
«mUlan'! SiiI|irlHi' ol love! !)> iiiK

salntH, aKuin and uguln. hHVt^ been
blesaed with the viniDn of Uived iiii«'k

<om ng to Krcet thenri Th*- t-xplr ng
Holdier I'Xolulmpd. "HrlnK nu- twi>

KliiHseH of Uiiter." An<l when thf
fiiirse Inquired: "Why two Klanaea of
water? Would not one be ufftelent?
th<» dying warrior, with ii loolt of aur-
jiriae on his fui-e, replied: "Oun't you
Hee my I'oinrade Mlaiidlnu yonder"
Two Kluasea — a kIubm fur me and a
kIamk for my oomrude." The i>rav»'

tellow had had u vision. A liroken

hearted father told nn' of a vixlun

which <'ame to his dying tlauKhter
wh'> exclaimed, a lew momenta before
her death: "Why, there'H mothej:
< un't yon aet her? There xhe 'taiida:

Mother; Mother! ' And tlilB friend.

who liad bee- bereaved tir«t of My
wife and the ' liis rhild. reniarVted to

me: "I beli»'\. moth-r was slandir -

there. I belle\e ahe had i-ome to wc -

rome her lovt-d one home."

Death will bpinji >iia thV surpri.si- of

l.erfert health. You will then enter
into the full exerci.ie of the organs and
fumtions of your si'irlluai body. Yon
wil! be surpriHed to learn, know
and realize how absolutely unnere.><-

sary a phssifal body is. When the man
who called himself "A Second Advent

-

I'it
• said to Ralph Waldo Kmerson. in

a tone of alarm: 'Mr. Rmerson, do
you know that the world is coming t'>

an end in a short time?" Mr. Em'Tsoii
\ery ( almly remarked: "I think I can
;;et alonjr very well \vithout it" There
are many things whi<h we can u'et

iiluiiK without. Admiral Xel.inn, "got
on" without an arm and un eye. Klesh
and blood are not necessary to real life.

We, ooor fo.)l8, toil for the l)ody and
not for the soul. Food for the bodv.
lothes for the body, shelter for the

i'ody. care lor the l)ody, concern for

the body—but a few feet of soil will

be suffliient to provide a resting piact-

for the body when "we have shuffled
off this mortal < jil." There is a spir-

itual bodv with eyes of light and
brain of fire and limbs of force, and
lieart of love, and soul of spirit, and
rarments of suDcrnatur.-il t'ca'ity.

Death? Death will introduce us to

our real life. Then fct the first time
we will stretch the wings of the ."oid

and bathe our radicnt f.irms in rivers

of light. Why worry so much aboul

the lioily'

Death will brins us another sur-

prise! The marvelous beauty of llu-

sjilritual urdverse! K.\ e liatli not

seen! I^ar hath not heard! When 1

visit a city I ask for the art gallery.

Here be;i'.ity sits enthroned And hi-rc

I spend an hour surrounded Ijy mas-
ter pieces new and old. WTtnt ex-

MUisIti' pleasure to sit amid midnlirht
s|ilendor, morning' Kbiry. noonday
brightness, ocean grandeur, iiiounlaiii


