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3 ta 4 A few days niter having Leat my hasty retgeat, UF tho dobris‘af the avld kist in search of & pleca]an hout, Neforo ho had yone two blocks, Sadle,
2 ,L B aml g. -1 agaln wenl up and purchased Janet's volume, | of antographle writing! [t'was"a nlce picture, in passing through the third-storcy hall, the elder.
X ¢ 8he **thocht 1 was youny to hacsle a notlon” I} Firet came a- pair of auld specs, with thick lron deughterly fever of refonm rslng within her, pushe
3 e g L LTt -~ 'was trcnltlcd ina vcr‘v klindl): mann%r l;y |he'm all, {;—.\mes. ‘\'vhlcli%::\d bclonlgcd' o wkme refative (;l; a cdqc;pcri t[w ldol?ir off |h|o cubbby.]m]e';
= : . s P i Janet telling me on leaving * no ta be leng o' ¢ome ronoday. Then a tiger's tusk cameup, ‘Fhe She lald hold of the buseal. -*At tho gecon
ok T "15“’""[""“"“0“':"" l{n’ buek." 1 became quite a favourdto with the técr had )l,:ccn shot by rome friend who Ead bes [ revolution of thae castors It caught upon ﬁn‘:
ot IN a dark and greary ganey,  poeiessy vho encouraged wio to do a little In poctry | com. a planter. ‘Then out came a steing of beads, | obstructlon, A harder jerk sevealed poar Cub's
o 4 \\';) e l.:dull l'»ﬁu.:'x‘sl:fnh Fuyscif. She waw my crivse and hat many ‘& good | with a csucifix lu_nglnf toit. “Ila, do you countyroll of dullars, dono up by Mr, Lyman in siout
) 4;5 fnﬁ :h‘; w;:l:‘u”rci o c‘:l::" riaugh at my stepie. Une of these | remember ! your beads, Marion ¥ satd Mr, Dright, laughing brown paper, and bound finnly with twine.,
7 Al aalst thes want ol o | well; it was un ‘'Na, naj oor Gearge fand they on the road, and i Katy was watching for the unsuspecting owner
) ,j Thie atxnle of st mdm"_ JANET HAMILIN'S DIRLIDAY jist put them §n here* St the search contnued [ on his return amd met hilm with A frightened face.
- E§ Lay a dlutte city anab, I N uN Y A as for hidden treasure, and at last tho autograph|  “ Yo're to go right into tho library1 Yer papa :
..,-{; l’h cathing out his sl hfe there— . X‘rz:ln:n uh_: llu(\';c:lrmcunﬂ ;I:_brmchen ¥, was fgu{ltd nl‘lt:lch bot‘lohm t?f the box, l.‘\il:lmlt:n prﬁ; fl:s slayad fom the ':‘loise a-:-urpa;’c; Miss !m“u i
e : ar s R Ly @ €2, sented Mr, Dright with the writing, which he waid | has spied out somethin® wrong. Put on a bow
.;i All afone save une—hin sistee~ ! “Twas then That Janct licht fins san would bo put nEnong his most vaiucd posscssions, | face, mo L'y | y owld ,:!!
-~ FE Vounger still than bie, wha i, ’ U i the Shus, We then helped ta replace the mlliccllaucou- 174 be continwnd ) Rl
F'd ML in vain, to drlve the lnﬁui‘h . Ard finst began hee hom to Law i acticles in the kist, after which Mr Lright said 4
“ A : ,'l',';’}‘l“ his aching }““ and slde. ' Mang Canbill cors. I Good bye! He vemarked coming down the * ¢
2 bim._d :hl:?:h?lgt &T&‘;‘:&’m:t' Ller falther, acent, honest maa, t stale, “ She is a remarkable daughter of a remark- S LADIRS.” ) .
> With a faln: and feeble otierance, I Made shooa to At the human clan Iable mother,”  Wo then vistted the fountaln, N ]
iy Slowly spoke the dylag child . - Frae towanond autd 10 uwre the span .where Mr. Iinght deatk 1o the memory of the| CULTIVAIION slone will not make a ledy of o 3
R B v He hld their feer s poetess.—Joseph V) ight, in Christian Leader. valgar woman, nor A gentleman of a boor, frnate o 2
o [ am dytog, slater Nellic, Wi cawhides seasoned ar the tan . . varganity will manifest stsellin spite of all forms of
= And when 1 an cold and dead, : For mony a weel. * poliicness and etiquette. To a certaln clats of
;3 1 shall beat rest in Heaven, '

1l sat G constant on hls stol, “CUDB"—A STORY FOR ELDER SISTERS.

wrsom. indifference is the 1est of high-breeding,
Wrocht inthe “*way an wl' the wilt,”

A the ciergyman has smd, | you cducate a man ot & woman (o insensibility,

But you'll coene some day, my sister—
There \ roum for me and you ;

™
|
e’

BV MARIAN HARLARD. he {n their view is u gentleman, and she is a lady.

