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CHAPTER 1V.  like Captain Merivale was intellect-| = Yes, they are both dead,” sald Jan- r
etta ']WI'UI- (Copyright, 191, by Louls Klopsch.) under the weight of great responsibili-

listen to & few polite inquiries as to | They were racing along the broad | “And because I happen to have more {  Waghington, Feb. 24.—In this dis- | ties, their vitality Is belng subtracted, | f the worst hurts I ever

Janetta only stayed long emough to | ually invigorating.
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bor my own, and respect its conditions.
‘| It does not tcem fiting to take your

gifts ex:d call you by your name when | MARK
I am really your pald companion. We
are not on equal terms."”

“It seems to be as i we were om
very equal terms; both of us are or-
phans—at least, I think you told me | "o

that you had neither father nor mother ":: ': the “‘:;""" fad Mot~ | have a healthy nerve left in their body.
living. W veryday In committee rooms, in consultations

whether she bad suffered any incon- | road that stretched like a white line | ™ORey than you, why should you mind | course

venience from the accldent, then rose | for miles along the top of the cliffs if now and then it pleases me to give I herolsm and tells of great rewards. The | You find some broken down state or na- | ¥Weetest accord for years,
and asked leave to retire for the night. | when Jenetta began to slacken speed. | YOU thiugs? I have not many pleas- .

“You can go if yon wish,” said “Tired at last?" cried Harry, with a '“'“ ) budy the marks of the Lord Jesus.” self ln the public service, rough Ameri- the other thought. We
Clarice; “but pleagse don’t imagine that | trlumphant laugh. *I thought I would You don't really know me, you se€. | v, }04r much about crowns,thrones, | €an politics kicks him out of congress | 04 Jonathan, But our
Harry and I always need to be left | just let you have your fling. You | IR your generous, impulsive fashion. | ;.. ec but I now tell the more gulet | ©F cabinet or legislative hall, and he | terests parted, and our
together. [ am generally down in the | must be maguificently strong to keep | YOU Ve Invested me with various gual- I story of scars, honorable and dishonor- | 8068 Into comparative obscurity and | Proke. never to be renewed oo

able. There are in all parts of the | comparative want, for he has been | But we have made it all up here, |

drawing vYoom In the evening. To- | up a pace like that.”

text is

ities which, as you know me better.

night was an excepuon, Good-night. | “I am not tired now,” retorted Ja- | YOu'll find 1 do not possess.” Wotd
Tell me if you are not comfortable.” | netta, with shining eyes and flushed Yn:: think my friendship s like SEATE.
n Merivale rose and opened | cheeks. "I could go on for miles and Jonah's gourd—that it will wither in sin and

the , miles, but Miss Seymour will be glad | # 9a¥ or 80,” sald Clarice petulantly. | mg day they will have a sacrification | 8word or Instrument of torture was | banks of the same river.”

Then Janetta bethought herself that | to see us back.”

Whatever topic of conversation of body

it would'only be courteous to return | “Do you know why I brought you | ™isht be started, Janetta noticed that hidden.

down-stairs and wish Mrs. Mortimer | this way?" asked Harry, with a sud

- | it always veered round to ome or twe of men

good-night. She found her seated be- | den change of tone. “We are close to | Subjects—either Captain Merivale, or I to God

fore the fire, reading a novel. the very spot where Clarice was | 'R® likelihood of Clarice’s recovery.
“The interview was a long one, and | thrown over the cliff on to that pro- E:“ "h““ s leisure from itself. Ry

LT me is T "

therefore I conclude successful,” she | jecting ledge of rock that you can see grew day by day more palafully | o0 oo ‘were than rubescence is ema- | less are they scars, and God counts at6 all gy 8 k¢

said, laying down the volume. if you get off your bicycle for a min- interested in what the future might clation, than balm is vitrol, than noon- them, and thelr reward will be abund- PR

“Miss Beymour i{s quite delightful, | ute.” hold in store for the two whose love- | day is miduight. But In thelr de-|ant. l:; :um'l-'. l'u:;,mtlu work, “_ B
$u4 Kinder INAD WOrdE aN MaY,TaA"|  JANSLA Jimpel o8, WAL to theshge | U AN DEIRG/ aNariel beliwe NS [ plotnd physical heniih or mental ewist The Usessn Scars. brave the world and brave sstanie se ‘il
awered Janetta eagerly. of the cliff, and peeped over, with . or style of temptation they are ever | . .00 ot | sualt whaa > e

i (r hmtmﬂ .h'ﬂ .'“
And you feel the world beneath | shuddering interest. “I wonder she pected that ihe | .4 anon reminded of the obmoxious| .~ AV B4t ate had thalr Sose | sive and beid dai o

