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Mr. Almy had invited the elite of 

the city, Mrs. Holly amongst others, 
to dine with Agnes. We need not 
describe the various courses, or enu­
merate the delicacies provided by 
epicurean waiters; things exacting 
so much time and health are better 
forgotten than remembered. XI Agues 
was amazed at the profusion and 
elegance of the table, what shall we 
•ay o i little Clarence, dazzled by the 
flashing decanters, ard confounded 
by the majestic personages who 
appeared to be as much at home as 
wild pigeons in a tree? Poor boy! bis 
ftoly hope was in Agnes. 

Mrs. floity, upon whom Clarence 
had made a favorable impression, at 
length deigned to ask Agnes, next 
whom she sot, the charming urchin's 
name.'" ' *" ^ 

'I know not,' w&a thu reply, 'but 
he is the ragged boy you passed this 
morning.' 

The proud widow's face turned to 
deeper crimson, as she cooled her 
quivering, lip ;ia a glass of billowy 
champagne It was' insufferable to 
be in contact with such innate, 
unblushing vulgarity, and had not 
respect for Mr. Almy restrained her," 
she would have left, the table. 

Lei bad guessed the conversation, 
—her eye sparkled with a wioked 
light," and, quick as thought, she 
interposed -

'It is only a habit be has of ex­
changing clothes with the first beg­
gar be meets. He is the only son of 
Mr. Melville's sister, who, you should 
/emember married Count De La 
Hocbe, now dead.' 

'You could not deceive me, Miss-
/eveland,' resumed Mrs. Hoity, 
with a bitter accent. I can always 
recognize blood.' 

Agues, surprised at Lei's bold 
falsehood, paid no attention to her 
neighbor's remark; but Mr. Almy 
and Melville could scarcely contain 
themselves. 

From that moment Clarence was 
Mrs. Holly's Idol, she overwhelmed 
him with her bland regards, throw­
ing them across Agnes, who sat 
between them,'in such a manner as 
to fan her cold by their rapid trans­
mission. Agnes, unmindful of jest 
and dainty, thought of the poor 
wanderer on his dingy bed—thought 
of the future awaiting the beautiful 
boy at her side, who looked as 
though he were realizing the wildest 
pageant of the Arabian Nights. 

She was glad when the ladles bad 
permission to retire to the parlor, 
where they were to have some mu­
sic from Lei. During the perform­
ance, Mrs. Hoity, "whose love for 
music was not excessive, employed 
herself In arranging Clarence's curls, 
smoothing and twisting them to 
greater symmetry. Once, with a 
praiseworthy gush of tenderness, 
ihe actually kissed him on the fore-" 
head. Clarence, whose soul was in 
the music, was annoyed and ashamed, 
especially as he wanted confidence 
in his patroness. 

It was growing dark—the ladles 
were preparing to leave as Melville 
appeared. 

'It is time for the boy to go home,' 
he said. 

'We will take him.' said LeL 
'No,'replied Melville, 'his father 

begs to be excused until to-morrow; 
he was tod much agitated 'this 
morning.' 

'His father!' muttered Mrs. Hoity 
to herself. "There is a mystery 
here; I have been deceivedI' — But, 
haughty as she was, she feared to 
resent an insult offered by the daugh­
ter of him she coveted, and, smooth­
ing her ruffled feathers as well as she 
could, she said good e^enihg, without 
so much »a^ as, jparting look to the 
young Count, who, a moment before,' 
had been so h i g S | f p | ^ J | a r t 

'Ob! thou g lop^§ 1 1 l^ f l e of hu­
manity!' laugh^;^e | r ' i rhen they 

' » o t o a J ^ ( ^ ' * l 4 a ^ { Wager! YeM» 
must pass before j o » meet again!' 

Agnes slipped intb his packet all 
that remained ofbar uncle's bounty. 
Iiel inBr^asad the sum. Completely 
overcome, the boy seized their hands, 
and, tti»lh%, ftefiogf them his op-
Bfted face pale with emotion and 

JWet with tears, said in * firm' 

^! 

- . w i >IMI m i i nm ii Mi in iunnniHUranwEH—»•—P*»* 

though iilwi^wdlsrwHifl us, t*« 
* w ijfmmmm'm'mm f'«flT w#imm^r^f*-i#ftoi*'mmi!m*i*>>*B"Vt'**,''*>i<'''f'' " l " l " l | ' > l * •"'' mmikm 

•O God, reward t&em /welll* 
It wa» left o'cicwk-M«t*iHe had 

not yet returned—Lei and Aguet 
were playingChe**-—they/ could hew, 
now and then, the sound of revelry 
in the dining room. A t last i t 
ceased, and M R Almy presented 
Wmself. 

