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. ; one minute to the next.”

" I'mround her neck.
.1 "% would like to sny *yes,'** she whis. |

< gnowledge to

WANTED: PERYIOTION. . 1

“There's only ons girl in this world for
me.”

Bo say the song and law--80 must it de.

But that which puts my poor bead In e
- whirl
1s to find out which is shat one girl

The eyes of Lucy, theyre the eyes I love,
Leep a3 the seas, blue as the skies abuve;

Dut there her beauty stops, for. ! cem-

in the world to make him Bappy. B
wonid go anywhere with him.™

There was 3 happy gltam in the moth-
er's eyea as she looked at her danghter's
pretiyface. -

I know how it feels, my dm. she
sald. "It eomes to &1} of usn, that feel-
ing, sooner or later, and then it either
makes or mars our lives.™

“But what must I gell him, {f he sske
meé kgain to-night?” Maggie w i:lpeted.

“Tell hizn what your heart hids you

fess,
Ghe hath a nose that fills me with dis-
tress.

The nose of Mabel—aye—that ts the nose

To look on which would dlssipate one'’s
. Woes.

The only trouble is with Mabel’s chin;
It falls off suddenly, sharp as a pin.

Now Hetty's chin i{s dimpled, soft and
firm,
To do its beauty justice there’s no term.

But when I'd love dear Hetty, Cupid trips
And falis as soon aa he sees Hetty's lips,

They are so colorless and thin no bliss
Could possibly arise from Hetty's kiss.

But Fanny's Hps—by Jove, ripe chet'ries
they.

1 think they'd lead the werlest saint as-—}
tray.

They make me nervous—though I have
no fears
The moment | gaze on dear Fa.nny'e. ears.

And so it goes down through the whole
long line;
There is not one that's wholly superflne, |

Some beauteous attribute there is in each,
And then some blamish puts me past their

reach.
‘And til I find the maid” with Mabel's
nose, .
‘And Fanny’s lips, and red haired Annie's
pose, .

And Lucy’'s eyes—a compaosite, you See—
There'll not be even one girl In this world
for me. —~Harper's Basar.

MAGEIE'S ELOPEMENI.

+¥ou always did act queer, Jim.”

So sald Mrs. Wigfall one night to
ner husband, and she folded her arms
across her breast and looked at him
reproachfully.

Mr. Wigfall was a successful farmer. |
The school of experience, he said, had
enst him a good deal, but he had gone
through it and had been profited in the
end He always clailmed to have
“ideas” of his own, which, somehow, .
he i1nvariably contrived to carry out in
a way to sult himself. This was the |
firet time I1n twenty years of married
Lf.- that his confiding spouse had ever
questioned his methods. and it surpris-
ed him so very much that he could
only look at her in dumb astonishment.

“Now, tell me what in the name of
con mon sense has set you so desper-
ately against Ted Minter?' she asked, i
with a good deal of asperity In her
voiée. *1 always thought you had &
very high opinlon. of him before, ever
since he was a boy **

**He hasn't any spunk, and, what s
worse, he isn't likely to have any as
long as he lives,” replied Mr. Wigfall.

“Pshaw, Jim! You know Dbetter
than that. Ted has got grit, and you
know 1t,” cried Mrs. Wigfall. Then
she added as a clincher, "He always
manages (o come around and see Mag-
gle when he wants to, in spite of your
threat to shoot him at sight.”

“Maybe he does manage to come.
But he doesn’t want to see her very
bad except when I have my back turn-
ed or am away from home"”

**But he always comes {n at the front
door,” insisted Mrs Wigrall

“And always goes out of it, too, in a
hurry. when I show myself. It s
lucky for him that the cap snapped on |
my gun when I shot at him to-night.”

**The gun was empty, Jim,"’ laughed
Mrs. Wigfall

“How do you know."”

“We examined it this evening befors
you came home.”

“I‘1l lock that gun up after this, so
you women folks can't meddle with it
‘And next time I snap a cap at Ted
Minter somebody is golng to be hurt.*

*“Now, Jim,” said Mrs. Wigfall, in
persuasive tohes, “don’t make a fool of
yourself. I never did set myself up
sgalnst you before, hut im this thing
my whole heart I8 interested, and I will ,
gee that Maggie and Ted get one an-l
other if they feel that way inclined.”

