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FROM HILL YO MILLs

The sun had crosa'd from hill to hill,
Its path we call'd a day :

We saw each other face (o face,
Then each (no went hin way,
Mndlq darkness supervel

We term'd 1ta substance nighi,

And In Its folds, save but in thought,
Each vislon pass'd (rom sight,

And yet along the sun's bright trall
We read another need :

And anawer'd It through brotherhood
In Joving word and L

And when the svoning hills of life
With gold and crimson burn,

That day In memory proves the best
Which holds some kindly turs.

—1. Meneh Chambers, In Ram's Horn.

BILLY AND THE HINDU SEER.

BY WILLIAN H. HAMBY.
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Billy had pald no attention to the
Hindu Seer, and probably vever would
had It not been for Mary.

Returning from the fleld al noon, he
came upon that young lady under the
willows down by the spring, crying
like & school-girl that has just dis-
covered hor 1dol Is bross, Bllly cleared
his throat two or three times, got down
on his hands and koces nnd drank
from the spring, then sat down on a
rock and awalted developments,

“What wseems to be the matter?”
he nsked when the Inst smothered sob
had tralled off into dewey slience.

“Nothing," enswered Mary, drying
her eyes on the corner of her apron.

“What folkts usually ery aboul.”sald
Billy dryly. “What do you think fe
the matter?"

“l don't think," flared up Mary, "l
know It."

“What?” asked Bitly.

“It's about Sam,” she replied, show-
Ing slgns of a relapse.

Billy took out his knife and began
trimming at It idly. Whero there nre
sympioms of tears it is always best
to walt, you wlll have to any way.

With a lttle wordless coixing Billy
gol the whole story.

Sam was Marv's sweetheart, and
they were to be married in the fall
The Hindu Seer had told her that her
lover was false, that he really loved
a girl in town

“Puhaw!" sald Bllly, plcking at the
earth on his boots with the end of
the willow stick, "Sam's all right”

“Now, Uncle Bllly, you needn’t try
to smooth things; It Is so,  He hasu’t
missed |t on any one else, and | just
know what he said about Sam (s true.

nother thing that proves it is, he had

letter last Bunday from Sarvls Point,
and he wouldn't tell me what was in It
nor who it was from. And U'll never
go with him again as long as | live”

Billy got up and went to the house
without arguing the mhtter

“Hob,” he #ald 1g the 1.

“you g Wwith the work this
evening, I've got a lttle knockin'
around to do.”

There was an unnsually large crowd
in the ahade of the big oak back of the
biacksmith shop. Some were walting
for horses hod or ploughs to be

of them were Lhere

ndu Beer,
fnst the tree and
meal .
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Btorlen of how he had told that Mrs.
Hobbs had a relative that died of a
lngering iliness, that Miss Combs hod
paseed through a great gorrow, thot
Edna Carter was lo take a long jour
ney, and slmllar stock  propheeles
passed unheoded. It was when Doncon
Wadae gnve his experience that Billy's
Interest was so far aroused that he
quit fanning, rested his hat on his
knee, nnd squinted his left eye thought
fully.

“I never belloved much In wperits”
mid the Deacon, “but that fellow can
phore tell some mighty queer thinge
He told me | had burled somethin® val:
nable, and It was stole by a tall man
with sandy holr and cross eyes,

"“As o matier of fact, [ done that very
thing. Elght years ago lust September
1 nold & span of mules for three hun-
dred dollars, and that svenin' [ got to
worryin' about robhers and hid it by
that old Jonathan apple tree. The next
morning it was gone. Tim Runyon
and Claud Tayer were the only ones In
the neighborhood that knew I had the
money, and Tim was tall and was
red-headed and had cross cyes.”

“Wasn't it funny though,” sald Tar-
“heel Jones, “how he hit It on old man
Bawyer. The Hindu had called for
any body that wanted to, to come up,
and that fisty old cues hops up, wiag-
ging his head and winking right and
Teft, and marched up to the platform.

“The Prophet shet his eyes and wav:
ed his hands before him a few times
old Sawyer stood thers winkin® ke a
pup with Its eyes jest open. 'l see,
eald the Hindu, ‘four wives. One was
worked tn death, one starved to death,
one dled to get away from you, and the
other—' and before he could finish, old
Bawyer wns  wavin' his arms and
sayin,’ 'You're n liar and a humhug,
llar and & humbug!’

“Nobody knowed before that old
Bawyer had been marrled but twice,
but he owned up afterwards, and told
that Cland Tayler that run away, was
his step-son hy hils second wife.™

“The queerest thing,” said Todd, who
was never interested In anything untll
It became a “payin insitooshun,” “was
how he told Granny Btawart where her
lost spoons were, Thoy'd been gone
elght years, and she went right home
and found them exaclly whers he
sald.”

