. my lord,” he

lordabip see him.”

course,” exclalmed his
p. “Show him here at once.

The man reiired, and in a minute
or' two returned with Dick, who sald
“Good-mokning” to his uncle, with a
Al of cheerful civility -

“H'gh,” grunted the old lord, “morn-
ing. Well? .

“Well, sir,” sald. Dick, “I have
thdught the matter over, and-although
"1 have not, and never' have had, any
wish to go to Indla, I'have decided
that It will be best for me' to aceépt
the appointment you were good enough
to get for me.”-

“Oh—er. T'm glad you've ‘come to
your senses at last,
& shade more graclously, “Well, you
had better go and see Barry Boynton
about it—that will be the best. And
then you'll have to get your affalrs put
in order, make your will, and all

o

' CHAPTER X
“Mr, here

“I-have made my will,"* sald Dick,
promptly, “aithough it'§ true I hadn't
very much to make it for.”

“Ah! that's goodi-those things cught

always to be done before they are
wanted. By-the-bye,-Dick, are ybu
Do

hard up, or anything g that kind?
you want'any mone:

"“No, #ir, thanks. 1 could db with a
hundred or two, of | course—who
couldn't? But I am not e debt, or
anything of that sort.”

The old lord carcseed his white mus-
tache and looked at his heir with a
sort of comical wonder. “'Pon my
sou),” he remarked, “I can't tell how
do 1t.”

sald Dick, not understanding,
, in fact, not Interesteéd yin his

‘uncle’s thoughts. 8

“Well, how you do it. Expensive
regiment—flat in  Palace Mausions -
Riviera, and all the rest”

Dick shrugged his shoulders. “Well,
sir, I don’t owe a'penny in the world,
1 give you my word.”

“Ah! Mrs. Harrls must be a young
Iady of very moderate desires,” salil
Lord Aylmer, lighting another cigar-
etts. “Have one?” .

*“No, thank you, sir,” returned Dick.

“And what will become of Mrs. Har-
ris when you are gone to India, ch

the old man asked, with a great air
of Interes!
“Well, sir,” sald Dick, “I always:

make it a rule never to' talk about my
friends’ private affairs; even when I
happen to know them.”

“You won't tell me.” Lord Aylmer
chuckled, “Oh! very well, very well—
never mind. 1 can take a hint as ‘well
a0 anybody. .

“When it sults your purpose,”
Dick’s thoughts ran, as he watched the'
bandsome, wickdd old face.

Then he got up‘from his chair. “If
you don’t want me any longer, sir, I
will go and pay my respects to my
lady. By-the-bye, I hope’ you are lgss
anxious about her than you were a
short time ago.”

Lord fAylmer jumped up In a fury
and stamped his gouty foot hatd upon
" he cried, <“that
waman s like an Indla-ruhber ball, and
s hard as nalls into the bargain.”

“Then she Is better,” said Dick, with
an alr of profound and anxious inter-

“Better!
cried, *

Damme,” the old
outrageously  well,

savage
sir/

Damme, her healthiness is positively

agressiye.” -

““But that must be a great religf to

your mind, si;
t

sald Dick, with per-

the other echoed, then
seemed to recollect himselt a little,
“Ad! yes, yes, of course—to be sure.
Well, go and see her. I dare say you
will find her In the houdoir.”

Dack ffelt himself dismissed with a
wave of the old lord's hand, agd being.
never very anxlous to remain in his

, he betook himself away, and
went to find her ladyship. But Lady

Aylmer was not I the house—had, in

fact, been gone out some time before

he reached It; so Dick jumped jnto a

cab and went back to Palace Mansions

to Dorothy, who met him Wwith a new

Idea. . .

“Dick, darling,” she sald, “I know
that you are worrying about me, and
what I shall d9 when you are gone,
aad I have thought of something.

. “Yes. Have you thought that, after
all, it would be safe for you to go
vright out and.risk everything?"

“No, because you do not go till Sep-
tember, and by then I shall have got
very mear to the time. No, it Is not
that at all; but you will have leave
until you sall, won't 'you?"

