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L. . Waerchants generally become bankers
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called “the eye of the east,” sometimes
a pearl surrounded by emer-
alds,” at one time distingulshed for

man of the name of Saul, riding toward
this city, had been thrown from the
saddle. The horse had dropped under
a flash from the sky, which at the
same time was so bright it blinded the
rider for many days and, I think, so

Emmtl:f injured his eyesight that
defect of vision beeame the thorn
in the flesh he afterward speaks of.
He started for Damascus to butcher
Christians, but after that bard fall
from his horse he was a changed man
and preached Christ in Damascus till
the city was shaken to its foundation.
The mayor gives authority for his
arrest, and the popular ery ls: “Kill
him! Kill him™ The eity is sur-
rounded by a high wall anu the gates
are watched by the police lest the
Clliclan preacher escaps. Many of the
houses are built on the wall, and thelr
balconles projected clear over and
hovered above the gardens outside. It
Was customary to lower baskets out of
these balconles and pull up frults and
flowers from the gardens. To this day
visitors at the monastery of Mount
Binal are lifted and let down In bas-
keta. Detectives prowled around from
house to house looking for Paul, but
his friends hid him, now In one place,
Bow In another. He ils no coward, as
50 Incidents ln his llfe demonstrate,
but he feels his work Is not done yet
and #0 he evades assassination. “Is
that preacher lunatic here?™ the foam-
Ing mob shout at one house door. “Ia
that lunatic here?” the police shout at
another bouse door. Sometimes on the
street Incognito he passes (hrough A
cloud of clinched fists and sometimes
he secretes himaelf on the house top,

Faul's FPrevideatial Escaps.

At last the Infuriate populace get on
sure track of him. They have poaitive
evidemca that he Is In the house of one
of the Christians, the balcony of whose
home rebches over the wall, "Here be
Ia! Here he a!"™ The vociferation and
blasphemy and bhowling of the pur-
suers Are al the fromt deoor., They
break ln. “Fetch out that gospeliser
and lel wa hang his head om the eity
gnie. Where ln he™ The emergency
was terrible. Provideatially there was
A good stout baaket Ilm the house
Paul's frienda fasten a rope to the
basket. PPaul steps Into I The basket
is lifted to the edge of the balcony on
the wall, and then while Paul holds the
rope with both hands his friends lower
aAway, carefully and cantioualy, slowly
but surely. farther down and farther
down, until the basket strikea the
earth and the aposatie ateps oul and
afoot and alone starta on that famous
missionary tour the story of which has
astomished earth and heaven. Appro-
priate entry In Panl’s diary of travels:
“Through a window in a basket was |
let down by the wall”™

I observe first on what a slender ten-
ure great reauits hang. The rope-maker
who twisted that ecord fastenad ¢to
that lowering basket never knew how
much would depead unpon the strength
of . How If it had been brokem and
the apostle’s life had been dashed out?
What would have become of the Chris-
tian church? All that magnificent
missionary work in Pamphylia, Cappa-
docia, Galatia, Macedonia would never
have been accomplished. All his writ-
ings that make up so (Indispensable
and enchanting a part of the New
Testament would never have been
writien. The story of resmrreetion
would mever have beéem so gloriously
told sz he told It. That example of
herole and triomphant endurance at
Philippi, in the Mediterranean Euro-
clydom, under flagellation, and at his
beheading, would not have kindled the
courage of 10000 martyrdoms. But
that rope holding that basket, how
much depended on ! So agaln and
again great results have hung on alen-
der circomstances,

Did ever ship of many thousand tons
erossing the sea have such an import-
ant passenger af had once a boat of
leaves, from taffrail to stern only three
or four feet, the veasel made water-
proof by a coat of bitumen and floating
on the Nile with the infant lawgiver of
the Jews on board? What if some
erocodile should crunch 1t? What f
some cattle wading Iin for a drink
should sink I1t? Vessels of war some-
times carry 40 gums looking through
the portholes ready to open battle, bhut
the tiny craft on the Nile seems to be
armed with all the guns of thunder
that bombarded Sinal at the lawgiving.
On bhow fragile craft sailed hom much
of historical importance’

Barly Struggle and Sacrifice.
There are said to be about a hundred
and fifty thousand ministers of religion
fa this country. About 80,000, T war-
mant, 'Tame from early homes which
had to struggle for the necessaries of
iife. The mone of rich bankers and
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| W¢ must see that boy through.”

The years go by, and
been ordained and iIs preac
glorious gospel, and a great
comes, and souls by scores and
dreds accept the gospel from the lips
of that young preacher, and father and
mother, gquite old now, are visiting the
| son at the village parsonage, and at
the close of & Babbath of mighty bless-
ing father and mother retire to thelr
room, the son lighting the way and
asking them if he can do anything to
make them more comfortable, saying
If they want anything In the night just
to knock om the wall, and thenm, all
alone, father and mother talk over the
gracious influencea of the day and say:
“Well, it was worth all we went
through to educate that boy. It was a
hard pall, but we held on till the work
was done. The world may not know
it, but, mother, we held the rope, didn’t
we? And the volce, tremulous with
joyful emotion, responds: “Yes, father,
we held the rope. [ feel my work is
done. Now, Lord, lettest thoa thy
servant depart in peace, for mine eyes
have seen thy salvation.” “Pshaw!”
says the father. “I never felt so much
ke living In my Jife as now. [ want
to see what that fellow Is golag to
do, be has begun so well.™

Something occurs to me quite per-
sonal. | was the youngest of a large
family of children. My parents waere
neither rich nor poor. Four of the
sons wanled a college education, and
four obtained It, but not without great
home wtrvgzle. We never heard the
old people may once that they were de-
nying themeelves to effect this bot |
remember now thal my parents always
looked tLired. | dom't think they ever
Kot reated until they lay dowa in the
Bomerville cemetery. Mother would
sit down In the eveting and say, “Well,
1 don't know what makes me fesl mo
tired™ Father would fall Immediately
to aleep, seated by the evening stand,
overcome with the day's fMatigues
Aboul 35 years ago the ose and abut
37T years ago the other put down the
burdens of this life, but they still hold

the rope.

Recogniion of Miessings

0 men and women, you brag some-
times how you have fought your way
in the world, but T think thers have
been helpful Influences (hat you have
never fully acknowledged., Has there
not been some Influence In your early
or present home that the world cannot
see? Doea there not reach youm from
among the New England hilla or from
the western prairie or from southern
plantation or from English or Scottiah
or Iriah home a cord of Infleence that
has kept you right whea rom womid
have gone astray and which, after you
had made a erooked track., recalled
you? The rope may be as long as 20
years or 600 miles long or 3.000 miles
long, but hands that went out of mdr-
tal sight lcag ago still hold the rope.
You want & very awift horse, and you
need to rowel him with sharpest spurs
and to let the reins lie loose upon the
neck and to give a shout to the racer
if you are going to ride ont of reach
of your mother’'s prayers. Why, a ship
croesing the Atlantie In six days ean’t
sail away from that. A sallor finds
them on the lookout as he takes his
place and finds them on the mast as
ha climbe the ratlinea to disentangle a
rope in the tempest and finde them
swinging on the hammock when he
tarns in. Why not be frank and ae-
knowledge It? The most of us would
long ago have been dashed to pleces
had Mot gracions and loving hands
steadily and lovingly and mightily held
the rope.

