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“will ndmit of it, to reeall
s mind the fuble of the boys and the

M

A Romantic Affair.

“Yes, my dear, it's a case, n decid-
ed one, Heart, or whatever stands
in its place, very much aflfected: but,
let us hope, not incurably so,” said
Kate Gordon, shaking her head with
mock gravity to her cousin Lillian,
who turned fromthe window, out of
which she had been gnzing, and look-
ed inquiringly at thespeaker,

“Isaw him over your shoulder,”
continued Kate, “ns he walked slow-
ly away up the street, and I alko saw
the blush that instantly erimsoned
your pretty face(how do you manage
to have that blush come at your
call?)andthe light that sprang toyour
lovely eyes. Again you're in love, or
faneying yourself in love, Lilion, hav-
Ing already forgotten the young ar-
tint that  sniled for  home
only o month ago; and this
time it is with o poor professor
of musie in o great city, where there
aresufficiont of his kind to convert a

great eountry into . musical  Bod-
lam."”

“Why, Knte!”

“I'm wure ! don’t know why,” said

Knte, pretending to take the ex-
clamation for an interrogation,
“unless it is becouse he hos large,
dark eyes.n fine form,an aristocratie
foce, n rofined wir generally, nnd last,
but not lenst, appenrs to be highly
sonsible of yonr (nscinations, And,
then, you've always been rendy to
fnll in love with any interesting per-

)_unn that came in your woy ever

wince your flrst teen, especinlly when
disgtance lent enchantment to the
view,' "

“What a romnnee, or semblince of
a romanee, Lo ndopt your own mode
of spenking, you are mnking out of
nothing, Kate,” sanys the younger
girl, with o toss w»i her chestnut
braids,

“Out ofnothing!” repeats theother,
“Given a pretty, n very pretty girl
watching at her wipdow, indf-hidden,
in the regular poetical style, by its
lnce curtains, nt nine in the morn-
ing and four in the afterpoon
a handsome, o  very hoandsome
young man, coming out nt the door of
adwelling opposite punctually at the
first hournnd going in punetunlly ot
the last, ench time casting profound-
Iy respectful but unmistakably ten-
der glances ot the watcher in  the
window. A pink rosebud in her light
brown hair in the morning s dupli-
ented in his buttonhole in the even-

ing. She stops one wintry day nt
the corner of the street to buy a
bunch of violets, and, unconseious,

. of course, that she is observed, press-
& e them to her lips. That samenight
= o mysterions messenger lenves an

Cexguisite

baskel  filled  with the
Aragreant things ot her door. No
doubt the poor young professor
went without his lunch for n week to
buy them, for hothonse violets and
exqnisite baskets—"'

“Kate! How can you?”

“Boecause T ecan,” answers Kaote

L coolly, “and what's more, 1 ean osk
f how is it all to end?
& nothing but romance on  your part,
" but it may be reality on his, and nl-

I know it is

low me il your delicate sensibily
to yvour

" rogs, where whnt was fun on oneside
Lavas death on the other, nnd to kind-
My suggest that you find some new
Locenpation at the hours of nine and

5 (ll]I'..’

Kute I was never more deeply im-

pressed inall my lile, that is, never

s deeply imltn'wuml-— that is—aob,
hnw! you know what 1 mean,
on't you believe me?"”

Disregarding the question, Kaote

L went on: “And granting that vou
nre in earnest this time, which
1 don't grant, by the by,

nothing good could come of it, Your
yositions in life are for apart, that
8, society decreos that they are, wml

