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- The sparrow's soog: *' Leb bo (o soar;

. Blchen Blacken noder night or rain ;

Wild wings are weary all in vain.
Lo, the fuir earth, the fruitfal store |
I And the dear sunbesma tradol down,
~ . And warm our eaves,
* And bring gay summor to the town,
Oh, sun! oh, bloom ! oh, safe warm asves "

.*ﬂhum'-mz *Oh, Joy of spring |

Oh, blithe wurprise of life! And Sowera
Wake in the birthdsy April hours,
And wonder, and are fair, and bring
New promisn of new joy to be,
Oh, hope ! ob, Now!
Oh, blossoins breaking on the troe |
Ilive! Ok, day | oh, happy Now 1™

_ The ulght-owl's song :  **The flowers go dead,

Weak flowors ihat die for hest or cold,
it dio ero oven spring turns old ;

_And with few hours the day is spod ;

Tl calin gray shadows ohase the nooo,
Night comos, and dusk, «
~ And stilluess, and the pationt moon,
Oh, wtillness ! and oh, long, cool dusk !

The thrush's song : ' Oh, weddod wills !
Oh, love's delight! 8he mine, T hore!
And overy litle wind that stirs,

And every littla birook that trills,
Makes musio, and I soswer it

 With ‘Lovas, love, love," o
Oh, happy bongh where we two
Tloval Ilove! Oh, songloh, love!™

The raven’s song : ' Wasta no vain breath
On dead-born joys that fado from earth,
Nor talk of blossoming or of birlh,
For all things are a part of death,
Bave love, that soaros walts death to die,
N Bpriug hias its graves ;
Our yow-treos soo the green loaves lie.
Ob, churchyard yews | ob, smooth new graves !

The song of the swest nightingale,
That hins all hearis in hors, and knows
The sooret of all Joys and woes,

And till the listenimg stars grow pale,

~ And fude info the daybreak gloam,

~ Her mingled voice
Malts griof aud gladness in & dream.

. She doth not sorrow nor rejoice,

shesings: ' Heart, rest thee and be free,

Ponr thyse!f on the unhindering wind ;

Leave the dear pain of life behind ;
TLoosed hoart, forgoet thou art, and be,

Oh, pain | oh, joy of life! oh, love |

My heart i these,

Oh, roses of the noon | oh, stars above !

Dond, waned, still with me; I am these,”
— Augusta Webster,

DELIA'S REWARD.

“Tb was a scandal,” the ,nghbon
said, ‘““that Miss Delia sghould be
obliged to take boarders, after sl she'd
been throngh; and heaven knows board.
ers did not help a body to work ount her
m. And so much money in the
, too, tak it small and
Wasn't her Uncle over at
well-to-do, and not a chick of
to care for, except the he
opted, who was no credit to ?
odd, now, that a man with poor
relations shoa'd take to a stranger
when his own flesh and blood was
needy; but gometimes it does seem ns
if had more feeling for others than
for their own kith and kin. Then there
were counsins in the city, forehanded
and fashionable, who ware never worth
arow of pins to Delia, and there was
her &ent-umle John's widow a-larking
gdw, d tryi:l' v e Sy e

on, An g the waters of every
mineral in the three kingdoms,
for no disease nnder the sun but old age.
She'd been known to say that ** her folks
were too rich already, and probably she
R Tty Piary, walihy sels.
g y W y .
ﬁmP?lm of no walue to Miss
Délin, To be sure, she had
never seen her great aunt-niece
sinoe she was & ohild, when her Uncle
John had brought her into their simple
life for o month's vigit with her French
maid and dresses, her jewels und fallals,
joh won the heart of her namksake,
se then Unele John's widow has be-
come sort of & gilded oreation, always
and beautifal; for, though Delia
received little gifts from time to
time poross the seas for the last fifteen
yoars, she had neither heard nor seen
of the being who bad inspired
her y fal imagination, and was 31:{&0
upoertain if such a person as Mrs, John
Rogerson was in the land of the living.
Dead or alive, she seemed to have @
00 material difference to Delias hum-
drom  life, After having nursed her
father tme%al 1 sickness, Delia
found had left a heavy mort-
on the homestead, and her mother
h uule:n&:j ke ol
ouse, .
bedridden, the stirring naturally
apon Delin, and she advertised for
simmer $
in the oountry, by the

i
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" Good hod
river-sidé, at seven dollars o wﬁ

Olemenl.'ua room,hu the night um
damp, snd brought out her daintiest
enp and sanoer, with the fadeless old
roses wreathing them.

