;
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‘tor when she saw the d

A BONG OF LOVE,
I was as poor as the poorest, dear, and the
world—it passed ma by ;
Put not that day when you ocame my Way,
with the lovedight In vour aye,
Ah! not that day when the feageant May
bent over the world her aky !

I was as lone as the lonellest, lovs, with
never o droam of bliss ;

But not that day when you pussad my way
and leanad to my thankful kiss'

Kay! not that day, while my lips ean say:
UThere was nover s Joy ke this!® I

Dear, it In somothing to know this love—<let
the skies be black or blue ;

It Is somothipe to know that you love me
so--the tender, the swoet, thetrus !

And my heatt will boat for that love, my
swoot, W Lidroam Inthe duast with you,

=TI, b, Stanton, In Atlanta Constitution, ‘n briefl interval of silence.

AN ECOENTRIC LADY, |

IY NMELEN FORRESAT GTIAVES,

ESSIE SPARRKLE
had  weon  bLetter
daya, It was not

until hor eyves be-
gunto fatl hor with
stuch ominons rap- |
idity thiat the doe- |
tore bude her lenve
off her profession
ot typowriter aml
stenographer  and

devote  herself to
something else,
that wshe

realizod
how wer1 s was hier position |

What, then, should thst
thing else " he?

“U'm wot yonng"” meditated Miss
Sparklp,  “And U'm not particnlnely
nttractive, Auwd 1 don’t know any-
thing but stenography -—-and I have no |
motey Il up.  Under thess eironim-
stasicer, what is something else? [
wonder if I dul n wico thing, ten yoars
ago, when I refused to be Huber Mal.
len's wife, beenuse I preferrad the ex-
citvmont of a ety life 1o settling down
on w farim?  Hubor was s nice fellow,
and 1 do belivve he hked me, What »
pity it s ve ean't hive our lives twice |
over! Well, he's moarried to Caudaes |
Meriam now, sud 1 hope they're buth
very hnppy, ™

Aud Bessie wonld have shied n fow
tonrs if she had not rowembersd just
in titae that the eve-doctor had striet-
b’ ]-rulumhnl the lnxury of erving,

Tastend of that, she fitted ou o pir
of very nubecowing spectaclos nnd be
gon to sean the *Wautls" ecolumn of
the newspaper.

It wan, how ver, throuzh Mya, Mon-
tagn, the distriot visitor of & neigh- |
boring “*Lodies’ Benevolent Associa-
tion, " that Miss Bparkle finally heard
of n sitnation which she thought might |
possibly “suit."

Mres. Moutngn had come to nsk for a
moutbly donstion which the little
typewriter had always given of her |
small i & oward the wants of those |
o per / 11, |

d'eye-doc: |
~ut vinitor, |
aud burst into tears, i

“I've no more money for » Mra,
Montagn,”" said she, “In 4, 1§
dou’t know whether I'm not afit subject |
for charity myself,™ |

Ysome-

DuUSsid (Orgot s sbw

Mrs. Moutogu heard the story,  Sho |
smiled,
“Dou't fret, Miss Sparkle,” said

she. *I krow of the very place yon
need,  Companioun to an cecentrie
Indy in the conutry.  It's been on my
books for six months, but I could get
no onn to take it, beeauss of the soli-
tude of the place,  It's astonishiug
how desperstely eity people Linte to go
out of tho eity,  Yon doun't mind "

“I'd go to—Mars, to got m situu-
tion," satld Bessie,

Mrs, Montagu nodded enconracing-
Iy, and consulted ber tablels on the
spot,

“Mra. Edgecumbe,” suid she, read-
ing out the dats ina mouotonons man-
ner. “White Rocks, New Jersoy. |
Compauion.  Twenty dollurs a mouth
nnd found, Une mouth's vacation,

salary to go on.  No Samlays. No
extras."” |

“Whnt doos that monn?’ pu ped
Bossie,

SSmmply, " explomed Mrs, Mouthgy,
“that shie s 0 very ceoentrie lady.
But she's substantinl, 1 used to know |
her FUBTS g, el T thonk-'m it

sure-~that wheu yon  bucome  used to
Lor odidities, you'll like her. Well,
“‘!l-‘lt 'Il- Vol sy S

L oany wes, "' Bessio auswoeriod,

For, even while Mrs, Montaen hal

been speaking, ner mind had revolved
the pros aud cous, nuil she bnd doeid-
el to risk everything
Clogod ! sald the distrs
“Contral Bailromd of N

t visitor.
v WJq Ty Lt

Biarley Station,  White Doeks i five
miles heyvonl I'll el qeaph tosdny,
ol some one will by thore to et
you, ek vour b Lo ot owpnee.'

o BDossio Sonrkl [‘;ll.’l-l'-! her by,

aul went

At Barley Station there
to meet hier

“What am 1 to do*" she asked, a
ikt dline -'..:-:...,.._|

Pttt for aeross the Holds, " wnid

the tieket neent, shragging his sbouls
ers, L) lgeouabe's folhs never does
suything ke any one else, ™

