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The Secret Dispatch

By JAMES GRANT ;
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CHAPTER XXIL—(Continued.)

“Heaven be blessed for this new omen
of success!”
French, “And you were not drowned?”

“No; I swam dowu the Neva, upder

waier, escaping mapy a  bullet—got
asliuie
w—rnd
face, trimmed and dyed my
Euu see. She is quite un artist, that girl!

ven Mariolizsza would pot kpow e
low.”

Balgonie sighed as the poor fellow
spoke. He evidently kpew oothing of
the barharities 10 which she had been
sulijected, s0 Balgonle resolved, mercl
fully to keep him in iguorance, and they

roceaded ut an easy puce together; he

eeping his horse close by the shaft of
the wagon, on which tlie pretended pess
ant rode; and, as :her spoke in French,
8 |anguage noknown 1o ignorant
and haif savage escort, Ususofl, iu re

ere (ga the gypsy, stained my

their

ferring to the late event mud its fallure. |

ponred out all the hirterness, the hate
and fury of his soul agsinst the gov

emmment, the conncilors and the rule of |

the empress: and, of course, etutered with
fervor into the scheme of an escape with
Natulie But still their ulthmate plans
wete undecided when they saw the red

fesh of the evening gun, as [t penled |

from Schiusselburg, amid the murky harze
of n wet amil stormy sunset; and ere
long they suw the lights that glittered at
times from amld the missive towers and
blek ontline of that old castle stream
fng and wavering on the turbulent wat
ers of the lake nnd the wet slimes of
the stuwees and ditehes

W hen. ail dripping and jaded
ecurt halted and dismonnted upder the
castle arch, Balgonie found that some
changes were taking place in the execn
tire of the fortresa

(he &n-

CHAPTERE XXIIL

Bernikoff, whosa wounds bad been in |

Bamed to gnogrene, was at that mament
actualiy on his deathbed, with
Chrvsostom kneeling by his sble.  The
old simner wan in all the agonies nnd tey
rors of reviewing his puast life on one
hand and anticipating the coming change
ob the otker. Bernikof was dylng in
the habit of o frinr, with cowl, cord
beads and saundals, hoping even oun his
deathibed, as lvan the Terrible hoped,
when similarly arraged and disgulsed.
to chest the devil if that dread person
age cume for his sinful soul

Leaving this scene, Balgonie presont
#d the onder of Gen, Wesmarn and thet
of the trensurer 1o Uuptain Viasiief, who
was. now in command, ond to whom he
tated that “the prisoner referred to was

ndemoiselle Natalie Misrowna.”

“Carl Ivanoviteh,” sald the eaptain,
“you cannot think of lenying to-night in
such a storm of wiod and rain?”

“I've sean waorse in Silesia,” said! Bal
gonie, looking to e locks of his pistols.

“What of that?"’

“But the verbal order of the general
wis most peremptory.”

YaAh! and you have brought a wagon
for the money ™

“A wagon for the prisoner also—so be
guick, captain’

“"Pis 8 large etim In roubles,
the other

“I am in haste to be gone' the pris
suer—ryou Lear me, sir?’ said Balgouie,
lmpatiently.

“You seem more anxious ahiout the
risoner than the treamire!” responded
Flasfief, sulkily, but still deluyed 1o
move.

“You hate my orders—1 come in the
pame of the empress—let thera be nn
delay, Captaiu ViasSef.” was the curt
reply.

“Bring in two Cossacks of the escort;
the money is here in seventy bags, each
eontainiug a thousand roubles”

“Excuse me, but the order of the im-
perial treasurer says expressly eighty
senled bags of & thousand each” said
Balgonie. trembling with anxisty, yet
compelled to appear to taks an [nterest
when he really felt none.

“Ten thousand are missing.” naid Vias-
fef, laisurely. “Buppose.” he added, in
& whisper, “suppose we divide the lost
sum and offer a2 thousand to the treas
arar?”

“Imposibie, sir!” sald Balgonie, with
a fiery npd impaiieni menner.

