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came last month into the apartment
beHind the soldiers than

her.a moment of considerabls
satlsfaction,- a time of triumph.
Paul was calm.
He knew the crisis of his life, per-

& SwiTm, New York.

no communication with the foes with-
out, but can you answer the same as
to the sples within?"

Paul was sllent, for he hardly kllv

what to say.
“You do nbt speak, mo-iour—qou
tacitly admit the charge—therefore,
you mudd not protest it we lead you
back again to your prison.”

The major knew, then, that he hld
¢been In a  dungeon—perhaps he was
also aware of his engagement with
Conrad.

“Monsieur le major, I carry here tha
freedom of the city, signed by the
commandant, Marshal Bazalne, whose
signature.you know. 1 rely upon that

haps, had come
There was a foe mgre to be feared
than the duelist throigh whose Iring
shoulder he had thrust bis ready blade |
in the gray of dawn. |
It was his duty, of course, to appear
fndignant, and yo demand what &ich
an unannounced entree might siknify.
The major was good enough to lis-
ten to Paul's little protest,
contemptuous swile neyer
his florld fac
Ho bekked to assure the genthe ah |
that it was with deepest ths
soldiers of His Majesty the
thus fnvaded a private house (o the

lefu

once

Eopaeor |

city of Metz, but these were  tmes |
when all ordinary rules -'“K" gula
tlons had 1o be set aside. @0 the
had been given positive wesurance that
those  who  wore  plotting  treason |
agalnst France, had sougkt refuge be- |
neath this roof |
The one glance Paul swept  around
showed him his mother, pale-faced, yot
braxe, surveylng the scene in aston- |
Ishment, Beatrix wringing her littfe |

hands In sore dismay, knowing what

danger hung over the head of her
Karl, and that latter individual, per- |
fotly cool and alert, watching  the

4o of events.
au) drew out his papers of parele,
which We carried as a protection -they |
gave him the liberts of the city of |
Metz upon certain conditions which
he had thus tar faithfully carried out

“Monsteur le major, will you be
good enough to examine these docu- |
ments?” he said.

The officor caught sight of the sig-
nature, and felt compelled to  give
them a glanc

T seem regular enough,” he
grunted. |

“Then this Is, after all, a mistake?”
Fhe fat major smiled.

“Ok.,no, monsieur. 1 do not exceed
my duty, | assure you, when 1 come
to place you under arrest.” .

“But -the chargedsurely [ have a

right to visit my mother and wy

sis

It was the dandy captain who utter
ed a cry and fastened her eyes eagerly
upon the fair face of Beatrix - per
haps, in that moment, the countess
may have wondered  whetner she
might not have been too hasty after
all-if one of these charmers thus |
turned out to be his sister. might

there not be some hope of the other |
proving at least a cousin? |
The suggestion vanished almost as
specdily as it had leaped into being. |
She had gone too far now to turn
back—ths - man - bad - scorned e |
(lans She affered Bim ot
out of the wet, and she must not enter |
a complaint If the deluge’ overwh

3

ed him.
“Under  ordinary  cohditions—of
course—but not to plot against  the

lilies of France,” returned the Fronch
major solemnly.

“1 assure you—I o
my oath that not one word has been
uttered here that you might not hav:
heard—that since my paiole | hav
adhered strictly to its provisions,
which require . that I hold no
munication with the German
outside tig gates of Metz

Even while Paul was utterin
words he started and cast a sudden
rehensive -look in the direction
Kar

n ready to take

m

arm;

ot
|

1.
The thought had come to him that
possibly heshad unconsciously, broken
the spirit of his parole by secking the |
company of one whow he knew to be
in Metz acting for the Crown Prince,
It was a most unfortunate action on
his part, since hostile eyes were watch-
ing bim, eyes that were quick to cateh ‘
the slightest move and interpret it to |
suit their fancy. |
Not to the fat major did these keen |
eyes belong—that worthy was endeay-
orlug to collect his scattered senses. |
and carry out his prearranged part in |
the program—what Paul asserted had |
in a measure thrown him off the track
and he did not feel quite easy- after
ing n e signature at the botton; o

. /‘rm Papl been left alone with (he

soldler he might have won-out.

But there was another with whom |
he had to deal,'one possessed of a mind |
50 subtle and a heart so filled with
ideas of revenge that the barriers he
might raise would go down before the
attack as though made of straw.

