
MISS METHUEN'S MASTERPIECE.
PART T.

It wjb 3 o'clock in the afternoon, an
hour at which M. Fusain's studio, in the
Hue Capoiyilet at Brussels, was wont to
Le given up to solitude and silence, when
nothing remained of his larga class of
lady students save the unfinished work
on a couple oi dozen easels and drawing
boards. The work thus displayed was
very seldom ambition-,, for M. Fusain's
class was fashionable rather than hard
"working. As to the notice which hung
over the stove—that the studio was free
to any student who cared to avail herself
Of the light and the casts between the
houri of -And 4 any afternoon —the priv-
ilege it offered was very little appreciated
by the youngladi;d who assembled t
in the morning and dispersed punctually

'he stroke of noon sounded from tho
Porte dc. Hal.

•is particular afternoon, however,
the studio was neither solitary nor silent. |
Some one was working there, and that
some one was not alone. So much was
evident from the sounds which floated
now and then across the courtyard to the j
veranda, where M. Fusain bai smoking
with a friend.

•'Do you know who that is in the ate-
lier?" said the ar \u25a0•-:, presently, then, ;

btont '.vailing for an answer, lie con-1

tinned: "Itis uiy new pupil, Miss Meth- ;

uen, your cousin."
i of M. Fusain's compan-

did not evince much interest in this
announcement. He puffed once or twice j
at his cigar; th<:n, as he removed it from

I to knock oil tho ash, he said,
\u25a0lowly:

"In"iced."
"And this," proceeded M. Fusain, in

no wise rebuffed, "is the third afternoon
has been hero within ten days. She

Las begun to model a head of Mine. Van
ten, the voted beauty, you know. !

doing it inrelief: it washer own'. -i."
od," said the other again; then he !. a pattse: "Aharmless amuse-

H for both of them."
"My dear tie Lastrin," began the mas- !

er, "I assure you your cousin is uot
-ing herself."

"It sounds iiko it," rejoined do Las-
trin, as a peal of silvery laughter reached
their ears.

"Ah, well, she's seriously at work for
all that. She has talent, too—the family
t: tent, you know. De Lastrin, 1 could
i.iake an artist out of the stuff in that
Uirl."

Do Lastrin smiled somewhat contempt-
uously.

"I doubt if you could," he answered,
"oven granting that she has the talent
you give her credit for, which, mind you,
I don'tdeny, for Iknow absolutely noth-
ing of her powers. \\ hatever they may
bo, however, she has not come here with
the idea"!' being schooled into an artist.
It is quite as much the fashion in Lon-
don as in Brussels to go in for a little

Ist culture. Tho Methuens ura very
hionable people. Of course, as they
v. Intt ring in Brussels, my cousin at-

tends your classes; but, when she goes
back to London next spring to be pre-
aented at court and to make her appear-
ance In society, she will have no room in
her home and no time in her day for
i ;;sels and modeling boards. She will
• any nothing away from here but a little
art jargon, a smattering of anatomy, and
a delusion that she knows something of
studi i life, which willmake a good show
in conversation whenever such topics are
on the carpet. And that willprobably
Ic the sum total of my Cousin Dora's
artistic career."

M. Fusain looked at his friend for a
v seconds in silence; there was a hu-

morous twinkle in his deep-set gray
eyes.

"Weil," he said presently, "I shall sur-
vive the disappointment. I only said I
could make, an artist ofher; I didn't say I
meant to try. Why should Iwhen I have
such a warning before mo as yourself?
By the way, nion ami, are you painting
now or are you not?"

Do Lastrin siiook his head.
"I thought not." went on the msster.

"I thought so from the expression of i
your face. Yet a year ago, when you
built that new studio, you were so fullof I

I resolutions. Kemember all you i
said then, and all you let me say" to i
you."
"I remember It," replied de Lastrin; \u25a0

"but talking didn't change my nature, i
I'm like the King of Israel in the Diblo, j
only, unfortunately, I have not vet found
the shepherd harpist who can be my
melancholy."

"My dear fellow," cried his friend,"you have tho remedy in yourself—"
"i'u-iiii." broke in the other, "don't

waste your breath on admonishing me; I
know all you can say. You have paid it Imany times; and do you think I have not
said it to myself as many more? Hiltit isno use; lamas I am. J have the rmfor-
nate disposition to desiro continually a
new stimulus to detect conventionality in
every relation of life; to feel the stereo-
typed monotony of modern society and
modern culture so irksome that Ilong tobreak loose from it all—"

"Aud because you can't break loose
from it all," interrupted Fusain, "be-

so certain conditions—chiefly your
sition as head ofone of the oldest fami-

in Flanders—keep you in a fixed
orbit and give you definite duties, you
weakly allow your energies to be paral-
yzed by what you young fellows call 'the
spleen.' My dear de Lastrin, I lose pa-
tience with you. You have evcrvthiug
that a man might desire—rank, fortune)
talents, good looks—and yet, I should
t-ay, not the poorest gamin in the streets
of Brussels yets less real pleasure out of- lifethan you do.''
"Itold you to spare your admonitions,"

\u25a0aid de Lastrin. "1 should have thought
you understood my case by this time. Doyou thinkffienoonrage my fits of spleen-.'
Do you think 1 am proud* ot the peculiar-
ity which makes the whole world dismal
to me and mo dismal to thc\w hole world?
Everything is old and decrepit, and I am !the oldest—l dou't count by years—and!

«t decrepit tiling in existence. If L I
couldn't come and growl to you Ishould
Lave no b. A* to painting—how

I paint in such a mood."
The artist smiled pityingly.
"And when tho day comes," he asked,"that you weary of mo, as you "wcarv of

ail things?"
"Itwon't come; selfishness willstuvo it

oIT. The only qttality of my own Ihave
faith in is my selfishness."

Then there was a siience, .broken only
t>y the sounds from the stu,iio opposite
where artist and model had evidently
much that was entertaining to say to one

\u25a0 Ber.
the way, Fusain," said de Lasirn

at length, "Ishould rather like to havea look at my cousin's work if J ma •• joure roused my curiosity. I had i!o i'dcaa wouldthink so w< . i mustess I have .snubbed the child once or
U\ Ice when she has tried to give the con-
versation an artistic turn."

Meanwhile, in tho studio, amone the
Bis and the casts and the groups of still

8 remarks stood in
the rich afternoonlight falling on her tall figure and auburn

bur; her dark eyes were glowing with
and there w as r. smile of dis-

dain on her mobile lips as she turned toinclude .
dozen easels and ail the unfinished work
they display*

"A pitiful sight, isn't it?" she said.
"Why, my dear >imonne, f .
an ounco of talent among the whole lot '

::iem. 1 feel quite impatient with M. j
Fusain for allowing them to come here I

alter day to waste their time and his.
What can the perpetrator of a thing like :

instance, learn from a man like i
Fusain? Nothing, my dear, abeoiut
nothing; their souls are too Our apart I
hope no one thinks I am on the level of!

It bunglers. Why, I have more talent !
in my little finger tnau any of tho rest;
have in their whole bodies. That so;.

conceited, doesn't it? But, really, it's not

a high valuation of myself! Ask Fusain:
he will tell you the s-.::ue. I know ho
hinks well oV my powers; indeed, thero j
tp only one person oi my acquaintance
who does not allow that 1 am capable of
something. Not that I"believe him to be
a real judge, but he gives himself the air
of being one."

"1 supposes" said Miss Methuen's com-
panion, "a delicate-featured blonde, "I

suppose you mean your cousin, M. I.c
; Marquis de Lastrin?"
. "And why do you guess him?" asked
I Miss ftfethuen, a shade of petulance in
j her voice.

"My dearest Dora, do Inot know the
; man? Have I not hear) him talk?"

"You have not heard him talk o: me, I
i hope?" broke in the girl.

:. dear me. Ifyour cousin eonde-
Is to have an opinion of you he would

; not vouchsafe to disclose it* to me. But
j one knows the pretensions he gives him-

about art, goodness knows why;
I one never sees anything he has drawn or
| painted, and, moreover, is he not the
; most incorrigible blaso person in tho
world?"

"He is a bear," cried Miss Methuen.
"Yon should have h< ard how he answered

iiea 1 told Litn something about my
painting and modeling. 1 toes be think it
clever to sot up for superiority in that
emptj' way?"

-\u25a0luic. Van do Heyden smiled; tho girl
had spoken so warmly.

""I!id "j not appear to have much hold
on your cousinly affection," she said.
"I should think not," exclaimed Miss

Methuen.
"Aud yet" continued the other, "for

; all his—shall we cail them idiosyncra-
--he does .:. i get a uoM on

Isome people's affection. En ta<#. my
dear,] should think few men in Brus-
sels have inspired a greater number of
hopeless passions than your cousin Gil-
bert."

"simonne," cried Miss Methuen. in-
creduously. "Don't romance. What

' woman could be so : \u25a0 o even like
| him? I saw him once when he was a
' boy—we have met but rarely, you know,

i though our mothers are sisters—he was
j detestable then, but now he is far worse.
jThat curt style ofhis is hateful. Do you
I know, dear," here/khe lowered her voice
impressively, "do you know 1 have

\u25a0 up my mind—and I have a strong
willof my own-to bring that man to his
sense . Van der Hoyden siniio 1 again.

"Bring de Lastrin to his senses?" she
: repeated. "My dearest child, do you
1 know the danger of playing with edged

s?"
| "Oh, I'm not afnad of him," responded
Miss Methuen. "I suspect he has found

! that much out already, after one or two
attempts and failures to crush me by bis

j high and mighty bar. asm. And, you'll
see, it 1 make up mind to bring him
to bis senses, sooner or later Ishall buc-

I."
This time Jlme. Van der Ilevden

laughed outright.
"Iwish you joy of your undertaking,

juidif by mishap it should have the cli-
max I fear, instead of the one you in-
tend, come to me for consolation, dear.
I've had a world of experience in troubles
Of that sort."

"1 don't understand you," said Miss
Methuen, loftily. "And now, will you
kindly get into your pose again? No,
that is not quite right. Your mouth was
grave when Ibegan it, and now it's con-
torted into a grin."

"I'm very sorry," replied her model,
penitently, "but really you have to thank
yourself for having upset the equilibri-
um of my facial muscles."

Then there was a siience, during which
Miss Methuon worked diligently.

"There," she said at length. "Iwill re-
lease you now. You are a perfect angel
of long-suffering pationce, but it is in a
g. o ! cause. And don't you think I am
getting on splendidly? Ireally feel thor-
oughly satisfied with everything in the
world—including myself. Now you must
come home and have tea with us, and tell
my mother how profitable wo have spent
the afternoon. She can't forgive me; you
know, i;.r preferring tin's musty studio to
a drive in the Bois or a series of calls."
As she talked the girl damped a cloth and
hung it over the medallion, and then pro-
ceeded to take oil the long holland smock
which swathed her tall figure from neck
to feet.
"I should dearly love," began Mme.

Van der Heyden, who was arranging her
dainty little bonnet before a small look-
ing-glass, "I should dearly love to sec
you set about your great task of bringing
M de—"

Then and there she stopped abruptly,
for the studio door opened, and M. Fu-
s;un's voice from the threshold said:

"Mesdames, Ibring you a visitor, Mad-
emoiselle, M. de Lastrin begs to be ai-

' lowed to see the medallion at whicli you
; are working."

De Lastrin included both ladies in v
! stately bow, to which his cousin replied
I with a stately smile.

"Iam not tit to be shaken hands with,"she said, "i was just on the way to wash
the clay oil. and Ifear 1 cannot uncovermy medalli >n again to-day. You may
see it, however, when it is finished,"
she added, with a little air of condescen-
sion.

M. Fusain looked disappointed. M. de
Lastrin did not.

"She wants mo to insist." was his !
mental comment, "and 1 saall do no such
thing,"

"liut,mademoisellc," began the master,
in a tone of remonstrance, "monsieur,
your cousin, is an excellent judge of art,
as perhaps you know. You are losing an
opportunity of a valuable criticism,"

"1 fear, M. Fusain," replied Miss Meth-uen, sweetly, "that I have not a proper
appreciation of the value of criticism.
Besides, it is not a critic's business tojudge unfinished work."

"1 cannot agree- with you entirely as to
that," said de Lastrin. "Still,"he added,turning to the artist, "Iwould not be in-
discreet enough to oiler criticism where
it is not asked, and 1 quite understand
mademoiselle's reluctance to show in-
complete work."

"Ah, well," said M. Fusain, reluctant-
ly, "I am sorry. I wanted you to see
what sho can do."

"Andso he shall, monsieur," rejoined
the girl amiably. "I am hoping to give
my friends a private view on Saturday at
tho latest. You must come, Gilbert," she
went on, turning to her cousin; "remem-
ber it is an invitation, and 1 will hear all
you have to say then."

"I am infinitely obliged to you, Miss
Methuen," responded de I astrin, grave-
ly. Then with another bow he followed
M. Fusain from the studio.

"And so you ought to be infinitely
Obliged," .said Miss Methuen, when the
door had closed, "seeing that you have
lear..cd that there *s some one who re-fuses to be patted on the back at the pleas-
ure of your lordship."

"Prologue to the great work," said M.Tan der Heyden; "first scene of first act
to be given on Saturday at tho latest, if
the leading gentleman is there to take his
part. My dear Dora, I congratulate you
so far."

"Now promise me you'll come on Sat-urday," M. Fusain was saying at the
same moment, as de Lastrin took leave
of him.

"1 won't run the chance of breaking
my word," said the other. "1 won't
vouch for my curiosity surviving so long.
And you know." he added with a halfsneer, "she would have gratified it now if
I had pressed the point."

"Then why didn'tyou press the point?"
De Lastrin shrugged his shoulders.
"Can't you imagine me," he asked.4 pandering to tho vanity of a silly school

girl?"
The following day Miss Methuen and

her model were again in the studio-but
M. Fusain hoard little talk and no laugh-
ter proceeding thence as he sat smoking
in the veranda. Ifsilence meant serious
work there was no doubt that his prom-
ising pupil was making the most of hertime. Appearances were, however, as
usual, not tobe trusted, for Miss Mettx-aen was not making satisfactory pr«

•'\u25a0 >h dear, oh dear," she cried at last, "Ican do nothing this afternoon absolutely
nothing. It all looked so nice yesterday,
and now 1 have spoiled your up;>or lip
and Ihave tried at the curve of your nos-
triluntil Iam almost in despair."

"My dear Dora." returned her model,
•don't get vexed with yourself. It will

all come right in time."
; "Itwon't," retorted the girl, irritably.
I I might, it I could, see where the fault
; lies, but I can't, and I've got no one to
i show me. Itis no use to come and work
| here without understanding what one isabout. Why can't old Fusain give me a
look sometimes? I feel just now as if I

j must crash the whole thing back to a massj oi shapeless day."
"My dear," cried Mime. Van der Iley-

den, "what a change in the atmosphere!
Haunt you better leave offbefore you do
something irremediable?"
ll^1 cai}' t

ll,e? voo:1-" «ill more irritably.
How shall I finish by Saturday ifIleave

oft now?"

"Isee." said the other significantly, "I
see what it all means. This great private

, show is on your mind. Now, really, dear,
is the game worth the candle?"

"Some games are worth a good many
candles," rejoined Dora, as she turned

j resolutely back to her work.• \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0
*• \u25a0 -.» * t *"You are immensely kind to sax such

i pretty things of my little attempt," said
188 Methuen, to one after another of the

friends whom she had invited to her
private view. "I only hope you won't \u25a0

make me unbearably conceited by .so
much flattery. It is, perhaps, a good
thi:ig that my cousin, Gilbert de Las-
trin, is not hero to supply a wholesome

I corrective."
Fur M. do Lastrin's curiosity had ap-

parently not survived until the end of
the week, aud in Miss Methuen's heart of
hearts there was a harlliy confessed sen-
sation ofdisappointment that none ofher
acquaintances had been surprised by his
appearing on the scene, not to mention
the humiliation of feeling that he had ig-
nored her invitation. When everyone
had gone she still lingered, scar efy ad-
mitting to herself that she was allowing
him a few minutes'grace, yet her heart jrtainly beat quicker when the door!

oed once more and the servant an-
i uounced *'M. le Marquis de Lastrin."

She turned toward him with a gracious
smile.

j "A moment more," she said, "and I
I should have leftthe Btudio, carrying my
I medallion with me. Think what a dis-
appointment that would have been for us

.1."
"Ishould have regretted it,"ho replied,. looking not at her. but ather work, which

was hong in the most favorable light the
studio afforded. . I

"Take care," cried l>ora, gayly; '-you \u25a0

must not say anything 1 can construe
into a compliment. 1 have had too many
already, and i don't expect such things
from you."

lie appeared not to hear her remark-
he certainly vouchsafed no answer to it.
For some minutes he examined the me-
dallion in silence.

"Your model is considered one of the
beauties of Brussels," he said, somewhat
irrelevantly, when he spoke at last.

There was another pause.
"You are pleased with it?" ho began

again abruptly.
"Well, supposing that I am, what

then?"
"Then Icongratulate you."
"That is rather ambiguous. On what

do you congratulate me?"
"On having achieved what pleases

you," was his reply.
"And supposing I am not pleased," re-

sumed Dora, "how then?"
She hardly knew why she said it—why

she allowed his impassability to make
her communicative.

De Lastrin gave a sharp glance into her
foce. "If that be the ease," he said, "I

| congratulate you still more warmly. I
congratulate you on being able to see, in-
stead of for being blind."

Dora's eyes Bashed fora moment. "I
hope I am clear-sighted enou h.' she re-
joined, trying to steady a tell-tale tremor !
in her voice, "to see without any help I
that the tiling is an utter failure. I hope j

; 1 am sincere enough to judge even my
I own work fairly."

"You form a remarkable exception to
I the rest of your species if you are," ho
! said, dryly;then there was another long j
pause; "but," he continued, and there

t
was a decided softening in his tone, "yon
are wrong in calling it an utter failure—
just as wrong as if you had fancied it a
complete success. You would have done. !
better if," ho spoke slowly and hesitat- i

I ingly, "if—to be quite honest—you had
jknown how to."

lie looked into her far^o, and she no- I
j ticed that his large, gray eyes were
brighter than she had ever bciore seen
them. "How he enjoys the part ho is
playing," was her mental comment.
Aloud she said:

"Of course, I wish you to be honest,
but Imay as well tell you that both my
London master and M. Fusain consider
me quite capable ofworking from life."

"Which," rejoined her cousin, oooUy, i
"is in a certain Bense true. Life is the

;

one and only school for tlu> art student; !
but to continue speaking honestly—the j. work should be very humble and very

j patient. Your masters, Fusain included,
have iiattered you. You have talent, it is
true; but if you want to run you must 'tirst learn to walk. You have apparently ]
not the least inkling of the long.drudgery 'which is necessary before your hand aud j
eye have the technical skill necessary to
success in such an undertaking as this.
Your talent is absolutely helpless with-
out that technical skill." De Lastrin
spoko with unwonted animation.

"Pedantic creature," thought Dora. "I
suppose he picks up all these phrases for
the sake of sounding superior. I have

; always done all that my masters have
•suggested," she informed him in reply.
"Isuppose I shall grow more skillful in
time."

"My dear cousin," he rejoined in the
!same tone, "that is just what you willnot
do. You will—ifyou continue to work
on the lines you are now following—al-
ways be conscious of a lack in your pow-
ers of executions and in what you
achieve. This attempt and its result wiil
repeat itself ad infinitum. Perhaps you
willnot care if it is so—perhaps you aimno higher."'

"1 aim as high as I can get," she said,
petulantly; "and Ido not understand the
vague thiugs you say about tha lines 1
work on."

Her lone seemed lost on do Lastrin.He w:is once more looking intently at
the medallion. Presently ho spoko again
slowly and constrainedly.

"I would be less vague some other time
it you would allow me," he said. "I
might look in some afternoon when you
are at work here and explain myself. Ido not think Fusain would object even ifImade a few suggestions."

!' You. -Te VCI7 kind»" rejoined Dora,
with chilly politeness, "of course 1
should be grateful for any suggestions ofvalue."

Then de Lastrin looked at his watchand took a hurried leave as if the timehe could never kill to his own satisfac-
tion were infinitely precious.

•'lfI bad ha.! a grain of spirit," solilo-
quized Miss Methuen as She drove home-
ward, "1 should have told him not tocome. How could 1 allow myself to bepatronized so detestably? And oh! what
vanity to set himself up as an authority
higher than such masters as I have had!
What would Simonuo say if I told her
all about iL? She would laugh at me in-
deed."

So it came about that Mmc, Tan der
Heyden heard but an outline of the scenewhich had taken place. Even in that shefound 100 1 for merriment.

"Going to help you with your draw-in;;." she laughed. "My dear Dora, I
shouldn't have thought you wanted an-
other master. And do remember that therelation between master and pupil is
rather a dangerous one.''

"My dear Simoune," replied Miss
Methuen, "if I never run any greater
danger tnan the present one my peace ofmind willbe tolerably secure.""Wait till the lessons are over, my
dear. There is an old proverb which
warns us not to shout before we are outof the wood."

And Mine. Van dor Ilevden, looking
extremely wise, seated herself at the
Piano and began to accompany herself ';

BOltly while she sang Carmen's wtird, !
SUi "SSi tv no m'aiaies pus, jot'anne, et si je t'aime prends garde a toi." ;

[Oondttded next Week,]

Tin: use of Angostura Bitters excites
the appetite and keeps the digestive or-
gans in order. i>r. j. v. jlj. Siegert ctttons, sole manufacturers. At ail drug-
gists.

IN RELIGION'S REALM.
i

Expressions From the Various Re-
ligious Newspapers.

The Religious Thoug'at of the Day as

Expressed in tbe Sectarian Fross-

Some Matters of Interest to Both
Ministers and Laymen.

"There is every reason to hope th.it the
Standard Prayer Book of LsSij will be a
work in all respects worthy ofthe Amer-

I ican church and of the eminent gentle-
men who have it in charge," remarks

/•<•/( iP. ;\u25a0... of Chicago.
" The committee, competent as it is,

j has not disdained to take counsel with
the best liturgical scholarship of
the church. In this kind of work, at
least, the aid of experts is seen to be
valuable. The shape in which such
a book appears constitutes no small
part of its usefulness to the church. The
arrangement of the various offices upon
the page, the indication by spacing or
otherwise of the traditional relations of

trlous elements of a particular ser-
iiemodo of printing the rubrics,

and even correctness of punctuation and
the style of type employed, ail have an
important place, it may bo hoped that

: care willbe taken to avoid some of the
disfiguring and sometimes positively in-
convenient features so often met with in
some of the older standards; that a new
oflice, for instance, will be made to begin
on a new page, and that it may uot bo
necessary to turn the leaf in the middle
ofa eoilect, and even in the midst of the
most solemn sacramental actions. The
Standard, setting a good example in such
respects, will naturally be followed in
the publication of ordinary editions,
and, especially, where it is of consider-
able practical importance, in copies
meant for use upon the altar.
U tiio Standard Book exhibits the ac-
curacy and perfectness which we have a
right to expect, it will contribute in no
small degree to a restoration of the an-
cient enthusiasm for 'our incomparable
Liturgy.' "

"The lesson to the chuiches of the
Young People's Societies of Christian
Endeavor seems to us (the New York
Christian Union) veryplain. This move-
ment is a revival of primitive Chris-
tianity. Tho only conditions of member-
ship in these societies aro personal faith
in Christ (I believe that I am a Christian]
and personal consecration to Christ il
pledge myself to do something gyste-

| matically in His service.;. These "men
, and women are of various beliefs, tastes,
! temperaments. They are Methodists and
| Calvanistsj Episcopalians and Congrega-
tionalists, Radicals and Conservatives,

1 but they join hand aud heart, bound to-
gethi r by their common loyally to Christ
and by their common desire to impart to
others something of their Christian life.

I If tho evangelical churches of America
were all to adopt the creed ofthe Societies
of Christian Endeavor, if they were to
welcome totheir membership all who be-
lieved themselves Christians and were
willing to pledge themselves to do Bome-

j thing for Christ, and then were to unite
in common conferences to avoid repeti-
tions, collisions and overlap; >ings of

I work, tho enthusiasm which made this
convention the greatest in numbers and
the most inspiring in influence which has
ever been held ( :i the continent, would
spread like a prairie fire through all tho
churches, and nothing could retard their
march or resist their Influence. The
losson of the convention is Christian
union; that is, union with Christ, in
Christ and for Christ."

The New York Independent says of the
convention; "As a demonstration In
favor oi interdenominational fellowship
its success was tremendous. Here they
come together, the thousands from Mis-
souri, or Wisconsin, or Illinois, or Penn-
sylvania, seated together, brothers and
sisters, forgetting whether they were
Presbyterians, or Baptists, or Metho-
dists, or Congregationalisms, remember-
ing only that they were one in tho service
Of Christ Jesus, determined that no bar- I
riers of sect should so pa rate them, re-
peating with the fervency of tears their
consecration to that service which knows I
no divisions in the army ofthe Lord, set- I
ting an example of union which their
elders might well consider and follow.
[fthey can stand together, why not their
parents? It was like the lessons of union
which are coming to us from the foreign
mission Held, from those who wish to
forget their sepaartion and to pray the
Lord's Prayer, 'that they all may be
one.' "

"With tho ostensible purpose of the
Society of Christian Endeavor we are not
in entire sympathy,' observes the New-
York Churchman (P. E.). "So far as it is
an effort to uphold sectarianism, by pro-
claiming that itseeks rather to preserve
than to remove- denominational difler-
ences.it is not a good thing. But as an
evidence ofa real weariness of sectarian
division and of a longing after some other
base of unity than a mere compromise,
which can end only by settling on the
lowest and vaguest terms of agreement,
this movement has its hopeful side, it
is one step in the direction of true unity
in the historic Church of Christ. Just as
it approaches a true unity itwill be forced
to grasp at something objective and last-
ing, and to let go the hindrances
which belong to the era of separation.
It is the practical denial of the sect
idea—that the body to which one
belongs is the one and only Church of
Christ, and that all others aro in heresy
and schism. This point raises directly
the question as to the right of denomina-
tional differences to remain. The Society
of Christian Endeavor has not as yet
solved this. Itclaims to bo a league for
practical Christian living—leaving its
members free to join whatever body
(evangelical) they will, audio continue in
the same. When this practical code of!
living conies to positive definition, its
weakness as well as its strength must
appear. Itmust have its test questions
as to what it, as a collective body, will do
and how it will(jo it. Itcan hardly hope j
to rest content in denouncing evil and
affirming good. It is not enough to
say that all its members are pledged to I
lead a true Christian life. It must deter-
mine, whether it like or no, what is a
truo Christian life."

The Christian Register (Unit.) of Bos-
ton thinks that "church sickness must
be considered as one of the religious dis-
eases of our time. It means that a large
number of people have ecelesiaphobia.
The bitterness which marks the aliena-
tion from our churches may be seen in.
the expressions of scornful criticism and
reproach indulged in by socialistic and
labor-preform leaders. Such sentiments
are pretty sure to secure a full measure
of applause. And this simply means
that the church is uot fulfillingits duties
towards that class of society in which
it tirst originated. Equally manifest is
the indifference about church going in a
different stratum ofsociety. Locomotive-
ataxia takes possession on Sunday
of men whose logs are perfectly usable
every other day in tho week. Indeed, on
Sundays they aro available for a picnic,
but will not walk toward church. \\ 6
soo no cure for it all except a new revival
in the church itself—an attempt, with
burning conviction, to proclaim to tho I
world that Christianity relates to the life j
that now is, that it is vital and essential
to the redemption of human society. The
church need stand none the less for the
great eternal things it has stood for; but j

there are eternal tilings this side of the
grave as well as on the other, and justice,
righteousness and love are some ofthem."

"Itis reported that a corporation has
been formed with a large capital, whose
business it willbe to produce the Passion
Play in Chicago during the progress of
the World's Fair," says tho New York

\u25a0 / Ires.) "We trust the attempt
may never be made. Whatever may oo
said in favor of tne tolerance of the Pas-
sion Play in its native Bavarian home,
not a word can be said in favor of its pro-
duction in Chicago. Well says the In-
terior ofthat city: 'The performance in
Chicago, uTauag'ed by theatrical agents as

. a World's Fair side-show, would be a di-
i rect challenge to the Christian sentiment
of America. Any small instruction
which the ignorant and irreligious may
derive from th< will be more
than offset and overcome by the
weight of contempt cast upon a"sacred
event thus travestied by a garish repre-
sentation. 1 The respectable people, of
the laud do not want this play; they do
not want to see anything so sacred as the
scenes of Calvary turned into a circus,
whilethe lowest" elements of the popula-
tion, who might make a cheap circus or
Bowery museum profitable to the pro-
prietors, want no such solemn tragedy
enacted for tlu br delectation. Too sacred
a theme for the one class and tot, solemn
a perform:!! v for the other, tho pro-
moters may rest assured that the under-
taking would prove a financial failure.
That is probably the onlykind, ofa oon-
sidcratiou to move thorn."

uThe Passion Play of Oberammergau
sprang up among a siun pie country peoj le
prompted by a purely r> ligious motive,"
says the • on ./, \u25a0 o f Boston, "it
is repeated only in seasons at intervals o,'
ten years. Those who have had it in
charge have not sought to make money
by ii, but to glorify Christ. Fort)

P tssion Play' has an a -;\u25a0 I a
world-wide Interest, and* travelers from
many nations have visited it. It is ap-
propriate only amid the surroundings
where it arose. The proposed reprodms-
tion ofthis play at Chicago, in connection
with the World's Fair, cannot be con-
templated by Christians without the

ipest repugnance. An at i uo

I this same thing a few years ago was al-
il unanimously condemned by the

press and by public Bentimen t. There
are already signs that feeling has not
changed on this subject, except to grow
more Intense and widespead against the
scheme. The indignant protests oi^ the
American people will tv lifted effectually

.:-: this prostitution of the very holy
of Holies ii their religion should it bo
attempted."

•PEACEFUL METHODS BEST.
An Old Industrial Journal Believes In

Moderation.
[From the Kngiucerhig aim Mining Journal.]

Tho success of the striking inillmen at
Eomestead, Pa., whg undertook to con- j
trol absolutely the works of the Carnegie :
Company unci opposed, forcibly, the
entrance of watchmen sent by the com- i
pany to guard them, found a promi'i
echo in the mountains of Idaho, where
the striking Miners' Union men attacked ,

I and murdered a number of non-union
I workmen, blow up with dynamite the 1

concentrating mill thai was being run by |
non-union workmen, and threatened to I
drive every non-union workman from \
the entire Coeur d'Alene District.

Tho state troops in Pennsylvania were j
promptly called out in su< h forcje that the ;
Amalgamated Association sinkers found |
it prudent to oiler no resistance, and the
works are now again in possession or
their owners, and no doubt will son be in
operation by non-union men.

In Idaho the national troops had to bo I
sent to quell the riot, and under their
protection tiio mines and mills will soon
beat work with non-union men.

The labor unions that attempt to pre-
vent men who do not belong to t
from earning their living, and that act
tyrants, with power oflife or death over j
those who do not agree with their <ie-

crees, aro the worst enemies ofthe work- j
men, and are out of place in a
country. They had better emigrate in

I a Dody to some country where tuey can
force everyone into their union, decree

i day u>r five hours as the minimum i
of wages, and enforce it—until they
starve. They will, of course have no j

; hated employers oflaijor there, aud no
! industries.

In thia country every man has an liin-
! alienable right to life, liberty," aud the
] pursuit of happiness," and any body of
mt o seeking to take away these, rights is
as much a tyrant and a traitor to free in- i
stitution.s as would be a dictator who j
should seek to establish slavery both of

: whites and blacks in this country. Such j
atti mpts at tyranny by labor unions

j variably destroy the union and leave the |
workmen worse off than they were be-
fore.

Labor unions are desirable for the pro-
tection ofthe weak, and when conducted |
with moderation and wisdom can, and i
ofteu do, secure a recognition of their
rights. Witness the Association of Loco-

i motive Engineers, which has se-
cured many important advantages
for its members, and is held
jin respect by employers. The F.n-

--1 gineering and Mining Journal fay
such unions; but in the interests of ihe
workmen it utterly condemns such ex-
hibitions oftyranny and brutal instincts
as have recently been shown in Idaho
and in Pennsylvania.

TO PARALYZE THE COURTS.
Thous'utful Comment on Mnnajror

Leeds' Platform.
ktoii Daily Independent, July 26th.]

Mr. Leeds, the busy manager of the
San Praucisco Pratfia Association, has
formulated a platform to which he de-
mands that every legislative candidate of
every party in every «iistr:"t in the state
shall su! scribe, or the Traffic Association
will oppose his election. The platform
contains a great many words, but its es-
sence is that tho Constitution be so

amended BS to abolish the present Kail-
way Commission and place the regula-
tion of transportation, in lading the rates
offreight and fares, in the hands ofthe
Legislature, to prevent the courts inter-
fering with anything the Legislatures
may do in exercising that power, and to
have the amendment submitted at once,
so that the same Legislature may pass the
bill so regulating transportation. This
platform Mr. Leeds would have legis-
lators prefer to all other pledges and give
tho business it dictates preference to
everything else.

The platform should be entitled a
scheme to turn tho Legislature of Cali-
fornia into a cinch factory. Bad as the
present Btate of affairs is, Mr. Le
plan, ifit wen' adopted, would make it
worse. Ti>e substance of this was before
the Democratic Convention at Fresno
when Stephen A. White showed Low it
would promote corruption, but his words
did ill with that body, which
virtually threw itself into the'arms of
Mr. Leeds' combine. Ifsuch an amend-
ment is submitted by any Legislator
ought, to be beaten because a corrupt
Legislature would only use the power
granted to it to blackmail railroad and
Steamboat companies without benefiting
the people, it would be a bid for the
most corrupt men to seek election to the
Legislature and a standing temptation to
men of weak morals within that body
to exercise- the power corruptly. LI
would render it necessary for railn
companies to keep lobbyists with sa
in Sacramento during the
every Legislature, and would be a con- i
slant source of corruption. Ithas been
freely said for years that the railroad and
telegraph companies were not to blame
for using money to influence Legisla-
tures. As long as "cinch" bills are pro-
posed, the corporations that are threat-*
ened will try to defend themselves with
the means at their command.

With all the experience of California
pointing to such a result, and with a leg-
islative scandal still before t'u* San Fran- !
cisco courts, it i> astounding thai bo Intel-
ligent a body a.s the San i > Traflic
Association could approve a scheme so
demoralizing and so promotive of brib-
ery. The committee has approved I.c
platform and b form ofj
a letter to the public. Itis so astounding i
in its proposition to paralyze the courts !
that if tho | amendment be
adopted and the Legislature pass any law
depriving the courts of power to ;
upon its acts, the law would promptly no
pronounced void. The Constitution
would have to undergo a complete re-
modeling ar.d the Legislature would have
to be made supreme to effect the purpose.
When that Is done California wiif cease
to be republican in its form of govern-
ment and willhave become an oligarchy.

A RICH_BABY.
Good Fortune of a Tonder-Heartert

Switfliman.
A carious lawsuit is engaging the at-

tention of tho court at Ecija, Spain. The
object in dispute is a sum of 2r/0,000 p<
taa and a baby, some time agoaatrao
with a hall mask on his face,' went to the
railroad station master and handed him a

sealed letter and a heavy box, saying he
had been commissioned to hand over a

v present. There being a train in
the depot waiting to be dispatched the
station master bad the box and letter put
down and went to attend to his busin

IOn returning to his office he opened ihe
Iletter, which said that a good friend,
did not wish his name divulged, "was

sendins to him and his good lady a pre-
| cious gift. Opening the box he looked
into the face of a little baby. "1 will not
have the brat," ho cried out, and soon U;:d
the whole for«e of servants of the depot
around him. A switchman approached

!and looked lovingly at the littlestranger.
"Will you have it?" asked the Btati
master. "Take it. Iwould not keep it
under any circumstances." "Ifyou v. iii
give it to me I will lake it to my wife,"
said the switchman. '"Take it away,"
said tiie station master. "1 do not want
to see it any longer." When the switvh-
man and his good-hearted wife undress
the baby to place it in a warm bed tl
found a quantity of bank notes rolled up
under the clothing, which counted w
found to amount to a quarter of a million

| of i i i be applied, as the pa
jstated, to the education of the child.
When the station muster heard of tho
find he came and demanded the child to
be given back to him. But the switch-
man refused, holding that it was given

ihim without reservation. The station
master has appealed to the court to de-
cide the question.

—^
Berlin Cough Cure.

For coughs and colds and all \nn% and \
throat affections this article has superior i
merit, it is perfectly harmless, gives tna-
nii liate relief and cures the worst cases
in from two to three days. Indorsed by
our best physicians. Try a botcle and
you will always keep it. Price, 50 cents
a bottlo.

C. C. Liniment tbe best remedy for \
aches and pains.

Compound Sulphur Powder, the most
perfect laxative and cathartic known.
Gives instant relief in cases ofconstipa-
tion, indigestion, pilefe, biliousness, liver '
troubles, rheumatism, gravel, etc., etc. I
A great blood purifier and pleasant to the. The W. H. Bone Company, San
Francisco, sole proprietors. Kirk, Geary
iV i 0., Sacramento, sole agents.

Itis stated that among every 1,000 bach-
elors there are thirty-eight crimii
among married men the ratio is only
eighteen per i,<)ou.

-\u2666—
The use of Hall's Hair Renewer pro-

motes the crrow th of the hair, and rest' .
its natural color and beauty, frees the
scalp of dandruff, tetter, and all impuri-
tii s.
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Deaf from Catarrh.
KSBsnat

I was the victimof the worst cose of
Catarrh that I ever heard of. I was
entirely deaf in one ear, and all the in-
side of my nose, including part of tho
bone sloughed off. No sort of treat-
ment benefitted me, and physicians said,
"Iwould never be any better." As a 2
last resort I took Swift s Specific, and itH
entirely cured me and restored my hear gj
ing. I have been well for years, and I
no sign of return of the disease.—Mrs. i
JoSEFSEiE POJJOLL, DueWeST, 8. C. §

I " " "

| gHiercllancoua,

A o^\ On the
h Wo % Ragged Edge
/ / y^^^sZl^C —The clothes that are wash-
I J T^^-'—v ed without Pearline. If
I J / yf A you get them clean by

\{ "*<£ 1 / % A \ t^le necessary rubbing

i S\ If / \ V w^^soap'^lcywi^soon

\ HfPi «ii f \ Agetru'ne^yt'ieweaf
\ H/41 I •-< y 1 of it. Pearline

N. \ L IjS/ JsP*s saves t^ie wear»
\ I / S^ savin S t^le work

i l~**^ ' —there is little or no

rubbing. It I\ / does no harm to anything
that itwashes, *^—J / and It washes everything. Use
Pear liney and J J use less labor. Labor is useless,
ifyouuse Pearl- me, for it is unnecessary.
nPkp of despair. The peddlers and prize givers must be there, lest why

\u25a0*\u25a0 lt should they use such methods and claim their goods "the same as," or

\u25a0p J
_

"as good as" Pearline. IT'S FALSE—Pearlir.e has no equal and

HU^C is never peddled. a^ JAMES PYLE, New York.

f^Wßfcv
ffIiSSIS Vf^9SWC2?B B? Wh7 time, ff*

tern E^"£ YOyRSELF !\u25a0
T**^ nf for a two-cent fitamplwill sencIFKKE the'prcacription

,;\ of n new antl po^itlvo reined »\u25a0 for the prompt AiAST- M|
euro of juiMt3'owpr, Klj;iJtiyKuuissJoris, Lack of I

.',-^Ks".er«r.r, all drains ami losses, vuricocfclc, Btunte«l deve!- 188
V '•' &/\u25a0 op!i:i:ut,frome:u'yorlaicr excc?s-sesor uae of tobacco and W^A-cZt-o StiJnulants.lacko/vigorin old i:rj\miiSKen quicklyrestored Sg,

U jti*uui<j. A^ibit. Isend this prescription FKiIE orcharge, and therein MB
no humbug or atl\ortis;nK citch about it. Any good drDKsrist or physician can pat It up 81jr? \u25a0 \u25a0vi-.-ythiiii; is plain and sitiipie. Ic.iniL't:-."...: :lo aivorti:e aud giveaway thla fffflI pplotididremedy unless you do mo the fayorof buying a email quantity from mo dircrt or, H*

i~ advise yoor friends to do bo. Bbt you can do as yon pi tbis. You will never &\u25a0
jtj regret bavins written mo as it vrillcure \vUe.-c all else luts; failed. \Vrite at once, as tliia

as£i advertisement may noi appear aaam. J. V. HOUSJ&. liox£05. AlOioa, Alich* fW

"SKIN
) FOOD.

l * a- (1 , >ing sun willflnd

Mrs. Harrison's Lola Montez Cream
THE MiiN FOOD,

for keeping tbe face cool and
im ItItat on, asitsf>oi \u25a0 and comlorts

and pn \u25a0 sunburn. It
itifler, but v skin restorath

preservative. M a little Loin Montez
Cream is rubbed well in the sfein, and thor-
oughly wiped off again, Just before applying
!» wder, th< >n >viii besofterand tbe

i win remain longi r besides preventing
thr powder from clogging the pores of theskin.

Price VS Cents.
MR*. NETTIE HARRISON, Am

Beat ty Doctor, 26 Geary stre< t. San
Cisco. Treats ladles forallblemis
oi face or figure. Ladies can be treat*
distu;;

fVlrs. FS/!attie Stice,
Lady Hairdress* r and Manicure, 525 J street,
Lady . . OaL

A Small
Quantity oi

Liebig Company's
Extract of Beef

Added to any Soup,
Sauce or Gravy gives
Strength and Fine Flavor.

