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THE WOOING
- OF ERNA

“So that is how you feel! I wonder

3

what he has done toe you. Do you hate

i ge the piay. There is time en-
cugh jor that.” .
"Xo,” he said, “I shall make an effort

at the newspaper office before I decide,
on that.”

! He took a glass of brandy and water to
stcady his nerves; and thep started out
for ‘his interview with the editor. It
Was early, but the editor was at the
office, and Mr. Hutchins was readily
admitted. The editor was a grim, tac-
turn sort of man, and waited silently
ﬁ: the manager to open his business to

m.

“I came,” said the latter, hesitatingly,

~ “in relation to that article about Miss

urnee in this morning’s issue.”

“A very gocd advertisement for her.
We shall make no charge for it, of
ecurse, but shall expect some favors, per-
hﬂpﬂ."

'This was more then even the manager
dreamed of. te -

“Favors! Why man, the young lad

~ is prostrated with grief at the insinua-

tions against her. She is a most pure
and estimable young lady, an »
“Cannot appreciate the advantages of
advertising as you can—eh? Well, let it
gv, then.” )
“But she wishes me to request you to
Fetract the insfnuations of this morn-

fyyes ??

“Oh, she i3 alive to the advantages of
free advertising!”

“Not at all. She is sick with grief and
herror.” '

“Stuff!” said the editor. “Tell her we
have a better article still for to-mor-
row.”

“Sir!” cried the manager, rising
wra;hful.ly, “if you put another libelous
word in your paper concerning me, or
that#youny lady, I will proszgute you,
it it cdsts everr penny I am worth.”

“It would be an excellent advertise-
ment for both of us,” said the editer,
coolly.

“Those articles are inspired by Mrs.
Forster, my former leading lady,” cried
Mr. Hutchins, very red in the face, “and
ltiney are libelous. I will appeal to the

W.,’

“Please do.”

The editor rang his bell, and a boy
stepped immediately into the room.

“Show this gemtleman out,” said the
editor. )

Mr. Hutchins was too furious to do
anything but repeal that he would ap-
peal to the law.

The @Bitor wat with his head bent over
some proofs, with every appearance of
having forgotten the existence of his
visitor.

The manager sought a lawyer at once,
and unburdened himself to him. He
was as angry now as Erna could wish
any champion to be. o

lawyer listened and asked ques-
ticns. Then he took out his paper and
carefully read the article in question.
When this was done, he looked at the

wgr{ manager.
e article is not libelous. You can
dn nothing.”

Then Mr. Hutchins recalled the fact
tkat he had told Erna the same thing.
Of ocourse there could be no doubt of
it. It meant, then, that he was to lose
both his leading actresses, with no
chance of finding any one to take their

ces.

He paid the lawyer his fee, and with
his anger greatly subdued, went home
to report to his wife and Erna. He
was in the very midst of his accoumt
when a card was brought up for Erna.
She handed it, to the manager, and he,
after staring at it, passed it to his
wife.

It was the card of the editor of the
Morning Jcurnal.

“Bring him here,” said Erna to the
servant.

The editor entered, smiling, and quite
a different person from the sphinx-like
g::tlem‘n of hardly more than three

rs before. He nodded like an old aec-
tance to Mr. Hutchins, and singled
out at once.

“This is Miss Gurnee, of course,” he
said.

“Yes,” she answered, curtly.

“I had a conversation with this gen-
tleman,” irdicating the manager, “a few
hours ago, on the subject of the article
which appeared in the paper this morn-
ing. Evidently there has been some mis-
apprehension abeut it. I intended to
benefit you, Miss Gurnee——"

“Benefit me by blackening my char-
acter?” she cried, indignantly.

“] ask your pardon for the misunder-
standing,” he said, smiling calmly. “I
will leava it to Mr. Hutchins if sueh an
article would not be hailed with joy by
mcgt members of the profession. Yom
would have a crammed house to-might
on the strength of it. What do you say,
Mr. Hutchins.”

“It may be s0; but Miss Gurnee cares
more for her reputation than for fame.”

“Quite right; and now that I am
aware of that fact, I have come to tell
her that I will make an editorial re-
traction of the article, which shall pe
perfectly satisfactory to her.”

