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CHAPTER XIL
ILL; you have the

kindness to ring
that bell again,
Harriet, and In-

quire whether Mrs.
Withers has return-
ed?' fretted the
convalescent, “It is
after wsix o'clock.
and I am faint for
want of mnourish-
- ment,"”

The duteous dependent obeyed, then
slipped from the room to push inves-
tigations upon a plan of her own. In
a quarter of an hour she reappeared
with an agitated, yet important counte-
nanoe, that arrested her cousin’s re-
gards,

“What is it? Where |8 she?’ he de-
manded, impatiently. “You have heard
something, Tell me at once what It
’.-"'I

Harriet collapsed as gracefully as her
unpliant sinews and stays would allow
into a kneeling heap upon the floor at
his feet. “My beloved cousin! My dear,
deceived angel! [ have heard nothing
that surprised me. I dared not speak
of it to you before now, agonizing as
was my solicitude, You would have
driven me from you in anger had I
whispered a word of what hag been the
town gossip for months, to which you
only were blinded by your noble, your
generous, your superhuman confidence
ifn your betrayers. I see that you are
partially prepared for the blow,” as he
grew pale and trled without success
to Interrupt her. *“Brace yourself for
what vou must know, my poor, i1l used
darling! Your brother and your wife
have eloped to Burope in company!”

For one second the husband stagger-
ed under the shock., His eyes closed
suddenly, as at a flash of lightning,
and his features were distorted, as in
a wrench of mortal pain. Then all that
was true and dignified in the man ral-
lled to repel the insult to the two he |
had trusted and loved, “I do not be- |
Heve it,” he sald distinetly and with
deliberate emphasis, “You are the dupe |
of some mischievous slanderer, my good |
woman. Edward Withers Is the soul |
of integrity, and my wife's virtue is |
fneorruptible.  Who told you this ab-
surd tale?”

“Mrs Withers stated to you that she
was going to drive alone this after-
noon, did ghe not?” Harrlet forget the
pathetic in the malicions triumph as
ghe proceeded to prove her rival's guill.

“You heard her say it," laconically, |
and still on the defensive.

“Yet John says she called by the of-
fice to take up Mr. Edward Withers,
and that they drove in company to
the wharf, where lay an ocean steam-
er. He saw them go on board, arm in
arm, and, although he waited on the
pler as long as the vessel was in sight,
they did not return.”

“T will see the man myself."”

Crossing the room with a firmer step
than had been his since his iliness. Mr.
Withers rang the bell and summoned
the coachman. His evidence tallied ex-
actly with Harriet's report, and she flat-
tered herself that the Inquisitor's man-
ner was a shade less confident when the
witness was dismissed.

“You have said that this disappear-
ance was no matter of surprise to you,
and added something about vulgar gos-
sip. T wish a full explanation,” he said,
atill maglisterially.

Thus bidden, Harriet told her tale.
Before their return to the city in the
autumn, she had seasons of anxiely
relative to the intimacy between Mr.
Edward Withers and h#s beautiful sis-
ter-in-law. Not, the unsuspecting vir-
gin was careful to afirm, that she
doubted then the good faith and right
fntentions of either, but she feared lest
Mreg. Withers' partiality for the younger
brother might render her negligent of
her husband's happiness and comfort,
The winter festivities had brought the
two into a peculiarly unfortunate po-
gition for the growth of domestic vir-
tues, and eminently conducive to the
progress of the fatal attacament which
was now bevond the possibility of a
doubt, Although one of the family,
and known to be wedded to thelr in-
terests, she had not been able to deter
#hasy-bodies from sly and overt mentlon |
of the scandal In her hearing.  She had, |
en anch occasions, taken the liberty of |
rebuking the offender, and maintain
ing, In her humble way, the honor of
her benefactors’ name, Hut she could
not silence a elty full of tongues, and
they had wagged fast and loudly of
the husband's indiscreet confidence In
the gullty pesties, and thelir shamelers
treachery

He checked her when she would have

jlated upon this divislon of her sub-
ject. 1 will have no hearsay evidence
What have you seen ™

