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ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

EasTOoN. MD.

T J. & P. P, KEATING,

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

CENTREVILLE, MD.
junel6-y.

JAS. P. DAWSON,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
EAsTOoN, MD.

Junedi-y.

Oéiv.aLD TILGHMAN,

ATTOKNEY-AT-LAW,

EAstOox, MD.

Office nearly opposite the M. P, Church.
Julyi-y

WM. B. MARTIN,
ATTORNEY & COUNSELLOR AT LAW,

EASTON, MD.

Will practice in Talbot, Carolineand Queen Anne
Counties, [novi-y.

J A}dhﬂ E. HIGNUTT,

ATTORN EY-AT-L AW,
DENTON, MDb.
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GEO M. RU&SUH

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
DENTON, Mb.

Can be found at his oficeadjoining T. E. Heather

p posite the Court House

RGBT. J. d UMP;

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

DENTON, MD.

will
nd Queen Anne’s counties,

WH .§. RIDGELY,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
DENTON, MD.

Will practice inthe Courts of Caroline, Talbet
e 1d Queen Anpe s counties, d3e-1y

A30-1v

s

practice in the Courts of Caroline, Talbot

(‘\ H AS. H. GI 380N,
J

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

(OFFICE OPPOSITE THE M. P, CHURCH,)

EAsTON, MD.
marld-l1y,

J)® W F. . YoUNG,

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON,

HiLvsBoro’, MD.

Respectiully offers his professional services to the
peeple of the surrounding country.
april-tf
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Mu. WM. E, STEWART,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

CoRNER OF DOVER AND HARRISOX STREETS,

EasTOoN, MD.

Will practice in the Courts of Talbot, Caroline
and adjoining counties. jul22-y,
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Cms. E. SHANNAHAN,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

OFFICE ON DOVER STREET,

EAsTON, Mb.

¥ Will practicein the Courts of Talbet, Caro-
ine and adjoining counties. Especial atteation to

ollection of claims, Sale of Real Estate, &c.
nove-ly.

Gro. T. MELVIN

——— — ey

M.S. MUTCHLER.

MELVIN & MUTEHLER,

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

. { Denten, Md.
OFFICES: { Greensbore’, Md.
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Rheumatism.

Tuoae and money have been wasted in
futile endeavors to obtain some embroea-
tion that wonld prove a cure for this
excruciating disease: but all have failed
except KELLER'S RoMAN LINIMENT, and
that has been successful in almost every

- imstance where 1t has been emploved,

. orchronie type.
| 1t afiords instant re L1ef.
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§3 Special attention paid to the collection of "

claims.,

SR e e mm— e e e

P. F. TROMAS,

ljulﬂ-r-

—— o

Thomas & Bateman,
. ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

EASTON, MD,
OryICE 0N WASHINGTON STREET, z:loc'.‘.-y

J. F. BATEMAN, ;
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whether such has been of the inflammatory
!n [.Lumbago and Sciatica

Neuralgia.

This exerneciatingly painful disease is
instantly relieved and rapidly cured by
the coutinued application of this Lini-

~ Toothache.

This painful and annoying complaint
18 l”"itllltilﬂtﬂ'l ly cured by the applica-
tion of the Liniment.

Frosted Feet.

The Roman Liniment has proved effect-
ual in all cases where it has been properly
usedd. No Instance known where It

L1 i=

has failed 1n giving immediate relief.

Burng and Scalds.

This Liniment has proved itself to be
one of the best remecdies ever used for
Burns and Scalds. Its quickness in alle
viating pain when applied, gives it grea
superiority over a!' other preparations

Ulcerated Sores.

The healing and purifying qualities of
KEeLLER'S LINIMENT render it the best
article for the speedy and safe cure of
ulcerated sores.

A Stitch in the Back

Is caused by a sudden wrenching of the
spine, and produces violent and acute
pains, making it very diflicult for the
person to move. It should not be neg-
lected, as the curvature of the spine 13
often hruught on by neglect of this com-
mon complaint.

Sore Throat and Quinsy.

The canses which usually induce Sore
Throat are those which five a sudden
check to perspiration, and thus obstruct
Nature's regular work, gmcklv producing,
in consequence, an inflammatory condi-
tion which, involving the tonsils, and
rapidly epreadmg over the whole mucous
membrane of the fauces will cause Quinsy.

Inflammation of the Breast.

This distressing complaint may be
cured, or entirely prevented by the timely
use of this remedy. It has never failed,
when applied 2t the commencement, or
before the gathering “akes place.

Weakness of the Ankles and
Joints.

Strains and chronic pains, cold and ex-
ternal injuries, are the chief causes of this
complaint. The muscles are relaxed, in
many cases making it difficult to move

By a free use of this Liniment a certam
eure will be effected. As a

f Horse and Cattle Lotion

it is invaluable to Farmers, Express Com-

anies, Stage Proprietors, well npmmted
Ewer\ Establishments, and ail who own
or use Horses and other Stock, immedi-
ately relleving and curing

Foot Rot in Sheep,
Foundered Feet,
Corns,

Spavins,
Ring Bone,
Druises,
Cracked Heels, ¥lesh Wounds,
Sprains, Galls of all Kinds,
Bcratches or Grease Poll Evil,
Bores, Splint,
Colie, Fistula,
Lameness, Sitfast,

And many other Diseases,

KELLER’S
Roman Liniment

' Never fails to give satisfac-

tion, and, as a domestic
remedy fur men and beast, it
is incomparably superior to
any of the so-called tamily |
- linimenis, salves, ete,, as a
- single trial will convince all.

FOR SALE EVERYWHERE.

Price, Fifty Cents a Botile.

per day at home.Sam
ples worth §1 free.
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THE OLD SONC.

BY MARY IRVING,
A simple song, a nameless song,
Sweet, tremulous and slow !
It blossomed on a human lip
Two hundred years ago !

That lip has erumbled back to dust
And centuries worn asunder !

With stony clasp the chords that woke
Zolian breathings under,

Yet tell me not that long ago
The nameless ceased t> be!
Death never won a human heart

Embalmed in melody.,

This soul embodied in the thrill
Of one heart-touching tone,
Goes waking on a thousand lips

The echo of his own,

It tells its own sad story n
That sweet and broken lay;

A soul that in life's labyrinth
Went wondering astray.

A soul that lived, a soul that loved,
A soul that watched and wept,

Then folded up its weary wings,
Lay down in peace, and slept.

Far better thus a nameless throb
Cust on the scaless shore

Of human hearts, to circle on
In ceaseless evmpathy.

Thin heartless trump hung idly on
1he brazen tower of Fame,

Sending down deafening centuries
The clamor of a name !

Better to sing a cradle hymn
Than babble inystery ;

Detter to live in human love
Than buman memory.

Oh, ring that tuneful song again,
But soft, and sad, and slow ;
Sweet as the spirit sighed it forth

Two hundred years ago.

WELL MATCHED.

Every respectable family should have
a Cousin John. I will proceed to say
I have a Cousin John.

ment to society and an honor to him-
self, and the *‘flower of the family.”
A striet regard for veracity--it an-
swers my purpose upon the occasion—
forbids any such observation on my
part. I am obliged to say this mascu-
line specimen of our ancient race was
absolutely the tag end of our charac-
ters. Seemingly, he was the recipient
of what was left after furnishing the
heads and hearts of all the others.
When the grand-dames, aunts or

vice, John was held up as the frightiul
example. Not that he was an assas-
He
was simply a maelstrom of carelessness
and generosity. If it had not becn for
the good luck which always followed
him, he would have made a hrst-class
vagabond. As it was, he made out to
be a well-dressed, handsome, ‘‘good
fellow.”” Beyond that he could not be
trusted, and then only when one’s eyes

| were on him.

I was sitting in my solitary parlor
one morning, in momentary expecta-
tion of receiving an appeal from sister
Jane to hasten to *“The Maples,”” as
the twins were down with the measles;
a summons from Aunt Hannah to bid
her a last lingering farewell—lingering
is the proper word, as I had Dbeen
through the ceremony seven times—
and an invitation from Cousin Susan
to run over and turn her black silk.
Besides that, I had my own sorrow.
My Tabby had been invisible for two
days.

of milk for her supper,

pensive. I feared she had coemmitted

 suicide or wandered out into this un-

feeling world because neighbor Brown’s
Tab had jilted her for Mrs. Rey’s
egreen-eyed, black, ugly feline she had
the audacity te call “*Beauty.”

Just then, as [ was bitterly regret.
ting that 1 had not taught Tabby,

' from my own experience, something
' of the fickleness of the world, and man-
' kind in particular, who should come

blundering in but John. Of course he
upset a chair, overturned my work-
basket, knocked a book off the table,

 stepped on my weather-oracle toe and

:

tumbled into myv best chair
crash. Then he reached over to
stand beside me, and, taking a pin,
began to draw figures upon my rose-
wood writing-desk.

‘* Good morning, John,’’ I remarked.

to General 1Intelligence,

-

Agriculture,
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‘arrived at a respectable age. I was ac”

customed to being a convenience.

1

 think our family had a habit of con-
' sidering it a charity to make me use-

: ful,

Therefore I didn’t say ‘“‘nay” to

' John

. In due time I went over to the cot-
' tage.

It was cosy and pleasant, save

' that varnishy odor which always elings

' to new furniture,
did run over that place !

- seige at last by declaring,

How the relatives
What com-
They ended the
now that

ments were made !

~sohn was to be married, he would be
entirely lost unless his wife had suffi-

- cient decision to insist upon the turn-
- ing of a new leaf in his conduct.

And

- as he had been so neglectful as to con-

My wife,

light curls and frizzes.
' into her large,

- sult none of them,
an unsuitable person.

probably she was

John introduced me to
Mattie,”” with a great flour-
heart misgave me, ‘‘My

They can.e.

1Ish., My

- wife, Mattie,” was a tiny pink-and-

white doll, topped with a profusion of
When I looked
laughing blue eyes 1

almost cried as I thought hosv sad they

would grow under John’s treatment.
I promised to remain with them until
Mattie should become acquainted with
the place. She bad left an immense

'number of sisters aud brothers—John

- was sure to marry into a large family

- was lovely : John was devoted,
I .

tual and altogether a model husbana ;
' Mattie was a perfect pattern of

I wish I might |
add that he has always been an orna- |

un- |
cles desjired to illustrate any particular

The evening before she disap-
peared she had refused the fifth saucer |
and appeared |

| of confusion.
'under an arch little hat,
She forgot all her

- our hands.”’

lor boasted of more refined

L

—and would be lonely.

For a whole fortnight evervthing

punc-

house-wife, loving and happy. It was
““John, dear,”” and ‘*Mattie, darling,”
until I was fairly wild for a good
healthful snarl from my Tabby, who
had returned to her home,

But when John was a month mar-
ried he was more lawless than ever.
ITe forgot to order the repast for din-
ner until he came—but four days out
of live he forgot to come to dinner.
He threw off all household cares. He
was even growing careless in his dress,
and threw everything into confusion
whenever he entered the cottage.
pink in Mattie’s cheeks began to
change to white, and the lauch in her
eye to a sob. Evidently she had been
a favorite at home, and was sorely
orieved. I longed to comfort her, but
I did not know what to say.

She was sitting before the grate one
evening, waiting tea, as usual.. ‘I
presume he will not come,” she said
with a sigh ; *‘I do wish John wouldn’t
do so !’

‘““ But he will,” I replied ; *‘it’s his | and telling her about John’s wife:

wm",”
““It is ??? with a little start.

““ Yes, indeed. He was very foolish
to marry, considering his negligence.
All the relatives pity you,”” 1 went on
in an eftort to condole her, ‘“And if it
orows unbearable, as they predict it
will, some of them will blame you.”’

Perheps the fire in the grate flamed
up her cheeks. At all events they
were crimson, She thrust both hands
into her curls and then said sweetly:
**We may as well have tea, Cousin
Sebrina.”’

John came in at half-past eleven
overflowing with glib excuses. Mattie
stood on tip-toes and kissed him with
more of the old look in her face than I
had seen for days. After my hint she

micht have taken a decided stand in |

the camp.

I was awakened next morning by
Mattie’s clear voice twitting a ballad.
At breakfast she informed me that I

was to remain another month.
I did. But I regretted Iit.

In pity |

The |

Advertising,

A

| fled, he

Q|
I was married, my ,f.uher said I must ! .
pull the same wa
. | well-matched team one impulse con-
| trolled both.

some oversight, John came home,

g - — C —— . ——— S — — — ..

il

S — ——

—= — - - o A e

EmE T .

& CoismenIndependent

Tl W L = T
. . s o i T Nl Wil i T i e o

i gy

-

was Inclined to carry it fur-
ther, and be displeased. He blund:r-
ed over his coffee and bade us good
morning,

We were to lunch for dinner. By
He
was evidently hungry, and everybody
knows what an abominable creature a
hungry man is. I have long looked
for popular indignation to do away
with “‘emotional insanity’’ in case of
murder, and I am satisfied ‘“influenced
by hunger’ will be the next plea.

" Mattie,” said he, in a towering
rage, “‘when I married you, you were

neat, orderly, and endeavored to please |

me,

a dinner as this? Really, madam, if
I had nced of the gridiron I should as
soon look in your dressing room as in
the kitchen for it.”’

And so he went on a full quarter of

an hour, bubbling over, and fairly livid |

with rage. I expected a great scene.
But Mattie sat very still and placid
until he paused because he was too
angry to go on. Then she rose, and
coing over to him, said :

** My dear John, you astonish me !
I most earnestly desire to please vou.
L.am merely following your example.
When I married vou, you regarded my
slightest wish., Now vyou forget to
provide for me or give me money to
keep myself from starving, If I desir-
ed your booets, I should find one pair
under the kitchen table. It follows
that my tea-kettle.might with propri-
ety be found on #he best bed. When

my husband—in a

I tried to be a dutiful
dauchter : I shall be a dutiful wife.
I shall take the path you mark out for
me,”?

She smiled as she ceased, but John
saw how firm she was in the set, red
lips. He looked over to me just as 1
noded approvingly.

¢* She’s right,” he gasped ; “I’ll run
to the market for a mutton-chop.”’

We had a jolly little dinner after

1; John was a reformed man.

The relatives all wonder what course
John'’s wife took with him. Far be
it from me to lisp what I know. Of
all abominable things the most abom-
inable is to take advantage of being an
inmate of one’s family 1o brazen about
its secret ways. But I never see a
patient wife enduring a husband’s ne-
cglect and forever righting what is
wronged but I feel like sitting down

ok e
So HE TIIOUGHT.—-RECPHH}" a se-

date-looking young man of five and
twentv walked into the Central Sta-
tion and said :

““I was sitting in a saloon down here
apiece, minding my own business and
saying nothing to nobody. when a big
fellow with a double chin walked up
and spit on my head.’’

‘* Did, eh ?” queried the captain.

**Yes : and then he begged my par-
don—thought my head was a wood-
box 7’

**And what did you say ?”’

**Why, I didn’t say nothing,

=

but

' I've been thinking it over, and there’s
a deep mystery about the transaction.”’

' the young man.
always

must not go home as 1 intended, but ~and I don’t believe

It isn’t |

necessary to put in all the agony of

those days.
than a week that house was the heaven
Mattie trotted around
finding ¢on-
genial spirits.
household ways ; we had ‘‘pieces in
For a time I never saw

' two persons so utterly delighted with

with a | each

the and powder, boots and bonnets,

other’s shiftlessness. Blacking
found
The par-

articles,

a place in the sitting-room.

such as collars, cufis, slippers and

laces.

‘“ Say, Sebrina,’’ he replied, jabbing

at his forehead with a pin, 1 am
be married next week.”?

** You surprise me, John.”’
‘* Doubtless, but it’s a settled fact.

to

John Legan to be rather illy supplied
in the way of shirts. Calling for one

' of those clean articles as a necessary
. part of a reception toilet, Mattie laugh- |
ingly said :

I have purchased that little cottaze on |

the hill yonder : it is prepared for the
bride. Now you want to go over and
make the place homelike. Have a jolly
supper ready next Thursday night
when we come. You can, Sebrina,

' vyou have no nusband.”

|

! say.

**John,” I eried,
I might bave had a dozen
bands,’’ with a touch of pride.
**And all died of a broken heart!”
he laughed. ‘‘But will you go ?»
Having survived in the champion-
ship of my own coenomen until I had

hius-

**it isn’'t for me to .

“Now isn’t it too funny! I really
forgot you needed a clean shirt. Six
are rough dry in the closet,
forgot to put mm the wash,
others haven’t a button on.
will not mind waiting, darling, and

and

Cousii Sebrina will sew them on.”’

‘“ We are late alrecady,’’ replied John

savazely.

As mizht be expected, we had a late
breakfast that morning. Mattie pre-
sided at the table, collarless,

disorder, and slipvers down at the heel.
John’s disposition being slightly ruf-

Suffice to say that in less from different causes and frequently

ought to be regarded as a symptom of

strength.

;bel;-tuded of the

ven,

three I
the
But you

** He didn’t think your head was a
wood-hox—he meant to insult you,”
replied the captain.

‘“ That’s just what I think !”’ said
“Wood-boxes are
s square, while my head is round,
> he eould have made
- such a mistake,”” and the young man

- went out musingly.
—— . G—
TACITURNITY.—-Taciturnity arises

Cmem mere —re———rriE—

mental infirmity rather than of
Natural diffidence, exces-
sive self-consciousness, a want of abil-
ity readily to express an’ idea, com-
bined with a painful sense of the de-
ficiency, a morose and gloomy dispo-
sition, incipient mental disease, and
probably many other things, will in-
duce a habit of taciturnity. It is not,
however, such silence that has been so
philosophers, but
rather that of the man who dislikes
mere brainless babble, and prefers to
hold his tongue when he has nothing

worth saying
—-—--—-.—---—
THE \orman S pl‘ﬂ} e

““Kind Hea-
I do not ask for wealth ; only to
be placed within arm’s length of the
man who has it.”’

-~

WHEN a girl gets mad and rises from
a fellow’s knee, but thinks better of it

——

and goes baek agam, is it what they

“quarrel just.—Shakespeare.

hair 1n

g

call a rdapse
et & —

Twick is-he armed who hath his
And four

times ht who gets his blows in fust,

WHEN a faithfal mother goes on a
whaling e:;ipt:dltwn, she never fails to

s

—

' get all the blubber she wants,
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Beecherism.

There 13 reason to believe
variety of sensational pulpit teaching.
that for lack of a better name

be known as Beecher:
best days.
man of rare talents and

sm, has secn

ripe experi-

and in | ¢ Aripts 1
- i Ol Seats 1n the tavernacle
houor of i1ts great apostie has come to |

.. | avo told how
% L ad foally shimik |

” . { 11ad 1naily =struck 1ato
Henry Ward Beecher 1s a | 1
L and sorry

ence, and he has enjoyed magnificent

critic can hardly eclaim that he has|°
turned them to the best account for |

himself or his fellow-men.
but vesterday since he arose above the

i
'
|
|

|

horizon, an orb that promised te shed

light and gladness upon mankind. He
came preaching the fatherhood of God
and the brotherhood of man, expound-
ing the gospel of Christianity as allied
with humanity. He plead for nobler
conceptions of duty
scemed embodied in the letter of the
creeds, and clothed the golden rule in
still brighther garments. lis eiogquent
voice was raised in behalf of the weak
and def:nceless, the poor and the

stranger, and the movement in behalf |

of free manhood, then struggling into
life,found in him its boldest evangelist.

The services that he rendered the
negro and the Cause of the Union will
ever be remembered to his credit.

pin their faith to his theughts, looking
to him as a guide God-given. DBut suc-
cess brought the eloquent preacher
temptations that he could nol resist.
Association with the powcerful and
wealthy stimulated his ambition to an
and led him to con
sins with which he became
familiar. The poor man’s advocat
rich man’s apologist. Ti

inordinate degree
done the

became the L
praise of fair women lured his thoughts
into forbidden channels. The a
tion of wealth made him longz to be-
come wealthy. His salary was increas-
ed from year to year to gratify his lux

urious tastes; he became lecturer, edi-
tor, stump speaker—anything to mak

money. Meanwhile the gospel o

works, magnified at the expense of the
gospel of faith, came to be the only
cospel that he preached. New ideas
were coined to soothe the consciences
and gratify the taste of his admirers.
whose appetite palatable novelty had
grown to be unappzasable. One by
one he lost sight of the old landmarks
of Christianity and substituted designs
of his own creation more pleasing to
the carnal eye. The pulpit was de-

rl’l""*l

moralized by his example; the people.

sceing that he had removed the hed-
oes of the narrow path, wandered into
the green
bevond, and thence, perhaps, into the
broad road that leads to no inviting
place. Beecherism was the religion of
the day, and no one dare say how far
the folly might have gone had not its
great apostie fallen into open sin aund
revealed himself as he was to the peo-
ple that had well nigh worshiped him.
From that day Beccherism was doom-
ed.

The fall was deplorable,
he was concerned, but 1t came none
too soon for those that, in looking on

| 0.

!
!

: Ll‘;'u"‘i"' 111
1

|
|
i
|
i
1
!

' remnant of his

that the |

L . | can not
opportunities, but the most indulzent |

-, s ¢char
It seems st

' Beecher, w
than those that | :

' shhown a sensifiveness
' nerve. and can not

I NOL CI':

in so far as |

| but he may conciliate the )
| bis contemporaries by consecrating age

It | ; -
L t0 a correction oi
was in those days that many came to .

nor home joy,

fields of unholy pleasuares i.]mlm nts.

ey, ey e gl e S |y A A s

est word that 1s applicable
at last upon his own parish,

- e

' lov

Beecher, had turned their back on the |
old-fashioned relicion and its great ex- |

empler whose name 1t bears.

Some |
 shortsighted people fancied that it in- |

volved the total eclipse of Christian ty

but it did nothing of the Kind.
the mock sun that went down
eternal ord shone forth In new
bolder relief.  DBut his fall from grace
did not have an effect upon Mr. Bee-
cher that was chastening In propor-

tion to the enlichtenment of the peo- |

ple as to his true characterand tenden- ‘ o
B LR s s ] threueh Inattention,

'1 3 r ¥ _1 3 . i - do ‘ C
. ey - away another, or if we hold aloof from

cies.
to believe him guilty were amazed at
his weakness and duplicity and came

heicht of prosperity. His Life
Christ fulfilled the prophecy that would
be knocked hicher than aKite.
gelical ministers withheld the hand of
fellowship from the Plymouth pastor.
His lectures, oncz so coveted by lyce-
ums and so remunerative the lecturer,
became a drug in the market.

not Beecher alone,
beeause, judced by its fruits, it proved |

a hollow mockery of I‘L‘llﬂ"L‘JI] p]ﬂ‘lh}nf? }
but |

indeed, to the eye at first blush,
turning to ashes on the lips. Ply-
mouth Church, the nursery of the new
evangel of so-called liberal ideas, was
revealed to the world as a sepuicher,
whited without, but within fall of 10t-
tenness and Gead men’s bones. Mr.
Beccher endeavored to counteract the
effect of Beecherism by increasing the
dose. Instead of pointing the people
to the oid standards,

It was |
, and the | :
and |

o Bolad
Evan- |

When |
once the idol was dethroned his gos- |
- pel followed suit.

l

i
¥
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he led them still

farther away, until his profane renuu- ._

ciation of the doctrine of eternal pun- |
ishment, object
its manner, cven to those who did not
ohiect to its matter, shattered the
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The creat with civilized
men in this world is for wealth. This
is called the prime good, the one thing
needful, che great desideratum of life,
So men toil for it—deserve, cheat, de
{raud for it. strencth, and
too often good health for it. The truth
is, the estimate put upon wealth is too
hich, Its valugs its good, is overated.
[t is not the great good, not the pearl
of great price. It is not the best thing
man can have. It does not confer
peace of mind, nor purity of heart,
heart-felt happiness nor contentment,
nor social
nor any of the solid and enduring en-
Wealthy homes are often
no happier than t poor and
comfortable livers. Poverly is always
an evil; but fair supply of the necessa-
ries and comforts of life is quite as apt
to confer real peace as greal wealth,

It is not gold nor goods, therefore,
that makes men really wealthy., The
best wealth is of the heart, an enligh-
tened mind, a loyal conscience, pure
affections. He is wealteiest who has
the largest stock of wisdom, virtue and
e. whose heart Dbeats with warm
sympathies for his fellow-men—who
finds ccod in all seasons, all providen-
ces and all men. The cenecrous man
who pities the lﬁlf':ﬁ'tni;:iir : the poor
man who orders well his life; the lov-
ing man who clings closely to his fam-
ily and friends; the studious man who
ceks instruction in all things, are the
truly wealthy men.
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