“Then might we not go to the sea
for a month?. I' am pining for a
breath of sea alr, and it will be good
tor you,”

too.
“That {s easy enough. Where shall

be nearer to Gravel
“We could. not g0 to any of the
Dplaces near Gra: Dick—1 should

velelgh,
be meeting people there.”
“Yes; but we might g0 to Overstrand
or Cromer, or go down to one of the
Quiet places . near

E3E

i

H

lines, and say that you; gone and
that I am I am golng to join you es
soon as 1 can, Pd
e will be-sure to

ask’ my regl-

ot at all. Besides, you:gre golng
out to an appolntment, are you not?”

sYes, true. Well, then, d¢ as you
think best abdut- it,” be sald. -*Of
course, I shall be a great deal easler
in'my mind, anfl then she will be able
to see you off and all that. Oh! yes,
It will be a very good thing In every
way."

Dorothy clapped her hands’together
and laughed quite | joyously. “Oh!
Dick- dear,” she cried ‘m 80 glad.you
don’t mind—I feel quite brave about
belng left now. I do wish, though,
that ycu could see Esther. She 18 g0

talb and stbong, very handsome,
smooth, dark hair and great dark
eyes—quite a girl who ought td be

her or Olive. And Yhen:she
has always been rich, and for flve years
she has been alsolutely her own mis-
tress, and hus traveled about every
witer

on't she ghink it odd that “you
have .never written to her ‘all this
time?”

I don't think so. Esther Is nof ia
Eirl who thanks you for letters unless
you have something special to say

Dick ‘put hig arm around his little
wife's: walst. “And you have same-
‘thing very, very speclal to tell ‘her,
haven't yoi?" he sald tenderly, then
cried with an uncontrollable burst of
anguish, “Oh! my love, my love, you
don't know-—you will never know what
it will cost me to go away and leave
\you just now, when you will want me
most of‘all.”

Never mind, Dick
Iy, “I am not afrald,

Looking ‘at her, he’saw that she
spoke the truth and only the truth—
her eyes met his, clear and true, an1
the smile” which played about her
sweet mouth was not marred by- any
expression of the agony which she hat
sulfered during the few previous days.
A week ago she had been more Dick's
sweetheart than his wife; now she was
not only his wife, but had also in her

she sald brave-

Leyes the proudslight of motherhood—

“Filled was her soul with love and
the dawn of an opening heaven.”

Is no need
Aor ‘me to tell of
the month which
Dick and his wife
passed together at
a  secluded  little
wagering place on
Norfolk  coast,
of the scra
whigh Dick had at
the ~ last to 8et
> ready for the ap-
pointed day of sailing for the shining
east. It is enough to say that after an
agonzied parting he tore himself away,
and Dorothy found herselt left alone
In the pretty flat, face to face with the'
sorest trigl of her life, ;
A week before she had written to her’
cousin, Esther Brand, biit she had had
no reply. That had got surprised her
much, for Esther was a restless soul,

CHAPTER XIX.
] H

.never o happy as when moving about
Apart from that, ,

from place to place,
Lordon Is scarcely the place to look
for rich and fdle people in September,
and: Dorothy had dddressed her letter
to, her cousin’s bankers, knowing that
it

to get very anxious fof a letter from
Esther, to watch for the post, and to

whither she had got her letter or not.
But for several days there was still
silsace, and at last, just when Dorothy
was begluning to despair, it came,

vfere Is your letter, Miss Dorothy,”
erféd Barbara, hurrying inio the, rootn

with it

“Oh, Barbara!" Dorothy chled, ‘ex-
citedly, .

In a moment she had torn it open
and was reading it aloud to Barbara.
“Ob, it Is from Russia. Fancy Miss
Brand being in Russia, Barbara, and
she says:

“‘My Very Dear Little Dorothy: S0
you are married! I canhardly be-
lieve it—indeed, since having your let-
ter this morning I have been saying
to myself over and over agaln, “Doro-
thy Strode is married—little, Dorothy
has’ got married

t Ty
bappy, of course, and you are going to
have a baby—that {s almost an “of
course” also,

you tad et tmmediiey atier done [FALMAGE'S SERMON. | sriante boosl ind these arches or
auntie’s death, and that be did mot|™ - (B Ao T SN Lo dvcd
little anxious about you, but m: "u-l.inoénl TO BEUNROLLED | Jesus of m#f choice; Jesus of my song;
Iy relieved to find (hat you were evi-| LAST SUNDAY'S SUBJECT. | Jesus of 7 trtmph-—foraver £ud
dently not going to marry that de-| X
et i oo (M6 e e e ¢ e cher | R
doubt, all thdt is good and estimable | yyyy  Verse 13, as Follows: “For ol fordgugmughiiog
"-..mu vg. Yhom: 881 s 1| xaw We sea Throush a Glass, Dariily; y inexplicable? !umlf‘!’wn i
h:u et H " Bul Thea Fuce to Face. mean?

