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HISS METHUEN'S MASTERPIECE.

PART I.

It was 2 o’clock in the afternoon, an
kour at which M. Fusain’s studio, in the
Rue Capoujilet at Brussels, was wont to
be given up to solitude and silence, when
nothing remained of his large class of
lady students save the unfinished work |
on a couple of dozen easels and drawing
boards, The work thus displayed was
very seldom ambitious, for M, Fusain’s
class was fashionable rather than hard !
working, As to the notice which hung
over the stove—that the studio was iree
to any stndent who cared to awyail herself
of the light and the casts between the |
hours of 2and 4 any afternoon—the priv-
ilege it offered was very little appreciated |
by the youug ladies who assembled there
in the morning and dispersed punctually
as the stroke of noon sounded from the
Porte de Hal.

On this particular afternoon, however, |
the stundio 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
veranda, where M. Fusain sat smoking |
with a {riend.

*Do you know who that is in the ate- |
lier?” said the artist, presently; then,
without waiting for an answer, he con*
tinuned: *“Itis wmy new pupil, Miss Meth- |
uen, your cousin.”

The grave face of M, Fusain’s compan-
ion did not evince much interest in this
announcement. He putfed once or twice |
at his cigar; then, as he removed it from |
his lips to knock off the ash, he said, |
slowly: 1 i

f

“Indeed.”

““And this,” proceeded M. Fusain, in
no wise rebuffed, **is the third afternoon |
she has been here within ten days. She |
has begun to model & head of Mme. Van
der Heyden, the noted beauty, you know.
she is doing it in relief; it was her own
idea,””

*Indeed,” said the other again; then he
added, after a pause: “*A harmless amuse- |
ment for both of them.” |

“My dear de Lastrin,”’ began the mas- |
er, “I #&ssure you your cousin is not
merely amusing herself.”?

“It sounds like it,”’ rejoined de 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
talent, you know. De Lastrin, I could |
make an artist out of the stuif in Umti
girl.” |

De Lastrin smiled somewhat contempt- |
umlS]_\'.

“I doubt if you could,” he answered,
“sven granting that she has the talent
you give her credit for, which, mind you, |
I don’tdeny, for i know absolutely noth-
ing of her powers. Whatever they ma
be, however, she has not come here wit
the idea of being schooled into an artist,
It is quite as much the fashion in Lon-
don as in Brussels to go in for a little
artist culture, The Methuens are very
fashionable people. Of course, as they
are wintering in Brussels, mny cousin at-
tends your classes; but, when she goes
back to London next spring to be pre- |
sented 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
casels and modeling boards. She will
carry nothing away from here but a little
art jargon, a smattering of anatomy, and
& delusion that she knows something of
studio life, which will make a good show
in conversation whenever such topics are
on the carpet. And that will probably
be the sum total of my Cousin Dora’s
artistic career.”

M. Fusain looked at his friend for a
few secounds in silence; there was a hu-
morous twinkle in his deep-set gray
eyces,

“Well,” he said presently, ‘I shall sur-
vive the disappointment. I only said I
could make an artist of her; I didn’t say I
meant to try, Why should I when I have
such a warning before me as yourself?
By the way, mon ami, are you painting
NOW Or are you not?”’

De Lastrin shook his head.

“I thought not,” went on the msster.
“I thought so from the expression of
your face. Yet a year ago, when you
built that new studio, you were so full of |
good resolutions. Remember all you |
said ’1m~n, and all you let me say to |
you,”

“I remember it,” replied de Lastrin; |
“but taiking didn’t change my nature. |
I’m like the King of Israel in the Bible,
only, unfortunately, I have not yet found |
the shepherd harpist who can beguile my l
" melancholy.”

“My dear fellow,” cried his friend,
““you have the remedy in yourself—"

*“F'usain,” broke in the other, “don’t
waste your breath on admonishing me; 1 |
know all you can say. You have said it |
many times; and do you think I have not |
said it to myself as many more? DBk it is
nouse; Iam as Iam. I have the unifor-
nate disposition to desire 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 I long to
break loose from it all—"’ 2

**And because you can’t break loose
from it all,” interrupted Fusain, “‘be-
cause certain conditions—chieidy your
position as head of one of the oldest fami-
lies in Flanders—keep vou in a fixed
orbit and give yvou definite duties, you
weakly allow your energies to be paral-
¥zed by what you young iellows c:zl‘. ‘the
spleen.’ My dear de Lastrin, I lose pa-
tience with you. You have everything
that a man might desire—rank, fortune,
talents, good looks—and yet, I should
say, not the poorest gamin in the streets
of Drussels gets less real pleasure out of
his life than you do.”

