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E had quarreled, 1 dow't!
know whar about; npeither
quite konew, 1 think. One of

those unexplained qoarrels when we
thought mean things of each other
without any cause. and then ustified
the other's coudemnation by meaner
actions. We were polite to stupidity,
and our conversation was interlarded
with the poorest satire, i which we
exulted as displaying (he sharpiess of
our wit and the indifference of our fesl
mge. We ruthiessly stabbed, and won I
gered every titme at the other's cruelty
with a renewed sense of  surprise, |
whilst pondering on a retarn Lirast
fikely to prove more hurtful  kEyvers
day we seemned to be growiug fartaer
from the possibility of o reconciliathon,
till at last we became quite friendly in
our ¢nmit> We ceased 1o e personal, |
and only discussed el arters,
Our hearts had solldly frozen- we, who
md loved each other s much -there
was 0o longer warmin enough even for |
satire. We ate ons 1aeals silently 1o
gether In the great hall of the quesr old
Pam of Montenero, whiclh was sl high
up on the rocks alive the swilt river
colling about rheir has: 200 [ee Iwiow,
‘an Jmpregnable steonghold ln the old
times of the border wars, aidd noew bl
a Rostelry for travelers coos<ing the
wild forest lands thar strefclasd tor
miles to the horizon. [ had come o
meet the Connt, my father, o Lis wuy
south, but he had besn detained, and
Ugo bad declared he would not I".j."!
me In the desolate old castle (1 a safer
protector than my female attendant
abould arrive. | acquiesced—how will
Ingly then, when my heart beat gt the
gound of lLils foorsteps, and the gloomy
Balls secmed so miysterionsly delight-
ful whilst he was thers! Things had
lmdeed changed! Now 1 protested lm
patiently at the walting. Would not
my father soon arive? Yet surely 1
dreaded his advent, which wonld mean
our parting without ever a recotedlia-
tlon.

He offered to ride to bils encounter, 1
murmured, “He mizhy If be wished” |
and turned away with my heart sink-
fog Into my toes, He did om go, Imn-l
ever, and in this 1 found further canse
tor a displry of ill-hnmor, He sucoess-
folty retalintod, till T despised him with
all my soul, and wondersd how 1 ever
eould have thought him aught but a
bear.

One day, as | strode angrily along
the corridor, | encounters] one of the
guests [ Lad not before notlew], though |
later | remembered that she had bes o |
sabout tle ion for some days. Bhe w il.w.i
a lttle person, not so wueh In helght
she might have bheen as tall as myself-
a8 [ia geuernl offect; she looked livtle,
and bhad the meanest countenancs 1 had
ever heheld, [ took suel o suilden s
ke ti the creature that [ involantarily
drew my skirts ashle as she passed.. |
Later ou in the day we both observed
Rer ata tuhle in the company of o man,

Ll

He wns wmller than she. yer had the
same ppnedtines of puny  mennness. |
An lmpotenr pugniceity marked the

whole of his irascible pliysiagnomy, the
featurvs of which were white and form-
leas.  The two openly wranglsd during
the whaole course of the menl, so that we
econld not help langlang at the ridley: |
lonsness  of  thelr behavier,  They |
pnodicd words on every conesivibile |
subject. “Pray don't eat your soup a8 |
i you were fond of 1 sald she: 1
Bate to seo piople ent their soup (o that |
way " “You hate every one hut vour-
self,”" sald he. “Perhaps 1 do, when
every one has diminished 1o a you,” she
seplied,
*How brutal they are!™
Ugo.
I lsughed. Well, we were well-bred in
our quarrels, at any rate. Wharever
we thought we took eare to concenl In
elaborate politeness worthy, certainly,
of better feelings. 1 think he under-
stood what was passing through my
miod, for he flushed a little angrily.
Barely 1 did not mean to compare onr-
selves to these low creatures, whose de-
fermed bodles seemed the Index to thelr
erooked sonls. Whether I did or not, |
suceeeded In biding furtber expression
of my thonghta.
During the following days we bécame
Better (riends: the discussion of these
oddttics made up forget something of
our own mocor. We were pleased to
mlwm. and philosophize on the
of such befngs on earth, their
] and evident discontent
Bfe. Whenever we CRIME Aeross
enr lpathing incrensed. It hap-
Afternoon an we were seated
parapet of the tower overlooking
e devwe stretch of wooded country
and the allver merpent
volor deepenadl with the
of the sun, til the whole be-
ra wlullu line of molten crimson

murmared

s both. We turned to look at otie an
other, when the sight of thelr vile fg
ures intercepted our glances, sl thelr
guernlous volees echios] o rhe great

silence—petty, stupld, medn
“1 wonder that they ean even think of
such things" I sald a linle hotly,

