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| "BREATHLESS WE STRIVE"

_Broathless wo strive, oontending

Asoarding to the standards of our day.

Yot CA 58 ST Yeporthin vo paeecet
In 18 to care for simple pleasures less

(Whils g AL & move extended

And olug to our gods of vlay,
hhmwfu tho soul, ab last, In worldli-
ness

—Florenoe Barls Costes, o The Century.
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Thirty years ago Ralph Hammond
was & famous “operator” in money,
bonds, and other securities that were
perhaps quite as legltimate collater-
als.

A cold, hard man, whose blood
might have been ice-water, and whose
heart was only a muachine to  Keap
his brain In working order. For Ralph
was one of those workers who ate hia
bread in the sweat of other imen's
brows, and rather prided himsell upon
the fact

He had married a simple, lliiterate
woman, for her money, God &1 she
quietly ‘slipped out of life after civing
birth to a son and a daughter, leav-

Ing all her propertly to her husband,
he was not disposed to congider his
marriage as an unwise speculation,

How the children grew up 1 sup-
pose thelr good angels knew, Hy gave
them food and clothing and shelter,
and sent them to school. Hut every
year he became conscious thal they
were growing to an age when Il would
be Impossible to ignore thelr exist-
ence. And this fact siruck him not
unpleasantly one flne summer evening
when they returned together for the
long vacation.

Raobert, the ecldest, had become n
really handsome fellow, and the fath-
er acknowledged thls the more rend-
fly because in appearance he
""8tood beslde him ke his own youth,”
But here the resemblance ceased. Mor-
ally and mentally no two men could
be more unilke

Lacy Hammond was n
fairer, copy of her mother;
gentle girl,

“Not too bright nor good

For human nature's dally food."

8o Ralph, coming one night to the
dull, ellent house which s called
“home,” found there was n new ele
ment which he scarcely knew how to
manage, For fhough he hardly nc
knowledged any love for his children,
he was very sensitive as to whatever
touched his own pride and cowmfort;
and 1t gave him a new sensation of
pleasure to consider this fine, manly
youth as his eon, and the” bright,
pretty, girl ss a bond to his wishes
and commands,

However, he did nothing on impulse
He thought over all the circumstances
which might, could or would affect his
own wellare, and then resolved to
take Robert into his office and mnoke
Laucy the manager of o home which he
re.furnished with ostenlatious bt
grudging extravagance.

At first Robert’s share in the busl-
nens was confined to Its mosl legitl
mate aspects, and, being apt and cley
er, he won his way very rapldly into
his father's favor. Bul as he became
more familiar with the business aud
found Friendship, Honor and Integ-
rity only so much stock In trade, bit-
ter disputes occurred between them.

Not for this, however, had the elder
Hammond any idea of dissolving the
business relationship he had formed
with his son. Unwittingly to Robert,
bis open countenance and free, gentle-
manly manners, were useful In allur-
nig that confidence which hls own
crafty countenance would never have
gained. .

In the second year of thelr allinnce,
bowever, these disputes grew every
day more determined In characier, and
Raobert finally summed up all his
faults by a romantic and improvident
marringe with a girl whom old Ralph
declared In a passion of anger, ''was
not worth a penny.” For youth, beau-
ty, virtue and love were not market-
able assels o & man who knew no
standard but “cash.”

The result of this marriage was a
total estrangement batween father and
son, and the erasure of the son's name
from thu business. [ do not believe
the last result troubled Robert much,
for he had slways spoken in contemp-
tuous terms of the principles on which
It was conducted. Besldes that he
bhad made the girl he loved his wife,
and he had one thousand dollars In
bard cash, and unlimited funds in the
bank of Faith and Hope. The latter,
however, he found always below par
in the market, and ere long he was
pushed very close to the wall indeed.

The Hope told him many a promis-
ing tale, and urged him westward with
permnsions which were well second-
ed by his nocesaities. Only one thing
kept him in New York-—the fece of
his preity, gentle sister; but she, with
unselfishness of true affection forgot
her own loneliness in his wellare, mnd
urged his departure.

- Before leaving, he sought his fath-
or's presence to win from him some
word or promise of forgiveness;
old man was very bitter In his
and disappointment.

ve bo. time, sir,” he replied¥
Robert's pstition for forgiveneas
. “I bave no time for

brighter,
A pretly,

ROBERT - HAMMOND. |
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ties standing on the low, swamp
shores of Lake Michigan—the embryo
of tihe futuge Chicago. There he rest-
el, not so much from cholce as from
neccusity, his funds gradually disap-
poniing, and his wife sick with a slow
faver,

Viry hard indeed was the first two
years to the adventurer. Poverty, suf-
feriig, and a pitiful sense of the In-
cong rifous elements among which thay
had fallen, had made up their life.
Jut patures llke Robert Hammond's,
chotzh they may be stunned for a
time, have in them such an element of
‘Ite and strength that complete pros-
ratlon s Impossible.

