
THLE FAMILY O1.RCLE. i

IS ]?xasr CLIENT.-Sc.One. At a dinnor party in a rich
-bourgeois, bouse. Prosperous advocato, recounting bis car-
,ter: ciWhon I took my llrst briof, 1. 'vas excited and nerv-
-oua especially as iny client 'vaB a consummnate scoundrel--a
bad ogg anyw'ay yotitook its. But thon Iw'asbeginning my
practice. He 'vas a mani of good family, the reputation of
which would haveobeen fatally tArnished had hie beon convictod
so 1 took the case and got tho rascal off.", After dinner entera
4in important parsonage, great friond of the host, 'vho presents
the lawyor to him. G reat porsonago patronisingly: tI donfot
need to be introduced to this gentleman; 1 met him, long ngo.
In tact, I may say 1 gave him bis first start in Etfc. I 'vas.
bis first client."

uYour mind is in a twilight statel" observed the good man.
You cannot differentiato the grains of niistrust from tho

molecules of a reasonablo confidonce. You are travelling the
border land, the frontier betwcen the paradiseo0f faith and
the arctic regions of incredulity. You are an ag-nostic."
IlDivil a bit," said Pat, 'vitb mingled amazement and indig-
nation. "ll'in a Dirnmycrat, ivery inch o' nie."

Bî,xND !--Gentleman to, bis rîxstic servant:
ilwell, Jean, did you givo the marquis my note ?"
19Yes, sir, I gave it to him, but there's no0 use writitig him.

letters; hocaa'tseto rcad thora. H's blind-blind as abat!
ciBlind 11"
"iYes, air, blind. Twico hoe asked me wbere my bat 'vas,

-and 1 had it on my bead ail the tixne. Blind as a bat!"

19EuGEssxz, Eccsrîxc, 'viii yor. atili in8st on 'vearing the
bair of anothor 'vomen upon your head V" "cAlphonse,
Alphonse, do you stili insist upon woaring the skin of an-
other caif upon your foot?"*

A Oounitrymnau .A.tonished.
"Professor" El. C. flassett, of this city, can tellimany inter-

*csting incidents connected 'vith biR experienco as a psycbolo-

-gist and a ballooniat, but hoe was nover taken for "gold dloyen-
hoof" butonce. This 'vas on Talcott Mountain, 'vbcre ho 'as
snaking a cup of (IFrenich!, coffeby the rond. Thisw'as donc
-by pouring a little brandy into a cup of colit coffee, and thon
setting tire to it. While hoe 'vas so employed, a fariner camne
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A Dream too Big.
One day Sir William Johnson, the Indian agent to the

Mohawk country, under tho Colonial Govornimexit, 'vas un-
packing soma clothing brought frora England. Hendrick, a
faxnous Indiaxi chiof, 'vas presont, and took a stroug faucy for
an embroidored coat. He darod not astz for it, but the neict
day hoe told Johnson a dream. cgLu-t night" said ho, "me
dream. you sa>, & Hendèick, you've been good friend; 110w 1
roward you,' and you gave me the gold coat." The white
mani pondered a moment anid thon said, &aYou are right; the
coat is yours." Not long aftorward Johnson told Henidrick;
ho bad been drcaming. ilAnd 'vhat did my wvhite brother
dreami ?", ciThat you took mie by the band and said, ' Sir
William, yon have been my friend, and I 'viii show you xxi>
love for you; 1 'viii givo you aIl the land on the Great
River axid Canada Creek. The Indian 'vas amazed, for the
tract 'vas nearl>' a hundrcd thousand acre.' ini extent, sudl
veryv choice land. But lie 'vas not to be outdone in goneros-
ity, anid finally replied, ccMy pale brother, the land is yours ;
but," ho added, after a long pause, £Sir William 've 'von't
dreamn an>' more; you drearn too big for me." Tho old
cbief's title 'vas confirraed by the British Government, and
the lanid 'vas long kno'vn as the Royal Grant

Ashamed of' His Cigare.
xIn giving bis experiences as a public speaker, M r. Goxxgh,

the renowned temperance lecturer, relates an incident tn
wbicb hoe exicouutered an embarrassment wbich ho could not
oivercomo :

i"It 'vas my own fanit, anid proved a sharp lesson to me.
ý'I 'vwas engagced to address a large number of childrexî

lu the afternoon, the meeting to be held on the la'vn back. of
the Baptiat churcb hi Providence, Rt 1. la the forenoon, a
friend met me axid said,-

tI have some frst.rate cigara. Will yon bave a fow 1'
N'o, I thank you.'

: Do taIre half a dozen.'
a. 4 have nowbere to put them.'
cc 'You caxi put haif a dozen in your pooket.
a: -1'vore a cap in those days, and 1 put the cigars into it,

and at the appointed time 1 'vent ta the meeting. 1 ascend-
ed the piatform, and faced an audience of more than two
thonsand cbildrexi. As it 'vas ontof doors I kept my cap otiL
for fear of taking cold, and I forgot aIl about the cigars.
Toward the close of my speech I became more in earnest,
and,' after warning the boys ngainst bad company, bad habits,
and the saloons, I said,-»

ai a o, boys, let, us give three rousing cheers for tera-
perance and for cold 'vater. Now, thon, tbree cheers.
Hurrah!'l

ilAnd talring of my cap, I waved it most vigorosl>', whien
acy xrent the cigars right iuta the raidst of the audience.

"lThe remainaing cheers 'vere very faint, and 'vere nearly
dro'vned ln the iaugbter of the crowd. 1 'vas mortified and
asbamed, and sboxild bave been re]ieved could 1 have sunk
tbrougb the piatform ont of sight. My feelings 'vcre still
more aggravated by a boy coming up to the stops of tho
platform 'vith one of those dreadfsxl cigars, saya, 1 Here's one
of your cigars, Mir. GoughlY

.Mr. Gougb bas long since discarded the use of tobacco,
and 'vould doubtîcas no'v consider it extrcmeI, inconsistent-
ta 'varn others against the power of evil habits, 'vhile con-
stanti>' induiging bis own appetite in that most foolishi
practicc--smoking.

A Girl Who Swept the Corners.
There is a stor>', of no very ancient date, of a servant

girl wbo came ta, sec ber spiritual adviser, snd informed hira
that she considered biersoîf converted. The minister asked
bier by 'vhat aigus she 'vas made a'vare of the iivrard chauge
sie spolie of. Sho replied that sho now swept ont ail thex
corners of the roorna intrusted taber care. On being fnrtbor
questioned as to the performance of ber daily dutics, it soon
becanie apparent that there 'vas stîll great room for improve-
ment ln matters of cleaxiuinoss; so she 'vas told ta go home,
ta be stili more conscientions, and to return at some no dis-
tant poriodl, wbexi sbe coxild report further progress ln thbu
reformation just began, and then she znigbt bc admittod o
a full participatýiQ4i o1 chuýrch pxivilogeal


