A Sermon for

Newell Dwight Hillis

OF PLYMOUTIHI CHURCH, BROOKLYN, N. Y.

In response to a letter from a young
wno thinks that all lost be-

cause he has comanitted a great sin.
Text Psalm ¢ “Like as a father
pitieth his « * “yor he knoweth
our frame; he remembereth that we
are dust.’
The biography of
turalist, holds a page
Going into the mount
tist began to and paint the
eagles, One moraing, hidden in a cleft
of the rock, he was watching a great
eagle and lingered near a cliff. Round
and round the bird scared, when sud-
denly he swooped down with more
than an arrow’s swiftness; then, curv.
ing upward, the flight was slower, for
the eagle¢ held a serpent in its talons
In his excitement Audubon sprung up
just in to see the serpent throw
a fold around the eagle’s neck. Now
the battle on. With talon and
claw the } of birds fought for its
life, and i fight all but forgot tou
fly But t ring about the neck
] suddenly the eagle
uncertain stroke, and
went crashing

tree.
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thrilling indeed.
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Audubon saw
my. and,
flight.
made
could not r
it struck out slowly across the valley
the tops of the trees. But try
would, the eagle moved in a
for if onc beat true the other
was broken. Soon joined by its
companions, the bird found that they
brought no help. Curious as to the
result, weeks afterwards Audubon
visited that spot again. Once more
the eagle rose from its cliff; it flew,
but the pinion was broken, and it

never rose so high again.

spree S
ANSW¢

S3

1l it
red an

Since it

b=
i one

YONse, 1se
ADOVE

it

miocn

In his letter this young man reveals
the fact that the soul also can suffer
grievous injury. For years he had
built the buttresses about his honor
and integrity. One by one habits rose,
but in a single weak hour, influenced
companions and making haste to
get rich, he was overcome. In a care-
less moment he lost all. Just as the
keeper of a castle gate might in a
careless mood permit the enemy to
enter, to lift the firebrand and ruin
the fortress. This letter is typical.
We have all known one hoy who has
dulled his senses and in a drunken
hour fallen to break arm or ankle
He needed but one lesson—but nature
is pitile and that one error has
brought lifelong consequences and
henceforth always iimps.

Here is the clerk, who owes his posi-
tion and his every advancewent to the
generous employer, but the youth is
unfaithful and ungrateful—in lozing
his position through dishonor he has
emba ssed his entire future. Here is
the who at 40 wakens up to dis-
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Women's Greatest Enemy

Constipation the Cause of Most
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Permanently Cure This Painful
Condition.
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cover that he is unfitted for business—
( that he loves professional life, Against
| all protests from father or mother he
| left the high school or college, closed

his bouks, played the truant, threw
away his chance, Now he would give
{ all but life itself to retrace his steps.
: But the angel of opportunity has gonc
! forever. No prayers in August will
; produce a sheaf or shock for the man
| who did not plow and sow in April
{ Success in maturity is simply the
autumn day where the well-used
spring pours forth its rich treasures.
In the intellectual and industrial life a
| mistake may lead to lifelong conse-
quences, For the bird with a broken
pwiion will never fly so high again.

less fatal are other mistakes,
Gone the era of Homer, but Circe's!
palace has been rebuilt, and in New |
York the sirens sing sweetly, The old
poet, speaking to the youth of his dav.
warned them aginst wasting their of-
férings on strange altars and gods. |
Never was the injunction more neces-
sary than today. One of our great
books holds a most pathetic chapter.
A gifted youth, leaving college 2nd
euiming to the great city, dwells with
‘his companions in the outskirts of So-
dom, The time came when he was
mature ana successful: when he met a
womalnl whom he loved with all  bhis
heart and soul.

“You would have loved me, then, if:
I had led a different life,” he said,

‘“Yes,” she answered simply, I/
should have loved you. You were bora
for me. Why, oh why, did you not live|
for me?”

“I wish to God I had,” he answered.

“You meant to marry always,” she
sald. “You treasured in your heart
| your ideal of a woman., Why could you
not have lived so that you would have
becn her iceal, too, when at last you
met?”’

*“T wish to God I had,” he repecated.

