THE FHLOSOERY O LA QTR

Al Never wear nbrow  of aame o
frown with rueful KTty -
Por wit'a the child of wisdom, aud
Rood-humaur ix the tuwin,
Na teed o play the Phavtsce, nor groan
at man g depravity—
Let ope man be & good man, ang let
1 be falr whhin
By wk Mobei truths with Rmiling ips,
the bitler Wrap In swectnss,
found gense 1 geening nonsense. the
graln ix tid tn chafy,
And fenr not thai the lesson oer may
acem 1o ek (omplecencss.
A8 8 man may fay o wise thing,
theugh e gay it with a lluxlr‘x_-u

A mOft wurd oft turns wrath Aside”
1o paya the micnl Inguuciery,

A smile dirarms regentment, and o
Jest drives gloom away
heertul laugh 1¢ anger
conduct:

Tho deadly flash averting—quickly
changing night to day.

Then iz he not the wiseat man who

rids his brow of writkles—
Who bears hia load with merryv heart
and lightens it by half--

Whesse pleasant tones fing (n the ear

as mirthiful music tinkles,

And whose words are truc and telling.

though they echo dn u lough

A in n maglal

So tewiper Hife's nusterity with timely
relaxation,
Most witlear wight of all 18 he whu
pever plavs the fool
The heur; grows grey before the head,
and sfoks in sud prostration,
Its winter knows no Christmas, with
ity glowIng log of yule.
Why weep faint-hearted and forlorn,
when evil comes to try us,
The fount of hope wells ever nigh,
twill cher us If we quaft,
And when the gloomy phantom of de.
spondency stands by us,
Lt ue In calm detlance exatclee
With a laugh
—Cork Examiner.

WARRINGTON, V.G,

(From

the Harmaworth Magarine).

() ON THE FIELD.

A pltch-black night in a rocky val-
ley of Afghaniatan, & few satars in the
heavy. black, mounless aky ony in.
tensfying the almost palpable dark
rega. A mile or two southward, where
the rocky valley wswelled inte rocky,
halghts, little Aashes of Hght recurring
at iutervals, followed by sharp Wlle
cracks, showed whete the Iate skir-
mish and vetreat wds Agining italf
out around about the camp.

Where onc of the innumerable
broken ridges that seamned the valley
made o durker wall across the dark-
fess two figures were dimly discern-
thle (when you knew where 1o look
for them), the one semi-recumbent,
propped Against a bowlder, the other
tol} and siraight beeide him.

“Clear out, Warrington—pleaae go,
s, the volce came faintly from the
recumbent figure. * You can get hack
to camp and send ‘em for me”

“ Not lkely, youns ‘un,” obnerved
4he other. * What says the great R.

Xt

“When you're wounded and left on
A, istan plains,

And the women came out-—tv cut up
what remaine—

Just—’

“Don't I aid  the wounded wman,
and almost wucceeded In stopping &
groan between his clenched teeth.

“ Poor old Vicary,” sald Warrington,
bending over him. “Let me undo
your bel. ¢ * * Now grab yourseit
with both hands.”

« Fellows In bouks” #ald the weak
volce, drowslly, * never get hit fn the
tummy. * ¢ ° Alwvays—head In &
landage—or~arm In  sling. * ¢ °
Those Johnnles that iwrite
cught to come out with us.”

There was silence for a time: the
far-oft flashes grew mcre rare. The
wounded man shifted himselt a little
and spoko agaln.

“You're a brick, Warrington 1"
sald,

«Slightly different from Piocadiily
and the Strund this—eh, Vic >

1 wish the mater oould see ua
now,” sad Vicary; * she's  yoing to
bye-bye Just sbout now. 8She'd stik
you pretty high up in her prayers it
she knew.”

“The next time you stavt talking
nonsense,” sald Warrington, "I ahail
conatder you delirious and past hope,
and £ thall tumn tafi and make tracks
for amp.”

A ong sllence.

< 1rs getting  beastly cold,” sald
Vicary, with a shiver; “'I shali never
pull through to-night.”

