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f.fm gaily
-r:“ r Abd ia spite of her mistakes, | got well !
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"quist, steady determination on

M“ was sent for, She was

‘ML ® very attentive, but she was a

: She forgot my
one hour, and gave me a
cheerlly the next, and

at her own mistakes.

loxg after I was well, Meg con-
.40 stay on with we.
“You have nicer dinners than we

i Bave st Bome,” she would confess with |

'ﬂlﬁlr, “and your chalrs gre

'fe_sﬂv'---“ And | feel that [ am deing an

ﬂ_ﬁ_mmltnm in staying. | save
yow and' Jobn from eternal tete-a-tete,

Bow cenfess, Kitty, thar you are duly
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Fwas gilent.

“Bllence means confession,” Meg de- Il

e,

e stayed through ilmuﬂt all Nov- |
| befare her,

mmber with us. Whenever she spoke

of guing John gravely Interposed and |
0 . Tegged Ber to remain:

and she re-
malned willlugly. Sometimes [ wished
wnpraletully that she would go and

W/ Jemwe wme alone; but Johp seemed to
‘.- Smwe more fear than | of Lhose tete-a-
Wi talks from which she saved us,

Yot ene duy, it struck me that John,
was growing tired of her long
Whik. Meg was late in coming down
NP alielen; be aud ) were alone for a min-
-ch-tu He beld his paper,
L el motl reading it; presently
down. Glancipng across at
to see how worrled
was looking.
ng all this week,
' me suddenly as he
my questioning glance.
to stay. John.™
kmow.” be sald; and he took

wp his paper agaln with a little aigh,

5

|
patieldt gesture.

' meaning Iin her tone,

4% 4t 41

before her into the fire with a far-
away gaze, and started when | entered
the room; she looked round at me,
her eyes laughing, and vet with some-
thing of mingled melancholy in their
depths.

“Why, what are you deisg, Meg?" |
asked.

“Thinking, dear—an uncommon
thing,” answeresy she; and she shook
back heéer fair, rippling, pretty haiy, and
geemed as though she would shake
away her thoughts with the same im-
“I've seen a ghost,”
she said. "The vision bas been haunt-
ing me all day. Dop't | leok lke it?
I've seen the ghost of an old love, Kit-
ty.”

She spoke lightly, scofingly, and yet
there was an undercurrent of deeper
] kopelt down
upon the rug beside her chair, and ahe
put her elbows once more upon her
knees amd her chin upon her hands,
and again looked musingly into the fire

“You didon't know [ had an old Jove?"
she said, still in a scoMng (one. " You
didn't know that | went about the
world with the smallest possible
fraction aof a heart, did von, Kitty?
On the whole, I got on very well. One
enjoys the world better without a heart
than with one, | think. Pretty boonets
are more satlsfuctory than lovers.™

“Meg,” 1 sald, looking closely and
curlously at her, [ don't understand
you—I| don’t understand a bit what you
are meaning.”

“Nor [.” sald Meg. with an odd little
laugh that was half a sigh. “A person
who has seen a ghost may be allowed
to be bhalf-wilted for half a day. | saw
A ghoat at breakfast-tlme this mora-
lng. | took It In from the postman at
the door. [t is reslding now In John's
stady, | suppose. And, If It were not
for an old-fashioned |dea of homor, |
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1 DON'T SEE WHY I SHOULDNT TELL YOU.

+ mml B again struck me that he did not
mead B

down astairs, gally ham-

eama. Aa she passed

hal} the postman arrived

brought ia the lettera, looking

ks

would go and rifle John's study and try
to find It.”

“Are you talking about the letters, |

Meg, that youw took this morning ™

“Oh, wise Kitty! About one of those
lettern. Yea™

I looked at her In perplexity. For
many minutes ahe did not speak again,

“1 have a scors of love-letters all In
that same handwriting,” she mald »t
last, turning her head to amile at me—
“the only love letters | ever had, or
ever ahall have., Preserve me from
having any more.”

She clasped her hands behind her

i

DOWNERS GROVE REPORTER.

liim that I first heard of her: we were *

talking about the theater, and he told
me her story, though not quite as I
have heard It since, I don't
kmow why 1 am telling you
all this. I don't know why
I am thinking of it, I ought to
be ashamed to remember such a silly
eplsode. [ used to write letters on
pages of my exercise-books and leave
them fer him at a pastry cook's. He
used to leave hix letters for me every
day at the same place, and a young
lady with golden ringlets would hand
them to me with an acidulated smile.
The same young lady is at the same
pastry cook's still, | never go through
that street—"

Meg's lips were trembling a little,
though her eyes were laughing at me.

“How long Is this ago?" | asked,

“Oh, a century ago! When ]| was
sixteen, nearly four years ago.”

“And no one kuew?" 3

“No one. Ounly the golden hairer
lady who gold us jam-puffs and lemon-
ade and lces.”

“And was he as young as vou™

Meg smiled.

“No, not as young as I,” she saiu
drily. He must have left school ten
years before. He had left college. He
had left the bar—1 think perhaps he
had left half a dozen other prefessions
which he never mentioned. Oh, yes.
Kitty, he was in every way a hero, olu
enough, tall enough, dark enougl,
wicked epough, | dare say'"

‘You were in love with him, Meg?”

"I thought | was, dear, Ope can
Imagine most things when one is six-
teen, or a Hitle over,”

“How did it ena, Meg?"

“It didn’t end. He left a note one day
With the golden huired lady, asking me
to go for a walk with him by the Ser-
pentine. I left a note in answer to sy
that 1 would come. | went: but he
forgot the appointment. He never
wrote to me any more, | have not seen
bim or heard of bim from that (lme to
this. | have often been very glad.”

It was hard to know what to say, I
sat looklng at her thoughtfully,

“The letter that came for John this
morning was from him?"* | asked.

“Yes—] am sure of It,” sald Meg.

Hhe rose from her seat, humming a
scrap of a song.

“I shall go and dress now,” ghe sald,
“"When one iells one's love sterles one
should alwaya tell them lu picturesque
dishabllle. Did | look suficlently love-
lorn? Did | amuse you, Kitty? Well,
| am tired of leoking ugly; 1 shall g0
and dress.”

Sbe went away, still humming, up
the stalrs, and | sat reflecting on all
that she had sald. Was Meg laughing,
or was sbhe In earnest. | did not know,
S50 deep was | o thought that | did
nol bear the door vpen, did not hear
John enter,

“"Kitty.,” he nald In a quick tone,
lesa calm and steady than was his
wont, "1 wanl (0 speak to you. Come
Into the siudy with me, | want to
speak to you alone ™

“Meg has gote upstalrs,” [ observed,
rising obediently, however to [follow
him.

He closed the study door behind we,
and drew forward a chair toward the
fAre for me. It was weeks nince | had
sat alone thus in John's study with
him. | looked around the room. It
somechow looked more dreary thanm It
had been wont to look. The dust lay
thickly on the chimney plece and writ-
ing table; there were no fowers any-
where: ihe hearth looked dirty; ihe
Are burnt dull and low, and Joha him-
self had changed eince | had sat there
with him Jast. He Jooked sadder,
older,

“Kitty,” he sald, standicg before me,
one #lbow on the chimney-plece, and
looking down at me. “I am going to
entrust you with an Important secret.”

He waited. [ looked gravely at him,
and 4dld not anawer,

“i feel gure that | can trust you. ™

“Yeu," 1 replied simply, ““you ecan
trust me.”

{To be continuned, )
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PRINCE OF MONACO'S WIT.

Why tha Amarienn, Wha Had Ne Taed,
Wilted,

“I noticed an interesting sketeh of
the prinee of Monaco,” remarked a
prominent NMew Orieans edunecator to a
New Orleans Times-Democrat man. 1§
is pot generally known that the prinee,
beaides being the greatest gambling

| houwse proprietor in the world, is alse

A scientiet of high repute. He has made

'a study for years of deep-sea forms of

life, owns tha bdest-equipped vessel
afloat for (hat sort of Investigation
and has writtem several valuable works
on the subjeet. In fact, some of the
text books used right here In New Or-
leans contain contridbutions ftom his
pen. His speciaity is the cephalopoda,

ar octopus family, and uvnkind people
might detect evidences of the eternal
fitneas of things In the circuamsetancs,
Nevertheleas he has made some very
important diseoveriea and has brought
to the surface scores of strange and

Christian mother,

TALMAGE'S SERMON.

THE GLORIOUS GOSPEL AND ITS
HEAVENLY LIGHT.

L e

“According to
the Most

Fhe Text Chosen Belug:
the dGlorious diospel

Blessed tiod Which Wae Comwmitied |

le My Trust"—Thm. 1:11.

e m e = -

The greatest novelty of our time lg
the gospel. It Is 8o old that it is new.
Ag potters and artists are now attempt-
ing to fashlon pltchers and cups and
curious ware like those of 1,900 years
ago recently brought up rfrom buried
Pompeli, and soch cups and pitchers
and curious ware are uulversally ad-
wired, so any one who c¢an unshovel
Lhe real gospel from the mountains of
stuff under which it has been buried,
will be able to present something that
will attract the gaze and admiration
and adoption of all the people) It s
amazing what substitutes have been
presented for what my text calls “The
Glorious Gospel,” There has been a
bhemispheric apostasy. There are many’
people in this and all other large as-
semblages who have no more ldea of
what the gospel really is than they
have of what is contained in the four-
teenth chapter of Zend-Avesta, the bi-
ble of the Hindoo, the first copy of
which 1 ever saw [ purchased in Cal-
cutta, India, last September. The old
gospel is fifty feet nnder and the work
has been done by the shovels of those
who have been trying to contrive the
philosophy of religion. There is no
philosophy abont it. It Is a plain mat-
ter of bible statenent and of child-lke
faith, Some of the theological semi-
nartes have been hotbeds of infidelity,
because they have tried to teach the
“philosophy of religion.” By the time
that many a theological student gets
half through his preparatory course
he is so filled with donbts about plen-
ary Inspiration aod the divinity of
Christ and the questions of eternal

est branch in the infant class of a Sun-
day school than to hecome a teach-
er and leader of the peopie. The
mblest theological prolessor 1s a
who, out of her
ewn experience, can tell the 4-vear-
old how beautiful Christ was on
earth and how Dbeautiful he Is o
heaven and how dearly he loves lit-
tls folks, and then she kneels down and

pula one arm around the boy, and with

her somewhat faded cheek agalnst the
roseale cheek of the little one, con-
socrales him for time and eternity to
Him who aald, “Suffer them to come
unto me." What an awful work Paul
made with the D, I).'s and the L1. D.'s
and the F. R. 8.'a when he cleared the
decka of the old gospel ship by naying:
“Nol many wise men, not many noble,
are called, but God hath chosen the
weak things of the world to confound
Lthe mighty."”

There aits the dear old theologlan
with his table plled up with all the
great books on inspiration and exegénia
and apologetica for the Almighty and
writing ont his own elaborate work on
the philosophy of religion, and his Lit-
tle gramdchild, coming up to him for

A good-night kiss, bhe :crhlnnlnllr,

knocks off the biggest book from the
table and It falls on Lhe head of the
child, of whom Christ himselfl aald
“Out of the mouths of babea and surk-
lings thou hast perfected prailse.” Ah'
my frienda, the bikle wants no apolo-
geties. The throme of the last judg-
ment wants no apologeties,
wantsa no apologetica

“propagation of undulations
elastic medium, and thua set In vibra-
tory motion by the action of liminous
bodles’': but no one knows what gos-
pel light i uatil his own blind eyes,
by the touch of the Divine Spirit, have
opened to see the noonday of pardon
and peace. Scientista may tell wa that
natural sound Is “the effect of an Im-
presaion made on the organs of hearing
by an impulee of the air, cansed by a
collision of bodies or hy some other
means’': but those only know what
the goapel sound s who have heard
the volee of Christ directly saying:
“Thy sins are forgiven thee, go in
peace.” The theological dude unroills
upom the plush of an exquisitely carved
pulpit a learned discourse showing that
the gardea of Eden was an allegory,
and Sclomon’s song rather an indeli-
cate love ditly, and the book of Job
A drama in which Batan was the star
actor, and that Renan was three-gquar-
ters right about the miracles of Jesus,

Eternity |
Acientisty may |

tell ua that the natural light Is ihe;‘
in ahn |

world, and from Portlana, Maine,
across to S3an Francisco and back again
to New Orleans and Savannah, many
of the minlsters have gone into the de-
tective business. Worldly reform by
#ll means; but unleas it be also gos-
pel reform, it will be dead fallure. In
New York its chief work has been to
glve us a change of bosses, -
The glorvious gospai of the blessed
God ax spoken of in my text will have
more drawing power, and when that
gospel gets full swing it will have a
momentum and power mightier than
that of the Atlian'ic ocean when, under
the force of the September equinox, it
strilkkes the highlands of the Navesink.
The meaning of Lhe word “gospel™ is
“goodl news,” and my text sayvs it s
glorions pews, and wa must tell it in
our churches and over our dry goods
counters and in our [(actories and over
our threshing machines and behind our
plows and on our ships' decks and in
our parvlorg, our purseries and kitchens,
as though It were glorious good news,
and not with a1 dismal drawl in our
voice and a dismal look in our faces,
as though religion were a rheumatic
iwinge or a dyapeptic pang or a ma-
larial chill or an attack of mnervous
prostriation. With nine “blesseds™ or
“happys,” Christ hagan his sefrmon on
the mount: Bleased are the poor,
blesaml the mourner. hlessed the meek,
blessed the hungry, bisassed the merci-
ful, blessed the pura, bhiessed the peace
makers, blessed the persecuted, blessed
the reviled, blessed. blessed. blessed;
happy, happy, happy. Glorious good
newsa for the young, as through Christ
they may have their coming years en-
nobled, and for a Iife time all the an-
gels of God their coxdiutors and all the
armies of heaven their allies. Glori-
ous good news for the middle aged, aa
through Christ they may have their
perpiexitiesdisentangled and thelr cour-
age rallied, and their victory over all
obstacles and hindrances mada forever
sure. Olorlouas god news for the aged,
as they may have the aympathy of him
of whom St. John wrote: “'His head

destiny that he is more fit for the low- | and lUs halrs were white like wool, as

white as snow,"” and tha defense of the
everlasting armas. Glorious good news
for the dying, as they may have minis-
tering spirits to ~scort them and open-
ing gates to receive them and a sweep
of e¢ternal glorles to encircle them and
the welcome of a living God W em-

bosom them.

Oh, my text ia right when 1t speaks
of the glorious guowpel. It is an lovi-
tation from the mo4t radieat being
that ever trod the earth or ascended
the heavena., to you and to me, to
come and be mads happy. and then
take after that a royal castle for ever-
lasting residence, the angels of God our
cupbearers. The price paid for all of
this on the cliff of limestone about as
high as this house, about seven min-
utes' walk from the wall of Jerusalem,
where with an agony that with one
hand tore down Lthe rocks and with the
other drew down a midnight blarkness

\ over Lhe heavens, our Lord set ua for-

ever free. Making no apology for any
one of the million sina of our life. bnt
confessing all of them, we can point
to that cliff of limestone and say,
“There was pald our indebtedness and
(Goad never collecta a hill twice Gilad
am | that all the Christian poeta have
exeried their pen In  extalling the
matchlesas one of tLhis gowpel Isaar
Walts, bow do you feel concerning
him? And he writea, 1 am not
ashamed to own my lLorl™~ Newton,
what do you think of this goapel®
And he writes, “"Amazing grare, how
sweel the sound.” Caowper. what do
you think of him* And the anawer
romes. "“There ia a fonntain Alled with
blood.” (Charles Wesley, what do you
think of him? And he anawera, “"Jesus,
lover o my soul’™ Horatins Bonar,
what do yon think of him®* And he re.
sponds, 1 lay my sina on Jesus "~ Ray

| Palmer. what do you think of him?®

and he writes, "My faith looks up to
thee ” Fannle Croshy. what do you
think of him? And she writea, “Blessad
asswrance, Jesus Is mine.” But | take
higher testimony: Solomon, what do
you think of him? And the anawer |s,
“Lily of the valley.” Eszekiel, what do
you think of him? Amnd the anawer ia,
“Plant of renown.” David, what deo
you think of him? And the answer is,
My shepherd.” 8t John., what do
you think of him? And the answer is,
“HAright and morning star.” St Panl,
what do0 you think of him? And the
anawer comes, “Christ 13 all ia all.”
Do you think as well of him, O man,
0 woman. of the blood-bought immor-
tal spirit? Yes, Panl was right whena
he styled it “The Glorious Gospel. ™
Apnd then as a druggist, while you are
waiting for him to make up the doc-
tor's prescriptiom, puta into a bottle
o many graina of this and so L 4
grains of that, and so many drops of
this and s0 many dropa of that, and
the intermixture taken, though sour
and bMier, restorea the health, a0
Christ, the Iivine Physician, prepares
this tromble of our life time azd that
disappointment and this persecution,
and that kardahip and that tear, and
we must tdke the intermixture, yet
though it be a bitter draught, under
tne divine prescriptiom it administers

T Amen'

are pavilions deeply dyed and tasesied
and arched, the fire of colored gardens

A 'IJ;
18

cooled by the snow of white AN

ture; birds in arabesque s0 natural €

life that while you cannot hear thelr
volces you imagine you see the AR
of their wings while you are passing;

walls pictured with triumphal .t ol
cesslon; rooms that were called “Als 0
cove of Light” and “Hall of Victory”;
marble, white and black, like a mix

ture of morn and night; alabaster
mother-of-pearl and lacquer

. 1

Standing before It, the eye climbs frouy . %

step to latticed balcony, and from lat<
ticed balcony to oriel, and from
to arch, and from arch to roof,

and by stairs of perfect lines to troplcal

gardens of pomegranite and pineapple. 1.5 G
Seven stories of resplendent architees & . @iy
But the royal castle provided s piT

ture!
for you, if you will only take it om
the prescribed terms, is grander than
all that. and though an abandoned cas-
tle while Christ was here achieving
your redemption, is again occupled by
the “Chief among ten thousand,” and
some of your own kindred who have
gone up and, waiting for you, are Jean-
ing from the balcony. The windows
of that castle look off on the king's

gardens, where immortals walk, linked .

in eternal friendship; and the banguet
hall of that castle has princes and
princesses at the table;
is the "new wine of the kingdom,” and
the supper is the marriage supper of
the lamb; and there are fountains into
which no tear ever fell, and there ls
music that trembles with no grief, and
the light that falls upon the scene is
never beclouded, and there is the kiss
of those united after long separation,
More nerve we will have there than
now, or we would swoon away under
the raptures. Stronger vision will we
have there than now, or our eyesight
would be blinded by the brilliance.
Htronger ear will we have there than
now, or under the roll of that min-
strelsy and the clapping of that accla-
mation and the boom of that bhalle-
Injah we would bhe deafened, Glorious
gEospel!  You thought religion was &
siraight-jacket, and it put you on the
limits, and theéreafter you must go
cowed down. No, no, no. It is to be
castellated. By the cleansing power
of the shed blood of Golgotha, set
your faces toward the shining plans-
clea,  ©Oh, it does not matter much
what becomes of us here—for at the
lJongest our stay |s short—If wo cam
only land there. You ses there are so
many | want to meet there, Joshua,
my favorite prophet: and John among
the evangelists; and Paul among the
aposties, and Wyeliffe among the mar-
tyrs, and Bourdalone among the
preachers, and Dante among the poets,
and Havelock among the beroes, and
our loved ones whom we have so much
miswed since they left us, so many
darlings of the heart, thelr absence
some imes  almost unbearable; and,
mentioned In this sentence last of all,
because | want the thought climacterie,
oiir  bleased l.ord, without whom we
could never reach the old castle at all
He took onr plare. He purchased our
ransom. He wept our woea He sul-
fered our siripea. He died our death.
Ite amsured our resugroction. Hiessad
be hin glorions name forever! Burging
to his ear be all the anthems! Fac-
ing him be all the thronea!

And then from that vastest andience
ever eatablished Iin all the ualverss
there will go up the shout, "Crowna
him:! Crown him' Crows him'" and
tha Father, who long ago promised
hia only begotten Son, 'l will give thes
the heathen for thy inheritance, and
the uitermost parts of the earth for
thy possession.” shall set the crown
upon the forehead yet scarred with
crucifixion bramble. and the hosts of
heaven down on the levels and up In
the galleries, will drop on thelr knees
erying. “"Hail, king of earth!
heaven'! |King of salats! King of
geraphs’ Thy kingdom is an everiast-
ing kingdom. and to thy dominlons
there shall be no end! Amen and
Amen and Amen!”™
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A Brithah Behool at Redla ™ f
A movement, supported by a stroul
general committee, for the establiahs
ment at Rome of a British scheod sim-
ilar to that which has existed fhe thir-
teen yéars at Athena, Gormanp)fanes,
Aunstria, and the United States alveady
possesa institutions of the Rid In
Rome, bat Greal Britain, almosd alone
among FEuropean nationa, s Whrepre-
sented. The need ia recognized Te that
city of a British center of sty and
research. offering to Britieh Wodents
the advantages enjoyed by menihers of
other nationalities. The formatten of
such a center would be weleined by
the commitee of the Athens -
a means of enabling students ¥ tom-
plete in Rome the training thay ha
received in Athens, though (e .
done in both cities would be of 8 o
ilar character. The school In _
like that im Athens, would be & e
ing gronnd for students fresh fom ¢
universitiea or other (nstitutions,
well as a place where more mathire =
stndents could gather, to the sttmaila-.
tion of intercourse and aympathy Asd. .

and o
then descends on ladder of all colots: - te8

and the wine

King of . |

t g emorstion a4 sirteal DAY, | e acnerement o morocomewriodsnd” 18
P ” continuows work.—London Eebo, EAR e
And then the royal castle into which R 2
we step out of this life withomt so
much as soifling our. foot with the up-
4 turmed earth of the grave, “They
shall reign forever and ever.,” Does
not that mean that you ars,_If saved,
to be kings and queens, and do not
kings and queens have castles? Bauat
the one that yom are offered was for
thirty-three years an abandoned cas-
tle, thongh mow gloriously Inhabited.
There ia an ahandoned roval castle at
Amber, India. One hnndred and sev-
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A five-legged frog has come al} the"
way from Connecticut and takas Mo AN =
abode in the New York squasfanis Feus
did not hop here-—oven S THoR NN |
legs could not do that—Bat travel
a box with some wet moss to kasp4
cool. When he was transf 1;3'
tank he uttered a gra irrag i
blinked his golden-rimmed a¥%

=

who are stombling on in the
meuntaine of ain and death.

-

one inorning around Bartholdi’a statone
| in N¢w York harbor. They had dashed
out against the lighthouse

life
ll;“:ht before, Poor things! And
tha t lighthouse of the gospel—
how many high-soaring thinkera have

baaten all their religions life ont
Against it, while It was intended for

omly one thing, and that to show all
pations the way Into the harbor of | enty years ago a king moved out of it
God's merey, and to the crystalline | mever to return. But the ecastle still
wharves of the heavenly city, where : stands In Indescribable grandeur, and | Close - howen
.| the Immortals are waiting for new ar- | you go through bragen doorway after ﬂlth £ I8 reslly

= . '
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first glance this newcomer “Beding
carry his extra leg so gracefallly
the beholder In tempted to- think |
alf frogs ongt tn hxve turee i

" et i il - ik ‘J
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