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I
A MOMENTOUS MEETING

Take time today to read the First Chapter of the
Book-of the ‘Acts of the Apostles. Do not read it
because. you'OF sme eneé else-may think it a religious
duty to read the Bible; do not be ashamed to read. it,
because some one may think the act unusual. Read
it just as you would if some one suggested to you
to read a chapter in any other book. ¥or the pur-
pose which we now have in mind, it is not necessary

for you to look upon. the account there given as in-
gpired truth. Regard it _only as the best available,

report of the things therein written. The brief
matter-of-fact reference to the ascension of Jesus

may seem a little hard to accept, that is’ regarding

the chapter simp_lyuas a piece of history: but because
you never Knew of anything of the kind transpiring
it does not follow that anything of the kind never
transpired. In a reputable English paper only a
couple of weeks ago there was an account, vouched
for by a reputable person, of an event not at all dis-
similar to this. It was,of the disappearance of a

man, whose first appeatance to the womanihe sub-:

sequently married was as if one had been raised
from the dead. To assume that the ascension of
Jesus Christ was an impossibility Jis perfeetly
gratuitous. But it is not intended to direct any

special attention to that event that this article is,

written, but to the meeting held shortly afterwards.

First it may be well to say something about'the
Book of the Acts as an historical work. .There are
several ancient manuscripts of this book, none of
them, however, any older than the Fourth Century,
although it is possible that they may be. There may
be older MSS, somewhere, but they have not yet

been found. That the book existed long before that

is shown by the fact that Irenaeus speaks of it in a
treatise written somewhere about the year 185, and
mentions St. Luke as its guthor, This indicates that
the authorship was commonly attributed to St. Luke,
and it is established that he was a close friend and
companion of St. Paul, whom he seems to have
survived. St. Paul died about the year 66, and the
Acts was probably written after that date. So that
not much more than a hundred years elapsed be-
tween the time it was written and the reference made
to it by Irenaeus. When the history of the Christian
Church during that century is taken into account, no
difficulty arises in the way of accepting the explana-
tion. that the account given in the Acts of the doings
of the Apostles was written by some one who was
present upon some of the oc-asions referred to in it,
and received at first hand the rteports of -events,
which he did not witness. That the story of those
days should have been written down, while it was
fresh in some one’'s mind, is the most natural thing
possible, In view of all the facts we would do vio-
lence to our own common sense if we did not accept
the Book of Acts, dismissing all question of inspira-
tion, which, indeed, does mot enter into the case at
all, as a substantially correct, although not very de-
tailed, account of the doings of the Apostles -

We may therefore accept it as historically estab-
lished that about the year 33 the Disciples met in an
upstairs room in Jerusalem and resolwed to undertake
the dissemination of the Gospel, which they had re-
‘ceived from their Master, who had left them. Not
many detalls of the meeting dre given, -but we can
-wyall imagine that ‘there was a good déal of dis-
ricission, but in‘the end the ‘resolve - was made to
‘obey the instructions which they  had. received. It
.seems improbable that any actual work of organiza-
.tion was attempted on that occasion. The up-stairs
room would probably mot have accommodated the
one hundred and twenty people, whom St. Peter ad-
‘dresséd, suggesting that they should’ elect a man in
the place of Judas Iscariot. Speaking in secular
.terms, the idea seems to haye been!to maintain a
board of managément of twelve 'persons, The
twelfth man was chosen by lot.. His name was Ma-
thias. This gathering was one of | the most impor-
tant, perhaps we may say was the most important,
’recorded in the history of mankind.. No effort of
the fancy is necessary to fill up the outline of the
events of what St. Tsuke calles “those days.” There
.must have been many meetings of groups of those,

who had “tdentified themselves with ‘the: movement,’
which Jesus inaugurated. Human nature has *been .
much the. same in all ages, and it is altogether prob- .

