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Whon I am dend, mi- dearest,
Bing no s sougs for me;
ol thou no roses at my hend,
Nor shady cypress tree.
the gregn griss above mo
With showurs and dew-drops wel
And it thou wilt, remember,
And if thou wilt, forget!

1 shall not see the shadows,

I shall not feol the ralng
T shall not hear the nightiugale
Aﬁldn e ‘I. L £ 'lflho twilight

ronming throug

That dolhnlful rise mar set,
'!plx I may remember,

And haply mny forget!
—{'hiristing RossotiL

POTE T PP

I was sitting by the river with the
duchess. She was deep in thought. 1
was not thinklng more than [ coubd
help. Across the svarkling water the
trees were green and gold, with here
and there a gleam of silver or a haml
of black. The birds were wWoo.ng ar-
dently in the tree tops: indeed, oae
practical fellow secmed alrendy to he
making furniture for the home, or, ot
least, sawing the necossary wonil
There was scarcely a breath Lo twve
the rushes, and the flah  slumbored
peacefully fn the cool depths of the
river, or glided slowly beneath their
water 1ily sanshaides, Now and ihen
the Htde water falrles shot nn from
the hottom of the river in they Tub-
bie boats pnid flew to Joln thele piay-
mates In the clouds, to return when the
rain should come, seated on the falllng
drops.

But the beauty that surrounded her
brought no peace to the mind of the
duchess, “It's such a sultalis mateh™
she remarked, rousing me from s rey-
erie,

"Porhaps Lady Marion might not
think 80, sald 1, aware of what was
troubllng my vormpanion.

“Flddlesticks! She'sa gensible gl

“Marrlages pre not mude—by belng
sensible.” | remafkod

“That's my cpinion.”

UNot exelisively,  Your hiihawl told
me——"'

The attitude of the dushoss vamed
me to dealat

“Bestiles, e i
lon, and Imuowe csely riel,” T eor
“Her mollves nilght be mistaken
H 1 were to monrry Y-

“Heaven forhid!” the
duchess, adding. more  thoughtfully,
“though 1 shoulln't have tn worry
heaven about ir"

"Lat w suy, then, an old lady.”

“Ia it & paralle] casa?"

My betier nature asserted [tself

*No," sald |

It 18 80 often the duty of one’n Let-
ter nature to tell a falsehood And
really ghe does nat ook her years.

“That's sugar,” sizhed the dnencss;
“I'm as old as the hills. And 1 don't
skip lke young sheep, either”

Thers was allonce for & moment. |
remember wonderlng how the duchess
would Jook skipping ke a voung sheep
I think the heat had softened —If not
partially meliFd—My bralw.  Hul my
companion  retalned  her  mental
streng*’

%rlnn himsoelf is tho chief Jif-

eulty.” she sald, presently. “lHe wanis

bringing to the point”

“You can lrnd a man to the point
but you can't make him sit on 1t he
murmured

“Crackling thorns!™ ejacolated
duchess. "Ini try to Lie sensible.”

I sheok my head sadly. The thing
seemed 30 Impossible Just then.

“He'n not sentimental coough
wants stirring up.”

I could only think of hatpins, Lul
dared not suggest them

“If they were together, under sult-
able canditions——"'

“Moanllght?" 1 suggested,

“I've tried that.”

“Mixed with musle?"

1 don't how [t could
ranged.”

Then n brilliant idea fiashed into my
brain

“Have DPeter
them!"" T eried.

The duchess sat up.

“You are really a wonderful man,
Massingham. Just when U'm thinklug
your mind I8 permanently gone you
sparitie lie this, Mr. Macnulty Is the
very man."”

"With the man In the moon to help "

“But how are we to mlx them?"

I thought Tor a moment, and then
sel my Heene,

“"Winterton and Marlon muost ho in.
veigled on to the terrace; you and 1
will be seated In o dark corner of the
room."”

“1 shall feel like Guy Fawhes!"

“The moon, lucklly full just now,
will be In its usual place; and in the
far end of the room Macnuity will play
soft love music as no one elss can play
ft--shaping destinles with his floger
tips—the deus ex plano!"

“IU's magnificent!” crled the dnehoes,
as | sank hack exhausted In ny chair,
“But how are we to get Macnulty?”

“I know his address in London,
Write to him." The dochess rose,

“This very moment,” she sald,
*You're a wonderful creature, John,
though no one would think It to look
at you or heir you talk. I'm eternally
fn your debt.”

“Perhaps it won't work."”

“It shall work,” eald the duchess, and
swepl away ovér the grass.

In spite of her age, few women
could walk like her. [ noticed thst
o8 I 11t a cigar.

Then I began to think of Peter Mac-
nulty. A little man, Inclined to stout-
ness, with a moerry laugh and lLright
eyed; & good companion and a thor-
ough sportsmpan, We had faced a tigor

together and Macnulty foumd his
ghoulder just {n time to preveat un-
pleasant consequences for me,

But Macnulty shooting tlgers was
‘just m quiet, plucky Nttle Englishman,
with a certaln dry humor and forgot-
fulness of self that made him a capital
pompanion. There are (it Is & mattor

~ for eangratulation) thousands ke him

In this lfttle lsland of ours. But Mae-

nulty at the plenle. Then you forgot

the plump little body, and the shoek of
“red hair. And when he had done with
you—when lie had made you Inugh and
| ery, and 1ove und hate, and stirred and
gkled your very soul with his musie—
he was your master, and you

mueh alder 1hay Mar-
inned
Nuow,

exelalmidd

the

Ha

res be ar-

Macouity play to

But it Is the dificulty that Is unfore-
seen that spolls the best lafd plan;
the runner that leaps the highest hedgo
trips over the hidden root. Next day
came a bolt from the blue,

Macnulty refused the Invitation of
the duchess. He was In town, and
gave no reason. But there was no
trace of [ndecison Iin his reply. He
would not come.

