- the President of the United States, on the
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THE STORY OF THE DEAD LADY
OF THE WHITE HOUSE.

Her Tastes and Habite—How She Met and
Married H. -A Wi
and an Example to the Women of This and
Future Times,

The death of Mrs. Harrison, wife of

eve of the election in which her busband is
a candidate for a second term in the White
House, is the specially sad incident of the
great campaign. For weeks past she has
been lingering with no hope of recovery,
and the sympathy of the nation has gone
out toward ker and her afflicted husband.
This of itself would have done much to les-
sen the bitterness of the campaign had it
been like some campaigns of the past, as it
was not. ' As elections go in the United
states, it has been characterized bya less
personal species of warfare against the
candidates than prevailed when Cleveland
first came to the front, and Gen. Harrison
himself has been singularly free from as-
saults in the press and on the platform

throughout the country. He will have still
more sympathy in the short time that re-
mains before the contest, though under the
system of voting in the republic this of it-
self will have nothing to do with the result.
‘The electors sre chosen and they vote for
the candidates according to the political
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FURTHER DETAILS OF

and [A

TION AT GRAVENHURST,

‘Has Its Sdy—Almost a . %
(From our own Reporter.)
GRAVENHURST, 80.—Further in-
vestigation discloses the fact that there is
hardly anything else spoken of in this town
but Sam nmy‘: wondertul . His

e Ll
whom every woman in the land may imi-
tate, she has filled the high place to which
she has been called, and made it more
than ever the object of the nation’s admira-
tion.”
« It is a gracious and refining influence
which Mrs. Harrison has brought to the
White House, says a writer in the N.
Y. Press recently. There have been for-
mer mistresses whose regime has been
more brilliantly successful in a social way;
but few have surpassed her in the task of
making a pleasant and happy home. She
is a thoroughly domestic woman, with all
that home means very dear to ber heart,
and her sweetness and gentlemess have
all along softened the lot of her husband
and her children. Above all else she has
been at all times the wife and the mother.
Mrs. Harrison united with the church
when she was 14 years of age, and has
been ever since a consistent church woman.
while in Indianapolis she took an efficient
part in orphan asylum work and other
charitable undertakings, and in Washing
ton her charities, thongh unobstrusive, have
been tant judici

platform on which they have been ch

The grip, which the readers of PROGRESS
are aware is still showing the effects of the
epedemic of the past in this country as in
the United States has been the cause of the
death of Mrs. Harrison. She had a severe
attack of it two years ago and never re-
covered fully. Acconnts of Ler illness say
that in the early summer relief was vainly
sought at Cape May and Deer Park, and
inJuly last, n the hope that the mountain
air might affecta cure, she was taken to
Loon Lake in the Adirondacks. But the
change did not brinF the reliet so eagerly
hoped for ; her feebleness increased, and in
September, at her own request, she was
taken back to Washington.

The journey from Loon Lake to Wash-
ington was a sad one. The gentle invalid
was panied by her husband, the pre-
sident, who from the first has been absent
from her side only when imperative public
duties required i* ; by her son, Russell, and
her daughter, Mrs. McKee. The presi-
dential party reached Washington the daf'
after the great Grand Army parade, and all
of the pulﬁic buildings in Washington were
still decorated in honor of the visiting vet-
erans. The president did not ride from
the station to the White House in the fam-
ily carriage, but rode beside the stretcher
containing his wife in the army ambulance.
Not once during the slow and lonely ride
did he note the decorations along the way.
A few weeks before he had looked forward
eagerly to taking part in the reunion of the
Grand Army and marching side by side
with his old comrades in the great parade,
but now he was oblivious to all save the
sick woman, whom he married in his early
youth, and who all her life had been a help-
meet to him in the best sense of the
t

erm.
Following the return from Loon Lake
there was for a few days an apparent
change in her condition ; but this was soon
shown to be only temporary, and now it
was soon known that consumption had
claimed her as a victim, that the end must
come soon, and that all that remained was
to watch and wait. Day and night the
President was almost constantly by her
side. He spent a few hours in his office
each morning, but during this time made
frequent visits to the sick room. The only
callers received by him were those whose
business was of the utmost importance.
Mrs. Harrison and the president had
been lovers and companions from their
early youth. Mrs. Harrison was by birth
a Western woman. Her father, John W.
Soott, was many years ago a teacher in
Miami university at Oxford, Ohio, and it
was there that l[‘:e wife of the president was
born. She was named Caroline—Carrie
for short—and when she grew up was sent
to school in the girls’ college of the town.
Those who knew her in her girlhood de-
scribe Ler as quiet and demure, with a pe-
tite form and a face ideally beautiful. "In
those days ber hair was black and her com-
plexion dark. She has been of late still a
very handsome woman, but her bair was

now plentifully sprinkled with gray,
and [her girf‘i'sh form had assumed
the fullness of mature matronhood.