Cbeing o well-bred  foreigner, he o

ynlhl neepts such o decree ns ine
vitable, nnd unless you meet him
half way (you have alrendy taken
the first step), he will wever go be-
 yond the tender glance und the basket
Lof Howers,  And besides all that, you
will remember that Clare de Vere did
pt monopolige nll the ‘lrhlu. The
aninn bavdd his shave, and the bettor
part, to my way of thinking. And,
'm not mistaken, your handsome
vmsor b just o proud, '
“Kate, how do you know all this*"
peks Lillian, vising and coming to
and before her,  “You say ‘no
pubit’ awd G Pwme o not mistaken,’
" llt» tone of your volee says you
now,"’
“Nocause, my dear, while you have
b iy ulmmluill have been acting.
it o sorvowiul interest in the poor
fellow as soon o | discovered that
You had wade up your mind to look
at him, and 8o D went to work and
found out all about hlm,"
Dows on tie foor beskde her sank
pretty Lillian, saying us she solsed

o hand: “Go on, Kate; that's o
nrling.”

UA darling?  How long will it be
befure ' n hateful old thing, one of

our favorite names lor e, though
bt two years obder than your

sell, Pt I'N on it you'll take
YOur awewt off the traln of my
now W It's too young o be

wrinkied
“That hels i profmsor of musie
you disovered yoursell at ll:l.uh

trells’, where the duil-haired and en-
viously-complexioned Miss Gertrude
condescends to .be taught by him,
To me belongs the eredit, if it be a
eredit, of finding out all the rest, and
at the risk of shocking you, you are
such n ‘mimosa sensitive,” my dear,
I will proceed to tell youhow I didit,
I made friends, at the confectioner’s
one day, with his landlady, that fun-
ny little Frenchwoman with the cork-
serew curls and the very much up-
tilted nose, and I told her—"" Lillian
made a gesture ofimpatience, “Well,
I'll skip that and come to what she
told me, Now, what should you
guoss his name was? His flrst name,
of course, for it couldn’t be expected
that you could guess his lnst."”

“Walter, Hubert, Reginald, Rod-
erick, Bebostion,”

“Wrong, every one, Itsa Robert,
not a bidd name, ns names go, that
i if they don't shorten it to Bob,
aril it hiarmonizes very well with his
Inst nnme, which is Lear. And he's

wor, as I snid before, so poor that
lw and the teaditional ehureh mouse
might shake hoands, and call each
other ‘brother,” it the mouse hop-
pened to be that kind of o mouse
=14 port French, part German; goes
nowhere but where duty calls; sings
in the solitude of hik own shabby
room, ‘Achl wars t du nur mein
elgen,’ and wongs of that ilk, as you
have henvd, nnd is fust fulling hend
over heols in love with my gentle
cousin Lillinn, on exceptionnlly pret-
ty girl, who really don’t and never
would eare two straws ahout him,
being ot thecore of her henrt devoted
to the purple and fine linen of life,
and only whmnarvied ns yel, because,
na whe hersell haw confided to me,
none of her admirers conld offer o
million."

otnfl and nonsense,”’ soys the
“aeptle” cousin in no gentle voice, as
whe vises from herlowly position, nnd
leaning her elbow on the mantie nnd
hiew liend upon her innd, looks down
whereshie hns been looking up, *You
know nothing nbout it, Kaote, 1
never, never, never was ko attracted
toward any one ns 1 nm townrds

Robert—why couldn’t it have been
Rudolph or Reginald so much more

weticnl, you know—towards Robert
Lmlr, He'n {lmt like Bome one out of
i poem, 8ir Lancelot, forinstance, so
handsome, so melancholy, so  grace-
ful."”

“Lillan, what would your father
and mother and sisters nnd brothers
sy if they heard you? They are
Vere de Verish to the lnst extreme.
I beg your pardon for smilling, my
dear; but to me the Vere de Vere
business nsdone in Amerien is inex-
pressibly comie, I know Ldon't de-
serve to belong to the family, for I
can't for the Jife of me forget that our
great-grandparents  wold  tobacco
vetuill  However your immediate
kin would act ns though they owned
half-asdozen coronets among them,
anddrive the musieal upstart whose
grandmother netunlly wore one to
spicide or worse, As for you, my
dowr, they'd shut you up in yonr
own room and give you nothing but
beefutake nnd fried potatoes for n
month. Think of that! What o
drendful punishment for one who is
0% fond of broiled birds, roast turkey
and coconnut tarts ns you are.”

