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THE PLEASURES OF EGOTISM.
Wouad were such an egotist

As one I chance to know-
Who deems himself the greatest ma

Of all men here below-
ho tlns himself the handsomest

Of all God's creatures here-
Who thinks his smile makes women glad,is frown a thing they fear.
Ay., ,e hinm, if yvou please, that he'slo'Jbetter than the rest;
Reveal to him thi truth that they

Who praise him only Jest,And he will flout your words and lookWith lofty scorn on you,
Declaring that you're Jealous, andSincerely think it, too!
Woual-i. were fashioned as he is.

With ll his lack of wit;
h butt of people's feeble jests,
Bu er believing it!

y toll for ImbwleAs, or Zfor-wealth.A Or~why should farme. be sweet
one alght be eo happy in

own imrmenal conceit?
iser. a Chiago Times-H uld.

DECEIVERS EVER
By Owendolen Overton.

IT IS all a mistake to suppose that
good judgment and a level head are

the outcome of experience. They are
born, not acquired. The nman of the
world who has tried all things and held
fast that which is bad may go all to
Ipitces over some Henrietta, through
whose wiles the green boy from the
country district would see in an in-
stant. The capitalist and the bank pres-
ident fall victim to quite as many bunco
games as the farmer and the cowboy.
And the same lack of rule holds good
in the world of women. The blushing
maiden from a French convent may be
quite as able to take care of herself as
the young woman who has absorbed

modern fiction, seen men and manners
of many sorts and been given her own
head in sal things. It is a matter of
common sense and intuition, and it all
depends upon the girl.

But Miss Porter's father did not see
that. He had theories to the contrary,
and he believed in letting a girl from 1
her earliest infancy -see all she wanted
of the world, that, having attained to
maturity, she might be able to judge
auccrately for herself. It was a com- q
fortable theory, moreover, and saved
Judge Porter trouble. There were
those-certain neighbors and friends
of little Miss Porter's deceased, moth-
er-who would not admit that it was
a theory at all They said that Porter
neglected his only child and let her run '
wild.

At the age of five little 'Viss Porter t
was a gouraet; smoked her cigarettes a
with an akr and swore fluently. But e
at the age of .0 she was as innocent- j
if not as ignorant--as the aforesaid i
davent maiden is popularly supposed

to be
It was at this period that she met

~Clverley. He was English, and hand-
some and agreeable. One of her not
entirely unobjectionable girl friends
had presented him, and, after the cus-
tom of America, and more especially
of the west, nothing further was nec-
essary. If Miss Porter thought about
it at all she thought it would have been
the height of folly and inhospitality to
have asked further questions.

But by and by one of the aforesaid
friends of her mother decided, after
much prayer and fasting, that it was
her obvious duty to warn Miss Porter,
since there was no one else to do it.
She trembled at the necessity. Once,
in the days of Miss Porter's tender in-
fancy, some other good advice had been
met with a storm of bad language, at
the mere memory of which the good

:lady had shuddered andshriveled ever
aire. ,But that had been long years
before. Miss Porter's language was
moderate now, not only moderate but
•lightly British, as appeared when she
received her mother's friend and led
her to a cozy corner and proceeded to
brew tea.

The Ave-o'clock tea habit had never
b--en very strong with Miss Porter.
Doubtless it was another result of the

ainueaee of Calverley-who was just
tlien in the library across the hall,
smoking and reading and making him-
self entirely at home.
S"I saw you at the theater the other

:`lght," began the elder woman.
"Yes," said Miss Porter.
"Who was the man you were with?"
It was the scandal of Miss Porter's

set--which was a good one in spite of
.all-that she did without chaperons
upon -most occasions. "I daresay it
was Mr. Calverley," said Miss Porter.
She knew it was, and so did the other.
-"Calverley? Do I know him? What
~ Jbtherest of his name?"

Miss Porter tried not to look proud
as she spoke the sonorous syllables and
emphasledd the hyphen. "It was Giles

nHrtpole Clayton-Calverley," she said.
-Oh!" said her another's friend; "and

where is he from?" a
He was from England, from London.
"Oh!" she said again; "and who is v

her d
Miss Porter inforam ed that he was d

rwell conected-splenidily connected.
She was a little vague, but that was be-
cause she could not keep all the names
at her tongue's end.
SHow had she met him? It was be~m- "

Ing decidedly cross-questioning, and
Miss Porter raised her brows. There
was the same look in the baby-blueea s
beneath them that had preceded the h
evil lanaguage yers ago. But she was i
quite deadly civil now. "I met him
through a friend. Were yon at the ti
dance last night?" she said. t

"I'll tell you about that later. Tell l
ae about Mr. Calverley first, dear. Are el

you perfectly sure about him? One has h
to be so careful of these Englishmen ']
who are not properly accredited." L

Miss Porter laughed-a hagtghty
laugh. Not properlyacredited, indeed!
A friend of the prinEe, a relative of more ci

or less half the peerage, on nickname ti
terms with all sortsof dukes, and lords, al
and thingsa maf ha s perfesily ap- di

parent meaast Not properly acered- hi

Ited, indeed! Her rebuke was terrible, ce
though brief. She mentioned her n
judgment and knowledge of the world,

and her mother' friend withdrew, ba to

,~tieoubtipg. :- t-

As abe went abe eanght sight of Cal- no

verey i a big leathern chair before as
-m e, kllg his briar pipe, and gi

that night abe told her husband about ce
"Mr *What can John Porter be think- "e

lag .frhbe demanded. cli
" orn tasembles, perhaps," he sarg- '

isal peaseseaon of the us

' -"His easy. unswept hearth be lends
From Labrador to Guadaloupe;

Till, elbowed out by sloven friends,
He camps, at sufferance, on the sloop.'