“Wonderful kind," reflected Mrs,
Clement, as she combed out her wisps
otgn{mhair and confided the false front
to & box. “Wonderful kindness for
seven dollars a week! Bhe's new to
the trade. Bhe'll learn better, Hnuman
oature doeen't change with latitndes,
8he'll find it doesn't pay to consider the
comfort of & poverty-stricken old
creature.”

But in spite of her worldly wisdom
Mrs. Clament was foreed to confess that
Dalin had begnn as she meant to hold
out, though other boarders came to
demand her attention, to multiply her
oares. The fret and jar of ioting
temperaments under her roof wasa new
experience lt:in I:;liuf. t";Whan Hrauiﬂre-
some ¢o! o 6 mosquitoes,
with an :i?u if Miss ArS0N Were
responsible for their on; of the
flies, as if they were new sequaintances;
gid%sppcﬂh te, l“ t'tho‘ligh Delis

supply i ong with
berries and new ; of the :gnther,
as if she had pledged herself there
would be no chavges to annoy

antiguated farniture, **too old for com-

fort and not old" for fashion"—
then Delin doubted if taking boarders
was her mission.

“What makes you keep us, my

dear 7 asked Mrs. Clament, after a day
when everything and everybody had
seemed to go wrong. “Why didn't you
eve; marry? Youn had a lover, I dare
uy Ll ’ .

““Yes; o long, long time ago."

“ Tall me about him—it ?”

“There isn't much to tell. He
asked me to marry him. He was going
to Australia, I conldn't leave father
and mother, you know (they were both
feeble), and he couldn't stay here,
That's all."”

“And you—you—"

¢ «Now all men beside are to me like
shadows.' "

“And have yon never heard of him
sinee?"

““Yes. He wrote; but where was the
use? It could never come to anything.
It was better for him to forget me and
marry. I was a millstone sbout his
neck. I didn't answer his letter.”
“And supposing he should return
some day, would yon marry him "

“ T dare say,” langhed Delia, gently,
as if the idea were familiar, *‘let the
neighbors langh ever so wisely. I've
thought of it sometimes, sitting alone,
when the world was barren and com-
monplace. One must have recreation
of some kind, you know. Everybody
requires & little romance, a little poetry,
to flavor every-day thinking and doing,
I'm afraid you think me a silly old
maid, Mrs, Clement."”

“No. The heart never grows old. The
skin shrivels, the color departs, the
eyes fade, the features grow pinched;
but the sonl is heir of eternal youth—
it is as beantifal at fourscore as at
‘sweet and twenty' Time makes
amends for the ravrges of the bodytléﬁ
developing the spirit. You didn’t

me your lover's name. Perhaps you
would ruther not.”

* His name was Stephen Langdon.
Sometimes Captain FIour runs
against him in Melbourne, and brings
me word how he looks and what he is
doing; though I never ask, and Sterhen
never asks for me, that I can hear,
Delia’s summer boarders were not a
success, to be sure. If they took no
money out of her pocket, they put none
in. She was obliged to eke out her
support with coyping for Lawyer Dun-
more and embroidering for Mrs. Judge
Dorr. One by one herboarders drop
away like the auntumn leaves; all but
old , Ulement,

1 believe I will stay on,” she said.
“T'm getting too old to move often.
Parhaps you take winter boarders at re-
duced rates. Eh?

““ Do you think my terms high ?"
“ By no means. But when one's purse
is low—"
“Yes, I know. Do stay at your
price. I can't spare you." Bhe had
grown such a fondness for the old lady
that to refunse her at her own terms
would have seemed like turning her own
mother out of doors; besides, one
mouth more would not signify. But
ghe found it hard to make both ends
meet, and often went to bed hungry
that her mother and Mrs, Clement
might enjoy enongh, without there a
to be “jnst a pattern." At
islmas, however, came & ray of sup-
shine for Delia, in the shape of & hun-
dred-dollsr bill from an unknown
friend.

