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GERMAN ORADLE BONG.

Mw_h-bﬂ my darling art thou |

Closs quicily thy Mitle bine sye-peeps now |
wround quist and still s the night

Angels from heaven, as lovely sa thou,

FMiost ronnd thy aradle and smile on thee now,
Lader, 'tis true, yea! thiéy'll hover still near,
Only to dry from thine eyes the sad lear.

Just now, my Iambldn, (s golden thae day

Later, ah, lator! "terill nol be so gay,

Whaa sorrows at first thy ersdle surronnd,

Then, darling baby, thou'll not aleep so sound.

Blesp, heart-loved baby! although comes the
ulyght,

Mother will sit near thy oradle In slght ;

Be It a0 sarly, or be it so Iste, .

Mother-love, darling, still walohes thy fals.

T —

“Whewﬁompany_ Gomes.”

“There, Jenny, this Ia all right now."

They had been clearing and rearrang-
Ing their luxuriant parlor, and now
that the work was done, the last particle
of dust removed and everything set back
in place, Mra, Lane looked sbout her
with the utmosat complacency and there
was g world of satlsfaction In her volce
as she sald :

“There, Jenny, thia is all right now.
Drop, the ourtains and then the room
will be-ready for company any time;"
and she went out, closing the door be-
hind her carefully.

Left slone, Jenny dropped upon a
sofs opposite & large mirror, and look-
Ing around the room with its graceful
appointments, she slghed heavily, say-
ing to herself, **It is pleasant here with
the beautiful sunshine streaming in. I
‘do wish we could sit here part of the
time instead of always staying in those
diogy back rooms. [ belleve we should
all feel better; but then, mother don’t

_think s0," and she rose wearlly to dar-

ken the room.

An nour later Mr. Lane strode rapidly
up the gravelled walk, with all the
haste which a hungry business man
feels. when approaching his home at
dinper-time. Turning the knob hur-
riedly he wheeled impatiently about

-and walked around to the side-door,

muttering to hissbelf:

“I wish Marls wouldn’t keep forever
locking that door—as If the front hall
was 100 good for a man to walk through
in his own house.”

Thedining-room was empty and dark,
and after waiting a few minutes he pro-
¢eeded to the kitvben where, a8 he ex-
pected, his wife and girls were jusl set-
tng the dinner upon the table.

The room was hot, uncomfortable and
swarming with fliea, the floor waa dirty

and the air filled with the odors of |

burned bread and fried meat.

His brow contracted when he sat
down to the ill-cooked meal that was
served up on a soiled tgble-cloth beside
a hot stove, and he bit his lip in vexa-
tlon that his wife did not think him
worthy of any better treatment than
that. But experience had taught him
that remonstrance was foollshness.

“I told you that I was golng to keep
thedlning-room nice after it was painted
and fixed up,” she explained. :

If your cousin Eunice felt as If she
must go home, I was willing to have
hep go, 80 we could shut up the front
part of the house, and keep the furni-
tare from fading, and put away the
best dishes. I never should have any-
thing decent if I wasn’t pacticular with
what I’ve got, and that 18 why I have
to be careful of the best things. I have
got the dining-room fixed to my mind
now, and I mesan to keep it so as long
as I can; we can just as well eat In the
kitchen, when there is nobody here but
ourselves,'

Mr, Lane rushed from the house as
soon a8 had swallowed his unrelished
dinner, leaving his wife to wonder that
hé spent so little of his time at home.

0, Jenny, what dld you put on that
pink dress for?”

Mrs. Lane looked up from her work
in gonsternation, when Jeuny oame
from hor room an hour later.

“Yourold callco is plenty good enough
to wear—when there is nobody here,
and do you go and take this right off
and hang it away untll we have com-
pany.”

L won't hurt It any, mother,"” the
girl replied hesitatingly. “I am sure
we want to look well for ourselves, and
I think father likes to see us fixed up a
little sometimes.”

