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By Anna Katharine Green,

CHAPTER XXVIIL
Continned.

( No wonaér the detective stands ir-
resolute—that Hilary forces back the
shriek that rises to her lips. Death is
hovering doubly over the head of the
one they hoped to guard, and nothing
they can do will serve to save her,
Wil not the guardian spirit of her
mother see her peril and stop the um-
iconscious girl thus burrying upon her
doom? No. But other help is mear—

- help, sure and potent; for see! just as

she floats upon the ussassin and the
fingers of the murderous wretch close
more tightly upon his uplifted dagger
another form creeps in behind him,
and Byrd, youthful, alert, full of fire
and of purpose, fliags himself upon the
man in front, and, without a word of
drarning, pinions him in his two strong
Arms. .

The ghriek ‘'which Miss Aspinwall

had been able to restrain in her terror
flew from her lips in her relief, and at
the gound the signorina, who was now
almost upon the two struggling men,
paused, and flung out her arms. At
the gight Hilary rushed forward, and
in & moment the hall was lined with
frightened faces, every door having
opened as by a spell at these sounds
of trouble and danger.
. But Hilary saw only one face, that
of the signorina. Pale as death, with
staring eyes in which life had suddenly
leaped into being, she confronted the
two men struggling for mastery before
her like one suddenly awakened from
nightmare into a worse dream of real-
jty. Bo absorbed was she in the con-
templation of what she saw that she
did not feel Hilary's arms about her,
and only moved when the knife, which
the‘two combatants had equally strug-
gled to possess, flew from the hand of
the assassin and fell at her feet. Then
ghe came to herself, and stooping down
picked up this weapon, and clutching
it with frenzied fingers leaped toward
the door.of her room just as the man
nvho had ralsed his hand against her
succumbed to-the strength of his an-
tagonist, and rolling toward the stair-
case slipped: over its verge and tum-
bled in a heap.to the floor below.

CHAPTER XXIX,

THE VALET.
© “Is he dead?’

Theé question was asked by the sig-
norina, who had come again from her
chamber door, and was Row pressing
with the rest toward the stair.

+ “No,” came up in muffled tones from
ithe young detective, who bad bounded
down after the fallen man, “he is not
‘dead, and he is in custody. You need
mot féear this wman any more.”

+ But her terrors were not so casily
guieted. Though she did not speak,
sho stood shaking {rom head to foof,
and seemed not to know whither to go
or what to do.

“Would there be any Larm in my
geeing this man?’ she ventured tim-
idly, after a somewhat painful pause.
“I shquld like to ask Lim what he has
against me.”

p “Take my arm,” said a bernevolent
woice over her shoalder. “I shall be
wery glad to have you see him.” And
Mr. Gryce stepped forward with such
an air of authority that she forgot that
his face was strange and took the proi-
fered arm without 1 word.

» He led ber to the stairs, down which
she went, trembling very mucl, but
otherwise seemingly composed, Lamps
had: been:lit in the hall below, and the
forms:- of Mr. Byrd and Mr. Degraw
were to be seen standing above that of
the prostrate man. She paused &s she
perceived her lover, but instantly rve-
covered herself and went on, smiling
1 little sadly as she passed him.

The man, upon whose wrists the
handcuffs bad been put, turned his
face upward as her light steps ap-
Pproached.

“Why, it is the valet!” she cried.
_"The man wno said he was a detec-
tive, and who warned me—" She
went no further, and her agitation be-
came so great that the dagger, which4
she still nervously clutched, fell from
her hand on to the breast of the mun
upon whom she wasg gazing.

Mr. Byrd stretched forth his hand
and took it. She did net notice, she
‘was looking in the face of the desper-
ate assassin and her lips moved me-
chanically, but no sound came from
them, '

The wreteh, who did not seem in any
way overcome by his misfortune,
stared back at her curiously.

“Yon sgec me down,” said he; *‘well,
that is no matter, you will soon sece
e up again, I am not the man to
wingl.’

“What a fearful wretch!” she mut-
tered, and hardly found tongue to fal-
ter: “There seems to be no good reason
why you should attack me. What have
T done, what has any of us done that
You ghould come here with a knife?”

_He langhed and gazed about him
wwith evil eyes. “There are some here
who can guess,” he erled. Then with
4 sort of bravado continued: “No mat-
ter why I came here, miss. I can come
no more, and that ought to suffice you.
Good days have begun for you, miss,
and T cannot prevent it; the police
have been too many for me.”

She looked ag if she did not under-
stand, as if she wanted to question
him farther. But her lover, who felt
her contaminated by any conversation
with this man, advanced at this point
and began to draw her away.

“Come,” he urged; “this is no place
for you.”

Instantly the wretch, who had not
shown up to this point any real sense
of his situation, roused and looked af-
ter her.

*Ab, ha!” be cried, “you may lose
yet. Eleven o'clock has not yet come.”

She started, dropped Mr. Degraw's
arm and looked wildly back,

“He is mad!' she whispered, and
#dastened to hide Herself from those
€yes. ' ) T
_ ¥When ghe and the ariist. who nam
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gisted in following her, were agaln in
the ball above, she found strength to
gay:
“Jg it all a dream? Did that man try
to kill me?”

“Yes, darling, but providence was
watching over you and you escaped.
How can I express my joy? How ut-
ter my thankfulness?” 3

“You are not hurt?’ she asked.
“You did not have any struggle with
this man?’ '

“No; I have been in no danger; that
is, for the last few hours. The fellow
did try to poison my wine, but he was
detected. Can you realize that, not-
withstanding all his fine-talk, it is he,
and not Mr. Degraw, who has been at
the bottom of all the trouble which
has been eguffered by your .various
namesakes?”’

“He? What do you say? Have they
found out that?”

