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‘uhtm whose peusive lone
Stole through the stillaess of the dell,

Whete, over rock and moss grown stone,
-Is limped waters gently lall.

M oaks their branches wavad,
“And quivering aspers sofily sighed,
The Hawthorn bleomed, and willows laved

“b.u long leaves in the glassy ide.

ﬂp lelghl thro’ the trembling leaves,
Spangled the earth with silvery light ;

" And evening mists, in airy wreath,
"l'hm ° ‘er 1he brook a maantle bright.

ﬂnlf hid among the silky grasa
Benesth an aged willow’s ghade,
Beside a milk-while, marble cross
QOu whirh the moonbeams sweatly played.

Bame® wa

4 Ttittle, mossy mound arose—
Alone, in 1hal seciuded spot—

To whl where, in her last rapose,
‘Lay one by all bat oue forgor.

She was a beanteous Indian maid
Wl‘u hers, long years ago, had died—
htn. by him she loved, was jaid
‘!‘o Ghep, the mormaoriag brook beside

And now it wan the aoon of night,
When. from a cavera’s gloomy span

Siole forih, into the clear moonlight, _
A careworn and infirm old man.

His wiiite locks Aoating in the breede,
With weary step and thooghtful lock,
Emerging from beueath (he irees
His way 1oward the grave he took.

‘Before the cross in reverence kneeling,
Meekiy, upou the midoight air.

To bim “who bore our sins’ appealing,
He poured a bumble, fervent prayer.

Thi! rhe who won bis earliest lave,
Though unbaptized and unconlessed,
“mﬁl find, at last, 8 home above,
#o dwell with Him in eudless rest.

And thas, "tis said, for many 8 year,
'Mid sammer’s dew and winter’s snow

®reh midnight bour has foand hHim there,
,i'o' pray for her who sleeps below.

SONQ.

We have been lavers iow, my dear,
It mauers nothing o say how long,

Pus will at the coming round o’ (b’ year
‘1 muke for my pleuura a lintle song,

And thus of my love | sing, my dear—
Sn much the giore by a year, by a year.

Mdlill as | see the day depart,
And hear the bal at my window fiit,
i lﬁ. the lilile gcag o my heart,
‘just a change at the ciose of it;
”i ‘thus of my love I sing alway—
-ull the lnma by a Jay, by 8 day.

h.lh mmg 1 see the skies
lng inm a gracious glow,

are nol my lwselmn’n eyes,
our brighiness cannot mislead me s0;

w-l,-m

' U’lh year's sweet dawn and close,
Vhen the moon is filling, or fading away,
m day, as it comes and goes,
every hoor of every day, :
 song | repeat, and repeat—
tﬁtaﬂm by an hoor, my sweet !

. WIFE-TAMER.
mm widow, young, pratly,
M'Dr.. Charles Siraham

.. She was poor bat

is death two years afier, be-
ww widow’s weeds,
m gold at the

W’ N

';‘;‘l

f e
: nillhtpnr old- Mor-

oyed a single hoar after he
nmm&mm Rao-
Of one thing, however, | can
m&humhn. Mrs.
‘® year ere she receiv-

W : _&lﬂemm |

W_ mt siriking picllln of homility and

| \ .
| contained a gianl's skeleton hung on wires,
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lnno to the effect that he anpponed him-
sell by his Incur,r labors—an ordinary
scribbler couid bardly lﬂ'ord Dr Siraham’s
‘wardroba.

Old Squire Morton bad been dead but lit-

widow and her lortone. The fact was he
wanted a rich wife—as to her, she was anx-
ious 10 leave her weeds and go in mociety
again, and she could divine no readier way

ing.
ed he look pleasure in taming a shrew.
For three months they lived happily tos |

gether, for it was in the hight of the season, |

they were alone with
zut of the

White Mountains,
aach other scarce three houars

ble for them to disagree. Bul the eeas=on
over, they returned 1o 'heir quiet home—the
band Thereis no snnatural excilement,
ligate Mrs. B. to ouido in
money ; uo one to please bul the

hail
Aiter a season of long continved paiety,

ness, and when one 13 dull one is easily
displeased. Now Mr. and Mrs.
were yrently displeased.

It was their first Jay at home npon which
their first quarrel commenced. How it com-
menced neither conld clearly Tell. It is on-

to dine opon roast beel, and she wonld have
| roast turkey and oyster sauce. He'd Lave
| beel ar nothing. She’d have turkey, and
| then commenced the war of the Struhams.
0.e ordered the Buotler ;o have a fowl, and

the other gave sirict attenlion 10 have beef, |

| while Mrs. S. visiled her Inend and pariook
! of torkey. :

Alter supper Mr. 8 gave a wine supper

t in the room which he dignified by the name

ol sindy, a sorf of variety store in which he

kept his library, writing desk, and spironn.

| Here also were 1wo glass cases, one of them

| in the other was an Ezyptian memmy.

