
,t him with wonder again. It waa In

eonMivablMo her that she should feel
THE STORY OF A PICTURE

iu bis presence.
frivolity and .V for Horny Mountain eagles' aysiormeans remove all

The crave gentle face of the artistTALUAGES SERU01I. WW care to... '
"Which toil, fhd won her confidence completely.

something mean insiew
grand. They look at their neighbors

irrperfection, through a microscope.

nd look at their own
customed to rough looks and aome- - to sell If "iJlbenbfe m

, tllt)
Mows, the chill seemed In the Thesrtiir'lf0lousform is on

of trilrt.c. t!esco:e upside down
atmosphere of this elegant studio to

part of the city s

Dr. Talmage's text, was Matt, 2324:
"Ye blind guides, who strain at a gnat
and swallow a eameL"

A proverb is compact wisdom.

... .. I.urt
HOfrnct..., . vlTwenty fuults of their owu uu

.i . nincii as one fault of with s
is brilliant

Broadway-Madit-o-

Square
breathe the air l paradise. ui uie
look of sorrow did not leave her face;i If 111 11.11 1 DV " - - - . i A..a art "or. adding;ki Three neighbors im- -

knowledge in chunk, a libreiy in a uurruu. ... :wv IU,.;..,, l,kH trnaU and they
thronged n

,outiuilriiU.t.n tiu.il. nut: their own iiflprfeec-
sentence, the etectricty of many clouds

discharged in one bolt, a river put
throngh a mill race. When Christ

"r h .i.i .

"men hi.lil-- num(.k find they swallow
COUld lm f.i, 3quotes the proverbs of the text, he

uoua tuc iiao i,u- i-
them.

I.llrrBtor t'onUelou.
.ill nut djmini ,.i...v,.ents as he WLd thj, r

face of the but. .7 1The crowd upon t - -means to set forth the ludicrous be-

havior of those who make a great blus- - is freuuenuj r.
i :.. il... hoicki:udvard Kipling's whole family has

velL"
utedforafewniomenubn.Jer about small sins and have no ap broken into literature since that e'ever

"fonsuelo! eridpreciation of great ones. ib UiC Tit J
27 has made iu.uvounir man of years leaving theatres

ting his visitors
II,. .t..i ;ih his nen. He has twoIn my text a small insect and a large

quadruped are brought into comparison
the entr'acte for uu wt,
ments or cigars.

J Mil meV nr.
autly. 'sisters, both of whom have published

.,,,..1.1, his mother, whom he calls yii proiiu-nau-
r

The I'ardon me".. ,
crowd -

composed for the most part o

i u,, nii.it and

a gnat and a camel. You have in
museum or on the desert seen the lat-

ter, a great awkward, sprawling creat
has
his

oi ;e, cted reseU,blanthe -- wittiest women in India,"

taken to writiiur verse. If any of ui.ll Pressed men mi"
. . ures. wr uiai name."

pathos and all lightness and all vulga-
ritystrain them out through the sieve

of holy discrimination; but, on the
other hand, beware of that monster

which overshadows the Christian
church today, conventionality, coining

up from the Great Sahara desert of

ecclesiasticism, having on its hack a

bump of sanctimonious gloom and

vehemently refuse to swallow that
camel.

It is time that we lesru in America

that sin is not excusable in proportion
as it declares large dividends and has

outriders in equipage. Many a man

riding to perdition jKsition ahead and

lackey behind. To steal a dollar i3 a

gnat; to steal many thousands of

dollars is a caineL There is many a
fruit dealer who would not consent to
steal a basket of peaches from a

neighbor's stall, but who would vA

scruple to depress the fruit market;
and as long as 1 can remember we

have heard every summ r the

peach crop of Maryland is a failure, and

by the time the crop conies in the

misrepresentation makes a difference
of millions of dollars. A man who

would not steal one peach basket steals

50,000 peach baskets. Any summer go
down into the Mtrcantile library in

the reading rooms, and see the news-

paper reports of the crops
from all parts of the country,
and their phraseology is very
much the same, and the same men
wrote them, methodically and infa-

mously carrying out the huge lying
about the grain crop from year to year
and for a score of years.