Not long before her illness she was thus
described: ‘“She is gmall, probably not
more than 5 feet 2, and has a plump fig-
ure. Her dimpled fingers display her mar-
riage ring and three diamonds. Her
sleeves were tight and plain, showing the
ontlines of a finely moulded arm, and
enamelled gold bracelets clasped the fair
wrists. Her eyes are large and a soft
brown, and her lhair contrasts beautifully,
being grey. Her mouth is the right size
for beauty. She wears a soft, fluffy bang
and her hair coiled low on her neck.”
¢« It was while at school at Oxford that
Caroline Scott met Benjamin Harrison.
She fell in love with the quiet, modest,
studious youth, and her love was fully re-
ciprocated. Before either was 21 they had
married, settled in life and their first baby
had been born. In the early days of Gen-
eral Harrison's career at the bar his wife
was of the greatest help to him, and he has
often said that she was ‘‘half his capital.”
She did her own cooking and housework
and aided her husband in many ways.
Mrs. Harrison was an accomplished
woman in more ways than one, and ever
since her girlhood had taken a warm inter-
est in art. She essayed oil painting for a
time, often with considerable success, and
later she tried water colors, and many of
the paintings which decorated the Indian-
8] I?s”home reflect great credit upon her.
always made it a practice to see each
visitor who called upon her, and was never
known to show irritation or annoyance.
She was always a fashonable dresser, but
never adopted the extremes in anything.
“‘Mrs. Harrison was well known in
Washington before she came here to rule
the White House,” said the Washington
Post recently, ‘‘and while that event mght
have added to her eminence, it could not
have in d tion and esteem o
her friends. She bas been in the Execn-
tive Mansion as she was in her pri-
vateresidence both here and in Indianapolis,

Everywhere, at ‘this time, will be felt a
regret that a woman of so sweet a nature
should no longer live as an example to the
women of thegland; and from every quar-
ter of the world will come sympathy for
the ruler of the nation in his great bereave-
ment.

DONE WITH THE CAMERA.

Ways in Which Photographers May Try
Some Experiments.
The readers of PROGRESS who are ama-
teur photographers may get some hints and
points from an article in a recent English
paper, on the curiosities of phothgraphers’
art.
It is possible to photograph the invisible.
To do this it is only necessary to take a
colorless solution of bisuiphate of quinine
—the common quinine used in medicine—
and write or draw with it on a piece of
white paper. When dry the writing or de-
sign will be quite invisible, but if a photo-
graph be taken of the paper it will show
very nearly black. :
A photograph can be taken without light
in the following way. An unexposed dry
plate is placed in an ordinary developing
solution, and a penny laid on it—of course
in the dark room. After five minutes or
so the penny is removed and the plate
washed, when a perfect image of the
design on the side of the coin next the plate
will be found on it.
The familiar color of the common silver
print may be varied by the use of different
solutions, requiring no great skill in their
appllcation, and red, green, violet, or blue
prints obtained. By the addition of a
hemical known as thiosinamine to the de-
veloper, a positive is obtained instead of a
negative.
y the use of certain chemicals, the im-
age may be made to disappear entirely
from an ordinary silver print, and it reap-
pears, when desired, by merely soaking it
in water.
Photographs may be somewhat similarly
repared so that the image is brought out
Ey tobacco smoke. A recent Parisian
novelty was a cigarette or cigar holder,with
a chamber in the stem for the insertion of
small pieces of, apparently, white paper,
which were in reality magic photographs;
the picture makinin,s appearance after a
cigarette or cigar had been smoked through
the holder for a short time.
A luminous photograph may be made by
coating a piece of cardboard with Balmain’s
luminous paint. If this is placed in the
dark until it ceases to shine, and is then
exposed to the light behind a glass trans-
parency, the card thus treated will, in a dark
hamber, show a lumi copy of the
transparency.
Snowstorm effects may be produced with
ordinary landscape negatives, by sprinkling
a little red color over the negative, in
minute drogs, by a brush charged with the
coloring matter, or by shaking a dry color,
like lamp black, through a fine hair sieve
on the negative, previously coated with a
sticky solution, the whole being varnished
when dry. The minute color particles stop
the light, and produce the appearance of
flakes of snow when a print is taken.
Many comical effects may be obtained by
simple manipulations. A large piece of
cardboard is taken, and a round hole cut
out of it big enough to let the sitter's head
through. A grotesque small body is then
drawn or painted underneath. The whole,
photographed with the sitter’s head pushed
through the aperture, gives a very tunny re-
sult it the body is well done.
By using a black or red background,
which produces no effect on the sensitive
plate, one person may be duplicated on the
same plste in different positions, such as
sitting at each side of a table, or shaking
hands with himself. Very strange and
weird effects may be thus produced, u)d%z
simple enough modifications a man may
shown holding his own head on a plate,and
the same individual may appear as a giant
and a dwarf side by side on the same
plate.