Harriet demurred, hlushingly, not, as
it presently appeared, because she had
seen 80 little but so much, Duets, !
vocal and instrumenial, had been the |
vehicles of lving intercourse  hand
squoesing. meaning sighs and whispers
Mer bloosd had often bolled furious)y
In bebhobling the sulrageads Wwaneuy -
ore practived in the very sight of their
wusttng victime  Mer exes, In passing
from thelr smiles of evil lmpory, thelr
langaishings sud caresses to the serene
tacem™ Bt aver  (he  chesa board
W M I lnnesent slumber had alier
haotely averBowed with toars and glow
wl with indignetion

But all thin w8 & noihing
pared with my seasations vn (he morn
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g of the day in which i your
wiil Vhan il & "Rie i Liveme
ing-roam, on Wy Way o by B dbaiake
1 ssirprined Mi Wither s My B
wabd Whhers standing "he | T
hodd i s besmaliny e s uphald
ag her, while be wd  loning

| has the slncers

words In her ear. He kissed her at
the very moment of my silent errance,
with this remark: ‘We have too much
to live and to hope for, to nurse nun-
healthy surmises and fears.’ [ could
testify to the language in a court of
Justice, and am positive that his ref-
eérence was Lo your possible recovery.”

“No more!” The mischlef-maker was
scared out of her gloomy exultation by
the altered face turned toward her.
“Please excuse me from going down
to dinner today. [ am very weary, and
shall spend the evening alone,” pur-
sued Mr. Withers, with a pitiful show
of his old and pompous style, He arose
a8 a further signal that she must go,
when she threw hergelf before him
and clasped his knees,

“Elnathan!" the beady eyes strained
In excruelating appeal, “do not banish
me from you in this your extremity!
Who! Who should be near you to sus-
taln and weep with you but your poor
devoted Harriet—she whose Ilife has
but one end-—the hope that she might
serve and ald you; but one reward,
your smile, and so much of your love
as you may see fit to bestow upon so
worthless an object?”

But in the honest gorrow that howed
the listener’s proud spirit to break-
ing, her factitlous transports met no
respense beyond weary impatience, The
cajelery that had flattered the unworthy
complacency of his prosperous days
rang discordantly upon his present
mood, He wanted pity from no one,
he said to himself, and, in his rejection
of hers, there was a touch of resent-
ment, the consequence of her unspar-
ing denunclation of Constance., He
might come to hate her himself soon.
Just now he almost abhorred the one
who had opened his eyes to his own
ghame. “You mean well, I dare say,
Harriet,” he sald, in his harshest tone,
“hut you are injudicious, and your of-
fers of sympathy are unwelcome, |
am sure that 1 shall shortly recelve a
satisfactory explanation of this mys-
terious affair. As to your goseiping
friends, T can only regret that your
associates have not heen chosen more
wisely, Now you can go.”

She made no further resistance, bhut
hers was one of the chamber doors
that unclosed stealthily when, at mid-
night, the rattle of a latch-key sound-
ed through the front hall, and was fol-
lowed by the entrance of the two sup-
posed voyagers. There were more
wakeful eyves under that roof that

I’ night than fhe master recked of, and

a bevy of curlous gazers peered from
the obscurity of the third story into
the entry, where Mr. Withers had or-
dered the gas to be kept burning all
night,

“You see we are expected,” sald Ed-
ward to his companion.

Mr. Withers met them at the head
of the stalrcase, clad in dressing-gown
and slippers. “Ah, here you are, How
did you get back?”

“The obliging captain halled a fish-
ing yacht and put us on board,”
answered his brother, “Have you been
uneasy about us?"

“Only lest you might be carried
some distance out before you fell in
with a returning vessel. You look very
tired, Constance. [ shall not let her
go with you agaln, Kdward, unless
you promise to take better care of her."”

“Tell him just how it happened,
Connie,"” laughed Edward, and the con-
ference was over,

“They played their parts well all of
them,” muttered Harriet, stealing back
to her sleepless pillow. “But they need
not hope to gag people now that the
geandal has taken wind; ‘murder will
out.' "

Her sagacity was proved by the ap-
pearance in the next day’'s issue of an
extensively circulated journal of a con-
spicious article headed “Scandal in
High Life!" setting forth the elope-
ment, per steamer (o Europe, of the
junior partner in a well-known bank-
ing house with the beantiful wife of
his brother, the senior partner of the
aforesaid firm, The intimacy of the
fugitives, the chronlcle went on to
gay, had been much talked of all win-
ter in the brilllant circle to which
thev belonged.  The deserted hushand
wis & oltizen whom all delighted to
honor for his business talents, his
probity In publie life, and his private
virtnes. “This afMiction falls wnyon
him with the more crushing severity
from the elrevmstance that he
been for some months an invalld, He
sympathy of the entire
community

e editor of the humane sheet, ol
beit not unused to eating his own
words, never
and explicit retraction of the “unlucky
error into which, through no fanlt of
ours, we have fallen.,” than graced his
columns the following morning He

