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CHAPTER 1X,

Lady Val had been right. It waas Stella
ladeed who was advertising her qualitica-
tivns as & teacher; and Mr, Moncriclf on
the following afternoon walked dowo to
the postoffice lu arder to make inquiries.
lo mnswer to Lis questions he was fur-
ulshed with the address of the lady who
wanted pupils. As he expected it was
Afiss Raeburn.

He made his way up the hillside by the
grassy road which led from the highway
past the gates of St. Anselm’s and over
the hill.
congratulated himself on his good for-
tune, There was Miss Raeburn hersell
walking slowly along the road, with a
book in her hand, As she neared him,
be could not help remuarking that she was
sweeter-looking than ever. He sbook
tands with her, and told her that he in-
tended calling upon Mra. Sinclair and
Miss Jacquetta Raeburn, but evinced no
specinl disappointment when told that
these laides were out driving with Mr.
Binclair

“Will you come in, Mr. Moncrieff?"
Srella usked. “Mrs Sinclair is sure to be
home slmost immediately, and she will
be so grieved if 1 bave not offered you
s cup of ten™

“Phank you, but 1 nm afraid I must
aot wauit. Miss Rasburn—excuse me—is
it true that you want pupils? My ques-
tion sounds abrupt: but our time way be
limited, and 1 heard that you were
soxious to teach if you could ting schol
wre'

“Yes, but 1 do not think that 1 shal
fod them bere,” said Stella.  “They tel
we that | must go o Glusgow or Edin-
burgh, or even London!™ and she sighed
at the prospect, and lboked at the purple

hille with cyes thut sectued ready to Gll
with tear

“We might pechaps find youn a pupil
oF twa nesirer home,” sald Mr, Moncrieff.
“Miss liachurn, will you cousent o
give tle girl, Molly, some lessons
an Lir ns you yourself have been

tanchter, Mr. Moncrief? But

sbie 18 much o old for me—I wanted to
teach little children only,” said Stells,
colorivg up tu the eyes in much confu
sion

“She could sol have a better teacher”
Mr. Monoriefl said, calmly. *She has
bad many disadvantages, and 1 should
be glad to sew ber in wiser bands thae
sine

The two had a plain, #ensible, business-
tike little chnt, in which Mr. Moncrieff's
respect for Stella's capacities was in-
erenxed tenfold.  He left her at Insi
with the usdorstanding that she would
ik over the mattor with her Aunt Jacky
god that if ber Aunt Jncky did not ob-
Ject b w arrangement shonld begia
A8 BOON BE 1 lnies left Dunkeld.

Mr. Moneri pitted ber at last, and
atrode nwuy dowo the lnne townrd the
high road onece more. IHere, as he trod
the shady path, bis attention was arrest-

ed by the irance of & man who loi-
tered alopz the rond before him. This
men was rather nndersized, lean, und of
a pallid complexion; as Monerieff peared

Lim, 4 handsome, sallow facs, with Jew
tsh features and n great bluck mustache,
was suddenly turned upon him,

“Why, Ralph,” sald the Laird of Tor-
reamair, #t gz short, and looking in
aufeigued surprise at hin late wife's step-
brother—a man who for many yeara had
made Torresmulr his home—"1 did not
know that you often came this way.”

#I don't,” said Ralph Kingscott, with
an easy Inugh. “But 1 bappeved to turn
in this direction to«dny. 1 don't know
why. It is a pleasant walk.”

He did not mention that he had been
tracking Alon's steps all the afternoon,
or that he was in a state of concealed
rage at the bare thonght that any mat-
ter of importance had been transacted
without his help,

“I've been at S:. Anselm’s,” said Mon-
crief®, after a little pause; “and I have
engaged Miss Raeburn to teach Molly
svery day from ten to four."

“The dence you have,” exclaimed Mr
Kingscott, in his heart. Buot he 01 o
say the words aloud.

CHAPTER X.
When Stella arrived at Torresu..
days later, Molly's greeting of her ue
governess was rapturous Bhe rushed al
Stella and embraced her frantically, then
danced round her with such evident de-
fight that Stella was amused and sur

“You dear, delicious thing!" ecried
Molly. *“How awfully good it is of you
to teach me! I pever thought that any-
thing balf so good could ever happen.”

“] shall be strict, I forewarn jyou'"
said Btella, smiling.

“You couldn’t!” said Molly, positively.
“With that lovely golden hair and those
sweet, blue eyes of yours you coulda't
know how."”

Stella was led off by the chattering
Molly, and found it rather difficult to in-
duce the young lady to settle down to her
books that forenoon. At twelve o'clock
the two were to have gone for a walk,
but & dash of heavy rain against the win-
dows put walking out of the guestion
Bo Molly proposed to show her oew
friend over the fnouse, some parts of
which were very well worth seeing, and
Btella willingly agreed (o aoything that
her pupil suggested.

Torresmuir was partly an old and part-
Iy a pew bailding. The older portion was
built of thick and solid stone; the towsr
at one end was of masonry, which seemed
aa if it would defy the flight of time for
centuries, so cunningly had the great
stopes been welded together. This tower
was (ittle used except by Mr. Ralph
Kingscott, who, as Molly informed Miss

, occupied twe rogms, one above
angther, in this part of the bujldipg.

T ——— T ——— T

Before he reached the gates he |

U1t is m great shame,” said Molly, io
in nggrieved tone, “becnuse the tower
woull make such a nice Hitle refreat for
Bertie and me. Cne enn't Loar i single

of the house.
out."

“He haa grown foud of his rooms, 1
dare say,” saild Stella.

*1 dou't think le is very foud of any-
thing,” Molly answered, with a cutious
touch of cynicism in her fresh youung
voice, “but it is convenlent for Lim, 1
dure say, to Le able to go in and out just
‘uw bhe likes. There is a little door from
Lis sitting-room into the garden,
papa never knows whother be is out after
wmidnight or not.”

Stella thought this sort of eonversa
tion undesirable, and changed it by ask
ing the names of certain curiosities whick
were ranged in glass cases on some side
tables in the octagon room.

“Pretty, aren’t they ¥ said Mally, care
lessly, as she ran over the names with
the air of one who had often rehenrsind
them previously; “*but this in the wost cu-

HBut Uncle Halph keeps us

empty under a glass shade,
“There's a story about it,” said Molls
“I remember when it used to hold a stone

with all the colors of the rainbow. 1
wias in the days before mamma disd,”
and & suddes shadow came over her wer
ry lace,

“Was it stalen?" Stella asked, to Lrenh
the pruse that followed,

“That’s the odd part of it. Of conrs
it was, but there was no way of toding
out how or why. Just before mummn
died it disappeared. Aund you have no

bouse, and even papa himself, made aboun
it. It was very ridiculoua.”

