STRIKING AMATCH. .

“Well, Miss Hildeburn, I mnsp gay
1'm real sorry you and Mr. SangBter
have fallen out like that.”

“Oh, Mrs. Colling, indeed you nare
mistaken. There has been no ‘falling
out’ between Mr. Sangster and my-
self. Indeed, T am not on sufficiently
sociable terms with any of your gentle-
men boarders to have a quarrel,”

Saying which Miss Hildeburn, a
slight, delicate-featured girl of 18,
walked out of the room with even
more than her wonted dignity of
manner and corringe.

“Nevertheless, notwithstanding,”
pursued Mrs. Collins, vesuming her
ironing, ““I do believe there's been o
misunderstandin’ hetween those two;
and a real pity it is, for he did nd-
mire her amnzin'ly, Heecouldn't con-
cenl it, Only they wseldom knows
what is good for ‘e, snd she's n
lettin’ her pride stand in the way of
her happiness now.”

“Pride, indeed!"” sneered Miss Jane
Humphiries, Mes, Colling' niece and
assistant, o tall, red-haired, stylishly
dressed damsel of five-and-thirty.” 1'd
like to know what right n girl who
enrns her livin' by givin' music lessons
at 50 cents an hour hing to be prowd;
and ns for Mr. Bangster, 1 don't be-
lieve he ever hiad o serious thought
about her.”

“La, Jane, 1 don't know where
your eyes kin be, if you didn't pee
how fairly wenpped up in her he wos
about two weeks ugo. He's nosplen-
did young man, anyhow, nnd 'l seo
if I ean't mend matters between 'em,

“Yon'd better bemindin® your own
business, | think, Annt Martha,”
sufd Miss June, with n spiteful Tnngh,

“Never you mind, Joane,” I|u-ruiu1m|
the warm-hearted Mes, Colling; “F'll
mannge it some way,  You sny she's
afraid of ghosts, poorlamb!”

The following evening the kind-
hearted landlady tapped ot the door
of the seantily furnished fourth-story
room ocenpied by Luey Hildebnrn,
and from which now procecded n
melancholy strain,

“Ktudying your piano at nights
agnin?”’ queried Mrs, Colling — re-
proachfnlly, when the young girl
opened the door,

“1 am very busy just now, and
must  put il the timel can into
study.’

“Well, but you mustn’t forget what
the doctor told you abont overwork-
in’ your brain,”” said Mrs, Collins,

“However,” she added, “I won't
detain you longer'n 1 ken help, 1'm
come to nsk o favor. 'm goin’ to
the theater thisevening.” 8o is Jane,
Ho's overybody in the house, TH'lieve,
and the givl has gone to bed with o
toothache, Bo I'm goin’ to wk you
!ﬂu'i\'v aneye to the furnace, ['ve
iust put on fresh conl and opened the

ower doors; but will you please go
down at 8 o'clock and close the
doors?"

“Certainly,” assented Lucy, upon
which Mrs. Colling  produced a lan-
tern, saying:

“Just take this down with
The eellar's all dark, you know.'

Luecy took the lantern, closed the
room door and returned to her piano,
while Mrs, Colling walked away,
chuckling to herself.

“That lantern "Il go ount just five
minutes after ghe seta it down, and
she'll find herself all in the dark. And
she's afraid of ghosts, poor lamb!
But what if somebody who ain't o
ghost should happen to be goin’
down there about the same time, and
be obliged to strike a matehto enlm
her fears?”

And even while indulging in this
pleasing  reflection,  Mrs, Colling
tu)»pwl nt a door on thesecond floor.

ler summons was responded to by
a plensant-looking young man, who
ust now, however, wore a very de-
ected countenance,

“La! Mr. Bangster, 1 didn’t expect
to find you at home this evening.”

Sldidn't feel like going out to-
night,” replied the young man in o
wenry tone,

“Well, since. yvou are going to be at
home,” said Mrs, Colling, *'woui! you
be #o kind as to look after the | fur-
naee? v loft the lower doors open

you.