' ; passion of devotion must always have .
your feet? So it may be for & time. | was picked up alive! Were you with beta more on Dar slde t3 .;: H'i_ ! :lt. l':ha:;::t; 8 T;ﬂ:": ;r'“‘ “‘I ‘;; scraped with one bullet or their foot | derfaken for God and righteousness.

You will be the relguing favorite, just | her?"
because you happen to be blessed with “Yes,” replied Harry shortly. “I

& handsome face and figure. Prize | was hard lines on us both, wasa't it? |

them whilst you have them; when you | We had been engaged just a momth.'
lose them the world will pass you by." “She's getting better, isn’t she?”

¢ | manuer Lo her was gracefully affection-

warmer from the man she was gelng Iscencs.

“The world, perbaps; but not those | “I do pot know., BSometimes [ |10 marry. iguoble

whose love one has won already. 1| think—"

It was the second effort Janetta had | sentence,

reach Mrs. Mortimer's sympathy; ap- | more sober pace, and Janetta felt the

her life so bright.” gald Captain Meri-

turning from u walk by the sea

“Shall you like It when you see am- | With the relation of that sad little | *Us answered. “I| need mot assure my text

other step into your shoes?™ slory,

You that I'll do sverything | ean (o

you think It rude of me If I go Lo bed?” | the drawing room, every vestige of 111- kindest friend [ ever bhad, and I'm wounds,

abe saild, not answering the question. temper goae, looking her best and slad I've got to “"'l you so well 1 ed wound. Before the sear s well de- | | what | want o make oul ls | nait death
NV MOTHLNCS ScENGSn Yol Ber | ATACON, GrEarel 48 8 Saw gewn) ot :Ih t:I“I.h S - bee- fined upon the flesh the inflammation that there are scars which are I-I'I'I-rf.:t Iﬂ:ﬂﬂtl-:
A Rew rou Lah s lands I;.ml must have departed and right clreula- | o .00y rcept as God cousts them, things present, nor
tiom must have been restored and Dew | __ . . __ . (o enlarge your sympathles. | height, nor depth, nor any

di4 not greatly disturb her. She had | »0fl Lexture and bewitching hue.

& bright, wholesome nature. and felt | “Yen, | hope you are going to say | ! {-:::t:l"; ::“Hl“-“m—l- "
it possible to outlive the lady's um- | something nice to me,” she sald, with i Suawer TSF | tissue must have been formed. Tt ls 8| rpore iy o women who has sullered shal able to separate
spoken jealousy. a8 Arch smile at her lover. "I had it | ® Misuls. Asd Jaaetia glanced wp at | o oyppnt indentation of the Mesh—a | goo ol tou ot o here no :::"un uhnu :'m in

Besides, the days that followed were | made as a glad surprise, and came | M® A littie uneasily, and saw that | o =

®o full of delightful and exicling ex- | down partly to gratify my own vanity, [ B¢ had turned rather white. scars. They were positive and Indlapu- | 4y (aquisitor's machine of torture| How do you like that,

“Yeu,”" he sald ocarciessly, “we've | tabie that with all his body mind wri
po e Mol m::lﬂh ey rould pot ng frowm her the siory of -hﬂrlll::h-m

L g+ N
imer thought about her. Instead, I've invited him to dinner and | I8 thal curious way om the rallway. | They were his diploma, showing thal | .. opy Lioasoms and long white
ahn

periences that she bad no time (0 | and more to annoy Doctor Drake, who

trouble ber head with what Mra. Mort- | lold me to stay upstairs this eveaing

Clarice Seymour bhad taken an Im- | pul on & new frock.”
palsive liking for
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and | pulled you through the window.” he had

vell
bas re-
"I care lttle for the motives that | JABGUia foit puxsied and hurt by Mo | o 0ty for Christ. They were ere- | 00 o0 T rab nens and blame and | dier has gone through & long
and poured tokems of her favor upon | brought you down, as long as [ find you | ™8aner. His tone was stadiedly ia- dentials proving his right to lead In the s wan -
her al

