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I knew there wee minor chorda in it ae well bouse where there was a man livin', her kitchen, when she come, 

major. I knew we muet await love'* lull father havin' died several months before she *

»»r. te, i ete.2

problem that annojs the majority of them
_________ ______ attainment of the greatest amount of ™*
early in the roomin', not more than gratification with the least expenditure of 

J —- — - — a cold tion, the least waste of vital tissue. The
was I good in their way of thinking,

THE END AND AIM OP THEIB BEING
is the indulgence of temporal pleasure,-^ most

-------,--------------------- , . , . i agreeable method of whiling away a wearv ,,,i“a ....... ..................... ....... ..... - . M I,,,,*,,,™,,.»,,.™.., ........ .. unis Siw w»sr« — I Josiah Allen is a good man—he is my choice ,ace. Their only solicitude is about what tbit
hyufal -et-^ry^d ^ flowery I harmony i-H=> There .h.^vm si-g^U I born, and^hadn't bed the e.peri.no. | o-^ofs w^a M of ro.n^ bu^ .g | .hell «6 - w t ey .he., drink, end what th,

away with it. Josiah^ Allen and me. Bat I am eppieodin', and to give her eome ideee th

jt elegant phrase, the influence of glitterin

■ensuous 
’ exer- 

eorerein

ReJTpretty name, I think. And it was a

affected some oi the hearers awiauv; «*«7 I with tbô pure melody of the immortals, my I that I bad, end she peraumed that I could I such a time are violent, and h.sdemeano^ I ahMlput ^ ^ ,uh to include in ,
waa all carried away with it. Josiah Allen Joiiab and me- Bat I am eppieodin’, and to give her eome ideee that ehe hadn’t thought not the demeanor I would llk®t°ba . . j ^ a^rihin. any of those who now

^55sE?S>“
eoase directions to speak against the holy I luoh th,nge bein' aaid about me all round And ehe had lived always with her mother ûx. Oh I the violonoe end frensy of bia 1 pja. y0„ fcn0w, dear brethren, there U ne
etate of matrimony, and ehe felt it to be her Jnnosville, and ae ferae Loon town and Shack- e„d three eentimental maiden aunts, who I demeanor as he stood there a-hollenn. _11 more powerful Ke°=7
duty as well aa her privilege to apeak in 1U Ti||e And „ l g.™ ehe WBS enxiou« to get had drawed all their knowledge of mankind I waa out in the wood-house ehed, a-bilin than emu race or nan Burn,

«.«, .w!. sÆ.'gffr yraa
ehe went on like that; for no Uvm soul can h#ndg ;ith her< 6nd kileed her on bvth cheeks, snd jest about ae well suited to aland the weer a-runnm' in, I thought I heerd a little rappin among#ms * jmjurod tatothe toils of sensual
ssl 52tis:sur

I love Josiah; I am iflad I married “ime mental, but ahehadaewoet contidin innocent I winter. And eo alter considerable urgin' on I the stove and Josiah was set and wedged • I sinoe the fall, the fact that the purest
But, at the same lime, my almost devoted 1|y)k to hef| and I give her a good kissin', her side—for I kinder hung back, and hated There the stove was wedged firm into the „ature with all the support of grace still gravitat*

love doesn’t make me blind. I can sou on e||d j meant it. When I like a person, I Jo 110 tackle the job—but not knowin' but it was I door way, perfectly set there. There was k, indulgence, and you wiU resdily gnat
every side of a subject; and although, as I ,ike -em #nd visey versey. duty's call, I finally consented, and it was nil over the floor, and there Mood Josiah | that an occasional word of warning can never com.
•aid heretofore and prior, I love Josiah Allen, na* Bt game time, my likin' for a per- «rraneod this wav • Allen on tne wood-house side, with his coat j amisi. .
t*, .... ..d. r« ... f.n, jsjssj» «. £rbpro, “sitZb.. „ ... b.ro f
didn’t wonder it biought the school-house and j gee aDy fau]tg in it 7 I told her rehearije ,u. . , over t0 me and r 4«s to waa h® Bt00<1 tbere' M.1* h®lcou,dn 1 m0T5’ l accidental forms. In one large dirisiou it betrays
down—about the holy calm and period rest I |iked ;t fust-rate, but I couldn’t agree with , . ... , whengkeca’me toanlace nor be movedino more than the sWrve could. itieifin Epicurean tastes and habits, in acoiti#
of marriage, and how that heaven was never e word of it- where I didn’t anreewi* her I wm to lift And ob! lbe violenc® tbe langueKe he i‘« f°r ostentatious rod prodigsl da-
invaded by any rude cares—how mau watched u£ro j08iah „ave me B i00k enough to take ., a^e ^1 „fl hurled at me acrost the stove. pUy, m a third it is an insatiable fondness for
over tbe woman he loved—how he shielded . d [ ar °ff if lookg ^uid behead any- n8bt handi a°d ehe wae to stop rehear- .Why . gayg f «you must come in here, amusement and revelry. After the exceuWe
rjfmm L^tvuuble; kep' labor and -orrow I ^yheaButtheycàn’, A^d I kep’ right o£, I t0 Wllb eacb 0ther I Josiah^and p^ull it in from this side.’ md^ceof the» v«mu.d.lighU do thehesth-

