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cows a land, & mﬂupp; iruleq

fair and sweet, and lily-

on golden lakes, 'the sum—
ours

e ver end: e iheh T mbh
\d, the lovely land of By-and-

<nows a land, a m_iuiop vears

s always young and where

morow. Where the cloudless

~wn on happy lips and peacful

ts that ache not. Ah! for thee
1 sigh
qod's 1 1 the lovely land ot By-and-

g:. John gives.us ademlptiqnin Rev-
of the heaven of his dreams,
as not at all hard for ‘us to
his conception when we
ng our Bible lessons at
school. To us no vision could
beauytifyl  than the one of
streets and pearly gates and
river of pure water: Then the
themselves were very real to
reat deal like the fairies, only
ind- lovelier; and we could im-
o happier. existence than that
heing witih broad soft wings to,
him everywhere, the same sort
lerful being as that which
over us by day, leading our
away from danger and
before - us, sad-faced and
when our lips had uttered an
word or our little handshad done
ief; and keeping watch over us
ght, the mysterious long dark
of our c¢hildhood. Of gourse}
easy to believe any story im
days told us by the “grownups,”
| the -world ‘was such a beautiful
tery anyway. Just as we were sure
angels were about us, just as cerfain
were we that the elves and) Bnomes
and fairies were in the woods, the
caves and the flowers, We never saw
any angels but sometimes we heard
the rustling of théir wings; and we were
n¥er quick enough to catch a glimpse
of the fairies, but we have seen the
lilies shaking after their hurried flight
and the fern-fronds trembling, show-
ing that they had just passed by. We
said our prayers to 'God, never doubt-
ing that He was bending from Heaven
ty hear us, and we loved Santa Claus
because hig béneficent reality was evi-
denced by the good things at Christ-
mas time.’
we believed Santa Cl:aus a.nd God to be
§ mi pérBoh Aitgway. T et
% Bt as we gained in years we loat
in credulity. Perhaps the rainbow is
just as beautiful to us new that we
know there is no-golden cup-at the end,
and the flowers as fair since reason
has proved to us that they are not the
abiding-place of the fairies, and may-
be Christmas is just as wonderful and
glorious a time to us even if we can-
not, lving gwake, hear the tinkle of the
bells on the. reindeer sleigh. Of course!
we still say our pregyers and we are
sure that God helps ys through them;
this is all that mest of us retain of our
childhood’s” beliefs. We have grown
very wise and we have learned to sep-

of a

€arr}

arate'truth from fiction. We smile at |

our old idea of heaven; we think the
brief three or fdur score years and temn
is for us the beginning and end of
everything, and we smile at the
thought of Samnta Claus and God being
one; just as if the unselfish spirit of
Chnstmas -time, like all oﬂ:er .blessed
and precious things, were not Ged-
given and God-begotten, and just as if
the magnificent energy and force of a
personality could possibly end becs
the heart suddenly ‘ceases to beat an\d
the eyes are closed in the long sleep.
A great many of us are too happy
to think about heaven at all; and, if
We were questioned we would perhaps
say that we get all our heaven here
upon earth; we cannot understand a
State of things any more perfect and
lovely as for '‘as we are concerned. Of
e e, we are aware that there is a
deal of suffering in the world
it it hasn’t come close enough to us
o effect ms; we say, indifferently
nough , that it is all brought about
Mrqugh the fault of. the persons con-
céred, and anyway we ‘believe that
there are’ cormpensations for the very
greatest sorrows. - It is very, very easy
1o s these things and believe these
s before we have known what
trouble is, but when grief comes
the aspect of ¢ everything
es. We realize that, after all,
ing can come tRrough no one’s
but simply consequent upon naf-
| events, and we realize, teo, that
re are sorrows for which nothing in
can ever compensate us; then we
n to wonder about the worth of
¢, the justice of things, if we limit
reclves to the three or four score
“rs and ten that make up the total
ur days; then perhaps, if not till
. we begin to think of heaven, the
n of our childhood and try to
reconcilet it with our modernized jdeas.
1 we know- that life can mever be
me to us again, never complete,
lost that which gave /it its
contentment, then we think of
By-and-bye when He shall wipe
Il tears from our eyes, It-is‘then
e know that our belief-in hca.vea
as-necessary and just as’ ,ng.b
s our belief in God’s love for us:
n this beautiful West may have|©
of that heaven if we so de-
- it is possible for every ope of
e as close to the Infimite as i§
ble with humanity, when all

us

pse

In our' very segref hearts

| sion that Antony was dead. Whether

unmarred  Just s it came from thej:

a;#gt God, with all its virgip lovsr
lin upon it. Standing a.lona benm

upon’ our lips, have we not felt our,
very soul go out from us in an ecstacy
that was ungpeakable, until we knew
that though abiding for a brief space|
ina.bodyotﬂeuhandblood its realf
place was not, there but out above and
beyond, in the waves, in the wind, inf
the hills and in the stars? Little
by little have we not seemed to rise
above all that was limited and human,
above all that had' trembled and hurt}
us,” until for one glorious, breathless
moment we saw the' world as it one
day shall be, when, the love of God}
ftriumphant, there shall be ng more
Pain, neither sorrow nor crying; ~when

glory of God shall lighten it and there
shall be no pight there? Then with thef
Psalmist, though great indeed may be
our affliction, we have said:

“Then thought I to know this, but lt

stood I their end.” *
o O
¥

CLE.QPA.TRA
We have®seen that the last st.gnd
for independence made by Syria
against the power of Rome was at the
instance of Zenobia, and that in Bri-
tain Boadicea led the final struggle
against these world-conquerors. ’alg
‘'we turn to BEgypt and regard it§ 'aéﬁ'na
fall as a nation, ‘we find a woman the
principal factor ‘in the closing scenes
of that tragedy, although her part can}
‘'scarcely be called an honorable one,
'by any stretch of the imagination. Cle-
‘opatra was born in 68 B. C. Her father |
was Ptolmey, one of the sixteen kings
of that namre who reigned over the
Nile valley “from 367 B. C. until the
ldeath of this queen.  ® He :left. the
kingdom to her and ‘her brother, on
the condition that they should marry
each other, and\when he died :in 51
B. C, Cleopatra was seventeen years
of.age and her brother twelve. They
married nominally, but her brother
'was ambitious to be sole ruler of
| Egypt, and when Cleopaira was twen-
ty, he drove her into exile, She raised
‘an army and sought to regain the
throne, but met with little success un-
til Julius Caesar, returping from con-
quests in Asga, saw her, and becoming
enamored of her, lent- her assistance.
For a time it seemed doubtful if eyen
the: greatest: of Roman generals wonl
be able to . make headway. against
Ptolmey, but success at length crown-
ed his efforts, Ptolmey was slain in
battle and Cleopatra became the recog-
nized queen of Egypt She spent a
short time in putting the affairs of
the country in order, and B.ftjﬁ‘r marry-
ing 'her younger brother, whom she
placed upon the throne jointly with
| herself, she went to Rome with Caesar,
under whose protection ®he ‘lived un- |
til his assassination. She then re-
turned to Egypt, and having disposed
of ‘her brother by poison, placed her
son, Caesarion, on the throne. She
encountered Antony .under eircum-
stances, which will be here liter re-
lated, when she was thirty years of age,
and they lived together three years,
during which time twin sons were
born to her. Antony then went back
to Rome, where he married Octavig.
sister of Oectavianus, but six years
‘later ‘he set- out on the comquest: of
Syria. Oleopatra aided him with men
and supplies, and he returned to his
personal allegiance to her divarcing
his wife. This led Octavianus to de-
clare war against Cleopatra, which
terminated in the sea fight at Actium,
after which Cleopatra having vainly
asked mercy from the conqueror, com-
mitted suicide under the false impres-

she allowed herself to be stung by
‘an asp, or chose some other methad of
dying, is uncertain. After her death
Egypt became a Roman province, and
by the death of her son the famous
family of Ptelmey hecame extinet.
Cleopatra was in her .thirty-ninth or
possibly fortieth yvear when she died.
Apart from her extra.orglnary lpxity
of morals, in which respect she must

Cleopaira was a wonderful woman.
Her ‘talents were brlllla.nt, and her
learning profoupd. It was said " of
her that she was able to converse with
all ‘ambassadors to the court of the
Ptolmeys in their own language, and |
Plutarch says that it is known that
she spoke @t lcast !eveu ‘tougues flu-
ently. ~She was ‘yersed “in all the
scholarsghip 'of her times, possessed
a genius for adminisiration and was
a skilful commanderk of  troeps. No
portraits of hér have been: preserved,
but there is a coin ypon which her
profile is shown. It is not especially
beautiful, according modern ideas.
Indeed Plutarch says that she was not
exceptionally beautiful in feature or
as he puts it, not beautiful above all
other women. — Her figure was ex-
quisite in its grace and proportions,
But it was in neither of these quali-
ties that. her strexgtl lay, . She. was

fascinating 1o°a “maryvelous dpsree'\
the historian, just Augted 5a¥s, it Wes,
impossible for a-man to resist the

merry or sad, frivolous or wise, as
best suited the mood of the person
over whom she desired o gain as-

a starlit:sky ‘with. the-song of the seafHher."
\vely plenty, where the: Mayé(ln\ our .éars apd the salt of its spray

there shall be no need of the sun by}ar
day nor the moon by night, for the ihcvpd to.