KOs

whereat an odd look crege Into 1
eyes, which made me fiol suddenly in-

dignanut. No doubt lie wWhs cowmparing |
me to theim.  How small of him o do
that! How [ disllked thie way he dan

gled his feet ngalnst the paraper, Wis
swordl between his knesg! | rose up
and went In. e eould listen and en
jox the company of those horribde peo
ple ir he liked, since he could not see
any differenee Detween them and me
1 went iI;mn‘llIim-i.‘IT-'l}' T my oo and
watehed from window. and
tears crept into my éyves as | thought
thot surely Ugo and | wonll neser |v
the s toh one another gagain Whilst
I sat and dreamily pondered, the
enteriv] my head thar this stimnge pair
had come between us; thnt they had
cust the vvil oye on us thie vl eye! 1
shudder as o sense of the reality of the

my

e

siperstition assalled e 1 recollect
el thine they had appeared at T
the day of onr quattel. For seven

Ugo and I lind Deen as stratgers 1o ond
they woull sever us

lavs

nnother, aud they,

for 4l tme. 1 leaned out of my win
dow, gazing down on the pRCEpsed L
aeatl me, on whileh Ugo still sat. The
horrible woman was looking at hlm

even ns 1 was, and the man mumhbling
to himself, T eould have laughed out
fomd from very rage, for Ugo sevmied to
be mestierized 1o H.u spot. Dmthesd u

the erimson lght from the setting son, |

with n look In his eyes that was not
his. a look of one enthiralled by evil

Far below, the miver seemesd ooway of

bloodd, sl the forest trevs black and
tmmutable.  The lded of Blood ontered
my sonl apd with it a jere 11de thonght

I shilvered and closed the easeioent

then hinstened awiy to esaipe rom e

ErRW RO nothon that seeined to pursue |

e and ke possession of wy will
L ] - L L L] . -

I had done it. The awful Wdea had
returoed to me.

In the late evening 1 stole through
the dark corridor to her room, and all
the way T lnughed to myself, for the
strange madnoss so possessed me that

1 had nelther fenr nor horror.  Then 1
erept twiy down the stalrs and om
fnto the open by the flowing  river

There, as the ool alr fanned my fever
ish face 1 thonght—1 had domn

tit
she wos nn evil, Imrrﬂ le thiug who
wonld rm us, But, 'go! W will
he think? Sull, !-:mlll--m! I a ] Jdndl

I s glad.

“Why are

I turned
Ugo came
Jjoined mie,

“1 could pot rest™
paturally, “so 1 eume oot here, 1 4
pot expect to find you he continued,
with no warwith In his tone, adding,
“Phose people got ob my mibnd, 1 felt
an Irresistible desire to 2o and simother
that DLrote—kI W, 1 wish 1 lad,
but somehow T bado’t the cournge ™

nl‘gr’:'l

“What Is it7" he sald

“1 have done 11"

“What ¥

“1 have killed her

“You are mad!”

“1 have killed ler”

He remalned silent, pale 10 the lips,
then sald, hurriedly: “No one can pos-
sibly know you did ¥

SN lens—"

U nless

“He—he should divine ™

“But he must dle, too!” He spang
away from my side. bitten by my mad-
ness.  “Don’t you see,” he sald, looking
oddly, “such people must pot exist;
they are horrible, venomous worms;
they are not human, they have the evil
eye, they polson the earth”

I followed slowly, possessed by a
strange ealm.  Of course It was quite
r'ghit. The world must be rid of guch
extrneons belngs. We cleansed our
honses of all vile accumulations, we
awept our streets, and burned every
useloss thing, killed nauseons Insects
a  treacherous animals, exterminating
all thnt was lonthsome. Why did we
stop af hutian vermin, amd oot purify
the world, 100, of such defilement?
Then suddenly 1 swod still. Ugo, a
few yards before mie, was rooted to the
ground, and, she! T had falled, then,
My stabs meant wothing, She conld
not be kKilled. Ugo, too, had failed!
The Weod in my velua turned cold with
horror, and, like him, I could not move
from where I stood.

