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CHAPTER XXIL
Job Heudricks serambled to his feet
and looked up kt the roof of the build
fng he had escaped from but a few o
T ments before. e could distingulsh a
! tiumber of dork, woving objects bearing
i lights. The police had brought lanteres
] with them to prosecute the search, aod
some, Iying nt full length, were peering
down over the parapet of the building

into the gloomy depiths below,
Job did uot wove, hopiug te escape ohe

i servition ln the shadows, and presentls
he heard one of the men above saying
confidently:

A “The poor wretch must have tried to
3 climb down, and fell and killed hisselt,”
Job waited to hear more, but it was not

fortheoming. Evidently the comrades of
5 the man who had made this statemect
3 believed as he did that the object of
N their scurch had eseaped them.  After

I a time they slowly dispersed, and the
light wo longer twinkled from the roof

above,
“Now or pever is my time to get ot
= of this,” Job muttered to Bimsell, “They

are making for the street to make nure
that I wm desd, and, Goding noo signs
of the remains, will probably renew the
search.”

Making his way carefully along the
edge of the roof, he way overjoyed pres-
eotly to vome upon a fire escape, which,
though rusted with age and broken, co-
mbled him to make his way down to the
street, Feeling sure that the front of
the hotel must be guarded, he chose to
take the opposite direction.

Hearing the sound of steps approach-
dng. he paosed for a moment in  the
shadow of the factory, to see with whom
be had to deal., The man bad come out
of one of the doors of the hotel, and us
for a moment the dight fell on his face,
Job recognized him as the individual wio
%fiad planned the ambuosh Lo secire pos
pession of the paper. He made his way
along with an unsteady gait, as if he uad
pnot wholly recovered from his experi-
ence, or the narcotic effects of the ring

Evidently the police had wno furtber
nse for a man whowm they believed aad
humbugged them, and so had permitred
him to go his way, little earing what be-
came of him.

Job wis not sorry to see his quondam
enemy, aod efter watching his unstealy
‘progress for a while, resolved to go and
follow him. For this personage interest-
ed him strangely, aod he wias uot yet
dope racking his bralns, hoping to find
out in what important crisis they had
once figured together.

Bllison, half stupefied, stumblicd on llke
4 man io a dream. He did not look back
%0 see whether he was followed or not.
WNow and then he would raise his head
gleepily and staré around, as if to make
sure where he was.

Hendricks was glad to remaln unno-

. ticed, for, after the exertions he had
made fo escaping, he was not prepared
for a fresh encounter with any one.

Arriving at the cornér of the street
Ellison paosed in a duzed kind of wiy,
as If he were looking for & earriage, |ii-

> tle thinking that suoch luxuries were
pearce in such a loeality.

Job had meantime taken up his stam!
in & nearby doorway. Uwder the circum-
stances, it was por likely that he would
b+ noticed.

“T wonder what next?' lie heard EIN-
pon mutter; then, with a silly laugh: 1
suppose | shall be able to square myselt
with the police shonld 1 happen to be
fn the neighborhood again. Ob, dear!”
with & groan, “‘I suppose I shall have to
foot It home unless | have the luck to
atrike a carriage on the wz:.  There
don't seem to be anything on wheels iu
this cursed neighborhood,” then swaying
dfor a moment unstendily on the curb, he

4 drew himsel! together nnd went lorching
o=t forward on his way with Job at his heels.

It was a long journey they made to-
gether, and Job was heartily glad that
they met no vehicle ou the road, for he
Bad o desire for a run in bis tired con-

y dition. He wan still worryiug his hrains
trying to recall where he bad seen this
man before, and ever the search eluded

“Time to acknowledge that you are
getting to be an old man,” Le muttered
to himself, “since you cau't remember
where you had dealings with this person
fu the past—and be played a mighty im-
portant part in your lite, oo,

Ellison had turned in a northerly di-
. apd was making his way along
t asleep, and anxious to be howme
bed. He apparently had given up
all hopes of getting & carriage.