“Well, niy dear chiid, you must let " T ihe mutal W

1 shall ‘come | o
straight back, and help Barbara to |,

1 gather from your | py,

The Bible is the most forceful

man trouble, It bas all the keennéss o:
X

scimitar, and the crushing
lightning-bolt. It portrays w)

cturing a heavenly thr

11
The siring;

all thiags work together for good. This
does not look like it." You continue
to study the dispensation, and after
awhile guess about what God means.
‘He means to teach me this. I think
be means to teach me that. Perhaps
it Is to humble my pride. Perhaps it
Is to make me feel more dependent.
: Perhapa to teach me the uncertainty of

Tetter' that he Is all fhat 1s £00d and | juggment conflagration life”  But after all, it s only a guess—
kind and brave, to nothing of be- | of this great harp lrefﬂ"d by allf 3 Jooking through the glass, darkly
Ing bandspme and Ing and' true— | (he sptendors of the futdre, naw sound- | Tre piple assures us there shall be ®
you lucky little girl! | ing with the crackje of constming | satisfactory unfolding  ~What

° “'Expect me when you see, e, | worlds, now thrilll % with the joy uf‘ do thou knowest not now: but thon
dear, which will be s00on as I can | the everlasting eghancipated. 1t tells | know hereafter.” You w'll know
possibly It T | how one forbiddgh tree in the garden why God took to himself that only

 myself to London,

were on the other side of the frontler |
I could pretty pearly fix both day and.|
time. As It Is, I can only say that I|
wili lose no time In being with you, |

and I will stick to you till I see you | m
safe on board the P. and O. steamer. ot
My love to Barbara—how she and | er

T will yarn together over the old place
and the old days'—and much love to |

you, dear little woman tegh
ine of 4hat awtul vin*
el |

“i'rom your always affectionate
o h
£ w
w

't

This letter In Itself was enough
put Dorothy into the wildest and gay-
est pf spirits, and Barbara was almfst 1
as much delighted; for, truth t
the old servant had looked f
with no little dismay to the
of ‘suipporting hér loved youn,
through her hour of lon
trial, and was therefore

i re

strong and capable H

Esthier Brand instea
own| weaker ones,

“It is so good
Esther,”. Dorotj(y

of lying upon her

id sweet and dear of
-repeated, over and

over agaln. /Just like her to throw
cverything ¢fse aside on the chance |
of being ghle to do a good turn m‘

somé ong/ it need. Now I don't feel |
half so fiervous as I did.” |
“Nor L" echoed Barbara, speaking |
out of her very heart; then she added |
with a significant smile, “Miss Esther |
never could abide David Stevenson-— |
|

|

neither could L ,
Dorothy could not HRelp laughing.
“Ah! I think you were all just a little
hard qn David. I didn’t want to be :
Mrs. David, It I true. But apart from
that, I don't see that there was so much

bu
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4 | view of God. We bear fo much ahout

amiss ‘with blm. | God that-we conclude that we under
(To be continued.) * | stand him. He is represented as hav

— Ing the tendernees of a father, the

THE KLIPSPRINGER. |

Mountula Climbing Is the Perfection | ®

f Wild Life.

lea

1 child and eay,
And yet Paul, In my text, takes the
at It is on'y
and that its mis
I think there | 1)

an indistinet mirror.
#lon ghall be suspended.
may be one Bible in heaven, fastenel
Juet as vow, In o mu-
senm, we have a lamp exhumed from
Wanenm ar Nineveh, and we 1ok
at it with great interest and say, “How
| poor a lieht it must have given com
pared with ogf mcdern lamps!"
I think that this Bible, which was a
lamp to our feet In this world, may le
near the throne of God, exciting our
Interest to all eternity by the con'ris®
between its comparatively feeble light
and the illumination of heaven
ible, now, fs the scaffqlding to the
rising temple, but when the building
1s_done. there will be no use for the
| scaftolding,
The {dea I shall develop today
this world our knowledge is
comparatively dim and unsat'sfactorv
introductory
grander and more complete vislon. This

to the throne.

