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himself and all who knew him as a coward.
enabled him to find himself.

There is timidity and a lack of confidenée that come
from inexperience. Abnormal introspeetiveness may
blind a man and his associates to the real quality of his
courage. If a crisis comes of sufficient importance it will
sweep away the small doubts and fears until the naked
character stands out like a rock on the wind-swept
desert,  If the stuff is there, events will bring it out.

Women are proverbially timid, But it is a fear
of small thinks like miee, not big things like death.
Women ordizarily are sheltered from the perils to which
men grow accustomed, but the critical moment finds
wany gentle matrous and girls to possess a courage that
shames the valor of the veteran of many battles. Noble
ladies went to the guilloline during the French Revolu-
tion, as if they were going to a ball.  The history of
the Indian Mutiny is filled with incidents showing forth
the heroism of women who had been petted-and pro-
tected all their lives.  They looked death in the face
and found themselves.

The erisis

WITAT SU[E MEANT.

Several villagers were discussing a departed sister,
whe had been given to gnod deeds, but was rather too
foud of dispensing sharp-spoken advice .

‘She was an excellent woman, sald the deceased
fady's pastor.  ° She was constantly in the homes of
the poor and aflicted. In faect, she was the =alt of
the carth.’

“She was more than thaf,” remarked a villager.
‘She was the vinegar, the pepper. and the mustard
as well.  She was a perfect ertiet-stand of virtues’

A TIES PUNTSHMENT.

“Oh, Perey, dear, vour birthday ¢ift was so beauti-
frl ' remavked the voune lTady, with her best anile,
“And vouw unintentionaliv left the pricemark on
Lo

COh, how carveless of me ! replied Perey.

CAud T osee vou hought it at Pavae’s. Now, |
krow vorowould't mind taking it hack and exchanging
U for one of those lovely £10 xuble malls they have in
the window, would von?’

COh, not at all: with pleasure ! he replied.

An hour later that vounug man was lamenting the
foolish act of buving an ornamenl for £2 and sticking
a £10 label on it

DIPLOMACY.

A well-known English politician was much annoved
by reporters.  Oue day he was enjoying a chat at a
London hetlel, when a strange youug man came up
who seemed to have something of lmportance to com-
municate, and led him across the rooni.

Arrived in a corver, the stranger whispered, * 1
am on the staff of an evening paper, and 1 should ke
vou to tell me what vou think of the Government's
foreign poliey.’

Mr, Dash laoked a little puzzled: then he said,
‘TFollow me.”  Leading the way, he walked through
the reading-room, down sonte steps into the drawing-
reom, through a lony passage into the dintng-room, and
drawing his visitor into the corner behind the hatrack,
ho whispered,

"1 really don’t knew anvthing abeut it

BULLS, HIBERNTIAN AND BRITISH.

Tn a wvew book, Just out, the author relieves the
Trish from a distinet burden of vesponsibility when he
says that bulls do not feed on Tvish pasture aloue {says
a writer in the airerse). Mr. Bonar Law, for in-
slance, rather lost himself in the meshes of his metaphor

when he spoke ‘of the habit of the Government in let-
ting things drift until they run against some precipice
which brings them to a standstill.” . It is always
damaging to the cause when a temperance speaker per-
petrates sentences such as this: ‘ Let us take our gung
on our shoulders and plough the waste places till the
good ship Temperance sails over the land.” A native
bank clerk in Calcutta, who had to make a report to
some high official, was met on his return by an English-
man, who asked him what the cfficial had said. Tle
replied, *In the language of your William Shakespeare
he praised me with faint damns.’ Tt was a Hindu
baker in Bombay who catered for the English com-
munity, who advertised himself as a * first-class British
loafer.’

But although these examples of oraterical error
are fairly good, we must return to Ireland for the real
thing. Sir Edward Carson declared that ‘ Mr. Asquith
was like a drunken man walking along a straight life—
the further he went the sconer he fell.” Mr. Birrell,
in the Mouse of Commons, spoke of a certain report as
"o garbled version of what never taok place.’ This is
an extract from a reporé of a mecting dealing with
sweated labor: ‘Mr. Thornton Burke gave a terrible
picture of life in the East End of London where, he
said, there were thousands of people grinding their
faces tn the dust of poverty and tiving at the same time
to keep their Tieads above waier” T forget for the
moment. who it was who, speaking of a certain man’s
perilous position, said he was *walking on the thin ice
of a burning voleano.

HE DD NOT MEAN IT.

The prowd father had come up Irom the country to
see his satlor son on hoard his ship,
a huttleship before, and accordingly marvelled thereat,

Just as he canght hold ol the two ropes which hung
over the side to assist sailors to the deck, he was some-
what surprised {o hear a clanging of bells—the eight
hells of semmen’s tune.

As he stepped on deck he met the officer of the
wateh. He saduted him and s=aid timidly :

"1 beg vour parden, siv, 've come tu sce my son
Jack, oty Tponomy word, 1 didn e mean fo ring so loud.'

AN ABRTRACT NOUN.

A teacher was {aking a class of small childrer in
English grammar, and was explaining the difference.
hetween s common and abstract noun.

CAn example of a cotuimon noun is dog,” he said,
“for you can see it, while vou cannot see anything that
is an abstract noun.  For instanee, have any of you
seen abundauce

There was silence for aboutl a minule. Then a little
boy got up and said: ‘ Please, sir, I have never seen a
bun dauece, hut 1 have seen a cake walk.’

STILEL WEARS LAST SEASON'S FEET.

In a bootshop store a stout man appeared to be
having considerable difficulty in finding just what he
wanted.

After showing him a dozen or more pairs the sales-
man blandly observed:

¢ Now, here is a paiv that T think will suit youn to
perfection.’

After
clatmed :

‘I don't like them.
pointed.’ .

¢ Al,’ returned the clerk, “but they are wearing
narrow, pointed shoes this season.’

“ Possibly,” returned the steut man, “but I am siill
wearing my last season’s feet.’

examining the bools the stout man ex-

They ate too narrow and too
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