

































































r&) O word is oftener on the lips of
%4 men than *friendship,” and in-
deed no thought is more familiar to
their aspirations. All men are dream-
ing of it, and its drama, which is al-
ways a tragedy, is enacted daily. It is

the secret of the universe.
— T horeau.

l'r is a sad thing that there comes a
moment when misery unknots
friendships. There were two friends;

there are two passers-by !
— Victor Hugo.

WHO in want a hollow friend doth try,
Directly seasons him his enemy.
—Shakspere.
RIENDSHIP—tO be two in one—
Let the canting liar pack!
Well I know, when I am gone,
How she mouths behind my back.
— Tennyson.
























‘1“{ were Friendship possible?
pd In mutual devotedness to the
Good and True; otherwise impos-
sible; except as Armed Neutrality,
or hollow Commercial League. A
man, be the Heavens ever praised, is
sufficient for himself; yet were ten
men, united in Love, capable of being
and doing what ten thousand singly
would fail in. Infinite is the help
man can yield to man

—Thomas Carlyle.

THE first foundation of friendship

is not the power of conferring
benefits, but the equality with which
" they are received, and may be re-

turned.
—Junzus.

lT is more disgraceful to distrust
than to be deceived by our

friends, ,
—Rochefoucauld.
























































































































B 1O can afford to go through life
QW without especial friends on
whom he may bestow especial
careand love? When old age comes,
that man is poor indeed—in heart—
compared with what he might have
been, if he has loved no life-long
friend. Select your friends without
regard to what they may perform for
you. That is not friendship which
forever seeks itself ; but that which
gives itself for others.  And having
given once my love to any man, I
never will recall it. Heartsthat once
were warmed and welded may not be
safely severed. When the whirlwind
of disaster comes and sweeps his
worldly goods away, I still will be
his friend. When the brand and
blaze of scandal come and ruin repu-
tation, I will remain his friend; and
if he meet disaster worse than these,
his fair fame ruined, his good soul
soiled by sin, I still will be—and all
the more—his friend! If in that
moment of his moral overthrow I
prove that I am not a friend indeed,
what can I say if he do never rise
again, when nothing less than love
had power, perchance, to rescue him ?
—Perry Marshall.
















































SR 6] WONDER if there is anything
fa ‘*5‘ in this world as beautiful as
good, strong friendship between two
men? They don’t go round doing
the molly coddle act; they don’t kiss
each other every time they meet; in
fact, they never do kiss each other,
unless one is lying cold in death;
but they are swre one knows the
other is always going to stand by
him, and they feel that, no matter
what happens, each can rely on the
other.

—Unbknown,

WE talk of choosing our friends,
but friends are self elected.
—Emerson,




























































































































































