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. ihere had been the conviction that per-

hld fought them back every
he Jast two years, and answered brave-
ly though with a voice out of which
long since departed,
Mr. Rankin; that s all

Ican ask.” . )

Then she walked slowly from taz
half-lighted stage to the dressing-
room. with a pain which nothing could
relieve tugging flercely at her heart.
The manager looked thoughtfully after
her, as he cut the end off a clgar and

turned up his coat collar again.
“Poor girl,” sald he, halt aloud,
“ghe’'s a has-been—no mistake. And

to think that three years ago she was
the cream of the lot. Dut that's the
way; some of ‘em has genlus and some
talent. The ones with the genius learn
mew tricks, when the public has got
enough of the old, the ones with only
talent can't do It, and s0 they go down
And that's all ‘she's got—talent. I'm
sorry for her, but I aln’t the Creator,
to glve her what wasn't born in her.
With which sage vecu«m the man-
ager lit his clgar®nd walked back
to his office.

The girl with talent only smliled a
wan smile as she got Into her plain
street dress In the stuffy little dressing
room under the stage; and the cracksa,
dusty mirror gave back to her uninter-
ested gaze the reflection of that smilc.
In her heart of hearts for a long timo

baps her gift was not as strong as she-|
had first Imagined. With a pride born
of necessity she had fought the thought
down day after day; but it would not
dle.and now, In almost s0 many words,
the managgr had told her that her “duy
was past.”" Yet she was young.

Only three short years ago Mlle, Re-
ville, the petite dancer, had been hall-
d by critic and audience alike as the
daintiest and most brilllant of terpsi-
choreans seen for many years: and to-
day she was unknown—begging  for
work! Fortune’s back had been early
turned upon the unhappy little woman,
and the troubles which liad assalled her
had made their impress upon her us
ally pretty face. The eyes were tired- |
l6oking now, and the cheeks pale and |
almost thin. The stage she had just |
left brought back vividly her past i |
this city, for had she not achieved her
greatest triumph in this theater? Here
the whole house had rizen as otie gr2at
being and showered bouguets, fans, and
even jewels about her golden head. Ah,
yes, that was a night long to be remem-
bered-especially by a  hungry litule |
dancer who had go soon dropped to the
level of commonplace in her profes-
sion.

As she picked her way toward the
stage door, along the dark passages ani
fn and around ghost-like pleces of
scenery set or ready to be, she remem-
bered, (oo, the honest, kind-hearted
stage hand who had worshiped b2 |

“MAMIE!"

boards she danced upon, and at whose
affection she had smiled, despite its ap-
parent earnestness. Poor Joe, the shif-
ter of scenes—blg, qulet, even hand-
some at times. She wondered dimly
what had become of him; she hoped
honestly enough that life had treated
him better than it had her. And even
as she sald these words to herself he
stood before b

“Mamie!"” he cried Involuntariy, and
then remembering himself, he added in
contusion, “I beg your pardon, Mi
Gordon, I—I didn't mean to.” Wit
his well-worn cap In hand he bowed
his curly head and stepped aside to let
her But on the impulse of the
moment she did not do so. In fact,
a strange, hot little wave of something
indefinable swept over her heart and
was reflected In her face. She put out
her thin hand and he closed his big

wiiy one over It.
“Joe!" she sald. “Dear old Joe! I
41d not know you were here. Iam go-
ing to dance tonight—on trial, and af-
ter I have done my tarn we will talk
over old times. I do not think they
will want me, do you?”

He saw the truth in her eyes as she
spoke, and a sudden rage at the world
that dared not want her, and always
want her—as he did—seized upon him.

“If they do turn you down,” sald he
ween his teeth, crazy
" fools. T will—

Miss Gordon smiled a little sad'y
and shook her head. “If they do, Joe,

“they are

luhuL Ane, even if the otn-
wm your”

xclaimed, coming clos-

er and lmkln( down into her eyes with

is hlm 'otl-rl

| cover about two rods to his one,

| never see nuthin’

khe beard nothing but the sobs thut
shook her own small body, and once in-
#ide her dressing-room flung herself in
all her finery of tights and fluffy skirts
upon her trunk, there to let the tears
she had held back so long come as they
would.