After a while there is a "corner" in

ure, with back two stories high, and dis- -
irrandDarents are alive they may The lady appr

"Do you remem,.
Kudyard iscover a literary steak also.

tone ..- - ..- -
from the animated

thegav jests and light laiigbu-r-
. d

tifguiihable shove the steady tramp of

of cab wheels aud the
feet the r uling

stomach having a sollection of re-

servoirs fordeseit travel, an animal
forbidden to the Jews as food aud in

Samoa to join Kob- -
now on his way to said softlv..... r ..; wiuninn and Ins wile ana

The artist looked h
plexed. 'urel. 7

many literatures entitled "the ship of
the desert." The gnat spoken of in the

liUUW . IClv.i".., He is
mother-in-la- w are with him.

short stout-bui- lt and some what deli jingling of car bells, one migunmn.
that care rested li,;h(l on the shoulders

of the most who are here.
pardon me. yw
IiBlnn " !,.

text is in the grub form. It is born in
pool or pond, after a few weeks be-

comes a chrysalis, and then after a few

birth, with amau of India

drooping, brown mustache, keen blue

.. munhile face on which time Among the crowd of busy uik.-.-
.

Im.

it was too deeply imprinted mere.

Geoffrey was soon busy with his pen-

cil Au artist, bis soul was in his art.

To him the animate beauty was only a

stepping stone to the inanimate, every-

thing lovely created that It mlgbt be

copied on the canvas and immortalized.

( onsuelo's sitting was not along one.

He thought it best not to tire her too

much tiie first day, and at the end of

the third hour rose from bis easel and

thanking hrr, dismissed her till the

morrow.
-- You will come again, won't you?"

said (ieoffrey.
The girl's look answered bim.

For the first that she could remember

fonseuelo went to her miserable home

happy. A new vbita had been opened
to her. She had caught the glimpse of

another world, with which she seemed

to feel a strange kinship.
How ghuily those clays glided by

while the "Angel of Sorrw," half real

md half the creation of the artist's
Biiirb fancy, grew upon the canvas.

The last sitting came. Artist and
model were to part.

Geoffrey, who had grown familiar
with the child, took her hand in his
own when he bade her adieu. Nuddeu-l- y

Consuelo burst into tears.

The artist himself felt uncxpecte lly
snd strangely moved. Even to him
the parting seemed painful. Why?
Alind egotism! unknown to himself he

had learned to love. Only at this
crisis did the truth dimly dawn upon
him. Hut why thes tears of hers?

strange infatuaton! Then the child
must love him also.

she then turned away to weep.
"Consuelo," he said gravely, ' come

no more the ;Km ,

might now postfo,
days becomes the gnat as we recognize
1L But the insect spoken of in the text and incident have prematurely traced

many tell-tal- e marks, though a boyish

thoughtless idlers and ueour, ...

pleasure walking at a e!y pace

air. conies a in i
and with a thoughtful
whose genius has already made .as

name a household word iu many lands.

i
smile at times breaks thuiign uis al "iisueio seem (J

ty. "Ami bars, J J
mgiy.

most melancholy expression. He wears

a pair of spectacles with divided lens

which, together with a scarlet fez, give
It is (ieoffrey Vail the arnsi. un

The artist shook jj

is in its very smallest shape, and yet in-

habits the water for my text is a mis-

print and ought to read "strain out a
gnat."

My text sliows yon the prince of In-

consistencies A man after long ob-

servation has formed the suspicion that
in a cup of water he is about to drink,

. . i .1 II ' a, tins is Mr. rehim a noineivlmt cyi:cr.! ioox, mm uma
turning to her oan--ihat came from no
bis hand to (:..i A

handsome, scholarly lace, wu" '
cale white complexion, its large, soft,

black eves and sweeping black mous-

tache w'hi.--h fringes his sensitive mouth,

bis graceful carriage and the plain but

faultless style of his attire, stamp him

where." In manner he is somewhat

sedate and even shy, but he converses smile. &

You are niithere is a grub or the grandparents of a with a calm assurance of knowledge
timt conviction. lie does all means," said (

hut it is a long to Ieasily as a manor superior ij pecru
to those who do not recognic in the

lone individual the a n figure
of me'ropolitan life.

yon while I W,i
around the studios 1

repeat the qmlm ij
me so long tn tJAbove the jorgonof sounds in the... i. ;.!..

swered, repeat itlckft
streets rise occasionally iroui w
street the tones of a piano-orga- ac-

companied by the voice of a jiersnu

singing some Italian songs. The artist
' he story wan

Consuelo ludbwjil
her home in Its!;pauses for a moment to listen to tne
iork. After miti

pathetic ring of this voice, and as lie
traced and ir.nniapproaches is struck by the appearance 4 he had tied from (4'''

Conseulo came at his bidding
' Look me straight in the face

'1 cannot," she sobbed.

