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*“] thank you, Evariste. Now let us
pass to another :@bject near my heart.
You know I have intended always to
divide with you all I own. Such is still
my purpose. Perhaps it should have
peen done In form betore this, but you
bave never intimated the wish, and I
bave been much distracted by other
matters. But it Is here provided for.”
Giving him a sealed envelope, he con-
tinued: “If I fall, open this and act up-

on it. A second and last pledge you
must give me. 1 told you three affec-
tions have made life sweet to me. The

last, Evariste, Bstelle
Latiolal

Evariste’s heart suddenly ceased to
beat. He felt himself falling from his
chair, but clutched the arms with
tightening grasp and by a supreme ef-
fort of will restored his self and
without drawing his brother's notice.
The latter continued:

“I need not tell you what t

is my love for

comn

i

s love

Is to me. You can well understand
that it is more than food, drink, alr,
rest or sleep. It is all that makes
life. Yet I have never told Ler of my
love.”

“You have not?’ E ste exclaimed
quickly.

“I have not.”

“But you will before you go?”
ed anxiously.

“I will not,” replied ITorace, and Eva-
riste breathed freely.

“The fate that awaits me as a sol-
dier,” Horace resumed, “is g0 uncertain
that it would be unjust to leave ler
plighted, though I knew my love to be
returned, and I have no such knowl-
edge. Now, Evariste, you are well
aware of the weakness of her old
grandfather and bow profitless to her
is his guardianship—indeed, how sadly
she needs protection against his im-
providenc $0 you cannot be ignorant
of the baneful influence exercised over
the old gentleman by that consclience-
less wretch Quillebert. Swear to me,
brother, by all you hold most sacred
that you will advise, aid and protect
her against the mischiefs these two
may work to ber fortune and defend
her from danger and harm in every
form. I place you on guard; give her
in charge to you. Swear you will pre-
serve her safe till my return.” Oak-
fell's feelings had mastered him, and
tis eloquent eyes welled over.

“l make thoe promise and swear to
keep it,” sald Evariste.

“A wealth of gratitude shall be your
reward,” Horace cried, embracing him
warmly, and the brothers spoke good
night.

Wearing for the first time his mili-
tary uniform, Qakfell paid his visit of

he ask-

Oaktell saw the action,

adieu to Bstelle on the eve cf the com-
pany's departure.  Both bhad schooled
themselves for the ordeal, sbe to ap-
pear brave and he to keep back the
words of love that were ever rising
from hLis heart to his lips. As Is usual
in such tr the result was diluted
with emotion. It Is safe to say each
understood the other better than if
free rein had been given to speech.

“Mademoiselle,” Oakfell said on tak-
Ing feave, *1 have perhaps been some-
what otiicious concern your affairs,
but when [ explain my action | beg you
to approve. M. Laticlais, your only
kinsman, your sole authoritative pro-
tector and adviser, Is growing old and,
as you have admitted to me, Is, through
his amiable weaknesses, to some ex-
tent subject to Quillebert's domina-
tion. I have charged my brother to be
especlally watelhful of your welfare
and in all things to stand between you
and harm.”

“And has M. Evariste accepted the
charge?' Estelle asked.

“Most willingly, and bravely he will
keep it,” Cakfell answered. *“His soul
is a noble one, his heart as true as
steel. Rely upon bim and trust him im-
plicitly, mademoiselle, should any peril
or crisis arise. I have chosen him for
this because I know his lofty charaec-
ter and love him next to—his mother’s
memory.”

“1 will be guided by him because you
tell me to,” Estelle said, her trembling
voice forbldding more of reply. “Wear
this,” she added, pinning to his coat
a tiny cockade of red, white and red.

“And wear you this,” Oakfell an-
swered, passionately kissing her hand.
“Au revoir, and God keep you.”

“Au revolr, and Gad bless”— Estelle
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could say no more, but threw her arms
about Odette, who stood behind her,
and wept as if her heart were broken.
Qakfell saw the action. Iis grief was
akin to joy.

