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llow pretty Roae,
on her piquant nose,

Nt to obey her queenis nod,
Not w spend hours belare the glaem
Taventing of & wondroun tie
. Whioh aball my rival's tie surpass,
And envy to hisdark soul bring,
Although, alas! 1 oan not sing.

He was a plaintive falr-halred youth,
Who plaved upon the light banio,

And warbled 'neath the witching moon:
“My love that loved me long ago,

Till even the rocks folt his regrob:

Hers woro glistening wet.

*Tir not to waste my manly atrength
in rowln? uny lovely maid,

Or scrambling after harebells blue
To deck her false but golden braid:

Tis not to lose my sleep for care,

¥or throbbing bops and dark deapair.

Now yearas have flown, and Rose has wed
The fuuue outh with volee so sad.

1s my dolightful recomponse.

¥or all the harrowing pains 1 felt
Here by the water's twinkling smile,
A voat far idieness ['ve gnined,
A heart nol touohed
Tu happy freadom atill | eling,
¥or though 1 loved, 1 eould not sing.

=&, H. Swelt, in Harper's Weekly.

CONVICT NUMBER 2,319.

A Song, a Memory and a Changed
Life,

CHAPTER 1.

A pretentious mansion, pleasantly set
dowu in the midst of spacious grounds,
bayond the noise and crowds of the great
eily; the well-kept lawns, neatly trimmed
Bndges and smooth-rolled carringe ways,
tho primness and orderly arrangement of
which are just visible in the gathering
darkness, evidence the taste and wealth of
&he owner. The long lines of magnificent
elms which mark the boundaries of the
drive, venerable in their age and grandly
mausive in theirsize, lend an airof stability
to the whole, and here and thers denwse
manses of shrubbery give varisty to the
surroundings of the stately but showy old
mansion. A young moon. sailing swiftly
across a cloudy sky, casts ghostly shadows
as she plunges In and out of heavy banks
of clouns. ights shine through all the
windows of the mnansion, witEin which
Shers is a revel to-night, and here, in rooms
bright with the flashing light from rich
vhaudeliers, in an atmosphers heavy with
the mingled perfume of thousands of
BSowers, youth and benuty and wealth and
fashion are assembled,

There i musio and joyous laughter, and
mnlunal‘liy exquisite snatohes of song, and
these sounds float oul through the opsn
windows and break the silence which
broods over the acene. In the company
which throngs the purlors ara to ba found
men and women famous in their respective
walks in lite—in the professions, in art, in

litics and the ranks of commerce and

ance. The hostess, the wife of one of
the most noted jurists of the day. bsams
with sutisfaction as she stands to receive
her gnests. or moves from group to group,
making presentations or suggesting toples
of conversation where intorest ssems to !
flag. tor her reception is a snecess,

FPresently, emerging from the groups,
she leads to the piuno n fair young girl.
whoso I]l}l'lﬂ‘ﬂl’lt‘l! causes A murmar of
applause, for she is al once recognized as
one whose artistic triumphs as an amatenr
are at this hour on every tongue. As she
senls hersell at the instrument and lets
ber finzers run over the keys with the ap-
parent carelessness that is born of & com-
plote mastory of the art. she strikes the
signal foralull in the hum of conversa-
tion, and the guests gather about her in
expactint eagerness. Then, as the silence
of rapt attention settles down on the room-
full of people, the artist sounds a brilliant
prolude. A pause of a moment follows,
sod then the room is full of melody as she
breaks into glorious song.

Her selection is a spirited rondo, and the
Bute-liko tones fill the room with the frosh-
oew aud profusion of the lark’s sun- L.
mg melody. There isa seeming reckloss-
ness (0 the manner in which the notes are
trilled forth, mounting higher, and grow-
ing fuller as the closs of the composition is
reached, with & brillisat hurst as the
climax, that speaks the artist contident of
ber power.  Bhe is grested with . murmur
dlp;ll'ﬂ!’ﬂ]nllh& pauses, and then with
the glow of nuimation and eathusinsm on
ber face she agaiu begins

But now the voles has changed. 1t is still
the flute-dike warble, but dreamily and
sadly soft and low, The firit melody was
the carol of spring, with toe glorious sun.
shine, the opening buds, the sweet perfuine
and ha!mf alrolnaturs’s youth ; the segond
mthe wail of autamn, as with mwournful
face she paces the deserted gardens, her
hreath srdly waving the drooping stalks
and stivring  the stricken leaves com-
passionatoly the while her ayes rain  bitter
tears. The flrst was the rejoiving of tha
bridegroom. strong, manly and exuberant:
this the mourning of the widow over desd
snd huried hopes and dreary desolation,
The first. the children of lsrasl singing to
bheo music of their timbrels on beboldin
the long-sought Cansan: this, Ll
wmourning for ber children and vefusing to
&= comiorted because they are not.

