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By ChHAI"I‘Ell VIL
noon the next day, nearly every
Imate of Avondale Cnsu,e became aware
of the fact that on the preceding pight
& terrible scene had been enacted be-
tween Mrs. Meason and her granddaugh-
ter, and that, us o consequence of this,
¥y Consinnee was seriously {1l

It was from no very ardent wish to stay
at Ammlqlu that Mra. Meason remained)
she had simply a desire to arrange mut-

ters for Lady Counstance—in other words,

to compass her engagement to the Duke
d'Azzeglio.

| Her ardent wish to make the duke her
grandson led her to do a questionable
deed; slie determined to ecall upon him,
and, if possible, put matters right between
him and Constance. She found him at
home, and was ushered immediately into
his presence: he received her courteous
Iy, and when she spoke of Lady Constance
his face grew prave,

“You will parden me, madam,” said be,
“but this is & subject which I must decling
to discuss, even with yon, The lady ha
given me her answer. 1 suppose, as s
gentleman, I should aceept it, and say ng
more.”

“pLady Constunce,” pursued Mrs. Mea.
mon, “is fully sensible of the honor which
qu conferred upon her when you offe

er your hand; she refused that hunor,
mot from any feeling of aversion toward
yourself, but because she believed that she
was pot at liberty to accept it

The duke started,

“Not at liberty? he said. “Are, then,
ber affections engaged? And, if so, why
bave you kept the matter secret?”

“My dear duke,” said Mrs. Meason,
“thera hns boen no concealment because
there has been uothing to conceal. Lady
Constuneo ls not engnged, but she is the
sonl of bonor, and until a short time ago
she believed that she was bound by a
foolish promise, given half jestingly in
childliood. At one time she was thrown
much into the society of her cousin, who
has now gone o the war. She gave him

Agve = nlse, which she now regrets,

s uce It can pever be fulfilled.”

Having once aroused the duke’s curl-
osity and gained his ear, Mrs. Meason
continued to tnlk to him confidentinlly.
When she left she had extracted from
hin & promise to call personally at Avon-
dale Castle und inquire for Lady Con-
stance. The duke accompanied her to the
earringe, und, with a ;luistﬁr expression
upon his face, watched it roll away.

Iz‘l"i!lm hstehn these Ilowarths,” he said,
#gnd although she does not love me, she
wishes tg bave me for her grandson. It
will answer my purpose to fali' ia with
her wishes in this caso. Let me see;
there was a story about Mrs. Meason and
the Howarths. What was it? I must
know."

He retorped to his room, touched s
small hand-bell which stood upon his
table, nnd his Spanish servant answered.
The duke spoke rapidly in Spanish. In
Jess than # week from that day he was
fully aware of the true story of the life
and death of the young Countess of Har-
ﬂe“:}?: old lady is dangerous,” he said
to himself when he was fully nequainted
with the true facts of the case; “but sho
eannot be dangerous to me. 1 know her
~tha nough.”

Aﬁ::sh:r 1nfnrriew with the duke, Mrs.
Meason was in n more contented ’tm.mo
of mind. She went without warning of
any kind te her granddaughter’s room.
Lady Constancae Was nlone sitting In an
easy chair with her lap full of her cou-
gin's letters.

#Child, child, why are you grieving like
this?” said Mrs Menson, softly; “are
these people to blight your life as they
blighted the life Of_’ElI child? Can you

et this man? -
“‘EN‘:TEI cannot,” cried the poor girl; T

4 "
shall never forget him. ;
wPhen if you caunot forget him, marry
LLd

] threw up her hands in terror.
E;h:l‘l:not." she said; “not now. When-
@ver 1 think of it I ses my mother gazing
gt me with sad, reproachful eyes, and I
koow if | married Frank she would al-
ways gaze AL moe §0; I should never get
pest or peace, NoVer. 1 wish, oh, how I
wish you had never spoken! It would
have been better, 1 am sure; then I might
have had some happiuess. 1 shall pever
ow."” |
h“?ly“dzrling. it is of youn I am thinking.
Po not shrink from me; it Is cruel. J?u 1
have done I have done for your sake; re-
. !] r "
mtiud gone Constance sat mo-
for fully balf an hour. Then
ghe went to her writing table, and saf

dow write.
"Ink:::iw now," she wrote, “that I en
mpever become your wife. Try to forge
me. It would have been better for us both
if we had never met, Do not think that
1 am writing a hasty decision. I have re-
flected well, and I pray that we may never
meet again. CO.\’STALI?E; -
ving written this, she placed
HY;m a:?nddu-ml it to Captain Ho-
- Then she sat down, kissed the
which she had in her lap, and plac

ol them one by one in the fire.

CHAPTER VIIL
summer months had completely
s away; autumn was well ldn:;:«il.
the tamily still lingered at Avonds's
The duke was agaln a con 1].
visitor at Avondale Castle; i.udnd."n'
yisit wan looked for with pleasure by

; 1f.

Ing Lady Coustance herse

h::i:-‘:. knowing what had pussed, eho
shrapk from meeting the duke.

ger their tirst Interview. however, bher @b~
yanished the duke was 80 w_

to him one day, “T once ad

s wrrong—in :hcmshl rod !I:.: sure
are very *
w'u:l“d not be o forgiving, &

to me. She was (1]
looked at her.
a Jarge armchair near the on;

——

““If T could make you happy,” e sald,

“I should be content.”

“Make me happy? repeated the girl
*I do not think there is any happiness in
this world.”

» Constance,” said the duke, grave
fy, “pray pardon me if 1 mention a sube

which may be a painful one to you,
bave heard that you are attached to your
tousin.”

She did not answer him, but, with a
shudder, she covered her eyes with her

“May I ask,” pursued the duke, quietly,
'if‘ﬁour cousin js a poor man?"

He is not rich,” suid Coustance.

You are doubtless aware,” said the
#uke, watching her quietly from between
the half-closed lids of his eyes, “that I
am rich beyond the desire of any man, and
could easily spare half of iny wealth, and
I will, if by so doing T can securs your
bappiness.™

“l do not understand.”

“I mean I will make your cousin a rich
man, and then I suppose you wonld be
come his wife."”

“Become his wife?—no, never. You do
oot understand, sir, when you talk like
that. I and my cousin can never be more
thun cousins—we can never be man und
wife,"

{ “You do not wish to marry him¥"

*“No, 1 do not wish it."”

The duke was about to reply when the
| foor opened and a servant entered with
| letter for Lady Constance. One glance

at it and the blood flowed back to her

heart. It was from Frank Howarth.

