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dawn wl tair.
U :\u25a0' \u25a0 tn .ai«l sun were r:!t-;

Love . .it:'.«- at dawn, when !-. | I ..:r.
And murmured,

"
1 -ii:ilife.

J when the day was d
When heart and brain were tir« :r<.--<.d,

Love >ame ..' g ~un.
Ami whispered, "1am rest-"

Her Childhood
rPHI^ summer seasons of Susy's childhood werex spent at Quarry Farm, on the hills east of El-
mira. New York; the other seasons of the year at
the home in Hartford Like other children, she was
blithe and happy, fond of play; unlike the average
of children, she was at times much given to retiring

\u25a0; herself, and trying to search out the hidden
meanings of the deep things that make the |
and pathos of human existence, and in all the ages
have baffled the inquirer and mocked him As a
little child aged seven, she was opposed and per-
plexed by the maddening repetition oi the stock
incidents of our race's fleeting sojourn h<
the same thing has oppressed and perplexed ma-
turer minds from the beginning oi time. A myriad
of men are born; they labor an.lsweat .iiul Sti
for bread; they squabble and scold and fight; they
scramble for littlemean advantages over each \u25a0

age creeps upon them; infirmities follow; shames
and humiliations bring down their prides and their
vanities; those they love are taken from them, and
the joy of life :s turned to aching The burden
oi pain, care, misery, grows heavier yeai
at length, ambition is dead, pride is dead, i

Jean's letti
'morning the brain

raging She walke I ia little in
tin and delirium, then succumbed to weakness

! Previously she had found
hanging in a closei a gowi .1 seen her
mother wear. She thougl tit \u25a0 r mother, dead,

nd cried About noon •

I.nd an etfeel . and bewailed
it t \u25a0

I• m J< in letter I \u25a0 entence, i
: in th ifi

c for 1
It was only one word that she saidn .poke• >ld oiher longing. S

ands and found Katy, and caressed :.<-r
i.n c, and said

"
Mama!

"

I1\u25a0.>. gra< " that, in thai forl
wreck and rum. with the night of death closing
round her. 1 have been granted thai beau-
tiful illu.-o \u25a0 vision which rested
upon the cloud* Ihave
been the \ ision of h<
ti"ii she should know in life the joy and peace of
that dear imagined pn ence!

it t wo i>'< 1' •>. k
sleep, and never moved again. She fell into w

and » ire: days anil five
until Tuesday evening at seven minutes past seven,
when the release came. She was twenty-four years
and five mi >ni hs i>ld.< )n the tweni y-third, h<
saw her laid to rest— she that had been our wonder
alld OUI

In one of her own 1 ks Ifind some v<
Iwillcopy here. Apparently, she always pui

a quotation marks These verses
, and therefc >re 1 take thei

'tier i>wn \u25a0
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Religion
Spiritualized morality.
Belief in God made a faith, an emotion, and a life.
C onsecrating mind, heart, body, and life to the direction of a divine power.
A creed molding a life.
Faith in God as a living impetus.
Harmonizing one's life with belief in the ultimate cause of all life.
The philosophy of the soul, not of the mind.
Serene restfulness of the finite in the arms of the Infinite.

Dignity
The visible poise of self dominion.
Calm heroism of character facing the inevitable.
Serenity, strength, and simplicity in a crisis.
Pride in the hour of abasement, and humility in time «l

exaltation.
The soul's consciousness of rectitude radiated in noble bearing.

The armor of self respect.
Walking calm and courageous through the valley of

humiliation.
Character rising superior to conditions or circumstances.

Administering capital punishment to our enemies to convince them we are right.
The great red stain on civilization.
The nation granting free trade in all enmes for the protection of its honor.
The blood sacrifice of a people on the altar of statesmanship.
Murder trust run by two nations, without fear of injunction.

War
Argument by cannon, with Death as referee.
Patriotism desecrated, not consecrated.
Livingchess, played between nations, where

all the pieces may be sacrificed to save the King.
Assassination in uniform.

By WILLIAM GEORGE JORDAN

GREAT WORDS DEFINED IN EPIGRAM

daj 1iter wh< nrn • •"•'\u25a0. were about
half way across i • i
dining ''iom, thinkii
a cabT \u25a0 »• '\u25a0"

'' hand li
"Su y v
Iti the i

'
\u25a0

\u25a0

\u25a0 nature 1
n receive a thundersi

t one reasons
I c intellect tunned by the

the mi

i their 1
fhe mind . sense

(,f v.i t 1< that v all Ii \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 ii take mind and.
I [ thus lean and know the

\u25a0
\u25a0

\u25a0 down
only a ruined
: . • and pleas-

ant >\u25a0 B \u25a0 lavs and weeks
a the i'ther

And, wh( \u25a0
\u25a0 '"••!' i"r it. he finds

\u25a0 : • kind li i:in<>t be replaced.
It wa a 1 \u25a0

\u25a0 li \u25a0 cably lost . He
did not re. \u25a0 m ial when he had
it : :.. on! ers it i en he finds h
balked, hampered by it It willbe yeai

•
\u25a0 tale of It eflKent • >mplete, and

ii'>t till thru . ,i!i he \u25a0 \u25a0 \u25a0 \u25a0 nitude of
;.: !: . -\u25a0 :

The Last Tidings
rTy ]!!