Made an Object Lesson.

He was a bard -working and zealous
school teacher, and had just told the class
that wool comes off the sheep and is made
into" blankets, clothing, etc., to keep us
warm in cold weather, and he proceeded
to question little Willie, who %nd been
rather inattentive during the lesson.
**Now, Willie,” said the teacher,‘‘where
does wool come trom P”

*‘Off the sheep’s back, teacher,” replied
Willie.

‘‘And what then P” inquired the teacher.
Willie could not answer.

““What are these made from P asked the
teacher, touching Willie's trousers with
the cane.

“Uncle John's old 'uns ;" said Willie,and
the teacher and the cane adjourned to the
library

the kind and gracious lady, the friend,

"both of them to work as brakesmen on the

case is id m ous and mo cure
at the shrine of St. Anne de pre ever
startled people like his case has section
of the community. In the hotels you hear
bis name mentioned, and being well known
along the different towns on Northern
railway, Murray's ease attracts unusmal in-

terest.

Dr. Cornell is one of the most lar
:inen in Grlv’(elnlll::.m. He runs a e

store an a very extensive c-

ﬁ:: He stands high in the medical '].:o-
fession, and is Grand Trunk physician for
thas section. His drug business is one of
the largest in Northeom Ontario. He was
seen at his office. He said: *“I bave
known Murray for a 1 time. He was
empleyed on the Grand Trunk ralway as
b man for several years. His fingers
were crushed, and being one of the Grand
Trunk physicians I looked after the case.
One night in June, '91, be was carried into
my office. He had fallen down on the
street. I found that he was suffering from
paralysis. He has beem disabled until re.
cently, but I don't care to talk very mmch
of his case. Iam not seeking cheap noto-
riety.”
*‘But, doctor, I suppose you have no ob-
jection to answer a few (’nerien to substanti-
ate what Murray says ®
“Well, no; go ahead.”
*“Was Murray ill for a long time, and is
it true that his disability claims were paid
by the Grand Trusk. You attended him
for some time, you say, and you should
know P”
“Yes, I attended him, and he was pretty
low. Although I never give up hope, I
thought he would never able to get
about again. After he tell the first time he
kept poking about and took three or four
other spells. He was then confined to his
house, and later on took to his bed. Boils
and eruptions broke out on his legs and
arms, neck and face, and his blood was in
a very bad way. He kept gradually get-
ting worse, and everybody thought he
would die. He complained of his back
very much. I attribnted his disease large-
ly to overwork I beheved he would never
be able to resume his duties again. He was
Pnid his total disability claim by the Grand
Trunk at that time.”
“‘How does it come that he is about and
working again ?”
*Well, you see as a professional man I
hardly like to say. It might look as if I
were lending myself to some advertising
scheme, and I would rather not say any-
thing on that subject.”
**But, doctor, that is not fair. Does Sam
Murray know what cured him P”
““Well, be says, and everybody says, it
was some pills he bought here that cured
bim.”
*“What pills, doctor.
name of them P”
“‘There you go again. Now, I said I did
not want to put myselt in a false position
before the profession.”
“But he bought the gil]s
store. What pills were they ?

“Well, I'll tell Kou the truth, they were
Dodd's Kidney Pills, and remember, I
want you to say, if you say anything about
me, this is the truth. Sam got the pills
here, and he says they cured him. I have
sold a lot of them to others and they all
speak highly of them.”
“‘Doctor, would you as a physician pre-
scribe these gills in your practice for kid-
ney troubles "
“Yes, I would. Knowing the active
principles of the pills they are such as I
would prescribe to patients suffering from
kidney troubles, for they are both a tonic
and a diuretic.”
“Doctor, is it true that diseased kidneys
poison the blood P”
“Yes, the blood gets full of uric acid.”
“Will the curing of diseased kidneys
cleanse the blood of uric acid and im-
purities P”
**Well, it is only natural to suppose that
it you remove the cause of disease you can
expect a cure.”
“Do you consider Murray's case a re-
markable one P”
*“Yes, I certainly do.”

