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A DECOY LETTER.
A

Mr. C. B. Barrett, formerly Chief
Inspector &f the United States Secret
Service, had a queer experience some
time age in a beautiful little town
way dewn in Maryland. Mr. Bar-
rett’s dong experience with this sort
of work has taught him just how to
dig & pit for his game, as the
train neared the village he walked
through the smoker to the mail car,
asked for the mail elerk, showed his
commission and said he had some
thing which he wanted done.

“What is it?””" asked the clerk
nervously, eying the Chief Inspec-
tor.

“Where is the mail pouch you
throw off at the next stop?”’

It was produced,

“Open it.”

It was opened, for an inspeetor
hans absolute authority, not only
over mail clerks, but over the post-
masters of the larger cities,

Here is a letter,” #nid Mr. Barrett,
“addressed to Joumes Loneaster,
a flctitions name. The letter con-
tains o $10 Wl 1 want you 1o ex-
amine it, take the nddress, put it in
that pouck and dock it with your
own hands.”

All this was done, nnd Mr. Barrett
went back to his sent in one of the
day conches, confident that the next
move in the gnme would answer his
expectations,

The Secret Service ngemt stood
upon the platform of the mail car
when the traim stopped onnd the
pouch was thrown off, when he at
once stepped to the platform, A boy,
whose business it was to carry the
mail, took the pouch over his shoul-
er and started up the willage street,
never dreaming that a Chief Inspec-
tor of the Postal Service wus follow-
ing him «on the other side of the
streot and was watching him like a
hawk, wihile seoming o watch moth-
ing. It was a beautiful June day,
the birds were ginging, and although
it was high noon the leafy lotty trees
lining the quiet street cast such deep,
cool shndeows that Mr, Burrett did
not find walking unpleasant. For
about & quarter of a mile the boy
kept on, followed by the Inspector,
and then turned into a small frame
building, with & white nnd black sign
over the door labelled “Postottoee.”

“Now,” said Mr, Barrett, inward-
1y, “my letter has renched its dewti-
nation.” '

There was a crowd of visitors in-
gide of the little Post-office nand out-
side who swarmed towards the desk
“to get their mail,”’ and Mr. Barrett
waited some fifteen minutes until
they had all gone before he entered
the place, and saw a handsome girl,
about geventeen years old, dressed
in an old-fashioned bodice and light
colored skirt, sitting behind the wire
grating in a roeking chair sewing,

“Is there a letter here for James
Lancaster?” said the Inspector, and
every one who knows his face and
figure will not wonder that the girl
took him for a well to do country
man.

“No,"” she said, after sorting some

letters in a enase marked “L."

“Won't you look ngain?"’ and she
did look, but with no better result,

“1 am sure the letter must have
come,” snid Mr. Barrett, and I, who
know him well, can imagine how
gently he said it,

“It's not here."

“Are you the Postmaster?”

“No. I nam  the assistant,
father is the Postmaster.”

“Who opened the pouch that came
bo the last train?”’

1 did.”

“*No one to help you?'

“No, nir.”

The girl's bright eyes looked ns
innocently at Mr. Barrett as any
girl's bright eyes ever looked at any
man,

y “Maybeit stuck inthe pouch.
heard of such things,” he
“Won't you look?”

Shie took the pouch, farned it up-
male down, shook it and looked inside.
No letter,

“Won't you let me come in and
help you look for it?" said Mr. Bar-
rett,

“No. No one is allowed in here. "

The Chiel luspector drew from his
pocket his commission from the Unit.
el Btates Government, with its o
clal siguatures wd seals, nnd showed
it to the giel, nsking as she read it
“Can | come in now?"

