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A ¥ou are my friend, for you bave smiled with Though all the world wax deaf and dark to

jI} 3’..": and bhope In falr and storwy
ke yoit fur the Joys yoy've whiled with
1 ht:“m for the gricls we've wopt Lo-

B

-

e Tro heri.d’ your hand when tife was gold to
And shared with yon g every graclooy

X

[ You've gm

cold to
1 And made
e - benting.

ng
t good cheer when rorih was
e,

me feel pour wirm heart fondly

me,
And Jong the night, and bleak the winds
naod biting,
T know full well that you would hark to me,
Aud set my path with lamps of Love's
glad lighting.

You nre my friend, for you have emiled with
e,
My help and hope In falr snd stormy
weather
T like you for the jops you've whiled with
e,
I love you for the griefs we've wept to-

Eviher.
~—Nixop Woterman,
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' "Well, there's only one ecourse left
open to me now, my dear [ellow, and
I've staved
.’, Oft the evll dny ns fong as possible, but
i T'm cornered at laat. So you wiil prob-
. @bly hedr the cngagement of Maurice

Algernon Davenegh to n certain helr-

eEg whom we know of announced at an

i_ that 14 to ‘marry money.'

early date.”

The speaker yawned, leaned back In
and
Watched the smoke curling fantastical-
)r celllngward from the business ond

Rhis seat with a complacent alr,

- of his cigar.

“The dickens {t willl"™ excluimed the

Honorable Cloude, looklng up in cur-
prise.
l‘ =or—fortunate lady?"

" “Miss Violet Hunstan,"

“What! Old  Chifago
daughter? Manrice, my boy, you're in

" luolk !
’ “I'm sure | hope so,
other, languldly.

- really settled yet,
. We were only |utrodurod
. ®go, Bhe's quite a child, you know,

and probably hasn't made up ber mind
[ But I havo!"

"You seem boadlly covkuure nbout it
remarked his friend, lnughing, "Bt
| You won't have the flehl to yoursel!

remember. A girl with twenty thou-
. simd a year gets plenty of offers theso

daye. Not but what you'd stand as
good a chance as most, mind you; es-
peclally If the lady happens to be sutls:
fled with a tolerable amount of good
looks and the bearer of an anclent
name."

“Thunks nwfnlly for “the compli-
ment,” drawled Dnveregh,  “Claude
my hoy, you shall be best man at mj
wedding.”

“Right! But, | say,
lose any timo, old man
I'd push the business: plle on the
presents, ace her every day and pre-
tend to be in deadly earnest——"

“There won't he any pretense about

|~ that,” laterrupted Davenegh, with a

Baugh. "The lady bas. to be exdct,

nineteen thousand, five hundred pounds

a year, and 1 have—lot me see now—

three Gr four moderate rafers walting
* salg, a contankerous uncle with o pas.

8lon for longevity, n lng of delity und
" ~the clothes 1 #tind in!"

“Nol o speak of falrly decent con-
versatlonnl powers, niee eves and n
walbbred alp——"

Puvenegh picked up a bulky wol-

. ume from the table and poised 01

. threatening'v, The Honorahle Claude

~ laughed and, stealghtenlng his  long
legs, rbse to depart.

*Well, anyhow,” he sald, "1 wish
you luck, old map, Go In and win

~ You couldn't do hLetter and the girl
" might do worse. Woell ta-ta! Son you
agali’ in a fow days.”

 As the door closed hehind his friend.
Muur§ee Davenegh pulled Limsell up

from the gdenih

[~

you rmustnt
If 1 were you,

od,

nd

Kol a
othing

e prom-
the event

that she was
froning a pret-

i but & trip to
ilter In olircles
were out of

in the way was
'S laste, Nelther

“"And who, If I muy ask, Is the

Hunstan's

drawled the
“Hut there's nothing
As- o matter of facl,
threa days

T X ]
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that, If this man loved and wooed, how
terribly Irresistible he would be!

Mesnwhile the man beslde her was
congratulnting himself on the prog-
ress he geemed to be making. She
would be an easy conquest, he told
himgelf; even now she could hardly
meet his gnze without droopfing her
eyed.  What an unspphisticated miss
she Was, to be sure! It seemed al-
most a shame to decelve her,

He took his leave nt Inst, but that
vIelt was only the first of many. Lady
Cheyne wos wise In her genciation,
She never mentionod his nome to her
charge, never broached the subject of
merriage; but always kept i seal” at
the opera and a place in her earrlags
for the young man whenever hé might
choose to avall himself of them, which,
to be candld, was not seldom.

Thus the weeks sped on, and Mau-
rice. Davenogh's bill at the florist’s
grew by almost  dally [tems, His
friends, of course, congratulated and
chaffed him, each in mecordance with
his partienlsr tempernment: bul ane
and all envied him. He was In for a
gonil thing, they sald; with seircely
it thought for the fair, young vietlm
who wae dreaming her first  love
dream,

AL! Heaven. How swest
Oh, that she need ever wwake!

