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THE BIBLE REQUIRED.
Dr. Talmage has been preaching
against reconstruction of the Bible,
and apparently makesout a fair case.
But possibly if the good doctor was
a man of the world, and appreciated
the fact that the Bible absolutely
forbids a lot of liberties that people
find it convenient to indulge in, he
would realize that to be a comfort
giving work to this age it would need
to be materially changed. The
Bible was written, a good deal of it,
for simple minded people, for whose
guidance plain were
amply sufficient, but the world has
been advancing, and to-day there is
a display of ingenuity in circumvent-
ing the intention of the sacred wri-

ters, that to a large extent nullifies

directions

theoriginalcommand. For instance,
it says in one place, we remembe.,
Thou Shalt not Steal, and conse-
queutlyalmostnone of us would steal,
even a radiator, but how many, who
would not steal, would defraud his
neigh®or without experiencing the
slightestdifficultywith his conscience,
or any other reminder of Blble com-
mand. The man, for instance, who
would not lift a ten dollar bill from
your safe in your absence, would
get you to endorse his note, knowing
that you would have to pay it; or
the man to whom you entrusted
money or property for certain pur-
poses, wonld betray his trust and
divide the money or
amongst his chums,

property
retaining per-
haps a slice for himself. Such men
are not called thieves, and the Bible
command is so indefinite that they
can pray and sing in utter oblivion
of the command against theft, yet
they are thieves all the same. And
the like is true in respect of other
acts that the Bible condemns, and
society approves—the best society,
Christian society,as we call it. Oh

yes! the Bible ought to be re-
constructed and must be, in

fact, before it
happy. How much nicer it would
be, for instance, if the command re-

makes the world

ferred to, instead of stopping short
with four words, should read some-
thing like this: Thou shall not steal
except in a business way and by
business methods. Reading that
way the command would be appre-
ciated and generally obeyed,and the
reconstruction - of the bible in that
particular would greatly augment
human happiness, for the time being
at Jeast. Again, what a comfort it
would be if the order against bear-
ing false witness could be changed
so as to read, ‘““Thou
verbally bear false
Reconstructicn here would prevent

shall not

witness,” etc.

dangerous and unpleasant gossip,
but would allow full swing for the
acts

and kinds

deeds of various
which good people have discovered
as means of bearing false witness.

Oh yes, the bible needs to be
reconstructed, particularly the com=
mandments, and Dr. Talmage in
objecting to it is away behind the
age. He oughtto havelived a cou-
ple of thousand years ago, more or
less. Ifhe has not learned any bet-
ter from his New
York than to preach that way, he

experience in

should take up a residence in Monc-
ton for a while. We can easily
point out the necessary teachers or
professors with qualifications fully
guaranteed.

THE IRONY OF FATE.

Mayor Ryan, of Kentville, who
headed the procession of 54 teams
to the *“‘Lookoff,” on the North
Mountain yesterday, was kicked by
a horse, on the arrival of the party
at that place, and received an ugly
cut on the thigh.

We infer from this, though it is
not clearly so stated, that the mayor
was kicked on the thigh, and it is
some consolation to know that there
was not probably another place on
North mountain where
he could have been kicked with less
perturbation.

the whole

The discretion of
the animal in choosing this spot
hould have been appreciated by his
worship, as some horses would have
selected a place which would have
reduced the entire corporation to
jelly. There seems a good deal of
irony—and certainly there was a
good deal of iron—involved in the
idea of a mayor being kicked. by a
horse. = Next time his worship
will indulge less in lookoff and more
in lookout !

mother’s eyes were fixed upon
sently rose and went over to tl )
{ Mme. Odiot stopped her as went
“We will settle tl.e matter once for a

A TEST OF LOVE.

“‘I assure you mother that I do not want
to marry yet,” said Antoinnette to Mme.
Odiot.

but should I

“I am so happy with yourself;

enjoy the same happiness,

the same peace and the szme contentme

when I change vour fireside for another?

I doubt it. No, no, I have plenty of time

yet. I am only 18 years of agc. Wi

am much honored by the attentions of
le Baron de Merillac, I repeat that I must |
refuse him!”

“My dear child,’

“you should reflect that one of these days

replied Mme. Odiot, |

you will lose me. I have been sufferi

for a long time, and very little would suffic

o carry me off. You will then find your-

self without support, since your dear
father is gone, and a husband is the
natural support of a young girl when she

v
has lost her parents. Baron Merillac is
a very estimable young man. You will

probably never get such another offer.

He is enormously rich, and he has a title,
and is the only son of parents who will
adore and worship you as if you

were

their own child. It would sure

ness to persist in a refusal that has no

basis. The baron is a handsome cavalier,
and his manners are of the best. What
more can you wish?"

““Then you know him?” asked Antoin-

ette, with surprise.
“Without doubt.” |
“Yet I have never seen him here,* per- E
sisted the g‘il‘l, ]
““No, he has never been here, but I have f
met him several times at the house of Mme. |
de Saverny, where you would never ac- 1
company me, under the nretext that
displeased you, and it was Mme. de
Saverny who spoke to me of the Baron as
a man who would be suitable for
from every point of view.’
“I shall like Mme. de Saverny still
“What busi-

now,"” exclaimed the girl.

ness is it of hers? If she is so anxious to
get M. de Merillac married let her take
him herself. She is a widow.”
“You are foolish, ma bonne ch
de Merillac is 23 years old and

Saverny is 50. She might be his mother.