«Cheer up, lad,” sald Warrington,
and pulled at hls moustache, and
ylared at the derkness, “cnly & few
hours tilt  daybreak. * ° LI 2134
yeu're gix foot four in your boots and
solid in proportion. I'm not equal to
tno miles with you on my back, ny
dalnty midget.”

 Can’t see how you got me this far.
e o & Why don't you sheer off now
and got back, and—0 God f Not ‘War-
ripgten. * ¢ * You're not golng "

« Another word like that, my mon,
and 1 leave you for Mr. and  Mrs.
Pathan snd all the little Pathans to
play with.”

« ANl right—all right, 1 won't. °
Let me hold your boot—l can hardly
seo you. Oh, Warry, what & funk 1
am; all ths bit of pluck I nad. 23
out of the lexk in my tunic—and I sm
Dbeastly cold.”

‘Warrington knelt beside him and
cLrmed beneath his breath, and feit
his head and hands. The former was
very ocold and damp, the latter were
very wat and warm.

“Y must let them know
wanted, Vio1" he muttered.

The latter did not hear him.

“IU1l be 0 to-morrow’s despatches”
he murmured. ‘ Misslog : Lieutenant
Beverley Warrington, and  Second-
Lieutenant Vicary, of the—What'n
19, Warry

His companion had touthed his fore-
head Hghtly with his lips, tisen to his

he

they're
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Bie hoad Bt et o s oo stver nte

the silere o e aight

0V bty the s el o 1
Bear whers that esebier B e nmabg
cheerfully

TRut—1ul you foel o aboa old
BHIY teel- #0 Wikl thow s arown devits 77

Cant heip that snld  Warthnge

ton, with o Hitle Jaugh < 108 oy o hitly
to stop out jate to-night Tren in
a lewer tony C For the gnke of b
lang syne, Vie my boy ©

Ho reloaded his  tevolser Wikn
the « ‘hoes had rattled away inte
deeper Blience they feaid the distant
shots suddéntly recombence, and dis-
tant abonts and howls o u Wwohem
ke whispers.  From  th v isibi
bills facing them came dim and con-
fusdd rcufiling and scraping sounds g
of cats serambiing down rocks A
roving white blur  appeared  some-
where In the thick darkness, then an-
other and anotner, and a

e mecont day out tree Koo Wal
tah 2
WMoariieEion ed ed

Th it was my flist taste of the walk:
Up-and-ow nean-at-target bulaneas,
sald Vieary solemnls and | owaa in
n blue funk. Couldat help it Koees
att Mahby and face all taitehy when
thoge bullein icgan whilkpering and pat
uring

Warington laughed nervounty

‘1 gavi you the right sort of a
dAregsing down” De sakd

It pulled me through, sald Vicary:
then eaning forward, anu Atill more
aoiemnty, 1 ray, what did § fook lik
- utt drann up and ghastly ?

© A bity admitted Warrington.
“Laook in the giasa now,’ sald Vies
ary. in an aweatiuck volee. for War-
1ington wan sentor oflicer and brother
and Ajax and Wellington and TLord
Roberta all rolled Into one. In the sub-

of juw-toned guttural conversation
reoched Warrington’s  atraining  vars.
He shifted his revolver to his 1aft hand
and gently drew  hig sword. Then
from uver there where ho Knew the
camp iny came six revolver shots n
Guitk Buceeaston.

*That’'s Welly
sl

Viesry's hand hail been grasping the
heel of his foat tightly. Now he feit
ihe grip relax; and In a moment more
the wounded rubal:etn silpped a Ht-
tlo with a slight tinkle of steel on the
reck and groaed.

In ancther moment & dozen howling
hi'lmen wer: blazing away at random
loward the spot whi:uce the groan
teemed to have come. They almed low
and crratically, and Warrington held
his fire for o few Interminable sec-
cnds.

Then they closed in, and one stum-
Lled over Vieiry's outsttetched legy
tefore they coull reallze that two
RBritish officers wera winin & yard of
them  Warrington felt the man grab
1im as he fell, and fired with the har-
rel of his revolver touching bare skin
After that hoe fAred ans slashed very
much at randon, ond the darkness
around him shrieked snd howled and
spat fire, and jons  gvaccful  knives

< themsel o the 1 ]

tien of the man who nad seen them
ot work hefore. * * ¢ For ten long
miimites Warrington “a. busy—won-
dering all the time what Vieary was
diirg down there between his legs,
ond how he Biked 11, and which of then:
would dte first.

“Then suddenly In a iuli he heard
taintly & wound that sent the blood to
his head with a rush—the scraping of
many bools over rocks hundreds of
yarde asvay, and the dim echo of &
word of command. He ehouted and
fired his laet cartrid@e above his head
that they might see the flash, and flung
the empty weapon &4 a white eyebail
thet was 100 near ¢o be pleasant, and
cut and pointed and siashed away with
renewed vigor. Dowe the valky and
over-the rocks.came-a hoaree, breath-
lews cheer, and pith helmente gleamed
faintly in the near dletance. He an-
swered the cheer with a croak, #and
went on carving and wecking as thoukh
him foes st confronted Mm, But they
did not walt to meot his friends. They
left. All but five, to whom even Brit-
ish troops were & mater of Inuifterence
now, as they stayed behind huddled
Into & grém semi-circle around Lieuten.
ant Warringtun and Second Lieuten-
ant Vieary. Wheh hiz men canie up
they found him with Vicary in his
arme leaning against the wall of rock,
“ jooking,” as Private BifHmoro said,
“am though ’e'd ’ad a nusty, messy
accédent with red paimt."

Vicary opened tis eyes as he entered
the camp (et foremom,

“ Warnington, V. C.,”* he sald, and
tried to cheer. But the othera di¢ it
tor him.

he sail  te him-

) AT HOME.

An afternoon In early November, &
coay room, bright fire, big armchalrs,
plano, blpes, photographs, and decant-
ery; & male figure extended to anormous
length In dne armchair, with feet
stwetched out on the hearthrug; another
male figure with bk turned toward
the room, gasing owt of window at the
unceastng main. Thick clouds of to-
bacco smoke and sllence.

“Of all the bmxtal, flithy, miserable
depresaing days ! said the man at the
window, suddenly.

“ Weather seems to worry you, old
man,” sald the man by the fire, sett'ing
down 2 little deeper Into the depths
ot his armchadr, * Thivd ¢ime in twenty
minutes you've got up to look at it—
and talk abowt it

“Sorry, Wic,” said the other, and
turning he came alowly toward the
fire. “I must b2 Wvely compeny to-
day, but thls weathen seems to upset
ohie altogether.”

"1t me,” sald Vieary, blowing &
clond. " I'm pretty comfy, thanks. 1
preter rain In 8t. James' to starlight in
Chukundra, .

‘The other did not anewer, but stood
aervously opening and shutting his
hands over thre cheerful biase.

“ Py George !" said Vicary, medita-
tvely, it seoms almost like & dremm
‘now~ail dut the souvenire we carry—
eh, Wary 7 .

Waerington’s tand wet up to the
livi@ band that rai acroes forehesad,
nose, and chreek, and. \kmost bisected his:
strong face.

“One comfort,”” Vicary went- on,
“mipe don't show. Not but what that
has its drawbacks,” he added, with-a
chuckle: *“no one seems to Wlleve
they touched me~thimid I.got my sick
leave on the bounce. And I cant con-
tinusily stnip to prove It

Still his senlor ~as ellent. Vicary
coged around & little to look st his
face. Then his eyvs openesd, and bls

voikce changed.
* Warrington,” he sadd, “d'you ‘re-

feet, and, with his arm ralsed above

maember that very finst daet up. we had?

.

altera’s

Warrtugton atarted. and "looked not
at the glass, hut at Vicary,

“ You're bright, young 'un, he sald
in 0 moment, and dropped into the other
armehale, * I'm fn an awful funk at
this very moment.”

“Oh ! hreathed Vieary. and allowed
the amazing fact to sink into his von-
ACIOUBNCAS.

* Fuet,” sald Warrington, and drag-
ged nt his moustache and gnawed the
end.

“In Heaven's nanpie,” satd Enaign
Vicary, * what are you frightened of ka

*Of that Mule gir} I could pick up
and carry under one arm,” sald Lieus
tenant Warrington, V.C.

Vicary drew a long breath,

“You gave me quite a turn”
aald.

“1t's serious, boy," said the other
man, bending his long, gaunt body for-
ward. his gray cyes all alight. 1
haven't the pluck to face her.”

“Name ? sald Vicary, judicially

“ Rivers,” sald Warrington, with ree
verence; * Catherine Rivers.”

* Pretty Kitty Rivers " cried Vioary.
«QOld man, 1 congratuiate you™

“Don't be a fool,” aald Warrington,
angrily, and walked to the window,

“On your good taste of course’”
gaid Vicary, with a grin. “Is it a bad
case ¥

“1 shall—aak her to be my wite”
sald Warrington, with a rush, * as scon
as | dare call-which T haven't done
since we've been back—more than o
week,”

Vicary whistled
over to Lhe piano,

“ Well, 1 should advise you to go and
have 1t out with her,” he sald, twist-
ing himsclf around on the mueic-stool.
 Come back when it's over and sparkle
up & bt

*Shut up,” growled his sentor,

Vicary shrugged his shoulders, and
struck & few aimless notes, This sort
ol imidity was srange to him. In
matters relating to the ‘opposite sex
his senion was & child compared with
(hmt good-looking boy At the plano.

Swddenly Vicary grinned, mruck a
chord, and broke Into a muwsic hall
song, accentuating the twang ot
Cockayne to exag,eration.

O-cwnly one guri—in the world fer me,
O-ownly ene gurl—'as my symputhee;
Bhe m'yn't be valry ptitty—

“Fhakespeare” hatwoen the rhowl.
der<blades cut his efforts short. He
twisted round, chuckling and rubbiug
Timeself.

* Bleady on,
up

“1 came here to-day for your help,”
said Warrington, and stopped short.

“ Warry ! said Vieary, nervouasly.
He had never scen him like this he-
fcre.

“Vie, 1 am longing to see her—to
83 R!  1've been longing 10r months,
end now—I simply daren't esll”

* Bulldog—heavy father—comic pa-
pers," murmured Vicary, quite uncom-
p1ehending.

‘Warrington glared.

“JIf you're going to be a driveling
young Tdlot,” he sald, lcily.

*“No—no! Drive ahead,”
Vicary.

e

rose, and strulled

o4 chap! What'y

satd

-~ PLOWER GARDEN.

I love's Flower Garden there is the

full-blown rcae of married- happiness and

;:'e holy pe-fume g{, io‘yo\u mo(hcrt«;%
every woman who lakes T care

her I:::Yth in a womanly !-N.pel’ot the

weak, sickly, nerv despondent woman,

‘weakness u‘d disease of 1he
a wife
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“It's just hor I'm frightened of"
sald Warrington.  “I'd ‘rather go
thrcugh & week of Chukundras than
sreak; but 1'd go through a litetime
of them with her at the far end.”

* But, Warrington,’ ssid  Vicary,
pussied, “she’s not such & Tartar’

*Blic's the best girl In the world,”
sald Warrington, V.C., “and the only
thing In it I'm afraid to face.

“Why, whet would she do 7" sald
Vicary,

“Do 7" said Warrington, with both
hands at his moustache. =" Do ? Why,
she'll drop her eyelashes or she'll curl
the corners of her moutk, or she'll
glance at me over har shoulder, with
her chin up and then—and then-—'

*~And then 7 said Vicary, twin
irg, .

*Then I shall awead like & coolie and
stand.gaping likexs stuck pig'| said
Warrington, savagely, " and my knees
wili go flabby and my fece twitchy, as
you clegantly put It. jood-bye."

“Eh T

“1I'm going there now.
20 there now."

" Yes,” sald Vicary, “and directly
ycu're outside you'll atend still for &
quarter of an hour, and then cut off
home and spend ¢he evening practising
grofanity In solitude.”

‘Watrington stood In front of his
Junior and dared not contradict,

“ Unlesa—" said Vicary, and stop-
£ed and grinned,

“Unless,” sald Wartrington,
18inful esgerness,

* Unless,” sald Vicary, cuclly knock-
ing his plpe out in the grate, * unless
1 come with you.”

Warrington drew a long breath.

“Thanks," he sald, shortly, and
woatched Vieary putting on hat and
coat and pulled hie moustache violent-
Iy.

As they lett the room he slipped his
hand through Vicary's arm.

“This Is my Kir Wallak,” he said,
gravely. '

Vicary laughed round at him.

*There's & whacking big balance on
the Chukundru sids,” he said.

“ Needn't say good-bye to the mater,”
he went on, ae they descended the
stalrs; ' you'll come back, to dine.

“To be checred up,” said Warring-
ton, with pathos.

Vicary dld not deign to repty to
such an abeurd remark. He halled a
kansom,

“ Hadn't we better—~er—walk 7* sald
Warrington, nervously.

“ You jump in,” sald Vicary: “don't
be trightened. I'm  ocoming to hold
your hand.”

He gave the address, and they bowl-
€d away through the gray wetness,
Warrington was trying to sce the
whole of his person at once in a six-
inth strip of lookink-glase,

© Now, 1 1k of you, Vic,” he sald,

1 mean to
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P ly, I8 1t likely sfe'd have an
ubject Jike me

“Fishing,” sald the subsitern.
“You're not an Adonis, but a V. C.
covera a imultkude of sine.”

“Pouh! What does & girl care
abcut that * sald Warrngton, and
Vieary laughed atond ut him. To
himeelt he sald: “ The girl who gets

“No—~1 may—half a minute, Vicary.
T2 my tle straight ? I ought to have
changed my collur, Hang it—all
right. I'm coming. Walt {or Vs, cabhy
—wa shan't be flve minutes. Vicary,
don't ring. I—1 dom't think TN eall
lo-day, after all—it's a bit iate, don't
ycu think 7 You have rung ? Dash
ft1 I-I—let me ask.” The door was
opened.

“Is Mr, Rivers in? No? Oh,
thank you. It don't matter—I'll call
agnin.  Good—"

Vicary caught him as he turned and
Feld him tast,

“In Mies Rivers In :*' he asked.

“ Yesslr,” said the man, who knew
Eim well,

“8ay Lisutenant Baveriey Warring-
ton wishes to ses her for o few Bwe
inents on most mportant—come hare,
you. old. idiot—on most linportsnt busle
nesar -

Inside the house Warrlngton mopped
his face, and rehearsed apeeches in &
low monotone until the man reappear
4,
CWIL' you  walk

upatairs,  sir.
please 7"
“ Walk up” sald Vicary, sternly,

und marched him out of the room.
“ Rifnt half face! Quick march- Go
on, you conquering hero, and good luck
attend you."

‘Warrington did not  answer, bhut
Lreathed stertorously and fingered the
tatustrade.

“Up you Rgo!" sald Vicary.
“There's no retreat. Ske's waiting
for you.”

“1—1 wish you ceuld come, too"
sald Warrington, in a loud, hoars:
whisper.

Vicary grinned, shaking with in-
ternal laughter. Warrington glared
at him, groaned and went alowly up-
stairs, where the man stood patlently
walting to announce him,

Vicary heard him say breathiessly,
“Wait & minute I but the man pre-
fetr+d not to hese him, and opened
the door with & most portentous
“y fey W "
Vicary waKed in the library. He
smoked One cigarette and snother and
another. He (rfed o read, but he
gave It up. He itied to Jaugh at the
scene in which fis ftad just taken part,
but gAve that up, too, After all, he
was In no laughing mosd where War-
tirgton's happiness was concerned.

And at lost, when the Ndnds of the
cleck shawed three-quarters of an hour
gone, Warrington's vuice from upstals
called hoarsely, " Vicary

He reused & momrmt, breAthleas.
Then another volce, far clesrer and
sweeter, but with fust a faiht tremor
in it repeuted * Vieary !

And then he flew upstairs as fast
as Lis feet would allow him.

—_——————
WHBRE SLEBP THIE DBAD.

Montreal, Nov. 2.—It is computed that
ty-f1

Y people
to the Invitation of the Archbishop
yesterday, and were present & the Cote
des Neiges Cemetery to take part in
the religious ceremonies for the repose
0f the souts Of the dead Interved.there.

This is the Arst time probabiy that such |

with swh &

you wifl g=t the bravest, DLest
man that wears the Queen's uniform,
and the girl that will refuse you
doesn’t exist.”

“'Why, we're there!” said Warring-

an
Jarge attendence has taken place at
the cemetery.

At three o'clock Mg Rruchesi, stand-
ing upon & platform erected for the

fes of thelr departed brethren, and to
reiterate In the midst of thelr mourn-
ing and sorrows thelr immortal hopes.
But they had ¢o hide beneath the earth
tids plous duty, while we can pray
and sing In the open day. This llberty
I8 already several centurles old, and
it was secured by our forefatherw and
our martyrs by their sacrifices, thelr
virtues, and even their blood, This land
on which we stand is bieseed. It has
been bicesed by the Church, and set
apart from ad profans tarrUory:
haa taken it under iis protection, and
bar planted the Cross on it to reveal
Ita sacred charecter. Consequently all

and
all that recsils our dlssensions and
struggies can find no place huce, Here
we come to weep and to pray, Itie s
holy and & dear wpot. Is there another
{0 which we g0 with more emotion ?
It is & part of ourseives. Ttwm three
hundred thousand desd who lie deneath
this sod are our fellow citisens, our
relatives, our brethren, and our fréends.
Is there One among you all who das
not shed tears upon some of these
graves? Has not a portion of your
hearts been placed in one or more of
these graves ? THe poon departed re-
maln united to us always by ths strong-
est ties, and I .waw anxious to bless
them all to-guy. To-day 1t may be
truly seld la their day and tfeir fonst.

‘“‘What does there remain here o the
favored and the vieh of the workd ?
Look around you once more; a srave,
foun buards, and a shroud: this ls all ?
Yed, it is all. This In the fate reserved
to all the human rece, though we may
arect over Lheir ashes grand mausole-
ume, or & small wooden croes, §t mat-
ters little; all are cqual, all in the same
stlence. all submitted to the same laws
of decay and ruin, ail sleep In the same
sleep untd! the time when the angelic
trumpet will call all to the throne of
the Saviour Judge. You will ail come
here, my brethren, one after another,
at & time Which God alone knows, Next
year the fedst of the dead will be the
teast of many among you' His
Grace concluded a maserly address by
appealing to his hearers to lead Christ-
lan lived, aud to be at all times pre-
pared for death.

Rev. Father McCallen, of 8t. Pat-
rick’s deliwered an address on  the
same lines in Englsh, after which &
cholr of six hundred volces, whh
orchvstinl accompantment, chanted the
impressive Libers. The Archbishop
gave the benediction, and the Immense
throng dispersed, His Grace going to
pPray on his father's grave. The cere-
mony will [ong i ramembered by those
Who partlcipated Inft.
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The General Assembly of the Presby-
ch ‘Bouth, wirch met ‘:l.

-
ph from another religlous
. the message concluding as fol-
lows (—" Se¢ Acts twenty-three two.”
The clerk of the Assembdly, says a re-
therefore read Acts

Wgious journal,
xxilt., 3: A&d the high prieat Ananias

an and im-

ton, flushing and “ how that
horee has been going ¢

** Three doors down the square,” said
Vicary to the cdbman through the
trap.

“Tell him to driva once vound first,”
sald Warrlugton, pulling a glove off
and then bexinnirg to put it on again.
“T've got something to say to you—""
“H'H keep,” said Vicary, " Out you
ot

pressive address, which evidently had
great eftect upon Ms heasers. " I have,”
he commenced by waylng, "convened
you to the city of the dead, and you
have come hither In thousends, guid:
ed by your spirit of faith and charity.
Tt was thus that the earlty Christ-
jans of the first centuries were wont to

to gmite him on”t‘;\ t':nt l;‘(m'l‘g{ mo-mm
e mouth,”
“riled ” the ¢!

& upop it As distinctly

tonnmb:‘t :’r:ve::‘knlo'n revs
faot e telegTaph operator who
handied the despatoh had omutted to
Mace & comma aMer the word twenty.
The text really sent was Acts xx., 32 :

wiho look-
endly in
ealed” the

“ And now, n, 1 commend
to God and to the wurd of His Mn‘f
which is ahle ta bulld you up end give

gregate in the
ing their pontiffs, to recall the memotr

rou an among &Ml
Which are sanctified.” ol them