The last is the trinmph of art. and the
minger foels it,. Thought, sense and sction
are all yvielded to the expression of love's
st and saddest impul The h
and guests listen with pleased atteation
and at the close tender polite congratula-
tions. The artist, accustomed fo such
compliments, receives them with weall bred
welf-possession and retires from the instru-
ment, and for all present the incident has
snded. And isthis all! Can it be that in
e universs such divine

the economy of
gifts are to
on of the poet, the art of the com-
poser, and the beaven-born melody ol the
rto be thrown away! Let us look

and see. .
Uut where the shadows fall despest on
the close cut sward, ears ual.lﬁhs of by
Bosbess or guests have liste to the
simger. Cromhhﬂ Inst the trunkof a
wree in the thic g & mwan has list-
ened with strained attention to every note.

A man—s tramp, & urbond b
4 ‘ mvleh:lu'dm

i

look

thus lightly wasted—the in- | and

More Thvitiog. would e the
viting would be the
stifling atin of some ‘nu{ swel-
tering den In dm:-lum—thl now
associnted with the of safety from the
law'c slouth-hounds. But there is some-
thing in the air to-night which afects him
8 ly. It impresses itssl! upon him
vaguoly as the shadowy form of & dream.
He tosses restlessly about In_his Ihlli:
place, unoasy nd';t this infuence.
can not shake it off. Bome mem with-
llhun in stirred; be knows mot how or
why.

He is_not given to analyising his feel-
ings. He knows w he s hu , when
he is tired, when he wants to drink: he
knows {but this onliv ndlstinctly)
when he back to his chifldhood, which
is seldom, that he is troubled as bhe is now,
and that this trouble isthe consciousnesn
of aface amsociated with those early days
—a woman's face, md eyed and wut;fd—hln
mothor's face, Ah!that'sit, He sudden!
starts up as the thought flashes across h
mind. Now he knows what affects him—it
is thint song, it Ix the odor of those floweara

has heard other songs, not so well sung
rhaps, but just as full of life and spirit—

@ gay choruses of companions, when ex-
bilarated with liguor and not yet biutal-
ized by it: and for him flowers ordinarily
have little attraction. Is is the com-
bination of thege, with the thought of that
sad faco, that brings back in an instant s
recollection. He listens, and as he listens
his thoughta turn back to the' little village
in which be was born. He walks thmugn
a lane of Aowers—ah! that perlume—they
are rosés, and they border tho little path-
way up to the church door. Bome one
Iml‘rlu I:llli hand. It isthat sad-faced mathor.
A sound is in his ear—it is the giorious
hnrst of choral song pouring forth through
the apen door of the church, Ah!l those
memonries, how they unne: s him! He is

rostrate on the sward mow, and as hé

uries bis face in tho fresh greon grass the
burden of the song pours into his ears, It
censen. There is a murmur of voirss audible
even to him, and then comes a pause, an
then the beating of his heart i= almost
stilled as the first low-toned notes of the
succeeding song full upon hisaars, and soft,
sweet and tenderly as the dirge of the
gtll:l swnn the melody is boras oul to

The sad-eyed mother has long siuce
passed away from earth, Ia“lu{ s child
at once her all and her shams to the tender
mercies of a rld that showed ler no
mercy, and nover asked whathor in her one
fault she had been most sinned against or
the sinner. None other extended protec.
tion to him or claimed his duty. He knows
not the meaning of love, and mneverin-
curred an obligation of gratitude. Yeb

is departure with, k of vir-

-M upon his face. The
rm who attend such trials aor ox
perience move off {n groups ardly
curiosity enongh to look at the w'
who in his turn s hastied away by 0]
sager to get him off thelr hands and get
homs to their dinners.

It this had not come thers might have
heen a reclamation of a human being and
reparation to soclety, Juaatice, howaver,
bas been done, and the world, knowiag
R:&hln‘ of the might-have-besns, in satis-

And yet, amid all ths confusion, despite
the rough jostling of unfesling officars of
the law, and the audible expressions of sat-
Isfaction of tha mnb, the jears of some and
the rudeness of tho irrepressible curiosity
of others, to which the prisoner (s koenly
sonsitivs, with him ard ever those sad
eyes, the psrfums of the roses and the
heart-thrilling words of & song, which has
Iouf sinoe censed to be even an echo, ex-
cept with him,

CHAPTER 1L

A hideons monotony of glaring white
walls, dull, black bars, tier upon tier of
parrow, gratod cells, and row upon row of
strong iron gallories. The tiers of ocells,
rising ono above another, with a gallery
sbout each, form an Inner bnlm in the
center of the quadrangle encl by the
outer walls of the prison. Long. heavily-
barred windows in the outer walls reach
from the ground to the roof on two sides,
on the other two the walls are blank.
Choerleas, cold and forbidding ara the
whitewashed walls, the red brick foors
and the irnul.l cells. Olorsof damp straw
and of cheap and not overclean food in
proveas of moklnf make the atmosphere
stifling. Hero and there a guard loungos
{dly in the halls, ami avery now and then
a squad of palo.vl , closely-cropped
mon, out of whoso faces have gone all
traces of manliness, moves wit e shuf-
fling “locked stop'' meross the corridors,
marshalled by a guard who directs every
movement b{ shrill whistles.