“But they were telegrapbol to,

YPolegealts don't make no (iffer-
:U“.-, "l the
sgeut, guiltidy slipping o time-tabl
over the

Wus Lo olig

ence 1o Edeeenmbe's
yellow cuvelope that lay un-
delivered on his desk, and ».l_\'lh_; to
himself;

Yl oswan to guoduuss, 1
about i "

And Bessie Sparkle, oarrying her
haod bag, leaving ber little tranks to
b sent for, walked valorously woross
the fields and through » rocky gorge
or glen, through whioh brawled o lit-
tlo strenm, until shie oatne to u pietur-
esijun old stone house, which seemed
to be balencing itsalf on the edge of 4
gray precipics, Ms chimueys orime«

forzot ail

soued with the Last light of the dying |

[N

R o 4

day, ite fonndations burned in fa-
nerenl ivy sud masses of blue-geay
hemlooks,

She rang and she knocked, and she
knocked and she rang, until she was
almost inclined to go away again in
despair, when t last & shufling foot-
fall was heard in the hall, and a tall
gaunt female in blne tacles, an
carrying o lamp in one hand, came to
the door.

“Who are you?" said the female,
whose Inrge features aod awkward
mien nearly set poor little Bessie off
into & hysterioal giggle.

“I am Miss Sparkle, the new com-
wnion,” said she. *“*Recommened b

Mrs, Moutagn, of Sk Cristoforo’s
Church.”

“I don't waut n companion,” eaid
the blne spectaclod personage, after

“You, you do,” said Bessie, remem-
hering what the district visitor had
tald Lier as to the cocontricity of this
Mra. Edgeenmbe. **Let me come in,
please, I'm tired and hungry."

Tha blue spectacled woman seemed
to brighten up at this allusion.

“lan you cook ¥ said she.

“A  Jittle,”" Bessie  answered,
“Why?"

“Because the servant is gone,” said
this very eccontrie lady, “and 1 haven't
hind my supper. ™

“Bat," stamumered Bessie, "I didn't
engago ns eook. "

“*No, I know that,” ealmuly nasented
the eccentrie Indy ; “‘bat I thought on
apinch—  Yon see, U/on't know how
to ook,

Aud she withdrew into s side room

Chung with black-n-visad family por-

traits and folds of besutiful old tapes-
try, and st down, with the Ismp on s
talila haside her,

“Show me to my room, please,”
anid Bessio.  “And when 1 have re-
moved a little of the Jdust of travel,
I'll see what I can do.”

Mra, Edgecumbe jumped up agsin,
seized the lamp, and conduetod her to
n pretty room furnished in pink.and-
white chintz, with a view over the tops
of the homlocks toward the river,

*“Think yon'll like this room ?" suid
she, insinuatingly,

“Oh, it's delighttnl!” oried Bessie,

Eunt wheo the lamp bal gone bob-
bing down the stairs ngain, her heart
sanl within her.

“Tdun’t think Mre, Montagu conlil
have known it," pondered she, **hnt

| that woman is certainly tonched in her

mind, 1 never saw such w coarse face
in my life, nnd she wears n wig, and
an il-ftting one nt that. And she ae-
tunlly behaves as if she were afeaid of
me—me, Bessie Sparkle! And I won-
der if this no-servaut business is only
AN LIErZENCY OF & permancnt urrange-
ment "’

But sho washod away the duest,
brushed out her brown hair where n
streak of gray was beginning to obe
strude itself here nad there, pinned on
n ¢lean collar and onfls, nad boldly de-
wnuded the way to the kitehen.

There she eooked a dainty little

supper with the material sho found oun !

ol )

HThat g6 1 # wid Mea, Edge-
enmlby .,,._..Lsﬂnto sud drank like a
mt}'lf.ngry poraon,

“I wish she wouldn't drink her tea

s0 noisily ont of the saucer and pat |

ler knife so far into her mouth,"”
thought Mra. Sparkle,

“I emay,” procisimed Mrs. Fidge-
eumbe, ns she pushed heor chair back,
“I've got n headnche !

“Have you? I'm very sorry,” said
Bessie,

“And I think I'll go to bed.”

“Wou't youn have zome of my amell-
ing salta?” timidly ssked Dessie,

“1 onn alwnys sloep ‘em off best,™
suid bher employer.  “'And il sany one
comes, tell ‘em 1 ean't Lo disturbed, ™

So saying, Mra. Elgecumbe, secom-
pauied by her lamp, vapisbed from
tue sceue,

Bessie followed
uestioning eyes,

“It's very sirange!” observed she
to herself. *“*Sueh o supper as she ate,
toon! Mra, Montuzn said she
very eccontrie ll‘l-l.i‘. <

Awl she busied herself elearing
awny the table in exprossive sileuces,

It wis nearly oine o'elock, und she
wus Just going to her own little pink-
and-white nook, when there came
territie knoeking st the door.

