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'Wben a man ain't rot a cent, an, he'sfeel'n kind o' bine,.An'tbe eclouds hang dark an' heavy, an'fï Won't let the sunshine tbrough,It'a a great thingr, *0 my bretbren, 'fora feller Jus't ta laylis band upan your sheulder, ln afriendly sort o' way!

It Makes a mnan feel curioua; It makesthe tear-drops start,An' YOU-sort o' feel a ftutter ln the_,uregion of the, heart.Yucan look Up and meet his eyeti;you don't know wbat to say,When his hand is an yaur shoulder, Ina friendly sort af way.
'Oh, the world's a curiaus compound,with 4~s honey an' Its gai!,With its carms and bitter crosses; buta gond world after ail.-,'a good God must have made lt-]ea9tways that's what 1 say'When a band rests an yaur shoulder ina friendly sort o' way._James Whitcoamb RIley.

Wh.uwe wound where, w. love most.Mwe love at any cost?W\ we flot apprecate~'Ic s Iast, ere 'UIs ton late?

-Ânonyrnous.,
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the negatives of ail impressions.
As the girl looked, the face of lier

inother arase before her as if from a
sea of glass. It was flot a dreain; it
was the saine beautiful face whicli the
surface of the bridaI mirror had re-
flected so many turnes before. It was
the answer tao'the world-old cry of
the mctlerless bride.

Then with qnkck reverence the girl
dropped ta> ler kuces, clasped lier
liands, and looked wistfuuly înto that
mysterlous presence,- receivng the
benedictiou she s'O keenly craved. As
she gazed she saw thie lips part în
blessing-then slowly, inexorably, the
beloved face faded away, sanlc again
into. the deptlis of the sea of glass,
and the kirl was looking at lier own
pale, comforted face.

There was, a resolute knock.
Throwing a passionate Mas at the
mirror, and all it meant ta lier of past
and future, the bride ran to the door.
She hesitated, and witli a blush un-
locked it shyly.

There on the threslio.1d stood the
mnax who was toaie lier liusband, and
wlio was the lord of lier heart. >With
pressed lips the bridegrooni lent and
coniposedly kissed bis bride upon the
forehead. But she turned up to'him
a face beautiful Wn utter trust and sur-
render-a face glowing witli an im-
perishable love.

The bridai mirror was left alone.
What mernovies of love and life weretreasured in its hearti That' silvel'
retina, so sensitive ta the. cry of thebride, refleCted thie two. departingfigures gravely.

A. brown-haired, blue-eyed wee ont,Grown weary and tfred gr play,
ClImIbed uP on my k.ree to ak lmeIn ber simple. cildlgh way:
**Rave you "Yy friends lu heaven,That you son»etimef, wat t se. 7"Can you g'uess baw the question thrilled
like a minor melody? -

1 thOugbt, as I esat In the twllht,With that wee one On mY:kxie%Or my little blue-eyed baby.'Wbose saummers!numbered thr.e;8h. went frorftMY arme te beavenOne sprlng-time yearsaxae,And 16ftIn MYbhea.rt that eerrowThat On1Y mothers know.

1 thOught bow the baby's father<rew Ïonesome, and longed t) bo14Once more on bis breast our babyWith hair of suniset gol&.
.And one sumnmer eve he left meTe search for our baby of tbree,And 1I know ful welI he feundI t.r,But he neyer camne back to me

Do 1 ever want to see them?Oh! child of the violet, cyea,MY heart is gone on before meTe the his of paradise.
s0ane day 1[ shall feel theI ir <ssesDrop bain on my weary beart,Mine, only, and mine f orever,Tbough earth and Heaven.apart.

-Eben EU Rerford.

Good Clothes are an outward and visible sign of success or a cieterminatioa, : lto succeed. The man' you meet scans your clothes m=r closely thazi he does your~business card. They tell him more.

2Oth, Century Brand Clothcs
being shown by 25o agents from Dawsoni City to Sydney.

The Lowndes Company Uimlted, Toronto.

Springz styles now.
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GOOD CL<OTIiES
a mmuZEU»Z MAX».
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