They had reached the uptown resi-
of the west side of the
, when Bilison suddenly turned Lo I.h;
right, passed down a narrow streef, an
wet in a white wall,

STAIRS OF SAND

' : A TALE OF A MYSTERY

ERNEST DE LANCEY PIERSON

AUTEOR OF

“THE SECRET OF THE MARIONETTES," “A DANGEROUS QUEST,” ETC.

Copyright, 1901,
By STREET & SMITH

NIt S N A N S

white walls of the bouse that glimmered
throngh the trees. “Why, bless me, it
Jumes Ellison's bonse!" for be had
often of late visited the pluce secretly,
though he saw it from a Jifferent poliot
of view,

“Jawmes Ellisop's house, and this man
evidently lves here,” and then his mem-
ory went back to the day he had picked
up that curioasly written bit of paper 1o
the drawiug roow of The Grange at Ex-
ton. As he stood there, peering throuzh
the slate of the door, bhe saw the man
he was interested dn appear ot the fur
ther end of the gardew aod then enter
the door of & small pavilion,

A friend of Elllson's, |n-ri|n1|- Horeln
tive, for he had noticed the two men re
sembled vach other,

“Wall, [ know where to find him,"” said
Joh to himself, when he turndd away.
“For the present | will busy myself Gud-
ing out all abour him, He has oot turn
ed bonest since those old days, sud |
way trap him yer, AL with a sigh,
“how 1 wish that my work was dune
and that 1 was at rest,” and with bowed
bead be walked away from the place,

CHAPTER XXIII

Jumes Elllson, entering his privite of-
fice one moroing, wis surprised to tind a
small, gray-haired man occupying the
principal chair, The intrader had placed
Limself before the desk, nod, st the
sound of steps, he turoed his head,

“Well, what i« it?

“I am surprised st vour impudence,”
woid Bllison, as he recognized his unwel
come visitor as Hendricks. “How on
[--ur'h did you manage to get in here when
| the doors were lockeds” and, as be said
itl:i-‘ he made 8 motion toward the elec

trie bell in the wall.
| “Hefore yon do that,” said Joh, with a
| warning gesture, “just wait auod hear
what I have to say, [ won't detaln you
lotg. and 1 might perhaps interest yon."

Ellison stepped back, gnd did et at
tompt to ring the bell, but be regarded
the other with an noweleome gye.

“1 suppose you koow,” said Job, conl
if. “that Burnett is free, and may arrive
here at any moment ¥

“1 don't believe it!”" excluimed Ellison.
“1 won't believe itl"

“Ho, bo' Yon bave betrayed yourself
unwillingly,” sald Hendricks,

Ellisun drew Limself up with a scornful
nir.

“Fellow, do you know to whom you are
speaking ¥

“IUnfortunately 1 do—and am not prond
of the fact.”

Ellison advanced toward him, his right
hand extended in a threatening way, as
if he would do injury to the iittle wan
seated calmly by the desk.

“Do you know," said Ellison, “that 1
have but to open a window and call to
the police, io order to have you arrest-
ed?'

“l see no particular reason why ¥ou
ghould not do it,'" with a smile. “Do 80
by all means, my dear fellow.”

Ellison allowed his hands to fall, and
then, surprised st the reception of his
threats, took a chair not far from where
Jub waus seatidd. .

“Whut do you want, anyway?" bhe
asked, after a silence,

“Yery little, Bot why den’t yon sum-
moo in your policemen If you want 1o,
Mr. Jumes Ellison?

The other was silent.

“Pevsuse there are others beside my-
self who Have resson to fear a viait of
the police. Now, then, Ellison, I believe
you said that you were not onwilling
that your daughter should marry Rich-
ard Barvett? Am [ right?

