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CHAPTER XXVIL—(CoxTINCED.)

Presently the object of his search en-
tered, being no other than the fairy
prince he had admired so much from
the first. Seen closely, she was a Young
woman of about five-and-twenty, with
bold, black eyes, and a petulant mouth,
significant of ill-temper. Directly she
saw him she tossed her head and made
a grimace,

“So it is you!"” she cried. “I thought
you were dead, and buried.”

“And you did not mourn me?”" re-
turned Cdaussidiere, softly, with his
most winning smile. “Well, I have
come to ask you to sup with me tonight
at the Cafe des Trente Etoiles."”

“I shall not come! I am engaged!"
“Nonsense, Seraphine! You will
come.,"” \

“Of courge ghe will come,” eried the
low comedian, breaking in. "My chil-
dren, live in amity while you can, and
drink of the best, for the Germans are
approaching. Papa Corbert commands
You—be merry, my children, while yon
may, Seraphine, Caussidlere is a king
tonight; you will join him and drink
confusion to the enemies of France.”

“Why did you not come before?” de- |
manded Seraphine, sharply. “It Is a
week sinee [ have geen you. Were you
nursing the baby at home?"

“Ah, Caussidiere is a model hus-
band,” exclaimedMademoisgelleBlanche;
“he rocks the cradle and goes to bed at
ten.”

“Ladles,” gaid Corbert, with mock so-
lemuity, “I conjure you not to jest cn
such a subject. I am a family man my-
self, as you are aware. Respect the
altar! Venerate the household! And
since the Germans are approaching-—"

“Bother the Germans!” interrupted
Seraphine, “Let them come and burn
Paris to the ground. I should not cara.
I tell you, Caussidiere, I have an en-
gagement,”

“Don't believe her!"” cried Corbert.
“S8eraphine will sup with you, She
loves Brunect’s oyster pates too well to
deny you. Think of it, my child! A
little supper for two, with Chambertin
that has just felt the fire, and cham-
pague.”

L L ] - - - L

An hour later Caussidiere and Made-
moigelle Seraphine were scated In one
of the cabinets of the Cafe des Trente
Etolles amicably discuseing thelr little
supper.

When the meal was done and the
waiter had DLrought in the coffee, the
pair sat side by slde, and Caussidiere's
arm stole round the lady’s walst,

“Take your arm away,” she eried,
laughing. “What would Madame Caus-
sidiere say if she saw you?”

Caussidiere’s face darkened,

“Never mind her,” he returned,

“Ah, but I do mind! You are a bad
man, and should be at home with your
wife. Tell me, Caussidiere,” she con-
tinued, watching him keenly, “does she
know how you pass the time?”

“She neither knows nor heeds,” re-
plied Caussidiere, “She is a child, and
stupid, and does not concern herself
with what she does not understand.”

Seraphine's manner changed. The
#mile passed from herface, and the eor-
ners of her petulant mouth came down,
Frowning, she lighted a cigarette, and,
leaning back, watched the thin blue
wreaths of smoke as they curled up
toward the celling.

“What are you thinking of?” asked
Caussidiere, tenderly.

“I am thinking—"

“Ye‘.'l

“That you are Incorrigible, and no®
to be trusted; youn have given this per-
son your name, and I believe she is
your wife after all; and if that is so,
what will become of your promises to
me? I am a fool, I belleve, to waste
my time on such a man,"”

“Seraphine!”™

“Ia she your wife, or is she not?"

“She Is not, my angel.”

“Then you are free! Answer me
truly; no falsehoods, if you please,”

“l will tell you the simple truth”™
replied Caussidiere, sinking his voice
and pervously glancing toward the
door. “In one sense, look you, I am
married; In another, 1 am not married
at all”

“What nonsense you talk!
think | am Insane?”

“1 think you are an angel.”

“Pehaw! Take your arm away.™

“Listen to me, HSeraphine. The affale
Is very simple, as 1 will show you."

