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Kindness Really Does Shake Golden Apples from the Tree 
SEASICK OLD LADY 
JUST LIKE A FAIRY 

Only One Person on Board Ship Seemed to Care 
About Her Comfort and Now That One 

Enjoys a Fortune. 

By WINIFRED BLACK 

THE stewardess is rich, oh, as rich as anything! All because she 
was nice to a seasick old lady, when the seasick old lady needed 
someone to be nice to her. 

I 
She wore very plain clothes and looked more like a cook than a 

woman of great wealth—but the stewardess was 

sorry for her just the same and she helped her 
down the stairs and undressed her and put her to 
bed, and gave her a piece of ice to hold in her 
mouth. Bye and bye, when she was better the 
stewardess came and combed the old lady’s hair, 
washed her face, put her coat on over her wrapper 
and said: 

• “Oh, nobody will notice what you are wearing. 
They are all toe busy themselves.’’ She helped her 
upstairs again out into the fresh air, found her 
steamer chair, put a pillow behind her back, tucked 
her in under a nice warm rug and said in her pretty 
Scotch-English: 

“Bide here a bit, my dear, and you'll soon be 
more cheerful.” 

All the way across, the rosy little Scotch 
"WIN ITRED BLACK stewardess helped the lonesome old lady, who had 

imagined herself so happy on her first voyage and 
v.ho was all the time thinking: 

“No matter what they say, I’ll never cross this ocean again, no, 
not if I have to live among foreigners for the rest of my days.” 

You see she was such a little wistful old lady, she lived in a little 
New England town and she had always wanted to travel and see the 
world. She wanted to look at Kings and Queens and Dukes and 
Earls, and she did long to see the Boulevards. And oh, bow her heart 
*ched for the sight of the Strand or Rotten Row! 

She had read all about them hundreds of times. She tried to get 
her twin brother Joshua to read about them, too, but he said books 
were all a lot of lies. All that he cared about in the newspapers were 
the stock reports. Of course, she couldn't leave Joshua all alone, and 
one day Joshua stayed out in the dew too late and he caught cold and 

j it was no time at all until he was gone, traveling over a long journey, 'all by himself. So the little old lady put his clothes away and took 
her money and Joshua’s money and put it in the bank in her name. 

I She bought a ticket to Europe and started out to see the world. 
She’d never even heard of people being seasick, and she wishes 

a thousand times that she had stayed back home in her old little gar- 
den, with the “pineys” just bursting into bloom and the goslings all 
soft and yellow and alL She took a fancy to the stewardess and when 
they left the ship, she took the stewardess with her, rosy cheeks and 
Scotch burr and all. They went around the world, and round the 
world and round the world, and then one day in a strange foreign 
city with bell towers of porcelain and winding streets of amazing 
color, the little old lady died and left all her money to the stewardess. 

Now the stewardess has gone home to Scotland and bought her- 
self a little walled garden with a little cozy house in it, and they say 
that the pawky bachelor, who’s been in love with her for years, but 
was too poor to marry, is calling regularly every Saturday night, and 
doing wonders with the garden. 

What an interesting thing life is after alll 
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THE HOME KITCHEN 
By JEANNETTE YOUNG NORTON 

When the Freezer Is in Demand. 

HOT days are made bearable by 1 
cold food attractively served, 
and ice cream Is & prime 

favorite. The vacuum freezer is the 
least trouble, unless one has an elec- 

• trie freezer, or a modern electric 
refrigerator. The crank freezers, 
while making a fine smooth product 
In a short time must be •'turned," 
which means time and energy with 
both perhaps at a premium. 

The canvas ice bag and wooden 
mallet solves the ice preparation 
with but little labor. A bag at ice 

cream salt at hand and the tools are 

ready for the cream. Cream is bet- 
ter to stand and ripen awhile after 
freezing. Draw the water off the 
crank freezer and add a little fresh 

packing and cover with newspapers 
bran old rug. Add fresh cracked ice 

to the vacuum, a Uttle salt, scrape 
the cream down from the sides of 
the can and recover closely, setting 
In a cool place. The refrigerator 
product takes care of Itself but 
should be removed a few minutes be- 
fore serving so that it is not too 
bard. 

The best and freshest materials 
only should be used In Ice cream 

making, the finest flavorings, and 

fresh ripe fruits. The sugar should 
be incited to a heavy syrup before 

being used for an uncooked cream. 