Y. but I'll be very much obliged if you

go down at about 8 o'clock amd
closs ‘em,  And you needn't take o
light, There'll be one down there,”
My, Sangster readily promised to
comply with the request, and Mrs.
Colliny went nway, hoping for what
she consldered “the right  results,”
Meanwhile, poor Lucy Hildebury,
sitting ot her piano, continued to
draw Torth such melancholy strains
that the tears rollod down her eheoks,
“Lmust go away rom here,” she
sald, haltslowd, 1 can't bear it much
longer, Indeed T ean't, seelng him
duy after day, loving him as 1 do,
and knowing that matters con never
be wiljustod botween s He s o
prosd ts b-but, oh dear! what am |
thinking of? 1t wants just two min
Wies to R T must go down and close
the furnnee doors.'
Thervupon whe lghted the lantern
and proeoeded down stalm.
Cgh! What o ehill dra
Iukm'lug in through one of t

ht was
Mrat.

A there  were strange nolses all
aroud
Ly 'sheart thumped so violently
she wos tempted to turn and ron op
stinbrs aguin.
' Hut sinems! The Mirnace was
[

Sangernosly hot
Ly simmonsd up all hor resalu
thons, amd, stooping down, clossd
the dous,
They swung ta with & bang, aml
when she esmayed (o open  them

again she found the effort beyond
her strength.

What was to be done in the case
of the fire needing more draught,

She might, after a while, find it
necessary to put on more coal, and
that it wonld be wel to put on more
draught.

But while she was debating with
herself B more serious mishap oe-
enrred, for the candle inside the lan-
tern suddenly achieved the most in-
explicable somersault and - she was
left in ntter darkness,

Moreover, to complicate the mis-
eries of her situntion, she now heard
stenlthy footsteps descending  the
cellar stairs,

Poor Lucy stood quite still, while
her hands elasped together over her
heart, '

This was o burglar, undoubtedly,
He hnd peen all the male inmates of
the honse going out and the lights
lowered, and had thus chosen  his
opportunity to come in and eoncenl
Iimself in the cellar,

The fivst iden that suggested iteelf 1o
her was to eveep under the steps and
remnin there until Mes, Colling” re-
e,

Fore she had time to do this, how-
ever, o man's form  becime visible in
the dim, semi-twilight that was shed
from the kitehen door nbove,

Ly, with o despernte instinet of
welf-preservation, put up both hands,
excliiming:

“Have pity on me! Oh, have pity
ond spare my lifel”

Upon this the burglar drew back,
very much surprised,

“Misg Hildebuen!™ he exclaimed, ns
he stenek amateh, “What are you
doing here, und how enn Lserve yon?"

Now poor Lucy, completely un-
nerved aud  deendfully  ashamed of
hevself, sat down on n reserved conl-
senttle nod burst into o it of weep-

ing.

Then My, Bangster knelt down Le-
gide her, and o confused interchange
of explunations of various kinds en-
pued,

Phiee verult was that ot the expirn-
tion of n holf-hour Mr, Sangster took
Luey in his arms and  kissing the
teny-ativined fnee, murmored:

“od bless you for this promise,
my own darling!”

When Mrs, Colling eame home two
hours Inter the house was very quiet,
the furnaee in good order,  ond
neither My, Bangster nor Miss Hilde-
burn visible,  Buot the following day
Luey confided to her n seeret, nnd
Mr, Bangster abgented himself mys-

teriomnsly for about three weeks,
After that, Miss Hildeburn also dis-
appeared,

“(jone to visit her aunt ot Bwath-
more,” Mrs, Colling explained to the
other boarders,

But o fortnight Inter the carrier
brought kome wedding eards to the
house,

“It was all brought about through
the furnnee,”” snid Mrs, Colling, with
o gleeful ehuekle,

But Miss June was infinitely dis-
gusted,

. Ty ¢ D ¢ — —
The Humbug of Free Ships,

The Providence Journal contributes
ite quota of misinformation to a
debate that has been going on for
severnl yeare, and which never fails
to bring out a liberal supply of in-
eptitudes:

YA fow years ago and the United
States was the most formidable rival
that Great Britain had for the com-
meree of the world, and now the
American flag is practically banished
from the high seas. What did it?
An absurd law prohibiting the pur-
chnse of ships in o free market,”

