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CHAPTER VL

It was witha very strange sensation that
Derwent came back to consciousness. He
roused froinstupor with asense of fire applied
to his shoulder and to his throat. The first
resolved itself into the agonizing pain of his
wound, as he waslifted to a partially-sittin
posture by a strong arm underneath him, an
the second to a liquid which was being caut-
iously poured down his throat. He opened
his eyes and looked up, to see a brown, sol-
icitous faceabove him, andto inhale the odor
of brandy from a bottle held to his lips.

‘“ Ah! it has brought him to life,” said
the personadministering thisremedy,inatone
of satisfaction, and also in Spanish. ‘“ A
little more, senor,—a little more.”

But Derwent shook his head and closed
his lips. He was, in fact, almost strangled
by the liquid, which had neverthelessserved
its pu in bringing him back to aknowl-
edge of his surroundings. He lifted himself
to a moreupright position, in order torelieve
the terrible pain in his shoulder, and looked
about him. :

He found himself in the midst of a group
of men and horses, among whom were none
of his own party. All were strangers, all
apparently Mexicans,—as indeed what else
was likely in this remote part of the coun-
try ?—and a sense of despair seized him as
he thought of -his inability to make himself
understood by them. Looking up, with eyes
expressive of the suffering he was enduring,
he could only touch his shoulder-and say,
““ I have been shot,—here.”

*“English. I thought so,” said another
voice. And then out of the group of faces
which seemed to swim around him, one bent
over him which had a vaguely familiar look,

—a face dezply sunburnt, yet fair under-
neath the tan, as was proved by the dark-
blue eyes and the luxuriant brown beard.
The exclamation which the person uttered
nad been in Spanish, but he now spoke to the
Young man in his own tongue. :

*““The wound is in your shoulder,” he
sald. ‘‘Yes, I see you have bled copiously.
Lie down while we cut away your coat and
bandage it.” -

Derwent was very glad to obey this direc-
tion, for blackness was gathering around
him again. He had lost a quantity of blood,

and this, together with the blow on the head -

which he had received in falling, made him
feel very faint. He lay down obediently,
‘and the stranger began to cut away the
clothing from his wound in a very practised
manner. He muttered several comments
in Spanish when he saw the wound ; but he
bandaged it skillfully, administered to Der-
went another dose of fhe stimulant, and
then asked him how he had been shot.
The account was briefly given. “‘The last
thing I recall,” said the young man, ‘“is
fallin down the precipice. I must have
scruck my lLiead against a tree or rock, and

fro;n what I remembar of the blow, which |

instantly stunned me, it is wonderful that *
| was the

it did not kill me.”

¢ Your head is badly cut and bruised,” @Y

said the other, exzmining it. ‘“But if the
last thing you remember is your fall, how
did you get back here in the road ?”
““Did you find me in the road ?%”
Derwent, with surprise. " ‘““Then I can
only imagine that the man who shot me
had sufficient humanity to drag me back
where I was found. I suppose that he
robbed me yes, my watch is gone,
and alsomy purse !” '
“ But were you travelling alone ?”
““No. I had dropped behind my party,
. because I was tired of riding and wanted
to walk a little.
cover my abhsence soon, and return for me.”
‘“It is strange that they have not done
so before this.
shot ?”

)

- strange.

Of course they will dis- :
I

- said, quickly,—

At what time were you' :
Y y we will stop and rest.

Derwent looked about for some time in th®
tation of finding the 'ullet-riddled

ies of Fernandez, Aranda, apd the mozos.
But, since no sign of them appeared, his
wonder increased over the markable
fact that they had apparently not con-

cerned themselves in the least ab ut his|

fate. _ :

““I cannot understand. this,” he said
presently to Senor Ormond. - *“It is in-
credible that my companions should have
deliberately abandoned me.”

““ If you will tell me who they are,” said
that gentleman, ‘I can better tell you
whether or not it is incredible. -

‘“ One of them was a mam from this part
of the country,—Senor Aranda——"

““ I know him. Who else ?”
~ ““A man who accompanied me from
Guadalajara to show me a mine. His name
is Fernandez. And two mozos.” :

‘I know him also—by reputation, at least
—the Fernandez of whom you speak. May I
ask what mine he brought you to see ?”

- ¢“ The Buena Esperanza. })u you know #£?”