*I told vou tospare youradmonitions,”’
said de Lastrin. *‘I should have thought
you understood my case by this time. Do
you think necourage my fits of spleen?
Do you think 1 am proud of the peculiar-
ity which makes the whole world dismal
to me and me dismal to the_whole world? |
Everything is old and decrépit, and I am !
the oldest—I don’t count by years—and |
most decrepit thing in existence. It I |
couldn’t come and growl to you I should {
have no solace leit, Asto painting—how |
can I paint in such a mood?”

The artist smiled pityingly.

**And when the day eomes,” he asked,
“that you weary of me, as you weary ol
ail things?”? i

‘1t won’t come; selfishness will stave it
ofl. The only quality of my own L have
faith in is my selfishness.”

Then there was a silence, Hroken only
by the sounds from the studio opposite,
where artist and model had evidently
much that was entertaining to say to one
another,

“By the way, Fusain,” said de Lastrin ‘
at length, “I should rather like to have {
a look at my cousin’s work if' I may; you
have roused my curiosity. I had no idea {
you would think so weli of her. I must |
confess I have snubbed the child once or
twice when she has tried to give the con-
versation an artistie turn,”

Meanwhile, in the stadio, among the
easelsand the casts and the groups of still
life, the subject of these remarks stood in |
front of her model, the rich afterncon
light falling on her tall figure and auburn
bair; her dark eves were glowing with
excitement, and there was a smile of dis-
dain on her mobile lips as she turned to |
include in a sweeping gesture all the two
dozen easels and all the unfinished work
they displayed.

‘*A pitiful sight, isn’t it?” she said.
“Why, my dear Simonne, there is barely
an ouunce of talent among the whole lot |
of them. Isfeel quite impatient with M. |
Fusain for allowing them to come here |
day after day to waste their time and his.
What can the perpetrator of a thing like |
ihat, for instance, learn from a man like |
Fusain? Nothing, my dear, absolately
nothing; their souls are too far apart 1}
hope no one thinks I am on the level of '
such bunglers. Why, I have more talent !
in my littie finger than any of the rest |
have in their whole bodies. That sounds |
eonceited, doesn’t it? But, really, it’s not |
ahigh valuation of myselt. Ask Fusain;
he will tell you the same. I know he

hinks weil of my powers; indeed, there

ts only one person oi my acquaintance
who does not ailow 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 suppose,” said Miss Methuen’s com-
panion, a delicate-featured blonde, “I

| woman could be so foolish a

| boy—we have met b
i thongh our mothers are sists

| good cause.

| my medallion again to-day.

suppese you mean your cousin, M. Le |

Marquis de Lastrin?”?

“And why do you guess him?"” asked
Miss Methuen, a shade of petulance in
her voice.

“*My dearest Dora, do I not know the
man? Have I not heard him talk?”

**You have not heard him talk of me, I
bope?” broke in the girl.

*Oh, dear me, If your cousin conde-

{ scends to havean opinion of you he would |
jat |

not vouchsafe to disclose it to me.
one knows the pretensions he gives him-
self about art, goodness knows why;
one never sees anything he has drawn or
painted. and, moreover, is he not the
most incorrigible blase person in the
world?”

‘“He is a bear,” cried Miss Methuen.
*You should have heard how he answered
me when [ told him something about my
painting and modeling. Does he think it
cleyer to set up for super.ority in that
empty way?”’

Mme. Van de Heyden smiled; the girl |

had spoken so warmly.

**He does not appear to have much hold
on your cousinly aftection,” she s

‘I should think not,” exclaime
Methuen.

*“And yet,” continued the other, “for
all his—shall we cail them idiosyncra-
sies?—he does mar to get 2 hgld on
some people’s atfection. In {ad® my
dear, I should think few men in Brus-

| sels have iuspired a greater number of

hopeless passions than your cousin Gil-
bert.”

“‘Simonne,” ecried Miss Methuen, in-
creduously, “Don’t ¢ ce.
to even like
1en he was a
, you know,
—he was
detestable then, but now he is far worse.
That curt style of his 1s hateful. Do you
know, dear,” here she lowered her voice
impressively, **do %ou know I have
mafle up my mind—and I have a strong
ill of my own—to bring that man to his
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him?