Mr. Hutchins stared in amazement.

He could not comprehend the mean-
ing of the change in the editor’s inten-
tions. It certainly was not fear. It was
out of the question to attribute it to
good feeling.

“I trust you will do as you say,” Ernas
said proudly.

“I give you my word that I will make
such an editorial as even you would ap-
prove. In fact, I will do an unheard-
of thing; I will submit the editorial to
you for your approval. . Will that be
satisfactory ?”

“It must be, since theminfamous arti-
cle has appeared,” replied Erna, uncom-
promisingly.

“Nothi could be fairer,” said the

r, more diplomatically.

The editor smiled, bowed, and left the

room, saying as he went: .

him? But of course you don’t, You
would do anything for him. You love
him*! ch,lanﬁrutyoatoddiw

this message, ‘
is as if she could read

She said ail
Erna’s soul.

“You must know the story,” she said,
“or he would not believe you. I am kis
wife. Odd, isw’t it( that you and I
should be brought tegether in this way?
Were you lovers before he became em-

to this Lady Gertrudet You
won’t answer. It doesn’t matter. Did
you know he was to marry her next
week? Only three days till then.”

“I did not know it,” replied Erna, a
horror of the woman growing stronger
and stronger with each moment.

In fact, nothing could have been more
terrible than the busky, rapid speech; the
viciousness of the tone; the certain ae-
sumption of the things she said. She
was dying, she wished to prevent a
wrong; yet at the same time she seemed
almost to revel in her wickedness.

“Yes,” she said, “he will be married
in three days. I shall last longer than
that. I did think to let him marry. That
was to be my revenge on him. You

i i d you may do a3
I have something of the utmost import- know the truth now, and you =z
ance to say. If you would prevent a you please. I can do nothing more.”

i “He shall be warned,” said Erna.
terrible wrong, come to me without de- A Tow, ‘wicksd | broke f the

“He has thought the matter over, and
has become convinced of its infamous
character,” said Erna.

“Not he,” declared Mr. Hutchins, em-
phatically. “He is moved solely by seif-
interest. The next thing in order now,
will be an apology from Mrs. Forster,”
and he laughed at the absurdity.

“If you please,” said the servant, en-
tering the room, “a note for Miss Gur-
nee; and the messenger will wait for an
answer.”

Erna tore open the note, which was
directed in a delicate feminine hand. In
her heart there was a strange forebod-
ing as she did so. It seemed to her
that she was living very rapidly in
these days. She glanced quickly at the
signature, and turned to the manager
and his wife.

“It is from Mrs. Forster!”

CHAPTER XXXIIL

The manager and his wife stared at
each other, and Erna turned to the
note. She read it first herself and then
aloud to them:

“Miss Gurnee,—I am dying, my phys-
‘jeian says. Will you come to see me?

lay. . “Mrs. Forster.” livid lige
3 ’ 1 1 . o

imDont go near her!” said Mrs. Hutch “Tell her!” she said. “That is what
“What do you say, sir?” asked Erna I would do. That would be virtuous,

and very sweet with revenge for cufting
you out.” -

“Is there anything more?” asked Erna.

“QOh,” sneered the awful woman, “you
are in a hurry to go to him. I will bet
you will go to him yourself. You will
find some good excuse for doing it. Ha!
h‘! ”

“Is there amything more?” repeated
Erna, a sickeming feeling creeping over
her as she listened.  She had never
dreamed of depravity such as this.

“Yes, there is more. You need your
credentials. He thinks I am dead. I
made him think so, meaning to let him
marry. What a‘revenge it would have
been! I wonder I have been so foolish,
now. I should like to publish the story.
No, I will tell you now.”

She sto and shut her eyes. Erma
thought she was sleeping, perhaps. But
suddenly the eyes opened, and she be
gan to talk without any preface.

“He had been a fool from the first.
They told me all about him. First his
mother ruled him. She died, and he fell
in with the hawks and the sharks. Kither
or beth, it doesn’t matter what you eall
them, they made a fool of him. He was
always the soul of honor. I think that
is what it is called. He exiled himselt
to save the honor of a prince of the
blood. Fool! The leeches—that fits
them, too—stuck om him.

