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INTERPRETATION OF

THE LOST SHEEP|

In Plymouth Church, Brooklyn, N,

Y., recently the Rev.
Dwight Hillis, pastor,
“The Divine Image

Dr.

the Lost Coin,
the Lost Son.’”’
these words:
have found that wnich
Dr.  Hillis said:

The mission of Jesus is in g single
word—man was lost and Jesus was
abroad by night and day to scek ang
and sin mep
were lost to virtue, lost to peace of
mind, lost to happiness, and the lost
Jesug
for
God bad made the whole economy of
the Heavens, the earth, and the sea-
instruction and
Jesus was only incidentally
God
had made the morning and the even-
he
. laid in the paints and colors, through
Jesus
was only secondarily a reformer, who
for God
had quilt the world so that whatso-
ever nation obeyed the laws of past-
goes toward pros-
perity, with abundance and to spare
Jesus’ real mission was the
recovery of men lost to God's most

save, Through folly

treasure must be recovered.
was only incidentally a teacher,

sons eloquent with
culture.
a teacher of the heautiful, for

ing to be canvases upon which

flowers, faces, landscapes.

fed men and clothed men,

ure and meadow
for all.

beautiful sights,
overtures that | ever

honor.

merchant alike
from avarice
and folly.
nature and life for
man’s lost miserable life.
was a bird, caught

needed
and

ace, and appetite

hath broken in to loot the store-

house, and thrust conscience into the|interviewed,

lower dungeons, while the days and
nights are made on orgy of vice and
sin;
beloved disciple tells us that if

Newell | ¢ advertised for g hright
Preached on
and Superserip-
tion on the Gold of Man's Soul, anq
How it is Lost; An Interpretation of
the Lost Sheep and
The text was in
‘‘Rejoice with me; T
was lost.””

_THE FINE ART OF .
SECURING A JOB

Once upon another time an empio

young mg
and to each of the youu: men . w

responded he  outlined a certa
amount of work for him tp ¢
took no addresses or names. He
ferred to sce firgt
these young men
reports.

The work of
was a matter of gathering
tion and then writing it
form of a statement,
the filing of the reports the v

in what shay
would make the

ten ont with pen and ink.

All had done the

be all in when the young man wh
had furnished the

a messenger boy not only on th
morning of the final day but on th
afternoon as well. He had don
any other applicant.

‘““Any young man

ought to make a success of any busi

tain lettering than the attitude o

lost to the divinoast|some young men who, when starting
fell from Hea-
ven's battlements, lost to truth and
The scholar and the prince,
the peasant, and the soldier and the

job to be the amount of their salary

Men who have had busincss ex

in

you."’
‘“Yes, indeed you can,” insisted the

With beautiful Orientalism the young man, knowing the point of ob-
all | jection, ‘‘if

it's only a question of

parables Jesus used to save lost men |salary. All T ask is a living wage.’’

conld be written out, the very world
itself would not contain the boo!s.
For he saw men as sheep that had

‘T know, but that is all I can pay
you.”"
““That is perfectly satisfactory. I

no shepherd, and His heart was mov- simply want a chance to work for

ed with compassion toward them.
T

A WEDDING COIN THAT, LOST,
THREATENED A WIDOW WITH
LOSS OF NAME, CHILDREN AND
PROPERTY.

The parables of Jesus are clusters
plucked from the vine of daily life.
One day Jesus entered a village, to
find the little community divid:d
with r.spect to the control of {he
property of a man who had just died.

The widow had in some way lost hor |!
In our era the state ¢

ied

wedding  coin.

safeguards the bride with a license

may come when you
worth more to the
let me¢ demonstrate

you. The time
will gee I am
firm, but first
e

“THE LATEST NEws

— e

0.  Helin ‘applying for this second position
pre-{he had adopted the shortsightad pol-

each -was similar; it
informa-
down in the
On the day for
f arious
npphpants submitted samples of their
handiwork, most of which was writ-
A few re-
ports came in pencil, while one young
man sent his in neatly typewritton,
amount of work
requested, and the evidence secmed-to
0+ There is in New York—one might
1 typewritt:n copy
sent in supplementary information hy

three times the amount of work of

The employer sent for him, saying:
who works with
your enthusiasm and isn't afraid of
doing more than he is asked to do

L -3, 1910, was no diffcrent from any
ness. You are the man 1 want.” other of the year, except for one

On the other hand nothing spells | young man in~ the company of one
failure quicker and with more cer- hundred. Undismayed by his dismis-

out upon their life career, consider
the one important thing in getting a
-|a reply telling him to call, and to
Such. an attitude ignores the future
deliverance | for the present; furthermore it direct-
hate, selfishness|ly ignores the intersst of the employ- (the office, and at the very, moment
Therefore, Jesus taxed all er, substantiating therefor the wel- ;
illustrations of | fare of' the employee.

