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the sdvertisemient, it will be pub~ march pext day.
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b g s charg- agaiz Tt eat’t be more theo ten willes
Al communications for pub;imh'on -n"b."m-"'“l- + 8 the crow flies’—and the
nied with the real name of the anthor, °Peaker, be was hardly more than a boy,
or no attention will be paid to them. The rea] looked yearninly off into the blue distance.
‘l:-:-'c':! :.:'n -“L\?or wl‘ll not be published unless|  ‘It's no use, my Ind,’ answered Hal,
mmications uule:::‘; ;:::';L:owir.ill::.‘ o= pmhile Ay re.-dm. Rooe slended onr.. slfe
'l'urlong.lu will be granted, I understand.
e ———sv==== | But just then our good Captain Talbot
Wann Frer, ax» How 1o Kere Tuny | #ppeared at the door of thetent. He had
8o.—To go with cold feet is to undermine | been teacher of the High School in the
the constitution, and this half the women | town adjoining ours, lJ" had all been
and the girls are doing. They have a Pupils of his. As we gave him the mili-
habit of cold feet, and an sccompanying  tary sslate, he smiled faintly.
babit of ill-health ; think home-knit wool- ! ‘It is almost schooltime, boys,” he said.
en stockings are not very fashionable — | ‘But, first, I want to send one of you over
Onee, no country girl was reckdned fit to to Hilltop, to do an errand for me. Who-
ba married until she had knit ber pillow- | €ver goes can stay all night, but must re-
case full of stockings, but it is not so now. | Port bimself by eight o'clock to-merrow
1 do not regret that less hand-knitting is morving.’
done now than formerly, but I hope we| We looked from onc to the other, in a
shall not give up warm woolen stockings  %0rt of eager dismay. At last John—Jack
for winter use until we can replage them | We called him—spoke out.
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I do not
I have learned, since I came down here,
that it takes a deal of ammunition te kill
obe man. But if I should fall, T think

with something better. Merino, or the' *Couldn’t we ail go, Captain ¥’
common ‘boughten’ white wool stockings, | _‘Not czaetly,’ he answered, laughing.
are rather thin, but some of us supplement | ‘Orders are too stringent. But scttle it |
them with an additional pair of cotton |3Mong yourselves ; and let oue of you come
stockings, wearing the cotton or the wool- | 10 my tent in sn hour.’
en pair next the feet, as individuals prefer. | _The boys in the next tent were sin
Cold feet are often caused, st least in part, | ‘Rally Round the Flag,’ at the top of their
by too tight eclastie, or bands at the tops | volces. Some one on the other side was
of the stockings, or by tight shoes, or whistling ‘Home, Sweet Home' in Iong{
shoes tightin the ankles. These ivterfere \and lingering eadence. From the Pil“‘
with the circalation of the blood, and there | ¥0ods on our left, the morning breeges
cannot be a comfortable degree of warmth | b'.'“"S"‘ us wafts of balsamic fragranee,
witlout a good circulation and seration of | With now aud then an odorous breath from |
the blood, My last lesson in this matter | the trailing May-flowers. How well I re- |
eame from baly's experience last Soptem- [ member it all!
ber. Suddenly she contracted a habit of I found my voice at length.
having celd feet, tnd when I warmed| ‘Lt Jack go. He is the younges.’
them the skin secmed hard and inactive, | But then I bethought me thst Hal bld!
suggesting the nced of a bath, when .;.omotlning in Hilltop that we others had'
bath did not scom pecessary exccpt for "ot. He had been engaged to Thyrza
the feet, At lnuglr it occurred to me u“""l'f’n for nearly a year.
that ber ‘ankle-ties’ bad beem too loose, | Glaucing at bim from beneath my eap,
and just before we came home from our I saw a look upon his face that was half
L. visit a young lady cousin had set the but- [dfﬁ'“- b'!' tender. Then he caught uj
" "“*16us back farther, to make the'Mule aly- | :untaun. with a pretence of examining the
' per stay ob better. Ever since that change | °°‘\-' " Juck et o o
the slipper-straps had been too tight around ‘ No,” Jack answered quictly. ut’
her avkles, aspecially after I put on wool- '0"' of us can go, it must be Hal. ,:
en stoekings. 1 changed the buttons|, Hal looked up suddenly, his face glow- |
agaiv, and her feet ro longer got cold, ing with something that was not exactly
except in consequcnce of the actual rigors ..)"Y. .
of the climate. Some Well4uformed per- ‘-'
sons object to Congress gaiters, the elas- | Bo
tics are usually o0 firm dnd elose about
the ankle. Only very loose garters are |
allowable, and llmu{hly not be nec-
essary when the stockings are worn over
under-drawers. Qarters buttoning to both
waiste and n(oeiing: are most sensible for
woman ss well as children,