“ 1t can't be meant for me,"” she cried.

“ It's directed to Delin Rogerson,"”
said her mother; ““and there’s nobody
else of that name, now that your Aunt
Delia's dead.”

“We are” not sure she's dead,” ob-

jocted Delia, _
““Horrors! Don't you know whether
i-:rmmnt is or alive " asked
4. a tone.
- ““It isn't our fanlt,
lives sbrond, I was named
nused to look in the glass and ¢

lieve 1'd inherit her beauiy with the

She onght to be doing something

her boarders; of the shabby house and | kiss

thoug ton
m' ongh she was only our great-

‘T wappose I should,” replied Delia,

The winter wore away as winters will,
and the miragles of ¢ began in
flelds and ::Eide-, and 's boarders
returned with the June roses, and
dropped awn, ﬁ:ﬂ with the fall
leaves, and still . Ulement stayed on
and on. Just now she had been some
weoks in arrears with her rednced
board, No money had been forthoom-
ing for some time, and she was growing
more feeble daily, needed the ft::nr{as
of an invalid and the attention of a
nurse, boith of which Delin bestowed
upon her, without taking thonght for
the morrow.

“1 must hear from my man-of-busi-
ness to-morrow, Delis; I'm knee-deep
in debt to yon,” she began one night.

“Don’t mention it1" eried Delia,
“I'd rather never seeacent of it than
have yon take it to heart, Youm are
welcome to stay and share pot-luck with
us; yon are such company for mother
and me,"

#Thank you, my dear. I've grown as
fond of you as if you were my own
flesh and blood. There, turn down the
light, please. Draw the curtain, dear,
and put another stick on the fire, please.
It grows chilly, doesn't it? You might
me just once, if yon wonldn't mind.
It's & hundred years or so sinoce any one
kissed me,”

And the next morning, when Delia
carried up Mrs. Clement's breakfast, her
?onrder lay cold and still upon the pil-
OWS.

The first shook over, Delia wrote to
the lawyer of whom she had heard Mrs.

e

Olement speak as having o of her
affairs, ‘ghimtonotﬂ?t t lndy's
relatives, if she had any. Inreply Mr,
Willis wrote:

“The late Mrs, Clement appears to
have no near relatives. BSome dis-
mt?h oousius!,dwho have u: abnndagoe
of this world's goods, yet served her
shabbily when ghe teuteJ their generosi-
ty, as she has tried yours, are all that
remain of her family. In the meantime
I inclose you a copy of ber last will and
testament, to at your leisure.”

““ What interest does he think I take
in Mrs, Olement's will,” thought Delia ;
but read, nevertheless:

“ Being of sound mind, this 16th day
of June, 18—, I, Delia Rogerson Cle-
ment, do hereby leave one hundred
dollars to each of my cousins; and
I bequeath the residue of my
property—viz,, thirty thonsand dollars
inv in the Ingot Mining company,
fifty thousand dollars in United States
bonds, twenty thousand in Fortune
Flannel mills, and my jewels, to the
beloved niece of my firat husband, John
Rogerson, Delia Rogerson, of Crofts-
borongh, Maine."

“ For I was a stranger, and ye fook
me in, hu; , and ye fed me; rick and
ye ministered unto me.”

“Goodness alive " cried the neigh-
bors, when the facts reached their ears,
**What a profitable thing it is to take
boarders! Of course Steve Langdon
will come and marry her, if she ware
forty old maidg. You may stick a pin
in there!"

Delis did not open her house to
boarders the next season. She found
enough to do in looking after her
money and spending it, in rq;lying to
letters from indigent p&o*f e, who
seemed to increase alarmingly; in re-
ceiving old friends, who suddenly found
time to remember her existence. And,
sure enough, among the rest appeared
Steve Langdon, and all the village said,
1 told you so."

“It's not ma{ fault that you and I are
single yet, Delis,” he said!

