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Poetry.
THE ;;;Tlu:uu SOLDIER BOY

BY FATHER RYAN.

Young as the youngest who denmed the gray,
True as the trucst who wore it—
Brave as the bravest he mrched away,
(Hot'tetirs on the ehieeks of his mother lay,)
Triumphant wavea our flag onegay,
He fell in the front before ité

Firm as the firmest, where duty led,
He hurried wiihout a falter;
Bold as the boldert, be fought and bled,
Aund the day was won—but the field was red,
4nd the blood of his fresh young heart was shed,
On his country’s hallowed altar.

| On the trampled breast of the battle plain,

Where the foremost ranks had wrestled,
On his pale, pure fuge, not a mark of pain -
(I{l is mother drcams they will meet again,)

be fairest form-umid all the slain,

L.ke a child asicep—he uestled.

In the solemn shades of the woods that swept

. The field where his comrades found him,
They burried liim there—and the bot tears erept
Into strong men's eyes that had sgldom wept.
(His mother—Got pity her—smiled and slept,
. Dreaming her arms were around him.)

A grave in the woods witl, the grass o’ergrown,
A grave in the heart of his mother—

His ciay fu the one lies lifeless and lones

There is not a name there is not astone—

And only the voice of the wind-maketh moan

O’er the grave where neyer a flower is st rewn,
But his memory lives in the other.

THE TENEMENT HOUSE.

A Story of a Southern City,

A tall, cheerless, wooden tenement
house in an.uninyiting part of the city.
In a meagerly fuenished, poorly warmed
room in the third story site a 'pale wo-
man before a pile of old clothes which
she is trying {o mend—(ryiug, beccause
now and again sho is stonped by tears
that ‘gather in her sad, hopeless eyes.
Two.children—a boy and a girl—came
bouriding.in trom school with appetites
sharpened by:the cold, bright weather
outside. .

“Ob, my! what a poor fire, mother!
Let’s put on more coal,’ cries one.

‘There is n> ore coal,” replies the
mother.

“Well, can’t we have something to eat, .

ma? There was only bread and butter for
dinner.’ k AR
-*Aug there is only. .bread and  butter
now, ny deard, and no money (o getanys
thing else. .~ We must learu to be content.
We may not always have even that Lums
ble fare. 1 find it iinpissible to get sew,
ing, or any other kind of work.and win-
only your

gistei’s schodl wouey > : !
Tle children’s countenance fell as  ghe
spoke, but brighteued as a light step was
heard on thé'suairs, F~ "1 T
“That's sister,” they cried, ruoning’ to
open the door. A little lady entered oug |
tossed aside a brown veil to kiss the

, children that caught hold of her, Then

whe Went 4p to heér'mothér and kissed her
lips and pale forehead.  She tucked {he
brown, wavy hair behind ber efrs gud
sank into g scat. e Vi

‘There, mothey, Ldo feel tired and hune
gry,’ sbe said. ‘Why. whav's the attet?”
she asked, in the next breath. /

Mrs. Lane sat down, .in @&, chair: and
looked at her@aughter, her lips beginning
to quiver.

‘Mr< Sanborn has been here,” sho ;said. |

The daughter’s counténance fell in anx
ticipativn of ili news. Tt

‘And what of that? she asked. ,

‘Heé has risen on the rent,’ was the
fuint avswer., ! /

A deep red glowed over the girt’s ‘fuce
and faded,; leavivg it, pale.

‘How much? she asked.

*Eight dollars a month.’
+ “Impossible!’ cried the daughter, flushe
ing again with excitement. *We pay
now all the three rcoms are worth, He
knows what my salary is, and that I can’t
pay any more.” \

‘He says {hat he'can get {hat for’ fhe
rooms.’. il by 4

“Then wo will go elsewhere!’ cried the
danghter. '

‘We cannot,” whispered the mother,
despairipgly. *There are no tenemen's

the } t0 let; every place is full. They arc gos

)S. GROCERIE
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ing to tear down all the houses in A and
B and C streets, and Mr. Sanborn says
the people iu them will have to go out ot
town.” :
" “Good heaven !’ exclaimed the girl, pac-
ing excitedly to and tro, forgetful of her
fatigne.

‘What are we to do? Why, we just
managed to live before. It is shamefal.

-1 Did you tell him, mother?’