The soul e
in the thicket,|ence and profited by it are quick to
and Jesus: drew back the thorn bush|take advantage of this point. ifor in-
that pricked the heart, and released |stance, a certain young man a year
the bird for flight. The body was a ago, with an earning capacity of $40
jungle, the appetites and passions|a week, was suddenly thrown out of
were wild beasts that lurked therein, | his place
and the soul was in deadly peril'and through no fault of his own, and at
must be rescued. The body is a pal-|once he applied for work in the same
is a thief, that|line of business elsewhere,

‘‘No,"’ said the employer whom he
S L cun!. afford to hire

a commercial house
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a
W Ary is exceeding

i ! what he got from
in | his former firm.

Now suppose that

e | iey of ‘insisting

l upon his §40 a week?
ir

Oftentimes it is hard for the job
hunter to sce the one important man,
especially in the case of a big cor-
poration. The employer may be hedg-
ing about with clerks anl office boys
whose duty it is.to keep all appii-
cants at a distance.

In a case of that kind the ambiti-
Ols ‘young man doesn’t give up. He
simply ‘looks around for a way of
overcoming this difficulty and if he
looks in the right direction he may
discover a valuable aid at his elbow
in the person of Uncle Sam.

tjust as well say Chicago—an office of
a. corporation into which every week
¢ not less than 100 men walk applying
¢ for employment. Those men are re-
cic.ived not by the manager himself,
tor whom 'they ask, but by a young
man represcating him. 1In turn the
applicants ar: always courteously re-
ceived and just as courteously in-
formed there is no opening for them.

In this respect the week of Octobher

fisal he went home,
;lwrote a letter to

sat down  and
the manager, ap-
plying for werk and giving his quali-
lieations. Two days later He received

bring this letter as a card of intro-
duction. He accordingly reported at

‘when other men were being turned
away he was admitted into the in-
ner office. He got his job!

At this point it may not be amiss
to call atténtion to the widely known
truth that friends of the right scrt
can be of invaluable aid to the job

hunter. = In fact, when it comes to
hiring men the employer’s

first move, as a rule, is to Jntérview
his associates for the purpese of dis-
covering if they know of the right
man or-.again of the right boy for
the place. Thus it is that one's
friends can sometimes put in the ap-
plication with crowning success.

There is one objection, however, to
this theory of setting a position
through friendship; one -hasn’t al-
ways a friend at court,'in’ which case
it falls upon the young man to do
the next best thing, which is to get
a letter of introduction. A letter of
introduction will always get the an-
plicant a hearing, and many timcs
that is the greatest difficulty to be
overcome.

The frame of that harp was wood,
but it was not to feed the fire. The
harp had strings, but the strings
were not for tying sacks of grain.
Orpheus bent that curved bow, Apol-
lo strung the harp with golden hair,
Melpomene struck the chord. Oh! it
is a piteous thing to see a Grecian
husbandman pull to pieces the harp
f Orpheus, and turn the frame shap-
for music into a plow shaft and

is o1y | 1 rings into shoe latchets
and certificate that. establish surcly |the golden strings into shoe lat '
t,he( woman's ri;h:st. Ir that fur-m); }and debase the gods’ sweetest instru-

time the husband gave the wife a
coin, that bore his name on the one
side and her name on the other, or
if the bridegroom were rich, a gold
coin that carried not only his name
but his portrait on one side, and the
wife's portrait on the other. From
the marriage hour the wife guarded
that wedding coin ‘as she guarded
life itself. In the event of removal
to another province, or the death of
her husband, that symbol safeguard-
e¢d her name, established the legiti-
macy of her children, and giaranteed
their claim to their father's proper-
ty. Now it seemed that this wo-
man, newly widowed, discovered that
her wedding coin had disappeared.
Friends said that her husband's re-
latives had stolen it. Meanwhile, un-
til the coin was found, the village el-
ders refused to give title to the pro-
perty. Therefore the woman insti-
tuted a thorough search. In those
days, by reason of the insscurity of
society, houses were huddled togeth-
er inside a little brick or stone wall.
Iverything the fomily possessed was
crowded into the single large room.
There suspended from the rafters
above hung bhags of seeds, smoked
meats, unused tools, the yoke, the
harness, while the floor was cyowded
in the autumn with the grain, the
dried figs and grapes, the stone jars
of oil and wine. When the woman
and her children moved everything
into the street, all the neighbors as-
sembled. Finally, the candle showed
the glint of gold, and the shout told
the spectators that the search had
been rewardad. In that hour, all her
friends assembled to rejoice with the
woman, that the wedding coin had
been recovered, « and her children’s
name and property were safe.