- An' tho' 1 was whilts gey uphill ! h s

= | 1 would not be Flcaven, Nellie, He waue 1lg‘l :hroo'. | (Contrnsal ) 1'\ y nlman was nnf“d‘“ ?‘;c;u;,hl before !Pte Judgo

-3 If you 1id not come therg tov. A’ hept bus haun dawn frae she gl | ‘ X ‘ of & police court ~ $he nald in her defence i~

et ) And trae his mou', “Norabuwwofw Rary! Uli tell you all about Me and another lady was a-having a few words,

o " And i father comis ta muotrow [ ~what 1 am doing avine day - ion't you bs fngli-| and she called the a *hindewidual,' aud I ups with -
TR When he scea mue ying dead, | She laupned sery heanny at my youthful produc- yened | a pail of water, and chucked it all over her, and -

.
all

He'li hnow, then, Uil i am oo shamnung,
Ay you hnow, he ammay<aad,

Bont you e atraid he'll Deat you
When he comnes tosmortow 1wosn ¢

I feed sure e will L mamaler,

Fnon, adding, " Ye masu it 10 my mother, v v,
(Joreph " Olten *when a' the lave had gano tae
fesyy 1 sat wib her at her an ingle check and
read—lcr sho was blind—her tavourite authors.

.h&\t began thu row between me and the other - -
lady. e
Mo and another lady, indeed 1 - &

Ihie iollowing notive was onve put up over the

He grew stauter, faller and ruddier crery day,
| moved tnore briskiy, and ate moru beastily

“ He's yetting real\y coarse | sighed Hadic, |
“\Who would ever take him for a gensleman's son.”
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Nell, he fooks so Jull and wern,

*1We have be:n gond fuends, my suter,
In ous shon Life’s patu and wos,
Though we've bravad it boin 1o ether,
You must stay wiile | mun go,
I am not afraid of dying,
To be freed feows all this pawn,
fiut 1 wish tor your sake, Nethe,
I wae well and strong again.

* 1xon't iy wo, 1y datliog sister g
Lhowgh {1 oty inl anay,
1shall b a -hlatng abed
Ina land of en css day 4
And EH always »awcn juu, Nellie,
From wy prace 10 Heaven abaw
1 will ask dear Gl Lo o1 wi,
And 1 koow te e all love

" S0, when Lam up in Heaven,
1n that p1ace so 1air to see
I will hod dun, dear, upon you,
Though | krow you o'l see me ;
At woen i) is hoshied wod witeat,
Aod the »ata Sican .0 tne shy,
You will hnow L iy tohaing, Nellig,
and be glad, and wiit uot ¢ry."
L] +
In a damp and fhemal graveyars,
Whete the b .ues of paupen e,
Midst a ceowd of gaping 1dies,
Passens a littie faaurab vy,
But the only one who sorrowm e,
Only tnourner of them all,
Waealutie tageed maiden,
- S0bbig o'er 1 coliin small,
~=Caiselt's Family Maganing,
>
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PMIRISCENCES OF JANET HAMILION,
THE SCOITISH POEFESS,
WITH AN ACCOUNT OF JOIIN DRIOHT'S VISIT TO
JANET'S HOME,

‘“ The mast remarkabie vld lady that [ have ever heard
of.""=Jokn Hright.

“ She has extraordinary powers, and deserves 1o rank
with the pnncipal selfstaught posts of Scotlandy but
above cven thus, het noral na ure towers digtingulshed,”
—=Gesrge Grlfitian,

“This grand okl woman hay well earned & mche In
the temple of fawnc. "— Purrch.

