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PROGRESSIVE theology thoughts which are true. If two things, 
which are alleged to be true, do not 
harmonize, one, o ftwo conclusions „ 
Inevitable. Either error is present in 
One hr both of them„'or thére-ls a har
mony which *xfet are unable to,-appre
ciate: But Humanity ’ hâs çot far 
enough advanced tç be able to state 
In words the' eternal eflfl essential 
harmony between the divine and the 
human. We do' not say that no one 
has ever been conscious of tlils heuf- 
mohy, for we think otherwise. As 
Paul saind, there arethlngs which can 
be spiritually discerned, and doubtless 
to some people, possibly to more than 
many of us think, there come periods 
in which* there is borne in upon the 
mind and soul the consciousness of 
what may for want of a better term 
be called the Divitie Presence. To 
express, what this.v is in every day 
language seems to be necessarily an 
impossibility. At the best language 
is only competent to describe to a 
limited degree the tangible and finite ; 
the Infinite is beyond its scope. It 
may be, and we think we perceive a 
tendency of human progress in that 
direction, that a fuller and truer con
ception of the Deity will shortly pre
vail than has ever yet been enjoyed 
by the very great majority of man
kind. The so-called “new theologies,” 
of which there have been a good many 
at one time or another, are simply 
gropings towards the true light. They 
do not call for condemnation; they 
are worthy of serious considerations, 
as a general rule, that is, those of 
them which are sincere efforts to get 
nearer to the truth and not simply at
tempts to achieve a little notoriety. 
Theology is progressing. It is too 
much to hope that it will ever attain 
to a full and complete understanding 
of “the sense of things divine;” but

lng of balls, masquerades, private the
atricals and ether frivolous pastimes, 

is. She was a notorious gambler, her 
' excesses ;in this- respect calling for the 

severe oondeml^tloiypf ^er, mother. 
With all her joviality- she' was every 
inchjjgn a»|4tagrat a|d tto her 'the 
common peftplo.afid -then- bufferings 
were is’ nothing. IWrertiwMss they 
were inclined to be well disposed to
wards her at first, and it seemed as if 
she might win their affections, but 
unfortunately she became suspected of 
endeavoring to influence ^the king to 
sacrifice the welfare of France for piat 
of Austria, and forthwith her enemies 
began to circulate all manner of slan
ders about her. “The Affair of Jthe 
Diamond' Necklace’” served to destroy 
all her chgnces of popularity. The 
story of this incident is too long to: be 
told here, rind the details are so minute 
as to make a condensation of tijem 
impossible. Suffice it to say that ,6a- 
rte’s name was involved in a plani’for 
the purchase, of a wonderful necklace, 
which had been made for Madame-du 
Barry. It was purchased by Cardinal 
Rohan from the makers, and he was 
led to believe that he sold it to .The 
Queen, but whether she ever received

much to say that in this grave was is best to continue their practise; 
laid .the last remains of the divine 
right of kings.

began the young man was greatly as
tonished when the chapel steward, 
seeing that the couple were seated in 
the same pew, came, over to him, 
l.n an audible voice said; “Come on 
out of that, me son. We don’t ’ave no 
sweetheartin’ here.”

The judge looked down at the pris
oner compassionately. The man had 
been charged with stealing a pie. “No 
doubt," his honor said, “It wae the 
pinch of poverty that brought you 
here?” The prisoner shook his head. 
“No, Judge,” he replied, “de p’leeceman 
dat pinched me is de richest cop on 
de force.”

The closing speeches were over at 
the court of assizes. Following his 
custom, the Judge asked of the defen
dant, a burly, low-browed scoundrel 
who had murdered a poor old couple 
to rob them: “Defendant, have you 
anything to say?” In a cheerful, ef
feminate tone the other replied; “Just 
a.word.- I am opposed to capital pun
ishment!”

Bishop Potter was staying with a 
friend in a country house up on the 
Hudson. On Sunday morning as he 
passed through the library he found a 
small boy curled up In a big chair 
deeply interested in "a Bbok, Are you 
going to enuren, Tom?” he asked. 
"No,” he replied. "Why, I am,” the 
bishop said. "Huh!” the boy return
ed, “that’s your Job.”

The Hydra—There have been 
strange things in English history. One 
of the most curious was recently men
tioned by a little schoolgirl.

“The hydra,” said this touch 
ed young person, "was married to Henrv 
VIII. When he cut her head off. *n 
other one sprang right up." .— Youths 
Companion.

Jeanie—I say, Edith, what’s a para
dox?

Edith (her eldest sister)—Oh, a pa
radox is when you say something that 
seems to be the opposite of what you 
mean, something - inconsistent, as, for 
example, when a girl says— Now 
George, It’s really time you were 
away!” and yet holds him so fast that 
he can’t get away.

Consternation In the hen roost has 
been caused by the dictum of the Read
ing Poultry Conference that "the secret 
of many eggs per bird Is to keep no hen 
beyond the autumn of its second yea*. 
Too Old at Two.—London Globe.

