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CHAPTER IV.—(CosTINUCED.)
“What should Mrs. Garrett do with

the extra charge of Peg O'Reilly during
the holidays, when her hands are full
enough already with keeping Hamilton
out of mischief?" he had argucd with
himself, and Mrs. Garretl cordially sec-
onded the idea.

Master Hamilton complained loudly
of the arrangement, and declared It was

“a jolly shame;" but as the two or three

letters he had written to Peg, when she
first went to school, had been felonlous-
ly kidnaped by the housdieeper and
placed on the kitchen fire, he concluded
she was an ungrateful little wretch,
who had forgotten all about him, and
therefore directe® his attention to some-
thing else. Carmen Flower condoled
gincerely with Margaret's disappolnt-
ment; but she was too new a friend o
propose taking her home with her to
Abbetsville, so the girls parted, full of
protestations of constancy that should
last forever.

The summer and winter passed, and
with the exception of Mrs. Garrett’s
vislts and am occasional letter from
Ruthven, inclosing money, FPeg heard
nothing of the lnmates of the little
house In Kensington. 8She had been
there so short a time thal the remem-
brance of It was {ast fading from her
childish memory. The first home she
had ever known was with the Allsses
Prism, and she would have been quile
satisfied to be told she should never
have another. She was quick and intel-
ligent emough to take real Interest In
her studies, and Carmen Flower sup-
plied all she needed In the way of al-
fection. When the second midsummer
vacation arrived, Margaret O Rellly
had developed Into one of the falresl
specimens of girihood possible, She
was now in her fifteenth year. slight
and graceful as a fawn, and with a face
of uncommon beauty. Mra Garretl had
inadvertently let out so much of the
wonderful change In her appearance
that Huthven had become curious lo
soo her agaln, and waa gnite disappuint-
od when he received a polite letier from
Bir Frederic Flower, 1o nay thal, as Lheir
wards appeared to have become much
attached to one another, he trusted Mr.
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shall have the house to ourselves—and
there ts such a beautiful garden, and
fields, and & farmyard, and cows and all
sorts of things you have never seen be-
fore.” :

To poor Margaret, indeed, whose vis-
lons of the beautiful had alternated be-
tween the paving stones of Covent Gar-
den and the rocky arena of Miss Prism’s
“park-like grounds,” the change from
Blackheath to Abbotsville. a flne old
bullding of red granite, dating from the
lifteenth ceatury, was like a glimpse
Into the fa‘ry land she was so foad of
reading about and speculating oan. The

| deep glades by which it wassurrounded,

carpeted with ferns and wild flowers, n
the shadow of which the speckled deer
stood timidly to drink, were a marvel
of beauty to the town-bred girl, and
the Monks' Walk, said to be thyee hun-
dred years old, where the box trees had
grown until they met and embraced
each other overhead, filled her with de-
liclous terror without knowing the rea-
son why. It was on & glowing August
afterncon that the girls arrived at Ab-
botsville, and a carriage met them at
the station and conveyed them in state
to the mansion. Here, to Margaret's
surprise, they found luncheon spread
with all ceremony for themselves alone,

“How funny!' she exclaimed; “do
you live here all by yourself, Carmen?
Is there nobody in the house but you
and me?"

“Oh, there's uncle, of course, but he
never takes luncheon,” replled Carmen,
with her mouth full of cold chicken;
“we shan't see him till dinoer, and
there's Mrs. Webb, the housekeeper,
who orders everything, and will look
nfter our clothes and trot us off to
church on Sundays. But otherwlas, as
I told you at old Prism's, we shall have
the place 1o ourselvea”™

“It Is delightful-—enchanting’”' eried

cesses shul up la a4 magician's castle,
like Princess Floralla, o the ‘Falry
HRing." How | wish there was a mys-

that no one ever discovered before, and
that should be left for ue to find out for
ourseivea' ldon't you, Carmen?”

Butl Carmen did nol anawer, and aa
Margaret glanced ap at her, nbe [ancied
sbhe had grown red and looked annoyed.

“What nonsense are you two |itile
Iadiea talking
sharp voice, a» there entered the dining
room. A amall, withered-looking woman,
dreased in a quaint, old-fashloned cos-
tume.