“‘Nonsense, ohild. Do as I tell you;
and don’t you puc that on agaln unless
there 18 somebody here; it 1a settl
Fanny a bad example, and I won't en-
coutrage such silly notlons.” 4

Days and weeks went by, and the
Summer slipped into Autamn, while
the Lanes werse still pursuing the even
tenor of thelr way, save new and then
when they ostled aslde a lttle by
the advent of visitors,

But they always fell back on thelr
old hablits, as soon as'the company had
gone, shuiting up thelr plessant roomst
and putting away the bes
of everthing to save for eot iy, y

It is strange how Mz, Lane cottld have

l been In & Mnt mood when his goffee

{ the breakfast table looked so ahabby
and 11 wedah 11l thou wakesi so bright ;

| that she should go to & neighboring vil-

Ng | table carefully and neatly, Our meals
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was muddy—It wasn't worth the while
to make anything nloe for one's own
folks—whon the toast was burned, and

with Its old oracked dishes, it Is strange
how he could have been In a pleasant
mood, but he amlled and looked kindly
at his wife one morning, proposing
what she loved to hear best of anything

lage and apend a weok with her dear
old friend, Mrs. Darling.

““The girls are so large they can get
along very well without you for & fow
days,’”” he sald; ‘“then I will take them
and oome after you, a0 wa will all have
a little recrdation.”

Tha preparations were speedlly made,
and Mrs, Lane departed having charged
her daughters to do everything In her
absenoe just as when she was at home,
to let slone the sanoes and sweetmeats,
and all the daintiea which ahe kept for
visitors—she had looked to them, and
knew they would be pure and not to use
any of the ‘‘company things."”

Bhe and Mrs, Darling had been very
dear frienda In their girlhood, and, un-
like many others, had kept thelr mutual
attachment after they were married.

Thelr husbands were chums at col-
lege; had begun life at the same time,
and under simllar olrcumstances, and
were now both of them dolng & good
and succesaful business.

Mrs. Darling had two daughters, of

tthe same ages as Jenny and Fanny

Lane,and then there were three younger
children, black-eyed, fun-loving boys.

“Nellle 18 at home,”” Mrs. Lane had
#ald to her husband; “for she wrote to
| me last week; and I belleve I shan't
send her word that I am coming. It
will be so much pleasanter to glve her |
a sarprise,”

It was evening when she atapped from
the cars at the end of her journey, and
taking a coach she went at once to her
frlend's home.

““The front rooms are lighted,’’ she |
exclafmed to hersell with some von-
aternation as ghe stopped at the door,
‘I should o much rather have found
them alone. Oh, dear!"”

“Mrs. Darling opened the door her-
self, ushering her friend Into the li-
bgary, and the two exchanged greet-
ings with all the warmth of thelr
youger days.

They were so occuplied that Mrs. Lane
quite forgotsher first lmpressions until
she went out to the dining-room to par-
take of the tea which Mrs. Darling as-
sured her waa in waiting.

Then when the cheerful murmur of

happy volces floated out through the
[ open parlor doors, her first impression
returned to her, and looking up she
eald :

“You have company to-night, Nellle?
You must not let me keep you from
them any longer.”

‘“Yea, the best of company,” replied
Mrs. Darling with a smile, ““my hus-
band and children. Fred has just gone
out, though; but he will be back by the
time you have finlshed your tea, and
then you shall see them all. Let meflll
your cup again."

“How odd,"” thought Mrs. Lane,
“‘that she should open the parlor Just
for her own family.”

The evening passed pleasantly; and
In the morning when Mrs. Lane arose,
the alr of comfort with which every
bright room in the house seemed full,
was very refreshing.

The morning meal was a slmple one,
but its tasteful arrangement made it
very inviting, and Mrs, Lane partook
of it with a keener relish than she had
known for many & week.

Dinner was all ready when Mr. Darl-
ing came In from his office, and as they
sat down to the neatly-laid table in the
shaded dining-room, Mrs. Lane thought
she had never seen a happler circle, or
eaten a better meal, though there was
nothing sumptuous placed before them.

