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CHAPTER XVII —(CoxTISUED,)

To go to Bdinburgh would take her
too far from her beloved dead, wiile
the thought of living with Miss Heth-
erington at Annandale Castle positively
appalled her. She sald “No."”

The indy of the Castle received the
vefugal kindly, saying, that although
Marjorle could not take up her resi-
dence at the Castle, she must not alto-
gether avold it.

“Come when you wish, my bairn”
concluded the old lady, “You'll aye be
welcome. We are both lonely women
now, and must comfort one another.”

During the first few days, however,
Marjoris did not go. She sat at home
during the day, and in the dusk of the
evening, when she believed no one
would see her, she went forth to visit
the churchyard and cry beside her fos-
ter-father's grave, At length, how-
ever, she remembered the old lady's
kindly words, and putting on her bon-
net and a thick veil, she one morning
get out on a visit to Annandale Cas-
tle,

Marjorie had not seen Miss Hether-
ington since that day she came down Lo
the funeral; when, therefore, she was
shown into the lady's presence, she al-
most uttered a frightened cry. There
gat the grim mistress of the Castle in
state, but looking as worn and faded
as her faded surroundings, Her face
was pinched and worn, as If with heart
eating grief or mortal disease. She
received the girl fondly, yet with some-
thing of her old imperious manner, and
during the interview she renewed the
offer of protection.

But Marjorie, after Jooking at the
dreary room and Its strange mistress,
gave a most decided negative.

She remained with Miss Hethering-
ton only a short time, and when she
Jeft the Castle, her mind was so full of
solicitude that she walked along ut-
terly oblivious to everything about her.
Suddenly ghe started and uttered a glad
cry of surprise. A man had touched
her on the shoulder, and, lifting her
eyes, she beheld her lover.

The Frenchman was dressed as she
had last seen him, in plain black; his
face was pale and troubled. Marjorie,
feeling that new sense of desolation
upon her, drew near to his side,

“Ah, monsieur,” she said, “you have
come—at last.”

Caussidiere did not embrace her, but
held her hands and patted them fondly,
while Marjorie, feeling comforted by
his very presence, allowed her tears to
flow unrestrainedly. He let her cry for
a time, then he placed her hand upon
his arm and walked with her slowly in
the direction of the manse,

“My Marjorie,” he sald, “my own
dear love! thils has been a sore trial to
you, but you have borne it bravely.
1 have seen you suffer, and I have suf-
fered, too.”

“You have seen, monsieur?"

“Yes, Marjorie. Did you think be-
cause I was sllent I had forgotten? Ah,
no, my love. 1 have watched over you
always. I have seen you go forth at
night and ery as if your little heart
would break. But I have said noth-
ing, because I thought ‘Such grief is
sacred. 1 must watch and wait,’ and
1 have waited.”

“Yes, monsieur.”

“But today, Marjorie, when [ saw you
come from the Castle with your face
all troubled—ah, so troubled, my Mar-
jorie!—I thought, ‘I can wait no longer;
my little one needs me; she will tell
me her grief, and now in her hour of
need 1 will help her." So [ have come,
Marjorie, and my little one will con-
fide all her sorrows to me."”

Then the child in her helplessness
clung to him; for he loved her and
sympathized with her; and she told
him the full extent of her own desola-
tion,

The Frenchman listened  atten-
tively while she spoke. When she
ceased he clasped her hands more fer-
vently than before, and sald:

“Marjorie, come to my home!"

She started and drew her hands
away. BShe knew what more he would
say, and it seemed to her sacrilege,
when the clergyman had been so re-
cently lald to his grave, The French-
man, gathering from her face the state
of her mind, continued prosaically
enough:

“1 know It is not a time to talk of
love, Majorie; but It is a time to talk
of marriage! When you were in
Edinburgh, you gave me your promise,
and you sald you loved me. | ask you
now, Ml your promise; lot us be-
come man and wife!”
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‘pled his usual place as precentor, and

“You wish me o marry you now
monsieur ™ |

“Ah, yeu, Marjorie " !

“Although | am a peanlless, friend
less, homeloss lass ™

“What s that to me my dear? |
love you, and | wish you W be el
wite!"

