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Grommar Bchool.
Ll
He strlden upen the brilliant stage, !
lmwnhﬂlh‘ﬁy o the Iond sppiause,
Aud, with the wisdom of a HTP.
Declalms “The Coamos and It Caowe”

High School,

Agaln (he hero of a nlght,
His head 15 high, hiw volee Is anre )
He squarely louks mcrosa the licht
And speaks “Our Conntry and [is Cure”

College,

Now, with the right to slepn A B
ot Ilnrdlf with his splell less,

He grasps his slgned and sealed degres,
And reads “The Thresholl of Suscess”

Post-Gradonle

Proparedl with all the schools may teach,
Iﬂ-. fgures w1 a_ publle divner,

And given a carefal little speorh
Upen “The Chapes of a Hegloner,

Life.

The vears mil by, He wins his wey
Hard throngh the thick of modern srrife,

Avd haltlpgly puts down some daL "
“Thoughts on the A B s of Life,

Déath,

s hntiors erown hls weary hrow )

He lives 1ife to the fullest seops
Gently be makes his foal bow,
".\m'j Nrenthes Wi theme, “A  flambie

e
o8 —Loulstille Herald,

Story a Cyclamen Blossoms.

A Moonlight Adventure With a Russian
Princess on an Alpine Lake. . . . |
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Do you know Talloires. If vour
kind futes bave ever taken you there
and youn have once made the tour of
the Inkes you will certainly remem-
ber lhe greenm, silent cornes, back
against the mountaln where the vil-
Inge sleeps, continually lulled by the
pine trees,

Pirectly below the lake sproads s
blue waters, smiling in golden rip-
ples, and flecked here nnd there with
white, trinngular salls.  The Intense
light, filtered by the focey clouds, -
luminntes  brightly the circle  of
mountaing  which  surrounds  Lthe
water,

The many wshades of green,
somber blue, the vivid, violet and the
glivery gravs of the mountalns mingle
In wondrous harmonles with the tar-
quolse of the lake and the brilliant
green of the vines, I s there that
one shonld go to taste the joy of re
quited love, and still more truly it is
the pince where n bitler sorrow may
find surcease In pence.

Not long ago, on the mountuin road
I met three tourists desvending, with
thelr alpenstocks nnd knapsacks and
thelr hats decortted with bunehes of
eyclamen blossoms, | watehed them
pass with a wistful giance, while
memories of the distant days when
I too was 200 flled my braln,

I saw myscll gally descending the
same road, my hat decked with flow-
ers, accompnnicd by two merry com-
panlons, and even as the crests of
the mountalns were reflected in the
witter, 80 the remembrancea of for
mer times rose before me, elear and
sharp as a mirage, with all the enlors,
the perfumes and the enthusinsmg of
youth.

It happened (wenty-five yoars Rgo

this very village, where we had

pued to spenid $he night after a

Tav . :

e of

K saw, walk-

dward us, in the soft

ifile of the treea, a beautiful young

girl radiant in all the glory and splen-
dor of her eighteen years,

Tall. admirably formed, her thick
golden curls fell in clouds aboul her
wonderful  shoulders, and ns  she
turned, at the sound of our voices,
we caught sight of a finely cut patri-
cinn profile, with proud red lips and
haughtily inguiring dark eyes

We fell in love with her al onee,
all three of us, and, forgetful of the
fatigues of the doy, we followed her
disereetly along o winding path nntil
she disappeared bheneath a guloway
of drooping honeysuckle Upon our
return (o the inn we lenrned that the
stranger who had so exclted our @il
miratlon was the Princess V— a
Russian, who lived with her parents
in one of the villas that bordered
on the lake,

Russian, a princess  and
that was enough surely 1o
imnginations working, and all through
dinner we made impossible plong to
wayldy our new divinity and sccost
her. My two compunlons, however,
were too sleepy o do adything but
go to bed that night

1 had no desire to follow thelr ex
ample.  lInstend. [ strolled saunter
ingly down the rond, looking inguir
Ingly bellind cvery tree as [ wenl

It was an exquisite evening. The
full moon had rlsen  behind  the
mountalng and plereed thelp somber
depthe with arrows of sliver lght,
Everywhere, through the  sleeping
country, the crickety were chirping,
with bere nnpd there the note of a
low-fiylng swallow

At my feet the Inke, with Its path-
way of molten ripples, murmured ca
reasingly to the tiny beach, I threw
mysell down on the soft grass and
began to Invent romantic Incldents
which should bring about my meel-
ing with the Russlan princess.

As 1 bullt my «ahorate castles In
Bpain | heard the metallie click of a
boat chain beneath the willows at my
gide, and prescntly, not five stops
awny, n white form emerged from the
shadow Into the moonlight. It was
the beautiful Russian.

Bhe was trying to unfasten the boat
a fask for which her slender fingers
were in no wise fitted. Finally she
straightened up with an sngry sigh
and kicked the hesvr chain petolan-
tly.

“Oh, dear, what a nulsance!”™ she
slghed.