Outside in long, low sheds, ranged along
both sides of a yard paved with cobble.
stones, other gangs of similar pale-faced,
Ep:uwne;l-looting men, waaring the same

-4

this song opens his heart, and as in & vision
there come to him remembranaes of long
forfgltm grmptn learned at the ud-tg‘ud
mother's knee. Long after ile faintest
echo has died away he remains prone upon
the ground. [In tha train of confused emo-
tions that crowd upon bhim there is not
only the nremory of long-forgottan
cepts, but the awakening of feelings that
have never before found & place in his
beart,

Hours after the singer's voica has ceased
this man rises, changad in bheart, with the
germ of a better life struggling into exist-
ence within him. Aws vet his miad is con-
fused, but one thoughi bas seized upon it
and dominates all othars. He will be a
man-—no more a eriminal, He will try to
follow out the precepts, the romombrance
of which s thus Iately coms to him, He
is young yet and atrong. He can Iabor
and reform. But that is not all. He hay
boen a criminal: he bas wrongsd society
and owes it some reparation. That debt
muit be pald and then he will start clear
agnrin. Just how ho will pay it he can not
think now, but he has no doubt the knowl.
edge of what to do. and the opporiunity
will come to him.

I hs can unl|y rut away from the con.
sequences of this last erime for which he is
baing purdued bLe will do something that
will take away the raproachful look from
thoss sad eyes. If he can eluds the vigl-
laues of the lnw's offivers and got away
somawhers where he ean work out his rep-
aration—if—ah!— “Yon ara my pris-
onnr. Put on the biracelots, Jim !

Rudely ns this is hix dream broken in
upon. Almost bofore he is sware of it he
in llmr:nvlad-—‘i'u tho vl.nl;chm gf the Il“w

“To think that that dreadful man whould
have becn loitaring about our grounds Iast
night, It's shocking, John; do look aronud
and s=0 if any thing has beoen stolen. Dear
me, I wish the police would protect people's
ru;ml-ty hotter, I trost the julgs will seo

it that an exampls is made of thisman,"’

Thus rattles on the hostess of the last
night, she who invoked the ganius of song
which enthralled this dangerous criminal,
when on the day following she discuswes
the arrest made in the grounds of her
mnanslon snme time after the departure of
hor guests,
CHAPTER L

“How say you, prisoner—guilty or not
guailey
The judge's tones are sharp. There is a
business-like ring to his words, He Ix
nuxious to get through with this oase, as
thers can be but ons ending to it. the evi-
dence Is sv clear. Why then should thare
be any dolay over s mere formality! The
dingy little” court room Is crowded, its
atmosphers not the most congenial, while
outside there is the summsr air, the bright
sunshine. Why then linger over this caso!
It ix only one criminal who iv to get his
deserts—only one man to be taken away
from these fresh flelds, that Dbright snn-
shine, the songs of the birds, the swost
srents of thelmeadows, nnd immured bohind
stone walls and iron bars. Hers he sits.
Replying to the formal inquiry of the

||rr¢e. he bas just pleaded not guilty."”
hat alwo is 8 mere form, followed only at
the suggestion of the hall-ledged attorney
nwnlntud by the court as a matter of form
to look after the prisoner's interssts. He
knows there in no ehanoco of escape and ha
knows also how merciless the law is to such
ns ho, He has waited for shis bour, not
with any hope, bu: with a dull sort of
resiguation, &% one «.age to be pasved. He
has already soundad the blackest depths of
despair and to-day lies in the abyss with
upturned eyes waiting for the inevitable—
waiting as might have waited some hag:—
abandoned victim of the Inquisition. who
with a daily terror watched the walls of
bin cell close in about him, and hourly
counted the fractions of the inches of
braathing spacs yet left him.

A strange metamorphosis has bsen
wrought in him_siuce he came into court
this morning. He bas bscoms posisessed
of a double consclousness.  stands here
awaiting trial and condemnation, but an-
other salf is far away, out of the of
turnkeys gyves. bayond the limits-
tions of iron bars and stone walls. One of
bis two selves is trammelsd b{h

remains in the dock: the other ranges
the universa. One is machanicall

tive to all that is Eul“' on in
room; the other cognizant of ocour-
and reviews the present

rences of the %q[-l
and future. th this last self at one mo-

ment every thi swims about, the speo-
tators, judge and jurors whirling in & wild,
mad dance:; at snother the erowd presses

in upon him until he o’llpl for breath ; now
he is at the bottom of a deep pit whers the
denth-like stillness

ost makes his brain
B
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%, striped garb, are laboring un-
coasingly in absolutesilence under the eyes
of stern taskmastera.

O! what are all these men thinking in
their enforced silence! Hurely they think
~—the tongus m;i b3 trammelad but who
will essay to bind the thoughtsi Are they
thinking of homs—of wives psrhaps, of
Idren, of friends low and vile as them-
selves, of past exploits, of future &ltul, of
any of the conntless millions of things of
which men think whan free to talk and sot
as they please! Donftless they are. ho
can limit the range of their thoughts; who
oan begin to picture the visions which float
before the mind's aye of thess mun as they
toil in silence through the long bours!
Hearts are broaking here, but who cares!