She lighted a lamp, during which
time the knocking weut on in & nerve
racking maunuer, and
sl s,

her with grave,

Was n

who's there?” said she.
“Decanse the key is goune, snd I can't
apen the door”

“*In Mra, Edgecumbie at home?" de-
wnnded n voiee,

““Yos—but she has gone to bod with
& beadache, and ean’t be disturbed,”
Hessie answered, with au air of com-
mand

“Mlease,

“Who is it that is speaking?” the l

voice still questioned, 1o » puzaled
tone

“It is I, Miss Sparkle—the new
L'\ll’ll|lalui‘ll'l-“

A briot silence followed,

“'Will you ask hor,” the voioos onoe
more reswead, il nny one looking
like o tramp has passed this way since
noonl?

1L ask, " wnid Miss Sparklo; and
sho slowly totled npstairs sgain.

1 don't know which room Mys.
Edgeenmbe's is,” she thounght; *‘but
L can knock st all the doors until I
find out, | suppose,™

She knockeds-at one and at all--
but with no response,

Next she ventured to open all the
doors, revealing half o dozen hand-
snme, solidly furnished rooms, but all
were empty as the apartmonts in an
cuchanted palace, and Bossie shreank
from the shalows, that seemol to
reach ot hor with theie blaci tiugors
from the distant corpors.

Prosently sho came baok ngnin, very
| much discomiite.l.

“l—1I enn't finid her,” faltered sho;
“but 1 know siie hay a hoadache, '
“I must seo Mrs, Edgecumbe her-

hurried down |

welf,” said the voioe, lfwln more
more imperious in its sccents
"Oroa the duor, plegase.”

I oan't," said in despern.
tion, “The key is gone, I tell you.*

““Then open & window, At onos,
plense. Mattors aro becoming n little
suspicions,” she heard the nnknown
claimant say to some one outside.

“I won't,"” said Bessie, valiantly.
““My orders are to—-"

SWill you be o good as to stand
neide 7" interruptod the voice. *Inm
the eonstable!’

There was a sudden sound of break-
ing glass and spliutering wood; the
big stained glass window in the hall
wns shivered to atoms, and two men
sprang in,

““Beg your pardon, I'm sure," said
the foremost of the pair; “‘but we're
in search of an escaped conviet—a
burglar—who is concealed somewhere
in this neighborhood, and it is our
duty to leave no stone unturned to
enpture him.  You, at lonst,” with a
amile, ““are no villsin in disgnise,"”

Mine Sparkle gave a gasp.

“What is Mrs. Edgecumbe like?"
said she.

“Short nnd stont, with light blne
eyes and very white hair,” was the
surprised ‘aoswer. ‘‘Where is she?
Have yon called her?”

“‘she isn't here at all," said Bessie,
“And—and I'm almost certain that

the burglar is np stairs, in woman's
i clothes, Oh, dear! oh, dear! I wondaer
I'm not murdered! Go and look in
pll the rooms, I looked, bhut it was so
gloomy, and— Ob, plense hurry 1"

But their search revealed ounly a
heap of women’s elothing and a pair
of spectncles lying close to the base.
ment door. A dranght of evening sir
was flonting through an open cellar
window, and the imitation Mrs. Edge-
cumbe was gone.

“Bat,"” said Dessie, growing hysteri-
enl ngain, *‘what is to become of me:"

The coustable eyed her rather
dubiously. He had not yet heard that
the burglar had wny seccomplices, bat
cireumstanoes wers beginning to look
very strange.

[ “Here," said a quiet veiee, elon
| to them, st that mement, **what is
my house ull open for at this time of
night? And what are you doing here,
| San Wiggins?"

“It's Mrs. Edgecumbe.”
the constable,

“Why, who shoniditbe?" demandod
the noweowmer. *“I got a lotter this
morning, begging me to go up to my
sister’s, ut Deephaven, with my honse-
keeper, nud when I got thers, it
secmad that it was n false summons,
I returned at onse, and find a lot of
people in possession.  Now what does

| all this mean?"

shouted

i

T Botwoen the copstable and the con- |

stnble's deputy and Miss Sparkle, the
cuestion was soon elncidated.
| The telegram had been shoepishly
| handed Mra. Elgecnmbe a8 she drove
past the railrond station, and she was
propared to sec the Now York visitor,
But the burglar had mude his escape,

“With my best silver forka and
spoous—the seoundrel!™ oried Mra,
IEdgm.‘umi-v. i whe oponed her safe,

“The iusoleace of the wreteh--trying
| to pass himself off name !
| “And such a good supper ns I cooked
him!" «aid Bassie, ringing her hauds,

“We'll cnpture him yot, never faur,"
| aid Sam  Wigging, encouragingiy.
e can't have got muoh of & starg,”

Aud Le went wway with his snbordi-
unte, lenving Miss Sparkle and Mrs,
Figeeumbe to cnltivate each other's
aciusintancs ot their leisure,

At about noon the next day the con
stabinlary wuzon drove by, with the
burglar comivrtably sested on the
buos seat, decoratald with haudeuiYs,

*Yonr lorks aud spoons are all right,
Mrs, Edgocumbe!™ called out Sam
Wiggius.