“Will you excuse me?" she gaid, faintly,
The doke bowed, and led her from the
room. Constance hurried to her bonduir.
| ture open the letter snd read:

“My Darling Constance—Your letter
bus driven me mad. In heaven's nae,
iu‘lmt does it all mean? Not that you da
(not love me, 1 will never believe that, |
| but that some evil influence has come be-
'tween us, and you have listened. 1 am
here helpless, and in danger of loging you.
I should ask my father to come to you,
but I know he would be turned from the
door of Avondale Castle. It I am to lose
[lnu. perhaps heaven will be merciful nnd

f the next bullet lay me low; if 1 escnpe
be sure that I shall come to you, and nsk
for the fulfillment of your promise. For
pity’'s sake, my Constance, write to e
and tell me I have had o horrible dream.

“FRANK."

All that night she scarcely closed her
eves: tho next day she went out to walk
In Avondale Park. Sne hnd not proesikd
ed far when she was startled by n sudden
rustling of the boughs, She looked about
her; the sound of footsteps fell upon her
ear; a figure approached her; it was the
Duke d"Azzeglio.

“I was on my way to the Castle,” snid
the duke, taking her hand, “when 1 saw
you coming toward the park, uud fol-
lowed. I have something to say to you,
Ludy Constance; shall 1 say it vow, or
defer it till some future time?”

“As you please.”

“Then I will say it now. Last night,
after you had , I spoke for a while
with Mra, Meason. I told her you were
pale and sad, and necded change. Sho

with me; a change to Spain might
be beneficial; therefore, I place my house
entirely at your disposal. Only say yes,
and I will bid my servants prepate as if
for the reception of & queen.”

He spoke eagerly and guickly, and fixed
his dark eyes upon her with a strunge
plercing glnnce. The girl shook Ler head.

“You are good,” she sald, “but | would
ather remain at Avondale.”

“For why—1to be tortured daily, hourly,
by sights and memories which wring
your heart and make your young life pur
gatory? You were not born to waste your
life in solitude; you were made to rule ns
surely as a star in heaven is mude to
shine."”

“Pray do not speak so if we are to re
nain friendn.”

“My child,” he said, “what you offer
me is not friendship. The office of a friend
is a sacred one, aud means much., A
friend should console and belp: you refuse
to let me do either.”

“Because [ cannot. There are certain
things which even a friend cannot under-
stand, and sorrows which eannot be shar-
ed. You offer to be my friend. I will
accept your offer, if you will not demand
a confilence T cannot give.”

“1 accept the condition,” replicd the
duke. “And now, Lady Constnnce, may I
walk with you back to the Castle?”

She bowed, and they passed on, keeping
to the avenue of beech trees,

Searcely had they gone a hundred yards
when a man emerged from the shadow of
the trees and stood fixing his cyes upon
the retreating figure of the duke.

The strapger was a middle-nged mnan,
evidently a gentleman, though Lis clothes
were ragged and travel-stuined; and when
he moved he limped, as if his feet were
blistered with the wornout shoes he wore.

“8o." he raid, “l1 have found my gentle-
man st lnst! May imprudence dance at-
tendance on revenge, and to akl my pur-

{ I have waited patiently for years.
have crossed the world in pursuit of
him: I have followed him from hma'l ta
I..nd. and now we are to meet! [\N»p
calm, Feveral, keep calm. Let me see,
I? An artist, and for the pres
mt.:mm I must follow mx vocation.

"

F:'bo‘in with, I think I will sketch the
Ranger's Lod a few inquiries,

| Duke d"Azzegiio.”

then wait for a chance to send me—the

CHAPTER IX.

Mr. Feveral, as he styied himself, con-
dnued to walk in n desultory limping
fashion toward the Ranger's Lodge, n
protty little building set on the bunic_rs
»f Avondale rark. He paused before it;
then he felt in his coat pocket, produced
s pencil and drawing book, and began
to aketch the lodge. As be had antici-
ted, an out-ut-elbows artist soou Al

s.ess him. The stranger puzsied mm.
He wore the dress of a beggar, yet his
decupation was that of a gentleman.

“Good morning, my friend,” said Fev-
eral, lightly. “I am in want of some in-
formation which 1 hope you may be able
and willing to give me.”

“Oh, you are, are you? Well, if you
want information, you'd best seek it in the
village. 1 ain't a spy or 2o informer,”

= : I never suspected you of
being & r. 1 did, bowever, suspect you
of being possessed of good manners, since
rou have the honor of being in the service
of 80 very charming a lady as Lady Con-
stance.”

“Lady Constance! what may you know
about her?”"

“Very little, I must confess, I have
merely seem her once, when she was walk-
Ing in the park with a friend of mine—
the Duke d'Azzeglio.”

The old man started, and stared stupid-
Iy at his companion.

“The Spanish duke a friend o' thine?"

“Certhinly,” replied Feveral, “though
I must confess we have not met for years.

Now tell me, my friend, is the duke =
resident here?

“No, he be only a visitor.”

“His grace is a friend of Lady Con-
stance "

“Ay, something of that sort,” replied
Jacob, with a peculiar smile. *“They do
say AIL.I"‘” golng to marry her.”

The stranger’s face, hitherto so pleas-
ant and swiling, grew suddenly grave.
The sketch of the lodge being finished,
“everal handed it to the ranger, who was
highly pleased.

“1f you will grant me permission to
walk In the park now and sagain and
mnko a fow sketches from uature, I shall
be obliged,” and, with a pleasant “Good-
day,” he limped off to gathvr fresh infor-
mation in the village,

ILate that same night Lady Constance
and her grandmother were alone iu the
dining room at Avondale Castle.
“Constance,” sald the old lady, “why
are you so stubborn in this matter? The
duke is a man of high family, and of
enormous wealth, Were you his wife [
could die in pemce.”

“Ah! do not talk of dying,” cried the
girl; “you are the only one left me now.
What is wealth to me? wounld it bring
me happiness?’

“If you have any love for your mother's
memory avenge her. Marry the duke, and
take your place in soclety by his side."”
The girl shoddered and covered her
e,

“You ask too much,” she said. *“Ah!
grandmal!” sho cried suddenly, “what is
that? I saw a man. He was standiog
pear the window, looking at us, 1 will
search; he must be there still.”