“You mnay laugh ns much a# you
plense, Kate,” says Lillinn with a
irown., “You always were o mntter-
of fact ereature, with not a bit of
sentiment nhont you. You cannot
understand the fecling that sprang
upin my heprt the very first mo-
ment I beheld him. Had I your for-
tune—""

“It's only n few thousand, my
dear,” interrupted Kate, “and you
kuow your own is a million. Dot to
he serious, if vou had it you'd be
looking for two millions instend of
one, ‘I'here, there, don't burst into
tears. 1 will, I vow I will be serious
this time, And I ask you, granting
that yon are willing to admit himin-
to the favored civele that pays you
homage, how is that admittanes to
be managed without your overstep-
ping the bounds of maidenly proprie-
ty? To be frank with vou, he believes
as I know=—you needn’'t shrug vour
shoulidlers—ns I know, 1 say, that
your interest in him is only o, girlish
faney, and the little Frenchwoman
tells me—she is in his confidence, he-
ing an old wiend—think of that, a
woman who takes boarders, that in
o month or so, to break the fetters
vour witchery has thrown arvound

ihm, he returos to his own country,”

“Kate, have yonolteeling? Doyou
want to break my heart?  Yes, hreak
my heart.  You need not look ut me
in that ineredulous woy., When you
speak of s going away forever |
feel s though nll the light and beauty
were fnded out ol my Hife,  And il at
this moment he and o millionoire
stood-—"'

“No rush vows, Lillian," interrupt-
od Kante,

“1 must and will bidd hope, 1 must
alu.ngl will, I say. Kate, howshall | do

‘, L]

“Faith, Ldon't know," says her
cousin, with u delicions wimiery of
the brogrue nmd an ale of meek resig-
nation, “unless, we dear, you send
him a valentine,"

O the evenlig of the 150h of Febs.
runry there wos o large and fushion.
awble party at the Lutteell's.  Amd
“gueen rose of the rosebid ganden
ul’zlrlo" wis prot Ly Lilliant relghton,

y thought. though not precisely
in those words, for he read no verses
with the exeeption of comle ones. Al
len Tugram, owner of the yacht Fare

well, the fast horse Neverbeat, o
townhouse wnreiy nled inmagniliconce,
o country house unogqualed (n splen

dor, ol thousands o) his banker's
mgl wlwow hore

ek warkd of adwiration in his
very lght BMus eves be followed the
Uyueen rose' about, happy to play,
for the time belng, the part of her
slave,

Mr. Ingram was small and ignoble
in person but his fortune was grand,
His eyos were foded, but the din-
monds that awaited his bride were
bright. His brain and voice were
wenk but his tamily wasstrong, On-
ly for a few moments that evenin
did he leave the enchantress, anc
then it was to seek the supper-room
and toast her in l]lurkwng cham-
pagne,

At that time Robert Lear left his
sent nt the piano. Lillinn's compan-
fons were clustered together before a
picture at the other end of the room
and she stood alone, and with his
proud foce all aglow he sought her
side, and in a deep, rich voice hesaid,
“Blessed forever be the good 8t, Val
entine, He brought me your precious
message this morning, and my heart
has danced in my breast ever since 1
rond these words:

Nay, iy not trom the spell of love
Lent I should pine in vain regret,

But stay and eon this lesson o'er
Fulut heart pe'er won foir lady yet.

