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/THROUGH A GLASS DARKLY.

“Now we See through‘ ‘a glass dark1g
"¢, said the Apostle Pdul in writd
the Corinthians. The quotatlon
(hat beautiful  chapter in:

, describes the attributes of

i 1t is preceded a few  sen-
pack by the statement that “we

in part” It oceurs to us that
the reasons why religioug
finds so little sympathy from
usiness men is to be found in

¢ that so many religious teach-

» perhaps it would be more ac-

to say teachers of Treligion,

s they saw everything clearly:

- all that there is to be known.
~who next to Jesus Himself, iz
irded as the greatest expon-
istianity, to such an extent

some orthodox writers

¢ our religion as Pauline Chris-

id not.claim to be an infalli-
Indeed his writings are
re matic and almost always ar-
gumentative. He appealed to the rea-
coning powers of his hearers, and in

hich must-he ‘perverted as

ir meaning in order to méke
them applicable 'to our day.  Some-
1is leads preachers to read into
epistlés things that are not

But there is no need of Inquir-

<ion which forms the caption of
this article, and if all teachers of reli-
gion would only recognize their limi-
tations, as Paul reeognized his, there
would be less of what is wrongly call-
ed unbelief in the world. ¢= & &

In the very nature of things there
are matters which are -beyond the
grasp of human intelligence. . Eternity
is one of them; boundless space is an-
other; the absence of a beginning is a
third, and perhaps the most unthinke
able of them all, for when we' see that
a thing is we may after a fashion think

of it as always continuing to be, but{

we are absolutely powerless to grasp
the idea that anything was without be-
ginning. We can say the words, but
that is all. - When we speak of the
spiritual world,.by which we mean’ the
arena of the forces which are not ap-
preciable by physical science, we have
to deal with something which we only
understand in a verw imperféct .way
and for the various phases of which]]
we have as yet no vocabulary. Hence
we are compelled. to express the little
we know about it in words applicable
only to ‘matefidl things. Nevertheless
there are “hupdreds of,teachers, - who
will argue-from the dictionary to es-
tablish the tritth of their own particu-
lar conception of what is, according to
Paul, a.xy *ﬂt according to.the
l\\\:\uas Q! qxn sense, not capable

3 being t'ully'u erstood. There are
teachers “to” whom form of expression
is of more value than manner of living
and correctness of ritual mdére to be
desired than correctness ! ot conduct:
Such people cannot comprehend that
they may :not only be seging through
a glass darkly, but that they may be
absolutely blind to anything worth see-
ing at all.

If you read -the life of Paul critically,
not as so anany pages of inspired writ-
ing, which it has come in some way to
be your duty to peruse, but as the re-
cord of the'career of a man, whdo was
very much: alive to things -around
about him, and who had enjoyed the
privilege of a good education, you . will
see that his Christianity took the form
of an experience of a new. power., After
his conversion he was mnot - slmply a
man endeavoring to govern his life by
new rules, but one filled wlth g new
influence. 'This ‘was thé real ‘thing.
about his religion, not his" a.rguments,
nor his invective: nor his ‘effofts at ex-
Plaining the upexplainable He ' was
like the blind man in the New Testa.r
ment narrative, . who did’ not nretend
to know how he 'was cured, but" “was
certain that, whereas. he . had been
blind, he was able to:gee.. It is very
clear that Paul felt ‘that he enjoyed a(
hew spiritual vision. We do not mean
that he dreamed that he saw. things,
as in the case ‘of ‘the baskets that
Wwere let down from Heaven, but that
he had present with him always a’ néw
Insight into the relations of man to
the Creator and to his fellows. -And
Yet inspired as he was with this new
lower, as no one since his time ap-
bears to have been insplred, we find
him saying that hé knew only in part,
that he was able to see-only as through
4 glass darkly. .

It seems to us that if the Church is
€ver to play the part, which it ought
10 in the regeneration of society, it
Must step down. from its attitude of
Superiority. - It must recoghize that
l2ere are limits to the knowledge of
Priests and bishops, and that it does
not follow that the majority of any
humber of ecclesiastical people ‘must

sarily be right and the remainder,

2. Humanity is waiting for sal-
ation. We believe it is to be found

the teachings of Jesus, but these
ithings have been so befogged with

lesiastical dogma that the ordinary
'an is unable to distinguish what is
'Ivine Truth from what is *human
guess work. The time has = passed
“hen men were content to accept what
* were told to belleve. They de-
"‘ml proof, not in the form of mir-
'es, not in the form ,of . arguments

