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TS THE GIRL.

It It the ln?'lg. :gn:ﬁm Ihink It s

s .
1t I"! the plume of thg I arisian hat,

It's the girl
It i’k the musle ibat waketh the tranes
U delt=%+ ta the glorlous whirl of the

It's the girl
It tn't the wiyle—you may think It Is
that— .

1Us the wirl.
It ten’t homa lonsin l.lll:l renteth the Out,

I'n the gllrl,

It Isn' bottle, It lsin | the hied,

That sonfthing nnew Iu‘iﬂ-ur belng stiveed.
It's the girl

- .
It Ian"t that yon of old ‘adics are fond,
1t's the #ir]

It o't that Mamoa s brunette or blonde,
1t's the plrl.
It tan't tbat yoo caie to sivike un with I
A brief conversaiion on falherln low—
It's the girl.

1t lsn't an Idle whim atreicheth the neck,
It's the girl,

It Jam't plllutli:gp{ hﬁr:ﬁom the chech,
It lsu't the fear n= the soow dawning sun
That lsaveth the cards cre the game

uite done,
3 It's the glrl

Is

' t 1 if the play,
It tan’t the lnu‘rlpu“ 'mn;rl'rt "
It lsn't that jorrhnlr; m;q;lnnn, 1 way,
L] ® Kirl.
1t len't the plush of the apera box
That hrlnnrh divorce of your pumse from
your pocks,
It'n the givd

So would you the ll-potent malnspring of
man,

Beek the girl.

woss wrong with wome well

A,

Beekt the mirl.

Por man yuleth carth with a grip that b
grim, -~

But 1f you would know who Is ruler of him,

Seek the girl.

—J, W. Poley In the Now York Timee.

And It noght
atdered

*

A Pearl NecKklace.

By EDITH REDE BUCKLEY.

i

She was seated by her bedronm fire
deop in thought. The firclight glim-
mered upon the rich folds of her white
satin dress, Her elbow was on her
knee and her chin rested on ler hand;
she was lost in thought, gazing absent-
ly upon the red glowing coils as
though she wantod to look thronsh
them and bevond them to some bright-
er, happler life on the other side. And
the bitterest part of the whole thing
was that it was her own fault {rom
beginning to end. She hal heen glven
a far larger shure of happiness than
falls to the lot of most people, and she
had thrown It away with her own
bhand., B8he rafsed hor eyes and gazed
around the luxurious room in which
she sat; no thought and no mbney had
been spared to make It a8 Upautiful as
possible, all the thought and care of
the husband who had idolized her and
whose love she had thrown away on
her wedding day.

It had been one of those misunder-
stndings and mistakes which have ro
real cause. She had Leen proud snd
wilful, had told him that all her love
had been glven to her cousin before she
ever met him, and that her marringe,
Hke hundreds of fashionable marriages
every yoar, had been a “‘marriage of
convenlence.” It was hardly fair news
to a husband on his weddiog day, but
Arthur Davenant was a man who
wanted love for love, and woulld wne-
cept her on no other terms. And s>
he had’ glven her back her fresdom,
only begging her to stay unider his
roof and bear his name that the world
should know nothing of thelr story.

They had pa W

agTRom for
ptionf of a dearly loved wile,

OF - flearly a/year they had llved to-

Vgether, outwardly as friends, but see.
ing nothing of cach olher except at
meals or In the presence of puestis
The house was usually full and she
made an ifgeal hostess. He always
treated heor with the utmost courtes;
and consideration; and he bided his
time. He was In parliament and man-
aged his own eatale—was, indeed, en
grossed In his own life, she thought,
and left no room for her! For 80 per-
vorse s woman's heart that when he
fet her go she would have given all
she had In the wide world to have him
back. In her ecarly girlhood she had
been devated to a cousin who was ab
polutely penniless and who went out to
try hia Juck In Virginin

No aotunl erdgagement had ever ex
fathd betwoen (hém, and after he had
. hetn gone some years and any hope of
a marrlage was as distant as ever Ar-
thur Davenant had wooed her, and her
pabtents urged her to mccept him, He
wia & man few girls could have re
lited, but her heart was so wrapped
fup o har cousin that she fancied she
would never have any love to glve.
Arthur Davenant bad found her coll
to his wooing, but he had the confl-
dence of An ardent lover that he would
win her when she was his wife,