The Spanish is bad, but the sentiment's
all there."

"Some one ought to put a stop to it. •

"Don't you be the some one, then.
Let her work out her own-salvation.
If she is in love with him, she'll do as
she likes; if she isn't, it won't matter."

There was presently no doubt about>k her being in love with him. She was
frank in most things, was Miss Porter.
There was but one matter in which she
could bring herself to dissemble, and
only then because Calverley impressed
the great necessity for it upon her.
He explained that though he loved her
to madness and must marry her, there
were sometimes reasons which Amer-
icans could not understand why it was
best for Englishmen who were friends
of the prince, and so very well connect-
ed as'he was, to keep their marriages
secret for a time.

The girl from the French convent
might have seen through that. But
Miss Porter believed it. Anyway, the
notion of an elopement rather appealed
to her Californian love of the pictur-
esque. Upon the day set she went over
across the bay with a light heart and

e made her way to the sequestered spote where he was to meat her and take her
to the church. He was not there. She1 waited, but he did not come.
At sunset she recrossed the bay

alone, a sadder but not yet a wiser girl.
Such was her judgment and knowledge
of the world that she thought Calverley
must have met with some horrible ac-
3 cident.

A note which she found at the house
explained otherwise. It was all about
circumstances over which he had no
control, and sudden financial reverses,
and how he should always love her and
cherish her memory. Miss Porter be-
lieved it. And her heart was broken
-really broken. She even went so far
as to be desperately ill for six weeks.
At the end of which time she came
forth again, pale, subdued and wilted,
but with unshaken faith in Calverley.

The faith remained unshaken
through long months of silence, a si-
lence so profound that she thought it
must be of the grave, and decided that the had probably killed himself. But
one day that happened which filled her
constant heart with hope once more.
"I say," a man said to her, casually, a

"I saw your friend, Clayton-Calverley i,
down south the other day."

Miss Porter turned white, after the w
most approved fashion of the shilling ,
shocker, and clutched at her throat. t
The man very naturally wondered what h
the deuce be bad goten into, ayray, p
and explained, in answer to her hoarse at
entreaty, that he had been.in Rands- ti
burg on business and had met the Brit- m
isher in the street. to

Miss Porter asked if he lived there.
"Give it up. I didn't speak to him ce

and he didn't see me. Only he doesn't d
go by the name of Clayton-Calverley y,
down there. They call him Myers." f

There was the suspicion of a twit[dh )t
about the corners of his mouth, but o0
Mis. Porter could not see that it was tl
funny. She could readily understand s.
why he had chosen to hbide his identity. pi
A name like Clayton-Calverley would da
naturally be unwieldy in a rough min- ec
ing town. ar

Now, she was a young woman who th
had always done exactly as she pleased wi
without asking anyone's leave-fre- te
quently for the excellent reason that ce
there was no one about of whom to ask G+
it. Such was at present the case. Judge es
Porter was away, to be gone indefinite- Je
ly. So she packed her own bag and re
bought her own ticket, and took that th
night's express for the south, and in pr
due time the stage set her down in the th
town of Randeburg, where her appear- ms
anee-although she was gowned with co
what had seemed shabby simplicity in tic
San Francisco - caused considerable toa
exitrement and some little levity. fri

The hotel man was very civil, how.
ever, when she asked where she couldr find a man named Myers. He took her

out into the street and pointed out a
small, unpainted house some distance
away. "That there's his shack," he
told her, with a distinct note of in-
quiry in his voice, which she chose to
ignore; "but he's on day shift, and he
won't come up until six o'clock."
6o she went to her room and threw

herself on the bunk and waited. until
six o'clock. It began to be borne in
upon her that she had done a decidedly
bold thing even for her, and the way
out of it was not altogether apparent.
But then Calverley would show her
that; and at six o'clock she went in
search of him.

It was very much of a shatk. indeed,
his place of abode. Her soul yearned
toward him, that she should have lived
in luxury all these months, the while
his fortunes had been so low as this.
It was also a very untidy woman who
opened the shaky door in answer to her
not too confident knock; an untidy
woman and weary-looking, but pretty
withal, and young. And the two chil-
dren who clung to her skirt werepret-
ty, also. There was a third child It
was sitting on Calverley's knee before
a red covered supper table, and Calver.
ley was feeding it something. He sat
with the spoon poised, and a blank look
In his eyes.

A terrible misgiving took hold of Miss
Porter. With most women it would
have been a certainty. "Giles!" she
wailed, losing all presence of mind.

But he kept his. It was not the first
trying situation he had lived through,
though it was, perhaps, the most so.
He rose from his chair and spilled the
child. His voice rose above its injured
howl. "Miss Porter!" he exclaimed.
"How charming! How unexpectedi
Let me present my wife-Mrs. Myers,
Miss Porter."

She tried hard to take it well, to ac- I
cept her cue from him and turn the e
tragedy of her life into a society skit,
after the manner of women and of the I
day. But she failed. When she opened I

her mouth to speak no words would 4
come, and she fell forward into Mrs. I
Myers' arlls.

Mrs. Myers was very kind to her. She I
took her back to the hotel and stopped I
there with her that night "You should
not be here all alone," she said, in her I
sweet Englith voice. And when the t
girl started to sobblagly explain she I
checked her. "I understand," she said; e
"you need not tell me. He had sold a a
claim well and be went away to have a 4
'good ttse.' " She looked at Miss Por- I
ter with a wistful sort of plty and a -
miration. "And I dare say,"abe added,
"that he had it."--Sns Pranses Ane I
-st m.
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1 Dr. Talmage's Reasonu for His B.
. lief in the Scriptures.

as The Good AeeomplItsed Im the Wer•d

as a Evidemee-An Answer toat Arnomtielsm-Propheiete

as m Flllled.

