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VALENTINE VERSES.

Luve’s 'm-
HE
“Tell me, dainty lady mine,
w.ur you be -i]’:;nhatme!
w ve worsh: umrm.-
Every thing I bave is thine.”

sHE.
® Truly, sir, I caa net say.
How much is your income, pray™

uE.

“ Income, dainty lady mine?
What of that? For you I pine
Nght and day: my heart is thige=
Pray, thea, be my Valeutine.”

SHR
“ Heurts and pining touch me not,
How much money have you gotf™

AR
“ Balf  m!ilion, lady mine.”

SHE.
“ Of course Tl be your Valentine. ™
—Bomerville Journal

JUNE'S VALENTINE.

How It Won a Lover and Caught
a ThistL

—_—

{Written for This Paper.)

E can not fail to
take it as an an-
swer Lo his question
of last week.” And
fair Helen Montjoy
gave another look at
the photograph in
her hand.

There is a singular
fascination in one's
own p'ctured feat
ures which itis hard
to account for. Hel-
¢n was by no means
negligent of her
locking -glass, and
knew every line of
the fair face every
<rinkle and wave of the sunny hauir re-
fiected there, still there was 4 new charm
dn it as shown by the burnished surface
of the photograpn carl, and she imagined
Ler lover's pleancd surprise when he
should opea the enveloje which he would
receiveon BL Valentine's Day and find
her face, arch and smiling, looking up at
&im.

She bad had only the one taken. Bhe
was & little exclusive, and preferredi that
her face should not be shown promiscu-
ously, snd it was a proof which spoke Tor
itseif of her affection for Harvey Ingra-
ham, when she was willing t» entrust him
with the shadow of hersell.

He knew of this peculiarity of hers, and
would, she was sure, read the act as
sho intended he should. There was an-
other aspirant to her hand and affections,
Harris Miller, a mail-clerk onthe B. & Y.
woad at one of the stations of which
Harvey Ingraham was teiegraph operator,
but te his chagrin Helen had resolutely
relused to listen to his suit, and he was
sogry and jealous of young Ingraham in

portion.

Haurris Miller waa of good reputation.edu-
@ation and family,still there wassome a'ng
in his face which gsvo warning of seme-
2hing wrong in his character; a downeast,
furtive pair of oyes, making it dificult to
«<utch those wury organs in & straightfor-
ward, honest look.

Heleon, with her quick woman's instinet,
#ad taken a dislike to him for which she
<could hardly sccount, but, with a rare
sonse of honor, she had kept her unfavor-
able opinion to hersoll, not wishing to
harm the young man in any way, and had
mot spoken of her dislike even to Harvey
Ingrabam, who looked upon young Miller
as a rival, though how dangerous he could
mot dotermine from Helen's manner.

She wrots but the two conventional
words, “Your Valentine,” upon the back
©f the photograph, but under the circum-
stances they conveyed all the answer to
his question that be could ask for.

On the very morning on whioch Helen
prepared her valentine for mailing, Har-
vey lograham sat before his desk. a smile
mupon his handsomo features, as he also
grepared his mail for 8t Valentine's Day.
Au clegant uffair in satin and fllagree
with silver cupids pointiag to an im-
@usaioned love verse luy sida by side with
& comic monstrosity.

* June will dance with wrath when she
£els that," be soliloquized, as he looked ut
the uyly creation of fancy. June was his
sister, and the two wero in the habit of
playing jokes upon each other, June's lust
eflort in that direction having becn so
successful that her brother had no com-
punctions of consc'ence in choosing the
worst looking parody on femalea that he
could find, even touching on her gait,
herone tender apot for sensitive feeilng,
for Juno waa decidedly wobbly imn her
walk and as decidedly averse W being re
minded of it

He directed his envelopes, laying them
face downward ans he did so, and as an-
otber matter called for his attention he
siirped the valeatines hastily ia snd
acaled them, never dreamiag that he could
Pposaibly make a mistake.

Helen waited impatiently for the postman
on 5t Valentine's morning and eagerly
broke the seal of the envelope directed in
the hand she knew 50 well. Bhe changed
color as she took out the contenta, and her
cyes fairly blazed with asger as she gave
& compreheasive look at the hideous comic
horror which it contained, for Harvey in
his haste had changed the envelopes, and
while June was in raptures over ‘‘dear
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HWARVEY WAS ALONE.
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wrapper and peheld the fateful package of
his letters, together with the few s.mple
which he had ventured to sead ber,
he grew pale as death wth emotion.
He had reocsived no valeatine from ber,
t knowing ber proud ard reserved spirit
not been surprised. but this unex-
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was fotally unprepared, snd he sank into
a chair exciaiming: *Ob, Helen, Helen,

He read ber chilling note, but it zave no
explanatior of the mystery, and the lines
of years of suff-:ring had been added to
the haadsome face before he tossed a
package of her letters inte the glowing
fire, as she had requested him to, together
with his own, apd miserably strove to go
on with bis work.