The very difference of character | looking so happy and pretiy, if | may | 9'¥erent, and be referred polntedly to | _ ...

ht-- the giria possibly made them | give expression to & truth,” sald Harry, | Wt bad been, rather than te what

greater Criends. sitting down by ber sofa. “Mra Mor- | ™At be in the future. Hbde hought,
timer, will you be kind esough to with bitter mortiBoation, that tm e Men are nol ashamad of scars got In

.| Eive us some tea” We are b y | ™a@er sympathy with him and Claries | battle for (heir country, No American
self-conlalned, even -tempered, and ac W ahe had proflered friendabip which HI s embarrassed when you ask him,

customed (o give halp rather than re- | A0d thirsty after our ride.”

weather —ome All smiles and sun- | BAR vsnal. Hhe had employed her ar- | '™
shine, the III'I-I,II'. war wilh hersell | t#Tnooa in lecturing Clarics upon the With all my boasted independence. | “That was from a saber cut at Sas

world, that | Impropriety of semding out Janotta | |'V® forgotten my position,” she said | Juan® When you ssk some (lerman,

:::; Hmm:.i?muh:; with Captain Merivale, and Clatice had | 12 berseil reddening with vexation; | “Where did you lose your :ﬂll arm ™ _ bean }“

Yot through all her varying moods | *58Wered ber remonstrance with | DUl ber resoive was takem at the risk B is B8t ashamed to eay, ”"l"h:.: woman but Lhe grave, and | - | embarrassed and sccentirie such an one
she posseased a fascination for all | ™*777. derisive laughter. | of veziag Clarice, she would have 2o | Bednn.” When you ask aa | b 1o | PR WIth (he life ahe now lives, will | in such a place! Surely he would want
about ber: ond Josotts csndensd her H;'l'- ':IH lfl"l:l o trust  ther ::“:"':'“ or talks wRh Captain .:":.:!:":'“l:'h":; ':'-" vy | ¥® an arbor of jasmine and of the hum- | (0 be excused awhile from the henves-
fretfulness rdnens rry going to marry me; but | : : ming bird's song poured inlo the ear of [ Iy ranks and be permitted to Ao om A
erase and ,:_12:;*‘ :: you feel like that, dear Mre. Mortimer, | She did not make her way as vasal | suffered that In "":' r‘:‘:_“::" '::"l’ the homeysuckle. Rears! If there be | to sarth, erying “GOlve me anotber
stantly, even In her most Irritable take a tricycle and follow after them = | 1@ Ularice’s room that afterncon whea | our glorious 'w:mrlhl Sha none on (he brow showing whers he | chance o do something worthy of an
moments, liho specks of biwe sky ea she had remarked, a little Mppantly, | *he cAme ia from her walk. Sbe folt | remind you of | <o ;ll: strack Ber arriving home from wid- | immortal. Show me some post of Sae-
e clondy &as. . "It harm comes of (t——" a8 in her laward annoyance might fiad | sears not got : ":. . “'l':"'m try | MIENL carousal. meveriheless thare are | ger 10 be manned. some fortress

“How ol are yeu? ssked Clarice “No barm will come,” interposed | *¥Prestion in her face. Hhe wan eon. | Hlustriouws ” : t‘I-I' :: scars all up and down her injured and | be stormed, some dificnit charge o ¢
suddenly, when Janetts had been with | C'arice. a little sharply. “Janetta ig | *derably sarprised as she entersd her | years ago #a “':"" """‘m;"ﬁH Immortal soul which will be remem. | make Like Leonidas st Thermopyies,
Ger for about a week. "I believe you , [P #0ul of honor, and of Harry there | bedroom to hear the quick shutting of | was called Into | -:I-H:: -u.m; bered on (he day when (here shall lenp | Iike Miltriades st Marsthon, like Mart.
are years younger than | am, and yet it po need to apeak.” | & drawer, and Mason, with some ap- | Bet al l"ﬂ"r:f FI."". o ‘ forth for her avengement the live | borough al Blenheim, like Codf ad
you have a kind of motherly way with |  YoU have known her for a week,” | Pearance of confusion, began to close | he was in a Philadeiph M o3 | 1hunderbolts of aa incensed God | Jerusalem, Iike Winkelried at

me when I'm wicked and cross, as |, "8 M. Mortimer.

