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 How Capt. Curtis Got a Tow.

By E. H. GOSSE.

A few of the older members of the
waterfront fraternity could cite, with
the zest of the envious, some (wo oOf
three cases whereln Capt. Eben Curtls
had missed bis calculations, but these
mishaps were only the exceptions that
proved the rule, The rule was that
what Capt. Curtls undertook to do was
as good as done. His general success
was the more surprising Inasmuch as,
from nelther a moral nor & practical
standpolnl, was he by any means con-
servative In regard to what he was
willing to undertake.

In the haleyon days of his career
great public Improvements In New
York created a demand for ssphall
With a schooner of ordinary salling
qualities it was not the height of pru-
dence to agres, on the first of May to
dellver In New York by the middle of
June, o cargo of asphalt from the
Carlbbean sea, under a forfell of sev-
eral lhousand dollars, but for Capt
Curtis this was comparatively a wise
and cautious enterprise.

He signed the contract and salled.
He had no oceaslon to delay In raising
& crew by reason of the fact that he
kept one ecrew pretty constantly with
him, inding it profitable to-have wmen
whom he knew and on whom he conld
rely, for there were occaslons in his
way of dolng business when he had
need to call for services which, in the
language of the law, “cannot properly
be constructed as the ordinary dutles
of seamen."”

Fortune smiled on the beginning of
his venture. He made the run south
In more than ordinary good time, and
took on upward of haif his cargo with
oqual despatch, but then friction with
the natlye Iaborers and one of the
perfodical upfheavals of government
combined to retard the loading and the
work dragged slowly while the pre-
clpus days flew by with loaps and
pounds. When he was finally ready

mough for & quick

[Imost

hen, without

T calm, most unusually

o tonsldering the Iatitude, and, on

the last stretch of his race against

time, he began to drift idly, helplessly,
within a hundred miles of port.

There was no prospect of immediate
change In this stute of affalrs and the
situation was rapldly growing des-
perate, At the outset Capt, Curtls had
hoped that a broezd would spring up
and refused to send for n towboat. As
time wore on and no @reeze came he
¢Hanged his mind, and, to avoid the
forfelt, would gladly have seen the
greater parl of his earnings of the
trip spent for the long and coetly tow,
put no tugs were ro {ar out nor was
he able to speak mny inward bound
steamer and thus send word to their
owners ashore.

Now, HLa the police on land, revenus
outters, the police of the three-mile
Umit, are as a rule, consplcuously In
evidance when thelr presence (8 lemst
desirable, and never cn hand when
they are wanted. Consequently Capt.
Curtis was surprised and pleased when
he wsighted the United Btates steam
eutter “Sneaky Dick” on tne horizon
holding & conree that woald eventually
bring her within signaling«distance of
his own craft. It 11 not at once clear
why this fact should have awakened
any particularly joyous emotions In
Oapt. Curtls's breast, for the rendering
gratoitous assistance to veszels not in
abeolute distress forms no part of the
duty of the revenue murine; nor was
Capt. Curtls such a friend and sdmirer
of the service as to welcome an op-
portunity of cultivating its acquain
tance.

Novertheless, after watching her for
& moment, he egecuted a few ateps of
the hornplpe, button-holed the mate In
& moment of ecronest and private con-
versation, and called all hands on
deck, Ho spoke to them on the rela-
tlons of master and crew, and dwelt
on the dutles of good and loyal sea.
men, palnting out that they ought to
checrfully execute any orders that
were given them, however extraordi
gary those orders might appear to be.
He concluded by commanding his erew
to-mutiny and to ralse the greatest
‘hullabaloo possible short of actually
spilling blood or setting the ship
fire. )

« After the first shock of astonish-
ment his ten entered Into the spirit
of this sham rabellion heartlly, Indesd
thelr enthusiosm was not far from
precipitatineg the real thing. By the
time the “Bneaky Diek” came near
enongh to make out the schooner more
or lmss distinetly the officer on her
bridge . noticed wuspicious motivity

smaller vessel and he

. time to see some one fight hls way aft
 _through a koot of oxcited sailors. A
 moment later an ensign, unloa down,
striggled half way up the schooner's
d them was lowered &0

oate that whoaver

of mutineers at bay on the quarter-
deck, while one of the mates, cut off
by iwo desperadoes, was defending
himsell with a capstan bar on the fore-
castle head, the other mate, not being
In sight, was presumably killed. As
the gig swung on broadside for board-
ing one cutthroat rushed out of the
gnlley brandishing a fSatlron and a
kettle and launched Woth projectiles
with great precision and veloeity Into
the midst of the oncoming champlons
of Inw and order.