“Aln't any quarer thap what he told
me," sald Dodnon, a fellow who had
never had much faith {n anything be-
fore but mules. “They kept after me
to have my fortuns told, and [ weat
to him, and, says I, 'Old man, If you
will tell me where my lost log chaln is,
Il give you a dollar to tell my Yor
tune.” He kinder shut his eyes and
woaved back and forth a fow times
and sald, ‘I'm In the corner of a low-
Jand pasture where an old straw stack
stands. 1 go fifly steps, and thers at
the root of m tree | see a chaln buried
under loose bark.” Well, I'll be durned,

Everywhere he went he found the
story was continued, and everybody
asked what he thought of it. In reply
he merely squinted his left eye; and
shook his head In & way that implied
he might have an opinlon later, He
was urged to come and be convineed,
as every one else who doubted had,
and he sald he thought he would come
o,

Although it had been but seven days
finte the Seer had pitched his tent In
the grove of Buckeye Bridge, the
storles of his marvellouy pevelations
of the pust, and his prophecies of the
futiire had spread untll the plough hoy
filteen miles away, stopped at the pas-
ture hurs to discuas with the milk mald
the wonderful fortuneteller down at
the Bridge,

Hard-hearted old fellows who even
donbted that & message can be sent on
a telegraph wire, becsme firmly con-
vinced that the Hindu had direct com-
munication with beaveu. Stingy ones
that kept a fire all night In June 1o
save matches, cheerfully pald their
dollar to learn the mysterlies of (he
Tuture.

Storles of rappings, of #igns, of
omens and ghosts that had long slnee
heen 1edd by skepticism, came baek to
memory and were eagerly told and
serfously believed,

Every night the crowds ncreased,
every day the excitement grew mere
feverish,  Women  became  nervons,
men sunerstitious, and cbildren afrald
of the shpdows. The country was in
awe, filled with the vague unrest of
myslery,

Billy had accumuolated all the Infor-
mation he could second hend, and de-
clded to go near for himself Friday
nizh

It was a clear moonalight night, and
the crowd, which had begun to gather
soon after sundown, steadily Increas
The grovewan miaf huggles, wagons

d horses, and still the rattle of
wagons and the whir of bugziea from
every direction.

The word quickly puassed that 5Ly
Houck was there, and the interest
doubled.  BHIY'E reduectancs th accept
the Hindu's prophecles as direct reve
latlons from the spirlt world, had been
the one thorn in the heel of the Soer's
followers. Now that he was there he
should be convinced in a way that

puld conquer bbllef for all

the

which wits almost

ring, and contzlned soats for n
& thousand praple.

At the east end was n ralsed plat-
form from which the Seer gave publle
readings [rec. At one slde of the stage
i door opened Into a passage way,
whirh led to the Hindu's gorgeously
furutshed tent, where private readlogs
wers glven at one dollar per revela-
tlon

ly

The attendant came to the front of
the stage and raised hls hand for si-
lence.  Tho red curtaln over the door
of the pnssage way parted, and & tall,
majostic figurs with fAowing beard,
white as snow, a turban on his head,
and a rich  Orlental robhe over his
shonlders came forward and ascended
tho satage. The llghts were so ar.
ranged that the andlence wus In the
full glare, while the stage was In seml-
darkness

The attendant made the
nouncements, and asked for volun-
leers, Beveral came forward, and one
al n Uime thelr past and future were
revealed to the audlence, which lis-
tened with the profoundest awe.

Alter walting several turns for Bllly
o go forward the crowd could no
longer restrain Its Impatlence. Some
one called "Bllly Houck!" and the eall
“Billy!" "Billy!" was taken up all over
the tent and even echoed from the out-
glde

The atiendant lfted his hand for sl-
lance, and asked (f the gentloman
called for would not come forward.

Billy stood up and the crowd begun
to cheer, but he did not go forward,
When silence was restored, he said:

"Fellow-citizens, you know [ aln't
much of a bellever in fortune-tellin’,
but I'm willin' to be convinced. I'm
willin' to give It a fair trial. Now, this
man never saw me before, and I'll let
him tell my fortune If he will let me
tell one. We'll ank Judge Davis of
Sarvis Polot to call out some man |
never saw before, and If 1 don't hit it
ns well an this man does on me then
I'Hl glve up. Aln't that fair.” The at-
tendant wiarted to protest, but the
proposition had caught the audience,
and the Hindu nodded his approval.

Billy was seated on the platform with
his back to the audipnee. The Seer
#tood up before him and majestically
waved his hand before his face, and
began, In a dreamy voice, to reveal
Blily's history.

His story of Billy's past was re
markably accurate, and at several
points was so diverting that the crowd
roared with delight. Some revelations
were decidedly embarrassing, but Billy
never flinched, never moved a muscle
until the reading was finlshed.

The Hindu resumed his seat, and
Billy srose and indieated to Judge
Davie that he was ready.

The Judge announoced that as it was
known that neither Billy nor the Seer
had ever met before, that it seemed

usual an-
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face, and began in a penetrating mends
tone:

“I sea before me a young man that
loved spotted pants, red neckties, and
bated work."

The audience was struck with horror,
Surely Billy would be consumed by
tre. But he was not.

“When he was seventeen he wasn't
worth the powder and lead it would
lake to kill him, and when he waa
twoenty he wasn't worth nigh that
much,”

The audlence gusped. This was
sacrilege.

