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FATHER AND BON.
“0 Ernest, my own dear boy, look

up and speak to me like yourself,”
sald my father, holding my hand and
looking downa upon me with an ex-
pression of deep solicitude upon his

1 pressed my father’s hand and re-
him steadfastly, but made no
veply, feeling painfully weak and lll.

“Please don't Irritate my patient,
Mr. Trueman. With quietude, in a day
@r two be will be as well as ever,” said
8 volce at my side, which I recognised
as belonging to Dr. Thurlow.

For a few seconds it was difficult
to realite my surroundings, familiar
though they were. Yes, this was my
room, and I was lying in my own bed.
That was our housekeeper, sitting by
the clear, low fire; and the sunlight,
which the drawn curtains subdued
but could not ~xclude, seemed to denote
midday.

_ With a great effort I suddenly sat
upright. “Leave me with my father,”
I cried; “1 want to talk with him.”

“Not mow, not now,” answered the
doctor; “another time will do for that,
You must rest.”

*“No; now, now!™ I exclaimed, with
great excitement. “Father, send these
people away.”

“My dear boy, be calm. I know all
that you would teli me, and care noth-
ing about it. My ouly anxiety Is to
have you well again.”

“No, no; you do not know. 1 must
tell you now.”

“Ernest, my boy, for my sake don't
excite yourself. 1 say again, I know
all that you would tell me. For two
days and nights you bave talked of
nothing else.”

“Impossible! Two days and two
mights! What do you mean?”

“] think you bad better withdraw
for a few bours, Mr. Trueman.” sald
Dr. Thurlow; “your presence disturbs

my patient.”

My father ) his grasp of
my band i ed reluctantly to-
wards the >

“Don't leave me, father,” I implored,
stretching my arms out towards him;
and be at once returned to me. “Tell
me, what day is this?"

“Wedneaday."

“Wednesday,” I repeated stupidly;
“Wednesday. My father says to-day
BW . Then all is lost,” and
1 lay back fgain on my pillow. *

“Yes, to-day is Wednesday," corrob-
orated Dr. Thurlow, gently putting
back the bair from my forebead with
kis bhand; “and before Wednesday
comes again, 1 hope 10 see you on your
pony, galloping. past my house in your
style. But you are mistaken In
that all is lost; on the con-
is lost. There have
po thieves here.”
sllence ensued, during wWhich
my face towards my
seated hi by the

That two days and
since 1 went down

the crypt extinguished my last
of bope of obtalning the sequins,
‘my normal calmupess, to which I
been a strapger from the hour of
ding my ancestor's Record, began
to reassert itself. At lugl the house-
keeper rose from her chair and poise-
lessly quitted the room. She wuas 500D
afterwards followed by Dr. Thurlow,
who whispered a few words to my
father, and then departed on tiptoe.

My wished-for epportunity had now
arrived, but I was careful pot to lose
it by too great precipituncy, recent
events baving taught me some policy.
and I therefore allowed several mia-
utes to elapse before 1 spoke.

“How was it that 1 came to be here?
The last thing 1 remember is belug in
the crypt on Monday night, not long
after my return [rom London. What
has been the matter with me? Deon't
fear to tell me. 1 am wearly, if not
guite, well, and it will relleve mny mind
10 know."”

“But Dr. Thurlow has just impressed
upon me that I am pot to talk to you
of that; be says it will distress you."

“It is only natural tbat be should
think so; but be is wrong. 1f he only
knew what I know, be would not bave
given you such advice. Bee, I am

calm and rational. Do please tell
“"

“There is really very little to tell,
and it is bard to refuse you anything.
You must not let Dr. Thurlow kuow
that I have disobeyed him. On Mcen-
day night, or rather very early on
Tuesday morning, John came into my
room in a great fright and woke we
wp. I thought the old man was mud,
and for a little while in my sleepy
stute could make noihing of his rapid
utterances and vielent gesticulaticus;
but at last he got me 1o understand
that Le bad beco unable to gieep, hav-
fng heurd strauge noises in the biouse
which induced him to go down stairs
to see If ull was right. He fsund the
door of the stillroom open, anc also
the dcor which leads to the crypt.
The vld wan had the courage fo de-
scened into the erypt, where he was
horritied to find you lying, as he sup-
poscd, dead. He came up to me, as |
have sald, and as soon as I could make
out his story, I went with him down to
the crypt, and together we brought
you up here. You were bleeding fromn
@& wound at the back of your head. and
quite senscless. Everybody in the
Loufe was alarmed, and one of the
women feiched Dr. Thurlow. At first
we thoyght you had been struck by
a burglar; but Dr. Thurlow disproved
that by your wound, which be has
shown was caused by a fall. Why
you weat into the crypt we know; but
exactly how you came to fall as you
did you maust tell us, If you can, when
you get quite well.”

