
*IGRIP* 7

BETTER TO WEAR OUI THAN RUSI OUT."

No philosopher ever uriderstood bis subject. In this
respect, 1 arn a philosopher. Fools thirik they know, and
are arixious ta tell it. 1 believe the story of Balaani's ass
- but now ethriologically same animais do not eat this-
tdes and have not talls-see ? Uriderlying ail the
superfices of a subject is mystery. Iri one respect the
principle of agnosticism is correct-Socrates said he did
not kriow; this was the great point be made at bis cele-
brated trial. Ini this respect he was unlike hbis eriemies
-he knew bis ignorance. But on the banks of a more
beautiful Ilyssus and in a new life, the old mari of seventy
would reriew bis yauth anid converse witb sympathetic
spirits-riot pedants. Eriough-arid ta the proverb-
why daes iran rust ? Mark, it is flot in the nature of the
iron-it is ratber ini outside influences. Wheri tbe old
philosopher was young he heard tbis theory, IlThere is
no inevitable necessity that man should grow old and
decay." Is decay inhererit iri body or mind, or do the
destructive forces corne from witbout ? I knew a mari
who drove an erigirie thousarids of miles away-rio mat-
ter, on second thought, ite did flot drive it ; millions of
littie rarified titanic forces drave it, shoulder ta -shoulder
microscopic imps seekirig ta rectify a disturbed law.
My friend simply operate îd and controlled it. That huge
uprigbt engirie was bis pet, bis playtbing-pokirig up its
solution of copper and slime out of depths and from
pathways Ilwhich no vulture's eye bath seeri." It was an
aid engine and yet every buge anid triflirig accessory had
been renewed-as physiologists afflrm is tbe case with
the buman body. If it had rested à~ would have rusted.
The doctor passes bis examination, but does be kriow
as rnuch as my erigineer ? A Ilbigger man " than Sir
More Il says tbe English kriight is ignorant of science;
but doctors are paid for experimenting, and sametimes
through incompetericy the engine goes ta smash and is
thrown out on a cast-iron beap. But, my philosophical
frierids, the proverb is true, arid yet iri some cases tbe
Ilbetter " bad better be left out. For there is too mucb
wearirig out-everything is at higb pressure-strained
tension. God help the poor peaple that are wearing
out-cughiig, stooping, dying, sabbing their life out, to
minister to pride anid selfisbness, and, mareaver, decked
out in delicate traceries whicb attenuated fingers have
woven. We are ver>', riery goad. My friend petted bis
engine, but who pets the poor seamstress ?-except it be
the impish dude, ta ber ruin ? Hear the apostle af labor
-the politic apastle-stitch,stitch,stitcb 1-under the varie-
gated light of the stained windows-urider the shadow ai
the typical Mario ai l the ages-anidst the rollihg, rever-
beratirig music-an obligato in aIl the choruses,-stitcb,
stitch, stitcb !-Il stitcbing shrouds."

SCHLEIFENHEIMER'S SAYINGS.
Pv der barty, mit der barty, but effery marn for himself

yen it gomes to der fine ding.

IT'S mighty easy o find der two pirds to kili mit von
sbtone, as it vas to get hold auf der shtone und dhrow it
putty kwvick und shtraight.

GIF Sorne man an ich, und you find ouid dot he oritly
vants der resht auf your whoie puilting lot, unid a chance
ta perry you avay off ini some gorrier auf it vot aind no
use.

A PIRD in your hand is petter as anoder von in der
pusb onid ven you don't got a gun, und dot pird is a
spring durkey. But a pird in yaur cage, ven it vokens
you ub pefore dayiigbî. let dot pird gone onid into der
push.

AuF I vas a pig shtatesmn 1 vouldn't vait until der
beebles but me onid pefare 1 dook a chob dot vas poaty
goot, and didn't burt me to viii.

IN der sphring der young mnan's vancy
Lightiy durriq to dnughts auf lofe,

In der fait it's 'bnut his oncle,
Und der glose he bail to shofe.

I VOULD liken ta be a goot mari, n-yself. But it vould
be a lonely cbob for me drying to scbare ub fit und broper
gompany to keeb.

IT's a pooty short lane dot dan't vant a gali vrom der
carpage gart more'n 'bonid varice a veek.

EFFERYDING goes, eh ? But yen a man dries it on taa
much, dond he sometime shtop-in der shdatiori houis
ofer night, 1 bade you ?

How offeri you zomedimes vind a mari who shouts
"Gif me Liberdy! " realiy needs der cbudge in der

bolice court to gif him dree montbs in chail !
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A SUDDEN RISE IN BUTTER.