“Ah, Webb, Is that you?” replied Car-
mon, carclesaly; “here la my [riend,

Ruthven would permit Misa O Rellly
to spend the ensuing holldays with Miss |
Flower. at Abbotaville. For a moment |
Ruthven. to Mra, Garrett’a horror, l’ln!
lnclined to send an answer in the nega- |
tive: but the housekeoper ﬂtmuhﬂl
him. “If you want Miss Margaret lo
behave like a lady, Mr. James, why, my |
advice la, send her amongst the ladies |
but of course, you ean do as you choose. |
Ounly, what good she'll get sitting down |
In the kitchen with me and Mary Ia
past my saying, and yon wonld hardly
think of putting her up In the ine par- |
tor along of Master Hamilton, with na |
one to look after them, | suppose ™’

That was the diffienlty. “Master’
Mamiiton. now eighteen years old, ha |
arrived at the age when his uncle was
already beginning te feel hia presence
in the house an incubus. He Interfered
with bis hachelor liberty and gave him |
no domestic comfort in return; and
Ruthven often found himself looking |
forward with anxiety to the time when |
the yonng man should be (fairly|
lauached npon the warld, and leave him
in his pristine condition. And to bring
thia girl home would oniy inereass his
discomfort and reaponsibility. Se, on
reflection, he agreed with Garrett, that
untl) she waa old enough to be placed
nnder the care of Mr2. Delamaine it was
much better Peg should remain at
school. St as they had taken a fan-
ey to her, he supposed there counld be
no harm in her visiting the Flowers,
and therefore he penned a dautiona
epistie to Sir Frederle, saying he was
flattered by the notice extended to Miass
O’'Reflly, and that as far as he was con-
cerned, he shonld be very pleased for
her to accept the invitation to Abbots-

ville.
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’ CHAPTER V.,

p ARGARET O'Reilly
wan delighted when
her friend Carmen
acquainted her with
the sucress of Sir
Frederie's applica-
tion to Mr. Ruthven.
Bhe did not share In
the disappointment
of her guardian at
her not returning to

the littla house In
Kensington. Eighteen montha had
almost passed egince she had saeen

itt It dwelt in her memory only
as a resting place between the old,
dreadful life, which she wondered
sometimea now to think had ever ex-
isted, and the mew, pleasant life, which
had become so familiar to her. But to
go to Abbotaville, and spend six weeks
in Carmen’s eompany, without any les-
song to learn, was the first real holiday
that Margaret had ever enjoyed, and
she was wild with delight at the an-
ticipation.

“We will have on end of fun,~ ex-
elaimed Carmen, who, at sixteen, was
developing into A handsome young
woman; “for Uncle Frederie scarcely
1““ moves out of the library; so wal

Miss O'Rellly —you must pul up A pec-
ond bed In the south room for her.”

“You can’t sloep In the south reoom,
Misa Carmen.” interrupted the house-
keeper, quickly.

“And why not, pray?- because It's
too good for us. | suppose.™

“Oh, no. misa' haven't yon alwaya
glept there?® DBut atill

“Well, | mean to continue to sleep
there, and so doea Miss (V'Rellly
intend to aleep togriher, but you kno®
I ran’tl stand anyone In my bed with
me.

“1 know you're as fond of your ease

na2 you are of your own way, Miaa Car- |

men, and that's saying a good deal for
It
aa | came inte the room? We have no
secrela nor mysterteas at Abhotaville
thank heaven and | hope we never may
have™

“1 was only saying how nice it wonulk

bhe i
in a low volcee, for the litile woman's

sharp way of speaking intimidated her |

The voice, low as It was, seemed to
atrike Mra. Webb's attentlon. for she

tarned at once to look at the apeaker. ; the high hat sat rigid and unconsclous,

“God hless my sonl!" she ¢ried,
“What for ™" demanded Carmen.
“That's jJust like younr Impundencse,

Misa Carmen,” replied Mrs. Webb; “but |
thia littie lady haas beamntiful hair, just
like spun silk it is, and the color of pale |
I never saw amny like it before

f d a0 thick—bhut once "
o v J.nm!l! diffienity.

| The umbrella fell on the floor and be-

gold.

