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THE AISLE SEAT

Wherein lies the fascination of the
le seat ? The sight of a bent old
iously olambex
yung people,

to ove, S
plorable cextainly ; en, in con-
of being the only one of the
four occupants of that particalar pew
is preparad to receive his Lord,
is forced to execute the same
maneuvers both in going to the aliax
and returning, the spectacle is out-
rageoue. It ocours al every serviee
in avery church., A cam paign carrvied
on in the schools can accomplish
gomething nmong the ¢hildren now
growing up. Anything that serves
to promofe consideration for othewxs
is worth while, especielly when it re.
aofs to preserve a spirit of reverence.
~—New World.
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Heo was ef peswsant sfock, one af
those simple, dignified creatures one
sees 80 often in France and never in
Amarica, He posssesed s diveciness,
a gentleness most appoaling fo an
oldex woman, and his story, as ke told
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the early Fremch poets, a naive
beauty underlying it all.
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