Fruit stewed a few minutes in the 
syrup will be tender when frozen 
and richer than if added raw. 

Apricot Cream Ice. 
Beat the yolks of three fresh eggs 

light, then turn into the eggs a pint 
of hot milk, replace in the stewpnn 
and stir as it thickens but do not 

coak to boiling. Strain, then add a 

tumbler of soft apricot Jam that has 

been beaten with a fork. Add three- 

ciuarters of a cupful of sugar, a na- 

»po*»nful of vanilla, and let cool. 

\Vhen cold add a half pint of stiffly 
whipped heavy cream and turn into 
the freezer. If liked the cream may 

ba colored apricot color with the 
fruit coloring, or a tiny bit of saffron 
will do. Freeze as usual. 

Maple Fail ait. 
BOil one aud a half gills of made 

syrup with a small piece of vanilla 
bean for three minutes, then tifrn 
on the yolks of five eggs well beafn. 
rook over boiling water, ccnstajtly 
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'dissolved put through a sieve and 
set aside. Put the strawberries 
through a sieve and add to the cus- 

tard. add a teaspoon ful of lemon 

juice and a little bit of coloring to 

give a pinkish tinge. Freeze as 

usual. 
Pineapple ice Cream. 

Make the custard the same as for 
the strawberry cream. When cool 
add a can of the crushed pineapple, 
the stiffly beaten white of an egg 
and a teaspoonfuJ of lemon Juice. 
Freeze as usual. 

Today’s Fashion 
- By Vera Winston. 

V V 
Eggshell Chiffon Over Lace Con- 

trives Smart Afternoon Frock. 

IjlCrUSHFL»L chiffon over lace 
I describes this afternoon frock 

m which late design shimmers 
Softly through chiffon and creates 
new and lovely treatment. 

A molded hip-line confines circular- 
skirt fullness and combines a flare 
with the fashionable straight silhou- 
ette. A shoulder trail of chiffon 
occurs on the right shoulder, balanc- 
ing a cream and rose chrysanthe- 
gnum of eorreaptonding material. A 

^athered belt of the important fabric 

.^•mlnate* In a neat pearl buckle, 
result is a lovely afternoon 

Ik 
suitable for the more formal 

slona. 

I 
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Feminine Foibles By Mane Marot. 

PARISIAN ACCESSORIES 
* * 

RITA:—I’m frightfully keen on that jacket of gold paillettes you’re wearing. 
JO:—I rather like your fan and scarf. They’re made of mousseline, aren’t 

they? 
_l.........._._..._ 

Too Much Leisure Harmful to Women 
By DR. LOUIS E. BISCH. 

Eminent Psychologist. 

ACCORDING to a bulletin issued by the 
Department of Commerce regarding the 
1920 U. S. Census, eight and one-half 

million women were employed in various gainful 
occupations throughout the country as against 
thirty-three million men. 

Also, the increase of women workers since 
1910 was only about half a million. 

In other words, not more than one-quarter of 
the female population of America was employed 
outside the home when those figures were com- 

piled. 
Such estimates, to be sure, would be cause 

for rejoicing were we to conclude that those 
women not employed outside the home were 

actually employed within the home. 
But were they? Are they now? 

Is it not safe to assume that out of th*- 
» r mstm 

twenty-four and a half million women who are t-OtN* t.Discn 

not registered as working for money a few million at least perform 
only a little, if any, work that is productive? 

What can this vast army be doing with Jts time? How can all 
these women who contribute practically nothing to the home possibly 
get through the day? « 

Well, we know how some of them 
do. Bridge. Mah Jong, crossword 
puzzles, gossip, teas, dances, seif- 
admlratlon and adornment before the 
-1 

-1 
mirror—these are their chief time 
killers! 

Far be It from my purpose to de- 
cry the possibility or desirability of 
leisure for women: 

Would that all women, without 
exception, could be leisurely! Would 
that all men could enjoy like ad- 
vantages! 

But to deliberately waste the won- 

derful opportunities of leisure ts 
quite another matter! 

That so many A our womankind 
do nothing that Is really worthwhile, 
day in and day out. for years at a 

stretch, is deplorable! 
It's astonishing, for Instance, hcrw 

many members of the female sex 
never read a newspaper! 

