* With wo elothing, vo home,
The Bon of Man was aniong them,
“He bad nowhere to lay nis head.
carried the living water
.!"':a parched and l}:‘my woul?
waid 10 the sick and wounded,

. ," Jewus makes thee whole "
Bove ye told iy Minting children
01 the styengeh of the Father's hand ?

Have ed the tottering footsteps
To g‘;:n of the golden Jand ?
ve ye stood by the sad and weary
"To mooth the pillow of death,
o_com fort the sorrow-stricken,
And wtréngrhien the feebls failk ?
And bave ye felt, when the glory
Has streamed throngh the open door,

Thnt { biad bren there

Belected Serial.
——— =

SH 1 LOH:

WITHOUT AND WITHIN

BY W. M, L JAY

eod his white,
sl with one
eyes fixed on
I dropped

o soubcries, voiorless and
upheard on carth, mng plercmngly wp te
heaven—nol the calm “Thy will be done!”
of Christlike power anid patience, but the
shary passion of anguish that once schoed
over the waters of Gennessreth, “Help,

Lord,

r we perish 1

Aol then, there came to pass o thing w
marvcilons thet | should fear o be dis
ered.iod in the telling, if you were no the

wes W of those strange, anlooked
griinges thal reason termms “onin
" and, “God®

A #k sombre ary rang  throug)

eb ~ 40 sudden, = weird, v wartling
w onr beeath 1 enperstitions wer
and ooked fewrtully tn eack

other's faoes

Npue understoond
tel] whenge it cane
There an ued an iotewse, frrified sile

#port

Dot soutetiing awful in thy silonde A
borror that had sudden] ¢
and wight come agair

Two— thiee mingtes; they soomcd like

honrs to cur Weaited sense and shortensd

brvath
Once agnin it smote renre i thres
percing, reing-lnfiseted nates, sad av o
nunan wail, shasp a4 8 f Mortal dis’y
Aterward & rustle of the lilac leaves bo
hind me

Now [ begas 10 vinderstand, | brestled |
agein ; wy ohilled blood resumed regu
lar flow

A whippowsll was hidden in the lilsa, |
uttering his w rv close 1o |
thi window . ght dis
tance peanily beand | bat loud, shrill,
startl wise 8o new

The cxplanation did not siitigate the |
wouder. That s bird so shy, & dwejler in |
woods s by streams, haanting the twi- |

light, esenping into the darkness, should |
thes approach o lighted window and send |
forth b

vuice withiu & few-feet of & dosen |
s & cirenmstance %0 amating as |
ttle room for marvel at what fol- |
For, st the thind weird repetition, smit- |
v? sharply again the chamber’s hush,
innie lifte. the eyelids we had thought |
would pever’ lift  more—saddenly, as 1f
startled frove slumber by
sound.  Quickly her eyes w
roon., weeking it cause b
They foll oy the circle of familiar faces
Perfeot constionmens, perfect recognition
wery in thelr look
ly, they rested upon Panl Venner.
A ight of joy, slowly clouded by &
v.ﬁ: nasase, o struggling recollection, {
lesaed down over hor close, answer-
ing them with something in his own that |
she pioge saw. She read it and was satis |
fied.  The estranged bearts, the tried souls, |
wet agein. Not st the old point  of diver
groce, but ot & new, diviner point of |

e sirange

t round the

nbon
The boughe of the lilac tree shook. |
There was & whirr of wings. The bind of

the might, its appointed work being done, |
fows !

Ts work? To pierce the Muiling sense.|
with it sharp ory reach after the fly
ing consslonspges, and ptartle it o

w
il Rk wod? o the  east-off ghrmenting |
of the body. To bring
the gute of death 10 the gateof life, that |
Love, sanding there, in the person of
Pasl, might seize berand draw_her in. 8o |

Winnie back from

waud | .
Bt Heionce, in k. porson of De. Heart-
well, sid something elee. He averred |

that Winnie was not dead. after all
s e

" LY OFRLy
:::’&J; way by the b
mw - ;m to vigorous action. That

and joy, ¢ e, kindlod anew |
the failing spark of Iz'bpml.lnd.inl the |
#bbing lite-current hack o the heart

What, after all, is the difference !