“Rilen! CGoon'"

“In & moment of impulse, for reacons
which | need not explain, | married her
of whom you speak, according to the
English law. 1t waa a foolish matel, |
grant you, and | have often repented
it from the woment when | met you”

“Aprea™ murmured Beraphine, with

Do you

A contempiucus shrug of her llltle
shoulders.

“Aprea® Well, the affais s clear
enough. | am a Freach citiesn, wy

Beraphine'™

Me looked at her smilingly, with an
eapression of »icked meaning Ahe
roluraed the ook, laughing pelulants

“What of thm ™ she asked
"D you aet perveive”  Ho long as )
Ponain In my mother souniry, where
B seremeny has taken place, thls per-
a0 I8 Bot my wife sl 2l The law
conveniont, bs It net? A marviage
m“ with an Kaghah sebjsl o
B BATTIAES unleas I haa besn proges-
. m I Framen™
“ PN are Armliregn, she viled,
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| eonfeselon of his

“It is abominable. Why do you not
do what Is right, and acknowledge her
according to the French law."”

“For a very good reason. There {8
some one I love better, as you know."

But the actress drew herself angrily
away.

“You love no one, You have no love
in your heart. I tell you, Leon, 1 am
sorry for her and for her child. There
is a child, too, is there not?”

“Yes,” replied Caussidiere,

“Does she know, this poor betrayed,
what you have just told me?”

“Certainly not. It would only—dls-
tress her!"”

“It §s infamous!" exclaimed Sera-
phine.

“Not at all,” he answered. “She is
very happy in her [gnorance, I assure
you. When the time comes, and it
may come when you please, I will tell
her the truth and she will quletly go
home.”

There was a long pause. Seraphine
continued to smoke her clgarette and
to glance from time to time with no
very admiring eagerness at her com-
panjon. It was clear that the frank
villainy had not
raised him in her esteem. Seeing her
coldness, and anxious to change the
subject, he rang for the waiter and or-
dered the bill, While that document
was being prepared he opened his
purge and looked into it. The act
seemed to remind him of something he
had forgotten., He felt in the pocket
of his coat, and drew forth a small
cardboard box,

“I have something to show you,” he
eaid, smiling.

Seraphine glanced up carelessly, -

“What is it, pray?”

“It is this,” replied Caussidiere open-
ing the box and showing a gold brace-
let richly wrought., “Do you think
it pretty? Stay! Let me try it on your
arm!”

8o saying, he clasped the bracelet on
Beraphine's left wrist. Holding out
her arm, she looked at it with assumed
carelessness but secret pleasure, for she
was a true daughter of the theater,
and loved ornament of any kind,

“I see,” she sald, slyly, “A little pres-
ent for madame!"”

“Diable! No, it is for you—Iif yon
will accept 1.

“No, thank you

Please take it

away. I will not take what belongs
to another.”
“Then I will throw it into the

street!”

At this moment the waiter returned
with the bill, It amounted to a consid-
erable sum, and when Caussidiere had
settled it, and liberally feed the bring-
er, there was very little left in the
purse,

“You will wear the bracelet for my
gake,” sald Caussidiere, softly, as he
assisted theactress to put on her cloak.

“No, no,” answered Seraphine, but
without attempting ‘to take the brace-
let off. *‘Apropos, Leon, where do you
get your money? You do not work
much, I think, and yet you spend your
casgh, sometimes like an English mi-
lor‘ll

“I wish T were twenty times as rich,
for your sake!" cried Caussidiere, evad-
ing the question. *“Ah, my Seraphine,
I adore ypu!"”

He drew her toward him and kissed
ber on the lips. The present of the
bracelet had prevailed,and she suffered
the salute patiently; but there was an
expression In her face which showed
that she rated her admirer exactly at
his true worth.