‘“ Yes,” replied the other, smiling, *“ know
the Buena Esperanza. Did you, while there,
see or hear anything of one Senor Barrera?,’

‘“1saw him yesterday at the mine. He
came and had a fierce altercation with Fer-
nandez. What passed between them I donot
know, for, unfortunately, I have little know-
ledge of Spanish ; but I perceived that there
was trouble, and I declined to buy the
mine.- You donot think—"’ he looked at his
companion with a sudden, startled glance—
‘““that it could have been Barrera w%m shot
me ?”

“No,” was the decided answer. It cer-

tainly was not Barrera. He is a man of
fiery temper and dauntless courage, capable
of killing an enemy on sight, without reckon-
ing consequences, but a.%snlutel:,r incapable
of shooting him fromanambush. Besides, what
quarrel had he with you? No, senor, do
not even in your thoughts do so great in-
justice to one who is in all respects a true
gentleman.” -
. “I was favorably impressed by him,’
said Derwent.
Why should I have been picked
off, and why have my companions made no
-gearch for me ?”

““You were probably picked because you
were lingering in the rear of your party—a
foolish thing todo, hadyou been aware of
the danger—and so offered an excellent op-
portunity to the robber. Why your com-
panions have not returned for you is more
than I can answer. I advise you not to
trouble yourself further about it pow. I
consider myself fortunate in having found
you, and I really think it is fortunate _also
for you. I am the only English-speaking
resident of this part of the country, and my
hacienda is near at hand, where. you can
rest and recover your strength.”

““You are more than kind,” said Derwent.
““I put myself entirely in your hands. It
greatest good fortune that bronght
ou along this road.” :

‘It was a lucky chance, certainly,” said
the other, cheerfully. ‘I have been. for

} several days visiting the outlying ranches of
asked . Iy estate, and am now homeward-bound.

{}t}r road turns off at the foot of the moun-
tain, and we will ‘reach Miraflores in about

. two hours.”

I

Two hours'! If he had said two days,
Derwent could hardly at that moment have
felt more dismay. With theterrible pain
of his wound, and the deadly faintness from
" loss of blood, how; was he possible to maintain
an erect position in the saddle for that
length of time ? His companion must have
read his thoughts in his paling face, for he

““Whenever you feel too weak to go on,
I know that you are

G hoirt: two -o'clock Fiam certain of suﬁ'ering lmrriirlj,r. Ah, I have a thought.

that, for I had glanced at my watch not
long before.” :
- It is now four. Is it mot a little
strange that they have not returned before

this time to look for you?” -
¢ It is incomprehensible,” said Derwent.

¢ Can they have been killed?” - 1

‘“ That is very unlikely. Nothing of this
kind has occurrad before in years ; and while
a robber might be bold enough to attack a
solitary traveller, he would consider long be-
fore attacking a party. How many were
you?”’ '

A Five,—and well armed,”

¢ The thing is impossible, then. But this'

‘is not the time or place to investigate the
affair. That must be done later. . Meanwhile,
the sooner you get medical attendance the
better. Do you think you can mange to sit
in a saddle and ride a few miles.”

“If it must be donme, I can do it,” said
Derwent, witha certain grim resolution.
¢ Help me to rise.” 3

It was with a gentleness equal to his
strength that the tall, strong stranger assist-
ec}l hiII]n tog]flis feet. {lllen he ca.ll:&i a mozo,
who brought up a richly-caparisoned horse of
beantiful build and ehgatnut color.

*“ I will put youon ‘my: own horse,” said
the gentleman, ‘‘because he walks well, and
will carry you with as little jar as it com-
patible with any motion.”

“You are truly a good Samaritan,” said
Derwent, gratefully. ‘¢ May I ask if we are
count en ¥

“Only in tongue, I fancy,” answered the .

“I am an Irishman,-—Maurice
You are, if I mistake

other.
Ormond by name.
not, an American,”’ |

““Yes : my name is Derwent. I know
now,”’ headded, quickly, ‘““‘why your face
has seemed so familiar te me. Isaw youthe
other day in Guadalajara.”

“That islikely. I havebeen there late-
ly. Now, Senor Derwent, make as little
effort as possible and let us lift you into
your saddle. There,”—as half a dozen
ready hands did the work,—*‘that is accom-
plished ; but if you are to stay there you
most take more brandy.” :

The deadly faintness that almost over-
powered him warned Derwent that this
was indeed necessary. He took the stimu-
lant willingly, and, thankful for. the deep
Spanish dle which afforded him some
auﬂrort, they set out.

e perceived, now that he had gathered
his senses a little, that the party formed
quite a cavalcade. There were six or eight
ﬁm .,mhimlelf ]l:.:d the mnSé 5

ime et o resigni hi out to o
Sring Jovi o) et XIS e e
lithe bearing in advance of them.
the exception of the stately Irishman, were
Mexicans of the purest type, and all seemed
o be his attenedanta.