“Why. lan't there any cream with the
tart?" sald Carmen, whose mind at that
moment was soaring above such triv-
lalitiem am Margaret's pale yellow hair.

“Because we're short of cream and
butter, too, with this long, dry, season,

miss, and | must retain a certaln quan- |

tity—"
“Youn alwaya say that when | come
home for the holldays. Other peop e are

Margaret, “just as If we were two prin- |

tery at Abbotsville—some dread secrot

But what was Mize O'Reilly mayving

]! arm.

there were one,” sald Margaret |

-

“It I'm. gpod-or.baa: The property
s left so. My father was the younger
brother, se, if unele had had a child, it
would have gone Lo her or him, instead.
As It Is, I'm the only one, and it all
comes L0 me.” :

“Aud Sir Frederlc has no childfen,
| then?"

“No, thank heaven.”

“WLty do you say that?! Would you
not have ltked to have & cousin?”

“Why, you gooee, if I had, I should
not have been tke heirezs. Don't you
Bee T’ '

“I faorgot that, B8till, it seems aad,
And that your father and mother should
be dead, and Bir Frederic's wife, too.
And no one but you and he left.” .

“We've got acustomed to It, my dear.
But look here, Maggle, don't get talk-
jng In this way before uncle, because
he had a child once, and It died.”

*Oh, how grieved he must have been.”

“Webb says he nearly went mad, and
I beliove he did, gquite, for he’s the
queerest mortal you ever saw, He's
| got a picture of Aunt Florence in his
dreasing room, all covered up, and no
one is ever allowed to see it but himself.
But here's our bedroom. It opens out
upon & balcony, which is rather pleas-
ant in warm weather, but quite the re-
verse in cold. However, the weather Is
warm now, #0 let us be thankful.”

She threw herself indolently upon
the bed as she spoke and Margarel
passed through one of the glass doors
into the balcony beyond. Such a bower
of sweets as it was! The purple wis-
terila entwined its branches with pale
yellow honeysuckle, and banksla roses
hung in clusters amid the light green
deliclous leaves of the Virginlan creep-
er. The balcony appeared Lo extend the
whole slde of the house, and was evl-
dently a modern addition to the an-
cient structure of Abbotsville; but at
either end of that part of It, outside the
room In which the girls were Lo sleep,
was erected a wire fence or barrler, that
ghut it off from the remalnder and on
the other slde of which hung blinds of
striped linen.

“How cozily this part of the veran-
da Is shut in,” sald Margaret, as she
leaned over the rallings; why Is it sep-
arated from the rost, Carmen?—and
why is that end of it shaded by awnings
in front™’

“To keep out the sun, you goose,
The creepers don't grow there, you see,
and s 1 requires shadipg.”

“There are people talking'”' ex-
clalmed Margaret In a tone of awe, |
thought you sald thers was no one In
the house bat ourselves.’

“"Uoodness me, child! how matter-of
fact you are.” replied Carmen as she
Jumped off the bed and pulled her com-
| panion Inte the room. "Come In here
| and talk to me, Instead of listening
ln:|r what the servanta say, Those are

my unc.e's apartmenis and be shula

aboutl ™ exclalmed al!himecll in because he particularly dis-

'liken belag overlooksd or overheard.”

“Oh, | am no sarry,” sald Margaret.
“I hope he did nol hear me talking Lo
you.
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THE STREET CAR BABY.

The New Vork Yaristy Mas a Way of
Uetting Tes MHen Wil

It war an nmbrelia with a round knob

on (he handle. It belonged to a digni-

fied, severe-faced men In a high hat. He

| held it upright as he eat and gazed

| atralght ahead out of the ear window

| New York World.
The abstracted woman In apectacies
- with a baby sat next to the umbrella.
She held the bahy on one arm. 1t was
the arm nearest the umbrella. The
haby waa of an Investigating turn of
mind. It leanad forward cautionsly.
Then it leaned forward same more. The
mother read the advertisements In the
car three times acrosa and then the
IMtle woman on her right touched her
“Your babhy's choking. ma'am.,~ she
suggeated], timidiy
The woman In spectaclea glared st
her and then investigated the baby.
"It was torning black in the face and
. was bent double. The savere man In

grasping hi=s ambrella npright.