The express came thundering In the
next morning. and Harvey stepped out
upon the platform as a reliefl to his rest-
lessness, and paced up and down before
the train. He had passed a sleepless
night, and looksd haggard, pale and old.

The mail sacks had been exchanged, the
passengers had gone into sn eating-house
near by for breakfast, when Harris Miller
called out:

*“Hello, Ingraham, what bave you been
doirg to yourself! You look aa if your
great grandmother was dead and you bad
just seen her ghost.”

Harvey started in unpleasant surprise.
He had forgotten that this was Harris Mil-
ler's run, and the sight of his face, never
agreeable to him, but now doubly hatefui
with its triumphant expression was so uan-
pieasantly suggestive of Helen that his
misery came over him like a flood.

“] suppuse I Lave your sympathy in
such a case,” Le retorted, dryly.

“0Of course,"” repilied the other, jovially,
*though what you have to be glum about
! is more than 1 know,” he added, hypoerit-
ica.ly.
| *And you won't know from my telling
| you,” was Harvey's mental comment. The
| fellow's manner grated terribly on his
; overwrought nerves.
| St Valeatine diin’t go back on you,did
{ he?” and Miller put on a look of innuceat
| inquiry.

“What's that to youl”

Harvey was

growing angry, and his tone was fzr from |

pleasant.

*{h, nothing,” returned the cther, with
assumed carclesspess, “only the jolly old
Haint used me so well that 1 was hopng
you had becn as fortunate also,"’ and he
drew a photograph from his inside pocket
as he spoke, and removing the tissue pa
per in which it was wrapped held out the
picturel faco of Helen Montjoy before
Harvey's startled eyes.

The action was so sudden that he had no
time to eollect his thoughts and bear the
bitter blow composedly, and he was white
as death as he sald in a voice which
trembled in spite of him: “Thank you for
your good wishes, and of course you ex-
pect me to congratulate you.™

He did not look up tosee the look of mal-
ice and the triumphant hatred which was
pictured on Milier's face, he only saw the
sweet, haughty face of Helen, the girl he
loved so devotedly, in the hande of one
whom st that moment ho hated as cordial-
ly as he was hated in return.

“ Well, it amounts to that, don't it, old
boyi” replied Miller, as he turned the
card and showed the tortured luver the
words, “Your Valentine,” upon the back
traced in the ummistakable handwriting
he know so well.

He turned away sick and faint as the
bell rang, and the passengers came hurry-
ing back to the train, and the ofice scemed
spinning around as he entered the door
again

He stagpered to a chair and mercifully
forgot his pain fur a few blisafui moments
of unconsciousness. *Guess ye [fuinted,
mister,” said the office boy, who, with an
instinct seemingly common to the human
race, had seized a water pitcher and
emptied its contents down the young
mun’s neck and into his ears as he lay on
the floor. “Granville’s bean a callin’ fur
the last five minutes. ™

Harvey weariily aross and took the mes-
sage in a listless, mechanical way, very
unlike his usual brisk, business-like man-
ner. He feit dazed and stuuned by the
thought thut Helen had so opealy and de-
cldedly shown her preference for his de-
spised rival, the sight of the picture ia
Miller's possession having all the senifi-
cance that Helen had intended it shouid
when recaived by himsell, but toe thought
never occurred to him that there could be
any mistake, und his trouble seemed
greater than bhe could bear.

His first thought was to write Helen an
upbraiding lester, teiling ber what he bad
scen, but hus love for her conquered the
impulse.

**She has the perfect right to choose
whom she will, but, oh! Hslen, Helen,
you meed mot Bave thrown me away so
scorniully, without the most ordinary
words of friendship.”™

His sore heart would bave been com-
forted could he have seen Helen ut that
moment as she sat in her room dly
twisting Juune's obnoxious valentine
around her white fingers; the bt of paper
which was to have been a vexation of
spirit to teasing June Ingrabam

Tears stood In her large eyes as she
looked iute the fre, and she already re-
pented the haste with which she had re-
sented its receipt, and she cherishel a
seoret hope that he might yet wr.te and re-
quest an explanation. Even now her love
whispered the possibility of a mistake, but
her pride would not allow her to tike the
first step to ascertain the truth, and sothe
matter seemed likely to rest where it was,
Harvey's love being stronger than his re-
sentment, and Helen's pride keeping gusrd
over her love.

Harvey bhad an intimate friead, a de-
tective in Piankerton's employ, and as
he was send 8 message in cipher
to his chief he said to him in a confidential
aside: *There Is a systematic robbing of
the mall going on between Omaha aad Chi-
cago, and we have not as yet been able to
get any definite clew to the thief, but it
will go hard with him when he is caught.
He must be an old bird, not easily caught
with chaff, fcr we Bave sent out deccys
which would have spotted him at once if
be had meddled with them, but these have
been untouched.”

By a curious conjunction of ideas the
memory of Helen's photograph Sashed
over Harvey. With the sneeringly tri-
umphaat expression of Harris Miller’s face
! as he had takea it from his pocket, and,
for the first time since that miserabie
morniag, be had a doubt, s happy, bopeful
doubt, as to his lawful possession of it
“You look se-
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Helen, his haughty, dignified Helen, re
oeiving that scarecrow in colors aad be-
lleving that he had seat it to her.

