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CHAPTER V.—(UoNTINUED.)

“The work must take care of Itself,
Geoffrey. Yon must digcover the Be-
eret of Life yaourself; or perhaps you
had betier pul the whole thing in the
fire and go back to practice, At any
rate, it has verved my turn, and | eave
done with !

“I don't understand you!' 1 answer-
ed, sinking into a chalr, “Perhaps if
you are not in too great a hurry you
will explain a little.”

“Of course | will, when 1 have pourasl
out your tea, There now, listen, and
I will glve you a lesson In human
nature, which, with all your brains, you
very much want, Geoffrey, | have been
in this house for fourteen years, and
i will begin by telling you that from
the day that I came In till to-day when
1 go out, you have never understood mae
in the leagt. You have nlways looked
upon me as a gimple-minded woman of
intellectual capacity, and with a genius
for mathematics, and no alms beyond
the discovery of sclentific secrets, Now,
1 will tell you. When 1 first came Lo
this house as a girl of fourteen, I fell
in love with you, You need not look
astonighed--young girls sometimes do
that sort of thing, You were good
looking in those days, and very clever,
a8 you are now; and then you were
veally and truly a gentleman, and one
sees 80 few gentlemen—I always think
they are the scarcest people in the
world!

“Well, 1 nursed my sccret passion
and held It so tight that nelther you
nor your wife even guessed It, KEven
in those days 1 conlG form a clear opin-
fon, and I saw that she would not live
long, and that the time would come
when I should step into her shoes. So
I played upon her weak points, to
strengthen my bold over her, and walt-
ed. In due course the time came. You
were a long time before you proposed
to me after her death and your headl
was 8o full of your work that I belleve
yould would have been longer, had 1
not, by means that were imperceptible
to you, kept continually turning your
mind into that channel. Even then you
did not Jove me as I wanted to be
loved; but I knew that this would come
@fter marriage. Apd then came the
crash, and the sudden appearance of an
obstacle against which no scheme of
m'ne could prevail, overwhamed apd
confused me, filling me with a senwe of
impotgnce that I have mever experi-
enced before or sinee, If you could
know, Geoffrey, what a flood of un-
uiterable contempt rushed into my
mind, as | heard you maundering on
about your scruples and posterity! It
drowned my passion. 1 felt that 1 was
well rid of a man who could in cold
blood give me up to satisfy what he
was pleased to call his conscience! But
perhaps you will never quite know or
understand how near 1 went to killing
you that night!”

Here 1 started—the whole thing was
like a nightmare. Fanny laughed.

“Don't be frightened,” Fanny went
on; “there’s nothing more melodramat -
ic to come, I am glad to gay that pru-
dential conslderations prevalled! Well,
after that flasco, | reviewed the posi-
tion and determined to stay on—partly
from habit, partly on account of John
—partly, indeed chiefly, because 1 was
still foolish enough to believe In the
Secret of Life business, and foresaw
that when it did succeed my npame
would be made, and that | should then,
backed as 1 am by my personal ap-
pedarence and capacities, be able w
marry whom 1 liked, or, if I preferr
it, not to marry, but to follow any ca-
reer in life that might recommend its-
ell to me,

“At last, however, the end came, |
lost all faith in our work, and saw that
you and | had only been making fools
of ourselves; and consequently 1 de-
termined to sever a connection that
<ould not bring me credit or profit.eith-
er now or in the future, and, being a
woman, the only way that | could pos-
sibly sever it with advantage was hy
marriage. For a long time | eould
not fall in with anybody rich enough;
when at last a happy accident brought
the man within my reach—by the way,
1 had thought of him for several vears

and, of course, 1 took my chance, and
married him before anybody could in-
terfere. What is more, [ actually per-
suaded him to enter Into an engage-
ment to setile four thousand a year to
my sepiarnle use; #o you see | shall in
reality be totally independent of the
man!"

“And what do you mean to do with
yoursell now?" | asked, feebly.