. He saw the woman glide up to the
‘major, who eagerly bent his head to
listen.

Paul feared the worst, for had he not
seen her glancd toward Karl with the
eager look of a hawk seeking its prey.

She knew, or had guessed the truth,
and was now polllnl the old fool of a

ajor.
That this was o could be discovered
by a single glance, for the soldier |
puffed out his stout form as though he
n-d been suddenly invested with the
cross of the Leglon of Honor. |
‘rhn countess itepped back. |
One flash of her eyes Paul had, and
the baleful look staggered him,
*Was this her hour?
Deteated by fortune In Berlin, wauld
she accomplish his destruction, in

Metz, even while the guns of his fel-

_low soldiers from over the Rhine were

pounding away beyond the forts and

the devil's tattoo in the deter-

effort to secure ¢he surrender of
y?

though the

| more than enough

| only the desper

| haa

passport to take me wheré | please
within the city walls. You .have heen
influenced by one who ‘hhtes me to
make this arrest. But, M. le major, |
stand upon my dignity as the giest of
the city of Metz, and [ defy you to
arrest me” [ warn you plainly that
it you order one of these men to place
hand on me you will be the first to
uffer. Because wy life is in danger
from yonder woman I have been gen-
crously allowe
unusual thing in the
et on parole.
v orevolver

ase of a prison-
S0 you see I have here
that contatns slx bullets,
to finish all those
Who are opposed to
Lould rexret spolling the neat apart
ments of - my  mother, and
you of what you ently
shall be under Hhe palnful ned
seattering your bralns about this place
It you persist. T am wHliwg to go to
the commandant and surr
self. but must object to b
prisoner of one whom | know to be
as unserupilons as yonder woman.” -

The sighCof Paul's revolver rather
staggered the major, hat, ot
course, nat dre rd prisonet
el

depriving
evid

sty of

my-
oming the |

v

who
that a
on parole could properly be poss
of 8o dangerous a weapon.

He backed to the door, opened it,
and bawled out+an order for half a
ozen mdre —men  to come into the
apartment

At the same time Paul managed to
ay a few words to his mother thaf
aused her to leave the room by an
other door—hé had thought of & for
lorn hope .
It was a faint. hope inde upon
which Paul was obliged to lean, and
ate condition of affairs
could account for him giving it any
credence whatever
Heknew hisgigantic
work, in
demand

blufr had faited
S0 far as the
for a larger

to
najor’s auick
vauand wen
With nearly a dozen soldiers 1o
his beek and call, e woulil only
meke sure that Lis own prec.ous car-
cass Qut of range when the
word to advance and fall upon fhe two
men would be given !

Al Rhinelander co

exiept

was well

A do was to de

lay this climax as long as
and meanwhile pray in his b
some fair measure  of succes

his mother's m
Paul.

accompany
Oue thing surprised
This concerned Karl.
The young German had appeared to
e taking no steps toward saving him-
self.
Could it be that he was in measure

tous

not.
the other for
he

“Paul thought
He had known
and felt sury

some
time not made
of that the pre
nee of danger would deprive him ot
bis usual sterling good sene,

nt

had much to live for, and cven
custos German  phle
perament could not accou
2 fellow with
ing himself to

Vas he indin
He
the

sweothea

ith 0 calm'y

yous:

Phere must be sonething back of i,
Perbups he was watching his change
nd when  the oll  mujor and  his

guards were caught napping he meant
nly galvanize into life, make
mad  spring  through the door
which  Paul's  mother had left ope
and, taking his with pursuing
bullets, attempt to escape.

At best it was a hazardous
with the odds three to one
him.

And y what © of that -
ten to one he would bk

shot if he remained?

su Paul was ready to'see him
past into the blackness beyond
door, and felt even in a condition to
give him iy blessing and good wish,

There was something about Kar
coolness, that warnwed the cocklds ot
his heart and gave him Tenewed-con
fidence for the young German soldier
the appearance

one

chances

game,

vere  mot
hung o;

5

corifident of a
man who pessyssed faith
At least the not an .ﬂum of

mux q\mln) called fear abut
pos

5. com

so l’.ml devoted himselt .4 the task
wh one of the strangest in his
whole adventarous spell-
binding the enemy.