And mighty lucky it is for Ameri-
can ecapitalists  that they are no
longer owners and navigntors of
ships on the high seas. For many
years, under high-pressure competi-
tion, British, German, and Scandinn-
vian, and with the pauper wages of
those countries, the business has
been earried on at . constant loss,
Exeept the Cunnrd Company, which
paid one swall dividend in 1887,
none of the greot English lines of
stenmers has puid o dividend for
yours, and none is likely to pay a
dividend,

By heavy subsidies the Govern-
ment of Germany, like that of France,
maintains these lines with n view to
ultimate military purposes; and it is
impossilile that umnih-o ship owners
u!mnhlrmlll'u-l-- with them. If our
navigation lnws were altered so that
we conld buy in what the Journal
calls o free market all the ships we
conld undertake to run, we should
only lose money by the operation,
In fact if ships were given us, we
could not run themn ot o profit, un-
less the const of repairs amd  the
rates of wages for wilors, stokers
and Inborers were bronght  down
with us to the lowest limit of Eng-
landd, Germpny or fwsden

We are n grvat deal better off for
In Illi‘tlll‘l of that buslnesa than we
wonhl be i we were in it Meanw hille,
thanks to our old baws, o
Awerloan consting trde s faiely
profitable and higges than ever be

W e

fore,  No English peed apply =N, Y,
mun.
— -
Little Things Wil Yelt,

We went to spessd 0 day in the
eonntey, sl hidd o tine treat of fried
ehivken R dinner.  Than we ook
walk with ohibdeen, who lud the way
to the chilkken coup

AN our twst chilckens e dead,
skl one of the elilbdren, saidly.

“Wihy, whaat Kilkesd theum

“Papa did; but they are golag o
die anyway, i they bt the

""\\ hat beonme of thewm' { This
witha hﬁn, heart sl -qm--mllll
stomnch. )

“We frlesl e for dinper,
the chilld, sorron Al

inhawn I‘l’!‘!l

The National Pie Eaters,

We have been called a nation of ple
eaters, From the humblest Ameri-
ean citizen to the President of the
United States pie ovcupies a promin-
ent place in the honsehold larder,

Who invented pie isnot yet known,
nor exactly how the name orignated
It is generally supposed that the
word pie hos ilnm‘iﬁnu with the print
ers, but juat how in lost in obseurity”
Talking about the consumption o
pies, o good many of them are con'
sumed ut the eapitol by our able law”
makers, -

Just off from the rotundan isalunch
stand presided over by o soldier's
widow, Hhe is familinrly knowh as
dennie,  Jennie is well known by all
the members and  Senntors, nnd
every doy the stroll from their seats
inthe halls of legislation and  visit
the little stand to satisfy the inner
minn,

On the stand, displayedin o tempt-
ing manner will be found avariety of
enkes, apples, penches, bananns,
snngwiches—heof nnd tongue— milk
and pie,

I'he Inst named article hos o strong
hiold on the appetite of the solons,
g they'll ent pie in preforence to
unything else,

The Critie reporter stopped nt the
stand the other day to partake of n
little vepast, when his attention was
atteacted by the nsual lnrge number
of Congressinen who rely on Jennie
to prepare them o smoll Tunch,

As i rule the members go to the
House vestanrant when hungry, but
it frequently bappens that they can-
not spare the time, so they run over
to Jennie's lunel counter,

Cdennie,” nfled { ill'l'l?nll"l'l'. “what
kind of pie do the members ent?”

“What kind of ple? Why, any-
thing, so it's ple,  These are grand
ples; they never give you dyspepsin,
nor the like,  But don't yon nsk me
any more questions, beenuse 1 won't
answer themi you reporters nreuo in-
guisitive, nlways finding out things."

“DoesCongressman Yance ent pie?”

“You, nearly all the members ent
pie. I they don't eat pie they cat
something.”

While  the
questions Hon,
come along nnd said:
of pie to-day Jennie?”

