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CHAPTER V.

E was strongly
tempted to rush off
home and dress
himself and go off
to the Hall after
Dick, but he resist-
ed the temptation
with a  hopel2ss
feeling that he
wonld galn nothing
by it, that he would
only vex himself
gizhit of the other fellow philan-

by the

derimg after the girl he had loved all|

bis life. “She'll find him out after o
bit,” he said to himself, “and then
ghe'll know how to value a man who
means every word—ay, and more than
every word-——that he says.”

In the meantime Dick Avimer went
on and turned in at the hospitably
open gate of Gravelelgh Hall, with the
assured alr of one who knows hefore-
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| and it

is it to be your aunt;” and
Dorothy laughed a little, and pushed
the door open.

sald, going into the nearest stall, and
showing him a ball of white fluff
colled up in a deep bed of hay.
| she lovely?”

Dick Aylmer groaned within him-
self; he had fallen from a paradise
of tenderness to the comparative per-
sonality of a cat—commonplace even
though It was a Persian cat which
bore the name of Lorna Deone, and
she loved It,

It was a beautiful eat without doubt,
turned its head back at the
sight of Dorothy, and purred loudly,
and with evident satisfaction,

“l want to know just what you
“truly and honestly, Don't flatter me
about her. Lorpa and [ don't like
flattery—we want to know the truth
about ourselves—the brutal truth if

hand what his welcome wonld be. “Ia
Miss Dimsdale at home?” he asked of
Barbara, who came to the door in an-
swer to his knock,

“I am not sure, eir,” Barbara an-
swered.,  “But ghe may be in the gas-
den—1'11 find out, sir, in & minute.”

She dlsappeared agaln, leaving him
there, and then a man ran out from
the side of the house, to take the
harse's head, and before Barbara ap-
peared ggain, Dick heard a light foot-
step on the gravel, and Dorothy her-
self, wearing a blue dress and a white
sallor hat, came into gight. “Oh! Mr.
Harris,” ghe eried, in such a joyous
tone that Diek's heart fairly thumped
in response. I had no idea that you
were here, I wonder how it was I did
not hear the wheels, Come and be in-
troduced to my aunt: she is here, round
this ghrubbery—we always sit here in
the hot weather; the sight of the sni
helps to keep one cool. Auntie,” sghe
continued, not giving him time to say
a word, “this is Mr. Harris, whom 1
met at Lady Jane's, who brought me
home that day, you know;" then, turn-
ing to Dick, she said, “This Is my
aunt, Mlzgs Dimsdale.”

1 am very pleased to sees you, Mr.
Harris,” sald Miss Dimsdale, holding
out her hand in a frank and gracious

welcome.  Miss Dimsdale nad the
somewhat stiff manners of the last
generation, or, I might say, of the

first half of the century, but in her
own house she was always more genial |
than in any other place, and Dick
Aylmer shook hands with her and
felt—well, that a very fate was fol-
lowing him In his acquaintance with
Dorothy Strode, for here he was again
forced, gs it were, to be known as Har-
ris, when all the time his real name
was Aylmer, and how was he to tell
the old lady that gome one or other
had made a misgtake—that is, without
giving himself the jook of an impos-
ter? Like lightning there flashed
through his mind an idea that if Lady
June had mistaken him for somebody
else, ghe had really no goarantee of
his respeetability, and with equal rap-
fdity there shot through his brain a
remembrance of his uncle's letter, his
uncte’s threats and his unele's unyield-
ing. unbendable—ves, 1 must be hon-
est and finish up the sentence as Diek
1honght ft—his uncle’s unyielding, un-
bendable, devil of a temper, And so,
mot from any comtrivance or wish of
dis own, Duck, in that awkward mo-
ment, let the mistake pass, and al
Jawed the two ladies at Graveleigh
Hall to believe that his name was, as
they had imagined, Harrls,

In behavior he was very judicious:

you will, but truth at any price. Now
what do you think of her?”
“I can't gee her properly,” answered

| Diek.

“Lornn dearfe, get up and show
vourself off,” sald Dorothy to the cat;

sian did not move, she turned her out
of her bed, and took the four kits into
her own lap.

“I think she I8 lovely,” sald Dick.
“Isn’t ghe an enormons sgize?”