Not

Ah, what a page is that! It Is like
the opening of the door that Bunvan
saw into the hill of tire where Apolly-
on dwelt, For this man the mistak-=s
are irremedjable, the injury 1s lifelonz.
‘The sou] rises on wings of love and
hope. But the soul's wings may be
broken. Any injury to the wings of
love &nd hope and faith means that
the bird with its broken pinfon will
never rise so high again, But even so,
there is hope and promise for the fallzn
cne, For it is just here that the]
evangel of GGod’'slove comes in with its|
hope and promise, The youth canunt
forgive himself. others may not for-

and nature 1s (God. Physicians have
found that a broken finger, it propeviy
set, is sometimes stronger after th=|
' break than it was before 1t Out of!
the battle and the enmity and the con |
flict come the courage and the strength!
and the victory. Who ehall say that!
in the rebound from sin Paul ls =0t
greater and better than the old Saui?|
And with Saul in mind. why shnu':'l',
this youth or anv man despair? ol
bruised veed will he not break™ s Gol's
word. Look at those wrecks of 1nien
and weomen whom Christ turned to
herces and apostles and salnts for
purity, beauty, sweetness and service! |

There is medicine and heallng in
God’'s heart. Life is full of recupera-
tive forces, No mistake is fatal; no
life is ever hopeless. My answer to this
youth is the leng line of men, from
Saul to Augustine, to Bunyan and
Gough. who have risen up to surrender |
the will to God—to live with the up-
seen one, who is nearer to man than
breathing; who have ‘“climbed” on
stepping-stiones of their dead selves to
higher things, God says: “I will cast|
all yvour sin behind my back.” What
(3od forgets you should not remember. |
lOnce a sin is repented of, once resti-
tution has been made, forgiveness|
sought and gained, the sin has ceased
to be a part of the life. For the soul
has sometimes fallen only to plume its
pinions for a new and a wider and a
higher flight.

NEWELL DWIGHT HILLIS.
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Mudbound Burgler.

“Honest John” Corbett, the veteran city
jailer, has probably arrested as many
criminals in his time and engaged in as
many desperate fights as any man in the
police department. Recently, while seat-
ed in the police station, he told of one
of the first burglars he ever arrested in
Seattle,

“In those
didn’t have

give him, but God can. Nature is g(m‘li
]

days,” said Corbett,
any uniforms,
like that I was walking abeat away
down where the Grant street bridge is
now. I saw a burglar, as I believed, with
a. bundle under his arms. 1 took after
him. and he ran.

“The tide flats were just as muddy
then as they are now, and that thief ran
out into the mud. The tide was clear
out. I didn't want to get all over mud,
so I shot g few times at the burglar. I
shot away all the shells T had and miss-
ed every time. 1 quit then. 1 waited !
there on the beach, keeping even with
the burglar when he moved, until the
incoming tide drove him in and I got
him. It was either jail or drowning. and
that fellow went to jail.”’—Seattle Post-
Intelligencer.
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The Salvation Army is making marked|
inroads upon the Chinese colony in San
{ Francisco.
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straining and evil habits in youth brought
When I worked hard the aching would
was often laid up for a week at a_ time.
toid me an operation was my only hope—
i era] specialists, but soon found out
. 1 commenced to look upon all
One day my boss asked me
wuch and I told him my condition. He
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NEARER AND NEARER.

SHOOTING THE CHUTE |

WITH A BARK CANOE|

N P SR |
i

LONGEST WAY ROUND WOULD BE
THE SHORTEST WAY HOME.

In Canadian lumber camps large
wooden flumes are occasionally built |
connected with a small stream, l)y{
which a small canal is formed to carry’
the logs to some main stream which
connects with the sawmill.

These flumes or big slides are some-
times carried across valleys at a great
height from the ground, and the fol-
lowing adventure, told by Mr. Martin
Hunter in “Rod and Gun in Canada,”
relates a hairbreadth escape from death
when running down one of these slides
in a canoe.

When I jook back, he writes, over the,
many years I have passed in the wilds |
of Canada and realize the numerous
narrow escapes I have passed through,
I call to mind, with vividness, the run-
ning of the log slide at the High Falla|
of the Du Moine, and consider we had |

| & most providential escape fiom a feav-
i ful death. I

To reach the frontier of civilization|
from the headwaters of the Ottawa, we
came down the River Du Moine. Be-|
sides myself, there was a youth of sev-|
enteen and a big, burly Iroquois., The
Indian was the guide, having in pre-
vious vears worked in shanties on the
Moine and boated up supplies in
the fall as far as the Big Lake, but the
young half-breed and myself had never
goue down this river. |

The Iroquois, being the guide, was in
the bow of the canoe and I steered for|
him, the boy paddling in the middle. |

The canoe (a bark one), was !‘t:z:”_\'!
large enough to require a crew of four, |
but as we expected to have two extra |
men on the return trip, we undertook|
to go down shorthanded.

