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NOBILITY OF LABOR.

It has long been a disgrace to the intelligence
of thoe age, that a stigma should be attached to
Inbor. It is the source of national and individ.
ual wealth, It is' the primary onnms of sacial
comfort and convenience. It has raised man
from the lower grade of an snimal prowling for
his food to the higher plaue of an intellootual
being, possessed of reason, thoughtfulness, fore.
sight and inventive faculties. It has given man
& olear insight into the lawa of nature, and has
brought him into close companionship with the
Croator, It has made him & creator, nob of
matter, but of now forma of its adjustment, Ho
has made the iron and the wood his docile
uslaven, and caused them to perform work whigh,
withont their sid, he could never have nocom.
plished, By labor he has sunk his mines llno‘p
mto the snd extraoted therefrom earth's
most valuablo tressores, Hy labor he bas made
the fields to iuhl abandant  harvests, and
gu.ihoud from them the world’s supply of food,

y Iabor he haa built his ships, whose sails boar
thom to all portions of the world sud sustain

his follow-men, It ia  false and i
that has ongendered this i
labor, It ia the direct action of evil againat
positive

For all thess benufita which it has conforred
npon mankind, it should receive the gratibude
ol all.  The pride baat irom its mole-bll emi-
nence endeavors to look down with contempt
upon labor, could never have attained its ophem.
eral existenoe or its insignificant elovation, had
it not boen for the labor performed by others,
The most utile nobility among men is the self-
sustaining nobility of labor,

HANGING ROCK.

oble pride
00 againmt

Upon this pngevra_xlu an engraving that
will at once be recognized by overyone who han
crossed the oontinent upon the overland rails
road, It in Hanging Rook, Keho canyon, and is
one of the most prominent objocts of intersst
;a:rmn the U, P\ K. R. to the tourist and trav-

Tar Arans Civesing,—Ove of the speakers

ab the recent dairy fairin Now York related

SERMON FROM A PAIR OF BOOTS,

There lived, forty years ago, in Berlin, & shos-
maker who had s habit of speaking harshly of
all hiw neighbors whe did nok feel exactly as ho
did whouk religion,  LThe old pastor of the par-
ish in which the shoemaker lived, heard of this
and folt that he muat give him a lesson.

Ho did it in this way. He soas for the shoe-
muker one morning, and when hoe oame in, sid
b0 him:

““Muater, take my moasure for a pair of boots."

“With ploasure, your reverence,” anawered
tho shoemaker; *‘pleass take off your boot,"

The clergyman did so, and the shoemaker
moasured hin fook from toe to hool, and over the
instop, noted all down in his pookat-book, anil,
then prepared to leave the room.

an ho wan putting up the meastire, the

pastor said to him:
*‘Maater, my won also requires a palr of boota."
“T will mako them with pleasure, your rev-
erence.  Can I tako the youog man's measure!"

HANGING ROUK, ECHO CANYON, UTAH.
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b vl he ::u run his tunnels
under rivers, and ren.
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the following: | iTkmi.n" two .Ahzitb wmn.ul "
wwingin s m " skin u
turned 'Mm:lhn they mu to bo butter,
The old chiol asked me if wo ever made {b that
way in Amorien. When 1 replied, very em.
Phliully. “nevor,” ho aald, patronizingly,
‘Oh | yours in & very new country yob." Pos.
sibly o sight of all the multiform snd wondrous
dairy machinery I have seen to-da

y might oon.
od | vince the old ehiel that we are "x.n!:'on"
too, wan

ness. 1t took on
one-third of his 'Id::.’b run that ohurning, l,

s Day Iscurastvo, —In & reoent

Tux Earrn

"It in nob neoessary,” sald the pastor; *the
Ind in fourteon, bulmun make his bools and
mino from the same Jast,"

“'Your revorence, that will never do,” said
tho shoemaker with a smile of su

Y1 tall you, sir, to make my sou's on the
uleut." y i

""No, your reverencs, | caunot do i."

"l;nmnl h—mlho-r:nll:l:; e, ¥

""But, your reverence, it
the boots are to fit,"” said the Mscr-,‘ﬁlll-
ing Lo himself that the old pastor’s wits were
loaving him,

""Aly, then, master shoemakor," aald the pas-