“Immense,” Dorothy answered, “and
a great beauty too,”

By this time Dick had begun to
tickle Lorna Doone's ear, and that
lady began to regpond after the man-
ner of cats when they are not shy—
that is to say, she had put her two
forepaws upon his knee asg he sat on
e bed of hay, and was vigorously
rubbing her cheecks, first one side and
then the other, against his hand.

“She has taken to you,” cried Do-
rothy gladly.

“0Of course she hias; Lorma Doone
knows a good thing when she sees
it,” he answered, laughing. “Besides,
why shouldn’t ghe take to me?”

“Some people don’t like cats,” sald
Dorothy, “especially men.”

She had not fergotten how, the very
last time he was in the honse, David
Stevenson had kicked her favorite out
of his way, not brutally or to hurt
her—for David, whatever

was not a brute—but because he was
s0 jealous of Dorothy that he could
wot endure to see her eare for any-
“llew can you waste your love

thing.

WASTE YOUR LOVE OX
on 4 brute of a cart?’ he had
when Dorothy had canght
and held her to her cheek,

A CAT.
burst out,
up

he talked more to the aunt than to the
nieae. although his eyes followed her
whercever she went in a way whieh told
Miss Dimsdale all too plainly what
had brought him there,

But, judging by his serene anid soboer
conversation with Miss Dimsdale, you
might have thrught that Dick was
sixty instead o. six-and-twenty, and

“Some men hate cats—a
here sometimes

man

COMmMes loathes Ler™

his faults, |

then

“See, this iz my Lorna Doone,” ghe

“Isn't

think of her.,” said Dorothy to Diek— |

)

i-find his way over to

which uet Dick wondering what
could mean.

Well, after this it very soon becama
an established eustom that Diek shonld
Gravelelgh at
least twice in every week, and some-
times Miss Dimsdale asked him to
stay to share their dinner, for she

it

| was a4 woman of very hospitable na-

ture, though she was quiet and some-

{ what stiff in manner, and a little old-

fashioned in her ideas. And althongh
| David Stevenson kad all her wishes on
| hls side, she really grew to llke Dick
the better of the two, for Digk was
gentle and kind In his manner 1o
ench and all allke, content to let his
wooing do itself—if the truth between
you and me be told, happy In
present, and a little inclined to leave |
the future to be as long the future as
might be beeanse of the terrible old
uncle in the background, Then, too,
there wis always present in his mind
the knowledge that, sooner or later, he
would have to make a clepn breast of
his identity to Miss Dimszdale and to
Dorothy, and to cast himsell upon
their mercy as regards the deception
which had really been no fault of his,
and to persuade them to consent to a
gecret marriage. And whenever poor
Dick reached this peint In his reflee-
tlons, he invariably gave a groan of
utter despalr, for he had a dreadful
foreboding that never, never would
Dorothy's aunt give even the most re-

luctant consent to anything of the
kind.
So the sweet autumn days  skipped

| over—September died and October was
| born, lived its alloted time, and in tarn 4

| passged away, and wintry

- 4 " o 2 Y-
Feh Suting (hat tie grent Whith B ,Ilir.rm chestnuts, and the tall poplars

| which ghronded the hall were now but

November |
came In. The last tinted leaves fell |
from the treeg of the great onks and |

| gaunt and shivering skeletons, only a |

| memory of their old luxuriance

| and leafless trees were more beautiful

| into

| Miss Dimsdale had, as he put it, “gone

and |

glory. But to Dorothy Strode the bare

than they were either in their summer
gowns of green or In all the many-

| hued loveliness of their autumn frocks

for to Dorothy all tne world wag light- |
ed and beautified by the warmth and
fire of radiant love—hetter to her the
leafless branches of November with
love than the fairest looms of spring-
time into which love had not vet eome,

During this autumn she had seen |
but little of her old admirer, David |
Stevenson. He had gone to the Hall
once or iwlee after he knew that “the |
man from Colehester” had beeome a |
frequent visitor there—gone with |
savage assertion of his rights as an
old friend and a life-jong intimate of
the honse. But when he found that

over to the enemy,” he gave up even |
that much intercourze, and gave all |
his energies to his farming, content, |
as he told himself, to bide his time,

At last about the middle of Novem- |
ber when half the officers of the regi- |
ment were on leave, and goldiering |
and Colehester allke were as flat and |
dull as diteh water, Dick Aylmer got |
his dog-cart and turned the |

| horse’s head toward the big gates,

il l

'|
|
i
|
|

. you ke

lorna
whi

she said to Dick, and Dick knew hy a

|

|

|M.l't of instinet who the “some one”
|

WiE.

