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CHAPTER XXXII.—Continued.

Arthur now made his bow and de-
parted, wondering how two women S0
dissimilar as Mrs. Carr and Miss Terry
same to be living together. As it is
a piece of curiosity that the reader
may share, perhaps it had better be
explaipned.

Miss Terry was a middle-aged rela-
tive of Mrs. Carr's late husband, who
had by a series of misfortunes been
left quite destitute. Her distress hav-
ing come to the knowledge of Mildred
Carr, she, with the kind-hearted
promptitude that distinguished her, at
oopre came to her aid, paid her debts,
and brought her to her own house to
stay, where she had remained ever
since under the title of companion.
Thess two women, living thus togeth-
er, had npothing whatsoever in common,
save that Miss Terry took some reflect-
ed interest in beetles,
ing, bhaving been brought up and liv-
ed in the same house of the same coun-
ty town umtil she reached the age ol
forty-five, it was, as may be imagined,
altogether obpnoxious to her. Indeed, |
it is more than doubtful if she retain- |
ed any clear impressioa whatsoever of
the places she visited. “A set of for-
eign holes!” as she would call them,
contemptuously. Miss Terry was, in|
short, neither clever, nor strong- mind-
ed, but so long as she could be in the
company of her beloved Mildred, whom
she regarded with mingled reverence
and affection, she was perfectly happy.
Oddly enough, this affection was re-
ciprocated, and there probably was no-
body in the world for whom Mrs. Carr
cared so much as her cousin by mar-,

Agatha Terry. And yet it
weuld be lmpossible to imagine two wo-!
men more dissimilar. |

Mot long after they had left Dart-
mouth, the afternoon set in dull, and

riage,

toward eveping the sea freshened suf-
ficiently to send most of the passen-
gers below, leavimg those who remain-
ed to be fipally dispersed by the pene-
trating drizzle that is generally to be
met with off the English coast. Ar-
thur, left alone on the heaving deck,
surveyed the scene and thought it very

desolate. Around was a gray waste

of tossing waters, illumined here and
there by the setting rays of an angry
sun, above, a wild and windy sky, with
oot even a sea-gull In all its space, and
in the far distance a white and fading
‘ipe, which was the shore of England.
Faint it grew, and fainter yet, and,
as it disappeared, he thought of Ange-
\a, and yearning sorrow fell upoa him,
When, he wondered sadly, should he
again ok into bher eyes and hold that
proud beauty in his arms? what fate
awaited them in the future that
strefched before them, dim as the|
darkening ocean, and more uncertain
Alas! he could oot tell, he only felt |
that it was very bitter to be parted |
thus from her to whom had been given|
his whole heart's love, to know that]|
every fleeling moment widened a
breach already far too wide, and not
Lo eruw‘ 1L 1€ would again be narrowed, |
or if this farewell would be the last, |
Then he thought, if it should be the |
last, if she should die or desert him,
what would his life be worth to him?|
‘A consciousness within him answered,
“Nothing." And, in a degree, his con-|
clusion was right; for, although it is, |
fortugately, not often in the power of |
any single passion to render life al-|
together worthless, it is certain that,
wheq 1t strikes im wouth, there is no
slckness so sore as that of the heart;!|
0o sorrow more keen, and no evil more
'asting, than those connected with its
disappointments and its griefs.
olther sorrows, life has salves and con- |
solations, but a noble and enduring|
passion 1s not all of this world, and to|

cure its sting we must look to some-| ent down the great ship went with a |
lurch into a trough of the sea, hurl-|

thing beyond this world's quackeries.
Other griefs can find sympathy and
expression, and become absorbed little
by littlein the variety of life's issues.
But love, as it is, and should be un-
derstood—not. the faint ghost that ar-|
rays itself in stolen robes, and says, |
“l am love,” but love the strong and|
the immortal. the pass-key to the hap-|
py skies, the angel cipher we read, but
capnol understand—such love as this,
and there is npone other true, can find
no full solace here, mot even in its
earthly satisfaction.