“Was it valuable?”

“Not u bit, 1 believe. Only—do you
remember a piece of poetry called *Ths
Luck of Edenhall” "

“Yes; Longfellow
the German."

“Well, there was just such another ol
story about this stone and our family. It
was said to have been brought from the
East by one of our ancestors; and as long
us it WAS in our possession we were to be
tucky in every way, and when it went the
luck was to go too. Aud wow it has
gone!”

“And the luck remains” said Stella,
smiling at the girl's half tragic tone.

“] wuppose so. But [ don't know. Noth-
lng hins gone right since—nothing~ Of
course, it has wvothing to do with the
stone; 1 .am not so stupldly supersitious
as poor old Jean, our nurse, used to be;
but still—ever since—we have been un-
happy—1 don't know why.”

The tears were filling Molly's beautifu!
hazel eyes. Stella looked sympathizingly
at her, and took her haod, wmeaning to
give the child some gentle advice respect-
| jug her own share iu producing the happi-
| ness of her home, when an interruption
| oceurred. The inner door of the octagon
room, leading to the staircase. flew open,
and Mr., Kingscott made his appearance.
He paused, as If in surprise, at the sight
of the two girls, Molly pouted, frowned,
threw back her mop of runddy golden hair,
and did not seem inclined to speak.

transfated it from

does mot seem Inclined to perform the
office for me,” said Ralph Kingscott,
showing his white teeth in a smile which
tella found singularly unpleasant. “My
ame fs Kingseott, Miss Raeborn—I
hink I have the pleasure of speaking to

be Miss Molly's noele, as well as the
tutor of my nephew, Bertle. Our office
should bring us together. We must bave
something in common, must we not?"’

Stella only bowed; the man's manner
did not attract her, and she felt it impos-
sible to do anything but look serious and
digniied.

“S0 you bave been looking at our poor
little curiosities?’ said Mr. Kingscort,
easily. ““Apnd has Molly been explaining
to you the loss of the luck of the house?”

“1t can't be explained,” said Molly, al-
most rudely. *“Nobody knows."

“And nobody ever will know,” said her
nncle, in & mocking tone. “Nobody will
ever know-—unless the luck of the hounse
comes back again, and that will oot be
in your time or mine. ‘Gone is the luck
of Edenhall’ as the poem saya™ -

“] believe yon've got It!" cried Molly,
3o savacely that Stella stood aghast “that
son nstole it and hid It away—on purpory
to vex papa!” Bhe bit her lip and the
tenrs again Jdimmed her Oashing eyes,
*“Yon wounld not mind—youn kpow yon
don't care whether things are right or
wrong—I've heard you say so—if only
they are pleasant.™

Ralph Kingscolt gave a short langh
and turned on his heel. Buot the mo-
mentary whitening of his lips, the keen,
steel-like glance that he shot at Molly
from out his narrow dark eyes, showed
thnt her shaft had, in sumne way or an
osther, gone straight bome.

Mr, Moncrieff stnyed for some days in
EEdinburgh, and Stelln had thos no oppor-
wnity of consulting him, as she had wish-
wd to do, about the plan of study which
Molly was to pursue. After the first day
or two, she found the girl tolerably easy
1o manage.

Thus the fall and winter passed away
and was succeeded by & bleak and biting
spring. In March Mr. Moncrieff went to
London. His absence made little differ
ence to the household. BStella fancied,
however, that Bertie was degenerating in

mind and feeling, and she made up her
mind that she ought to speak to Mr. Mon-
orieff nbeut him as scon as he returned
And yet she was terribly afraid that he
would think such speech presumptuous.

She ¢id not find an apperiuaily Sor @

sound from these rovms in the new part |

and |

rious thing Do ryou see thut empty |
case?"

Stella looked, sud observed that o lnrge
morecco case lined with velver stood

~a beautiful crystul, 1 believe, sparkling |

ides what a fuss the eld servants in the |

L time, however. Me. Maonecieff pald o
| dying visnit to his bomwe ju June, and then
Lit was chiefly in order to arrauge that

Miss Jacky and Stells should take Mally
1o the seaside for a little change of air
during the mouth of July., He persuaded

Miss Jacky to agree to his plan, and com-
wissioned ber to Gud suitable lodgings
at St Andrews at his expense; and then
hie vunished as suddenly as he had come,
tnking Bertie away with Lim, and leav-
ing Mr. Kingscott free to follow his own
devices,
| _ So it chanced that on one lovely day in
| July, Stells was seated in a shady pook
| of the castle st 8t. Andrews, with a book
in her hand, while Miss Jacky and Molly
| had gona to the bathing place. Her eyes
had strayed from it to the great ¢xpanse
of blue water, Hashing and glittering in
the sunlight, breaking with long mur-
murous rolls over the rocks below, a
pever-ending source of beauty asud mys-
tery, of sorrow and joy. As Stella watch-
ed it, she was conscious of the awe, sol-
|emn and yet tender, which the sight of
nuture in its grandest forms often pro-
duces In us; a feeling of the limitations
and narrowness and weakness of human
life in presence of the Eternal, Her own
sorrows seemed to die away in the con-
sclousness of a greater life enveloping
her own.

And in this mood she was found by
Alsn Moocrieff.

She did not notice his approach until
he was close to ber, and then she started
and balf rose. He lifted his hat. “Is
Molly & good girl?" be asked, a smile
| curving his lip beneath his dark mus
tache.

“Very good, indeed.”

How bhandsome he wasl she thought as
he stood there, his face a little tanned
nfter his Swiss tour, with a new light in
| his brown eyes, and strength and energy
in every limb. No youth, certainly; but
. a vigorous man, full of manliness and
purpose. She had never seen a man in
whom she had found more to admire.
Jobn Hsennington? Ah! the nome had
almost lost its power to wound; Jobn
Hannington was commonplace beside
Alan Moncrieff,

“How is Bertie?” she said, forcing her
eelf to speak.

“Better, thank you. And I hope—I
trust—that he Is losing his fear of me."”

She was surprised to hear him speak so
'plainly. *“It s unreasonable of him to
feel fear of you,” she exclaimed.