“Why not? What's the matter with
the man?” sald the duchess to me,
when she announced the news, “He's
been here before.”

“That conld not be.

“1 fed him well.
man want?"

There was certaloly truth in that.

“You must get him for me, It was
your plan.”

“1 shall
sighed.

“There's a traln at 8 tomorrow
morning. You shall he called at 6"

I murmured my thanks,

“Ba back to dinner—but you shan't
have any unless you bring him with
you."

“The gallant knlght will ride [orth
“He will

I suppose—""
Whnt. more does o

have to go to town,” 1

on the quest,” | excialm=l
capture the reereant or

“*He won't get any dinner,” addod
the duchess, who has no soul for the
romantic,

“You may relv on me,"” sald 1.

“You were always fond of your
meals,”" she murmured.

Nexst morning, to my indignation,
(the gallant knight being sleepy), 1
wns awakened at an early hour, and
my hostess herselfl aaw me driving off
to the station to cateh the train she
hail solected

When 1 arrived in London | went 4i-
rectly to Macnulty's chambers, agd was
suflciently fortunate to find him at
home, He greeted e warmly.

“l thought you were rosticating—
pleking dalsies and drinking milk, you
know.,"” he sald.

“l have been. Not mitk, thomgh," 1
answered, “I've been with the South-
baroughs”

“1 hadd an Invitation”

“We'll go back togother this even.
ing.”

“But I refused it
ning over (o Parls
week."”

“"From the frying pan to the fire
London’s hot enough, lut Parig—be-
sides, the duchesa wants you ot Fe-
rleston.”™

“Iy's very fMattering!™

“You're a charming young man when
you're nleely dresaed,  She I8 very fond
of you."

Macnulty pondered

‘Is—is Lady Marion there?” he in-
quired presently,

I thonght & moment. There was o
meaning In that question that might
explain his mysterfons refusal, 1t had
not occurred (0 me before,

“What's that got to do—"

“0h, nothing—nothing!" sald Mac-
nulty, Jumping up [from his seat,
“Come oul and lunch with me."

With my dioner trembling In the
balanee, | thought the suzgestion excel-
lent.

There |s no donbt that o gond meal
undermives o man's moral character,
He feela comfortable aml peaceful. He
wants to know why he shouldn’t do the
thing he ought not, and finds he has
forgotten the many reasons that had
suggested themselves before luncheon,
Probably, If no one stops him, he does
it.

I think of run-
the end of the

It was so with Peter Macnulty. We
caught an afternoon train to Eccle-
aton to act promptly. Macnulty was
carefully fed (I had no reason to com-
plain myself), and when the meoon
climbed over the trectops, she saw us
all assembled in the great drawiog-
room that looked out on the stone ter-
race where in olden times many wom-
en had waved adien with daloty ker-
chiefs to their knights riding to the
war, there to do great deeds for their
love. Here, too, was a great deed to
be done for love; nol by a Kuight In
shining armor, but by a little fat man
at a plano, Only he did not know he
wns to do It, which spolled the ro-
mance.

1 have always (except, indeed, once
In my life) gazed at the game of life
as a spectator, and found much pmuse-
ment, and at times not a little sorrow,
In its contemplation. Here was a scena
that would be interesting. With all
the power, and, T did not doubt, the
will as well, to use his music for his
own ends, Macnully was to ald his
rival with {t. [ felt I ought to warn
him. But. then, the duchess— And,
after all, the woman would choose for
herselt. 1t could but hasten the devol-
opmant.

The duchess displayed considerable
skill in arranging her tableau. Winter-
ton and Merlon were lured on to the
terrace (by a mggestion that the park
was well worth looking at im tho
moonlight), Macnulty was cajoled to
the plano, and the duchess herself took
n st by my side.

But then matters went awry. After
playing a few soft, low chords and let-
ting his fingers run gently over the
keys for a minute Macnulty broke sud-
denly into one of the wild, grand mel-
odies of his native land. There wers

the skirl of the plpes, the shouts of |

the tribesmen, and the clang of
thelr broadswords—all the wild bar
barism of a flerce battlo of the clans.
It stirred the blood In my velns. I,

*The musie hat not moved her, Possl- '

bly she found It diffjeult to Imagine

horself in a kilt" |

1 looked put on to the terrace. Win-

terton wns tapping with ltltootnndl

looking at the moonlight country.
“Tell him to play something soft,”

sald the duchess, |

I rose obediently and walked across
the room,

I am approaching middie age, and in-
clined to stoutness, so that surprise at
my request for something sentimental
was but natural. 1 felt [ must furnish
an excuse, a0 1 pointed to the couple
on the terrace,

“They would llke it more,” I sail
softly. .

1 was determined he should know
what he had to do.

Marnulty's face grew very grave.

“Did she ask for it i

He was thinking of Marlon. I sub-
stituted the duchess, |

“Yes," sald I,

He turned sharply away from me and
Inld his hands on the keys. | returned
to my seat. The duchess was smiling.