At Inst he came up to me as one in
a dream, and sald, “We eannot kill
them! Look! They are some evil
wpirite,  Little one” he murmnred,

you glady”
rotind with a
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tenderly, “oome AWAY, come away from
. keevei 1t In a poisonous place, They muy
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| live farever, but they shiall not separate TO 1 | 'had rather be an ox th“ an eagle: plain | pietnre. Lot Mandy deeds red atrips the
| ns. We were o thelr thmildom™ Was A CALL YOP\( Ml‘“ and plodding nud oseful rather than high picture. and the clonds of a wrathful

it » dream? Ugo's nems were round | fiving and good for nothing but to pick  God hang down heavily over the canvas,
me. T love you, | ove you!™ he said. ! | out the eyes of corcasses. Extrsordinary | ready to break ot (o clamorons tempest.

“l bave been ufrald 1o (ell you and
they, they came between s but we do
o care—do we? Yor were so hrave,
hraver than 1, for you did not Lesitate;
hut It was no ume, we could net kil
them.”

Our arms were tightly  entwined,
nothing in the world could ome b
tween us now.  Those grewsome people

were but plgmiss. What carsl we?
Anid we turoed with a laugh towards
thetn, Then we saw what was indesd

strnuger than auything that had yet
b ppenesd &t the oldl castle, for there
unider our very oyes they changed, sodd
&he heeame even as Twas, tall and falr,
and be s Ugo, brave and begutiful, till
ar last it secmied that they were we angd
wie were they: then us the pale moon
glenmesd Fronn out the clonds and threw
a fowd of lght across our path, we
| found that we were alone,

“It is ot troe™ 1 moarmoersd. 1 may
huve Like that, bt not you” He
codorsd te his evebrows., “The portrait
of was dloubtless exeelleont,” suid
he: “the other of éurse Tares-

Py

me
WwWas i
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But 1 den’t think either of us cared
very for me Kuew that as long
henrta bent near one another's
those other people conld not God o way

el

Rs K

T erttie Dt wassn U Aund, lu very
truth, they were seeth no motre at Mo
tepero, — Westminster Bodget

SHEEP SHEARING.

FExportness of Professional Bhearers
inm New =outh Walea

Must of our readers wonld probably
think that to shear. a4y, rwenty op
thirty sheep, would be as maochk s the
most <Kl and (ndustrious sbhearer
eould oo In a long 11.1_\"~ work. They
mny, then, says Chainbers™  Jonrtal
Iwe  Interesiegd to kopow what vastly

gredtvr nibers are expectod to pass
the deft hands of a capabile
un o the pastoral reglons of
sheep-Keeping eolany of New

g
erafisi
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THEIR OPPORTUNITY, SAFETY,
DEFENSE AND DESTINY. .

Rev. Dr. Talmuge Says a Good Home
Je & Mighty lefense, and 8o Are In-
dustrions Habits, hut He Insiste that
Keligion 1a the Stroagest of AlL

Our Washington FPulpit

A resounding call goes out in this ser-
wou of Dr. Talmage. 1f beeded, it would
be revolutionney for good, His sabject
is “Young Men Challeuged to Nobihity," |
and the text 1. Kings, vi. 17, “And the |
Lord opened the vyes of the young man.”

Oue morning in Dothag s yonaug theo
logical student was seared by finding him-
self and Elisha the prophet, upon whotm
he waited, surrounded by a whole army of
ecuemies, But v rable Elisha was not
searcidl at sl bevause be saw the maan
tains fall of defense for him in chariots
made of fire, drawn by horses of Qe
% supernstaral appenrance that could pot
b séen with the natural eye. R0 the uld
minister prayed that the young minister
thiws also, and the prayer was
anid the Lard opentd the eyes
of the young man, swpd he also saw the
fiery procession, lookmg somewhat, 1 wa
pose, like the Adirondacks or the Alle
guanies in sutumnal respletidence,

Many young men, standing among the
most tremendous realithes, inve their eyes |
half shat or entirely closed. May God |
that my sermon may open wide
Vol pres to your safety, your opportunity
eud your desting!

Hght s

unswersd

gratit

The Charm of Home.
A tighty defense for n young man is 1

pood home, Some of my hearers ook
back with tender sbhtisfaction to the's
enrly home, 1t miay have been rode and
rosthe, bidden among the hills, and archi
tect or upholsterer never planned or
wdorned it But all the fresco on prineely
walls never lsoked so enticing to you s

Yau can think |
nebior of trees planted -ml

those rangh hewn rafters
of no park or
fashionable codniry
a5 the plain brook that ran in front of the
Win -

soft  mo nliractive |

and sang under the
No bsrred gatewny allorned

olil larmbonss
ing willuws

with statue of bronze and swung opey
Nouth Wales.  Onr potes have been |y olwequions porter in foll dress has
collivntesd on the spot half the glory of the old swing gate
The pumber of sheep a man can | Many of you have a second dwelling
<hedr In & day of elght a1 & Balf hours | place—your sdopted home—that also. ia
{s gwoverned by several clreumstances | $8cred forever, There you built the first
| over amd above the shoarer's expert family altar. There your "!uirlr;-n were
liii=s v|-‘i‘l'll-|'.!-..‘. 1l|.i|nl_\' o tHie Clins of born All thowe trees FHE :nuh!-*l: That
room I8 solemin beentse onee in i, over
shivep and the n imr.-l of the country | . hot pillow, flapped the wing of denth
over which the shovp hive pastured. Under thut roof vyonu oxpert when your
Of all the breeds of shieep therlmos | work i done to lié dow g und e, You try
iree the tost ditienlt o shear,  In | with m\r._-, wWards fu ! e exevllencs
thist firat |'~:.I- ¢, 1heY dAre vers ‘HII'-H_\"' : of the place, bt yon f‘l!r There s onls
thar is. the skin vovering the nock | ot word o the langunsge that can de
Hew I larze, logse folds, <o that sunip- | #ribe sour meaning. 11 s hom
nfation with the shiears |s at Dest ol Now, | odeclare it that young man (8
ons and rroublesome Then, agaln, | ™™ uratively * who goes ot into the
" 3 " | world a charm ..Ll this ugpon him, |
hioy |.q--u-- whnt s techinleally Known | PSRRI il SR e Heltoide
| as the “points™ of the bresd—they are | X 45 A i s \I 2l
| N ) i | . I-l | watehing, planting and praying will by
| \\u«r]u nl to the .t11i of tue pose e Jowt | to bim a shield and n sheltor I never
the lezs to the hoofs: It Is these 26- | kpew w0 man faithifol both 1o bis early
ralled “poinis™ that ake up rime, el adopted home who ot the sune time
| Bheep grazing over pastures whers | was given over (o any gross form of dis
| burs. grass seeds, twigs, o e 1 slpation or wickedpess, He who =ecks his
IIIH'I--N'-' OF OVer conrse, <andy  coup enjurmient chiefls oo otitsble assocla :
| try, plek up o thelr Bieed quantities | tion rather T]li'lfll froto the more giiet and |
| of forelgn matier that hlnnt the shears | “PPresumniog pleaanres of which 1 have
e the provess of shoaring 1t will wpriken mny 'I---.-.-_-.iu-:--.t to e on thy
g : : bBrond ropd to pain, A bsalow despised his
at omce be seet) that this éspecially uir | s Wonms. kpd soim ki dils e

| plies o short-legeed  sheep, beavily
fleecsd] as the merinos are o the ex-
|!rr mitles of thelr Hmbs he tlme
| taken up sharpening his shears Is a
| serlons consideration to the shegper

| Bal or careless shearers. o order
to glve the sheep the appearance of
| belng properly  shorn, may  either
!"',;ll_.'“;:ivn or “fenther”™ the livces they
I| cut off. By Ushingling™ is meant mak-
ing a socpnid cut oaver thie same part
|<.|" the body of the sheep, the flirst sey
| pring the staple owdrd the center,
| gad the secotd close to the sking yet
| the whole Reescow holids wother  and
| the dutunge may oot be detectd] il
| closely exmmlned.  On the contrary
L ofeathering” Js plalnly seon as soon
as the fleece ix shaken our: bere the
ollp has beven uneven, lenving patelies
of lonzer wonl to be severed by @ see-
ond out This leaves quAnLTY of
| short wodl in the los Mirries
| which readily sepnran when  the
-rm---.p I« unrolledd, *Shiogling® is 1the

worst Fault, as [t gquite riine the =ta
ple for combing purpaoses

In the mountiln  districoty
the tabledand the average number of
sheep o fairly gomd man will <hear In
noday of elght anid a half hours varies
from sevenly o 1200 On the northern
plalos fear the Quiensland border the
average is 12909 o 170 and i1 1s on rec-
ord that the ol <leprer of
Queensland elipped 827 shieep In nine
hours. Such n man In the langange
of “the deed,” s termed a “ringer

