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'TIS ONLY FOR A TIME.

There shall b no night there."
"'is only for a timne
Onr lives will yet be right;.
And to our lcarts appear
All beautiful and bright.

Ve need our broken lives;
Wc acdl this sacrific,
To inake oui souls sublime,,
And fit thein for the skices.
But in the great beyond
Each one will filnd his goal,
And fully satisfy
The cravings of his soul.
Truo love wili find its love
Each talent flnd a friend
To help iton its way
Towards its highest end.

FnAxcis S. WILLISTON.

PHIL'S VALEDICTORY.

There was a hush of 'expectation in the
assemnbly-rooi of the BelgradeI high sehool.
Late on the previous afternoon Mabel
Bowen, who had gone back to the building
after school for her questions in. geometry,
had peeped into the principals office and
sen the teachers " making out averages
for dcar life," as she told Fanny Day.

And I just know they were nak-ing
senior appointinents, and they're goiiig to
bu announced to-day," said Mabel.

So the word had been passei around in
the mnorning. Scant attention was paid to
the psaln and the hymn, though eaci
senior tried lis best to look as if ho had
not a thought of being appointed.

Thoi an exasperating thing happened.
Mr. Castle hadl j ust said, " 1 will now read
the list of those who have been appointed
to take part in our Comnencement exer-
eises," wheni Mr. Wilson, the superinten'-
(lent, came in and talked with Mr. Castle
tenl minutes.

," Didn't I tell you the names would be
read out?" whispered M abel. "'Oh, if l'im
appoiuted, I do hope they'll lot me recite !
I never can, could, mnight, would or should
write an essay !"

" Sh !"said Fanny. "Ie's going toread.
Just look how complacent Guy Fenton is !
He knows he's sure to get first place.
Don't you-"

"The students appoinîted," said Mr.
Castle, " are as follows, in the order of
their standings."

Then lie hunted for the paper, and ad-
justed his glasses ais deliberately as if he
did not know that every senior heart in
the room was beating like a trip-lhanimer.

"Philip Winters, Guy Fenton, Bertha
iniley, ColiaPeters, Mabel Bowen, Richard

Hardy, Clifford Tracy, Fannie Day,. Victor
Lee and Archibald Hunter. These stu-
lents are requested te meet Miss Stone in

lier rooni to-day at the close of tlie session."
Tenl seniors tried not te look glad, and

the other twenty tried not to look sorry ;
but overybody looked surprised, to.
Guy Fenton not first! And of all the boys
in the class to precede himn, Phil Winters !

Every one cnew that Guy was the best
studont i the senior class, and Phil w'as
just an ordinary, faithful, humndrumt fol-
ow.

No one expected himi te get an appoint-
ment ut all. He te *be first ! How had it
happenei 7

Guy Fenton's looks were unpleasantly
suggestivo of a thunder-cloud when he
fully realized that his naie was :not first,
and Phil himself loolked hardly less trou-
bled. Then the signal was given, and the
classes went out. The busy boys and girls
lad te put off the discussion of this great
cvent till recess.

At recess Guy Fenton had cleai'ed away
his thlunder-cloud. He walked straight
up te Phil Winters.

Congratulations, old boy !" he said,
holding ont his hand. 'I ama tloroughly
glad you've get it."

That gave overybody the eue about the
valedictorian, for Guy was a leader if le

was conceitcd. And after overy ee hadi slow. In tlhe aftenobIon, having gene over
1 congratulated every one else, and all laidI the ground again and cole. back to: his

met Miss Stone and beei set at vork, the doubts, * he was roady to returin t the
Connnencement appointmuents began to bo chargo.
amion' the acoepted faets of the universe, It was teachers' mueting day again. Ini
and gave place te otier àubjecis of dis- the inidst of their miscellaneous busiiess'
cussion. he kncked ut the office door, and cntered