Then Macnulty began to play, at
firat softly, as of a lover thinking; then
louder, in a passionat appeal. 1 lmr|
Winterton's hand steal slowly loward
Marlon’s, and close over It. (The duch
6és leaned a llttle forward In her
chair). But the hand underneath was
gently twisted away, and Marion ross,
I could see her lips move, and then she
came through the doors into the room.
Her mother gasped audibly, pnd for a
moment [ though she wonld have bar-
red her entrance, but she sank back
ngoin into her chalr. In the dim light
I could not see her cxpression. 1 wan
sorcy for that.

Marion walked to the plano, but
Macnulty continued playlog as if bhe
did not see her. But It was no longer
musie that he played; It was the man
himaelf speaking, a passionate torrent
of words,

Wintorton leaned over the terrace, |
and I saw a gleam of & match. He had
lit & cigar. For a few seconds we ne*]
malned motionless; then | roée and,
went out on the terrace, and, Lo my |
surprise, the duchess followed me. 1)
think she ganted more alr than the
room affor®, and did not realize the
danger that lurked under the softly
shaded lamp Lthat siood hy the piano,

She had scarcely galned the terrace
when the music stopped. The duchess
and 1 turped quickly and looked into
the room. Macnulty had risen and
was standing by the plano, holding
both Marion's hands In his. The duch-
eas bounded (1 can see no other word)
into the room, Macnnlty sal down
again quickly,

“Marfon,” she cried.

“Yeu," responded that young lady, |
quletly

Macoulty’s hands came down heav-
Ily on the Kkeys, Aganin the pipes
ghricked cutl thelr musie, but now In
wild strains of trlumph and rejoicing.

For the Clan Macnulty had won a
victory

Of course, the duchess was annoyed,
but Mr. and Mrs. Peter Macnulty were
very happy.—The Lady's Realm.

CQUAINT AND CURIOUS,

Mra. Nellle Wild of Kansas City has
hronight sult for divoree from K. 0./
Wild, charging that he “glanced an.
grily” at her.

An orange mepsuring 12 Inches Ih
dlameter and welghlng nllie pounds
has beon grown by F. Gerher of Braam |
River, Kouga, Bouth Africa.

A sealed bottle eontaining four pints
of lquid air was sent from Berlin to
Gleneva, bul on arrival It was found
that three and & half piots had evapo-
rated, '

Heventeen horses  were ruquln’.‘ﬂ.'I
soys the Parls Matin, to draw an enor- |
mous cannon intended for coast de-|
fense from Bourges to Havre, The |
gun woelghs over 17 tons

I one conid save a cent the firsl
day of the month, two cents the next
day, four cents the next, and so on,
doubling the amount each day, he
would have nearly taree million dol
Inrs at the end of the month—provid-
Ing the month hisd 31 days and his sal-
ary could stand the pressure.

iIf a Japanes husband divorces his
wife he makes no provision for her,
and she has no dowry from her fam-
illy, but divorced women In Japan
nearly always marry sgain, She
brings him nothing but a gentle and
obedlent  glave, and takes nothing
away with her but the sauie valuable
commodity,

In 1891 an old woman left to the
British Lifebont Institution the sum
of $2000, to be pald on the death of a
favorite kitten which had survived
her and which was to be provided for
with the Interest. In 1902 the cat dls
appesred and the courts have now de-
cided to assume ity death dnd let the
Institution have the money, on giving
a bond to provide for the cat In case
it shonld come back,

The Land of Paper.

The Japanese use paper at every
moment. Thé string with which a
deft-handed “darling of the gods" does
up the articles you buy s made bf pa-
per.  The handkerchief (thrown away
after use) In paper, the partitions dl-
viding the houses are paper, and the
pane thfbugh an Indiscreet eye looks
at you Is paper! ‘The is certain
ly wanting in transparency, but there

remody. One finger la

| brings home his lesson and sceke, In

THE BATAVIA SYSTEM SAVES
MONEY FOR THE COMMUNITY.

No Lessons After School—New Meth-
od of Qlving Edusation té Puplls In
Batavia, N. ¥, —Parents Saved from
Worry.

If the Minnesoln Educational ss-
soclation follows the plan In use by
Buperintendent John Kennedy, In
Batavia, N. Y., each school clnss in |
this state will soon have two teachers
instead of one, one to remhln sta:
tiohed at the desk and anothér going
around among the puplls helping them ‘
in their lessons.

Al the genornl session of the state
educational assoclation, at the Central |
Presbyterian essociation, Superintend- |
ent Konnedy said:

"By the [ntroduction of the lwo-
teacher syslom Into the schools ot
Batavia, | belleve we have siarted o
bigger slump In sanitarium stock thun
the bulls and bears on the New York
exchange have over witnessdd,

“Puplla, teachers and parents have
beeu benefited by it. The attendance
at our schools has incremsed. The |
high school has been falrly swamped
with puplls, and there ls satisfaction
over the result on all sldes. ‘

“In introducing a school tewcher In
to the school who spends her entire
time In looking after the slow and
duller puplls and giving them (ndivid- |
ual ald, we have strick at the root |
of the preaenl schuol tragedy. Tho !
father ds saved from the nervous pro-
stration which tho trials under the
old system must bring to her sooncr
or later.

“The ehild Is saved from the nag-
glng and solding of the lrritated,
teacher, and from the nervous fevers
browght on by study at night and valn
efforts to keep up with the more able
pupils, and the parent Is saved from
the lliness and pervousness brought
on by worry of mother and father
In thelr efforts to ald the child, who

a dlaheartoned and discouraged mood,
their help.

