Treasure,

The flowors T planted in the flush of spring,

Have bndded, bloomed and sithorod lobg
ap0 ;

Tho grain my lavish fingers used to throw.

Longsinee was reaped for other’s garnoring)

Yot [an rich amid wmy nature dearth ;

My gold is where the raiubow touchoes ecarth,

My wonlth ls molton of full many an oro,
ug from tho sncred eayoerns of the past;
Stored whoro the present’s quiet lght 1s cast 4
Piled on the promised land that lles bofore,
All blent togethier, all of pricoloss worth,

All hid just where the rafubow touches
earth,

Amd memory, Falth and Lopeits guardians
are, !

As holding Love's strong hand I make my
wiy,

Inowing I near o little every day

Tho one suro goal where, passing o’er the
bar,

1 flud, in all the glow of second birth,

My trepsure, whero tho ralnbow touvclies
oarth,

,
rd

ONE DAY.

Thoe carriages werecoming back from
the Pinclan ILill and the Borgheso gar-
dens, The sun was setting and the
crowds of people on foot and riding
who had been listening to the musie
and looking at each other, camo down
through the Plazza del Popolo, bound
homewird before the darkness sol in.
=il Was o gay erowd thab ithe oid obe-
lisk with its spouling llons saw surging
around its buse, separating into two
human streams, and pouring down the
streots {hat branch off from the Pinzza
—the Corso aixd the Via dol Babuino,
Carrlnges of every kind, filled with
gayly dressed women, dashed through
the city gate and made their way
through the dense mnss of pleasuro
seekers,

A dog eart with mangnilicent horses
come quickly from the directlon of the
Borghese gardens;a tall, aristocrat.c-
looking man 19 driving, and 18 appar-
ently trylng to catch up with a victoria
just ahead of him, in which a woman
is seated—a woman dressed in  the
height of fushion, and ef a strange,
tiger-likke beauty; slender she g, with a
mass of hair of that peculiar color of
reddlish gold, firm set lips, and a proud,
deflunt look in her eclear, magniflicent
eyes, ‘The people on foot give way be-
fore the carringes until they nre almost
abroeust. One person only—a young
man covered with dust, with a knap.
sack on his back—apparently does not
hear Lhe approaching horses, but stands
looking at the woman fu the victoria,
oblivious to anything else, Only when
the lorses of the dog-cart are almost
upon him, and the drlver criesout to

him, does ho hear; then ho roves naide
9 litkln.

Al thi oniy

e s pauty the ron
OB Ay g eachos Gowin, and with
dopnetered cartas, eutye (be yonng Loaye
crgr e G Bha fn oo Wwith i whip. 1
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**YYho 1s that man?!?

"The Prince Borghess,

‘‘And the lady in the other car-
riago?!? .

“The Princess Vera, his future
wife???

“Ah, thanks!’® he says, and walks to
one of the four fountalns at the base of
the great obellsk, and bathes his faco
In the water.

There are fewer people about now.
The piazza is nlmost deserted, 'Lhesun
sinks down out of sight. Darkness
comes and all i3 silent; not o soul to be
seen; all the piazzas are deserled.

Only the travel-stained pllgrim sits
by the fountains with the mark of the
cruel lash on his handsome boylsh face,

w ¥ * * *

There ig a ball that night at tho Ris-
gian embassy; the rooms, decorated
with fabulous extravagance, ave llko
scenes from fairy lands.

Mausses of rarest flowers and plants
are placed around; richest tapestries
und statues make the old palace look as
though it was a garden called up by a
Sudgician,

1l nations are there; beauties from
wll parts of the elvilized world are at
the ball that night; it is the event of
the season, and the last for some time,
%9 Leont 18 coming on; so the guests are
moking the most of thelr time to the
music of the musiclans, hidden behind
a bank of fMlowoers and palm-branches.
Women in gorgeous raiment, blazing
with jewels, smile, their oyes sparkle
wilh enjoyment, ana all 18 one grand
sarnival of pleasuro,

Off the ball-rooms are doors leading
Sul on to the terrace; the night is
warm; several persons, {inding the nir
inslde oppressive, walk out into the
moonlight and stroll leisurely up and
down, or 8it in the shade of the orange
trees.