Seconds counted,
ute, it was preclous beyond words,

Perhaps the major might be a little
more amenable to reason now that he |
had things in his own hands

The spell-binding began.

Paul crushed down his bona  de
feelings and bent his energics toward
ajoling the man who held thelr des-
tiny in the bollow of Lis hand

To hear him talk one might hava
been pardoned for entertaining a
grave suspicion that his ancestry,

career, , of

| some Dutch country extended to the | lady.

famous region of Blarney Castle,
For truly Rhinelander did himself
proud upon this occasion, when the fn-

centive that spurred him on was life |

iteelt.

So rapldly he talked that the major
was not able to get a word in edge-
wise.

Several times he half ralsed thg arm
holding that sword of aumon%.n
though he would fain give the 1
for a closing in on all side

But the major was a Frenchman,
with all the courtesy that

against |

flit
the |

and as to a’'min- |

in- |
| stead of dating back to old Holland or | Koodn

TALMAGES | smmqn

y DEATH AS THE EN.
TRANCE TO FULLER LIFE.

Corlnthians, “Death 1Is Swallowed Up
Ia Vietory'—Why Shoild We Doubt
That God Can Ralse Us from .Death?

(Copyright, Louts Klopach, N, Y.
‘Washington, March 30.—The Chris-
tian view death as the entrance to
l fuller 1if¥ is presented in this Eas-

ter discourse by Dr. Talmage from the
text I Cor. xv, 54, “Death is swallowed
up in victory.”

About 1,570 Easter mornings have
wakened the earth, The royal court
of 'the Sabbaths is made up of Aty
two. Fifty-one are princes in the
royal household, but Easter is queen.
She wears richer diadem, she swhys a
more jeweled scepter. and in her
smile natlons are frradiated. How
! 'welcome sho s when, after a  harsh
| winter and late spring. sho seems to
tep out of the snow bank rather than
| the conservatory, to come out of the
north iustead of the south, out of the

\

siving his signal untll the hoped for
arrival of néwcomers on the scene of
actiop.

At first Countess, Afmee listened to
his flow of compliments with astonish-
ment, since she had never suspected
the young Amegican capable of such a
remarkable effGrt.

Gradually, as she noted the soporifi:
effect of his harangue upon the major,
she began to feel some apprehension
lest her end might be defeated aft
all.

see

She frowned and stamped her lfttle | d7ctic rather than the troples, dis-
font, wheroat e major sarted and | mounting from W ley equivor, bt
y elcome  this queenly day, holding

ioquest Easter Discourse Proachied from |

glanced hastily toward her.

Then ensued a pantomime between Wikh 1 her right hand the wrenched

Off bolt of Christ’s sepu’cher and hold

tho two, he shrugging his shoulders |
as thougli asserting his unwillingness | 108 Bigh fu her left hand the key to
to act while Paul Kept iip this fow o | all théj« erfes (n Christendom
cloquence, while the woman polnted My t&xtis an cjaculation. It s span |
Amerfean nodded  her head | out of hallelulahs,  Paul wrote on  in

o
big

the resurrection

argument about

vehemently and  again stamped bor
foot in a temper, | and observed all the laws of: logic, bit
| Paul saw it all but he did not let | When he came to write the words ot
a little thing like this disturb him, the text his fingers and  his pen  and

the parchment on wiieh he wrote took |

He talked on, even faster than be-

fore, talked in a way that must have ' fire, and he cricd out,

| convineed any jury and even inclined | 1owed up in victory it is an excit-
| the judge in his favor, talked as a | Hig thing o see an army routed and
Jawyer who seldam found occasion-to | #¥1ng. You have read of the French
doiso In defense of a client, for Panl - falling Back from Sedan. of Napoleon
| was holding his own life in the bal-" track of $0.000 corpses in the snow

banks of Russia, of the retreat:of dur
armies from Manassas or of the five
kings tambling over the rocks of Beib
| horan with their armics while thehall-
| storms of heaven and the swords

| Joshua's host strick them with thelr
tury.

ance

i A few minutes at the most was all
| he wanted, and, thanks to his surpris-
[ing tactics, he won,

| He had kept the major In suspense
| just’ three full minutes. loaded to tho
mnzzle all the while with an order for

ot

Bllss and wite, the

John Rodgers, cremated by
le

persecution; Latim
mated at Oxford;
dina, a slave, and
clan, and
the order of Marcu

A hundred thousand of Chri:

ples cremated, and

doubt about the resurrection

bodies. Whether o
tegration or crem:
that lumigous, b
Aranscendent, magy

You will have it; 1

evangelisile singerd?

or and Ridl cre-
Pothinus and Blan-
Alexander, a phys!