Who recks of the mild tumult ing on in
manﬁ a mind as thoughts bittar, heart-
breaking, desperats, flont back and forth{

The lives here are full of tragady.

Who knows, for instance, that the indi-
vidual whose identity is loat to all but
bimself and ths prison records in the
prison, No, “2310," isthinking as he labors
of a balmy summer night under the shadow
of grand trees, of the perfume of rosss. of
a songund a resolution! Yetsuch thoughts
Are over ]lirmunt with him_ his sole consola-
tion amii ths horrors of his surroundings,
his only relief from the monotony of his
dally existencs. To-day he in thinking of
them, thinking sspacinlly of the resolution
that he would do somsthing to take away
the reproach from the wad eyes that be
foels aro constantly watching him. The
dull, nnceasing toil by day, the borror of
the scant, dream haunted slumber by
night. have taken away from him ouch of
the energy which naturally belongs to
men of his temaporament lud‘ph{niqus, but
his thoughts to-day arouse in him wome-
thing of the old temper—the old aggres-
sive spivit.

He has heard something! In that mys-
terlons way in whioh the dwellsrs in
prisons where no speech Is allowsd bocome
possessed of information from the outside
world as wall as from thelr own dreary
world indoors. aud maks plots and concock
conspiracies, be has learnei of a_ proposed
emenle, For days and weaksn plot for a
riving has been hat-hing nmum} these
mizerable creatures. Thevy know It may
mean certain death to some of them, in-
erenssd misory to the many, eiwcaps oaly
ton few. Yet they plan, In the utter
dreariness of their lives any thing that
promises & changs s welcome. Besldes,
there is the chance of success for a few, and
each bopes to be ona of that few, and
furthermora there is a desire for revenge.
“No. 2419"" bas heard all the details of e
plot. He has not been a party to it other.
wise, but he bas been trusted by the con-
spirators. e knows on whom  vengeance
is to bs wreaked —that the warden of the
prison Is doomed, and that the rising only
awaits a favorahle opportunity to make
that detested officer a viotlin of the wen-
geance of the conspirstors. The warden
has boen a hard taskmastor, relentloss,
cruel, & model tyrant with & capacity far
beyond any who precedsd him in this insti-
tation for cruel punishments and unneces-
sary severity. Whatever else may be done
his life i« to be sacrificed—that s sattied.
“No. 3319 knows of this determination,
and has himself yeached one. Hes would
not be human if he did not wish to see the
rising successful, as far as the escape of
nome of his companions ls concerned; but
he is determined that if he can prevent it
murder shall not be dons. He means to
save the tyrant's life, even at the risk of
his own, and by preveuting the consumma-
tion of the convicts' vengeance save some
of the other lives which would mrllzl
pay the forfeit of the carrying out of the

lans. Thisis to be his reparstion—this
Is opportunity. To reason with these
men be knows is useless; be will not inform
oun them, his only plan is to save the
warden at the moment of the rising. It
de ﬂ' and the
If be should not Iout hE

makes his spoedy death a certainty.

he sses in this an opportunity to save life
—an opportunity to make reparation. He
will em it.” He has nerved himunelf to
the task bafors him, and ﬁﬂ-‘l{ he foals
that the hour of trial is at hand.

The aftsrnoon of the short wiuter day is
waning, and & storm i+ avidently coming
up, for it s growing dark in the shopa. Is
it same intaitive wouse of

the rulrdi in 'tf- ﬂ:‘g

S E i et
con' or ab the, ve ™
to notice shat lum“h.in{ has Jinn:ﬂ‘iu
the room within a few minutes! Hall an
hour ago the sonnds of labor alone brake
n Now the rattle of the ham-

are in
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with & sound. around on
the busy nok'a $0 move.
Po oyes are & ntly stoadiastly

sad On work am, the
dron sound continwes, ohill
mors y the groups, ons cabtches

|nowand then, as an oxpression that
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ding ths prison.

about in the yard are ten or fif- INDIFFERENOCE.
e
g,
Rardy 2 | RER L ST ST
g & ﬁ%‘g%;’,ﬂuh .:.:‘-5 He spteads His dolteike merey all around
w on m man
Faisos il eyen as the hoad of the 1itie WP- | we hige ourscivos, und fo! Tis jove bes found
proaches him, but doss mot move, ] 8,
“.”.rn-;hz ‘1::“" has oo curasr but Is Tull of grace.
08 Over lota, recogn: E !
3 He, in the mases of lile's wond
SIS "::",'lﬁ:.”u hﬂd'“'. ' with our I8 mysiorios of His
faces are regogniza denly
o il confalion | A mas o il
m
n{-“rn in some distance from the nearest swone, e Land 3oy
who immadiately rushes forward to
mn:: I:h ug:gt?;nn on, and as u?: Gt - o B
man stum the rear 'short like & |  Which tanxie and sntwine us day by day;
{l“h ollu “nt;ﬁm‘l‘, TI::‘, od. TP Jﬂm We nn“m granted our dear 854 § Unress
track ® &
g&"{ll . to;b": ;:mi“&z nmoﬁi"l “E Nor heed the beauty strewn upon our :rnr.
mbles o mon in rit ling an .
recelves aub'::kwud impetas which ?t com- "{.t ﬁﬁaﬁ"'mmﬁmm'“‘m fest.
municates o the third, Houum«r’ I 'with Mis surprince
As the lines stop they break, and what at | Thot we at last have 1 to think them
first seemed m}:louul turns out to have awoot. .

