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1 put this TSNDENCIOFTHE COURIER. NOTHING GOES HARD WITH M.3.. 1 i ; million pound

the balances:
must put tnere.
weight on the

A thousand lords reel intoxicated. The
I kiug, seated upon a chair, with vacant look,as intoxicated men' will-w- ith vacant look

other. stu
'Having the form of eodliness, but denying Tha U publican Policy tW,1 BY H. J.FLTU&- To Biicome a Political Crim

siareaatine wan. but soon that vacant
look takes on intensity, and it is an affright-ed look ; and all the princes begin to look
and wonder what ia the matter, and thevlook at the same point on the wait Andthen there drops a darkness into the room

the power thereof. From such turn Sway."
Weighed and found wanting!

Still the balances are suspended. Are
there any others who would like to ba
weighed or who will be weighed? Yes;
here comes a worlding. Ho gets into the

New York Herald, t-- ;INDIANABLOOMINGTON.
M'- - J ft XW Democratic leadops can ifprdtp;

anq put out tne Maze of tho erolden nl&te. scales. I can very easily soo what his.Cox. Ingeksotx is said to be troub
ted with a --disease pX the .;eyes so . tbaR
fce caa not read. Y ' '; ; 7.

ana oui or me sieeye of the darkness thore whole life is made up of. Stocks, divi- -

placed it in its hiding-plac- e, then laid
the locket to her heart and looked up.
wards, her eyes radiant with joy and
her bosom heaving. Before putting it
away, till she could devise a plan ol

wearing it unseen, she examined the
delicate chain, holding it up to the
light, and within each ring she discov
ored, in fine but clear tracery th
words "Dinna forget." Jflb happier
eyes closed in , rest that Christmai
night in Nettiethorpe's overflowing
Hall than beautiful Nell Thanet's;

The last day of December was the
twins' birthday. On that day they
were nineteen years old. They had

cpmes a nngera nnger of fiery terror oir-- dends,- - percentages, "buyer leu days,"cling around and cirojing around as though, "buver thirty days."-- Get in, my friend.

sit BtUl; WihUe tfe coultofts ; '

in their directiottr ' VT?;v Tlie jpeople Snad-- mlajtoke5 iasf! I

autumn when tey.ypte(l5for emilK?
hnoiirihillir to?'

I it would write; and then it comes up and get into these balances and bo weighedwith a sharp tip of flame it inscribes on the weighed for ihis life, and weighed for the
plastering of the wall the doom of the king: life to come. He gets in. I rind that the

v.. Gen.-- .Butleks best eyo is

i want to say something firsthat
man who calls himself .. a baron is.no
more a baron than ' I am a baroness,
or, what's more, he's not even a gentle
man never was in: any country,
civilized or uncivilized."

"Well, there are not. many geni le-

mon in Africa;" and, a little mollified
by the depreciation of a possible rlvali
he laughed ; ;: .

"I beg your pardon, Andrew, some
savages would put many- of our fine
gentlemen in the shade.", .

"Naturally so, booing dusky," ho re-

plied, teasingly. ,
,. "He's not even a '

foreigner,'!, she
continued, taking- - not the slightest
notice of his ; faoetiouaness. His
broken English is put on. Don't you
notice, when he's off his guardvhaw
ihaky his 'h's' are?" . .

"Very likely; follows of that sort,
never turn up trumps; but he's a first

poor.conditaon and it is feared, he may i m the balances, and found Want--1 two great questions in his life are, "How

'Twas but a workman on his way
. . From toilsome work to tea,
Yet in a cheery tone he san :
! "Nothing goes hard with me."

I noted well the rough-hew- n look,
The awkward, uutaught air;

The spade and shovel on his back,
The tangled, unshorn hah.

And these the thoughts thai came uncalled,
- Unto my musing mind:

Where in the higher walks of life,
Can we contentment find!

Content in such a great degree,
As this poor workman proves,

Dwells constantly within tho walks
Wherein he daily moves,

How many, of tho toilsome task
That each new day must bring,

Could larn from that poor laborer
?Tp be ttmtent and sing!

And find how light the work would fall
No matter what it be --

While cherishing the workman's words
"Theres nothing goes hard with me."

? Jbecomovtotally blind
-- v ( Lue Dang or heavy fists against the cheaply can I buy these goods?" and "How

v-- i .. gates, of the palace are followed by the doariv can 1 sell thorn?" I rind he admires see it 'Vs- :i;y"--- r

breaking in of the doors. A thousand As to Mr Harrison he 1 nn&heaven. because it is a land of gold, and

and an honest
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aMrs. Catherine Bruce ofJSew York gleaming knives strike into a thousand
'lxxI "iww Quivering hearts. Now Death is king, and

;ci bas gien o0;000 a powerfa i9 seated on a throne of corpses that publican oh th; c Jwished to return home to spend it with 1

their parents, but the cousins wouldfT - pnotograpa telescope ior narvara , tuero is oaiance unoa. uoa swum
make boHer lrecord thaii e.' Fer--m un one siae oi too balance are put Bel--?eoBeffei
sohi
andAmon tbe revolutionary relics ex

Sdbited at Paris is tbe mask of Marat,
tnolded after tbedeath of UAmi du
Penple. The maskv of Robespierre T.

He represents crtai.partyiwuctfisv v

howjeverjihicji heisbouisdi1 -- cah- v

out; U4 will ndoiibtediy 'W-f-

his convictions. and thure'-i- s ;the '"TOO LATE.Ms 'ZA which is sbown.is thought not to be

I'KVf;' V.: r--r - -
'

ger, for tlie reheHsift'fa "?? - - ' v...-,' .

money must bo "easy. "
. find from talking with him that religion
and the Sabbath are an interruption, a vul-

gar interruption, and ho hopes on the way to
church to drum up a now customer! All
the week ho has been weighing fruits,
weighing meats, weighing ice, weighing
coals, weighing confections, weighing
worldly ana perishable commodities, not
realizing tho fact that ho himself has been
weighed. On your sido the balances, O
worldling! I will give yon full advantage.
I put on your side all the banking houses,
all the store houses, all the cargoes, all the
insurance companies, all the factories, all
tho silver, all the gold, ail the money vaults,
all the safe deposits all on your side. But
it does not add one ounce, for at the very
moment we are congratulating you on your
fine house and upon your princely income,
God and tho angels are writing in regard to
your soul : 1 V eighed an d found wantin g ! ' '

But I must go faster and speak of the
final scrutiny. The fact is, my friends, we
are moving on amid astounding realities.
These pulses which now are drumming tho
march of life, may, after a while, call a
halt. We walk on a hair hung bridge over
chasms. A'll aronnd lis are dangers lurk
ing ready to spring on us from ambush.
We lie down at night, not knowning wheth-
er wo-sha- ll arise in the morning. Wo start
out for our occupations, not knowing wheth-
er we shall come back. Crowns being

, 4 me cemetery or rteiugenKreuz, in out those convictions the WPrse. V

snazzar s opportunu.ies, on tne other sido of
the balance aro put Belshazzar's sins.r The
sins come down. His opportunities go up,
Weighed in the balances found wanting.There has been a great deal of cheatingin 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 stamp
weights and balances, and a great deal of
the wrong has been corrected. But still,after all, there is no such thing as a perfectbalance on earth. The chain may brake, or
some of the metal may be clipped, or in
some wayrthe equipose may be a little dis-
turbed. .