able that among these people were some , Who were

in great, donbt what to .do.. Possihly not a few of

‘them_-decided that there was no use in going on with
ithe work against such tremerndous’ odds.as had to:be
faced: -but however that may be, there . were about
one hundred and twenty, who had what we call now-
‘adays the courage of their convictions, and met to-
gether .presumably at the call of St.. Peter to com-
.plete their organization for the evangelization of the
'world. 7
Here pause and endeavor to get a sense of the
‘proportion which this meeting bore to contemporary
events. We have as large meetings in Victoria now
and then, which only receive brief mention in the
dajly papers, and which no one out in Sidney hears
anything about. This little gathering would hardly
‘have attracted even passing attention in Jerusalem,
and in the rest of the Roman Empire there was not
the slightest likelihood that it would have been heard
of. - If any of the people of .Jerusalem, not at the
meeting, heard of it, their comments, if they made any
at all, would likely be of amused critjcism of ‘the ab-
surd folly of the little band, who were about to preach
to the world as the long expected Messiah, a carpen-
ter’'s son, who had suffered death by crucifixion. 1t is
‘a good thing to get a sense of this proportion well
into your mind, and when you have done so look
around you and ask yourself what is the greatest
force .which is today working for the betterment of
humanjty. What is the most potent influence in the

world nearly nineteen hundred years after this meet-

ing was held? The answer is the Gospel, which
‘{hese humble and uninfluential men that day resolyed
to preach. Think of the tremendous obstacles it has
had to overcome. Think of how it has 'influenced
the fate of matiens, Think of how it has molded the
dives of fadlyiduals, ° Remember that today those, who
are striving to redeem society from the consequences
of its errors, are unanimous in believing that its sal-
vation will“be: found ‘only in returning to the simpie
Gospel whicth' tho#é ‘present at that meeting resolved
to promulgate. - When; yout have done this you will
begin to appreciate. thdt: behind this Gospel there
must be a power, which!is not of men, you will per-
haps think of ‘Hiin “who hing upon the Cross, and say
with the Roman;soldieriswho saw Him die: “Truly thls
was the son of God.” = " . .
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MAKERS OF HISTORY
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A recent writer has said that modern civilization
dates from Waterioo, and while the assertion, like
most general propositions, can only be accepted with
qualifications, there is no doubt that
greater progress in material development and in-the

advance of human liberty has been made since that’

eventful day in June, 1815, than in any corresponding
perfod within historic times.  Wétdrigp ~ was' more
than a great battle. It was . thé consummation of
centuries of struggle. It was the hour of triumph of
British ideas. It ushered in the reign; ofithe people.
The old order passed away, when ‘the Guards made:
their ‘magnificent advance at the end of the long,
weary day. Waterloo was won by thei British infan-
tryman. It was not the might of cannon that settled
the fate of Burope nor the dash of -horsemen in"“all

the pride and panoply of war,”. but the styrdy. courage

' great soldiers, . '

and magnificent diascipline of the men who fought-on
foot,' of ‘whem -their commander proudly.said at, the
close of ‘a hard-fought day in Spain, “They would go
anywhere and do anything.” After Waterloo the

world hdd peace, and science, “invention, commercge - -

and political enfranchisement were free to work out
the great problems in their respective iﬁheres of ac-
tion. Therefore the 1han, through whose genius
Waterloa was won, may well be given a place among
the Makers of History. We have spoken of Welling-
ton’s “genius” and the term is well applied, whether

‘we regard genius simply as the capacity for taking

infinite pains or the abflity to recognize the nature
of an opportuiity and know how to take-advantage
of 4t. - ‘i Waterloo had terminatéd differently, if the
Prussian defeat at Ligny had .been followed by'a
French friumph over Wellington, it is doubtful if the
comblneg power of Europe could have pre\?en-ted
Napoleon from becoming the absolute master of at
least the western half of that continent, and it is
doubtful if Great Britain would have been free from

- invasion. - Napoleon represented the centralization of

power;  Britein the best development of democracy
which the world had seen in twenty centuries. Napoleon
represented the supremacy of armed force; Britain
the reign of commerce. Tremendous issues were at
stake on'that well-fought field. It was a pivotal
epoch in the history of civilization., Whatever dif-
ferences of opinion there may be as to the merits of
the two great captains, who that day measured
swords, there is none as to the momentous character
of the question thefi decided. “The thunders of Hu-
gomont,” as Tennyson expresses {t, reverberate
through the world today.

