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Writlen for this Paper.
GLAD MEMORIES OF THE PAST.

Whet s wonderful thing memory fe!
How strunge a f{aocuity of the mina,
the resurreotlng, as it were, from years
lopg past of thoughts, scis, incldents
to whiobh we were eubject, or in whioh
we took a par! BStrange, too, that the
enarliest memories are the most vivid,
Ten thousand things since mmunhoou
o womanbood have escaped uer;, they
appesr Lo be ahsolutely forgelten; they
pever Ihtrude themeelver; ibey do not
come st our bldding, even when they
were IDteresting apd important, aod
would be of great value If remembered.
But unlees some epecial train ol
thought, conversailon or oircumstance,
( magician-like) gives Lhem baock agaln,
they are ours no more, 4t least |n this

rohation,

Yet old age |5 o ten garrulous of that
far, far pust, We kpow a bllnd ols
lagy whuee memory I8 prodiglous o
this way, Over lorly years a 8 journer
inp tne old world and for forty years a
denizen of these vaileys, halt of whien
i® nenr lorgotten, et ask her about the
old home, the uative viilage, the adjolc-
ing towD, and there s 8 perfect torrent
of reminiecences which roil throughb
the flvougates of memory to the lc-
guacious tongue, Let but a breath
from the preeent Bweep through the
beliry of the past, and there comes the
muric of the Baboath bell, the ola
chureh prayere, angd the crude versifi-
catlon by Hternheld and Hopkiog of
the wonderiul Paslacs, untii one after
ancther is repeated with all the uuctlon
enjoyed in tbe morning hours of life.

From the long deserted corridors o
time come the echoes of a joyous ex.
perience, the quiet home, the prepora-
tion for the Babhboatb; ils rigld, yet ever
sacred hours, the blles of youtbfu)
worship,and the Babbath sehon). W hat
a genlal, loviog, zuppy world was
that; bow when the orgap prelude had
attuned the heart, the voice woulu
break out in the juvenile cholr with
the “mornipg bymn,”? afterward with

the chant, the Iitany and the prayers;

surely heaven wuse neusr to thai old
organ loll; surely the Lord beard those
ardent youtbful voicer, and accepted
that hearty, inpocent and emrcest
praize and praye:!

Then thipk of the red-letler daye in
the calendar that we all well used,daye
growing out of religion and coustitut-
fog Its festivale, llke Chrlatmas Day,
Easter Supnday and Whitsuntide; the
cburch decoration of the flrst; the
joyous jubilste ol the seocond, snd the
general looking for solemn confir-
mation of the lsst. These involved
new Clothing for both sexes, apd
though the hgnrt was young. the smile
of the cppoiite sex wWas pever more
tooked for or more enjoyed thap tben;
shy, tashful boys and girle, but in sun.
shine orin winter that fasoinatlou wus
ae potent 08 in laterand malurer years.

Often, (oo, came what might hbe
calles the sooial aide of religious life
and tralning, when there was less
reasrve,though never bosterous miiih,
Preparations for und the consumma-
tion of aDniversaries were & wonderful
time. The conning our oatechism, the
soriptures, a reading or a recitstion,
then the publio presentation of our
greut effort. The crowded meetiug,
the grand platform, parental prepa.
ration, the whirlwind of applause

or the slient tear, the o¢hink of
libera] soule aa the o+llection box went
around. OL! but those were rare old
timer] We embalmed them apnd laid
them away In the strange chambers of
the heart; but they well up now and
agaip from thenoe, In all their oid glory
and eignifioance. Were they Dot much
to us?

The exhilorating tea party was long-
lovked for, and mlwaye received with
strange emotion#; in some public ball,
perobance, or in some gentleman’s
greunds or park, where the old trees
stood as probably they had done for
oenluries before, beech snd walnut,
borsecherstbut,elm or ash, thelr gnarled
trunke and spreading branobes ard
weloome shade, Burely ohtildhood,
and ipoipient, youth and budding
maphood and womabpbood, were {ull of
rare opportunities, of glad eurprices,
and of eanctiffed memorles, long ere
the [facilities of modern life gave the
seashore tripe, the visil to some ahti-
quated ruin, or the libe1ty of a noble-
man’s catfe and jls well preserved
domaia!

Becular ar. well as Babbath schools
had thelr ubndoubted charm, baud
thelr holltays as well na their times of
intenere atudvy and review. Think of
standing at the hesd of the claes, of the
master’s approval or that of visitors;
fanoy “‘going up higher.?’ the covetea
prize, new books, a new eeat and new
apgaoolations. Think of the consoious-
neer of progress, of lonking forward to
apprenticesbip, to inanhood and travel;
how-the untrod vistas of life seemed to
reach out uoder the restlees imagin-
ings of thoee a]l unulouded years,

We turp to our mental struggles, our
social chances, our religious scruplee,
our love episoder; to our awakenlog
powerr, our selfbood, and our dey
areams of prospeotive happiness anu
enjoyment {as it seemed) of eternal
Youth, Life's pun soared to a match-
less zenith, and pone would have
iared suggeet the poesibility f
ohauge, to say nothing of disaster,
trial, or fallure o! promises unfulfiiled.