was too painful for me; until I went}:
into the sanctuary of God; then undeta ‘

; ‘count the !ollowing summary is taken:

a1 HEg¥pt Jost Hite independence for

not be judged by modern stand\aL,a(

charm of her prp;eic She could ‘be m

reserve, whlch wmpeued those, wliom
‘8he. sought to control, to strive
‘estly for tée slightest consideration at/:

llust: tlls This brilliant Roman
‘Was not a man accustomed, to sue for
‘fayors. He had uanun@d wealth at
his. command; his power;was pmlc-
‘ally limitless so far as might ,,_bq
neceua.ry to carry out his wit

within ‘the 'Roman Empi:'e~ he Q
.magnificent specimen of mapkind; . his
 copquests of armg and: of: personal ine
fluence seémed to be ‘universal.  Fo{,
‘the most enminent men and the most
' beautiful women. in Rmne hig Worﬂ
(was. law. ¥Yet whpn, he sou&ht to lywq
Cleopatra. come before-him in order|.
' that he mlght reprovq hqz for gbin(

: . ;h

uﬁmm1

v;here she’ was.’ Anh‘mv'a pride was
| touched, and he-refused to go, where-
-upon Cleopatra treated ‘him with Iofty
erence .but .at the same time
'ﬁDared't.o win, lglm in her own way.
‘for purppse are fuily
described by Pi:utth from whose ac-

E e received several letters Both|
from. Antony and from his friends, to
summon her, but she took no account}
of these orders; and at last, as if in

mocking of them, she came sailing

the river Cydnu's ‘in a ba wi ng

gilded stern ohtspread sallf of
Mt:ﬂ to

and fifes and ha¥ps.

the mu&kl

She hersélf ‘lay” aﬂ along under a can-
opy of cloth of gold, dressed as' ‘Venus
in a picture, and beautiful young boys,
 like painted Cupids, stood on each

side to fan her. Her maids were

dressed Iike Sea Nymphs and Graces,
some. Steering at the rudder, some
working at the ropes. 'The perfumes
rd essef to

red with

multltudea, part following up the river
on either bank, part running out of the
'city to-&es fhe sight. The market
place was quite empty and Antony
was left alone sitting on the tribunal
‘while the word we gh ‘all’. the
multitudeé l’mnuﬂ Owa@come
feast. with cchua for the co; on
good of Asia”’ When Antony waited|
upon her .to sup with her according
to her desire, “on a sudden there was
let dbéwn altogether a great nug:ber
of branches with lights in them, so in-
geniously disposed’ ' that ‘the whole
thing was a spectacle that has semom
been equalled for beauty.”

Tt is difﬂcult to say what part hls
remarkable woman might not have
played in history, if she : had been
guided more by her intellect and ;
by her passions. She lost her life

2

al

love of Antony. She actively éspo
ed his cause against Octlavhnus n
withstinding his protests. It is tr,ue
‘that later she sought to move the
queror by all the arts and grace oat
her command, but the sameé: tri hs
did not attend .her. efforts: as wWere
hers, when-she felt able to hold her-
self aloof, and scorned the role uf a
suppliant. In many respects she &as
one of, the most remarkable’ women in
hhtory TBhe ‘was tt;e very nowerja.nd
consummation of Egyptian civilization.
As has been suggested above, we may
not with Justice regard her conduct
through Twentieth Century - glasses.
Berextra,ordlnuy careerin one sense
exhibits the source of Roman poﬁrer
It was in the greatness of its men,
and their wonderful superiority gver|
::e frailties of human nature. - Of all
e great leade

‘came in eont_a.ct.u&nlv;iilntoz;'w:::tu:}ll;
‘tBuccumbed to her influence. To- “the
]icraat Julius 'she was only g top; Oc-
 tavianus could not be swerved by her
from his stern purpose. And what
was that purpose? It was to avenge
the wronz done to his sister by An-
tony, who had forsaken Per for. the
beautiful daughter of the” Nile. The
finale is Jike the closing scene of a
great drama, and as this it has been
recognized: by: many writers, but the
loftiest efforts of literary genius
dramatic skill, Jmust:ever fail to-;

duce anything which can complre
with the  reality. The death scene,
when Cleopatra dies from the serpent’s
bite, may be appalling in its intensity,
but how shall we hope to depict :the
death of Egypt's glary?