She rushed out and looked about her.
EBhe could see no one, and all was still
ns death, Trembling very much, she
re-entered the room, closed the window
eud drew the curtains,

On reaching ber room a slight sound
attracted her attention: she turned quick-
Iy and saw a small white packet on the
floor. Wondering very much, she lifted
it. It was a letter with a stone attached
to it, and had evidently been thrown in at
the window, She opened the letter and
read these words, which had been hur
riedly scrawled in peneil:

“If you are what you seem, do nok
murry the Duke d"Azzeglio.”

(To be continued.)
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News 1n Brief
—Germany has a steel Hywhecl.
—There is only one eudden death
among women to  eighty among
men.

—Dr. F. Shue says there are forty
varieties of edible turtles in the United
States,

—Harvard College haes discovered
fourteen new  varinble stars of long
period,

—Ilong Kong ranks fourth among
the world’s great ports. The annual
vilue of the trade is estimated at $200,-
G,

—Mexico isa good market for us
Our exports to that conotry last year
were £130,000,000 in excess of those of
1544,

—A bill has been introduced into
Congress {or the construction of eruisers
m which electricity will be vsed as a
power.

—Australia has  furnished more

crimes and disasters this year than io
any previous year for over a quarter of
u century,
-— Fashion, although it makes abject
glaves of most of its volaries, has done
as much toeivilize the world ns the cate-
chism has,

—The planet Mars resembles the
earth more closely than any other of
the = lar systems that we know any-
thing about.

-A doctor has discovered that
the hesvy hats worn by women are re—
sponsible for some recent vagaries of
the feminine mind.

——Dr. Peters, the Alrican explorer, i8
about to undertake A new exploration
of Somaliland under the auspicea of a
number of wealthy Americans.

—The l'ennsylvania bas introduced
an cconomical innovation on its South-
west system by  having the fires on
all its locomotives started with crude
uil.

— According to Sir Benjamin Rich-
ardson, (he normal period of human
life isabout 110 years, and seven out of
ten aversge people ought to attain that
nge,

—1n a recent magazine article Johno
Morley says: ““There are probably not
six Englishmen over fifty whose lives
need to be written or shoull be writ-
ten."’

—Young man dou't forget that tue
world is watching you, and most of us
are more ready to charge your acconnt
with eomething bad than something
good.

—Roughness is a needles cause of
digcontent. Severity breedeth fear, but
roughness breedeth hate. Even reproof
feom authority ought to be g:ave, and
not taunting.

The proposed railway up the Jung-
fran, Switzerland, willi be 12.3 kilo-
meters long, and will cost 8 000,000
francs.  To pey, it would have to carry
17,000 passengers a year.

—The total amount of the fortune
of the Rothschild family is now pat at
£2,000,000,000.

— Liquid air is now an article of com-

;eud attention, the door of the lodge
spened and the ranger appeared. ‘
The ranger was an old man, very short |

wizened, but with a jeen eye
:::: ;f::ty of shrewd sense. Seecing a
giranger at his door, he came out to ad-

‘ e =

merce,and is expected to prove of value
not only for refrigeration, but as a
source of oxygen. Nitrogen is elimina-
ted until the product contains 70 per-
cent oxygen.

Pt~ —
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folid Petrolemm,

It 1s reported In Sclence that Mon-
sicur De Humy, a French naval offi-
cer, has Invented a process by which
petroléum can be converted Into solld
blocks, as hard as anthraclte coal
Common petrolenm oll, it 1s asserted,
has been thus solidified, and the blocks,
In burning, give off Intense heat and
nre slowly consumed. One-ton of solld
petroleunm used as fuel Is sald to bo
equivalent to thirty tons of coal. The
comparative cost of the two forms of
fuel Is not glven.

Gilant Plants on Mountains,
Recent explorers of the Caucasus
Mountains have reported the existence
there of a pecullar race of gigantie
herbaceous plants growing at a helght
of nearly 6,000 feet above sea-level
¥lants belonging to the same bhotanle
families, but growing at the bottom
of the valleys below, do not attain an
extrnordinary slze. For Instance, a
gpeeles of campanula—our ordinary
Larebell 18 o campanula—grows only
two feet bigh In the valleys, but on
1ke mountalns It reaches a height of
kix feet, and its stem becomes thick

and rigid, like that of a small tree.

Armies on Ice.

Army engineers In various countries
bave calculated the thicknesa of Ice
necessary to sustaln certnin welghts.
Jce two Inches thick Is deemed strong
enough to bear a man's welght, ac
cording to & summary of the army
rulea on this subject published In “En-
gineering Mechanles,” and on such lce
Infantry may march If the distance be-
tween each man ls properly spaced.
Uavalry and lHght field guns can cross
fee four foches thick.  Six-Inch ice
will sustain heavy field guns; elght-
ineh ce artillery batteries with horses;
and ten-luch lee “an army or an Innu-
merable multitude.” On fifteen-inch
fee rallroads have been lald and oper-
tied fur wouths at a time.

The Fluoromcope,

Mr. Thomas A. Edison has invented
e appararns, ealled the fluoroscope,
by the ald of which a surgeon, In-
sieal of photographing with the X
rays the bones or other hard substances
coneeialed nnder the skin and flesh of
a patient, may actoally see  them.
The machine depends for its action
npon the faect that the X rays posscss
the property of rendering lnminous
certain substances, which ehemlsts call
thnorescent,  Mre, Edison first deter-
minead, by experiment, that the best
finorescont sabstance for this purpose
was calelum tungstate. The tungstate
ix spresdd In a smooth layer upon a
pleve of pasteboard which forms the
bottom of a small box, having holes
for the eyes at the upper end, A
Crookes tube, enclosed in another box,
Is excited by a current of electrieity.
and if the hand, far Instance, la to be
eramined, It ls placed upon the box
containing the tube. The observer then
Iooks Into the viewing box, whose
tungstate-covered bottom s placed di-
rectly above the hand, and sees, with
startling distinctness, the bones and
Joints, showing as dark and delicately
gradoated shadows, while the flesh is
only falntly visible. The reason the
bones appear 1s because they inter-
cept the X rays, and thus prevent the
tungsiate surface from becom!ng fluoc-
escent where thelr shadows fall

The Banners of the Sun.

