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hands to do is to assist moderately at the eating.

In respect to those who have been in the world
swhile all these contrivances have found their places
modern  life, though

in this high-pressure, even
livtle in actunal contact with them as a TN
combination, 1 i nagine that most people have e

ual

fecling that they have so ichow been an <
- the sense of be

part of the progress, and s have being
ad ed to it, even while much remains hidden
and mysterious. But, to one who has been com-
pletely “shut in," or better “‘shut out,” from all
this that to ordinary folk 15 con nonpliee, it bor-
ders on the uncanny

When 1 arrived in New-York almost direct from,

fifteen vears of complete isolation, I had my first e
experience in one of the most up-to-date establish-
ments.  Friends who had chosen this caravansary
{for me took no end of pains to enlighten me as to
the purposes of all the strang: devices with which
1 found myself surrounded, as well as the ways in
which they worked, and while T no end of times
nodded my head and repeated ** Ves” after ' Yes"
precisely as if [ understood it all—and really may
have imagined 1 did—a little experience soon
dizillusioned me.

When toward the first evening I happened to
want some ice-water, 1 touched what 1 supposed
w.s the particular magical button that would in-
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The world may

less: it is never heartless,  In truth it is a pretty de-
cent place for the pretty decent.  Even for the other
sort, its pity is more often manifest than its scorn.
The evil-doer, like the insane, always thinks the
other afflicted with his own vices or malady. To
the heartless all men are heartless, even as to the
good all women are good.  The rich are more tender
and merciful to the poor when in trouble, than the
poor are toward the rich in their day of tribulation.

Rancor is the legitimate child of Penury; but it
rarely shows itself toward any except
those above it in station.

Envy, Hatred, Malice and all un-
charitableness roam the world about;
bt Love, Sympathy, Considergtion and
Hope outnumber them ten to one.

When the world acts coldly tow
1, it 15 dollars to cra
upon  deserves

A TNAn or womi
that the one frowned
it.

If we are too indolent, or too indiffer
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ent to exert ourselves to please others
when we are prosperous mist. not
expuect others to smile, to < Ter Ccon-
dolence, when we are in dist 1 when

the wind's in the east. Life is:a case of
exchange all through, and a good thing
too for all of us.

This world is a brave and a
It has little time or patience with
It is whirling
rapidly on its way. The wvast caravan
will soon come to those little
covered beds where it wall lie do
sleep for a long, long while, so can -

busy

-

QT
whiners or morbidn

TiO Ire ious iime in coddling ima A
invaiids or seli-styled martyrs. It has,
however, time to stop thitherward to
help the too-heavily burdened up the
hill of Difficulty, or guide the blind
past dangerous quagmires.

When the world was you its heart
was stony.  The Stone Age knew neither
pity nor love. The cave-dwellers wooed
their wives with Jubs and blows, and
switor by his

the women judged a
prowess.  With progr
zation of woman's weakness, and her -
abusers were restrained.  How to har-
ness man's strength also came to he
calenlated Blows ceased to appeal to
woman, whercupon came swiftly kinder

came the reali-

A scene in the midst of the city
Brought peace to my heart one day:
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stantly produce it. Yot to my sprpnse 1
followed munute without a response. F
however, just as 1 had about made up my
to ring again, there _ame a knock, and in :
to my “Come in!" thére entered a procession of
waiters, with, it seemed to me, about all the hotel
Naturally I stood
learned that I

at my
1 signaled

cwsine atforded.
conjuring, but soon
with the wrong bell.
L 1 e evening I had another experience
caleulated to fill even the
ih alarm.  Wishing to shield
ive eves from an access of dazz
I undertook to do what would have
itself tu any sensible person under the
ances, namely to modify it. But alas! for
Having found the key (thanks te

r in tl

ing

CITeIs
MYy IENOTANCE.
previous coaching) I turned it the least wee Dit,
and instantly found myself in total darkness.
In my alarm at the sudden change, I lost my hold
on the key. Groping about for it, I made contact
with us contrivances—all, I had not the least
r1..1:] s \..‘lh'n]:m'li to [\ri-sllu:r: some :-i.ui"]'n!g effect—
and rather than do something that might illuminate
the whole building or reduce all to darkness. sound
4 burglar alarm and so call the police, or the fire-
S eqpnpinent of

alnrm and thus concentrate the
extinguishers, I tremblingly disrobed in the dark,
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Education teaches that good manners and ta
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But all thro” the petulant fondness,
Impatient, rebuking and stern,
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and with a quaking heart sc ught refuge
accumulated troubles in bed.
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True, there are sundry **Sets,”

or “Stupid” and
the “‘masses’ and
us, but when national woe or dis
that apen further the gates of
edge, transpire, *'masses’ and

merge into one great heart-throbbing
family, and the welkin rings.

sperity does not destroy human-
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A man, a rough man of the people,
Was walking a ity way;

And fast to his hand held a toddler,
With hair that was angel gold—

And oh, the gentle confiding
That clung in that dimpled hold !

And walking they came to a danger,
A steep that was tiny and sheer.
The wee clinging fingers tightened
And the blue eves widened with fear:
But roughly the man reassured her
In words she could understand :
“There ain't nuthin® goin” to hurt you !
Ain’t papa got hold o’ your hand ¢

The fatherhood rang like an anthem ;
And this is the lesson | learn—

For | am a child like the toddler
And I’'m hearing the Father sav:

“Fear not any steep of the journey
Or pitfall along the way 1™
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And e'en
But held all the closer and fast,

Serene with a sureness that trusted,
So clingeth my faith to the List.

His shield and His love are around me,
All dangers to safely withstand.

What harm shall ever befall me ;
The Father holdeth my hand !
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