A moment later they were along-
side and a dozen bluajackets swarmed
over the schooner's bulwarks en
masse, Thelr [leutenant drew his
sword and charged across the deck
with great gallantry to the rescue of
the akipper, while a detachment of his
forces delivered the second mate from
his perileus position forward.

Discipline carried the day agalnst
lawless force, and, three minutes after
he came over the rall, the revenue
llentenant had cleared the schooner's
deck. But just as he was congratu-
lating himself on having so quickly
stamped out the whole riot, the first
mate and & picked band began the cli-
max of the day’'s festivities In the after
lazarot or storeroom. A burst of
yells and blows arose from this gquart-
er, and Capt. Curtls sprang toward
the hatch crying, “Come on, sir, they're
murdering my first mate.” The leute
nant, anxious for more worlds to con-
quer, tore off the small hatch of the
lazarat, and, swinging down over the
coamings, dropped Into (he seml-dark-
ness below, followed by half his men,
There was & hrief and confused melee
of cutlasses, belaylng plos, and fiying
vegeinbles, and then the mate was ex-
tricated from beneath a half-dozen
struggling revenue men and mutineers,
nnd this last flash ol reslstance was
quenched,

The lleutenant w™ited below until
the rescued mate and his assallants

ad Yoca passed sp nx deck, sad, as
he himsell turned towards the ladder,
something certainly not Intended to
be sean, but partially unearthed In the
late struggle caught his eye. Sticking
out from under a pile of boxes and
cordage was the corner of a rough
bale made up In the pecullar style
characteristic of certaln islands of the
West Indies. Throwing aslde the In-
nocent Impediments with which they
were concealed, the zealous ofMcer dis-
covered three more slmilar bales, and
under one of them a bundle of water-
tight bngs, serviceable, but not neatly
made from discarded rubber coats and
ofl-skins.

The leutenant whintled softly to
himzelfl, and went on deck even more
rapidly than he had come down.

“Captaln,” rald he, "1 want to see
yvour manifest.” Capt. Curtls with evl-
dent hesitatlon asked him why. “No
matter,” answered the lieutenant,
sharply, “trot it out.”

Capt. Curils's face showed wsome
alurm, but this was a conmaand that
must be obeyed, and leading the officar
£ the cutter aft, he opened the deak of
his cabln, and banded him his papers
from the South American port, togeth.
er with the ship's log.

The Heutenant glanved through them
rapidly. “This only speaks about as
phalt,” sald he, holding up the ship's
manifest, “how about four bales of
tohaceo

“There is no tobaceo aboard, air,”
said Curtis.

“You're a liar,” snapped the lleute-
pant, “I saw it myself In your lazaret
after your pirate crew had turned the
place inalde out,™

“Very well sir,'” sald Curtls, evident-
ly reslgned (o fate.

“There Is nothlog about it in your
manifest, which I8 bad enough, and no
enlry In vour log to show where you
got I, which ls a great deal worse,"
continued the [leutenant; “you may
consider yourself and your ship wader
arrest.”

With this the lieutenant walked for-

ward, climbed into (he foremost
shrouds, and, drawing out a white
handkerchief, engaged In a rapld wig-
wag conversation with bls commander
on the cutter. The vessel was sean
(o get under way, and presently bore
down on the schooner coming close
enougm alongalde to permit a heaving-
" to be thrown on l-ard, Twenly
wuutes Jater the Sncaky Diek was
steaming for New York at the rate of
eight or ten knots an hour with Capt.
Curtis, his schooner, and his merry
men bringing up the rear at the end
of w stout hawser,
« When they came Into port Capt
Curtis lost no time In communicating
with the consignecs of his cargo, and
the [atter belng great and Influential
men, persunded the revenue author-
itles to examine the skipper and his
vessel with the omission of several
fathiome of preliminary red tape which
would ordioarily have been deemed
essential to the majesty of the law.
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of bells,

clety, and we would humbly suggest
that you vacate our premises and
select as your abode the resldence
of our nelghbor, mumber 127, which
we are sure you will find a pleasant
and profitable place. With most sin-
coere asurances of our deep esteem,
belleve us, most respectfully yours,
“THE SMITH FAMILY."

The laborer was puzsled, but the
contractor, after struggling with some
dim boyhood recollections, was able
to expluin It. There 1s, or rather
there used to be, & sort of tradition
that if the tenant of a rat Infested
house were 10 write a nots to the rats,
conched In terms of extreme polite-
ness, requesting them to go else
where, and post It on a rat hole, the
rats might oblige.

The contractor remembered way
back in his childhood days in & coun.
try town writing Just such a note,
poltely asking a rat family to trans-
fer thelr attention to. a nelghbor
who had been vindictive, and firmly
belleving, on thelir temporarily dis-
appearing, that IL was the note that
did It

The contractor took the letter
home to show his small boy that Jet.
ters to Santa Claus were not the only
old eplstles, and that there were oth-
er places besides chimpeys - which
could serve as mall boxes—New
York Sun.