“Yeu," blushing, “1 beg your par
don, "

“You did pertectly right, my ehild,”
skl the venerabile ngent of the Secret
Berviue,

There was o board partition six
oot high beyond the wired window,
wiel i gate b the sad of this parti:
tion, toward which the Postinastor's
daughter went, bat Mre.  Barrett

My

I've
wanid,

thought she woved very slowiyv. AL
.I.ul she tuenesd the Koy in the ek,

t&l the solid gnte and admitied
the luspuvtor. He walked forward
n e et nnsd looked  arouml

LI L in sight hat
bare dval shelves and the letier bas-
on, aied b Kuow his mission was pob
[T N
1 il @ bettor mysell 1o James
Lancoster, ' he sald ot last “That
b o Betitions nae, Lancastor' be
g Wy othee s wakden name. That
bottor wis put ln that pouch ln my

presence. When that pouch was put
off at the station I followed it and
kept it in sight until it was taken in-
to the Postoflice. Now you say you
opened it alone, that no one else
touched it.  Where is my letter?”

“] never saw :t, sir. If you doubt
me yvou can search me,"”

r. Barrett said that he would not
do that, and that he had never done
such a thing to n woman, and he be-
gan to pace the floor in deep thought,
The girl, more benutiful than ever in
her exeitement, sat down in the rock-
ing chair, eressed her limbs and be-
gan to rock,

“Call your mother, and she can
search you inmy presence,” said he
at length, ;

“My mother is dend.”

Again the Seeret  Serviee agent
paced the floor. He looked into an
adjoining room, brightly and neatly
furnished, and wondered whether the
girl could have secreted the letter
there while she pretended to be going
to the gate to let him in, Ashepaced
back and forth he noticed the swing-
ing feet, of the Postmaster's doughter,
that one of her stockings had sogged
down, and that under that stocking
was the shape of an envelope,

“Your stocking has dropped,’” he
snid,

The girl turned searlet and white,
nnd sgtopped rocking. She caught
her breath, as if to faint,

“Now, give me my letter," said the
Inspector,

she took it from its hiding
honded it to him and burst
Hood of passionnte tears,

The decoy letter, as is usunl in
enses of this sort, had been fixed o
that it would be apparent to anyone
that money was enclosed, It had
done its work.

“Where is your father?” asked Mr,
Darrett,

“In the gnrden,” sobbed the girl,

Mr. Barrett went out into the
garden, found the old man hoeing
and  brought him in, and when he
was told ull be bowed his white head
and sobbed with his child. The in-
spector lenrned that the girl had ad-
mirers, ns was natural; that her
fnther was very miserly, not giving
her even the momey needod for o
bright bit of ribhon, a new hat or a
new dress; that she had been tempted
to tuke mouey from the mails for
bits of finery, nnd had done so, Mr.
Barrett bitterly accused the old man
of being the one to blume, and he ae-
knowledged ik,

“I suppose you will arrest her?”
snid the girl's futher,

“Will you make restitution of the
gum (it was about $10), she haw
taken on aceount of your wiserli-
ness?"’

“Yes; here it is,” and it was handed
OvVer, { fid

nee,
nto n

“Will you arrest her?
“If T did what would he her future?
No. Unless yon or she tells this it
will never be known in the village.”
Illﬁ]mr'l.ul' Barrett left after forcing
the old man to promise his danghter
should never be compelled or allowed
10 handle the mails again, and when
he submitted hLis full report to the
hiend of the department at Washing:
ton his course was fuily approved.,
e e —

Tatti and the Burglar.
1t is said that shortly before Mme.
Patti left Wales for her South Ameri-
ean tour hada thrilling experience
with a burglar. The songstress was

alone in her chamber preparing to
retive for the night, when she heard o
sound in an adjoining room, asif
someone were moving about, Patti
hastily donned a wrapper, and walked
boldly into the room from which the
sounds eame, and stood face to face
with a gigantic burglar.,  He wore a
mask to conceal his features, and in
his hand he earried a heavy eclub,
The plucky woman asked him what
he wus doing there,

“Don't yvou see,” he replied ina
broad Welsh dinleet, 1 nm  stealing
your dinmonds?”

