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It Thou Hast Crushe;lAA Tlower,

Tf thou hast crushed a flawer
The root 1ay not ho hlighted ;
14 thou hast quenched o famp
Once mom?t may bolighted ;
But on thy harp or on t\?- lute,
T'he stelitg whick thou hiaet broken
Shall never in sweet sound again
Ci{vo to thy touch a tokon,

¢

1t thou hast brutsed & vine
Fhe Summmor’s breath 3s healing,

nd its clusters yet may glow
A'l‘hmngh the lc¥\ves their Lloom rovenling ;
Bt {f thou hast a cup o'orthrown

Vith o bright deaucht filled, O, never
Shall carth give back that lavishod wealth

T'o cool thy parclied Hp's fover,

"Fhe heart {s liko that cup
If thou waste the love it bore thee,

Or ke & jowel gone,
Which the deoy cannot restore thee,
And like that string of harp or lute
Whence the sweet sound is scnttered,

Oh 1 gently, gently tonch the chords
éo ggt:n {J:gver shattered.

— By Mvs, Hemans.
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OHAPTER XXVIIL
i, TALOR'S TROUBLLS.

\'8‘., R. TABOR had boen bocoming
M more and mora convinced that
> thero was & background of un-
pleasant fact bohind that unploasant
rumour concerning his junior partner,
and thoe corsionsness of that conviction
—a conviotion on which ho wasnot pre.
pared to uct—cost him a great deal of

-anxioty and unhappiness,

Mr. Tabor, was & cautious man, but
by no means a suspicious one, Sus.
picion is & vaguo thiug, aud ho hated
vagueness ; ho could not rest in it; ho-
had never in his life rested init; he
had never suspected any one withouta

ood and sufliciont ocause, and then he
ad used the utmost promptness and
directnoss in either verifying or dispell-
ing his doubts. Ho could ag easily
have borne to leavo his letters aboul
loose and undocketed, as to leave his
opinion about peoplo in suspense. On
tgis therefore, as well ns on hxg]}er
grounds, it wasa daily trouble, which
soon graw to n daily toriure, to meet
his partner. Ho could not pat away
his suspicion,’simply docketing i & mis-
take, and thrusting it into tho furthest
mental pigeon-hole, as he would have
done if Philip's language and manner
had not confirmed: instead of dispelling
it, and he could mnot make up his mind
to resolye itin one way or other, by sim-
‘ply asking for an explanation. e felt
that this was what he ought to do, was
& frésh and quito a new source of pain
to him, All(}xis habitual caution, all his
habitual deliescy, tho very strongth of
his suspicion itsolf withheld him. More
than once he tried to approach the sub.
joot with Philip, and felt thathe was
foiled ; Philip remnined impenctrable:
Mr. Tabor remombored that ho and his
brother had patted on bad terms, the
circumstances of which Plulip had but
slightly alluded to at the time, and had
aver sinde manifosted the utmost dis.
tasto to enter upon. Themoro M, Ta-
bor pondered upon this, themore it told
against Philip in his mind; his brothur
Franeis had.-been a frauk, amiable fol-
low, the universal favourite--too much
iven 4o pleasing everybody to please
. Tabor, who had liked Philip's more
uncompromising temper the best; still
he was the least likely of the two to.
make, or to maintain, a quarrel. He
woild not have quarrelled without some
strenuous cause. If he, Mr, Tabor,
could get to the bottom of that, it might
throw light ou the other matter, Hore.
solved to make another effort. There..
fore one day ho askod Philip ifha had
aver heard from his brother yet?

Philip simply snswered, “No,”

«“f ia very strange,” resumed Mr.
Tabor, * you used to be so fond of each
other as boys.” . .

. Philip's face workod in a way it had
of quivering when ho was hurt, AMr.
Tsbor know he was prohing.n wound,

“but he went on: * You mast have had

f-. very serious aunarrel, for resontment

 to have lasted all this time; ho was the

st vesentful of the two, I shouldimag.

‘;nc," he added, with a meaning smile,
and the oid gentlo waysin whiols he had
"Wried to correct Philip’s faults when ho
wasa much younger raan.

Philip folt it, and answered gently and
nadly, *¢ We Lad a very serious quarrel,
"Mz, Tabor.” .

