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The Size of Heaven.

Heaven’s dimensions are at last known and
sachone may take: pencl and paper for him.
self andjhigure out exactly just how much
room he is going to have inhs celestial abode
To be more exact, the dimensns of heaven
has been known for many gen:rations, but no
aspiring genius has risen until now to reduce
them to figures that can be appreciated by
the majority of people.

The basis of the calculations found in the
bible, Revelation, xxi.,, 1§, says; “And he
measured the city with the reed, 12,000 far-
longs. The length and breadth and the height
of it are equal.”

Twelve thousand furlongs are 7,920,000
feet, or 1,500 miles, and the cube of this must
be taken in order to obtain heavens total di-
mensions or 469,793,088,000,000,000,000, cu-

—-];i'c feet. That is as far as one can g0 accuate-
1y without coming into conflict with some one
elsesiadividual opinion, but with what has

almost five roomes twenty feet square and
with a twenty-foot ceiling for each person.
Of course this calculation has made no dim-
inution on account of the sinners who have
failed to get to heaven. Chicago Ledger.

s“What Can Such a Child as 1
Do?"

NE day, a little boy, belonging to
a Sunday school in town, mab
-one of his friends, to whom he men

tiened his exjectation of & visit to his
relatives in the country.

“Well,”” said his friend, “and what
are you going to the country for?"!

.0, Ishall run about and play in the
fialds, and enjoy mysell very much.'’

#Well, so much you are going 10 do
for yoursell; what else do you_expect
to do?"’

glready been given each one can figureap-
proximately just how crowded heaven wilibe.

PROVIDES FOR PLENTY OF ROOM.

A single calenlation may be shown in order
to prove how easv the process realy is. The
meeting place of the angles would probably
be most spacious and would require at least
half the total space. Deducting another fourth
fur the sireets and open places, and there is
feft 124, 198, 272, 000,000,000,000 cubic feet
for the actual dwelling places of the angels.

A room twenty feet square sontains 8,000
cubic feet. 1f we assume that the dwellings of
heaven are divided into rpoms of those di-
mensions there would be 13,024,534,000,000,
000 rooms. The present number of inhabitants
in the worldis computed to be near g9o,000,
000. Assuming for the moment that.this num-
ber has always existed in the world each day,
and that there are three generations in a cent-
ury the number of inhabitants for each century
would be 2,970,000,000,

NO DIMINUTICN MADE FOR SINNERS.

Of course the number of centuries that the
world has existed and will continue to exist is
purely coujectural, but assuming that to be 1,
000 centuries, the world's total inhabitants
would be 2,970,000,000,000.

But not to leave the possible inhabitants of
othier worlds out of account, ninety-nine might
be added, giving a total of a hundred worids
like ours with 297,000,000,000,000 inhabitan-
:s, Dividing the total number of rooms by the
total number of inhabitants. there would be

+‘Why, i can help the farmers, per-
Lapatty 1
“Well .

so much for yoursell and

you expect to do for your heaveanly
Father?”

tonishment; *what can such a child as
I1do for God?”

«You can do much, Now, I'll give you
a bundle of tracts, take these, and
wheu you go {nto the country distri-
bute them."’

+-0, to be surs, sir; I can do that!”
And he received the tracts,

Now, here was seed sown; lat us see
the result. The boy, thus armed, went
into the country, a&s he had anticipat-
od. After being there uday or more, &
boy living in the neighborhood asked
him if he would belp him gather the
cows together, and bring them home
w1 night.

“Qh!" thought the juvenile mizsion
ary, “there will be a good chaoce to
give one ol my tracts."” So off they
started for the cows,

The child (for he was no more) took
out one of the silent preachers, suying
t:Here's something for you." v

«~What is it? looking ivover; ‘‘what
is it?"

It issomething good to read,” said

farmers; but what, my little [riend, do

«‘What me!" replied the child in as.

the lad.
~Butl cannot reud. Never mlnd, 1'il
take it home: they can read it there. ’

Some days after the country boy
met his city friend. --Well."’ raid be.
‘that li tle book you gave ms mals
great 8’ir at our house, | tell you."