My opportunity had come

“Allow me,” 1 cried, starting for-
wird suddenly, and, kneeling, I freed
the boat, although not without con-
slderable Injury to my knuckles and
fingers,

Bhe Jumped Into the boat and then
looked at me Inquiringly.

1 had gpent a week In the moun-
talng tramping in all weathers wher-
ever | happensd 1o be, and my clothes
showed (he atrain 16 which they had

gt y-

sl our

Gormnmn,

The moonlight shone full on her love-
ly foce, at once haughly and mis
chilevous, framoed In s wealth of
glittering  curls, IF'rom their place
in her corsage & bunch of cycylamen
Llossoms made Lhe alr sweet with
thelr penetrating perfume.

“I have wanted to do this for a
long tme,"” eald the princess, as if
In explanation, “but my aunt hales
the water and Miss Gray is as foolish
s a cat about I, so | made up my |
mind o come alone, and [ would have
been well on my way now If it had
pol been for that miserable ebain”

Her wolee wag low and as sweel as
Hir flowers she wore, Absorbed In
my mimiratinn of her, 1 said nothing,
bt continued to row

"So, you see, you eame just In
thme,” ghe went on, “but you must
nat think 1 shall not pay you for your
trouble,'"

"You are too good,  Fraulein™ 1
sald, “hut 1 am not a8 hontman, and |
assore you that the plensure of belng
of serviee 1o you Is the grewtest re
ward 1 coulid have.”

She ralsed hor head guickly, and
I enw a [rown gather on her white
hirow

"Who arp you, then?” she nsked In
nn Areitated  volee

“A tourist fresh from o
tromp in the mountalns,” | answered

Her forehead cleared and 1 saw o
smile play about the corners of her
maoith

“AhS she  eaid,

wirk's

“In that case 1
must mike my excuse for my indis
eretlon. Mlss Gray woulil certainly
call this 1 most improper  proceed-
Ing."

Her vyos duneogd wickedly, but she
comtinued hnatlly

*Ir you please,
once (o the shore.”
“She gave a pot—te—tbe, rudder
strings and the boat swung fmbout, al:
tough 1 pulled as  lolsardly as |
dared,  On the other slde of the lake
the stlver moonbeams turned to ruddy
gold where a shepherd’'s glowlng Ore
wan reflected on the water,

“Have you been op Mont
Inguired the voung  Princess,

we will relurn at

Blane?”
who,

light. Buddenly a dark form emerged
from the wide balcony and a thim
volce ealled:

“Nudla, Nadia] You must coms ts
uuw. You will certalnly cateh eold.*

“It {s my aunt,” murmured Nadiaj
“I don't kmow nbout my catohivg
cold, but 1 am sure to catch a geokd-
Ing It 1 do not hurry. Thanks, and
good night. Wil you be so gobd as
o fasien the boat again? Sints sou
are not a boatman, | cannot pky for
my passage, but I am axious 1n clear
my debt.”

Bhe appeared to think for & mo
ment, and then, abruptly pulling the
eyclumen blossoms from her belt, she
tosased them to me, erying:

“Farewell! Keep these flowers in
memory of the falry of the lake!"

The next moment she had disap-
penred beneath the dark shadows of
(he trees, snd 1 never saw her agaln,

PARTRIDGES IN CAPTIVITY.

Th Success of Prof. Hodge's Experi-
ments In Massachusetta,

Dr. Clifton F. Hodge, professor of
biology at Clark University, is having
remnrkable success In his efforts to-
ward domesticating (he ruffed grouse,
or partridge. The latest achlevement
s the ralsing of a second generation
of the birds while they are in eaptivity,
five strong healthy birds having been
botehed two weeks ngo by the mother
partridge.

More conld scarcely be desired than
to have a palr mate and produce their
young in the back yand of a city home,
{30 far as 18 known the birds hove act-
el oxactly the smme as their brothers
in the woods, even to the curious act
of drumming. They are just as large
a8 thoge In the wools and are lively
and contented. One of the old male
birds scems to be especially delighted
when Dr. Hodge enters the enclosure
In which they are kept and plays with
the bird as one would with hly pet
cat. In no other case, so far as s
known, has this specles been any where
near so perfectly domesticated.

Dr. lodge began tnese experiments
in the spring of 1903, when he obtalned
some partridge eggs from the woods
anil hatehed them out under 8 bantam
hen. At the time he vas laughed at
for trying It. But after the chicks
were hatehed out, and it was seen
that they were belng rajsed, n member
of the Mussachusetls Flgh and Game
Protective assoclatlon who resldes in
Worcester reported the affalr tg a
meeting of the directors, which then
vols] $200 to be given to Dr. Hodge
In ald of his exppriments.

He is using It In enlarging his en-
closures with a view to slding such
work as the association 18 dolng, espe-
clally by eventwally setting the birds
free In the covels of the State and
perhaps In our eity parks. Dr. Hodge's
purposs in the experiments, so fur as
his own work s coneermed, |s more
especlally to stud entifically the
blological relaticy
fods, habits,

Tessiuliiies
QUAINT AND CURIOUS.