QUAINT AND CURIOUS.

The biggest leaves In the world are
those of the Inaj palm, which grow on
the banks of the Amazon., They reacha
length of thirty to fifty feet, and are
from ten to twelve feet in breadth.

Pagerewskl, the famous pianist, sayn |
that his fingers are as preclous to him
as Nfe, for he could never play If he
lost any of them. He takes Insurance
from time to time to cover special
rinkn, as when he |s golng on a long
Journey by land or sea,

An Interesting collectlon of wspec-
tacles Is that possessed by Mrs. Wenley
Willlams of Bowdolnham, Me. More
than one hundred years old, thess cu-
rios were the one-time property of the
women of Bath, who were foreed by
destitute ¢clreumstances to seek refuge
in the almshous:

The small house lizards, which are
numerous In the troples, shed (heir
talls when caught or vadly frightened.
Frequently, when the new caudle ap-
pendage grows out again it comes In a
bifurcated shape and the small animal
ia then consldered n “mascot™ by the
gupersttions natives.

A bald eagle welghing sixty-five
pounds and messuring elght feet from
tip to tlp was turned loose In the
steets of Hutchinson, Kan., recently
by the Hutchinson lodge of Engles. A
metal band was placed around the
bird's leg bearing the Inscriptiop, “I
am a member of Hulchinson's aerie of
Eagles."

Argentina possesses, doubtless, an
excosslve number of horses, and al-
though the value of the horsehalr ex-
ported Is §1,000,000, and that of horse-
hides as much more, thess animal
greatly Injure the camps, and the cat-
tle raisers are beginming to get rid
of them and to replace them with
cattle and shoep.

Heard Voice of Consclence,

The mother of the small boy had
been trylng to instll within him an
idea of consclence. Bhe deseribed It
as a little volee which whispered In-
side one when he was doing wrong.

"I never heard 11" sald the small
“boy, cynically, and in the tone of one
who shrugs his shoulders,

A lttle later the small boy did some-
thing that ke had been told not to do,
and waa sent to sit on a chalr, and or-
dered not to get off until the powers
that be gave him leave,

Ten minutes later he came into the
room where hls mother was sitting,
Jubilant.

“I have heard IL mother,” he ex.
claimed,

“Heard what?”" asked his perplexod
parent.

“Heard the lttle volce. It sald,
‘Bam Smith, you gel that chalr,
Don't you éare what rour mother
says!’ "—New York News.

An Accident,
On the whole Johnny Ralston wae »
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SUFFICIENT OFTEN TO PUT
ROPE ROUND CRIMINAL'S NECK.
“ragment in an Infernal Machine
That Convicted Mountford—Gun
Wad as Proof of Crime—Tom Sheet
_ of Note Paper That Led to Discov-
ery of @ Murderer—~Burglar's Fatal
© Owversight.

“And this, gentlemen, s what you
aro asked to hang a man on!™ sald
Bergeant Ballantine, addressing =»
jury at the Central Criminal court.
He beld up In his fingers o lttle
plece of paper, only a few Inches big.
“You are asked to return a verdict
which will send that man standing
there before you to the gallows, on the
strength of a scrap of paper!"

The serap of paper was enough,
says London Answers, Ballantine's
client was condemned. I have known
numberless cases In which a scrap of
paper has sufficed to place the haltor
round the eriminal’s neck.

In & case tried al Leeds some years
back a prisoner named Mountford was
charged with a pecullarly dinbolicsl
offense. Having concelved a murder
ous hatrred of @ man who he Imagin.
ed bhad done him an Injury, Mount-
ford set to work to plot his death. A
few weeks later n parcel was dellver
ed at the intended victim's house. The
parcel, which looked Innocent enough,
was & tin case holding several pounds
of gunpowder so packed ns to ex-
plode when opened, Between (wo
pleces of paper was some detonating
powder, conected with Ingeniously
arranged matches at the top and bot-
tom of the box,

The-attempt falled, the Infernal
machine did not claim its vietim, and
the police were called in to discover
the would-be mnssassin. Underneath
the brown paper in which the box was
wrapped Lhe detectives found a scrap
of newspaper—a portion of the Leeds
Intelligencer of July 6. Other circum.
stances led them to suspect Mount
ford, and on thelr visiting his house
and searchipg It they found a Leeds
Intelllgencer of that date with a plece
missing. The scrap of the Infernal
machine fitted it exactly, Mountford
was found gullty.