“Why was it I went Into the crypt,

§egands

EEEE

nolises that old John heard, and weni
downstaizs to ascertain the cause. It
is strange that both of you should be
#0 mistaken. Nobody had broken into
the bhouse; all the outer doors were
fast, and nothing is missing. One cir-
cumstance none of us can understand
is how a certaln lantern came to be
lying by your side; it belongs to the
stable, and I have never known it to
be brought into the bouse. But 1 am
talking too much; Dr. Thurlow will be
back In a minute and lecture me for
disobeying him.”

“Your conclusions are as I thought
they would be. Has Dr. Thurlow
gone home?”

“No; be is with Jobn.”

“Why with John?"

*“The old man is very ill; he has not
yet recovered from his fright at find-
ing you as be did.”

“Ah! I bave much to tell you which
should make you angry with me for
concealing it from you so lopng; but
you are so good and gentle with your
foolish boy that I don't suppose you
will be.”

“My Ernest would have to act very
differently frem anything I bave ever
known of him to excite my anger,”
declared this best of fathers. “I bave
nothing to forgive; or, if I bave, I for-
give you with my whole heart before
I know what is the offense you charge
yourself with.”

At this point our colloquy was later-
rupted by the entry of Dr. Thburlow.
He stayed but a very little while, bow-
ever, and having expressed his satis-
faction with the coudition of both
his patients, and promising to call
again in the evening, he took his de-
parture. As soon as the sound of his
footstepy In tbe corridor had dled
away, | resumed the conversation
with my father.

“Tell me what are the matters I
have raved about since that night in
the crypt,” 1 sald. “It may be that
you know something of what I would
tell you.”

My father’s face relaxed into a smile,
and his eyes twinkled in a manner pe-
culiar to him in moments of amuse-
ment.

“Ob, we will tell you about that in
years to come.”

“What was it I talked about?” 1
asked again

“Many things. I don't remember &
tenth of them.”

“Tell me a few that you do remem-
ber,” 1 urged.

“About vast stores of gold colns
being stolen from this house—about
the beauty of your aunt Gertrude's
gister—about the Rev. Mr. Price—and
a lot of.similar nonsense which I may
perhaps recollect more of by-and-by.”

“No, fatber; it was not nonsense I
talked about, but sober fact; tbough
maybe 1 dido't know what 1 was say-
ing at the time. 1n very truth, as true
as you are listening to my words, you
bave quite recently been robbed of
an immense treasure in gold.” And,
raising myself on my elbow, I ac-
quainted bim as clearly and briefly
as 1 could with the information I bad
obtained from Roger Trueman's Rec-
ord. and of my consequent action and
its result,

My father, who soon became deeply
interested, sufflered me to continue wy
parrative without interruption. When
1 had ceased speaking he made no ra-
mark., but rested his face upon his
bhands and appeared lost in thought.

After waiting some tlme, and finding
tba* my father exhibited no sign of
reparking upon my story, I azked him
if he did not now believe that be bad
Leen recently robbed of a quarter of
a milllon sequins.

“] believe 1 bave been robbed of so
much treasure,” he assented; “but I
fiope and pray it was not recent."”

“What an extraordinary wish™ 1
exclaimed, astonished. “Surely the
chances of recovering the treasure are
much greater if it was lately stolen
than they would be If it was taken
away years ago.” :

“Do you know, Ernest” sald my
father, appearing not to notice my re-
mark; “your uncle Sam was talking
to me about that very treasure the
first evening you saw him here.”

“Then Its existence was koown to
you both¥"

“Not exactly, It was known to all
his family that Roger Trueman—Roger
the Renegnde, or Roger the Alchemist,
ns he was varlously ecalled—brought
with bim from Turkey an immeuse
treasure of gold and jewels; but none
of us ever knew what finally became of
them, and for mere than a hundred
years nobody has troubled to inquire.
But I have always understood that my
grent-grandfather spent years In a
fruitless search for it, which I suppose
has deterred his successors from wast-
ing their time in the same way."

“What was it uncle Sam said to you
about the treasure the evening I first
saw him?"

“That be believe] it was concealed
somewhere in Haldenhurst Hall, and
might yet be found.”

“Then why do you hope tbat the
robbery ls not recent?"