A NEWSPAPRR MAN.

Fred Harbridge, of the Gravenhurst
Banner, was seen. He said: Sam Mur-
ray's cuse is causing a good deal of talk.
‘We used to publish paragraphs that he was
not expected to live over night. Every
week we expected his death notice. Sam
ot hold of Dodd's Kidney Pills through a
ittle book that was dropped into his house
called Kidney Talk, and he took the pills
and is as well as ever. When he was that
bad that part of his life insurance was paid
by the Grand Trunk you may judge he was
pretty low. He recovered o rapidly and
miraculously that everybody is talking
about his case. We had something in the

aper about it. There is no denying that
Ee is cured, and that Dodd’s Piﬁa gid it.
Anybody in Gravenhurst will tell you that.

A GRAND TRUNK OFFICIAL.
Mr. J. T. Torrey, Grand Trunk agent at
Giaveneurst, was seen. Mr. Torrey is a
middle-aged man, and a great favorite in
the place. He was asked it he knew Mur-
ray, and he said *‘Yes. I know two Mur-
rays, Sam Murray and his brother. I put

Do you know the

’in your drug

Grand nk. I remember when Sam was
taken ill, and nobody expected he would
get better.” s

“Did he get his total disability - money
from the Grand Trunk.”
““Yes, he got his sick benefits first
through me, and then when it was expected
he would die his total dissbility claim was

id throughme also. I never thought
m‘mwoul recover. He says he was cured
by taking Dodd’s Kidney Pills.”

THE PROPRIETORS. ;

Mr. J. A. McKee of the firsm of L. A:
Smith & Co., manufacturers of Dodd’s
Kidney Pills was seen at their place of

kidney disease. But his services are only
available for the wealthy, and even if the
formula were known to all practitioners
could mot be made up by the grug stores,
for special facilities have to be
for compounding them. Hitherto kidney
remedies have been put' uj illlJ lll uid form. |’
A certain of alcoho| to be
ut 1n mﬁe to keep the medicine.
g‘hi‘ alcohol, it has been time and l}lil
2y d, cts the b 2ok
effects of the drugs contamed in the mix-
ture, for there is nothing worse for the kid-
neys tham alcohol, and i defeats the ob-
jects for which the remedy is intended. We
obviate this difficulty by having the active |
principles only of the drugs put up in con-
centrated form in the shape of a pill,which
is easily taken. They are neatly put up in
boxes with the trade mark ‘Dodd’s Kid-
ney Pills’ on each box, and are for sale by

‘Spotless
means clean, white linen,
well washed linen,—not
/yellow or streaked. ;

SURPRISE Soip
never fails to make the
linen clean.

There is always a whitness and sweetness about it when
washed with Surprise Soap.

It is due to the peculiar qualities of “Surprise” 8°‘ap.
"The wash is done without boiling or scalding the clothes.

Without boiling or scalding means a great saving of time
and of work.—It cleans quickly and easily without injury
to the fabric.

Insist on 8urprise for yourlinen. Itissogood
you can't afford to be without it.

all druggists end dealers in medicines at

fifty cents per box. We will mail them di-

rect on reeeipt of price.”

From these interviews with and

vestigations made your p

groved beyond a doubt that such a man as
am Murray exists, and that the facts of

1

the in-
deat has

his case as published in the Gr ]
Banner ave true in every particular. Not
only does Sam Murray himselt gpenk out,
bat his evid is supported by

ary proofs and also byi)r. Cornell, a well
known physician in Gravenhurst,the mayor
of the town, the station master, and others.
Also that Dodd’s Kidney Pilis effected his
cure after the case had been given up as
hopeless.

Afterwhiles.

‘Where are the{—lhﬂ Afterwhiles—
Luring us the lengthening miles

Of our lives? Where is the dawn
‘With the dew across the lawn
Stroked with eager feet the far

Way the hilis and vallies are?
‘Where the sun that smites the frown
Of the eastward-gazer down?

Where the rifted wreaths of mist
O'er uy, tinged with amethyst,
Round the mountain’s steep defiles ?
Where are ull the afterwhiles?