that

afless and Dare, yet

vary, ¢hal
ore thay antidote the .polson of the
ber. K tells how the red-rige clust- |
s of flod’s wrath were brought to the

winefress, and Jesus trod them out: | 1o take jt away?
and/how. at last, all the golden chal

of heaven shall glow with

e eye with an F .
heel, and wing, and fire
ind

come up hiener "

sponsibility of saying,t

In
1t nevertheless fs
to

eminently true in regard

firmness of a judge, the majesty of

king and the love of a mother.

| hear about him. talk about him, writ

h with sicknesy and | (pjg
and haw another tree, thou
planted on C

ve. It dazzles
vision
and whirl-
and stoops down o low that it
can-put its lips to the ear of a dying

The

Next door there was a house-
hold of seven chi'dren. Why not take
one from that group. fnstead. of your

yield a fruft which shall | on)y ong? Wiy single ont the dwell

in which there was only ona heart
ting responsive to yonrs® Why did
A glve you a child at all it he mean®
Why fill the cup of
ness brimming, if he meant

ng
[

| your gla
| to dash it down?

the

that oblect, and then when every fiben
of your own life seemed to be Inted
locked with the child's life
hand to tear you anart, un'il you fall
Meeding and crush
desolate, your hopes blasted, your heart
broken? Do you suprose that
1aln that? Yea. He will
er thaw any mathematical p-obl m

make it

Here.fs a man wha can ndt get on In
tue world. He alwavs seams to buy at
the wrong time and to sell at the worst
disadvantage.
and fails; that business, and is dirap-
pojnted.  The man next door to him
bas a lucrative trade, but he lacks cus.
tomers. A new prospect opens; h's
income Is incredsed. But that year his
family are sick, and the profits are ex-
pended In trying to cure the allments
He gets a discouraged look.
faithless as to success. Begins to ex-
pect disasters. Others walt for some-
thing to turn up; he walts for it to turn
down. Others, with only half as much
education and charac
as well.  He sometimes guesses as to
what it all means. He says, “Perhaps
riches would spoil me.  Perbaps pover-
ty s necessary to keep me humble
Perbaps 1 might, if things were-other-
wise, be tempted into dissipations.”
But there is no complete sdlution of th
mystery. He sees through a glass
darkly, agd must walt for a higher un

So

Is,

our

we

The klipspringer, or klipbok, as it 1s | ;‘1'"’”:’; b 1“‘;';0:‘“§_';°:”:n"?1"*':"“"m*"l'r folding. RVl there b an sxplana.
BTk s ";el;”l""‘”‘s‘ Vo cra.  Of the dying octogenartan. Wo thiny | Uon? Yes; God will take that man n
Ml e chimols of Europe. (o bo cre e know very much abont him | the HEht of the throne and say, “Child

ated for no other purposé than to com-
pletp and adorn a mountain landscape,
says thegSpectator. Alihough smaller
than its distant cousin 6f the smowy
Alps, the klipspringer ylelds né‘zmwr
to it'nor to Any other mountain dwiller
In the world In the ease with which
it can get about the most dificult and
dangerous -rocks and precipices. ' To
watch a pair of these ifttle antelopes |
bounding with the elasticity of a plece |
of india rubber up and down the preci-

\m

hi

nl

pitous face of some yawning clift or | ¥
sheer mountain wall, or on to plnnacles | y
und ledges that might startlc even a |
Rocky mountain goat, disp'aying the
while a coolness and' lack of fear born |
of countless generations of a_climbing |
ancestry, s to watch the very

m

B

fly open, and we shall

sky

endureth forever: of the multitude of
And-yet T know thit the
views we have of this'great Relng ar
most indefinite, one-stded and incom
hal
look directly
new and surprising’
Ve lkee upon canvas a pieture of the
We study the cloud in the
and.th
husbandmian on the way to the field

s mercles.

ete. “When_ at death, the ra‘es

pon him. how

orning
the dew upon the grass

utiful picture of the morning!

we rise at daybreak, and go up on

Take the attribute of'merey. Do we | Immortal, hear the explanation
understand 1t>  The Rib'e blossom | remember the failing of that great en
all “over with that word—mercy. I' | terprise—-your m's‘oriune tn 1837; y
speaks again and agaln of thé tender | disaster in 1867. This Is the explana
| mercies of God: of the sure mereles | tion.”  And you will answer, “It Ig all
of the great mercies: of the mercy that [ right.’”