“Don't ask me” exclaimed my
father. starting up excitedly; “I bate
myself for my present thoughts, Tell
we where 1 will find that old manu-
geript: T will feteh it and read it here.”

My fatber walked to the other side
of the room and took the book out of
a drawer which I had indicated. 1
nad never seen him so strangely moved
before. That he should be disturbed
by the Information just imparted to
bim was only what I had expected;
nevertheless his reception of my rev-
clation surprised me. Though greatly
concerned with the matter, and evi-
dently considering all I had said, it
was plain that measures for the recov-
ery of the sequins engaged very little
of his attention; but I refrained for the

do you think?”

_ “We suppose you beard the same '

present from remarking on that cir-

cumstance, and remained still and
qulet while he sat by my bed and read
his ancestor’s Record. At last he laid
aside the book with a sigh, and rising
from his chair paced about the room
thoughtfully. After some minutes he
suddenly paused before me, raying--

“I wish you were well enough to ac-
company me to the crypt.”

1 assured my father of my ability to
do so without danger or even incon-
venience, and was about to get up
when he stopped me.

*“Not untll Dr. Thurlow bas seen you
again, and then only with his con-
sent.”

“What nonsense™ 1 exclaimed,
springing out of bed. “Because I
bave been disappointed and have
knocked my head on a stone pavement
you want to make an Invalid of me.
Surely two days is enough to spend
in bed talking nonsense, especlally at
such a time as this, when there is 8o
much to do and consider;” and despite
my father’s protests I hastened to dress
myself, assuming a smile and taiking
cheerfully all the while. But the per-
formance cost me a tremendous effort,
for I felt wretchedly weak and fll.

“Well, I suppose it must be so, then,”
consented my father, when be per
ceived that my obstinacy was mot to
be overcome; “it will be best to make
a careful examination of the place
before your uncle comes.”

“Before my uncle comes! I echoed.
“Is uncle Sam coming?"

“Yes: to-morrow morning. I tele
graphed to him yesterday, informing
him of your accident, and be replied
that he would come down on Thurs

“AL! 1 eaid, “be little knows what
a story we have to tell him."

“I bope he does not, 1 am sure,” said
my father sadly.

“How strapgely you talk, father:
Surely you don't mean to imply that
your brother hes directly or indirect
ly stolen those sequins out of yowr
house? I would stake my life upon
uncle Sam's bomor; and as for hie
weaith, liberality and ability, you
would pot easlly match them in an-
otber man.”

To my inexpressible surprice and
paln, wy father iguored my question,
merely remarking that he hoped no
barm might come of my going down
ieto the crypt, and that 1 must certain-
ly be back In my room again befcre
Dr. Thurlow returned.

It was an bour past noon when Wo
cntered the crypt, my father walking
first holding a lamp, for the piace war
as dark by day as by night. After
pauging for a moment to observe 8
crimson stain which marked the spot
where 1 bad fallen, we proceeded al
ouce to the Abbot's Cell—for my
father, when he assisted in bringing
me up ovt of the crypt, acd again
when he went there with Dr. Thur
low to explain to bim in what cir
cumstances I bad been found, bad nol
penetrated so far.

The crypt's store of surprises wa:
not yet exhausted, whatever might
be the case with its sequins, for walk
ing up to the Albot's Cell 1 saw wit!
astonishment tbat it was closed by the
brick screen as when my attentior
was first called to it. The bricks bac
been carefully replaced one upon an
other precisely as 1 had found themw
on Monday night, or If there was any
difference, they were built up some
what more peatly; for notwithstand
ing the ald of wy father, It took longe:
to effiect an entry into the cell thav
when 1 was unassisted. On reachiog
the interior we fourd that the candl¢
and matches bad been taken away.
and the empty chest upon Wwhich !
had scen them was placed with the
other empty chests. All else in the
cell was unchaunged.

My father epoke few words during
this investigation, and appeared great
Iy depress=d, though, so far as 1 could
make out he cared but little for the
loss Lie bad sustained. He agreed witl
me (for indecd the evidences of il
were undeniable) tbat the contents
of the chests had been abstracted quite
recently—probably only a few dayt
before.

We left the erypt as we had entered
it, my father locking the door after
him and putting the key into bhis
pocket. Coming out of the stillroom
izto the ball we noticed tbat the front
door was opened as widely as possible
and that eight strong men were Witk
much difficuity bringing in upon rollers
an immense steel safe of enorwmou
welght, the secure receptacle for ow
family papers which uncle Sam bac
promised 1o my fatber.