“Yon brute, you™ snapped the wo-
man in spectacles, as she yanked it
onut of hia hands, “the baby's swallow-
. ing yonr ambrella™

it was an anxlons moment. The baby
and the umbrella were untangled with
The baby yelled

came mixed In the conductor's legn,
The severe man In the high hat
started and hroke awt in a cold perspira-
tion. Then he picked up the umbrelia,
produced an immaculate handkerchief
from his pocket and carefully pollshed
the knob. There was an npward carve
of his nostrils. The baby continned to

gerved well all the year round.
might put them on short commons for
once when | am here”

“Oh, Miss Carmen’" sald the house-

keeper, reproachfully.

Yon |

yell.

“It wanta your umbrelia,” sald the
woman in spectacles, composedly.
“There! So it should™ (to the baby).

The severe man had balf risen, ner-

“Now Margaret, if you've dome, we'll | YOusly, clutching the umbreila. He

go and see something of this rusty old
place. But come up to my room first,

it's the beat In the house, 1 take good

eare of that, and whilst you are here
we'll share it together:” and before the
servant conld remonstrate against the
proceeding, the two girls ran out of the
dining room together.

To Margaret O'Rellly Abbotaville ap-

| glanced around hanghtily and the baby

grabbed for him. The people in the car
held their breath aad the conductor
reached up to pull the bell rope.

Then the severs man sat down again
with a eorious look on his face that was
intended for a amile and he sald, “CIk!.
elk '™ to the baby In a combination hen
claek and persuasive cackle and snr-
rendered the umbrella, The babhy gooed

peared as something which she had

only dreamed of and never seen. T'Iui
broad staircases, carpeted with velvet  lative.
pile and ornamented with g1arble stat- |

nes placed in niches in he wall, the

long corridora, the suites of rooms, the
lofty stained glass windows, all com-
bined to Inspire her with awe,

“1 never saw such a beautiful honse
in my life, Carmen.” she sald. "Does it
all belong to yvour uncle?”

“Yes, of course, and it will be mine

after him.”

and all the car lcoked solemn and speen-

When She Tramped.

There waa Dr. Belman. He waa
playing whist one evening with a
malden lady for a partmner, BShe
tramped his best card, and at the end
of the hand he asked her the reason
why, “Oh, Dr. Belman,” (smilingly), “T
judged it judiciousn.” “Judicious ju-
dicioua!' judiclons!’! You old feol.™

“If you're gnod, yon mean.”

She never again touched a card.
L ]
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‘DIVISION OF THE SPOILS" LAST
 BUNDAY'S SUBJECT.

A Lassen Radiaat with Comimg Re-
wanrds for All Well Deers — "Shall
Divide 8Spells Fﬂh*lll Biroag®”—
Isniak, 53:18.

N THE  Coliseum
at Rome,where per-
Becutors used to let
out the half-atarv-
ed liona to eat up
Christians, there is
pow planted the
figure of a cross
And I rejolce to
know that the up-
right plece of wood
nalled to a trans-
verse plece has become the symbol not
more of suffering than of victory. It
is of Christ the conqueror, that my text
speaks. As a kingly warrior, having
subdued an empire, might divide the
palaces and mansions and citles and
valleys and mountains among his offi-
cers, so Christ is golng to divide up
all the earth and all the heavens among
his people end you I will have to take
our share if we are strong in faith and
strong in our Christlan loyalty, for my
text declares it: “He shall divide the
apoll with the strong.”

: The capture of this round planet for
Christ is not so much of a job as you
might Imagine, when the Church takes
off its coat and rolls up iis sleeves for
the work, as it will. There are six-
teen hundred milllons of people now In
| the world, and four hundred and fifty
milllons are Christians. Bubtract four
hundred and fifty milllona who are
Christicns from the sixteen bhundred
milllons, and there are eleven hundred
and Afty millions left. Divide the
eleven hundred and fifty millions who
wre not Christians by the four hundred
and Afty who are Christlans, and you
will ind that we shall have to average
less than three souls each, hrought by
us Into the kingdom of God, to have
the whole world redeemed. Certalnly,
with the ehurch rising up to its full
duty, no Christian will be willing to
bring less than three souls Into the
kingdom of Uod. [ hope, and pray
Almighty God that | may bring more
than three. | know evangelistsa who
have already brought Afty thousand
Lucl for the kingdom of God. There
are two hundred thousand people whose
one and only and abserbing businoss
in the world is to save souls. When
you take these things Into consldera-
Lion, and that the Christians will have
I o average the bringing of only three

