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the skin was not hroken

“Ruric Nevel,” he sand 1n a hiss-
ing, maddemmnz tone, *vou will hear
from me'  The mul spirit THE
vengeance sivh oo nnne cunnot be
“trifled with "

And with the be turned away.

“Pail,” <l the srunmaie . turn
g to his hov o after the men hal
gone awav. “not 4 word of this te
my wmother. Be rare”

[conTINUND.] i

“Ha!” gusped Damonoff in quick

ion. “Do you refuse ?” ‘

“Most flatly.”

! For a few moments the count
azed into Ruric’s fuce as though he -
oubted the evidence of his own

fsenses.

“It is the duke’y command,” e
jesid at length.

“The Duke of Tuls holds v pow-

r of command over me,” was the

maker’s calm reply.
“~ “Beware! Once more, T say, sign’

“this paper:”

“You but waste your breath, sir
count, in speaking thus. You have
Jauny answer.”

“By heavens, Ruric Nevel, vou'll

CHADPTER T

fovd
That nisht Rurre Nevel had
strange farmoes while wahing and
strange  drearns Wl Cecping.
Long and deeply didd he ponder up-
on the strange hu-iness whe h had

called Count Conrad to his shop,
«8ign this!” the count cried medly.  8nd 1inno way, under no light, ('oulr:l
‘“Never, sir!” i he get any reason from . Why
“But look ye, sirrah, here 18 my Dv 8 youth who had never spoken
whole future of lLife based upon my With the proud duke save once on
hopes of union with this fuir girl. common busmess and who was s
er ardian bids me get this pa- fur down 1 the ol seale should
F)er O%L;,ou ere,l can have her hand have been thus called upon lo gi.e

And now do vou think I'll give i) 8 virtual eonsent to the bestown!
" of Rosahind Valda's hand, was be

vord his hens He was but g poos

rup 80 easily? By the saints of heay-
eh, I'll have vour name to this or
IT'll have your life!” artisun, shea wealthy heress and o
“Now vour tongue runs away SCoN of nobghty, and she was under
with you, sir count I have goren  She legal guardianshup of the duke.
‘you n'x_v answer.  Be sure that onl_v whose word, so far ax she was Colt
one man on earth can prevan upon cerned, was law  And, agmn, Con
me to place my name upon that pa-- rad Dumonofl was a count and re
|per." uted to be uvullh}. I'o be sure,
“And Whﬂ h_ h(,'/" e wins 11l\rirltll¢" lnn_
“I mean the emperor.” | then, w mugoraty of o compenr-
“But you will sign 1t hissed Da. Were the same  Now, af this connt
monoff, turning pale with rage. laved the Lads Rosalind and had
“Here 1t is—sign'! }If you would Ine  8shed for her hand and the duke
—gign ! i wus willing he should have at, why
“Perhaps he cannot write,” gug. had this extraordinary  proposal
gested Urzen contemptuously, been sent to the poor gunmaher?
“Then he mayv make his mnrk"’l Ruric asked this fuestian of hun
rejoined the count in the same con- , self a hundred times. He would be
temptuous tone. gin and lay down all the premises
“ft might not require much more ! 10 hix mind, and then he would try
urging to induce me to make my: to make the deduction, but no rea
mark in a manner not at all agree. ' fonable one could he arnve at | One
able to you, sir,” the youth return-: thought clung to hin hke a dim
ed, with his teeth now set and the specter at mght, which hope would
.d“k veins upon his brow starting make anangel and which fear would
more plainly out. “You have come Pt ademon  Could gt be possibi]e
|up0n my premises, and vou hll}'l‘ that Rosalind had told her Jove for
sought your purpose. You now’ him and that the duke world pay
have your answer, und for your own o deference toat He tried to
sake, for my sake, 1 b(.g you to think ro “HIN' \\|1l~}n'r|'|l that 1t
leave me.” might be <o, but fear would foroe
“Not until vour name is upen iteelf in and speak in tones <o loud
this paper!” eried Damonoff, shak- that thev could not be misunder

sotew hal

ing the missive funou:;ly and crum- stood Finallv  the )lllllh resolved
phn it in hia hand. "[}’“n the Hnl.\ rearonable course
’ “Kre ou mad, sir count? Do’ He coneluded to fet the matter reet,