To te continued.

A Revolutionary Mallbox.

Among the treasures held by the An.
tiquarian Society In Portsmouth, N.
H., there is an old box the history of
which is given on a label which it
Lears.

The box is of tin, painted gre2n, and
shows signs of much usage, which is
rot surprising when one considers that
it carried the United States mail be
tween Portsmouth and Boston during
i{he Revolution. It Is about nine inches
long, four and one-half inches wide,
and a little more than that in helght

It was carried on horseback by Cyp
tain John Nolle, otherwise known as
Deacon Noble, who was post rider un-
til 1785,

This box contained all the mall, and
made every weck one round trip—oc
cupying three days In the journey—
from Porismouth to Boston the firsi
of the week, and three days at the end
of the week from Boston to Iorts
mouth. The distance between the twe

places Is a little more than Aty miles, |

The mailbox Is somewhat battered
apd the paint faded and scraped, bul
there is no doubt that in case necd
arose the stout little box could even
now serve us it did In the time of the
country's peril.—Youtih's Companiou.

A Guard on Eleycles.

President Loubet Is well protected.
His s=ccret guard consists of twelve
men, under the orders of a Police Com-
missioner. These men watch con-
stantly over his person. When he re-
celves they mingle with the guests
close by him and when he goes out,
they follow him and have orders never
to lose him an Instant from view,
When he drives they accompany him
on bicycles and it Is only then that
they can be recognized. This guard
of thirteen men alone costs the State

the nice little sum of 75,000 francs ll

year.

New York City. — Dark blue and
white polka dot dimity Is used for this
' comfortable house racque with ecrn
Jace for trimming. It is shaped to the

M18SES’ DRESSING SACQUE.

figure with under-arm gores and fitted
backs, a smocth adjustment belug
maintalned under the arms and over
the bips. The neck is cut elightly low
and square, tinisbed with band of lace.
TLe full fronts are gathered at the up-
per edge and arranged on the lnce, fall-
fug in long. loose folds over the bust.
In some sacques ribbon Is run through
% casing or beading at the neck and
tied in a bow, the fulness being adjust-
ed in this manner.

The lower edge of the sacque Is
turned up In a deep hem. The sleeves
are shaped with inside seams only, and
have comfortable fulness on the shoul-
ders. They are gathered a short dis-
tance from the lower edge and drawn
close to the arm with a band of lace.
The sleeve below this forms a rufile
that flares prettily over the arm.
Sacques in this style may be made of
tbin wash fabrics, lawn, swiss or mer-
cerized cotton, with lace and ribbon
for trimming. It is also appropriate
for albatross, French flannel, challle or

soft stuffs by lace or chiffon or by the
deft treatment of artistic trimmlogs,

applique, etc.

The New Coats.

The coats of all the costumes des
gigned for early autumn, #ays Harper's
Bazar, are made long enough to come
more than half-way down the skirt,
and the short jacket of last yenr and
the year before is quite out of date.
And yet, to show how capricious is
fashion, an immensely smwrt little coat
is on the old-fashioned reefer etyle,
double-breasted and curved in at the
gides. From all present indications the
autumn and winter will not show any
more definitely marked lines than did
last year.

Absence of Artificial Lustre.

Prunelas, solells, poplins and similar
lustrous materials are now quite passe. |
A panne finish recently introduced lias {
met with scant favor. All the bent
seems 1o be decidedly toward stuffs
with an entire absence of artificial |
lustre. i

Plain Materials Favored.

Plain materials are far and away |

in the lend for autumn wear. Fancy |

dress wenves have entlrely given place |

to art in dressmaking in the fashion
world these days.

The Vogue of Moire.

The vogue of molre, revived last
spring, will continue throughout the
autumn and winter. Moire Velour
will also coime In for a share of this

popularity.

Hopsack Weaves.
Hopsack weaves In solid colors are
to be much worn by ultra-stylish
women for knockabouot street gowna.

When Long Coats Are Too Warm.
At this season of the year, when long
coats are too warm for general wear,
short reefers are considered quite com- ,
fortable garments for little folix when

FANCY WAIST AND FIVE-GORED SKIRT.

wash silk. To make the sacque for a
miss of fourteen years will require two
and a balf yards of twenty-seven-inch
material.

A Stylish Taollet.

White voile is used for the stylish toi-
liet shown in the large drawing. with
gaffron lace and black velvet ribbon for
trimming. White is the color par ex-
cellence for dress occasions this season,

-and many lovely silk and wool fabrics
are developed In this cool, airy color.

