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was greatest punishment
ter would have pierced him more. Yet
it makes me indignant to feel that

he justities his crime to his own
heart by the thought that he is do-
ing it to the glory of God. This
feel that

You cannot penetrate

man will never he has

done wrong,
his soul with remorse, He is only

SOrry because he has failed: and, if

he had succeeded, how the world
would have praised him! He
would have been heralded as a
saint. Justice has trinmphed; and

it will triumph again and again,
but only through humanity and
science. I will forget this merciless
villain. 1 am free now, and love is
in the air, and all the beauty of
How beautiful this

will be when freed from these horrid

nature. world

delusions, and we rejoice simply in
one another: when we have no fear

and are strong because we know
and can use what really is! I have

wealth now; and 1 will pouritforth
for the benefit of a living humanity,
to clothe and feed their
give them true knowledge.”

bodies and

CHAPTER XXXIII

All was
bell.

“The love knot is to be tied isit?”

“Indeed it is, so far as

merry as a marriage

outward
(_'t-!'t'mnny I8 l'lllll‘!'l‘llt'll."
“What is the use of
if the heart and mind are united?”
“That is a We
social beings, and must act as sueh,

A ceremony,

|lllt-.-1iun. are
and to a certain extent there must
be outward and public approval,
We can’t live to ourselves wholly.
We are bound together like the

stretehing before her like a shining

S0 !

Jenuie was one of the c¢ i pany.
She had come on purpose fron
(zolden Throne,

“How glad [ am to see you!”
said Blanche. “Wasn't that

queer life among the hilis?
“It must seem so to you. But so

many things have happened in my

lifetime that I am not at ail
astonished.”
I'm getting used to it mysell)”

gald Blanche, “T'ime is a magician,
His wallet is full of surprises. Her:
18 Mr. Baker.
you, sir, was on the jury.”

“1 did
“though I went agin
You’'ll admit that
ti;ll‘]\'.”

“| shudder when I think of that

The last time | saw

my duty,” =aid Tim,

the evidence,

things looked

trial, and how fate seemed closing

in on me. Alas, how much in-

justice there is, when we judge by
outward circumstances alone!”
“T don’t be ll}phn__-r-ql

Jjudge again.”

want to

to

“We have to judge sometimes,”
said Charlie. “Crime must be pun-
ished, but the instruments we use
it would be

are \\'l‘;ll\'. I wonder 1f

better if there were no such thing

as judge and jury.”

“That’s my impression,” said
Paddie; “that is, as soon as we
are wise enough to substitute
something more correct and hu-

mane. Judge and jury are a bung-

ling and hazardous invention for
the ends of justice, and quite too
often insuflicient for the cause they
serve. What a mechanical appli-

ance, illtit‘l'ci, Lo 1'--'.|.|'}l Y}u- CONSCLE nee

the very dawn of human life. We
must picnic out there one of these
days.”

“I'm ready,” said Milly; “I hope
there won’t be any ecclesinaticnl
councils out there.”

“‘\.”"“i“%’ of the sort,” said the
|l1nc-tnl‘, e 4 1§ :‘*:-?"!!l“lll;l, marantia.
no Index l':xplllg:!tu:‘iu,_ We et

take what we want, and leave what
we like.”

Dick and Polly were at the wed-
ding of course, and Juneta Juvant
in his exuberant glory.

“He's the lord

Paddie; “he’s the only authority

1l|" us :lH.“ ?"ilil*

that 1 shall cave in to.”

“You are right there, pard,” said
Dick; I obey the baby.”

“And me too,” said Polly,
sly little nod.

Bobbins and .li:nm}‘

with a

Il"lll'

Ing a rather 1conoclastic revel over

were

their il](i }.]rill_‘- of labor and I’I'ili'f:

while Paddie, animated by his own
voluble exuberance, launched into

one of his quaint and headlong

_-ai.:-c-ul:u:un.-'.
Said Paddie: “How much of the

golden prime of this plaocet must

be wasted before humanity  will
klln\\' hn\\' tO \’;1i11" ".t_-'t‘|ff \\'h:it
a stupendous thought that this

earth has been working billions of

ages to become the fair spot she now

is for us, and yet her success has
been as perfect as though all this
immeasurable labor had been done
of

sublime

for the deleetation single
self

First, that a world is made; second,

my
alone! coincidence!

that I am made to fit this world

Yes, glorious and won-

What if, after

and use 1t,

‘1"rfl|l ‘.i"]“li"i‘.ll"l'r

“Hurrah for Paddi~!”7<aid Charlie,

ag all with one accord gave three
| cheers for Paddie and his eloquent
efthiuasion.

“Whyv, tha 's the lLest di=course
you ever }rt'r'.‘lt‘ijlil,” sald Jin.ln}’.

“][ carried the seed all lijlwtl:}i il,

and burst into the flower at the
end. That’s it, the very essence of
'morality and religion.  You can’t
get above this ‘Make the real as

great as the possible, and so Jll‘-lif.\‘

your lrl.'ll't‘ in the real.

“Don’t be too sure of ;Il!}'lllill”.”
“When think
the truth, you

sald Grubbins; you

you have spoken

can’'t sit down on it comfortable
but you \_-l'llt']'.'1't|_\‘ find 1t stands for
_-nmvthili;: on the other side that

can speak for itself just about as
well. So a truth is only half a
truth, or one side of a many-sided
truth, and you are never through
with it. I tell you humbug bas its
place in life, at least we can make
it useful.”

“That i your fortune and ability.

Y ou

thick upon you.

honors
to

Congress, I congratulate you; and I

bear blushing

Just

your

I‘lt‘t'll d

guess that you will do as well as
most of them.”
“I take the world as it is,” said

“

it

Grubbins. am no reformer, 1

See No use il. "

“1 do,” said Sol Jones; “I expect

"

to be made senator by 1t.
“Then I should stick to
n‘I

in'

"

i, sald

Grubbins; <hall take the other

tack and

CO S I'\.i.f]\",..
“There’'s a chance for us both.

’l.'ht‘ Ill;lill 1[115 44 1S to be r‘.r‘l'h-l], |

tknow that I ean serve myv country