It wos o verse from n valentine, n
violet seented valentine, that he had
received that day,

Lillinn Creighton looked at him
with huughty surprise in her foce,
wrapped her white satin clonk ahout
her ns though she felt o sudden chill
in the air, snd turned awany,

Boek to his place, the place hewns
poid to oceupy, the young man went,
while nl) the brightness faded from
hin fnee, nnd the benutiful dream that
he hid been dreaming so long died
out in utter darkness,

“Could 1 have been mistaken?”’ he
murmured,

“Not. nbout the valentine,” said n
low, sweet voiee, and looking up he
met Kate Gordon's lovely, pitying
brown eyes, “not about the valentine,
but nbout everything else. What to
you has been 80 serious, to her hos
only counted ns one of her many ro-
mantie affuirs. The reality of her
life will be Mr, Allen Ingram or one
very like him."

As she censed spenking and turned
awny, Robert Lear flung back the
long hair from his brow, nnd striking
with  firm  powerful touch some
grand, full chords, burst into o
trinmphant march, a march that
said to atlenst two listeners: “Slight
wns the wound that I feared would
be 8o deep, for feoble, most feeble, was
the hand thatstruck it, Andthough
for cne short moment I faltered, |
lost no strength, but strong in heart
and spirit ns ever, 1 agnin take my
place in the grand army of the battle
of life.”

And fitting reward awaited go true
n soldier, for the very next 14th of
Fevruary he held n benutiful, brown-
eyed woman in his nrms, close to his
heart, and whispered, “Many o grief
is n joy in disguise, Had it not been
for false Lillian's false valentine, I
should never have won true Kate for
my wife.”—Muorgaret Eytinge,
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Yawning
From the Lo ndon Glabe,

It is now some years since Mr. Al-
fred Collier wrote his yawning song—
an invitation to drowsiness not less
potent than the best after-dinner
speech of n magistrate or the good
old three-decker sermon, Yawning
hns generally been associnted with
comedy, There have ever been
conrse wags who, in reference to the
well-known  “eatching” power of
yawning' have evolved the proverb
“What is mineis yawn''—a confusion
of “meum’ nand “tuum” only defen-
sible in the case of o sleep-walker,
But reports from Cambridge City. 1n
Indiana, put a teagie colorupon this
institution. In that town one Mr.
Lacky, having indulged in a large
yawn, ruptured some of the cords in
the vertebre, und “remains at pres-
ent in a critical condition.”  Tlis re-
grettable incident should be a warn-
ing to all lazy folk, Yawning is a
viee which is of all vices most sym-
pathetic.  The terrible moxims
nbout “examples” apply to it with
fatal pertinence. Ia there not even
the case of the lonnger in the Lritish
museum who, standing opposite to
one of the trinmphs of Assyrian
sculpture, was provoked by the si-
lenee nnd the attitude of the mon-
ster's jaw, into what is believed 1o
have been the most capacious yawn
on record?  Still, the yawn must be
recognized ns o valunble social in-
strimment,  What is soconvenient to
get rid of a weakisome introder as
that little motion of the hand to the
wouth, which, like n choros lady's
costume, suggoests what it does not
reveal, It o standing maxim in
the hand books of “Etiguet te for the
deawing-room” that yawning must
on no account be permitted, As an
offense (t s ranked with the Kindred
offenses of enting soup hastily or
shovolling peas into the month with
it Knife, “llul not all the maxims of
hand books will ever ostracise that
mowt convenlont form of dismissnl
which intlmn tes by o yawn what
Words cannot ex pross,
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A Blme Musoum Trick,
Bl trical Bev lew
An enwvrgethe, husiness: like man en-
tered the fetory of the €. & ¢ Mo
tor compary, New York, recently
and in an offhand manner that nea v
Iy paralysesd the manager, retarked.
“l'.d:ohv Lo purehase an ehecteh mo
tWr ta mn my perpetusl motion
machine, 1 aw the the proprictor of
ol mousenm fn this vty " The
contrnet wos madde, aind the visiturs
1o prominent dime museni i thie
vily wie now ted to o view of the
one and r-nullul Wiathn
e bibne (s which the concsnbal power
Is furnished by an electrie motor rau
by sturage battere s

How Mr. White Settled,
From the New York Sun.