«and I have made up my mind that'
they shall be kept apart,” sald Mr, |
Wigftall.

“Well, then it is Ted, Maggie and my-
self that you will have to fight, and we !
will see who wins in the end.”

“T've got an Idea, and I'll bet on
that,” muttered Mr, Wigfall.

A couple®of days later Mrs. Wigtall.
and her dmughter, Maggie, were gitting
on the porch in the warm spring sun-!
shine, the former shelling the seasons’
first mess of mew peas, and the Jatter
busily engaged with her ¢rocheting.

*Ted sent me & note this morning by,
Cousin Tom, saying he was coming
here this evening,” =aid Maggie.
“Now, mamma, can’t you manage to
keep papa off the porch to-night, so he !
and Ted won’t get into any trouble? |

I don’'t know Maggie, but I can try,”
replied Mrs. Wigfall. “T wish you and
Ned would hurry up and come to an
understanding before four father be-'
comes plumb cantankerous and does
something desperate,” and there was &
look of anxlety in thé mothes eyes nt*
ahe stopped her work a moment and
"looked up at her daughter. .

“Ted wants me to run away with
him ang marry him. He just begged
‘me and begged me the other evening
when he was here.”

*JIt is bad business at best, this run-
waing away,” half mused Mre, Wigfall,
“There i1s no telling what father will
o then. You can’'t count on him fiom

| *Ted said he wasn’t a‘raid.””
*“No; he would risk a.most anything
I suppose, 10 get you.”
I If e anks me sgain o-night, ma .
}m a,what shall T ¢ell him?”
"% really don’'t knov,
Then looking up amilinz, r+e askel:
t would you like to teil . im?”
; Maggle blushed preitily. Ste sprarg
’up from her chalr, ran to wtere >or
! mpther wan sitting, and put both 2 n3

Javghter/,

"pered, shyly. *“I' never would ac- '
how much ¥ thought
" of him, but to Jaother, dear, I can,.

tommpthttlwoulddﬁt

£ uythmz /time. with- & _mau. only

THE CHURCH AND THE CHURCHES

The One Tesches Rellglom Awnthori.
tatively, the Others Only SmgResr
tively--Tixe Logpicii Cerellary ol
Private Judgment,

“y.:b

“Then it wili be ‘y=a’'®

After & while mother and dnughter
left the porch and went inta the house,
As they did so Mr. Wigfall stepped cut
upon the porch through an open win-
dow, and an amused smile played
around his lipa.~

“it works like a charm,” he mur-
mured, as he went down the front steps
and wended his way towards the barn.
After supper that evening, when Mra.
Wigtall was trying to k of some
scheme to keep her husband inside the
house, he appromched her.

“1 thought Y would go into town to
the .lodge to-night,” he said. *<1 shall
probably be away till midnight.*

Mis. Wigfall tried to look disappoint-
ed.

“You are always golng away some-
where, and leaving me at home to take
care of myself,” she sald, with a iittle
pout. "I was just planning how I could
give you a pleasant evening at home
when you came.”

“Oh, well if you have set your heart
upon it, and wish me to spend the even-
ing at home with you, I'll1 do so rather
than make you feel disappointed,”
amiled Mr. Wigtall.

“No, no, she replied hurriedky. *“T
was only teasing. Maggie and I will
find something to keep us employed and
amuse us until bedtime.”

Mr. Wigfall smiled knowingly, and
nodded toward tkc house s he rode
away.

“I caught you fairly that time,” he
chuckled. *“l won't bave to snap any
caps on an empty gun to-night, it I
stay long enough."

And, somehow, Mr. Wigtall did stay
long enough. Ted and Maggle occu-
pled the front porch all to themselves,
and before the former left that night
the latter had consented to elope with
him, and be married on the following
Wednesday night.

During the few aays between that
night and Wednesday, Maggie and her
mother were in a flutter of excitement,
and many were the whispered consulta~
itons betwecrn the two, when Mr. Wig-
fall was sao near that they feared he
ocould hear what they said, if they spoke
in their natural volces.

It must be admitted that a move had
been made in the game of which Mr.
Wigfall was not fully cognizant, dbut the
smile which often played around his
mouth, when he saw his wife and
daughter eyeing him conspicuously, was
not very sinister.