I “Oh, some men are  cross-gralned
enough for anything” he sald goo0d-

naturedly - he

i natured, fon

could afford to ba good-
he had reallzed what this

“Hulle, Dick!" called out & brother |
|

officer to him, “where are vou Zoing?"* |
“Oh, a drive,’” returned Lick prompt- |
])'. v |
“Oh. a drive,” repeated the other, |
noting the evagion instantly—trust a |
soldier for that. "Got any room for a |
fellow "
“Take you as far as the town !f|

sald Diek pood-nataredly.
“No, never mind,” answered (e oth- |
tr. “FlIl walk down with Snooks pres-
ently.”
“IHdn't want o 1ift, yon know.,” he
explained to Snooks, who In polite so-

| eloty was known as  Lord  Wtilliam
Veryl, “but 1 did want te find out
where old Diek was going. But Dick |
was ready for me, and as close as |
wix."” !

“Yes, 1 know—tricd it on  myself
with him the other day,” said Snoeks
reflectively,  “Dlek informed me ho

wia makirg a careful stady of mare’'s-
nests for the benefit of the British Asg- |
tion, |

(To be continued)

Mruolid, |
in his “Men 1

Have Known" an smuslng amd perfects
good natared which Mr. Muat-
thew Arnold provoked from Professor

Huxley and

Ivwaan Farrar recurds

Iy retort

Miss Dimsdale was eharmed with him. | girl's real feclings  for “some one” | luxley, for the better appreciation of |
"@tu-h n thoughtfel, senaible fellow.” | were, “For my part, [ must say I've  which it may he added that the “swis |
;hé said to herself as she watehed | ot a lking for & catl, bul I should  pess and Hght” of which Me. Arnold
hima presently go aeross the [awn with hardly eluss a beatty Hke this with | wrote were exemplitiod in bhis own very |
Dorothy (o see her Perstan kittens, | ordipary cats, She 18 not only a beau- | giry and charming maune=s: | som '
fust at that time the very pride apd |ty to look at, biat she is evidently af- | juges met Horley o company with |
foy of her heart. Ay, but men were | loctionute, and - and -and she's yours, | yMatthew Arnold, und nothing could be |
decelvers ever, sometimes quite un- | you knaw more delightfl than the conversation
consclons though it be. At that mo- “The 1ea Is walting, Miss Dorothy slicited by thelr contrasted ladividoal-
fent Diek wan saving to Dorothy, | sald Barbara, appearing a the doo: ities 1 remember a walk whith 1
“and U thought the week would never | Just at that mament wee took with them both through the
got over—the very longest week | ever | Come,” sail Dorothy seatls plensant groands of Paris M, whers
lived.” OE——— M Arnold's coltage was Me was
“Then why didn't you come be- CHAPTER VI wking Huxley whether ho Hked going
fore? she asked, with lonovent au MAY come over | o 10 dinner parties, and the professor
At and MORO suswered that as o rule he did por ke
*“‘(':m- wiore' Hut you Jald that | . again ™ sald Dok | o L“ ™ ald M l‘“l‘”:'l \
wasn't to come il this weok,” he an- o Mi THmsdy 11 hew Like 10 It Is rather nice Lo me
swered “Hesides, | didu't know - | when & OOk 1 oeople.” "0k, yeu" replied  Huxiey
wasin't sure that 1 mightn't get bun- lenve of her that | ° s e % all such everiasting
died out neck and vrop when I dd afternoon uds 88 FOU NI
eome. Oh no, I didn't wamt o rus | Oh yed ah
the risl ? that apswervd Rhe was
“Da you often got bundied out nevk gualte VIR i L areasumahle.
asd oup when you go o eall Al by the dallghtd I s part of & s shist y .|_. ke p
Botises * Dorothy Lagulred Aemuraly NN PO W sirlte of his  patien e
and with & sancy twinkie in her ®¥¢ | masner You will general ind ws  hopeial i olten the best of wed
| “Ng. | don'y” he paplied WILR & | i about four wclock, for we are ver sl Wl Cineimamath gl ee
m “Bat | hase knaan what 1| guiel prople. and & Tew teinis partl + L L ' bV MNP RL mad
was e have & dueided oold shosider or a datwe o wo are all that Lot k) TR " e A Wk b
“ ] dida’t wan! Bad it Berw sood of b ot lmew 1w hat wilh a Ivig aeuldent. a8 a wl
. ‘“ you have pat, | think AuBtie  p was differen) sbll Lyew ¥ = hi Lh s legn had 1o ba
h“mu piee ta you. b | kpow. with & om ate $iM wi W iaiesd Never wind,  sald the surgeaon,
sald, s she apensd ‘he i e ding  (ranapant s few days alicrsant Mnding ‘e el
“ * “ And Misa [horodhiy hoea sl (lh 88  ak e vsinsde 0 weE el "“‘ .8
Diok pat his hand out 1o apen 1he | ip ahe feund Nty ot Glraveieigh insne  anall base yun oR your  foel g
doow alws, and dolng s st Wouibed | pogtable ® sakt  IWek wilth  dellale witkin Uwes weska
Mers 1 AR mald heo n e AR doiieny -
waaly .'*m Shieh would greels | N, Doreths b s mosd g Mie Paa's amear befure o hly, A ave
') M Misa Dimasdaie, | Iimadale replivd 5 & tender wades | emas will siwars cemit & ey g
Rt ahe o 6 GoHEBM TumaR. 48 | tgne, aMd (hen ohe gate o Uilie 0N | vwear Bnt
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the | Well, there is one word I want to write |