Jot, &3 was hisg custom, offered Lo pags
to Edward

Without a word he spread it before
the pale woman whose haggard coun-
tenance should have moved him to de-
lay her accusation and itence, One
swift glance took in the import of the
cruel article, and she buried her face
in the pillow with a cry that destroyed
what faint remnant of hope might
have lingered in his bosom. “My sin
has found me out!”

A heavy hand was lald upon her arm.
“This Is childish, Constance, and you
have shown yourself to be no child
in craft. Nothing short of your own
confesslon would have persuaded me
that much contained in this paragraph
is true, that you have abused my con-
fidence, sullied my name, and made
me the object of unlversal contempt—
you and-—and—my brother!"’

(TO BB CONTINUBLWL, )

Tame UCatamount.

Probably It Is true that some men
have by nature g pecullar power over
wild animals, and it is a matter of com-
mon experience that animals sometimes
strike up sudden friendships with per-
sons they have never seen before, An
extreme Instance of this kind is de-
scribed by a military correspondent of
the New York Sun: “Perhaps of all the
wild animals that may be at least par-
tlally civilized or tamed, the Rocky
Mountain llon or catamount offere the
least promise; and yet In the writer's
experience one gpecimen was as gentle
and docile as human kindness could
make him. He followed his master
around llke a dog, obeying every wish
or nod, but would allow no other per-
sons to approach him with offers of
kindness or anything else. This crea-
ture was a full grown mountain lion,
that for some strange reason had taken
u fancy to a Cheyenne Indian, Wheth-
er In camp, on the prairie, or In the
post, the brute could always be seen
quietly following the Indian, but he
would never leave his master's heels
for any reason except at his master's
bidding. Often would he accompany
the buck into the post trader's store,
where his entrance was the signal for
all dogs to get out and for bipeds not
acqualnted with the situation to lose
no time In taking to the counters. The
officers of the post finally persuaded
the Indian to part with his pet for a
consideration, and the lon, after being
securely caged, was shipped as g pres-
ent to the National Museum at Wash
ington."

The Wisdom of the Crow.

A naturalist who is much interested
in birds says that the crow is the wis-
est of all feathered anlmals. He has
made a number of experiments recent-
ly, and declares that an ordinarily well
educated crow can count Lo twenty, and
that he has found a gentinel ecrow, very
old and very wise, that can count to
twenty-six, He made these discoveries
in a very interesting way. Recently
he spent some time in the mountains
of Wales, where a company of boys
was camping out, One day he found
a flock of crows gathered round the
body of a sheep that had died, and
which lay near a barn. They flew
away as he approached, g0 he hid him-
gelf in the barn and waited; but they
would not come back, Then he went
out and walked up the mountain, and
they all settled down again to the feast.
That afternoon he took four boys from
the camp with him and they marched
into the little building and waited. No
crows came back. Two of the bovas
went out. Still ne crows. Then the
other two went out, and only the natu-
ralist remained. But the old sentinel
crow had evidently counted ihem as
they went in, and he knew they had
not all come out. At last the aatural-
ist left the building and straightway
all the crows returned. This experi-
ment was repeated a number of times
with varyving numbers of boys, but the
crows kept count, and would not come
down until the building was entirely
empty.

Facts About Pumice Stone.
Pumice, as is well known, is of vol-

canie origin, being a trachytic lava
which has been rendered light by the
escape of gases when in a molten state, |
It is found on most of the shores of |
the Tyrrhenlan sea and elsewhere, hut

is at present almost exclusively ob-

talned from the lttle sland of Lipar)
Most of the volecanoes of Lipari l::u--r

; tjected pumaceous rocks, but the hest

ans |

penned a mwore humble |

gtone is all the produet of one mwoun- |
tain, Monte Chiriea, nearly 2,000 feet
in helght, with I8 two necessory
ters, The distriet in which the pumice |

o escavated covers an area of three | o

square miles. It has been caleulated |
that about 1,000 hands are engaged In |
thiaz Industry, #00 of whom are em- |
ployed in extricating the mineral |

F Pumice s brought te the surface Nli

could hardly have expressed himsel |

more foreibly had Edward Withers
really horsewhipped him, instead of
threatening o do i1, and 1o bring an

| action for lHbel as well
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large blocks or In baskets, and Is car-
ried thus either to the neighboring vil-
lage or to the seashore to be taken
there In boats. The supply s sald 1o
be practically inesbhaustible. Pumice |
s used not merely for seouring ahd |
vieansing purposes, but also for polish . |

ing In numerous trades, Meace the faet | |

that the powdered pumice exported o5
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Lween twenly and thirty merchante arv

cengaged Im the pamaes trade in the
inland landon News
Wihat & Merse Lan lraw
i miwlal ralls In Whe most Paveral

ssddition and smoath from wee, & hors
aied twe-third times o
W othe bawi aaphall payemon
Ahrse and vl
pd wamsd paving

| e nd BT As

vl draw e
Wi h an
third tlmes a8 Wiueh as
s volditbon . Ry
W oWkl paving
im Mt h

na

w0 L e

varlals vminne ihivieenm 1)me
Wlvie Fanbye

varth road. a
sl

Baes a8 Much @ b

P A Ul

Cra- | n

TALMAGES SERMON,

“CROWNS OF
CROWNS OF

THORNS AND
ROSES."

From the Text: “Ye Know the Grace

of Our Lord Jesus Christ, That Though

He Wasn Rich Yet For Your Sake He

Became Poor' 11, Cor. 8: 0

HAT all the worlds
which on a cold
winter's night
make the heavens
one great glitter
are without Inhab-
ftants I8 an absurd-
fty. Sclentists tell
us that many of
these worlds are too
hot or too cold or
too rarifled of at-
mosphere for residence. Dut, If not
fit for human abode, they may be fit
fer belngs different from and superior
to ourselves, We are told that the
world of Jupiter Is changing and be-
coming fit for creatures like the hu-
man race, and that Mars would do for
the human family with a little change
In the structure of our resplratory or-
gans, DBut that there {s a great world
swung somewhere, vast beyond imagi-
nation, and that it Is the headquarters
of the universe, and the metropolis of
immensity, and has a population in
numbers vast beyond all statistics, and
appolntments of splendor beyond the
capacity of canvas, or poem, or angel
to describe, Is as certaln as the Blble
Is authentle. Perhaps gome of the as-
tronomers with thelr big telescopes
have already caught a glimpse of it,
not knowing what it Is, We spell it
with six letters and pronounce |t
heaven,

That Is where Prince Jesus lived
nineteen centuries ago. He was the
King's Bon. It was the old homestead
of eternity, and all its castles were as
old as God, Not a frost had ever chill-
ed the alr. Not a tear had ever rolled
down the cheeg of one of Its inhabi-
tants, There had never been a head-
ache, or a sideache, or a heartache.
There had not been a funeral In the
memory of the oldest Inhabitant, There
had never In all the land been woven
a black vell, for there had never been
anything to mourn over. The passage
of milllons of y2ars had not wrinkled
or crippled or bedimmed any of its
eltizens,  All the people there were In
# state of eternal adolescence, What
floral and pomonic richness! Gardens
of perpetual blcom and orchards In un-
ending frultage., Had some spirit from
another world entered and asked, What
is sin? What is bereavement? What
is sorrow? What is death? the bright-
est of the Intelligences would have fall-
ed to glve definition, though to study
the question {here was silence in hea-
ven for half an hour.

The Prince of whom I speak had hon-
ors, emolumentg, acclamations, such as
no other prince, celestial or terrestrial,
ever enjoyed. As he passed the street,
the inhabitants took off from their
brows garlands of white lilles and
threw them in the way. He never en-
tered any of the temples without all the
worshipers rising up and bowing In
obelsance. In all the processions of the
high days he was the one who evoked
the loudest welcome. Sometimes on
foot, walking In lovin talk with
the humblest of the land, but at
other times he took chariot, and
among the twenty thousand that the
Pgalmist spoke of, his was the swift-
est and most flaming; or, as when St,
John deseribed him, he took white
palfrey with what prance of foot, and
arch of neck, and roll of mane, and
gleam of eye is only dimly sugzested
in the Apocalypse., He was not ke
other princes, walting for the Father
to die and then take the throne. When
years ago an artist in Germany made
a pleture for the Royal Gallery repre-
senting the Ewmperor Willlam on the
throne, and the Crown Prince as hav-
ing one foot on the step of the throne
the Emperor Willlam ordered the pl
ture changed, and sald: “Let the prin
keep his foot off the throne il | leave
i

