Can One Know
That He Is Saved

and How?

By Rev. Howard W.- Pope,
Superintendent of Men, Moody
Bible Institute . . Chicago

TEXT.—These things have I written
unto yeo that belleve on the namae of

Bon of God, that ye know thet ye
have eternal life.—1 St. Joha Bt n
Yes, if be ﬂﬂh"
s saved. It.
true thore m
some Wwho

that it is prcnmn-

day” (Tlmothy 1: n) From 1 Johs

5:13 we learn that God intends that
all his children shall -
children they are. Ilmi:l
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the same doctrine of assurance; “Bo- | B5

bold, what manner of Jove tha Father

Mbmowedupmu.mﬂ.

1°§Kala be called the chlldrenm of
~ 4gnfl ‘such we are.”

TEXT,—And you, that were_ so
altenated and snemies in your
wicked works, yet now hath he.reo:

In, the body of His flesh through |

<| 10 present yoi holy snd unblampable 8ad

gnproveable In His sight:
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pettied, and be not moved away from ths

hopé of the ﬂml.whlchnh-nhn(
olosalans 1: 21-8 .
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'-"huwwhau be Became s Uhristian,
"but it is very important that e
should knowthathahsm
Those ‘who have been m
ohildhood #%ten bave DO |
ummﬂuwwmm
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mttharmuwthuthqm
. It they dre to Have Hnf
MI:I'M: in Christian ~work.

wre thres unmistakable Jroots- ;‘? N

Thers
ol 'the bellever's

1. “"Phe witness of God's word. R I'a
member that - forgiveness of oin 8 |
" “sbémething which takes place in thl:

““mind of God, and not In.the onpl!ou
~al pature of the bellever. Our first
and best evidence of any such frans.
action then, must be.the testimony of
God Himself. If He names jertaln

conditions upon which He will fl:ll\1_
give sin, and I comply with thm oon- | ¢

ditlons, 1 know that my sins are tor- |
given because 1 have God's wbl:d. for.

ft. If 1 accept Jesus Chrmum'
personal Savlor, I know that T have|,
become a child of God because God's |

word affirms it. It is not a question.

of how 1 feel, but of what God says. |

The feeling may be wholly lacking..

and yet the transaction may be none |

the less real

Dr. A, J. Gordon was once dealiny
with a lady who clalmed to have pc;.
cepted Christ, but who did not feel,
saved. All efforts to help her. were
unsuccessful, until-finally be asked. if
she owned the house in which she
lived. She sald she did. “Do yav
have a certaln ‘at. bome' feeling .in
this house whieh you do not have ip
any other?" “Yes.” “Is- that why
you know the house. is youu"‘ “Cer: |
tainly not. 1 suppose I might feel as
much at home in a bouse which was
not mine, if I Hved in it lonsmh 4
“How then do you know that - this
house is yours?" *“Because I have the
deed which conveys the property to
me, an(l have read it with my .one |
eyes.” “You are sure that this house

.your, because the lgeoﬁ so?)
"Zﬁ ., “And you would, b:.’;;it.lq
sure. evéh if you did not have that
pocuila.r ‘at home’ feeling of which
you spesk? *T think so. The .fea)
ing 1s very pleasant, but it Is no
proqf 1ot ownership.”

“Now i you could sea a deed by |
which God had.given to you eternal]
lifa, would you belleve the record?
“l certainly would.”. “Would.,:
record be sufficlent to convince you
without additienal cvldangeg' "1y
think 1t woul@." He z
; :; readol,d.!uhn B: lL*ll‘.‘“J\nd fs 1s

e record that God hath:give up
eternal life, and thll!ﬁ’b ] v;i!o lﬂll-'1
Son. He that hath the Bon hath “fife: ]
and he that hath not the Son
iife.” When she had read m’?ﬂ;ﬁ’
he asked her if she kmew that lbo
was saved, and she sald;.”1 do." -
cause | have Goid's Word foz I1t”

2. The witness. of the.Spirit. (Ro- ..
“The, - Spirit,; Htmelt |.
beareth witness with our .spirit, that |

mans 8:18).

we are the children of G-ad.." Let it
be clearly understood that fhe wit-
negs; of God's Word .is suficient ;to
prove . that one s child of God, . and,
it one does not belleve this witng
he makes God a lar (I. John §: ,llf'
Rowever the believer Is entitled also |
to the witness of the Spirit -the con-’
scious realization that he ls & child of |
God, sn.d he shoyld not rest:sstisfied |
ontil he has it. Tt fs a part of his
fnheritanog In Jesus Christ, and If he
has not recelved 't. he should rever |
ently but persistently inquire the rea
gon why. “He trit hath My com-
mandments and keepeth them , , , ,.
1 will manifest Myself to him" (John
14:21).