I saw him once wi
t ra

Mme. Van der ‘den smiled again.

“Ering de Lastrin to his senses?’’ she
roprmwﬁ “My dearest child, do you
know the danger of playing with edged
tools?”?

**Oh, I'm not afraid of him,” responded
Miss Methuen. *I suspect he has found
that much out already, aiter one or two

attempts and failures to crush me by his |

high and mighty sarcasm. And, you’ll

| see, if I make up mind to bring him
| to bis senses, sooner or later I shall suc-

ceed.”

This time Mme,
laughed outright.

*I wish you joy of your undertaking,

Van der Heyden

{and if by mishap it should have the cli-

max [ fear, instead of the one you in-
tend, come to me for consolation, dear.
T've had a world of experience in troubles
of thau sort.”

“I don’t understand vou,” said Miss
Methuen, loftly. **And now, will you
kindly get into your pose again? No,
that is not quite right. Your mouth was
grave when I began 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 musecles,”

Then there was a silence, during which
Miss Methuen worked diligently.

*‘There,” she said at length, I will re-
lease you now. You areca perfect angel
of long-suffering patience, but it isin a
And don’t you think I am
getting on splendidly?
oughly satisfied with everything in the
world—inclading myself. Now you must
come home and have iea with us, and tell
my mother how profitable we have spent
the afternoon. She can’t forgive me. you
know, for preferring this 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 medalilion, and then pro-
ceeded to take off the long holland smock
which swathed her tall figure from neck
to feet,

*1 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 see
you set about your great task of bringing
M de—”

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

“Mesdames, I bring youa visitor, Mad-
emoiselle, M. de Lastrin begs to be al-
lowed to see the medallion at which you
are working.”

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

*“I am not fit to be shaken hands with,’”
she said. *‘I was just on the way to wash
the clay off, and 1 fear I cannot uncover
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

me to insist,”” was his

{ mental comment, “‘and 1 siiall do nosuch

thing,”

“*But,mademoiselle,” began the master,
in a tone of remonstrance, ‘“mounsieunr,
your cousin, is an excellent judge of art,
as perhaps you know. You are losing an
opportunity of a valuable criticism,’’

*I fear, M. Fusain,” replied Miss Meth-
uen, sweetly, “that I have nota proper
appreciation of the vaiue of criticism.
Besides, it is not a eritic’s business to
judge untinished work.””

*1 cannot agree with you entirely as to
that,”” said de Lastrin. *“'Still,’”” he added,
turning to the artist, “I wouid not be in-
disereet enough to offer criticisin where
it is not asked, and I quite understand
madeluoisglle’s reluctance to show in-
complete work.”

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

“And so he shall, monsieur,” rejoined
the girl amiably. “I am hoping to give
my friends a private view on Saturday at
the latest. You must come, Gilbert,” she

| went on, turning to her cousin; “remem-

ber it is an invilation, and I will hear all
you have to say then.”

“I am infinitely obliged to you, Miss
Methuen,” responded de Lastrin, 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..ed that there #8 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.
Van der Heyden; ‘‘first scene of first act
to be given on Saturday at the latest, if
the leading gentleman is there to take his
part. My dear Dora, I congratulate you
so {ar.”

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

“I won’t run the chance of breaking
my word,” said the other. “I won’t
vouch ior my curiosity surviving so long.
And you know,” he added with a half

i £neer, ‘‘she would have gratified it now if

I had pressed the point.”’

*“Then why didn’t you press the point?”’

De lastrin shrugged his s lers.

“Can’t you imagine me,” he asked.
“prlm:’lcriug to the vanity of a silly school
girl?’

The following day Miss Methuen and
her model were again in the studi >; bat
M. Fusain heard 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 her

| ¢3 2
{ time. Appearances were, however, as

usual, not to be trusted, for Miss Meth-
uen was not making satisfactory progress.
**Oh dear, oh dear,” she cried at last, “T

can do nothing this afternoon absolutely |

nothing. It all looked so nice yesterday,
and now I have spoiled your upper lip,

| and I have tried at the curve of your nos-

tril until I am almost in despair.”
“My dear Dora,” returned her model,
don’t get vexed with yourself, It will
all come right in time.”
“It won’t,” retorted the girl, irritably.
“I might, it I could, see where the fault
and I’ve gotno one to

“

lies, but I can’t,
show mase.
here without understanding what one is
about. Why can’t old Fusain give me a
look sometimes? I feel just now as if I
must crush the whole thing back to a mass
of shapeless clay,”

“My dear,” cried Mme. Van der Hey-
den, **what a change in the atmosphere!
Hadn’t you bettertieave off before you do
something irremediable?”’