Visitor—“And is your milk good 
here?”

Villager—“Yes, sir, very; 
all that isn’t to Paris.”

Uncle Pierre—“Yes, Tommy, It is 
quite possible that there are people in 
the moon.”

Tote—“Well, what becomes of them 
when there Isn’t any moon?”—Pele 
Mele.

. Ambassador Bryce at a dinner in 
prbana, II., gave a young lady some 
tips on European travel.

“And above all," he said, "don’t fall 
to tip your cabman liberally. Han- 

and four-wheelers would be 
cheap In London if one only paid the 
legal, fare- for,them, but he who tries 
to pay the. legal tare^ewelt,-. he .doesn’t 
try tt mm than once,, . /. |
: “One day 1 saw an old lady stop a 

hansom, look1 up at the (iriver and-say 
timidly:

“ ‘Driver, I want to go to Ludgate 
Circus. I see by the book that the le
gal fare is two shillings. If I give 
you threte will you promise not to 
swear at me afterwards?’”—Indian
apolis Star.

Passenger—“HI, porter! Have you 
seen anything of my wife and my lug
gage?”

Porter—“I’ve no doubt I have, sir, 
but as I don’t know them I’m afraid 
that won’t help yoa much."—Bon Vi
vant.

Friend—"How Is your poetic journal 
getting on?"

Editor—“Not well 
have 320 people 
Subscribers.”—Fele Mele.

“What have you got In that pack
age?” said the attendant at the great 
public museum.

“Bananas,” answered the boy. "Doz
ens of ’em. Want one?”

“No; and you can’t bring them in 
here."

1 “Why not?”
"It’s against the rules. But you can 

check the package at that window and 
get it when you come out.”

“Cost anything to check it?”
"Five cents.”
The boy said he wouldn’t pay it, and 

went away.
Ten minutes later he appeared with

out the package.
"I guess I can go in now), all right,” 

he said.
"Hold on. Have you got those ban

anas concealed about you?"
“Yes, sir; all but the skins. I. throw- 

ed them away."—Judge’s Magazine of 
Fun.

“He occasionally says things that are 
wonderfully apropos,” said one states
man.

“Yes.” answered the other; “he’s like 
our parrot at home. It doesn’t know 
much, but what It does know it keeps 
repeating until some circumstance 
arises that makes the remark seem 
marvellously apt.”—Washington Star.

“I never do have any luck. Now a 
raging toothache has begun Just at the 
moment that I was going to take my 
life, and the nearest dentist lives at 
least thtee leagues from here.”—Pele 
Mele.

CURRENT VERSEthey do no harm and they may do 
good. As for the genii and spirits, 
hq will not state whether he, believes 
in their existence or not, but advises 
the continuance of sacrificing to them 
"as it has always been part of the 
ancient and august ceremonial, which 
a wise man will not neglect or de
spise.” It is pot difficult to under
stand why Confucianism appeals to 
all classes of the Chinese, the practi
cal and intellectual as well as the Ig
norant and superstitious.

The following maxims give a little 
idea of the simplicity of his phil
osophy;

“Learning without thought is labor 
lost; thought without learning is per
ilous.”

“When the yeaf becomes cold; then 
we know how the pine and the cypress 
are the last to lose their leaves; just 
so men are not known save In times 
of adversity."

“Hold* faithfulness and sincerity as 
first principles. Have no friends not 
equal to yourself. When you have 
faults do not fear to abandon them.”

That the Deity must be “yesterday, 
and forever” the saine, may betoda>* .

Limit ted without argument, $ht that 
conceptions Of such 'A being 

necessarily change from time to 
„ seems also abundantly clear. The 

Church may aver that it has never 
altered its conception of God, but it 

in fact done so. No one now be-

Beyond the Hills of Dream
Over the mountains of sleep, my Love, 

Over the hills of dream.
Beyond the walls of care and fate. 

Where the loves and memories teem;
We come to a world of fancy free, 

Where hearts forget to weep;
Over the mountlns of dream my Love 
Over the hills of sleep.

Over the hills'of care, my Love, 
Over the mountains of dread;

We come to a valley, glad and vast. 
Where we meet the long-lost dead;

And there the gods In splendor dwell.
In a land where all Is fair,

Over the mountains of dread, my Love, 
Over the hills of care.

(Thurii&n
must : Ancient Teachers of Re

ligion and Philosophy
By N:1 de Bertrand Lu grin.has

os in a God such as the Old Tes- 
, nt Scriptures tell of, a Being who 

errors and repented of them, 
was angry, who could be re

el for what he did and would 
his mind accordingly, who

lie y

Confucius And Confucianismtarn
made
who Confucianism Is today the religion 

of most of the educated class 
China, and hixwever much we may 
look down .upon the representatives of 
that country, 'who «have1 made their 
homes among us here? we can all unite 
in paytng a passing tribute of respect 
to the oldest civilized nation In the 
word, which? when our own mother
land was a savage wilderness, was 
peopled with students, scholars and 
philosophers, whose works have cone 
down to us today,. <and which we, for 
all ou» broad-mindedness and enlight
enment; can read and study to no 
little advantage.

