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3 In company with thirty-fiva or fort:
" other girls Alicla Harding was wrap-
. plng orangea In rustling tlssue-paper
. and packing them for market. Tho

room held multitudes of great, smooth,
"~ fine oranges—navels and yellow St
" Michaels and Maltese bloods and

- Mediterranean sweets, '

Miss Calhoun, forewoman of the
third-story girls, was scolding, as usu-
nl, at Vina Biggs, who was slow and
had awkwardly dropped two oranges.
“I'll discharge yon some day, Vina
Biggs!" rose Miss Calhoun's angry
velce. “I've a great mind to now!™

“How Miss Calkoun does scold
Vipa!" murmured Alicia to ker nelgh-
bor, Sadle Gardiner.

Sadie curly' her lip and answered,
“How much Miss C. scolds us all—ex-
cept you, Allela! Miss C.'s never sat-
isfled with our work. Amiable cren-
ture! But she looks after the firm's
Interests, and that's what they want."

Genernlly, In packing, an orange In
an upper layer ougit to be placed
over the creviee between (W0 OrANEeH
in a lower layer. Allcla was a awift
packer, and knew all the different
ways of packing and grading; but these
th'ngs sometimes puzzled poor Vina
Blggs. She sometimes made mis-

. takes and had to repack a box. Per-

baps she had only packed two hun-

“fired und sixteen when sho ought to

have had two hundrad and twenty-six.

Such mistakes made no difference 1o
the firm, because the packers were
pald according 1o the number of
hoxes proked correctly, but they made
much difference with Miss Calhoun's
temper.

Thé forewoman looked at Alleln
Harding with distant approval, which
waa Miss Calhoun's nearest approsci
to friendship, but Alivin was too sorTY
for Vinu Biges to focl pleasad. Per
haps It was bhecause Vina had loohed
so wistfully neross the room when
Miss Calhoun had sald coldly, *That
i3 right, Allela,”  The girl wished Miss
Calhoun would sometimes pralse Vina,
who tried g0 hard.

Now, after Miss Calhoun had scold-
ed V Allcla, hastlly unpinnipg a
little winter rosebud that she wore,
made au excuse 1o cross the room, nud
put the roseburt in Vina's band. The
girl looked up, canzht Allcla’s sinlle,
and gave a frightened, quivering Httle
emile In refurn,

“Poor thing!™ thousght Alicla,

And that was the last day of Miss
Calhoun's scolding of Vina Diges, fov
the forewoman fell thalt evening and
broke her leg.

Who would be forewoman now? It
wasfthe busy geason, and the firm was

dose Lol hom 1o engage.

d n ==

h of the

iive n chance o reprove

B poor me[” exclaimed Sadie, In affected

= tarror. "0 Alicia, be merciful!™ And
Yina Blggs's usually frightened [ace
glowed suddenly with new hope.

*T don't reckon Miss Alicia’ll seold
me,” was her thought.

As days went on, Allcla found the
place a very trying one. Some of the
girli were offended by her declsions
and her eriticlsm of thelr work. But
duty required her to be keen for the
firm's Interests. No slipshod work
mugl he allowed. Often had she
thought what she would do If she were
fn Miss Calhoun’s positlon, She be-
gan to feel nnnoyed If the girly care
lesaly dropped fruit; she was afrald
gome one of the firm might come In
and see. - A good many things to which
ghie had betore been Indifferent now
assumed importance. Her days were
yery busy. She found hersolf &f times
{rritable.

One day she spoke sharply lo Vioa
PBlggs about some mistake, and the
girl looked up frightened. Allcla re-
membered guiltily that she had meant
to be kind to her

The new forewoman unintentionally
#poke sharply to Vioa on subsequent
days, and the slow girl's eyes grew
frightened agnin. [t provoked Allcia
fo sdo (hat unconsciously mecusing
look.

“You're growing llke Miss Calhoun,"

Sadle privately Informed Alicla,

“p ean't help it!" apswered Allcla,
with sharp nervousness. “You girls
don't understand how It feels to be re-
sponsible. Things must go right!”

That evening Alicia went once more
to see how Mies Calhoun wnas getting
along.

“] guess you find belng forewoman
fan't easy,” said Miss Culhoun. "But
there's ome thing. Before 1 left I'd
made up my mind to discharge Vina
Biges. She's too slow for endurance.
And her mistakes! [ used to tell her
1'd discharge her, and 1 would, Yoo'd

get rid of her, Alicia. Then one

Ma will be out of your way."

 Allcla hesitated. Bhe would be al-

= Elad to be rid of Vina. Yet Vina
ed so pitifully hard to do welll
[ Allein wondered If she really needed
the w qnueh, and w0 she' walked
gotind by Vina's house to ses what
- kind of & home the gir] had, And she
it & very poor, dingy Httle home

tnide

“ll Vina saw Allela coming In at

- mpu. terror swout over her, “She's
" coming to say I cin’t work there any
- oge!  Bhe'll tell me so right befors
1 or, and mother always thinks |
@0 50 welll And what'll we do with-
L aut my wages?"
. ¥ina had uever told st home any-
_ ' {hing about Miss Calsoun’s o Alicie’s

{ years ago. But Vinoy's a great help.
Jhe's a fine worker at the orange- .|
packing, Isn't she?” ¥

‘She tries very hard'" answered
Allcla.