“Nellle,” sald she, when they were
left alone, ‘I told you not to go making
company for me. I did not want you
to get out your best dishes, ner put
yurself to the least trouble on my ac-
count.”

“It 18 exactly what I have not done,
Maria,” she replled, “because I never
do 1t®or anybody.

“[ never saw any reason why I should
take more pains for a guest than for my
husband and chlldren.

“We occupy the pleasantest room
ourselves, because we feel better when
our surroundings are cheerful, and we
always prepare our food and set our

are so much more enjoyable.

“Then I let my company take me just
as I am, sure if they come to see me
they will be sasisfled to Iive as I do.”

“‘Well, if you oan afford to use every
thing common and live in gtyle all the
time, you williget along, but we should
come upon the town,’” said Mrs. Lane,
a little sharply. e

An expression of paln flitted across
Mrs, ﬁmq'l face when she saw how

: had misadderatood her, but

way. I used to think that | must shut
up the front of the house and keep the
best of everything aaored to company.
B0 wo ocoupled the amallest, loast plea-
sant rooms ourselves, used the plalnest
and homellest things, and even ate our
coarsest food when alone.

. CONBEUONCe Was WO Wore never
recelve company unlesa In the
most formal way, and then It always

made a great deal of trouble. We never
could appreclate any of those agreeable
surprlses when our frlends drop In un-
announoed, and when trylng to enter-
taln, guests were never so fully at ease
In our straoge, unused rooms as really
to anjoy it much,

“J thuught the matter over and made
up my mind that' this was all wrong.

y dear husband was doing everything
he could to make our home pleasant
and attractiye, while [ was just keeping
him from eénjoying it as he desired by
my miserable ambition to appear well
In the eyes of those who would never
thank me for my pains. I was makling
him uncomfortable and worrylng out
my llife for those who had comparatively
no clalms upon me; and besides I was
forced to see mysell a wicked hypocrite,
forced to sdmit that my whole life waa
a farce, while I was all the time strain-
ing every nerve to make our frlenda
think we were llving In & style which
wao were nol, and [ saw this could not
be right.

I resolved It should be 80 no longer,
So I opened the parlor doors and threw
back the shutters, used whatever we
had of furniture or food or clothing s
we needed it for our comfort, and when
our frlends came to visit us, I would
not allow myself to spoll my Joy at see-
ing them, by dolng a lot of extra work
on thelr account, or worrying all the
time lest I should leave something un-
done that might make them think =
little better of me.

“Of course it seemed@@dd enough,
and came rather hard at first, but I wus
satisfled It was the best way, and so |
kept schoollng myself Into It tlll In a
little while I wondered how I ever did
otherwise,

“l am always ready for company
now, and always ready to recelve my
husband with a smiling face to a plea-
sant and orderly home, -

“I know he has been a great deal
happler since the first year, and [ never
half enjoyed anything then.

‘“T'he effect upon our children Is

| much better than if we taught them It

is no matter how things are if there are
no visitors, for they learn now how to
behave with propriety at all times, and
how to use those things that are worth
preserving.

“1 always pity people when I see
them trylog to make a little display be-
fore their company, pity them for the
thankleas labor they are giving them-
selves, and for the glimpse of thelr pri-
vate life which is just opened up to me,
because I am quite sure such folks live
about as it happens when alone.”

Mrs. Lane’s face had changed ex-
pression several times as she listened,
and when her friend ceased speaking
ghe gazed at a pleture on the wall op-
posite her for a full half minute in
silence, *

“You would be sarprised,” Mrs.
Darling went on, antlelpating her first
objection, “If I should tell you that this
mode of living Is a matter of economy,
too, but such ls the fack.

You see we set s plain table, and our
food is simple ‘all the time, instead of
getting expeneive luxuries for com-
pany, and then pinching ourselves in
the vain effort to make it up. g

‘“I'his makes our table expeunses actu-
ally less, while we treat ourselves as
well as we do our gueats, which is per-
fect justice, as you willtsee.