Arthyr Wellesley, Duke of Wellington, was born
at Daugav Castle, Ireland, May 1, 1769, the year of

. Napoleon's birth. His father was Earl of Morning-

ton and he was his third son. His elder brother, the
Marquis of Wellesley, was one of the most dis-
tinguished of British statesmen, and his services to
his country as Governor-General of India were of
very great value. The name was of Saxon origin
and the Wellesleys were conspicuous as far back as
the reign of Henry 1I. Wellington was not of this
stock, his father's name having been Colley, the name
of Wesley having been assumed by him on succeed-
ing to the estates of his cousin, Garrett Wesley. The
spelling of the name, Wellésley, was the ancient
form; it was shortened to Wesley in the Sixteenth
Century, but the original form was adopted by ‘the
Early of Morhington. The founder of Methodism
was of the same stock as' the old Wellesley . family.
Arthur received his military education in France,
and in his 21st year he was made ensign in the 41st
infantry. His promotion was rapid and we find him,
six yeara later, lieutenant-colonel of ..the 33rd regi-
ment, although up to this time he had seen no ser-
vice in the field. In 1794 he joined the “army under
the Duke of York in Klanders, where he ,was given
command of three battalions during thé Duke's Tre-
treat through Holland, and at once gave promise of
his ability by repulsing the French on several oc-
casions, Two years later he went to Indla with the
33rd, where he gave an excellent account of himaelf.
His first great opportunity' camie in 1808, when the
Maharatta war broke out and he was given an inde-
pendent command. The campaign which followed,
was one of the most brilliant in the annals of war,
its crowning achieyement being the battle of Assaye,
when ‘with' ofity 4;500 mien, . he. defeated a“force of"

- 50,000: « When' peade ‘was proélaimed theé young genm-'
eral went. to. England, entered the House .of Com- .

mons and became Chief Secretary for Ireland; but
the time had not yet come'for him to rest on his
laurels. The year 1807 found him accompanying
Lord Cathcart, on the expedition to Copenhagen, and
in 1808 he sailed with an army to Portugal to assist

" in expelling the French. In this effort he was suc-

cessful, the principal battle of the campaign being
Vimiera, when he completely defeated Junot. He
then returned to England, having been superseded in
his command by officers, who owed their position
solely-to seniority. The-following year he returned,
Sir John Moore, the general in command, having
been slain at Corunna, and: then began 2 series of
campaigns, which has: mo historical parallel.. The
ablest of Napoleon's marshals opposed him, such
men as Soult, Maseina and ‘Ney. - He, was, badly
supported by the home-authorities and the co-opera-’
tion of. the Spaniards was only half-hearted, yet he
won a series of remarkable victories.. The px;mqlbal
Jof ‘them, named in the order - of their ’occurrence,
were: ‘Talavera, Torres, Vedras, Almeida, Cindad -
Rodrigo, Badajos, Salamanca, Vittoria, the Pyrenees,
Orthes and Toulouse. ‘The latter battle was fought
on April 10th, 1814, but Wellington did ‘not pursue
his successes further, peace’ having been . already
concluded. He went to Paris, where he met the
allied sovereigns, but he did not take part in the pro-
ceedings, which led to the exile of Napoleon to Eiba,
‘When this event took place and the Emperor made
his final effort to establish his supremacy, Welling-
ton was made commander-in-chief of the Anglo-
Belgian forces, Blucher at the head of the Prussian
troops, being instructed to co-operate with him,
Blucher was defeated at Ligny. Wellington’s out-
posts at Quatre Bras were driven back, but on June
18th, 1815, he received the shock of Napoleon's full
attack at Waterloo and all the world knows the re-
sult. In the adjustment of the atffairs of France af-
ter this great battle he played a conspicuous part.
During the next twelve years he occupied numerous
important positions.

Wellington’s political career began in 1827. It was
not conspicuously successful. He opposed parlia-
mentary reform and became intensely unpopular,
so much so that he was pelted and hooted in the
streets. - He regained popularity by his support of
the repeal of the Corn Laws, which he frankly stated
was not because he believed in the measure, but be-
cause the people demanded it. His speech in the
House of Lords carried the secend reading in that
body. Wellington died suddenly on September 14,
1852.