3. The frukt of the spirit (Gal
B:22). “The fruit of the Spirit is love,
joy, peace, long-suffering, gentleness,
goodness, falth, meekness, temper
ande” - Thfs 18 the evidence which
our neighbors will appreciate most,
and which ought to be apparent to all.
It ‘does not appear all at once, how.
evar, for frult grows, and growth re
quires time, while a gift 18 bestowed

instantly.
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out of the way which was the barvier
to his raconcllutlon.

I11. ‘This ieads Paul to lpa! in the
third place of the means of our
nqoncmauu which was the work. of
Chiist ug, po thp Erosg,as our sub-
stitide “la the Jbody of his
flesh through ﬁuth. Why say “the
body o! his flesh? Why not say “his
‘body* ~ without adding "Iluh?“ Bo-

there: was & b

‘\'3“ which I!.o:uod.g:l'9 terhm.y
of , Christis body,:’ They belleved in 8
lplfltw buf not & material, mediator
ship.

But 'Christ had a real body and real
flesh and real hlood which he offered

daxin. be pasged
afid dled a real
q.q,th,' 3% is the tsaching of this

And this brings us to the fousth
pint, which fs the result of our
reconciliation, presented “holy and
without blemish and uncharged In
| Gogia;sleds?. This fs trus immediate-
l!_ qtamgwy the moment he
¢ hript by faith as his Baviopr,
this sin-cursed and
only knew and be-

dn )
m i\m rovo'!uﬁuu,
Jokn. £: e command
fire:{t-waa fo Bristsh subjénts heé wﬂ:
. but. lthm.olmgd by Ametican
o Napds, ia that in
stant thelr omdl M
though the experietice ef
wms a thing of growth. ﬂothoh.ltlat
& man takes Christ as his Savious,
he stands before God free from thq
gullt of sin, without blemish and|
without charge. And this 1s graoce! |
The finsl point in the lesson is the

o e "

proot” of “our reconciifation, Which i

snd grounded and not moved awsy|
from the hope of the gospel.”
speaking not to the faié teachier whe
went out of the church, but. te the
true_bellpver . who _stayed In. Thosy

| who, (are .trus, to tho "falth delivered

once for all to the salnts” have the|
witness in themselves that they are,
reconciled te God..

T W am 4

e e s BTN

'.ﬂ Oh, I m't luu lost it!

ot Lve

5 e
e m@fmmﬁ-

."'.Ht» ‘I:. ‘- ik

whea | Wz:l(

that we “continue in the faith, motod.
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In The
Shoe Store.

(Séune—.& shoe store during (2
narked .down sale. The customqrs

| wre being marshaled in order by ur-

»ane managers. Wild eyed clerks are

- | rying to walt on three times as many

»ersons as they can really satisfy by
‘heir attentions.)

Young Girl (after garing five min-
ites .abstractedly at a bronze esatin
soot, on her foot, during which time her
slerk has told five women that ho,h
susy)—"1 don't know whether I want
tormot. It go well with the green,
>ut whether. 1t Jook all right with

ny blue velvet J—"

Yow Glﬂ'l Nond (jumping to
llwhem #
It wes
-lsht here—excude me, madam, but

will you get up?”
. Woman Next, Her  (frostily) — ot
fon’t know wb&wﬂ‘u Jost, but I ag

| sure_you that I haven’.it! I've got

glenty of my own.” _
" Clerk—*What, hava.yqu lost?” * '

%1 Young Girl's l‘rlqu! {pawing among

 the shoes, on..the fleor)——“My card-

e :un Jq;lo.aou 3aw;me have it

' You know I had it at the
and pow it's gone!”

et

Clerk “i your cards
i | mnn‘muumumumqa
‘Tio ylm.