“Apple, plum, pinneapple, black-
berry, coconnut, peach and onstard,
I keep custard pie for My, Vance,”

“Well, give me o slice of peach and
o glass of milk,"”

My, Cummings took the pie in his
right hand and geacefully put it ont
of wight, He doesn’t Jose much time
in mastienting n slice of pie,

M. O'Donnell of Michigan does not
plick to one kind of pie; he changes
off, One day he'll prefer npple, the
next eoconnut or Mackberry, and so
on. He eats his pie with a fork,

Very weldom does the Hon, Joe
Cannon ent pie, but oceasionnlly he
stops by for a piece of apple pie,

My, Buchanan of New .}vrm-_\f i® one
of the House pieeaters, He gener-
ally lunehes on the grape pie, 'i\'lu.-n
the erust is rather firm he cuts the
pie into little squares and washes
them down with a swallow of milk,

Mr, Fiteh and Amos Cumimings are
very fond of the German dish Zwinwil
Kuchan, and Jennie keeps it for their
special benefit,

Chairman Mills of the Ways and
Means Committes now and  then
satronizes Jennie to the extent of n
wlf of o demon pie, He uses o fork
with his pie.

Mr. CGuenther, Viee-President of
the . I°. O. N. Organization, is an-
other one passionately fond of pie,
He eats his pie about two ¢’clock in
the day.

“(it me sgome pie milk,” he'll say.

“1 don't eare, o it's pie.”

Mr. Boothman of Ohio, like all the
Western members, is fond of the
seductive pastry, He frequently gets
on the outside of two slices of pine-
apple pie,

My, l["ulmtnn of Konsas, who rep-
resents an agricultural constitneney,
like huekleberry pie and Jennie nlwanys
has a slice’put by for him.

Mr, Burrows of Michigan eats his
pie ax he would apiees of cuke,

Judze Barnes of Georgin is also o
slave to pie,

Tim Campbell eats his pie with o
knife, Heis very partial to mince
pie when in senson,

Sunset Cox says n man's digestive
organs are out of repair when he
can't enjoy pie.

Mr, Baker of Now York always uses
uspoon whon he tackles o slice of
custard pie,

The New England members nsa
rule will sat no other kind of pie than
npple,

Big Tom Resd usually eats pie in
the House restanrnt

New varioties of ple are constantly
making thelir u|\- warinee, The oths
or day  Major L'l'lnlum_\‘ af North
Caroling wanted some orange ple,
while Major Martin lugoired Tor
prape,

U harle " Maoson of Hlinoks s known
in the Hoose as the great Chicago

l-nlmrlul' wis nsking
Amon J, Cummings
“What kind

ple sater, o eats nothing  but vo
conuint ple, amd generally e cois
sitines o halfoue for laneh,  He says

that any man who doesn't ke ple s
worse Chan o lar

- —
S Epoch Ol Lanly (to grocer's bay)
v YOur stare, bay, seins to e very
full of s, Doy Yos'm; | groess it's
that ot of By paper the lows  jost
bought that deaws v (0 e, Do
Yol want some of v

— " —

The ldea: M Lovetalh—Sa Me,
Gray tppls on the sly® Pooe M,
Gray!  Well, well, every family has a
sholeton i the olosst,  The Doctor's
Non (i R theevening 1 We haven't
My papa hovps bhis in the offios down
ftawm

|

|

UNDER CHURCH EAVES

Harris Hollwook, college gmduate
of a week, prospecting aronnd in
harum-secaram fashion to work off
some exuberant gensze of freedom, did
not count upon an adventure when

he ascended the roof ofthe olil brown ;

church where the workmen were chip-
ping and hammering and jubbering,
He had climbed up for n view of the
buildings of the ¢ity, and “the glory
of them,”

He was n good-looking, compactly-
built fellow, in o cool linen suit, ns he
balaneed Limsell up on the staging,
indolently, andexchanged civil words
with the workmen.
boek from Trinity and the “New
Sonth” to his immedinte surround-
ingw. A park  and two  tall family
hoted bounded  throe sides of the
charel,  Directly below him were the
roofs of dwellings, with blooming
back yords, The staging extended
up to the brown enst wing, which
fodded itself agoinst the body of the
ehurch. From hig point of view, hn
conld look into the baek thivd story
windows of the wings which hnd been
converted into n home-like bonrding
house,  He hid o fleeting glimpse of
alry muslin _ draperies,  which e
tokened o feminine occupant.  His
enriosity wos excited ot onee, e
could wee pietures hung low ngininst o
delicate wall paper, o well-filled hook-
ecnse, ntd o pale green and salimon
eorpet, A writing dosk littered with
pupers stood near the farther win-
0w,

