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Torabstone Elpitaphs.
"Tell me, gray-lieadcd old sexton,"1 1 said,
"Where in this field are thse wicked folks laid?7

I bave wandored the quiet old churchysrd througb,
-And pondered on epitsplis old andI non';
Iluton monument, ohclisk, pilla- or atone,
I read of no evil tbat mon have clone."1
The sexton stood bv a grave newly macle,
With bis chin on is8 baand and bis hand on the spade
And I knew by tbe gîcani of bis cloquent oye
That bis beart wvas instructing bis lips to reply.

"Wbo is to «judge wbea the souil tak-es fiight,
WVho is; to judge twixt theb w-rong and tise right?
W'biclm of us mortals shaîl dace to ray
That our neighibor was wicked wbo died to-day ?

Trhe longer we live and the farther wve speed,
The betterw-c leara tbat bunianity's need
Is clarity's spirit that prompts us to fmnd

tflicr virtue tban -vice in the licas-ts of our L-ind.

"lThorofore, gond deeds we inscribo on these stones;
The evii mois do lot it lie with tîjeir balles;
1 bave Iaborcd as soxton for nmany a-year
But .1 nover have hurried a bad aMan bure"

Daniel Lamjzert's Fatness.
It je general ly considered, %visn speak ing of poople re-

markable for flesh, th:st Daniel Lamnbert Icads the list. lie
w-as n Englishmusinby birtb, bora in 1770. Up) to tbe age
of ninetea-n ho was nierely a muscuhîr fellow abhle te lift
great weiglmts and carry 500 îsounds withi case. H1e succce(l-
cd bis father as keeper of si prison, led an easy, sedcntairy
11f", wlîich soon told upon hi.s btmlk. lis 1793 lie walkeil froin
Wooiwicli to London to reduce Iiimeoif. lie woigied attle îiîne
418 linunils. lBe grew so fait tînat ho could no long-er attend
to the dutios of ie offfice, anal thue nagistraste retired him on
a pemîsion of £200 ayear. Feacas lie was lie was anisexcellent
swvimmcr. and opencd a swimming school w-bore lie gave
lossons with gieat success. So grent was bis hulk tlmat lie
could ewim with tavo mon on bis back. Iletiring, hoe doter-
mircd to exîibit laitnseîf, and, being utiable to, travel ii iani
ordinacy vehicle, bad one madle for bim. In London ho w-as
qîmite Illecentroof attisactioîî, fcom the king clown. ln Jiiane
1809 lie weigliod and tipped the beaun at 737 pounde. Riis
inaauce round the waist w-as tbre yards four inches, aod lie
w-as one yard four inches round tIse l-g. elch suit of clothes
cnet hlm $100, and were, of course, macle tu order. Seven
ordinary mon could bu buttonod utîder bis coat at a tine.
Ho dicat Jutiie 20, 1809 and bis coffin was six foot four !iclues
long, four foot four inches wide, two feet fouir incises deuip, and
requiced 112 suîîerficial feet of plaak to make it. It was built
on two altrees and four .wbcels. Twunty mon worked haîf
an bouc to, get LIais monster into the grave, and at last slid
the coffin clown an inclined plane.

Différent Kînde of Lying.
In a recent sermon, oir. 'rîsltage spoke as follows-
"iThece are thousands of ways, of telling a lie by look and

manîsor, withont falsifying witii the lilas. Tre are persons
guilty of dishonosty of tbis nature who think they areoxcus-
able wbî'n thcy eall it al whbite lie There is no aie of thast,
color, The w-itcst lie ever told is as black as perdition.
Tiacre are people sogiven to dishosîestv that thmcy don't kuowv
w-bon tii-y lie. Withi some it ici a natural infirmiiy. Sonie
are borna s. Thcirwbule ]ives from th6cradle tothe grave
are filled with vice of speeh. Misireprescntation and pro-
varication are as natural te, tbera as the infantite diseases-
a sort of moral croup or spiritual measles. 0 6

IlI pass on to speak of social lies, and luow inhincere soci-
ety is. It is dificult te, tell w-bat connoction thoro is between
tho expre.Qsion of civility and tIse expression of the heart.
People ask you te, coule tei their bouse, but yon hardly know
whether thoy w-sut you toc go or not. %ot at home oftea
isaanas too lazy te dcoss" -

A Polnted Tale.
Jack Pringle le a Maui w-ho neyer w-estes nu opportnity

or puts oùf for te-morrow the joke that cati le done te-day.

Going clown strcet last Wednesday, hoe ças accosteil by a
littie nervous mani wbo ha-i an impediment in bis speech.

Said the stratiger : "ct,-en you t-tell me w-where 1 canx.
g-get a-s-8ome t-t-lin t-tacks VI

ciWith m.uchi pleat:ure, sir," replied Jack, who realizod the
position at once; and, baving directed bis interlocutor to,
the shop of a neighboriug irournonger, by a ft wa
circulitt"us route, hurried off to the shop by a short eut.

Non', the iroumongor was having his dinner in a littie
back parlor, but wheûl Jack entercd the pîcmnises lie camse,
forward briskly, bowingr and rubbing bis hands together in
that peculiarly servile innuer that is chaisacteristic of the
Britishl shopkeeper.

"9Do y-you s. soli. t-tin t-tacks 7"1 asked Jack, assuming a.
stanimm-r.

"Oh. yes, sir ; ccrtainly, sir."'
"G-g.good long oiies?"
"Yes, sir; all eizes, sir."

WV.Withl s-s-sharp points ?"1
Yes, sir, ver>' sharp points."

"W- w-wel:l thon, s-s-sit down on 'em, aud w-w-wait tili 1
C-call aga-1n2'

Having "%given bis order," Jack thouglit it prudent to re-
tire at once, as there were several heavy articles within easy
acte.s of the proprietor's baud.

Trhe old man lîad hardly coolod clown and returned to bis
meal, which liad also coolcd clown unpleasantly, wben the
Irezl Simon pure" entered the shop, and agiin the ironnmongor

came forth, '-washing bis hands with invisible soap in
imperceptible wate.r"1

4Do y-you s-selI t-t-tin t-taoks?" said the littie man.
Luckily the door was open, so the customer sticcessfailly

avoided the seven-pound weight and the two fiat-irons hiurled
at bill).

As to, the romark madle by the dealer in ferruginous goods,
tise printer says thst, tbey "l run too mucli on sorts " and 'the
is flot going to cnt up a lot of ride to make dashes."

A Great Disapp3ointmeut.
One Sunday aiternooin, at a biotel ia Alabama, snys M.

Quad. we werc talking about how great clisappointmcnts,
somIetimes soured a inan, wbien a chap who b:îd been cliew-
ing plug tobacco ail by himsclf over by the wvincfow turned
aroun'i and said:

"lGentlemen, yoix've bit it plumb centre! Up to four
years ago 1 was a mai wvbo allus wçore a gris on bis face,
and l'd divide my lest chaw with a btrangcr. Folks now
call me Ineau and ugly, and I kmn hardly git a mans to drink

"&Tlien you bave zuffered, a great disappointmont7" 1
queried.

I1 have, stra nger-I have. Ton years ago a mnan ia tbis
very town ecaned me ont on a mortage, sold nie ont on an
exectition, anîl chucklcd wbien I took tbe dirt road for Ten-
nes-ce. I orter bave shot him, but somehov 1 clidn't do it,
and arter I got to, Tennessee tbings began preying on My
mind. Day and nigbt 1 cotild bear a 'voice eaying, cGo back
and plunk old Bi3owni,'nd 1 lost flwsh and corne powerful
near going mbt a declinse. Weil, that voice kopt falking
and I kept waiting, but in about th-ee years; I sbouldered
amy rifle and turned my stops tbis way, my mi"-d fully macle
up to, shoot old llrowa on sight, He had a patcb o' ]and out
west o' bore, and used to ride ont evecy day. 1 macle for
tbat spot, calkerlating to biffilia, as ho drove; up to thes gate.
N body bad soon me, and nobody would know who dia the

fiera lie macle a long pause.
ccWell,I1 got fixed and waitod, and I was feeling real good

for the first time in tbree years when 1 heard boots and
lookod ont for the old man. It wasn't bil. True as yon
sot there the old skinfiiat bad gosse and died only a wccsk
before, giving me a tramp of two bundred miles to say
'bowdy? to bis executor i Gentlemen, I caut desc.-ibe my
feelings I Juat think of one wvhite man playing sncb a trick
on another I Tt was wsuss than Arkans-tw swaînp mua
warmod over fur ni-lt season. I was took wif b sbakee3 and
chilis and a cougb, and bere 1 amn, sour, croàs, mulih, ugly,
and realizing that 1 don't stand no more show of goinig te
heaven wben 1 die than that'tbr'dog dlo.; of swallowing a
-postoffice without any preimninary cbawin' 1"I