The Prince Borghese and the Prin-
coss Vera come out and walk; gho 18
magnificent in her ball dresy of antin
and lnce with a necklace of diamonds,
and dinmonds sparkling in hey hair;
the prince is talking to her in low
tones, holding his head cloge to hers,

A shadow comes out of the darkness
and stands in their path. The prince
looks up, angry at the interruption; the
princess, too, looks and glves an in-
voluntary start,

“Well, sir, what ean we do for you?"
8ays Lhe prince, impatiently,

The stranger turng his face in the
moonlight, and the princo sees a rod
Yine across it, as he answors,

*The prince was, kind enough to

glve me this,” pointing to hig face, **as
lie passed me this afternoon, 1 huvo
come to return it or demand n meot-
ing.n

31, ho answors, ‘‘do you imaging
the Prince Borghese would soil his
hands with fighting with any adventurer
that may present himself??

*Do I undorstand you to refuse?’?
Bays Lhe strangor, quiotly.

‘**I do; and let me tell you that ir you
do not leave us immediately, € will call
tha lackeys to kick you into the
strect,”

**Beware, sir,’ rays the young man,
oxcltedly, **how y  keop om adding
your insults, You refusel You will
not spare the princess the pain of seo-
ing me styike you before all theso poo-
plo. You rofuse to meet me, so be
it. Am I unknown? Ask
Ask the princess if she knows me. 1
think she dld once, 1f she has not for-
gotten.”

The prince, livid and furious, turns
to the latter, who has drawn a little to
ono side and is leaning ugainst the
balustrade, & calm witness to fhe
scene,

‘I this true?” snys the prince, *‘do
you know this man, Vera?!

*“Yes, once,’ she nnswers, in a low
voice,

‘YA, that alters it!” he says, turning
to thoe stranger. *‘I am entirely at your
sarvice when you will. ??

*'To-morrow, then, by sunrise, ab tho
Borghese gardens.”? 4

“Very woll; a8 you havo many
things to set In order, I beg you to ox-
cuse me; aw revoir.'  Saying Uihds, s
turns on his heel. *‘I think the might
v is rather cool, Ilad we not Dettor
#£0 in, Vern?” Sho takes his arm, but
gives n qulok glance over her shouldor
from the stranger to o white speck on
the ground; he takes hor moeaning, goes
to the spot, and picks up a small pleco
of the order of dancing; Lo takes It to
the light and reads,

Io gives a stavt of joy as e sees tho
followlng words:

*Uome to my housoe after the ball to-
night. Corso, No, 123, I wish (o sco
you. Vit

* * . *

* *

It is lute Lhat night when the ball
breals up and Princess Vora's carriago
rolls up to her door, She gots out and
slowly walks up the steps and into the
parior. The young man who 1s to fight
aduelina few hours i3 waitmg for
hier. 1IIo rises as she enters,

‘*Raphnel,” she says, In musical
tones, “is this the way you forget your
old friends in Rome, and nevet come
near mef?

LY A uieRly Lo

“Friends?’ ho answers. ‘*Ay, yos,
{ T8 03 prtnensy gLl ong of thow 2
| PR Yo aak et sho s ipine,
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Wb do you menn?’? he says, with
4 joyful look on his melancholy face,

“When I wanted you moye than any-
thing—any one—you had fzone, nono
knew whither,?

me? Do not repel my love—do no
spurn me because. when you told me
before, I did not know that you alone
bossessed my heart. Forgive me,” she
says, imploringly.

“TForgive you?” he ropeats, in o
dazed way, *“*Oh, the joy of this mo-
ment would repay o lifetime of suffor-
ing. Oh, Vera, my queen!” lo gays,
and takes her in his arms, and in ench
other’s embrace they sit together in tho
mellow light of the lamps and forget
everything,

‘“Vera,” says Raphael, suddenly,
‘'what i3 the prince to you?p”

“Nothing,”’ slie answers,

*Then 1t is not true that you are to
marry him?y??

*Can you ask mo, after what I
told you?’? ]

1 believe you,” e says trusuingly.

‘*And to think that in a few hours
you are o fight him—the best shot in
Rome! To think that you may be
killed! Oh, I ecannct bear the
thought!” B

*‘Do not think ot it, darling, To-day
I wighed to die; now I feel T am invul-
norable and will be victorfous, I am
protocted by happiness and love.””
*May heaven grant it! Now that I
haye found you I could not bear your
losg: it would kill me,”

*My happiness is too greatl I can
scarcoly believe it,”? he says, *It
seems like o dream! Too much as I
wished—too Improbable to realizel?