For still it beats against its mortal
bars and rends the heart that holds it;
still strives like a meteor flaming to
its central star, or a new-loosed spirit
seeking the presence of its God, to pass
hence with that kindred soul to the
loner heaven whence it came, there to
be wholly mingled with its other life
and clothed with divine identity—there
to satisfy the aspirations that now vain-
ly throb within their fleshly walls,
with the splendor and the peace and
the full measure of the eternal joys
it knows await its ing.

Wod it is n first-fruit of this
knowledge, that the thoughts of those
who are plunged into the fires of al
pure devotion fly upward as surely as
the sparks? Nothing but the dross,
the grosser earthly part, is purged
away by their ever chastening
sorrow, which is, in truth, a dis-
cipline for finer souls. For did
there ever yet live the man or woman
who, loving truly, has suffered, and the
fires burned out, has not risen phoenix-
like from their ashes, purer and bet-

ter, and holding in the heart a brigh
undying hope Hwar;forthmfav%
walked barefooted wupon the holy

ground, it is the flames from the altar

As for travel-|

' for the subjec

' brisk and clear,

' with

' which he did in the only way at all

and lost, of those who have been scorn-
ed or betrayed; of the suffering army
that cry aloud of the empty bitterness

of life and dare not hope beyond. They
do not understand that, bhaving once
loved truly, it is not possible that they
should altogether lose; that there Is|
to their pain and the dry-rot of their
as to everything else in Nature, |
an end and object. Shall the soul hel
immortal, and its best essence but a
thing of air? Shall the one thought by |
day and the omne dream by night, the
ethereal star which guides us across,
life’s mirage, and which will still shine
serene at the moment of our fall from
the precipice of Time ; shall this alone,
amid all that makes us what we are,
he chosen out to see corruption, to be
cast off and forgotten in the grave?
Never! There, by the workings of a
Providence we cannot understand, that
mighty germ: awaits fruition. There,
too, shall we know the wherefore of
our sorrow at which, sad-eyed, we now
so often wonder; there shall we kiss
the rod that smote us, and learn the
glorious uses and pluck the glowing
fruits of an affliction that on earth|
filled us with such sick longing and
such an aching pain.
Let the long-suffering r f
give these pages of speculative writing
t is a tempting one, and
full of interest for us mortals. In-
deed, it may chance that, if he or she
is more thann five-and-twenty, these
lipes may evem have been read with-
out impatience, for there are many
who have the memory of a lost Angela
hidden away somewhere in the records
of their past, and who are fain, in the
breathing spaces of their lives, 0O/
dream that they will find her wand-
ering in that wide eternity where “all
human barriers fall, all human rela- |
tions end, and love ceases to be a
crime.”’

reader for-|

CHAPTER XXXIIIL.

The moraing after the vessel left'
Dartmouth brought with it weather,
with a fresh breeze
that just topped the glittering swell
. white. There was, however, a'
considerable roll on the ship, and those
poor wretches, who for their sins are
given to seasickpess, were not yet
happy. Presently Arthur observed
the pretty, black-eyed girl—poor thing,
she did pot look very pretty now—
creep on the deck and attempt to walk
about, an effort which promptly result-
ed in a fall into the scuppers. He
picked her up, and asked if she would
net iike to sit down, but she faintly
declined, saying that she did not mind
falling so long as she could walk a
little—she did not feel so sick when she
walked. Under these circumstances
e could hardly do less than help her,

practicable with ons so weak, namely,
by walking her about on his arm.
In the midst of his interesting pere-

- grinations he observed Mrs. Carr gaz-

ing out of her deck cabin window,'
looking, he thought, pale, but sweetly
pretty and rather cross, When that
lady saw that she was observed, she |
pulled the curtain with a jerk and|
vapished. Shortly after this Arthur's!
companion vanished too, circumstances
over which she had ao control com-|
pelling her, and Arthur himself sat
down rather relieved.