| & ten-pin alley.

TALMAG IS

"THE FIELD OF BLOOD"
SBUNDAY'S CJECT.
the Text, Acts
Follows: “Aeeldnma,
the Field of Biood™
of the Gamester Polnted Out,

LAST
S
17 as

1. Verse

That Is

The money that Judas gave for sur-
rendering Christ was used to purchase
a graveyard. As the money was blood-
money, the ground bought by it was
called In the Syriac tongue, “Acelda-
ma,” meaning “the fleld of blood."”

today over every race-course where
wagers are staked, and every poolroom,
and every gumbling saloon, and every
table, public or private, where men and
women bet for sums of money, large or
small, and that is a word incarnadined
with the life of innumerable vietims—
“Aceldama.”

The gambling spirit, which is at all
times a stupendous evil, ever and anon
sweops over the country llke an epl-
demic, prostrating uncounted thou-
gands, ‘There has never been 4 worse
attack than that from which all the
villuges, towns and citles are now suf-
fering.

While among my hearers and readers
are those who have passed on into the
afternoon of life, and the shadows are
lengthening, and the sky crimsons with
the glow of the setting sup, a large
number of them are in early life and
the morning is coming down out of
the clear sky upon them, and the
Lright alr is redolent with spring blos-
soms, and the stream of life, gleam-
ing and glancing, rushez on between
flowery banks, making music as it
goes, Some of you are engaged In mer-
cantile concerns, a3 clerks and book-
keepers, and your whole life 15 to be
passed in the exciting world of traffle,
The sound of busy 1ife stirs you as the
drum stire the fiery war horse. Others
are in the mechanical arts, to hammer
and chigel your way through life, and
gurccess awalts vou, Some are prepar-
ing for professional life, and grand op-
portunities are before you; nay, some
of you already have buckled on the
armor., But, whatever youpr age and
calling, the subject of gambling about
which 1 speak today is pertinent,

Some years ago, when an association
for the suppression of gambling was
organized, an agent of the association
came to a prominent citizen and asked
him to patronize the soclety. He sald:

“No, 1 can have no interest in such an |

organization. 1am in no wise affected
by the evil.” At that very time his
son, who was his pariner in buziness,
wias one of the heaviest playeys in a
famous gambling establishment. An-
other refused his patronage on the

| same ground, not knowing that his first

hookkeeper, though recelving a salary
of only $4,000, was losing from $50 to
§100 per night. The prezident of a
rallroad company refused to patronize
the institution, saying: . “That society
s good for the defense of merchants,
but we rallroad people are not injurerd
by this evil;” not knowlng that, at
that very time, two of his conductors
were spending three mights of each
weel at faro tables in New York, Di-
rectly or indirectly this evil strikes at
the whole world,

jambling i the risking of
shing motre or less valyable in the hope
af winning more than you hazard. The
instruments of gaming may differ, but
the principle is the some, The shufiling
and dealing cards, however full of
temptation, Is not gambling nnies:
stakes are put up; while, on the other
kand, gambling may be carried on
without cards, or dive, or bilflards, or
The man whao
on horses, or elections, on battles, the
man who deals in “fancy” stoeks, or
econducts a business which huzards ex-

