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Rt aT] P I SR 73 & **f;-” from the room down the ' come to your present state, I know nnl:.1‘!'l'ﬂ¢k. and found that “ was a ﬂ#‘|
*17‘-' iy 7. sl lr > r: e |'where a few of the servants stood TMAGE’B SEBHON- There .:'. t'f, gates to your nature; slzed vessel, and that three men had
rlﬂﬂk at the bride and wish her the gate of the head, and the gate of | been digging thelr way n:t thrmh w
ness, ; en the v
The countess followed them. |wyagnow ESCAPES®  LAST | the heart. The gate of your head is ::tp:‘::dﬂfhg'hﬂ“:m means of sacape,

: locked with bolts and bars that an
DUNDAV'S SUBJECT. archangel could not break, but the

) gate of your heart swings easily on its

Fiom the Following Text, Job xix, 20: | hinges. If I assaulted your body with
—“% Am Escaped With the Skin of | weapons you would meet me with
My Teeth”—The Text as It May ¥Be | Weapons, and it would be sword-stroke
Applied to Our Lives ln This Age of | for sword-stroke, and wound for
wound, and blood for blood; but if I
come and knock at the door of your
house, you open it, and glve me the
best seat In your parlor. If I should
come at you now with an argument,

What = astrange, dismal bridal it
seemed! the sllent house, the anxious
faces, the secret uneasiness of all par-
ties hardly concealed beneath the mask
of smiles.

| As the bride entered the little ora-
tory, the bishop came forward to meet
her, With a fluttering color on her
cheek Felicie glanced around jn search
of the bridegroom. She saw a slender
figure at the window, but M, Plerre's
square shoulders concealed his face.

The captajn took his penknife and dug
away through the planks until his
knife broke. Then an old nall was &
found, with which they attempted to i
scrape their way up out of the dark-
ness, each one working until his hand g
was well-nigh paralyzed, and he sank B i
back faint and sick. After long and
tedious work, the light broke through

the bottom of the ship. A handker- :
chief was hoisted. Help came. They 3
were taken on board the vessel and .

can reach it you will be safe, whatever
HE count ordered | happens to me.”
all preparations “Let us go now; wWe may have no
conslstent with the | other opportunity,” sald Felicle.
y resources of the] They proceeded thither In silence.
) chateau to be made | The countess seemed greatly fatigued

CHAPTER X,

-

OB had it hard.
What with boils,
and bereavements,

for the approach-| and sat down on the ground, while .
ing wedding, and| Emile carefully initiated her daughter Edward had been sitting by the win- and bankruptey, | ¥ou would answer me with an argu- | govaq  Did ever men come 80 DeAr a E
flattered himself | into the mysteries of the gpring cun- dow, and he had not turned his head, and a fool of o | Ment; if with sarcasm, you would an- | watery grave without dropping into it?
that he was very | ningly filed into a round excrescence of yet, to take his first view of his affi- wife, he wished he | 8Wer me with sarcasm; blow for bloW, | How narrewly they escaped—escaped é;'

the bark. Lady Felicle practiced npon
it until able to open it instantaneously.

“Now let us hasten back,” sald the
countess, shivering with the chilly
night air.

Just as she turned, she paused sud-
denly, and, extending her hand, salid,
with grave, solemn sweetness:

“Heaven bless you, Emile, and re-
ward you for all your devotion."

He held her hand in his just a briet
moment, then dropped it without a
word. The countess drew Felicle’s arm
within hers and hurried away, nor cast
a gingle backward glance. They were
just in season to escape detection, and
had hardly removed their wrappers
when the count burst in upon them.

“To-morrow night, Felicle, my love!”
exclaimed he. “The Marquis Edward
improves rapidly, he declares himself
convalescent, and Inelsts that there be
no further delay, So get out your fin-
ery to-morrow. He will not see you till
you are dressed inm your bridal gar-
ments, It's a plty the wedding must
be such a paltry affair; but we'll cele-
brate It in worthy style when we return
agaln to France. DBut be sure you look
a little like a Languedoc. After all, the
dress can be quite as pretty as if you
had a dozen corbejlles from Parls,
There's plenty of rich lace In the ward-
robe, and the diamonds will brighten

diplomatic In talk-
ing confidently be-
fore the servants,
of Lhe series of festivities which should
folluw that event. He affected an air
of the utmost gecurity, and lald out a
score of iImprovements to be made in
the garden, at o period when he meant
b0 be safely landed on a foreign shore.