"Viney's & good girl," repeated Mrs.
Blggs. >

Allcla went away. How conld she
discharge Vina and hurt that mother
heart? Something she had seen in
Mrs, Biges's face as she looked toward
her daughter had touched Alicla, who
was motherless.

Allcin heard footsteps In the dusk
behind her. It was Vina, breathless,

“I don't know what you thought of
mother's talking that way about me!"
Vina said, faltering. “I'm not smart
at the orange-paching—] know I'm
not. But mother keeps thinking I am.
I never told her about Miss Calhoun’s
talk, Butl I'm trying hard, Mise Allc-
In,"—the volee hroke—~"only I'm so
clumsy, somehow."

“Never mind, Vina,” Allcla sald,
gently. “Keep on trying for your
mother's sake, Mothers are worth
working for."

Allcia walked swiftly away.
hod declded to keep Vina.

“It fsn't hurting the firm any, be-
cauce It f{sm't & question of day's
wages," reflected Alicia.  “Vins only
zeis pald for the boxes she wraps and
packs correcily, Otherwise she'd have
sone long ago, So It's only a question
a5 (o whether 1 have enough patience.
Vinn does try hard, even If she Isn’t a
‘fne worker," "

So she kept Vina, kept her through
most exasperaling mistnkes; kept her
through days when her own nerves
were on edge from vexatlon; kept her
when, with all Vina's pathetle trying
to do well, it sesmed to Alleln some-
times as (f to say. “Vina BIgEs, Ko
home and stay thero!" would have
been the greatest rellef. As much as
possible she gave Vina only one Kind
of packing to do. This was nut possi-
ble always, »nd trouble came of chang-
ed.

“It's lucky for Vina that Miss Cal-
houn dida’t stny he " sald Sadie.

Allcla oid nol guess what devotion
to her sprang up In Vina's heart or
what peans of pralse she sung at home
ta her molher,

"Why, child, anybody’d think that
Mics Calhoun 2ldn't uge 1o be gomd (0
vou," laughed her mother; but Viea
only smiled,

One day the girls were at work when
i mhurp earthguake was felt In the
third story. There was a chorus of
wrenmy. Bome piles of orange-bhoxes
crashed over. One glrl fainted. Most
of those In the room rushed toward
the door, intending to run through the

But  Allcia
Ot and £iood wilh |
her back to It, facing them,

“Stay In this room!"” she cried, above
ull the swaying and rumbling. "Yon
mustn’t run downstalrs! IUs the most
dangrrous thing anybody can do to
run down a stairway during an earth-
quake. Stalrs sway so people almost
always full and get hurl. Walt! Stay
right here!  There! 1t's stopping!
it's stopped, girls! It's over!™

The girls. fell back. From below
cama the shrill cries of the second-
story girls. But probably Alicia's
third-story girls would have quleted
had it not been that the second shock
began with Its horrible swaying and
cremking and s rumbling and Inde-
gerlbable nolses.

“It's coming ngaln! We'll all be
killed!™ treamed one girl, hysterically.

Down went more orapge-hoxes, The
girle rushed from all over the room
toward the door. The bholt was on the
hall slde. Alicla, determined to pre-
vent sany accldent, reristed. Thon she
knew that in all the hysterical pushing
and commotion the door had been
Jerked open somewhat, nnd then strug-
glingly shut behind her. Somebody
had slipped out.

Then Vina Biggs's voles came lond-
Iy calling through the door, “The girls
can't get out now, Miss Alicin! ['ve
bolted the door! That's why I pushed
out. Now I'll stay right here till you
tell me to open IL."

There came a tremendous, deafen-
ing erush. Allcla hersell screamed at
{ta suddenness. What did that sound
mean?

“The house is golng!" screamed one
girl,

But the house stood firm. The
earthquake was at an end. But what
bad esused that crash? Alicla bad o
quick thought. The earthguake had
been what I8 known in California as
n “whirling” earthquake; that s, the
motion seemed rotary instead of back
and forth. A “whirlieg” earthquake (s
very apt to break off chimneys. Alicia
believed & tall chimney had fallen,
crashing through the roof, directly into
the hall,

If Vina had not bolted the door the
iirls, frightensd by the earthquale,
would have been rushing through the
hall to reach the stalrs when ths big
chlmney fell,

Allcla eried, “Vina! Vina! Are you
there? What's happened? Open the
door! Quick!"

There was no answer. “Vina!" cried
Allcia. “'Vina did the bricks hit you?"

Hushed by the terror In  Allcla's
valce, the girls In the room had all
become still. Bome red brick-dust and
morter had sifted through the crack
under the door. Alloe went down on
her konoes, but she could not see any-
thing, Bhe called Ving, but the volee
on the other side of the door was
ullent.

