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il hired holp." Yes, fi. is a ba-s of cate, rny dear, and social
o8tracisîn and a great gulf 'tvixt 3'ou and your genattol youing
lady higli school fricnds. Could you assist in a family ils
nurse or housckîeeper or stop itîto many a place now open for
sonscbody whicli involves labor or tho lower plane of respect-
abijt.v ? No, you can't, young woman, for tl.ough tho adago
rutis in tlîis f e and happy land that ail lhunett labor fi; hon-
orable, exact truth doesnt mun qitt that wvay. Yotn can't do
tganything.'l Your high school education hasn't tatight yon
to (Io tganything." Yon have spont many years in learniflg
to do a f(it things, along witlh thotisands and tons of thon-
sands of youing womcn ilt ovor tho landl, and the resoît is
that there are a great many more of yon ablo to draw and
paint and play, anI copy in a nice fitir band, titan theme arc
People who wvant to payanyt'iing for drawing, painting, play-
ing and copying. But whiat are wvo going to do about it?
Where is the vigilant far-sighited watchmnn on the towors ot
our modemn Zion who shahl cry long and tond tlîatour sclools
and colleges are yeîîrly turning ont tons of thousands of
educated youing mon and womon for whoîn the husy mnoney-
msking, broad-winning world lias tiile or nutliing to do, or
if they gel t "anything " to) do wjill pay 1M littie or nothing.
A skilled oystear oponer mikes his $5 pe~r day. A good
bricklayer warts $4 -,.m day. A goud cook geLs more than
niany college proiei-zors. But theso are not genteol occupa-
tions. You want 10 ho genteel, and you are riglit in aspiring
to gentility and retlnement, but, youing woman, the world in
this towa don't plaue a higli cash valut) on genteel otcupa-
tions. Sad, somdid, souir wurid tVils, maademnui.-elle.-New
York Grap hic.

Beauty.
DY AUNT MARCIA.

Young man don'lt marry a girl because she is pretty.
Witt boauty satisfy you through the life-long jouneny, to t ho
exclusion of those mnoial quabitios, mmnd and heart? Will
beauty atone cook youir dinner, train youm children and prove
a truc solace in the hours of weary toit and trial-the lot of
evtcrymnanon earth? The poetbus said:

"lBiauty's a doubtful good, a glase, a flowor,
Le'jst, fzidcl, broko,,, dead wit'-in a.. heur."

Wed flot yourself to that whicli timo will Eurely snatch
frora you, leaving tîte faded eyo, withored chek and vacatit
mmnd. Study wull the charactor and capabilities of the oh.jet
of your clico. Sec to it, that she posse.?5O5 a mind capable
of grasping tlîe ordinary questionzî of the dlay, and that a
poition of her timie Ms spent in reading somethiug beides
novoksand fa'.hion notes. And above al1, be assuired Il atshe is
well disciplined in those virtues witlîout which bomne i
wretched. Sweetness of tomper is not incompatible with
flrmnoss or moral courage, and a wvoman possossing theso
attributes wihl flot bolong to tho vapid, t wishy-washy'1 sort;
but on the contrary the class who develope noble wives and
mothors, faillîful in friendship, and devout Christians, capable
of exorting, both at homne aud ia aociety, the beat influences
for the righitand for vit tue.

If to thoso bigla and indî'pondont qoialities* îs adoul
beauty thon youir coice is indeed ble8sed of God. Take suh
a one to your heaut, and white loving and cherîshiing fail
flot to prove yourself womthy to bo the possessor of sucli a
pricoless gem.

General Ja-kson's Wlfe.
Many of our publi- mon have bapon blu.ssed with wiveR

and mothers who were the ornanients of their sexc, and liy
their quiiet and ennobling influence ûont ribtited largely to the
aubsequent greatness of thoir childîren and husbands. br
Parton toelas the following story of General Jackson's wifé:

Wheu General Jackson waÉ a candidate for the presidency
in 1828, flot only did the party opposed to 1airm abuse him for
bis public acta, which, if unconstitutional or violent, were a
legitimato sulbject for reprob ition, but they defamed the
eharacter of his wfe. On one occasion a newspaper publisbed
lu Xashville was placed upon the Goneral's table. Hle
glanced over iL, and bis oyes felI1 upon an article in which thec
charactor of Mrs. Jackson wau viol ently assail ed So sonas
ho had read il, ho sent for his trusty old servant Dunwoodie