SOME, RECENT, ?HBHGATup

{(We ‘have before. us aﬂoﬁi ot '
History of Canada for use in Public
8choels,” hy Maria Lawson, of ‘this
city. The work has already received
potice ip the columns of this pa.m
and the present reference tp it is -for!
the purpose of pointing ont the’ vadue
1of the beok- tvr‘mher‘ﬂlwscbonl
Pose§.  Wey take special satis on
{in re!grring to it because Miss I&w~
son is the daughter of a gentleman
who for many years was the honqred
editor of the Colonist.

Most Canadians know very little of
the hjstory of their ‘country, and ,.he
reasons for this wnorhnce are many.
Until a comparatively recent date- no
teacher thought it worth while to in-
struct - Capadian children in the bis-
tory of the Dominion, and perhaps the
fact that there was no sultable com
pilation available for the puYrpose had
as much to do with this umlssxon as
anythinl else, Very many of our
pecple reeeived _the education elge-
Fh‘?‘ tm“'ln Camaday-iand it is yet
too soon’ tni Hope ‘that in other cotin-
ﬂeg q;g hlstory of Btitish North
will form a part of the school
currieulum. In this great and gréw-
ing young. couniry every one omght to
krow . something nbout s}u. 1(eura

cendency, and with he mm!erml en-

€N us lies g world, upsullied and.

shaptment, she

which have passed since, to® quotf Jour

Her. ue&tmeqtoxmm

‘hix several volumea hag comblnod hig-
torical facts with dramatic.

‘{nothing‘ to say. Miss Lawson, in her

Wl-y and sent
.mdtoJMubyvhi!f sssengers that, it |

{8he seems to possess the by no means

fﬁe»stptmyvatari of t!Ie North *Atlnn-
24 watory of the oarly days
na.mg. :

wermwyothcwdb:.mln.

ment in & styls unrivalled, perhaps, by

works' are: large and more expeushe
than is desfrable 1 2 popular  work.
Mmovcr. Dot many people have time
emngh to read them through. '!hw
Wﬁh%naﬂaand@rdo@z!mn}ﬁ
down, within the years.of the British
occupation of Acadia.and Quebec. Of
the heroic struggles ‘gnd sacrifices of
the United Empire Loyalists he bhas|
| school - history, has: produced - & book
tmcir is mot onlyw@seful ' for school

of 1 e,
ﬂmgﬁlyougﬁttohavbanhcetqm
(Canadian household.” -

From Misq I..a.wsnns account of the
Lovalist movement - we. quote a. few’
‘extracts, which are interesting read-
ing in thesé days when we all are
talking empire, . “In the years' 1783
and 1784 about 30,000 Loyalists. came
to Canada. - Of these about 20,000
sett!ed in .the old provlnca of Acadia,
falong. the St. John river, on the- At}an-
ti¢ coast, or the Ammpollq valley
Some went to. Cape Bretop, ‘and a
number to the Island —of St. John
(Prince Bdward's Island.) 10,000 more
[found their tollsome way, by various
routes, along the streams of New York,
lor. tha .old military road beside Lake |lif
Champlain to the shores of Lake On-
tario, or the banks of the st Law-~
rence. A few remained on. the border
of Canada, near . New - England, in

Townships. In Ontario, the Loyalists
kad at' ﬁrqt to. endure great hardships.
To es,ch m:m};u were given by the gov-
unmcnt, in addition to“200 acres of | Bl
iand, a cow a\x}d 8 'p!oug‘h and to each
o{man an axe And other tools. Provis-
jons were supplied for three years.
By that' time' it was thought that
there would be sufficlent land cleared

been the dismay’of ﬂae ‘poor settlers
to find that the'
year, 1787, had utterly failed. Beech-
nuts and butternuts were gathered and
carefully hoarded# to eke out the
scanty supply

WHieh tor- |3
A iely was Qieq, ul enough to keep
the isettlers from starving. = During
“the hungry year' “many old ahd weak
people a,nd little | ghlrdren ‘died.” Few
peoble, who travel through Ontario in
well-appointed railway trains: imaxlné
that snnd such dtmcultleu and ha.rq-
ships  as these the founda.tions of
Engliuh«speakxng .Canada were Jaid.|
The a&bove is ot .the only passage ‘of
Qeep ‘interest whith might ‘be qupted
from Miss Lawson’s book, but it will
serve to indicate the graphic way in
which she tells: the story of days of
adversity and prosperity.

