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BY " RLUE jinpos,
I'here was a young
To his home e went nk every night;
But e now wears the blye,
He is steadfust and tra
And his future looks cheerful

man who got tight

and bright,

If yon meet one who's trying to mend;
Treat him Kindly, and act as his friemd :
Don’t ask him o drink,

For he stands on the hrink

OF eternity—where there's no o

| Now brothers, be fathful and trae
And never v back on™ the bluge:
Doa't mind the world's jrors,
| But think of the tears
| That at home have so oft flowed for you.

And when yon are o mpted to stray

| From the “Club of Reformers' away
| Ask for strength from on High

| And the Tempter will 1y

| Be a man, and resolve b say ¢ Nay”

There's a heart that is noble and brave,
But to Bum he's been alwavs o slave;

| Steeteh out your vight hand,
Take him into the hand
OF Reformers, whose mission's to say 3,

Inpure water 1 now drink suecess

F'o Reform C ubs, and Heaven will bless
The efforts of all,

Who raise those that fall,

| And help the poor deankard's distrese,
| - -
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Pascal with

his Pousees was n person who
hnew o little

but not much,  Rochefoucanlt
has canght a nmmering of trath in his < Max-
s, but dim, sir, dim Other makers of ap-
horisms have Leen very dull d I'hey hod
not the opportunities that 7 have had. * How
should they 2 1 have moved in the hest so-
ciety. 1 once knew a m.n who was second
cousin to a bavonet. My board, at fashionable
hotels, has cost, for n woeek at o time, as much
as four dollars per diem. 1 always change
two shirts & week and never wear paper col

lavs.  Besides T am not whove hobnohbing
with arybody (i respectable, mind yon) in
the canse of "Tenth, ey o I am Sir Oracle,

It is true
forevery great man has ene
le dolts, say that I am an in-
and exasperating twaddler
But what of that ? The finest ¢ reatures in the
animal Kingdom requally maligned,  The
full of inte @ and the goose is a

bivd of wueh observation,

lere ave my views o4 Priendship,

A friend is a praiseworthy
your fine qualities more clearly than others do,
Henee e attachies himself to vour society,
Is such attachment to Iy wtuitons I /i
to derive all the advantages of contact with
Your superior m'nd 2 Qe forbids.  Ad-
vantage should be reciprocal — Now, wdmira-
tion, and all that, are merely sensational and
impersonal. The only just medium of exchange,
in the present of civilization, is cish
Cash is tangible, admiration s not. Admira-
tion is tribute paid to your superior qualitjes
Tribute is always payable in coin. Hence i
your friend, as is very likely to he the case,
possesses coin while you have none, s jt not
his duty to devote a portion of bis superfluity
1o you as a tribute of admiration, even as voli-
| ries lay their gifts on the altar A very limit.

i an see that. '
| Therefore it is evident that your friend ouglit

s e s e

nnd really no dog ought to bark,
that my enemies
mie

inco,
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person, who sees
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to provide for your pecessitios. There are
many ways of inducing him to do this, One
way, that has heen tried with much aceeptanee,
15 1o persnade him to endorse a note by placing
his name thercon merely as g— matter of form.
‘his o1 to-gratify him to see his name
placed on terms of cqnality alongside of the
name of the person he so much sdmires.
Morcover, it makes the time run rapidly in quite
o Ariendly manner for the next three months
ter date. At the expiry of that time, it is
judicions to tell him you liave heen disappoint-
ed in receiving remittances from your uncle,
thereby indueing him to sign a renewal, with
the interest added.for three months more, Thus
the rosy robe of friendship has been spread
over halfa year. A large section of n man's
life.  After alapse of time friendship
grows stale.  Then the wise man ¢ mges  his
residence without leaving an address, The
friend pays the note and, ever afier, you re-
main among his pleasant memories,

Again-what is life without amusement ?
One long and cheerless round.  And how sim-
vle arve the means of enjoyment.  Only a fow
balls, and sowe little synares of card. —the lat-
ter invented as amnsement for a king
former a5 the innocent pastime of
Abel when they were boys.  Now here is a
picce of close reasoning : if your friend admires
yon, it is becanse he thinks you are his superi
or, therefore yon onght to be his superior, even
in the little matter of s and dies and balls.
In most cities professors are to be found who,
for a consideration, will i spells, by which
aces will come when ealled fi ud balls pocket
themsalves where desived,—little se ets, like
the coup de Jarnack, t'at Zive one assurance of
his own skill.  Friends rarely know these little
mysteries,  The man wh ippreciates friend-
ship does.  Therefore iy is his duty to teach
them to his friend.  Not by theoretical expla-
nation, hut by the medinm of bonght experi-
ence. Experience, yon know, has n monetary
value, and who hias @ better right to pay for it
than a friend ?

