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J EWELS.

Up, men of reason, manly men!1
This is no slunibcring age ;

Sinkc crccd and party, crime condemn,
And for the riglit engage.

One cannot always bc a hcero, but one cati alwvays bc a nman.-
Goetlho.

Archdeacon Farrar says: " Man's liberty ends, and it oughit to
end, whcn that liberty bccorncs the curse of his nceiglibors."

Relieve misfortune quickly. A man is like an cgg-thc 1onicr
iec is kept in hot watcr, the hardcr hie is when taken out.

It is our duty flot only to scatter bendfits, but ecn to strctv
flowers for the sakc of our feîlow-travcllers in the patbways of thie;
wvrctclied world.

Men are sometimes accused of pride because thicir accusers
would bc protid themselvcs if they wcrc in their place.

If good people %vould but make goodncss agrecable, and stifle
instead of frowvning in their virtue, how many would thcy wvin to
the good cause ?

The sulent influences of life are by far the greatcst. We do flot
knowv at what moment ive are stamping the character and coloring
the whole future life of aur associates by our voicelcss example or
our most unprerneditated wvords.

Many persons fancy themnselves friendly wvhen they aire oniy
officious. They counscl not so rnuch that you should become Wise
as that they should bc recognized as teachers of wisdom.

Work and relaxation are both means to the saine grcat end-
the perfection of individual happiness and national welfare. We
cannot afford to neglcct either, nor to emphasize one at the expense
of the other. Both are duties, and should bc treated as such ; both
should be pleasures, and ili be so when thcir proportions arc duly
regardcd and the daims of each faithfully fuifilled.

When the Statc writes "Criminal" over the door-way of the
most elegant drinking-saloons, as Weil as over the Iowest Crog-shops;
when it places at the bar of justice the tempter by the sideé of his
victim, and when it stamps every package of liquor as a dangerous
beverage, m eriting destruction as a public nuisance, it bas donc
much to warn the young and unwary, and to turn their fret aside
from, the downward path.-Jùdge Pitiiait.

TRINKETS.

KNOI-rY.
Said bachelor Fred unto bachelor Harry,
"I've partially made up my mind to marry
And settle dovn ; for I'm quite wvorn out
With ail this galivanting about.

"A feliow thinks be bas lived in clover,
llI the bis corne in wvhen the scason's over,

And then he finds to bis cost, alas 1
He's positivcly turned out ta grass.

< A wife, you know, with a wvcalthy father,
Would bc a pleasant incumbrance-rather;
And a sweetheart nowvadays scens to be
A very expensive luxury.

<Yet wvhcther to, narry or flot ta marry
Is a question that puzzles me sorely, Harry.
What would, you adviseP' «'Well, 1F11 tell you what,"
Said Harry; le I think you had bettcr-knot 1"

-Josepline Pollard in ContinentI.
A punster challengcd a sick man's vote at a city's ecction, an

the ground that hie wvas an ili-legal voter.
etHow do you define ' black as your bat ?' said a Èchoolmaster

ta one of bis pupils. "Darkness that may bc feit," replied thit
youthful wit.

An old lady in Iowva wvas askcd wvhat she would do wvith ail the
corn if it could not bc made into whisky. Site replied, «I would
have it nmade into starch ta stiffen the backbone of many of the
tcmperancc people."

An inveteirate baclalr, bcing àskcd by a sentimental miss whly
het did flot secure same fond one's company in his voyage on the

occant of' life, «II would if I wvcre sure such an occai wvould, bc
Pacifi."

A iedical certificate is amnong the trcastircs of the London
Gencral lost-office, wvardcd as follows " «T1his is to certify that 1
attcîîdcd Mrs. -- in lier last iliness, and that site dicd iii cotise-
quence thercof."

A young lady resembles amintnition, because thc pow<der is
nccded before the bill.

A preacher remnarked last Stincay that it wvas said that Iibcralisni
is creeping into ail the churches. IlIf this is so," lie continticd, " 1
hope it wvilI soon strikec thc contribution boxes."

