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CHAPTER V1I—(Continned)

The color on Hanbury's facve deepened.
His eyes tiashec. It was intolerable that
this low, ill-shapen creature should re-
fer to Dora, to Dora—to whom he wans
engaged, who was to be his wife, as “a

woman in the case.”” Anyway, there was
mothing for it but to try to mozzle Leigh
He forced himself to say calmly: “The
Iady who was with me is—"

“Miss Ashton."

“Yes. She told me she gave you her
mame and mine. Woell, Mr. Leigh, you
are good enougu to sny you remember
me a8 & speaker. 1 am seriously think-
fng of adopting a public career. I could
mot, for a time at ull events, appear on
any platform of disputed principles if this
mnfortunaie fainting of mine got iuto the
papers. Some opponent would be certaln
to throw it In my face. Will you do me
the very grea‘ personal favor of keeplog
the matter to yourselfT™

*“A personal favor from me to you. On
what grounds do you put the request?”

“Un any bonoratle grounds you picase.
¥You aald you were not rich——"

*] did not say 1 was corrupt.” His
manner was gquick, abrupt, final. His
face darkened His eves glittared. *“Mr.

Jianbury, youn are a rich man—"
*“Not rich, surely.”

in this street. You are e rich man. Yoo
got your money without work or risk.
You are youug aod clever, and tall and
straight, and bealthy and good-looking.
and eloqueat and dear to the most beay
tiful lady I ever lnid eyes on—"

“Carse him!" thought Hasbury, bnt he
held his peace, remained withont move-
ment of limb or feature,

“Riech, good-lecking, evnnd, beloved, elo-
quent, young. Look at me. PFoor, ill-
favored, marred and malmed, loathed, un-
giftad in specch, middie-aged. Do not
stop me. I bhave no chance if 1 allow you,
A gentleman of your eloquence, to speak
against me. Thick of it all, and then
work out a lirtle calculntion for me, aud
tell me the result. Will sou do 50 eau-
didly, fairlr, honestir?"

“Yes, Indeed, 1 will”

“YVery well. You who nre gifted, ns |
have sald, come to ine who am aiflicted,
as 1 have said, and ask me to de Fon a
favor, ask me to seil yon a favor. Sup
pose the favor you ask me to do cost me
ten, at kow much do youn 2stimate its
walue to you?"

“A hundred. Anything you like™

1 am not thinking of money.”

*Nor n:m I. Anzthing tenfoid returced
to you I will freely give.”

“Walt &« moment. Let
while.”

Leigh sat with his chin sunken deeply
on his chest, and his eres Gixed on the
floor., Then %Le spoke in a low tone a
tone half of reverie:

“Nature deals In wonders, and 1 am
one of them. And 1, lo tura, deal in woa-
ders, and there are many of them. If 1
chose I conld show rou the most wonder-
ful clock in all the world, and I could
show you the most wonderful gold in all
the world, more wonderful a thousand
times than mystery gold. But I will not
ahow you these things now. 1 will show
yeu a more wonderful thing stili. Wil
you come with me a little way¥”

*Yes, but you have not set me that
guestion in arithmetic yet."”

“] cennot do so until you have come n
fittle way with me. | want to show yon
the most wonderful thing you ever saw.”

“May I ask what it is¥"

“You need not be afraid.”

*Why need not I be afraid?’

“Because you nre not homp-backed
and chicken-breasted and lop-sided and
dwarfed and hideous.”

“Bat what are rou taking me to see?”

»domething more wonderful and more
prectons than any mystery gold, than my
own miracle guld or mr clock, and ret of
a kind common enough.”

“What 7"

“A woman.”

“Bgt why shounld 1 go*”

“Come, and if you esk me that whean
you have seen, | will ask sothing fur my
allence.”

“Only a woman "

“Only a woman."”

They descended the stairs,

me think a

CHAPTER VIIL

That morning when Edith Grace fell
asleep In the cormer of the third-class
carriage, on her way from Millwar to
the city, she sank into the most profound
anconsclousness.

YWhen she opened ber eyes again they
had arrived at the pext town. She was
conscious of being shaken by the shoul-
der: she awoke and saw opposite ber a
stout, kind-faced country womsn. with
a2 basket on her arm. The woman said:
“They want your ticker.”

A ticket collector standing at the sent,
impatient of delay, was flicking the tick-
ets in his hand, She started and colored,
and sat upright with all Laste and began
searching quickly, anxionsly, despairing-
Iy.

#1—1 ean't ind my ticker.”

~Irs a bad job, then,” sald the el

lector. e
The train had stopped and two passen
out, the one whe had spoken 10

ber saying: “T hope It will be all righr, my
dear. You don’t look as if you was up
to anything bad. You don't fook like oue
of them ewindiing girls that the{ sent lo

n for a fortnight lart week.™

»Oh! ecrfed Edith, piteously, as she
stepped out on the phtform. She covored
her face with ber hands and burst iuio
tears. She feit completely overwhelmed,
as if she should die. The collector and
two trainmen were standing round hber,
waiting until she shonld re~sver herself
Presently a fosrid map cime up slowly
rom the further end of the train aad
stcod among the three men.

«“What is the matter?’ he asked goftly.
=Has anything happened to the lady? 1s
&h; “ag;n went through Edith. There
was something familix~ in the volce, but

in the tone.
ber and hasn't got aay

ticket
answered the collestes,

“Lost
money,”

“Fooh, money!" sald tle newecomer,
scatempinously. *1 bave money. Where
has the lady come Trom? How muoch is
the fare? Haere you are.” The pew-
comer held out his hand to the collector
with money iz It

“This gentleman offers to pay, mlss,™
said the collector, turning to Edith. “Am
[ to take the money?"

The girl swayed to and fro, and did not
anawer. It was plain abe had beard what
had been sald. Her movement was mD
ascknowledgment she had beard. She did
not answer bocause she did not kunow
what to sey. ‘I'wo powerful emotlons
were conflicting In her. The feeling of
weakness was passing away. She was
trying to choose between jail (for ao the
matter seemed to ber) and deliverauce at
his hands.

“Of course the Iady will allow me to
arrange this iittle matter for her. She
can pay me back at any t'me. I will give
her my pame and address: Oscar Leigh.
Forbes' bakery, Chetwynd street.”™

lelgh was standing In front of her,
ienning on his stick and gazing Intently
nt her. With a ery of astonishment he

“Miss Grace! Mlsa Grace, as [ am alive!

Miss Grace bere! JMiss Grace here

lgow?!
“You are rich, compared with any man I

He dropped bis arms. His cry and
manner bereft her of the power of speech.

Rhe felt abashed and confounded. She
seemed to have treated badly this man |
who had just delivered ber from a serious |

and homliliating dificulty.