The day before we got to High Falls:
we had run numerous rapids, in pass-|
ing through some ot which we shipped|
considerable water. We would go;
ashore occasionally and bail out the
canoe, but being wet so centinuously,
canoe heavy. We camped
that night at the head of the {alls nvm‘i
an old abandoned mill, that had becen:
erected in the first place to saw the)
deals whereof the slide was built.

The Iroquois, although @ big man and
very strong if he liked to exert him-
per-
mit, very lazy, and that night about
the camp fire already anticipated the
trouble and hard work we would have
on the morrow to carry our heavy eca-

|
|
1
!

the trail along the
mountain all the way.

He said if I was not afraid we would
send the boy over the portage and we
would run the slide. Somehow, from
the way he spoke, I gathered there was
considerable danger, and 1 asked him
if he had ever run. “‘Oh! yes,” he said.
“T run a boat here once with a barrel
of pork in her and I was alone.”

Tn those days I considered what an-
other man had done I could do, and his
saying if 1 was not afraid nettled me
to the point of taking almost any
chances, so before we turned into our
blankets it was settled we should go
by the slide. instead of carrying the
canoe over the portage. X

At the head of the slide was a gate,
as it is called, with grooved sides, and
the depth of water was regulated by
taking oyt so many planks of nine
inches high each. The Indian tcok out
two of these, and while water was
running out and into the slide we car-
ried our canoe to the edge outside the
mill and started the boy on the port-
age,

The slide was built of 3-inch deals’
throughout, bottom about six feet wide]
with two planks high on each side. For
the first couple of hundred yards \wl
were running almost on the level r_;fil
the ground, and we went along splen-|
didly. I was just thinking what Io(\lsl
people must be to carry over a long, |
tiresome portage, when they had su('hi
an easy route as the slide; but in the|
same minute as these thoughts were!
passing through my mind the Indian |
turned a scared face as we shot rmmdi
the spur of the hill and said, “Tha]
water is jumping the side of the slide, |
hang on to the upper side with yvour
paddle for your life.” We were, in a|
moment, running down a steep at!
lightning speed. and that across a|
chasm on the level of the pine tops.

The water had forced off a plank at
the most dangerous part of the slide,
where there was a very decided crook
and exactly in the middle of the gorge,
and here the water was foaming over|
with forre enough to carry the canoe!
and us with it. The 1Indian called
back to me in the stern to hang on
with all my might to the upper side

side ¢f a burnt

| to sew the canoe.

of the slide with my paddle. It was a
frightful moment, the taking of that
turn., 1 aectually felt the stern of the
canoe lift towards the break as we|
swept around the hend, but the weight |
of the Indian and three-parts of the
canoe prevented it from geing over, but
of that wave of water, 1 looked down
with a sickening feeling to the rocks
over one hundred feet below.

We breathed a deep sigh of thankful-
ness for the danger we had passed, but
neither the slide, nor all the excite-
ment, was yet passed. Clear of this
high trestle work we shot around the
spur of ancther mountain, always at
railway speed, across another gully,
and then a straight length ahead of us.
We lost the contour of the slide by a
foam of water ahead of us, and the

A CEMETERY FULL OF

PETRIFIED INDIANS

GOVERNIMENT GAVE $14 50 FOR
EACH CORPSE EXHUMED.

Joe De Champ, a backwoodsman liv-
ing in the Thief River Falls region, in
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the highest tension, called out, “A log
across the slide, keep her straight!” !
There was nothing else to do.

stop the cande was Impossible,
jump over the side was death, |
ahead of us Tooked like death; l
there is always a chance in the unseen, i
and, besides, there was no time for fur-';

i

|

[

1o
and
still,

ther thought, we were on il. As we
rushed to the inevitable, we saw the
water was passing not only the
obstruction but over both
sides also. {
The canoe jumped the log safely, and}
we were running now in slower water |
and almost on a level agatn with th«\;
|

|

over

in the slide,

earth. Ahead I could see the river and
knew that the end of
be near.

The river at that season being low, |
the lip of the slide was fully seven feet I
from the water. We shot out into the
air for a few moments and struck the
river with a sound that echoed on the
surrounding hills like a4 cannon shot.

The force with which the canoe
struck the water was so great that the
bark split from side to stde in the
middle, and she began rapidly to fill.
Luckily, the beach was close, and we
managed to paddle ashore belore she
sank.