But there was the least bit of a thorn in the roeou in obedience to Mr. Castle's
PhilWinters'sside that provonted liim froin " Coi in 1"
taking the full degrea of pleasure in lis The teache: s looked amîazed. I was ai
success. Phil was not conccited, but he niust unusual thing for a pupil to do
enjoyed being at the head as much as Guy Poor Plhil, with cheeks red and eyes bright,.
Fenton would liavo enjoyed the distinction. blurtec ont lis carcfully connîed statenient

" I can't sec nyself how it happened," without knowing exactly what le said.
Phil said to lis mother that niglht. " Guv '"I doi't think ny average ouglt to be
always got bigler marks thlan I did." iiiety-eigit," lie said, "and if vou please,

. Is anything besides scholarship ·taken unless it's dead certain, I'd rather net bu 1
imuto account ?" asked Mrs. Winters. on ut Commencement."

Yes," answered Phil thouglitfully. Mr. Castle loolced impatient for an in-
"tYoknoat theFridaymorniiin<¿oxercises stait, and then smilied.
the teachers all mark, and Miss Stone ' Very well,". he smid, 'as it is a m'atter
niakes an average of those marks, and that of conscience wo viil verify the standing
is counted, too. But even tliero Guy is ut once; and niake it 'dead certain.' You
alicad of me, thougli lie brolke down once. may couie into the coice to-morrow monm-
You sec he was always wo-king for the ing before school to hear the result."
valedictory, and I never thouglht of any- Phil turned a shade redder and left the
thing beyond getting througli creditably." roomn. Ha hiadi not ineant te use slang,

"'There mîight have been un orror in the but lie did not feel nuch cast down at
mnaking out of the averages," suggested Mr. Castle's gibe.
lis mother. Thon she purposely said no "It feels so good nlot to have that had
more. She had been a teaclier hîerself, taste in imy muouth,"" ho said to himîself.
and ia good one, and she kn'ew that lier In -thel morining Mr. Castle announced
Phil was in brains an ordinary boy, and tlhat a mîistake haîd been made in calcula-
no more ; but sho hlad tried te train in lim ting the averacges ; that Guy Fenton, in-
ia vision clear to sec ther igtli, and a will stead. of Philip Winters, should have been
strong todo it. If therehad been amistake, declared valedictorian, and that Philip I
it was Phil's battle. and Phil nust light it. Winters did not belonîg te the first ten at

Phil took the thought sle hald suggested all. Mary Lincoln's standing entitled lier
to bed with him. The surmise that there to the tenth place.
hadl been a nistake was not entirely inw Phil was too iucli relieved to regrot 1
te im, but he liad refused te recognize it greatly the loss of his troublesoime hlonor.
unitil his motlier gave it sI:a. If lue liad been sore over it, his iother's

"I do thiik it will bo too awfully inean !" worcis would have healed the hurt. For
he told hîinself just before lie dropped off sie led imuî before bis father's picturu, and
to sleep. 'I shouldn't lave cared if. I said, net very steadily :
liadn't liad it at all-but to give it up !" " Father would b proud of you to-day,"'If it isn't hoiestly yours, you uhavei't ,ny boy. I felt sure you would come up te
hlad it ut all," said somuîetlhinîg iiside. But the best was in you. But I was anxious,Phil would not listen, and Went to sloop. too, for I kmenw it was very hard. I thiiik

Next day he chose as the subject of hlis you will feel more and more that it was
essay " The Scholar in Politics," and begain Worth while, and that you have won somue-
to road a lifo of Gladstone. Ho worked thinug better than a slcool honior'."
onc it for a weekc, Und Overything W(ect Phil said it wuas w'oi'h while, and that hae
wrong. I- could notget interested iii lis was g'lad that lue had donc it. -a didn't i
lessons. Moreover, hme falt cross inid thilnk inucl about it the rest of the year.
mlisrable, and his miother was so soboa ! Yat lie was a humain bby after all, and
What bothers lionors were 1 nhon Coiiniuceiienct came, it was a little

" Mother, do you thiuk I ouglit not to bitter te sec the boys and girls on the staige
take it ?" ho broke out oe day at dinier. with their essavs and tleir flowers.