. You cannot always depend upon earthlybalanced A pound is not always a pound,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, and
a soul is a soul, and eternity is eternity.God has a perfect bushel and a perfect peckand a perfect, gallon. When merchants
weigh their goods in the wrong way, then
the Lord weighs the goods again. If from
the imperfect measure the merchant poursout what pretends to be a gallon of oil and

A Story of Si Valentines Day, will be for iheMuntiyr f:1f Wi &
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near Vienna? a white marble headstone
kas just been placed over a grave on
Wnich the grass has hardly grown
green. Theanscription-Q- h he stone

xi "Marie, Baroness do Vestzera,
oorn March 19. iS71tdied Jan. 30,1889.

can nartv.' was! an arisiocrafc --He hadl.

class lady's manv and he's rich
jVhafc does it matter? Comei the Waltz
iriil.be oyer." tt

"But it does matter, Andrew. If he
(s not what he represents himself to be,
he is an imposter,- - and I advise you to
ive the Squire a, hint to, look after

kis silver spoons." ... .
"Noll! ' Are you off your head?"
"No, sirt my head is as sound as

tny heart, and likely to remain so; only
I have eyes, and know how to use
them" Andrew ventured a suggestive
and "and ears, which are often .to
aioro purpose, and not open to idle
gossip" Andrew winced. "Besides,

have one gift I have a second sigfeV
ianet owns I am a. witch." ,

' 'So do I; but you won't-liste- n Don't

. .... r 'LJ'i.-mm ivS sympathy 'fr the yernir
always djstrustod them, and preferred;
amonarchv 4& kf reoublic: -- He tocP

American, institutions, because he de--
5 .

A BEtsiAN journal gives an account
ftf aibeauly shor held in Paris in 1655.

fn remembrance of the oldest competi-
tion of the kind lie prizeswere golden

it. andthere is less thana gallon, God knows burnished for thy brow or bolts forged for
rie cans upon ins recoraing angel to mark : ihv nrisnn. Antrals of lip-ht- . readv to shout

lie lcit tnaiixiie moneyeaciass snuuia
be the ruling, chiss, and that tfceassesi, "v:i'"V7: cit: 4,So much wanting in that measure at thy deliverance, or liends of dai'kness

0MiM? topie'sr 1 The-firsf- c prize was. of-conrs- Jtell you ygu are' ;bewj,1hinWvV
"Andrew, you'rea'-ioplisfcboy-'

: stretching out skeleton hands to pull thee
! down into ruin consummate. Suddenly the
judgment will be here. The angel withmW'W rnvrsnti'Meift: moSdiieen France: an

Mr; Harrison's parr has inherited
T.nai Tnmn o.t.i nn ann ,&rnnreaania a.i v.the second was obtained witn i,7i.

points by a Mile. Semuro. Most of the
ladie3riirom fJHoiv

not hear of it. In the morning they
rode into Thorpe, a merry party of
four, received felicitations and loving
offerings from their family, and re-

turned, little loath, to the luxurious
Hall.
. There had 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. Nettiethorpe's boudior there
TO not a little commotion. Mrs.
Kennett denied having given any spec-
ial invitation to tho gentleman. He
had seemed to be an admirer of horses,
and she had once said, in quite a cas-
ual way, that, if he over came to Eng-
land, she would like him to see her
brother's stud, never dreaming that
he would take her ad her word in this
off-hand- ed fashion.

' "If he i were not a foreigner, " said
.the lady of the house, slightly molified

'I should give him his conge at once;
Sbut foreigners have , different codes of
'etiquette, to ours, and, according to
jbis, he may be quite en regie. Jasper"

alluding to her husband 'will he
in shortly, and I shall hand oyer the
intruder to him.".

At this juncture, Janet,, followed by
Nell and Randall, joined the conclave
in the boudoir. Sha was even moro
surprised than her mother and sisters
at tho occurrence, and much more
Irate, for it had been she whom the
Baron had honored with his addresses,
fend she was conscious that she had
shown him in a plain enough, manner
that they were distasteful; she. had
been amused, and perhaps just a littio
Battered. It was a most awkward
situation. "

.

; "Whereis he?" she asked much dis-

tressed. w
, "In the drawing-room- ," said her

young sister Polly, not a littio mis-

chievously. "He has been there all
by himself, for the last half-hou-r. He
camo, in a carriage and pair, like a
grand seigneur, from Thorpe.

- And
Calton their maid "says . he has
brought a lot of luggage, '

The good-natur- ed squire, when he
heard of the Baron's advent, desired
Ithat his unbidden guest should bo ens
tertained, promising that in the mean- -

SPSS tri.i-- rl
'this moments: : f':

Und,er the rule oiiiat nartw ihiifricliV- .'5i

continually grow richorfandt rth0vvpqj
prize winnerswere
manay .

Senator .EyARTSi now! 71 years old
and. as blithe as a man of forty, is

; Its policy is, thereibre?a poiiUcaQuoted as saying: "The reason I have
never been sick a' -- day in my life and, blunder and in its las t :

pome a politiqal crim
..

' Ji consistently throws 4ts nfluericel
thein favor of thi monopolist;- - is

iithough a spare-ma- n,
, capable day by

j. lay of unremitting work, always able
: k dine freely in, the evening and after-irar-d;

to return to my writing table, is
Kiat I never take and never haVe taken

r-i-ny physical exercise A' '

hore, it's out!
9 That's my plain un-- ,

famished opinion of you just a;fpol-
ish boy.

"
Come,, we're in : time for a

'duple of rounds;; but, mind, .Bvewarn-s- d

you." .. .. ....
", ;., .,

It was strictly a family party the
mly foreign element being the intrud-
ing Baron. But by the time the: sec-in-d

dance was pver, he had ingratiat-
ed himself with the entire company- -

ill excepting Neil. His air had as-

sumed the familiarity of an establish-
ed and approved intimate, and even
Mrs !' Netblothorpe acpwledge!lhe,t
he was an acquisibion. ..3 ;

"I wender whether aunt Kennett
really gave him an invitation' to the
Hall?" NeU asked of Janet. V'j".;V.-.- ' ,.