And every few hours he exchanged
a knowing nod with M, Pierre, as If
glorying over his wise sagacity. In
these preparations, of course, the ab-
43 sence of the most valuable service of
1. silver was discovered, but the wily M,
Plerre had forestalled the need of ex-
planstion by informing his credulous
magter that he had taken the precau-
tlon, in conslderation of the disturb-
ances in other places, to secrete it, and
that it should be ready for him at the
wedding festival, unless he preferred
ko have it snugly packed for transport-
ation to the fishing sloop, which last
Mdea the count eagerly seconded. He
pode over to Frejus to find some one
%0 perform the ceremony, and on the
way thither met a bishop coming to
him for protection. He had left Parls
expecting to find a relative at Frejus,
bat every one who held the slightest
elalm o aristocracy had fled from

Parie,
. The count recelved him warmly, and

There are men who have been capsized
of evil passions, and capsized mid- 1
ocean, and they are a thousand miles ;
away from any shore of help. They
have for years been trying to dig thelr
way out, They have been digging
away,. and digging away, but they can 8
never be delivered unless now they will
hoist some signal of distress. However g
weak and feeble it may be, Christ will
gee It, and bear down upon the helpless
craft. and take them on board; and
it will be known on earth and in heav-
en how narrowly they escaped, “es-
caped as with the skin of their teeth.”
There are others who in attempting
to come to God, must run between a,
great many business perplexitiea. If a
man go over to business at ten o'clock
in the morning, and come away at
three o'clock in the afternoon, he has P
some time for religion; but how shall
¥ou find time for religious contempla-
tion when you are driven from sunrise
to sunaet, and have been for five yvears
going behind in business, and are fre-
q.cntly dunned by creditors whom you
cannot pay, and when from Monday
morning until Saturday night, you are
dodging bIlls that you cannot meet?
| You walk day by day In uncertaintiea
tnat have kept your brain on fire for
the past three years, Some with less
business troubles than youn have gone
crazy. The clerk has heard a nolse in

and knock at the door of your heart,
you open it and say, “"Come in, my
brother, and tell me all you know
about Christ and heaven,"

Listen to two or three questions:
Are you as happy as vou used to be
when you belleved in the truth of the
Chrigtian religion? Would you like to
bave your children travel on in the
road in which you are now traveling?
You had a relative who professed to
be a Christian, and was thoroughly
consistent, living and dying in the
faith of the Gospel. Would you not
like to live the same quiet life and
die the same peaceful death? I hold
in my hand a letter, sent me by one
who has rejected the Christian reli-
glon., It says: “I am old enough to
know that the joys and pleasures of
life are evanescent, and to renlize the
fact that it must be comfortable in old
age to believe In something relatlve
to the future, and to have faith in
some system that proposes to save., [
am free to confess that I would be
happler if I could exercise the sim-
ple and beautiful faith that I3 possess-
ed by many whom I know. I am not
willingly out of the church or out of
the faith, My state of uncertainty is
oné of unrest. Sometimes 1 doubt my
immortality, and look upon the death-
bed as the closing scene, after which

blew a shrill blast upon a whistle he
‘had been holding nervously in his
hand,

A dozen wild faces leaped up at ev-
ery window, brawny fista dashed the
glase into fragments, while the burly
figures leaped in upon them from all
sldes. Edward was felled to the floor
by the first blow. With a wild cry of
terror, the count turned to his trusted
overseer. The villain smiled grimly
and drew a pistol. One brief instant
was it given to the wicked man to real-
ize his own folly and his servant's
treachery, the next he fell a corpse at
the feet of his daughter.

Fellcie's wild shriek rang through
the room, She strove to reach her
mother, ere a brutal arm with Its up-
lifted pike should fall—saw the be-
loved form suddenly sink back and her-
self sank fainting to the floor. Re-
viving, she was conscious of a flerce
affray going on at the chateaun, and
she herself 1lylng amlidst the cold
corpses of her friends. She crept has-
tily as her weakness would allow to
her mother's side, and anxiously lis-
tened for a throb of breathing at her
lifeless heart. All in vain. And yet,
there was no sign of a blow or wound.
Remembering how she had [fallen
ere the plke descended, the poor child
had a dismal comfort in belleving her

not blame him.
His flesh was gone
and his bones were
dry. His teeth
wasted away until
nothing but the enamel seemed left,
He cried out, I am escaped with tho
Bkin of my teeth.”