“Well, well—thers are the other ten
pealed bage,” added Captain Viasfier,
with a dark and stealthy frown of greed
and hste, as the Commacks tossed the
whole among the straw of the wagon.
“It matters little; but I hopa you masy
pot find the road beset, and so lose the
whole.”

“To be forewarned, sir, in to he fore-
armed,” suid Balgonie; touching his pis-
tols, for he qnite understood the treach-
ery implied, pad only trembled lest it
might mar his dearest plans. “And now,
gir, for my prisoner.”

“It she be mot drowned, for the lower
waults are apt to be flooded on such a
night as this,” snid Viasfief, spitefully.

Writhing under the keen glances of
tis lowborn Muscovite, Balgouie feit
that all now depended upon kis ontward
and assumed bearing of cooiness mnd
sarelessness.  Night favored him in this,
and his face was almost concealed. Could
snyone then bave read hiv heart, as he,
Usakoff, two Cossicks and two solliers
of the main guard made their way down,
fown through dark and slimy passages
stairs, till they were foot deep and
en knee deep in the water that flooded
the low and humid corridors, off which

miseid

H

~—corridors where spiders spun  their
webs, rats were swimming
bats flew wildly to and fro!

exclaimad Balgonie in.

d resrhed the old place in the |

beard, as |

Father |

Lest all might be perilled by & recog
wition, Ralgunie was compelled 1o retire
and leave her in the chaplaiu's bands tiil
slie was restored 10 copsciousness, 1o
warmth, spd til she was habited npew;
and be passed three dreadful bours of
doubt efsd snxiety, while paciog to and
fro in the cold aod gloomy srchways of
the fortress, and huving to counceanl his
face when she was brought forth and
sapported into the wagon Unakoff
sprang on the shaft and Sourished Lis
whip: then the Cossacks and Dalgonie
put spurs on their chargers, and clattered
over the wet drawbridge just as
passing bell for the departure of Bernl
koff's tortured spirit rung owinously sud
solemnly on the stormy gusts of that
bisck and gloomy night

Balgonie, instead of proceediog by the
way he boad come, svolded the town of
Sohlusselburg and a

1he

wheeled off to the
| right, coinmitting bimself partly to the
guidance of Usakoff, and qnite in ignor
ance that., about an hour before. Vias
fiel, wha eould by uo menns lat 80 many
les ssoape without paving toll, had
beset twa nf the roads by chosen follow
| ers of his owu—men whom le hoped
might pass for some of the adhersnis of
the Inte I'rince Ivan, rescuing the dangh
ter of the sxiled Mierowite

A strange incident oeconrred before
the interment of old Bernikoff, who had
A pompous military funers The hot

tom of Lis grave was found ta be on fire

A Beottish doctor attempired 1o explain
this pheuomensn, as pesylting fram a
species of lrop-stoue, which was satar
ated with the phospbotus suppdiced by the

Terisiem <l

|

mrwmnling, risiug and falling over esch
olber, wilh shouts, curses wod talegie
tions . their Arearms sometimes explod og
the while; snd so the whole wers speed
Uy left behind, an the wagon, guarded
wow by Halgoule alone, was driven along
s lonely snd unfreqoentad rond that bed
to the lttle town of Pomphels.
“Thauks, dear Usakoff—thanks for
your presence of mind,” sald Balgonie
“l bad forgotten all abont those mubles
To lighten the wagon let us throw oul
those remaining hags—tLls perilous lum
ber, the intended recapture of whieh has

pearly vost us our Hves—hoopor—all,
the haunds of Viasfher ™
“Nuy, vay, pever! Lumber, say youn?

