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' - be-tan not ek«
s Efe e 1 i -

: . Gm&.—__l}_trfmu‘s best eye is no® \m
-~ poor:condition and it is feared
:«begome otally blind, - % .-

.‘,-|,'.

" Mrs. CaTRERINE BRUCE of New York
- oty has given $50,000 for -a powerfni:
¥, - photograph - telescope

for -
-“‘“% ek i .!' Lad:

s ollege:st ~ >

-

" AxoN@ the revolutionary relics ex-

&%~ -dibited at Paris is the mask of - Marat,
-molded- afte¢ the-death of I'Ami du
‘Peuple. ** The mask: of -Robespierre
to/ be

“!-weights and balances, and o
-| the wrong has been corrected. -But still,

-

.. ymathentic - PR

¢ IN the cemetery’ of - Heiligenkreuz,
» mear Vienna; & white marble headstone
* - has just been-placed-ovér a grave on
, == wnich the grass has hardly grown
. -green:~ The.inscription-qn the stone
als; © “Marie, Baroness de Vestzera,
* - porn- March 19, 1871;died Jan. 30, 1889.
FasLileis'a flower; it:
S et B L T S

"1+ A BELGIAN journal gives an account

- “; .ofa« beauty show held in Paris in 1655.
" In remembrance of the oldest competi-
* * fiomof the kind the prizes were golden
- ‘mpplea’ * The-first prize-was, of-course,
' awarded"to thé“gueen” ol France; ant:
- ' the. second was obtained -with 1,72y
" points by a Mile. Semure. Most of the
# prize winners'were ladiesfrom-Nob.
3 :,@dnujg"fg S I L

oR ~EVARTS, now. 71 years ola

and- as blithe as a man of Jforty, is
‘guoted as'saying: - ““The reasca I have
' pever been sick a'-day- in my life-gnd,

- .although a:-spare’man, capable day by
“: . iimy of unremitting work, always able
>’ 7 to dine freely inthe evening and after-
;. ward'toreturn o my writing table, is
en

‘that I never take and meverhavetak

LI

any. physical exercise.™

- 5
- L
<3 Y

Taowmas' A. ApisoN, the" wizard ol
'Menlo park, writes a neat and regular
‘hand:: He appears to be about:43 or-44
. years of age, and-is short and thick-

-

~ sets His face;which is smoothly shav-
; -~ ‘om; ‘has ‘a* pecularly " wisé~look. In

“speech he ia very deliberate, -At pres-
"~ snt.he is apt to wear an:iron-gray suit
- snd'a‘soft felt hat" When traveling he

LTS

= registers from Orange; N. J.**

. 'TaE mayor-of the city -of Pjiilﬁal-
. phin recently-whileat Johnstown sent

%' p telegram to the. Hon! Edwin- H.

' Fitler, - mayor of . Philadelphia¥, and

;- chairman ‘of the: citizens' permanen

' relief. committee,.. ordering the ship-

"€ ment of-a car-load of provisions,-and
2 _yigned-the telegram “Edwin H. Fitler,
alrman
of the :Citizens) « Permanent’ - Relisl

. Mayor_of Philadelphia_and €h
> Commi "ﬁ’teef‘?ﬁ": L T

- ..

— i

. ‘-:‘; "j - Oﬁ;thei_'_ occasion of her son- Albert's
4~ Tiarringe, Mme: Menier; the.widow of
the famous French chocolate manufac-
2™ purer, invited her three -sons to dinser.
- When about to-sit -down to the table
" phe'said: ‘I -am-so glad to have all
w+<. three around . me-to-day, for you know
¢+ how much I loveiyou;. pray be seated:""
# - When ‘the young.men- had" sat-down
.~ they.each discovered -under. thelz sap-

5 -T;‘k.ﬁp_géﬁ.chéék for a'million francs:.~ . .

- 1 .

:» ytairease; - managing

fraly .aristocratic dexterity. ' Fhe
. " pountess, who-was-formerly Miss Mary
7+ Lee'of New York, isi-eaid to be-one.of
European
755 ¢ | etract are’ we to treat things in religious

-the most elegant: women. in .

¢

%
3

. Mo

3. n. Wields It Wih.Fervor. 7:..

;.. 7<e~in-the Balanoes, and: Art Found

% i Wanting” Beosiyed in, Awed. -
FF T s ilemess - e e

.
L
b

%

- w’n out from thence the grandest

_ " 'buildings of modern times are only the evi-
. 3~ ‘demoe of her, fall.. The site having been

‘selected for the city. two million men were
‘employed in" the rear of her walls and the

x ._;hbi!digg:oﬁ?hq_r-work:;- It was' a city sixty
miles * int"circumference. - There .was a
¢ e und the city, froin which the
~, 7 yna . the bunilding:of the.ci

< Deen diggor ~ ne. tuilding; of he, city:-hd

-~ - There were twenty-five gates on each
. . .Bide the city; -between - every two gates s
- - Sower of defense springing into the skies;
¥rom- each gate on the one side, a street
the ‘corre-

mmg street on the other side,- so that
5 were fifty streets’fifteen
.. Through the cl;:gran a brauch of the River
“+’ " Euphrates. This river' semetimes over-
5 ﬂo_wed-nihgpnka, and to l2ep: it from the
_ruin of city a lako wus consfricted
.. intowhich the surplus water of the rivef
' wonld run during the time’of freshets, and
the water was keot in this artificial lake

. until time of drought, and then this water

would stream down  oyer- the city, At

e the' bridge spapning this Eu-
phrates there was a palace—the one palace
8 mile and & half aroumd, the, other palace

=T seven and-a half miles around. -. :
.. i- The wife of - Nebuchadnezzar had been

‘born and brought up in the country, and in
and - she could not

" - bear this flat district of Babylon;-and so. to

- please his wife, Nebuchadnezzar built in
& wountain Our hun-

mountain was built
out into terraces supported on arches. On

the top of these arches a layer of flat stones, -

.on the top of thata luyer of reeds -an
e e e B
3 n n
*'» heavy sheet of lead, 0 o A
that the soil placed

—th il : '
 Lebanon cedar had © soil 30 deep. that s
- There

Eopanon cedar had xoom to anchor s roos-
[Erlat ey
B0 Y it it <o 0 i
e Dot 0 o s e s werd: i
shoulder of a cedar. AIl this N 130
.mezzer did.to please his wife. Well, she

]

~ought to have been pleased. I suppose. she

- yvas pleased.  If that would ‘not please her
nothing would. There was in thaft city alse
. ::: i:'eﬁplee ; olfihB?m; :’flnﬂllu towers—onas
e er the eighth of & mile high, in. whi
there was an obs gh, in whichy

“ers talked to the stars. There was in thag

- templé an image, just : i
- d__m“_wﬁei just one .image, | which

- ‘million dollars: e be s ﬂfty 1wo

- O what acity! The e:irth‘nevér saw tiny-, )

-thing like it, never will see anything like i

- And yet I have to tallivou that it isggoing t
be depn'ofvatj. .The king and his princes
ot ot he-vich wins tnls. e
* Drink to tha health of 2 Dotk 55

the king. - Drink to :
the : . the ~balances, On the . other.®
futare; %9_’“:«-.‘3'9%’ B‘*f”’!"“' DIl 108 groRb. balanices .I. must put what Goa save I
K SR ' Y LA -:, A . ¢ g e - Lt
T . g RS e - & " -ty 2 ‘ . A
] L = - .',_.' i
] 2 . s o BTy :

G e

‘- and wonder what is the

~with a sha

‘he may
¢ o ping?
.gates of the palace ‘are followed by the

Harvard hall there is a balance lifted;

sins come down.

