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IS [T POSSIBLE FOR

A CHRIST-LIKE MAN.

General Chadles George Gordon, the Famous English
Commander, Who Died for His Country at
the Fall of Khartoum,.

o the Mdltor of the Joarnal
‘I question which you have asked me Is not one which admits of any

I definite or specific answer—yes or no, The right reply 1s both yes and

no,

Yon ask me whether or not Mr, Hall Onine !s right In declaring in bis
latest novel that It s lmposslble to lve the Chrlst-life In' the last decade of
the ninéteenth century, In one sense he 18 right; In mnother quite wrong.
That eny man at any tlwe sloce the cruclfixlon has found It poaslble to llve
In the fuliest sense of the phrase the Clirist-life, and to live it all the time
between the cradle and the grave, ls a proposition which no one would deny
&= wircnuougly as those who, In the opinion of thelr nelghbors, come nearest
ta reslicing the idesl. TFor the Ohrlst-llfe was the divine life perfectly lived
out under mertal conditions, and it {8 not in any way a speclal peculinrity
of the last decande of the nineteenth century that such a phenomencn may be
sought In vain,

But, if this In not what Is meant by your question about the Christ-life,
then I suppose all that you wish to know s whether It 1s possible for any of
us to-doy to approximeate mors or less closely to the life of Ohrlst To that
fhers s only one snswer, It ls not only possible, but It is & matter of con-
tinual observatlon, that such kind of Christ-life Is continually belng llved
safaong ns. Indeed, If It were not, the race would perish. For the temporal
and external galvation of mankind depends absolutely upon the extent to
which the Christ-life Is realized among us.

Thls may seem to you o hard saylng, but It Is as plaln and obvilous as the
multiplleation teble. For what s the Christ-]l1fe? It is not the mere life of

materlal Incidents which hnppened to afford Jesus certain familiar methods |-

of manifesting the Ufe wlich was within., The Christ-life might bave been
manifested nnder conditions gltogether different from those of the Bon of
the Curpenter. For the Essence, the Soul, the open secret of Christ-life was
that of the pacrifice of self to serve those whom He loved.

In Him the love was universal and !ts manifestation continuous snd In-
varinble. In us the range of our affections is limlted and lts manifestation
Is Atful end Inconstant. But whers love s there Christ Is, and where salf
is gacrificed to help others there the Ohrist-life ls lived to a grester or a
smaller degree,

Henes It Is that motherhood Is and always hrs been the mowmt famitiar
and the mont effective embodimant of the Christ-life. Upon the self-ascrific-
fng love of the mother the perpetustion of the race depends,

Gordon and

Joan of Arc,
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woman lifs of the Church; see how it is thrown away.,

rooms, in gardens, in bazaars, in theatres, in balls."”
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¢ity, the state and the natlon. That which Baves overy soclal

forxd tn It. It Is the saving salt of all socletlen Where It 1s
Bat, thers is death and putrefaction.

= TamBfan*

Hall Caine, Who, in His Latest Novel, “The Christian,”
“Deplores the Absenge of the Christ-Like
Spirit in the World,

Hence, to ask I 1t Is possible to Uve the Clirlet-life 13 an absurd ques-
tion. For If by the Christ-life Is meant the full and conntant man!festation
of ginleas perfection by sinful and imperfect men; the question econtsins a
consideration In {ts own terms, And if by the Christ-life is meant ouly such
aApproximation to the life of Jesus &s 1s allowed wherever self s trodden
under foot, tha question is still more absurd, for withont a very large in-
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The " Frightful Turanny of Christianity.
By Hall Gaine, in “The Ghristian.”
Thus, after nineteen cantnries, Christlanity presents the same characteristics of frightful tyranny which dis-
figured the old Jewish law., What lars wea are! How we color things to justify ourselves! Look at onr sacre-
ments—ere they & e or are they a sacrilege? Lock at cur charitles—are we Pharlsees or are we hypoorites?

And our clergy—our fashlonabla clereyl Burely some tremendous upheaval will shake to its foundations
the Church whereln such things are Possible—a Church that is more worldly than the worldl

goes to waste under the eye and with ths sanction of the Church in the frivolities of fashion—Iin drawing

dnd what is troe about the family & equally true nbount the

organism is the Christ-life of sacrifica and gervice that {8 to be

And then the
That sweetest and tenderest and holiest power, how It
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fuslon of that Ohrist-life all forma of secial Nfe would perish
from the earth.

