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Tt Elopement of Eileen Oge.
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No other bird on wiggs could sing
like the larks of Ardmore. But one
day the® heard Bileen Oge O'Ruork
sloging In the meadow, and they grew
80 jemlous of her voice that ever since
then, mind you, they fly so far up
into the sky that It is only the angels
can hear them.

As for the thrush, sure, he always
stopped his song entirely when he
heard Eileen, as much as to say:
“Faith, I'm no fool to be comparin’
mie voice slde by side wid Eileen Oge.”

Ah, she was the sweet-spoken col-
leen! Whenever she'd go milking of
an evening the cows would fight with
one another to soe which of them
she'd milk first, for Hileen was & great
favorite with man and beast, on ne-
count of her gentle ways and the
friendly word she had for everything.

Even Thade Rafferty's awful dog,
that swallowed the handeuffs the day
the peeler trled to put them on his
master at the pattern, would fawn at
her feet as she went by, and wag his
tall that strong with joy at the sight
of her that he'd lft his body off the
ground, so he would. 8he could go
past Thade's door any time In the
day or night, althongh any one clse
in the village wouldn’t come within a
farm of the place, and even then they
would walk tiptoe and heve thelr
hearts In their mouths for very fear
of Thade's dog, who lhad what you
might call a boyeott of his own on
the bigmgest hall of Ardmore.

This made it mighty unhandy for
Bryan Barry, whose blacksmith's
shop was next to Thade Rafferty's
farm, and more than once Bryan
wished that Thade's dog was in a
place hotler than the forge and where
they say no bellows s needed to keep
the binze golng.

Well, It happened In the dusk of a
winter's evening that a poor, blind
piper with hair as white as the driven
snow, and & big green patch on his
left eye, was coming down the boreen
that led Into the village and feeling
his way slowly before him with &
stick wben Thaide Rallerty's terrible
dog spled him and run at him with a
mouthful of a roar that was rtiough to
frighten a scarecrow out of a corn-
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Bo@eration was the name of the

[ dog, Mnd at the soond of Elleen's

 walee all the deviiment seemed to go

out of him and he wagged his tall

with joy at seclig her, and took no

more notiee of the piper, who went

his way, glad enough that he had a

whole skin Ipsiead of having a skin
full of holes,

“Now, be a good dog, Botheration!”
sald Elleen, patting the Least on the
head, and from a howling monster
ho grew as meel a8 o kitten.

It was no wonder that the boys of
Ardmore adored Eileen Oge; nelther
was It any wouder that some of the
boys of Drimbawn, just beyond Fo-
“¢hll's Oap, in the mountain, were un-
der tha spell of her benuty and gentle-
ness, It was on the day of the great
hurling matek between the Drimbawn
and Ardmore boys that Ullek Darey
first sel eyes on Elleen. Ulick was
the greatest burler In the country
gince the time of the Danes, but when
it became known that he had been
smitten with Eileen's charms there
was an end of the hurling matches be.
tween Drimbawn and Ardmore, The
Ardmore boys vowed that no Darcy
shotld ever wed Elleen. As for them-
selves, they were all in Jove with her,
and she could make her cholce of a
bushand among a score of them any
day, but It would he sudden death to
an outslder from across the mountain
who would dare take a band (n the
courtship of Kileen Oge.

All this attention annoyed Eileen
greatly. If you were a girl, maybe
yot'd think It nice to have every boy
i the lage breaking his heart for
your and ready to break the
hoead off every other boy that would
dare tollook sweet at you. but Elleen
didn't ifke It at all, and more betoken

good reason for that same,
the mote the boys liked her

the girls didn’t, and It
her to think that everybody
‘f be as friendly to her ps Thade
's ¢ross dog.
that's the way things were In
the night the blind piper
put frivolity Into the feet of
with his deluder Ing music.
o8 wa# in Bryan Barry's barn,
the young people In Ardmore
some with shoes and some
. Every boy present, from slx-
slxty, wanted to dance with

becau

The piper had a guick ear, even if
he couldn’t see. He heard what hap-
pened becauss Mickey was standing

close beside him, and he says, so that |

no one else could hear, “Mickey, why
don't you get another partner? BShure,
there's more than one girl in ¢he
reom."

“YAh, it's lucky for you Lhat you're
not bothered wid eyesight, piper,” an-
swered Mickey, “for If you could see
you'd know well enough that while
there's plenty of faymales In the room
there's only one girl, afther all, an’
that's Elleen Oge."