“You are very good

“Marjorie ™

“¥Y"

“YToll e, when will you make me the
happiost man alive*”’ |
Marjurie looked &t her black divaa,

and hor eyes Blied with tears

“1 do nol baew | can wed tell " che

sald, “Net yo”

“En blea! - but I must wet be long
The decress of deaiiny hurry

we enward  You will seon be (hrust

from Ahe manse, aa you sy, whils |

masl relurn o Frasee "

“Most assuredly [ must soon go. My
future is brightening before me, and
I am glad—thank heaven!--there are
few flark clouds looming ahead to sad-
den our existence my child, The ty-
rant who desecrates France will one
day fall; meantime hig advisers have
persuaded him to pardon many politi-
enl offenders, myself amongst them.
80 I shall see France again! God is
good! When He restores me to my
country he will give me also my wife.
Put your little hand in mine and say,
‘Leon, 1 trust you with all my heart,’
Say It, my child, and, believe me, your
faith shall not be misplaced.”

He held forth his hand to her, and
Marjorie, tremblingly raising her :yes
to his face, sald in broken accents, “l
do trust yon.” So a second time the
troth was plighted, and whether for
good or {ll, Marjorie’s fate was sealed.

(HADTER avIllL

HE day following
her final promise to
Caussidiere, Marjo-
rie received intima-
tion that the new
minister was com-
Ing without delay
to take possession
of the living. Her
Informant was Sol-
omon Muckleback-
it, whose funereal
despair was tempered with a certain
lofty scorn.

On the following Saturday arrived
the new minister, prepared to officlate
for the first time in the parish. He
was a younglsh man, with red hair
and beard, and very pink complexion,
but his manners were unassuming and
good natured. His wife and family, he
explalned, were about to follow him in
about ten days; and in the meantime
his furniture and other chattels were
coming on by train, Shown over the
manse by Solomon, he expressed no
little astoaishment at finding only two
or three rooms furnished, and those
very barely.

“Mr, Lorraine never married?" he in-
quired, as they passed from room to
room,

“The meenister was a wise man,” re-
plied Solomon, ambiguously. ““He lived
and he dee'd in single sanctity, ac-
cording to the holy commandments of
the Apostle Paul.”

“Just so,"” sald Mr. Freeland, with a
smile. “Well, I shall ind the manse
small enough for my belongings. Mis-
tress Freeland has heen used to a large
house, and we shall need every room.
The chamber facing the river, up stairs,
will make an excellent nursery,”

“My ain bedroom!"” muttered Solo-
mon. ‘“Weel, weel, I'm better out of the
house."”

At the service on the following day
there was a large attendance to wel-
come the vew minister. Solomon occu-

his face, as Mr. Freeland officiated
above him, was a study In its expres-
slon of mingled scorn, humiliation and
despair. But the minister had a reso-
nant volce, and a manner of thumping
the cushion which carried conviction to
the hearts of all unprejudiced observ-
ers. The general verdict upon him,
when the service was over, was that

he was the right man in the right
place, and “a grand preacher.”
The congregation slowly cleared

away, while Majorie, lingering behind,
walked sadly to the grave of her old
foster-father, and stood looking upon
it through fastly-falling tears, So rapt
was she in her own sorrow that she
did not hear a foowstep behind her, and
not till Caussidiere had come up and
taken her by the hand was she aware
of his presence.

“So the change has come at last, my
Marjorie,” he said; “was [ not right?
This place I8 no longer a home for
you."

“Monsleur!"

“Call me Leon, Shall we not be man
and wife?"

But Marjorie only sobbed.

“He was so good. He was my first,
my only friend!”

“Peace be with him,” returned the
Frenchman, tenderly., “He loved you
dearly, mignonne, and 1 knew his only
wish would be to see you happy. Look
what | hold In my hand. A charm—a
tallsman-—parbleu, it is llke the won-
derful lamp of Aladdin, which will car- |
ry us, as soon as you will, hundreds of |
miles away.” |

As he spoke he drew forth a folded
paper and smilingly held it bafore her

“What s it, monsieur? she asked,
perplexed

“No; you must call me Loou - then |
will tell you l
What ia it Leon™
The special | ¢ use, Marjorie. which

prrmits ua to marry when and whoere
we wilL"”
Marjowrie started and trembled, the

. she baiaked wildiy at the grave

Nt ywi she warmared T
ask e yot
Me glanewd round o obe Was hoat

o with & quick movement he devw hor |
b b, ol Kiseedd her fondly on the
Vs,

You have se hame suw
“slrakgers come e Maplace o, e
tvem vor out inte (he vold sorbd  Dat
¥ U have one wha loves you & thow
ol times belter fur your sorrow sl
PO W paverty  ak yes, | haow jou are
o orteand whe will b your visg
prvieeter LIl the ead

e cries)

Me looked at him in wonder. Ah,
how good and kind he was! Knowing
het miserable birth, seeing her friend-
less and almost cast away, he would
still he beside her, to comfort and cher-
ish liar with his deep affection. If she
had sver doubted his sincerity, could
she doubt it now?