opens‘and-is pluck-

| to be weighed ¢

1 of “souls, . God

... AT the'dinner party given in 'honor
~ -pf the emperor-and-empress of Ger
. _many by-the'Count and- Countess von;
Waldersee-the countess preformed with
+ -fiistinguished grace the difficult feat of
‘walking backward befors her imperial
& .= guestswp.the-whole length-of a high
- s o her ' train™ with

THE MASSES ENCHANTED BY
‘+-HIS SPIRITUAL ENDEAVOR. . -

LN P r——— T L
/Grasps-HI8 Sacred Topic and

His Able: Dmmume‘#“’l'houht Welghad
' The Re'v. 'l'almage &i.scourse;, to an i-;n :
mense sudience at Omaha. His text was:

- “Thou art weighed in the balances, and art
found : -wanting”—Daniel ..v; 2%, <, The.

the paradise of architecture,

miles long. -

and on the 'top of

arden us it was-

folding -for. the templo..

rvatory where astronoms |

_mousaixfl -lords réel int.;.u

A

look takes on intensity, and it is an affrigh
-ed look; and all the prlnces -begin agnlgog

look at tho same point on. the wall,  And
‘then there drops a darkness into the room
and puts out the blaze of the golden plate,

i B ( xicated. . The ; ‘ this -mil

. ] King, 0a%o UBON B GRRLF, M b e must pnt there. 1 put this -million pound

- ' 08 intoxicated men will—with vacant look
~.! gtared at the wall. But:soon that vacant

weight on the .other :siuv.- thé ~balances:
“iH{aving the form of gﬂdlineaa, but dnnyinﬁ'
the power thereof. - I'rom such turn #way.
Weighed and found waating! . -

.Still. the balances are -suspended. A

matter, and they "there any others who would like to ba

weighed or who will be weighed? . Yes;
hera comes.a worlding,  He gots into the
scales. 1 can very easily soo what his

and out of the sleove of the darkness thore gwholo life.is made up of. Stocks, divi-

cﬁmas IS ﬂnﬁar—&t fin

cling aronnd and ciroling ‘around h

it would write; and thm? it comeasg ﬁp":ﬁﬁ
rp tip of flame it inscribes on the

k] Rlasterina- of the wall the doom of the king:
and found want-®

Weighed in the balances,
The bang of heavy fists against the

‘breaking in of the doors.” A thousand
gleaming knives strike - into a thousand
quivering hearts, Now Death is king, and
ho is seated on a throne of corpses. In that
g God swun
it: - Omone side of the balance are put: Bel-
shazzar’s opportunities,-on the other side of
‘the balance are putﬁ Belshazzar's sins.” The
us 3 is opportunities up.
Weighed in the balances—found wan%%%g.p
- There has been & great deal of choating

in our country with false weights and meas- |

ures and - balances, and the government, to

:change that state.of-things appointed com- |

missioners whose business it was to stam
t deal o

r of fiery terror cir- dends, percentages, “buyer

i insurance . companies, all.-the
the silver, all the gold, all the money vaults,

ten days,”
“buyor thirty days.”. Get in, my friend,
get into -these- balances and. bo weighed-—
weighed for this life, and weighed for the
life ta come, He gets in. 1 find that the
two great questions it lis lifo are, “How
cheaply can I buy theso goodsi” and “How
doarty can 1 sell them#! I find he admiras

heaven becauso it is a land -of gold, and "

money must bo *‘easy."

I find from tallring with him that religion |-

and tho Sabbath are an interruption, a vul-
-gar interruption, and hoe hopes on the way to
church to dram up a now customer! All
the week- ho hag been weighing fruits,
weighing meats, weighing ice, weighing
coals, weigh!ng confections, ' weighing
avorldly and perishable commodities, not
roenlizing the fact that he himsell hus been
weighed. On:your side the balances, O
worliling! I will give you full advantage.
I ?ut on your side all the banking houses,
all the stors houses, all the ecargoes, all the
actorics, all

after all, there is no such thing as a perfecs 'all the safe de&)osit.s—uli on fyour side, But

bilance on earth. . The chain
some of the metal may be clip
some way:the equipose may be a little dis-
tu{z_bed. 2onden d _
. -You cann ways depend. upon earthl
balances. - A pound is not always a poun
and you may pay for one thing and get an-
other; but in the balance which is suspend-
ed to the throne of God, a pound is a pound
end right is right, and.wrong is wrong, an
a"aonl:a o soul, and eternity is-eternity,
(iod has a perfect bushel and a perfect peé’{:
and a perfect gallon. When merchants
weigh their goods in the. wrong way,-then
the Lord weighs the goods again, .If from
the imperfect meoasure the merchant pours
out what pretends to be a gallon of oLP- and
there is less thana gallor% God knows it, ang
He calls upon His recording angel to mar
it: “So much wanting in that measure of
oil.” - The farmer comes in from the
country, " -He has .apples "to sell. H
has an imperfect measure. He pours out
the apples from this imperfect measure.
od recognizes it, "Hesays to the recording
angel: “Mark down so. mngw apples too
few—an .imperfoct measure.,” We may
cheat ocurselves -and weo -may cheat the
world, but we cannot cheat God, and in the
great day of judgement it will be found out
that what we learned in boyhood at. school
is correct; that twenty hundred weight
-make a ton, and one hundred and twenty

solid feet make a cord of wood. No more, -

no less, and a religion which does not take
hold of this life as well as the life to come
is no religion at all. But, my-friends, that
is ot the style of balances I am to speak
of todsy, that. is not the kind of
weights .and *measures. -I. am. 1o speak
of that kind of balances. which can weigh
principles, weigh churches, -weigh man

weigh nations and weigh waorlds. “What !
you say, “is it possible' that our world is
be Yes. Why, you would
think if (God put on one side the balances
-snuspended -from the throne -the Alps, and
the .Pyrences, .and "the Himalayas, - and
Mount - Washington, and all the cities of the
‘earth, they would crush it. No, no. The
time will come when God will sit down ‘on
the white throne to sce the world weighed,
and on ono side will .be the world’s oppor-

tunities. and on the other side the world’s

sins. Down will go the sins and away will
go the opportunities, and God will say to
the messengers with thetorch: “Burn that
sworld ! weighed and - found wanting !

So God will weigh churches. e takes a
great church, "That great church, accord-
ing to the worldly estimate, must be weigh-
ed. He puts it on one side the balances,
and ‘the. minister and "the choir and the
building- that cost' its hundreds of thou-
sands -of dollars.” He puts them. on one
side.the balances. .On ths other side of
the scale he puts what that church ought
to be, what its consecration ought to
what its sympathy for the poor ought.to
be, what its devotion to all goed ought tey

be. That is on one side. That side comes.

down, and tke church, nov being able te

stand the tesat, rises in tha balances. It
'does not make any difference about your
magnificent machinery. A church is built
for one thing—to save souls. If it savesa
‘few souls when it might save a multitude
svill -spew it out
of . his mouth. - .Weighed .and . found
wanting! So God estimates nations, . How
‘many times-he has put the Spanish mon-
‘archy_into the scales, and found. it insuf-
ficient and.condemped it! The French
emgaire was placed on one side the scales
and God weighed the French.empire, and
_Naxioleon sald: “Have I notenlarged the
bonlevards? Did I not kindle the giories of
the Champs Elysees? Have I not adorned
the Tuileries] Have I not built the gilded
Opera house?’ Then God weighed the
nation, and he put on one side the scules
the emperor, and -the bpoulevards, and the
Tuileries, and the Champs Elysees, and tho
EBdedO ra house,.and on the other side

puts that man’s abominations, that man’s
libertinism, . that man's selfishness, that
man's godless ambition. This last - came
down, -and all the -brilliancy of the sceneo
vanished. What is. that-yoicé coming up

