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f iem, aqueer clasp kuife, a knife and fork,

pndoubtedly old French, a bucket-handle or
two,and *aelike, are the principal relics ;
and they are preserved, as they should be,
atthe house of the gentleman whois now
“the wealthiest farmer in Grand Pre.”
Thewell is fordly called ** Evangeline's
Wen,"—Dosglas Sladen,\n **Un the Cars

MONASTERIESAND KNOWLEDGE.

It is anundoubted truth that fora con-
siderable period almost all the knowledge
of Burope was included in the monasteries,
and from this it is continoally inferred that,
bad these institutions not existed, knowledge
must have been absolutely extinguished.
Such a conclusion I conceived tobe alto-

getberuntrue.  During the Pagan Empire

intellectoal life had been diffused overa
vast portion of the globe. Egypt and Asia
Minor had become great centres of civilisa-
tien, Greeccwas still aland of learning.

» Spain, Gaul, and even Britain were full of
'{ Sbraries and teachers. To suppose that

Latin literatare, having been so widely dif
fused, could have totally perished, or that all
interest in it conld have permanently ceas-
ed, even with the extremely unfavourable
drcumstances that followed the dow..fall of
the Roman Empire and Mahommedan
iovasion, is, I conceive, absard. If Cathalic-
ismhad never existed the hamao mind
would have sought other spheres for its
development.  Medixzval Catholicism dis-
-couraged and suppressed in  every way

1 sectlar studies, while it conferred a mono-

poly of wealth and honouar and power upon
ibe distinguished theologian. Very natural-

1 Iy, therefore, it attracted into the path ot

theology the genins that would have existed
withoat i, but woald andzr other curcam-
stances have been displayed ia other forms.

) —Leky (Moral Develapment of Eurape’.

DONT BE TOO AMIABLE.

The ordinary successful man is one who
ks managed to work up a little courage at
asingle point, in a single narrow province.

§._§ Solong ashe has to do with brethren whose
"1 respective courages attach to other points,
- § 10 other narrow provinces, he quite lords it.

"t Thes ope pale-faced little tailor can make
. '§ Tineteen ont of every tweaty of the strap-

piogest fzllows consent that they are admir-
aby fitted in clothes that they know per-
fetly well both wrinkled and hump up. Bat

-} setthesovereign tailor dowain a court
-} toom, and & less  aggressive man than ke
- 3 conld wot be found.

Throogh want of strength to front each
abersquarely we are sometimes led to grace
oor manners with amiability and considera-
tion ; and these, to be sure, are virtues in
their way.  But by the same want we have
been led also into no end of cunning and
dishapesty. Now, certainly, it were better
wstifiena little in neckand bady than not
stand stout oo the legs. When a man's
oiganism weakens toa point where you caa
scarcely distinguish betweea his bpw and
bis wabble, it is high time for himto** brace
p.—Seridner.

THE CHARM IN SCOTCH WORDS.

1 wonder it persons who can write
Scotch are sufficiently aware ofthe great
littrary advantage they bave over writers
%ho are not born to that ability. Ttis mo
Gredit to them them that they caa do it It
isagift of natare droppadin their lap. T
uever beard of angonme who learned by
wlifcial means o write  Scolch. Scotch
writers do it, aod no one else. It has lonz
beea obvions that the proportion of good
wtiiers o the whole Scotch population was
txceedingly large ; butI do oot remember
tat it has ever been pointed oot how much
tasierit is fora Scotchman to bza good
*nlez than another because of his innate
®nmand of the Scotch tongue.

There are such deliphtfol words in that
nguzge ; words that sing on the printed

3¢ wherever their employer happensto
drop them in ; words that rostle ; words
that skirl, and words that clash and thomp.
~Seridrer.
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JUST OBEY.

FO -

Do as you are told to do
By those wiser far than you ;
Do not say,
** What the use of this may be
I am sure I cannot see,”
Just obey}

Do not sulk and dowuot zigh,
Though it seem in vain to try ;
Work away!

All the ends you cannot sec,
Do your duty faithfully—
Just obey!

When at length you come to know
Why twas ordered thus and so,

You will say,
¢ Glad am I that, when to me
All was datk as dark could be,
I could trust and cheesfully

Just obey 1

~ Ex. kan,e

WILL'S LOST UMBRELLA.

¢ Ob, mother, I've done a dreadful
thing,’ said Elsie, coming to ber mother
with tears in her eyes.

‘ What have you done, Elsie?’

¢ I've lost Will’s silk nmbrella.’

* Why, Elsie, how came you to do it

‘Y took it down town with me this morn
Ing itsprinkled alittle, you kous -andl
maust have left it somewhere, for when [ was
coming home I missed it.’