The roubles are Natalie's—bers and
mine—hers and yours, when you wid
her; they have saved us auce, and may
do so again,” replied Usakoff, cheer
fully, as the sun burst forth o his elear
Octaber splendor, nnd they saw the dome
shaped cupols of the Church of "owm
phela rising with a golden gleam from
amid the white murning haze

There Balgonie's uniform and display
of gold roubles opersted powerfully oo
the postmaster. who, without asking for
passports or other papers, st once, and
In the nawmwe of the Fmpress, supplisl
them with fresh horses for the frontier,
townrd which, after procuriog
proper nouristient and restoratives for
Nutalie, they pushed on without a mo
nt of uonecessary delay

“Al." thought Halgonie, with a shud
der wnd & praver: "bhod Jugouski’'s nume
not heen omitted in that onder of Wey-
marn, where would she have been now "

Pale with sorrow and long suffering
Lher fare was stil]l beantiful,
Iy wasted : the deep, thoughtful eyes Lad
yet a wenlth—s world of tepderuess in
their lgold depths; ond the long, Jdork
hair was thick, soft and wavy as ever,
an it tell I massew bLehind the small,
comphet and finely formed head.

All was changed now, and, as she
laid her heud on Charlie’s breast, she
folt content—aulmost happy: and the hor
rars that hung over her family alone pre

1

vented her, as yet, from being com-
pletely sa.
Na trace of pursuers was hehind them

[
this

Right

must

uow, 1} their
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@il tlerineals, afd & H | titne have heen known both in the enpi ul
o 4 g A, it g | and at Sehiusselbirg Rat o those duys
ton's sbovel; but the superstitious Bos | yhore were nelther iromids oor r
| sinin tosk & very differsst much | egraphs: so, riding on more § [
mare diabolical view af the matler, and | Baigonis chunged horses again Vi
Intighed to scorn the learnod opinion of | poes  ond ere lang the great of
the Scottish pundit Raims apriesred before them, with the
—— distant Lills of Swedish Finland beyond
| CHAPTER XX1V fts friendly waters
Their horses were talerably rofreshod A boat was procured there whg
by the Lalt at Sl irg, and = was abandoned: aud with a shout of

the whole party pushed on st w
phce | road townrd the frontiers
of Finlapd —the Cossacks of the escort,
whatever they thought, making neither
remnts nor inguiry, as they trusted obe
firntly and implicitly te the ofMeer who
levl them; but the darkness of the (e
taber morping, the deep and muddy
stony and rough, nature of the roads, aud
the evidence of the storm, ere long began
to have a severe effect upon thelr cat

the

tle, mud, to the great satisfaction of Bal-
gonle, two of the tropers gradually
| dropped w the rear and were seen no
e

! Now the earporal of the Cossaekz ven-
tared o hint that “perhaps ther were
not pursuing the way they had come. as
the lights In St. Isane's CUsthedral most
have besn visible long ago™; but Balge
uie replisd, haughtily sud briefly, that
he “had special orders™

Then the corporn] urged a short halt,
ag the horses were pinking; ?ul Hghin
Balgonie replled, thut he “had peculiar
orders, and must push oo™

After passing a lintle villnge with a
windmill, seversl miles from the shore
of the Lake of Ladoga, the road dipped
down nta s dark ballow, beitween im
penditg crags of grauite, the gray faces
L of which were Leginuing to brighten in
the first light of the lagging October
sun, The riln and wind were over, the
hollow way was foil of rolling and per-
ploxing mist; but Usakoff afirmed with
donfidence that ke Knew the conutry well

Ot of the gray vapor, from hoth wsides
of the path, there fasked, redly and
turidly, five or slx muskets! One bullet
struck white splinters from the wagon.
eliciting & shriek from its oceupant, At
other whistled through the mane of
("harlie’s horse, and a thind killed one
of the Cosancks, who died without a
gronmn,

The way waa beset by armed men,
whose numbers asd disposition, the dim
light. or rather. the darkiess anl the
mist, nlike served o conceal

“Make way, In the name of the Em-
presa’”’ cried Balgonie, dasiing forward
with his saber drawn; “nay, 1 command
you, on your peril dnd allegiance!” he
ndded, as the threatening words of Vias.
fief occurred to him; and, to Lis aston-
ishiment and dlamay, e sa® thai person-
sge actuslly appear, mounted and arm-
ed. His party, who seemed all on foot,
were clad like peamants, hut were arm-
ed with muskets, which they were rap-
idly casting about and relouding.