lur,fur from her— how wimmenid rasulcn life cuim gerene, ami says I ; . , , . „ . And then he hollered at me, and asked. I fir»tclsssare solicitous only sboutwhst
wae like a oneasy, roarin’, rusbin river that “It was full ot beautiful idees—asfullof’em And when we got it all arranged, we set I «now jn thunder be was a-goin toget in? they shall eat and what they shall drink. The?
•wept along discontented and onsatisfied, |agar0ge bush is full of sweetness in June, out for home—1 calm in my mind, though I And then he wanted to know if wanted I ^ concerned solely about the enjoyment of s P
moanin' ana lonesome, until it swept into the qu1 ,, gayg i ««if i gpenk at all, I must tell dreadin the job some. him squashed into jelly by cornin’ by the good condition of body, and the avoidsnee ol sll
calm sea of repose—melted into union with the ’trutt and [ muet say that while your But Josiah Allen was jest crazy over that eide ol it—or if I thought he was a crane, I bodily discomfort
the grand oaesn of re,t—marriage. lecture ig M gweet and beautiful a effort as I lecture—crazy as a loon. He raved aboutit that he could step over it, or a stream of . their horautt akd muoios

And then, obi how calm, and holy, «id «ver see tackled, fall of beautiful thoughts al theway home, and he would repeat over water that he could run Ln under it-^r «e »
sheltered wae that statel How peaceful, bow end eloqaence, still I mast say that in my ota of it to me-abont how a man', love was wbat did I think ? he hollered wildly. tw’wM tov™ no SdVbstoîe the^butS
ourufflid by any changes. Happiness, peace, opinio^t laoked one thing-it wasn’t mean the firm anchor that held a woman’, happi- .Wal,’ says I, ’you hadn’t ought to got it ™7an7^1 perl0as- U any moderstioï
ealm. Oh! how sweet, how deep, was the e^ough." ness steady—how his calm and peaceful Uxed ;n that shape. I told you what end to dtoeernable fn their eonduet, It is a mere preesu-
oeean of true love in which happy united ««Mean enough 7" says ehe. *‘I don’t under-1 influence held her mind In a serene calm, a I move first.’ Says I: ‘Yon moved it ln side-1 tkmary measure against the evil oonsequencei ol 
•ouls bathed in blissful repose. stand you ” waveless repose—how tender men was of the ways. It would go in all right if you had I over indulgence. They cannot look beyond the

It was dretful pretty talk—middlin’ “Why ” say I “mean—mean temperature, fair sectr-how they watched over ’em, and gtarted it the other way.’ domain of self; thereto no sacrifice to be mido
affectin’. There wasn’t a dry eye in Josiah vou know; middlin’nees, mejumnees, or what- held ’em in their hearts. «Qh, yes, it would have been all right. Yon for poor suffering, struggling humanity ; they c«nAllen’s bead; and I didn’t make no objections Kvor y0U may u. You go too fur." ‘Ob,’says he,’it went beyond anything I iove toLe me, Samanthy, with a Move in
to il; I was willin' he should give vent to his She said, with a modest look, “that she over heerd of. I always knew men was my armP, you love it dearly. I believe you Ttoi^rst and last principle Uto love their pro-'
foelik'* Only whuu 1 nee him bu'at out a guessed ehe didn't—ehe guessed she didn’t go good and pious, but I never Kav  1J *- 1—.    ...
weepiu’, 1 jesi slipped a pocket-handkerchief ^ juri» dumb pious they was till to-night.' ___ do._
round his neek, and pinned it behind, not And Josiah spoke up, cross as a bear, and | ‘She said,’ says I,in considerable dry axents | tell you