“They bled him onf the continent, as
long as he would eomsént. But he sicken-
ed of them; and a rupture was immin-
ent. Then I came in. It was a very
pretty plot, and well played. I was al-
ways a good actress. I was born in the
gutter—never knew who my parents
were. But I played the distressed maid-
en of blue blood so well that he never
suspected. He married me to saye my
honor. And I had already served twea

ears in prison!”

Erna listened, shuddering. 1t was aw-
ful to sit there and hear this story; and
yet there was a secret joy in it. She
had never doubted Aubrey. But the stor-
ies had troubled her. It was good to
know the truth. ‘

“Accident seemed to favor me at first;
and my accomplice, a woman, was killed
in a storm, together woth the man who
had brought the whole affair about.
That left but one meore who knew any-
thing of the affair. He was foolish en-

of the manager. «

“I don't know what to say.”

“You told me she was ill whea you
left her?” queried Erma.

“Blood was flowing from her mouth.
It was a hemorrhage without a doubt,”
he replied.

“Then I will go,” said- Erna, decided-
ly. “Will you go with me, Mrs. Hutch-
ins?”

Mrs. Hutehins did not hesitate a mo-
ment; and fifteen minutes later they
were on their way to the house where
the sick woman lived. Mrs. Hutchins
remained in the parlor, while Erna, at
the request of the maid, who had been
anxieusly awaiting Erna, Went into the
bedroom beyond.

There was no manner of doubt that
Mrs. Forster was seriously ill. There
was in her face that peculiar pallor
which betokens a great loss of the vital
fluid. And her great eyes were shining
with an unnatural light.

She watched Erna from the moment
of her entrance until she reached the
bedside, when a peculiar, bitter smile
passed over the livid lips.

“I am very sorry you are ill,” said
Erna, with instant compassion.

The sick woman actually laughed.

“Yes, I believe you are,” she said,
huskilv. “I was sure you were that
sort. [ don't understand it.”

Erna shuddered a little at the tome
and at what the words implied of &
general distrust of her kind. r

“Car I do anything for you?” she
gently asked.

“Jennie,” said the sick woman, to the
maid, “give Miss Gurnee a chair.”

‘Lhe maid did as she was bidden, and
then stood waiting.

“Go out, and don’t come until I send
for you,” said the sick woman, imperi-
ously.

The maid left with a shade of disap-
pointment on her face.

“Do you know why I sent for you?”
inquired Mrs, Forster.

Her tone was always low, husky and
painful, but never without something
hard and bitter.

“Perhaps you believed I would do
anything I could for you,” said Erna,
feeling infinite pity, mingled with great
repugnance.

“Yes. I thought you would be one of
the forgive-your-enemijes sort. You are
a lady, aren’t you?”’ ough to try and bend me to his will. I

i | hoge s0.” killed him—ponon—” 5

“Bah® I don’t meam that. I mean| Erna drew back, shuddering more and
.you belong to the aristoeratic world. 1| more. It was so terrible a sto be incred-
am sure’you do. I spotted you at onee. | ible. The woman sneered as she noted
That is why I xnew it would hurt you | the movement.
to have that article in the paper. You “I thought, then, that I had our eari
knew it was my doing?”’ securely; fate was against me; and he

Ema nodded her head. ) learned the truth. H turned me from

“And yet you came to see me. 1| him; and I went to America. I started
don’t understand that. I believe you are | the report of my death, and had letters
what they call good. I would have kill-
od anybody who had hurt me so much.| my death-bed. Well, I am dying now.
I mean just .what I say,” she added, in a | That is all. Do as you please about it,
fierce whisper. and—go.”

“l am sorry you did it,” said Erna, She turned over with an effort, and
trying to conquer her repugnance. “What | 1ay quite still. Erna rose like one froz-
can I do for you?” en with horror, and started to leave the

“You did not answer me. Are you not | room. Suddenly there came a last word
an aristocrat?” from the bed.

“How can it matter to you?” inquired

w

“Do you think I am sasking from cur:
ioeity?’ demanded the woman, seorn-
fully. “I am dying. The doctor said so.
I would not believe him at first, but I
know it now. I would not otherwise
have sent for you. Are you an aristo-
crat?”