Newspaper used as a wad In fire
arms hus over and over ogaln suffced
to convict a murderer. A youth nam-
ed John Toms was charged at Lan-
caster Assizes with the murder of a
man named Culshaw, Cuishaw had
been killed by m pistol shot, and the
weapon had evidently been discharg:
ed from close quarters. The evidence
sgainst Tom was meager and unsatis.
factory until there was proluced In
pourt 3. lerrtBTy bloodsiafded plecd of
plper.& was handed to the jury and
examin by tham, and on it were
still plainly discernible the words of
a north country comic song.

The plpce of poper had becn recov-
ered from the fatal wound In the dead
man's head and Lad been the wad for
the assassin’s pistol, A songbook
was found in Tom's pocket and part
of one page was missing. The plece
found In the dead man's wound cor
responded with the lcst part exactly.
Tom was, of course, found gullly and
hanged.

In & Scotch case, In which a young
lady was charged with the murder of
her father by poisoning him at the In-
stigation of ber lover, n serap of pa
per played a most important parlk
The cld gentloaman had most emphat-
Ically refused his consent lo hie
daughter marrying her lover and had
threatened to disinherit her If shp
did so. His wealth was conslderable,
and the young fellow, after wome
time, succeeded In persuading the In-
fatuated girl to administer arsenlc lo
her parent in slowly Increasing dosea
One day a servani surprised the
wretched girl while she was prepar-
ing some food for the old man.

The girl seemed dismayed by the
servant’s sudden appearance, hastily
threw a plece of paper which she had
crushed Into a ball In her hand upon
the fire, and (hen disappeared with
the little tray In which the food was
standing. The servant, as soon as her
migtress had left the room, rescned
the paper from the firo. It had been
crushed together so tightly that enly
tho outside portion was consumed by
the flames, and In the creases of It
the servant detected a kind of white
dust. Bhe kept the paper, and when
her master died and her mistrens was
arrested and charged with hls mur-
der, It was produced In court. The
analyst had no dificunity In ascertain-
ing that the white dust was arsenle,
and Wie murderess was condemned to
death and was executed.

Who was the murderer of Mary
Webber? was a question which some
‘years ago sorely perplexed the Lan-
cashire police authoritica. Webber

was & sorvant, and left her mistresa's |

house one evening to keéep an appoint-
ment with respect to which she had,
her mistress subseguently remember-
od, appeared peoullarly anxious. Mary
Webber never returned home. Her
dead body was discovared the next day
In a lonely spot near a wood There
wus no doobt she had been murdered
—atrangely by some person Wwith
lage, powerful hands, the finger
uﬂ of which were to be seon up-
on her throat.

No one could say w
tad gona to meet, but |

PAPER EVIDENCE

two halves made one sheet. The man
was executed,

A plece of paper played an extma.
ordlnary part in the trial of a Wil
shire farmer at the Sallsbury Assizes,
The prisoner has been charged with
haylng sent an anonymous threaten-
Ing letter to a pelghbor. Witnesses
acquainted with the prisoner's writing
were, called lo prove that the letter
wis In his band., Others, equally as
well able to judge, declared that the
writing was not his. But the pro-
secution had what appeared to be
most conclusive evidence of the pris.
oner's gailt.

Three of these anonymous let‘ers
had been roughily torn out of a alngle
sheet. In & writing desk in the pris-
ontr's house the detectives found a
sceap of paper, which, when ftted
with the three pleces on which the
letters were written, exactly formed
one sheet, The ragged edges of the dif-
ferent partions cxactly fitted each oth-
er and the watermark and name of
the maker, which was divided into
three paris, wero perfect when the
pleces of paper were placed together.
The evidence appearcd overwhelming,
and the prisoner protesting his In-
nocence, was sentenced to penal ser-
vitade. The prisoner was removed,
when suddenly a person stood up In
court and denounced himself as the
renl eriminal, He was the son of the
prisoner—a youth of 18,

He wrote upon a plece of paper
from memory the contents of the
three threatening letters. His hand-
writing was exactly that in the erim.
inal's epistle; mistakes in spelling
which appeared in them were repro-
duced in the son’s writings, He had,
he expluined, had nccess to the writ-
Ing desk of his father's room, and
bad abstracted the paper from it
There could be no doubt of his gullt,
and the father was pardoned while
the son went 1o prison  for seven
FERTS,

HUNTER OF PARABITES.

Hiz Mission 18 To Find Natural Cures
For Ingsact Pests,

Ile had just arrived In London from
Brazil, and was off the next day to

Tt Antipedes. 1 found him In the of-

fice of the Agent¥engral.for Western
Australla, eays a writer fg~de Dally
Mall. He was carrylong s litlle Ssx
cobtaining a few commonplace look-
ing beetles, Yel to find those beetlea
he had traveled Afteen thousand milea
and scarched far and wide,

For the bronzed and hardy traveler
follows Lhe least known profesalon on
carth, that of the parasite hunter. For
yearas he has been traveling, lterally
from China to Peru, In his search for
insects that will ald the farmer In
his war against pesis.