A moment later there came a soft
¥nock outside, and she turned quickly
that her head might be in the shadow.
ere she sald, “Come Jn!" The door
swung open and Joe stepped quickly
inside, lettiog it close again behind
him. - Even before she could see him,
throngh the mist of tears in ber blue
eyes, the dancer knew it was he. ‘or
one trembling word, full of love and
longing and comfort, escaped bis 1ps:
“Mamle!”

And in her heart-breaking disap-
pointment, when all her courage and
hope had left her, the knowledge that
poor Joe's love was as deep and abid-
{og as ever brought a strange happl-
hess to her soul, He held out his arms
to har, the big, plalnly dressed shiftes
of scenes, and for a moment only sho
besitated.

“I love you,” he said, “more than
ever now! I want you, and will always
want your-even If they don't. Wil
you refuse me agaln”

She stood up, ‘and the pretty cheeks
were redder than the face-paint war-
ranted. Mlle. Revillo had danced for
the last time in public—M. J. Crane fn
Ruftalo News.

A FOX HUNT SPOILED,

Ol Josh Parkens Knocked Reyard Over
h His Gua.

When the swell.riding cub from the
Ity went away up into Galoon towa-

ip to ride to hounds, and incidentally
ollow the course of the fox, it arranged
with old Josh Parkens to provido the
fox, says the Detroit_Free Press. 1o
was offered liberal pay for attending
to this  preliminary, but he declarcd
that he was something of & fox chaser
himself, and would call it gquare 't
they'd let him “jine” in the spori.
There was no good reason to offer for
barring him, and the committee sa
fied its conscience by telling him to be
on hand half an hour later thau the
time really fixed for making the cross-
country dash. Sure enough, the hounds
giving tongue, and the ladies and
gentlemen in their gay attire were jus
beginning to form a procession whi-h
grows from l'lw bunch in which the
art, N with
Whoop from a thicket on (he side. 105
was on i rawboned mount that had &
wonderful gift of shuffling over the
ground, and carried a six-foot rifle
f the olden times.  1ie went
fox at an angle that compe

we

th
ted it 1o
and
before the riders could prevent he hal
ended the sport by putting an ounce
of,lead through the game.  There were
some Vigorous protests against this
mode of fox hunting, which put a ston
to the fun just as it commenced, hat
John only sajd: “What was them city
swells huntin’a fox fur if it warn't to
git 'im. 1 gnocked-him over cold afose
all them women folks, and the other
fellers was Jo Every one of ‘em
had gone huntin’ without his gun. I
like ft since I was

lous,

born.”

TWO MEN'S COURAGE.

There are no physical limits to hero-
ism. The man who seems, through
natural disabilities, least capable of
acting the part of a hero, may show
himself the man for a dangerous po-
sition. Such 'a man has deservedly
found a place in a list of recent heroes.
He was in a burning house in New
York, and he alone, of all the inmates,
knew his danger. But he was blind.
To save himself was surely all that
could be asked of him. August Ahrens
did not think so. True, his eyesight
was gone, but his manly care for oth-
ers had not gone with it. More than
twenty persons were asleep in the
house. To save himself and leave
them to perish Wwas not his idea of
eéven aslind man's duty. He groped
his way to the fire alarm and turned it
on, and theh set about waking the
sleeping men and women. He had
to stumble along passages with which

he could not have been familiar, but he
woke every sleeper. Not till then was
he free to leave the burning building.

A young ensign on the Montgomery
had no such physical disabllities' to
contend with when he lately saved the
lite of a sailor, but he had some serious
disabllities of costume, for he was in
full uniform. The sailor had fallen
overbgard, and could not swim. He
was fhist being carried away from the
ship, when the young ensign, regard-
less of the danger of the attempt, all
bampered as he was, sprang in after
him. It was a hard fight, butthe man
and the sailor were drawn up, though
more dead than alive.  The young offi-
cer may show much future heroism in
destroying ‘the lives of his country’s
enemies, but the fight in - which he won
by saving a life instead of taking one,
required as much courage as any he
will probably ever attempt.
—

Protty Sweet.