As they proceeded down the mountain,

i

i_ in Spanish.

|

All with  p;y

—Antonio ! He turned, and as a young
Mexican came forward, spoke at some length
] ‘“St, semor,” was the reply
y when he had finished, and, touching his
horse with the spur, the young man rode
on in advance, so rapidly that he was soon
lost to sight.

‘“ I have sent him to the hacienda with
orders to bring a carriage to meet us,” his
! master said to Derwent. We shall be out.
! of the mouutains and on the level land of
» the va.Ili?y by the time  eaches us. Now,
senor, if you can manage to keep up——"

It was hard wnrk,—-%he hardgat., Derwent
thought, that he had ever attempted,—but,
+ by the aid of renewed stimulant and desper-
j ate resolution, he fought the constantl

threatening faintness, endured the pain
! which momently grew worse, and kept his
seat. Once or twice he felt himself reeling,
but a strong arm was instantly thrown
around him and a halt commanded. He
never consented to descend from the saddle,
for if he did he could not regain it, but, after
the rest of a few minutes, insisted on going
on. It was like a dark and evil dream to
him afterward, that e through the
* mountain defiles, until suddenly, even to his

pain-darkened sight, there unrolled a glor-
: jous ﬂa‘:ture,—a. vast extent of wide, beauti-
, ful plain, green with cultivation, broken by
{ stretches of forest, and with a distant silver
, lake gleaming in the last rays of the setting
. sun.

‘‘ Courage !” said his companion. ¢
are over the bad- road nnwp;ﬂlmthe mrrizgg
- must meet us before long, and ‘Miraflores is
- not five miles away.”

‘ Derwent tried to smile, but he knew that
i his strength was going fast, and that if the
; carriage did not meet them he could never
 hold out for that five miles. Antonio had
made good speéd, however.. With theirslow
progress they had hardly covered another
mile, and he was on the point of saying
‘“ You must take me down ; I can bear mno
! more,” when a joyful exclamation from the
t whole party greeted the ap ce of a
. carriage rolling rapidly to them over

the level, dusty read. Ten minutes later, he

placed an insensible man in it. -

- CHAPTER VIL

It is worth a journey to the Sierra Madrg
* to see Miraflores,” said a gentleman in the
city of Mexico, many months after this, to

Derwent. The la : .
sy h: tter agreed with the senti-

) ving heard it, and added on
his own account that it was well-ni

a bullet in the nigh wortH
theaqﬁdngt,

o

he out over the great plain that rolled
-wﬁkggmdmmmmfm:thu

, | 2o clue as yet. ‘And, mea wile.

slope on which the hacienda
ingpi?a level expanse for miles, until it melted
into blué, magical distance. Nothing was
allowed to obstruct this glorious view, with
its limitless turquoise sky above, its shift
shadows falling here and there, an
the! wonderful sense of vast space, of
boundless freedom, and all the condi-
tions of a wild, romantic, patriarchal life,
which these immense table-lands of
Mexico suggest. As he lay in the pleasant
weakness which follows the cessation of
fever and pain, Derwent felt as if he could
never weary of the wide, marvellous scene.
But if he did he had only to turn his head
a little, and there was a glim at one side
of a pleasance that ed the beautiful
huertas which he had seen and admired
at Tacubaya, near the city of Mexico. Like
these, the grounds of Miraflores were half
| garden, half park, but, as he learned later,
were far more picturesque and extensive
than anything at Tacubaya. :
Meanwhile, his immediate surroundings
were pleasant enough for any but the most
wandering fancy. The apartment in which
he found himself was large and airy, with
floor of shining tiles, frescoed ceiling, and
inted walls. The furniture

delicately-
was mmgleln:a but very ul,—a bedstead
retty toilet-table

of polished brass, and a p

of French pattern, a center-table also French

in design, the slender, curving legs of which
were faithfully reflected in the glistenin

floor, while on it stood a bowl of splendi

roses. The couch on which he lay was cov-
ered with pretty chintz, as were also two or
three easy-chairs ; rugs were scattered over
the floor ; and on & small table near him
‘was a crystal dish heaped with oranges.
Three immense windows; opening on the
gallery already mentioned, Zave light and
air to the room ; while on the other side
the double door opened on the court, which,
with its Oriental arches and brightly-fres-
coed walls, its tropical plants and fountain,
delighted Derwent’s eye whenever he ob-

| tained a-glimpse of it.