¥ comrades cremated at

s Aurelius; at least
4 discl
be no
¢ thelr
ut of natural disin-
ation shall get
Rladsome,
tnexplicable

! there can

we
uoyant
nificent

| structure called the resurrectipn body

will have it

I say to you to-day, as Paul sald to
ARTIDPA, “Why should it be thought a
thing weredible with yon  that God
should raise the deaid>” That far up

cloud, higher than the

er than the vagle
of? Diops of wate
frops from a lak

ted in a cloud and
I God can make su
out of water
od and ey
away

can he not
ments of 4 human
ind out of them by
Cannot God, who o
out of which bone
are made
have

set thes
fallen? If a1

hawk fifes, high
. waat s it made
from a river, other
still other

Arops

Death ts swal- | from a stagnant pool, but now embod

Kindled
ich
many of
chied from mile
tarnsport the” teag
body. from the earth
ild a radiangt body?
wns all the material
s, muscle and fesh
n up again I they
nanufacturer of tel-

by the sun
Clustrous cloud

soil

sCupes drops a telescope o o
action, yet finding no opportunity to | In my text s a worse discomfiture. | (UL Robs @ telescope o ll:::)"t‘i'w‘:
bellow it out unless he chose to forget It seoms that a black glant proposed | oo f MR ol B bot - Sent

| he was a gentleman. and be Wwouid | to conquer the carth. He gathercd for | {700 ‘r-yp e ‘"‘”n‘l’“"*); Inlullhe
sooner die than do that bis hosts all the aches and pains and sou drops the an eye
A | | e aches B | dust, the eye which he originally fash-

even tn | malarlas and cancers and distempers
and epldemics of the ages. He march-
ed them down. drilling them in th
northwest wind and amid the slush of
tempests. He threw up barricades of |
grave mound. He pitched .ent of char- |
nal house. Some of the troops march- ‘

But patience bas its limits,
a polite Frenchman, and Paul, secing
him puff out his cheeks, knew the
| time of probation had reached its end;
jut a sensation of satisfaction camo
over him when he heard some ono
lattering up the stairs, some one who

‘)-r»s«mly pushed Into the room un- ' ed with slow tread commanded by
announced consumptions, some in double quick |
| (To be continued.) command ‘of pueumonias. Some he

THE GENTLE ART OF BURGLARY.

took by long besicgement of evil habit

and some by oue stroke of the battle.

of casualty. With bony hand he|

fecture by a Professor Prellmluary 0 poynded at the door of hospitals and
| Temporary Kot at sickrooms, and won il the vietorles in
Those who comdemn Without ceasing  alj the great battlefields of all of the
the, and all his' Ways five  continents.  Forward, march

should re Mr. Richard Mur- orgered the conqueror of conquer

ray a8 Welr Xt ang 4l the generals and commande:
| demonstration, even i€ a Wit of What gnouiet and all the prossdents and
Mr. Weller called “ha Kkings and sultans and czars dropped

must be served dn the governor of hi3
majesty’s prison at Pentouville,

war charger. But

nis

under the feet of his |
wne Christmas night |

antagonisi

Mr. Murray is a purglar of repute. o |
s a past: he sald as much 0 thet 0N and stk
Clerkenwell sesslons yester- | poggoy and despotisms come out of the

He forgot to state that about  gag i was appropriate that the new |

fourtcen years ot
spent where the
find him

The latest *

taat past had been | g queror should come out of the sme
uext two years WHL gugrier. Power Is glven him to awak-

all the fallen of all the centurl

at a Fulham | oo

|
|
| ittle job
|

! g and of all lands and marshal them |
dwelling house brougat'Murray in con- | ingt the black giunt. Flelds have |
| flict with the police. That, however, | fERC T L L st day
| was not his chief annoyance. He had the worlds evistence will s the |
| Pitled imsell aganst law, and  law

decisive battle. When Chrst sk
lead forth his two brigades. the bri
gade of the risen dead and the brigade
of the celestial host, th ack glant