The Wwail was hung with curiosities

.

| among lhem a cane from a tree which grew
| -
over Washinglon’s grave, a snufl box from

| mer ears ol eorn,

| apariment,
rgraphs and porirai's of distinguished per- |

. the wood of the Charter Oak,
the Uuited Siates frigate Constitgtion, ‘min-
erals, shalls, and lossils of all k nds, speci-

. vegetables, cases of insects and pickled rep
Stuffed birds were perched avout the
and volaptuoos French

tiles,

{ #ons were hnng promiscuous=ly on the walls

| a long Teading 1able, arm-chairs,

a mam-

| moth bell-metal pestal and mortar, comple-
{ *ed the loritare of the study.

|  Daring the same evening Mrs. S. had a
_5 whist party in the parlor.

|  Wive held its volaries in bondage longer |
had dismissed ber |
| pany and before her liege |

|
come he lound

|

than cards. Mm. S
relire¢ hoors
lord came 10 his chambers, and when he did
the door locked,
without, her within.
her, ehe would not hear, and he was com-

were ulacing the odd cap upon the top ol

bis head
“Noj | haven’t,”” he answered quickly:

| *bat | do not need them, I'm tough.”"

was ccmhng nyslers and nha occasion ally , A STORY pog LITTLE Fﬂ,]{g.
stirred them with his spitula; on the table |
| siood on® of 1h® botiles of wine which had \ Litrie Mixsy,
| been left from the previons nizht’s revelry, i

There was a little new schalar at the dis-

NUMBFR ?

lereet in . the florlorn lmle scholnr, and |  EscousTER WiTH A Suark —A g‘puﬂmu
hrough his influence Mikey was made a | wriles from Macao on the 18:th of nﬁli—l
happy boy. Charlie did not realize the  “l was wiltness 10 an exiraordicaty acens.
wmount of good he bad accomplisbed, | in the outward herbor on Saiurcay last—

| to secomplish her purposes than by marry-
When any one spoke to the Doctor,
) about her being ashirew, he meraly remark.

and between Capé May, Saratoga, and the
twenty fouy ! consequenily it was impossi- |
place of all others to study a wife or a hus- |
no fashionable Mrs. A, 1o ountdress, no prof. |

squandering !
** other |

then nacessarily follows one of extreme dull- |

Straham |

Iy known that Siraham expressed a desire |

a chip lrom|
enormons sized (roits and |

litho- |

himself |
In vain he callea 1o |

l which the lady for the want ol a ehampagne

tle over a year when Dr. Siraham despite | opener, had deprived of its neck wikh a
all that gossippers conld say, married the

wedgewood pesile, and vsing a four ounce
' graduate for a‘'wine glass; sha had cut op
champagne baskets for firewood wilth an
. Indian iomahawk. On the left hand stood
the doctor's wriing-desk, which sbe had

manuscript pages of tales and skewhes, un-
| published odes, and onpaid tailor’s bills,
! while the lady =al reading first a sweet love
! letter, then an ode 1o Napoleon, and =0 on,
throwing them page alier page into the
| Thuos the husband’s brain work, and wood
curiosities were made 10 took dinner.

The docior looked silently on as long as
he could ; then taking the key from his

| pocket, ha vnlocked the door—aad it Was | and see il he could not do some good,

bolied on the inside.

“*Mrs. 8.7 he shouled.

“Wﬂ]l. wir 17

“Qpen the door.”

| am very busy just now,
| distarbed

“Open the door,

“T am busy, [ 1ell yoo.”

“I'l bursi the door in, il you do not in-
stantly open 1t.”

“Do as you please, =ir ; bt your maom-
my and giant’s skeleton are placed against
the door, so be careful and do no! break
them .

The doctor was foiled, for a few moments
he siood and thooght it was
best o pursue Suddenly
ladder be hastened throogh 1he hall
doors, leaving the. door unlocked and 1he
key in it. His fooisteps had scarccly died
away on the stairs, beldre his wile bad re-
moved bo:h cases [rom the door, drew
| bolt and sto00d in the entry. It was bul the
| work or a moment 0 throw e
letters, peems and manuscripis in the fire,
remove Ihe wine and eatables, lock the
door npon the ouiside, and pul the key in

aud can’t be

immediately.”

whit couarse
recollecting the
out of

remaining

her pocket.

