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in J had only l>egan to tell my errand, when she rosethe railroad embankment was a had swamp, 
which Joe, if lie had hem concerned only for his and came toward me. Slut put her hands on my

shoulders.own safety, might indeed have taken refuge, but
'* ‘Why, demie,' she said; ‘how tired you ,through which he could never have made his 

way up to the westerly stretch of track which he look! Take my chair, child.'
"And I—well, nobody had called me ‘dearie* 

for so long, noliody had called me 'child* that I 
—•well, I put my head on Frances Williard's 
shoulder and cried it all out. I had never seen

V
must somehow reach in order to stop the oncom
ing train, which was liable to rush into vision at 

, any moment. There was hut one practicable way 
for Joe to save the express, and that was by sud
denly leaping for the narrow railroad emliaiik- 

I ment, at a point close to the ruffian on guard, and ll|e memory of those few kind words 1 say "God 
| then dashing away up the rails liefore the latter ! Idess France* Willard.' ' 

had time to take deliberate aim and fire. I • *

Ra h ading with Christ

(Cofytight, /yo/. by American Tract,Sotiefy*)
her before; I have never seen her since, but for

CHAPTER X.

By the ruffians the sending of a score <w uiore 
of souls into eternity did not appear to lie re-

It was n desperate risk, hut the plucky Joe , 
unhesitatingly sprang upon the track and turned 
|o rush up the tails. At the tame instant there 
was a wild shout from the guard, 
dashed on unheeding. Then there came the 
flash of a rifle; Joe staggered; the thought

garded any more seriously than the killing of a 
chicken.

Some Thoughts on the Resurrectior> of 
Christ.“Truly," thought Joe. "what Mr. 

Welton often says in his sermons is an undeniable 
fact, that human nature is a very poor and 
depraved thing apart from the transforming and 
resurrection grace of God!"

But it was n> time lor lengthy iev«.rie. Care
fully Joe stole along through the bushes by the 
track in order to see whether he could manage to

But Joe * In consequence of illness we are a little liehind 
time in giving some thoughts suggested by the 
recurrence of Easter Sunday, which might be 

crawl his mini! like lighting that he had lieen realized oh any Sunday. For *e do not lielieve 
st i nek : his head began t > swim, and next, as lie 
sank across the rads, he heard (or dteamed that
he heard) a desjxredo shout; “I gutgs that others in a year in celebrating his victory over 
finished him! death and the grave. But Easter Sunday, (con-

tliey were expecting was due from that direction. f Instinctively Joe tried to rise, hut sank down trolled as was the Jewish passover by the changes
As he neared the group he recognized with a 1,1 wwakturi». But before he quite lost conscious- „f the moon) has come to lie a high day with

itss the whole track seemed to reveal itself to churches of all denominations. So bur minds
!iis gaze, lighted up by the glare of a flashing art. irresistibly at this time drawn to the con-
headlight: then there came another rifle report; templation of that surprising Fyent in the history
and then a sudden chorus of excited cries and

that our Lord intended that any one first day of 
the week should l>e exnulted above all the

slip past the gang and get to the west of their, 
since he thought it more probable that the tram

start a certain voice among a numlier that 
were in excited conversation as one which in by
gone da vs he had often heard. It was that of a 

evidently very familiar with the road, who of our world; and yet* not so surprising when
was describing to his companions what lie 
anticipated would happen.

“Mate*'" said he, "the eastbound express 
goes by here in ten minutes. Five miles vast of . 
here the westbound freight lies by at a siding to 
let her pass. I know this, for I used to run the • 
express myself, and have often passed that 
freight at the siding. Now that red light there 
on the ties can lie seen half a mile up the road to 
the westward, and Bill Miller, who runs the 
express, will have time enough to stop, even if it 
is on a down grade. Bill s a coward. He talks 
big. and blusters considerably, but he will come 
down off his jierch quick enough, as soon as wv 
threaten him some! If it were Jim Perkin», now, 
who was on the express—the man that rims the 
freight which lies by at the siding—we would 
have a hard time catching him, I tell you! Jim's 
a quiet man, and they tell us how he is one of 
those praying fellows; but I tell you he has got 
some spunk for I've tried things on him several 
times!' Now lay low, bovs!" added the speaker, 
"and don’t have any wincing and jawing wlitu 
the time comes!''

curses was speedily drowned in the terrific roar of looked at from the stand-point of the complex 
an or.rushing train which seemed to he bearing nature of the holy one born of the Virgin Mary. 