There was io need to say what " it " Welin the valedictoriai sat down in la
was, thougli Commencement liad not bueen tuinult of applause, lie lnd te struggle to
muentioned bot woei themîsince the tday lie miake himîiself conmitenited j ust te miarcl upon
lad selected lis subject. the stage, and receive luis diploia witlh the

Certainly you should talke it, if you are other boys and girls. But why wasn't the
satisfied that it is yours," answered luis signal given? i
mîother, quietly. Shue knew the timîîe lad Mr. Castle was beginniîing te speak. t
coie when sle uust hielp lier boy by Halad he forgotten the diploias ? Phil
leaving himi te lelp himiself. started- as he hetard his own naime, and

But wvas lie satisfiedi Ie slept on that thein listeied us if he were ini a dreamî.
remnark, and the nîext day le went to school " I thinkit is but justtostate," Mr. Castle
early m'ith a uiappier look on his face than was saying, " that liad it not buen for the y
had bei thiero for a weelt. integrity of one of our boys, the programme 1

" Miss Stone," lie said, glad te flind the presentei to-day would have been slightly 1
English teacher alone in lier rmomu, "I different." C
canî't feel satisfied about mny appoiitiment." The silence was breathless. Phil heard t

"Did vou wish a higher grade?" asked -his heart beat violontly. The principal
Miss Stonle, with hier quizzical smlile. .·went on.

"-NO, ma'am," said literal Phil.- "But " Philip Winters was first declared '
I don't think ninîety-eight can belong to valedictorian, but believing that there lha d i
mue, because I've never stood as hiight as bean a mistake in the figures, and tluat the c
lots of the otheurs. Couldn't you look it honor was mot fairly his, lue insisted upou
up againu ?" a reconsideration of the mnatter, hiich l

I don't think it is nîecessaîry," said proved that his supposition wias right. He S
Miss Stone, kindly. " The standings werc was therefore dropped from the list of
all made out twico, and so miany of us appointees. But I desire to nuake honr- -
could hardly havo maide a serious imiistake. able mention of' lhis nanie, niid to thank
I an glacd to see you so conscientious, but hiumî publicly for his conduct."
I think the place is yours." How the people chteeredI. Thon somîe

"-Tc-c is Mr. Castle," she wnt on, as smnall boy that thouglt ho Iiew how to d)
the principal caine into the room ; " Plilip tluings called " Speech I Speech !" and the i
is afr'aid thereo iseom mistuak about his house took up the cry.
having the valedictory ; but I have been Vainly Mr. Castle tried to stop them ; b
telling imuî how carefully flicappointueunts vainly Miss Hague played the mcarcli by o
were made out, and that lue eoncot foear." whicl the class w'ere to pass upon the stage b

Sle lookeied nquiringly at the principal. for the diplomas. Tlhey could net oven Tl
" Not ut ail,' said Mr. Castle, leartily, lcar that she was playiig. - At last Mr. S

"and w are all glad te sec you coue te Castle, in despair, signalled Phil te rise and n
the front, my lad. The grades were all bow to the audienco. 'T
down in black aud white, and your ninety- -Phil did so : but the cheering and the tl
aight is lionestly eaîrned. Don't trouble cries of " Speech 1" î'ere doubled wluei lue c
yourself any moreabout it. Miss Stone, sat down guainu. Soue wild fellows in the l
can you give ne the nuniber of students in gallery were keeping it up, and affairs bu- I
your ch'ssos for the quarterly report?" galn to look scrious. Mr. Castie stepped to d

Phil falt hiinself disinissed. He went Phil's seat. Il
througlc the day with ut heart that was "Rise in your place, mny boy, and tel c
heavy and liglht by turns. But Phil's the peoplo you thanlk them for their kiid- c
moral processes -werc sure if they were ness," hie said, hmurriedly. "Weshall have -b

alncst a listurbanco if the peoplo do icit
get wihat they wlanî t."

