oy

young people  who
month choose their
e furnishings, we ex<
al invitation to come
y deciding upon any
pelieve that we can
an any other estab-
OUS reasons.

our extensive experi-
ething to beginners,
ber stocks and better
iny other house ‘fur-
ment in the West.
antities enables us.to
Bnnot be beaten else-
e but a“few of the

b of ours—the most
ity. You’ll see all the
est there is. We are
e limit of your purse

INA PIECES

htions on China of first
especially those whose
priced pieces, consider-

pals in China Cups, Sau-
ecause you may buy as
b invest your money in a

white with dainty gold
dark blue band with Gre-. |

er decorations;

me decorations ‘as cups
per dozen, $20.00, $18.00,
p5-00, $4.50, $4.00, $3.25,

Waperte.

TEA SETS

ea Sets. . The daintiest
itish potteries.  There is
ew of the leading sets.

to see the new idea in

CHINA TEA SET, 40
le blue and gold border
per set .. .. .. $25.00
CHINA TEA SET, 40
bud decoration.

A very
ce e ee .. .. $38.00

INA TEA SEE 40
ome dark blue and’gold
felightful set at $45.00

Lace Curtains

INOTTINGHAM LACE CUR-~
AINS, 3 yds, x 38 ins. Per
BRIr . .. e R OO

OTTINGHAM LACE CUR-
[CAINS, 3% yds. x 46 ins. Per
pair .. .oeeen G GRS

OTTINGHAM LACE CUR-
[TAINS, 3% yds. x 54 ins.. Per
pair.. .. ., .. e v G SETE
INOTTINGHAM LACE CUR-

AINS, 31 yds. x 50 ins. Per
pair.. .. .. .. i . s RRAl
INOTTINGHAM LACE CUR-
TAINS, 3% yds. x 48 ins. Per
pair.. .. .. .. .. .. .. 82,50
NOTTINGHAM LACE CUR-
TAINS, 31% yds. x 49 ins.' Per
e s $3.00
NOTTINGHAM LACE CUR-
TAINS, 3% yds. x 56 ins.  Per
DAIr.. .. .o etel el ey

oy kh RS
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HARRIET BEECHER STOWE

men have not . played nearly as.

a part in the history.of America

‘hey have in that of Europe. ‘Three

iries have -elapsed _.siné'%;? the set- |

ment of this countrd By Eirgpeans,

_and it iz noteworthy that, much

\mericans have claimed to have

rowards’ the ‘emancipation of wo-

is difficult to select a single

belonging in the same category

wnse of the great women, whom

has produced during the same

Doubtless the reasons for this.

far to seek, but it is foreign to

rpose of this series of articles

nss sociological problems. We

ling with individuals and their

pon their times or their re-

tive character. In Harriet

Stowe we have one who may

be considered in¢ both as-

She represents a type of wo-

1 a certain degree peculiar to

, and her influence upon' the

of her country was undoubte_d-
rofound.

» was born in 1812. : Her father

: Lymgn . Beecher, who was also

ther of Henry Ward Beecher. Be-

‘ore her marriage she taught school.

Her husband, to whom she was mar-

ricd when she was twenty-four years

of 2ge, was Calvin E. Stowe, who was

afterwards a professor in Bowdoin

College in the State of Maine. She

died in 1896.- -She wrote several -works,

put her fame rests upon “Uncle Tom's

Cabin.” As a writer she displayed a

great fund of humor and remarkable

powers of deseription. In her almost

forgotten story-“Dred” there are pas-

sages of remarkable power. This is

about all that need be said of her, bio-

Not very many people, in Canada at
read “Uncle” Tom’s Cabin” now-
The name ig associated. chiefly
jith weary-looking so-called ' blood-
hounds, and ILittle Eva’'s going to heav-
en to slow music. But there wasa time
when it was read almost a8 a duty by
hundreds of theusands eof people. The
days of American slavery are past, but
there was a time when the horrors of
that institution were only top awful
It would be a mistake to supposge 'that
there was no bright side to slavery.
Mrs. Stowe with perfect frankness
shows us that as well as the dark side,
but she demonstrates that the bright-
ness is  only superficial, while the
dakness is fundamental. In this re-
matigble story the. ;:italented. authpr,
ﬂrtryed ‘conditions . in the slave
state just as they  .existed. If
she = depicted with vivid brush
the * brutalizing of the traffic
in human flesh, she also showed
how it was: possible for persons of gen-
tle nature to soften the hardships of
hondage ‘and hold _their slaves by
chaing of affection.' She did not ideal-
ize the negro. type; but showed . that
there were bad ‘and good among them'
as among white people. She impressed
upon the public mind that there is no
difference in point of intellect or moral
responsibility between a white man
and a negro, She exposed the hollow-
ness of the professed love of some
northern people for the slaves. The
stiength of her work lay in its fair-
ness. This it was that enabled her to
arouse the conscience of the nation by
it, that of the South no-less than that
of the North, for the slave-owners folt
the terrible truth of her indictment,
and became bitter in their determina-
tion to maintain their cherished insti-
tution.

It is interesting to mote how the car-
eets of nations are influenced by 'ap-
parently insignificant incidents, When
the young. girl, Harriet Beecher, went
to Cincinnati witth her father to teach
school, it could hardly have occurred
to any one that her change of residence
would have any influence outside of a
very small circle.. She was one of a
thousand more girls, whose parents
fought employment in what was then
the West. = But at Cincinnati she met
and conversed with many runaway
slaves and learned from them some-
thing of the misery and suffering of
the unhappy people. Yet she became
Wife and moved to her New England
home without having given any public
evidence that her soul had been stir-
red to iits depths by what she had
learned. ' About 1850 the controversy
between the slave-owners.and the op-
bonents of slavery, was approaching a
climax. Strong men were coming , to
the front. Speeches were delivered

1 a fervor and eloquence that have
r since been equalled in America,
in the very heat of this coniro-

vV, soon to becomeé one of the
vord, “Uncle Tom’s Cabin” appeared.
s not too much to say that the
sh-speaking world was taken by
prise. TFhe sale was enormbus.
anslations into other languages ap-
d promptly. Edition after edition

s printed. It is perhaps correct to

" that no other  book 'that was ever

itten attained so great a circulaltion

the same space of time or so pro-
ndly affected the minds of ‘people.
of Mrs. Stowe's- biegraphers says:
vould hardly be'a figure.-of speech
ay that the Northérn Army in that
(the “war: of “: Sécession)iior-the

> force that made the heart of that
y—had been nurtured in boyhood

9 youth on ‘Uncle Tom’s Cabin,* and

cd the book in their hearts.” !

‘1 personal appearance, Harriet

rand somewhat' maseuline;. herfinosef

Beecher Stowe could not  be ecalled
handsome. Her features were strong

being larger and ‘of what is called the
Ronjan type; her month' was largs, her;
chin was not promfinent and ;borltore-,

high. Her expregsion was very pleas-

hair hanging in ringlets about her face:
Her character was lovable. She was

a humble way, taking care of hat_ 2
babies, of whom she had her sharey
and looking after the affairs. of “her
household. This remarkable: woman,
who did more than any one person: 1o
influence the history of ..the Uiited
States, was an unasuudﬂpq wife a.nd
mother, who ‘seemed hardky conscious

for humani‘t_y. 2 Bk
THE SERMON ON TH ;

asked of a minister of the Gaospel:
Suppose ‘that a man had heard: the
Sermon on the Mount, and ’lam.d.jv__golz_!a
to his distant home in some fq-‘,iﬁiyﬁ}
in the highlands of Asia and told hi

@ssociates about it, and suppoge the

they had ‘been greatly imprezsed B
the expression, “Blessed are the pure
in heart, for they shall see God”; and
suppose that as a community they had
80 _ordered their lives that their hearts
were pure, and they lived and died]
in ‘the full ‘expectancy of seeing: the
Deity and all that is therein implied,.
also let us suppose that a century or
so afterwards some one had visited
that community and had told the peo-
ple that it was their duty to sedept
gome particular form of belief, not
contained in ‘the Sermon, and they
had refused, would they thereby incur
sternal, condemnation? = this ;Q)%
minister replied that a.&cgg} hg toithe
logic bf the creed in which he had
been taught, he was obliged to ans-
wer 'that they would be, but he added:

“I don’t believe they would” .
There are two accounts of the Ser-
mon on the Mount, One is in Mat»
thew’s Gospel and {3 contained in
tpree chaptérs comprising in ‘all’oné
hundred and eleven verses. The oth-
er is in Luke's Gospel and takes up
thirty verses of ‘the sixth chapter.
Possibly they are not acgounts of the
same incident, for in ope case the
sermon 1is said to have been deliv-
‘ered : by Jesus, ‘while feated ‘upon/'an
glevationiand the other while stand-.
ing on a plane. The similarity is
thought and language suggests, how-
ever, that both accounts refer to the
same occasion, Both are disconnect-
ed, and there’ are -certain passages
which do not appear: to. have any
bearing upon the lesson of the dis-
course, and this suggests that in
each case someé one has written down
from: memory the \_sallegt points» :of
#vhat deems t6 haveé Beep the most im-
‘portant public* afidress of ‘Jesus. ‘In
nelther account is there anything ‘that
can be called doctrinal, or anything
more than advice as to  manner of
living. If we sought for a word to
express the fundamental principle of
the discourse, perhaps “anselfishness™
would do as well as anything else. The
rules of conducg laid down are not
materially different from those pres-
cribed by other great teachers of hu-
manity who lived befope: Christ, and
that - we -should expect, for we
find < Him .saying: “I am _not
come to destroy the law . but
to . fulfil,” and if we  accept this
as a reference to the law of righteous-
ness, that is of right living, we find
confirmation . of the thought advanced
above In what He =aid on another oc-
‘casion, namely, “Love is the fulfilling
of the Law.” Love, as the expression
is used in the Gospels and generally
in the New Testament, means unsel-
fishness. Hence we find that the Gospel
which Jesus Himself preached was the
Gospel of Unsélfishingss, and this He
seemed to think sufficient for the needs
of mankind. It is ;@e  one thing which
the world needs today. Btrife began
when man first asked himself: “Am I
my brother’s keeper?”.and it will con-
tinue until we learn that'the answer
to this question is in the affirmative
and that it is fmpossibledor us to
make life what it ‘ought $6 be untit
we realize that we. arg’.resgensible to
and for each'other, ' Modern .&ivilized
society is founded. on selfishness. Tt
needs the Gospel of the Sermon on
the Mount quite-as. much as the be-
nighted ' savages "6f ' hedthendom.
Through “the acceptamce. of. this and'
by that means alone.can society be
saved. .
There are ‘those who sgy that: with-
out the:impulse which ‘selfishnesssgives
there would be no progress, because it
is the desire to benefit ourselves'that
leads us to strive for progress. Un-
doubtedly there is much truth n the
latter part of this proposition, but
there is nothing inconsistent with
perfect unselfishness in a cdnstant ef-
fort to reach better conditions. It is
not necessary to pull others down
that we may build ourselves up, There
oan be ‘competition " foff “the "geheral

benefit as well ag for our;:individual

aggrandizement.. Ambition,’ conipetis
tion; " personal 'adﬁdﬁcb’!@ent——t.ﬁe's?
‘things = are not ~wrong I theém-.
gelves. On the  confrary, they
are right. The trou.ble’ | with
soelety is that ‘they have -been  for
the most part. applied to efforts

which had. thelr ‘origln and purpose,

The following question was ohoe

in wmelf. We hold that there would
be just as great mtoﬂa&o progress,
*Just s gieat domfort and plosperity if
men) ordered &eé- ; f?;éécordln" to
the Sepnton om the ‘Mount as there is
today, ‘and 'it' Woyld Be far more gen-|

head, though full, was /hof. netably |;erdlly distributed, and it would be.off~

set by far less misery and unhappi-

ing, and her best portrait shows her } ness. The weak point in most relig-

ious, teaching is ‘that it lays too great
stress upon articles”of faith and ;not

a devout Cheistian, but not sgpecially ,‘enouﬂ’h upon “the .fruit of the Spirit
strict on doetrinal points. $he lived ht‘:ﬂ’“’h

R

L-Love,” that is unselfishnesa.
e lgarn tov think of others,
10t . meces ,g’ﬂy‘*alv&ays before . ours
selved; for e each- Have some rights,
but as well as of ‘urselves, then we
williappteciate how true it'is'that “it is
‘more. blessed to. give than to receive.”
But what 'is of more importance is
that ‘we will aid in setting in motion

of the tremendou&workinhf;vﬁ;iqvmr tgﬁm@m&;ﬁ% :

We may take 'the phease and apply
it in a wider sense than its author in-
‘ténded, Unselfishness ‘would, if it
had. free . scope,. alfer the very nature
-of 'humanity. It would wipe out all

isuffering and sorrow; for even death

canshave.no sting for those whosze
Vivés Have been ordered according to
“this essential principle of divinity:

SOUND

ix a tree falls in the forest where
there is' no living ‘thing to hear it,
.does it make any noise? “This qnes-
tion’ is not quife as ®illy at it looks,
It is only a method of drawing atten-
tion to the apparemt paradox that
sound is noiseless, or in other words
that what we call sound or noise is
the effect of it upon the ear drum
and the nerves connecting that organ

with itheitrain. Sbudd ds due ta.the
» expﬁyg:im cq&j‘goﬁf of air par-

ticles. "Put “several billiard balls in
a row, or, if you do not happen to
have them at hand, common marbles
will do as well. Leét the balls or
marbles touch each other. ' Now roll
another ball or marble so as to strike
one end of the row. The row will re-
main stationary except as to the ball
or marble at. the other end, which
will roll away,. The force of the im-
patt at one end of the row is trans-
mitted to the other ‘end by, a mipute
expansion and contraction of each
member of the row. This is the way
sound s transmitted. Something]
head of a drum, the Voeal ohor:

wires of a piano, or whateyer you Hie,
is put in vibration. This vibration 4s
necessarily communicated to the =ur-
rounding air particles, which by min-
ute expansion and contraction pass
it on until the resistance ecounterbal~
ances the force of the original-im-
pact. If at gpy point within the radi-
us of the vibration an ear happens
-t0 bey ‘that egr’detects the vibration
‘and passing it on' by the nmerves to
‘the brain the possessor of the ear is
conscious of a noise.

Let us note a few simple things
about sound, In the first place there
can be mno smound where there is a
vacuum. We must have air or water;
or some solid substance, if we ‘are to
have sound. The first person who ia
known to have demonstrated 'this,is
Robert Boyle, who lived more than
two centuries ago, but the experi-
ment which is usually accepted as
establishing the fact was made by
Hawksbee in 1705. - He hung a .bell
in the receiver of an air pump and as
he exhausted the air the sound grew
fainter and fainter until it was al-
most. imperceptible, but not quite so,
because he could not produce a per-
fect vacuum. About thirty years ago
‘Warren de la Rue constructed an: ap-
paratus by which, after as much air as
possible had been drawn from the re-
ceiver, hydrogen gas was allowed to
enter. When this had been with-
drawi ;a Hearly iperfect ' vacuum was
created, and a bell’ hung inside the
receiver then gave forth absolutely
no sound, As the air was allowed to
pass slowly in a faint wound ‘‘was
heard and as the density of the’air
increased wo ‘also ‘did the sound.

The speed at:which sound moves
varies under wvarlous circumstances.
For practical purposes 1000 feet a sec-
ond may' be said ' to be its speed
through the atmosphere under normal
conditions, or, say, & mile in five
seconds. -Therefore if a peal of thun-
der followa a flash of lightning &t an
interval of five seconds it may be ac-
cepted ‘as proved that the flash oc-
curred a mile away. Through water
sound’ travels four tlmes as- fast as
through air, through a piece of pine
about ten times as fast and through
iron seventeen times as fast. A very
simple and interesting experiment in
the transmission of sound through.sol-
ids may be tried by any two persons.
Let one of them tap very lightly with
‘a pin at' the end of a long piece of
wood  to« the vpposite end of which
the other holds his ear closely. The
sqund, which perhaps the person who
does the tapping may not ‘hear, will
‘be fdistinctly-he&rd-bvyuthe other. “We
adl know ‘that sound’ is:caried 'a long
distarice through a.tubs although most
‘ot-hs’ forget it ahd shout through a
Speaking: tube. when 'an ordinary tone
would do just as well. A Frénch
philosopher, named Biot, carried on a
conversation in a low tome- through
3,210 feet of empty water;‘;_yjlpg,a.{ . The
lowsgt pogsinle -whisper. oould e’ dis-

¥

tinctly heard. At the conclusion of
his experiment he had an - assistant
hold a lighted candle at one end of the
pipé,. He then\fired a pistol into' the
Qther end and the report put out the
‘candle. : % 5 }
Sound §: reflacted just as light ia.
(1t a concave mirror is taken and its
focal point Is ascertained, that is the
point at which rays from a distant
light reflected” from the mirror con-
verge, at that point the sound from
gome object, such as-a waftch, situat-
ed in the same place as.the light will
be perfectly audible, although it may
not be so at & point ' néarer the
object producing the, noise. Echoes
are reflactions of sound,  and the
above illustration ~ explains Wwhy an
écho can be heard in one place but
not in another close at hand.  There
is~a place on' the “Tobique “river in
New Brunswick whére the. repeated
reflectian of sound is strikingly iie-
trated. ' It fscat what s called Blue
Mountain * Bend. :The' “Méuntain”
consists. of two wsimmits’ about 1,600
feet above the. river, with a deep nar-
row valley between them. If & gun is
discharged at ‘d ceértain point on ' the
river bank, a sharp echo.comes back
from the foot of the opposite cliff, and

to come back from the sides of the val-
ley, and they come s0 rapidly as to
blend with each other in a prolonged
roar, which gradually dies away. The
celebrated: echoes -of the Waetter-
horn and Jungfrau are often spoken
of. In these ‘the sound of a
horn, is softened and becomes finte~
like. There .is an -echo in Wood-
stock Park, ' England, which ve-
peats seventeen syllables by day and
twenty by night, The Whispering Gal-
lery of St. Pauls’ is well known, but
perhaps not the fact that in Gloucester
Cathedral there'is'an octagonal gallery

feet acress the mnave.  In Carisbrook
Castle there is a well two hundred and
ten feet-deep;“and if a pin'is dropped
into it the sound of its striking ‘the
water can be distinctly heard.

Mugsical sound is due to the regular-
ity of the sound pulsations. Take the
case of billiard b4lls above mentioned
as an jllustration of what is.meant by
pulsation, It is a- pulsation  which
cause the ball at 'the.further end of the
row to roll away. ‘When the pulsations
in the air are ln‘e’gulazr‘ the sound ig
barsh; when they-are regular they are
musical, no matter -ty what they .are
‘caused, Of coursd’ in“#ither case ‘the
Bllastiang. ey be', ragh te . Gaiine
sour JaoBoneria Nt 4 Tindiy
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bAncient Teéi’c‘hers,‘ df ‘ Re-
ligion and- Philosophy

By N. de Bertrand Lugrin.

PLATO AND HIS PHILOSOPHY |

Py ‘

Plato's' philosophy is said to have
been’ the inspiration’ of ‘most of the
sreat poets and philosophers that have
Hved since his time. In fact his
writings " rank with . the. sublimest
literature that has ever been produced,
It would be Impossible to systematize
his philosophy; but all of his writings
teach the' loftiest  moral truths. He
asserts the supremdcy of soul, ideals,
reason and design over matter and
body. o ! , et

“For Soul is Form - and doth the
‘Body make.” gy

Through deep thinking and profound
reasoning we arrive at “The Idea of
Good,”: from which - comes all truth
and enlightenment. and which he sym-
bolizes as the Sun of the Intelligible
world, 1n his Republic he undertakes
to prove that virtue brings its own Te~
ward and needs no'other recompense
now -or hereafter.. This Utopia, -that
he plans, is' to have division of labor,
the limitation of the:right of private
property, the industirial .and political
equality of women, the improvement of
the human breed- by artificial selec-
\tion, the rule of Dublic opinion, the
torescription of unwholesome art and
literature, the reorganization of ediica-
tion, the  kindergarten method, the
distinction between- higher and second-
ary -education, ‘the' endowment of

wonderful laws and {institutions. In
reading of thé plans:of this Republic
one might almost fancy it to be the
‘work of some socialistic thinker of the
twentieth century, who is a little in
advance of his time.

In his description of incidents in the
lifs of Socrdteés, Plato is particularly
eloquent, and in the “Trial. 'of -Sec-
tates” he draws for us a picture of
this strange uncouth man of wisdom,:
that appeals to us through all the
eloguent, -apd in the. “Trial.of - Sog-
rates” he draws for us a picture of
tried and condemned to death for
“corrupting’ .the youih of Athens”: by
‘his unseéttling docfrines, and 86 )elo-
‘quently‘and.with such grand simplicity
has Plato made his beloved teacher
Qpeak that 'the words ‘conjure up for
w6 the scens of that long ago trial. We
¢an ses theé crush of people assembled,
the friénds® of Sécrates white-taced
and eager-eyed, his enemies cynical
and’ sneering; we-can feél’ the im-
pressiveniess of thehush over the list-
gning’ thyeng; we can see the judges
Pending from their chairs in an atti-
‘tude of rapt attentién and befors them
e can_ see the figure of that Kirave
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after a short interval the echoes begin:

which carries a. wRisper seventy-five P

‘sclentific research and other equally |

old . philosopher, his / dimning ' vyes
steady with g little gleam ‘of irony in
their depths, his volce clear and kind-
ly as he addresses the.people, in his
last ‘hour among them, with death
awaiting him, giving utterance to the
great truths that he has endsavored to
ifmpress upon them through all his
long years of teaching. “When the
generals whom you chose to command
me, Athenians, placed me at my post
at Potidaea, and at Amphipolis and at
Delium I remained where they placed
me, and ran the risk of death lke
other ‘men; and it would be very
strange conduct on my part new if I
were' te delert my pest from fear of
death or any ether thing when God has
commanded me, as I am persuaded that
‘he has done, to ‘spend my  life in
search of wisdom, and in examining
myself and others. . Wherever a man's
post is, Whether ha ‘has chosen it of

own' will, or whether he has been
placed at it by his commander, there
it is' his duty to remain and face the
danger, without thinking of death or of
any other thing except dishonor. * For
to fear death, my friends, is only to
think ourselves wise, without being
wige; for it i1s to think we know what
We do not know. For anything that
men can tell death may be the great-
est good that can happen to them; bnt
they fear it as if they knew that it
was the greatest of evils.. . . If
you, therefore, acquit me now and say
to me: ‘Socrates, we will let you go:
but on ‘this condition that you cease
from carrying on this search of yours,
and from philosophy” I would reply:
‘Athenians, I hold you in the highest
rogard and love; but I will obey God
rather than you; and as loang as I have
breath and strength I will not cease
from philosophy, and from exhorting
you and declaring the truth to every
one of you whom. I meet, saying as I
am wont, ‘my excellent friend, you are
citizen of Athens, a city which is
very great .and very famous for wis«
dom and -power of mind; are you not
ashamed to care so much for reputa-
tion, for the making of meney, and
for henor? Will you not think or care
about Wisdom and truth and. the per-
feotion of your soul?” . . ', “For
know well God has commanded’'me to
‘do this.' " And I think that np better
‘plece of fortune has ever befallsn you
in Athens than my sarvige to God. For
I have spent my whole life in going
about persuading you all to give your
first and chiefest care to the perfaction
of . your souls, and not till you have
done that to.think of your body ‘or
your wealth, but that wealth and every
other . good . thing that ~men have
whether in. public er in private comes
from virtue.”. « 3 :

+He »i“bundx_g‘uillty'nnd co

e s raiy 5t % ”nacmined' b

little ‘while your wishes would have
been fulfilled in the course of nature;
for you see¢ that I am an old man, far
advanced in. years.and near to death,
«.v.» I have been defeated because I
would not plead before vou as  you
Wwould. like to hear me plead, or appeal
to you with weeping and wailing, or
Say and do many things which I'main+
tain-are unworthy of me.! But when I
was - defending myself I -thought I
ought not to ‘do anything unmanly be-
cause of the danger which I ran, and I
have not changed my mind now. I
would véry much rather defend my-
self as I did and die, than as you
would haye had me do and live. ..,
But, my friends, I think that it is a
much harder . thing: to escape from
Wwickedness than from death; for wicks
edness. is' swifter than :death. - And
now I, who am old and slow, have been
overtaken by the slov.ver pursuer;” and
my accusers who are clever and swift
have been overtaken by the swifter
pursuer, which is -wickedness.” - He
then prophesies to the Athemians; who
have condemned him-that a 'far grsater
punishment’ than death 'shall overtake
them, but those who would have ac-
quitted him he bids to be of good

good man in lifs of in death, Death
is either an ' eternal and -dreamless
sleep or it is a journey to another and
better world. In elther case it is not
an evil, but a good. . - i

The description of the death of So-
crates is ofie of the most beautiful and
touching pieces of prose that was ever
written., It is of great length, as are
all of the different writings of Plato.

It is quite impossible to do justice to
this philosopher and his philosophy in
a short articls, only a very few points
can be touched upon. He very beauti-
fully tries to show us that

ting;
The soul that rises with us, our life’s

8
Hath had eléewhere its setting
And cometh from afar”

We. all know that youth.is the time
of fifleals and of the dreaming  of
dreams. - With manhood. and woman-
hood comes the realization that all of
our hopes and ambitions have been of
topo perfect a nature to ever become
anything more than lovely visions. It
has been so with' human nature ever
since mankind has attalned the self-
conscious or intellectual state. 'We
‘have all of us known what it is to find
men and womeén and states and con-’

anticipated and hoped for. 'We have
perhaps not been able to understand
why it is that we have the capacity
to plan ideals and an' ideal ‘state of
things that 'are:. “quité * impossible of
materialization. How and from
whence did our ideas come? Why
should we have them, if such ideals as
we have imagined can never have an
existence? Plato answers these ques-
tions by telling us that our, "highest
hopes and aspirations .come o us as'a
result of our still retaining a dJdim
memory of a prenatal state when we
were cognizant of whatiwas heautifgl
and good and true. And a coun-
terpart of what was (beautiful in
that. prenatal existence 'we find in
some measure here visible upon earth,
in the glory of the skies, the smiling of
the broad green earth, the beauty of
the human form and the exquisite
loveliness of pure living, of gentlenegs
and Kindness.. 86 ‘the knowledge of
true beauty is & guide to all that is
good and true. b
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| “Yollwave' fivt “walded very muh |-
‘time Athenians, If you had walted a i~

cheer, that no harm cah' ‘¢ome to al'

]
“Qur birth is but a sleep and a- forget-

ditions quite different to what we have [¢

A story Is ourrent concerning a pro-
tessor‘vgxo is reputed to be slightly ab-
sent-minded. The learned man had ar-
ranged to escort his wfe one evening
to the theatre. “I dom't like the ties
you have on. I wish you would go up
and put on another,’ said his wife, The
professor tranquilly obeyed. Moment
after moment elapsed, until finally the
impatient wife went upstairs taq learn
the cause of delay, In his room she
found her hushband undressed and get-
ting into hed. ‘Habit had heen oo
much for him when he took off his tie.

The Veracious Verger—In this far
corner les William ‘the Conker; b'ind
the orgin where you can't see 'em, are
the tooms of Guy ¥Fox, Robin 'Ood and
Cardinal Wolsey. Now, ' does that
guide bovk, as I sées you 'aye in your
‘and, tell you who is lyin' here, sir?
“The Seeptical Tourist—Noj dbut I
can guess.—~London ‘Opinion,

" *So yeu want my daughter™ said
the ‘stern parént, N i
4yes, sir,” answered the young suft-
or, modestly. \

“Huh!” grunted the old man. “Got
any money?”
- “Yes, sir. How high do you quote
her?"—Cleveland Leader.

Have you heard the story of Mr.
Jacob Astor and the man he met at
Niagara? When Mr, Astor went to
view the Falls=s0 the story goes—
there was a man near him who groan-
ed in a most alarming fashion on see-
ing the water. Mr. Astor agked him
it he were unwell.

“Oh, no;. but what a waste of water!"”

“Perhaps you are an engineer, and
would like to turn this waste water to
power?” i

“No, it isn’t that,” replied the-ether.
“I'm a milkman.”

She was a pompous lady who, hav-
ing inherited a fortune, had bought a
country seat, where she delighted to
play the hostess.

“What beautiful chickens!” exclaim-
ed a guest, who was being shown the
poultry farm. i

“Yes, they'rne all prize fowl"” was
the lady’s reply,

“Q, really; do they lay every day?”
. 0, they could, of courss,” said the

our position, it is.not necessary for
them to dg so.”—London Daily News.

Henry C. ‘Frick, the steel man, was
once a guest at a dinner when he was
| unexpectedly ealled upon to respond to
a toast. - Recovering somewhat from

situation  reminded him of the case of
a Pennsylvania man who fell into the
water ‘while fishing. With no little
difficulty he was rescued, and after he
had regained hig breath and was in a
fairly comfortahle condition his rescuer
asked him: how he came to fall into
the ‘water,  “I did not come to fall into
the water,” replied = the unfortunate
fman; 1 came Atbknslfx." G
The position of librarian in some o
our cit? libraries often calls for qual-
ities which wonld at first thought oceur
to one as inclé;plerumble.l_t'cix a;;?(r):‘ox:_z thgi
the Sherlgck Holmes Dpe
tgan to those busy in.the field of lib-
ary work.
X B{)r example, in one of the crowded
aistricts a little: boy appeared at the
desk one morning and dema.!}ded a
¥bogk hy & feller named. Dirt. Sus-
ecting a discrepancy somewhere, the
ibrarian searched the catalogue in vain,
then had recourse to cross-questioning,
This' proved equally futile, and a note
was sent to the boy's mother, asking
‘her if she would be kind ‘enough. to write
the name of the book she wanted. In
about half an hour-he returned with ‘a
slip of paper on which. was written:
“Please send something by George
Sand,” ;

“There was .a barber in South Bend,
who, having been out late the night be-
fore, had & shaky hand the next morn-

After each accident the barber said,
as he sponged away.the blood, ‘Oh, dear
me, how cartless!’" and laughed and let
it go'at that.

‘“The patron took all those gashes in
grave silence. But when the shave wag
over: he: filled a glass of water, -and
with -compressed lips proceeded to shake
his- head from side to side and to toss
it up. and down.

“"What is the matter?” the
asked. ‘You ain’'t got the
have’ you? 2 j

‘N0, said the customer, ‘I only just
wanted to see if my mouth would still
hpld water. without leaking that was
all! "~—~Washington Star.

barber
toothache,

A tattered, forlorn miss of fifteen
summers entered the office of a young
real éstate man the other day. Ordin-
arily he is the politest of individuals,
but this day day he was so busy that he
didn’t know ‘where he was at.’ So, with
a quick glance out of the corner of his
eye, he said .rather sharply:

‘Well what do you want?

‘P-p-p-leage, mister, won't you buy a
ticket on our cuckoo clock? replied the
girl, heseitdatingly.

‘Buy a ticket on your cuckoo eclock?
What. would I do with a cuckoo clock
even if I should get it?”

‘Oh, you won't get it, mister. Please
buy a ticket. . i

He bought.—Milwaukee ‘Sentinel.’

¥

“Ticket,” said the collector, as he
opened the door of the carriage in which
sat a man ‘who looked as if he was an-
chored to his seat. The man handed
over the required pasteboard, which was
duly inspected. Then, looking around,
the collector said; *“Is there another
gentleman in the carriage?”" “No.” ‘Is
‘that other portmanteau ' yours, then,
too?” . “Other portmanteau?’ “Yes: on
the floor: there; by the other.” “Thoge,”
salg the trayeler, with dignity, “are my
set.”’

An English merchant was a daily cus-
tomer in a well-known restaurant, and
always honored the waiter in a most
generous fashion, as he liked him for his
attentiveness: One day, to his surprise,
.another waiter served him. ‘“The other
waiter {s here,” said the new one, “but
he can’t serve you.” “Why not?” quer-
ied the astonished diner. “Well you see
sir,”” was the reply, “we played ecards
the other evening, and after he had lost
all- his money, I had the good fortune
to win you.” 7

Justin McCarthy tells a reminiscent
story of the late Henry ‘Ward Beecher.
Mr. ‘Beecher entered Plymouth Chureh
one Sunday and found several letters
awaiting him, He opened.one and found
it confained the single word “Fool.”
Quietly and with becoming seriousness
he announced to the congregation the
faet in these words: ° have known
many an instance of a man writing a
lettér and forgetting to sign his name,
but this is the only instance I have
ever known of a man signing his name

ng
and forgetting to “write the letter.

purse-proud lady, “but for people in|

his surprise, ‘Mr. Frick said that his,

ing and cut a patrgn's cheek four times, |
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My Soul

My Soul stood bare to the sight of men,
My Soul stood firm, it knew no'fear;
For the blame of man could not be just,
The mind of man could not underestand.

My Soulu;tood bare in the sight of a
child,

It stood condemned, for it stood pér-
céived,

For th;‘ blame of a child is the blame of
th

ru

Tho’ the heart of a child may not un-
derstand. .

My, Soul stood bare In the sight of God:

And my Soul rejoiced in its helplessness,

For the blame of God was forgiveness,

The merey of (God could understand.

—Edward P, Gilchrist in Harper's
Weekly,

Four Gifts
T heard, or dreamed I heard, four mer-

tals pray.
The first; “With gift of gold I weuld

be blesged;
And T will take unto my latest-day.
- My chances for.t Test.” ;

The ;eg‘o}id‘ to his God: “Liord, grant e
'ame, :
Wide fame, as ‘twere with flaming,
flery -pen g
Athwart Thy highest heav’'ns to serpll
my name
Before the eves of men.”
And one the gift of love: *‘God, grant

me love,
Which every smaller blessing doth

enfold,
To bind my life as with a chain where-
[
Bach link is purest gold.” -
And one apart, did bow himgelf and

pray-—

The lowliest he.of .all—that Ged
would send,

To bless the measure of his earthly

ay,
One kind and steadfast friend.
—Elizabeth May Montague, in
Harper's '‘Bazar.

The Long Trail
We do not know, O little friend,
The road we have to travel .through,
‘What are its dangers, where its end,
Or if T'll journey it with yoy,
The road that toward Tomorrow leads
Is dark—se let us, if we ma }
Go backward to our words and deeds,
Along the Road to Yesterday.

It were an easy thing fo feign

That some time, in the bygone days,
You were a castle’s chatelaine,

And.I the bard that sang your praise,
Perhaps I won you with my rhymes,

And fled with you——who knows? (Theyp

say
Such scapdals happened oftentimes,
Along the Read to Yesterday.)

And then, a thousand years before,
I think we lived in Arcady :

(Or Thessaly, or Latium or :
AMmong the meads-.of Sieily.) )
Daphne’s your name, The great god Pan

eard the yude tunes I used to play
Tp you. Ah, to be maid and man
Along the Road to Yesterday.

Before that~well, I think I brought -
Strange presents. to yoeur . rock-hewn
£5.5% cavey A A .
For you I'slew-and wrought and fought-—
At onge yeur. master.and your slaye,
Perhaps I died for you—perhaps!
To save you from somé beast of prev,
(Ah, we were very strenuous chaps,
Along the Road to Yesterday!)

Ere then—nay, I refuse to go
To simian days of tail and paw, {
Hre souls were born, We cannot know
Of “legser breeds without the law:
But, since love grew a human thing,
‘We know our hearts were joined for

aye,
Far, far heyond remembering,
Along the Road to Yesterday.

Tomorrow rests with Death and Fate,
But Yesterday is ours to keep! .
Today's a tale we shall relate
Wheu1 wakened, from some future
sleep.
But yelterday! Ah, maid of mine,
We'll gather rosebuds while we may,
And twine them as we used to twine,
long the Road to Yesterday,.
-~Ted Robinson in the Cleveland
Leader. |

Nostalgia

Far beyond the sky-line, where the
steamers go- 2

There's a 00ol, green country, there's
a land I know;

Where the grey mist rises from . the
hidden poel.

And the dew falls softly on the mea-
dows cool. S

When the exile’'s death has claimed
me it ig there my soul shall fly,

To the pleasant English country, when
my time has come to die;

Whers the west wind on the uplands

. echoes back the sea bird's cry——

Oh! it’s there my =soul will hasten,
tihough it's here my hones must
lie.

From the many temples tinkling bells
ring olear.
But a fairer music in my heart I hear—
Lilt of the English skylark, plash of
woodland streams.
Songs of thrush and blackbird fill my
waking dreams.
In each pause from work and worry it
is there my thoughts will fly.
To the pleasant English country with
the pearly, misty sky— \
And the present's toil and trouble fade
and cease and pass me by—
Oh! it’s there I fain would wander, but
«it's here my bones must lie.

Hard an‘d hot the sky spreads, one un-

cha.nﬁing glare,

Far and wide the earth lles burnt and
brown and bare.

Sunset brings no solace, night time no

redress.:

Still the breathless silence mocks the
land’s distress.

S0 my thoughts recross the waters to
the Springtimes long gone by.

Passed 'mid English woods and pas-
tures, 'neath a softer, sweeter

sky.
For when death shall end my exil®
thither will my spirit fly—
Oh! it's there my soul shall wande?,
Y though It's here my bones must
Ue, -E. H, Tipple.

Song of the Winds
The winds—they come like hounds of
the night

And they will not let me be:
erllgightho leayves in. their wayward

ght,

Sweeping the hills and lea, , .
What of their song when the branches
sway,

Hre the shades lift to the dusk of day;
A ship is lost and a heart in vain
‘Waits and hopes at the window pane,
There by a cold, gray sea.

The winds—those trailing dogs of the

nignt,
Hark, hark to their whispering;
They moan of a soul that has taken
flight,

' And never a hope they bring,

The lights of ‘the night gleam ¢dold,

80 cold,

Over the hills and the upland wold—

And yonder a night bird, lonely, grieves

For y?u out there ’neath the sod and
eaves—

And thus do the night winds sing!

~—Will F, Griffin, in Milwaukee Sen«

tinel.
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