‘I told him everything, Annie, and he
said that he was very sorry, but that he
could get more tor his rooms. He meahs
to have it,’ > ;

‘He’s a villian !’ cried the girl, clench-
ing her hands, A villian, and I will tell

g Nm so0.’

‘Don’t say anything to him, Annie.’
pleaded the mother in a trightened tone,
‘Remember be is one of the school 'com-

‘} mittee, and can take your 'school away

from youn.” 5. %
The young teacher’s courtenance fell.

It was true;j ber employmeut did depend

in a measure, on the good will of this

man, and the must stifle her indignation.
8 lie choked with the thought, then broke
out again: . d
“The¢ hypoeriie! T haveséen him in the
prayer-meetings, and' heardl. 'him make
long prayers and pious speeches.’
The mother sighed ind was silent. She

somewhat free animadversions, and even
agains( her better judgment, to 'defend
those whom Annie ased to say, ““Their
life Inﬁghs threugh " and  epits at “their
creed;’ but now the bitter truth ‘came tvo
near.

‘W2 must draw 'in onr eéxpenses,”” said
Annie, *in some way. I wiff do th¢' wash-
ing wyselt, Bhat will save {7 ;

nity be abld (¢ get 'some Work stit'of (ho :
shopsto do.  You knuw I'have’ a ‘gopd
deal of time to spare.’ d o)

‘No, wothér, no!” the danghter' sajd,
trying to repress the gueh'sf téars that |
came. ‘You just Ilgavo‘n tome.  Wash !
ing makes round arms, and my elbows
are get{ing pinched.’ .

A rambling knock at the door inters.
rupled them, gnd (heir wish woman ens
tered. She was a large, rather finctlook-
ing woman, with a sober, sensible face.

‘Good evenii’; ma'am; good' ‘evenin’,
miss! No, thank you. I woir’t sit"‘down,
"I must go liote aiid fake my Yotilg ones
off the street, and get ‘em a bit''of sup-

| per. Tam fiist'frcin cleaifing sFR& Lovell's,

doorsteps. Do {e wait yer wastiifg done
to-morroiv? ‘T have no work for'to-morr
o’ o
‘We are sorry, Mrs. Commer.' Annie
said. her mother having ‘looked  #ppeals.
ingly at lier (o answer, ‘but we will have
to do our owi washing this sammier.’
‘O, Lord!I” gasped the \Wouttii.leaning
agaiust the wull,  © ’ 4 R
*There is no help for it,” the gi¢l' cons
tinued, slinost sharply, feeling that lhqlig
own distresses were 'ai'l that they could

we bave got 10 sayeall we cap.’, |
L %Oy whiat'll I do extirely ??Waib\e‘d
the ‘wWoman, lifting both bands. . nin

. fWhy, the best you 'can, ‘jost/ “as ‘ We
have to 'do,” Aunie replicd, fibpatien:y
Iy ) , TR

The: woman looked «at . tkemq at{eirs
tively, and for the ‘fitst - Time ' porceiverd
~igus of (roulile gnd Aisires’ 1A thein
fuces. 5 i haadidma | PO

! ‘The Lord  pity: ms# she .ssid, yyith
trombling lips. ‘I dow't Linmeye; ye've
your own froubles.  Tut wly rent is'ruisy
ed. too. . I've got to pay | fiye ; dollhrs~w
maith for the roomns 1bave, and il don’t
[know where I'J1 - get- )’ begimiing to
woep. 1’8 TieVl&'T (hought I'wotild come
to this when Johin was alive—the Lord
have imorcy on himd.iAnd the  Jast | thing
he ‘said to mé Whel lie'went away. (aCalr
ifornia was, fMary, Keep up caiitige and
don‘tilet the children be, ;01 the. btreet,
and'Pil'soon come back aud bay: a little
firth, and Tlf send ye money enough to
Iiveon,’ 'And all T éver' got lrb'ﬂu _bim
since the day he left me is (he news of
‘his death. Now, I'll have - to take the
childrew aiid go to the poor~houtd. All
I could @o thst wiiltey only 'kept thef:
mouthe tull, Jet -alone reut. I' ¢ouldu’t
pat-a stitch on them nor me, - apd  you
wouldn’t believe how cold 1've been this
cold winger, with no stockings' ion my
feet, and little enough under iy }'ng ot a
dress.. I couldn’t buy : coal ner wood,
to keep us from freezing, and khad to go
down to the dump after my work was
over, aud pick coal (ill my bark was
broke.’ I

‘Who is your Jandlord?' asked Mrs.
Lave, when the woman paused for
breath. S ke e

*Old Mr. Mahan—Teddy, Mahan—that
lives in the big’ house at the corner ot the
squate.’ 6§ Wi

‘Bat he is an Irishman, sod a member
of your own church,’ exclaimed Ananie.