"It is mere mistake .Mamma often
ays civi things, and I knew she liked

him," replied her cousin. 'She prob-
ably said something' which he miscon-itrue- d

he speaks English pretty
fairly, hut doesn't catch what you say
?o well. " ... ,, ,

'

'You don't like him, Janet?": r
"Good gracious, no! A young man

natural parent of the? combine.--

While 'it continues syndicates

n Thomas A. Amsotf, the wizard of
ifonln nark-- writes fk neat and respular38

W hat it calls prot ection issimpiixI hand;' He appears to bo aboufc43 or 44

gi or age, and is short and thicfe-- pitectioh pfethe few while the s many4

wages above tbe starvation omt.w - g
til

I8fe xx is iacewnivu i9 amuubutj aiut- -;

in,: has a pecularly wiselpoK In
ipeech he ii very deliberate, "At pres-n- t

he is apt to wear aurifon-gr-ay suit
ind a soft felt hat When traveling he

registers from Grangej N; Jl?"T:

ou. The farmer comes in from the
country."" He has apples to sell. He
has an imperfect measure. He pours out
the apples from this imperfect measure.
God recognizes it He says to the recording
angel: Mark down so many apples too
fewan ., imperfect measure." We maycheat ourselves and wo may cheat the
world, but we cannot cheat God, and in tho
great day of judgement it will be found out
that what we learned in boyhood at school
la correct; that twenty hundred weightmake a ton, and one hundred and twentyolid 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 not the style of balances I am to speakof today that is not the land of
weights and measures. I am to speak
of that kind of balances which can weigh
principles weigh churches, weigh mn,
weigh nations and weigh worlds. "What!"
yon say, is it possible that our world is
to be weighed I" Yes. Why, you would
think if God put on one side the balances
snspendea from the throne the Alps, and
the Pyrenees, 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 see the world weighed,
and on one side will be the world's oppor-
tunities, and on the other side the world's
sinsi Down will go the sins and away will
go the opportunities, and God will say to
the messengers with the torch : 'Burn that
world ! weighed and found wanting !"

So God will weigh churches. He 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.1- He puts them on one
aide the balances. On the other side of
the scale he puts what that church ought
to be, what its consecration ought to be,
what its sympathy for the poor ought to
be, what its devotion to all good ought to?
be. That is on one side. That side comes
down, and the church,, not being able to
stand the test; rises in th balances. It
kdoes not make any difference about your
magnificent machinery. A church is built
for one thing to save souls. If it saves a
few souls when itmight save a multitude
of - souls, God will : spew it out
of v 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 condemned it ! The French
empire was placed on one side the scales,
ana God weighed the French empire, and
Napoleon said : ,4Have-- not enlarged the
boulevards? Did 1 not kindle the glories of
the Champs ElyseesS HaVe I not adorned
the Tuileries? Have I not built the gilded
Opera housei" ' Then God weighed tho
nation, and he put on one side tne scales
the emperor, and the boulevards, and the

mcr mtYiirt: t.hPi thine
Sp tor is damnable. ' lf?f.A- -

'

would be preferable;" and she walked- -
. ft 7S' iT f. -

Massacausetg? were nooawinKea- -. iasB;,
,,24.. -. ,

protecnve larm was xaitenvme ho would endeavor to ascertain
ore of his staim in society than the
eunetts appeared to know. They therefore voted fere'Baf

The mayor of the city f Philadel-

phia recently whiieat Johnstown sent
'

telegram to the Honf Edwin - H.

Fitter, mayor of Philadelphia, and
i chairman of the; citizens permanent
relief committee.. ordering the ship-
ment of a car-loa- d7 of provisions, --and
ligned-th- e telegram Edwin H. Pitler,:
fifayor . of Philadelphia and Chairman
of --ihe iGilizehspuPermehtr Relief

'm. --V
Committee

SO - can poueyaSldTO
feeling ifliat tlieyhad done? a,jM
services ". -

They now see that unless : teyAget:-

will soon havie to pltharvwj
K2s a.

one loot on tne sea ana tne otner loot on
the land, will swear by him that liveth for
ever ana ever that time shall bo no longer:
"Behold, he Cometh with clouds, and every
eye shall seo him." Hark to the jarring
of the mountains. Why, that is the
setting down of the scales, the bal-
ances. And then there is a flash as
from a cloud, but it is the glitter,
of the shinn ing balances, and they
are hoisted, and all nations are to be weigh-
ed. The un forgiven get in on this side 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 God's balauces that can mak
no mistake. All the property gone, all the
titles of distinction gone, all tho worldly
success gone; there is a soul, absolutely
nothing but a soul, an immortal soul, a nev-
er dying soul, a soul stripped of
advantages, a soulon one side the scales,
on the other side tbe balances are wasted
Sabbaths, disregarded sermons, ten. thou
sand opportunities of mercy and pardon
that were cast aside. They are on the oth-
er side the scales, and there God stands,
and in the presence of men and devils, cher-
ubim and archangel, he announces while
groauing earthquake, and crackling confla-

gration, and judgment trumpet, and ever-

lasting storm repeat it; . "Weighed m the
balance, and found wanting,"

But, say some who are Christians: "Cer
tainly you don't mean to say that we will
have to get in the balances? Our sins are
all pardoned,' our title to heaven is secura
Certainly you are not going to put us in the
balances?" Yes, my brother. We must
all appear before the judgment seat of
Christ, and on that day .you are certainly
going to be weighed. -

0 follower of Christ! you get into the
balances. The bell of the judgment is ring-
ing. You must get into the balances. You
get in on this side. On the other side the
balances we will place all the opportunities
of good which you did not improve, all the
attainments in piety which you might have
had, but which you refused to take. We
place them ail on the other side. They go
down, and your soul rises in the scale. t ou
cannot weigh against ail those imperfec-
tions.

AVeU, then, we must give you the advan-
tage, and on your sido the scales we will
place all the good deeds you have ever done,
and all the. kind words you have ever utter-
ed. Too light yet I Well, we must put on
your side all the consecration of your life,
all the holiness of your life, all the prayers
of your life, all the faith of your Christian
life-- Too lightyet! Come, mighty men of
the past, and get in on that side the scales.
Come, Payson. and Doddridge, and Baxter,
get in on that side the scales and make
them come down, that this righteous one
may be saved. They come and get in the
scales. Too light yet! Como, the martyrs,
the Latimers, tho Wickliffes, the men who
suffered at tfce stake for Christ. Get on
this side the Christian's balances, and see
if you cannot help him weigh it aright.
They come and got in. Too light ! Come,
angels of God on high. Let not the righteous
perish with the, wicked. They get in on
this sidtf the balances. Too light yet !