w: take & discount from Hie loviug kindnexa,

nd welgh It in the scales of common-senne

We moderaie His light to suft our blindnoss,
And hear His truth with oool Indifference.

been :nmodluaed. Out of the cont
mob a

alf a dozn ulrlrod jucketa bound
upon the guards to disarm them. Yells
and curses burst upon the ear. The hoad
of the first line has with a rash reached the

ide doors of the main bulld and the | While He, In patient pity and endur!ng,
:,'bun:lcn audl:.wf:o rompm‘m shut on th Pours out His Heaven upon the world for
guard inside. th mad yells others cl

us;
Yen, zpomll Himself to purochase the sectirs

erent i
Of men Iwho have the heart to trust Him

in striped suits rash in s dosen diff
directions, Half a score Ning thomsslves

m
blue-coated man with the big

upon the thus .
watch chaln and the guard who lesns upon ~Sunday Maopazine,
;Im mu:goh. a :ih are ohnrgnrnl "h‘:‘ ltu':l- il § etk

en rush, an 2 ands reach for the
ﬁma.:, o ;‘:;.'.E‘!E]:;qu}?": ;:n de‘; rite THE LAW OF GROWTH.
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of the attack, struggles violently to free
himsslf. A lar " u%varlu fa hl{poeket. and. Kxpauslon.

but it is under bim and he can not reach it
He isat the morcy of hin assalirats and in
thelr faces thers [s no mercy,

But across the yard from the second line
a form wearing ths hideous prison

unds as soon as that line s broken. It
%nn&ulwn{b §onv‘l‘i’:li. wl:g m?t?r;:ull bt

'or the spot where the warden Is s ng,
and a3 hl:onaelsel it hurls his fellows Eﬂdg.
an if he wore s glant and they pigmies.
Foy & moment the warden {s free, but
lign!n the madmen rush upon him, and this
time his stalwart defender in himself
overborne. He fights desperately with
his fellows in silence on his part
and amid & #torm of oaths on
theirs, and the rden from whom
the attack bas been diverted, avalling him-
solf of the opportunity, retreats a few
Bu- and drawing hia revolver stands at
ny. The stalwart convict breaks away
from the haif-dogxen who hold him and
rushes to throw himeelf In front of the
warden. At that instant the crack of »
musket rings ont, the flash s almost in his
face and the aim is true, for he leaps into
the air, turns balf way arcund sand drops
Hke a stone face downward. A gnard hes
fired without orders to protsct his chief
and picked out the man he took so be the
leader of the latter's mssailants. As the
wonnded man falls the mad rash of his
fellows ia checked as if & wall had sprun
up before them, It iz but for & momen
their confusion lmsts, but before they can
recover from it they ara covered by the
warden's ravolver snd the muskets ol’hlll’
a dozen guards who have by thiv time
come to the rescus of the warden,

“Throw up your hands, boys; the game's
up,’’ says the foremost of the gang as he
realizes that the lmast move on his part
meaus cartain death. Threeor four of hix
companions Tnm the dead body befora
them with thelr feet, aud hiss, *‘Curse the
traitor,” but seelng that they have been
foiled fall buck.

The other partiea who bad engaged in
assaults upon the guards sesm to have
been repulsed without the Iiring of a sin-
gle shot and & few who havo been cap-
tured. With oaths the guards are driving
them into the most secure corner of the
prison yarl, aud in & few moments all are
penned in like a fook of sheep.

It in mow so dark that facoes are indis-
tinguishable. but at the point of the bay-
onet the convicts aro once more marshalled
into lines, marched into the Inner prison

Ludldi and locked rless in thei
D.u.l-. nflm rr:mk is c;:cl':gm & e
-

Out on the stones in the prison yard a
form in & stri; suit lies stiffening in a
dark pool. The sullen sky bands down to
the dreary stone walls of the enclosture,
and a few flakes of wnow yuiver in the air.
While the guards arve marching the prison-
ors into safe-keeping no oune comes
to look at this man, the owe wic-
tim of the nprising, but when the
insubordinate convicts are safoly housed
two men bearing a stretober and a third
mrryin; a lantern comne out to remove the
budy. They turn it over, and ths dark
blood wells forth from a ‘hole in the side
and dens the snow sprinkled cobble-
stunes of the yard. When they liftit on
the stret~her the eyes stave up in their
faces, but the features of the desd man are

Nothing can be said of & man more
hopeful or inspiring than that he is
growing; nothing can be sald more
dispiriting and hopeless than that he
hns ceased to grow. 1t is the common
ambition of all earnest men and wom-
en that the years as they pass shall
ndd to their interior wealth: that in.
stend of robbing them of joys, and pos-
sessions, and capucities, these same
awiftfooted and silent years shall bring
to them new strength, new oapacities,
new receptivities, mew aconmulations
of power and happiness. Looked at
from the unspiritual side, life shows
little but wastefulness. The tide of
vitality rises in each for a few years,
pauses for another brief space of time,
and then begins to recede, leaving one
wenkened and despoiled. lLooked at
from the spiritual gide, life is in-
finitely lnsgllrlug. hecause it shows
alongside tho ebb of the physical
forces the inflow of the spiritual forees,
until at last one sees that his life is a
noble commerce by which the material
is exchanged for the spiritual, the
earthly for the heavenly and the tem-
poral for the eternnl.