After explaining that his sonJohn
was threatened with a breach of
promise suit, and that the girl in the
ease lived only hall o mile away nng
willing to be talked to, the old mam
asked me to go over with him and
witness his efforts to effect n settle-
ment. We found the girl nt home,
algo her father nndd - maother,  They
were all shelling corn in the kitchen,
and Betty, asthe girl was named,
looked anything but broken-hearted.
Bhe was twenty-three yenrs old,
weighing 165 pounds, and wans in-
clined to gamtiment,  After greetings
and o gempral  introduction, my
friend, whose nnme wos Jeremiah
White, led off with:

“Now, then, thar ain't no use in
chasing rabbits oll over the woods
to find one in o trap.  Betty, you
and John hev busted up.” !

“Yaas, but it hain't my fault,"” she |
rqo.lllimL !

‘No, indeed,” added the mother, |
“He busted of his own neeord,”

“Reckon he did,” put in Betty's
fnther, ns he lnid down o half-shelled |
ear to light his pipe,

S“When folks is conrtin® they often
bust up,'”’ observed Jerry ns he got
comfortaldy sented, “They git jenl-
ous, They got sick of ench other,
They git outer sorts, Mebbe one |
has o bad breath,”

“Yogs, Jerry, I'm follerin’ ye,/
#nid Betty’s futher,

“And when they bust up the bhest
winy is to be sensible, John don’t
want no row with Betty, und Detty
don't want to row with John."”

*No more, I don’t,” murmured the
fair one,

“Joho isn't fitten for you, Bet,
He's nll for mewls, and whisky, ond
tobaceo, and fighting; and you is nll
for poetry. und stars, and clouds,
and flowers,  You is too high-souled
for John."”

“Bhuck my hide if that bain't so!”
exclaimed Botty's father,ns he whuock-
ed the edge of the tub with o big ear
of corn,

Betty simpered and giggled, ond
the mother looked pleased.,

“That's why you busted,” woftly
explained my friend, “Hud tocome,
Couldn't help it. When one is too
good for 'tother a bust always comes,
Bay, Betty, eouldn't sleep lnst night
for thinking of that verse you wrote
for my old womnn when she wossick
Jast year. 1'll bet I repeated it over
o thousund times,”’

“Ol, In! Mr. White!” giggled Betty,

“Ynas, it run in my head till 1
couldn't sleep. 1kept saying:

SO Mrs, White s very sick,
And mebbe she will die;

Although to save her from the
The doctor hord will try."

“Al, Betty, if [ could write smch
oetry ns that I wouldn't be slosh-
ng around here no grent while, and

you kin jigger to that!"

“Honest Injun?"’ she asked, hold-
ing on ear of corn in either hand,

“Dead sure, And now, Betty, be-
ing as you w'ar to guml for John,
nnd being ns you've busted up,
I'm going to send you over them
twnunlu.c hogs nnd geese ns o pree-
ent.

“Is it for her wounded feelins?”
asked Betty's father,

“Kinder that way, and kinder be-
eause she'sso good,”

“Bet's eried a heap, and she's lost
lots of thne,” put in her mother, and
you'd better throw in that ar' pea-
cock,”

“Durned if I don't, Honner! He's
the nicest bivd in the country, and o
peddler offered me $10 for him, but
i:h!ucl; my hide if I don't throw him

n ”n -

“Then 1 won't sue,’” snid Betty.
“No, she won't,” added the father.
“Then it's all settled befo’ this

nt, who is the witness.” continued

r. White. “I'm glad on't. It's
the proper way. When folks love
and bust up, us they sometimes will,
thar's a proper way to seitle dam.
ages. We've settled, and Tl send
the stuff right over, and Bet will be
frze to mnke up to that feller who is
solling fanning mills up at the corn-
ers, nindd who'll be down this way to-
morrow,"”
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Resuscitation After Death,
Daltim ore Ameriean.