Already enthroned wus the Heaven!s
Prince alde by side with the Fathe:
What a elrele of dominlon! What mul

=

titudes of admirvers! What unending
round of glorles! All the tower:
chimed the prinee's pralses, Of sll th

hahltante, from the eentre of the ¢l
ver the hills and elear down 1o the

)
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O

galnst which the ocean of Im

chelty rolls its billows, the prin
W the acknowledged favorite N
yonder my wext savs that e wa
rich.” Set all the dlamonds of th

varth o one sceptre, bulld all the i
ween of the sarth In one Albambies
gather all the pearls of the soa In ond
doadem, put all the values of the earth
in one coln, the aggregate could pot
express his afMuence Yen, 80 Faul
wan right. Bolomon had in gold six
hundred and elghty million pounds, and
In siiver one Wllon twenty<nine mil
lon three hundred and seventy-seven
pounds sterbing. But & greater than
alomon s here Not the milllonalry
but the anwner of all Lthings To o
e hin evlestind surroundings. 1 he
galhering thewm
uw aver the throne and seiiing

sen a!l valors

i el

asle h the L wple wind
ny twelve of e IRlne @
W oatriped Saper at the bas
parenl ameihys! I the =Y
. abie between are green ol cmer
Wd snow of pearl, and Blus
rirbire, and yeolluw of tupas, grey o
b saprase. and Mame of Jacinth A)
he leveliness of landscape In follag 3
and river., and rilb sed all caehanty
VWA marine 1h soiy of  glasy

(b with Bew as when Lhe sun s)n k]

¢ Medltsrranean Al the thril)

P miusl lustramental and vYoos
AP Iramipets, doselogies Theny
sland S0 prisce, surroduded by hes

| crulsinmg

| ivesn of Christ

the vel 4y

vho had under their wiogs
of milllons of miles in a second, h
seif rieh in love, rich In adoration, 1

in power, rich In worship, rich In hajls
rich In "“all the fulnegs cf tae
Godhead bodily.”

But one day there was a big disasie
in a department of God's universe, A
race fallen! A world in ruins! Our
planet the scene of catastrophe! A
globe swinging out into darkness, with
mountains, and seas, and islands, an
awful centrifugal of sin seeming to
overpower the beautiful centripetal of

ness,

righteousness, and from It a groan
reached heaven. Such a sound had
never been heard there. Plenty of

sweet sounds, but never an outery of
distress or an echo of agony. At that
one groan the Prinece rose from all the
blissful elrcumjacence, and started for
the outer gate and descended Into theg
night of this world. Out of what &
bright harbor Into what a rough sea!
“Stay with us,” eried angel after angel,
and potentate after potentate, *““No,'!
sald the Prince, “I eannot stay; I must
be off for that wreck of a world. 1 mus
stop that groan. I must hush that dis
tress. I must fathom that abyss, I mus

redeem  those natlons, Farewel|
thrones and temuplrg, hosts chernbic
seraphic, archangeie! 1 will  come

back again, ewrrying on my shoulder a
ransomed world. TIll this is done I
choose earthly scoff to heavenly ac-
clamation, and a cattle pen to a king's
palace, frigid zone of earth to atmos'
phere of celestial radiance, 1 have no
time to lose, for hark ye to the groan
that grows mightier while I walt! Fare.
well! Farewell! 'Ye know the grace
of our Lord Jesus Christ, that though
he was rich, yet for your sakes he be-
came pocr,'"”