, but in the form of -actyal de-
stration. - Paul, - as ha$ been' sald

&
I
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S writing;” ahout ‘Oharity, ’éi:mmnism. b.nd:,, fhﬁ W}iﬂ o e ik RARRE b STl yous T T
spect to property was that the common [furned with a larger force, intent upon
wealth should be ‘more and statelier {the conquest of the country, he was
ﬁx substance than prlvate wealth; that stoutly resisted by Casslvena,unus,
all private dwellings for lords and|whom He defeated. Caesap’ -then«u-

1 he broke off: his dascripuon ot

‘15 qualities to say that we know only
' part.  Let those who would redeem
el exhibit the qualities  which
terize Charity, and they will do

a whole Hibgary of books on th M
devised the mast prnate ftual
able ‘or preached the most logic ;
mons. t our would-be teachelfl be
content to allow us to remain in ig-
they. can do the ignorance, must re-
logic and theory, the Christian graces.
they have, llks 1’:.\11 become vested
1ife- for good, and they will find the
world getting very close to the ideal
which the Founder of Chrlstlsnlty

would have it imitate.
Angd let us add, for we think it can-

before,
ciety, .and observe the poverty, sin,

unhappiness in the past and is so
fraugnt with danger in the future, we

as taught by Christ Himself and ex-

the clouds of ecclesiastical speculation,

man. - that
world,” would shine forth in all its

Shadow of Death.

comuum’sm 4.4
(N. de Bertrand Lugrlp)

ful as they were impossible and unreal,
we have conceived of a state of things
i the avorld: quite: different fbpd ¢

have planned, in short,«

the pitiful poverty of the.wcity’s rich;

Nowhere.”

lief in the godlimess ©of men has car-

their ideas of a Communé to a praé-
tical test.

tiful island where

igently.

quite . idle.
monly called religious men,

noblemen

Pt s

main. Let them exhibit instead of

vidual should be permitted to s8
Let them show, by their-daily Mfe shaid a:mm:nr!iﬁbe!blz lmleaﬂa co%o‘

with a new power, wﬁch controls t‘helf

“the true light, which llghtenetls evern
‘cometh’ into - the

splendor and illuminate the path of
society through = the il \

doubt and u:cerwntyvzh::r?:s;eto:: ol co-operstlon i e M
it, and which without its rays may ReSSRL. SV the InChmbe. SRy O
prove to be ‘a veritable Valley of the jenehivus s Wworh PoSIIaRy DI e

t’ &ommop,u whers

u should be %ié, with-

w éi'e theré Should bé Ylélﬂller at ‘nor’ .vd'u Wlll i'each the better lea.l“nln;—
rumor of war, and where, to one and |to- obey good men; who = are" llvtns.
all, old and young, wise and ighorant, |breathing unblinded law; and to sub-
the winds of heaved sfiould come Wwith due -base and disloyal ones, ecogulz-
‘the szvme- rragrﬂnce and ,t‘he 3 ,gl‘sss mg mthesg, thb light, and ruling over
would unfold in the wlde meadows for [those in the power of the Lord; of
every eye to'see.’ ;Then as we grew |Light' and Péace) ‘whose ‘dominio
older and learned :of the wilful joy+ans everlasting: dominion'and se
lessnesses of the hurrying world; of-{kingdom !rom genheration to genérs.-

of the self-inflicted blindness of those
whose sight would mean God’s sun- |in Sir Thomas Moore's Utopia the very
light in the death-stricken, shadowy ‘world we; have pictured to ourselves
places, where there is nelther God nor |as whs,t we would help to make in a
light, then indeed we Jehéw'that ‘our [diin future. =Probably- Ruskin's

Utopia was bBut a land-of visions, nio| rules’ 88 Jcondudt ard Y&f¥ ~simil to
more real than its name, “The Land of | those which in an instinctive sort of

;rled, and will carry them, further than i
mere dreaming, ‘men who - have puf

1y, beautiful character, and the inter-
fors furnished with manyl luxuries’ for

norance, seeing that no matter what|ine poor and sick. The final lawy of

Sir Thomas’ Communism, relatini g to
wealth, insisted that no private indi-

@réoqm «of "the~ nation should -co :
of all sorts of noble and beautiful
things, ~ pictures,  statues, precious
books, ancient ‘gold and silver vasgels,
gold and silver bullion, horses, cattle

Gl y :md shee ublic lands,
not be said too often, that the world vhist ’ﬁa&e% ’3 na iﬁ&iﬁ i “‘yﬁl

18 hungry for salvation as it never was|out il pdrks ‘and plantéd in grass-and
When' e 1ook out ‘Upbn. 80% flowers- for the henefit - of- everyone

allke. In thls way ‘the Utoplans ‘had

suﬂerlng, oppression, injustice and all {* national wealth instead ‘of a e
the rest of the medley of mistake andtional. debt.
wickedness, which has bred so much|