The expedition which will go from
the Lick Observatory to observe the
eclipse of the sun in Japan vext Au-
gust will earry a novel photographie
machine to pleture the great coroual
sirenmers that are seen around the
sun when Its globe 1s hidden behind the
moon. The sun's corona has been pho-
tographed during previons eclipses,
but as its light Is much stronger near
the sun than at a greater distance, the
photographs have Invariably been over-
exposed for the brighter part of the
phenomenon when so tlmed as to eatch
the image of the fainter parts; and,
conversely, the outer portlons of the
strenmers have been lost in the photo-
graphs when the exposure has been
made short enough to glve a good lin-
age of the bright Inner portion, Mr.
Burckhalter, of the Chabot Observa-
tory, Oakland, who wlll accompany
the expedition referred to, thinks he
has contrived a machine that  will
eqnalize the exposure for all parts of
the corona, and thus enable him to
get a perfect photograph of the won-
derful display around the sun during
the eclipse. The principal feature of
his Invention Is a rotating diaphragm,
driven by clockwork and provided with
n peculiarly shaped hole for the pas-
isnge of the light, whereby the faint
outer part of the corona will get a
much longer exposure than the brill-
fant Innmer part.

Astonishing Statemeonts.

A certaln woman novelist writes n
fo amusing a fashion that the many
blunders which mar her work are not
discovered by the critical. In one of
her novels will be found a horse win-
ning the Derby three years In succes-
slon; guarndsmen sitting up all night
drinking hard, smoking perfumed cig-
arettes, gambling for fabulous sums,
and starting forth In the morning atter
breakfast of ortolans and green Char-
treuse, fresh as daisles and prepared
to do deeds of prowess In the hunting
field or at the covert mide; and that

great feat, too, performed by & man
with a “tawny mustache and flanka
llke n grayhound,” who, while anlpe
shooting, esples an eagle, * a dim speck
in the cthereal vault.,” What cares Lo
that his cartridges only contaln tiny
suipe shot? He bangs away with un-
erring aim, and “slowly the king of
birds, with his glorious pinlons out-

stretched, sinks at his feet a corpsec.”
In suother af ber bocks & sentluman

E

Mines,” made an eclipse of the
take place at the new moon Instead of
at the full, when the earth is betweea
the sun and the moon.
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A Publio Reservolr.
I saw an Interesting sight while In i
Venice. Entering a little square shut

bows, and with little colls of rope.
Old men and women, boya, and girls,
all gathered closely about a covered |
well curb in the middle of the aquare;
and still they hurried om, until they
stood a dozen deep around it. Pres-
ently the clock In the church tower |
slowly struck 8, and a little man forced
his way through the crowd, passed |
bis ponderous iron key through the
1, and unlocked the well,

There Immediately ensued a scene of |
great actvity. The kettles went jan- |
gling Into it, and came slopping out
ngain at an amazing mte, and the
people trudged off home, each with
a palr of them swung from each shouly |
der. The wells nre deep cisterns, whiclf 1
are filled during the night, and it is |
out of amlable consideration for thosa |
who love thelr morning nap that they |
are given as good a chance as thelr
neighbors of getting an unsoiled sup-
ply. It ts the first Instance that has
come to my notice of a commendnbla
nmunicipal restralut upon the repre- '
Lensible practice of early rising. T
found, on closer Investigation, that the |
witter was of excellent quality.

Training the Human Pody.

By those who wfll exercise the re
qulslte patience, the Lody and its vari-
ous functions may be brought under
perfect command. Even the vital fune-
tions of the body may be affected,
There have been not a few cxhibitors
who could actually control tha heart
beat, making their pulses noticeably
slower or faster according to thelr
pleasure. The seemingly miraculous
(rats of acrobats are simply the results
of continually placing particular sets
of muscles under complete control of
the will. We should do well 1o try to
appreciate how hinportant, to our phys-
leal belng at least, the galolng of a
complete control over bodles may be.
The student who has before him a dif-
ficult passage or problem must, if he
would sueceed, exercise sufficlent will
foree to place everything else In his
ind second to the task before him. It
is much the same in our dally Hfe. Mul-
titudes of petty things tend to make
us forget our purpose in living, and I
we are to rise above them, we mnst
remember to unburden our minds of
the “worrles” that we may Lave room
for the “reallities.”” We must shun ex-
citement of every kind, We must live
an even, temperate life; and we ¢an
do this easlly enoongh If we have gained
perfect control over ourselves.

Not Quite Correct,

In telling a joke, It 1s well to nnder-
stand it thoroughly. A party of men
wore wont to amuse themselves at
table by relating anecdotes, conun-
drama, ete. Mr. Archer was always
greatly delighted at these jokes, but
he never related anything himself, and
being rallled on the matter, he deter-
milned that the next time he was ealled
upon he would say something amusing.
Accordingly, meeting one of the wait-
ers soon afterward, he asked him if he
knew any good jokes or eonundruoms.
The wailter Immediately related the
following: “It ls my father's child,
and my mother's child, yet It is not my
gister or brother,” telling him at the
same time that it was himself. Mr.
Archer bore this in mind, and at the
next meeting of his friends propound-
od it. *It s my father's chlld, and my
mother’s child,- yet It 1s not my sister
or brother,” throwing a triumphant
glunee around the table, “Then it moust
be yourself,” sald oue of the company.
“I've got yon now,” said he; “you
are wrong this time; it Is the waiter.”
A shout of langhter interrupted Archer,
who percelving the mess he had got
into, acknowledged his error, and told
*he company that he would pay for the

rine., It waa his last effort

Where the Snake Boards.

The prairie maimot and the bur-
rowing owl come Into neignbualy
contact with the rattiesnake, but
the acquaintance does not  gu.te
amount to friendship. The prairie
marmot takes a lov of trouble and
huilds a nice burrow, and then the
owl, who is only a slovenly sort of
iarchitect himself, comes alonyg and
tikes apurtments. It hasovever been
quite settled whether or oot the
ﬂ;.lut'r and the landlord agree
pleasantly together, buot in the ab-
sence of any positive evidence they
may be given credit for perfe L amila-
bility, because nobody has found
traces of owl In a dead marmot's in-
terior, nor of marmol in an owl’s
But the rattiesnake is another th ny

He waits till the residence has Leen
made perfectly comfortable, and then
he cowes in himself, not in the
fiiendly capacity of a lodger. but a<a !
sort of unholly writter—a scaly man
in possession. He eats the marmot's
family and perhaps the marmotl him-
selt, curling bimselt up comfoitably
in the be-t part of the drawing-room.

The owl and his belongings he
leaves sever:ly alone, but whether
from a doubt as to the legality of dis-
training upon the goods of a lodger,
or from-a certaiuty as to the lodger's
gouds includiog claws and a beak,
naturalists do not say. Personally 1
inciine very much to the claw and
beak theory, having seen an owl kill
a snake in a verr neat and workman-
tike manuer, and indeed Lhe rautle-
snalke sometimes catches a Tartar

aven io the marmot.