"Yeﬂ.”

“Yes, you are. I wonder why you aec-
cursed people carry it in your faces, in
your manners? How I hate you all!”

There was something horrible in the
quiet intensity of the woman’s words.

“Why should you?” asked Erna, won-
dering why she had been cailed to this
dying woman’s bedside.

The woman laughed fiercely, and star-
ed at Erna before she answered.

“You will know before you go away. '

Yes, I hate you, but I am going to pre-

;:zt a gv;ehat wrong to a woman L don’t

W y is it, I wonder? I eannot Rev. . Blanchard

tell. I suppose I am weak and foolish. says: Mr ; of
Perhaps the coming gf death makes me “For two aronths of every year I have
so. So you are an aristocrat! Yes, you | been for tem years a sufferer from Hay
look it. I don’t, but even I did once; | Fever, and after a long experience with
and I swear I was as beautiful as you, | different remedies, I am convinced that
then. Not so long ago, either.” Catarrhozone is the only absolute cure.

She talked as if uneonscious of Erna | It cured me, and I know of many other
even while she addressed her; and Eer | chronic sufferers in this locality that
ton~ and. _words cgnvgyed an impression | were similarly benefited. I can con-
or something terrible in the past. Erma | scientiously recommend Catarrhozone as
did not speak, and after a short silence, | an absolute specifie.”
the woman resumed : Catarrhozone is s powerful, peneirat-

“Did you ever hear of the Earl o inggumicidetlntuntmﬂy destroys
Aubrey 1 "1 the Hay Fever germ. It i1s pleasant

Erna started as if she had been stung, | and y safe to use. We guarantee
and the woman noticed it. permanent cures, and will refund the

“Al, yes, have. Handse ism’t | if it fails.
Bt To you . me, money Complete two months’

Hay Fever,
Hay Asthma

Their
Tortures
Quickly
Cured by

Claremont,

Would you carry s message to him?™ Sold by and the Catarrhozone
“I would be received 'hL Buffalo,
’ see i , Ov?uy. m&&,aﬂ

sent to him, supposed to be written omnj

Well, never mind. | treatment, cost $1.00, or trial size, 50e. |

That: Lord Aub hould »
at once of the exi and state of his
wife, was clear but hew to in-
form him? Sheuld it be by letter? No;
& letter might misearry; it might not
reach him until after his marriage with
lady Gertrude, since Mrs. Foster had
declared that the wedding was te take
place in & few days.

She might send a messenger. Who

truth with him. No;
thought of a messenger was not satistac-
tory. Must she go herself? Perhaps
that would be the best way.

herself should go to Lord Aubrey. Lhen,
after a short struggle to accomplish the
deeception, her natural and courageous
frankness *saerted itself, and she said
to herself:

“I will go, because I wish to see him
again. I wish to apologize to him for all
that I have said to him about this past,
and let him know that I never, in truth,
believed any of the things I said.”

At she thought there might be
danger the meeting; but afterward
she was satisfied that the earl must de-
spise her too mueh for her eruelty to
him to be likely to renew the infatuation
he had’ once felt. Her heart throbbed
painfully at the thought, but she check-
ed it with a sort of fierceness.

“No,” she cried out, as she stood alone
in her own room, “I drove him from me,
when my heart was crying out for him.
I was wicked and cruel; and it is my
punishment that I must never think of
him again as I opce did.”

She buried her face in her hands and
wept. Ah! how changed she was from
the wilful creature who had deliberately
planned her own and her misery! How
fast she had semed to live since that day
in the woods, when she drove him from
her with words that now almast num-
bered her senses to recall. How he must
despise her!

And these two days — hardly
more — that she had been
away from Romley Castle! Were th:re
orly two days? Was it possible that she
bad not actually lived two years? Had
there been no pursuit of her? Was it
real that she had emtered on her new
lifs with little jar? The other life
seemed so Iar away.

Eut how near it was too! Had she
rot just come from the bedside of the
mcan she loved? Was not that the Coun-
tess of Aubrey who had laid there, ani
confessed to her such hideous wicked-
ness?