Por Science did not _attempt to explin
the whij ill's  temporary forgetfulness
and-abdication of its woll-known habits;
vor why #§ od jast ot that moment
and at ‘d?‘ :

Here, foally, Paith (still in the person
of De. Honrtwell) had somewha) 1o pay
That Sclesce slways has 1o
short of the and 16 Maker. Thet
no probe ever found sperit, though it
wade the ap’:u‘ib 4 which ﬁu
ercaped 0o
ita structube or its

Borwence reaches and n:ha, the
of God works os, invi HLmnm y.

I: say Bcience '“':. not admit
and d-l.nly.'wn i

the

teeble in"

o that of Faith, isonly a learned igno.
Bt this talk came afterant | -
v pls thrast th

motion- |

4 wants help, she-has it at hand

sUaee

| new; or all life's ends are beginnings, till

| Easie, Flora

| but by the gracious *gift of God.

| necessary steps to this end. Beyond al

. Thet o , strag- | soos that we have learned Without lhrnx:
- wre i oy gt Tl I ey
#hrill ory, and Pamost endu

mogiething |

the point whick | condition of human life, save, perhaps, as

inthon, | and

well. .

“There is hope! Bhe nleeps I” be whinper-
od. His gesture said the rest. “Clear the
, Leave ber in quiet.

Is jov harder 1o bare than sorrow? . It
would eem s0.

For no soguer had we resched the “oul-
room,” with the door siut, than sobs and
tears broke forth. The long tension of
nerve and spinit gave way. Some jpept
silently in & corper; oOfhers threw  them-
selven into the nearest armp and shed their
tears in_comumon, - >

A sudden crash startled us,  Amnzed,
we beheld the artigles on the table flinging
lxhemnh-x-- on the Boor, without bands.
| Wonld the night's wonders never cease ?
| Alice, goolest of us all—perhaps because
| the vivid glories of her inner world of
| imagination make, all outgr events seem

{ame in comparison—stooped and dragged

forth from the debris—Jack Warren,

The boy had crept under the table for

| bis owp private “ery.” Thinking himself
not sufficiently cencesled, it ooccurred

| to him to. pull the table-cover further over
| from beneath. Near the edge were books,
[ s vase, 8 cand-receiver, s ocandlestick.
These fell with & crash, not less startling

| to the anthor of their destruction than to |

us, the astonished spectators.
| jow, the full reaction came. From joy
ful tears to jovous Isughter the way s
| eawy, o hearts exbausted  with  deep
emotion. It takes bat little 1o set them
upon that path. Jack’s misadventare suf-
| ioed for ns.  And the langh let us down
easily into sober gladness uf heart
Then Dr. Heattwell, ‘standing oo the |
hearth, ordered us all *peremptorily to
{ bed
“For there is plenty of numsing ‘and

| ‘watching vet to be provided for,” said bie.
“It will be days before Winnie is past dd- |
ger. You, Francesca Gouden, most be
resdy to take that queer old nurse’s place
in the morning ; whe will need rest by that
time, though she is madeof steel. To-
night, there will be bat liutle to do. Winnie
will sleep the most of the time:  ‘And if
Aunt Vio'@&is thet what' you osll her?)
Mr. Veo- |
wer 36 & fixtare in that room, for the pres:
ent) I suapeot! Mrs. D'vine”—~with & wide,
“where shall T find o

bottom bess ynwn-—
‘shakedown' 1™
8o, Paul Vernor and Adnt Vin kept the
f that night-watch
They were very quiet, peaceful duys that |
Winnle was too weak to talk or |
1o bwten,.  But her face ‘wan full of s deep
content, u quiet joy, that oowld wait for |
utterasice. , Much of the time she -)v;uir- |
cruiting wothe whbte of divease,
1t was & weekk before Dr,
would lot us talk of the past
t was ne

followed

Heartweéll |
Witn the
fonger
trust, had

explanation came,
eeded.  Mutoal mutual
cagried them (ar past that poiot. T
felt the blessed ness of faith’ in each other,
“without wight
Each would have assumed the whole
ame of W miveadgratanding. *For- |
ve me,? Thid Wina#€, 1] ought to have |
» i better.”
* said Paul; “I oughtnot |
flower, nons elrcom- |

orgive e
irgpd o

8 such » makier, & hak should |
ask and wait the spoken word, the uo- |
mistakable yea ¢ 4

Easy 10 mee it- now! For moments like
theso are the mountain-tops. of life, giving |
one & clear putlook . befre and  behind. |
Happy they who flad wisdom there, to
oarry with them down $o the valleys !