All the occurreaces of the past were e3-
plained, and he could mot blame her fer
taking it as an msult

“if you will kindly explain what you are
flashing and paling about,” said June, ina
pigued voice; *perbaps that valentime
was not meast for me after all” Bhe was
quick at reaching conclusions.

*To tell the truth, June, it was not, sad
the mistakte has caused me the kesaest
agony of my whoie life,” asd bo told the
story.

June could be a most sympathetic sister
in any real sorrow, and ber heart went out
10 him as he told how he bad suffered

* ] always told you that usholy passion
you have fcr teasing me would briag you
to grief some day, and I was a true
prophet,” said June, as she wiped hereyea

It was yet too sore a subject for Harvey
to smile over, but he replied: *“ 1 never
will agalo, Juoe, I can promise you, ' with

“PERHAPS THAT VALENTINE WAS XOT MEANT
rox M "

such evident sincerity that sho really be-
lieved ham

“Of course you will visit Helen and
have the matter explained,” said June.

* Would it not be better to write firsti”
He actually dreaded to meet ber after
such & ridiculous mistake without a pre-
vious expianation.

Had he known how sore Helen's heart
was, how she longed for a sight of his
fice, he would not have been so timid
She had long since repented her haste,
seeing in her cooler moments how unlike-
Iy it was that he had designed the foolish
valentine for her, still, pride withheld
her from taking a step toward leart ing the
truth.

Harris Miller, confident that he had made
s permanent estrangement between them,
had urged his suit anew, only to be scorn-
fully repulsed, for girls of Helen's stamp
do not shift their affections easily.

She was sitting by her desk oneevening,
her head bowed upon ber haunds, as she
was thinking miserably how little life held
for ber in comparison with the hopes a
few months since,

“OUn! Harvay," she cried, and her fine
eyes were full of unutterable longing, *if
you only knew how gladly | would undo
the past—"'

A ring at the door-bell aroused her anda
few mom~+nis later a servant called ber to
the parior.

She arose with a weary sigh as she went
down the stuirs. *l am in oo mood to
chatter nothinzs with society friends to-
night,” she reflected sadiy as she opened
thedoor.

A fami.iar form stood under the chan-
delier, a pair of pleading blue eyes looked
eagerly into hers, and shoe knew from his
look that the mistake, whutever it was,
had been righted, and she met him half
way as he advanced.

“Helen, my Helen," he said.and his voice
had pever sounded s0 sweet, 80 manly to
her before.

The horrors of the unhappy past were
all forgotten as for a few hanpy moments
they were claspe ! in a close embrace, and
then Harvey said, roguishly : “For my part
of the explanation, dearest, I will say that
my sister June is anxious to exchange val-
entines with you. for she fears you do not
properly appreciate the one | seiected for
her. uot with the best of taste, I'll admt.
Ithink vou will like the one 1 supposed |
had sent you the best,” and he drew the
valentine which June had enjoyed somuch
[rom his breast pocket.

She wok it with trembling hands, 120k
ing at it througzbl & mist of happy tears
*How much unhappiness 1 might have
saved had I stopped to conslder,” she said,
regretfully. *Did vou recei.ve my pict-
ure "

“Your picture! It was Harvey®s turn
to be surprised. *ls it possible you sent
me your picturel”

“Very possible, Harvey,” she replied,
archly. “A cabinet photograph taken ex-
pressly for you and in answer fo your
postal. 1 thought the most acceptable
vaientioe I could send you would be my-
sell.”

A grave look shadowed Harvey's happy
face. “Then vou did not send Harris Miller
your photograph "

“Harris Miller! What could have put
such a strange idea into your hoad, dear?”
She blushed as the caressing word, never
before used except in the privacy of her
own room, escaped her lipa

“He showed it to me, claiming that it
came from you as @ valeatine."

Bhe looked up st him in pained sur-

. “And you believed him !’

“How could I do otherwise. It was only
the morping after 1 bad received your
package, and 1 bad mo other clew to
your reasons, and knew your exglusive
Mdeas in regard to your picture. Oh! Helea,
if you knew what I have suffere).”

She was locking at him seriously. “Har-
vey,how do you suppo«e Harris Miiler came
by that picture! It was secursly wrapped
and sealed and | know there i« but theone
copy, for 1 brought home the negative,
and the artist positively assurad me he

“[ fear,” sad Harvey shook his head,
“that he came by it far from boaestiy.™
The conviction had been growiag upoa him
that Harris Miller was the man whom the
detectives were looking for, aad that be
would be ia duty bousd to tell what be
kuew.

with his detective friead, “sad If be is
proves to be the thief be will have ample
tiree 5 medilate 58 his misdsada fer thare
will be ne mercy shows him.™

“ Harvey, coa net wo got that pletare
out of Ris posssssion? sald Helon, leok-
ing enrsestly ia ber lever's fase, "“the
thought of my photosraph in hasds of
sach & man w» perfect tertuma.™

PRODIGAL’S RETURN.