held ’em in their hearts. i
‘Ob,’ says he, ‘it went beyond anything I i0Ta to'see’ me, Samanthy, with 

that she | over heerd of. I always knew men was my armgj y0U love it dearly. I believe you „„„
T bever realized how I would be perfectly happy it you could see me I p“^d ‘^V.ônalitÿmthTheir whole" h'e".n«‘cdtwlth 

I a-luggin'round stoves every day. But I’ll their whole soul and with sll their mind and with
___   _ ___ ___ _ _ thing: if this dumb stove is I all their strength ; and their neighbor on acoount

knowin' whether he had one with him or not, 1 gays"be"“Sho didn’t go an inch too far; she I —not so dry axents as I keep by me, but I moved either way out of this door—if I ever of themselves.
-....................... ...... ... . -* i J -*——‘she said that no true man would ... --------1 h—

one

•nd knowin' that salt water spots black salin I diiu’t say a word that wasn't Gospel truth." I pretty dry—‘she said that no true man would I „et jDt0 a room again, it never shall be Beloved brethren, I am not exaggerating. Be

heretofore. And what kep'me calmer was, gj„'t happy. Bat at the same time, the your liitiu your little bnger in emanuel gay8 l: «Hush! I hear somebody a-knockin principle ol the science ot morality. And his
I knew— . knew from tbe bottom of my heart bappieot of ’em ain’t all happiness.” I labor.’ I at the door.’ I theory is carried out to the letter
__tbatshewent too fur; she wasn’t inojum “It is," says Josiah, cross and surly; “it is, ‘Manuel, Josiah. T won’t hush! It is nothing but dumb lool-1 is the lives and pbaoiicz or thooba-vm
eeongh. too." ‘Wal, I said so, didn’t 17 Ain’t I always jghness a-movin’ round stoves,and if anybody with whom circumstances bring us in contacts»!

And then she went on to draw up illustra. And she said, gently, "that she thought I boldin’yon back from workinT don’t believe it, let ’em look at me—and let oommunioetion. The doctrine of Eptounan
lions comparin’married life and single—jest Was mistaken—she thought it waa." , v‘Ye8’ 8aJ8^.‘^0U oft®nsPeak 'b J08*111- ’em look at that stove, set right here in llledg^ljLaeg“nour,DublioleoturehaUsandsisem-
as g3od ilhistrations as I ever see brung ur, And Josiah joined right in with her, and I Ton are as good, says I, firmly, full as good door gg firm as a rock.’ I blv^ooma It crom out here and there in the»
only they every one of ’em bad this lault : gnid : ‘‘He knew it was, and he would take as the common run of men, and I think a Bays I again, in a whisper: ‘Do be MiHi popular literary production» of non.Catholic
when she got to drawin* ’em, she drawed ’em I his oath to it." I better. But there are things that have I aad I’ll let ’em in. I don’t want ’em to ketch I authorship, that sometimes go by the nsmeof
too fur, and though they brought the school- But I went right on, and says I : “It is, to be done. A married woman that has y0U ^-talkin' so and a-aetin'. sermons. It colors the works of the writer of
house down, they didn't convince me. mebby, in one sense, the moat peaceful; that hou-e and family to see to, and don’t keep «Wal, I want ’em to ketch me—that is jest domestic novels, who never tires of giving uiiet-