“The bricks struck her!™ whispered
one, girl to another,
“Maybe she had run down sialrs,”

Bhe
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“Miss Harding," he cried to Aliela, |
“who bolted the door? Thank heaven,
you gitls weren't in the hall when
Ihzl chimney felll I—1 was so afraid

But the girls were rushing past him,
crying, “Vioa! Vina!"

They found her under a great plle
of bricks ‘mear the door, and brought
the poor unconsclous body in. The
hands that had made so many mis-
takes at the orange-packing, and yet
had worked so eagorly to earn some
thing for her mother and the little
ones, were limp and helpless now.

The ears that had heard =0 many
sharp rebukes from the forewoman,
and sometimes unkind remarks from
other girls, were deaf now to all the
girls' sobs and entreaties. The brown
eyes that had o often held that fright-
ened, wistful look were coversd by
shut 1lds that dld not oven quiver.
There were brulses on the white face,

No one could tell how much Vina
had been Injured Internally. There
was no slgn of consclousness.

She wap taken away to her homa.
Alicla went, too, and saw the pitiful
home-bringing and heard Vioa's
mother wall, “O Viney, darling, speak
to me! Open your eyes and speak Lo
me, darling! O my darling, best glrl,
are you gone?"

And Alicia’'s own toars. fell as ahoi
told the mother that Vina had pre-
vented the other girls from belng hurl.

Poor Mrs. Biggs llstened, eobbing.
“l know Viney was glad to help,” she
wept. "0 Viney, Viney, darling, are
you gone?"

But Vina did not die. One night,
a while after this, Alleia knelt beside
the lounge where she lay.

“They'tl all be your friends when
you come back to work, Vina," Alicla
was murmuring. “The girls nll realize
you saved them from getting hurt or
killed. And don't yon worry about
money matters, Vign, The girls sent
some money by me Lo your molher to-
night, and they sent thelr love to you,
dear, They're guing to send some
every week,—manoy and love both, 1|
mean,—4ill you get well enough to
work again.”

Vina's weak hand siole out from
under the coverlet and sought Alfela’s.
“I'm glad that [ kept the girls away
from the bricks,” she whisperad, faint.
Iv. “I—I1 like the girls. You tell them
t0, won't you? Dut—lmt | shut the
door for you, Miss Alleln, because you

0 of the other

1cfa  wondered, would have

“loved her™ enough to hurry to bolt

the door and stop the terrified rush
into_the hall?

“Yes," sald Mrs, Blggs, cheerfully,
“I've been tolling Viney the other
girls wii! be glad to see her coming
back when she reis well. You must
miss Viney at the vrange-packing. Vin:
ey's such a fing worker!"—Youtl's
Companion,

QUAINT AND CURIOUS.

A fleet of vessels Is engaged from
January to August each year in the
capture of sharks near Iceland. Only
the livers are sought. That of each
ylelds five gallons of oll, which hns
medival virtues resembling those of
cod liver oll,

A Bheflield (England) firm has on
view in its window a pocketknife pos-
sedsing sevenly-five Dblades. Each
blade has a local scene epgraved upon
it, The firm offers §5000 to any per-
son who can shut all the blades with-
out cutting his fingers.

All other towers will dwindle when
the Metropolitan Life Insurance Com-
pany of New York completes its build-
Ing on Twenty-third street, Madison
avenue and Fourth avenue, by lifting
n tower G660 feet high, just where Dr,
Parkhurst's church stands on the cor-
ner of Twenty-fourth street.

Onn of the featursa of the coming
Grand Army of the Republic encamp-
ment at Denver will be the largest
American flag ever manufactured, [t
will be 116 fest long by 65 feet deep,
requiring 1450 yards of bunting, and
welghing so much that the only pos-
sible way to display {t will be across
the front of a five-story bullding.

Bable Island lles about elghty miles
to the eastward of Nova Bcotln and
consists of an accumulation of loose
eand, forming & pair of ridges united
at the two ends and Incloslng & shal-
low lake, Traots of grass are to be
mét with In places as well as pools of
frosh water, These afford sustenance
for troops of wild hivses or poRles,

early In the sixtesnth century.

The Washington Post relates that
recently a letter was received ot the
Treasury Department addresséd, “Un-
cle S8am, Washington, D. 0" It reads:
“Please find I close 05et, For which

CANADIAN HANDICRAFT|

The hardest arts of all to revive
ware those of the Indian tribes, Mlss

| Phillipn writes of them: “As & raco

WORK OF WOMEN FOR VILLAGE 1) 8 never was one more impractic-

| the Montréul Branch of the Women's

INDUSTRIES IN THE DOMINION,

The Canaflan Handicraft Guild an
Important Philanthropy—Diverse El-
ements In Population—French Vil
lages on the 8t. Lawrence Where
Hand Looms Are 8till Used—Dou-
khobor Embrolderers and Irish
Lace Makers—Indian Artists.