K. OB, THLJIGE.

The Eminent Divine’'s Sunday

Sermon.

Sobject: “*Bad Company.””
-

LY

Texr: “Walk not thou in the with
them."—Proverbs L, 15, I

Hardly any youne man goes to a place ol
dissipation alone. Ench ons s accompanied.
No man goes to ruin ulone. Healwiys tnkes
some one elso with him. **May it please the

© oourt.” sald & convioted eriminal whan aaked

if he had anything to say before sentonce o
death was passed upon him—*“may it pleas

| recsived the blessing of good purents and In
! ieed to nvold all evil aswola
tions, Had I kept my promise Ishould have

bren saved this’ shame and been free from
the lond of guilt that baoes around me Hke

a vultare; threatening to deag me to justios |

for erimea ye! unrevealed, 0 oneco
moved in the first circles of soclely and have
been the guest of distingulshad publle mea
&m lost, and all throngh bad company."”™
is is but one of the thousand proofs
that evil associations blast and destroy, It
ia the invarinhle ruie. There & » weli man
in the warls of a hospital where there are a
hundrea people sick with ship fever, and he
will not ba 0 apt to take the diseass asa
good man wounld bo apt to be smitten with
::nrl.l n!liumpl-r ‘H‘ﬂllﬁ up with iniquitous
nlopa.  In olden times prisoners wers
hu&gl together in the same eel', but each
ono learned the viees of all ths eulprits, so
that instead of heing reformed by inearcern-
ton tha day of Hberation turned them out
upon soclety beasts, not men,
Weo may. In our places of business, be aom-
ilod to talk to and mingle with bad men,
ut hs who deliborately chooses to nasociate
himsa't with vielons poople is engnzed in
earrying on n eourtship with a Delllah
whose shenrs will elip off nll the locks of his
stroagth, and he wllrho trippod into pendi-
tion. Sin 18 eatehing, I8 Infections, 15 epl-
demie. 1 will lat yoa look over the millions
1} i biting the earth, and I

of g now
challsnge you to show ma s good man who
after one yoar has made chofee and eonsortod
with the wicked, A thonsand dollars' re-
wand for one snch Instance. I eare not how
strong your charmoter may be. Go with
the eorrupt and ﬁ::-‘: will bacome ecorru
Clan  with bu-g , and you will
ecome a burglar, Go among the unclean,
and you will become anclean. Many a
yonng mwan has beon destroyed by not
appreciating this.  Ho wakes up some
morning in the great city and knows no
onet vxcept the persons into whoss employ
ho has ewtersd.  As he goes into the stors all
the clerks mark him, measure him snd dis-
fuss him, “The upright young men of the
store wish him well, but perhaps wait for a
formal Introduction, snd even then have
some delicacy abont inviting him Into theie
associntions,  But the bad youngmen of the
store ut the it opportunity approach and
offer their services, They patronize him.
Thov profess to know all aboal the town.
They will tnka him anywhera he wishes to
go—iThe will pay the expenses, For if o good
young man and a bad young man go to
some placy where they ought not, the goad
young man has Invariably to pay the
charges, At the moment the tlexet 15 paid
for, or the champnane settlad for, the bad
youne man feels around in his peekets and
stys, *[ have lorgotten my pocketbook.™

n forty=elicht hours after the young man
hias sotersd the store the bad fellows of the
estublishiment glap him on the shoulder s
milinrly, and, at his stupldity in taking oer-
taln atiuslous, say, “My young frient, you
will have to be broken In,” and they (mme
diately proessd to break fim In, Youn<s man,
In the name of God I warn you to bownre
how you let n bt man talk familiarly with
you.  If such a ons =iap you on the shoualdet
familiarly, turn round and give him s with.
ering look until the wretoh eronehes in your
presenee.  Thers I8 no monstrosity of wick-
odness that enn stand unabashed uoder the
glaoes of purity and honor. God kesps the
lightnings of heaven In His own seabbard
aud no human arm oan wisld them, but God
gives Lo every young man a lightolng that he
mny use, and that fs the Ughtning of an hon.
ost eye, Those who have n olose obsery.
ers of aity life will not wonder why 1 give
warnlug to young men and say, “Boware ol
evil companlons.™

1 warn you to shun the akurﬂn—tha young
man who puts his fingers 1o his vest and
Inugha at your old fashiooed religion, and
turns over to some mystery of the Bible, and
says, “Explalo that, my plous friend, ex-
plain that.” Ansd who says: *Nobody
shall scare mo; I am not afrald of the
future, I used to belleve in such things,
and so did my fnther and mother, but 1 have
Kot over it.”  Yea, he has got over it, and i
you sit In his company a Httle longer you will
get over it too. Without presentinez one
argument agalnst the O fan religio
such men will, by their jeers and scoffs an
earjoatures, destrey your respect for that re-
hglon which was the strength of your fathe:
in his deolining years and toe pllilow of your
old mother when she Iny a-dying.

Alns, & time will eome when this bluster-
ing young infidel will have to die, and thon
hiz dinmond ring will flash nospeador In the
eyes of Death as ho stands over the couch
waiting for hils soul'  Thoss bonatiful looks
will be uncombed upon the plllow, and the
dying man will say, *Icannot die; [ eannot
die.” Denth, standiog ready beside the
eouch, says: “You must dle. You have
only half a minute to live, Let me have it
right away—jour sonll™ *“No," says the
young Infidel, “bers are my gold rings and
these pletures.  Take them sl “No,™
gays Death, *““What do I care for plotures,
Your soul!” “BStand back!™ says the dying
infidel. *I will not stand k,"” eays
Deoath, “for you have cml: ten seconds now
to live. 1 want your soul.” The dyingman
“Don't breathe that cold air into my
face. You crowd me too hard. Itls getting
dark fo the room. 0, God?" “Hush,” says
Death. *“You sald there was no God”
*Pray for me,” exclaims thesxpiring infldel.
“Too lute to pray,” says Death. **But three
more seoonds to hive, and I will count them
off—one, two, three!” He hus gone! Where?
Where? Carry him out and bury him beside
his fattior and mother, who died while hold-
ing fast the Christinn religion. They died
dinging, but the )‘uu.lu{ infidol only said:
“Don’t breaths that cold air ioto my lace,
You crowd me too hard. It Is getting dark
io the room."