“Misfortune is & consolation some-
times,” says the piper, and then he
played the merrlest tune that ever
made people tickle the floor with flut-
tering feet, and the dance was on.

Under the enchanting spell of the
plper's muslc Ardmore and all Its
cares were soon forgotton, and In fm-
agination the barn became & palace
with lords and ladies bright in it, in-
siead of the boys and colleons of the
village. Then, between the dances,
the piper played “The Snow-Breasted
Pearl,”” and to the surprise of every-
body lifted his volee In melting ac-
cents to the words of the dear old
HOLE:

“There's a colleen falr as May,

For a year and for a day

I have trled In every way

Her heart to Fnln:

There's no trick of tongue or eye
Fond youths with maiden try,

But I've tried with ceaseless sigh
And tried In vain.”

After the piper's song the dance was
renewed il you conlin't tell which
was north or south by the stars in the
sky. Then the delighted dancers, who
were good and tired, took a rest, and
the piper felt his way out Into (he
cool alr to limber his legs and his
fingers for the rest of the program.

Elleen Oge was sitting beside Tim
Rogan with a party of boys and girls
pralsing the piper's fine singing, when
n small boy came Into the room and
says: "'l don’t want to frighten you,
Eileen, but your mother was taken
glek of a suddint, an’ there's & man
on horse at the dure waitin' for you
to go wid him to the priest.”

Eileen rose up at once with a look

= o her eyes, and, pulling

bout her Ywt —started to |

fie boys in the room wanted

her” company; but the case

argent, and, thanking them, while

fhe tears stood In the beautiful eyes

of her, she went and was helped to a

seat behind the horseman, everybody

thinking it must be some neighbor
anxlous to do a kindly service.

“Take a good howlt," says the horse-
man In & whisper, and then they gal-
loped away.

Bileen suld nothlng, You would
think her heart was filled with grief
for her mother, and that she only
thought of being able to reach her In
time, so that the fas.er the horse went
the better she liked It

When it was time for the next dance
to begin the boys had taken their part-
ners and were ready, there was no
sign of the piper,

“Where Is the piper, at all?"" asked
Tim Rogan.

"Maybe the poor man got lost in the
dark outside,” says Mickey Manus.
“It's aggmuch ag a man with the use
of his eyes can do to get around of &
dark night like this, let alone a blind
man, Let some o ye look for him.
There's his pipes by the chalr he sat
in. Suare, he can’'t be far off.*

Bearch was made for the strange
piper high and low, but neither hide
nor halr of him could be found, and
the dancers wondered untll nearly
dawn what In the world could come
over him. Bome sald that maybe the
“good people” carrled him off, but
Tim Rogan declared that it could not
he, because the falries never bothersd
their heads with old men, and would
pot have anything to do with the
blind.

The mystery was deopened the next
day when the neighbors called to see
Elleen's mother, and found that sha
was not sick at all, and learned, more-
over, that Elleen hersell had not re-
turned home since she went to the
dance the night before.

Then you may be sure the village
was disturbed In Itsa mind; and there
was many & sore heart among the boys
who loved Biledn Oge.

The wise ones sald she was surely
gone with the “good people,” who
were ever on the lookout for the
young, the beautiful, and the good,
and whose own country was called
Tir-na-nogue; becauss nobody ever
grew old there.

Well, one evening soon after dark,
while the v¥lliage was wondering and
sorrowing about Eileen, and bewall-
Ing the great beanty and sweelness
that had caused the good people to
take her away, a man and woman
camo riding down the boreen. Thay
were on & fine biack horse, the wom-
an seated behind the man, as was the
custom In those days, Nohody took
mueh notioe of the equple, for nobody
could tell who it was in the dark, un-

that the woman says “‘Lie down, tere
Botheration!” and, if you'll belleve

“We'll have his life, so we will, who-
ever he is!" shouted Tim Rogan at
tue door,

“Let me get at him fArst!" bawled
Mickey Manus, bolling with anger.

All this while Blleen was inside sob-
biog softly in her mother's arms, and
making explanations, with her mother
saying “Don't cry, alanna!"™

“Bréak down the dure, let ye!™
roared Thade Rafferty in a gruff volce
tuat was followed by the barking of
his awful dog.