am today.” “And ahe is a8 easy to read as a
“I'm two-and-twenty,” sald Jametta, POOK.” CUlarice had said. And there
“And 1 am four years your semior, | “T'N tefl you a aeccret, Harry.” maid

and yot | feel as if | were a child and | Clarice, when they were left alone for
youm A woman: you are so tall and E for half am hour's chat before din-
strong, and you make me feel com-  ™T. “I've ordered a new dress for

fortable even when you are sitting | Jametta —an evening dress -such a
in the room. You are making me a | preity one, and it's on her bed ready

monster of selfishness. Do you know | fOr her to put on tomight. | want her

you've scarealy been out of the house | !0 00k her best. She knows nothiag

sinee you came? I.h"lllnt it.”
“1 don't want to go out. I'm mever “Will she wear it, do you think?"
dull with youn." | asked Harry, a little donbtfully.

“I've told Harry il must not go on,” “1 shall be furious i{ ahe doesn’tl.
sald Clarice. "I've sent him off to | | want Doctor Drake to take a fancy
hire a bicycle for you, and he'll take | t0 her ™

you out; it will cheer you both up. I| “So that's it, is it —you are tarning
tongue—at least as It was spoken 18| \oogranle ccar of his sister's resene. | (hat? If you have studied his career, | PeTY Where Jean Jacques Roussens, (he

wonder sometimes if Harry will get into a matchmaker? A dangerons
tired of waiting for me -do you?” | game, Clarice. [ advise you to drop it."

“1 think the very fact that yon are | 10 Clarice’s intense mortification |

delicate, and need so much petting and | Janetta, who did not come down until

love, would make me love you all the | the dioner gong sounded, appeared in
m“’“! » sald Janetta. the simple black dress that she wore

“Ah! that's a woman's view. [ won- | °YCTY night. Neither did she and Doe-

der if it's Harry's. [ often want to | 107 Drake seem to find Interests ia
ask him, and I'm such a coward I dare | COMmon; for although he took her In

not. If he wants his freedom he must | {0 dinmer, and talked to her as in
ask for it; T will not give It him.” courtesy bound, when he eame into |

HI “ht'“ J.m _'H' r-iﬂ-.‘ to th'.-' dﬁ-'ln' FOEOTL lﬂ!f"ll‘ﬂl IH"EFIH

rearrange Clarica’s cushions, “If yon himself by Clarice’s sofa, and devoted
fret yourself over Imaginary ills you himselfl to her for the rest of the even-
won't be down tomight.” | Ing.

“1 ahall if you leave me quiet!™ erfed =
Clarice, who had not ceased talking for CHAPTER V.
the past hour, “Yon'll promise that “Janetta, I'm going to call you by

you'll go out with Harry?" your Christian name and you can call |

“Oh, yea: I'll go if you like,” said | me Clarice,” announced Miss S«ymoar

Janetta, who was learning thmt the | the following morning.
simplest way of managing Clarice was | Janetia looked up from her writing
to humor her whims. | With a swift shake of the head. “I
She looked such a picture of grace  shonld like you to ecall me Janetta,
and strength when she came down | but I prefer to sall yon Miss Seymonr,
ready equipped for her ride, in a neat- ' “I've been waiting for youf fanits to
ly-made coat and skirt of some dark | ¢Top up. [ feared you hadn’t any:
material, reiieved only by a bright- | but I've fouwnd vou out now—vou've
eolored ribbon in her sailor hat, that | & Yery nasty pride.”
Captaln Merivale gave her an Involun- Janetta langhed merrily. “How have
tary glance of admiration, I shown {t?"-
“My mistresa’ arders are that I'm to “Twice already. You didn’t put on

take you for a good long ride.” he sald, | that new dress last night, yon deeline
wheeling round Clarice’s biceyele. to zall me by my proper name today.”