But there had been days after his arrival
when noteven these picturesque surroundings
had power to charm him,—when, indeed, he
had hardly been conscious of them. After
the painful operation of extracting the ball
from_his shoulder, he had been partially de-
lliriuua from fever and weakness, and had

seen as in a dream the people around him.

“But the whole thing is 50 { He was not certain whether he had really
! seen, or only imagined, Fernandez standing

by him once, regla.r-:ling him with a look in
which he had felt that there was little real
compassion. But he had never any doubt
when the handsome, kindly face of his
host bent over him; and presently he be-
gan to know equally well a delicate brown
-countenance, with gentle dark eyes and
masses of black, curling hair, which belong-
ed to the deft, noiseless attendant detailed
for his service. As he grew better, he found
that Ramon needed only a glance or a ges-
ture ‘to understand and fulfil his wants.
And so willing, with so much gracious charm
of manner, was this service rendered, that
Derwent, when he placed his arm around
the offered shoulder to raise himself, felt as
if he touched an affectionate friend rather
thin a servant. R

The soundness of his constitution soon as-
serted itself. The fever yielded after-a few
days, and the wound began to heal in a satis-
factory manner. But he was exceedingly
weak, and it was only with Ramon’s assis-
tance that he could walk from his bed to the
couch by the window, where he had now lain
for two days, inhaling the fresh, delicious
air, as it came to him over leagues of space,
and feasting his on the vide, beautiful
scene. With returning strength came a deep
sense of gratitude for the wonderful chance
which had thrown him into such kindly
hands and brought him to this charming
place. '

It is not to be supposed that among the
elements of pleasure around him he ignored
the probability of seeing again the beautiful
face that had so attracted him in the Alaineda
of Mexico and the plaza of Guadalajara.
But illness dulls all emotions save those of
pain ; and when pain ceases, this in itself is

leasure enough for a time. As he grew
tter, he wondered a little if Dona Zarifa
was at the hacienda ;.- but no one had men-
tioned her name, and, had his interest been
much keener than it was, he would still have
felt that it was not fitting for him to make
any inquiry on the subject. But in fact his
11terest was not very keen; and, although the
idea of meeting her was a pleasant prospect,
he would not have been very much disap-
%:a;iinted had this anticipation not been fulfil-

While he was lying, wondering a- lit
how he should cnmymu%icﬂ.tre the negwa nfl ]t.';]:
accident to his mother, the door softly open-
ed, and Ramon entered. He was a slender,
handsome yo fellow, with lithe Indian
form well set off by tight-fitting trousers and
short jacket. - He-wore sandals on his feet
and moved noiselessly across the floor. ““Don
Maurizio, senor,” he said, ‘“‘wishes to know if
you feel able to see him.”

The question had been asked s0 often be-
fﬂ‘rﬂ _ﬂlﬂt Derwent was rfegtly familiar
with it; and he answe in the formula
that he had learned, ‘‘Certainly. ‘Beg Don
Maurizio to enter.” , .

Ramon smiled approvingly, moved a deep
arm-chair near the couch, and then, retiring
returned after a moment, ushering in the
':a.li, ﬁt&tﬂl}r form uff hiizmma.ster_

ow are you feeling to-day, Mr. :
| went ?” asked Mnﬂegnmn, g‘éh a mrgie:l
smile, as he the room and sat down
in the chair arranged for him. * I amgo
to be rather late in making thein uiry ; but
‘ the d‘uct-ur gave a gﬂDd report o you ’t-hi!-
mm-_mﬁ and I have been far out on the
hacienda to-day. My daughter accompain-
ed me, and she is 80 devoted to riding that
we made a circuit of at least thirty miles.”

It was the first time that he
mentioned his daughter, -and Derwent felt a
certain thrill of interest at the name - but
he only replied that he was feeling much
bet.t:,er, and was, he thought, gaining strenth
rapidly. “How could ‘it be otherwise,” he
added, “‘in such delightful quarters and
with such admirable care? ‘I '
how I am ever to express to you,

senor, my

X de:a{g ﬂh]iﬂ.nﬁnn for your great kindness,”

: kindness on my
thing,” said Don Maurizio.
glad to have been able to be of service to ou,
and to see you improving so fast. But am
sorry %o tell you that the mystery of your
shooting remains- a mystery still. "The
government; officials have been making dili-

Pil-l't- is  really no-
‘I am sincerely

gent efforts to find the robber, but there is
r

stood, stretch- { replied Don Maurizio;

“but he says that
Barrera uttered threats against the whole

when he was at. the mine, and, this
mﬁm Aranda—who is Fernandez’ tool
—corroborates. Unfortunately, not havin
any kmwle:liqf .of Spanish, you cannot te
what e g L '

«“No,” said Derwent, regretfully, ‘I can-
nntteli,furthertha.nthia, that if r Bar-
rera made any threats—anditislikely enough
that he did, for he was a v an man—
they were directed against the others, and
not, I am sure, inst me.”