« May I ask what it was about—par-
tioularly, I mean?” #I havo known
you both all your livos,” he added in a
Yoico of emotion, * and I do not like to
have this great gap in my knowledge of
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«Tt was about our father's affairs,
said Philip; I am very sorry that
further than this I cannot answer you.”

« One quostion T may ask,” said Mr,
Tabor ; ** Imayask whomadethereach,
u or he ? "’ . "

« Ag far as that is concerned,” said
Philip, *- [ may safely auswer that it
was I who made it .
« Then you can mend it, perhaps, said
. Tabor. .
lﬁ;‘ I think not,” was Dhilip's answer.
“ Mr, Tabor was thus no wiser, but &
'Y deal more unhappy, than he was
ol ore than ever convinced

theé Pm!: done something blame-

an end of tho conversntion,
Mr. Tabor’s havd thoughta; thoy woro
busior and harder thaa ever,
flocted that Philip, not I'rancis, had
hed the managemoent of their father's
affuirs during tho illnoss of tho latter.
If, thereforo, there had been mismon-
agomont, it was his; if thero had been
malvorsation, it was his.
nothing to Qo with themn, thon nor since.
Had Philip for something of this kind
incurred the displeasuro of his older
brother, snd rosented it as the trans.
gressor is apt to rosont ? ‘Thig would
nceount for n gront deal—for his broth-
or's estrangement, for the condition of
his father's afiairs, so unoxpectedly in-
solvent, and for DPhilip's offorts to ro-
triovo tho past by rigid retronchment.

worthy, “Doyon know whers I'ran-

is is at prosont 2" ho asked;
“Ydo not,” said Philip; I have

nover henrd from ' im sinco wo part-

d.u

‘At your father's grave,” said Mr,

Labor, with more thau usunl sterntuess
in his voice.

Lhilip did not speak, and thero was
But not of

o ro-

I'rancis had

But all such) surmises only Jeft the no-

cessity for o fuller investigation where

t was beforo-ynny, made the neceesity

a great doal cloavor to Mr. Tabor's mind,
aud ho tormonted himself with the con-
viotion that ho ought -to tako the initiu-
tive in clearing up the mystery. And
what would bo the consequences of do-
ing s0? Ono immedinte consequence
Mr, Tabor foresaw, and that was the
dissolution of tho partnership, whish
meant the giving up of the businossin.
to other hands.
was too old to organise it afresh, and so
confident had he beon of Philip's ability
to suocced him that he haed made no
provision by retaining the scrvicos of
hia articled clerks for any failure on his
past.  Whother Philip was guilty, or
not, thoe result would be tho same; guil-
ty, his services could not be rotained in
the firm; not guilty, 8 man so proud
and sensitivo could not be oxpected to
remaiti,
beun suspocte
mouoy which was not his own, wouldbo
certain to seem insufiicient to him. And
in the meantimo this anxioty was mak-
ing Mr, Tabor ill. Xe camo homo ja.
ded and worn, Ho lost his appotito,
Ho could not-slenp.
camo anxious 1 furn ; she thought his
Lenlth was failing, that he was breaking
np prematurely.
sottle on the little household, and to
docpen instead of disporsing when tho
cause of tho anxioty oozed out.

Mr, Tabor folt that he

The grounds on whicl ho had
of making away with

Mrs, Tabor be.

A cloud sccmed to

Of course,. Mrs. ‘Tabor had known all

along, but Luey hed remained in igno
rance.
Mr., Tabor had said; snd notliing was
said to lier, till somo words of his own
led to the revelntion.
Mrs, Tabor's faco had said, and My,
Tabor's had answored, by & speciss of
telegraphy, ¢ ¥ou may,” and Mrs, Ta-
bor gladly svailed herself of tho first op-
portunity to do so, which took placen
day or two beforo Avthur Wildish hnd
brought to Luuey tho report of his con.
vozgation with Ada, whioh lad so dis-
trossed the former.
been her mother's confidant, andin.
deed there existed hotwoen thom a beau.
tifal friendship, “I am very anxious
about your papa,” Mrs. Tabor had
said ; ** ho is worrying himself to death.”

“ Don't say anything to Lucy,”

“May I tall 2"

Laicy had nlways

“What is it about, mamma?"’ asked

Lvey: Y can sco heis vexed-about
somothing,”

* He is veryunhappy abon! something

ho has hoard ‘concerning 3Mr. Tender-
den," said Mrs. Tabor.