Again, I urge you to shun the companion-
ship of idlers. Therse are men
nround every store and office and shop who
have nothing to do, or act as if they had not.
They are apt tocome in when the firin are
away and wish 10 engage you in eonvorsa-

| tion while you are sngaged in your reguinr

smployment. Politely sugguest to such por-
sons that you have no tlme to give tﬁm
during business hours. Nothing would
please them so well as to have you renounce
four ocou on and associate with thom.
Much of the time they lounge arcund the
doors of engine houses, or after the dining
aour stand l:glmn the stepa of a fushionable
aotel or an elegant restaurant, wishing to
g:;yon the idea that that is the place where
dine. But they do not dine there,
Fhey are sinking down lower and lower day
syday. Nelther by day nor by uight have
wything to do with idlers,
forée you admit a man Into your ae-
unintance nsk him politely, “What do you
o for a living?" If hesays, *‘Nothing; I am
1 gentleman,” look out for him. He may
aave n very soft hand and very hnltles:‘;r-
sarel, and have a bhigh sounding 1 y
iame, but his tonch is death. Before you
tnow it you will in his presence be ashamed
>f your work dress, Businesa will becomae
0 you drudgery, and after awhile you will
ose your place, aud aljerwand your respect-
ibility, and last of all your soul,
» next door to villalny. Thieves, gamblers,
yurglars, shoplifiers and assassins are made
rom the clasa who have pothiog to do.
#Whnen the police go to hunt up and arrest a
sulprit, they seldom go to look inat the busy
sarringe lactory or behind um' et;untarh:hm
dlligent clerks are employed, but they go
wnane tha @ronne of Mﬁ Tha nlsv is one
Mz on at the theatre, when suddenly fhere
fsa souffls in the top gallery. What is iti
A policeman his come in, ovel
bas on the shoulderof a gu:g- man,

saying, "I ot [ A nol
warked :ur'l:x i bat somshow
has raked together & or two to

into the top gallery. Heisan idler.
his hand is an and the
s o bl A hand o T -

During the
great deal of m'lllnm in business, Young

todo. Ifthey have nothing elss to do they
can rend and fmprove thelr minds and
henrts, These times are not always to con-
tinue. Buosiness Is waking up, and the su-

perior knowledge that in this Interregnum
| of work yon may obtain will be worth §50,.

000 of capltal, The large fortunes of the
neaxt twenly are having thelr founda-
tions laid now by the young men who are
giving thomselves to self improvement. 1
went l.:]lli: a m in New York lndd-.w five
men, nns, sitting round, saying
St Chy had ROCRALE 0 B0 Y
rage for a Christian man to have nothing te
do, Let him go out and visit the poor, o2
distribute trasis, or go and read the Bible ta
the sick, or take out his Now Testament and
be making his storaal fortune.  Let him ga
Into the back ofMes and pray

Shrink back from idleness in yourself and
{ In others il you would malntain s right posi.
tion. Good old Ashbol Green at more than
elghty years of age wns found busy writing,
nad some younyg man sald to him: “Why da
‘ Elu keap busy? It is time for you to rest.”

# answered, 1 keop busy to keep out of
.I.s-nlm':dl hiel.”™ No man is strong enougn o be
i .

Am vou fond of pictures? If so, T will
show you onsof the warks of an old master,
Hers It i3: [ went by the flald of the sloth.
ful nnd by the vinsyard of the man vold of
understanding, and lo! it was all grown oves
with thorns, and nettles had coversd the face
thereof, and the stone wall was broken down.
Thon 1 snw and considerad well, I looked
upon it and reecived instruction, Yet a lit-
tie sleap, a Httle siumber, & Hitie folding o
tho hands to sleep. 8o shall thy poverty
come a8 ons that traveleth and thy want as
an armed man.'” Tdon't know of another
sontenco fa the Bible mors explosive than
that. It first kisses softly, like the fuse of &
cannon, and at last bursts like a ffty-fom
pounder. The old proverb was right, “The
::rwl} l:'lupls most mea, but idiers tempt the

evil.”

A younz man eama to & man of ninety
yoars of nge and sald to him, “How hnve
vou'made out to live so loag and be so wall?™
Thoe old man took the youngstor to an o
charnd, and pointing to some largn trees full
of apples, sald, I planted thess treos when
I was a boy, and do vou wonder that now 1
am parmitiod to gather the fralt of thom?'
We gatoor in old aze what wa plant in ou
youth., Sowto the wind, and we reap the
whirlwind. Plant in early life the right
kind of a Ohristinn charnetor, and you will
eat luscions frait in old ageand gather these
ha apples in otornity.

accknt,
ment, God wosld not hate mads us witk
the eapacity to laush f Ho had ot [ntondaed
us sometinges tolndulgze i, God hath huns
fn skv noed 8¢t in wave and priated on gras
muny o roundoiay, but he who ehooses pleas

ure secking for his Iife work does not un
derstand  for what God male him. Owm
amisernents are Intended to hielp as in some

eamest mission,  The thundercloud hath an
wige | cxguisitely parplsd Tbut  with voles
that Jars the earth it declares, YT go to water
the groen Aelds™ The wild flowers unde
the fenee are may, but they say, *Wna stand
here to maks room for the wheatfleld and te
rafresh the husbandmen in their nooning,”
The stream .-}I;Il'Lll?s and fonms and frolice
noed savs: *Lgo to baptizo the mosa. 1 lave
the spois on the trout.. I slake the thirst of
the bird, 1 turn the whesl of the mill.

rock in my erystal eradle mnokshnw and
water Ly, And so, while the world [\lnvq,

it works, ok ont for the maa who always
| phes sl r works.

You will do well to avnid thoss whose

roculnr business It I3 to play Lgll, skate o

Al theso sports arm grand in
wer doerived so
) v ministerial associntlon as
from a ministecinl cluo that weat out to play
kil avery Swurday afternoon in the out-
skirts of Phlindelphin, Thesa rearentions
are grand to give us musels and splrits Ton
our regular totl. 1| belleve In musenlagy
Christie . A man Iz often not so neardod
with i weak stomich ns when he has ¢
stronge digestion.  But  shun thoss whe

tey

am young men whose industry and useful
ness hiave fallen overbonrd from the yacht
There are men whose business fell througt
the loo of the skating pond and has neve
sinee been heard of,
the gliding of a bout, ln the song of skat
in the sonring of n well struck ball, and
never secono fly but I Involuntarily Jthrow
up my hands to eateh it, and so far from lay-
Ing an Injunction upon ball playing or any
other innoceat sport, I elgim them all as
balongizg of right to thoss of ws who toll o
the grand indastries of Church and Statoe,