*I can’tleave off,” still more irritably.
“How shall I finish by Saturday if Ileave
off now?”’

d Miss |

I really teel thor- |

1t is no use to come and work |

}

*“I see,” 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
resolutely back to her work.
& & . » & - & *

“You are immensely kind to say such
pretty things of my little attempt,” said
Miss Methuen, to one after another of the
friends whom she bhad invited to her
private view. “I only hope you won't
| make me nnbearably conceited by so

much tattery. It is, perhaps, a good
tbing that my cousin, Gilbert de Las-

| trin, is not here to supply a2 wholesome
corrective.”

For M. de Lastrin’s curiosity had ap-

parently not survived until the end of
| the week, apd in Miss Methuen’s heart of
hearts there was a harilly confessed sen-
sation of disappointment that none of her
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 every one
had gone she still lingsred, scarcely ad-
mitting to herself that she wus allowing
{him a few minutes’ grace, yet her heart
| certainly beat quicker when the door
io;»t:ucd once more and the servant an-
| nounced **M. le Marquis de Lastrin.”
she turned toward him with a gracious
| smile.

“A moment more,” she said, “and I
should have left the studio, carrying my
medallion with me. Think what a dis-
appointment that wouald have been for us
both.” ;

I should have regretted it,”” he replied,
looking not at her, but at her work, which
| was huig in the wost favorable light the

studio aftforded.

**Take care,” cried Dora, gayly; “you | care will be taken to

must not say anything I can construe
into a compliment. I havehad too many
{ already, and I den’t expect such things
from you.”

He appeared not to hear her remark—
he certainly youchsafed 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?”? he began
| again abruptly.
| **Well, supposing that I am, what |
| then?”

‘““T'hen I congratulate yvou.”
| ““That is rather ambiguous.
do you congratulate me?”?
“On  having achieved

{ 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 commmunicative,
| De Lastrin gave a sharp glance into her
| face. *“If that be the case,” he said, I
j congratulate you still more warmly.

congraiulate you on being able to ses, in-

stead of for being blind.”
i Dora’s eyves flashed for a moment. “I
{ hope I am clear-sighted enough,” she re-
| joined, trying to steady a tell-tale tremor
| in her voice, “to see without any help
| that the thing is an utter failure. [ hope
| I am sincere enough to judge even my
| own work fairly.”
|
|

On what

what pleases

“You form a remarkable exception to
the rest of your species if you are,” he
| said, dryly; then there was another long

|
|

i

IN RELIGIONS REALH -

Expressions From the Various Re-
ligious Newspapers.

The Religlous Thought of the Day as
Expressed in the Sectarian Press—
Some Maiters of Interest to Doth

Ministers and Laymen.

** There is every reason to hope that the
Standard Prayer Book of 1802 will be a
work in all respeets worthy of the Amer-
ican church and of the eminent. gentle-
men who have it in charge,” remarks
the Living Church (P. L£.) of Chicago.
*The committee, competent as it is,

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 ol its usefulness to the church. The |

arrangement of the various oflices upon
the page, the indication by spacing or
otherwise of the traditional relations of
the various elements of a particular ser-
vice, the mode of printing the rubries,
and even correctness of punctuation and

| the style of type employed, all have an

important place. It may be hoped thuat
avoid some of the

disfiguring and sometimes positively in-

| convenient features so often met with in

some of the older standards; that a new
office, for instance, will be mase to begzin
onanew page, and that it may not be
necessary to turn the leaf in the middle
of' a collect, 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 wuse wupon the altar,
[i' the 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 churches of the
Young People’s Societies of Christian
IEindeavor scems to us (the New York
Christian Union) very plain. This move-
ment is a revival of primitive Chris-
tianity. The only conditions of member-

{ ship in these societies are personal faith |

in Christ (I believe that I am a Christian)
and personal consecration to Christ (1
pledge myself to do something syste-
matically in His service).
and women are of various beliefs, tastes,
temiperaments. They are Methodists and
Calvanistg Episcopalians and Congrega-
tionalists, Radicals and Conservatives,
but they join hand and heart, bound to-

| gether by their common loyalty to Christ

pause; *‘but,”” he econtinued, and there |

just as wrong as if you had fancied it a
complete success. You would have done
better if,’ he spoke slowly and hesitat-
ingly, “if—to be quite hounest—you had
| known how to.”