“A History and Geography of Brit-
ish Columbia,” tor ‘use ' in  publie
schools, ‘is 3 work in which Miss Law-
son and Rpsaund ‘Watson Young, M.
A. (Mrs. Young isswife of Dr. ‘Young,
provineial aecretary) ‘have collaborat-
ed. Miss quson deals with the his-
torical mu-t .of -the Anror.s. and Mrs
Young with the geogn:phy © It-is well
fiustrated. - Like Mlu Lawson's , his-
tory, Q; is a book xrh.lch is useful to
those whg are out . of .school,
gives in- ponclam form Intormatlon
which we all feel the needs of, and
have not time to" hunt up for our-
selvés.- Mrs. Young aoceptu the -egti-
mate of 400,000 squaye miles as “ap-
pro ately correct’ ‘for the province,
and She tells us that a British eolum-
bian has a thousend times more room
to move round in than an Englishman.
Here is her comprehenpsive description
of the province:, “A parallelogram
twice as long as it is wide and trend-
ing from mnorthwest ‘to southeast.”

common faculty of, being-able to take
a birds eye iview of . the country,

which she is aple ta d.ewﬂbp as @
whole, and not  as cousisting of a
nupber of isolated localities.. It is|g
somewhat mteresting to recall that, as
Mrs. Young is ‘the first writer on ‘the
geography of thil movinco to take it

the first to be able to take a bird's
eve view of the world, and make phy-
sical gposnphy a polslble study.

“The Thompson Country,” by Mark
8. Wade, M. D, i5 modestly described

tory of Southern British ~Columbla,
and pafticularly of the City of Kam-
Joops, . formerly - -Fort Thompson.”
is an g.dmgmble })OOR of 136 pages'
and if* printéd ip the qrd;nary type
used in books wmyd make over 200
ages. It is well = illustrated. = The

thor begins by telling us of the In-

deal with the “Coming of the White
Man.” Some readers may ask why
{ho book should be called “The
Thompson ﬂountry and  why the
peme is a.pptied to the river, dow;:
which the Gapadian Pacific comes to
the Frager walley. Dayid !‘hompm

n fhe regch

treat t;mmmgmceothmmdm
* 3 aﬁqrtutwha.t;mz}gwh-‘ﬂ“’
any other historian. -But Parkman’s itoria. 1f he. had- been a little soomer

‘wit:ely rea;l.

what. aré ‘now ‘ecalled -the'  Eastern}

to grow epough fo.keep the farmers H
and their familles. - What must have| g

' trop “of ' the third |!

.%!; fhod.  Grotind nuts,
“laprs—qu@rter ,gé all edible. roots| .

for it].

T-1ail in apparentdy at a.glance, so am- |
other woman, Mrs. Somerville, was|"

oni the title page 78 “notes on the his- | tach

It}

dian tribes, and then pasges on to] simp

1800 he had - penetrated 'the Rocky
mounwnl “from the east, and in 1811

- the sea found that Mr. Astor

[ the whole history of ths Northwest
uzut mwl& have been ehansod. 1t

that southern British Columbia  be-
edme known &s“The Thompson Coun-

" the morg northern pyrtien béing
kmwn as New Caledonia. ‘There is
mueh useful and valuable !ggprmdop
'in this ' book and i:. deserves to be

THE STGRY "FELLER

T
: In His Line.

| “She 1s going to marry & lighthouse
keeper”

“How perfectly. mhtml. Then they
can do Hght Bousekeeping.”

and he ney: d bt hekﬁnx those

who Wwere afflicted to

the cm:;u mké wh!.eli he devut hig’

ex% rlment with cal-

iureg [n s mtory he innoculated
lingering

months 'died ot ee,acat of the stoma;ch.
-—’roropto Mail

Presence of Mind
who rumns & truck in
Virgi:‘iz tells of the sad Drecumment
in L named Moore,
&oy. recently “found
considerab
the onslq.ughts of

dirﬁculty in evq(d
bqring fa-tm Fin-
as Sam kicked

a dog from a !w
all:rm ¢ dog ‘got B

at
Sam’s wife, heartn,g
yeﬂ,druahed to the reaeue ot h)ér

sto de ‘dawg! Frow it at -me,
Mandy!"——Yqutha Compauian.
——_——1

Spelimg by Ear

l‘reneh stenompher,

a public en tertq,m ment.
Ag ‘she transmitted them the recita-
tion began like this: e
Qui panju oui pelonel”
“That's easy,” said the expert to

“A traffic manager,” he said, “came
to the president of the une and ex-
cla}%gd qiacopao tely:

hﬁ no end of trouble
with the publie, sir, gbont thase o
dark blue cars. ;?hody says they
bump so trlxhttuﬂy n  comparison
‘with the new light -blue ones, which,
of course, run very smooth.