The bunrglar [boked up and mot Bes.
aie Sparkie's horrified gaze,

Was 1t only her imagination, or did
hie netually wink at her?

SWell," she eried, hurriedly withs
deawing her head from the open wia-
dow, ““that was really an adventurs!
I I had kuown who he was. "

Mrs, FEdgeenmbe langhed.  She and
Bessie had becoms excellout friends
by that time

“Yes," sald she, “vou mnst have
thonght I was w very vecentrie Indy,
tndewid. "==Saturday Night,

-— |

Milk and Cheese Braln Food,

Is skim milk or chevss brain fool?
A paper by M. Bocamp, which M,
Freidel has just read to the Paris
Academy, gives nn aflicuntive snswer,
M, DBeenap has for some time been
devoting himselt to the stuldy ot

' easeing, Ho has found thet it
,chemionlly differa from all  other
albununoids  with which he is ae-

quainted. One of itsa propoerties is,
when burnol pure, to muke no ashea.
He experimented on burnal casvine,
not with tho viow ot coming to the
conclusion he now enunsiates, but to
an opposite one, namely, that there is
no phosphoras inenseine.  In n nam-
| ber of experiments he found that
absolutely pure caseine contains 753
partsout of 1000 of organio phosphoras,
He has also demonstratold the pressnce

in caseing of salvhur, and, thorofore, .

that this substauce ts mado up of car-

bon, hydrogoen, nitrogen, phosphorns,

sulphing snd oxygon.  Milk and oheeso
| are necordingly braio rustorors, —Now
 York World,

== e —— e e
Oldest Avaorad Ship,

Thoe Londou Worll says that the
| Waerior, tho oldest armor-oind ship in
' the world, built cntively ol irou, is
about to ba renovated and propared
for servies abroad na s goard ship at
oo of the eonling stations.  Sho was
lauuchad by the Thames Iron Works
Company, ot Blackwall, England, De-
cember 29, 1560, and commissioped
for the firat timo in August, 1804, by
Captnin A, A, Coorane, for servios in
the channel. Bl is to have naw boils
grs, oortninly, nnd a new msecondary
battory of qnick-firlog guns,

A woman despises
own making. & ; 5 N
What a trne gentlemen is, he was

the beginning. I T
A woman's sincerity is sasoeptible
of modification. 10
Judgment is the fonce between im-
pulse and aotion. _ 3
Age and enthusinsm alwaysteavel in
opposite direstions. E N
A man never knows how to be s son
until hoe has become a father.
Irregular honesty is harder o
bandle than regular dishonesty.
The people pay too much attention
to what thoy bear over theback fence.
Hope deferrad maketh the heart
hustle around in some other loeality.
A womnan is not so much
::l what man loves her, ns how heloves
er.

The wicked flee when no man pnr-
sueth, but the officeseeker abideth
with us forever,

Marriage consists of five minutes at
the head of the procession, snd a life
time in the rsnks,

The people who hoast of their an-
cestors, as a rule have nothing in their
present condition to boast of.

Rejoice not when thive enemy fall.
eth and let not thine heart be glal
when he slippeth on s banans peel.

Work keeps 4 man from doing mean
things, but there ean't be enough of
it to keep him from thinking them.

The girl with one beau to her string
slands a botter chanca of not beingan
old mad than the girl with & dozen.

Confidenoe in an unfsithful man in
time of campaign excitement is like n
broken tooth and a foot out of joint

Lovers love to tell aach other what
they think of each other. 8o domar-
ried poople, sometimes—nand they do
it, too.

Be not a witness against thy neigh-
bor in n contention over a line fenae.
Say not *'I will do him up ns he hatb
done to me."

e ——
Thy Unleyele,

For some years inventors have Leen
endgeling their brains to inorease
speed nnd lessen Iabor on self-pro-
pelled vohislos. Most of ns remember
the elnmsy velooipede, then oame the
bigh wheel, whioh Lnas been supplanted
by the modern, easy-going safety,
with its ball-bsarings and pueumatic |
whoels, This safoty now has & recor
surpnssing the fastest horse--«in fact,
recontly in this ocity, one man beat
three horses. It looks now as if the
safety must go to the rear. The comiung
soorcher appears to be the unioyele,
which, ns ita name implies, has only
one whesl. This wheel is about six
feet in dinmeter, and the rider sits
ensily inside. After once startad, as
in a safety bicycle, and continuned for
afow moments until the small inger
wheels set the onter or ftraveling
wheel spinning, when its own momen:
tum, ni(fad by a alight forward inolina-
tion of the rider's body, This nnioy-
cle has no stoering gear, as the in-
clination of the rider's body to the
right or left canses it to roll easily
around any courss or cornsr or.in any
desired direction.  The law of gravi- |
tation econtrols its movements, and i1 |
8 sl to be ensily gtopped by simply