"The genlns ‘leacher’ has disappear:
ed under our system. Insteal jwo
have happy, well-manncred  Indles,
who enjoy thelr work anil imbue thelr
puplls with love for their work. The
teacher has time to go ont |n koclety
and lo enjoy othir gosd things of |
ordinary mortals. Conseguently Lthera |
has been a marvellous change In her.
She brings Into the school new man- |
nerlsms which are heneficial, she dres: |
sod better and she pervades the whole
room with a havppy spirit and the best
of 1ife.

“Under the old gysiem the teacher
In her offorts o force through whole |
clagses must exert o pressure upon
the children which soon wears down
her norves and develops Into a nag:
ging which Is Injorlous to the chila
and against which medical men are
ralsing an outery for reform lodoy,
Parents are constantly told that they |
must take their children from school |
to save the child or themselves from
the lerrible effects of overwrought
horves,

"I do not mean to say thal the dan-
gor should be averted by removing
the child from the public sebool. Ndj
There 18 no befter placs on earth
to traln a child than the public
schools. There they get the stimula.
tion of the education of rompanionship
which makes the man of actlon, the
mun of the poople,

"But we must seek this remedy in
some other manner, It liea in the
two-teacher plan. Under our system
we do not find ha'! of the clasas mond-
lly sitting 1n the room, hall hreaking
their hearts In an effort to keep up
with the prodigies. while the latter
are dawdling about in ldleness. The
second teacher, who Is there to louk
after the [odivideals, alds the slowe:
pupil, fires him with a spirit of enter-
prise, and he moves onward with tri-
umphant step

"It 1s not the child who ls & prodigy
In the schools who becomes the load-
er of men In after lfe. It 1s the slow
pupll, who plods slong and gradually
works out his salvation,

“With a second teacher to help
these slower onvs, they are not sent
home crushed with misery and brok-
en-hearted. Instend, the child leaves
the schoolroom without & schoolbook
under his arm. He I8 through for the
day when schonl |1s over, and has
time to enjoy the pleasures which
should belong to the life of every
child,

“As the child does not have o lake
home any eludles, the parents are
saved from the worry caused In efforts
to ald their children and the even-
Ings at home are happier. On ov-
ory slde we hear reports from the
parents of the hoppy clhange In thelr
children.

“The children take more Interest In
their school work and aur high school
iz filled to overflowing with pupils.
There are gany there who, If It had
pot been for the two-temcher system,
would never have crossed the thres
hold of the high school,

“The day of organizing little troopa
of puplls under spocial taskmasters
and of working them like machines
must soon pass. The larger rooms
with the twoleachers will be the sys-
tem of the future.

“The Batavia system s a money-
saving system mlso, One large room
with two teachers can be run for
sbout $300 less than two smaller
rooms. The Incrensed attendance in
the schools caused décreassd cost In
the per caplla exponse In the educa-
tion of pupils."—New York Advertisor.

Feminine Friendship,
She—Have you ever met my two

dearest friends? They are just love |’

Iy and so devoted,
He—Wow long have you known
them?

Sho—Why, I've known

vn  Annelta
nearly ten darp and Margaret almost

NEW TEAG[E]S(] _mOD! caupl.leomu NSANITY.

Fower Blondes Than Brunettes In
Btate Insane Asylums,
“Beveral months ago 1 bappened
across a pamphlet published by the
Eovernment of a southern state In
which were some Interésting #atistica
regarding the complexion of {he In:
males of the State Insane asylum,”
Mr, Holart Langdon sald. “"Only 3
percent of the total had lght halir

and only £ percent blue ayes.
“It struck me as a rather curlous
fact that dark haired and dark eyod

people should so largely predominata |

among tho Ingané, but the matter of
latitude might play some part In this;
I thought; for natnrally there were
more dark than light haired people in
that section. Just as a matter of
curlosity, however, 1 thought | would
write to asylum authorities in certain
other parts of lhe country to ¢ Whal
the ratio of light haited Inmales was
to thosd who were dark, dnd oxpected
lo find [he percentage Incrcase In
tommunitles where the total of lght-
hairgd was ldrger. but in this 1 was
mistaken; sd | am led to infor from

the ztatisties | gathered that there is |

n greater  ponsibility  for Insanity
among dark halred than among light
bulred peaple.

“My fignren wore obtalned from 68
asyhums, locate ] In nearly every state
In the Unlon, and a few In- Canada
and BEngland, The total numbear of
patlents In these institulions was 16,
812, of whom 703 had Hght balr and
only 66 red or auburn locks. In other
words, 95 percent of the Inmittes wore
brunetted, with cilher black of brown
halr, the latter In varying shades. In
one asylum in New England (here was
not & single lnmate that was oot &
brunette, Of course, 1 do not know
how to aecount for this, for | am not
# speciallst In such matters and ofly
secured the statlsties out of puro eurl-
osity, but it certalnly looks as though
blondes were less lialle 1o insanity
than those with darker halr or exes.

"Anothar pecullar feature about the
facts 1 obtalned, howevor, way that
the percentage of those regarded as
incurably [nsnne was mich  greater
among he blondes (han among the
bruncttes, The totnls show that nmong
the dark halred Inmates only 53 per
cenl wore marked hopelessly insane,
while among the blondes K1 pereent
woere put in this category, aml that
vhly three among the red halrivl pa-
tents ‘escaped thd  =same  classifica
on."—8t. Louls Globe-Democrat

Love and Eggs.