In the centenl plains on the Lachlan
Rivor average s elghty to 120,
With machines the numbers nre,
course, considerably more, The men
are pald £1 per 1000 sheep: and out of
this they have provide  ratlons
shears, shnrpening-stones, ofl, ote
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A Neat Mwindling Trick,

The latest swindling game was prac-
tieed  successfully the other day at
Benton, Pa. Two men, who appear-
ol to be srrong sllver and gold advo-
cates, were ln the central depot and
became fnvolved in a heated diseus-
slon. The gold man offersd to bhet a
gold double eagle that if he hammered
the coln Into n shapeless mass It wonld
still be worth £20. He was ostensibly
tnken up by the silver advoeate, but
when It exme to selling the lump to
Jowelor Roth
James Hagerty, o strong sound money |
advoeate, who stood by and who had
implieit faith fo the valve of gold, gave
the man £20 for the battered coln.  The
twn enthusiasts disappeared  ghortly
afier, and then It was discoversd that
the metal left by them was spurious,

‘A Terrible "mlng.
A Bangor, Me, man was struck and
Kkilled by lightning while be was hug-
ging his best girl

In the eyes of 8 young woman, & man

eanmol exaggernte the importance of
hix 40 a month position.

flr |

the store was :.-In.-mi.'

o wit and hiis

denth of showe If 3vm
sevtn nnnecessarily  dsodpted frome your
Kindred and former associates, s there

10T SOHELE POt T yono vag call vour own'®
Inta It gather b = and pltures and |
harp, Have n portralt over the mantel

Make upgodly mirth stand back from the | T
thevsholid with
the knee of prayer. Hy the memory of |
other days, a father's counsel, and a

it her's sistet s cunfidenoe

Consecrate  some st

|"" "[1'! "
call It howme,

Another detense for n young man is in

dustrions Many young men in |
sturting npon e in this age expect 15 |
ke thelr way throngh the worlil hy the

of their w
A bay

thih the 1oil of
the ity

L tm ety

' thedr hands BOW gons L

atitd Fadle rwice betore be s as old as his |
father was when ho Hrst saw the spires
of the grear town.,  Sitting o some offie
rontod wt RLOK 4 yeur, e s wniting for
the baak e de lugy ts iy Wlend, or g
into the warket oxpeting before plgint 1
b mamde rich by thie rasiing upe of th
A ) But luck seemed se dull he re
solved on some other tuek. Terbiope he
borrowed from  his  emplover's  money
drawer and forgets to put It back, or for

mervly thie puarpose of
munuship makes a copy of
sguntore,  Never mindd, Al (s
trade.  In sowe dark nlghe
cote in LS dreams o vislon of thy
tentinry, but It soon vauishes  Toou clion
titse he will be reads to retire from the
Iisy warld, and smbd his HQocks and liends
cultivate  the domestic virtoes.  Then
thise youug men w lins woere s
sehipolmates and know e better thinn to
| ngnge in honest work will eome with
their ox teams to deaw bin logs and with
their hard hands to belp heave up his
castle.  This s oo fancy piciure. It is
everydny life. 1 should not wonder jf
there wers some rotten bepins in that
Cbeantiful palace. 1 should not wonder |f
dire sickoess should smite through the
young man, or if God should ponr inte
| his cop of life a deaft that would thrill
i with unbenrable agony; if hix ohiil- ]
dren should Bicome to him u lving curse,
making hix home n pest and o disgrace. |

| should not wonder if he goes 1o o miser.

[ * able grave aod beyond it into the gnash

ing of toeth. The way of the ungodly

‘ shistdl puerinh.
]
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A Great Fgttle,

My young friends, there I o way to
genuine syecess except through toll sither
lul’ head or hand. At the hnitle of Crecy
in 19446 the Prince of Wiles, g him-
solf henvily pressed by the snemy, sent
word 1o his father for help. The father,

Vwwatehing the buttle from o windmill, s

wewing hils 2on was not wounded and tnlllli

gnin the day if he wouold. sent waord:

I will not come.  Let the boy win In-

spurs, for, if God will, T desire that this

day be his with all its honors.™  Young

Uwinn, fglit your own battle all through

Cund you shall have the victory. O, 0t is
n battle worth fighting! Two monarchs
of old fonght a doel, Charles V. and
Francia, and the stakes were kingdoms,
Miinn and Burgundy. You fight with sin