|
tra eapital, or goes into transaetions |
without foundation but dependent, wpom |

what men call “luek™ is a gambler.
Whatever vou expect to get from
your neighbor withont offering an

equivalent in money, or time, or skill,
Is either the product of theft or gamiug,
Lottery tickets amd lottery pollejes
come into the same category. Bazuars
for the founding of hospltals, schoals

| and churches, condueted on the rallling

system, comea under the same denom-
ination., Do r#, thercfore, associnte
gnthiling necessarily with any instea-
ment, or game, or time, or place, ae
think the principle depends
hundred shares of  callvoad
slock, Whether sou patronize el
tion pools,” “Frepch mutoals,” er
“bhook-making,” whetlher you ecmploy
faro or billlarda, romdo amd  Kego,
curds vagatelle, the very idea of
the thing s dishanest; for it professes
to hestow upon yeu u good for which

0nrE ane

0

you give o equivelent

This celine iy uo newhborn sprite, bhul
8 haggard trabsgredssion  (that  ecoleas
singRering down  under a4 mautie of
vurses through many centurles Adl
patioms, barbuarows and clvilizged, have

bean sddicted 1o it
Hut now the laws of the whole civil
lged world denounce the system En-
weiments have bheen pasaepd, bBut only
partialls enfureed, and st times noi en
forved ol atl The men ‘uterested
saming hovses, and ln Joockey
vield suvh lnfinence Ly thelr mutnbers
and aMuence thatl the hdgs .
ard the poliee aflcer mast e bold in
devd waould
nEalnst these |nfamoo
Yhe howse of vommen . of Kngl
tually adpurns Iwchy
o mibers may alivmt the paces
the beat pirvies of sclety 1o thia
tuddey avre mign
f spashly respectahls
koo beidged gatab
Hundoe bn of thowsands of deliarm In
this land iy day being woan and
lowst ARrogh sheer gambiieos tayn &
tvavaler thaouah the West i b
traveled g thousant mis 4t a4 Ve
l Wen  the wpdwin, ad apen
Fambiing sl overy wabklng wament
from (he roammen.emer | o (e termi
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SERMON.

to Say, |
Downward Patl |

gnme- |

hets |

wpon |
whether you play for a glass of wine |

! of this country reeks with sin,

| of those ecltles third
ounge fn many of the streels Is a gun-
ling place, and It may be truthfully
| averred that cach of cur clties Is cursed
| with this evil.

.i Meén wishing gumbla will find
| places just guited to thelr capacity, not
only In the underground ayster cellar,
or at the table back of the curtain,
covered with greasy cards, or la the
gsteamboat smoking cabin, where the
bloated wretch with ringe in his ears
deals out his pack, and winks in the
| nnsuspecting traveler—providing free
!drlnlm all aronnd—but in gilded par-
| Tors and amid gorgeons surroundings.
l'rnm gin works ruin, first, by provid-
| Ing an unhealthful siimnlant, Exclte-
ment s pleasurable,
and in every age men hive sought it
We must at times have excitement, A
thousand volces in our nature demand
it. Jt is right. It is healthful, It is
Inspiriting. 1t Is a desire God-glven.
But anything that first gratifies this
appetite and hurls it back in a terrific
reaction, i# deploraple and wicked.
Look out for the agitation that, like a
rotugh musician, in bringing out the
tune plays 2o hard he breaks down the
instrument! God never made a man
strong enough to endure the wear and
tear of gambling excitements.

What dull work {8 plowing to the far-
mer when in the village saloon In ons
night he makea and losea the value of
& summer harvest! Who will want Lo
scll eapes and measure nankeen and
cut garments and welgh sugar, when In
a nizht's game he makes and loaes, and
makes agein and loges agaln, the prof-
its of a seagon?

John Boruick was sent as a mercan-
tile agent from Bremen to Bogland and
this country. After two yoars his em-
ployers mistrusted that a2l was not
right. He was a defaulter for $87,000,
It was found that he hed loat in Lom-
bard street, London, $29,000; in Fulton
| street, New York, $10,000, and in New
Orleans, 1,000, He was imprisoned,
but afterwards escaped, and wesnt inlo
the gambling profession.
a lunatic asylum. This crime 13 get-
ting it8 lever under many a mereantil?
house in our eities, and before Isng
down will come the great estahilsh-
ment, crushing repu’ation, b me eom-
fert and immortal souls, How it dI-
verts and sinks capital may be inferred
from some authentie statzment before
us, The ten gaming houzes that once
were anthorized in  Paris  passed
| through the banks yearly 325,000.000
| francs.