Blie was naturally very self-con
Ianed, and as the months went by he
pever guemsed her secret that she was
Jearning to love him with all the pas

“glon of her woman's life—a love be
alde which the feeling for her cousin
had been & mere girllsh fancy. Kind
gourteous, and considerate as he was
he was unapproachable. Doubtless he
Bad ceased to love her; other things
“had filled his mind. “Love is of man's

“jifo u thing apart,” and It wes over for
him probably, and too late she had

L Jeathod o value the pear! she hud

The very sight of him as he

E opposite to her at the table mado
" Ber heart throb. According to her own
. request he mever kimsed her or even
her save sometimes to whnke

ir hand on bidding good night. How
puld he¢ guess that the mere touch of
made her theill? She would

yen all that she possessed for

: caresses he gave to his

Bhe envied his little nephews and
whan they came (o stay and she

‘him showering kisses on their

faces. Ah! if It had only been
ghlidren of his own might
elimbed on his knee—her chil-

ru before he had volunteéred

dle oftén wondered how

d throngh those years, He
Her kind, affectionato lotters,

p word of love; just the lettnrs &
would write 1o & nlster; !t waa

o hnd dden everything else.
‘she sat by her firo thinking,
 tHl her brain felt bursting,

L AB0 Be ad coms home from

fzd

| swayed hersell to and fro; tonlght her

She had denled him love, denled him
everything. Might ke not have taken
her ot her word and put her out of his
life altogether? She had played with
edged tools, and her fingcrs were bleed-
ing. She had jugeled with her own
fate, and the ear had passed over her
self. “God help me If his love {s dead.”
She got up and paced round the room.
Tomorrow, thls very morrow, &he
would beg for an faterview and tall him
everything, and ask him If she had
come too late; beg him on her knees
for & crumb of love, she to whom a rich
feast had been offered. “And now”
she crled, 1 would rather he struck me
than lgnore me; [ would rather he
were cruel than any one else in the
wide earth were kind, Oh, love is a
terrible thing when It comes ke thisg"
She wore no rings but her wedding
ring, and ns she glanced down at her
clenched white hand she thought what
a moclkery It wns to wear that. She
scnk back agaln In the chair and

heart felt breaking. She had learned to
love her husband before ha went away,
but those two years of sickening anx-
fety had magnified her love till it had
grown beyond !l bounds. It was llke
the seed in the Blble parable that had
brought forth fruit & hundred-fold
There was a knoek at her door. She
thought it was the mald whom she had
§smissed returning for something, and
wiithout raleing her head she saild,
“Ungadn” The dog and was
vlosd . - Al .
Na

TH

gom to i
flamed up Into he

6 looked up and saw 1
He was looking unusually hetie
Bome tonight, and there was a tender
lHght In his eyes as he glanced down
at her quickly lowered head, He car
rled a blue velvet case in his hand. He
took up his position with his back to
the fireplace quite close to her, and
looked down In sileace for aome min-
} utes—Ilooked down oa her bowed head,
thinking that It wos bent in ecold In-
CliTeronce, little guessing the passion.
ate longing that was surging within
her heart. Sho wondered if he could
hear her heart beat; it seemed almost
that he must In the absolute stiliness,
The little carriage clock ticked; a coal
fell upon the hearth. Bhe eclenched
her hands together, but she dared not
look up. At last he spoke,

“Mabel, 1 thought you would forgive
me [or coming to your room so late,
but | remembered It was your birth-
day tomorrow and | wanted you to ne-
cept my present when we were alone—
and we never aro alone, are we? Not
for five minutes sinee 1 came back.”
There as a ring « ! almost entreaty in
his voice. “Do vuu mind?"

“Mind? Oh, no”

Her volee sounded cold even to her-
salf, but she could searcely comtral It
from trembliog. "It Is 80 good of you
{o remember,” she added lamely.

“Good "

He opened the case and displayed a
row of the mobl exqulsite pearls with
n diamond clasp lylog on a pale blue
velvet lining.

She got up and stood close bealde
him to examine the necklace; her eyes
were clouded and a lump was rislog In
her throat that almost choked her,
She put out her hand and touched the
pearls with a little caressing touch for
the mere joy of knowing that he was
holding the case,

By u great effort she controlled her
volce,

The tears were biinding her; she
dared not Jook up,

“Mab!" he had never called her Mab
slnce their jiketarred wedding day,

“Mab, will you let me put it on?"