Mr. Moncrieff smiled as if well pleased.
“You would not feel it, wonld you?" he
said, and then caught himself up and
went on in a different tone. *‘He tells me
that you have lectured him on the sub-
ject. Perhaps it is not fair to repeat all

| that he has said. But, at any rate, he has
made me sure of one thing: that I need
an interpreter to stand between me and
my children, They have no mother; and
the'_need the gentle guidance of a wom-
an's aand., Therefore, after long consid-
eration—for 1 do not wish you to sup-
pose that [ am speaking rashly or on the
nnpulse of the moment—I have come with
one purpose—oue only—in my mind; and
that is, to ask you a question, or rather
mnke a request. Will yoo—some day—
honor me so far as to become my wife?"

(To be continued.)

Learn 1o Laugh,

‘I'bere ought to be societies formed for
the encouragement of laughter. A real
laugh Is not common, for it must be
remembered that a snicker Is not a
laugh.

The Puritans were ioclined to frown
upon laughter as frivolous, and there-
fore wicked. Life was & very grave
uffalr to them, an almost constant
struggle for existence, and they had no
[time to make merry. The first two
| centuries of thelr national life were
|husy years. Privations were many,

\and the Indians were almost continu-|

ally on the warpath. It is small won-
der, perhaps, that they rarely enjoyed
| a hearty laugh.

Phllosophers and cynics sneer at
| laughter. Goldsmith (who was always
| lnughing) tells us of “the loud laugh
| that spoke the vacant mind,” and the
{ scornful Bryon eayw, “And If I laugh at

any mortal thing, 'tis that I may not
weep.”
|  aany people are afrald to laugh be-
| cause they think it common, 80 they re-
press their merriment with a smille,
They do wrong. Nature evidently
iniended us to laugh, or children would

i and provocative of good morals ns well
| as of good health. Hamlet says that
| “one may smile, and smile, and be a
| villain,” and so one might; but no one
| could laugh, and laugh, and be =
| villain.

| To smirk, grin, guffaw, or smile Is not

to laugh. A good, whole-wouled, hearty |
“I must introduce myself, as my piece | laugh Is a panacea for many ills, and,

worth a doctor'’s prescription.—(iill:r

|
i Fo Wash Dishes Properly.
i To the woran with whom the love of

Misas Raeburn?—and 1 have the honor to | eleanliness and daintivess Is fnheront | fabric than a lirge pleated mantl:

she manner in which the ordinary ser-
ivant washes dishes Is maddening.
| Glass, silver, china, are all crowded,
| helter-skelter, Into a dishpan full of
| warm water, a cake of soap Is pext add-
| ed, and while this swims in the tepid
| suds, a greasy dishcloth 1s used to
| “swab" off each article before it is re-
: moved from the pun and placed on the
table to drain.
| ishes to be cleansed properly should
! be washed, as It were, in courses. Into
[a perfectly clean pan of scalding water.
' 10 which have been added a few drops
| of ummonla, go first the glasses, each
one of whieh must be dried rapidly
| with a soft linen ¢loth. Now the wash-
ing powder or the soap, inclosed in a
shaker, or, lacking this, in a dezp cup,
zoes (o the pan, and the silver is washed
each plece being rubbed to a polish
while still hot. Last comes the ehina,
[from which the grease nlust already
have been rinsed. As many plates,
ete., cool the suds, bolllng water must
| be poured In as often as needed. The
'secret of bright and polished table
| ware Is never to allow a dish to draln.
| Each bit of crockery or metal must be
| wiped the moment it is drawn from the

hot suds. Not one servant In a buu- ja

' dred will follow this rule, unless con-
| stanily reminded by the mistress that
| she must doso. The price of well
| washed dishes is, like all other dainty
| housework, the mistress’ eternal vigl-
| lance.—Harper's Bazar.

. —
| He that thinxs himself the happiest
{man really is so; but he that thinks
|bimsell the wisest 13 generally the
| greatest fool.

It is easier to get into the k
of Heaven than 1t 1s to got m

pot know how. Laughter Is henlthy|

Labor Notes.

NEWS AND HAPPENINGE OF sSPECIAL IN-
TERESTS IX THE VARIOUS THAPES.

Gool honsehold servants are paid
from $1 10 $£5 4 month.

American apples are retailed for £1 »
dozsn in Mexico.

In France when a railway train i
more than ten minutes late he com-
pany is fined.

It is ssid that n great mainy Ameri-
;an flags are made by sweatshop lubor
in New York.

In Mexico turkeys are driven to
market through the muin streets of the
citiea just like sheep.

The largest business houses in  Mex
.co are closed for an hour and a half 10
the middle of the day.

The Rockefeller stearuer Robert Ful-
oo, 440 feet over all, 18 the Inrgest
steamer on the Graat Lkes

There are 550 man employed at the
Sath (Me.) Iron Works aud five con-
tracts for vessels on hand.

The Federal telegraph of Ml:xico
1a8 recently inaugurated s night ser-
vice, and 10 words cau ba sent for 10
cenia.

New industrial companies, capital-
zed at 850,500,000, were advertised in
one day's issue of the London dailice
recently.

There is a project on foot to build
a big smelter oa tha lina of the Atchi-
son, neur Cerillos, N. M , in order W
got the benefit of cheap fuel.

The prosecuting attorney of Alle-
zan, Mich., is advocaling = bill order-
ing that the names of all purchasers of
iquor at the drug stores shall be pub-
dshed.

Statistics just made public show Lhat
n Muassachuselts, in spite of the advent
| of the trolley car aud the popu'arity ot
the bicycle, the number of horses ie
greater by 3083 than in the year pre-
seding.

Alaska and Puget Sound merchants
wnd the steamship companies are pre-
paring for an influx of 10,000 to 15,-
D00 mioera into Alaska this spring
Last year about 5000 men went Nurth
in search of wealth.

The sodn evaporation enlerprise, the
smwmill building, the erection of ex-
tensive sheep-snearing peas and the
development of the rich tributary gold
pincers are all potent factors of Green
River, Ure,, 1897 prosperity.

The revival of trade 1n Amarica, says
.he Indian Daily News, 18 already
| makiog its inAucnce felt in Caleutts,
| several of the leading firms< th -re hiwv.
ing received 1nquiries and largs orders
fur jute, both raw and manafactured

In Paris they first utilizs rats to clear
‘he Hesh from the bones of carcusses,
nen kil the rats, use up the fur 1or
| irimmiogs, their skins for gioves, Ltheir
thigh bonea for toothpicks, sod their
tendons and bones for gelatine wrap-
| rers.