A young man in London, on coming
of age, received a fortune of one hun-
| dred and twenty thousand dollars, and

through gambling In three yiars was

thrown on his mother for support. An
lm:l;r gon went to New Orleans. He
|\aas rich, intellectual and eclegant in

His parents gave him, on
ture from home, their last

The sharpers got hold of
{ bim. They flattered him. ‘They Tur a
| him to the gaming table and 1et him
i win almost every time for a good while,
| and patted him on the back and s=ald,
| *First vate playver.” But fully In thelr
; grasp, they fleecd him, and his thirty
I thousand dollars was lost. Last
| all, he put ap his watch and lost that.

In somr
fourth

every or

0

« MaAnners.
hisg depa
| blessing.

| Then he began to think of his home, |

i and of his cld (ather and mother, aud
| wrote thus:

“My Leloved parents, you will doubt-
less feel & momentary joy at the recep-
tion of this letter
vour bhosom, en whom you have lav-
ighed all the favors of vour declining

years. Bat should a {eeling of joy for
2 moment spring up in your hearts; |
when yon sheuld have received 1his

| from me, cherish It net, T have fal'en
deep, never to rise.  Those gray halrs

| tected I shall bring down {n sorrow to
the grave. T will not eurse iny destroy-

ar, hut, ab, mar Cod avenge the
wrongs amd impositions practised upon
the wowary, in a way that sha!l' Lest |
pleage him! This, my dear parents, is
the last letter you will ever receive
from me. 1 Bumbly prag yvour forgive-
| yess. 't & my dving prever, Long

before voau will have r
me, the cold grave will have closed ap-
I

on me {orever, Life to me is insup
portable. I cannot, nay, I will not, suf-
fer the shame of having ruined yon

| Forget amd forgive I8 the dying prayers
of your unfortunate gon.”

| ‘The el father came 10 the post.
office, gat the letter, and Tell to the |
floor. They thought he wus dead at
firat, bt they brushed back the whive |
halr from his brow and fanpod him,

| He had enly falnted., “Aceldama. the

Neld of Blood!™

When things ga wrong ut s gunming-
talile they ghout Foul! foal™ Ower
wil the gaming-tabies of the warid | ery
ot ‘Foul! foul! [nbnitely faql*™

Gift wtores™ nre abundant through-
With o houls or knife,
nachlhise, or voal, or earriage,
there goes o prize. At these stores peo-
il get someihing thrown o with thoeir
parchase. 11 paay be o gold ur
A st of mllver, » riog, or & farw. Kharp

ot the euaticry

Or Newins

waleh

| way o get off ansalable goods. 1t has
Blled 1the lind with Het3ogs articles
altdd vovervd  ap our popaiation with
Lrass fing g, and  deapolied the
maral e of the votamanity. and
fast making ws & nation of gambilers

Ihe ) B ool Gosd has pot senmed

willing tis allow ihe woarld 1o have all
the advamiase of these game s of chanee
A vhureh bassay op=ns, and toward |h
Cluse it s feond that seme of 1the pore
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i ;:‘:-‘:'.::Ih ;.:'.iz.l- sen as Lhat come to gr"ﬂ:
”I:'.Ll'r W and  spiritual deerepitude?
| Phe devil says: “1 helped (o piild that
l hovse of worship, and [ have a4 ”‘”"lh
plght there s you have;” and for onee
the devil Is right, We do not read that
they had a lottery for bullding the
r\'llll‘l"'ll. at Corinth, or at Antioch, or
for getting up an embroidered surplice
for 8t. Paul. All this 1 style peclesiastl-
cal gambling. More than one man who
Is destroyed can gay that hig first step
on the wrong rond was when he woi
something at a church fair.