“I am a tracker down of the natural
eures for the Insect pests that are do-
Ing damage costing hundrods of mil-
llons every year,” sald Mr. Compere,
In answer to my questions. “Every
country has Its different plagues. How
do these pesls come? Here London
affords you the simplest {llustration.
Millions of Insects are carried Into
England every day In the merchan-
dise that arrives from abroad, some in
lhe stackings of easlern cargoes,
some in the drled follage around
troplcal produce.

AL sny time one of these strange
Insects, carrled here in such a fashion
might find that the English ellmate
sulted 1t, and that one of your native
products (possibly wheat) supplied It
with a suitable food. If there were
nothing to counternct It, it would in
a few years spread all over England,
breeding in great numbers several
times a year. Before maay had
quite realized what was the matter,
your wheat crop would be rulned.

“For some years my work has tak-
en me to every land. Now | am In
Bpain, now in China, now in the heart
of France, now In Central America,
My method Is this; When seeking an
antidcte 1 Oret find the pative home
of the pest T winh to attack. Then to
go there, get into the country, and ox.
amine. | watch the same pest there
(where [t is probably dolng searcely
any damage), and | am almost sure
to find that at some stage of its life
another Insect attuckis and destroys
it, Then I have found what I want
ed—my parnsite—and 1 take it away
with me and breed it to fight the pest,

“EBvery poest hun its parasite, and
the right way to fight pests is through
thelr parasites. Westorn Australis is
setiing the way bere In  practical
frult culture and farming, and others
will benefit from Ila work.,” <

The Language of Culture.

Never is one's lack of knowledge so
painfully apparent as In the writing
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THE PULPIT.

A BCHOLARLY SUNDAY SERMON OY
THE REV, W. H RAMSAY.

Bulject 1 The HMoligion of Jesus,

Louisville, Ky, —The Rey, W. H.
Ramsay on Sunday presached n power-
ful sermon entitied “The Religion of
Jesus.” He took for his texts: Her
#lng, which are many, are forgiven; for
she loved much.—Luke vil, 47.

Love took up the harp of Life, and
smwote on all the cherds with
might;

Smoie the chord of Belf, that, trembling,

passed In music out of sight.
Tennyson.

In the midst of »0 much confusion and
perplexity about questions relating to
religlon, nothing Is more helptul
to turn to the words of Jesus and find
what He taught and belleved. We
shall find little difMiculty in Joing this
If we confine ourselves to the first
three Gospels. If we include the
Fourth Gospel, we shall introduce an
element of difeulty and confusion.
The Fourth Gospel sets a wonderful
philogophy about Jesus and His mis-
slon, and It relates Incidentally some of
the events in the life of Jesus, But for
n &lmple stotement of the words of
Jesus Himself, apart from any theo-
logical theory about Jesus, we must
turn to the other Gospels. There Is
ungnestionably much In thete narra-
tives besldes the words of Jesus, much
thnt betokens isapprehension and
misconstruction on the part of those
that heard Him, and an attempt to in-
terpret His words and deeds an a con-
firmation of the materialistic hopes and
expectations of His followers. But the
utterances of Jesus Himself on the
great and vital questions of spiritual
religlon are so exalted and so self-evl-
dent that we shall find vo difficulty in
dircovering them. )

What does Jesus teach nboot God,
about Man, about Bin and Righteous-
ness, nhont Redemption, about the
kingdom of God wupon earth? We
might inclnde other questions, such ns
the nnture of Divine Itevelntion, the
Chureh and 1ts Sacranments and Rites,
ete. But these are minor and subor-
dinnte matters.

What does Jesus teach abont God?
Strange to say, Jesus has nothing to
stute nbout Gud, after (he manper of
the theologlans and creeds. He en-
tered upoh no melaphysical discussion
nbout the nature of God, He never
mentons the doetvine of n Trintty.
“He had uuguestioned foith In God
as a living, consclous, intelligent ngent.
This falth enme to Him by Inberitance,
and was recelved by Him as the indls-
pensable and Indisputable presupposl-
tion of all religlon.”  Jesus took the
highest thought about God in the He-
brew religion, the conception of God
ns the Eternal Father of men, and ex-
panded and purified it. He interpreted
this ldea by His own subliime and spot-
less moral conselousness, He saw the
truth of the Divine Fatherbood throngh
the medinm of His own loving and
righteons soul. The thought of God

Cness-apd love was a'constantly beset-
ting !‘lﬁ\mwa__tlb Jesus, He lived and

moved and had in this con-
! sclousness of the Fnther 7

He saw the ceaseless operation of the
Fatber's love and goodness and care
for nll things. The whole universe was
encompnesed by the Father's love, He
loves and pilies nnd provides for all
Even His wicked and wnthankful and
prodigal children are provided for. His
rialn descends and His sun shines for
the evil and the good allke.