But the life business of pleasure sooking
alwavs makesn the onid a eriminal or nosol,
George Drummel wns smiled upon by all
England, and his life was given (o pleasure,
Hu daneced with Lhe posresies nmi swung
a roiund of mirth und wealth and applnuss
until, exhausted of purss and worn out ol
body, nnd bansrupt of reputation, and
ruinsl of soul, he begged a biseait from a
grocer and declnesd that he thought a dog's
hlo was better thian u man's,

Such men will come into your offlos, or
erowd around your anvil, or seek to de-
coy yon off. They will want you to break
out in the midst of your busy dayto take a
ride with them. They will tell you of some
people you must seo, ot some excumsion that
you must take, of some Sabbath day that
you ought to dishonor. They will tell you
of exquisite wines that you must taste, of
sostly operas that yon must hear, of wondor-
ful dancers that you muost ase, but befora
you aceept their sonvoy or their companion-
ship remember that while at the end of a
useful life you may be able to look back to
kindnesses done, to honorable work accoms-
plished, to poverty helped, to a good nnme
enrned, to Christian Influsnee exorted, to &
Suviour's eauss advanced—thess pleasuras
seekors on their deathbod have nothing bet.
ter to review than s torn playbill, a ticket
for the mees, nn smpty tankard, and thecast
out rinds of aearousal, and, as in the de.
lislam of thedr awful death they cluteh the
goblet and press it to their lips, the dregs of
the cup falling upon thelr tongue will bogin
to hiss and, uncoll with the asdders of an
eteraal poison.

Agnin, uvold as you would avoid the death
of your body, mind and soul any one who
s in him the gambling spirit. Men who
wanl to gamtio will flnd places Just suited
to their capacity, not only in the under-
ground oyster cellar or st the table back
af the curtain covered with gresay cards, or
in the steamboat smoking eabin, whore the
bloated wretch with rings in his ears deals
>ut his paek and winks at the unsuspecting
‘raveler—providing free drinks all around
=but in gilded parlors sod amid gorgeoua
surroundings,

This sin works ruln, first, hy unhealthfal
simulants, Excitemunt 14 pleasurable,
Under every sky and in every age mon have
jought it. The Chinaman tels it by smok-
ng his oplum, the Parsian by chewing has-
3ewsh, the trapper in a buffalo huat, the
sallor in n squall, the inebriate in the bottle
and the avariclous at the gaming table. Wa
must ut thmes hnve exviternent. A thousand
volees in our nature demand it, It Is right.
It ls healthful, It is Inspiring. It isa de-
sire God given. Bat anything that firest
gratifles this appetite and hurls it back in a
terrifle reaction s deplorable and wicked.
Look out for the agitation that llke a rough
musicinn in bringing out the tuno plays so
aard ho broaks down the instrument. God
aever mnde man strong  onougn (0 en-
d tear of gambling ex-
rif, after hnving failed
iu the game, mea have begun to swesp off

Imaginary gold from the shile of the table,
The man was shaep enoneh whon he started
at the game, otk mauiae nf the eloss, At
avery gnming tatile sit on one slds pestasy,
enthnsinsn, raman the Ireury of joy, on
the Other shde, Herceness, rage, tumuait, The

professional gnmester sehnols himsslf inte
apparent gaietpess,  The kespors of gamb-
ifng rooss ace gonerally fut, rollicking and
obese, tut  thorough and profesional gam-
blers, in nins eases out of Len, nrs pale, thin,
wheezy, tremulons nnd exhaustod,

A young man, having saddenly {nherited
a large property, sits at the hazard tables
and takes up in & dles box the estate won by
A father's lifelime sweat and shakes it and
tosses it awny. Intemperancs soon stigma-
tizes [ts victim, kioking him out, a slavering
fool, tnto the diteh, or sending him. with the
drunkard's hicecoughs, staggering up the
street where his famiiy lives. Bat gambling
does not In that wa e:poil its ‘:-inlimg.bl's:{u
gambler may ba #n up by the A
E-Ioa. :utun only discover by tgo gread

his eyes, hardoess of his features, the
peryous restiesaness, the throndbare coat and
nls embarrassed business. Yot he is on the
road to hell, and no proasher's volos or
startliipg warning or wile's solreaty oan

-

s vou toavold the perpetunal plensars |
I ballove in recpoation snd amuse- |

muesh ad |

munke it their s oecupition to sport, There |

Thora 158 beauty ' ie |
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lew yénrs tners nas been s 3ke IAm stay for a moment hls heddlong

sareer, The infernal spell is on him, a glant

men have comp'ained that they have lttle | 8 aroussd within, and though yon bind him

with eables they would part like toreasd, and
4 you fasten him seven times round
with chains they would snap Hke rusted
wire, and thongh you plled up fn his path
aeaven high Bibles, tracts and sermons, and
»n the top should set the croas of the Son of
(od, over them all tho gambler would leap,
dke a roe over the rocks, on his wny to pors
lition.

A man nsod to re aping scorns of hundreds
»f dollars from the gaming table will not be
sontent with slow work. He will say,
““What Is the use of my trying to make thess
$50 in my store when I can five times
that in half an hour down at Billy'si" You
asver knew a oconflrmed gambler who wis
ndustrious. The men given to this vieo
ipod thedr time not notively engaged in tos
game in ldleness, or intoxieation, or slesp,
or ln corrupting new vietims, This sin has
dulled the eapentar's saw aud eat the baund
al ths tastory whoel, sunk the cargo, broken
the teath of the farmer's hurrow and sent o
struoge lightaing to shatter the battory of
the philosopher. The wvery trst (dea in
Zaming 15 ut war with all the induastries
of soclety. Auy trade or occupation that
is of use is ennobling. Tho streot sweeper
advaness the inlerests of soolety by the
cloanliness effected. Tho eat pays for the
fragments It eats by cleaning the house of
vormin, The fly toat takes the swectness
from the dregs of the cup componsutes by
purifying the alr snd keeping back the

leace, But the gambler gives nol apy-
hing for that whioh he takes, I recall that
sontence. He does make & return, but it s
disgrace to the man he fleeces, despalr to his
heart, rain to his business, anguish to his
wife, shame to his ehildren snd eteronl wast-
Ing away to his soul. He pays (n tears, and
birod, nod agony, and darkness, and woe,
What duil work s plowing to the farmer
when In tho village saloon in ono uight
ho makes and loss the valus of & sum-
mar harvest! Who will want to sell
tpe, and moeasurs pankeen, and cut gar-
moents, and welech sagars, when lu o nigiat's