The Medical News has an article
upon resuscitation after denth which,
if extensively rend by the Inity, is
sure to ocension doubt and anxiety
in the minds of many persons, After
showing that two Kinds of death—

somantle nnd cellular—take plave be-
fore life has c-nmphtol{ taded from
the body to be reeallwd, the article
points out the importanee of phy-

¢

his presence, nnd at length called to
nid a sturdy negro. They worked
manfully for four hours, During all
that time there wasnot the slightest
sign of life, but at its expiration a
slight movement of the lips was de-
tected, nnd the stethoscope disclosed
“an oecasional, light, muffled sound
over the heart.,” Their efforts were
redoubled with the result that
respiration and eirculntion were very
slowly re-established, and conscious-
ness returned after nmny hours, The

man lived for tuuuyrunl afterward
—indeed, up to o fewd years ago, and
was o prominent New Esgland bank.
er,
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A Woman on Kissing,

It has been the gallant habit of
men, from immemorial, to comment
unfovorably on the habit which
women have of indulging in the use-
less distribution of kisses among
themselves, but it is not often that
the animadversion of the erring sex
itsell is visited on the same theme,
A critienl young Indy, however, wna
recontly henrd expatinting vigorous-
ly ngninst this  senseless custom,
“Do, for goodness snke,” she re-
marked, “sny something nbout the
silly way thot women haveof kissing

"

{ench other every time they get to-

gether., If twonty women were to
meet in the street every lnst one of
them would have to kiss the other

nineteen, nnd there wonld bo—let me
pen—380 kisses worse than thrown
away, for probably in  ten minutes
the whole party would separate in-
to squids and go off talking nbout
ench other, \\'ﬁun on see one of
these very violent lll[:l'l!“lllll'tlllﬂ linn-
everything-within-sight kind of wom-
nn, it is snfe to set her own down ns
o fraud, which she genernlly is, 111
hod my way, kissing should be con-
fined to family use, nnd tor medicinnl
purp #es, Now don't yon put my
name to nll this or 1 will kiss yon
right on Washington street the very
first chanee | have,” Then the tolk
ran off on other kinds of kissing, and
n story was told of o young lud‘y
who lissed o baby held in its futher's
arms; then inn moment of temporary
insnnity or abstrection she stood
on tiptoe and Rswd the papn,
Realizing instantly what o drendfnl
thing » had done, she wheeled
around and kissed the baby's mam-
ma, who wos standing near, and re-
tiredin goodorder. Her sativicnl sister
squelched the poor young woman as
they left the house by asking her if
she dind’t want to go back nnd fin-
ish it by kissing the hired girl.—In.
dinnapolis Journal, -
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Critielsm of Sclence,

Men of geience may, nsindividunls,
fall into may errors, They may tail
to renlize the true dignity of their
calling; they moy be unduly swayed
by party spirit or by personal aims;
they may be unworthy ministers of
the truths which they deliver. But
gcience, what was it but truth? And
what is the scientific spirit but the
spirit that bows to truth? To all
who are dissntisfied with the present
currents of thought we would, there-
fore, say:

“Criticise men ns much as you
lense. Pointout their errors, their
ailinga, intellectual omd moral, with

all needful severity. Hold up the
standard by which you think their
lives and thoughts ought to be gov-
ernad,  Criticise theories, too. t
nothing puss unchallenged or un-
lt'rubin‘fml that you are not satisfied
is true, Let no glamour of great
names, uo pu;lmim'it_v of certain
modes of thought, deter you from
expressing your dissent from what
you do not believe,

