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LOVE’S LABOR LOST.
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which is seldom found. The cable announces 1 have no
that '* The Synore of Rome, with the other 
municipal authorities, has asked the Com
munal Council to raise for the city 1,000,000 
lire, proposing at the same time to 
in all municipal departments sufficiently to 
make up another million lire. They pro
pose these measures to meet a serious civic 
deficit, and they declare that if their request 
be refused they will resign in a body. The 
Syndic has had several interviews about the 
state qf the municipal finances with Signor 
Grimaldi, who will endeavor to induce the 
Government to issue a loan of 20,000,000 
lire to re-establish the civic finances on a 
firm basis to one.”

When the present attorney-general for 
England was at Cambridge he took part in a 
four-mile race, in which Mr. C. B. Lawes, 
now well known as a sculptor, but in those 
days celebrated as an oarsman and athlete, 
was one of the competitors. According to 
Life, the two had the finish to themselves,
&nd just&fter entering the straight they 
into collision, and Webster fell. Meeting 
with such an accident at so late a period of 
the struggle, most men would have resigned 
the contest. Sir Richard Webster, however, 
picked himself up, and going on in hot pur
suit of his opponent, caught him in the last 
stride, and won by a few inches. " That 
man will make a name for himself,"was the 
remark of a bystander, now the governor 
of an important British colony, and it has 
been amply verified.
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A Working; Bov.
As I write a coal cart has driven up to th< 

house opposite, in charge of a boy perhaps 
seventeen years old. On the sidewalk a fnan 
with grey hair was leaning on his shovel 
waiting for the coal to be dumped. The boy 
backed his cart, went in to have tbe ticket 
signed, hurried out and drew the pins from 
the back-board of the cart. He tugged and 
pulled to dump the cart, at last being assist
ed by the older man, who did not exert any 
degree of strength in his effort. At last th« 
cart was dumped, and the man began t« 
shovel the coal. YVhile waiting for the 
to get the coal out of the way so that th< 
balance of the coal would run out oil the 
sidewalk, the boy drew from the pocket of 
his coat a woollen cloth, and began to polish 
and rub the heavy harness on the horse. On 
the blinders were some ornaments of brass, 
and for this he used polish that lie evident
ly kept in his pocket for that purpose. He 
braided the horse’s mane after combing it 
with his fingers, and straightened and ar
ranged the harness with evident pride and 
enjoyment. As I watched, I thought, ”1 
do not believe that that boy will shovel coal 
when his head is
the advantage ofliis employer and the im- 
irovement of hisemployer’s property. Some- 
tody who needs service that demands devo

tion and industry will find this boy out, and 
live him employment that his character fit» 
lim for. ”
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And Mr. X brian went away, thinking that 
he would seriously consider the question of 
offering himself to Miss Applewood, as soon 
IB he reached the sanctum of his studio.

It is not good for a man to be alone” 
pondered the young divine, “and Miss 
Applewood is certainly a pattern of loveli- 
ness and piety !”

But the next place at which he called soon 
dissipated these reflections. Cecil Varian 
was quite in earnest in his work, and when 
he knelt by Little Bobby Elliott’s sick-bed, 
to the dreary back room of the tenement 
house, his whole soul was in the pious words 

,7, e Pouved out from a full heart 
Bobby was dying of hip disease—dying 

slowly, and in agony-and Bobby’s mother 
and sisters were forced to toil hard to keep 
b;ead in their months. Mrs. EUiott was a 
skdlful confectioner, and superintended one 
of the departments of a fashionable restaur
ant—it is hardly necessary to add, at star
vation recompense. M. Bruttini was engaged 
m making his own fortune, and accordingly 
ground down every one of his subordinates 
to the lowest possible point of wages. What 
xvas it to him, whether they Uvea or died 
so long as he drove his carriage in the park*

* horse8>,aSted °f ^ priC® of hie high BtePPing

And PoUy, the eldest sister—little Polly 
with the red cheeks and velvet-blue eyes* 
stayed at home to take care of Bobby, and
eked out their slender livelihood between
whiles by taking in fancy-work at any re
muneration she could get.

“But where is Polly, to-day ?” "said Mr. 
Varian, looking kindly around when he had 
comforted Bobby with a few kind words and 
timely suggestions.

Please, sir,” said Bobby, in whoso eyes 
the young pastor was neither more nor less 

“She's a-cryto’*in 

" Crying! What for!”
“ folly is in a deal of trouble, she is, sir,” 

answered Bobby, wistfully.
“ But crying never mended any trouble 

yet. Call her, my lad.”
And Bobby, lifting his weak, piping voice 

to its highest treble, squeaked out, “Polly !
I say Poll, Mr. Varian wants you ! He says 
it’s no good cryin’, and no more it ain’t 1 ”

In obedience to this summons, Polly crept 
m, with heavy eyelids and pale face ; a 
dimpled sixteen-year-old child, just blossom
ing out into the rich promise of womanly 
beauty. J

The pastor laid his hand kindly on her 
head.