Bllison twisted uneasily in his chair:

“Of course, | said that, but since the
young schoo! temcher is under such a
shadow—why, of course—""

“Well, the shadow has been removed,
it that is the ooly thing that worries
yon.”

“What do you mean by that?' asked
Sllison, in amazement.

“Exactly what I say. Let me tell you
that he may be released at any imo-
ment,” sald Job, “since the man who is
guilty has confessed.”®

“You weem to know a great deal about
this case.,” stammered Ellison,

“Much more, perhaps, than you would
eare that 1 shounld know. The person
who calla himself your brother s also in-
volved,”

« "My brother—absurd!”’

“Not so lodicrous as you lmagine, |
shall denl with him later."

“You scem to bave arrunged things to
sult yoursell,” sneeringly, I am aaton-
ished at your impudence, consideriog
that you sre a proscribed man"

“That may b» true,” recelving the
statement coolly, “but I have a little busi-
vess | waut to transact on my own ac
count. Now young Barpett is free, or
soon will be, will you agree that he is to
marry your—well, the young lady who is
called Grace Ellison?”

Job watched the other as he paced up
and down the roum. He finally came to
a standstill near where the little man
was seated.

“Why are yon 80 much interested ™

“That matters not; what I want is your
agreement in writing. They love each
other, and so should be allowed to marry.
While they might®be able to dispense
with your blesslog, as the ostensible
htlm:; your consent would not be out of

Ellison looked at his companion doubt-
tally, as If wondering what he eould do
in case of a refunal.

“You know 1 never bad anything but a
friendly feeling for the young maa,"” be
sald. savagely.
being the cane, all you have to

;

TOPICS OF THE TIMES.

A CHOICE SELECTION OF INTER-
ESTING ITEMS.

Comments and Criticleams Based CUpon
the Happeanings of the Day—Histor!-
cal mnd Newsy Notes.

Wealth adds to the wisdom of the
wise and to the folly of the fool
| ———— —

Young King Alfonsg seems to regard
Spaio as quite a neat playtbhiog.

Some people were horn poor, some
achleve porerty and some thrust pov-
erty upon stlier people.

(== ~
When his wife inforios bim that dio-
oer s ready, even o lazy man manages
to gt a move on bimselr,

Ol tirlm Death will come along some
duy and merge all these wultiomilllon-
nlres o g comigon poverty

King Edwarid las coufounded the
sootlisayers, and that's not & small job,
even for g man who welghs 250 pounds.

Few women make successful law-
yers; they are upable to break them-
selves of the hubit of giviog free ad-
viee,

It isn't & wman’s worth but rather
what he Is worth that Interests the falr
female who has ap ingrowing desire to
change hir name

Young men may be [nterested o giv-
ing publiclty to the fact that a girl
in & nelghboring State died from the
effects of Jee cream.

Morgan finds po difficulty In succeed-
lug when he goes up agalnst European
competititors; but lu Lis strife for Lon-
don franchises bis opponent was a Chi-
CAagO man.

The story that a8 New Jersey Sunday
school superintendent asked his flock,
“YWhat is the hest thing (o the world?”
and that a bundred lttle volces piped
out, “Money!" bears Internal evidence
of belng true.

Mark Haunn says the proper way to
auderstand the peeds of any man s
“to put yourself In his place”™ Yes,
Get o pen and some paper and try to
earn a living by writing verses and
you will soon understand the needs of
the poor poet

Nowadays men work more Intensely
than was formerly the case when they
do work, but, as a rule, they Intelll-
gently blepd recreation  with  labor.
There are some men who work Intens:-
ly without recreation. They pay the
penalty by breakiog down. But they
are the exception. Men have learned
lo take better care of themselves than
they used to. The larger their fortunes
the more do they reallze the fact that
they sught to take care of their bealth,
¥'rom top to bortom the rule holds good
that men, bankers or bricklayers, work
faster and better, for fewer bours, at
i bigher wage, than a generation ago.
it is only the blind who rannot see the
lmprovement. There are o few of the
older generation who work In the old
way, but the vast majority take time to
play, and soclety Is the better for it