It w a gallant company that pranc-
ed down the bayou road to the steam.
boat landing amid huzzas and waving
handkerchiefs — dark  eyed creoles,
aliers by heredity, fair skinned
-ans, soldlers by instinet. None

his horse with braver mien than
Sergeant in Mouillot, who, refus-
ing to be repressed, had placed his
daughters in the keeping of his sister
and determinedly followed where Oak-
fell led. And in a few short weeks
these elites of the southern country-
side were swallowed up by the great,
scething army of the southwest.

Quiliebert exploited his tricolored
standard te the utmost. Ilis aceustom-
ed boldness progressed to daring au-
dacity. As the rigors of the times
and privations of the people increased
be pushed his ventures and specula-

sat

tious, trading the necessaaies of life at
exorbitant valuations for cotton, which
commanded enormous gold prices in
the kets of the world. Though em-

bargo was laid by the authorities upon
exportation of the staple, he success-
fully smuggled cargoes down the
Atehafalaya through Berwick bay to
French traders and brought back pack-
ets of consols and notes of the Bank of
Fre

A strange companionship came to be
observed. Evariste Oakfell and Quille-
bert were seen much together and not
infrequently at Dede's aret, but so
engrossed were the neighbors with the
growing miseries of their isolation that
theirs was ouly silent wonder.

The rumor that the two were part-
ners in contraband adventures was re-
ceived with mere shrugging of shoul-
ders and turning up of eyes, save by
Lstelle, who repelled them as malicious
and whose trusting heart was satisfied
with Evariste’'s explanation that bis
intimacy with Quillebert and the caba-
ret was intended to enable him the bet-
ter to guard her grandfather, for it
was true that Leonidas was almost dai-
1y the third of the trio at Dede's test-
ing the fortune ef cards with Quille-
bert; that he made periodical settle-
ments of losses by giving promissory
rotes, and babitually reached bis gate
stupefled by potations of rum.

After one of these seances, the old
man having been lifted to his saddle
and his borse’'s head turned home-
ward, Quillebert and Evariste sat at
table in the cabaret, the former drink-
ing brandy, the latter s!pping a light
wine.

“Hew much of Latlolals’ paper de
you hold?” asked Evariste,

“Sixteen thousand dollars, to be pald
in gold,” Quillebert answered.

“How much of It is secured by mort-
gage?”

“Eleven thousand dollars.”

“What will you take for half the
whole batch?"

“I"ifty bales of cotton.”

“Have I that wuch under your shed
now "

“Yes: more.”

“Where are the notes?”

“At my house.”

“1Will you transfer them torhv""

“Yes, if you will come with me. DBut
why do you want this paper, and what
need is there for such haste

“It does not coucern you to know.
Comie,” Evariste said, rising frowm his
chair,

*“I am not so sure of that,’
Quillebert, fol'owing him.

The exchange baving been completed,
Evariste eontinued on to the Latiol
hormie. Most solicitously he plied Es-
telle with inquiry as to her comfort
and bealth, the affalrs of her planta-
ticn and bebavier of her slaves.

“None of these matters gives me the
care that my dear grandfather docs,
M. Evariste,” she said sadly. Not
only does his intemperance increase
appallingly, but he seems haunted by
some secret fear, and he cannot sleep
unless in his cups or under the effcct
of a drung. 8o kind, so gentle and lov-
ing, it Is killing me to see his old age
thus miserable. 1 am sure much of it
Is due to his asseciation with M. Quille-
bert. Oh, can you nct stand between
him and that wicked man?”

“Mademoiselle, believe me, I am sin-
cerely distressed by what you say and
am doing all I properly can to effect
what you desire. A more direct inter-
ference on my part would be resented
by M. Latiolals and render me power-
less for future service In his behalf.
Jut let us be hopeful. For your sake
I will be watehful and ready to act for
his protection.”” Evariste accompanied
his words with look and gesture of sin-
cerest devotion.

“I know you will. I know you will,”
Estelle replied, “and 1 trust in your
friendship and tact unquestioningly, as
your noble brother bade me.”

Evariste flushed and said:

“Is it impossible for mfe to win your
confidence by my own merit, made-
moiselle? Must I have it only at the
bidding of another, though that other
be my brother?”