But he was destined that day to play
knight-errant to ladies in distress. |
Presently Mrs. Carr’s cabin-door open- |
ed, and that lady herself emerged there- |
fru-m: holding on to the siderail. He |
had just begun to observe how charm- |
lngly 5111? was dressed when sumu!
qualm seized her, and she turned to re- |
enter the cabin. But the door had|
swung to with the roll of tha vessel
and she could not open it. Impelled
by an agony of doubt, she flew to the
side, and, to his horror, sprung with
a single bouni on to the broad rail
that surmounted the bulwark netting,
anrd remained seated there, holding |
only to a little rope that hung down |
from the awning-chain. |

The ship, which was at the moment |
rolling pretty heavily, had Jjust reached |
the full amgle of her windward roll, |
imd was preparing for a heavy swing
to leeward. Arthur, seeing that Mrs.

For| Carr would in a few seconds certainly |

be flung out to sea, rushed promptly |

forward and lifted her from the rail. |

It was nene oo soon, for next mnm-'

ing him, with her in his arms, up
agalnst the bulwarks, and, to say truth,
hurting him considerably.
expected any thanks for this exploit,

- neatly
- doubt about his being a gentleman,

saic world; but I accept your terms,

he was destined to be disappointed, for

frﬁe-dum to stamp upon the deck.
Hf:w could you be so foolish 2 said
he. “In another moment you would

nave been flung out to sea!l™

wered, in a cutting and sarcastic voice,
is that my busimess or your own?
Surely it would have been time enough
for you to take a liberty when I asked
_v,-m;: E jl‘.lﬂilp uvﬁ:m::ter me."”"
Arithur drew himself up to his f

h&lght_&n-_d_ looked digniIiI;d_he cmlllll{i
look digwified when he liked.

“I do pot quite understand you, M
F_.‘a.r_-r." he said, with a li{tla hcrl::

What I did, I did to save you from
going overboard. Next time that such
a little adventure comes in my way, I

“And, pray, Mr. Heigham,” she ans- |

But, if he/| |

no soopner had he eet his lovely hur-irﬂar'

den down, than she made use of her|

hope, for my own sake, that it may
concern a lady possessed of less rude-
oess and more gratitude.”

And then, glaring definace at eac
other, they separated ; she marching ﬂf!}
with all the dighity of an offended
queen to the “sweet seclusion that a
cabin grants,” while he withdrew
to a bench, comforted, however, not a

little by the thought that he had gi
Mrs. Carr a Roland for her Eﬁg::en

Mrs. Carr’s bound on to the bul
had been the last effort of that :;::
of demons, seasickness, rending her ere

that have them and left their! beloved tha, who was a most faith-
m miMNﬁndemwmwutfd
never rt his banner so long as he

! o T
AT T - A o Fag B i’ R s

above that sort of thing.”

| Shrewd remarks 30d illumined by

roFie ERTEAR T T SN B B r

could roll the tiniest wave, and,.slll;rﬂ
ing forth took up her position in the
little society of the ship.

But between Arthur and herself
there was no attempt at reconciliation.
Each felt their wrongs to be eternal
as the rocks, At luncheon they look-
ed unutterable things from different
sides of the table; going to dinner, she
cut him with the sweetest grace, and
on the following morning they natur-
ally removed to situations as remote
from each other as the cubic area of
a mail steamer would allow.

“Pretty, very much so, but ill-man-
nered ; not quite a lady, I should say,”
reflected Arthur to himself, with asu-
perior smile.

“1 detest him,” said Mrs. Carr to her-
self ; “at least, I think I do; but how
he put me down! There is no

though insufferably conceited.”