“ And we are too old to think of it
now, Bteve,”

“ Nonsense! It's never too late too
mend, I'm not rich, Delia, but I've
enough for two and to spare.”

“] wouldn't be contented not to
drive in my carrisge and have servants
under me now,"” langhed Delia.

“Indeed! Then perbaps you have
n better mateh in view, Captain Sey-
mour asked me, by the way, if I bad
come to interfere with Sguire Jones'
interest.”

*Yes. Bquire Jones proposed to me
last weak.”

“Now see here, Delis, have I come
all the way from Melbourne on a fool's
errand ? There I was growing used to
my misery and loneliness, when the
mail brings in s letter in a strange
hand, which tells me that my dear love,

Delia Rogerson, loves and dreams of -

me still, is Kzor and alone, and needs
me—me ! d the letter is signed by
her sunt, Mra, Olement, who onght to
know, I Bwked my household goods
and came.

“I'm glad that you did.”

“In order that I may congratulate
Bquire Jones ™

“But I haven't accepted him. In
faot I've refused him —becanse—"

“ Becanse you will marry your old
love, like the lnas in the song, Dalia "

In Oroftsborough people are not yet
tired of bow s woman made

twenty-
Such

lhryo’n."

*

expenses for mannre, and interest and
tax on land. We are too apt to be am-
bitions as to having a nnmber of
sores planted, rdless of the yield,
oxpense, etc. Wo will gnarantes thuk
a4 o rule, persons having the least lan
get the most fruit from their land in
ion to the number of acres, and
o the most money.— Fruit Racorder,

A Valaable Table.
The following table will gshow the
number of checks or hills contained in
an aecre of ground at certain distances:

1foot apart oach way, 560
2 foet n ench way, 10,800
3 feet apart each way, 4,846
4 feot apart ench way, 2,723
5 foet apart ench way, 1,740
@ fool npart onch way, 1,210
 foot npart ench way, 547
10 foot npart ench way, 486
12 foetapart ench way, 302
15 feot spart onch way, 108
20 feot npart each way, 108
46 fent apnrt ench way, 69
30 feet apart ench way, 48
40 feot apart each way, 9
Cuttings,

M. Loisean recommends that the ns-
ual method of striking cnttings should
bﬁ:;lﬁmd. inWlwn, 1]:31 obmge:,hs cut-

put in perpendicularly, the sap,
the natural tendency of which is to risg,
is expended in forward a new
bud instead of forming a root. Butif
it is laid horizontally, or eveun with its

lower end higher than the npper, that P

is not the oase ; the sap prefers to move
toward the higher end, or at all events
is evenly distributed between the two
extremities, This causes the callus to
form so rapidly that if the cuttings are
put into & warm place eight or ten days
are enongh to secure its formation or
oven that of the roots, Autnmn cut-
tings taken off a little before the sap
ceases to move, and treated in this man-
ner, form the eallus so quickly that
they are ready for planting out ore
winter. In winter it is necessary to
keep the cuttings in a gentle heat, or
benesth leaves deep enough to keep off
frost, and even then a callus wiﬁ he
round to have formed by spring time.

The Grape.

Many vine-growers, says the Cincin-
nati Gazelte, experience great disap-
pointment between the budding and
ripening of their grapes. In spring the
leaves snc;li nysbl oot forth abmn-
dantly an “blossoms " appear in
grazi!;'ing rofusion. As summer ad-
vances the growth of the berries is at
first satisfactory, and then a reverse
commences, Some shrivel up, others
mildew and mn.njr drop off, the curculio
tukess share gnd general deterioration
ensues. If the trunks of the vines are
large and the branches extensive these
changes are only the more remarkable,
But larger vines absolutely reguire to
be profusely watered, for the propor-
tion of water in the skin of the grape
is evidently very considerable, and every
drop ascends through the pores of the
trunk, If the vines are near the dwell-
ing wastewashing water, soapsnds, ete.,
eannot be po too profusely on the
roots. We have known young trees,
vines, ete.,, resened from death b
drought by the profuse watering of their
roots. Again, the paper bag protection
to the bunches is well worth trying.
014 vine growera near this eity find it
to succeed admirably.
noble grape “trees™ in this neighbor-
hood which rival in size and produetion
the famons Black Hamburg at Hampton
Conrt, England, brs they are well cared
for by their owners, althongh ‘in onr
latitude it is not necessary to keep
them in glass houses. He who hath a
thriving vineyard hath a good posses-
sion.