Young Gisl's “No, theyll

590 1 teep it!, 1t was u silver,one! 1 must
‘I bave lost it] I’ambwktotm«_“; 1 .

 other, store.”

oleassd the father to reconcile to hita, DrOfEe Saoa? ’W"’“ think they'd
‘self ire the bellevers an Jesus Qhr].l

Fand K 4 of thefr reconctifstion es

M st Pau)-bers #peaks, .

M,Mu..ou.,m ol

!clllhl u-thu we

look well with the blue—"

-Young:,Oiel's< Frisnd—*Uzrcle ." Jim
nve.!t.to me;and I had it right‘on
my arm in the ather store. I'm :olnz
back there—"

Wmﬁm_ynqénmnl,-men..

e ing up.: 1t's’
%1 cages.In the bird etore and at private
_..homu.

g — e

An Apnimal Story For
Litile Polks

“The Adjutant Bird

Did you ever sea an adjutant bird}
Well, it 18 a peculiar looking bird thatl
has been g'ven its name on account of
its military appearance,

1 shall tell you a story of the adju-
tant bird. He felt so much like a sol-
dler that he began- to think that all
the birds should become soldiers and
go to the bird store and release the
birds that were in captivity. Well, he
pald a visit to all of his friends and
arged them to join in this scheme, but
none.of them was In fovor of It.

“It 18 of no use to try any such plan
as that,” they sald to him. “We wil!

l
b
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BUCELED ON HIS z\;onn AND BTARTED
OFF.

all be caught or killed. We cannot do

any good by making any such attempl

a8 you propose.”

Jle talked and talked to them, but
they would not belleve that the idea
| was. a. good.one. .

“Well, then, I know what I will do,"
-bey,eried boldly,  “I will go alone and
-relesse all :the birds that are kept in

£o he put on his.uniform and buckled
on_bls sword and started off, feeling
}: was & very mighty tellow in-

deod.
Now there, isn't very mnch more to

myltnczexonptlhh As soon as the

Bor (mbbln; at the

Woman Ne
friend .as she tarts out n)—"T'll
call the m.nuirj That’s tha second
time ;oufvo,pl :ﬁ my muﬂ;' You've
h-: mumg’: sw Almel I—
n ' )-
—*Oh, ? A u(f:" mufr!

thought I m therg! If U
Jim finds zwam lost that u%-a 2';’5’.
I die!™

Newly Arrived Customers (all:¢lam: |’
oring)—"Isn't there a soul in  this
plide to walt'on anybody? 1vé stood |
berg an hour!! I just Want to see:that
pump in the whdcml"

Mansper” ""?"EEN down a8
clerks beglh'to paw the atr)—-'?)‘u-t ba
seated, ladies, and I'll have some one
here at ohce! Be seat—"

Woman, Grenadler—“That’s what
you said ithirty-five minutes ago. I'll

not sit dawn! 1 ghall stand right heze.| ]

till this young woman makes up her
mind abogt that bronz bogt{"
Young ; Girl (quit ring
“Maybe F'd better gét & Black nauﬂ
You can wear black satin with every-
thing. Only they wear, out, so soon.
Haven't jouany that don't wear out?”
Woman, Grenadler (to -nobpdy, in
particular)—"1 lhll_!
here!” - T
Clerk (10 woman who has tried to
abduct hlg: by main force)—"No, mad-
am; can'f .hll.lr-!:
Be Abductor—*1 shall report
wanagsrl - Of all the impu-
dcnor—vhu I've vn!tdhmul"

e

Young Girl's Friend (
breath and waving the ca m-)—“x
found it! I found jt} I'd put it in
my coat P Lo B

Young Girt—"How nics, Mary! (To
clerk) What did you say is the price |

- of mmmr ‘Béven and a

balf,.3 4.pen! - My
q tmr atak't yo& tell mie
that borm! At a marked down nlo

for u."i?: wu.tul alli
s time! ; mm

Clerk (gritting Bis toeth“hlhm

the woman grenadiex)—“Now.madam,

L1 can attend to you!™ -

anu Gunullgr—-—"WalL 1t's aboyt
ﬂ-a.m lltt md !

!n

nqn&h&dh

two pairs of 10 pont shoe hm'!

X ‘adjutant,_blid's:
“" | yousself~Detroit

 trighetall | ThistgWentto Market

T¢a!ln poum:st'

L 1 namo,m Ao

T-?