"'What'* v. become of J^elvUle?' h a 
cried. •Hang the fel low! why d id 
h e cut us just when, wei wanted binS 
most? I t is baji enough for you 
Ladies i o retreati withou entic­
ing after you .o$ar beat man—-
our picked soldiers—our tenth 
legion,' > 

•Mr, MelviHe,' said Lei, keeping 
her eye on the board, 'went home 
with Clarence.' 

•Went to the devil 1' muttered Mr. 
Almy, burying himself in a chair. 
'Ob—excuse me, Miss Agnes,' he 
added, seeing her astonishment— 
•bisSatanfo Majesty: ,1a ,a right res-

'pectabte fellow after all* 
Lei pressed her foot on her cous­

in's, and bit her l ip until i t was 
white. ^ '5 ,. „, . _,_ „, , Vl 
* •Tbk idea,' continued VMr. Ahnjyv 

'the bare idea of leaving such wine 
for the sake of a wandering brat!—I 
could ex/use him,' waving his hand 
to Agnes, 'it beauty had been the 
attraction, but to insult ma i n nay 
own house out of charity—nnneces-
sary, wanton, superfluous oharlty*— 
Lell light my eigarl* 

Agnes could see him, without 

mtwging io% of <fcd l i bectyaing 
on our souls to one who wfetardliep* 
po!n*«r to rapture* -that awn** $*& 
AJg#!poorX«i$i „ --

Bitterly. bitterly did she feel $H 
yet she blamed him not, *nd i e w t 0} 
all did she blame Jkgnea, the innocent 
cause of her sorrow. Hie wounded 
pnda" tbai^uliwf her pa|a/netped 
her to conceal St too, She had not 
to endure the shame* the degradation 
of being supplanted by an unworthy 
rival; his choice of Agnes, displayed 
an elevation of soul that went f*r4k> 
excuse his fickleness, Ye* the found 
waft deep~~de*per than it seemed, 
She tried to heal It with musics; but 
every chord was only musical, ot the 
past, from which, aha wSj^'braver 
separated. How beautiful awmed 
that quieto-Coayent which *ba Pot-
onel detested! Had religion a Uslm, 
which even music could not bes­
tow? % 

Melville .was in * tumult; he had 
had a conversation with the Wander^ 
er, which disturbed, hinv—Mrr,Akoy» 
at Agnes* request, had informed him, 
of her intention, to , be a, nan—she 
meant to reWa t o Loretto in "a 
week—her return would confirm her 
resolution—it was'necessary, though* 
their acquaintance had been brief,̂  
to come f to the point at ones, 

The moment a,t length awrivod. 
when he might spe&kf he a»d Agnes 
were alone'together in the jpaVlor, 
thanks to Lei, whey with/ true• Jteaoik: 
nhie^delic^^^ej^^giWd~jj^sp£$K 

her lather ttftake"a thngwalk, ; ^ 

vo*y'i 
jartclffai-lnl^ew^a^l., jnore 

embar^assi^^:%^arratot, ^ | | B 
^parties ihemspVej^;- •• <,-.: >i>/' •"- *••::".-.-. -
, Mei*iU%i<£'.mm^fM^M:*£?$$** 
oratbri: begaa a* iter Off froni thk 

! 1 

•So much for a Ufa 0! perpetual MaifiUe tor ^ It'll, a beMtfal 
eontettipla^o4 and prayar^ eett^to* trali* N 
tie* Jk&fr$i % i» aureiy a h o l y o o t ^ j 'Bo fm t t e *b* wUtaooept h i»r 
nor do I see vh$ I canuot embrac* asked i*L ~ 
it,' bwause th» woricl don't choOt* **, ^Aocept htn*t\aaid her father. *Sea 
beh^v* theioieiye*, Jf % felt eapeisuli caret tt^wore iqx bim.thaa I do for 
mission >̂ fe^ortn tbem, it would b*;«he qktlbw Wto Hoity. ThatgirTa 
otherwiser But you hav» hawfd «ff»

v *im ia #boY$ thk woria j sb* oaanot 
Sister of phsrityf* • » — * — ! — ^^-^ ,-^... -

Melville smiled.. 
{ Uw for man, fithottt m o toeing n 

,.-.„,„,,„„„™. , J)nnwiftat•>vo©|#*B«Haad rew»»ojAff 
*Zw hire heard of th«li!i»«o»^jtha^ fchft^ottliueirsr eji.tble la 

/earreaso***, when peatilehoa scarermaks a huspand nappy. Some are 
away your worJdWngv-yoi* a»v* ̂ ftjadetowarry and tome aw not. I 
heard ol tneir numh*rtea| nett ^'eiB^«aoth/«3ttttiM lay maeaisg, 
uoreig^«a henatol«no«(^hiit f̂lrt but there in *owe*Wag^awfc!*|,**i 

w» to^be 
out Knrppa that a 

4jnt" -'Wlie^fcir? 
m*H aweeiy M ; 

never suipected t h a t these virtue* 
w h k h attract attention and appUuse, 
art ini igaifkaat when ooatrastad 
with the heroism they display by 
voluntary p*r»ev«raaoe in obedience, 

c-said, depend upon 1^' 
'I think she would b* happier with 

hino, than in a oonvant,' suggestad 
t^ l , fully believing it . 

•Nonsense! they shouW both ba 
year eiteryeer, « A * « f t «••» n^^u^ tm tome *\m**U the 
repays thwn at last* If such* we 
i» not usaful to- man, pray tell xw 
whatia? Most of the ordaw la our 

sM**M^&2 

. ' • ; i . . * —'•^'^ 

taighberbood o( a hWdeo truth, has 
oan't strike it falriy; "Agiiea mar-

*rtadt--Ha1' and h* laughed—*tVa C h ^ ^ *w* Ih$fi ^ ^ ^ W^o%^ kdiouioast-my, »he ^itartow - ^ W o u i a a y o b ^ ^ ^ j J ^ &4r tm%^ Hka'aeloei 
tomy baoomin^aSiatejfofOharltyT1 . . . « _ - .-

'I can aever beUave,* replied Mel« 
whea tbh sun, that $qihe$1tia|toW 

iheitaa •i can aever beuav*,' «p»ea ««« md « u r p t . fea« M&. Kow, 
ville, that- heaven exacts w* » • {> ^ ^ rior ^ m ^ 
lacrifiqefrQmattyofm- • J^^h'if'jBiy'oa* wtr*iWy «»oufh 

^eaYettjaway» ta*a^*»«!ri9c*^ ^ ^ J ^ ^ * book^you 
woiftd beth^f^r i tebyal iodd^ -the aaorlfioe of the bod^ 

^utnoto f thesoul*' 

t-.:..U 

turning her face. So completely was l W ^ j ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ . l 1 * W # » 
her uncle lost In the objeot before 
her, that she caught heraelf hoping 
that the real Mr. Almy would appear 
and expel the creature that aped 
idm. 

They went on playing, Le| keeping 
her eye riveted on the board. Before 
the game was over, her- father fell 
into a deep, heavy sleep. , i 

'Come,* whispered Lei, t ear ing h i s 
loud breathing and taking Agnes by 
the hand They roet,JjJabrlei oh the 
steps, but Lei paused not until she 
reached her room; then, locking the 
door, she threw herself Into Agnes's 
arms, sobbing,— , 

"Oh, my father! —my fatherl* , 

W 

:; '''fhes, yott-ehte^-*^va&f for,%«; 

;t 

«if*'i •••-" ... >** \ i * Y ^ to* her xnarry, e^«irI*bo>aa 
'O|tnesoul!^idAgnes, d w p W ^ t o l o r e h e r / , 

h ? ^ t ^ e n ^ l T e t ^ n a t u t l * *«? ! und.rstan4 you at d | ! 

rangue. ^ ^ 
Ii;:S;:fott^ wepeat to bsundsratood,' 
mtoMtM** Mwk--<&%-!!»'*ft** 

l o J S ' p S n m o t i i y l n ^ 
# - # « ^ . > i r t : . . ^ l « N : ^ - « w * I W » « J » W % b^a'« 
^..'T!-,. .....^ ...**,.-. • ^||^<rf.J^|^a^o^tJi^%•>•*;••^»•• 

• *$&&$& v»a&**ao#i 6eoioe«lly, 
mlm lifllry^'iref* wi»Maa%fe«r' 
fceJ«fe.by;;itV«»le)t % *eoi«tatWo*> 

Why, 

4,»Mllst'.wo ibJft $Q&$M^pmw0t.i 
JlelvUle, jt^or**kipgi»^«ttt*^ lof^tt* 
^ i ^ , - ^ i % i i | . : ^ * | M i . : me. -initt< 

CHAPTER VIIL ; . 
At break of day, Gabriel repaired 

to the Wanderer's room;—it was 
empty—the old trunk was no longer 
there—thex beds were' tettantle8s4-
(SareQce and h i s niysterioui fether 
had disappeared! He * played! with 
the new green curtains, and looked 
through the clear new panes, which 
be had inserted with so much care; 
it was work tnrown away—love's 
labor lost. j • ~ j # 

He waited half an hour—they came 
not He inquired below, but learned 
nothing. Murmuring a prayer, hegli-1 
ded from the' room, Lei and Agnes 
were on the staircase. 

They haVe gonel' he, whispered, 
and passed them like a spirit. 

Two weeks have flown without 
tidings of the Wanderer and his 
beautiful boy. They niade diligent 
search, but in vain, Melville, the 
last who saw him, said that he left 
him sitting up—that his departure 
was entirely unexpected—that he 
bad no Intelligence of his movements. 
The stranger had made a deep impres­
sion upon Agnes—his pale face haun­
ted her and appeared in aU her 
dreams. Clarence, too, had become 
so dear to her, that she wept when 
she thought of him. She was heart­
ily tired of the^lty, aotwitlis^dbiif 
Lei's affection, Mr. Almy's ikliid-

after s ^ | ^ U n ^ j ^ . ^ 
he;,hiihocentty'f^^f' %^-.•'•• v; '.•̂ ;-,.-i'. I 

'You haye;«onieide#bf:e^texing# 
Ooa-rentr "•••' -,•'•-•:>','*-•*-"'£ '̂ ,-.<'', 
" ••Who';iia»:''tbl^'yoa*splk''r|i|iiie| 
Agnes,.-8.ittilinj|r, ;.:....;.•>--.i-.. 
•. /^ii insy^f.is/ i isof^/,^.-; .; .-? -

?Not ŝoQ^y. sô * purauel Aiirnti, 
quifttl^f %ome idea of r .entering > 
Cohv^; "d:oes \ n # ; ^ r e s i , toy . ^ 
:ti^tevy,a1^T&hj;r^oi#ott, # , # 

.Melville Swai f««eh by per 
;hn;reieatihg'J^^|nti ~]m ' 
ail' his .ccfura|re]- %Q ;%6^. t..,,. 
., «I>o..yq^V&ihJk,.(̂ ,s>^^ey4#^ 
that Instead tfv&fc>$,& M?® ^ f t 
to your feUb^/i^^tujre^v.yqBq.ai^^ 
|ustiJa# ih^hiun 
ml wMre^ou'canbe-Of^0 sertioe, 

,. ,'What do, fon .mean by jwefut% 
my feiiow-ri^jo^fciu^?^^'vreii^i&; 
Agnesi'" IS it by Bvlhg as youYv 
frienas lnjhfe^ty;d6f?';:';,.. 'V"^ f ; ] f 

'Sy taking your proper pta<s& i|i*$d> 
cletyto cor|*eet au4 r^dofh ife8' -": Vj' 

'You do mdtoohttieh honor,^sHld; 
Agfies. 'But if, ihSteacT of co*re6|' -
kg and adOrhmf ( | | ' 1 fejef c ^ ^ h ! 

that'it w i l t I n l a n d defofmine1?^ 
*How can you* be certain of this?' 
?% jthe practice of my religloft^ 
'Are there not 'some at least, in 

•'••--• « ; & » « & { i ( i H l 1 f i | ^ 

Xtomyofttooweii-te, 1O»Ĵ 'ym %ml 

;^e|-#l*-iaquiM L*: Willi, M O * 

aws* 
waef 

UaaLc 

aUva atceeJUi^af' 
^^Ba^^p^^*^^W ^^^e?e^ fli(Ht ^Hi^^ i^wB|>^|^(BS" 

theaWsof th« «riett«f 
flrat aifht an uamaan 
At m*Mbmimlci*%m^i <m&tiA 

w^MA. ^J^T^^ w^a*^ ^Pa|̂ ff^^weiiii^^V;Sv. ^WP ^ 

IVatwiBeyalv 
iyNnMaadaiHuuUk.8AiUuka aW' 
untaat thert ia a -

art&ala latalv eea1 
Claries BeMatoa I t A t AaMNrlsiMv'. 