IlSaddle my bonse,"l said ho to him, in a whisper, tgand
put my holstera on bis."l

Mrs. Jackson wvatohed hinm, and, thougli she beard not a
word, sho saw îuiscliièf in tais cyes. The Goneral went ont
after a fowv mi-,utei, whieu slie took up the paper and under-
stood evcry thing. Sho nia ont to the sonuth gate of the ya d
of the Hlermitage, b>- whichi the Gonoral would have to pass.
She lîad flot been thero more than a few seconds bofore tho
Genetal rode up with the couintuinance of a madmnan. Slie
plazed horseif before tho horse, and cried out:

O- , Genoral, don't go to Nashville 1 Let that poor editor
livel Lot that pooî editor livel'l

ciLot me alone," hoe replied ; bow came you to know uvhat
I n'as going for?"

Sbe answored, te sari it in the paper after yot n'ont out;
put up your horse and eo lîac-k."

ci Hoe replied, ftiriously, 't But I will go--got ont of My-
way l

Instoad of this she grasped bis bridle with both bands.
lIe cried tu lier, etI say let go my horse 1 The villian

that rcvi!cs My wifo' shall not live l"
She gragped the reins but the tighter, and began to ex.

postitlate with binm, saying thiat she was the one who ought to
ho angry, bnt that she forgave hiem porsecutors from the bot.
tom of lier boart aud prayed for them-that ho sbould for.
give, if ho hoped to ho forgiven. At laut, by ber reasoning,
lier ontreaties and hiem tpars, she so wqrked uipon lier hushand
that ho seemed molbifled to a certain extont. She wound up
by saving:

ci No, Geneml, you shall not take the Mie of even my
revile-u' ou dutre flot do iL, for iL is writteu, ' Vengeance is
-nine, I wilI repay, saith the Liord l'I

The iron.nerved homo, gave n'a> before the earnest plead-
ing of bis heloved wife, and replied:

ci I yield to you; but had it not been for you, and the
womds of the Almighty, the wmetch should not have Iived
an hour."1

Talilng to Heaven.
A mother, living not very far from the post-office la this

City, tired wiîh watc".iuc over a sick bnby, came don'n stairs
for a fen' seconds' roat. She heard the voice ot hem hittie four.
year-cild girl ln the hall by hersoîf, and, curious ta know to
whom she was talking, stopped a moment at the half-open
dom. She saw that the little thing had pulled a chair up ini
fronat of the telephone, and stoorl upon iL, with 'the piece
loressed against the side of hem head. The eamnostnaess of the
zhild ehowed that sh- n'as la no playful mood, and this was
the conversation the mother beard, white the teors stood
thick lu her eyes, the little one carrying on both aideg, as if
ahe were epeating the anawems:

etHellIo P,
le WtV-Il, who'a thore ?"
49lq God there ?"

'i la Josus there 7"
'i Yes"I
ciTell Jeans I want ta speak ta bis."l
tgWell 7"
tgI. thiat you, Jeanis V"

cas, what is it V"
Our baby is sitk, and we want you let iL geL welh.

WIon't you, non' ?
No anawer; aud statement and question again rcpeated,

final]ly a'nswered by a et yesY
The little one hnng the ear-piece back on its hook, dlam-

bered din'n frora the chair, and, n'ith a nidiant face, Wvent for
unothor, n'hîo catight hem in ber arma. The baby, n'bose life
Lad beeuu des9paired of, began ta moud, and got n'ell.-Elmaira
Fiec Press.

A Talent for Conversation.
A talent for conversation bas an extraozdinary value for

common, every.day life. Lot any one n'ho bas this gift enter
in a social circle anywbeme. Hon' every one's face brightena
at bis entranrce. Hon' soon hoe sets aIl the littie wheels in
motion, ecuraging the tinuid, calling out urnstentatioui>-
the resources of the rt'aerved and shy, snbsidizing the facile,
and making evemybody gladi and happy.

Ta converse we 1 is not ta engross the conversation. It
is flot ta do aIl the tailking. It is not neceasar>- ta talk with