| ticed that his large, gray eyes were
brighter than she had ever betore seen
|them. “How he enjoys the part he is
;playing," was her mental comment,
| Aloud she said:

“*Of course, I wish you to be honest,

| but I may as well tell you that hoth my |

| London master and M. Fusain counsider
| me quite capable of working from life.”

| “Which,” rejoined her cousin, coolly,
“is in a certain sense true. Life is the
one and only school for the art student:
but —to continue speaking honestly—the

ie looked into her face, and she no- |

was a decided softening in his tone, ‘‘you i
are wrong in calling it an utter failure—

|

| work should be very humble and very |

| patient.

{ have flattered yon. You have talent, itis

Your masters, I'usain included, |

| true; but if you want to run you must |

first learn to walk. You have apparently |

| not the least inkling of the long drudgery
which is necessary before your hand and
| 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
spoke with unwonted animation.
“Pedantic creature,” thought Dora, *‘I
suppose he picks up all these phrases for
tbe sake of sounding superior. I have
always done all that my masters have
suggesied,” she informed bim in reply.
e | suppose I shall grow more skilli‘uﬁ in
time.’
| “My dear cousin,” he rejoined in the
same tone, ‘‘that i8 just what you will not
do. You will—if you 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
{ achleve. This attempt and its result will

repeat itself ad infinitum. Perhaps you
will not care if it is so—perhaps you aim
no higher.”

“I aim as high as I can get,” she said,
petulantly; “and I do not understand the
vague things you say about the lines 1
work on.”’

Her tone seemed lost on de Lastrin.
He was once more looking intently at
the medallion, Presently he spoke again
slowly and constrainedly.

*1 would be less vague some other time
if you would allow me,” he said. *‘I
might look in some afternoon when you
are at work here and explain myself., I
do not think Fusain would object even if
I made a few suggestions.”’

‘“You are very kind,” rejoined Dora,
with chilly politeness. *Of course, 1
sh«l'mlq'l:e grateful for any suggestions of
value.’

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

“If I had had a grain of spirit,” solilo-
quized Miss Methuen as she drove home-
ward, *‘I should have told him not to
come. How could I allow myself to be
patronized so detestably? And oh! what
vauity to set himself up as an authority
higher than such masters as I have had!
What would Simonne say if I told her
all about it? She would laugh at mie in-
deed.” \ :

So it came about that Mme. Van der
Heyden heard but an outline of the scene
which had taken place. Even in that she
found food for merriment,

“Going to help you with your draw-
ing.” she laughed. *“My dear Dora, I
shouldn’t have thought you wanted an-
other master. And do remember that the
relation between master and pupil is
rather a dangerous one,”

“My dear Simonne,” replied Miss
Methuen, “if I never run any greater
danger thaa the present one my peace of
mind will be tolerably secire.””

“Wait till the lessons are over, my
dear. There is an old proverb which
warns us not to shout beiore we are out
of the wood.”

And Mme. Van der Heyden, looking
| extremely wise, seated herself at the
| plano and began to accompany herself
j softly while she sang Carmen’s weird,
| Sweet song, **Si tu ne m’aimes pas, jo
| Vaime, et si je t’aime prends garde a toi.’”
[Conciuded next Week.)

THE use of Angostura Bitters excites
the appetite and keeps the digestive or-
gans in order. Dr. J. G. B. Siegert &
i Sons, sole manufacturers. At all drug-
| gists,

DEAF FROM CATARRH.
I was the victim of the worst case 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 the
bone sloughed off. No sort of treat-
ment benefitted me, and physicianssaid,
“I would never be any better.” As a
last resort I took Swift's Specific, and it
entirely cured me and restored my hear
ing. I have been well for years, and
no sign of return of the disease.—Mrs,
JOosEPAINE Porminn, DuEWEsT, 8. C.

|
|

k

and by their common desire to impart to
others something of their Christian lif
If the evangelical churches of Americ

were all to adopt the c¢reed of the Societies |

ef Christian Iindeavor, if they were to
welcome to their membership all who be-
lieved themselves Christians and were
willing to pledge themselves to do some-
thing for Christ, and then were to unite
in common conferences to avoid repeti-
tions, collisions and overlappings
work, the enthusiasm which made this

convention the greatest in numbers and |

the most inspiring in influence which has
ever been held on the continent, would

spreagl like a prairie fire through all the |

churches, and nothing could retard thei
march or resist their intluence. Th
lesson of the convention is
union; that is, union with Christ, in
Christ and for Christ.”

The New York Independent says of the
conveation: ‘““As a demonstration in
favor of interdenominational fellowship
its success was tremendous. Here they
come together,

sylvania, seated together, brothers and
sisters, forgetting whether they were
Presbyterians, or Baptists, or Metho-
dists, or Congregationalists, remember-
ing only that they were one in the service
of Christ Jesus, determined that no bar-
riers of sect should separate them, re-
peating with the fervency of tears their
consecration to that service which knows
no divisions in the army of the Lord, set-
ting an exawmplg of union which their
elders might well consider and follow.
If they can stand together, why not their
parents? It was like the lessons of union
which are coming to us from the foreign
mission field, from those who wish to
forget their sepaartion and to pray the
Lord’s Prayer, ‘that they all may be
one.’ ”?

“With the ostensible purpose of the
Society of Christian Endeavor we are not
in entire sympathy,” observes the New
York Claurciman (P. E,). *So far as it is
an effort to uphold sectarianism, by pro-
claiming that it seeks rather to preserve
than to remove denomiuational difter-
ences, it is not a good thing. Butasan
evidence of a real weariness of sectarian
division and of alonging 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 it will 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 are in heresy
and schism. This point raises directly
the question as to the right of denomina-
tional difierences to reinain. The Society
of Christian Endeavor has not as yet
solved this. It claims to be a league for
practical Christian living—leaving its
members free to join whatever body
(evangelical) they will, and to eontinue in
the same. When this practical code of
living comes to positive definition, its
weakness as well as its strength niust
appear. It must have its test questious

as to what it, as a collective body. will do |

and how it will do it, It can hardly houe
to rest content in denouncing evil and
affirming good. It is not enough to
say that all its members are pledged to
lead a true Christian life. It must deter-
mine, whether it like or no, what is a
true 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 tim:e. It means that a large
number of people have ecclesiaphobia.
The bitterness which marks the aliena-

tion from our churches may be scen in |

the expressions of scornful criticism and
reproach indulged in by socialistic and
labor-reform leaders. Such sentiments
are pretty sure to secure 2 full measure
of applause. And this simply means
that the church is not fulfilling its duties
towards that class of society in which
it first 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 the week. Indeed, on
Sundays they are available for a picnie,
but will not walk toward chuarch. We
see nocure for it ali except a new revivai
in the church itself—an attempt, with
burning cogwiction, to proclaim to the
world that (ﬁxristianily relates to the life
that now is, that it is vital and essuutjal
to the redemption of human society. The

church need stand none the less for the

great eternal things it has stood for; but
there are eternal things this side of the
grave as well as on the other, and justice,
righteousness and love are some of thern.”’

‘It is reported that a corporation has
been formed with a large capital, whose
business it will be to produce the Passion
Play in Chicago during the progress of
the World’s Fair,” says the New York
Observer (Pres.) “We trust the attempt
may never be made. Whatever may be
said in favor of the tolerance of the Pas-
sion Play inits native Bavarian home,
not a word can be said in favor of its pro-
duction in Chicago. Well says the In-
terior of that city: ‘The performance in
Chicago, mldnaged by theatrical agents as

These men |

of

Christian |

the thousands from Mis- |
| souri, or Wisconsin, or Illineis, or Penn-
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{of America. Any small instruction

than offset and overcome by
weight of contemipt cast upon a sacred
event thus travestied by a garish repre-
sentation.” The respectable people of
the land do not want this play: they do
not want to see anything so sacred as the
scenes of Calvary turned into a circus,
while the lowest clements of the popula-
tion, who might make a cheap circus or
Jowery museum profitable to the pro-
prietors, want no such solemn tragedy
enacted for their delectation. Too sacred
a theme for the one class and too solemn
a performance for the other, the pro-
moters may rest assured that the under-
taking would prove a financial 1ailure.
That is prob:
sideration to m

ve them.”

“The Passion Play of Obera t
Sprang up among a siimple country people

prompted by a purely religious motive

.

ays the Congregationalist of Boston,
i is repeated only in seasons at interv
ten years. Those who have had it in
charge have not sought to make money
by it, but to glority Christ.
reasons the ‘Passion Play’ has arc
world-wide interest, and travelers
many nations have visited it. It is
propriate only amid the surrounc
| where it arose. The proposed
| tion of this play at Chicago, in connection
I\\'i'.ll the World’s Fair, cannot be con-
Ilmnphucd by without the

a

Christians

| deepest repugnance. An attempt to do
i this same thing a few years ago was al-
{ most unanimously condemned by the
press and by public sentiment. There
are already signs t feeling has not
changed on this subject, except to grow

more intense and widespead against the
scheme., The indignant protests of the
American people will be liited eifectually
against this prostitntion of the very holy
ot nolies of their religion should it be
attewpted.”

'UL METHODS BEST.
An Old Industrial Journal Believes in
Moderation.

{From the Engineering and Mining Journal,]

The success of the striking millmen at
Homestead, PPa., who undertook to con-
trol absolutely the works of the Carnegie
Company and opposed, forcibly, the
{ entrance of watchmen sent by the com-
ipany o guard them, found a prompt
| echo in the mountains of ldaho, where
the striking Miners’ Union men attacked
and murdered a number of non-union
workmen, blew up with dynamite the
concentrating mill that was being ran by
non-union workmen, and threatened to
drive every non-union wor in from
the entire Cacur d’ Alene District.,

The State troops in Pennsylvania were
promptly called out in such force that the
Amalgamated Association strikers found
it prudent to offer no resistance, and the
works are now a in possession of

il

operation by non-union men.
In Idaho the national troops had to be

i sent to quell the riot, and under their

| protection the mines and mills will soon

{ be at work with non-union men.

] The labor unions that attempt to pre-

| vent men who do mot belong to ti

{ from earning their living, and that ac

tyrants, with power of lite or death over
those who do not agree with their
| erees, aro the worst enemies of the work-
tmen, and are out of place in

country. They had better emigr:
a body to some country where i:':\'_\'

the only kind of a con- §

For these |

a World’s Fair side-show, would be a di- |
rect challenge to the Christian sentiment !

which the ignorant and irreligions may |
derive from the spectacle will be more |
the |

| seaied letter and a heavy box, saying he {
|
|

| station master had the box a
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S - > Ters
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Lad been commissioned to hand over a ——— R 3

There being a train in |
dispatched the oNn= K STRE
letter put | ,,0,’) Hotel,
down and went to attend to his business. | Tobacco and Notions, 3
On returning to his office he opened the | the cc 1!-"r\‘.1'o<! Lillian [~iu~~vl'““(‘.g-~r
letter, which said that a good friend, who : presented with a handsome souvenir.

cosily present.

A A. NATHANR,
the depot waiting to he T

ADJOINING WESTERN
acramento, dealer in Cigar
Every purch:

did not wish his name divulged, was | A. LOTRFAMMER,
sending to him and his good lady a pre- | y3RACTICAL TUNER AND REPAT
t cious gift. Opening the box he looked | [~ tunesand repa | kinds of mu

| into the face of a little baby.

“I will not | struments. Pianos and Oresans a

have the brat,” he cried out, and soon had | References—Pr L. I(nu-w»:\_ls‘lr Jose

{ e 2 X S t 3 » t emy. eave iers at A, J. Pommer

| the whole foree of servants of the depot I8y« E¥O. L £ mrner
around him. A switchman approached | Wa¥ agency, corner Ninth and J streets.

" | the baby to place it in a warm

ae-

.‘”1.

force everyone into their union, decree |

minimum
until they
course have no

as the
eniorce it
nf

$10 a day for tive hou
of wages, and ¢
| starve. They will,

: : - o+ 1 and looked lovingly at the little stranger.
their owners, and no doubt wiil son be in 1

REMOVAL

et SRRG b E oL Aot ReoD B DTI. W. F. WIARD, PHYSICIAN
master. “Takeit. I would not keep it | i/ Surgeon, has rcmoved his otlice to so
under any circumstances.” *“If you 1 Bass corner th and J streets; residen

give it to me I

said the switchman.
said the station master. *‘I do not want
to see it any longer.”” When the swi
man and his good-hearted wife undress
bed they
found a guantity of bank unotes rolled up
under the clothing, which counted were

| 1608 O street, Sac
y | bers—residence, 3587;

vento, T
othice, 2

will take it to my wi

lephone num-
“Take it away,’ .

’

FINEST

,..