There has been some difference of
opinion about this passage. St. Je-
rome and Schultens, and Doctors
Good and Poole and Barnes have all
tried their foreeps on Job’s teeth. Yeu
deny my interpretation, and say,
“What did Job know about the enam-
el of the teeth?* He knew everything
about it. Dental surgery Is almost as
old as the earth, The mummies of
Egypt, thousands of years olJ, are
found to-day with gold filllng in thelr
teeth. Owld, and Horace, and Solo-
mon, and Moses wrote about these im-
portant factors of the body. To other
provoking complaints, Job, I think, has
added an exasperating toothache, and
putting his hand against the Inflamed
face, he says, "'l am escaped with the
skin of my teeth.”

A very marrow eéscape, you say, for
Job’s body and soul; but there are
thousands of men who make just as
narrow escape for their soul. There
was a time when the partition between
them and ruin was no thicker than a

earried him back to the chateau in tri-| 411 I want Edward to remember his

—r-h_' Now ETﬂ'mhlﬂ' was pnplred. bride as a charming I}I'Emrﬂ. thﬂulh heart had broken at the sudden shock. tooth's enamel; h“t' as Job finally es- hase s nnthln; What shall I do the back ro inting-room, and gooe io,

saly waiting for the bridegroom to be | there be no guests nor festival."” . H“dd"‘:"ﬁn"" “::] m-mr?!ﬂr:: caped, so have they. Thaok God!| ., . 't yove not done? Ah! scepti- | 209 found the chief man of the firm a
er own ess con , ; :

rance O thank CGod! slats is & dask and dolefdl land. Dt raving manalc; or the wife has heard

able to perform his share of the cere-
mony. M. Plerre was ostensibly most
mative In carrying forward the prepara-
Woas, bat the countess shuddered every
tYme she met his eye. The blahop's

gave the ladles more excuse

the bang of a pistol in the back parlor,
and gone In, stumbling over the dead
body of her husband—a sulcide, There
are men pursued, harrassed, trodden
down, and scalped of business perplexi-
tles. and which way to turn next they

“And you Intend to proceed at once
to the vessel? asked the countess,
“Yea, Immediately.”

“Grant me this favor as a bridal
gift, mon pere,” exclalmed Fellcle, the
tears rushing to her eyes; “let M. Pi-

and the danger of M, Plerre's return
with those brutal rufans, The new
thought gave her strength. Hastlly
disengaging a black cloak from the
shoulders of the murdered bishop, she

Paul expresses the same [dea by a
different fAgure when he says that
some people are “saved as by fire.” A
veasel at sea ln In flamea, You go to
the stern of the vessel. The boats

me say that this Bible 1a elther true
or false. [If [t be false, we are as well
off as you; If it be true, thea which of
us is safer?
Let me also ask whether your trouble

ring In thelr own rooms; and wrapped It over her white robes, leaped ;

. Hngering Hogew sy & it :r:.rthlm;"wa are not to go untll the Sastily threugh a bref wisdow. and ::-;u:::::.m‘:h;:l::;:::“:; :;;.ml:;:t Ih-uu lh;t :uu cunl.’utlmd'd do not know. Now God will not be
Forest. Therefore, that v z : darted llke a frightened fawn past a anity with the Ineconsistent | hard on you. He knows what obstacles

the Little t ery Foolish child! are those tears?™ your face. You slide down on the side character of some Who profess it You | are la the way of your belng & Chris-

- torr afrald of that | man pacing to and fro, as If guarding
_.: l:“"m. :IL“ I beseech agalost the approach of friend and
,“..'. ' ’ | foe. She knew he saw her, and In a
“Why not? I will not mention an- moment heard his plunging steps fol-
other word to him—are you content? | }0WIng. But terror and despair gave
Once safely at sea, we shall forget all her fleetness, She knew the path well
these horrers.” and though every mow and then her
lace flounces caught upon brier and

