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The milky sen, os It Is now known to
mariners, ls not yet fully understood
It seems to be most common o the
troplenl waters of the Indian Ocean
and Is deseribed as welrd, ghastly and
awe-lnspiring, and as giving the ob:
gerver on shipbourd the sensation  of
passiug through a sort of lhnminous fog
In wliich sea and sky seemed to Joln
and all sense of distance s lost. The
phenomenon s probably due 1o some

form of phosphorescence, |

The volatile olls that give plants thelr |
odors are usually regarded as  waste
products which pliy no part in the veg-
etable economy. Dr, George Hender
son suggests that they may serve the
useful purpose of preventing damage
by night frost durlng the flowering per-
lod. It Is well known that molsture In
the alr prevents radintion and loss ur,
bent, and Tyndull showed that If the
heat-abgorbing power of dry nir be rep-
resented by 1, that of alr saturated
with  molsture would be 72, which
would be lnereased to 74 by traces of
the essential oll of rosemary, to 10D
by that of cassla, and to 872 by that of
anlseed.

Count Zeppelin, whode experiments
with s glgauntic air-ship over the Lake
of Constance attracted world-wide at-
tentlon a few years ago, bas devised
u novel form of propellers lntended to
drive lNght-draft boats and launches,
Iustead of operating In the water, Zep-
pelin's propellers, like those used (o
drive balloons, rotate In the atmos-
phere. They are speclally Intended for
use in very shallow waters, and In
tropleal rivers which contaln 8o wany
aquatie plants that the propeller of an
ordinary boat becomes clogged with
them. Boats baving very slight draft
can be skimmed along with such propel-
leérs at the rate of severnl miles an bour,

Professor Curle, of Paris, who, alded
by his wife, discovered and extracted
from pitchiblende the strange substanee
called radium, reeently remanrked that
he would not veuture fnto a room con-
talning one kilogram of radinm becinse
it would probably destroy his eyesight,
burn off his skin, and even kUl him.
‘Ruadlum gives off more abundantly than
any other known substance the myste-

‘rlous emanations named Becquerel

Tays, which are supposed to consist of
#ilmost lnfinitely minute particles, They
are driven off with a veloclty as high
y28 100,000 miles per second, Aud cause
igerious Inflammations upon the hands

of persons working with the substance.

They also glve rise to luminous effects,

The Fata Morgana, a beautiful at-
mospherie phienomenon, which takes its
name from one of the falries of medle-
val legend, and Is specially prevalent
at the Stralt of Messiua, between Italy
and Blelly, has lately been critically
studled by Dr, Boceara, of the technicul
college at Regglo. He has seen the ap-
paritions under three different forms —
aerial, marine and multiple. In the Arst
case, bulldings on the Italian coast
were seem projected on the Slclllan
coast beyond. In the second case, arches
on a rallway above Messing wero visi-
ble, magnified, and more brilliant than
the real arches, standing below the soq-
line, with no apparent support. In the
multiple Morganga, nerial and marine
apparitions are visible simultaneously,
All these appearances are ascribed to
variations In atmospheric denslty, pro-
ducing abnormal refraction.

SHOT BY A SODA BOTTLE

Innkeeper's Tmagination Was Lively
and HMe Thought He Wan Killed,
The serlous effeécts that balluclubtion
may produce on & tmid person are
amusingly Mustrated by an incldent |
from “Across Coveted Lands,' by A,
H. 8. Landor. Mr. Landor was travel-
lng through Persin, and stopped at an
fun Tor a gluss of tex. On enteriug he
took with blm his revolver Iu  Its
leather case, and bis camers, aud placed

them beslde him,

1 ordered tea, he says, and the al-
tendant, with many salagims, explalned
that his fire had goue out, but (hat If
I would walt for a few wminntes he
would make me some fresh tea. 1 con-
sented. IHe Inquired whether the re-
volver war loaded, and 1 sald it was,
He proceeded to the farther cud of the
room, where, turning his back to me,
be began to blow upon the fire, and
1, belng very thirsty, sent another wman
to my lugguge to bring me a bortle of
soda-water,

The lmprisoned gases of the soda
which had been lying for the whole duy

Congressman

e

I

whatever of a bullet-lole in any of his
garment=, HKyen then hie was not cer-
:m!u. and two small mirrors were sent
for, which, by the ald of n sympatliz-
lng rrlemd, he got at proper angles min-
yutely o survey whaole back,

[];- n-uqnun]]y li'!'lx\'1'1i[!. nnd Winn
able to the brewing of
the ten, whieh he served with a ter-
trembling hand on the rattling

under the tiny litile glass,

It was n very nartow escape from
death, sahib,™ In & wnvering
volee, “for It might have been the re
volver."