“Yes, through Mr. Degraw's explana-
tion. He has been very frank and—
But I must not trench upon his prerog-
ative. He will tell you all you wish to
know to-morrow, and, though it is hard
for me to acknowledge my error’’—he
crushed down hig jealousy, consulted
his honor and continued bravely—*I
must say that this valet of his has
blinded more than one of us, and that
yon are excecdingly fortunate to be
under the care of so vigilant a police.
We both owe our lives to Mr. Byrd,
and you—" .

But bere he found it impossible, to
talk further. Though by this time the
various inmates of the house had van-
ished agaln into their rooms, to dress
and reappear again for endless gossip,
Miss Aspinwall and the servants were
drawing near, and he felt that it was
no time for him to express the hur-
dred anxious thoughts which the sig-
norina’s deliverance from danger had
called forth. Besides, in honor, - be
should walt till Mr, Degraw bad re-
vealed to her the position she was des-
tined to occupy. Signorina Valdi, poor
and friendless, might feel very differ-
ently from the wealthy Miss Rogers
with the world at her feet, How could
he tell but that his' sympathy even
would seem superfluous to her' then,
much, more his love. No, whatever it
cost him, be would wait till the mor-
row bad come and gone. No one should
accuse him of taking advantage of her
weaknegs, She knew le loved her;
and that was enough. But ah! that
dreadful {o-morrow!

Mr. Gryce, who had accompanied
them to the upper hall, now advanced.

“I consider the danger over,” said he,
“and yet 1 shall watch beside Miss
Rogers’ door till eleven o'clock to-mor-
row morning, Have you any objection
to'that, miss?”

“Qh, no! Oh, no! was her eager
response, "I bave not been afraid be-
fore, but I am now. But why till ele-
ven?”’ .

“I believe you have an engagcment
for that hour.”

She blushed deeply and threw a side-
glance upon her companion.

“1 did not know that I had spoken of
it,” she cried, naively.

No one answered, but the detective
smiled benevolently upon her.

“You are a very fortunate young
lady,” he observed, “if villairous men
do strive to take your life.” 3

These words seemed to fix the blugh
upon her cheeks, and made the refuge
of Miss Aspinwall’s room, which was
pow offered her by a gesture of that
lady, more than accaptable.

“I do not know what all this means,”
she gaid in withdrawal, “and 1 cannot
wait to find out. Miss Aspinwall is
beckoning and I am only too glad to
fiy to scme place of quiet, where I can
think, Goodnight, »ir. Degraw.” Her
gaze was almost lingering. “Good-
night and take good care of yourself,’
for bound men have been known 1o
escape, and—" She did not say what,
but her fearfu: glance toward the stalr
beneath which the wretch to whom soe
alluded still Jay seemed to tell some-
thing of the an: -ty that yet affected
ber mind, And even after she had
passed through the doer held open for
her by her friend did her last fond
look seem to say lo the earaptured
artist: *“Beware!”

“Ah!" thought he, little mindful of
the warning {tself, *will che cast such
a Yook behind her when ghe knows her-
self the possessor of three millions?”

Some time later, Mr. Byrd explained
how he ¢ame to appear so opportunely
at the head of the back staircase. As
you will remember he had been ap-
pointed to watch the back windows
Hear-
ing, about two o'clock, a gentle bird-
call which came not from the trees but
from the path leading up to this side
of the house, 1» became suspicious
and crawled out of the arbor in which
he had conceaied himself, just in time
to discern the form of a man disap-
pearing through one of the lower win-
dows into the house.

Recognizing the valet, and realizing
all that his presence in that place
meant, hie yashed after him and climbed
into the same window. He found him-
self in a narrow hall, and next minute
came upon a staircase yet creaking
with the assasgin’s stealthy tread.
Mounting it more quietly than the
other had done, he came upon the
scene which we have already de-
scribed, and tkas, as far as man could
see, became the means of deliverance
to an otherwise doomed human being.

Mr. Degraw, of Cleveland, bad not
moved from the place which he had
been set to watch,

CHAPTER XXX,
A GREAT HEIRESS.

It was the hour at which lawn tea-
nis or croquet was usually in progress
in Miss Asplnwall's grounds. But no
games occupled the guests this morn.
ng.

The great excitements and broken
reet of the night before had prevented
early rising om;their part, and not one

of il doars opening on the wide hall

had.yet swung back under tue watch-
ful eye of Mr. Gryce,~who sat like a
statue in front of the room octrupied
by the signorina. Ten o'clock and
even Miss Aspinwall herself was not to
be seen!

But before anotber half hour bad
passed more than one bright figure bad
stepped into the hall, and in this recess
or that of the great house small groups
were gathering, ready to resumne the
talk v@dich had not been exhausted by
hours of secret whispering from pillow
to pillow. At a gquarter to eleven one
door only remained shut, the door upon
which all eyes rested, for, through it
they expected presently to. appear the
heroine of the preceding eve, a heroine
around whom this frustrated attempt
at murder had woven such an atmos-
phere of romance and mystery that the
coming of a girl with a tray of break-
fast caused quite a shock of disap-
pointment to pass through the thromg,
heroines being supposed to be above
such mundane wants, or at least to ig-
nore them at certain periods of pecu-
liar interest or excitement, ;

But this touch of sentimental feeling
in the young men and women of the
house was soon lost in the surprise
they felt at seeing Mr. Gryce suddenly
rouse from his apsthy, take the tray
from the girl's hand, and after sur-
veying its contents with care, carry it
in himself to the signorina. Nor was
this astonishment in any -wise dimin-
{shed when; in a minute later, he reap-
peared with the tray and banding it
back to the girl remarked:

“Miss Rogers cares for nothing but
eggs this morning. A couple of boiled
eggs, if you please.”