Mtand ;. right.),

rlnp for 4

u.rdrmm saw. bim coming be got

‘ oot a Dbig net. and threw. it over tbe

s head. Then.he took

1ol {hg bl:q:l mrd. and pretty uniform

% th in a eage with hls other

lé\h'A‘niq»'-qnt

) -m@g jnbe:parlot to show her
Y fine, creature he was.
h{ml.-—nou’t try to ‘do too much by

Journal.

”after that the ad-

e —

You have heard many at.oriea about
Dlslﬂlnd.prqbnbly a story. about this
pig,. for this s the one that went to
mw.

Bave a good thme he got into trouble.
At the market he got his baskets
filled with apples and potatoes and
'peaches and pears and berrles and oth-
-er.good thingh that his mother had told
nim to get gnd then atarted for home.
- He had mot'got very far when he met
L two other. ittle pigs, One of them was

ln'g him.
“0Oh,; what igreat sportl” exclalmed
Jour little plg, - “How I shomnj]d like to
thdt kite™ '
Then the other pigs sald he could do
#o, and be .set, his baskets down and

r
|
i
1

THIS PIG WENT TO MABEET.

took hold:of the cord upon which the
kite, away up In the air, was pulling
as hard as ever it could pull

“This 1s great fun,” said he.

“Hold tight}” cried the other pigs.

“I will sald out.plg.

After awhlle he became tired, and
he ealled.the ,other.pigs to come and
take thelr kite, but they dld not come,

What do you suppose had happened?
‘l‘hoaa two panghty little pigs bad rum
LAWAY with- bis baskets.

When _he got home there were tears
In his eyes and his mother had a littls
gwitch walting for him. You may be
sure that the next time she sent him
on an errand he did not stop on the
way, to By kites or anything else. Therc
want | Is a time for'play and a time for work.
—Pittsburg Dispatch,

.| - Uttle fellow, who was
' ;»‘Wﬁﬁﬂﬁmv ;and /because ha lked o

fiyfng a kite-and the otler was watchb--

A Chain of Lvidence
It Convicted a Man of a Crime He
Had Not Committed.

By MARGARET BARR

Copyright, 1910, by American Press
Assoclation.

In January, 1908, Gustav Jinsinger,
a literary man, and his wife, Mary
Jinsinger, rented a house at 145 Croker
street, in the city of London. They
lived apparently happily together tlil
the husband took In Ruth Kirkwood. a
typist and stenographer. From that time
the author and the typist were sec:
the neighbors to be frequently togeth:
er, and Mrs, Jinsinger was observed
often in tears. She was In poor health,
and a speclallst In F=aln diseases wus
geen to make visits to the bouse.

On the 10th of March, 1908, Mrs.
Jinsinger was seen for the last time ut
her home. Miss Martha Ellison, living
opposite, saw her enter her house aud
close the front door behind her. No
one after this date saw her come out.
Her husband and Ruth Kirkwood were
seen to come out and go away, both
geparately and together. On the 30th
of April vans appeared before their
door and removed the furniture. Miss
Ellison saw Mr. Jinsinger and the
typist leave the house together.

The next occupants of the house
werg Peter Hartigan and John Flynn.
They were old men, living exclusive
lives, wearing the meanest clothing
and evidently very poor. They left
the premises, after occupying them
three months, never baving paid aoy
rent. The agent for the house report-
ed that he went to it and found It de-
gerted. No one saw them move out,
and it was supposed that they had
done so at night when no one was
about.

During the autumn of 1910 No. 145
Croker street was razed to make room
for a business block. The cellar was
widened' and deepened to fit the new
structure. Several feet under the old
cellar floor the excavators came upon
a human body, or, rather, the remains
of a body, that had been considerably
eaten away by quicklime or some de-
structive agent. The place of burlal
and the attempted destruction of the
body excited suspiclon. The case was
reported to the police, who made In-
quiries as to the past occupants of the
premises, and the dolngs of the Jin-
singers came to light On chemical
analysis the body was found to con-
tain traces of arsenie.