' and the stake s heaven or hell,

' Do not get the fatal idea that you are a
genius, and that, therefore, there s mo
need of close applieation, It is here where
mu'titudes fall.  The curae of this nge s
the gonlnsesmen with snormpoas self-
roncait and eotinm and nothing ese, 1]

| o farmer and hortienlturist,

| with,

| Boutler

| enpacity without work ls extraordipary

fullure. There in no bope for that person
who btegins life resolved to live by his
wits. for the probability is that he has not
auy. It was not safe for Adam, even o
his unfallen state, to have nothing o do.
and therefore God commanded him to be
lll' was Io
dress the garden aud keep it, xud bad he

and his wife obeyed the divine lnjunction |

nod beeu a1 work they would not have
bewn sauntering under the trees and han
kering after that fruit which destroyed

U theta and thelr posterity—a proof positive

for all ages to come that those who do
uot attend te their business are sure to
get into mischlef.

I do not know that the prodigal in
Seripture would ever have been reclaimst
tind e mot given up his ldle habits and
gnne to fesding swine for a Hving,  The
devil does pot so often attack the man
who is busy with the pen, and the beok,
and the trowel, and the saw, aud the ham
mer.  He bx afrald of those weapous
But woe to the wan whem thls poaring
lion meets with his hands in his pockets

Do not demand that your toll always
beselegant and cleanly and refiued. There
is o certain atnount of drudgery through
which we must all pass whatever be our
ovenpation. You know Bow tuen are stn
tenced a orrtain nntnber of Sedrs W pris
on, amd after they have suffered and
worked out the time, then they are ol
lowsd 1o go free. So it is with all of us
Gl passed on us the senitende, “By the
awent of thy brow shalt thau ent bregd.”
We must endure our time of drudgery,
and then, after awhile, we will be allowed
to ko inte comparntive liberts.  We must
e willlng to endure the sentopos We
oll know what deudgery [0 conuectod with
the begiuning of any teide ar profession,
it this does not enotinpe all our lives,
if it be the stuildent’s, or the merchant’s,
ir the mechanic's e, [ koow you have
at the beginning manny a hard time, but
wfter awhile those things will T
s Yo will FOnr own
ttence will he satishied
b discharged fram prison

[ esn that von have a healn
think and hatds to work and feet 1o walk
fur in your eonstant wctivity, )
voung wan, s one of your strongest de
{orimers *at yeur trast o Ceod and do
your best.  That child had it right whes
the horses ran away with the load of
wood wied he sat on i, When asked if he

Yo i ster

ool ' mee You will

Caml

| was frightened, he said, “No, | prayed to

Good sand bung on ke a beaver
A Hecreative h-r.

Respect for the Sabbath will Le to the
young man sncther prservative agaitist
evil,  Giod has thrust into the 1ol aml
fatigue of life a mecreative day when the
softd in especially to be fed, It 5 o petw
fangled notion of & wilif brained reformer,

but mn institution established at the b
ginning God bas made patursl  and
mioral lnws s barmonious that the bods

Aax well as the sonl demuods this instita
thir bodies mre seven day clocks
that must e wouand up as often as that or
they will run down,  Failure mist
or later tis the man who breaks the
=ahhath Inspiration has culled It the
Lard’s day, and he who devotes it 1o the
world s guilty of rabbery. God will oot
et the win go vnpunished either an this
wurld or the world 1o come.
the statenent of o man who has
broken this divine egaciaient: 1 was ¢n-
i manaiactaring on the Lehigh
i the Sabbimth 1 nsed to rest
peever rogardsd God o it. Ope beau
riful Sabbuih the wis ull
hoshied, and the day was all dliat lovell
cotl] make it, 1 sat down on m
A ZER nnd went ta “--FL venting a new

Thoti

vObie

This =

wlien fivs =g

flesn

shitttle I ueither stipped to eat nor
drink ull the sun went down. By that
i T ool the invention completed. The
mext morning T exhiblied It nnd bossted
of my day's work, and was applaudesl
The shuttle was tried and worksd well,
bt that Sabibath day's work cost we
Sy We branched out and enlargel.
and the carse of henven was upon me

fram that day onwarl.™
Wihitle the divine frown must rost upon

Lat the waters be chafed and froth tan
gled and green with immeasurable deptha,
Then take u torch of boruing piich and

| ewril into the frapie the right name for

it—the soul's sulcide. I oue catering
npon sinful directions would only in his
miud or on paper draw out in swful real-
ity this dreadful furre, he would recoil
from it and say, “Am [ s Daute that by
wy own life 1 shonld write another ‘In-
fertn® ™ But if yon are resclyed o live
a life sueh as God and good men will
approve. do uot et it by 8 vague dream,
at Indefinite determination, but in your
wind or apon paper sketeh It io all ite
minutiae, Yoo caanet know the changes
to which sou oty be subject, bat yoi
may know what alwnye will be right and
always will be wrong. et gentieness
and charity and verneity and faith stand
in the hoart of the sketch