“M. Evariste,” Estelle exclaimed, “do
not speak so! You wrong yourself,
your brother and me by such words.”

“Possibly, but I have feelings, though
you persist In ignoring them,”

“My friend, forzive me if awverd of

nce.

<

* replied

mine has wounded you, 1 did not so
intend, Your brother always delighted
at the mention of you, and I suppos-
ed"—

“Yes, mademolselle, except when he
is held up as the lens through which
alone I am seen, [ only mean that [
strive by my own endeavors to deserve
your trust and seek it not through the
inspiration of another.”

“I do trust you, M. Evariste, because,
being Horace OQakfell's brother, you
cannot but deserve to be trusted,” she
said firmly.

This display of loyalty to Horace
staggered him, and he retired, nettled
and meditating things which boded no
good to the dependent girl's peace.

The second year of the war witnessed
a second conscription of recruits to

oo,
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Gave vent to her overwrought feelings.
strengthen the armies at the front, and

Dede. Ie joined in the merriment and

Dominique Binoret of Par en Ilaut to
the enrolling officer in his stead.
weeks later Dominique was capering
as nimbly as ever at the gumbo balls of
Bayou Blane, vanishing with the stars
of morning and as completely
Evariste hastened to e to
telle that his sending of a substitute
vas in fulfillment of the promise ex-
.ntml rwm him by his brother, adding
yuically
“'lev!cre mademoiselle, you will
not only acqult but you will praise me."”
But when at sight of bim Laure sang
teasingly,

oldier, eoldier, marry, marry me;
1 will give you a fite und drum,"
he was annoyed not a little.

“Very well,” said he; “if you wish it
so very much, mademoiselle, I can vol-
unteer and march to the battletields,
gaining the credit for two recruits in-
stead of one.”

“No, you must not; you shall not,”
eaid Laure, suddenly dropping her gay-
ety and showing alarm. “It is not
yeur ight. You ewn neither slave nor
land to fight for. Even the gains of
Your ventures with M. Quillebert you
must account for to your hero brother
it he returns, for they were made by
the use of his money.”

“Laure, why are you continually say-
ing thinge which you know vex me?”

“Because I want you to realize your
situation, learn the truth, see your in-
terest and know who are your friencs.
Does that girl over there,” extending
her arm in the direction of Estelle's
heme, “ever tell you a truth for your
profits"”

“She doees not presume to advise me,”
Evariste replied.

“A little presumption in the way of
good advice would be but slight return
for yeur devoted protection of herself
and ber doting grandrather, protection
g0 disinterested and costing so much
sell sacrifice on your part.”
laughed contemptuously, assuming a
mock attitude of humility and lifting
lier saucy eyes to the young iaun’s
burning face.

“De you make bo!d to insinuate that
I am acting selfisbly 7’

“Ob, I do not call it making bold to
say what I know or what 1 think, and
1 never insinuate.”

“Hew, then, can you know my mo-
tives save as they are indicated by my
acts?’

“l am the granddauvghter of the doce
tress,” she said haughtily.

“Babl exclaimed Evariste.

“Have a care, Ivariste; have a care.
The dectress must not be insulted.”

Laure's warning was so serious and
dramatic that Evariste involuntarily
checked the impetuosity of his manner.
He said:

“Laure, 1 meant no insult, no disre-
&pect.  Her relationship to you would
forbid that. We are friends?”

“Friends?” she repeated. *1 am your
friend. I do not believe anything
could make me otler than yoéur friend,
But what does it mean to be fricnd to
one? [s it not to tell the truth and
warn away from danger? I am not
convent taught, and 1 know nothing of
what are called convent proprieties, but
1 do know when to speak and what to
speak to a friend who is blindly endan-
gering his career. Hear me well.
Openly join bands with Quillebert and
trust in me, and independence and hap-
piness will be yours. Pursue your dou-
ble faced course with that tearful chit,
and upon your brother's return your
post will be that of servile dependence
upon his bounty. Bold? Yes, because
1 feel the truth and say it for your
sake and”—turning away and hiding
her face, she sobbed—*‘for mine.”

“Laure, you have sald too much!” he
exclaimed botly and started away,
[coNTINUED.]

Eau de Cologne.