A vorrespondent of the Sierling Bul-
lotin Is ieclting fome ancedotes of
muny yearsd ago when he was a coun-
try boy in Ohlo. *1 well remamber,”
he says. “the firat glrl 1 went to see,
i can tell the very kind of a night; It
way winter time and cold. The girl's
mother had put a basket of cggs In

o sitting toom to keep thoa {rom
freezing,  After we pot elear of the
old folke | wes sitting on ona vide ol
tao room and the girl on the other,
and after talking n little she moved
her chalr nearev the middle of  the
roont, at the same tme romarking that
1 oseemed a little distant, 1 took the
hint and got wp to moie my chair and
stepped into tho basket of eggs. There
muat have boen tea doxen, and 1 guess
+ broke every one of them, Since then
I have been In the war, passed through
nine sarthguakes In Southwestern Col-
orado, one Kansan cyclone, and the
cholora, smallpox nod measles, been in
two rallroad wrecks, heard Jerry Bimp-
gon npeak twice, Jitened to Carrle Na-
tlon and had froven feet, bul none of
utege was 0y comparison to the
wroubie 1 was in when [ found myself
in the baskel ef rrus

“In trylng I fall and I
managed to gel the eggs all over my-
sclf as well as the carpet. The girl's
mother heard the fnss and came bulg-
ing into the ropm in her night dress,
and as she cnme sho yelled, “What In
wiander [8 the matter: And that fool
girl gtood there lnughing fit 1o kill, 1
was meek as Mary's little lnmb and 1
tried to tell her 1 would pay for the
eggs.  ‘Fay nothiug, you green lttle
puppy; you should te at home witn
your ma.'"—Konsas City Journal.

lo gel ount

Dynamo and Motor Defss's,

Judglng from esome of the things
told In the Iatest annual  report of
Michaol Longridge. chief engineer of
the Engine and Holler Insurpnce com:
pany of Manchester, the {osumbce of
electrie motors would seem to be a
highly speculative business, Taking
A generul average, one dynamo fn 12
has an peeldent during the year, while
one motor In clgal may be oxpected
to broak down. These are aversge fig-
ures, but  in certaln  Industrien  the
“mortality,” If one may vse the term,
is much higher, since, on the average
of motors employed In colllerles, one
in three breaks down annually; while
of those useéd in actual coal eutting
the casualty rato is as high as 060 per
cent. Further, this class of machine
suffers from genoral deterloration to
& marked degrre. In the case of mo-
tors, fully one-fourth the fallures arlse
fiom old age. The Insulation in many
Instances is found aTegred to such an
extent that If disturbed it falls to
pleces, and damage to « single con-
ductor, therefore, Involves the come
plete rewindiug of the armature. Over-
loading, as a cause of fallure, Is ap-
parently less common, but ls still re-
sponsible for one-soventh of the total
motor breakdowns.—Cnagler's Maga-
gine,

Administering Ether.
The most common mistake made by

'A SERMON FOR SUNDAY

AN ELCQvZNT DISCOURSE ENTITLED,
| “CHRISTS GIFT OF LIFES

| Tho Rev. Gecorge B, Lunn Preaches From
® Text Whielh He Declares Bhows in
Compagt Forn the Predomioate Alm
of Jusus=Thé Larger Life;

DBrooxryn, N. Y.—Sunday night, id the
Laiayette Avenuve “Preabyterian {'hurfla.‘
the Mev. George R, Lunn, assistant pas-
Ly, preached on “Clvist's (iift of Life.”

| The text was taken from Jobn x:10: “I
am come that they might bhave lifz,” M,
Luna saidt

1 am suve that I do nol exaggerate when
| T say that ho words of our Lord are more
profoundly significant than thesd wordn of
the text, We havt in a fdoipacy forb o
Fiatement of the purpore of Jesus Christ,
All else is subordinated to this great and
predominate aim, Jesus Christ has come
nto the world to give that life in ever in-
creasing abundance. I'his ia not a conein-
sion of mine worked out after specinl in-
vestigntion Ik is the simple and clear and
forceful statement 6f our Lovd Himself, 1
rest upon His word as a firaiity. And |
find in this verse o [uller and richer ex-
}lrrman of the purpose of Christ than is
mllyl anywhere el in Seripture,

What, then, is the life whiclh Chriat
deeka to give? 14 s the life of fellowship
with Gad; the ¥ather; a fellowship begun
on eacth aed bootinued  throughout the
ages of Btermity. 1t is the lifs 6f apiritual
onencsd with  Cod; nmted to Him n
thooght, in purpose, in all e varying ace
tivitiew. It is the id?‘ulr lile whieh comn-
prehends oue present hie, enriching it with
all the holy parposes of God, our Baviour,
lifting us by ite power inty the purified at-
mosphiere of r:ulh!c deeds done for His
salie. In other woris, i is the life of
whicli our Master spolee when Ile said that
to lose It win & calamity, even though a
man shodld gain the whole world,

