together,  And how are you going
to find your departed friend in that coun-
try 7 1t ik so vast w renlm, Jolin went up
o one mouptain of inspiration, and he
looked off upon the wmoltitude, and be
sadid. “Thovsanls of thousawds,”  Then
he cotae npon oo grester dltitnde of inspir
wtion and looked off upon it again, and he
sl *Ton thousand times ton thonsand.”
And then he outie to o higher mount of
inspirntion and looked off agnin, nod b
| wald, “A Lundreed and forty and four
thousand and thousands of thousands™
And be enme on n still greater height of
inspiration, aud he looked off agnin and
Voxclgimed, A grost wmultitude that no
nin ean womber”

Now, | ask, how are you going to find
vour friends b such oo theone as that? 1«
pot this fden we Have bien entertainiig,
after all I this dewtrine ol
futire recngnitien of frivnds v henven o

n fnlsity?

Euess, nonyth n whitm, or 500w eranithy
fonndation wpon which the sonl poeree
all ages mouy baild @ glofious ope 2

fetises (e tiont  Bvery hienrt i this audi
throbs right oo It
every soul here the tombool ot Jooiast, ol
Jiml.  Tromendons guestion! 11 onkes
the Tip quiver, and thie cheek fush, and
the entire natnre thrill.  Bhaodl we Know
enclt other there? 1 ger letters wlmost
every month ssking me to disenss this
suliject. 1 ger o letterin a hold, seholarly
hamd, on gilt pdged paper, asking me (o
discuss thin question, and 1 say, “Ah,
thint is o enrions man, amd he Wwanis 4 cu
rious guestion solved!” But 1 get anather
Jerrer, 11 i written with o trembling
b aged on what seems to be a toru-ant
leal of # book, and there nmd here v the
murk of & tear, and T osny, “Oh, that is a
broken heart, and it wants to be com
forted ™

The ahjoct of this wirmon s to tike
this theory out of the region of sarndise
wnid wpoculntion into the region of posi
tive certainty.  Peaple wny: 1t would
bhe very plensine i that doetrine were
triee, 1 hope it may be true. Perlinps it
in true. | wisl it were true” But 1 e
liowves that L ean bring an acemmniation
of drgumint to bear upon this matter
which will prove the doctrine of future
rocognition pe pluinly nx that there s
any heaven st all, and that the kiss of
rennion at the edlestinl gate will he pex
cortain ax the dying kiss at the door of the
sepuleher

IR There is in

Facts far Proofl,

What does my text mply? 1 shall go
to him” What consalation would it be
to David to go to his child if he would
pot know him?  Would David have been
allowed 1o record this anticipation for
the inspection of all nges if it were &
groundless anticipation? We read in the
first hook of the Rible: Abraham died
and was gathered to his people, Jacob
died nnd wan gathered to hin  people.
Monea died and wan gatherad to his peo-
ple. What people? Why, their friends,
thelr eomrades, their old companions. Of
conrse It means that, - It eannot mean
anything else. Bo in the very beginning
of the Bibly four times that s taken for
granted. The whole New Testament la
an arbor over which thia doctrine creeps
a luxuriant vine full of the purple
clusters of consolation. James, Jobn
sod Peter followed Christ into the moun-