When the originator of the genuine
eau de cologne died, aged eighty, he
gave his secret to his nephew and heir.
Since 1709 only ten persons have seen

the recipe, which is kept in a box
trehle lacked

Laure |

THE

Lvariste’s name was drawn, to the in- | ©
finite amusement of Qullhlwrt.mxdl

by the application of 4,000 francs sent |
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GOSPEL TRIUMPHS

CONQUEST OF WORLD FOR CHRIST
MAY BE NEAR AT HAND.

SOME SIGNS OF THE TIMES

Greas Revival Within and of the Church
Are Polnted to-It Is a BSelf

a3 a cloud and as the doves to thelr
windows?"’ -

The selection of the figure of a
flight of doves is significant. It is,
dbove other things, a suggestion of
immense multitude, But few people
realize the marvelous numbers and
propagating powers of the doves of
olden times. Biberg, the ornitholo-
gist, estimated that if a common
pair of domesticated pigeons hatched
nine times a year—which number of
hatchings is not extraordinary for an
average pair of these birds—and if

Fact That the Church of the Lord Jesus
Christ Is the Mest Vital and Essentlal
in the Yorld To-day.

Entered accordingto Act of Pariiamentof Can-
ada, in Lhe year 184, by Williu Baily,ef To-
reniv. atlho Lep' of Agricaiiure, ULlawi.
Los Angeles, Cal.,, Sept. 18.—In

the nature and habits of the birds

the preacher finds a simile of the en-
| trance into the church of a large ac-
cession of converts. The text is

Isaiah 1x., 8, “Who are these that fly

as a cloud, and as th¢ doves to their

windows?"’

An axiom is a self evident fact,
is,”” the lexicographers say,
position whose truth
at first sight that no pro
soning

“It
‘o pro-
obvious
ss of rea-
or demonstration can make it

plainer.” It is a golden truism
j coined in the “mint house of max-
{ims' with the raised features of the

Goddess of Truth stamped upon its

lc, even as the English shilling
the profile of King Edward, an
an silver dollar the outstretch
ed wings of an ecagle, as the Roman
perny once bore the superseription
and image of Cacsar and a Grecian
coin the features of Alexander the
{ Great. It is an aphorism, an apo-
thegm., It is as Mippocrates once
| said, ‘A succinct saying compre-
; hending a complete statement. It is
U in a nutshell. It is a universe
i analyses condensed in an epigram.
llm\l'vds of men are simply doing
the same thing in trying to find the
reasons for the phenomenon stated by
shallow observers, that the church of
{ Jesus Christ is losing its power ov-
er men. Long lists of reasons for this
waning influence are cited, whereas
the writers have only to open their
eyes to discover that the church of
us Christ is not losing its power
over men. The church of God was
never so powerful as it is to-day.
More strong men and strong women
arc bowing before its altars than ev-
y er hefore More are the church’s
teachings respected by statesmen and
in the homes and daily lives of our
citizens than ever before. I have not
time to go into argument to prove

Je

this assertion. I would not to-day do
so if I had the time. Why? Decause
it is a self evident fact that the
church of the Lord Jesus Christ is
the most vital and essential influ-
ence in the world to-day. It is a
sclf evident statement. All  intelli-

gent people who have looked boldly
and impartially at the facts are
ready to concede that the assertion
is true.

But though the church of the Lord
Jesue Christ is growing rhore and
more paowerful day by day, yet we
believe that still greater triumphs
arc before it im the future. The vic-
tories already won are small com-
pared with those which are yet to be
won, when nations shall be born in
a day. Josiah Strong recently wrote
a book entitled, “The Next Great
Awakening.”” I am not going to find
my theme in the latest book of the
famous author of ‘“‘Our Country.” 1
am going to look through the inspir-
ed spectacles of a prophet who lived
nearly 3,000 years ago. Isaiah took
the picture of tho doves flying to
their home cotes in great clouds as
the symbol of the church of the fu-
ture gathering in its members. So 1
shall try to show that the ‘‘coming
awakening of the church™ is not only
going to be a world- o evangelis-
tic movement, but also that the con-
quest of the world for Christ may be
near—yes, very noar—at hand.