* What has ho heard, mamms,” ask-

ed Luey, turning pale.

¢ That there hasbeon somothing wrong
—sgomothing dishonest in fact—in his
management of Fanny’s affairs.
fathor thinks he ought to havo handed
them over to the firm wlen his father
diod ; instead of which he hins koptthem
in hizown hands, and refuses to give
an account of thom.”

Your

“ I eannot, I do not; bolieve he has

doneanything wrong,” said Lucy, in
tona whiclt wrung lior mother's heart,

It must be somo dreadful mistako, He

caanot ba capable of dishouesty.” She
brought out the word with a shudder of
diggust.

od hin. as

“Wo conld not all have lov-
wo did," sho added.
«* Pooplo may be Jovable without be-

ing good, Imcy,” said Mra: Tabor, sad-

ly,
wo sce very little of him now.

“Wo did Jove him; but you know
Ho may
ove stayed away becauso ho felt un-

wortHy,” shoadded, speaking thothought
that oame into her mind at the moment,

It was & new idea to Luoy, and a fer-

rible ono. It gave her the first pang of
tha torture of doubt.
watching her transparont face. ‘¢ My
darling, do you caro for him?* she
said at length in a choking whisper,

Hor mother sat

Lucy burst into tears and hid her

faco on her mother's hosom, who, as she
bent over her, could hoar the murmur.

d words, ¢ Oh, mamma! so much! go

much(*

¢ But, may darling, you oduid not love

him if he liad dono this ‘wrong,” said
Mra, Tabor ; < I meanyou wouid cease
to.love him,” she added, in a sorrowful

perp

lexity.
« I cannot tell, I do not know," said

Lunoy. She was silent for a little, and
then sha spoke again, out of the vel
depths of 14 sti
care for him, mamma,” she. anid; «I:
oannot help it," she continued, wsif dep-

er huart. *I would sti

reenting Llame, I know what {mpv.
thinks of money dishonour, and I think
tho samo. It isinexprossibly moan, and
wicked ; but hio isnot meen and wiok
ed. Ifho has done nnything dishon.
ourable, 1t must havo been under some
great temptation, and oh, mammal it
must havo mado hin so unhappy.”

“ My darling," said her mothor, anx.
iously, « wo caunot distinguish in that
way boiweon peopla and their actions;
you will only perplex your mind, and
confuso your notions of vight and
wrong."

“ What will happon ? * said Luoy, af-
tor o panso; ** what will happen to him,
Imeau?*  Will struin him? will he
bo put i prison ?"

o It will ruin his prospects in lifo if
ho has mado away with Fauny’s mon-
uy," seid Mrs, Labor; * but I do not
think, whatever is amiss, either your
father or Fanny will bring it to a pub-
lic teinl,  Philip has beon more like o
brother to Fanny, and for that mattor,
moro like a son to your futher than any-
thing clso.”

Lucy was woeping unrestrainedly,
and her mother's slower tears fell u}»on
her head.  All their Jove and care had
not boen ahle to shicld tho chevished
daughter from tho hard fate of loving
hopelcssly. and unworthily, for that
Philip was unworthy was boyond doubt
in Mrs, Tebor's mind,  Her husband
had unwittingly conveyed tohornstrong.
er assuranco of his guilt than that which
rested in lis own mind, an nssuranco
which she in her turn convoyed still
mors strongly to Lucy. Ithnedly noed-
ed Arthur's roport of his convorsation
with Ado to confirmthe latter in her be.
lef that it was o thing already proven
and accopted by others, howevor shoe
hersolf might hold out against it,

But till then sho did hold out; il
then she had felt liko tho sottler who
hears that somoewhere behiud his cloar-
ing tho woods ave on fire, and thinks
truly onough the firo is thoro, but 1t may
tako another direction, or it may dio
out. DBut he soon breathes the confla-
gration in tho air; ho scos the smoke
of its advanco, and knows that it is com.
ing on, spreadingin o fatalcirels, scorch-
ing and scathing all beforo it, and thnt
if ho eseapes with lifo it will bo well,

Lucy at onco imparted to hier mother
tho confirmation which sho had receiv-
ed, aud sho in her turn communicated
tho substance of wliat Lucy had heard
to her husband, Tho other and more

crsonal confidence sho retained, and

ecauso of it, still maintained a reticonco
on tho whole subject.  But when Mr.
‘Labor, nfter n struggle with himself,
went to Fanny and forced from hera
very confused account of Philip's inter-
viow with her, and the adinissions he
had mado, that reticenco como to an
ond. Suspicion had become certainty,
and it only remained for Mr. Tabor to
act upou it, and ho freely consulted his
wifo nud daughter as to tho stops to be
taken.