Few men have been more greatly honored in their
lifetime than he., He received the thanks of Parlia-
ment twelve times for his conspicuous services and
honors, titles, estates and money were freely given
him. Not his own government alone recognized his
services, but those of Portugal, Spain and Portugal
conferred titles upon him.: His full title was: Duke
of Wellington, Marquis of Dororo, Prince of the
Netherlands, Knight of the Garter, Knight Com-
mander of the Bath, Knight of the Order of the Gol-
den Fleece. Besides these he held numerous subor-
dinate titles and many honorary positions, He
served as a minister of state, as an ambassador
plenipotentiary, and in almoat every capacity - of
high rank open. to a subject.

Personally he was of aristocratic tastes, and little
given to cultivating the arts of popularity. At the
same time he was exceedingly courteous and consid-
erate towards his ~subordinates, and remarkably
careful of the lives of his men, never asking them
to incur unnecessary risk. He was of intrepld cour-

. 'age, seemingly with a perfect contempt of danger.

His remarkable career, for although on two or three
occasions he.falled’ to accemnplish his object at the
first effort, he never actuslly -suffered a defeat, en-
titles- him.-to a place in the first rank of the world’s

“This.enfis the series of articles on The Makers of
History. The next historical series will deal with
Epoch-Making Battles. There are some other per-
sons about whom we have been asked to say some-
thing, “and short articles will be devoted to them.
The first will ‘e Willlam Pitt = © e
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(N. de Bertrand Lugrin)

THE FRENCH—CLOVIS, THE FIRST
KING OF FRANCE

It was during the first century after Christ that
the name of the Franks (French) first appeared in’
history. This was the designation given not only to
one but to several German tribes of a roving, war-
like disposition who lived on the right bank of the
Rhine, and who during the time between the third
and fifth centuries made continued  inroads upon
Gaul, where they desired to settle. The Roman con-
querors endeavored at first. to keep them -out, but
their .efforts were quite in vain. The Franks, quite
heedless of repulses or reverses, invaded the country
again and again, in spite of oppdsition, acquiring
land and settling there, peaceably enmough if unmo-
lested, and submitting for. the most part without
question to the government of the Roman emperors.

But the third century saw the beginning of that
territic series of combats between the Romans and
the barbarians, which was to end only in ignominous
defeat for that great’ empire that had once been the
proud mistress of the world. Guizot calls this Jast
grand struggle, a “struggle of armies.” “For,” he
writes, “to tell the truth there was no longer a Ro-
man nation—the long-continued despotism and slav-
ery had enervated equally the ruling power and the
people, everything depended upon the soldiers and
their -generals. It was in. Gaul that the struggle was
most obstinate and most speedily brought to a de-
cisive issue, and the confusion there was as great as
the obstinacy.” At times the Romans fought in
league with some of the barbarian tribes against the
combined other tribes. Again it was the whole Ro-
man army against the united barbarians. Still again
the German tribes waged a warfare solely with one
another, There is no language that can fittingly
describe the terrible conflict, suffice it to say  that
when the war was over the Roman Empire was com-
pletely torn asunder and devastated from one end to
the other.

Thirty years after the last and decisive battle of
this great struggle, the Franks who were settled in
Gaul were not yet united as one nation, and it was
not until the year 481 A.D. with the ascension of the
Frankish king Clovis, that the real history of the
French begins.

*. There are two very important reasons why - the
name of Clovis should be.one of peculiar interest not
only to the French but to ‘all students of 'ancient
history. In the first place; with him began the ¥French
monarchy, and in the second place he lald ‘the foun-
dation for the Christianizing of France. From the
beginning of his reign he had one  principal idea in
his mind, which was to unjte all the Frankish tribes -
under one king, thus bringing about an amalgamation
of strength and a similarity-of interests, . In order
to accomplish this result he was not-above descend-
ing to craftiness and decéption. But'it must always
be remembered in forming #n estimate of the charac-
ter @f this great king, t'he was after all only a:
half#amed savage who  Belleved that ~might was,

gh¥ afid/thit the end Jiibtiriea ’ the | meéans: " He:
possessed indomitable couraBe and g finé diplomacy
in makiig negotiations with, rival chiefs, The force
‘of his peraonal magnetismi was very. xréa.t,_ for even
in the face of the.most adverse circumstandes, his
men were ever ready to follow him, with unquestion-
ing faith in his valour and:' judgment, and in nedrly
every case his intrepid anibition was' rewarded, for
he was successful in every war he undertook.