And he held up to her astonished
eves the most beantiful bracelet which
she possessed.  Patti did not seream,

She simply walked neross the room,
pressed anelectrie button to smmmon
the servant,  Instemd of the servant,
however, Rignor Nicolini appeared
on the seene. The burglar attempted
to strike him with his clul, but his
gnme was trusteated by Patti, She
graspad the elub as it was raised in
the air.  Nicolini and the burglar
then clinehed, awd in the stroggle
that ensued the enterprising bat al-
together too candid thiel was pitehed
out of n second story window, He
descended gracefully and broke o leg,
He was found to be o peasant whom
Potti hond  frequently  befriendsd. -
London Cor. New York ross,
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Two Gireal Cuviositios,
A traveler onee with greot  se et

ness related to o large company that
he haed traveled through all
workl, and had seen at loast one
curlosity which had never yot boen
wientloned by any anthor

This wonder, acenrding to his as
sertion, wiss i enbibageplant so lirge
that under one single loaf Bty armed
horsemen in batthe arvay conkd st
thon themselves nudd perform thelr
evadutions, Noooone wha heard this
exvageEvintion deemesd it worthy of
refitation: but one sakl, with the
utiest  comnpesiire il conliess,
that, he, o, Lul bevn somew bt of
n traveler, el bl boen s far as
Japan, where, to his astonishment,
he bl seen wiore than thve hundeesd
voppersimiths ot work upon an im-
wieise  cnildeon, amd that Ave han
divddl men were to be gaployed b
st b and podish it e w hat
purposs, then, woukl they wish o
s this wonstrows canbleon® waked
the drst traveler, speeringly Fow
vooking the cubbage plants siv, sinh
on you were lelling us shout juss
oW, waoe Lhe ahsver

A aint

Segato’s Ghastly Table.

Fifty years ago or therenbouts
Giuseppe Segato, a Florentine plgs
sician, announced that he had dis-
covered n way of petrifying the hu-
man body 8o s to preserve its form
without change of appearance. He
submitted speciinens of his work to
the grand duke of Tuscany, who
thought well of the discovery, and
offered to buy it from Segato, The
physician refused the offer, and while
he waited for a higher bid died, either
stiddenly or aftera very short illness,
He never revenled his process, and
his gecret was buried with him.,

The following deseription of Zegn-
to's best known gpecimen, first pub-
lished nbout a year nge in o medienl
Journal, has sinee nppeared in almost
every newspaper in the country:

In the Pitti palace, at Florence, is
a tuble which for originality in the
matter of construction, and ghast-
liness in coneeption, is probably
without n rival, It was made by
Guiseppe Begato, who passed several
yoears of his life in ity manufacture,
To the easual observer it gives the
impression of o curious mosnic of
muarbles of different shades und colors,

for it looks like polished stone, In
venlity it is  composed ol human
muscles and viscern, No less than n
hundred  bodies were requisitioned
for the materinl, The table is round
and nhout a yard in dinmeter, with
o pedestal and four claw feet, the
whole  being  formed of petrified
humam remning. The ornnments ol
the pedestal nre mude form the in-
testines, the clanws with henrts, livers
nnd langs, the nntural color of which
is preserved,  The table top is con-
structed of muscles artistically nr-
ranged, and it is borderad with up-
wards of o hundred eyes, the effect
of which is snid to be highly artistie,
since they retain all  their fuster, nnd
seem to follow the observer, Segnto
died about 50 yenrs ago. He ob-
tained bodies fromn the hospitals and
indurated them by impregnation
with mineral salts,

Curiosity led the present writer,
when in Flovence recently, to obtain
o view of this curious picce of furni-
ture, What he snw wias 8o entirely
different from what he had been  led
to expect, that he is moved to tell
the readers of the Sun nbout it,