leaning  backward, ‘he  inventor

elaims that e will redace the weight |
of the nnicvele to fitty ponnds, whioh, |
while not us low aa that of & racing
safety, yet he proposes to reduoe its |
prosent speod of amile in two minntes

to just half that time, or abont the |

sams aeonr bost locomotives and less

than halt of the best time record ol
onr {astest horses. The rider being |
protocted by his traveling whesl, the
unioyele appoars to combine safety ané |

| the greatest speed with the loast iabor,

Cwomnin for oach eat, and the Madieal |

- Atlanta Constitution.
e —— o
Too Many Cats tor Comfort, |

A Brooklyn statistician figunros that
thero nee 100,000 cats in the eily ol
churches, and that one-tenth of the
million  or so populstion are kept
nwake nightly by the feline concorts l
This is at the rate of ous case of in-

Record enlonlates from this that there |
are in the United States 6,000,000 cats |
and 6,000,000 enses of  insomuin,
Plainly this i8 a factor in humap
health whieh the doetors canuot af- |
ford to ignore. 1t is folly to treat s |
putient for insomnin thought to have |
been induged by overwork or worry
ot general ill-hoalth, when tho ren |
trouble 1s eats.  Donbtless in nine ont
of ten eases of the dreaded ailment the
presoription should be leadon pills for
the oats instead of sugar coa'ed pel
lets for the patient.  Physieisns osn
profitably pnss a portion of their va-
ontions investigating this braoch of
meodienl praotice, —New Orleans Pica
June,

i ——
Siandard Coal Measuromeonts,

The following standard for the
moeasuroment of free buraing coal in
domestic wizes has been determined
by us, after the most thorough and
carefully conduoted tests, says Hor
hort's Faota and Figares ot tons
(2000 pounds) of the varions sizes oo
enpy enbie feet os follows: Broken
conl, 33 eonbio ifeet; egg conl, 33.6
enhie  feet; stove oconl, 342 enbic
foct; nut coal, 36 cubie fest; Pooa:
hontas eonl, 30 cubie feet. Gross tons
(2240 pounds) of the same sizes, re
quire! Broken coal, 37 eubic fuet;
ogg conl, 37.6 eubie feot: stove cosl,
38,2 cubie {eet; nut coal, 89.2 eubic
feet; Poonhontas, 40,2 enbio feet.

Poxitiviats are followers of Anzust
Comte, who in 1867 organizel »
chnroh in Enahml. which, 1nstend of
worshipping God, reverencs smingut

l Pevt uo slen vacdrsioln LO~duy,

benelactors of the human race,

e
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SRR SERINTE

OBVIOUS TRUTHS PRESENTED

Dr. Talmage in a Foreibls Mannor—
"m;uno::ammm

Trxr. 1 am re~apst with the skin ofmy
teoth,” Joh xix., 20,

Job had it hard,  What with halls and he.
roavemaenis and bankrmptoy anl afonl of &
wife he wished hn was dend, nn | Ido not
blame him., His feah was gone, and his
bonee wore dey.  His tooth wasted nway nn-
Ml nothing bat the snamal ssommd (aft, Ha
:mmh o, “I nm esoapad with the skin of my

Thors hns basn samn diTersnns of oninfon
about this passags, 8t Joroma and Sehule
tena nnd Dev, Goo 1 and Pools and Darnes
have all trisd theie (oreaps on Joh's testl,
You deny my intarprotation and say, What
il Job know abont theenamal of the testh "

He knew mnmhlnm about It, Dental
surgary Is almost ae old as the sarth, The
mummies of Ecypt, thouaands of years old,
are found to-day with gold Alling In thaeie |
teeth, Ovhl and Hornso nnd Bolomon nnd
Moses weote ahaout thess Impoartant fctors
of tha body., To other provoking complaints
Job, I think, has wdided an axasparating
toathache, and putting his hand ngainst the
Inflamad facs ho savw, I am escnpad with
the skin of my testh,”

A vory narrow essape, you say, for Joh'a
body and soul, but thaes ars thonsands of
mel wio make just as narcow sacapn for
their soul, Thees was n time whon the pies
tition Batwaen thom sad ruln was no thioker
than a tooth's vnamel  but, ux Job fiaally
ze;en i. 80 have they, Thank Gol! Than'k

ol

Paul expressea tho syme Idea by a differ-
ent ligurn when he says that same paoploars
Caavad as by fHee. A vesanl ot wen s in
finmes,  You go to the stern of the vessel,
Thy boats have shoved oft,  The Mames ad-
vauer,  You ¢éan endure the heat no longere
ou your lace,  You sllde down on the side of
the vesssl and hold on with your fugers un
ti the forked tongue of the lire begios to
Hek the back of your haud, and you fesl that
you must fall, when one of the lteboats
comes back, and the passongers say they
think thoy have room tor otw more, Tha
bowt swings nador you ;| you drop into it
Youure saved, 8o some men aes purmsaed by
tompintion until they are partially con.
sumsd, bt nitor all got off —'saved ns by
fire,”  Dut Lllke the figurs of Job n littls
better than that of Paul, bocnuss the pulplt
has not worn it ont, sodd [ want to show you,
i God will help, thist some men make nor-
row ascape for thele souls and aro saved o
it h the skin of thelr testh,