Jesos did not think of the Father as
a faroff and innceessible Deity, but ns
n near and Indwelling Presence. He
dld not offer any explanntion of the
mystery of this wonderfuol truth; He
glmuply belleved i, and lved and
wrought and tought with this thought
perpetually in His mind, with its ip- |
spiration in His sonl. God was n Qiv-
ing reality to Jesus.

What did Jesus teach about man?
The thought of Jesus about man and
buman nature might be summarized
in the words, “"Man Is the child of
God" This trfith had been expressed
by others before Jesus, but It had
never been taughi in the way that
Jesus taught it. No prophet or teach-
er before Jesus bad ever drawn such
Inferences from the belief, or made it
the basls of soch an appeal to man's
falth in his own spiritual and moral
possibllities. Jesus shows everywbhers
that He had a decp and unsliaken
faith In the essential divineness and
worth of all men, whatever man's
character might be, whatever the out-
ward and acridental deformity of the
life, No matter how far the prodigal
might have wandered from his fath-
ef's lhome, he wus still his father's
child. He might deny his birthright
and eat with the swine, but the fath-
er's love never ceases and never
Wanes,

Jesus. falth In the essentinl divine-
ness of man {8 shown in His treatment
of all men, especlally of the outeast
and the sinner. He loved the onteast,
the fallen, “the lost sheep of the house
of Israel” He had compassion upon
thom, because He knew how they had
becn tempted, how they had been
taught and brought up, how they had
heen peglected and left to wander “like
shegp without o shepherd,” losing
thamaelves in the wilderness and miss-
Ing the true goal of life. Ob, the di-
vine compnssion of Jesvs for man, the
deep-velned hupanity, the eternal love
of the Father thiog through Hln
and Jooking out through Hin pure eves!
It Is thin liast that has made His name
forever blessed, and turned the hearts
of the lost and fallen sons of men to
Him as the dearest pledge and aymbol
of the eternal love and compassion
that {s at the hesrt and is the great
keart of the world

What does Jesus say about sin?
Btrange to say, very llttle, Jesus
never speaks about sin In a formal er
Itth.nlpﬂul w.:" lﬂ' IIH‘|::: He r;l:

presence witnessed Its degradu-
:IT: of thoumu‘ot men, He ug it t

negat of gooduess, as the al
sence™of the abundunt life, the bllud.
pess of the lost child, the impotence of
the iguorant und foollsh, wounding

as the ever-present 8pirit of righteous- |

us of any scheme of saivation or of
auy atonlng sacrifice? Not a single
word., The whale thing 1s slmple and
nntaral, and frue to the furdamentol
facts and laws of the moral and spir-
Itual constitution of n.n;n. ‘n:: :::
parable of the “lost sheep”

“prodignl son.” How does the Good
Bhepherd seek His lost aheep? How
does the Father restore the lost child?

The Divine mercy and love seeks and
Influences the children of men in
countiess ways, God seeks man in the
very fact that sin tteelf is forelgn to
man's bigher nature. The ilfe of sin,
of alienation from goodness, Is a disap-
pointment, Its pleasures are apples of
Sodom. The evil course, In the end,

hausts itself. The prodigal gets to
he end of his resources; then he re-
calls that he ls his father's child. It
is 5o with all kinds of sin. In the laws
of man's moral and spiritoal being, it
Is ordained that there shall be a reac-
tion of the divine, the good In man,
ngninst the ev¥ll within and around
bim. I do not know how far men may
go toward destroying the posslbllities
of good in themselyes. No finite mind
can dogmatize on snch a question. [
only know that Jesus pever despaired,
and that He teaclhes us to despair of no
man.

1n secking and restoring sinful men
to thelr true llvuh‘tl.\e ministry of &
foving and #ymfinfhetic humanity hing
the largest place of any other lngtruo-
meniality. It ls a continuation of the
ministry of Jesus. His ministry wan
not in His words alone; it was chiefly
in His wonderful personality. Hisa
gentlencss, His faith in man, inspired
faith and hope and courage in those
He minisfered to, Men are sought and
found through goodness and love and
pity in their fellow-men. Jesus snld:
“Do good, despalring of no man;" “Be
merciful, even as your Father in
heaven 1s merelful;” “If ye forgive men
their trespusses, your heavenly Father
will forgive you." Make the heavenly
Father real to men by Jbeing Incaroas
tions of His love and goodnoss.

The love of God I8 seen chiefly In
love and pity In the heart of man.