In the first pluce, the “table” is
not in the Pitti palnce, but in the
anntomical collection of the new St,
Mary's Hospital; there the present
writer had an opportunity of ex-
amining it, in company with Dr.
Stanislno Binnehi, who iy in charge
of the collsction,

The “table’™ is oval, of what looks
like mahogany; it is nbhout 18 inches
long by 12 wide and consists of o
top only, it has no appearance whnt-
ever of ever having had o pedestal,
The human putrifactions on it con-
wint or thin of small sections orslices
about 1-64 of nn inch  think, which
are veneersd upon it; some are din-
mond shaped, some oval, others
square, with surface  like fine
grained wood, all arranged in nsym-
metrieal rectangular oblong design;
there is o border avound it, present-
ing at first sight the appearance of n
checker board. Some of these ve-
neers, by the effects of dampness,
have become detached; one or two
have fallen off altogether, Prof.
Bianchi pointed out that these were
small bits oforganisms of the human
body, such as the loins, kidneys, liv-
er, spleen. lungs, skin, all of natural
color, and that probably, in order
to get them of small size they had
been taken  from boys’ endavers,
There were, however, no human eyes
in the border or nnywhere else,

Dr. Bianchi showed other speci-
mens of Segato's process—a female
sealp of perfectly natural color, with
long flowing hair attached; a wom-
an’s hreast, fair and white, perfectly
life-like.  In these coses the parts pre-
served were like medium pastebonrd in
thickness and firmness,  He showed
also petritied reptiles, fish, and sepa-
rate parts of the huaman  body, oll
prepared by Segato, and doubtless
submitted by him when he offered to
sell his seeret to the Tusean govern-
ment,

It was ditfienlt to get anexpression
of opinion from the doctorabout the
value of Sogato's process, and the
consequent importance to selence of
its loss, 1t has not been discovered
sines; it is o pity that it still remains
unkoown,” was all that the Kind and
courteons professor would say on the
subject, “Neguto asked rather o
large price, perhaps, but he know his
own business, doubithess,

The “table” & not sem by many
aitors to Florence, or even by many
Florentines; the custodinns  of Segne
to's specimens, even i they do nob
discourage sightsovrs, cortainly evivee
o geval enthusiasm for the objects
of thelr care.—New York Sun.
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A Numereus Senalar,

Senntor Evarts has o commnmd
eontontious humor that is  rarely
Rinted at in such of his obdong peri
otls s wre most Bunblinr 1o the pab.
oo A corvespondent says that he
retarked of Rhasde  Iabied that i
win setbbsd by the Dwteh; the Yan
kowm net bl ‘L Pateh " and of e
ki Chestbans wha baden in Now
Buglamd:  “They prabsed ol and
Ml upon thelr Knnthen they Wil
upan the  aborigh nes. The ox
Sevrwbary o seut to Bancroft this
htter

P Baneonlh D om vory ol Ta gl
v bmen pavadigets of moy pen booday n bar

bl of plelioed il pah  wad e subugy ow
Vhied Juntiow Uhane.  Yums,

The Judge and the Baby.

The Judge of the County Court was
in trouble,

He had adjourned his court, the
jurors had gone home, and he was
left alone with the Sheriff,

No— not entirely nlone—n sallow-
foced woman in a limp and faded
gingham sunbonnet and o limper and
more faded homespun dress erouched
down by the door of the Court Houss
with a baby in her lap.