" Bat I must become more individual and
more personal in my address. -Some peo-
g)l.avsa}' they do not think clergymen ought
be personal-in their religious address,
but ought to deal with subjects in-the ab-
stract. I do not think that way. What
would yvou think of a hunter who should g0
to the Adirondacks to shoot deer in the ab-
stract? -Ah! no. -He loads the gun, he puts
the buftof it agninst the breast, he runs his
eye along the barrel, he takes aim, and then
crash go the antlers on the rocks. -And so,
if we want to be hunters for the Lord, we
must take sure aim and fire.. Notinthe ab-

discussions. - If a pnysiclad comes Inwo a
sick does he treat disease in the ab-
stract? -No; he-feels the &ulse’ takes the
dmﬁmsls. then he makes the prescription.
And if we-want to 8eal souls for this life
and the life to come, we do not want to
treat them in the abstract... The fact is, you
and 1 have a malady which,  if uncured by
grace, will kill us forever. Now, I want
no abstraction. . Whereis-the balm? Where
is the physician? - . i~ 2 s
People say there is a day of judgment
coming.. My friends, every day is a day of
mg"rmen and you and I to-day are being
the balances of the sanctuary.: They are
lifted, and we must all be. ?;gi hed” Who
will come and be weighed first! Here1s a

| moralist who'volunteers. He is one-of :the

most upright men:in the  country. He
comes. - Well, my. brother, - in—pget . in
the balances now, and be weighed.- But as

ha gets into the balances, I say: ‘*What is
that bundle you ‘have along with you?"
“Oh,” he says, that is my reputation for
goodness, and kindness, and charity, and
generosity, and kindliness generally.” “O
my.brother! we cannot weigh that; we sre
going to weigh you—you. Now, stand.in
the scales—you, the moralist. Paid your
debts? ¢ " you say, “paid all my.
debts.” Have you acted in an upright way.

in- the community?’. ‘'Yes, yes,” “Have

¥un been kind to. the poori Are you
aithful in & thousand relations in ‘life?”
‘“Yes.” *So far, so good. But now, be-
fore you get out of this scale, I want to ask
ou two or three questions. Have yonr
hough_ts alwavs peen righti? “No,” you
say; ‘no.” Put down one mark. “Have you
loved the Lord with all your heart, and soul,
and mind and strengthi” *No,” you say.
Miake another mark, *Come now, be frank,
and confess that in ten thousand things you
have come short—have you ‘noti” “Yes."”
Make ten thousand margs. . Come now, get
mea a book large enough to make the record
of that moralist's deficits. My brother,
stand in the scales, do not fly. away from
them, gdput on your side the scales all the
good deeds you ever did, all the kind words
Yyou sver uttared ;. but on the other side the
scales I- %wr.- this weight which God says I
must. put there—on the other sids .the
scales and opposite to yours I. putthis
weight: -~By the deeds of thelaw shall
fleah living be' justified:” Weighed. ng
found wan nﬁ. o A N T ey
.- Stiil, the balances of the sanctuary are
to weign un
whocome. Who shall be the nexti We

suspended and we are rdad
here 18 a formalist. . He comes and he gets

‘into the balances, and as he- eets .in I see

that all his religion is in genuflexions and in
outward observances. As he gets inco the
scales I say: “What is that you-have in
this- pocket?’ “Oh!” he .says, ‘“that is
Westminster Assembly Catechism.” I say;
“Very 1g'omil. -'What have you in the other

cket?? “Oh!” he says, ‘“that is.the

eidelberg Catechism.” - “Very . good.
What is thet »av have under.your arm

standing in thi= balance of the aa.ncruary"i”

“Oh'!" he says, “that is a church record,”

[ ““Very good. VW hat are these hooks un your

side the balances?’ “Oh! he says, ‘‘thoss
are 'Calvin’s Institutes,’” “My brother,
w8 are not weighing books; we are weigh-
ing 'you.. It canwot be that you -ure'ge-
gcndiu for your salvation upon your ortho-

oxy. Do you not know . that.the .creeds
und the.forms of religion are merely. the

 8caffolding for the building?: You certain.

ly - aré not. going -to - mistake tha geaf-
Do * you :not
know that men have gone to perdition with
a catechism in their pocket?’ “‘But’ aays
the man, *I orossmyself ofton.”” - “Ah! that

v will not save you.”.. “‘But,” says the ma:
- “T.am gympathetic for the- poor.” “Th:ﬁ

will not ‘save yon.” Says the man, “I sat
at the communion -table.” That will not
save you. “Bat» aags the ma :

fessor of religion forty years:"" “That will

not save you. - Stand there on gm‘nr side the

‘balances, and I will give you the advantage |
—I will let you have all the creeds, all t%ﬁa '
church records, all the Clirlstian conven-+| -
‘tions that were ever held, all the communion |,
~tables that were ever built, on your slde

may brake, or | it does not ad

' chasms. A1l arownd us are

from Sedan? Weighed and found wanting!-

, inspected, weighed, ‘Here are

Y

*I" have |-
‘hed my name on the church record.” “That
- will not save you.” :“But I have been a pro-

one ounce, for atthe vory

d, or ‘ia - moment we are congratulating you oa youor

fine house and upon your princely income,
God and the angels are writing in regarl to
your soul: “Weighed and found wanting!"

But I must go faster and speak of the | -

final serutiny. The fact is, my friends, we
are moving on-amid astounding realitios.
These pulses which now are drumming tho
march of life, may, after a whilg, calla
halt. We walk on.a halr hnng bridge over

angers lurk-
‘ing ready to spring on us from ambush.
We lie down at night, not kngwuing wheth-
er wo.shall arise in the morning. W

er we shall come back. .Crowns being

] burnished for thy brow or bolts forged for
. thy: prison.

|
|

. strotching out sieleton hands to pull thes
8 | down into ruin consummadte.

Angels of light ready to shout
at thy deliverance, or flends of darkness

Suddenly the
judgment will be here. The: angel with
one foot on the soxa.and- the other foot on
the land, will swear by him that liveth for
aver and cver that time shall be no longer:
“3ehold, he cometh with clouds, and every
eye shall see him,” Hark to the jarring

_of .the mountains,. Why, that is ~the
setting ‘down - of the scales, the bal
ances. And then theré is a flash as
from # oloud, but it is the glitter.
*of - the - shinning . balances, and they
are hoisted, and all nations are to bs woeigh-
ed. . ''he unforgiven get in on this sido the
balances. - They may have. weighed them-
selves and pronounced a flattering decision,
The world may have weighed them and pro-
nounced them moral.- Now they are being
weighed in (3od's bulauces that -can make
no mistake. All the property gone, all the
titles of distinction gone, all the worldly
success goue; there is a- soul,- absolutely
nothing bat a soul, an immortal soul, a nev.
er dyinz soul, & soul stripped of all worldly
advantiges, a soul—on one side the scales.
on the other side the balances are wasled
‘Sabbaths. disregarded scrmons, ten. thou.
sand opportunities of mercy and pardon
that were cast aside, They are.on_ the oth-
erside the scales, and there (God stands,
and in the presenco of men and devils, cher-
ubim snd archangel, he anvounces while
gronuing earthquake, and crackling confia-
ation, and jndgmert trumpet. and_ever-
asting storm repeat it:  ‘“Weighed in the
balance, and found wanting.” :
But, say some who are Christians: *Cer
tainly you don’t mean fo say thatwe will
have to get in the balances?! Our sins are
all pardoned, our title to heaven is sacure.
Certainly you are not going to put us in the
balances?’ Yes, my brother. \Wo must
all appear before the judgment seat of
Christ, and- on - that day .you are certainly
going to be weighed. G
-O follower of Christ! you get into the
balances. The bell of the judgment is ring-
ing. You must get into the balances. You
t in on this side. Oun the other side the
alances we will place all the oppvortunities
ofgood which you did not improve, all the
attainments in piety which you might have
‘had, but which you refused totake. We
place them ail on the other side. They go
down, and your soul rises in the scale.«'ou
cannot weigh against all those imperfec-
tions. . - | ;
‘Well, then, yye must give you the advan-
tape, and on yur side the scales we_will
place all the good decds you-have ever done,
and all the kind words you have ever utier-
ed. Too light yvet!l. Waell, we must put on

