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. The Eamji; Circle

THE BATTLE OFR LIFE

Did you tackle the trouble that came your way,
With a resolute heart and cheerful ?

Or hide your face from the light of day -
With a craven soul and fearful ?

Oh, a {rouhle’s a ton or a trouble’s an ounce,
Or a trouble is whal you make it ;

And it 1sn’t the Iact that you're hurt that counts,
But only how did you take it.

You are beaten to earth ? Well, well, what's that?
Come up with a smiling face;

It’s nothing against you to fall down flat, !
But to lis there—that's a disgrace!

The harder you're thrown, why, the higher you hounce ;
Be proud of your blachened eve:

It isn’t the fact that you’re licked that counts,
It’s how did you fight, and why.

And though you be dome fo death, what then?
If you battled the best you could;

If you played your part in the world of men,
Why the critie will call it good.

Death comes with a crawl or comes wilkh a pounce,
And whether he's slow or spry,

It isn’t the fact that you're dead ithat counts,
But only, how did you die.

PUT THEM INTO WORDS

Every Saturday morning Daphne and Marjorie Har-
court—two little sisters—were assipned a certain amount
of work to do by their mother, and each: was expec-
ted to do  her share. One Saturday their  grand-
mother came and inviled Daphne, who was the elder,
1o go for a drive through the park, saying thal she
would like to take Marjorie the following week.

“0Oh, that will be lovely ! ' the latier cried de-
lightedly, ng selfish thought marring her pleasure that
she was not the first to be imvited, °T will do your
share of work, Daphne, while, you are away, hecause we

want to go together to Polly’s this afternoon, wyou
know.’
It was almost Iunch-hour when Daphne returned

home, and barjorie ran 1o meet her capgerly.

¢ I"ve siraightened our room and dusted the chairs
and table and fed Gyp awnd cleaned his cage and
watered the plants, and everything is finished ! * she
cried in a breaih,

* Thank you,” Daphne said carelessly ; adding in a
different, tonel. ¢ Ob, such a lovely, lovely ride as I've
had !’

The girls’ mother was standing near, and she could
not helping noileing the expectant, alimost wistful ook
on Marjorie’s face, which quickly faded into one of dis-
appointmeont while her sister spoke, And a liltle later
Mrs. Harcourd said when Idaphne and she were alone :

' My dear, did you not think it very kind of Mar-
jorie to do your work for you ihis morning during
your absence ?’

¢ Yes, mamma, I did,’ was the prompt answer, ‘Why
do you ask me that?’ :

¢ Becanse I have heen thinking how pleased your
sister would have been if you had sald so to herupen
your arrival home when she told you what she had
done. Perhaps she felt a little disappointed that you
did no%, although she is too unselfish to say so. You
know, vou Woth like me to tell you when T am pleased
with what you have done, and 1 think if . you had
said to Marjorie, ‘° Thank you; it was very kind of
you to do my share, and you have done it so nicely ! »
she would have felt more than ryepaid. Another time
you will think of this, Daphme.’ .

*Yes, mamma, I will," the latter said humbly. *I
did think it nice of Marjorie, but I thought she would
know I did, without hearing me say so0.’ .

¢TI am sure you did, but sometimes it is kindest to
put one’s mice thoughts into words,” Mrs. Harcourt re-
plied. ¢ A liftle merited praise, a loving word of com-
mendation, does so help to keep folks sweet, particu-
larly small folks, and %% takes them long fo do. and be
their hest.’ R -

- When the two sisters were walking to Polly Smith’s
jn the afternoom, Daphne said: -~

‘1 think it was kind of you to do my work
morning, Marjorie, and you did it so well !’

‘Do you think so? I was hoping you would. Oh,

sthis

-

—

I'm so glad |’ Marjoric answered impulsively,” her eyes
shining with pleasure.

And then Daphne knew that her mother was right.
WOMAN WHO IS APPRECIATED

w
The woman who is appreciated is generous nof so
much with momey as with larpeheartedness and

thoughtfulness and sympathy. The world loves the one
who can. find g redeeming guality, even in the greatest
of sinners, one Wwho forbears to strise a defenceless
soul. The sunny, hopeful woman is ever in request.
Every door flies open to her who has a cheery plea-
sant .word and a hbright smile. She is the woman who
is always considerafe of the tights of others and
never attempts lo monopolise the conversation or to
make hersell the cenire of atiraction. She rea)ises
ihat money will mot buy. love. 'That though a woman
may enjoy every comlort and luxury oblainable, her
home may be absolutely cheerless hecause of love's ab-
sence, She knows that there is no woman living who, ~,
deep down in her heart, does noi appreciate being
cared for, admired, and loved by ihose she comes in
contact with,

FATHER O’LEARY AND JOHNSON

r———

1t is recorded of the Rev. Arthur O'Leary, the
Tamous Irish wit, that he became a friend - of John-
son, the lexicographer, as the result of the intrepid at-
tack which he delivered on the slern barrier of the lite-
rary king’s prejudice (says the ‘ Cork Examiner’). The
witty lrish priest was introduced to Johnson by Ed-
mund Burke, and theiwr initial conversation turned to
the Hebraic recovds and language.

But as Father O’Leary did not manifest a thorough
acquaintance with the liebrew tongue, Johnson, who
Wwas in one of his unconlrollably sa.age moods, Lurned
to DBurke and sawd: * llere is o minister of the'Gospel
who doesn’t understand our oldest language., What a
stupld man is this you have brought to me.’

Irather O’Leary’s treatment of ihe rebuke did honor
to his repuiation for hunor, resourcefulness, and ver-
salility,

He tourned on the irate Johnson and spoke to him
in the solt, mellifluous longue of the Gaedhal; Tbut
never a response came,

A feigned expression of horror and disgust crept
over the features of the Irish priest, as, with a depre-
catory shrug and with finger pointed at Johnsom, he
remarked to Burke: * Here is the English writer of an
English dictionary, and he does not undetsiand the lan-
guage of the sister country. Wit sort of a dunder-
head is 1his you have brought me 1o 7?°? -

The efiect was electrie. An insensate prejudice on
Johnson's part was softened inio a warm predilection,
and he and +1he commiserating Father Arthur after-
wards became [ast, Iriends.

SOME QUEER DEFINATIONS

‘ Bailey’s Universal LEtymological D-iétipnary,’ with
the sublitle * An Inierpreter of Hard Words,” was first
published in Londom in 1721. Most of its definitions
are eccentric, and some of them incredibly so. Here
are specimens taken at random ;—

Man—A creature endowed with reason. ~

Thunder—A noise hrown by persons not deaf.

Lightning—A meteor.

A Rainbow--A meteor of divers colors.

Weapon Salve—A sort of ointment which is sald %o
cure a wound by being appled Lo fthe sword or other
weapon that made the wound. .

Balloon—A. football, also a great ball with which
noblemen and “princes used to play.

Cow—A beast well known,

Mille—A" food well known.

Peacock—A fine bird.

Elephant—The biggest, strongest, and most intelli-
gent of all four-footed beasts.

Medlaxr~—-A fruit which is grateful to the stomaeh,
but it is not ripe 1ill it he rotien.

Snow—A meteor well known in northeriy and south-
erly climates, especially beyond the iropics.
© Mouth—FPart of the body of a living ecreature.

Eye—An instrument of sight, :

S0 THERE! -

A stranger approached a little girl who was somé-
what accustomed to interviews, with _the usual, ques-
tion, ¢ What's your name, little-girl?? . :



