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s?:rofula

the blood of humanity. It
Mm:, in varied forms, but is forced
jeld to Hood’s Sarsaparilla, which

i/ i blood and
: and vitalizes the
r::;ﬁc:” guch disenses. Read this:

#in September, 1604, I made a misstep and
{pjured m¥ ankle, Very soon afterwards,

A Sore

hes neross formed and in walking
o favor it 1 sprained my ankle. The sore
hegatié worse; 1 could not put my boot
anand | thought I should haveto give up
{ every wiep. I could not get any relief
‘nd yad to stop work. Iread of & oure of
:.mn-r case by Hood's Barsaparilla and
pneluded to try it. Belore I had taken
ol of two bottles the sore had healed and
tho swelling hnd gone down, My

Foot

unow well and I have been greatly bene-
flied otherwise. 1 have increased in
welght and am in botter heaith. I cannot
wuy enough {n praise of Hood's Barsapa-
dils.” Mns. H. BLAKE, Bo. Berwick, Me.

This and other similar cures prove Chat

oods

Sarsaparilla

I the One True Blood Purifier. All druggists, §1.
Prepared only by ©. L Hood & Co,, Lowall, Mass,

T the best family eathartie
and liver stimulant. 25c.

e fne

WHAT I8 POETRY?

1t Is Musle In the Cathedral of the Humas
Heart.

Postry is musio in the ocathedral of
{io heart. Deep i@ the human breass
\hero towers a noble struoture, It stands
spart from the beaten paths of the mind
in & gilent, hidden valloy. The ordinary
thonghts and passions hurry past the
portal and know it not. They have not
{earned the ‘open sesame.’'' Ego him-
wlf, ruler of the kingdom of the intel-
lect, does not know the sacred spot. It
Is the mission of his life to find it, and
havipg onoe found it be cannot remem-
ber the route by which be journeyed.
Ho cannot return to it at will. Fate
guards the way and rarely grants an en-
{rance, yet every man at some time of
bia life happens upon it, and the fortu-
pate reach it often. Though they are
blindfolded by the way, their eager foot
learn to tread the labyrinth. They are
the poets of mankind, whose fancy gives
sight to their feet.

At some unexpected moment o fair
guids points the way, the doors swing
open, and man enters the cathedral of
bis beart. BSometimes it is a strain of
muslo of searching, thrilling sweetness
that points the way. Sometimes it is a
royal sunset. Bometimes it isa rapt and
wlf forgetting prayer. Bometimes it ia
the hand of love, but oftenest it is gaunt
sorrow. It is o stately temple. Its dome
is ns broad as the heavens, toward which
the many fingered spires point. Ifs win-
dows make of each sunbeam a rainbow.
Ita alsles are silent. Its priest is peace
With hushed heart and reverential step
man enters and {8 at rest. All that s
material of him he leaves behind. Quiet
and beauty posseas his soul, and he flonta
o an inspiring dream. He listens, and
now for the first time falls on his in-
fent ear an ocoasional note in the har-
mony of the nniverse

Half lost In distance, he hears the
chorus of the morning stars, the birds,
the waterfall, the treea Ho feels a
beauty and m purpose in the universe
the mind connot conceive. He feels
above, anbout, within him a mnajestio
kingdom to whioh his soul is kin. Al-
most he grasps the secret of creation
For one swift instant exaltation draws

aside the dark, impenmetrable curtain
that has led skoptioman. **Thero is'the
end.” He sees beyond a marvel too
great for his still bnman mind. It passes,
but it leaves with him awe, pence, hope
He feels that somewhere there is a ce-
lestial key that makes of the puzalo of
life n kingdom where all is harmony,
perfection, sntisfaction. Tho great organ
of bis soul, tuned into speeoh by the
:‘.u'u-r hand of Losuty, bursts into mel-

\2

And this {8 poetry, --Exchange.
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Tet Po Blw.-il the l;;l-.-

Uncle Alleu nnd dropped into a cob
bler's shop for yepairs, As Mo rose uy
after puttimg on the mended sboe i
pulled the chair up with Lim,

“That lump of wax,” said the shoe
maker, “seemns to have formad a stronj
attachment for you.”