The Judge stepped outside for a
moment and looked down the one
strageling street which constituted
the main thoroughfare of Blue Roek,

A drenry, drizaling roin was folling,
and there wis gearcely o sign of life
in the little villuge,

“Jiml"

In response to the eall the sheriff
followed the Judge=he was o big, tall
fellow, with n good natured face, nnd
hig shambling walk impressed one
with an iden of his lnziness und  gen-
eral ineapneity,

SJim,” wsadd the Judge, “I'll be

durned if I know what to do with
Sally Block,”

The sheriff hitehed up his boggy
lu-mm trousers nnd then seratehed his
wend,

“Wa're in o fix, Jedge,” wos his re-
}JI'.V, and n brond grin spread over his
e,

Undonbtxdly the Judge wnsinn
fix—he knew that well enongh with-
out henring from the sheriff, Bally
Black had been convietad of vagraney
in hig conrt, and he had  sentenced
her to six months' imprisonment—n
sentence which was to be enrried ont
by knocking down the prisoner to
the Lighest bidder,

An norule, the prisoners disposed of
in this manner were negroes, and the
furmers of the conntry were nlwnys
reandy to bid for them and put them
to work on their plantations, where
they were treated like the other hands
until their term of serviee expired,

The furmers around Blue Rock were
o, simple-minded, old-fashioned set of
people, und the county court in their
eves wis not o mill oferiminnl justics
it winsr merely an agency through
which they were supplied with labor-
ers, They wanted Sally Black put
through, as they expressed it, be-
cause she was the only regular tramp
and beggnr in the conntry—n good-
for-nothing white woman, who had
come from no  one knew  where, nnd
wiw evidently going to the devil,

But when their wish was gratified
—when the forlorn woman in her rogs
and desolation had bheen  tried, con-
vieted and sentenced, the honest
countrymen slipped out of the court
room with downeast fnces nnd started
homeward.  Sheriff Jim spent an
hour on a stump in front of the tem-
ple of justice vainly endeavoring to
auetion off his human merchandise,
but nobody would offer o bid,

Of course it was no feeling of com-
wssion for Sally Black that they
eld them back—it was the baby!

“Billy Betts would take her,” said
the Judge, coming out of a brown
study, I think, Jim, I'll send you
down to the house."

“All right, Jedge,"” answered Jim,
His Honot looked inside Lhe door.
Sally Bluek still sat on the floor
lenning agningt the wall with her
baby in her lap. She did not look
up at thelludge's stern face, but the
little girl did, and began to laugh
and erow in a spasm of delight.

The Judge hastily beat o retreat,

“Jim,” he said, “you needn't go
after Betts.

“Al right, dedge.”

“The fuct is, Betts is not the right
gort to have o conviet; he's o hard
man—too rough, you know."”

“Jesso, Jedge.”!

“We'll lock her up in jail until to-
morrow,” suid the other,

The Judge walked ingide the court
house and stooped down to tell the
woman of his determination,

A pair of blue eyes flashed at him
in riotou merriment, and n pair  of
pink fists struck at him and then
the child's lon fingers  entwined
themselves in hti long beard,

“Oa's oo chirraped the baby,

His Honor pushed hiseaptor back,
very gently, and then looked at the
Rherif,

“Nhe's
Jim,

The Judge bolted out of the door,
followed by the fuithful officer,

“dim, this is getting serions.”

“Looks like a tongh old cove”
volunteered the Sherift,

“1ean't loek that baby up in our
dirty old jail, and 1 won't."”

How will vou fix it, Jedge?" asked
the other, “'Under the luw we can't
bist fur the prisoner,

“Lhknow what 'l do," said the
Judge="1 say, Bob, come here!” he
shouted to o man on the other side
ol the sttt

Hob crassed over very reluctantly,
He was o tenannt on o simall farm be
longing to the judge, and he was be
Bl with his et

He expeetnd to bo dunned, but he
W kst kon

Inw word the situantion was ex-
ploimesd v him i

Bt |onnt bkl be omjenred, “I

ain'y whie
. IhnuiMud‘t-.

em it man!
Soffer o dollue.

But §enn't pay that=1 Cwe you
ny now,

Comtound vou " roco the Jllh’
S s | tell vou, and you shall have
your ol thue about paying the
\-"' K romt.

A wighs, fellow |

n peart gal” remarked

.