Haising Calves on Skimmiik.

A. B, Allen, writing to the Western
Agriculturist, gives some advice on rais-
ing ealves, Mo says: A friend who has
o large dairy in the western part of the
State of New York informs me that he
bas kept twenty-four grade shorthorn
and Guernsey ealves, dropped the last
spring, in the following manner: They
were allowed to suck their dams a few
times immadiateliaﬂar birth, and then
taken away and taught to drink milk
from the pail. This was warm and fresh
from the cows for a week or ten days,
and then skimmilk was ly
mixed with it till substituted entirely
for the new milk. This was frequently
lobbered, in very hot weather, before
feeding, and was thought all the better
for it, as being more easily digested.
The ealves were put into a good pasture
and at s few weeks old began to nibble
the grass, The summer very
this failed considerably during
August; cut hay mixed up with wheat
shorts were then giveu in co of it
One may judge how well calves
throve when simply fed, for at six fo

seven months they weaighed from
500 to 60O ds each. oream
from the of the dams of the
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Songs of Birds. I've n good mind to her broad | ‘‘How ecan if she's dead? I don't| THE FARM AND HOUSEHOLD overfed and kept fat from its birth Only a Smile,
* . ya
'seong:  * Ariso, krino | rinmmdnowmﬂk. If T don't like | blame her, . Her money is her up to three years old, when it is the | Only a emile thet was given me
Kind wings, awake the air ; t,thm'llbon.ﬂamdono.” own, to use to her pleasure, Make the Ground Cotnt. usnal time for it to drop ite first call. |  On the erowded sirest one day | :
on, aliove, the light is there ; And so Delin's first boarder arrived— Unola?uhn e it gave it | Wo have learned one mistake we have | As foed above the calves But it pierced the gloom of my saddenadfhesr!
« the aloudu and know the skios. an old lady with false front hair, brown | to her." made for years past, and that is cover- | scoured, and to stop this some astrin: | ks s sudden sunboam's ray, :
- Oh, bineness | ob, deep, endloss holght ! wrinkl , Inded a Dblack | * But if she ghonld come back to you, | ing too _much ground with too few fent medinine had to be given in their | mye shadow of doubt hiug over me,
O, nnvetled wun | alpaoa gown, and a hair . Delia | having run throngh with it, ou'd Eulmta. Vacancies not only make o loss, | food. But if a beaping tablespoonful | 4. 4 Ao turden of paln 1 bors,
Ok, sostasy of upward flight | made her as weloome as if shehad been | divide your lnst crust with her, T'll be | bnt are expensive every way—in prep- | of oilmeal, gmlnn].r fnumning 80 8| 414 the voiee of Hope I conld not hesr,”
motmt! Imount! O, akiea! oh, sun1® | ® duchess; lightéd a wood fire in Mra. | bound. aration and onltivation of soil, in extra | pint for each calf as it grew older, had "

made into a groel and mixed daily
with the skimmilk, it wonld have pre-
vented scouring, kept the bowels in
good order and made them relish their
other food more heartily, Flazsead
baoiled to a jelly answers the same pur
pose, also if ground mixed with onts,
one-fourth of the former to three-
fourths of the latter, and then a quart
or more, according to the age of the
calf, fed daily, is a good substitute for
the oatmeal,

Roclpes.

Bwesr Arrie Proxues.—Sweet apples
make delicious pickles ; peel and quar-
ter them, beil them until tender in
vinegar and wabter; to one quart of
vinegar add two pounds of sugar ; heat
the vinegar and dissolve the sugar in it;
add cloves and cinnamon, and pour
over the apples while hot.

CnavnEreYy Rorn.—8tew a quart of
cranberries in just water enough to keep

them from burning, Make very sweet,
strain and cool. e a paste, and
when the eranberry is eold it on

the paste about an inch thick. Rell it,
tie it close in a flannel cloth, boil two
hours and serve with a sweat sauce.
Stewed apples or other fruit may be
used in the same way.