Is civilization a mistake ? Ave all the poets,
from Anacreon, wrong 2 Absurd to think so
Yet they all sing :

What is life without the rosy—rosy,
Rosy—rosy wine,
which includes, doubtless, all modern substi-
tutes therefore.  Let us therefore coment our
friendship with our fricnd, by plying him with
the rosy, espe inlly before entering on the
above little games,— taking care to keep cool

ourselves,  This will make the play vivacions
on his part, and probably luerative to us And,
il the friend be overcome hy our generosity,

what are city watelhmen for bt to convey gen-
tlemen home and to see that the wing of friend-
ship never monlts a foather,

Sometimes friends, ontof the fullness of their

' 50 large a tribute to friendship that

they hecome poor.  Sad. Quite affecting to
a rightly constituted mind. Bat it then be
comes due to one's self to drop their aequaint-
ance. As the poet beautifully remark
they had been friends in youth,
sea now flows between,
and so forth, And as n thing is more dis-
tressing than the remembrance of past joys, the
best way then, is to pass them in the street with-
out recognition.  Sometimes unfecling well-to-
do men (and how shocking is intolerance )

will remark of these stranded friends, “poor
devils! ruined by gambling und intemperance

On such oceasions the correct thing to do is to
look sad and sigh.
- -
Jacob Harniss was exe
in Tennessee. T 1eriff put on the halter
and took off the Harniss.— Worcester Press.
And left Jacob a waggin'.—0il City Derrick
He is probably a lictle buggy by this time.—
Whitehall Times.  Gono where they have no
sleigh-ing.— Danilsonvitle Sentined.

1t will soon be difticylt to ** trace" this para-

ted the other day

graph to the right noose-paper.

Vor.I. No. 7
IN OUR ARTIST'S NTUDIO,
BY OUR OCCASIONAL LOAFER.

Well, you see, Mr. Editor, T hadn't much to
do the other morning and so I thought 1'd 1ok
into Mr. Pencil's rooms, and a pretty nice place
he's got there too, T can tell you. He'd Jjust
been down to the Police Court, and made  re-
mark as T eame in, about an olfactory change
for the better. At all events he was using a
Cologne sprinkler pretty lively. When he saw
me he sung out something about msthetical
tastes, and went into an argnment about art
and perfumery and musie, and he made 1 very
conclusive show too, how they relatively stood
to each other in regard to their particnlar re-
lations to the eye, the o'factory sense, and
the organ of hearing.  He talks well, and I
like to hear Lim, one always feels, well—a
little more elevated in tone after he's had a
half an hour in his rooms.

By this time he had got out his palette and
brushes, and a  black meerschaum, at the
same time divecting my attention to a box
of real ** Cubans,” that, no doubt, you are ac-
(quainted with; and he puffed, painted and par-
leyed, pretty much after the manner of & ma.
chine, at least, as far as effort was conecrnec H
for one seemied to come as easy to him as the
other, and the third as both.

*“ I like our own scenery,” '
a8 that of any country. W
of landscape and sky that can only be found in
America, and only in that part of the Temper-
ate Zone which does not extend more than five
or ten degrees to the north or sonth of the
lel of latitude on which we lie,"

Now, you see this * bit," well it embraces a
charmi iety, all in a small :qi' . Here
i nd, water, hill, and s Ky, grouped
in such a manner as to appear almost impro-
bable, to one not accnstomed to our peculiar
scener 't it is a sketeh from nature, and a
true one,

‘It is one of my Norton sketches,” hLe an-
swered to my inquiry, “I had a pleasant time
the few days T spent up the Valley lnst season.
This year I intend spending a fortnight on the
St. John.”

* Do you see
the bac

» said, * as well
we a diversity

that piece on the easel, near
k window, that was done by a friend of
mine Boston,"— Moonlight along  the
const,"—It is a beantiful thing.  He has caught
the spirit of the scene and has given * life" to
the motion of his waves. Do you notice how

they cateh the refulgent heams on their tips?
Iti pretty thing. 1 think there is

certainly a
something char

ing in moonlight, and 1 don't
wonder Poe

wrote —

< For the m -on never beams

Without bringing me dream

Of the beautiful Annabel Lee.
I think moonlight turns onr thoughts to con-
templation of things we love, es pecially when
tccompanied by a lullaby of the waves of the
sea. I should “like to live in divect contact
with nature. It must be splendid sleeping
under the open sky. 1 should like it immen-
sely.

I'ventured, that it would bo rather a risky
experiment for one of his physiqune.

Just then Milock eame in, and helped himself
to a cigar.  Peneil, who is painting a portrait
of Miloek, asked him if he came for a sitting.

“No,” he answered, ** there's a small party
of us going out to the beach this afternoon.
Won't you come?” « You come, too,"” he said
to me. After & moment. as specinl in-
ducement, he “ Mafine's going too, so
you'd better come.” 1 declined with thanks,
ut Pencil thought he'd go,  such a splendid
chance for amarine sketeh,” he said, “Dbesides
you ean shoot sand pilmrs or pitch quoits,” 1
believe they went.” I'll find out all about it
and let you know next time I call,
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