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CHRIST’S CALMNESS STANDS OUT LIKE A GREAT MOUNTAIN

Pa.stor !‘uints Out That S.a\- ior Never Was Hysterical, bndeclded or Disturbed in Purpose—Lad of 12 in Temple Converses With Most Scholarly Men of- Dav—Al] Other Men Shown to Have Failed in E\cellcncv
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il cast out and the disciples | know
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And on the last Tuesday ere wa
kKilled him—ah, that Tuouesday was
| hin day of contradictions, when he
| ived In the midst of & cloud of pol-
| sonous flies which stung him.For
| first came the prigsts and s=aid, "By
| what authority do you do this?T
And he said, “The baptism of- John,
| was it of God ar of manT' Now they
knew if they sald “off man”™ Lthe pep-
ple would have n controveray with
them_ far the people loved John, And
they knew if they said “of God" he
would say “Why were you not bap-
tized then®™ So they s=ald, “We can-
| not tell.” And he took their "can-
not” and pulied a little bit of cam-
| outiage off it and thers It stood,
i "We will not.™ And he sald, “Neither
do 1 tell you by what authoerity 1 do
these things 1 could-—as could you,
answer the guestion, but I do not see
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spoak concerning John's baptism
And then they scattered like ohafr.
But he stood as the bleck of gran-
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none too fine. Also there gre sev-
oral spans in the story that do not
need to be there. Better it would
have been to have confined himeslf

and

in heart,

his doeds evidenca
ness just as do his words.
were nlways calm in

up his sp:rn|
father.

his calm-
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he
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and feoling.
miways be full of poise
indeed he was
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| But Jesus only sald,
| say untos thes, arise!™

She aliuded to what we,

in only the fusal- I the

before ever It was on the lake
Feter rushed up to Jesus and said,
“Master, the fig tree you cursed yes
terday, look, it is withered!" Jesus
wis unsurprised that the tree w
withered. He knew when he sald
should wither that the tree was
doad.

Do you remember the prophet
when he raised a dead child? Do
you ever reud that story with your
eyex open? To his servant hes =aid,
“Take my walking stick and put on
the body.” And the servant did, and
game back and sald it was no good.
go and do your best.” "I have
done it. and it was unavailing."
Then the prophet went, and he
stretched himself out on the body.
mnd thenm he got up and paced the
floor, the Bible says, looking at that
corpss that remained a corpse; wnd
stretched himeself out on It again,
until at last the spirit came back.
“Young man, 1
And he that
was dead began to sit up and speak!
Whant a contrast!

Contrast Is Drawn.

And when he went down to Beth-
Rny, you remember how perturbed
and fussy Mariha was? She sald,
“Lord"—and however repulsive It}
may sound, the Greek compels me to
say It—"Lotd, by this time he stink-
oth, for he has been dead four days="
today, thinic.
an indelicate wauy of referring to!
the decomposition that liad set in nul
the body of her brother. and he
sald, "Lazarus, come forth And
the man appeared with all the d-ra:\—!
ery of death about him And He
siaild, "Loose him and let him go." |

In an equally calm manner when |
the MHttlea maid had been brought
back he =aid, “"Stop the walllng .'uuil
commiseration and the fuss and
the child something to ‘eat™
it becomes almost smile-exclt-
quiet, polseful Christ |
the great eddies
that might as-
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Why,
ing: this calm,
him. And when
working miracles

| tound heaven, but never astounded

their fiercest about him,
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T want you to ask,
that is never disturbed,
no matter
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Noah Egets
David geta

Who is he
I= always undisturbed
what happens? Who
body else is like himu
drunk, Moses gets mad,
bloody fingered and Peoter mesased
himself up in oaths and lles, and
they all fail. including me; and more
astounding, including you. They all
falled somewhere; but here a8 one
who fails nowhere. Now who i3 he?
I would llke Unitarianizsm to say &
few words In answer to that gquas-
tion. Who i* he? How is it that he
alone stands out there fawitiess and
perfect? 1 would like Eddyism that
binsphemously says “He was a way-
shower” when he himgzelf of himsslf
declared. “I am the way.” I would
like it to answer, Who isn ha?
Calmness Alyways Shown.
Certalnly the answar that he was
petty little cheat who hid in the
rave thres days and told his dis-
ciples he only pratendad to die, does
pnot answer my qguestion.
ha that walks the sea, hushe= the
wind, s the master of disease and
the congueror of dewth? Who Is
he? Who is he who stands unper-
turbed when 211 hell rose up and as-
salled him? Who s he? 1 know
who he 1=, but Unitariunism does
not and Eddyism does not. How did
he do it? Well, of course, ha occu-
pled a height we do not. He said,
“I and my Futher are ons,” and yet
he himself glves us a little clew.
For he says, “Let not your heart be
fussed up. Lot not your heart be
troubled. Let not your heart ba
disquisted, You belleve in God."
Thera is a little clew, Tle
HHeved In God He saw R Sparrow
lying there demd nnd hs connected
t dond sparrow with God as he
anid, “*Your Father knew when that
sparrow died.” He ple up a Hiy
and inhaled its fragran and sald
God paintaed the lily. He connected
it with God. And 1 admit as hs
movad about he Iived in the con-
scious purposa of a personal God.
“Ye belteve in God. Keap your
heart wntroubled.” And then he
lad, “Belleve also In me." That Is
are we stop. Would you have the
polse Mount Hood never_ had, and
the pole star never had, beliove In
Josua Christ- Oh, but how can that
belief In Jeses Christ make me, a
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Book-shop advertising of “Thes
Cowboy,” B recent book bys Phillp
Azshton Rollins, hag provided “wix
dow shoppers” in Boston and Chi-
cago with nearly as many thrills as
A& “Bill" Hart movie. Cowboy and
Indian rellcs “with a past” have
heen collected for display and some
of the Incldents recorded in connec-
tion with the cowboy impedimentu
are: A palir of "chaps” worn by a
horse thlef who was “shoet out of
them,” a skull-cracker used by a
Sioux Indian in the battle of Wound-
ad Kneo. a Navaje blanket worn by
Bitting Bull in the same battle, =
palr of spurs taken from a captured
desperado, Chief Washakie's "chaps,”
& spade bit taken from "Oplum Bob,”
i lJoaded quirt, Kit Carsen's lariat
and the blanket of Geronlmo. The
collection of Mr. Rolliny Iz consid-
ered one of t} most interesting in
the country in its relice of the
plains

In this connection it is intercsting
to note for comparative reasons that
the followers of Gandhli In India
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