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When Edwin Dumble, son of old
Richard Dumble, the millionaire brew-
er, fell in love with Henrletta Behouls
or he knew that his father would op-
poso their marringe. He was & sopho-
more Gt Harvard, and Henrletta was
sindying music with Mallamé Frisonne
In Boston, Mrs. Ssars, the girl's chap-
eron and aunt, had warned the youth
that the nttachiuent must be broken.
“"Not tiat 1 or Mra. Bchouler object
for you are a nice boy, Edwini but
youl father would rather see you dead
than nllled to the Schoulers by mar-
vinge, Why? | can't tell you—go and
sk your father."

80 Bdwin, hurredly packing s bag,
rushed tb bhis parent's hig New York
office, biurted ont the story of his love
Tor the pretty music studént and de-
manded the reason for (he anticlpated
upposition, There was 4 Guarter bf an
hour of storming—an Inroherent dam-
natiod by the old man of everythiog
connected with the Schoulers, and &
sweeping characterization of the fam-
iy that brought the young man 1o
his feet almoel screaming with rage—
before an explunation was offered,

Then old Dumble enid, tersely:

“O1 Behouler was my  secrelary
once. e married a woman of no fam-
Iy, an adventuress, who has been (ry-
Ing to gel a holil on me ever since,
This dacghter has boen shipped from
St. Louls to Deston to study thls fol-
de-rol French singing, and—mark my
words, my Loy—and to take you In!
In! You've been takes in, too, easily
enough.”

“But,” the old man's voice waa raised
In anger. "you must not see that creat-
tre again!”

“Creature'” erled soung Dumble,
stariing up from his chair. *Sir, you
must not say that aealn! Henrletta
Schouler I the dearest, best girl on
varth, and- Edwin controlled him-
selfl with an cfforl,

“There Is no use wastlng words be-
tween us,” eald the lather, speaking
quiotly now. “I can never consant to
your marripge with that girl—I can-
not consent to have you seer her again,
Mrs, Sears agroes with me. Now, will
you glve me your word as a gentle-
man—s 67 son—nol lo iry o s¢e her
if you go ba Cmmbridge?”

“No,” replied the son, 1 love Henrl-
elta better than my own life. 1 shg
marry her, whateser you say P do”
Then, for & time. the two 1 face Lo
face. The feiher tirngdreom his gaze
and began to peeg®ipe thickly car-
peted flocr of hig Bl offico, nnd pres-
ently the so g measuring Lhe op-
posite limivof room. And go, for
half an hour, ast the old brower
stopped (g bgon ald say:

7l an determined that this
marris ganll not take place,  You

do well not ta try to force it |
nm propared (o go 1o ANy exient (o
prevent it. Now, go hack to Cambridge
with this thought Lefere you alwavs; |
chall thwart every attempt you make
to ser the girl and will make 1t absn-
lutely impossible for sou to marry her
I hope you will recover from this
madness.™

The old man's tones were #o even,
go conirolled. that the boy suspectod &
digposition o yvield. He began o
plead, saying that the girl was worthy,
baautiful—everything desirable.  But
the thunder cloud began to gather, and
the Incoherent pleading was stopped

“Go new, my son, before we guarrel
further.” said the old man, quietly.

Young Edwin went back to Cam-
bridge, leavirg his father to an hour
of fierce anger, then a night of active
planning.  \When the rumble of the
mitk carts in the deserted sireets an-
nounced the morning, the old  man
went home and 10 bed with a smile of
confidence

“It will be vousual, and & litile nard
to maoage, bur it won't hurt them!™
he muttered before going to sleep,

Mre. Sears, co-plotted with Mrs
Schouler, was entirely satisfled with
the result of Edwin's visit to his fath-
er the youth came back to her with
a pitiful pleading to be allowed to see
Henrletta, But she had to deny him,
she snld. Her plan wos to force an
elopement, and the hoy must be goaded
1o a very fronzy of desire, She private-
Iy determined to allow their pext at-
tempted meoting, which was due with-
in two days  But when that time ar-
rived she was thunderstruck to fpd
that another plotter had entered the
game; that Henrietta had been, In
some Inexplitable way apirlted away
from her home. half &n hour before
the young man made his back-yard en-
try to a deserted first-fioor parlor

As the youth opéned the Searses
front door on the evening following
his buglarious entry, the girl's aunt
mot him, wild-eysd and distrought.

“0Oh, whera hava you taken Henriet-
ta? whore Is the child " Mra. Sears
was In an agony of fear.

“19" queried the astonished bdy. “I
have nol seen her for months, Oh!
what hus become of her—why did 1
not see hor last night?’' Mre. Bears
promptly fninted, and was given over
to the care of her maid. Edwin could
get nothing more from her. But he
was determined to fipd Henrletta and
marry her at once,

In & delirium of fear for the girl and
rage at his own stupidity, he started lo
walk bavk to his rooms in Cambridge.