When the Chinese migrated into 
L1™8- fr™ southwestern Asia • about 
2300 B„ C., they are said to have 
brought with- them the beginnings of 
literature; at any rate'their llterautre 
is the, crowning glory of the nation. 
It was from the ancient classics, which 
Confucius collected arid studied, that 
he derived to à large extent his sys
tem of ethics; for Confucianism can 
scarcely be called a religion in every 
sense of the wbrd. It is a philosophy 
resembling in seme respects the teach
ings of Buddha, but while the latter 
is losing what hold it has had in 
China, the followers of Confucius seem 
to be on the increase.

In common ' with all the ancient 
teachers' of religion and philosophy, 
Confucius has been credited with di
vine origin. History tells us, how
ever, that he was bom in the state 
of Lu in the year 651 B. C., that his 
father, an old soldier, having died 
when Confucius was three years old, 
the little boy and his mother 
left very poor, ., - 
him up very lovingly 
When very young Aq 
extraordinary fondness for study and 
great veneration for the old customs 
and Institutions of, his . country, He’ 
married at an early age, but divorced 
his wife, that;:' he njlght be able to 
devote his whtile time to study and 
the performahbe tif his public 
duties, while this treatment of his 
wife, judging from our ' stand
point, seems very cold-blooded, his 
devotion to* his mother was ideal. The 
vénération and'respect that the Chi
nese have always accorded their1 par
ents is a-trait of* their character well 
worth noticing. .-,Though his mother 
died when he was taking an important 
part in the admtoisteation of-his coun
try, Confucimy .gave up his public of
fice and went into -retirement for three 
years out of respect to her memory. 
Those three, yettfànha. spent in philo
sophical Study,emerging,{rom hls; 
etiremenv lie spent his life-from that,

impie tq prove the, truth of hfs teach
ing. He soon gathered, about him a 
large following, travelling ,, through 
many states, in *jl ,of whiph he was 
recognized as a pjublfb reformer. He 
settled for some, time In Lu, where 
among his converts he numbered five 
.hundred mandarins. A change in the 
administration caused .him to go 
upon his travels again. Some cour
tiers, jealous of his Influence with the 
king, began to plot against him, and 
finally, with the assistance of 
ber of beautiful women lately arrived 
at the royal palalçe from a neighbor
ing state, they succeeded in overcom
ing the kings scruples, and the system 
of morality which 'had been establish
ed at the court was overthrown. Per
secution began to Hollow Confucius. In 
vain he wandered ' from state, preach-; 
ing and imploring; the example set 
by the court was followed nearly- ev- 
erywhere. In the1 face of opposition 
he still endeavored to carry on his 
work. He was imprisoned and nearly 
starved, and finally losing heart re
turned to hie native state, where he 
spent the last few years of his life in 
the composition of his literary works. 
He died at the age of seventy.

His system of philosophy was so; 
practical and so thoroughy adapted 
to the Chinese people that Its influence 
once felt could nor .be forgotten. Im
mediately after hie death everyone, even 
those who had conspired against him, 
hastened to show respect to his mem
ory. His teachings once again held 
sway over the peop(e. Today In every; 
city and nearly very towh there are 
temples to his honor and the 18th day 
of the second moôii Is kept sacred as 
the anniversary of his death.

Students Of Chinese literature tell 
us that there Is no trace in Confucian
ism of a persona! God. There are, 
however, allusions constantly to high
er powers or laws which govern all 
animate and Inanimate things. Every 
great teacher the world has ever seen 
has bad to admit, no matter how deep 
his researches, how .laborious his 
study, how Impersonal his contempla
tion, that there Is a higher, inexpli
cable force which governs all things, 
and whatever name, they may call it, 
or whether they name it at all, their 
writings show their realization of it. 
“Common men and women, however 
Ignorant,” writes * Confucius, “may 
meddle with knowledge; yet in its 
utmost reaches there is even 
which the sage does not know.”

Confucius shrank from the discus
sion of either metaphysics or theology. 
He cautioned his disciples against 
probing into matters which had no re-

was al- 
were far

in
change
comm. tided a chosen people to do all 

of cruel things—in short, who
Over the mountains of dream, my' Love, 

Over the hUls of sleep;
Could we but" come to that heart’s dea-manner

all human failings in an 
exaggerated form. No one now be- 

in Pitch a God as Jonathan Ed-

ire,I" Where the harvests of fancy reap, 
Then we would know the old joys and 

hopes,
The longings of youth's bright gleam, 

Over the mountains of dream my Love, 
Over the hills of dream.