Many women are obliged to work in
kitchens where the floors in winter are al-
ways cold. It helps matters io have »
' down; but kitchen is
onable on the score of cleanliness, |
wheve there are mady children.
A few lar ick rugs are better. These
can be shakel' often, and will alford the
kitchen accupants warm places to stand or
sit at their work. There are some very
cold days when 1 wear my Arctie over- |
ahoesall day,and the children also keep on |
overshocs. The floors of our houses are
many degrees colder than the air about
our heads.

Oue thing too little thought of in this
connection is absolutely esseutial to healthy |
warmth of body~that is, purs air. Men who |
.work ia-the opeu air some vwery day have
a great advantage over housekcepers.—
Their blood gets oxygenated, and so puri-
fied (as far as such a degruve of air can do
it) and

ging

,ack is right,” I said. ‘It must be

nds impulsively.

*Ged bless you boys,” he cried. *‘You
make me feel like a selfish brute. But it |
{ seems to me this morning that T would
peril my soul's salvation for the chance of
going to Milltop.’

‘[Tarry up, then,’” we both answered. —
‘You Lave ve time to 4

We stood in the doorway of our tent,
and watched the tall, stalwart figure as it
dropped out of sight behind the hill. —
Then Jack turned to me with a gay smile
that was pomewbai belied by his drooping
eyelids:

*I1al looks like a prince of the blood in
| his new uniform,’ he said, ‘and carfies
| himself like one, too.
cent fellow he is |  But what is the mat-
ter with him, Grey? I scent trouble in
the air. He is not himself, lately.’

ust my own {mpression, also. ButI
did not care to discuss the matter. The
day was a busy one; and when night
came, we were glad to wrap ourselves in
otir blatikets nnﬂ g0 to slcep.

Hal returned the next morning.

*Hallo, old fellow, how's Hilltop 7" cried
Jack, dancing around him in a fever of
pared to warm and nourish the | impatience. ‘Who did you see? How
body, of which the blood is the constant are all the I’olk._f : { £
upbuilder. Everybody, male and female, He soon veceived a quictus in the shape
old-and youmg, ought to get out of doors | of sundry packets and parcels. Then Hal
some every duy, and breathe freely with (uroed to me.

Pl e ‘There's do ‘nge at headquarters. 1

The sir of sleeping roome and other *UPPOse ™he said fotetrogatively. ‘We
‘fiving rooms sbould be puriiied each duy. | £} out of this tday 7

Keep briek or soapstones in the oven, | | answered lﬁrmn.uvek. .
o be wpapped up and put under your feet| T"" Loed de: praiecd™ be exclaimed.
onare obliged 1o sit for some time could not stand this inaction much lon-
“%” from the fire, eapecially if E°T: Grey ;' and ke Pl vigorously to
you are writing or studyiog.—American work, packiog his knapasck.
Agriouiturist : He bad not quite thie air of a bappy
3 Romeo whose lips were atill warm with
the kisses of bis Juliet. Hut I bad no

\ Mnu {racks 1x Sroves. —It be | time to puzale over it, and by sundown we
' | were off.

convenient t6 know a ready wme of )

closi ks, which are not -m-ool This is no war story ; and it is neadiess
h%m Stoves; and We are assured | to tell of our: marchings and counter-
that the following receipt is a telisble one: | warchings, our perils, our victories #ud
"Mnﬁohdﬂdﬁ h | our defeats. It is enough to say that we
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| made a mistake in engaging herself to me.