The work of foatering Canadian aris
anl crafts I8 one of the most intercst-
Ing developments of philanthropy In
the Dominion. Canada Is made up of
more diverse elements than Is genernl-
Iy suspected, The French Influence [e
very strong among the Indinns, as well
a8 the descendants of the original
Halltdnts, but there are also Rueslan
Doukhobors, Galllciana, Irish, English,
Bcandinavian, Bcotch and at lemst a
dozon distinct Indian divisions. Each
of these have had their natlve arts.
The Europeans brought with them ox-
quisite arts of Ince making, spinning,
weaving, embroldery, dyelng, ete. Tha
niitive arts of basket-making, bead,
and porcupine quill embroldering,
plaiting and weaving have never besn
improved upon by any arts of civili-
wtlon. Some of the weaving, In fact,
it has been found Impossible to pro-
luce by machinery.

Canadian rural life has grown pro-
sale to a marked degree within the
pagl tweuty years, There has been no
great Industrial development even in
the eitles, and the country communi-
ties have remalned In many cases as
primitive as when Evangeline twirled
her distaff ahove the sands of Acadia
There are villages nlong the shores of
the St Lawrende Where the French In-
habitants are lving the lves their for-
bears of.two hundred years ago lived,
with the Important differonce that
while they go not to the outside world
the outside world comes (o them In
the form of cheap factory-mnde uten-
slls and fabrics. The peopls have oot
progreased farther than to have aban-
doned the bandicrafts of their ances-
tors.  Clvillzation is represented Ly
the village store.

To these Larren lives the arta and
crnfts movement made an Immedinie
appeal, Whefl, lo the spring of 1900

Art Assoclation of Canuda decided to
Bold an exhibition of handicraft in
order to revive public interest ia na
tive prts, little diflevlty wes encoun
tered o getting together o character-
Igtic displny. So eager was the re-
spense, both from workers and publie
that o depot for the sale of Canadlun
handlcrafis was for. It wi
ring of 18052

Thed,

months the work

ded over to the Canndlan

ndierpft’ Gufld, this step haviog
been made necossary by the lmitations
of the briginal charter and the rapid
development of cottage Industries in
all parts of the Dominlon, The gulll
4 composed almoat entirely of women,
although, after the British fashlon, the
governor-general and Countegs Gray
ar¢ numed among the officers aa “Pat-
rons,” Lord Strathconn and Mount
Royal s “Hon. I'resident,” and Sir
Melbourne Tait Is “"Hon, Viee-Presl-
dent.” Beveral men's pames appear
also nmong the directors of the socle-
ty, but in the main it Is a woman's en-
teryrise, developed and managed oy

women.

The natlve arts of the French Can-
adions consist of many Ingenious weav-
Ings, among them the celnture fache,
the gny sash familiar to winter visl-
tors to Quebee and Montreal, This
amozing plece of weaving I8 & heavy
oblong of bright colored wonllen
threads, plaited by hand om a rule
loom of sticks, The arrow, ar Mghi-
ning pattern, is the invariable design,
and the thrends form &  handsome
fringe on the ends of the sash. No mn-
thine loom has been Invented which is
able to weave & celnture fleche. A mod-
est one costs $25, and an especinlly fine
specimen often bringe $100. The wrin-
kled grandmothers, whose patlent
hands produce these ceintures, highly
prized by tobogganers, snow-shoers,
and gther devolees of out-door sports,
both for warmth and beauty, are pear-
Iy all half-broads, The art was probe
ably French in the beginning; the pat-
tern {8 undoubtedly Indian, The arrow
puttern appears in nearly all Indian
decorations, basketry, pottery or bead
work, If the crafts movement had
done nothing more than to keep allve
these wonderful old deslgns, mountain
and river, Mghtning, fire, storm, for-
est prowlers, gods of Imagination and
fear, it would uave justified ltself,

The French-Canadian tapestries, cov-
erlets, rugs, etc, show many charming
designs, ovidently worked out after
the immigration. The pine tree pat-
tern, the fleur-de-lis, full of reminis-

cence, the “Little Mary” pattern fls |

teristic, The “Little Mary" pattern is
amusing in Its nak and reminds
one of the qualnt - “fgures which
our grandmothers worked on thelr
samplors, It ls a stiff figure of a girl
or woman, with a «lim, reed-like hody
and spreading skirts, very much con-
ventlonatized in many cased, It ap-
pears ofton on bed cover and quilt. -

The “Little Mary” qullts arg a sort
of a tufted weaving, the tufty or loopa
pulled up separatoly throngh the fab-
ric with the help of some small Instru-
ment, often nothing more than a

able, mnre averse to combinations for
hin owm good, or more deaf to the
volee of nstruction. But even in thls
branch of our work we have great
cause to be exceedingly enconraged.
We have aroused a pride of race in the

Caughnawtigas, Missiesaugas, Mlomacs,

Mantagnals, Crees, Britlsh Columbla
tribes and others, The Caughnawagas,
living within & few miles of Montreal,

and perhaps nearer a metropolls than

any other of our tribes, hnd so at-
tempted to modernize thelr work that
it had become a horrible travesty on
their anclent art, But within & year

a chango has taken place, and we are

happy in feeling that the guild,
through the government teachers in
thelr village, hes been able to induce
them to use better materials, and do
some of their old-time good beadwork,
We now get from them electric light
shades, belts, chalns, and purses which
show declded taste and skill in design
and coloring.”