“ITult! In the name of the Empress
—halt, | rommand you! for this Is not
the way to'St. Petersburg, whither the
prisoner and treasure wers to Le con-
voyed, Preason! tresson!” shouted the
SBtafl Captain Viasflef.

Balgonie fired a pistol at his head: bat
the Captain’s horse reared, or was com-
pelled to do so by bit and spur, for the
buallet pierced Its throat; and with an
onth, Viasfief fell on the pnthway, en-
tangled in the stirrups as the animal
sank under him.

The three remnining Consacks, who
were somewhat bewildered by the at-
tnek, by the appearance of Viasfief,
whom they knew, and whose confident
bearing eonfirmed certain gathering sus-
picions that something was wroog as
to tlieir route, now drew their sabers,
pimed several blows at Usakoff’'s hesd,
and andeavored to cut the reins of his
horse, or stab It between the shafts, as
he lashed the animal simost to racing
spead, and the light wagon jelted, rolled
and bounded along the roogh road be
hind it

birisk |

v, Usakoff asxisted the Finnish boat
man to holst the great lageall fo edteh
the breeze of & balmy and besntiful even-
ng. A% they bnde n long farewell 10
tussia and all its terrors

In & quaint old chureh of Fioland, by
the eastern shore of the Lake of Snima,
srelipelage of

buried

it hitiie

little fane,

andd in view of
granite
amid groves of plum and cherry trees
hnilt of wosd and palpted red, with a
Httle bell Suniliug in s homble belfry

ATharlie Balgonie nidd his future bride
weare united by the old curate; and thers
A thonsand ronbles spent among the poor
spread in the primitive distriot & bappl-
nens the tendition of which Ia still re-
membered with mauy a grateful exag-
geration.

Atter this, poor sakoff, findiug Lim
self perhinps, as a third person, rather in
the way, loft them to Lecome a soldier
of fortune: nnd he is suppossd to Lave
perished in one of the Polish atrugglea
for freedom: at least they beerd of Lim
no more after their final journey to Scot-
jand,

Two years hefors these eveuts Char-
lie's unele, Gamalial Balgoule, merchant,
magistrate and elder, had depnrted in
pesco to sy no more, leaving the lunds
and possessions of Balgonie unimpaired;
and a loug tombstone records at length
all the virtues which his contempornries
belleved him to possess,

Ro Carl Ivanoviteh beeame ance mare
Balgonie of that ilk; and the roubles of
Natalle added many a torret and many
un anre to his patritnonial dwelling Io
heautiful Strathearn
(The #nd.)

isies-—a lonely

IS THERE REAL BENTIMENT ?

Is It Right to Call Deep Emotion ""Sheer
Beatimentulity™?

Some years ugo [ should have been
temipted to declare that the exact fe
maie equivalent of the practical man

my anathema be upon him!—did
not exist. Today [ dare not go so far
in assertion. For to-day there be
worien—to me they seem sexicss as
bockey sticks or golf clubs—who take

very much the same line. They speak
a3 !f pmesion might be doused lke

the burglar's glim, by diet; as If adora-
tion could be killed by a hearty regl-
men of grapenuts, a broken heart be
mended with platinum, Oue such
charmer recently sald to a tortured
aister, whose life had been iaid In
ritps Uy & man; "My dear, take up
typewriting!” The remark would ap-
pedal 1o the practical fool.

It is often assumed nowadays that
any real deep emotion 1s “sheer sentl-
mentality.” But sentiment I8 not sen-
timentality, whatever the practleal one
may  beliow with machine-muade elo-
quence. There are people, and often
they are the very flnest. the most sin-
cere, the most dellcate, the most truly
human, who, having once given thelr
hearts, can never take them back
They do love once, and once for all.

Matthew Arnold—no fool. I fancy!
—wrote the “Twin sonl” that halves
one's own, 1 hear the practical man's
guffaw. The very word “soul” always
ssts him off, Nevertheless, roar his
ribs out as he may, It Is a fact that
thousands, milllons of peapls, both
men and women, go through life con-
secking

sopie |1

theugh sore|*

SWEET HERB&

o't Forget ta Plant Catnip for De
Hight of Pussy.
1 Oy enrden, save one of very il
el dimensions. [ndesl @ stanll sghae
will D dieviored o The cultive!