- [ L] » - L]

“And 1t |8 for me?™

The girl caucht her breath as she
looked at the star of hritliants Iying
in its velvet vase, and her eyes spark-
led,  They were “sitting out” In the
conservatory; within the danciug was
in il swing,

"For you,” he sald,
proty

"It Is perfoctly lovely, But—"'

Bhe stapped abruptly and averted her
face,

Fut not of any great valye, ch?”

Ale luughed. She turned awlftly

“Ydu say that because | am n mil
lonalre's daughter, and can buy what
I chovse; but one does't always value
v thing according to its inirinsic
worth."

“Thank yon for that gpesch,” he sald,
arnestly. “Then you accept my offer-
tng?"

"Willingly," she answered. "My only
regret I8 that 1 can give you nothing
In return; at ieast, nothing that you
would care for"

“Nothing?"

Muurice thok the white ingers In his
own and compelled her to meet his
gaze. Was the time ripe? Bhould he
try hls fate tonight?

“Nothing that you really wont,'" she
halt whispered.
“And i1

thing?"

He tightened his hold on her fingers
and Bent lower till his breath fanned
her cheek., What an emotional little

b Qulte different from

It was!

"You think It Is

renlly  wanted—some-

ol
L you

bd to be

hat waos

that face,

un, and for

that the

. Her worids,

you love me?"

poersistently  In

00k In bher violet

«h n strange new

® her? Ah, there
ming! '

volee, which he recog-

it of the Honorable

Davenegh's  hooked ler

Nica little thing, but,

it's her maney bags he's

i, well! we've all got to marry

for love or lucre; bat it's

n his case with o vengeanecp!"

more. The volces passed out of

mot. Btunned and dazed, Dave-

Eh dropped the hand he held, and

e twaln faced each other speechless.

This, then, was the end, Davenogh
rose, and his face wos almost as white
ax that of the girl beside him as, with-
out spealting he drew Violet's trembl-
ing Angers through his arm and led her
back to the ballroom.

At the entrance they stopped, as if
by mutual conrs at, and Davensgh with-
drew his arm. For o moment he Jet
his deep oyes rest on the girl's stricken
face, and there was love, remorse and
bitter shame In thelr depths. Then,
having uttered no word, he huorried
away, with ashen lips and a heart full
of & burning, blinding pain. He had
insulted her beyond all hops of pardon,
grieved her beyond all forgivenness,
and—he loved her!

lier charge. Day by day the girl grow
whiter and thinner, like some lovely
pale flower whose strength was grad-
unlly being sapped at the roots; yet,
in splte of noles, letters and frantic

The tramp ralsed his seck threme-
eningly, and his grip on the girl's
slender wrist tightened to an Intenaity
that was painful.

Violet Hunstan—for It was she— was
trembling violently. In the middle of
the road lay her bieyele, and she was
covered with dust from head to foot.
8he gave a frantlc look up and down
the long road, but there was not & soll-
tary being In sight,

“D'ye hear me? I aln't got no time
to waste. Wot? Yer won't! Ho!
we'll sea!™

Gripping her arms the ruffian forced
her back against the bank, thrust one
black hand over her mouth, and with
the other began fumbling with her
dress, The poor girl felt her senses
golng, Bhe ceased to struggle, & quedr
hase came before her eyes and then—
then something bigand dark loomed up
there was the sound of & heavy blow,
followell Immuodiately by something
between a curse and & groan, and then
—darkness!

L] L L]

“What a lucky thing you happened
to be passing! [ shoull never have
forgiven myself otherwise."

"Thank Heaven | was In time!" an-
swered Davenegh, as he lald the un-
consclous girl on the sofu-in Lady
Cheyne's boudolr at the hotel. “Ah!"

At that moment Violet opened her
eyed, and as Maurice bent over the
couch, Lady Cheyne dlscreetly with-
drew. The gir] looked up at him with
a startled expression; then, with a
shiver, closed her eyes agnin. Nothing
daunted, however, the man stooped
down and gathered the shrinking form
In his arms,

“My darling,"” he cried, “can yon ever
forgive me? Dearest, [f you only knew
how 1 have suffered! If you only knew
how [ love you!”

.

The girl looked up wonderingly, wist-
fully, and then she know! Those dark,
ceop eyes above her told thelr own
slory,

Lady Cheyne's house in Mayfair was
reopened again, und society only konew
that Slr Mauriee Doavenegh had been
out of town for a manth and that his
rieh unels waa dend

OFf that tragic Interval—the time he-
tween—they  knew nothing.  They
never dreamaod (hat he had left London
hecanse he had fallen In love with the
girl he had vowed to mafry for her
money, and that ot for the plundering
propensitiea of a certaln Individual ot
the tramp fraternity, he would proba-.
bly never have seen her agaln.

Thege secrets are the joint property
of Lady Cheyne, who s disereet, and
the wife of Sir Maurice Davenegh who
Ia, na she firmly belleves, the hupplest
womnan  In the world—New  York
Weekly.