From the first blank despair hope
aros» with a strength and intensliy ex-
actly suited to the clrecumstances.
Work, manual work, was first obtaln-
ed, nnd its results carefully used. In
lwo more years he had saved capital
Aufficient In those days of small pre-
tenslons to buy a few thousand feet of
lumber, 1 don't know quite how such
things happen—I suppose they are a
natoral sequence of evenls—but grad.
ually, almost Imperceptibly, the thou-
sand Lecame tens of thousands of feet,
and the small Jumber yard gradually
axtended itself mlong the low, sluggish
flinols river; while a small flest of
lake schooners waited on the yard,
ind their every arrival and departure
left a balance on the right side of Rob-
art Hammond's books,

For the first seven years a desultory
«correspondence was Kkept up with
Lucy, but the last news had all been
unfavorable. Luey spoke of  losses
nand reverses, and intimated that she
was afrald they would have to relin-
quish thelr old home,

Nor were these all her troubles; it
vas evident she suffered much from
her father's growing irritabllity and
unreasonableness, and that this waos
especielly g0 al any mention of Rol-
ert or his whereabouts,

The unpleasantness of the news
from New York was In such direct
ontrast with the surroundings of his
home, thit Robert might well be ex-
used from not seeking more of It Be.
side, his business was constantly In-
reasing, and required all his thoughts
luring those hours ln which men may
work; so that when he reached his
home the affectionate care of his pret.
iy wife and the encireling arme of
Irrepresalble children very exclusive-
¥ cleimed his first attention.

It was about twelve years after Rob-
ert Hammond dnd his wife had turned
thalr backs on New York. They were
sitting together one evening In that
quiel hour which supplements the one
given to children," and precedes those
given to rest.

The fre burned brightly, and the
lamps from under rose-colored shades
threw sofl, warm tints on the beauty
and comforts of a thoroughly band-
some room. Sltting In her low chair
with closed eyes, and Idle hands fold-
1 aver the dropped sewing, Mrs!
Hammond was holding pleasant com-
munlon with her own thoughts., The
face had yel the tender look left on
It by the children’s kisses, and though
her lips moved not. 1 am Bure any one
would have sald wshe wos praying.
Perhaps she was. God knows that If
any human souls ought to pray, it (s
those women who share with angels
the charge of immaortal souls,

Just far enough away to make a low
murmur, the children were saying
thelr prayers, and outslde the luxurl
ant home the snow fell sllently and
the dim whtubs shivered againsi the
window panes

It was near Christmas, (oo, and
Christmas influences were |n the alr
and In the heart, A sudden and great
tenderness fell to Robert Hammond
as ‘he listed to hie children's volces
and looked round on his happy home
and the face of his good, true wife.

And he remembered his faults that
nlght. Where were Lucy and his
father? For nearly three years he
had heard nothing certaln, and the
last wondering and uncertaln intelli-
gence had been of a very sad and un-
pleasapt nature. He recalled easily
anough all the dark, hard points In
Ii's father's character, bot that gave
him no satisfaction. Somehow he was
sensible tonight that he had not been
fuultless. And Lucy? In all the yearn
they lived together, he could not re-
member & single wrong that gentle
soul had done him.

And now perhaps both were soffer-
ing the pangs of poverty while he had
enough and to spare. 'The thought
tind crossed his mind before, and very
often of late, in his counting-room, In
his lumber yard, among his children.
But neyer had it affected him as now.
It was If some mighty hand had

and In

might have answeied, “I am not their
keeper,” but he never thought of such

part of his mother's fortuns;
hiring & horse and buggy, he tried
find it, it was only a low stone cot-
, surrounded by cherry trees {Tat
were old and bare. The flelds about
were white and still, the little stream
bound fn'ley fotters, the cattle slar-
ing pitapusly on the barren earth, and
d n thelr cold hunger and couw-
fortl life.

A rude, unpainted fence divided a
small garden and yard from the gen-
eral waste of desolatlon; and, walk.
Ing slowly across the yard, was a fig-
ure which, in splte of shabby clothes
and g years, Robert easily recog:
nized hila father.

Thé old man saw the approachipg
buggy, and going to the gate, called
out In querulous tones—

"“You_nced not alight, sir; we have
po room to entertaln strangers, We
never do, sir! No, indeed!”

He kept up his protestations the
more fervenily as he saw the stranger
dld not pay any attention to them,
meanwhile standing inhospltably at
the closed gate.

Robert saw a pale, weary-looking
woman come for a moment to the
door, and. then, after a vacant atare,
close it again. It was all very dis-
cournging, but he never for one mo-
menl hésltated In his  Intentlons.
Leaving the horse tled to the [fence,
he walked up to the closed gate, and
stretching his hand across it, sald:

“Father.”