“ ‘Humph,” sald ‘the President, we
must attend to the matter at once.
Have all the old cars painted -light
blue immodhte’ky’”—San Antonio HEx-
press.

An Arctic Explorer's Home Job

Out of twenty-six years in the navy
Peary has had fifteen of absence on
leave. His paval service may ke rep-
resented by a serle's of blanks, and the
rest of his career by duheu —Phila-
delphia Ledger

Qne for thg Mule
Jurymen who have experienced the

in a verdict ‘will appreciate this story.
The jury had been locked up for hours,
At last the officer of the court was in-
structed to provide refreshment.

“Shall 1 order 12 dinners?” he said
to the foreman.

“Make it 11 dinners and 3 bale .f
hay.”

A father and mother, w!th pix chu-
dren, ‘spent their holiday at  the gea-
side. - Ithmediately on arrival they set
a.bout lookfhg for cheap lodg!

At length they came to & no ce ‘of

"fm'nlihed room to let” and made
iugnm

Oh, yes, said the landlady in an-
swer to ‘the father's question.” “It's
here the room is to det, ‘but there's only
one bed in it”

“@h, that’s all Ttight!' replied the
father; “we're used to roughlng
The wife and bairns’ll sleep "on the
floor.”—Lopdon Tatler .

Simple Enough.

“He sent a doliar to a man who pro-

mised to tell him*how fo grow a mus-
i

“What was thﬁ,answer?"

“Don’t shave your upper lip.”

Being Used.

She was pretty and the drug iclerk
was gladsto sell her a stamp.

‘Also~to: weigh Hher letter. g

Also to lick the stampand affix it to

enyelobe.

the'I«’ut it on upslde down, please,” shef
ered. “That means something to,
Charlie

'r;en the drug clerk lost interest.—
Mulsvllle Courier-Journal.

The Canon’s Baggage
A good story is told of a learned
camon of ﬂ;e Ansumthepurc&“m Can-
, who ig a very though and
> man, but very absent-mind-|the

%’é

was -a Welshman, gnd a servant of

M&P’» b Lapo's 1od The WM

the Norﬂueat MMY; As early a8 and

studious
home °:z "’nﬁ%’"ﬁu"‘mﬁ“ g K]

-

'was in recognition of his pioneer Work £

fthink ' that?”

A Herols Death

In speak! of the death of Prof.f-

Maxmilian ?i:ﬁnmr of the Berlin
Univnts!:ty. ¥ho dted in tha.; city la.sf,
mon

d.evo hig}:

time to tlle study ol* eancer. un-
dreds - ferers who wete pooT, re-
ceived t his hands free,

mmendaun -

“not
tm s

misery of trying to secure umanimity w

walk to

positor. ; 3
Ly Been 'Fhm Boioro.

¢ Friénd (to “mue tori ho
has lost his v(va “We’ qu e

been " up

at r betore,
Erratic ™ xad

toﬂst “What makes you

The Frxend-Tkose men up the
They ook as if

th b
t&mg Setoh. e:('ra mm; some-

Method.

“He. occasionally says things that
are wondertully apropos," said one

‘that m&kes”gg réma Tk :
marvelnusly a.pt.”—-—Wasthgton Star.

Oeuldn't.
“Tell me the old, -0ld
said.
*I can’t,” he replied. “I have made a
VoW never to repeat a mother-in-law
Jokee, "—Chlca;o Record-Herald.

‘At
" 'Miss Slimm—He said I had a “first-
class figure,” ‘dlam't ne?

story,” she

Knox—Not exactly.; He sald
your ﬁgure looku like a 1—Philadel-
Dhia
Time | n't Werk Muny Changes.

In 1&88—&0, tel.lerq. I can't go fish-
minwith you t Ma won't let me.
907»—8&}7, fe vyx, T'd like ever &o
ree|much to join you on your fishing ex-
cursion tomorrow, but my wife won’t
[stand for !L—Det.roit Free Press.

7 No Ghance. g
“He.s a good talker.” /
“Fhie deuce he is! Why, I dlan’t

know he could talk at all
“Well, you were nmr with him

lefwhen his wife wasn't along.”

The Best Cash Register.
“But, sir,” insisted the persistent
agent, “I wan; ::‘l set;lr gg:tthe most

W cas 8 was evep
p:? on the market. It will keep: ac-
cqunt of what you take in, what you
nay out, what you spend, how you
Mﬂd it, and—

‘“My gear man,” inte d Mr.
.' Mecker, Wih a wan smile, “I already
ﬁave a ecash reglster that does all
’h'&:deedl And  may 1 ask the
{name?"
“Yes; my wife.” ?hnadelph!a. In-
quirer.

o ot ety
Bocker—The one the other follow
always seizes.—New York Sun.