There was s fremor In his volee; she
was afrald he would see her tears,

“Yes." It was only. a whisper.

He moved 1o lay th Jewel case on
the dressing table. S8he had turned and
faced the fire, and looking Into the
gines above the mantelpiege she could
see hin figure reflectdd, and she watched
him take the necklace In his strong
brown hands and then press it to his
lips, néver reallzing that she could see
him. Then he stepped back to the fire-
place, and standing behind her he very
gently laid the pearls round hor neck.
Bho was conselous that his warm hand
trembled as it momentarily toushed
her neck. Perhaps the clasp was &
little stiff, and he lingered a sooond in
fastoning It; sh# could never tell; she

s :
it

it

g28ii

F

L1

face in his two hands and looked down
into her eyes, ’

“Mab, Is this & dream?” His voles
was very low and hoaurse from the |-
tenalty of his emotion, .

“No,” she whispered, “it is life, Oh,
Arthur; Arthur, can 1 ever make you
belleve how I have learned to love you,
how [-have been hungering for your
love all these years, how I love you a
myriad times more than [ can ever
express? Arthur, can you! Tell me,
have I come too Iate?”

He only folded his arms tightly
round her, drew her slender flgure
close to his breast, and whispered two
words, only two, but they changed the
whole world for her forever. “My
wife," and then he laid his lips on hers,
—London Tatler,

COLOR BLINDNESS,
Every One Is Afflicted (n This Way In
Certain Benee. A

Not long sinco the motormen on an
elevated rallroad were on the verge
of & strike because the oficers of the
company Insisted upon an exnminntion
of the men's eyen (o determine wheth-
er or not any of the men werd color
blind.

The necossity of such examination
Is plaln In the case of rallway men and
saflors, upon whose ability to distin-
guleh green and red, the safety of hun-
dreds or even thowsands of persons
often depends,

Every one Is color-blind in a certain
sense; that Is to say, no human eye Is
80 perfect as to appreciate every shade
of color In . the aolar spectrum, every
difference in the ‘number of ethereal
vibrations which constitute color{m-
pressions; and hetween the marvelous
color-discrimination of Chevreul, who
was onoe the director at the Gobelins
works, and the chromatie dulness of
another chemist, Dalton, who was the
first to describe aceurately this defect,
from which he himself suffered, the
gracntions of color-sense are Infinite,
An arbitrary llue has therefore been
establlshed, separating those of go-
ealled normal coler-perception from the
color-blind, This limit is the ability
to distinguish the seven primary ecol-
ors of the spectrum—violet, Indigo,
blue, green, yellow, orange and red.

The degree of color-sense la doubl-
less bLnsed primarily on the physical
condition of the eye, but it 1s modifid
greatly by education. Just as a per-
son with perfect eyes may not be able
lo read because of never having been
taught, go In a lesser degree, one with
normal color-vislon may lack the pow-

er of coloriscrimination  throngh
want of education. To this is tok
trib o

Call )

a result of disease/or i

the abuse of alcohol Griobnoco; hence
the need for frequent re-examinations
of tho eyes of men whose color-sense
Is important, such as sallors, rallway
employes and motormen. The tests
are made by matching skelns of wool,
by naming the colors of pieces of bunt-
ing seen nt a dietnnce, and by Inter-
preting lantern signals made under
conditions similar to thuse which sur-
round n rallway engineer In his ac
tunl work.—Youth's Companion.

QUAINT AND CURIOUS,

The longest article In the new see-
tion of the Oxford dictionary Is on the
verb “pass.” It takes up 16 columns,

Al a recent conference of the trade
In Lelcester the president of the In-
atitute of Carrlage Bullders sald that
practieally the whole of the wheel-
making Industry of England had been
captured by America,

The National Union of Telephone
Operators, formed by English hello-
girls, has won & great vietory, The

ed with a strike, has consented to al-
low the members to wear colored
combs and béads and shirt walsts oth-
er than black,

Few people know that other days of
the week than the first are belog
observed as Sundey by some natlon
or other, The Groek observe Monday;
the Persians, Tuesday; the Assyrians,
Wednesday; the Egyptisns, Thursday;
the Turks, Friday; the Jews, Batur-
day, and the Christians Bunday. Thus
a perpetual Sabbath is belog celebrat-
ed on earth.