[e [Copyright, 1909, by Louis Klopsch.]

d Washington
d In the great conflict now raging In

r Europe as in this country between
.r Christianity and agnosticism Dr. Tal-
mage has taken a decided stand, andin

r- this sermon declares his unwavering
is belief in the divine origin of the Scrip-

is tures; text, Matthew, 7:16, "Do men
* gather grapes of thorns?"

Not in this country. Not in amy
country. Thorns stick, thorns lacer-

it ate, but all the thorns put together
it never yielded one cluster of Catawba

e or Isabella grapes. Christ, who was
d the master of apt and potent illustta-
tion, is thus setting forth what you

r and I well know, that you cannot detd that which is pleasant and healthful

t and good from that which is bad. If
r you find a round, large, beautiful clus-

ter of grapes, you know that it was
produced by a good grapevine and not
from a tangle of Canada thistle. Now,
if 1 can show you that this holy Bible 1
y yields good fruit, healthful fruit, splen-
did fruit. you will come to the conclu-
sion that it is a good Bible, and all the
arguments of the skeptic against it
when he tries to show it is a bad book
will go overboard.

"Do men gather grapes of thorns?" 1
Can a bad book yield good results? 1
| Skeptics with great vehemence declare
that the Bible is a cruel book. They 1
read the story of the extermination of I
the Canaanites and of all the ancient
wars and of the history of David and I
Joshua, and they come to the conclu- i
sion that the Bible is in favor of lacera- I
tion and manslaughter and massacre. I
Now, a bad book will produce a bad a
result, a cruel book will produce a cruel t
result. I

You have friends who have been in I
the habit of reading the Bible a great c
many years. Have you noticed a ten- 1
dency to cruelty on their part? Have a
you ever heard any of them come out I
and practically say: 'I have been read- f
ing the story about the extermination I
of the Canaanites, and I am seized upon v
with a disposition to cut and slash and J
maul and pinch and murder and knock b
to pieces everything I can lay my to
hands on?r Have Sour friends is pro- a
portion as they become diligent Bible
students and isediples 'of the Christ of c
the Bible shown a tendency toward cl
massacre ands airder aqd taaslaugh.
ter? Has that. lot'a yoXjeobd~ in? 1

What has been the effect upon your a
children of this crel book?. Or if you It
do not allor the book to e read in "
your household, what has been the ef- hi
fect upon the children of other house- N
blAds theme the- wetl, of God im boan- tl

ored? Have they as a result of reading w
this cruel book gone forth with a cruel w
spirit to pull' the winas of lIerand to to
pinion grasshoppers and to rob birds' m
nests? A cruel book ought to make t1
cruel people. If they diligently read it el
and get absorbed with its principles w
that cause must produce that effect. At Is
what time did you notice that the T
teachings of this holy Bible created
cruelty In the heart at td the life of re
George Peabody, of gias D4h,ot'`Flor- i
ence Nightingale, of JotHo• owrd, of .i
John Frederlek Oberlin, of Abbot Lan- de
rence? Have you noticed in reading Ti
the biography of these people that in to
proportion as they became friends of ye
the Bible they became enemies to hu- to
manity? Have you not, on the Ti
contrary, noticed that all the institu- al
tions of mercy established or being es- ab
tablished were chiefly supported by the pr
friends of this book? There is the hqp- tb
pital in war time. There are !2 Chris- Ye
tfan women. They are- binding up wi
wounds; they are offering cordials; th
they are kneeling down by the dying sti
praying for their departed spirits. AR
Where does the cruelty crop out? They th
have been reading the Bible all their MI
lives. They read It every morning; wi
they read it every night; they carry it be
under -their arm when they go into
the hospitaL be

Where does the cruelty of the book
crop out? Is it in the gentleness of
their step? Is it in the cadence of
their voice? Is it in the sympathetic
prayer they offer at the bedside of the
dying? Your common sense tells you
that a cruel book must produce eruel
results. When you can make a rose
leaf stab like a bayonet, and when
you can manufacture icicles out of the
south wind, and when you can poison
your tongue with honey got from
blossoming buckwheat, then you can
get cruelty out of the Bible. That
charge of the skeptics falls flat in the
presence of every honest man.

Again, infidels go on and most ve-
hemently charge that this Bible is an
impure book. You all know that an
impure book prodccas impure results.
No amount of money could hire you
to allow your child to read an un-
clean book. Now, if this Bible be an
impure book, where are the victims?
Your father read it-did it make him
a bad man? Your mother read it--
did it make her a bad woman? Your
sister 15 years in Heaven died in the
faith of this gospel-did it despoil her
nature? Some say there are 200,000,-
000 copies of the Bible in existence,
some say there are 400,000,000 copies
of the Bible. It is impossible to get
the accurate statistics, but suppose
there are 200,0C0,C0O copies of the
Bible abroad, this one book read more
than any 20 books that the world ever
printed, this book abroad for ages, for
centuries-where are the victims?
Show me 1100. Show me 500 victims
of an impure book. Show me 100 de-
spoiled of the Bible. Show me 50. 1
Show me ten. Show me two. Show I
me one! Two hundred million copies 4
of an impure book and not one victim
of the impurity! On the contrary, I
you know very well that it is where I
the Bible Las the most power that the a
family institution is most respected.

Again, agnosties go on still further, d
and they say the Bible is a mass of i
contradletions, and they put prophet I
agaist prophet, evangelist against s
evangelist, apostle against apostle, I
and they say if this be true, how, then, I
ean that be true? Mr. Mill, who was I
a friend of the Bible, mid he had di- I

portant diferease-not one important I
IIdam out o a. imi-. the alt- I

ference that you might expect rom
the fact that the book came ow
from generation to generation and
was copied by a great many ainds.
And yet I put before you this 'fact
to-day, that all the Bible w4ters
agree in the four great doctrines of
the Bible.