Since the opening of the handleralt
shop thirty-seven exhibitions have been
given of work coming from all paria
of Canndu, from the shores of Labia-
dor to the farthest coast of British Co«
lumbia. The first year the soclty pald
the workers §900, the sccond year $2.-
000, and last year it was able to send
them $4000, The Canadlan government
takes & warin Interest in the move
mend, recognlzing the fact that it is »
work of natlonal Lenefit.—New York
Post.

LAST OF BIG FAMILY,
Death of Thomas Liits, One of Ten,
Remarkable fer 8ize.

The last of the old Litts family, one
of tue most remarkable families io
the state of New York, has gone with
the passing away of Thomas  Litts,
who died recently fo Montleclls, He
died suddenly trom the vffect of the
extramo heat while at work fn o feld

near his homoe, writes o cortespondent |
He was 801

of the New York Bun.
years of age, and for the Inst balf
century had been one of the most
comuianding and prominent figures In
Sullivan couniy because of his size
and wondci{ul ' ren . He was scr-
geant In the 1430 Heglment of New
York Velunteers, and was the strong-
vsl man In  the regimoent,

malés nnd Ave female 8, wns ns strong
as o giont a
strength performed by them won for
them almost patfonal fame

Thomos Lius, while attending the
olid-time logeing amnd bhaying beeg
Wiergat- werasiomy kesd—TTn  known
to plek up a barrel full of elder and
arink from the bunghole, A brother
carried a barrel of pork on his back
p_mile without resting on a wuger,
the pork being the wager. In the
days of hls young manhood Thomas

Litts welghed over 200 pounds and

was an nthlete.

Even the davghters were more pow-

gald |
that one of the girla hns also heen |
known to It o barrel of clder by its |

rful than ordinnry men. It s

ehlmes, and drink from lts bung. She
ence saw three of four able-bodied
men attempt and fail to place a
heavy mill fron vpon a wagon. She
threw
hands, telling them to gel out of her
way, and thep, unassisted and with
ease, lifted the ifron to Its place on
the vehicle.

Ia his young days one of the brothers
wis consldered an expert  wrestler,
and sporting men from a distance
came to mensure their  skill and
strength with his, Ong of these was
a famous wrestler of the city of New
York. When he called young Litts
was not at home. Beelng Misa [ilts,
he made known his business to her.

“What,"” exclaimed sho,

as if taking his callber. “Why, yon
are foolish, Go back and save your
money, for 1 can throw you mine
sell.”

She continued to jeer and Dbanter
hiin, and finally dared bim to the
encounter In such a way that he ac
cepted her challenge. He found her
strength and skill (o0 much for hia
gclence, Her feet and ankles were
protected by the drapery which sur-
rounded them from the advances of
his heels, but they found no obatrue:
tlon wheun she nttempted to trip him.
Bhe senl him to grass twrlce with such
celerity and force that he retived
from lLer father's dooryard vanquish-
ed and crestfallen. He returned to
the metropolls without delay, bellev-
ing that {f Sullivan county produced
such girls it was folly to contend
with the men,

Four of thesé giant brothers died
unnataral and violent deaths. Ben-
jamin was run over by the cars, Wik
linm was polsoned by his jealous wifo,
Charles was killed in & mill by being
capght In the shafting and Thomas
by sunstroke.

Wages of 8in.,
Mayor Anderson of Jackson, Tenn.,
who has been mentloned favorably

THE PULPIT.

AN ELOQUENT SUNDAY SERMON BY
THE REV. DR, C. GEORGE CURRIE.

Fubject: Growih,

Erooklyn, N, ¥.~The Rev, O, George
Currle, D, D, preached in Holy Trin-
Ity Chureh Bunday mornlng to the con-
gregntions of Holy Trinlty and St

Evory i
membor of the family of (e, “fivo |

Wl the wonderful funts of |

them right and left with her |

“wreatle |
with mine brother!” and she eyed him |

Ami's.  Dr. Currle's subject was
“Growth," and he selectod for his text
IL, Corluthinns, vi4: “Not for that we
woull be unclothed, but clothed npon.”
He enld:

These words of the eplstle express
the lmportant principle that wherever
there I8 vitality life not only adds to
Itself continunlly, bilt at the snme time
never throws away, never entirely Joses
the essential clements that It has once
succesled In acquirivg. Thut is to say,
that all the time that life is putting on
rulment, as It were, or being “clothed
upon''—gay, In the flowers, or bush or
Inseet or man, for that part—all that
time It keeps the essentinle of whatso-
ever It has Invested lself with, And
It Is never perfectly unclothed of {ts
fundatientnl galng; “not unelothed but
clothed upon." Thegs prinelpes hold
good in velation to lfe of every Kind
and under all conditions, 1t In one of
the great keys of nature that have
boen furiishel to us, and Ha anlver-
sallty springs from the fact that
the universe Is fundamenially siollar
fu all its parts, 1 mean to sny that the
unlverse Is constituted In such o mut-
ner that the different plans of belng,
1l pliysical, the ntelleetual, the maoral,
the spiritual, all correspond to one an-
uther, So that whatssever is true in
one 18 true 15 all of them, Mankind,
In fact, ns an nstinet to that effect
Our ordinary words that we use in
talking, for Iustupce, for physieal
things ave mostly the snme ns those
usid for dntellectoal or splidtnal things,
The word, “rlght” menns stealght, amd
“giralghit” s constantly used by us o
i omoral sense;  (he word “wrong”

g (wisted oe corrupt, amd “eor-

| often means dishonest,  The

g that ave soen otte, thot Is to say,
divinely ereated pletures of the thiugs
that ave pot seei: dnd Gt is o great
satisfaciion that we can hve o trust-