Bol teft them. For home needed we

now more than they. Sufficient hence

forth, each to the other
—— |

CHAPTER XLVU |

STRIKING TENY

Here beginneth the end, Francesca
the end of the old lifs, the beginaing of the

jta final end begins the Endless

I bave sent them &l out—Rauth, Alice,
fhittering dowp the stair- |
case in their snowy draperies like a fock |
of white-doves ; the last moments of Win-
nie Frostshall be given o von—if that |

! white-robed vision whieh 1 beheld, Just

now, in the ancient mirror ovef the mod- |

| orn tollet-table be really she—rfor I have | am)

my doubts ! Tt was #0 different from an
thisig [ bave sben there - before—so .n!v_v
fadiaot with bappiness, as if disphanous
and lit from within—that [ failed to recog.
nize 1L for an acquaisiance.

Yes, lot me write it down  aud ponder is
well—% am bappy! Not through sny seek-
ing, planning, or e: tation of wmy own,
That is
what mukes it so sweet |  beonsse itis 80 |
manifestly of His Providénce, so straight |
from His hand. The cup of earthly

|
|
|
|
|

[ mare which we mix for surselves hath evey

botiom § bef

its great drop of bitternews at
aditeth |

“Hia-blessing maketh rich, and he
no sorrow, with it.” The happinegs

Hy

ite "_w‘“. Tonoudn. To ml?cr‘hu’ ves, springi of, , b g
v dressiow void, To betuge | eetdoat of pnu.%ﬂnz:m.{

the Tife that is to Com¥, a¥

which “now-is.” is happiness indeed !
Best and beautifulest. of it all is it to |

feel how tenderly God bas been leading |

we hither, all these dgys; jhat the error, |

e weparation, the. pain, the “cofiiplete re- |

linguishoient of hope, were.onlx..so.men, l

1

question, Paul and I needed just the 4

flavouryour futuve velation |
be robbed of its most quickgning and pre- |
servative element. The fact is profoundly |
suggestive, Perhpe the most wondrous |
of all the wonderful revelations of the |
Last Day will be that those very burdens |
jand trisls under which we were mo=t res- |
tive—which seemed absolute hindrances
to our power of being or doing good—the
Ituu whish we praged iegat eamestly
might pass from uf, and which, it Christ
had been & Deliverer from present trouble
instend of future woe, He would  surely
bave remioved j—that these ware the very
| steps by which we climbed, with Hia help,
| 1o our place in the heavenly habitations.
Itis m to be able to take this lewson,
thin reali , i8td eoming tishen of trial ;
for happiness, I know well, is no lasting

#a inwand spring; never as an outward
sireumatance. Hearts that rest upon God
will have lh‘di;’m-nd 'nmu behin |
ot ¢ bat the
.Jﬁﬁ‘ﬂ“ none the L with
secdful shadw and rain, Lite will bea
™y ict all the sqme,

h of sin and mortal

calamity standing in array, though Divine

®

that tends
iously cause the human
we do not live for to ‘blossom s
wayside flower, or gush forth as & wayside
apring—full of castial xweetness, fall of
unexpected refreshment—aad 1 as

continually mare and inore to sck
His wisdom -and peaire His ..
This, we daire to hope. - For we ¢ not

hesitated to tell each other frankly thet we
could have done without each other, if He
bk wo,. willed. Qur onward Jives: hod
ceased to look dark ; the love of Chrikt
would have been suffizient for us, heney not
less thau, bereafter. Do we,. therefore love
each other less? No! more—infinitely
mope ! Not till His human childréd’ have
leafned 1o hold ‘all Jove's' “subordinate to
His, do¢s God pour into their bhearts the
richest treasures of earthly . affaction.
When the gift will know longer harm, but
wholly bless, He gives it to them without
stint, " “Seek first the Kingdont of God
and His righteousnens, and all thesd things
shall be added uato you.” "

Pray for us, Francesca, that we miy so
seek, und 80 be added utito! :

But the moments are gliding fast, and I
forget that you arestill in the dark
several imnortant points ; I thisk nothing,
save the wedding day, was fixed when I

| quench it

| mingiving. Mr.