More double atars have been discov-
ered and measured at the Lick obser
vatory in Californis. The latest bul
letin tssued by (he university econ-
tains an account of another hundred
new double stara discovered and meas-
ured there. They are of tho same
character na those previeusly discovs
ered at the Liek observatory. Nearly
all would be diffioult objects to
observe under conditions leas favora-
ble than obtained at Mt Hamiltos.

The National Soclety for the Pre-
ventlon of Cruelty to Children has a
remarkable musenm, where within a
glans case, Is a oollection of lmpler

fe-

every

, alubs and

I in them,

wrista fast
There are also twisted hooks, bamboo

Natlonnl Telephone company threaten. i

FIXING UP MANUSCRIPTS

INTERESTING CORNER OF THE

LIBRARY OF CONGRESS,

Nics Work Done In Patching Up,

Mounting &nd Binding Old Records

—Material for Study In Old Docus
ments—Vandals in the Librafy,

Unless piroperly Introduced, you will
mias the most Interesting feature of
the Library of Congress, writes Lhe
Washington correspondent of the Now
York Post. Behind a screen n the
reading room af the division of manu-
scripts, where sit all day studious men
poring over records of the past, is &
door wilch opens on a narrow, splral
stalrease If M# Lincoln, the assist-
ant in charge, gives permission an en-
tertaining hour #waits the vigitor who
olimbg the stairs, At the very top of
the building.is a large shallow room
flooded withi“the north light sought by
artists, [t Is furnished with tables
such as draughtamen use and occupled
by five persons, two mén And three
women, They are repairers of manit-
scripts, Thelir”skill has made it pos-
sible to use for purposes of research
some of the priceless old manuscripts
that have come into possession of the
government. The curlovs thing |s that
none of them have served the long ap-
prenticeship that one would think
necessary before undertaking such del-
leate work, Mr. Berwick, the chlef re-
pairer, was detalleq from the govern-
ment printing office, Heo and hls as
sigtanta now do such work as is done
only at the Vatican., Bome manuscript
repalting I8 done In New York, but
only here and in Rome, so far as Is
known, I8 such work belng dome con-
stantly.”

The repalrers handled nearly 4000
pleces last year ranging from the per-
fect document (requiring little atten-
tlon beyond flattening, to the most del
feate and exacting task of inlaying and
re-enforcing. Tie old Virginia records
obtalned In the Jefferson Library and
dating beck 1o the Sevenleenth cen-
tury have been Inlald as rapldly as
sultable contemporary paper could be
obtalned for them, One volume I8
completed and another is well in hand.
The royal and vice-royal decrees ob-
tained from New Mexico, which have
been described in this correspondence,
have been repalred, mounted, and
bound in two volumes, and some vol-
‘umes of the Jackson, Thornton and
Tazewell paper have been finished.

The anclent records from Guam, se-
cured at the time of g !
teat L

ok the Virginli e
They will not be
dent until the repaird*a

In repairing, each paper or collec-
tlon of papers requires special treat-
ment, but the general process is the
same. The manuscript {s first damp-
ened gently with & aponge so that
smoothed. The nicest care must be
amoothed, Tthe nlcest care must be
taken to smooth no crease which was
unnoiced by the writer, lest legibility
be sacrificed, The manuscript Is then
dried between boards and submitted to
heavy pressure. This prevents the re-
appearance of the original roughness,
The period of pressure necessary to
secure o permanently smooth surface
is about 24 bours, Where the quality
of Ink will not allow the manusecript
to be dampened it takes a Jonger time.
The manuscript Is now ready to be
|mpl[r¢d‘ For this purpose paper of
simllar color and texture to that of
the original must be obtalned. In
many cases, owing to the age of the
manuseript, this Is no easy task. In:
deed, it Is the hardest problem for
the repalrers to-solve. They are con-
stantly In search of old paper, and the
government Is always ready and anx-
lous to buy when any is found. Hand-
made paper ia necessary, and no bit
of such paper is wasted. Sometimes
In collections of manugeript that come

found. Theffe are eagerly selzed upon
and presérved. Pleces no larger than
A twentyfive cent plece are saved as
scrupulously as whole pages. In re
pairing an’ efort Is made to find a
pateh that will mateh the watermarks
of the orlginal manuscript, so that af-
ter the work s completed ‘ie naked
eye cannot discern whers the new ang
old join, Bome marvellous specimens
of the skill of the repairers are shown.