Aftor ouo of these consultations, when
tho‘{ wore left alone togother, * Lucy,"
snid hor mother, ¢ would you rather
your fathor did not know what you told
me tho other day 2

“ No, mamma; I do not seem to
enre,” she answered. I think I could
tell papn myself. Do you know I have
been thinking I would liko to tell him,"

¢ Philip 9"

“ Yes, mamma ; I think it might help
him to know ; help to sava him—help
to keep him from going from- bad to
worse, as papa said such men do.”

¢ My darling,” said hor mother, sit.
ting down besido hor, « I think it might,
for love is tho truo anlvation ; but you
could not do this. We say and doin
our hearts such thiugs, but wo fail to
translate them into deads,”

I would not seck to see him-again,”

hnd dwelt upon hier sacrifice. * I'would
not meot him porhaps till the best of
our days weraover,  After that I might,
when other people only knew him as a
man who had ruined himself long ago,
1 might know that he had redeemed
himself."

CHAPTER XXVIIL

Ir was a serious addition to Mr, Ta-
bor's troubles just theu, to bo told of Lu-
cy's attachment to Philip, and to see:
for hiwself, in tho chango which had
come upon hor, how much-sho suffered.
It was not thal she drooped, she bore
herself, on the contrary, moro bravely,
but her coroless galety was gone ; and
to sce this did not tend to soften Mr.
Tabor towards his varfuer. But his
first thought, with his oharacteristic
fear of doing the slightest iujustics, was
Arthur Wildish. ** He musénot be al-
lowed to como about in tbis way any
Tonger,” ho said to his wife.

T do not see that Lucy can help it,
since sho rofused him distinotly,” said
Mrs, Tabor. She could not boar the
shadow of blame to rest on Lucy now.

* No, my dear, Ido not blame her in
tho least,” roturned hor husband ; ¢ but
you can see how it is, he ia counting
upon o second time of asking. Ie
thinks ho will win her yet; end so he
might, but for this unhappy atiachment,
which will spoil our little girl's life.”

‘“ Don't say that, papa ; our lives are
never spoilt for us, though we may apoil
them ourselves, by taking things in the
wrong way,"” ssid Mrs. Tabor,

¢ Our Lucy is lonely too. We would

have been glsd to aee her with s hus-

said Lucy, showing how lier thoughts| ),

band and children ofhor own, Wo will
loavo hor almost solitary now," My, Ta-
bor sighed.

“We'ro nob going to leave hor yoi n
while, ploaso God," said Mra. 'T'abor,
putting on o choory smile, It will
nover do,” she said to horaolt, * for all
threo to bomo! rholy togothur. Pox-
haps you had bottor spoax to Mr. Wild.
ish,” she added to her husband.

* What shall I say to him 2"

“'Tell him in the best way you can
that he need not come for Liney, nor yet
stay uway for hor ; that is, thatif lio is
coming for hor, perhaps ho had 1 ter
stay away, and if ho is not, why thenle
moy come and welcomeo.”

My, Tabor Joughed.

“Mako him undorstand quito clearly
that he is only to consider his own feel-
ingsin the matter, for Tam sure Lucy's
willnot be in tho least affccted,” Mrs,
Tabor continued; “now don’t suspect
mo of manuging, papa, for I hatoe it
mortally,"

*That is the Irst thing I will sus-
peoet you of,** roturned Mr. Tabor, smil-
ing, in spito of himself.