He was weaving o bit of romance
around the ocenpant, when o shopely
arm and shoulder appeared in the
window next him, and o slim white

His eves came

hand which he could have alinost
tonched, drew  down the curtain
quickly,

Fooling ns if his curviosity had been
rebuked, he turned and walked nlong
the staging slowly to the vear of the
church, As he vetraced his steps he
bind nnother glimpse of the arm and
shoulder elothed in cool lnvender at
the desk, writing, but he ecould seo

nothing of the face except the tip of

u pink enr, nnd brown frizzes stirving
in the breeze over her temples,  He
felt gomething of the stadent reck-
lewsness of his  sophomors  period,
wrging him to vanlt into the room
hig perch, and ppologize afterward
for the intrusion. He hod been in-
villnerable to the smiles of “sweet
girl graduntes,” but he wos possessed
to make the nequointance of this
denizen of the wing nnder the chureh
enves, who kept ont of his range of
vision, and gave him no chanee for o
bit of ¥y flirtation, She had an at-
mosphers,  He felt its influence in
widining eiveles around him,  He
hudf believed ghe was not pretty,
Pretty women were not apt to hinve
this magnetic, furaenching atmos-
phere,  He could see the arm moving
u# ghe wrote, Was she novelist, or
poet, or copyist, e wonderad,

He directed his glnss over the eity
and watehed thewindow, nlternately,
Presently he could see the pen lnil
down, impatiently it seemed, Then
the shoulders and frizzes disappenr
from the desk, and goon he felt sure
he heard the door open and shat,
she haud gone out,

“If it wasn't for the eyes of these
workingmen 1'd elimb into the room
and leave a note on her desk, or
vnul{la-I to her shoulder and  frizzes,"
e thovght daringly.

Just then a paper sailed out
through the window, whirling and
turning somnevsanlts ng it mad with
delight. in ite mission, [t cireled
round the chimney on o roof below,
woeped into a skylight, dipped down
ike 1 bird upon a vine ereeping
over a trellis in the yard, lew back
to the open window as if to return
home, changed its mind and gyeated
within mnge of the linen-clnd fiznre
with o tantalizing  “eatelisme-ii-yon-
ean’’  expression, At the risk ol
losing his bulanee, he captuied the
hildf shieet of note, with words upon
it, und  was debating whether to
vend or not to read, lest he should
eneronch  upon o privite matter,
when he beeame aware that it was
merely o prosaic r.-m-irt. for some
money paid to Brown & Co., tarni
tee donders, by Kute Goosechase

Goosechase! vo gode!  The nam
waslike o dash of e water, Could
it belong to the gracelnl arm and
shoulder and erimpling brown habe?
Should he make the paper an exense
or calling to wturn 1t?7 Bun he
douldn’t mnke up his mind to ask
for Miss Goasechase, The romanes
sl 1o e oozing out of Lis little
plventore,  Perbops it didn't belong
1 her, 1t seersd 1o be am il 1o
the shoulder and pink ear tp o
voipile Chean with suehoa nooe

Mudidenty e e bered that
dus Lo sl hks consin Berthiy gt the
ot an the 1120 tpain I'hisre
LU RTT E T PO T b r‘lp'unl
e peipaer it his Hnen vost pocket,

Ml huerdes) down to Lhe st pest In

excitement that fotlowed Bertha's

viviel, ond the deives nml b

eirslote to be plisnnsl, b forgot

b Chosommes hatse il the flidodd b
.“rl. which bibdeed itn tie 'i'“"”."

b wninsend binen vest perchet . uutil
el il the pent af the Holbrok
My gt bk tn Nr-'ll«mlu-l IFenn
WP stiier sojoiirt in thele ot
by the

vory st wight he got bae & ta
be ity b -ll'\-um::l her wan mbainling
the pisle goven and subinon curpet
the vty rooin upder the ehuh
Vom Ly ing o voipose o posin (o

baverder drapsd wivinity of the

aied voeking Gibs birgin to Bl o
il thiat woukl rhyviee  gracelully
th Glooses hise e nhnt- with
Mangr that, divs 1y or bivostly, bls
RO Wwm Ve e ot with ve i Boat o

