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“Daweon stay behind to-night; I wish
to speak to youw' said Mr. Gatherwick
in a perpemptory voice one day w_hen
that dubty summer was merging into
autufhn. He was opening his private
door as he spoke, and he passed in and
shut it to with an ominous olick.

Mr. M'Callum twirled round on hid
stool to imspect the delinquent. *What
pranks have you been up to now, David-
son 1" '

*‘None that I know of,” was the ans-
meﬁﬁ’l; Thera he stopped.
with a sudden fear that he did know,
and that thers would be a bad balf
bour before him. How it could have
come to his master's ears puzzled him;
he had never mentioned Mr. Maurice's
name even to M'Callum.

“Well, returned Mr. M'Callum curi-
ously, “there is something, and you
know that quite well. Better make
& clean breast of it at once. Don't
wait till it's a case of disappearing,
like—well—like some one who shall be
nameless. The downward track is
easy, but there's no turning back,
mind."”

“There ougnt vo ve a turnwng back,”
Baid Davidson gloomily ; “it’s hard lines
if one slip is to be reckoned up against
one almunys”

Mr. M'Calluin whistled. “So youw
have been slipping. I thought as much,
and you cannot say I have not warned
you often enough against trying that
prodiga’l business, "

With o solemn shake of the head, Mr.
MrCa/fum turned round to his deck
again. Thers were sounds of some one
moving about the inner o ive, and Mr.
Gatherwick might reappeur at any mo-
ment ; and in much uneasiress of spirit
Davidson aso went on with his in-
voicing.

“Now, then,” began Mr. Galherwick
sterniy, when six had arrived and, very
unwi.lingly, M'Callum bhad vetired
downstairs—"How Jong have you been
In communicalion with my son, may
I ask "

“Since st January,” came the un-
willing answaer. ,

“Indeed, knowing it to be against my
orders.” -

“I didn’'t know 1t, sir,” said Dawvid-
son. biushing at his own audacily. “You
never sald we were not to speak to
him, and Mr. Maurice was very kind
to me when he wuas here.”

“It ik not to happen apain,” szid
Maurice’'s Father decidediyd I will
have no go-betweens in this office. Mr.
Maurice ought to have known better
than to emplby you in such a capacity.”

“He had no thought of any such
thing,” began the oulprit earnestly;
“and he’s working so hard, he that'"——

“That i enough,” interrupted his
master. “Pay attention to what [
have said.—That is al]; yow may go
now.*’

Davidson's strongest point was not
vacour: he went down disconsolately.
At the end of the street he encount-
erad M'Ca’lum; not that that gentle-
man was waiting there for the purpose,
only seeing—as he mentally phrased it
—that thers wns a screw loode some-
where, it was but considerate to try
to put it right, the first step of course
being to find out which serew it was.

But that was the difficulty. David-
won fatly declined to give bhim any
information about the matter, and
thereby lanid the foundation of a cool-
ness that for weeks after complietely
took the gilt off thoss constitutional
ha'f-hours before closing-time.

Winter set in early that year, early

and very bleakly. Week after week
the bitter east winds went driving
down the streets which Maurice Gath-
erwick trudged daily back and for-
wards, peantily olothed, and often
scantily fed; little wonder that he felt
it keanly. _

“1I think we must be growing oid,
Nell,” he remarked ome night as he
cama in with hive fingers and chatter-
ing testh. “I used to enjoy frost and
snow thoroughlly, instead of shivering
aong after this fashion. They say
you do feal the cold more when you
are getting on In iife.” ,

“It is a new overcoal you are needing
Maurice,” she said, stirring the tiny
fire to a blhze. "Couldn't we man-
age omef 1t is such a Jong way to
that office, and you must keep weil.”

“Nali, do you know how much cash
I possess at this present moment?
Just three-and-ninepence. If you per-
suade any tailor to f(urnish one for
that, you are heartiy welcome to try.
Afterwards you micht vok up a shoe-
maker on the same terms; I am need-
ing bools worss stidl;: look at those.”

§'ﬂli shook her head.

“Wel, well,” said Mawrice, with an
attempt at looking resigned, '‘an-
othar month, wund the worst of the
winter will ba over, if we can only
hold out”™

[{f—— Betore that montnh was over,
the prodigal’s brief career was ended.
Utter.y unfitted for the battle, either
by nature or training, it ended as any
one might have safaly foretold from
the first, Omne morning he was not
equa! to going down to the office; he
worod rest and go (resh to-morrow ;
but to-morrow &e did net want to
}oave his bed, and a.cheap doctor bad
to be hastily sent for. The doctor

;0 of a touch of plenrisy, and acon-
ptitution below par, and promised to
sond in a botts of medicine and come

in lo-MOrrow,

Nel put on her bonnet after dark
and raced round to Davidson’s lodging.

