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A brokçen repuitashutn is Jike a broizen

vase-it rnay be niended but ailvuss sliow9%
wvharc the brak -waz.-Joshi Billings.

Confidence is. the most delicate and sen-
sitive plant that gro-ws iu the humlani
brcast. Evenii i the effulgcncc of sunllighit
it oftcn cannot sec but better blind than
not at ail. H-e wvho would dewtroy it,
when righltly bestowed, is a. hunian hyena.

-Truth, cruslied to earth, shial risc again;
The eternai years of Godl are hers;

But error, -wounded, wvrithes in pain,
And dies among his ior-slippers."
Clcariy, as one of. Shakes'pcare's swvell

characters is muade to tell us, no one can
cominiand succcss, but anyone miay do bet-
ter by deserviing it.

Knowv thyseif, and youi wil1 knowv al
niankind; but iii decciving yours-eif you
cannot deccive ail..

The swaliows perch and sing just over
the iuuddy water. A so-%v lies in the mire.
But the swvcet swvaliows sing on1 softiy
thcy do not sec the wvallowving animal, the
mnud, the brown witcr ; thcey sce only thc
sunslinie, the golden buttcrcups, and the
blue sky of swnmner This is the truc way
to look at this beautiful earth.

-Richard Jeffries.

FATE.
"Thc sky is clouded, the rocks are bare,
''lie spray o! thc tenipest is white in air;
Thc winds arc out with thc waves at play,
And 1 shial flot tcmipt the sea zo-day.-
'TIe trail is narrow, the wood is dimi,
The panther ciings to the arching limb
And the iion's whips arc abroad at play,
And I shiail not join in thc chase to-day."
But the ship, saiicd safcly over thc sea,
And thc hutnters camne frorn tIc chase in

gie,;
And the town that w'as builded upon a

rock
\Vas swaiiowed up in the cartliquake

shock.
Bret Harte.

"She wvas xvaiking wvitii nmy rival
And they chanced to lionieward roani,

It wvas from my garret window
I vas- seeing Neilie homne."

IN A LIBRARY.
A wealtli of silence-that is ail. The air

Laclcs life, and holds no hint of tender
sprin g,

0f flowvers wvholesonie-blowving, birds
a-wi ng,

Of any creatuire niuchi-alive and fair.
Perhaps you guess a murmur h-ere and

there
Ai.ting the tomes, each book a gossip

thing,
And eachi in lier own tonguc-yet sluin-

bering
Seecms more the bookishi fashion every-

whiere.
And yet, couid but the souls take fiesh

again
That wvrouglit these words, their hearts

ail passion-swirlei,
Wliat conipanies wvould fiock and fill

the stage,
Restiniinà now their old, irnperious reign,

Knighit, noble, lady, priest, the saint
and sage,

The valor. bloom and- wisdom of a
world!

Richard E. Burton.

PERFUME, SOAPS, BRUSHES AND
MEDICINEýS

W. J. MTHL

391 Maisi Street (corner Portage Avenue), Winntipcg
WC solicit your patronage

WHEN BUYING

SChina, Silveiiwatie

Patronizc us and get the tbc6t
'anality at the Iowcst price.
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