
I 1Iow ridl-Iculi's !-a, if noi one evet. tried( to paint on
plush !te'-

"'B-Ila is s'> swect and becitutifuli, \i rs, 1oets
fibbed, ' that ynu ought to he curitent to- -,hine( low hly
your daughtcr's reflected light ' 'A ripple of latughter.

Ohl, how~ ùi-oid' >ou he so cruel ? 'lFh- vp>or wenian
niight as %vell sit in the outer darkness at once 1

IlMrs. Roberts said, ' She ilil go Io Italy ini a ycar or
two to finish lier studies in mnusic.-althougli Mr. Pro-
fundo and Professor MýcTlhorax have told nie thât she
r4ceds very littLc farther training, ad'

IIt's flot likely dear B3ella wiIl get any nearer ltaly
than H-amilton."

"lNo, indeed. Have you ever noticed the arnount of
gold in Mrs. Roberts' mouth? The woinin's teeth are
actually more gold than anything else 1"

IlShe must be a brilliant conversationaljst when she
opens her rnouth wide. But Bella's strivings to be a an-
itatr&ce are a great deal more hopeless than the strivings
of that mauve china monkey "-giggling-"1 to climb up
to the chandelier by the crimson silk cord."

"Oh, infinitely !-o mean ini that hidebous ro
where she spends so much time at the piano niaking her-
self sallower every day."."'Yes, arnd narrow-chested." A pause. bcOh, Kate,
when we 'vere at the Commencemeint at Atonement Col-
lege, Friday night, you retuember. George Smnith told me,
while the Bishop of Kamschatka was delivering bis ad-
dress on Foreiý,n Missions, that he would take the ser-
vices at the churcb of the Innovation on Sunday, and-"

"And you neyer told me, Sadie ! " Reproachfully.
"I amn so sorry. But it was just beautiful, Kate, at the

church. George preached exquisitely, and 1 wore pale-
blue faille. And "-the fair speaker was ecstatically at
a loss for a moment or two-"I Oh, yes I and he came
into mny Sunday-school class in the afternoon, and was so
nice-oh, you can't think !-and-"

" Oh, it must be just toc lovely for anything to really
,belang to the Church of the Innovation! " Rapturously.

IlOh, yes, indeed. And oh, Kate-"
At this point, (having suddenly noticed ihat I was

being carried past mny destination), I regrefted to have
to Jeave the car. H.

A TERRIBLE PLUNGE.
A YOUTII stood on a fallen tree,

Whose branches in the river lay,
And in his mind-it seemced to me,-

WVild thoughts chased wilder thoughts away.

"I cannot leap," hie seemed to say,
"Vet for that reason 'twas 1 came

In the dark river's watery way,
To cast my strong but shrinking frame.

"Oh, what would my dear mother say,
My loving sister Maggie, too,

if tbey should know what I to-day
Ilad here intended now te do ?

Blm iuc weak thougbts PUi barbor flot,
1 w11l fot play the coward's part;

So, fields and woods and every spot
I love, farewell 1 he stili sadi heart'"

HIe leaped. and now the dark, swift streamn
Had quici;y hid bis forai from view;

Aloft was licard the cagle's scream,
Shocked at what man had dared to do.

SIlilne 111?:i tilt- Mt- .cae,
The circlîng e rdmes'ifi Iv fled

liht IooX -once more the youth*b lithe fi.im
Arisûs,ý, for he i, flot fleîil.

Ah, to have felt Ileath's awful hand
Laid cold Iy, heaivily (,n one's hcad

'l'le youth hssý dark tyeý terned to land,
And rnost exciteilly he said:

1,11y, oli fellow, jumpo ight in,
Tfhe water's beautiful;

I)nn't stand likip 1 diii, %hivering.
For fear it inizht he col.'*

's'

Professar Jus ks-You are making excellent progress, Bertha.
Vou evidently take great delight in mxusic.

Bertha-Oh, flot much, but pa bas promised that as soon as I
finish these exercises he will get me a real teacher.

UNRECORDED CONVERSATIONS 0F GRrAT
MEN.

AN ATHENIAN RETORT.
ON a warni afternoon in August Socrates and Nicera-

tus, after having witnessed the celebration of one of the
festivals in honor of Artemis, hoarded a street car--one
of the Piraeus line-to return to the city. The car was
full of tired Athenians, who sat in silence, gazing sne-
tintes at the long walls on either side the dusty roadway,
upon which ' he rays of the sun beat vertically. The great
heat and the weariness resulting front their forenoon of
pleasure was oppressive te the carfull of bright, volatile
Athenians, who seeined te have exchanged their natural
lightness of ntood for a state of irritable unsociability.

Socrates was always eager to be talking with some one,
and 'the sil,,nce ntaintained in the car waI very unp!easant
te hînt. After leoking around him in vain for a mian with
whom he ntight begin conversation, hi. eye feui on the
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