1 put on this side the balances all the
scepters of light, all the thrones of power,
all the crowns of glory. Too light yet But
just at that poin Jesus, the sOn oi God,
comes up to tho balances, and he puts ono
of his scarred feet on your side,
and the balances hegin to tremble
from top to bottom. Then he puts
both of his scarred feet on the balances, and
the Christian's side come down with a
stroke that sets all-th- bells of heaven ring-
ing. That rock of Ages heavier than any
other weight.
nut says tD8 Christian: "Am I to be

allowed to get off so easily?" Yes. If
some one should oome and put on the other
8idethe scales all your imperfections, all
your envies, all your jealousios, all your in-
consistencies of life, they would not budge
the scales with Christ on your side the
scales. Go free! There is no condemna-
tion to them that are in Christ Jesus.
Chains broken, prison houses opened, sins
pardoned. Go free! Weighed in the bal-
ances, and nothing, nothing wanted.

Oh! what a gfyrious hope.. Will you
accept it this dar? Christ making up for
what you lack, Christ the atonement for all
your sins. . Who will accept him? Will not
this whole audience say: 1 urn insufficient,
I am a sinuer, I am , lost by reason of my
transgressions, but Christ has paid it all.
My Lord, and my God, my life, my pardon,
my heaven. Lord Jesus, I hail thee.' Ohl
if you could only understand the worth ol
that sacrifice, this whole audience would

A very great change in this
has takon placer withiEh '' .iip4--

2 Eastern manufacturers are

OK: the occasion of her son- - Albe rt's
narriage, Mme; . Menieri thewidow of
the famous French chocolate manufac-
turer, invited her three sons to dinner.
When about to sit do wn to the table
she said': aim so glad to have all
ttiree around me- - to-da- y, for you know
how much I love iyouj. pray be seated?"
When Une youngmen; had sat down
theyeach discovered "under their aap--

dumps; ijalLpwill cuttheirjibwfithraeri
jam it pacK into 11s icneaur. xwy' apm

"I have no secret, Janet; there is
nothing to tell." .

'Nothing to toll when there is
everything to suspect? Ah, Nell, ab-

sence does not make the heart grow
fonder! You have grown cold to me."

Noll turned her great mournful eyes
to her cousin in some siuch way as a
half-frighten- ed deer. She wondered
how much Janet knew.

''ou would have been the very first
I would have told," continued Janet,
still in a tone of reproach. '"When
Mr. Ancltvo did me the honor to say
he was 'willin', before .1 oven gave
$im his conge the idiot! I told you."

But no one has laid such valuables
"at my foot, Janet. You have been

listening to idle soip."
"Hasu'l he? Tnen he is a mean,

good-for-nothin- g, mercenary, cruel "
Nell put her hand ou her cousin's

mouth.
How can you. Janet! What have

you heard? And do you for a moment
suppose I could ever even waste a
thought on anyone deserving such

I could not love unworth- -

Uy,"
Nell spoke very calmly, but coldly.

Janet's heart was on lire. Sho feared
for her cousin, and she was hurt at her
reticence.

"I know your estimate, your high-flow- n

idea of love," sho cried, pushing
Nell's hand aside not a little roughly.
"You would believe all tilings, hope all
things, and endure all things. " Hor
voice took a tone of scorn.

"You go too far, Janet," returned
Nell haughtily. "I would never give
my lovo unsought; once given, it
would be forever, and I would endure
nothing derogatory to my self-respec- t.

Even in friendship endurance has its
limits."

"Nell, I will not bq frozen out of
your heart." The uiawilling tears
stood in Janet's eyes; she felt, 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, Nelf, far,
far more beautiful; I am only protty,
and your judgment is clearer; but, oh,
Nell, darling, all this is but in part, all
this vanishes away at the little word,
love' ! Love blinds such as you, Nell,

for such as you love transcenden tally.
They make for themselves an ideal, a.
fetish, and thus worsliip with blind
idolatry. Such as I, Nell, love through
the heart and common-sens- e, and with
eyes wide open, tod we are safe. You
make shipwreck oi' all."

With" a sudden resolve, Nell threw
her shrouding hair back, caught it
deftly in her hands, and wound it in a
groat sheaf, letting in fall so, semi-confine- d,

on her shoulders.. Then,
cold and pale, she rose to her feet and
said softly, yet sternly

"You are right, Janet; I owe our
'friendship confidence ; you must never
recur to tho subject until I give you
leave. I'll tell you all I have to tell
you now, and, believe me, I am stronger
than you give me credit for. Lyon
Leslie loved me and I loved him that
is all. He will come back some day
and take me away."

"Nell, did he say he would ?"
"No; why should he? Love has not

many word3, love doee not need many
words. I know he will."

"Ono more question, Nell, and Tve
done. Did ho ask you to be his wife?
That does not take, many, words."

"No ; why should he? He said he
loved me, and he knew I loved him.
What else can such love end in but
urdon hero and hereafter ? "

There was a faint down of color on
thd girl's pale cheek, and her eyes lit-

erally glowed with light.
For tho moment Janet was awed.

Such faith, ouch love, were beyond her
ken. Sho recovered herself with a
groan. Clutching her brush aggress-
ively, she said mentally

" If he plays her false, Til " What
sho would do sho did not express fur-th-er

: she let the brush drop from her
hand, and flung herself into her cousin's
arms with a burst of tears.
1 "My darling, my darling," she
cried, "may he prove worthy of the
heart he has won ! I will hope with
you." ;

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

There was quite a heap of Christmas
cards pn Noll's plate when she came
down to breakfast on Christmas morn-
ing somo gifts more substantial, too,
One more than the others attracted
comment. It was amassive gold locket,
of barbaric design, covered with raised
hieroglyphics, and attached to a slight
chain of linked rings. There was noth-
ing inside the locket nor did word on
imitation accompany it. It was an'

anonymous gift. The address oh the
wrapping was in the handwriting evi-

dently of tho tradesman from whom1 it
had probably been bought. It went
tho round of the table; every one but
Janet had asuggestion as to the donor.
Nell, too, was silent here. She did
not know how could she, when there
was neither note or initial to help her?
Pe rhaps hor new bro ther-i- n --law sent
it, she suggested; ho : had not given
hor a bridesmaid's token, and. r had
promised to mako'up for his omissions
some day. ..--

' 'Yes, some day, " cried Eandall. "I
know what Barton's siome day means;
it moans to-da- y. He's just the biggest
screw between John o' Groat's, and
Land's End, and would as soon think
of buying an. uninteresting " creature
like a sister-in-la- w a magnificent lock-
et like that as of getting himself anew
hat; a thingLhe hasn't done; his' own
brother says, since his head stopped
growing. . ,

Nell could have bo?:ed her brother's
ears with a will; -

I shall have a letter in a d ay . or
two," ; sho said , returning ; tho looket
to its case with trembling fingers.

' "T
have a rich godmother, J believe."

"Wha t, Lady Mor ton ? " again put
in the unlucky Randall. "Why, Nell,
you ave making bad shots!' Why, she
never even sent you a mug at your
christening mother uaido! Besides,
I'm sure she's dead." .'.,.a"No," said Noll, not a little put out,
"she is- - alive and weB. Papa sent her
a Persian kitten latel y. "

Then Janet came to the rescue, p
" 'I've got someti.ing mysterious,

too," she cried: and she, showed up an
.onyx brooch, with a beautifully exe?
cuted jay in diamonds, sol in the cen-
ter. , ......

"Not much mystery in that!" oxr
claimed one of her sisters. 'It's the
Baron, I'm sure. Dp get a pebble,
Jan , and have a gaud or don in briU
Hants, and send it to.him:'1

' ""

"I like the Baron, Cis," was Janet's
reply, ''and I do foind dp brooch Ver'
lovely." All laughecL at the mimicry.

Loyal Janet raad no allusion , to
Nell's gift. It disappeared from sight
and was soon forgotten in the diver-

gencies of Christratis-tide-rforgott- en

l)y all but the recipient and Janet.
A close scrutiny, when by herself,

revealed to Nell a se'ret spring within
the apparently void case. She touched
it and a thin layer of gold flew back,
aisclosed a tiny ring of dark hair,
fastened with a gold thread.

Witt passionate pisses the girl re

demand a very mate rial reduction! pf
tariff duUesi It as a inaioUfanaxnuenes, ana tne unamps jMysees..anu mo

gilded Opera house, and on the other side
he puts that man's abominations, that man's

CHAPTER OL
Nell could not be perkiaded; she re-

mained a recluse from the September
that saw the departure)!' Lyon Leslie
to tho opening of the Ch ristmas followi-
ng-. People nodded and, whispered.
Some said sbo was engaged to the
handsome soldier, others that she was

pining in secret; but Neil made no
sign. "She was cheerful as; ever in
manner, if not so buoyant as? of yore,
and performed her usual routine oi
parish duty; but, besides persistently
refusing to mix in the towns entertain-
ments, she sought less, and less tho
society of the companions with whom
she had been intimate. She took her
rides alone, . and her" walks too, at
least, so far as human fe llowship went,
but with a goodly company of dogs,
her twin brother's, special property
and trust to her. Wanderings of hours
they took together, but wanderings
that brought no roses to tho girl's pale
cheek, nor added vigor to her limbs.
Her eyes seemed to grow larger, and
their inner light more earnest. At
times too, she was fretful, and day by
day grew more silont ?tad abstracted.

Mrs. Thanet was disturbed; she did
not think it wise to force hei daugh-
ter's confidence; still, she felt that tho
present eondition of tbings could not
be permitted to continue without
a word, and a Tery difficult
word to speak she foltthat word would
be. Intuitively sho knew that, what-
ever had passed between her daughter
and Lyon Leslie, no definite engage-
ment had been enterod into. She mis-

trusted the man. Bui, like the pru-
dent woman she was, she bided her
time, aud that arrived suddenly.

A note from Mrs. Kennett to hor
sister-in-la- w informed her of their ar-

rival at the iBall 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, wad Randall too.
Uncle Nottle" hor respectful dimihu-tivofo- r

Squire Nettlothorpe 'says so,
mamma says so, and I say so ; so it is
unfait accompli." ;

v

At the Hall Nell al ,yays shared the
same room with her cousin. This had
hitherto been a great enjoyment to
both! girls.. Now Noil would have
wished it otherwise, ut she foil into
the usual arrangement without a hint
of her desire.

It was the most confidential hour in
the twenty-fou-r, the hour before lying
down to rest?, Then the girls, arrayed
in their dainty dressing-gown- s, satover
the cheery fire and exchanged confi-

dences. The confidence of these cous-
ins differed essentially .from those
usually indulged in by the average
youngf lady of the period. Men .played
a subordinate part, and persons gener-
ally. They used to build castles in the
air, to sketch out "great things to do,"
to criticize their current reading, dis-

cuss authors and artiste, and bewail the
proscribed lot of their own' sex. ;

! Nell's hair pas long and wavy, dart
brown, with a goldor, shcqn. Janets
was black as raven's .wing, straight
and glossy. They san, brush in hand,
4dly drawing it over t'aeir silky tresses,
'anon letting it fall inno their laps and,
throwing tne rebellious locks back from
their iaoes, looking into the'gleaming
aBh;

. Nell spoke first.
! You must have lots to tell me,
Janet : you have been everywhere."

"Which amounts )raotically to no-

where. I have no distinct recollections
of any place in particular, Dresden
and Dussendorf suggf-s- t well, colored
canvas. From gallery to gallery we
were trotted, catalogues in hand, and
impovers behind. It didnt 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, disillusionisinI When I shut
my eyes and think, I seem to see noth-
ing but architecture', and to hear the
Marseillaise."

"The Rhine, Janet, and Switzerland,
and Italy! Are you. ; weary of those,
toop". .

; . "Yes, and no. There are bits of the
Clyde theRhine can never touch ; there
are passages anci torrents and glens
in the Highland all the grand Alps
cannot show; and Italy sent me-t- o

sleep."
. 'you are such a homo bird, Janet;
you are insular." ,

"Well, you see, Nell Janet took up
her brush, and began to draw it over
her haii' you. see i wa M in the
way of education. It was to expand
our minds, mamma said and all that
sort of thing. Now, if you were given
some favorite lollypop and told it con-

tained a tonic, would you enjoy it ?
Npr-emphati- eally no ! "--

an d the brush
forked with a will.

kinsa-chec- k for a million francs:. -
death wlth ttieniS -

libertinism, that man's selfishness, that
They couldn if- understandiiSAt the dinner party given in honor

f the emperor and empress of Geiv
manv bv-- the Count and Countess von

yoar, ounow mwiecay musuiwt
- i .mm

way with, a laugh of contempt. ' ;

Nell was standing . under a crystal
chandelier, .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 clanged out the melody
Wider the windows, and; as the air
rose, the church-ploc- k struck: twelve,
and thebells, taking up the story,
rang the Old-Ye- ar out and? the New
JTear in. .:

It was. the signal for a general com-motio- n.

;.;'jroigtfU3.fbo.. presence - of
the stranger, each member of the fam-

ily flitted from one to the other, giving
and receiving the kiss of welcomed j

Fived by the example, the Baron
came behind Nell, , and, before she
could defend herself, stole a kiss from
ker lips. Quick as lightning, she rais- -.

ed . her , fan, and dealt... him, a sharp'
bjow on his cheek. . .

'

r That was hardly fair!" , cried ; the;
Squire, coming for his kiss. "It was
nndei tbe mistletoe, Nell;" and he
kissed " tlie girl, now rosy jred with

"

anger, on either cheek. J:.
"Strangers have no right to family

privileges," she cried, .her eyes flash-to- g

lighiaiing.. : t, .'
With his mouth set in hard a line,

his face livid, save for the red mark
across- - his cheek, left by the avenging
fan," the Baron came up to the ira'fie

girl, 4sontmgr-her-,;

low' ,. , ,' : ' ':

"Some day I will give you your,
privilege backs' I have a very good!

memory."1
"

.,,.,.
" v.-':- v

"A very convenient one, yon
mean," she answered, turning cony
temptuously away, "for you seem sud-

denly to ; have remembered your native
tongue": tr;-

-
1( ,.

'Are you dangerous, NeU?" asked
Andrew, as she paused a moment in a
doorway arched over withthe sug-
gestive plants HEverybq has had
one. but me." .......'. .. ,.'. C

She smiled as she lifted her face tot
his, and let him kiss her on the lips;
but she neither flushed nor looked
shy. IBte might have nherbroth-e-r,

and he knew it. ,..':
.rii bide my time," he said to him-

self; 'She is proud and heU fprget:"
(to bb contrnnjEp.) y -

"'. - . - 9 ,'' s'
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.Waldersee the countess preformed with
distinguished grace the difficult feat of

" walking backward before her imperial
guests up the whole length of a high
itaircase; - managing her train' with
ifeuly aristocratio dexterity. The

ocratic noUcv of a Lower tarn t
business would nowle booming
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si?i-- C found : wanting." JJaniei ,v? ZTi : The

man's godless ambition. This last came
down, and all the brilliancy of. the scene
vanished! What is. that voice coming up

--from Sedan? Weighed and found wanting !

But I must become more individual and
more personal in my address. Some peo-
ple say they do not think clergymen ought
to be personal in their religious address,
but ought to deal with subjects in the ab-
stract. I do not think that way. What
would you think of a hunter who should ap
to the Adirondacks to shoot deer in the ab-
stract? Ah I no. He loads the gun, he puts
the butt of it against 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. Not in the ab-
stract are we to treat .things in religious
Oiscussfohs. if a pnysiciaJ comes into a
sick room, does he treat disease in the ab-
stract? No ; he feels the pulse, takes the
diagnosis, then he makes the prescription.
Ana if we-'Waq- t to seal 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 bj
grace, will kill us forever. Now, I want
no abstraction. Whereis the balm? Where
is the physician? . ,v

People say there is a day of judgment
coming. My friends, every day is a day of
Judgment and you and I to-da-y are being
canvassed, inspected, weighed Here are
the balances of the sanctuary. They are
lifted, and we must all be ... weighed: Who
will come and be weighed first? Here is a
moralist who volunteers. He is one of the
most upright men in the country. He
comes. Well, my brother, get in get in
the balances now, and be weighed. But as
he gets into the balances, I say: "What is
that bundle you have along with you?"

Oh," he says, that is my reputation for
froodness, and kindness, and charity, and
generosity, and kindliness generally;" .0
my brother! we cannot weigh that; we are
going to weigh you you. Now, stand in
the scales you, the moralist. Pairt yourdebts?" "Yes," you say,; "paid all my
debts." Have you acted in an upright way.in the community?". "Yes, yes," "Have
you been kind to the poor? Are youfaithful in a thousand relations in life?"

YeS." ;"S6 far, so good. But now, be-
fore youret out of this scale, I want to ask
you two' or three questions. Have yonr
thoughts always oeen right? ilN o," yon
say; "no." Put down one mark. "Have you
loved the Lord with all your heart, and soul,and mind and strength?" "No," you say.
Make another mark: "Come now, be frank,and confess that in ten thousand things vou
have come short have yOu not?".' " 44 Yes."
Make ten thousand marks. Come now, getme 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 . I put on your side the scales all the
good deeds you ever did, all the kind words
you ever uttered ; but on the other side the
scales I w?s- - this weight which God says I
must put there on the V other side the
scales and opposite to yours I put this
weight r "By the deeds of thela w shall no
fle?h living be justified;" .Weighed and
found wanting, ; T. - ;

Still, the balances of the sanctuary are
suspended and we are ready to weigh anywho co me. Who shall be the next? Well,
here is a formalist. He comes and he getsinto the balances, and as he srets in I see
that all his religion is in genuflexions and in
outward observances. As he gets into the
scales I say : "What is that you have in
this pocket?" "Oh !" he . says, 'that is
Westminster Assembly Cateohism." I say;
"Very good. W7hat have you in the other
pocket?1? "Oh!" he says, "that" is the

All wiMk4a: Mt- - JT ,miann ''a fmi r VrfA writer in the Fruit Growers
savs: "'Dr. James McBride and 1 "i,v.';(iwroccersjua: will also be ; : 'edncit.on w

HabyJoTk wjSft tiie paradiso of architecture.

The Baron appeared quite at his
ease. The Squire had joined him in
jthe drawing-roo- m, and had given him
a courteous welcome,- - if not" a hearty

ne. But he, at first sight, disliked
the man. .;. The re was an effi'ontery in
tiis ease, an affectation of equality that
sat awkwardly, and a certain sharp-
ness of glance that repelled the simple
downright Englishman. , ,

"A,, man to guard against;" hvi

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

elaborate toilet, with' much jewelry
and profuse perfume. Nell said very
little; but she made him her , close
study the whole evening. She was in
better spirits than she had been since
Lyon Leslie's departure. -

. Her wit waa
"

bright to-nig- ht.

. In the drawing-roo- m later, Andrew
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
room. Tho girl was .in no mood for
whispers of that sort. She felt as one
feels when a strange foot approaches a
spot sacred to some cherished memo-

ry; but she liked her cousin, so warned
him off gently, but firmly. ,

' V

"Now, be sensible, Andrew," she
said; "if you want to keep your hand
in,' there is Lady Bab" --indicatmg
with her fan the Lady Barbara Mer-yili- e,

a neice of the Squire, a large
blonde, handsome, and an heiress
"she is always ready, you know."