Of Mr, Hall Calne’s well-meant, but most pufortunste at-
tempt to present the Rev, John Storm ss the Christlan of ooy
day, there Is not moch to say. Mr, Hall Caine ls an earnest
worker, who believed that he would do good to write as he has

William T. Stead, the English Editor, Who Believes That_It
Is Perfectly Possible to Be Christ-Like by Following
the Teachings of Christ,

done. PBut John Btorm is & carlcature of Christ rather than a typleal em-
bodlment of the Christ-1ifs,

Although he has Christian sympathies with the friendless and the fallen,
Johin Btorm has hardly any other sattribute of hls Mnaster, He Is a2 man
weak as water, vaclilating, lmconstant—a reed shaken by the wind, He I3 a
man slmost meddened by suppressed passion for a beautiful actress, who

ANYONE TO LIVE A CHRIST-LIKE LIFE TO-DAY?

Hall Caine in “The Christian” Says “No”—William
'T. Stead, England’s Most Noted Editor, Says
“Yes,” and Cites the Lives of Chinese

A CHRIST-LIKE WOMAN. -

Joan of Arc, Who Lived to Liberate France tnd Was
Burned at the Stake Becauss of
Her Religion.

eventunlly saves herself from death by surrendering to him her honow {

He s fiercely uncharitable, esnsorlous, sensetions! and abnormally egotise
‘tie. Patlence was not in him, nor long suffering. And sabove all, there WAS
in him none of the calm, triumphant faith whaich Is ths pre-eminent nots of
the Christ,

That John Btorm went to utter wreck proves nothing ome way or the
other. To live the Christ-life may or may not be more difficult now than iy
always hes been, but whatever that lifs may be, it does mot natorally cule
minnte in homicid@al lonacy.

If T were asked to name any men or womsan who lved spproximstely the
Chrlst life, T should answer Joan of Arc and eGneral Gordon, two of the
most distingulshed types In wlidely different flelds. But every good man and
good woman, in sd far as they are good. lead the Christ life.

I believe that the lack of love !s the greatest stumbling block n the
way of lving the Christ life, s life which Is slmply !ncarnate love. And
whnt we all find It hardest to give up Is our own self, our plesgture, our
pride, our Interest, our selfishness for the sake of the least of thess ong
brethren. |

I wrote a book on Clicago to which I beg to refer you. If you want ita
mibstance In a nutshell, to apply it to New York, “we should all realize
that we are our brother's keeper gnd be as resolute to remove all that
renders & humen life diffleult for the poorest g8 we &re now to securs ons
own Individual ease and comfort.”

As for the conditious most fevorable for living the Ohrist lfe chcsue
stances really don't matter. The Christ life, wlich Is the lifs of eslf-sacrie
fcing love, hms been lived vnder Nero. It can certalnly be lived undey
Tammany Hsll, The Kingdom of Heaven ls within you,

New York will renllse the Ideal clvie existence when lynx-eysd reporters
fall to dlscover In the whole of Greater New York sny place whers ths
poorest eltizen falls to find something better than the best that might be
found In the best governed clties in the Old World.

I bave no falth in the theory that theatres and such places of ammuse
ment necessurily are un-Christ-llke. Amusement ls a8 necessary to the ideal
human life as exercise. There |s nothing nn-Christ-llks in muslc or the
drama, and yet some theatres and muosio halls are ante-chambers of Hell

I should not care to say that the surroundings of the American woman
ere such &3 to help her to (mitate the Christ life. The American ;
has many advantages, but on the other side she !» in danger of being
epolled. But motherhood ls the Divinely appointed menns of grace for all
women, and Christ will not fell us while mothers ebound, W. T. STHAD, '

 SAHARET, TH

C HIGHEST KICKER IN TF-

C WORLD, TELLS HOW SHE DOES IT.

higher than I can.“

Thia Is what Bahnret the dancer
suld last week, as she posed hefore the
camera in an attitude that suggested 12:80.