A weck passed.  Farris' chamber H
was to be newly furnished, and he
get ont one morning commisgioned
to select something that would suit
his rauther fastidions taste, As
wilked np the large furniture rooms
of Brown & Co. he caught sight of a
roll of earpeting, the identical pat-
tern of that in the chamber of the
brown wing, Deciding ot once that
it wonld suit Lig chomber also, he
passed along looking at furniture
and balaneing the comparative mer-
its of ook and walnut,

He stood before o pretty  dressing
case, that took his funey, testing the
trut hfnlness of the oval mirror, as it
reflected his embrowned face and
cleanr blue eyes, when he heard  voices

on the Fight newar him, the owners be-
ing hidden iy o tall eabinet,

“Mr, Brown, I ain positive T paid
that ipstalment,” o elear, decided
feminie volees was saying.

“Purell says he knows  nothing
nbout it, He keeps the hooks, you
know,” returned an onpleasant mios-

culine voiee, 1t is strange you enn-
[ not show the veceipt, if you hiad
L one,™
l “Iddid have noreceipt,” returned the
firnt voiee, slightly tremuloos, yvet
with o toneh of definuee, =1 went
out that morning 1 paid it, feeling
nnnoyed with the nose of workmen
| repoiring the churel, and enrelossly
[ left the window open near the desk
where the receipt waos lying, 1t must
| imve blown out, for | never saw it
L ufterwards,

“You must produce the receipt,
Mirs Goosechnse, if you expect us 1o
Lelieve you returned the dealer inso-
lemtly,

I'he nome made assuranee donbly
piare to Harevis, He wheeled round
from the mirror, ns he suw  the two
figrures, who hud stepped firom behind
the eabinet, refleciad behind  him,
He overlooked the man and sawonly
o tndl, slight groceiul young lidy with
u retined, interesting face, which hd
u flush of somet hing like indignation
npon it at present,

U Minm Goosechase 7" he guestioned,
i Nifting lis hat and ignoring the wiry
fwrniture denler conpletely,

“You," she returned in gome sur-
prise,

“f beg pardon,

|
|
]

I have overheard
vour conversation,  Iwasonthe roof
with the work-nen that morming.
I eaught the receipt that blew out
the window, and must. apologize for
not returning it to you at once, It
Wlipped  my wmemory  afterwards,
You shall have it now without any
delny.

The denler eyed Harris with a half-
benten, hall-ineredulousg look, and the
Liright, sweet smile with which Miss
Goosechnse thanked him  banished
his dislike of the name foreyer,

He aseortained that she still occu-
pied the snme room, and rode np
town, insomeexcitement,  Herushed
to his room and bundled out the
linen suit with fepr and trembling
lest the veceipt shounld not be forth-
coming, He waltzed seross the roomn
with nn imaginary partner, when he
found it folded away in thesmall vest
‘:emkr-.t;. It, seemed to wink at him
ciowingly as he unfolded it. The
suit hod not been worn on account
ol gome misfit, since that moroing on
the chureh roof,

He wonld not trust to the mail,
und within an hour he delivered the
paper to her in the pleasant parlor
of the hrown wing of the old chureh,

“1 was paying for my room furni-
ture on installinents,” she remarked
with o #mile. 1 thought the flrm
was fair and square in its dealings,
Lt it seems there is  something
wrong., | cannot thank you suffi-
ciently for tiding me over this un-
pleasantness,”

Harris found her atmosphere so
rare and magnetic upon o nearer
view that he went out from her with
hig head turned completely.