The eventful Wadnesday came &t
last. It was a clear, bright day, full of
the perfume of new-blown flowers and
sweet with the south wind coming in
from the sea.

After dinner, when Maggie was ready
to leave home, ostensibly to spend the
night at & young friend's house, she
went to where her father was sitting,
put her arms around his 1. eck and kiss=a
affectionately.

Mr. Wigtall eyed her questioningly,
and somehow there seemed to be a blur
on his sight as their glances met for &
moment, which made him blink his eyes,

Both appeared as if they wanted to
say something, but for some reason
they parted in sflence.

Mother and daughter, on the other
hand, whispered together for several
minutes, and when Maggie rqde away
there were tears in the eyes of both of
them.

That evening Mrs. Wigfall's heart
Yecame too heavy for her, and she
went to her husband and 4dmparted to
“him the secret which weighed upon it
80 heavily.

“Jim,"” she said, in a chocking volce,
*“Maggie and Ted have run away and
got married.

Bhe fully expected to see Mr. Wigfall
fly into a terrible rage. but, instead,
was' very much surprised to see him
smile, as if he was fully satisfied with
the turn events had taken.

“1 am glad of it,” he said.

Mrs. Wigfall was doubly surprised
now.

“Glad of it, JIm? Why, T thought you
were opposed to the mntch and doing
all you could to break it up.”

Mr. Wigfalllaughed outright.

“Ton't you remembder, dear, what a
hard time we had to keep up our en-
gagement for two years before we were
married?” he asked, chuckling her play-
fully under the chin. "F didn't want.
Maggie and Ted to go through the same
trying experience. So I took it in my
head to oppose the match, knowing that
was the only way to hurry them up, anq.
you must acknowledge that I have suo-
ceeded.”

“You always did act queer, Jim!™
crled Mrs. Wigfall. But there was not-
the slightest reproach in her volce as

#he said it. '
'
A Great Fnske Colony. ™

Mr. J. McGarvie Smith, an eminent
bacterioiogist of Bydney, Australia, is
the proprietor of probably the grestest
collection of snakes in the world. He|
i3 In the businesas partly for sclentific
purposes and partly for business. Hea|
adyertised some time-=go for 00 venom-
ous reptiles, but one publisher declined
to permit the advertisement until he
had satisfled himself of the sanity of
the scientist.

The different specles ‘of venomous
snakes in Australia, sp far as known,
ntinber forty-two, and Mr. S8mith has
specimens of &il of them. The polsen
extracted from the reptiles is Iargely
used in the Pasteur Institute in Paris, .

Mr. Smith is an enthusiast on the sub.
Ject of snakes, and regards them as
the most wonderful of living creatures,
He has in his collection serpents that
huve gone nearly a year Without food §
and are still fat. He heo infectéd sorme
of their own poison Into them without

‘i the slightest {Il effects to them. As &

result of his igvestigations he has es-

- tblishied the ket that i nen-poisonons|
‘snake is not sffected in any way by the

pdison of the vanomous apecies. ““Why,”
says Smith, “it does not kill ene of its

|| own apecies while it is g0 fatsl to Uther

creaturs is one of the mysteriss of
Almighty which We cansot ulmvnl.

To make friends with & man | mqnim

thought, of pew seets and convenient
creeds a fad of the hour is the discus
sion in the public press of theological
fuestiens and an airing of individual
opinlon on the “higher eriticism.™  1n
the New York dailles this fad ls par
ticularly rampant, and In the many
gesms of thought thus spread before the
world the Calbolic church, as usual,
receives its full quota of viciows
thrusts.

In a vecemt issue of the New York
Times a FPrytestant minister's lettoer
defending the modern diversity In
church denominations bronght out thl"
reply from Neal . Bwing:

Did not Christ identify the church
with hfmseEf in saying, “He that hears
you hears me,” and did he not promise
to be with her “all days, even to the
consummation of the world? How,
then, can we negleet him by attention
to the church, or, rather, how can we
fail to neglect him when we give the
church no heed? He gave heér a com-
mission in the.plainest words and sent
her forth even as he was sent. She &
a visible representative empowered to
spesak for him.