“Good, substantial furniture will last
i long time with a little care, even
when in constant use, and if our ex-
pense in this particular are a little more
than our neighbors who keep every-
thing for company, I am sure our
greater happiness much more than com-
pensates,’’ stroking little George’s head
tanderly ms he came up to her with
some childish request,

The subject was dropped here, but in
the few days that Mrs. Lane remained
with her friends, she thought the mat-
ter over a great many times.

It wab hard for her to realize thatshe
saw the family just as they always were
In their common everyday life; that
with them there was no suoh thing as
‘“‘oompany manners,”” or ‘‘company
things.”

“I enjoyed my visit a great deal bet-
ter, though, than if I had made them
turn aside from their beaten track,”
ghe admitted; “and I belleve they do,
m"

““Wonder if Mr, Lane loves me as Mr.
Darling seems t9 love his wife?” she
wouMigreryy **or if our children think
a8 much of thelr father and mother as
thelr’s do?” !

‘‘How devoted to each other they all
are; one would think they each re-
garded the other members of the family

hee ‘s the very best of company;” and one
she went o ¢ d oven went so far as*bo ask her- |
“I aid"not bl & {og lu-this [ %elf, “Why shoulda’t they "

Mr. Lane and the girls came st length
to spend the last day of thelr vislt with
hor; and when Mra, Lane saw how
thoroughly they seemef t enjoy It, ahe
almost roproached herself that such days
were 8o rare to them.

“Perhaps | might make thelr home a
little pleasanter r-:‘;am," nhe mused,
“I am afrald our gro life will seem
emptiler than ever now,"

The two friends were sitting o the
lbrary alone that last night, whitber
they had gone for a confldentinl chat
after the others had retired.

*Nellie," sald Mrs, Lane, at length,
“I belleve 1 nhall try an hnprovement |
when 1 get home."

““As you say, It does seem wrong to
treat company so much better than your
owh folks, and I mm so charmed with
your more excellent way that I mean to
try It mysell,'" and teard came w her
eyea as she thought of the better things
that were In store for her good hushand. |

The Lanea went home un the follow-
Ing day, and if they turned back re-
luctantly, Mrs. Lane did not wonder,
for she thought #he hiad hersell pasacd
one of the happlest weeks In her whole
Iife.

Bhe lald her tea table with unusual |
care that nfght saying w the girls that
she could not quite yet bear se strong
a contrast to what she had been accur-
tomed to lately, “1 think we wlil sit in
the parlor to-night,” she remarked :
when the lamps were lighted ; “we are
80 tred, perhups it will rest us a little,”

When Mr. Lane came home to dinner
next day, he was surprised to see thl:|
front door standing Juvitingly open, |
and his astonjshment was still greater |
as he passed on loto the dining-room |
and found s temptlng dinner walting
there with plates for only four.

“I thought we would begin to eat
these pickles while they are good this
year," suld Mrs. Lane, a8 she passed
the dish to her husband, “‘instead of
keeping them to epoll a8 we did last
ye‘r.l)

“This is such a pudding as Nellle
mukes sometimes,”" filling Jennle's gau- |
cery¥'Ian’t it nlce? Aud It Isn’t at all
expensive.’’

“I think, girls,” she said, when Mr.
Lane had gone eut, wondering in hin|
heart what had come over his wife, **] |

|

crockery any more, at least on tho ta-
ble. I belleve the dinner tastes better
when eaten from the white dishes, and |
there are enough for ourselves and com-
pany, too; we can be a little eareful of
them, you know,"

“Expecting anybody to-night ?" que- |
ried Mr. Lane at tea, glancing at his |
wife's fresh dress and nicely combed |
hair.

“Yus,"" she replied pleassntly, *I
hoped my husband would spend the
evening with me."”

He did not need any urging; and |
after that he spent more of his evenings
at home, and seemed to enjoy the so-
clety of his wife and daughters better
than ever before.