Tho biggest leaves in the world are
those of the Ina) palm, which grow
on the banks of the Amazou. The
leaven reach a length of thirty Lo fifty

from wmy manner
trusted, decided to
brenk the
from there I
the  mogn-

nannred
o be
agrecable amd
“I have Josi come
tramped baek through
tadns," 1 roplled

“Then yon knew
ls It oot heawtdful?”

“Very, capocinlly

“Crh, hut gt
time,”  she
"I 1 w0 Bl
parept  the it
continually o plunge
down to its very depths I love It
I love the water.” And she dipped
her bare arms in the slivery ripples
that knoeked softly against the sldes
af Uhe boat,

“Prabably yon nre a water nymph,"
| snbd slowly us 1 watched her in
awed  admiration,

“I wish 1 were," she replied gally.
You know there wre some here, for
this s m lake with legonds and
Aplrite"”

“Really ™ 1 asked.

“Yey, Indeed, The villagers say
that just where we are now there is
# whole city  burled  beneath  the
wnves because the Inhabltants  re-
fused to glve hospitality 1o an old
hegenr, who was really a disguised
falry. When the moon Is full the
cocks In the submerged village crow
ot the bottom of the lake and the-
church bells ring as if for masa.
Liston, listen! Can’t you hear some-
thing now like the soft, distant ring-
Ing of bells?”

8he leaned over the glde of the
boat as If lstenlng to something be-
low the waves, even as she smiled
at her own fmncying.

“Do you hear anything?' she re-
peatid,

1 stopped rowing and kanelt obedi-
ently beside her, 80 near that our two
heada almost touched. To have re-
mained there 1 would have sworn and
belleved anythlng she chose, and in-
deed It did seem to me that | heard
a vague, dejicloun, dream muasle,

Perhaps it was nothlng more than
the beating of my heart, for it was
throbbing violently to be so near to
(he beautiful princess with the gold-
en hair and the wonderful eyes. The
soft odor of' the cyclamen blossoms
wag Intoxicating,

“Hush,” she whispered, with a
mysterious alr, laylng ber finger on
her rosy lips, “the fmiry of the lake
Is calling us!"

In sllence of the night floated a
distant sound of a hunting horn. It
wis easy to belleve thal it came from
below tife water,

“Oh, dear, no.” she cried, laughing
at the sight of my credulous face and
wide open éyes. “I'm afruld we can't
make It anything more than it is,
after all!™

“Not at all,” I exclaimed forvently.

probably
that | was
b

stlence

our lnke beforp?
{

Just now."

In wonderful nt every
anawersl  impetuously.,
and Hmpld and trans-
Seems It It werae

inviting yun

feet, and from ten to twelve feet In

| breadth.

When a man s elected mayor of
New York city lamps are placed In
front of his resldence, and they re-
maln (here after he Is out of office.
Thus there i 0 more or less permanent
dirsctory to the resldences of ex-
may ors.

Birds spolled the bridge which spans
Eagle Creek, four miles southwest of
Hartford. Many of the timbers have
been so honeycombed by woodpeckers
and yellowhammers that the county
commlissioners have condemned the
bridge as unsale,

Missourl has a whitthog judge, who
delights in making shavings., Judge
Pepper, of Jopiin, when presiding at an
interesting trinl, tekes to whittling a
soft plue stlck. When the court nd-
Journs, the floor around the judge's
seal looks like a planing mill

Sclentists have ascertalned that a
furtle’'s heart wiil beat after removal
If put on n plece of glass, kept cool and
molst, and coversd with a bell-jar,
It has been known to beat thirty-six
or even [lorty-elght hours; twelve or
fourteen hours I8 a common record.

A grand record was achieved by
John Woterworth, the oldest engineer
In the world, who recently died at
Preston, England, at the age of elghtly-
five years, He began driving In 1548,
and drove an engine over 2,000,000
miles during his thirty-seven years of
service, without a single accident.

An odd way of taking the census
prevalls In China. The cities and
lowns are arranged In groups of tem
honses. The oldest man in each group
visits the nine houses which, with his
own, make the group, counts the mem-
bers of every famlily, and sends in his
roport to the Imperial Census Burean,

A curioup order Is sometimes given
In the British Navy. It is usually is-
sued at night, and consists of the com-
mand, “A hands black fuces!"™ A
supply of burnt cork is carrled by each
war ship for this purpose, When &
night syrprise s Intended, it Is not
only the vessels that are made as little
visible ns possible; even the faces of
the men must be blackened, for, when
powerful night-glasses are used, the
showing of & white' face is far more
evident than any landsman would sup:

WOMEN CRUELER THAN
MEN,

LIKEWISE MORZ DCESTRUCTIVE,
IRRITABLE, CUNNING AND
VIOLENT.

Co Bays Dr. Chamberlain, of Clark
University—He also Avers They
Are Rarely Gifted in Music, Art,
Writing, Sculpture, Intellect or

Logie.

Women arp morg cruel, more de
structive, more Irascible, more lrrita-
ble, more cunning, and more violent
than men.