A sharp student wvas called utp by the worthy professor of a
celebratcd college, and askced the question :"Cati a inan sec wvith-
out eyes ?" 'l Yes, sir," wvas the prompt rcply. " 1 Iow, sir," cried
the astonislicd professor, " can a man sec withou t eycs? Pray, sir,
howv do you make that out?" "He cani sec with one, sir," replied
the ready-witted youtb. And the whole class, -Iottd %% ith dclighit
at the triumphi over inetaphysics.

She sang le 1 vant ta bc an lingcl," and lic decîared that shec %vas
one airt-aly. To this she blushingly deînurrcd. Then lie inarried
bier. Demurrer sustained.

DouB3TFUL IDENTI'rY.-" As I wvas goin' over the bridge the
other day," said a native of Erin, leI met Pat I{c'<ins. ' Hlewiins,'
says 1, 'how are you ?' ' Pretty wveiI, tbank you, Donnclly,' says lie.
'Donnelly1' says 1, 'that's not my nai-ne.' ' Faith, thcn, no more is
mine IHevins.' So wvith that we looked at aich other again, an'
sure enougbi it wvas naytber of us."

RATHER Oî3sCURE COMI'LIMEN.-The chuirch official in cx-
pressing bis humble apology to the very dignified clergyman wvbo
liad corne to conduct the services fortbec day in an obscure,uiinimpor-
tant place, said," lie wvas sorry ta bave asked him ta thecir sinall towvn
and little clburch, as less of a gentleman and a poorer preacher
migbit have donc thcm, if thcy bad anly kntovn %viierc to find onc."

SlIE WILL NEED THEM NO MORE.

Some days since a man noticcd a ragged littie bootblack cuilling,
soi-ne briglit blossoms from a bruised and faded bouquet wvhic 'a
chambermaid had thrown from a window< into the allcy.

"What arc you doing îvitb that bouquet,my lad ?" askced the mari.
"Nothiing," wvas the lad's rcply, as hie kcpt on lit bis wvork.
<But do you love flowvers so wvell that you arc willing ta pick

thcmn out of tbe mud ?

IlThat's bardly your business," wvas the somcwvbat impudent
rcply.

IlOh, certainly not ; but you surcly cannet expeat to seli those
faded flowvcrs ?"

"Sel! 'cm 1 who wvants ta selI 'cm ? in gainig to take 'cm ta

0O, Lit is your swecthcart, 1 sec."
"No, Lit is not my swectbeart! sbe's my sick sister," said the

boy, as bis cyes flashed and bis dirty chin quivercd. LiI's becti sick
for a long time, and latcly site talks of nothing but flarvers and
birds, but mother tald me this morning that Lii wvould die
b.b-bcfare the flowvers and birds came back!"

The boy burst into tears.
Il'Coma witb me to the florist's," said the gentleman, Iland your

sister shalh have a nice bouquet."
The littie fellow wvas soon bounding homne with bis treasure.

Next day hce appcared, and said :
"I camne to thank you, sir, for Lil. The bouquet did lier so

inuch gaod; she hugged and hugged it tili site set hierself a coughi-
ing again. Shc says shc'l corne by and by and work for you, soon's
she gets Weil."

An order wvas sent to the florict to give tbe boy every alternate
day n bouquet for *'Lii."

It wvas only day before ycsterday that thc bootblack, appearcd
ag i n. H-e stcppcd insidc tic office door and szadl:

bai Thank you, sir; but Lul-Lil (tears were stieaining [rom bis
eyes) wvn't-necd-the flowvers any more."

H-e went quickly away, but, 1ii brief wvords liad told thc story.
Lii " won't need tbe flowers any more, for sitc lias goile vvhcrc

thecy are always blooming, and even on earth thicy xviII growv ab, --
lier inouldcring forin, and the birds ivill sing around licr grave.-
M4orning and Va>' of Re/ornm.


