110

THE PRINTER’S MISCELLANY,

Hints asto Thriving.

Plod is the word.

Money has wings.

Cheats never thrive.

Take time by the forelock.

Stick-to-it is the conqueror.,

Look most Lo your spending.

Keep your weather eye open.

Who watches not catches not.

Do not be above your business,

Never indulge in extravagance.

Brick by brick houses are built.

Don’t expect to be rich in a jump.

Don’t be afraid of soiling your hands.

Never try dirty dodges to make money.

He who can wait long enough will win.

Hard work is the grand secrct of success.

Never ruin your soul for the sake of pelf.

Slow and sure is better than fast and flimsy.

Patience and attention will get on in the long
run.

Elbow-grease is the only stuff to make gold
with.

He who undertahes too much succeeds but
little.

The art is not in making money, but in keep-
ing it

Every man must build up his own fortune
nowadays.

A little trade with profit is better than a great
concern at a loss.

A good article, fuli weight, and a fair price,
brings customers.

If all you aim at is profit, still deal uprightly,
for it is the most paying game.

Don’t give up a small business till you see

that a laige one will pay you better.
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A New, Durable and Cheap Carpset.

2\ new and desirable papier maché process for
covering floors is described as follows : «The
floor is thoroughly cleaned. The holes and
ciacks arve then flled with ¢ paper putty’ made
by soaking newspaper in a paste, made of wheai-
flour, water and ground alum, as follows: To
one pound of wheat fiour add three guarts of
water and a tablespoonful ‘of ground alum, and
mix thoroughly. The floor is then coated with
this paste, and then a thickness of manila or
hardware paper is put on.  If two layers ave
desired, a second covering of paste is put on the
fist layer of manida paper, and then the second

tuckuess of mawda paper s put vn, This is

allowed to dry thoroughly. The manila paper
is then covered with p.ste, and a layer of wall
paper of any style or design desired is put orf,
After allowing this to thoroughly dry, it is cov-
ered with two or more coats of sizing made by
dissolving one-half pound of white glue in two
quarts of hot water.  After allowing this to dry,
the surface is given one coat of ‘hard oil-finish

varnish,” which comes and is bought already |

prepared. This is allowed to dry thoroughly,
when the floor is ready for use.” The process is
represente ] to be durable and cheap, and besides
taking the place of matting, carpet, oil-cloths or
other like coverings, makes the floors air-tight,
and can be washed or scrubbed.
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Hating People.

Hate not. It is not worth while. Your life
is not long enough to make it pay to cherish ill-
will or hard thoughts against any ore. What if
that man has cheated you or that woman played
you false? What if this friend has forsaken you
in the time of need, or that one having won your
utmost confidence, your warmest Jove, has con-
cluded that he prefers to consider and treat you
asastranger? Let it all pass. What difference
will it make to you in a few years, when you go
hence to the ‘‘undiscovered country?” All
who treat you wrong now will be more sorry for
it then than you, even in your deepest disappoint-
ment and grief, ¢ be. A few more smiles, a

few more tears, some pleasure, much pain, a :

little longer hurrying and worrying in the world,

sume hasty greetings, and abrupt farewells, and |
life will be over, and the injurer and the injued .

will be laid away and ere long forgotten. 1I-it
wotth while to hate each other ?
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A Beeautiful Sentiment.

Breathes there is a man with soul so dead
who never to himself hath said, ¢ Pll sell the
hat from off my head, I'll go without my daily

bread ; 'l let my clLildven go unfed, and staive -

the dog till he is dead, my hands of charity I'll
spread, and up and down the street I'll tread ;
all avenues for aid I'll tread, and never pause
till hope is fled ; I'll work in constant fear and
dread, I'll sell my clothing every shred ; P'll «ell
my house and rent a shed ; but what I’ll pay up
every red I owe unto the printer.
et

If Adam was the arst person singular, Lie
muast Lave beeu the second peison spohen Lo
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