In the middie of this wild clamora-
tion Bileen Oge appeared at the door,
all of a sudden, and you could hear
a pin falling. Even Thade's dog, al-
though hursting with nolse, grew still
and {awned before her, :

“It's Hileen herself!” the people
eried,

“Yea, it's me,"” she sald. “] am here,
but me friends don't seem to be”

“They are! they are!™ the crowd
shouted.

“Then what's the cause of the
throuble?" she asked.

“We want the life of the man n-
side the house there; the bodagh that
stole you from us," they answered
angrily.

“Ah!". An' shure ye wouldn't hurt
me poor husband on me," says Blleen,
with a look "in her face that went to
the heart of the crowd.

“Yer husband, is 1t?" all exclaimed
in astonishment, and with suddenly
changed tone, for you see thename
of husband or wife was sscred with
them In Ardmore.

“Yes, me husband, Ulrick Darcy of
Drimbsvo.”

A blx sllence fell on the crowd at
that, and in a minute- Tim HRogan
called out suddenly: “Well, he stole
ypu from us, anyhow."

“Wid me own consent,” replied Bil-
een sweetly, “an’ that was no stealin’.
"Tis he who was the blind piper the
night o' the dance. Shure, didn’t ye
miss him at all?” she asked. J

“An' was Ulick Darcy the blind pi-
per?"’ asked Mickey Manus, in amaze-
ment.

“He was that,” sald Ullck himself,
sticking his head through the door
over Elleen’a shoulder, neeing that the
storm was quieting down. Then, tak-
Ing more courage, he says: “Boys,
thera lsn’t a mother's son of ye thal |
wouldn't do as 1 did. 1 konew ye'd
never let me have Elleen by daylight,
and o [ took her by subtherfuge, as
Schoolmaster Grady would say, We

—_—

b the forest.

i the forest than those whose connec-

rode from the dance through Fo-
chill's Gap In the mountains, an' lt]
peep o' day me [rlend Father Nen |
made us one, wid both our consent,
-_nn' now weé ax your blessing Instead

o' The erosy words an' looks ye do be
glvin' ua.” S

“That beln’ the case, thetr;- good
luck to ye both, 18 what | say,"” said,
Tim HRogan, rushing up impu!sively’
and grasping Ullck's hand In & hearty
grip. His example was fol by
every man present, and all ‘:I in
saying that Ulick was o 1l boy,
“even If he came from the back of the
mountaln, beyant,” and that he and
Efleen were “ns likely a couple as
you'd find in a day's walk," for that
was before the flylng machines were
Invented.

When the wonderment and the
words were over Ulick Darcy sald:
“Boys, what did ye do wid me bag-
pipes? If ye'll find them for me 1I'l
play for ye once more tonlght, an'
we'll have the finest dance this side
o' Dublin.”

Well, the plpes weres found and
Ullck soon made them sing,

“Tare an' ages, thin, who'd think
it was the ould blind pliper that was
In Id,” said Tim, as Ulick, without his
white wig or the green patch on his
left eye, made the raflers ring with
rollicking musie, putting friendship in
the hearts of the people and figa in
their heels. His laughing wife, Elleen
Oge, joyous and happy, danced the
firit measure with Mickey Manus,
who, at thelr former merrymaking,
hnd asked her to “howld the next
danee for him, becauss she wasn't
twing,"

“An' to think,” said Mickey, as he
led his partner back to n seat newy
her smiling husband, “to think 1
towld the piper he was a lucky man
not to be bolhered wid eyesight, for
fear ho'd fall In love wid Elleen Oge!"
—New York Times.

Table Ethica,

The following general rules, the ob-
wervance of which will reduce the
chances of contagion, have been laid
down by Prof. H. W. Conn, profeasor
of blolpgy In Wesleyan University:

Kat the right kinds and quantity
of food, and at sultable times,

The food should always be well mns-
tieated,

No overeating nor excessive drink-
ing.

Do not eat too often nor 0o Kreat a
varlety at the same meal.

Do not take cold liguids so as to
¢hill the stomach, nor drink too much
with food.

Do not spit on the floor,

Do not put the fingers in the mouth.

Do not wet the fingers in the mouth
for the purpose of turning the leaves
of & book. especially library books, in-
as much an hook leaves are sometimes
the lurking places of disease bacteria.