A clever and -pretty answer fs re-
corded by the Ladies' Home Journal.
Frank R. Stockton, the story-wri
was once drinkimg téa with a young
lady, who said to him, “It seems in-
consistent, Mr. Stockton, for us to put
sugar In our tea to make it sweet, and
then to put in lemon to make it sour.”
“Ah, well,” replied the author of “The
Lady or the Tiger" “but you know we
Jike to have both -women and men in
soclety.”

Feminlne Marvel.
He—Your friend Mrs. Hasklns Is the
most original woman. I ever met. She
‘—Indéed! What have you discovered
About her that is strikingly original?
‘Why, when she hasn't anything to

@ay she doesn't talk.-

Twas all.

o Unprecedouted.
hn:‘—h'nzvuuumuwryou
abagt . L yention of Busting's,
‘Triplett—What 1s 0dd about it? Twynn
—He does not claim that it will revo-

h::ﬁmwm world.—

The gallant boys of the haval mili-

who are manning the| auxiliary
crulsers Yankee, Yosemite qnd Prairie,
particularly the former, hdve already
won for themselves a recoril fos brav-
ery and coolnees in action| which the
regular marines may well envy. The |
naval militia fs composed of yo
men, many of whom have been accus- |
tomed to lives of luxury,| while few
of them are used to hard work or
rough, out-of-door life. Many naval
experts have been skeptical of the ef-
ficiency of such troops in actual ser-
vice. In the recent fightiag off Gan-
tlago these recruits have coyered them-
selves with glory while accupying a
very dangerous and {mportant position,
and have won warm praise from Ad-
miral Sampson.

The Yankee, with fits crew of naval
reserves, did not come Into action un-
til the bombardment of the fortifica-
tions guarding the harbor of Santiago

Her crew had been waiting for weeks
for an opportunity to attack the Span-
fards, and had grown impatient at
the delay. The first chane came un-
expectedly on the morning of June 6,

when the second attack was thade on
the forts at the entrahce to Santiago
bharbor. The 1 was glven for the

ships to farm in an imm
surrounting the mouth of the ha
the Yankee taking up an exposed pe
tlon near the shore batteriés. Thro vu.,h
out the enzagement she kept clos
shore, fighting the battcries nea
beach. Th~ Yankee throj
a fime showing, the youns t
like old blued e, and por N a
savage fire without interruption. Their,
| markmanship was besides excellent, a |
large percentage of their shots taking
effert

‘Throughout this’ very spirited
the Yankce was within range of scores
of guns,
stant action. The vessel.was mi
while kept moving at a slow
thug enabling ber to dodge dhe
of salid shot rained upon her.
battle continued for more than an hor,
when the flagship, the New York, sis
naled “Cease firing.” But the reservas
had their fighting blood up by this
time, and were in no maod to slop.
Obedient to the orders the Yankes
slowly and reluctantly turned seaward
from " the enemy’s forts, but at the
same time kept up a hot fire from
her stern guns. The trick enabled her,
while still obeying orders, to keep up
the firing for several minutes after the
other ships had ceased. The firing was
kept up till she was entirely out of
range. The old tars of the great bat-
tleships laughed heartly at the fmpu-
dence of the smaller ship, and the
officers good naturedly passed it by.