[ plu-.l' the

slowly, “but Sally  Black  cnnnot
:u!, aud 1 oconnot afiird to el
i, l

“See here, Bob," growled the Judge.
with a determined look, “you just
it this woman and her baby in the
ittle eabin on the hill, They won't

starve, I'll gend them enough to
ent.”
Bob had no more to say. It

wons o good bargain for him, nnd in
less than five minutes he was mureh-
ing down the street, followed by
Sally Black and the haby.

The next day the Judge sent in his
resignation to the Governor,

To his friends he made avery satis-
foctory explanation,

“Under our specinl aet,” he eaid,
“I peceive no salary, 1 am paid in
foos, und 1 don't get any, Then I

have to lend the prisoners money to
pay their fines, and it is getting so
that I will have to kupport some of
the conviets, This court business
will rubs mein debt if 1 wstick to it,
and that is why 1 resigned,”

So Sully Black andthe baby were
quartered in a comfortable log eab-
inon the Judge's plantation, and
their rntions were sent to them every
week from the big white house over
the river,

Whant heenme of them nfter Sally’'s
term woas out?

The Blue Roek people would laugh
ot such o queston. They knew the
Judge. Sally Black needs no written
lepso— no contract with  witnesses,
She will stay in the little enbin ns
long o slie nnd the baby like it, and
the nelghbors think uﬁu- in settled
there for life,<Atlunta Constitution,
) & 4 I

Cowhboy and Spook,
Choyenne Leader

This is havdly the senson for ghost
stories, but one which reached the
eats of o reporter the other evening
muy entertnin those fond of spooklore.
The Leader ean voneh for the relin.
bility of all the persons mentioned,
except the ghost iteell, The narra-
tive runs in this wise:

Joe  Henley, o rollicking cowhoy
who rides the range for the Carlisle
Cattle Company, wns engaged in
trangferving o bunch of horses from
one ranch on the Sweetwater to nn-
other and passed the historien]l In-
dependence  rock  after  nightfull,
When near the noted landmark Joe
wns nenrly senred out of his wits and
his ehoreges almost stampeded by the
appenrance of u ghastly apparation
across the trail,  Thefigure was that
of o man and white in color, The
outlines were clearly defined but the
cowboy is unable to deseribe the cos-
tume of the unearthly tramp.

Henley, who i n quick-witted chap
of grent nerve, hurried his horse to a
corral, nhont n mile distant, and re-
turned to visit the uneanny thing.
The goblin damned, like the village
muiden, was over modest and kept
its distanee, At times it lonted rap-
idly through the air and agnin lo-
comoted stendy by Jjerks, ns the
tond walks, The adventurous punch-
er proposed to drive the ghost into
the horse herd and then rope it. He
was unsuccessiul, however, but ex-
hausted his mount and emptied his
#ix shooters in the attempt, and
what more could be required of an
honest cowhoy?

As i usually the ease the ghost
finully melted awny, lenving the pur-
suers completely mystified, Anoth-
er cowboy met with a similar ad-
venture in the same locality last
vear, and every range-rider in that
region swenrs by the Chicago market
that the place is'sure enough haunt.
ed.”

— ) + B+ ——
Swagger in the Old Days,
From Besant’s “Fifty Yenrs Ago."

There is still swagger, even in these
days; cavalry officers in garrison
towns nre still supposed to swagger.
Iiton boys swagger in their own lit-
tle village: undergraduntes swagger,
The putting on of “side’ by the way,
it o peculinrly modern form of swag-
ger; it is the ussumption of certain
qualities and ,mm-rn which are con-
| sidered  as  deserving  of respect,
|N\\'u|.r;rur. filty years ngo, was a
| 3

cowser kind of thing, Officers swag-
goered; men of rank swaggered, gon-
tlemen in military frogs—there are
no longer any military frogs—swi

gered in taverns, clubs, and in 1t

streets.  The ndoption of quiet man-
ners; the wearing of rank with unob-
trusive dignity; the possession of
wenlth without ostentation; of wit
without the desire to bealways show-
ing it—these are points in - which we
are decidedly in ndvance of our futhers
There wos o great deel of cuff and
collue, stock nnd breastpin nbout
the young fllows of the day. They
were oppressive in their gallantry;
in public places they asserted  them-
selves; they were lond in their talk.

