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Arid the buzz of ordinary chat,

Unknown the buhog in a cotner sat ;

ot presantly ; to his surpiise, bo found

§iig own namo mentioood In the talk around.

w]ouly wish,” & vaunting babbler cried

To an approslow traveller at his side,

w{only wish the blshop wasnow hiere,

1'd pose him with a question, never fear,”

The Lishop cyed the mau with cutious glance,

1§ auy the Llehop, alz, 80 Dow's your chanca”

Coufused. the passenger to earth thusdriven,

Cried, * Tell 1o, then, my lord, the way to Heaven?”

¢ Mgt readity,” tho blshop said anon—~ .

“ Turn tothe right, ny Jriend, and keep straight
on® W. 1L 1B, V., ATRSTAXE.

1171 Notre Dame 8t , Montreal,

@9 —Selected.
Truth.

There §sbeaaty and grace In many a facd
'Neath o bonnet tattered and torn,

There is fragrant perfume In the wild rose bloom,
On the summer breezcs borue.

And thouglits not a fcw, that are ncblo and true,
In many 3 besom ustaught,
Aud hearta there aro some, by sorrow bowed

down,
That sre studded with gems of thought.

No darknese can dim the glistening gem
That is culled from the fu»onheu\,

And thus doth truthshine with a radiance divine,
Though hid ju the depths it may bo.

Jolicure, Wost Ca,, N.B. F. L OvLrox.

—Selected,
) What Makes a Man,

Not numerous yeam nor lozgthencd life,
Kot pretty children and a wife,

Not pinsand chalnsand !mc{hrinp,
Norauy such liko trumpery things;
Not rlpe, cigur, n0z bottled wine,

Not Hiberty with Kags to dlne;
Norccat, nor boots, not yct a hat,

A candy vest or trimmed cravat,
Nozall the world's wealth 1ald in store
Nor Mister, Revrend, 81r, nor $Squire,
Vith tites that tho memory tire ;

Nor apcostsy traoced back to Wwill,

Who wentfsom Normandy o kiil 3

Nor th d vol bled o'er;
Not Latin, Greek, nor Hebrew lore,
ot judge's robes 1oy mayor's maoe,
Nor crowns that deek tho royal raoe,
Tbheae all uzitod never can

Arval] 1o makea singlo man,

A truthial soul, a loving micd,

Full of affestion for itg xind 3

Aspliit firm, erect, and free, ¢

Thit never Lasely beodsaknes

anat will 0ot bend a feathers welzht
0Of slavery’s chanoe for small o: H

That cever makes a Jeague with sln; -
That snaps tho {stters despots make,
And loves the truth for {te own sake ;
That worships God, and hlm alope,

And bdwe no toore than at His throve ;
A58 tremble’s atno tyrant's nod ;

A wul that fears no coe but God,

And thos can smmlle at cures or ban—~
Thisls th..soul that makesa man.

Shanacaville, Ont. Afza. C. Loxo.

{201} —Sdected.
Hints to Uamarried Liadies.

Jr. Fiolayson has madc outa table,
thowing to a very fraction what a woman's
chances of marriage arofor every year of
ber life. This moet precious docament
should be pested, we think, on tho doors of
all oar churches; and if, after such pointed
admonition, young girls triflo away their
timc, tho Llameo is clearly their own, The
alculations, we understand, were mado
apon §76 cases; but our learzed clerk, for
the sake of greater porspicuity, has enlarged
the denominator (a8 he calls it) to 1,000
01,000 married women, taken without se-
lection, it is {ound that tho number married
ateachagoivas belows; orif (by anarith.
metical licenee) wo call & woman's chances
of marriage in tho whole course of her lifo
1,000, her chaces in each two years will be
a3 showa in thotable:

-
Ace.  Cmaxcrs, |

Acr,  Cnaxers

H-)5...... 32 —3.....0 18
16-17...... 101 | 32=33...... 14
18-19,..... N3 | 34-3s...... S
W-2U..evee 3 | 3670000 2
2-23...... 165 | 35=39...... 1
N3, 000e. 102