The old man’s face grew sudidenly
gray, and the lines about the mouth
despened Involuntarily; he dropped
his eyes, but ralsed them quickly o
say:

“l am a poor man now, Robert;
there |5 nothing to be got by seek-
Ing me out.”

“l want nothing, father, but your
forgiveness and love. I am a rich man
pow, unless- you shat  your doors
against me. In that case 1 shall feel
poor enough.”

“Come in, then.”

The tone was not a gravious one,
but Robert knew what it had cost the
old man to humble himself so far, and
he mecepteds the lnvitation with &
“Thank you, sir.”

Earnestly, a8 they walked up the
little path, Robert spoke to his fath.
er, and what he eald must bave had
some effoct. for when they reached the
house-door, he opened it with nervous
haste, and In much softened tones
called out:

“Lucy, here ls your brother Rob-
ert!”

Luey's welcome made up for all de-
linquencies, and the evening which
had promised so little, ended In such
confidlence as had never oxisted be-
fore between the father and his chil-
dren.

They spent a few days in New York
before leaving for the west, and the
clder Hammond, attired once more
in irreproachable breadcloth, visited
such of hiz old haunts as were will-
Ing to know him, making no small
boast of thé Immense wealth of his
“son Robert,” and the gigantlc bual
ness they were going to do together in
Chicago.

I should do very wrong if | led my
readers to {ofer that Ralph  Ham-
mond's character essentially and Im-
mediately changed., His avarice never
left him untll his dylng day. But In
the beautiful companionship of his
son's wife and children some of the
roughest and most selfish traits were
gradually toned down. He could not,
If he would, disbellave in the unselfish
affection of Rebert and his family,
who bore patiently with all his faults,
and who certainly had nothing to ex-
pect in return.

And In the dark days which he
gpent In the Valley of the Bhadow of
Death, this bellef In human love help-
od him wonderfully to hope and trust
in a love Infinite and allembracing.

Lucy, In the qulet and peace of her
Jnew 1ifé, regalned her youth and pret-
ty looks, and is today a happy wife

mother of brave sons and’ beautl
ful daughters. ' In her redeemed life,
and in the comfort and Improvement
of thelr father's later years, Robert
and Mary Hammond found cause for
gratitude in that having recognised
their duty, they bad sought out and
gone after it; for it grew to a bless
ing ob earth, and its final reward In
heaven.—Waverley Magazine.
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A Boy and His Dog.

‘He was just & IHtle ragged news
boy, and he was accompanled by a
dirty looking yellow dog. As these
two old eronles pdssed along Nioth
street a welldressed youngster saw
£t 1o shy a brickbat at the cur. Like
a shot the newsboy dashed across the
streat, doubled his little fists‘and op-
ened hostilitles upen the dog's tor

WELAT AS A FLOUNDER”

go. In spring and summer it I8 pos

sible for young nature students to se- ;

cure specimens of newly hatched
flounders by dragging a fine mesh net
on sunny days when the water Is
smooth. BSuch specimens may casily
be kept allve In dishes of salt water,
and examined from time to time with
a low-power miseroscope,

The flounders begin life as do ordl-
nary fishes. When they first emerge
from the egg they swim vertically,
with the head turned upward. Their
bodies are symmetrical, and thelr
eyes are on opposite sides of the head,
Gradually the position of body
changes from vertical td Horlzontal,
and the fish remaln thus for some
time, swimming like ordinary fahes;
but while still very small there s
foreshadowing of the bottom life they
are destined for, and they enter up-
on & serles of remarkable changes.
The most striking of these changes
Is in the posltion of the eye. The eye
of ona side or the other alowly but
steadily moves over to the opposite
side of the head and takes a piace be
gide the other eye, In some flounders
the eve moves around the front of
the head; in others 't moves directly
through the head. This shifting of
the eve’s position is accompanied by
a change in the position of the body,
which ceases to be upright and be-
comes more rud more oblique. The
slde “of the hody from which the eye
Is moving gradually becomes inferior
to the other, until by the time the
change of the eve Is complete the fish
swims with Its blind side underneath,
and this position is ever after main-
tained. The flounder then ceases its
free swimming habit and sinks to the
battom.

Bome speciea of flounders are right-
sided and others are left-sided. In
the right-sided forms the left eye
moves lo the right slde, and the left
side becomes undermost. In.the left-
sided apecles the opposite conditions
prevall, It rarely happens that right-
slded species have left-sided Individ-
vals, and vice versa. In a few ape
cles both right-sided and left-slded
fish occur In about eqgual numbers.—
From "Nature and Seclence” in 8t
Nicholas.