Clovis was sixteen years of age viihen‘he came to

the throne and he marked the first years of -his reign
with a signal victory over his two. neighbors, the
Roman patriclan Syagrius, master at Solssons, and
the Frankish chieftain Ragnacaire, settled at Cam-
brai.” The fame of his prowess in battle soon spread
throughout the country, and ‘reached  the ears and
fired the imagination of Clothilde, the beautiful niece
of Gondebaud, king of the Burgundiaus. Clothilde is
well worthy a place in history, for it was chiefly
through her instrumentality that Clovis was con-
verted from paganism to Christianity and induced to
spread the teachings of Chriat throughout his king-
dom. Not only had Clothflde heard of the successes
of Clovis, but to thé latter-had been brought tales of
the wonderful grace and Joveliness of the Burgundian
princess, till the young king was possessed with a
desire to make her his wife. But the fact that he
and his followers worshipped the heathen gods, was
sufficient to awaken the antipathy of the girl’s coun-
try people and they wished to prevent the marriage.
On the other hand, the Catholic clergy deasired the
consummation of the match, hoping that the tender
persuasions of Clothilde might in time inspire the
xr:&t pagan king with a desire to embrace Christi-
anity.
At all events the wooing was a very Tomantic
one. . Clovis had sent one Aurelian, disguised as a
beggar, to make known thé wish of his heart to the
Burgundian princess. He was admitted to Gonde-
baud’s castle and meeting Clothilde whispered to her
that he had great matters of which he desired’ to
speak to her. Suspecting his design, perhaps, for the
benefit of the omlookers, she knelt before him in a
professed spirit of humility and began to bathe his
feet,"a ceremony’ quite -customary at that time.
Aurelian managed to slip a ‘ring into her hand unob-
served and to whisper, “From my master and king,
the great Clovis, who loves you and would make you
bis queen.” The young gir}, who had long worshipped
Clovis in secret was quite -overcome with joy.  She
drew a ring from her own finger and, her hands
trembling, gave it to the messenger, bidding him re-
turn with it to his master and tell him that she had
loved him ever since years before tales of his great
bravery had reached her. She also presented Aure-
llan ‘with much gold for himself and rich gifts.
Aurélian returning gave Clovis the message, and the
Frankish king sent a deputation loaded with presents
to Burgundy to formally demand the -hand: of the
princess. - Gondebaud, not daring to refuse, allowed
his niece to set forth with Clovis’ emissaries. But
the girl knew in her heart that every effort would be
mads to overtake her arnd bring her back secretly.
So deeply was she in love that before she had gone
many leagues upon her journey, she bade the escort
leave her and let her continue her way alone, for in
this ‘way. only could she escape detection and deten-
tion.. Therefore, upon approaching the Burgundian
frontier, Clovis, riding forth, met the lovely lady,
coming to meet him quite unguarded and alone. It
was the first time his eyes had beheld ber and words
of love and admiration for-her bravery sprang to his
lips as he leaped from his horse to bend his knee be-
fore her. 3