"Conseulo, why do you weep?"

of the singer. It is a young girl, about

sixteen years of age, with a Madonna-lik-

face touched with a look of most

his writing at night, and is so minute
in his elaboration that he speaks every
word aloud in order that lie may better

judge of its litness. lie now asks

fancy prices for stories, and gets them;
yet it is not yet quite three years ago,
when passing through New York, that
he called on a leading publishing firm

and offered them for reprinting "Sol-

diers Three " and other pieces of them,
now famous. He was speedily shown

the door, and told that a lirm devoted

to the publication of literature of a

high class could net trouble itself with

such writings. Mn. Kipling, who is

described as a "clever young woman of
fairly good looks," is a Vermonter by
birth. She is a sister of the late lamen-

ted AVolcott Kalester, who was joint
author with Kipling of "Xaulahka,"
and is the same age as her husband,

'i'hey were married only a few week?
since.

Tli I'.rmllne Of The Turks.

The paradise of Mahomet, according
to l'aul Perret in La Liberte of Paris
is a fairy land. The true believer who

the wheat market, and men who had a

contempt for a petty theft will burg-
larize the wheat bin of a nation and
commit larceny upon the American
corncrib. And men will sit in churches
and in reformatory institutions trying
to strain out the small gnats of scoun-drelis-

while in their grain elevators
and in their store houses they are

fattening huge camels, which they
expect after a while to swallow. So-

ciety has to be entirely reconstructed
on this subject. We are to find that
sin is inexcusable in proportion as it is

great
1 know in our time the tendency is

to charge religious frauds upon good
men. They say "oh, what a class of
frauds you have in the church of God

in this day." and when an elder of a
church, or a deacon, or minister of the

gospel, or a superintendent of asabbatii
sehool turns out a defaulter, what dis-

play heads there are in many of the

newspapers, Great primmer type.
I'ive line pica. "Another Saint Ab-

sconded," "Clerical Scoundrelism,"
"lieligion at a discount," on

can e ashamed of J
and parentage, tito be her father, viaJ
Immediately ft j

Such a story n& i
exquisite sorrow, is it ixsible mat
the coarse-lookin- Italian yonder can
have any connection with this lovely
child? It is not of this the artist
thinks as he lingers, throwing coim

- I 4.
ijuwi- - a nappy uiUjS
suredly a !'!'; m

"o;r.niif

gnat, lie goes and gets a sieve or
strainer. He takes the water and pours
it through the sieve in the broad light,
lie says, "I would rather do anything
almost than drink this water until this
larva be extirpated" This water is

brought under inquistion. The experi-
ment is successful. The water rushes
.through the sieve and leaves against
the ride of the sieve the grub or gnat.
Then the man carefully removes the
insect and drinks the water in placidity
Outgoing out one day, and hungry, he
devours a "ship of the desert,' the camel,
which the Jews were forbidden to eat.
The gastronomer has no compunctions
of conscience. He suffers from no in-

digestion. He puts the lower jaw un-

der the camel's forefoot and his upper
jaw over the hump of the camel's back,
and give, one swallow and the drom-

edary disappears forever. He strained
out a gnat, he swallowed a camel.

While Christ's audience were yet
smiling at the appositeness and wit of
his illustration - for smile they did in

church, unless they were too stupid to
understand the hyperboleChrist
practically said to them "That is you.'
Punctilious about small things, reckless
about affairs of great magnitude. No

subject ever withered under a surgeon's
'knife more bitterly than did the
Pharisees under Christ's scalpel of
truth. As an anatomist will take a hu-

man body to pieces and put them un-

der a microscope for examiuution, so
Christ finds his way to the hearts of the
dead Pharisee and cuts it out and puts
It under the glass of inspection of all gen-
erations to examine. Those Pharisees
thought that Christ would flatter them

Geoffreynto the old man's hat. It is of how

having found in hi ;'that lovely fa e would look on canvas.

Suddenly the girl sees his ardent gaze. suitable subject .'oc;
tic mation.-"T!ie- i4

'
C.!,--.md her eyes droop to the ground, while

a color like the lirst blush of sunrise
A Battle BttVlic2--l- l

Mthough uVauflffiH t0

The face could le doubted no longer
except by the blind.