The continued cropping up and break
Ing down of various kinds of get-rich-
fguick schemes suggest tbhe idea that
the government authorities could effect
A great saving to the army of credulaus
“Investors” by a llttle quicker wctivn.
Ordinarile thoses wha work snch nlans
to transfer the woney of the gullible to
thelr own account are allowed to go on
their way without hindrance untll thelr
operations get beyond them aopd thelr
suspension I8 foreed, Then when a
horde of “depositors” and guvernment
officers swoop down upon thelr head-
quarters the office boy Is generally
found the only tenant, while the bhene-
ficlaries of the swindle have fled with
thelr plunder to unworked flelds, Sta-
tistics of the hundreds of thousands
lost In thege varlous enterprises that
are as unlawful and as profitless as a
lottery would polnt a powerful moral,
Why does the government scem always
to delay untll the harvest has been
reaped and the publle muleted? Such
enterprises cannot thrive without ad-
vertising and the use of the mnalls, It
woulil be refreshing to hear of the ar-
rest of some of these swindlers before
they had worked thelr schemes 1o con
summation.

Poverty and su ering persist not be-
canse the desire to cure them s lack-
Ing, but because men do pot koow
what the remedy s, The only feature
of the originel coronation program
which was not postponed or abandoned
when the king was tnken Il was the
finter to the poor of London. Half a
million persons were fed by royal boun-
ty. The motlve of the King was good;
but be did not lessen poverty In the
eapital of Lis empire. Not long ago un
tged man In New York turned over his
fortune of $4,000000 to trustees, who
on bis death ure to use the Income in
the care of the worthy sick and poor
and In malntalning them durlng thelr
ronvalescence untll they ean ugaln be
rome wage-earners. Fourteen years
ago another man In the same clty left
2 million dollars, now increused to three
millionw, for the “temporary rellef of
nnobtrusive suffering endured by Indus-

trious and worthy persons.” However
wisely the Ine from these funds
nay be distributed, the trustees are con:

stantly confronted with the danger of
making paupers of the beneficiaries;
that Is, of strengthening the habit of
fependence which Is at the bottom of
pauperism; and this, (oo, In spite of the
fact that the object of the givers of

money was to help the poor toward
Em It is beyond buman in-
pevulty to change the nature of man;

to mwake the siiiftless thrifty or the t
provident jrovident; so it seems thal
the best wa cin do I8 w strive to re
| Heve hnmealste suffering and e let the
| radleal cure proceed In the way that
fate hns ordained, if cure there la to be,

A New York physician of promlipent
and wealthy family, bas married a
professional nurse whose tender care
in & severe llloess saved his lite. To
do 80, he threw over a wealthy Euglish
girl of powerful soclal influence, 1o
whom he was engaged. This sort of
thing eften happens in fiction. Some
of the most tender scenes in all artistie
literature are based on the love that
grows out of a nurse’s devotion to her
patlent. In no other of the lufinite ca
pacity in which woman serves mao,
easing lis cares and soothing his paln,
does she appear to such good advant
age, It |s thus, as an angel, that she
brings hegven to earth. It was two
years ago, that Dr. Harry Rodman was
11 In Bellevue Hospital and wias nursed
by Miss Edith Wyman, When be left
the hospltal they were aweethearts, but
be went to South Africa as a physician
on the hospltal ship Malpe, und his
vows were forgotten by bim. Golog to
Loodon, Le met a rich English girl,
whom he thought he loved better thun
the poor New York nurse. But sgaln
llness came upon Lim and then, when
Lie could find no relief, his heart yearn
#d for the patient, tender help of the
girl be Lad deserted. He returned to
Amerlca, reached a hospital In Rich-
mopd, Va, and sent for Edith Wymuan,
She went to him at ouce, 1le was near
to death, and In his distress and de-
spalr, he reslized that the falthful girl
was Decessary, pet only to his bealth
but to his happiness. It was the very
best quallties of woman that hud won.
It was the very best qualities of man
that moved him at the last. Man rea-
sonably may doubt whom he truly
loves, but the wornan to whom he turns
fo troulile, is pretty sure to be his best
companion when the skles are clear.