! 'There are more breweries in Cali-
| (ornin than there are in Iilinois; more
distilleries 1n Massachuselts than th -re
ire in Kentucky, sad moce clgarsties
| manufactured in New York state than
111 #li the other states of the counutry
sombined.

One of the provisions of the Greater
New York charter, a provision existing
in the present law, is toat the wall:
und ceilings of every tenement hous
house shall be whitewashed at leas
once a year. The definition of tene-
meot house is 80 framead that it includ.=s
the most beautiful and expensive apart-
ment houses in the city.

Iu German cities-before a drugguit it
granted a license to op2n & store care-
fal investigation is made to determine
whether the needs of that particular
ueighborhood require it. Recently a
young druggist in Altona, whose prus.
pective marriage depended on his suc
cess fn securing a license, was over
whelmed by the rejection of his peti-
tion.  As a last resort he took the cas:
to the Mioister of Education, the high-
est authority, and, on being refused
ugain, committed suicide.

|

|
1
I

| Fashion Nt:s.

Plaids are also se:n, but they are
likely to do better in the more subdue |
sod smaller combinations than in the
larger and louder patlerns.

The tight skirt is in vogue for win-
| ter gowns; it is only wide enough to
| permit walking; the heaviest fabrics.
[fnn. etc., are used only, and = skirt
ol this kind requires hardly more

| does; it is in great fuvor, as it fits well,
i# not weighty on the shoulders, and,
then, it permita the wearing of the
jacket.

A combination of velvet will be worn
uotil midsummer, and even through
| that time we shall see velvet belts and
boleros for cool days and many knots
of velvet ribbon will ornament thin
gowns,

A judicions nse of braiding will en-
| liven not only woolen, but bheavy col-
| ton gowns, as duck, canvas and piqae.

Separate waists of bright plaid popliu
are trimmed with smll gilt battons 1a
clusters nod interlaced with gold cord.
| A Ince jabot ornameats the front.

White evening waidts trimmed with
deep pink have a buoch of yeilow roses
on the left shoulder.

Many bridesmaids’ gowns are now of
white organdie trimmed with fine tucka.
| Valenciaones lace and ribbon and
made over a g'ace silk haing.

Heliotrope cloth 13 edged with Alaska

New Inventions.
Ahrnly device for uss in connection
with sa fountaing consists of a reser-

a plunger ranoing through an opeciug
tn the fancet for discharging & qao-
tity of s1lta into the water as it flow»
through the faucet, thus mixing the
drink as it enters the giass.

A newly-devised umbreila case has &
cloth strip atiached to one side of the
umbrella top in such & manner
that when the umbrella ia c'osed
the edges of the sirip overlap ev h
other aronnd the nmurella, 'acing
hooks being fastenel along the elgn
of the strip 1o be Ilaced togother by a
sord,
r T'o assist car oilers in their work at

night & new patent consists of a lorch
designed to be attached to the sideof
the vil can, wand having a long wick
tube running nearly to the end of the
oil can nozzle, the reservoir containing
the 7il being fastened to the side of
the lubrica.ing oil chamber.

Wheelmen with inner tube tireg will
appreciate a new iuoner tube just pat-
ented. It consists io valcanizing ths
tube 8o that when it is notintated it
will fold over on itsell lengthwise, thas
making it smaller and mure ead:ly en-
tered into the outer tube, when itcin
be inflated and made to unfold intw
the usual shape.

A novsl hairpin just patented con-
8i-ts of m round button,to the ua ler sile
of which is secared & piece of steel
wire, the ends of which are coiled
around the edge of the botton, with
the points projecting far enough to
engage the hair, when the buiton is
twisted around so that the wires enter
the hair and bold it faet.

One of the simplest non-refillable
ootiles recently pitented has the neck
curvel beyond the length of the or-
dinary neck. The cork has a metal
tup, and can be pusied down into po-
tition in the straight portion of the
neck, but canoot be removed without
breaking the neck of the bottle, on
acenunt of the arch in the neck.

A vew carpet stretcher consists of
cound casing to be placed in the
centre of the room and having four
arms projecting from it to the four
sides of the room, with testh in cross-
pieces attached to the arms (0 eugage
tae edge of the carpet, sund a spreader
placed in the centre casing to force
the four arms outward. 1

items of Interest.

I'hiere are about 250 rehgious sects
in Eugland.

There are 54 temperance newspapers
published in the United Kingdom.

The census of Atanws, Ga., just
completed, gives it a population of
=3,000.

The prison population of Engiand
nna fallen off of late years. Ouat of
113 prisons 57 nave been altogether
rioged.

1t 18 said by scientific merp that the
anir from the tail of the horae is th=
strongest single hnimal thread knowa.

The coetliest bmlding of molern
times is the State Capitol of Albaay,
N. Y. Over $20,000,000 bas been ex-
rended on it.

The late President of Lhe Royal
Academy, Sir John Millsis, received an
average of $5,000 tor each of the 300
pictures he painted.

Reports from the coffse districs «f
Mexico show that the crops will be very
heavy, and planters are going to have
A MOSL proaperous year.

Tha biggest price ever paid for a
norse in America was $125,000, given
by J. Maleolm Forbe:, ol Boston, for
Leland Stanford’s Arion, a trotier,

Jacob C. Hollis, near Perrymans,
Md., recentlv killed a large hawk,
Around one of ils legs was a hog ring,
which had been there so loug that it
had wora the flesh away to the boge.
The bird was guite old.

Egyptian cotton importationy have
increased from 10,470 bales in 1890 to
69,220 bales in 1895, and the Saa
Island cotton growers want a duty on
the imported article. The price has
declined from 28 cents 10 18 cents.

A vnew floaiing dock is abouat to be
construocted in the harbor of Havana,
with & capacity of 10,000 toos. The
contract for the building of the strue-
ture bas been awarded o a British
firm. -

Spades and shovels, together with
scoope, are found depicted on the walls
of Egyptlinn catacombs, and all thre-
are frequently mentioued by Roman
snd Greek agricultarsl writers,

There are only two scarlet dowers
native of Eongland-—the popy and the
scariet pimpernal—and both these
tlourisa best on d y and sunay epote.
Nearly all other scarlet flowers are im-
ported.