I think I am right in saving that & great
wany people interpret the words and work
bl our Lisrd 8a npplyinyg clitefly td the pther
world, nos altogether, but Ehiefly: 'They
regard the religon of Christ as an inmure
ance of safety for the next world rather
than a deflinite prozram of activity for the
present.  They tlink more of the saving
of the noul after Heath thon of saving the
life belore death, Xo stroagei illistration
of this thought can bo foumd than the
large numbers of men who delay ther de
ciston in reference to Uhrist te some more
convenient season.  They say, not now,
but st some futwre time, T will wettlo the
great question of my soul's relation to
God. You cannot find a man who will not
exprens some wish to lead a better Jife;
but in nearly every coss they see no need
of an immediate decision, In my pastoral
work I have tome in contact with this ex-
perionce time and agnin. And aa [ have
gndeavored to understand what is the un-
deriving cause of so much indecision re-
garduig religions things, 1 find that wost
of it kan b traced to thie fundamental
miginterpretiton of the words and work
of Jesus CMrist our Lord. You may ex-
press this in many way4g buk ak heart the
point is this—the rdving of the eoul alter
denth; instoad of saving the life right hore
anid now; the gaining of neavell hereafter,
rather than entoring into heaven now.
Awd because of thm interprelation men

I'I
L

nd immediate pecessity of  getting

with Got™® ST Tomegu they nie rea-
eanalfly sure of life here, theg are willing
to delay the great decision of {lidgoul.

Agninat this view of religion allowme to
bring the message of the Saviour, “F-am
come that they might bave life and tha
they might have it more abundantly.” You
cannot read the gospels without eoming
into contact with this purpose of Christ at
every turn. Hepestoedly do you find the
word life. We are atruck with the fact
how oonstantly the .word life was on the
lips of Jesus, It i 8 word which gives ua
toe very heart of Jesun’ teaching, e was
nlways praising, alwiys pronusing life. “If
thou wilt enter into hife keep My coni-
mandments,” “He that helieveth on Me
hﬂth life,” “An the Father lath life in

imaell, k4 latli He given to the Son to
have Life in Hiwself,” “Hecause 1 live ve
#hall live also.” “Ye will not come unto
Me that i'r- might have life.” Evervwhers
we find this same eager pleading with men
to entoer into hife, and we further find thot
Jeans identified life with goodness.  To
Jesng life consisted in goodneas, Wicked-
nesa is death,  “The soul that sinueth, it
shall die” {4 not 80 much a threat as the
statement of u great teuth., For the sin-
ningroul dies by reason of the very fact of
its mnning. ‘There w no lise for the hu-
man soul but in vightcousncss.  Jesms,
therefore, uses lungnage which we may
Jjustly call violent when He referred to the
{Kuub"l“’ of & man's l-mmf hin higlier
ife. Betler to cut off the offeading hand
or foot if it hinders the amiring sounl
Better to pluck out the eye which casen
stundbling if by that aeans the real life of
God may be gained, [ have enlled this
languago violent, and suoh it s, Not that
Jestta anticipated any literal interpreta-
tion and literal following. The foreeful
fllustration is used (o emphasize n terrible
and an cternal truth. The very possibility
of & man’s failing L enter into the life of
fellowship with God, was & thought which
brought strong tears to the eyes of the Ha.
viour of men, 1 tell you that in these days
we are liarboring in our hearts & senti-
mental sympathy which overlooks min and
condones iniquity and seaks to apologize
for the stern words of the Basiour, There
was 1o doubt a ringiog doom aguinat sin.
But it was not the doom of o threat.
Jesus  never (hrealened. He revealed
what sin is; its very nainre in death, The
open door of life a f30d is belore men.
To pass by that door does not mean that
God will arbitrarily punish, but that the
very puarsing it by is death. The isue ol
sin w doom, exile into the mght, the
eclipse of desolidinn and abendowment.

Does there mowe in your hearls the sus-
picion that sueh a doom 5 exaggerated and
overdone? When that suspicion comes to
me, and it often comes, I remember the
words of a sainted preacher: “When I am
tempted to think that the doom is ower
done, 1 musl remember that the Bon of
God, nY Baviour, with an infinite insight
into all things, superiatively senuitive,
kunowing the inmost heart of life, He, our
Saviour, prenoonecd the doom to be just.
This Christy who gave Himself for us, who
loved ug, toldl us in words—I venture to
say loving words, of ap’nllmg Lerror—that
for she dslilm-nteh winful, nnd for the de-
liberately nnjust, there is no place but the
night, no place bot the outer darkness, no
ng but ultimate separatancss, no place

t dltimate formkenness awd aband
ment,  These are my Master's words, and
gained them 1 will rear no petty imagina-
tion of my own; I will rather silence my
own unillumined seapieion and hufbly and
quietly take my place with Him. The
wages of win is night.” Tt is the night
now; it is the night hereafter. The ea
seyce of sin is desth; i is exile; it is aban-
d Jowus' words were violent, but

nok seeking bo produee fear, but

-

inte Me ¥ that Iabor and are henvy
lndea nmfl -{fil give you reat,” Iiis He
who savs, 1 am comé (hdl yo might have
Yile and that ye might bave it teore abun-
dantly,” 1t is He who speaks to s i our
worraw and says, “‘Come Witk your :l&:an
shamé; toma with your sadvess and disap-
pointment, &ine with your heavy trial lnf!
discourngement nn‘(l 1 will give you peace.
God with ns! now lo give #s the viclory.
God with us, now, to forgive oilr wos, God
with ! now, to give us heaven our
conseernted Inbor for Him,