1t is ns wnsy for some peopls to look to tho
erons ns for you to look to tuls puipit, Mild,
gentle, trnctable, loving, you expect them
10 bevoms Carlstinue,  You go over to the
stare and say, “Geaodon joined the church
yestorday.”  Your business comeades say
*lont s Just what might bave Deen sxpect -
od" He alwiys was of that turn of miad,
In youth this porsun whom I deseribs wos
tiways gooil,  He uever broke things, He
nevar inughed when It wias improper o
Inugh. At seven b conldsit an hourin coursh,
Perisctly quist, looking nelther to tho righe
band Ber (0 tao jelt, vut straignt futo tow
uyvs of the minister, ms thougn e uadees |
SO0 the whole discussion sbout the seerusl
decrees,  Hu nover upsot thiogs nor lost
thewm,  He Hoated o tus kKingava of God
80 radually tuat it is uncertain Just wawn
the matter was declded,

Heure is nouther oae, who started in life
With au uncoutrollinbio spareit, Mo Kept Lus
nursery itoan uproar. Has wothee foaud bim
Wil on L edge 01 the Bouss rool 10 sy
it he could palance Dlmsell,  Unere Wwias ao
horse tis diarod vot ride, no teoe e could notg
¢limb,  His boynuod was a long surios ot pre-
Glenments | iis maubiood wis reekiess ; ois
midlite very waywarni, Lut Bow tis I8 von-
vertud, dud you go b, oo 1o the stors and say,
CArkwrelght Juined tue vhurel yesterday,
Your icinds say oo It is pot possible! You
must be Joking, ' You say i “'No, Ll you
T trutl, - Mo jolued tiie-ehuret,— Yies
ey reply, “*Lasrw 1s bops for uoy of us i
Ol Arkwright Las becowe & Unristian,

Lo otoer words, we all ndoit tuse it is
more difleult 1or soie wen W aecept the
Bospml than 1oe otirs,

1 oay b adiresslug some who have cut
louse fevin vhurchos ad Bivles aud Sundiys
UEd WOO Dave ol presest wo lstoulion ol b
COoiiug UHBstinus thuwssives, LUt Just Lo
B WUAL b8 Huiug ot And Y You ey Huad
FUREHAIE escapibid Gelory You Uuaf tue oud,
Ba Wl Luw akin ol yuur woatin” 1 o wec
EXPECL LY Waste L our, | LaYe seel boats
Ko OIF Irows Uape Moy or Loog Uraucid snd
GEOp LOOIE uots alid miter UWaii cule shory
PULGE 0 Laeir ols WIthoUt Baviig caugut
Bosinga (e, 1L wis DUt & KOO day, Ur tuoy
Bl Ul Te CIZUE Kand OF i wt, Lt we uxe
Lhe wutwr
I8 10 O sl 5 Lo Wiad Is 11 wue pgot direes
LG § T gusgrol uot i slivag, O Luou woo
diidel bBuip ouavo sl Agurew tu lea, suow
Us Tusdiby UOW (0 vasl Thv L O LUy Figul
elde vl Lus stup !

Buds ul you, In coming to God, will hiave
RO Fub gailint skaplicil uulivis, AL 8 Uaus
foma L0 Poupiie LU sty S WEp B cUttiug LUigs
L0 LHOSY WL Pyt Lde wulisliai follgiuu.
L 2auuot say sucn tolags, By woat process
OF b ptabivi ur teil ue betayal yod save

| wme v yuur proscul slsdd L Keuww uol,

AUy wre owo guios (0 yOur uelure—tus guty
U0 LU0 vl pbiod Ll by 0F Lo Lol Py
Biie ol your uosd s jocked wito volts wud
Lidrs LUIL el arodnigol cudid uot break, ot
the gule Of yOUr noart swilds uasliy v id
Binges, M assniited your wody wii wods
[Olis YOU Would el iy Wit Wedpuis, aud
I WOLIL Ut nWURd $LEUKe 100 sWuid sliuke,
BLd wound tur wouud Wil pluvd e wivod,
In* il 1 eame and gnook at the door of vane
house vou apon it and give me the best ssat
in your parlor, I [ should come at you to.
day with an arenment, yon woald answer
me with an argument . if with ssronsm, vou
answoer me with sarensm, blow for blow,
stroke for stroke, but when [ come and
knock at the door of yonr heart yon opan It