Invaluable in Improved and Emnomic
.-. Makes Chea] : and bestBeef T< a.

A Tonic
and

A Pleasure:
That's the happy

combination found in

Hires' §£*
You drink itfor pleasure, and get

physical benefit. A whole-
some, refreshing, appetizing,
thirst quenching drink.

On-3 package makes five gallons.
Dtm't be c^ceived if a dealer, for the sate
isi "juTar™M'" tC \u25a0'•>'^" §OHie otheF k:n;i

is as good Mthe iciiume'jUjksi'. 0 lu"Utiatt

_tttoitte<&o ©art***

A. JTATHAN,
OA.-T X STREET, ADJOINING WESTERN!/£\Jt) Hotel, Sacramento, dealer in ClearsTobacco and Notions. Every purchaser ofthe celebrated Lillian Russell Cigar wiil Lepresented with a inindsorue souvenir.

A. LOTHFAMMEB.
"PRACTICAL TONER AND REPAIRER,
J. tunes and repairs all kinds of musical in.
struments. Plauod and Organi a specialty
References—Prof. Kinross. St. Joseph's Acad-emy. Leave orders al A. J. Pomiuer'e Steln-rner Ninth and J rtr •

REMOVAL.

DR. W. P. WIARD, PHYSICIAN AXD-
Surgeon, has i\mo\ed his omre to soutb-

orner Eighth aiid .1 streets: residence
1008 0 street, Sacramento. Telephone num-bera—residence, :>*7; office, 287.

FINEST TITKNOUTS IN THE CITY

ITO HIRE AT REASONABLE RATES ITEmpireBtables. 1016 Ninth street i
MILLERBROS. Telephone 366. ' '"'

i>n. dixoh
HAS REMOVED HIS RKSIDEXCE PKR.
- 701 N 1 10-tf

SCHEUNEET BSOS. & CO.,

TOO X STREET, BETWEEN SEVENTH

* r-V *n..i Eighth, Sacramt-nto. WiUTEJLABOR CIGAKa A &EECIALTY.
J. J. WINGARD.

Q W. COR. TWENTY-FIFTH AND 0 STS-k^. Sacramento, dealer In Choice IC.n.cer;. s. Provisions, b lour, Hay, Grain, Bui*
J.V 1; r:" c> \u25a0'\u25a0 : • Coflfee . Hams, Bacon,Toaacco, Cigars, Winea and Liquors.

JOHN J. BUCKLEY,

QEARCHER OF RECORDS, 011 I STREET 1

>O •"'tt-rainen to.

H. W. ROOT. ALEX. KEILSON, J. D;

200 T. KEILSON & CO..
TTNION FOUNDRY—IRON AM) BRAfiS
V. Pounden and Machinists. : • .

between N and O. Castings and MachindfOfevery description made to order.
S. CARLE,

SUCCESSOR TO CARLE & CROI.Y, CON-tractor and Builder. Orders solicited and
promptness guaranteed. Otilce and shop,
1124 Second street, between KandL.

A. MEISTE2,
pARRIAGES, VICTORIAS, PIIAETOXa,
\j Bugglea and Spring and Pruil Wagons,
tilo, di^', i»i i Ninth street, Sacramento.

LIVERPOOL SALT,

EX SHIP ANGORONA. LARGE LUMP
Rook and Fine Liverpool Suit.

P. FIGG,
HI9 Fourth stro'.t.

WATEBHOUSE & LESTEB,

DEALERS IN" IRON, STEEL, CUMBER*
land Coal, Wagon Lumber and Carriage

Hardware. 709, 711, 713, 715 J street,
Sacrum* nto

BUTLEB CARRIAGE AND COUFE
OTANI) AND OFFICE AT CENTRALr> Hoase, 820 X street. Telephone No. 329.Hates of hii'e, 25 cent* per mile; 5 i i »>r hour.Orders promptly attended to at all hours of
the day or night. S. W. BUTLER, Proprie-
tor.

HARBTf K. BOWMAN!
*11 ft ELEVENTH STREET, M. T, WISE'S
•71Q old stand. Practical Carriage Painter.
Work and prices guaranteed to suit custom*
Irs. Give me a call.

BE SALE.

PANT TO THE PROVISIONS OF A
certain deed of trust, executed by M. .r.

US of the ( .' y oi Sacramento,
of California, to E. < . A.TKIN>ON and
CR< >LV, oi tbe same i>!ace and Trus-
tees, • •,tt« d January i5, i -
January 18, 1889, in the office of the County
Recorder ol the County of Xi Dorado, SI I
California, \n Libi •

Inclusive, and on appllca tion
and holder of the ]

cured to '\u25a0\u25a0• paid bj said deed of trust, ai
cause default . . ment
of the indebtedness w cured i"be paid by said
deed <>: trust, the undersigned trustees will
Bell, at public auci on. to the
bidder, for cast) in United States i;o!.i coin, at
the front oi the Courthouse of the County of
Sacramento, in thi iacrament<
State <-/'( alifornia. on SATUH i tAY.THE uni
I>A'i OF AUGUST, 1892, between the I
of 1M a. M. and 12 m. of that da
commencing at the said hoar of 10 A. M. of

described nal estate,
with the improvements thereon, situated in

tntyot El Dorado,Htateoi California,
to wit: The southeast quarter of nortti
of southeast quarter, and the scv.
quartet ol th
easi quarter of section 36, township 11 north,

\u25a0 east, Mount Diablo
E. -o.N.i , .

A.L. Hakt?
Attorn y. jyl4-9tTTS

The latest and best invention
for Pumping, Spraying Fruit
Trees, Running All Kinds of
Machinery, Electric Light
Plants, etc.

tatumlbowen,
84 and 36 Fremont Street.

SAN FRANCISCO. CAL

GO XO

W. D. COMSTOCK,
Comer Fifth and X streets,

FOR THE LARGEST A&SORTMENT OF

FURNITURE,
ETC,

THE RECORD-UNION LEADS ALL IN
the interior of Culuomi*.