| more wholly themselves, than now, A&nt

| dainty bows of soft
| same pure teste and felicitous touch have

| effect

| love has been revealed to me through the
| frest-tough of sorrow,

| secompa

| myselt.

| cleared to discern

wrote you before—all ‘else was undehght-
fully chaotie

Dr. Heartwell came to'our help at Just |
Paul's and mine—and forbade, ‘that |
grand, glittering, wearisome city wedding
which we so deprecatal, but upon which |

Aunt Belle had set her heart. |
| “If you wantto killyour niece ontright,” |
| said e, bluntly, “drag her threugh all

that parade and fatigae, for' whiol khe has |
neither strength nor nerves; you can't |
well miss of your aiw. ‘Bat ‘if you' want |
her ‘to live, marry her the quickest' and |
speediest way possible, and get her out of |
this climate before Old Winter is upon us |
in good earnest, There s a spark of pul- |
monije disease about her which he might |
fan into a flame: & warm climate will
If you muit make a fass over

her, Mre. Frost, doit when she eomes |

| back next April, well and stroog. Then

yowu may give her the most costly, fashion-
able, and sbsurd ‘racéption’ that you and |
Brown and  Delmonico can  devise among |
you 1 bt not before, with my conseat.”
There was no didputing professional die-

| tum Jike this; and Aunt Belle, findiang |

thas she must noeds yield the point, was |
good enough to do it gracefully,

She is here; so aré Uncle’ John and
Flors and the younger ones, down to that
unoonseions agent of Provideuce, little
Bella. The old house is brimming over |
with guests; yet not more o than the |
hearts of its owners with genuine; Gld-time |
hospitality—neither overlaboured nor over-

releas—giving of its best as freely as the’
ky of its sunshive, and with as Tittle s8lf-
and Mre. Divine were
never move:.easy, more unemba b

Belle looks at them with growing wonder
and respect; she will carry some new
lights upon farmers and farm-life back o
heraristocratic home.

The old house is full.of cheer, too, but
of & subdued aud heart-deep kipd; nope
that need tarn aside, in its fullest flow,
from Uncle True’s chair, which Alice has
had the lovely inspiration to wresthe with
white flowers, fastengd bere and there with
white ribbon. The

been busy throughout the house, causing
flowers to fall wn+ cling’ together every-
where, in such wise as must needs have
aprung from the nahindered operation of
Ttz wn oweet lnws of being, od, waing
autumn leaves, where flowers grew scarge,
with wonderful richness and harmony of
To me, the latter have the deeper
mesning, The fullest beau y of Jife snd

What forther miracles of decoration
Alice and her corps of assistants have
wrought, over st the church, remains to
be seen. 1‘only know that they have been
buey there half the morning, and that
Aunt Belle took ecare that they should be

y supplied with flowers.
or we are 0 be married in St Jude’s,
Me. Taylor officisting.  All Shiloh will be
there L0 see, if it pleases ; for all Shilok is,
in one sense, & friend.

We go to Cuba for the winter. Alioe
nies ue; [ cmnvot yet do without
my deft little handmaiden, who has been
linnds and feet, strength and motion, to
me, so long. During thy illness T'lesrned
o value her as nl.esnerm. Her qgitick
insight, which used to sancy me somuch,
was & rare treasure in my sick-poom.
divining what T wasted before I kaew it
Moreower, I desire to kindle her
imagination and enrichi her memory with
tropical pictures—~—palms  waverh and
shimmering in.. woonlight glory, m« gol-
den_gloom of orange groyes, the rhythmic
u of the breeze in ' the canefield, the
purpiydistances of sthrry wights; some-
timeé, perhaps, to be distilied, by her
thought-alembic, into verse that ahallset
them, in #ll their finest essence and d
est sentiment, before eyes that everywhere
loug for, yet'are deniéd the actual sight.
The trip will not unhinge the X
self-moved little maiden: She will come
back to the old, quiet lite, with vision
its hidden besuty and
value; to brighten ‘the venerable hotse
with bher quickened thonght and-fulier
knowledge; to be Mr. Taylor's faithful
he!pery 1 suoceed me in i ary-
sbip and Sunday teaghing; to take. up
whutever work I lay daown, and., it
forward to better end, T hope, zh.n'q haye
done. Sometime, teo, I'trast, to' become
the centre and light of a hefne of her own,
which, Inow bave good 'reason to believe,
will also be the home of Harry Burohm.