A few minutes later Caussidiere, with
the actress hanging on his arm, gayly
quitted the cafe,

CHAPTER XXVIIL

N the morning aft-
er her strange In-
terview with Mar-
jorle, Adele of the
Mouche a'Or,
dressed {n the wild-
Iy extravagant cos-
tume of a petro-
leuse, and holding
a flaming torech In
her hand, was

tist’s studio—a grimy enough apart-
ment, situated In o back street in the
nelghborbood of the Madelelne,

Bhe was posing for the bepefit of the
artist iImmediately in front of her, Lut
her eyes wore fxed not upen him, bul
upon the figure of & young man who
was working hard at the other end of
the room. Ever slove she first came L0
the studio, Just three dave before A Jele
had watched the young wian very cu-
rioualy,

His behavior lnterested her 1L
seldom spoke, but worked at his pi
ture wilh gulet pertinacity Prescsaily
the young fellow dropped his beush o |

walked silently from the room Al
Murned het eyed upon her companian
Whe s ar Filenad, mukslewr el

asked abrupliy

the arlis dee | chgaged In b
work, falisd atl Bisl Lo nolles her gues
Llan

Wi 2 ™ a2 kel again

Me?

“Yeu. the g man who works al

ways and Bover speaka’
Mo s a frisud
“MNatwrally, usonsicwr. sinee he /hares
yomr studia But where doss e o
trom*
The arthel amiled
“You ssamm vl lous asout him, wade

e @

molselle,” he sald. “What do you wish
to know concerning him?”

The girl shrugged her shoulders,

“Wish to know!" she exclaimed, “Ma
foi! I have no wish to know, mon-
gieur.”

“Then I don't mind telling you. He
is a countryman of mine. He was
born in a village near where I was
born. I knew him when he was a boy;
and when he eame to Parls a few
months ago, determined to work hard
and compelled to live on slender means,
I offered to share my studio with him,
and he I8 here. There, you have lost
your flerce look and got quite a tame
one into your eyes, You are no longer
a wild creature of the Revolution. You
are also stiff, I perceive. Take a few
turns about the rooms, mademoiselle,
then we will go on.”

The artist walked over to a table lit-
tered with all kinds of debris, filled o
well-colored briar-root pipe, and began
to smoke,

He was a tall man, slight in build,
rather good-looking, but very careless-
ly dressed; when he walked, he did «o
with a slight limp, though he appeared
to have well-knit limbs: and when he
gpoke French, he did so with a very
strong insular accentuation. From
himself Adele had learned nothing of
his perzonal history, for he was chary
of glving that kind of information,
and at times more inelined to work
than talk,

Having received permission to rest,
Adele shook herself like a young pan-
ther, and leaped lightly from the ros-
trum, while her employer, having lit
his pipe, strolled off and left her in

sole possesgion of the studio, She
stood for a moment to stretch her
limbs, already cramped with posing,

then strolled thoughtfully to the fur-
ther end of the studio, where the
younger of the two men had been
workinz, There stood the picture at
whieh he worked so assiduously, coe
ered with a green fold of baize. Adels
longed to have a peep at it. Bhe lis-
tened; returned to the door; there was
no gound; then she ran lightly across
the room, lifted the looge baize and
expozed the picture to full view,

“Holy Mother!” she exclaimed,
starting back with ralzed eyebrows
and hands,

“You are
said a volee.
pieture a bad one

Adele turned and saw her employer
gazing at ber {rom the threshold of
the room.

“If you pleage,” he eontinued, ad-
vancing, “we will return to our work,
Your face has got some expression
ywow; the rest has dene you good.”

Without a word she turped from the
pieture, mounted her rostrum and fell
icto her accustomed pose.

For a time the artist worked again
gilently, and Adele, glancing from him
to the plcture, gseemed deliberating ao

startled, mademoiselle”
“Do you conslder the

g

| to what she should do.

Presently she spoke.

“How long has he been in Paris?”
ghe gald, indleating by & sldelong
movement of her head the person who
usually occupled the cther end of the
room,

“Several months, as [ Informed
you,” returned the artist, without look-
ing up from his work.

“Who is his model?”

“Whieh one?”

“For that picture.”

“No one. He paints from memory."”

“Ah, then, he has known her? He
{s a compatriot of madame?"

“0f whom?”

“0f the originnl of that picture—
Madame Caunssidiere.”

“Ah, you think you trace a likeness
to a friend.”