Ruskin, who planned for.a llmltsa
sort of Commune in his St George’s
society, wrol:e out three t‘ules. { for

must admit that salvation cannot be|which he claimed no originality, well
secured by argument, by pleasan@ tales, *vrorth_‘ repeating and which, if every-
by aftractive performantces, by the ‘one eould réad,” learn and _follow,
formulstlon of creeds, by anything else | would do a great deal towards making
in fact, except a regenerating force |an ideal state of things possible.s Of
operating upon humanity. Is  therejall the schemes for the amelioration
such a force in the Christian religion, |of i existing congitions,” Ruskin’s was

without doubt the most practical, and

perienced by Paul, although only in|if he had never wrftten a word upon

part and as though seen 'through & |art he would have become famous. for
glass darkly? We belleve there Is, his -writings

and that if we would only brush away|Ths work done by St.

on political economy‘
Simon ‘and
Fourler lasted only as long as. ‘the
lives eof . the nien themselves, With
Ruskln it was, and is quite different.
During his life he was greatly disap-
pointed with the lack of appreciation

than ‘it was during his lifetime, ja.nd
whlle his wrltlnxs along’  these lines
ha.ve always been popular, their effect
is felt today in influence far reaching
and ever increasing,” espec_lally among

From the tlme of our you'th, when |the working classes, which he sought
in Sweet idleness we dreamed of great'|chiefly to lmpress. believing that with
deeds awaiting us to/80; and saw the|tham lay the power of " bettering the
future in visions as dazzlingly -beauti- | condition of sociely in geperal. I[His

three rules of conduct are as follows:
J‘irsta—'l%g do good work whether we

&l ll§e or diq. fm he enlarges upon it.
existing conditions, & 'state of things
that .. would mean equal worl; vtg? s.bsoluto heart -and -soul; but see‘ihat
everyong, equal riches for éveryone,|it is a good business first.
equal happiness for : ;Qvergone- we |to be llterally employed in cultivating
o8 lovely the ground. and making useful things
Utopia, a Commune in fl’ie true sense and carrying them where they are
of the word, where @il things useful |wanted.” ’

and good and bes.utllul :gheuld’be held

“Mind your own business with your

You’, ,are

Seoond-——Seek to: avengs no lnju‘

.jthem by, their conquerors.

iz ﬁ‘nfé’m’.‘;wn‘ﬁ“ii“:'l‘llli STORY TELLER

plete the Work that Chesar had begun..
Onee: more the Britons ‘strenuously re- |
gisted. = For. nine years Caradoc, .Of
Car&cxd.cus ‘as the Romans’ called him,
Struggled. :or Tiberty, but was at last|
ovérecome -and takert in  trlumph to
‘Rome. Yet the 'spirit of the people.
was_ not dexd, pnd ten years later
Boa:dices',‘ qum of :the Iceni, 'a fribe
inhabiting the present counties of Nor».
folk and Suffblk, determined “to drive
out. thé invaders.
to her standard and she captured the
Roman -stronghold of Camulodunum,
now Colchestet. a8 wall as’ other ci-
ties. Taaﬁmp\ ‘says that she slew up-
wards of 70,0000 Romans, - apparently
not all of ithemin battle, for the. fury
of the Brltons ‘had. ‘been aroused by
the. merolless dreatment wextended to
‘Boadicea
herself had been sm:sd by the oom~
‘mand of the ‘“Roman governor, her. a
‘daughters had Been' sﬁsmleusly‘ abus-
ed and many of thé most eminent peo-
ple in the country had been reduced to
the condition of slavefy.. The queen's
successes S0 'ermonraged the people
that it is said her army increased in
numbers ' to 200,000, but it must have
been for the most part in undisciplin~
ed’ battle, for Suetoriius was able to

trained soldiers, and it i3 sald that he
slew - 80,000 Britons, while only loslng
400 of his own men. Boadicea was too
patriotic to spgvlve the destruction of
her hopes and:too proud to be willing
to be led in triumhph through Rome,
and ended all her troubles by suicide.
Substantls.lry, lqls is all we know of
this noble womsn. ‘We have only a
very indefinite ‘ided of the chlrwter of
the péople over wlmm she ruled, or
the advances they had made in eivill-
zation.  The Roman accounts are very
indefinite, To Rome all the rest of the
world was barbafian, a term which did !
not necessarily. lmply that it was sunk
in what we nowadays call barbarism.
Indeed, :all that the term barbarian |

‘Romsns désplsgd foreigners, judging
them wclilefly by their ability to fight.
Caesar:was the best observer of  his
time, and yet what "he tells abofit
Britain is exceedmt!y scrappy and far
from ' giving . .any: idea of the social
or religious  development - which ' its

warranted Jn conc}uﬁlng from what he
does say, and from. the issue of the

Loarn jto, Ja
PR ik <Gontindes: “In a‘l¥ :

tion.” i
Very llkely many of us recognlze

way we-are endeavoring ourselves to

But there hsxe .been others, and | follow, not because someone has told
there must always be others whose be-. us to do so. but because our experl-

gthe wisdom of guch

based as some ' us

as most of us-ars,

ué everyone is, we have

2y Be. 3
thongh’fw s

The name Utopia origin-|all,-at omo time or other, been:al-
ated with Sir Thomas Moore, whose trulstlc,,enoqgh to plan for the better-
great polltical romance has fired theé{ment of’ ‘the’ whole of mankind. [We
imagination of many who came after may < have’ forgotten these hopes and
him. He -describes’ Utopia as a beau- "dreams, or we mdy be hoping jand
abides a happy arepm}ng them sﬁll, ‘“hut surely | “the
company, who, by virtue ‘of its wisé vgryfact,"that wghmq ‘a1l thought ‘and
organization . and Jlegislation is free [féitufor, each ‘othér; even-to this ex-
from all harrassing cares, inordinate teut proves ma.t _pbt;-pq Cemmune is
desires and the customary misery of [not as impossiblé a¥ many of us be-
mankind." “The ‘chief and only busi- |lieve, and when such an ideal state of
ness of the government,” writes Sir |society is established we might t_ltly
Thomas, “is to take eare that no man [term the realm in which the happy
may live idle, but féllow his trade dil- conditionis exist, not “Utopia” buf al-
They, dividing the day and |teringithe derivative a little, “Eutopia,
night into twenty-four hours appoint |the Land Where Al is Well” |

six for work, three of which are be- o
fore dinner and three after; they then
sup at eight o'clock, counting' from T palitEL > ;
noon, go to bed and sleép for eight| "Onr'information concerning. the ¢in-
hours, the rest of the time is left to'
man’s discretion. It'is far from belng the Roman occupation is wery va.gue
true that six hours 1s noét sufficient and limited.
for the labor that would supply them |four hundred and fifty" years before
with all things, when you consider Christ, knew there were islands in the
how great a part of other nations 1is}|Atlantic which produced tin, and it is
Consider the great com- [Very probable . that the Phoenicrans,
pany of idle priests and of those com- |of whose commercial < enterprise  we
: add to lsarned something in considering ‘the
these all rich mén who are called|history of Dido, .undoubtedly made
and ' gentlemén—and to |voyages to Cornwall. Aristotle knew
these the strong and lusty beggars|the names of the islands for he speaks
who go about pretending some diseasé {of them as 'Bretaniki,” snd says they
as an excuse for begging; then con-|consist of Albion and Jerne. After
sider how few of those that work are |Aristotle no writer,as far asis known,
employed in labors that are of any|mentions them for over three hundred |
real service, for we, who measure all|years, or -until Caesar_ invaded the
things by mongy, give rise to many |country and wrote an account of his
trades that are vain and superfluous.|observations.
In Utopia even the heads of the gov-|and seventy-two years this month
ernment, though excused by the law,|since this great Roman set out from |©
yet ‘do, not excuse themselyss but work | Gaul to, pupish. .the @rnons for having
that by- their example they may lnclte given' assistancs ‘to . 'the contlneatal
the ‘fndustry - of the rewd the ‘peo-| tyikes,” with- whom' hém at war. He
e of ihls met™ with vy mtle mslstance, Dbut

BOADICEA. S

habitants of Britain in the days before

Herodotus, © who leed

it is nineteen hundred

nore to draw people within the influ-,dukes and other .ungemmon people | turned to Rornw and Brltaln m*lett

g A

toral, although:te Know they built of-
ties‘and woyked in ‘iron and tin. The
weight of evidéence ,is that the country
was divided between:a number qof in-
dependent 'tribes, but even this' has

ot thelr .xeligion We know. very little,
and that little only lnferentlally from
‘what ‘Caésar says about the Druids in
Gaul. He tells us'that Druidical laws,
ceremonies and beéliefs orlglna.ted in
Britannia, and that. the priests of Gaul
went thére for instruction; but he does
not tell us what thg religious: beliéf of
e Ithe people was, ‘rhe best evidence in-

pers, although doubtless they had de-
parted a long way from the conception
of the sun-god as entertained by the
Parsees. | The Druid priests - were
the virtual ralers. 6f the country, for
they not'®fity eontrolled the religious
ceremonies, but awo took full charge
of the education of the young, as well
as of the administration —of “justice.
Caesar recdrds ane item. of their re-
ligious belief which 18 -excéedingly  in-
teresting. It is that the soul is im-
imortal and is transmigrated from one
person ‘to another. This, hs says, is
an inspiration to couraze, for it takes
away all reason to fear death.

Owing to the idea entertained by the
Druids that it was implous to reduee
any record to writing we cannot hope
to' know much mora about the people
over whom Boadicea was queen than
'we do now, but it {s an " interesting
tact in our history that the last great
struggle for British independence was
made by a woman. - We saw In our
sketch of Zenobla that the final -re-
sistance fo Bomanlsuprsmscy in wes-~
tern Asia was led by.a woman, and it

seems worthy of remark that the same
‘thing was true. of Western Europe.
The <closing years of those two great
queens were very. different. Zenobia,
after marching behind her. conqueror’s
chariot through the streets of Romis,
retired to :the enjoyment of an hon-
ored life in a sumptuous villa;. but
Boadicea refused to sarvive her coun-
try’s Uberty. Of the two:our sympa-
thies 'will go out most ‘strongly to the
devoted woman of the west. We as-
sign“to Boadicea the: honor of being
¢¥o 1ast and best ~Tepresentative of
the spirit of ancient Britain.,

——00—

of the art of drawing
lsAsg‘Yg:zv!xlnag:e wvery useful. A well-
%known caricaturist had done himself:
very well-at -a dance, and was' being
put into a cab by some friends, none

'of whom knew where he lived, and he
‘himself ' was more or less speechless.
At last, however, he managed to ex-
tricate a pencil and a sheet of paper
from his pocket, and drew a sketch,
Wwhich, when finished, hé handed out
of the cab. The drawing was a clear
gketch of a well-known church steeple
in Langham place. They 'all recogniz+
ed it, and, with shrieks of laughter,
handed It to the .cabman, who re-
marked, “All right, L know it—Lang-

Tit-Bits. |

The people rallied 4 that he looked exactly as d4id Lagarus

deteat it ‘with a. force of only 10,000 |

The Msrblo Areh i

Cardinal Manning by some was
looked upon as the living type of all
that is.cold and ungenial, “The Mar-
ble -Arch” was his playful sobriguet
when the archiepiscopal burden had
been placed ppon him. And when he
{dppeared in the sanctuary -at Moore-
flelds on the day of the.consecration,
his natural paleness and diaphanous
thinness increased and emphasized by |
the long fast of the' previous day,|
made one of the spectators declare

on - his resurrection from the tomb.
This corpse-like appearance promptad
an old Irish woman in the crowded
church to ejaculate for the new arch-
bishop to hear: *“What a plty fo go
through a deal of trouble for the sake
of three weeks!” . “I think I have more
tos me than that,” remarked Manning
afterwards. “I expect to -last some
fifteen years yet.”

As a fact his episcopate, ﬂlled to the
b;wl:, and Qrgesm with - haﬂl
‘work, cov

a guarter of a century. «-—'J:omnto Nwm‘,

ey

Somo Amoncanen U

A New York business houSe allows
its sporting man to write its’ foreign
business letters, and to a hoyse in
China, with which it does business, he
wrote this extraordinary composition:

“Do not let Messrs. hand you
a lemon in this deal, If they try it on
pitch one for fair right over the plate
to Mr. , and if he foozles cable

. for a solar plexus.”
The housge that received this idiotic
communication wrote back: “Will you
kindly send in a modern dictionary of
the American language, as we are un-
able to understand some of the phrases
in your letters.",——St Catharines Star-
Journal, ;

Mutual Rooognition

A lawyer who lives in Illinois wrote
a book which -his publishers, in order
to give him an exact idea of how -it
would look; made up into a dummy
with the regtlar cover, byt with blank
pages. The proud author went-to Chi-
cago and called on one of his friends.

“George,” -he sald, putting the. book

'originally ‘meant’ was foreigner. Thel

population had ‘dttiined., We seem'

conflicts with théi Roman soldiers,’
i thst tHe * peopIa " oVer Whom ' Boadicea

"b fably th "‘ﬂ?‘m% .&ﬁm

mnever been  satisfdGtorily established.

dicates that “they - wera sun worship- |

ham  street,” s.nd drove off—Illustrated |

open on. the. table, “so far as my ac-
. quaintance with literature goes this
book - is . best suited of any for your
mentality.”
The other turned over -the blank
pages gravely. Finally he:sald:
$After a sosn ewhat careful examin-

ation of this V‘Vork, William, - I -am}

forced to the conclusion, without look-
Fing ‘at the title page,, that you are the
author.”

Ovorhurd in New Yodc.

Two youns Irish girls, one of -whom |
had apparently onl% ls.nded " were
walking = through est. : Fifty-third
street the other day and the following
‘Scerap oOf their conversatioin was.over-
heard by a woman who was close be-
hind them. In front of the Catholic
church’ of St. Benedict the Moor the
girls paused to read ﬂm name, and

th )
“Why, Mary,” exclaimed the ‘green-
horn,” clutchlng excitedly at her com-|
panion’s sleeve, “It looks llke a black
man!” -
. “Sure,” responded Mary, composedly,
“that's a church for colored people.””
“A black saint! repeated the other,
half under her breath. *Well, and how
many more quare things will 1 hear of
in this counthry, I'd llke to know'"
.New York Times.