The case at once arrested the at-
tentton of detectives. The appearance
of the typist, the facts of Mrs. Jinsin-
ger's depression and that she had not
been seen to leave the house seemed
to Indicate that Jinsinger and Miss
Eirkwood had been lovers and that
they had removed Mrs, Jinsinger that
they might marry. If Jinsinger counld
be found llving with the typist there
would be sufficlent evidence agalnst
him to conviet him before any jury.
A hunt was made for the author, but
for a long while nothing was heard of
hlm. At last it was learned that he,
accompanied by a girl, had salled for
America. A detective crossed In a
taster stenmer, arrested hlm and the
girl, who proved to Le Miss Kirkwood,
and took both to London for trial.

Jinsinger was convicted principally
on the evidence that has been stated
here. Miss Kirkwood was acquitted
of belng an accessory to the murder
after the fact. Jinsinger was sen-
tenced to be hanged, according to the

lr'J'

‘Emglish law, ahout three weeks after

his- conviction.

One morning In the spring of 1908
Edward Burnes, a tinner living on the
putskirts of London, on golng out to
work found a woman lylng uncon-
sclous before his door. He carried her
Into the house and put ber under the
care of his wife. She soon regained
consclousness, but could give no ac-
count of herself. She could not even
remember her name. She was per-
mitted to spend the day in the tinner's
house, and when he returned In the
evening he reported the case to a
physician.. Through the doctor's infiu-
ence the woman was removed to a
hospital, where she was entered as a
permanent patient. Two years after
her golng there one morning on taking
up & newspaper she gave a shrilek, She
bad seen a notice of the coming exe-
cutlon of Gustav Jinsinger.
of persons ccllected about her and
learned from her that the name Jin-
singer had brought back her memory.
Bhe sald she was the woman for
whose murder Jinsinger was to be ex-
ecuted.

A reprieve was granted to Jinsinger,
who, on proof of the identity of his
wife, was released. Subsequently the
detectives made a hunt for Peter Har-
tigan and John Flynn. After a long
search they found Hartigan and de-
manded to know what bad become of
Flynn. He contradicted himself In his
replies and, being further questioned
by experts In such cases, finally told
that while the tws lived together at
145 Croker street the house had been
Infested with rats. Hartigan had
bought arsenic with which to poison
them. One night Flyon, being 111, arose
in the dark for some medicine he had
been taking, got hold of the arsenic
by mistake and died from taking a
large dose. Fearing that he would be
accused of having polisoned Flynn,
Hartlgan had endeavored to destroy
the body with qulcklime; bnt, failing
to do so entirely, he had buried what
was left of It In the cellar.

Hartigan, being asked why he had
not called In medical assistance for
Flynn, gave two reasons “for his failure
to do so—flrst, Flyno had dled very

goon after taking the arsenle; second, |

Flyun was a miser with £10.000 hoard-

cured this money and left the prem:
fses In the uight.

A pumber.

| fo' ter wake up dem ole folks.

vo' mus’ be de ole Sandy |
{ed In his pralse.

¢ AUNT SUKIE'S
SANTA CLAUS

{> Story
—%

[t Rt T i Bt T

"OT.P‘. Sukie Dlueskin
She fell In love wid me,
" (-le Sukle Blueskln
Zhe fel' 'n love wid me,
Ole Aun' Sukie Blueskin
Sl:e fell In love wid me,
An’ she axed me down ter her house
Tor diink er cup er tea.”

8o sang Black Cmsar, the wag of the
plantation, and then he proceeded to
tell us about Aunt Sukie.

“I des' tell yo' wat—I tell yo' fo' er
fac', by Jo! LEf I didn't git in de lam
mines' scrape er Crismus time! Da
wus de tinw we an’ dem w'ite boys
made up ter play er projick on Une'
1ke an’ Aun' Sukle,

“Long time 'fo' Crismus come Wwe
don’t heab nuttin' but ‘Sandy Claws,
RBandy Claws,’ f'om Aun’ Sulde. She
go pudgin’ erroun’ de kitchen sayin’:
‘Um-m! Won'er w'at ole Marse Sandy
Claws gwine ter foteh me Crismus.'
Den ef we git ter cuttin’ up de leases’
bit 'bout de bouse she ‘low: ‘Bettub
min’ w'at yo' 'bout. Fuses fing yo'
know ole man Sandy Claws gwine ter
pars alon’ by 'n' uev’ so much es no-
dice dem ole socks er yo'n. Won't
eben put er groun’ pea in 'em.’