There v nothing like bakshish In
Peraln to heal all wounds, whether renl

his
procesd  with

rilily
suueer

le sulil

lof imaginary, and an éxtra bandsome

“tip™ left the man much Improved In

spirit,
LINCOLN'S WAY ROUND.

War President's Kxerciae of Diplom.
ncy with Members of His Cabinet,
Many Abraham Lincoln

turn upon his tnet, One was told re-

cently before the Middlesex Club and
repentéd In the Boston Merald,  Dur-
lng the Civil War o Bridgeport boy,

returning from school, wus taken by a

bounty agent and hurrlsd to the front

without hils parents' knowledge, His
futher, the late Judge Beardsley, had

songht in valn for his release, and a

delegation of eltizens, who appealed

to the Secretary of War, met with a

grufl refusal,

In the hope of being
complish  something,
Brandegee and Senator Dixon,
of Connectlent, determined to use
thele Influence In behulf of the afliets
el mother, They visited the Secretary
of War and asked for the boy's re-
lease. Mr, Stanton lnstuntly roared out
an absolute refusal.  He bhad deelded
that case before, The boy had taken
hig money and enlisted.  If he should
discharge all the minors whose mothers
wanted them at home there would soon
be no soldlers st the frouot,

Leaving the War Otlice, the Congress.
man aud Senntor went to the White
House and appealed to the President,
Mr. Lincoln heard the case with sym-
pathetic interest, and at once wrote
on an envelope:

“Let young Beardsley, of Connectleut,
A minor enlisted by fraud In the T5th
New York regiment, be discharged and
gent lmmediately to Washlugton,

A. LINCOLN."

The two men returned to the War
Office and showed this order to the
Secretary, He glanced at it, erumpled
It fu his fingers, threw it on the Hoor
and sald, *'1 won't do 1"

“Shall T report that to the President?”
Brandegee asked,

“Yes!” ronred the Seeretary. “And
you may add that I'll reslgn my port-
folio before 1'll adopt such a precedent
s that!"

The men reported to the Presldent
everything that had oceurred.

“DId Stanton say that after reading
my order?" asked Mr. Lincoln,

slories ol

able to ac-
Congressman

“Yes,” Mr. Brandegee replied, ex-
pecting an explosion.
“Welll™ Mr. Lincoln said, with his

slow smlle, “1 guess he would do It.
We must find some other way to get
that boy back to his mother.

He took a plece of paper and wrote
to the commanding officer of the regi-
ment: “Discharge young Beardsley and
send him to Washington,

A, LINCOLN."

In n week the boy was in his moth-
eér's arms at Bridgeport,

Native Justice,

A comieal vindieation of the rights
of property among the savages of New
Guinen was witnessed by a mlsslon-
ary. the Rev. James Chalmers, Serye
lee was Just beginning in the little
church when a oative bhoy came in,
dressed, with what he considered great
magnificence, o a shirt. As the suv-
Hges were aecustomed o KO nearly
naked, this garment made the boy very
conspleuons

The shirt had onee belonged to some
white man, and the lmportance It gnve
the present wearer was tremendous.
But when his glory was at Its helght u
blgger boy appearved, bhot with eage
and eareying o jucket, He fell upon
the first lad and began stripping off
the shirt, The rest of the
tion, understanding at once that the
rightful owner had arvived, gave him
not only sympathy but practical aid.
They rose to thelr feet, and those who
were near by took part in the stripping
process, Presently the true owner was
Invested in shirt and Jacket, the con
gregation cooled aud the service went
on.

congregn-

. Not 'l'u;l_l_ai-l-'tilltv.. .
“You just let me have that photo

in the hot sun, had so expanded (it
when I removed the wire the cork woent
off with a loud report, and unfortunate
1y hit the man In the shoulder-bliude,

" By assoclation of ideas he made s,
certain In hls mind that It was the re-
volver that had gone off that he abeo-
lutely collapsed In a semifalnt, under
the bellef that he had been badly shot.
He moaned and groaned, trylng to
reach with his band what he thought
was the wounded spot, nnd ecalled for
his son, as he felt he was about to
dle.