“Pray excuse me,” he sald, bowing low
and raising his bat as he picked op his
stick. *The gight of yon astonished me

ont of myeelf. I thonght you were miles |

and miles away. [ thonght yon were at
Eltham House. To what great misfor-
tune does my poor mother owe your ab-
seence? You are not—pleaz2 say you are
ot 117"

“] am oot {Il. 1—1 wes golog home to
Grimsby street.”

He kurried her Into the moviog train. |
Rlhe mat drawn back, pale aod stuuned o |
a seat while he, lifting his hat, jert ker, |
"retnming ouly when they renched the |
city.
‘for her, giving the driver hLis fore snd

Here Lo Inalsted on s=curing 2 cab

the address before she had time to Licsitate

| or protest. Then he turned briskly awar,

and proceeded east, going frum one stree!
into another, vatl be turned into the

d.rtiest and dingiest oue he bad yot trav- |

ersed.

The ground toor of one of the houwes
The floor, as | ¥
Han

wns devoted to commerce.
far in as ooe could see, was littered with
all kinda of odds and ends of metal ma-
¢hinea and utensils and Implementa.
& wasbed-out board, In washed-out white
letters, over the door, were the words
“John Timmons," in large letters, and be-
peath in small letters. onee black and row
a streaky gray., “marine store dealer.”
Into the misty twilight of thia bouse of
baukrnpt and forgeless Vuloan Leigh dis-
appeared,

If a listener bad been at the back of the

store, behind the boiler of a donker en-
gine, or leaned over the head of the dark

cellar in the left corner, he would have |
heard the following dialogue carried on |

by careful whispers in the darkness be-
low:

“Yes. I have come back sooner than I
expected. 1 went to Milwaukee yesterday
morning to consult o very clever mechanic
there about the new movement for the G-
ures of time In my clock.”

“Yon told me you were going away.”

“AMy friend not only put me right abont

the pew movement, but when 1 told him |
I thought 1 was on the point of perfecting |

my discorvery of the combination in met- { bri 451 feet long, something on the

als, he told me he wounld be able to find &
market for me If 1 was sure the new com-
puund was eqoal to representation.
course, 1 told him the supply wounld be

timited until [ conld arrange for a proper |

laboratory and fur help. | explained that
a0 patent conld prutect all the processes
of manufacture and that for the preseat
sthe mwethod must be a profonnd secret. 1
also told him 1 proposed calling my inven-
tion Miracle Gold"”

“There's no doubt it will be.”

«1 told bim my great difficolty at pres-
ent was the color—that it was very white
—too Hke Australian gold—too moch sil-
ver.”

“That was clever, very clever. You are
the cleverest mas 1 ever mer.”

“] to!d bim mlso that for the present
the quantity would be small of the mira-
cle gold, but that 1 hoped soon to increase
the suppay as soon as 1 got fully to work.”

“What did be say the stuff would be
worth #*

“In the pure metal state?"

“0Of course. After you are dooe with
It.”

“He will pot say until he has a speci-
men. When can you have some ready?”

“Now. This minute. Will you take it
away with you?”

*No, not BOW.
night ¥

*Nothing particular.”

“Can you come to my place between
twelve and half past?”

“Certainly.”

*Without fall?”

“I'll be there to the minute you say.”

What are you deoing to

“Very well. Let it be twelve exact . |

[ bave a most excellent reason of my own
i Bring some of the al

i

—_—

' out at the pincid, dreb stroar

|Gnoz to the sltting room.

EGM

let his stick fall and threw up his arma. |

1 lady. i

On |
| John Hanbury, whose sjeeches 1 bave

| mechanically like one in a dream.

or |

| piness,
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exclamation of surprize and dismnay rhe
and kissed ber, erying: “My dariing! oy |

i

no sach place st nll as Elrnam
or bas it been buroed down ¥
burst Into tears. She was 3ot
to weeping, but the relief at finding
at home, after the aaxicry and
throngh which she nad gone,

figf

|

| beoke ber down, and, with her arm ronnd

the old woman's waist, ahe ‘ed Mra

Then, In a few words, she 12ld nll o 1he |

| old woman. She explalned bos tighy Ly

!m,vln‘ this Mr. Leigh had wenriod her|
| with attentiona,
' his having asked her to let bhim kiss ber|
| patriarchally.

She sald nubing ahout

8he wound up hy declar |
ing she could pot endurve hitn and his

objectionable devotion, 20d thut sie bad!|

come away by the first tran, having left
& note to sak the place did not sair her,

| and that her luggage was to Le sent nftor
! her,

Then ghe told of the 'ms of her
ticket and My, Leigh's opportune apucat-

ance, and last of all, of his promise or
| threat of
i The

calling.
, &4 It met the ears of Mrs,

girl slept, she let her sleep on. ‘Time alip

ped away, and she begun 1o think that
after all Mr. Lelgh might vot come. wlen,
lifting her eyes from ber work, sh2 raw
two men cross the road and approica the
bouse. - One of these was the dwarf, thy
other a complete stranger to ber, a tall,|
powerful-looking young man. Tle two
seemed in earnest discourse. They disap-
them ascend and knock. she
peared from view and Mre. Grace henrd
hastened to Edith, whom  she
found jus* awake, and told lher
that Mr. Leigh bad arrived. Then
she went back to the sliting room, aud,
when word came up that Ar. Leigh and
a friend wished to see her, sent down an
invitation for the geutlemen to come up.

“] do myself, Mra. Grace, the great
pleasure and honor of calling upun you te
inquire after Miss Grace, agd 1 aave
taken the liberty of asking my friend to
keep me company.” said the aiittie man,
bowing profoundly.

Mrs. Grace, waving her hand to a couple
of chairs, said: “I am giad to sec yon and
your friend, Mr. Leigh, Will von please
be peated ‘

“\irs. Grace, my Criend, Mr, John Haa-!

| bury, whose fame as a public speaker Iy

as wide as the ground covered by the,

English Isngusge.”
*Very happy, Indeed, to make Mr. Ha n-|

‘bury’s scquaistance, and very much boo-| Path, and the river ran swiltly stralght

ored by Mr. Hanbury’s call” sald the nldl

The two men sat down. Hanbury felt
uncomfortable nt Leigh’s bowbastic iu-

| troductlion, but ut the moment he was
| completely powerless. He felt indigoant
| at thls man callipg bim a friend, but
| Leigh bad it In his power to make Gim
. seem ridiculous over & good part of the

¢ity; there was zothing to do but to griv
and bear it I

“1 hope Miss Grace bas takes no harm |
of ber fright?"