Yea. there the sweet eld years have regt 
And all the joys we missed, my Love, 
Amid the glad ones loved of yore, 
aAt the sign of the Fancy Free;

And there the bid lips- would repeat 
Earth’s memories o’er and o'er,

O’er the mountains_of might-have-been 
Over the hills of yore;

Unto that valley of dreams, my Love,
If we could only go,

Beyond the mountains of heart’s des- 
_ Pair,
The hills of winter and snow,

Then we would come to those happy 
isles,

Those shores of blossom and wing. 
Over the mountains of waiting, my 

Love,
Over the hills of spring. *

And where we reach there we will know 
The faces we knew of yore,

The lips that kissed, the hands that 
clasped.

When memory loosens her store: 
And we will drink td the long dead 

years.
In that inn of the golden gleam, 

Over the mountains of sleep, my Love, 
Over the hills of dream.

lieves
, . - : used to tell of In his sermons, 

who delighted to torture
-o-Iittle nn baptised infants. Theology 

irana ed far beyond such stages. THE STORY TELLERhas a
It has not yet risen to an apprecia
tion of the true nature of the Divinity, 
for the- reason that humanity has not 
reached a plane of vision from which 
jT j? able to see the ineffable heights 
of the Divine nature. But there are 
signs of progress. Now let us be very 
clear upon one point. Sin is sin, no 
matter what the 'nature of the1 Deity 
mav be found in the fullnq^s of time, 
or perhaps in the depths of eternity, 
to be. Wrong-doing is wrong-doing. 
Cruelty is hateful; deceit is debasing; 
malice is an abomination; viçe of 
every kind is bad. Progress in théo- 
lngical conceptions does nôt alter1 thés» 
things. Theology has really nothing 
to do with them. No matter how much

Constancy of Purpose Only
■ ■ Cten. Sir Alfred Horsford, once in au
thority at Aldershot, believed In an ar
my of unmarried men, and invariably 
turned a deaf ear to privates who were 
in love and who wished to take wives. 
When Horsford was in command of a 
battalion of the rifle brigade, says Sir 
Evelyn Wood in his recent entertaining 
volume, “From Midshipman to Field- 
Marshal,” a soldier came up to him for 
permission to marry.

“No, certainly not,” was the curt re
ply. “Why does a young man like you 
want a wife?” . „

“Oh, please, sir,” said the soldier, “T 
have two rings (good conduct badges) 
and five pounds in the savings bank, 
so I am* eligible, and I want to marry 
very much.”

“Well, go away, and if you come back 
this day year in the same mind, you 
shall marry. I'll keep the vacancy.”

On the anniversary the soldier repeat
ed his request. t

“Do you really, after a year, want to 
marry?” ' v

“Yes, sir, very much.”
In spite of himself, Horsford was vis

ibly impressed.
_ “Sergeant-major,” he said, “take his 
name down. Yes, you may marry. 7 
never believed there was so much con* 
stancy in man or woman. Right face 
Quick march.”

manyit or not is one of the unsolved ques
tions of , French history. The makers 
never having -received their pay, an 
investigation into the affair was or
dered, and

inform-

although çothing was ever 
proved against M&rter the* disclosures 
in connection with the transaction in
flamed the popular mind, and did al
most; as'iriuch as anything, élse to pre
cipitate the great catastrophe. When 
after many months of -disturbance 'the 
revolution finally broke forth, there 
was'no one in all France more hatted 
by the Paris populace than t£e Queen. 
In vain she attempted to gain popular 
favor, and at length she sought to leave 
France. She was stopped and brought 
back, and after a series of tragic inci
dents was taken before the Revolu
tionary Tribunal, charged with fo
menting civil war and aiding the ene
mies of France. She was found guilty 
of treason after a trial which lasted 
two jays, and was sentenced to death, 
the execution taking place on the fol
lowing day. In the làstvfew hour# of 
her life she comported herself ^ith 
much dignity, but it was much; re
marked upon that she -refused thq. of- 
ficès of the Chutch. She left one son, 
whose name has ^ pl^ce in history as 
Louis XVU; but he never retgned. >A.f- 
ter his mother’s death; Re vims given 
to, n. brt*t*l •tehpema^ir, and died w(

, yeajfe :1t*t age? èiSbhàet hjLtect,
: tit&rVlfifrif in| yk'

: waë the" blood of the lÉapsburgs and 
the long line of French Kings.

The character of Marie Antoinette

learned doctors of divinity may dis
pute, there is no excuse for wicked
ness, for God is, and His laws cannot 
he contravened with impunity. The 
man, who makes differences of opinion 
among theologians an excuse for his 
vices or his indifference to matters

And all the joys we missed, my Love, 
And all the hopes we knew,

The dreams of life we dreamed in vain* 
When youth’s red blossoms blew; 

And all the hearts that throbbed for us, 
In the past so sunny and fair,

We will meet and greet in that 
land,

Over the hills of care.

were
The latter brought 

arid carefully, 
displayed an

we may look forward to a time when 
the sunlit mountain tops will be less 
obscured by mists of ignorance, and 
perhaps ^there may always be some 

souls which will be able to mir- goldenpertaining to the elevation of his na
ture, is simply setting up a poor ex-, 
cuse, which does not even deceive 
himself. Theology has nothing what
ever to do with the ^ obligation to 
righteousness.