Yet change was in the very atomos-
phere even then. Kaleldoscopic com-
binations were forming under more
than bumsn agenoy, and preparing «
Jdestiny to afleot the earth until *‘time
shall be no more.?”” Beautiful and irri-
descent the past had been; soarce a
cloud had fecked the limited borizoo
of a semi-rural iife. But the voice ol
a npew idea saluted a not unwilling ear,
and the piotured experiences and mem-
orier of a priceless past sunk to almoet
inslgnificance, nay for the moment
faded near away.

The toeelp of a new Gospel from the
bheraid of a pew dlspensation had the
power of a goporifio as to the past and
al intoxicant ss to the Tfuture,
Thoughts, tteories, dreams oberished
ip qujetude apd trepidation, became
surcharged with a positive spirli; hie
tingled in veins deemed bloodless and
Ay belonging to the vagaries of oalm 11
enthusiastic youth. To bear wasto
listen; to listen wuss to belleve; to be-
lieve wee o cbey, The burren ldea ip
a fruitful soi]l watered by the dews of
inspiration, budded with tropical
luxuriance aod even now the glance
backward deems those fret imprea-
sfonse a8 neither more nor less than u
recovered memory, a #ubtle restoration
of things oopce already uuderstood,
reproduced by coniscl with s simple

firet thought which wnre the key to the
ever untolding philosophy of the
heavenr,

Just mre thourands taste snd epjoy
agaio the memories of a distant
youth, forgetting a thoueand inter-
mediate things, so the soul remembers
the Gospel leesone of its primaryschool
life on the other side; while prinoiples,
problems aud experiencen of a matureg
condition wajt ip stlence the suggesr--
tive tooes of loepiratiob and revelation,,
when the sdvanced princlples would.
become as olear apd ceriain of a re.
sponee to truth, na is prepared human-
ity to the fuluees ot the Qospel as.
recel ved.

Ifhumean nature could be ae free from
niD an was the immaculate Nuzarene;.
if it bad the Bpirit as He had I,
“without messure,’” memory guicks
ened would be nble o reatore the parr,
if not tothe exteut of saying, * Father,
glorify thou me with the glory I had
with thee before the world waes,’” at
least to the solution of many probleme
which now provoke query and bsftle
the wisdom of the highest spiritual
manhood in (God’s Israel of today.

Quite likely the assoclations of mem-
ory in our posterity will be less
brilliantaod enirac¢ing than was ours,
No such pleasant, hesutifu! and en-
durlng memoriés may be thelrs, for
the atern faots of subsisteoce and
colonizutlon were impressed upon thelr
paseive Boule. Neverthelees, ns the
generations pase, ap homes are founded
and culture sows jta fecunu seed, eo-
will the wsusceptible of Zlon become-
ftdreamers of dreams;’’ the ideajs of*
time aond eternity will be imprinted
upod a plastic organjzation, and thees
will be reproduced whera the Bpirit
Jdwells and thep prevalle.

Doubtless there are hemes in Zion
now where the Bpirit of God and peace
ig felt and loved—homes where
parental virtues and unetinted affec-
tions mold the charaoter and enlarge
the soul. No doubt there are mem-
orles belng etored today se preclous as
our experlence ever shrined, and
where \here 18 Do fositive ideal of
saliefying eurrcundings, the young
heart may glerify all that was,.
just ns Lhe ruissionary In a foreign
land = forgets the ecrudgities and.
saorifices, the worries and {iriale now
atl left bebind; through the glamor
of distance and of deprivation the log
oablp becomes a palace, ita rude sur-
roundinogs a paradise of beauty, his
paitry nores & grand domaip, and hijs:
little family bis household gods.

Yes,memory has its witoberiesand ke
preferences. Mind forgets its sorrows
and ite struggles. The ocommobpiace
bepomes jllumed by fancy,and a return
to old eurroundings may be all that ls
needed to dissipate the radiant dreames,.
We hnve known a shade of this, yetl we
oling to that bezuty, eunshine, peace
of early years, Aas |If {ife were one of
perennial glory and ite ekles without a
oloud,

Yet this perchacoe bhath no place yet
on this ever-rolllng earth, The {llusions
ol youth and he fancles of age,
precious and sunny though they be,
ars but realized fully as to one home
apd ope condition—thet from whenoe
we came aud 1o which we shail yet re-
turp. We have partly forgotten that
the vei] of fleeh hijdes ite undoubted
grandeur and beauty, Yel when we
think.nt beaven and beunvenly thinge,