of providence. There Is no questlon
we ask oftener thap Why? There aie
hundreds of graves 1n Oak Hill and
Greenwood and Laurel Hill that nced
to be explained.  Hospitals for the
blind and lume, asylums for the 1diot.c
and insane, alwshouses for the desti-
tute, and a world of jain and misfor
tune that d*mand moze than human go
iution.  Ah! God will clear it all up
In the lght that pou.s from the thion

Bu

|
tion of wild Life upon the mountains. |y, " " o0 FEPTI T that wh ‘1.1) dark mystery can H\‘e Th nzs now
Certainly In all South Africa there is | wad renresented to us. White wa foge | U TV 108 P b e WL be i um ned-a
no more charming or wonderful sIght | 0 mountaing are transfienred . | PHIIY a3 toweh the answer wer.
than the klipspringer amid its own wi ¢ " hed gates of heaven swing onen | WHitten on the jasper wall, or sounde
mountalng. klcofs and krantaes. Avout o5 TGO ERER SRIRE e |y
two feet ‘in height at the ehoulder— | gy gon py U0 8T

sometimes a trifle  more—the klip-
springer is a sturdily built little, by

The ram carries_short, sharp!. pon

an

lengty; the ewe is hornless. One gieat 4
peculiarity of the klipbok lies fn ifs

olive-brown coat, which is thick and |
very brittle to the touch. Each halr 1s
hollow and the whole coat is*singulariy
light and elastic. Among the colonists,
and especially the Boers the halr of the

th

4

Pasrer and amethyst

“! pathway of inlaid rearl for the light
d-like horns about four inches, 18| fo wain upon: and there fs morning on
thelr
ecarred vieage: and there Is morning
amang the mountains.
home, and how tame your picture o
the morning seems in contrast! Great
£r than that shall be the contrast be

nd Kang pendent from arkors of

e sea. The craes uncover

Now you

all abloom
2

The waters make

arus that he
and Joseph that he was cast into the
pit; and Danicl that he was denne:

with Lons; and Paul that he was hum; -
backed; and David that he was driven
from Jerusalel and that sewing-
woman that she could get only a few
pense for maKing a garment; and that
invalid thay for twenty yeais he could
not lift his head from the pillow; anc¢
that widow that she had such hard

g0

Why allow all thes
tendrils of your heart to wind aronnd|
with strone
your dwelline

3 wil

—as plain as that two and two
make four. In the lirht of the
throne you will see ‘that it was
right Wil right

He trics this enterprise,

Becomes

er, get on twice

1 see, every day, profound mysterics

;the tiny hoofs are hollow, somewhat A
| Jagged at the edges,and exactly adapted
| for obtaining foothold on the most diM-

when Dick ,was gone Dorothy ‘began |

wonder impatiently what Esther could |
poseibly have done with herself and 1you know, there are leaky rivers g

{"tween this Seriptural view of God and
that which we shall have when stapd
Ing faceita face. This Is a picture of
the morning, that will be the morning
Itselt

Kklipspringer is, in consequence, in great
demand for stuffing saddles. The legs
are robust, as they need to be; the pas-
terns singularly stiff and rigld, while
in: my text Is true of the Sa-
viour's excellency. By image, and
ect rhythm of expression. and start
ling antithesls, Christ !s set forth—his
love, his compasston, his work, his lite
his' death, 'his resurrection, We are
| ehallenged to measure 1t6 to comoure it
| to weigh it. In the hour of our broken
enthrallment, we mount up Into high
experience of his love, and ghout unt!
the countenance plows, and the blood
bounds, and the whole natero 's exhl!
arated, “I have found him!™ And vet it

cult mountain sides.