‘*Does this geem unrenl?”? she says,
throwing her arms round his neck, and
kissing hLim passionately again and

agaln,
*

Lave

* * *

Daylight has come. ‘The sun has

risen and the Romans are taking their
morning walk, or sitting lozlly in the
sun.
The foreigners ave oub dolng the
sights, urmed with their guide:-books,
and the beggars and artista’ models are
as thick as usual in the Plazzn di
Spagna,

A young man hurries along, almosf
on a run, and turns down the Via Con-
dotti to the Corso. Yeoplo look after
him in wonder, such activity 13 so un-
usual among the Romans,

YA lunatic or an eccentric English-
man,!’ they muttoer and pass on,

] »

On he goesulong the Corso to 128,

——

y our love 18 only for the higlibst
*‘What! do you mean that ywﬂr- May that man find yuin

e

where lie rushes through the courbynrd
and 1ings tho bell.

A fuolusan answers Lho summons.

**T'he Princesa Vera?!?

“Madame is not up yet.”

“Well, I will wait, 'Fell her a gon-
tleman wishes to see her on business (f
great importance, and will not leivo
until hie has seen her.??

IIe walks into the salon that 1o
Knows so well,

*Truly love has protected me, |

bappy shie will be when she (Inds 1t iy
1

and Vera enters, She looks at hor visi.
tor and says, in surprlse;

“What, youl And allvel”

**Yes, Vern. I shot the princel

“What! You shot the Prhice B
hese???

‘‘Yos, He is dangerously woundod.
Iam safe. I have yours love. \Wo
have nothing but happiness now. 1o
shadow,

*What do you mean?" she iy,
coldly,

“What! ITave you forgotten? !iy
not triflo with me, Vera., I know 1yon
do not mean it,'but It pains me, Cotie,
it hore, where we sat last night. 10l
tell me that you love me again.*?

She turns from him,

“Love youl You are mistalk 1 !
never loved you an instant,??

Ah, Veral stop, I begi” he oy
claims, as each word cuts him 1. &
knife.

**Would you like to know the triith
Bhe says,

‘*Yes,” ho answers, o vague {ucii,
of future grief coming over him.

to & condemned man, I decliil 1
make yours, It would do me nc¢ i
as you would soon dio and die
I regarded you as already o
gouvenir.
told you last night, I am sorry !
mistaken and I am forced to wndo-
celve you."

turns ghastly pale,

ing. 1t would have been fin
mereiful than thisl IHave you !
more merciful than thsl I7
nothing more to say, Ver
gasps.

“Vary little, except gol 7'+
view is extremely dwsagren.bic.
and never let mo sce you agili,
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Ll for you L oshiould have boen the
deaas Mopglingy an a short G
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destroved it alll e are nivht

Vanasive fhimn 2
11is features show his agony.
“Thanks, Vera," he says, his iy
audible—-*thanks for the (ruti, I
thought it was too unreal, Loo lilkle

e
wrae
value, Adieul’

And he leaves the room,

Idols in Japan,

T'he commonest sights along

ways and byways of the “Lar = o o
Rising bun’ are decayed and v
temples, deserated shrines, (o nling:
tombstones, uncared-for and 1
shipped idols—these last be!

queer, grotesque, and interest:u rolicg
of ancient superstition and 1puiual
darkness. Ilere I3 one cut in !
from stcne; the upper main £000 00
human form hayving six arms, weo g
t crown upon its head and avery ¢ cuow
expression upon the face,
upholding the pedestal upon wiiis! L
main figure stands, are three i o
legs and as many arms and han:s; cach
pair of hands holds a round bull ot
ing a rude likenoss to a human e,

T T

W

e

thus forming a faint resembli:ic
throe human figures.
Another fs a human figuir with

hands clasped in the attitude of Jovo.
tion, its head surmounted by that of o
vory docile-looking ealf; another 1140
of a grinning priest; still anottion, Lo
female figures slandlng side Uy sida
with upturned faces, olasped lands,
and dressed in Lthe garb ef nuns;anotlhio: ;
the form of a fabulous anfmal; wnd 0
ad libatum, for the gods of Jaynu uri

ono of them belng **Amida’ or Jiuddl,
Il1s image is to be found everyw!ii
throughout the land—upon the i
taln tops, in the loneliest valloys ol
even In the desert plnces; in the icm-
ples, the houses, tho thoroughisics of
tho largest eities, and the lowiles! jiian
lets of this benighted land, 1n rural
districts and mountalpous parts 1o «f
Terings mado to him are stones pilad up
around uhie pedestal upon whieh e situ,
This “Amida’ js to the Japanesc whal
Jupiber wad to the anelent Grecis—the
father of all the gods,