“Ha uoka so ill."” he sobbed out. *“Oh,
do go and tx1 his father: be wants
bettar feod and so msay things we
maonot get.™
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H"Itflli n-'ﬂt-
aurice.
Gatherwick is when he makes up his
mind.” ﬂ

“But for his own sOn. Do go an
tell him.” pleaded Nell. 7 ;-

“It's as much as my place is worth,
said Davidson. aghast heyn‘qd measure.
“But it’s Mr. Maurice. I'l try 1L

Nell went bLack to ber husband.
Davidson buttoned up his coat with-
out giving himsel time to think, and
hurried off to the dull stately house
where Maurice had been born and
brought up. : %

"See Mrl.} Gatherwick! Why, he’s
just at dinner,” said the scanda ised
man to whom he made his request.

“Dinner or not, you must tall him
it's important.”
1t'?‘.‘hﬁ man debated for a moment; he
was new to the situation, and perhaps
scarcely realised the risk. ~He opened
a door close by, and Davidson couwld
hear the message de.ivered. ¢

““Ihere’s the young man from the ol-
fice, sir, Davidson nams, wishing
to see yow, and won't take no denial.

“Iavidson ? Show him in."” 3

With his first giance down the bril-
liantly lighted table, there flashed
across the visitor some odd fancy about
the fatted ca.f: it was there in abund-
ance: but this father was eating 1t
a.one.

“YWeald, what has brought you oul
here 7" demdnded Mr. Gatherwick wilh-
out .aying down his fork.—“You leave
the room.” with a giance at the man
in waiting. _ , ) Eagh

“It’s Mr. Maurice, sir; he's very ,1-]-
and his wife’s frightened about him.
She’'s too ﬁmr to get him what he
ought to have.” :

uﬁt {hat same table—Davidson could
have touched the spot with his hamnd
—had once stood Maurice's chair. Per-
haps Mr. Gatherwick thought of it al-
so for one fieeting instant before he
remembered his princip.es. .

“The old story,” he said impatiently.
“We have heard it all before.
thowzht I told you some time ago that
I would have no communication be-
taween youw." \ 1 -

“And I have never been there since,
said Davidson; “but’—for the first
time daring to assert himse.f in opposi-
tion to the great Mr. Gatherwick—"1've
pnot forgottem him, and I'm going
straight to him now.”

The fatted calf might have }?I:L}'Ell
umno.ested im its native fields, for all
Mr. Gatherwick consumed after his
clerk's departure. Hwe had believed in
and stood by certain rules and prin-
cipies all his life; his son had gone
counter to bLoth. If he were to bring
him back to-morrow and put him In
the oud place, how long would it last i
Couid he risk that sore disgrace a sec
ond time? Possilyily at no distant date.
This exich meant more to him than 1t
coulid to Maurice. He had lost the most
by it; a soidtary old age stretehed be-
fore him; better that, than to build
up fresh pihns with a broken faith for
foundation. = Maurice was young, and
wou.t find out new interests—nay, had
found them already. INothing ever
troubied him long thiought the father
bitterly ; and he sat still and made
no sign, whitk the slow hours ticked
Lthemselves past. : :

Davidson went away to M'Cailum 1n
the sudden revoll, and told him the
taie of Maurice’s wrongs. M'Callum
listened in much perplexity. His the-
ories nbouft prodigais were well known ;
had he not reilerated them over and
over again in Davidson's unwiiling ears?
And yet he, too, had liked Mr, Maurice;
prodigals often are rather likeable peo-
pie—he would go and ses him at any-
rute, and there woulld be no harm done
if they took some jellly or wine with
thegmn. , ;

“I bedfeve it was black cwrrant jelly
they used to give me when I was il,”
he remarked on the way. “We had
betier buy a pot . it's said to be
strengthening stuwlff, if you give 1t w
fair trial.” e :

This patient was past giving it a
fair trial; he smiled faintly up in M’'-
Callum’'s perplexed face—talked a lit-
tie disconnectedly abouwt Nell, and his
father, and schoolkpranks long ago—
and finally drifted a.wﬂ.{' to a much
farther country ‘just before day-
break. ) z

Nedl laid her face down on the pillow
beside him with a burst of passionate
tears. ““We were poor, and hungry,
and colll oftem; buft he never said an
unkind word to either mother or me
since the first day we saw him ; and I"il
sove him—1'1l1 love the very soumd of
his name ail the days of my life.” -

And some of us—not prodigals by
several degrees—need not complain if
we et no better epitaph.