{ swiret s weslieinn ) herbs, They at
asily
I Pesjuinre Hittie

nid oness well estaidish

vare Laty o the ke

Erowh

g free from weods. Any theifs
pitsewife who har onee stuffed
hanksgiving turks=y. Ler Christi

cemgr her every iy doeks sl cliddk-
s withh a
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bletd of arooali
Hiar
srown o her own kiteben zar

fresh
g swest
i i
ot will L donth ever after to employ
I dnst of berbis sold o paper pack.
pges of uncertanin date and doubtfal
tigin .
berbs make a novel

arpipuet o give an ddided sweetpess 1o

Nome of thess

bl of poses or sWeet s Ux-
cllent for snch g purposs gre the paly
ik blowsats of the thywe and of the

riolalue, the fragrant sialks

smbrosin  and  lewon halm flier
ght yellow mmbels of  the sweet
unel, the finely cnbsteel Dlue legve:
the rue amd the long. glossy oval

thie Dery

vzain, 1o those wWho are (ntegestsl
the Litvwling of refreciing plok-nwe
oo tid Whic, o the “good old =1

er thine & pol lunhs Th

warribtt of  old-fashilonsd  gardens
it resdlly parts with its ssssnt
i bine  tlowersd by e vast
= = (1) = Al VY
| (] tiitt Wi 1] wl
 § I ATer
L il ol linl
i ,1 it a4 very 1 1111 t { o
Nao togder-lieartsd Jover of i
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ot 1 very eommon wessl which
pussy with sort dedirions
owner of n owellfithsd Nnen ohest
I wi wish o perfume her shiining
nsures with the sweet davend - r
hotlslind Yo | wartl e [
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"W
I to these horbs of i
Wl lovage, wlioss rronzl
v et Hiwl, 1 v a el L]
nent rigridds AwWay 1
gpared sovdds from the henrt of
uk and white eomtit=" denr to )
Lildren, wnd tarrmgon, greatly priged
y the French as a Havoring in vine

= nnd salnds, onr 1St of some twenty

erhs—out of p poss=ilil undl n
w T e lade tl o1 destr
ihie herls for i 1 LT | \
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MORAL TRAINING OF YOUNG.

e, Adler Says 11 Should Extend fron
the Crudle to the Grave,

Plie Etldea) Culture el of  the

ril vralmng of the sonng

jenin] by lir. Felix Adler, of Now

Wus hi=

York, at the New Century Drawsiang
Lot “The grentost mistake edvey
tors muke.” he sall. s to talk of

pornl eduestion as if Jt were o task

it were cotfined to pinetecn
twenty years of
Mornl
ridlle Lo the grave

gressive through the whole of itk

1 person s existenes
tralning shoukl go on from the

It should be pro

‘rictically speaking, the greatest zest
el Enterest sl thdugs beglos
aftor the school life s over. BHumon
ifee Is divides] Tuto peeriods, and thi

problem of mortal education Jdiffercn
thates Itself acconling 1o thie neasds of
the periods.  Moral fnstroctors shohd
stndy ench period and instruct thelr
yupdls secording to the charscteristics
of the periods of 1ife”

Touching on the changes that oceur
oo mian's Jife, Dre, Adler sall that at
2 vears of age 8 man ondergoes o
development;  at 48 another
duingze of attitude occurs, and At W
still avothier change Is notiesd.  “It 04
ihe business of aducators,” he sald, “to
stiedy every phase of fife and to zrade
their teachings accordingly.”