There must necessarily be progress

pure
ror in depths their unspeakable beauty. At the door the man turned.

“Thank you, -sir,” ho said gratefully 
“It isn’t the same woman.”—Youth’» 

Companion.

we send
Over the mountains of dream, my Love, 

Over the hills of dream.
Beyond the walls of care and fate, 

Where the loves arid memories teem, 
We come to a land of fancy free, 

Where hearts forget to weep,
Over the mountains of dream, my Love, 

Over the hills of sleep.
—Campbell.

MARIE ANTOINETTE
Pleasant Joking

That a little firecracker can make a 
great stir can be .proved by a fat, good- 
natured resident ôf Westminster 
enue. He was enjoying a fusilade of 
continuous firecrackers on the porch 
yesterday morning when a well-mean
ing neighbor dropped a little cracker 
down tyis back. The man jumped up 
with q. war, whoop and fire' in his eye 
There was a hissing sound accompafiied 
by a puff of smoke, which came out of 
his collar. * * But bèfore the cracker got 
a chance to do its most damaging work 
a pretty girl visitor, sitting near by 
grabbed a pitcher of lemonade hnd emp- 
.tted .it town the- maa-’s hack. The crack- 

ness but the tman-
take off Tils FouPth'of‘jnly ^foth  ̂arid 
jump into ordinary every-day trigs. The 
sociable neighbor who dropped the 
cracker down hie back said that he did 
not know it was lighted. “I know you 
didn’t," said a youngster on the porch, 
".but I saw you were trying to drop It 

pop’s back and t put a little light 
on It when you wasn't lookin’.”—Phila
delphia Record.

Those who may be inclined to envy 
the. privileges and pleasures of royalty 
might do well (o read the tragic story 
qf Marie Antoinette. In her short life— 
she was only thirty-eight years when 

"She fell a victim to the guillotine—she 
ta|ted great joy and bitterness 

things divine?" The views held a^tqi^ & degree whlch happily falls to the 
the nature,ot tKe would neces-|,ot bf few ghe waj daughter of tHe
sahly be different in an âgé when the B ror Francls j. and Marla Th#

a*8UaS$iS«8iMBBM-r*j5 “““ -y- -*e Dauphin, afterward*" L«oui#

in the human conception of the divine, 
for it is in that sense that the word 
theology is used in this article, adopt
ing the idea expressed by Hooker te; 
his Ecclesticàî FoUty, when he asks: 
“What is theology bût the aertse of

av-

The Tired City
I saw the tired city fall in the arms of 

the night.
Like a beautiful, weary womanj her 

body gleaming and bright.
'And she spake (I heard her whisper, 

when the purple dusk came down,
A mantle from high heaven to cover 

X-, the teeming town)
‘'Mine eyes are very tired and mine 

heart is deep oppressed,
For the toil of thè day was on- me, 

and I crave a little rest;
“A little ease from the burden that I

soms
m

t
lookedy»ars agaMmpL^yy.’nqtliingtj, 

pended between a'heaven of bliss and 
a hell of torment below, to what they 
are now when telescopes have taught 
us that space Is ' boundless, qtiS; as 
the writer of Job tells us, the world is 
hung "upon nothing,” and we know that 
millions of years have past since the 
far-off “beginning.” Doubtless • there 
have at all times been men Who Were 
able to catch a glimpse of the divine. 
No one can read the Book of Job and 
not be impressed with that. Every 
one who is familiar with the Psalms 
of David must form the same opinion. 
Surrounding these lofty conceptions 
there may be much that seems, poor 
by comparison, but we, who live in a 
land where mountains rear their sum
mits to the sky, kqow that through 
the mists of the lowland we often

seves- of France. He was a man of' re
markable shyness, and yet of consid
erable courage. His intellectual pow
ers were riot great. He seems to have 
been kindly and irresolute, animated 
with patriotism, but not resourceful. 
Marie was well received in France, al-

hap been the subject of much conten
tion. Her friends praised her for her 
beauty and virtue; her enemies

bore through the throbbing day.
A surcease from my sorrow^—one quiet 

hour to pray.
condemned her unsparingly. One of 

.though the Dauphin had not the least her biographers says that she must 
•desire to marry her or any woman.; 'have been morally beyond reproach or 
She herself had no choice in the mat-

“My iron tasks are ended, are done for 
a little while—

Have I not earned a respite?” 
saw a weary smile.

A smile as of patient courage Illumine 
her pallid face.