In the New Testament nothing Is
clearer tham this, that the imstitution
established to teach religlon was to
teach with authority under the guid
ance of the Holy Spirit and that it
waS (6 last to the end of time with
Christ's abiding presence, This pet-
petual church must, then, be fu the
world today, and the injunction to hear
it {s still binding. Where shall we find
the ¢hurch? BSome of late have taken
to styling as the “church” all denomi-
nations collectively. No such union ex.
ists in fact, so this church is only an
idea of the mind. This cannot be the
charch that we must hear, for to heay
It 1s impossible® With the component
parts stating contradictory creeds the
principle of contradiction prevents us
from adopting them all. Christ did
not found churches, but a church,
Clearly it does not now exist as this
impossible composite.

Shall we now examine the parts of
this “church” to find our authoritativ
teacher? As we apply to one denom)
naation after another one after the othel
(with & notable exception) disclalms t«
be the only church, and we may take
them at thelr word. .

With all their differences they have
a certaln comity derived from thel
common pointof origin and divergence~
that thelr work Is not to temch religlon
authoritatively, but suggestively; to dls
tribute Bibles and let each wman, hle
own final {nterpreter, tench himself
that a- layman is free to leave it
church and enter another; that If le
can get followers he may start
church of his own; that churches as or
ganizations aro only social; that the ol
ject Is religious, but the bond itself s
social, of meb's making and continu
ance; that authority to teach any lay
man comes from that layman himself.
All this follows directly fromn their com
mon principle of private judgment.

These deneminatiops, then, need nol
be questioned further. All organiza.
tions that disclaim title ns the one true
church may be taken at their word.
Indeed they must be taken at thelr
word, for the true church afralid to au-
nounce itself cannot be Imagined.

But there s a npotable exception,
Amlid these organizations, but apant
from them, there I8 a church dwarfing
them in extent of a reverent antiquity
ages before thelr birth. It is sharply
distinet from them; so unlike that it
cannot withouficatachresis be grouped
with them as # kindred body. The dif-
ference is not only nor principaily hi
her doctrines and rites, for these may
be borrowed from and copled, as is
largely done unofficially in one denom
ination. It {8 not simply what but
how she teaches, It Is her attitude to-
ward the world. She sets forth doc
trines pot for gpinlons, but for abso
lute truths, to accepted absolutely

[ o Her apostolie and divine commis-

sion. She does not shrink or falter in
her uiterance. She meets the require
ment of the true chureh that it maust
know and prociaim its authority. Aw-
thority, while her neighbor organizy.

btions dafe not use that word, being, in-
deed, estopped, she employs it fn the

tullest sense.
the church that'is called arrogant for

ward other bellefs, that Is censured
for claiming to be the church and for
speaking as having authority. In this
she only agrees with the church of the
apostics. Had they not been unyleld.
ing as to dogma, whether to those
without or within the fold, they wonld.
have béen recreant to the fafth, They)
could not compromise their authority;
It was thelrs only in trust to be exer
cised for their Mastor, What the ene-
mies of the Catholic church say for
tdunt is her glory. But atrogant does
not describe her. While she knows

ters, even though she be aceorded the
rank of priraa inter pares, to evefy ifi-
.of Invitstion and prays to God for
doetrines to be brodght tv her, but her

cetves and blesses all that enter

~ 'Tewo ! menu.
In the holy eue < st Jesus draws us
“upward to himseif; In the sacrament

s to os, and to open to "us-his sacred

{ { heaxt in the midst of our sins and thel

l;o‘!nr of ome m&mt We&%m

THERE, IS A WIDE GULF BETWEEN]

o these  days of Teligious NG| ©

Which is this church? We all know|

not aceommodating her position - fo-}

dividual in the sects she extends hands}.
their feturn, Bhe will not suffer strange §*