There is something to be said on both
sides. Was ever yel a flawless unas-
sai.able case Tecorded? Cheap vic-
tories are worth ittle. DMr. Gather-
wick vindicated ‘*his principles thor-
ougrhiy, carried them out to the end;
but there are times when he sits alone
at nights listening to that clock tick-
ing out (ke hours, and feess that he
would give all his wealth for one sight
of the youmg Tace that lapsed out of
the march :ong before its time, for
lack of a helping word he might have
spoken—a hand that he might have
stretched out.

(Thea End.)

-

THE MARRIAGEABLE AGE.

The ages at which the inhabitants of
some European countries are consider-
ed capable of aspirations for the matri-
monial noose are as follows: Germany,
France and Belgium, man 18, woman
10 vears of age ; Spain, Portugal Greece
and Switzerland, man 14, woman 12:
Austria, man and woman, 14; Russia
and Saxony, man 18, woman, 16; in
Hungary Catholic youths of 14 may wed
maidens of 12, but Protestants are sup-
posed to require maturer age to know
their own minds, as the age of the
you man must ba 18 and the wom-
an 19.

GOOD WORE FOR A WHOLE YEAR.

Customers—Io you guarantee these
porous pasters to be good for a weak

back 1

Druggist—Yes, sir ; they are good for
a weelk back—and for a month to come
after you put them on.

———r ——

HIS SOURCE.

Tommy, whoee questions had been le-

gion.—Pa, whare did Adam get the
armas for all the animalst

Vather, atsenily.—From the u:l.iu:-I

| tionary. of course,

e, aoy asternce, o= [T, PROGRESS OF QUEBED.!

THE OLD CITY MOVES IN A SOME-
WHAT LEISURELY FASHION.

Folks Downu There Look on New Things as
not in Keeplugz with the Rest of ithe
scenery —The Following Remarks Appls
to Olhier Places as Well.

Hon. Francois Langelier, in an article
in La Semeine Commerciale, of Quebec,
after comjpiimenting Mr. Barthe, the
editor, upon the truths contained in
a recent artiche by him entitled ™ Les
Elements du Progress,'" proceeds:—

““ All those enterprises which have
prevented the grass fromm growing in
the streets of Quebec have met with
b the same objections as those of which
you speak in connection with the el-
ectric railway.” Whenever something
new is spoken of, some onse says 'all
castles in the air, it might do in Mont-
real but it ix useless in Quebec; it 13
useless to think of it." Beventeen years
ago mry brothers and myself obtained
a charter to build the Quebec Mont-
morency & Charlevoix railway, and I
appiied to all the capitalists who had
money to embark in the enterprise
without avail. It was useless for me
to show them that the pilgrim traffic
alone would pay the road's way '™ none
of them wowld risk their money. And
notice that 1 only applied to men who
had thousands upon thousands of dol-
lars lying in the banks at 4 per cent:
but they would risk nothing. You know
the popular proverb, * Who risks noth-
ing has nothing.'

“Well, 1 found it true in this in-
stance. We were obliged in the end to
sell our rigihts to Mr. Beemer for a
mess of potlage., and to-day the road
s probably the best piaying one in Can-
ada, but Quebee does not profit by it.
The same may be the case with the el-
ectric railway, which has been talked
about for years, and should have been
spoken of lopng before in view of the
advantages for such an enterprise fur-
nished by the motive power of Mont-
morency Falls. It was only because Mr,
Becmer could not float his scheme in
New York that Quebec has not totally
lost the benefits of the enterprise. I'or
thirty years past it has been the same
old story. In 1864 the late Hon. G,
Brasse and the Messrs. Cote, on my ad-
vice decided to start the first boot and
shoe factory here, and it was necessary
te see them at work, as 1did, to believe
what difficulties they had to encounter,
The same pecple who, with a knowing
alr exclaim, whenever a new enter-
prise is spoken of, ‘ what fools; nothing
of the kind can ever succeed in Que-
bec, though it might in Montreal; thay
will lose their money.’ These same peo-
ple, or others of theiwr kind, did all they
could to discourage them. And as these
parties ocoupied many of the highest
places in the Quebec financial world,
they for years shut the bank doors
against this growing enterprise which
had just then so much

NEED OF ENCOURAGEMENT.
One dwy when 1 asked a bank cashier
to discount one of Mr. Bresse's notes
for 2500, endorsed by DMessrs. Cote &
Cote, our brave banker who was as
weak on French as on finance, repli-
ed: “On ne discompte pas pour les cor-
donniers." Would you believe it, but I
myself was obliged to epndorse Mr,
Bresse's notes in order to have them
discounted for him. He wanted to de-
vote himself to the industry and was
considered almost as a robber. But at
the same time rotten paper for certain
wood merchants was discounted to the
extent of hundreds of thousands of dol-
lars. Then what happened? The boot
and shoe industry, owing to the work,
energy and intelligence of Lhose who
had commenced it, and our banks made
their shareholders, almost all of themn
Quebecers lose millions of money. We
have heard talk of the losses sustained
by our city through fires, but what are
they compared to those caused by our
banks? If alll this money had been in-
vested in industries, possibly some of
it would still have been lost, but never
a tenth of what has been swallowed up
in the lumber trade. Moreover, a large

number of these industries wouwld have
survived and contributed to
THE PROSPERITY OF THE CITY.
*But Quebec is not the only place
where people are ready Lo criticize
those who wish to undertake some-
thing new and cull them brainless fools,
I was in Ottawa when its electric rail-
way was built. Ottawa owes it to two
young men, Messrs. Ahern and Soper.
I'or twenty years previously the city
had had a car service which hardly
paid for the oats eaten by the horses,
although it passed through the best
streets and when thess young men
spoke of constructing an electric rail-
way in the minor streets, these smart
Alecks, who always Knew more than
anyone else, began to laogh at them
and predict that they would lose all
the money which they had made out
of building the C. P. R. telegraph line
Messrs. Ahern and Soper let them
laugh' and set to work. In two months
they had completed their road, and in-
side of a year they had absorbed the
horse cars, To-day stock in the Ottawa
Street Railway Company is one of the
hest paying in the country. | am con-
vinced that the same will be the case
with that of Quebec. Not only that,
but as in Ottawa, it will awaken the
dormant spirit of enterprise in our peo-
pie and effect a revelution in the city.
* Nothing succeeds ke success,” and
when people see this, they will no
longer listen to these croakers, who al-
ways say that nothing can succeed in
Quebec and they will then no longer
leave their money in the savings bank
where it goas to feead the commerce
of Montreal. Then and then only shall
we see the spirit of enterprise reawak-
en in our citizens."

FROM THE EAST,.

Muaster of the Seraglio—IIa, ha, Most
"llustrious, I bave had the most deli-
cious joke, T toid your-wives that you
were dead and you should have heard
tHeam wail

The Sultan—What & barem-scar-
ey Sallow 5y =i are to be syre.

VOUNG FOLKS.
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THE FATRY SISTERS.

There jvas once a little maiden,
And she had a mirror bright;
[t was rimmed about with sliver;

‘T was her pride and her delight,
But she found two fairy sls'l:a‘rs
Lived within this pretty gilass
And very different faces showed,
To greet the little lass.

[f she was sweet and sumny,
Why, it was sure to be .

The smiling sister who looked out
Her happy face to see.

But if everything went criss-cross,
And she wore a frown or pout,

Alas! Alas! within the glass
The frowning one lookad out.

Now this little maiden loved so much
The smiling [ace to see, .

That she resolved with all her heart
A happy child to be. .

To grow more sweet and loving,
She tried with might and main,

Till the frowning sister.went away,
And ne'er came back again.

But if she's looking for a homse,
As doubtless is the case,
She’ll try to find a little grl
Who has a gloomy faoce.
So be very, very careful,
If you own a mirror, too, :
That the frowning sister doesn’'t come
And make her home with you.

——

RUTH'S DISCARDED SCHEME.

“Could you analyze all those sent-
ences from Paradise Lost?"” +

““No, indeed, not the half of them. Did
you master them? They're tougher
than pine knots."

“No, Iconfess some of the construc-
tions mastered me. I sat up as long as
mother would allow me, and dreamed
ot them all night. I suppose I shall
have to respond with ‘not prepared’
when my name is called to-day, and I

hate that of all things.”

[t was the new scholar who spoke.
She was an earnest student, as well
as a most attractive girl, and .Ruth
Hastings had grown quite attached to
her in the few weels of their acquaint-
ance. Ruth gave her friend's arm &n
affectionute little squesze as she ans-
wered lightly:

“0, T shall not do that, nor will you
have to either. Ralph and I have it all
planned. We shall just start Professor
Morris on an argument in the very
first sentence and no one will be call-
ed upon after that.”

“I do not quite understand you."”

“0, it's a scheme we often work on
the professor when we haven’t out les-
sons well prepared. You have been
here so short a time that you have
not eaught it yet I presume. You
must have noticed, however, that our
teacher is exceedingly fond of argu-

ment ¥
“Yes I have thought it was almost a

woakness of his—though I do notlike
to be critical.”

“Such a decided weakness, that we
have learned to turn it to good account
to escape bad marks. When not well
prepared we just spring some knotty
question’ upon him—If possible some
point about which grammarians dif-
fer—and then when heundertakes to
explain it some of the smart ones like
Falph will disagree with him and the
work is done. Hk not only will not

ield, a point himsell, but 1s never sat-
ﬁaiia«d until he has made you yield
yours; so he talkd on and on review-
ing the history of language from
Sanserit, if necessary to his point and
first thing he knows, the recitation
hour is past, the bell rings, he jerks
out his watch, examines it with a wild
sort of stare, flushes narvaqalr and
says: We will review to-day’s lesson
on the morrow.” Wg go home chuck-
ling at having gained an ez:tru. study
period o a difficult leason. *

The expression on the new scholar’s
face which had at first been simply
one of curiosity, became suddenly grave
and she offered no reply. Ruth look-
ed at her inquiringly.

“Isn’'t it a scheme?” she asked.

“Yes—it certainly is a scheme—but
s it exactly—" her face flushed and
she seemed unwilling to go on.

“Exactly what?" i

“Why, ik it really homesti

“Honest 1" exclaimed Ruth, almost
stopping upon the sidewalk in_her as-
tonishment. “Why, what puaairh:le dis-
honesty can there ba in a pupil’s ask-
ing questions of his teachers They
are employed to give us information,

they not?"
m:?(‘erta?inﬂy; but I understood you to
say that you did not ask for the gake
of information, but simply to evade o
itation.” : :

re::;n‘ yes, of course, if you wish to
strain a point; but all the ﬁl_m do ib
at least you are the only one I've heard
object to it. They all seem to enjoy
the sport, and really lmn_mz:lt see what
harm' it does the professor.

“T was not thinking of the harm to
him—although you own thati he is an-
noyved when nmie conscious of the lapse
of time—I was thinking of the hn.rm__l:.n
you, or wheever Is party to t!ll_ﬁ act.

“And what is that, prn‘?

Marv Bennett hesitated. She had not
meant to preach, and she did not en-
joy criticising her {riends, EH[H‘,{'I:.'I.]}*
a whole class of them, and such new

, too,
Dq%nnm out with it} 1] KrﬂmL&E not to
ba offended. I shall like you, all the
ebtter if you do not always agree with

“Waell, then, if you will pardon my
saying #o, it seams to me that acting
from any other thamn perfectly sincere
motives mmust always e in a degree
damaging to character, a weakening ﬂ:f
the mainspring of Christian purpose.

They wamiat the rar:nta_u{mi hal}; l;mw
and companiops mwers Iining aIm.
!'.Ea.rjr lowared her voice as she added :

“Behold, thou desirest truth in the
inward ris."
nRut.h pum her hand cordially.

"Th:nnﬁrfau.” she Baid, “I never look-
ed at it Iy that light beforé. I'm so
apt to see just the fun in things.”

In the vestibule Rkhey met Ruth’s
cousin Ralph. Ruth drew him to one
side and whispered burriedly.

—— o m— I Rl e o e i TG — s i M Ty (————
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“Don't work the scheme on Profes-
sor Morris to-day. I'll tell you about
it Iater. You hawa your lesson any-
way."”

“All right; coz, just as you say.”

When ﬁuth':-t nams was called shs an-
swared bravaly, “Not well ‘pmlmred to-
day."” but although her face flushed
there was a warm glow of approving
conacience within.

ORDERLY GIRLS.

Some girls have a knack of always
iocoking nice. No matter whan you
see them, whether it beat the earliest
morning hour or at any other time
during the day, they are always just
s0. Then, again, if you know them
wall you find out that they have also a
very happy way of making things last.

Such desirable accomplishments are
nothing more nor lass than the results
of careful training in early years. A

child should be taught to be systematic
in habits from itsearliast years. There
is nothing harder to uproot or change
than slovenly ways. The love of ord-
er, precision and mneatness are jewels
il a girl's charactar.

Thea secret-of nll this lies in nothing
more nor less than being careful. Do
not remove the hat and toss i1t uwpon a
shelf inthe wardrobe or hang it upon
a peg, where it is apt to be knocked
or crushed out of shape by hanging
garments. Always have a hat box and
a small, soft whiski brush, and give it
a few touches just to remove the dust
that must have accumulated. Then
put it away. The same way with
your dresses. After use bhrush and
fold and put them awny and remova
any soiled places as soon as discovered.
Lace and ribbons showld be folded and
straightened out each time and puat
awny after use. The gloves should not
be thrown down ecarelessly, all erump-
led up, but if pulled out and stretched
and put away in a proper recepliacle
one will get twice the wear out of them
and alwnya look betiter at the samae
time. It is supeh traits as these that
when seen in the giritorete]l what the
wife will prove.

KEEPS A CORPSE IN STOCK.

[S——_——

How an Underiaker Advertises His Em
lmllllhl_g' SuIll.

An Ohio undertaker named Pearcs
doesn't allow sentiment to interfere
with business. He can't ses why the
shoemaker aljoining his establishment
should advertize his skill by displaying
his samplas of the tailor across the
street hang his latest sartorial confoec-
tion in his front window, while the am-
balmer’s good work has to find alodg-
menl beneath six feet of earth almost
as soon as it has been accomplished.

Mark Twain, when he was ghown Lt
mummy of a Pharaoh who lived in the
time of Moses, shrugged shoulders wilh
contemptuous indifference and re

marked to the cwurator of the mu-
SN — ;

‘Haven't you got n corpse that 8 8
little fresher?"

All Mark bhas to do is to visit the
funeral direction establishment of Mr
Pearce, at Ardmore, Chio. There he will
profably find something more to his
fastidious fancy in the shape of &
sample of embalming kept on view by
Mr. Pearce for inspection by his cus-
tomers. The “subjecl' has now done
service for a perlod of three years, and
Lhe proprietor confidently expects thal
it will last as long as he remains io
business. .

The body in question has been in
the very warmest workroom of his es-
tallishment all this while, and the lea-
therlike flesh of the corpse is totally
freer from odor or putrefaction. Soma
fay the hair on the body will grow af-
ter death. This probably originated in
the mind of a dramatist or novelist,
who wanted to sensationalize his read-
ars to sell his books, for there lies Mr.
Pearce's dead man, with. his very last
haircut the same as it was two or
three years ago. Then, some say that
the hair will fall out, but you couldn’'t
pull the hair out of that body wilh
tweezers. Each heir seems to be par-
ticularly riveted into the hardening
leather and bone. Even the fuzzy,
lighter hairs of all other parts of the
body remain the samme as they were
at death.

Formaldehayde, a product ot wood al-
cohol, and a comparatively recenl pro-
duet, is the fluid with which the body
was embalmed, and Mr. Pearce saya
that there is now a fluid with other
elements added, that is [ar better than
the 140 ounces, or a little over one gal-
lon—88 worth—of the formaldeheyds
used for the desiccation of the body
in question, :

GRAINS OF GOLD.

God tempers the wind to the shorn
lamb.—Sterne.

Better three hours too soon than
one minute tvo late.—Shakesprare.

A truly elegant taste is generally
accompanied with excellency of heart.
—Fielding.

The truly valiant dare everything
except doing any other body an in-
jury.—Sir P. Sulney.

Where there is much pretension,
much has been borrowed; nature never
pretends.—Lavater.

Many a man who now lacks ahos-
leather would wear golden spurms |if
knighthood were the reward of worth.
—Jerrold.

A good word is an easy obligation ;
but not to speak ill requires only one
silence, which costs us nothing.—Til-
lotson.

Remember that your will is lLikely
to be ecrossedl every day, and be pre-
pared for it by asking only for God's
will.—Fuller.

The dignity of women consists in be-
ing unknown to the world Her glory
is the esteemn of her husband; her piea-
sure the happiness of her family —Ros-
seau.

PERFECTLY HEARTRENDING.

Mr. Bker—Whnt a horrible railroag
accident |

Mrs. Bkar—lkeir —zanl
death list¥

Mr. Bker—Sevent=en brand new ‘97

What's Lae

modelts. O, yes, amd a score or w0 of
people, 1 believe.
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