In the anclent Utorgy of the Church
there is a phrase that says, *God hath
given power pnd commandment to His
ministers to declare and prononncs {o
His people, being penitent, the aliso-
lution nud reomisslon of thelr mins.
There Is a wonderful truth in thuse
ancient worda. God bath given such
power, not to ordalned elergymen
alone, but to every sympathetic and
ministering soul,
forgiveness and spivitual renewal I8 the
eentral Inw of the evangel of Jesus.

1 stand by the side of a man in the
spiritunl agouy of remorse. He hns
drunk the horrible cup of Inlguity. He
{s gin-slck. He feels the crashing bur-
den of his own wrong-dolng. He longs
tor deliverance, for ease of consclence,
for 0 sense of divine forgiveness. He Is
porry for his sin. The Inward dark-
vesy of his soul bas projected Itself
upon the heavens. He thinks that God
s nngry with bim. He is afrald of
his Father.

Love re-creates the soul, and the
man becomes “a new creation.” He
begins to live a new life and to fight
n winning batile with sin and tempta-
tion, He knows and feels that a power
Is in him that is all sufficient for every
need and every emergency o

A ce and jove
“of the Father. “Not by works of
righteousness that we have done, but
according to- His mercy He saves us”
The relationof a childtoa father docs
not stand upon any legal formality; it
Is not conditioned upon any service
that may be done by tbe child. This
s pre-eminently true of the relation
between the Heavenly Father and His
human children.

The love and grace of God come
throngh mo contruct. Bt 'nul tells
of those who live ns servants in the
Father's house. Their spirit is one of
bondnge, not of joyous trust and mpir-
{tunl ffeedom. The effort to obtaln the
sense of forgivenessnnd spivitual pence
anidk Joy by n diligent discharge of daty
lenven the tender ecansclence In doubt
and fear, because “the commandment
is so0 exceeding broad” that at best
man's endeavors mnst be imperfeet, or
plse It lends to Pharieale  self-com-
placency. It turns the moral life into
a legal routine of duty. Between that
kind of legnl servies which we may
render under hope of winning God's
favor, and the free service to which we
are copstrained by the sense of diving
sonship and love, the distance s lm-
mensurable. It Is to Jesus that the
warld s fndebted for showing us this,
and ennlling us te pass from the state
of servile obedience to n God whom we
fear, 1o the joyons service of a Father
whow we love. We ageept this view of
{he relntlon bepween onr souls and God
uponn the authority of Jesum ns our
great Master and Leader in the things
of the spirit, ns from one who stands
supretnely above us in spiritual insight.
Lave creates a loving and obedient Hfe.
It destroys selfishness from the benrt.
1t makes character; and character 18
galvation, in this and in all worlds.

The kingdom of heaven on earth In
the kingdom of love, a soclety of men
and women who live the loving anid
Christ-like lfe; who belléve that this
i§ God's world, and who live upon this
princlple every day; who belléve that
all men are brothers and sons of God,
and act toward all mea as if they
really belleved this.

These principles of the religion of
Jesus are gaining more and more in
the world, in spite of all that lp'pcnrs
to the contrary. The kingdom of Ged
is surely coming on earth.

The Fatherhood of God, the Brother-
hood of Man, the moral and spiritual
Leadership of Jesus, Salvation by
Charncter, Inspired by love, the Prog.
pous of Mankind onward and ugiwnrd
forever—this 18 the falth of wasentinl
and-spiritual Christianity; and some
day it will b accepted as the. true iu.
terpretntion of the rellgion of Jesus

CE—————

LEFT HENS ON NESTS.
Firemen Used Old System Rather
Than Disturb Them,

There is a story of an old New
Hampshire doctor who, on taking out
a wagon that bad not been used for
somo time, found that a hen was sit-
ting In It. He merely “harnessed up”
without distueblug her, std he and
. of calls. . The

this

vUMBER
THE RETORT OF THE RUI
m——
Bald the Musslan: "No one ever
Ina mum with such & nhme &8
Iderd-ca, or Chaca-houin,
okebo-ne, or Wal-lu-la,
Which lﬂ.ll that wild ries.
Here's _ O-cheye- Chine-o-tesgue
Tan't n.:_-'ﬁ:'naﬁ fog tor
We bave no names ngc.x.muuﬂ ]
Or Guad-alu-pe, Caln.,
Or Choe-do-loeco. Aln.,
I.M-l:-ll-n. Auch-in-cloms, oF
u
c“‘“‘“:‘in'," Me-boop-an-y of 2
I we heid An asaguo-ticook In Me. R
With the Japa at un--mmu Ut
k_m}hr Ihlnhm'u'ru?hl l ten un
¢ telanus 4
Or Ir 1!'1.:[; Dmn down st War-a-hachle,
K.,
And we fell back to Ixe-a-guixt-la, m.l v
!‘oulﬂu'tmcormpondnu '?ver us a
wiil, by
If we bad & town called Ap-tokisle, TLT =
A Kish-aco-quil-lan, I'a,
Or a Kinch+-loo-nee, Ga.,
A Quinnl-plack, or plaln Bhe-tuck-et,
A l"h-|1ll‘ll-l!l. M 1.. or Quesch-le, "
D'ye think I'd llve in H‘n-pl-g:l-l& H& %
Wap-wal-lo-pen, I'a.. or Wa-pa-ko-ne-ta, 0.0
Or Nitta-Yu-ma, Wia
Or Kron-on-weihers, Wik, -
Bquanon ok, oF Cay ahoga ] ’
na-conk, or Coy-R-ho
D!ﬂl;lhhﬂwlll. Pa, eaud Quam-bab,
n.,
ndther Tu-. & slmple-lnoguaged Hussing
grin. ¥
Yet no doubt they think us dippy
At Hogue-Chit-to, Minsiysippl,
And concelve our bralus as
In Alabama, down |n Chun-nenng-gee”
- Fdmund Vance Couk, In the Hook of the
Hoyal Blue.