I, Adler deprecatis]l  the
wive Of thought that would
the moral Instruction in the
wielpoo s “1 tharoughly detest Ly
wheme of mors] educiation In schools
it present,” e sald, It will be throse
ng the most dangerous and the most
litHenlt tasks into hands otterly um
g ta todch ethive, If we
suplls 1o take a right view of the
tedcher and to select tegchers whoss
exnmple will Induce paplls to aneon:
sefously Imbibe a mordl tealning 1o the
swhool reom that is all we can bape te
10." —Philidelphin Reecord.

new

T
Intrude
stninr

Political IMTerences

Yeam ugo, when Lord Anglesey was
lord Hentenant of Treland, he said once
of the Irish Secretary of that day . “Mr
franley and 1 do very well together ns
sompanions, but we differ so totally
phout Ireland that 1 pever mention “he
pithject to him.”  Jnst how they trans-
peted officlal business remnins a wmys-
lery.
Mottoes Upon Walls of Jap Homées

Ou the walls of every well-regulated
Inpanese homwe are to be found hand
winely fromed mottoes wnd proverhs:
ome of them rup us follows: “Clever
greacher, short sermon.” A womnn'y
wngue three loches long can kill 8
nan six feet high” “Live ubder your
wn hat'” and many others equaily
ertinent and clever,

The Trouble.

“How often do wa find that great in-
rentors are allownd to go unrewnrded
nd unrecognized s

“You," answered Benator Sorghun,
‘the trouble about lnventors Is that
bey Insist on inventing machinery in

UHRISTIAN CHARACTER.
By Rev. . §. Wylie.
The early home of man Was & gur
den, nn Eden
plage, bathed wite rosy light and the
freshness of mornlongs creation.
Henven wus reflected ju the purity of
=irth
It s generally belleved that the prin
tpal theme of Canticles, or the Song
of Rolomoun, s the chiurch, The text
jenks of the church as a garden, »
splee garden ratlier than & Qower gar
God menns that, ke n garden,
the church should be o place of henuty
and frultfiness, When the
in hils church, prsfdces in
spiritual  Truit wnll
God guards the church with

dewy

den

sesurity
Christian
Liis life

[ lessi

il 18
n vigilanoe surpassing 11 i an orien

al vinevard ow nig ve thie puountalins

Jerusalem, so o surrol

Night amd day.

encircle

il preople in statm

nd o cnim. b sulsiite Bl
shipdow, God's eye 15 on his holy
h.  “l the Lord, do kesp it 1
. wilter Il every men Jil st nny
Lurt 1, T will keep It nlght nnd day.”
The nporth wind ef the text I8
svtbol of that whieh bhurts the elinreli
I the seriptores the pores witd sig
nifies adversity Iu vur ellionte
ieans  cold Chierless, unplepsing
Wi e When the oy binsts frotn
the north fall upon us we pare pien =]

Ly s sharpness and protect ourselved
with the

goats of woul nd i It is
he north wind that drives the sheep
. enttie fielids
of shelter wnd protection It
thuet brings iee und
lays # demith
i wfte
nd death

No garden can

froom the i pinee

Is the
wind

Feorth =

sOOW, closes Bavigation

like gilence upon nature, o

cuuses suffering to fanililes
nm] hensts

under the

to hinds
Bourish binst of a north
wind

All this means that often the Clrls
ting

pass ths

Durch must suler adversity aml

wgh persecutione 1t way I

the forth wind of poverty, or woridl
ness, or unholy living: buy, whatever
It Is. the churet is injured and does

It 1% » cause for Joy that

and

ot prosper
nt such n time God watches over
protists his chareh

The south wind ls a symbol of bless

Ing and prosperity.  When It blows
softly the snow banks and the lee in
Mkes nnd rivers mell;, the touch of
wintee disappesrs from the alr, the

earth revives: gardens and felds look
Ereen; Lossoms cover the
trees of orchards and fow
ers Apring up everywhers, and the alr
1w filled and the
songs of Lirds,

bioom snd
forests;
with sweet perfume

We have here the bellever praviog
that God would bless the chureh with
all gracious Influences; that the south
wind may blow upon Ged's garden
Everything depends npon this; for the
spirit of God alone can stir op new
affections, make sinful Hves beautiful
quicken and revive dormant energles
and fili the life with peace, joy, and
hollness, The church today needs the
greclous Influcncea of the south wind
of God's favor.