“Dao' 1 mean to bask in the sunshine
and drink the wine of life—to know
what pleasure and power mean, to live
and bevowe rich and great, and sveage
mysel! upon everybody who has ever
slighted or njared me! Oh, you, |
shall do it, toa! | shall use even tha!
miserable Witle Joseph, whom |

love, honor and obey, as & means o
advance mysell, Ho » & poor crea-
ture, but sharp snough o be & member
of Parllament, you know

“That reminds me, he (s walting fwr '

me Al ha elub; be wos afraid 1o come
back and faoe you, o | must be going
Well, powl-bye, Geolfrey | hope that
yoltk will (hink Rimdly of e sunelies
wetwithetanding 1t all, and although
| have for the Brsd tiine o my Mie in
nlged in the lusury of willng you
sveryihing (hsl s in my wmind AN
ok dant kow what & lusury i e e
b able 1o spoak the truth Just log ebice’
I you huew new that | am guing o
loase you - I s vory oddd<but | almos
feel o thoush | loved you asals. »
| vasdd to du s ARy seams ame' AL
lonat | am ghad o have spent all Whis

dreary enough, becavse [ know that I
shall never meet o man ke you again,
and my mind leaves you hardened and
braced and polighed by contact with
your bright intellect, and by the con-
stant study and application you have
inglgted on till it has become a second
| nature to me, 1 shall miss you, Geoff-
ray, but not so much as you will misa
Ime. You will be migerable without me
| and no other woman can ever fill my
ipl:u-t‘_ becutige 1 do not believe that
| you can find any who ls my equal in

Intellectual resource, You whit
happens to people who Indulge In
{ seruples! Are you not sorry that you
did not maurry me now?”

“Fanny,” | anawered, volemnly, for
by thig time I comprehended the whole
horror of the position, "I thank the
Providence which preserved me from
Joining my life to that of & woman so
wicked an yourself!”

“Really, Geoffrey, you are gullte en-
ergetie!
at my golng. Well, I must be going,
but before [ go | will lay down a little
axlom for your future guldance; 1 fear
you will think It eynical, but the truth
18 often cynleal, ‘Never trust @ woman
agaln, Remember that she always hos
a motive, If she s under twenty-five,
seek for it In her passions; after that
in her self interest,’ "

At this moment her face changed,
and as It did I heard the tap! tap! of
poor John's erutches as he enme down
the passage. The door opened and the
boy entered—a feeble, underslzed Ind,
with a pinched-up white face and a pair
of beautiful blue eyes,

“Cousin  Fanny,” he sald (he al-
wiys called her cousin), as he entered,
“where are you? 1 have been looking
for you everywhere, Why have they
been taking away your big box? You
are not going away to stay without me,
are you?”

“Your cousin s golng away for good,
John,” 1 said; and next moment | re-
gretted it, for It was dreadful to nsee
the look of agony that came upon the
poor lad's fuce. He loved Fanny with
all the strength of his sensitive and
exaggerated nature, and for years had
pearcely been able to bear her abeence,
even for a day.

*“Oh, no! no!" he pereamed, hobbling
up to her and catching hold of her
dress In his hands. “Don’t say you're
going, cousin! You can't go and leave
me behind.”

“Geofflrey,” whe gald In a choked
volee, “let me take the boy with me,
He is my weak point, I love him as
though he were my own. Let me take
him. He shall be looked after!”

“l had rather see him dead!” | an-
swered, sternly, llttle guessing, Low
soon 1 should be taken #t my word,
She stooped down and kissed the |ad,
and then turned and went swiftly—al-
most at a run, He sgelzed his erutches
and limped down the passage after her
at an astonishing pace, calling her by
name as he went, til] presently one of
the erutches slipped, and he fell help-
less upon the stone flooring, and lay
there, still screaming to her through
the hall door, which she slammed be-
hind her. When I reached him he was
in a fit!

The whole thing formed the most
horrible, and in its way the most tragiec
scene that I ever saw; and | often
dream of it even now. And here | may
add that my poor boy never recovered
from the ghock. He lingered threc
months and then died in his sleep, ap-
parently from pure inanition., Well, it
was a merciful release from a life of
almost constant pain!