'] - - L] L] L]

Hal! an hour later Caussidiere was
walking rapidly in the direction of
Annandale Castle He looked supreme-
ly self-sntisfled and happy, and humm-
ed a lig*t French air as he went,

Arriving at the door, he knocked,
and the gerving-woman appeared in an-
swer to the summaons.

“Miss Hetherington, if you please.”

“You canna see her,” was the sharp
reply. “What's your business?”

“(#ive her this card, if you please,
and tell her I must see her without
delay."”

After some hesitation the woman car-
ried the card away, first shutting the
door unceremoniously in the vislitor's
face., Presently the door opened again,
and the woman beckoned him in.

He followed her along the gloomy
lobbles, and up stairs, till they reached
the desolate boudoir which he had en-
tered on a former occasion,

The woman knocked,

*Come in,"” said the volee of her mis-
tross,

Caussidiere entered the chamber,
and found Miss Hetherington, wrapped
im an old-faghioned morning gown,
geated in an arm-chair at her escri-
toire. Parchments, loose papers and
packets of old letters lay scattered be-
fore her. She wheeled her chalr sharp-
ly round as he entered, and fixed her
eyes upon the Frenchman's face, She
looked inexpressibly wild and ghastly,
but her features wore an expression of
indomitable resolution,

Caussidiere bowed politely,
turning softly, he closed the door,

“What brings you here?’' demanded
the lady of the Castle,

“l wish to see you, my lady,” he re-
turned. “Flrst, let me trust that you
are better, and apologize for having
disturbed you on such a day.”

Miss Hetherington knitted her brows
and pointed with trembling forefinger
to a chalr.

“8it down" she sald,

Caussidiere obeyed her, and sat
down, hat in hand. There was a pause,
broken at last by the lady's querulous
volce.

“Weel, speak! Have you lost your
tongue, man? What's your will with
me?"

Caussidier>
suavity:

“I am anxlous, my lady, that all mis-
understanding should cease between
us. To prove my sincerity, I will give
you a plece of news, | have asked Miss
Annan to marry me, and with yeur
consent she is quite willing.”

“What!" cried Miss Hetherington,
half rising from her chair, and then
sinking bhack with a gasp and 2 moan.
“Have ye dared?”

Caussidlere gently inclined his head.

“And Marjorie—she has dared to ac-
cept ye, without warning me?”

“Pardon me, she is not aware that
you have any right to be consulted. I,
however, who acknowledge your right,
have come in her name to solicit your
kind approbation.”

“And what do you threaten, man, it
1 say ‘no no—a hundred times no?' "

Caussldiere shrugged his shoulders,

“Parblen, I threaten nothing; I am a
gentleman, as I have told you. But
should you put obstacles in my way, it
may be unpleasznt for all concerned.”

Miss Hetherington rose to her feet,
livid with rage, and shook her extend-
ed hands in her tormentor's face.

“It's weel for you I'm no a man! It
1 were a man, ye would never pass that
door agaln living! 1 defy ye—I gcorn
yve! Ye coward, to come here and mo-
lest a sick woman!"

She tottered as she spoke, and fel)
back into her chair.

(TO BE CONTINUVED. )

A PRETTY SCREEN.

then,

replied with extreme

One Which Inex

pensively Made at Home,

Soft pine wood panels of the desired
gize are cut by a carpenter and are
then covered by strecching velours,
denim or any plain colored, durable
material tightly across one side, tack-
ed into place, and the reverse slde cov-
ered with any good lining for the part
of the screen not intended to show,
says the Philadelphia Times. The next
step in the process Is to cut stilf brown
puper panels the size of the wooden
ones, and on them draw in charcoal 8
simple outline, conventional pattern.

