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Hints of the Beyond.

BY F. C. WRIGHT.
Mark g : 2

What a profound impression the tremendous scene of
the transfiguration made upon the three favored dis-
disciples, upon whose deved snd wondering eyes it
flashed. Two of them make subs quent and especial men-
tion of it, John : ““And we beheld his glory, the glory as
of the only begotten of the Father.” Peter: ‘‘For he
received from God the Father homor and glory, when
there came such & voice to him from the excellent glory,

=Abhis is my beloved Son in whom I am well.pleased.”
Using the majestic scene of the transfiguration as a
most clear lens, | am sure we can descry through it
hints of the beyond

Let us carefully notice

I. A hint of contrast Do you remember Raphael's
picture of the transfiguration ?  He has told us of the
scene in form and color, as the Scripture has in words
There on the top of the mount, there is the glory, the
companionship of Moses and Elijah; the burning of the
heavenly brightness; all the darkuess which makes our
earth sad and gloomy swept away. But down th at
the foot of the mount is & scene piteous enough; fal
and impotent struggle with suffering. There a father
has brought & son possessed by a demon. The boy
every pow and then is seized with convulsions. He lies
there on the ground and wallows foaming Is there no
help for him 7 The father has brought him to the dis
ciples. They have attempted a cure but the demom is
too strong for them. The boy must go on tormented,
falling now into the fire, now into the water. The father
must go on helping the poor boy as best he can, but
crushed under his child’s suffering, himself impotent to-

> ward his-cure, Do you not see the contrast 7 Above, the
brightness; beneath, the gloom. Above, the joy; be-
neath, the sorrow. Above, the victory; beneath the de-
feat. Is there not here furnishad a most precious hint of
contrast 7 ’

Heaven is not’ below earth. In the glory in which
Christ now dwells, suffering is not; disease is not; the
sovereiguty of evil is not; impotence toward the help of
those we love the most is not; a burdened heart is not.

Heighten the contrast by some such blessed words as
these from other Scriptures; ‘‘And God shall wipe away
all tears from their eyes,” and ‘‘there shall be no night
there.” All tears of awy sort; of disappointed hopes, of
unmet longings, of Avedried hearts, of loneliness, of con-
sclousness of failure. All nights of any sort; of tempta-
tion, of black doubt, of poverty, of helplessness to suc-
cor, of death. These are here, but they are not there.
That glory streaming out of Christ there on the moun-
tain, brightens and blesses Peter, and James, and John,
and Moses, and Elijah. In that glory into which Christ
has now arisen, and of which this upon the mountain
was but a specimen, and ore-gleaming, in that glory
where he now dwelleth, and tg which he is bringing his
redeemed, there are no shadows. Above pain into
peace; above darkness into light; above defeat into vic-
tory. The glory on the summit, the sorrow and the
struggle at the mountain's base. The difference between
these is the difference between our earth and that
heaven, into which our loved ones have gone.

II: A hint of continued and uusleeping consciousness
beyond death.—What comes with the dissolution of the
body ? There shall be a resurrection of the body. ‘‘The
time is coming when all that are in their graves shall
hear the voice of the Son of Man.” But do not think that
there will ever be a resurrection of this exactly, fleshly
organism. That can never beX This blood, these mus-
cles, these bones, these jhall never rise again. That
cannot be. In the ceaseless commutations of nature,
the particles that go to form these bodies must enter into
other organisms. The flesh with which I am clothed to-
day is not new matter. There is a constant yielding up
of matter in one form that it may assume other forms.
The mineral soil yields its force to the grass, the grass
its life to the cattle, and they sacrifice theirs to mam,
snd the man as to his body of the earth earthy, is not
beyond the jurisdiction of the earthly law. That which
was formed of dust returns to dust, and as dust is again
laid bold of for other uses. The grass grows green above
human graves. Vet there shall be a resurrection, for
some where within this material organism sleeps the seed
of the spiritual body. Out of the body of today shall
somewhere spring the spiritual body of.the future, exact-
ly fitted for the uses of the soul in its highest sphere,
‘It is sown in corruption, it is raised in incorruption; it
is sown in dis ovor, it is raised in glory; it is sown in
weakness, it is raised in power; it is sown anstural body,
it is raised & spiritual body.”” Then when the resurrec-
tion morn breaks shall be the consummation. But for
all the time that may lie between this present and that
future, during all this period between soul and body,
what is the soul's state then ! Must we look forward to
& period of dreary sleep ? When death strikes us, does
it exhaust consclousness as well, until the resurrection
morning breaks ?  Are all the properties of the thinking
principle, remembrance, imagination, love, conscience

volition, yielded at the beck of desth into a desolate in-
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activity and wane of being ? Is the future state a huge

dormitory of sleeping souls, awaiting the awakening of
the resurrection ? No | we cannot believe this to be the
case when we gaze into the brightness of the transfigur-
tion. Rifteen hundred years before, upon the top of