QUAINT AND CURIOUS,

A communlentlon recelved by a Lon-
don firm read: "I heg to Inform you
that Mr. —— pageed nway yesterday
nt the request of bis widow.”

“Buttercups and daisles follow rall-
roads the world over,” sald nn engin-
ver, In ludla, In Central Asin, In
Brazil, the parallel talls run contln-
unlly between mendows white and yol-
low with home fowers."

An Instruetor ot Vassar College hns
an old and Interegting collection of
photographs—the photographs of the
bables of young women who nro col-
loge graduates. The bables In this col-
lection are strong and beautiful. They
number 300,

The first  verse of the Fifty-first
Paulm is called the “neck verse,” for
the reason that in former thmes a man
vondemned to death sdmetimes had a
chance to save his life by proving that
he could read, and this verse was used
B8 o test.

There are only three natlonnl holl-
days in Japan. January 1 Is one of
them, and the birthday of the reigning
emperor, Novembaer J Is another, But
February 11 18 the greatest of the (hrea
dates, for It Is the anniversary ol the
corontion of Lhe first Emperor, Jim-
miu.

New Yorkers are in the habit of
thinking of everything west of Buf-
real West. A Philadelphla mun who
had been (o Balt Lake Clty made a
falo us Western, but not so out in the
cusunl aequalntance on a streel cor-
ner there, After some talk the Phila-
delphian said he_ was an Basterner,
The other replied: "I'm from the HBast,
too. My home Is !u Oklahoma."

The Japanese Cavalry,

A correspondent of the London
Times writing from Gen. Nogl's head-
quarters says: From discussion of the
training and organlzation of the Jap-
anese cavalry, it Is Interesting to
turn to their performances during the
war. It has been assumed that the
cavalry has done nothing because it
hag not enided the Russlan communl-
cations, or otherwise emulnted the
proceedings of Mishchenke and Ren-
nenkampf. But in merely presery-
Ing Its existence ‘in face of greatly
preponderating numbers the Japan-
ese cavalry has performed no mean
feat. Far from belng contont with
merely holding thele own, however,

‘they bave patrolled and recomnoitred

the enemy's country add darlng and
spivit on many occaslons. The re-
gults have not been great, beenuse
the numbers employed waere mnecos
sarily small, and such damage na was
done has been carefully concealed by
the Russians,

A Little Parable,

Hatrod and Selfishness fell in love
with each other becaude they saw (hat
t deeds were allke evil,

8o thay sought Beelzebub and asked
him to marry them.

“1 will do it,” ho sald, “but it must
be on one condition.”

To Cure Halter Pulling.

Buckle or tie n long halter strap
Around the horsa'n foreleg just anbove
the knee, pnsa the strap through dne
ring of the Lridle and tle the other
¢nd to hitching post. After a time they
mAy with safety be hitched in the ordl-
Hary way.

More About Alfaifa,

There has been so much sald nhout
the difficulty of starting an ulfalfa
fleld ghat after my experience this
season 1 feel it my duoty to tell about
it for the benefit of those who hesi-
late to tky Lhis crop. After stidying
the question for four or five yenfs, 1
came to the folldwing counclusion:
First, sow without a nursing crop;
second, sow at same Hme you wounld
oats In the spring; thivd, use plenty of
seed. 1 tried {t on land that | was
not aequalnted with, bt consider that
I have a sure thing of it now. | sowed
&hout one-half acre Aprll 20, uelng
twenty poungl of sced that tested 85
percent fertile; cut the first time June
20 and cut ngnln Anenst 15, and today,
August 19, the ground Is green as can
be again, This grouml slopes slightly
to east and north; had been used for
garden truck, wos ns weedy as land
conld bp, and was rather wet. We
have had a very wet seazon, bt no
water stood on I, 1t hias hod o flefee
fight, bhut has seemed tn have the
best of the grme from the start, having
had @ good color and growing fast, It
wns beginning 1o blossom at seeond
catting. August 17 1 put the first fer-
tillzer on W as follows: Two hundred
pounds  wooil unleached; 180
pounds 2-8-10 commercial fertllizor—
0.J. B, In Rural New Yorker.

nslies,

Weak Bone,

Dne of the cotmmon troubles in hog
ralsing In the corn belt §s that ot
breaking down.  Weak leps ufe due
to Improper feeding.  The plgs will do
pretty well while with the sow pro-
vided they do not get too much corn,
amd thoy will develnp very well on
good pastute, Lot when confined 1o a
corn  diet they gool,
Btrong boue, AMilk amil grass contaln
maling maoterial, vt corn does
not.  Bone meal, soft eoul, woold mshes
alfalfa hny or grasses, nnd such feeds
as contaln plenty of Lone bullding ele-
ments, will mliinee the corn det. Go
ensy on corn excent when puttlng on
the finlshing touches of market hogs.
Just beeanse it I8 an easy feed to
throw oul dees not moke it o proper
fewd,