What are those four great doctrines?
God-good, kin*, patient, just, loving,
omnipdtent.: MaU-• lost sinner. Two
destinies-one for believers, the other
fpi' jaelievers; all who acets l'rist
resAin• k thrt ' omne •rid ol# those
destroyed who destroy themslves;

in only those who turn their back pponen Christ and come to the preciple and
l. jump off, for God never pushes a'man

in off, he jumps off. Now, in theses four
great doctrines all the Bible waiters

p agree. Mozart, Beethoven, Hindelen and Hadyn never wrote more .har-

monious music than you will bad inmy this perfect harmony of the Weid of
r God, the harmony in providene4 and
er in grace.

M You must remember also thai the
is authors of the Bible came fron` dif-a- ferent lands, from different s and

on from different centuries. They had
ej no communication with each- dther;

al they did not have an Ideals to6what
[f was the chief design of hbe Bible, and

s_ yet their writings, got up from all

Ls these different lands and all these dif-
t ferent ages and all these different

v, centuries, coming together make a
Le perfect harmony in the opinion of the

v- very best scholars of all lands. Is not
1 that a most remarkable fact?

e The Bible is made up of the Old
[t Testament and the New Testament.
k Let us take the New Testament firsts

Why do I believe it? Why do I take
it to my heart? It is because it can

? be traced back to the Divine hearte just as-easily as that aisle can be

y traced to that door, and that aisle to
f that door.
t Jerome and Euseblus in the first cean-
tI tury and Origen in the second century

-and other writers in the third and

fourth centuries gave a list of the New
Testament writers just exactly corre-I sponding with our list, showing that

,I the same New Testament which we

have they had in the fourth century
P and the third century and the second It century and the first century. But

where did they get the New Testa-
ment? They got it from Irenaeus. 1I Where did Irenaeus get it? He got it 4

from Polycarp. Where did Polycarpa get it? He got it from St. John, who I
a was the personal associate of the Lord
I Jesus Christ. My grandfather gave a
c book to my father, my father gave it 1
to me, I give it to my child. Is there 1
any dificulty in tracing this line?

On communion dry I will start the
chalice at that send of the aisle, and the
I chalice will pass along to the other end
of the asle. WKill i lie dificult to trace
* e ine of that h• halile? No diff-
culty at all. This one will say: "I gave
it to that one," and this one will say:
"I gave it to that one." But it will not
be so long a line as this to trace the
New Testament. It is easier to get at I
the fact. Butyousay: Although this 1
was handed right down in that way, t
who knows but they were lying impos- '
ter)? How can you take their testi-
mony?" They died for the truth of t
that Book. Men never die for a lie
cheerfully and triumphantly. They
were not lying imposters. They died I
in triumph for the truth of that New 1l
Testament.

"Well," says, someone, "now I am k
ready to belkte 'that the eir Testa-
mein is from the f sart of Cheist, but o

S abot4, the Oii Testa ? Why e
:do ,u bel ve that! I belf theOld "
Testament becaui: the prophecies fore-
told events hundreds and thousands of "
years ahead-events which afterward d
took place. How far can you see ghead? a
Two thousand years? Can you see 
ahead a hundred years? Can you see.
ahead five minutes? No, no! Human u
prophecy amounts to nothing. Here
these old prophets stood thousands of Ce
years back, and they foretold events
which came aeeurately trun.far on in
the future centuries. Suppose I should
stand here and say to you: "Twenty- I
five hundred and sixty years from now
three miles and a half from the city of "
Moscow, there will be an advent, and it a
will be in a certain family, and it will )'
be amid certain surroundings." It o
would make no impression upon you 1
because you know I cannot foresee a C
thousand years or one year or one min-
ute, and I cannot tell what is going to a
transpire in a land far away. But that th
is what these old prophets did. t

You must remember that Tyre and
Babylon and Nineveh were in full pomp
and splendor when these prophecies, B
these old prophecies, said they would
be destroyed. Those cities had archi-
tecture that make the houases of mod-
ern cities perfectly Insignificant. Yet
these old prophets walked right
through those magnfieint stireets and
said: "This has all got to come down .
This is all going to be leveled."

Suppose a man should stand up In
these cities to-day and say: "There
will be harvests of wheat and corn
where these cities now stand, and these
streets will be pasture for cattle."
JSuch a man would be sent to the insane
asylum. Yet the old prophets did that
very thing. Where is Babylon to-day9
You go and walk over the ruins of
Babylon and you will not find a leaf or
a grass blade of those splendid hanging
gardens, and in the summer time the
ground actually blisters the feet of the
traveler. Babylon destroyed aeeord-
ing to the prophecy.

Where is Tyre? In the day of its
pomp the prophet said: "The fisher-
men will dry their nets where this
city stands." If you should go to that
place to-day, you would And that lit-
erally. The fishermen are drying their
nets on the rocks where the city of
Tyre once stood. Tartar and Turk and
8&tCeh dctryr lrlIetIbee rocks.

Go up Chatham street, New York,
and And the fulfillment of a prophecy
made thousands of years ago. Why is
it the Israelite is always distinguish-
able, whether you see him in New
York or Peking or Vienna or Stock-
holm or London or Parist The Enag
lishman goes to America and after
awhile he loses his his nationality. The
American goes to England and after
awhile he loses his nationality. The
Norwegian his, the Rudsian his, the
Italian his, the Spaniare his, the Is-
raelites never. Why? Beeiuse this
book provided thousands of years ago
that the lsraelites should be scat-
tered in all lands and that-they should
be kept separate, separate, uatil the
Lord took tlpea back to Jerusalem.