“I don't reciprocate,” replied Uncle
Allen, “but I confess I'm 8 good dew
“tack oo the chair."—{hicago Tribune

e ————

We can't get prosperity toe rapidly.
e ——

Blood is Life,

wediom which carries Lo
¥ nerve, muscle, organ and fibre
s nourishment and strength.  If the
od 15 pure, riel and healthy you

Will be well. " Hood's Sarsapriila his
by mak-

It 15 the
eVer
i

r"“"r o keep you in healt

blood rich and pure.
Pills areeasy’ to take, easy
Cures indigestion thd
25 pents.

0g your
Hood's
0 operate,
Il IBUsSness,
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Gront Oene: d nsd Devout Christion,

INOOKLY®, Nav, ? Dr. Tal.
mage (odny Yegan Lis porics of rousd
o world titioons ”’T""I‘[’!l tha prom,
> f‘..?;t Bu ijeet solooted being Luook-
gow, ludin The taxt ehosemn was Dea-
tereiomy =2, 10, "Whan thow alalé
besiego o ety a lorg time In roaking
wir agningt it to take it, thou shalt not
destroy the trees thoroof by forcing an
tx against tkem, :

The awfulest thing In war is besloge.-
ment, forto tho work of deadly wenpons
it adds hunger stareation and
pimﬂ- Bﬂlevgnmnnt is sametimod nee-
essary, but my toxt sommands merey
even in that, The froit troes must [;a
spared beoanwes they afford food for man.
“Thou shalt not destroy the trecs there-
of by foroing an ax against them. ' Bat
in my recent journey round the world
I found at Lucknow, India, the remains
of the most merciloss besiogement of
tho agoes, and I proceed to tell you that
story for four great rensous—to show
you what a horrid thing war is and to
make you all advocates for ponce, to show
you what genuine Christinn charnoter
is nnder bombardment, to put & corona-
tion on Christian cournge, and to show
you how splendidly good people die.

As our train glided into the dimly
lighted station I asked the goard, *‘Is
this Luoknow?”’ and he answered,
“Lucknow,"” at the pronunciation of
which proper name strong emotions
rushed throngh body, mind and soul,

An Eyewltness,

The word is a gynonym of snffering,
of oruelty, of heroism, of horror such as
is suggested by hardly any other word.
Weo have for 85 yoars been reading of
the agonies there endured and the dar-
ing deeds there witnessed. It was my
great desire to have some one who had
witnessed the soened transacted in Lnok-
now in 1857 conduot us over the place
We found just the man. He was n young
soldfer at the time the greatest mutiny
of the agea broke out, and he wns put
with others inside the residency, which
was a closter of bulldings mnking s
fortress in which the ropresentatives of
the Engligh government lived and
which was to be the sceve of an endne-
ance and a bombardment the story of
which poetry and painting und history
and secular and sgacred eloguencoe have
been trying to depict. Our escort not
only bad a good moemory of what had
happened, but had talent enough to re-
hearse the tragedy.

In the early part of 18567 all over In.
dia the natives were ready to bresk out
in rebellion ngainst all foreigners and
especially against the civil and mili-
tary representatives of the English gov-
arnment.

A half dozen causes are mentioned
for the fealing of discontent and insur-
rection that was evidenced throughout
India. The most of these causes were
mere pretexts. Grensed oartridges were
no doubt an exasperntion. The grease
ordered by the English government to be
nsed on these cartridges was taken from
oows or pige, and grease to the Hindons
is unolean, and to bite these cartridges
at the loading of the guns would be an
offense to the Hindoo's religion. The
leaders of the Hindoos said that these
greased cartridges were ouly part of an
attempt by the English government to
make the natives give up their religion;
hence unbounded indignation was
aroused.

Another eanse of the mutiny was thit
another large province of India had
bean annexed to the Dritish empire,
and thousands of officinls in the employ
of the king of that province were turown
ount of position, and they weraall ready
for trouble making.