But do not put yourselves hope-
lessly in the wrong by attacking
geience, or by nbusing the scientifie
apivit,  You will gain nothing by it,
but will merely darken your under-
standings, and shut yourselves out
from the light that wready to light-
on every man that comes into the
world, Science will abide. It hasits
root in the everlasting rocks and
draws its nilment from universal nn-
ture, The scentifie spirit will abi
admonishing men of theirervors, an
lending them into all troth, Tt is
wise to be reconciled to such powers
a8 these; even now when you ave in
the way with them make terms of

wee and find rest to your souls,""—

", D, Le Suer in Popular Mouthly.
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Ite Kind to the Childr en,

Wallaco says the mind of man is

siclues properly distinguishing  be-
tween the two amd renewing awd
nbandoning theireffortsnt resuseitn-
tion a8 clrenistances dirmet, So.
matic death may be bhrielly desoribud
s the fuibmee of the main orgnns of
the bawly, the brain, heart, amd
lllltl. to perform  theie functions,
while eellular death s wheve the cells
or tssuos of the body die. Both may |
oocur at the sawe tine, but, \be

writer , the furmer way take |
ploce without the latter, and olten
does, and in all such cases there is n
chanee of resuseitats the deadd |
person until coltular th  super

veues,  Authentie instances of sich

resincltation ure given—among oth- |
ers, the ense of & wan whose by
retnined mt the bottom of ashallow
streinm for fully hall an hour belore
It wos taken out.  He was resuselin.
ted afer guseral hours of unremis
ting labar.  Bat w mome remarknble

cnne wins that vouched for by  Prol,
Armor, A friend of bis died from In
wilsoning.  The wh

Man

vhisne vl brain for more than
uh Four for some weans of restori g
Bia trbenal 1o e while he lay denl

| O

so great that henesforth his  “‘solees
tion” will veplace the primweval pow.
er of “notural selection,”” so that it
is possible the e uoth will bear only
cultivated plant« aud ta me animals
il Frederiea Bremer thinks man
way posshly create an eiatoblod race
of nntmals™ by the sdieation of o
Kind gentle treatmont.  With what
!mlmy. then, comes this (ruth to
he education of ehildven.  Here, ine
dowd, s the vichest rowand of kind
poss,  And how bs it possible 1o look
on i ehikl without being tonched by
the pathos of (s holplessiess®  Huw
fonriul harshness = or colld wegloot,
abdd bow drowdiul are angry
it (o Lhese Bt botigs who eling
to us like v:\;:.m o wluf. 'w
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THE SUNDAY SCHOOL.

LESSON V, SUNDAY, MAY 8-
THE POWER OF FAITH.

Golden Text: “Lord, Inorsase Our Falth,*
Luke xvil, 6-—The Hamility of Faith-—
Earthly Blesslogs Thereof — Pressnt
and Everlasting.

OR TODAY our lessos
includes Luke xvil, §-
19,

Nearly the whols
chapter ean be used In
this lissan in its bear-
Ing upen falth,

In the earllor verses
of this chapter certain
very hard dutles were
ladd -down, which re-
quired great falth,

Then comes the
promise by which littls
falth beonme groat, and
falth's mighty power was shown.

We turn to the parallel Beriptures and ses
how this promise is repeated four Limes with
the same or similar (Hustrations,

We ture to the story of Lazarus ralsed from
the dead, In John xi, which belongs betweesn
versee 10 and 11 of this chapter, and behold
a wonderful ilustration of the power of falth.

In the ten lepers wo have another example
of the power of faith, not only to eure the
tneurable leprosy, but also to save the sow)
of at leust one leper,

In the remalning verses we see the dangers
to which the disciples would be exposed, and
In the long walting for the eoming of the in-
vinible kingdom, In the patient falthfulnens
required, strong reasons for praying, ‘‘Lord,
Increare our faith,”

Thus one deap impression may be made as
to the nead of falth, the power of falth, and
how to obtaln this lareer falth,

Time—Verses 610, December, A, D, 29, or
Jarnuary, A, D, 80,

The healing of the lepers, In March, A, D.
W0, shortly befare the crucifixlon,

Plaes—~On the border line between Samaria
and Galilee, on the way from Ephraim across
the Jordan, and down through Perea to Beth-
any,