After the manuneript |8 prepared a

y

alphabat,  Some of the Virginia ree

to the library several blank pages are |

wds written as late as 1822 look mora
like Paii text than English, Few of
the letters as formed by the keeperd
of the records of coufts and the jour
nals of the provinclel couneils, bear
the faintest resemblance to modern
writing, and Are wholly meaningless to
any éxespt an expert,

The care, and the search for Lreas
ure through the bundles of manuscript
that come to the Hbrary s an entrano:
Ing and absorbing occupation. Usuals
ly they are received still folded as in
the days before envelopes, and without
elther alplnbetical or chronologlcal ar-
rangement, Each paper lg opened and
care taken lo note any enclosures.
Undated papers require special study
to determine, il possible, thelr proper
location. Unsigned documents, drafts
and coples must be identified, often
requiring & minute comparison of
qualnt old hand-writing, and names
are dought and the relationshlp of
manuseripts established. It Is like
reading a weoll-constructed and excit-
Ing story: one never lmowa what s
golng to happen on the next page.

The old ddarists and Keepers of rec-
orde Lad some of Pepys' delightful
frankneas and love of detall, Thera
are at times amaxing personal fSashes
even In the dryest documents, It
seema hardly probable that in years
to come the searcher of the records of
the past will find much to entertain
and in the records of our present-day
councils. When the land was new
there was an absence of the dry for-
mality that marks the records of the
present day. The journal clérks of |
the old days did not hesltate in mak- |
ing thelr records to illuminate them |
with side-lights on the characters of |
the persons whose affairs they chron
leled.

MYTHICAL ORIGIN OF JAPS,

A Legent thn\Thay Are Descended
From the Pick of All China,

One of the teaditional accounts of
the origin of the Japanese emplre
mentioned by the famouns Jesmult trav-
eléer, Pere de Charlevolx, rofers to
the emigration of a Chinese colony
~under rather peculiar circumstances.

Binoalkwo ascended the throne of
China in the year 246 B, C., and at
once entered on a career of cruelty
and tyranny. He was most anxlous to
enjoy the privileges of his position
for ss long a period as possible. For
the purpose of endeave . i
some specific agel

lant: which grew only in the Islands
which pow form the Japanese empire.
Tae plant in quesilon was glsoreported
to be one of so delicate structure and
sensitive nature that If -not plucked
with pure hands and specinl precau-
tion it would lose all its mysterious
virtues before arriving within: the lim- |
its of the Chinese emplre. It wai sug- |
gested that 300 young men and the
same number of girls—all of spolless |
physical health and moral purlty— |
should be selected to proeeed to Japan |
for the purpose of proouring 4 sufMoel- I
ent supply of the preclous plant. (

The suggestion was promptly acted’
on. The medical adviser patriotical)
Iy wolunteered to conduet the expe
tion himself, and the offer was g o
ed, The expedition embarked
speedily as possible for the Ja
islands, but not one of ita m
was ever aeen within the bou
the Chinese empire agala.

The previously unoccupled

of the land of the Celesfinla Ytself! |
The medical chief of the expedition, |
of course, created himsel! king of the
country and soon had 2 magnificent
palace ¢rected for his resldence, which
he ealled Kanjoku.

We are furthor told that the Japan-
ese mention the historie fact in thelr
annals; that they point out to visitors
the spot on which the medical founder
of thelr empire lnnded, and also show
the ruins of & temple which was erect-
ed In his honor.—~American Medlelne.

An Acceptance Card.

The editor takes pleasure in stating
that your story, entitled “The Buzz of
of the Bumpard,” is accopted for the
“Burething, Magazine.” The acospt-
ancee of article, however, does not
necessarily imply that it possesses
merit. Any one of & number of rea-

lead to its accaptancc—such,
a8 a speclous timeliness,
gL that It will' exsctly fit an

 that fighteth for you, as He spaka duto

| Brentness men adore s the adoratlon
| Brent men have given to God.

{ tory Is n fable about which men are

THE PULPIT.

A SCHOLARLY SUNDAY¥ SERMON BY
THE REV. F, F. SHANNON,

buhjecti The Thousandlold Man.