The Univeraity Medical College, ot
Rew Orieans, has determined to estab-
lish a training school for negro w -
men a8 nurses. Th2 object” i3 to sup-
p'y trained nurses who will s-rve for
moderate pay.

A benevoleot man at Charles City,
Ia., has established a home for tramps
where they may rest and eat. Sucha
home will pleaze them. They have no
woad tochop, no stock to feed acd vo
one to sapport. -

The peop’e of Paris are hippophagas
to a remarkable degree, consuming on
an aversge over 20,000 horses and don-
keys annually. Last year, accordneg
to the returns, the Parisians ate 23 394

mble, corselet of velvet and a whilc
cloth vest braided in heliotrope and|
black.

Mauny white vests are worn with

most stylish show hand braiding.

If there in a grace that we are all
stingy with, it in that of giving praise,
and yet it 1s one with whiok we ought
to be lavish.

When & man has an engagement to
have a tooth palled he ia always polite
enongh to give his plece &> acother
man,

Bow 13 1t thatthe ehnmp whe al
ways leaves the «loor open in winter
insists on closing the door daring the

hightoned cireles of this world.

horses, 439 donkeys and 86 mules.
Tnis horse, doukey and mule [fesh
dresasd ready for the butcher's block

| weighed 5 879 tons, and was sold al
prices varying from 3 sonsto one franc |
bots or applicues of lace, but the yor ponad, the latter being the price

paid for the best horse sleaka 1

Stndy ratber to fill yonr munda than
your coffors; knowing that gold sod
silver wera originally mingled with
dirt until avarice or amhition parted
thew,

T:ere is a vast diffsrencs in one’s re-
spect for the msn who bas made bhim-
self, and the man who hss only made
his money.

Half the misery ol hnman life might
be extingnished by mutual offices of

existence of the hot wave?

com passion, benevolence and humanity.

voir stiached 1o the faucet sod bsv ag |
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"‘Harber of Home."™

Bubject:

They admire Iuther at the diet of Worms,
and onaly thnt they had some such

fty ln which to 4 ris-

prowess. They almire Paul meking

Fellx trembie, and they only wish that they

had some such grand oceaslon in which to

P b righteou P nad judg-
ment to come. All they want is an oppore
tunity to exhibit their Christian hororlm.

Now the apostie comas 1o us, and hs prae-
tieally says, ‘I will show you a plaos whre
;:u oan exhibit all that is grand and beaatl-

lund glorioua in Christinn charscter, and
that is the domestic cirele.”

Ifone 1s not faithful in ao losigoificant
sphere, he will pot be faithfal in a resound-
ing It Peter wiil not help the erip-
no the gate of the temp'e, he will never

able to preach 8000 souls into the kiog-
dom at the Pentscoat,  If Paul did not take
pains to iostruct in the way of saivation the
sheriff of the Phllipplan dungeon, he will
never make Felix tremble. He who is not
falthful in s skirmish would not be faithlal
in an Armageddon. The fact s, wo are all
placed in just the posltion in which we oun
most grandly serve God, and we ought not
to be ehiefly *houghtful about some sphere
of msefuiness which we may after awhiie
gain, but theall obsorbing 1ua¢hl with yon
and with me ought to be, “Lord, what wilt
ihou have me (now aod here) to do?"”

There s one wora in text around
#htoh the most of our tho will to-da;
revolve. That word ia home. Ask tea dif-
farent men the meaniog of that word and
they will give you ten diffsrent deflaitions.
To one it means love st the hearth, It m
plenty at the table, Industry at the work<
stand, intelligence at the books, devotion at
the altar, To him it means a greoting at the
doorand a smile at the chalr. Paace ho ver-
Ing like wings, Joy clapping its bands with
laughtor. Life a tranquil Plllowed
on the rippiea aleap the shadowa.

Ask another man what home Is and he will,
oll you it is want looking out of a cheerless
fire grate snd koeading hunger in an
bread tray. Tone damp afe shlvu-lmf‘
curses, No Biblo on the shelf. Childres,
robbers and murderers In smbryo. Vile songs
their lullaby. Ewery face a plieture of ruin,
Want in the background and sin stariog
from ths front. No Sabbath wave rolling
over that doorsill, Vestibule of the pit.
Ahnlow of infernnl walls. Faraacs for forg-
iniz everiasting chains, Fa s for an un-
ending faneral pile, Awfal word! It s
spoiied with curses, it weeps with ruin, &t
chokes with woo, it sweats with the demth
ngony of despalr.

The word home In the ones case means
averything bright. The word home ia the
other cnses means everything ternfle,

I shall spaak to you of home as a test of
aharacter, home as a refuge, home as a poli-
tiesl safegunrd, home as s school and home
us atype of heaven.

And in the first place I remark that home
& a powarful test of o or. The dis
tion in public may be lo gay costume, while
fu privateit ls in dishabille. As play actors
mny uppesr in one way onthe stage and sy
appear in another way behind the scen: s, 80
private character may be very differeat from
publle character. Private charncter is often
public character turned wrong side out. A
min mny remiwdyou into his parior as
though he weren distlilation of smiles, and
vol his heart may be a mmf of nettlea
['hers ars business men who all day long are

lmn-l nnid courteous and genial and good
vatured in commerelal lifs, keepinz back
}uhnlurﬂublllty, and their petulance, nod
| their discontent, but at nightfall the dam
| brenks nod seoldipg pours forth In floods
nnd freshota,

| Reputation is only the shadow of charne- |
ter, ni! u very pmall hoose sometimes will |
st n vury long shadow. The lips may seem |
to drop myrrh and cassin, and the disposi- |
| tion to be us bright and warm as a sheal of

| sunbeams, nnd yet they may only bs a mag-
| nifleent show window to a wretched stock
of goods, There is many a man who fis
alfable in publiv life and amid commercial
spheres who, in & uowudlz way, takes his
aazer and Tida petulance home and drope
them {o the domestic clrals,

The reason men do not y their bad |
temper in public is because they do not want |
to e knocksd down. There are men who
| hide their petulanee and thelr frrieability
[juat for the same reason that they do not et

their nnes go to protest—it does not pay.
Or for the sgame renson that they do not want
& man in thelr stock company to s-ll his
stook at less than the right pries, lest it des
preciate the value. As at supset the wind
rises, 8o after n sunshiny duy there may be
| u tompestuous nieht. There are psop'e who
| In publie aet the philanthropist who at home
| mot the Nero with respect to their sllppers
|sn-l tholr gowns,
Audubon, the great ornithologist, with
gun nand peoeil went through the Torests of
| America to bring down nod to skiteq the
| beautifal hird«, and after years of 1oil aod
| exposure com plete | his maouseript and put
it iou trank in Philade phin for a few days of
recrention and rest and cams bask and
found that the rats had utteriy deastroyed
the manuseript, bat wifhoat any discom-
sure nod without oy fr-t orbad temper,
qum:nln plekad up his gan and peaecll aad
wisitel neain all the great forests of America
and reproduced his immortal work. And
yut tharsara propls with the ten-thousandth
of thit loss who are utterly irrecom-
eilable, who, nt tha lossofa pencil or an
nriicls of raiment, will blow as long and
gharp ns & noriheast storm.