| your side all the consecration of your life,

all the holiness.of your life, all the praycrs
of your life, all the faith of your Christian
life.. 'Too light yot! Come, mighty men of
the past, and get in on that side the scales,
Comse, Payson, and Doddridge, and Baxter,
gﬁh in_on that side the scales and make
them come down, that this righteous one
may be sayed, - They como and get in -the
scales.. Too light yet! - Como, the martyrs,
the Latimers, the Wickliffes, the:men who
suffered at the stake for Christ. Get on
this side the Christian’s balanoces, and - see
if you cannot help him weigh it aright
They come and got in, Too light! Come,
angels of God on high. Letnot the righteous
perish with the.wicked. They get in on
this side the balances. - Too light yat! .

I puf on. this side the balances all the
scepters of light, all the thrones of power,
all the crowns of glory. Toolight yet. But
just at that point, Jesus, the .son of God,
comes up to the balances, and he puts ono
of + his scarred feet . on your . side,
and the |balances begin to trembly
from "-top to Doitom. Then he pu
both of his scarred feeton the balances, an
.the Christian's side come down with a
stroko that sets all-the bells of heaven ring-
ing. That rock of Ages heavier than any
_other weight. o . .

- But says th8 Christian: “Am I to be
allowed to get off so easily®’ .Yes. I
some one should coma and put on the other
side the scales all your imperfectiouns, all
your envies, all your jealovsios, all your in-
“consistencies of life, they would not budge
the scales with CXrist on your side tha
‘scales, Go free! 'f'hers is no condemna
tion. to them that are im Christ Jesus.
Chains broken, prison houses openecd, sins
pardoned. - Go free!- \Velghed in the bal-
gnces, and nothing, nothing wanted.

Oh! what a glevious hope.. Will you
accept it this dgy'f Christ making up for
what you lack, Christ the atonement for all
your sins. .'Who will accept him?#  Will not
this whole audience say: "I am msufficient,
Iam a sinuer, I am-lost by reason of m
transgressions, but Christ has paid it al
My Lord, and my God, my life, my pardon,
my heaven. Lord Jesus, I hail thee.”  Ohl
if you could only understand the worth of
that sacrifice, this hole audience would
.this moment accept Christ and be saved.-

-We go away off, or back into history, W

t some illustration by which we may sot
orth what Christ has done for us.. Wa
need not go so fur. 1 saw a vehicle behing

'a runaway horse:dashing .through the

streat, a mother and heyr two children in the

though to hurl them to death, and a mount-
ed policeman with a shout clearing the way,
and the_ horse. at - full run, attempted ta
seize those
save a -calamity, when his -own horse
fell ~ and _rolled -over him. He
was picked up half dead.- Why were our
sympathies -so . stirred? Because he was
-badly hurt, and hurt_for others. But I tell
you to-day of how Christ, the Son of God,
on the blood red horse of sacrifice came for
our rescue, and rode down the sky and rods
unto deuth. for our rescue, Are not your
hearta touched? That was 8 sacrifice for
Yyou and me. . O thou who didst ride on the
red horse of sacrifice! come this hour, and
ride through this -assemblage on the white
horse of victory. 5 . "k

* .. . Once Enoucgh, ,
Conductor (zfter a collision in which
everybcdy got bounced half Wway across
the car, but no one was hurt)—*Gen
tlemen, Ifind that no great harm has
been done. . We ran info the rear end

of a.freight train; and if some of you
-will come outand help elear the trask,

wo can procede on-our journey."
Fut TPassenger—*‘Conductor,
there any -more
ahead?
~«h, I suppose 50.”
“Well, let's stay whera we are.”-—
Nciwv York Weekly.

arq
‘f-reight- tra'ns on

‘Just Bloomed.

Come, Marie, take your feathored hat,
And shoulder-cape and piquant mufl, -
_Some repartecs, a laugh, a giance,

And in your sleove a sly rebuff,—
‘Come, Marie, come! 5

Come dancing down the stairs, and call,
- Some trite remark that sounds divine;

Be saucy at your mother's care

About your wraps; my aid decline

About your glove,. s

I know not why a foolish girl =
Should seem sn wise—to be so sweet;
Nor why, without a glimpse of soul,
-You are a creature quite complete,
And sumewhat rare. .

" _Let me but gaze upon your cheek,

And cateh the fervor of your eys,
-And nove the dimple at your lip
-When I declare that I shall die -
_Without your fovel ]

--;gos_e Huwthorne Lathrop in the Contuxy.
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‘o start
"out for our ovcupations, not knowing wheth-

carriage. -The  horse dashed along as |-

runaway .horses . and to |

anngunced her cousin,

NOTHING GOES HARD WITH ME,

'Twas but a workman on his way
. From toilsome work to tes,

Yet in a cheery tone he sang:

" “Nothing goes hard with me.”

I noted well the rough-hewn look,

- The awhward, untaught air;

The spade and shovel on his back,
The tangled, unshorn hair,

And these the thoughts thatizame uncalled,
- Unto my musing mind:
Where in the higher walks of life,
Can we contentment find1

Content in such a gl:eat degroo,
As this poor workman proves,
Dwells constantly within tho walks
Wherein he daily moves, :

How many, of the toilsome task

" That each new day must bring,

Cguld 1narn from that poor lnborer
To be eantent and sing!

"And find how light the work would fall—'

No matter what it be—
While cherishing the workman’s words—
*There's nothing goes hard with me.”

TOO LATE.
A Slory of St Valeatine's Day.

e

) CHAPTER [II _
. Nell could not be persuaded; she re-
mained a recluse from the September
that saw the departurerof Lyon Leslie
to the opening of the Christmas follow-
ing. People nodded and whispered.
Some said sha was engaged to the
handsome soldier, others that she was
pining in secret; but Nell inade no
sign.. "'She was cheerful as ever in

manner, if not so buoyant as of yore, .

and performed her usual routine of
parish duty; but, beosides porsistently
refusing to mix in the towns entertain-
ments, she sought less. and less the
so<iety of the companions with whom
sha had been intimate.” _She took her

rides alone, and her’ walks too, at
least, so far as human fellowship went,
‘but with a goodly company of dogs,

her twin brother’s, special property
and trust to hor. Wandarings of hours
they took togother, but wanderings
that brought no roses to the girl's pale

cheel, nor added vigor to her limbs.
Her eyos scemed to grow larger, and

their inner light more earnest. At
times too, she was fretful, and day by
day grew more silent aund abstracted.
Mrs. Thanet was disturbed; she did
not think it wise to force her daugh-
tor's confidence; still, she felt that the
present eondition of things could not
be permitted to continue without
a word, and a very difficult
word to speak she folt that word would
be. Intuitively she knew that, what-
ever had passed between hor daughter
and Lyon Leslie, no definite engage-
ment had been entered into. ~ She mis.
trusted the man. Bui, like the pru-
dent woman she was, she bided her
time, and that arrived suddenly.
A note from Mrs. Kennett to hor
gister-in-law informed her of their ar-

rival at the Hall for Christmas. . The|

next day Mrs. Kennett, accompanied
by Janet, drove into Thorpe and stay-
ed to luncheon with her relatives.
. Janet, keen as a hawk, espied a
change in her cousin.