you think me a fool?” , b0 far a8 his own surtises were con.
“Aye, 8 consummate one.” © cerned, untat he could see Rosalind,
‘ “Then,” returned Rurie, with 8| and that he was determined to do an
curl of utter contempt dpor his' svon as possible. ‘
finely chiseled lip, “you need havej On the following morning, as he
no further dealings with me. There’ was 8"“?‘1”“}! for breakfast, he
is my door, sir.” :saw Olgn, the duke, pass by and
For some moments Conrad Da- | strike off into the Borodino road.
monoff seemed unable to speak from ! “Now,” thought he, “1s the time for
very anger. He had surely some! the visit to Rosalind.” And as soon
-deep, anxious purpose in obtaining . as he had eaten his breakfast he
Ruric’s name to ;Iat paper, and to| pre iared for the visit. He dressed
dbe thus thwarted by a common arti- | Well, and no man in Moscow had a
san was maddening to one who| nobler look when the dust of toil
based all his force of charcter upon | was removed from his brow and
his title. garb.
“Sign!” he hissed. “Paul,” he said, entering the ghop
“Fool!” uttered Ruric, unable' where the hov was at work, “I may
longer to contain himself 1n view of @ be back at noon. At any rate, such
such stupid persistence. “Ilo vou (18 my intention, and if either of
*those men catle who were here ves
“Seek ? T seek what I will huve. terday yvou may tell them so.”
Will you sign ?” “But,” returned the lad, “1f they

>
s

“Once more—no!™ ask me any questions ¥

“Then, by heavens, you shall “Answer them as von think hest,”
know what it is to thwart such as' ‘“Andaftheyshould ask mef you
me!| How’s that ?* | would tight *”

dge

* it, yet he dodged it sufficiently to es-
> erpe the mark upon his face, receiv-

2.consider now. As the count drew

whipered to the count’s companion

!

%

--As these words passed from the ' “Tell them that T hold my life as
count’s ]jps in a IOW, hissiny whis- i too dear to sell to such as thl‘_\'."
per he aimed a blow with his fist|{ “But surely, my master, the count
st Ruric’s head. The gunmaker| Will challenge you.”

had not dreamed of such a dastard| “l think he will. And,” added
@et, and he was not prepared for | Ruric as an entire new thought
came to his mind, “mayhap he came
here to create a quarrel to that end.
By my soul, I think he did.”

“I am sure of it,” said Paul.

A moment Ruric'’s frame quivered
with suppressed passion. Then he
said:

“Let them come, and if they
come, or if either of them comes,
while T am gone, tell them, or him,
that I am their very humble servant
in all things reasonable.”

aul promised, and then the gun-
maker turned away. In the hall he
threw on his heavy fur pelisse, and,
having reached the nearest hostelry,
he took & horse and sledge and start-
ed off for Kremlin, within which
the duke resided.

Within one of the sumptuously

ing ‘the blow lightly upon the side
of his head. But he stopped not to

ack Ruric dealt him a blow upon
he brow that felled him to the floor

" “Beware, Stephen Urzen™ he

a5 that individual made a movement
though he would come forward.
«am hot myself now, and you are

t where you are.”
s-qnon thus addressed viewed
imaker & few moments, and
3d to“tonclude that he had
void a personal encounter,
fists relaxed and he moved
fallen, friend and

19 years of age, and she had been
ten years an orphan.
of u golden hue, and the sunlight
Joved to dwell amid the clustering

curls. Her eyes, which were of &

deep, liquid blue, sparkled brightly
when she was happy, and when she
«miled the lovely dimples of her
cheeks held the =mile efen after it
had faded from her lips. There was
nothing of the aristocrat in  her
look —f nothing  proud, nothing
 haughty—but gentleness and love
were the true ele ments of her soul,
and she could only be happy when
rhe knew that she was truf.\' loved.
She hked respect, but she spurned
that respect whickr only aimgs at out-
ward show, wlile the heart mav be
reching with vilest sensuali~m.
Rosalind sat there in the apart-

ed her pure brow, while with the
other rhe twisted the end- of the
silhen sash that confined her heavy
robe  Thus ahe sut when the door
of her apartment was opened and a
young girl entered  This newoer

and quick, with that raven hair and
thore large dark  eves of  dreams
hght which  bespenl the cluld of
Moslem blood  Her name wa- Zeno.
bie, and she was nowabout 146 vears

of age. Rosalind’s father had pica

Her hair was

ment which was hers for her ownl to vour haml and that he wishel
private use, and she was sad and | Dot oo marn vous that be freely
thoughtful. One farr hand support. | gare R upomeann 1o sk with-

was n small, famp creature, bLrignt]

sense, he must have known i liKea
it not” \

“He is a suitor for vour hand, is
he not »”
» He wag but he is not now.”