| won; therefore the loser didn't

| rutfed. o -
What roused him to complaint was |

a sort of aspersion on his professional

teel

| will fall back, and the brigade from

skl the riven sepulchers will take  him
‘Wot' Me do the ‘plant’ in a . e 0

e 0 e ant’ 0 & | fhom beneath, and the brigade of dos

e e ae e o ¥ cending  immortals  will take him

if I'd a leant again the nous

: from above, and diath shall be swal
fallen down. so W'y use a jimmy?
At wore to this effect—something | [OWed 4P I victo R . !
line Mr. Gashford's indignation when | VB ol bragsart that throatens
modes of “working off” the conquest apd nort

planet has.lost his thron

other

ted
|6 Mre Murray be a good judge of DS scepter. has lost his p,
baflding (and Le ought 1o be), Fultam | 105t B prestige.and the one wor
householders may thank  thelr stary  WHUten over all the gates of maus)-
hat their eastios remain in the ene  10um and catacomb and necropolis, on
i cenotaph and sarcophagus, ot

spot after a moderate gale.

lonely khan of the arctic explorer and

He gave a lucld lecture from the
dock on the childisa case with which 08 the catafalque of great cathedral. |
a Fulham house can be entered. “sip | Written in capitals of azalia and calla

written in musical cadence, writ

1o the back, push the window-cateh MY
ack with a thin knife. raise the sash, | ten in doxolagy of great asscublage:
and fasten | Written on the sculptured door of t

! climb in. shut the widow,

| the cateh, and there you are; you | family vault. is “Victory.”  Coronal
| can do as you like.” word, embannered word, apocalyptic
The thin knife we know. and the | word, chief word of triumphal arc

1l-fitting sash a'so. but to refasten the | under which conquerors return,
flimsy catch!  That is for the unex- | The old antagonist is driven

| back
| pected policeman or the roused tenant, | Into mythology with all the lore about

Quite a teuch: of geniu | Stygian ferry and Charon with oar

“ | No “pushing in the front door.”  and boat. Melrose abbey and Kenil-
That is vulzar, common, and eke | worth castle are no more in ruins than

| noisy. Besides, there ard the bplts. | is the sepulcher. We shall have no
| Did the jury think Mr. Murray would mere to do w \ death than we have
2| %0 to all that trouble and strain wmn \.kn.. \lm» om at a governor's or
he vould ke in v eusily at the bacf®? |4 prestlent's fevie. WO stop at suen
Faugh! 1L was repugnant to him as ' cloakroom and leave in charge ofs a4
an’ artist ! |servant our overcoat. our overshoes

Murray knows too much about burg-
lary and jerry houses to be at Iurm
He was “sent up” for two years to
place where his skill will be as cﬂuc(-
as “biting on granite. ¢
en then he was dissatisfied. Ho
wanted three years, “and then I shall
| teel happ.
| Cheerfulness has its
where.—London Expres:

our outward apparci, that we may ue
| be tmpeded in the brilliant sound of
| the drawlng room. Wl my friends
when we g0 out of thls world we are
going 1o 3 King's banquet and to a re-
ception of monarchs, and at the door
| of the tomb we leave the cloak of flesh
|and the wrappings with which we
DALY €VIY- |1 et the storma of this world. At the
close of an earthly reception, underl

the brush and broom of the porter, the |
[ . A ';f- ,; '-'f:!* bo | coat or hat may be handed to us bet-
| iere Is a Fench anecdote about a | tar than when we resigned it, and the
student who took the liberty of kiss- | cloak of humanity will finally be re-
| ing a young girl.

She got very angry, ed to us I ced o cal
however. and called him an insolent | Lr e (% Up Mmproved and brightened |

! olent | n4 purified and glorified. |
buppy. whereupon be retorted: "For | Ty ou and I do not want our bodies re-
jont be Cross, Young | yurpeq as they are now. We want to
If that kiss annoys you give it :
at get rid of all their weakneszes and all
[ back to me." It seems to have had a | e T's o0 Bl T weakneszes
more amicable settlement In the case | Apoin tomabeer et L0 fAtiEue and all

their slowness of locomotion. W
« ) ouple Y
ot a Danish couple who had ruohed want them put through a chemistry bf

to break off their engagement: “[t {;

best, 1 suppose, that we return each | *0ll and oeat acd cold and chansing
other's letters ! said he. “I think so, | PAS0BS. OUt of which God will recon-
t00." replied she: “but shall we not at | StFUCt them a8 much better than the.