Anothor eause was said to be the 1‘-:1',1
government exercisod by some English
officials in India. ;
Tho simple fact was that tho natives
of Indin were a conquered race, aud the
English were the conquerors. For 100
years the British scopter had been wav
od over Indin, and the Indians wanted
to break that scepter, Thero never had
been any love or sympathy botween the
patives of India and the Europeans
There is none now.
Before the time of the great mutiny
the English government risked um‘f'-h
power in the hands of the nativee Too
many of them manned the forts Too
many of them were in governmental
smwploy. And now the time pml oome
for a wide outbreal. The natives had
persunded themselves that they could
send the English government fiying,
and to scoumplish it dagger sud sword
and firearms and mutilation and slangh-
ter must do their worst.

Horrors of the Hlege.
It was evident in Luoknow thut the
patives were about to rise and puot to
desth all the Eoropeans they coald lay
their hands on, and into the residency
the Chrissian population of Luckuow
hanstened for defense from the tigers in
human form which were growling for
their yictims, The occupants of the resi-
dency, or fort, were—military and non
u}mbnl-n.lltl. men, womoen lu.l.-ll C.h”d!ﬁ-“
—in number about 1, GO2.

. sst in one sentence some of the
ah:u;u‘f,g; to which they were subjected
when 1 say that these people were in u;o
residency five months without n slngie

. gome of the fme
change of clothing; som -
the heat st 120 and 150 degroesi Lae
place black with fies and all a-squirin

. firing of the enemy upab
with vermin; fring o ieht:
them ceasing neither day por BIERS
the hospital erowded with the dying;
adding their
smallpos, sogryy, cholers, aCCEE
woek to that of &hot and shell; women
anfort and never
brought wp in all com pusi 5 ¥
paving known want crowded and
feod in & ocellar whero nine childs

vo—Tloy,
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Y88 fohomes|ck7" Then, finshing up
into ohiliish ini'len: ton, she  mishi
Fatvn ettt o e = i~

b il o these Pmoglnd
I:;\T.an * got tho b oprosy. 1 wish all
IR!‘It:,.r,T ans bad 1 lopresy. ' Noo For-

her p ssonnl surraws, sho fym-
| potliizes with the swil riug of her mns.
[I“l' el commends Lim to the famons
Hobrow pronbet,
Polnted In the Eight Direetion,

And how often it i« that the finger of
rxh!l.-!_hm_\.'] has pointsd grown jeirsons in
the right direction! O Christian eoul,
how Jong s it wines you got rid of the
l_‘ prosy of sin? Yoo say, ‘'Lt me see
i t' must be five years now. "’ Five Years,
} Who voas it that pointed you to the di-
vine physician? “Oh," you say, “‘it
wos wy litle Amio or Fred or ("hu]a’
| f‘l?!_l [ !I.Iflll.'-..'fud up on my knoes and

looked into my face and askod me why
11 ddn't beoome a Christian, and, all
[ the time stroking my chesk, so I counld
hot get angry, inslsted upon knowing
why 1 didn't have fumily prayors. "
Thero nre grandparents who have been
bromght to Chreist by their little grand-
childron. There are hundreds of Chris-
tinn mothors who had their attention
first enlled to Jesus by their little chil-
drem. How did yon get vid of the lepro-
&y of ein? How did you find your way
t the divine physician? *'Ob,’’ you EaY,
"oy child, my dying ohild, with wan
and warted finger, polnted that way.
Ob, T wover shall forget,” you BAY,
"that =ccue st the oradle and the orib
that awful night. It was hard, hard,
very hard, but if that little one on its
dying bed had not pointed me to Christ
I den't think I ever wounld have got rid
of my lepro=y."" Go into the Sabbath
gohool any Sunday, and you will find
hundrods of little fingers pointing in the
same direotion, townrd Jesas Christ and
toward henven,