She smiled a little when his note
came nsking permission to eall up-
on her,

So it came ubout at  length, that
Harris was admitted into the pretty
room whose owner had go tantalized
him that June morning and found it
permented with her gracions ntmos-
phere, just os be bl expected, They
beenme fost friends,  She confided to
lim her lHterary ambitions, successes
and defents, and he told her how he
was buekling on his business armor
in his father's counting room,

Miss Gioosecinse hos Intely  prom-
iwedd 1o marry Harris, although she
declures arehly she s only induced
to do so by the opportunity to
change the nnme that Lhad been her
eross from childhood,  Harris, for a
i, seems strangely satistled with
the situntion,—Pittsburg  Chronicle
Telegraph.

— § — -
Western Freedom,

The ecditor of i Westorn paper hos
this to say: “The dead-geranivin-
lenl- oarsd spotiot, wham fate hos
willedd shadl wither mad blight the
weekly Drendful aromd the corper,
reders Lo the vditor of this flourishing
aind nftuent bl jourunl as o pinfeat her
Jonrnabint and o can tgetat here dude,
e nlso goes on tosay that as o
newspiper freak wo are probably the
et spechmen of the Kind ever vap-
el plive, Besthorn of the press,
this s all wrong Let us be courteous
ton ome nother.  Ton this worka-day
workl of ours there s no influsiee a0
nmlhluﬁ:ml volliiig ws that eours
temy . The salt, lowspoken worsl, the
et minble, the Ky  roleronve.
who has not felt thele balm, been
bl wver sotine Fongh i lite's
thway by theie | vileut !

hern of Uhe pross, again we say
et ws be comirteamis i & ahat her,
aned bet the mierobs pull bis  wosber
e bt devp thown cver Kis wyes and
|lu_lluhr wpoi heme worls, Nelah!s
y ' B I

THE SUNDAY SCHOOL.

LESSUN [I, APRIL 12—-PARABLE
OF THE GREAT SUPPER.

Golden Text: “"Come, For All Things Are
Now Ready,” Laoke xiv, 17 God's
Welcomens and Man's Refosals —Christ s
Teachings.

HE LESSON for th's
Hunday (nclades Luke,
uiv, 16-24. The various
incidents of the chap-
ter gives us & general
Impression of the char
acter of Christ’s work
at this period; his
rendiness to g0 any
where, evan to a Phar
{nge’'s housa, If he oan
do good thers; his
fajthful and pointed
teaching. his une of ii-
Juntrations and para-
presentation of diMenlt duties.

Place in the life of Christ: Just before the
middle of the Yoreian ministry. At tie close of
the third year of his public ministry, A. D.
), or early In the fourth,

Time: Probably in December, A, D, 29, orF
January, A. D, 30,

Place: In a Pharises’'s house in Perea, oo
the way o Jerusslom by the fords of the
dordan, near Jerioho,

The full text of the lesson in as follows:

16, And when eno of them that cat st meat
with him heard theso things, he sald unto him,
Mlomaed in be that shall eat bread in the king-
dota of Chad,

18, Then sald he unto him, A certain man
mude o great supper and bade many!

17, And sent hig servant at guppar time to
mny to them that were bidden, Cowme; for all
thinge sre now rendy.

14, And they al) with ons ransent begsn to
make exeysn, ‘The Arst sald unte him, 1 have
tought a pleee of gronnd and 1 must needs
#o and soe It: 1 pray thee have e anrtamt,

19. And another sald, T have bought five
voke of oxen and 1 gn to prove them: | pray
thee have me excused,

20, And another sajd, 1 have married n wife,
and therefore 1 eannot come,

2, o thet servant eames, and shewed hia
lord these things, Then the muster of the
house. heipg angry, eadd to his servant. Oo
out quickly Intg the streots and lanes of the
eity apd bring In hither the poor, and the
malmed. and the halt, and the blind.

22, And the servant sald, TLord, it I done
ge thou hast commanded, and yot thers (8
rontm,

24, And the lord sald unta the sarvant, Oo
ont into the Wirhways and hodges and oomonsl
them 1o come In, that my honse may be filled,

24, Por 1 say unts vou, That none of those
men which wers bidden shall taste of my
l".ll[-[ll‘f.