Drookiyn, N, ¥.-Bunday morning, In
Grace M, E. Ohurech, the pastor, the
Rev, Frederick ¥, SBhannon, had for
his subject “The Thousandfoid Man."
The text wne from Joshuoa xxiil;10:
“Oune man of you shall chose n thou-
gand: for the Lord yonr God, He i Is

you" Mr, Bhannon sald:

World bullding is pot so Jntereésting
a5 man bullding, Some phllosopliers
beld that tasks are Interestlng In pro-
portion as they are difficult to perform.
It this be good logie, then swinging
worlds inlo space must take secondary
rank to bulldivg a man In time. We
have no intimation that God bad any
trouble stringing planets along the
patly of His power. Yet the centurles
unite in the verdiet that God has had
much trouble in producing the divine
style of manhood. ‘Therefore, It Is
sife to conclude that God never no-
dertook n vaster plan than to build a
mat,  Worlds play out His purposes
In the harmony of gravitation, They
spell out His plans In the law of obe-
dience, But man ofttimes thwarts
those purposces and  destroys those
plans by setting his own will over
ngninst the will of God. Thus Le
winders, a kind of lost human pleind,
through the space called time, always
and evel coming to himself, but never
whally arrived,

Yet man Is God's buman world—
greater than nny star-world twinkllng
In spnee, because he thinks, loves,
feels amd wills, Now, some men ex-
crcise these functions more largely
than thelr fellows. Then we Inbel
them with that anclent degree ealled
greatness.  After couferrlog the: de-
gree, w2 spend the rest of our llves
musing over what such wen diil when
tiry got fogether. They wmny have
been great thinkers, great lgliters,
rrent tnlkers, great writers, or great
fricuds. But In the Inst analysis, the

This 1s
why we never tire of studying the
friendship of Moses and Joshua, They
Aare two links In the golden chaln
which moors this old world to the
throne of God. Napoleon sald that his-

agreed, Rather say history Is a stream
flowing out from the Eternnl Heart.
Bittiug nlong Its shores, like deathless
sentivels, are the men God raised up
for handing His vame ond truth down
the nges.

Our text asks for a conslderation of
lonsandfold man, and the reison
plied power. *“One man of
A thousaud!™ More

handly knock

llect, I8

2ling me

ke
elps
ind il capable
appreciation of their ¥rue dimeosions.
It 18 mo with mes, and it s so with
the great objects In nature., Just so
a great seatence like this, pregnant
with Inrge thought, I8 not stripped of
115 (reasure by a second or thind rend-
Jug. It Is n thought centre ronnd
which the mind may revolve with in-
ereasing profit,

Sirletly  speaking, then, what Is
mennl by one man chasing a thousand ?
Does it mean that one man, by his
physical prowess, can drive a thou-
sand men before bim? You wonder
at the folly of such a question. 8till
fome people ‘re so fond of mensuring
life and men by the yardstick of physi-
enl bulk that its absurdity may mock
them into a better view. Physical
things never did run smoothly on a
spiritunl track; apd they never will,,
because it s Impagalble. The thou-
sandfold man, according to Joshua, Is
the man in league with God, housing

I God's purposes aund co-operating with

God's plans, awalting God's slgoals

| and answerlng God's voleces, watchiog
| God's strides In history and learing
| God's truth, dropped In golden num-

bers, from “the harp of God's eternal
years," He is the man with his feet

| on _be earth, his lead among the stars,

and bis beart loeated lu heaven, be
cause heaven s located In his heart,
He I8 the son of yesterdny, the man
of to-day, the heif of to-morrow—grate-
ful for yesterday's goodness, Inspired
by to-dny's blessings, and rejoleing In
to-morrow’s hopes. And he ls all this
becuuse he Is In league with God, nnd
h‘nuwa it; beesuse he {8 In love with
God, and feels it; because he I8 living
in obedience to God, and wills it,
Moreover, the thonsandfold man is
the man God walts for. It has ever
been “oile man of you" who bas opened
the largest doors of opportunity and
achlevement In the history of the
workl. Ome man and God—they are
absolutely unconguerable. Grasplng
the tangled thredds of history, they
have tled them into one solld knot of
divine pu And that purpose for
ever stands the pledge of a better
world and a nobler eace. Do you
wonder that even (od ean afford to
walt for such a man? Then lot your
wonder nﬁln away before this mighty
fact: God has to walt, so long as the
world remains constituted ax It Is, for
o ien to come (orward and say, “Here
am [—-use me" God nnswers back,
“I have to use yon, becauss 1 haven't
anythlug else to use” When o man
comes out like that irom the lttleness
of self into the largeness of God, that
moment he stands forth in God's uni-
vighe a t ¢ man! Chasing
a thousand becomes the business of
hig life, Chasing & thousand tetpla-

pocketbook. He lives for God. He
tnlks for God. Hpe glves for God.