‘Yes, Mr. Mahanis a rich mwan, and
bis family lives in style; and his duughs
ters are sent to the convent, in  Mdwtreal
for an education. He’s s piofis man, too,
I’ve seen him in church , dressed in bis
broadcloth, praying and besting  his
breast,’ Fta i iy .

Aunuie Lane went to schiool the next
morniog with 8 barving heart, and sbe
did not feel betfer for seeing Mr. Sans
born and 3 atranger siep from a stylish
barouche at the school gate as she went
“ﬁr. Sanborn, though not a man of lib-
éral edncation, ¢hose Lo consider himself
a patron of schools, and he had brought
a sympathizing stranger to visit his pet
school, the Excelsior. Thg best show-
class in this school was niider the charge
of Anunie Lane. cousequeitly, two
gentlemen after a patronizing’ to
the teaczher, took chairs aml prepared to
listen and see. ’ :

The first exercise wasa reading from
the Scriptares a _prayer by the teach-
er; and Annie’s fin !
gurned over the leaves for achapter. Her

had becn Wont'toGhieck “her “dutigliter'sd

i among the &tores. of them who, afier

‘1 meant to do the whashing, dear,” tise '
mother spid. eagerly. ‘Awd ‘perhaps I’

hof aduige,

\36“'. '.“Oﬂf re:at hus ‘beew nﬁed, ﬂll“ E She avidlbe wnade L9 i]‘"d“‘_‘-.uq that she

hnu,;kAnOerﬁ her _dtdg!n.mvun. Lane

trembled as ' she e

‘ exes canght enein passivg, and  with
tivglivg pulses she read, bei fine deliter-
ate enunciation and strong emphasis ars
resting tle alientivn of ler Licarers.

“Times are not Ind from the Almighty ;
bot they that know lim  know not ks
days.'’ '

“Some have vemeved landmarks, have
tehen awny: floeks, by force and fed
| them. !
| . “They haveviolenfly robbed (he fas
i therjess, and spipped the poor common
Jeople.

‘Theyhave taken their rest at moon

having 1rod the wine~press, suffcr thirst.
Qut of thefcities they have made wen

pass unavepeed,

ofCureed be his portion npon the earth
let. Lim pet, walk by lgc way of the vine-
yads, -

$Lel him pass from snow-water to
;excessiye heal, and his sin even 10 hell.

‘Lelmepey forget bim; may worms be
his sweegness ; Ict him be remembered no |
1nore, byt be roken in pieces like an un- |
fraitfa) free;”, .

Bowing her-face then, Annie said the
;Loyd’s prayer, scarcely conscious, in-
deed of,what she was saving.
ooy Saphorn Was not a fool, bat he
could hayd'y credit such daring. Hows
-cvm;,\yh,qn,‘tlw recitations were over,and
Je was preparing to go, be spoko a word

b ‘l.,)loglg},méommond you to read from
the Gospels of the Epistles tothechildren,
he spisi,. ‘Of course any part of the Bible
is,good, bus some parts are better for
soipetimes,”,
»+Annie bowed before that keen, bard,
dogmatic glance, but said nothing; and
the visitors; witlidrew;

‘Lhat young lady has a peculiar man-
.ner,’ the stranger said,
e ¢ ) wqs she emphaiic answer. ‘1
J\:ni‘v %!::ple’a'iéd with her (s “morning.
isjto be more “respectiul or loso ber
plage.>" ' )

“Thetd was & week ‘Of-anxiet§3 then
mAtter setiled into & s8it of 4 atmt. Tow’
“whs o néwsboy, nothirg else béing open
tor kim,” Xunle had done one washivg,
audl.the bread aud butler diet Lad'growy
to be a settled thing; aud was takeu in
Riloweo, |- ot &

thaskspent whole da¥s walkiig trom shop
' shop, trying to obiain soms light work
but fvyain. 2 There. was nothing - she
donld’gel.” 1hil she' Ueen a Pretty yoong
girl;she,might linve obtained a “place iu
somte'shiop, but there was no work that o’
poor-widdw cogld take hiome.

'l?u“‘;vulndld herso good, and the
anxie(@and fatigne had séversl times
Yronghit-on-attacks of palpitation of the
boagbeze s - 4 o L8R 1y

Next Sunday wasbiterly cold. Neith-
ar Mrs. Laue noy Atié had wraps warm
enofigh toface the blait.  They sat at
the windowyilching the elegant equip-
agefi go'by on the way to cburch, tbeir
occapants warmly elad in furs, velvel
aud chinehilla. Amoug themn was the
carringe of theiy Jaudlord, Mr, Sanborn.
Théir carriage had a mirrorsiike polish,

and they stepped with & moderate  dig~

bet danghter feaned back upon their
cushions ,smoothed their #llks and velvets
with delicately gloved hande, aul Jooked
o8 delicately serene and “pions as thoy
codlil. My, Sanbarne; sitting opposie
|lném, was a little more worldly in bis
maoner. 1le ran his eye over his honses
as be paseed them, and seemed (0 be
making meutal calculations.

Mys. Lane only looked sorrowfully on
tham, but the two children set up a chos
riis of ebildish ‘sbuse, anid Anvie jooked’
down with bitterness in Ler heart aud i
her eyes.

Evidently those people do not go to
chtirch,” Mrs. Sapborn said, in a tone of
‘plaiutive borror, ‘Il would make it =
‘point, Mr. Sanborn, -never to Jet my
honses (o persous. who do not go to
church.’ oy

‘I don’t care abont ordinary fenants,’
be replied; ‘but that young lady is a
school tescher. and shouid set a better
eéxample. We need more piefy iu our

ls.’ 2

Monday noon ;-n;[m went home
with a heavy heart. She felt tired and

weak. Their fare was not such she
needed to support her strength, she
felt a trewbling in her kness as she went
upstairs. At the landiog, she pa to
take her breath and wipe a tear ffom her

dashes. Her mother must not see her

" 'Bhe opened the door and -stood fixed
.on the threshiold. The tubs were sel
out and the washing about -half doue,
“her mother haviug attempted it without

Lo groany and God will not guffer it to;

1%, however;
L

had « glorious time t get inaud secrole
Ahemsgives. it was not gomfos

thoir horses’ bay coats shone like satin, |

nity befitting (he day. Mrs Sanbornand |

er.
The girl’s heart stoad still an instant ;
then she whispered hoarsly **Mother!”

Yhere was no motion nor answer.

‘Mother!” she <alled sharply.

Sull ne answe..

Answering her shrill sereams, foot-
gleps cnme erowding up and dowi the
stnivg, neighbors camo  and  raised the
liteless form, and cared for the girl, wheo
only came out ol one swooun to full iuto
another.

Mvre, Lane bad died of an attack of
heart disease, brouglst on-by anxiety and
over exertion.

Fhis isho love tale. "nor any - article
whiclr adinits of a preper finis; it is a
fragiient cat from a long web of sorrow
al oppression,

We leave Anpie Lane an orphan, with

ness in her lheart.,

her, no home restraints to guide and jwo.
tect. Her future may be durk or bright.
Tom is a waif on the street,

Think you that God will not one day
ask the rich wan aller these  children— |

ply with Cuin's question,
brothers keeper?
Meautime, Mr. Sanborn is _a light in
society, and grows richer eyery day;
and the church of which he is a* member |
blesses his name. < And Mrs. Sanborn

‘Am I my

ber shoulders.

shoulders, with the velvets (he luces and
and tho lurs!

Mr. Mahan is also a lnminary in his
way, and beats his breast in churel:,with
a care lest his knockles hit the bhard  dias
mond studs in Lis bosom,

The Wife and the Burglar,

Tom was to begone several days, asd
I did ot like to stay alone, and ‘got Sus
si¢ 10 como and stay with me, There had
been scversl burglaries atiempled nud
sncecessiul, angd I felt a little more  zervs
ous than nsuil.  Desides a man who
owed Tom quite a large suin of ‘mufey
hitd come to payv-hiw, undb ‘bhad taken
the:money, aud had not bgen “able to get
10 the bank and deposit ft, I bad olten
heard that Durglars kept track of all
these things. and talked the'matter over
with Susie, as u way of turtitying curs
selves, j