BT, 00ee 67 —_—
B-V.eeeee I35 Total....1,000

Now, this table, it will boaccn, tells usthat
caehal of a woman's chances of marriage
a7¢ gono when sho has completed her twen-
Ucth year.  And mind yoo what the conse-
Gaczccolthisis:s Sho must shen, as the
Mamen say, carty less sall, and shoot at a
lower matrk. AL twenty-threo ahe onghtto
be very veatonalle, for throe-fourths of the

reader, will then b:shrrokto tho small frac.
tion of oight. TPossibty you may thea think
tho poor fellows you onco despiesd fine
catchics, At thirty.ono despair should be-
gin to wrinkle sour brow; for when that
ugo comes, and tinds you single, pray ro-
member that if you have in the circlo of
your acquaintances forty marrylng men (s
raro contingoncy), you havo just ono solit-
ary chanco amoig themalll When you
stand on the dread verge of thirty-six, it
is] quito killing to reflect that of the ono
thousond chances with which you started,
threo—a miscrable remnant of threo—only
remain! It is now high tiine to take a trip
to tho colonies, or clse to bespeak a lodging
for a singlo lady, and to procuro a couplo
of cats. Therefore, carpe diem ; or in plain
English, improve youtime.
AvLrreD Snaw,

Upper Cavadu College, Toronto,

(292] ] —Selected,
Not a Kioker.

Ben Ridgley, a Loulsville, Ky., newspa-
per man, who for the first twenty years of
life had been accustomed to feedingoncham-
pague and diamond-back terrapin, bas for
the last twenty years been having a catch-
as-catch-can wreatling match with the usual
boarding-housc spread, and is siill alive, but
wcak, Opo day, carly in the spring, he
went to his landlady with a complaint.

¢ Madrm," ho said, with a demi-semi.
quaverin hia voice, and a picce of wotness
in cach cyo about as big as a buck shot,
“Haven't I been a protty good boarder for
tho past two years I'vo been with you *"

“Why, Mr. Ridgley, of course you bave.
Only yeaterday alady asked mo how long
you had been a member of the Y. M.C.A.,°
replied the lady in surprise.

¢ Ycs ; and when you gavous eggs with
tho fcathers on, did I ever kick 1

“Wha — what's that?” stammered the
1ady thrown off her balance by the sudden-
ncs of the blow,

“And did I cver insist on your clipp’ng
their wings”

¢ Sir, 1 don't—"

¢ And didnt I keep right on though you
Ict the bntter wear ita hair banged when
you konow I hated bangs?”

“Mr. Ridgley, this ia going~"

* And did I complain when I founda but
200 in tho pie, becauso thero was no batton.
holo on tho fap?*

4 Sir, I won't atand this any—""

*And did I report you to the Society for
tho Prevention of Cruclty when I picked
that poor, halpless cockroach out of the bis-
cuit?’

“Shut up you—" .

%t Yes ; when I foand a mionow in tho
milk, did I aak you whether you milked
your cow with a fishing pole or a net?”

“\Wha=—wha—wh-"

“Pon't mention it, inadam. When the
atczl was cooked, wza I onoe of the boardera
who sent & buzs-saw and a stearm engine vp
2o the houso ?’

bt O O Gl .

*« And did I cver object to paying for fur.
niture repaira, becauso ths bread was so
heavy that when I awallowed it, it knocked
tho hottom of the chair out?”

**You moan, good-for-notling—"

¢ Don't get excited, madsm. Did I ever
inquiro whether you drew your tea witha
windlass or 3 chain parp ¥”

“Oh, vou villain, you wretch—"

41 hear you, m; and I want to ask
if I over retlected on the molasses can by
asking if you had a patent onthat fly-trap?”