Turn your hogs aml plga out oh a
good pasture arml Keep them on grass
il fll Don't feed swil, They will
spend too much time squealing at the
gate, Give them goold waler

Thase hogs will large honed
and grunt all =ummer, Yo mpy be
ashamed show them to pnybody,
but silek to grass ami wnter. In the
full, when corn i fit, feed 1t or, bet-
ter still, start them on old corn
grudually and thoen waleh these slab
alded porkera Il In the chinks, And
they will do It so raplidly and 2o cheap-
ly you will be surprized. There's no
senge 1o fecding corn all summer—Iif
you have pastufre.

van't develop

hnge

Tonalg

For Barb Wire Cuts,

When a horse has been Injured on
wire the first thing to do §s to stop the
flow of blood; this may as a rule be
done by bandaglig it up tight. It may
also frequently be best o apply pow-
dersd nlum or common saleratus, both
of which will generally be fonnd effee-
tive. In a few howrs  conslilersble
swelling will set in{ this should be re-
duced elther by appiving cold water
frequently or, what iz really betier,
apply pure Kerosenoe oll not only to
the wound ut also to the swollen
parts. No bandage shoulidl be kept on
whera kerosene Is used as it will then
causge thoe bair to fall off temporarily
and as soon a8 it is safe to do so, the
sorg should be carefully washed with
soft water and castile goap. This
ought to be repeated dully untll the
sore heals. One of the best heallng
medleines for horseflesh that I have
ever used can be put up at any drug
store, a8 follows: One-half pint of
gleohol; one-hall piat spirits of tur-
pentlne; one ounce of pure glyecerine;
mix nll together In a large bottle and
shake well before using, Apply only
with & feather at morning and night.
The sore should mever be bandaged,
By dally washing It will In this way
heal up very rapldly. 1 cam person-
ally testify to the effectivehess of this
slmple remedy as wa have made use
of It In pumerous cases with the best
results where overy other remedy we
tried falled to heal up the sore on the
bhorse.—Lewis Olsen in the Epltomist.

Care of Stock.

Accordigg to the wigter care glven
them will the pigs, colta and calves
be worth the ralsing of mol, Accord-
Ing to the care recelved will they be
worth mueh or little dn the spring.
How often we see runty,  stunted
onlves and colts starving out the firél
and best years of thelr lives In & barn-
lot or barren pasture! Home are sure
to die before sfiring and thoss that
live through the winter will not be
worth half what they s o

of thn proper kind and of the right
amount. Glve them sufficient for their
nekds but not enough to be left ovér
and wasted, ahd see that each animal
gels the feed Iutended for It. They
shotild be fed and yarded by them-
selves twhere you can glve them & lit=
tle extra care and supefvision. Clean
up the lots and put things In ofdér, It
is not wo late to attend to these

dolng most. Soe about shelter, bed-
ding, mangers, racks and fecd hoxes.
Don't forget the wind breaks. Few
frrms have a wind break of any sort

ering In the wind o wlmodt @véry
farm; not ouly €old, but hungiy as
well—Epitomist.

Crop Rotation.

The State BExperiment Statlon, lo-
cated at the University of llinols, is
condictlng # Befles of investigntions
In regafd td e comparative valub of
different erop totatlons. fif-
ferent systéms ate belng InvestiButed.
Firat, the continuous cropplig Wwith
corn; second, & two-yenr rotation with

rotation with corn, oats and clover,
The results of the experiments show
that the largest crop of corn can be
roised in the three-year rotation, and
that when limestone and wteamed
bonemeal afe applied, the yleld In
greatly Increased.

Where these systems fiave be 1 fol-
lowed for a number of years the lates
yields obtained (1904) were 46 bushiels
per acre with the continuous corn sys-
tem; 489 bushels of corn after oats in
the two-ysar rotation, and 75 bushels
or corn after clover in the thfés-yeat
rotatlon.

On other fields, on the same kind of
soil, where these three systems have
Leen followed for twonty-eight yedrh,
the largest coin ylelds were 22 hush-
els per nere where corn has  been
grown contionously, 36 bushels of
corn after oats in the two-year rota-
tion; dnd 58 bLishels of corn after
clover In the three-yeat totatiod.

The ylelds of the felds thus ¢'}u|1pr»t1‘

low the ylalds of the flelds cropped for
only ten years, as follows: Elghteén
bushels decrense (40 to 26) whefe
corn {8 grown continuously; 13 bush-
els decrease (49 to 36) where corn fol-
lows oate In the two-year rotation;
and 16 bushels (76 to 50) where corn
fallows clover In the thrée year rota-
tion.

Whera ground limeéstons and steam-
ed bonemecd! &ré beldg dpplied i the
three year rotation, the yleld fot 1904
being 96 Lushels of corn per acre.