It Is true. Dr. Alexander Francls
Chamberlain, says so. Before daring
to say 8o, he collected an army of
eminent sclentists to support him In
his statemcnts. Then he defied the
women's clubs of the world, and he
hag told the world what he thinks of
womoen,

Besldes these things, Prof. Cham-
berlnin  declarcs women varely arc
gified In music, in art, in writng, 1o
seulpture, In intellect, or in logle.

Yeot, paradoxical ns L may secm in
vicw of his declarations in regard to
logle and reasoning powers, be de
citires women the best politicinns and
the greatest in diplomacy.

This man, ong of Amerlen’s most
renowned anthropologists, has class
ified the things In which men and wo-
men excel each other, and the table
which ho gives may settle a lot of
houschold disputes—or may not. Al
least they will give the husband am-
munitlon to continue the argument
that he I not as forgetful as his wite,
or use them to prove that the child-
ren get thelr tempers from her rather
than frofn him.

The following table, complled from
InvesUgations extending over Bcores
of years, and made In connection with
tie Investigations of dozens uf-u!hl‘r
students, reveals to an  unthinking
world & score of surpriges, The table
showing whereln men exerl women
or women excel men is as follows,
showing the churacteristics In women
us compnred with men:

Abstract thought—More doclle and
receptive; less cupable of abstraction.

Acting—Greater abllity more fre-
quently shown,

Adapiability—Creater.

Art—Less gifted.

Astroiogy—Naw chiefly
by women,

Aftectability—Greateor,

Ambldexterlity—More common.
" Anabolism—Much gre

Assimllative pow

Aleoholism—M

Appotite—8i

P e

mipported

roater.
Cruelty—Greater,
Conservatism—~Greater,
Conventionality—Greater.
Cunning—=Grealer,
Diplomacy—Greater when
full scope.
Destructive
mon
Destructiveness
Greater
Dlsvulnerablilty —Grenter
Drvams— More common,
Disslmulation—Grenter:
quent
Exaggerntlon—Greator.
Executive abillty—More
Ectthey— More common.
Emotionallty
Equilibrium—More unstable,
Fiction—l.ess gifted nn to guallty
and versatllity than as to  artistle
power
Feolings— Much more In play.
Genjns— Much less  common,
Gluttony—More common
Halluclnations—More frequent.
Hearing—Maore acute
Hunger—More frequent,
Hypnotic  phepomenn-
mon
Hysterin—More common
Idioey—Laess frequent.
Imbecilty—Less frequent.
Impulalveneas—Greater.,
Irascibility—More ¢ommon,
Irritability—More common
Imngination—{reater,
Individuality—Less developed.
Intelleet— Loss,
Intuition—Much greater.
Logle—less,
Lefthandedness—More common,
Mathematics—More gifted than gen.
erally belloved.
Medicine—More gifted
arnlly belleved,
Manunl dexterity—Less,
Memory—Betler,
Metaphysics—Little gifted.
Music—Little gifted as to genins
In Inventing and composition.
Originallty—Less,
Pain—Less affected.
Palnting—Great genirs rare.
Passlons—Wetkness more common.
Patience—(ireater,
Perception—More rapid.
Pity—Greater.
Politlcs—Qeniug great.
Pouting—Morg common.
Precocity—Greater.
Religlon—Devotlon  greater;
tive power much less.
Ruse-~More frequent,
*Sacriflce—Instinet much greater,
Sculpture—High genius extremely
rare.
Sense, judgments—More aceurate,
Bimulation—Greater,
Spoech—Mors fluent in lower forma.
Sugmestibility—Greater,
Superstition—Greater,
~Sympathy—Qreater,

allowed

violence—More  com-

{exeept War}—

more fre-

COMmmaorn.

Greater.

More come

than gen

cren-

patience, more (act, more nssimila-
tive power, Impulsiveness, and more
words than any one I ever saw. You
nre the most éruel, cunhing, ecstatic,
thiangeable, destructive, jrascible, or-
ratle, Irritable, lttle tootsy wootsy I
#er met.  You may be subject to
hallucinations, emational Insanity,
with a lymphatie tendency, but your
greater gense of observation and your
acutg perception will enable you to
see, despite your lack of power lo
reason logically, that 1 am In love
with you."

And the young womapr, having the
better memory, might ieply: "I now
realige why It is that men are more
Imbecilie and Idiotle than women,”

All these things about men and wo-
men Prof. Chamberlain  discovered
during his rescarches in the child
gludy in the evolutlon of men, nnd
they are used by him to show that
the woman and the child are more
closely allied than the man and the
child; that woman, In other words,
I8 nearer the child form, that woman
never completely outgrows childhood,

Many of tite distinetive characteris-
tles of woman, ho has discovered, are
carried up with her from childhood,
while the man child oulgrows these
things, developlng Into higher things
or losing entirely his childish attri-
butes and falling bebind the woman
who stlll retains them.

Physlcally, physlologically, and psy-
chically, he declares, the child «@pe
and the female type resemble each
other remarkably.