¢t Qh—oh—ch, yon—oh—"

4] ark, madam, did I oscr doany of thevo

thinge? And I snawer by saying nover—
10, never! Therofore, want to know
#hy in thupd:r—excuse my forciblo lan:
g2age, picaso~when thoy bring 3noa plate
of soup witha dish rag init, they don't
bring apalc of scistons to cut the darmncd
thing up to a n.an won't chokeonit Y That's
all, madam.” .

When tho Iady was roguscitated, Ben was
compelled tago ont into tho cold, cold
world and gotanother boarding-place. Such
is woman's johumanity to man,

Oakland, R}, TAYLOR.

and study his faco would havo said that his
soul was o lost in melancholy that ho
didn't care two conts whother tho aun setat
noon or stayed up until seven o’clock. He
entered the Inaies’ sitting-room at the Cen-
tral depot, walked up to a woman whose
husbaod had left the roown about ten min-
utes’ previously and calmly inquired :

¢ Madam, your husband wont out to sco
the river, didn't ho?"

“ Yes—why 1" sho asked, turning palo in
an instant,

“Jlo wasa tallman, wasn't ho?”

‘Yo was,” she replied, rising up and
turning still paler,

$¢Had red hair ¥

¢ Ho had—oh ! what has ha.ppcncd!"

¢¢Weighed about 150 pounda®”

¢ Yes—yes—where is ho—whero is my
huaband 1 she exclaimed.

¢ Couldn't swim, could ho?"

¢ Ho's drowned !—my husband is drown-
ed 1” sho wailed. .

¢ Had a silver watch-chain?” continued
the atranger. .

¢\Where is my husband—whero is the
body 1 she gasped.

¢“Do not get excited, madam, Did your
husband have on a gray suit b

“Yes—oh! my ‘Thomes! my Thomas!”

¢ And atoga boots ¥

¢ Let mo scohim—let mo 2co him 1" sho
cried, .

¢ Como this way, madam, but do not get
excited. There, is that your husband across
the street at that peanut stand ?”

¢ Why, yes, that's Him |—that's my hus-
band ! she eaclaimed, joyfully, ¢ Ithought
you s3id ho was drowned,” .

« No, madam, Idid not, I sawhimbuy
ing peanuts, and I boljeved it my duty to say
to you that peanuts are not healthy at this
geason of the year!?

1o 8lid softly wut, and sho stood thero
and chewed Ler parasol, and stared after
him a8 if he were & menageris on wheels,

Luton. Mz, T. Ricuanosox.

[294) . ~—Sdected,

A Lesson in Politeress,

Ono dzy Denn: Swift was in his atudy
reading when the door was pushed qpen,
and a young fcllow came in with somo game
and withoat saying By your leave,” or
«WVith your leave,” he walks over and {lops
them across tho Dean's kuees, saying,

s There'ssomo gamo my father sent you.”

«QOh, I'm very much obliged, I'm suro;
bat I'd bo more obliged if you had shown
better mauncrs.”

sWell, I wish I knew how.,”

+Sit down hero and I'll shew You how to
behave,”

Ho took the gamo in his_hand and went
outside and shut the door. Then ho tapped,
and heard the young fcllow cry out witha
loud voice, **Comeia " and what should he
ace but the yuung fcllow scated in the arm.
chair, and pretending to read a book !

¢ Pleasc your reverence,” saystho Dean
with a bow, ‘‘my fatherswill be much ob.
ligied hy your accepiance of this game,
which ho has just taken.”

“ Your father isa ms.t reapectable man,”
says tho lad, “and I'm sure you'rea good
boyr; here's a hall-a.croxn for you,  Tako
the game down t tho kitchen, and tell the
conk she's to give you your dinner,”

He then got up and relioved tho Dean of
the game, ho was 30 tickled at tho lad's
witty impudenco that he at onco gave him
half.a-crown.

Bamilton, J1 M. PatzERSON,
[233) L. =—Sdected,
What Habit is.

v fabit” is hard to overcome. If you
tako off the first letter it does not chance
“abit" If you take off another, yonr have
stlla e hit” left.  If you take off another,
tho wholo of **it" remains. 1If you take off
another, itis 't Witally used up. All of
which gocs to shaw that if you wish to Lo
tid of & **habit” you must throw i off all
together.