1 e of solvibund thinga that
o Lond talked
In parallex, not beeanse parables gre
Lt I Ll truths ex-
sl By parnbies (os the lont of
bred ar 1 tient or the waler from
Fothe wel vosparTow ha
foud propavisd for bim, o the {

without warry g

mevaly plhysical
fall Into that

12 that redcl all

Our bl
situnle, Tl

pros

|
I
|
I
|

are not
| trmt st sot
| blunder
the woy up L
the eteranl Klng
lu tlnt way bed
of the plan,
tom, wud He t
| Lhe people ot
| abgpek o them" The
| nlane, Mut ! poral and spivltaal,
xeseated In the physient, nad all
¢ dlike, That

from the top to the Lot
wi fn wo other way
v Uwithout & pnr-

Now come back to
cpie before us,
cluthed npon” and let ns

have the physicnd an terinl idea
etly In opr hends,  Ilere, for In-
e, b the stomp of & teee with the
, ings of woml of which it Is
r the tree lins
o NEW By ' you ean see
in the sueecsaive vl But all the
(e that It has been putting op the
new rings it hns pever completely let
go of the old ones, and the first ring of
mil 1% vight In the centre all the time
Let me glve the Uttle folk a simple {l-
lustration, that they may tnke It naway
with them. Children, you turn au ap-
ple on it stde, Cut it down In the cén-
tre through and through. Then you
lnve two halves, have you not? Well,
cut off from elther half a slice, very
thin, the thinner you ent it the better.
Then hold the silee up to the light.
Now, what do you sec? You sce in the
eentre, distinetly, the dark ontline of
the ovlginn] Dlossom that was on the
apple tree In the springtime,

Now, tnke sompe examples of thid
| prineciple, There Is the Bible, for In«
stance. It ls a living book. I mean by
thnt it was not fluug down from the
sky, llke & meteorite, 8o ne to land Hke
| oxeph Smith's Hible somwewhers n a

milley nll made up and ready. It did

pot come that way; but it grew dn the
i world like an onk or pine treo; and, ac-
cording to what the Baviour says aboud
the Holy Glost continnnlly teaching ia
the word {n succedsive nges, tha Bibhs
which is God's tratl or the word of
Godl, Is, In a manuver, still growlag. Do
you know that? It Is coming out In
parts, It Is life from begloning to end,
It unfolde, not a alngle period of man's
himtory only, but successive stnges in
the growth of the human mind. There-
fowe it containg, like a tree, suoeosslve
rings, ns It woere, greatly  contrasted
ong with nuothier, widely différing one
fram another, In ane ring, so to spéak,
1t I “an eye for an eye and a tooth for
a thotl” Literally, exact justice, In
another ring it {8, “1f a mon strike thee
on the one cheelt turn (o him the other
alm” In the oue ring, vengeanee; in
fhe other, no vengennce, The Bible, aa
1 sald, thus unfolds to us snccessive
nges in the splritunl growth of man.
Bome of {ts stnges, or rings, sueh as
polyguiy, we have left behind us long
ago; some we have not yot redcheds
The Bermon on the Mount especlally
etretehes out and awhy to the future

‘ectlon of the race, when a natlon
lke Russin will be an lmpossiidilty.
Al the present tlme, you knaw, all up-
tlaps take brote aplouls for thelr rep-
rossutative eoat of nrmd, beeauss (liey
all have the brute in them, The time
will come when the béar and the lion
and the bird of prey shall all be groupd
out of humanity, and the work be ful.
filled when he thit is @enck on one
cheek will turn the other algo, and the
rioe will becolne, #a It nover has be-
come, Chirlstlan. And yet whatsobyer
han bn:a true remalng troe fo N

While the Bible glves ua story
of the Gokpel, It conllnues to retin
the lnw in the Book of Deuteronomy,

tudes, here and thete, In Epiaties, n
the Apocalypse, but above all In the
deep miystical sense of the Bible all
throngh~the true mystics, that we do
not get from beirsay, that we know by
Intultion, but whicl, of course, to the
mass of wen are nbsolutkly unkuown
and invigible, So far as the Bibie is
coucerned the prineiple I8 frue, “not
nnsiuthm]. bt elothed upon ¥