A tale told by Mr. @orge Grossmith
adds a rare and wondrous instance to
the long and eccentric list. His butler,

gﬁ“ﬁfs l;ex?:el:;n ?1::2 {\ggi:: ekl iﬁ* who had been with hh.‘:i for ne;rly
7 twenty years, went to him on ay
I)augl;’ognd Sha -wostd" lngha . ith and. said: g“‘It you please, sir, fwant
», leave.” Mr. Grogsmith was SOrry,

}«Zﬁﬁﬁng“‘ T W Sl L e :,‘z‘xd asked. the man his reasop.’ ‘1
A " {would rather not say, sir,” was the
pr,mp‘g Refarm gyst ious Tep My G?‘his n{?}? uncomé

rman Knap ersta rtable, and r. Grossm presse
Crg::xierce Commianu'loxox,‘ {f,‘ﬁi n;,: N;: the question ggain. “Come,’ ‘he said,
Ak the other MKy s Promsy Hllnay “¥qu Bive Been with ms fer7go I10B&,

and have neyer complained before.
S ‘ely I glmost have a right to know
‘fy you wish to leave.

i3 unpleasant and I must really b

yon to tell : me your reason for leaving
my service” The butler thought 3
moment, and then sald: “Well, sir, as
yon insist, I must tell you. . But &
don't want to. (A pause). The fact
is, sir, T've hgen with you now close
upon twenty years, and T'm sick o%
the sight of you and all your famuy"

“Mother,” nid a couege student who
had brought his chum home for the
holidays, - “permit me - to present my

d, Mr. Specknoodle.

His mother, who was alittle hard of
hearing‘, placed her hand to her ear.

“Pm “Sorry, "George, but I didn’t quite
catchh your frigpd’s name. ¥ou'll haye
to speak a little louder, I'm afraid.”
"4 say, mother,” shouted Gearge, “I
want to present my friend, Mr Speck-
nopdlp
¥¥'m sorry, George, but Mr

t was the name again?”

r. Specknoodle!” ™ George fairly
yelled.

The old lady Shook her head sadly.

“I'm_sorry, George, but TI'm afraid

it’s no pse. It sounds j%st like Speck-
poodle to me”—Everybody’s Maga-
zine.

7 § dreamed last night that I propos-
ed to y
“Dh!
said?”
“1" dreamed that you said no.”
“1 don’t believe in dreams; do you?”
—-Chica.«go Record-Herald -

“J gee that an eminent physician de-
clares that two hours of sleep before
mignight are worth more than six af-
ter tbat ‘hour

e! Two hours of -sleep af-
ter you’re called in the morning are
worth more than apything else”’—
l';’hiladelphia Press.

Hawker—I am going to take a va-
cation now: for two weeks.

Walker: that so. Isn’'t it queer
that your employer should let-you go
now, just at the busiest season of the

lyear?

Hawker—O, well, they've got an-
other man in my place They told me
I needn't come back.—Somerville Jour-
nal.

“Who the happler, the man who,
has a million or the one who has seven
children?”

“Tha man- who has seven chlldren i

“But why?”

‘Qecause the man who has a million
desires more, and the man with seven
children has sufficient”—I1 Scaccia-
pensieri.

She (setting the trap)—I heard yes-
ter.guy that you are to be married in

He ixamns jnto it);—Help me to
n't yau. dear?

the hall, as ke inten:

e the report. true, .
% lustrated. Bits, NG

the ra.!.tm sﬁ'tfo AM
he had left mwmme “his daut'b!&'

reactied the Columbis ‘river. = He[gfi®
m&mmmtsnm determined |
mwlpaouthgtwmhp.

better 50 23
&traight on, I think. We must ha.VQ 1

,W‘«WM‘&V

Your secrecy !

What did' you dream  that I.

kné: hﬂvin

%t
Iet. evel
or

| When Mother gaid:

4 ma mn (zﬂeny last,
.o:x}

Dy of thelr A ‘"5“’

re. | We sigh z;mnhoodvh the

Are strange and long  that smwh

And sit’ regrettl wasted
W g

days
en yduth and youth's tond hopes

&! we vyoice r
these glad gea.aons

egret
. hurried

v E 7} X

to e

'!‘o bdsi the time ‘that '
We dread the stlent end qu;l know
*That each of us must find sumew‘here;
But,-great and small, and high and-low,
'r gh .all our days we hurry there.

—S. E, Kiser.