Charlottctown, I, B, 1. G. M.

‘and friends.

pot tho other day when a number of young
Indics stepped out of & passenger car that
had just arrived and were ardently received
by a loug line of waiting kinsfolk, lovors
They wero all young and
pretty, but thoy shook hands with their
peoplo in tho most mnclancholy und subdued
fashion, and I noticed that somo of them
even gave o too impulsive fricad a little
push, a3 if to ward off an unwelcome em-
brace. But this wasa case when
*Tho eyes speak most when tlie lfjamoro not.”

And somo of tho fair young things wero
ovidently just resdy to cry. They were
“‘swect girl graduatea in their golden hair,”
and they dared not kics their friends on
meeting them ot tho depot, because it was
against tho rules of the school ; too public,
not a proper placo. Now isn't that positive.
1y awful.

“How do you stand it " asked o Chicago
fricud of a seminary girl,

“0Oh, wo don't live in depots,” sho said,
with a merry twinkle of her eyo, *‘and
when wo get home we just mako up for lost
timo."”

*So do we," chimed in one girl who hed
a blonde lover with her, ‘“don't we,
Georgo 2"

d‘:]‘ 1 should blush," said Goorge, and ho
id,

“You sco they won't allow us to kiss up
there,” said the prettiest girl ia the crowd;
“think it demoralizea tho brakemen and
conductors and passengers.  Wo don't care
much when it's only ourselves wo havo to
praclico on, but when it comes to visitors,
1t'3 pretty hard.”

s Den't wo make it up, tholigh, when wo
get home," echoed another oip the crowd ;
*we just kiss and kiss again ! Oh, my 1"

‘I'his picce of scholastic severity is only
cqualed by tho stir which has recently been
mado in this city over a two-hours' scesion
in ono of tho public achools on thesentiment
of lovo as dcfined in Longfcllow’s Evangel-
inc. Tho superintendentof tho achool came
% their defenco, and tho irate tax-payers
who fearcd they wero being defrauded in
their cducational rights, wero svoothed
again. It remiods mo of thu time Charles
Wydham first played his clegant parler
comedics in Chicago—*Cazte,” ¢Schon),”
and others that will never Le forgotten.
Well, if my memecy serves moright one of
the questions in “School” is*What islove?”
and tho varioua definitions thatare given by
big and littlo girlsurn very emusing and
catertaining. ‘o find such 2alad froshacss
among the parailelogramk and hypothenuses
is rcfreshing, cven if it is not 2ducationalin

ook scnse,
Mns. M. E. McDoxan,
Braug, Erio Co,, N. Y,

(297) —Scdceted.
Lazy Hens.

So thought the little girl whowas zentont
to huns egge, but camo back unjueessful,

complaloing that “‘lots of heas were etavin
tound doin’ nothin'"

Brantferd, Ont.
-t

{208] -
Grandfatber to, Ose's Self

A story brought out by James Darton’s
marziage to his atep-davghter i—

I married » widow who lzd a grown-up
atep-danghter. Ay father visited sy houso
very oftes, fell inlove with sy siep.
daughter, and marvicd her.  So my father
becamo my ron-in-law and my atep-daughter
my mother beecatso she was my father's
wifo ; sometime after my wife  had
» son; he way my father's brother-
in-law, and wy uncle,~for he was
tho brother of my slep-danghtar, Ay
father'’s wifee=i. . my atep-daughter—aleo
aad ason. }e way, of course, my Lrather,
and in the mattine, my grandehild 5 for
ho was thoson of my dangbter. My wifo
vay my grandamather, breauso she was my
mothet's mintker, I wan my wifo's hushand
and grand.rhild at thn samo timo; and as
the hisband of a person’s grandmother is
his grandiather, I waz my own grandiather.

Bothwell, Dox &6, Lov Tattnas,

Jxa, Lispsav.
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