QUAINT AND CURIOUS.

When a Ruesian diee he is buried
with a littlo slip of paper in his hand
on which Is written his Christlan
name,

A. J. Brooks of Bhelburne Falls,
picked from his garden a strawberry
which measured six by slx and a half
Inches,

No carnivorous  bird or quardrupéd
in England will eal the flesh of a cat
The rule applies even to the carrion
crow, which will devour dead dogs
greedily,

Samuel 8. Btafford, a prominent
lawyer .( Oxford, N. Y., 18 dead there
at the age of 67 years. His death
was caused by blood polsoning, result-
Ing from a wound recelved before Port
Hudson on June 11, 1863.

In leelund there are no prisops, and
the Inhabitants are so honest In their
habits that such matarial defences to
property as locks, bolls and bars are
not required. Yet Its history for the
past 1000 years records no more than
two thefts,

The Russians are experimenting
with a “waterclad” batileship, which
has an upper deck of cork and a sec-
ond deck or armor. The wspace be-
tween the two can be filled with water,
then the ship floats a foot under the
pea's surface.

There |8 a man living in Augusia,
Me., 60 years of ago who has never
eaten but two meals outside ~ of his
own house. He bas never ridden In
the steam or electric cars and never
has been more tham 20 miles away
from home and then he went in & wag-
on.

The monkey lives in the foreats of
ninetenths of Afriea, from. the moyn-
taing of the Atias ranges In the north
o the Orange river of the south; and
In also seen in great numbers and va-
riety throughout India, Burma and
Cochin, China, the lslands of the In.
dian archipelago and parts of south-

A SERMON FOR SUNDAY

AN ELOQUENT DISCOURSE ENTITLED,
"GLORIFYING THE FATHER."

em—— -

Preachod by the Rev. Dr, Thomas B, Me.
Leod, of Brookiyn, N. Y=%e Can
Maoks God Meal, We Cnn Make the
Goapel Sublme,

Baookryy, N, Y. ~Upon hin retuen to
bis poinit nmmuﬁ. the Rey. Dr,

omas B, . pastor of the Clinton
Avenue Congregational Church, preached
an eloguent sermon. Su Jmorning on
“Glorifying the Father." 'The text waa
chosen “from Jobn xv:8: “Hercin i My
Father glorified that ye bear much fruit
o, Ehll ye be My disciples.” Dr. MeLood
saids

How vital, dear friends, are all New
Testament representations of religion!
Compare the New Testament with the eth-
ieal tedebing, or religions teaching of all
ollier books in this respect, and you are
simply astonished. There in nothing ms
chanical in them, nothing formil, nothin
institutional PrOCEss i A [iTocess O
life It is no uee for & man, or lor men, Lo
elnim that they have Abrabam for their
father. Religion is not a matter of who a
man's anceators were; it ia & malter of
what a man himsell is, Jesuy has given us
in one pithy sentence His estimate of the
worth of the claim that is based on de
scent, on heredity, on wocial prestige, when
Ho snya that Goid could raise :;r, or make
children, unto Abraham out the very
stones of the roadaide. The concern that
interests (od, when it comes to the matter
of religion, is whether a min ¥ a Iivmr
rhnl. or a_dead stick. The hedge, though
t be a hedge of lowers or roses, in which
the stake gceurs, does nol make the stake
& living thing. The line of déscent in
which a man stands, nor the social posi-
tion he occupies, nor the church of which
he is an attendant, or & member, is noth-
ing. The man may aiter all be nothing
better than o dead stake in a hedge.

There was a certain fine man, a fine man
nocially, religiounly, politically—one of the
beat of men ax men went—eame to Jesus
Lo make inquiry on the subject of religion.
He was reverent and devout and respect-
ful and courteous and cultured and learned,
a leader and teacher of the people, a lec-
torer on ethies, but when il came to reli-
fon, Jesus said to that man, “Ye must be

rn again.” The vitality of the represen-
tation we fnd in the New Testament reli-
ion is its life; “1 have come Lthat ye might

ave life, and that ye might have it more
ebundantly.”