The syolanations to some of the passages
above follow:

1% “One of them that sat ot mesat with
Wim ' rorlinine on couchos mround the tuble,
ar war the enstom, “‘Menrd thess thinegs,*”
about the blessings of those who inyited the
coor and neelected to thelr fensts, "Hald unto
bim. ' moved by the dellehiful feast thoy were
nt. mugzenting the nobler feast, and by the
hlesalng Josue bad just uttersd, Porhaps he
felt onpured that himaelf and the other Jews
weee wiyrs of the blessing of him ‘‘that shall
ont brosd,” rastake of a feast, ““In the king-
dom of God."” either In the future after doath
ar the Merslanic kingdom,

10, ““Then said he unto him.” to ghow him
that while his thought was right. yet that
he and others were unconsclously refusing o
join in the feast: if by any means some might
be persuaded to aeccept the invitation. “'A
certaln man,"” Corresponding to the king in
the parable of the wedding feast (Matt, xxif, 2).
“Made a great supper,” correspogding to the
wedding foast of Matthew xxii, where the
Lost of everything ia provided In abundance.

17. ""And sent his servant.’’ [t ls sti]) cus-
tomary In the Bast, not only to give an Invi-
tation some time beforehand, but to send
round servants at the prover time to inform
the invited guests that all things are ready.
“At supper time.” At the appointed hour for
the feast, This undoubtedly represonts the
“fullness of time' (Oal, v, 4), when the
Messlah came.—~Riddle. ‘“‘Say to them that
were bidden.” Wha had been previously In-
vited to the fenst, and had had abundant op-
portunity to be ready. *“Come, for all thinen
aro now ready.” Historieally, the fitting time
had come for the appearance of the Messiah,

19 “They all with ana consent.” They
ggresd In wpirit and motive, whils they dif-
fered In the form of excuse. ‘‘Pegan to make
excuse.” The Greek word Is the exact aquiv-
wlent of aur “to beg off.”"—Cambridge Bible.
Not to give the roal reasons for thelr con-
duct, but to render the most plausible ox-
cuwes they conld find. T have hought n
plece of ground” (a farm), “and must needs
g0’ (out) “and wos it,"”" not to look [t over, but
pes to ita cultivation, He lved, as do all (n
that country, in a village, and had to go out
into the country to reach his farm. He was
& man of property, of capital.

1, 1 have hought flve yoke of oxen,' ete.

Hix oxen could have waited, but he made
his plane s0 as Lo have an exouse.
“1 have married a wife and thersfore
I cannot come.’ He I8 so positive because
he thinks he has a mood excuse, “Fe relles
doubtless on the pringiple of the exemption
trom war, granted to nowly married bride-
grocme in Deuteronomy xxiy, 5" for a year.—
Cambridge Dible,

2., ““The master ., . . bolng angry.'™
Not passion, but the Indignation which nee-
vanarily arisem in every holy being againset
sin. agalnst those coursen of condu-t which
are Lringlug rain wpon mon, “‘Go auiekly.™
Thore was reed for haste, for the [sust was
walting, “Streets,” the brosder strests sud
squares. “fring hither the poor, and the
maimed.” "The pleture Is one Impossitile for
ue to reallge In our land. In the Fast, rich
‘n beggars, opulent In misery. without poor-
houses, or hospitale, or other argunized wmoeans
of raring for snd lessening misery, and with
lawn and soclal organism multiplying (t, such
@ throng as I8 here described may be aften
ween (0 the olty streuts of squares.’ —Abbott,

2. “And yet there I8 room."” Ne oue will
ever be shut out of the kingdom of hagven for
want of roomn, The atonement (s Iarge enough
for all the lwve of God is ineshaustible. the
invitation s Hmithess, §F ahy ofie slays away,
i owili be simply and alone hecause bhe will
hol  ov i,

. “Go eut Inte the highways and hedges
Theso are without the city walls. and rofor
G the suiling of Oeatiles. The highways am
“the broad well-trodden ways of the warld
where are the active and Retoriaus snpers,
CANd cvanpel them te eseme in Nt by
torew. by puresoution, Whieh s conirary o the
wholy spieit of the I bt by arguineiia,
by perwussion. by the forve of love aid =
realy. That wmy howss may be Allsd ™
Hessen with net stand smply bevause sille
reluae tu shler,

b Nese' ol these wha relused \he BTl
tabiotn uhall taste of r supper.”
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