If one 18 not original enough to do
this alone, ask some friend to draw
one, or copy some good design from an
art magazine, The center panel should
be the most prominent, while the side
ones each have the same design, re-
versed to sult the branches of the
screen and in its main features har-
menizsing with the center one. When
this is done, lay the paper on the panel,
tack It In place and along each line of
the pattern tack in gently upholstery
nalls, arvanged carefully st equal dis-
lanies

Can Be Eusily and

Fhese should Lo lndicated by peneil
marks o one has et o correet  eye
When this s the paper s lora
ol from beneath the nalls, conseguent
by G bosagh pape r shoubd not b used
and sneh pail s then carefully driven
home with a bammer until it sinka in
by the basly of the material itself, giv
ing & very rich wetallie offect  top
slight vost amd little ingennity This
whyle ol sereem o partivalarly well sult
wd 1 dining rocvns oF halls, and may
e made alost as ofective without
& framework, using the plain wooden

biie

| panels Dinged togethor after the work

v them o comploted

Artifivial habits are bora Ly raske

T
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IN THE ODD CORNER.

SOME STRANGE. QUEER AND
CURIOUS PHASES OF LIFE.

A Moorish Execution— How a Murdere
Was Put to Death for His Crime-—
An Odd Optical Tiusion—In & Tark-
Ish Harem.

Ellleen Allanna.

ILEEN Aflanna, El-
leen Asthore!
Light of my seul
and Its queen

eVErmore;

It seems years have
lingered slnos
last we did part,

Killeen Allanna, the
pride of my
heart,

Oh! darling loved

\ one, your dear
L smile 1 mins,
My lips seem to
cling to that sweet parting kise;
Mavourneen, thy dear face 1 seo at the
door,
Eilleen Allanna Angus Asthore.

Falthful I'll he to the colleen I adore,

Eillleen Allanna, Angus Asthore;

Soon I'll be buck te the colleen 1 adore,

Ellleen Allanna Angus Asthore.

Eilleen Allanna, Eilleen Asthore,

The ocean's blue waters wash by
shore

Of that dear land of shamrock, where
thou dost abide,

Waliting the day when I'll call thee my
bride,

the

(lod bless you, darling, I know. you are
true—
True to the boy who would die now for

you.
My heart 18 now bleeding to Its Innermost

core,
Ellleen Allana Angus Asthore.
~Townsend.

A Moorish Execotion.

A correspondent at Tangler glves
‘he following account of the executlon
of a native for the murder of Herr
Hasener, a German banker, in Decem-
ber last, gays the London Times. The
elrcumstances of the murder have re-
mained extremely mysterious. The
German legation there put pressure on
the local authorities. After a short
time a woman went over to Gibraltar
for safety and sent word from there
that she could throw light on the af-
fair. Upon her information three men
—a Spaniard and two Moors—were ar-
rested and thrown Into the kasbar
(prison). Here they were tortured by
the . thumb-screw and the Spaniard
confessed. He, however, was clalmed
by the Spanish authorities and what
has become of him I do not know.
The other two were kept in prison.
They lay chained hand and foot by a
heavy three-inch chain in a small dun-
geon, where they remained in almost
pitch darkness from the end of De-
cember, with nothing to eat but bread
and water and very little of that. Of
course, had not the murdered man
been a KEuropean, little would have
been heard of the matter,

A message then came from the sul-
tan that one of the men was to be
shot, The basha, who is an authority
here, desired this to be carried out in
private, but the German minister in-
sisted upon a public execution. On the
day of the execution I went down to
the Soko (market place). About a
dozen Europeans only were present
and among them were two French la-
dies on horseback. A posse of sol-
diers soon marched through the gate-
way, having In their midst the con-
demned man himself, seated on a don-
key, with his feet chalned together. 1
think he was too much dazzled to com-
prehend fully all that was passing.
The prisoner was taken, unresisting,
off the donkey and made to kneel with
his face away from the soldiers. Two
of the men were told off to shoot him.
They refused, upon which the basha's
head man with asperity repeated the
order. Then they walked up to within
five yards of the prisoner and fired
two shots into his back. He rolled
over, but was not dead. His body con-
tinued twitching spasmodically for
fully five minutes, when an order was
given to dispatch him finally, where-
upon one of the men walked up to
him, placed a gun close to his head
and fired. The corpse was buried in
sacred ground. All the Moors, even
the authorities, basha included, looked
upon the prisoner as a martyr. Why,
they asked, should a good Mohamme-
dan die for a dog of a Christian? The
feeling Is universal and if it were not
for the legations Europeans would not
be very sife,

Muzzllng the Donkey.

Donkeys Instead of dogs may soun
have to clalm the serlous attention of
the board of agriculture, with the pos-
sibllity of the proclamation of a gen-
eral muzzling order, A man named
James Knight of Chobham recently
purchased a donkey of known viclous
character from a person who had been
unable to do anything with the brute.
Knight, who is a powerful man, set
himself to cure the animal of Its evil
habits. He turned it out on the com-
mon and when he wanted to capture
his charge he enticed it to him by hold-
ing out a loaf of bread. This answer-
ed well for awhile. The owner was
satiafied that his treatment was eMea-
elous, but & day or two ago, when
Knight was endeavoring to secure the
this fashion, It suddealy
turned upon him savagely and fAxed
Its teeth (B his throal, and It was with
great diMeulty that the brute was beat-
en off, Kulght was found to have sus

tained very serious injuries and Dr. |
MHope, wha was summaonal ‘.hh.,,,li
his immediate removal 1o the neigh l
boring infirmary at Ottershaw where
he now llea As fTor the donkey, ‘!
swift remedy was disgaversd  Wight |
men sscured It with ropes and dragged |
M s yard where It was shot. - Loa-
don Velegraph
meas Vilage Nessss

Bame of Lhe village houses In Swits-
erland have qualul sundials upon the
fromi,
‘hare

s wol infrequently an inscrip

tion telling when the house Was bullt
and when restored, and perhaps a pi-
ous sentence in old German text, says
the Christian Register. The roads
through this valley constantly excited
our admiration, They seem built for

all time and are as well kept as a |

lady's parlor floor. ‘These beautiful
highways over the wildest passes
show how effectually a paternal power

watches over the safety and comfort of ‘

the traveler.

Some of the prettiest villas upon
these hillsides are the summer houses
of wealthy Swiss cooks, restaurant-
keepers, confectioners and hotel pro-
prietors to be found in all the large
towns of Europe, and who return 1o
their native valleys for rest and rec
reation, Though they may not be so-
clally distinguished in the places
where they have acquired their wealth
they have as good a position s need
be desired in their early homes, The
castle of the old family has often
crumbled on the hill, but the new fam-
illes in the valley survive and flourish
here as clsewhere,

Inn Turkish Harem.

Mrs. Max Muller, in  her “Letters
From Constantinople,” tells of her vis-
its to the hsvems of the great ladies
and pays her respects to the wife of
one of the ministers:

“She was small and nlee-looking,
with brilllant eyes. She told me that
she drove out once, at the utmost
twice, in the year in a shut carriage,
the only time she passed outside of
those terrible walls, She was fond of
her garden and her pets, cats and
birds, but she had ne children, and, I
wag told, lived In constant dread that
her husband would in consequence di-
vorce her, for very few Turks now
have two wlves,

“Her idea of European Ilife was
founded on French novels, which she
read Incessantly, and she sald to me:
‘Well, we are happler than you, for
our husbands may fancy one of our
slaves whom we know, but your hus-
bands go about with French actresses
whom you don't know,'” Sweetmeats
were brought in by slaves and then
cigarettes, but I had to confess my Ig-
norance of smoking, and lastly the de-
liclous Turkey coffee In golden cup
stands. The minister's wife is a good
musician and her sister-in-law draws
and paints, taught by the minister,
who I8 quite a good artist, but, in spite
of music and painting and French nov-
els and lovely garden, I had a sad feel-
ing that she was like a bird beating
her wings against her golden cage,
She had read too much to be content,”

0dd Optieal Tlluslons.

In the following figure one pair of
lines look gray and the other palr
black. If now the page be held side-
ways the lines which look gray now
appear black and the black lines have
become gray.

A very curlous {lluglon Is due to the
fact that different wave-lengths of
light arrive at their maximum sensa-
tion at different times. Thus if the
disk (figure 2) be cut out (and made
into a top by mounting it on card-
board and pushing a wooden match
through the center) it will be noticed
that if spun from left to right the out-
er band will appear red and the inner-
most one blue. If the top be spun in
the opposite direction the colors will
be reversed. This is known as Ben-
ham’s color top. In the same way if

the disk (figure 3) be made into a top
and spun the white band as it is spun
from left to right will appear fringed
with colors.