Thesa uncharitable thoughts rankled
in their respective minds about 12 a.m.
What then was Arthur's disgust, on
descending a little
that day to be informed by the resplen-
dent chief-steward—who, for some un-

- discovered reason, always reminded him
~of Pharaoh’s butler—that the captain

hiad altered the places at table, and
that this alteration involved his be-
ing placed next to none other than Mrs.
Carr. Everybody was already rseated,
and it was too late to protest, at any

| rate for that meal; so he had to choose

between submission and going without
his luncheon.
to a halt next his avowed enemy.

battalions, a fact

tinctly realized when, having helped | full of diving boys, of vege

late to luncheon !
lief. Myself, I am afraid of the

1

————-

.mﬂ' insight into character that made THE WAGES OF lUHIIIl

so charming.
hﬂrﬂﬁ: no; m:n;?‘tha idlest in the
world, and a very worthless one to
bo-t,” she answered, with a little sigh.

“Then why don’t ycu change your
life? it is in your own hands, if ever

body's was.”

HE'IDn ;::ﬂ think sof Ldoubt if any-
body's life is in their own haunds. We
follow an appointed course; if we did
not it would be impossible to under-
stand why so many sensible clever pe:-
ple make such a complete mess of their
existence. They can't do it from
choice.”

““At any rate you have not made a
mess of yours and your .H-FWI'EW&
course seems avery pleasant ome.

“Yes; and the sea bepeath us is very
smo-th, but it has been rough before,
and will be rough a.g:;nt—o-therﬁilzll:
stability in the sea. makin
mess ume}' life, who knows what I may :_mﬁold. ‘ |
not accomplish in that way. Prosper- Eyraud, who, with the help of G |
lief. Myself I am afraid of the fu-|elle Bompard, strangled Gouffe 4, |
ture, it only throws it into darker_lrl;: I years awo, found $30 on hic 'm;jx- :&ﬁ
ture—it is unknown, and to me what | then it cost him $600, escaping t, (. B
is unknown, is not magnificent, but ada, the United States und ¢

Crime Doesn’t Pay, Even Frop, the
Doer's Polnt o View by
The Parisian police df‘l”-'lrtmml |
Just issued an instructive gpg h“
an effective document. showing {h"?
actual facts that, apart, froy the =
of punishment erime does pot Pay -

The police enumerate 2] l‘dez:a-
by 27 “artists” as the nssagﬁtnsdm
rather humﬂrnuslg* lermed. and the -
erage profi:t to each ASKUSSIY for i
share im the crime was $16.37. .1-“.h
nteresting to read of the yep, ﬂ::
returns the more or less I'.-mm;g Im;»h “
derers received for their w ork, ang :L:' '
which they sacrificed their live o . &

bE'“:E:- I

terrible. Thﬁ1ﬂrﬂﬁﬂﬂt i-;l enough g‘;' ‘to avoid arrest. It cost biw by o
me. I do not like speculation, andl | - Al
never loved the darki.ﬁr and $570 cash to kill a man as d 8pe.

And, as they talked, Madeira, in all |Wlation.

Being extremely hun-| plation of one of the most lovely and other articles of jewelry, Lut
 gry, he decided for the first alterna-| verdant scenes that the world
tive, and reluctamtly brought himself | show.
| it. however, the vessel had dropped her
But surprises, like sorrows, come in| anchor, and was surrounded by boats
that he very dis-| full of custom-house officials.

himself to some chicken, he heard u.i
clear voice at his side address him by |

me.

ness to Miss Terry.

| ous to mention,” as they say im the
Mr. Heigham," said the voice, “I have | auctioneers’ catalogues, and they knew

not yet thanked you for your kil’ldﬂl that it was time to go ashore.

I am commissioned |

| Lo assure you that she is very grate- age,” said Mrs. Carr. “I am glad you |

' ful, since she is prevented by circum- | are not going on." |

 stances from doing so herself.”

“l am muech gratified,”” he replied, |

;Elifﬂ:{; “but really I did nothing to]

deserve thanks, and if I had,” he added, |

with a touch of sarcasm, I should not
have expected any."

“Oh! what a ¢ynie you must be,” she

answered with a rippling laugh, "as,
though women, heipless as they are,
were not always thankful for the tini-|
est attention. INid 'not the 1}rf-tt:,'!
girl with the black eyes thank you for
your attentions yesterday, for in-|
stance 7

thank me for my attentions—my very |
necessary attentions—yesterday, forin-
stance 77 he answered, somewhat mol-
lifiad, for the laugh and the voice
would have thawed a human icicle, and, |
with all his faults, Arthur was not an
icicle.

“No, she did not; she deferred doing
80 in order that she might do it better. |
It was very kind of you to help me, and
| dare say.that you saved my life, and |
[—1 beg your pardon for being so|
cross, bhut  being seasick always
makes me cross even to those who are |
kindest to me. Do you forgive
Please forgive me; I really am quite |
unhappy |
ior.” And Mrs. Carr shot a glance at |

him that would have cleared the north- people who keep still and let wus talk
' ‘about ourselves.

wesl passage for a man-of-war.”

Please don't “apologize’'t he said |
humbly. “I really have nothing to
forgive.
liberty as you put it, but I thought

that I was justified by the circum- |
stances."

“It is neot rous of you, Mr.
Heigham, to thi“z.:: my words into my
teeth. I had forgotten all about them.
But I will set your want of feeling
against my want of gratitude, and

we'll kiss and be friends.”

"l can assure you, Mrs. Carr that
there is nothing in the world I should

like better. When shall the ceremony
come off?"

“Now you are laughing at me, and
actually interpreting what I say lit-
erally, as though the English language |
were not full of figures of speech. By |
that phrase,” and she blushed a littie
—that is, her check took a deeper shade
of coral—"I meant that we would not
cut each other after lunch.”

“You bring me from the seventh hea-
ven of expectation into a very pro-

whatever they are. I am conquered.”
“For exactly half an hour. But let
us talk sense. Are you going to stop
at Madeira?”
t‘Yﬂs.ll
“For how long?"
“I don’t kpow; till I get tired of it,
suppose. lIs it nice, Madeira?”
“Charming. 1 live there half the
~ "“Ah, then I can well believe that it
1S charming!”
“Mr. Heigham you are paying com-
pliments. fthuught that you lc:-ukadl.

“In the presence of misfortune and
Leauty”—here he bowed—*all men are
reduced to the same level. Talk to me
from behind a curtain, or let me turn
my back upon you and you may ex-
pect to hear workaday prose—but face
to face, I fear that yom must put up
with compliment.”

“A neat way of saying that y u have
had enough of me. Your compliments
are iﬂvuradged. Good-bye for the pre-
sent.” And she rose, legving Arthur
—well, rather amused.”

After this they saw a good deal of
each other—that is to say, they con-
versed together for at least thirty
oiinutes out of every sixty during an
average day of fourteen-hours, and in
the course of these conversations she
learned nearly everything about him,
except his engagement to Angela, and
she shrewdly guessed at that, or, rath-
er, at some kindred circumstances in
his career. Arthur, on the other hand
learned quite everything about her,
for her life was opea as the day, and
would bave horne reporting in the

. : ' with a little tremor
“Did the lady with the brown eyes' ghall find something to show you.”

- their respective wavs, she— together

me? | humanity; she sets when she wants to,

when I think of my behav- 'set when she doesn't want to.

I am- aware that I took & ity wwhatever.

' we have been told to get up.

Times newspaper. But, nevertheless, he
found it extremely interesting.

“You must be a b woman,"
said one morning, when he had been
listening to one of her rattling ac-
eounts of her travels and ties,
the
the

Il % ' -". - |- f L .
Sy, b ol Ty e TR e
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' tas and Porto Santo by night. and for

its summer Elﬂ'r:*'- loomed up out of the | Pranzimi committed L ree murders
ocean, for they had passed the Ueser-ywhich he secured a diamond mou..