“She says she has kept you too Janetta’s colors came and went. “Did
tightly tied to her pofa.” it seem horribly ungrateful? 1 had a

“It 18 the place whers I like bust | hard astruggle with mysel! before 1
to ba,” Janetta anawered, with perfect | knew what to do, and then it seemed
ainecsrity. quits clear to me that 1 must keep my

Yet the swift ride through the bright | independence, and wear my own

Imemce your forshead ! and he can anawer,

piare where
her feal certain that ahe had been | brutal manner "ff":"" '"r:"" distin- | pave in the domestic realm lost their | | can do & brave Ihiag for Ood. T eam
tampering with her things guished attorney's "‘ﬁ:‘h '“"* "1lite and yet are denied a pillow of | not go back to heaven until somewhere
(To be Continned.) :‘H‘ more ""‘;: “'"I""M :"" '“: dust on which to slumber’ Better en- | | bear In my body the marks of ihe
: e .:" ..:“ = ‘::‘”_:. whom large your roll of martyrs.  Better | Lord Jesus.” My bearer, my render,
e srgREmens w mode of nit complainl abhout b
MARQUIS OF LANSDOWNE. | gaig: “Gentiomen of (he Jury. whea [ | S0O0C 8 S9% Mo S T -l:-:ﬂ: G el Gmppetetonnis & ulmu- “
| The Ouly Man in the Beitleh Cablaey | Wa8 2 :””'; ""‘:;L' ::-r:ﬂ::d'l:: half as bad 2% a Broken heart bles and thrbugh all time and all glers
Whe Conid Speak Frameh, Wy swier In ' nity thank Ood !
When th H- s af tanid clothes canght fAre. and | ram to her Marks of (hettian Servies e — - ..._h" s
" S . ":“fl" n:: :';:;“ to put ont the fire. | sucreeded, but | There are many win can, in the
'r!:lh - W‘: '" ': F“ '-_F te myself took fire, and before It was ox- | scame sense thal Panl witered i, aay, A HISTORIC HOME. =
:duni m; A ; r‘i:'i rench-Lans: | jinguished my face was awfally burn- "l bear in my body the marks of (he | gogecones Fomens “Les  marmettoy™
| i T th all its Joy- ed and as black as the heart of (bhe | . ord Jesua  -that s, for the sake of Rendy for & Purchaser.

eapecially to the purity of the Fremck | o o |

' the cightesnth century. Few wicerom
have ever ventured accordingly te

' that Lord Lanedowne was going to de | #iaAnces |

 liver & speech to them in their own | ATight for GGod and heaven a large fam- |, orn very thorongh becanse of | #dvertised for sale, sayn the 81 Lin ,
illﬂlﬂll"- But he had scarcely uttered | 117 of children in that country home what they call Pa®l's imperfect com- | Star. Tha advertisement read s W

the word “mesaienra” when the whole
andience burst into cheers; they ree
| ognized at once the accent of the trude
French tomgue, the accent only poas!-
bie to a man of French blood, and one

from the
contain 1

tomgue. It is perhaps this accomplish- | 1D® Way

r ment which had something to do with

| When some one remonstrated with caited wp

offices of prime minister and foreigs before it

- secretary, hia reply was that he e | sars are bent long before the appropri-

not hF‘I'p hln“EIf, ﬂl!l‘! AR ht ondg ate time
- member of his ecabinet who ecould adjusted.

!fnm'l: Fremch, and that was Lord | o5, tar off years before yon wonld
 Lansdowne. And now Lord Lassdownt | have supposed her #ves wonld need re-

enforcement. Here and there ia a short

(@will receive the foreign ambassadors
.' every Wednesday aftarnoom and what- grave in

| evor else may be found fanit with, his | bearing the name of this child and an-
French will be favitless. Lord Lan® | ather headstone bearing the name of

“'tnmhpr child. Hardly one bereavement
| Flahalt, one of Bonaparte’s officers.— | Jifta its shadow than another bereave-
Toronto Star., ment drops one.

downe’'s mother was A danghter of Gen

wifehood
Rook Made of Money.

sunshine of the February afternoon | clothes as long as I can earn monay
was real enjoyment, and the compan- | enough to provide them. You are so

fonship of a clever, cultivated man | kind and good to me that you ignore

mmhﬂmnmlmu
seta nota, | : eestry, *

Ou Curistias Herolhm—The Great e | C8PItal clty there are scores of

ate; but for berself she felt that she | ¢ tendency to surrender to the| .4 o0 o up their sleeve and show | ad0 we make about it! We all need
arn

tually re-
» | Would bave demanded something | :m .:h:::::': :;:.:::m remis- you one mark suggestive of battle, yet | more of the «tuff that martyrs