3 Pisgah, Moses had died. Whether any change analagous

to that of death had passed upon Elijah we cannot say,
for he was caught heavenward in a chariot of flame. But
we are distinctly told that Moses died and was buried.
Vet now see, he comes with the freshness of eternal
youth upon him to talk with Jesus upon the mount. He
certainly is not slumbering. There is no look of & dreary
uncomsciousness about him, He is clothed with heaven’s
brightness. Heis the same Moses who had died fifteen
hundred years before. His personality is intact ; his
identity is preserved. . We can learn no lesson of uncon-
sciousness after death while we tarry here upon the
mount, No, the soul is in all its parts and powers alive,
alert, in the future state. Death which does dissolve the
body cannot touch the soul. There is before the soul no
horrible abyss of vacancy. Death cannot condemn the
soul 10 slumber. Other Scriptures also are in' complete
barmony with the great doctrine of continued and un-
sleeping consciousness beyond death! And sgain notice

111, A hint of recognition.—If what I have just stated
regarding continued and unsleeping consciousness he-
yond death is true, then we can venture a step further
and deal with recognition very well. But if any of my
readers doubt what I have stated, then, of course, you,
take the other side and sing no better song than the
following

* Two little waxen hands, folded softly and silently ;

* Two little curtained eyes, looking out no more for me ;
Two little snowy cheeks, dimpled, dinted never more ;
Two little trodden shoes that will never touch the floor ;
Shoulder-ribbons softly twisted, garments folded clean

and white, :

These are left us, and these only, of the childish

presence bright.”

Does death rob us so wholly ? Is ttat all that we may
have left? Only the memories of the past? Oanly the
flowers faded so quicklyjJaid upon the coffin? Oaly the
little shoes pressed into sich dainty shapes? Only the
playthings consecrated by that touch? Is the future
altogether vacant 7 Are there no dear places of home
sweet home beyond? Are /the many mansions but one
vast gathering-place, cominon alike to all, special to
none? When the heavenly is put on, does all that is
human drop away ? Are the ties of family-head forever
sundered when Jeath cuts them? Does friend know no
longer the face of friend? Vonder does the parent for-
get the child and the child the parent? “hall we know
each other there ? .

From the testimony of the Word of God isn’t memory
one of the things which we carry into the other, or here-
after life? Ts not the continuity of life clearly set forth
in the Scripture? In the story of the rich man atdd the
beggar memory was still preseat with Dives suggesting
to him that he had five brethren in this world. If we
are to give an account to God, memory certainly must
be present with us. Also in the narrative of the rich
man and Lazarus recognition was clearly taught even as
far as that between saved and lost, but not fellowship for
a great gulf was fixed between them. Had we better
carry the thought as far as this last sentence presents it?
Let us now look briefly into the brightness of the Mount.
See, there, Jesus, Moses, Elijah, they talk together, they
are recognized by each other There is surely recogni-
tion on'the Mount. These saints had not known each
other here on earth. Fifteen hnndred . years bzafore
Moses had died and was buried on the Mount. Elijah
1ived some six hundred years after Moses. Since then
the transfiguration gives us a glimpse of the glorified
life ; as we look may we be filled with a heaven-born
desire for a place in that company that have washed
robes, made white through the blood of the Lamb.
Heaven is a state, a place, yea home where the whole
redeemed host shall at last be gathered. The bride is
now making herself ready. What must it be to be there !
Then we shall be like him. Enrapturing thought it is
indeed to God’s Israel. Let Jerusalem come into your

8.

Lastly, a brief, earnest word for some seeking soul:
1V. A hint as to the way of entrance.—After the glory
fades the disciples see ‘‘ Jesus only.” He is the one,

true and only way of entrance. He that climbeth u

some other way will fail to enter. 'Be earnest now, an
come in by the door even if it is low, cansing humility
of heart, Oh that you may be truly and effectually
drawn this day, For this we are praying. Brethren
what other gospel have we got to preach t that of
Jesus as the only way of entrance to the popr sinner? Do
we wish to preach any other? It is the omly ground of
confidence which we have for ourselves, it is the only
hope we have to set before others. Today I can person-
ally read my title clear to mansions in the skies. Let me
ulecn how I can do it It is not because I feel all that
I wish to, nor because I am what I h I yet shall be,
but because I read in the Word this : *“ This is a faithful
saying and worthy of all acceptation, that Christ Jesus
came ioto the world to save sinners, of whom I am
chief,” I am a sinner, even the devil cannot tell me
“ that I am not. O precious Saviour then thou hast come
to save such as I am. Then again I read, * He that
believeth and is ba; shall be saved.”” I know that
1 trust him and be! alone in Jesus. I wish to have
Christ's name written on my heart, but if I want assur-
ance 1 have to look at his heart until I Can see my name
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written there, Oh turn away l’{am' eyes from your sin
and emptiness and look to his righteousmess and fulness,
There is life for a look at the Cracified One,
there is life at this moment for thee, them look
and live. Up, haste, Jesus calls, fly to the king of that
far-away home of the soul and likéithe penitent
seek an entrance into Paradise, yea, the Paradise of God.
Do 80, now, for Jesus’ sake. Amen.
Jamaica, Vt,

k!
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The Way of the Transgressor.