“I am dolng as I told yoy 1 should,” |
Mrs. Lane wrote to her friend, Mrs.
Darling & month afterward, “‘and it |
works charmingly., Mr. Laue seems to |
love his home as well a8 your husband
does his now, and we are all a thousand
fold happier. I feel as if our friends |
enjoy coming (0 see us a great deal |
beuer than they used to, too. 1 assure |
you we shall never go back to the old
way of llving. We are much happier
now than when we thought we must |
save everything to show off when com-
pany comes," I

Hot Dayn »f the Cemtury.

The present boiling weather makes |
interesting & retrospective glance over |
the hot weather our ancestors bad to |
endure. Mr.J. A. Wheelock, of Hart- |
ford, contributea a record of the hot- |
test days of each year for the past cen-
tury, in which it is noted that the heat
of the Centennial year i8 not without
parallel. In 1776 the warmest day for
the British was July 4, bat the 13th of
August wasthe warmest day for Con-
nectiont, thormometbr 102 degrees in
the shade. Other days of extreme heat
were July 8, 1790, 110 degrees; August
4, 1701, 115 degrees; Augasi, 13, 1783,
108. From this no very warm weather
was noted until 1838, July 4, 107 de-
grees. In 1846, July 19, showed 110 de-

the same l'htne in 1867, 109.

he warmest dnla in the past ten
years were : 18088, Aogust 4, 100 degrees;
1867, July 19, 100; 1868, July 7, 105;
1860, Augunst 4, 104; 1870, July 17, 105;
1871, May, 30,88; 1878, July 4, 106; 1878,

Aua 9, 103; 1874, August 10, 104;
1876, J: 8,105 ; 1879, July_ 9,102 ; Sev-
eral years are n in which the
tem ure did not rise above 100 de-

the hottest days being: 1873,
ngust 11, 98; 1801, August 4, 96 ; 1811,
ﬁ:sn 17.2; 1816, August 10, 93; 1818,
T Y e el
ay H ugus H '
80, 88, It will be seen that the
day during the last century oo-
on '::lm 1791, when the mer-
mﬁ' at 11§ in the shade. The
ost summer was that of 1816, when
the meroury rose only to 93 in the
shade; Qe?‘l.mmg:er. with tx:;::
Vi mon g the year in
&aﬂl Doring the past 100
Yyoars t of mercury oo-
res times In the month

o the balance in July and

| bigh, and wal;hln#

think we won’t use those cracked frag- |
ments of 80 many different pets of |

CENTENNIAL NOTES.

—One of the show-oases In the Arkan-
sas bulldlng ls, with Ita contenta, the
exhibit of the Bt. Louls, Iron Mountain
and Bouthern Hallroad Company. The
case |8 artistivally constructed of many

| varletlea of Arkansas wood.

—In the Kansas and Colorado bulld-
Ing there is a clock which Indicates the
month, the day of the month, the day
of the week, the hour and the minute.
Ita Inventor says that one winding will
cause It  run for one hundred years,
althopgh the spring-welght has from
ten £ one humlrod‘-:l'm(:hhu power
than s required to eperate any other
escapement In Lthe world.

—The live-stock dlsplay, whnich ls to
begin on the 1st of ber, will com-
% 5,000 head, excluslve of poultry.

e llvemtock judges will make a gen-
eral report on the orlgin, progress, de-
velopment and present type of each
breed represented at the show. Among

| the animals entered (s a steer welghing

6,900 pounds and a mule, 215 hands
1,600 pounds. Both

these anlmals are Tennesseans.

—The only life-slze statue of the im-
mortal Santa Claus at the Exhibition Ia

| In the German Department, where he
| groans beneath an enormous and heay-

ily-laden Christmas tree which he car-
ried on his shoulder, The young folks,
seelng him standing in the midst of In-
numerable and highly-tempting toys,
conclude that at last they know the
country contalning the Inexhaustible
reservolr of the genial old Kriss.

