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BODIES ARE
60D'S TEMPLES

“B0 Yo Filled With the
Spirit.”

The Wgregenerats — Their Privileges, |
“If the Spirit of God Dwell In You."
Greater Privileges—Qreater Respon.
sibilitios~Greater Honors and Glories.
Saved to Muman Perfection—8aved
to Bpirit Perfection—Earthly Glory.
Heavenly Glory.

.

Providence, R 1.,
Ianu. 11.-Pastor
Russell  preanched
here today, His
text was, “If any
man deflle the
temiple  of  God,
him shall God de-
stroy; for the tem-
e of God Is holy,
which temple ye
nre." -1 Corln-
thinns 317,

The Pastor de-
clured  that  this
Revipture could not be applled indis-
criiminately  to all men.  Only the
Charch are the Temple of God In the
seuse the Apostle heve wentlons: for
only such as have besn regenerated, or
begotten of the Holy Spirdt, ure sons
of Gl These have tecelved o1 new
Woe, and are Ecripturally desoribed as
“New  Creatures in Christ,”  These
have sutersd Into g ¢os mnml\“'ltll God
through the merlt of Josus, who lm-
putes Ils righteousness to them. jus-

titying them freely from thelr un-
Intentional  Imperfoctions and  weak-
HEsHeN,

Then the Pastor poluted oot the dis-
tinction between these spirlt-begotten
New Creatures vud the rewaninder of
mankind, bowever Just aud welldg-
tentloved.  Tle showed that ordinarily
we do ot speak of homanity apart
from thelr bodles; for, cut off from the
body, they would be dead. We speak
of such separation as dissolution, -As
the wulon of life (vitnlity) with or-
gunlsm (body) forms the soul, or sen-
tlent belng, so thelr separation couges
the soul to cense. Death would bo the
ewd of bumanity, had not God provid-
ed for the redemption of the ruce. und
Ita restitutlon by resurrection.  Rest):
tution will be mercly a bringiog buck
of that which death Is now destroying
~humnn, or earthly, belng.

Next the speaker showed that any-
thing doune. either deliberntely or cure-
lessly, to lnjure God's workmanship
would be sln. There ls o Mvine Law
to the effect that whoever sins shall
suffer, Whoever defiles his body, el
ther by lwpure thoughts, angry

wlog it contrary to Divine arrange-
by drinking or by gluttony, Is
‘i tewple of hix own soul—

e,
Ty
-i‘ e | -

Hin-
dering to appetite, Is sure to bring de-
pravity of body or mind or both; and
depravity, he clulmed, 1s death at work.
Unlesy such depravity be overcome
through Christ. the end will be ever-
lnstiog death. as I8 written, “The soul
that sinpeth, it shall die.””

The same priveiple, sald the Pastor,
applies to all who do evil to others, el
ther by polsoning thelr minds or thelr
morals, or by Injuring thelr physical
systelns,  Buch do violeuee to God's
work, nod degrade thelr own manbood,
The operation of Divine Law will sure-
Iy bring punishments, which, unheeded,
will ulthmately bring denth—"everinst-
Ing destruction.”

We may warn every man along the
brond Biblleal line, *Whatsocver a
man soweth, that shall be nlso reap,”
continued the speaker. Whoever sows
to the flesh-to sin, sellishness, mean-
ness~to the fallen propensities—unger,
mallce, envy, batred, strife, evil speak-
Ing, ete.—will be sure to reap corre
spondingly  bitter experlences. This
way, persisted In, will fioally bring
him to the Second Death.

God's Temple the Church.

The Pastor then briefly reviewed Is-
roel's wllderness esperlences. When
God entered Into covennnt relationship
with the Israelites, He manifested
Himself by the Shekinnh Glory, which
shone out from between the Cherublm
covering the Mercy Seat In the Taber-
nacle, The lsraelites drew nenr to
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CHAPTERR I—Scarlott, an Amerioan
French Imperial Police at the outbresk
of the Frunco-FPrussinn war, Is ordered to
Arrest John Buckhurst, 4 leader of tha
Commun wito Is suspected of having
nlnlol}“lllﬂ‘ Nlilil ':.klim'm m-lin‘.t lwlxlla
searching for Buckhiurst ariett s or-
dered to arrest Countess de Vasmsart and
Pf ETOUp soclalists and escort thed
0 the Belg border,

rde
C! ER  11-8oariett finds Bylvia
Elven the Odeon dlagu as a pons-
an carries her to rappe, wharo

t
:il’m:d-m-n and her friénds are assem-

CHAFTIER [I1-All are arrosted. The
counteas saves Soarlett from a fatal full
from the roof of the house. Mo dsnounces
Buckhurst as the leader of the Reds and
the countess conducis him to where Buck-