But you should not get angry. One would

almost think that you had some other

son than the one yoa give so vehe
lac.’

“Some other reason,” stamm

for refusing M. de Meril

toinette, lowering her eyes,

little flush came into her cheel

Mme. Odiot watched her smilingly, and
several minutes passed in silence.
Antoinette took up her sewing again,

and being aw: no doubt that her

return
reason you refuse M. de Meri

cause you don’t want to marry, is it

she said, ‘‘riever to

“Mais oui, mama,”’ said Antoinette, i
a voice that nevertheless lacked the ri
of sincerity.

“So that, no matter who else may come
to me to ask your hand I may tell him no,

and send him about his business?

“Oh! I didn’t say that

perhaps later

when I am older—if the—if 1

stammered the young girl,
rassed.

“So beit! We will talk of somethin

else. For instance, my dear neph
Gaston has now been with us for three |
weeks, and has nearly finished his

been

He has very busy

sketches in the woods for another one he

has in view. I think he is with your

at this moment

Let us £0 across and
see him—I mean my brother—he has not 1
been very well of late.” |
“Oh, no, mother! my uncle is quite |

well again,” said Antoinette quickly. |

“Ah! you have some news

out him [

Antoinette bit her lips.. Her answer had 1
slipped out too quicklv.

“TlLe gardener told me.” she added
naive'y. {

Mme. Odiot pretended not to notice |
daughter’s embarrassment. |

“Will you come with me! I am

at once. As'he is your guardian I ought |
to let him know at once of your decision
with regard to M. de Merillac, for he knew
all about him?”

“Oh! my uncle knew?”

‘“Yea.' !
“And he approved? |
Nes.”

“Then Gaston knew that it was pro-

posed I should marry this Baron?
‘“‘Perhaps.”

“But he said nothing to me about

“I thought you had not seen him!

“Oh! yes,

replied the girl, turning her face away

that is—oh! no, I have not,

her confusion over her little fibs with

which she was inexperienced.
“Let us go.

Mme. Odiot

Are you coming?

turned away to hidc
smile.

“Is my presence very necessary !” the
young girl asked. Then she added: *I
think that my uncle and yourself will be
able to talk more at your case if I go

away; beside my uncle will question
and I shan’t know how to answet
You will answe

him just as you answered me!

“That is quite simple.

“You are making fun of me, mothc

replied Antoinette, peevishly.

“Not the least in the world! It is not
quite natural that you should refuse a
match so agreeable to your mother and
tutor for so plausible a reason; you do not
want to get married. But here we are
talking again on this subject, which we
had agreed to leave alone. It w V¢
that started it again, you must n ! ,

*“Oh, now, mother, you make me cry! ‘

And Antoinette burst into tears an [

|

threw herself upon her mother’s neck.

“Why do you cry, ma migno
There is surely no cause for tears in our
conversation.”

At this moment a servant I entered

the room and announced that the Baron de
Merillac and his son were waiting outside.
“Monsieur le Baron de Merillac and his

son,” she said.

Then she withdrew. Antoinette hur-

riedly made up her mind to conceal her-
self, when there appeared upon the thres-
hold of the room her uncle and Gaston.
She stood gaping at them without moving
and examined them.

“What

mered, turning toward he - mother.

does thi~ mean?” she stam-

“Ask vour uncle and Gaston himself,”
replied Mme. Odiot.

“It means,” said M. Lambert very seri | we
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Cabs always in atter .ance.
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Greatest Offer Yet !

Beautiful Portraits

2 CINENE el =

BEAUTIFUL FRAMES

FOR SUBSCRIBERS OF

“THE LEADER.”

B > \ s %
We have made arrangements for the preparation to our order] of

First-Class Crayon Portraits

Of Subscribers to the Leader, or of their departed or living friendsy

Every portrait will be enclosed in a handsome

OAK AND GILT FRAME

26x3o0inches. These pictures are equal to, and in somerespects better than

those which have been selling at from five to scven dollars each. Our
Prices are :

Semi- Weekly Leader and Portrait $3.50

Daily Leader and Portrait $6.50

We require photograph of the person whose portrait is to be furnish-
ed—the photograph in all cases to be returned uninjured when the
picture is delivered.

Payment of $1.00 must in all cases be made when portrait is ordered

and the belance when it is delivered.

Satisfaction Guaranteed. 0

These portraits are unexcelled as faithful likenesses. They are done
by artists who have b:en selected from those foremost in their line in
Boston, and no more suitable or artistic adornment for parlor or drawing
room can be found. Belonging, as they do, to the class of work which
gives tone and rich effect to a room, they ought to be found in every

household. .

WE GUARANTEE THE WORK

To be as represented.

Send Your Photograph —

accompanied by $1.00, for which you will receive The Leader — the por-

trait to be ready within a fortnight of receipt of photo.

A dd ress,

THE LEADER.

Moncton
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