And so of tests, Not simply of the rep-
resentations or descriptions of religion, but
also of the tests, the New Testarment tests
of religion. How are we to know that we
are living Christiane® Tow are we to
know that others are living Christinns?
Why, the New Testament pushes we up to
the point of urgent beltefl, and insisla on
it, that the test is fruit, not leaves, not
flowers, but fruit, and that fruitfulness in
the only essentinl thing that whall triumph
under the test, Jesus may endure barren-
ness outaide of the church, but He eannot
endure it inside of the eliurch. A bramb'e
in the woods ia bearable, but a bramble in
the orchard, that is iftolerable. By their
fruits ye shall know them. Men do not
nther fign of thistles or grapes of thorna. "
“The man of Ond is perflect, fruitiul unto
all good works.”
| How little stress Jesus lays npon thos
teats that are =0 universally adopted ang
applied, and adinitted to e e
equale; attendance unon religings ordin-
anced, subseription to creed and statemaent,
roiutine observance of rites amil cerein
He makes nothing of all that, and MHe
comer to ue, friends, just as He came (o
the fruitless, lealy iy tree by the wayaide,
peareling for frmt, not for leaven, not for
blossoms, ot for forescence, nol for es
thetie delight in sac ¢, mot for fond-
noss of the literary side of veligion, not for
a keen appetite for woll digested and pre-
sented trath, but for [ruit—fruit, and He
comes up clower to us, friends, than any-
body else ean come—than our dearest and
nearcst can come—Ffor, after all, these can
see only outside anpeara e wecs ren'-
i hey aee things that pass fer good
works in us, horn. it may be, of wirked
ambition or of sell-conceit, Ho sees right
down into the eentre of the soul, and He i
looking for fruit, What shall lle fihd in
you and me? Fruoit or leaves, or just bare
branches? .

The test is fruitfulness. Now that onght
to be an easy test to apply, and it surely,
friends, is a sale test to n;n],\l}'- for you and
me to apply to our own selves, But then,
some one may say, ‘Well, whal conslitutes
fruitfuluess? I am ready now to lay hare
my soul before God: T am now to go
down on my face before (g i apply the
test; I am ready now for heart-scarching,
and to measure mysell by thin atasdard,
but T want to know what conatitutes
froitfulness.” "What are the fruita that
Jesus expects and that 1 am to leok [or
and by which T am to measure myself?”
Why, the Bible is simply full of that, It
has set the whole thing so plain, and so
fully, and so variously that a wayfaring
man though a fool nead not mistake as to
what fruitfulness m the Christian lie i,
Jesus saye, “Bleased nre the poor in spirit.”
Come now, we ars examining ourselves
about the fruits, “Pleased are the poor in
apirit; blessed are the meek; hlessed are
the merciful (the good hearted); bleased
are the pare in heart; blessed are (he
peacemakers; blessed are they who have
not aimply a relish now and then, but &
hunger and a thirst after righteonsness—
riﬁh ness, These are the fruits that the
Christinn man is expected te grow in hin
character.

An apostle says, th
of the apirit, in Jo r, long suffering,
Inlh'm\e. mpekness, failh, temperance, The
ruit that the Christian is to develop, that
will be developed, that Jeaus will expest if
there be life—love~the heart of all ,‘mdv
ness—love to God and love to man, “Who
"loveth not hia brother whom he hath seen,
how shall he love God—how. can he Jove
God whom he hath not seen ™ Frait; love
—huy. Joy in fellowship with Gad; joy in
fellowship with belicvers; joy in service
and ministry, Love—joy—peace. Content-
ment of mind under all ciroumstances; the

rmony of conviction, of t and af-
fection. Long mffering — patient endur-
ance not only in nfliction, bat patient en-
durance of wrong and proveeation; and
moekness and temperance and all the rest.
What does fruitfulness mean? It means

t or achievement of
iteelf to God.
not ex-

fruit tE‘i:i
frait. You that passage again :d yl::
' th.ln%'um of iﬁ.. to do with
ship with Ji fallow-

purpose to
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are to pehieve. |

it; No manny falls (rom heaven to feed
those poor men, . They starve, God
wondrously pitifal, and there are stron
apie who are perfectly able to help ane
comfort wenk and sicklv peaple, but these
mmﬂe die for lnck of help, No min:
angel comes down to enol their fe-
ver and heal them. Don'l you wee that we,
God's hand, God'a vuiee, the huTIm and
twign of the vine, limit the fruitfulness of
the vine, limit the power of the Almighty?
“Herein is My Father glorified, that ye
bear much fruit, o shall-ve be My digei-
les.” Friends, the thought is appalling;
t oppresses me,  When 1 look at that
from one side 1 am terrified to think that
the thing that God wanted done yeaterdsy
is not done through my negleet.

And yet there ia encouragement here for
va all, Apart from the vine the branch
withers; it ean do nolhing. Abiding in lhe
prison doers for thowe in eaptivity, but
supposing the hands af the Lord be pa
alyzed, how can He do these thinga? We
nre the voicesof Christ. Chrint wanta (o
publish abroad to the end of the earth the
message of God's love and the way of ml
vation, but if the voick be silent, how can
He do it?