Conslder, also, oue of the two reasons
for the multiplied power of the thou-
sandfold man: “For the Lord your
God, He 1t is that fighteth for you."
Any man is braver fot the battie if
he knows that God Is his champlon,
He may have been ready to show the
white flag, leave the feld In defeat,
steal awny in disgrace, Then let him
lay vital bold of the truth that God ia
fightiog for him. Iustantly every in-

ient of cowardice will vanish from

s pature, Bometbing akin to omnl-
potence begins to play along the nerve
of his arm. The sonl's battlesongs of
victory began to swell the rising har-
monies In bis heart. COhamploned by
God, be knows that, though the worlds
may fall, he shall not meet with de-
feat. Camping aloug the path of his
destiny Is the Bleepless General, who
holos the stars in His hand, and the
Interests of His child in Hia heart,
What mwagnificent musie for the soul
fo hear, ns we go out to life's battle:
“For the Lord your God, He It is that
fighteth for you."

Let us glve the teuth its proper set-
ting In our lives. We hear so much
o fmen Aghting God's battles. And we
rejolce that this s 0. But let not the
legser truth obscure the greater—that
God s fAglhting our battles, And do
we not somellmes get so busy fghting
God's battles thnt we rorget that God
Is Bghting our battles, which s of
muclh more fmportance, 1t may be
that God could get along without onr
relnforcements, ulier all, But Iif God's
troops fnil to come up, a spiritoal Wa-
terloo awnlts ua for certnin, Let ud
mnke room for thls neglected truth in
our ereed. It will make us better sol-
diers of the cross. It Is one of the
sllent forces which bLuilds the thou-
sandfold man,

But some man snys, “How does God
fght for me? 1 want to know," God
Is not in the hubit of doing things as
man does thew, Therefore, it Is snfe
to conclude that God does not fight for
us after the manner of wmen, Hia
methods ave not wan's methods, and
Ilis weapons are not earnsl wenpons,
Briefly, bere are a few battleflelds
where God hos fought for you: On
the Judean plains shepherds are
watching their flocks by night. Bud-
denly the heavens nre musienl with
cholrs of slnging angels. Then oue
great golden star, ag if driven out of
its couese by the finger of God to

gigual the shepherds, trembles above
the manger. Coming to the spot, t
find the babe wrapped In swg
clothes, That was the beigls

God's greatezt battle fo

battlefield was a I

Babe increased

dom, He reng

manhood kg

a8 a le

Ty, G
ness of the tomb,
on Maunt Ollvet, svhen Ch
taken up, the glory of His nscendiug
body throwing a shining splendor over
the track yours will gn, In countless
ways, the Lord your God, He It is that
fighteth for you! He fights for yuun
in the blessings He rains upon you
dny by day. In your home. in yoar
business, in your society. In every
privilege youn enjoy, God fOghts for
you. God's battlefields are smokeleas,
but they are victorlous!

We dlacover the gecond reazon lor
the multiplied power of the thousangd-
fold man In the last clause of my test:
“As He spake unto you." It Is Josh-
un's way of telling us that God nlways
keeps His engagements. "0, saps
some one, “he Is talking about God's
promises now—amnd they are oM™
Yen, let us admit the promises nre
old. But In growing old they have
kept their youth., Yhat sturdy young-
sters they are! We ean’'t afford to
rule them out on nccount of age. Most
of the best things In this world are
old, The sun is old, the stars ave old,
the ocenn I8 old, the mountain s old,
love i old, music 18 old, father I8 old,
mother is old, our dearest friends are
old, But we are not ashamed of them
on that acconnt. 8o God's promises
are old. Bnt they have grown old so
gracefnlly that we ought to be prond
to walk life's pathway, keeplog step to
thelr mighty muosle. What wounld we
do withont them? Certninly this world
would be a very lonely place, If the
old promises dido’t now and then
steal Into our henrts and hush their
fears. A man's spiritunl exchegoer is
worth something when he knows It is
backed by promiges ns chaugeless an
God Himself, “1 will never leave thee
nor lorsnke thee” That promise nlone
Is epough to mnke n man a sapiritnal
mHligi.alre. But, remember there are
over 33,000 in God's Word that sing
the same tune, ‘I'he thousandfold man
makes much of the old promises, be-
cause they have made much of him,

Srrnonetios.