Fhurst Is secreted,

CHAPTER IV=German Ullans descond
on the place and Buckhurst escapes dur-
Ing the melece, Hearlett Is wounded.

CHAPTER V—He recovers consclouss
fnons In the countess’ home nt Morabronn,
where he Is cared for hy the countess,
A flerco battl Is fought In the strects
between French and Prussian soldiors.

CHAPTER VI-Buckhurst professes res
g‘entom and returns the orown jewels to

‘arlett, He declares ho will give himself
uln to the authorfties, Bearlett doubts his
sincerity. Buckhurst urgea the countess
to go to Puradise,

CHAPTER VII-Buckhurst admits that
he recelvew pay from the Prussians for
l.r;:m'rr:.nﬂuﬂ wh:vh he Idmi‘. m‘h‘lilu' }-I.

u pasaporis to the Frene noa for
Hearlett, l.hip countess and himself

It was late In the afternoo> - hen
the last Prussinn outpost haidd us, 1
had been asleep for hours, but wae
awiakened by the clatter of horses, and
I opened my eyes to see a dogen Uh-

& white handkerchlef to his lance-tip,
wheelod his wiry horse, and, followed
by a trumpeler, trotted off ahead of
us,

Presently, very far away on the
gray-green hill-slde, | saw a bit of
white move. One minute, two, thres,
ten passed. Thoen, distant galloping
sounded along the road, nearer, near

vancing at a solld gallop, The Uhlan
with the flag spurred forward to meet

came back.

Jlmd now the brief ceremony waa
over aud our rusty vehlcle moved off
down the hill, while the Uhlans turned
bridie and clattered off, scattering
showers of muddy gravel in the rising
wind,

1 dozed towards sunset, waklng
when the Countess stepped back Into
the carrlage and scated he

- . (]
again. And it was nearly dark when 1
was awnkened by the startling whistle
of & locomotive. In the dark southern
sky a luminous hage

“The lights of Strasboars” whis
pered the Countess, as 1 sat up, rub-
bing my hot eyes.

I looked for Buckhurst; his place
was empty,

“Mr. Buckhurst left us at the rail
rond croesing,” she sald.

“Laft us!”

“Yes! He boarded a traln loaded
with wounded. He had busi.

presented bhimself to the authorities
in Paris. And we are to go by
way of Avricourt.”

8o Buckhurst had already begun to
execute his programme. But the ab-
rupt, Infernal precision of the
Jarged me unpleasantly,

In the dark 1 felt cautiously for my

pocket,

Presently our carringe stopped bes
fore a tremendous mass of masonry
plerced by an fron, arched gte,
through which double filles of farms
wagons were rolling, escorted by cus-
toms guards and marines, and weo en
tered Strasbourg in the midst of a
crush of vehicles. The Countess and
our Alsatiun driver helped me to the
platform. 1 looked around with dread
at the throng, being too weak to battla
for a foothold; but the brave Alsatian

God through His appointed servants,
Anron aud his sons, who had sccess
to God's presence,

The Tobernncle wns therefore the
temple of God, but It was merely =
teut.  After the dedleation of Bolo- |
won's Temple, God appeared there In-
stead. and manifested His presence in
the same wnnner

Then the Pastor expinined fully that
the Church s God's antitypleal Tem.
ple; but that, ns 8t Peter polnts out,
It 13 not yet constructed as a Temple.
Each cousecrnted child of God, begot-
ten of the MHoly Spirit, (s n living stone
in preparation for a place in that glor
ons ‘Temple, soon to be constructed,
These Hvlng stones are God's work- |
miuship. e works In them by the
Eplrit of Truth; and by His proyvidencea
He shapeg them, polishes them, devel- |
ops thelr chnracters, and makes them
ready for the coming bullding

The Pastor belleves St. Paul's thought
In the text to be that wherever God |
may dwell Is necessarlly holy—Hlis
temple or His tabernacle; and thit wny
wilful or Intentioonl sin, depraving
that temple or tabernacle, would be
un offense agalnst God. If Christlans
who hnve recelved the Legetting of
the Holy Spirit could bud comprebend
this lesson, It would have n powerful
Wittuence upon thelr lvest

plunging human

beside the cars where linesoldiers

| #tood guard at every ten paces and

gendarmes stalked about, ghoving the
frantic people Into double files,

I caught the sleeve of & captain of
goendarmerle who was running to enter
a first-class compurtment.

"Eh—what do you wunt, mousieur**
he snappod In surprise,

“Try to make room for this lady In
your compartment,” 1 eald.

“Willingly, monsleur. Hasten, mad.
wme; the traln s already moving!™
nnd he tore open the compartment
door and swung the Countess to the

| car platform,

I suppose she thought 1 was o fol
ow, lor when the oMlesr slammed the

| compartment door she Btepped to the

window and tried to open It

"Qulck!™ she eried to the gunrd, who
had just locked the door; “help thay
officer In! He Is wounded—onn't you
see he I8 wounded

The train was gliding along the s
phalt platform; 1 hobbled beside tha
locked compartment, where she stood
at the window,

The cars were rolling o lttle faster
than 1 eould move along

“A safe Journey, madame.” 1 stau.
mered, catchlong at the band she held

elbowed a path for e, and the Count. |
| v4d warded off the
[cattle, und at length 1 found myselt

suldier of fortune in the smploy of the |

lans come cantering up and surround g
our earriage. One of the troopers tied |

er; three horsemen suddenly wheeled | op's altor
into view nhead—French dragoons, ad- | taken ov

them, saluted, wheeled his horse gnd nac, indolently,

L s
out and brushing the m,'-ﬂm'prl
fngers with my lips,

“I shall never forglve this wanton
kelfacrifice,” she sald, unstendily,
Then the car rolled past me,
ewifter, awifter, and her white fnce
faded from my stght.

The station-master passed, n hog-
gard gentleman In rampled uniform
and gllt cap; and ns he left the ofMco
by the outer door the heayy explosion
of a rampart cannon shook the station.

"Can you get me to Parls?" | anked.

“Quick, then,” he muttered: “this
wiy—lean on me, monsleur! | am
trylng to send another traln out—but
Heaven alone knows!  Quick, this
way!”

A car, doors swinging wide, glided
past me; 1 caught the rail and (!l for-
ward into a compartmont,

CHAPTER VIl

A Man to Let.
The train which bere me eut of the
arc of the Prussian fire at Btrastourg
| passed In between the fartifieations of

| Paris the next morning about eleven |

|o'clock. Ten minutes Iater I was In
i closed cab on my way to the head-

qQuarters of the Impertal Military "o- |

| liee, temporarily housed In the Lux-
' embourg palaco,

1 did not enter my door or cven

| glance at it; I continned stralght on, |

down the corridor to a door, on the
ground-glass panes of which was print-
el In red lettering:
"HEADQUARTERS IM PERIAL
MILITARY POLICK SAFE DEPOSIT.”

face of the steel cage behind which
some officers eat on high stools, writ-
Ing, and presented myself at the sgul-
chet marked, “Forolgn Division.”

A very elegant offieer strolled up to
the gulchet as 1 Isid my bag of dla-
monds on the glass shelf, languidly
unlocked the stesl window-gate, and
plcked up the bag of Jewsls,

The ofcor was Mornac, the Empor-
@go, or ame damnes, who had
¢r the entire department the
very day I left Paris for the frontier.

“Name and number? {nguired Mor.
I gave both,

“You desire to declars?®

I éenumerated the dinmonds, and des-
lgnated them as thowe Iately stolen
from the crucifix of Louls XL

Mornac banded me a printed ecrtin.
oate of deposit, oponed & compartment

In the safe, and tossed in the bag
without sealing It -

I Umped off past the glittering steel |

Ahit ~the- Jewomr™ \vere
safe, turned Into e corridor., and
hastoned back to my own rooms,

To tear off my togs, bathe, shave, |

ness to transact In Colmar before he gud walching

diamonde; they were safe in my hips | “are yon not chief of

and dress™TH a lght suit of eclvillan
clothes tpok me longer than ueual,
for I was a trifle lame,

Pondering, 1 slowly rotraced my
stepa through the bedrocm and dress
lng-room, and out Into the tiled hall
way, where, at the end of the dim cor
ridor, the door of Colonel Jarras' bu-
reau stood partly open

As | sat down 1 glanced around and
faw my old comrade, Specd, sitting
Ih & dark corner, chewing n clgarotte
me In alert silence,

“You are presont o report ! sugs
gested Colonel Jarras, heavlly,

I hegan my report, but was {mmedi-
ately stopped by Jarras with a peev-
Ish gosture: “All right, all right; keep

man | all that for the Chisf of Department.
{ | Your report doesu't concern me.”

“Doesn't concern you!™ | repeated;
this bureau,
Colonel Jarras?"

“No,” snapped Jarras: “and t'hur."n
no bureau now-—al least no bureay for
the Forelgn Division.™

Speed leancd forward and sald:
“Scarlett, my friend, "the Forelgn Di-
vision of the Imperial Military Polloa
bas been abollshed.”

“Who the devil did that?" I asked
eavagely.

“Mornae."

Mornae!  The Eaoperors shadowl
Men truly on hoit ¥ ! up with
the Forelgn Dis But the shame
of it\—the dlegs of na fulthiul a
body of polles reenarive ||l')q‘h
they  wos an over worked for any
chuse, good or bad

As we sut there In ptlence, a soldlier
eame to summon Colonel Jurras, and
o wont away, leaning on his ivory-
headed eane, head bowed over the
itring of mednl Drenst

When he had v, Speed camo over
and shut the door, (hen sbhook hands
wilth me

“He's gone o Mornae; |t W'"
be our turn next Look out for Mor
nie, or he'll eateh you tripping in your
reporte.”

Look hero,” 1 sald, angrily, “how
can Mornge eateh me tripping? I'm
not under hils orders.”

“You are untll you're dlscharged:
You keo, they've tukoen It into thelr
hoads, since t) wliix robbery, to
suspect everybody wuybody short
of the Emporor, | noe came smelling
nround her 4 laft Ha's
at the bottom of a A ulea busl
NEES WO onnl e g il our divislon
because we're | net Gand, he
looks like o plekpockel himeelf—he's
kot the ohllg of the eyes and
the restlem 11 ment.™

Perhaps hi

=] i ikl hn
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I entered, pussed rapidly along the |

ey wers 10 the service now I'd
arrest Mornac—if | dared.”
Then a eoldier appeared to summon

 THE MAIDS OF |.%:"= e s e

| porary burean

At a carciess nod from Mornme 1
| muttered the formal “1 have to report,

glr—" and began mumbling a per
Ifr|n|'tnr}' account of my movements

gince leaving Paris.

|1 told the truth as far as 1 went,
which brought me to my capture by
Ublans and the nsturnl escape of my
prisoner, BDuckhurst, 1 merely added
that I had eccured the diamonds and
had managed to reach Parls via Stras-
bourg.

| He listened very quletly while I told
of my encounter with Buckhurst In

Varebronn, of our journey to Baverne,

to Strasbourg, and finally by own ar
| rival In Parls,

“Where I8 Buckhuret?” he asked,

“1 do not know," I replied, do y.

“Ihat 18 to say that you him
in your power within the French lines
yvet did not secure him?"

“Yen, There was something more
important to do than to arrest Buck-
hurst, 1 had every reason to belleve
that an Important congpiracy was be-
ing ripened somewhore near Paradise.
I had every reason to belleve that the
robbery of the crown jewels might fur-
nish funds for the plotters.
| "“The prrest of oue man could nol

break up the conspiracy: 1 desired to
|trap the leaders; and to that end I
| deliberately liberated this man Bueck-
hurst as a stoolpigeon. If my judg-
ment has been at fault, I accept the
| blame."”
|  Mornae examined hils carefully kept
[ Anger-tips In detail, %

“You sany he bribed yout"
“I sald bhe attempted to do so,” 1
| replied, sharply.