There is no finertype of this process
than that which every tree presents.
1t sinks its roots deep into the soil; the
greater its power of resisting the tem-
pest the deeper its roots must penp-
trate into the earth, until at last the
treo becomes invineible in its struggle
agninst the elements. So must every
human life be that develops this noble
prlnoislu of growth—i must sink its
roots deep and send them far into the
rich soil out of which it springs.
Formerly the religious man separated
himself from his time and his genera-
tion; earthly opportunitiea and re-
sponsibilities were regurded as s0
many temptations to lead one away
from the vision of Heaven; contact
with nien presented only so many op-

tunities of becoming defiled and
mpoverished, And so the hermit
sought the desert or the ecll, that he
might dedicats himself to what he re-
agarded us he work of his life. Buta
nobler and truer counception of man's
life in the world has entered into the
thoughts of men. It is seen that he is
the truest siint who does not live
apart, but lives broadly and richly and
nobly among hig fellows. The grest-
est of al .enchers did not frequent dee-
orts and live in the eaverns of the
mountging, but identified Himself aa
no other man has ever done’ with the
whole range and sweep of human ex-
perience. His own time and His own
generation furnished the opportunities
through which He manifested the Di-
vine spirit which was in Him. There
was no highway so crowded that He
did not pass throngh it, there was no
home so lowly that He did not knock
at its door, there was no fallen man or
woman so debased thit His Divine
compassion did not sesk them out. He
only has begun to grow who has seen
this great truth and set his life in hur-
mony with it. The true saint to-duy
Is the mun who does not look back and
mourn over & hobler past, or forward
and dream of a diviner future, bnt wio
sends his thought to seek the best that
s in his own generation, whe opens
his heart most constantly and widely
to the needs of his own fime, and who
uses his hands most untiringly for the
service of the hour,  He only tinds tiod
who finds Him now and here, and he
only fings vichness of life and the full-
ness of its growth who finds himself
bonnd by everv sympathy and every
thought und every service to his own
age, and determined to feol all that it
feels. to think ull that it thinks, and to
do all that it demands.
But the tree does more than sink its

f.ruwni §

“Who is he!" qusries one, and the one
with the lsntern, holding the light close to
the body, reads from the breast of the
hideous striped jaclket “Number 2,819,

An pMeial repurt on the emeuis to-morrow
will say tont in quelling it, conviet No.
L3190 mesisted and perbhaps saved the
warden's lifs, but was unfortunately shot
by mistake, this bsing the only casnalty.—
Niduey Gough, in N. Y. Graphic.
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TOUGH WORK.

Tmipresalons of & Soribe Whe Happened to
New n Farmer Shave.

T'o witnass o farmer shave is one of
the most puinful operations ever wit-
nessul ontside of downright butchory.
For some reason away beyond the
depth of prosent knowludge, the man
who breads the conntry always has a
beard like u new  halr brash and’ he
never could learn how to sharpen a
raxor.

Hu gets on the buck stoop with  his
shaving mtensils, and nfter rabbing the
razor over the strap in an awkward
fashion, until whataver trace of edge
it may have had has bean destroyed,
he hangs up his broken glass and takes
s position alongiide of the kitohen
door whuere the old lmdy will be sare to
jostlo his arm when she goes out to
empty her dish-water,

ith o brush that has bui little
handle remaining he mannges somoe-
how to stir ap a lot of inther from roup
that would raise a blister on the botton
of u boy'a foot in -IIJF days, with which
e conts hi= face till nothing but his
oyes and the back of his heatl are visi-
ible. With a cobdipped in wurm wuter
he goea over the sinbble with a vl.hor
that makes the flesh eresp, nntil he

heavenward, and spreads its branches

and molsture in order that it may re-
celve from the atmousphere and the sky
nourishment and strength, which the
earth can not furnish. So is it with
wery true life; it stands bound to its

and generation, but it lifts itself

reetly and personsally theé econtinual in-

foels that ull the reasonuble pracau- | jow'of God's un revelation of
tions for comfort in the subsequent op- | tpath, and thas it recelve also Uie
erations have been taken, spiritusl impulse power which. de-

Taking up the razor and looking ut | yoend from the upper sky. The mind
it suspicionsly, q:ar ghe top of his | that is closed t new truth has
giasses, he runs “bis' thamb alongthe | hagun to die. He oaly truly
edge, fails to draw  blood as he had | Jives ' who ts ds;

hoped, and then with like leav-
Lq wt.::n.ln n:l‘mr h‘um‘r::; bimselt
17] e Ves 8
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scrape that makes
as & bunch of beard ssems 1o coms out
by the roots. 3

But onee at it 8 tervible desperation
seemsy to nerve ad with teath set
he goes right on with » determination

to the agony ovear o8 soon a8
sible. Howls of woe break from

poisons life steals over his face nad
atays there till the last merve has been
pulled out of sockot by that bla
rasor, uid the last bit of stubbls’

besn laid low, with & ‘of 've

lef, he ey
Eiing, vy aTows

eslern Plowman.

dations. Bat those who

the neiple of wth
the md in o

eration,
]

M

ted for ita

come to the man or to

inaugurates.