That was the last time that [ ever
saw Fanny Denelly, or rather Fanny
Hide-Thompson.
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CHAPTER VI,

HEN John had

H e

T

= temporarily
# ered under the
treatment that |

Y had applied, seeing
y that I could do

) = nothing else for
ﬁ,- X him, T gave him a
L !_L sleeping  dranght,
R’ V) -, and as soon as |t
e had taken effect, ]
went  down  stalrs

into the study In a very strange state
of mind. 1 felt ae though I had re-
ceived some dreadful physical shock,
1 had believed in and trusted Fanny
s 1 had trusted no other woman on
earth, except my dear wife, and the
turid Mght in which she now guddenly
revealed herself after these long vears
positively staggered and blinded me!
And vet, after it all, 1 was astonished
to find that 1 remained fond of the wo-
man and missed her dreadfully. In-
doed, It was & year or more before |
| gut over the feeling, and then 1 only
did it by the exercise of great self-con-
ftrel, | bad grown 1o depend upon her
!0 entirely that her bhelp and soclel)

as | was in the world
Imt been for my own rather well-de.

| veloped pride, | do not think | shoula |

jever have got over It  Bul this came
o the remus. 1 could not bear Lo re
Heet that | was Iateliectual and so-

Juat | elnlly bound to the chariot wheels of & |
now had the pleasure of promising o | WOmAn wio bad for yeurs beon making |

B el of me, and who was, after all,

aver It bot i has left its wark

| =
you, It has lofi s mark'

e strangely and opportanely, that |
| Bave ot Himes beon almos i6clined Lo
artribute U W the dirent Interference
Lol Providential Foser
worn out with thinking | tursed e m;
work. more froin habil than anyiuing
elae, | Ihink, only 1o b how oIe OV
vovadne by e rellection thal there tow
| was heiploss.  The work could ms go
o without the salculations. and who
was 1o du them how thal Fanny bad
denctisd me’ | colild et and I would
I e the taak ol yeare 0 teach anybody
loles, buwever glever fur the under:

Mg wUh Jus, though | was  olien | slailing o 1hom bad prowe with (e

I suppose that you are plgued |

recov- |

| seemed 4 necessity to me, quite alone |
Indeed, had it |

And then It was on that same disas. | Bave beon very Little help to we
Ltrous morning that & wosder happened, | ponr Lhings aie il sirong enough 1o

| vlothes povsd onough to apply for any |

When | wan |

| experience. Besides, this I could never

afford to pay a man of the necessary
ubiliry, It appeared, therelore, that
there was an end of my search for (i
Recret of Life, to which ! had devoied
the besti years of my precarious exiol
ence. It wan all bat Inbor los and
| would benefit nelither myeell nor man-
kind, This convictlon rushed upon
| me us 1 wtood there by the plle of pa-
pers, then for the flrut time | guite
hroke down under the sccurmuiated
welght of sorrows, and, putiing my

hands before my face, | sobbed like B
ehild! The puroxysm passed, and with
It pussed, too, all my high ambitiong
I must give it up, and go back a fail-
ure to what Httle practies | could get
until such time as the end came,
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CHAPT
s=l) 8 | wtooped to gath-

er up the various
papers, 1 notlesd
that on the table
'_ before e lay @

) great sheet of Fan-
ny's caleulations,
which she hid been
employed upon the
previous night, The
top of the sheet
was covered with
two denge armies of fgures and sym-
bols, marching this way and that, but
toward the bottom they thinned out
wonderfully, till there remulned two
lHttle lines only of those that had sur-
vived the erooked ways of mathematl-
cil war, Evidently she had lald down
her pen (as she gometimes would) just
before the termination of the prob-
lem, which 1 was aware whe had been
engaged on for several days. 1 knew
but Jittle of Lthe higher mathematics,
but 1 could see If the left-hand line
were subtracted from the right, the
difference would he the result sought
for, provided the problem had been
worked out without error. 1 took a
pencil and did this {dly enough, The
first time | made o mistake, but even
with the mistake the result was suf-
ficlently startling 1o make me rub my
eyes, | did It again, and then sank
back Into the chair behind me with &
gasp, and trembling as though | had
unwittingly raiered a ghost!

And no wonder., For there before
me was the Key to the great Secret
for which we had been wearlly necking
to many years! There wos no mistake
about It! 1 knew what It ought to be,
and what conditions it must fulfill;
and there It was, the last product of
scores of sheels of abstruse caleulations
basged upon laws that could not e,
There It was! SBhe had stopped fust
sfort of It, agd ot lemgth 1 had tri-
umphed!—the fast obstacle 10 puceess,
complete, absolute success, was gone'
I had wrung the answer to the great
question which torments the world
from the stony heart of the almighty
law that governs it!

“If she had known this, Fanny would
not have gone!” 1 pald aloud, and then,
what between one thing and another, |
falnted!

(T W% CONTISUED. )

A Sparrow's Ride In & Fly Wheel

Birds have all sorts of queer adven-
tures, but perhaps what was the edd-
est one of recent days Is that which be-
fell a sparrow at Anderson, Ind, It
flew Into & knife and bar manufactory,
and, getting too near a small wheel,
was sucked in, The workmen noticed
it go into the wheel, but knowing that
the eylinder was revolving at a speed
of 120 revolutions a minute, took it
for granted that the bird was killed,
When the factory shut down at noon
the men were astonished to hear a gen-
tle chirp from the wheel, and lo, there
was the sparrow as well as ever, They
found that the bird had clung to the
strengthening rod of the wheel, and
was In a semi-dazed eondition. They
pieked him up and put him on a table,
and thence, after collecting his wits,
the little bird flew to freedom, The
wheel in which the bird rode made
31,000 revolutions while it was upon it,
and s0 the tiny feathered ereature
traveled geventy-three and elght-
tenthe miles in the embrace of a fly
| wheel,

| o
A Queer-Looking Word,
| Supposing that you had been born
! blind, and after living muny vears shut
out from the beautiful things of the
world, some skilled surgeon should give
to you your sight, wouldn't you have
| some marvelous experiences? says the
Chicago Hecord, An ol! man who pad
been born blind had bhis sight thus re-
stored to him, At firot he started vio-
| lently and was afrald of the Srange
thingns around him, the hugeness of his
room and its contents. One of the st
things he saw at the window was g
flock of sparrows, “What are they?”
uskod the physician,

“1 think they are teacups,
reply.

A watch was then shown to him and
he knew what it was, probably because
| he heard it tiek.  Later, on seeing 'he

flame of & lamp, he tried (o plek 1L up,

Was the

my inferior. And s by degrees | did |

nol having the slightest ldea of g
wature
A Gireal Melp,
Mre. Poorman It has been a hard

winter, ma'am. My three grown girls
he
da the washing and they haven't
work Estriet Visltor - Bul, you say
they rieh relatives. dua't they
ook after them Mrs. Poorman osad
Iy Umly their mocals, ma am  only
their morals  Geahon emoctrat

have

Blusesat | wramuy.
Weve gtd & non vk thal's
A wonder Ovimsonbess What's ihe
malter with her® “Hhes been In the
huuse thiow wonkas and Ba e bas
heard her sas whal mabke whee! abe
Fidtd = Yor\ers Blalseman,
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TALMAGES SERMON.

LAST

ESCAPES"”

SUBJECT.

“NARROW

SUNDAY'S
dob xig, 20:
Skin «of

From the VPailowing Teng
“§ Am Pescaped With
My Teeth”

Appiled to Our Lives in This Age of

the

The Test na It May be

OB had it hard,

What  with bellas,

T wnd bereaveiments,

: ? %, ” T"(’) and bankruptey,

W Vs / and & Tool of &

b AR wife, he wished he
Wl Par ’

My ’/‘f : was dead; and 1 do

2 A, not blame him.

4 ) His Nesh was gone

/ \ and his bones were

- . % dry. His teeth

wasted away until
nothing but the epaomel seemed left,
He erfed out, “1 am excaped with the
gkin of my teeth,”

There has been some difference of
opinion about thisx passage. 8t Je-
rome and Sehultens, and  Doctors
Good apd Poole and Puarnes have all
tried thelr foreeps on Job's teeth, You
deny my joterpretation, and say,
"What did Job know about the enam-
el of the teeth?” He knew everything
about I, Dental surgery Is almost as
old as the earth, The mummlies of
Egypt, thousands of years old, are
found to-day with gold filling in thelr
testh. Ovid, and Horace, and Solo-
mon, aod Moses wrote about thege im-
portant factors of the body, To other
provoking complaints, Job, I think, has

putting his hand against the inflamed
face, he says, 1 am escaped with the
#kin of my teeth.”

A very nurrow cgcape, yon vay, for
Job's body and soul; but there are
thousands of men who make Just as
nurrow escape for their soul. There
war u time when the partition between
them and ruin was no thicker than a
tooth's enamel; but, ag Job finally es-
caped, so have they., Thank Ged!
thank Cod!

Paul expresges the game Idea by a
different figure when he rays (lat
some people are “eaved as by fre)” A
vessel at sea ix In fames. You go to
the gtern of the vessel. The
have shoved off.
you ean endure the heat no longer on
your face, You elide down on the side
of the vessel, and hold on with your
fingers, until the forked tongue of the
fire bLeging to lek the buek of your
hand, and you feel that you must fall,
whon one of the life-boats eomes back,
and the parsengers say they think
they have room for one more,
boat swings under you—you drop into
Jt—you are saved, So gome men are

partially consumed, but after all get
off —"naved as hy fire,”

But 1 Hke the figure of Job a Hitle
better than that of FPanl, because the
pulpit has not worn it out; an/d | want
to show you If God will help, that
gome men make narrow  escape for
thelr souls, and are saved as “with the
gkin of their teeth.”

It I8 us essy fur soine peopic to look
to the Cross ag for you to leok to this
puipit,
you expect them to become Christians,
You go over to the store and say,
“Grandon joined the ehurch yester-
dey.” Your buginess comrades say,
“That is just what might have been
expected; he always was of that turn
of mind.,” In youth, this person whom
1 describe was always good. He never
broke things. He never laughed when
it was improper to laugh. At seven,
he could it an hour In church, per-
fectly quiet, looking neither to the
right hand nor the left, but straight
into the eves of the minister, as
though he understood the whole dis-
cussion about the eternal decrees. He
pever upset things nor lost them. He
floated into the kingdom of God so
gradually that it I8 uncertaln just
when the matter was decided,

Here I8 another one, who started in
life with an uncontrollable spirit. He
kept the nursery in an uproar. His
mother found him walking on the edge
of the house-roof to see If he ecould
balance himself. There was no horse
that he dared not ride—no tree he
could not elimb. His boyhood was a
long series of predicaments; his man-
hood was reckless; his mid-life very
wayward. But now he s converted,
and you go over to the store und say,
“Arkwright jolned the church yester-

day.” Your friends say, "It is not
possible! You must be joking."” You
say, “No, 1 tell you the truth, He

joined the church.” Then they reply,
“There is hope for any of us If old
Arkwright bes begome a Christlan'™
In other words, we will admit that it
{a more diMeult for some men to pe-
cept the Gospel than for others,

I may be preaching to some who
have cut loose from churches, and Bi-
bles, and Sundays, and whoe have no

fntention of becoming Christlans
themaelves, and yet you may fAnd
yoursel! escaping, before you leave

this house, ax “with the skin of your
teath.” | do not sxpect (o waste this
hour, 1 have seen boats go off from
Cape May or Long Branch, and drop

thalr neta, and aher awhile come
sehare, pulling in the nets  without
haviag vaught a slusle fsh, It waas

had not the
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Dl wha di ke Hrwon and Au-
J e Pah show hav ‘o gt the
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| eome to your present state, 1 know nol,

There ave two gotes to your nature;
| the gate of the head, and the gute of
the heart, The gate of your head Is
locked with bolts and bars that an
erchangel could not break, but the
fate of your heart swings ecxly on s
hinges, 11 1 assaulted your body with
weaponr you would meet me  with

added an exasperating tootbache, and |

boats |
The fames advance; |

The |

pursued by temptation until they are |

M4, gentle, tractable, loving, |

weapons, and It would be sword-strokes |
for sword-stroke, and wound for
wound, and blood for blood; but If ||
come und knock at the door of your |
house, you opeu It, and glve me the
best epest In your parlor. If 1 should |
come at you now with an argument, |
| you would answer me with an argu- |
ment; if with sarcasm, you would an-
swer me with sareasm; blow for blow,
itroke for stroke; but when 1 ecome
and knock at the door of your heart, |

you open it and say, “"Come In, my |

brother, aund tell me all you know

about Christ and heaven,”

Listen to two or three questions:
Are you as happy us you used to be
when you belleved in the truth of the
Christian religlon? Would you like to
have your children travel on In the
road lo which you are now traveling?
You had a relative who professed Lo
]' be a Christian, and was thoroughly

| eonsletent, living and dying In the
| falth of the Gospel, Would you not
ke to lve the same quiet life and
die the same peaceful desth? |1 hold

In my hand a leitter, sent me by one
who has rejected the Christian rell-
glon. It says: “I am old enough to
know that the joys and jleasures of
life are evanescent, and to realize the
fact that It must be comfortable In old
#ge to belleve In gomething relative
{ to the future, and to have falth in
some system that proposes lo save, |
am free to confess that | would be
happler If 1 could exercise the sim-
ple and beautiful falth that 4 possess-
ed by many whom 1 know. | am not
willingly out of the chureb or out of
the faith, My state of uncertaloty is
‘ one of unrest, Bometimes | doubt my
Iimmortality, and look upon the death-
bed as the closing scene, after which
there Is nothing. What shall 1 do
that 1 have not done?’ Ah! sceptl-
elsm s a dark and doleful land, Let
| me suy thet this Bible {8 elther true
L or false, If it be false, we are as wel
| off ag you; if it be true, then which of
1 us Is safer?
Let me also ask whether your trouble
{ has not been that you confounded
| Christianity with the [neovnsistent
character of some who protess it? You

wreck, and found thai it was a cap-
wlaed vessel, and that three men had
Leen diggiog thelr way out through the
bottom of the ship. When the veasel
capslzed they had no means of eicape,
ook his penknife and dog

The ecaplain

awey through the planks unti]l his
knife broke, Then an old nall was
found, with which they attempted Lo

serape thelr way up out of the dark-
ners, each one working until bis hand
was well-nigh paralyzed, and he sank
back faint and sick., After jong and

tediows work, the Hght broko through
the bottom of the ship. A handker-
chief was hoisted, Help came. They

were taken on board the vessel and
saved, Did ever men come so Depr a
witery grave without dropping Into-it?
How narrowly they escaped —escaped
only “with the skin of their teeth.”
There are men who have been eapsized
of evil paselons, and capeized mid-
ocean, and they are n thousand miles
away from any shore of help, They
have for years been trying to dig their
wiay out, They have heen digging
away, and Jdigging away, but they can
never be dellvered unless now they will
hoist spome signal of distress, However
weak and feeble It may be, Christ will
see (1, and bear down npon the helpless
oraft, and take them on bosrd; emod
It will be known on earth and In heav-
en how narrowly they escaped, “es-
caped an with the skin of thelr teeth.”

There are others who in attempting
o come to God, must run between .
great many buginess perplexitien, If a
man go over Lo business at ten o'clock
in the morning, and come away at
three o'clock In the afternoon, he has
some time for religon; bt how shall
you find time for rellgious contempla-
tlon when you are driven from sunrise
to sunset, and have heen for flve years
going behind in business, and are fre-
quently dunned by creditors whom yon
cannot pay, and when from Monday
morning until Saturday night, you are
dodging bills that you cannol meet?
You walk day by day in uncerialnties
that have kept your brain on fire for
the past three years. Some with less
business troubles than you have goas
crazy. The clerk has heard a nolge in
the hack counting-room, and gone in,
and found the chief man of the firm a
raving manale; or the wife has heard
the bang of a pistol In the back parlor,
and goue in, stumbling over the dead
body of her husband—a suleide. Thera
are men pursued, harrassed, irodden
down, and scalped of business perplexi-
ties, and which way to turn next they
do not know. Now God will not he
hard on you, He knows what obatacles
are in the way of your being a Chris-

ore a lawyer, In your profession there
Lare mean and dighonest men, Is that
anytbing againgt the law? You are a
docter, There are unskilled and con-
temptible men Iin your profession, Is
| that anything against medicine? You
| are a merchant, There are thieves and
| defranders in your husiness. Is that
| anything againgt merehandize?  Be-
| hold, then, the unfairness of charging
upon Christlanity the wickednogs of s
disciples. We admit scme of the
charges against those who profess re-
ligion, Bome of the most glgantle
swindleg of the present day hive been
carrled on by members of the ehurch,
There are men standing iz the front
rank In the churehes who would not
be trusted for five dollars without
good ecollateral security, They
thelr business dishonesties in the vestl-
| bule of the church ug they go in and
sit at the eommunlon, Having con-
eluded the sacrament, they get up,
wipe the wine from their iips, go out,
and take up their sing where they left
off. To serve the devil ig their regu-
lar work; to serve God a #crt of play-
spell. With a Sunday sponge they ex-
peet to wipe off from their business
slate all the past week's inconsisten-
c¢les. You have no more right (o take
such a man’'s life as a specimen of re-
ligion than you have to take the
twisted frons and split timbera that
lie on the beach at Coney Island as a
specimen of an American ship. It Is
time that we draw a line belween re-
ligion and the frallties of those who
profess it.

Do you not feel that the Bible, take
it all in all, is about the best book
that the world has ever seen? Do you
know any book that has as much in
it? Do you not think, upon the whole,
that Its influence hag been benefieent?
1 come to you with both bands extend-
ed towards you, In one hand I have
the Bible, and in the other hand |
have nothing. This Bible in one hand
1 will surrender forever just as soon
as in my other hand you cam put &
book that is better,

I invite you back into the good old-
fashioned religion of your ®athers—to
the God whom they worshipped, to ths
Bible they read, to the promises ou
which they leaned, to the cross on
which they hung their éterna' expecia-
tions. You have not been happy a day
since you swung off; you will not be

| happy a minute untll you aswing
[T
L . L] - L] L] L] .

If, with all the influences ‘avorable
for a right life, men make = many
milatakes, how mueh harder is it when,
for lustance, some Lppetite thrusts it
fron grapple into the roots of the
tongue, and pulls & man down with
hands of destruction® I, under such
cireumstaness, he break away, there
L will be mo sport in the undertaking, no
holiday enjoyment, but & struggle In
whieh the wrwstlers Wmove from side
o slde, and benl, and 1wist, and watch
for an opportumity o gel in & heavier
siroke until with oee Bual ofort, s
which the muscies are distended, and
the velns stand oul, and he blood

starie, the swarthy habit falls under |

the knee of (he Yiclur saaindd ot last
ae Cwith the akin of his testh

The ahi} Hmma, bound lrom Guiless

bty be Marwieh, was salling on, when i
the 1Al ol Uhe louk-out s w something |

that he proscupoed & vessel ballam up |

There was somehing oo it 1hat looked | pravd pride of
like o seagull, but was alferwaid found |« heul (e oee

19 be & saving bandierehiol I the |
small bual 1he crew pusked el o the |

leave |

tian, and your first effort in the right
:dlrmtlon he will erown with suecess,
| Do not let Satan, with cotton bales,
and kegn, and hogsheads, and counters,
and stocks of unsalable goods, block
| up your way to heaven. Gather up all
| your energles, Tighten the girdle
ElbOlll. your loins. Take an agonizing
|Iool| into the face of CGed, and then
 #ay, “"Here goes one grand effort for
| e eternal,” and then bound away for
heaven, escaplng “as with the skin of
| your teeth”

| This world Is a poor portion for your
' goul, ob, business man! An Eastern
' king had graven on his tomb two fin-
| gers, repregented as sounding on each
other with a snap, and under them the
motto, “All is not worth that.” Api-
clug Coellus hanged himself because
' his steward Informed him that he had
only eighty thousand pounds sterling
left. All of this world's riches make
but a small inheritance for a soul.
Robesplerre attempted to win the ap-
plause of the world; but when he was
dying, a woman came rushing through

my kindred, descend to hell, covered
with the cursez of every mother in
France!” Many who have expected
the plaudits of the world have died un-
der Its Anathema Maranatha,

Oh, find your peace in God, Make
one strong pull for heaven. No half-
way work will do it, There somelimes
comes & time on shipboard when every-
thing must be gacrificed to save the
passengers. The cargo is nothing, the
rigging nothing. The captain puts the
trumpet to his lip and shouts, “Cut
away the mast.” Some of you have
been tossed and driven, and you have,
in ycur efforts to keep the world well
night logt your soul. Until you have
decided this matter, let everything else
go. Overboard with all those other
anxieties and burdens. Youn will have
to drop the salls of your pride, and
cut away the mast. With one earnest
ery for help, put your cause into the
hand of him who helped Paul out of
the breakers of Melita, and who, above
the shrill blast of the wrathlest tem-
pest that ever blackened the sky or
shook the ocean, can hear the faintest
tmploration for mercy.

1 shall close this sermon feeling that
some of you, whoe have considered
your case as hopeless, will 1ake heart
| again, apd that with a Llood-red ear.

nestuess, such as you have uever o
perienced Lefore, you will slart for the
lﬂmll land of the Gospel--at last te
*‘wok back, saying, “What a great risk
Irl ran! Almost lost, but saved! Jast
got through, and po more! Beaped
'Ilsy the skin of my teeth. "

Frastieal @ hristicaing.

Rev. J. N Duncan of Wathens, Kan,
Mrmiseed hls congregation Sucday and
oading them ta o wheat Seld, dhiocted

and worked with  them in sistking
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pirister. who had alivady compwnsed
| the services, notloed & storm approseh-
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