I think the origin of music was on
this wise: One night Orpheus with his
harp left Olympus, and while men
se.t the god of amusic walked
through the streets of Athens, Tir-
ing, the singer fell asleep. Startled
at last by the light, he rose into the
air, not noticing that he had left his
harp behind,  Up that morning be:
fore day, a @Grecian husbandman
came upon the harp, he cut away the
golden strings, and used them as
cords tq bing hig sacks of vegetables,
and kept but two or thres of the
cords; then one night, standing be-
side the harp, there was a going of
the wind among the trees, and an
unearthly sweetness floated in the
air, and the few remaining strings
Vegan to vibrate and pierce his heart
with a mo‘{lody thag scemed to allure

ment to the basest earthly uses!
But there is a tragedy more pite-
ous than that. God built the human
body and strung it like a harp with
strings of intellect and memory, of
imagination and conscience, of faith
and love. One by ore man cuts the
strings divine. Misguided, he turns
the bhody into a meré sensorium for
gluttony and lust. 1
Alas for the desolation of the city
of Man’s soul. What ruins sin hath
wrought. This is earth's most pite-
ous tragedy. Not Messina, and not
ruined Lisbon, but the wreck and loss
of the palace of man’s soul.

THE SUPERSCRIPTION ON
THE GOLD OF MAN'S SOUL

Now, while the gold of thc‘ coin
was valuable for its own sake, it was
gold in relation to love and the fm:b
ily that lent it priceless value. e‘m_»
Jesus nsed that coin to rptlect the
thought that human nature in itst_zli is
valuable, but that the soul finds itself
only in relations of duty and love to-
ward its God. The test of ‘anythmg
whatsoever is its highest gift. The
tortoise crawls, but crawling is
praiseworthy in a tortoise, for move-
ment is its best gift.
Man lifts his axe upon the trees
and builds bridges, and tunnels and
ships. But the otter can build a
tunnel and the beaver can fell a tree
and build a dam--invention is not
man's highest gift. Man can search
out the honied sweets of life for thosg
he loves, but a bee can hive honey
against the winter of old age—man
is something more than a Fnercllatllt
and a manufacturer. The point w‘}}cxe
the soul begins is tl}e place where
man parts company with qll t}xe um’»
mals. Alone man can do justice and
love mercy and \vul'k hpmbly with
God. There is somctlhmtg 1:11:1nnmt‘l(x‘zlt
i standing ¥
stirs and sings, ang g nTit

stars answers |\
:i:gughts his Father's overtures.
Whatever lives below the level of his

daily thought of
his daily mm(‘ig%lm
3 1 father' 51 his aily
do his Father's will,
;;(:uyer for peace and service, and
trath, has deliberately forsworn wing
ower. Like a bird of paradise.‘ he
)[:ecomcs a barnyard fowl, and lives
t along. .
hyhfle:n stable, where the occupations
:rc managers, which the seasons fill
with food, while men are beasts thut

highest gift, his
God’s providence,

yard.

e, .
;:;;:s of God, and the vintage di-

him upward toward Mount Olympus. yine.

But this earth is not)

'n- |y W 1 clay.

ush like cattle in a barn-:yellow mud anc
4 mtlv(limr’s feet were made for the fnlz;:hopd ' \
but his sonl hungers for the lamps in the eyes may die down into

THE LOST SHEEP, LOST
THROUGH ITS OWN
SILLINESS AND FOLLY.

One morning, while Jesus was pass-
ing through a

on his shoulder .a sheep with a brok-
en leg.
out in the storm, the
through, while friends
ously for his return.

flocks.
land was desert, and

—most of the
all the rest was pasture.