The full text of today's lesson (s an follows:

B, And the anostles sald unto the Lord
Inereare our falth,

6. And the Lord sald, If ye had faith as n
erain of mustard seed, yeo might say unin
this syeamine tree, De thou plucked up by
the root, and be thou planted In the sea; and
It should obey you,

7. But which of you, having a sartant
ploughing or feeding eattle, will say unts
Mm by and by, when he come from the
field, Go and sit down to meat?

f. And will not rather say unto him, Make
ropdy wherewith 1T may sup, and gird thyself,
and werve me, U1 1 have saten and drunkens
and afterward thou shalt eat and drink?

9. Doth ha thank that servant beoause he did
“‘: thinge that were commanded him? T trow
not,

10, Ao Nkewise ye, when yo shall have
Aone a1l (hora things which are eommanded
you, way, We are unprofitable servants: we
have done that which was our duty to do.

11, And it eams to rass, as he went to
Jerugalem, that he passed through the midst
of Ramaria and Callles,

12, And spx he entred into a certain village,
there mot him ten men that were lepers,
which stood afar off:

12, And they Nfted up thelr volees, and
sald, Jowun, Master, have mercy on um,

14. And when he saw them, lie #ald unto
them, (o shew yourselves unto the priests.
And [t came to pass, that, as thoy went, they
were cleansed,

15. And one of them, when he saw that
he was healed, turned back, and with a loud
volee glorified God,

16, And he fell down on his face at hix
fest, glving him thanks: and he was a Samari-
tan,

17.  And Jesus answering sald, Were there
not ten cleansed? but where are the nine?

18, Thera are not found that returned e
glve glory to God, save this stranger,

10, And he sald unto him, Arise, go thy way:
thy faith hath made thee whole.

fome explanations to the above are as fol-
lows:

f, "And the Lord said.”” What he sald
was an answer to their request, as it implied
nearly nll the ways of incroasing falth re-
ferred to above, “If yo had'' If yo "have”
Imnlying that they have faith, but do not
fully act It out. *'Falth as a grain of mus-
tard weed.' “‘the smallest of garden seeds;™
aven & very little faith, but real and livine,
not like a graln of sand, but with life in it
and a power of growing. ‘'Ye might say"
ye would say, your little but active falth would
fmpel you to say, “‘unto thiz sycamine tree. '
anparently pointing to one near by, *“‘Be thou
plucked up by the root,” what powor less
than divine can pluck up that tree? ‘'Be thon
planted in the sea,' lifted over the vallevs
and hills to the distant mea. “And it should **
it would, “‘obey you." It is within tho ability
of faith to wield this power.

11, “As he went to Jernsalem.” This was
poveral weeks after the first part of this les-
gon, ““Through the midst.” in the middie
way betw “Samaria and Galllee,"" east-
ward toward the Jordan.

12, ““Ten men that were lepers,” nine Jows
and one Samaritan. ¥ was a com
disease. “Afar oft,” being forbidden by law
to approach others. The leprosy made them
outeasts,

13.  ““Jenus, Master, have merey on us"
This call upon Jesus showed that they had
some Kind and degree of faith In him. They
had doubtless heard of those who had been
already cured by Jesus (Luke v, 12-15), Falth
loves to stand on facts.

M, “Co shew yourselves unto the priests,™

restored (o soclety, he was requested to show
himeelf to the priest, o make an offering.
and to be oMelally pronounced clean. "“Ax

RAM'S HORNS.

The more God gives us to do, the mor
need there Is that we should pray.

Some preachers are (rying every
mesna for Alling thelr ehurches, except
Eolding up Christ.

To pray the Lord's prayer aa Jesus
taught (1, will change a desert life inte
a frultful garden.

If you take the devil home to dinner

When a leper was cured, before he could be