, down upon him li»e a merciless whirlwind.
t

There does not seem to our mind as much of the
y To be continued.) miraculous or mysterious in the resurrection bf 

Jesus as there *s tit «kr.tji. If we accept 'the 
account of the incarnation of the Son of God, in 
the person of the Virgin's Son, there is moiv 
mystery in the fact that lie should ever die, than 
there is that he shu.ild com. loi tit again Lorn the 

«nhwrihers a* follow»: To any persons pax in* ,|ead. ft is but a 1. dural : qi.vnc* that He who 
$“ <*“«» Iwtwecn now and July next, we will j was the author, | rii re aid givrr of life, if lie 
scud them Thk Komk Mission Jovrnal lo submitted to the pan. ul' death in tilt- Hush. 
July 1903 and give them the back nun.litrs at cl

TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN. 1
J

This parer now makes a new offer to new !

1
should come back and ccsV.v.y and exeicise his 

11 xv ones to July neM without charge; so they | Lordship in realms of existai e 
wtll get the pap.r for a year and a half l»y paying miracle is. that He should ever .die, of could be 
for it for one year. The back imntlxrs will have

"1 he greatest t
1

put to deal'*. Death, we are told in the sacred 
Scriptures is the wages of sin. But the Nazarencthe most of the story, Raihoadiiig With Christ 

To any i«rrsons w ho sends us four new snhscri| -
tions with two dollars we will give the paper for unique person. No tinge of sin stains Him. 
the same length of time. Those in arrears will He is "holy, harnde.ss, uudefiled, srfxrate from 
please remit usas sont as possible, as the balance sinners," and in all qualities uf goodness, grace 
of the account with the paper is on the wrong and perfection "Higher than the heavens." If 
side of the sheet. Not enough lias come in this death 
year to meet the tost of printing and mailing.
Those who have sent in payments will please 
accept our hearty thanks for tile same, as will as 
for their appreciative words.

in this respect stands i-efotV the universe as a

txi the human family because all have fsinned, it could have no claim on him. for he 
never sinned. The integrity of the divine govern
ment would l>e impcachab.e if it suffered hity to 
die, unless there w as some arrangement by which 
lv came uiid.-r the curse of tfyè, law on the 
account of sin, that is to say. that, unless lie 
assumed the sinner's responsibility without pnr: 
taking of his criminality, lie could neither div, nor

But tlie

t
Upon this, different members of the gang dis

posed themselves in careless attitudes about the 
the spot, while one man stood guard with a rifle 
at his shoulder by the heap of ties where the red 
light was showing.

Joe's heart beat fast. The whole details of the

1
I

I
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Miss Willard's Worninlipzss ?
plot were now clear and evident to Ins mind He 
knew now from what direction the next train «(••When the great temperance leader Inydi ad in j„ dying „K,ke atonement for sin. 
would come. He must get clear i f the robbers 1 Chicago, among the flowers near her was a bunch Scriptures plainly teach tlvat there was a divide 
in some way, aid that too, quickly, for no time ; v*°kt* from a Washington newspaper woman arrangement made that he should take upon
was to lie lost in .making a long detour-, so think- * never saw Miss Willard but once,' said the himsrli the full penalty of human transgression.

I newspaper woman to me, the day she sent the He was to pour out his soul unto death; to make 
flowers. "It was in a Western city. I was a

t

t
ing that the shadow of the railroad bank itself 
would best cover his advance. Joe managed to 
gain its protecting shade without discovery and 
started to creep past the man standing on guard 
by the red light.. It proved, however, that the 
latter was far more alert than Joe thought.
Hearing a sudden sound (for Joe unfortunately 
I ad happened to snap a brittle twig w ith his fool ), 
the man took a few steps in the direction from 
which he supposed the noise proceeded. In
stantly Joe divined that if he persevered his
intention to run up the track to warn tiwexpceaa, 1 word that I might come up. I found her Hitting 
hi. discovery wu certain. On the other tide of j '•> «> cany chair, very pale, but x-ery sweet.

"He was to lie made ait an offering for sin."
reporter on a local paper, discouraged, oxer- 
worked, blue, homesick, and altogether miserable, made sin for us." He was to “be cut oil. but 
for I was only—well 1 wasn't out of my teem,, not for himself,“ 
and I had lieen away from home only a few iniquity of us all So “He was wounded for our

transgressions. He was bruised for our iniquities, 
the chastisement of out peace was upon him, and 
with His stripes we are healed! But while his 
death was voluntary on hi* part it must so far ns 
the deed is concerned be done by violence; other
wise it would have been an act of suicide with

curse fi>r us." "He who knew no sin, was to be t1
"The Lord laid on him the

t
months.

li".Miss Willard came to the city to organize a 
Woman’s Christian Temperance Union branch. 
I was sent to her hotel to ask her something 
impertinent. Miss Willard was ill. hut sent

1

1
n

i:i him. Hence it was "according to the detetmin-
e

rid! *