We supported hlm, and gave him
some water and renssured him, but he
bhad torned as pale as death,

“What have I done to you that son
kill me?’ he moaned, pitifully,

“Buat, my good man, there (s no blood
flowlng. Look!”

A languld, hopeless glance at  the
where he had fallen, and sure
he could find no blood. Iie
to see the wound, but his head
not tuorm In a sufficiently wide
a circle to see his shoulder-binde,
~due haste we removed his coat
walstcoat and shirt, and

31

slow but careful, keen examination, he
.
e L

after

graph for two weeks and 'l send yon
ta life portralt of Mrs. Herlihy
that'll be a really speaking likeness,"
sald the agent for 4 new “erayon proc-
css” In his most persuasive tone.

A\ expression strongly sakie to ap-

slre

Kesture

“Well
'd be
pered,

now, (1 don't know
snnyways nlesssary,'” he
“Hhe

for n

have o
withoult
to reprojuce hier

dule of
thit

good talkin', OI'l1
preture
nlny

Violes"

Not the Answer She Expueoroed,

denpe?"
That

e, ure you,
“Cortainly not
you."

selecting Cleveland

Divaler,

Why do young men uffect & sweet

they know the girls are dylng to go?

dlrcovered that not anly were theee no
marks of flowing blood, but no trace

prebenslon appeared In Mpr, Herliby's
dim blue eyes, and he passed his haod
twice neross his mouth with a nervons

s that
whis-
wis wid me In this loife
thirty-folve years, and that gives tolmne
jist
shiows her looks,
mechanionl contrivanpce

“Bat you ave not really ashamed ot

would be too
severeg a reflectlon on my good taste o
Plaio

ness of tone when asklng girle ovel
the telephone to go to partles? Don't

“Hen, It did its work; you may comg
down now."

Nedrly 40 yenrs

ngo on the mornlug
of the first day of

July, 183, 1l
worlds woere x]\--',
en by o Confeder
e oicer, aml o
Ianky, Legydlocs
youth elnmberad
down from bis
pereh In the tp

bhranches of
Chorry free with o
rifle still
in his
multaneonsly, an |
ouly 5N yvaerds awny, o gallunt Unlon

i

KHi

lands, S

GIN. REYNOLDS,

general, an army  corps lender. on
whoese shoulders gleawmed the sties
betokenlng his  rank, rfell  from lils
horse wlih a bullet hole o his head

and he died before his alds could rouch

his side.
Thiz I8 the story of the death of
Mul, Gen, Reyvnolds, DPennsylvanin's

beloved soldier son, at the opening of
the tiest day's battle of Getiyshurs,
toid by the sharpshooter who had Inid
him low, The incldent has been Lot h- |
erto almost unvoiced, for the man wio

when only a boy of 18 yeurs treed the |
fatal shot has bitterly repented of [t
His name Is Benjamin Thorpe, and
he Is now, at the age of 350, what he
wits In 1863, the erack shot of North
Caroling, and he still lives on his an-
cestraol acres just ountside the villnge
of Satterwhite.

Ben Thormpe I8 not promd of his
nehievement and only to Lls more Inti-
mate friends will he talk of the
fired from the tree top that July morn r
Ing years ag:. When hie does speak of ‘
it there Is polgnant regret in his tone,

e regretted 1t the day he learned who |
the distingulshed warget which his bul-
lot struck was, and he bhas never coas
el to regret I,

Lonely he lives upon his big planta-
tion, his only companions, except for
Northern visltors, heing a half score of
nagro hands and 20 gaunt amld
cious looking deerhounds, He has nevep
mnrried.