In the first pl let me say that
such a movement as this, foreseen hy
the prophet and prefigured under the
symbol of a flight of doves, is in ac-
cord with the record ef history.
Again and again there have been re-

vivals which have Lrought into the
church vast numbers at one time.
Since the day of Pentecost, when 5,-

000 wera convected under
ing of the Apostle Pcter, there have
been such great moveigents. How
many were won to the truth by the
teaching of Luther? What vast mul-
titudes  were gathered under the
preaching of a Wesley, a Whitoefield,
a FPinncy and a Moody and of a Ter-
rey and a Chapman, a Munhall and
a Harrison of the present day. We
know that Peter the Hermit, clad,
like John the Baptist, in untanned
skins, walked through ¥urope, lift-
ing high in his hands the crucifix,
until thousands and tens of thou-
sands of devotees were ready, in
1096, to follow this enthusiastic as-
cetic to Palestine as the advance
guard of the crusaders. We know
that thousands upon thousands of
Cromarty miners used to hang upon
the words of John Wesley in  the
ecarly mornings at 5 o'clock, Before
their day’s work began. We know
that no huilding was large enough
to hold the crowds who wanted to
hear Moody. Great halls had to be
erected in Boston and New York and
Chicago to hold the huge audiences.
The DThiladelphia depot on account
of its great size had to be used in
place of a church. Thousands upon
thousands found Christ in the reviv-
als of the seventeenth century under
the preaching of the Puritans. Thou-
sands upon thousands found Christ
in the Methodist revivals of the
eightecenth century. Thousands upon
thousands found Christ in the first
part of the nineteenth century, when
Charles G. Finney had such power
over sinners that a dying blasphemer
said, “Don’t let Charles G. Finney
preach my funeral sermon, or he will
preach my soul into heaven in spite
of my own desires.”” But all these
gospel triumphs of the past centuries
are as nothing in numbers to the
nmultitudes Isaiah saw crowding into
the kingdom of Christ. Isaiah saw
them coming, not by the hundreds or
the thousands, but by the milliens.

the preach-

““Who are these,”’ cried he, ‘‘that fly

these pig laid two eggs at one
time, and all the fledgelings which
were hatched should live and hatch
in turn, that single pair of pigeons
would produce in four years nearly
fifteen thousand descendants. The fe-
cundity of the dove is about as great
as the reproductive powers of the
English sparrow or the Australian
rabbit. The most graphic description
sver written of the innumerable mul-
iitudes of the doves was penned by
Alexander Wilson, the naturalist.
Statements made by this Scottish-
American traveler were indorsed by
John Audubon. Among the ornitho-
wogical authorities there can be no
setter indorsement than this: ““Mr,
Wilson wrote that down in Kentucky,
m a place which migrating doves
ised to visit annually, their multi-
:udes were so great that they liter-

brother, it takes a swift wing for
you in an in of time to cross
over all that far country of sin
which separates’* you from God's:
dovecote, The distance from Arizona
to New York or from St. Sebastian,
Spain, to Venice, where doves have
flown, are not as far, Tell me, O
man, did you pot start forth ory your
journey of sin ten, twenty, forty
years ago? Why, let me recount the-
years. You have not secen a commu-
nion table since your mother died.
You have not made one earncst pray-
er for ten years. If I was to-day to-
count over the list of your intimate
friends I would find them without
exception to be men gnd women who-
have not been in the past and are
not now living Christian lives. Oh,
my brother, my poor sin sick broth-
er, you have g long distance to come
back to God. DBut you can come by
divine grace. You can come now,
You can come as quickly as the new
converts of the church which Isaiah
saw in vision came to the mercy seat.
You can come with a superlative
swiftness. You can come with the

, lightning velocity of a flying dove.

ally destroyed whole forest regions. |

[n this tract about which he wrote
the branches of every tree were filled
with dove nests wherever a nest
could be built, In many trees over

one hundred nests had been construct- *

ed. Above the trees the multitudes
of the pigeons’' wings were so great
that their flapping wings sounded like
the boomings of a tornado. So great
was the noise of their flapping wings
that the horses of the farmers in that
cegion  often became unmanageable
and could not be driven. Near Frank-
fort, Ky., Alexander Wilson saw a
flock of migrating doves. The natur-
nlist estimated that this single flock
was two hundred and forty miles
long and had an enrollment of at
2,230,000,272 birds.””