Do not put pencils in the mouth,

Do not put money In the mouth,

Turn aside from others when cough.
Ing.—What to Eat,

h,qjll_p bullding is far larger than it was
‘ beforp-the giscovery *of

| paratively

N. C. WEDNESDAY. MARCH 29, 1905.

NUMBER 13 -

A TIMBER FAMINE NEAR
PRESIDENT -lo-;mul' SAYS

COUNTRY 18 BEING DE-
NUDED OF TREES,

There 8hould Be a National Service to
Asgist in Preserving American For-
ests—Civilization's Growing Need of
Wood,

That this counlry Is in peril of a
timber famine, and that there should
be a natlonal forest service to assist
in preserving forests was asserted by
President Roosevelt, In an sddress be-
fore the American ForesL congress at
its recenmt meeting In Washington.
In the course of his remarks the pres-
ident sald:

“The producers, the manufacturers,
and the great common earriers of the
nation had long failed to realize thelir
true and vital relation to the great for-
ests of the Unlted Bistes, and foresls
and industries both suffered from that
fallure,

“But the time of Indifference and
misunderstanding has gone by. Your
coming Is a very great stop toward the
solution of the forest problom—a prob-
lom which cannot be settled until it
is settled right. [ ]

“The greal significance of this con-
gress comes from the fact that hence-
forth the moy t for the co va-
tive use of the forest Is to come maln-
ly from within, not from without;
from the men who are actively Inter-
ested In the use of the forest In one
way or another, even more than from
those whose Interest Is philanthropic
and general, The difference means
o a large extent the difference be-
tween mere agitation and actual ex-
ecution, between the hope of accom-
plishment and the thing done.

“The great Indusiries of agriculture,
transportation, minlng, grasing, and,
of course, lumbering, are each one of
them vitally and immediately depend-
ent upon wood, waler, or grass {rom
The manufacturing indus-
tries, whether or not wood enters di-
rectly Into thelr finished product, are
scarcely, If It all, less dependent upon

tlon with it is obvious and direct.

"Wood is an Indispensable part af
the material structure upon which
civillzation rests, and civilized life
makes continually greater demands
upon the forest. We use not less
wood, but more,

“For example, although we consume
relatively less wood and relatively
more steel or brick or cement in cer-
taln industries than was once the
case, yel In every lnstance which [ re-
call, while the relative proportion Is
less the actunl increase in the amount
of wood used Is very groat,

“Thus the consumption of wood in

the art of
bullding iron shipa, because vastly
more ships are bullljmw
of bullding lumber ‘are requi

rectly or Indirectly, for use in the con-
struction of the brick and steel and
#tone structures of great modern cit-
fes than were congsumed by the com-
few nand comparatively
gmall wooden bulldings in the earlier
stages of these same clties,

“Whatever materinls may be substl-
tated for wood In certaln uses, we may
confidently expect that the total de-
mand for wood will not diminish, but
steadlly Incrense. It Is a falr gues-
tlon, them, whether the vast demands
of the future upon our forests are
likely to be met.

“No man is & true lover of his coun-
try whose confidence In lts progress
and greatness Is limited Lo the perlod
of his own life, and wo cannot afford
for one insiant (o forget that our
country Is only at the beginning of Its
growlh., Unless the [forests of the
United Btates can be made ready to
meet the .vast demands which this
growth will Inevitably bring commer-
cial disaster ls Inevitable,

"“The rallroads must have ties, and
the best upinlon of the experts ia that
po substitute has yet been discovered
which will satisfactorily replace the
wooden tie. This is largely due to
the great and continually Increasing
speeds at which our trains are run.

“The miner must have timber or he
cannot operate his mine, and in very
many ceses the profit which mining
yields 18 directly proportionate to the
cost of the timber supply.

“The farmer, east and wesl, must
have timber for pumberless uses on
his farm, and he muat be protected by
forest cover upon the headwaters of
the streams he uses, against floods In
the east and the lack of water for Ir-
rigation In the west. The stock man
must have fence posts, and very often
he must have summer range for his
stock In the natonal forest reserves.

"In & word, both the production of
the great staples upon which our
prosperity depends and thelr move-
ment in commerce throughout the
United Btates are inseperably depend.
ent upon the existence of permanent
supplies from the forest at a reason-
able cost.