You eannot make nuythiug grow tlat
has not roots, It 18 curious, but jou
counot,  Whats ever It Is sooner or
later It will withier, In ordir to grow it
hits got to grow out of something. Ideas
are preeisely like plants. As I told you,
all the plants of the universe are alike;
growing things are all alike, whether
{deas or anything else. It Is of nhso-
Ilute necessity that they shall«buve
roots, Thus, for example, love, foy,
poace, gentieness, goodness, truth are
{dens, Nobody con eomplo.n of them,
but ef what concelvable fse would it be
to stand ou a plliar and enll opt to
wankind, “Be loving, be joyous, be
peacefal, be gentle and good and troe”
If youn had uothing more o say 1o them
thnn that? What concelvable purclinse
wounld those principles bave 11 the
workd without the spiritunl reasons out
of which they grow and on which they
depend, nnmely, the fuets of lving re-
ligion? The blunder of planting idens
without roots Is ny old ns the hills
Every scholar. cvery student of his.
tory, Is up to his knees, up to his chin,
in withered sects, withered religions,
withered kinks and notiong of this nmd
that sort, every one of which hud a
goad slde to it, bnt all of which have
died fer want of roots or contliwous
power—evolution. I do wot like that
ward, but we will use It now,

Now, ng opposcd to Loth of these peo-
ple, those who give thy worid no new
troth and those who give the world
nothing but new truth. The Christinn
churelh ot large represeats the Intest
truths, as well ps the first truths, and
the first ns well us the lust, There Is
no fuult to flud with these vew doe-
wrlnee,  Of convde not, On the con-
trary. For insinnee, the dynamie pow-
er—thnt capital and most useful thing.
{he dypamle power of the forees of
patuge—a prayerial destee for the lenl-
Iy of the 8 All vight., The power
o altralsw, 8 fead for the bealing of
the sins of soclcl) All vight, My
good Triends, they are pluekod siralght

frow the branchies of the tvop of the
Ly 1

. Thern 18 noyfauit 19t with
On the cont , Mt is for the

sake of their prodectlon that we In-
wist Jhnt they be tkou In connection
with ths tree thot has growy ihei—
Jesus Chrlst ! v fro
witleh they spr ietitation
sprlngd from s Wt or uilier. There
5 the fout at abor of the charch,
WEll 10 sepgvsents baptism, and some-
il thiug to buve
oo of purity o -
do you suppese It
all I It were only o
) | purity or -
Why, wy friend, that
g down o down throngh

v ostratn of higtory; through the
Uurkiess of 1le Middle Ages, down o
the fivst Clhristinn eentorles; down to
Jewisl tites; down (o the anclent
pogun aud prophetic mysteries; nll of
which had thelr thought, o what an-
swers (o 1t, under the directlon of Him
svhio lelted, not merely Jews and

“urietling, but “every man thuf com-
eth fito the world.”

Tlhis baptism I8 o reality In the unl-
verse forever, becaunse It lves by Its
roots. 1 miglt prove the same tulug,
it 1 bad thoe, with regard to the cross

1+ woes down throogh

el to thioe nod space

slors itlon of the world.
‘heas, with other Christian doctrines,
¢ the Uivine method, which 1s
coutinual progress whhout any loss
In olber words, as 1he apostle says,
“not unelothed, but elothed upon.” The
principle Is equolly true of ourselves
und our whole existence, for apparent-
ly there is never a real break in the
progress of humanity. The Christian
is never ripe, he Is always ripening.
Lven in the moment of death he Is atill
growlng. Obscurely, but fust ns stead-
{ly as when be was n babe. When
pusslng by denth through the blessed
giate ke the new-horn infant he Is be-
ing *clothed upon” with new Benses,
pew power and onderstanding, new
wayd of looking at things, so that hav-
fng dled, ns we eall It, be stretehes out
thie arms and limbs of his being and 18
volothed upon” lke a trée In spring-
time, Life Is worth living. Ajye, In-
deed, 1t 1o, Don't you ever Iimagine
for a minute that it {5 not. Life I8
wosth living to a degvee you have no
concoption of beenuse the glory thas Is
eoiulng upon us, that s to be put npon
ys, may he measured, by the highest
standard the worll has ever scen, the
gncrifice of the Lord Jesus Christ
Nothing 18 ever lom; it would pe con-
trary to the Inws of nature to suppose
sucl a thing, but it'is glorifled to a de-
thnt passes understandiug to con-

+ “Not unclothed, but clothed

\ "

The Croan.

Was it not Tyndall who snid he
wonld go Insane ln an hour If he were
not assured of the existenco of a wise,
over-rullng Power I the wuniverse?
How immensurably more steadylng is
the assurance of the Christian that the
cross of Christ tovenls the mind of
God! Life 1is Inexplicable, if only
power rules,

One of Kngland's chapels is an archi-
tectural blur when one first enters It
Bat a verger soon tells the visitor to
take his stand on n blood-red cross that
15 {n the centre, and looklng down this
arm of the cross” he sees n benutiful

leture, und down that still nnother

t of barmony. The four afms polnt
to wonderful represeutntions of events
In the life of the Son of Man, Only
from that croas may the pictu
scen in thelr true pevspective, Only a
Clirlsto-centric faith can see life ad o
plan ond solve Hs enlgmas~Paclle
‘Baptist.