inh describing the consecrated
shipers flocking to the millennial
church could not have chosen a more
expressive figure. ‘“These that fly as
a clound and as doves to their win-
dows.”” The readers of ‘his time
would realize by it what countless
throngs of men he saw in prophetic
vision hastening into the kingdom of
Go The church of God is now
great in membership, but, church
members, do you not look forward in
holy ecstasy to the time when the
thousands who are worshiping Christ
now shall be changed into the mil-
lions? Do you not long for the mil-
lennial day when Christ's disciples
shall flock through the church’s doors
in innumerable multitudes “‘as  the
doves fly to their windows?"’

The figure is expr ive not only of
numbers, but of 8 qualities.
The church of the future is not to
have a padded roll. It is not to be
composed of a lot of members who,
as the five foolish virgins of Christ’'s
parable, lounged around and slept
and had mno oil for their spiritual
lamps. It is not to be composed of
men and women who occupy their
church pews ornly on Sunday and
then when the benediction of the ser-
mon is given turn and shut their
pew doors and say: ‘‘Good-by, re-
ligion. I must go home now. You
just stay hers for a week, and next
Sunday morning I will come back
and see you and pat you on the back
for an hour again while the choir
sings and the pastor prays.”” But in
that church which Isaiah saw in
prophecy not only shall there be
multitudes of worshipers, but all
these multitudes shall be consecrated
worshipers. These many worshipers
shall be men of living faith, to whom
the presence of God is an abiding
reality, influencing them wherever
they go and in every moment of
their lives.

But though

“black eyed Susans’
or the ‘“‘golden spore’’ or the "hh!c
eyed violeta” on  account of their
great  multitudes  may be called a
common flower—a weed—the
spite of her multitudes, has nover
been called g common bird. The dove
always shas been and always will be
the symbol of purity, gentleness and
love. This symblol was reccgnized in
heathen times. Decause the dove
signified purity Venus had this bird
as her emblem.

In the beautiful mythological legend
Semiramis, the quuen, was said in
her youth te have been nurtured by
a dove and at death t® have been
changzed into a dove. We find, how-
ever, in Christian nomenclature the
dove is also the symbol of purity and
gentleness gnd  divine love. In the
Bible the dove has the most hallow-
ed of associations. It was as a dove
that the Holy Spirit appeared at the
baptism of Jesus. It was two doves
that the blessed virgin presented at
the temple as an oblation for her
purification after the divine birth.
What says the psalmist in reference
to the man's redemption from sin
and his cleansing through the blood
of Jesus Christ? ““Though ye have
lain among the pots, yet shall ye be
as the wings of a dove covered with
silver and the feathers with yellow
gold.”

This migration of the redecemed and
spotless multitudes of human beings
to Christ's churches shall not only
come with the purity of the dove,
but also with the swift velocity of
the dove. 1t will not come with the
leadened feet of a man who, having
been born in a Christian home, takes
ten, fifteen, twenty, perhaps thirty
vears, to make up his mind to be a
Christian. It will not come with the
slow processes some churches have,
whereby their sessions or vestries or
boards of deacons place the applicant
for church membership on probation.
But these new accessions to the
churches of Jesus Christ will come tg
the front rank of Christian service
and worship as quickly as the name
of a Saul was changed into a Paul.
The new members whom Isaiah saw
in vision fled to Christ’s altar as
quickly as the doves fly to their win-
dows.