Luey had kept faithfully to her part
of the compaot of everlnsting friendship,
and sho honostly returned hor lover's
attachment in that sterling coin, Hav-
ing no foeling of hor own correspoud.
mg to his, she belioved that this had
sottled tho matter, and sho treated Ar-
thur very much asn girl tronts a favour.
ite brothor; and it did not misload ei-
ther of tho partics principally concern.
od, thougli it hind misled the people about
thom, who gradually began tolodk upon
thom ns enﬁugod persons, thongh noth-
ing of the kind had boen formally an.
nounced. It did not mis.cad Arthur;
nay, more, it was quite effectual in re-
straining him, from any lover-like dom.
onstration, Her perfect cordinlity and
frank kindness raised no vain hopos,
rather, as time went by, dispelled thoso
ho had entortained. Reserve or faltor-
ing would havo been a welcome sign to
him, a sign that sho was yielding to him
somothing more than friendship. But
no such sign appeared, and he was bo.
ginning to be rather restivo under the
restraints of his position, when Mr. Ta.
bor took him iu hand.

A party had boon got up to take Ada
Lovejoy to one of the evening coucerts
at St, James's Hall, and Arthur had
brought a roomy hired cnrriage, and
was waiting with a bouquet in each hand
for Lucy, who was up-stairs dressing,
and for Ads, who was coming in to go

stairs, ng sho too was going to chaperon
tho girls. 1t ogeurred to Mr, Tabor to
seizo tho opportunity. ¢ Wildish," he
snid laying hishand kindly on the young
man's shoulder, and speakin,, in as light
n tone a3 ho could command, “ I fiope
youdon't go on thiuking of that ungrate-
ful little girl of mine.”

Mr, Wildish could not deny it; he
smiled, and said frankly, ¢ I'm afraid
I think a8 much of her us over I did.”
“Then, my dear fellow, you should
givo it up,” said Mr, Tabor, seriously;
““You are wasting your timo and your
affections.”

I3 it so hiopeless, do you think "

s Quito hopeless,” said Mr. Tabor,

« T would like to give it one more tri-
al," said the young mnun, eagerly.”

*Tho sooner the hotter then,” return-
od Mr. Tabor, and Luoy and her woth-
er came in,

Ada foll ,wod speedily, dressed in sil-
very grey and groen, She and Gerald.
ine had mndo tho dress between them,
Geraldine dirccting from ler bed, and
Ada executing her divections, The re-
sult was very pretly, and mado Ada look
moro like a tall lily than ever. Arthur
held out ono of tho bouquots to her with
8 mook heroic bow. It was vory pratty,
and Luoy held one to match it in her
and ¢ Let me run inand leave it,”
said Ada, quite forgetting to thank the
giver,

“It isto take with you, child," said

uey.

“Oh, but it would bo such a pity to
waste it, and Jerry so fond of flowers,”
said Ads, and sho whisked away to Ar-
thur’s intense. amusement, roturning in
a few minutes without the flowers, which
she had left in & glass on tho little ta-
ble besido her zister's bed.

Ads was a great sonrce of interest
and pleasure to Aribur Wildish, and
ever sinco she had taken him into her
confidonce about her. %ﬂam, he had as-
sumed the right of helping and direct.
ing hor. Ads had lost no time in put-
ting ber musical plan into exocution.
She had dragged Fanuny out with her to
ses the inevitable ¢ Professor of Mu-
sio,” three doors off, and to engage him
to givo her lessons. Day after day she
continued to work with gnabated oner-
gy. Xven when sho sat up-atairs with
Geraldine it was with a musis-book on
her knoe, socustoming her eyaz~to the
reading and humming Iow snatohes of
song, which, instead of disliking, Ger.
aldine found particularly socthing,

Anything like Adn's intensze enjoy-
nient of that concert Arthur Wildish
had never socn, Ho sat next her, and
saw and folt the slight figure sway aud
thrill and quiver to the music. Flash.
o8 of passion crossed her white face, in
which Arthur noticed for the first time
the promics of sslondid beauty, the
great grey eyes dilsted, the delioate
nostrile quivered. All the way home
she never uttered a word, and when

Arthur handed her out at her own door,

with them, Mrs, Tabor was also up. |

hie could go3 the tears on her eyolaahes.

It was amild, breezy, moonfit night,
and Jotting Mrs. Tabor pass into tho
Donso, Arthur detained Luoy with a
whispered, ¢ Como into the garden.”
Sho went with him, gathoring hor short
whito cloak about her, and pulling the
hood over her hoad she held it with ono
hand under hor chin. The promonado
before them was not n long one, and
thoy wore soon at the bottom of the gar-
den, neither hnving ubtored w word,
Thon thoy stopped. Luoy stood nudor
the whito blossoming boughs of a cher.
ry-tveo that had a weird beauty in tho
moonlight, She had a fecling of what
was coming, and strove to deprecato
it; sho stratchod out hor disengaged
hand and laid it on her companion's.
arm, eaying, ** Don't Arthur."”