(i worme still brook's bank make a lamb
and lop lie down together. Draw two or
three of the trees of life, not frost-strick-
eu, por egluzed, nor wind-stripped, but
with thick verdare waviug like the paline
of heaven, On the darkest cloud place

the rainbow, that plllow of the dyiog
stormn. Yo need not print the title on the
{riitse The dullest will cstel the dewign
at a glance and aar, *That s the rind to
heasen” Al me! On this sed of life
what itnntuerable ships, heavily Inden
and woll rigged, et sopm bound for oo
jort!  Swept every whither of W il and
wave, they go up by the wounrains, they

the valleys and are ot their
They sail by no charl, they
thes long for no harbor, 1
beg every young man qo-day to draw ont
w sketch of what, by the grace of Lanl
he pieans to be.  Think no excellence s
high thut son eannot reach it,  He who
starts out i life with a high idpal of
chiaracter and faith in it attainment
will fised himself incased from a thousand
temptations.  There are magnificent pros-
=llilities before each of yon, Foutng men
uf the stout heart, and the buoyant step,
and the bounding spieit. T would marshial
son for grand achievement Giod now
provides for you the fisld and the armor
und the fortifieations. Wha is on the
Lord's side? A ecaptnin in apcient rimes,
his men agalpst the im
adide on the side of thelr ensmies,
“Come, my men, ok these follows
fare They nre L0000, You are
Surely the match is even.”  That
speech gave them the vietury Be not,
my hearces, dismayed ot any time hy
what seetns an immense odds npgalnst you,
Is fortane, is want of wloeation, are men,
are devils against you, though the mul

ko down by
wits'
wateh to star,

T vlpurage
v iise
sniil

the

in
B

titndes of earth and hell confront yon,
stupd yp to the charge. With 1,000,008
aznlnst yon, the matdh in Just even—nay,
yoir have a declded pdvantage. If God

bie Tur us,
Pt
in answering your assnllants

who can be agninst T Thus
tedd, you nesl oot spend much tioe

s

(ling to the Crosas.
You may now have enough strongth of

| charncter reped the varions temptn
Huns to gross  wickodpess which assall
you, bt [ do not know in what steait youo

| sulemn

him  who tramples “upon  this  statuts,
taodd’s  special favor will be upon that
young mrn who scropulously abserves
i This day, properly observed, will |
throw A hallowed infloende over all the
veek, The s nnd sertion naod sanctn
ury will Hold back feotn presutngd ot
“inx Fhat young man who bezios the |
duties of life with elther seeest ar apen

dispisgust 1o the holy day, 1 vénture 1o
prophesy, will meet with no permanent
siceenses,  God's curse will fall apon his
ship, his store, bis office, lils stoldio, his
bty and his soul The way of the
Clekiedd he tueneth upside down I one
if the olid faliles it was sald that o won

slal child was boro o Bagdad, wod

gl counld hear his footsteps G0
wiles awny,  Bat Loean henr in the foot-
step of that young mau on his way to the
howse of warshilp tosday the stop ot anls
of a Dfetime of uasefglness, hut e ancom
Ing step of eternnl hges of happlness yet
miitlonis of yenre awsj
An Infallitie Defense,

A noble wval and confident expeetation
of u['-pn-\lru.:t W b Bt e an infallible de
HEUTETS “he wrtist completes o bis mind
the great thuught that he wishes to trans
fer to the canvas of the warble before he
tukes up the erayon or the chisel.  The
wrehitect plans out the entire straeties
before he orders thie workmen to hegin,
and, though there may for a long whil «
sweetnn (o b pothing but blundering and
rodeness, he bns in his miod every Cor
inthoan . wreath and Gothic arch and
Byzautine enpital.  The pewst nrranges
the entite plot bhefore he Begins to chlme
the first enuto of Hugling rhythms,  And
vet, straonge to say, there are men who
pttetapt to balld theie chgrweter without
koowing whether in the end i shall be a
ride Tartnr's ont or o Bi. Mark's of
Venice—men whe begin to write the in-
tricate poem of thelir lives without know
ing whether it shall e g Homer's “Odya
wox or o ehymster’s boteh,

Nine hunidred snd ninety-nine men out
of a thonsund nre living without any
great e plot. Baoted and spurred sud
plumed, and wrging their -\nn fourser
it the hottont Yante, T ask:  *Hollo, wan!
Whither awny 2" His response 1s, “No
where  Rush dota the busy shop or
stare of many noone wd taking the plane
ot of the man's hand or laying down the
yardstick, say, “What, man, s all this
about -0 wneh stir dod swent

The reply will strwmble and break down
botween teeth and lips.  Hvery day's
duty onght only to be the filling up of the
main plan of existence, Lot wen be con:
siatent.  If ther prefer misdeeds 1o cor-
et conrnes of aetlon, then let them draw
ot the deslgn of knavery and eruvelty sl
plander, Lot every day's fadsehood nnid
wiongdoing be addel as enluring to the

=

iway be thrust st soune future time. Noth
ing shinrt of the grace of the cross. may
then b able 1o deliver you from the llons
You are ool meeker than Maoses, nor
hodive than Dasid bor more patient than
Joly, dad yau ought put to conslder your
self invulocrable You wany have some
vk point of charscter that you have
fewpr s id i some hoir when
Vol e ting the Philistines will
b dpeati this, Sanison. Trust aot in your
gimml ar your early training, or
vour pride of character~uothing short of
the nrn of Almights Cod will be stuflicient
You look forward to the
world sometimes with a chilling despon
Bepiey,  Cheer upy, 1 will tell you how yon
wuy make a fortune, “Seek first thy
kingdaom of God and his rightectusness
other things shall be added nnt
1 know you do nat waat to be
wenn in this mintter.  Gilve God the freah
You will pot have the

wered, a

UL T (T

hiabits,

to uphold yon

and wil
you”

pess of your life

Lhenrt to drink Jdown the brinanliug oup
of 1ife und then ponr the drsgs on God's
altar. To n Savior so infinitely generona

yom huve not the heart to act like
Ilint i not beave. That
L, "That Is not gannly

want in all the wor
(inid's tawme 1
?"]z!r:l [T Ats
wnd  privil
honr,  Put the cup of

thirsty lps.  Thrusr It pot haol Mercy

Mers B—hleeding mercy. long seffering
LT Y Hejet wll ather frien e
nograteful for all other & pirove
recreant 1o all other bhonrgains, but 1w
Jespise Geuds Tove Lor your immaorial sogl

Jdu put de that

I wanld I wee sotne of yiou this
lioue press ot ol the rmoks of the world
and lay your eonguered spleit gt the fest
of This hour o wanderiog
vagnbond stageering over the earth; ot
= wingsd messepger of the skios whis
pering merey to thy sonl.  Life is smooth
now. but after awhile it wmay
Wl wnd perecipiate Thepe
rigie lu the history of evers man, We
seldom  anderstamd that turning polnt
until it is far past.  The road of life |8
farked, and 1 read on two siguboards
“T'his ix the way to happiness™ sud ““This
s the wiy fo rain How apt we are to
priesn the fork of the roend without think
ing whether It comes out at the door of
gates of darkness

Many yenrs pgo [ stood on the anniver
snry piatform with o minister of Chris
who mnde this remiarkable  stdtement
“Thirty years hgo two young men start
e ottt in the evening to attend the Park
Theater, Noew York, where a play wus
to be acted in which the eanse of religion
ws to be placed n g ridieulous gnd hypor-
eritienl light.  They came te the stepn,
The conmciendens of both sniote them,
Oune started e go hame, but returned
again to the door, and yet had not cour
nge o enter, and finnlly departisl. Bt
the other young muu entured the pie of
the thester, Tt was the turnibg point in
thee history of theseé 1w young then, The
man who entered was cnnght in the
whirl of tempation, He sank deeper and
desper in infamy.  He was lost.  That
other young neh wos savisl, and he now
stils before you ts bless. God that for
twenty yours he bns boen pormleted 19
preach the gospel,"”

“Rejolee, O young man, in thy youth
and let thy heart cheer thee In the idays
of thy youth; but know thau thay for gl
these things God will bring thee inta
Judlgment.”

Every man has some peculiar traln of
thonght which he falls back upon when
he In alone. This, to A great degree,
motlide the man.—Dugald Stewart.
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