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serve the purpose admirably.

“Amen!” softly sald Isaac, closing

‘his prayer abruptly and rising w'lth
fear and trembling. |
 “Isaac! Tsaac!” ‘came the still dread-

"WNDO-RO-NO'S aQatl
awe-stricken negro.

“The angel of the Lord has. mm
for Isaac!”

glaulnerea ’I_-.lltl

Isasc hesitated, and then, ﬂth a

shaw of enforced courage, it came: .
‘De Lawd bless you, dat old nigger
hain’t been here fer a week.” i +

A COCKNEY SPORTSMAN'S SHOT,

Tum Sheridan, the English politi-
cian, was staying at Lord Cravan",
at Hampstead, and one day proeoedd

on a shooting excursion with only “his and stored water to refresh the mw
plains through hidden veins m sur- |

dog and his gun,” on foot, and unat-
tended by companion or keepers. The
sport was bad; the birds few and shy;
and he walked and walked in search
of gmme, until at last he - passed
through a farm-yard. In the front of
the farm-house was a green in the
centre of which was a pond; in ?.ha
pond were ducks innummble swim-
ming and diving; on its verdant banks,
a motley group of gallant cocks and
pert partiets, picking and feeding.
The farmer was leaning over the
hatch of the barn, which stood near
two cottages on the side of the green.
Our hero had an utter abomination
ul.' going back with an empty bag.
Havin: failed in his attempts at
higher game, it struck him that it
would be a good joke to ﬁdicula
the exploits of the day himself, and
to prevent any of his amiable friends
from doing it for him; and he fan-
cied* that to carry home a certain
number of the domestic inhabitants
of the pond and its vicinity would
Ac-
mrdinxly, he walked up to i:hﬂ fﬁr-
mer and accosted him.
- “My good friend,” said he, ‘I'll make

you an offer—"

“Of what, sir?". replied the fnrmar.
“Why,” answered Tom, '“I° have
L},gen ont
naven’t
rels are loaded,—I should like ‘to take
home something. What shall 1 give
you to allow me to take a shot, with
each barrél, at those ducks and fowls
-1 standing here—and to hayve what-
ever 1 kill?”
“What sort of a shot are you, sir?”

uuuuuu

asked the farmer, in his politest man-

ner. ‘
“Fairish,” sald our friend.
“And to have all you kill—BEh?”
“Exactly %o0.” '
“Half-a-guinea.”
““That’s too much,” said the sports-
man. “I tell you what I'll do; I'll

SIS

give you seven shillings, which hap-

pens to be all thlmmrlhnﬂtbout
me."”
"Wall. hand it over.”

—

X shot, Nﬂr‘ﬂ' both my bar-- ®

L] 1 : |II W -.:' 1 I
I $ 0 | 4 3 Al
ey TR R T ' ] s fa L N by Fh o o Iy 3 ra
= b i1 It i o " A i ; i 3 AL 4 : 'j' e
Y aknd i . ] ] §
1 i 8 g T e M \ T kL
i 4 i
I.I JI L I. 3 - | F
B I ‘t‘!" g ) 3 ',., ke K ] 4
il w ]
i L s " L] - i
'™ el !
®

4t e (R
P - 1 . ; i q

I. o _| iy A 5 ?q‘ﬂ:}'gﬂ*

me}'mmthowwh#fm

‘when bmght into muim Uiﬂth

majestic nature!

pigmies whanmmmmm-',

ﬂ!ﬂn torut!

ﬂth the mmolthohﬂlll xm'
mmmmuteththﬂm sun-

set! What inlaid work can match the
mosaics of the mountains.

‘IuttblinﬂMthﬂllmthun
glimpses of the sublime? And was it
blind chance that 'clustered m
reservoirs about th summits |

face streams? 2
~No wonder man frnm th& bﬂﬁnﬁn:

of history has turned to the heights

for inspiration, for here is the spirit

awed by the infinite and here one sees |

both the mystery of creation and the
manifestations of the Father’s loving

kindness. Here man finds a witness, |

unimpeachable -though silent, to the
omnipotence, the omniseience and the
goodness of God.—From tha 0"11
Wuﬂd a.nd its Ways.” bt
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WATER THE ONLY BEVERAGE.

Our Bountiful Creator has supplied
au abundance of all things, pure and |

good. The earth abounds in varietics
of food, including flesh, fish, vege-
bles. corn and fruits of almost in-
numerable variety. But He has pro-
vided but one -beverage, adapted alike
the wants of vegetable , animal
and animal life. Not all the inven-
tions of man can create another. Man
may mix it, poison it, destroy its re-
freshing character by adding othar

ingredients, but the only. thint stinl :

remaining for thirst is water.' |
Nowhere in nature has God provid-

ed alcohol. That is a poison 'which.

can only be secured by decomposition,
t.rnctlun. or fermentation.: It be-
T ;m"in ppwmw
and results ig-death. It is always 'an
enemy to lfe, whether vegetable,
physieal, social, Mll or lplrltm.l

Two little girls were one day dis-
. cussing matters of interest when
Dorothy remarked:
have a dancing school. We could get
up a good class, too; now there are
two in our family, three in yours,
the two Dodds, and three Olarks.”

Whereupon Ethel burst forth: “O no,

not the Clarks; they don’t believe .in
it.” “Why not?” asked Dorothy;
don't ‘they believe in anything like
that?” “Well,” sald Ethel, with more
hesitation, “I don’t think they do.
Anyhow, they M'l boﬁaﬂ in vae-

- cination!”
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