“So we all 'sidered an' 'sidered, an’
las' we made up ter fix dat ole erittur
up 'n good shape. We all know ole
Aun’ Sukie aln’ got no sense ter frow
way nohow, so we 'cide we gwine ter
gca’ Aun' Sukle 'n’ Unc' lke out 'n dey
seben senses.

“Two er free days fo' Crismus we
wus er settin' on de fence, 'n’ ole lady
Sukle come by wid some truck ter
make de fiah wid, an’ den I sing dot
little song w'at a be'n singin’, an' I
kep' on:

“An' It's w'at do yo' fink
Ole Bukie had fo' suppah,

An' it's w'at do yo' fink
Ole Sukle had o' suppah,

An’ It's w'at do yo' fink
Ole Sukle had fo' suppah—

Apple sass nn’' sparrer grass
An’' hominy an’ buttah.

P
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A Christmas

“Well, sah, dat ole soul mos’ had er |

ppazzum w'en she heurn us er eingin’
dat song, an' she rail out 'n' buse us
an’ 'buse us an’ call us all kin’ er bad
pames an’ freaten us wid ha'nts an' 1
dunno w'at all
“Unc’ lke, he Aun' Sukie’'s ole man

an’ he wur de contraries’ an' de spite-
fules' ole nigger on de whole planta-
tion. He al'us er pokin’ erroun’ an’ er
grum’lin' 'bout sumpin. He couldn’
res’ easy less'n he studyin’ up some
kin' er meanness. [ dou’ see w'at mek
ole marse keep dat ole nigzer 'bout de
place fo’ nohow, ‘case he ain fitten fo’
nuflin® but ter prrml erroun’ an' huot
hep-nesses, a0’ w'en he fin’ one he al'us
tek toll out'n it. IIe 'casioned us ter
glt er many er larrupin’, wid ‘e ole
grumplin’ ways, 'case marse b'lleve
ev'y wo'd Une' lke say, mek' no dif-
funce bow much de ole scoun’l streteh
de blankit. But we done made up out
min's ter git eben wid ole Aun’ Sukle
nn' Une' Tke, ten an' we des tease dem
vle pussons twel dey mos’ have er Ot

“Useler sing dis wuy w'en we see
[Ine' 1ke er comin’:

*Big Ike, Uttle Tke, yn' bettah go;

Sukle bake de ashcake slow,

Dat's go;
Bukie balke de ashcake slow,

Tuo slow;
Big Tke, little Ike, yo' bettah go!

“Lo'd massy! Yo' des arter seed dat
ole contrury niggub w'en we slog dal
song. He lewok so vigus dat yo' fink ole

“LAWD ER MASSY, IEE, HE'S COME!"

Tomboy done got er holt er bim, an’
w'en we see de ole man grab up er
bresh an' mek to'ds us we git f'om dar.

“\W'en Crismus tlme ‘gun ter gil
close by, we all 'gun ter fix up fo' dem
ole pussons. Day nex' fo' Crismus
marse he mek er long highferlutin’
speech an' tell us dat long's we all
b'haved ou'se’fs purty well nau' wo'k
tard an’ mek er good crop, he gwine
gin us er whole day fo' ter frolie erroun’
an' 'Joy wese'fs 'Me an' Jack an’
Tom—dem wus de w'ite boys—slip
out'n de back do' an’ des lit out. Down
at de fu'niss weh dey be'n er killin'
hogs we sot an' rigged up er projick
Tom

say, “Jack,

| Claws, an’ we watch so's we don' git
ed. Hurtigan, after Flynn's death, se- |

coteh up wid,' Jack ray, ‘No, | haln't,

| nudder, 'enge yo' boys run an’ lef’ me

an’ den | ha ter git out the bes' I kin
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A Mational Dish.

When Mrs, Elizabeth King was trav-
eling through Germany, in 1840, she
bad an experlence which left her hun-
gry as well as amused at a hotel in
Nonnenworth. In “Lord Kelvin's Ear-
Iy Home" Mrs, Klag tells the story:

There was a very large company in
the hotel, and at 1 o'clock the guests
assembled in a great hall for dinner.
About 150 sat down at the long, nar-
row table, we as the last comers at
the very bottom.