God keeps a reward for the man who
who does right,

It Is-a lopsided religion that leaves
the conchiman at the curb,

The best e¥idence of your own salva-
tlon is your interest in that of others,

When God takes our hand He asks
us to take the hand of another,

There Ia uo comfort In Repose when
Its bead i» pillowed on an aching
beart,

The ecireumference of Influence de-
pends upon the man at the centre of
mﬁ;":ﬁh' erful stndy of the Serl

@ pray [ the p-
tures comes the knowledge of the di-
vine will,

Many a parent has entered the gatea

of pearl becanse the hand of a little
gﬁ was on the Inteh.—Uvited Pres-

A JOKE ON SOMEBODY,
L
linnglng on 'the chndsier,

William was & bit pearslghted,

But you couldn't ¢all him alow :
And he th t be knew his business
When he sighted mistletoe,

Then he up and kissed the malden.
Kissed hor for an hour or two,

But she merely anilled demurely
As shy maldens often do.

“Tell me why you smile?’ he asked
When they parted in the hall

“Really. can't you guess)” she
“That's not mistietos at all!

JusT
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Dyer—I took a ride in an automobile
last week, Duell—Where did yéu go?
Dyer—Te the hospital—Town and
Country.

Little Willle—Bay pa, what {8 meant
by “courting danger?' Pa—Why, er—
any kind of courting, my son.—Chicago
Dally News,

“Are you sure that this baby food
Is all right?" “Absolutely. Why, It
contalns an Inexhaustible lack of
nourishment."—Life.

Diner—I've been walting half an
hour for that chicked 1 ordered!
Waliter—You have an uncommon
amount of patience, sir.—Judy.

Brother—You can't think how pery-
ous | was when | proposed. Sister—
You ean't think how nervous she was
until you did.—Town and Country.

(illes—Cleaver the butcher |8 & para-
doxical chap. Miles—How's that?

Giles—Why, everything he sells he

gives a welgh,—Chicago Dally N
Bhe—Theyg

though

this y

twig

'P

vases, H pride (o tHem, iliE

fs quite fatherly—they're h

as It were.” “Yes; but his fatherly In-
terest leads to the hope that they'll all
be hunu."-—l’hlIndelplﬁk\gdgwr.

"What! fifty cents for a box of
strawherries!" she exclalfed. “Exor:
bitant! Besides, they're hall green.'”
"] know, ma'am,” replied the dealer,
“but they aln’t enough In a box to
hurt yer."—Phildadelphia Press,

The Preacher—I was surprised to
sea your husband get up and walk out
of church while I was preaching! The
Wite—Oh, don't think anything of
that. You know he's troubled with
pomnambullsm!—Yonkera Btatesman.

“You wouldn't sell your vote, would-
you?"' *“No, sub,”" answered Mr. Kras-
tus Pinkley. “But {f a gemmen what's
runnin’ for office was to give me two
dollahs, common gratitude would make
me vole fobh him."—Washington m

*I understand,” began the large,
serappy-looking ward politiclan, “dat
| youse had a plece In your paper callln®
| me a thief” *“You bhave been misin-
| formed, sir," sald the editor, calmiy;

“this paper publishes only news'—
| Cleveland Leader.

Mrs. Hiram Offen—How long were
you In your Inst place? New Servant

Offen—Indesd? What was the trouble?
New Servant—The trouble was that [

—Phlladelphia Pressa,

Mother—Oh, doctor! I'm so glad
yob" me. We have just had such
a
baby h
plece.

swillowed a fivedollar gold
quarter.—Washington Life.

you get out of Congress?” “No/' ans
swered Benator Sorghum,
bitlon to point with pride has b

——
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Dottor—And you found out he
hadn't? Mother—Yes; It was only &

means of getting too many people ©

FOR FUN: :

—Jist & month, ma'am. Mrs, Hiram

got sick an' couldn’t I'ave no sooner. -'

e thought at fimet that the = =

“Don't you want to do something to
which you csn point with pride when