Years ago the astronomers calonlated
that there must bo a world hanging nt
8 certain point in the heavens, and a
Inrge prize wos offered for some ome
who could discover that world. The tel-
esoopes from the great observatories
were pointed in vain, but a girl at Nan-
tucket, Muss.,, foshioned a telescope,
nud looking throngh it discovered that
star and won the prize and the admira-
tiou of all the astronomical world, that
stood amazed ot her gonine  And so it
is often the caso that grown people oan.
not see the light, while some little child
beholds the star of pardon, the star of
hope, the stur of consolation, the star of
Bathlehem, the morninge star of Josogs
“"Not many mighty men, not many wise
men, are onlled, bat God hath chosen
the wenk tuings of the world to con.
fonnd tho mighty and base things and
things that are not to bring to naoght
things that are.'' Oh, do not dospise
the prattle of little children when they
are epeaking nbout God and Chrisé and
heaven. You see the way your ohild is
pointing. Will you take that pointing
or wait antil, in the wrench of gome
awful bereavemont, God shall Hité that
child to nnother world, and then it will
beckon you upward? Will you take the
pointing, or will you wait for the beok-
oning? Blessad be God that the little
Hebrew eaptivo pointed in the right di-
rection. Blessad be God for the saving
ministry of Christian children,

A Bick Man,

No wonder the ndvice of this little

Hebrew captive threw all Naamau's
mausion and Ben-hadad's palace into ex-
oitement. Goodby, Naaman! With face
gcarified and ridged and inflamed by
the pestilenca and nided by those who
supported him on either gide, ho stag-
gers out to tho ocharlot. Hold fast the
flary coursers of the royal stable while
the poar sick man lifts his swollen feel
and pain strock Hmbs into the vehiale
Bolster him up with the pillows and let
him take a lingering look at his bright
apartment, for perhaps the Hebrew ocap-
tive may be mistaken, and the next
time Naaman comes to that plaoce he
may be n dead weight on the shonlders
of those who carry him, an expired chief-
tain souking sepulture amid the lamen-
tations of un admiring nation. Goodby,
Naaman! Let the charloteer drive gen-
tly over the hills of Hermon, lest he
jolt the invalid. Here goes the bravest
man of all his day & captive of a horrl-
ble disease. As the ambulance winds
through the stroots of Damascus the
tears and prayers of all the poeople go
after the world renowned invalid
Perhaps you have bad an invalid go
out from your house on a health excur-
gion. You know how the neighbors
stood sround and said, **Ab, he will
never come baok again alive.' Oh, it
was a solemn moment, I tell you, when
tho invalid bad departed, and yon went
into the room to make the bed, and fo
remove the medicine vials from the
ghelf, and to throw open the sbutters,
g0 that the fresh air might rush into the
long closed room. Goodby, Nanman!
Thare is only one cheerful face look-
ing ot him, and that is the face of the
little Hebrow captive, who is sure be
will get cured, and who is so glad she
helped him. As the chariot winds ont
and the escort of mounted courtiers,
and the mules, laden with sacks of gold
and silver and embroidered soits of ap-
parel, went through the gates of Da-
masons and out on the long way, the
hills of Naphtali and Ephraim look
down on the prooession, and the yetinoe
goes right past tho battliflelds where
Naaman in the days of his health used
to rally his troops for fearful onset, aud
then tho procession stops and reclines
awhile in the groves of olive and olean-
der, and Geperal Noaman so sick, »o
very, very sigk!
How the countrymen gaped as the
pp—x:uui(m ]'-t-‘lﬂd! M had seen Naa-
man go past ke a whirlwind In days
gone by aod had stood aghast aé the
olurk of bis war equipments, bat now
they commiserate him. They say: ““Foor
mnn, he will never get home alive! Pom
man "'

flis Two [Mssases.
Gevera]l Naaman wakes up from &
rostless sloep fu the chariof, and he sayr
to the charioteer, **How long Ht.n we
shall reach the Prophet mu:-r The
sharioleer says wﬂ“" Bc!w fua
is it to Elisha’s b * Hosmys, “"Twe
wiles. "’ **Two milesi"" Then they whip