«« You are mooning after Randall,”
she said.  ““You are to come to the
Hall for Christmas, aad Randall too.
Unecle Nettle"—hor respectful diminu.
tive for Squire Nettlothorpe—¢‘says so,
mamma says so, and I say so; so it is
un fait accompli.”  * o _
~ At the Hall Nell alxays shared the
same room with her cousin. . This had
hitherto been a great enjoyment to
‘both- girls.. Now Noll would have
“wished it otherwise, hut she fell into
the usual arrangement without a hint
of her desire. . =

It was the most confidential hour in
the twwenty-four, the hour before lying
down to rest, Then the girls, arrayed
in their dainty dressinz-gowns, satover
the cheery fire and axchanged confi
dencas. Tho confidence of these couse
ins differed essentially _from thoss
usunally indulged in by the average
young' lady of the period. Men played
& subordinate part, and persons gener-
slly. They used to build castles in the
air, to sketch out ‘‘great things to do,”
to oriticize their current reading, dis-
‘cuss authorsand artists, and bowail the
proscribed lot of theirown sex. ~
' Nell's hair was long and wavy, dark
brown, with a golder, sheen. Janet's

was black as raven's wing, straight

and glossy. They sas, brush in hand,
ddly drawing it over taeir silky tresses,
'anon letting it fall into their laps and,
throwing the rebelliouslocks back from
their faces, looking into the’gleaming
ash, . |
'. Nell spoke first. _ _
i #You must have lots to tell ms,
Janet; vou have been everywhere.”
--Wﬁﬂoh amounts practically to no-
where. Ihaveno distinet recollections
of any place in particular, Dresden
and Dussendorf suggest—waell, colored
eanvas. From gallery to gallery we
were trotted, catalognes in hand, and
impovers behind. It didn't elevate
my scriptural conceptions. I assure
you; things got mixed, and for the life
of me I couldn’t recollect Biblical facts
apart with heathen myths.”
#But Paris? Oh, how I long to see
Paris !" _ ,
*Well, Paris is charming, but, my
dear, disillusionising. When I shut
my eyes and think, I seem to see noth-
ing but architecture, and to hear the
Marseillaise.” T
«The Rhine, Janet. and Switzerland,
and Italy! Are you.weary of those,
tooP” '

' «Yes, and no. There arebits of the

‘Clyde the Rhine can never touch ; thers

are passages and torrents and glens
in the Highland all the grand Alps
cannot show; &nd ltaly sgent me-1o
sleep.”

_~*You are such a home bird, Janet;
you are insular.” . .

~ ««Waell, you see, Nell—Junet took up
her brush and began to draw it over
her hair—*you see it was all in the
way of education. _
our inds, mamma said’ and all that
sort of thing. Now, if you were given
some favorite lollypop and told it con:

tnined & tonic, would you enjoy it?

No—emphaticallyno ! "—and the brush
worked with a will. _
«I wishyouand I could go off togeth-
or,” eaid Nell, *‘on’ from islend unto
island. But then I have no money. I
wish we could; Ranclall would go with
us and write a grand. poem.” ,
_ +Poetry’s only good for the gaods,”
«I amn practi-
cal.™ , )
%S0 am I, Janet, more 80 than you
perhaps; but one may stand on earth
and look at heaven.’' ' ;
«Nell, you have become quite ro-
mantic, and I want to know the reason
why," Janet asked regarding the other
oritically. L :
~Nell blushed rosy red, and, with
sudden vigor, began to brugh her wavy

locks. .

__*\Vhat nonsense you talk, Janet! I
suppose, if 1 repeated one of Tupper's
platitudes, you'd cell me a philoso-
her. There is just as much analogy
etween supposed philospphy as. be-
tween me and romance.”
~_¢] thought we were bosom-friends,
Nell, real bosom.friends, I know I
never had & secret from you, and you
used never to haye-oue from me.”
s O ‘ : '
t

7
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1t was to expand

“T have no secret, Janeb; thore is
nothing to tell.” '

“Nothing 1o tecll whoen thore is
everything to suspect? Ah, Nell, ab.
sence dons not make the heart grow
fonder! You have grown cold to me.”

Nell turned her great mournful eyes
to her consin in some such way asa
half-frightened deer.  $he wondored
how much Janet knew. -

*Yyou would have been the very fivst
I would have told,” continued’ Junet,
still in o tone of reproanch. “When
Mr. Anclive did me the honor to say
he was “willin’, before .I oven gave
Jim his conge—the idigt!—I told you.”

+But no one has laid such valuables
at my feet, Janet. You have been
listoning 70 idle gossip.” _

«Hasn he? Tnoan he is o mean,
good-for-nothing, mercenary, cruel—"

Nell- put hor hand on her couxin’s
mouth.

«*How can you, Janet! What have
you heard? And do you for n moment
suppose I could ever even waste a
thought on anyone deserving such in-
s‘nuations? I could not love unworth-
ity.” |
Nell spoke very calgnly, but - coldly.
Janet's heart was on fire. Sho feared
for her cousin, and she yras hurt at her
reticonce. e o
I know your estimate, your high-
flown idea of love,” she cried, pushing
Nell’s hand gside not a little roughly.
“You would believeall things, hope all
things, and endure all things.” Her
voice took a tone of scorn. ;

“You go too far, Janet,” returned
Nell hanghtily.
my love unsought; once given, it
would bé forever, and I would endure
nothing derogatory to my self-respeot.
Even in friendship onduarance has its
limits.” _

«Neil, I will not bo frozen out of
your heart.” The unwilling tears
stood in Janet's eyes; she felf, if this
appeal failed, Nell would never give
her her confidence, and her heart was
full of dread for her cousin. “You are
far, far cleverer than I am, Nell, far,
far more beautiful; I am only protty,
and your judgment is clearer; but, oh,
Nell, darling, all thisis but in part, all
this vanishes away at the little word,
‘Jove'! Love blinds such as you, Nell,
for such as you love transcendentally.
They make for themselves an ideal, &
fetish, and thus worship with blind
idolatry. Such as I, Nell, love through
the heart and common-sense, and with
eyes wide open,and we are safe. You
make shipwreck of all.” _

With a sudden resolve, Nell threw
her shrouding hair back, caught i{
deftly in- her hands, and wound it in a
great sheaf, letting in fall so, semi-
confined, on her shoulders. Then,
cold and pale, she rose to her feet and
said softly, yet sternly-— ‘

«*You are right, Janet; I owe o
*friendship confidence; you must never
recur to the subject until 1 give you
‘leave. I'll tell you all I have to tell
you now, and, believems, I am stronger
than you give me credit for. Xyon
Leslie loved me and I loved him-—that

and take me away.” - :

*‘Nell, did he say he would ?™

“No; why should he? Love has not
many words, love doec not neced many
words. I know he will.” .

**Ono more question, Nell, and I've
done. Did ho ask you to bs his wife?
That does not takeg many words,”

«No; why shoauld he? He said he
loved me, and he knew I loved him.
What else can such love end in buf
union here and hersaftor?®
" "Thero was a faint down "of color on
tha girl’s pale cheek, and her eyes lit~
erally glowed with light. .

For the moment Janet was awed.
Such faith, such love, ‘were beyond her
ken. She recovered: herself with a
groan. Clutching her brush aggress-
_ively, she said mentally— _

«If he plays her falsie, I'll—" What
she would do she did not express fur-
ther: she let the brush drop from her
hand, and flung herself into her cousin’s
arms with a burst of tears. N
‘" «My darling, my darling,” she

heart he has won! I will hope yith
you,” _ ¥ e b ,

She asked nothing further, and in
this she was wise. Unconsciously to
berself Nell folt relieved by what had
passed; her burden secemed lighter
and hope fairer. .

" ‘I'here was quite a heap of Christmas
cords on Nell's plate when she came
down to breakfast on Christmas morn-
ing—some gifts more substantial, too,
One more than the -othors attracted
comment. Itwasamassive gold locket,
of barbaric design, covered with raised
hieroglyphics, and attached to a slight
chain of linked rings.” Therewasnoth-
ing inside the locket, nor.did word o
imitation accompany it. It was anl
anonymous gilt. The address on the
wrapping was in the handwriting evi-
dently of tho tradesman from whom it
had probably been bought.: It went
the vound of the table; every one but
Janet had asuggestion. as to the donor.
Nell,” too, war silent here.
not know—how could. she, when there

Perhaps her new brother-in-law sent
it, she suggested; ho.had not given
hor a bridesmaid’s token, and . had
promised to make-up for his omissions
some day. s .
. “Yes, some
know what Bartorn's some day means;
it moans to-day. He's just the biggest
serew hatween John o’ Groat’s and
Land’s End, and would. as soon think
of buying an_ uninteresting *creature
like a sister<in-law & magnificent lock-
et like that as of getting himself a new
hat; a thing he hagn't done, his- own’
brother says, since his head stopped
growing. : T

Nell could have boxed her brother’s
ears with a will

<[ shall have a letter in a day or
two,” she said, returning the locket
to its case with trembling fingers. = «T
have a rich godmother, I believe.”

«What, Lady Morton?"” again put
in the unlucky Randall.  «“Why, Nell,
you ave making bad shots! Why, she
nover even sent you & mug at your
christening—mother said-so! Besides,
I'm suve she's dead.™ ot

_«No," said Nell, not a little put out,
“she is alive and wel'. ' Papa sent her
a Porsian kitten lately.”

Then Janet came to the rescue. &

“I've got sometking mysterious,
too,” she eried: and she showed up an
onyx breoch. with a beautifully exe-
ciuted jay in dinmonds, sef-in the con-
tor. ' :

«Not much mystery in that!” ex-
claimed one of her sisters., ¢It’s the
Bavon, I'm  sure. Do gel a pebble,
Jan, and have a gander done in bril-
liants, and sond it to him?*' =~ °°

1 like the Baron, Cis,” was Junet's
reply, “and 1 do. foind dg brooch ver’
lovely.” . Al laughedl. at the mimiovy.

Loyal Janet made no allusion 1o
Nell’s gift. It disappeared from sight
and was soon. forgotien in the diver-.
gencies of Christmss-tide—forgotten
by all but the recipient and Janet.

‘A close scrutiny, when by herself,
revealed to Nell a secret spring within
the apparently void case. She touched
it and o thin layer of gold flew back,
fliscloged a tiny ring of dark hair,

| { [astened with & gold thread.

| e i

«I wculd never give |

is all. He will come back some day’

eried, ‘“may he prove worthy of the

She did:

was neither note or initial to help her?:

day,” oried Randall. «I |

With passionate kisses the givl re- |

placed it in its hiding-place, then laid,
the locket to her heart and looked up. !
wards, her eyes radiant with joy and o
! man—nover was — in:@ any - country,
civilized or uncivilized.” =~ =~
f «“Well, thore are not many genile-
‘men in Africa;” and, a little moilified |
| by the depreciation of a possibie rival,
‘he laughed. ' 8l SR

her bosom heaving. Before putting i
away, till she could devise a plan of
wearing it unseen, sne examined the
delicate chain, holding it up.to the
light, and within each ring she discovas

ored, in fine but clear tracery the

words ‘‘Dinna forget.” No happler
eyes closed in .rest that Christmas
night in . Nettlethorpe’s overflowing
Jall than beautiful Nell Thanet's:

The lnst day of Decembsr was thel

twing' birthday. On _that day they

were nineteen 1d. Th : o
o JORES o hnd o o inued, taking: not, the slightest

notice .of his faocetioutness. <-His
broken English is put on.
notice, when he's off his -guard,-how
shaky his 'h's’ aref” A

wished to return home to spend it with
their parents, but the cousins would
not hear of it. In the morning they
rode into Thorpe, a merry party ol
four, received felicitations and loving
ofierings from their family, and re-
turned, little loath, to the luxurious
Hall. L -
There nad been an arrival in the in-
terim, a most unexpected and awkward

arrival—the Baron von Melkenburg. |-

He had followed quickly in the wake
of his messenger bird, the brilliant jay.
- . In Mrs. Nettlethorpe's boudior there
was not a little commotion. Mrs.
Kennett denied having given any spec-

1al invitation to the gentleman. He

had seemed to be an admirerof horses,
and she had once said, in quite a cas-

"ual way, that, if he ever came to Eng-
Jand, she would like him to see her

brother's stud, never dreaining that
he would take her ai her word in this
off-handed fasnion. e
* «If he, were nota foreigner,” said
fhe lady of the housoe,slightly molified;

leT should give him his conge at once;-

sjbut foreigners have. different codes of
etiquette to ours, and, according to
kis, he may be quite en regle. Jasper”
—alluding to her husband—**will he
in shortly, and I shall hand over the
intruder to him.". )
At this juncture, Janet, followed by
Nell and Randall, joined the conclave
in the boudoir. Shea was even morg
surprised than her mother and sisters
at the occurrence, and much more
jrato, for it had been she whom the

Baron had honored with his addresees,

&nd she was consclous that she  had
shown him ir a plain enough manner
that they were distasteful; she had
been amused, and perhaps just a littlo
flattered. It was a most awkward
situation. I Ll o
.. ““Where is he?"” she asked much dis-
tressed. :

“In the 'dra.\t_'i_ng-mom,“_ said her
young sister Polly, not a littlo mis-

chievously. +He )Nias been there all
by himself, for the lsst half-hour. He

camo. in a carriage and pair, like a
grand seigneur, from Thorpe. - And |

Calton—their maid—:'‘says .
Ybrought a lot of luggage, -

The good-natured squire, when he
‘heard of the Baron’s advent, - desired

he' has

that his unbidden guest should be en-

tertained, promising that in the mean-
me ho would endeavor to ascertain

-Eove of his status in society than' the
cunetts appeared to know. -

- The Baron appeared quite at his

ease. The Squire had joined him in

| the drawing-room, and had given him
‘a courteous welcome,  if not a hearty
But he, at first sight, disliked
the man. -~ There was an effrontery in
his ease, an affectation of equality that
sat awkwardly, and a certain sharp-
ness of glance that repelled the simple

.gne.

downright Englishman.

“A man to guard against;” he

thought; but nothing more. =
At dinner the Baron appeared in an

elaborate toilet, with: much jowelry

and profuse perfume. - Nell said very

littie: but she made him her. close
study the whole evening. She wasin |
better spirits than she had been since

Lyon Leslie's departure.:. Her wit was
bright to-night.

_ In the drawing-room later, Aitdtfew-
attached himself to Nell; he had lately
shown symptoms of succumbing to his

beautiful cousin’s attractions.

~ A hint of this he ventured in her
ear, resting by her side in the noble
conservatory which, this night a blaze
of light, opened out of the.drawing
The girl was . in no mood for
whispers of that sort. She felt as one
Zeels when a strange foot approaches a
spot sacred to some cherished memo-
ry; but she liked her cousin, so warned

room.

him off gently, but firmly. .

“Now, be sensible, Andrew,” she
said; ¢‘if you want to keep your hand
in,” thére is Lady Bab"—indicating
with her fan the Lady Barbara Mer-
ville, a neice of the Squire, a large
blonde, handsome, and an heiress—

«sshe is always ready, you know.”

.Nell,” he" said, fairly turning his

back on the lady in question--¢Nell,
“we have ‘always been good friends.”

vAlways, cousin ming; let us remain

so0,” -

«sI have the lock of hair yon gave
I was looking at
it this evening before.dinner.  Your
hair has changed Nell; it hasn't the
trie goldenstint it had—is it a gymbol e

me two years ago.

of your heart?”’

"+] have yours

; too,” she said, ﬁgﬁf._ly
and evasively.

brooch. Tibbs"—the Thorpe jowel-
lev——«did it, and T kept it for home
adornment.™ o
He bit his lip: : g B
“Do you know,” he said, I think
you country girls are much more ac-
complished flirts’ than town bellesP
You make a fellow feel awfully small.
I've thought so mnuch of you, Nell. Do
you remember the kiss you gave me
ono-Chris'mas under the mistletoe? I
do.”™ And he looked into her a.v?rtgd
face-nppealinglysimploringly: < < * -

«And so do I, coz"—mebting his

love-orn ayes [rankly. ‘*And, if you're
good..you shall- have another this
Christmas, under theg, mistletoe;" and

ghe held up her face playfully. . -
«Iwvould rather huove it under the
s, he said, pulling _forward a

rose,
branch of a Marshal Niel in bloom,

- - i
e N

and arching it between thom.
ous intent. : ; o e
' «You are such a boy, Androw!” she
said, © “Do be _sensible, that's a good
follow. 1.wanted to ask you about
that baron, and here you nr&iﬁreq%;'s‘-
ing n flirtation withme,” = = #**&"
Andrew's jealousy was-fired. - )
«Oh, I'll tell you all you want to
know!” he cried: ' «He’s rich—that’s
the main point; he says he’s béen in
the Prussian Guards, aud he sings like
a nightineale—not one of which recom-
mendations I possess.” ] N
“You dear old goosey-zander,” said
Nell, with. frank affection,
sansible-—this is the third time- of ask-

ing. Tliko your little - finger better ]

than his whole baronial® corpis"—she
made a gesture of dislike,
hard, when T want a friond, to find a-a
spoon:" und herlaugh rang out merrily.
Poor Andrew was inT earnest; he
showed sians of sulks. '
~It's all that vecruiting fellow,” he
muttered. +Iknow him; he has fool-
pd no ond of giris:™. - .
Nall was equally determined not to
guarrel with her cousin; but -she. bit
hor lip, -

s“I'hove’s the 'ﬁia.no."- éhé Rald;

uthoy're going to dance. 'Come, T'll |gn

' u] want to nay admai;ﬁin'é'_ ,'ﬂra_t_;—eﬁhnt.
man who calis himself a baron is no
more a baron than T am 4 baroness,

*;I’.t'eu : }'Oﬁ' ‘you .gre~he
3d you.m ,_

Al excopting Nell..

memory.""

.shy.

«It was done upin a
sweeping sheaf with Lucy’s, Polly's
and Janet’s, and set in o gold-rimmed

-¢do be |7

oIt is so.

to the stand.

what's more, he's not évena gentlc: |°

o

* «I beg your pardon,* Andrew; some

savages would put many’ of our fino
gentlemaen in the shade.” . '

Naturally 8o, being dnsky.” :1!70 re-

plied, teasingly. - - s

«He's not even a’ foreigner,”. she

Don't you

“Very likely; fellows of that-sort

never turn up trumps; but he's a first
class lady's man; and he’s rich-—
‘What doer1t matter? Come, the Waltz
will be over.” . '

.

- «But it does matier, Andrew. If he
ls not what he representshimself to be,

be is an iinposter,; and I advise you to

zive the' Squire & hint: to. look. after

ais silver spoons.” . = - .
«Nell!© Are you off your heald?”
“No, sir, my head is as sound as

my heart, and likely to remain so; only

[ have eyes, and know how to use

them"—Andrew ventured a suggestive
aod—+and ears, which -are -often to

more purpose, and not open to -idle

yossip”—Andrew winced. ~ *‘Besides,
[ have ons gift—I have asecond sight, .
Janet owns I am a witch.’’ . .. .

“So do I; but you won't-listeni Don't
k bewltohingPy =3 -
““Andrew, you're ‘a - foolish boy—
fhore, it's out! = That's my plain un-
varnished opinion of you—just a fooi-
sh boy. - Come,. we're in:time for a
rouple of rounds; but, mind, I’'vewarn--

It was strictly a family party; the
mly foreign element being the intrud-
ng Baron. But, by the time thesac-
»nd dance-was over, -he had ingratiat-
3d himself with the entire company—
His air had as-
sjumed the familiarity of an- ostablish-
sd and approved intimate, and even
Mrs!-Nettlothorpe acknowledged. that
he was an acquisition... - . =

I wonder whether aunt Kennett
really gave him an invitation'to the'

-'Eﬂll?” Neu askedof Ja‘net_. T b

«It is mere mistnke. Mamma ,'o_ft.e;i

3ays civil things, and I knew she liked
him,” replied her cousin. . *She prob-

ably said something' which he miscon-
itrued—hs speaks ' English™ pretty
lairly, but doesn't catch: what you say
30 well,” T e L ;
“You dnn't like him, Janet?”
“Good gracious, no! A young man.

‘would be preferable;"” and she walked-
away with & laugh of .contempt. ~

_ Nell was standing under a crystal
thandelier, - festooned with: mistletoe.

Suddenly from the distance came the

sound of a band playing the National
Anthem; it was a village band; it came
nearer; and cianged ouf the melody
ander the windows, -and, ~as the air
rose, the church-clock struck twelve,
and the hells, taking up the story, |

rang tlieOld-Year cout~and: the: New-  service: " - .
7 They ﬁbw;ﬁ_;i
their ray materials free of..duty
will soon have to closetheit wo
losewhat, little theyhave made;
‘A very greut chang®'in this\res
has talken place within a few ‘months.-
Eastern manufacturars = afe e
dumps; they(yoted for the sw
will eiit-theig own throats;” unless
jam it-back into it cheath.  They
demand a very ‘material redection
tariff duties:y It is a mat
death with them? += = # 5.
~ They-couldn't* understand; th
yoor, but.now theirclecaying. |
hus. maded} ~altogsther: 100"
hey are penitent, hutthe
ebﬁagssjaop:ll_&te.f": g
If thoy hag re-establishi
ocratic policy of- a Jower-
| business would now-he boow
' Mma!‘klbtv or theus
"lduct_.ls'.f': If they. cuuftlg }MQBB
markets of the worlcl:the i
dersell all-¢ompotitors,.
might be run on full. time
to-owhers apd workingmen:
_ But the Republican bosst
‘mit-this, angd s0;the mill:

Yearin. = . o e
It was-the signal for a general cora-
motion. = Forgeting the presence: of
the stranger, each member of the fame=
lly flitted from one to the other, giving
and receiving the kiss of welcome. -~
Fived by the example, the Baron
same hbebind Nell,. and, before she
could dafend herself, stole a kiss from.
ker lips.  Quick as lightning, she rais-

od her, fan, and dealt. him.a: sharp

blow on his cheekX. .
4That was havdly fair!” .cried’ the
Squire, coming for his kiss. ‘It was
under;-the mistletoe, Nell;” and. he
kissed “the girl, now rosy red with:
anger, on either cheek. . .. % -
«Strangers have no right-to ‘family,
privileges,” she cried, her eyes flash--
ing lightning. . . . "'
~ With his mouth set in hard = line, -
his face livid, save for the red mark
across- his cheek, left by the avenging {*
fan, the Baron came up tothe iraie |
girl, .fronting -her, ,and; said,"bowing,

~

low— *- '

. L
PR =i ?

~ uSome day .1 will give you your

privilege back: 1 have'a very good

o+

A veéry .couyenient - one,” you
mean,” ' she answered, turning con-
temptucusly away, *‘for you seem sud- {
denly to have remembered your native
tongue.”. o > 4 vl B Ses '

«Are you dangerous, NellP" asked
Andrew, as she paused & morment ina |
doorway archecd over with-the- sug-
géstive plant. ¢‘Everybody:-.has had .
one but me." s ¢ st Vo e IR
_She smiled as_she lifted her face to,
his, and let him kiss her on the lips;
but. she mneither flushed nor looked
He might have been.hersbroth-
er, and he ‘knew it. g 2V, A

4TIl bide my time;” he said t0 him--
self. +'She is proud and he'll forget.” -
- (TO BE CONTINUED.) 'r"

¥ »

~ Bees and Grapes.
‘A writer in the Fruit Growers® Jour-
nal says: ~*Dr. James McBride and 1
have just turned away. from the study
of the bee's tongue through the micro-
scope; pecfectly satisfied that the bee
can not penetrate the outer skin, or.
even ths second skin, of the grape.
This is also the dectsion of the leading -
entomologists, and the scientists of the |
government have so decided: It would
be precisely as il a - painter should try

10 bore o hole through an inch planic| ..
with an ordinary paint brush; for. the |-
| point’~of a* bee’s” tongue is a-miocro--

scopis brush, which, if- pressed on the |

outer.akin, would spread out like the |
.brush of & painter-and refuse the de-

sired entrance. But when the grapes
here and there are pierced by other:
inseots or birds, and most of the juice
is left: ‘to ot ‘in- juxtaposition to the
sound- and unbroken grapes, the con-

She laughed, ignoring his more seri- ‘tagious rrot would go on from grape to

grape until' the whole bunch would be.

ruined, were it not for the useful bee;"
which immediately plunges its bushy | jng.
tongue finto each orifice ‘and extracts |" - ¢

! _‘W_liuan the

the yensty must from the broken hull,’
and dries up ina short part of aday
all ths offending matter, and as a
scavenger saves the fruit from inevit-
able destruction. The bee is. too smart”

to plunge its sting into a grape, and it

{s only .to. prolong.life. that.it stings
& mortak™ ... . . v -
- No Use as a Lamp..
" A stull-keoper-on the ceiitral market’
who hucl been ‘‘stuck” with & number
dr'gresn melons plugzged one yesterday,
poured; a pint " of kerosene into tha.

i ®
.NI

‘hole, and. after waiting a quarter of

an hour gave if; td a colored man, The |
latter sat down on a box to eat it, but |
after removing the plug and taking & |
smell:hie arose. and.returned the melon -
wy :

What's - the -;-l_gatf._&g_r?{‘_ “asked the

-5

]
donor, N

_ “Ize much oblegsd, but. oI couldn's
ase it nnless you'd frow in-a chimbly -
a vick, an’ dat would be axin' toe
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/The R’ publican Eolicy o Polieiéar Bl

_ wider . 0T
.~To Bucomen, i
T

leal. C¥lg -, o0
New York Herald;Tnd." " 7 - RS
~ The Democralic leaders
it still while the ¢o
in their direction, ;
' The people made- & mistake las
autumn when they, votei for ‘& Repub-
Hecan- policy, and.
RS
" As'to Mr. Harrison; ke 'is d
and an honest man. ‘There.isp’t-a Re- "~
publican on the_ cont.g,mmgw!;uﬁcoul{%»
make .4 bottersrecord  than: e« Per; - -
sonally; -he hasa claim on the, respect,
and g'OOﬁ."WiH gj evel.'jr?-ron‘.é-'-’-'?‘{ S TR
. He represents certain, party:po
however;~which he-is+bound? to carry 4
out. Heé will andoubtedly - bu™true: to5 e
his convictions;: and theréis. the dan-" "~
ger, for the more he’insists con:carey=y -4k
ing out those convictions the worse. i F e
will be for.sheicountry, #6 4 & T w0 0
* |-~ Hamilton, -the:father of this

e iy

iﬂ",_.",.': .

.. f thio Ropubliz. *
can.party; wag #n_aristocrat. s He had"-

ng sympathy for the goyerning masses; .
always distrusted -theni and: preforred ™
a.moarohy . ‘a: republic: ~He had
very little faith. in" the ~ perpetuity eff
American. institations, because he- de-
.spised what areknownas:«sthe people.”.
He folt that the monoyed class:sho
‘be the ruling-lass;and thai the mas
should be kept in- the-backgronnd:
Mr: Haziison’s party has inheritedits
or “and srepresen

that convict]
this moment. ™ -
__Undeli_ the -gpie ) :
continually grow richurand :¢
continually grow poores. -
* Its policy is, therefor:
‘blundet; and i its lag
come a political crime.: i
_3% consistently throws dts influence:

in favor of the‘monopolist; and: is’ the™
natural parent of'-thé‘cpﬁbiﬁé:
" While it cputimues syndicates
flourish. lilke:a green hay tree- and
‘ rill-be! ruthl

of that party therich.. -
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What it calls protecti
protectivn ofithe few, while-the,
are driven.toistrikestin order:to-obtain
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want a 1

laborers must keep' fro
possxb!e. | ...-‘g . A e 7,

* Itds not Al -
is-a good man with:a
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. The Democrats-hauve bedn ax
by party worleri:becanse the'las
paign, was bad ™ educati

. Harrison's | fa
thabads

b ooked ol N

All righty Mr. He
will also be: :‘educational™ 3
they end thy peopls will x¢
puws iof, monopolists 25

wrison’s fg

the ¥cat’s “puw
longer## Then the. Republican
\wi_théil;_svp_rqm&tivé@ hum};ug
be sent fiying. © ¥. 3
. The people,
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pidly: ST

some wild ‘snimaly and” by
higroglyphsis written in R
actars its meaningia the’

guage. = The “writing-must
the work of some
1550 The " hieratio -.cha
‘much older. --The subje
the painting seems to e
grations of:ihe

ge priest:abon

t:raceof

college wanis 10'
ment & visitor; ot'a benal
'who may ‘become™ a: ben
cannot make anything elsa’
it can alweys .nake him'
laws.. He:may bs.A land’
or may have invented a‘cockl
‘or may be proficient’ in " cunfl
'scriptions,<or-may have found~a
_ may have  pub” up ‘@’
brand of tobacco=—it does -nok
LE: D looks™ well*:after:;an
name, and LIz D. it

s % " Cause fordJesitation:
#Ii1take the rooms, - he "sal
then ke timorously sdded:
to say thatiwe've get.five ch
* »*Bless your soul; ‘that-
ferl” ‘raplied’_the- lundl
ﬁlﬁfvetll’-“‘,“" 5 p . vw .
«Sinee Fthink-ofvit,™
appifernt LU bring:
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