DId you ever read “Dear Daughter
Dorothy,” one of the sweetest stories
extant? It tells of the love and hero-
lsin of a lttle daughter and the sur-
passing love between father and child.
But truth is stranger than fetlon. Two
years wgo there was no happier child
than Evelyn Anderson and no fonder
parent than Albert Anderson, cashler
of the Morristown, N, J., Natlonal
Bank. The bond between the two whs
remarked by all.  Albert Anderson for-
gotl his duty to his employers and took
money from the bank. He was put in
Jull, The evidence was conclusive, Ev-
eryone knew him to be gullty. Every
one but Evelyn., She visited Wl in
prison. putting her arms about him,
saying: "1 know you are lnnocent, dear
papa.” Then her papa began serving
hls secutence [n the penltentlary, aud one
day the taunt of & playmate opened the
child's eyes and broke her heart. Bhe
began to droop and languish. The doe-
tors sald It was consumption. What
do doctors know about a loviog heart?
Finally, death became certaln. Eve-
Iyn, fraglle as a Hower, begged that ber
paps might come bome. On some legal
techinicality he was released on parole.
In ber papa’s arms the frall child sald:
“I am so tired. It was so long to walt
for you, dear” And then there was
a feeble smile. "0, | am so happy,
father." The father's torture no one
can realize. “Good bye,” she whisper-
ad. “I shall see you again some day.
Good bye, papa.” Then she dled. Her
father had killed her, and she loved
him to the last! Do you think the dis-
grace of the prison was Albert Ander-
s50's greatest puuishment? Mo, 5 thou
sund times no. Hls real punlshment
came when he looked into the face of
NWis dylng child. In his blindness he
had struck the dearest thlog of his
beart. But God's punishment ¢ re-
formative. Through all the gloom of
his desolate life he will hear the rustle
of an angel's wings and a sweet volce
erying: "] will see you agalo, some
day.”

Home Chineso ‘‘Austographs.'’

After the slege of Pekin, the Lotos
Club of New York, which has long been
in the lLablt of entertalning  distin-
gulsbed men, gave u dinner for Wu
Ting-fang, the lute Chinese minister at
Washington. The autograph seekers
kept him busy between courses, and to
euhance the value of hix signature they
were unaulmous In usking Mr. Wu to
write In Chinese.

Several of them, luter in the evening,
were comparing his signatures as they
appeared on thelr menu curds. Unfa-
millar as they were with the Chlnese
seript, they could see that the charae-
ters were not the same. Just then
Chow Twsz-Chl, the Chinese consul,
came up, and wus at once aaked what
the writing meant.

Mr. Chow hesitated 8 moment, and
then gravely read these “aulographs’
an follows:

“What & funny, red-nosed man!"

“How short and fat you are!”

“An amunaing, baldheaded fellow!”

Novel Manner of Theft.

A manufacturing jeweler in England
recently remarked that some of his em-
ployes had begun to wear their halr
unusually long. He watched them more
carefully and discovered that they fre-
quently greased their hands, rubbed
them over with gold filllogs and dia.
mond chips and then carefully passed
thelr hands through thelr balr. It was
thelr custom at night to cleanse their
hair with fine combs and collect and
sell the gold particies and dlamond dust
stolen In the manner above described.

Beasil's Bmilleet Btate.

The smallest state In Brazll
Sergipe, with an area of 16,185 square
milea and & popuistion of 400,000, moat-
Iy a mixture of Portuguese, negroes and
indians, It s purely an agricultural

state, yet there s an almost entire lack
of agricultural kmplements.