««Did it, though? How do you
mean?"’

t*why,"" he replied, ‘‘they read iha
iract, and then thay read tha Bibiws.
and when Sunday eame they made m=
get out the old earriage snd it up, and
then we all got in that could, and the
rest got on before and behind and rods
off to church. That tract’s done grest
things, I tell you."

Subsequently, it was ascertain.d
that this. one tract was the means of
converting twenty asouls.
scatter the seeds?

Do you

An Unexplored Mine,

.

N African woman came into pos-
session by some means of sn Kng-
lish Bible. She and her people hud

heard alittle of the great Gospel; they
knew something of what the Bovk wus;
apd the woman was filled with delighs
1n fts ownership.

But, alas, it was written in & strange
tongue, and those who could interprot
it were far away. Still something must
be done with so rare a treasure.

After cousultation, & day wuss sef,
notice was given, and.atfthe appoint-
ed hour the Bible was laidfongibe
stump of a tree in anfopen place. T'hen
the natives began tofassemble, took
their places infa circle aboutthe spot,
and alter waiting for a time in revers
ent silence, quietly dispersed,

Can it be doubted that the Father
whosseeketh{jthose to worshlp'Him
who shall worship Him in spiriv and in
truth_waszthers. with them, sud, ac-
cepted the poor maimed jservice which
was all that they had to offer Him?—
‘I'he Gospel in All Lands.

Heart-lite, soul-life, hope, joy aod
love ars the true riches. — Beecuer.
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WuES renewing please say renewal.

A peoeil mark on upper right hand
corner Of puper or oo wrapper will
1y ioute  tne vxplration of your sub-
suripsiva,

A few subsoriptions expire with this
issue will you kindiy reaew prompily
wna romain co-workers with us io the
aeaswers viveyacd?

‘wead this —No bill will ever be sent
0ul w suyoue recaiving this paper who
hua 0t subsecssed for in. Il you ara
recoiviny it aod have nul seat in your
suosceipiion svme (riend has paid fotl
it tor you. Whon your time expires
yuur papsr will stop uatil renewed.

Il you recelve asample sopy of S~
#u='s Foxes” K is aan iovitation t@
sabsoriba,

A poor old woman living io Ireland
came home one evening tired and huao-
gry, after a hard day's work, on the
table she found & cold, boiled potato
and a cup of cold water, her ouly food.
She looked at it & moment. Then with
tsars streaming dowo her face, and
with clasped hands, shalifted her eyes
toward heaven and exclaimed, -*All
this and Jesus too. —Selected -

Dear reader, don’t forget that God
is ever near and ready to help you.

Here —There.

“BLESSED are the poor in heart,
for they shall see God."

In the storm, as well as in the ealm,
In adversity; as will as in property.
In darkness, as well as inlight. in sor-
row, as well as in joy, In death, as
well a8 in life. On earth and in heaven,
“They shall see God.”

For the lamb, which is in the midst
of the throne, shall [eed them. unto
living fountains of water; and God
shall wips away all tears from their
eyes."

Oh! how deep was the sorrow of our
hearts as we stood around the bed of
death, aod saw the death-dew gathe-
ring on the foreheads of our expiriog,
loved ones, and witnessed the last
pang, the last struggle, the last gasp-
ing for breath, and when we realized
that (he spirit had taken iv's fight,
leaving only the empty casket behind--
Oh! the anguish the loneliness and the
darkoess that filled our souls —ltseem-
ed like all joy expired aod alllight
was extinguished, sod the shroud of
midnizht-binckness enclosed us,  We
would hear their yolces and see there
sweet faces no more. Our lips would
meet no more. We would clasp them
in our arms and pillow their heads
upon our breast no more. The bitter
ery ol a lacerated soul broken forth,

titude and praise to our kind, heavwa-
ly Father, for the wisdom and love Ha
manifested in the transport ol on'rlov-
ed ones from a world of care anc toil
to the eternal rest of heaven. It is not
far, a few more steps, and thrn, O
child of God! We will hear Hiu voice
bidding us come vp and with Chizist, to
see and be with our loved ones and
part no more forever. Here is sorrow
we agked, “Why, Obh God! why?" but
thers in joy we'll “'know, even us also
we are known."'