“If the present rate of forest de-
struction is allowed to continue, a tim-
ber famine ls obviously Inevitablg,

“As I have had occanion o say over
and ovér again, the policy which this
administration Is trying to carry out
through the creation of such a service
Is that of making the national forests
more actively and more permanently
useful to the people of the west, and
1 am heartily glad to know that west-
ern sentimentl supports more and
more vigorously the policy of setting
aside national forests, the policy of
creating a natlonal forest service, and
especially the policy of increasing the
permanent uséfulness of these foresi
land to all those who come In contact
with tham.

“With what is rapidly getting to be
the unbroken sentiment of the west
behind thls forest pollcy, and with
what Is rapldly getting to be the un-
broken support of the great Industries
behind the general policy of the con-
servitive use of the forest, we have a
right to feel that we have entered on
an ers of great and lasting progress,

“I ask with all the Intensity of
which I am capable, that the men of
the west will remember the sharp dis-
tinction I bave drawn between the
man who akins the land and the man
who develops the ecountry, (Ap-
plause.) 1 am golng to work with,
and only with, tho man who develops
the country. (Applause.) 1 am agnlnst
the Jand skinner every time, (Ap-
plause).

“Our policy Is consistent to give to
every portlon of the publle domaln
its highest possible amount of use, and
of course that can be given only
through the hearty co-operation of the
western people.”

DIAZ AS A MAN OF DESTINY,

Relation Between His Life and the
Date of Mexican Independence.
“If ever = man was a lving proot

that our fates are oredestined,” aald

& mining man from Mexico, “it Is

President Diaz.

“He was born at 11 o'clock at night
on Sept. 15. That is the anniversary
moment of Mexlean Independence, al-
though Bept. 16 Is celebrated as the
national holiday.

“The revolutionary conspirators had
agreed on Bept. 16 for the outbreak
and were to open the ball at the ring-
Ing of a bell on the plaza of Guana-
juato. Bue Hidalgo, the Mexican
Washington, learned that thelr plans
were known, so he rang the bell and
started things golng at 11 o'clock on
Sept, 15.

“That was in 1810.
Sept. 15, 1830,

“That is a matter of common knowl
edge and superstition In  Mexico,
What Is not generally known |s that
every one of his many children, legiti-
mate and illegitimate, was born elther
on Sept. 16 or on the anniversary of
one of his big milltary or politlcal vic-
tories. I have it from & member of
the Diaz houschold that there Is not
a single exception to this rule.

“Every year on Sept, 1

piazrintho clty of M
feo. Dimz comes out on a balcony
above them sharply at 11 and rings
the old Mexican Independence bell,
which has been brought up to the cap-
flal. That Is the signal for beginning
the independence celabration,

“Dinz, you know, considers himself
& man of destiny. His life has been
one long fNght against enemies, In-
trigues, sccret plots, open rebellion.

“He has beaten them sll and estab-
llshped o good government where
there had been only tyranny or chaos
for 300 years. They say that he has
grown superstitivus about It all, be
lieving that he ls under a lucky slar,
and that he takes these colncldences
of birth as a mark of heavenly favor."
—New York Sun.

Dinz was born
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QUAINT AND CURIOUS,

E, M. Fowler, who recently died at
Pasaadena, Cal, started life as a day
laborer In a Michigan lumber camp.
But before he dled he managed ty save
$35,000,000,

The Rue de Ia Republique at Lyons
Is paved with glass blocks elght Inches
square and placed so close (ogether
that water cannot enter between them.
The paving s sald to be quite satislac-
tory.

Keeping a tobacco shop In France
Is n poaltion greatly coveled by gentle-
women In reduced cireumstances, The
sale of tobacco belng a state monopoly
the government generally bestows the
right to keep a bureau de tabac on Lhe
windows.

There was a fashionsble fox hunt
near Philadelphla recently, and In
some way the riders caught up with
the fox, which had probably fallen
asleop. Anyway the fox bit one of the
hunters, and now fox hunting is claas-
ed ns & dangerous sport in the -City
of Brotherly Love.

A remarkable dinner w
recontly by a farmer near

served
ult, Col.
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THE PULPIT,

AN ELOQUENT SUNDAY SERMON BY
THE REV. W. M. BRUNDAGE.