Here we lost the rest of the day,
having. to go back into the green coun-
try for a bark patch, gum and roots
1t was late at nlght
before we had her fit to voyage again,
and again I had it brought forcibly be-
for my mind that sometimes the “long- |
est way round is the shortest wav |
there.”

Yes.
bat

the slide must

we had indeed shot thie chute,
what foolhardy risk had we not
run? They told us at the mouth of the
river (the oldest inhabitant), that it
had never been done before in a bark
canoe, and I have never heard of any-
one emulating our exploit.

By questioning Mr. Sweezy, the boom-
master, I found the slide is one and a
half wliles long, and where the break
occurred in the chasm the trestle work
from the rocks below is 110 feet high.

I am pretty “nervy,” but no money
would induce me to again ‘““Shoot the
Chute.”

i A it
Where Dogs Wear Shoes

In Alaska even dogs wear shoes, at
least part of the time. It is not on
account of the cold, for a shaggy Eskimo
dog will live and be frisky when a man
would freeze to death. The dog does all
the work of dragging and carrying which
in the country falls to the horses, and in
trotting over the rough ice of the moun- |
tain passes his feet soon become bruised
and sore. Then his driver makes him
soft little moccasins of buckskin or rein-

deer skin, and ties them on with stout
thongs of leather. In this way he will |
travel easily, until his feet are thorough-
ly healed up; then he bites and tears his
shoes with his sharp wolflike teeth and
eats them up.

Wonderful animals are these dogs
Alaska. Although they are only little
fellows-—not more than half the size of
a big Newfoundland—they sell from $§05
to 3200 each, more than an ordinary horse
will sell for in this country. They will
draw 200 pounds each on a sled, and they
are usually driven in teams of gix. They
need no lines to guide them. for they
readily obey the sound of their master’s
voice, turning or stopping at a word.

But the Eskimo dogs have their faults,
Like many boys, they are overfond of
having good things to eat. Consequently
they have to be watched closely, or they
will attack and devour stores left in the'r
way, especiaily bacon. which must be |
hung out of their reach. At night, when
the ecamp is pitched, the moment a
bianket is thrown upon the ground they
will run into it and curl up, and neither
cuffs nor kicks suffice to budge them.
They lie as close to the men who own
them as possible, and the miner cannot
wrap himself so close that they won't
get under the blanket with him. They
are human, too, in their disinclination to
get out in the morning.—New England
Farmer.
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Cascara bark peeling has become an
active industry in the forests of West-
ern Washington. The bark is taken from
the barberry and chittimwood trees that
grow profusely in the Gray’'s Harbor dis-|
trict. Tt has a commercial value of 8
cents per pound. An ordin tree yields
from 50 td 100 pound@s of the ed bark.
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Finally the re-|

then there was more trouble for De!
Champ. who had various heart-to=!

| neart talks with inquiring red people. |

The upshot of it all was that the

| c1gar sign and the hitching post have
. been decently buried-—if,
{ bodies were ever used for that purpose. |

indeed, the

The petrified bodies, almost perfectly |

| preserved, were removed from the shal- |

low grave with difficulty. Nearby an-
other body was encountered In the!
condition, and lald aside while
the work of removing the other mortal

| remains progressed. It so happens that

De Champ is a great joker, and when'

{ the story of the petrified cigar Indian:
and the aboriginal hitching
't arouna, his friends began to ask about

post got
his resurrection operations with mock
seriousness, Altogether, Joe has taken
up 113 Indians. Of this number, 26

i wére of the Catholic faith and were

reburied at the agency. .The remainder,
who were old-time pagans, were taken
Beltrami County line for
burial. The Catholics when taken up
were found to be incased

coffing, but those who remained loyal

; to the old Indian faith were wrapped
i in pitch bark. Thus far only two petri-
fied bodies have been found.—Anaconda
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(ERRONEOUS NOTIONS

AS TO SPIDER BITES

——

INSECT SELDO DOES
SERIOUS INJURY.

