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The All Golden.
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Through very happy line I sing,
I feol the tonio of the spring.

The time is like an old-time tace
That gleams across some grassy place—

The old-time face—an old-time chum
Who rises from the grave to come

And lare mo back along the ways
Ot Time's all golden yesterdays.

Sweet Day! to thus remind me of
The truant boy I used to love—
‘To set, once more, his finger tips
Agninst the blossomy of his lips,
And pipe for me the signal known
By none but he and 1 alone!

1.
I see across the schioolroom floor
The shadow of the open door,

And dancing dust and sunshine blent
Slanting the way the morning went,

And beckoning my thoughts afar

Where reeds and running waters are;

Where amber-colored bayous glass

The half drowned weedsand wisps of grass ;

Where sprawling frogs, in loveless key,

Sing on and on incessantly,

Agninst the green wood’s dim expanse

The cat-tail tilts its tufted lance,

While on its tip—one might declare

The white “‘snaketeeder” blossomed there!
ur.

I catch my breath, as children do

In woodland swings, when lite is new, ¢

And all the blood Is warm as wine

And tingles with a tang divine.

My soul soars up the atmosphere

And sings aloud where God can hear.

And all my being leans intent

To mark his smiling wonderment.

O gracious dream and gracious time,

him singularly handsome, and that his
manners were peculiarly attractive,
It was not long before it began to be
whispered in the family, and among
t e more intimate acquaintances, that
he was partial to Kate, Kate was not
80 blind as not to perceive it herself,
and but for one thing it would have
made her the happiest girl that ever
lived. She from the first had seen that
Isabel, though unconscious of it her-
self, had given her heart to the fasci-
nating Frankland; so she made up her
mind to sacrifice her own happiness for
the sake of this It
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A SACRIFICE.

“There I3 something I want you
tell me, Eliza

and she drew

to

aunt,” said Herbert, a

a stool

girl of fourteen,
close to her aunt's feet, and leaned her
bead in her lap, so that a whole cloud

bla

of nut-brown curls fell over her
silk apron.

“What is it ?"" said her aunt
her hand carelessly over the fair fore
head upraised to hers.

“I am almost afraid to ask,” said
ut I want you to tell me why

you, who are 30 good and so handsoms
and so accomp were  neve

married 2"
A slight was, for
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there is Aunt Margaret,
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one of the best, the

the most noble-looking
world, Come, aunt, do
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And )
1 a4 ver julet, un
said  Aunt IHannah
“and would, I am afraid, make a dull
story; but I will tell you al 301N ¢

dear friends of mine, if that will do."”

“Oh, yes,” said Eliza, “that will be
the next best thing to hearing about
yourself. There, I hear mother
coming, but that need make no differ-
ence.”

“Eliza wants me to tell her a story, |
sister,” said Aunt Iannah, as Mrs

Herbert took her ustomed seat at
the fireside, “and I have promised to
tell her one old friends

2t is an old story to you, so you can

™

about some

prompt me if I make any mistakes.” |
“Certainly,” said Mrs. Herbert.

" “One of my friends”

Hannah, “whom I

‘was the youngest of a large family of

daughters. Her form was slight, her

complexion and features delicate, and

said Aunt

shall ecall

she might have been called interesting
rather than
Kate, two years older, some
called better looking, though.”
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“She did."
“And what could she find to
make her time pass pleasantly
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said her mother.

“Oh, Auat Hannah is different from
other single ladies. If she had been
married I don’t know what

make she always assists me; if my
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plied Eliza, “and so have you--haven't
you, aunt?”

“Yes; reason to be glad and thank,
ful, too.”

“I knew 8o, for there is no station Ia
the world that yon would be so happy
in yourself, or make others so happy.”

“It is not the station that has made
your aunt so happy,” said Mrs, Her-
bert, “but because she early found out
the true secret of happiness.”

“And what is the secret, mother 7"

“In whatsoever situation you are ins
to be therewith content.”
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is now; for Leonard

Frankland was then in his youthful
prime,”’
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A Safe Place.

Laura was a conscientious child, but

seen
teaching the lesson

evinced a strong aversion to evening
Auntie was very patient with

auntie herself was not wil-

| music or drawing perplexes me, she | ling to fall asleep without returning

“Better looking 7' said Mrs, Herbert, | knows how to put me right, and if I |thanks for the day's mercies and ask-

breaking in upon her, “she was the |
wmost beautiful girl in town, yet beauty |

was her least charm.”

sick And then,
you know, when you and father want

am she nurses me,

itogo ona j.»unu-}, she :,1“-;"‘, k""i"‘ |

ing protection for the night. One
evening, the child continuing very ob-

durate, auntie left her alone. When,

» “I believe you exaggerate a little, ‘ house for you, so that you never fecl | at a later hour she was ready to retire,
uneasy about the children while you | Laura, wakeful and uneasy, called from

gister,” said Aunt Hannah, “When

Isabel was sixteen and Kate eighteens |
one Leonard Frankland, a young mer- |
¢hant, came to reside in the plw*r-,‘_

@ soon became intimate with their

other, who used often to invite him |
to take tea or spend the evening.
{He was--that 15, most persons thought
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are absent.
inthe world for us—and Aunt Mar-
garet Waldron, too—that Aunt Hannah
ained single.”