“No, thank rou, Mr. Leigh. 1 am snre

| 1 don't know what she wounld bave Jone|
| only for your opportune appearance ob

the scene. Here she is to thask you iz

person.”
The door opened and Edith Grace, pale!
and impasaive, entered the room.
Hanbury made = step forward, and
eried, “Doral”
The little man lald kis hand on the
oung man's arm acd beld bhim back |
bury looked down at the dwarf ic
anger and glanced quickly at the gitk |
“My granddaughter, Miss Grace—Mr

often asked you to read for me, Edith."
Hanbory fell back a pace and b;v;;d;
el
looked from the dwarf to the girl and

| from the girl to the dwar?, bur could Snd/
| oo word to say, bad pDo desire to say a|
| word. He was completely overcome with |

amazement.
(To be continued.)
—_

A Long Slide,

A system of rapld transit transpor
tation !s Iln use In California, which
for cheapness of operating expebse is
probably the lowest In the country,
despite the fact that the cost of con-
struction was very hLigh, says the CIn-|
cinnatl Enquirer. A lumber company|

| in Fresno county, Callfornia. has bullt

a lomber fSume fAfty-two miles long,
which In places bas a grade of 23 per|
cent. and which crosses a suspension’

plan of the great suspinslon brldges
across the Nlagara gorge. The Hume
is V-shaped, and, strange to say, o ad-|
dition to carrving lumber, !s utilized
for the transporiation of passengers
—one way—for, llke the road to ralo
in old femperance books, the line only |
runs obe way, and that down. The
boat In which the passengers travel
or perbaps It would be better to say
shoot, 1s a V-shaped box about sixteer
feet long, and which is roughly knocked '
together with boards, sibce lts “good
for ome trip only.” The front end of
the strange craft Is left off, as the ve
locity of the water Is so great, desp!te
the speed of the boat. It does not rur
back Into it. Preparatory to the trif
a plank is placed along the bottom
on which the passenger rests his fee!
while sitting single fille on cross seats
When all 1s ready the spikes by whick
the boat Is held while loading are pull
ed our, and away It goes on its fifty
two-mlile journe¥, In some cases at
taiping the terrific velocliy of seveny)

| mlles per hour.

The surest way to Gilalie isto .ay
potbinr nbont t—it will soon starve
itseif to desth.

To d-maed cothiog sad to complain
of no ne 1s sn excellent recipe forhep-

Eindoess works wond=r=—it has been
koown t)ne well on 8 mule, aud ¢ yeu
a0 & snake,

The gpirhast paoplo are thoss who
have trensures which cannol be stolen

| or bareed ny

It i3 not 20 much whs' wa pat iatn |
our pockets, as what we take ocat that
makes n-rioh.

Oar fatars well being has notbing

{ o do with onr nsivg s'noere, najess

we are aiso right.

1f our behief is wreng, our lifs -a
wrong, and it our hfe is wrong we will
find eternity wrong.

Never spend any timearguiog against

All have the gilt of speech, Eat ‘ew
are rorscssed of wisdom.

The man who ix simply & man of|
ging sullers more then the beasts)|

Wi an!

ag childl What has nappencd? ls|

dld not show Leigh ‘n a very of-|
! fensive light. Off and on Mrs, Grace sat
at the window notil afternori At ore
' @'clock she ate a light lnncl=on; having,
by & visit 1o Edith's room foand thut the

| his compation sald It was a little

BREAKING A WILD HORSE,

. ran down stairs, let the girl i1, emivnced | & Cowboy Rider Whe Didna't Let

Little Things Trouble Him.
The coolness of the practiced cow
boy, who feels In duty bound to appear
anhurt and without agitation even
when he may be wounded and possess-
¢d of every excuss for excitement, Is
well lustrated by an -incident of
rough riding in Idaho, related by a
frontiersman. Just below Asotin, on

| the Snake River, there s & ciiff at least

fifty feet high, at the foot of which
the deep water of the river winds; It
Is, In fact, rather a cape than a mers
cliff, for the race of the rock forms a
sharp, jutting point around which a
parrow bridle-path runs.

To Asotin there once came & cow-boy
of considerable &skill named Rilly
Crites; and to him was brought a wild

horse from a neighboring ranch, which |

no one could tame, Billy at once un-
dertcok the task of riding the animal,
and stood by impassively while his as

| sistants performed the

preparatory
task of throwing, blindfolding and
saddling the bronco. When the girth
had been bound on very tightly, the

animal was allowed to get up, aud;
Al |
ready!” he shouted, and the bandage
| was removed from the wild borse’s tin. He took a bath, but declared that

Crites mounted {sto the saddle.

eyes.

At the same Instant Bllly touched
the Lorse with his spurs; and the crea-
ture, intent, as wild horses under such

conditions generally are, only on get- | 5tory of a watchman who threw

ting the rider off hls back, began to
“buck” violently.
was repeated for some time, quite In

valn. Crites was far from belng the

- by this proceeding.

' baff-tubs, sah. Try it, sah
."_u

“Yes, sab. You see, sah, de haind-
lo'd, Lo used to be in de undertaking
business, sah, an’ he had a

The traveler conquered
nance, opened the coffin-lid, and found
the strange bath-tub nicely lined

he did Dot feel Just right abeut it.

Shoald Have Held His Tongue,
In Loundon Answers there i told a
him-

s2lf out of work by his stupldity.

Australian bank, and brought with him
good recommendations.

All at once the animnl began the nexy | a8 %0 his duties,

performance on the bronco program.

“Well, James,™ de began, “this o

He started off on a dead run, and took | gour first job of this kiad, lsa't t™

the trail down the Snake. The spee-

“Yea, sir”

tators looked to see Crites manage to | “Your duty must be te exercise vigl

reln him off this dangerous path, but |
evideutly from his unfamiliarity with |

the ground, the cow-boy did not de so,
but kept stralght on.

*“He'll be killed!” several yelled. *Ne
human being can keep a running horse

| on the trail around that point!

This was quite true. All riders whe

came to this polnt on the trall dls |
mounted, even when thelr animals werq |

walking, and led them around the dan.
gerous place. It was but a sloping

below.

bronce disappeared from the specta-
tors’ view. This added to thelr sus
pense.

The bronco went straizht on to the
very elge of the preciplee, and then
paused of his own accord as If fright
ened at the gulf. But the presence of

the awful object on his back overmas |
tered the horse's fear of the cliff, and |

standing on the very edge of it he be-
gnn to buck violently. Ellly clung
bard. The first leap of the bropeo did
what must have been expected—it car
rled bim and his rider struight down
the preclipice amd Into the curreat of
the river.

When the spectators, who had fol
lowed on as fast as they could, reached

the place, nelther cowboy nor bronee |

wns to be scen. The teafl of the anl
mal was plaln to the place wkere Le

| had goue off the rock. It was quite

apparent what had happened.