“It is elght years ago,” went on Billy
with his eyes fixed on the Hindu, “1
see him followin' Deacon Wade home
from town. | see him hide In the
brush and wateh the deacon bury three
hundred dollars in the orchard, and
then | see him slip in when the deacon
s gone and steal it."

The people loved Billy, but this horse
play was going too far, Why didn't
some one stop him? But nobody did.

"Apgaln | see him, and he s slippin’
into Granny Stewart's kitchen. He
steals her sliver spoons, then gits
scared and hides ‘em under the amoke
hiouse,"

The aundience stirred. They wers
blindly Incrédulous, but this was in-
teresting. The Hindu sat motionless.

“I so¢ him helpin’ Jim Dodson haul
saw-logs, and he gets so lazy he hides
the log chain so he can miss a half
day."

“Again | see him,"” sald Billy, speak-
Ing u triffle more distinetly. "It s
midnight, and he Is alipplng round the
back of Norton's store. The Seer gave
a start. "I see him cut the window
out, climb in and rob the safe."

Blily gripped the Hindu's wrist and
held him until he Anished.

“You a1l knowshim. Hls name I8
Claud Tayler, amd the sheriff s waltin’
for him at the door.”

Quick as a cat springs the Hindu
leaped for the passage way, leaving
his robe behind. The attendant went
out under the edge of the tent.
C"Well," said Bllly to the Squire as
they took an Inventory of the things
left behind, “‘they gol away all right,
but 1 guess there's money enocugh In
this Livg to pay back the dollar to all
them who will own up they had their
fortune told. If there's any left you
better buy the Widder Jones a new
wagon,"”

“Where'd the sheriff go?" asked the
Squire, but Billy merely winked his
left eye,

When Billy and the Squire came out
of the tent the crowd had vanished as
though It had faded into the night; all
save Lwo figures walking very lelsurely
and very close together across the
Bridge.

And ss Bllly capght the ripple of
Mary's laughter, he squinted his left
eyn AL the moon In p knowing, cga«
filentinl way.—The Criterion,
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tads and hobbles, and one of these

In clock moking. He deslgned the

hlungl timeplece In Great Britain,

the clock of the Cathedral of SL

Puul in London, and he also I the

deglgoer of the great cloek in the

Vietorla Tower of the houses of Par
lHument

What ig called iu Canada the
Twelve Children et of the lnte Mer
cler government, whereby -a farm of
government land was glven to every
father of a famlly of that number,
has developed the intercsting fact
that the French Canadians are far
more prolific than any of the other
races of the Dominlon, (hough even
with them the number who are quall
fled to take A claim under the law
in small. Only about slx per cent. of
those benefiting by the act are Eng:
lish, Scotch or Irish descent.

Chinese newspapers, owing lo the
chenp quality of paper wied and to
tho low price of labor, both lherary
and mechnnical, are Issund at an ex
Ireme v smal' figure.  The price of
the ardinary 8hanghal journal Is four
cash, or about one-fifth of a cent.

A curlous custom still holds good
in the villnge of Waddesdon, In Buck:
inghamshire, England, where, on any
morning or evenlng of the year, a
person can clalm a free drink of new
milk from a cow speclally kept for
the benefit of thirsty wayfarers.

A swan, about which ‘a curious
story is told In Cumberland, England,
has just returned from (ts summet
vigit to Moorhouse Tarn. Originally
the swan took up hisg abode on the
Inkelet In company with his mate, but
thelr nest waa robbed, and the female
bird died, apparently brokenhearted,
The bereaved consort covered the
body with leaves and reeis and de
parted. Every spring since he bas
regularly returnnd to Lbe grave, al
ways alone, and, with the water hena
for company, swims disconsolately
about the tarn throuphout the sum-
mer.

Camille Flammarion, the noted at-
tronomer and sclentist, In a recent
lecture in Parls gave an account of
some of the freaks of lghtning
These freaks, however, he affirmed,
were delermined by causes which we
have yet Lo learn. Bometimes 1t
killg, sometimes it merely Injures,
and sometimes it seems to be frollck-
ing in & way which gives rlse to the
hypothesis that “it is & thought
which, instead of being atiached to
& brain,
tric current.” Bometimes [t plays
the physiclan, aa In the Instance
#t  Romalnes, France, when In
1698 It struck & man who had not
peen able to walk without s grutoh on
account of rheumatism.  After the
shock the rheumatism disappeared.

[ " As Advertined,
“Don't you hire any servants at all

Is aitached to an alec |

IMITATIVE CRIMINALS.

THEY FOLLOW ONE ANOTHER IN
METODS OF CRIME.

Aemarkable |nstances From Records
of Buccessful Robberles and Swin-
~dles That Have Been Copled—When
“Dinner Hour” Robberies Were
Fashionable.