«‘Fernandez affirms that he included you,
as a probable of the mine ; that he
went away declaring that no one should buy
the Buena Esperanza and that his intention
in shooting you was to inspire terror, and
prevent the possibility of selling the mine to |
any one else.” '

rwent lay back on his cushions, and was
silent for a moment. Then he said, slowly,
“T have been trying to bring before me as
clearly as ible the appearance of the man
I saw behind the boulder, and I can most
ﬂﬂrtain’lﬁlawear that he was not Senor Bar- I

rera. e latter impressed me so much that
I should know him again anywhere.”

‘‘Unfortunately, that does'not help mat
ters,” said Don Maurizio. ‘‘Fernandez does
not pretend that Barrera snot you himself, |
but he declares his belief that he had it done,
and that the robbery -was a blind,—not to
deceive him, but the government.”

‘“‘He is more likely to have had it done
himselt !”’ cried Derwent, impetuously, with-
out pausing to consider his words. |

“Don- Maurizio’s - eyes met and held his,
with a flash. ‘¢ You have spoken my own
suspicion,” he said. ‘I should not have
spoken it, because I have no knowledge of
how long you have knownSenor Fernandez,
nor what your degree of intimacy with him
may be. But I certainly suspect him of a
plot to injure Barrera and at the same time
revenge himself on you for your refusal to
buy the mine. I know,” hesaid, answering
a look on Derwent’s face, *“ that this sounds
to you very melodramatic ; but you mustre-
member that we are a primitive people in
Mexico, that we love and hate with a good
deal of intensity, and that things as strange
as this of which I speak are of sufficiently
coINmMOon occurrence among us.” . _

¢ T am sure,” said Derwent, ‘¢ that Fernan-
dez is a very vindictive man,I suspect that
he is also an unscrupulous one. But it re-
quires time to arrange a plot such as you
suspect ; and what time had he ?”

‘““You spent the night at a ranch which
belongs to Aranda. The matter might
easily have been arranged there. I do not
say it was; but it might have been. It
ccrtainly offered him an admirable oppor-
tunity to achieve a double revenge,—to
punish you, and throw a stigma on Barrera
which he may never be able to disprove.”

‘““ But it shall be disproved !” said Der-
went ! whose_indignation grew, as the idea
seemed to him more and more probable.
-** If Fernandez is accountable for this thing,
I will follow the trail like a blood-hound
until I fasten it on him. Certainly his
neglect in failing to return for me is very
suspicious. -‘He has been here, I know. How.
did he explain that 7" -

““Oh, plausibly enough: he is always
plausible, you know. ley- were in haste
toreach Eitzatlan by night, and so they pres-
sed on, thinking you were behind. It was only
when dark was closing in—and there had
been time for you to die comfortably on the
mountain-side—that a mozo was sent back
to look for you. He found your mule loose
on the road, and presently met my messeng-
eron his way to obtain a doctor and report
to the authorities what had occurred.”

Derwent smiled slightly. ‘I certainly
owe no thanks to Senor Fernandez for my
present safety,” he said. ‘I shall be very
glad if you will show me some way by which
this affair may be thoroughly sifted. I am
more than ever anxious now to know to
whom I am indebted for this”—he touched
his shoulder. '

“It is a difficult affair to sift,” said the
other thoughtfully. ¢ will, however, see
Barrera and get him to come and talk to
ﬂgu. Something in the way of a clue may

_elicited. It is unfortunate - that his
emity to Fernandez with regard to the
Buena Esperanza is well known ; and it is
doubly unfortunate that he should have
gone to the mine in that reckless manner.”