Afterwhile—and we will go
Thither, yon, and to and fro—
From the stifling city streets
To the country’s cool retreats—
From the riot to the rest
‘Where hearts beat the placidest;
Afterwhile, and we will fall
Under breezy trees, and loll

In the shade, with thirsty sight
DrinkinE deep the blue delight
Of the skies tha: will beguile
Us as children—afterwhile.

Afterwhile—and one ntends

To be gentler to his friends—

To walk with them, in the hush
Of still evenings, o’er the plush
Of home-leading fields, and stand
Long at {mrﬂng, hand in hand;
One, in time will joy to take

New resolves for someone’s sake,
And wear then the look that lies
Clear and pure in other eyes—
He will soothe and reconcile

His own conscience—afterwhile.

Afterwhile—we have in view,
A far scene to jonma( to,

Where the old home is, and where
The old mother waits us there,
Peering, as the time grows late,
Down the old path to the gate
How we'll click the latch that
In the pinks and hollyhocks,
And leap up the patch once more
Where she waits us at the door!
How we’ll greet the dear old smile,
And the warm tears—afierwhile!

Ah, the endless afterwhiles!

Leagues on leagues, and miles on miles,
In the distance far withdrawn,
Stretching on, und on, and on,

Till the fancy is foot sore

Aud faints in the dust before

The last milestone’s granite face,
Hacked with: Here Beginneth Space,
O far glimmering worlds and wings,
Mystic smiles and beckonings,

Lead us, through the shadowy aisles,
Out into the afterwhiles.

~—James Whitcombe Riley.

locks

Going ‘

to Get
There.

ITS everybody's aim to “get their with both
feet” as the saying goes, with everything you
do. ‘Doing what you have to do well, is getting
there with both feet.

We wash well, all your clothes. The work is
all done neat and clean. Just order the team
to call for your washing one week. The thing is
worth trying.

We dye anything you wear. Your old coat

wants brightening up—we'll do it
at UNGCAR'S.

and send your Parcels to UNeAR's Steam Laundry and Dye Works,
URE & John, (Waterloo street); Telephone 88,  Or Halifax: 03 and 61
e at

grgn e street. They will be dene right, if don
UNCAR’S.

The Fashionable Physician.

The fashionable medico
1In this world occupies a place
That yields him bows from high and low,
‘Whick bring him smiles to his kindly face;
Bo, lowly knee I bend—for is not he,
In truth, a piller of seciety?
—Kimball Chase Tapley, in Judge.

THINGS OF VALUE.
All is but a violent mistake,

BT |

ASK YOUR GROCER FOR
The Celebrated

CHOCOLAT MENIER

Annuwal Sales Exceed 33 MILLION LBS.

For 8amples sent Free, write to C. ALFRED CHOUILLOU, MONTRCAL.

and the worst men have the excuse of some
inconsistent breeding or other, or ofa
blood half insane.

PeLee IsLAND CLARET for Dyspepsia is
the same Grape Cure so famousin Europe.
Grasgow, 17th December, 1891.

A GREAT LITERARY BARGAINT

Cooper’s Famous Romances of the American Forest!

An Entirely New Edition of

FourTH QUARTERLY REPORT FOR 1891 oN
Roserr Brown’s ¢ Four Crown "
BLEND oF ScorcH WHISKEY.

I have made a careful analysis of a
sample of 10,000 gallons of Robert Brown's
“‘Four Crown” Blend of Scotch Whiskey,
taken by myself on the 9th inst., from the
Blending V};t in the bonded stores, and I
find it 18 a pure Whickey of high quality
and fine flavor, which has been well ma-
tured.

Jonn Crark, Ph. D, F.C.8., F.I.C.
Agent, E. G. ScoviL, Teas and Wine,
St. John, N. B.

No man is ever free from fear. He is
not. Who says he never feels it ? He fears
to be thought a coward; and, whether we
tremble before a sword or a supposition, it
is alike fear.

C. C. RicaarDS & Co.
Gents,—My daughter was suffering terri-
bly with neunlfin. I purchased a bottle of
INARD'S LINIMENT, and rubbed her
i;os 'ihorougll:lly. - The pain ]eI"; her and
she slept well till morning. Next night
i l’“mk' o “‘“‘K_l el
as prevously, with no return since.
QR 411 4 15, g Aot ¢ A me w
myself ublicl{. I would not be without
MINARD'S LINIMENT in the house at

any cost. J. H. Banrey.
'arkdale, Ont. !

They are as sick, that surfeit with too
much, as they that starve with nothing.—
Shakespeare.