Now, that man who is affable in publie
aud who is irritable in private i3 making a
frandulent overissus of stook, and he is as
bad as n bank that mizht hav- #400,000 or
£500,000 of bille ju circulation with no specle
in the vauit. Let us learn (o show plety at
home,” If wehave it not there we have it
not woywhere, If we have not genuine
grace in the family cirele, all our outward
and pablic plauaibility merely springs from
a fear of the world or from th» slimy, putrid

| of our own selfishness, I tell yoa the

ome is 8 mighty test of character. What

you are st home you are everywhere, wheth-
‘ er you demonstrate it or not.

Agaip, I remark that home is a refage
Life is the Upite! States army on the ns-
tional road to Mexico, a long ma:ch, with
ever and anon a skirmish aod a baitie, At
eventide we pitah our teot and <isok our
arm=. Weo hang upthe war eap nnd lny our
head on the koapanck. We sicep until the
morning bug.e culls ns to marchiog and ne- |
tlon. How pleasunt is it to rehearss the vie- |
torivs and the sorprises and the mitacks of
the day, s-ate i by the still eampfire of the |
hoine eirclel |

Yeu, lite s a stormy sen.  With shivered
musi= and torn s4ils nod baik aleak, we put
into the hirbor of bome, Bi-=sad harbor!
Thers we go for repairs io the drydock of
quiet iife. The ean lle In th- winlow I8 to
the tolllog man the lighthouse gaiding him
intop port.  Children go forth to mest thair
fathors as pllou at the Narrowstakethe hand
of ships. The doorsill of the homs is the
whnrl whero henvy life is unladen.

Thera is the place where we may talk o
what we have done withcat beiog oharged
with self adulation. There is the place where
we may lounge without being thought un.
graseiul, There i5 the p'uco where we may #x-

reas affeetion withont balng thought silly.

here is the place where we may forget om
annoyances and exisperations and troubles,
| Forlorn eanth pligrim! No home? Then die,
That is better, The gravs s brighter an
grander and mors glor.ous than this warld,
with no tent from marchings, with no barton
from thestorm, with uo pisce to rest fron
1his seenn of greed nnd gouge and loss anc
gnin. God pliy the man or womau who ba:
nohome'

Further, I remark that home is a polities,
safegunrl, The sufeguunrd of the state mus'
«8 *anit on the ealAMy of thakome. The
Ohrdzlias hewtbstons Is the only corner
stone for arepubile, The virtces eultyred
in the family ¢irels are an absola anw&tj
for the state. If there be not mora!
priucipls to make the family adhers, there
will not be enough political
make the state adhere, *“‘No home"
the Goths and Vandals, means the nomads ol
Asin, means thy Numidigns of Africa,

I

| virdness?

SRARCIng 't peRe B0 eIty ascoT
B prastars L urcaalo chasgs, ool
e all thowe Bavoe of tabgusty which
CVOWer anil Bwroy the doms' [hs aw
SRorm taat uicts the ship (o w3l T tas-
Hy salls wiil sink the feiguts of 1he o astiin
ton. Jalls and peaiteatiaries an! armive
sl pavies arv ool OWr bewt delonc s The
door of the homs o the bast fortrss.  Houss
bold uteasiis wre the bast artiers, and the
shimneys of oar dweiling housss are the
grandsst mosuments of safety a1l triunph,
No bome. N republie
Further, | romork that home i3 & sshoal,
Old ground must be turnad up with sanwil
plow, and it maust be barrowsd and re-one-
rowed, and then the crop witl not be as lang:
as that of the now grouad with less cultace,
Now, Youth and ehildhood are new groaus,
and all the (afluenses throws crer thelr oart
and life will coms apinafter life laxarisatly,
Every time you have givea a smile of appeo-
bation all the zood eheer of your life will
Wme ap agaio o the gsaiality of youar ehil-
Aud every ebulition of anger nnd
avary unosoiroilable dispiay of ladignation
will be fusl 15 their dlagun:tlxm lwfm_w ot
thirty or forty vears from wow—Tasl forabal
fire & quarter of a centary from this. You
praise the intelligaaos of youe eniid too mush
sometimes when you thing be ls 5o aware of
It, und you will see the result of it bafope teny
yoars of ago in s anvoying affections. You
pralse his beanty, supposiog hie Is not larze
saough to underatand what you say, and
c‘u wiil flal him standing oo n high chale
lore & mirror, Worls and deads and ex-
ampls are the oo of charaoior, and obildren
lnwynr 10 be the secand edition of 1usle
pareats. Abruham begat Isaumo, 20 virtus |=
m g0 down in the agcestral line, bat
begat Archelaus, 80 lnlquity is trans-
mitted. What vast mmﬂhmy gomus up-
on parents in views of thia subject!
make your home the brightest pluce
on sarth if you would charaa your enlldran
to the high path of viriue and rectitude aay
religion! Do not always turn the bliuds the
wrong way. Lot the light which purs goid
allhoginun and apota the punsy pour into
wallings. Do not expoct the littls
to keep stepto n dead march. Do nor
sover uB‘:our walls with such pictures as
West's “Death on s Palo Horss" or Tiuto-
retto's ‘*Massnore of the Innosents,” Rathor
sover tham, if you have pictures, with * I'is
Huwking i’ntty." nod “The Mil by the
Mountaln Btream,’ and “The Fox Hunt,”
and “The Children Amid Flowers" and
“The Harvest Besue," aund “‘I'be Suturday
Marketing."
you no hint of eharrfulness from grass-
m:-‘l lsap and lamb's frisk, snd quail’s
Ie, garralous streamiet, which,
from the rock st the mountain top clear
down to the meadow ferns under the shadow
of the stoop comes looking for the steopest
lace to lenp off at and talkiog just to hear
tsolf talk? 1If all the skies hartled with
tempest sod everlasting siorm wanders|
over the sea, and every mounlnin stream
went raving mad, frothlog at the mouth
with mad foam, and there were nothing but
simooms blowing among the hills, and thers
wears neither lark's earol nor hnmming bied's
thrill, por waterfall's dash, but ouly banr’s
bark and pauther's seream and woll's howl,
then you might well gather into your home
only the shadowa. But when Gol has
srewnthe earth and the heavens with bhoau v
and with gladness, Lot us take {ato our hom
droles all innocent hilarity, nil brightne.s
and all good choor. A darkhoma makes had
20y and bad girls in preparation for bat
men and bad women,
Above all, my frienda, taks into wvour
aomes Christing prineiple. Can it by thae
'n moy of the comfortable homes of my ¢on-
{rgation the volee of prayer is puver uft-
A7 What! No uupg}lnumn nt might for
woteation? What! No thanksgiviag in tha
noralnyg for eanre? How, my brother, my
tster, will you avawer God 1n the day of
udgment with reference to your ehflar g
tis s plain quastion, and thersfors | s
t. In the tonth chapter ot Jereminh God
ays he will pour out his fuey upon the
awmilies that call not upon bils amwme, O,
vireat+, when yvou are deal and gone nutd
he moss 18 covering thy fnseription of ta
ambsd one, will your ehildren look
md thiok of Inther and mothor wr fa
weay-r? Wil they take the old famiiy B
dn mn | open it and see the mark of tenr:
wad contrition and tears of sonsoliug p o n-
4, wupt by eves long before gons ou: lntu
Onh, it you do” mot inculeats
heistlan prinviple 1o the hoarts ol you
Hillren, nnd you do not warn them agalast
vil, mad you Jdo not invite them to hollaes.
il ta God, and they wander off futo disst
ation and into infldelity, and at lnsat mak-

