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DR. TALMAGE'S SERMON,
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EMBITTERED LIVES
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world, A rich man with his heart
right——can you tell me how much good
a James Lenox or a George Peabody or
a Peter Cooper or a William E. Dodge
did while living, or is doing now that
he is dead? There is not a city, town,
or nelghborhood that has not glorious
gpecimens of consecrated wealth,
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The Rival Cleopatras.

Mrs, James Drown Potter had laid |
her plans to open next season with a
gorgeous production of ** Cleopatra,”’
but events may cause a change in, or at |
least delay, the carrying out of her |
programme, For some time Mrs. ot

| ter has been preparing bherself for the |
| part of Cleopatra, and had mapped out |

the details of a production on a scale of |
Her |
entry as the Egyptian Queea would be |
in a sumptuous galley manued by Nubi-
ans and wafted by a silken sail of royal
purple. The work of the production
was placed in the hands of Mr, David
Belasco of the Lyceum Theatre, but he
has just been compelled to relinquish
the task. It is stated that Mrs, Langtry
is also prepanng to bring out ** Cleo-

tra’’ next season, and in the event of
Mrs, Potter being able to find an adap-
ter to take up the work where Mr. Bela~
sco has left it, the theatre-going public
will be treated to the dazzling spectacle
of two rival beauties in the same role,
Mrs, Potter will keep her time in Call-
fornia as arranged, under Mr. Miner's
management,

-

MISTRESS OF THE HHOovsE -~ What is
this bloteh on the wall paper, Brideet?

Bridget — That's an oMl painting |
me'm. The stopper kim out of L..cl
can,

JOl, L

UNDAY

FSSON.

MAay 135,12

SUNDAY sSCH(

The Lord's Supper.
LESSON TEXT.
2 : 173 Memory ¥ oersos

v | King tn Zion,

GoLD) i

N TEXT FOR
| Dut we behold him wh
Vliltle lower than
%’;41‘1(”_\A of the sullering

| with y{'//ri!' and honor.

n Tueth e

the angels,

1 of deoat
Heb, 2

L

ON Toric: Communing

I'sa Vassover,
Belrayal, va 2

upper

'8
B pper,

2 I‘ur e
"l ‘f’JF

[LESSON
1y

. Appointed

i

|
i, Ob-erved

Delran n (John ).
. The Disciples' Self-Distrust

-
Cor, 10: 12

111, The Traitor's

said,

":.lpcmnru 3
1‘ it l “v‘.

. Thou hast said (25

bhi?

"

sal
t th

is. ... he that 'h'&':" wilhh e in
dish (Mark 14
The hand of him
wil Luke 22 :
e it is, for whom 1
Johin 13: 26
then having received
John 13: 30

1. ““One «

o0

$3
SRR L

He
out
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The betraved ;

The betrayer.—{1) A sad fact ;

21 A startling announcement.

2, **Is it I, Lord?”’ (1) A painful
possibility 3 (2) An unerring judge ;
(3) A wise appeal,

3. *Is it I, Rabbl? .Thou hast
said.” (1) The traitor's presump-
tion ; (2) The Lord’s candor,

1. THE LORD'S SUPPER"

1. The Broead
Jesus took bread,

brake (206).

He took bread,....and gave to them,
and said ;... .this is my body (Mats,
14 : 22).

Jesus said unto them, 1 am the bread of
life (John 6: 35).

The bread, ... .is it not a communion of
the body of Christ? (1 Cor. 10:16).
Jesas in the night in  which he was be-

trayed took bread (1 Cor, 11 : 23).

1L The Cup:

He took a cup, and gave thanks, and

gave o them (27).

They all drank of it (Matt 14 : 23).

Take thig, and divide it among your-
selves (ﬂf,uk(-, 2= 17).

The cup.....i8 it not a communion of
the Iv‘nm! of Christ? (1 Cor, 10 : 16),

This cup is the new covenant in my
Wood (1 Cor, 11 : 25).
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ission of sins (28),

- f you shall
The betraval ; (2

2
s ]
iy

and blessed, and

| vibrations

14 : 24).

thiat

my bi
Mark
&vVen i
Laiks

1K

of the

evel

An Artificial Larynx
invented an
whicl

was ab

1'rague,

Gussenbauer, of
artibci IArynx,

1 ]
roth’s first success

throuch
thirough
€11 P
iUl Ca™
f

{ breathe, and by means of which

done str

ing conld be and,
gh words

enough, the were
The artificial Jarynx consists
with vibrating membrances

inntadlic ]
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il
through which the air must pass to and
from the lungs. The natural vekce con-
sists of tones o1 sounds ;xtn)‘“;‘g\, 1 ¥ the
of the vocal cords in the
larynx, but modified by the throat,
tongue, nose, mouth teeth and lips. o
it is easily understood that articulation
does not occur in the larynx in
artificial contrivance the membranes
are stretched so tightly that when the
air is passed between them with some
force a tone is produced, As these

the

L
-
.

| membiranes cannot be rendered tense ol

lax, the tone is always the =ame-—an
unpatural, monotonous sound, but the

| organs engaged in articulation are able
{ to produce the necessary modifications

in it to be understood as words with de-

| finite weanings.
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A Zoologioal Loss

A famous sea anemone-—a specimen
of Actinia mesembryenthemum-—has
just succumbed to parasitic disease
the Royal Botanical gardens of Edin.
burgh, after sixty years-of captivity,
From its great age, and its more than
600 immediate offspring, 1t had become
familiarly known as “‘tGratny.’’ This
interesting creature i« pictured in
soveral scientific works, and was visited
by many eminent scientific men and
travelers in addition to the usual sight
seers, It was fed regularly once a
fortnight with half a mussel, and was
supplied with fresh water after each of
those meals, —Arkansaw Traveler,

Joxks (meeting Smith, with whom
he was out the night before)—IHa, me
boy! Get home all yighi?

Smith (gloomily)—Yes, but my wife
wouldn't speak no me,

Jooea [enviously) — Lucky fellow!
Mine did,