Thank you, oh. thank you, paps.| . .. "she tore them off with frantic

it in such a rellef.”
“Thank Heaven you have come! ]| hands, and went leaping forward, She
4 He did not disciose the fact that he | . 1 o (wice and fell headlong—bdut

was (rylag to conjare-up an opporiu- | paq come from M. Plerre and had
aity for speaking with you. How pro- | ‘hﬂj::d the whole arrangement Lree- sprang up again like a deer, and at
esed mattors at the chateaun? ly. And so, belleving M. Plerre 1a Ig- i length gained the wood. It was eas-
"INty emough, 1 fear, though the | .. once and comsclous of Emile's vi- ler to elude him here; she daried In
seunt fancles everythlng favorable,” | sty  mother and daughter slept | 204 n:t n:nn:th- Lroes, :n;“l::t.::
angwered the countess. '-m' sure her dread pursuer ha
Ny threush (he Right. track. She heard his maltered curses

“And the overseer?”’
CHAPTER XI, | as he blundered around, and lightly

of the vessel, and hold on with your
fingers, until the forked tongue of the
fire begins to lick the back of your
hand, and you feel that you must fall,
when one of the life-boats comes back,
and the passengers say they think
they have room for ope more, The
boat awings under you—you drop |nto
it—you are saved. So some men are
pursuad by templation until they are
partially consumed, but after all get
off—"saved as by fire.”

But I llks the figure of Job a little
better than that of Paul, becauss the
pulpit has not worn It out; and I want
to show you Il God will help, that
some men make narrow escape for
their souls, and are saved as “with the
akin of their teeth.”

tian, and your first effort in the right ¥
dlrrﬂlun he will crown with success,
Do not let Satan, with cotton bales,
and kegs, and hogsheads, and counters,
and stocks of unsalable goods, block
up Your way to heaven. Gather up all
your energies. Tighten the girdle
about your loins. Take an agonlzing

fre a lawyer. In your profession there
are mean and dishonest men. Is that
anything against the law? You are a
doctor. There are unskilled and con-
temptible men In your profession. Is
that anything agaiunst medicine? You
are a merchant, There are thieves and
defrauders In your business. Is that
anything against merchandise® He. |00k Into the face of God, and then
hold, thenm, the unfairness of charging | *3Y. "Here goes one grand effort for
upon Christianity the wickednoss of jts | [Ife eternal” and them bound away for
disciples. We admit some of the | P*AVeD, escaping “as with the skin of
charges agalnst those who profess re- | - CUr teeth

liglon. Some of the most gigantlc | . DI8 world ls a poor portion for your
swindles of the preseat day have been :mul oh, business man’ n Eastern
earried on by members of the church, «ing had graven on his tomb two fa-
There are men standing in the front | ¥* % T*Presented as sounding on each

wh it
rank in the churehes who would not tnu:t::-.' :Iilla l:n:g.l .::r::'ﬁ'h::?‘;:r.

svening they stole forth cautlously and

msadow. He spoke thelr names eager-
V. and dlapersed the momentary lerror
which bhis wsudden appearance had

l

—

“He I= there still. The count trusis
iy as a falry she flew on to the blessed

Alm tly, and has confided to him LTHOUGH appar-
- han be trusted for five dollara without ;
oll his of escape. ently very qulet, | rellef at 4. It is as pany for some people to look. clua Coelins hanged himsell because
. She gained the tree, pressed (the . : good collateral security. They leave | . . 00y
“Mon Dieu! Is the man demented ™ the mext day was to the Cross as for you to look to thias e Shakaaaatton 10 shis vautls nul*r. :'.h:? lll;l’::::dd h;;':::l“l:ﬂl:::

apring with desperate hand, and rushed
in. A cold chill sank upon her heart;
It waa empty. Where, oh, where, was
Emile? Waa there no friend left her?

pulpit. Mild, gentle, tractable, loving,
you expect them (o become Christlans.
You go over to the store and say,
“Grandon Joined (he ehurch yester-

bule of the church as they go Ina and
sit at the communion. Having con-
eluded the sacrament, they get up,
wipe the wine from their lipa, go out,

left. All of this world's riches make
but a small Inheritance for a sonl,
Robeapierre attempted to win the ap-
plause of the world; but when he was

really a busy and
anzious one at the |
chateau. Edward
was up and dreased

*He will not listen to our remon-
strances,” anawered Fellcle, while her

molher kept sllence.

“Have jyou ftold him what you
heard T
*Ne; though we assured him that we

had preal of hia treachery. He declared
e ahould go to M. Plerre with our acen-

In clothes [fur.
bished up from the

robes, quite early

well stocked 'I“.l-rl‘l*1

Bhe sank shivering upon Ltha earthy
floor, and buried her head In her handa
Ghe could not think over, then, all the
angnlsh that had fallen wpon her—the
terrible bereavament of the past howur;

day.” Your businesa comrades say,
“That ia just what might have been
expected. he always was of that turs
of mind.” In youth, this person whom
I describe was always good. He pever

apell.

and take up their sins where they left
off. To serve the devil Is their regu-
lar work; to serve God a sort of play-
With a Sunday sponge they ex-

dying, 2 woman came rushing through
the crowd. crying to him, “"Murderer of
my kindred, descend to hell, covered
with the cursea of every mother In
France'!"”

Many who have expected
the plaudits of the world have died un-
der ita Amathema Maranatha.

Oh. find vour peace In Qod. Make

peet to wipe off from their buainess
slate all the past week’'s Inconslisten-
cles. You bhave mo more right to take
such a man's life as a specimen of re-

in (he day; but he
preferred not to see his bride until the
marriage vows were exchanged -on

satioms, and we dared not reveal all
without first consuiting you."
“That was prudent,” asald Emile,

parents, bridegroom, home and friends,
all stricken from the hand that seemed

to hold them so securely. Her brain

broke things. He never langhed when
it was Improper to laugh. At seven,
he could sit an hour In e¢hurch, per-

while between his teeth he muttered,
*Dali! Miet! brute! the man doea not
eerve to Hive,” And In a moment he
added gravely, “Tt would be the ex-
Maguishment of your best hopes of es-
sape to reveal my p nce here, or the
lenlity of the retreal [ have provided.
? balf expected to ind yon gone; and I
ervently hoped It might be s0.”

“We walted for the Marquls Ed4-
ward ™

“And he arrived two nights ago.
Why were you not away before thia?
Byery hour ia of priceleas valua™
' ¥he countess sighed heavily.

" *He ia 11l; we are only walting for
Ms recovery; them the marriage is to
mke place, and wea are to ride directly
o the whar! at St. Josephs.”

. *] wiah I knew their plans betier;
pot a eoul haa entered the woods gince
£ eame, and the pikes have beem re-
moved. 1 lost the precious opportunity
by my long absence.”

“AR"™ eried Felicle, “we looked for
rou se amxionaly. We grew so troubled
about you.”

*“1 eonld not come. I have learned a
Mitep Jesson in my absemes. I, who
hald’ them to my sway befors, have
end the tide so swolen that It bore
ma afong ke a feather, [ lifted up my
for freadom, agquality, manhood—
know they would interpret it law-

mpt to be scorched. My heart has died
»iin me.to witneas the horrors which
" seign teiumphant, consclious, as T am,
hat 1 to nurse the spark
wilileh such a madly de-
vouring slefiént. There is but one
souires laft me: [ must secretly ald all
who come within reach of my helping
hatm An_ "~

“Yon couneel na te refrain from men-
Bening the adventure in the woods that
et ™ gnestioned the countess, anx-
lomp t6 réturn as apeedily as possible. i
“3 eertainly do, If it is to be retafled
ut omee to the arch vilidin, Plerre. Be-

the ostensible plea of reserviag all his
sirength free ftrom excitement, but In
reality from a disinelination he conld
not overcome. The countess, hersslf,
dressed her daughter In the feecy
whita robes, nor would allow another
hand to touch a single fold. Hhe lin-
gered fondly over the task, reluctant
to finish, and even Felicie was obliged
to say, with a bluah and a smile:

“There, there, mamma' [ am sure
it I all eomplete now—vyou could not
be more particular If there weres a
thoneand - guesta to behold me!™

But the countess amoothed a wave of
hair here, brushed omwt a tumbled
flounce, readjusted each spray of the
orange crown, and finally removed the
diamond ornaments entirely and re-
placed them with her own rich pet of
milky pearls.

“My father will not approve™ whis-
pered Felicle,

“For this ones, no matter; he will not
have time to alluce to It. The
pearis are so much prettier, MNow Is
my dariing a fairy looking bride, In- |
deed. Burely Edward will open his
heart to her at once.”

“Ah, It Is for him you are se fastid-
lously particnlar tonight. 1 bad for-
gotten, almost, what it meant for me,
this wedding—1 only have rejolced be-
cause it was the gateway for our ea-
cape from this wearing life of asus-
m“-"

“Wearing, indeed! reiterated the
countess, and putting her hand hastily
to her side, she turned deathly pale,

Felicle aprang forward ia alarm,

“What ia it my mother? are you
faint? are you 1117

“Neo, no, it 1 nothing, it will pass in
A moment.”

And as ehe had said, the spasm
passed away In a few momenta, The
danghter was ascarcely reassured when
the count's volee was heard at the
door.

“Come, loiterers, we are waiting for
you. "

The countess seized Fellcle’s hand,
and bent forward to press a solemn
kisa upon her lipa.

“The Holy One forever bless my m
and worthy daughter™ =

Iltl-lln

whirled, a tercible sickening fear took
possession of her—that M. Plerre would
find out her retreat, or drag her forth,
or that Emile was killed also, and ehe
should perish there of starvation,
These absorbed every facunity, and
crouching and listening, she survived
two houra of ailmest intolerable agony.
Another hour wonld have turned hér
brain; before ita expiration, a rapid
step eame beunding to the tree, the
door was flung open, and Emile’s voice
eried frantically:

"“"Lady Fellele, Lady Fellcle! are you
here ™

tems have found adoption. Under one
the health committee collecta the of-
fal of the houses, and either destroys
it or turma It into fertilizers. This
| is more offensive and lesa succesaful
than it might be made, but is appar-
ently a necessity until the pan
has beem abandoned. A sewage
of nearly 1,300 acres has becn

oped several miles firom the city

400 feet lower In elévation. Thn Aaw-
age, first mixed with [ime to prevent
too rapld decomposition and to asslet
in the precipitation of the solid mat-
ter, In passed through a series of de-
positing tanks, during which process
the mud |s removed. The remainder
ia dug Into the land, one-third of
which ia dealt with each year, the eof-
fluent being discharged in a harmlesp
state into the river Tame. Upon, the
other two-thirds are grown early vege-
tables, and grain and hay for cows
kept for milk and market. The net
annual cost to the eity In about £24 -
000.—"An Object Lesson in Munielpal

5253

Government,” by George F. Parker, in
the November Century.

Pankrupt British Peers.
A peer who becomes bankrupt is dis-
qualified from sitting in the house of
lords.
“Folks dat is allus lookin’

hl

fectly quiet, looking neither to the
right hand nor the left, but straight
into the eyem of the minister, as
though he understood the whole dis-
cusalon about the eternal decieea. He
never upset things nor lost them. He
floated Into the kingdom of God so
gradually that It Is uncertain just
when the matter was decided.

Here is another one, who started In
Hfs with an uncontrollable spirit. He
kept the nursery Im am uproar. His
mother found him walking on the edge
of the house-roof to pee If he could
balanee himeelf. There was no horse
that he dared not ride—no (ree he
could not elimb. His boyhood was a
long series of predicaments; his man-
hood was recklesa; his mid-life very
wayward, But now he ls eonverted,
and yon go over to the store end say,
“Arkwright joimed the church yester-
day.” Your friends say, “It ls not

ble! Yom must be joking.” You

, “No, I tell you the truth. He
joined the church.” Then they repiy,
“There I8 hope for any of us If old
Arkwright has beeome a Christian!™
Inyother words, we will admit that it
fa more diffieult for some ‘men to ac-
cept the Gospel than for others,

1 may be preaching to some who
have ecut loose from charchea, and Bi-
bles, and Bundays, and who have no
Intention of becoming Christians
themselvea, and yet you may find
yourself escaping, before yom Jeave
this house, aa “with the skin of your
teeth.” 1 do not expect to waste this
hour. T have seen boats go off from
Cape May or Long Branch, and drep
their nets, lﬂ’ after awhile come
ashora, pulling In the nets without
having canght a single fish. It was
not a good day, or they had not the
right kind of a net, But we expeet no
such excursion to-day. The water is
foll of fish, the wind is in the right
direction, the Gospel net ls strong.
O thon who didst help Simon and An-
drew to flsh, show ns how to east the
net on the tight side of the ship.