BROUGHTOUT AND BROUGHTIN.
By Rev. Theodore L. Cuyler, D. D.
Mauy historival passages and personal
intidents in the Bille illustrate great
spiritual troths.  For example, the nar
rative of the re<toration of blind Barti
wens illustrates the process of conversion.

The swakening sigter feels his nesd
prays for merey —Hings away his “gar
ment” of sit—coties 1o Jesus—und the

Haly Spirit does the regenerating work
There is a loe in the sixth chapter of
I'*rulvrulluu;) which deseribes the vxudis
of the children of Israel from Egypt into
Canaan by the Divioe gaidavee: “He
brovght us ont from thepee, that He
might bring us in.”  That illustrates the
out-bringing and the in-bringing of every
genuine Christian,

First, there is a deliverance from the
slavery and condemnution of sin by the
rodeetning wurk of Jestus Christ. How
constautly that expression veenrs in the
Pentateuch, “out of the lund of Egypt,
out of the house of bondage.” The vighth
chapter of Puul's epistle 1o the Nowana
ix the believer's mugniticent song of de-
liverance, There is therefore aud thence.
forth no condemnation to them who are in
Christ Jesus, e brought them ont from
darkpess into light, out from dedth into
lite. No one can sing this “new song”
uniess Christ has aceepted him, pardoned
him, and made him free frow the law
of sin and death, Jobn Wesley said that
his first joyful wense of deliverance cate
when be realized the perfect security of
evory soul that is sheltered in the Sa-
viour, 1 gpte visited the little room io
Loudon where this gloricus lght poured
into Wesley's soul; it was the birthplace
of Methodism,

Dioes this in-bringing imply a perfect
freedom from temptation or the possibil-
ity of any lapse into sln? No, ludeed. The
children of Israel bad loug muarches, and
severe disciplive, ere the first foot step:
ped into the promised lapd. Every oon
verted soul most go in battle boaropess,
fighting every furlong of the road to heay
en, I suspect that the first moment of ob-
solutely sitless perfection any of us will
experietice will be after the gates of the
“Father's House™ Lave shut os in,  Per
fert nssurance pever means perfect holi
ness, It mesns that Jesus Christ prom
lses peser to desert s, Is not that
enongh?

Couversion dees not ouly Lring a person
out of un old position; it brings him or her
into pew practices, Conduct is the test of
conversion., (i sina are repounced; old
habits sloughed off; there |8 another bund
af the helm s well as other eolors at “the
peak.” When sharp Mr, A—— begius to
do business on the squure; when stingy
Mr. B— begins to send coal to the poor
and gladly drops his ‘‘greenbacks” into
the missionary plate; when churllsh Mr.
C begius to treat his poor relations
kindly; when gay young D— refunes to
g0 to the theater, preferring to ewcort
his good mother to the prayer meeting:
when godless Mr, E— sets up a family
nltar, there has beécn a8 vew departure.
There has been u bringing out of old
wnys, and a bringing out into new prac
tices; mod {f this contioues, then Jesus
Clirist has been at work on those hearty,
Conversion begins with first steps, some-

times very small steps; but if it is genu- I

ine, it does pot stop there.

Vital and vigorous religion depends on
& coming out of the old sinful ways, and
coming thoroughly and decldedly and
fenrlessly into the life of houcset conform-
ity to 'hrist. The secret of the feanle
ness and fruitlessness of thousands of
chureh members is that they bhave never
cotirely broken with their former selves
and their forwmer sins,

of Egypt still lingers in their bearts, No
man can serve (wo mamers. “Come out
aud be ye separate” is Christ's clear com-
mand to every one who wenrolly in his
chureh., The Bible draws distinet lnes;
atid no one can stand oo both sides uf the
dividing line. Omn one side walks the
Muster, oo the othier drifty the worldling;
and Christians need never expect to draw
their frivolous fashion-loving unconverted
neighbors over to Christ's side of the line
by comprowmising. The moment that we
walk one wile with worldlings they will
wotnpel us to “go with them twain”
Egypt and Cansan lie in opposite direc-
thons, When Moses wanved to win Ho-
bab he 4id not offer to wtay with hNim:
he said “cowme, go with ve, and we will
do thee good.” That is the only way to
win souls to Jenus.

