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THE CANADA CITIZEN.

Now, mark what [ say, truth must be the foundation on which
the whole character is to be crected, for otherwise, no matter how
beautiful the upper storics may be, and no matter of how good
material they may be built, the edifice, the character, the manhood,
will be but a sham which offers no sure refuge and protection to
those who scdk it, fur it will tuinble down when trnial comes,

Alas, my boy, the world is full of such shams of manhood, in
every profession and occupation.  There are lawyers in this town
who know that they have never had any training to fit them for
their work, who yet impose upon the people, and take their money
for giving them advice which they know they are unfitted to give.
I heard of une lately who advised us partner “never to have any-
thing to do with law buoks, fur they would confuse his mind!”

There ure ignorant phy sidians who know that they are gnorant,
and who can and do impose upon people more ignorant than them-
selves.  There are preachers without number pretending to know
what they never learned  Don't you sce that their manhood is at
best but a beaatiful deceit ?

Now, I want vou to be a man, and that you may be that, I want
you first and foremost to be true, thoroughly true. I hope that you
would scurn to tell a lic, but that 1s only the begmmng of truthful-
ness. 1 want you to uespise all sham, all pretence, all effort to seem
to be utherwise than what we are.

When we have laid that foundation then we can go on and build
up a manhuud, glutivus and gudlihe after the perfect image of Him,
the perfect Man, who said that He was born that He mught bear
witness to the truih.—DBishop Dudley.

THE WATLER DRINKERS.

I passed a garden where roses bright
Were clust'ring cluse to the lilies white;
The novnday sun was ablaze o'crhead,
“We're very thirsty,” the flowers said.

“Thou lovcly lily so fair to scc,

O wherefore should’st thou thirsty be?

For gladly into thy cup I'll pour

The sparkling wince from my choicest store!”

The lily folded her pure white cup,

And closed cach ivory petal up!

The roscbud shook in the breeze her head ;
“ We drink the rain and the dew,” she said.

I took my wine to the birds that flew
Around the bank where the flowers grew ;
They would not comc of my glass to taste;
The lark flew up to the sky in haste.

The thrush sang “ no ” from her leafy spray,
The robin hopped with a chirp away ;

The blackbird raised from the stem hls head,
* Qur drink i> that of the flowers,” he said.

I saw a child en that summer's day,

Amid the flowers and birds at play ;

1 brought him wine, but he answered “no,”
\With rosy lips as he bade me go!

“ ] do not care {or the red hot wine

While water fresh from the strcam is mine I
He siniled, and merrily shook his head;

* Ay driuk is that of the birds,” he said.

. turned; his father was watching near,
FHis step was firm and his cve was clear.
He took my cup but he dashed it down,
And quickly cricd with angry frown,

“ I will not look en the cup whose glow
Has Turcd so many to deepest woe!™
The muther smiled, as she shook her hiead ;
*Qur drink 1s that of our child,” she said.
—TWomen's Herald of Iudustry.

Truc politeness is the last touch of * noble chavacter. “Itis
the pnld on the spirc, the sunlight en the com-ficld.”

No life can be well ended that his not been well spent ; and
what lifc has been well spent that has had no purpose,
that has accomplished no object, that has realized no hopes.

Our Cashet.

JEWELS,

The more we help others to bear their burdens the lighter our
own will be,

Whatever you would have your children become, strive to exhibit
in your own lives and conversation.

Whea you fret and fume at the petty ills of life, remember that
the wheels which go round without creaking last the longest.

Conversation should be pleasant without scurrility, witty without
affectation, free without indecency, lecarned without concetedness,
nove: without falschood.

With reference to our individual cultivation, we may remember
that we are not here to promote incalculable quantitics of law physics
or manufactured goods, but to become men, not narrow pedants,
but widc, sceing, mind-travelled men.

CHEERFUL WIFE. - What a blessing to a houschold is a
merry, cheerful woman---one whose spirits are not affected by wet
days or little disappointments—one whose milk of human kindness
does not sour in the sunshine of prosperity !  Such a woman, in the
darkest hours, brightens the house like a piece of sunshiny weather.
The magnetism of her smiles and the clectrical brightness of her
looks and movements infect every one.  The children go to school
with the sense of something great to be achieved ; the husband
goes into the world with a cnnqueror’s spirit.  No matter how
people annoy and worry him through the day, far off’ her presence
shines, and he whispers to himself ; “At home I shall find rest!” So
day by day she literally renews his strength and cnergy.  And, if
you know a man with a beaming face, a kind heart, and a prosper-
ous business, in nine cases out of ten you will find he has a wife of
this kind.

) BITS OF TINSEL.

Grief is a queer passion. 1t increases the sighs, and still causes
onc to pine away.

Judging from the excessive prices charged in America, Egypt
is not the only country suffering {rom false profits.

“I'm not a free trade,” said a Pittsburg father one morning, as
he 1cd hisson out of the pantry by onc car, “but I am opposed to
such attacks on sugar.”

A young lady had a narrow escape at firc a few nights since.
About half hier back hair was burned.  Fortuiately she was not in
the building at the timc, having put on her other hair and left the
housc only an hour before the fire broke out.

—Onc-half’ of the mistakes in telegrams result from bad punc-
tuation. The operator always runs the message straight along,
putting ncither capitals nor punctuation marks.

The other day a Chicago newspaper received this telegram
which, without any punctuation, read very queerly :

“"I'he procession at Judge Uston’s funcral was very fine and
nearly two miles in length as was also the beautiful prayer of Rev.
Dr. Swing from Chicago.”

I found the following paragraph in a Wicconsin newspaper.

“A sad accident happencd to the family of John Elderkin on Main
street yesterday.  Onc of his children was run over by a waggon
threc years old with sore eyes and pantalets on which never spoke
afterward.”

One morning after I had lectured in Lacrosse, Wik, I took up
the morning paper and was surpriscd to read this startling para-
araph: .

° BGcorgc Peck in intemperate cditor from Milwaukee fcll over
the galiery last night while Eli Perkins was humorously lecturing in
a beastly state of intoxication.”

“The coroner’s jury brought in a verdict that Mr. Peck’s death
was caused by lis sitting too long in a cramped position listening
o Mr. Perkin’s lecture which gencerally produces apoplexy in the
minds of the Jury.”

A Nebraska newspaper once punctuated a paragraph about their
new schocl house : )

“ Qur ncw school house which was burnt last weck was large
cnough to accomodate 30¢ pupils four story high.  The school house
will be rebuilt by a brother of the former architect who died last
summer on a new and improved plan.”—ZE/ Perkins.
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