Was there ever a contrast so over
powering as that between the noonday
of Christ's celestial departure and the
midnight of his earthly arrival? Sure
enough, the angels were out that night
In the sky, and an especial meteor act-
ed as escort, but all that was from oth-
er worlds, and not from this world.
The earth made no demonstration of
welcome, If one of the great princes
of this world steps out at a depot,
cheers resound, and the bands play,
and the flags wave., But for the ar-
rival of this missionary Prince of the
skies not a torch flared, not a trumpet
blew, not a plume fluttered, All the
musgle and the pomp were overhead
Our world opened for him nothing bet-
ter than a barn-door. The Rajah ol
Cashmere sent to Queen Victorla a
bedstead of carved gold and a canopy
that cost seven hundred and fifty thou-
sand dollars, but the world had for the
Prince of Heaven and Earth only a it
ter of straw. The crown jewels In the
Tower of London amount to fifteen mil-
llon dollars, but this member of eter-
nal Royalty had nowhere to lay his
head. To know how poor he was, ask
the camel drivers, ask the shepherds,
ask Mary, ask the three wise men of
the East, who afterward came to Beth-
lehem. To know how poor he was ex-
amine all the records of real estate in
all that Orlental country, and see what
vineyard or what fleld he owned, Not
one, Of what mortgage was he the
mortgagee? Of what tenement was he
the landlord? Of what lease was he
the lessee? Who ever pald him rent?
Not owning the boat on which he
salled, or the beast on which he rode;
or the plllow on which he slept. He
had so little estate that in order to pay
his tax he had to perform a miracle,
putting the amount of the assessment
in a fish's mouth and having It hauled
ashore. And after his death the world
rushed in Lo take an inventory of his
goods, and the entire aggregate was
the garments he had worn, sleeping in
them by night and travellng in them
by day, bearing on them the dust of
the highway and the saturation of the
gea. St Paul 1n my text hit the mark
when he said of the missionary Prince,
“Wor your sakes he became poor.”

The world could have treated him

better if it had chosen. It had all the

means for making his earthly condition |

comfortable. Only a few years before
when Pompey, the general, arrived In
Brindisl he was greeted with arches
and a costly column which eelebrated
the twelve million peaple whom he had
killed or conquered, and he was yl-
lowed to wear his trivmphal robe in the
The world had applause for
but buffeting for

lenty of golden

sennte,
fmperial buteh rs,
the Prince of LAl
challees for *ae favored to drink out
of, bhut our Prince must put his lps
to the hncket of the well by the y T
slde after he Lnd begged for a drink,

Poor? DBorn n anothier man's harn

| and eating at another man's table, paod

Inke In anolher
fishing-smachk nd buried In anotlie)
man's tomb, Four Inspired
wrole his blogiaphy Bd Inavaera.

the

inan
aniors
blishied

have beenn p

| but he composed his wutoblography in

I & most compressed way

He said, “l

| have trodden the wine-press »'one”

Hut the Crown 'rinee o § hirvavenly
dominion has loss than the ; leoan
than the chamois, for he was honelo
Ave, in the history of the ukiverse
there is no other Instance of such eom-
ing down. Who can count the miles
from the top of the Throne 1o the bl
lomg of the Croes”? Cleapaira, BIVIRE &
banquet 1o Antony, toak & pearl warth

| bundred thousand dollars and dis
| mo'ved 1 In vinegar and swallowed it

Mt when our Prinee, according to the
Bvangeliss, n his Jast hours, toak ths
vimegar, In It had been dissolved all
the pearls of hin heavenly royaity
Iosn untl! thore wan ne olher bar
rassineni to sulfor, poar uniil thare was
o wiher panpertam to torture. Billions
Wl dullars spent In wars (o desiray men,
ho will furaish (he statistios of the
vilue of that precious blood thal was
shed 10 save wa? “Ye know the grace
of onr Lard Jesus Christ, that, theugh
e was rleh, yoi fur your sakes he bes
Ve e, |
Ouly those who study this toxt In LW |
places can fully realise ile power, (he

Holy Land of Asla Miner sud (he holy

you might go to the Holy Land and
take a drink out of Jacob's well, and
take a sall on Galilee, and read ‘thé
Sermon on the Mount "-'hll&‘lltln'ﬂll‘
an Olivet, and see the wildernsss where
Christ was tempted, and be some after~
noon on Calvary about three o'clock—
the hour at which cloged the crucl=
fixion—and sit under the sycamores an@
by the side of brooks, and think and
dream and pray about the poverty of
him who came our souls to save, But
yvou may be denied that, and so here, In
another continent and in another hem-
{sphere, and In scenea as different as
posgible, we recount as well we may
how poor was our Heavenly Prince,
But In the other holy land above wa
may all study the riches that he left
behind when he started for earthly ex-
pedition. Come, let us bargain to meet
each other at the door of the Father's
manslon, or on the bank of the river
just where it rolls from under the
throne, or at the outside gate. Jes
got the contrast by exchanging
world for this; we will get It by ex-
changing this world for that, There
and then you will understand more of
the wonders of the grace of our Lord
Jesus Christ, who, “though he was
rich, yet for your sakes became poor.”

Yen, grace, free grace, soverelgnl
grace, omnipotent grace! Among the
thousands of words In the language
there I8 no more queenly word, Ib
means free and unmerited kindness,
My text has no monopoly of the word,
One hundred and twenty-nine times
‘does the Bible eulogize grace, It is
ia door swung wide open to let into
‘the pardon of God all the millions who
choose to enter It

John Newton sang of It when he
wrote:
FAmazing grace, how aweet the sound,
That saved a wretch like me."”

Philip Doddridge put it foto all hyms«
nology when he wrote!

“Grace, 'tis a charming sound, I

Harmonious to the ear;
Heaven with the echo shall resound,
And all the earth shall hear.”

When Artaxerxes was hunting, Tire-
bazus, who was attending him, showed
the king & rent in hig garments; the
king sald: “How shall I mend 1t7"
“By giving It to me,” suid Tirebazus,
Then the king gave him the robe, but
commanded him never to wear it, as
it would be Inappropriate. But seeing
the startling and comforting fact, while
our Prince throws off the robe, He not
only allows us to wear it, but commands
ug to wear it, and it will become us
well, and for the poverties of our spir-
{tual state we may put on the splendors
of heavenly regalement, For our sakes!
Oh, the personality of this religlon!
Not an abatraction, not an arch under
which we walk to behold elaborate ma-
gonry, not an ce castle like that which
the Empress Ellzabeth of Russia, over
a hundred years ago, ordered to be
constructed, Winter with its trowel
of crystals cementing the huge blocks
that had been quarried from the frozem
rivers of the North, but our Father's
bouse with the wide hearth crackling
a hearty welcome. A religion of
warmth and inspiration, and light, and
cheer; something we can take into our
hearts, and homes, and business, re-
creations, and joys, and sorrows. Not
an unmanageable gift, like the galley,
presented to Ptolemy, which required
four thousand men to row, and Its
draught of water was so great that iy
could not come near the shore, but
something you can run up any stream
of annoyance, however shallow, En-
richment now, enrichment forever,

PERSONALS.

Richard Croker will return to this
country in December,

R. D. Jefferson has completed the
feat of riding a blcyele a distance of
6,674 miles In 1650 days.

Mrs. Mary C. C, Bradford has added
600 members to the suffragist clubs
#lnce her arrival in Idaho.

Every morning Mre, John Durns, wife
of the great labor leader, reads for
four hours before breakfast,

Gov, Budd, of California,
thinks the fraudulent coyote
claims will aggregate $50,000,

The sultan of Turkey of late has been
given quite a number of nlekpames.
The last to come to the surface is that
of “"Hamid the Hangman,™

Dr., Livingstone
while traveling in

says he
scalp

tell how,
Wis Ho

nsed to

Afviea, ha

Hard get for food tha! he made o meal
of two mice and a Nght, blue-colored
maole

The queen of | inda is not
ne strong as might be, and it has been
decided 10 tuke her 10 0 Yy, and, per-
s, o Bgypt, (or a g | gart of the

winter

C'gar Nicholas s Lec »n pairen of
Hicrntur He has commissloned M,
Istomine to make a colectlon of the

poOpular sopgs ballads of

hio emplire

and patr.otn

*Mr. Georve Fandel-FALHUns the how
lord mayoi-elet of Laood ia the
fourth Jew 10 hold thet ofles, Hi
father. Sir Benfamin I'h who was
lord mavor b 1480, was cromd

Nir Henry leving v ool Lhe leeat
swordsmon in Enga ) od‘.:f-
them! . ' ) " \ & fter
ANy Years Cine «f L B IaAse
ters waa Pref. Mel Oy mae
ita

Yhe oldest Nving o o Mar
vard s Dr. Witilam | Huaanil,
of Marre Mowmn w4 . v Ae el
of 38 He & also seeler alumbus of
the mediva)l sehoel keing n the vlaw
ol ‘%

T™ie Belglan gesercmeont  hea Just

eonfurrwl the civie vroas of the Brel-
class upoik & man o the e W
Achilles Vandervamp, in revagnilion of

| his having saved he lile of King Leos

bl
Al diseaves