Precautions Against Temptation

Little Tommy had been forbidden to
swim in the river, owing to the dan-
ger. One day he tame home with an
unmistakable sign -of having been in
the ‘water. 'His mother Scolded him
‘seversly.

“But I was tempted so badly, mo-
ther,” said Tommy. =

“That all very well. But how'd you
come to have your bathlng suit with
you?”

Tomy paused and then said:

“well, “mother; I took ‘my bathing

tempted.”—Punch.

A Speaking Acquaintance.

“Who 1is your friend yonder?”
“You mean that 6l codger who looks
as though he thought he knew more

the supreme court and a.ll of the sena-
tors?”

“Not being a mlnd rea.der I ca,nnot
say as to that.”

“That miserly looking individual® who
has his hands in his pockets as though
he were afraid somebody might ‘get a
dollar away from him?”

pockets. I don’t know about the rest.”
'*He's no friend of mine.”
“But I saw you talking to him.”
“Sure, he's my father-in-law.”

The Conductor’s Solution.

On anelectric car in Boston one day
recently a new conductor was making
his_first trip. - A man seated in one
corner of the car noticed that a fare
had been skipped. He motioned the.
conductor to him and said: “There are
fifteen persons on this car, and you
have only taken fourteen fares. What
will you do now?’ The. new man
looked along the car, scratched  his
#Mead and then answered: “One of
them will have to get off.”—Spring-
field Republican.

Her Disease,

One day, Marjorie, aged three, want-
to play doctor with her sister. Mar-
Jorie was the “doctor,’” and she came
to make a call on her slster, who made
believe she was slck. “Do you want to
know  what you've got?” the doctor
asked after a critical examinatioin. .

“Yes,” faintly assented the sick wo-
man,

“You've got dirty hands," said Mar-
jorie, dropping in disgust the wrist on
which. she had been feeling’ the pulse.
—Buffalo Commercial.

’ An_Early:Joke

A recent  graduate from Harvargd
was given a confidential clerkship in
the office of the president of a huge
railway system.

The young aspirant was not told at
what hour he should report; so the
first morning he appeared in the office
of the chief at 9 o'clock. He found
the president hard at work. Nothing
was said of the clerk’s tardiness.

On the second attempt the clerk pre-
sented himself at 8:30, only to find
that the presidemt was there ahead of
him, working ‘hard.

.The third day the young man v&nt

suit with me, thinking I might be Pu

than the president of the Utited States,}

“That  mah with his hands in his|

at 8 o'clock; with the same result.

That nlght as he went lwme the
clerk took counsel with himself, and
determined to be ahead of the boss the
next morning. Accordingly he artived
at the office at 7:30 the fourth day, b
there was the chief working: away a.s
if he had not-left the office at all

As the clerk entered, the: president
looked at him with 'a quizzical air.
“Young man,” said he, “what use do
you make of your torenoons""—-Liter-
ary Dlgest. 4

At & big luncheon Beerbohm Tree
‘sat next to the Dean of Manchester.
Said a guest:

“Well, Mr. Tree, what bhave you
been doing today?”

“Oh,” replied the actor manager, “I
went for a long motor ride this mérn-
ing and lost a bet.”

“Indeed” remarked the dean, ‘“‘may
I ask what the bet was?’

“Certainly,” said Mr. Tree, “I made
a bet that we should pass through 400
diifferent odors and we only encount-
ered -399.”

“Ah” was the. quick reply,~ “you
missed. the odop of sanctity.’—Argo-

naut,
B

tgg,v heTmads his weaitn by e

"Every cent of lt."

“I never knew him to do a day's
work in his life.”

“Well, I didn’t say whose toil lt was,
did I""—Milwa,ukes Sentinel.

“T.6t me kiss those tears away!” he
begged tenderly.

She fell for it, and he was busy for
the next fifteen minutes. ‘And yet the
tears flowed on.

“Can nothing stop them?’ he asked,
breathlessly sad. {

“Nope,” she murmured. “It's hay

fever, you know. But go on with the|

treatment.”—Cleveland Leader.

A large number of readers, includ-
ing many clergymen, have entered- the
clerical anecdotes comipetition. The
first prize goes to the Rev, G. Emery,
rector of Penmaer, 8. O, Glamorgan,
for this:

“At a village church a wedding was
fixed for a certain date. ‘The happy
morn arrived and ‘in due course a
youthful swain and faire ladye pres-
ented themselves at the chancel steps.

“Phe service proceeded . smoothly as
far as the question ‘Wilt thou have

this woman to be thy wedded wife? |

Whereupon the supposed ® bridegroom:
stammered blushingly' ‘Please sir,
I’'m not the ﬁght man.’ ‘Not the right
man? -exclaimed . the. 'clergyman,
aghast. . ‘Then where is the right
man?

«‘He's ‘down at the bottom of the
church, sir. He's as, med to come
up.’ "=~Church Family Newspaper.

“Captain,” said the unxious excur-
slonis? “There are not enough, life
| preservers on this boat.” it

“You mistake, sir,” a,nswered e
indignant commander of the: wessel,
*We always carry a sufficient number
of life preservers. ‘We have too many
passengers aboard today, sir; that is
all.”—Chicago Tribune.

Jimmie—"1 see you're fond-of the
‘ladies, Uncle Henry.”

e ﬂﬁ; ':’*ﬂnﬂv Hanry‘v- “Young . ms..lmé;r—-_

ool IR b R
;i et e&‘v*'m\m‘sg
ms.les ﬂgure on this penny you.gim-

me,” an’~ma 'says you squeeze everyf:

penny you get’—Illustrated Bits.

g aceident in your motor t'r;lp
thrt?\:lgh Italy and France, Morgan?

“Nothing - worth mentioning. My
wife was thrown out and bruised a
bit, but the “machine never got so
much as a “scratch.”

“you can't get away from Europe
the new citizen.
s:sswerthe; can’'t you"" queried his com-
i bristling.” <
pa‘r‘lB(egause the rope holds Eu,” sigh-
ed his vls-a-vlsl

Parson——"'Whére is the other , man
who used:to be here as keeper? 2
« Park Gatekeeper—“Hes des.d"slr
Parson (with feeling) — Dead? Poor
follow! Joined the great majority,
o ;
hPark Gatekeeper—'Oh, I wouldn't
like to say that, sir. He was a go'od
enough man as far as I know.”"—

nch.

—_“Who is that old ‘man who
looBkib?; glum and is always glaring
at us?” ol

Pommy—“Hush! That is e ex-
8‘mBi::Bby_'‘Hul:' Must be & cross-ex-
aminer

Nuspliced—“But, dearest, I real-
lyhfi‘;m tubglleve that ‘this is a spring
re eating.”
chi?::n b — “Why, I'm sure it is! The
butcher told me hlmself that it was
killed' last spring.*

"
The Talkative Commercial — “Now,
sir, hére's a plece of goods that spos.ks
itself.”
fm"l‘lred Merchant—“All rlght sup~
pose yon keep quiet for five minutes
and give it a chance.”

roucher—“I tell you what, men are
ge(t}tlng so deceitful these days that
you can’t trust your best friend—
Borroughs—“And what's worse, you
can’t get your best friend to ' trust
you.”

Mistress—“Your cold’s very bad
Jane. Are you dolng anything for it?”

Jane—“Oh, yes, m'm. The chemist
’ave giv' me some cremoniated stinc-
ture of Queen Anne.”—Punch.

“There’s goes a woman who once
declined to be my: wife.”

“Yet she doesn’t look like an un-
usually intelligent person, does she?”

%es.clher—What is a coal magnate,
mie?

Tommie—I don’t know, madam; I
only thought those thlngs come in
cheese!—Sketchy Bits.

Little Tommy was véry quiet during
the first course, and every one forgot
he was there. As the dessert was be-
ing served, however, the host told a
funny ‘story. When. he had finished
and the laughter had died away his
little son exclaimed, delightedly “Now,
papa, tell the other one.”—Everywhere.

A Colicky Telephone Number.

A small girl was taken violently ili
from over ripe fruit. Her mother
telephoned for the nearest doctor,
whose telephone number seemed to be
surprisingly appropriate to the occa-
slion—-“gnght, one, two—Green.”

“Now ' Johnny,” said the Sunday-
school teacher, “can you tell me what
happened to. the g'lant Goliath?”

“Yes,, ma’am,”  answered Johnny.
“David récked him to sleep.”—Chicago

Daily News. 4

This Is Ancther Day
Iam r{nine own priest, and I shrive’ my-
self« }
Of all my wasted yesterdays. Though
sin Y
And sloth and !oolhhnsss. and all‘ill
we
Of error, evll. and nezlnqi, w. rank-
And ugly there, I dare for ve myself
That error, sin, and-sloth and foolish-
God knows that yesterday I played the
God knows _that yesteray 1 played the
But dsha.ll ’I therefore cloud this new

‘With frivg ot futile sighs and vain xe;

This  is anotirer day! ‘And nuohed Hope

Adowg Oghe sunward slopes with golden
This is another day; and its young

stren
Is laid upon the quivering hills unitil,
Like E t’s Memnon, they grow qutck

Thls is a.nother ds.y, snd. the bold wotld
Leaps up ' ! its 1

Thlst ls snother day—are lts eyss blur-
Wlth maudlin grief for. any wasted
A tlgczisaad thousand failures shsll ‘not
Let duist cla.sp dust; death death;—I am
And out of all the dust and death of
old. !:elv:s I dare to 1lift a singing
Anddllvxl’ng faith; my spirit dares drink

Of the red mantling earth
of tohte l‘red mirth mantling in-the cup
orn.