The waist ix made over a glove-
fitted featherboned lining that closes in
the centre front. The back s plaln
acrogs the shoulders and drawn close
to the Lelt. where the fulness is ar-
ranged in tiny pleats, A smooth ad-
justent is maintained under the arms,

The frout plastron is included In the
right shoulder and neck, seams fasten-
ing invisibly on theleft. The full fronts
are tcked from the yoke to belt, amd
open to display the plastron to the
witlst Jine.  Narrow revers of laee
finisk: the apper part of the full froets,

A transparent lace collar completes
the neck, The sleeve Is tucked from

| #houlder to elbow and forms a peff be-

llow the tucks that are gathered and

i arranzed on o deep-pointed lace enfl,
The skt s shaped with five well-

proportioned  gores,  fitted  smoothly

arcund the waist without darts.  The

i fulticss in the centre back is arranged

Yin two underlying pleats  that are

[ pressed tiatly,  The skirt closes invisi-
bly under these pleats,

I Une or twe flounees may he used as
preferred. The illustration shows 1wo
pircutar tounees that are trimmed with
parrow velvet ribbon and flare widely

faroumd the bottom. A bamd of lace

Anistics the upper edge of the ounce,
To make the waist in the medinm

size will require one and a half yards

"of forty-four-inch material with ope

"yard of all-over-laece,

To make the skirt In the medium size
will require five and one-half yards of

i forty-four-inch materinl.

The Embrolderer's Art.
Although plain materials are to be la
mode for autuwn, it is not for an in-
stant to be supposed that it means
;plnln costumes, The embroiderer's art
|w'IIl trunsform many of the plainest
fabrics to dreams of beauty, while

p

funcy effects will be produced on the

the mornings aad evenings are €00i
enough to require sowe slight protec
tion.

No lining 18 required, the scams
being prettily bound with narrow rib-
boog in self-coiors.

This reefer is simply adjusted with
shoulder and under-arm scams, fitted
smoothly on the shoulders and flaring i
in box effect at the lower edge.

It closes in front with large pearl
buttons and buttonholes worked |
through the scallops on the edges. A |
broad cape collar extends over the
ghoulders in a becoming manner and
the turnover collar is scalloped to cor- |I
respond, |

The lower cdge of the jacket is scal- |
loped, alsu the Haring cuffs that com- |
plete the sleeves. These are shaped
with upper and under portions and
bave slight fulness on the shoulders |
Fauey feather stitehing in a coatrast- |

i denotes  fom]  obtamed o hunting
H though  the manna dul

|
|

i

CHILD'S REEFER.

ing color provides an attractlve finisa
to the edges,

To make the reefer for a child two
years old will require one and a Lalf

\yards of i1wenty-seven-inel waterial l

THE SABBATH SCHOOL

INTERNATIONAL LESSON COMMENTS
FOR OCTOBER 5.

Subject: Joshus Encouraged, Josh. 1., 1.
11=Golden Text, Josh. i, S=Memory
Verses, 8§, 9= Commentary on the
Duy's Lesson.

1. “Now.” This indicates a close con-
nection with what precedes. It s quite
rolizble that the book of Joshua originally
Erp.m with the last chapter of Deuteron-
omy. “After the death.” After the thirty
days’ moruning were over. " “The servant
of the Lord.” This was the official title
of Moses, an invested with a special mis
sion to make known the will of God, and
conferred great honor and authority. “The
Lord spake.”” The Lord did not speak
with Joshua face to face as He did with
Moses, but probably through the high
priest. Num. 27: 1822, *“Joshua.” His
name was originally Hoshea, Salvation, or
Help. To thix was added afterwards the
prefix “Jeh,” Jehovah, and his name
came Jehoshua, shortened into Joshua—
Salvation from Jehovah. This name in
the Greek s Jesus, and in Acts 7: 45 and
Heb. 4: 8 Joshua is called Jesus. Moses
the "lawgiver” led lsrael to the border,
Joshua the prototype of Jesus brought
them over. Joshua was born in the land
of Gos<hen, Egypt. He was a descendant
of Joseph, through Ephriam. At this time
he was about eighty-four years of age. He
was distinguished for his courage, faith and
piety. “Son of Nun."” Nothing is known
of Nun only that he was of the tribe of
Ephriam.  “Moses' minister.” It was
customary for great prophets to be thus
attended by ministers or servants. Thus
had Joshua been trained in the hest pos-
sible school. Moses was the servant of
Jehovah and Joshua the mimister oi Moses.
A servant is less honorable than a minis-
ter, but 1t is unspeakably greater to be
Jehovah's servant than the prime minister
oi the greatest earthly potentate.