Lawyer—I| have my opinlon of you.
Cllent—Well, you can keep it; the
last opinion | got from you cost me
£100,—Pick-Me-Up.

Blngs—What do you think of this
Meredith Idea of marriage for ten
years? Dangs—Does a man gel any
commutation for good eonduect?—Life.

The law of divine |

Burglar—Let's go to de shore an'
rab de guesis al some summer hotel,
His Pal—Aw, what's de use? - Le
wnll till September an' rob de pro-
prietor—Pucl.,

Freddice—What's the difference be-
tween being sick and ap Invalld? Cols
wlgger—An Invalid, my boy, ls ons
who makes those around him slck—
Harper's Bazaar,

Mrs, Housekeop—You don't menn to
tell me that you were ever o poety
Weary WHlle—Yens, kind lady, when I
was younger, That was how my [eet
first went astray.—Philadelph Press,

“It Is posasible to be lucky at cards
and also lucky at love,” remarked the
Wise Guy. “Yes,” agreed the Bimple
Mug; “I suppose It's simply a case of
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holding  hands.”—Philadelphia Ree* |

ord,
Lady—Why *don’t you work at your
trade? Dusty Tracks—I can’t git no

Newn. -

Mother—Been  fighting  with that
Murphy boy agaln, have you? Why
dldn’t you gay, 'Get thee behind me,
Satan? Benny—Behind me! Gee! 1
wins wishin® he'd get between us!l—
Puck.

Visitor—You don't kmow who I mm,
do you, Ummy? Jimmy—Naw, Visk
tor—Aha! I know who you dre,
though. Jimmy—Aw, that aln't noth-
in'—1 know that myself!—Clovelmd
Leader,

“Your friend Little tells me he's get
his wife pretty thoroughly tralned
now.” “Yes, he's got her traingd so
that he can make her do pretty near
Iy anything she wants to do."—Phila.
delphia Press,

“Are your papa and famma At
home? asked the caller.  “No"
plied little Marguerite; “one of them
mdy be here, but they never are both
at home at the same time."—Chlcago
Record-Herald, v

“Yes, there were elghteen women in

the car when the fuse blew out. Sevs
enteen of them jumped off the wrotg
way,” “What nbout the elghteenth

woman?” “She stayed on the ofn"="

Cleveland Plain Dealer. .

“He writes very uninteresting love
letters,” sald the sentimental girk
“You mustn't blame him for that,” mee
awered Miss Cayenne. "“He once servs |
ed on the jury In a breach-of-promise
case."—Washington Star, fEr"
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“Yeu," sald the old man, “John spolis =

a plece in Latin, ‘nutber one In Greek,
an’ atill one more In German. :
didn't seem llke the same boy to me
an’ he won't till he gits back home an®
goes to ploughin’ In dialect!”—Atlanta
Constitutlon. by

'

Whale Flesh or Beef?

Whale meat at from thres to slx
cents a pound s to be the solution of
the meut Lrust question, according te
some Newfoundland speculntors who
are seeking to make a market Jfor
whale-meat,

It Is declared that- the fest{ i
finvored than beef, mora noarly &
gesting venison, and is capable of B
lumn’nﬂln!'ﬁﬁ!dm

Whales are not to be found in
part of the globe in sufolent nus
bers to make a serlous Inroed .
sale of beef, but It is declared
promoters thal they have &l
built up a succehsful trade in Wi
meat_with the Wost lndies, an
they siioi]; Intend placiyg it up
London market.. . i

It is to be shipped In
ore, and even at & price of s
pound will return a handagn
waile e cheaper outa

The Wrong

y of hlalife. ., [ wanter run a self- <
wheeling whee? hut (e
none Invented as yet.—Chicago Dally