“A stitch in time, etc.” Take a bottle
of Puttner's Emulsion st once. Fifty cents

igh; wltezmohmnowﬂwooma
tlli?g"l'h y for rubber clothing is
ended.

business in Toronto. He was busy | spent on that now may save much sufferi Read Tea 1 'We wiu send To
but was willing to speak :: the Murray .?dlo:nofﬁn:le. e £ g 8 large doctor's | Ty, oun?l}lhfuin dt g};eg'}.lum Oﬂ'er I Lnrmnoo!l’:
oue. Flomid in aarwer 1o some guae | il bye snd bre only 83,95, whick i an advance of ht B SeLLOGKBAS for ane yesr, uponm ‘;:g‘,
o ik a4 Pt B S e § TEA A ol oh e S s e Laceitacking Tl e &
eanumoneéfmy.ﬂmmnvhd eon. . 5 premium offer. myma‘m

Bays & writer in the Century Magazis
in Germany,

Leathe
Lo

- 1

i LEATHERSTOCKING TALES

By JAMES FENIMORE COOPER.

The first and greatest of American novellsts was  James Fenlmore Cooper,  “ 1118 popniarity,”
ne, *“ was cosmopolitan. He was alnost as widely read in Francé
and in Italy as in Great Britain and the United Stares, Only one American hook hat
ever gince atiained the international success of

these of Cooper's—*Uncle Tom's Cabin,’ and only

one American author, Poe, has since gained 8

name at all commensurate with Cooper's ahroad.”

The greut author is dead, but his charming 1o

mances still live fo delizht new generations of

readers. “The wind of the lakes and the praities

has not lost its balsam and the salt of the ses

keeps its savor,” says the same writer ahové

i quoted. Beautiful indecd are Cooper's stories of

the red man an i the pioneer, full of in-

THEY WHO DIED IN THE F

Al Saints Day and the Lessons It
the Believer.

In a sermon preached by Re
Hocking, at St. Peter’s, Hornsey,
on All Saints Day last year, the f
passages occur, and will be found
tive of thought whatever may be t
of the believer :

This day of All Saints, he re
links us in thought andin prayer,
hope and in service, in love and
with the great und good of all age:
all lands, with the saintly maiden
the gates of God the white flo
blameless lite, and with the martyr
who counted all things—even I
dross for the excellency ot Chris
his Lord. It brings home to us th
fact that above all there is one Fatl
for all the children one homestead,:
homestead Heaven.

The saints of God, in all ages, h:
not only men of like passions with o
but men and women in whom the
element was as strong as in any
thousands of the good and true whe
day seekil’llg to live purely and to v
rightly. The age of miracles m:

sed away, but the sainthood of
ity is for all time. Doubtless, t
purest ot these canonized saints we
and women whose attainments we
thing but satisfactory to themselves
you had asked them while they lived
were candidates for the Calend
would have repudiated alike their
and their claim. Your holy moth
taught you to pray, who first pointe
awakening soul to the door of the a
chamber of the King, and who &
your youthful days with ideals of
that they follow you into manho
straining you from wrong, is as wo
be canonized in your heart as ever
old was worthy of a place in the cs

Let us consider what the thougl]
suggestions of this Holy Day shoul
us in regard to the departed. !
they should tend to dissociate the 1
of the dead from the material a
corruptible. One of the strongest |
cies of frail humanity in regard to t
whom they have been robbed -1
spoiler’s hand is to think of them a
ing in the dust. We not only build
ments and erect memorials over the
of our dead, but we bring our af
there, as though all we loved was im
ed in the house of death. Our tho:
memories, our sentiments and rei
cluster around the corruptible cl
though there was nothing left but ti
doomed to putrefaction. This is s
80 in the earlier days of bereavem
thought and in heart we go, like M
the grave to weeg there. Look
sorrowing ones! The departed ar
lying in the arms of death: the,
escaped from the burden of the fle:

are in joy and felicity. And yet v

tuate the lie that death is the
ife, that the grave is the gate to c
scription, by speaking of those gon

us as lying in  yon churchyard, or
under the sod of the cemetery. T
1o burying for the saints of God, t
no tomb for living souls. Your de
are not dead ; they were never 80 qu
they are today; were never posse:
such radiant sympathies, such ek
hopes, such lofty aspirations, such g
potentialities as now. They hay
only escaped from ths limitatic
this disappointing life, but they
entered into the rest of God.

I think, too, that this festival ¢
Saints, with its holy memories a
blessed promises, ought to be a |
against the common symbols and
ments of men respecting death. If
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