w3l a-

| «aipwreck of thoir Ilmmortal souls, on theis
| leathbad and in the dayof judgment they

rill eurss yvon! Soated by the registor or th
tovie, what If on the wall shonld eome out
ne history of your children? What n bistory
—the sortal nod immortal e of your loved
m+=! Every parentis writing the history
of his ehild,  Ha is writing 1t, composiog It
ato n song or tuning it into & groan.

My mind rons back to one of tha hes
f early bomes, Prayer, Hke an roof overir.
dence, Hke nn ammosphere fn it. Purents,
sersanifleations of faith Io trial and comlor
n durkness, The two pillars of that earthiy
w ne long ago crumbled to dust,  Bat shail
L wver forget that earthly bome? Yes, wien
e flower forgets the sun that warms .t
Yed, wbon the mariner forgets the stnr that
suides bim. Yes, whea love hus gone out
u the heart’s altar and memory has smptied
ts ura into forgetfulness. Then, homa of
ay exildhood, T will forget thee—
the family witar of & father's Impor-
manity and & mother’s tenderncas, the
voleas of affection, the fanerals of our dead.
Father and mother, with interiocked srms,
ike intertwining branches of trees, mmking
1 perpetual arbor of love and pracs ani
klndoess, then | will forget thes; theo, nnd
omly then,
limes you have been kept out of sin by the
memory of such asoans asl huve boen de-
seriblng. You bave often had ragiog tompta-
tions, but you know wihat has held vou with
supecuntural grasp. I tell you a mna who
has had such & good home as that naver gaels
ower it, and a man who bas had a bal early
home never gots over that.

Aunin, I remark that home is a type of
hegyen, To bring us to that home Christ
wft his home, Farup and far back in the
history of heaven thers cams a period wher
ita more lllus vious eitizen was about to ab.
oot himseir, He wasnctgoing to sall from
veach to beach, We have often done that,
Hn» was not golug 12 put out from ons hemi-
sphers to another hemisphere.  Many of u:
have done that. Buat he was to sail fron
world to worid, the spaces uncxplored mod
immenaitl-s untravelel. No world b | ever
hniled heaven, wnd heaven had neve
hailed any other world, I think thw
the windows naod the balconies wert
thronged mund that the pearly beach wn:
erowded with those who had some 10 st
Him sail out ol the harbor of light into th
acenns bayond, Out and cat and our, nac
oy aod oo and on, kod down aud dowo an
down He sped,until one night, with ouly oo
to geeet Him, he nrrivel.  His disembarka
tion so unpretending, S0 quiet, that it wa

nol koown on sarth until ths exeitomont je |

the cioud geve intimation that somothio
graod and glorions hd Bappenst. W
eomes there? From what port Jdid He =all
Why was this the place  of Wi
ilestination? I question the shop
Lier 8. 1 queation the ecamel drivars,
question tne angels. | bave fonnd  out
& was an exile. Buat the world hias hw

alenty of exiles, Aurabwn, an ovile fromx
Te of the Unnldees; John, an o xile feon
Ephesus; Koselusko, nn exils from Poland

axzin), no éxile Irom Rome: Emm ot, nn v
ile from dreland; Victor Hugo, an exile from
France; Kossuth, ao exile from fluongary
But this Oae of whom I speak today ha
sueh rescun fing farewesll and enme Inte
suoh ehilling roception—for not eves a hos
tler went out with his lantern to help Him
in--thur Hs {3 more 1o ba eelebrate | thnp
suyother expatriated ons of varth or heaveu

At our best estute we areonly pilggioe and

hore. “Heaven is our hrene™

Death will never kuock at the door of that
mansion, and in all that eovutry thore ts
not A slngle grave, How glud Bnis nrs
In boliday timo to gather their children
home again. But 1 havenoticad that almost
slways thers |2 a son or 0 daughter absasnr—
from home, partiaps sbsent from the
sountry, pechaps absent from the world,

when He gots all Hisohildren home with Him
In heavan! And bow delightful it will bs for
orothers and sisters to meat wfter long
! Quooce they partel at the door of
Immortality. Once they saw oaly “‘through
& glass darkly;” now It s *‘faca to face™
mlou, locorruption; mortality, im-
ity. Where ars now all their ko= nud

m Sea of death while they passed throagh
Gates of pearl, capstones of amsthyst,
thronss o dominion do not stir my soul s0

1

You know, my brother, thar 100 |

Db, how glad our beavenly Father will be |

sorrows anid troubles! Owverwhelmad in the |

e )