But there must come a time when
we shall Ind out who thess Damas-
cenes were who lowered Paul In the
basket, and greet them and all those
whao have rendered to God and the
world unrecognised and aarecorded
services., That is going to be one of
the glad excitements of heaven, the
lanting ap and picking out of thoss
who did great good on earth and got
no credit for it. Here the church has
been going on 19 centuriez, and yet the
world has not recognized the services
of the people in that D-mascus bal-
cony. Charles G. Finney said to a dy-
ing Christian, “Give my love to St
Panl when you meet him.” When yon
and I meet him, as we will, T shall ask
him to introdace me to those who got
him out of the Damascene peril.
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We go into long sermons to prove
that we will ba able to recognize peo
pie In hegven, when there.is one rea-
son we fail to preseat, and that is bet-
ter than all—God will Introdoce na. We
shal’ have them all pointed out. You
would not be gulity of the inipolitenesas
of having friemds In your parlor not
introduced, and celestial politencas
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old age, and I endured without ecom-
plaint all their querulousness and ad-
ministered to all thelr wants for 20
years. Let us pass round the circle of
thrones. Who art thou, mighty one
of heaven? I was for 30 years a
Christlan invalld and suffered all the
while, occasionally writing a note of
sympathy for those worse off than I,
and was general confidant of ‘all those
who had trouble, and once in awhile
I was strong enough to make a gar-
ment for that poor famlily in the back
lane.” Pass on to another throme.
Who art thou, nllhtrmuth-m?l
“l was the mother who ralsed a whole
family of children for God, and they
are out in the world Christlan mer-
chants, Christlan mechanics, Christian
wives, and I have had full reward for
all my toll.” Let us pass on lu the
circle of thronea. *“] had a Sabbath
school class and they were always on
my heart, and they all entered the
kingdom of God, and 1 am waiting for
their arrival.” But who are thou, the
mighty one of heaven om this other
throne? “In time of bitter persecution
I owned a house In Damascuys, a houss
on the wall, A man who preached
Christ was hounded from street to
street and [ hid bim from the asalssins,
and when [ found them breaking Into
my house and | could no longer keep
him safely | advised him to flee for
his life, and a basket was let down
over Lhe wall with the maltrealed man
In it, and | was one who helped hold
the rope.” And I sald: “Ia that all?™
And he anawered: ““That Is all.” And
while T waa lowt In amazement | heard
& strong volce that sounded as though
it might once have been hoarse from
many exposures, and triumphant as
though It might have beloaged to one
of the martyrs, and it sald: “Not many
mighty, mot many noble are called, but
(God hath chosen the weak things of
the world to confound the things
which are mighty, and base things of |
the world and (hings which are de-
spised hath God chosen, yea, and
thinga which are not to bring to
naught things which are, that no fleah
should glory Ia his presence™ And I
looked to see from whence the wolee
came, and lo! It was the very one who
had mid, “Through a window In a bas-
ket was [ lot down by the wall™

Henceforth think of nothing as In-
significant. A little thing may decide
your all. A Cunarder put out from
England for New York. It was well
equipped, but In putting up a stove In
the pilot box a nall waa driven too
near the rompass put the ship 200
milean off her right course, and sud-
denly the man on the lookout ecried,
“Land ho'™ and the ship was bhalted
within a few yards of her demolition
on Nanincket shoala. A sizpenny nafl
came near wrecking a Cunarder. Small
ropes hold mighty destinies

A minister seated In Boston at hia
table, lacking a word, puts his hand
behind hia head and tilts back his chalr
to think, and the celling falls and
crushes the table and wounld have
erushed him. A minister in Jamalea
at night, by the light of an Insect
called the candle fiy, s kept from step-
ping over a precipice a hundred feet
F. W. Robertaon, the celebrated Eng-
lish clergyman, sald that he entered
the ministry from a train of elrenm-
stances started by the barkiag of a
dog. Had the wind blown one way on
A certain day the Spanish Inquisition
would have beem established In Eng-
land. But it blew the other way, and
that dropped the accursed Institution.
with 756 tons of shipping, to the bottom
of the sea or flung the splintered logs
on the rocks.

Nothing unimportant In your life or
mine. Three nanughts placed on the
right side of the fignre one make a
thousand, and six nanghts on the right
side of the figure one a milllon, and
our nothingness placed on the right
gide may be angmentation Mimitable
All the ages of time and gternity af-
fected by the basket let down from a
Damascus balcony,

An Tadustrions Potentate.

Czar Nicholas of Russia s one of the
most fhdustrions potentates in Europe.
He works about fourteen hours a day
and seldom retires before 1 or 2 o’clock
in tae morning.

Securely lashed on the forward deck
of the German steamer Hobenfels
which has arrived at New York from
Calentta, is an Egyptian boat, sald o
be 400 years old, recently dug up omt
of the bed of the Nile. The bost was
shipped at Port Said.

The higher the mountain the lower
the vale, the taller the tree the harder
the fall
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leg the disease in character.
extarnal awellings, which are
be filled with gas which
swellings give out a erack-
when handled.

FHIHIR
L
i

possible to kesp the stock off dried-up
pastures and put them on sorghum or
other pasture, it should be done If
the stock are kept entirely off the
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$7.00 worth of milk for
oats pastured, the cows bhavi

er feed.
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Outlock for Tree Frulis

Beott Hemington, Lenawee County,
Michigan: We have no pears and no
plums. Apples will be a light crop;
but peaches promise well.

H. R. Kelsay, Miller County, Inpdi-
ana: The outlook Is for 76 per cent of
crops of tree fruits. My own Lrees
promise good crops. °

Geo. J. Kellogg & Bons, Rock Coun-
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mark the President's stay at the |
sition. He will speak from the hanis
stand in the West . addrems-

people. Preaident’s Day will
be in many respects
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