The imitative facully of criminals
Is whll recognized by all engaged ln
their detection, says the London An-
swers. One sensational crime makew
Beotland Yard watchful for others In
which some of its peculiar features
will be copled,

One of the most remarkable serles
of Imitative crimes_in modern times
occurred at  Windsor, While the
Count and Countess of Marella were
one February evening, at dinner in
their mansion near Virginla Water
some thieves ascended by means of a
rope Indder to a window In the
Countess’'s dressing room, entered the
room and, having collected a rich
booty of rings, watches, brooches,
necklaces and other (rinkets, worth
some thousands of pounds, disappenr-
ed with them,

For & conslderable time past there
had been none of these dinner hour
robberles. Now the feat of these
thieves was to gake them common.
Btrangely enough, their Imitators ev-
4n selected the same neighborhood,
Within & few weeks, while the Belglan
nmbassador, M. van de Weyer, and
“is wife, were dining In thelr resi
dence at New Lodmge, thieves made n
clean sweep of madame's jewelry In
precisely the same fashlon, The next
gang of Imitators were not so lucky,
Through n mistake In the dining
hour of Lord Ellenborough they tim-
ed their visit to hin Lordship’s house
oo early In the evening. Instead of
being at dinnor his Lordship had gone
for a drive, from which he returned
Inter than bhad been expected. On go-
Ing upstairs to his dressing room he
found the door locked, When It was
broken open the thieves had vanish-
ed, but his Jewelry, seattered on the bed
ready Tor packing up, was still there.
Similar as these robberles were they
were the work of different criminals,
all Imitating the first. They soon haid
Imitators ull over the eountry,

Galnsborough's great pleture “The
Duchess of Devonshire” was stolen
one nlght from Messrs. Agnew's gul-
lery In Old Bond street by thieves who
cut the plcture from its frame, rolled
it up and onrrled it off. There had
been no robbery ofthe kind since 1850,
when burglors vislted the pleture gal-
lery Ip the Earl of S8uffolk’v resldence
and cut out and decampied with gev.
ernl pletures, of which they !rle%
valn to dispose. In disgust they

t abandoned the treasures, worth

pe thousands of pounds, hiding

arches o
hey
the
ol # oqually unfortun-
h their attempts to make money
by thelr erime. Still, they had their
Imitators, The very next year thieves
made an entry during the night In-
to Woodville Lodge, Clayton, Sussex,
and cut from thelr frames and de-
camped with pletures valued at from
10,000 to 15,000 pounds

In December of 1874 0 quick wilted
daring thief, who chanced to bet at
Paddington Statlon, took advantage of
the bustle on the platform at'ending
the arrival of the Prince of Wales to
lay hands upon the Jewel case of the
Countess of Dudley which contained
gems valued at 20,000 pounds.  The
Jowol ease was In the custody of (wo
female servants, who reached the stne
tlon in & cab. The first, alighted from

o cab, put the case down on the
pavement and turned around to assist
her companion out of the vehicle,
When she looked for the case agaln
it was gone. Seizing upon the arrival
or departure of royalty ns an oppor-
tunity for theft Immedintely sprang
Into fashlon among thleves. The very
next month, at the same station, as
the Duke of Edinburgh was passing
through it, thieves found an opportun-
ity to rob an aitendant of the Runslan
ambassador, BDaron Bulow, of his
dressing case, contnining jowels worth
some thousands of pounds,

The fact that the man chose as hiu
example was rewarded with ten years
penal sevitude did not deter Tarpsy,
the jewel thief, from resolving lo
imitate his plan. The first thief or-
dered soveral thousand pounds worth
of jowelry fram a London shop, bad
the precious trinkets brought to his
house, ehloroformed the unlucky bear-
er, and disappéared with his booly.
Tarpsy proceeded on the same line.
With his wife he took a house in the
West End, and then procecding to a
jeweler's, requested him to send a
goloction of diamonds and emeralds
for his wife's conslderation. The un-
fortunate jeweler's man, when he was
shown Into the Tarpsy drawing room,
was selzed, chloroformed, bound and
gagged, while Tarpsy and hils wife de-
camped with thelr preclous burden.
So far the plan had succeeded, but
Tubpsy commenced to fall as soon as
he beggn to be original. He and hls
wife having stolen away to Leaming-
ton, Tarpsy excited the suspicion of
the landlady with whom they lodged
by the pecullar changes he effected In
his Tance.

sowu?u.ta did her Musplelon at last
become that she communicated with

lodger had slipped sway to the con-
Hnent. The detectives, bafled for

———
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place In the ramily mauscleum at
Dunecht. The perpetrators of
ghastly deed performed it in & won.
derful manpner. The body of the Earl
he having died in Italy— had been

embalmed and placed In three coflins, |

The Inner one was of Italian wood,

the second was of lead and the outer |

one of oak. Thus secured the body
was consigned (o the familly mauso-
loum, the entrance to which was cov.
ered with fAagstones, over which was
& thick layer of mold, set with grasa
and flowers. The thieves, breaking
through every obstacle, abstracted
the body and bore IL off. For more
than a year no clue to elther the mlss-
ing body or to the perpetrators of the
crime was discovered. Then an old
poacher related how he had seen men
commit the robbery,

They had, hq declared, aworn him,
with terrible threats, to secrecy, and
he had il now held his tongue In ter-
ror. He pointed out the spot in the
wood where they had hidden the body
and the corpse was found buried there,
wrapped In some thick blankets. The
old poacher was himself accused of
having had a hand in the deed, and,
being placed on trial, was found gull-
ty, roceiving a sentence of five years
penal wervitude Instead of the reward
he had anticipated.