Oum.iu T Wight 4
Nowy aleefs the erimson petal, now the
Now’ wﬁves the cypress in the pa.lwa
Now vE}nks the gold-fin in the porphyry
The ﬂréﬂy wakens, waken thou with

Now droops the milk-white peacock like
a ghost, .
And li,ke & ghost she glimmers on to

Now l‘les the earth-all Danae to the
And -al they heart lies open unto me.

Now aud,ea the silent meteor i

7 eaves By teor on, .and
A sanin’g furrow asg thy thoughts in

Now folds -the: lily all ker sweetneu un,
And slips into the hoso:
So’ tolduthYSelt my dearest thou. wd

Into ‘my bosom and be lost in me.
< —Lord Tennyson.
Lines.
Oh, rose leaves, fanl'ng, floating,
So impatient to be free,
Hayve ye no sigh at lea.vine :
‘Your guardian mother-tree? te
‘Why ‘all so qulck ta listen !
en the careless breezeés' woo?
For- sad-lmed twilight cometh.
And theirlove is gone from you’

'.l‘hey breathe but for the morning,
up n her wi they fly;

sweet Nb ba.'lm ‘kisses,
But k!uing-—so ye dt e ;

Oh, stay!" “For baby ﬂowerets
Haye yet in life & part, |

To cling with tender fondness
Ahout a Mother’s heart.

Oh! c%mv "1'3 Roges.
'toxﬁba’l‘b?
WOnidat !!arn M% )
Angd TYead th | it
Were there no butls to oheﬂsb.
Wete bloss 1gms born wide-blown,
Why Love, Love, v(onm ‘wither,
d Heaven be aye unknow
—-Vlclet ‘A. Simpson in Plotor‘ﬂu ‘Review.
Cotilen S

Time
We a.re rushing about at our house, as

And no e ot dc head for the mountains

We hav? ﬂnﬁ &y ;‘%‘?&r‘a& for

The’y're stuﬂ_ed to thé' brim with crea~
tions—and every one of ‘em’' mew!=«

Pa wanted to cut -down expenses, but
mhot mother, said nit;
For t e cail of the aummer QB US-~

¢ must flit, Ait qit :

The dressmakers working her head off
{h the last ruffles all done,’

For wi out the glgd clothes in ‘mid-

season. ‘there’s ne'er an engagement.

We are tusslng and fretting and fum-
ing—the tradésmen ‘are kept on the

‘Iher‘es cutting s,nd sluhing and snip-
ping and troub: orry ¥§e
Pa says ft q:int worth what 11:5 do,pt
—in.fact doesn’t like it g b
But the call of the summer is on un——v
we must flit, flit,- git!

There's a. mountain -of baggage all
teady, and soon Wwe'll be Speeding

away;

It’a bomethlng to show those old meigh-

. s ‘when your trunks mote ~than
ﬁll up a dgay!

But ‘the smile that Pa gives is quite
sickly, and T think he just mpt.
tered °‘ Heck!”

“Now you be sure,
dear, ‘to send us each day a large
que,

che
He'll be tolling away in the city, meet«
ing bills that will give him a fit, -
But the call of the summer is on us—
we must flit, flit, Ait
. —Denver Republican.

Afterward
1, 'who wag weary, rest;
I, who ‘was toiling, ceasge;
And the strain and stress of the morn«
in

And thegdull heart-break of the evenin‘

sig!
Are all forgot “in this distant sky,
There is left me only—Peace.

I, who wa.tsh wake{u} slegp,
Dawn in e eas r
But m%rn!ng and noont!de and sta.n'y

ght,
And living, and dying, and joy and
fright,
cern me not—In my robe ?f white,
’Fsleep the ‘sleep of the dead i
“Tis enough to have known
A peace S0 vast and great!
Though tomarrow the Judge in accents
Shall decree my punishment: torture,
fire,
Or harder—pangs of my lost desire'
Now—I only 'sleep, and ‘wait
—Julia "Austen.

The House on the mu.
When the soul of it had fled.
Why should the house

glhen "the sou%so?a ‘it had fled.

The swift flames pierced it through,
Poor House! Whose soul had fled;
Though wet with Memory’s dew,
The swift flames pierced it through

ue She, past scathe and scar,
in some other star.
emory throned her still
In tpe gE ypon the Hill.
—Charlotte Mellen Packard in New
England Magazine.
——

Bravery.
o st-.nd where verging pathways: woo,
%Oh an rksome duty
en

Just !
Are beckonlrxg ia.n aml xleagﬂng beach,
And then, in duty’s bonds. to furn.
weary steps and gyeﬂ it burn
to the lifo that ¢ eed:
1 this ls briwery inde
olnow 1.u Now Eng+

Jt—fm
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