Bhe probably spoke the truth, for surely
ho foot ever went higher than hers, volun-
tarlly, It waa chlld’s play for the dancer
to throw her left foot back and over her
right shoulder 3

Enhgret says she Is nineteenm years old,
end who looks !t. Bhe is slender—qnite as
plender ns Bornherdt—but withont Rern-
bardt's helght. Bhe also has four freclkles
on ler noge, that look oute in the daytime
¢#nd are hidden by gremse, paint and rouge
at night, .

Munagor Rlpe oonsldsrs her the highest
kicker In the world, and hia opinion g
borne out bty other managaers,

Baharst was born In Anstralla Inm 1878,
Hor mother wus a olrous rider, and @o
Baharet comes rightfully by her agility.
FEhe made her firit appearanoe on the stage
In pantomime in Melbourne,

If Baharet's experlence goem for sught,
it I8 not ensy fo beooms n high Ikickern,

The euts whloh accompany this wstory
tell o good (leal which could not other
wise Lo enslly -exphuined.
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“NO woman on earth enn klok

Enharet writes guite as charmingly ag
she klcks, and she explains a great
things In the following articls, which have
heretofore been matters of mystery to tha
general publle:

To the HEditor of fhe Journalp

In reply to your Inquiry, I would my
that I began to learn the “lofty” warlety
of dinelng five years ago In Ban Frenolsce,
I had just come over from Australls, and
wns o green and momewhat awkward glel
of fourteen.

I was ambitious, thongh. I had appeared
in pantomime and had studled day and
nlght to become an actress. I wanted to
play Jullet and Rosalind and Fedors and
all that sort of thing,

One night T went to the thestre $n Han
Franclsco and saw LotHe Colling in her
wild and tumultuous kicklng aet.

“Pahaw!” quoth I to myseM, “I ean
do that very thing,” Then I went home,
carefully closed the door, ang, donning
the proper hablllments, began to practige

First T put my foot &s high s posaibls
on the door, and then forced my body as
cloge to the door as I conld. I 4l4 this
half & dozen times, T could get my foot
no higher than my shoulder, try as I might,
X varled this form of exerclse by attempt.
Ing what s known in the profession as the

“spread,” or *split™ As might have
been expected, I made a bungle of & I
wept and tried It egaln.

In the mildst of my tearful efforts my
mother came 4n. Bhe eald: ** My dear, may
I feebly ask If you &re trylng to tesr the

bouse down?* |\ :
I woull draw a vell over the agony of

the followlng morning were 1t not thet I
dealre to chromlecle falthfully my tribuls.
tlons,

Oh, how sore I wes! I ached In every

® muscle. My back felt ns though it wes
broken. I could searcely move my limba.
I wos such a woe-begone sight that when
the mald brought my breakfast In ghe
laughed in my foce.

I was so mad that T scolded ber. Then I
sent for & doctor, who gave me a lecture
and some good advice,

“ Do not do anything of this kind again ™

| sxld ke, “unless you want to keep It op"™

“PBut I em golng to keep i up,”™ I re-
piled. “X aem golog to learn the Lottis Col-

ntnn.' becnms. gympnthetin and encourng- in the plctnres,

ing. E

As time passed, I found that I eondd gel
my foot higher end higher on the doo
jamb, T was soon able to reach an ohject
with my toe suspended st the helght of
my besad,

I was constantly beooming more supple
and more sglle, My views of the stage
were changed entirely, I no longer desired
to inspire temrs. The helght of my amblk
tion was in proportion to the height of my
kicking abllities \

I had no fixed rales of training. T weng
at It In my own weay, end rofused to be
disheartened by repeated fallurea I found
myself getting mors lght and gquiek In all
my movements, My muscles sesmed fto
work In ball bearings, and all at onee I
found myself sbls to do anything that

other duncers have done, i

Then I began to practise new “boinesa™
I wonld lovent a certain kick or movemeal
and practise untll I had mastersd it.

I danced my woy to New York, snd hers
I took e sort of finishing course under an
Italian master. r

It was more for grace and action than
anything else. It was & sort of finlshing
off. \

I could not really tell whet: my most
difficuit kick is, or how I practised for l"i
You may see the highest one for yourself
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High Kicks in All the World)