' He nover ot to them He disappeared
from the collage world as completely
a8 though the earth had opened to
awallow him,

o

Ou the top of Cardigan Mountain, In
 New Hampshire, a starn-faced old man
" directed the labora of two sdore of
workmen. This horde had suddenly
upon the peaceful hill vfl-

vopen, and will be left untoclied

evening whon the darkness biolted out
evely féature of the lantscapa the old
man appeared with & clinging, feight
ened-looking  girl, on the mountiin
top. On the next @vening, the dark-
top. On the next evéning, the darkness
blotting evérything from view as bes
for# the ol man brought up & youngef
mad, to be, as he sald, assistant to the
professor, Then, with n corpa of closs
mouthed lhelpers, the experimentors
shut themselves away from the wefld
and were buried In the snow oa the
mountain togk

The mythical Professor Butler's ex-
periment station was constructed In &
pecullai way. Two low-roofed, solidly
anchored struclured, identleal (# size
anft shape, were set on the very edsze
of 4 precipice that aropped shear 500
feet. Thrée walls bf each stracture
were windowless, unbroken save by
heavy doors—the thinl, fronting the
preciples, haf abundant light dnd ven-
tilation. And between the two stric-
tures, ppening Into each, was a long.
covared corridor, ljghted from 1he |
north; but throngh which, whed 1
was completed, no man coulil pass

0ld Richard Dumble, who had
sumed the role of the professor, took |
hig son to the end of this strangoe cor- I
ridor, and, point'ng o the door thw
loomed at the otaer vnd, sau:

“In the rpom al the end of this lung
passage is the foollsh young girl you
profess to love better than your own
life. This door here, as you see, Is
Yon-
der door s likewise [roely passalie
But between these dootra (s ihls sirange
passage, through the fleor of which,
when elther of you iries lo pass, you
will fall upon the rooms G000 feet be-
low. 1 have had marked upon this
passage floor the pafnt Leyvond which
you may hot po without hreaking
throngh. On the gir. e slde | have tak-
en the same precanijon.

“1 shall keep you »tS up here until
you are tired of this Ngee vou eall lov-
Ing. I can trust my weepers 1 have
nverything ready to wsun vin a year if
pevessary.  Whenevid sou are remdy
coomp to me and swear that you have
banlshed all thought of Al Tt e

1 will have vou hoth
. send vou back to Hatvard,

R

LAhil make & man of you,

“But if, in roality, yon love one an-
ott betier than life, you have aaly
10 i &h logether through this passuge
o u romantle death. Rether than ta
see you mated with that girl, T would
come up to this mountein when tha
snow 18 gone in the spring and gather
your bleached bones off the rocks, You
won'L do anything so [oolish, | inow
and &0 good-hye, my boy, untll you
send for me"

The old man weni oul hurriedly,
choking & Hitle over the last wonds, A
ponderous jock groted as the falher's
form disappeared through  the  door,
and the boy turned Lo gaee, aselnated,
down that fatal corcidor

Presontly, ag be watehod, Edwin saw |
the form of Henrletta Schouler 8t tho
opposite door, and he started forwand
impulsively In an ecstacy of woleomn,
When the girl saw her lover, she, too,
stralnted forward a pace, and then ¢
coded with o ery of terror. That ell-
tale maker which the ol brewer had
showed her stretched ite impalpabile
barrier almost under her feel

On his slide, Fdwln npproached the
white llne with an uonstural cautlon
With his ton on the edge. he felt the
fragile floor quake nnd sway., He erep
hack to the doorway, & hiind animal
terror clotehing bhim, and the sweal
beading on s forshead, He  stood
for & moment gazing nt the face framed
beslde his fathers, In that ather prison
door, He stretchod his armes toward
the girl. and cried our to his father
for pity. The man finlahed his talk
to the girl and wenlL oul, paying no
more head o the boy's eries than 1o
the wind that rattled the window
frames

Then, for the two young penple, he-
gan the most curioua imprisonment
that a prosalc twentieth century chron- |
lele hrs aver recorded. In an age that [
fostered intrigue and Inquisition, old
Dumble would have Leen n master
plottar. Now he was a shrewd, rich
old sutoerat with & purpose in view
which he was determited to aceom-
plish a8 quickly as possihle

Thus reazoned the old man: “"Onee
In a thousand cases, perhaps, a man
~nid & woman will ove one another
better than life. In this practical age,
though, the proportion may be  cut
down lo one in ten thousand, What
youth mistakes for the divine passion,
lasting through and beyond the span i
of lfe, s the Impatience of young
yoars. the desire of a child for the
moon, the changing whim of an cager
age. Fan this quick flame to white |
heat and It will soon die to cold avhes
Now, If Edwin [s of the nine thousand
nine hundred and ninety-nine, he wiil
foon wear out this love In daily sight
of his desired one, and come back 1o
me & wise boy; and no luw will be
broken—the girl will go unharmed, 1r
he Is the one In ten thousand, and the
Eirl In the one In five thousand (for
that sex Is certalnly more impulsive),
why then—but pshaw! e isnt”

The brewer knew humanity passing
well, and watched his experiment with
confldence. Old Schouler was wild at
the disappearance of his daughter; the
lide world In which the Schoulers
and Mrs. Sears moved was in a tur-
moll; but—old Richard  Dumblgls
world bad a wider orbit! No suspleion
attachod to the old man, and the world
or that part of it that fretted over
the young people’s affairs, had to fall
back upon the theory of wa elopement.

Deserted by the world, ministerdd (o
by grim, close-mouthed servants, sup-
plied with the comforts and amuso
ments of normal young people—Edwin
with books and gymnoasium apparatus;
Hearletta with music, the lntest novel,

-ambroldecy—tha. two, prisoners_

1
»

| fear 10

| doath dream was Lhis?
| Dumble loaked up 10 see the gaping

Baoks mocked the young man— what
did they say but that love was glways
rewarded In the end Musle, such as
she knew, spoke to Henrieita of love
that blossomed fn & free young hireast,
and here the blasta that whirled np!
that precipica face turned her plaintive
notes to 4 thin walllng, The grim
faces of Lhe servants, pssslog 10 and |
out, silently, excelit for tha jangling'
of thé big keys, bpgiressed the spirits |
Of both. A soft Of desperalé restless- '
ness possessed the luveri—théy paced
thelr rooms, in dand out of thosé corrl:
dor doors, up to the iine beybnd which
It were death b pass, and il greal dex:
palr éame upon them. |