' wateh, a pair of earrings a brogk

3

T
™

awhile they were lost in the contem-

o _

|

'ﬂ y

Before they had well examined from hig mistress, with which he na:

'his expenses o Marseilles until
trouble blew over. The "a
seen 1n his possession, he was arres,
before he had an opportunity to
pase of it, and he was guillotined. 1
only profit be derived from Lis (1 -
 was a trip to Marseilles o
money,

Mecrant, who killed a wa chin
' & house he had decided to rol, |
but four shillings in the hous
[urnutu‘re. he could not carry away
was guillotined.

Prado murdered a woma:
the Rue Caumartin, and secured &0

can | He them was forced to bLorrow mone:
= %

. .;-"-
hoats p

tables, of
wicker-chairs and tables, of parrots,
fruit and “other articles too numer-

LJ.I,‘ll i | |--._|
b ot

“Well, it has been a pleasant voy-

“So am 1.”

“You will eome and see me to-mor-
row, will you not? Look, there is my
house,” and she pointed to a large,
wh'te house, opposite Leuw Reock, that
had a background of glossy foliage. |in iewelry gty
and commanded a view of the sea, “If EL:I!ISI.“&LHJL“:E& m;u?ﬂ:l? v,
you come, I will show you my beetles. | took it to Bl'ujgj{i_ “h: t.l n |
And, if you care t» come next day, I ¢,p $240 H’EI e .{n Y
will show you my mummies."” | return were 31751 — A3

“And if T come the next. what will | was onillotined.
‘1’{:‘:1 show me? : " . Lageny, Ferrand, Keisgen an

=0 often as you may come,” she Eﬂ.‘lrd others, who strangled Baroness o
i Ber vokcs, ] ley, secured $40 from their
| which they divided and they wer
lotined before they had spen
that small sum.

He cleared 8 i

Then they shosk hands and took .

with the unfortunate Mjss Terry, wh»

: : Prevost committed tv nurders
looked like a resuscitated corpse— on | .} s 1 aata +‘
to the steam-launch that was waiting :;_[hltﬁf.:l:l?ﬂrha '1;1;&1 stf:tuﬁﬁ utu;, s
0 expend one B

for her, and he in the bcat belonging
to Miles’ Hotel.

(To be Continued.)

| penny of it;

| Barre and Lebiez overlooked £20 :
in the apartments of an old womu | o
they murdered, and made aw:
precisely one halfpenny thal
her table,

- But these were the fortunat b
mals. The amounts they foun It -
much greater than those falling 1o 1
lot of others. Georges Voty and | ru
ck murdered a man and earned -
pence halfpenny. Chottin, one 1 urde
seven pence, Coohe and Poulg, ons
der, ten pence. Ollivier, one mu
The most meddlesome persons always | * U¥ass wateh, Schumaker, one mu

| [l o
have an idea that ttl.p:,“ have no ecurios- :PI' $3. Dore Berlant and Mme. Berlas i
' killed a woman and secured two silver

‘8poons and $4. Uicidi Baillon. =ou
‘Bernard, Servant, Canipi, Frey and - B8

i =

ODD NOTIONS.
The hen is not a good example for

but heaven and earth can't make her

Congeniality is what we discover in

At an auction the near-sighted tem-
perance lady always bids in the plast- | yiape. each committed a murder s
er cast of Bacchus. :- e s -

! found their victims penniless: |

Silent people are not popular because not profit a brass farthing.
they are supposed to be engaged in crit- | one murder, three sous.
wising talkative people. . In addition to the small amount r

Among the few great joys of life is|#lized every one of the criminas
staying in bed fifteen minutes after eXxecuted,

! The document enumerates upw
Plumbers naturally despise & woman | . bundred imcidents in 1/ rimins
who can thaw out frozen faucets wi.thlh'ﬁtm'}'_ of Paris, provinig in each io
a handful of salt or a teakettle of hot  Stance that crime fails to r al
water. equate return for the actua .
|volved in carrying it out. asii .
|the element of danger that