|
| the same time give each other all our |

kisses back?’ They did so and thus |
‘ agreed ito renew thelr engagement.

are now as the body of the rosiest and |
healthiest child that bounds over the |
| lawn in Central Park is better than the
\nckm patlent” in Bellevue hospital. |
But as to our soul. we will cross right |

wer, not waiting for obsequies, inde- |
pendent of obituary, into a state in

An old bachelor says that matrimony J
Is the best cooking school.

ed his countrymen from the barbarian
outer world, and on his lll, he could
not treat a soldfer and

every way better, with wider room and

“He was an excessively active m:
! o | velocities beyond computation, ~ the

His lmt vqlnu- was lhe common

| ra
| trom® T
| albatross that sn

foned. can he not restore it?

Why should it 1
incredible thin,
fse the dead?
gEest 1t
flowers?
carth
ant

an

Out of
out of
Resuriceted
buttertly

o loa

t
where d

its wings
senseless sholl, Nea
L Celtie o

ied
nower

nd fower

H00 year
e
Blooned
Two
YOt pe
found
o
2000 yeass

trope thous
ied
he

in

mu
zardy that ha
axo
ithoof )

and on tus

od them and i thirty days they sprang |

raise the dead?”
Where did all th

the silk that adorns your persons and |

your homes
of Greck mis
B o kurope the
worms that now s

| kets of many nations

of Yaunered host a
ticles of commere
ing out from th

shall be surprised
aificant cartt
carthly 1

Iy bo

tar

silkworms,

be thought with you
g that God should

Things all around us

what grew all these

the mold and the
! Resurrected! The
where did it come

me caterpillar. That
o3 the tempest with
Wit come from? A
1t Bergerac, France,
Block, were
seen bur

a

e explorer took the

nte
bluebell
s

it came

nd

mmy pit

ad been bur

He brought them out |

une, Inid, he plant

up. Burled .60 years, yet resurrected!
“Why should it be thought a thing
| incredible with you that God should

is silk come from— |

In the hollow of a staft
fonary

brought from Chi-
progenttors of those
upply the silk mar-
The pageantry
nd the luxurious ar-
fal emporium blaz
And who
it out of this insig-

1y, this fnsign!fica
bodies unfold into
of the coming eter-
rinto diluted nit

Is the silver gon
in some pieces of
U the silver reanpears. I
issolves, atother force or

ganizes
“Why should it be thonght a thing
inere with you that God should
rai=e the dead” Fhe insects flew and
the wormgs  crawle last autumn fee
bler and feebler and then stopped
They bave taken no food. They want
noue. They lie dormant and insensi-

ble, but soon the sc
the resurrection tr
and the varth will
you not think that

tor our badies as he

and the spiders an,
morning at half-pa
was a re
the day

tion.

Ina few

aresu

'

power and voluntar
lam Tennent

last geucration, of

bald Alexander, a
sentimental, wrote
terms—Rev. Willia

o die.
body

and sald, “He is

But the soul that fled returned, lud' lhulnrly Jjubllant.

u gre

outh wind will blow
umpet, and the air
be full of them. Do
God can do as much

does for the wasps
A the snails? This
15t 3 o'clock there

Out of the night
weeks there will be
Lour gardens. AWhy
surrection amid ‘the

resurreetion after
pension of mental
¥ action. Rev. Wil-
at evangelist of the
whom Dr. Archi-
man far from being
in
m

Tennent seemed

His spirit apparently legt the | plained
People came in day after day | appetite

dead, he is dead.”