And the Night drew close around her, 
and held her in his embrace.

Then I knew that the Night, was her 
lover, loyal and proud, and strong

For he folded her to his bosom and 
kissed her fondly and long.

And the city whispered to him, “O 
love, though my body ache,

I will robe myself In beauty, and be 
glad for your loving’s sake.”

And she took from a-golden casket, her 
jewels gleaming and rare.

And scattered them on her fingers and 
tossed them In her hair,

They spangled all her garments, they 
shone like ropes Of fire.

And she gloried in her loveliness, her 
imperial attire.

Forgotten was the day’s long stress in 
this triumphant hour.

And like a queen she reveled in her 
sudden • pomp and power.

But soon her eyes grew dim agatri, and 
ere the daylight came

She flung aside her shining gems, hçr 
necklaces of flame;

out

IIn a small town in the jnidlands 
there is a rich congregation, which is 
riot characterized by liberality.

Time after time the minister had 
vainly appealed to his people to con
tribute more generously to the funds 
of the church. The members would, 
Indeed, give something, but It nearly 
always was the smallest coin of the 
realm that was placed on the plate.

A shrewd Scotchman, who had re
cently come to the place and joined 
the church, Was not long in noticing 
the state of affairs, and a remedy soon 
suggested Itself to his practical mind.

‘Til tell you what,” he said to one 
of the officials, “if you make me treas
urer I’ll engage to double the collec
tion in three months.”

His offer was promptly , accepted, 
and, sure enough, the collections be
gan to increase, until by the time he 
had stated there were nearly twice as 
much as formerly.

“How have you managed it, Mr. 
Sandyman?” said the pastor to him 
one day.

“It’s a great secret,” returned the 
canny Scot, “but I’ll tell you In con
fidence. The folk, I saw, maistly gave 
three-penny bits. Well, when I got 
the money every Sabbath evening I 
carefully picked oot the sma' coins 
and put them by. Noo, as there’s on
ly a limited number of three-penny 
pieces in-a little place like this, and as 
I have malst o’ them at present under 
lock and key, the folk maun give six
pence, at least, Instead. That’s the 
way the collections are doubled.”— 
London Tit-Bits.

she never would have enjoyed the close 
•friendship of the Princess de LambSlle, 
a woman concerning whom no ''one 
ever whispered arword of slander, even 
at a time when there was hardly a 
member of the French court, whose 
name was not associated with all 
manner of follies and even vices. The 
Princess thus described her royal 
friend; “Though Marie Antoinette is 
not a woman of uncommon talents, yet 
her long practical knowledge gave her 
an insight Into matters of moment, 
which she turried to advantage with 30 
much coolness and address amid dif
ficulties. that I am convinced that>she 
only wanted free scope to have shone 
among Princes as a great Queen. Her 
natural tendencies were perfectly* do
mestic. Had she beei^ kept in coun
tenance by the manners of the times, 
or favored . by circumstances, she 
would have sought her only pleasures 
in the family circle, and from court 
intrigue have become the model of her 
sex and age.” The Princess does* not 
say much about the personal appear
ance of the Queen, except to state that 
she was very lovely and at the time 
of her marriage very fat.

Marie has been charged with great 
extravagance, and it is a fact that the

a num-
ter. The wedding was arranged by 
her mother purely for political pur
poses. All Maria Theresa’s daughters 
were victims to the ambition of their 
mother, and Marie .Antoinette, the 
youngest and most lovely'of them all, 
was selected for the wife of the future 
king of France, because the Austrian 
sovereign counted more upon French 
assistance in the furtherance of her 
plans than upon that of any other 
country. It was expected that she 
would have the advantage of the guid
ance of Madame de Pompadour, but 
that masterly woman died before the 
nuptials took place, and was succeeded 
as court favorite by the notorious and 
abandoned Madame ,du Barry, whose 
influence upon the Dauphiness was 
pernicious, though indirect As Indica
tive of the manners of the times, Ma
dame Campan’s account of Marie’s reo 
ception in France may be briefly men
tioned. She says that when the young 
bride reached the royal palace, she was 
taken to one of the apartments, and 
“when the Dauphiness had been en
tirely undressed, even to her body 
linen arid stockings, in order that she 
might retain nothing belonging to a 
foreign court the doors were opened 
and the young princess came forth." It 
is notable that 'the Princess’ de Lam- 
balle, who was the most Intimate 
friend of Marie, does not appear to 
give credit to this extraordinary tale.
However, it may have been, thq young 
princess exhibited Breat modesty so 
far as her person was concerned, re
fusing to permit any of the members 
of the court to witness her dressing or 
undressing. This was regarded as an 
innovation inspired by prudery, having 
its origin in secret viciousness. In the 
days of le Grand Monarque, her hus
band’s great grandfather, one of the 
most cherished privileges of courtiers 
was to be admitted to the royal apart
ments, when their occupants were pre
paring for bed or getting up in the 
morning. Saint Simon tells in his me
moirs how courtiers contended for the 
privilege of holding His Majesty’s 
shirt. But if Marie was careful in 
spect to the exhibition of her personal 
Charms, she was exceedingly free in 
her manner; tW was attributed- by 
her friends to her lack , of : education; 
which corripelied her to make up for 
want of knowledge .By freedom of 
Speech and familiarity of mahjhei'. By 
her enemies it was regarded as an ex
hibition of innate immorality. She 
plunged headlong into pleasures. Inno
cent enough apparently far as she 
was personally concerned, and consist- trifle over six dollars, It is pot • too