1 would that these words of Jesua which
we ard conmdering might live im your
heart; a4 1 h'r to have them live in my
heard, s word® apaked now, tonight, by
the everliving, eveidwing Father! ‘lmr
eommon it 15 for us to tlildl of Hod our
Father us far removed! 1t may bd beeaise
of dur traluing, but however we may £
count for it, the fact remains that wavy of
us fail to realize that God in dealog with
e now just as intimately ind just ns gro-
ciounly nd Ha dealt with the great prophets
of o'd. Mow mapy of us enrry abont with
us the tenae of God? o we have the con-
viction of God's abiling nearness wherover
we are? I not, the greatest hlesshg of
lifir has been missed. There is motinng
more needed to-day tuin & truey, Jarger,
wore Seviptara! jden of God. Yve need to
reaiize His nbiding nearness. Dut wi need
to farget the old idea of an wnapproach-
elia I recall the words af ry
Drommond, that great teacher, whe, dor-
ing his short life, won s meny men to
Cliriat. 1 remember ver§ well" he snys,
“the wwinl conception of God [ gyt wien

was o boy. } wis given n book of
\Watts' hymns, which wos llusteated, and,
nmong othee hymns there waz ame nhont
God, nnd it represented a grent black,

ling Ahonder eloud, and in the midat
of that elowl there was 0 piercing eye.
That was piaced hefore my young iwagina:
tion ns God, dnd I got the idea that tiod
wae a great deteetive, playmg the spy
upon my nctions nnd, as the hymn says,
writing naw the story of what Tittke ehil-
dren do. Thot was & bal lesson. It las
tiken yenrs to ohiiterate it."” And 1 fear
most of us have had w go through a sio-
IAT eXperience belure we have been rid of
thie tervible God of chikihood, the fur-
away Gad of childhood, and come into the
spirttunl  eoneepsion of the everywhero
present God of the Bible,

Naw it 13 this everswhere present God,
one Father, who revks onr biie tp save il
e wants our hife wow, lor u-.lg‘out God
life in & diving death. With God 'ife i
growlh, developmeng — heaven now and
Weave s herenfter.  Without God it wa de-
besjorg atrophy, death, Here are twa
[rela wiiea one owe experience confitms
td e W need too realize, therefare,
that tire = never a time when God the
Fathor s not nenr us to Jead us into His
fife when von feel the stiv of
divinity witin ou, in the hour whea ~m.
stivnce mpenkes and sive, be o :\ul}-i;ll' wan,
A purer m o troer mon, i that hoar it
i1 God which worketh m you”  Possbiy
it was bt vesterday that you speke (he
wnkind  word  that wounded o devoled
beart, ar ganed vour polnt in bhawess by
ruinmg your fellow man, or committed a
gin that Jeaves o blot on the seslcffon, lint
milerward, unless your lienrt s n1r--u‘:[y
dead, vou beavd a sull small voiee plead-
g with you to repent yonr evil way and
live w hetter, highet life, It was “God
whieh wort I.'r-Jq wovon”

AMuoltyplied ore oo experienccs s whioh
Gl 18 spenl o onr monls, and many of
s huve never heard the volee. Fars Mave
we bt we hear not. We have efes bat woe
fal to wee, There ate preat cvowds who
tromple upon the beaufitul wiolet, Hover
thinking that they have one of God's
e vt Chouglim noder theie heol, There
are wyvinds of stoill eyed which Jook ap-

ril Lo the stars but see not God's glory

robed benoly of the aky. There ase
i bo stand beneath the magnifi-
cent blue VI ol gAKING upon
FOIE ROTRTOUA never dreammg that
God highted the fips, 1 beyond unmber
are they who fail to fi v
God i the ordinary experionces of life.
My friends, God wants onr life. Do some-
thing with your life. Let yoor energy,
vour talent, your service be for God your
Father. He not so eoncerned 5 save your
sotil an to wave your life. Give Sod your
life and Ie will sanctify your soul,

The Troe and the Artificial.

Tt in not diffienlt to distin pish Jietween
the troe and the aetificial. The moral test
is the sure one.  When eonscienoe s ser
tive aud the will subminnive, and the Jife
consistent, there 14 no doub: about one's
ppivitnality. When the sool singa? “1 de
light to do Thy will, 0, God," and then
does dehghit to do Uod's will, or does the
will of God from fiem resolve, there an be
no donbt,  When one loathes sin ang tncs
to leave it—all all ks of dih—sin
agaidsd the Lody, sin agninst the sonl, viu
ngaimat the neig n again Chest and
thy Fulber—there b oo dbiliicuity in reach-
ing a demsion ox to the gpeonineness of
Christinn character. Tt w oo nurage. The

snden of the Lovd s there,—Dishop Joba

Tl Viaeent

Making Your Temper {dver

If yon were vot harn with n pgod tem-
per. wakio your tomper over.  [f chépiness
and paticnee ard anub®ity are pot wa
umi, eultivate them us n second natuee,
No one san be really linppr who 18 irrit-
nble and fault-finding, and what is worse,
bie renders his nearvest and deavest equally
unhappy. Determination ean wer
these fants, and w disposition as full of
pricks as a beambie bush oo be resdered
pweet cumd teangml pd levabile,  Dup't
imaging you must avocpt the nature you
inherited withomt any attempt at change
ar aiteration. I it is oot what you want,
muke it over

Optlmlsm of Jesus,

You remember the famous line of Robert
Browning, “God’s in His heaven, all's
right with the world® That was the one
source ai the nrlimiml of Browning, but
the optimism of Jesoa went a great deal
deeper. 1t was the fact that God was in
Hiw earth, so that the ravens were led and
the lilies were adorved, and so that the
very hairs of a man’s head are numbered—
it was that which gave a radiant quictude
to Chirist.—G. 11, Maorrison,

NEWS OF THE FAR EAST.