Will Tenfent lived to write what he |

bad seen while his

It may be found some time that what | chums.

is called suspended
tose state Is brief d
an excursion Into t
which 1t comes ba:

soul was gene.

animation gr coma
cath, giving the soul
he next world, trom
k. a turlough of u

most eulogistic:]

g
i

it to live In at that time, Al
month before when I visited that

g3
i

to the Holy Land, expecting to
back at the end of six months, when
the bullding was to be done. And, oh.
what was his joy when at q-
alx months he returned’

0ld house had been
proved and glorified.
body. 1t looks well now—all the rooms
filled with health, and we could hard-
1y make a suggestion. But after awhile
your soul will go to the Holy Land,
and while you are gone the old house
of your tabernacle will be entirely re-
| constructed from cellar ta attic, and |
| every nerve, muscle and bone and tis- |
| sue and artery must be hauled over,
and the old structure will be burnished
and adorued and raised and cupolaed
nd enlarged, and all. the |m|~ruvo~'
ments of heaven introduced, and you

will move into it on resurrection day. |y, e dome ¢

For we know that 1t aur earthly house |transomn  1¢ a1 e oo cra
| of this tabernacle were dissolved We |41 in character.

have a building of God, a house not . .

made with hands, eternal in the heav- |

cus.” Oh, what a day when body and |

of the finest edifices in the country.

| He belleves It possible to ralse the
| $100.000 necessary for its erection by

/

| popular subscription, and will place
|the names of the donors In the corner
|stone. The bullding, plans for which
are already made, ‘'will be in the shape
u( @ cross, 120 feet long and $8 feét -

4 roe’of Tobaceo |

lebrated “Counterblaste to

The ¢

soul meet again! They are very forid -
" y Y O Thacco™ written by King James I of

of cach other. DId your body ever have | O 8 g
a pain and your soul not pity it ar N N ng as “a cus
| tom loathsome to the eye, hatefyll to

vour body have a joy and your soul not

the nose. harmfull to the brain, dan-

re-cehio it or, changing the question, .
1 . zerous to the lungs, and in the hlack,

Sy yonr sout bver bave any trouble | e o thercof. nearest

| and you- Lody not sympathize with it, earest’ resom:

bling

growing wan and weak under the de-

pressing influenc Or did )r(v'lrlh!::ll jthe pit that is Uottomieas.

ever have a gladness but your lmd) "lhla mpnarch endeavored by means of

{velebraneg § Siadnes ot heavy imposts to abollsh its use in
Cheek and clantie steps Surcy oy [EBgland, and in 1619 “he commanded

| never int ded o v y G ‘lh.u no planter in Virginia should cul-

P (‘,l‘:"‘il“.::[‘:df““‘ good friends nvm- more than 100 pounds. It is
A i he worlds It st | 11,8 S0me persuns spen s uch

morning shall come the soul will de- ;“m;‘m those days, T

scend, crylng, “Where Is my body?" -

And the' body will ascend, sayin

“Where 15 my s0ul2” And the Lord of JOSIE MANSFIELD- LEAVES® PARIS.

the resurrection will bring them to-

gether, and it will be a perfect soul in |

@ perfect body, introduced by a per-

fect Christ into & perfect heaven. Vic-

tory! Do you wonder that on Easter

day we swathe our churches with gar-

the horrible Stygian smoke of
©oIn 1604

e of Fisk-stokes mm as
Mysteriously Disappea

The mysterious dll-lnpelrlnce from
Paris of Josle Mansfleld has caused

lands? Do you wonder we celebrate it |

with the most consecrated volce o |

s0ng that we can invite, with the dett- | -
egt fingers on organ and  cornet and |

with doxologies that beat these arches ‘
| with the billo sound as the |
| sea smites the b use- |
| way? Only the apprave of the |

vsurrection. A cruel heathen  war- |

rior heard Me. Moffatt, the missionary, |

preach about the resurrection, and he

ald  to the missfonary, “Will - my

father rise i the 7 |

sald the missionary.  “Will all the | .
dead in buttle risez” said the cruel

chicftain, sald the misslon- |

ary. Then ~m| the warrior:  “Let
| me hear no more about  the resurrec-

tion; there can be no resurrection; | :
there shall be no resurrection. | have

slain thousands in battie.  Will they |

rise?” Ah, there will be more to rise | much comment, especially in  the

on that day than those whose crimes | American colony. She had been liv-
have never been repented of will want | ing In that city from the time of the
to s But for all others who allowed | Fisk-Stokes tragedy in New York city

Christ to be their pardon and thelr | until about three months ago, when
iife and their resurrection it will ba | suddenly she was missed. Her house
a day of victory. | has been sold, together with its hand-

some furnishings.
Nobody seems to know what  has
become of her, but the prevailing be-
lief 15 that she has gone back to