“Not now?” repeated Ruric, with
surpri~e.  “What mean vou ™"

“Why, simply that he has a~ked
the duke for my hand and that he
was answered in the negative

“Did vou hear the duke answer
him so*”

“Non: but so the duke assured me
he had done. But what mean vou®”

“I will tedl you.  Yesterday the
count came to my dwelling aceom-
panted by Stephen Urzen. He had
a paper draovn up by the dnkhe’s awn
hand in which T wa~ maole (o ~ay, or,
rather, by which the writer naud,
that be dsclarmed all pretensions

i the ~plwr|- of hix own ~ocal virele
potie cotnpanion when he wished.
And this T was asked tosign ”

*Bv the count "

“Yex, by the duhe’s orders ”

“Oh, it cannot be '™ uttered the
fuir girl, trembling.

“And he further assured me that
the duke had requested lum to ob-
tain mv_stgnature thereto, so that
he might receive vour hand without
impediment ” y

“So that the count might receive

unable to find uny clumant,
brought her home, then almost an
infant. And now she was Ross-
ind’s attendant and compunion.-
She loved her kind and gentle mis-'
tress und would have laid down life
itself in the service:

“How now, Zeno 1™ asked Rosa-
lind as she yotiee 2he gir] hesitate.

“There p a gent leman below wh
vould see vou,” tlee purl replied.

“Tell lam 1 canriot see him,” said
Rosalind, trexnblin .

“Rut this1s Rurae Nevel, iny mis-
tress.” ’

“Ruric™ uttered the fair maid-
en, starting up, wheile the rich Llood
mounted to her hrow and temples.
“Oh, I am glud he: has come! My

ravers ate ~urev an-wered. lead
1um hither, Zenobie.”

The parl dejurted, and ere long
afterwurd Rurie entered the apart-
ment. He wathed quickly to where
Rosalind had areritoher feet, and,
taking one of her bund< in hoth his
own, he pressed it to hus hips. He
had had o well foraued ~pecch upon
s hips when he emitered the room, |
but "twus gone now e could onlh
pnze into the Tovelv: face before iy
and murmur the nmme that ~ounded
pO wWiel [_\ to bt~ enres But the emo .'
tions of s soul bevame calg at
length, and then he spoke with more
frecdom.

“Ladv,” he <ad aafter he had tak
en hicrent. " vouwdl pardon me for )
thi< vicit when vou hnow 1t~ ('uu~c~.f
and von will pardon e, too,af 1.
rpeak plainhy what Thave to speah ™
USurely, ar”

“Oh, call me Rurwee Let us at
least not forget the friendship of
chldhood.”

“Then Tum not & lady,” said Ros-
alind, smling.

“No, Rosalind.”

“As we were in ¢ hildhood,” whis-
pered the vouth,

“Inall but vears,® returned Rosa-
lind 1n the same low tone.

“And T may wear the same im-
age in my heart®”

“I cannot cast it from mine if 1
would.”

“The image of childhood, dear
Rosalind ?”

“Ave, rave that it has grown to
manhood, dear Rurie”

What more could heask for love ?
He had notaimed a t this confession
0 soon, but he put 1t not from him
now. He gazed o moment into the
fair maidens Kmdling eve, and as
ne saw the Tovelit tear gathering
there and the happy smile working
its way about the rosy lips and
away in the jovous dimples he
opened hix arms and clasped the
fondly'loved oneto his bosor.

“Oh, I am not deceived in this!™
he murmured. *““Spealk,dearest one.”
“I cannot forget the love of the
happy times agone,™ the noble girl
replied, gazing up through her hap-
py tears. “Oh, how many and many
én hour have I praved to God that
those days might return and that
the one true heart of earth I loved
might be mine once more. Ruric,
why should I hide the truth or why
set it aside? To me thou art all in
all. Thave no one else to love and
none to love me else save the noble
girl who brought you hither. I can
tell you no more.”

Happy Ruric! Happy at that mo-
ment, forgetting all else but the
love that gleamed out wpon him
then, he clasped the cherished ob-
ject ardently to his bosom.

But the moments fiew on, and at
length his mind came to the sub-
ject of his visit.