An interference go minute must mean
something, What? <Curlosity grew
rampant, and it was a sorry disap-
pointment to the eager watchers when
the breakfast bell rang, summoning
them &ll to the dining room.

. Another bell rang about this time;
it was the _one connected with the
front door. As its echoes ceased one
or two of the young men who still lin-
gered in the ha]l.beheld the door of
her room open and the signorina ap-
pear. Ah, how fresh-ghe Jooked, mot-
withetanding her might's adventures!
Or were her blushes the signal of some
coming event rot disconnected with
the summons they had just heard.
They would wait 2 minuie, and they

did, moting with a certain sort of stu-

pefaction how the aged detective
bowed as she passed him, and with
what a look he followed her down the
ball {0 tle top of the staircase. Was
the old fellow smitten? No, but he
was impressed by tbe sight of this
voung. girl going to an interview from
which she would return the mistress of
a fortune large enough to make her a
queen among her fellows. *
‘At {he head of the staircase she met

‘Hilary.

“Mr. Degraw, of Cleveland. is wait-
ing for you in the library,” ihat lady
announced. “He is not alone; did you
expect to se him alone?”

The signorina drew back.

“Who is with him?” she asked.

“I leave you to find out,” returned
the other, mischievously. *Only I
thought I would warn you to expect
more than ooe caller., Ah, how lovely
you ook in white!” purusued Hilary,
with a short sigh., “No one would thizk
you had not slept a wink all night.”

The gignoring smiled and took the
other's arm.

“How kind you are! said ghe, and
looked so child-like with her quivering
lips half parted that the stronger woin-
an's heart warmed with a sweet com-
passion as she drew her down to the
library door. .

“] must go to mx other guests” re-
marked Hilary, “but my heart will re-
main with you.” '

And though she could not know and
could not guess what this visit portend-
ed she went with evidently reluctant
feet toward the dining room, looking
back more than once upon the slight,
white-clad figure standing doubtfully
before the library door, as if in dread
of an interview which might have a
determining influence upon the future
fate of more than one in this great
house.

When the signorina finally sum-
moned ecourage sufficiently to open
the door and nass in'she was startled
to ‘observe three gentlemen present,
and was greatly confused, notwith-
standing the warning she had received
when she perceievd that ome of them
was the artist. Surely this was not
the interview she had expected when
Mr. Degraw, of Cleveland. had set this
hour for saying something to her of
special importance!

“Do you wish to see me?" was con-
sequently the question with which she
‘met the greeting she received.

To be continued.

Origioality That Pald.

Originality with cabmen gives them
about the same measure of success
as is acquired in apy other business.
A traveler who alighted at New Haven
a few days ago was surprised as he

walked out on the platiorm to see a

fine rig dash up toward bhim and to
hear a well dressed and polite cabby
say as he toucired his hat: “How do
you do, sir? [ have been waiting for
you.“

“Why, how is that?’ exclaimed the

A'SERMON FOR SUNDAY

AN ELOQUENT DISCOURSE ENTITLED
'COMMERCIALISM.”

A Tertinent Talk on a Prerent-Day Prob-
lem, by the Rev. Or. Reese F. Alsop—
Jesus Christ is the Measure of the
Blature of the Perfect Man,

BrookryN, N, Y.—Dr. Reese F. Altop,
rector of St. Ann's Church on the Heights,
preached Sundey morning on “‘Commer-
cialism.” He took his text from St. Luke
xii:15: “Man’s life consisteth not in the
abund?,rme of the things which he pos-

*Pr. A1 id
r. Alsop eaid:
I heard Finle]y from a brilliant %Feaker
an address on “Commercialism.” To the
surprise of all, it was a panegyric rather
then a diatribe. His argument was that

commercial, that is, businesz actiyity, the,

industrial epoch in which we live and
whose push we feel, engenders certain use-
ful and even moral qualities, such as thrift,
underiving all accumulations of capital:
truth telling, which is essential to success-
ful trading; trust, without which the vast
credit system of the day could not exist;
the sense of responsibility shown in the
honesty of the great army of clerks and
place holders, among whom breaches of
trust, defanlts and the like are compara-
tively rare, the percentage of the honest
being surprisingly high. At the same time
our Civil War and the Boer War have
shown that the commercial spirit did not
extinguish heroism. and liberality. Wit-
ness the gifts of rich :nea to education and
charities, :
Now that is all true, and yet there is a
bad flavor about the word commercialism.
It has another capnotatior. Is it mot a
matter of emghasas? Jegus says, “‘Seek ye
first the kingdom of God.” He says again,
“What will 2 man give in exchange for his
life?” What are men exchanging their life,
with all its possibilities of symmetrical de-
velopment, for? hat are they seeking
first? Is 1t not too larﬁly _materia} suc-
cess? ot. Paul says: “Having food and
raiment we have enough.”” ‘The fecling of
to-day scorns sich moderation. A modest
competence is nowadays nothing accounted
of. To make a living is not enough; to
achieve comfort for self and family 15 &
emall thing; men aim and toil and st.ruigle
for more dazzlinﬁ prizes—a snccess that
makes a noise and s talked of; that glit-
ters and dazzles the eye.
. This is commercialism as I understand
it; the measuring of success by the stand-
ard of the market place, the sinking of
other aimsg in the eager rush after gain.
There are high things possible for man.
Culture of body, mipnd, growth in_moral
and spiritual ~attainfients, expansion’ in
faculty and usefulnesé. There are magnifi-

cent icareers open to him in ecience, in art,
in literature, in philanthropic , sexvice,
Over against all these stands the spirit of
the age and cries follow me. The idealis a
maniwho' turns everything to: gold thd$ he
tounches; a man who. gets_and holds and
then'goes on to get more and hold more.
Two conversations lately overheédrd illus-
trate the point. ~“Dr.” :
George’s Church, ~down -a-New
York avenue, overheard the talk of ihree
or four university men before him. “Look-
ing upon the gleamjng equi and splen-
did dresses flitting by, one said 1o gnother:
*T tell you, boys, it is money that goes in

this town, 1s it not?”’ The belief thatit is| b

money that goes—the feeling that it is
money that ought to’' go—are evidences of

an almost universal sentiment. « :
ho is building ;that -magnificent
house?” said one to another, “Oh, that is

to be the'residence of so and sd." He nse
to be a poor Baptist Ereao.hér, but ‘Rocke:
fellér found out that he had businese abil-
ity, and_I tell you he did not leaye
long a Baptist preacher. He took him
into the Standard Qil Company, and now
see what a succesa he achieved.” There
speaks commercialism. There i the voice
of the ideal which has almost hypnotized
our generation,