THE LEAKY MISSOURI
Farmers Who Do Not Wunt the River
Bed Mo
The Missourl river leaks Lad!

for,

well'ay leaky boats.
engineers once measured the flow of

The gevernmeént

The haliel

Laustud hand.
wartyred agon es.
Apain, the thought of the text 1s Jus.

work to earn bread for her ehildren
You know that in song different voices
carry different parts.
overwhelming part of the hailelujih o
heaven will not be carrled by tho:
who rode in high places, and gave
sumptuous enterta.nm-nts; but pau, er

The sweet and

children will sing it, beggars Will sin
it, redeemed hod carriers will sing i1,
those who were once the off-scour;
of earth” will sing it
will be all the grander fur earth’s wee,
ing tears, and aching beads and %

and scou.g d backs and

-was discovered. - But of late years Da-

| think, the most useful.

the Missourf away up in Moutana and | g
agaln some hundred miles further

down stream. To their surprize they
found that the Missouri, instead of | he,
growing bigger down stream, as every |
rational-river should, was actually 20,
000 second feet smaller at the lower | th

point, says a ‘writér In St Nicholas. | but the fulfilling of all prefigurement.
That will be a magnificent unfolding.
The rushing out in view of all hidden
excellency, the com!ng again of a long-
—not in rigs,
and in penury, and death, but amidst
and outbursting
loy such as none but a glorified intell-
gence could experience. Oh! to gaze
full upon the brow that was lacerated,
upon the side that was plerced, upon
the feet that were nalled; to stand
close up fn the presence of him who
prayed for us on the mountain, and
thought of us by the sea, and agonized
for us In the garden, and died for us
to feel of him.
to embrace him, to take his hand, to
kiss his feet, to run our fingers alony’
the scars of anclent suffering: to say,
“This Is my Jesus! He'gave himself for
me. I shall Kever Jeave his presence.

Now; while 20,000 second-feet could be
spared frour such a tremendous river,
that amount of water makes a consid-
erable stream of itself. Many very
celebfated rivers hever had so much
water in their lives. Hence there was | *
great amagement when the discrepancy

ab:

kota farmers away to the south and
east of those. points on the Missouri,
sinking artestan wells, found Immense
volumes of water where the geologists
said there wouldn't be any.” So it is
belleved that the farmers have tapped
the water leaking from that big hole
in the Missouri river away up in Mon-
tana, ahd from these wells they irri-
gate large tracts of land, and, natur:
1y, they don’t want the river mend-
ed. Fancy what a blessing It {s, when
the weather is dry, to heve & river |y
bolling out of your well, rexdy to flow
where you want It over xhe wheat
fields. - For, of all manner dk work that
a river can be. put to, irrigation is, I

in

—_—
Some people’s cast-off happiness, ke

thelr cast-off clothés, would make seme

other people véry happy.—Warner,

half of that comr
feel not half the warmth of that lovi
Weo walt for|death to let us

- coursed,

throueh a glass darkly,
sslonate face

art

sent Jesus, to meet u:

light, and pomp,

horrible crucifixion

shall forever behold his glory,

shall eternally hear his voice. Lord
Jesus. now I'gee thee! I behold where
the blood started, where
0 here the face was distorted
I'have waded for this hour. 1 shall
never turn my back on thee. No more
looking through imperfect N
more studying thee in the darkness.
tands, and

the

t, as long as this thro:

this everlasting river flows, and those

We sce no

tears

when applied (o the enjoyménts of the
' ous in heaven, 1 think we La.c
but litte Idea of the numuer of b
righteous in hegven. Infidels s:

We

rush into his cutspread arms  Then | 10U leaven will bLe a very smal.
we shall be face to face. Not chodnn | Place €ampared with the world of the
en. but substance. Not hope then, | /03t for. according to your teaching

the majori'y of men will be destroyed."
I deny the charge. I suppose that the
multitude of the finglly lost,
pared with the multitude of the finally
saved. will be a handful. 1 suppose
that the few sick people in the hospital
today, as compared with the hundreds
of thousands of well people in the city,
would not be smaller than the number
of those who shall be cast out in sut-
fering, compared with those who shall
have upon them the health cf heaven
For we.are to remember that we are
1iving In eomparatively the beginninz
of the Christian dispensation. and that
this world Is to be populated and re-
deemed. and that ages of light and love
are to flow on. If this be 8o, the mul-
titudes of the saved will be in vast
maljority.