Dz. Talmage on the Joys of Con-
version.

Joy of the New Ceavert-Blisslal Experl-
eace—The Lord & Loviag Fatbher Whe
Rejoices ot the Hoturn of a Way-
ward Sea.

In a recent jabiles sermon at Brooklya
Rev. T. De Witt Talmage took his text
from Luke xv. 23: *“Bring hither the fatted
calfl and kiil it” He said:

Joy!Joy ! Joy! We banquet to-day over
this accession of 8 muititude of souls. In
all ages of the world it bas been customary
to celebrate joyful events by festivity—
the signing of treatios, the proclamation of
peace, the Christmas. the marriage. How-
ever much on other daye of the year our
table may bave stinted supply, on Thanks-
givingday there must be something boun-
teous. And all the comfortable bomes of
Christendom have at some time celebrated
joyful events by banquet and festivity.

Something bas bappened in the old
bomestead greater thanany thing that has
ever happened before. A favorite son
whom the worid supposed would become a
vagabond and cutlaw forever has got tired
of sight-seeing an’l has returned to his
father’s house. The world said he never
would coms back. Thsold mau always
said his son would come. He bad bLeen
lovking for h'm dav after day and vear
after year. He knew he would come back.

| Now_ having returnsd to his father's house,

| the father prociaims celebration,

There is a call 1in the paldock that has
been kept up and fed 1o utmost capacity
s0 as to be ready for somes occasion of joy
that might come along. Ah! there never
will be a grander day ou the old home-
stead than this dav. Let the buatchers do
their work and the housckecpors bring
ontothe table the sinoking m-at. Themu-
sicians will take th-ir place, and the gav
groups wili move up and dowa the foor.

| All the friends and neighbors are gath-

!
|

f

ered in, and extra supply is sent out to
the talile of the servants. The father pre-
s.des at the table, and sayvs grace, and
thanks God that his long-absent boy is
home again. O! how they missed bim;
how glad they are to have him back. One
brother indeed stands poutiag at the back
door and says: *This is a great ado about
nothing; this bad boy should have beea
chastened instead of greeted; veal i1s too
good for him'!"” But the (ather says:
“Nothing is too gool; mothing is good
enocugh.” There sits the young man, glad
at the hearty reception, but = shadow of
sorrow flitting scross his bLrow at the
remembrance of the troubie he has seen.
All ready now. Let the covers lift
Music. Hewasdeadand heisalive again'
He was !ost and he is fonndi! By sach
bold imagery does the Bible set forth the
merrymaking when s soul comes bhowme 0
God.

First -First of all there is the new comn-
vert's joy It is mo tame thing to become
a Christinn. The most trem=ndous mo-
ment in & man”s life is when he surrenders
himself to God. The grandest time on the
father’s homestead is when the boy vomes
back. Among the great thromg who in
the parlors of this church professed Christ
one mnight was a young man who next
morning rang my door bell and said:
“8ir, 1 can not contain mywself with the
joy 1feel; I came here this morningto ex-
press it. [ have found mors joy in five
minutes in serving (iod than in all the
years of my prodigality and | came to say
0"

You have seen, perhaps & man running
for his physical liberty anid the officers of
the law after him and vou saw him escapg
or afterward you heard the Governor
had pardoned him and how great was the
gles of that rescusd man; but it is a very
tame thing that, compar=1l with the run-
ning for one's everlasting life-—~the terrors
of the Inw after him, but Christ coming in

You remember Juhn Bunyan in his great

|

O, it is a great religion to live by.n“tl'

is a great religion to die by. There isonly
oae heart throb between you and that re-
ligiom this morning. Just look iate the
face of your pardoning Ged, and surrea-
der yourself for time and eternity, and He
is yours, and Heaven is yours, and all is
yours. Bome of you like the young man
of the text, have gune far astray.
oot the bistory, but vyoa know I§ yeou
know it. Whem a young man weat forth
iato life, the legend save his guardians
angel went forth with him, and geiting
bim into & fieid the guardian ange! swept
a circie clear around where the young mas
stood. It was a circle of virtue and honor,
and be must not step beyond that circia
Armed fues came down, but were obliged
to balt at the circle—thev could not pase
But one day a temptress with diamonded
hand stretched forth and crossed that
circle with the hand and the tempted soul
teok it, and by that one fell grip was
brought beyond the circle and died Some
of you have stepped bevond that circle
Would you not Lke this day by the grace
of God 10 step back® This, 1 say to you.
is your hour of saivativa.