The earl stood out, now so noble aad
kigh-minded. He had -always been 3o0;
and had been so lofty that he woud
suffer igncminy rather than let the
name of a worthless prince be scorched.
Al that had befallen him, had oeen
through the operation of a proud aud
generous scul.

And she, Erna, who loved him with a
sort of frenzy, had contributed to thae
sum of treachery which his very nobil
ity had brought upon him. Ah! how dif-
ferent her conduct seemed to her now!

She despised herself. She debased her-
self in the solitude of her room, and
moaned to think how she had put irom
her a happiness which she would nev>r
again be worthy to enjoy, even though
it were offered her. No, she would re-
fust him now were he to offer hims:lf.
She would refuse him now because she
sought first of all his happiness; and
she was unfit to mimister to that.

{To he eontinued.)

If allowed to roam over your
house those few innocent-looking
house flies may cause a real
edymyday,qstheymknown
to be the principal agents for the
spread of those deadly diseases,

typhoid fever, diphtheria and
smallpox.

No other fly killer compares
with Wilson’s Fly Pads.

Sun Czoking.

Sun cooking—roasting and boiling by
sunlight instead of by coal or gas—has
been going on for three hundred years.
There are sun stoves that roast a sirloin
or boil a soup to perfétion. They are
only used, however, by scientists. A
sun stove consists mainly of a mirror, a
Spherical mirror, on a joint. Th is
also a reflector. The place for {:t‘ or
plate is so situated that the mirror’s
rays can be focussed on its accurately.
“A German, Baron Tcherhausen, was the
first sun cook. He began in 1687 to boil
| water, and in 1688 he had very good
success in boiling eggs. Sir John Hers-
chel and Buffon are other famous names
associated with sun cooking. In Cali-
fornia various sun cooks have boiled
a gallon of water in twenty minutes,
roasted meat in tow hours and poached
eggs in fifteen minutes—quite as good
time as the ordinary fire makes. An
odd thing about meat roasted by sun
rays is that it has an unpleasant taste.
This is avoided by the insertion of-a
plate of yellow glass between meat and
mirror. In all solar stoves the sheet
of yellow glass figures.—Tit Bits.

Decline of Anclent English Falr."

After being held annually for 800
years Stow Green pleasure fair has prac-
tically ceased to exist.

Established by charter of Henry III.,
it ranked as one of the largest fairs in
‘England for merchandise and lasted
three weeks. All the large travelling
shows in the country used to attend,
and they covered nearly four acres of
Pground. Th: fair is now limited to two
days, and when it commenced yester-
day it only consisted of a few catchpen-
ny devices.

This year the magistrates curtailed
the hours for drinking, and it is éx-
pected the fair will soon collapse alto-
gether.—From the London Standard.

SUMMER BOARD.
(Washington Herald.)

“Pm an author, you understand, spend-
ing my vacation on a farm to get loeal
eclor.” How much will board be?”

“Tem per week,” replied the farmer,
“gnd $2 extra if we're expected to talk
Jialect.”

Hope is a fine thing, but it doesn’t

Mmhlea:m;ntodelivertln
goods. .

What a pitiful sight it is to see a
lmmlsoun'e,ahlelml.nmg’l i

mbbtdai’gpodlsooka;h::’l!:ﬂcxli’d.‘m'“I m’;

to work. Such cpses are frequent —
the one here described being that of E.
P. Lascelles, a well-kno Printers’
Supply man, residing in Hamilton.
“About six months ago I began to
notice a worn, tired feeling over
me. I was unable to shake it off. It
was not the fatigne that follows hard
work—it was sort of an unaccoumtable
laziness that assailed me. I was anxious
to work, but didn’t have the energy.
Something was dragging me down, rob-
bing me of mx health and spirits. I
got tired of taking preseng:ons that
did me no’good, and used Dr. Hamil-
ten’s Pills. Their action soon proved
to me that I was suffering from a ter-
ribly congested liver and acute indiges-
tion. Dr. Hamilton’s Pills brought back
my appetite, cured the heavy pain in
my side and back, gave me a new grip
on life. I gained in weight and now I
aia stronger, look better, work better
than ever before I was taken sick.

" If you want to get back the vigor and
spirit of youth, if you want the sparkle
of robust health on your cheeks—use
Dr. Hamilton’s Pills regularly.  They
cleanse, purify, tone, strengthen—make
the sick well, give this grand medicine
a faithful trial, 25¢. per bex, or five
boxes for $1.00, at all dealers, or The
Catarrhozone Company, Kingston, Ont.

—_—

TEACHING A HORSE TO JUMP.

it May he Done by Coaxing, Lunging
or Driving.
There are three methods of teaching

‘s horse to leap —coaxing, lunging and

driving. In the coaxing method the
young horse is turned into a small pad-

dock having a low hedge or hurdle
across the centre. In plain view of the
pupil a ride on a veteran jumper
should take him over this hurdle sev-
eral times.

The trainer then goes to the opposite
side with a measure of corn or oats and
calls the horse, shaking up the grain
and pouring it with his hand back and
forth in the receptacle. The boundary
will soon be cleared, and when a few
mouthfuls have been eaten the station
of the instructor should be at the other
side of the hurdle and the lesson re-
peated. If this be done daily the
hurdle may be gradually heightened.

The habit of jumping is thus acquir-
ed without those risks which attend a
novel performance when a heavy bur-
den oppresses the strength and whip
and spur distract the attention. The
horse’s body, says Country Life in
America, is not partially disabled by
the imposition of a heavy load before
the powers are taxed to the utmost and
his capabilities are unfettered.

The second method is termed lungiag.
A long rein or cord is attached to the
bit and the animal is exercised in a
circle in which a hurdle has been
placed or a shallow ditch dug. A long
lashed whip, used only to keep him in
motion, or lightly applied at the prope:
moment, will keep him up to his work.
Soon the horse will enter into the »prit
of the occasion, and by unmistakanle
signs will manifest his enthusiastic en-
joyment of the exercise.

The thicd method, driving, is exactly
what its name implies. At first the
obstruction should be slight. Any open
space will answer the purpose, an earth
or sod surface or tanbark being prefer-
able. Long reins, a straight bar or
snaffle bit, a long whip and patience
and perseverance are required.

All things considered, the driving
method is the quickest and surest way
of teachirg the horse to leap. yYhen
he has become Somewhat pfoficlent,
having thoroughly learned what is re-
quired of him, the saddle may be called

TUMOR OF
GROWTH

Removed by Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound

Winnipeg, Man.—** Eleven years ago
T went to the Victoria Hospital, Mon-
treal, suffering with a wth in the
uterus. The doctorssaid it wasa tumor,
and could not be re-
moved, as it would
causeinstantdeath.
They found that
other organs were
affected and said
I could not live
more than six
months in the con-
dition I was in.
After I came Reme
I saw your adver-
tixv,ement:Mnii n the
paper com
menced taking Ly-
dia E. Pinkham’sVegetable Compoun
I took it constantly for two years, and
still take it at times, and both my hus-
band and myself claim that it was the
means of saving my life. I highly
recommend it to ring women.” —
Mrs. ORILLA BRADLEY, 284 Johnson
Ave., Winnipeg, Manitoba.

One of the greatest triumphs of
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
sgund is the conquering of woman’s
m

enemy —tumor. If you have
rious pains, inflammation, ulcer-
n or displacement, don’t walit for
time to confirm your fears and go
through the horrors of a hospital opera-
tion, but try Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege-

table Compound at once. :
For thirtz years L E. Pinkham’s
.Vsahbl& ompo made fromroots
herbs, hasbeenthestandardremedy

for female ills. .

the great continents and the ﬁ col-
omies of the British Empire.

of the Establish Church of England,
sides other bodies, may easily add sev-
eral millions more to the followers of
John Calvin. Some people thipk that
Calvinism is dying or dead, but resurree-
tion light still shines on the worid. *“it
the thought of Calvin, the dogmatism
seems harsh, let us not forget that it
was at the same time Calvin, the great-
est inductive scripture commentator of,
his age, and one of the greatest of any
age, that propounded the thought. Grant
Calvin’s theism, and only the adroitness
of a sophist will balk at his theology.”