A few days 1 laughingly hinted this
conviction to Ruth. She heard itin si-
fence, turning ber face sway. When her
time for practice came, inst: ad of the vooss
lizes which.J expeated, there rose from. the
out-room & soug (if song it could be oalled,

uu‘uznﬂc

that haa no. d words, only &
:‘M welody) which seemed to give full,

SXpraegica;io, ey udruuht
could rend » hlmu’::rl. ever, it

scemed to me, were tones 5o duplx,m
tie, ‘80 injtely sweet, s
nq':" !'zm L o have |

y mm

moltea “': masic, T held z-: e 0
y W ml' B ]

"B, <hilk the. Sagueh st e b

| of friendship sprang up between him snd

ness.of inf by her beagty, her t,
misfortune. Tt m,lpawg. when
Paul tind I retérn t cet ap™our témpdriry
hame in' the city, 'during the peoméoution
of hix theologieal atudien, she mill come to
ps, So. far ss human g:redsion s
| ‘Ruth’ future ja assured. Needless 16 add
| thit, so' fafss humsh' pland and purposes
{'ure of availy it will be musieaho That is
| her, desire. 1
| “ must give my life to - musig, now,”
| she said to me, recently, with an uncon-
| scibus betrdyal of some higden divappoint-
| ‘verit; some Ineotmmdnioable sorrow | “spd
| some time, 0 doubt, I shall be guite hap-
| py in it,” she ad ighing low, yet with
| eyes dee dy lit by inward resolve and hope.
| Her génius baptided in pain, will'dow soar
| on atrong snd purified wings! .
Essie camhe la me, s few dare sinoe, with
| » blush on her gheek and a new sweetnese

| in her . yes.  She, is won. I
| have promised, it T am in life, “to be here
| for her wedding inthe ‘spring: I anv giad

to be furaished with so pledssnt an excuse
| for an early yisit 1o Shiloh, s spot thet will
| always be thickly embroidered with golden
| 'memoriés Rod suggestions. T chme to it
| neeking rest. ‘1 got; fret, worky then,
peace; finally, joy. Itwiny be s type. For
all healthful Jife is labour;  death may be
only a peageful sleep, and heaven is sure- |
iy fort :
leara that Mrs. Thorne s ‘slowly ﬁ:'.
ting th - better of the paralytic attack, but
wil ly by more or less of en invalid |
for the rest of her days. Carrie, of conrse, |
is with her, 80 are Rick and Pearl. The |
latter will woon be in the enjoyment of |
their inheritance. Paul sawn good deal |
of theey o4 New  Orleave, and liked them |
much, He avers that Pear] has only
enough of sin ularity left to make her
charmiing, and thal the twain are excel.
lently well wited to anch other

|
|

Rick, out of which grew certain . copfid-
ences that prepared him. for_your letter,
and helped to interpret its meaning.

Mrs, foltl s stitt  here ulto her
diamon Both will lend their Lrilliancy
to my wedding, But they are not so in-
separable a8 formerly ; the lady is some-
times seen, now, without the jewels.¥ She
mnid to e, thid morning, Isughingly indi
cating them—

“It in the lnst time that they will go into
St. Jude’s ; and they will ocertainly never
g0 intoany other ohurch, except 10 do hon-
our to & wedding! T have learned better
than to wear them to service. I wonder
that I ever had ' the bad taste! 8o much
good, yeu see, if no more, has grown out
of my exile in Bhiloh-—alow, stapid, desr,
delightful spot 1

That exile is almost over. My Danforth
ia ex on the next steamer, .hjwbusi-
ness having been brought to a satisfictory
and prosperous termination.

Harry Burcham oahnot yet leave his
father in that desolate home. Tt is probe
able that be will néver return to Italy, ex-
cept for & wisit, Life has shifted its hu-
man promise, its best reality, to his native
land.

The question of the ownership of Leo,
mooted by Harry, was referred to Leo
himeelt. Thetwo weaters shook hauds,
e d in opposite - diregtions, and esch
oalled the dog. There whs & moment of
besitation ; then, rabbed his Head
against Harry's finnd, by - way of furewell,
and followed the mas sr whose life e had
savad, and whom he had served so long |
and a0 well. Ifhe had done otherwise,
think it would asimost have broken the
farmer’s heart!* Certainly, ity best 80;
for both, alas! are growiag od. Let the
Inst sanda of their simple, geouine, and
uoselfish lives run ont together!

