TRUTH.

15

—Seleeted.
Is it Worth While?

worth whilo that we jostie a brother,
,'Illiulng hts 1oad on the rough road of lte1
15 It worth while that we jeerat each other
1o blsckoess of hoart that we war to the knlfe?
Uod pity us all lo our pitital strite !

'ty ceallas we Jostls each other;
o9(‘.‘08 p’;nlon us all for the triumphs ws forl
Whea » “"t?' goos down ‘nesth his load on ths
ar,
Plewul:,l:) the beart : Words are kesner than stee],
Aud 1ightier far for wos or for weal,

0§t not well, 39 this briet 1'ttle journey,
Wgn over the isthmus, down Into the tide?
Wegive hima fidhlostead ol a urpen§

Eratulding the hands to be and ablde
Foraverand aye In the dust by hisslde!

Lcokat the roses salut'ng each other s
Look at tho herdsall at puacoe on the plain——

3sn, and man on ¥, m ke war on hi« brother,
Antlaehie n his heart at his porll and pafn;
Shamed by ths beasts that go down oan the plaln,

14 it worth whil- thst we battlo to humble
Same pno* teliow-aaldler down Into the dust?
God it uaalll Timae oftsoon will tumble
All of us tagether, llke leavos {a astist,
numbled, frndeod, down into the dust,

30 dword 8¢, City. M2zs O. Hxxrrxavox,

~Original.

e Lot Both.

1 had both mnoey and & friend;
Of neither 1 aet gtnre,

Ilest mov movey to my friend;
And tnok bis w 14 therefor,

1arke’ my woney of my friend;
Bus naughbt but words I gos,

11lost my money and myfriend,
Forsuo him § would ncs.

Bnctt:rd, Ont. 4. I, Bxocis,
201) ~Selestsd

@olden Qrains.

1t lanot 82 uoh what you sey,
As the maaner la which you sy It
1t {s nOt 20 cmu.h the langzuage you use
As the tones 1o which you convey {8

The words sy be mild and alr,
And the tonss mey plezce like a dart s
The words m.y b a1t as the smumer alr,
Ana ths t;nee may break the heart,

Sevogle, N.B Me O. Snapdicx
(395) —Selecte P

The Love of God.

Cou'd we with ok the ocesn 81,

Or were the akv of parchment made,
Wese every atalk cn sarth s quill,

Avd every man & scrive by srade s

To wri'e tha Jove of God above,
Would draln the ocran dres

Ner sould a scroll cantala the whole,
1t s2r t:hed from eky 0 8Ky,

Riverbark, Ont. Mzs M, Howus,
@) - Selscted.
Baby's Prayer,

Wiea 'h'l'z}?hw“ koesl down by the bedalde a|in
rizht -

W s ter of bt i BermaE B
th a Qutter a hern! own ¢ while
Tie bady comes, kaeellng there #o. '

Siebows bier bright face at the side of 4ba bed,
Aod mumbles her own little pragyer:—
Feasy :grd:g‘wu would think, could you hear what

e sald,
Yor we noneof vs know what thoy are.

Bot ormetimes 1 think, when sbe ralses ber bhead,
With (0 much d..ul::'g 10 har {308,

Pestaps the dear Saviozr krew oot what aho sald,
And her prayer o Bis heast {ound a place I

Ireqeols, Ont, Mrx. &, McCaxx,
(%%3) ~Seleeted.

The Three Oallers.

¥orn calleth fondly to a fair boy, strayiex
*SH roldenm tch with peatlydew;
She+alls--butbe still thinxec? nanght save payisg,
And 30 shs xmiles and waves him an adlex
Whisthe, stll merry with his flowery atore,
Drezma z0t that morn gwoet mdta~returng vo
more.

Negn cometh—but the boy, to manbood grow!
leeds noathe tima=he .{abntouc talr tov o
yaung, fale face, trom Yower of Jaamtne g3
Aod all higloving hears with Liise 3 warm.
Son03n, Tnnoticed, cceks the wmtlern shore,
And man forgets that nuon Tetauros no more.

M tappeth pently ata casement, pleamlng
With tdla unfsbh fil:keriag falns and low,
I wh'eh a gray-balrec mam lo endly dreaming
Oer ploaruree zone aa all lifes plaasrares go.
Nizht.alls bim to her aud he leaves bla door,
Silent and dark--and Ae Tetarna no mors.

Catleton Diace, Ont, 4 A . Ocrr,

139¢) —Selected.
Mary's Rizhteous Betort-

Mary was» buxom oountry laer, and her
father was an upright descon in thi0 Metho-
hat chai:h of a Connecticot villarm. Mary's
Paaof joining the boys and giris in a nut-

at homo and get dinner for her father's
clerical gueats, ~ Her slready rufiled temper
was Increased by tho roverend visitors
themaclves who sat about tho stove and in
tho way. Oao of the good ministers noticed
ber wrathful impatienco, and deairing to
rebuke theainful manifestation, said sternly:
*“What do you think will bo your occu.
pation in hell?” ¢ Pretty much” tho samo
as it is on carth,” sho replied, ¢ cooking for
Mothodist ministers.”

Cambridgo, Minnesota. Mns. R. Yer.
(339)

—Stlected.
Bis Epitaph and Oreed.

The following affecting sketch, 1n which
the lily agsin plays & part, is given by Lady
Herbert In her ** Impresaipns of Sgain:"—

“In a cemotery near Seville is a veory
beautiful though simple marble cross, vn
which is epgraved theso lines {n Spanish:—

‘1 belleve 1n Ged ; I hopo in Ced; 1love Gad.!

It is tho gravs of & poor boy, the only son
of a widow. Ho wan not exactly an idiot
but what people call a natural.  Good, sim-
ple, homble, every one loved him, butno
one could teach him anything, * * ¢
He could iemember notbing. In vain tho
poor mother put him first at school and then
toa trade ; he could not learn. At last,
in despair, sho 100k him to a neighboring
monastery and implored theabbot, who was
» most charitablo ‘man, to take him in and
treat him as a lay brother. Touched by
her grief, the abbot consented, aud the boy
entored the convent. There all possible
pains were taken by the monks to give him
at least scme idea of religion ; but he could
remeraber nothing but thesothres seatences
Still he was 50 patient, so laborious, and 30
gti)od, that the commanity decided to keep
m.

“When he had finished his hard out-of-
door work, instead of comirg into rest, he
would go ntrﬁEht to the church, and tacre
remain on his knees for hours.

¢ ¢« Bat what does he do?' cxclaimed one
of the novices; ‘he docs not know how to

y.!

** They therefore hid themaelves in a side
chapel, closs to wherebe came in, Devontiy
knoeuneg. with clasped hands, and eoycs
fastened on the tabernacle, ho did nothing
but repeat over and over again, ‘I believe
in God ; I hopoin God; Llove God.' One
day he was mining ; they weant to his cell,
and found hin dead on the straw, with his
hands joincs, and an oxpression of tho same
effable peaco and joy they bad remaiked
on his face whea in the church., They
baried him in this quiet cemetery, and tho
abbot caused these words so be graven cn
the cross. Soon a lily (emblem of innocence)
was seen floweriog by the grave, whereon
one had planted it ; the grave was opened ;
¢the root of the flower was formed in the
heart of the orphan Loy.'”

Coaticook, I, Q. Mrs. A, AMES.

—Selccted.

Qured.
Mrs. Flamloy attempts to be fashionable,
Tho other night, when the dressed to go
out, she ajpeared with asilver 2poon on her
breast.
“Margaret, what in the world do you
03] that Y asked her hasband.
«This was iny grandmother’s sauce spoon.,
You know that it is fashiorablonow to wear
old family plate.”
Flamloy said nathing more, for he know
that it was anoeccsaary to arguo with his
wife. Thenext night, ho asked his wifo to
8o out with him, and sgain zho puten her
apoon. After awhilo Fiamloy camo out
with an cnormous butcher-knifo on his shirt-
front.
*¢ Heary. what is that )"
““Thix was my dfather's butcker.
kaolte. It's fashiopable now to wear "e—
¢ J . take off the spoon.”
Al rightl Oft goes tho kolle.”

Lamiog, Ont. Exnr M, Pratr,

won -
The ¥otber.

{400y

—Sclected,

ting party was frustrated by the unexpected

Young man! Thy mother Is thy but

ariivalof a number of *‘brethart” on their earthly fricnd. The world may forget you

Wiy to coafercnoe, and Mary had to luy’

~thy motker never; the wotld may will*

R A e

fully do you many wrongs—thy mother
never; the world may porsecute you whilo
living, and when dead, plant tho ivy and
tho night-shado of slander upon your grass-
lcas grave—~but thy mother will love wund
cherish you whilo living, and If sho eur-
vives you, will weep for you whon dead,
such toars a3 none but a mother knova how
to weop, Love thy mother.
Eow, Pexton.
65 Adeclaido st. E., Toronto,

($62)

—Selected
A Wigging.

Tho Rev. De. Macleod (father of tho late
De. Norman Macleod) was proceeding from
the man-c of D. tochuioh, to cponanew p'a @
of worehip., As ho passed slowly and grave.
ly through the crowd gatherod about tho
dours, un elderly man, with the peculiar
kiolof wig known in that district—Dbright,
nmocth, and of a reddish brown—accosted
him : *¢Doctor, if you pleaso, I wish to
speak to you.” ¢ Well, Duncan,” eaid the
venerabls Doctor, “‘can ye not wait till
after worship?” * No, Doctor, 1 must
speak to you now for it is a matter upon my
conscience,” *“Oh, siuce it is a matter of
conncienco, tell me what it ia; hut be brief,
Duncav, for tine presses *  * Tho matteris
shig, Doctor, Ye sse the clock yonder on
the faco of tho new church.  Woll, there is
no clock really there nothiog but the face
of the clock. There is no truth in it but
only oaco in twelve hours. Now it is, in my
mind, very wrong, and quite agsinat my
conscience, that thero shouid'be a lie on tho
faco of the house of tho Lord.” ¢ Duucan,
I will consider the puint.  Bat I am glad to
seo you looking so well. You are not young
now ; I remember you for many years, and
what a fino head of nair you huvestill?”
¢ Eh, Doctor, you are jukingnow ; it isloug
sinco I had my hair.” ¢ On, Duncen, Dun
can, aro_you going into the house of the
Lerd with a lie upon your head ! Thia
set led the question, and the Doctor hesrd
no more of tuo lie on the face .f the clock.

Mitchell, Oat, Hatrix SiLis.

(403) ~Selected.
An Awkward Blonder

Doctor Duncan, a profesor in tho New
Cellege, { Edinburgh, was a very ‘‘absent.
minded” man. Tho doctor was comiog out
of tho colloge one day, whan a cow hrushed
alightly against him; tho doctor mechan-
ically lifted bis bat and mattered, *¢ I be,
your pardon, ma’am.” Ho was a good d
rallicd about this, and a day or two after.
ward, a8 ho was again cuming from his
clacs, ho atumbled against a lady, and at
once exclain.ed, ‘‘Is that you again, you

beast?’
Mns, J. W, \Witttaus.
West Roxbury, Vermont,
(404) ~Celected

A Hard Question to Answer.
Ho had been blushing and atammering oa
tho cdgo of his chair {or some minuter, Sho
kncw,what was coming and was ready for

it

“ Yes, Mr. Brown,” she said, with a soft,
encoaraging amile, **you were about to sak
me—you were gning to say—er—~what Is
it that you wonld like—"

“I w-wanted to ask you, Miss S-smith,”
he articulated bashfully, **it y-you ¢ think
that Nary Jane Perkins wonld mako me a
good wife?”

Stratford. Many Lrany.

{403) ~Selected.
Wby a Ceriain Member of the Legi-latute
£hould Avoid a Virit to France.

A member of the Legislature, who is%0
fall of sclf conceit that his *‘buap™ of
egotiam aticke up threugh his hat liko a
lightning rod, remarked to another member
recently s

*T do wish wo could adjourn. 1l wentto

v o Baropn.”
** What countrics will you virit?” queried

his friend.
*All of thom.”

(400) —~8elected.
How a Barber Lost His Best Gustomer,

A barber, recontly convertod, asked his
mioister how he could do some religious
work, “Try and awaken your customers
to a scnso of thoir dunger.” Accordlnglf,
on the following day, when ha had carefully
wrupped the towl around tho peck of » fut
old gontloman whom he was goiug to shave,
and profusely lathored hia chin, ho piached
the old gontieman’s none, and bejog ready
to cominonce opporations, held up the razor
to his throat aund said, in carnest tonen:

** My good sir, ars you prep wred to dio?”

That cnair was vacated mnside of & second,
and tho Larbor loss his beet custumer.

Hamilton, Mauig StrAUBENZIR,
(1v7) - S lected,
Why Whiskers Qonld Grow oo a Woman's

Faco
¢ Here's anothor lio.” eail Mrs, Smith,
who was reading a nawapapor,

“What is it, my darliog 1" arked her
husbnd,

“ Why, thls nowspapir zays an Indiana
womw war disiatorscd the otner day, after
being buried two years, and that waiskers
four iaches lung had grown on her fece sinco
her burial. I doa t bolieve & word of it.”

“1do,” said Smizh,

*Well, I don't. How could whiakers
grow on a woman's face after she is doad 1

“Easy cnough, Jane. >he would hold
her chia sttll loug cnvugh to give the whiak-
ors a chunce,’
Toronto,

(40S)

Manroa Dixox.
. —Selected.
Badgering Witnesses,

The following incident io connection with
tho American baris told as baviog really
happencd in an Albany Court room :

The plaintiff, who was a lady, was called
upon to testify. She got on very well, and
mado a favorable impression on the jury,
under tho guidanco of her counael, until the
oppoo'ng ccunsel subjected her toa sharp
croas.examination. This 8o cenfused ber
that she fainted and fell to tho focr. Of
cournso this excited goneral sympathy in the
audienco, and tho opposing counsel saw that
his casc looked hadly. An expedient sug-
geated itself by which tomake the awoon.
inyg appear liko a pleco of atago trickery,
aud thus destroy sympathy for the witness.
Tho lady’s faco in awooniog had first turned
red, and this fact suggested the new ling of
attack. The ncxt witness was a 1niddle-
aged lady. Tho couuscl asked :

‘‘ Did you eco tho plaintiff faint a short
*imo sgo?’

¢ Yes, sir."

**Peoploturn palo when thoy faint, don't
they1”

A great sensation in the comt, and an
ovident confusion of tho witness, but ina
monient she anawered 3

“No, not always.”

“Did you over hear of acazo of fainting
where tho party did not turn pale ?”
“Yon, 8ir.”

* Did you ever 8¢o such a cago?”
“ Yes, air."

“When 1"

s*About a year ago,”

““Whoro was it

*“In this city.”

*Whan cag iz )"

By thia timo the cxcitement was sy in-
tenso that everybody listencd anxioualy fer
tho reply. It camo promyitly, with atwinklo
in the witncea's eye and a quiver on her lip,
cs if from suppresso  lumor.

¢ "Twas a negro, sir.”

Peal after peal of laughter 2hook the
court:zoom, in which the vencrable judge
joioed. The opp~ sing counscl lost his caae,
not Lo say hix temper.

fort Alexandria, B, C.
{309)

A. Mclxygs,

—Crgiral.
It Ought to Be.
“James,” said tho teacher, **you have
arclt tho word ‘g-ography’ wreng. You

*What! Yonr surely won't dato to viait
Feanro ¥

“Certainly I'will.  Why not?”

**Beenutotho French people are begioniog

to 02t jackeasca.”

Balleville, Wi, Warsaga,

have it gengraphy. It anght to ho
*ography,’ not agraphy.’’ Ol yoa. viny
Iuce. It amibiaphy.” and the master
leated hiv head on Lin brvd an . gaahied o
cavering -l the desk at Li- awp expudac,
withwut tuics,  Hodid {tertorrsaore,

Indiantowsn, N, B. K. C. Tarzxer,