“What is it, Polly? Tell me,” said he.
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He uses his time to

«enlne and Individualism.
“ You saDr. Handifield Jones, in his eloquent ad 

dress before the St. Mary’s Hospital Medical 
School, London, says the New York Medical 
Times, defines genius as the highest product 
of individualism, and says that, while few 
human beings reach genius, no human unit 
is without his share of individualism, and it 
need only that he be true to himself to 
develop’it. Every man, whatever his sta
tion in life, is endowed with a personal equa
tion of thought. He can either simply store 
the raw material of facte and ideas as they 
are presented to him by others, or he can 
digest and reproduce them stamped with 
the seal of his own individuality. It rests 
with ourselves either to be mere echoes 
of knowledge or living voices, recording 
own gleanings of truth for the help of com
ing generations A man has made a tremen
dous stride when he has learned to have the 
courage of his own convictions, and al
though he may have all due re- 
spect and reverence for great names, 
still he has not reached the first 
stage of progress until he has subordinated 
that reverence to a profound respect for his 
own individual opinion. Think, weigh 
analyze rather than repeat, parrot like, thé 
unsupported assertions of others.

The Farmer’s Boy.
The poetry of farming exists chiefly i* 

the mind of him who looks on, rather thaï 
in the toil itself. There is poetry in the 
summer scene where the clean-shaven 
dows are thickly studded with green 
of hay and the ox-wagon creaks under the 
weight of its fragrant load ; but it is prose of 
the baldest sort to the perspiring farmei 
who is straining every muscle to get in hii 
crop before the shower comes up over the 
hill. It is the dollars in the hay, and 
its fragrance, that he is thinking about 
is it any discredit to his common sense that 
hé should be more occupied with the money 
value involved than with the picturesquene* 
of the situation. We must not expect i 
poem on the golden rod from the man whe 
spends hours of hard work in attempting t» 
exterminate it ; nor can we look for from 
him any expression of admiration for the 
daisy, when its presence in his grass meam 
lecuniarv loss. To him the shrill cry of the 
îen hawk conveys but one message, and 

that is that the chickens arc in da

mea-
cones

, more beggars coming to
the palace. Take this fellow away ; and 
every day I shall go myself into the forest, 
and watch for the fawn, which will surely 
come again to me. ”

And the next morning, having dressed 
himself in the garb of a peasant, the Prince 
went into the forest, and sought again the 
old oak tree, where first he had seen the 
fawn. There he whistled the air which was 
always running through his mind. An old 
woman, bent with age and bearing upon her 
shoulders a heavy burden, passed. As she 
heard the voice of the Prince, she said : 
“That is a strange song you sing. I thought 
that I and my grandson, who tends sheep in 
the meadow, were the only ones who knew 
it.

“ Do you know that song ? cried the 
Prince excitedly. “ Sing it for me, and I 
shall pay you any sum you ask. ”

The woman, mistaking the Prince for a 
peasant boy, replied: “What great sum 

a poor lad like you give? But if your 
desire to hear the song is so great, bear my 
burden to my cottage, and your wish shall 
be gratified. ”

The Prince willingly complied with this 
request, and with the heavy burden on his 
strong, young shoulders, he accompanied 
the old woman to her humble home, and 
then, heard the song which for so many day’s 
he had been longing to hear. The verses 
told the sorrowful history of a beautiful 
princess who had been taken from her fath 
er’e palace by a wicked enchanter, and had

no: 
: no-retrenchour

nger.
The half-articulated guttural of the young 
crow is merely a reminder of the corn-pul
ling propensities of that bird. The staccato 
whistle of the woodchuck has no charms for 
him, for it is a promise that his young apple 
trees shall be gnawed and a threat that his 
clover shall be trodden down to make paths 
for this lumbering freebooter to travel h 
in. He loves the cuckoo only in timee of 
drouth, and sees beauty in the rainbow only 
when his parched fields have quenched their 

» His love for the robins even can 
never be unqualified, for do they not peck 
at his cherries and steal his peas ? The 
waving of the ripening grain and the rustic 
of the corn would be pleasanter to see and 
sweeter to hear were it not for his apprehen
sion that the rust would get into h|s wheat 
or early frosts cut short hie crop.

It is announced that the Agriculture and 
Arts Association propose to mve a two days’ 
horse show in the drill shed in the spring, 
and that besides prizes for Clydesdales there 
will be premiums, medals and diplomas for 
all other importantbreeds, suchat thorough
breds, carriage and coach horses, roadsters, 
Hackneys, Shires, Suffolk Punches and Per- 
cherons. So laudable an undertaking hard
ly needs commendation.

First Chappie—“ I say, ole chappie, the 
doctah says I must-aw-take more exercise 
or I’ll be sick, don’t you know.” Second 
Chappie—“ Do as the doctah says, me lx>y ” 
First Chappie—“ Ya-as, I’m going to dis
charge me vally and tie me own neckt#
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