In' thin thought ot gr«
also the noblest of all
the future. Thore is no

nobleness, in spirituality
to enter into

great life. thoug!

Union.

Knows.
Christinn character is
best detinition.

Himself. Then we are to
ly that He went about
The two t
doin to others,
Faimple, grand quality of
secration,

We suppose thers nev
of Christian conversion

Sent One: for the word
misslonary, or sent.

socration to doing good,
themselves strenunusly t
and have won its crown.

formution beyond what

the sonl.

good.

it. Whe spirit of God
Then the soul aceepls
finds a lmpl:inm.s highe
ever before known, even
ice of going good.
Here are the fruits
Chrlstian i known.
whieh every one shall be

directed

quired of us; but good
narrow directions for wh

not.

is if we reall
heart.—N.

——y

—Hopoe 1s like the wing of an angel,

soaring wp to Heaven, beari

Taylor.

above all circumstanees,

There is no evil in 1.
the choicest hl
Y. Independent,

—1 am meore and morg sure. by ex-
perience that the renson for the observ-
ance of the Subbath lies deep in the

everiasting necessitios of

of heopiag it; nobas & d
of reat . but a8 & day;, of
rest, will. never . be mn‘l{llod.:—'i. W.
M, /

—God made both tears and Isughter,

and both for

Dy sea B e
breathe fresly, anible 1.

tears

shake the tree of Hfc to Its w

power the tree gains
also in resistance, that as the mew
comes another and nobler training
comes with it, which preparesboth the
individual and the race for the hour of
darkness and of diffionity.
the inevitable growth of s0-

cle

ulbltﬂtlms and perils. If these multiply,
s0 do the sources of strength; If these
deepen In perplexity, so do the xources
of resistunce; so that o crisls can ever

will not find both the man an
equipped for the new conflict which It

Heaven so nlluring and inspiring to
noble souls ns that which involves their
unbroken and untrammeled

ﬂtat :htmghu. and Into
e

leasant and econsoling, but it does not
nspire Jike the thought of nctivity. He
only has gained the deeper and teuer
conceptions of Henven who looks for-
ward to it, not as place of repose, but
pinte of intonse and aternnl ne-

As A
tivity, without exhaustion,
hindrance, without deéath.—Christian

—_————teo ———

DOING GOOD.
The Fruilts by Which the Christiin Is

The word which best designates the

That i its first frolt, beeanse it s jts
Of Christ we are told,
first negatively, that He plensed hot

ther, self-abnegation and

first evidence of it was nol the desire
to do good. The first question asked
by Saul of Tarsus was: ** Lord, what
wilt Thon have me to doP"
that question transformed him into the
Apostle Paul, into the Missionary, the

And the long snec-
cession of modern apostles have been
stirred by this same enthusiasm of con-

There is no mystery about this trans-

influence of lofty motives weleomed to
The consecra‘ion to such
service in most natural and reasonable.
It is unnatural only as: sin and sellich-
ness have made nature itself unnutoeal.
A man's own consvienee bids him do
Every other man’s eonkciance
upproves it.  God commands it
example of the love of Christ enforces

This

not mniversal and . miscellaneous un-
d doing thu

ties fit ws, nnd of which we are capabln,
We ean not do all good.
He only did the good that Iny
before Him, and didnot hasten o to
spread His mercles prematurely: over
the world. He lslt something for m to
do. And to eaeh of us He has left His
special task of good doing. We' shall
not find it difienlt to discover what it

have the conseerntion of
. Awdepende

et e
CHOICE EXTRACTS.

rayers to the throne of graoe,

—Man without religion Is the creat.
ure of circumstances; but reli

him up above them.—Archdeacon Hare.
—The fruits of pure religion, and, un- ||
defiled, are all of ome sort, all gouwd.

The man,
rools into the soil; it lifts its trunk who seeks for it, as for g'ﬂ":f’ o,
idd

en treasired, provis
that every leaf may drink in sunlight | himaself the man of truest wisdom.— N,

foun-
have
know that as

peril

Each goen-

uliar respon-

which
soclot

sovlet

wth there lies
prophecies of
conception of

growth in
and in power

t of rost Is

withont

consevration.

Id affirmative-
doing good.

make up the
Christian con-

‘AT WAS 0 ende
in which the

Asking

aposile means

and have held
o this service,

comes in the

The

impresses it,
the duty, and
r than it had
in bard scry-

by which the
it in by
judged. It is

t will be re-
doing im she
ieh vur facul-

Christ did

ni.