Once she compared single life to a lonely U.whon the affections are firm set and stabled; hired gil l, can’t get along without some work what I want ’em to do. If it is a man, he’ll geous descriptions of banqueting! and reveWogi

desolate, weighed down by melancholy and I Says Josiah : “It is, and I'll swear to it. I Not as long as I live. If it wasn t for me, yon I geTea times a year do I have to move this I imagine perhaps, that you have beheld sll that
«zlnnmw fnrfllmdin’a. and talcin’ a occasional Save I «min' riuht on cool and serene : might have oares, and most probably would, Kmlr nnrf forth. And I sav it is high is nossible of earthlv snlendor. Not so. A littlegloomy forebodin’», and talcin’ a occasional Says I, goin" right on cool and serene : I might have cares, and most probably would, I Btove back and forth. Audi say it is high is possible of earthly splendor, 
reel by etandin’ on one cold foot and puttin’ “The sunshine of true love gilds the pathway I but not while I live.' | «w r « ™m-,t So von nan let ’em I sicklv sentimentalitv in the shi
its weary head under its wing, with one with the brightest radiance we know any-
round eye lookin’out for dangers that men- thing about, but it ain’t all radiance." _ __ ___  ___
need it, and lookin’ also, perhaps, for a “Ye», it is," says Josiah, firmly. “It is, I help it. And be broke out again, anon, or on myijp; «Won’t yon be still?
possible mate—for the cornin' gander—rest- every mile of it." nearly anon. ■" T----- '■L- '1-------""
lees, wobblin’, oueasy, miserable. And she says, tenderly and amiably : “Yes, --------- ---------  —-

Why, she brought the hall school-house ma'am, I thing Mr, Allen is right; 1 think it notice when she was a-goin’ 
down, and got the audience all wrought up is." | >lHa nf married life ?
with
on and compared that
two wedded ones—a pair of white swans I change your opinion, you mark my word.” 
floatin’down the waveless calm, bathed in And she said, gently but persistently, “that I
silvery light—floatin’down a shinin’ stream I she guessed she shouldn’t; she guessed she side of truth, and I can’t see things as she
that was never broken by rough waves, I was in the right of it." I does. I have been a-sailin’ on that sea she   _______ ____ ____
bathed in a sunshine that was never darkened Says 1 : “You think when anybody is mar-1 depictured for over twenty years, and have | ôf ^Wedlock’s Peaceful Repose
by a cloud. ried they have got beyond all earthly trouble, * " ,

Aud then she wont on to bring up lots of «od nothin’ but perfect peace and rest re-1 Buttas I tokMier. and tell you now, it ain'j | p 
the two states to— mains." ” '* 1 *’"*

time that I said a word. So you can let ’em I sickly sentimentality in the shape of dialogue or 
I didn’t say nothin’ hack, for I don’t want 1 jegt aa QUi0k as you are a-mind to.’ soliloquy follows, and then you are introduced le

to hurt his foelin’s, and won’t, not if I can | gayg I whisperin’ and puttin’ my finger ecenes of far greater gastronomie elegance.
__ lTL. .nr™.—.. i,„ Iiili»’ ««Each followAe day

•No, I 'won’t bo still,’ he yelled out, louder | 1111 th*,,rt

‘And you may go through all i Meanwhile as we gase upon all this besotting 
the motions you want to, and you can t stop profulloni we „e foroed to gdmit that, alter ill,

,-----= . ,— i mo. All you have to do is to walk round the picture is not so much overdrawn, and we re
pity and sympathy; and then she went “Wal,” says I, in moanin' axents—awlul how it took tbe school-house down ! And I and let folks in, happy as a king, nothin’ collect the woede of the Fealmist : “Man, when be
d compared that lonesome voyager to meanin'—“when you are married, you will was almost perfectly mortified to see you nader the heavens ever made a woman so was in honor, did not understand ; he hath been

r '------- --------J "| didn’t clap your hands.’ happy as to see some man a-breakin' his compared to senseless beasts, and msdeliketo

..I.*I see he wouldn't atop, eo I had to go and œ wlioitou. oui, too.t -be. th., .SO:
I open the door, and there stood the a uthor on_ To them life is worth living only in eo far u 

, . , » » ; -1 ol ‘Viouicck's PêBCêfûl Rspcso.’ I felt like a it fumishee an occasion for dieplay, Thsre h no
wanted to loaveyt for any other waters. ] f00i( for p knew she had heard every word— higher beatitude than finery of dress and geyneei 

---7-- :- —-M see it by her looks. She looked skairt, of appearance. As a oonaequence, the eoleitudy,
other things to compare tbe two states to- | „ | always a smooth sea It has iU ups and aad ag surprised as if ehe had seen a ghost. the almost eonitont employment of thi. ^

5ET5SS5E=» =5=r &555SS555SS
nowerful that every one of’em brought the I can it be called a state of perfect rest, when calm forever. And one day we will float M *^10110. and tints of color, all the graces of figur®*
school-house down. some days I have to pass through as many upon it, Josiah Allen, yon and me. It is the Michigan catholic. pressed into the service of personal adornment.