Meanwhile the doctor was
ladder 10 the window, aud by the
| had got it placed and ascended

time he
hall ns

fength, his wife and a favorite man servant |

were waiching him Irom a lower window

The docior pushed vp the window and
jamped in ; ihe servant jumped out eof the
lower window and puiled down !he ladder
The docior saw that the bird had fAown, and
he rushed back 1o the window just as the
ladder reached the ground

“Pat thar ladder baeg again,”
the docios

““Let it be where it is,”
| from the lower window.
{  “Potit vp wstantly or I'll discharge you,”

bellowed the opper one.

“Come into the house,

| laky cooly.

“Put np that Jadder, you vaillain,”
sisted the wrathy doctor.

“John, do as | order yon,’
demanded Mrs. S,

Ard John went
the medical gentleman heaping
len every in the vicioity, tnclading his wile

shouoted
shouted the wile
Jake,” said the
per-
* complacently

into
curses o p-

| peiled to fined a bed alsewhere which he | and all the servanis.

)
!

|

| her to submission,
! ed herto walk
l they renewed their fierce quarrel, during{

did, muitering 0 himself, “I’ll 1ame her

| -
| yer.”?

He laid all night lorming a plan 1o bri

into the siady ; and

which Mrs. S. called her husband a heart-

| less; brairless tellow, who married her for

|

| staddy window.

! lpﬁﬂhm. Near the middle of the afier-

ber money. To which the Doctor replied, |
| by ealling her a low, valgar woman,
was only oo glad to marry a prolessional

of my love in the rising llghl-—-— l gentleman an author, to enabla her 10 en- |
8o ueb the mote by 3 night, by a night- | .. sociely.

Aher which she toyed with
her fan, and finally pulled the bell-cord and
otderad her servant who answered ii, o
bring her earriage to the door.

“Where are you going 77 asked the Doc
tor.

“To ride sir,” replied the amiable Mrs.
Straham.

“FIl go with you if yon please.”

“Bat | do not please ™

“Then | choase 10 go."”}

**Very well, then you go alone.
go with you.” .

“You cannot go unless | accompaay yoa,
mldﬂm-"

“Cannot.”

“Can’t madam.”

“We'll see.”

"Well, we will see ”

The Docior walked out ol the room, lock
ed the door, put the key io his pocke!, and
left 1the house.

She did not set down and buret inio®
flood of tears, bot waited patiently for the
servant to return who %he had sen: for the
carriage. When be retorned she told him
through the keyhole, 1o return the horses to
the stable, and place a ladder against the
The ladder was placed
according to directions, aod a turkey with
oysters and pasiry were brought ap to her
The ladder was then removed, and every-
thing was prepared for the reappearance ol

[ eannot

goon the doctor returned home, stepped
ﬁw!;t the hall towards the door

mm the keyhole, expeciing of

ﬂ. Mﬂ md surprise, then, when he saw
, mﬁ ‘w

ng ‘ to the keyhole,

In the morning he ask« |
there

who l

l
|
; the door :
J

I All pight the docior was kept a prisoner,
Just betore his wife retired she pat her lips
1.

what s your success in taming

and whspere
“Doctor,
a shrew 7
" No answer.
“Good nigh. doctor.’”
The next morning she came to the door,
and called.
“Doctor 7
No answer.
#Doctor 17
“Madame "
“Would you like some breakfast 1”
| I am not particalar "
| "There is cold torkey .eh. il yoo would
fike i1 sir’
The doctor deigned no reply, and the lady
againldelt him alone.
During the aiternoon, she again called at

“Docior 17

“Weill, dear ¥’ very hnmble.
Would you like some dinner ¥’
44 | shon!q."

“Would cold torkey do you ¥
“Anything my dear.”

to lock me op again 1"
“¢And never object 10 my ealing lurkey
when | wish it ¥/

“Yes?

1 will??

.‘Ne'ﬂr.”’ &
“Then—yon—may— —come—ont.”’ .

And the lady fonhwith uaolocked, and |
| he said, at length, taking a leng breath—*|

threw open the door.
To this day, Dr.
tempted w0 diciate 1o his wife what she

shall eat, or when she may ride, and has |

never been heard 1o boast-agaia, of tamiog I
| lng pleased.

a shrew.
e

“Wire ! wife !—our cow's dead ; choked
on a tornip/” “l1 1old you so. 1 always

said sh®’d choke herself with them wrnips.” |

“Bot it was a pumpkin—"" “Wal it’s all
the same. 1 knowed all along how it wol'd
be. Nobody but a ninny like you would
feed a cow on pumpkins that wasn’t chopt.