[ can well rememember the fust time ! saw
Jauet Hamiltonr FProm my carliest years | had a
great love for poets, and when quite young bud
volumes of Burog and Tannahill o1 my vwn, dzink.
ing with avidity at the stream of pocsy. Wher. on
a visit to my grandmother at Paisley 1 got a fricad
to take mc to eee ** Lannahill’s hole,” the place
whero the sensitive poct ended hus life, Maving a
natural bent ot this kind 1t s little wonder that [
sought to sce 1 the body & true poet who hved
and moved and had her being at my own dgors, |
knew her son by sizht;and her guidwan Jonn 1
had often met and spuken to, but | had never scen
auld Janet, or ' Jenny,” as she was famihatly
called. | had never been asked to visit her, and
did not just exacily bike to go up and say that §
wished to see Janer, but § had made up my mind
to sco the poctess, and nustered as muck as would
procure one of her volumes, § tnought that would
be a very 1easonabre excuse for a call, secing they
wete 10 be had at the house,  Consequently, |
plucked up courase and made a paAgrinage by
night. Hawving ascended the backstar, | reached
thie kitchen door, aad, tovking through the keyhole,
eaw a picture which | shall ncver forget, On ne
ote side, 10 a large armchalr aat janet—I knew
her from the photographs | had seen with the
black patch over her ¢ye. On the other side sat
ber vencrable looking husband with * the big ha'
Biblc " on his knees, They were at “ the Books,"
or as Juhn himseif would have said, “‘takin' the
Buicke,” At Janct's side sat auld John Crombuie,
the beadle 1n the Reliel kitk ; James and Marion,
their {althful son and daughter, sat lu the centre,
and completed the picture. 1 have often when
teading the Cottar's Satuniay Night of Burns
recalied the group round the fireside at Langloan,
1 stood tiveted to the spot, and **took the Bouks"
with them 1nspit.  Lf 1 remember rightly, the
hymiti sung that night was

O God of Hethel ! by whose hand
Thy people still are fed 3

Who through thy weary pilgnmage
Hast all our fathers led,

The sunple service overawed me, and 1 could not
thivk of disturbing the peace that was brooding
over the quict citcle of devout worshippers. So ?
retreated, resolving to come again at a more con-
venient season. This was m{ firat visit 1o Janet
Hamilton, and the first time 1 had seen a hving

t, if 1 except ' Radical Miller,” who flounshea
in our district during the Bawrd and Hardie crisis,
and who narrowly escaped execution,

That little circle is pow broker up.  All save
one, Marion Hamilton, have entered into the rest
that remans for the people of God. One by one
they were called home, snd 1 was present at the
funeral ot them all, paying the last respect to their
mortal remains,

— g —— -

Duriug the readings she wouid make me pause 1o
tell me somerhing about the auther, or point-out
tho gems of the poem, [If the piece was of a
humorous nature, such as * Patic and Roger," she
wouid put her hand on my army at the salieat
pouns, and laugh outright n a very hearty man-
ner.  Unless it be Ellen Teiry's, Janet's was the
most musical lwghter I have vver heard. T was
always impressed Lo with her supetior imanner—
notYhe frivolous simpering of the schosl, but the
inbred politeness of a nvnd wiuch hiad kept com-
pany with the best minds that had ever blest this
carth, ‘*le that wwketh with whia imen shalt be
wise,” and one who had from her yautlt up kept
colmpany with the despired ut Galilee, with Shake
speare, Milton, Burns, Campbell, and Matthew
tlenty could nut fanl to have a soui far above me.
dwcrity. 1 haie met nol & lew people now i suy
time, and 1 have cone to the c.onc'llusion that the
vest typer of ¢he lady and gentieman | have cier
niet wero Janet Hamsiton and John Drighe,

It has been suppused by soms that | was-the
first to bring Janet Hanulion under the notice ot
{?hn Bright.” This is not the case.  ThalateWm.