Hane' Lt everlastias ago r
e swean,  Home' No s -

¥ tears, B0 death, ba: b -
wme, boamntifal home evariacing
wmnes with sash other, home with
wome with God
On= olght, lyiog oa my loasg=
dred, my children ail arcund a
"ail ramp and hilarty and laaghie
vings, hall awake and haif
trenmel this drvam: 1 was in s fur
[t was not Persia, althoush mors tha
sriental luxurinnes erownel the =it
was not the troples, althouagh
‘ropleal fraitfulness Allel !
[t was not Italy, althoosh
Italian softneas Diled the alr
lored round looking for tho
}des, bat I found that non
trew thers, and [ aaw the sun
i watohed to see it sot, bot it san
And [ saw the people In holllay
and 1 sald, “Whea will they put
and put on workmen's garh
deive in the mine or swelter at
But they uaver put off the haol
And I wandered ln the suburh
to find the placs where the dead
looked all nlong the lHon of the e g
hlils, the place whers the dead mbchs o
Slisafuily sloep, and I sawtowers and onstios,
Jut nut o mansoléum or & moudm st
| white alab sould Lese. Aund I waat iuto
shanal of the great town, und I said, Wi
1o the poor worship, and whers are the har
sonches on whioh they sit?"  And tue uo-
ywer wis mafe me, “*Wo havano poor in this
sountry.” Andthen l wanlers1 out ta fuld
| ths bovels of the deatitute, and I found mun-
sions of amber and ivory aod 11, batg
| not & tenr could I see, not & slgh conld |
| hear, aod T was bewildarad, nod I sat dowa
underthe branches of & great tres and antd
“Whers am I? And wheoes comes mll this
mene?"' And then out from among ths lsuvas
and up the flowary parhs and aeross the
bright steams thers came o beaatiful group,
thronging all about me, and as [ saw them
some I thonght T knew tholc stop, and as
thay shoutel Ithought 1 knew their voloss,
but then they wera 8o glorioustoy nrraye 1 in
apparel, sach as I had nover befors wit-
nessnd, that 1 bowad as strangor to st rangar
But when ugnin they clapped thelr hand and
shouted,*Welcome, weleama'"" the mystery all
vantshed wud 1 found that tima had gone and
storuity had come, aud wa wors all togsther
aznin in our new home In heaven, Anll

-

]

wloop,

lookn t around, and I sald: “*Aco wo all
| hero?" and the voices of many wensrations
responded, “All hare!™ And whi wars of
Zindness were ralning dowa our K4, mnd
the branches of the Lebanon eodars wore

slupping theie haods, nond tho townes
zrent oty were chimiog thelr wileo
sl togetiior bogan 9 leap aod sheu
sing, “Home, home, home!™

A New Word and Its Dervivation.
The next revised editlon of Murray
will contain the word “larrikin.”  Its
| signifieanecs Is peculiar and i< deriva-
tion nmusing. A “larrikin® is an Aus-
tralinn tough hoy or gamin He 1s of
the peculiar strain of depravity sure
to be found In a land Hke Australia, the
logical offspring of the convict outensts
nnd the women that follow In their
train, He 15 sald to have pecalinrities
not to be found in any other tough boy,
aml physieal charactoristies  which
would {dentify him wherever found by
f stident of the human race.  For ex-
ample, the shape of his head & nnmis
tukable., He Is plentifal in Ausieadin
! He is depraved, lacking slike |

tal and in moral health

He was until lntely without any

1

vildual cognomen, but not long ng

of the class was In court Tu Melbotirte,
and the Irish officer who had hhn in
charge, heing asked by the Judge what
his offense was, replied: “He was o
lnrrking, yer ‘onor,” with such o roll
ing of the r that the Judge mlsunder-
stood for the moment amd tonght the
word was a term applied to the Loy
Ever since In Melbonrne the  sireet
gamin has been spoken of as g “Iarrl

kin."” and the word has passed into the
vernaculur of Anstralia, —Melbourne
Correspondent

Peninsular Medals,

Coming to the great European wars
of the revolutionary period, we milght
expect a great crop of medals Tor our
brave soldiers. But no: there nre gold

| medals for superior fcers, but for

| the diechards of the peninsular war,
who often, by sheer hard fighting, re-
deemed  the blunders of thelr com
manders, absolutely nothing,  As for
the Geperals, Welllng:on complialned
that they were too thickly hung with

medals, There Is a splendid gold mesd
al for Maida, the very finest of all
our military medals, of which only
seventeen woere {ssued

Talnvera was ncknowledged in goid
medals o commanding offlcers And
Wellington suggests  that  only ope
medal should be lssned 1o ofllowr
and that future actions should Iy

| graved upon |t When four
had been scored, the wedal s
replaced by a cross to be worn
buttonhole; decorations worn
the neck &re “awkward to elde o
says the matter-of-fact commander
Frederick of York carried out the sug-
gestion with a charvacteristic differ-
ence, The gold cross—Maltese with
Hon statunt in the ceated, and suspend-
ed by a gold laurel wreath—was {ssued
to be worn by general officers around
the neck; others at the buttonliole—
All the Year Rounnod,

fnn

Al ound

Printing on Envelopes.

Postmaster Sahm, of  Indinnupolis,
has recelved a constructon from the
departmeut at Washington thut be re-
gards as novel, The Amerioan Oullect.
fug apd Reporting Associntion asked
to have stamped envelopes mulied on
wlhich the words nnd

“ecollecting Ies-

porting” appeared. Cu the sminil en
velope the type wis proportiotistely
smaller than on o large one, The de
partinent holds that the largest envel-
apus 15 objectionable and oomsllable,
hiecanse the words ure too consplietiois
The smaller vne s wallable, the de
PRrtUment says.
-

How wauy  futhers ond  mothers

mnke religion sneh n eraed ihing that

thenr ehididren hate it

There are said to be pelicans with a
wing spread as far as fifteen foet.

History 14 & mighty (dramas, enseted
upon the theatre of Tiwe, with suns
for lam, s and Bternity tor s back-
| R'I'utllltl

The man who never attempted to
conidnot a bisiness of his own 15 the
one who enn always tell why the other
man failed, ’

Tho covetons person lives as 1f the
| worktdl were made aliogether for bim,
| and not he for tha world,
| .-\_l!mn bas no more right to sav an

nneivii thing than 1o act one; uo more
| right to suy a rade tng W another
ltl;w to knock him down,




