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SAYINGS ABOUT BOOKS.

0f course everyone r-eads n ow,-a-days,-
and froin the miaiy miagazines, periodicals,
and books wli crowd our tables, it is
ofîcri difficuit tco make a selection. Some
prefer one kind of book, some anotlier, eacli
one hias bis favorite. Sonie %vouid not care
to read one whiicli gives great pleasure to
othiers, for everyone does not enjoy the same
book ; but as there are 50 mai13, one can-
not fail to find som-e vlicli %viil be interest-
in- and profitable.

Cli-arles Kingsley said if lie could liave
but one book for the rest of liis life, lie
should chîoose the " Faerie Queen " above
al], and without liesit-ation, nothing so rested
hiiiii. Longý,fellov once said, " I have -a pas.
sion for bailads. 'flîey are the gypsy chui-1
dren of song, borii under green liedge rovs
in the leafy lanes and by-patlis of literature
in the genial sumuiner timie." Thomas Car-
lyle objected to poetry very St rongly, re
rnarkmng, "Tliat ai man shiould select verse
witil its liaif credibilities and othier sad
accoîipaniments, %vhxen lie mighit have prose,
and be wliolly credible if hoe desired it,
making hini wvhîo ighlt liave bee;î a soldier
and a figliter, a, miere preacher and idie
siixger." His objection scems to be the
fault-finding- of a noble mind out of tune,
wvhicli is always craving to mark the dis-
cords of its own depthis.

Sir Xilliani Jones says of the Bible, "«I
arn of the opinion thiat the Bible contains
more 'true sublinîity, more exquisite beautv,
more pure morahity, more imiportant hiistory,
and purer strains of poetry anxd eloquence,
than can be collected from ail otlier books
in whiatsocver age or library."

The inscription on the library at Alexan-
dria wvas " The miedicine of the mmid," and
good books niay ofteu bc more useful than
physicians. Shakespeare said, "Corne and
take a clioice of ai zxîy Iibrary anxd so beguile
thy sorrow'

Lord Lytton prescribes for loss of fortune,
fihe highier class of poets ; for Ixypochion-
dria, a course of travels, especially early,
inarvelous, Iegendary ones.

" Books wind into the lieart, the poet's
verse slides into fihe current of our blood.
We read tliem whien young, wve remember
them when old."

lie serves ail who dates be !rue.-E-%ERso.

Thcrc's nothing so kcingiy as kindness, and nothing s0 loyal
as trut- ALICE CAREYN.

Our cxpcrience is rather coniposed of Iost illusions than of
acquircd %visdoin.

The violet in her grcenwood boiver,
Whcrc birchen bougbs with hazel mingle,

May boasi herseif the fairest flowcr
In forest, glade or copsewood dingl.-Scorrj.

I should dermne poctry as tbe exquisite expression of exquisitc;
impressions.

No irutli was cver yct beWcevcd
That bail fot strugglcd long.-TRowitiuc;E.

Nature ail1 bis chilciren Viciving,
Gcntly kindly cares for ail.

Our deeds stili travel with us front afar,
And what %vc have been inakces us what wc are.

fly ignorance is pridc incrcased,
They rnost assurnc who knoiw the lcast.

Bic like the bird that halting in her flight,
Awvhilc on boughs too slight,
Fcels thcni give %vay bencatn ber,
And yet sings, L-nowing that sbc hath wings.

There's no siipping up bill again, and no standing still, when
once you've bcgun to slip down.

The best lire does flot fIare up the soonest.

Fruit is secd.

Only the fragrance cf somne betecn biossoni,
Onfly thc rare breath of the woundcd vinc

Of any rgrief in Mc\I'her Nature's bosom
I saw ýno single sign.

So thy song would be better and swecter,
It only ils îhought were glad,

If hiuden the chafe or thy fcutcr
The scars frcin vounds thou hast had.

13e sulent of strife and endeavor,
But shout cf the .ictory wonl

Don't sut in the valiey forever,
WVhcn hill-tops; rejoice in the sun.