ogan of Glasgow, when missionaty to the operas
tives In Bright's mills, spoke first of all to the
people’s tribuns of our noted poetess. Mr Bright,
as all the worid knows, is a lover of poetry, and
patticularly tho poetry ot “Ebenezer Elliot, Whit.
uer, Janer Hamilton, and others who are not so0
much heard of as the iashienable socictypocts,
It wad through corresponding about janet Hamils
ton that 1 mada the acquaintance of the right hon,
gentleman.  He was among the first to heip me in
my eadeavour to rear o memoral fountain in ber
honout,  After” the fountain hyd_basnuia -
and the bustle over, 1 invited Mz, Bright to come
and see the fountain he had helped 10 rear when
he had a fitting opportunity. In March, 1883, he
camo 10 Glasgow to deliver his address as Lord
Rector to the students of the unwversity, and ar-
ranged 1o pay me a private visit on tho following
day. Thnc arrangement was that he should come
fncog. | kept my promise to the letter, but in an
unguarded moment Mr. Dnght bad rematked ar a
dinnerdtable in Glasgow the previous evening that
he intended spending the next afiernoon with a
fnend at Coabriage. This fact appeared 1n one
of the morming papers, and to a Ceriain extenl
marred the privacy ol the visit. 1 et M= Bright
at the station, and took Bim to iy own home,
where we had tes.  He was uncommeonly homely
in his manner, and spcke with much fervour of the
corn-lawsstruggle and of his fnend Richard Cob.
den.  After showing Me Bright the varous edi-
tions of janct Hamilton's poems and preaenting
tum with one specially bound, we made a pilgrim-
age to sce Janel's daughter Marion, On the way
over to the house where Marion then lived with a
friend, 1 told Mr. Bright that she was not aware of
his intended visit, and would be taken unawares,
~bich [ thought was better, because cabinet inins-
ters were not Lo be seen every day in Coatbridge.
When we reached the house I knocked at the
door. Manon's fnend opencd. [ said " This 13
an acquaintance come up to see Marion,” at which
we were welcomed with a “Uome awa ben®
Marion, who was siting reading the motning
raper. s00n came into the room where we were

introduced them in the homely Doric, telling
Manon that * this wias an acquantance that
had come up to specr for her,” * I'm gled to sce
hum,”* was her zeply. When the geeat statesman
and orator and the poclesy’s daughter were shak.
wng hands [ sad, * You'll no ken wha this is
Munon” No, I canna say,” she said ch:en!{. I
then informed her that sho was clasping the hand
of John Bright.  * John Bright | T was jist reading
your speech when yo cam'in the noo. My mother
had a ypreat respect fur you, Mr, Bright," They
then sat down and had & fine ““crack.”  Marion at
my request repeated the ballad of “ Effie’ from
memory, Mr. Bright sutieg an_the most humble
manuer listening to the patuetic tale, The con.
versation was very animated, the substance of it
buny *old times,” poetry. pohities, temperance,
and rebigion,  Duning the conversation, [ remem.
ber Mr. Uright said that he had not hnti intoxicat.
ing dnnk1a s house for over forty years. Also
that although a luver of poets and poctry ho never
avempted to write any, [ rvemarked that his
speeches were saturated waith poetry nevertheless,
At the closc of our conversation I naid that it was
not likely wec threc would ever mect ngain here,
but that it was very comforting o know that,
although we were moving in differeat sphares, we
were all trusting in the saume Saviour, z2nd that
by-and-bye we might meet in the mansions which
He has prepared. Tl was the hopo of each,
Before departing | was very desirous that Mr,
Bright should take home with fum a bit of Janet's
own handwntuing, Manon had just one bat, but
where, she wasna sure, but thought that it was in
the ** wee kist.”  The wee kist was thereupon pro-
duced and laid on, the tablic, the lid opened, and
s contenis examined. [ think I see Marion ear.
nestly pulling out one thing afier another, Mr.
DBaght watching Intently the whole proceedings
and lending a helping hand. The greatest ozator
of the age and Janet (lamilton s dochter turuing

* Jaret Hamilton was born i the parish of Shotie

She went to Mount Derent wnh ber brothers ut |
the close of school and colicge 1eim  In Auvguw,
Mr and Mes, Rhctt took the litHe girls and iaby
Rob to theymountains,

* Cub needs no change,” said his mother, one
night In his heantng.  * o I8 getting okl enough
now to take caro of himself,  And Katy is such n
fawthifui creatuio that he may be safely trusted with
heril She ought not to be lelt alone in tho house nt
nizht.”

M. Riett throw a careless glance to where his
son sat on the steps of the piazza. Me did not
mote his elbows from his knees or give other sign
thal tie was listemng,

"Duaes he care for anything, or to go anywhere "
h¢ asked, hardly lowering histone. *'J say==Cub!"