Ax Arrerzisa Dma.—One of the
most appetizing dishes that can be
laced before a hungry family, and
which may tempt the appetite of one
who jsn't hungry, is made in this way :
Take one dozen ears of corn, grate if,
stir in four eggs, one-fourth of a cup of
flour, a little salt, and fry in hot lard ;
if the corn is not milky add a little milk
or ecream, This is next to fried oysters,

To Srew Vean Cuvrners,.—Cut them
about half an inech thick, flatten them
with a chopper, and fry them in fresh
butter or dripping. When brown on
one side turn and do them on theé other,
continning to do so till they are thor-
onghly done, which will be abont a
quarter of an hour, Make a gravy of
some trimmings, which put into a stew-
pan with a bit of soft butter, an onion,
a roll of lemon peel, a blade of maoce,
some thyme, parsley, and stew the
whole over a slow fire for an hour, and
then strain it; puot one ounce of butter
into another , and when melted mix
with as much flour as will dry it up;
stir this for a few minntes, then add
the gravy by degrees till the whole is
mixed ; boil it five minutes, then strain
it throngh a sieve and put it to the
cntlets, Bome browning may be added,
together with mushroom or walnut ent
sup, or lemon pickle,

To Dry Pumrrins.—Take ripe pump-
kios, pare, out into small pieces, stew
soft, mash and strain through a eolan-
der, as if for making pies. Spread
this pulp on plates, in layers some hall
an inch thick ; dry it in a stove oven,
which should be kept at so low a tem-
peratnre as not to scorch it. In about
a day it will becomedry and erisp, The
fheots thus made can then be stowed
away in a dry Elm and are always
ready for use, either for pies or stewing.
The quick drying after cooking pre-
yents the souring which is almost al-
ways the case when the uncooked pieces
are dried, while the flavor is much
better preserved and the after noom
dispensed with. On going to use,
ortions of the arlicle in a little milk
over night, when it will return to as de-
licious a Eulp a8 if made of a pumpkin
when fres

Fish that Fly.

An old sailor said there was nothing
on land not to be found in the sea.
There are sea cucnmbers and earrots,
and many other sea vegetables that look
very mueh like those whose names they
bear. Some of the fish even have names
like those of land animals. There are
hog-fish, sea-horses, toad-fishes and sea-
cows. One very lovely fish is the
angel-fish, But the most carious of all

is the flying-fish, which has broad flus |

like wings.

This fish is shaped and colored some- |

thing like a mackerel, Its backis blue
and its nnder are white. When it
flies it takes short flights from the top
of one wave to the topof another, The
flying squirrel can fly, in this way,
from a high point np on a free to one
lower down, They are plentiful near
the West Indies, where the water is
warm. In the morning the sailor may
find u dead fish on the deck. It had
soen the lights that the vessel carries
at night and flown toward them. It
eonld fly high mough to reach the ves-
sel's deck, but conld not fly scross it,
It may have struck s boom or sail and
::Iel.;n dead from the blow, %ﬁar &'hill.t]u
grow more numerons, and youn
soe them in the daytime.

They will fly out of the water in front
of the ship little grotlll‘m. looking
like flocks of swallows. Their white
sides will gleam like silver in the sun.
They canuot fly far, perhaps a hundred

8. After wetting their win;; or
they then can fly fartheron, They
look as if they enjoyed their life in the
do not always fly for
plaassure, The dolphin, » very flarce
snd fast swimming fish, hunts them in

water. When the r flying-fish
tries to escape him, m‘guuyfﬁm.
the gulls and mhuu. seize them us
thqﬂ.h:ut. are very good to
eat, people in the islands about
which they live eatoh them in dip nets
and fry them,

Though I listened o'er sud o'er.

Put there came n rift in the orowd abont, 4
And a faco that I knew passsd by, 1

And tho smile I esught was brighter fo mé
Than the blue of n mmmer wlky.

For it gave ma back the sunghine, :
And soattored osch somber thought, g

And my heart rejoiced in the kinding warmth
Which that kindly smile had wronght.