The gambling spirit has not gtopped
| for any Indecency. There transpired in
| Maryland a lottery in which people
drew for lots in a burying-ground! The
madern habit of betting about every-
thing is productive of lmmense mis-
chief. The most healthful and inno-
cent amusements of yachting and base-
ball playing have heen the aceaslon of
putting up exelted and pxtravagant
wagers, That which to many has Leen
advantageous te hody and mind, has
been to otherg the means of financial
and moral logs, The eustom 18 perni-
clous in the extreme, where scores of
raen in respectable 1fe glve themaeclves
up to betting, now on this Loat, now
on that: now on this ball club, now on
that, DBetting that once was chielly the
accompaniment of the racecotree, 18
fast becoming a national habit, and in
some cireles any opinlon advanced on
finance or politics ls accosted with the
interrogation: “How much will you bet
on that, air?”

This custom may make no appeal to
glow, lethargie temperaments, but there
are in the (ountry tens of thousands of
quick, mnervons, sangnine, excitable
temperaments, ready Lo be acted upon,
and thelr feet will soon take hold on
death, For some months, and perhaps
| for years, they will linger in the more
polite and elegant clrele of gamesters,
!lml. after awhile their pathway will

come to the fatal plange.

Take warning! You are no stronger
than tens of thousands who have by
this practice been overthrown, No
young man in our eities can escape be-
ing tempted., Beware of the first begin-
nings! ‘This read i3 a down grade, and
every instant increases the momenium.
Launch not upon this traacherons sea.
Splint hulks strew the beach. Ever-
lasting storms howl np and down, (nss-
| ing unwary eraft into the Hell-gate. 1
i speak of what [ have seen with: my own
| eyes. To a gambler’s deathbed there
| eomes no hope. He will probably die

nlone, His former associates comne not

nizh his dwelling. Wheny the hour
| comes, s miserable sonl will go ount
of a migerable life into a migerable eter-
nfty. As his poor remzing pass the
| house where he was ruined, old com-
[ panions may look out for a moment and
| suy “There goes the old carcase —dead
| at last;” but they will not get up from
the table, Let him down now into his
| grave. Plant no tree to cast its shade
| there, for the long, deep, eternal gloom
| that gettles there s shudow ensugh,
! Piant no “forget-me-pots”  or eglan-
tines around the gpot, for flowers were

not made to grow on snch a blasted
| heath. Visit It not in the sunshine,

! for that would be mockery, but in the
| dismal night, when no stars are out,
" and the apirit of darkness comes down,
| horzed on the wind, then vizit the
{ grave of the gambler.

1
| MNASAL CATARRH,

There is no more prevalent (diseass
| than eatarrh of the nose passages.

The reason of this is not far to seek.
| It Is malaly becaunse the lining mems
:I brane is subjected to enld air, hot air,
|
|

warm air, dust and all the evil infln-
| eitees the atmasphere can exert; apd
s0 after a time becomes chronically In-
| flamed and thlckened,  But is ail this
muatter?  Ta a certain extent
The chiel office, be it unted, of

| the Interior af the nose is 1o

| & sevious 3
{ Yis,
+nadn and
warm the air before passing it into the
{ lungs. To this work offectualiy
| there are gituste within ex N noestril
three sets of bones (covered with mu-
cous membiranes), which are nolled up-
on themeelves ke seroils.  Thicugh
these scrolls it Is really thae the ale
has to pass. By far more adr 4 chas
warmed and stratned then would ath-
b possible,

o

ere jse These bany seralls
are aszoviated with the sense of sinell,
and in saow animeds, soch, for exuam-
| ple, s Lhe dog are wmich wore
P elaborately developstd than in men: and
thus we Und the sense of smell wuch
Keenar in tho former. What is catarrh®
An Inflammation of 4 mucous
brane, acvompanim] with mor
| dischavge, 18 perbaps a good gopular
delinitiun Sumet.mes the digch \ree
Is mueous, and whitish ur wearly cal-
and, again, It 2 purulent aud
Howish, and sometimes sireaked with
Ll ook The sondition known gs il
farch s one 'a which the tlesines be
womse perticated with sxtraneous (el b

A lu which the tisww olvinents thom.

selves sevin wie poientlal

thay

Licin-
Or ol

ur s

Progecty, vid, thet of dylug Catarrh
Wf the nose passages way extend al ng
the pamsamm until 0 bas produced .-
farrh of ‘M throat Catanth of the
thraat, in turm, I fs alleged. mias ‘N
twhnd dotwn wand uwatll M rause LWrog.
chial or gasirie dissase. and oy N in
the ol cuns st lan The vase wi h
which ratareh way frequent |y Lo vured
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