' • me the awful•*•
tiding 1 and the sister were out

in mid Atlantic, ignorani of what was hap-
pening; tlymv' \u25a0 ble calamity.

All that could be done to protect them froi
full force of the shock was done by relatives and
good friends They went down the bay and met

ip at ni^'hT ;but did not show themselves un-
tilmorning, and then only to < lara When she re-
turned to the state room she did noi speak, and did

:.\u25a0 \u25a0 need to 1I<r mol nd aid :
\u25a0 Su i dead
A' half-pa I ten o'clock thai night ('Lira and her

mother completed their iircuit of the globe, and
drew up at Elmira by the -ame train and in the

.ir which ha»l borne them and me westward
from it one year, one month, and one week before.
And again Susy was there -not waving her wel-
\u25a0ime in the X'-;irt'of the lights, a- she had waved her
farewell t<> us thirteen months before, but lying

and fair in her coffin, in the house where she
wa \u25a0 born.

The last thirteen >lav of Susy's life were spent
in our own house in Hartford, the home of her child-
hood, and alwaj the deare I place in the earth t<>
hei About her she had faithful old friend
pa tor, Mr Twichell, who had known her from the
cradle, and who had come a long journej to be
withher; her uncle and aunt, Mr and Mrs. Theodore< rane; Patrick, the coachman; Katy, who had

a child of eight
yeai ; John and Ellen, who had :ten with us many
\ eai ; also Jean was there

At the hour when my wife and Clara set sail forAmerica, mi ywa in no danger. Fhree hours later
there came a sudden • hange for the worse. Menin-

ei in, and ii wa immediately appareni thai
ihe wa deal h si ; Saturday, the

nth of Auj
"That cv« i •••\u25a0",. \u25a0 l for I me"

is dead: longmg for release is in tltetr place. I
ccrae? at last,

—
the unly unpojsoned gift • rtleta

had for them,
—and they vanish fr« m Iiban

they were of no consequence; where :: . hieved
nothing; where they wara :: I :..:!ure
and at- ol:>hness ; there they have left I jr. that
they have existed— a world which I"her.
a day and forget them forever 1" thd
myriad takes their place, and cops . did,
an«l goes . i-viu; the sant profitless i I\\i~-

ishes as they vanished
—

to make r
-

motha
and another. and a :v. \u25a0.'.'\u25a0.:• r. "ther a i to fol-
low the same arid path through tb kstrt,
and accomplish what the rir>t mvri \u25a0\u25a0! ill
the imriads thai came aftei :t. a | .-heJ

—
nothing!

"Mama, what is it .'. '. lor?*1 asked S |r-'.irr.i-
nanly stating the foregoing details t <^~a
halting language, after long broods r them
alone in the privacy c! the nutaef]

A year later, she was groping ivr ..' M
through another sur.'os hoe; but tl « ?be
reached a rest for her feet For .t \u25a0'\u25a0<.• '-. :her
ha.l not been aMe to go to the nursery. \u25a0 p „:
the child's prayer hour. She spoke • : • -

>orrv
for it.and said she would ome I \u25a0 f hopM
she could continue to come every nig! ihear
Susy pray, as It-fore X«<icing that tb( ttimi
to respond, but was evidently troobU : to how
to word her answer, she asked what tl - :v
w.ts. Stsjexplained that Miss Footc tb s rnesj

had been teaching her about the 1:: I I *-"*"•*\u25a0

refigioaa beliefs, whereby it appeared tl I yhad
not only a God, but several. Th> Of to
thinking. As a result of th-.s th-.n'-. •• Ihad
stopped praying. She qoaufied this si at,

—
that is. she modified it.

—
sajittf she d t now

pray "in the same way*! as she :
-
..:'i I o*

Her mother said:
"Tell me about it. deal
"Well. mama, the Indiana believed i ;

but now we km -w they were wrong I
it can turn out that we .ire wrong. S i 1 BFJ
pray that there may be .>. G" d ad a nnetn

—
ct

something better.
"

1 rote down th:s pathetk pr..'. <.: bl
wording, at the time, m a record wl pt cf
the children's sayings, nd my rev< - has
grown with the yean that have pa.--' r my
head since then. It- untaught grace ai "•'
are a child's; but the wisdom and the • '- '•*
are of all the ages that have come as -•\u25a0><
the race ol man has lived, and longed, pe4j
and feared, and doubted.

A Precocious Inquirer
rP< >go back a year Susy aged sevei Seven!

\u25a0•• times her mother said to her
"There, there. Susy, you mustn't Cl '..tt!e

things
Th-.s furnished Susy a text for tb &•*

been breaking her her: over wh.it ; \u25a0 r.'.ed
vast disasters, a broken toy; a pkn ledoj
thunder and lightning and ram; the that
was growing tame and friendly in ttsetj
caught and killed b\ the cat, and now, tfcfl
strange revelation. For s< -me unaccount; ..-> n.
these were not vast calamities. Why?

-
the

size of lam: ties measured? What ''^k'
There must be some wav to tell the gn

• -
frota

the small ones; what is the law Of th< I |
'•

4