The deduetions of Prof Chamber-
lain, especially as to cruelty, destrue
tiveness, and violence, have ralsed a
storm among the women who have
had the opportunity to hear his views
on the subject, but, possibly antici
pating contradiction on Lhese points,
he has suppoved his position by an
astonishing arrny of statistics and
authorities. The tendency to wan-
ton cruelty in women he traces from
childhood, showing that the Instinct
of children (o hurt something ls out-
grown by the majority of men, but
romaing a strong component part of
the character of women. The cun-
ning of women he does not even
argue. He admits thelr  c¢unning,
and, on the cunning he bases his
statement that they are greater In
polities and diplomacy than men when
given the opportunity, Thelr power
of dissimulation is taken for granted,
apparently, although it |s proved to
exist among childron and traced to
women only arblrarily.

on wrath of womankind will des-
cen,] upon the earnest professor when
his unalysis of them becomes fully
known, The outlook for his peace
of mind and bodily comfort ls nol
bright, as he lives and has his belng
ina Mansachusetts—where the women

In great majority. [If they learn
whit he has heen saying about them
hie may get some new ldeay ag to

ofr Irascibllity, frritabllity, and pos-
bly thelr violence.—Chicago Tritw

“d@:f Old Roman Wall.

A portion of-the will Which was
bt around old London by the Rom-
ans 18 now helng destroyed by bulld-
ers. The part which has been lald
bare |18 seven feot In height and has a
thickness of elght and & hall feel
and about 6O feet of ity length has
been exposed, 1t Is founded on gravel
and &t the bottom I8 a course of fints
and clay Upon these are bullt up
two Javers of stout burned tles, of
the common Roman pattern, and (hen
comes rough-dressod masonry,  The
tiles and the masonry alterpate; in
the regen feet of the wall's helght
there are three eourses of each, held
together by cement, which ls so firm
that it blunts the tools of the work:
men Who are endeavoring Lo destroy
it  Throughout the neighborhood this
wall serves as the foundation for mod-
era builldings. The offices adjoining
the excavations now complicated by
the wall's presence are in part sup.
ported on it—New York (Globe

Selling Royal Relics.

A lock of Napoleom's hair a shoe
worn by Queen Charlotle wore sent
to a sale of famlly helrlooms arranged
by a commitiee of sociely women In
the interest of Impecunious ladies of
good family, whieh was opened In
Brouk street recently.

A portion of Queen Ellzabeth's
stute Kirtle, valued by lts owner at
200 pounds, had n curlous history.
The kirtle came Inlo the possession
of hor family over a century ago, and
she, ignorant of ita real value, had
cut It up to give to her friends, until
she only had a yard or two of the
embroldery left.  Queen Vietorla on
(% occaslon nearly became the pur-
chaser of this interesting relle,

One of the most interesting items
wns n wonderful needlework portrait
of Queen Victoria in her coronstion
robes, started in 1837 by the nuns
in a Roman Catholic convent. ‘The
pleture, which took many years to
finlsh, ls of coronation curios.—Lon-
don Express.

A Yarn,

heard a story about the Kalser a few
nights ngo that Is not the less amus-
Ing because It Is probably “non vera
ma ben trovata,”

They say there was a lunch at one
of the Berlin embassies, and thyt the
Kalser had bonored it with his im-
perial presence.

An English diplomat sitting "llllll
hearing was discussing some big af.
falr of the moment with a lady, and
in course of conversation pralsed one
of the people most conceérned for his
prompt und resolute action,

“As our immortal William has ob.
served," remarked the diplomat,
“‘there in a tide In the affairs of man
that, ll” At the food, leads on to

rffsm he remarked, “but |
don’t remember saylng it."

The Sketeh's “Man In the Traln® |

' THE PULPIT.

A BRILLIANT SUNDAY SERMON BY
THE REV. A. H. C. MORSE

Sahjeet: Powerful Promises.

Brooklyn, N, ¥.—Sunday morning, In
Htrong Place Baptist Churol, the pas-
tor, the Rev, A, H. C. Morse, hnd as
his subject, “I'owerful Promises." The
text was from L1 Petee 1:4: “Whereby
are giveu unto us exceeding great and
precious promises; that by these we
wight be partakers of the divine na-
ture, having escaped the corruption
which I in the world through lust.”
Mr. Morse sald:

At nny rate the Bible Is frank, 1t
suys the pininest things about man's
ki, Bat it also holds before him a
waonderful hope. To-day he 18 mired In
corruption, To-morrow be may have
escaped from this and become like
God. The whole gospel Is found In
these few words

We linve here n statement of the fact
of slu and Its origln. The fnet is “cor-
raption” and the origin “through lust.”

| I kuow thnt there pre worldly-wise
men who sneer at the thied chapter of

| Wenesis, But this I have notleed, that
they are uniforwly nonble to give us a
slmpler solutlon of the mystery of evil,
Somewlere and nt some time the race
wnst have sinned, The stream of lfe
hins been polsoned, and this must have
thken place at its fountnin bead, for
we caunot thiud any divisions which do
not linve the entire characteristies of
the whole. The Bible snys the event

| took plaee In the first man, before a
elngle son was horn, nnd he lusted af-
ter omething whiel was forbldden to
hlm, and thnt by his disobedience he
fell  fromw a  primal innoceney, and
larched the race, and entalled a eandi-
tion of corruption, And that we have
nggravated this ealnmity by repeating
sin and deepening the roin.

But T am wot so much coneerned to-
day about the origin of the conditlon,
Wa enn leave that with a single word.
But there are certain facts that ennnot
e bruslied aside. A man may ques-
tlon the story ns It Is written in Berip-
ture, but Lie cannot deny it, for it does
not emuie within the reglon of deninl.
Nelther ean be deny the story as it Is
reproduced In life to-day. Have you
never phncked forhidden fralt? Have
you never lusted for pleasure which
has been distinetly forbidden? And as
A congequence of transgression, have
You never experienced o repulsive slek
ness and an Intolerabje loathing, so
that you have known what s the
meaning of thin phrose, “the corrup
tion which I& In the world through
lust¥” 1w yvou not know anything at
nll of the lnshings of remorse?

Let me nsk you auother question.
How docs it buppen that the heart Is
so constantly “ronning down?" Why
must it be repeatedly wound up and
fastened with ratehets*  Why do we
hinve to make and renew resolves, and
lnsh the will to the “sticking place?”
Why is It that n man never backslides
futo haliness? Why eannot we take off
the birnkes apd find ourselves gliding
Inta the highest moral Hylng? Every-

thing, we are told, tends e i
the line of least rl‘sislr:mlo we

findd that we nrg4leifting toward char-
Ity mlfl ho s nnd Denevolence and
virtwe? My, but to all of us these

ETAOPS are the fruit of serious toil,
Thew are magoificent possessions, more
{H‘nclmm than gold and sparkling ges,

~ It they are gotten only by struggle
nd privation  and self-ddeninl,  And
Ihat word “self«lenlal” contains n fos-
sil history of primal sln. 1t tells us of
anu ovil sell that must be eonstantly de-
nied, because Itz desires are wrong.
But wheuce this evil sell, ind whenee
these wrong desires?

But let us come a little closer to this
subject, Let me hint at the things thnt
we caupot spremsd before the pallle,
our) secrel thoughts and faults which
nrg hidden. The thoughts that ereep
info the heart and nesile there. Can
spu tell me whenee they come? Tell
e, for instance, whence cagne the pnvy

nel Jenlousy nud mnlice and evll de-

Ire, nud the Inat for gold that mnkes
Ibe thief, aud the thirst for Llood
wlhich crimsons the hamd of murder?

Do you not think these things arise In
human 1ife as malarin and pestilence
from a death-denling bog? Do they
not bespeak what this Scriptore calls
A “corruption which Is in the world
through lust¥' | suppose that the an-
gels bLefore the throne of God would
ghirk from having thelr thoughts pro-
clnlmed with the trumpet of Gabriel,
1 know that Jesus has torn open His
heart aud Qung out a challenge which
no man ean accept. “Which of you
convincethh Me of sin¥" sahl He, Bual
W cnunet a0 at. We  oue . our
thoughts and cover onr fanlts with u
erimson blosh, and walk among oor
nenrest friends with a coward's step
But what hng befallen moan? 10 God
made him lunocent—aod nobody ques-
tions this—sometling wust have hap-
pened to  corrupt his thoughts and
make thew so black that he stands In
dread of the day for which all other
days were made, when this hidden his-
tory shinll be revealel.

There I8 something pathetic In wan‘s
attempls to assert his worth. We
speak, for lustance, of the “Majesty of
consclence” and the “Dignity of hu-
man vpature,” and of the “Fatherbood
of God,” nand the “Brotherhood of
man' as if these terms were true nnd
meaningful.  Take the,first of these
and &ee what comfort there Is fn It
“The majesty of conscience!” But do
you not know that conscience almost
always speaks in Judgment? It seems
fo have lost its authority to command
i0 It ever possessed that anthority, It
capnnot Insist upon obedlence, but can
only raise Its voice In remonstrance,

| It ean be easily overruled, and voted

| down, and then it can only record n

minority vote, and lapse into sllence,

But there s more in this scripture

than n stntement of the facr of sin.

Here are also “these great and pre-

clons promises whereby we may be
come partakers of the divine nature,”

That Is, men may become as God. And

the warrant for this promise ls found
in the fact of «nvlrnduee between
the divine and the human, The nat
ural man cannot discern splritual
tmih.sulft“l:o l'n‘nl‘ol:llk 1o him
abou m, for there is no correspond-
ence, no basks of affinity, ne ground of
fellowship. Buot man was made in the
image of God, and It was ble for

God to take upon Himsell man's na-

m:auu;&mm G:el

man, grace ,

on also the divine natuve, to In
made like God.

Himsell a new creation, He has be-
gun It In one new Man, who kept His
life without spot or blemish, And In
His life and federnl headship we share
by a slugle act of faith, %he conse-
quences of falth are quite ns grent ns
the consequences of disoboedience, “He
that belleveth on Him hath everlasting
lite” And that Goes not mean that
his Ilfe is prolonged in endless time,
but that it is endowed with an Immor-
tal pature. It ia received the Instant
be belleves, as by a new birth, and has
passed from death unto life. He hath
been already dellyered from the boud-
age and corruption of the kingdom of
dnrkness and has een eolonlzed in the
kingdom of His Bon. He Is born of
God, n son of the Most High, a eltizen
of henven. A slngle sln has stalned
the race. 'We lald hold on death and
spite of tedars and cries and strogele,
we have not Leen able to loose the
hand. Ono slngle act of faith takes
hold on eternal life, and In spite of
gins and falls and fallore thot prise
can never be wrested from our grasp.
And this Is all by faith,

Men have sald to me that the scheme
of sulvatlon Is arbiteary. 1L Is valu,
they say, to shuat the world up to falth,
But, my friend, do you not know that
this entire universe saebiteary ? There
is nothing wore arbiteary than the Inwa
of mathematics, or of henith or of
gravitation. It I8 uot stenoge thnt
every son of Adam Is shat up to the
multiplieation table? 1Is it not sirange
that If a man wants to compute num-
bers In Chinn be must use the klenticnl
system that we use? That (bree nnd
two mnke five there as they do hore?
No, there I8 but one law for light or
hent or eleetrieity or numbers, or genv-
itation In all the earth.  And there is
but one way of salvation for all the
enrth. Here It 1s snld “through these
promises,” which only means that n
man belleves in Christ. A promlse is
nothing except for the value of the
pergon wlo makes It Some men may
maoke their promisges, nnd no man glves
them hoed,  But IC one promises whose
chnracter you know, then you count on
them as you =-—=* ween the shining of
the sun

We hiear a good denl In these doys

about edweation e the kingdom of
God, about the natural developnent of
righteousness. Hot  development  §s
only unfolding, and that the race has
been dolng in all the ecenturles, aml
ench age surpasses the st in ke
onormity of sin, Eduacation 1s dronwing |
out, but how can yon draw holiness
from o heart thot is “deceltful above
nll things and desperately wicked ¥’
Edueation ean never do the work.
Is like putting n new haudle on the
pump and leaving the dog o the well,
You way wonder at the faney of
bringlng In a oew and supernntornl
e by bellef fu preclous promises,
But ull questions are answered by the
exprriences of history, Great men have
been regenerated by single wornds of
Seripture.  This was true of Angustine
and Luther and Spurgeon aund scores |
of others whom time fails me 1o men-
tion. They were not only new men,
hut milghty sons of God,  Womderful
wins this? As great as the wonder of
all forws of Ufe. Look Into the acorn
and tear Its halves apnet, and tell me
il you ean see therein the stnlwnart onk.
Analyze the seed of whent and tell me
if you ean see thereln the waving fiehls
of grain.  “Well” sn™ Jesus, “lhe
words whicli I speak dnto you they are
spirit and they are life.” You cannot
see the spirlt, you cannot see the life,
but can you say they arve not there? 1
hald up to you these great and preclons
promises, and there nre spluts nnd mis-
stonaries and noble” lives and glant
chnritles and mighty revolutions there,
There ‘are heaven and an  eternnl
welght of glory wrapped up in that,
And our growth in grace and the [ike-
ness of God I8 not o process of mendl-
ing and improvement. But It I8 o new
crention by which we beeome lke God.
And now I have finished. 1 know 1
have borne down hard on sin, 1 wish
1 31 not have to do so. I wish
with you that the word were not in the
Inpgnoage becanse It was not In the
heart. If one of those phanjom fricnds
of the nstronomers shonld come to this
earth and spy to me “T understamd this
I8 a benutifyl plnce, tint for one thing
1 understnod It Is Glled with sln oaml
rebellion against the rule of God™ 1
wish [ could say to him, "My frieml,
yau have been misinformed. Thepe 1«
no sin,” Buat I tell you fraukly, [ conld
not say that to Lim. T woulidd have to
say to him: “Alas’ "tis true, *ts pily.
anmd pity ‘tis, "tis troe® But 1 eonld
nlso say to bim that sin ennnot hokl us
in its cruel grasp, 1 wonld polot him
yonder, and say, Do you see that gol-
den splendor?  That s the gospel of
Jesns, 1t Is Olled with swoetness, nnid
by that we nrve restorsd aml have be
come partnkers of the divine nntore™
And fsu't that more than the fael of
¥in?

IN SEALED GLASS BOTTLE.

South American Lives on Alr Eight
Days and Nights.

The Crystal Palace Theater of Varl-
eties at Leipslg Is attracting much at-
tention om account of Papuss, Its lat-
est movelty. PEa-
puss s a Bouth
American by birth,
who by  sheer
strength of will, or
“auto- suggestion,”
can live on alr for
elght days and
nights in & glass
case. What Is
i kiown of his ex-
§ periment  creates

nstonishment. At

first he lay for a

week in a glass

case like the snow
malden In the
falry tale, then he
oxisted on ocom-
prossed alr under
wator In & pecu-
liarly constructed
submarine boat,
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SPECIAL WORDS.

My mother aha has speclnl words
Bhe's niways uslog, but [ find
The ones that 1've mogt often
Is By-um-by and Never-mind.

Whenaver 1 ean't have my wa
And Jbeg ‘l‘).l']' “whent' an (CT 10
The things whe's Hkellost (o sy
Is Never-mind and By umby,

An' whon our plenle sfonpn) heous
Mt ralned, or sumpln’ of the kiod,

The anly things she told us was
Just By-um-by and Never mind.

I axt when My
Hhie told me

Eall Wl I N
Ealil 1'd isvover

lin-—
R |
r " onnd she
Iy -umhy

My mother she has ppovinl worde
For gquestlon snwwering nnd sueh,
But | wiess aotie thint 1 bave Lhoned
Pon't really mean so awfol much
Hurpor's Mogusine,
- s .
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FUN *

“Fa, why do antomoblles have num=
bers? “So that thae who are run
over may read.”"—Lifo,

Eleven-thirty p.  m.—&Sul here
young man?" “As still as posalble, sir"
=Cleveland Plaln Dwealer

“Yon never told me Miss Falregicl
wos an athlete” “Well, Is she?” *Yes;
she has thrown me over"—New Yorks
ar.

“It doesn't pay any man o be in a
huorey.” "How teue that 13! A fool and
his woulens are soon parteil"—lodlan-
spolls Star

she (rich ex-widowi—Which of my
husbund's wrltings do you like the
best? He (who married the widow)—
His will.—Juilge

Mildred—Papn, when does the "silly
season’ begln? Papa—"The silly season,

Lmy dear, began with the full of man.
| =Chieago Tribune

Wigg—Why does Bjones call  hig”
yacht the “Floating Debt?” Wagg—Be-
vause he bought it on the Instullment
plan."—Philadelphiia Record.

"Your money or your lfe!" growled
the footpad. “Take me e responded
the Irishman, “U'm savin' me mopdes
for me old age!"—Cleveland Leader.

Mr. Gotrox—When | was your age,
siral didn’t have a dollar. Cholly Got=
rox—Well, dnd, when | am your age I
probably won't have a dollar! —Puck.

“Im you think we shall ever have
universal peace?" “'Well, it will all de-
pend on whether people foally qult
bullding line fencves or not"'—Chicago
Record-Herald,

Ol Gent fout of depth in river)—
Help! 1 enn't swim! American (snfe
on bank)—Wunl, [ guess | can't swim
elther; but I'm not maklng such a
nolse about 1t!—Punch,

“I'd like to “see somethMg=Eall M
coits,” he sald In the clothing store.
“All right,” sald the clerk, moving out
the looklng glass, “Just put this one
on."—Yonkers Statesman,

“De Riter tells me that for n whole
year he didn't write o thing that was
worth while,” "Yes, 1 bellove It took
him a year to write that Iatest novel
of his."-—Philndelphia Press.

It Is a notiveable fact that all coun-
tributions to the “conscience  fund®.,
are made anponymously. Can It be that
the man with a consclonce is always
ashamed of I?—Doston Trane-ript.

“What Is your Wden of a happy mar=
ringe™ A Fijl husband and an Esquis
mau wife, Then somebmly in the [wme-
Iy wonld be pretty sure to be satlafled
with the weather.”—Washington Star,

Bapletgh—Do you—nw—think It
would be wrong for me to marey &

o

girl who was wy Inferlor Intelleiffunls ==

ly? Miss Culting—=No, but | think it
would be Impossible—Chicago Dally
News -

Mirs Browne—She's forever come
pliining. but 1 think she merely lacks
stamina— Mrs. Malaprop—Oh!  no,
she's got {t. That's what her doctar
calls her disense. She can't sleep, you
know.—Philudelphin Press.

“He's very wealthy, they say. Has
he got & yacht?" “No, but he's got
revenue cutter that's a regular clips =
per.” A revenue cutter? “Yes, the
svlssors that he clips  his  coupons
with."—Phlladelphia Press,

Dr, Jonea—My dear sir, I have just
been Lo call on your wife's mother, and

her conditlon I8 very serlous, Smith— S

Tell mo the plaln truth, doctor. Am l-'

to fear for the best or hope for the
worsl*—Town and Country.

“Is it true that you have senatorinl
aspirations?" asked the reporter over
the ‘phone. “Yes,” replied the giel
whose number bad been called by mis~
take, “but I'm not sure that I can
land him."—Detroit Free Prees, - o

"A statesman should know how to
advise the masses.” “Yes," angwoered)
Senator Sorghum, “and the masses wre
very much like Individuals, In &
to keep thelr friendship, S s
out what they prefer, and then
it."—<Washington Star.

“That's an suction plano your ¢
ter's got, fsn't it?" asked the sar
woman next door. “No, Indeed!
plied the proud mother indig
“What made you think thut?"
probably because it's golng, golng, ¥
Ing il the time.''—Philadeiphia e
ger. . ..

“Do you think that our country W
ever suoceed In getting rid of ge
ers?” “Yes," answered Senator
hum. “There will bea time i

Mru. Jackson—"Wal, Parson, I i
de Bible says de meek shall inby