Far from us on a platform In the
middle we saw a very stately decora-
tive dish. Dr. Nicoll told us it was
poar's head stewed In burgundy wine,
a famous n¥ional dish. He sald we
must dine on it, so as each course was
offered he refused and made us do the
same., At length {wo walters removed
the stately dish, and as it wae carried
off he rubbed his hands, exclaiming,
“Now we shall have some dinmer!”
But, alas, it disappeared, and the com-
pany rose and scattered. It was sim-
ply an ornamental centerplece of wood!

1
Misspent Time.

l'hare is no remedy for time misspent,
No heallng for the waste of !dleness,
Whose very languor Is a punishment
Heavler than active souls can feel or

guess,
2 hours of indol and dl tent,
Not now to be redeemed, ye sting not less
Because I know this span of life was lent
For lofty dutles, not for selfishness.
Not to be whiled away In endless dreams,
But to Improve ourselves and serve man-

kind,
Life and its cholcest facultles were given.
\fan should be ever better than he seems
And shape his acts and discipline his mind
fo walk adoring earth with hope of

heaven.

—8ir Arthur de Vers.

Shocked His Dad.

A plous and strict father, whose
small son balked at golng to church,
showed the irreverent boy one day &
history of New England.

“Here 13 a plcture of the Puritans
going to church” said the father.
“What good and plous men! Notlce
their sugar loaf hats. They walk in
single file through the deep snow, and
each man carries a gun.”

“What do they carry guns to church
for?" the boy asked with sudden in-
terest.

“For fear of the Indiams,” was the
reply. “The Indians were apt to lie in
walt for them at every turning. Ah,
what plous men they were, to be sure! |-
Think of them the next time you want
to shirk your religious duties. Through
snow and sleet, through bitter cold,
through the perllous ambuscades of
the savage Indlans, they wended their
way fo church Sunday after Sunday

with plous, thankful hearts. Yet
you"— '
“Qh, rats!” said the boy. “I'd go to

shurch every day In the week if 1
eould get a shot at an Indian on the

way "

Not a Rehearsal.

The Inquisitive man saw a hearse
start away from a house at the head
of a funeral procession.

“Who's dead?’ he asked the corner
grocer, who was standing in his door
watching the funeral start.

“Chon Schmidt,” answered the gro-
2er. '

“John Smith!” exclaimed the other.
“You don't mean to say John Smith is
fead ?”

“Vell, py golly,” rejoined the grocer,
“got you dink dey doing mit him—
gracticing, hey ?’—New York World.

A Substantial Beone.

So many witnesses had queered his
sllents’ cases by swearing that the
shots they had heard In a shooting af-
talr were only thirty seconds apart
that when pressedl to tell what they
were doing when each report was'
heard, naming actions so dissimilar
that it must have taken at least ten
minutes to switch from one to the
pther, the criminal lawyer swore that
he would maintaln consistency above
aHl things in his latest case. Gustave,
thé Swedish janitor, had heard two
shots fired at the Injured man, and
the lawyer impressed upon him the
‘mportance of swearing that he was
sngaged In the same task at each shot.

In the course of the trlal it was
yrought out that the shots had been
ired a month apart, the first being
zerely a little target practice that did
pe harm, the second Inflicting a serl-
pus wound. But there was no time to
soach Gustave anew. Sald the law-
yer:

“IWhat were you doing when the
first shot was fired?”

“I was sitting in the kltchen gnaw-
Ing & chicken bone,” sald Gustave,

#And what were you dolng when the
pecond shot was fired? Be careful
how you answer."

“I “was sitting In the kitchen,” sald
he, “gnawing that same chicken bone.”

A Better Voice.

The late Signor Foll used to tell a
good story about a then popular song.
“The Farmer's Boy.”” While spending
a holiday In the country in England
he went fishing and was caught In &
heavy storm. Hurrying to a farm-

| house for refuge, he found that the
| yeoman’s daughter had been married

that morning and that festivitles wer
ln progress. He was made welcome.

| adthough hls identity was not known

gad In due course he was asked to

| contribute a song. He gave “The

Farmer's Boy,” which, it goes withou
gaying, was received with acclamatlon

But the farmer himself was restrain
“Tt wur good,” h.
gald, “but ve can't sing it lke our
towman. I've heard he a mile awuy
tgalnst the wind.”