Subjeel: True Misslon of the Chureh

Broaklyn, N. Y.—For the first sermon
of his pastorate of the Unity Unitar
fan Churcli, the Rev. W, M. Brundage
took for his subject Sunday morniug
“The True Misslon of the Church.”
The text was from I Timothy ill:
13: “The chureh of the living God."
In the course of & strong sermon, st
ened to by a large audience, he sald:

From the conditions which prevalied
a fow centuries ago, when the church
was without n rival to contest Its au-
thority, to its present condition, when
it must contend with numerons com-
petitors for the very right to exist,
humanity has taken a long stride for-
ward, Freedom has come to be more
than & mere name, Multitudes of peo-
ple have serlously begun to think and
act for themselyes. Less and less fa
the church able to live upon its record
in the past; more and more has It be-
come manifest that It muost Justify Its
coutinued existence by the work that
It does, by the service that It renders
to soclety. Unless our churches of
every name can be brought into vital
and helpful relatlons to the rea! life
of the people, they are doomed to per-
ish. The traditions of the past cannot
save them. Thelr service In the past,
great though it has been, cannot jus-
tify thelr present existence, Do they
minister In an essentinl manner to the
best life of to-dny? An afirmative an-
swer to this question constitutes their
only justificatlon. Brotherhoods, clubs,
philanthropic mssociations without
number are competing with them; lis
braries, mewspapers and perlodicals,
and educational Instilutions are dolng
much of the work which they ounce
did, work that was formerly left ex-
clusively to them. We find nothing In
the origin of the chureh that entitles
it to clalm a divine vight to persist.
If it peraists it will be heeanse It doea
a better work for society than any
other institution can do,

What is this work that the churches
are qunalified to perform better than
other institutions? Can they feed the
hungry, clothe the nnked, visit and
comfort the glek and sorrowlng, cnre
for those who are In prison, minlster
to the orpban and the outeast, in fine,
engnge In all sorts of strictly philan-
throple activity better than wultl
tudes of existing benevolent Institu-
tlons? Certainly the churches will
continue to do such work as this, be-
cnuse they are organizations of thosa
who love and serve their fellowmen,
But clearer and clearer does it becomo
manifest that other institutiong can da
most kinds of philanthrople work as well
as, If not better than, the churches
On the whole, the great [fraternk
tlea everywhere established in our
times can do it better. The organized
charities of our citles, the prison re-
form associations, the humane socie-
ties and others can do It betler, more
economically, more efectively.

Can the churches, however, contloue
to maiutnin themselves ns centres for

the propagation of great dogmatic sys-
"'Té'ﬁf},qu the other hand, ns centres

of mere p he ntle
systems of the past? not belleve
that they can. The forum for the dis
cussion of such systems 18 belng rap-
idly shifted from the puolpit to the
press, The great magazines and re-
views and religlous newspapers of our
time afford a more favorable flell for
thelr discusslon, while the mnasses of
the people cave less mud less for thew,
Incldentally the churches will continue
to urge upon their people what they
belleve to be a true philosophy of God,
of the universe nnd of man, but this
work nlone cnnnot justify their con-
tinued existence.

Nelther ns purely sacranmentarian in-
stitutions can the churches long retain
thelr hold upon any large number of
the people, because with the growth
and extenslon of sew knowledge the
claims of sacramentarlanism are rap-
idly becoming discredited, What Is
ecalled “the high echureh reaction” o
widely known Is after all but a rene-
tion and cannot be permanent In |ts
Influence. It Is but a return to the
childbhood of rellglon, and the thinklng
world demands the religion of a man.
Can the churches, however, continue
to maintalu themselves as socinl clubs,
a8 organizations of congenlal people

come together to enjoy one an-
other's companlonship?

But wheu there are so many social
clubs In every communlty, memberalilp
in which can be restricted to people
of congeninl tastes and kindred pur-
sulta ns membership in even the most
excluglve church cannot be, I do not
belleve that the churches can long
Justify thelr existence as the mere com-
petitors of these clube,

Has the church then outlived its use.
fulness and is it about to pass away!
Certalnly not, If it arouses itself angd,
becoming consclous of Ita true misslon,
resolutely devotes Iteelf ‘v its dls-
tinetive work., This, I belleve, Is what
the churches can do better than any
other Inatitution—they can and do, in
multitndes of Instances, pct as great
{nsplrational centr. ¢ minlsterlog lo the
life of the splrit, to the life of the
ideal, to the life of God In the soul of
man, They come Into vital ind helpful
relations with the people n just so
a8 they inapire to high thinking and
feellng and loving, In just so far as
they inspire and quicken the religlous
life of the community. "