2. “This Jordan.” Called the “des-
cender” beeause of its rapid descent of a
thousand feet between the sea of Galilee
and the Dead Sea. It is one of the most
peculiar rivers in the world. It has many
turnings and windings so0 that althoug
the dixtance between the two seas 1a
only sixty miles, yet the nver traverses a
distance of at Jeast two hundred miles,
and during that distance there are twenty-
seven large cataracts, besides a great many
smaller ounes; thus on it goes a foamin
torrent plunging down into the “Sea ol
Salt” where its waters are lost in a “briny
seething caldron.” It 18 romeétimes deep

' and at other times shallow enough to be |

forded. *All this people.”” According to
the second census (Num. 26. 51) the war-
riors, men over Lwenty years of age, num-
bered 801,730, besides 23,000 Levites, This
justifies an estimate of not less than 2,000,
000 people altogether.

3. “Your foot shall tread.” The entire
land was before them, and it depended
u‘pog their courage and faith how much of
it the .

1. "’i"rom the wilderness.”” The bound-
aries of the land are here defined. “This
Lebanon.” A double range of mountains
which formed the northern boundary.
“Euphrates.”_ The eastern boundary. This
was the largdt, the longest and the moss
important of the rivers of western Asia.

“Hittites.” A tribe of Canaanites living in |

the southern part of the promised A
They were the most powerful tribe in Ca-
naan and the el?ﬂil] terror of the ten
spies. Gen. 15: 16. Thi )
promise, Ye shall
the dreaded Hittites. *“Great sea.”
Mediterranean. led ‘‘great” in com-
parison with the seas of Capaan. It 1s
2500 miles long and 1200 miles in its
greatest width, and has an average depth
of over half a mile. “Going down.”
Meaning that this is the western undary.
“Your coast.”” This was a larger territory
than the Hebrews ever , except
for a short time during the reigns of David
and Solomon.

_ 5. “Not any man,” etc. What a promise
is this! He was to_bave victory in every
conflict. But the divine promise implies
a condition. See vs. 0. "I will be with
thee.” Joshua needed no other allies,
but he needed these great promises.
crisis had arrived in the history of the
nation, and he knew that Jehovah alone
could bring them into their promised in-
heritance. “Not fail thee.” 1. God's pres-
ence gives constant victory. Any man
may conquer who fights with the Lord on
His side. 2. God's presence is given ir-

respective of ability or social condition. '

God walks with all who fear Him—the
poor, the needy, the persecuted, the down-
trodden. 3. iod's presence once given
will remain with us forever, unless we dis-
obey Him.

6. ""Be strong,” ete. Better, “be strong
and firm.” It denotes strength of hand
and arm to lay hold of and retain anything
within one’s grasp; and firmness in the
inees, and abnlity to maintain one's posi
tion against the attack of foes. The ex-
pression occurs with increasing emphasis
four times in this chapter, and is rather a
command than an exhortation. *“Shalt
thou divide.” See R. V. The Lord shows
Joshua that “he is the last link in the
chain which unites prophecy and fulfill-
ment,” that “all the glorious possibilities
of his nation lunge upon his own personal
valor and fidelity.” Joshua was to use all
his military nkilf. and avail himself to the
utmost of all the meane, natural and provi-
dential, placed within his reach. God will
not help them who refuse to help them-
selves,

7. Al the law.” All the moral, cere-
mouial and political precepts given from
Jehovah 1o the hand of Moses. Joshus
1% admomshed that the law must be striet’
and carcfully observed, if the great wor{
to which he has been called was to be
successiully accomplished. He was to carry
out itx provisions to the letter. “7To the
right...or....left.”  Perfect obedience 1
represented by a struignt line. and a course
of sin by a crooked way. “Mayest pros
per.” There 1 nu real or lasting pros
perity vutside of a perfect obedience to all
of Goii's commandments.

K “Book of the law.” Moses had al
ready written the law, and they were 1o
diligently study it and meditate upon 1t,
and their lives were to be governed accord:
1ng Lo il precepts,

9. “Thy God i< with thee,” As the sol
dier’s valor is stimulated by the eye of
lus captain, so a vivid reabzation of the
presence of Cod s a safeguard againsi
feariulness amd discouragement.