exoopt that w : thad

* ander the epemy’s fire, 80
L'n-m--h-#‘
-

up the lathered and fagged out borses

—— -

The whole prootssion brightobs np at
the prospect of spesdy nwdeal. They
fdrive up totln door of 110 prophet. The
oharioterrs glhont ** Whon ! o the horses,
and tranping boofs nd grindiug wheels
oesse shaking the enrth, Come ont, Elf-
gha, came nul. Y oun hiave canpany, The
grandest compiuy that efer came to
rour honee has omme 1o it new. No stir
Ingide Elisha's honse. The fact was,
the Lord had foforinad Elisha that the
sick caprain wis ooming nad jost how
tn troat him, Indeed, wlen you are
tick nud the Lord wants yom to get
well, he always tells the dector how to
treat you, and the rosson we have so
many bangling docktors is bocause thoy
depend upon their own strength and
fnstrootions and not on the Lord God,
und thut always makes malpractioo
Comie out, Elisha, and attend to yonr
basiness,

General Kaaman and his retinone walt-
ed and waited and waited. The fact
was, Naaman bad two diseascs—pride
and leprosy. Tho ono was a: hard to gut
rid of ns tho other. Elisha nits quiotly
in bis hovse and does not go out. After
awhile, when bo thinks he has humbled
this prond man, he says to n servant,
“Go out and tel]l Genernl Naaman to
bathe seven times In the river Jordan,
out yonder five miles, and be will get
entirely well. "' The messagoe comes out,
“What!" says the commander in chief
of the Byrian forces, his eyo kindling
with an animation which it had pos
shown for weeks and his swallen foot
stamping on the bottom of the chariot,
regardless of pain. “What! Isn't be
vomiing out to see me? Why, I thought
certainly ho wonld come and ntter some
cabalistic words over me or mnke some
onigmatioal passes over my wounda
Why, I don't think he knows who 1
am. Isu't he coming out? Why, when
the Shunamite woman came to him, he
rushed out and erled: "Is it well with
thee? Is it woll with thy husband? Is
it woll with thy child?” And will he
treat a poor unknown woman like that
and let me, a titled porsounge, sit here
in my chariot and walt and wait? 1
won't endure it any looger. Charloteer,
drive on! Wash in the Jordan! Ha, ha!
The slimy Jordan—the muddy Jordan
—the monotonous Jordan! 1 wouldn't
be seen washing In snch a river ns that,
Why, we watered our horsos in a better
river thon that an our way hero—the
benutiful river, the jasper paved riverof
Pharpar. Begides that we have in our
country apother Damaseone river, Aba-
na, with foliaged bank and torrent ever
uwift and ever olear, under the fickes-
ing shadows of sycmmore and oleander
Are not Abava and Pharpar, rivers of
Damascus, better than all the wabers of
lsraal?"

I suppose Naaman falt very muoch as
Americans would feel if, by way of
medical prescription, some one shounld
tell us to go and wash in the Dannbe or
the Rhine, We would answer, "“Are
not the Conneoticut and the Hudson
Just as good?'' Or as an Eopglishman
wounld feel If he wero told, by way of
modical prosoription, he must go and
wash in the Mississippd or the 8t Law-
rence. He wonld ery ont, *"Are not the
Thames and the Shannon juet as well?'
The faot was that baughty Naaman
needed to learn what every Englishman
and every Amerioan needs to learn—
that whon God tells you to do a thing
you must go and do it, whether you
understand the reason or not, Take the
preseription, whether you like it or not
One thing s certain. Unlesa haughty
Naaman does as Elisha commands him,
he will die of his awful sickness. And
nnless you do ns Christ commands you
you will be seized upon by an everlast-
ing wasting away. Obey and lve; dis-
obey snd die Thrilling, overarching,
undergirding, stupendouns alternative!