—Verily, it ks the Inzy man that keeps |
a eareful rocord of the little failings o}
his nelghbors.— Renben Sleck.

‘our
creiny

0 is
and will 1'fv

gold, and

man's nattre,

mremrud that It may receive di- :“ o serabarte e, gl v b

Sl Septamber By 1888, '
|8peclaly armoged from 8. & Quartetly.]
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rgeth it that it may
. through the Word
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. yo shall ask

S

Yool mef 't Shelf ba

o T L
loyed u: continue yo in love.
Sk B L s, o B

11. These thi ha Tohn unto yon
that M Jor uﬁt A:Jn n you, and thal
ﬂﬂr might be full.
s s 18 my commandment: That ye love

one anolhor, as 1 have loved you.

13, Greatsr love no man than this, that
a dwl#ilhﬂu‘hll friends.

¥ ‘s are My friends, If yo do whatsoever I

ocom! you.

1A Henoeforth | call you not nts; for
he nt k h not what h"z:ﬂ roeth:
T o g i T

ui A
.?d. 0 mi"“m chosen Me, but 1T have
Grini forih fru "'1 o ad that. Jgur frul

=I|nb.l.l';= Nl'l!nl'll'li that w ver yo shull ask
of the Father in My name, He may give it
you.
Tiue—Thursday evening, April 6, ten or
eleven o'clock, immediately after the last
leason.
Pracs—An upper room in Jerusalem.
Cincumstaxoes—At the' closs of the lant
chapter, the whole company .aross and
prepared to leave the room: but Jesus had
more to say, and while thoy wers standing,
He spoke chaps. 16 and 16, and uttered the
prayer in chap. 17. -
Hrnrs oven Hano Praoes-—1. Tyue wvine:
the souros of life to all His disoiples. Hus-
band the founder and owner of the
vine, who cares for it and whose is the
frait. 9  KEvery dranch: each individual
Christian, sach church, is & branch. Purg-
oth (; cleanseth it, by pruning, by taking
away any insocts or fungus that hinders
it, by culture, by new life. Bo Jesus does
with His disciples. He gives new life,
trains and tesches, and removed whatever
binders fruit-bearing. 4. Abide in Ne: by
believing, by loving; by communion, by
obedience, by studying His Word. 5. Much
Jruit: the fruits are a holy character, good
lite, noble deeds, the conversion of others,
the world made better. 7. Aak what ye will,
etc.: this promise is to thoss who abide in
Jesus, and live according to His Word, for
such will ask what ia right and ‘wise.
9. Continwe ye in My love: by obedience
(wv. 10). il. My joy: Joy of doing good,
of loving, of free, healthy activity, of
communion with Ood, of faith and
submission, of Heaven K and all its
deolights. This answers mnauny of the ob-
Jeotious that are made to religion. (1) One
says that religion is sour snd gloomy, driv-
ing men out of every temple of pleasure
with s whip of small cords, and posting
“no trespassing bers™ against every fleld
of delight. 'The annwer [s: “My jouy in you,
and your joy full.™ §2) Another says:
You are continually talking of the happi-
ness of religion, It is merely nnother form
of selfishness. The anawer is: Christ's joy
in us. (8) Otber: say: Your joy is won-
derful, but it does not endure—n mere pass-
ing cloud, or morning dew. The answer
Is: Christ's joy, which endures forever, and
which remains in His disciplos, 12 Thi{s &
Afy commandment; tho grest universal law
of His Kingdom. That ye love one anolher:
being all bramchesof the same vine, the
same lile flows through all; all bave &
pimilar nature, und+ that natore like
Christ's, which botls lovos and attracts
love. Aa I hare loved yow with the same
unselflsh, warin, personal, devoted love as
He feols toward them. This s the mens-
ure of thelr loverto one another. How had
Christ loved them{ This verse s tue an-
swer. 18, Greater love hath no man thawn this:
no mers man can show greater love to his
friends. It doe: not say that this is the
highest manifestationm of love. For that is
in giving His life for His enomies iRom. 5:
88) That a man oy down hx life for his
friends: beware of réading this as:though
laying down the life were eguivalent to
dylng. 'Fa dis for a friend {5 not the great-
est manifestasion of love; to lwe for i,
y consecrating the whole life o him, is
ar groster. L orth I eafl lt;'w not
servants; they were to do His will; but not
in & servile manner, beoause they must, or
merely from a sense of duty,

GoLpex Text—I anas the Vine, ye are the
branches.—John 18,

CenTRAL ;l‘nc-rn—AHﬁ!ng im Christ is
the source of the Christinn lide, its fruits
and blessings.

PRACTICAL AUGGESTIONS.
beay, ol feult, s Hibe Christe 8, To
mi b {
shows that they :Eklc in Him, or &’tuur
could not bear smch fruit. (8) It showa
that tm‘hlﬁ : ofn = (4) l{
m. ® muc
it men wou!dm knowledge of them,
that thoy had with Jesns, and they
would ha wea that