T nee one field of corn which ylelds
only 22 bushels and ancther which
ylelds 06, growlng side by slde, on the
same kind of soll, and from the same
kind of seed, and both recelving the
same kind of cultivation is an object
lesson not soon to be forgotten,

Fat and & Persistént Milker,

W. K. 8. North Bennington, Vt.: |
am slxty years old and have dealt |n
horses all the days of my life. 1
want you to tell me just how to feed
and take care of a three and a half
year old cow; | know little about cows;
and I ralsed this ope for the fun of
seelng It grow up, The sire I8 a
Durham, the mother a Devon. 8he
ta n good sized red cow, flways fat,
She came in last year on September
10, and had no trouble; she gave lois
of milk. 1 tfied td dby her off slx
weolis ago, mé whe |8 coming fresh
soon, but | could not entifely. Ska
commenced making bag about Sep-
tember 16. Now she has got quite a
bag full. Bhe has got a poor pasture.
She has had all summer two gquaris
of bran, wheat and corn twice a day
untll September 1. Then I stopped,
Now I glve her a pumpkin at night
and one quart of coarse hran, & pint
of ground oats and a gl of ollmeal
very wet | the mording. 1 thought
this wollid ktep het bowels b bettef
shape. Bhe I8 fat. The front quafiefs
of her bag are full; the hind ones rot
go full. I mm keeplng her In the barn
nights. 1f you will let me know what
to do when she comes In and after I
will be very much obliged.

I have carefully looked over your
lotter and manner of feeding and care
oi this cow and I have no better ad-
vice to give you than to keep on as
you mre doing. This cow for her
breeding Is a remarkable milk produc-
ing cow, If you have any trouble
with her It will be, T think, with her
going back In milk flow after she
calves, r

As ghe haa bean milking up #o near
to calving | would not advise you now
to try to dry hér dp, but continue to
milkc her right along, After the ecalt
ia born, slowly Increase her feed, but
Jet it be largely wheat middlings and

P

THE QULPIT,

AN ELZQUENT SUNDAY SERMON BY
THZI REV. W. J, THOMFSON,

Buljeel: Warp and Woof,

Drouklyn, N. Y.—Sundny Simpson M,
K. Church calebrated Its sixty-tirst an-
Wivessuty, The subject of Pastor W,
Jd. Thomwpson's morning sefmon was
“Folth and Love In the Warp, Pastors
amd Menibers n tbe Woot."
wns from I, Thessaloniana 1:3,
| ‘Fliompson sald;

The warp consiets of the threads
vimitlng lengthwise through the entire
fabrie.  The woof conslsis of the

Mr.

things, go out now and see what needs |

and poor fieglectod Atock stands ahlve |

corn and onls; and, third, a three-year |

for twenty-elght years have taffen be- l

|l:|.|-mu1: erosswise, nud prompted by
the weaver's funey, moy very with
| ench shiot of the shuttle,

The warp of Simpeon Church 18 that
which throvgh thesd eixiy-one yeara
| s remalned wnebanged and Is dn-
changeably,  The woof, comprising
pastors amd mewbers, by lnexorahle
necessity  and  purposefol  deslgn
chnnges and evermore must change.

Faith 1s a prominent thread in the
g, Co felons of our splritual

i we reach out after God It
hnpplly we und find aod be glded by

Him tiod is not found out by searehs
lug. The fotility of the quest gdds
weleome to Jesus who reveald the
sonzht-for Gold as the Father, We
hol forth Jesns (he authoritative re-
vealer of Ged aad our relation to Him
us (he light of the wovld,

Abzotbed in His tnlks and walks,
we are enught up In His life, and by
that life conformed to his likencses.
Thus Jesus saves men by IHis life,
Also by His death: The ebstructions
to the tunuel-boring toder Manbatian
and the rivers, overcome by tlhe engl-
neers' gacrifice, measure thelr devotion
to thelr (dea! phd tennsit,

Christ’s saerifice of Wie life revealed
His complete love for His (deal, the

vatlon complete,  We preach Chrlst
tiid Him crucified as the allsuficient
eaviour of ined iwha recelve Him.
Philotophers reason med into disciples
ehip. Without tlolence to reason, and
Invoking It only &0 far as It I8 a part
of counscience, we comid men éyvery-
where to repent and belleve, Repent
by ceaslug to do evll; believe by the
trustful, approprintion of the Chrlst
lre #nd deatll, ©Our forerunners in

Moody. Our jnstification is the wit-
! ness of sing forgiven, and lives bring-
Ing fortli the frul*s of rigliteonsness,

Fear ls In fhe warp. It I ours by
| Brnerous hereditary legacy, Add Bine
b passes things, Loasts, wen and devils

When fear 18 uppermost It dwarfs,
| Nelther mornl nor religions glants are
| the producét of fear, What pygmies
| worriment, fear of Alsastor, makes,
Intimidation from eclipses and eomerd
srienee shows to be bonseless, The fopr
of beasts, which vanishes hefore the
prowess of the hunter. Fear of physi-
el mad departog with war. Fear td

mensnted be disbelleved, thus count-
Ing for less than nothing, and déservs
ing expatrintion from o democracy—
these ure all unwholesome fears. The
sooner banished (he Letter,

