& serles of victorles that brought forty

“Falnt, Yet Parsuing.™
Twelve years ago Charlotte Stanton

cullege  with

of

graduated from
a great many theorles the
manner In which society could
be elevated, and with an enthusi-
asm capable of any possible sacrifice.
The alumnsge of her college were es.

was

tablishing a settlement in a slum |IIH-:
trict, and she took up residence there

for a year, and then was chosen as the
bead of a new institution, which had
shaped itself largely on the llnes of her
own ldeas. |
It would be dificult to exaggerate the
geal with which she flung herself into
ber new occupation, nor did she readily
yield to discouragements. But after
ten years the reaction came. Charlotte
had nervous prostration. She spent |
some months in the country, amd then |
faced the problems of life again with
greatly diminished zeal. Her place had |
been filled. She resented it a little, yet
would not have returned If she could.
“1 am adrift,” she sald to ber friend. i
*It Isn't so much that my occupation |
I8 gone : my ideals have gone, too. Here |
T am, 40 years old, a hopeless old maid. |
I can't teach school; 1 haven't the pa- !
tience left. If I were young I could |
stody kindergarten, but that's out ufF
the question now. [ had some talent |
a/® o writer, but it's too late for that. |
The worst is the loss of the ideals” '
“Lottie,” sald her friend., "I'm sure
there's help for you. You started to
bring in the millennium before
down., amd yvou must learn to leave
something for another day and  for
sonebody else. 1 have a notion that
yon have forgotten the importance of
what the boys eall ‘secomd wind.” Some
where in the Gospels there is something |
abont getting wind, 1
don’t know where to find the chapter

sun

one's  second

amd verse, and [ don’t believe that's
the exact term.  Buat it's there some-
wher Look 1t up.”

They did not find it In those words,
but they found the story of Gideon's
pur<itlt of the Midianites, sl how
eame to the Jordan with his diminished
host, “Falnt, yet pursulng.”

There was a ring of triumph In the
words.  tGideon had had his disappoint-
ments in the men who went back, and
tn the replies of the men of Suceoth
and Penuel, He had come to a crisis
when he stood beside the Jordan, and
the question pressed itself whether he
thould he content with such victories as
be had won, and the disappolntments
that had come, and give way to the
falotness. But he pressed on, faint
theugh he and his men were, and won

he

years of peace.

The word “faint” In the concordance
gave them other leads. and finally their
quest stopped at Isalah xI1:31: “Bat
they that walt on the Lord shall renew
their strength; they shall mount ap
with wings as eagles; they shall run
and not be weary ; they shall walk and
not faint.”

“That is the text 1 want,” sald Char-
fotte. *“1've bad my flight on the wings
of enthusiasm and my run in gquest of
an ideal. 1 am ready for the thing
stil] hetter, the grace for the long, sober
wwalk after the good that must be”

“The Robes of Hlxhuou-uneu.

A beloved pastor once made use of
a beauntiful {llustration, A naturalist
one day was studylug a in
which a butterfly was struggling to be
fied He heard it beating sgalust the
#ides of Its little prison, and his heart
went out in pity for the helpless creat-
mre. Taking a tiny lancet he cut away
the fragile walls and released the lit-
tle captive, But to his amazement it
was not the beautiful creature that he
bhad expected to see, It lay struggling
uapon the table, unable to walk, unable
to fly, a helpless, unlovely object. In
place of the gorgeousiy colored wings
that he had expected 1o see, were weak,
shriveled members.

What was the matter with this creat-
are that should have been so fair? The
prison gates had been opened too soon,
the obstacle had been removed before
the struggler had developed sumcient-
Iy through the struggling to be ready
for its glorious flight iuto the sunshiny
skles and among the perfumed flow-
ers.

O God, when the walls seem to close
about us, when we struggle and agon-
ize to be free, when Thou dost not cut
away the barriers, is It not because, in
Thine infinite wisdom, Thou dost see
that we are weak and dost want us
to become strong? Then, at last, when
the struggle Is finished, lke the but-
terfly, we may come forth, not perhaps
In glorious robes of splendid colors as
it is, but in the everlasting robes of
righteousness.

COCO0L,

The Progress of the Church.

The progress of the church of Jesus
Christ s strikingly depicted by the pen
of John, the disciple of love. 1 eall
you to follow the progress of the
growth of the Christian church in
John's writings. Flrst there was only
one man who believed In Jesus—John
the Baptist. Then we read of two,
then of three, then of five, then of
twelve, then of seventy, then of 120,
then of 500, then of 1,000, then of 4,000,
-and then of a great multitude which no
man can number, all singing, “Worthy
is the Lamb that was slaln to recelve
power and riches, and strength, and
bonor, and glory and blessing.”

The Bellever's Sin.
Blotted out, Isa. 43:20; borne by an-

' now careless how you appear, when|

| back, I=a. 38:17; cast Into the dopths
'of the sea, Mle. 7:19; coverad, Ilom
4:7, Psa, 32:1, 2; finished, Danl. 9:24;
forgiven, Col. 2:13; made an end of,
Danl. 9:24 ; not beheld, Num. 23 :21 ; not
imputed, Rom. 4:8; not remembered
Heb, 8:12; pardoned, Mic. 7:18; pass
| ed away, Zee. 3:4; purged, Heb. 1:3;
‘lrmt away, Heb, 9:26; remitted, Acts
10:43 : removed, 'sa. 108:12; subdued,
Mic. 7:19; sought for and not found,
Jer. 50 :20; taken away, Isa.
washed away with blood of Jesus, 1
John 1:7.

If we confess our sins, Ile is faith
ful and just to forglve us our sins
and to cleanse us from all unrighteous

1 John 1:9.—Word and Work.

ness,

Exhortation from a Heathen,

If you were a statue of I"hidias, you
would remember both yourself and the
artist, and voun would endeavor to be
in no way unworthy of him who form-
ed you, nor of yourself; amnd are you

you are the workmanship of God Him-

ig'-md." sald the cook, sarcastically.

! “Them peaches aln't no good,” sald

| the pretty cook smartly. “You can just
take 'em right back.”

“What's the matter with ‘em?" asked
the groceryman, In tones of surprise.
“Oh, nothin’, except they aln't no
“They're rotten, that’'s what the mat-
ter with ‘em.”

“You're away off,” sald the grocery-
man. “Them peaches ain't rotten.
They've got_a few soft spots In ‘em,

self *— Epictetus.
Where the “If"" Belongs. ]
Always put your “if" in the right|
place. In the case of the man who|
wanted Christ to cast out the ll"“l]l;
spirit of his son, the father sald, “[f:

maybe, but that don't hurt the part
that's good. They're ripe, them peaches
are —juley an’ ripe. You don't want no
green peaches.”

“]l want some that are sound an'
ripe,” Insisted the cook.

“Now, you're askin' too  much,” sald

me to believe them peaches Is fit to put
on the tanle,” sald the cook.

“When [ look at you an' | see some-
thin® that don’t just sult my fancy I
ferglt it.” pursued the groceryman. *1
just think “ow sweet the other part of
you in.™

“You can’t jolly me,” sald the cook.

“1 know it,” said the groceryman.
“But If you want to put them peaches
on the table to look at why don’t you
get some wax ones? We uster have
some wax peaches an' pears at home
when 1 was a kid that looked better
than the real thing. Dut If you wani
peirches 4n’ cream or peach shortcake
you take what's in that basket an’ cut
out the spots. There's flavor in themn
peaches.”

“All right. You take 'em back, favor

Two Figure Curlosities.

If you were asked to subtract 43
from 45 and have 43 as a remalinder,
you would be likely to say that the
proposition Is either a “catch™ or an
{mpossibility.
in plain figures, and you will find that
it Is neither one nor the other:

987

i ]

864107532

Here, you see, are the nine digits,
from 9 to 1, written down In that or-
der, and below them are the same dig-
its reversed. Add together the digits,
from left to right, and you will see
that ‘each line makes 45. Now, sub-
tract one line from the other, and yonu
will find that the remainder—the third
line—adds up 45,

The other
down the following fifteen figures, and

Thou canst do anything;” but the Lord |
answered him, “If thou canst believe.” | the groceryman. “You're foolish an’ I
Christ straightened out the “if” and didno’t think it of you. You never seen
put It In the right place—D. L. .\!uody.|:| peach that was sound an’ round an’
| without a speck on it that tasted the

an’ all,” said the cook. “I don't want tp., gee If you can use six of them

*en.” in such a way as to make a total of
“Let me look at 'em again,” said the o;.

groceryman.  “Why, them aln't what

I picked out fer you. I've got th2

| and are cold as lee.

Winsomeneas. |

e who would win a soul must Im\'e|

a winsome splrit. It is not enough to

be a gosl man. Some men seewm to he|

good, hut they are pot attractive. 'l’hl‘)“

have long fares and sad countenances,

The Splrit of God

will make the heart warm and the
countenance cheerful and bright,

Helated by n Lecturer,
nature of som-
was the subject of a re-

Tll»
nambullsm

]

Some Pecallarities of HomnamlmllonI
psychologleal

|

| vent lecture by I'rof. Plerre Jonet of |

the PParis Sorbonne at Johns ”n]rkilm!
U'niversity recently, says the l\'n:m.m:
Cily Times. In the course of his re- |
marks he =aid:
“I'he somnambulist has not our duall |
memory of things He =ees the ob-
jeets he speaks of and really hears, |
feels and tonches them, exactly as If
they were real,

When a patient speaks he has a flu-
ency of language an
quence that are superfor to his nor- |
mal powers.  When he acts he has a
precision and quickness that are won-
derful.

“When a patient gets back to con-
sciousness he forgets everything that
has happened during his delirium. 1If
vou try to awaken his memory with|
questions two things result.  Yon will|
either do It so vividly that he will|
fail Into a somnambulistle state |
again or he will be unable to recall it
all.

“There Is a man of 30 with both legs
paralyzed, who had been an lm:nlhli
for years. In the middle of the n!ghti
he rises slowly from bed, takes his pii- |
low, hugs it close, walks ont of tlw‘
room, through a courtyard, and climbs |
to the top of the house, |
“His friends have diffienlty In reach-
ing him, and must take great care In

aml even elo-

awakening him, for the moment he
awakes lls legs Dbecome p:lrul,\‘zmﬂ
agaln,

“When awakening he does not un-i
derstand bow he has reached the house-
top and why he, a man sick with pal- |
sy, should have been carried there.
“There s the case of a gir), made
111 with despalr at her mother’s death.
They lived in a garref. For wmonths
before her mother's death e girl was
under a great strain, tending her moth-
er and earning her living at the sew-
ing machine. After the old woman's
death the girl tried to revive the body
by lifting it 4a a sitting position and
appealing to it. She now has a slngu-
lar hablt of often acting these scenes
over agaln while in a somnambulistic

state.  No actress conld rehearse these
lugubrious scenes with  such  perfecs
tion.”

An Expensive Luncheon.

One day three friends in IParis were
taking a walk together,

“1 should like to have an exquisite
luneh,” sald one of the three,

“1 should be satisfied with a luneh,”
=aid the second, “which is a little short
of belng exquisite.”

“And L remarked the third one.
“shonld feel content with any kind of
lunch.”

Unfortunately none of them was pos-
sessed of the necessary money. [I'res-
ently one of the trio was struck by an
{dea. He led his friends to a music
publisher and made him an offer,

“Buy from us a song. This gentle-
man wrate the text, that one set It to
musie, and I shall sing it, as I am the
only one of us with a good volee.”

“Well sing It for a trial,” answered
the publisher.

The young man complied and the pub-
lisher seemed to be satisfied. As Harp-
er's Weekly tells the story, he paid 15
franecs for the song, and the friends
hastened joyfully to a restaurant.

The author of the text was Alfred
de Musset, the musician was Monpar
and the singer Dupre. The song, which
was bought and pald for with 15 francs,
“the Andalusian Girl,” ylelded the pub-
lisher 40,000 franes.

Oh, Boston!

A well-known Washington architect
who has just returned from Boston s
chortling over a good joke on that cor-
rect and lliterary city. He says that
in the reading room of one of the most
exclusive clubs In the Hub there is a
slgn that reads: “Only low conversa-

other, 1 Peter 2:24; cast behind God's

FREAKS OF SLEEP WALKERS. l

| seription, “English spoken.”

| penlizes from $100 to $167 a ton In

way It looked. 1 never did. But that's
the way with you women folks. If you
=e¢ somethin’ that you don’t think looks
Jjust right in some spot or other you
think 1t's all to the bad. That ain't
right, Evelina. Now, If 1 look at a
peach—If 1 look at you, for instance—
I may see some little soft place——"

“You must think you do If you want

TieRig

Some Parls cabs now bear the In-
The London Evening News has hopes
of an “aerfal Derby™ at an early date.
Taking all crimes, more are commit-
ted In the autvmn than during any
uther of the seasons of the year.

The British government gets an in-
come of $25,000,000 from the rallways,
river boats and forests of India.

Pigeons and turkeys have each a
natural temperature of 109 degrees,
which is ten degrees higher than man's.

Before Lister's antiseptic inventlons

wrong basket. Sure. 1'll take 'em back.
I don’'t blame you for not wantin' them.
Mavhe I've got another basket In the
wagon,"”

“You'll ketch on after a while,”
the rook.

‘l know a peach when [ see one, all
right.” sald the groceryman with a look |
of admiration.—Chlecago Dally News.

sald

throw powerful beams of light In ex-
uctly opposite directions, to facilltate
semaphore signaling. Each light 1s of
nearly H0.000 eandlepower, and, placed
ou top of the tripod mast, will be vis-
ible twenty mlles.,

During the days of Indignation and
anger caused by the recent Hohenlohe
revelations the Kalser had recourse
wore than usual to his favorite bever-
nge, Mexican coffee, which, he clalins,
calms as well as refreshes. He has a
supply sent to him periodicaly from a
German colony of planters on the Ia-
vitie coast of Mexico,

I'ie Duke of Sutherlapd’'s celebrated
Trentham Hall library, recently sold
in London, by auction, brought low
prices. A perfect copy of the rare
third follo edition of Shakspeare's:
plays, published in 1664, was obtained |
by a dealer for £1,950, lirtle more than

the death rate in amputations of the
thigh was 41 per cent. It is now |
about 6.

Austria’s great salt mine at Wielicz
ka has 600 miles of gallerles and em
ploys 9,000 miners. It has been worked
for the last six centurles.

The Duke of Dedford has presented
Lord Tavistock, his eldest son, with a
silver-mounted motor car for his use
while at Oxford Unlversity.

South Africa has a new and profit
able Industry—the manufacturing
hemp from ollve and banana fibers. It |

of

London,

Referring to the recent theft of a
statue from the Louvre, Parls, London’s
Punch remarks: “Some citles seem
to have all the luck. Nobody ever steals
our statues.”

New York City bas  the
stream of water in the world dignitied
by the name “river.” It Is the Hur
lems River, and Is strictly one of the
mouths of the Hudson.

The labor demand for plantation
work in Hawall has been a rapidly
growing one, the number of plantation
laborers having risen from 24,0633, in
1807, to 48,220, In the year 1905.

shortest

The Irish farmer still clings to the
cultlvation of the potato, “aml” sor-
rowfully remarks an Irish writer, “he
will doubtless continue to grow it long
after it has caused his death by star-
vation.”

Queen Wilbelmina shipped some cows
from Ilolland for her husband's estate
in Mecklenburg-Schwerin. But they
were stopped at the German frontier
under the law forbidding the importa-
tlon of foreign cattle,

In some parts of England the prac-
tice prevails of displaying a flag from
a school house roof when every pupil
{s present. The children take great
pride in this and the rivalry between
schools 1s found to lmprove the attend-
ance.

The French ministry has declded to
abolish the culrass. There are thirteen
reglments of culrassiers in the French
army. The weapon has been famous
for a hundred years, and Its traditions
from Austerlitz to Worth are among
the most glorious of the French army,

The Eastern greyhound has been
from time lmmemorial the hunting dog
of the Eastern plalns, and making al-
lowances for the artistic attainments of
those early periods we find representa-
tions of him which are almost Identical
with the dogs of to-day on the monu-
wments and tombs of anctent Egypt.

How some people come to figure with
an alias on pollce records was |{llus.
trated the other day when an Italian
was called upon to come Into court
ander the name of Mikado. His name
figured on the docket as “Ricardo,” but
it turned out that he had given his
name to the court officer correctly as
“Genero."

The searcnilght on DOAra the New
British battleship Dreadnought Is of a

half the sum pald for a slightly larger
copy of the same edition four years ago.

The tax collector of Adelaide, South'
Australia, officlally reports the con-
sclentiousness of a taxpayer who, Iin
getting up a statement of the real es
tate he owned, for taxation purposes,
put down a piece of land of his meas-
uring nine feet by six feet In **
cemetery,” and under the ocolumn,

departed wife.

A remarkable bunt which took place

in the northern part of Coahulla a few
days ago is reported from Monclova,
in that State. A party, of which about
seventy-five were hunters, went on a
deer hunt through the mwountains, be-
ing out eight days. The seventy-tive
hunters killed 900 deer, an average of
100 a day, or more thau one deer a
man a day.—Mexican Herald,
“The afternoon nap cult is growing."”
said a mother of slx children, “and I'm
glad of It. Just look at me. 1'm over
fifty yvears old and my complexion is
as rosy as any school girl's. 1 attrib-
ute it all to the afternoon nap. The
cook can leave; the stocks In which
we Invest can pay panleky small divl-
dends, the boys may ‘flunk’ in their
‘exams’ and still 1 take my afternoon
nap.”"—I’hlladelphia Record.

Trackless Tralns.
Locomotives without tracks, draw-
ing behind them long trains of cars
and speeding over the highways, are
to-day familiar sights In Europe,

the east. Under the caption, **I'rack-
less Trains Go Everywhere,” Donald
Burns, in the Technical World Maga-
zine, so writes. Wherever the ordl-
nary four-wheeled vebicle can go,

from France in the west to Turkey In |

D =1 v o0
L - R
L -2 5 X

One way of doing:it Is to-take the
two 7's, one 5 and one 1, which make
four figures, footing up 20, and then to
use two other figures as a fraction to
represent 1. For example: 7 plus 7
plus 5 plus 1 plus 3-3 equals 21. Per-
haps the boys and girls can find some
other way.

The Jumping Coln.
A very preity exeperiment may be
made with a coin, nothing less than
taking it up in your hand from a table

without touching either the coln or the | ;.0

table,
The accompanying illustration shows
the position of the coin and the oper-

HOW THE TRICK IS DONE

ator. Lay the coin on the table, at a
little distance from.the edge, and place
your half-open hand beyond it. Then
blow suddenly and hard upon the table
about two inches from the coin.

The result will be that the coln will
jump from the table Into your hand,
and a little practice will enable von to

| “Name of Occupler,” gave that of his Succeed at every trial. The prineciple 1s

that the compressed air from your
lungs gets under the coin, and has
enough elastic force to lift it and carry
it to your hand.

The Boy's First.Room.
I've got a room now by myself;
A room my very own,
I+ has a door that 1 can shut
And be there all alone;
It has a shelf, a closet, too;
A window just for me;
And hooks where 1 can keep my clothes
As neatr as neat can be,

A lovely paper's on the wall;
A rug is on the floor—

'1f 1 had known low fine it was

1'd had a room before.

I like to go there after school;
Way off from everyone:

I felt—well—sort of scared at first,
But now I think it's fun.

The voicea of the folks downstalirs

Seem faint and far away.
I hear the rain upon the roof;

1 wateh the birds at play;
Oh, yes, it's often very still.

At night there's not a sound—
But 1 let mother in, of course,

When bedtime comes around.
—Yuuth's Companion.

Diangunosing Judith's Case,

Whenever Mrs. ’eck’s famlly show-
ed even the faintest sign of ailing she
always sent post-haste for the famlly
doctor, who, fortunately for all con-

trackless trolley can go !lkewise. The cerned, lived within the same block
author describes one particular model, }.¢ contained his most anxious patron,
known as the Renard train, as fol- according to the Youth's Companion.
lows: “This latest prodigy, the Ren-  g,a pight Mrs. Peck’s small Judith,
ard train, 1s a traln of Dassenger and .y ce appetite was usually In excel-
freight vehicles, headed ty a steam |.n¢ working order, refused to eat her
or gasoline locomotive which trav- supper. Mrs. Peck's motherly fears
els over country roads and town or | yape Instantly aroused. There was
city streets. The ordinary rullway | cortainly something wrong with Ju-
traln calls for steel rails and a spe- | qih.
clal right of way; the Renard tralul The child had recently been unsuc-
bas no necessity for either of these, | cagsfully vacclnated and was, In con-
but shares the common highway wlith ' sequence, living In hourly terror of un-
the horse-drawn vehicle.” 1dpr‘glng a second vaccination exper!-
Further on, the writer says: *In! ence, so Mrs. Peck considered it expe-
France the Renard train has been | gjent to smuggle the doctor Into the
used for milltary service, with mark- poyse without forewarning the little
ed results. A convoy so transported  giri,
occuples one-elghth the space of one “wWell,” sald Dr. Brown, capturing

drawn by mules, or borses, and ltl
travels at a speed of ten mlles per
hour.” Even Turkey and Persla, wto

his small patient and seating her on
his knee, “I hear you didn't eat any
supper. What's the trouble?

countries which are noted for their
backwardness in most things, have
been quick to take up the new ideas

“Couldn’t,” replled Judith.

“Why not?"

“Don’'t know—just couldn't.”

“Have you & pain anywhere? Does
vour head ache? Is your throat sore?
No? Then let me see your tongue.
Hum—nothing the matter with that
tongue. Had anything to eat since
noon '

“Yep,” sald Judith, brightening up
, At the remembrance.

“What, for example?"

Dog Days.

Bill—Did you get any frankfurters
while you were on your vacation?

Jill—No; 1 asked for 'em several
times, but they told me they were out
of season.

“wrhat's all nonsense! You were
away during the dog days, weren't

tion permitted bere."—Pittsburg Press,

new type, belng double-ended, so as to

you?"—Yonkers Statesman. “Well,” admitted the patlent, “I

But here it is, set down |

little exercise ls to set

—

| stopped at Kittle Page's a?
, Her mother was having a party, and
|xmsund1m all the lce cream gpg
I cake there was Jeft

“Then I went to the church fa)

Kittle, and they gave us nuta,
| After that we met Flossie Blake golng
| with her uncle for hot chocolate
we had that, and some nlce little yqy.
| ers besldes,

“Then I went home with Flossle and
ate five of the waffles that their ogoy
was making for supper. 1 guess that's
all, except the banana that grandig
gave me.”

F with

The Sneeze-Wood Tree.

This queer name s given to a certaln
| tree that is native to Natal and othey
iparts of South Africa. Workmen cqp.
not saw or plane it without sneezing,
the dust having precisely the same or.
fect as the strongest snuff. The won
has a bitter taste, and Insects give it 4
wide berth. For this reason, it is mucy
used for work that Is required to last
a long time.