E.
g

3
:
5
&
£

251
L
i

i

1

and revero these Idenls, and to devote
themselves with perfect consecration
to thelr realisation In human soclety—
such a chureh is fulfilling its true mis-
tlon, by whatever name (hat church
may be ealled, and Is in no danger of
being discredited in our modern lite,

In such a church there will be no
distinetion botween classes, between
the rich and the poor, no lingering caste
spirit, no recognition of a difference of
rank and dignity between ministers
and people; In the consclons presence
of the All Father thete will be perfect
equality between the worshipers,

In such a church there will be ne
spirit of solemn gloom miscalled rey-
erent awe, an inheritance from a prim-
Itive religion of fear, but a spirit of
radiant hope, of abounding joy, of
genuine humar sympathy, the spirit
of a larger home,

The themes of the puiplt-of such a
chureh will be closely related to the
actual needs of the people, selected
from every quarter, but selected solely
that thelr consideration may minister
most offectively to personal and so-
cial righteons charncter,

Membership in soch a chureh will
be unrestricted, free to all who share
a common spirit and are seriously
working toward a common ideal end.
In such a church there will be no
jealous rivalries between the members,
but In place of these a generous spirit
of emulation to serve one another and
the common cause. As 1 snid before,
the practical activitles of such an In-
gplrational church will not be artificial
and forced; they will be the perfectly
natural expression of the vigorous
religious life of minlster aud people,

In Wiser Hands.

A lady, who bad been three or four
years away from her childhood's home
and settled in one of her own, was
taken seriously {ll. Her mother, with
all a mother's solleitude, was anxious
to be with her daughter at once, and
hastened to her bedslde. She found
skilful physicane {n attendance und a
trained nurse In charge; there was
really nothlng for her o do—nothing
that she could be permitted to do,

Day after dny she made brief, silent
vigits to the sick room {even her pres-
ence conld mot be allowed long) and
went away powerless to ald.  The
ministering was in wiser, more efficient
hands than hers, and she could not be
trusted with it—would not have dared
to trust herself with It

“But It secmws steange,” she  sald,
epndly, one day, “that even I, her
mother, can only stand nside and do
nothing, There never before wasn't a
time when ‘mother’ wasn't the one to
help and comfort; It seems ns if it
ought to be so stil), and yet 1 would
be afraid te do anything but keep
hands off and trust to a knowledge
and strength that I8 grenter than my
own."

It is the same in many a spiritual
erisis (hrovgh which we see our dear
ones pnss. We long fo lift the burden,
to lighten the {rials, to bestow the
covered gift; but the Great Physician
holds the procions soul In His hands,
the hands that will make vo mistake,
and we can only stand aside and trust
Him.—Forward,
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Perambulating Barber.

AN EARLY RISER.

Uncle Eary Waters was & master “'p."- i,

Birds ‘ud still bo slesplog when he'd opes

up his eyes ;
Had th" stock all fed before the al
Arenk o' dawn; w‘

mirea whi 3
Long before the sun was up he'd ot bW
al &n' gone ;

menl &N 5
Ho'd come home for dinmer whila most

folks was snoezin' om,

“Nutuln' gained by sleepln’ Uncle Bsty
used ¢ hays :

yi

‘N hour ‘fore the sunrlse's wuth the resk
of any day.”

Bo be kep' a risin' leetle sooter Iw

nlong ;
Golng gut to labor with hia lantern burnia?

sirong ; ol
Comin' back to dinoer "fore the lark beghm
his song.

Gettlog’ old and childifh, Uncle Bary, by
and by,
Conldn't ml:? l; stay In bed and let the
s £% t

momenta fly ;

Used to clomber for his clothes 'long ab
one or two;

Hustle out and milk the cown; rush the
chorin’ through ;

Then lo'd wall for sunup, an' he'd stew an
an' slew an’ stew,

Uncle FEsry's gone away to a better clime
He don’t wait for wabup now ; It stays up
all the tlme,
He wan ﬁly wlxty-fve—killed himoolf, they
snld;
Ploed nwny for lack of sleep—crany In his
g TiN
Fary “Ee'dm Elttin' up before he went to

>

—Councll Bluffs Nonparell,

JUST

FOR FUN

“They say he lives llke a lord™
“Yes; he lives on his wife's relatives.”
—Judge.