—1\V. II. Wilson 18 now sole «wuar
of the famous trotbing stalllon oltay,
having purchased P, 8, Lalbert': ihuw
on December 22 for $10,000,

—Among the brood mares whic
John B, Green will take to Glenview
with him 8 Bernice, a bay, tixleon
hands, foaled In 1876, by Harold, out
of Belle (dam of Belmont), by MMam-
brimo Chief. She 18 the fall aister of

McCuardy’s Ilambletonian (2.20:) ana
ef Iicara, dam of Pancoast.

have nothing but joy alead now, Tow |

ils i3 Interrupted in his meditation ]
by the frou-frou of a woman's dioss | |

*Last night I told you I loved vou, |

I know you were to meet tho iivee |
this morning. I was sure you ‘woulil
be killed, So, as they make tho lus
hours on earth as pleasant as po-sibie |

happya 1

That Is the reason of wival | | |

Raphael trembles as she proce: s wind |

“Ohl tnat I had been shob this 1o

have, perhaps, killed the man whio as

like you to loveme, poor and unliow, |

Unds {7 AR

ti |

sald to number eight millions, the chief ||
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| PIIARAON'S HOUSIS,
bome ot ithe (telles Recently Collectoed
gl Barwarded to Europe.

L1 bt inonth or twe ago that peo-
pid of s arehweologieal turn of mind
defigiied wath the tidings sent
Hoiue by the Teypt lixploration Fund
E ity diseavery of Pharaol’s Ilouso in
| Lidpattics,  An account of the wonder-
[fulall ruin and its reliques of a past
ey Hzation o been already given ; bub
I;r. iy inforest many to know that a

nuteber of antiquities have been col-

eted ! gent home, and have recent-

Y Lieen

Tnstifnte

| on view ab the Arehicological
:' at Oxford Mansion, It will
! b rmmnbered that the ruing were as
| uch of a4 military fortress as of i

LYo

rovuloccidenee, and the objects recov-

[ fred arve wimost entirely those which
{wanli b dikaly to be found in either of
[ Lwo snali pliees.

] "

1 i
Pl

st things of interest arve the
dition deposits, from under the
tons corners of the eastle, which con-
sist ol snall vessels lidtle tablels en-
sproved bl the name  and  titles of the
tov b foinder, Psaminetichius 1,, speei-
toins o orey etes I'ho ehief artieles of
plowehs o ear-rings, vings, amulets
tved stones bearing traces of
Gireek workmanship, laving probably®
I been nanfactured by Greek jewelers
Fhihe toyenof Tahipanhes, or Daphne,
! of smail weighis have been
up o while digging among  the
| ruing, whieh it 18 thought were for
[ widehiug the gold and precious stones
| poevions o purchase.
£ Guwe, too, has left ey mark among
charred remaing of this anecient
tyheld, and some rings with names
{ upon them, and ten gems of
oot liomian works, prove an intercourse
wotn thed nation,  Theve is a little sil-
[ Vs sliu ease in which is v beautiful
sittuotie of the Egyptinn  wargaod,
Cfaritn Possibly, it may have once
i Becie e tulisman belonging to ’haraoh
Dlophen ACsilver ram’s head and gold
di completo tho list of the most
Cptbnnk speeimens of jewelry,
Yinomgg the domestie treasures nre a
lonw hinife, fourteen inches long and
ite b, This comes from Pharaoh’s
Adehein s so also do the small frying-
ui aidd some bowls, bottles, dishes,
praded snd eups, all of which datle from
1o 00 500, and were probably used daily
the royal household. An old brasier
are ring-stands have also been
| i home. Trom the hutler's
vnntey come wnphore stoppers, stamp-
avith the cartouches of Psamimetichus
(1., Necho, Psummetlchus 1I,, and
! viunes,  These were clay stoppers,
{ eeilid by the inspector, and then plast-
aypr 1 vt vl the royal

il 51
o sneeiin W Lhose s
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winbiet
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oyal,
P 2eltdo L seal b,
T akdbondl 1
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Ariowhiends
ML
200 ontturn,
ss Tyl Loy 8 o sivvad i e
Fang
sutie (ragments of seale-armour, show
|that the old castle had once been a mil-
sy stronghold,
'hisis but an outline, showing the
[l of speeimens found among the
crins of Bl Iasy el Bint et Yahudi (the
| Lastle of the Jew’s Daughter), and
{erve 0 add to the innumerable proofs
{ =11 proof were needed—of Lhe advanced
it tion of the ancient Egyplinns, 1t
syed that those antiquitics will
denlly be divided between the muse-
i1l Boulak (Cairo), the British Mu-
i and the Museum of Iline Arts,
oston UL S,
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The Life of o Diver,