“Then you are glad tiet

your aunt

| never married 7' said Mrs, Herbert,
“I aw sure I have renson o be,” re- | sleep in your bed.”
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It was the luckiest thing | her crib, “Auntle, have you said your

prayers to-night?” *“Yes.” “Do you
think God will take care of you all
right 7" *Most certainly I do.” *“All
right, then,” said the child, with ani-
wation, “I guess I will come over and
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s and Trys to
trous Me

e Buys a Printing
t, With D1

Spoopendyke came howe one night
bringing a small bundle in his arms,

“It's a printing press, on which I ex-
pect to do all my own printlng here-
after,” he said,

“Ol, but isn't that lovely!" futtered
Mrs. Spoopendyke, dropping the stork

and rushing to her husband's side, “and |

tan't we do the loveliest things with it!
It is the kind that the Herald and Sun
and all those papers are printed with,
“Oh, Mrs
growled her hushand, “you've hit it ex-
Thisisthevery kind I got Mr
Bennett to kindly try ot

it the same size as the

yes, Spoopendyke,”

actly,

Lo g

prit

It on,s0 u

Herald is

it
ed on.”
“And

Yours like

will with
Mr
editors ?"' contir
timidly.
“Oh, but

yYou print papers

Bennett and the other

ied Mrs, Spoopendyke

won't I, thoug

“It newd

her hushand

clamation that w 1 have made the
‘ 1 licutenant of a pany of
pirates bl Dod gast the measly
printing press,” he shrieked, as he
smashed the base burner with it, and

“Haven't
Why didn™t

then he threw it in the alley,

ye got any sense scarcely ?

vou go « with the entertainment?
I'he measly thing only got as far as
the bone. Why don’t ye finish the

chapter?” and Mr. Spoopendyke
danced up stairs, five at a time, with a
parting injunction to his wife to hire
out for a slanghter-house.

“Well,” said Mrs. Spoopendyke, as
she picked up the baby, and put a
pitcher of water where her husband
would be sure to fall over it when he
went down-stairs in themorning,“if we
have so much trouble in printing one
word, I wonder how Mr. Bennett gets
along with a whole newspaper to print.”

Stanley Huntley

——
There are fifty-three cigarette facto.
ries in Havana, which collectively pro-

{ duce 18,000,000 cigarettes a day.

" THE PAMILY DOCTOR.

To prevent hair from falling out, try |
first wetting the head at night with |
salt and

excellent

water,

If these remedies do not

| «ffect a speedy cure, try this: Get a

little bottle of brandy, and put in all |

| the salt that

| head with this two or three times u}
| day.

{ Mild sage tea is also \

it will absorh; wet the

If the arnica with which bruised
limbs are bathed is heated, ity good t'f-‘
fects are perceptible much earlier than
if it is applied while cold, 1f arnica is

to be taken as a remedy, as so many

phy ns recommend, in cases of se-

er prair it wuld 1 prepared
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Not So Green as He Looked,

\ green-looking granger, travelling

with a wagon, took in a number of b

in an eastern town ve ry neatly recent

ly. He would allow a rope to be tied
around each wrist, and holding an ap
ple in each hand, bet that while twe
bystanders pulled the rope in opposite
directions he could bite first one apple
He every
bet with apparent ease, much to the
surprise of those who did not under.
stand a very simple principle in dyna
He was naturally stout, but the
trick lay in the fact that the man pull.
ing on his right of course assisted him
materially in pulling against the man
on the left, and vice versa. It was
two against one every time; but the
mountaineer was always one of the |
two.
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Jealousy.
I'hey mood upon the wide veraada, and
Betore be left her side I saw him turn
And take for her, from out the vine-hung urn,
A crimson rose, and with s deterent hand
e plaoed it in the soft hair's silky wtrand
Then in my soul did s fierce longing burn,
Aud & new madness, swift, and keen, and

stern,

Arose and held me in its strong command,

And then—Oh, blessed then' —I saw her take

A white rose from the white broast where it
slept,

And, with a grond but timid courage, lifs

t1o her lips. For joy 1 could have wept—

"u:J yy hath tears. The white rose was my

gin! —Carlitla Perry

PUNGENT PARGRAPHS,
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To preserve cherries Keep the simall
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ladies t vith whistling,
tisa widespread superstition that it
it a times kv for them to
whistle, whicl T i
originated in t
while the nails for ou
were being forged, a we
and whistled. Cur

however, one very seld

the fair sex indulging ir

tion, although there is no reason, as it
has often been pointed out, why they
should not whistle with as much facili-
ty as the opposite sex One cause, per
haps, of the absence of this custom
among women may be, in a measure,
due to the distortion to the features
which it occasions Thus we know
how Minerva cast away, with an im-

precation, the pipe, which afterward
proved so fatal to Marsyas, when she
beheld in the water the disfigurement
of her face caused by her musical per-
formance. There are
record,

numerouns in-
stances nevertheless, of
Jadies whistling at public entertain-
ments, and charming their audience
with the graceful ease with which they
performed such airs as “The Blue Bells
of Seotland™ or “The Mocking Bind."
Indeed, not many years ago, at a grand
provincial concert, two sisters excited

on

- much admiration by the clever and ar-

tistic way in which they whistled a
dust. G ntleman’s Magasine