The Russinns were deiven from Siu
yen.

Russin’a naval prograin provides for
the construction of twenly batileships,

General Stalkenberg has advanced
sonthward from Tlaoyang with 14,000
e,

Army reserves In the Kaman, Kl
and Moscow districts have been called
sut.

Knmkl reparted fonr vietorles, In one
of which 4000 Russian cavalry were
engnged,

8t, Peteraburg ds being prepared for
defenss should a Japanese flest enter
the Baltle. '

The total of the Japanese lossed at

: the battle of Nanshan Hill has been
in | put at :

Port Arthur Is sald to be commu-
nieating with the COhincse coust by
mm:mi&"'mnum
ing the channel leading Into Tallenwan
Bay of Rusalan o

HALEY OVER!

- .

Out from the olty's din, =
}(_Y foet i|.cl1-(lis
n the old, old way,
Followed the path they wandered
Long yeara before my hair grow gu
Down to the Pembroke hills
Where tangled lines
Of the berry-vines, ;
And grape and lvy the okl ppot
Avd under the m{nﬂlhm:n wall
I sat and heard them oall—
“Hu-n~ley over!”
Aud then on the pther side
The childish voleed cried,

“Under!”

Listening to them so,

My thoughts to-dny

Woni far away,

And plotured (he seenes of the long

When the snme old gnme I used to pla

And the tears unbidden came.

}‘;nr ln(-:nin long l‘lnr ot !
overed around e spot, 3

And sitting benenth the time-stained

wall

I heard “l‘lni‘rs“ and “Spider and “Wils ‘_

ter” cu
"Hu-n—ley over!”
And off on the other side
It seemed my own volee eriod,
Sl

Oh, to be bnek nguin
To thst old way
For but u duy!
Ta follow the cow-pnth through the
lnne,
For n mock fight voder tha bills.
With “Have n cara)
And *“That'a no toie!”
While good-ngtwred shouts tho old yurd
B,
Oh, Lo T under the wall
With the bl in oy hood and call,
“Hu-n—ley over !
And Intoneil 14
The denr old [
“Under!
Youth's Companion,

JUST FOR FUN

L]

o e W i
mlnor ery,
uls reply,

Oldwed—"Do yon and your wila
quarrel 7 Newwod—"No; we live In
a flat and there i3 no room for argu-
ment."—Manltoba Free Press,

The Bister—"Why don’t you get poss
session of that girl? Sho is as pretty
as @ pleture” The Drother—"The
frame lg oo expensive.”’ —LN

Knicker—"“Jones s very ins
cant looking."” Bucker— “Yes, you
might take him for a bridegroum or &
vice-prestdent. —Harper's azar.

"1 m:\'vr. think of busintss out of
business hours.” 1 didn't elther, uns
til 1 found that I was dolngz business
with people who dW."—Chicago Post

“I've hnd 8 new frieze pot in my
room,” remurked Hunker. “There's &
now froeze In my room every night,'
added  Mr,  Gayboy.—Dwtroil  Free
Pross

Jmmy—"Ma, what g an archan-
gel?"  Molher—"An archangel,  Jims
my, ' & man who never finds fault
with his coffee.—Cincinnatl Commaers
cih] Unlon. !

Preacher—"Have you Beriously come-
sldered  the great question of  1ife,
Mary?' Girl Preacher—"None of the -
young men has asked me as yot, sin”
San Francisco Wasp.

Phyelelans are agnin advising agningt
irinking  water cating.  Many,
men carry tho advise to the extrome
of refusing to drink water while drinks
ing.—Washington Post,

Merchant—"1 thought you ftold me
he was a man of very good charncter™
Quibbel—"You must bave misanders
stood me. | sald he was & man of
good reputntion.”—Philadelphia Presg,

Mrs. Browp—"0f course n husband
owes his wife protection.”  Mrs. Joneg
—*0Oh, yes, and she ls niso entitied

wlille

to the funds necessary for free Lrade s ==

at the bargaln counlers.”—New —YOrS
Times. [
“Today,” sald the minister, T thlales
you't better take up the collection hee
fore 1 preach my scermon’” "Wﬁf-'
go?" asked the vestryman. “I'm golng

to preach on “Eeconomy ' “—Philadals 8
phla Press, - -
“Do yon shave yourself, sir?" “Nong

of your husiness," *1 wana only golng
lo say, slr, that it's done as.well a8
any professional could do I,

neited him an extra ti1n.—CluvM
Pluin Dealer. Ne
“Shall I get off thiz
naig & lady to the eon
Fe triig the other dfy, an It pulled in-

o onr
ctor on s Sant
to Topeka. “Just wult yourself,
Wlop."—Topeka Capital

She—"Well, George, did you §
much trouble to get pa's .
He—"Trouble? Why, he just jusap
at the chance. He said he was
he wasn't golng lo get you off
hands."—Boston Courler,

"Have you called on the new
gyman's wife yet!" “No, but
pect to soon. I don't want i
to tell her who my dressmaker
(il after I got my spring m\lln[
—Chieago Record-Herald, ~

Wife—“That's the third time
stepped on my dress [ ]
were not so slow." Husban
you that are slow.” Wife—"Ind
am not.” Husband—“Well, your !
is behind."—Whashington Post.

~Of course, the more clll
couple have the larger thelr do
bill bacomes.” “Not at all. 0

e

children they have the leas likel

I

cOnson

parents aré to il
every little  thing."—Philat
Presa. Lt
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