Only & amtile from a frisndly face
On the busy strect that day | ;
Forgotten aa soon s given, perhaps, )
As the donor wonb her way. i PN T T,
Put stralght to my heart It went speeding it
To gild the clonds that wero there, -
And I found that of sunshine and life's binoskies *
T also might take my share, A=
6 — Harper's Weekiy, RTRs
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HUMOROUS, %=
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The true !;r_:m ; haa" van
nnilistoli:athn blow “ab her
thumb, Then she'll & ‘hibtiz
thumb, anyway. '
“Smith,” said Brown,
e v
| o my
Philadelphia Sun,

e T
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hold of them. We shall make
ments for shipping Ilarge q
cats to the seacoast to enjoy bathing
cilitios.—New Haven Ragister.

A corre matﬁ; writes:
tell us what Langtry's
name was ?” Certainly ; her maiden
was to marry Mr. Langtry,

“There s & man in our town,

And he is wonldrons wise;
to sall

Sharks will eat cats if they can ge

sm o

To udvartive I o
et ot propeialy; T o S
mode ety; but one dayshe
shocked her doing some-
thing very much like 1ght
ahi]gren. “Why, Carrie !”
Mrs, B., “how counld

do sucha
thing "omrumag?.a“m,-;.“ I"rL'I

plied Carrie. * But that doesn't make
it right, does it "

asked Mrs. B, “No,®
answered Carrie, with deliberation,
“but it makes it a good deal more
< 17)

comf'able."
Young man, be happy—hoot, holler,
skip, gambol and &nap your ﬁng at
the nightmare of a new overcoat for next
winter. Last fall a Canadinn gen
shivered awhile and then osted

.
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awhile, and the resnlt was the purchaso
of a box of mustard Slutm. These -~
were distributed around on his frame =
where they would do the most good, il
and while men in beaver overcoats shiv- .
erad with cold he was warm il .
in his shirt sleeves, One dollar takes
you throngh a bard winter, snd you
come out in spring fat—FKree Press,

Now the papers are ioting & Jum- E
ber famine. Good ous, have we y f
to go through that horror, too, Ha '
wo got to sit idly by and suffer, with nc '
sixteen-foot board to fill an g
stomach, no bunch of
our parched e, N0
fill « waut long felt, and no
lath to press our fevered lips? This
o oars, poediniad Tt but
in box cars, predic :
to ent off our supply of lm%ﬁ !‘l
we have got anew bottle of stomsch *
bitters for an appetiser, is pi
agony on too thick,—Pecd’s

What a Gentloman 18, Hid

“The essential o of &
gentleman,” says onr American
Mr, Mathews, “m ?not an ont
varnish or veneer ward qualities,
developad in the heart,”

The drover was & gentleman at heart,
and in speech alro, of whom this anee- _
dote is told, Ile was driving cattlote
market one day when the snow was
deep, enve on the highway, The drove
compelled o lady to turn out of the
road and tread in the desp snow,
LU " said the ver, hﬂ
off his hat, *'if the esttle knew as

ns I what they should do, you wonld not

e e Larh taikt ptoeih Joseph
(] tells’ a story

Paice, 8 London merchant, who rev.

erenced wo in every form in

which it eame before him.

#1 have seen him," writes the
essayist, ‘‘stand bareheaded, | it

ou pleasa), to a servant girl while she
Eu boen inguiring of him the way to
some street. in such a posture of un-
forced civility as neither to embarrass
her in the acceptance, or himself in the
offer, of it.

“1 have seen him,” he continues,
“tenderly escort s market-woman whom
Lo had enoountered iu @ shower, exalt-
ing his umbrella over her poor basket
of fruit that it might receive no
with as much carefulness as if she had
been & countess,””

These aneodotes show what genuine
politeness is, Itis a kindly spirit which
expresses itsell kindly to all. Of one
who possesses it the remark is uevor
made, ** He can be & geptleman wheu be
plenses,” As Mr, ows suys—aud
we wish the boys to memorize the say-
ing—*"He who can be & Jgon 4

when he wnu. pover pleases to
suything else,”
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