By a circultous route the men went
down to the river shore, and followed
along to see If thay could find Billy's
body. There was a decp gorgae belowm
with a bit of shore, and there the
people found Billy Crites, not dead,
but standing on the shore apparently
gnhurt, unexcited, very wet, and en-
gaged In en attempt to fish out with a

- pole & drowned horse in the stream, la

order to recover h!s saddle and bridlel

When the horse went over the precl-
pice.the cow-boy liept his seat, bovt
left it as soon ts the animal's body had
broken the fall. The bronco was killed
instantly, but Crites swam out quits
unhurt. Secing the men, he yelled to
know why they had pot brought him
& rope, and when this was brought ke
soon recovered his saddle and brldle

He Found His Pocket-Book.

A true story, but one stranger then |
fictlon, and Lard to beat, Is told and

endorsed by the Hartford Courant,
about the way !n which a gentlemsn
recovered his lost pocket-book.

A gentleman from Philadelphia who
has been In Hartford on business lost
his pocket-book, contalning seveniy-

| three dollars, a few evenings ago. He

msade Inguiries for It at places where
be had been, Including the OCpera
House cafe, where he had taken some
of his meals, but did rot find It. As
bte was walking down Maln street, he
heard two meu bebind him talking.

“Let's stop In the City Hotel and
have a drink,” sald one. The other In-
quired woere the City Hotel was, aud
way
down the street.

“All right,” sald the other, *“but have
the drink with me. Last night I had
rothing and to-night 1 Lave seventy-
three dollare.”

The fact that the amount pamed
was the amount the Philadelphia man
had lost attracted hls notice, and he
turned around to see who was talking.

He recognized the speaker ns & wman |

lie had Enown in Pliladelphin.
EBtepping aside, be let the two pass,
and followed them Into the Ciry Horol

 bar-room. Stepping up to the man whn
1 sald he bad seventy-turee dollars, ue

sald:
*“You kavs my pocket-book, and you
must hand it over.

lirs and a ten-dollar Confederste hill"”

The man Indignantly denled it, and
nsked his accuser who he was that Le
shoui dare to make such a charge.

“I'fi tell you who I am,” he replicd,
“apd I'Hl tell you who you are. You
were employed once In the Philadel-
uhila postoffice, and i arrested vom for
stealing and seliing stamps. Now hand
aver the pocket-book or it will go herd
with you."

The fellow recognized his accuser,
and at once took the book out of his

pocket and returned it to the owner,
‘wone of its contents having been dis-

turbed.

A Thrifty Landlord.
It is sald that the secret ¢f sfiocess
in hotel-Reeping lies In letting mothing
29 % wasts. and In taking advastage

It Is a little red |
book, and contalps seventy-three dol- |

lance”
“Yes, sir”

| “Be careful how strangers appreach

you.

“1 will, sir.”

*“No stranger must be allowad to et~
ter the bank at might under any pre-
text whatever.,”

“No, sir.”

*“And our manager—be s a good mas,
honest and trustworthy:; but it will ba
your duty to keep your eye on Mim.*

“But It will be bard to watch twe

| men and bank at the same Hme.”
There was a sharp bend before the e Jhe a2

polnt was reached, and Billy and bis |

*Two men, how?”

*“Why, sir, it was only yestarday that
the manager called me In for a talk,
and he sald you were one of the best
mena In the clty, but it would be just
as well to keep both eyes on you, and
let the dlrectors kmow If yeu hung
about after houra.”

Struck by Lightning.
A dauger long ago over, but which

is as thrilllng as any present Dews-
paper ltem of the time, because It con-
cerned a most preclous life, e describ
ed {o Mr. Stearns’ “Sketches from Con-
cord and Appledore.”™ In the summer
of 1572 a number of persons were kill-
ed by lightning, and the poet Whiltties
also met with a narrow escape.

It was one of the last days of Junas,
and from our plszza we could see the
masses of black cloud rolling down the
Merrimac Valley. At the same time

| Miss Lizzle Whittler and a friend were

sceted In & room on the right hand
of the front door, when an eleetric belt
came through the wall like a rifieshot
Just above her friend’s head, laying
ker out on the floor and shivering &
wirror into splinters,

Then It went through the doorway.
met 3Mr. Whittler, in the front hall, and
knocked him senseless; then selsing
two slats from a blind R escaped
througn an ¢pen window Into the gam
den.

None of the victims were seriously
injured, however, though their heads
were confused and unserviceabls for
several days.

Mr. Whittier was asked bhow the
stroke felt.

“It was like a blow from a pile-driv-
er,"” said he, “and I should not like te
bave It repeated.”

Ready to Reform.

Bome writers of dialect stories seem
to think it necessary to misspell words
which thelr characters pronounce cor-
rectly. The Washington Star takus off
this absurdity by this fanciful bit of
eriticism:

“I"d likke to see the man es writ this *
he sald, holding his fingefs over & pan
agraph in the newapaper.

“That dialect story?”

“Yes, sir, I want to ask 'lm some
thing.”

“He is not here at present. Ian't
there anything we ean do for you?”

“Mebbe there 1. Ye gee, 1 come from
the local!ty be's writing about. That's
my kind of talk he's putting before the
publlec. Whenever bhe uses the word
‘come,’ he spells It ‘c-u-m." "

*“Of course. That shows It's dialect.”

“Well, we're anxions to please up
our way. If you'll tell us any different
Way to pernounce it, so’s the spelling’ll
be ‘c-o-m-e,’ same ez yours, I'l warrant
that every man In the communitgy'l
practice till he kin do it jes’ right”

Fconomieal.
Husband—You're not economical
Wife—Well, If you don’t call & wom-

an economicul who saves brer wedding
dress for a possible second marriage

I'd like to know what you think ecenr |

omy lsl-Answers.

Cumulative Effact.
Bir Boyle Roche has, as rivals among

| parilamentary orators, the gentlemen
| who repeat & meaning in several dif- |
| ferent werds, In order to galn what
| they are pleased to call a cumulative

elfect,

Oze of these was found, some yean
ago, In & member of Congress from
Colorado. In a speech in the House ip

| which he assalled hotly a gectleman on
| the other glde of the Houss, who dis-

dained to reply to him, he concluded as
follows, pointing his Anger at his vie
tim:

“There he qits, Mr. Speaker—there he
sita, mute, allent and dumbi”

“Yes, Mr. Speaker,” interrupted a
member on the other side, “and be isn't
saying a wordl®

L

Vhe Cm a=nt (v aw's Sunday |

| most ski iful surgery and
| Oh, 1t 1 beaatiful and glorious this wide- |
] d and ever Inteasifyin, 1

| May God encourage and help the thousan ls
| ofsplundid men and women sagage.l o thag

| anything ks ths overwhelming concentra-

! whem (t may be said, “Ihey have a passion

| aud thumb of your left baad all the names
| of thoss you oan recall who (o the last—the

1 i |
thing in this world excupt the tedemption of | o0n A1l that and infinitely mors 1o save

| Christians will bave it, if this is ever

 TLMAGE
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D.stourse.

|
Subject: **A Passion of Souls,”* |

Texr “I conld wish that mysell wers
accursed from Christ for my brothren, my

gu:-mm to the flosh. "—Boman;

A toush passaze, indesd, for thoso why
ake Paul lit:mlﬂr. W’}mn ;::’mn of thn old
. valared that t wara willi
to be damned for the glory of Goul, they -ﬁ
what no ous be leved. Paul did not in the |
lext mean he was willing to die forever to
sive his relatives, He usod hyperboie, and
when be declured, 1 could wish that mysalf

| v .
millenninm,

| log, s comparsd with

were accumied from Christ] for my Lrethren,
my Hm; um;iel:u to tlnf !‘esh," re
meaut most ement of al le |

to declare his anxiaty mmml
of his relatives and frieads, It was & passion |

| Tor souls, Not more than one Christian out
| of thousands of Cbristiane feels 1. Al ab- |

sorbing dvsire for the bettermeat
physical and mental eondition is
man, 1t would take more of &

of the |
Very eom-
mathema-~

| tielan thau I ever can beto ealculate how |

“mu y&n uphm u{u anxfety that sometimes i
o et them slvep nixgh lanning for

the efMoiency ot hospitals t:h':n m?m

and wounded of body nre treated, and for ‘
oy@ and var inflrmaries, and for dispecsucies |
and relreats where the may bave |
plul treatment. |

movement to

slleviate and cure phyal misfortunes, |

work! Batall that i3 cutside of my subject to-
day, In bebalf of lhulmmu’y ot}::m,
tho inoar oye, the inner war, the Inner ome
pacity for gladness or how few feel

tivn expressed in my text, Barer than four
leaved clovers, rarer than ceatury plams, |
rarer than prima donoa, have been those :i

for souls.” You could count on the fi

elghtesnth—century wers 80 oharasieriged.
All the names of those yoa could recall In
ourtima us having this pussion for sculs you
can count on the fugurs and thumbs of your
right aod isithands. There are many moare
such consecrated souls, but they are scattered |
80 widely you donot know them. Thorourhly
$Mthmn ‘l:.’l.'nmu' hnfndndn g{. ndl..l;lou
ore are Ay, ow few
koow who are 'uuatly obllﬂg:: to b

souls? Paul hal it whea ho wrote
aod the time will come whea the

doritv ot

to be lifted out of the slough (n which it has
been sinking and foundering for near nime- |
teon centuries,

When
Committes of the Socisty of Friends oalied |
upon & me:r.ber to reprimand him for break- |
Ing some amali rale of the soclety, the mem- |
ber roplied: “I bad & dream, in which all
the fricals had assembled to pln Mm» wa,
to huve our mesting bouse clevaned, for !
was very [ithy, ¥y propositions were
made, but no cone usion wis renohed until
one of the members rose and said, ‘Friends, |
I think it exch one would take a breom an
sweep imme lialely arouad his own seat, the |
meetlog houss would be olean."" 8o let
the work of spiritusl impruvemsnt bsgin
argund Jur owon s0dl. Some ones whispurs
up from the rivht hand side of the pulpit
and says, “Will you please name some of |
the in our times who have this pas-
slon for soulst™ Oh, nol That would be ine |
vidious and impruient, and the mere mea- |
Uoning of the names of stch persons mignt |
Gause lo them spiritual pride, and then the |
Lord wouid inve no more use for them.

Some one whispers up from the lelt hand
slde of the pulpit, *Will you not, then, men
ton among the p ople of tha some who
bad this passion for souls!” Oh, yes! Samuel
Batherfund, the Scotchman of 800 years ago
—his imprisonment at Aberdeen for Lis re-
lixlous ze!, nnd the publie burning of his
book, *‘Lax Bex," in Edinburgi, his uo-
just arralgnment for high treason and other
persecutions, purifylog and sacotifying him
0 that his works, entitled “Irial and
I'riumph of Fai:h" and “Christ Dying and
Dmawiog Siopers to Hlmself," and, above
all, bis 215 unparalls'ed lettem showed that
he bad the pas«jon forsonls; Richard Baxter,
whage “Paraphrass of the New Testameat”
eaused him to be dragged before Lord Jef-
freys, whu howled st him as “‘s rascal" aad
“sniveling Presbyierian” and imprisoned
bim for two yeirs—Baxter, writing 188
ligious books, b & *'Call to the Uneonverted"
bringiog uncyunted thousands inte the
don of the gospel, an:d bis “G1ints’ E
ing Rest” opening heaven to a bost Inoum-

»y Blo il; Thomsas a EKempls,
writing his “Imita:ion of Chriat* for all ages;
- 1 ho. I m.l.:l'l !;l.ti“
auey anil more whom
the Shecvearicle o wheoivs e i vt
on 0 the
Baptist evangelist, had it. L 3. Innu‘ﬂ' the
Methodist evangelist, had 1t. Jacob op
had it. Dr. Bachus, of Hamlitoa
badit. And when told be had only
Bhalf an hour to live safd: *“‘lsthat so? Then
takes mes out of my bed and place me uwpon
knses and let me apend tme la call-
on God for the salvation of the world,™

:

i

known oaly ia their own family or neighbor-
mmmmm thiok of one.
anetion they had

praysr! What
they hnd in al If t
walked into & ho member of it

every
aboly thrill, and I they walked into &
ing the dullness and st

ed. Oue of

acterisation the world ever saw or heard or
folt was a tin the Far East, wearing
:rlaln biouse like an iaverted wheat ssok
th three openings—one for the mllui
the o'ber two for the arms. His lather =
wheslwright and house builder and given to
Yariods carpentry. Hismotherat first under
clon because of the circumstances of His
natjvity, and He chused by s Herolic manin
out of His pative land to live awhi » under
theshadows of the sphinx and pyramid of
Gizeb, afterwnrd confounding the L.L. D.s
of Jerusalem, toen stopping the
of tempest and of madman, His path strewn
With slain dropsies aod catalepsies anl oph=
thalmias, traosfigurel on ome mountsin,
preaching on ancther mountain, dying oa
another mountaln and from an-
other mountnin=-the greatest, the lo
the mightieat, the kindest, the most sell-sae-
rificing, most beautiful being whose Toet ever
touched the earth.  Tell us, yo deserts whe
beard our Saviour's prayer; tell us, ye seas
that drenched Him with your surf; tell

ye& multitodes who heard Him preach om
deck, on beach, on hillside; tell us, Gol
gotha, who heard the stroke of the hammaer

on the spikcheads and the dylng
that midnight that dropped on midnoon, |
datd Tgyono like Jesus bave this passion for
so”

But breaking right in upon me is the

estion, How can we aet something of this
g:nll.m and Christly loaging for saved im-~
mortalities? I answef, bLMMW |
ing the projongation of the soul’s e=istence
compared with sverythiog physical and ma~
terinl. How I hope that sargeon will sue-
cesafully remove 1he catamact f:om
man'seyel It is such = sad thing
blind., Let us pray while the
with the delicate ope=ration,

§
HH

loug u time will he be able to give his patient
eyesight? Weil, i the patient be Torty years
of age, he will nddt:! ll&-‘; nues

filty years of eyesig bring
£ha Goan 10 dn’g rs, and it {s not prob-
abie that he will live ionger than thar, oe

that he wilklive so long. But what is
eyesight for fiity years mcre as com
with clear visicn for the soul u bill
onuturies? I hope the effort to dr'ye basck
the typhoid fever from homs will
wacoessful. God he'p the doctors! Wewill
walt in great anxiety until the fOres of that
fever are extinguished, and when the man
rises from his plliow and walks out, with
what beartiness we will welcome him into
the fresh air und the church and business
pitoies! ¥a ls thiriy years of age, and 1f be
shall live gixiy years mor+ that will make
bim pinsty. Bat what are siz1y years mors
of earthly vigor compared with the soul’y

H]

hon!™ “fme & yusurnnion &mmm
A4 you know, a thousanJ years?
‘Tals world, slnee Nited m for man's resls
s, haw vxisted about thousand "'!‘Iﬂ.
How muecl longer will it exist? We will pup-
po#d it wha'l last as moesh longer, which s
vary donotfal. Faut wili make fta exist
enca twoive thonsand years, But what are
or will bo twulve (housand years compared
with ths rtsruity preceding those years and
the a:vmlts tuillo‘;llur ;:u?—tln-, us cum-

10 eleruity, like t of the night
5“ shalen from the top olt:’m- blade by
afleld this morn-
: sliterranean and
Arablen and Allastio and Pactfle watery do-

minional

A stranzyer desirel to purchases a farm, bat
the owner woulld not sell it—would oniy let
it. 'The siranger hired it by loase for only
ane orap, bat he sowel acoras, anl to ma-
tare thal erop 30 ) yeurs wers nesesary. That
was a practiced dedsatin, but I deawive you
20t when Lty you that the <cop of the sou
‘akes hold of nnending ages.

I »uo the an hor of my text seated {n the
jo0e0 of Gaius, who eatlertained him =t
“orla b, uot far from the overusogiong for-
*ea of Aaro-Uorinthus, aad meditatine on
he lomzevily of the soul and getting more
und more ed about its value and the
wwful risk sowe of his kindred were running
voceraing It, and he writea this letier con-
aining the text, which Ob
¥ much he had it read to him twice & week,
inl among other things hs says those dar
o2 nad sturtllog words of my text, *I eould

meht ':: mmt were acursed from Christ
or my bret scconllag
be fasr d B
Another way to get something of tho
?aunline longing for releemed (nmortalities
& by oxaminlaz ths vast maohioery are
uaged to save this fnner aad spiritunl pa-
ure, That mushinscy siarted 1o revoive on
fin edge of the garlea of Elen, just aitec
he cycious of sin prostrated it« sycamores
e tamarisks and willowa nad will out crasn
© TevolY « wotll the inst soul of earth shall
ret ril of fts lnst sio sod eater the heav.-uly
4 On that stupsadous machinery for
il saviag the patriareh put his haod, and
wophet his haod, sud evaugelist his buo,
il wpostis his hend, nod Ohrist His hand,
wid nimost every hand that touche ! it he-
samw & crashel hand, It was the most ex-
pensive machinery ever construotea, It cost
Bore to start it and has cost sand will oost
more to keep It runniag thua all the wheeis
hat ever wale revolution on this planwt.
Chat machinery tarnel not by ordicary
notive power, but by foroe of tears ani
ood. v ecamest 1is ban's of mflusnce
nade out of human sad Christly nerves with
ull parts of the earth milllons of gond men
il women wew now at work and will be ar
work until every wildsruesa ahall besoma &
tacden, and every tear of griel saiall bo u
var of joy, aud the sword of diviue victory
hall givs the wouad to the oll drug ' that
iball s2n 1 hima howling to the pit, the fron
tats olunging nzainst him, never again to

the cow's hoof on [ta wa

he soull Woy, It must be & tremen lous
woul—tremeud. s for good or tremendous
‘or evil, tremeaacus fof nappiness or tre-
nendous for woe.

Put vu the lelt side of the larzest sheat of
Mp-r thal e¥wr came from puper mliln sin-
tio un't, the Ggure 1, aod Bow many ciphers
would you have to adl to the right of that
lgureto expresd the soul's valae, ~anh clphae
widing teufold? Workiog into that »cheme
of the soul’s redemption, hbow many anzels
if God desvending and uscending! How
neuy storms swooping on Lake Galiles! How
nany carthquakes opening dungeoas and
iteiklng cataclvems through mountains, from
Op to Lase! What noonamy sun was puton
wirsat! What omal Ithiel and what
3odhead was put to torture! Al that for
he scul. No woaier that Pau', thouch poa~
wasing great aqulyolse of temperamant when
1o thought what his friends aod knired
Vure risking consermng tasic souls, fuog
wside all his ordionry mo.des of specen, arzo=
nent and npt slmlie, and bold mstaphor, and
;-ruedlnlllf:on. as un&ttﬂ“ymu how ha

it, anid sciziog upon the az hyper-
yolisw of my text ories m"ﬁf ocoald wish
n¥gell uccursed”—that 19, struok of the
‘huvderbolts of the omal t God, suok
o uafathomed depths, chaloned fnto servi-
‘e to Abaddon amnd thrust lolo 1urusces
whose fires shall never buran out—I! only
those whom I love might now and forever be
wmved. Mind you, Paual does not "L do
wist." Hesuys, "I could wish.” Eveain
ihe agory Le Telt for others he did not lose
s balwnes, *I gouid wish m- seif noourse1,*
[ eould, but [ donot. Qualy coe being that
sver lvel wus literally wilting to give up
saven for psrdition, and that was the di-
rine peasant whom 1 mentioned a faw mo-
meu's axo, He waus not oaly willing o ex-
thnage dominions of bliss for dominions of
mretchuduess, but He did so, for, that He
'wrssok heaven, witness the stooplng star
rod il those who suw His mirscles of merey,
ind that Heagiually sutered the gates of the
#oria of perpetual coo o the Bidle
listinotly degiares, He did not say, with
Panl, “I coul 1,” but He sald, “I will, I do,”

w for the souls of men He “‘descended fato

vell™

Io this lest haif of the last decads of the
sineicaath cmtury the temperature io the
shurches {s very low, aad most of the plety
woult spo'l 1T it were not kept on foe.  And,
‘aking thiogs as they mre, ordinary Qhris-
jecs will never reach the ot where the
sutery of Paul la the text will ot seem ilie
sxtravaganzi. The proprieties in most of the
thurches n«edlo 814 ;:l!hl.ll a Christien 1s
axpected to do on Sunday is to get up a ilitle
Ister in the morning than usual, pulpon that
which 1s next to his best attire—not the very
dest, for that has to be reserved for the leves
~aoter the church with s ﬂl.lﬂli step, bow
118 head, or at any rate shut his eyes in
prayer time, or close them enough to look
slnepy, turn toward the puipit with hol
iuliness while the preagher speaks, put s
tent piese—or, if the times be hard, & 1 cent
plece—on the collestion platter, kind of shov-
log it down under the other coln wo that it
mixht be, for all that the usher knows, s §§
2old pimcw,anil thea, after the benediotion, go
juletly home to the bigcest repast of all the
week, That 1s sll the majority of Ohristinus
are doing for the recrificsiion of thia planet,
snd thg wili do that “ull;h:tk tél:chm‘::
ife, t pastor opesns n at
bead of their cnskst and reads. *‘Blessed are
the dead who die in the Lori. They rest from
thete and their works do follow them,"™

and itis all

e — e C—

at the quie of heaven wien thuss Missivis
aries go in tosss how thwey will huve the
pick of coronets and thrones and mausions
on the best streets of heaven, We who bave
bad easy rlplu and lovinyg eungesgnt lony,
entering Deaven, will, In my opigion, buve
to take ourtura wod wawr [or the Chos lan
workers who, amld puysienl sufferings and
meatsl privation sad savironment of
;q,an::lr. bare ’t:m thair work, and on the

ple that ln proporiion as oun hae hurn
solfgaoriflalng and sufferine Tor Christ's
sake on earth will be thuir celesial profare

t.

Who is that youog woman oa the worst
street In Washlogtou, New York or Loudou,
Bible in band and & lttls packave In which
are small vials of metisinss, aul anothee
bandie in which are biscuits? How Jare she
risk hersalt Among those “‘roushs,” mnd
whare ls abe going? 8e {5 ons of the qu-ens
of heaven bunting up tho siok and huigryy
un | befors night she will hava read Cheist's
“Let not your heart be troabled" ja wigat or
ten piaoes, and couated ong from thoss v als
the right number of drops 10 vasn paita, and
Riven foud 1o a Innily that woull otnersise
have had nothirg to sat to-day, nnl takea
the measare f & dead onfld that she may
m' A shroud—ber wvory a-t of

for the body secompuniud with »
benediotion tor thw sout. You se+ nothing
but tha fiithy street along whioh she walks
aud the rickety stalrs up which she ¢ {nbs,
but sho Is necompauied Ly nn unsswa cohort
of nagels with drawn swords to aelen | hee,
and with gariea s twistodl for hee viclories
sil up mnd dowa the twmement houss dise
triots, tall yoa thers was ot 8o mucsh
rxgitement when Auws Bileva, on her
way to ber corona’lon, found the ‘I'buaes
stirred by Afty o8l imd barees, wiih brite
linnt fAaga, in wnieh hung amal hells
rng by vach motion of the wint, nobles
nda standiug o s2arcler, oo« woarl spread
with aloth of wold, ani all the gateways
surmouatesd by huezddog alm e+rs, and the
sreets hoog wilt eooms v valva', nallram-
nets sad caunon soun o ths jubiiss, aod
Anne, (dressed fu surcow® vl s1iv-r Ussis, gl
srow gleaming with w eicelet of ru i 8, nal
imid fountaing that poaared Risnisn wine
punseal on to Westmivstes il wnt role i
1 & enpurisoned pa ey, its oo s o)At eplog
an the classis wr, anfi, di mwuniing,
prasnd foto We-tmiast r Ay, mind hstw +n
‘e cholr aud hika mit e was ofosae )l gn ek
vl orguns anl e1oire ehantiug the **T's
Dyum"—| say there was nor mush (o all
it ginry wilch dazzles the eyes of history
ahait s cuompared wich the heaveniy re=
otion which toat ministering epicit of the
1k nllny samll recrive whon she goss up to
vranifon.  When shw goes in, what wels
13me on tae river af lifs, 1in banks of pearl
dued with spi=nlors s#raphie no | o temnies
f miaranl womhip, whose musia is eoms
nam led by swing ot archungal ¢ sonpter and
»<fure Lhrones whets at Lhose who bave
wign'd & thoussnl years but have just
wyan their donlnion Poor Anus Boley
niwa {'!rl aftar that pagnot, lost Hiswo
Mirone by on+siroke of h -visman, but thoss
¥ho on van khave & divine pasioa for soals
tha-l nev e loae their theones, * Lhrey shall
~ign forever npd ever,™

lsut, after ail, ths best way to eultivate
hat diviee pass on for sou's s 1o work for
heir sulvation, Uuder Gul sive one, and
vou will want Fight away to save twi, Have
iwo, nod you will wanc to save rep, Bave
‘i, and yoa will waat to snve twenty, Save
wyn' ¥, aad you wili want to save a hundred,
jave 8 huosdred, and you will want to save
wveryd dy. Aniwhat isthe neasof talkls
sout it wheao the plige to wegin (s hace &
he time isnow? Aot whioyou pray L will
'a onw miouie tell nil thers fs ol i1, Full
sarion for the worst m n on sxrth If be wiil
smiinve la Christ, whose blood cau instantly
wad nway the foulsst er.mes, Fuil comfort
or the mest bharrowing dlsire-s that ever
‘rasne |l A hdmaa being, At your first
noment of beliof, & procuss Ly whigh the
waole universe of God wili turn olear
wouad for your etsrow) ndvaatags, For the
wero nakiow, If theask oy be in earvest, nud
vou throw everythiog into that neking, coms
piute soinge and belprulness Tor 1he few
vears of this llfe, sl then & wiw open
aeav:.a whialh you v mach in Jess time
‘hun ik takes 1w 10 g:onuunw thnt { nperial
word, flashing with all the joy that ug to~
lnite God knows how 10 bestow— 8 \Ven,

In this world God never does His b st, He
o beaw o the horizon graaler mornlags
thnn have ever yut boen kindied, and rala-
DOW the sK¥ with richer volurs thau have
wver been nrchwd, and witune the oceans to
mure mujestio doxoiogies than Luve wysr Yot
peen atteioed; but xs nsar a< [ ena tell, nnd
( vpenk it rever-ntiy, henven iz the pince
where God has done His best, He exn build
uo greater joys, lift no mizhtler spleniiors,
roll no lo tier anthems, murch 0o tmors im=
posing processigns, balld uo gre ter palives,
sad spretd ont und futerjoio and wave ne
mor® transporting maguidesngs, [ thiok
heavean is the best beaven Go 1 esu gons ruet,
urs for the ssrious askiog

How do you the offeri Do you reslly

think it 18 worth neceptiog? If80, pray for

It. Getnot up fromthat pew whers you are
sliting, wormove one looh from whwre you
arv standiog, tefore you get & fuil title for
it, written In the biood of the Sun of rwd&
wno would have il men sometg Life p
.ﬁm. ha h-::'fnnlltl I
you have ary life, know
what soldiers oxnil the *‘joag rolL‘ron.Ml the
irams beat {1 becnuse the enemy isapproach-

ing, sod =il the troops must immodiately

get {oto line What scusrying around the
samp and putting of the arms through the
strapsof the Koapsask, and saying good-
to comraded you may never moet again
jome of you ns or Frenchmen may
have heard that long roll just before 3edan
joms of jou lialisns may have heard that
long roil just before Bargamo. Some of you
Northern and Southern men may have heard
It just before the battle of the Wilderness,
fou know fta stirring snd solemn mean-
Ing, sad so I sound the loag roll to-day, I
best this old gospel dram that bas for cen-
turies been eaxilling thousands to tske
thelr places fn line for this baitle, on ome
side of whioh are sil the forees beating and
ou the other side all the forces demonias,
Here the long roll oall, ‘Who is ou the
Lord’s side?"’ “Quit yourselves like men.”
n solemn solumn mareh for Go i and Lappl-
uess and heaven. 80 glad am 1 tohat fdo
ot have to “wish myseif acsursed’ and
throw away my heaven that you may win
your heavea, but that we may e n whole
sonvention of heavens—heaven added te

The sense of the ludicious is #0 thoroughly
developed in me when I hear these
Soripture words read st the obsequiss of one
of the religious do nuthi in the churches
it is ton mach for ? gravity. “Taeir works |
dn fellow them.” What ? And in what |
direstion do they foliow them—up or down?
And do they follow on foot or on the wing?
And bow loag wlll the-y follow belore they
sateh up? Mocre appropriate faoeral text
for all such reiigious dead beats wonld bs
the words in Matthew xxv., 8: “Qur lampe
are gone ouf,” Onbe woald think that such

Christinns woaid show at least under whose
banper they are eulisted. In oow of the |
Napuleonlo wuré & woman-Jeanne:ts by
oame—took her position with the troops and |
shoulderal & broomstick, The colonel said, |
“'eannette, why do you take such & useless |
weapon foto ihe ranks?" “Well,™ she sald, |
“] can sh~w, at least, which side I am on. ™
Now, the ot jsct of this sermon 18 to stir st
least ome-fourth of you to an ambition for
that which my text presents in blasi
vocabulary—namely, a passion for souls, To
prove I.!h;t it lshpuulblo to hl““nll‘h of that
spirit, I bring the consecration of 2990 forsign
missionaries, It 1s usually estimated that
there are st least 2000 missionaries. I make
a liberal allowance and admit there may be
10 tad missionuries out of the 8000, bat I do
oot belleve there is one. All Epglish snd
American mercbavts leave Bombay, Oal-
tatta, Amoy and Pekin as soon as they
make their .ortunca. Why? Becaose DO
Enropean or Awmeriean {n his senses would
may in thit climate siter monetary indoow
ments have ceased. Now tha missionaries

there are put down on the barest paceasities,
and mest of them o sot lay up 81 o twemy

rs, Why, then, do they stay in thoss
sods of! futolersiia heat rnd cobras snd
raging fevers, the thermometer somelimes
plavingz at 132 aod 140 degrece of oppreasive-
ness, 12,000 miles from hom-, bacauss of the
unhealthy olimate aad the prevailing fm-
mornlities of those regions compeiled tosend
their children to Ecgiand or Scotland of

' America, probnbly pever to see them

O bless=d Chris:!
passion for soum!s? It is easy to unde
all this frequent depreciatioc of foralgn 1als-
slonaries when ¥ou know that they areall
opposed to the opium and that inter-
feres with commercs, and thea the mission=
aries mro moral, and that is an offense to
many cf the merchants—not all of them, bat
ho, sbsent from all home
that we can make

Can it be anything but &

M:III!, , areno immoral
w’m aliusion to the moastrosily of
: mmb . ou.xwu.uu' tebe

beaven, heaven bult on heaven, And while
[ dwell upon the thewme I begzin 1o experi-
sane In my own podf saif that whioh 1 take
to besomething ltige n passion forsonls. And
oow unto God, the dnly wise, the only good,
‘he only great, bw glory forever. Awmenl

Hage Eaynd Tract In Litigation,

The ownership of atract of land 40,000,000
Aeras in extent, all the way from Springfeld,
Mo., to the Pasifle Oz=an, 13 in Jittd
the case being before the United Stntes Bae

rame Court. Bobert Mingus elnims the
and, sud 80 Jdoea ths Atinutio and Pasifle
Baliroad Company. If the claima of the
raliroai company should be sustained, all
of the patents {ssusd by tha United States
und entries allowedl to sottlers for parts of
such lands sincs 1858 wou'd bs nnilifed,
The Supreme Court of the [erritory has de-
oided in favor of Mingus

Assert yourowxn ‘ree om f vou will,
tme armsr: i modetly anl quietly,
rcepecting others ai yon wish to bes
respected yourseld,

Cailirg napes is & bad nraclice m
politzes, pmt we nava gl ot 20 nears
ighted that wa gav?irienciiy a thing
antil it is Inlele.d.

Spreshmekers sro remioded that
«¥en the poriumer whomakensn c3fract
gives cridil 1o Lbe Hower irom winoh
e pots 1t

It :bonld be remembersd that ia
eharacter, 1B mauners, o style, iu all
hings, the snpreme exsclleces 18 sim-
lieitr.

Alsny a rup, wio fatters himself
that be is slways abie te¢ ad.pl buuself
to the citeumsiaccres, only succeeds
zencraliy in msking a putsauce ol
himeelL

Inherite:dd wealth shows that If m

felio v esn't succecd himeell he can
suoceed his fatber.
If yon wish to ree timo «fvetion,

observe a poet’s fellogs towerd the
 caildren of bis brag,
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