Bed-i• y all this, . e mus remem-
ber that the mnst of the writers of
this bik were meducated - row

ea can you account for the fact that
ra when Thomas ]abington Macaulay,

id standng in the house of parliament
I. in London, wanted to finish of a mag

et nificent sentence he quoted from the
rs fishermen of Galilee, or, sitting in his

If house, wanting to finish one of his
great paragraphs of history, he quoted

?t the words of the fishermen of Galilee?
g, Why is it that those uneducated men
ro have more influence on modern times
er than all the scholars of antiquity?
t Because they were divinely inspired,

se because God stood back of them.
I; They were not educated and scholar-

a ly.- It was not by force of rhetorle
d Uit they triumphed, but to-4g,-those
a humble fishermen, those uneducated

ir fishermen, wield more influence in all

a our modern cities than any 25 men
el living in this generation and day.
r- They must have been inspired. There
a must have been a Divine influence be-
f hind them, and before them, and

d above them, and within them.

Besides that, you must remember
e that this Book has been under fire fort- centuries, and after all the bombard-

s ment of the skeptics of all the centuries,
I they have not knocked out of this Bible
a piece as large as the small end of a
t sharp needle. Oh, how the old Book

i sticks together. Unsanetifled geolo-
gists try to pull away the book of Gene-
sis. They say they do not believe it; It
t cannot be there was light before thea sun shone; it cannot be all this story
e about Adam and Eve; and they pull at
t the book of Genesis, and they have been

pulling a great while, yet where is the
I book of Genesis? Standing just where

it stood all the time. There is not a
m•ma on earth who has ever erased it
lrim his Bible.

Then all the undevoat astronomers
wI ent to work to pull away the book of
Joshua. They say: "That cannot be
true, the sun's halting above Gibeon
and the moon over the valley of Ajalon;
it cannot be possible, we must pull that
book of Joshua away." And they pull
away at it, and they pull away at it, and
yet what has become of the book of
Joshua? Like the sun above Gibeon
and like tke moon overthe-valley of
Ajalon, it stands still. All the unde-
vout anatomists and physiologists get I
hold of the book of Jonah, and they
pull away and they say: "That story
about Jonah and the whale can't be
true." Every infidel carries a harpoon
especially for that whale, and they pull
away at the book of Jonah, but where
is the book of Jonah to-day? Just f
where it has been all the time-the t
grandest thing that was ever written 9
to prove that when God sends a man to f

ifsevsah he cannot get to Tarshish, if f
God to stop him has to upset the Med- p
iterranean sea with a cyclone.

And so the infidels have been trying a
to pull away the miracles, pulling away c
at the blasted fig tree, at the turning c
of the water into wine, at the raising -
of Lazarus from the dead. Can you a
show me a Bible from which one of o
these miracles has been erased? How t
marvelously the old Book sticks to- p
gether! All the striking at these chap-
te•r only-drhving-themiadeeper until I
they are caltIed4 on the other side b
with the hammers of eternity. And the fi
Book is going to keep right on until b
the fires of the last day are kindled. i
Some of them Will begin on one side o
and some on the other side of the old u
Book. They will not find a bundle of h
loose manuscripts easily consumed by g
fire. When the fires of the last day are t]
kindled, some will burn on this side, a
from Genesis toward Revelation, and n
others will burn on this side, from Rev- T
elation toward Genesis, and In all their b;
way they will not find a single chapter aI

r a single verse out of place. That u
will be the first time we can aftord to ti
do without the Bible. What will be the is
use of the book of Genesis, descriptive an
of how the world was made, when the hi
world is destroyed? What will be the
use of the prophecies when they are all ft
fulfilled? What will be the use of the a
evangelistic or Pauline description of w
Jesus Christ when we see Him face to of
face? What will be the use of His pho- w
tograph when we have met Him in w
glory? What will be the use of the w
book of Revelation, standing, as you he
will, with your foot on the glassy sea ca
and your hand on the ringing harp and Ilo
your forehead chapleted with eternal
coronation amid the ameythstine and m
"_-gated glories of Heaven? The em- fa
erald dashing its green against thl s
beryl and the beryl dashing its blue lo
against the sapphire and the sapphire he
throwing its light on the jacinth and b
the jacinth dashing its fire against the G
•brysoprase and you and I standing is a
the ehoras of 10,000 an aunaset I

But I do not think we will give up the
Bible even at that time. I think we
will want the Bible in Heaven. I resall
think the fires of the last day will not
consume the last copy, for when you
and I get our dead children out of the
dust we want to show them just the
passages, just the promises, which coma
forted us here in the dark day of in-
terment, and we will want to talk over
with Christians who have had trials
and struggles, and we will want to
show them the promises that especially
refreshed us. I think we shall have the
Bible in Heaven. a

Oh, I want to hear David with his
own voiee read, "The Lord is my Shep-
herd." I want to hear Paul with his
own voice read, "Thanks be unto God
that giveth us the victory." I want to
hear the archangel play Paul's march
of the resurrection with the same
trumpet with which he awoke the
dead. 0 blessed Book, good enough for
earth, good enough for Heqven. Dear
old book-Book bespattered with the
blood of martyrs who died for its de-
fense-Book sprinkled all over with
the tears of those who by it were com-
forted. Put it in the hand of your chil-
dren on. their birthday. Put it on the
table in the sitting-room when you be-
gin to keep house. Put it under your
head when you die. Dear old Bookh I
press it to my heart, I press it to my
lips.