RATES AT
et, GRAF-

TORNOUTS IN THE CITY
REASONABLE
bles. 1016 Nint

pir 1
R BROS. Telephone 366,

{ found to amount to a quarter of a million | L DR DIXON S
pesetas, to be applied, as the paper | l—i'\’\, EMOVED HIS RESIDENCE P!
| stat to the education of the child. | mancntly to 704 N street. A
| When the rtion master heard of the | §oits S
find he came and demanded the child to | SCHEUNERT BROS. & CO.,

| hated employers oflabor there, ana no |

industries.

In this countyry every man ha
{ alienable right te life, libe
| pursuit of happiness,” and

s an *‘in-

A "
any
men seeking to take away these rigl

as much a tyrant and a traitor to free in-
stitutions as would be a dictator who
should seek to establish slavery both of

aitempts at tyranny by labor Tunions in-
variably destroy the union and leave the
workmen worse off than they were be-
fore.

Labor unions are desirable for the pro-
tection of the weak, and when conducted
with moderation and wisdom can, and

{ often do, secure a recognition of their
| rights. Witness the Association of Loco
| motive Engineers, which has se-
jcured many important advantages
for its members, and is  held
in respect by employers. The Fn-
gineering and Moung Journal favors

such unions; but in the interests of the
workmen it utterly condemns such ex-
hibitions of tyranny and brutal instincts
as have recently b&en shown in Idaho
and in Pennsylvania.

1 S0 RSN
TO PARALYZE THHE COURTS.
Thoughtiul Comment on Manager

Leeds’ Platform.
[Stockton Daily Independent, July 26th.]
Mr. Leeds, the husy
San Fraucisco 'Tratfic

manager of the
Association, has

formulated a platform to which he de-
mands that every legislative candidate o
i State

every party in every district in the
shall subscribe, or the Traflie Assoc
will oppose his election. The platform
contains a great many words, but its es-
sence is that the Constitution be
amended as to abolish the present R
way Comnission and place the regula-
tion of transportation, including the rates

SO

of freight and fares, in the hands of the
Legislature, to prevent the courts inter-

ferTng with anything the Legisl:
may do in exercising that power, and to
have the amendment submitied at once,
so that the same Legislature may pass the
bill so regulating transportation. This
platform Mr. Leeds would have legis-

the business it di
everything else,

The platform
scheme to turn the l.egislature of Cali-
fornia into a cinch factory. Bad as the
present state of affairs is, Mr. L 3!
plan, if it wére adopted, would make
worse,
the Democratic Convention at Fresno
when Stephen A. White showed how it

tales preference

1t

virtually threw itself into the arms of
Mr. Leeds’ combine. 1If such an amend-

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. It
would render it necessary for railroad
companies to keep lobbyists with sacks
in Sacramento during the
every legisiature, and would be a con-
stant source of corruption. It has been
freely said for years that the railroad and
telegraph companies were not to blame
for using money to i: nce lLegisla-
tures. As long as “‘cin

session

ened will try to defend themseives with
the means at their command.

islative scandal still before the San Fran-
cisco courts, it 18 astounding that so intel
ligent a body as the San Francisco Tra
Association could approve a scheme
demoralizing and so promotive of bri
ery. The committee has approved Leed .
platform and has issaed it in the form of
a letter to the public. It is so astounding
in its proposition to paralyze the couris
that if the proposed amendment be
adopted and the Legislature pass any law
depriving the courts of power to pass
upon its acts, the law would promptly be
pronounced void. The Constitution
would have to undergo a complete re-
modeling and the Legislature would have
to be made supreme (o effect the purpose.
When that is done California will' cease
to be republican in its form of govern-
ment and will have become an oligarchy.
S
A RICH BABY.
Good Fortune of a Tender-Hearted
Switchman.

A curious lawsuit is engaging the at-
tention of the court at Ecija, Spain. The
object in dispute is a sum of 250,000 pese-
tas and a baby, Some time ago a stranger,
with a half mask on his face, went to the
railroad station master and handed him a

should be entitled a |
1

o1 |

' bills are pro- |
posed, the corporations that are :hro;tt-,
{ Cook

With all the experience of California |
pointing to such a resunlt, and with a leg- !

be given back to him. DBut the swi
man retused, holding that it was

, BETWEF

SEVENTH

< < | Y and  Eighth, Sacramento, WHITH
him \\'él"nnt r 3 rvation. The ¢ LABOR CIGALS A SEECIALTY.
master has appealed to the court to de- | = -
a - TARD
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You drink it for pleasure, and get
Physical benefit. A whole-
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One package makes five gallons.
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