“T do not think it, monsieur; I know
ft. 1t is madame, not as she is now
—ah, no—but as she must have been
years ago, before she married that
ehouan of a Caussidiere!”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

HAND TO MOUTH.

In America People Leave Nothing for
Their Children to Spend.

In America it is the custom—very
nearly the universal custom—{for par-
ents to spend upon the luxuries and
pleasures of the famlly life the whole
income, says the North American Re-
view. The chlldren are educated ac-
cording to this standard of expenditure
and are accustomed to all Its privilegoes,
No thought 18 taken of the time when
they must set up households for them-
gelves—almost lnvariably upon a very
different scale from the one to which
they have beoen used, To the Ameriean

standing in an ar- | fall

parent this seems only a natural down.
They remark cheerfully that they
themselves began in a small way and
it will do the young people no harm to
ncquive a similar experionce, forgetting

| that In most cases thelr ehildren have
| been edurated to & muach higher stand-

ard of ease than that of thelr aown early
lfe, They do not consider it obligatory
to leave anything 1o thelr children at
death. They have used all thay ecould ne-
cumitiate dering thelr own lifetime -
let thelr ehildren do the same. The re-
pulta of the system are eyrstallized 'n

\ Ameriean saying, "There are but

three genermtions from ahirt sleeves 1o
ahir bee N en The man who sequires
wealth spends what he makes i
chiliiren brought up In lusury, s*rag-
ghe urencevasfully asalnst cond|! STTRE ]
wh v thay are unused, and (he gronds

¢) iren begin In thelr shirt saeves 10

tall for the wealth dissipatad by 1he
LW e 1 Ner eraljane
Negre Marseh

J R THhompaoh, & Wgiv bay, 1] years

# bvar Saverard, Ky, has

a sl mastared the gommug  sshaul

e ta ol Bia solwisatie eduraiion,

Al s mlwars AP e sigehea, gnmes

- - slhowlue, and the

Eher Wrepahe He s sald o a

gh'ning vabwlal g, sand & marvel In

ALY Faajevia

| those nearest him had passed on and
| begun to descend tae stalrs,
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THE BRIDGE OF SIGHS

FAMOUS SUICIDE STRUCTURE
IN CHICAGO.

Bome Sad Storles Hrought to Light
Bodles Found In Morning—A
Horrible Feature of Famous Lincoln
Park—A Young Girl's Deed.

the

GREAT high
bridge of steel, a
mighty span, which
gleams white In
the sunlight and
arches gracefully
over the tossing
waters of the Lin-
coln park lagoon
forty-five feet be-
low, js the struc-
g ~ ture from which
several unhappy mortals have hurled
themselves into eternity, It is Chica-
go's Bridge of Sighs,

It seems to tempt strangely those
who seek relief from the cares which
pursue them, Three people are known
to have jumped from its highest point
to the deep water of the lagoon, One
other hapless woman was selzed by the
park police as she was preparing to
make the fatal leap. How many others
of those whose bodlies have been found
in the lagoon in the last four years
plunged to death from the white rail-
ing will never be known, Under cover
of the darkness, with no one near to
hear their last despairing ery or to be
startled by the splash as the dark wa-
ters closed aleve them, many of the
park suleides may have leaped from
that same fatal spot at the highest
point of the arch. Thelr drowned and
pitiful bodles have been found when
morning broke over the park, floating
Ia the lagoon, but the last chapter in
their broken lives will ever remain un- |
read, and the park police only polnt
to the high bridge and shrug their
shoulders when a body Is drawn out
of the water,

It was not until this year that the
bridge seemed to attract those bent on
sulelde. It was admired and crossed

i
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bridge when John Schwinnen plunged
from the arch and crashed through the
ice, There was a covering three inchis
thick over the waters of the lagoon,
and the body of the unfortunate man
crashed half-way through it, polsed a
moment on the jagged edges of the ice,
and then sank down Into the {cy water
until oniy the feet remained in sight.
He was, as usual, despondent and dls-
heartened when he entered the park,
and It is every way probable his mind
was fixed on suiclde, and that he was
heading for the bridge when he came
in,