All dlay on the 30th of June, 18553, the
leglons  of Longstreet sud N
had Dbeen sweeping up from the South-
ern plains in the direction of Gettys-
burg, imtent upon destroying the Un-
lon army of Hooker and Meade and
apening up the falrest and richest val-
leys and most populous cities of the
North to plllage,

In the van were the Confedernte
brigndes of Pettigrew and Archer, of
Heath's divislon, Hil's  corps, and
swinging up the Chambersburg road

shot

fero-

L,

this force, on the morning of July 1,

“REN, 1T DID 1T'8 WORK."
had taken ap a commanding position
Just below Seminary Ridge, In Me.
Pherson's woods and about an old
farmhbouse which stood jJust beyvowd

them Iay the Pwenty-sixtls North Car
olina Infantry, each wan a sharpshoot-
o, trndued by long practice to plek n
squirrel from the top of a il tree.
Amd o lmdreed or more of
sharpehooters Iay snagly hidden g the
s of the trees under orders to sin
gle out Unlon Officers as their quarry,
Faclug themw and holding o confmand

these

g position on the erest of Seminary

Ridge were the Unlon artillery and
cavalry under Buford,

Thus matters stood at 9 o'clock on
the morning of July 1, when Gen.

Reynolds, then commanding the Flest
Army Corps and holding the left of the
Uilon line, enme galloplug along the
Emmetsburg road from headquarters
in advance of Wadsworth's divislon
n which were lncluded the Firty gisth
Peonnsylvania Regiment and the See-
md Wisconsing, the faned “Iron Brig
ade™ guickly he formed his plan of
battle, and as soon a8 the Second Wis

consin arvived upon the fleld west of
theseuiinary he ordered them o charge
the norther end  of  MePherson's
woods, whoere Archer's Confederate |
brigade lay hidden, and captore the
pOsition
They oboyed sgnd eurried out the or-
ey give but some ldea of the cost
muy be gpined from the fact that the
Secomd Wiseonsin left 288 dead in
e wWonls he denth roll of the
Twentysixth North Carolinge In that
v blocdy afMeny was D88
A= (he gallint ebarge wuas mode
Regnolds st upun bis horse on
| vininenee near the northarn

vid of the wods Issulug orders 1o hils

L reach

| siw the rlder

| An open space, where ! was joined by

[
fnlaes

troops,

ror the rhovementa of othes
He had Jutl turned his head

to look for hin supporting colnmns
and hasten them on when a rifie ball
struck him In the back of the head
| Froed from the firm hand upon the
rein, his horse plunged o few pods
forward bhoefore Itg stricken rider fell
to the ground dend, And 000 yards
awny, the Confederate officer seeing
the fall, lowersil the glakses he had
held to hilg exe, and grimly said: “Ben,
it did its work.”

Pen Thorpe had been one of the han-
drodd  harpehooters seleeted from the
Twoenty-=ixth North Carolinn  desplte
the facr that he was buat 10 years old,

i the position asclzned to him was
I ths 1o of e which comn
et ol the low ground or gwale over
the Unlon troops mpst make
wiuy  to reseh MePherson's

Whnt followed s hest told
awn words

“1I b been In the treetop perhaps
holf an hovr when the Wiseongin regt-
th it charging across the low
groumd toward the wowmde, and had
niade a ('Iil]i#!l' ul sliots, when the 1:8:‘!)‘
of offeers rode up on the little knoll
aud Lindtedd

“I wax teying to make up my mind

wileh one I should try for when my
Houtenant appearsd under the tree and
bogan obsorving the party through his
tell  glasses. A moment later he
plnwe sl up and said;
o you sep the tall, stralght
man in the conter of that group? He
I= evidently an officer of some high
rank directing  operationa
whielh threnten our line, Sight your
gun st T yards and see if yon can
him.'

1 did g8 e told me, hut saw that
the hullet stguek far short of the mark.

“I'hat was a1 little short, Ben,” sald
my lentenant, and after another long
and careful glanece through his feld
glnswes he salid:

UNlght Ler at 000 yards this time
and hold stendy, for we must have
him,"

“Carefully 1 slghted my long-bar-
reéled rifle at the range glven, and,
stendying It on a big limb, took good
nlm and fired, T knew before the re-
port died awnay, bofore 1 saw Gen,
Iteynolds fall, that the shot had bLeen
a goodd one and would reach Its merk.

“I saw the horse plunge forwnard,
sway and fall from hils
siddle and then beard the volee of
my Heutenant sayving:
“*Ben, it did Its work,
come down now, It's time
be moving.'