MUSTACHES AMONG WOMEN.  Ways accompany it. It is to
that evil-doers widl see it in t

. A learned German whobas devoted  —_J.ondon Telegraph
himself to the study of physiology, an- | -
thropology and allied sciences, makes |

the rather startling assertion that |.
mustaches are becoming commoner
among women of the present day than |
in the past. He Says that in Constan- |
tinople, among the unveiled women
that are to be met with, one out of ten

el i

PEARLS OF TRUTH

']‘,'he better part of valor s
—Shakespeare.
- Wisdom §s to the mind ] vd bl
I8 to the lﬂﬂ}'.*—-ﬂﬂ‘hﬂhrull!' LU i

SiL.\2
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Pruit Dis
Oream Pi
Butter D
Pickle Ja
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Napkin b
Salt and
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Cream W
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One doz.
and
Tin Boil
per bt’
l'flathnu;i
Carpet
Steel E
Chamk
Hay Kan|
Cobblers
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for |
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possesses an unmistakable covering of
down on the upper lip. In the capital
of Spain, again, the proportion of la-
dies with the masculine characteristic
is said to be quite equal to that obser-
vable in the Golden Horn. An Amer-

ican medical man states thut in Phil- |

adelphia fully 3 per cent. of the adult
fair sex are similarly adorned, and pro-

bably the proportion would be still|
| larger but that many women take the

trouble to eradicate the uanwelcome
growth by the application of depilatory
preparations.

- — =

WOMEN AND THEIR WAYS,

A girl doesn’t love every man she !
is willing to go to a dollar-and-a-half
show with.

After a woman marries a man she
stops looking wistfully at him and says
what she means,

When a girl has a photograph taken
showing a good deal of her shoulders

it is a sign that she thinks she is
pretty.

The average giii may nol:. be able to

name the Postmaster-Generai, but she
can tell what kind of marriage service
is being used before the minister has
read half a dozen lines.

A mother is pever satisfied that she
has washed her boy's face clean unless
h:i kisses tg.uii.:a soapy.

womaan no longer interestin
to a man when she is nulnmrdf-
ceived when he tells things that are
not true.

The enjoyment with which a woman

listens to a man
loud mmhimﬂmdﬂt::
je when she begins to find fault

s proaunciation

\ i
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| Immodest words admit of
for want of deocency is wan!

E —Roscommon.

! \’i“ﬂi-ﬂ&’ when detected never gives
up, but boldly adds unpudence Lo
posture.—Goldsmith.

The man who trusts men w

| o 5
Ifenﬂr mistakes than he who
them.—Cavour,

Earth has ﬂt}lh].!lg more tendel 4
-H' “'qgnm'g heart when it is the abod
of piety.—Luther.

! ‘.“r“ en joy ourselves only in our wois
' —In our doing; and our best doing &
our best enjoyment.—Jacob..

]_ The raddest failures in life are
that come from not putting forth 1oe
| power and will to succeed.—E. . "V
iplﬂ.

A perverse te r and a disconlen’
| ed fl'Etful dlﬂiﬁim.lil:?{m‘ whereve! Lhes
revail, render any state of life uw

y.—~Cicero.,

If rich men would remember U8
shrouds have no []Ockt‘t&. they wou fl
while living, share their wealth witd
their children and give for the o
of others, and so know, the highes
pleasure wealth can give.—Tryon bE¥
wards.

Try to make at least one person 24/
py every day and then in ten yedr®
you may have made 3,650 persons u-ﬂ:
PY, or brighten a small town by yoW
contribution to the fund of genera! e¥
Joyment.—Sydney Smith.

——

Consi

THE FIRST BANK NOTE.

The oldest bank note in the wor
was printed in China in 136832 yea™®
before Gutenberg the ted invenV

of was born. It was 1s8%

s before bamk notes Wer*
in Eurape.

|