Finally, what n pew aod cheerful as-
pect this passage from the dear old Book
gives to dyfng. It is & bringiug out and
a bringing in, that's all. Tt is an escape
from the tollw, the trials and the tears—
from the head winds and bard climbs, the
#ing and the sorrows of this old wobhing
world joto the rewnrds and the raptures
of the Father's House eternal in the
heavens, Jesus died to briog us out of
the prison wouse of sin into the palace of
his everinsting glory.

“Out oif earth’'s weariness, trial and ser-
row,
Out of its cares and its fears for the
morrew,
Out of its restless, unsatisfied yoarnings,
(ut of the fever of humnn heart burnings,
Qut of the paiu of uight-watching re
moved,
Into the sleep that God gives his beloved;
Into the dawn of & glad resurrection,
Into the house of unbroken affaciion,
Iutu the joy of Chrlst—tbus contessing
Death in disguise is his Angel of biess.
ing!™
CHRISTIANS MUNT FIGHT.
By Bishop Samuel Pallaws,

“Fight the Good Fight of Faith.," This
world {s & milltant world. The kingdom
of God upon earth ls a milltant kingdom.
The comiAned forces of the world, the

, but & fact, and a tremon-
fact. It is not a Agment of "mortal
mind' & shadow, a nothing, ns the ahal-
of would-be phi 4 teach,
vallant knight of the cross
aggerated Don Quizote when charg-
an aetunl windwmill, but only the

The soil of Egypt '
still sticks to their shoes, and the spirit |

thought of a windwmill o a brals which

bas no redl existence
helios  Lilg

The Christian belittles or
name whi is & pessimist, whether from 8
physielogical or philosopbleal  point ol

world s growing
ible surrender to the

arch cupiiy of manasind, The whoip sWisy
l'estament

of (1 auld New
tesching Is toward the good, the better

View To believe the

lu & tredsou

Wl
I'est ament

and the best

| CHRRISTIANITY A HELP.

Ay 4 P Brashingham, DB
i business he
ers aud

“Seest thou muan diligent

shall stand before kings and ar

put befure Wwent BT First of all, the
spiritual lige Is etbaneed and glorified
by an homest business e The spiritual
does ot autagonize (be uataral. There
s no conflict, but mutuesl  belpfoloess,

Cliristignity never taught asceticism Ita
devatlers were (o be i the world, yet uwl
of the world. Bul Christianity diguified
labor. Its foutder Lecawme the son of 8
carpeuter.  His apostles were not chusen
from philosopbers ond noblemen, but
from Ashermen aud busivess men.  The
author of the gospel of Matthew had bt
witting at the receipts of custows, = Jew-
i#h busitess man, A mas teo plous for
citizenship is not an ideal Christiun nnd
must reader unto Caesar the things of
Chesiir. A womiy Lo pious to attend
to her household dutiew is uot an ideal
Christian,