Nell," he said, faidy turning his
back on the lady in question- - 'Nell,
we have always been good friends. ",

"Always,, cousin mine; let us remain
so," ,.'.,.,,.- ' fl have the lock of hair you , gave
me tvo years ago. I was looking at
it this evening before dinner. Your
hair has changed Nell; it hasn't the
true goldenstint it hadis it a symbol
Of your heart?" .

'

,
"1 have yours too," she said, lightly

and evasively. "It was don e up in a
sweeping sheaf with Lucy's,. Polly's
and Janet's, and sot in a gold-rimm- ed

brooch. Tibbs'' the Thorpe jowel-l- oi

"did it, and I kept it for home
adornment."

"

He bit his lip V -

"Do you know," he said, "I think
you country girls are much moro ac-

complished flirts 5 than town belles?
You make a fellow feel awfully small.
I've thought so much of you, Nell. Do

you remember the kiss you gave me
ono Chris 'mas under the mistletoe P I
do. '' And he looked into her averted

: :"face appealinglyimpioringly':
'And so do I, coz" meeting his

love4.or.ri eyes frankly. "And, if you're
good' you shall- have another this
Christmas, under the,, mistletoe;" and
she hold up her face play fully.;

I would rather have it under the
rose," he said, pulling .forward a
branch of a Marshal Niel in bloom,
and arching it between thorn.

Sho laughed, ignoring his naore seri-
ous intent. . -

.;

'.."You are. such a boy, Andrew !" she
said. ' "Do be . sensible, that's a good
follow. I- - wanted to ask you about
that baron, and here you are rehears-
ing a flirtation with me, 'V'.,5

Andrew's jealousy was fired,
"Oh, I'll tell you all you want to

know!" he cried; ' ' 'Hes rioh that's
the main point; ho says he's been in
the Prussian Guards, and he sings like
a nightingale- - not one of which recom-
mendations I possess." . .:.

"You dear old goosey-gander- ," said
Neil, with, frank affection, "do be
sensible--thi- s is the third time of ask-

ing. I liko your litMo finger better
than his whole baronial" carprtfaha
made a gesture of dislike, It is so
hard, when I wanta friond, to find a-- a

Bpoou ;" and'her laugh rang out merrily.
Poor Andrew was inT earnest; he

ShO'ived signs of sulks.
"It's all that recriiiting fellow "

- he
muttered. I know him; ho has fool-ed'n- o

ond of girls:" ; ,

Noll was equally determined not to
quarrel with her cousin; but she bit
her Up, - ,"

'

"There's the piano," she said;
"they're going to dance. Come, I'll
irivo you tho first." He seized hor
hand. "Wait a moment," she crie.,

have just turnetl away from t"he study thw-eii&.t3- .a out from thence the grandest
of the bee's tongue through the micro

::!r:4.i-- - scope, perfectly satisfied that the bee
can not penetrate thp outer skin, or

with iliS prtocUv huinlgeryi"

We go away off, or back into history, to
get some illustration by which we may sot
forth what Christ has done for us. We
need not go so far. I saw a vehicle behinq
a runaway horse: dashing through the
street, a mother and her two children in the
carriage. The horse dashed along ai
though to hurl them to death, and a mount-
ed policeman with a shout clearing the way,and the horse at full run, attempted to
seize those runaway .horses and to
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 waa
badly hurt, and hurt for others. But I tell
you to-da-y of how Christ, the. Son of God,
on the blood red horse of sacrifice came for
our rescue, and rode down the sky nnd rode
unto death for our rescue,. Are not yout
hearts touched? That was a sacrifice foi
you 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.

;cnilaings oi modern times: are only the evi-
dence of her, laXL The site having been
selected for tne city, two million mem were
employed in the rear of her' walls and the
bntidingioher worsl It was' a city; sixty
miles .':''"iroumferonee; There !was a
'trench all aronnd the city front which the
material for the building, of the cilyhwl.been diggedT ; " . r

There were twenty-fiy-e gates on each
side the city ; between every two gates a

Teryipidfj vf

saS' wweroi aerense spnnjaner into the skies; k is sta fa
B f?: . German in Pneblav Mexico, hw'qudVJ -

even the second skin, of the grape;
This is also the decision of the leading
entomologists, and the scientists of the
government have so decided. It would
be precisely as if a painter should try
to bore a hole through an inch plank
with an ordinary paint brushi for the
point v el a beeV tongue is micro
scopio brush, whichV if p ressed on the
outer-akin- , would" spread out like the
brush of a painter and refuse the dee
sired entrance. But when the grapes
here and there- - are pierced by Other
insects or birds, and most of the juice
is left 'to 'rot in juxtaposition to the
sound and unbroken grapes, the con.-- ?

tagiousi rot would go: ;on from grape to

en a zapotec coaex very ancient.
hierofflvohs are naiatM onttKe
some wna naimai,v anu oenean
m 5 . t . - - 9 a a .wm- 'nmuiwiypiiMS wrKiu in iwu vcaap

TTom eacn gate on tne one side. a. street
running straight through? to the corre-
sponding street on the other side, so thatthere were fifty streets : fifteen miles long.
Through, the city ran a branch of the River
Euphrates. This river sometimes over-flowe- d,

its banks, and to Imep it feom.therum of the city a lako was constructedinto which the surplus water of the rivetwould run during the time'of freshets, andthe water was keoi; in this artificial lake
until time of drought, and then this water
would stream down over the city. Ateither end of the bridge spanning this Eur
phrates there was a palace the one palacea mile and a half around, the.bther palaceseven and a half miles around. . ' "...

actors its meaning3a the appteo
guage. Tte writing - mihTO'liii'
tne won? oi some priest mpout tne

2 rt.ekT7. - StlSSm.hieraticThe
much older.