"Where shall I ge?" maid a dying Hla-
doo to the Brahmitic priest to whom he
had given money to praj for his salva-
tise. "Where shall Igo after I die?"
The Binhmitie priest said: "You Wll
irst of all go into a holy,guadruped."
"But," said the dying iandog, "where
shill I go then? "Then you shall go
into i ainging bird." "Bat," said the
d~ Hidoo, "where then shall I goT"
"Thena," said the Brahalticl, "you will
go into a beautiful owedr" The dying
Hindoo threw up his arms in an agmny
of solicitude as he aid:. "But where
ihall go latk of all?" Thank God, this
Bible tells the Haindoso tells yoJ; tels
me, not where r1 ha goto-hy, aet
where I shall go to-marrow, not where
I shall go next year, but where laall

o lst at anl.

at PERSONAL AND LITERARY.
at The gold medal of the British Lin-
•"6 aean society has this year been

is awarded to Prof. Alfred Newton in
Ji recognition of his important contribu-
[ tions to zoological science.

d Dr. Roswell Park, professor of
surgery at the University of Buffalo
| and at the bead of the Buffalo gen-
eral hospital, has been appointed med-
'eal director of the pan-American es-
position.

When George B. 3. Harvey, the ed-
f- itor of the North American Review,
| was a reporter on a New York daily,

Shis declaration that he would some
-l time edit a large magazine was a

1 joke among his companions.

.A complete set of "The Snob" and
. "The Gownsman." with all of Thack-

J eray's contributions, was sold for $660
d in London lately. "The Orphan of

Pimlico" brought $77, "The Corsair", (New York) $52 and "Vanity Fair,"
,r 1848, $61.1- The Cafe Proeope, in Paris, founded

a, by an Italian of that name in the mid-

* die of the eighteenth century, has just
a been closed. Voltaire, Rosseau, Marat,k Danton and Gambetta were among its

- frequenters. It was closed about 20

years ago. but was reopened in 1893.
t Now it vanishes permanently.

e The trustees of indiana state uni-r versity have acceded to the unani-
t mous request of the students and fae-

hulty that their new athletic field be 1
Bcalled Jordan field, after President i

e Desvid Starr Jordan, of Leland Stan-
s ford, Jr., university, who was for iI several years president of Indiana u

university.
A heavy burden of poetic ancestors

weighs on the little son born to Hon. a
Neville Lytton, heir presumptive to
the earldom of Lytton. Through his
father he is grandson of Owen Mere- c
dith and great-grandson of Buiwer
Lytton and through his mother great I
grandson of Lord Byron and grandson v
of Mr. Wilfrid Blunt.

DECIDE ANYTHING BY CHANCBE.

Some lastamese of the Gambling
Spirit That Is Prevalent

ts Arisoma.

The gambling spirit seems to per-.w
vade a large share of the population It
down here in the southwest. It goes a
from the sublime to the ridiculous. t
Cards and dice sit as judges on many
questions that affect the future wel-
fare of people. Recently two young
fellows were arrested on the charge

tf, hed•t Wh u d jury, and were
subsequently indicted. In the district "
court later, says a special to the Chi- a
cago Inter Ocean, one of them pleaded T
gidlty to the charge of breaking into
a house and stealing clothing and a
other articles, and was sentenced to
two years and a half in the territorial
penitentiary at Yama.

After the trial was finished and the
prisoner sent to the penitentiary it
became known that the mode of de-
fense had been previoiously agreed upon
by the two men by a game of seven. t
up, played in the county jail with the
other prisoners gathered round as
witnesses to the transaction. They a
had agreed that the one beaten in the Ia
game of cards should plead guilty to
the charge, exonerate his accomplice,
and take whatever punishment was
meted out by the presiding judge. i]
The younger of the two won the game 1oby one point, and his opponent abided hi
strictly by the terms of the agree-
ment, and pleaded guilty, accepted
the sentence without a murmur, and hi
is now in durance vile, while his part-
ner, equally guilty, is free and un- cu
hampered ny chains or conscience b.
Another bet that turned out badly mfor one of the principals happened

a short time after. A young fellow ]s
who had been arrested on some charge
of a not very serious nature, made a
wager with a fellow prisoner that he otwould break jail and ride out of town
with the sheriff's own private saddle
horse. He had in some manner se-
ereted a pick in his cell and the fol-
lowing night succeeded in digging his
way out through the stone wall and
made his escape from the jail. He th
failed, however, to properly locate the
sheriff's barn and got into one be-
longing to a neighbor. He stole the
horse and rode out of town all right,
but was captured at the rim of the
Grand Canyon, 70 miles away, while
asleep at a camp, the next night, and
is now in jail again with riveted Irons
on his legs awaiting trial for a serl-
ens crime for his folly. co

CONSCIENCE OR POLICY? she

The Pusaill Problem a e•nd Me•m
phis Mother Is Werrylas

:i " # Me ety ope

A certain fond mother of Memphis
is worrying herself over an incident
which occurred a few days since. She
is trying to decide whether her four-
year-oflson, who figured so prominent-
ly in the incident, made a display of
deep penitence or whether he worked
a "con" game on her. If the lad showed
the humility and penitence whioh his
action -indicates, he may make a min-
Ister when he grows up, but if he
"conned" his mother, a different line
of life work will probably be adopted,
saye the Memph!s Scimitar.

Some time ago the boy in the case
was presented with a toy hammer,
whieh be appreciated very much. He
appeared before his mother about 3a
minutes after he received the
mer, wearing a wee-bgaee expressid

"Mamma," he mid, "I feel awful
bad."

"Why, what is the matter, my son?"
asked his mother.

"I feels bad right here, mamma," the
lad answered putting his hand on his
heart.

"Well, tell maLmm what it is, son,"
"I feels like Ido when you are going

to whip me." Be was whimpering by
now, and his mother was so sorry for
him that the tears were welling up
into her eyes.'

"What have yoT done, darling?"