Agassiz's splendid reply to the lecture
bureau, “I have no time to make money,”
gounds like a piece of insanity. Gordon’s
refusal to accept reward from the Chinese
Emperor for his help in the Tai Ping re-
bellion sounds like a piece of Quixotism.
The “gimple life,” as lived by Thoreau in
the woodse, as pictured by Wagner, sums
only an_idyllic dream. The puorsuit of
learning for lea_min&‘s sake, the service of
man with no .itch for reward, the guiet,
unostentatious eacrifice of personal’interest
for the good of others, these aré repu-
diated as folly. The maddening erowd’s
ignoble strife i8 what makes itself heard.

t draws like the song of the siren.. Like
the saction of a vast maelstrom, it seizes
men and draws them in, By and by, diz-
zied by the fierce whirl, they forget the
high t and are content to be simply
money-makers, That is what I understand
by commercialism; the thrusting into ‘the
front place of merely material success, It
is 8 _corruption of the spirit in which life is
livid. It3s a low, wrong motive. It brin
in and holds before the soul a false stand-

| ard of value. It misconceives what is the
. real success of life, i

It_subordinates the

' man to bis possessions, It is a radical cor-

ruption of the ideal—an absolute reversal
of what our text says. Commercialism_de-
clares and persuades that man’s life does
consist in the ebundance of the-things
which he possesses. Therefore, it tu-qes
let him love supremely those t'hings;_ et
nim aim at them, follow after them, sink
his  very life in them. Let him for them
forego, if needs be, mental culture, artistic
development, moral elevation, spiritual ac-
tivity and all that goes to maka a full de-
veloped manhood. Quench, if necessary,
all lofty aspirations, Get thmgls gather
them about you, enthrone yourse £ on and
among them. Let atrophy seize every
other faculty so your faculty for getting
and getting on grows stronger.

t me .give an illustration. or. two.
There is a story of a man who was so eagﬁr
to keep safe a_very precious thing that he
took it with him into a closet, set his éan-
dle on the floor and then diligently nailed
fast the door, only to find, as his.candle
flickered out, that he had shut himself in
with_his treasure. Nailed and encoffined
in his own etrong box. Here is another:
I read some time ago of a young man, who,
upon graduation from college, fo:.md' him-
gelf the possessor of $50.000 a year. He had
health, strength, education, position.
Choices lay open before him. He might go

{in for political life, for philanthrﬂ)ic BELV-

ice, or college settlement work. He might
become a student and a patron of art, of
literature. He might throw himself into
the civic life of his day. In any of a dozen
ways he might find his life. by losing it in
the service of man and of God. But alas!
be was dazzled by the ideal of the age.
Ambitious to turn his one million into
many, to win the power or notoriety vast
wealth can bring, be flung himself mto a
banking Louse. All the beautiful opportu-
nities that invited him he forewent simply
and only that he might increase his pile—a
%ﬂa which was already sufficiently large.

rant him all the success he coveted, what
would be the end? A dwarfed man, with

vigitor, “I came out here to 100k for an immense pile heaped up around him. A

a five-cent carriage.”,
“Qh, if that's the case, you'll find
them over there,” added the cabby,

life practically sunk and lost in the abund-
ance of the things which he possessed.

As I said, then, o moment ago, commer-
cialism is found n a wrong emphasis.

pointing to the trolley cars, “but I'll Wealth is good fairly won and nobly used.
carry you more comfortably and it'll It is not money, but the love of money,

only cost you a quarter.”
“Well, if that's the case, and you've
been waiting for me, I would be sorry

to disappoint you, and I guess I'll have |

to let you take me up in the town,”
and the visitor climbed into the hack,
while the bright cabby cracked his
whip gleefully as he rattled up the
street.—New York Times.

Befogped Cables.

TFogs hare been charged with caus-
ing conslderable trouble with electric
transmission on the Pacific coast, It
has been found that the lines wWork
well in wet weather, but with a dry
spell, followed by a fog, poles become
burned off. To overcome this diffi-
culty, the pins and the lower parts of
the insulators are buried in a redwood
block four and one-half inches deep,
with the bole for the insulator of one
and one-half inches greater radlus than
the Insulator, and tke top of the block
two inches below the wire. Bo far, it
is gald, the device has prevented dust
and fog drifting im under tlie insula-
tor.—Page's Magazine,

it S Rt e

that is the root of all evil. Business is
Eond,‘ commerce is good and necessary, in-
ustrialism is good and brings forth a
goodly progeny of virtues; zeal, activity.
perserevance, cleverness in afiairs, are nil
praiseworthy. Material success 3is desir-
able. ““The blessing of the Lord it maketh
rich.” Yes, but to put these things first,
to rush after themn so eagerly as to forget
other and higher things, in a word, to sink
in them one’s life with its Eﬂosmbilities of
growth and heauty and usefulness, that is
to kave caught the spirit of the commer-
cialism of the day and the age.

"Vho can _look abroad without sezing
how this spirit tends to invade and even
to dominate every sphere of human activ-
ity. We read of commercialism in politics,
in art, in literature, in educatien, in the so-
cial world, even in religion, and though we
may not have a distinct definition ready
we have a fairly elear idea of what is
meant. The place holder in nation or city
or State whose main thought is what he
can make and not what he can do: the art-
ist who listena not to the voice of 'his ideals
but to the bids of the market, and paints
or carves simply for the money to be got:
the author who writes simply what will
sell and forgets the truth for which he
ought to stand and the service in the way
of instruction, or comfort, or amusement
which he might minister to his fellows, is
each one tainted with commercialiem. It
88 crept even info aur universities, tempt-
ng boards of trustees and faculties to bow
t00 w bserviently to those who can furnish

ord, of 'St.| kn

d { you, climbrinto the throne of vour

endowments, tempting the.young man fo
turn from courses that cultivate the mind
to those which rre re for business. Our
theatres have felt tg‘:'. influence, and think
mcre of pieces which will draw than of
those which will elevate as well as amuse
and recreate those who see and hear.

Yea, it is conceivable that even the
cuurch may not escape. The minisny
that sets gain above usefulness has caught
the contagion. “Put me into the Pr'iesthood
that I may eat a pirce of bread!” So cried
one of old. The very thought was o dese-
cration. The ministry that is sought for
the sake of “the pieces of bread” for a live
lihood. whether it be large or small, is a
minigtry not to God, not to those among
whom it ie exercised, but to the man that
holds it. The clergy who are in orders
chiefly for what they can win in the way
of cornfort, ‘or respectability or income are
unfit for thein place. They serve not Go
e~ their fellows, but themselves. And so
the church whose chief 2im is o large new
rental and a fashionable congregation—for-
getting the while that the ter's boast
was that to the poor the gospel was
preached, is tarred with the same stick.

Yes, commercialism is in the air. 1t is
the spirit that now works—that stealthily
penetrates every d martment of modern ac-
tivity, always seeking to make gain. the
dominant motive. There is no line of work,
no husiness, no profession safe nst its
insidious influence. "It invades law and
medicine, even divinity, as we have seen.
It is felt in halls of legislation and seats of
government. Yea, it pervades even so:
ciety, making the fine raiment and the gold
ring and the large bank account more po:
tent_to open doors than gentle birth and
fine breeding. s

How are we to resist this influence—es-
cape this spirit? Just as we resist the con-
tagion of an epidemic, the depression,of a
malaria, by fcrtifvin% the powers of life.
A man in whom the tide of lifeis full and
strong will walk unscathed -through the
plague laden air. The health that is in
him resiste the disease that rushes upon
him. The bacteria that floats into throat

_or lunf., or .stomach finds ne midus,and.
“dies. Jt must‘be thus;. then, that we es-
cape the spiritual danger. Fortify the life
within. Remember that life is more than-
meat; that the kingdom of God and His
righteousness are infinitely worthy of our
seeking. Do not forget the possibilities of
your Jife, what you can make of it in the
way of growth, what you can make of it in
the way of usefulness. Keep your eye on
the Master. In Him see what you may be
—in Him see what you mav do. Yes, not

only keep g(_m_r eye on Him, bt keep in i

4w “The préss.”’y It seeme ﬂuﬂmpos-;

sible for tﬁé‘f_cr wd to make; nin,

' oy m dre Sy
u

living: tonch’ with Him, that the’tidesd:
His life magflow:into your souk and u{g
vou on and up to the measure of the stat:
ure of the perfect man in Christ Jesus. ;
Finally, my brethren, “whatsoever things
are honest — whatspever things are just,
whatsoever things are pure, whatsoever:
things are lovely, whatsoever things are of
good report, think on:these things.” Turn,
vour thought and. your eyes away from the
dazzling bait of the age. Escape its snare.
Seek first the kingdom of God. Determine
to be a man, mentally, morally, spiritually;
determine to be a brother to your fellow
man, and do for him a brother's part; de-
termine to be a child of the heavenly
Father and obey His will, so far as you
know it; resolve that in you the splendid
gsibilities hidden in_the gift of life shall
e realized, and yol?g';h_ - have ! e
how to use this world without abusing it.
Then commerce, businegs, success all
minister to you but not-enslaye you; shall
embellish yout life but'ndt absorb it; shall
ring you, perchance, an asbundance of
things  to  pdssebs, byuf leave the while.
strong’ and- pure within' you'‘the life of
God. Then shall {ou in very deed possess
the abundance of the things which are
yours. Let them once get the bettir a?‘ii
e
and.life, and then they:pessess you.and
yon are their slave and their victim; nailed
and incoffined in your-own strong box
which hae, alas, with your treasure, shut
in your soul also. . |

Living in Hope.

The habit of living in the future should
make us glad and confident. We should
not keep the contemplation of another
state of existence to make us sorrowful,
nor allow'the transiency of this present
to shade our joys. "Our hope should 'make
vs buoyant, and lce?]-]nh rg It is an
anchor of til_e' spul. men live bhy hope,
even when it is fizsed upoa the changin
and uncertain things of this world. %1:%
the hopes of men who have not their
hearts. fixed upon God-try to pap%le
themselves on the cloud ﬁ!:ack that rolls
along the flanks of the mbuntains; while
our hopes pierce witliin that veil, and lay
Lold of the:Rock of Ages that towers
above the flying vapors. Let us then be
strong, for our future is mot a dim p
adveature, nor a vague dream, mor a fan-
¢y of our own, nor a wish turning itself
into a vision, but it is made and certified
by Him who is the God of all the past and
of all the present, It is built upon His
word, and -the brightest hope of all‘its.
brightness is the enjoyment of more of
His_presence, and ths_gossgsa1o;1 of more
of His likeness. That hope 'is_certain.
Therefore. let us live in it.—The Rev. Al-
exander MacLaren. e

. The Poor Man's Day.