“Yes,me "

The boy arosc to face him,

*What do you think of going witll me next week
to the White Mountains and Niagara? Would you
like the jaunt 2"

The bantering accent was lost upon the person
addressed. His heart stood still in full bound,
An indlant before lic had exulted in the prospect of
uncestrained liberty to labaue for lus chenished end.
He verily believed thet there threatened him now
the bondage of tedious travel in the socicty of the
one he feared most on catth, |

1 don't know, air, * he stammered, chafing his
knuckly finpers and hanging his head.

His (ather surveyed hiat with uaspeakable dis-

ust,

“Vou don't know?" wmmicking his faltering
enunciation. My dear Myes Rhew, let me inform
you that we have reated at Jeast onv fool. A lazy
dunkoy a: that | By atl means leave him at home
with Raty! That' is, unless she desires better
company 1"

“You had better go to bed, Cub!” said his
mother, in plaintive despaie.

e slunk away, a strange burning in his heart

as If a redshot wire were twisting there, If his
father had used his eyes carlier and to better pur.
pose, Le might have seen that the whole boy was
stirnng and waking ug. Oliver's society had done
much to Jdevelop what was best in him, The
bicycie had done more, He had an object 1n life,
It was not an exalted ambinon, not one that would
have appeald to a single inatinct of emotion of hin
nature.  Buu the desice to possess what older
eople would have called a toy, was altogether
nnocent and natural, even beneficial, inasmuch as
it stmulated thought und nerved him to healthful
action.

The most huriful influence of the repression and
depression of slow-witted children 13 the lowening
of the standard of beliel sn one’s own powers, re-
sulting in chronic discouragement. As a rule Cub
bore patiently, if somctimex stoludly, the ridicute of
his broihera, the incessant fault-inding of his sister,
the moumnful reproaches of his mother, and his
father's neglect and occasional bitter glbe, As he
stood by the one window of the cubby.hole now,
staring into the might, hot, salt tears forced their
way to his lids and trickled down his cheeks.

‘Twenty wotlang days at sevcm%'-ﬁ\'e cents ada;
brought rn filtecn dollars, and in five days after his
parents’ return from their month's stay in the moun.
taing, Cub earned another dollar by stray jobs,
The evening he received tho last ten cynts he
slipped out after supper, and ran round to the
Lymant’ ta count aver hin fund  Mr, Lyoen
exchanged the smali change ho brought for another
“dollar lunip,” and clapped him on the shoulder.

“Well done, my ladt A fellow that can stick to
a purpose as you have dune, is bound to get on in
the world, You've learned a lesson that will stay
by gou all your days,”

liver lighted & candle, and the twa boys went
up to the garcet to inspect the hardly.won treasucc
(.J::b put both arms about it, and lmd his check
down to the saddle, Oliver looked the other way,
and whistled softly, “'\Vay down upon the Swance
River.” The garret was very still and dark in the
far corners, very warm and ¢lose., Cubfeltasif he
stood at the gate of Eden, In his heart he said
“Thank God,” while he hugged the big wheel, his
face to the cool feather,

" Father thinks you'd better take the moncy
home with you,” sald Oliver, on their way down
stairs. “He'll see your father to-morrow. [ug Le
says, and 80 do I, that vou ought to have the
pleasurc of showing your folks the hard cash you'va
earned befors it's paid away.®

He escorted the dollars and their owner to Mr,
Rhett’s back gate, Cub heard hus clear whistle of
¢ Swanco River ” far down the sireet as ho turned.
the knob of the kitchen duor, Katy met Lins there.

“ flist 1 stale up the back stairs alsy, and slip
1to bed before she mistrusts ye've been out. Ver
sister's come home quite onexpected loike."

Cub slept with the rouleau of dollars under Ins
pillow, holding it in Lis hand all night, constious,
even In his dreams, that it was there. [n the
morning he tucked it very far back under the
bureau.

By the time he had bolted hia breakfast, Sadie
hurried him off with thiree notes to her bosom-est

door of a siw ;

'* Nu lady ar gentleman admitied into this show
I state of Intonication,?