—No farmer or mechanle should miss
seelng the Centennial exhibition. If he
cannot go, he should send one at least
of his sons. If he cannot afford to do
that, he should take what recreation he
can In In the most convenlent manner.

Famlily partles, nelghborly plcnlca to
interesting places, and mclﬂ ther-
Ings, make us better acquain with

each other, and show the best polnts of

| people whom we might suppose had but

little good about them. In businesa no
one is seen at his best, and we want to
think as well of our neighbors as we
possibly an.

—Eutries for the dog show are comin
in from all parts of the country nnﬁ
promise that some of the best blooded

lcanines In North America will be ex-

hibited. The special prizes offered by
the Philadelphis Sportsman'’s Club for
setters and pointers are causing much
excitement among the owners of crack
dogs as o who shall be the lucky fel-
lows. It is expected that one hundred
and fifty setters will compete for one
prize alone, and that entries of sothe of
the best dogs In Great Britain will be
made. All entries are free of charge,
but none will be recelved after the 10th
of August,

—The Franklin [nstitute of the State
of Pennsylvania for the Promotion of
the Mechanlic Arts, through the kind-
ness of the Centennlal commissioners,
has opened a reception room at the
northwestern end of Machinery Hall,
for the use of {ts members and visitors
from abroad, interested In the mechanic
arts, The Institute cordially invites all

: who desire to do so, to visit their room,

In which will be found files of the *Jour-
nal of the Institute’’ and other periodi-
cals devoted to industrial sciences. The
room isin ¢ of & committee of
thirty members of the Institute, one

| or more of whom Is In attendance to re-

ceive visitors and give any information
they may desire in reference to the Ex-
hibition. 'The following objects, of
great historieal interrst, have been
placed in the room: 1. Franklin's elec-
trical machine. This instrument fis
doubtless the one used by LheJmu phi-
losopher in making his wonderful ex-
periments in the science of electricity.
Presented Lo the Institute by Dr. John
R. Coxe. 2. Oliver Kvans’ steam loco-
motive engine. This interesting model
is among the earlieat knowu, havin
been built about 1804. 3 Oliver Evans
high pressure steamn engine. This is
the model of an engine built by O.
Eyans, about 1804, and is described in
Galloway's work on the steam engine,
page 101, London, 1837. 4. Working
mode! of & steam engine bullt by M. W,
Baldwiu, and presented by him to the
Institute, about 1832,

—The first cafe which really strikes
the visitor as distinctly novel and for-
elgn Is the Viennese Bakery, where
you can not only eat your cake hut also
see it made. For any one aocustomed
to foreign ways of life, I can imagine
no pleasanter or more enlightened man-
ner of beginning the day at Philadel-
phla than to go for his morning coffee
to this restaurant. There he will find
In the early morning an attentive and
well trained Viennese waiter, who will
bring him, after he ia seated ata neat
table, not a simple Republican tumbier,
to be separately filled, more mostro, tirst
with ice and then with warm water
but besides the tumbler s delightful
carajfi, [decanter], the contents of which
have been frozen in the bottle, and
therefore immediately M to
thoughtful minds a quoestion a ena
to that of the historie npgle and dum
lings. There is also to had the Vi-
enna bread in the form of croissants
[orescents], which it may not be un
triotic to say compares favorably 1&
Graham or even ryei and dellcious oof-
fee and chocolate. It is & pity that thie
hakery couldnot have been made & male
annex of the Woman’s Pavilion, an ed
ifice which woman, with unusual sa-

upe-| The Enrm William on hi
Aronﬁ i
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Man, man I;‘;hy Jhnﬂnr, and thy
fathor la (lod.

Lifo cannot subsist In soclety but by
reclprocal concesalons.

Where the gong sounds the loudest
the supper is the smallest.

To the blessod Fternity (teelf thers ls
no other handle than this lostant.—
| lerman Proverh,

1've never any pity for concelred
ple, bbcause | think they carry I:l-'
comfort about with theni. .

God acoepts man’s
the will Instead of the , W
liave not the power to fulfll i& '

Human gloryis ndt al {-
The best men have Mgm
tors, the-worst thelr Vi

Our sorrows are like thunder elotds,
which seem very black in the distands,
but grow lighter as they approach,

Deep learning will make aodept-
able Lo the learned ; but it c-ul, an
easy and obliging behavior aad .
talning conversation that will
you agreeable in all companies. ../ .

Declslon and promptitude, even
though sometimes n man l:&lt for
want of due deliberation, 1n 'the
long run more often conduce to buoesss
;.:nn a slow judgment that comes too

CH .

Thoughtfulness for others'
modut{ and sell-respect are the
ties which make a real gentlémian “or
l::j" as distinguished from tie venssred
cle which commonly goes by that

name.

’

Nothing more powerfully nes &

life beyond this than the mu
ideals here. Each gives us

“iragmenteol has,

ments of humanity—
] ".‘m"'o(m_. R"

fragmentsof min
love, and virtue. ]

If we would have powerful migds,
we must think; If we l:roul.d have falth-
ful hearts, we must love ; if WO
have vigorous muscles, !'n -3::
and these thne—l.bom , Iabor —
include all that ls val mﬁ. ,

I have noticed that all men speak
well of all men’s virtnes when. they
afe d(:;d. and the iﬂ?ﬂ are
marked with the epitaphs of the
and virtuous, h.&en Koy
cemetery where the bad are bugiéd, -,

As lnnghtat enables mirth and
prise to breathe freely, so teary
sorrow to vent itself patiently. '
hinder sorrow from becom! :
and laughter Is one of the :
reason consigned to the humag

Have the courage to gived '
that which you can il afford to PO
giving what you do net want nor viloe
neither brings nor deserves . thanks in
return. Who is Mw-"::ﬂ.i of
water from another’s well
however delicious the draoght?

The best way to keep out ‘wicked

3 .

thoughts is, always to be employed in
some good ones. Let your be:
where your happiness is, and Yyour

heart be where your tba?h are; i
though your habitation on -r::
your conversstion will be in hesven.

Of this be certain, that no h‘1
be 80 bad as none at sll, nor an| ”g
tiresome as that which 1s n*._;“
tinual visiting and d . Togh
all one’s time to other and.
reserve any for one’s self, Is to be
in appearance only, and a slaye in, ef-
fect.

Simpllcity of purpose ts simplic-
ity of life. This is mm not in
one way merely, but in A .
There is no double dealing m
There is no praying for the salvation
of souls, and then, for the sake of mak- -
ing money, helping them down to hell
in the ordinary avecation of Hfe. '

It i+ better to secure an honest living
from hard labor, than to swindle and
live upon the work of others, Na home
est man would ask another to’
him. No honest man would |
for work he never performed. .
who do these things are not only
honest, but are leeches upou the

The censure which men

upon the oundm;t of others ia a
censure proceeding from lofty’ expec-
tations. Th abound
in t:::l:un o? {hln ilm Tbu!y ‘blame

savemlly, because theéy look forward so
hopefully dbothh‘ for tho-ﬂlw'h and
others; an Ve A8 §0 " Sppre~
hension of the trh? and
difficulties in this confased tronbled
world.—Sir Arthur Helpe.

An old eolored woman is re to
have sald in the axparhn ¢
"Wheue;:r I’s goin’ on nw
always begin to pack my . 8

ways ahead, and 1 pack l% X '
day. Den 1's sure dat¥ ) 1 %
blows I'll be ready. And justso

to do a little every day

de good world, so dﬂh&%

blows th tru I ave
e iy o ALy

It is remarked by some
“‘excesa of ceremony shows

breeding.” . There
Eo:dothlug l:%vnbm ?«ms

politeness. A truly. ' man
makes every person around feel at
ease; he does not throw civilitles abous

him with a shovol, nor toss

ments In a bundle, as he would '
with a pitohfork. There s no “evil
under the sun more [ntolerable than
ultra-politeness.

the table were ohs
a sofa with oushions.

B i g
et ’