Colorado Springs.  Often the herds
had to wander far for grass. Still oft
the shepherd led his flock into the

and the wolf, the herdman’s life was
perilous.
ger to the flock. The silly sheep had |
no saviour ‘excepting the shepherd,

animated gate, that shut
strange brigand or wolf  from whom
they fled. One sheep, more silly than

by itself, lost its footing, fell to the
bottom of the cliff, and was left

ing flock went slowly o'er the lea,
leaving the world to darkness and to
fear. That night, when the shep-
herd’s children counted the sheep, onc
was missing.. But worn with the
day's work, without waiting for the
morning, the tired shepherd went ont
upon his search, through thicket and
ibyway, to search bhehind every rock
~and retrace every step, until at
'lcnxth. listening at a chasm, as “.“
!Swiss guide listens at the crevass in
the Alpine heights, hoping for some
trace of the’foolish traveller who dig-
appeared, the shepherd heard the
i bleat of pain. At daybreak he return-
ed with the sheep that had hcen lost
through its own folly.

MAN’S SILLINESS, THE EASE
WITH WHICH MAN I8 DUPED.

But man’s folly is beyond the silli-
ness of sheep. The apostle said that
Satan appears transformed into an
angel of light, the more easily to lure
men into destruction. Well, as to
most men Satan took unnecessary
troable upon . himself—youth is so
silly that it goes around looking tm:
some old hag of = vice or demon of
sin, and oftentimes the youth carries
along the silken robe of imagination
that will conceal the hideous ugli-
ness of vice and crime. God made
man's arms marble, a girl's neck
snow and rose, a body compacied of
(fire and dew of hyacinth. The youth
igoes toward gluttony and drunken-
"negs, and turns his own marble into
He embraces

The young man got his job and to-
day at the end of his year, his sal-

hig trial, stating

village; suddenly a [cutive sittings. L Y
shepherd appeared, panting, bedrag-|ed to have in the end run out a los-| 1O account to be rude to her. ‘‘Those
gled, so tired that he staggered, and|er

The worn shepherd had been |the
long night [frequenters of
waited anxi-|Carlo it is generally considered im-
In that day [possible
men's wealth was in their herds and|without risking large stakes.
A little of the land was good [then the chances arec a thousand to
soil for wheat, the vine and fig trees|one in favor of the bank.

As to the|al wins running into four or five fig-

soil and the , rainfall, Palestine is|ures.
strangely like the strip of land at tho e :
foot of the Rockies, near Denver, and TOWARD CHUTCH UNION.

¢ : rarions y rganizations
g with the brigand|various church orgi
canyons; but, what with t| £ festad almost as pronounced

i 3 oy 4 ¥ - » PP e
Kvery day brought its dan-|rence toward church union as they | eat nothing but peaches an’ pineap

course,
¢ i i ecclesiasical leaders of a few demol_l- pose for the lady at 75; an’ mind it
ho pR e \:;?\ltl' t%le] inations but memory's firing line is
still crowded with
the period when a narrowed laity and | down quilt an’' the bed socks.’: Was
3 Vv ed off {a Zea ¢
e T s ed church union as little le:s
hlasting at the Roclg _of Ages.
bleeding and helpless while the bleat. | Was when church division came about
i X through
church doctrines, creeds or the Serip-

thesa differences.

held
sects wers present. All were agreed as
that the soul is immortal.

garded as a future possibility by a
few, and by many as an iridescent

SOME  QUEER

Now and again one hears authenti

Carlo.
at Monte Carlo
few days ago.

According to one
dailies, he left with

of the London

play.
Mr. Darnborough’s winnings.

opening day of
$6,000 and won

his
all along.the line.
tinued playing, winning again and
again .with marvellous luck,
At one period his credit balance
amounted to no less than $465,000,
but from this ‘point Dame Fortune
ceased to smile upon him. He steadi-
ly lost from. $6,000 to $8,000 per
day, until, recognizing that luck had
turned against him, he had sufficient
strength of mind- to turn his back on
the tables and strike for home with
the very substantial winnings that
still remained.

On another occasion a certain well-
known member of the London Stock
Exchange was said to have walked ofl
from Monte Carlo with a little short
of §$200,000. = This remarkable per-
fotmance occasioned no-small amount
of excitement in the rooms, as such
an unusual incident invariably dces.
Bent on embarking in more or less
of a ‘‘plunge,’” he went from one
table to another, placing the maxi-
mum on the same number. Marvel-
lous to relate, at each table this
number came up.

Recognizing that perhaps this might
be his lucky day, the fortunate play-
er wended his way to the gaming
room and put the maximum on three
of the tables there. To his amaze-
ment he discovered that he had se-
lected the right color.