The reserves performed an important
service the following day in the work
of cutting the cables at Caimanera. A
part ‘of the fleet was detailed for tiis
work, consisting of the St. Louls, Mar-
blehead and Yankee, while a couple of
gunboats fished up and cut the cable
while the others engaged the forts
The-attack was directed at the fortifi
catfons In Guantanamo bay at 5 o'clock
in the morning. As in all previous |
engagements the fire of the Americans
was most effective. The entire forces |
of all the forts guarding the harbor |
were directed on these three compara-
tively small boats, and the position |
soon became a very dangerous one. |
The men on the Ylnkee\ meanwhile |
returned the fire shot for shot with
perfect coolness and With| deadly ac-
curacy. The gunnery of the Spnlards, |
1t was 500n noticed, was noj better than
on other occasions. The fortifications
were s0on reduced to rulns,and many [
of the Spanish soldiers were Kkilled. |
The Yankee meanwhile ran directly |
under the great forts and hammered |
away in a perfectly cool and business
Itke manner. Early in the
ment the cable operators were dr!
Lout of the cable station to'the waods
back of'the town. With the epemy |
stlenced it was a comparatively easy |
matter to fish up the cable'and cut jt
In the afternoon the Yankee returned, |
and entering the outer harbor took |
up a position near the forts and chan-
nel of the inner harbor. The audacity

or,

rrve mcH Ut ORI |

of the little boat in thus challenging
the enemy's fire won for the réserves
the respect of the entire fegt.
The most effective work the Yankee
Bas performed 5o far was In assisting
in the landing of marines and estab-
station pear Guan-

tanamo. irited firing of the
Yankee proved to be of great assist-
ance to the troops. The naval re-
serves have, thclefore, the homor ef

and Bravery.—Gallant Lads Who Have
Acted Like Veteran Scamen in the
War with Spain.

| tng of troops from the Spanish sol-

most of which were in con- |

most tmportant postlions i covering
the landing of the first troops in Cuba.
The landing wrs effected on the after-
noon of June 11. The shallow waters
of the Lay would not permit of the |
heavy warships approaching near
enough 1o the land to cover the land-

diers who were lurking in the under-
brush, ro that the smaller vessels
were obliged to do practically all the
awork.  After silencing the batteries
the Yankee and Marblehead moved to
withisi a bundred yards of the shore,
follawed by the troopship Panther, car-
rying the landing party.

The position of the crulsers Yankes
and Marblehead was a particularly
dangerous one, owing to the peculiar
wation of the shore.

The work of landing the marines re-
quired several hours. . After several
broadsides had been fired into the thick
underbrush to sweep out, as it were,
any stray Spaniards who might be
ambushed there, the Yankee and Mar-
blehead lowered adl thelr boats, and,
manning them with their best crews,
started for the troopship Panther.
The naval reserves have ghown them-
selves quite as wkillful with thelr oars
as with thelr guns, and on this oc-
casion thelr service with the small
boats elicited very favorable comment
trom the flagship.

The landing party consisted of some
six hundred marines from the First|
battalign of Brooklyn, under the com- |
mand of Colonel Collier. The boats
manued by the reserves carrled from
twelve to fifteen of these marines and
their guns on cach trip ashore. The
brave - fellows, who had been cooped
in the ships’ cabing for several
ks were delighted to get ashore.
Had it not been for the warlike ap-|
nee which the guns and uniforms |
1t to the men it might have been
that they

were’ starting on |

expedition, |

and |
1s in the Dbest of humor. !

B
again for the

er fire durlng the |
anship of the |
. excecdingly |
the Loa
rves plied merrily
sional  bullet  wonl
eplash in the water nearby, but this
little attention from the enemy seem-
ed only to lend a certain relish and

|

o up ThE

Ir of excitement to the work. No one
for a moment thought or suggested 2
retreat. As soou as a small party of
he marines had beeen landed they
formed in line of battle and advanced
on some huts and a signal station
standing back from the shore. These
were found to be quite deserted, and
almost demolished by the bombard
ment which the Yaakee and Marble-
head had administered the day before.
The first work was, of course, to rase
the stars and stripes above the ruined
signal house. The flag pole, which
was still standing, commanded an ex-

tended view of the harbor for several
miles. As the flag floated glori
above the palms a mighty cheer went |
up. which was answered by the mar-|
incs on every ship in the harbor. Old
Glory had at last been raised in Cuba
to stay. The reserves had helped more
than the marines of any other ship|
to place them there |

Free Pases In France.