The mutilations of cattle for which
the young sollicitor Edaljl was, npon
evidence that most people who had
studied the case considered very Io-
conclusive, sent to penal servitude
were Imitated by wretches in many
paris of the country. Whether the
terrible Whitechapel murders, known
as the ‘Jnek the Ripper” crimes, were
all the work of one man, or of & MAan
and his imitators, 18 a doubtful polint
in detective clrcles,

OLD SETTLERS,

One of Them Tells about Chicagoe’s
Babyhood.

The challenge that was issued by A.
Filer at the yearly reunlon of the Chi-
cago Ploneersand Sonsand Daughters
of Ploneers held In the Public Library
bullding, May 27, to the effect that he
arrived In Chicago before any one llv-
ing here at the present day, has been
met by Mre. Adeéline Heartt, who ns-
serts that she antedates Filer al least
o year.

“I'm awfully sorry that It has to be
n woman to answer this challenge,”
sald Mrs, Heartt yesterday, "bhut you
know how an old man Is about &
thing ke that, and 1 just have to tel
him. If I didn’t, he'd go on talking
that way until everyone would think
he really was the oldest settler.”

With the dates ready on her longoe,
and the events fArmly fixed In  her
mind, Mrs. Heartt, In hor little home
at 3219 Prairle avenue, stoutly aMrmed
that ghe was here before Filer, and,
after living nearly a year in & log |
enbin near old Fort Dearborn, we

cago
ghe declared, “und spent the b
weeks In the old fort.

“My father was Sergeant Luther
Nichols and he came to Chicago with
his family, my mother and me, with
MajJor Whistler, at the Blackhawk up-
rining. We were only an advance force
and three weeks later General F’k.‘ut[
came with his army and brought the
cholern. The troops that were statlon-
ed In the old fort, with their familles,
were foreed to vacate to make room
for the sick ones and we moved out,
finding shelter for ourselvea wherever
we conld. My father made & tempor-
ary home for us by plling some boards |
against the stockade of the fort and
this kept the rain off for nearly a
month. Then we oblained a log cali-
In angd we lved In that for nearly m
year, when the soldlers were orderod |
to Mackinae, early In the snring ol
1833.

“In the spring of 1834 we came back
to Chicago, where my father was mus-
tered out of the nrmy. He engaged In
the teamiong business. He had several
one horse carts and he transported
frelght from nelghboring settioments
and In the village to the boat landing.
Our cabln was near the fort, where the
river runs into the lake.

“] remember the trip from Chicago
to Mackinac, but what Is most promi-
nent in my recollection is the first cen-
sua that brought Chicago's growing
population to 500. My father spoke of
it 80 much and so often at the timo
thut It made an Impression upon me. |
And 1 don't belleve there were more
that thres or four real streets in the
whole place, either.

“And 1 don't belleve 1 am the old-
eat ploneer at that, for Bleanor Hamil-
ton Keenan, whom [ met at the re-
union a year sgo, was here beforo I
got here. Bhe Is & daughter of Colonel
Richard Hamilton and, if 1 remember
rightly, she was here In the early part
of 1882. 1 have not heard of her slnce
the reunion.”

Mr. Filer challerged James B, Brad
well to find anyone who got here be-
fore 1833, “1 am the oldest ploneer lv-
ing," sald he, “and 1 landed in Chloago
from Buffalo In 1883."—Chicago Tril
bune,

Overdoing It

“Yees," Mr. Billings sald, reluc-
tantly, In reply to his friend's re-
mark that Mrs. Joyce was "an awfully
aweet little woman.,”" “Bo cheerful!
Always sunny; always looking on the
bright side!” Billing's friend contin-
ued, enthusinstically. ’

“There Is such a thing as overdoing
that ‘bright side’ business,” sald Bil-
lings, “The other night I was up
there, and Joyce—you know how
absent-minded he isT—put the Hghted
end of his clgar in hia mouth. He
jumped three feot, and was a liftle
nolsy for & minute. Right In the
midst of it all Mrs. Joyeo smiled
blandly, and sald:

“How fortuoate you were, dear, (o

discover it at once!” _

Ways and Means.

o ' THE

| clal intimacy with the npostle John,

| class, go together for a time, then

| not his? As Paul says, “what fellow-

| suppose a man is indifferent, hard and
| seltish, prone to cherlsh grudges and fo

| the man was not really viclous at heart

ULPIT.