We talk aboul the merey of God havine
no limitation, We talk about the bound.
less pity of God, and we do well, but the
pity of God aod the merey of God have
their limitatione. Not according to the dis
torted Calvinism which our fathers belyev-
ed, God's meroy in infinite: God's ity is
boundless: Tis love extends to all men—
that we believe:r in (ot deciaration we
glory: we count it the' very flower and e
onntion of our religion.  Aml yet God's
merey i limited, His compasiion is bound.
ed, Hix pity is shortencd by us—by nw. Ae
cording as we are willing or unwilling is
the Timitleasness of the love of God,

Let us tuke a homely illusiration. Here
in a friend—a man whonw vou have always
known, a classmate it may be in sehool, an
nasociate in business—and he haw Tallen
upon evil times and everything that lie
wpent hin life in acenmulating is gone. You
are vich, you nre perfectly ahle to put that
man on his fect again: to give him n see
ond chance and another start; von are
God's elected minister Tor that purpose,
But voni don't do it. God is kindiv dis
posed to that man; God wonid hein that
man, and He has pul vou in a ponition lo
help him, Yon are His hands: vou are
Clod's ministering ageney, it you lomit
God's goodness, don’t you?

God i very pitiful, véry pitiful,  Rich
men ean feed poor men, but they don’t do
vine, the branch bringeth forth much fenit,
and we may abide and we may glorify our
Father. Glorvify Him, Make Him shine
with endinnee and beauty in the eyes of
man, Make God manifest. We can make
God resl; we ean make the gospel sublime
in the eves af those who are living without
it, - We can so tell the story: we can wo
live our religion; we can so munifest the
grace of God in our lifes: we can an let
onr light shine that others—our neighbors
nnd friends, our children and relntives—
ehall glorify our Father in heaven,

God Only Is Perfeer,

Perfection, in every absolute sense, ean-
not be fonnd among men—it abides only
with God, Man, at his hest, in not free,
An heir of immoriality, he is imprisoned
into time. Candidale for sainthood, he
has a heritage of sin and o ption from
the genorations of the paat. Called to do
all things through God strengthening hin,
he findw that the sfeit is willing but the
Aesh in weak. Countless perils mennce the
vovage of the perfectionist. Prestmptunns
wing often have deminion over liim, when
lie “hinks it ix not ¢nbhery to e eqgual
with Qod and share with the abmolute the
attribeton  of  divinity,  Spiritual  pride
leads him to moral ruin when he b pers
suaded to forget the hour of prayer be-
eavse of hin conceit that with him everv
breath is a prayer. The Man of Nawareth
was s0 far feom this vanity that He snent
whole mights in communion with CGod on
the mountaina anil in solitary pinces apatrt
from Hix companions. The porfectionist,
ngnin, s decoived when be materinlizes the
things of (iod, “ww asserting Ior the saints
below an earthly empire over disease wnil
death and by claiming a part in the pahiti-
eal rile of the auick-coming Chirist in a
wmillenial reign at Jerusalem,

Increaning God's Opportuniiies.

Some one has said thal “ench human life
Is another opportunity for God to disp'ny
His grace and power.” So it i, and fhe
thought will grow upon soun us you medi-
tate upon it. Just think, "1 am God's op-
portunity!"”  Ten't it wonderful® Tsn't 1t

lorions* When we look a} others whom
sod has vichly blessed and honoved in ser-
viee we cnn see how it s, but do we ever
think of ourseives as God's opportunity?

Every one that vesponds to God's euli,
“Come!" gives Uod a lorger place in the
worlid -

rery one who obevs God's commanid,
“Uo!" nesists God in gaining a lurger place
in the hearts of men. Every regenerated
heart and lite i 4 new garden n which
God plants 1lis sceds of love and grace; a
fountain our of which flow constant
streams of healing power,

Take it home, t{ﬂr young friend, and
pay to yoursell, “I am God's opportunity,”

that and your life will become unutter-
ably grand and your cxperience unspeak-
ally sweet.—A. W. Spooner, D. D,
One Thing We Can Do,

Euch one in any given puace Las & re-
sponsible share in every other’s good work
in that place, In some things we do our
part \\'illl our hands; lo othet mutters we
do our part with our hearts, What the

Apostle Johin said aboul evil deeds v an’

true of good deede: “He that giveth him
H“lin‘ partaketh in his * * % worke.”

y our well wishing we become partakers
in what others do. Johon mid the same
thing in the next Epistier “We * * * ought
to welcome such, that we may be fellow-
workers.” What we speed on its way, and
what we welécome in our hearls when we
ligae of it—n all this we have a share,
How wide reaching, thea, are the opportus
nities of even the mod secluded! How
great in the work in wiich oven the least
can be engiged!  As wa hail any 1 in:
coming, or speed any .good ouigoing, we
enter inte the prophet's work, and whuil
receive a prophet’s revard, Let un take
Vieart and do our share.