The legislative free pass is still uni- |
versal in France. Every member of |
the chamber of deputies has free trav- |
eling on any railroad in the count
and is furnished with a medal cf {den-

| tification to make sure that he gets his |

privileges. In the matter of pay the.
are better off than the British memte: |
of parlizment, though their in nvu
of $5 a day is small beside the $7.2

a year_of the Unlted Stated canvns,
man.

Two Klads of Adalterstins,

A grocer caught th a confidon‘ial
mood by the reporter of a Ph ladelohia
paper admitted that the ad:l erat o-s
of his stock which were known to h m-
self would fill a small volume, A cheap
brand of tomato ¢atsup, be ea'd, was
fully three-fourths pumpk'n, and the
“bite” detected in cheap ginger snans
was produced, not by ginger. of which
they were wholly free, but by carenne
pepper.

Indelicate.
Miss Basseo (giving a dimner)—This

wine s over forty years old. Idiot |

(m-;hu.-ly)—ld\h it yourself’

Tea Is Chonp tn China.
Tea ia-cheap a Chiva. 1In oz pro- | P
vince of the empire good tea Is sold at

| sleal carth its plants and its animals,

|ia shifting the ground of observation
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Thy Trust, Avoidiug Oppositions of
Science’ Falsely S0 Called.”

There is no contest between genulne
sclenge and revelation. The same God
who by the hand of the prophet wrote
on parchment, by the hand of the
storm wrote on the rock. The best
telescopes and microscopes and -electric
batteries and philosophital apparatus
belong to Christian universities, Who
gave us magnetic telegraphy? Profes-
sor Morse, a Christian. Who swung
the lightnings under the sca, cabling
the continents together? Cyrus W.
Fleld, the Christian. Who dlscovered
the anesthetical properties ot chloro-
form, doing more for the rellet of hu-
man paln than any man that ever
lved, driving back nine-tenths of the
horrors of surgery? James Y. Simp-
son, of Edinburgh, s eminent for
plety as for eclence; on week days in
the university lecturing on profound-
est scientific subjects, and on Sabbaths
preaching the Gospel of Jesus Christ
to the masses of Edinburgh. I saw the
unversities of that city draped 1n
mourning for his death, and I heard
his eulogy pronounced by the destitute
populations of the Cowgate. Sclence
and revelation are the bass and so-
prano of the same tune. The whole
world will yet acknowledge the com-
plete harmony. Dut between what my
téxt describes as science falsely so-
called, and revelation, there is an un-
compromising war, and one or the oth-
er must go under.

At the present time the air is filled
with soclal and platform and pulpit
talk about evolution, and It is high
time that the people who have not
time to make investigation for them-
selves understand that evolution in the
first place, is up and down, out-; and-out
infidelity; in the second place It 1s
contrary to the facts of science, and ih
the thi * place, that It Is brutalizing
in 1ts tendencles. I do not argue that
this Is a genuine book, I do not say
that the Bible Is worthy of any kind of
credence—those are subjects for other
Sabbaths—but 1 want you to under-
stand that Thomas Paine and Hume
and Voltalre no more thoroughly dis-
belleved the Holy Scriptures than do
all the leading sclentists who believe
in evolution. And uln n 1 say scien-

of course

without giving thelr 1ite
[Investigation look at the
s side or that. By
n those who have a
that  direction and
cal marden and
astronomical  obrery
to the stiidy of the phy-

spo-

in who

and the reglons beyond so far as op-
tica! instruments have explored them.

1 put upon the witness stand living
and dead the leading (u)l nists—
Ernst Heekel, John Stuart Mill, Hux-

$ 1cer. On the
witness stand, ye men of sclence, liv-
Ing and dead, answer these questions
Do you believe the Holy Seriptures?
No.  And so they say all. Do you be-
lieve the Bible story of Adam and Eve
fn the Garden of Eden? No. And so
they say all. Do you belleve the mir-
acles of the Old and New Testamen
No. And 8o they say all. Do you be-
leve (hat Jesus Christ died to save the
nations? No. And so they say all
Do you belleve in the regenerating
power of the Holy Ghost? No. And
80 they ay al. Do you belleve that
human supplication directed heaven-
ward ever makes any difference? No.
And so they say all.

