
It is a great mistake to set up our own standardor right.and wrong, and judge people accordingly,
lo measurethe enjoyment of others by our own.
m f3^60

* uniformityof opinionin the world.To look for. judgment and experience in youth.To endeavor to mouldall-dispositionsalike.To yield to immaterial trifles'.To look for perfection in our own actions^
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The Family Circle
"IDIDN'T THINK"
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"l^'*s»PP°se it to look at me, but she was aspretty as apicture. - Her hair curledup onher neck iustthe way yours;doeSj and her lashes were curly, too Sbeen just a treat for me to watch you mornS*; afte?morning. Ihated to have Saturda/ come becLamissed you so. And there was one day-it was two weeksago Wednesday-whenyou didn't takemycar 'Iwas -sick/ Gladys stammered.
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Iwme3in5ladyS prmi!,ed' ?n?n a voice far froi«steaay lwill look around and smile.' Then she sig-nalledthe conductor and left the car. She hadnot carriedShn^S °?8?8h1"te?iio« and ta«gh* a lesson ?o the gfriSTiSs^^Sr herself had arnea somethi^ she~

THE LAMENTABLE CRITICAL HABIT

If all the troubles in the world '
Were traced back to their start,We'd find not one in ten began
From want of willing heart.But there's a sly woe-working elfWho lurks about youth's brink,And sure dismay he brings awav

—
The elf 'Ididn't think.'

He seems so sorry when he's caught,His mienis all contrite,
He so regrets the woe he\ wrought,

And wants to make things right.
But wishes do not heal a wound,

Or weld a broken link,The heart aches on, the link is gone
—

All through 'Ididn't think.'
Ihalf believe fh&t ugly sprite,'Bold, wicked

"'"
Idon't care,'

In life's long run less harm has done" Because he is so rare.
And one can be so stern with him,Can make the monster shrink;But lack-a-day, what can we say

To whining 'Didn't think.'
This most unpleasant imp of strifePursues us everywhere.
There's scarcely one whole day of lifeHe does not cause us care.Small woes and great he brings the world,Strong ships are forced to sink,And trains from iron tracks arehurledBy stupid '

Didn't think.'
When brain is comrade to the heart,And heart from soul draws grace*Ididn't think ' will quick depart

For lack of resting place.
If from that great unselfish stream,The Golden, we drink,We'll keep God's laws and have no causeTo say, 'Ididn't think.'

Mrs. E. W. Wilcox.
THE GIRL WHO STARED

Do not drift into the critical habit. Have an opinionhire Z?? C °Ue' Trything' but when youcome ?ojudge people remember that7ou see very little of whatthey are, unless you live with them. Find the fcindlvSbv'tr' lof*°\M» beautiful" self-sacr^ce madetoILX +Te',aiId. teach yourself, day in and day out,to look for the best m everything. It is the everyday joysand sorrows that go to make up life. It is not the onet?on «rf°sTi "£?* 6 °If int6nse jOy: {t is the accumtX!lion of the little ones that constitute living, so do not becritical of the little faults, and do be quick to find theKttlevirtues and praise them. So much that is good in peon c
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vouxllS hnit °nX ab°f *«"#&** t»»t comes intoyour life, but do nothave too many opinions aboutpeople:their hearts are not open books, and if you must be judgedsome day, give them the kindest judgment now
SOME HOWLERS
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» WJst""ster*Gazettc recently gave aprize for theifLlt °
U °f howlers'' Here are some of the prize!

Terrible** "* Bla°k Death?-The Black Death was

grearm:nT^ndCaeSar?-JuliUS "the first

«f
WJlat is tllemasculineof 'Arisen'?— Vixen is the femaleor viCc*r«
Why are the days.longer in summer than in winter?—Because heat expandseverything.
How did Ahab meet his death?— A certain man drc>wa bow at a vulture, but hit Ahab. „
Who was Joanof Arc?

—
Noah's wife.

FOURTEEN MISTAKES OF LIFE

'There she is, staring at me again! It's positivelyuncomfortable. Iwonder what she can want?'
smveiy

Gladys made a little movement of impatience. Forseveral weeks now as she climbed into the street-car whichwas to take her to" school, she had been aware that aplainly-dressed, heavy-featuredgirl had looked up eagerly.blookW/wf Wlth *he schoolmates who joined herblock by block, the sensation that she was subject to closescrutiny was uncomfortably present. Occasionally sheSm At? q?lCkly cn°Ugh to catch the eye °* thegirl behind her, and on such occasions the watchful eyes atonce looked down. But as a rule it was not more than aminute before she again felt herself the object of observa-
'lreally feel as if her eyes were gimlets and wereboring holes m my back,' Gladys complained in an exaSgerated, school-girl fashion. 'I never knew of anythfng

SirrSrSs^iSSl?;- Some day m *"****
And the time came when she carried out her threat.She was feeling unusually snappish that morning, for sheJiadsat up late writing a composition,and the results werenot such as to satisfy herself. Her head ached and he?nerves wereunsteady, To add to her other irritations thegirl who stared sat directly behind her, and Gladys realised"I f°rC?ly ?a? 7Z\ the gimlet-like quality in hergaze, of which she had before complainedAllatonce her patienceleft her,and she turnedsharply'Ibeg your pardon/ she said, < but is there anythingIcando for you£ She had meant the question to be crashingunrarda^r,SUrPriS6d Wh6n girl lifteda*"<"

<Iguess you noticedIwas looking at you,' said thegirl 'I don't wonder, for it is the living truth that 1can'tkeep my eyes off you. The fact is,' she paused, cateh-thft dfed' rPy> yy°U
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' that thefe are iust f°urte^

S,P+ ?£ ? Bel1?^ here ls no limit tothe mistakesofhie; that they are likedrops in the ocean, or the sands ofthe seashore, m number. But here are the fourteen greatmistakes. &
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