-

ot furnished apartments of the palace
e of the Duke of Tula sat Rosalind
'%,}da;i She was 'a beautiful girl,

{molded in eée‘ct form, with the.

wah o health and vigor and
face of pecnliar sweet-

M guly |

“Rosalind,” he said, holding one
of her fair hands in his grasp, “you
know the Count Conrad Damonof?”

“Aye,” returned the maiden, with
& thudder. “He is here very often,

30d he has forced himyelf vpon my | B

ed her up on the battlefield trom, M) hand ?”
which the Turks had fled, undbbe' |

"noff there 1s rome mat ter of dispute.

| There s ~ome quetion of proper-
AR )

AT the <ame provocation.,

“Ah. Ruric'” estate belonged to them.”

mise this matter by giving your

“Yes"

“But the duke assured me only
yesterday that 1 should be troubled
no more with the count. May there
not be some mistahe *”

“There can be wo mistahe on my
purt.  The mstrument was in the
duke’s own hand.”

“But you did not <o ptf”

know it all. And now, i1f other ob-
stacles were removed, would vou
give me vour hand and become nune
for Life ?”

“Ave, Rurie,” the noble girl an-
swered, with beaming eves and a
Jusful expression of countenance.
“Were yvou reduced to the lowenst es-
tate of poverty, so long a~ vour gen-
erous, pure soul was free I should
only be the more anxious to hift vou
up.  Oh, my love knows only the
heart whereop it is secured, and for
my future of jov I ask onlv the
truth of my husband's love ™

“Bless vou, dearest!” Rurie mur-
mured, clasping the fair being to
bis Toeome - Andd for a lons while
Rosatind’s head Tan pillow-d wpon
the ~houlder + /0 the man she ~o tru-
l_\. f'lll«“_\' Fovaad,

That w.~ net the time for Lirigge-
e forveaed doahts and fo - ta-
rv had anv o ovestion< i hos nond
concerming the unpediments that
tted in the way of therr union, hut
be hept them to lnmself now. At
tength he arose to tuke his depar-
fure, and he simp!y ~aid as he drew
the maiden to hi~ <ude:

"You will not allow the duke to
gwe vour hand away 7”7

“Never, Rar

“If he ash~ vou for vour hand to
bestow mpon any of his friends, you
will tell him”—

“That my heart is not mine to
give and that my hand cannot go
without 11"

“Oh, bless vou, Rosalind, bless
wvou! God keep and guard you
ever.”

There was one warm. ardent pres-
sure of lip to lip, and then Rurne
Nevel turned awav and was soon in
the open court Here he entered his
sledge and then drove to the bar-

“Ashome o 1 otook iy own life—
if I made a curse for all | loved ™

It s ~trange.” the mawden mur-
mured, bowimg her head a few ma-

" I
, ents. “And vet,” fhie wldid, l(mk-‘

g up mto her campanmon’s face,
“ldo not thimk the duke would be
treae herous '

"1 ‘ an~weresl Rurie
“He knows Low lightly our nobla
cmperor holds empty titles, and
perhapshe ferrs of this matter came
to the unperinl car and vou should
clumm the right to marrey with whom
you pleased Peter would grant vour
praver, hence he wished to get
claim ~et aside no that he may have,
a dearer field 1n which to move. |
Do vou know how the duke's affairs
stand at present 7

Rosahnd thought awhlile ere vhe,
answered, and then, while a startled
expression came to her face, she
sand

“Rurie, T do remember now that
between the duke and vounyg Damo-

sy he”

“Ah™ uttered the vouth earnest-
Iv. “How s that *"

“Why, A~ near s T ean under-
stand 1ty there was a dispute be.
tween the doke and the elder Dama
nofl concernng  the ownerslip of
Diratzen, the estate on the Don, 1n
Kaluga, and simce the father’s death
Conrad has maintained his family
claim.  You know the duke and the
old count married sisters, and this

“And now,” suggested Ruric,
‘may not the duke mean to compro-

hand to the count and taking Drot-
zen 1n exchange ?™

“Oh, 1 cannot think so!” the
maiden returned earnestly. “The
dtke would not do that. He is kind
to me, | am sure. le loves me as
though I were his own child. 1
know he does, for in  a thousand
wave he has shown it. ~He is mind-
ful of my comfort and anticipates
my every want. No, no; 1if he is
deeeiving any one, he must be de-
cening the count.”

Rurie started as the new suspi-
cion flashed upon him. Tad the
duke =ent Damonoff upon that mis-
xion on purpese to get him into a
quarret? “By my soul,” thought the
vouth to himself, “the duke knows
that T have taught the sword play,
and he knows that the count would
in this match for me. So he thinks
in this subtle manner to make me
an instrument for ridding him of a
plague!” But the youth was care-
ful not to let Rosalind know of thix.
He knew she would be unhappy if
she knew that a duel was likely Yo
come off between himself and the
count. '

After some minutes of compara-
tive silence Ruric touched upon a
point which lay very near his heart.

“Rosalind,” he =eid, taking both
her hands in his own, “there is one
point upen which we have never
spoken, and I know you would have
me speak plainly and candidly. You
know my situation. My father and

your father fought side by side, but [ Visit?”

my father fell, while yours returned
to his home. For his eminent serv-
ices your father received a title and
& noble estate from the grateful Fe-
odor, while my father was only for-
gotten ; hence our stations are now
widely different. Yet I am not poor.
No other man in the empire can
compete with me in the manufac-
i end from my labor I

ndiopue income.  You

" that had ocourred at the time of the

gunmaker finished.

and faithful.”

mother was placing the board for
dinner.

asking him any questions.

his shop, where he went at work
upon a gun which had been ordered
gsome davs before.
gaid nothing to Paul concerning the
affair of the day before since his re-
turn from the Kremlin.
him now, however, if any one had
called. :

without seeming to consider that
there was anything very important
in the visit.

Vladimir?”’ asked the young man,
starting.

about the middle of the foremoon.

He wanted one of the small daggers
with the pearl haft.” »

ats for it and would have paid more
had I been willing to take 1t.”
tion?”

Damonoff came here yesterday.”

sledge when he overheard the count
and his companion conversing upon
the subject.”

tions touching the particulars

beginning to end. I fopnd that he
ey something of their. purpose

racks 1n the Khitagorod, where he
fnquired for Alarie Orea, a licuten-
ant of the guard. The officer was
quickly fonnd, and as he met Rurnie
his salutation was warm and cordial.
He was a young man, not over five
and twenty, and one of the finest
looking soldier< in the guard.

“Alarne,” sard the gunmaker after
the first friendly salutations had
parsed, “T ma+ have a meeting with
Conrad, Count Damonoff  He has
sought a quarrel - msulted me most
grosslv— aimed a blow at my head
and I knocked him down. You ean
Judge as well as 1 what the result
must bhe.”

“Most assuredly he will challenge
you:" cried the officer excitedly.

“NSo [ think,” resumed Ruric
calmly. *“And, now, will you serve
me in the event *”

“With pleasure.”

“l may refer his messenger to
you*"

“Yes, ~urelv. And how shall |
act” What wall you do?”

“Knock hom down again under

“I understand. You wish to re-
tract nothing 7"

“No oo Listen; T will tell vou all
sinee 1 ~eel vour aid”

And thereupon Rurie related all

count’s visit to his shop,

“trood.”™ uttered ;\Snrio as the
“He must chal-
lenge vou, and then vou'll punish
him. He's too proud now. ae can
handle some of hs lilytops who as-
gociate with him, and perhaps he
thinks he can do the same when he
comes out among the harder men.

But never mind, I will be punctual
Ruric reached home just as his
He often went away on

business, and she thought not of

CHAPTER IV.
THE CHALLENGE.
In the afternoon Rurie retired to

As vet he had
He asked

“Only the monk.” returned Paul,

“Do you mean the black monk—

“Yes, my master. He called here

“And did you let him have one?”
“Certainly. e paid me 4 duc-

“And did he make any conversa-
“Yes. He asked me why the Count
“Ha! How did he know of their

“He was waiting at the inn for a

“And did he ask you any gues-

“Yes—many.”
“And how answered you ?”
“I told him the whole story, from

e

from what he accidentally over-
hicard, and, rather than have him go
away full of surmises, I told him
all.”

*Of the message too*”

“Yes, my master. I told kim all
that happened, from the showing of
the paper which the duke had drawn
up to the departure of the angry
man.”

“And what did the monk say?”’
Ruric asked very earnestly.