A hand-bill in St Louis sead +—

" Oue hundred rats to be tilled by one dog in
ten minutes.  None but centlemen are cxpeted to
be present on this eccasion,”

The advertisement o a dog-fight in a western
1o n redd jau

Tickets admitting both gentleman and fady can
Le had for one dollar,”

A very clepantly dressed woman once rudely
pushed & man from a crowded sidewalk, vaying as
she did so .~ *

* Ain't you got any mote ninners than to stand
right in front ol & Jedy 2"

Ashabbily dressed womanacnideatally ran against
a superb-looking woman whore dress and manner
indicated the perfect tady,

*{ beg your pardon, madam,” said the poor

{ woman in tl’w most humble manner,

" You clumsy thing I" angnly retorted the cle.
gantly clad woman,
Which was the lady ?—= Voutk's Companton.
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AN AFRICAN MEW.WEAR'S CARD,

Or course all boys and girls kiow what the
cactus 1s—a grecn, grolesque-looking plant, almost
covered with sharp spines and bearing a most gor.
geous flower ; but [ am aure they do not hnow all
of the uscs to which the ¢cactus can be put, nor do
] beheve that the most 1ngenious guesses could
come fear to the truth, e
[t 43 a native of America, but §t has been 1akén -
toEurope and Africa, and now grows in the Iatter ~
countiy in great profusion, b
But, after all, the oddeat use of the cactus pre-
vails in Cape Town, South Alrca, where its leaves
are made 0 serve the purpose of visiting.cards,
Pancy catrying about in your coat-pocket a lot of
thick leaves covered with “tpincs as sharp as need.
les! But, wait & moment. The leaves of the par-
ticular kind of cactus so used are not very prickly,
and, morcover, they are not carried about, but are
left growing en the plant, which stands at the foot
of the front steps.
When a lady calls she has only to draw out one
of those ever ready hat pins, with which Iadies are
always provided, and with the sharp point scratch
her name on the plossy, green surface of aleaf. A
gehtleman generally uses the point of his pen-knife,
The hines turn sllvery white and remain on the leaf,
clear and distinct, for years and years. Oa New
Year's Day, these vegetable eards are especially
conyenent, and Jadies who wish to keep the calls of
that day apart from those of other days, sppropri.
ate a branch of the cactus to that purpose.
One gentleman in Cape Town has a cactus plant
which Is nearly fifteen fect high. Its great thick
leaves are almost all in use as visiting.cards, a0
tha} he has a complete and lasting record of his
visitors. It cannot be said that this practice adds
to the beauty of the plant, but theu it'is oddity and
not beauty that is desired in such cases,
There isone cactus, not so plentiful as that juat
tescribed, which is of a very accommodating char-
acter, It 10t only has smooth leaves, but the
spines 1t has are so large and stiff that they can
be uscd as pens for wniting on the leaves.—¥, R,
Coryell) in 1. Nickolas for January.

SPIRITUAL PREACHING THE CURE I'OR
MERCANTILISM.

Titk: Rev. Bdward Hungetford, in an essay en-
titled ** Spiritual Preaching for our Times,” in the
January Ceminry, says: “Scaence has grandly
stinulated industry by increasing its rewards, The
prizes of enterprising labour are great, often glit-
tering. The power of wealth is fascinating, The
successful producer or dealer of lo-day is a pnnce.
The Industrious Jabourer {a rich. And the result
of all this is that laziness is ceasing to be fashion.
able ;—the nobility of England are learning to
make themselves useful. Science sets the world
astir, The poal of its motion is gain. The race
iseager. Hence mammon-worahip, UHence mer
cantilism, the inordinate estimite of wealth ; the
grading of all things at a value in cash; society
graded on a cash haus; ideality sacrificed to
matenial yood ; vittue, patniotivm, heroism, man.
hood counting for less, money counting for more ;
votes, offices, justice liaving their price, This is
mercantilism, the great danger to society ; greates
becauxc more subtle than mitulism, [} ¢reeps into
literature, scicnce, art, politics, the siate, the
church ; and hiere anses the demand for that spris
tual teacling which fcil from the lips of Jesus, the
antidote for inordinate worldly care and worldly
stiiving; tho lofiy view of a life which fs more
than mcat; God coming 1n among tho elements of
Hus world, clothiny Lilies, fecding birds, summon.
ing man to the glory of an ideal kingdom and to
the attainment first and foremost of character,
rooted in God and God's righteousness, The care
for the mercantile spirit is not ethics, but falth, [t
is not a moral code but the divine Fatherhood. [t
is not even the golden rule, except as the golden

friends, charging him to wait for answers. Make
what spced he might, he could not be back uniler

rule ia formulated out of the spitit of Chnstian
Brotherhood.”