According to one of the head crou-
piers, this was the worst day that
the rooms had had for some time.
He gave it as his opinion, too, that
what the London stock-broker had
netted by his spirited play was little
less than the amount above mention-

One of the most successful players
at the Monte Carlo tables was Wells,
who according to the once popular
music-hall song, ‘‘broke the bank'’
there. Ile was at the zenith of his
fame about twenty years ago, when
his doings—and winnings—were wide®
ly talked ahout and envied.

In ten days he was said
made upwards
tables after starting with so modest
a capital as $2,000. It must not be
forgotten that Wells denied this at
that all he made
was $35,000 at three or four conse-
i Even then ha claim-

to have

;Phe reader can take his choice of
two statements, but amongst
the rooms at Monte

large winnings
Kven

to amass

Yet there undoubtedly are occasion-

It is not so very long ago that
mani-
abhor-

toward a pestilence. This, {)f
has never applied to certain

lid

those who recall

lous ministerial alliance regard-
than
Timo
different intirpretations of

ture; but time has greatly reduced
Seventeen years ago at the Chicago
World's Fair a religious congress was
and adherents of 300 different

to the belief in' two fundamental
truisms; the existence of one God and
But even
then a church merger was only re:

dream.

A conference has been held in the
city of Baltimore, atteaded by repre-
sentatives of three branches of the
Methodist Church, and the matter of
church union was under consideration
Perhaps this particular confercnce
will not be fruitful of effective re-
sults, but there is” every reason to
believe that within the next few
ears the several millions of Metho-
dists will be organized as one united
body. At a Preshyterian Synod in
Pittsburg a motion was presented
asking for the removal of restrictions
on certain seriptural ordinances. The
author of the movement announce:l
that he was actuated in his motion
hecause it was one step nearer church
union. Its defeat is not in any sense

7S OF Lotk

instances of large sums having been
won at the gaming-tables at Monte

One" of the most fortunate players
for a considerable
time has been W, Darnborough, whose
exploits figured in the newspapers a

) $320,000 'in his
pockets as the result of -a month's
But this did not represent all

To go a little into details, on the
Play he staked

I2mboldened by this success, he con-

of §200,000. at the |

THE STORY
HOME ON

c| There lived on - Dartmoor in the
steward's house of the Prince of
Wales and the Duke of Cornwall, an
old Steward named HEaver and his
wife, who kept one maid servant Dol-
ly Rodda by name, who lived in the
house and a man, Harry Rosvere,
who worked for the steward, but did
not live in the house. He came early
in the morning and left after sun-
down, and had bis meals. in the kit-
1/ chen with Dolly. On such occasions
olly. srat. at one end of the table
and Harry at the other, and inter-
changed remarks. These werb some-
times of a playful nature, but usually
they were snapping at one anoth-

er.
_Dolly was a handsome girl, tall,
with a very high color, dark hair and
glowing brown eyes like agates that
had sparks of fire in' them. Harry wag
a fine youth, aged ahout twenty-four,
that is five years the senior of Dolly.
That 'was the strange and inexplica-
ble part of the matter. With every-
one else Harry was amiable and to
sveryone else he had civil words, to
cast, only when he and Dolly came
together.it wes like steel and flint,
flash, flash, or sparks flying about.
‘‘Whatever shall we do with these
two?’ said Mrs Eaver to her hus-
band. ‘‘This cannot possibly go on
longer; [ am worried out of my life
with their bickerings. You must give
Harry the sack and look out for amn-
other man to attend to the horges
and stable.
‘I don’t see how I can do without
bim,'” replied Mr. Raver. *1 doubt
whether T could find a young fellow
that would suit me as well. You
must give Dolly notice and find an-
other maid.’’ ;
As neither would yield ‘and dismisg
a-servant, both remained, and the
contentions went on as heretofore.
But to the great surprise and dismay
of the Eavers, hoth Dolly and Harry
gave mnotice together. Said Harry o
his master: “‘Sorry to leave but T
can't stand that Dolly’s tongue any
longer.”’ \
To her mistress said Dolly: “Sorry
that I must leave. You have been
good and kind to me and I woula
like to stay, but Harry's tongue is
too much for me.”
‘“Why he is leavingz. He has given
notice.*’
““Well has he now. The nexi man
might be worse. ! must e, If T re-
main here ‘I should be th nking of
him every meal time and his aggra-
vating tongue every day.’”
Now 1t felr out that for the
month that Harry remaimed he came
late to his work in the morning and
left early in the evening, and the

OF DOLLY’S
RIVER DART

hitherto never grumbled at having to
remain late, and had come to work
usually before his time, :
Eaver asked him’ ‘‘Harry have you
got a new situation? No master has
a,p:)lled to me for your character as
yot.”’
‘‘Well, Mr Haver, I be looking ar-
ound for one, but it ain’'t settled yet;
but I'm just thinking abodt a place.”’
To Dolly her mistress said: ‘“‘Have
you secured a new place? Into what
farm are you going? No one has in-
quired of me ar to your character
and capabilities as yet."” |
‘‘Well, Mrs Eaver, I am not settled
yet.”” :
One day not long after the pair
had given notice, the steward aws
riding out on a rough cob over a
portion of the moor rarely visited. It
was where it sloped down to the riv-
er Dart, with a southern aspect, and
where the gorse and heather grow
most luxuriantly and flushed the hill-
side with gold and pink. He had not

THE SHAKESPEARIAN
WEEKLY SERMON

(Copr. 1909 bo Bradley-Garretson Co,
Ltd,)

Against gelf-slaughter
There is a' prohibition so divine,
That cravens my weak hand,

—Cymbeline, Act 1I1., Bo. 4,

Not a day pasees but a number of
cowards flee from the battle of life
by the suicide route. Buicide s still
common in all countries. Men, women
and even children have been guilty ot
this dark crime. 'Che burden of life
seems greater than human faculties
can endure and instead of bracing
themselves for the worst, refusing to
recoghize defeat, they weakly give in
and snuft out, with their own hands,
the light of life,

SBo far as the body is concerned, it

out of the way of

surprise,
able portion of the hill

and heather had been
There was also a small

on top of the

but not roofed in Mr.
his eyes.

mution, When he
said to his man:

& new take wall

that cottage and lights
can turn him out.’’

pucker came in his
S0 Harry was sent to

‘‘Well, any one been to
today?"’

‘“No one, but myuelf,
‘“‘Very odd, very odd,

and I must see about

ough to do with that.

steward was displeased that he should
be so chary of his time—he who had

(Continued on pag:

tracks, On this occasion

. three.)

been there for some years, as it lay

ailroads and
to his great

he found that a consider-
side had heen
enrlosed and the bushes of the zorse

stubbed up.
cottage erec-

ted there of granite stones piled one
other, set not in mor-
tar, but in peat, all fairly complete,

Kaver rubbed

He rode at once to the
ucarest farmer and inquired there who
bud been building and enclosing, but
tne farmer could give him no infor-
returned

home he

‘‘Harry, there's a queer thing going
on. Bome one has been enclosing with
at Summerleaseon
the Dart, and begun a house there. I
must find- out who it is that T
stop it, It is done without les
license, and, as you know very well
by moor law, if a man ever gets into

a fire on the

hearth, not I nor thke Prince of Wales

*‘Dear me, bless my soul! what im-
pudence!”’ exclaimed Harry,
cheek.

and g

Summerlease

and was thore all day. Every evening
when he recurned the Steward asked:

Sumimerlease

master.”
1'd look to it

myself more closely if the prince were
not coming to Dartmoor next weck,

preparations

for his reception, and I shall have en-

‘fter he is

gone I shall ta%e the matier in hand

JUST JOKES.

The new dairvman had been given
instructions that the lady at No. 75
was inclined to fird fault. But shg
was a good customer, and he was on

iiilbe,’)'mfl;rl:ﬁ’tted h-lhlirs?%%l:da(il wfnlri nia, on an unexpected trip toward
dairyman’s = second visit. ‘“‘Them "h? clouds, and_ he might have bheen
heggs,”” responded  the dairyman | flVing yet had it mnot been for the
blandly, ‘‘was laid 'arf an hour be- fncndly branches of a tqll and
fore you 'ad 'em by special, quick- spreading chestnut tree, \\'h}Ch the
laying birds, - imported from thef| POY embraced as he was tlying sky-

Mooly Womps Isles, marm, an’ they
came down ter th# very house by
Marconigram, so as yer should get
‘em fresh. A bit of a twangy flavor
tney may 'ave; but you can lay odds,
marm, they weren’t stale.”’ Mrs. . 75
gasped. ‘““Well, the milk didn’t seem
as good as nsnal yesterday, either,”
she pursued. ‘“‘Well, the guv’nor will
be cut up when ’e 'ecars that!'’ con-
tinued the dairyman. ‘“E sent to
Halderney a purpose for a cow wot'll

ples.
sezee.

‘Never mind the expenses,’
‘This 'ere cow we keeps a-pur-

sleeps on a feather bed at nights,’
‘e sez, 'an’ don’t forgit the heider-

raise it. A stift wind
there anything wrong wi' the butter, [and the kite readily
marm?’’ Jut Mrs, 75 shook her!'rope ‘‘fed out.”” In fact
head, !rope so quickly that before Harpwell

breathless.

oo
. ““Never,”’ groaned a dealer—‘‘never |
try to argue a woman into believing|
that she ought
she thinks otherwise.
morning -presented a bills
stuff ordered two months ago. |
was her irrefutable logic: i
‘“ ‘1 never ordered any pictures.

them, |

‘““ ‘If you did, T never got them.
‘“If T did, T paid for them.
g

some good reason for it.

ay.’

‘“‘“What d'you think of that?’’ |
* %

A Jew engaged in

plained that three per cent. was too |

high a rating on
clared the indurance companies to be

simply robbers. ‘‘Mr. Levy, what
profit do you average oun your
goods?’' inquired the broker. ‘‘Vun

va Street,

wedged |

could unwind

to pay a bill when |Was dazed,
I tried it this himself he
for some K above the earth.
Hers | go then, but a quick glance showel
was directly over a

i well grasped
‘“ ‘And if I had, of course I won't limb and held fast.
{his legs over.

ed to wait

BOY CARRIED

el

A large box kite ‘which he -received
for
year-old: George Harpwell, of Miner-
Roxborough,

a Christmas  gift

ward.

For several hours the
the trez while
him tightly
branches.

g0,

i some of
wrist it took him, too.

When his feet left
but when
was about

him that he

istretch of hard and jagged ice.
“If T did, you never delivcrcdf'\vent fully ten feet hwwli before he
ane

* brought the swiftly moving kite over
toward the friendly tree.
I didn't, I must have had | was within arm's length of it Hlll'ﬂv'
at a firiendly

Then he worked

startad to struggle,

wildly

Despite the

clutched

per zent,'”" promptly replied Levy.

“‘One per cent? impossible,”’ declared reaching his home. One
the broker. ‘‘You could not do busi- effect that George

ness on that margin of profit.”” over the Schuyikill in

‘“Vell,”” was
vat I make.
a toller and
zent."

Vun per zent.
7zell vor two.

T buy vor
Vun per

¥ o

a sigual victory against ultimate de-
nominational consolidation.

1t is safe to assort that there never
was so much genuinz sentiment to-
ward joining in oie body certain
churches as'at present. People are bre-
ginning to behold with less of a su-

and ‘passion, that the

At last his body is seamed

ashes, last | )
£ (Continned on page three,)

perstitiouts awe tendencies toward

imerging the interests that have such so instructive.

of Prjevalsk, which has
convulsion

The town
:been destroyed by a
{the earth, looks
“originally created
in the alphabet.

L I
;we do enjoy your sermons. They ar

by an earthquake

going in  the

il

ALOFT BY KITE.

the kite pulled and

The Roxborough hills are
said to be on a level with the City
Hall tower, and the wind
were in accord with the elevation.
It was not until the thick rope at
tached to the kite cut his benumbed
hands that he let the little aircraft
Shortly after it was released he
was rescued.
The boy did not have an opportu-
nity to test the kite on Sunday, so
immediately after his b
day morning he went out on the hills
near the poor house and started to

the ground he

unexpected
i youngster held on to the tree with
the clothing one hand and
business down on Bast Street com-,the struggling kite with the other.

The tree was an especially tall one,
his stock and de- ‘higher than the nearby house toys,
in fact, and as the branches were not
obligingly situated the Loy conclud-
until he was discovered.
While he spent the -afterncon
in the cold, all kinds of rumors were {hini. Every man who bears suffering

carried nine-

Pennsylva-

boy clung to

hetween the

and cold

reakfast Mon-

was blowing
took all the
, it teok the

it from his

he recovered

should never be kept in mind that the
individual who, wears it or inhabite
it does not own it. In a broud way,
it is society’s. Man is a sregarious
animal, and all he has,—possessions,
his. body, his soul, to a certain ex-
tent belong to the flock. The ideal
state would Le one in which individ-
ualism and socislism reign togethen
harmoniously. Life would be beld in
greater esteem by the possessor of it
did he realize that he is an essential
part of ‘the world's social organism.
The body should be a holy thing.
The founder of Christianity in speak-
ing of it said: ‘‘Destroy this tcmplg
and in three days I will raise it up.*

8t. Paul viewed it in the same light:
“Know ye not,”'"he wrote, that ye
are the temple of God and that the
8pirit of God dwelleth in you.”
And again: ‘“Know ye not that your
body is the temple of the Holy Ghost
which is in you, which he have of
God, and ye are not your own.'’
Shakespeare viewed .the body in the
same way,-—no doubt taking the spir-
it of his remarks from the New Tesy
tament. Macduff in speaking of the
death of King Duncan cried out:

‘'Confusion now hath made his mas-
terpiece.

Most sacrilegious murder hath hroke
The Lord's anointed temple and stole
thence

The life o’ the building.'’

What is a temple? A building
erected to be peculiarly the abiding
place ot some god. That this body
of the flesh is a temple is well worth
brooding over. What does it mean?
This finite being has infinite possibilt-
ties. Perfection should be the goal.
By our physical pouwers we should
aim after perfection, and the higher
we attain the mcre do our bodies be-
come temples of the Infinite. This is
at once a solemnizing and exalting
thonght. A man who fully realized it
could never end his existence by his
own hand. It would be easier for
him to put a torch to the church he
worshipped or in the house he called
home.  The belte! in the sacredness
of the body has manifested itself in
gstrange ways. The Chaldeans, ‘the
Babylonians, the Hindus, in their hu-
man sacrifices were inspired by this
fdea. They strove to appease their
gods by offering them the most sae-
red thing they possessed, the bo-
dies of their children or of themselv-
es

Under temptation, pressed down by
the unbearable burden of life. many
men have like Hamlet meditated sui-
cudn.  They have been saved by the
feeling that their body is not thetr
own, it is God's. To destroy it would
be to destroy His property. This,
more than craven fear prevents the
practice of suicide from becomingy
common, Unfortunately it seems to
be increasing instead of diminishing.
A materialistic age tends to promote
it. The rich find that gold has not
brought them satisfaction; the but-
terflied of society have burnt their
wings and lost their sheen; the ambi-
tlous for this world's praise have
failed,—life to all seems not worth
living. Their day has become night;
hope is extinguished in their breasts,
and in their despair they decide to
end it all. The deserter from an ar-

twenty feoat

He intended to lct

He
his jerk:

When he

rise, tha

the rope of

hours

was to the

tow of tha

the reply, ‘‘dot is yust kite, while others were that he was
direction of Chestnut

my in battle i more praise worthy.
There is no being so weak that he
nes not in himsell possibilities for
doing good. A mouse once freed a
lion. Poverty. loss of fortune, lcss of
iriends, .slcikness, can all be endured,
and tne sufferer, by patiently bearing

nix burdens, teaches others how to
liva,

tn ancient Greece physical weak-
lings were destroyed: in modern

Amoerica théy are carefully cared fof
The dwari and the hunehback have
tremendous posgibilities for good or
evil. Had Richard TII. been as
straight in soul as he was crooked
in body, what an KEngland he might
have built up! Alexander Pope was a
poor deformed creature, but what
poetry he gave the race! He was a
temple not fair to look upon, but,
such as he was the Infinite abode in

smilingly, who despairs not over the

was seen flying loss of fortune, who takes the lose

of friends with calm mind, is on the
highway to perfection. He has the
‘rigl\t attitude towards life and no
| blow counld fall so heavily as to make

His relatives and boy companions (him turn his hand against life.

gcoured the hills and

near nightfall, and

cry for help and

woods until

finally James|he is his God's.
of Brogan, a neighbor, who was making body he is with sacrilegious hand de-
as if it had been a short cut over the hills, heard his |stroying a possible temple of the In-
rescued him from |finite. This thought, once grasped and

Man is not his own; body and soul
If he destroy that

the tree by means of spliced ladders. |acted upon by all men would prevent
from the cold |gelf-slaughter and go a long way to-
and his hands and body were cut and | wards eradicating from the race the

The boy was blue

We never knew what bruised. He was taken home and Dr.

disease that prompts the hand

o
a variety of ways of working for a sin was until you came into the par- R. B. Lentz was called in to attend |take such a course to rid man of tk‘
wd

common end,

ish,"”

him,

ills of life,

v