Winter gavé way at lasl {6 Bpring,
and even on the bafe mountaln top,
where the world sirelehéd away fromi
their view d thousand feét below, the
new balm chme to renew the lovers
parsion,  Nol once nad Edwin laken
pén to write his defeat, ot once had,
Henrletta falled o gain tourage from
a fresh sight of the man who lovéd
her. HBometimes, in & lull of the ever-
lasting mounting storm, (hey had
called to one another o be brave and
faithful, i

The earth was released from the girp
of the snow, and soung leaves came
out th clothe the trees on thé beauti-
ful New Hampshire hille. Al la=t the
little lnkes that dotted a broad green
valley shone up to the prisoners ke
brighit jowols on & Warm; fel) bosom.
Life, throbblog, new, eternal, ﬁﬁke‘
the flame of love to white heat. The |
decrees of man seemied Impotent, un- |
renl. Heaven gent love, the oty of man
to mald, and of the spring to young
herris, swept the lovers’ reason and

u'sg wipds, A great cry rang
otit from the Loy's Hips: 4

My love, do M rear death? And
the answer, keved®o an exitltant pitch
rang back:

“Not with you, my sweetheari!™

“Al- then come.”  With the words,
Edwin sprang forward to meet the on-
coming rush of (he mad girl. One
gtep over the white doad line, and the
NMoor was creaking like thin leec. Two
steps, and |t was swaying llke a show-
man's net, With the toueh of hand
to hand, the (el foundation splintered
and fell with a crash, In which wera
mingled the terrified seream of the
girl and the oxultant ory of tha In-
[atuated lover

- L

3r, my _mastertnds me give you
‘_.H whenever  yon  Appearsd
Pized, uncompreheniling, Ei-
win Dumtde glanced up from a tangle
of brolen beams to soe a close-but-
tomid, deferential servant at his side,
extending to him a square [olded pas |
per. Hig eyes sought wildly for Hen-|
rlotta. She was Iving wear hlm in an
Incongruous heap, looking about in &
panic of wonder,
The youth apened
read
“U you are tha ons in ten thousand,
and risk death for tha girl, you deserve
her. Go and be married, and come to
me st onee, | hope you will not be
hurt by the spliniers
"RICHARD DUMBLE"
What kind of an after-
Then ymmul

the paper and

“Hplinters-"

hole In the corridor hardly six feet
mhove the smwdost-coversd grunm'l on
which he sat!—New York Evening
Pakt.

QUAINT AND CURIOUS.

The famons Maelsirom whirlpool 8
four geographical miles in diamater,

Sheep used as bhenste of burden In
North Iwdia twenty  pounds
wilght apleen,

CarrTy

r

In the Witchen of a houss reecally
uncarthed ot Fompell was found a fire.
place with a kettle on s grote just
s it was left by some  Pompelian
honsewife over LR years ago

Lewls D, Hollenbach, of Joridan, Ma,,
has n pig which he offers o match
ngainat any hound in the stale as &
rabhit hnuter. He says the plg can fol
low o scent with any dog living,

The amount of salt used annually In
the curing of Oloucester (Mass.) flsh
production has been ahout thirty-two
thousand tens, most all of which have
bean imported from Trapani by local
dealers.

If the sun were hollow It could hold
five hundred thousand globes the slze
of our earth, and an eye capable of
viewing ten thonsand square miles an
hour would require fifty-five thonsand
years to see all lts surface,

A lotannical clock, a very preity
flower, has heen discovered In the
{ethmus of Tehuantepec. In the morn-
ing it is white, at noon it is red, and
al night blue; and the changes of
color are so regular that the time of
day can be told from the tinl of the
flower.

Bees Too Smart for Him.
One of our neighbors has a nuom- |
her of yenrs past derived a very sat-
Iafactory revenue from the Industry
of his bees, His farm 18 a village lot
i by 200 fest, in a sheltered eorner
of which he keeps a few colonles of
bees, With the pumerous famlilies
he has always lived da the most per-
febt harmony of purpose, and each
indlvidual seems to know and respect
him, however warlike they may ap-
poar to strange faces. When all the
baxes were filled this season they
wore replaced by others, as s the
usual custom. This operation did not
commend [tself to the bees, a8 it
taxes thelr proverbial Industry to too
great an extent in a scason of few
flowers, Wie the past. )
Beamingly, a connell was held dnd
the questlon ¢ a winter's supply of
food duly conildered and soon carried |
into efféct. Some wise hoo found a
small holo in the attle, whoro 100 or”
more pounds of honey was stored:
At once all the foroes of the colonles
wers gummoned, and with determing.

T wild oats®

| worve Goll and the devil in

‘frugal

A SERMON FOR SUNDAY

AN INTERESTINCG DISCOURSE BY THE |

REV. BONALD SATE MACKAY.

Rubjectt "The Valuy of a8 Day' = We
Ehoald Not Wasle Koert in Talking
Platitades About tHe Sloriness of
Timeo—imé Us Be Up snd Dolng:

Kuew Youw Crrv—A nﬂmﬂﬂrpulchn
Sundny evening I\t the Rev, Dr, W
fage MacKny. in Uolleginte Charch; Fifth
avenue and Forty-eighth street, had for |
itd mibijeet “The Value of 1“&,\'." The |
text was from Jobfl xi:0: "Are 1”]‘! not |
twelve Hours i theé day?’ Dr. MacKasy
u:Hl‘ ) > F

Iy text this evening s Christ's t‘:ﬂm-
tion of a day: “Are thert noj twelve hoy
in the day?’  And \\‘im’i ol 1t? ¥ou aw
Thia much ot lenst: The day in & great dea
}nngrr than same peaple geem td fmdgine.
t i indeed one of the Qreacjest, g« it is
nae of the oOldest oi mornt refloctions, |
which Torever dwells updn the ahartness
of time and the swiftness of its - flight. |
More mournful eloquence - and  doleful
llnrtry have, been inspired by that one

eme than by any uﬂgrr in the catalogue
of bhuman thought. OF eourws; time ia
short, and its Might in swifty but are therd.
not tivelve hours in Lhe day? To eacH
man suflicient tune bas been given to dd
the tusk ssmigned to him. That is the sol-
emn practical truth emphasized by our
Saviour here, and it is one that perbaps
we hardlv ever think of; not the shortnoss
af Lume, but its sufficieney for the tasks of
He.  Ape there not tweltd hoars i the
day® That ie our subject; the value of a
day, abundance of time to do the duties
whieh must be done; to bear the, burdeng
which must be barne; to face the trmld
which (Glod sends

At the outset 1 want to see how these
waordlk o Christ ks dwp weryopposite,
Lug yary v@-n&, mperd-which men s
wume o vegard ima. nnd, its. Gpporiuni-
tiea, On the one hand, Christ rebukes
liege Lhat n;'m?‘f(l, n[-iri;' which ‘-wn;k-‘.vu
inpbtence . is forgy or  bewailing rhorts
nesa of time, 188 1023 of eppartinities in the
pasb-and ils =-sallndss of opportunities in
the present. “0, if I bad ouly done so and
so-twenty years ago, how much belter off I
had been today,” one man exclainis, and
he ity down in a sort of sentimental fatal-
s, bewailing hus unbappy lot, making no
real effort to better it. To such a man
Uhrist says in effcet, "Never mind the past;
it s gone, vou ecannot recall it; but are
there not tweive hourn in the day? Do the
best yon can with this day and its precious
hourn.”"  Vain regrets for the past are the
worat kimil of dissipation of the present.

Hat, on the other hapd, these words not
loss strongly rebuke that opposite spirit,
which, beennae life seems to stroteh through
a long vista of seventy or cighty years, 12
prodigal of its time, thinks that the duties
of the present can well enough be mort
a\ﬁlﬁl on the opportunitiea of the future.
“What woes it matter, after all; if a young |
may eguainders o few vears hr suwing his
Natura 19 generous. Yoo ean
hank on her resourees. A few years of
mis spient tiwe—well, it won't matter twen
ty vears after this" So in effect many
men argue. 8o they stake hife and immor-
talily on the chances of the future. And
to that temiper Christ says: “Are thare not
tweive houps in the day? Only iwelve!
Steal ten of Lhem for min to-day and yoy
capnol give twenty iwo of them [or God
toemorrow.  Only twelve hoursl Bufficiont
ta ila life's duties in, but not suflicient to
Twelve hoors!
Atundance of time, but ot & moment tod
tunch, pot a second too many.

“Are there nat twelve howrd in 25 day "
Tt wis Jesua Christ who asked that quess |
tion. Have you never been struck with
what 1 must call the frugality of Christ,
not only in respect of time, but of everys
thing elsa? Christ was pre-eminently a
man, not prodigal with His re
sotrees, not spendthrift with Hin powe,
He had the riches of the poaverse in His
grasp,  No millionaire that ever lived
rould command such resources: and yet
when out of thess resourceas He had fed a
miltitude of 5000 people, what waa it He |

| said to His disciples? “Gather up the frage

ments, that nothimg be lost.” He was anz-
iwus for the eromba.  Frugal, not parsimos |
nivtis, He ronlized the value of the little
things in life, '

No, ton, n this m tter of Lime, From
everiaating Lo everlasting He s God. “Be.
fore Ahraliam was, [ am," the heir of all |
the ages. And yet He counts life by ita |
honrs, twelve honrs in the day, while we, |
the frail, belpless children of a day, pre
sime to measure hie by its years. How
o'd are yan? And the young ioan in the
exnberance of his vitality counta lifs by its
vears, anid replies:  “Twenty, thirty years
old.” “Iow old ari thou®' said Phsraoh
to the aged Jacoh. And the pdlrinrrh,|
though ie was 137 years old at the time,
tounted hin life by its days, and Jacoly |
said unto Pharaoh: “Few and evil have thq 1
tays of the years of my pilgrimage been.”
It was by its days that the old man reck:
oned life. |

S0, loo, vou remember the prayer ol
Moses: “So teach us to number,” 1ot our
years, but “our days, that we may apply
our hearts unto wisdom.”

Have von ever noticed how much more
kecn.'i- this sense 1:{ the vaiue of & day is
fl.i."l‘FI !IITIIIIP uson L] 'hf nearer we comao
to eternity® It is whed the soul stands
upon (he shore of a boundieas eternity
that it begins to think of how wueh a day,
an hour, - moment means, "A million of
money for an inel of tim!,;’ eried the great
English queen, after uix.~ loug years on s |
throne. A million of money for an inch of
time! The nearer e get to etermity the
more precious toe moments become, And |
Christ, who lived in the ntmosphare of
tlernity and who alane hath immortality, |
vounted life by its hours, twelve hours
the day—enough, but not enough and to
Bpare. .