Another illusion of color, discovered
by Mr. Shelford Bidwell, F. R. 8., i

4

produced as follows: Cut out

the
disk (figure 4) and mount it on a card,
Cut out the gap between A and B,
Stick a long pin through the center
and push it up to its head, Now hold
the pin by its pointed end so that the
card |s suspended a few Inches above

a page of amall, sharp print. Spin the
card at the rate of five or six turns a
second by flicking it with the finger,
If you look down on the page the black
letters seen through the gap of the
disk will appear a red color, especially
If you take the precaution to avold
shadows and to see that the print Is
brightly lluminated,
s Dol L ]
Conversion and Catehup.

Odd mistakes sometimes happen in

the making of a newspaper, Not long

Ago an articls on the conversion of the |

heathon and a recipe for making to
mato catehup stood side by side In the
composing ream ready o go ino the
form
sl thisa was the resull

Fhey are aecustomed Lo begin thelr
work by seouring heathen childron nnd
ducating them The vasiest and hest
WAY 1o prepare thom s 1o frst wipe
them with a clean towel, then phaes
them in dripping pans and baks them
wntil they are tender, 1hen you will
have B diMeully a rubbing thom
through rour sleve, and save time by
nol being obliged 1o cut them
and vouk for severs) hours

In slives

Many & man has beon artestod Mg

and, where (hare are very fne | forgery slmply because he has irted |

1o make & name for himaell

In sosie way they were mived |

THE SUNDAY SCHOOL.

DECEMBER 5 PHIL,
2:1-11,

LESSON X.

“Let This Mind Be In
In  Christ

Golden Text:
You, Which Was Also
Jesus”—Phil. 2:5—Christ’s Hamanity
and Kxaliation,

Time.—A, D, 68, during Paul's imprison=

| ment,
' Place.—This eplsile was written from

Home to the church at Philippt, 10 M-
l vedonia.
The City of Philippl.—*Philippl, 1he

i alilef city of the eastern division of Muces
donia, wns situiated near the border of
| Thrace, and elght miles northwest of
Neapolls, whieh was |ts seaport. It lay
between (wo mountain ranges, and
paved Roman romd led over the 'M"' I
runge Symbolum from Neapolls to Fhilip=
pl, over which Paul went.' ~Bchall :

The Chureh of Philippl—*The history
of the founding of the chureh in the cily
of Philippl, the birthplace of Furopean
Christianity, s very fully narrated in the
Acts (chapter 16). Bleven years had now
passed; years of growth in the midst of
wevere persecution, ‘Twice had Paul visit-
ed his Philipplan brethren, and thrice had
they sent supplies to thelr puffering anjpos-
tle, and now agaln a fourth tine te him
in prison at Rome, ‘The present opistle in
his response to (helr loving gift, with the
simple purpose of oxpressing his (hanks
and showing his deep interest in them-
selves, None of his episties more abounds
with language of true, heartfelt affee-
tion," = Whedon,

Analysis of the Bplaile "1 Address nnd
salutation, 1. 1, 2 2 Bituation and labors
of the apostle at Rome, 1. 826 & The
Lord's example and pattern for the oh-
gervance of the church, 1. &1 I8 4
Paul's assistant und colaborers, 2.19-80, 6,
Warning ageinst Judaistic false tenchers
and wicked decelvers, In contrast with
the npostlen, 3, 1—4. 1. 6, Final exhortation
to co-operation bhetween himuself and the
Fhillpplan Church, 4, 2-8. 7. Balutation
and benediction, 4. 21-4." ~Braune,

Charactoristies of the Kplstie <"1t I8 the
warm, spontanecus outpouring of n loving
heart expressing itself with unresoryved
gratitude and tenderness sownrd the fa-
vorite children of his ministry. If It ex-
hibits to us somewhat less than other
epintiex of Paul's pecullar teachings 1t has
this high source of Interest—that it shows
to u¥ more of hin character and foelings,
« « « In this respect It somewhal re-
sembles the Becond Kpistle to the Corin-
thians, except that In it Paul I8 writing
to those who were Kindsst and most fuith-
ful to him, whereas toward the Corin-
thians he had Mtle cause for gratitude,
and much need of forbearance. Amid the
trials and suspense of a gelling Imprison-
ment It reveals to us, not directly, but us
It were unconsciously the exigtence of wn
unquenchable happiness—a peace as of
the inmost heart of the ocean under the
agitatlon of its surface storms. It was
dictated by a worn and fettered Jow, the
vietim of gromss perjury and the prey of
contending enmitles, dictated at a time
when he wan vexed by hundreds of op-
P te, and ledd but by a few who
cared for him, and yel the substance of it
wll may be summed up In two sentences,
‘I rejoice; rejolee yeo' "'—Farrar.