— O —
A Pike County Mery,

The Paupaek Creek, in Pike Coun-
ty, Penmsylvanin, s the dwelling
place of & mouster wore  wonderful
thun the sea serpent, W one can be
Heve the staries takl by peaple in the
viclnity., They deserilis the beast na
having a hond Hke anape s square
shoulders ke o human being. From
the shoubders of the crvature there ex-
teinl wrms, which termlnate in
gt L.:-. The xoolj.;l" I:h Wy
ater, which = w A}

b oof a redhdish hrown tlae, !‘:m
that ol o Haned, nud ination in w
:ull,ltl; lt::l u!'u fah m.‘"l::
nuly ol nay way "
aboit the head misl peck s 0 mane
of rosbdinh hair. 1t ks pesdions b0 say
Chat the vounty s exeltesd over the
siraigv anbing Various  partivs
surroauiid the ik vach diny in

of copturing the beast, bt ap to Lthe

prosent L thelr endeavors  have
wot bewtn epow e with suecy s

THE SUNDAY SCHOOL.

LESSON IV, APRIL 20—~THE RICH
MAN AND LAZARUS.

Uolden Text: “¥Ye Cannot Serve God ana
Mammon," Luke xzvl, 13 — The Hels-
tions of the FPreseot Life to the Fa-
tare.

UR LESSON for today
includens from the 10th
to the 3st verses of
Luke, chapter 10,

We still continue to
wtudy the series of par-
ables recorded only by
Luke, Hluminating »
number of truths the
peaple neoded to know
and fesl. There are
many wides to truth,
and there in danger of
emphasizing obe to 1he
oxolusion of others.

In the last leason we
saw ax in a heavenly viglon the love of the
Father and hope for the lost through repent-
onco; and heard the joyful songs of the angels
over the returning wanderor,

Todny wo see in the parnble of the unjust
pteward how to make this word the means
of reaching the everiasting habitations; and
in that of the rieh man and Lazarus the dan-
gor of eternal loss If we misuse this world
anA its goods,

Place in the Life of Christ.—<8111 In the
Porean min'siry, about three months before
tha erucifixion.

Jonun s giving a serles of parsonal and
notlonnl Insteuetions with vivid llnstrations,

The full text of today's lessan In an follows:

19, There was n certain rich man, which
wias clothed in purple and fine linen, and
fared sumntuounly every day:

20, And there was a certaln beegar named
Lazarus, which was lald at his gate, full of
rores,

M And Aeairipe 1o Wi fed with the erumbs
which fel) from the rieh man's tabla: more=-
over the doge came and leked his wores.

22, And It eame tn pass, that the boggar
Aied, and was earried by the angels Into
Abrabam's bosam: the rioh man sleo died
and was buried,

2, And In hell he NHited un his sves, balng
In torments, and pesth Abraham afar off, and
Laznrus In his bowom,

M. And he eried out and sald, Father
Abraham, have merey on me, and send Lasas
‘us, that he may dip the tp of his fAnger
m wuter, and onal my tongue; for T am tors
mented In this fAame,

M, Pt Abraham sald, Bon, remember that
thow In thy Nfetlme recelvedst thy good things,
nnd lkewlse Lagarus evil things: but now
he 1w gomforted. and thou art tormented,

20, And beside all this, between us and
you there s a great gulf Axed: so that they
which would pass from hence to you cannot;
nelther can they pass to us, that would comse
fraom thenee,

#1. Then he sald, T pray thee therefors,
father, that thou wouldst send him to my
father'n house:

24, For 1 bave five brethren: that he may
tentify unto them, lest they also come into
this place of torment,

20,  Abraham maith unto him, They have
Mawes and the proohets: let them hear them.