Mrs, Bibman—When my husband $8

came home lost evening I saw that
he'd been drinking, and 1 gave him &
good scolding,

HBhe—Did you love me the first time
you saw me, Henry? He—I loved you
before | saw you at all; 1 have loved
you ever sloce | saw your father's rat-
Ing In Bradstreet.

“ Kate—Did Fred ask you for n kiss?
Nanoy—No, indeed! He's oo bashful
for that. Kate—Too bad, wase'¥
Naney—0h, 19 You aee, he kissed
me without asking.

Nellle—Harry s such an Impulsive
ereatre! He takes one's words right
out of one's mouth., Aunt Jane—Oh
that was what he was dolng as [ came
through the hall last evening! 1
thought he was klsslng you.

Fond Young Mother (with first born)
—Now, which of us do you think he
Is Uke? Friend (Judiclally)—Well, of
course, intelligence has not really
dawned In his countenance yet, but
he's wondetfully llke both of you.'—
Punch, !

“I understand,” began the large,
serappy-looking ward politician, “dat
youse had a plece in your paper callln’
me a thief” *“You have been misins
formed, air,” sald the editor, calmly.
“This paper publigshes only news'—

»
A perambulating barber, shaving

csustomers on the stréet, Is no unusual

sight In the side streets of Manila.

Knew Where He Was Safe.

The amall boy's sublime trust In
his friend, the policeman, {8 no more
marked at times than a common
street dog’s recourse to the pame em-
bodiment of authority as its only rel-
uge. An amusing case occurred the
other day at Chestnut and Juniper
gtroots. A thin, dirty while mongrel
of the regular “board-yard" type had
taken [ts slatlon for protection at
the foot uf a very large reserve who
was directing trafic,

As the dog distracted hia attention
somowhat he waved his stick at it
but while it erouched submisalvely at
his feet at this slgn of dlspleasure it
would not go away. As people passed
it and nearly trod on It it would sneak
out of thelr way in a peculiarly help-
lesa manner and kept continually get-
ting in dunger of belng run over by
troliey cars, cabs and wagona and on
occaslons the complication of traffia
became so great that the dog had to
flee for ils life to the pavement. “

But to the awusement of every one
who noticed the little comedy as soon
aa It oould it would return anxiously
to the feet of the reserve, for In splte
of hiw stlck and his slern look some-
how in its doggy braln It had worked
it out that here indeed was & friend
and by his side was salety from all
the aunoyancés that besel the atray
dog Im & city etreet.—Philadelphla
Press,

Punk Punishment.
4 “gs
19

\‘

Boveland Leader,

“Thevy T
seription In the Egyptian tombs have
been preserved 6o long |s that no air
has reached them."” “Then I suppose
that four thousands years from now
the ‘ads’ In the subway will be as
fresh as ever."—Llife.

@ reason why the Ine

-]

*1 must say [ enjoy & spice of dan- &

gor,” sald the man who affects bravs

ado. “Is that why you gave up your °

automoblle?” asked the sarcastis

friend. “No; that's why I go M

In the streets, where other peofiq run

automobiles,"—Washington Btar.
Bhort—Hello, Long! Where

you going? Long~—I'm on my way ove

-

or to the postofee to register a kick %

agalnst the miserable dellvery service,
fhort—What's the trouble? Long—

Why, that check you promised to mall

me ten days ago hasn't reached me
yot! —Chicago Dally News.

Irate Employer—See  hers,
young Rip Van Winkle, 1 only Hire

soul, you've heen msleep here ever '
gince! ..Blospy Joe—That's what T ©
thought you wished, sir, Here's your
advertisement:

Democrat, 3
Judge—You are charged with marry-"
ing Miss Greene when you were al-
ready married to Miss Biaclk. . Haxs—=
you anything to say in extenuation of =
your conduct? Defendant—Yes, your
honor; I hadn't seen Miss Greene when |
{ married Miss Black. Judge—In oths
er words, you entered upon A contract
upon insufficient information? Defen- &
dant—That's It, your honor. Judge—

Next time remember to look around b

fore you commit yourself. The man
who-takes the first thing that ls ofs
fored, either In the matrimonial or

P

“Wanted—An offies
boy, not over sixteen; must sleép on =
the premises.”—New Orleans Times- | % -

you yesterday, and | belleve, on my =

the dry goods market, may make & =

falr husband, but he maver ean be