ji%. jnesltd »% lndta%, a 
t a r that n o EuroDsaa ^ttfelBti' 
affected with aocialjatio 
A wtog of tiki Caatriat or 
party la Qersaany b«« e r i i 
liderahte sympathy with 6ooUl ia«^ 
and tb* sweat n a y ba aalC^I a « a > 
tion of i b M U pa^ba ~ " 

r ^AV^Ai ' t fVrt*'""S^ukBW VMi^ajMi %^k K H M a j w a i e ^ a 

^I^P* T*ae^fl^s^ ^paas^flaea^wia» St^^ ^^^^F 

'** lVpWtp!*a%Jl4 
w^OQCaeeMlQwl l w D P H M O * JHR-

tpurofci Snob iMttftMioi 
to i^Qwhip, Jn 

I k a A M V U ^ I wflMMHI 

•rate. UbaraUam oil 
JTlaJk^UMl wkMHhMk Cat 

.; Lei found Agn»* in bw rooa»: the 
maetiag was a painfttl oae, btrt Ĵ a« 

er;.' bwt .-Xjnm 4f**mt4 ofp, mWjJs^T«lii^.b#an^%itt_ie, 
oW:i»of»of:;fl#P# ** «»«ljrook>:-thfjiai ^ i ' i o ^ l e r ia•..Ooil*iai|.,•. 

'%o*'iittitf,,4.f*#t' * leaf. 
ment, he told ms that ha lovad 
: - ;*1?af. .not. lout. ebatiaeteff 
JJeL SToidmg her cousin's fast,' 
. •• fft>ft*' tmm W wpî a- ' „ 
*n*WWtl^fraite widely.* 
? »I:hebi aolj fod#i8 Ht'Awf m* 
M f iftv': -Bt' .irwaln ;y«wfc| ^ 

the world, who by their virtues 
diminish Iter -vices?*— 

'Certainly,' she said; 'but I am not 
one of the number/ * ' ' 

•How do you know that you are 
not?' 

*By the praoticed6f *ny religion,* 
He could not,' for the life of him, 

help wishing her a heathen. 
'Does the practice of your religion 

permit you to rob us of your good 
example?' -— 
',% theexample I set in gi via j? my­

self entirely to God hat no effect, 
I do not see how I could welt be a 
pattern.' 

'But do you give yourself entirely 
to God, when you sacrifice man?' 

*I iSacrince mant Why;* Mr. Mel* 
vMe, a great'states'manMtel and is 

ness, and ||elville's den^OB* m j ^ | | t t in Mt^&nu<$Mk&ll 

were ®>. 

longed for, the-solitude of Loretto, 
for her >_?B0th,er4'.thfe;:(|«feBe|,'vthe 
Convenfe";; c; :.'..,,.^-...^ 

Nor was Lei happier. Alas^ poor 
Lell—^that sweet singing; bird was 
drooping in the cage; light-hearted 
as 
croacope todeteej the w o ^ | ^ .grief. 
lurking beneatb the (£&$$(; tinted 
rind of merriment*. / She'.4$$ that 
M^eiville loved Agnes?—she could not 

said Agafes to C^arenGe. 
The ^httS looked «» in hefr 

as if the^- were parting foreven 
There is aprpsentimentof separation 
sometitnes felt, without our being 
able to say; why; wejhave 00 reason 
to fear, yet the event justifies the 
apprehension. It may be, (Jhat a 
young, sensitive soul is influenced 
and forewarned by certain signs, of 
which the mind '/takes no notlce^-or, 
noticing, rejects. ?Thus i t was for 
Clarence; as he beheld her pu*e, 
Wvlng^face shinlag on him all he bad 
«var(mow^o/a mother, he heard' a 

i sh#^ifoi|;\eariy.?
: |o-mqrrow,' helpseeittjglt, Vauity.of Vanities!-

enter a .Convent without daughter-
lag a hecatonib?' - " •> • ' 

'But if all thought as youdd, what 
woulftit^po: in?' ! - c > - - '** 

.s'Jrleavear cried *Agae*# brighte^t-
ing^aa she spoke. ."-It appears t o m e 

iiwMft^Vi**:-. Idu»4 ,-'(#•" :it>*jsgi(if»: 
;Smc# -j&hett,4 h*ii . .done :att. fam$\ 
•.p̂ awer "40-' ;di*edtiragi' - ia r#«Jt|0h.- w 
sudden, j p hope|eiai;:»a' :uh.|upi^-' '*.- >•[ 
:' *So unjust?' echoed Mslville, half 
ft«trlM."<?',/7'i/:'.-v'-.•'•'-•''' >'••.'*•'.••';• 
- ••' *£fqid/mmU--i*fa^-'$W***' 
•Did you no* oMoelotelUiitt jUfltyf 
• ^ ^ ^ l e u ^ h f r l ^ V ;. >^ 

'I.\̂ ^e.iWia:;iiiiinV-.î inv ^v'-̂ :-.t,..t;"?.-a 
• "• ;*liid-'|foti- e*er-̂ eclBire:-ybUF,:to'ref**-
''•:'*3!?4yerl'\̂ rlsl' /iteititt^ ̂ :«*li«| 1»|E 
^,mM Mp&,-. %;***, «^r>-
IcydulBrenoe^ v , ; . i . . v , ^ r ' J i ; ' ? i ' '-

*£• '^utd:* '»el f«|i|io«e.;you: baae 

.world attache*90 much importaaojij 
it would cost you your standing as a 
man,of honott., But tell roe, Mr* 
Melville, when eye* and actions have 
attested an existing love and inspired 
a return, are we at liberty to break 
the bond, because there is-no verbal 
couwaetf—%t if nnmanly and un­
generous, to say the least' 

'She cannot love met' said Melville, 
stung io, tbe quick} *sbe is too r*ok-
lesr, too giddy, t^oncklat |oIflYoahy 
qnelopg^ertbaaannour.* ^ 

*ton do hut bitter m|wiiieV *¥ 
plied Agnosj jrislngi she Is a woman 
whose lovewohldenrlcUathrone!--
A7 light JUanner may accompany a 
strong true heari^1 just as exterior 
dignity may nido a weafc one. Jjad 
you know It: you know that there is 
not beypad the aim a Wfy&tF* 
purer, a lovelier, >fiWtt*tu£ei!$aii 

J, *Is your resolution ii«alterabJetf 
said 'ttclviile, -wish tS£ > c e n t **-
despair* , , , , , < 

Jpnalte^blfli' as^, wishing HMm 
good-evening, j h e left him. ittno very 
enviable condition, - > » < 

m 

jouniay^o OtMMipJ 
ftMBL 

•very Oataehe k 
aasdetsared""!' 
HMrt 

ayttens wnwa 

she was, it d i | n o t require a mi-. t n S € ,j4n -people" of *the >worM%re 
wcotie to detect the worsofeM «rief l$ffi-y$& >upon* hhtfed whVfwlah"'td 

When the eye Jfbat once sought us, 
no /longer seeks,—when the cheek 
that phce jglpWed no longer blushes 
—when the lips that once blessed no 
longer greet us— when the hand; that 
once trembled in ours, is cold and 
steady,—when the heart we held as 
a jugglers ball has eluded our grasp, 
—then, forsooth, w e are ready to 
die, the world is desolate, the skies 
are sunless, there is no life on the 
plain, no light on the hillfi, .and 
friendship Itself is no longer weteonte 
because our pride i» humbled'; be-
cuiim a huaaao being .his. 

consecrate themselves to Orod, while' 
you exact n o account from the vast 
majorities, who belongs neither t o 
God nor ma,n—I meaa society. I telj 
yott, Mr, Melville, that the motives 
which keep people in the world, are 
infinitely inferior to those which fake 
then* out of i t into t h e ctdisteh But 
to return' we are not all missionaries 
—it i s enough t o save ourselves 
without saving our neighbors too. 
Our own salvation i s the first point* 
we cannot attain that, without gray­
ing for others, and prayers, believe 
me, d o good,';i B u t if you r ^ l y waistt 
proStable instruction, instead of idle 
idl«eian»i»s,-.; jitarf̂ ..-)a5*>BP"i** *n a»*ure 
and 

pfig&lfyi. :%& .'h| weuW wafca ion, 
^ ' . 4ofr.w%*;..' .; ; » . • . ' • . > • • • . ; 

'^^lai^i^^ -but' «»W .*M*ml> 
•eaef !'0*ntr-- ii*' inrilt •* ̂ f they had 
i | ^ * o h & & - \ \ . , ;-/;• - /•*• 
•̂  i ^ t e ^ - j M i i y tall, ran lsm#«* 
Agnst had divinid her ascrat—it war 
of noataUtOeonoialhsr g r i ^ W* 
must let those saored momeoto fiaaa 
in. silano* tl 0 ' 

'But, when you laaytjae, Agnetf 
—Tall int yott'wltt not leave me—Z-
einnotlly* wtthow^eur 

'Can you not return to Lotetto 
with mar 

'No, no,' MA& Ui\ % ahaU noi 
leeye my father afraln,* * -

'You oooe asked DM to 'aaalaia 
your fatn*y» fees,' returoetl Jkfpxm, 
anxious to ditirjt J*«* J g p # 1 

are apt i& acquire that .we**** ail 
cures, a fttoeo*i#aBce,, "vfae* we 
get this, it atjswfrs all the ptejfom 
of î uoeencê îwd makaf uaa%tr*o< 
tivs; but when, though shuiing on, 
we preserve a trusoonaciante, ttft-> 
eorideninaitott'ni^f* us f^julajfaj 

cannot obiain ftAjprottMNi Â l 
your fa*h^ needt i o fendjt 
beoevoleni looking, is a false 

ftk *1*m'£**»*T*.'r-*±'—-^ 

l a v e tbt 
(sta, aeioag 
has 
any 
as and 
taotigh* 
able that ̂  
•acta will 

«ty, yet, M 

edbtteuV 
t£t>Of owiajg 
SttbdiTWc^ 

then, wWofcUri 

aosttb*mite«wae4 
jp>»ople •***< 

^ 
o 

, *J a m not s^rpr i sed^t i t ; *aid Mr. 
Almy i o Lei, during their "vrd% 
dwelling upon & topic he had, forced; 
upoa her attention, '1 am not sar* 
prised a t it, nor do I think the less 
Of hint On the 'contrary, 1 honor 
him for it Tme lo te Of w h a t l s 
realiy lov^y is so rare, that in any 
shape, almost, it is highly commend* 
able. The bulk of mortals are blind 
to t h e infinite beauty and mfcjes%-of 
Qodl, m the more nearljr * e approach 
him, the more we are despised. In 
aU matches, where interpst is ou t of 

science, 
. 1 * * 

•^HfW-'i 

V##** 
t V ? » i t ' » f .4«<pfe»^nP v 

elkatyii* 

laeUnneal 
aattoewetfe* 

ipt( 
"^jeww***^^'* i ' -* ;-i^ 

*-" I # R :*w*-*"^> *rW' 

. werttfassw' 
rrwiwa 

Mtealf 
S , 4 ^ tft«U>«aW! 

question, cbanee and vanity predoi . 
tibfak;1- and. from' i h e vray-ln »hioh' : - « * ^ : * « f g w * » ^ , . 
innocence ^M'sm.^-'S^kt&M^m » » « s . . w . j « r a B t 
;prarl*y» •%& iaeitoed'to iWitl-4Bire. 
hi a sneaking fondno#s for 

- UJ$ -m &t*m * « P ftjnotJT^'bo^ la |kigtt«' 
th*. wan witlt a purpose. Who w i n . . - £irv**mlut 
DallM Now*. -The tender* to ̂ ' He 
te^seiand pregnant tblsg* fll»>v^.;!ls 
abOv« Is very noticeable m American 
.Journalists of the pros^nt era, a teaden* 
cy which is not carried out as fully a* 
it miKht Jm$$ the ft«a*r e»utoria)» an4. 
the ntfvm cuirpuM of the sanie iournad. 
5t,!he"'abovt» sayinjf," how>¥«r> is «rte 
which !» worthy ot pertonal *ppt!w-
tion to lousiness* niatterB. fhus thew> 
are many a4vertls^r(i whose mnd*e« ara 
att vWxt, hut ^fho have no well-defined 
purpose In addres*togf their customers. 
who always have a putp0»e, de»^ wâ < 
denned end settled, when the stor* af 
the advertiser is visited. It ahoald^ 
the purpose of every advertiser, to 
awaken special de»lreej to «8*»at 

esrtalo" uotiluea / 
awalwai »n« ' 

«fe«fethttia'tt« 
ha* notreejfr; 

givwi a 

tuasrat 

««#^*fe;&M,«,-;-'v: 

f^^Ws%,^*jB;! 

t * 
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