¢ And did you go back?

‘Yes, I went to every store ! had been
in, but I couldn’t find it.” .

¢Did Will say you might take it 2

¢No ; he never would let me, because he
always saidl woold lose it. I wanied to
carry it just oace, it was so aice. Bat, O dear,
I wish I hadn't.”

*I am very sorry,’ said motber, gravely.
“It1s the first nice one Wil has ever bad,
anod I don't know when be will have
another.’

¢ No,' said Elsie, in great distress, * 1'd
doanything to give him another, if I conld.
But 1can't, and he'll be terribly angry with
me.’

‘I am afraid be will,” said mother, really
pityicg the little girl for her dread of her
brother's anger. ¢ Bnt I guess yon deserve
it, dear, for taking his umbrella without
leave, so you must oply bearit as well as
youcan. We will make a few more inquir-
ies before we tell Will.?

The inguirles were made, but the um-
brella bad fallen into dishonest hands, and
was nevermore hearad of.

‘You wonld batter tell Will at once,
Elsie,’ said mother.

*X wish yon would tell him, mother.’

And mother was quite willing to make
the trouble as lightas she conld for Elsie,
and began watching an opportunity for ap-
proaching Will oa his best side.

*I don't think it was anything to makea
geeat foss over,' said Will the same even-
iog, flingingdowa 2 beok be bad been read-
iog.

¢ What do yon meaun, dear?’

‘This story aboot the boy who losta
great prize, becanse of another hoy baving
burnt up some papers withoot knowiog that
they werce the notes of his essay. Itwasa
dreadful disappointment to him, of course ;
bat when it was ooce done, and no help for
it, what cotld bz do bat get over it the best
way be conld?’

*Batifyoutry to pnt yourself in his
place, yoa will seathat it mast have requir-
ed a great deal of Christian forbearance to
forgive at once the boy who had done the
tmischief.’

‘Hol A boy who amcunted to any-
thiog would never think of makiog a fuss
over what conlda't be helped.’

*And a really maoly, troe-hearted boy
would take pleasure in trying 1o prevent hus
fricnd from suffenng too kesaly over the fact
of having anintentionally injared bim, said
raother, more seriously.

* Of course,” agreed Will,

¢ Tam glad yon think so, for1 am going
to give you a chance of showing how a boy of
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that kind, a real boy, not one in a story book,
can bear a little injury unintentionally done
him.*

¢ What do you mean now, mother '

¢ Poor little Elsie is feeliog very bad be-
cause of something which she koows will
vex you, and I wish, my dear boy, that you
would strive to showa spuit of brotherly
kindness in the matter.’

*What has she done?' asked Will.

¢ She bas lost your silk umbrella.’

A quick color flew to Will's cheek.

‘Ikoowitis a very annoying thing,
went on his mother. ¢ Elsie thinks you will
be very hard on her aboutit, and she has a
great dread of your anger.  Don't you think,
dear, it would be a grand thing for youto
surprise her by speaking kindly about 1t, by
forgiving her fully and freely

‘What business bad she to take 1t ' said
Will, evidently trying to overcome a desire
to speak excitedly.

¢ She did wrong to take it without your
koowledge, and she knows it.!

Just then Eisie's voice was heard 1n the
hali, and Wiii arose from the prazza steps,
oo which he had been suung, waiked quickly
around the house and out of sight.

He felt angry, as Elsie had said he
would. Hehad a great uiking tor the smail
luxuries which were scarce o the famuly.
The umbreila haa been given by ao aunt
who had visned them, and be had taken
great pude 1o the styiishness of its oxydized
silver bandle and us siender proportions
when encased in its suken cover. It had
been a small joke wuh his sisters that he
oniy took 1t out when sure 1t was notgoing 1o
rain.

Ii was gene, and he koew 2t wounld be a
great relief to his vexation to pour ou. his
anger upon Eisie, who had no business to
touch his highly-prized propeny. He comd
in fancy see eaactly how she woulid shiank
before him, and how ghe tears wouold come
to her blueeyes—just as she deserved, he
declared to himself.

And thencame 2 thought of the boy in
the book who bad wnn the wvictoryoverz
s2ose of injury very like this which was pos-
sessing him. This was pattisg him in bis
place sure enongh.

Will walked foran hour under thetrees
ia the old orchard. Better thoughts came
to him through the gatherlng shadows of the
twilight. What a short-lived satisfaction
would be in the bitter words which would
rapkle like thomns in his little sister’s
heart! What a lasting sweelness in liftiog
ber burden of the fear of his severe fault-
findiag!