At present we 
on the staff and eighty

catch the glistening white of summits 
bathed in all the glory of a cloudless
sunshine. If we should tell all we
saw, the most of it would be qbout 
mists and half concealed crags
and precipices, with only a few words, 
and these utterly Insufficient, about 
the splendors beyond. When we read 
the teachings of such leaders of human 
thought as Buddha, ^lonfuclus and 
Zoroaster, It seems as* if they also 
caught a glimpse of the Unattainable, 
but that it seemed so very far away 
that they taught only of what lay closest 
aroufld them. Christ alone has given 
ns a clear view of the Divine in such 
a form as we can comprehend it. * If 
we would regard the Deity as He 
would have us do, we would find, to 
follow the illustration given, that the 
spotless summits are only the crowns 
°f solid mountains, upon which 
"e can stand, and up which we may 
make our way to the realms of purity 
and brightness»

" e are not particularly impressed 
with what is called “the new theo- 
losç.'’ for we greatly doubt the ability 
°f any man to get much further.ad
vanced than his fellows in defining 
'ho relations of the divine and human, 
ft is fairly safe to assume that the 
Individual, who claims to be able to 
Present what he thinks ought to be 
accepted as a new conception of the 
Deity, has been carried away. by his 
°"n fancies. Where such men as the 
StfJt teachers above-named feared to 
•read, our modem, devisers of new 
dcctrines may very well hesitate about

And for one little hour she slept on the 
Night's warm breast .

O tired city! when will you take a long 
and dreamless rest?

—Charles Hanson Towns. In New 
Orleans Times-Democràt.

When at the Bast
When at the last I lay me down to 

sleep,
And of the morrow's dawning reckon 

not,
When» night no more, or more may 

vigil keep.
And love’s brief 

forgot—
Back to the Past, its sad and variant 

ways,
Be Thou the warder of ray yesterdays.

A New Tongue
Self-made Man (to highly educated 

grandson)—Well, Teddy, my hoy, and 
what do you learn at school?

Teddy—Latin and Greek, and French 
and Algebra.

Self-made Man—Ho. indeed! A And 
what’s the algebra for cabbage?*—Tit- 
Bits.

French people attributed a great deal 
of their poverty to this, but the Prin
cess avers that she was, on the con
trary economical, and that many of the 
things, which the people believed were 
paid' for by taxes wrung from them, 
were really bought with the Queen’s 
own savings.

We see in Marie. Antoinette the last 
example of the ancient regime. .She 
inherited all the Hapsburg traditions 
of the exalted nature of royal houses. 
She did no#

noon is but a dream

Amid the paths long lost, or sought too 
late,

Where waywardness had blundered, 
love been blind,.

If there be one that lieth clear and 
straight—

Unseen, perchance, forgot. Thou 
mayest find.

Even In that perverse, perplexing maze,
The white thread shining 'mid my yes

terdays.
So oft hath love’s torch wavered, love’e 

feet failed.
Were the vain reckoning mine ’twere 

"but to weep;
And through Time’s deep and labyrinth- 

ian ways
Crown Thou some moment in my yes

terdays !
—Harper’s Bazar.

that
‘1 have come, madam, to take your 

gas meter out.”
“I’m glad to hear it, for it’s done 

nothing since it’s been here but take 
me in.”

Mrs. De Hitt—“The Dobsons at last 
have a girl they hope to keep.”

Mrs. De Witt—"Absurd ! Where is 
such a girl to be found?"

Mrs. De Hitt—“She was horn to 
them yesterday.”—Harper’s Weekly.

lation to their duty—for duty 
ways perfectly plain—and \ 
beyond their comprehension anyway. 
The great questions, which he strove 
to, answer intelligently were: “How 
shall I do my duty to my neighbor?” 
"How can I best discharge the duty 
of a virtuous citizen?" and the main 
principle underlying his teaching was 
that man’s nature In Its origin li per
fectly good, and so long as he remains 
uncontaminated by the word, the path 

-of virtue is to him the path of least 
resistance. “I teach you nothing,” he 
says, ‘Jbut what you might learn; your- 
selves-t-namely : The observance of the 
three fundamental laws qf relation be
tween sovereign and subject, father 
and child, husband and wife; and 
the five capital virtues—universal 
charity, Impartial justice, conformity 
to ceremonies and, established usages, 
refctltude of heart and mind and pure 
sincerity."

Confucius praises the present life, 
but has nothing to say in regard to 
a hereafter. He counsels the people 
'to be industrious, modest,
, corous and thoughtful. I 
many of his statements he evades 
giving his own opinions. In regard to 
ancient ceremonies he says that it

despise the masses; she 
simply Ignored them, except so far as

“My dear.” said Mr. Glllman over the 
top of his morning paper, “I see they’ve 
Just discovered the biggest diamond 
the world has ever known in South 
Africa.
times as large as the Koh-I-Noor!”

Placidly Mrs. Gillman allowed her 
mind to wander back to a joyous day 
at Margate.

“My goodness me!” she said, 
fancy!
great steamboat! Well, I never didl" 
—Tit Bits.

it was necessary to take them into 
consideration , as a part of the body 
politic. Never having any love for her 
husband; and being at the very outset 
Of her married life led to despise ind 
ridicule him for his shyness, she gave 
him very little of the assistance, which 
he so sadly needed In the

“How do you manage here without 
a, doctor within ten miles? Suppose 
‘somebody is taken }1I?”

"Sure, we’d Just give him a glass of 
whiskey, sor!”

“And It that did no good?”
“Then we’d give him another!”
“But suppose that had no result V
“Bedad, then, we’d know he wasn’t 

worth throublin’ about."—Tit-Bits,

Just think of it; it is three

ng in. We look for a day when 
will be able to appreciate the 

ice far more clearly than they do 
but the progress in that direction 

be in the nature of a steady evolu- 
! and not by a series of jumps. We 
" 1 not disparage the efforts of

“Just
Three times as big as that

perilous
times when it was his unhappy fate to 
reign. When he was borne to the guil
lotine, she displayed much grief, but it 
would be a mistake tq- attribute, this to 
affection. ' 9he. herself was condemned 
to death tindçr the name “la Veuve 
Capet;” that is the Widow Capet. As 
sttbH’the record of- heh burial is kept, 
and it may be mentioned that the-ex- 
pense of the plain pine box in which 
her body was placed and of- digging 
the grave was thirty-one . francs, a

Se Profanais
To a Beautiful Voice

Out of the deeps, O voice, out of the 
deeps

You call the long unwept; and my heart 
wrieps.

You call the long unprayed; and my 
heart prays.

And the long years seem only as short 
days.

O marvellous voice, cease singing, cease! 
O cease!

Lest my will—overcome at last—release
My Conqueror Captive. Lest I run to 

greet
The heart I have forbidden my heart 

to meet, x
e-Althea Gyles, in the Academy.

re-
“So you’ve discharged your French 

maid, Mrs 
such a go

“So she was, but she didn’t know her 
placé.”

“That’s odd. She’s been with some 
of our best families. How did she of
fend ?”

“When I told her, ’Marie, I am go
ing out in the carriage to make some 
calls,’ she had the nerve to say, 
madame,' and when I repeated, 
going,’ she Insisted, ‘We, madame,
I told her to go, if she expected to be 
made one of the family like that.”— 
Baltimore American.

Citizens of prohibition Kansas had 
presented a silver service to a battle
ship. “But how do you reconcile your
self to the punch bowl?” was asked of 
one of the delegation. “Punch bowl!” 
ejaculated the Kansan. “Goodness! 
We thought that big thing was for 
oatmeal mush.”

I thought she was. Comeup. 
od one.”earnest students, who endeavor 

13 five us a theology,’ wiilctr V*M 
s •* perfectly with the discoveries 

■■i ndern science and the develop
in',,-,; ' '* jmodern thought. ' They mean 

•t they are attempting' the fari- 
Not that true theology, true 

1 c and true thought are not capable 
P -fact adjustment to each other, 

'ey must be, because there can 
F y be

In Cornish chapels the invariable 
rule is for the men to sit on one side 
of the building and the women on 
the other," A! visitor and his fiancee, 
who were staying in the district, went 
to chapel, and just before the service

‘We
Tmsober, de- 

n a great so

one set pf facts,, en titles, and
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ice, $18.00

Iron Bed
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ice, $10.50

ildren
Ind new styles in fold- 
—a variety not to be 
pf superior workman- ; 
loden ones, construct- ' 
l, and are made in a J 
hides—always ready J 
[Nursery or Children’s

with no projections, 
irable feature. They

- :

love
f hard maple, finished V 
led. Special crib fab- ( 
sy to handle. Price ' <

• $3.50
nade of hard maple, 
1 mahogany and var- 
1 fabric, folding sides 
d easy to fold. Legs

h $3.50

WINDOWS

Desks
I:ain Desk

1g. 32 in. deep, 50 in. 
contains four index 

dden finish. Price..

I$50.00
tain Desk

pe, 34 in. deëp. Oak,
.......... .. $50.00

e, but with low roll.
$45.00
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