Moral fear. Wordsworth enlls duty
the “Stern Danghter of the Voice of
God" Bhe ie 4 thgk mistress over us,
Our snperlor therefors we fonr, Her
commani!s, Hke a8 threysalls, metamor-
phoses into the pleasares of daiy, Fear
of the law drives the erimlunl t¢ owe-
woard legnl nete, The Lest citizens are
moved without fear. Willinm Lloyd
Garrison, the great moral champlon,
the centenninl of whose birth this doy
Is, when dragged throngh the streets
of Boston by « mob, sald “his soul was
tevold of fear”

Fear 8 the beginnlng and not the
end of moralily, Gelly fenr. Petro

| religlona have thele devils. We have
oyrs who goeth about ns n devouring
lion. The O and New Testnments
bave 618 references Lo fear.

It may he needfal for ihe beginnings
and salntary with certain tompera-
mentd, bot fear 8 only the beginning
of wisdom,

The almightiness of Joliovah makes
us tremble. Bot He draws near to us
in the flesh ag we becowme one with
Him. His power {s for us, Fear from
the lénst to the King of Terrors is
abollshed.  All power I8 for our good
atd wo edn no lopges fear, Fodr gives
place to love and sinks to tue hether
slde of the warp in remembrance of
the judgments of the lawgiver, The
terrors of the law are replacsd by the
groce of the gospel
gluniug of wisdom, itx end s love,
In our necessitate] helplesaness In in-
fancy ond youth we depended upon
our fathers, I'iat dependence met,
bronght forth ax the foremost filial
feellug, love. Ad men hiive this tu-
telnge, and (o them Jesus revenls God
ns the Fatlier who excels the most de-
voted father In glving good things.

The devotee of many gods may be
rober until be I8 intoxleated at the
feast of Dlonysius and be rlghteous
throughout all, To the same devotee
wisdom s a virtue If he |5 a sintes.
wan and conrage if he Is a soldler,
There are different virtues for different
times and different people. Jesus re-
vealed Diety as one God and Father,
therefore viriue Is one and love 1s
the fulfilling of all virtue. To offend
In one polnt of love is to be gullty of
all, becanse righteousnens is a nnit,

The ackkowledged master In my
eraft nddresses my ambitlon with,
“You ean be ab artisan equal to me
and 1 will pfd you,"! He bins my heart's
best love, The absolutely perfect God
addressgs niy loftlest ambition with,
“Be yeo perfect as 1 nm perfect and My
proffercd grace, all-snficient, la yours
for the asking.” It follows my heart's
supreme love wells up to God. The
most prominant thread in the warp s,
“Love God with all your heart, mind,
wonl and strength.”

God the Father of all—then geng-
raphy, national houndaries, is n matter

merchandise a commedity in
and not in men.

The text |

silvation of man, and makes that sal |

this nre John the Buptist, Foter and |
flaming evangels on to Whitdeld miid |

speuk one's eonvictions and advoeating |

nius argued fear made the gods. Some |

Fear 1§ the be- |

of the bend and not of the heart and

| brance of young man radiant with
i!mp:-n that are stifled; the lonz-for
E.\ipsnlnh, Son of God, founder of a
| religlon, whose life was all for human
| wenl, erncifted In the populous capita!
1 of His nation ng a molefactor, nud the
!Irnﬂmly of Calvary becomoes puthetie
In the extreme. It the Oberammergznnu
play is so henrtrending, the loved dis-
cIples of Jesus must have hed an ex-
perfence I pathos varely felt by mor
tal. 1t is n wonder same of them did
not dle from sheer pity.

To-Any we ohreryve Passion Week
and the forty days of Lent. Art, Mt-
ernture pnd sermond pleture the pa-
thetle profile of Jesus and melt one
hearts, The courageous man of Cal-
enry I8 lesa viewod, and wisely so.
We need to be Infmsed with the pos-
slan Of Josus 1o glve us the lieart to
feel. The melted honrt Arst,

Darewln roled sympathy out of order
In this world of struggle. A recent
' reputable sociologlst shows llow eym
pathy evidenced In wutual ald hne
made possible the life of the nnlmoete |
world aud the progress of man. In
the lilghest form of life the offsoring
I8 fewest and weakost, ity nhsent,
and suclt would perish, God pltylog
perlshing man brought redemption,
Jesus magnlfed sympathy. It mella
thie lieart to love. There |s false syin-
pathy. A seet, the Jololste, =0 pity ven-
omans lugacts ax not to kill them, The
JoukTMobbre nosuraly pity the puting
engine,  Bentlmeninllsts g0 plty the
perpelrdlors of horeible murder ns 1o
foll justive; parents Gede disohedlent
| child as to apare the tod and spall,
! Tolge phllantliroplsts food  the lagy
and paupevize those wlho ought noet to
ent beeause they ¢n not work, We
must sympathize aright