“With the dlamonds?"

'-Y“.l|

“You have them?"

“I deposited them as usual™
|  "DBring them.”

Angry as 1| was, 1 saluted, wheeled,
iand hastened off to the esafe deposit.
| The jewel-bag was dellvered when §

presented my printed slip; 1 pleked
| It up and marched back, savagely bit-
ing my mustache and striving to con-
trol my increasing exasperation.
, Never before had ! endured insolence

from a superior officer.

Mornac was questioning Speed as 1

entered, and he lolled in his chair with
"an absent-minded expression like the

expression of a cat who pretends to
forget the mouse between her paws.

The shock came almceat Immediate-

ly, for, without a word, he suddenly

g

N

“l Refuse to Be Discharged!™
emptied the jewelbag on the desk

before him. The bag contalned little
pobbles wrapped in tissue-paper,

“Suppose you explain this farce?”
Mornac suggested, unmoved,

“Suppose you explain 1t!” I stam.
mered.

He ralsed his delicately arched eye-
brows. “What do you mean?"

“l mean that an hour ago that bag
contained the dinmonds from the eru-
cifix of Louls XI! | mean that I
handed them over to you on my arrl-
val at this burean!™

“Doubtless you dan prove what you
say,” he observed. “It seems to me
that It le high time we abolished the
Ii‘ornlgn Division, Imperial Military Po-
leo.”

“I refuso to be discharged!” | sald,
hoarsely. “It i8 your word agalnst
mine; 1 demand an Investigation!”

"Certainly,” he replied, almost wear-
ily, and touched a bell. “Bring that
wituess,” he added to the soldler who
appearad in answer to the silvery sum-
mons,

Somebody entered the reom behind
me, passed me; there was an odor of
violels In the alr, a falut rustle of allk,
and 1 saw Mornae rise and bow to his
guest and conduet her to o chair.

His guest was the young Countess
de Vassart.

Moruse turned directly on me.
"Madamo, do you know this officer?”
“You," said the countess, smiling,

“Did you see him recelve a small
sack of dlamonds in Morshronn?’

The countess gave me a quick glance
of surprise. “You,"” she sald, wonder-
ingly.

"“Thank you, medama; that {8 suffi-
clent,” he replied; and before 1 could
understand what he was about he had
conducted the countess o the pext
room and had closed the door behind
bl

“Quick!™ muttored Speed st my el
bow; “let's back out of this trap.
There's no use; he's one of them, and
he means to ruln you.™

“Dut he's got those dlamonds! Do
you thtink I eun stand that?”
"I think you've got to,” muttered

Speed, savagely, “Do you want to rot
i Cayenne? If you do, stay here and
bauwl for a court-martial.”

Ho delged me with a growl of
“ldiot! come on!" wnd falrly shoved
o through the colonnades of the insti.

tute, along the quay, down the river
wall, to a dock where presently &
SWIlL river bont swung In for pussen-

gers. And when the bateau mouche
shot out agaln into midstréeam, Speed
and I stood sllently on deck, watching
the silvergray facades of Parls fly
past above us under the biue sky.

Wae sat far forward, quite alone, and
weparated from the fow passengers by
the pilothouse and jolned funnel.

I walted; Speed chewed his cigar
grimly.

“Look here, Bearlett,” he uld.‘_."Do
you know what has become of the
crown jewels of France?"

“No,” 1 sald,

“Well, I'll tell you., You know, of
course, that the government ls anxious.
But you don't know what a pitiable
fright the authorities are In. The
crown jewels, the bars of gold of the
reserve, the great pletures from the
Louvre, tho antiques of value, includ-
ing the Venus of Milo, have been
packed In cases and loaded on trains
under heavy guard.

“Twelve of these trains have already
left Paris for the par-port of Lorient.
The others are to follow, one every
twenty-fpur hours at midnight, A swift
cruiser—the Fer-de-Lance—is lylng off
Paradise with steam up night and day,
ready to recelve the treasures of the
government at the first alarm and run
for the French possessions in
China. 4

“And now, perhaps, you may guess
why Buckhurst 18 so anxious 10 hang
around Paradise." -

Of course | was startled. Speed's
muttered Information gave me the
keys to many doors. And belfind each
door were milllons and millions and
milllons of franes’ worth of plunder.

Our eyes met in mute interrogation;
Bpeed smiled.

“Do you remember an application
for license from the manager of a
traveling American show—a Yankee
clrcus 1

“Byram's Imperial American olr
cus? [ sald.

“That's it. They went through Nor
mandy last summer. Well, Byram's
agent Is goigg to meet us at Saint
Cloud. We're engaged; I'm to do bal
loonlng—you know I worked one of
the military balloons before Peters-
burg. You are to do sensational rid-
ing. You were riding-master in the

devil!” he cried, recklesaly; "lt';t:'.

in a lifetime.”

(Contiued next week,)

Salts Is Fine For

Kidneys, Quit Meat

Flush the Kidneys at once
WA Back hurts or Hisdder "M
bothers.

No man or woman who eats meg
regu'arly can make a mistake py
says a well know authority. Mest
forms uric acld which clogs the kig.
ney pores so they sluggishly fijtey
or strain only part of the waste ang
poisons from the blood, then you get
sick. Nearly all rheumatism, hend.
ached, llver trouble, nervousuess,
sonstipation, dizziness, sleeplessneys,
bladder disorders come from slug.
gish kidneys,

The moment you fell ® dull ache
in the kidueys or your back hurts,
or It the urine ia cloudy, offensive,
full of sediment, Irregular of passage
or attended by a sensation of scald.
ng, get obout four ounces of Jad Salw
from any relianble pharmacy and taks
1 tablespoonful in a gluss of water
hefore breakfast for a few days and
vour kidneys will then act fine. Thig
famous salts s made from the nacl)
of grapes and lemon jJul¢e, combined
with Ithia and has been used for
zenerations to flush clogged kidneyy
and stimulate them to activity, also
to neutralize the acids In urine so It
no longer causes Ircitation, thus end-
ing bladder disorders.

Jad ts I8 Inexpensive and can-
anot Injure; makes a delightful effer.
vescent lithia-water which all
rogular meat eaters sould take now
and then tl keep the kidneys clean
and the blood pure, thereby avolding
serfous kidney complications. (Adv.)

One Piano Vote With Bvery
t of Your st W
o'r.l’:lornton's Dm
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Can You Afford to Miss This?

'l

With last issue we began publishing a 26 cent plece of
music every week—G62 pelces during the year to, every

subscriber,

No cutting, no folding, ready to put on the

plano and play. Each week the newest songs from New
York'™s biggest musical successes will be found in thls

paper,

Can you afford to miss this for the small sum of $1.50—

the price of this paper

No other country paper in the state has ever given their
subscribers such a department, for the cost is too much
for one paper, but with our three papers there's a dif-
ference—and we belleve this music feature will double
our circulation within six months—that is eur object in

golng to this great expense,

We find that almost all the people In the north end of
Utah county read our papers, but & great many are not
subscribers—they borrow It from their nelghbors, and
our Intention is to try to stop this and Induce all to be-

come subscribers

These selectlons are of rare musical merit,

For this

reason we think they should command unusual attention
from all our readers, and Induce those who are not
subscribers to get in the “Family Cirele.”

This muslc has been secured from the music house of
Carl Fisher, the largest musle publishers In the United
States, and this Is the first time they have ever allowed
their music to be published In any nowspaper,

“Come back to the Heart that

Loves you" will

be found in this Issue, and ench week hereafter will be
published one just as good In each of pur three pupers.

Don't miss any of them.

Now I8 the time to subscribe

and secure the whole 62, besides one of the best local
papers In the state, for the small sum of $1.50,

If you are too busy to call, send us a letter, card or
phone us and one of the three papers, your desire, will

be malled to your address.

Alpine Publishing Co.
i =s

A Home-Like Hotel

OPEN TO THE GENERAL PUBLIC
Well furnished rooms and an excellent table. Hoard by the day weok
or month, with first-class service for both transient and regular cus-

PRICES REASONABI R

THE LOGIE HOUSE

tomers.,

Merchant Street

Ameriean Fork, Utak

HAMMER BROS.

LIVERY, FEED AND TRANSFER
mw
stable.....

On Main Street, Near D. & R. G

Buss Meets All Trains.
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