A Dead Fallure

Well, General Naaman could not
stand the test, Tho chbarioteer gives a
jerk to the right line nntil the bit snnps
fn the horse's mouth, and the whir of
the wheels and the flying of the duost
show the indignation of the great com
mander. ‘“Hs turned and weant away iu
arage."" Bo people now often get mad
at religion. They vituporate againat
ministers, against churches, nagainst
Christian people. Ono would think from
their frate bebavior that God had been
studying how to nnnoy and exasperate
and demolieh them. What has he been
doing? Ounly trying to core their death
dealing leprosy. That is nll. Yot they
whip up their horses, they dig in the
spurs, and they go away in & rage.

Bo, after all, it scems that this health
excursion of Genernl Nasman is to be
o dead failure, That little Hobrew cnp-
tive might ne woll have not told bhim of
the prophet, and this long Jjourney
might os well not have been talen.
Poor, slek, dying Nanman! Are you go-
ing away in high duodgeon and worse
than wken you oame? As his chariot
balts & moment hin servants clamber
gp in it aud coax bim to do as Elishe
gaid. They eay: “It"s cany. If the proph-
ot had told jou to walk for a mile on
sharp apikes in order to get rid of this
awful digcase, you wonld have done it
It inenvy. Come, my lord, just get down
audd wosls in the Jurdan, You tako s
bath evory day sryhow, aud fn this cli-
mare 16 o so hot that 13 will do you
goo<l. Do it on onr sooount, aud for the
wiko of the army you command, and for
the sake of thenstion that sdmires you.
Come, my lord, just try this Jordanio
bath. ' ““Well,"" he says, “‘to plesso
you I will do as you say.'" The retinge
drive to the brink of the Jordan. The
barses paw and beigh to get into the
strean thepwolves and ocol their hot
flanka OCeuersl Naaman, sssisted by
his nttendants, gets down out of hia
chariot and paiufolly cowos t0 the brink
of the river and steps in uotil the water

comes 10 the wnkie sad goos on deeper
until the water comes to the girdle, and
pow standing so far dewn in the stresn
just » Jittle inclination uf;‘hm will
thuroughly inmers Lim. He bows ance
into the flood apd comes up und shakes
the water ont of vposiril and eye, and
his sttendants look st him and say,
“Why, gemeral, bow mach botter

.-

bows the third ime into tha flood and
tomes up, and the ahriveled fesh haa
got mnooth again. Ho bows the fourth
time into the flood and comes up, and the
bair that had fallen out is restored in
thick locks again all over the brow. He
bows the fifth time into the flood and
comed up, and the hoarmwess has gone
out of his throat. He bows the sixth time
and comen up, and all the soreness and

“Why," ho says, I am almost well

but I will make a complete curs,'' and

ko bows the roventh time into she flood,

nnd he comes up, and not so moch s a

festar or a seale or an eraption as big ne

the head of a pin is to be seem on him,
Fils Wonderfl Cure.

He stops ont on the bank and says, *‘Is
it possible?’ And the attendants look
und say, “‘Is It possible?' Aud as with
tho bealth of an athlete he bounds baok
into the chariot and drives on thore
goes up from all his Mttendants & wild
“Huzza, huyzal" Of course they go
back to pay and thank tho moan of God
for his counssl so franght with wisdom.
When they left tho prophet’s bouws,
thoy wont off mad. They have come back
glnd. Pooplo always think better of a
minister after thay are converted than
they do beforo conversion. Now we aro
to them au intolerable pulsance becanse
we tell them to do things that go agalnst
the graly, but »omo of us bave a groat
many lettera from (hose who tell us
that anoe tacy wer angry at what we
pronched, but aftsrwmd pladly received
the gospol st owr hounde They onee
oalled wi funatics or terrorista or ene-
mies. Now theyeall wa fyivads. Yonder
is o wan who suid ho would uever come
Iuto the chirch npabin  (Te sald that
two yonrs ago. Lo snid, "My family
shull never omue here aguin if sueh doo-
trines o that mo pronchod ' Bot bhe
cams o2y, erd Lisfomily came agnin.
He iv n Chrisddon, hik wifo a Christion,
all his childon Christians, the whole
Bousehel! Christiing nud you shall
dwell with them fa tho howse of the
Laomd foriver. Our undying condjntors
nro theso whoonee heard the gospel and
“‘went away in a ragoe’’