The swiftness of the dove's flight is
one of the greatest inspirations to

‘'me of all of Isaiah’'s vision. Why the

swiftness? Because I know that wo
can come to Christ now, Oh, my

dove, in

But why talk gbout Isaiah’'s church
of the future? Why caption this ser-
mon with the title, ‘“The Coming
Awakening?’’ When Isaiah saw this
migrating dove and used it as an
emblem was he alluding only to a
future church? I thimk not. I think
as the Hebrew prophet was standing
there on the mountain of inspiration
looking off on what was to come he
kept saying to himself: *“Why is it
not possible for this vision of God’'s
church to he materialized now?, Is
not God willing to bring this beati-
fic condition to present man if the
members of the children of God will

to-day co-operate with the Holy
Spirit? Yes, he can, he will, was the
prophet’s thought. I know this is

the thought to-day running through
many a Christian’s mind. God can
and God will make the prophetic
vision of Tsaiah come true now if we,
the church members, will only truly
vield ourselves and con our
minds and hearts to Christ's will, O
man, O woman, the greatest enemy
of Jesus Christ to-day is not the
infidel and scoffer outside of the
church. It is the man and the wo-
man inside the church who does not
co-operate with Jesus in his purpose
to save the world for Christ through
the agency of his church, If we yield
ourselves to his will even the smnall-
est and the most insignificant can be-
come mighty for God, for, as Joshua
hath said: “‘One man of you shall
chase g thousand, for the Lord your
God, he it is that fighteth for you,
as he hath promised you. Take good
heed, therefore, unto yoursclves that
ve love the Lord your God."”

The syvmbol of the dove which
Isaiah uses to describe the church
could not be better illustrated than
by the spectacle in the great square
of Venice, which is flanked on the
one side by the famous cathedral of
St. Mark., With but few exceptions I
have scen all the great cathedrals of
the world. Take it all in all, though
it cost not nearly as much as some
others, the most impressive cathedrgl

I ever saw was that of St. Mark's of
Venice,
Like unto mnatural scencry St.

Mark's ig the Yellowstone Park, not
the Yosemite or the Gothard Pass,
arong the cathedrals. It impressed
me not with its size so much as its
exquisite colorings. Its roof, its
walls, its arcades all blended as the
colors of a rainbow frozen in stone.
The tops of its lofty columns were
not hideous with grimy gargoyles.
They were chiseled into flower gar-
dens, which grew at your feet or
with their leaves hung down from
above, These different flower gar-
dens were so perfectly chiseled that
it scemed as if the winds, sweeping
up from the Venectian Canals were
gently swaying them as the rose-
bushes bended under the touch of a
summer breeze in your father’'s gar-
den. There, within those walls, the
chancel and auwditorium blend in such
perfect harmony that when I stood
befere the altar’s picture of the dying
Christ I felt for the first timo in a
Furopean cathedral that I was in thoe
presence of God and in the place of
prayer.

But, theugh I saw many places in
the Venice cathedral that entranced
me, after all, my greatest losson
learned there was outside the cathe-
dral walls, and not within. I learned
that lesson there not from tho cold
stones of a building, but from the
warm hearts of living doves. There,
from Dehind the towers and from
within the recesscs down from the
roof and the four great bronze hors-
es, from pillars and vestibules, the
doves gather around you by the
hundreds. They came as fearlessly to
my side as my little children might
come. They perched on my shoulder,
on my hat, They fluttered over my
head. They crowded by the hun-
dreds at my feet to ecat of the focod
I had ready for them. As they flut-
tered about me I said to myself,
““Would that God’'s sinful children
might here gather ebout these church
doors as I see my God’s little feath-
ered loved ones.” When I spoke these
words involuntarily I started, I
said to myself, “Why will not Qod’s
sinful children thus come to God's
sanctuaries?’”’  Did not Isaieh in
vision see them coming? Shall they
not come? Will they not come now
if the Christian church members feed

them with the ‘‘bread of life,”” as I
am feeding these birds with little

crumhs? Yes, they will. They will,
it we Christian church members only
live right and ofifer to the outside
suffering world the right kind of di-
vine sustenance. Will not you and I,
O church members, by our examples
and welcome and gospel food, make
Isaiah’s vision g possibility now?
Will not you and I, as followers of
Christ, beckon the sinners to him,
and they will come as doves come to
their windows.

Jodlio i SRR o .

‘Wanted One of the Family.

The sweetheart of a man at Col-
mar, Prussia, died. He was accepted
subsequently by her sister, who died,
however, two days before the wed-
ding day. The determined fellow then
wed the mother of his two former
sweethearts,