No sooner were they married than Clothilde began
to urge upon her lord the advantage of adopting the
Christian faith. For some time Clovis was obdurate,
especially as their first son had died shortly after his
baptism. The second son lived and thrived, however,
which somewhat pacified the incredulous king. But
it was the battle of the Allemananians that decided
Clovis in favor of his wife’s religion. He had prom-
ised her when he set forth that if he were victorious
he would turn Christian, . The battle was going
against-him and Clovis was anxious, ' mot knowing
what tactics to adopt. Aurellan, who had been the
messenger when he wooed Clothilde and whom he
had ralsed to-a post of great honor, ‘came. to him

saying, “My lord king, believe only‘ on the Lord of

Heaven whom the queen my mistress preacheth and |,

all will be well.” So Clovis, much moved, invoked
the aid of God in the name of His son Jesus Christ,
and immediately, we are, told, the tide of battle tyrn-
ed in the Frankish king's favor. When Clovis re-
turned the queen hearing the welcome tidings ran to
meet her husband, throwing herself upon his breast
in an abandonment of joy. And Clovis then and
there promised that he” would labor with her in
spreading abroad the teachings of Jesus, a promise
which he kept to the best of his ability, Jleaving
France a comparatively united country, with the
germs of the Christian faith firmly implanted.

Clovis died in 511 A.D., at Paris, where during the
last years of his life he had taken up his residence.
He was buried in the church of St. Genevieve, then
known as the church of St. Peter and St. Paul, and
which was built by his wife Clothilde, who survived
him.
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WITH THE POETS

Said Love to Loveliness
Said Love to Loveliness “Loose down thy hair—
Pluck out theé goiden comb, the band of pearl,
Set free the prisoned grace of braid, and curl
To fall or ripple as it may or dare—
Unlace thy. straightened girdle, and forswear
Jewel for neck and bosom, waist and band-—
The hidden beauty of thy feet make bare;
Be thy sweet self alone. . . . Dost understand
That only so, to Love, shouldst thou be seen
A beggar maid, that he may make thee Queen?”

Then Loveliness up tossed her charming head
“Why should I stoop to be a beggar mald?
For Love as a]l men know, since Time began,
Suing to Loveliness, is a beggar man!”

—Madeline Bridges, in The Smart Set.

The Oid Year Dies

The old year dies; hopes that were fair

Are strewn behind us; here and there
Ambitions that were cherished long
Are left unclaimed, and, frail or strong,

We search for newer hopes to share.

The mist grows darker, deeper, where
We resolutely buried care,
And left the ways that led to wrong—
The old year dies. :
Beyond us lles a realm that ne’er
Has been explored, where they that dare
To lead may guide the eager throng,
Where triumph may be in the song
Of those that long have borne despair—
The old year dies.
—s8. E. Kiser,

Bondage.
I am.the slave of.day,
And underneath the sun. 3
1 play my part .with stubborn heart,
Until the day is.done; ¢
I do the petty task;
1 carn the grudging pay,
And none can guess 1 wear a mask.
Indentured to the day.

But ‘when the sun has set

“% And labor’ends again,

HOW easy to forget i, ... .o .

" rhe welks andaways ofiment il <,

‘Peep in nty heart T:seek . £

7 “The lilac and -the rde, ;

The white rose and the rose of red: .
‘The memory of you.

What though the miles divide,
Whdt though thé years are past?
Across the night I dream aright, -
.~ "And ‘am myself at last; o
A bondsman of the day, .
While day is on its throne,
The secret stars all know I am
Your slave, and yours alone!

¢ The Milky Way
(Translated from Sully Prudhomme).
To the stars I sald one night, iy
“fender sorrow dwells on high.
From the depths of space, your light
Tells of sadness in the sky.,.

e

“And, methinks, in ‘realms afar,
With unnumbered . tapers clear,

Virgins bear a funeral car,
Treading softly by the bier.

“Are you always thus in prayer?
Wear you ever pain’s dark seal?

Tears of light our earthly share,
Joy your.rays may not reveal.

“You, the stars, creators great,
Of our world, before unknown,
Why these tears? What threatens Fate?”
' They replied, “We are alone.

“Every star is far away

From the sister she would claim:
And each softly beaming ray

Seeks in vain a kindred flame.

“Pesolate, in barren sky,
Solitude is our despair;”

Then I said, “For you we sigh,
Mortals, too, this' grief must bear.

"Every soul. with flame of gold,
Shines alone amidst its peers,

And, with yearnihgs all untold,
Burns, immortal, through the years.”

—Elizabeth Minot.

A Petal of a Shattered Rose
‘Wee petal of a shattered rose,
A tiny mote of white,
The sport{ of every wind that goes
To mee* the Autumn night;
How eerie in the waning light—
-How piteous- its grace!
Where wends it now in feeble flight,
To .what dark resting place?