THREE FISH STORIES,

Mr, Riack. £
Whlte aod 1 went out for trout !

week ago— -
White's catch wasn't very hea

y know,
e 1 Tkl
o

Eot away. i I
Mere's t. icture of the beanty, taken yei
ny: , ;
White :n ’mmt: wore, 1 retkon, st

atreak of luyl
Sald 1 was tho luckleut fsher be bad

Lruck. 3
nese 'l go agaln next week If I can apsre
the thwe

Last week's rl‘? was elegant—the westhem
blime,

t
was su
Mr. White,
Mack ard | went out for trout about &
wer, .
I was lwcky from the jump; Black didn't

stand & show.
“lxtecn -perlledvhumlu, slxteen! lam't

that a few?
t'wor old Dark, be tramped all day snd

unly landed two. A

lere's m pleture of n corker; two phunds
Cat he welghad,

Phought that | would lose him, though; &
ruttling fAght he made,

Hiack and | went out for trout about &

weok |¥n.
I waw lucky frum the jump; Black dida't
utand & sbow,
The Urchin,

Two swell guyn came out for trout about &
week ago,

Al dor tackie It waw great, and gee! dey
had ihe dongh—

Seo din paner dollar; well, dem fellers gave

me two

Jew' fer givin' dem somo trout 1 caught In
Mason's sloogh,

(me of dem was mighty freah; he called me
“little biat,"”

des' de n{llm I got his dough, so let It go
t dat

nt dat,

Two awell guys came out for tront about &
week ngo.

All dor tackle It was great, and gee! dey

Lad the dough.
—Diversion.

JUST

Knlcker—"Yes, Johony; 1 am a self-
made man.”  Johnny—"Couldn't you
afferd to bave God do t?"—Judge.

Edithe o Mipa gave ma“lhlu ateh
on ey eightecnth birthday!" hel—
"Does it stlll keep time, dear?"—Puek,

Redd—"Mow much does that chauf-
feur cost you & season?" Greene—
"Repalrs, fnes, or salary ?"—Yonkers

“Is the zemstvo congress dolng real
work?” 1 don’t know sbout the rest
of the delegates, But the man who
calls the roll (o."—Washington Star.

“What a horrld sore Charlie has on
hla forehead, Lhasn't he?'  *0h, nol
Nut ar nll! Why, he got that in an
antomoblle  accldent,”—Detrolt  Free
Frass,

Bill—1 hear Hardwacks [8 maklng
plang for the future. Jill—=Well, If he
wauts o preserve 'em he'd  better
malke ‘em  on  asbestos.—Yonkers
Stotesman.

The Mamma—Why don't you say
grace, Marguerite?' Marguerite—Be-

cange {t's hash agdro=Stree
sald grace twice on it thls w
Noew Yorker,

‘ flow many zones are there, John-
ny?" asked the teacher. “8ix,"” he re-
plied. “One torrid, two temperate,
one arctic, one antarctle, and one
canal."—Judge,

Freddie—What's the difference be-
tween belng sick and an invalid? Cob-
wigger—An Invalld, my boy, Is one
who makes those around him sick.—
Harper's Bazar.

Balty More—Did you ever know &
man to lose his entire fortune in ona
fell ewoop? Calvert, jr.—Yes, but I've
seen more men lose thelr all In ome
fool swap—Baltimore American.

“But why didn't the superintendent
of Insurance Iovestigate before?”
“How uunreasonable! Why should you
expect him to know anything unfit%
sees It in  the papera?'—Brooklyn
Life.

Rev. Dr, Torker—"I'm plensed L0 800
that you attend church so regularly.

I hope you have found grace.” Far
gorn—"Excuse me, but her name is
Helen, Ah! There she Is now—good -
morning. "—Life,

Hostess—"Won't you
thing, Mr. Borely?" Mr. B—“Yes, il
you like. 1'll sing one just before [
g0." Hostess—"Well, do sing now,
and perhaps Miss Slowboy will scoom.
pany you.''—Punch,

Visllor—*] wilsh to see your em-
ployer." Office Boy—"I'm sorry (o
say he's pot In” Visltor—"Why are
you sorry to say it?” Office Boy—"Bes =
cause it goes agin me conscience to
tell les,"—Cleveland Leader, o

Filanigan—"Th' sclentista be sayin' .
thot befoor long there'll be twolcs as.
manny people as th* counthry kin sup
port.”  Mulligan—"Niver ye moind.
Be thot tolme yure dollar'll only buy:
bhalf as much, any way."—Judge.

City Editor—"For a beginmer that
new reporter seems very partioular
not to make any mistakes." o
ant—"¥es, | told him to write on o8
wide of the paper and he nted
know vhl-chx\tllt."—mhd pll
ord. oyt T T

*“1s it Mvely out here?' “ .
old residents won't nssoclats ¥
summer cottngers; the o q
test the cnmpers; the campers )
the ‘excursioniste” “And the '

olEn .

Puck.

“Quite n nuinber of Eogllsh
loceting in the now suburb b