“The pumpkins was chopt. And 'twant

belore his long reading table
: ﬁ bell-metal mortor, in |

ikmmmspaca-J
T

the pampkins neither that choked her. It
was the tray—and the ead ol it is sticking
out of her mouth now.” “Ugh! Ugh!—
There goés my bread iray ! No longer ago
than yesterday, I told you tlm cow would
-q-lbu &&gtmr g

I 80 old ;

broken open, and seatlering on the desk, |

: . s8] is earl ve [lames
were tender missive ol hig early love fl L lonse’ it

| would 1annt him wilth being a

the !

raizing the'

wishlul look in his lace.
i just take ibeir books,
! and it makes me feel as if | ‘ecouldn’t come
| any more.
| o bad, and cheers me up ;

i wentto his seal.
the long row.

the house, leaving |

| Eéal near

' go out and slide,

' lorehiead, butl he

' him of his dinner.

crust of corn bread, which he tried

“if 1 let you out, will you promise never

| lapch from him ; 80 he leared vack

Siraham has never at-

| triel school that winter,

up to its eighth year, though he did not look
his tace was so pinched and thin,

and his careluvlly parched garments hung
loeely npon his small limbds. He kept
aloof from wll the scholars, and they seem-
ed also to shan him. He took his place
quietly in the moming, and did not once
except ‘or recitation, till school |

was over. All throngh the loag nooning

' he sat waiching the sporas of his school-
fellows, and Charlie Harper had ofien novic- |

& ed that he never replied, only by a litle
re. |

quiver of his emall mounth, when the boys
arunkard’s

child, and a litile Paddy. Charlie’s mother

told him one morning, as he was starting |

for school, to keep his eyes open that day,

that would leave an influence upon

acl,

the thought Hashed remembrance ol
the child, Mikey O Connel.
at the long whera
{oor-prints, except the [nile ones that Mik-

low house

the

lana, there were lew

ey’s leel had mede, lo the smeall,

His life had come |

kind |
! be almeost Iroze.
some of his mates as well as himsell ; and |
| Chartes kept it in mind as he walked on,
with his sarch=i on his arm, and along with |

{ j'(}“

He looked off |

! the kindi

| warm scarl

“Why, | should thivk your hands would
ache dreadfully these cold mornings.”

“They do, rometimes,” was the guiet re.

ly.

}'.' Wall, you take mine. and 1’ll go get my
sister Spaan’s. She is iwe years older than
I, and her hand is just as big ;" and beiore
Mikey counld say a word, Charles was gore
He 1alked to his sister in a whisper, 1elling
| ker about poor little Mikey's crust of bread,

| his bare hands and ears, and Susan’s kind !
| heart was tonched.

“I was going out with the gitls 10 slide
she said, without a ahadow of dissppoint~
ment in tones, **bot | had ratber you shonld
take Mikey, and have my miutens’” She
Plonged ber hand into her pocket, and ook
ool & pair of nice while mitens, which she
put in Charlie’s Land,

“And »top, Charlie; Mikey’s ears must
Thera's my litle
‘he peg voder the shell ;

?

woolen
seari hanging on

go and get it; and 1ie it over his ears

He might

i, and mether wonldn’t care, | am sore ™

Charles was delighted with his sister’s

generosiiy, and il was amuosing to warch

ess with whach he jsied the short

beneath Mikey's pesked chin

that had stood tepantless for a long time | and pulled his cap dowa bard to keep it on

I was so old and rninous, and he kuew the |

people who lived there must be very poor
that he bad neglected the forlorn
scholar long.
place when Charles entered

FD
the school

Toom,

hardly knowing what to say lo open an ac
quaintance.

“Woni you come out al
ice? I"bave a pair of new skates,and a
sled all painted green ;
both, if you like.”

A pleased, happy look, came into those |

greal, sad eyes, and the thin lace lighted

, Bp all over.

Th

“Thank you l”
very heartily. 1 would
yout sled. 1 never learced 1o
may be if
The old look geiting back

he whispered sofily, bu

on

}
111

love to nde

skale,
me " inio
face.

“No, they shall not ! exclaimed Churies |

manfully—* | wount let them. And say Mi
key, don’t yon wan! me to come over and
sel wi'h _t‘uu? 4

*Oh, il you only would ! with an eager,
and sel away
Bot moiher wants me (o Jeéarn
g0 | tried to for
get i’

Just then tke teacker came, and

It was at the other end of
He picked his books,
and went up to the teacher’s desk a litle

up

\
| relnciantly, and as the 1ail man bent 1o bear

what his pupil had 1o eay, Charles whis

pered —

“Please sir, may | sit in the end of the |

Mikey OConnel? 1 wilil
The otliar boys do not

makes him

very quiel.
sit near him, and i
The teacher glanced towards Mikey

feal bad
was looking ar him with wishful eyes,
told how much inieresied he was n the an-
He

so he patted Charhie’s head.

swer 1o Charlie’s request wasa kind
heared man ;
called him a thoughtlal boy, and granted
his desire. Charles fell
whole school were upon him, apd he

ol the

the eyes

the scornfol smile npon the !npt ol many

| of his mates ; bot Mikey’s happy lace re
paid him for all he had lost in their

ship. When school was over for the mormn

ing, he crew the sachel from uvnderneath

his bench, and 1aking from it the nice cold
bisenit and ham, the piece of cake and pie

that his mother had placed there for him,

and sanl—

he moved a liule nearer Mikey,

and thet
anag o |

‘iLet's eac our dinner in a hurry

sa‘chel !

Where is your
flush

283
A crimson shot gp inte Mhkey's

i r[v('uk Ch

did not

ment, and

led

looked at lum wonderiugly a mo

then with childish eagerness, remine

_\lﬁhi}‘ turned s head
away,; and drew lrom his pockel a small
ceal irom Charles,

‘‘Is that all the dinner you've go "
Charlie’s lips ; but he

most escaped saw

how hard he was trying to hide the meagre |
|

in his

seal, and said nothing ; only his lit:le brain

| was planning—planuing how he could give |

' int? ! 3 v.1 .
**And not attempl to :ame a shrew again? | Mikey a pan of his dinner, withoul making

| him feel humbied.

“0h, mother gives me so muoch dinner !

cannol begin 10 eat it Here, Mikey, see il

this isn’t good.” and he placed a liberal sop-

piy npon the child’s end of the bench.
“Don’t youn want it ¥’ asked Mikey, look-

*No, in®eed ; you eat it if you can.’

“Oh, isa’t it good ¥’ he =said, devouring
it eagarly.
this litile piece to mother

“Yes, if you wish lo; but dosen’t she
Lave cake ¥’ asked Charles, bluntly.

““No, not now,”’ sighed the boy. “‘Bat I

| am all ready 1o go and slide,” changing the

sobject hasiily.

|
Charles put his satchel back in ia place |

and drawing on his warm mitténs, and 1y-
ing his cap over his ears, stood waiting for
Mlkey

“Haven’t 30u got any mitiens ¥'7 ho ask-
d. Icoi;fn' ll the little bare hasds, that

little | was 1he pleased reply,
He was already in his |

sitting by himeel’, as he always did, |
and Charles weni up to him a little timdly, |
|

from tha thoughtless remarks

vyou may vse them |

I come out the boys will plague |
his |
1

“The other boys
over,

Charles |

De |

like to |

saw

friend®

laries |

lo con- |

al- |

7\

“Are you willing | shouald carry |

“There, 1su’t thal nice, Mikey 17

| l:'d, viewing hia companion guile [n-'mJ:\.',
and he felt grieved in hLis childish heant

“Why summer '

and Mikey

. | shoold think it was«
rabbed

his hands over his bandaged ears with great

f
| salisiaciion

Charies waa very a''entive to his new

inend thai day, and wried w shield him

of his com-

panions, who, in a mischiel-loving spirit, |
! .
noon upon the | would call alter hum as he dashed down the

i hill upon the prenty green sied—
Paddy ! See Pat,
littla O'Connel,
12>

your breath !

L Mikey I not

how he
or you'll

“Go i, now,

|
| goes ! Look ont
i06e

Ba di mind it moch

He

was eunjoying his nooning vastly, end

did

ight aud his face bright,
he bade Charles good might, and siarted

\ seamed as 1l he had never learnel his les=
| sons ro easily as he that aliernoon —

| His slep Was | ns

1o

run dosn the lane as iast as he counid mrake

| his tvay through the deep unirodden snow,

and in a lew minnes he was hfting 1he

house
just a

waorn lateh of the old inmble~lown

was dark and dingy,
the broken

its side his mother was sewing

i

[

| The room
f hearth
ba-
corner
Mi-

the

glimmer ol fite npon
and by

sily, while upona low bed in the

biis father was lying ina deep

fie t‘i:.

key's face clouded as he glanced at

slerper, and he erep! softly 1o his mother’s

!

|

|

|

{

\

l side.
l “Has he been off again ?
the money ¥’

Did he fiad the
| Mre. O,Connel replied by a sad nod of
assent.

| “On, i*n"t tha! too bad?

whole "

Did he 1ake the
Another mournfol nod was the mother’s
aAnswer,

Mikey had broug

tlie pay for some work his

it home fifty cents the

svening belore ;

mother had been domng, and the

y had care-

| fully hidden it away, lest the inlemperate
He | 7
that |

He
Mikey had
had
the idwng

ther should spend it for drink had

tly for it after
and by fi

lomake known

I 1
| #earched d icen

cune o echool. sree threats

; lorced his wile
II

ace,

She tried to retain part of i1, for they had

had
lavern, and

t'e fpel or foond, bul he iaken the

the villsge

had

whole, gone off 10

sn hour before Mikey, come slagger-

| ing home,

“| have had a good time to-davy_mother ”
he pulled
““_harlie Harper

“Sps here,” and

e whispere i.
1 Ih‘("‘l\"

the scarf rom his

, and I've got a piece ol cake

e £

and came over aad =at
.

cave me this

for yon ave me lols

and

1|P LW

with me then

let me slide his sled all en

fyem
rides
! Why,

wm glad TV

ch nice

-

- ‘..

poor mother 8nly pu her arm aboot
her

the

her and drew him 2lose to

le .l‘}..

him tender'y, while

P ;“.r_‘.',

and kissed yery
wears dro ppon his corly head.
Y as. o ad lor her !ﬂ?

boy. Jiia nice cake, bul you ear it 1"

motlier 18 very

“No, mother [ brought it for you ¥ and

the mother saw how much i would please
her generous son so she ate it all.
“[hd the boys eall you names

thoogh she was very glad

to-day T
she asked, sadly,
o see her boy happy.

“Not much,

dl'.jl.

and | did no:
‘cause Charlie took my part.’
went home dnd told

Charles his good

| kind mother all
y what be bhad done lor him, ehe
| bim and called him 2 boy,
Charles fel very happy that night; and as il
| he had notl kepl his eyes open in vain.
| went 1o sleep nice warm bed
eating his good sppper, bul
had a little lndian potridge, his mother stir-

and kissed

her dariin and

in his alier

hard pallet, Bet he did
not eomplain. Visioug ol smooth,
| hills, and sleds all painied greef, and
ry, langhing school boys, went dancing
lihrough his dreams, and the greal round
moon come up and looked intothe win-
dows of the old brown house and fell di.
recily across Mik@y's face, and ki olher
| saw, as the si00d looking at him, was
smiling in bhis sleep.

Charles proved a troe friend to Mikey,

bangry and cold.
slippery
mer-

and gradually bis mates came (o take an io- |

“. —

have it 1o keep, for | do not need |
{ broad

| ted with white. red, yellow, and dark brown

l the

he ask- |

| thickness,

| ﬁ.f’e!.

ale at their |

, and the lamin® hited
beineg taken

ol evod dinner, |

&
crowd ot \

mind ual lhﬁ)‘ :
| casa

abont hiule Mikey, and

He |
had

Mikey oniy |

red upon the coals, and he erept off 1o his |

somethihg to ouilast his life even, and 8o |
on widenirg in influence throogh succes= |
sive generalions, He had helped aud en-
couraged Mikey. Perhaps if he had pot, ‘
the ch.ld might have become weary of lly—'
ing and sank down, making jost such a|
man as his tather had been, and canued!
mora evil than good to spring from his in- |
fluence,

So, little ehildren, do not be disconraged
becavse you do not seem to be doing much |
good, and earning a greal name; perhiaps,
alter all, voa are like Charlie, casting an |
influence in the right that wiil last long al-
ier you are dead.

¢ e e el Bl

Torvoise SueLL —Think of the following.
‘adies’ when youo are handling your loripiee |
shell eombs,

What is called the tortoice~shell, is not as
1s generally supposed, the boay c
chield of the but the scales

These are thirteen. in num-
eight ol them fla five a little
curved. Of 1he flat ones four are large, be-

sometimes a [oot long and reven inches

covering or
iurile only
which cover it.
oer : and
ing
semi-lransparent, elegantly variega-
elouds, whiech are fully brought

prepared and
we have maid,

oul when
polished. The
constilute the
golia or bony part of
and a large (unle affords aboaot
the plates varying
quarter of an inch in
fizhers do not kill the tur
they would in a lew
years exterminate them. When a tortle is
they {asten him, and cover his back
1o which 1hey sel
I'ie heat causes the plates 1o separ-
is a large knife is then care

shell 1a
lamine, as
ex'ernal coaling of the
the shell,
eight pounds o! them,
from an éight oa
The
telg ; did they do =o,
cavah?®,

with dry leaves or grass,

fully inseried l.nr:m:.f:;n) beneath them |

the back, care |
the ghell by too
force 1t off antil the heat has (
separation.
cruel
inktances are namerous in which they hare
been cavzhl a second time
but in
instead ol'hirteen pieces,

from
net fo injure
much hea! nor
fully it for

preparaed Many

toriels die nnder this

with
coating these cases,

itis a single piece

reproduced

A Rﬁ.fer\ﬁr;l"ﬁ
Gan
ook |

ace

Daveurer Eroprs

DENER—AN elopement extraordioary
place some time ago—the lovely an
:!"p

leaving her

lished Jdaoghier ol a waalthy baro-
dead

nader the protection of her father’s

nei ather’s honse in the
el night,
noited in holy

iollowing morning.

gardener, to whom she was
matrimony on the
hotel,

very

Ata
Crifton a
to be the
fora lady,

not! a hondrad miles from
common man, sopposed

laly’s servent, engaged rooms

and when that lady arrived, varioos were the
"rl

However, so it proved, and

whispers and surmises that this man mig
be her husbhand

the father being appealed to in wain, this

inleresti goon almost in a
The people of the hotel,

kind, and feeling an
they used iflo-
lengih suceeeded in geiting the
where,

ng couple were
slate of siarvation.
however, were very
inlerest 1n'the lady, their it
ence and sl

nusbaid into the police, as night
onliceman he was 100 thankinl 1o earn his
svinea a week — London Cour! Journal,

e
4
o

-

long
southern

in one o
Eongnt

A gentleman
his
make

not sinee,

rides 1o Hlinois, 0

himsell imteresting to a good look=

mg mother of a swest t'i‘lh}“ (‘ac\';)i",yi:;g the
After duly praizing
o the mother. ‘‘He
“No, " rad
wa had to fJI.-'-F him on
resufhed !
on any sirang

nexl seal in the car

the baby he remarked

IfEA 'l ar;,L-‘( ] .’*‘li';'-"‘t'_".‘ Sil',

the lady, blushing, *¢

the bonle’? The geutleman

reading and Das nol b

—
raggec o

baby sinre*
S S —
Cuaracremiamic —On the day of election

while the voring was proceeding quiatly,

word Gov. Medary was deail.

Wh

camea lhat

e the Democraia generally expressed

seniiment a litle

feelings

ol prolonnd sorrow,

manilested

11ohiels

ol overflowing one of them called

loud enough to be heard

_'j\' . and

tor * three cheers®

by ail ihe bysianders ! The man who called

for the cheers, we undersiand, is a very

ot nne ot our Christian

O .mores!—Mount

pi Tus member
! ().
Vernon Ban

churches fempora!
ner
il

“Tom
Fopil—Girle i= a particular
er, lively

g mood,

GramyeRr class stand up and racite.

parse girl’
noun, ol the lovely gen: person,
s the

and inthe expectatinp

ind donble number, kissin

imnmediale Tense

to malnmony, according to general
rule.’

ot T St s e
A very pretty girl was shot and killed al-
Louvis.

most insiantly a few days ago 1n St

A pary of in
examining a pistol which one of the pany

the

young men were a room
unlortunate girl
just as it was accidentally
the I,r.x-J entering her neck.

- - - -

booght, when
opened the door

discharzed,

Give a man hrains and riches apd he is a
Einz brains without riches,
and he is a slave.—Give a man riches wiith-
ool tratns, and he 1= a monkey

Give a man

— e e -

*[ like you,” said a gitl 10 a boy,
cannot leava home, | am a widow's only |
carling, no huuband can equal my parent
in kindness.” *She may be kind,
the wooer, “‘but be my wife—we will all
live wgeihor and see if | don’t beat your

| ke :
operation , but |

the outer !

| lims, and the like surpasses me,

: p"p‘.l,

“hot T

" replied |

{ Several boys from the French Mnuﬂ’ll-
ies lmperial ship were bailing, when
shark was observed making fof them.

Leard the cries of their shipmates, and als
tempted to regsin their Yessel, disiant hnlfl
mile Toey wosld have born 100 lqu b
for an officer belooging ta the s
Liverpool clipper, Black Seneca. Mr Lamb,

*who srming himssl{ with a sheath kﬁ'f..

sprang from the rail and aiiacked the

s:er in his own elemem. The shark lmllllp
diately turned wpon his amagomist when
oceurred & ecene more easily imagined
than described. Mr Lamb dived lﬁdn%
again, esch Hime coming up

~hark, and succeeded in inflicting mndq'
I'he water was literaly dyod with 1he blood
of (Ye monster. Siveral boats having ﬁ!'aa’
put off he was dispatched with a Iurpmq
and hauvled ushore on (ke beach. He proved.
to be a blue shark, fully filteen feet long.”

1]

Avvice 10 4 Yoosc LawverThe follows
ing is the advice of an examining judge 1o
a young lawyer, on admission :

¢ Sir, it would be wdle to roudle yon hl'-
ther. Yoo are perfect ; and | will dismise
you with a lew words of advice, which you
will do very well to follow. You will.ﬁ'ud._!
it laid dowo as & maxim of ¢civil law never
10 kiss the maid when you cano kiss the mia.-_f
Carrg ont 1his principle, sir, and ypa
ire eafe, Never say “‘boo’ 10 a goqn
when she has the power o lay golden eggs.
Let your face be long, yoor bills longer—
Never put your hand in your pocket when
anybody’s else is handy. Keep your com-
‘cience for your own private use, and don't
irouble it with other men’s matters. Pias-
‘er the Jodge and baiter the jury. Look as
wise ae an owl, and be as oracular as &
Bat abo+¥ all, get money ;
bonestly il you can, my dear sir, but gel
money. | welcome yon to the bar.” '

irese.

ywn clock

i i

Iex Heard Feom —1u oor last from Mes.
Parunglon, she thus discoures concerning
Beisy Jane wriles to you aboul poor
[saac bein’ grafied inio our noble army ; it
was dunng the lule prevailicg restriction.
I've been so dreadful voeasy—laws me '’
But, Dan’l, at last we're heard of him by a

| neighbor who is home on a forrow. He—
| poot

WIiT I 7 . ~ -
7 4 | neigebor Tibbine rays, as First Corpulent,

, | and soon proved so deficient that he was
" | prompted to be an Ordinary Svrgeon—poor

innocent ! at onc’t ook his place, so

child! Bal what the blessed dear kuowa
aboot taking up arterials, compatation of
Howsum-
ever. il he can be the humble implemen:
in the bands of the Lord of saving the livas
of gullus fellows whose heads have
beec disseminated by the borsting open of
pontoons and things, why we mauosl sacr-
fice him ireely on the alier of pleorisy uni-
form and may the Lord have mercy on his
solar system.

he

e

A rpovs old genteman, oue of the salt of
the earth sort, wen! oot into the field to
caich his mare. He =hook a measure of
corn at her to delude her mnto the beliaf
that ehe was to get, butshe was not to be
deceived by any specious act, She would

come nigh and then off again, until the good

man was fretled. Al last he got her inlo &
corner among some briars and made a Jash
at her, when she bounded over the wall and
left him sprawling among the bushes. His
formude gave way at this and
gathering himsell up he cried, “*Ok hell I
The ejaculanion had passed his lips belore
he thought, but immediately conscioas of
s wickednesd, he cried *‘lelujah ! and
translated the profarne word, into a note of
trium ph.

chitistian

: - =
ruquired a dominie of s bopefal
“whal is a pailer 1% "

“A man who makes nails » replied hope«
fur quie readily.
now what is a tailor ¥

“Ooe who makes tails,” was the equally
quick reply.

0, you blockhead/

“John,”?

' \'o_-ry good;

safd the dominis

biting his lips: “a man who makes tails !

did yon ever !

“To be sure,”” quoth hopelul—*f the tai-
lor didn't pnt 1ails to the coats he made,
they would be all jackets 1
'—well!—to be sure, 1 didn’t
think of that. Beata Waus® logic! Go to
the head of the class. Johin—you'll be Pres-
ident of tha United Stares some day.”

elaalaiee

At a recent railroad dinner,
ment to the legal fraternity, the
An honest lawyer,

' = ]
. f'.h —ah

in compli-

toast was
the noblest
work ol but an old farmerio the back
the hall rather spoiled the effect by
“ And about the

given —-
God :*'
parl 0.
adding in a loud voice,

scarcesl.”

A fellow contemplated in uiter woader-
ment the magnitudinous dimensions of a
ment, as he surveyed the man’s proportions,
said, “You'd have beew a lln man il they

hadn‘t bent you so far ap.’
{ — e el A e e e e
|

. bystander's teet, and in a tope of astonish- 4

A country individoal who was caught ia ﬂ

the water-whee! of a saw-mill seys he io=

tends to apply

| survivor of the revolotion.
{ — ~cwes-—  — —

| against it, dog’l flarter yoarseil as o ite be-
ing a fie.

| My Lord,” said the fore:aaa of & Welsh
jory, when giving 1 thar verdier, “we find
! the man that alole the mars not ‘ml‘f."

lora pension, as he is &

\

I you ard your sweet-hean vork upon
the murriage question, you for it and shs °

.a

At

b