A SCHOLARLY SUNDAY SERMON BY
THE REV. J, D. BURRELL

Bubject : The Friend of God,

Brooklyn, N. Y.—Sundny morning the
Rev. Joseph Duuu Hurrell, pastor of
the  Clagson Avenue Preshyterinn
Clinreh, preached un Interesting ser-

, mon on the subject, *The Friend of
God.” The text wns from James 11:24:
“He was ealled the Friend of God.”
Mr. Burrell sald:

| The figure of Abralinm s one of the

| most majestie spared to us by the past.
He stands before ws in singulnr dig-

| nity, serenity and power, and his su-
preme quality was that he was the
friend of God,

The phrase Is peenliar. 1t Is not snhl
that God was his friend, but that he
was God's friend, There Is a differ
ence.  We nccept the friendship of
God ns n matter of course, ke the alr
we breathe, But the thought that man
may be a friend to God searcely comes
to un at nll,

There is somelhing deeply tonching
nbout that thought. For we urunlly
look upon God ns suMiclent unto Him-
self. Yet In this other respect we see
Him longlug for friends. Thut desire
I8 common among men, for there nre
many lonesome, wisunderstond, hungry
for n friendly word of appreciation.
Now think of God also as misunder-
stood, grieved by neglect, yearuing to
be loved. 'Then think of Abraham as
giving God Lis heart.  You see hnw
moch It meant to God that Abraham
was his friend.

One I8 led to be the friend of another
by lking him. 'The renson why we
like him way be inexplieable to our-
selves, for there Is no accounting for
tastes, All frults nre the gifts of God
to men, yet some we enjoy nnd otbers
we reject.  All people are children of
God, and we can.love every one of
them in a disinterested and fraternn!
way. But this does not Interfere with
our liking some botter than ollprs,
Even our 8aviour felt this humnn ten-
dency and was drawn by it to a spe.

I suppose there never was a person
about whom people differsd more than
Charles Lamb. S8ome could not endore
hig perpetunl ralllery, his bad puns,
his stammer. Others knew him to be

one of the rarest spirits, subtle In [n.
tellect, exqulsite in taste and grandly |
unselfiah,

Now that Hking which mnkes friend-
ship between man and man makes it |
between man and God. We enn ple-
fure Abrabam at the close of the day, |

| when the tents bad been pltelied and
! the evening meal enten, golng apart

from the camp for a little space that
he might open his soul to God. We
enn imagine David at night time while
the cliy slept, mounting to the roof of
the palace and beneath the canopy of
stars communing with the Most High.
We can see Christ esceping from the
ecrowds that thronged His steps aml
eagerly hiding for a brief thme in the
eeclusion of some mountain top that
H be alone with Es Father,

I do not sny reverence

do not say submit to “nd

we like God? ILis a pieu-

estion. Perhaps asking It makes

wonder whether our apprecintion of

od does mot lack something of the
warm throb of life,

Friendsbip also Involves simllarity
of tastes. In fact, most of our friend-
ships come about through our being
brought together in the pursult of some
commaon intercst, by nn ocean voyage,
a golf club, a board of directors, a
Sunday-school class, for exnmple. Peo-
ple whose chilef Interests (iffer are not
likely to become friends; Ewerson and
Boss Tweed, for example,

There Is no better field for studying
the laws of friendship than a college.
Young men »r women who have known
ench other pleasantly enter in the same

gradually, without any i1l feellng what-
ever draw apart inorder to forin other
combiontions. This shifting Is gener-
ally due to the dominating power of
gome common Intereat—French, bont-
fnge, editing n paper together, member-
ship in the same fraternity and the
like,

The same principle holds true in the
friendship between man and God. 1t
s brought about by simllarity of tastes
and interests. Supreme in God |8 the
sense of order, whose moral &lde Ia
righteousness. [ow can He bhave any
friendship with a man who lacks this
sense of order? Who does not mind
belng a glutton or a drunkari or Im-
pure, or telling a lle or taking what is

ship bath righteousness with unright-
cousness?'  And another characteris-
tle of God Is His spirit of charity. But

do unkindnesses, how Is fricndship
possible between him nnd God? “Hov
that loveth not his brother whom he
Lath seen, how ean he love God whom
he hath not seen?”

It is Important, then, for us to ask If
we Hhe what God lkes, If w2 valuo
highly, as He does, the soul, the spirit-
ual life, a character of purlty nnd good-
ness. ‘I'bese are the foundatlons of
friendship between heaven and earth.

Agnln, part of friendship Is loyalty.
But loyalty how far? Through bad re-
port as well as through good report?
Assuredly, The friendship that will
not endure straln is of little worth.

Twenty years ago & young inan wis
swept away by the excltement of gnm-
bllug in Wall Street, and mlsused the
funds of the bank of which he wan
presidept. The defleit of millions was
made good, But, of course, the dis-
grace was there. Yet today he has
standing in a certain small soclal elr-
cle. His friends, you see, reallzed that

and stood by him to belp bim make a
new lite. How many a man, who In
fact has done no wrong, but who bas
had some idle gossip raised nbout him,
has found himself deserted In a minute
by those he counted upon as his
friends. There is no soclal tragedy
more pititul than this, and aiso none
wore disereditable to human nature,

To be a friend to God means to be
loyal to Him through storm as well as
through sunshine in the day not only
of prosperity, but also In that of ad-
versity, when the skeptic says, “If God
is good avd is your how can He
mlt tll:ll trouble to fall upon you ¥
God,

lenve to go home and arrange his af-
falrs, His friend Damon took Lils place
in prison. In the end In the nlek of
time, Pythlas relurned und surrendered
himgelf, Beenuse of the spectiacle of
such o friendship he was pardoned.
Hut the Interest of the story centres n
Damon Iying In prison while the days
of Pythins' absence lehgthen and the
Hme of execotlon deaws near, For not
only was Damon content to endure m-
prisonment for his friend, but far be-
yond thnt he wns prepared to die In
his place,

The story Is no doubt a falry tale,
but Is glves us a true lesson, and has
lind Infinence npon the clvillzed concep-
tion of friendship. And as applied to
our relationship to Giod it 18 snggest-
ive. 1f our friendship to Him s genu-
Ine It will bear the mark of generosity,
There have been not a few friends of
Uod ready to die, if need be, for Him.

And yet there are many who render
to God what they llke rather than what
He likes,_ Sometimes presents are
given amoug us on the same Irrationnl
basis. You have seen n poor young
couple receive from some rich ne-
quaintance an absurd wedding present
of a costly plece of bricn-lirae which
would he utterly out of place In thelr
mwodest parlor, and wonld divert an
nmount of money which would have
heen o grent hielp In practienl form.
The donor consnlted hls desire ratlier
thau thelrs,

Bo s It often with men's gifis to
God; they glve Him what they ke
rather than whnt He likes. In Jere-
minl's nge they offered sacrifices of
lmilocks and gonts. In Christ's day
they performed elnborate rellglous cer-
ewonles amd wore phylneclerles nand
fringes.  In medieval times they did
penanee and pald money. To-dny they
erect costly churches and endow col-
leges,  But it we wonld please God we
must consult His wishes In our gifis
nmd not our own, And what does God
like hest? A pure heart, n humble nmd
contrite spirit, days free from evil,
practieal thoughts of kindness for oth-
ers, homes of renl devotlon, sacrifices
of money from genuine love of Ilis
work, words of lionest testlinony for
Him mn publie and private. These are
the things God likes, npd thou whoe
love Him even effer them to Him,

In the fourteenth century, when the
mornl amd spiritual state of Christen-
dom was dnrk, smeonp of nohle souls
banded themselves together to strive
after  holiness.  Thelr
wore at Steasshurg and Cologne, Their
grentest member was John Toaler, the
ecolehrated preacher, whose printed ser-
mons made o deep impression on Lu-
ther, The Influence of those men wis
performed and abides to this day.  Haot
the thing to notlee especinlly about
them was thelr name: they  ealied
themselves “The Fricods of God”

I« there not o place for such people
in the life of today?  Men are apt to
become so abgorbed in the concerns of
this life ns to neglect God altogether,

| and when they do think of Him It I8

often with the desice chiefly to get
something from Him. How sordld and
unworthy this all ls, We ought to
have our relintionslip on a Lilgher level,
15 it not possible for wa o npprecists
s grandeur and goomdoess tor thele
own excellence? Can we not like Him
for what He is? As He looks down
upon o eonsiderably WRTIMerent world,
can we not give Him the happiness of
letting Him soe that we aro Ilis
friends? And when trouble bewlllers
us let us still belleve In Him; when
His good vnine is assalled, let ok de-
fend Him; when He wants some one
to do His work, let us say, "Here am
1, rendd me™

W are familiar enough with the idea
that God Is oor frlend.  Bat the ques-
tion Is whip are willlpg to be fricuds of
Lul?

Tonder This Fact,

“Take your Bible, and earefully
count, not only the chapters or the
verses, but the letters froan the be-
giuning of Genesls to the ‘Awen' of
the Revelatlon; nud when you have
accomplished the task. go over It agaln
and ngaln—ten thues, twenty, forty
thues—nny, you wust rend the very
lettera of your Bible elghty times over
before vou have reached the regquisito
sun It wonld take somethiog Hke the
letters of cighty Bibles to represent tho
men, women and children of that old
nod wondrous empire, Fourteen bun-
dred of them have sunuk Into Christian
praves during this Inst bour; thirly-
thiree thonsand will pass. to-day [for-
cver hoyomd your reach,

“Despateh yonr nlssionary to-mor-
row, nnd one milllon and a guarter of
immortal souls, fur whom Chbrist died,
will have passed away to their final
necount before he ean rveach thelr
shotes.  Whether sueh faets touch us
ot not, I think they ought to move our
hearts, 1t Is enough to make an angel
weep'=Itev. Bllvester Whiteheml,

2l Wame of Jesus,

The Tonl {8 the heaver of prayer,
There should be walting on Him, not
unly In the assembly of His people, not
only with the attitvde of revereat re-
gard, In the forms of rellgion, but ns
the 'salmlst puts it: “Truly my soul
walteth npan God.” For salvation, for
protection, He Iv to be sought; and
whatever the trouble of our lives, we
thus get stability.

What can we nsk? The fulfllment of
the exceeding great and precious prom.
Ises.  But what plea ean we prescut,
wenk and sinful a8 we are? The nome
thint la above every name—the name of
Jesus.—John Hall,

The Way We Do Things,

Rev, ¥. B. Meyer soys: “Knitting
needles are cheap and common enough,
hut on them mway be wrobght the fafr-
ext deslgns In the richest wools. Bo
the Incldents of dally life may be com-
monplace In the extreme, but on them
a8 the materinl foundation we mny
build the unseen but everlasting fabrie
of n noble and beautiful ebharacter, 1t

(loes not so much matter what we do,

but the way in which we do It matters
greatly.”