of penafice he stoops down to listen "R

ward notices” had beén post
Httle Mary Madderly was

Youmg ‘Foxn fell I gve- with het 5y F o
mediately, as did every one o thej
place. The young ladies behind the
counter who were wont to rap loudly |
with thelr lead penciis and call “Cash!"{ o1,
in toner of volce ranging geneeally|
from sharp to savage svew kind andf.
gentle when they spoke to Mary, Usu
‘ally It was: “Forty-nine, fake this]
package and have it done wp. Ba guick | |
about it; the lady's waiting!® But nof
one ever called Mary by heér Humber ]
Somehow 1t would have sounded nst
as absurd as to allude to Rdward VII
of Bngland as K, N3, 7. 'With this- }t-
tle cash givl It was always, “Mary,}'w
have this dong up, there's & dean®™ o | .4
“Did you get your feet wet iut night{ o
fn the rain?* ‘
It you'd ever been a Hitle cash g}vl, he
you would know what all this means,
It s the difYerence botween being sim.
ply a tiny cog in & vast netwark of ma-4 .
chinery an® a human being with fecl |
ings and a soul.
Was she very pretiy? I don’t know. ] ¢ne i
Nelther conld Tom have told you, 1§ PE |
fancy. And yet he was slways look | -
Ing at her, with the result that he wag
coustantly bumpiog lato folks sud{ 4
knocking his elbows on sharp corners
till the floorwalker supgested he hid
better go to an oculist to see If he
weren’t gotting blind or something,
Well, a8 I have sald, though Tom was i
forever gasing at Mary, his own ey |4
never got much farther than her great §
big violet ones, As Tom oncé:deseribed | 4
it: “It 1s ke lookin’ at two beauntiful |
- stalned glass windows. Yer love to
Iook at ‘em, but yer can't je#’ see
through 'em.” Now, of course, you|
know when a young gentleman getk 6
talking abomt a young lady's eyes and
likening them to stained glass win:
dows it is guite cartain he {s apending. |
& good deal of time-thinking-about-het:
Yorse than that, Tum got to thinking §
about himself and wondered {8, Indeed, |-
sho éver did: Now, no healthy boy of | Al
twelve or fourteen ever thinks of him: w Nt
self unless some zirl makes him, g JIE" e
Often after he got to bed Tom would § ¥ ® .
Ho awake quite & balf bour Imagintng. | Y\ Al

mf; been- glmn‘ X

drew bll!k: ) mpi&

delighttul scenes in which Mary was| 1/ {17 e dete
the herolne and Tom, of course, .the ' S50 A0
‘hero. Sometimes it would be a big five, B S\

and Tom In shirt sleeves and a AAre. |
man's belmet rescucd Mary just in the
uick of time, Bometimes he got Mary] -
into a fearful runaway wreck and |
agaln playeel the gaiinnt rescuer, ‘
Sometimes in these mental pleturinge |
he permittecl himself to Uo slighily "Ins §:
Jured so0 that he night give Mary 0
chance to shed a few toars over him | S
and hold some smelling salts to his | JE-|.
nose. He had scen this operation per- 1+ -

aays. N L EE
Perhaj you think this wan all very i § X

Dol muttered Tow, -

. YOU M
‘The boy mutpgd‘ ,M

formed on many ladies who bnd faint. | - v S |

ed In tho store, especally on bargain | WP < _ LJe

thi

“Yoy're ot golbx aek m'm,,m, 1

r'"ma,mﬁ plt

silly of Tom. You will if you are n'j *'===
very matter of fact person, But et} -
me tell you that a large imagination }*
goes mighty well with a small purse, fried 1
and Tom carncd just $3 a week and | pick up thlm AN
had to live on It too. | the girl went on,

One morning after having conjured ‘awful- ‘cou- flaﬂmﬂd
up an especially lurld mcene the night |
before, In which lie bad allowed Hiimi. {1t
self to bo wnconsclous from smoke for|
six houts, and Mary had cried ovei{ed:
him and told him she loved him mofe] -
than any one else in the ‘whole world~ |
he wasn't 80 unconsclons but he conld.
hear her— woll, as I said.the next}#|
morning when he went to the store M.
usual little Mary was so demiure and
quiet and her “Good morning” waw 80, )
absently ssid that poor Ton felt Al hin]
castles in the air tumbunz abotxt"h‘f 3
ears; ’ ' ’ - . * g
Ab, Tom, if you might lwva -wen |
through those “stalned. gmu wlndown"‘f
into that Iittle girl's hiéart :

Bhe was thinklng gboub
you had only known 1t f
‘@dering what you would thiuk £ her if
you kney about her mother—snd alk.

Hvery noon hour Tom . ]
-share il agpte-wim hix

.emough. On pay day he invarla )
vested In 15 cents’ worth of eandyf
‘which was as far as.hi ' incomie wou

Y

.nothing of interdenominational comity | Jil
and does not recognize the sects a8 &g |

doors are shut to no one, and she re.|
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