REV, A, T. KEMPTON,

This is one of the great truths that is so evident and
yet apparently so hard to realize. But it is awfully true,
Listen while I tell you how true it is. Listen to the life
story of a young life and let him tell you himself how
true it is to him now. Frank is one of the young men
in the prison chapel on Sunday afternoons. He is and
has been much interested in the services. One day I
saw him  break down and cry. I knew he had a sad
story, He looked it. Among others that came into the
office to talk with me at the close of the service was
Frank, He said, “Chaplain I want to tell you the story
of my life, I want your sympathy, 1 want a friénd.”
Then followed the sad but true story of his life and its
wanderings.

““When | was nine years old | was foolish, and would
not go to school. So after some delay 1 was sent to the
Truant School for two years. After “‘doing'" my two
years there, [ came out, and wondered in my mind as to
whether 1 had not better go to school and be like other
boys But the freedom was sweet and school wasn't. So
in three months time I was sent back to the Truant
school for two years more. By this time I was nearly
fourteen years old. Then I was 8o big I was ashamed to
g0 to school, and did not like it as well as I used to. So
in a few months I got another sentence of two yedrs,
This was pretty hard I thought then. So after I had
heen there a few months I ran away, but was caught and
sent back. I ran away again. 1 was sent back again.
Iran away the third time and was det&rmined they
should not send me back this time. So I went to Penn.
and worked with a kind old farmer on his farm. He
was kind to me, and I found the Saviour while there,
and was so happy for a few months. I enjoyed being a
Christian. At his request I united with the Methodist
church, and there spent the only real happy days of my
life. I never expect to feel again as I did thea. I
would gj¥e anything or do anything in the world to be
as happy again, even for only a few days, as1 was at
that time. When you say it is a lovely thing tobea
Christian, Chaplain, I just say to myself, that is tree, I
know that is so. Oh, how I wish I could be what I was
those few months. People don’t think we young fellows
that have done wrong ever can be just the same as other
folks, but we can if we have the chance. I had no de-
sire to go back to my old life of sin and wandering. I
think, sir, I would have been there today instead 'of
here if that kind old man had lived. He understood me
and trusted me, and I had to get miles away from his
home and his grave before I could be the same wild an
reckless fellow I was before, In fact, Idof’t think I have
ever been the same since that time, anyway. I don't en-
joy sin like I did before. I am all the time longing for
the good time and the clean life I was able to live by the
grace of God down in Penn. After the old farmer died,
I did not have a friend I wanted to stay with, so I stdrt-
ed out again. I worked and stole my passage to San
Francisco, on the night freight trains. I was so unhappy
I did not know what todo. If you ever find anyone
that thinks it is fun to serve Satan, will you please tell
them for me it isn’t. I shipped out of San Francisco on
a whaler, bound for the Arctic Sea. That was an awful
life for me. We were up there two years, It is hard be-
ing a sinner, and it is hard living with bad people.
When I came from this trip I shipped again, and this
time for New York, around Cape Horn. This was an-
other hard experience. I tell you, sir, I have paid very
dearly for all my wanderings. The reason I came to
New Vork was, that I wanted to come home. I was
sick of knocking around. I wanted to stay homé. But
my mother said I never could stay at home, the officers
would still take me, I am not sure now. which is the
worse, being in prison or trying all the time to keep
away from the officers. You may not think either is
very pleasant, but now I prefer the prison. There are
two things about it, anyway. You are not in constant
fear of being caught, and you are not able to doany-
thing very bad. So I left my old home in the middle of
the might. It kind of takes the heart out of a young fel-
low, sir, not to be able to stay in his old home. It
makes you feel awful mean, too, to have the family feel
better when you are away than when you are home. So
out I started for Canada. I got into one of the big rail-
ways up there, and although the work was hard still it
was the best I had had for some time. I had earned a
good bit of money and them I wanted to come home
again, I begax to feel different. I was coming near to
my twenty-first birthday, and I wanted to see if I conld
not begin and be a decent young man in my own home.
1 wish there were not so many temptations for yopng
men with a little money in their pockets. It was near
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