Ever Unward and Upward,

We are commauded to be periect, to
love God continually, to rejolee evermore
and in everything to give thanks. And
reason is in nocord with revelation in ens
joining this duty. Man's pathway is ever
onward and epward, Langer and seeming-
Iy anfinite poksibilities Tof fatum sohisve
ment invite bhim to press on with unweary.
ing foolelep.

Those on Tria

“Are these mastecpieces?” asked a towr
ist in m Fidrentine galiery, adding, “T mant
admit that 1 do noi eee much in thea my-
soll” “These pictures, sit,” wias v sue
wwer, “are mot on trinl; it is the vilors
who are on triah” T§ fa the oritics who wie
an trinl, not the Seripiures—New Yerk
Obsarvrr,

The New York Mall has fihally fixed
the baldheaded-
of this generation,

g

WOMEN IN ART CRAFTS,

THEY WIN @UCCESS A8 POTTERS
AND METAL WORKERS,

Development of the Work of Women
Alon§ the Line of the Decorative
Arts—A New Pottery from a Bouth-
ern College—Handmade Metal Work
Well Pald.

In an up-lown store devoted to art
crafis, in which everything is hand-
made and ench plece of work Is ered.
ited to the maker, like paintings In an
urt slore, It Is interesting o see how
the work of women Is¢ developing
along the line of the decorative arts,

“It 1s not strange,” sald the proprie-
tor, “when the movement started by
William Morris spread to this country
women were the ones who had the
lelsure to fuss with art crafis and
work with them at home for thelr own
satisfaction.

“Mrs. Montgomery Sears of Boslon
working away over her beaten silver
for prre love of It until she had pro-
duced some of the finest work In
America, is an example, Here and
there women, finding that they could
make salable things, have gone Into
the business for money, but never for
money alone. They slways preserve
their love for the work itsell which is
what distinguishes an art eraft from
just a plain craft.

Take pottery, for Instance. Every
one knows that the famous Rookwood
wias Invented and developed by a
woman, Now there is another Woman,
& Tormer worker in the Rookwood
potterles, who {s muking the only por.
celain In America, except the product
of one New Jersey plant.

“She has a little kiln out In her back
yard in Cinclnnatl, where she produces
from 10 to 20 pleces a month, and
she deserves great credit for the per-
severance and abllity with which she
has developed a true porcelain,

“The eredit for the most distinetive
contribution of the South 1o the art
life of Amerlca must alko be given to
& woman., A new poltery is now com-
Ing up from New Orleans, frdm the
college for young women founded and
endowed by Sophle Newcomb, which s
pronounced the most distinctively in-
digenous ware yet produced in Amer
|ca.

“It seems (0 possess no suggestion
whatever of the older wares of Europe
and Asia, and the distinctive flora of
the south, like the cotton plant and su-
gar cane have been utllized as sugges-
tlons for the decorative motlves in a
distinetively original manner.

“The college management, desiring
o develop artistic  handlerafy, was
checked by the fact that there was no
opening for employment slong that

ligg In the south, A puttery was there-
f:n alablished under the manage-
ment o art department of the col-

lege, and there the graduates of the
conrse weM™bmployed. As & result,
many young womeéhcargnow galning
money and reputation In-sn artistle
vocation which they would otherwise
have been unable to pursue,

“You mee these gray nleces of salt
glaze, llke the German kitchen jaras
and pots, decorated in indigo blue?
That was made by one of the Arst
women in America to make potlery,
She began soon alter the Cenlennlal.

“This odd black ware, on the ocon-
trary, i one of the latest develop-
menis in a unigue guild of women,
This gulld is made up of a set of wom-
en who studled art under a well known
painter,

“At the conclusion of Lhelr course
they consulted together and decided
that it would be better to find some
more practical form of art than to con-
tinue to paint as an accompaniment of
slow starvation. They consulted the
palnter, and he told them there was
plenty they could do if they would con-
sent to submit to a few requirements,
The first was.for each to select a ma-
terial, olay, wood or something else,
and without any preliminary instrue-
tion leam to handle it herself. Then
they were to go through a thorough
course of study from the best stand.
ards, after which they were to let
their originality crop out as it wounld.

“They have all become art crafts-
men of a high order. This black pot-
tery, which In Its glare and finlsh re-
minds you of some of the Pueblo In-
dinn pottery, is the work of lwo mem-
bers, mother and daughter,

“Do you wee these (wo exquisite
bronze belt buckles, one with a
Bwastika design, ornamented with red
coral, and the other made of two little
Greek figures, with a bloodatone In the
centre? Those buckles , ocost $26
aplece, and there Is not another ke
either in the world, ‘The maker cast
them and then destroyed the die. Bhe
Iz another member of the gulld.