10, “Otficers of the people.” These were
the leader< of the army whose oflices eme
braved varions duties, It seems to have
been a part of their work to act as heralds
amd to prepare the tribes for sction. i

11 “Prepare vour vwetuals”  The word
Al
not cease anti
peveral davs after this, yet the superna
turt] supply prebably Legan to leiere s
g~ the natural supply mereased. God neve
wourks witacies as a premium to indolewes

Denolation In Vencrnela.
Torbert W. Bowen, the Unged States
Minister to Venezueln, has forwarded 1o

| the State Department o letter adlilressedd
D te lum by the Kev, TS0 Pond, an Awaens

cun missionary in Venezuela, relative to

[ the widespread noverty of the propme ot | th

that conntry, Me Pond sava that dering
hir restdence of five years in Carvacas e

Iits pever before, inany circumstanees ot

| watr o paace, Known anythome o compare | opaaam at Favetteville

to the present widespread and hopeless
poverty.

fhet began four years ago,
tricts he describes as bemg steipped bare

amidl in o state of desolation noconse

{oquence of this, crowds of starving peopde

are rapobly imveding Garacas. Mreo Pandd
wivs liald the famibes of Caracas can ol -
tam enly one meal a day amd bundreds
cannol get even that, amd the price of the

" pecessities of life is high and etill risine,

Snys He Saw a White Moone.

M. A Cushing, of Boston, says he has
seen a white moose.  Whte deer bave
been seen ocvasonally in the Maine woods
at rare intervals during the fast ¥ oVears,
but up to the present time a winte moe e
bas rever been heard of.  Mr Cushing
ran across one i the tangied spruce thuk
ets near Chair-Buck Mountan, m Mame,
a few days ago. The moose was a full
grown bull, and m color was a dusty
white.

This, he savs, 1 lareely due to

the utter paralvsis of enterprises, foregn |
Ul domestie, sinee the present avil con-
The varal s |
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THE RELIGIOUS LIFE

READING FOR THE QUIET AOUR
WHEN THE SOUL INVITES ITSELF.

Foem: A Vacant Chair—Prayer ta Be An-

swered Must Spring From a Fure

- Motive—Every Grace of the Spirit Muat
Be Purchased by Sacrifice.

Though twain, our lives for years ran o»

as one;

But now I sit beside ber vacant char,
And wonder if it's true that she is gone,
Or if I'm dreaming in some stifling aur.

1 might d if it is a dream;
Bnl‘: wmui‘lt:orr:m lll:e table there
To ask her thought on some engaging

theme,
My cyes fall on her lonely vacant chair.

But a1 I mit camposed and think of her,
Anddtry o pray, “Thy will, O God, be
one,

The air o still about me seems to stir,
And smomething tells me T am not alone,

I feel what must be truth I cannot prove
Faith bids me upward look, and not de-

.
1 mn?t.lnthom Him. but “God is love,”—
A lt;: of hope shines o'er her vacant
chair.

The mortal body eannot love and trust,
"Tis soul that loves, and sou! is more than

clod. .
And, éhnugh the body moulders back. to
ust, .
The snnl lives on forevermore with God.
—E. A. Coil. in Christian Register.

Unanswered Prayers.

i There is a sense 1n which all prayers are

| answered either hy ohtaining the object

sought or by securing something far better

adapted to the ultimate end of all true
raver—pernetual happiness through un-
roken goodness,

All pravers will be answered when they
accord with wisdom, unselfishness and the
highest good.

To answer every petition literally under
the present order of things would e in-
finite wisdom the slave of human caprice,
absolute holiness a partner in human folly
and boundless compassion the author
endless cruelty.

Prayers are rometimes unanswered be-
cause of the character and tendency of the
objects sought. Men. like children. fre:
auently crave those things which would be
destructive to their hest interests. both
here and hereafter. Like Elijah under the
juniner tree, they pray for that: which falls
far below the highest good. and like Paul,
with his thorn in the flesh, we too often
seck ense rather than strength. It is bet-
ter to have grace to hear hurdens than
be weak and free from burdens. -

Prayers sometimes remain u >
because thev spring from wrong motives.
| The moul of real praver is unselfishness,

Prayer in the case of Simon Magus was ig
| morant, because it sought the mere gratifi-
cation of worldly pride.