—Don Marquls in Scribner‘l.

In the Twilight

When the childrer come honie in :the
twilight, come home from the ﬂnld
and the street,

Come home from the paths that have
;Zgipted the recklessly brave lltt‘le

Come home from the sun and the shad-
oW, come home with their' laughter
or tesrs.

They find in the home place a balsam
for all their frets and their fes.rs

The lamplight gives all of them wel~

tt:gme. not one will be turned from

Their footsteps make merriest muslo
as softly they .trip on the floor,

And sheltering arms ‘créep round them
and fingers of love drive away

The staing of the tears and the frown-
_ings that somehow hs,ve come. m
the day. <

And all of the cbudren—they know tt.
they know that when twlllgh}: has

Wlth sts.rs creeping out through the
hazes, when all of the bees hush
their hum

Wheh over the hills and the va.lleyl
each bird fluttérs home to its nest,

They know that the playtime is ended,

$ that home and its shelter is' best.

And some have been given to mlschler.
~and some have been truant anad
wrong

And some have been gentle a.nﬂ kindly

and cheery. wlth la hter an

‘9 hen kﬂ'rsy 4

¥ wonder and wonder and wonder if wc
with our codes and our creeds,

If we with our jeers and our judgments
of_ words and of dreams and of

Wlll ﬂnd ‘'when we comeé in the twlllght,
a-weary of 'life and its wa

That we comeé as good and bad child~
ren creep home at the end of the

day.
—~Chicago Post.

The Ballad of the Angel
“Who is it knocking in the nlght.
That fain would enter in?”
“The ghost of Lost Delight am I,
The 8in  you would not sin.
‘Who comes to look in your two eyes
And see what might have beén.”

“Oh, long ago and long. ago
I ‘cast you forth,” he said.

“For that your eyes were all too b ‘!
Your laughing mouth too red,

And my torn soul ‘was’ tanzled in
The ttesses of your head.”

“Now mind you with what bitter words
You cast me forth from you?”

“I_bade you back ‘to’ that fair hell
From whence your breath you drew,

And with great blows I broke my heart
Lest lt mlght follow, too.

“Yea, hfrogx the grasp of your wmtc

I freed my. hands that day,

And have I not climbed near to- God
As these His henchmen may?”

“Ah, man, ah man, ‘twas my two hsndl
That led yvou all the way.” \

“I_hid my ayes 1iom your two eyes |
That they might see aright.” 3
“Yet think you ‘twas a star that led -7
Your feet from height to helght"
It was the flame of my two
That drew 'you through the nlght.

‘With trembling hands he threw the doot
Then fell upon his knee

“Ah, armed vision cloaked in lght,
Why do you honor me

“The Angel of your Strength am I
‘Who was your sin,” quoth she.

“For that you slew me long 1%
My -hands have raised yon high;

For that you closed my eyes—my eyes
Are lights to _lead you by,

| And 'tls my touch shall swlng the gates
Of heaven when you die!”

—Theodesia Garrison, in the-Smart Set.

I llkelnot Winter with his ghostly

His icy nn;ers L’lufehlng at my throat,
He ste.nds before me in my path, de-

. Me l{x rtny purposes, and stands  to
gloa
At my discomfiture. He lays me low.
I like not Winter with his arms of snow

I like rlxott Spring, her rule of rain and

Her scoldlng mutters from the thun-
der cloud;
The flashing of her angry eye, I loath
The boisterous winds, their whistles
shrill and loud.
Let those who love her sing her endless

praise. -
I like not Spring with all her romping
wa, ;

I like not Summer. "_ln her arms she
bears
The curse of Eden to destroy all life,

The flames of fever as a garment wears,

And in her trail is every illness rife.
A foe to beauty and its every trace.
I like not Summer and her burning face.

I like not Autumn, fickle-hearted jade,
A yearly symbol of returning Death.
Hers to seek out what Summer may

4 have left
Andbbllg?ht it surely with her poisoned

She stirs the laws of nature into strife.
I like not Autumn, and I like not Life,

~Josephine Page Wright, in The Bo-
hemian,

Tré' resatiel ther
at home through their devi wn.i;.
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