monntain and lifts & Into the glorles of
the eelestii). Clirist’s gnrmetits glow and
his foce shines like the sun. The duor
of henven swings open.  Two spirits comy
down and alight on that mouttain. The
disciples look ut them and recognize them
s Moses and Flins. Now, if those dis
clples standing on the earth could recog-
pise these two spirits who bad been for
yeurs i henven, do yon tell me that we,
with onr heavenly eyesight, wili pot be
alle to recognize these who have gone
atit froen amonge us only five, tén, twenty,
thirty years agn?
The Bibde lndicntes over and over ngain
thut the angels kuow oibier, and
then the Bible says that we are to be
higher than the angels, and if the angels
have the power of recognition, shull not
we. who nre to be higher thun they in the
pext restim, have ss good evesight and
s good capieity 7 What did Christ mesn
in his conversation with Mury and Mar
the when be said, *Thy brother shall
rlse again?’ It was as moch as to suy
“Pon't ery. Don’t wenr yourselves out
again.  Thy brother shall rise sgnin,”
The Bible diseribws heaven ws a great
home Cieele,  Well, now. that would be
# very queer home eircle where the mem
bers did not koow each othor.  The Bible
deseribes doath as o sleep, 1T we know
wch other before we go 1o sleep, shall we
got kuow each other after we wake up?
Oh, yes. We will kpow each other a
great den) better then thau now, “For
now." suys the apostle, “we see throngh
o gluss darkly.” ot then face to face. 1t
will be my puritied, euthrooed and glori
fliesd Dbiwdy gawing on your purified. en
throned aud glorified body

Reanons for Belief,

Now, | demand, if you belleve  the
Bible, that you tuke this theory of
ture recognition out of the penltn of spec
ulition and sarmise into the region of pos-
itive certainty, amd no more Keep say-
) hope it is s, 1 have so dden it

1 gness it is 20" Be able to say,

with all the eoneentrated energy of body,
wind and soul, “I know it is so!”
There wre In addition to these Hible
arguments other rensons why 1 aceept
this theory, In the first pluoce, heenuke
the rejection of it implies the wentire ob
literntion of onr memaory, Can it e pos
sible that we shall forzet forever thos
with whose waulk, Iook, manner we laove
bt 80 long familiar?  WIill denth cone
nnd with n shnep, keen Dlade hew away
this tenlty of memory?  Abrnham said
to Dives, “Son, remember.”  1f the ex
lod and the lost remember, will not the
enthroned remember?

When John Evans, the Scoteh minister,
was seated in his etndy his wife cane in
and said to him, My denr, do you think
we will know ench other in heaven?" He
turned to her and #aid, “My dear, do yon
think we will be higger fools it heaven
than we wre here?”

Agnin, T accom this doctrine of future
recognition becnise the world's expectan-
ey nffirms it. To adl Jands and ages this
theory is received.  What form of  pe-
lgion planted it%No form of religion, for
it is received lll.xl‘r nll forms of religion.
Then, 1 wrgue, o sentiment, o feeling, an
anticipation, universally plantad, toost
have been Ciond implanted, and if God i
planted it de rightfully implanted. Socra-
ted writes: *Wha would not part with a
erieal dedl to purehase a mieeting with Or-
pheys and Homer? 103t be tene that this
is 1o be the copsequence of denth, 1T eould
aven beable to die often”

The Norwegian believes it, The Indian
helioves 1. The Greenlnnder belipyes it.
The Swins bellove it The Tarks believe
it. Uniler every sk, by every river, in
foptsl, aml 8o

each

mg

Is mti

every zone, the theory is
1 «av a principle universally fmplisied
et be Cod Bmplanted; and henee o right
The argiment is irresistitde,

Sonl Featur s,

Aenin, [rhink that one reasan why we
onght ta gecept this doctrine is beeavse
wee tever i this world hove an opportu
nits o giye thanks to thoge 1o whom we
are spivituadly indebted. The joy of heay-
e, we are tohl, i to bie innugurated by
a roview of Hicts wark, These Christion
mon aud women who have been toiling
For Chielst, hve they seen the full result
ol thelr work? Oh, nal

T the chapel it Soperville, N3, Johy
Veedenburgly preached for a great many
voars., e felt thit his mindstey wis a
fuilupe, although be was a Taithful minis
tor prenehing the gospel all the time He
e, and died amiid diseourngements, ol
went home to God, for no one ever dogbt-
el that Jobn Veedeoburgh was o goml
Christian minister. A little while after
his denth there came o great awsnkening
i Somerville, aud one Sabbath 200 souls
stood up at the Christinn altar espousing
the enuse of Christ, among them my own
father and wother.  And what wos pe-
endinr in regard to nearly all of those 200
<onls was that they duated their religions
impressions from the ministey of John
Vesdonburgh, Wil that good Clirlstian
maun before the throne of God never meet
those souls bronght to Christ through his
instramentadity? Ol of course he will
know thom. | remember one Subbath aft-
ernoon, borne down with the sense of my
win® il knowing not God, 1 ok ap Dad-
dridge's “Iise nnd Progress.”” Oh, what
a dark afternoon it wos, and 1 read the
chngters, and 1 oread the prayers. and |
tried to make the prayers my own, Ok, 1
must wee Philip Doddridge. A glorions
wld book he wrote! Tt dw ont of Fashion
W,

There 1 another before the throne of
God.  You say lier joy la full. 1s it? You
sny there cun be no nugmentation of it
Cannot there be? Her son was a wan-
derer and n vagnbond on the earth when
that good mother died. He broke her old
heart. She died leaving him io the wilder-
pess of xin, Bhe s before the throne of
Giod vow. Yeurs pass, and that son re-
pents-of his crimes and givea hin hoart
to (GGod and becomes a useful Christinn
and dlen and enters the gatea of heaven.
Yon tell me that that mother's joy cannot
be augmented? Let them comfort each
other, the son and the mother, *“Oh”
to the sngela of God, “rejolce
with me! The dead ls nlive agaln, and
Hallelniah! 1 never

(]

like a |
{ of
{hh. A light falls from heaven on that

will it nor know De Jolin Seadder? When
the Indigns ome to God, will they not
koow David Braloerd?

Houl Modestr.
1 see 4 soul entering licaven at last,
with ouvered face nt the Wen that it has
doue s Hittle tor Chirist and feeling borpe
down with coworthiness, and it says o
itsedf, *1 bave no fght to be here” A
vaier from a throue say=: “Oh, you forget
that Souiday seliool cliss you iovited to
I was oue of them.” And nnother
volre suys: “You forget that poor man to
whot son gave a loaf of hrvad and told
of the henvenly bread, 1 was that maun."”
Aud another savs: “You forget that gick
one 10 whom you gave medicine fur the
By gud the soul. 1 was that ene.” And
g Uhrist, from 4 throne overtopping
udl the rest, will say, “Inasmiuch s ye
did it 1o une of the least of thise, you did
it to me Atd then the seraphs will tnke
thetr harps from the side of the throne
and ery, “What song shall it be?” And
('hrigt, bending over the harpers, shall
sty, 11 =hadl be the harvest home!”
Ol hisve you pever sut by such o death-
bwed® 1y that bour you hear the departiog
soul ery, “Hurk! Look!" You hearkened
nnd yon ookl A little child, pining
away becanse of the death of its muther,
getting weaker and weaker every iy,
wis ke inte the room where huog the
picture of her mother. Ble seemed to en-
joy lpuking at it, nod then she was tikoen
away, and after & while died. In the last
moment that wan and wasted little one
lifted her handw while her face lighted
up with the glory of the next woirld and
eried out, "Mother!” Do you teli me she
did ot see her mother? She did. Bo in
my first gertlement nt Belleville n plain
waan said tp me: “What do you think 1
hesrd last night? 1 was in the room where
ane of my neighbors wus dying. He was
a pood man, aud he said be heard the an-
gels of tiod singing before the throme, 1
haven't much poetry ahout me, but 1 list-
ened and 1 heard them, 1o Kaid 1, “I
have no doubr of i1, Why, we are to e
taken ap to heaven mt lust by ministering
spirite. Whe are they to be? Sonls that
went up from Madras, or Antioch, or Jer-
wisnlem? Oh. no: onr gloritied kindred
are goinug to troop nronid sl

An Tdea of Heaven.

Hetven is tot n stately, formsd place,
#x 1 sometimes hear it deseribol, a very
frigidity of splendor, where peaple stand
on eold formulities and go arond about
with heavy erowns of ol an  their
hepds, No, that is not my idea of henven.
My ideq of heaven is more J1ke this: You
are sonted in the evening tide by the fire-
place, yonr whole family there, or near-
Iy all of them there, While you nre seat-
od talking and enjoying the evening hour
thore 8 n knock at the door and the door
opens, and there comes in & Hrol her that
has been long abseut He hins been ab-
sent. for years you have not secn him,
and no seoner do you make n your mind
that it {8 certninly be than you leap up,
and the question is who shadl give him
the first embrice, Thar is wy ides of
henven—a great liome cirele where they
are waiting for os.

pefore the Throne,

“ilrlﬁ.‘ !

How tnuch yom have been through
since you saw them last. G the ahin-
ing shore you will talk it all aver. The

heartaches, the loneliness, the sloepless
nights, the weeping until sou had po
mare power 1o woeep, hecanse the heart
wis withered and dried up. Story of
viennt chair and empty eriulle and little
alioe only hulf worn aut, never o be worn
agitin, just the shape of the foot that
o presswd it And dregms when you
thought (hat the epurted lind come back
again, nnd the room seenved bright with
their fuees, and you stirted up to greet
theny, and in the effort the drenm Liroke
al yau found yonrself stunding amid
room, b the midnight—alone.  Talking it
all over, and then bl in hwnd, walk-
ine op and dows i the light,  Noosor-
rave, 1o tenrse o denttl, O heaven! heay-
fifi] Lenven—heaven where our friends

are! Heaven where we expect (o he! In
e east they {ake o cnge of birds and
heing it tn the tomb of the dend, wnl

thon they open thie door of the eage, and
the birds, Hying ouf, sing. . And T would
toreluy biring w enge of Christian conrols-
tion o the geave of your loved oues, and
I owondd open the door and let them 6l
afl the air with the musie of their volops,

oy how they bonmd in, thess spirits
efire the thiroue!  Seme shont with gliad-
s, Sonie bronk forth into uncontrollable
Some stand speechloss
in their shoek of delight.  They. sing.
They quiver with exceswive  gladness,
They gaze in the tomples, on the pal-
wees, o the waters, on each other. Pltey
weitye their joy into  garlands,  they
sprime it into teinmphnl  nrches, they
strike on timbrels, dnd then all the loved
ones guther fn a great elrele around the
throte of God—fathers, mothess; broth-
ern, sinters, sons and danghters; lovers
and friends. hand to hand aroand abont
the throne —the eirdle, liiml to hand, joy
to oy, jubilee to jubiles, victory 1o vie-
rory, tuntil the doy hreak andc the shad-
dows flee away.  Turng my beloved, and
L Jike 4 roe or o young hart upon the
motintiing of Bether”

Oh, how different it ix on earth from
the way 1t s in beaven when a Chrls-
tian diex! We sny, “Close his eyes.” In
hewven they say, “Give him a palm."
On edrth we say, Lot him down in the
ground.”  In Leaven they say, “Hoist
him of a threne” On earth it is, *Fare
woll, farewelld And so 1 see u Chris-
tinn soul cowing down to the river of
death, and he steps into the river, and
the witer comes up to the ankde. He
waxs, “Lord Jesuw, is thix death 7" **No,"
says Christ, “this is not death,”” And be
wades still deeper down luto the waters
antil the fluosd comes to the knee, and he
anyw, “Tard Jesus, 1ell me, tell me, ‘in this
death?" And Christ snys, *No, no; this ls
not death.” And be wades still farther
down untll the wave comes t the girdle,
and the woul ways, “Lord Jesus, |s l&..

weeping for joy.

And deeper In wades the soul till the
low strikes the lip, and the
“Lord Jests, Is this death ™

death " *‘No,” says Chriat, “this is 1
cries,

‘says Christ, "this Is not.”
Oh