“Why, he said he knew the count
and that he was a proud, reckless
fellow and worth but little to soci-
ety that was all. He did not seem
to care much abhout it anvway; ouly
he <aid he should have done just as
svonsbid and that every law of jus-
tice would bear vou out. He had
tere curiosity than interest, though
I am sure all his <ympathies are
with v ou”

“Very weil,” returned Rurie. It
can matter but hittle what the monk
thinks ahout 1t, though I would
rather have him know the truth if
he must know anvthing, for I would
Dot be misunderstood.”

“He understands it all now, my
master, and I trust you are not of-
fended at the liberty I took in tell-
iy him.”

*Not at all, Paul ; not at all.”

Here the conversation dropped,
and the work was resumed in si-
lence. Tt was past 3 o'clock whem
Runc’s mother came and informeg
him that a gentleman 1n the house
would speak with him.

“Is 1t Stephen Urzen ?” asked the
youth. ‘

His mother said 1t was.

“Then'bid him come out here.”

Claudia retired, and in a few mo-
ments more the gentleman made his
apprarance,

‘Ruric Nevel,” he said, bowing
very stiffly and haughtily, “I bring
a mes~age from the Count Damo-
noff.”

“Verv well, sir,” returned the
gunmaker proudly, *I am ready to
Teceive 1t

Thereupon Urzen drew a sealed
note from his pocket and handed 1t
to Rurue, who took 1t and broke the
real.  He opened it and read as fol-
lows:

Rurte Nesel An insult of the most aggrnaveting
nature has for the time leveled all distinctions ot
caste between us  Your blood zlone can wash out
the stain 1 would not murder 3 ou outright, and
in no other way but this «an [ feach you My
friend, the bearer of this, will make all srrange-
ments If y3-u dare not meet me, say so, that all
may know who 18 the o ward Dasoxorr

When Ruric had read the missive,
he crushed 1t in his hand and gazed
its bearer normne moments in the face
without ~peaking.

“Will you answer?” asked Urzen.
He spoke more softly than before,
for he saw something 1n the gun.
mahker's face which he dared not
provohe.

“Are vou acquainted with Alaric
Orsa, a heutenant of the guard #7°

“Yes, airo I know him well.™

“Then let me refer vou to him.
He will make all necessary arrange-
ments, and [ shall hold  myself
bound by hi~ plans. I trust that 1s
bnllbfuct()r.\."

“Yes, sir.””

“Then vou and I need have no
more to rav.””

“Only on one point,” said Urzen,
with some little show of confusion.
“You are the challenged party, and
you will have the choice of weapons.
The count has not mentioned this
—mind you, he has not, but I as
his friend deem it no more than
right to speak of it—1I frust you
will choose a gentleman’s weapon.
In the use of the pistol or the gun
he is not versed.”

“While you impagine T am,” said
Ruric, with a contemptuous curl of
the lip, for he knéw that the man
was Iving. He could see by the fel-
low’s very looks that Damonoff had
commisstoned him to broach this
matter.

“Of course you are,” returned Ur-
zen.

“And the count is most excellent-
ly versed in the use of the sword, is
e ot 2*°

“He 1s accounted a fair swords-
man.”

“Aye: so 1 thought. But it mat-
ters not to me. TH{ thought had
not entered my mind before, save
that I suppgsed swords would be the
only weapons thought of. However,
Orsa will settle it with you. I have
given him o directions at all save
to serve me as he thinks proper and
to act upon the understanding that
if I have given offense to the count
I would do the same again under
provocation. You understand now ?”
“1 do, sir,” returned TUrzen in a
choking tone.

“Then wait a moment, and I wall
give you a message to Orsa.”

{10 mx conTINUED.]

LORD OF ALL,
Botd‘al all. to thee we raise
Hearts of joy and songs of praipes

All thy gifts we thankful own,
Bending round thy awtul throne.

e ——

Bpacious heaven and earth and sem
Tarn our serious thoughts to thom
All declare thy boundless might,

- Ruling 21t by day and night.

Guard our varied path of life;
Chieer its gloom, subdue its strifag
Chase esch tempting foe away,
Seeming fair but to beteay.

Let thy grace be ever near;
P11 our sounls with holy fears

"

Make us kzow thy saving love,
. Tpen to rise and rest sbove,

e

Pl ad et By M B s s me M .

P . ) o bt T o

[ A T

- e e b PR om N A

P RO P OO R ot vt D

brogll gl o

[~dli =4t Bhend

- -8 _{

o domm =2



file:////nrd
file:///irtual
file:///t-ars
soei.il
f-.ii.ll_y
file:///ouiig
Wh.it