Take all the congregations that have
today assembled for worship. Put them
1| together and they would make but a
small audlence compared with the
thousands and tens of thousands, and
ten thousand times ten thousand, and
| the hundred and forty and four thou-
sand that all  stand around the
throze. TRose flashed up to heaven in
No | martyr fires; those tossed for many
yearsupon the Invalid couch; those
fought In the armies of liberty; and
rode as they fell; those tumbled from

great multitude that no man can uu
b v

of happiness;
about happiness? Happiness in- this
world is only a half-fledged thing; a
flowery . With a serpent hissing |
cross’It; a broken plteher, from which
the water has dropped before we cauld *

lowed by di-as.rous teactions, To help |

us understand the foy of heaven, the
Bible takes us to a river. We stand on |
the grassy bank. Welsee the wajers
flow on with ceaseless wave. Dut the
fgh of the cities ane emptied Into 1t
4 the banks are torn; and unhealthy
exbialations spring up from it; and we
fail to gevan idea of the River of Lite
in heaven. )

We get very Imperfect fdeas of the |
reunions of heaven. We think of some
festal day on earth, when father and
mother were yet living, and the enil-
dren came home. A good (Ime that! |
Eut it Lad this drawbaek —all were not
there.  That brother went off to sea,
and never was head.from. That sls-
ay in the fresh-
ness of her young life, never more In
this world to look upon her?  Ah'
‘there was a skeleton at the feast, and
tears mingled With our laughter on
that Christmas . day.  Not so with
heaven's reunfons. It will be an unmn
terrupted gladness. “Many a christian
parent will look around and find al}
his childzen there. “Ah!" he says,
It be possible that we are all here—
life’s perils over? The Jordfh pas-ed,
anu'not one wanting? Whyleven the
prodizal is here, 1 almhgt guve him
up.  How long he desplskd my coun-
sels! but grace ha'h tPlumphed. AN
here! all Here!  Tell the mighty joy
through the city. Let the bells ring.
and the angels mention It \n their
sonz.  Wave It from the top\of the
walls. Al keret”

N¢ more breaking of heart stxings.
but face to face. The orphans \that
were left poor,

whose graves they so long wept, and
gaze into their glorified countenances
forever, face to face. We may como
up from different parts of the wor'd,
one from the land and another from
the depths of the sea: from lives af-
fluent and prosperous, or from scenes
of ragged distress: Lut we shall all
meet in rapture and jublice, face
face.

Many of our friends have entered
upon that foy." A few days agg they
sat with us studying these Gospel
themes; but they only saw through a
glass, darkly—now revelation bath
come.  Your tite will also come, God
will not lcave you 1oundering In the
darkness.  You stand wonder struck
and amazed.  You feel as If All the
loveliness of life were dashed out, Yo
stand gazing, Mo the open chasim of
the grave. Walt a little
ence of your deparied, and of him who
carr.es them in his bosom, you shayl
s00n stand face to face. O, that ou

through the valley, the mountain tops
leaming from peak to- peal
lite my dear fiend and brother,

or,
Al-

the throne of Cod, saying {n his last
moment that which has already gone

gate, washed in the

through the pear)
blood of the Lamb™

A BOGUS RELIC.
Amuslng Tnstance of Manner in Which
Museums Are Tmposed Upon. |

A very amusing ins'ance of the way
In which museums are Imposed upon
has just come to light, says the St.
James’ Gazette. At the French revo.
lution, when the Cathedral ot St, Denls
vas 50 mutilated, the figures which |
ornamented the: beautiful goth'c tomh
of Dagobert wera thrown down, and,
for the most part destroyed ajl that
remained being tha bedy of his Queen
Nantilde and the head of his son\Clo-

s When the resorers stenped In
subsequently they mage the best they
ccfild of the bits, pulting the. sorks

heqd on the mother's body and el n
it fhe I Not long ago
mare intell restorers\put an end|
to this absur . ¢nd there\are now to
bf seen at St, Dens two Matues on
hich the original, portions\ of each
gre preserved.  But meanwhi'e\cagts of
he hybrid were taken, and they still -
xist in the collection of the
Arts In Paris and in the Nationa) Ba-
varlan museum at Munich as’
to studente of all that Is best in Gothlq
art. But this {s not all.
museum at Berlin, in the sculpttire d
partment, there Is a small statuette of
Stone, with various cricks and flaws
which give It an antique appearance,
which is nothing less then a smaller
and very imprudently made counterfeit
of the hybrid. The forger felt the dif-
ficulty, which might be raised to plac-
ing @ man's head above a \woman’
bust, and so has mogdified both to a
small extent; byt thefs fx not A shad-
ow of doubt that he has succee
palming off a most unexpected impo-
sition where he cogld little expect lo&
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