Entirely wrapped up In them- 

selves, dissipating tbeir thought and 
energy on trivialities, with an out- 
look on life that is distinctly ma- 
terial and selfish—axe they happyT 

I have met and studied such wo- 
men and 1 know they are not! They 
are nervous, dissatisfied and discon- 
tented. I always advise such women 
to get busy with something in which 
they will see their efforts rewarded 
In a tangible way. 

What they need Is work of a kind 
that Is regular, stimulating and con- 
structive. Gardening, millinery, 
dressmaking—women's opportunities 
are legion In turning idle, devastat- 
ing leisure to personal profit. 

And the results of such changes 
Invariably are prompt and gratify- 
ing. 

The woman who wastes her leisure 
is a pitiable object! She profits 
nothing but she courts all sorts of 
disaster. 

She even gets old before her time 
because her nervous system le un- 

dermined. 
Too much leisure la certainly bod 

for women. 
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Some Odd Facts 
• • • 

Nine of the famous "Post Office" 
Mauritius stamps, worth about $200.- 
000. were on view at the recent 

stamp exibltlon at Monaco. Only 2« 

copies are known, and a third of 

those are In public museums 

• • • 

Under the Sunday Trading Act of 
Charles II. a contract made on a 

Sunday Is unenforceable, but it has 
been held t)\at where It la entered 
into on that day and the purchaser 
subsequently promises to pay the 
vendor can recover. 

Advice to Girls 
By Annie Laurie 

Dear annie laurie-. 

My girl friend says she Ukes 
me but emphatically states she can- 
not go out with ine for the reason 
that she Is taller than I. 

Is there any known way to change 
her mind? 

Who Is the originator of the idea 
that a man should be taller than the 
girl? A READER 

□ READER: i haven’t the faintest 

idea who originated the idea. 
Reader. It probably comes from the 
fact that man Is the protector of 
woman, therefore, should be taller 
and stronger. However, this Is a 

very foolish notion; as some of the 
happiest married people I know are 
in the same position as you. that is. 
the husband is shorter than the wife. 
It’s Just a question of pride. 1 sup 
pose, but I surely wouldn't let any- 
thing tike that stop me if I cared for 
anyone. 

Dear annie laurie: 
I am intensely in love with my 

English Instructor, a unique Individ 
ual. highly educated and cultured 
He is strikingly handsome, tall and 
athletic-looking. I am in a tenth- 

grade class which he teaches. 1 love 
him! Please advise me. I cannot 
get him out of my mind. 

BLUE EYES. 

BLUE EYES: Don't be a silly 
child. Blue Eyes. There Is 

plenty of time for you to think of 
love To your teacher you are Just 
one of his pupils and that's that’ 
Every girl in the world has at some 
time or other a "crush'' on one of 
her teachers, and after she grows up 
laughs at herself. And you'll be 
doing exactly this same thing some 
day Apply your mind to your 

! studies and prepare yourself for the 
life that lies ahead of you. my dear, 
and you’ll never regret it 

Three-Minute Journeys 
By TEMPLE MANNING 

The Smallest Park in the World. 

CALIFORNIA, the State that' 
boasts of the tallest trees and 
the largest oranges In the 

world, has a new claim, that of the 

smallest park In the world. 
In the middle of the city of Visalia 

stands a fine oak tree. Grass Is 

permitted to grow around it for a, 
space of six feet by nine feet. En- 
circling the tree is a cement ring on 

which is lettered the words. "Lone 
Oak Park. Smallest In the World.” 
And nowhere on the grass surround- 
ing the tree Is there a sign with the 
words "No Trespassing.” I think 
that the park stands alone for that 
fact, as well as for Its size. 

It seems that when West Main 
Street, where the park Is located, 
was about to be "Improved." the 
women of the city begged that the 
oak be kept, and not Porn down with 
the rest of the trees. The City 
Council granted their request and 
proclaimed that the ground on which 
It grew remain a public park in 
perpetuity. 

u.. _I 
Needless to say. its upkeep does 

not put much of a strain on tbs 
city’s coffers. 
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ARTHRITIS SIMPLY 
THE OLD “MISERY” 

Disease Is Often Confused With Other Ailments 
Upon Which Quacks and Patent Medicine 

Men Thrive. 

By ROYAL S. COPELAND, M. D. 
United States Senator from New York. 

Former Commistioner of Health, New York City. 

ONE of the ailments which people write me about almost more than 
anything else is chronic arthritis. This is an inflammation of the 
joints and tissues immediately around them. Almost everybody 

speaks of this trouble as rheumatism. 
I assume that arthritis is one of the oldest of 

diseases of which we have any record. Among 
common people it used to be called “misery.” It 
is confused with neuritis, lumbago, sciatica, and 
a lot of other ailments. 

Among the causes of arthritis and rheumatio 
conditions of this type we find strains, infections, 
and the changes which come, as a result of age. 
To relieve the symptoms, carloads of patent 
medicines and barrels of liniments have been 
used. It is the joy of quacks and charlatans. 

Arthritis differs from acute rheumatic fever 
which comes on suddenly, causing severe pain in 
the joints. All at once it leaves one joint to 
attack another one. When the disease wears out, 
no deformity is left. It may affect the heart, 
but the joint troubles disappear. 

It is safe to assume that the germs responsible 
for arthritis have had an abiding place m some 
other part of the body. There has been what we call a focus of infec- 
tion. There may be pussy tonsils, abscesses at the roots of the teeth, 
diseases of the nasal sinuses, a running ear, or trouble in the gall 
bladder or the generative organs. 

What we call autointoxication has 
been held responsible by a good 
many for the production or aggrava- 
tion of arthritis. I have no question 
that "obstinate constipation may ag- 
gravate a case of arthritis. It is 
doubtful, however, if this region is a 

frequent cause of such attacks. 
I have told you a great many 

times about certain diseases that it 
)« better to prevent them than * to 
attempt to cure them. That is true 
of this disease. As a matter bf fact. { 
after the Joints have become infec- 
ted. the chronic trouble is not likely 
to be permanently cured by remov- 

The Stars Say— 
For Wednesday, June 13. 

By GENEVIEVE KEMBLE 

THIS sidereal operations for this 

dav point to the substantial re- 

wards and emoluments the Just 
return for application, perseverance 
and hard labor required to bridge 
over difficult places. Recognition 
and preferment may be expected 
from old persons and institutions. 
New projects are favored, but be 
not hasty nor quarrelsome 

Those whose birthday It la are on 
the eve of reaping returns for long 
and difficult labors and endurance 
against much opposition and trial. 
New undertakings may be launched, 
with assistance from elderly people 
and institutions, but be calm and 
refrain from dispute*. Personal con- 
ditions give pleasure. A child born 
on this day may be industrious, per- 
sistent and capable and should suo- 

ceed from its own merits and hard 
work as by the assistance of others. 

Work, in some capacity, is neces- 

sary to briny into outward mani- 
festation and develop the tre- 
mendous latent forces God has im- 
planted in every soul—Brownell 

► 

lng the focus of Infection. 
I do not need to tell you htrw 

necessary it is to take good care of 
the teeth. They should be thoroughly 
Cleansed every day. X-rayed occa- 

sionally. and whenever there is any 
sign of trouble you should have the 
dentist make the necessary repair. 

I may say of all the other organs 
that if there Is trouble it should be 
corrected. In other words, the focus 
of Infection should be removed If 
possible. 

Tomorrow I will speak at the 
treatment. 

1 Answers to Health Queries! 
T. T. Q.—What causes shingles 

or herpes of the face? How can It 
be treated? 

A.—A nerve condition brought 
about by some infection is a possible 
cause. Overwork and worry are also 
factors. The patient should be under 
the care of a doctor and should fol- 
low bis advice most carefully. 

* • • 

C. A. P. Q.—I have ringing noises 
In my head; began having this 
trouble after being operated upon for 
goitre; what would you advise? 

A.—May be due to a nervous con- 

dition or to catarrh. Have an ex- 
amination to locate the exact cause 
and then definite treatment can be 
advised. 

• e • 

J. B. Q.—What will clear up In- 
digestion and nervousness. The pa- 
tient is in a run-down condition? 

A.—The general health should re- 
ceive first attention. The nervous- 
ness and indigestion will no doubt 
Improve as the health Improves. For 
full particulars send a self-addressed, 
stamped envelope and repeat your 
question. 
Cfcprrtxtu. lm. NrnMMf ration Santas laa. 

I Love’s Awakening Steadfast Woman. | 
>--By Adele Garrison- 
Marion Reveals Her Hidden Treasure to Madge Under 

Pledge of Secrecy. 
LL'WJyou come over here.' 

Wy Auntie Madge?” Marlon 
asked, when eh* bad 

locked th* door of her room, and I 
rose from my chair and crossed th* 

room to th* cedar chest which 1 
know is one of her proudest posses- 
sion* Her mother gave It to bar 

upon ber fourteenth birthday, but 

Marlon always has devoted only part 
of its space to keeping moths away 

from her woolen frock* The rest 

is assigned to the heterogenous col- 

lection of treasures which young- 
sters accumulate. 

She opened It and began to dump 
upon the floor tbe objects compris- 
ing the top layer. A bugs stamp 
album, two or three fancy work- 
baskets. each containing. 1 knew, 
several unfinished pieces of needle- 
work. an elaborate outfit for making 
artificial bead* a coloring outfit, a 
file of her favorite magazine, a col- 
lection of ship pictures—a number of 
photographs taken by herself—all 
these plied around me before she 
lifted from the bottom of tbe chest a 

box which 1 had seen once or twice 
before, and which 1 greatly admired. 

It was an old-fashioned sandal- 
wood lock box. probably more than a 

century old. It was surprisingly 
thick of wood, so that there was but 
little space Inside of it. Lillian bad 
told me years before that It belonged 
to her mother-in-law and that the old 
woman had kept in it her few old- 
fashioned bits of Jewelry. She always 
had said that tt would belong to 
Marlon some day. and a few weeks 

j before she died, she asked to see her 

j granddaughter alone. When Marion 
came out bitterly weeping, she car- 

: ried the box with her. Lillian had 
tokl me of the persistence with 
which Marlon clung to the box. in- 
sisting that sh* have a trunk with • 
key Into which she could put It. and 
how she always kept the key hidden. 
My friend had laid the child's oddity 
of behavior to her exaggerated love 
for ber grandmother, but suddenly, 
as I looked at the box and saw 

Marion's tense face. I wondered If 
there was something really of Im- 
portance concealed In the box. some- 

thing which was a part of the 
•secret" which the young girl wished 
to tell me. 

"You know this was my grand- 

1 [ 

•mother's box," Marlon said aa she 
held It up before me. 

“Yes. I have seen it before.- I 
answered. 

“But there's something about It 
you don't know.- she said excitedly, 
“something which nobody knows in 
ail the world except me. But I'm 
going to tell you nbw. for I want 

somebody else to know It- Then If 
anything happened to me. you could 
tell mother.” 

I waited for her revelation, but 
instead of speaking, she sat down 
In the nearest chair and ran her 
fingers over the box caressingly, as if 
It were something sentient. And 
when she spoke It was reminiscently. 

"You know I lived with my grand- 
mother before we both came to live 
with Mother.” she began. "My 
grandmother liked my mother, but 
she used to whisper to me that she 
didn't want me to forget my father 

‘He wasn't a very good man. 
even If he was my son.' she used to 
say. 'and that awful woman—* she 
meant the woman my father mar- 

ried— has taken all the money 
But he’s looked out for you. darling, 
and the fortune's all here. It Isn't 
worth anything now. so don’t look 
at it. but It will be But you mustn't 
tell your mother anything about It. 
and you mustn't do anything about 
It until you're eighteen. By that 
time the fortune'll come true. Then 
you can give your mother anything 
you want to. But you mustn't tell 
her anything about It until you're 
eighteen, for she might spoil It all.' ” 

There Is histrionic sbility In most 

young girls and Marlon possesses 
her full share of It. I could see the 
dying old woman aa she laid the 
Injunction upon her little grand- 
daughter. * j 

"My grandmother made me prom- 
ise her solemnly that my mother 
should know nothing about the box 
until I sfa> eighteen.” ehe repeated. 
“But she didn't know you.” she 
went on with ingenious sophistry, “so 
It won't be breaking my promise* to 
tell you Look here!” 

She turned a key in the lock of 
the box. threw up the Ud and gently 
removed the old trinkets it con- 

tained. Then she removed the top 
tray and pressed upon the center of 
the shallow second tray. It divided 
in the center and rose, exposing a 

secret compartment beneath In which 
were crowded three long envelopes. 
Conrrtcbt. lm. Ncnpi;v r«*iur» Sarrlca Inc. 

I GOOD-NIGHT 
STORIES 

—By Blanche Silver— 
Linda Finds a Hardy Little 

Neighbor. 
g II. you dear little birdie!** 

i 8 exclaimed Linda as she 
spied a dear little bird net 

more than five inches long sitting on 

the limb of the apple tree. “What a 

tiny little fellow you are! I wish 
Happy Giggles was here, he'd sooni 
let you understand what I say and—“ 

“Well." laughed a merry voice and 
-the very little elfin Linda bad bet a 

wishing fbr bopped down on the 

grass beside her. •Good-morning, 
Linda." laughed the elfin, “so you 
have become acquainted with your 
new neighbor. I see. How is every- 
thing. Mrs. Chickadee?" 

"Goodness me!" exclaimed Lind* 
excitedly, "is that Mrs. Chickadee? 
Why. I've heard her calling arid call- 
ing all Winter long and this is the 
first time I've ever bad a chance to 

get a look at her. Do you live 
around here. Mra Chickadee? 

"Indeed we have lived here in the 
old birch tree all Winter long." 
chirped Mrs. Chickadee. "Daddy 
Chickadee made a lovely nest in «one 

of the decayed Hmbe and we took f 
some bits of wool Daddy found over gj" 
in the pasture, some bits of bark. 
moss and some hair and made a 

lovely nest. You see we don’t make 
our nests on top of a branch like eo 

many birds do. Daddy chisels them 
out of a decayed limb, then we make 
our bed inside out of the cold winds. 
Klxcuse me Just a second." and Mrs. 
Chickadee hopped to a branch of the 
apple tree lower down, grabbed * 

caterpillar, tossed it over the branch, 
and hanging upside down with her 

“She’s an Acrobat." 

two feet holding tightly to both ends 
of the caterpillar had a good dinner. 

••Well, of al! things!” exclaimed < 

Linda, "Why Happy Giggles, ahe'a ~ 

an acrobat, I do declare! What was. ▼ 

her idea of eating that caterpillar 
upside down like that? I should 
think she could have eaten him all 
right as he was on the limb before.” 

"You might have thought so/* 
laughed the merry elfin, "but Mrs. 
Chickadee knew better." 

"Why," chirped Mrs. Chickadee aa 
she finished the last of her breakfast 
and wiped her bill on the limb be- 
side her, "If 1 bad tried to eat him 
the way he was stretched out on the 
itmb. he wbuld have tumbled down 
to the ground and I would never 
have been able to find him. This 
way. by hanging him over the limb, 
l could hold him there with my feet 
while I enjoyed my meal. It's & 

good thing for your Daddy we came 
to live around here. Do you know 
that we kill more Insects, bugs and 
caterpillars than any of the birds 
that nest around here?” 

“Mrs. Chickadee is right,” agreed 
Happy Giggles. “They are wonder* 
ful helpers to the owners of orchards 
and gardens." 

"And mighty pretty llttla birds 
too." mused Linda. "I love their 
soft gray <*>&ts. and their white 
vests. It makes their black caps and 
legs look all the blacker." 

"It’s a good thing our legs are 
black." chuckled Mrs. Chickadee, 
“for In the Wintertime when it's 
cold, the soot flies every way and If 
we wore any other colored leggings 
they would soon be dirty. Now, 
folks, I Just must get back to my 
nest." and spreading her gray wings. 
Mrs. Chickadee flew away to the 
birch tree at the edge of the orchard. 

Linda watched her out of sight,# 
then she and Happy Giggles ran 
through the orchard In search of 
new adventure. 
CoojrtttL I93S. SmiNSi fuiiai Same*, las 

Words of the Wise * 

Every man should measure himself 
by his own standard. —Horace. 

To treat a poor wretch with a 
bottle of Burgundy, and fill his 
snuff-box i* like giving a pair of 
laced ruffles to a man that has 
never a shirt on his back. 

—Brown. 

Learning hath his infancy, 
when it is hut beginning and al- 
most childish; then his youth, 
when it is luxuriant and juve- 
nile; then his strength of years, Z 
when it is solid and reduced;and 
lastly his old age, when it 
waxeth dry and exhaust. 

—Bacon. 

Good manners are made up of petty 
sacrifices. —Emerson. 

The condition upon which God 
-*“* 

hath given liberty to man is 
eternal vigilance. —-Curran. 

Labor is discovered to be the 
grand conqueror, enriching and 
building up nations more surely 
than the proudest battles. 

—-Channing. 
TTffftout doubt it f* a delight- 

ful harmony when doing and 
saying go together. 

—Montaigne. 
-.-.. 