There was o the ciosing hours of Queen
Anne what is calied the ciock scens  Fiat
down on the pillow in beipiess sickness,
she could not move ber head or move her
band She was waiting for the hour

when the Ministers of N'ate should gather !

in angry contest, and worried and worn

{ out by the coming hour, and in momentary

atsence of the nurse, in the power, the
strange power which delitium some t mes
gives onea, she aiose and stoad in front of
the clixk, and stool there watching the
clock when the nurse returnel. The nurse
said: “Do you see any thing prouloar
about that clock*”
but soon died There is & clock scene 'n
every history, 1f some of you would rise
from the bed of lethargy and come owut
from vour delirinm of sin anl ook on the
clock of vour destiny this morning. you
woa!d see and hear something voa have
not seen or heard before and every tick
of the minute and every stroie of the
hour, and every swing of the pendualum
will say: “Now, now, now mnow!" O
come homs to vour Fatbher's house Come
home, O prodigal, from the widerness
Come home, come bome !

Becond ~Hut | notice that when the
prodigal came there was the father’s joy
He did not greet him with any formal
“How do vou do*"” He did not come out
and say: “You are unfit fo enter; go out
and wash in the trough by the well and
then you c¢an come in: we have had
enough trouble with you.” Ah! no. When
the propristor of that estate prociaimed
festival it was an outburst of a fatber's
love and a father's joy. God is your
Father. | have not much sympathy with
that description of God | sometimes hear,
as thomgh He were a Turkish Nultan, hard
and unsympalhetic and listening not to
the ery of His subjects. A man told me
he saw in one of the Eastern lands a King
riding along and two men were in alterca-
tiom and one charged the other with hav-
ing eaten his rica, and the King sald

“Then slay the man and by post mortem |

examination find whetLher he has raten
the rice.” And he was slain. Ah! the
crusity of & scene like that

Our Gexdl is not a Suitan, not & Cear, not

a despot, but a Father —kind, loving, for- |

giving and He makes all Heaven ring
again when a prodigal comes back. *'l
bave no peasurs,” He savs, “in the Jdeath
of him that dieth.” If & man does not get
to Heaven. it is because he will not go
thera No difference the color, no differ-
ence the history, no difference the ante-
covlents, no d Merence the surroundings,
#o differences the sine. - When the white
horses of Christ's victory are brought eut
to erlebirate the triumph, you may ride
one of then, and a* God s greater than
all, Hs jov is greatsr, and when a soul
comes back thereis in Hisheart the surging
of an infinite cesan of gladness, and to
ceEpross tha' gladness it takes all the

rivers of pleasure, and all the thrones of |
to pardon and bless and rescus and save. | pomp and all the ages of sternity.

Joy deeper than all 4 pth, and bigher

story tells now the Pugrim put his fingers | than all beight, and wider than all walth,

in his ears, and ran, erving:

sternal life!” A poor car-driver in this

city some years ago, after having had a ' all the united spiendor and Joy of the | qome

struggle to support his famiiv, suddenly
was informed (hat & large inheritance was
his. and thers was joy amounting to be-
wilderment; but that is a small thing
compnred with the experience of one who
has put in his hanls the titie deed to the
joys, the raptures, the splendors of
Heaven, and he can truly say: *'lis man-
wions are mine, its temples are mine, its
songs are mine, its God is mine ™

O, it is no tam» thng to become a
Christian. It is a merry-making. It is
the killing of the fatted calf. Itis jubilea
You know the Bible never compares it to s
funersl. but alwave compares it with
something bright. It is more apt 1o be
compared to a banquet than any thing
else. It is compared in the Bible to the
water, bright flashing water; to the
morning, rossate, fire-worked, mountain-
transfigured morning.

Iwish [ could to-day take all the Bibie
expressions about pardon and peace and
life and comfort and bope and Heaven,
and twist them into ome gariand and put
it on the brow of the humblest child of
of God in this assembiage, and crv:
“Wear it, wear it now, wear it forever,son
of God, daughter of the Lord God Al
mighty.” O, he jov of the new convert!
0, the gladuess of the Christian service.

You bave seen somet m=s & mman ia g re-
ligious assembly got up and give his ex.
perience. Well, Paul gave his experionce.
He aross in the presence of two churches,
the church on earth and the church in
Heaven, and he said: “Now this is my ex-
perience: ‘Sorrowful, vet always rejoic-
ing: poor, yet making many rich; having
nothing, yet possessing all thinge.'™ If
the people in this house this morning knew
the joys of the Christian religion, they
woul!d all pass over into the kinglom of
God the next moment. When Daniel
Sandeman was dyving of cholera his at-
tendant said: “Have you much pain?
“0,” he replied, “since [ found the Lord
1 bave never had amy psin except sin.”™
Then they said to bim: “Would you iike
to send a messageto your friends*” * Yes,
] would: tell them that only last nizbt the
love of Jesus came rushing into my soul
like the surges of the sea,and | bad to cry
out: ‘Stop, Lord, it is emcugh: stop,
Lord, emough®™ O, the joys of this
Churistian reiigion’

Just pass over from thees tame joys In

The world can not satisfy you; you have
fomnd that out Alezasader loagiag for
other worlds 1o conguer and yet drowned
in his own bottle, Byron whipped by die-
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“Life, life. | and vaster than all immensity.