Herbert Spencer, in the only address
he made in this country, In his very
first sentence ascribes his physical ail-
ments to fate, and the authorized re-
port of that address begins the word
fate with a blg “F." Professor Heckel,
In the very first page of his two greal
volumes sneers at the Bible as so-
called revelation, Tyndall In his fa-
mous prayer test, defled the whole of
Christendom to show that human sup-
plication made any difference In the
result of things. John Stuart Mill
wrote elaborately against Christlanity,
and to show that his rejection of it was
complete, ordered this epitaph for his
tombstone: “Most unhappy.” Huxley
sald that at the first reading of Dar-
win's book he was convinced of the fact
that teleology had received its death
blow at the hand of Mr. Darwin. All
the leading sclentists who belleve in
evolution, without one exception the
warld over, are infidel. I say nothing
agalnst infidelity, mind you. I only
| wish to define the belief and the mean-
ing of the refection.

Agassiz saye: “The manner In which
the evolution theory in zoology Is
treated would lead those who are not
special zoologlsts to suppose that oi-
servations have been made by which
it can be inferréd that there is in na-
ture such a thing as change among or-
ganized beings actually taking place
There i3 no such thitig on record. It

from one field of observation to an-
other to make this statement, and
when the assertions ga so far as to
| exclude from the domain of science
those who will not be dragged into this
mire of mere assertion then it is time
to protest.”

With equal vehemence against the
Joctrine of evolution Hugh Miller, Far-
raday, Brewster, Dana, Dawson and
bundreds of sclentists in this country
#nd other countrles have made protest
1 Inow that the few men who bhave
#donted the theory make more noise
than the thousands who have rejected
i, The Pothnia of the Cunard line
took five hundred passengers safely
from New York to Liverpool. Not one
of the five burdred made any excite-
ment. Put after we had been four
days out. one moreing we found on
deck a man’s hat and coat and vest
and boots Implyink ilal some ove had
jnmped overhoard. Forthwith we all
hezan to talk abont that one man.
There was more talk about that one
man overboard than all the five hun-

rassencers that rode on in safe-
“Why dld he Jump overboard ™ “I
| wonder when he jumped overboard?”
“1 wonder If when bhe jumped over-
board he wou'd liked to have fumped
DBack again*" “I wonder If a fish caught
uu or whether he went clear down
the hottom of the sea?™ And for

more talk than all the five huhdred
that did not jump. 1 am politely akked
to Jump with them. Thank you, gen-
tlemen, 1 am very much obliged to you,
I think I shall stick\to the old Cunard-
er. If you want to\ jump overboard)

Jump, and test for ydurselves whether |

your hand was really \u fish's iy, and

whether you were web-Yooted original ve—to
tdrever
into the

therd must be a division of
who éxperiment and s
you make the exp
observe!

There 18 one ten
It la dem

Lord,
ot oy
\ “Salea

Darwin calls .T\w r'ndmll arth a llll
that which Wallace ¢ Nhile all the arnlea of thy ll'y
of the Fittest ¥ Conspity to r-l the sotpd.™
that the human race and the brute B

creation are all the time improving ortunel tn m..l.)( Stoeks.
because the weak dfe and the stron) 1

live. Those who do not 41 survive be\| yime o1} ‘r'c':':”“ 15, Grawa

cause they are the fittest. They say
the breed of,sheep and cattle and dogs
and men s all the time improving, na-
turally improviug. No need ‘of God
or any Bible, or any religion, but just
natural progress

You see the race etarted with “spon-
taneous generation,” and then it goes
right on until Darwin can take us\up
with his “natural eelection,” and WAl-
lace with his “survival of the fittesty
and so we go right on up forever.
Beautiful! But do the fittest survive?
Garfleld dead In September—Guiteau
surviving untl the follawing June.
“Survival of the fittest?” Ah! no. The
martyrs. religlous and political, dying
for thelr principles, their bloody per-
secutors 1Iving on to old age. “Sur-

| rottyn, deceptive, infid

ve ane,
My Lord
litaboat!