The woman who eaves for tho or-
plinn; the nurse who ceases not he*
vigils In the epldewle; the nelghbor
who grants a loan to o deserving mun

in a hord place; the friend with hia
fitly spoken wobld to lighicn the

Ing angel—these nre all Nustrations of
sympathizing nright, The highest forin
Is the poor sympathizing with the cich
In thelr loeneiness, nd the Fen with
the poor in thelr needs.  When tha
blghest and lowest feel us one, syme
pathy lins Its peclect work, The heart
thtis spmpathetie will go down In pity,
out in love 1o cnemics aid up In love
to God, aod {hronghiont envieth uot
Thus this wmost hlessad fuculty of the
heart s pore.  We proach “Love one
another with a purn bheart, fervently.”
Love, the most promdnent threwd warp,
I8 more than “mere motality.,”  Knowl-
edge of the good dees unt  overcome
| the fherta to Its doing.  The dmpera-
tives of duty fonst e divinely spoken
amd warmed, T8 not the aet, but the
motive that giver quality.  The love
of God to us In arist Jesus deawing
fte into fellowship with the Inlinite
heavt igpinrts the Lighest quallty to our
deads,
Hate is

ther thread in the warp,
We have covned sdvancel nnversity
degrees In this acesmplishment,  Ine
slunce civil wars and rellizlons lngulst
tlons,  There s un Ovlentillsm In
Thoglsm, wlhose votaries worghip the
sword as the Greek his Ivop,  Killing
15 worslitp wheteln they do the will
of thelr goddess.  Ascelicism  conld
have a patent ottice all ita own for in-
strnments, of tagellatlon wevissl to
geonrge momks lnto hitpsd  of  this

weighted heart and gindden the vecord- |

t hear

heantiful world,  Covnt the numlies of
|'h‘ih‘l' you hate,  We nbt lova

friends and  bate enviul fFrom |

Christ we loarn to Unte ael;

The PHarisec's lgw wos:
aa e Tond your Cwl Is ho

snt at el o on TP E
[ There wore goad has 5.
| wor 2 whom the Masier br
ng " 1 ol ¥i|

fognat o ]

out whited full of
dead  mien's ss within Nat the

Yharlaves, Bt thelr o Jests Ll
| The erosi t_n\\- Ulaonl's Linpiensuenbliy
hitrol of 800 Paul detivered the mosg
llll‘.l'-l'll' pluilipples og vin, the dos
stroyer of sounl. Mo fhe sin s

the glory of the fmperfece 1§ worse
Ir”l-ﬁll eriminnl,  We pught to hate gin
with all pas=glop

Work 18 # proilnent thread in the
warp.,  Luve, Lald, fear are emollonul,
Jobn Wesley, in his efperienco of
saving  falth, the heart twas
Atrnngely wilrin Il Rermotn on the
Moutit Is A mesaagy o the heart, The
foellngs Buve venrod the groat falths,
“Out of the abundanes of the heart
the month spenket!).” Tonnrseour (el
ings for themselves s bellgions,
They must Iksue tn nets. Hunger leads
us 1o eat, not for the titllintion of the
palate, but to restore lost tlesne and
complete the bolly, The blessing of
hutigering amd thirsting after right-
pauEness 19 I leading to the actlvity
that Alls vs with the fullnexs of God.
Feelings evidencing in action is what
we need,

True character I8 within, But "no
man liveth to himself”  “Let your
lght shine” 18 the command to obe
Jeetily that charaete To be secn, it
must be In gool worke, and those best
geon are to men's bodily needs. Rlee-
mosynury provisions must always
churacterize Christinns

vy
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“Be hoaly,
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Why Ha Studied the Bible,

The Hev. Russell Bigelow Pope, of
the Metbodist Episcopnl Chureh, who
rocently died lu his sixtieth year, ne-
complished that which secins almost to
be beyond bellef. He read the Bible
through 150 times, thicty-elght times
in one year, and once in one day., He
made his own concordance, and could
give almost any chapter and verse In
any part of the Bibleat call. For forty
years be read the Greek Testament
through carefully once n quarter, His
renson for this close and. necurate
senrohing of the Beriptures s glven by
Dr. Pope in the Chiristinn Advocate, as
follows:  “Onee upon n time I called
at a drog store and asked for a certain
modielne, The clerk went to the back
of the atore and Indd hig hand on the
unmarked vinl. ‘How do you know
that this 1s the medicine I Inguired
for? Heo replied, ‘I kuow mmy store,
and then I made up my mind that I
wotld know the entive Word like that™

Balanced Rock In Colorado,

QUITE A BLOW FOR THE LOAFER:

An Brtest, inflimetrlous Gophep
e day, ta hiv Joy, Toomd a leaf o
Preml, “This in my hole 1 will stow for
A rniny " ehinckled the Gopher.
theet au Indolent Loaler
thehiug, and erfed he, 20, o !" op
he, “Uhore’'s oo show for the

; sphar
Thot broad with o hoe' 1 will go for™

The Famfer for sire enme to woe, {or |
a paree far from slow, for ;
vp gave chise to the Loafer. o

I glve yon my word thie s so, for

Ity seom pecullar, | know, for

& Lenfer to hiw for a loaf or

A Gophier loogo for n Loofer,

~—Life

JUST FOR F
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Mrs. Callahan—Mollie! Moike! W,
npy uls tolme U take ¥ Insomnis mid-
icine.—Puel, .