. In all our towns, and throughout too
large a portion of our country districts,
the Sabbath rest is violated and the wor-
ship which was the ¢omsequence and. con--
dition of this rest is abandoned: At-the
same time the soul ig deprived of its nour-
ishment and the body, of its repose. -The
p;::é‘ man end tzhfe ;vo:okl:feman ared.del;v-
ered up, ynprotected, be every in- -
e-iuzigg faj)!n:h%‘@ce foftitroin mdh evil. i’h’n
the’ profanation: of: the day: has ‘become
the ruin of the moral and’ physical health
of the_ peoPle, at the same time that it is
the ruin of the family and of religious lib-
erty. The Sabbath is emphatically”the’
poor man’s and the working man’s day.
And there is no surer way to break down
the health, as well as ine morals and re-
ligion of the people, than to break down
the Sabbath.  To say nothing: of.the:Di-
vine law, on mere worldly grounds it is
plain that nothing is more cinducive to
the health, intelligence, comfort and inde-
pendence of the working classes and' to
our prosperity :as a people than our Chris-
{;’ian American Sabbath.—Count Montalem-
ert.

Getting All We Degerve.

Happy is the man who realizes he is
getting all he deserves in this-world. The
man who relies upon God is sure of that.
We know that God is just with His own.
And we know, or ought to know, also,
that the world estimates us at- about our
real value. 3 :

We may not realize it so much in our
own cage as in those of others, We won-
der sometimes that persons of certain pro-
nouneced abilities have no higher place in
the world than they do have, while others
who have less talent along certain lines
geem to be better appreciated. X

The trouble is that we sometimes fail
to congider the whole man. *The world
knows what it wants and will usually se-
lect that. It is not the potent intellect
which always makes the complete man.
Brilliancy may be combined with a disa-
greeabie manner. Tact is rometimes more
potent than talent. But the Chri: ‘ian of
average intelligence, combined wi’" real
humility, will have ireat power . e
the spirit i8 so much like the Chrisu—
Rerv. V. Hunter, D. D.

Past and Future.

Tte past is dead and has no resurrection,
but the future is endowed with such a life
that it lives to us even in anticipation.
The past is, in many things, the foe of
mankind: the future is, in all things, our
friend. For the past there is no hope; for
the future there 1s both hope and fruition.
The past is the text book of tyrants; the
future is the Bible of the free. Those who
are solely governed by the Eaat stand like
Lot's wife, crystallized in the act of lnok-
ing baclm-nrd), and forever incapable of
looking forward —H. Kirk White.

A Year of -Growth,

One way to be sure of a R«:{nd year is to
make it a vear of growth. We are in this
world to grow. Every day should show its
new line :n every life and character, e
should be hetter men and women at the be-
ginning. Yet we must remember that
mere largeness is not.always growth. One
may be richer in estate and yet be poorer
in mind and heart. He only is advancing
in life whose heart is iﬂ‘m\'ing softer, whose
blood warmner. whose brain quicker, whose
spirit is entering into living peace.—Rev.

. R. Miller.

The Year.
_ Beautifu] is the year in its comin and
in its going—most beautiful and b?cssed
because it is always “‘the year of our

Lord.”'—Lucy Larcom.

THE - SUNDAY. ~ SCHOOL

INTERNATIONAL LESSON COMMENTES
FOR FEBRUARY 14,

Bubject: Jesus Forglives Sins, Mark 1l., 1.
12—Golden Text, Mark il., 10=Aem-
ery Verses, 3-G=Commentary on the
Day's Lesson.

1. A palsied sinner brought to Chrisl
(vs. 1-4). 1, “And again.” At the vlose
of the missionary tour in Galilee. “Cay
ernaum.” Which was his home or nead
quarters. "It was noised.” . The newe
spread veri rapid.y.
Liither the house which He occupied wit
His mother and Hie brethren (Matt. 4:
13}, or possibly that of St. Peter.

2. "Mm:|¥l were gathered.” ‘T'he audience
included Pharisees and doctora of the law
‘who had come f-om the towns of Galilee,
Judea and Jerusalem (Luke 5: 17). They
had come to inspect and criticise this new
Teacher. ‘‘About the door.!” -There was
o great concourse of people so that. the
house and court were both filled. “Preached
the word.” The doctrine of the Son of
God. They had come partly to criticise
and partly out of curiofity, and now Jesue
seizes the opportunity to preath the gos-
pel. - We should be instant in Beasor and
out of season to point others to Jesus,
Preaching and healing went tagether and
made a powerful impression.

3. “Come unto Hl?‘.”‘ Access to Jesus

- seemed impossible. ! There were many ob-
stacles in the way. Should they have
waited for a convenient season? No. They
must force their way to Christ. “Bringing
one.” He was yo for Jesus calls him
son, but he was full ;grown, for it ve-
quired four to carry him. There are many
go weak and discouraged that they cannot
go to Jesus without aasistance; we should
always be ready to help such. “Sick of

the £a_lsy:” thlg;ﬁ, a‘.i o chtinndniythe
word; , aBa dig at veg

'd:e.parﬁa.qur sensatiod, or the pow-
er of motion, or both. This patient is
utterly helpless. The disease is consid-
ered incurable. “Borne of four.” Euch
one holding a corner of the ‘“pallet,”. or
bed, which was merely a thickiy badded
uilt or mat, There was co-operation in
this work. One could mnot have done it;

it needed four. In the union of hearts
and hands there is strength. United tbey

ha@rho difficudty. Ol i

r thed t

- ntly']
roof.”