Some one has said Paul t Augus-
tine, and Augustine begat Calvin. John
Calvin only-gave some brilliant pointa
to the conclusion of the argument. The
actual syologism is not in Calvin, or in
Augustine, but in the epistle to the Ro-
mans. Let him- receive it who can re-
ceive it, or let him go through life a
shrivelled-up man; an attenuated theol-
ogy can only result in an attenuated
character.

“Calvin placed at the foundation of
his thoughts not the sovereignty of God,
but God who is a sovereign. Darwin
launched his ‘magnificent dream, and
planted the beams of his chambers on
the waters. He seems not to kmow or
care whether there is intelligence and
will back of the selecting process, while
Calvin insists that behind the electing
act is the tpue and living God, whosa
judgments are unsearchable and whose

ways are pi finding out.”

Calvin’s yfind demanded some truth
large eno for all other truths te
stand uponi His logic was sharp and

severe, but his logic was only formal,
the material for his thinking he found
in the word of God!

In the beginning God! This was Cal-
vin’s great starting point. His system is
built on the rock of truth, and will
.stand. This great school begins with
God and werks downwards.  Another
great school begins with man and works

hymnology is suggestive of this position.
Dr. Watts sings:

Great God, how infinite art Thou!
What worthless worms are we.

Thy throne eternal ages stood,

Ere seas or stars were made.

Come, dearest hero, descend and dwell
By faith and love in every heart.

Charles Wesley is at his best when he
sings:

“Q for a thousand tongues to sing
My great Redeemer’s praise.”

The First Airship Service.

It is now reported that the first of
the steerable airships which are to run
between Paris and the provinces is to
leave Sortrouville, near Paris, some time
this month, for Meaux. During the
Nancy exhibition she may make trips
around that town. It is evident from
all the prices of aerial voyages quoted
so far that only the rich among us will
be able to afford them for some time teo
come. From £2 to £4 is mentioned by
the president of the Aerial League as
the probable cost of a trip of thirty
miles only.

It iy true tha} airship sheds (or dogks,
to be mote consistent) Tost not less tham
£2,000, and may cost well on to £5,000,
and that an airship itself costs from
£10,000 to £16,000, and may very like-
ly soon have an accident which will cost
much more to put right. But railway
stations and railway trans, and espec-
ially railway lines, cost much more
than this to build. -

We were all thinking that Lucerne
was to have the first airship service
connected with a German town, but now
it seems that France is to have this
honor. The Lucerne-Germany service
is not promised until next summer,
while the Paris to Fontainbleau, Rouen,
Lyons, Bordeaux, Pau or Nancy services
are promised, at any rate, some of them
—by September next.

There will be fire steerable airships of
the Patrie type, which will carry from
eight to twenty passengers each, besides
crew. Paris will be their port and the
docks will be at Issy. There will be
four lines, out toward the east, via
Reims (three of the stations on which
are said to be practically ready), one
toward the southeast (the stations onm
which are not yet begun), a third to-
ward the southwest to Orleans, Tours,
Bordeaux and Pau, and a fourth to the
west of Rouen, via Sartrouville, which
has a station already. "The first airship
is ready and hdas been named the Ville
de Nancy.—The Queen.

REPAINTING SHADES.

We have a large house with thirty.
five windows. We had the house paint-
ed white; the roof a lovely blue-green
The window shades were now a proposi-
tiou, some were new, some soiled, faded
yellow. We could not afford to buy all
new shades, so I had the painter mix
three pints of the green paint like the
roof, adding five cents worth of “japan”
as a “glossy dryer.”

I laid them on a board as you would

ste wall paper and placed a piece of

lotting paper under the cracks and
holes to keep the green paint from com-

mﬁ through.

left the inside yellow, as it went
better with my inside decorations tham
the green. These shades came out like
the new two toned ones. The dark green
like the roof looking tasty and beautiful
on the outside and soitening the light
on the inside without darkening the
rooms.

“Revenge is sweet,” quoted the Wise

Ouy. “Yes,” agreed the Simple Mugs
“but, like lots of other sweet things,
it is apt to upset us.”

upwards. The very attitude of our:




