
TuIE CANADA CITl7e$N 4

Let y9ur pénalties- bce like tlbq penalties inffictcd by in.;niimatc
ilatiqre-inevitab1cle. The Ilotcinder burns a child thc first .timne lie
scizes it ; it burps biim die. second trne ; it burns him the tbird
time ; it.burns him every time; and. lie very soon Icitrni pot to.
touch the hot cinder. if .you arcecquai ly consistent--if thc cotise-
qucnccs wvhichçyo.u. tell your child wvijI follow spccified acts, foliow
%vitl.î likec uniforinity, lie wvili soon respect >'our laws as lie dlocs
tiiose of nature. And this respect once establishied wiIl prcvcnt
endless doinestic evils.-Herl'crt Spencer.

GIRLS AND ToBACCO.-SO, you likcthtle smcll Of a'-good cigar,
do-yoir?, Well; 1 ha.ve-heard- young- -ladies -say su -before -biit---'-
always thoughit, if I %vas in their place, I ývould1 rot tell of it. Wvhat-
cver you inay say, nobôdlý' wjll' iihickytlk the nasty, stinking
thing for its own sake. W'hy, it alinost strangles me. And aftcr
my papa bas been smoking, I wvodld alinost rather lie %vould tiot
kiss tue soinetirnes. I don't believe lie wvould wvant to kiss me, if
lie should srnell tobacsço-sinoke iu rny breath. I, ain sure lie would
flot rail me bis rose-bud again very soon. I arn vcry certain mcii
don't likec tobacco breathis in other people.. 1 wonder if that is thé
reason tbey don't kiss cachi other? 1-rowv do 1 know% they don't
]ilce tobacco-ýsmoke'? Well, 1 can read sonic, and don't 1 secIdN
smoking 'ý up, around in ever so many places ? And when I ask'ed
my papa wvhat they did that for, lie said because it wvas flot nice to
bave tobacco-smoke from otber peoples mouths puffed into our
faces. -My papa said t hat bimself. And then) un the ferry-boat,. I
sec the men corne flocking into the ladies' cabin, because -their own
is. fuil of tobacco-srnoke; but I don't sec any ladies go inito the
n'ien's .eabiinto get the smeil of tbe smoke ; and they. don't sceni
their ba'ndkercbicfs. witb it, nor put it into bouquets. 1 sbould
tbitik, if they' like it sa, well, they wvould bave essecc of sniokc
among thecir Cologne botties Bahr! nïobod> -will tniake me believe
tbat à dlean, sweet young'lady cares anythifý 'about the srnèll of a
cigar, unless there is a mn bebind it. And hie mien dlon't belilcve
it, ditber. '*They iay flot say so, but they l.eep a-tbinking, and
they tbink,.you.5ay àt toplease themý,.tlïe egotistical ~Ios el.p
aîterwarç1s tbley'll say, as my brotber ,iill,' said the tne.t day aiftec,.
y9u pr!fesised to likec bis cigqr-sîoc-hc saidit mnade' Iihp. tliinjý
of.thec young lady tjiat .took a fewv whiffs now and thien wlien shec
ivas .lotely, because it made it srnelli as, thoughi there.iasa nuan
aroundz-NatiaZat Tempcraimc Orator.
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Tbe following beautiful poem, composed by -pthier Ryan,w~as
rccited at the funeral observances at Savannahi, Ga., receîntly on tbe
occasion of the reinterment of ConÏèderaie so1diers at Gettysburg:

Gather .thé sacred-dust r'
0f tbe wvarriors tried*and true,«

Who bore tbe flag of our Natiozu's trust,
And feli in a cause, thoughi lost, still' ju*t,'

And IdiM'fàr"rhè and 3kw.''

'T

Gather them one.andall,, i .*, .

From the private to the~ cheèf, C:'
Corne they from hovel or pritîcely hall,
Thecy feIl for us, and fôr;tlîdrnýslall,.fal1 '

The tears:of a Natioh-11 griefý ~

Gathçnr ebrgorp5est,eiýçyq. '

_0ýer many abattle pla1 ; .*

From many a grave tbat lies so lotie,
Witbout a name and %itbout a stotie,

Gather tie Sou.thern slain.~

We care flot wlience they carne,
Dear is tlheir' lifeless dlay ;

Wbetlier uiknown or knowvn to faîne,
p.Thqejrqcuse and country are still tlîe.samc,

A' . nà7,did.wîd ore4cuEv,

Wlierever the brave ones diccl,
Tbey sbould not rest apart-

Living tbey struggled side by side-
Why should the baud of death divide

A single hecart from becart ?

Gatlier tbeir sacrcd dlay,
Whiercver it tnay rest-

just Its they tnarcb to tlîe bloody fray,
Just as tbey fell on the 'batte (lay,

Bury tlbemi breast to breast.

The foeînan îîced not dread
This gathcring of tbc brave,

\Vithout swvord or flag. with a souindless tread,
We must once more take our deathless deaci

Out of cadi loncly grave.

* The foeman need flot frown,
Tbey-all are poverleýs nowv-

XVe gather tbem hiere and ivc lay thein down,
And tears and prayers are the oni>' crovn

Wc bring to wvreathe cach broiv.

Atid tbe dead thus meet tic dead,
WVhite the living o'er thein weep,

* And- t1fie men wvbom Lee and Stonewall led,
And tbe hcairts that once togetlier bled,

Togetber. stilli shall sleep.

'<'VIlE E'VERNXI, SASsIIINE OU-r AS S0014 AS I'i 15 I)ARK

E:NOUGI I."

*A -cbild, growu restless, as .thc iighit carne on
Tir.ed of twiligbt, %vondcring wherc the day hiad gone;
Stood wvatching at tbe window with a weary sigh,
'll heaveri should liang- its star-laxnps in the sky.

"cMamma, %vliy dori't they corne?~" shc qucstioniug said,
T .len looking u, "Corne pretty 1stars," sbei_ s%%cetly pied.
DeePer the sbadowvs of tic nigbt around lier greiv,
WMile pýÉiently shec peered thc darkness througli.

At last wvith. shout oif joy, a star slic spied;
"Isec one now mamma," "'iy ihôtýefort'," she cried;

l'bi motber kisscd bier little eager lilpA and smilcd,
B.Iecause it was flot. dark enougli, mychild."

* So'sbine tbe eternal stars -iuloirowv'ý night;
The decpest gloorn but-serves ta bring their blesscd liglit;

* Take.cqqrage,.tben, look.up.!,çb, heart that.most.has bled,
,God's Stars. of Hope atrc shinirtg overhead.

.. . ... 1 Il A . G .

*Doctor: "IWefl, Pat, have you taken the bàx of puis r s'ent you ?"
Pat : IlYcs, sir, be jabers, I have; but I don't feel any better;
rnaybe the 114 hasn'ticomne off' yet." .

*T' fihcnt \vefèetfaveling -vhthýcy stigiped tý èxamine a
idèe-ýoýt. - dT%>clvc ffilles to ?d6rtismiout,'said on. 'ust SI%

miles apiece," said the other. They trudged on appiircntly satis-
fied,*atilhe',distance.. - .

1'.Sa3ý'Pàt, 'whq>'eà'r didyù'Éd k o -~rkfor oid' Ùhclè Dan?

wvhy, sliùed'âtia lii's tlie-fâitiïèt" aisYcst-goiri rn atèr iver Ûadli
gives a, man ,fifttenrhdurs.to do -a tLayý's.Wbrkin."

nùn'LVt~ kwj~i. Zot~eawi~ayme.' In>il.Sh ill I corne:
ih: "bc t1ib ir or be thé, frà~ ho. "" ' a îaàporth o

cir 'bt'«ts Pin opccû'pyin"ýth'eý' gýýrÉdt; pcrhaps, it 'wud'be imore con-
vàiin't f0r'>ýc t0 c'Ome-iii bdetlî ýkhyýjigfii:,

Mla4,er; «Wat ipade.. your -cousin -îiay so late ]Lest n ighit ?'
nt: -a*ib s, e as.4Iearcl to ggq bome, sur!' M'.-wcr:

".Jîylçt~eolap a r thc.cvcnitug, tien ?" Ser-da>it
"Shuce.riit wýtPsPt tilt it wu late tîîat lio wus afcared ?