The farmer who prays to save himself
from labor will never secure a Karvest.
Israel at the Red Sea may call u
until doomsday without avail un they
| obey the divine “Go forward!” Malicious-
ness will find no aid or comfort in prayer.
The “as Thou wilt” of Jesus is the true
. standard of acceptable petition.
| Bometimes answers are sought mn van

because divine methods of answering are
| rejected. There is no use praving for rain
i without clouds. If one prays for a disposi-
| tion of sweet sympathy he may be com-
pelled to accept the breaking power of

BOTTOW
There is a divine method 1n every nat-
ural and spiritual realm. Every grace of
the spirit must be purchased by sacrifice.
The chisel and the maliets are instruments
by which beauty clothes the marble. Pur-
ity often comen only by fire.
| 'The greatest attainments come at the
greatest cost. The pebbles are amooth and
symmetrical by the crashing of the floods
on the shore; Joseph's troubles paved the
| way to Joseph's throne. Through a prison

A+ window John Bunyan saw the trinmphs of

his pilgrim. True prayer must accept the
price of its answer.

Pray to see Europe and you must accept ,
: the ocean voyage. Prav for physical power
and you must accent discipline. Pray for
spiritual power and you must accept self-
sacrifice.

Prayer s sometimes unanswered because
of nonobservance of the conditions of true
prayer. A purpose to do the will of God is
the fandamental requirement in yer.
Without this prayer is not heard. God lis-
tens to man's voice when man listena to
God's voice. It muat also be addressed to
the Father in the name of the only accept-
able One—Hir Son. Jesus Christ,

Cain praved in his own name and went
out with fallen countenance. Abel came
through the lamb of atonement and was
aceepted.

The motion of human praver to be ef-
fective must be seconded by the Divine
Mediator. When praver is prompted by
the Holy Spirit. accompanied by simple,
childlike confidence, offered in the name of
the Saviour, from a pure motive, and the
petitioner 18 willing to accept the wiae,
just and divine method of answering, it
will be heard in heaven and granted by
infinite love.—The Rev. .]. D. Leek.

Impatience,

Impatience w a dangerous quality. It
constantly places your seli-respect and
your relotion to your dearest friends in
peril.  Moreover. it makes unhappy cir-
cumstances more unhappy still. You can't
rebel against your surroundings with a
complaining heart without rendermg your-
self weak to oppose or change them, Look
vour life over calmly and impartially and
you will find that where you have been at
odds with your lot you have made that lot
s0 much the worse and more difficult to
i get away from, whereas if you had aceept-
| ed the bitter experience and made the best
of 1t you would have reaped the benetits
otherwise 1mpossible. It 15 equally true
that where you have been impetuous of
speech vou have had cause for regret, while
8 curbed tongue has been cause for rejoic-
ng. When vou have been silent you have
done better than when yon have spoken.
A bitter word suppresse strengthens the
echaracter, while a reckless utterance 1w
like a bomb, which iv sure to injure if it
does not kil the frendship.—G. H. Hep-
worth.

Weeping Leads to FPrayer.

The late Newman Hall apphied Christ's
parabie of “The Sower™ in these words:
“We weep becanse of sced that falle o
wtony ground, where the strong sun n;
templation burns up the plants which have
no deep root< And we weep over many
who are like the seed that falls whero
thorns spring un and choke it. But such
weentng  leads o praving, and  pray
brings tre<h showers of divine grace, ‘.\l:s
with the showers hope tevives and the
Nords of {romise are pemembersd "

Walks Thirty Miles With Brain Exposed.

At Fayetteviliee N0 € by the burstiog
of a gun a pieve of ron was drven e
the bram ot Taylor MeAlpie Edge. When
raf wWas ?I‘"[l"‘l"l i }IIP:" l}"‘ LA l.'[
a4 siiver ol dollar wase left an the man <
A part of the patient’s birain

l’:llj‘l‘ was ]i[;u-:'-l moa =At-
He l'-.'.l[u'd At

I torehead
| owits wpalled

walled to White Qak, thirty males, wiere
ke was foand.
Kilied 186 Whalre.

A rreat whale hant took place at Tiille-
wicin, i the Shothod Van R TERETIA
bl tay When on tha bl
of herring whiles was I oapopweas s
ing the const iire h wiptliat 1o
prn Loy ewa al e $ + wouhld
Movat v dronves the wintlis a=hore and

oalau red 166 of them The longest wlhale

measured thurty five feel

|
|
| =
y A Veteran Teacher.
| Master Capen, of the Boston Tatin
Cehwool, has just completed a record of hity
| years' continuous service as teacher
one institntion. e 1 seventy-nine years
old, and 1= popularly known to thousainlx
of puptis and e pupils of the school as
“Cadgo” Camen,

Aun Alr Mall Service.

| A portal pnieamatic lube service hetween
i New York and Brooklyn was ordered.

I