' . Once Enough.
Conductor (after a collision in which

everybody got houncod halfway across
the car, but no one was hurt) 'Gen
tlemen, I find that no great harm has
ieen done. We ran into the rear end
tf a, freight train; and if some of you
will CQine out and help clear the traok,
wo can procede on our journey. M :

Fat Passenge r 'Conductor , are
there any. more freight ti?.is on

grape until the whole huhcli would be the painting seems- - to l;-thmwiip- s

'
grations of 'the andent nc ol;ZaMteo9n ruined, were it not for the useful heei

which Immediately plunges its bushyWiWf brought up in the country, and m
IBi'i3L..4;-.,:-- '

tongue :tnto each orifice and, extracts

wnun tne coueffe wants to u

wwwMUMua- - tmiHu, auu. sue coma notbear this flat district of Babylon j and bo, to
please his wife, Nebuchadnezzar built inthe midst of the city a mountain tour hun-
dred feet high. This mountain was builtout into terraces supported on arches: Onthe top ofthese arches a layer of flat stones,on the top of that a layer of reeds and

ahead?" ?: - 1 I wish you and I c ould go off togeth- - ment a visitor, pr:inejaiGeaid Nell, on from island untoe, who may become"! a benelabtpr,
i )h, I suppose soV
Well, let's stay where we are."

Kiew Yoi-- Weekly. .

cannot make anything elsa out

the yeasty must from the broken hull,
and drites up in a short part of a day
all thfc offencling matter,' and as a
scaven gar saves the fruit from inevit-
able destruction. The bee is too smart
to plunge its sting into a grape, and it
is only to prplpng4ife that stings
a mortah" r!

nitumen, on the ton of that two htvrvkni-
EwSS'C ;rlcks closely cemented, on the top of that it caii always make Wiiao

laws; He mav be a land shiilA1, '5. u ntayy sneet oi leal. nnrf nn h Jtftn' ftf
gMrft' -

1116 soil placed-t- he soil, so deep: that a or may have invented mMss-is- j 12 ceuar nan room flnnhm-- t nfu

Heidelberg Catechism" ."Very good.What is that ynu have under your arm,
standing in th balance of the sanctuary'!''"Oh !'? he says, "that is a church record,"
"Very good. Vhat are these books on yourside the balances?" "Oh!" he says, "tnosoare 'Calvin's Institutes,' " "My brother,we are not weighing books ; we are weigh-
ing you. It cauoot be that you are

your salvation upon your ortho-
doxy. Do you not know that the creeds
and the forms of religion are merely the
scaffolding for the building? You certain-
ly are not going to mistake the ueaf--

sen puons." or mav nave louna m
teroid, or may hav e nut?: ud :?S$.

inere were pnmps worked by mighty
machinery fetching np the water from the
Euphrates to this hanging garden as it was
called, so tbat there were fountains snout-Sa-gInto the sky.V- -

" - ' '

Standing below and looking up it mustnave seemed as , if the clouds were inblossom or as though the sky Teaned on theshoulder of a cedar.. All this JNobucaad- -

brand of tobacco :it does Bpfc mWfcipi&E?5

y
'. No TTse'as a Lamp.

A stall-koop- er on the central market
who had been stuok?' with a number
afgree n melonsplugged oue yes terday,
poured? a pint, of . kerosene into the
hole, and after waiting a quarter of

L: Dw looks weB
name, and LL. D, it

loiai ng ror . the- temple. Do you notnezzer am zo please Ms wifo. TAnawl WaaIoob UannMH uhii Hnn . .

ought to have been pleased. I suppose she Know tnat men nave gone to perdition with

island. But then I have no money. J
wish we could; Ranclall would go with
ns and write a grand, poem."

. 'Poetry's only good for tho gods,"
Announced her cousin, I am practi-
cal."

" "

.

Sp am I, Janet, more so than you
perhaps; but one may stand oh earth
and look at heaven."

"NeU, you have become quite ro
mantle, and I want to know, the reason
why," Janet asked regarding the other
critically. '. :.

Nell blushed rosy red, and, with
sudden vigor, began to bxush her wavy
looks.

'What nonsense you talk, Janet! I
suppose, if I repeated one of Topper's
platitudes, you'd call me a phiioso
pher. There is jusb as much analogy
oetween supposed philosophy as be-
tween me and romance." .,
;; "I thought we were bosom-friend- s,

NeU, real bosom, friends. I know I
never had a secret from you, and you!
used never to have one from, mo."

an hou r gave it to a colored man. Thewas pieasea. u tnat would not please her " m u"ou ' , rJlr llX . sys
nothing would. There was in that city alsO iSSiS'l??!?ImMm Bolus; with " . mauf 3vo .vyu. XUU" UUVS LUG man.tne temple or

Jtist Bloomed.
Come, Marie, take your feathered hat
And shoulder-cap- e and piquant muff,
Some repartees, a laugh, a gmnce,
And in your sieeye a sly rebuff,
Come, Marie, cornel

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.- - :

I know not why a foolish girl ?

Should seem so wise to be so sweet;
Nor why, without a glimpse of soul,
You are a creature quite com pie to.
And somewhat rare.
Let me but gaze upon your cheek, .

And catch the fervor of your eye,
And note the dimple at your lip'
When I declare that I shall die

. Without your love I

Rose Hawthorne kathrop in tne Centujar.

PU take the ropms,n: he saldl iiilMTTShSS ; UI. am sympathetic for the poor."
-- Thaitower the. eighth, of a mile than iAnn...; -- iK"Lrastronom i

oz save you." Hays the man, "I satthere was an observatory where at tne communion table." Timt. will nnt to say tiatwe'y':.i8v;rs xantea to tne stars. There was in that
temple an image; just one image, i which
would cost what wonld.be our fifty-tw- o

million dollars; ".;
rouses ypiu soul; fRMgwp

latter sat down on a box to eat it, but
after removing the plug and taking- a
imelWie arose and returned the melon
to .the. stand J. ;

' '

"W;ti8t?s the matterf asked ths
donor. , ....

-
is v

Ize much obleged, but couldn't
ase it on less you'd, frow in :'a chimbly
an' a ?iek, an' dat would be axln' toe

save you. "But," says the man, "I have
had my name on the church record." J'That
will not save yon." "But I have been a pro-fessor of religion forty years?"' "That will

, -.- ': Ceri" rMjgd lajO what a city I The earth never saw anv-- r5W thing like it, never will see anvthino. HIta ?F save vou; ,ana there on your side theI Will eive VOU the nvftntacAAna vetT hv tfttAll-vi- Mat. if J- - 'iKumices, ana imink pi 4fc; rejoined?--I will let you have all tne nrftArU n ?hA

appacantU biizrm wmMMm .at a least. They are all mfoxwRte church records, all the Christian conven-tJon- s
that were ever held, all the communion

tables that were ever built, ; oft your side
the balances, Ou the other side the

She may nPour out the rich wine into the chalices.Drink to the health of the fcintf ' rri,v much So nybody. 'Detroit Free
FrceijrespSLKMAWfJlrt to.a great jraiancer :.r nauat put what God sava I5 V"

h ...
-- r- -

Jfc' $k ft. & .:' ' mm;"- - ;S'i m
' T." mmW


