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code under the practice of unjust
judges. )
W hat hss he who cannot rectify
bimzeelf, to do with rectifylng othera?
The vile, deceitful flatterer and adroit
teeder of worldly pride, who greets
with a kiss but stabs in the baci, can
pever become a superior man. His
almighty dignity iz always ready to
repist an affront whether real or”im-
agipary. QGreat in small things, his
ind ividuality is first and last, and to
hipa everything. The front, easjest
and best seat for him alwars. Auto-
eratic and unfeeling, others to him are
as mnere tools formed ag instruments
for his gratification. His conceit
eclipsesall glortesand bielove of praise
is boundless. He poses and smirks be-
{ore mirtors even in the presence of
Jd1saster and death and thirsis for world-
iy infiuence and power as the desert
bound traveler thirste for waler.
Baruson-like, he would tear down the
very pillars of liberty if only thereby
he could perish as theocentral Hgure.
The discord, disunion or disruption of
o patien he would esteem as a light
ma tter, provided, ali
t}vals could be brought to ruin.

"On the zate where such dwell might
be ftly ioscribed, tbe words writteu
overl the portsl of Dante’s loferno:
wt]seave bope forever bebind, all who
enter here.”” Forall such are the die-
ciples of hatred, which in the red heat
of paseiou arraysarmies against armies,
apd. amid the smoke and blood of war,
1a quenched in the tears of widows
and orphans. But pale-vipaged hate,
boxrn of the malice of jealous envy
never dies! When fronting innocence
jt peither knows Justice nor mercy, but
{g pitiless, unreleniing, vigilant, sleep-
lees. Go not pear such I beg of you,
for while a “*kingdom may besaved by
on® man,” the affairs of Siate may Le

ruined by a single sentence. Fol-
loww Dot therefore the doctrine
of hate for the  ‘‘beginning

thereof i bitter herbs, the eni,the

json of*asps.” If in the dispeusa-
tipns of Providence, temporary power
ig 40 your hands, use it wisely, merci-
fully- “Do justice to Your Urother
w hether you love hir or not, and you
wi Il learn to love him; do him injustice
apd you wiil surely learn to hate
hizm.”” Thoue, with darkened mind, we
torgive readily those who Injure us,
th ofe whom we injure, never.

From the depth of man’s fullen
estate let ws lift out eyes to Him, for
whom a special star guided the wise
men of the eastacross mountain and
desert, that they might worahip at His
fe€t. Make Him your model. et
g ie hife and character become yoor
atar of promise. Then hopefully look
ipto the mysteries of science. In the
rocks find leaves upon whion geologi-
eal lore is written. (RaZe fearleasly Into
the molien sea, dashing against the
i terior framework of mother eartb.
Trace witbout hesitation the record of
se . weed imbedded in Siterian rock,
ard note there the commencement of
vegetable life, Bestride without fear
i€ steed “evolution”’and ride through
ju ngles and foreats, ternaand flowers of
tine Levoman age; or, on‘the back of
tppe shark, dive down amomg early
coral reefs and ghelf life; then with the
w inge of the flying serpent, explore the
upper realms as existicg during the
reptile age. Mount the whstodon and
hsiut 1he uncleut Tertiary foresis for
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his imaginary

Darwin’s ancestral mopkey. Follow

{the track of the glacier, and meet on

scarified mountain, or § the valley
where lies polishey, pianed and
scratched boulders, primeval man—
your ancestor. He who created him,
rides upon the wind, plants his foot
upon the ses and speaks ever lo you
in the sweet music of habbling brooks.
Behold how by His mateh-
lees power He uplifted the
mountaln chain, folding back the mae-
siverocks thenquenched thefiery flame
with gentle falling dew, like hidden
tear drops, Hide your head while the
glances of Hie eye plerces space. and
His voice resounds in the'lightoing’s
track. When volcanges belch flame,

and moiten lava runs Jown,
when  ocean tides riee  high,
and earth reels o and fro,

remember that God hay promised you
Knowledge that has nop been revealed
since the world began unt!l now, but
for which our fatherg waited with
anxious exgectation. When, the finite,
in its flight, towardg the infinite,
weariea we then turn for rest to the
works of menand as through a glass
darkly we see in part the. relationship
between the Maker angd the made.

We read of the “8:ven Wonders of
the World,” of Babylop, the great
walled city, with iig hapging gar-
dens; of Egyptian, Central American,
and Mexiean pyramids' whose vastoes
sluggersthe conceptio ng of moderns; o
mighty ruined temples and terraces
around which the dugt*and decay of
sges have gathered, jestifying of the
grandeur and greatpess of by-gone’
races. Among the worgs.of later times
we gazein sllent adngjration on such
gtructores as the “Forth»? and *‘Brook-
lyn Bridges,”> on the 5uspensions
aud cantilevers fpanping the Niazara
river, mnear the Faus; upon cathe.
drais, churches and the Vatican; upon
masslve ocena sSteggrers, and fly-
ing exprees traina. We hear the click
of the electric elecirjec telegraph as
human thought girdley the world; in
the darkened ro. m we gee the fiash o
numan intelligence ppeaking iB
voiceless language after a tire-
less ruce on the bed of thesea; upon
the charged wire speeds the whisper of
ioved ones as on wings of light, or is
beld chalned In a phox that flalks
back.” Inte the fathomiess deep of
eter .al space, the eye of the telescope
penetrates and the harmonies of the
universe lle revealey to the gaze of
map; while within (he grasp of the
mictoscope, myriad, moviug, generat-
ing life pulmates woride, formed by
Him who gave dompjpion to man,
taught him bow lo sypdue the earth,
mensure the seas, hyrpess steam and
chain the lightninge; and yet ““tbe fool,
in his beart, 8ays, there i8 no God:”?
The impression of iy pe npon perishable
paper holds fast for pges, the thought
of man, who, dead, potg in the grave.
[s thethought greater therefore, than
the originator of the ppourht? Which
is the greater,the mgapnificently pro-
portioned Brooklyn bridge or he
whose comprehengjye mind saw
every bolt and bar every block of
stone forming the jmmense towers
supporting the vast wire cahbles, every
detail and form, byfore they were
sbaped for use? The man ie dead; but
milliens, gazing xt he wondrcus
wurk, canDot e8cipy the convictioD

that he who planuey pat grand struc-
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ture itself lives. The creator must always
be greater than the created—.he thing
made can pever excel the muker.
Tnus, by self-evident truth, we are led
up to Ged, acknowledging Him as the
author of all true religlon, and the
giver of ail that is good in education.
{all Him by what name we may—
jife, light, the embodiment, centre,
fountsin of intelligence, He js still God,
the author of religion, the fountain
of education. In conclusion let me call
to your minds the fact that life is a seri-
ous problem, and tihat you have by the

labors culminating in this .day’s
achievements, .simply taken upon
yourselves added burdens.  For truth

which is the only kunowiedge, bids all
to work. Remember that the
main purpose of life is to leave
behind added treasures for the guod of
coming generations, together with .a
recozd that shall challenge the confi-
dence of man here and hereafter. The
true man—and [ use the term in its
genuine cense—is he that lives for man,
for his countty and for his God. He
lives for man as the brother of his life,
the sysial animal that promotes his
joys and assuages his pain. He lives
tor hiz country asthe pritector of hia
personal weifare, a guarantee that his
sorship of God shall be unmolested,
a8 embodying the gurcty and sanctity
of that spot which to the {rue and pure
isthe dearest, truest and sweetest of
all spote--*Home.>> Heilves for his
Gud as the everlasiing Crest.r who
places the seal of eternal approval
upon the acts of the virtuous and sane-
tifies the conduct of the pure in heart
who suffer and endure unto the end.
Nay, as the three propositions present
themseives to my mind, 1 can conceive
of no human condition wherein one
may X8t without Lhe other. [f there-
fore [ eay, be true to yourselves us em-
pracing all the goud that lie holds for
ug, what follower ol the lowiy Nuzarine
ahould teel aggrieved? If I shculd say
fidelity to the Creator is the crown of
gloty of all buman conduct, why
shou!d bhe to whom the slate
is final, feel to condemun ?
And, if, in closlng, I abjure you to
leve yourcouniry as the embodiment
of all the rest—for Qod is with it,
though man bath songht out many in-
ventions—what just resentment may
those who love {Fod and their fellow-
man feel toward the saylng?

QOur acts are our lives, Asthe word
spoken ia gone forever beyond recall,so
the actdone may never be changed,
but in endless cycles goes on, working
tor good or for ill, as the Father per-
mits, Ifihis betrue of what undying
importance that atl—yonng and old—
the matured ineducationa! lore as well
as those whose feet bhut atep upon ita
boundless shore, shall dstermive to
control thelr words and acts, that at
their very inception and while they
contiuue to proiuce effects they shall
ever be for good, for the enlargement
of the freedom of the race, and for that-
gloty of God which fs intelligence.

A NUMBER of leading New York
physicians have teatified in a eult on
trial in that ity that $250 a day is a
remsonable charge for attending a
patient at s distance, Lut the jury has
decided that about balf thut sum will
do. [t isstill cheaper to lake reason-
able care of one’s health, and aveld
uoctors’ bille entirely.