“Uhecy is always a peculiar concern
felt 1 -the operations of a diver, and
Cwhd!e the subjoined report of a conver-
sition of one of these submarine work-
men hal with a Boston reporter does
ol contaln & great deal that 13 strik.
151y ow 6 ean hardly fail to e gener-
{nity tuteresting. IHaving deserlbed tho
{ 8nil i explained the system of feeding
| L diver with alr, he sald; **A dlver
Pt nul eare to go below the surface
wivio than 100 feet on ordinary ocea-
 8land, although there are some who can
|g: ton depth of 160 feet, but he does
| not ¢hvo to remain at this depth for any
flongth of time,

"*Of course, there are many dangers
| attendant upon a diver’s life, but Le is
{ 1yt ta hocome indifferent to them, Un-
{ Ul within .a year or two it was sure
| leath for a man to have his air pump
| tive ont or & break to oceur in his sup-
{01y plpe; but vecently o valve has been
Jtaelind to the pipe which prevents tlie
: it wilhiin the dross from esenping if an
{ tecident oceurs to theair supply, Then
| 4itbin, some people have an idea that
{divers oo attacked by fishes when In
I thi wiler, but this is not the ease. In
? the waters in - this vielnity we see but

vury few flshy bub in tropical waters we
| o0 plensy,  If, howaver, you will leave
{thein nione they will leave you alone,
; Who shuck 18 very cowardly fish, and
{ witl seldom attack a man; but if one
|
|
|

|

| becomes too famibar we let the alr es-
k

cape 015 of our aleeved, which hava

wristbands, and ' the hissing
gound whieh it makes invariably fright-
cng thio dsh away.

*'Mauy people have the iden that the
| botlom of the ocean i3 one vask treasure
{ bed, wnd the divers must reap a rich
111.\:--.---3: when they go below. Thero

ute undcubtedly many treasures in tho
I:-r-.l., bul no one knows their location,
tm-..{. tlicrefore, the dlvers seldom find
anyhing of any value,

Y€ divers earry on what Is ealled

st

vl ol tha hlle, i

Lmal’

tho ‘wrecking’ business; that s, they
purchase the hulks of wrecks in lope

of obtalning enough out of them to

muake considerable monoy. But this is

very speculative business, as, in many

instances, the wreck will be broken to

pieces by the sca before anything can bo

taken from It. A wrecker, of Boston,

a fow years ago, purchased for $10,000

# large ocean steamer which had beon

wrecked, and 1In less than a week the
vessel went to pleces, nnd ho was $10,-
000 out of pocket.

**Aunother and most jmportant park of
& diver’s business s the resculng of
bodies of those who have been drowned.
Until within a few years thiese bodies
wers recovered, 1L at all, by means of
krappling irons, and the bodies were
often thus badly mutilated, but nowa-
days a dlver can go down and rescuoe
the body with no trouble at all, The
bodies of the drowned in wrocks are
generally in all manner of positions,
und the diver often sces most horrible
things in these places, But it is not
only In the ocean that divers rescue
bodies, bui in ponds and rivers, and
even wells, ‘I'hig branch of tho diver’s
work Is a most humane one, and his
endeavors should bo recognlzed,

*But the greater part of the diver’s
work at present is what ia termed the
scientific branches; that ls, the repair-
ing of dams, bullding of sea-walls or
brenkwaters, the cleaning of steamship
vottoms, thia clearing of clogged propel.
lers, By improvementsin the armour in
recent years, the divercan now do about
all the work under water that he can
do on land. Ile carriesan electric light
attached to s breast, and by ik hae is
enabled to see without difMleulty in
those places where he would be unable
to work were it not for the light. Divers
undoubtedly see many things which, if
they had a training in seience, would
help the world of sclence to the solution
of many problems which now vexes it
bubt the diver becomes used to the
sights, and therefore sees nothing re-
markable In them, Bubt many stories
published in the papers of the sights
and experlences of divers under water
aro of the wildest character, and have
in them no shadow of truth, and,’ con-
tinued the diver to whom the reporter
was talking, *‘I have been in the busi-
ness some thirty-flve years, and have
been in all kinds of water, and I never
80 much as heard of a fish attacking a
diver. But if oneshould take it into
his head to do this, it would be a sad
day for the diver, for a [ish develops
surprising strength when he iaseen In
his native element, and could wallk all
round & man in no time, :