The result of God's blessing upon
the church Is seen. 11 U8 frult.  When
the south wind blows the splees of
the garden flow out. God expects the
church to be fruitful; toprodoce safrnits;
# voble manhood and womanhood . fine
types of Christlan character. They
tluit are planted In the house of the
Lord pught to flourish,

What are some of the sweet and
rich splees whilch should flow  from
the church-—the garden of Gd? The
aiawed im Clivisin chafacier and the
Christlan grices.

We mention the swest splee of (e
vout affection. Heavenly mindediioss,
true devotion to God and o man (s
one of the splees of the garden,  Fro!
lowers of Jesus should set thelr af.
fection on things above

Gentleness, and  homanity  should
flow from Uhristlan lives. This is one
of the heavenly graces that ought 1
sdory every Christinn,  God loves the
gentle and humble soul.  Jesus Christ
setd & noble example which we shonld
follow. God resisteth the prond, but
glveth grace 10 the homble,

Brotherly love s a splee of God's
garden: a frult of God's spirit: hesy.
en's supreme test of troe dinclpleship,
It we love the Lirethren wa Kiiow that
we have passed from death to life
If we hate our brother we abide In
denth,

Devotlon to Christ and a deep love
for his Kingdom s another fruft of
God's garden when the south wind of
divite fuvor blows, When Clristians
are truly devoted to all that s good,
pure, noble, and holy It Is & fine evl-
dence that the south wind ia blow-
ng.

Likeness to Christ is another rich
mplee of the garden, the church. It
should be the high aim of all to learn
of Christ, walk In his footsteps, and
grow into his image. 1f we are truly
and genuinely Christilke the world
will be convinesd that we have been
with Jesus and have learned from him
the secret of holy living. “The fruit
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It was a besutiful

psn Jewels, richly ser, which shoud
wlorn every Cluristian 1ife!

TOLERANCE 18 SPREADING.
By Rev. W. Nanson Pulstord,
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WANTS NO CUT BATES,
By Dr Arpie Browm,
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MORMONIEM I8N SCORED
By Rev. Prederick &
Mormonlsm (s 8 wenpce

Friest
Hratl, (o Un

home; s&econd. to the
syetem, third, to the State
erument of the [nited States recog
rdzed the fact that the teaching, o
ganization and preactices of the mor
won church were o tenace to theas
thtee lustitutions aod provided o the
ennbling net that the menace to the
polygamy —should  be  forever
proliibited In the State of Utah by an
ordiuatee in her constitution; also thad
the constitution should provide for the
free pulidle schiool saystem and tat 1
shiould comtain n further provision that
po chigreh shouwld dominute the HSate
or Interfere with Its functions,

A4 soon ds the prochunation declars
I Utal te e o State was  Issiied,
lowever, the wormon people changed
froon thelr good belinvior of five o
slx years aund resuimed the old pras
thee of polygumy —the chlef mennce ta
the home. But thelr olilef violation of
the compact between the Stite aud the
nation, amd that which (s a most dane
gerons menace th the government, wai
that the mormon church lmmediately
began to dominate the State, not anly
dletating aa 1o the election of oMcers
It alss seeking to control the lagle
latlan fu the Stite a8 to the laws and
the enforcement thereof.
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Bhort Mcter Sermona,

He who erentes can rontrol

A renl grief needs to uniform

Character s Incorruptible casa.

Man Is a barp and not a hand op
gnn.

Nothing Ia lost
heart.

Pesldlers of scandal ure sure to be
infectad,

A man doea not have to be congeal-
o to be calu

The hoeart of the present Is the hope
of the future.

Affectation Is the language of con-
aclous lnferiority. ]

Belence Is wlmply the wsearch Intg
the mind of the Bupreme.

The shephend's crook needs 1. f'rul.
ediiess In the shepherd.

The people who have soen bettes
days dld It with a telescope.

What a man geta always dependy
on what he is willing to lose. i

There is a difference between clatmd
ing the right to rule and trying ¥
ruls exight.

that falls Into &