The thunders of the last day will
| be the salvo that greets you Into har- |
| bor. The lUghtnings will be only the |
| torches  of triumphal  procession |

marching down to escort you home. | America incognito, intending to make
The burning worlds flashing through | her home there hereafter.
immensity  will be the rockets cel

brating ygur coronation on  thrones

PRESIDENT IN WRESTLING IDUTS.
where ydu*will reign forever and for-

and forever.  Wh. death? | Chief Executive Takes Instructions trom
What have we to do with death? As | » Kkliled Frofessor.

vour reunited body and soul swing off | Despite the rumors to the contrary,
from this planet on that last day you President Roosevelt is still enjoying
will sev deep gashes all up and down | his wrestiing bouts with Professor J.

ever o 13

the hills, deep gawhes all through the L. O'Brien, a physical instructor from
| valleys. and they will be the® empties | Boston, who, though skilled on the
graves. they will be the abandoned | mat, finds the president no unworthy

sepulchers, with rough ground tossed
on each tide of them, and s'abs will lie
uneven cu the rent hilocks, and there |
will be fallen monuments and ceno- |
taphs, and; then for the first time you |
Qiate the tull exbilaration o |

“Death is swallowed up in |
|

will appred
text,

| the
victory

Hall |

Lord of earth and heaven!
Prafse to ‘thee by both pe given,
Thee we greet triumphant now;

| Hail the gesurrection thou! |
FOUND HE COULDN'T SAVE MONEH

pped Smoklog Coutly Clgarettes

£ HIC Appetite Tncreased. |

Nﬂgu:,.. Is known to_hia
jenth Willie stopped |
noking cigarettes a weck ago. Wil-
lie is contemplating matrimony, and
Inasmuch as his tastes run to an ex-
pensive brand of Turkish cigarettes |
his expenditures amount to (ommu-[
able in the course of a week.
He gave up smoking for
sons—economy and health. He com- |
that cigarettes impalred his |
The first week was up yn-}
| terday, and Willie did not seem ar-

" opponent. Mr. O'Brien is also giving

instructions In physical culture to the
boys of the white house household, and
the lads take to the exercise with great
| avtaity.

two rea-

Mystified Sclentistely

At the last meeting of the Ljnnean
Soclety, Prof. G. B. Howes exhipited a
marine nnl-m grecelved fro Dr.
“How much did you save this week | Gilchrist of South Africa. Jt is\struc-

| by not smoking?" asked oue of his | ureless and transparent. Afted hav-
ing submitted the object to a dozen
Not a cent,” trained experts, he put it forward in

* growled Willle.

“How at?”  persisted
chum,

‘Welk. you see,

was the | the hope of obtaining a clew to its sig-
nificance and zoologlcal position. In

commenting upon the exhibit, the pres-

it's this way."

few hours granted from the conflict of | Plained Willle, according to the rhm-\ ident sald he believed the occasion was

life to which it m
gists tell us that w
vodies are bulit .w
economy’ that we
and the loss of a fi

useless physical a
anatomist or physic

able to tell us what they are g0od for. | pied the same livings\for fifty years or

They may be the
resurrection body,

able In the next

rabbls and the sclentists of our day. after fifty years’ continuous service, is
have found out that there are two or
body that' are | year.

three

Qullest of us into with

t return.  Physlolo-
: the most of our
uch wonderful
nothing
s a hinderment
makes us
two or thr.
ises, and no
t has ever beep

spare

foundation of “the

worth nothing to us |
in this state to be indispensably yalu- | average income amounts to §1,300

state. The Jewish

of

| delphia Record. “When 1 smoke my | probably the first in the history of the
| appetite is poor and I don't eat much. | goclety upon which an object had been
Since I've stopped smoking I'm hun-| jaiq upon the table to which no one
gry bll the time and the money I saved | could give a name.—London Nature,
on u\(.lrv(lv»t 1 spent for xrub' |

Predicts New Great Biate.
Engilen Clersymen Live Long. La Frapce Militaire thinks that she
There are - 103 ' incumbents

ot piercing of the Isthmus of
churches in England who have occu- | will offer great opportunities for de-.
| velopment to Australasta, and may re-
elve have held| guit in a new Independent state—the
Jears. ““' “Unitea States of Ocenalca.”

‘more, and of these {we
their places for 'sixi
year, and in sixteen cases the l-eonc.

between the limits of §360.and §760 &

vigs
ons and made to draw them,