' game he makes wod loses, and makes agnin

und loses ngaln, proflts of aerasonr John
Bornok was seot as mereantile ngent from
Bromen to England and this ¢ountry,  Alter
two years his employors mistrusted that ail
wins not right. o ows noads Iter for §37,-
(00, It was fonud that he had lest in Lom-
bard stroet, Londow, 220,000; in Fultin
street, Now York, 10,000, aml fn Now Or-
lonns #30 0. He was imprisonsd, but aftec-
ward escaped and weost luto the gambling
wolession, Ho died o a lunatie asylum.
I'his arim» is petting (13 lover uader many »
miercanutile honse in our ot and befors
Jonz down will coma the great establish.
muent, crushing repatation, howme comfocr
nndd immorial sou's,

Tue whole world lsrobbed,  What i3 most
snd, thors are no consolntions for the loss
and safering entalled by gamingz. 11 men
fail in lnwinl business, God pities and
gociety commiserates, but where in the Bibls
ur #iely 15 thers any consalation for the
puubler? From whut troe of thoe forest ooges
e o balm that can soothe the gamoster’s
Yoart? In that bottie where God keops the
tenrd of His ohlldron are thers any tears of
e gambler? Do the winds that come to Kiss
the tnded cheek of slokness and Lo cool the
liented brow of the Iaborer whisper hopo and

| vheor to o emnsiated viotim of the gnma

of hazard? When an honest man is o
troublo, he bas symputhy,  “Poor fellowt™
they eny,  Bot do gamblers aoms 1o weep 51
the ngonies of the gnmbler?  In Northam-
borlaad was oun of the fluest estntes in Eng-

Jand, Mre. PMorter owaosd it s gambiesd o
nlaway.,  Having lost the bast nees of the
e=tnte, e eame down feom the aaloon and
frod lato s earcinge, woenl bk, put up his

borses and earciage and wown houss wnd
plaved.  Heo theew gud loat.  Hosturted fin
Lo nnd oo =tdo nlley et g (elond, feom

witain his barcowad ton guineas Ha weni
baek to the saloon, aml balfors o groat whils
hat won £20 000, Mo died at last o beynrae

T St Giles. How mowny amablers folt sorcy
for Mr. Porctor? Who consoled him on thie
Joss of hls estate?  Whnt gambler sibeseribaod
to put n stons over the poor mau's gravel
No one,  Farthermors, this  sin 15 the
pontres of  uncountesd dishonesty,  The

ant itsolt s often a cheat, How

amd deeaptions io the deallug of

! The opponsut’s o d Is ofttimes
found ont by trnud. Cards ures mackod so
that they may e desigonated from the bhaek,

¥ aomplives
W e wink may Jdeclde the game, The
dive have been found lontel with plations,

mo that doublets come up every time, Those
Al aes lntroducsd by the gamblers unob-
porvisd by the honest men who  have eome
into the play, nnd this ascounts for the fnot
that At y-nino out of A hundred who gam-

however wealthy whea they began, at
ad sree foun 1o be poor, misarable, hag-
pord wrotches, that woulbd not now  ba al-
lowsd to sit on the doorstep of the honse
that they ones owasl

Ina gaming nouss In Ban Francisoo e
young min having just come from the mioes
deposited a large sum upon the nee nnd won
BU2.000  Put the tide torns, Iutense
nuxioty somes upon the sountennnoss of all
Slowly the cards weut forth, Every eye I
fixed, Notw sound I8 heard until the ace iy
rovealod, favarable to the bank. Theore are
whouts of “Foul ! Foul™ but ths koepars ol
the table produes thelr pistols, and the u

roar s silenced, nnd the Lok has won 8§98 .
0. Do you eall this s game of chancel

There s no chancs about It, But thoss
dizhonestles in the carrving oa of the
ghme  wre  nothing  when  compared
with the frands that are  eommiited

in vnler to get monsy to 2o on with the ne-
furious work. Gambling, with its neady
band, has soatohod away the widow's mite
nnd the portion of tho orphans; hns sold the
daughtor's virtue to get the menns to oon-
tinus the gume, has written the counterfelt’s
slgunture, emptiod the benker's woney vault
and wialded the assassin's dagger. There {a
no depth of meanness to which o will not
stoop, There is no eruelty ut whic: it s sp-
palled. There is no warning of God that it
will not dare. Merciless, uoauppeasabls,
florver and wilder, it blinds, it Eurdanu. It
rends, it blasts, It erushos, it dorons. Have
nothing to do with ’(ulnhl'nn\. whether they
pamble on largs soale or amall seale,

Cast out thess mon from your compauy*
Do not be intimate with them. Always ba
polite, There 8 no demund that you syer
sacrifioe politeness., A young man sooosted
8 Uhristian Quuker with, **Old chsp, how ald
you maka all your money?" Thoe Quaker
replied, “By deallng in an artiole that thou
mayst deal o if thou wilt—aivility." Al-
ways ba courteons, but at the same time
firm. Bay nowns It you meant it. Hawvo it
understoo | fn store and shop and stroeet that
you will not stnod in the companionship of
the skeptic, the idler, the plensure sscker,
thes gambler.

Rather than enter tho cowpanionship of
such acoept the invitstion to a botter feast,
The promises of God nre the fruitse.  The
hurps of heaven are the mose.  Clustors
from the vineyards of God bhava boon pressed
into tankards. ‘T'he sons wod daughters of
the Lord Almighty are the gueats While
standing nt the bauquet 1o 01 the eups, and
divide thie clastors, nnd eonmand the harps,
and weltoms the guests, 15 a daoghter of
God on whoss brow are the blussoms of para-
di=e and in whose cheak 18 the Hush of eoles-

tal summer, Her name is Religion.

In some way the wan you hale ul-
ways mbages to beeoms seqaninted
with the girl yon like best,

Thers 13 room to guestion the gen-
ninene:s of that eharity which expoads
210 1 order to gaive 21 to tue poor.,

We smelimes Lray lor mors gries,
when what wo need v more grit,

Do right yourself, und you will Lhelp
s me olher man to behuve himesel,

True happiness ne'er e tered an eyoe;
true Lappiness resides 1o things un-
“wen.

There are but three elasses of men
—tlie rotrogeade, the sistiouary swd
the progressive,

It ia not kind to gay disscreealils
things when to do 80 Is nUBECessUry,

I's & grossegrainesd wife that will
fcold 1o & pew bonuel,

“nnshine 1w a flower maker, smiles
make the blossoms of the ron',

Wanting to do right wili amounnt to
litthe, unless we decule to doat,

Onr trials do not weaken ns, They

ouly show us Luat wWo 0re Wesk,
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