"Ive hammered a hole in your bed.
stead," he said, and burstinto tears.

He wasaot whipped, but his mother
i weuderib whether he will be a
preacher or ,s "wise gasebo."

Jingle--I sethey have jut invented
a new kind otf buom.lstIbsle paper
out of asbestes.

Jangle-What .s it goad for?
"It is aueds b Mri Ei SquialerP•P.

bo- and otaher peson poetese fo
mausnepui japr.-Narhe Lise.

~Ll- -"

FElBDIUl FASHION&S
.la. wee "  anes * s Summer . e... e..

en sd New Ideas o i Dres- -
in making.
bu-. -

In the pretty little Eton 'jackets in
of black taffeta which are so inexpensivelo s one tucked diagonally and with moet

n- attractive small buttons, black steelin
e tiny squares set with a few dots at
Sut steel in the center, says the New
York Times.

Fruits of all kinds continue to be
w, popular for hat trimmings, and with
their popularity they are following they example of all flowers that are much

e used for millinery, in that they are
changingin their colors. At one time one
was reasonably sure to see everything
in the fruit line true tonature, but this
y ear the popular cherries, which here-
tofore looked as if they came from thei" wax Sower frame of the old New Eng-

land parlor, are made in silk and vel-r, vet, in pale blue and-oh, painful color!

-apple green. Strawberries have
turned black, and small peaches are
green or shade from yellow to pink andat into an overripe crimson.

t, Ostrich feathers, whclh have been
to resting for a time, are to be seen again

bchiefly in black and white and may be-
come popular later in the season.

There is a fad just now for showingI- off models of gowns and hats in ilus
d trations taken from photographs in-
C* stead of drawings. That is a good

be thing in some ways, for the drawings
It require the work of an artist to showI- pretty and natural looking women in-
W side of the frocks and not one of the

awful, wooden, doll-like creatures

whiceh were to be seen in old fashion
r plates and are now at times. But there
I are disadvantages. There is not a
0 gown built that will have style on a
is woman whom it does not it. In many
I- of the gowns illustrated from photo-
r graphs they are so obviously not built
I for the wearers that both gown and
a wearer look as If they had come from
Kamchathka or whatever wild place may
be considered representatively lacking
in style.

A pretty waist arrsagement which it
is mid will be popular this summer Is
a sash of black talle carried snugly
around the waist, fastened at the back
.with a pretty buckle, then falling in
long ends to the edge of the skirt. Thes ends are finished with plaitings of the

tulle. This sadh eempletes a pretty
light costume when there are touches
of black, as, for instance, a pretty pink
or blue lawn with black embroidered I
as8fgures. I

A durable and waterproeaskirtbind-
ing is made of rubber with one side
velveteen. There is a cord of It and
an edge to hem up inside the skirt.
There is a ody to it whieh makes a
firm edge to the skirt. It is ten ceats
a yard.
t VALUE OF THE FISH WORM. I

Nat at AU Ceme e to s U.e at I
the Hadl os a I.e

and wank.
Not one fisherman in to hundred

thinks how valuable to him and the 1
rest of humanity is the common earth- I
worm which he digs up so often while I
on ishing eseurasins to the near-by
lakes along the IlinaoisWiscensin line. I
After all his pains ~n digging for the
worms he and they are scarcely ae-
quaintances, says the Chicago Chron- ,
idele. To see really what sort of a fel- I
low the common earthworm is, first put e

him into a bowl of water. He will
soon wriggle himself free from every I
particle of dirt, and you may then make
him more comfortable on some dry, e

smooth surface while you study the pe-
culiar movements of his remarkable
body, which consists of a series of seg- t
ments, or rings, all alike in form, ex- r
cept at the two ends; the anterior end "
tapering to a blunt point, the hinder 0

end being broad and Battened. g
Watch the worm shorten himself a

after a long stretch. Projecting from h
the sides and the lower part of each
ring you will see the tiny bristles
called setae, with which he maLges to
walk. When he lengthpens-is body the
setae on the higher rings prevent him
from stretehing backward, because
they, in pointing bekward, stick into
the ground. The worm ean, therefore,
stretch only forward. In the same
manner, when he shortens his body,
the setae in the front rings stick into
the gsrouand and the bilder part of the w
body is drawn up; he repeats this prae i-
esa every time he moves along.

That way of wall:g may seem very .
complicated and wonderful, but it is g(
no more wonderful than that you ri
should be able to balance your body a tl
your two feet and walk without giving th
a thought to bhow yon do it, or to how
wonderful it is that it can be dane with- be
o•at thought. Wateh a baby's effarts i
to keephis balance in learning to todde to
only a few steps, and you will under" o
stand that walkng seems easy to youe w
becase you havehad somueh practice. M

The usefulnes of the worms may be
seen at once when you compare some a
of the thingsathat they do with those ro
that they are u•astly sccqsed of do- rh
hg. They do hot destroy the roots of e
trees and of plants. They eat half-f
cayed leaves, whbteh they are able to'r
grind with the museles of the mouth,
but they have no teeth with whleh to ts
gnaw. They are usoetful to men ~n boe a
la through the groud sad loosenia g
the soil to make it ready or the fibers d

Splants to enter, urface soail ismaore
or less loose, but the sabsoil is hard h
and compact until the earthpowmsi
have worked it. Our tallest trees evep

oald soon die itno epeal were otby the wemfr thi root L
enter.