I want, of course, this evening to em- |
phasize espocially the spiritusl aspect of
thin subject, and yet it cannot be out of
pace allogether to remember that thiy
power of uiing the hovrw of a day and
gathering up precious fragments of
tme, [requently called “odd moments,” is
really the weeret of some of the most sue- |
vesaful lives. One of the siriking testimo-
nials of biography. indeed, is this, that a |
great many enduring reputations in the
world have been built out of the “odd mo-
menta”  of life, Man otherwise long since
forgotten are remembered to-fluy for what
they achieved in odd in the
tielve bmﬁtgﬂ ,d?;. One of the best
tranalations o tite, the great Latin
Wi . e- Ed iL_A b

ndon |

hite
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| Onee more, think ol the hours consumed

| | may Le, buk so busy with the affairs of selt

| them strangled ll‘pun the d'tar of scli—nok

| the first thing that prayer brings te the

| do. The command i, “'Go, work to-day,"

[ & day.” God's wages are paid, not by the

||_ml number of men who dwcovered

| love 1nd sym
'row “there ha= ‘eften
s .““mmﬁ:ld power. It we-

{ out, richer by

Thi n
needleas, Jt in not th
we are deliberata scandal-mongers, buf
simply that to-pass the time we indulge in
a kind of talk about our meighbors and
{riendn, the results of which for evil are
greater than we may ever know. Who can
estimate the reputations that have been
wrecked, the lives of that tl!l:'l

n

that has been checked by the
of evil alander throughout the
oure of the day?

the wor

in the purauit of merely saifish plensure,

Indifferent lo the bitter u?‘ of otiteant hue
manity, eallous to the great moral needs of
he hotir that come knocking at our doors,
iow ImAny of Wle fse up the twelve bours
i the purssit of "h"i“ whose one pure
rose v for se!f and sel. nlone. Busy we

that we have no time 1o spend for the com-
mon gond, for the needs of man, or the
glory of Uod,, ‘twelvd hours! and all of

ong jpiven ap to od; to wing ity way upe
ward ke incense Lefoed the eternd] throne!

Laok baek wpo= the week caab s gond
with its treawury of kours, and what recor
have they left upon the tablets of the soul?
Low many hours of lst week wi.ne
vou dit tour Krees before God? How many
hours did Fou give to prayer? MHow mm‘
hours did you give 10 studying the Rible
How inany 10 thinking thoughts of love
anid teansaiing thens into deeds of kinds
ne<s? How many (o ervelfying sell and
enthroning. Chrigt? How many¥ Perhaps
not eved one  And yet on these hours we
are builling eharncter for etermity; out of
thewa hours 1a growing that immortal self
with which at last we must stand hefore
the judgment seat 8f God. Twelve how
in the day te work out your salvation, and
how many men e wung these twelve
hour in werking sut thewr perdition!

How; then, nre we gomg to sedeem our
caye, make the 1t of those twelve hourd
so that at last no |I1'}'.Il‘-llll{l'lr memory lhnll
toenll them with eorrow rod sliame?

I would not s so fgolish ag to say that
this power to use tune aright means tha
we are to fill un tack separate hour with
rom® deterined, conscipus efort.  That
wouul be impossilie, auml, even if it were
possible, it wouli! turn we into seli-con-
scious prigs anc mordl pedants. You can-
not detach every beur and say, as Frank''n
waid i lng dinry, that this hour will be de-
voled to such an  such a duty, that lu
ta some other guiy, and wo on. ‘That would
destroy a greal deal of th: inspration of
Hfe and would tarn oxist=nee into a FHTIII'
ing macline. No, the hours re Lo be re
deemed, not o muvh by what we o i
them as by the spirit we bring Lo (hem. by
the temper in whicli we use them.  Let
every day he hegun with i1 seasan of spe
cial prayer. Let it have ity maments abut
off for eommunion with God,  Awd then
these moments, however wrlefl, of conee-
crated prayer, will give & tonic to the rest
of the i{llr hich will maka impossib’e that
fippont dissipation of time which 1w w0
ruinous o character.

There are t vo things that ths spirit of
rayer will prodoce in our use of the
Iwrl\'e hours 1+ the day.  Fiest, prayer
woduces a sensa of urgtney, a :}urll' of
II!!H‘, if you like, but nnt irit of harry.
Tt intensifies the thought that time s short
and yet enovgh tor wach one'ol ns to do
something for Gad. T4 s that leeling of
nrgency in regard th each day a0t tomes
that it l1|r|.|:ﬁ tenve the tecord of sowes-
thing, attempted, sonething given o God
aud our {ellow men. that gives richness Lo
e, w beanty to character, a sunny Fas
dinnce g the suu!, that malkes earlh the
threshold of heaven, Nothing is more dise

usting than to weet people who simply
f.m-' through life, without any sense of ur-
geney. As the saying goes, they do nob
care whether school keepa or not. They
are not worried about the  orild’s necesm-
ties. What we want s Uins sense of ure
gency. Time is ahor, and vel Inn§ enough
with prayer to do something Jhat wili
aliide when we have passed . wav. That is

twelve hours of the dey.

The second thing 1 & senee of ealmness,
a spirvit of serenity.  Jlow often we iret
and worre beneath Jhe pressece of lifel
The friction of eare redoces the effectives
ness of our energy. Many men nre wearing
themselves out before their time, simply
beeauss they have thus haliucmation that
there ia not time enough, They get into &
fever of worry boeause the 'Ilf. are too
short, But prayer brings to us the thought
vhat God has given us fime enough, and all
He asks from us is to live and work by the
day. His service we nre onl> day lsboe-
ere. With tomorcow we have nothing to

und the promise ia "1 will puy you a penny

month nor the week, but by the day. Each
day brings its duty, but ecach day hein
its grace and nlrmali: and blessing as wells
“Build a little fence af trust
Around vo-day,

Fill the pace with loving work,
And there.n stay.

Look not through the sheitering bare
Jpon to-morrow|

God will help thee bear what comes
Of joy or soriow,”

With some of wa bere this evening the
day of life s young. Lhe morning light
nlif] lends frnimzn te your vouthful ar
dor. Hut with othe~s of v it is already
the eleventh hov', the eleventh hour in

wN UMBER 24

p—

WOMAN IN MEDICINE.

THE RESPONSIBLE POSITIONS
CHE NOW HOKDS:

Cases of Prejudice Against Wémenr
Practitioners Excite Comment —
.Proof of Thelr Rarity—The Advance
In England—India Absoria Hun-
dreds of Women,

The lnst report of the United States
Commissioner of Education gave the
oumber of women studying medicine
in this eountry as 1,212. The number
seems Insignificant compared with the
26,638 men medical studonts reportpd,
and in consideration of thé ghawing
regard In which women doctorg ure
held, It may be sald that the last
remnant of prejudice against them
has vanished in the United States, and,
with oceasional exceptions, in. Eug
land. The case of Dr. Ethel Vernon
oceupled & good deal of space in the
London papers recently, showing the
rareness of prejmdice there. Dr. Ver-
non was appointed to Al a vacAney in
the staff of the Western Dispensary,
Weatminster, but her appointment was
cancelled at the end of glx weeks b
cause the honarary consulting surgeon,
a man of high standing In the pro-
fession, reslgned rather than serve
with & woman. It was frankly ad
mitted that Dr. Vernon's qualifleations
were highor than the man's whose
name had been proposed for the ap
polutmont, thal she was very popular
with the rest of the stafl and with
the patlents, and the Board of Govern-
ars came In for considerable eritioism
from médical mon.  The consuaiting
surgeon’s triumph wan votod an alto
gethet imgmylahle one.

In an arlicle wrltten by Dr. Helen
McMurchy of Toronin, Cannda, in
American  Medidine, tribita (s palid
to the courtesy shown by many men
doctors from the beginuing. It is not
to be forgotten that I women havi
learned the art of healing, man have
taught it to them, In the first In
stanee, nt least.  Many medical men
did this willingly and checrfully, soms
did it eon amore, with o generous en
thusiasm.” A notable Insiance given
I8 the founding of the Lopdon Schonl
of Medleine for Women. In 1860 flve
women applled for admission to the
medical college of the niversity of
Edinbore, and regulations were passod
permitting them to enter. The Son-
atus Academicus, however, refused 1o
arrange for the lnstenetion of the wo
men, asserfing that the University
Court had exceeded its logal power in
admitting them. The five women
brounght action against the university,
lwat Yoae oo appeal.  They then went
to L.ondon, where tbept == = friend
in one of the |:ru:‘;1l’M‘r:‘:*-um
then In practice, Dr. Anstle. Wiy
not only a distingulshed practitiener
and writer. but possessed great per
ganal Influence.  In his honse was
held a private meeting, at which was
founded the first medieal school for
women In Great Tritain. Dr
had drawn 3o many eminent men and
women o the meeting that the sae-
cess of the movement was assured,
and within a few weeks the sehool
was  slarted, with twentythree st
dents and & remarkable stall of I
structors. Before the fArst class hadl
finished Ita course hospital instraetion
in the Royal Free Hoapital was se
cured for women, and the Universirty
of London deelded to admit to lis
medieal examinations and degrees

The school has now 200 students,
and i graduates  have taken thir
share of honors both in England and
abrond. India absorba the majority
of Engllsh women doctors. The Lady
Dufferin fund enables thousands of
poor women to avall themselves of
medical aid, and many women doctors
are needed in this praciice alone, Sev-
eral native mlors, &s for instance (he

estahlished hospltals for women In
thelr gtntes, and are glad o gel Eng-
lish women doctors Lo serve In them.
There are in all 247 haspitals, dispen-
saries, oto., in India, entirely under the
charge of women. A woman dootor,
Mrs. Stewart-Deacon, hins recently been

life's busy day. Although we know it not,
the dusk of time s falling fa .. The twi-
light of our years » devpenirg and high up |
in the belfry of the soul |
“The curfew tolls the koell of passing day.”
Aud yet through the silence of thns elev-
enth hour, throug. the shadowed mlrin.-l
place of your life’s activities, you may hear |
to-night the voice of infinite love and ten-
derness . calling, and calling yet in:
“Why atand ye here all “he day idle™ It
in the eleventh hour,and Christ claima that
eleventh hour. Medeem the time in His
service, Uomscceate it to Hia glory, and
you will in nowise lose your reward. To-
day if ye will hen: His voice—~and remem-
ber, “There are twelve hours in the day.”

Afflletion That Pays.

A limist onee said: “It is good for
e ?:t I have been afflicted; that I
might learn Thy statutes,” He might
not bave sought the ways of God
ke not found own ways h about
him, His experience was t of

riches in afliction which were otherwise
not to be found. depth +. human
rthr would never be known
or sffliction. “Through sor-

ey - mre: w wealth
of love and affection, marvelous v ite
until
" the
in afftiction
lll;u shines

were it n b

be was afflicted that chsr
glory of the ac'y Taw., It »
also that toe = ory of buman
far because it
with the h:;l_\r love gfﬂ Hpi.th:lu{ t2 s a
dear mea 0 pay in afterglow
we shall ¥ .u'.“u sy that it was worth
paying.—Baptiat Union.

A modern navy ls not one of the
cheap luxuries. Sesstor Hale has

appointed Government ofieer of health
for the Gold Coast Colony, Africa, a
position which {nvolves the lnspection
of a number of towns. Assistant med-
jcal officers In the Quarantine Depart-
ments at Port Bald and Suez are wo-
men. In plagve duty in India and at
the South African concentration camps
women dOctors are employed, and one
of these. Dr. Alice Cathorn, who had
chargo of the General Plague Hospltal
at Poooa, has recently been given the
Kalderi-Hind medal for publle service,
At leasl three English women phyai
cians have been thus hopored. “It
should be remembered,” writes Dr.
MacMugehy, “that much of the distine-
tlon and success of English women
physicians is due to the fact that they
and their frietds founded the New
Hospital, nficered entirely by women,
and that the work done by the doctors
there In advanced surgery, medicine,
clinleal teaching, and the varlous de-
partments of specialitsts’ work showed
that these higher wallis of medicine
were not beyond them.”

Tn Great Britain, as In America, wo-
men physiolans serve as medical offi-
cers on oharity boards, in Insane asy-
Jums, ete. The general post-office has
for years employed Dr. Edith 8hove to
look -after the health of the women
clerks. As Inspectors of bearded-out
children, resident dootors at children’s
in#tititions and general Gealth super-
visors in girls’ schools they are great:
Iy In demand. i
. On the Continent the woman dootor
1s slowly but steadily pushing irer
way. Four hundred and six women

thoy are only allowed

| fpoken of ot Gouverncur, whers she

Anstle |

enlightened Nizam of Hyderabad, have |

them, It {§ d@&id, is physielsn to lhol
queen. In Sweden, Novway, Denmoavk,
Holland, Switzerland, sad, the Slav
countries the labors of\médieal wo-
men have received apprubation and re-
ward. There are sevoral successfully
Pradtizing in Turkey, Egypt, Persiw,
and fhe East. An English woman is
reported to be &irt phygician In Co
rea,

Of the opportunitles offered o0 wor
wen In medicine on thiy side of the
Altantle It i hardly necessary to
speak af fength. I ie not difeult for
o woman to obiiis & first-class medl
cal edueatlon cither in the Unlted
States or Inh Cannds. The examinn:
tiony and” degrees  of all  Canndian
inlversities are open to women, and
the Woman's Medlen] College ot To
ronfa hay beon available sinea 1883,

Thed amwmber of sppolutments open
lo Amerteafl women i large, and |s
constantly Inereastng,  In Massachu-
solls ns far back ns 1584 a state on-
actment made the appointment of wo-
men as wssistant physicinns in insane
agylums mandatory. New York state
provided many pluees for women phy-
slefans,  1Tntll recontly no eity hes:
pital admitted  women Internes, but
sinee Quuver r took the lead others
will undoubiedly  follow The work
of Dr. Emily Dioning has heen highly

hag served nearly two years. She (00K
her turn at wmbudlance duty, and per-
forpied many Menlt and not altos
gother ngresablo ey district
operations on the atreety, the Gonver-
neur digteiet inclading  a port of the
town noted for its easualities

|
i
|

o

There are close 1o elghity names of
women physielans in the husiness dl-
rectory of New York., In the Greater
clty thers must be several  hundeed
womon in praciive. —New York Post.

OFF FOR THE FRONT.

The Leavetakings of Russian Soldiers
and of These of the Mikado,
Nefore ]i'ﬂ\']:l‘l: for the seat ufl war
Btk the Japapeie offleers and  men
attend o speelal servies, with the ah-
Jeer of appealing for the suecess of
their arms
It bs copsblenyd n great honor for
the emperor 1o instruet offlcers who
are commamnided to po ton holy place,
witkell he appoints. The rellgions be-
Iy ol the Japanese people are ddi-
vided into two heads—the Shiote and
the Baddbist—amd the former means |
terally “the way of the gods.” Apos-
tlvs of this creel believe that if they
perform o valiant deei] e e serviee
of thelr eonatey they will jfter death
oo I gl the officers
who usnunlly this Kashi Ko |
Dora pray that sirengih may be given
them ta de somethiog herole:
Shinto, Japan l¢ hield o be the
{he wods, nndd the emperor

{11 thins

to be th descomtant god actual
reprosentative ol e Htu*ﬁ
it there alsn geos to® xad I“ l 1 lllil ‘ !

¥0 buvn falling in love with other *8

s¥slem of hero worship, many re
nowned warrlors and ather persons of
ancient days boing exalted into demi-
tends to imerease  the
cepees for The dond.
Throvighont the country the Shinto
ecanstrueted o very shn
e sty as a rile, made |
ont of white wnadomed by bril-
llant ealoring ns (o Daddhist temples,
and roofod with thatel,

ol T
wodsr 0t thns

feiling of roes

shrines are
npl are
weml

Jupanese privare solliers go to tho
Bhokonsha fa pray, anil the ceremony
that  they
while at the end
givien for the

conslnty of supplicatlons

may do thelr duty,
three hearty chvers
eImperor The siroeta on aeh ocea-
glons are erowded with the soldlers’
walting to bid them good-
thelr modesty §s generally

Ar

swolhearts,
anel nn
A barrier to o final embrace, the part-
ing talies the torm of a low bow and &
flunl wive of the baml,

h¥,

pffteers and soldiers under
orders the front attend a serviee
bisfore 1hoy Ly proy Tor the ul
lHmate suceass of thelp arms. Speclal
prayers are remd, the one most gen-
ernlly used is, “Blessid be God, holy
Have merey upon us,

Huss‘an
o

(TUTYE

i |
and immuorial

Our cause Is a Just one: therefore let |
us nll pray 1o the Lord that He may
strengthen our arms in order that |
we may gain a viclory over our ene-
mies, with all their wiles. May we ba
Imbued with great cournge o over
throw our enemies, and may God open
thelr eves to the Importance of peace.” |
The service iu noi a lengthy one,
rarcly Insting more than 20 minutes
Froguently, before setting out for the |
Far East, Russinn priests sprinkle the
soldiers with holy water, and many |
belleve that the rite rendors them in- |
vulnerable, or al least, goes far (o pro- |
tect them from the enemy’s bullets, |
—London Dally Mail
e |
Llexieff, Viceroy of Russia. |
Admiral Alexieff fret comes lr.nn‘I
prominence in the yvears following the
China-Japaneso war of 10 years ago,
when Japan lnvaded and effectively oo
cupled southern Manchuria, Including |
the Lino-ting peninsula, vividly called |
in Chinese, "Tho Regent's Sword.” |
Jupan demanded from China the |
whole of Mauchuria, as well as For-
moga and the adjncent Pesendores
[slands, and n heavy cush indemnity.
Ching consented o the cecaalon of
southern Manchuria and Formosa, but
asked for a remission of & part of the
cash. Then Russiz came into the
story with Germany on the one arm |
and France on the other, Japan was
forced off (he Asian malnland, but
took a lerge payment from China In
llen of Manchuria, with a Russian
goarantee for its lgpldation. At that
point, with the signing of the Shim.
onosekl trealy, the present quarrel
fa the Far Bast began  Japan's
thwarted hopes turned to steady ha.
tred of Ruasia, and & desire to be re-
venged

~or Iste, Ehe at oreo

Ycoming hack ngaln!

