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A SINCF.Rt FRAYER.

Il T as in the dax's xvîett Itîspector Scatbi and Ici-
spector Flodgsot \vent tca and fra spreading con-
sterniation iii tle lîigh schools and collegïate iii-

stitutes of the Province of O)ntario. 'Tli former
was espccially au abject of <lrea<l ta the sensitivc

instrutetr or the fiers otis pupîl, ~hie the' "Seatli
granîntiar papers' were feared froni anc end of the
province ta tic ailier. lui fact, the canîdidate for
exatîîination, wlien lie ýL\\ "John Seatb" at the top
of the paper, sitîîly tlruppcd bl is head into bis hands
atnd grro;aitc in despair, tîîaking anly a feeble ,at-
tcntpt to tiltravel th(, iiv'tcries af intterrogationl. fli
one aItxi(tus inqttiry wa: las Seath set any ai
tlîc papersý;?"

Jiist as- tis trepidatioti was at its lieight, Ii-

spectar ldsttvisiteid a lîîgh school itn Western
Ontario, of w1hicli the' Principal was an extrenîely
religiauis getlemni wba usnally addcd a petition
of is own ta the ardiutary tnorning prayer. The
Principal, on the first nîarning af Inspector Hodg-
'am's visit, inade the formai prayer ani annexed a
ferventt petitian for a blessing ou the visiting i'-
spector, additg mtore ferventlv: "And, 0 Lord.* wc
dIo beseecli Tbee ta saften ibe heiart of bis coi-
i cagtne.

SMITII'S TUUICIIING STORY.

4lAMI sorry, Smith, but 1 can't do a thing far
yott," -said the frienld ta) wborn Smith liad re-

latcd bis liard lu tory. *' I arn borrowing
ail 1 cati ta carry ott tuy own busicss and arn
liaving a bard tintie ta keep) my bead above water
Our aId friend jones. with whant yau roarned ai
Caliege, bas just retturncd frouti the West whcre
lie made a fortune iniiinining. Hie is single and
liasn'*t anyone ta look atftem and 1 thirnk lie wattild
bclp you ont, "

"T1hat' s a good tgeti."said Smith entbusi-
aistically. -l practicaily kept Joncs the last v'cax
un) McG(ill und if lic bias moncy I arn sure lie will
hlcp niie ovrtisz crisis."

Joncos is deligbted when Smitli's card is preselt-
cdl. "WySihl, aid boy, tbis is the miosýt agrec-
able surprise af my 111e," was bis gmeting wlbeti
Smiitli was sliawn ta fiîs private office. 'Whcrc
d11d yo l Irni? Sit miglit dawn," and ta the

coordporter, 'mi nat ini ta aniybody for an bour.
Now Smlitb., tli nie ail abIouit yonrself since you
left callege.-

"Wli bgan Smiith, "I wasq mamried that fali

"Married! That's fline. juist whait I ouglit ta
have oc jtust ss'bt vvcy miai oulglit ta do.
lere I arn nearly forty andif wit'bout a tic in the

wari. Bu go on tel]i me ail about it. Any chul-

wc bad tw" said Smlitb,"bt-
Twtba1t's great. I certainiy enivy yotî aId

"But1t, continued( Slliitb, ', a year ago nîly iift
<liedai"

"Pie? Tht'sterrible. AImnost wvomse than neye-r
beig nisnie,"saidI lones, "anid those two dear

littie- cli ildreli withii; nothier " Hiere the tearsý
catuec ta joties' eyes.

'*']Il( two cliifidreni diedl, ta)o," continuedc( Smnitb,
".gat scairlet lever about six maintbs ago and bathl

At thi, lonc' hanke-rchief gaes ta bis eyes and
is vaice breaks as lie tries ta sympathise witbi bis
friendl.

"And( ta cap the clmmai;X My creditors are pus'b-
îtug nie sa bajrd, that unliess I cati raise five thousarud

dolasvithiii the next tell days 1 arn a bankrmupt."
Jones breaks dlown coimpletely at this end and

pusýhes a huttton, and ta the coiouired porter who
answcrs thle summitons said, betweecn sobs, "Put this,
fei-fe>liowI mit, lic is b)reak-breaiking mv lie-heart."

MOR T-JIOSIN HEFAVIEN\ AND IBARTII.

T HEpie argan is; said by santie miusicians ta bie
the'inistrument wtthoaut a soul, dependîng on

mlechanIlical appliances ta praduice the varions

effects ai' pipe-'orgati mutsic. The pipe organ has
greaýt potentialitiC5, howevcX', as the following littie

eioewiil show.
It was thle occasion af the building ai the present

big argan in the MetroPailitail Church, Toronto

TPle lairgIe mear orgati was flliibe a~nd Dr. Tor

rington, the venerable arganist of the time, xvas
lingering about anc evening trying ont the instru-
mrent. A nunîber af musical people wandered in;
aniong themn twa or tlirce vcry promînent Metbodists
knowvn ta the world of music. Dr. Torringtan was

prevailed upon ta give a private recital. He pulled
out a niunber of stops and played a few full-bloaded
noiseful passages, after whici -lie pauscd and look-
ing about at the party hie said witb poetic en-
thusiasm: "Gentlemen, tiat's eartli."

Nods front the musical ones present. He pulled
out a few nmore stops; sbut off a few and began
ta play a ravishing strain on the echo argant.

",Ahi, gentlemen," hie said ýhappily, "that's
liea yen."

Approbatory signs from the nmusical ones pres-
eut, ail glad ta know that heaveti and eartb are
bath presenit iii ane place in a modern pipe argan.

But in an ungttarded manient anc of the party
flot sa good a Metbodist as the rest and quite car-
ried away by the Doctor's analogies, said crisply:.