dll e euptal of milk ad
quliety one-half cupftaf So r
dould baoll and be a #I dsogn let
cool and add threeigumh eat ad ' ue
by one, beauarwea eacf*
then add one t* at meted
batters dip a be hot aM;then take 'p S asatutre mad
drop ato thek a Le when tb
are brown Wm with a shim-
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n "rlmm# two ats" worth of these

| peanuts," said the saooth-faced yog
at an, walking up to the ItaWan rvaSin front of the post ofle. Thehtala,

oI relates the New York Sum, mseasred

r the peanuts out, and, at the young
- -ms es I r 4asapi- the m intoa the pocket df his coat. They eatinto

h the right-haud pocket, but the youngto man plunged his hand nlate the pocketh on the left-hand ide, and, aullMg ot
e a nut, racked it open and Sarted to

1 Put the eontentsslte his mouth. Suwlg denly b ve e a loud exclamation, ands then with apparent indignation,

e. turned to the Italian andeald:

e "Say, John, what khid of peanutQs d
Syou can thesetr"

. They all right," protesteda t ahe t.
e "Aln right nuthin," sai) the young

e man. "Just look at this," and from in-a sidte the peanut that he hadjust lrk•_

open, he pulled a small piece of ppera neatly folded up, Unfolding the paper
s he read aloud:

"This is no aheg game. U-  the
famoua Bum Bum Bm Sn Plastes.",

The young man took aaot erpeanut
from the left-hand pocket had esred
that open. Out fell another old elpe
Spereontaining the;uame adrestlasent

I The Italian's eyes were nea•rly p-
, plng out of his bead. The y maeans.
put on a great slow eat .r n f

"That-is the woestbaueogast pat
SI ever ran against," b h .aeb ap.
"Take these peanut. bac abe k heap
them. I don't want the b•ai~aehags,
and, with a rapidl sedo , he*rametdt
a handful of peanuts from. the s• e
left-hand pocket, and, throwing thee
in with the Italian's stock, maed thao
up, and went on his way, l; c1ig the
Italian gesticulating walbiSandmak-
ing frantic efforts to esplan.

This much was witneiat by a al.
porter, who decided fortwith thatth.
young man was up to some giame .a
impression which was -stregtheed
when he saw him apprieeh another
peanut.vidder and go through the
same performanee. So hen they
man went on his way tberrep rar-er
coated him and asked im what tl
game was. The man Wddidghti
frank. Here is what bealds

"I get enough fan out of thil thagr
watching the faces of those dagus to
pay me for doig it, eves if I wam't
getting good pay. Say, its the great-
est game ever. You see, t's this way.
I make a living suggesting ways to ade
vertie to big ouaerna. Iethe Bamn:
BummSinPlamater aomapapwa ted r
reach the common people with addm
tisements of their satef So thysled
for me and ask me for a sugesbi.
The peanut game was oae that rI
thought out a long time ago, batid:
never put into operatien. Themrt a
Baum people thought it was al•ight
and were willing to putupguod asn .
I had a couple of wanon ope up a,
bushel of peanuts, fold these itt8.
airedars, put them fik; ad tem
by the use of a very sm uaBamuq tofe
paste on each shell, pt them togetIhe
again. I sold the meat of the aubtoas
candy man and got moremr themthaa
1 paid for the originbal bhel.

"I took the lot downa o the o•+eeqfI
the Bumm Buntm company, and they
were dead stak on the game. They
gavemeafatcheek,and,thatbelangt
end of my contract, I bobbed upwi
another suggestion. "Yol can reae&
lot of people with those things Js•-
seattering them. aound the street, I
says, 'but I've got a better game thea
that.' Then I told themr that iarl I.
would minthose fke peaets up with
the stocks of venders, so that ver y
man who bought peanuts ea theetqet
would be bound to get least • ie of
ours. Say, they were dead stuck the
game, and we elosed at ance. sTats
all there is to it. Yoa've sees ma at
work and know how I desit Say,lm .
iia't it a peaeh of a game? IbetI
put -peanut stocks on the begue
~sDae I tarted oeut, pmur& e only bees
working three daeIys."

eaturees . .Drai Thot N ewu e
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At all Esart funetlous S futare, or
wherever evening dress is wer, there
is to be a distingulshlgmark betna
matreo sad maiden. Unarrinsrl
en are to wear their bows, algrettss or
Sowers on the left sde; matrmnsethe
right It ison s a matter aof dewe
tios, but fashion has deaeed It, sas
the New Yor Herald.

In Paris and Leada theees t hasb
been adopted, to the l tite t-teak.
tion of the matroesptat et altogesr
to that d the umarrlewomen. What
one of them cares toprclaim itsto he
wrd a brge the st of her saus

blessedness?
Heretofore the only dStiaglsat

mark between the married a Wumarw-
ried woman has beea ase wedsti g
ring, ofat no pateular eaequence at
evenin f-matlss where, with theae`

-etta pat omesea's hsaln
are never uncovere.

Now all is ehanged. Colse ir ti
that madame must wear her aigrete
an the right side efhaer head male.

asselte ea te let. If -- demarse.
desires to esahaes eIr beauty lby a
lower instead of an a lgtte, let her
have it all means, tked fi wartk
seeming artless grasebutie kt hera k.
sure it is the left ade o her prelle she
sttdies while arrasning the eeet, lest

ter n she b eassmed fendevt isrb
seem that whiuch seIs~t.

Drepmakers are following the sam.
unwritten law with fowosor theatkg
dase how a isa laueema abtL seai
toall smart frocks. L aDipte
hand.be s misMguided as to
that this ehon can be mrebs

tei the right or left ide. Itsi
atmeat is a matter ofart; .b
artbist padustmant is enesgh k owt-

o itherwise els gown. The ek of'
the sheb should bets RiaslinI
the gwre of the wpgm .istewea
t, It beattlest made basy.be of uM ae or els a LAt

4m t U Cmat Cin y,) tsls
view, o a estramI'

ewn, and r 5haeemas
is. n u heder, ath

bolo
4 adid,:at

ess hseadmthe seu l e