Phil stood up, and the house gr-on still.
'I thanlmk you for you- kîilaness," 1 u

said, bravly. I didn't want to.d it at
h-for whoclo bek, hut afterivard I uis

awfully glad I did."
Thenî lue sat diown and the people checred

again, and sote one sont hit a' big basi;eb
of flowers. Tien Miss Hague played the
inarch again, and the nemibers of the clatss
all received their diploinas, tiec up with
the class colors, whuichi iere white and
gold. Mr. Castle made remauurks, and Mr.
Wilson made remiarks, and the trusteos
made remarks, and all went luomie. And
so Phil hadl the valdictory after all.-
italbella 11. Anudres, 'i, Youth 's Companion.

A TWENTY-FIVE CENT CHANCE.
One of tlue overland trains oni the Union

Pacific Railwav was'neainuîg Oiuha. The
passengers in one of the cais hadlc gathered
into little groups, and wero passing the
timiuo by social chat. One of these groups
was composed of a couple of tourists, a
commeruuuîciml traveller, and two cowboys,
and, a little te one side, a muiber of the
group, not taling part in the discussions,
sat mu minister, one of the hardy frontier
type.

The commercial traveller, who was a
sceptic, saiid: ' Well, voi cin say whiat
you please ;I don't believo a single word
ibout this futuure life and ill that sort Of
stuff. Gentlemen, I'll tell you what I'd
do, ; I wocuid take twenty-five cents righît
inow for III the chance of heaven 'vu get
now or ever expect to have."
Tho minister took a nieairer sent.

" My friend," said hue, "be carefil.
You cai't afforI to mike ny rsh offers."

"I îmant just what I saidi," retorted
he manî of muuanîy words.

"I'll tule you up," said the clergyman.
"I've only one chance of heaven myself,
mi l'mn sure 1 nueuda as maniy is I cin get.
Tlhis will b tle best investment I ever
made. Here's your quarter, and here's
imy address," handig the traveller m card.
"If youu ever want te go baick on this bar-
uin. just drop ie i lue, and i will malke
t all riglht with you. I should certaily
be glai to have you chancgo your mini.
Yoiu; ukmilziig a.bad bargain, but just as
youi say. And the iiiister got ui and
oig leisurely to the other end of the car,

took a drink of water.
Souionehow or other, conversation lagged.

The trauvileir looked down ut the floor
lie cowboys seemuied to search in vai for
oinothing ni tlici pickets, and the tourists
turne 1d tihlir facces tonwarIs the window,
uit the vacanblookc m their heyes showed
heir thouglts were elsehoere. After a
whilonn msterreturnied.Thotraveller
was getting nervous.

.. Well, pirsoi," said he, "if you. are
w'hllng. wo will call that trade off. -Iare's
our quarter. I dont wn'ît it. l'ml fthink-
ng l'il need that chcmyself. Thc Lord
nows Im bad enioughi. It's Hie oily
haice I'v got, and 1'vo decided to imuaka
lue best use of it I kiow lio." -

Tlhle nuniuister put the qurter i IniS pou -
ket, shook hiands hear-tily with the traveller
md the trai whistled for Oimaha. Noth-
nug imore w'as suid : and the porter of the
ar, as hue watched thei got off the train,
'emutcrei why l'thatu group of six, iwo had
ceei so joval clear throughi, had such a
erious 1oI0 on their faces. Cami it
'as that tleir faces reilected tlheir thoughts,
-lesuter C/oistuî Advocaute.

'HiE MOST DA NGEROUS DRINK.
Beer is suppuosec by some to be ai in-

ocent and wholesome boverigo : and it
mis once coificemntlv claimuîed that if more
clr were used thI-e would bu less drunk-
iness. This claimu, however, can scarcely
o imaîintained with seriousnuess liereafter.
'he consuiption of beer in the United
tates has becomot enormous; but drunken-
ess has mot boeen banisled or diminished.
lue Scientific Ameican says concerning
he beer-drinmker: " Compared with in-
bri;ites whom se different kinds of alcouhol,
o is more incurable andi ore generally
iseased. It is our obsevation that beur-
riiking in this country produces the very
owest kind of inebriety, closely alliod to
riminal. insanity. The most auigerous
liss Of ruflians in our largo cities• are
oer-drinukers."
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