“l shall go to India with a much .
But Paul in my text shows us a scar- | , :
not made a single friend.” Janetta did not ask him to finish his | DAS some one with her who will make and ull'—ucﬂlﬂ:l -urrll:e- f"‘ h:::: which is sharper or more lasting, until | and hell combined casnot
; his weak eyes Lhe resull of loo after awhile they will be captured for | down.
made in their brief acquaintance to| They pursued their way home at‘a | YAl® One afternoon, as they wers re- study and In his body, bent and worn, | o0 o o ders which “: : I: ™ e =

parently it falled. brightness of the day had departed it Is good of you to say that,” Jan- wrecks and maltreatment by mobs. In | .o o 30’ Dol ‘:ﬂl my lext ll: uitered that

clares,
Janetia rose. | am very tired. Will They found Clarice on her couch in make Miss Seymour happy. She's the the Lord Jesus.” Notlce thal it s pot | .o up in an undermined fortress orf | we are more than ronguerurs

| the window and draw the blind. gaged in an """"'"‘ """f ;::' ML When we see & veteran In any land | sathering the spears of
| Janetta was certainly not suspieious | 1orney on the opponite side 'l CAE | who has lost & limb in batile. our sym- | knighta Into his bosom,
| b7 mature, but the girl's manner made | K0t irritaled and angry and IR & most | __, ... ore stirred. Put. ob. how many | for others, show me some

,:'f"’; ": the English conmection. thit | o oundreily connsel who on the other | Christ and his cawse they carry sears
| Yery rigidly to many things Fremch.and mistortune.” The sminent attorney of | tima and all cternity. Do yom think

leave the gafe security of the Englisd| But why do we go 8o far for illustra- | " ian gost into canvas. & anlet | f0T€ it i no wonder that the
. tongue, and It was with some trepida. | tion, when | conid take right out of the trade, and them went to .-_..;...u.e,....r ‘-m.. public of Farope was considerably "
' tion that the French-Canadlans heard | memories of some whom | address in- . :

S dh?rﬂ"l Th;::;ﬂl o ed. His ronversion was a convnision | and orchard.” [In 1600 the house . was . (5
e L e of RAL| Whether that fall from the horse may | built, but it first became bistorfe om -
who had spoken French as his mothe | TA™ily went. They miseed nothing in |, | left a mark wpon him | know | July 6 1738, that being the day oW

all day was the mother in every form j
' Lord Lansdowne's latest appointment % DOGIarGrR S04 THUIEY MR & WISIK | couuand B aaith e had scars more | barn, meadowiand, orchard, pfowiand,

the same time with the same conta- ¢ o
Lord Sallshary for retaining the twe glon. Her Bair is white a long Wwhile of his niterance, “I bear in my body | sheep, seven hens, and a cock.

turns toward the setting sun. She | '08i¢, and hiz courage of utterance, and |

A devout Spanieh Indy, who waa an | ol TEE S0 Ter 20 SR8 M MO | ity to move andiences, and his spirft
enthusiastic admirer of the Pope, re merly. Some of the children ars in | ©f deflance, there was no height of
cently sent him & present of & book. | 1pg neavenly world, for which they | ¥Orldly power he might mot have
It consists of 280 leaves, dlegantly | ., woil prepared throngh maternal | Safned. ¢ ¢ o -

bound. Each leaf is a duplicats of its fidelity, and others are out in this Army of Christian Seldlers
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| People think they must look: for mai-

tyrs on battleflelds or go through a his- _ s
8 OF THE LORD JESUS | tory to find burnings at the stake and : S Mgia— .

CHRIST. tortures on racks when there are mas- | *8rthly expariences. - "V

tyrs all about us. At this time in this | & AL BcarT™ |

men

That Comes to the Fathtel | YOOring themselves out in the publie
not

| service. In ten years they will

that involve the welfare of the nation, t':

Dr. Talmage praises Christian | In almost every village of the country | W88 & broken friendshlip,

Galatians vi., 17, I bear in my | tional official. After exhausting him- joy .lnd sorrow. What

peaple bearing dishonorable | Jong enough away from home to lose | ™I Understandings are gonme, and *
They went into the battle or | bis professional opportunities. No [ @re in the same heaven, on boring |
were worsted and to thelr dy- | man that was ever put to death by thrones, in neighboring castles, on he

or mind or soul. It cannot be | More of a martyr than that man who Fractioal Applioation. : £

There are tens of thousands | hAs been wrung to death by the de- Now what is the practical of this
subject? It is the cultivation of Chrlss .
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