"Say, Doctor, naw give us bell."
But the mutsical anes said it was langitage fit

nai for a chuirch. The Doctor declined ta play tc
fla(les selection.

lit

A TALE 0F TWO CITIF.S.

New York witli gladness was afiame
And proudly welcamed with acciaîi
A Polar hero o'er the seas,
Who'd been wliere gasaline would freeze.
New York exclaîmed in haugbty gîce,
"Wc've bad Explorer Cook ta, tea."
Said Sydney witb a sigli s0 weary-
"Oh, get along! We've ditied with Peary.$'

I3ET'ER TITAN SERVICE.

T HERt was once a semi-weird ciaracter in the
not fOntaria and bis name was Poliaugli

Pogne. He was known of shantymnet and river-
drivers. H-e wrote a ballad and the saine was pub-
iisbed in a Toronto weekly, at great Ienigtli-de'
serviediy. It was flot a soothing sort af poemn; but
jaggedly full of things that are urtderstood best by
the shantymen. The titie was, "'The River Gat.
Thle editor of the Haiteyburyuaii, Mr. C. C. Farr,
wbose opinions on literature are the standard for
that part of the country iyiug round Cobalt, met,
Pague anc day sbortiy after publication of the poem.

"Pague," said lie, "do you mnean ta tell me yon
w rote that ballad ?"

"Sure I did," was the reply, "Every word af

.I don't blieve yaou," said Farr. "It's a mile
tooegood for yaulr style."

Thpoeml mliglit bave\- psedinto the usual
obscuirity that lies iti wait for cuirrent literature;
but a week or sa ago thle Ontario Legislature Cabinet
toak a juinketing trip uip ta the Cobalt cnrtry in
company with Lord Beresford. The party s;top*ped
at one of the camps where were gathered a numrrbet
of the river giants alluded ta by the paet Pongne.
Onit ai deference ta the Admirai, and in order ta
give him a rea-l northern thrili anc of the big
shanitymeni with a braken 1tnglisl style stood uip ta
bis ernmmous heiglit, big and brawny in his sbae'
packs-anid he rectted ta tbe assemblage in the open
air tbe entire ballad-nearly hiall a page, "The River

Tbe effect was miagtcal. Lord Beresford had(
neyer 'beard anything like it. Memibers af the
Cabinet prnouinced the bailad tietter than an y of
thec songs af the sourdloulgl or the "ballads of the
ebeechako." And the fact that a river-driver, six-
foot-two in bis shaepa-clks, sboiuld -have iearned by
heart the wbale ai the bailad written by Poguie t's
ai tribute ta Pogule, who is now in Las Angeles do-
inig something in i jourrtaism,. but whatever it may
bie not equai ta the doughty and bloody ballad in
which the great linie endq-. ''l mass ya'u frotn toic
to chin."

MORE POIJE.

F IRST Citizen ta Second Citizen walking down
Jasper Avenue, Edmionton: Do you thinl.c

Peauy discovereid the Northi Pale?
Second Citizen: H'm! Rather caoked-up story.
'Ple Toranita Mail afivyare waid cali its an-

ctent enlemly, the Gloe, Cook book. Naw the

I\alswrathy editor says with indignant iiîeni 'l
d- Pearyodical. ***

HIS OPINION 0F DAN.

D ANIJEL WEBLJSTER, the great Americani statc
man and orator, used ta enjoy telltng the fic

lowing story coitcerning bis first visit ta, his parent
home iii New Hampshire after lie had becor
tknown ta famne.

As hie approached the hiomestead 'lie met
ancient darkey who for many years was attachi
ta the place and whon ihe knew fromn his earlic
boyhood. The latter, flot having seen bini since
was a youth, did flot recagni. e the distingulish
visitar and Mr. WVebster, with the intention of s
prising him, began ta question him as follows;

"Can you tellinme, my goad matn, wbere t
Webster homestead is?"

"Wýhy, sali, yous right at it, sali, dat's it dai
"You seemn to be pretty well acquainted arou

here. Do you know anytbing of the famuly?"
"Do I. \Vell suttenly 1 does. I done lived

miv h fe right lieah on de place."
"ýWell, then, perbaps you can give me sortie i

formation. The rinme Webster is now famotus do,.
in the country where I camte froni. There were bi
boys, were there not ?"

"Two boys, yes sali, Zeke andl Dàn-knew '

f romi childhood sali."
"\Vell really, tbat's interesting. You know th

are great men naw, and I have came a long dista3l
juist tol see the place where they were boru. Wh~
kind of boys were they, anyway?"

'XVeII, sali," replied bis cotoure d informant, "Ze
wvcren't a bad kind of fellow at ail, but that
D)an was a reg'lar damn fool."

THIE HAPPY MEDIUM.

TEN-YEAR-OLD Thomas bad been away f
Tthe holidays and on bis return liad ta sulbi

ta fatberly interrogations.
III hope you were a goad boy, Tommie,"1

marked bis paternal parent.
"Pretty goad," was the cheerful respanse.
IlWell, I -hope you weren't a really bad boy."
"'Nat very," said Thomas thougbtfully. "I 'A

just confortable." *

ONE ON THE CHOIR.

I N one af aur city churclies recently there %a
difficultv amongst the singers and it bei

rumnoured as a settled fact that the choir woiild i
sing a note the next Sabbatb, the minister co
menced the service in the morning by giving c
that hynin af Watts', *"Core ye who, love the Lor,
After reading it tbrough, he looked up very e
pbatically ta the choir and said, "You will begin
sing at the second verse-'Let those refuse tc, si
who neyer knew aur God.' Thcy sang.

FROM OUT THE SILENCE.

1''

-j','

IEthel (5inding the sermon tedious, andi thi
it hi gh tinte for the collection). ''Oh, Motit
pay the nt, and letVa go homne."