Approach to the Lesson.—~"When the
apostle Paul would enjoin the Philipplans
1o ‘look every man on the things of oth-
ers,” he points them to ‘the mind which
was also In Christ Jesus.” He does not
eontent himself with merely stating the
fuct of our Lord's condescenslon and
death; but, as If the Immensity of the
stoop which Christ made wers too great
to be comprehended at once, he follows
him downward from point to point till he
has reached the lowest depth of his humil-
fation, As If he felt convinced that the
amazing spectacle could not fall to annj-
hilate selfishness In every other heart as It
had in his own, his only anxlety Is that it
should be vividly presented before the eye
of the mind, Having earrled our thoughis
up to that infinite height where Christ hal
been from eternity in the bosom of the
Father, he shows us the Bon of God -
vesting himself of his glory, and then he
detains our eye In a prolonged gaze on
hig descerfding course; condescending 1o
be born; voluntarily subjecting himssif 1o
all the humbling conditions of our nature;
taking on hi If the r sibilitles of &
servant; still humbling himself, still pass-
ing from one depth of ignominy to a low-
er still; becoming obedient unto death,
and that death the most humbling, the
mosut replete with agony and shame —the
death of the cross."—Harris.,

Lesson Hymn-—

Come, O Thou greater than our heart,
And make thy falthful mercles
known;

The mind which was In thee Impart; Thy
constant mind In us be shown,

O let us by thy cross abide, Theo, only
thee, resolved to know,

The Lamb for sinners crucified, A world
to suve from endlees woa,

Take us into thy people's rest, And weo
our own works shall ceass;

With thy meek Spirit arm our breast, And
keep our minds In perfect peace

~Charles Wealvy,

Hints to the Teacher,

There are two topies In this lesson—
Chnst and the Christian,

1. Notlee the aspects of Christ as he is
revealed In these vgrses. L Christ as pre
existent, Verse 6. He |8 represented as
living before he was horn; a strange pari-
dox. He was the Bon of God In heaven
before he came as the Bon of man (o
earth., 2 Christ as divine, Verse 6. Ho
wits “In the form of God," and It was his
right to be equal with God (Heb, 1 4, 5.
3 Christ as human, Verses 6, 7. The lit-
ernl translation of the clause awkward-
Iy rendered “thought it not robbery,” ete.,
I8, “He thought not his equality with God
& thing to be grasped at, but emptied him-
self.”"  In other words, he clalmed not hin
divine honor, but humbled himself to be-
come man., 4 Christ as dying. Verse »
He could have escaped the cross If he hiad
chosen to do so. HBut he was willing to
die, that he might save men, 6 Christ as
cxnlted. Verse 911L From his state of
humiliatlon he was lifted up o becoms
Lord of all in heaven and earth,

I, The apostie urges the example of
Christ in his wppeal for a trus Christies
character. 1 Christian unity, Verses |,

It s evident from many allusions i
this epistie that there were strifes and
divisions in this chureh, Paul exhorts the
disciples 10 & spirit of mutual love and
fellowshine & Christian humility, Verse
3 The wirld honors ambition, sell-asser -
ton, selfl-seeking. Chr st hooors lowi -
ness of mind L Christian  sympathy
Verse &4 Wo are 1o look “on the (hings
of others,” not in the spirit of envy and
depreciation, but with a cordial inlerest
| in one anoiher's welfare The disolple
should vultivale wide sympathies for his
Pellowodineiplon, & Christian  sodl denial
Verses b8 As Christ omptiod himself, re
nounved his glary that he mighl save
LLRLY T
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BUCIENTIFC JOTS,

In o recsntly patented antomat
change-maker the ol o placed In
tubes of the proper slae, Hlled with
shiding plates al the bollam, which are
uperated by levers o push the baltum
oln out when the lever s presssd

l To caleh woles as they run through
[ the underground passages they have
dug. & vew trap bas & row of shary
Unes attached 10 & sliding red t0 drop
Jou.uuu rodent fast s sool ba Lhe
WigEer sntering (he Bole s disturbed