The intellectual life cannot be inolated
or it will suffer. ‘T'le painter must take
pature ue his model, The musician mwost
have for hiy sousding board not merely
the subjective but the objective world.
The scholar will not suceeed abstractive-
ly. metapbysically or aesthetioally, but
must grapple with material things, When
the spiritual lfe i3 cut looss from daily
business it becomes cranky, unsympa-
thetle, worbid and mummificd, like paper
or feather roses—uo perfute, no life. Let
the Christiun do business 88  Uhriat
would, Let him bandle money, if he can
get it, ax Clhrist would, Let him vote aa
well as pray, apd pray as well as vote,
nnd show the world practical religlon as
the promise of this life as well as that
to comne, that it peeds vot live upon ‘sakim
milk' here to hinve ‘cream’ bervafter, It
the spiritual helps the secular the secular
helps the spiritual.  We need religion i
busitiess and we also tevd businesy in re-
ligion.  HReligion is no bandicap to bus-
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There are extremists in religion, but
we should pot make too many inferences
from thut faet. Poets and philosophers
become abstractive, Thinkers become
drenmers, plilosophors forget to have
their buttons sewed ou, ministers nre
abseut minded, but for that resmson the
poet, the philosopher, the preacher are
wot shorn of all beneficent power in the
world.

Faith and worship are not time worn.
On the contrary, tany a weary beart
has gone forth refreshed, Business men
do not commit suicide because they work
too many hours, but it is because they
are what is often calied ‘all business'—
no other thought or diversion, but a cou-
suming passion for gold euters their lives,
and when they can no longer heap up
dollars there is no other recourse and the
moenomaniac in wn insane moment takes
Lis lite. Religion in often a safety valve,
| It in mot & childish whim: its hopes are
| the very basis of our civilization, It s
| mot impractical beeause it calls for the
fourteenth chiupter of John at the death
hour instead of a gasfitter or an electri-
clng,

The great problem is vow 1o mainiaio
an equilibrivm between business and re
ligion, bow to avold worship at the shrine
of gold ou the one band and to keep clear
of fanaticism ou the other hand, Jesun
(hrist proposes to help us make the ad-
Justiieini, dbelgivii ml ils best i sane, It
enters Into everyday life. It may appear
foulish to the secularist, but to the Obris
tinn it is the wisdom of God. He is not
nshamed to call God Father, or to be
countied in the family of immortals,

VALUE OF “APPRECIATION. "
By Rev. 6. D. Cleworta,

Fault-Goding s a poor spur to en-
deavor, It Is a great mistake to think
that the best way to secure good work
from u servant is to harshly criticise ev-
erything lie bas tried to do, A far bet-
ter way I8 to spenk words of encourage-
ment.

How much more ap) a father s to scold
biw child when he does wrong than Le is
to praise him when he does right., How
leng some parcuts have to wall for any
recognition of their devation (o their chil-
dren.  And sometimes it uever comes up-
til the loved one has pansed from carth,
when exquisite floral emblems are heap.
ed upun the rloh ewsket—to0 late, nlas,
to perfume the thorny road, and lowd ex-
pressions of regurd mdngle with lamenta-
tions, but they cannot be heard by the
ears that they should bave gladdened long
before. There should be less postmortem
and more aitemortem love,

Tenchers often err in showlog ‘mpa-
tiende because the slow pupils do not see
through problems ax eanily s they do
themselves. ‘They forget that they must
take iuto consideration the time element,
Puplls are chary of appreciation to thele
teachers who often ache for some Nitle
word 1o iodieste that their Inhor in not
ln vain,

What a pity that terms of sndearment

and expressions of praoise shoukd so often
end with the houeymoon, Why whonld »
wile be less valuable after whe han kept
the table temptiog and the home beantifal
for ten, twenty or thirty years than she
was the first three months? 1f words of
apprecistion belped to make her happy
then they will work in just the same way
now,
Then let un not forget our God, whise
goodness and mercy rise before us on ev-
ety hand, Let us praise him. Praise him
with the voice of joyfol thanksgiving,
with the heart of adoring lave, with the
life of generons, uncalculating, uaresery
ed consecration.

Death to Bin—A natural death ja the
gute through which we pass Into God's
kingdom above, so death to sin Init|-
itew un Into God's kingdom on earth,
With many people the Christian life 1o
simply an orthodox creed, or a happy
state of the smotions; but the npostiq
tenches us that the Ohristian life je g
striking spiritual life.—Rev, 8. 0. Naiy
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