30, And ho wald, Nay. father Abraham;
but If one went unto them from the dead,
they will repent.

81, And he said unto him, If they hear not
Moses and the prophets, neither will thev
be persuaded. though one rose from the dead.

Fxplanations to today's lesson follow:

1. “A certaln rich man.* His name is
not glven, perhaps to show that in heaven's
ostimation it has no worth, “Was clothed In
purple.” His onter robe was made of silk or
wool dyed purple, very cowtly, and worn by
kings and heroes. ''And fine linen.” The un-
dor-garment, or tunle, of Ane linen.—Godet. Tt
wan made from the Bgyptian byssus.a flax that
grew on the banks of the Nile. “And fared
sumptuonsly every day.' Literally, "'making
merry overy day, splendidly,” It Indicates
a life of banauetn.

20. “Lald at his gate.” Thae entrance from
“Lald st his gate.” The entrance from the
the outside to the first court, “‘so that the rich
man saw the wretohed object every time he
went in or out of his manflon.’ “Full of
wores.” ““Ulcerated all over,” so that he could
do nothing to gain his Nving.

21, "And desiring.” In the Greek the same
word s used of the prodigal who would fain
ent of the husks. He was eagor; he set his
ardent desires upon “‘the crumbs which fell
from the rich man's table.” Lazarus was not
where he could have plcked them us as they
fell; he would share the leavings with the
dogs when all the garbage and remnants were
thrown out into the street, after the common
practice,—~Prof, 1, Hall. ‘“Moreover” (R. V.,
“yea even'') “the dogs cameo,'” In strange con-
trast with the other brute elothed in purple,
The dogs showed kindness where the rich man
was Indifferent.

22, "The beggar dled.” Nothing Is waid
of his burial, because probably his body ““wos
without hoenor thrown into a diteb,” but his
soul, his real self, was “‘carried by the angels,"
blesged bearers, glorious funeral train! “Into
Abraham's bosom,' the stype of Paradise,
where Abrabam was the host of a great feast
(Matt. xxij, 2: Rev. xix, 7-9): and “to le In
his bosom, as Bt. John In that of our Lerd
(John xH), 23). was to be there as the most
favored guest,''—Elilcott,

Compare the martyr throng clothed in white
and singing with the angels, who had come
out of great tribulstion, but had ‘“‘washed
thelr robes and made them white in the blood
of the Lamb” (Rev, vil), ‘“Tha rich man
also died, . was burled.” There I8 o
sublime irony in this mention of his burial,
connected ax it s with what Is immediately
to follow,—Trench. The last reies  his
wealth could give him was & bu Serowned
with the vain and extravagant pomp of his
life.” with rich men and not angels for his
pall-bearers.

2. “And in hell” (R, V., Hades). The un-
woen world, including both the Paradise of
good and Gehenna, “the hell of fire’ for the
wicked, It was “the grave. the iutermediate
condition of the dead between death and the
fnal judgment. ' —Cambridge Bible. Helng
torments,”’ “tormented in this fame,"
Mieral fire, fur & spirit cannot be touched by
fame. but “an anguish of soul as intelerable
as the toueh of sarthly fame is to the nerves
of the mortal body." —Rilleott, * svel
Abraham afar off.'  #o represented, betause
both o condition and character Lhey
as far apart as possible, “And Lasarus in
bis bosom.’  Reolining In honor at the ban.
quet of Biiss 4l W, Clark,

M UAnd he oried and sald”  “We have
reason o beliwve that In the unsecn
e
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FIOS AND THISTLES
Truth pever bYushes when you loek
It in the faee,
The devil gota all the velea, when
wume mes rub fur ofles.
Poa't feal with sin. It s sivr @
play with & raitlvasake.

peuple who talk (he wost, do net

o A