Mr. Dlluks—One of m
fell at Watorloo.  Tadw
Which platform ?—Puneh

"It does seem odd-gtho only one of
my man fricnds wh/lu-r;l.mu vslrang-
ol from mo throngd my marrlage—Is
my hushandl."—Lile,

“Our office hoy dropped into poetry
yostendoy”  “How wias that?”' "“The
Hwrary wiitor kleked him ioto the
waste basket."—Clevelund Leader.

UMal™ "What ig t?" “Is the atuff
I that bottle way rum?* “Mercy, nol
I mineHluge,” I guess that's why 1
ean't get my  eap nﬂ."—(llevulana-
Londder > ) /

Seribibles—Wright's new book, "Life
In the Slums™ falled to make o hit, 1
Dribbles—Yes, He had no ldea
of poverty—aonly poverty of ideas—
Clitengn Daily Nows,

“Id you deal in second-hand auto-
mobiles? 17 you do, I want to sell you
mine.”  “Yea oalr, we do. How long
have yon lind your mechine?' “Since
thls morning."—Life,

Landluiy—Are von aware, Mr. Ski-
di, that the less one eats the longer
Mr. Bkldoo (with his
mouth fll)—Sure! But what's the use
of HUving that way?—Judge,

“What's de o' deacgn  dolng'?”
“Prayin® for a Thanksgivin' turkey."
“Reckon he'll get  §t?" “Well, it's
‘wirdin®  ter how  high de turkey
roosts!"—Atlunta Constitution,

~ancestors
Clare—AhT

one lves?

"Bo yon still think that every man
b i price?  “Yep,” answered
Boewntor Sofghun,  “And a lot of the
lHitle [ellows mnnnge to  do some
seandilons  overchurging." —Washing-
star

CHiman—Yeu don't have many vis-
Hors ont here, do you?  Subbubs—0O!
svs; coming and golng vearly every
day, Citiman—Mostly women, [ sup-
pose.  Bubbubs—Yes; servant glels=—
I"illaitelphin Press, - J

Mr. Gollywhat—Er—did your sister
iy nonything after 1 called yesturday
ifterigon, Ethel?  Ethel—No, she's
Jolned the  “Count-Ten-Before-You-
speak Lengue,” biut she looked ferce,
—('hicago Dally News.

P"'pioter—"Whet model are you go-
Ing to get to pose for your stetoe of
I'allon Greatness? Sculptor—Have
not declded yot whether it'll be a life
[nsuranee president or a  political
hoss, —Detrolt Free Press.

M.
-I\'l .","

Rinx out?" asked the caller,
apswered (he junlor partner,
“When will he be back?" “T don't
Itnow. Binx doesn't know. Nobody
linows, e went out on his new auto-
mo*e."—Washington Btar,

“Well," sald Nurlteh, showing Kan-
dor throvgh his vew house, “what do
vou think of the furnishin’'s?" “They
show n great deal of taste,” replled
Kandor. “Ab, think so?" “Yes, but
Ity nll bod,"—Phlladelphin Press,

“No you think the Panama Canal
will be 8 good thing?' *I dom’t
know," auswered Mr. Dustin Blax.
“here fn 8o much prejudice agalnst
grift that good things are getting
scarcer  overy year,"—Washington
Star.

PPublisher—The trouble with you Is
that you don't epend enough time ov-
or your work. This Inat novel of
yours seems unflnished.  Author—
Hut you wanted It In a hurry. Pub-
lisher—True. But you might have
spent a couple of days more on It.—
Town and Country.

“I think,” sald the man who ls pol-
Itieally ambitious, "that T will succeed
in convineing our friends that my
money is not tpinted.”  “That fam't
the point just now, snswered Bens-
tor Sorghum, “The fArst thing is to
convince them that you've really got
the money,"~ Washington Star,

Shepherd—What are all volunteers
dolng out today? Volunteer—They're
all out seouting. Shepherd—And what
are you doing? Volunteer—I'm seout.
ing, too. Bhepherd—And what I8
atoullng, pleasa?  Voluntesr—Weel,
to tell the truth, I dinna kenm, but
we're a' on the scout logether!—
Puneh. '

“Why don't you put & stop te the
mad carebr of these rallways? asked
the man who s always indignant, My
denr sir,” answered Senator Sorghum,
“I haven’t thought of it, But there In.
no sense in & man stunding on th
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