| andsny, “Clome in, my  brethor, and tell me

all von know about Christ and heaven, "
Listen to two or threo questions 1 Arsyon
As happy a8 yau ussd to ha when you hatingad
i the teath of the Cheistlan rellgion? Would |
you like to havs your ehlldesn traval on In
the rond In which yon ara  now travaling?
Yau had o eointive who professsd to bo n
Christinn and  was tharoughly consistent,
Hyine aned dying in the faith of the gospal,
Would you not Hke to Hve the same quist
W and i the same paseaful death ? \ res
coivela Inttor sont ma by ono who has re-
Jocted the Cheistlan rolig'on, It aays. *f
fm old snongh to knowthat the joye umt‘
ploasures of lilears evaneeent and to reallze
thefuot that it must he comfortablo in old |
ngn Lo bolleve in something relntive to the I
futiurs and to hava o fith in somo systom ‘
that propnses to save. [ am feas to eonleas
that I would be bappler it T could exersine
the  simple  and beantifal faith that fs |
possossn l by many whom [ know, I am not
williagly ont ol the ohursh or out of the
faith, My state of unocortainty s ons of nn.
roar,  Rometimes I doubt my Immortality
nil look upon the deathbiod as the cioalng
soene, nfter which there is nothing. What
shall Fdo that T hava not dons,  Ah, akeptis
olam 8 ndark and dolsfal Iand! Lot ma
say that this Bitle is eithor tras or false, 1f

It o fnlse, wo aee ng woll off as you , If it be
trae, then whioh of us 4 kefer?

Lint mo niso ask whether your troubla hne
not been that you confounded Christinnity
with the Ineonalstent chamaoter ot some who

profams It Yon are a lnwyer,  In your pro-
mslon thera ars mann and dishonest men. Is
thut noything against the law? You are a
dostor, Thees are unskilled and contempti-
ble mon In your protession. Is that aoything
neninst medielns? You are n moerchant,
Thore nre thieves and defranders in your
business, [a that anything against marahnn-
Ais® Hohold, then, the nufnirness of ohare-
Ing upon Cheistlnaity the wickednoss of its
dineiples.

Wondmit soms of the oharges ngainst
thoss who profess 1, Bome of the most
g'gnutlc swindles of tho preseat duy have
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[oal got mad at sin,

i

devil is thele work | to sarvs Gol,
sort of play With 4 Snader s
they to wipe off from thelr busin
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the uttempt alter a Christian 1
1o run

Agnin, thers may be some of Enwho, in
you have 1o contend W'oo.c.ld
vory serions m
hodr of something that makes you fwol :ﬁ'
you must awear or die. I know of a Chels-
than man who was onee 8o exsspsrate | that
tie sald to n mean cystomer, [ cannot swoar
At you myseif, for L am a member of the
ohureh, but it you wlil go down miuﬂ
partnor in basiness will swear nt you.”
your good resoiutions heretotors have bewn
tortt to tntters by oxplosions of temper.
Now, there Is no harm mruliug mud i you
ou newd to bridle
nnd snddle thess hot broathed passions, nad’
with them ride down injustics anl w b
Thero are n thonwnd rhinee in tha \
that we to bo mad at, Thers s no
barm In getting redhot il you only bring to
the torgn that whioch needs hnmmering. A
man wio has no powsr of rightesus ladig-
pation I8 an lmbecllo. Buat be sues It o 8
righteous ladigastion and not a petalsosy
that viurs and duravels aud depletes the
soul,

Tuoers is n Inego class of parsons ia midlife
who have still n them appotites that wers
aroused (n sarly msuhqu.u [ LT
tumy Prulod themselves on belng n **itths
Inat,” “high Hvees ™' leoe nod oasy,”™ **hadl
follows well m#t,"  They are now paving in
compound Intersst lor troubles they vollseb.
ol Iwelly years ago, Nome ol You aretry
Ing 1o ssvapm. it you will, yet very aar-
rowly, “as with the sgin ol your teetn,”
God and your own soul only Kuow whit the
siruggiv e Omnipotent geaco hiss pulled
VUL MY W soul et wis desper 0 the
mire than von ars.  Thny lina the Loseh ol
heaven, tha maititn do whnm ol s rees
etnd from the theatl of salebdnl habite, It
you thia duy tirn vour Ynek on the wrong
and ataret pnaw, Go l will help vou,  Oh, the
wonknoss of Lhuman help ! Men will sym-
pathiza for n while and thop tuen von off,
It you mak tor thoip pardon, they will give
It nnd say they will tey yorn nenlrgy bat, falle
inz away nenin under the powee ™! tamnta-
tion. they enst vorn off forsver, Jiut Godl
forgivea anyrniy 1im™ &evan—yan, Ssvap
hun dend timae—vaa, thouzh this be the ten
thotusandth time Ho s mar ofrnest, mors
sympathatic, more lialnful this st time than
when vou Look your first misstnp,