**When an accident happens to a
diver’s air supply he feels as if he was
A wha, and s the fesihle vabbue gyt
A nob abla vo withetond Lho e
pive wlote the baloet in, o)
B’y body g [orea! 10 hig
puil 1 hanto Tave oxeeadingls
ool vaaealy b bl head o i
I prasaugs, aud dne
casges out of ten the man’s deabli is
caused by the bursting of these blood
vessels before he can be pulled to the
surface,

“* But after all, In spite of the danger,
it i3 a fascinating business, and 1
wouldn’t change it for any other.??
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Telephony Agoainst Pelegraphy.

The question of telephony vs, tele-
graphy has been recently l“scl‘l;l.‘it%d by
a well-known German electriolan, Dr.
Weitlisbach. The chief hindrance to
the use of the telephone for long dis-
tance is, lie points out, of a flnancial,
not of n technical nature. A telephone
line 2,000 km, long (about 1,243 miles),
costy conslderably over 1,000,000 marks
($250,000), It is still possible to speak
very well thisdistance; but even suppos-
ingtheline werein constaut use day and
night, the receipts must be five marks
(say sinllings) a minute to make it pay.
In telephone worlk, however, the line is
in uge only a few hours dally; henco a
shiort conversation would’ cost at least
ity marks (£2 10s). That is, of course,
too dear for ordinary trafie, The tele-
graph works, with almost the same
speed, more than ten times more
cheaply. Thus the question a8 to riv-
alry between telephone and telegraph
finds 1tg settlement, The telephone, up
to about 0600 km, distance (say 810
miles), will more and more displace the
telegraph, and find an extension which
the telegraph would never reach, But
for greater distances the telegraph muat
keep the upper hand, Thus telephone
and telegraph are really not rivals but
fitted to supplement each other.

Reconstruction of Anclent Perfumeoes,

Two ancient Igytian perfumes had
been reconstituted through the research-
es of a young French professor nt Lyons,
who hag devoted himsolf to studying
Egytian sculpture and the plants of tho
Nile valley, By hunting through tho
papyras toxts and tho inseriptions on
the walls of tho temple Javatories, he
found tha reeipes for the manufacturo
of “tasi » and “‘kyphi.” Tho former
wad o temple perfume, used to anoint
the statues of the Bgyptian Venus,
*ICyphi”? was more important, and be-
aldes being used at homo for tho rites of
Isis and Serapis, was imported Into
Greeeo and Rome after the conquest of
Lgypt, It thon beeame tho favorite
poerfume among the luxurious Gresksand
Romans, who wore anointed with
“kyphi® aftor the bath, and were
sprinkled with essonce during the
grand banquets, while sometimes it

was uged to perfume the wine,

—

1OOD FOR THOUGHT

God judges our actions by our nio-
tives; men judge our motlves by ouz:
actions,

Tho wealth of o soul is measured by

how mueh 16 can’ feals Its poverty by
how little, i )

Our glorious nepirations, which give
us life, grow torpld in the din of world-
1y bustle,

A pure mind {3 free of the universe.
It belongs to the family of Lhe pure iz
all worlds, !

The mercy that can forgives our ra--
iquety will never be govere to mark ours
frallties, :

Deference is the most complete, ths
mosb Indirect and the most elegant o! *
complimoents. ] _

Never are luman beings smaller than

whan they want to plague and punis
without knowing how.

It is more beautiful to overcome in:
jury by kindness than to oppose fto il
the dbstinacy of hatred.

Nothing sifts and winnows our pre-
ferences and partlalities better than ac
Imitation of the sume by others.

A philosophar when smitten mush
love thoss who smite him; as if ha
were the father and brother of all meq.

Whatever peoplo may think of }ou,
do that whieli you belfave to' be right.
Bo alike indifferent to censurs o1
praise,

T'he moment we feel angpy In contro-
versy, we have already ceaStd striving
for truth, and begun “striving for our-
selves.

Always meel pelulauce with gentle.
ness, and perverseness with kindness.

A goutle hand can lead an elephans by
# halr,

To have a portlon in the world 15 2

merey; to have 3t for ouy porkion wanld
be ruin. The great use of this world 1
to make sure of the next,
. When you go home Iill the house witl:
Joy, 8o that the light of it will strepm
oul of the windows and doots and il -
minate even the darkness.

Trials and sorrows to God’s childreu
are like the strong and rough blasts o
the ship, which bear 1t on the motw
speedily to the haven of rest,

Though the word and the spirit do
the main work, yet suffering so unboits
the door of the heart that both the word
and tho spirlt have easler entrance,

Depart from the highway, and trans-
plant thyself in some enclosed ground:
for 1t 18 hard for a tree that stands by
the wayside to keep her fruit till it be
ripe.

Superstition makes everything of or-
dinances; infldelity, profanity and mys-
ticlam make nothing of them; faith
uges them according to the dlvine ap-
pointment,

The triumphs of truth are the moss
glorlons chiefly because they are the
most bloodless of all vietorles, derivinge
thelr highest lustre from the number of
the saved, not of the slain,

The root of religion is the fear’ of"
Gord: tha rule of religion s the law of

betul, |
ELroue |

Gody the moblve of veligion i Lhe love
OE Gudy tho ol ot religion 1 to glotits
ol it enjoy Lim forever.

wit ol i standing

Bolh Ay

| beifes without integrity, 'Tho fynoeans
{pensaut withont fanls is groater bhas,
Pl pbtloapher witl mnny. Wik 4

SUn IS o ouvarl without & beart?

When alone, we have our thougits tw»
wateh; in the family, our temper; in
Boclety; our tougues, We should eow
deavor to illustrate our devotions in tha ..
linormng by our conduct through Uhes
day.

The God of the dead waits enthroned
in 1mmortal light to welcome the gocd
Into his kingdom' of joy, to the homes
he had gono to prepare for tuem, whero
the One Being dwells beyond the stars,

Sing of the nature of woman and
than the song ehall be surely full of
variety, old crochets and most sweat
classes, It shall be humorous, graye, .
fantastie, amorous, melancholy, spright.
ly, une in all and all in one.

Sleep, thou repose of all things; sleop, .
thou gentlest of the dioties; thou peace
of Lthe mind, from whizh care fites; whp
dost soothe the hearts of men wearled
with the toils of the day and refiitesi
them for labor.

Do not let us hieat all, Do not think
of one falsity as harmless, and anollier
as slight, and another as unintendea..
Cast them all aside. They may be light
and accidental, but they arve ugly nsoot
from the smoke of the plt, and it 13
better that our hearts should bo swept
clean of them,

Doubt n itself 18 not meritoriony ox
otherwise. Some people thinlkk 1t i3
smart to doubt. Doubt easily becomes
flippant and precocious, There is a
perniclious pride of dishslief, Doubi
rightly exercised 18 the appeal of reason
for rensons, Doubt is the cruclfixion
of superatition and credulity, Every
roal belieyer firab becomes a doubtec.

The perfectly just man would bo he -
who should love justice for its own .
salkeo, not for the honors or advantages
that attend it; who would be willing to
pass for unjnst, while he pracbised the
most exact justice; who would not suf-
fer himself to be moved Ly disgrace oy
distress, but would continue steadfast
in the love of justice, not becauso it iw
pleasant, but because it 13 right.

The world’s history1s @ divine poens,
of which the history of every nation i=
4 canto, and every man fsn. wond. Its
straing have been pealing along down
the centuries, and though there have
been mingled the ' discords of  warringz
cannon .and dying men, yol 1o the
Christian philospher and historiae, the
humble listener, there has been & &i-
vine melody ruuning through the soags
which speaks of hope and haleyon days
to como, /

I think that 1t Is good for evayy mins
Ister to write somothing hesldes ser
mons—books, articles, cssays, ab loast:
letters; provided he has contro) of him-
solf, and still romains the preacher; and.:
doos not become un amateur in liters~ .
ture Instend, 1f he can do it xightly,
1t frees him from the tyranny of hirn- .
solf, and Keeps him in confact with
larger standards,  Some of our nobleat
thinkers fall of effoct for want.of am .
organ ot utterance, a fres pulpib styls.
The troutle with ‘them, often, 15 that.
they never wrote anything but permon » .
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