"Consuelo, would you like to stay
here nlwaws -- to 1 in wife?" he said
rather nervously, half frightened him-

self.
The girl looked at him and sefned

to make some sudden resolve.

Withdrawing her ban I from his, she
wiped her eyes, and then without an-

other w ord or look fled from the studio,
he U frightened, but 1 must follow

her," said the artist. How soon she
had become inlinately precious to him!
He hastened to the door, but no trace
of Cou.seulo could he seen. He paused
to reflect. He did not know even her
addresK. The Italian had already
called for his money. How should he
find her? What strange impulse had
caused her to turn and fly so suddenly?
It was inexplicable, but he must And a
key to the mystry. How? Would she
not return to her old avocation, accom

mantles her cheek. The artist is yet
more charmed, although he diverts his

gaze, still following the couple from great extern tfjK V

has succeeded iu crossing the seven treet to street.the Churches," while there are a
thousand scoundrils outside the church raged over t! 1

Henrietta of I"1..to where there is one intside the
to that which ta-e-church, and the misbehavior of those
mencerneiit of Wftwho never see the inside of a church is

so great it is enough to tempt a man

Finally the organ is closed up, and
the two jierfi rmers prepare to go home.

Geoffrey Vail approaches the Italian as
he is about to go home and
him on the shoulder.

"Is it your daughter V" lis asks point-

ing to the girL
The man nods his head.
"1 am an artist and would like to

paint her picture," said (ieoffrey.

lllneiu Her motley. ; I
homeopathist, rx :t
the head of tint rv L.

to become a Christian to get out of
their company. But in all circles
religious and irreligious, the tendency
is to excuse sin iu proportion as it is
mammoth.

and all the emaa! Mt f
clans declined UiiW t
lion. The l

cessitaU-- d the .uff.sir".
clal practitioner b! '

panying the organ? If he searchedEven John Milton in his Paradise

bridges, where he has to undergo the
ordeals of and trials
is first given a bath, which rejuvenates
him. The walls are constructed of

golden aud silver bricks. There is eter-

nal spring time. Thpre are four seas,
one of water, one of milk, one of honey,
one of wine. The atmo-pher- e is full of

perfumes so Intense that each can be
smelled at a distance that would re.
quire a wanderer to walk 50 years be-

fore arriving at the end.

Every true believer is given a nan-sio- n

of his own. A mansion Is cut tut
of one gigantic pearl and contains
seventy suites of seventy rooms each,
every room being fated with seventy
beds and seventy tables always served.
Each mansion contains 1 (ISO, "00,000
houris for the service and entertain-
ment of one man. IJesidcs, he ha

the streets for a few days he would
soon find her again.and compliment them, anl how they iriven a wouiwrlumust have writhed under the red-h- lint days, weeks and months rolled igion, and o)

young and ab1 nu
words as he said: "Ye fools, ye whited by, and no trace of Conseulo or the or two mill

Italian rewarded his anxious search.sepulchres, ye blind guides which strain
out a gnat and swallow a camel.' So his paction died away into a hiscalhng.-L- oJ

vvTlayf'Did Not

A handsome josa, , , -

I take down from my library the
biographies of ministers and writers of

vague and hopeless regret Nothing
remaln-- d of Conseulo but the blending
of her beauty with his own dreams In
the picture. So he devoted himself

past ages, inspired and uninspired, who

LiA, while he condemns Satan, gives
such a grand description of him you
have hard work to suppress your ad-

miration. Oh, this straining out of
small sins like gnats, aud this gulping
down great iniquities like camels.

This subject does not give the picture
fo one or two persons, but is a
galery in which thousands of people
may see their likeness. For instance,
all those people who, while they would
not rob their neighbor of a farthing
appropriate the money and the
treasure of the public, A man has a
house to sell, and he tells his customer
it is worth $20,000. Xext day the
assessor comes around and the owner

nave done the most to bring souls to
sixty-eigh- t legitimate wives, and both with renewed ardor to his favorite

pursuits. The "Angel of Sorrow" was

Jesus Christ, and I find that without a
single exception they consecrated their
wit and their hnmor to Christ Elijah

his wives and the houris remain virgins
forever. In order t") appear always in completed; extravagant offers were

used it when he advised the Uaalites, made for It, but the picture was not

well known
who devotes s gret

jtOT
to making liht the

which other folbb

a family worthy of , . u
consisted of a motie
drcn, the eldest OWS

wretchedly dressed- - t
cast about and O.WJ
alUon in a'jTTlthe girl-- ,.,y

as they could not make their god re
fine state in the presence of the itinum-rabl- e

hosts of his carressing charmers,
he has a wardrobe of seventy gowns of

for sale. Money could not buv it.
pona, teuing tnem to call louder as It hung in the artist's own studio

green silk green being the sacred color
their god might be sound asleep or gone
a hunting, Job used it when he said to
his comforters, 'wisdom

says it is worth $15,000. The govern-
his greatest achievement and many
wondered as they gazed upon the sor-rjwf-

face whence came the inspira-
tion for it.

will die with you." Christ not only
meni or me united states took off
the tax from personal income, among
others reasons because so few people

The man shook his head in disap-
proval.

"If will allow her to come to my
studio everyday for a month 1 will pay
you liberally."

"How much ?" asked the man. gruffly.
"One hundred dollars," answered the

artist, after a moment's hesitation.
"he will earn more than that with

the organ."
"Then we will say two hundred."
The man's greed was satisfied, and

he consented to the terms.
"When shall we commence?''

if it suits you," said
the artist.

"Very well," answered the man, and
Geoffrey handed him his card.

Geoffrey turned homeward, pleased
with his discovery. For a long time he
had meditated painting a seriej of
pictures representing the emotions.

"Here is my 'Angel of Sorrow' ideal-
ized already," he said to himself, as he
pursued his way through the still
crowded thorough-far- e home.

The pretty Italian found Geoffrey
Vail in his studio awaiting her visit on
the following day.

The strong light in the studio, where
the curtains were purposely drawn
back, revealed to the artist that he had
not been deceived with regard to her
appearance. The face was delic ate, re-
fined and Indescribably sad.

She had evidently put on her mt
clothes a dress of some soft black
stuff and a shawl of the same sable hue
wrapped round her head and shoulders.

"You have posed as a model before V

used it in the text, bat when he iron! The salary
long, and alitorrGeoffrey Vail received many visitorscally complemented the putrified

Pharisees, saying, "the whole need not to pack candy.
at his studio. Wealthy patrons and
personal friends brought others often

would tea the truth, and many a man
with an income of hundreds or dollars
a day made statements which seemed ation gladly, ,;i

of the prophet trimmed with a pro-fusi- an

of rubies and topazes.
The houris are made of saffron from

foot to knee, of musk from knee to
bosom; of ambergris from bosom to
neck, the neck is made of white
camphor. Their complexion has ' the
tint of an ostrich egg on the sands of
the desert;" their eyebrows "resemble a
blank line drawn upon the light." There
is not a fair girl among the army of
houris; evidently this paradise was not
intended for the white skinned people
of the west

left the family
-- fto imply be was about to be hauded

a physician," and when by one word
he described the cunning of Herod,
saying, "go ye, and tell that fox."
Matthew Henry's commentaries from

c1
to see the great artist's work's aften
sadly interrupting him when he wished
to be alone, but courteously received.

the gl'lover to the overseer of the poor, l J 1 v. .
..iiinevtoKirilareiui to pay their passage from eiioug11 mi

Tiveyeais had gone by since his About twoLiverpool to New York, yet smuggling
the first page to the last are coruscated
'with humor as summer clouds with brief love dream had Its sudden birthin meir aaraioga trunk ten silk dresses Vim .11and tragic finale. His gentle face bad

grown gentler, and perhaps a tiuse of
from Paris and a half dozen watches
from Geneva, Switzerland, telling the
customs house officer on the warf

home.
Vhv. what i vsadness crept in between the hand-

some lines; but he had little to com--mere is nothing in that trunk but "Are you not
plain of so far as success was conwearing apparrel'" and pnttinir a 85
cerned. Wlntr SIgold piece in his hand to punctuate nov wwi"-He is busy In his studio when sometae statement -- When did

Such persons are also described In "Iist wees.

heat lightning. John Bunyan's writ-

ing! are as full of humor as they are
of saving truth, and there is not an
aged man here who has ever read Pil-

grim's Progress who does not remem-
ber that while reading it he smiled as
often as he wept Cbrysistom, George
Herbert, Robert Southy.John Wesley
George Whltefleld, Jeremy Taylor,
Rowland Hill, Nettleton, George G.

Finney, and all the men of the past
who greatly advanced the kingdom of
God consecrated their wit and their
humor to the cause of Christ So it
baa been In all the ages, and I say to
these young theological students, who

callers are announced. They are for-

eigners, evidently, from their names.
Geoffrey glanced carelessly at the card.

me text who are very much alarmed
about the small faults of others, and
have no alarm about their own treat w you enou,"

and, and not recognising the names, la

Widowhood In China.
It is a law of good society in china

that young widows never marry
again. Widowhood is therefore held
in the highest esteem, and the older
the widow grows the more agreeable
does her position become with the peo-
ple. Should she reach llfty years, she
may, by applying to the emperor, get a
sum of money with which to buy a
tablet on which is engraved the sum of
her virtures. The tablet is placed over
the principle enterance to her house.

A 1 Moat fire-proo- f.

The fact that many of the houses of
ortland, Oregon, and San Pranri

asked Geoffrey, noteing the artistic ef- - about to excuse himself, but Suddtfnlv . . is sruu ktransgressions. There are in every
community and In every church, watch

rignv. " - jwcuangee nis mina. "Was
feet of tins simple costume.

"No," said the girl, "never before." uis visitors are shown luto the
"No, mam'studio.

dogs who feel called upon to keep their
eyes on others and growl. They are
full Of Suspicions. The ntl If

-- vuai is your name IT asked the A gentleman reflned and distin enough.artist,
'"'nsuelo." The youngguished in appearance, and a lady some di.Sheuneasy.years nit junior, a re", partly secludes

the lady's face."Conauelo," repeated the artist, "and ... a ftflV

low. u..:fcj. ,you look inconsolable. '
1 1.. jij ... .. bravely na

are built of redwood is given as a r. jiicgiuuiu uui uiiuersiauq lili re--
Goeffrey bows politely, and advances

to them as they are announced.
The gentleman, speakini- - In Pmh

"Wereyo- -;

. mm.I, uui im urge uars eyes were m 4
1V

son for the few destructive Ores thatoccur in those cities. Th. t i. turned upon him wmderly. apologizes for their Intrusion, and aski

that man is not dishonest, if that man
is not unclean, if there is not something
wrong about the other man. They are
alwayi the first to hear of anything
wrong. Vultures are always the first
to smell carrion. They are

detectives, l lay this down ss
a rule without any exception, that
those people who have the most faults
themselves are most merciless in their
watching of others. From scalp of
bead to sole of foot ther are full at

in an aic" -
"Well, Consuelo, we must make the . .m in

' w T WVM IBS

almost inflammable, and, though a Ore
will smolder in it, it never blazes. Th

permission to look at some of the art-- 1(1tne sun -.

easier in these services Sabbath, sharp-
en your wits as keen as scimitars, and
then take them into this holy war. It
U a very short bridge between a smile
and a tear, a suspension bridge from
ye to Up, and it is soon crossed over,

and a smile is sometimes just as sacred
tear. There is as much religion

and I think a little more, In a spring
morning than In a starless midnight
Religious work without any humor or
wit in it Is a banquet with side of beef
ad that raw, and no condiments and
odMortMMosedlng. People wlU not

fit down at loch a banquet By all

Ufa work, and the lady, who bad ob- - afraid
oest or our time, said the artist. "Come
I will arrange you as I wish you tosft,"

was
wrvea me aruati favorite picture,

great objection to the use of this wood
In the eastern states to that It will not
Und the alternations of beat and cold

X.wVorkUana ne placet' a t&alr for her, arrang
ing who. some care tier attitjde and fif

mu uev companion towards It. After
viewing It for some minutes, and
exchanging remarks of admiration In

10 r."K-- ...msn
ib. iA met IW"Yea," said Mrs. ltoar.nn.tr.. drapery.

"You do not fetl timid, do you?
asked Geoffrey, kindly.

father made his fortune bv th. nM.:
JeaWmalea and hypercrlticisms. They
spend their lite In bantins for musk.

tneir own tongue the gentleman, turn
mg w ueonrey, asaa ma if tM plot- um ivtvumo.- - Harvard

poon.
rati and mad tartlet luted of hunting Oh. no." answered the girl, looking tooeltbe.use vma opurcsaaeBt