When in doubt, charge it to a spider.
That slight creature has held
for deaths
he had

been
and
nothing more

| reevensible

whelewith 10

| do than the United States has to do'

with brigandage
| familiar
‘Killed hy

Morocco, Yet the

announcement,
is before us

in
newspaper
a Spider,”

again, and we read how the suffering |

| Mre. Wilson, of Knoxville, died in 24
hours as a result of a spider bite, her
body being swollen to twice its normal
size bhefore she resigned consciousness.
i If we were to believe the entomological
{ authorities in Washington, who are
! paid by the Government to know, we
i have enly onc kind of spider that is
| really poisonous enough to hurt, an-
| that is a little fellow, marked with red
jand black, and not all black, as the
| Knoxville alarmists declare, Until last
| year the total number cof deaths actual-
i ly traceable to spider bites in this
country was ona. Possibly it may now
be enlarged to two,

We cling to our superstition, and that
of the deadliness of spider venom is
one of them., A spider has enough of
this acrid chemical to kill a fiy, when
the web is not strong enough to hold
it, but the huinan subject has on vari-
ous occasions sometimes without
knowing it—been subject to her sur-
gery without other result than an irri-
{tation considerably less than is 1n-
Iﬂicted by a mosquito. When death re-
‘rgults from so slight a cause it Jdoes
not signify that the spider is danger-
ous. It means that the subject was n
so perilous a condition of health that
a pin scratch would have served «s
well to end life as the spider’s trifling
wound has done, Not many years ago
the
sudden death, The southwestern miner
who turned in without his boots and
who found that half a dozen of these
giant spiders had got into bed before
hizn made his will on becoming cog-
nizant of .this fact. Now he merely |

rushes them oif, uses a little language
and goes to sleep again. Even the
nas his apologists.

And it is well' to know these facts,
not merely bhecause we permit some
useful animals to llve who are doing
their share to rid us of insect pests,
but because we can amble aboul the
world with a freer mind than our
fathers could who suspected @geath in
moving form to which they
not accustomed. The spider has
we will say, two out of the

inhabitated this
destreyed countless hosts of flies
mosquitoes, bearers of germs,
which, but for her interference, might
have poisoned 100,000 of Observe
the spider, then, with equanimity. She
will not harm enough to hurt.—Brook-
ivn Eagle.
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MINARD'S LINIMENT CURES

 COLDS. ETC.

A school to accommodate from 120 to
125 children is to be built in the depth of
the Junfernheide Woods, near Berlin,
and the children will remain there the
whole day, special arrangements being
made to supply them with their meals.
They are only to receive from two to
three hours’ instruction daily, and are to
spend the of the day in taking
healthy exercise in the forest,

rest

in wooden ||

!

tarantula was regarded as sure and |

i Throws off all weakness
illnesses |

i fevers and long illness.

BUT THERE IS
ONLY ONE

MAGIC BAKING POWRER

It is Pure, Wholesome and Ec
SOLD.IN ALL SizES - micat

E.W.GILLETT comrany

LIMITED
TORONTO.ONT.

ERROVIM]

—=== TRADE MARK
A Tonic Wine, pleasant to take.
Cives strength
Makes new blood
Builds up the system

A boon to those recovering from wasting

Seold by all medicine dealers.
Davis & Lswrence Co., Ltd., Montreal.

1he Oldest of Birds.

In New Zealand i
strange Dbird the
('striches have two toes
moas had three
existing emus, cassowaries
South American ostriches,

The kiwi, however, differs from the
other struthious birds in having four toes,
Further, the cannot be said to be
quite ostrich-like, for in size it is not
larger than an ordinary barnvard fowl.
It has a small head, with a large and
muscular neck, and a long, slender bill,
with the distinguishing feature that the
nostrils are placed close to its tip. The
legs are short, but the muscles on the
thighs are well developed, and the feet
are strong and powerful, and provided
with sharp claws.

The kiwi is a bird devoid of any exter-
nal trace of wings,

found the
ostrich family.
but the extinct
also have the
nd rheas, or

kiwi, a

of

toes, so

and there is no trace
of tail visible, while it covered with
long, narrow, hairlike feathers, and on
the forepart of the head and sides of the
face are straggling, hairlike
Chicago Chronicle.

FATAL CATARRH

It Causes the Weak to Die Young
and Invariably Leads to In-
curable Consumption.

1S

feelers.—

Catarrh
feature

has
can
In every

reli

least one fortunate
cured by Catarrho-
zcne., ‘ase this remedy gives
instant . was it known to
fail in curing thoroughly.

Mr. Archibald Basz, of New Harbour,
writes: “Catarrhozone proved a re-
markable remedy in my case. I suffer-
ed terribly from catarrh in the throat
and nose, and was so stuffed up every
morning 1 could hardly draw my
breath. The mucous dropped back into
my stomach, upset my digestion, and
kept me sick all the time. Catarrho-
zone relieved short time and cured
perfectly.”
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“CANADIAN” RUBBERS

TR ARK
THE
“QUALITY”

RUBBER THAT
COSTS NO
MORE

THE STANDARD FOR
“LOOKS AND WEAR™