‘ .. , __ _ changes as a comet, and every change a tejus sea by which angels walk and look down into - nnmeUui auUivnn 8 J was the celebrant There is money enough sacrificed on paganAsd then she compared married life to two I Qne ?j j have t0 wobble round and be a little its crystal depths and behold their blessed o( theffinMIass attiiewell'-known churoh of tbe to ,eUeTe half the mise|7 °f mankind. M«n“
apple-blossoms, hangin together on one 0peverytbing and change sudden, too.” faces. It is the sea on whose banks the fade- jgiuit Fathers ln Detroit, on last Sunday mom- wonten throw away fortunes on the ^wdry Pj
loafy bough, in the perlumed May air, d?aV° I 01 «^iüave tobe a cook, a stepmother, a house- less lilies blow, and that mirrors the soft I ïnTThe^îérmonwMp^hëd b, the R™. ping.of vanity, whUe their feUow.creature.vound 
back and iorth under the peaceful bomidiction jd church-woman, a wet-nurse—lots of cloudless sky of the happy mornin’. It is the Father McGinnis, S. J., late Protessor of Rhetorio ^e™h!î? îh^wmmon ipectscle
of summer ek,es. And she compared it to ^ J ^ towadeout m the wet grass, to sea of eternal repose, that rude blasts can in St. Xavier’s Aile», Cincinnati, «d now one
two white lambs ®°ltjb,e take care ot wet chickens and lambs—a tail- Lever blow up into billows. But our sea, the °ft*fePMt<>” Peter and P*^,*<?bu^bA*°d jostitog each other on the crowded thoroughfsre»-
? ,tW.° ,8tram8 of fU8 , i .rm““ oress, a dairj maid,a literary soarer.a visitor, sea of married life, is not like that; it is ofV- fiJLt^Ml Father McGinnis 1 have8nothing but praise for the ressonsble ele-
dul^t harmony.perfect d, vine harmony, # f,. ’iVoann7 r_ advigerfa dressmaker, à times billowy and rough.’ ft?^ ra5lS^he ^JSSSSS «“«« of good8U.te, Snd nothing but censure for
with no discordant notes. hostess, a milliner, a gardener, a painter, a ‘I say it ain’t,’ says ho, for he was jest car-1 annoSioemeiiU for the week, ln clear, musical the absurdity of th# human pheasants

Josiah hunched me; he wanteil me to cry 8Urjjn| a carpenter, a woman, and more than ried away with the lecture, and enthused. tones, spoke substantially as follows : whose bobrowxd plumage maxis th* ve
there, at that place, bull wouldn’t. ^ He did; I (orty 0ther things. Marriage is a fust-rate ‘We have had a happy time togother^oeiah •« After ell the* things do the heathens swX."-Mait‘ anubls whip. . „icll
he cried like a infant babe, and 1 looked close atate, and agreeable, a good deal of the time, Allen, for over twenty years; but has our sea vi., sa. There has always been plenty of these
•nd searohin’ to see if my handkerchief ba^ ain't a state of perfect peace and rest, of life always been perfectly smooth 7* Beloved brethren:—It is the sacred duty of the characters on the world's stage, but neve5^a£S,A£.fi£,s.~ ï ,,"'x 5 S
“"ft «i'-"1'—*-»'’- But ehe s»!d, mildly, “that eho thought I ekyj’ t“ .‘roS ™ î—eS'.K.SS.

wept like a babe. 1 mistaken—she thought it was. I No, there hmn tr—not a dumb cloud. 1 presence of the enemy, to sound the tocsin of stantinople. “The world is still deceive
But I didn’t. I see it was a eloquent and ««You do?" says I. Says I, sternly: ‘There has in mine. Your resistance. And now as we scan the horiionof ornament ;’’ beauty is still “purchased “7 ^

powerful effort; I see it was beautiful as “Yes, ma’am," says she. wicked and prolane swearin’ has cast many the Church militant, our eyes fall upon the weight” The votaries of tinsel decoraiw ^
anything could he; but it lacked that one I got up, and says : “Come, Josiah, I guess and many a cloud over my sky, and I’d try advancing columns of a mighty army closing in counted by the thousands; but toey era n M
thing I have mentioned prior and before we had better be a-goin’." to curb in my tongue, if I waa in your place.’ upon us from all the points of the compass. The spirit of Christ ; for after such things
this time-it lacked mejumness. I thought it woufdn’t do any good to argue He didn’t say nothin’ back, only anon, or HjLt°fta^,iev“led‘tK:denunefotton.^ontrined The'raUstill another division ofthe apostle, of