Rose culture may be sald to be lo-
eated noar the apex of commercial
hortloulture because of the refine-
ment of the product, the high prices
which excellence commanda in the
open market and the exceoding sidll
and Intelligence required for the best
results says the Massachusells
Ploughman. Some of the best hortl
oultural talent in the ocountry Is be-

hendgunrters |
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When women meet to have 8 Iu

Thelr voloes strike a twmt 3

They tnlk a while of th mL :

OF shows that they intend e,
Of couples who cannot agres,
Dut ere the time to end the call

One of them says, 1t peons to D8
1 cannot keep o cook at all™

Forgotten then the gown or hat,
Or what the coming styles may
Or who In banting off her fat,
e who pald such & monstrous
For legal service In B, D,
In mceents that ean' but appall
One will assert unhappily,
“1 cannol keep n cook at all”

v, L

They cense to criticise the fal,
Or to dincusd the lntont ten
Or how the Rrowus made up thetr
Or what womebondy sald when
At euchre st o one, two Khree,
Then melancholy comes the fall
In vubee of her who'n up & trem,
“1 vanool keep a cook at all"”

L'envol,

Princess, 1 make appeal to thee !;
When orx! | saunter down thy astl
Don't let me aear—ob, heed this pleal
“f gannot keep a cook at all” - ud

“He sall be'd pever marry a womas
for her money." “That was befop
he knew what It wns to need I
Clevelnnd Plain Dealer,

“Pupns, must a man be parrow-minds |

od 1o keep In the stralght and narrg

path?*  “No, son; but the man who
keeps  therein frequently  is"—Houss!
ton Post., !

“A wonan’s bonnet would not cost

much i i wasn't for the trimming® |

galid the miserly
would o man's
hits wile,

husband,
whiskers,” answered
Chlcago News.

“Omee In o while,” sald Uncle Ebeny
“a man (hinks he 1& showin' his o

“Neithel |

-I:-:u-nd-m he ls puttin' sn—oim
reusonnb in on somebody's  pa

tlenee " —Washington Star.

Nan—I1 don’t see why Miss Mugley
should want o marry him, with L
hoer money, Dlek—I guess she had oy
I odon't belleve he'd have taken her
without It—Phllandelphia Press.

“That letter carrler would make
goodd  basehall plicher,” observed
fan. "Why?" demanded the scone
hosard  fiond “Hecause his dellvery
Is s0 good "—Portlund Telegram., o

“Misgs Anteck says this |s the most |

sanftary of all the ages.” “She ought
to know " suld the man who roomned
neross the hall.  “Bhe's compared &
wood muny of
Prius,

“Long hilr on o man used to be
vonsldered a #lgn of strength.,” “Well,
long halr on some men indicates that
they're top strong Lo work and e
the price-dfa hatrcut. 5 Pldgas
Lodger. A

“Don’t you think that some
make a mistake in adopting politie
ng n ocareer?™  “Yes; but It lsn't A8
sorfous as the mistake that polll
makes In adopting some men as
representatives.”

He—Yes, but women are so elusl
She—DBut, then, the glory of winnd
Pardon me; | mean, no mat
whom yon marry, you find next
vou have marrled somebody
Fown and Oountry. |

“It's enrfous,” sald Uncle Eben, S8
henr tell bout how many genjuses
has bLeen allowed to starve an'
many lazy folks mannges to git |
Hvin' by protendin’ to be genlumesd
—Washlngton Stor.

Friend of the Family—Why do
always speak of your hhm
governor? 1L pleases him go 0
He never penlly has a say in
thing; mother ls the renl exoeu
Detroit Froo Press,

“ do hate to sce women
up in & stroot car”  "Oh! Now il
know—" “What do you know
“Why you always shut your eyes
go to sleep ns soon a8 you gel & soall

Cleveland Leader. 4

“Who & that fellow In the siag
box who Is laughlng so he |y
That's the author of the A
“Hather bad taste.” “Not at mll
never heard that comedian's :
before."—Cleveland Leader. y

Automobliiat (recovering from <
jury)—Iisn’t that a pretty. stiff
doctor? Surgeon—You don‘t sw
I'm golng to let the repair men do
the getting rich out of this busins
do you?—Chlcago Tribune, _

“What can a fellow do when'
gots Lo the end of his rope?" mw
ed the disappointed cltizen,
the clgar awny and light a freah
suggested the idiotic cltizen cheer
ly.—Loulsville Courler-Journal,

Tommy—~WIll no "undesirable |
olgners” of any kind be yored
live in England once the Al ]
has passed?  Father—No—I od
think g0 ooty -
Mamzell 5l have o go! P
She—Here Is n  wonderful
They're nctually growing pe
and tomaloes on the same p
—Nothing so wonderful
Cabbage and tobacco have |
grown that way.—Pbiladel
letin.

“Yaas," said Cholly, “I'm
for ewlckel and golf and all ths
of thing. i
don't ¥' know."”
od Miss Sharpe.

-
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them,"—Detrolt  Free