THE RIGHT WCRD.

Spoken by the Big, Binndering,
Kind-Hearted Huasband.

A small, frall-looking woman, fol.
lowed by two young men of more ro
bust fiber, although closely resembling
her, bhurried up to a gatekeeper In the
Grand Central station.

“Ioes the train from Gresham come
ir here?" she asked, anxlously.

When the right gate was found there
were still thirty minutes to spare.

“Better go Inside, Letty, and rest”
suggested one of the brothers.

But Letty would not leave the gate,
Her two brothers looked signiticiutly
at each other, and let her have her
way. They took turns in ecarrying the
baby up and down.

Long before the traln came the ocon.
versation revealed the situation. They
were here to meet Letty's husband. who
six months ago had gone away becsuse

of sapposed Irreconcilable  differences
between himself and his wife. Bur the
relations on both sides had arranged a
He was returning—the broken
Liome was to be pestored.

“It was Jim's fault in the beginn.'ng"
repeated the little woman, after asking
her brother again to look at his watch
She was becoming more and more nerv-
ous.

It was easy to guess at the differ
ences that had undermined this Lome.
Excellent qualities were revealed in
the young wife's face. Although of a
nervous temperament, she  was no
shrew. DBat, evidently, she had a habit
of imparting *“pleces of her mind"!
She was capable of love, but one of
those who stickle for a “point,”” while
deeper consequences go nnnoticed, Had
the sad months past taught her the
larger wisdom of life?

“It was Jim’s fault at fHrst—1 stand
just as firm as ever,” she repeated. the
tears In her eyes contrasting curiously
with her words. “But for baby's sake
I'll try it.”

She must make her brothers nuder

nd that consenting to live again with
*’I did not invelve yielding her orig-
inal point!

“1 shall tell him so—the first thing!"

The brothers looked into each othLer's
eyes doubtfully. Would there be a
gcene?

To the brothers’ relief, the train
finally came, One held the baby. leav-
ing Letty free—to tell Jim!

In the long line of passengers mov-
ing toward the gate a big fellow lcom-
ed up whose blue eyes searched vazue
ly. Suddenly he made a rush forward

The little woman’s face lighted up
and grew beautiful; then she remem-
bered herself and set her face In or-
der. There was that point to be made
first.

Jim, blg and awkward and geutle,
kissed the baby first—perhaps he, too,
was giving Letty her opportunity.

She went close to him; her head just
reached his chest. The words secmeld
to stiek.

Jim awkwardly patted her shoulder,
walting.

“Letty,” he sald, at last, his volce
faltering over the last word, “let's go—
home."

And then they all marched away to-
gether—the little woman's face heau-
tiful now with the light, which stayed
She had let the “point” go. ’l‘hrup;:tl
the awkwardness of Jim, big and biun-
dering and kind, had worked a great
wisdlom—only four words, but the last
one that word laden with the magle of
the ages'—Youth's Companlon.

A Severe Test

Consclence was an Important factor
in Eben Haddon's life. At times
however, he was not absolutely clear
as to its dictates, and at such times It
was his wont to appeal to his minls
ter.

“Do you think it woul be wroug fg._r
a Methodist to play In a brass band’
be asked the minister ome day bis
open and Ingenuous countenance filled
with eagerness and doubt.

“Um-m,” sald the minister. “It
for yourself you're asking, I suppose,
Eben?”

Mr. Haddon admitted that the casé
was his own.

“And what Instrument
fived your mind on?" asked the mia
Ister. :

“Well,” sald Eben, with a srld“:}i
clearing face, “I kind of thﬂ.ll‘ht "
tackle the cornet, If you sald 'twas
right, and I wouldn't be falllng from

race to do It."

i “Eben,” and the minlster's mmhb
twitched at the corners as he lald
band on the shoulder of his uz
parishloner, “if you can find any o
who 1s willing to pass through
of

have ¥ou

fiery trial of hearing you
think you may risk danger
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