Where are the mellow bees it knew—
‘Where is the butterfly,

The gallant bHths that came to woo
‘While yet the moon was high?

Where all the pretty pageantry

‘ That made the garden gay?

I only catch the cricket’s cry
Amid the grasses gray.

The scattered leaves from oak tree torm

That in the gust flit by ?
. With rustlings weird: have strength to mourn,

To volce at-least a sigh; .

Poor petal, far more frail than they,
It dumbly meets its death,

Though pleasures fleet, and hope betray,
Sweéet to its Jatest breath.

The day is cold. * The year is old.
Theré’s not a star to cheer.”
It wrings the heartstrings to behold

A little thing in fear; |
A little thing—it dims the eye—
That hath no voice to moan,
And only seeks a spot to die
In darkness and alone.!

A moment lulls the piercing blast—
It flutters to the groungd,
And neath a wayside hedge at last
The long-sought rest i3 found. .
There letr the wrinkled spider weave,
Ang shroud-like be his:iweft;
Ay, let him weave, and let him grieve—
There’s naught of Summer left.

~Samuel Minturn Peck.

- afterwards that she was'a
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The captain of a certain yacht had evinced an
anxiety touching a mishap to the craft that at once
attracted the attention of a fair passenger on -board.

“What's the trouble, captain?’ asked she.

“The fact ia, ma'am,” was the response; “our
rudder’s brokeh.”

“Oh, I shouldn’t worry about that,” said the lady.
“Being under the water nearly all the time, no one
will notice that it's gone.”—Harper's Weekly.

A Musical Feat

Jack London, the author, was introduced one day
to a musician.

“], too, am a musician in a small way,” London
said. “My mausical talent was once the means of sav-
ing my life.”

“How was that?” the musician asked.

«“There was a great flood in our town in my boy-
hood,” responded London. *“When the water struck
our house my father got on a bed and floated with the
stredm until he was rescued.”

“And yqu?’ said the musician.

“well,” said London, “I accompanted him on the
piano.”

An Opportunity at Last

The conjurér on the pier was in his best form.
Waving his hand towards a gaudily-draped cabinet,
he addressed the erowd assembled. around him.

“Now, ladies and gentlemen, I beg to call your
attention to, the illusion of the evening, 1 want some
lady in the audience to_enter this cabinet. I will
then. close the door, and, when I again open it, the
lady will have disappeared, leaving no trace.”

A gleam of hope floated into the eyes of one of
the. audience—a harassed-looking individual, who sat
next to a female Goliath, with a chin like the ram of
a first class battleship. ;

“Julla, dear,” he whispered eagerly, “won’t you go
up and oblige the conjurer?”

An Absent-Minded Lunch

The pupils of a distinguished professor of zoology,
a man well known for his eccentricities, noted one
day two tidy parcels lying on their instructor’s desk
as they passed out at noon hour. On their return to
the laboratory .for the afternoon lecture they saw
but one.

This the professor took carefully up in his hand
as he opened his lecture. “In the study of vertebrata
we have taken the frog as a type. Let us now ex-
amine the gastrocnemius muscles of this dissected
specimen.” :

So saying, the professor untied the string of his
neat parcel and disclosed to view a ham sandwich
and a boiled egg. “But I have eaten my lunch,” said
the learned man, bewilderedly.—Modern Society.

Rudyard Kipling’s Break
“Rudyard Kipling, when he dined with me,” sald a
literary. Chicagoan, “told me about Simla. :
It ‘seems that Simla is up in the mountains—the
hills, as they say in India—and the ladies go there in
the hot weather to escape the heat of the low coun=

try..

. “Well, Kipling said that one 1ovely, cool morning
at Simla he.was presented to a ‘grass-widow.’ They
call those ladies ‘grass-widows’ whose husbands are
detained by work in the hot cities of the plains. -

“She was awfully pretty and charming, and as
they talked together in the pleasant coolness, Kipling
sald: .