tops, it undergirde it outweighs
universe. Who can tell what Gud's joy
in?®

You remember reading the story of a
King. who on soms great day of fest vity
scatiered silver and gold smoag the peo
pie. and sent valuable pressuts to his
court ers; butl methinks when a soul comes
back, Giol is so glad that to express Ilis
joy He flings out new worlde into space,
and kindies up new suns, and rolls among
the white robe ]l anthems of the redeened
a greater halle'ujah, whils with & voice

that reverberates among the mmountains of |
frankincense and is schosd back from the |

everlasting gates, He cries: “This,
son. was dead. and he (s alive again.
At the op=ning of the Exposition in New

my

Orieans, | saw a Mezican flutist. and be |

plaved the son, and then afterward the
wight or ten Lands of music, accompanind
by the great organ, came in; but the sound
of that one Rute as compared with all the
orchestra was grealer than all the ¢ m-
bimed joy of the universe when compared
with the rescunding beart of Almighty
God,

For ten years a father went thres times
s day to the depot.  His som went off in
exasperating circumatances but the father
said, “He will come bhack." The strain
was to0o much, and bis mind parted, and
thres timos a day the father went [n the
early morning be watched the tramn, i's
arrival, the stepping out of the passsngers,
and then the departure of the train. At
noon he was there again walching the ad-
vance of the train, watch ng the departurs.,

Al night there again; watching the com- |

ing, walch:ng the going {or len years. He
wae sure bis son wonld come tack. Gl
has been watch'ng and waiting for some

of you, mv brothers, tem years, fwenty |

vears. thirty years, forty yesars, perbaps
filty yeoars-waiting. waiting, watching
watohing; and if this morning the peosdi-
gl should come home what a scene of
gladnees and festivity, and how the greet
Father’s heart would rejoice at- your com-
ing homa. You will coma some of youm,
will you sot? You will. you wiil
Third—I notice aiso that when a prodi-
gal comes home thers ie the jov of the
ministers of religion. (), 1 s & grand
thing to preach this Gospel. | know there

has been & great deal said about the trigle | 1abie is so wids it lsaves

and the hgrdshipe of the Christian minie-
ry. [ wsh somebody would write s good.

of God thea | will be sbie o celebrate
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I kmow |

She male no answe:r,

It over- |

| dring
| Mag’ wiag’ sag®
et

———————————————————

more exhausting. | bave sssa - netere
Rept on miserabis stipsade Ly parsimc@-
loss congregations whu woadered at 1121
duliness of the sermons, whea the mea of
God were per plesed o most to death by
questions of lLivelhowd amd had neot
encugh nulrtiovus food te Lkeep aay
fire in their temperemsnt No fuel, B2
fire. | bave sometlimes seen the insde of
the life of mauv of the American clergy~
mea—never accepting their hospitality,
because they can not sford it but | have
seen them struggie van » ith salaries of KN
and O a vear - the average lees lhan
that —their struggle well depicted by be
Western missionary wbo save (n s letler:
“Thask y-u fiz your lest remitiance, o~
ti It came we bad a0t any meal ‘B Our
Bouse for one year, and al/l last winter,
a'though it was o severs win'er our obil-
dren wore their summer ciothes ™ And
these men of tivd | find in 4. Ferent parts
of the land, struggiing against annay an. e
and exasperations innumerabie; some of
them week after weol ruterta.a ng sgents
who Bave maps to se!l and sabam tting
themerlves 1o all stvies of annoyasca and
yot with ul comp ainl and cheesfal of
svul How do vyou acvvent feor the fact
that these |ife insurance men tell us that
minisiers as & « .ass lLive jonger than any
others! It s bicause of the fov of thelr
work, the jJoy of the harvest fold, the jo¥
of greeting prodigals home to thelr
| Fathier’s house,
I Weare n syvimpathy w. b al
I hi.aritien We can enjov a hearty song
! and we can le merry wilh the muartiest]
but those of us who have To, ol i the sers

T s |
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FARM AND PIRESIOL.

—The last milk drmwn from the (nw
ot & milking. is richer in butter than

—4A fow lrom nlhc.p”
rusty iron kept in the drinking :
makes & good tonic for the fowls

_In the management of a farm, as
with all other pursuits, attendinys o
details bas done much o nﬂlu&

”.hwrimvmtwm.o which
have a due allowance of asnlt give milk
richor than those Which are ok su
plied with sait
—oa't get up an escltement in th
hen house. 1! you want ehickens ‘or
dinner tw-morrow take them @uicty
off the roost Wnight Frighteuing a
hen out of her wils is as bl a8 dox
o,
‘“‘.\'.ul Pudding: One uplul of suge=.
one-half of a cupful of butter, two cup
fuls of four, one-hall of » cuplul of
cold water, throe e, one aod one-
half teaspooatils of baking pewde-.
| one-ha't of & cuphul of whole waln i
| meats added the last thing  Bako acd
Good Houselkveping
Ste wend ’.‘“ t'ut in thivk sives
six hard-bolled egge  Flace n a stew
pan with ose cup of bood, veal, mullon,

ehivken or roast purk gravy, cae fes
"