‘I should like,” said Derwent, ‘‘to know
the true state of the case between Fernandez
and himself. Can you tell it to me *”

“In a few words,” was the reply. *Fer-
nandez, as you may imagine from the char:-
acter of the man, is the pliant tool of the
corrupt nﬂicf.ala with whom Mexico is curs-
ed. There is no transaction so infamous
that he is not ready to serve as an instru-
ment in 1t; and he has therefore an influence
altogether out of proportion to his real im-

rtance,—for men fear him as it is in

uman nature to fear those who have some-
thing to dread, and those who have much to
gain, from the government. But Barrera is
one man who has neither feared nor bribed
him, and, since he is well known as an un-
compromising opponentof the presen -
ernment, he gha?ap:uﬂ'ered ey hisor:.

r

c
mulcted by heavy fines until his fortune is
greatly diminished, and harassed and perse-
cuted in innumerable ways. He is the chief
owner of the Buena Esperanza, and on this
Fernandez has long been known to
have a covetous e But aware of

| ceptions or imaginings or me

“Let me regain my stropggyy >
went, “and I will make j50 e
prove it. . Iy b“!:n.. -

“Your business, mope 11 o ©
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allow your wound time to h:lm}‘ that

If you have never bef u‘%ghmh
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ou.” novelty .

_ “I; 18 the best fortune | could

1lé goes on a great  Mexipay
Derwent, eagerly. ~ «J; I8 Bomesl:
desired from my boyhoo - thing
:l':t feel much enmit >-Ahd |
shot me, when T think of ¢ s
“Iam delighted to be ahﬁeﬁmmﬂ;? “
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for the manner in which Fﬂugha 1 atoy,
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you will be my guest for some Eimthen, thay
And now that You are Eﬂttitlg heE to Come,
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ment. Do you not think oy Conf.
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e “n
utting it on your injured ;h at mnS‘ of
utton 1t around you, Apq if yoq ha.”
T

nothing large and loose epg
Ramom for something of mine. '."'.-"g
se? you, then,_—after dinner, or before
*After, I think. My strength is not +
that of a giant.” &

TO BE CONTINTED,

—— —
Christianity v. Science.

The Christian Union says: W :
tians object to is not the gcientiﬁchtitthﬁi
:5.113 cientific conclusions, whatever themih
ject matter-with which they have to do but
the assumption in certain quarters that there
are no ascertainable truths except such a
can be scientifically ascertained—that js 5
certained by processes of reason a.ppliui t
n_haervml phenomena. What Christians ip.
s18t upon 1s that there are truths just a3
certain and indisputable which the sene
cannot percelve and the reason cannot arrire
at. They are arrived at by other facultis

ses or the reason. What we insist upon
that the truths of goodness in life and char.
acter, are asreal, os certain, asascertainatls
as scientific truths. They are not what pe-
ple happento think aboutthem. Theyarens:
tmaginations or motions. They are realitie:

of the mind; as the law of gravitation wouli
still continue if all matter were blotted ou

of existence, and would begin forthwithto

operate anew if all matter were called into
existence. - These religious truths do not
vary, though men’s capacity to appreciat
them varies. They are eternally the same.
The mind doos not create them; it perceive
them. The mind which cannot percein:
them is ignorant, just as the mind whicd
cannot perceive the truth that the world re
solves on its axis is ignorant. The one i-
competence is different from the other, b
it is no less a real incompetence than ti
other. : :
““It is a scientific conclusion that th
Ten Commandments were written in
age of Moses ; it is a religious truth tha

it is- wrong to steal, to murder, to comm::

adultery. It is a scientific conclusion ths!
Jesus Christ lived, died, and rose ape
from the dead ; it is a religious truth tis
his life and character, asthey are P&rtra}‘fd
in the Four Gospels, are of a unique
beauty and excellence, unequalled in hums®
history. It is a scientific conclusion thst
we are ever in the presence of an Infinite
and Eternal Energy, from. which all this
proceed ; it is a religious truth that wec
come into direct personal, spiritual commé
nion with the invisible Fatherhsﬂf ifli
5 eligions ths are truths, Dot
T’ .ese religious tru i
There are more men who have the capaéiy
to perceive the higher religious truths
there are who have the capacity tﬂd]i‘
ceive the higher scientific truths. Anaa?
man who has not the capacity WP“"?J:
the tundamental and primary “ﬁ
truths, those truths of pﬂljlt)'m‘i i s
on which the whole fabric of gociety
built, is a moral idiot. He belongs:
the abnormal specimens of 8
humanity. His place 18 1n the
for incurables. : o
¢ YWe sum up our whole p bich
this subject with three aphorisms, ?d orsti
recommend to the thoughtful const

of our readers: ok
¢“ IJdeals are realities.

- “ Imagination is sight.
¢¢ Unfaith is ignorance.
-
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