souls each into the kingdom of our
Lord, all Impossibility wvaniahes from
this omnipelent crusade. Why, | know
& Babbath Bchool tleacher who for many
years has beem rugaged in training Lhe
young., and she has had five different
clasgpes. and they averaged saven (o a
class, and thay weare all converted, and
Ave timea seven are thirty-five, as near
as | eam caleulate. Bo (hat she brought
her three Into the kingdom of (od and
had thirty-twe (o apare. My grand-
mother prayed her children Into the
kingdom of Christ, and her grandchil-
| 4ren, and [ hope all her great-grand-
children, for God remembera a prayer
seveniy-five years old, as though €N
were only a minuls old; and so she
brought her three into the kingdom of
Ood, and had more than ene hundred
te apare. Pesidea thatl, through the
telephone and the telegraph, this whole
world, within & few yearn, will be
brought withia rompass of ten minuies
Realdea that, omnipotenra, omnipres-
ence, and omniscience are presiding In
this matter of the world's betterment,
and that takes the gunestion of the
world's salvation out of the lmpossdbill-
ties into the possibilites, and then cat
of tha poaszibilities Into the probabili-
then, and then out of the probabliities
Into the certaintien. The bullding of
the Union Pacific Rallroad from ocran
to ocean was a greater wundertaking
tharsthe girdling of the earth with the
Goagel ;. for one entarprise depended up-
on the human arm, while (he other de-
pends upon almightiness,

Do [ really mean that all the earth
will surrender to Christ? VYea. How
about the uninviting portiona? Will
Greenland be evangelized? The poasi-
bility ia that after A few more hundred
| brave livea are dashed out among the
leeberga, that great refrigerator, the
Polar region, will be given np to the
walrus and bear, and that the Inmabi-
tants will come down by Invitation in-
to tolerable climatea, or those climates
may soften: and, as it has been posi-
tively damonstrated that the Arctic re-
glon was once a blooming gardem and
a frailtful fleld, those regiona may
change climate and again be a bloom-
ing garden and & fruitful fleld. 1t I
provad bayond controversy, by German
and American scientists, that the Are-
tie regions were the first portions of
(his world inhabitable; the world hot
beyond hunman endnrance, those regions
were, of course, the first to be cool
enough for human foot and human
lung. It was positively proved that the
Arctle regilon was a tropieal climate.
Prof. Heer, of Zurich, says the remains
of Rowers have been found In the Are-
tic region, showing It was like Mexico
for climate, and it {a found that the
Arctic was the mother regiom from
which all the flowers deacended. Prof.
Wallace says the remains of all styles
of animal life are found In the Ar-tic
regiona, ineloding those animals that
ean live omly in warm climates, Now
that Arctic region, which has been
demonstrated by flora and fauna and
geological argnment to have been as
full of vegetation and life as our Flor-

bloom and glory, or it will be shut up
as & museum of crystals for curiosity-
seekers once in awhile to vieit. But
Arctie and Antaretie, in some shape, will
belong to the Redeemer’s realm.