The True Remedy,

Now, my lenrers, you know that this
Geperal Nanwan did two things in or-
dor to pet well. The first was, he got
out of hig chaviot, He might have staid
there with his swollen fost on the etufl-
o oftoman, sostcd on that embrolidered
orwdiemy, putil his Inst gasp, le wounld
nevor bave got ey rolicf. Ho had to
get down ent of Lis chariot  And yon
have got to gut down out of the chariot
of your pride if yon ever becomo o Chris.
tian. You eaunot drive up to the evoss
with n oonch and four and bo saved
among nll tho spangles. You seem to
think that she Lord is going to be oom-
plimented by your coming. Oh, no, yon
poor, miserable, scaly, loprous sinner,
get down out of that. We all come in
the ssme haughty way. We expect to
ride into the kingdom of God. Never
antil we get down on our kuneeswill we
find morcy. The Lord has unhorsed us,
uncharioted us. Get down out of your
pride. Get down out of your self right.
eousness and your hypercriticlsm. We
have all got to do that That is the
journey we have to make on our knees.
Itis our infernnl pride that keeps ue
from getlivg rid of the leprosy of sin,
Desr Lord, what bave we to be proud
off Froud of our soales? Prond of onr
uncleanness? Proud of this killing in-

fection? Bring us down at foot,
'In[iavlng

woeping, praylog, penitent,
suppliants,

For sinners, Lord, thon cam'st to bleed,

I'sa o -h.ma vile hﬁ

%sﬁ: ltrt;‘;ﬂhm Hinoe ga me.

But he had not only to got down out
of his chariot. He had to wash. **Oh,""
you say, *‘I mm very oareful with my
ablutions, Every day I plunge into a
bright and beantiful bath.”” Ah, my
henrer, there is a flood brighter than any
that pours from thess hills, It is the
flood that breaks from the granite of
the eternal hills. It is the flood of par-
don and peace and life and heaven. Thas
flood staxted in the tears of Christ and
the sweat of Gothsemane and rolled an,
aovumnlating flood, until all earth and
hesven oould bathe In it. Zoeohariah
called it tho “*fountain open for sin and
uncleanness, ' 'William Cowper callod it
the “‘fountain filled with blood.'* Your
fathers and mothers washed nll thelr
dips and sorvows away o that fountain,
Ohb, iy hoarers, do you not feel llke
wading into it? Wade down now into
this glorious flood, deeper, doeper, deep-
er! Plunge onoe, twice, thrice, four
times, fivo imes, six times, soven times,
It will take as mnoh us that to eure your
sonl Oh, wash, wash nud be clean!

MNussmaain's Cure,

I suppose that was o great thme sl
Damnsous when General Nsaman goé
buack. The ohariotecrs did not have to
drive slowly any longer, lest they jols
the iovalid, but a8 the horses
through the streots of Damsscus I think
the people rusbed ont to hail baok their
chieftain. Naaman's wife hardly recog-
nized her busband. Ho waa so wonder-
fully changed she had to look at him
two or three thaes befure she made out
that it was ber restored husband, And
the litle capiive mald, she rushed oul,
clapping ber hondy atd shouting: “Did
be cure you? Did he cure you?' Than
muslo woke up the pulace, and the tap-
wstry of the windows was drawn sway,
that the multitode outside might min-
gle with the princely mirth inside, snd
the feet went up sud dowan in the dance,
snd all the stroots of Damascos thas
ulght echood and re-echoed with the
pews: ""Naaman's oured! Naasman's
onred |

than the Hetle Helvow

notice the chaugo lu your
change fn your munuer
thoir arms srcuud

do Jook "™ Aud he bows a sicond
nto the Bood cutes upy and the
wild stare s goue out of bis eya He
— -

-

—

anguish bhave gone ont of the lmba |
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