I knew they was all powerful and bo iuti- any more with her. And Josiah started off nearly at that time, he broke out again, and int^Epistle and Gospel of the present Sunday, sensualism. They are solioitous only about h
fui illustrations. I could not deny it, and 1 alter the horse; ho had bitched it on the barn- sayshe: It numbers in its ranks hundreds of the so-called they should amuse themselves. ^ They “J _ .
didn’t want to deny it. But I knew in my door. ’Never, never did t hear or see eloquence great ones of the earth ; and upon its silken ban- to wreathe the fleeting hours with plessu aa6
hoarl that tho lonely white goose that she She didn’t seem to be willin’ to have me till to-night. I will have that girl down to nere you behold, glinting to the sun. the fan tas- motto is, "Let us drink, and make merrji f g 
bad talked so cloquent about—I knew that go. She said she would give anything almost our house to stay a week, if I am a livin’ tically wrought characters of the word to-morrow we die !" To. rell®3® *T® threatenedIhtiriTito mth might be te> the if she could rehearse the hull lecture over to Josiah Allen.’ t “sensualism." useies. e*^”0®’, «"J^® ®flb8Ta, the
mewt^of thQ1 time,“yet occasionally it'stepped me, and have mo criticise it. She says : ‘I ’All right,'says I,-I’d love to have her stay u wTkt,0" SoSfSeh ;n^
upon velvet grass and blossomin’ daisies; and have heerd so touch about you—about what a week or ten days, and 111 invite her to, when earlh| and to entice the followers8 of Christ from philosophy. They leave no stone unturnn ,
though the happy swans floated considerable a happy home you have.' she comes down to rehearse her lecture. the standard ol the Cross to the standard of sen- grasp at every straw of a means to save
easy a good deal of the time, yet occasionally ‘Yes,’says I,‘it is as happy as the average Wal, we got home middlin’ tired, and the sualiam. But its members are not bent upon selves tbe necessity of Ufe’s sterner duties^ of
they had their wings rumpled by storms—I of happy homes, anyway.’ subject kinder dropped down. And Josiah aohemee of violence and bloodshed. Their means 1 live, or desire to live, in an moessam

nearly anon. ,
‘Oh, what a lecture that was I Did yon .l/L’ 

’ ' on about tho 
waveless sea of married life ? Did you notice

ever.

never

MPT. 36, ISO.

frolic and gaiety. The play and the gi 
end the hop and the tour and the n 
carouse are the only laudable obj« 
ef interest or ambition.

And here sgetn we find tune i 
money and skill taxed to their utn 
capacity to satisfy the demanda of a a 
bid craving for pleasure. And whs 
the frequent, if not ordinary, result of 
i.leasure ■ seeker’s insensate care, 
Tmie flies without any yield of use 

to individual or society, fortu 
ire squandered, health is umlermir 
h—are ruined, character is lost l 
ever, hope is no more, and sorrow 
brooding over the wreck of early prom 
How oiten are we reminded of tbe I 
pbet'i lamentation “How is the « 
become dim, the finest color is chang 
They that were fed delicately have d 

he streets ; they that were brou 
up in scarlet have embraced the dus 
‘Brethren, the cardinal error of th 

various classes of sensualists is a i 
understanding of the end and mean 
of tile. According to their theory i 
practice, man’a ultimate end is the 
enjoyment of tbe passing mome 
Their defective vision reach 
yond the shadows of the tomb. T 
foil to recognize tbe fact that this Hi 
in» life is but a term of preparation 
the interminable life that is to be ; l 
this world whereon we are and live 
little while, ia but the stairway and 
vestibule of the house of our eternit] 
they hiab not oh hied not the v<