“There is my house my portion fair.

My treasure and my heart and there
my abidiog home.

Forme my elder breathern stay. And
angels beckon jue away and Jesus bids
me come. J. W, Bell, eolportsur,
Culberson, N. C.

REDEEMED.

HE white-haired minister stood within the
alter rail, which was surrounded by wecp-
ing penitents. te sang: ]
Let not conscience make you linger,

Nor of fitness foadiy-dream,.
All th: fitness He requireth

Is feel vanr nesd of Him,
The entire congregation juined in the chorus.
“Turn to the Lord and seck salvation.
“Yes, come’ he cried for” all things are now

I

| ready.

“Come, for ‘to-day is the day of salvation.'
You who kuow how sweetly He saves; is there
no lost one among your frinds?”’ Looking

“Why, oh God! why?”
But if we could only have seen when
our precious !anbs aod christian kin- |

ldred went out, that they wen¥out

not alone, but folded in the arms of |
Him who has said, *[ will never leave |
thee,” and borne alolt to mantions
of everlasting bliss. 1f we could ooly |
have heard the heavens singing with |

the shouts of welcome by the vast ar-|

enterance accorded our loved ounes into
the ‘everlasting kingdom.’ I[ we could
only have seen them united there with
the blood-washed that have gone up
out of great tribulation, and to such as
constitute the *Kingdom of heaven.!’
1f we could only have heard their sweet
voices uuniting with he
des in chanting the anthems ol the
redeemed, and relized that they were
safe with Christ, in the realmus of ecd-
less glory, where pain, tears death and
sin can never come we would have

avens multigu- | SYes uOus

backward upon the crowded assembly, young

| Mable Johnsen started as she saw awhite, de-

spairing face, and great dark eyes swimming
1n tears. *“ Ellen Compbell 1" she thought. *And
she” had nut been in church fur three years,
not since , poor girl!”

A moment later, and she stood beside the
sorcowing one, her hand upon her shuulder.

“Don’t you want this dear Saviour fur your
friend Ellen?" she said. “Yes, oh, yes," the

: ; lgirl answered, too much in earnest toeven
a ot |
mies of tne skies, and the abundent wonder that Mable should speak to her.

«Then come to the altar,” she said. “l'm
afraid 1'd keep others back. Won't He hear
my prayers here?”’

Ellen answered, “Youdear girl, Christ came
all the way from Heaven to save you. Won'
you come to His altar to meet Him?"

Ellen rose instantly, and tears fell from her
ed to weeping, as Mable Johnsun and
Ellen Campbell kelt at the altar.  As Mabels
voice rose in earnest pleading *‘that Je-us of
Nazareth would reveal Himself to Ellen: s het
Savior that she might be able totrust F im
the tear-drenched face by her side instanty
brightened.

bowed in humble submission and gra-

]t is done,” Ellen whispered.  “The loal



Gf +in is gone. Jesus is my Saviour.,” Wil
you te ] the people? All will be glad.
Mable answered, “‘He said ye are My wit-

neesses,”

With her face shining as with the light of
1{eaven, Ellen Compbell stood among the wit-
neesses, “I've been been redeemed,” she said,
ihe blessed Christ has come into my poor sin-
ful heart and cleansed it. He will never leave
me'any more."

There was a glad song of rejuicing. ani. hie
unseen angels carried home the glad tidings
that the lost was found.

But what is this?

Jack Dowling, a drunkard, the despair of
all, is on his feet.