“Not untll long afterward did I learn

n chiprry

w hilich

Lair
Wi uli."i

e his

CHiEee

aud s

You may
for us to

who It was my bullet had Dbrought
down, and when I did learn, when 1
heard and rend of what a great and

good man and splendid soldier 1 had
bronght to death, I was genuinely sor-
ry. 1 hnve been gorry ever since and
when the war was over 1 took occy-
slon to write to his relatives informing
them of the facts and expressing my
serrow  and regret.

“I have letters from them, splendid
letters, In which they tell me not to
waorry over if, that was the fortine of
waur and that they conld hold no ani-
mosity or hatred against a soldier hoy
who had fought ag he believed and
simply obeyed his superior officer’s or-
ders. These letters are among my
most treasured  possessions  and no
money could buy them.

“It was, of courze, the fortune of
war, but T eannot help feeling even at
this Inte day that It was a cruel for
tune which selected me, a mere boy,
to bring to his denth this gallant gen.
eral who had won fame and escaped
the encmies’ bullets on g0 many flelds,

“I have vend his history sinee, He
wins nogreand man on his record and
from all I have otherwise heard, and
I only wish 1 could undo my work
noaw,"

The Death of Gen, McPherson.

I war a member of the signal cOorps,
Army of the Tennessee, serving under
Lientenant Wier. On the evening be-
fore Gieneral killed 1
wits at hils gquarters when he and many
ef his offleers were admliringly view-
ing a clivstinut sorrel stallion, 4 pres

Meltherson was

ent to the General from the members
of bis ol reghnent,  Complying with
the General's request, 1T mounted the
anlmal and rode him around to ex-
hibir hls movements and style. As
the horse had just arrived from 111
nols, 1 do not think the General wus
evier nstride of hilm.,

On the next mornisg, while I was

Iy on duty at the
Critnernl

Lena e i kignal sta
tion, the came up, looked
through his ginss and asked me a few
questions Being then relleved., the
General and I descended the ladder
nmd Jolned the small envaleade. ocon-
slsting of members of the staff. Lieu-
anant Wier and Sergeant Thompson.
We rode across an open space and en-
tered o wondland in which the under-
growth was very thick. Suddenly the

rebels, whose presence was not sus-
pectid, Hred a volley, which was im-
medlately followed by another. My

horse Decame unmanageable and bolt-
o, passing the General and his order-
Iy, carrylng me throogh the Johnnies,

who fired another volley I went Into

Sereennt Mompson After a brilef

sonsits on we wheeled nnd rode back
ng fust ns the undergrowth would pers
L We found the Geperal lying on
the ground, lls head resting on s
faithfo!l orderiy’s arm I' think the
General was Killed by the first volley

R, H

Fure Enongh,

“The idea of ealling him a “real es-

tate conveyaneer. '

“What's the matter with that?

“Why, the man s merely the dreivep
of n dump eart."

“Well, & dump eart |18 A conveyance
for transporting real estate, isn't 167"
Philadelpbhis Press

LOOKING UNTO JEHUS,
By Rer. W. ¥. Fullerton.
Look unto me, nnd be ye saved, all the

ende of the earth: for I am God, and |

there Is none else.—In xlv., 22.
Balvation Is net a luxury but a ne
cesslty. It Is the greatest blessing be-
cuune |t laste tha longest. Temporal
things are transient, but this Is eternal,
Bometimen you say, when a man has
dome a foollsh thing, “He wlill
rae It onee” You mean le will rue
It always. Bo God only saves us once,
but his one ralvation Insts forever.

only | depart in pence.”

—_

Look to hilt in s seriprure, in his

| e, In his death, in hite resurrection, In

his glory. Lusk ta 4ley as
Man, as Mo, or Yodeemer, ns
Bavier, na Al In AN, Look to him
when wealk, for sirength; when sick,
for lLealing; we-1 nuagry, for foo
when dark, far Haht; when dead, f4
lHte. Tonk te him -<lways,

When crogslig a rushing torrent on
o narrow bridgs the safest way 18 ta
fix your eye on a point an the opposite
bank, and koep looking: =a, In crossing
Iife's stream. the only sure way Is to
keop looking off unty Jesus.

When Simeon went Inte the temple
and saw the [afant Christ he sald,
“Lord, letrest thou thy servant
What was his rea-
son?  “For mine eyes have seon thy
salvatlon.” Aye, that Is It. To zee
Jesus s to soe God's salvation, and

God, nsg

noyw

But you say, “Perhaps It Is not for| to see God's salvation Is to he ready

me.
God Intends te bhless.” TLonk agaln.
To meet your dlfficulty there I's an-

other thought. Thin hlessing 1s for the
Inrgest possible numiber.

This verse has a good, round sweep.
Its scope surely embraces vou.
the earth Is exhorted to look, and you,
surely, are Included In that., God so
loved the world. Yea, hin love s vast
a8 ereatlon, It 1s not an Island,
a country, nor a natlon, that Is to look.
Not only Jews but Gentllea,
I8 written, “In thee shall all familles
of the earth be bLlessed.”

None have wanderad too far, or have | §

sinned too foully for the glorlous In-
vitation of the text,

This blessing comes to us with the
best possible security, “For [ am God,
and there Is none else.” God! “Why,
if e be God,"” yon say, “I dare not
draw nigh to him, for It is God agnlnst
whom 1 have sinned. Lot me tly else-

where for refuge. Elswhere for ref-
uge!"
And whither will you flee? There

I8 none other who can save vou. Let
us rather be like Augnstine, who sald,
“I fly to GGod, and hilde In God from
God.” We must hide In God's mercy
from hix judgment.

Look only to Jesus, not to Satan and
his tempiation You need not know
all about the adversary and his wick-
ed ways In order to be saved from
them, and Indeed, the less you know
the better.

Look only to Jesus, not to sin and
{ts econsequences, But you say, “1
must repent of my sin.” Troe; but
repenting of sin is not looking at It,
but turning away from it, and looking
only te Jesus,

look only to Jeaus, not to the ob-
stacles and hindrances In your path.
If you look at them they wlll be
stumbling stones, but If you look from
them to Jesus they will become Btep-
plug tones. A stone will do for either.

look only to Jesus, not to yourself,
not to your Intentlons, your prayers,
your repentances, your falth. Your
falth Is your looking. Do not look at
your looking, but look only to Jesus.

You know how It Is walklng with
i friend In the early night, when he

For 1t !

fand David are, one after another,
| gled out by the mind's eye,

| an

nor |

I may not he one of those whoimn | to dle, and o be ready to die 18 to be

fit to live,

THE WITNESSING HOST
Ey Rev. James Maclagam
Wherefore, seeing we algo are coms-

Qoo passed about with so great a clond of
witneasca,

Hebrews 12, 1, first clanse,
The unseen world
wis  very real to
the apostle Paul,
He bhad no hesi-
taney  In ronging
the great heroes of
fiith In a vast
smphitheater, as in-
lorested  spectators
of the contests for
the lmmortal crown

% to be awarded all
REY. 1. M'LAGAN, WHO are ;ff[illrlll
untll  death. Ry

virtue of the fizure which he nses, you
oan imagine you see, aver there in the
lower row, righteous Abel, aud Bnoch,
“who walked with God” Higher ap,
you recognize Noph, founder of 4 now
world, and Abraham, father of the
falthful. Isane, Jacob, Joseph, Moses
sin-
But with
all the Hst ennmerated by Paul in the
eleventh chapter of IHebreows, there are
immense company besides, wlho,
though not so well known, stand for

|a clags In whieh you and 1 are most

closely concerned. These are men and
women who have helped mold  our
character by their wlinesslug power.
Some wonderfully eclose tles bind us
to the unscen world and we give them
a place In Paul’'s cloud of witnesses,
and know that they are helping us be
strong, because they themselves have
overcome. It is not necessary to give
Instances: you know, hrother; you
know, slater, ‘“where your treasure (s,
there will your heart be also.”

The mighty host of witnesses com-
passing us I8 composed of those who

| wrewtled with the temptations of time
| and sense, just as you and I are doing,
[ The same means by which they ovep-

sees the first star of the evening and:

points it out o you, You do not see
it. He points again. “Why.,” he says,
“It Is Jnst there, right opposite you.
You are looking at 1t.”" 8till youn do
not see it. Presently vou eatch a
glimpee of It, and now you are sur-
prised you d4id not see It before, and
are so taken up with It that you can
scarcely see anything ¢lse. Bo it Is
when we point men to Jesus, We are

| us who are left

surprised that they do not see him, and |

Nlhien they do see him they will be
surprised, too, and they wlill searcely

ce any one elge hesldes.

Jesus! Do vou think we conld miuke
it name better? You think not. 1
think we could,. How? By adding|

four more letters to It—Jesus only.
timly lnok to Jesus. That is all.
A simple thipng. 1t Is not to strive,

o phillogophize, to argue—anly to look,
But you say, “l am charltable; wiil
uy charity avall me nothing?' Noth

nz. “But I belong to a good family;
will that avall me nothlng?'  Noth
iz, The man who is not charftable,

vio does not belang to a good fumlily,
who hins not been plously tralned, can

onli just as well as you. You and
e stand on the same level, The en
trunce Is low down. Only  look to
Jesus,

only look to Jesus, That Is an In

stantaneons thing, and therefore the
immedlate, Find how long
t tnkes to look, and you discover how
long It taked to be saved. You may per-
aps not know the moment; bhut one
ing yon will know, that whereas yon
were blind, now you gee. BEven If you
leel powerless, yet look to him for pow-
“Behold the Lamb of God,
that takest nway the sin of the world."”

sialvation is

- ¥ 1 7
ta look

e takes the sin—you only look to
lesns
You are pot to look for Jesus. He

is not lost A friend of mine at a
elhilldren's weeting told the little ones
thing right and proper—that If they
mnd Jesug they would be saved, A
ttle glr! went and began to upset all
e crurtalns In the bouse—bed cur
curtains, Her mother,
inguired the cause,
vhen the lttle Inpocent heart sgld,
Motlier, teacher told ops that If we
e Jesus we should be saved, and,

i windaw

istonlshment

wither, I was looklng for him.” “Fool-
eblld," yon say. Bul more foollxh
nlg who try to discover 2 Qhrist In

e pel notlon, or dream, or feeling.
* lmagination. Do not look for Christ,
uly look to hiw,

came are open to us, We have milllons
more witnesses than David or Joseph
bad, yet they were the stronger
cause of those thnt witnessoed
them. Our aopportunities are
superior, hence our responsibilify s
muech greater, becnuge of the ndded
witnessing of the Christian eenturies.
As n nation we do well to romember
our heloved dead, and, better still, with
P'aul, to place them amongst that zreat
cloud of witnesses, eagerly
behind to
nnl

he-
Iu'fnrf-
vistly

waotiehing
gunrd the
lnstitutions  they
for us. The names of
Washington, Lincoln and  MeKinley,
together with n host of others on the
Amertean Roll of Honor, wlil inelte ro
consvernted living the generations yet
to eome.  These all died in falth, not
having recelved (e promise: hint have

snerad  liberly
aafegunrded

Img a vislon of the coming grandeur of

their beloved country and s phice in
essing the families of  the vcarth
They hnve left us the Inhievitanee Lhat
we, when our thcee shall have lheen
ran, may wiimess in turn to our suc-
cessors, Moy you and I prove falth-

[ ful, uniting our eltizenship Inseparably

| the uspless,

with our religlion,

| LABOR AN ARISTOCRACY.

By Rev. Dr
I am the son of 0 workingman
body who lays any

Leach

Any-
elalin to greatnoss
18, The greatest aristocracy in Amep-

I Lthe

lea aristoeraey of labor, God
has no use for the dler.
IT 2 man is not doing the nseful,

which iz all God’'s work, he s ilalng
which Is the devil's work.
Does God love the the unlons? I
yes, If the nnlons will follow the W)
den rule” to do as they woull be done
by. If trusts or

0y

unions depart from
that rule they will go to pleces and
that spemdily. God loves the Ameri-
¢an inomen, The American Is to give
every man an equal chance, Ameri-
canism gives man a liberty of con
sclence If he wants to belong to a
union he can, bhut he Is not ah! il to
In order to earn hls bread and chil
dren's
God puts his stamp on the toller and
expects freedom, not coepeion We

have s wung too far ln our melhods, A

| righteons cause does not need eopp

i cion,

It grows It plaads for liselr,

Narrow Mlndedness.—1he man who
thinks he Is too intellectual 1o heliove
In the fundamental doetriney of Chrls-
tlanity and looks with a kind of sym.
nathetle aud patronizine ROz ulp--n
those who do belleve in them, Is not
thereby glving evidence af Intellectual-
Ity, but rather of narrow mindedness.
—Rev, J. B, Markware, Lutheran,
Pittaburg, Ma.
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