OF BIGHT BEASON
proclaiming that to center our affecti 
on the present is to unfit ourselves for 
future ; that to hanker after ahort-li 
carnal consolation ia to render ourse! 
unworthy of the auperoal reward 
virtuous endeavor. They realize 
that the present time is ini 
,led to be a period of work, 
not a season of mere play 
pleasure. Burning with that desire 
bappiness which is common and nab 
to all human kind, they go to slake tl 
thirst at a poisoned fountain. They v 
ly imagine that they may come by 1 
piness in the gratifications of flesh 
blood, only to find in the end that 
happiness is of a finer texture than 
coan e indulgence of the senses. 1 
seek for it in the parade of exte 
pomp, only to learn that happines 
not clad in the flashy habilimenti 
vanity. They deem they may aeii 
amid sounds of midnight revelry o 
the glaze of splendid society, out 
see that happiness shuns the dii 
rout and riot and giddy gayety. 1 
will drown all care in the flowing b 
but they will discover when too 
that there ia gall and poison in 
oup ; that while the fruit of ain ma> 
foir to look upon, it is bitter and 
wholesome at the core; that ther 
nothing sweet but heaven ; that “vii 
alone ia happiness below ;" that 
alone
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CAN SATISFY THE CRAVINGS OF TH 
HUMAN HKAHT.

they learn perchance—and God g 
it be not too late—that there ia n 
genuine happiness in one hour spen 
the foot of the altar, more solid coni 
ment in the contrite soul that rises 1 
confession with God’s benediction v 
it, than struts in marble halls, or i 
on monarch’s pillow.

My dear brethren, let ua try to 1, 
this lesson well ; that the real valu 
life consists in the opportunities it 
fords for the achievement of good 
the attainment thereby of the hies 
ness ot a glorious hereafter. Man’a 
dignity is bound up, not with the pui 
of sensual instinct, but with the pi 
ration of the sublime aspirations oi 
soul. And if, dear brethren, you $ 
fully pursue after this one thing n« 
sary—if you are true to the nobitit; 
your nature—then you are more 
mere men, verily “ye are gods. " II 
are solicitous first and chiefly a 
God’s grace and love, all things else i 
be added unto you. But by this 
shall we know of what spirit we 
“They who are Christ's have cru< 
their flesh with the vices and cone 
cenoee."

Girls, Learn to Cook.
Yes, yes, learn how to cook, girls, 

learn how to cook well. What righ 
a girl to marry and go into a house o 
own unless she knows bow to euperir 
every branch of housekeeping, and 
cannot properly superintend unless 
has some piactical knowledge herself 
is sometimes asked, sneeringly, “ 
kind of a man is he who would 
cook 1"—The fact is that men do not 1 
enough of this ; indeed, most men n 
without thinking whether tbe womi 
his choice is capable of cooking h 
meal, and it is a pity he is eo shorteig 
as hie health, his cheerfulness, and, in 
his success in life, depend in a very 
degree on the kind of food he eah 
fact, the whole household ie influauc 
the diet. Feed them on fried cakes, 
meats, hot bread and other indige 
viands, day after day, and they will 
medicines to make them well.

Let all girls have a share in house! 
ing at home before they marry ; let 
superintend some department by I 
It need not occupy half the time t 
that the houae has been properly s 
dusted, and put in order, to prepare 
dines and make dishes, that many y 
ladies spend in reading novels which 
veto both mind and body and unfit 
for every day life. Women do not 
general rule, get pale faces doing 1 
work. Their sedentary habits, In 
heated rooms, combined with ill < 
food, are to blame for bad health, 
mothers used to pride themselves on 
housekeeping and fine needlework, 
the present generation add to ita 
real aooomptishments the art of pr 
preparing food for the human body

A Man of Serve.
We oil admire a man of nerve, I 

cool-headed and equal to any emeri 
but nervous debility is the prêt 
weakness of most people. Burdock 
Bitters ie a good nervine and g 
tonic, which regulates and strength' 
Whole system, imparting bodily 
mental vigor.

Scott’s Emulsion of Pure Cod 
Oil with Hypopholphites, for Pul; 
Troubla. J. T. McFell, M. D., An, 
S. C., says : “l consider Scott's En 
one of the best preparations in the i 
for Pulmonary Troubles.

ma:

I
I

;

*

«

I

•if

I

I

;

V
1■

fy

A
jÇ f.

»

PH

8D
 »