“I5 there any hope for me ?" he said.
heard somewhere:

While the lamp bolds out to burn
The vilest sinner may reture,
and that's me, and I'm alive, thank God.”

“Yes thank God, my brother, said the min-
ister, holding out his hand to the prodigal,
who had cume to the altar.

“Christ Jesus left His throne for you, He
came not to call the righteous but siuners to
repentance.”

Even while prayer was going up for his de-
liverance, he sprung to his feet, saying, “I've
got it, I've gotit. Jesus is mine, Now 1 can
quit drinking.

“You all tried ta coax me, Ivux}, jest could’t.
Now, God helpenme, [ will .

“[ dido’t have no faith in yol, becanse 1

_ saw you tramplin down that poor girl for one
false step, but when that pretty Mable, who
}.as evervthing, went to try to help her, them

kanew it was of God, and that there was hope
for mie.  'm just going to give all up to Him,
and du just what He wants me to."

Years have gone by, and Mr. Dowling, an
hyored and trusted leader of the church, and
lllen Compbeli, one of its most beloved and

Jaelpful members are living trophies of the
divinity of Christ the Redeemer.—SELECTED

CHILDREN'S DEPARTMENY.

“Suffer little children to come unto me, and
forbid them not: for of such is the kingdom
of heaven.”

We are much interested in the wellfare of

r

the children, and invite correspondence {rom
our litile readers to this column.

We place this department in the care of our
daughter, eleven years of age; address her
thus—Halcy, *‘Samson's Foxes," Culberlsun,
N.C.

Arvada, Wyo, Apr. 9, 1902,

Dear Halcy :—1 write this to the paper to
express some of my thoughts. We do not go
to school now, but, when we are at school we
study reading writing arithmetic; grammer,
geography and physiolagy.

1 have saved and sanctified. We have mee-
tings every Sunday.

There are not many of us but we are work-
ers for God. From E. L, CRESWELL,

What a happy thought it is Lo us to know
that the seed of righteousness is being sowed
in the heart of one so young. Conlinue to hold
forth the gospel banner for youare promised
a crown and in it a star. Write again.

Arvada. Wyo, Apr. 9, 1902
Dear Haley :—1 though me to write to the
dear little paper. Wedonot goto school now,
My studies are reading, writing, spelling and
grammer. I am nine years old. i am = little
christian girl, and have three brothers. ~ One
is eleven, one ten years and the other three
months old, Good night.—PERAL CRESWELL.

We are very glad that yon have joined our
little band of writters and that you hove put
yourself in the care of Christ while so young.
We hope to here from you again,

The Hen and the Egg.

T takes everybody to know everything, and
a little questioning reveals a vast amount
of ignorance in (hose who think themszives

very wise. A French writer teils the fullowing
story.

A young man from the provinces, who was
sent to Paris to finish bis education, had the
misfortune of getting int) bad company. He
went so far as to wish, and finally to say.
“There is no God—God is only a word.” Af-
ter staying several years at the capital the
young man returned to his family. One day
he was invited to a respectable house where
thére was a numerous company.  While all
were entertaining themseives with news, pleas-
ure , and business, two girls, aged respective-
ly twelve and thirteen years, were sealed ina
bay window reading together. The young man
approached them and asked, *What beautiful
romance are you reading sv attentively, youny
ladies?"

“We are reading no romance, sir; we are

reading the history nf God’s choven people.

“You believe, then, 1hat there is a God !

Astonished at such a gueation, the’ girls
Iooked at each vther, the blood mouating to
their cheeks.

“And you, sir, do not believe it!”

“Once I believed it; but after living in Paris
and studying philosophy, mathematics, and
politics, I am conviuced that God is an emry
word,"”

1, Sir, was never in Paris. 1 have nevet
studied philosophy. 1 only know my cate-
chism, but since you are so learned, and say
there is no God, you can easily tell me whence
the egg comes!”

“A funny question, truly.
from the hen.”

Which of them existed first—the egg or
the hen?”