“I suppose ‘you can’t help fhinking of your poor
s 'Th'g l:;‘;uuxfdosw‘: %?: 3?“ and' K l"‘;" ;
bR o ; Bave : \ge-topw, and

r:r dow."—New:

Times. ol

“As 1t 1s in. Savannah

Two men from New Yotk awoke one morning to
find themsélves in Savannah. membering that
they were in a prohibition State, dnd having a thirst
worthy of their surroundings, the pair started out on
a still ‘hunt'for an eye-opener. They were not ac-
quainted with the place, and were in a quandary as
to where to start on their quest, and while they were
bebating the question meéntally betweéen them they
were ‘approached by a pleasant-looking policeman,
who wished them good morning. :

“Say, Jim,” said one of the pilgrims to the other,
“this {s an ‘opening. Here's a good fellow; let’s ask
him.”

It was agreed, and the officer answered their ques-
tion by saying, laconically, “Follow me.” He 3
them three blocks until they stood in front of the
cathedral. Here he paused. : .

The  travellers looked at each other in astonish<
ment. 7
“Surely, my good man,” said the first, “you do-not
mean to tell us that a blind tiger is being operated in
church?” y !

“You see the church, do you?” asked the police«
man, solemnly.

“Yes,” assented the two.

«“Well, that is the only place in Savannah whera
you can’t get it.”

Ruling the Sound Waves 4

A school inspector was about to enter the play=-
ground of & certain village school when he was salut-
ed by an outburst of music which at first bore some
resemblance’ to “Rule. Britannia,” but afterwards
broke away into the most bewildering discord. :

' He made a mental note not to ask the children to
sing “Rule Britannia,” and walked up to the door. He
was met by the master.

“I think, sir, we’ve something to please you this
time,” was the opening remark, g

“I'm glad to hear.it; and what may it be?”

“Don’'t you rémember what you said abput the
youngsters learring rounds or catches?” : 3

“Oh, yes; I remember. Have they got one ready?”

“That they have, sir.”

The inspector, glad in this way to escape “Rule
Britanria,” at once called for the round.

The master, cane in _hand, led off the boys in the
third standard with the strain of “Rule Britannia.”
As they began the next strain the fourth standard
lads repeated the first with startling effect; and fin-
ally the fifth section broke in with it when the third
and fourth divisions were sbouting the third and se-
cond ‘strains against each other.

When it was all over the master turned to the
inspector with:

“Well, sir, did you ever hear anything come up to
1t 7"

“No, I never did,” gasped the official, “and I don’t
think I ever shall.” 3

Keeping the Watch :

The late Dr. Drummond, the Habitant poet, once
related an amusing anecdote indicative of the sim-

, plicity of the rural French-Canadian.

He was summering in Megantic County, Quebec,
wher, early one ‘evening, -he was visited by a young
farmer named Ovide Leblanc. “Bon soir, Docteur,”
said Ovide, by way of greeting. ‘““Ma brudder Molise,
heem ver sick. You come on d’house for see heem,
Doc?”

Drummond, always kind-hearted and obliging,
complied with the resquest of Ovide, and found the
unfortunate Moise suffering from what he diagnosed
as a fairly severe case of typhoid. >

“wishing to provide Moise with some medicine,”
said the doctor-poet, “I asked Ovide to acoompany
me back to:the village. The prescription com
ed, T proceeded to intruct Ovide. The dose was to be
administered every three hours during the night, l,

trying to he as brief, plain and explicit .as possible, T =

said:- ‘Be sure and keep watch on Moise tonight; and
give hima teaspoonful of this at nine o’clock, twelve
o'clock and at three and six in the morning. Come
and see me. again about nine in the morning’'"s
Ovide - understood and departed. The  foll
morning he again presented himself, and Drummion
asked: “How's Moise? Did you do as'I told you?"
“Ma brudder Moise; t'ink he some better dan fas®
night,” replied Ovide. “I give heem de medec
1 doan’ have no watch in dhouse, Doc: I tak 0;%
clock; d'one what mak & beeg deesturb for get 3
I keep eet.on hees ches’ all night. . ‘et @gug
good, dat, just’ lak d'watch. W’'at you t'ink, Doc?”