‘T'il wait till some day I wantit, and
then I'll ask where itis; and when she tries
to tellms, U'llkiss her aud laogh,” he said,
as at length Le turned towards the house.

¢ But, mo, I won't. Shelll keep on fratt-
iog over it till she konows 1 koow.’

*Elste ¥ he called at the step

¢What is it, Will®

Mother raised her head ia aoxioas atten-
tion.

¢ Bring me my umbreila, please.”

‘O Will; came in a faltering little vouce,
as she walked slowly towards him.

He did not wait for bher to go op, but
threw his arms around her with a laugh.

* Yes, you'd bave a hard time bringing it,
woulde't you? I keow all aboumt it, you
saoghty little thing.  If that's what yoa'se
been wearing such a dolefal face aboamt
these few days, you'd better set your mind
at rest)

*OWill, aren't youn mzd with me 2

¢ Not a bit.*

*You dear, dear brother!
you'd never forgive me.”

It was, as he koew 1t would be, a loog
time before he had another silk umbrelia.
Bat it will be far lcager before ke will for-
get the satisfaction growing out of the resan
of thz bard-fooght battle with hmself, a
satisfaction to bz tasted with every remem-
brance of bis victorg.—Acr Yord 03-
Seroer.
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4 DISGUSTED CAT.

Dandy is the name of a very large and
handsome cat belonging to a lady liviog
near Boston, Dandy is really very clever ;
but he had an experience recently that came
near branding him as exceedingly stupid,
and he was very much “cat op " overit.

His mistress has a little boy of five
years, for whom she had bought one of
those clever imitatinn cats stamped on cloth
and stuffed witk wool or cotton.

Dandy did not happento be around
when the cotton cat arrived ; and, after
playing with it a little while, the child left
it on the window-sill It sat there looking,
from the street, wonderfully like a real cat.

The lady was sitting by the window,
sewing ; and presently she saw Dandy come
into the yard. He glanced up at the window
and was instantly transformed from a
dignified, well-behaved cat to a jealous,
snarling demon. )

The servant-girl, who open the kitchen
door in response to his imperative meows
said that he shot by her with the rapidity of
lightoing, and seemed to clear all the back
stairs on a single bound on his way to the
sitting-room.

Into this room he dashed, his yellow
eyes aglow with jealous zage, his throat
emitting snarls. He leapsd opon the
dammy cat, and fel! with it to the floor.

Dandy’s demeanor when he saw how he
bad been deceived, was very funny. He
walked around the cotton cat, amazement
and digust expressed in one prolosged,
meow {ollowed by another and another.

Theno be stood still, with bis head twisted
to one side, viewicg the dummyin a way
too ludicrous to be described.

Finally he shot aut of the reom as swiftly
as he had entered it, and was stea no more
for four days aod nights, -an unheard of
proceeding in his life. .

Buotit probably took all thattime for
him to recover from the shame and disgust
his feelings had sustained.

When ke fically returned, he utterly
igoored the object of his foolish rage, and
oever again paid any heed toit, showing
greater wisdom in this respect than men
and womea often show when enraged and
mortified.— Youth's Companion.

HE WAS A GENTLEIMAN.

A few days ago 1 was passiog througha
prelty, shady street, where some boys were
playing 2t rounders. Amoong their number
was a little lame fellow scemingly about
twelve years old—a pale sickly-looking
child, supporied on two cruches, and who
evideatly found much difficuliy in walking,
even with such assistance,

The lame boy wished to join the game,
for he did not seem to see how much bis
infirmity woold be in his own way, and how
mach it wonld hinder the progress of such
an active sport as rounders.

His companions, very good-pataredly,
tried 10 persuade him to stand on one side
andlet anotber take his place; and I was
glad to notice that none of them hinted that
be wounld beio the way, bot they all objected
for fear he would hart himself.

“ Wby, Jimmy,” said ont atlast, “*you
can't run, yonknow.”

¢ Ob, hosh 1" said 2nother—the tallest
in the party—°‘ never mind, Il rwa for
him,” and be took his place by Jimmy's
side, prepared to act. *“If vou were like
him,” he s3id, aside, 10 the other boys,
" you wouldn't want to be 1013 of it all tha
time.”

As I passed on 1 thooght to myself that
there was a true gentleman,

It is said that when Qaecen Victonia was
quite a lintle girl she speat an 2fiernoon
with Qacen Adelaide, who assured her that
she might do zoythiog within reasca thar
she wished. Afier weighty consideration
the dntue pnincess deciarca that nothiog
would give her such pleasare as to be ai-
lowed to clean the windows. Soa cloth,
pziland water, 20d pieces of wash-leather
were supplied to ber, and greatly did she
tevelin the indulgence.
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