Some of yon, In coming to God, will
hu to run against skeptical notions,

t Is uselesn for people to say sharp
to those who reject

m, Iﬂn:t?tm

H

ne stromg pull for heaven. No balf-

liglon tham you have to take the |o
twisted

specimen of am American ship.
time that we drmaw a line between re-

profesa |t

it all In all, ia about the best book
that the world has ever seen? De you
know any book that haa as much in
it? Do you not think, upon the whole,

I come to you with both hands extend-
ed towarda you. In ome hand [ hava
the Bible, and In the other hand I
have nothing. This Bible In one hand
1 will surrender forever just as soon
as fn my other hand you cam put a
book that i better.

1 invite you back into the good old-
fashioned religiom of your fathers—to
the God whom they worshipped, to the
Bible they read, to the promisea on
which they leaned, to tha crdas on
which they hung their eternal! expecta-
tions. You have not been happy a day
gsince you swung off; you will not be
happy a minute until yeu awing
basck.
® - - - - L] - L]

If, with all the influencea ‘avorable
for a right life, men make so many
mistakes, how much harder is It when,
for instance, some appetite thrusts its
fron grapple into the roots of the
tongne, and pulls A man down with
handa of destruction? If, under guch
| efrecumstanees, he break away, there
will be no sport in the undertaking, no
holiday enjoyment, but a struggle In
which the wrestlers move from side
to side, and bend, and twist, and watech
for an opportunity to get in a heavier
stroke until with one final effort, In
which the muscles are distended, and
the veina stand out, and the blood
gtarts, the swarthy habit falls under
the knee of the victor—escaped at last
as “with the skin of his teeth.”

The ship Emma, bound from Gotten-
burg to Harwich, was sailing on, when
the man on the look-out saw something
that he pronounced a veasel bottom up.
There was something on it that looked
like & sea-guil, but was afterward found

be 2 waving handkerchief. In the
ﬁmm the crew pushed qut. to the

irons and split timbera that

lile on the beach at Coney lsland as a
It is

lMgion and the frailties of those who

Do you not feel that tha Bible, take

that itz influenee has been benefigent?

{1 ran'

way work will do it. There sometimes
comes a time on shipboard when every-
thing muat he sacrificed to save Lhe
passengers. The cargo is nothing, the
rigging nothing. The captain puts the
trumpet to his lip and shouts, "Cut
away the mast.” Some of you hars
heen toased and driven, and you have,
in your efforts to keep the world well
night lost your sonl. Untll you hars
decided this matter, let everything elss
gn. Overboard with all those other
anxleties and tmrdens. Yon will have
to drop the sails of your pride and
ent away the mast. With one earneat
ery for help, put your cause into the
hand of him who helped Paul ont of
the breakers of Melita, and who, above
the shrill blast of the wrathiest tem-
pest that ever blackened the aky or
ghook the ocean, can hear the faintest
imploration for mercy.

I shall close this sermon feeling that
some of you, who have constdersd
your case as hopelesa, will take heart
again, and thmt with a blood-red ear-
nestness, such as you have never ex-
perienced before, you will start for the
good land of the CGospel—at last to
look back, saying, “What a great risk
Almost lost, but saved! Just
got through, and no more!

by the skin of my teeth.”

Practical Christianity.
Rev.']. H. Duncan of Wat ena, Kan.,
diamissed his congregation mllr.lml
leading them to a wheat fleld, directed
and workedl with them in stacking
I"armer Rappleye's wheat. When the

| minister, who had sfready commenced

the services, noticed a storm approach-

and said, “Brethren, I belleve In wor-
shiping God, but a hu*rr rain Is com-
ing up and Neighber Rappleve’'s whea'
is In danger we will close the sermon
and help him stack it.”

Tras Herolem.
A Wellsville, N. Y., woman, carrying
a baby in her arms, stepped upon the
rallroad track in front of an approach-
ing train to rescne her pet dog. She
and the chHd will die, but the pam-
pered pride of the household escaped
without the loss of a single curl in his

lovely candal appendage. The m of

herofc deeds are moi-yet passed. .,

ing, he slowly clesed his open Bible X

bl