"Thege beautiful boxes of hammered
allver with enameled tops are by an.
other member, 5o is this silver chate-
lalne bag. in which the maker knit the
big of silver beads, turmed out the
silver clanpa and hammered the top
of beaten silver,

“Such workers cater. to the women
of the milHonaire class, who are will-
Ing to pay exorbitant prices for things
which have no double in the world."—
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JUST FOR FUN

dle? Freddie—A synonym I8 a word to
be used in place of another word you
can’'t spell!

Mummy, I'm 8o sleepy
to bed. Mother—Buot you are In bed,
dear.
chest of drawers!—Punch.

determined-looking man
sald
“Why—er--you'd better make It &
nine-chamber,
cat next door ™

es at the lawn fere.”
she can do 1L “Ol, she's put the price =
o high that the boys are trying to
make up a pool in order to buy one*
—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

A CRUSTACEAN cmn..‘;'

Down beneath the rolling mu,. 3

At the bottom of the sea,

Lived s Shrimp who had o notion -

That n ;r feot shrimp was he.
irigit and he waa

Clever, too, and mither witty; =
He was jlmp, dstinetly fimp,
Wis this pleasing Hitle Sheimpg

Bo, of course, ns you may see,

He was all u shrimp should be, J
He was ull 4 shrimp should be, 5

As the Shrimp one day was Hibbng, g

Here and there and bl around,

He beheld a Covklo sitrin

On & litkle sandy mound,

And he sald, O Cockle depry,
You look rather sud and woedry;
1 will ping to you n song,

Not too short and not too longs
And I'm sure you will agree

It In nll & song should be,

It s all n song should be."

Then the Shrimp, with snlles of pleas

ure,
Took his banjo on his koee,

And he played a merry measurs

Like & Carol or o Glee;

And he sung o eatoh so jolly,

All of frolie, fun, and folly,

All of merviment and play,

All of mirth and laughter gny;
:nml I'm sure you'll all pgree -
That Is all a citoh shoula be,
That is all & catel should be,
—Uarolyn Wells, in 81, Nicholus,

Il

Citizen—Bee here, why do you beg? =

Mendicant—Why, a feller can't live by
doin’ nothin'."—Philadelphia Bulletin, =

Tencher—What is n synonym, Frod-

Gabriel—Doesn’t that New i'orknr.'

find it homellke here? St. Peter—No,
he says he can't get used to the gold- %
on sireets not being torn up,

i

First Meenister—We must gle it up,

Alfred. Second Meenlster—What, gle
up gowfr?
mon; gie up the meenistry.—Punch.

Firat Meenister—Nae, nae,

First Cltlzen—If you were by youprs Ly

self I'd hit you., S8evond Citizen—Well, - 3
aln't 1
Aln't | with you?—Glasgow Evening
Times, S

by myself? Filrst Citlzen—

T

“And what happened,” asked the

teacher, “after the Pllgrims had lands
ed? “A good many people got to lyin* 8
about Lhelr anvestors."—Chicago Rees
ord-Herald.

Patty—1 always think of all the un-

kind things | huve said during the day
before I fall asloep nt night. Patricin 8
—Dear me!
long as that?

Do you stay awake as il

Child (In berth of night stenmer)—
I waunt lo g0

Child—No, I'm not. lm In & 33

LY
Bride—George, dear, when we reach

our destination let us try to avold give 0
ing the Impression that we are newly

married,
you can carry this portmaneay,—Meks
Me-Up. r

George—All  right, Maud;

“I want a good revolver,” began the

"“Yes, sip) "8
the salesman. “Six chambers?
I want to use It on &

“Yes, Maud has agreed to sell kiss= &
"I don't see how =

“Do you know what happened (0

Lot's wife when she turned her facs’
and looked behind?’ seked the Sums &
day wohool teacher. “Well, If she was
goltin' off a street car, | know," sald "
observing Tommle —Yonlers States o
man,

“Ethelinda's suitor represents o)

of the best families In Huropa,
Mrs. Cumrox. “No, he doesn’t,”
gwered her husband. “I've heard al
that family an’ it's a purty good
He misrepresents
Biar. .

" —Washing

“Do you think that politics offers 1

career to the average young man
“Yeas," answered Senator Sorghum,
offers a career.
else In politics, the offer is liabls
have a string to
Btar.

But like eve

ST
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Friend—You've never been called &

consyltation, havesyou? Young do
—No; but I'd like to be. It's nice
charge ten tmes as much as the
er doctor for saying that you
know: any more about the casg U
he does.—Puck.+ '

*1 see the Russians have decl

win by Uring the Japd out.”
onece knew u man who thought he'l
that with a bulldog that had sec
grip on his leg. But he flually §
that jt would only be wasting
Chicago Record-Herald. s |

She—Jack played an awfully

lens trick on Flosels. He—H
She—Why, they were
know, and last night, at
masque, Jack made up so that
dldn't kmow him. He propeo
was accepted agaln!—Puek,

Anl




