
FELLOWS' HYPOPHOSPHITES.

" For Thou hast made him a Uttle lower than the
angels. »»

This little book has a twofold mission in the
woiJd,— the good of humanity, and the earning of
a livelihood for its author.
When we consider the gigantic strides of genius

during the last score of years, notwithstanding
the nonconformity to the laws of nature and of
health by mankind, "the consequent'^ logically
suggests itself, viz., what might not have been
accomplished by intellects unimpaired by the
baneful habits of profligacy during the same
period ?

M. Ponchet says, "In man the intellect, the
real sceptre of the universe, predominates over
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