Ida, may be turned back to Ita original |

| cane and thunderbelt. The good work

repulsive regions? All the deserts willl
be irrigated, the waters will be forced
up to the great American desert be-
tween here and the Pacific by machin- |
ery now known or yet to be invented,
and, as Great Sal)t Lake City has no
rain and could not raise an apple or &
bushel of wheat in a bundred :"’«I'll'lﬁ
without artificlal help, but is now
through such means one groat garden,
80 all the unproductive parts of all the
continents will be turned into harvest
flelds and orchards. A haif-dozsen De
Lesseps will furnish the world with all
the canals needed, and will change the
course of rivers and open new lakes,
and the great Sahara desert will be cut
up into farms with an astonishing yleld
of bushels to the acre. The marsh will
be drained of its waters and cured of i
malarla, I saw what was for many
years called the Black Swamp of
Ohto, ita chief crop chills and fevers,
but now, by the tiles put iInto the
ground to carry off the surplus mois-
ture, transformed Into the richest and
healthiest of regions. The God who
wastes nothing, I think, means rhat |
this world, from pole to pole, has come
to perfection of follage and fruitage. For
that reason he keeps the earth runuing
through space, though so many fires
are blazing down in its timbers and
so many meteorle terrors have threat-
ened to dash it to pleces. As soOn as
the earth is completed Christ will di-
vide It up among the good. The reason
he does not divide It now ia because It
is not done. A kind father will not di-
vide the apple among his children until
the apple is ripe. In fulfilment of the
New Testament promise, “The .neek
shall Inherit the earth,” and the prom-
ise of the Old Testameunt, “He shall di-
vide the spoll with the strong.,” the
world will he apportioned Lo Lhose
worthy to poasesas iL

It Is cot #0 now, [n this country,
capable of holding, feeding, clothiog
and sheltering twelve hundred mlillion
people, and where woe have only slxty
million inhablianis, we have two mil-
llen who cannol get honest work, ¢ 2d
with their families an aggregation of
five millions that are on the verge of
starvation., BSomething wrong, most
certalnly. In some way, there will be
A new apportioament. Many of (he
millionaire estates will crack to pleces
on the diasipations of grand chilldren,
and then dissolve Inlo the powseaslon
ef the macses who pnow have an lnsull-
clency.

What, you say, will become of Lhe
expenslve and elaborale bulldings now
devoled (o debasing oamusementia?
They will become schools, art galleries,
muscums, gymnaslome, and churchea
The world is already getiing diagusied
with many of these amusoments, and
no wonder., What an Importation of
unclean theatrical stulf we have within
the last fow years had brought Lo our
shores' And profesasors of religion
patronlsicrg such (hinga! Haviaz sold
out 10 the devi]l, why don’t you deliver
the goods and go over to him pablicly, |
body, mind and soul, and withdraw
your name from Christlan churches,
and may: “Know all the worid by these
presents that | am a patron of unclean-
nesa and a child of hell™ Bworn 1o be
the Lord's, you are perjurera

It you think these offenses aro o go
on forever, you do pot know who Lhe
lord ln. Ood will not wail for \he Day
of Judgmenl. All these palaces of sin
will become palacen of righteouaness
They will come Inte (he pomession of
those sirong for virtwe and strong for
Ood. “He shall divide the spoll with
the strong.”

China and Africa, Ihe twa richest
portlona of the earih by reason of
metala, and rare woods, and Inexshawatl.
ble productivensss, are not yet divided
up among Lhe good hecause (hey are not
ready to be divided. Walt antil the
doora that Livingstone opened In Alrica
shall be entered, and Blahap Tarior,
with his band of seif-supporting ms-
slonariea have done their work, and Lhe
Ashanteea and Senegambiana shall
know Christ as well as you knew him,
and there shall ba on tha bankas of (he
Nile and Niger a higher civilization
than 2 now to be found on the bankas of
the Potomae or tha Hudson, then Christ
will divide up that comtinent among
his triends. Wailt antll China, which
is half as large as all Europe, shal]l have
developed her capacitien for rice and tea
and sugar among edibles; and her yme-
thyst and sapphire and topaz and opal
and jasper and porphyry, among pre-
clous stomes: and her rosewood and
ebony and camphor and varnish trees,
among precious wooda; and turped up
from her depths a half-dozen Pennsyl-
vanias of coal and iron, and twenty Ne-
vadaa of siiver, and Afty Californias of
gold, and her five hundred millions of
people shall be evangelized; thea the
Lord will divide it up among the good.

It my taxt be not a deception, but the
eternal truth, then the time i coming
when all the farms will be owned by
Christian farmers, and all the com-
merea comtrolled by Christian mer-
chants, and all the anthority held by
Christian officials, and all the ships
eommanded by Christian captains, and
all the aniversities under the instrae-
tion of Christian professors; Christlan
kings, Christian presidents, Chris:lan
governors, Christian mayors, Christlan
common council. Yet, what a sconring
out! what an apturning! what a demoli-
tion! what a resarrection must precede
this new apportionment!