“I must,” ho answered, adding
abraptly, ¢ Luey, can't youlove mo ?”

 Oh, Avthurt do not ask me," said
Lucy. Thon she added suddenly, for
tho same thought which oceurrod to ller
fathor camo into her mind, ¢ You must
go away and try to forget mo. You
must nob go on giving mo all who have
nothing to give youinreturn. Yes, Ar-
thur, you must go away; it was selfish
of me nqt to think of this.”

“You selfish 1" ho repeated indig.
‘pantly ; “ I do not cars hiosw Jong it goes
on, ouly, Luay, give me sowe hope at
tho ond.”

“I cannot—cannot,” she answered
wistfully,

s No hopo atall?”

#None at all.”

# Novor 2

# No, never,” she repested. The
wind shook tho tree, and snowed its
blesgoms over her as she echocd tho
words.,

Then they walked up to the house
togother, nssilent as beforo. Imey gavo
liim her hand, which he wrung as if for .
rm‘ting. and then sho ran up-stairs, and
ho went into the liowse to find her
father.

“Woll 2" wag Mr, Tabor's greeting,
for 1o had seen his wife for a moment,
and knew that he nnd Lucy had been
together and alone.

Arthur shook )is head,

“I wag sure of it,” said Mr, Tabor;
“I am sorry, Wildish—sorry on more
accounts than one, but you lhad belter
take my advice.”

¢ And nover seo her again 2" hie asked
dolefuily.

« 1 did not say that, but as seldom a9
possible,” was tho answer.

I had rather waste my lifo, 88 you
call it, in seeing her, $ham.suve it for
any other purpose,’ said Arthur, warm.
ly; then he said good night, and was
gone, :

(T be Continiied.)

e et § @) P e b eremmrems

Oxr Sunstona Suspay.—This measure,
which intorosts both clergy and laity,
and which is now advocated hero and
thero on very differont gronuds by both
clorgy aud laity, is capable of &~ great
deal of disoussion. In the first place it
is amensure which can never bo un-
iversally settled by avsoetationsof clorgy
or requests of oongregations. Thero
will always be full hieartod, richly gifted
winisters of Christ, eager to proach,.
and eagerly heard, in-the ovening as
well a8 in the morning ; and unless the
accond sermon is stoppgd in all places
it can hardly bo very generally atopped
19{ where, for aftor all, ono ohurch
will ask to have the priviloges that
auothor ehurch has,

And then again wo boliove that the
proposition to restrict Sunday prench-
ing to o singlo sermon comes from
causes which had better be abated rat-
ber than the second sermon. The
clergyman and people have so much.
work in the modern forms of sociables,
exhibitions, associationsand elaborato
Parislt mochinery, that neitherars in
condition for a full Sunday of spiritual
thought and teaching, which 13 tho
legitimate and necessary chaunel of
growth, Theso wonderful swhirlpools
of weekly. aotivity throw many o minis-
ter and layman out, on thoday of rest
woary, unspiritual and incapable o
thinking. £

And once more, we beliove that the
proposition to restrict Sunday. preach-
ing to a single sermon will loave some
of thie classes who now onn attend only
a socond Hervice wholly withoit the
best stimulus for religious growth—ihat
it will result in giving nan second Ser-
vice dovoled to elaborate and fanoiful
ritual or strango exercises, and that
oven the morning sormon will syffer
from such an-inroad upon Bunday, just
as every man.would suffer from a loss
of a brother and vongenial helper in the
same.direotion. Those are only sugges-
tion on a subject which sesms to be ate
iraoling attention and digoussion.—
Standard of the: Cross.

That'is a spurious goodness whioh is
good for the sake of regward. The ohild
that speaks the trath for the sake of
the praise of truth is nottrathful, The
man who is honést because honesty is
the best polisy hins not integrily in" his
heart. Ha who endeavours to be hum.
ble aud holy and perfect, in_order to
win Hoaven has ouly counterfeit relig.
fion. Good for his own sake, goonoas:
because it in good, truth beoaused it is-
lovely—this is the Christian's aim.
The eriu isonly an incentive, inso.
&:tu le from sucoses, butnot the aim:




