
The sun shines on the shop signs.She says, she shall sew a sheet.bhe sells sea shells.
m

The sea- ceaseth and it sufficeth us.A noisy noise annoys an oyster.Peers peer from the pier perusing penny papers
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The Family Circle

To work for those we love, with hand an,d brain,To spend ourselves, unstinting, day by day, "

And "see the years slip, one by one,' away',. While weno store amass nor guerdon~gain; -'- VTo count the night hours pass.in restless pain.And watch impatient for the,sun's first ray
—

All this till youth be passed and we grown grey,Yet'is not toil if only Love remain.
While eye meets eye, and gentle hands caress,

iAnd tender word lifts off the weight-of care.Theheaviest load will not too hardly pressIf loving heart will still the burden share.But when Love got-.s— ah ■ then we toil indeed,And, toiling, find our iabor all our meed.

t
When Ray is at home with the modest, ladylikegirls who have been her .friends since childhood,-she isagirl of the quiet manners which show goodbreedingBut -when shespent a partof the winter at aSouthernresort, she met a\ the hotel a girl of a very differentstamp, and;it was strangehow, after a little time spentm her company, Ray's voice was shrill,-her laughter- fud»,and something,indefinable in her manner seemedIn^lnQlte^attentl

unu
n', At home Ray attended churchand Sunday school regularly. While away sheseemed reluctant -to bear * her mother company.Hardly anybody goes!' she objected. < Why should,we? .Just as if a girl could do nothing better than- take color from her surroundings !The chameleon's changes are the provision ofwise nature for the protection of a creatuVe otherwise

excu^f i, But the chameleon girl has no suchexcuse. In changing her principles whetfshe chang-esher environment, she finds not -safety, but danger!
WHEN SILENCE IS GOLDENNEXT DOOR NEIGHBORS - "

When our houses take fire, says Dr. Cuyler, thefirst impulse is to go after a bucket of water. But ifvSPer %keS *"l firf imP^e is to throw on morefuel. Now, the best bucket of water for a rousedac?PP
ww
r
ere Tn 'SllenCe- ""' whenev^ irritating

firml^LldZr 1- ZTe-ter^nu^, W
we ££save ourselves, many a quarrel, many a dhgrZe teour religious profession. Speech is often explosiveand shattering. Silence is cooling. It cools us offand cools other people. One of The calmest menIever knew told me that he used to be violently oassionate, but he broke his temper by resoluS^bridChis tongue until his anger died away.

onanng

Oh, no,' Amy said, with a little tilt of her chin,we don t call them neighbors, though they live nextdoor " suppose they're good enough in iheir way,but they re very ordinary. Ispeak to Laura whenImeet her on the street, but I'd never think of goingto see her
' . s &

It w»s less than a week later when she woke tofind her room filled with smoke. It was almost bya miracle that all the members of the family escapedAnd it was to the home of the next-door neighborsthat they hurried, shivering as they ran 'barefootedaf°?if S
vOWu
OW- ,Such a welcome as they receivedIIf they had been dearly-lovedfriends, coming in aftera long absence, they could not have met with a moregenerous hospitality.

The girl who had made the disagreeable speechabout her next-door neighbors ate her breakfast nextmorning dressed from top to toe in" Laura's clothinghli-M"^ WC ?E S° n6arly the Same size !'Lavr* saiddelightedly. 'Mamma's things are so much toolarge for your mother, and really Ihad to laughwhenIsaw your father in papa's coat!' S
Amy's mother was half sick from the excitementand exposure, and the host and hostess refused to lether leave til she was well again. < What's the useof having neighbors/ the head of the house demandedif they can't helpyou a little in a tight place?' Andt£ 7L77L7T£ g:h

u
un£ her head, remembering thatnefghbors ShC dld nOt C°Unt theSe Pe°s le a*

It was a hard lesson surely— the dear home ablackened heap of ruins, her clothing gone SF thetreasures she had been accumulating fr?m her baby
bv

y
th, J?*"?? a/ayPa Ŝ6d but heart was wrungby the thought of some irretrievable loss. But, afte?all, it was worth the cost to Amy. The fire JESS,

had burned up her false ideals and given her a newstandard for judging those about hfr, had brourttsomething worthfar more than it took away
DrOUght

THE SMART EMPLOYER

SOME TONGUE TWISTERS

Rudyard Kipling ended his recent address to theSs" He ? Uaiversi* "" a"ack °" Smart!-
riMr

ce
i
V6r and wlhereverw

I
herever you find one of your

Ms wo* W«TX teS SignS ° f Sm^tness infhe hlnrf' ? S i!a!u' t°r ,hIS,
hIS play> take him tenderly bythe hand, by both hands, by the back of the neck- ifnecessary and lovingly, playfully, but firmly LdtZgs°>

'kn° wled ê of ***« ani more iSeslSg
smarfmaT^ ***** a a^«t a

'This man,' he said, 'owned a dry-g-oods stnro# ?one
ad^°an

h;S diSgUSt' he*~^*3
time NO> madam' We have not had

"
any *>r a long.

Ploye^^^-^^^thesmart en,

upstairs^ Pknty " reServe' «a f«n; pfeaty
'Lady and clerk looked dazed, and afterwards thosmart proprietor learned that the clerk's remark haH*** WOlWs "

We had
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HE COULD NOT FIND MOSCOW

' Teacher kept me in.'
'

iWhat for?'-