4] really do not know what you intend with
this question but that which existed first was
the hen.”

“There is o hen, then, which did not come
from the egg?”

“Beg your pardon, Miss; I did not take n:-
tice that the egg existed first.” .

“There is, then, an egg that did not come
from a hen?”

“Oh, if you—beg pardon—that is—yon
see—"

[ see, Sir; that you do not know whether
the egg existed befure the hen or the hen be-

The egg comes

4 oy :Z;."

“Well, then, I say the hen.”

“Very well, there is a hen which did not
come from an egg.  Tell me, now who made
this first hen, from which all other hens and
eggs come?"

“With your hens and your eggy, it seems
to me you take me for a poultry dealer.”

“Ry no means, Sir. 1 only ask you to i~ll
me whence the mother of all hens and eggs
came,” e

“But for what object?"

“\Well, since you do not know, you will per-
mit me to tell you. e who created the first
hen, or as you would rather have it, the first
egg, is the same who created the world; and
this being we call God. You who cannot ex-

{ plain the existence of a hen or an egg without

God, still maintain the existence of this world
without God."”

" The young philosph rwas silent. He quictly
took Iris hat, and departed. if not convinced
of his fully at least confounded by the simple
questioning of a child.

ilow many thece are who, like him profes-
sing 1o be wise, seem very foolish, speaking
evil things they know not of, denying things
they have never investigated. How many sl e
tics can tell why the leaves of am apple tree
are arranged in spirals around the stem, the
fifth leaf standing directly above the first 20,
why in millions uf bushels of ears of curn v+

ears is ever found with'an odd number of coa <2

Can chance count?—Ruv, H. L. HAsSTING,



A Granmother’s Rules

OMEBODY’'S grandmother has be-
Squeathad to her descendants these
admirable rules of conduct:

Always look at the persoan to whom
you speak. When you are addressed,
logk straight at the person who speaks
to you. Do not forget this.

Speak your words plainly; do not
mutter or mumble. If words are worth
saying, they are worth pronouncing
distinctly and clearly.

Do not say disagreeable things. 1f
you bave nothing plessantto say, keep
silent:

Thiok three times before you speak
once,
Have you something to do that you

find hard and would prefer not do? Do
the hard thing first and get it over
with. If you have done wrong, go and
confess it. If your lesson is tough,
master it. If the gurden is to be weed-
ed, weed it first aod play afterwards.
Du first the thing you don’t like to do
and then, with a clear conscience, try
the rest.—Presbyterian Record.

A LESSON

“Judge not that ye he not Judged .For with
what Judgement ye judge ye shall be Jadged;
and with what measure ye meet, it shall be
rieascred to you again.”

Universal experience bears testimony to the
truth of the above words uttered by Him who
speaks "“as never man spouke,” and a pungent
illustration is found in the following contained
in “sabbath Reading—.” . “1 think it was in
Cavada, where a certain farmer sold butter
in pound rolls or prints to a certain baker.
The baker, on receiving the butter, weighed
it and foynd each pound to be of short weight
The baker immediately civnplained to the au-
thorities, and soon the { irmer was sum noned
to appear befure the magisirateto answer to
the charge of short-weight. During the trial it
was found that the farmer was guilty,  The
judge asked the farmer il he had any scalesto
weigh with; the farmer replied:

“Yes sir.”

“Have you any weights?”

“No sir.”

“Then how can you weigh your butter with-
ent weights?"

The farmer again replied: “Please your
worship, | buy my bread of the baker in pound
loaves, and I use une of the loaves to weigh
my buiter,”

The farmer was justified and the tables was
turned against the baker.

*“GOD IS LOVE."

somewhere in the human frame, withoat

& exceptlon, there is a universal craving for
@8 what this world can never give. All are
alike, whetber christian, professed infidel or
uudecided sinner. Human ambition has exau-
sted all earth’s resources, and in no one single
instance, has this craving been satisfied, even
when death, at a ripe old age, has ended the
struggle. This craving belongs to somethig in
man that is nat human, nor material, or surely
this world would satisfy it.  We understand
this something to he the soul, The soul never

ﬁow strange and yet how true itis; that

|!ouks backwaid, but always forward, and

knowing that this world cannot satisfy it
proves 1hat the soul's unadapted to this world.
And this looking forward indicates that there
must be a future beyond this life.

