
ItiiiK the liflls of heiiven ilu»re i« joy

today
For a 8oul returnInK from the wild.

Ste. the father meets him, out upon
the way

WelcomviK his weary, waiulerlir;

chilli.

Glory, glory! How the aiiKels slim.

Glory, Kloryl How the loud harps
rine:

"Tis the ransomed army, like a mighty
sea

Peeling forth the anthem ol tln' free.

We will he surprised at the sudden-
ness of it all. "In a moment." "In th<-

twlnklinK of an eye." John 1!. (Jough,
the Ki'eatesl temperance orator which
the new world e\cr i»roiluced. stood in

the pulpit one Sunday evening. ad-
«ires.sln;; a Kreat audience, many ot

whom were young men. He uttered
oiif niagniti( cut paragraph and then
.sank into the pulpit chair. His last

Kentence was: "Young man. kee)) your
record—" In a few mii>utes he exi)lred.

"In a moment." "In the twinkling oi

an e> e.

The Rev. Samuel F. Jones, the fam-
ous southern evangelist prelu-hecl his
last .sermon at a great camp meeting in

one of the western stales. His Hubje:-t

was, "Sudden Death." lie held his aii-

liictue ii. breathless attention. At one
o'clock on .Monn'ay morning he took a
train for the east on which had been
reserved a berth in the parlor car. H<-
I dd the porter just when to awake
him in the morning. At the giveit

liour the parlor car attendant found
the famous prea( her so s<Hinil asleei*

lliat he could not arouse him. The
meat man was dead. "In a moment."
'In the tulnklint: of an eye."

Ilolielt K Lee. the leadei- ol' >lie

Southern forces durint; the <i\il war
in .America, was an exceedini!l.\ de-
vout man. .\ol>ody evei' doulited the
siiui'iit.v of his Christian |)rofession.

Ill public anil in private he was alike
':ndei all circumstances a devout and
humble Christian. As was his custom.
in (he last dav of his life, he stood at

the t;tble in order to ask abless'ni ec-
the liuests sat down That "blessing"
was never completed. The great gen
I i;il sank into his chair, lifeless. His
M Irit had taken its HiL'ht. ' In a nioni-
ent." "In the twinkling of an e.ve

"

Iloherl l.ouis Stevenson whom deatlr

had Iiv the heels" all through his life.

VI as not iiermlttid to suffer great
agonies in the hour of his exit. In the.

last moment of hi.< life a stranue ex-
pression |)a8sed over his fact> as thmc >

a lightning Hash of pain had svveo!

through his biain. He looked up with
,1 dazed exf)ression and puliinM his

hand to his head exclaimed; "What's
lii.il'.'" He iiexc:' •vMited f.ir th*^ an-