Dear, noble, absurd Aunt Vin was ove
of the visitors turned out of my room st
the beginning of. this epistie, “She had
come,” she said, “to offer her conglomenn-
tions; also, to utter & jeremy: Bhiloh
would be as dissolute as & grave without
Alice, and Ruth, snd me.” Bhe has pro-
wmised to visit mein my home. Aunt
Belle could not, refrain from a comio liftx
ing of her evebrows, when she heard the
invitation given' and scod 3 doubtless,
she was piotuting Annt Vin's
to some of oureity friends. Nevertheless,
even she has jearned to esteem, the faith-
ful, self-devoted nurse at an approximation
to her réal value; and Adnt Vin will meet
with all due cotirtesy st her hands.

Jn Mr. Waren there is no ive
cliange for the better, The most osn
be said, is that he is less cynical, l-es mo-
rose, less resdy with his ‘scepticism, than
formerly ; alto, he has taken to studying
the Bibie ;. but whether to flad matter for
cavil or for. faith, I know not. But his
wife hopes gnd prays,

Mirs. Prescott  will beleft to ¢arry on
the Sewing Sociely and other' lsy Church-
work, almost alone. . She will  do it with
more tact and . discretion than formerly, I
think ; she cannof do it with ‘more zeal,

verance, “gnd “sifiglendes of heast,

ith all ‘her faults, wounld  there weie
"% Torkee b, il
, Taylor is still in _ that spell-
dwel]inr—l&e Gyynne Place—wh it

ifl yet to be writtén that ‘ever Angel of Life
or Death has croseed its' threshold.  His
work in' Shilok, %0, /far aa . liis, temporal
support is . conoerned, at least, will rest
hereafter upon o more sssured basis. As
& thank-offering " to'Gold for His ‘tender
mercy toward ns, Paul has'b d

wativity and ”“'
| SRR
Wi
1 nae. mpn}hn.ndm
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réad the fords *“love, honor sad obey,”
the grooth interrupted him snd said,
“ Read that agin, 1 vead it wunoe mo’y
og'ade lady kin ketch the full solemnity
of de meanin’. I'se been macried befo’.”
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and Tour years, were sitling together in one’
Iarge rocking chairnear » window during &
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gow more vivid and the thunder mare
terrific, Mary, woo sat neavest the
window, began to be greatly frightened, bus,
her little brother prompdly nf “Let me]’
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=4 raw-boned Irish womaw »ntered one
of the national banks in Provideace the
offier day, sbd presented & chéck al the
onshier's’desk. THe oaslier looked at her
and said politely 1—* Madaride, vou mast
g'uindenﬂﬂ-df' “Faith 'an what is that?”
' ¥, you see you are a st oy LQ, me.
Hm’rﬁﬁn you'.y" e Will,m?:,‘l'm‘;io:d
1o introjios tueself to ‘ver. My name’s
Sairy MoeFlinn, an’ Pet not sshamed of’
it]”  “Well, but you' see I can't tell
whether ion are the person whese name is
on'this sheck,” said the cashier, too polite
W tell T her that ‘perh:
about it An’ vh»:ﬁ ray Tohast
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Horntord's Acld Phsaphiite,
A RELIABLE ARTICLE.
Dr.B. Currén, Boston, Mess., says: 1
found it to realise. the ex ions- raised,
and Tegard it ag 8 reliable article.”

8t Jude's .an, swiple endowment. lﬁ‘v’
would consider it wasted upon » place sa
small, so out of the way, and 20. Iy
lﬁpnlnxaix but,  he thinks orwise.
ero by-ways of-New 'Eugiaod, he says
—the-e quiet, outlying farm 'distriots,
hidden away » ong cL hills, . are the,
sources whence the waste of our towns
and cities is largely supplied; whence,
too, the great West draws mitoh of its
best brain and energy. It behoves us'of
the city, thmebl)n. 10 808 10 it that these
springs of our heing are not poisoned by
ind 6o or inff lé‘llty } l)uuhiu!huglh’,
wherewith we continually recruit our ex+
hausted engrgies, ia not of the Bpirit of
evil, unto destraotion, but of the Spirit of
Good God
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