Speak of pain, death or hell and the soul at
once recoils, proving that to this the soul is
not adapted. Speak of apguish, sorrow, ban-
ishment or despair, and the soul at once at
once shudders, which proves that to this the
soul is not adapted. Speak of crime, deprav
ity, cruelty, corruption or debauchery and the
at once shrinks, proving that to this the soul
is not adapted. Speak of joy
happiness, peace, pureity, holiness, love and
overlasting glory and the soul grasps, at once
the idea, oroving that to thisthe soul js adap-
ted; proving, also the truth of the Bible, that
man was created in the image and likeness of
(God, and that there is an ewernal dwelling
place of happiness Fur the soul; though man
has fallen, through sin and become enstranged
from his Creator. Yet this craving is the hun-
gering of the soul for restoration to its Creator
and forits rightful inheritance in the city of
God.

And our Father, God, in the fullness of His
love has, in the person of his son (Jesus
Christ), attoned for the sins of the whole
world, and purchased full redemption and per-
fect r storation fur every soul to its Creator—
Gud, and the joy, peace, hapiness, holiness
and endless glory fur which it craves.

‘I'his full restoration Lo every craving soul is
awanting in Christ, all who will come to Him
ant velieve. “Fur God so loved the world,
that lle gave lIlis only begotton Son that
whosoever beiieveth in Him should not perish
but have everlasting life.”

“And the Spirit and the bride say come and
let him that heareth say, come, and let him
that is athirst, come and whosoever wall, let
him take of the water of life freely."

Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present for two small,

Love, so amazing, so divine,
Demands my soul, my life, my all.

—]J. W. Bell, Colporteur,

Culbsrson, N. C.

What a Hundred Men
Could Do.

¢(T1VE me a hundred men,"” says
Wesley, ‘‘who fear nothing but

gin, and desire nothing but God, and
I will shake the world, and | care not
a straw whether they be clergymen or
i»vmen, and such alone will overthrow
tud kingdom of satan and build up the
Kingdom of God on'earth.”

He got his hundred men and he
shook the world with an earthquake
mightier than can be produced by a
million of easy-going, nominal C"hrist-
ians, afraid of the Holy Glost. and
apo'ogizing for there own distinctive
doetrines

Iwish [ had power to reach every
Methodist on the round earth, I wauld
say; Cease living on the heroism of
your fathers, quit gloryice in numbers
gaorificing to s atistices and burning
incense to the General Minuts. Dowa
upon your knees, and seck and find
for yoursell the secret ol the power
of the fathers -a ciean heart and the
endowment of power from on high;
then arise and unfurl the .banner of
salvation full and [ree. Then, in double
-quick time, charge upon the hosts =
sin and conguer the world for Chrit.
—DANIEL STEFLE.

When Christ was about to leave the worldde
made His will, His soul He commited to ks
Father ,His body bequeathed to Joseph- i
clothes fell to the Soldiers;  His motler He
left to the care of Juhn; but what shoud He
leave to his poor disciples who had Ieft a' for
Him; Silver and gold, He bad none; but le
left themwwhat was infinitely better, His pec€
“Peace 1 leave with you. My peace [ give ur
to you.”"—Mathew Henry.
\

Want is a growing plant whom ths
coat of Have was never large enocugh
to cover.—Selected.

— e

A man may as soon fill a chest wilt
grace, or a veasel with virtyre 8% &
heart with riches.—Phil. Brioka.

Who is the richest man? He who is

content with the Jesst, for contentment
is natures riches.—3ocrates.

All that is perfect is double; each
face has two profiles, each coin twd

sides. —Amiel.
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