THE PROSAIC AGE:"

I dairymnids wore digmonds,
Auid shepherds evening deessy

If “swestly sconted roses”
Nesembiled watororess;

If thrishes consed 1o “warble
And skies to “smile In blue™

If meadows discontinued
Whatever 't Is they do;

IT “bounding ocean billows"
“Ysweep no more the res
‘moonlit ovenings™ < o

L
B

L
summer breoge”
Shouid join o lnbor union, ¥
Al rhyme no more with “irefs §
ol the “sturdy ponsants™ e
ol derby huts nud canes,
Aud every “lovely lundsoape”
Were puoked with railway traing
I “thmbad deer™ the wldumlﬂl iy
O Brondway should elect,
Anel nightingnies use language
Whileh purrots now affect;

I “oentle lnmbs" attneked you
With murderous intent;
If plgeons enme and bit yoo,
Ax Mihrough the Innd you went"
If “rosy dawns” grow sonreer,
Andl “binshing girls” extinet—
Ab, el pootie faneies
No nger would be fnked,

Harvard Lampoon,

JUST FOR
3 "ﬁ.

Gadsby—Thal fellow Noscads 18 &
regular fortune-hiunter, Raynar—Welly
he's a mighty poor shol.—Jndge.

“They
Yo
like
Puek.

Curloso

nubiodies,” “Are
They look enough
be somebodies."—

urir
it

moere
spre?
nobuidies (o
Your name Is Fphraim, 18
I? How'l your parents came to glve
you that pame?  Modestus—I don'¥
know for eortndn, bur | swapect it was
beeanse | wiag a boy.—Boston Trangs
geripl

A greal debi: Bragg—! owe nothing
o any man. Noewitt—Oh, yes, yo®
do. Dragig—No, slr! Newltt—O0h, yes,
Yon owe an apology o every man who
has o Hsten to you blow,—Philadels
phin Press

tinprovement al the gas office: “DIg
you have any Inck when you went t@
comploin abont the gas LN “Better
Iuek than kst month,” answered Mr.
Meskton: “ihe man didn’t laugh this
tmie"— Ex

1 understnl,” sandl one Coresid
“that wo nee to be seleed.” *Yes,” sl
sworsil the atlier; 1 live my country,
bt 1 owlsh I weren't so much ke the
prize in n grabtbag at a falr"—Waghe
Ington Star,

“Funny about Rulston wantlog his
former wife to get a divoree from her
gecond hinsbamd so that they might
rriefl ngnin.” “Not very. He's

-

men's wives,"—EX:

What he wonlij rather have expregs-
ol differently . Gushing Indy—Oh, but
Mr. Jones, | should love 1o be beau-
tiful=even it for only half an hourl
Junes—Yes: huigyon wonldn't like the
-Punch.

“An elephant must he a pretly ex=
pensive antmal,” “Yes, | wish I had
enough money 1o buy ene  “What
Ao vou want with' an clephant™ YK
don't. 1 merely expressed a wish for
the money.”"—Philadelphia Press,

“Sometimes,” safd the poet, “1 am
almast afralil that 1 take myself to®
sorfongly.” "0Oh, well, never mind,*
replied his Kind-hearted friend, “thera's
nn harm done  §f you do. Everybody
olse pheards vou as n joke."—Chicage
Pagorl-Heralkl.

Bofore the Russian spy was SHolys
the ofcer who had capturod him Ioe
slated on hoart-to-heart  talk.
sy yoll have swallowed & number o
an be canght with thens

plans, rather
ne remarkeds

fn your possession,”

£

“You

“lan't entlng paper in such quantities 5

rather hard on the stomach?”
no,” roplled the Russian.  “1 used 005
be the offieln] f(aster (n & breakimst.

food factory."—Cincinnail Times-Star, 1
5

The Causes of Cyniciem.

Cynicism s never a native quality

of the mind. It alway,

In some unhappy

s-1tg bigth-
fxperience. I

"Oh,

Fl{N 3

L

-

young man fndk that (he gir who B

hay gathered up for him all the hage 8

mony and melody ol earth rings hok
Jow at the test, and he drops his byxs
enl lanpaoge nnd becomes cynieal
women. The cltizen of Boston has nas
wirally grown cynlenl of newsp

The candidate for prelic office

has been definitely retired to private
life by being “knifed” at the polls _I‘
trusts party polities. A man publishes
a novel and thenceforth is cynical’
the publishers of novels. Yet &
misfortunes have thelr salutary

The disappointed lover,

| bitterly upon the sex, Is not Al A

implacablo. A cooler judgment. teg .

| pers and restors his pussion, gt

another object and so guides hl. o
safer i less gusty and J
jove, The eitizen of Boston,
trayed candidate, the blighted
novelist, all have for thelr. oo
even though they kmow it ool
nable compensation, for the
that hos brought them to this
reasonable cynlclsm has sth
indignation—yes, In spite
peeming inertness, indign
smoldering.—Arthur Stanwo
Atlantic Monthly. .