“through.
“Uncovered the Fougs

Baye,

Ties -houges were -flat-roofed and
*joined ~together, so one couid walk upon.
them from one end cof the city ‘to the
other. These housetope were places of
Rmuig and ‘medit::iﬁn, I:indh rom the
ousetops criers proclaimed the times of
public worship | &l_tglde slairs alwaysiled
to the roof. “Broken it up.” They took
un the tiling.” They determined that noth-
ing should stand-in*their-way. “Let
down.” Imagine the surprise of the
crowd, as this opehing through the tiles
: red, and a peftet was let down bcfof:e'
em. ]
11. Christ forgives sins (vs. 57). 5.
“Saw their faith.” Many of the gifts of
h alm% and restoration were obtained
th 1.5; the faith and prayers of the
friends of the sufferers. Matt. 8: 13;
Mark 5: 36; John 4: 50. Jesus “saw” their
faith. Real faith'acts. Their holy boldness
eaced Him. *“Thy sins are forgiven” (R.
.) Qur first great need is the formve-
ness of gins.
ahead of the healing of the body. We cap-
not doubt that this paralytic.was a eag-
.cience-stricken young' mah: The ] sondi-
tions necessary to forgiveness are repent-
ance, confession, forsaking sin and’ faith.;
6. “Certain of the scribes.” The scribes
were the leaders of the natiom, the the-
slogians, legislators, politicians. They had
some up from Jerusalem and other places
for_the purpase of opscsing him. “In
their hearts.” 'They had not s‘fnke‘n open-
ly. 7. “Blasphemies.” To blaspheme is

“In the house.”

And having beem'ti
‘Then worry not’h
| Results. Leaveth

"thruxﬁ‘h the tiling.” In the Eastern coup- |- -
e

Te be content!

is the best.
Not to be indolent )
And simply rest; s
But having done'svhat duty, calls to

Do what you ean.” “Trust God i
And be ¢ontent. - ;

To be content!
Leares ool
arn is accomplishment
Has gained the l:s-I'iule'.'_f1 G
He who can master self alope is gr
He who can work and who likewlse

wadt,
%::enti_yv deserve, and'w
R}now that all will be, returned tha
have lent e I Loty g 2
~And'be confent: T s
To b content! 1 (1 ¥
Is wisdom trae.. - ")

Enow what for you is meant .
Will come to you.. : =
Cry u]gn%he .heikh_ 8. your
Then climb. nor pause

E. M
W hink ot o mekés. bk
Is faint, assist and point' bim’
Thus mount and~ dp‘u'n_til
apenb A’ vir S
-And be content. . 1’
To be content! + - 5% ;

_ This is the bests, = "

Life's sun and storm are blent
w And b?th ,audb'lest. h e

1 glory, love'and joy that
Whgl sg-{ve,s, who iv{mim -
For God is all and you with Hi
Know this and you haye gained
{ Ale. T
Take;you this blessing thatv i
And be content.” T

The . closing.year.. eaches
mon.. Many from:
last twelve 3 emo

L now become
irrevoeable  past! We look:
point where memory seems.
mcélguwe lc}o{k_is i! t we sh
mhch‘%?’gnodﬂ;@t‘hat ii':ﬁg'g’li ‘have d
you paesed through that: has !

; . how ‘many- !
words might have '
dve given it a cup of col
wenk sobbing awauc thasold gaa:

Jesus rightly puts this | 2V3¥

it ‘awhile for him, and you.
jhape he might.not lqw'e?iaﬂen, and,
st of all, that. dear one of your own
“ldy: down to rest so guddenly; o,
many, many things you woul
for him if you ha '

;0 slander God or speak impiousiy againpt | oo 0
oL

God. In this case they sﬁptp

LChrigt was | g to Himsef what be-
iongs to God:only. He is intruding on the | .. 03

divine rights. “The blasphemer was to be.

put to death by stoning. “But God only.”

Lhey rigﬁ:'!y “tnderstood " that all sins are
fins
sould forgive them. Beée Paa. 51: 4. -

111. Christ heals disease (ve. 8-12). 8. |;
alling - them the |i
Ly ve w

“Jesus perceived.”. Ime
thoughts of theéir -hearts - Jesus 'ga

God,-and. therefore only God |

Bt ok Lhe
the fullest aﬁroﬁf of His divinity: - % every,

‘searcheth all hearts and. understande
il the 1m%r;ations of the thoughts.”’ No
sin escapes His notice. "'Whﬁr reason ye!”
Matthew says: “‘Wherefore think ye'evil ¥
Why are you putling a misconstriction
m my words? 9 _‘ﬁlgngtber it is easier.”
BotH ‘are ‘equally em and' equally difficult.
EverytHing 48 equally-easy to that’power
which is unlimited. A universe can _be ;1
mijyrprodnced’ by- a_single act of the di-
vine.wil as-the smallest part of matier.
10. “That ye may know." Extema]émix‘ao
cles are the proof of internal ones.’Christ

was conscious of divine Eowel:. 1f [ngm]
had been the'result’ His humiliation wou!
have been overwhelming and final. Hepro
poses now toprove Hisdivinity beyond ques
tion. “Son of Man.” This i the title which
Christ most frequently applied to Himsels,
sometimes interchanging-it- with_the -*“Son
of God.” - He appropriated to Himself the
proohecy of Daniel é att. 26: 63, 64; Dan,
7: 13). It is applied to Christ more than
sighty? times s the New Testaments L
It imglies His humiliation (Matt. 8:720),
and that He;itheé Son of.God, bécame e
true man (Rom. 8: 3). 2. That He was the
one perfect man, ginless, and complete in
every human virtue, 3. That He was the
representative man, clevated above indp

ass and national prejudices. 4. °

vidual, cl :
That He was, officinlly, the representative
f the human race in His life and death for
man. ‘“‘Power on earth,” They were
thinking of God:as being in heaven, and
Jesus calls attention to the fact that there
is power' on :earth now to forgive sims .
The Son of Man' has come to earth and
has brought this power with Him.