I'. v th sl the influsnees favorabin for a
riecht lite, men maks sn many mistakods, how
muech hardor it 1s whon, for Instance, samn
nppotite theasts (e fron grapple into the
roots of the tongens and pnlls n man down
with han s ol destruction ' If unlar such
gircumstuness ho bronk away, thors will ba

| masportin the andertaking, no hollday en.

joymont, but n struzsle fn which the wrees-
tlers move from side to shle and benl and
twist an:d wateh for an apportunity io gt in
n heavier stroke antil, with one final «ffort,
in whichthe muscles nree distondad, and the
voins stnrt out, nnd the blood starts, the
awarthy habit falls ander the koes of the
vietor —ssoapod at lnst as with the skinof his
teoth,

In tha lnat day it will he found that Hagh
Toatimer nnd Johin Knox and Huss and 1id-
Iy wors not thoe geantest martvrs, bt Cheig,
tinn men who went up Incoreapt fron, rhe
contaminntions anil  perplexities of Wyl
stroet, Water steeot, Poarl sireot Brog |

- streot, Binte street, Third strast, Lombard

straet and the houese,  Qu earth thoy ware
onlled brokers or stock jobhwrs or ratnllEs o7
fmporters, hat in heaven Christinn heroe
No fagots wers heapad ahout their fest, no
inquisition demanded from tham reowntn
tion, no soldier almod & splie at theor hoart,
but  they had mental tortures, comparald
with which all physieal consuming is w the
breath of a spring morning

1 find in the community n lnrge class  of
men who hava hoenwo chaated, sa lied about,
s0 outengeonsly werongad that they hnve 1ot
Inith in everythioe,  Ina world whereevery
thing seams 50 topsy turyy they o not see
how thore can be any God. They nrs cons
founded and feenzied and  misanthrople,
Elnlarate pegument to prove  to them the
truth of Christianity or theteuth of anything
wiss tonohes them nowhere,  Ioar me, ol
suith men I preach to yon no ronuaded
peeiods, no oennmental diseourss, tat [ pat
my hnnid on your shonlder awd invite vou
into the peace of the gospel,  Hers is 0 rosk
on which you may stand  flem, thousgh the
waves dish ngainst it harder than the At
lantie, pitehing it suel oloar above B ldy-
stone Hghthouse, Do oot charge upon God
nll these troubles of the world, A« Jong ns
the world stueck te God, God stuck to the
warld, but the enrth sossilad trom His gove
ernment, and hepeos all thess ouwrrageas nnd
all these woos,  God 8 good. For muny
hundrads of yones He hos Iswen conxicg the
world 1o come back ta Him, but the mors Hao
has cosxad the more violent have men boen
i thule pesistan s, and they hinve stoppad
bvek  nnd stepped back upstil they have
dioppesd Into ruin,

Try this God, ye who hava had tho Wood-
hounds after you, and who have thooghe
that ol had forgotion you, Tey Him nnd
woo if He will pot help,  Trey Him and see if
Ho will not pardon,  Try Him and ses if He
will not save. The flowers of snring huve
1o bloom so sweet nsthe Howering of Chirist's
wfMections, The suu hath no warmth coms
pared with the giow of His heart, ‘U'he
waters hinve no refpeshment ke the foun-
tain that will slnko the thirst of thy sounl, At
the momant ths relndeer stinds with ns lip
and nosteil theust into the conl mountain tor
ront Lhe hunter muy be coming through the
thicket, Without ceackling o stick under
his foot be comes olosn by Uhe stie, wins lils
pun, oraws the teiggor, and the poor thing .
ronrs (o its death ngony aod falls backward,
its nntlers orashing on the rocvks, but the
pautiog hoart that drinks ftom the water
urooks of God's promise shall never bo [
tally wounded aud shall never die,

—————— -

‘Fhe Oniy rhrease He Knew,

Sir Andrew Agnew, the last of the
hereditary sheriffs of Gulloway, bad
ustrong prejudice against the French,
and though often thrown nto the
soclety ot Frenchmen, plumed him.
selfon his lgnorance or thelr lan-
guage. Onee, while jourpeving to
tdinburgh, Sir Andrew halted over
sunday at his diughter's house, aond
attended the purish church.

The winlster, having given out h's
text from the Old Testameny, dis-
puted the correctness of the author-
tzed translation, In enfurcing his
oplolon he quoted the text o the
Hebiew orlginagl, and the words
sounded to sir Andrew's car as the
French salutation, ** omment vous
portes-vous#"

‘I'ha sherlf writhed In his seat, and
It was with the greatest dimiculty
that his duughter kept han from
speaking out his feelings. Dut as
soun us the benediction bhud been p o=
nounced, *ir Andrew's wrath ex.
pl ded.  ‘To the amusement v the
congregation he roared out: }

*The scoundrel! Yet 1 might ha*
torgi'en him had he not used
Freoch words 1 ever koew!™ =
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