{ light wra us in its tender folds. ny, boyish
He dropped his gun, and canght our kge' 1 nl'l'ml hear the whole story, if 1 i hind us on the bloody ‘Odb.o’ ih

' had patience to wait for it ; but Hal Braia- | through the right shoulder; but as
he walked in the fire
20 much as the smell
ments.

! her.

!

What a magnifi- |

Thyrza would manage to endurec it,’ .he
added in a low tove, as he tossed a pebble
| into the road with the toe of his boos.
“d *Manage bHenli’nr;.it P Tecried. ‘What
o you mean Ha she not
ised wite P M) 1
‘[~suppose—s0.’ he angwered, slowly,
‘sccording to the letter of the law. But
iwhat is the letter good for when the spir-
{it is gone ? What is the body worth with-
out the soul I’

The flush had faded, and he was pale
as a ghost.

‘I am sure you are beside yourself, Hal,’
! said, laying my hand upon his arm;
it will do you good to break the silen
which you bave wrapped yourself. Make
a clean breast of it, man, for your soul
sake. What is the trouble with you and
Thyrza ?

*Trouble enough,’ he answerced; dogged-
ly. *l have reason to believe that she
If I should bappen to be picked off by one
of these infernal bullets,’ he added, grim-
ly. ‘it would be a fortunate circumstance.

t would set her free, you see;, without
any fuss.’

. There was a stern -compression of his
lips, a metallic hardness to hLis voice —
Yet Hal Brainard’s nature was brave, ten- '
der, and womanly. '

2 I probed him with |
Questions as a surgeon probesa wound. |t
mi

|

‘And you,’ I asked, ‘have you made a |
stake too.’

¢* 'If she be not fair to me,
What care I bow fait she be.’ "

he quoted lightly. Then, as ifsome wave '
of fecling swopt over hin, tearing Lis pride
from its mooring, he seized my iand ina

T Bave loved wer

vice-like grasp.

ST e o -
made a mistake or not.
all my life long.
when I began to love her.
worst of it, Harrison Grey.’

We were silent for awhile.
dropped lower and lower, and the soft twi-

ard was not one to be burried. I
‘I do not know that I blame her.’ he
said, at last. ;*The truth is, Grey, Thyrza
and I are too unlike. I am no mate for
She is gay, bright and airy, full of
sudden sparkles and flashes, that dazzle
and bewiteh me out of my senses. But I
| cannot follow her. I cannot keep pace
| with her flights. I canoot half compre-
| hend her. There is something in her life
| which my life cannot grasp. And then
she locks at me with a vague, reproach-
ful wonder in her eyes, which is toc much
 for my philosopby. She is a sky-lark,
and I a cled.’
‘But admitting your comparison for a
moment,’ I said, ‘skylarks build their
nests upon the solid grouad. Did it never
occur to you that your bhardy, rug
strength might be more to Thyrza Har.
riugton than all the brilliant parts, all the
merely ssthetic cultivation in the world ?
Besides, there is a certain sort of knowl-
edge—whether it comes intuition or
otherwise, that wumen gain carlier than
wen.’
Hal shoek his head.
*All very well in the abstract,’ he re-
marked, ‘but, you see, it does not touch
this case. What is a man to do when be
sces that the wowan who has promised to
warry him feels deficiencies in him, and
when he knows that his failure to meet
the waunts of her nature, and to give full
symapathetie itiond to what she re-
gards as best and highest in herself, is a
constant trouble to her? Tell me that?
I was silent, trying to think what 1
should say—what it wae best to saj.—
:’mcndy. his hand fell beavily upon my
nee.
‘Tell me one thing more,” he added, in
a low, intense voice.
when he believes, even if he does not
kuow of a surety, that there is a wman in
the world—in Aer world, too—who cotild !
be to the woman he loves all that he has
failed to be? What should he do in such
acasel
‘Hal .
‘1 believe just that Grey. I have be-
lieved it for sitx moaths. Pleasant state