Talk of prevention of sulcides from
the high bridge Is idle speculation,
The commissioners have not geriously
consldered the matter, and are not lia-
ble to do so. They say they will do
nothing which will interfere with the
comfort or convenience of the sane
people who wish to use the bridge, and
the insane, heart-broken and desperate
must take their chances. As to build-
ing an extra high guard rall about the
bridge, it is very doubtful if that will
be done. It would detract much from
phe graceful lines of the structure, and
that is enoug’. to condemn the plan.
It is impossible to prevent sulcides,
say the commissioners, 1f a man or
woman seeks death it will be found in
one form or another. If they were cut
off from the high bridge, the wide lake
stretches out chilling arms to enfold
them, and it iz not likely any steps
will be taken looking to a change in
the new Bridge of Sighs, Beveral plans
to get around the difficulty have been
suggested to the commigsion and police
of the park, but none have met with
even tentative approval, The principal
objection to the high fence, with its
overhanging barbed and curved ends,
is that it would render the bridge un-
sightly. As It was erected originally
for ornamental purposes as well as the
convenience of the publie, the mem-
bers of the board are loath to do any-
thing to disturb the graceful outlines
and symmetry of the structure, They
absolutely refuse to consider this sug-
gestion. Another scheme, presented in
all good faith by a visitor to the park
the day Schwinnen jumped to the lce
below is ingenlous If not acceptable to

THE BRIDGE

by thousands, but not until last July | the minds of the authorities. The vis-

was It the scene of a tragedy, so far
as the records of the park show, On
July 14 a stranger wallied wearily up
the long flight of steps and paused
at the center of the bridge, He leaned
upon the ralling a few minutes until

Suddenly
he arcse from his recumbent posture |
and a policeman, far away on the drive,
who chanced to be looking toward the
bridge, saw him climb easily to the
top of the railing and vault over. Down
he went, turning over in his descent,
and struck the water on hls back. The
body went under for a few seconds,
while policemen and visitors were run-
ning around looking for some means
of saving him. Then it arose to the
surface and floated there until the po-
lice hauled It out, No one knew the
man, The only trace of ldentification
was the monogram “C, H."” on some of |
his clothing. No ane came forward to |
clalm the body, and the case went to
swell the long Hst of “found drowned |
and unknown."

It was a dull fall day, dark and for
bidding, when the bridge
noxt vietim, Maud Je
contemplaied jumpine from |t long be
fure she made the fatal leap, for =
catie to the park from her haome mil
away, on N« fman
diately after having a guarrel with h

clalmed o
nuings must have

th Ruckwell street

mother Bhe had been reproved (g
some childish Indiscredon- hor mothe
hail gobhe so far as o sirike her, Wilh
her heart burning with rage and In
dignation, the young gEirl  hastened
Borves the greal ¥ o Linealn Park

passed & bundred methods of suleide
and went direct W@ the Wrilge of
Highs

From the erown of the Wrldge ahe
leaped Into the lagoan Nov, & and the
woxt day her wosping mothes blonti

Bed the bady, Bhe had olien 1}
ool that ahe would eud her bile some oy
atd the siralaht road sl Wk lor Lhe
high brulge whenm Anally she hought
hor truubles tou ARy abd e heavy
for ber would indieate thal the bridge,
with s greal high span and the poacq
Pl waters wnder i, had afien n.u...j{
ihrwngh her diserdored imaginaling
Laast weah Browghl ihe latest adud)

il ¥

Uon V2 the el of visitmae of the high

OF SIGHS.

itor thought it would be a good Idea
to stretch a pet over the water, high
enough to clear the heads of the oars-
men and the masts of the small ves-
gels which are used on the lagoon. He
favored stretching the net far enough
away from the sides of the bridge to
make it impossible for anybody to
jump beyond their limits, They should
be placed on both the north and south
sldes of the bridge., His scheme has
this merit, that it would make It Im-
possible for any sulelde to reach the
water and death by that means as long
as the net remained strong enough to
resist the impact,

But this scheme, while recognized as
pogsessing a certaln degree of merit,
was nlso rejected, The board Is In
control of the park solely for the good
aof the publie, and has zol the right,
ag the members and police belleve, to
do anything which will reduce the
pleasure of the people therein, hence
all plans to stop the world-weoary from
uslug the thing of beauty as the point

p of exit from a troubled existence have
boem rejecied as forbidden under the

terma of the authority of the board,
Huleldes have oecurred In other por-
tlons of the park as well as from the
upex of the arch of the high bridge
tiven the man or woman with the de
sire 1o die, and he or she s usually
! enuigh to balk any attempls
to prevent the consammation of the In-
teptiaon
nolbing, thae
bridge has be

fact remalns  that
marked as the
refuge ul the sul idea barred from she
wana) modes of fureing themselives from

ikl

the varh

s graceful lHoes are now  viewed
with shuddering and hurraor by the
right -minded visitors to the park
Fhoae lous sligmh vurved  beams
which suppert the arch are e the
auleirvtc el tenseles of some buge
spbder peaching val Yo devour  humsn

vietime. The divad Mawvinstion of the
apet fa Pelt by all wha vaniure in the
heantiful plensure spot of the punth
side. Byes are tursed towand | sa i1
ihe onners wuuld but sanld st tOrn
ANAY 10 more pleasing slghta  Meads

| dlanee fearhally weer shouwlders aa the

swners hurry from e vielnite, h W
& spot of plague, borrer and death,

|
|

Iut da what they will, or do |
the |
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THE SUNDAY SCHOOL.

LESSON IV. JAN. 23, MATTHEW
5: 1-12,

[

Golden Text: Ye Are the Light of the

World.--Matt. 5:14—The Heatitudes
~—~Nome Explunatory Remarks ou the
Lesson.

The section Includes the Beatituldes,

which are practieally the text, and such
applications and jllustrations as are glv-
en in the rest of the chapter, Commit to
memory versea 4 (o 10,

Suggestions to Teschers.—Although thia
lexgon follows In Matthew close upon the
general view of Jesus' Galllean minisiry
in our last lesson, yet we know from the
other gospels that guite a number of
evenin jook place in the meantime, sev-
eral of which are recorded (n Mati, =14
They ure partiewlar examples of (he
work described In last woek's  lesson
Now we come to & new and marked epoch
In the ministry of Jesus, and we should
note s plpee in his life and work. Tuke
wlso the wider view of the lesson, ihat
includes In £ome degree the whole chap-
ter. The Beautitudes are, as It were, ihe
texi of the Bermon on the Mouni. As
we study ench one, we can turn o the
applications and examples given in the
other verses, Dy, Shedd tells preachers
“to study dally, nightly, and everlasting-
Iy the bhest guthors.' The advice v good,
It is gooud for toachers, There (s nothing
hetter (o study in this way than the Ser-
mon on the Mount. The appiication of
fts truths to modern life, our own and
that of our scholars, will both improes: it
on the memory and make 118 truths shine
with new and heavenly lght, Place in
the Life of Christ.—~Toward the midde
of his ministry; after he had gulined con-
siderable following, and proved by waoril

and deed his rightful authority a= =
teacher. It was the middle of the second
year, the Year of Development anil
marked a New Epoch, Historical Het-
ting.—~Time.—~Bummer of A, 1n 5

Explanatory.—A Night of Prayer
From Luke 8:12, we learn that the new
epoch in the development of Christ's

ushered in hy
Although 1o
vital nh

Lingdom wais preceded and
a night of special prayer,
Josur prayer was dally bread,
the gate of heaven, yet there were
when battles were to be fouszhi
guestions 1o he sottled, guldancoe
power to be received, when eternal 1@sues
depended on the decislons of the hour;
ut these times Jesur would be o long tine
wlone with his Father, In decpest com
munion amd earnest prayer, (Luke 3:
21, 22; Mark 1:35), 'The BSclection of
Twelve Apontles, for instruction and
training for the great work of bhullding
up hiw kingdom,—Luke 6: i2-14, For the
names of the apostles, and the'r charne
teristics, see Lesson VIIL, on Matt. 10
Fundamental Prineiples of the Kinglom
of Hedaven.—The Inhabitants of heaven
live according to these principles as nat
urally as they Lreathe; and when all the
people of ecarth do the same, Leaven will
be on earth, and the elty of God will
have come "down from God, prepar:d as
i bride adorned for her hughand.” Not
that this sermon does not compriso tha
whole teaching of Chrigt, nor present th
way by which this glorlous state can b
attained, But much of what follows in
the gospels of practicnl maorals is an un
folding, exemplifying and (lustrating the
principles unfolded In this naugural
dress. A chart of life, as charts show
salors where to go and what to avold
The keynote of this discourse Is found 10

mreat
Riven

Matt, O: 48, "Be ye therefore perfed oy
on as your Father which 1s8 In heaven =
perfect.'’ Christ’s  Blography. “The

Beatitudes and the SBermon on the Mount
are Christ's blography, Every syilable
he had already written down In deeds

He has only to transiate hig e into
language.”"—=Wne, Burnet Wright, I D
The Revolution,—“The soc!al, Industrial,

politieal and rellglous conditiona of the
Jewlsh people were fast hecoming i

tolerable.”” (1) The revolufion cans
roon, The destruction of Jerusalem was
In A, D, 70. It fafled utterly and hope-
lessly, It caused a ruln worss than the
cancer it tried to cure. It effaced the pa-
tionual life. (2) This revolution which
falled—falled utterly and hopelessly—fol-
lowed a course accurately the opposite
in every respeet to the course prescribod
by Jesus Christ.”—W. B, Wright., The
Beatitudes.—Ve, 1-9, First, The Teatl-
tudes are the text of the S8crimon on the
Mount, THlustration. They are to thp
whole sermon what the Salon Carre 1< to
the whole Louvre of Paris; a small room
contalning the choleest pictures, the gems
of art., Second. Here I8 found the onl:
true method by which the needed moral
revoiution can be reall “What men
needed first was a change, nol in their
circumstances, but Iin themselves, Hlog.
aedness, Jesus aflfirmed, comes not fromne
outwarld conditions, but from inward
atates, It consists not In positions, bhual
in dispositions."” Reformers try in vain
“to construet a stable and happy com-
munity from persons who are selfigh,
weik and miserable. Their first cry 1s:
et your elrecumstances changed.'
Christ's firat call was: ‘Get yourselyes
changed, and the thinga that stand
around youn will be changed. When the
toreh I8 lighted, every dark crystal in
the cavern will sparkle.”—-W, B. Wr ght.

Maste In Australin.

The other night at Sydney they gave
in the vice-regal presence a caniala.
There were a chorus and orchestra of
300 performers and a descriptive cho-
rus. “Australia,” In which “the howl
of the dingo, the geream of the cock-
atoo, the kookaburra's laugh, the hop
of the kangaroo, and a native corro
boree” were introduced, During
performance Mr. Sam Poole, the well-
known comedinn, cleverly diaguised in
red ghirt, white ducks, a woolly wig,

th'e

and blackened Mace, Introduced 2
walrd native dance,—3ydoey Bulles
i,

Natural Mistaee.

“Can you Wil me what has become
of old Capt, Saltwa : He's light
hounekowpin' "’ In Harlem Yo
in the lower bay Brookiyn Life

Lot Vewih Yosl 1 avd

The natural habit an bein
appears to be Lthe wee ol the testh un
the left akde of (he ih lor maaslis
eating the fuasd

GEMS OF THOUONT,

To Hve b the proscace of greatl trulh
Al wiormal laws in w0 s be led by
petisanenl Weals  tha b leal e e e
man patient whea the warld lguores

hime and calm aud awnspailyd when he
worbd prafses Rim  balaa

Ldle Ia made wp. Bod
Bees aid duties, bat of 1ittie allaie, In
whish smbles and bioduess and e
suinlvwn vheaweluly jemtoredl are whal
win and preswrve the heart atd wowie
vambart. B Mumphiey vy

o greal sasris

tiime adh
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