-n\l
ous avolution, and givd us s
| jHivation mrmw; Jeau cnyl \

font lot \ m echo\ fiy

vival of, the fttest>” Five hundred | ho naf the shares) when to

thousand' brave northern men mareh- | ment g found thatythey had VA
ing out to meet five hundred, thousand | in valuk o $350000. or X7 m\ \ \,
brave southern men, and dic oo the | Belcher stock went Nem 65 18 £13, in
battlefield for a principle.  Hundreds | o gingla week, and 'h"”‘" Fise) e \
of thousands of them went down Into | experienced\ fn . scorey of\ di \\
the gave trenches.  Wo stayed at| ghares. nurqng these y ars xmr ou

home® In comfortable quarters. fortunes were last throdgh want or

Did
they dle because they were not ay fit

to live as we who survived? Ah! Bo: | giscover

pluck or forasight,

ro nnck
richest

of ‘th

not the “survival of the fittest.” Elf§- | , was §0 Ighorant n( It ..] \ \
worth and Nathanlel Lyon fallng of | his discovery, that he'sold s fourth
the mnorthern eide.  Albert Sidney\ share fn ft for, £1.500, and \counted \ \

Johnston and Stonewpll Jackson fall-
ing on the southern side. DId they fall
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But to show you that this doctrine
antagonistic to the Bible and to com-
man sense 1 have only to prove to you
that there has been no natural prog-
ress. Vast improvement from another
source, but mind you. no natural prog-
ress. Where Is the flne horse in any
of our parks whose picture of eye and
mane and nostril and neck and haunch-
es 1s worthy of being compared to Job's
pleture of a horse as he thousands of
vears ago heard it paw and nelgh and
champ its DIt for the battle? Pigeons
of today not so wise as the carrler
plgeons of 500 years ago—pigeons that
carried the mails from army to army
and from city' to city; one of them
flung Into the sky at Rome or Venlce
landing without ship or ralltratn in
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flying, and the owl nothing about mus-
ical cadences for six thousand years.
Not a particle of progress.

And as to the human race, 50 far as
mere natural ‘progress Is concerned,
once there were men ten feet hig
naw the average Is about five feet six
inches. It started with men living 200,
400, 800, 900 years, and now 'thirty
vears Is more than the average of hu-

a day,
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man life.  Mighty progress we have
made, haven't we? 1 went into the | Winston Churchill, the youhg aut
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modern painting of the dow by the
best artists of England is not worthy
of being compared with the palntihg
of 400 years ago right beside it. Vast
improvement, as I shall show you in a
minute or two. but no natural evolu-
tion.

I am not a pessimist but an optimist,
I do not belleve everything is going to
destruction; I belleve everything !s
golng on to redemption.. But it will
not be through the infidel\doctrine of
evolution, but through oAr -glorious
Christianity which has .mé\f all the
good that has ever been wrohght and
which 15 yet to reconstruct all\the na-
tions. \

What fs that in the.offing? A ship
zone on the rocks at Cape Hatteras
The hulk s breaking up, crew ‘yod
passengers are drowning.  The stoxm
is in full blast and the barometer 1s
still sinking. What does \that shi|
want? Development.  Develop her
broken masts. Develop her\brukzu
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take. What that ship wants is a I
boat from the sbore. Leap iato
you men of the life station.
to the wreck., Steady there! Bring the'
women and children first to the shore.
Now the stout men. Wrap them up
in flannels, and between thelr chatter-
ing teeth you can pour restoration.
‘Well, my friends, our world is on the
rocks. God launched it well enough,
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