eatl wilh salee

v ceare ready 1o test v that alithese Jove | eup of seeet milk, hutter slee o AN

are tatue ¢ mapared w Ly the saslacion
‘ B m T
The groat sras of every mon ole aredle
outp ur ngs of th~H t, amd | thanl
| Goll have seen eight e liack
God, thank Yol
| Fousth 11

comes back a

!qf seeing Men el Lue

vy Lebos

i thein

when the provlizal
-,

‘W M

earnest \ Lrislians re)

i ifvou stonl o ¥V ontsuk FPoont and there
was & hurr cane at sea. and (Twas bhoowmg
toward the shore, amnd & yesse. Jrashied in-

to the rocks anld you saw peop o et ashore
witle e loats and the very ast juan gt
om Lhe tocks ‘i slfely . you cou d not oo
trod Your jov And ¢ sagaltl e whinn
the chuich of Gl sew . en who ate Lo |
ot the ocwvan of ther sns plant their fret
on the rock Christ Jesus

O when prodigals come bome just hear
those Christians sing. Just hear thoss
Christians prav. [t s not & stere 4y ped
supplication we have beard over and over

portunate poeading. No long piayers
Men never pray ot great length wnless
they have nothing to say and their heaits
are hard and cold  All the prayers in the
Rible tMat mero ansmered were shor! pray
ere: "Ll le merciful o me & sinner ™
“laoredl, thut | mav receve my sight™
“Lord, save ms or | persh " The longest
praver, Solomon's praver at the ded va-
| tien of the tempel, mas loss than eight

minules in length, .n‘m.l.u‘ to the wrdi-
I nary rate of enunciation,

And just bear them pray now that the
| prodigals are comung home  Just ses
them shake bands No putting forth of
the four tips of the Bogers in & formal
wmay, but a hearty grasp whers the mus-
cien of the heatt seem ta ol neh the flngere
| of ome hand around the other handl  And
then see those ( hristian faces, how (lias
minated they we. And see that oid man
E*t up and with the samme voioe that he
sang ffty vears ago in the old country
meeling house say “Now,_ laad, lettest
Thou Thy servant dejpart in peace for
mneeves have seat Ty aa vat on "’

There was & man of Kelth wha was
bhurled into priso s in time of persecution,
| mand one day he g T h e shmok os and he
cams and stood by the powon door, and
when the (ol er was open g the
with one stroke be struck down the tian

Jerre,

who Bad (pearvergted bime FPassingaiong
‘ the streets Lhe wondered where his fam |y
was., He diud not deare o ask lest he excite

l suspreion, lut, passing along a little way
from the pricon be saw a Keith tankarl »
cup that hed tbwlonged te the family from
Keneiation to generation Le saw (7 in
'm window MHia famiiy, boping that
day he woull get  oleas Lo

land Hved as near s« thew omid o
|Iho prisom bhouse, nnl thay setl that
Keth tankard (o the wonlow, hoplng e

\
| would see (1 and he came slong and saw

it and Enoe Sed ot the dosr and went |,

and the lorgz alsent fam iy were all Lo

gether again 0 i you would start e
Cthe Kingdom of Gioa to day | thnk scme
| of you wouid find neariy &l your frieuds |

and neariy all vour familles around the
holy tankard of the Lo'y communion -
fathers, mothere brvthers, ststern, arcund
that sncred tankard wh b commem rateg
the love of Jesus ¢ hriet our loedd O 0
will ba s great commun on Agy when your |
whole fam |+ s ts arcund the sacred tank«
ard -one on earth, one n Heaven. |
Fifth, drmce moae | remuara that when
the prod gal gete Lack the (ol sb tants of
Heaven keop festisnl | am very ceortan
oL M youbave nover smen & telegraphie
chart, y«u have b fra bow many ~ities
pte copnected L gother and bow many
‘manle Near' v a the ne ghbrabonmle of
the sarth sev i artiruinted and news fies
from ety and from comntinent to
continen' Myt more rap dly go The vid-
ings from earth o Heaven, and when s
pro<d gal retirne 1t s anvouaced befare
the threme of Gt And |f thess swin
this mesn ng shetld enter the b nglom
there wen <) be sotue rne n The hegven v
kungdm 1o say That's my father ™
| “That's mr mother.,” That's my see ™
! “That's vy lasghter,” That's my friend ™
| “That's the used o pray for ™
| That’t the one {or whom | wept s many

city b

ome |

tears ™ And ome s owi w4 sav,
“Mmanns " and anctier sou! wogld say,
“Halleiujah ™ ,

“rase ! TR e Ae wa The sl 0 s eilow
1 scmes Lhe 'y o mgmes sEpr]
Rerond "ar apiws "ue " liage g,
Ant Pegren 3 1 o & 1 o
- TNor QR0 a8 The P Lrre A LAN,
Nt Binie wi’h 'he Lre
The sianer Jont '8 femd they sing
And striee the son ag yre
Al the banqgest of Luruiine sst (leorm
the orator . at the Me sdon an festal set
Frilip, the conquercs . of the ‘irerian lan- |
guel sal Rerrates, the (b lusopher; bat ot
ser Fether®s tabie o1 all the returned |
presligas, mere 1hes coagquersrs. The
ieaw b ervoee
| sons and srroes lands  lte gueets are the
Heaven The ring of iod’s forg veness sa
every hand the robe of & Ravicur's right- |
scomaness sdroop from every shon . der The
wine thal glows in *he cupe s from ihe
bewle of 1090 sacramenta Lot oll the ve- |