We grew more and more nervous
every minute, and when bed'time” cume
we could hardly get cournge enongh to
g0 diid lock'the dours. » We dinally did
amd theu the consoling
thenght damedo us Ahsit. we shot!d bave
doune it - several bours sooner—that jt
there were any burglars about, they had

.- ot
gould yot be kelped; and,. we tried. 'to

vse. = We linadly did it pdnd - found fo
oue, though Bnsie thonght sbe bad when
she put lier hand on Tonf’s overcoat jn
the -closet, nid drgw: back witli o serdain

wits,  We tulked a litile after wo went
(o bed, but fell dslecp quite ‘sdon., L
spie ot our auxiety. '

Lithe middle ol the night we were
awakened I:‘y a terrific crash in one  bed
roomn. I think¥ “néver experienced a
feeling ot moxe pericet terror than 1 'did
as 1 lay there, breathlgss, witli the
thoughts of the evenings conversation
rashing over mé, and the coufared c¢one
sciousvess of that crash, which Hzd
awakened me fiom n sound sleep. 1
WAS sure soino oae was fn the rovm. Thé
blinds were closed { it was perfeelly dark
sud utterly impossible to see any one’ it
a person were there. T Tuagived he
had knocked over something in bis ats
to go about in the complete darkuess. 1
reached over and touckiey Susie. cautious-
ly.
‘Are yon awake?' | wiuspered, as near
noiselesaly as pessible.

“Yes.

‘Did you hear anything?” This time
with my head under the clothes, to shat
ont Lhe sound.

‘Yes.

‘What do yon suppose it is?’

‘1 douw’t kvow .’ 2

Then we lay perfectly motionless, and
fuirly -:.wmﬁg with terror, Afier what
seewed an hour, but I suppose was not
balf that time, 1| whispered again: ‘Do
you supposc there is any ono here?

‘Yes. Don't whisper.* ’

Theu we lay still again; 8o perfectly
stil thac I felt as i petrified, and it
seemed as it we should never be able to
breathe freo again, At the end of anoth-
er indefivite, or infinite period of time
Susie whitspered to/me: ‘What shall we
do? Do yoirdare strike a light

‘No,* very decidedly,

Another long time of perfect stillness
and ottér rigidity of mnuscle, in our ats
tempts to breathe quietly.  Then -Susie
whispered again: ‘I dont see bow any
one could keep still so long. It must be
a mistake,’

Just then there csme a report like that'
of & pistol, but not as lond, thongh  we:
feit sure that wns what it was; and it
scemed as i it were in (be Kkitchen or
down in the cellar, wo could not. tell
which. We beeame breathless with ter-
ror them.  What could it be? Whom
could they be uhoocg:ﬁ? Then I remem-
bered the dog. 1 ‘uot heard him
bark, but it must be they bad shot him
We did not dare to muve atter that, and
Iay tliere porrecug still uutil it began to
gow daylight. Sach a time as it seem-

—judgiug Ly our feelings. we should

faiut streak ot dawu crept in througlh
the blinds. What do you think it ' diss
closed to our térrified eyes?
hanging shelves, loaded with books, “iu

broken where it haa been worn,

forever a memory of agony and bitters |
Ieryouuy sister, al
strong wiiled girl bas wo ore to coinmand | do

that frightened uws both: bhaif out of onr |’

her face bowed forward, knelethat meth- I celln

| wellsto do, und the surgeon charged bing

ask when it will be in vain for him to re. | charge.”
I dollars was all he oughter took.” "¢ e

wenre yearly the rent of three - houses on | 10 pend & great mauy yéut larmn’ how o
I wonder it tne sin aud | L0 use dat knife; :
80rrow of thuse houses rests also on her | money,

_how,

‘ "things,
-Ll’nck ap cotrye euoudfi to “sehveh -the|

i bq#‘"_]. beee?s, .«
A U

Sons befoew police
mu.‘m"mébnna,, CRefsteibas ™ ot
Ve, o Qﬁ"&é*',;l’."?mm’m’kﬂ

excessive in the.

have been old an -toothle:s when that|

A set ol |

1 &laire and fonnd o can of tenaiors
| 10Kl ojen, on e brond, thelt, wo
. Kiew what had been shicoting;”

Tom ¢nid : *Jukt ike a canple ‘op wo~
mew, to'scare themselbes 1o Centh:~ Wiy

dida‘t yon land wy revolyer at night,
huve-.‘l!reudy?- ; o o

COST OF THE ‘KNOW ROW,
There was macli guw ption!

