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We next saw the niight rapidly ap.
proaching upon the imellow twilight, like
sone dark visaged varrior borne along
on his dusky steed, and then silently un.
fold iii inantle, which fell like a pall over
land and sea: shutting out fron otit view
the last gliwpse of the departed dny, the
lingering rays of which seemîed te have
remiained thus far, like beckoning phan.
toms vainily awaiting the return of a lost
splendor.

IF ene is charuied by the briglt and
beautiful day, I think lie vill be doubly
inspired when lie sits quietly contempla-
ting the falling night. One sees the ob-
jects before him apparently stealing away
into incertain darkness until lost te
view.

There is something grand, yet meful,
about nature's (lai knebs, and it is deeply
interesting te note the varied iamanners in
wIich its approaîch.5s hailed by diflerent
cltsses of people. So:nle look te its com.
ing with a sigli of relief. feeling tlat it
ivill assist themî to gain sweet repose alfter
l.tvinig borne their burden through life's
confusion for another day; another of
nArvous teiperaiment looks tipon it witl
dreal and suspicion, as the chosen tiie
for thieves and nurderers te walk abroad
on their unlaw ful missions, and reminds
himiself that his doors and windows must
be securely flistenei in their caseiments;
still another poor unfortunate mortal,
overvhelnael by disease, will turn bis
weary eyes with horrible apprehension
towards this unwelcome guest, whose ad.
vent to his sick roon marks the beginning
of aseermingly interniinablespace through
vhtclî lie will pass, vainly courting the
presence of reluctant Morplieus, the god
of dreatus.

Wliilst ve are engaiged with sucli
thoug-hts as the above we are suddenly
aroused by hearing the city clocks strike
off the hour of twelve.

Tite Curtain falls ani we are aware the
play is ended for another day.

Yes! Another day las been borne
out on the fast running tide of tiine, to
mîingle with and lose itsell in the 1loodI of
the eternal years tiat have passed.

I arise and valk wearily out cif this
great edilice wheren lhave± belield realis.
tic acting and sceniery, such as ne other
louse of anmsieet ltas ever been able
to treat, its patrons to.

Fearinîg that so.110 of Imyiî readers who
have not carefully real lis ratler ex-
traordinlaîry article, Imîay feel curious te
know vhere the city is situated, wiiclh
holds sulci a fabulons play.louse, i think
it mnay be vise to add a few words hy way

of explanation to the above.
The play house is the great world about

you, the scenery is that of nature which
surrounds it all, the actors are you and I,
who are now playing our parts under
va' ymg circuistances day by day, and
in to-day's newspaper you vill recognize
the printed programmie of yesterday's
play.

The events I have cited allegorically in
the foregoing chapters were simply the
more tragic, or interesting ones in an
ordinary day.

I have entitled my article "Only a Day."
I think 1 can hear somte of you say "A
most unusual day !" but I say No I net at
all!

I have told of no event viiose interest
vould spread beyond the few individuals

inmîîediately concerned; I have vritten
of no hattle, no enrthquake, no commo.
tion amiîongst the heavenly bodies, ne!
not of one event vhich would make tiis
day uemnorable in the pages of the world's
history. Then should this fiect not bring
home to your minds the seriousness and
soleminity of hife, under its mîost favorable
or ordinary circuistances? While our
minds ave upon the y rent things of lfe
vill it net be well for you and nie te form

an unlinching resolution. thait vitih God's
help, wve shall fiii so:no great part in this
play whieh wili go on until the end of
time?

An Ingenious Answer.

This proposition to furnish electric light
to the land of the Pharaohs recalls the
story of the ingenious little girl vhe was
present at Sunday-schjol one day when
the Golden Text happened to be the
verse, "I have set'Thee to be a light of
the Gentiles." Ili ansver te the teach-
er's , -,estions as te what varions kinds of
lights there vere, several voungsters sng.
gested "!amîîplights," "gaslights,' etc.
But when the little girl was asked what
she could suggest as a light lor the Gen-
tiles, she cried out, "Israelites!" The
4sraelites were, indeed, a kind of an il.
lumîinating centre in the land of E-ypt,
in spite of the plague of larkness %whîich
came once for their salke.

Costly Burial.

'lhe imîajority of iitelligent persons are
mo r less in0d.ferentaS to the disposai
or their bodies after death, but it mnay be
safely asserteti that not one would be
fouffl to express a wish that his or lier
body shouli be carefilly preirved in a
polished oak or eho brass-mounted coflin
and in a walled grave or vault. IL is the
result partly of tyraînnical cistomn and
partly of leaving al te the unlertaker.
The latter has been slsrn of nuch of his
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former profit.s derived fromn the sidie' 1
scarfs and hat bands and the hire of paof.
plumes and other trappings of woe. Tl
polishîed coflin and brass furniture at
the surviving relies of the "funerals coni
pletely furnished," of the past age, and.l
are clung te with an affectionate tenacity'
by those whose interest it is to have,
thein continued.

But the undes taker is, after all, what
the publie imake him. The courage and
persistence of a few individuals swept.
away the costly and useless trappings of]
woe; only a very little more courage is
required te substitute cheaper and per-
ishable coiffins for the pretentious uphol-
stery exhibited in the coffii of the day.
If the upper classes would set the ex-
ample and miake perishable cotfins fash.
ionable, it wouldl soori spread te the
working cla.sses. vho are still temnpted to
spend upon a collin and a hurial money
which voull be more wienly expenîded in
pioviding additional conforts, and even
necessaries for the living.

-London Lawcel.

Tell Hér So.

Ainid the cas es of narrie(i ife.
fi spite of toil and buisiniess strife,
If yuu valu.e youîr sweet vife,

TelIliher so !
Prove to lier you don't forget
The bond to u liçh ynour seal is sel;
She's of life's sweets, the sveetest yet -

Tell lier so

When days are dark and deeply biue,
S:Iel.s lier troubles, sane as you,
Show lier that your love is true-

Tell lier so .

Ii former days yo pràised lier style,
And spenat imuch care to win lier smile;
'Tis jatat as well now vwortlh youar while .

Ttli her so

There was a tirre yo thoeight it bliss
To get the favor of one k isq;
A dozen now won't come ainiss-

Tell ber so !

Vour love for lier is no mnistake-
Yei feel it. dreaing. or awake-
Don't conceal it ! For her sake,

Tell her so

You'll never know vhat yoni have missei
If youî inake love a gamue of viîst:
ips mnen more than- to be ki<sed

Tell her se!

Don't act, if she lias pa:bed her prime.
As though to please lier were a crime!
if e'er yon loved lier, now'sthe imiie- -

Tell lier se

SI'll retuin for each cars,
A litndred fohl of teideriaess!
Hlearts like her's were made to hlsa

Tell lier so

Youî ar' ler's, and her's nine:
WelI yoii u iov shc's ail . ounr own:
Doni't wait tu "carve it cn a stoln" --

Teli lie.r so

Never lot lier Ieart grow cold--.
Riclier beauties will unf.lt !
Slhe is worth lier weiglt, i.' gold !

Tell lier so!