MHearen riee and »ith gleamiag chalan
ts the retars of 1689 predigeie. |

riebos and Bonor and glery ssd pewer, |
ww'd Titheut sund * |
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again for twenly years but a putting £
the case in the Bavds of Ghod with an e |

| b grond and misedl with nesrly

one onlon, chopped ver) fAne . sail
and pepper to  seaEsOn Preige inteo
stew one twmblespoonful Sour Stew
ten minuleos, then pour over win alioon

of soaked and butte rend Cinam?

Euglish Pancakes: Oue pint of
milk, two ogpe. one tablesgamnful of
sugar, one n'l.!"t.| of Rour., cas tea
sproon fu! of baking '---.l.-b one

L T—_—

of cream, & littlo sall, mell a little

ter it feying - pan, pour hall a cuplu

batter in it put on hot fire and browa
on Both sides, butter each cake, A 4
aprinkie w ith |,m-daml pignr aid

roll up ke jelly il and serve

Nearly all failures with poaches ars
due by the worg of the borer. whi 11
operates in the collar of the tree near
the ground, and this should asot be
mistaken for the discase known as Lhe
yellows The trees must e esnmined
for the horer, as i* can oot be avolded
by any remedy cwept o kil it when
it first to wmork on the lrve,
though ovvasionally 11 1s destroyed (aln
in the season by inserting wire in the
twsres mrnde

€ reamed (haters
lent dish take
oyvsters and cream, say o it of en b
a small it of ealon cul Aee, & shrel of

g ine

Por this once!

equnl  proportions of

mace, & tabespoonlal of foar, and salt
and pepper b laste Seald the onion
and mace (o the cream. and the oysiere
they vurl

ecarlsll mils

in their own Iy iy unill
Mix the Rour with a little
pod stir 11 into the croam when (1 fnsile
then shim out the onlon and s [rom

the sream draln the ovsters froem their

Lguor, mld them to the preparsd
croam. and they are resdy to be - rvead
-0

RYE FOR HORSES, =
§t Bs tmeaper ol Biaty Penie Then gl ot
Thirty fise t ents 8 Pushel

In aftswer o an Inegabry .
v mel! tyn &

cenle Lhan 8
have the rye ground for horses, § ‘.'
bmery . of the

Station

whetber 1t Ie heiter

wnts and hay vals atl @

New York Esjporisenta
Ay - I* appears that Amor

ean winter rse ls & itle richer 1M

grstible submtsonee god digwetimiiiny
vaing. po deubd, o e containing he
wulse® Ihe digestibility never baving
bt determined under American
cundllame AN oy Ya laain
with st rable allowanie ae |
then only relatively Hys ia v howggs »
ntl i ivntle e sl than
onle &' 4 ventls n_\- heing & M h
henvier graln s contalniag nearly

gne fourth lesa hull thas oate ehou !l
its
oul tssialone )
ennugh o hold the rye meal, oiher
wisne it might form a heary [adigesti
mase in the stomach and producs ool
If the horsos are st all ponst pated on
thie mizsture & liltle hran of malmea
will suMoe o Bewp the bowels ina goesl
healthy condition, but this will haridly
e pevesaary f the horses are al wor
The amount of
dopends s mueh gpon (he oss
attgtion, age and work of the Lors
that the ferder must be puided largels
by hia own Juigment cheerviag, howe
ever, to Teed ltmu{.l many peronde of
the ground ryie as he mould of omis Wyt
nol s many Guarts by nearly half We
should beagin with shaout ten ferinde ol
et hay and increaess and Adlmisieh o
cording o the appoareatl nesd of e b
anima giving all tha! woeuid ‘e cates
up cean. Lose graln would be regoiemi
with clover Lay. and shout ane fouril

awn weight of

Lay,

B PLeTYiIee Peg :i.r:,

il

. meorre sherald Y -’“ f s womet,

tutes part of the ratlon ~
- .

SHEIEP FOR BURLTY.
The Safest Wag of Rostestng Pestitity to
W ere Pot Bas

There have baes many upe sed
doens in the busisess since my ey
hoenl many rhanges from sheop o
something vlss and Sars again  esd
masy thoussnd sheap have aee
snsghterad for their peite sad talioe
alone In limes of dopression, Tl Lse
men who have pereistentiy stoss W
sheep through thich and this mperer .
ing thair Saite whie olhers vare i,
ing out or gllllag theire, Bars In the

farme twiler than aoy other cimme of

or surs-out farwm | shouid st 8 op

oot ss hemrily oo 1t wonld ear with
sheep. provided. of cemures. thal it oee
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