11. “Arise.” Here is the ‘test. Christ
shows His ability to forgive sins by Hia
ability to heal. 12. “He arose.” The man
had a part to perform. Had he not acted
et the word of command he could not
have been: healed. . He exercised the pow-
er of his will and put forth the necessary
sffort to arise, believing that strength and
healinz would be given him. “Before them
all.” This thing was *‘not done in a cor-
ner.” Christ’s miracies were performed in
the most public manner and were never
ouestioned by those who witnessed them.
“ Amazed.” iuke adds: “They were filled
with fear.” “Glorified God.” They had a
high degree of reverence for God and were
filled with admiration for His power and
goodness. “On this fashion.”  Christ's
works are without precedent. He acts
independently and advises with no one.
Thev bad seen three marks of His divinity:
1. Forgiving sins. 2. Perceiving thoughts.
3. Healing diszease. The works of Christ
are astonishing the world to-day. He is
the same mighty Saviour as ever, and i3
stil} able to forgive sins, perceive thouzhts
and heal disenses.

A New Genus Sesl Lizard.

The Shasta County fossil beds, of CaR
fornia, that ‘have been so prolific in the
production of the remains of prehistorig
extinct animals, have yielded still annther
gpecimen to the scientific world and tha
zoological kingdom. The animal appears
to have been of a family entirely unknown
to paleonto.ogists and has been named the
thalattosaurue. It is a huge eea lizard
and is estimated to have been at least
seven feet long. Originally it was a shore
form, but became, after a long period, a
marine animal. The remains represent
not only a new epecies, & new family and
a new genus, but a new order. a statement
the importance of which will be appreciat-
ed by specialists as a ver™ considerable
ane. o

To Educate Walf of o Battle-Field,

Among tue new students at All Scints’
School, at Sioux City, 8. Dak., is Lost
Bird, the Indian baby. who was four.] eling-
ing to her mother’s breast on «“Wound
{nee battlefield.two dcys after the bat-
tle. She was adopted by General and Mrs,
Colby, then of Nebraska, but now of
Wnsiﬁngton, and has been sent to Bishop
Hare to be educated. i

'] 1847 wece gsold at a tiom, at don, E

Penalty For gpitting. ' i on, Engs

To apit -on' the sidewalk in Ct. Paul, | e for AT {EJ8 pderstood that.they
Minn., is to-incur the penalty of cleaning | {5 op’ eager philatelist. €3, w

the flagetone under the official eye.

long to be free’from i
tempts -to0 ‘do-away- it
Yoiait Moy beskpeind off the

o i
man we have fommﬁmw& new
We are to fut on Christ- Jesus; and

have forgotten to do. We are to.Jet Him

live in us, ju ifyHe came ta. ;
B e oS S of
His own. we go ahout the house wen|
are fo 'remember that’ it is ‘Jesus Christ
that is to do the work this mo , and’
if we rerhember: that, how thoroughly will:
it be done, and how will the humble work’
be.. glorified! And ~when we meet ibe/
neighbor upon the street who ia :
‘of /biying our old” borse we will!
plainly._about. that Limp, he has:and ‘not:
seek to hide it)as we had interded, beesuse;
that is what Jesus would do. For we-are
members of one another, and lying tojan--
other is lying to onmafvu. ‘And a8’ we
come out of church next Sabbath and meet
upon. the steps the man who has spokenm:
slightingly of us, we shall not tmm
_and pretend npt to sec him, for we shball 2
have' to remember that we have put om-j
Christ Jesus, and we must be tender-héart-
ed. forgiving one another. “even as God °
for Christ’s sake hath forgiven you.” . =~
There is something wistful and pleading -

about these words of Scripture, recogru-
ing all the evil that is in us, and appealing -
to the possibilities of good. Yet Paul has:

put his tineer boldly upon the source of all -
our trouble, and tries to show that there
js only one way in which we may take a

fresh start with any hope of keeping om .
that way, and that is by putting on “‘the
new man"—Christ. Jesus.—Grace Living-
ston Hill, in the New York Mail and Ex-
press, 3

The 8teps of a Ladder. :

If every new year we effected even a
radical change in ourselves, and in the
conrse of the year rhade it a confirmied
habit, the total effect would soon be re-
markable, and thus wounld our new year
be the steps of a ladder by which we shouid
rise to the perfection which is our goal.—
James Stalker, D. D.

} The 01l of Joy.

Christianity wants nothing so_much in
the world as sunny people: and the old
are hungrier for love than for bread; and
the oil of joy is very cheap; and if yon
can help the poor on with a garment of

raise it will be better for them than

lankets,—Henry Drummond.

New Year Thoughts.

The thoughts of the new year are not
thoughts of the ease of attainment, se-
mreg or anticipated, but they are thoughts
of the severity of the pilgrim path of life
and of the toilsomeness of the track, and
these thoughts would prove disheartening i
to the bravest of us if we counld not have
faith in Him who has passed this way be-
fore. and who invites us to 2n unfailin

trust in Him in hours of despordency or o

cheer. He who has helped us hitherto wiil
not desert us now.—Sunday-School Timer.

In giving us the Sabbath I feel as it
God had fi\'pn us fifty-two springs ib every,
year.—Coleridge.

To Eduocate Walf of o Battle-Fleld.

Among toe new students at All Saints’
School, at Sioux City, 5. Dak., is Lest
Bird, the Indian baby who was found clings
ing to her mother’s breast on Wound
Knee battlefield two days after the bats
tle. She waswudoptéd-by General and Mrs
Colby, then of Nebrasks, buthgﬂho‘

ashidgton, an n sent to Bisho
Hare to be educal P
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