to Havper's e 2, eviticed

particular durkey Whi

sargeon, who Lad performed on ane 5

darkey an opperation requinmng’ a bigie

degree of skill, Lhis latyr, durkey waa

!

twouty flivefdolmrs for “the operation.——
Meeting the doctor’s sefvan afterward,
ocenrred this di..luguq; M
"Dat was almighty steep cluorg&
ctor’s for cutting on me. tudder day.
‘How much did de; boss charg?’
‘Well, Julius, he charge e twentya
five dollurs,? Lo o Y ang

‘Go ’long, wiggal, dat”sin’t'wosh

‘Well, he wasr’t ' more dan fhree or °
four winutes doin’ it, and I tink five

‘Look-a-heah; Sam; you don’t uri’stan’
"bout dat ting. Yeu see, de boss have

an’ it cost Lim heaps ’o
Now de' fact "amw ~dit he' only
chage you five dollars for de operation;
de tudder twenty he chaige for de know

%(‘}lea?ning‘.s.f

One of the easiest things done in lixin
life is'to give good Mlﬁce";" : l’
Work today for yon know nef® how
much you will be: hindéred to-mioriow,

. From indolence, defpondency and in- q
%ﬂgrﬁtion, may 1 speclully "be preserv. A

/ } i
Tie exaltation of talent, as it is called,
#bove religion, is the tarse of the age.
“The wholé question. is net whethee
St tempts or not; but whether it ‘reigus b
or ‘not, g a6 p 3
Chicago kil six-hogs-for e:;ry mwin+
ute of every:hblur of every-duy M the
year: i#il 10 0aflin ol aanall
5 oX N L L T G S
« “la it wrong. (0. oheas -a Jawyer?”
asks:iun. ox v i Noy mob, eXxactly;
bav it ratlier ‘voversisg .the: ofder of
P ABVE ussiegl odl 10 Y
i id Lwdaiag widl tapeed z:
In !"xmnm---.Pt&«.o‘l)t?'!!0:1?!;4I rags
i) L d’,
the

suer,f—! be m‘jn
schkales I'~Pumens,; .. s g

a1 1o
Castor 9il hiis Bedi Thtrodused '
school I Galvestun ‘rmﬂr.adi‘ ' "";u..‘.

ary fgent.  A'boy had it' Dotired
bis throat ﬁrimo{hlg'. lﬂﬂpg:::‘ld h;l:l"l': i
rubbed on ber tips-for swearing,

Alexander Stuart, the wealthy sugar
veliber, " of New “York; who'tied last
week, leaves il whole estate, valued at
£7,000,000, %o hiy ?ﬁrosbdr"l:oban L.
ey iy
There ware about one he M‘ b wh
aml’ col oWl pei sy oy i

strong drink being

ery case,

at-the bottom, of ev-
: 1

King Alfonso ‘isa man of sentiment;
close to hiy writing desk, in the study,
where he is fond of recsiving his yisito
bangs u water coluredl picture.:of ;&
swail, simply fornished vooin where his
earliest loswons as & child were learned. -
Lord C—, whose popalarily was not
having refused Sg.otcn o "m‘ -,
1113 an; n 3 :
sho renewed her m?du .wl’(l‘p. “Now
nia: lord, ill ye‘dh_!uzp giyo.me one httle
sixpense I could treat” every friend
bave iu the town. | . . ' , e,

“You ser, massa,” said the old colors
ed waghwomun, “since dey’s gt dese
bere biy crayvats we don’s hab »o muel .
to do.  De gemmen puts on u big eray«
vat noWaduys instead ob & clean shirt.
You doa’t know much about, dese mat-
ters, but if you tuke off all de crayvate
in dis town an’ make do gemmen show
up, landsukes! you'd see the worst look«
in” white men you ebber Jaid yo' blessed
eyes on,” f Ptz -

' Bputgeon had ' preached oné of his
.u?.’f;.g,m,m on the doctrine of
slection. He was already drawing his.

discourse to a close, when, st
hand towatd thé Uiy, 15 said,
haps thero is some poor sinner
there in the ying, 4

m:fnomlulou Imfonlbe floor, with { Gy
cor t Li

knowledge., And awb. 2:

oue arm threwn up over edge,

Aud when we went to the

the picture nail which had %
and 50 not leaving us the chance to be-~ |
lieye thut some one bad k ‘down.’|

of tho