1 4o not underrate the enemy. Juollus
Caesar got his greatest victory by fally
estimating the vastness of his foes, and
prepared his men for their greatesti tri-
amph by saying: “Tomorrow King
Juba will be here with thirty thowsand
hor=ss, one hundred thousand skir-
mishers and three hundred elephants.”
I do not underrate the vast forces of
Bin and Death; but do yon know who
commands us? Jehovah-jireh. And
the reserve corps behind us are all the
armies of heaven and earth, with horri-

of the world’s redemption is going
on every minute. Never gso -ll;rl

What about other unproductive or | splendid mey and glorious women on

polished a sllver teaspoon with more
ease than Christ will rub off from
world the tarnish, and brighten it
till it glows like heaven: and then
glorious apportionment! for my text
Is reinforced by a score of other texts,
when it says of Christ: “He skall di-
vide the spoll with the atrong.”

“But,"” you say, “that thia is pleasant
to think of for others, bui before that
time I shall have passed up into an-
other existence, and I shall get no ad-
vantage from that new apportionment.”
Ab, you have only driven me to the
other more exciting and transporting
consideration, and that s, that Christ
is going to divide up heaven in the
same way. There are old estates (n the
celestlal world that have been In the
possession of the Inhabitants for thou-
sanda of years, and thoy shall remaln
as they are. There are old family
mansions In heaven filled with whaole
generations of kindred, and they shall
never be driven out. Many of the vic-
tors from earth have already got their
palaces, and they are peointed out to
those newly arrived, Soon after our
getting there we will ask to be shown
the Apostolic residences, and ask where
does Paul live, and John; and shown
the patriarchial residences, and shall
say: “Where does Abraham live, or
Jacob?' and shown the martyr resi-
dences and say: “Where does John
Huss live, and Ridley?' We will want
to see the boulevards wherae the chariots
of conquerors roll. I will want to see
the gardens where the princes walk.
We will want to see Music Row, where
Handel and Haydn aad Mosart and
Charlea Wesley and Thomas Hastings
and Bradbury have thelr Nomes, out of
thelr windows, ever and anoan, rolling
some snalch of an sarthly oratorio or
hymn transported with the composer,
We will want Lo see Hevival Terrace,
where Whitefleld and Nettleton and
Payson and Rowland HI1 and Charlea
Flaney and other glanis of soul reap-
Ing are resiing from Lhelr almost super-
salural labors, thelr doors throaged
wilh converis just arrived, coming to
report (hemaelvea

PBut beilliant as the sunset, and like
Ihe leaves for number, are the oelestial
homes yeot to be awarded, when Christ
lo you, and millions of otuers, shall di-
vide the spell,. What de you wasl
there? You shall have It. An orchard?

gek

desper roll than Danube
Misslasipp! Il mingled
empiying Iante the sea of glass,
with Aire. Do you want your
back agaln® Go swt and medt
father and mother without the stall ar
the sioop, and your children In A danee
of Immaoarial glea, Do you want a
throme? Beloct It from Lhe millloa
burnlahed slevaliona [ you want a
erown? Plek i oul of that mountals
of dlamonded corometa Do you wast
yonr ald church friends af carth around
yon? Degin to hum an ol revival tune
and they will fock from aill guarters to
revel with you In sacred reminiscencs.
All the earth for these who are hers on
earth at the time of continental and
planetary distribution, and all the
heavens for those who are Lhers

But notice thatl there la only one Be-
ing In the nniverse who can and will
distribute the trophles of earth and
heaven. It l2 the Divine Warrior, the
Commander-in-Chief of the Centuriea,
the Champlon of Ages, the universal
Conqueror, the Bon of God, Jesua. You
will take the spolls from his hand, or
pever take them at all. Have his
friendahip and you may dofy all time
and all sternity, but witheut It you are
a panper, though you had a universs
at your command. We are told In Rev-
elation that Jacob's (welve sons were
8o homored as to have the twelve gates
of heaven named after them —over
gate of heaven Naphtall,
of heaven [ssachar, over
over another Oad, over anolher
bulen, over another Judah, and s
Put Christ’'s pAme s written
the gates, and on every pansl
gaten: and have his help, his

pardon,
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