expect to be killed, Grey; for | here

j and you may have misunderstood the
| wrung from me by pride and i
do not think she is even aware

{ man has come in between her and so.—
‘but | But I cee it; and what am I-to do (bost
ce 10 it?  Am I to sit atill, like a eraven and
¢ | let ber drift helplesel
8 1 believe she would
of another? What am I to
Grey ?

exclaimed, drawing him out into theross
where the few n;‘ihin - ¢
fell u
mistaken, Hal.
your own soul’s sake, do mothi

to do what seems to be

e

first to last.’

Grand Army stretched away for miles and

§“°" twinkliog like stats jn thedistance.

ionall
fu-J t
watd throngh the Stillness. Hal
toward me, smiling sadly.
patie? wodiucidar-

I do not even know would be s luek
That's the | devils never fin
'eoue them, and Hal Brainard isthe Sfest

Tte suv  wan in this regiment.’

before I could use my arm; and
hot, sweltering hospital I
uuspeakable longing, for m

blowing cool from our mouwntun

tb¥

low, nervous fever. Thyrsacame
see we. She was very quiet and &

*What is one to do | both

I,irynARY’s BEACON [From the Aldine fo¢ January.] He started u=if the bullet had .lma the one to’ ehai
e . W g (et B Y
o g meRNG e ‘ ; — T ¢ left Vermont P she wishes
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Venws ovfe drito 10p, a little quaint, irregular village, nes- Mwmhoa«‘ln 0 ndlst'u? ol et ;
h mountains— Hal ey where I

, Hal
woman is eogaged—or married,
she must become at once blind sudga
I uaderstand how a cultivated
;:‘Mo:':"“ :;fnulti enan,
a ] ¢ H
Bing alove with him s b den Pl

I & with some for
ways liked Thyrza' “::‘ll..‘“..l
He turned white as a sheet. f
‘You de not comprebend.’ he said with
a certain quiet dignity. ‘I am no
aspersions upon Thyrza. It is
for a man to say what I have said to-

o

1

into my arms when
bappier in thearme
do sbet it,
‘For God’s sake do mothing rah ! I
g rays of dajlight

*I do believe y’u sc
For God’s sake a¢d for

p rash I'
‘I will not aet hastily ; and 1 will

I’.lg‘:.' bhe mid,
Idet. <Dt
plays at eross purposes withus, from

bis face.

tting his ariii over my

He stood for a moment looking off into
he West, where the eamp l: of the

Near by, our gwn white tenfs looked ghost-
ike in the gathering darkness. Oceas-
a roll of the drums sounded like
hunder, or a bugle-note shot

turned

thing § bdt the
out those who wou!

Therc was a battle the nextday.
I!Jack! we left his'sun be-
o ball
‘Hal,

fernanee

It would be weeks—meonths,
the
an

sent me homo.

he fatigue of the journey

- .

in manner, with a
about her that scemed to ]
at ;ln exp:lut :l’ uim'htd .
an e but I thought her L
than .::r with her soft,
an appealing look about
had grown so wondrouely te
She was oot inclined to talk
Hal, and I bad a sort of unco
sciousness, growing out of the
my last conversation with the
that kopt me silent also.
Fayette Blackmann, as [
had opened a law office in
town, was buildiog a fine
makiog himself prominent in
cles. He wasevidoatly no
but the rising man of the
could but scknowledge to i
chose to enter the Listshe w
a formidable rival. Whetherh
bt

or not, every week

Oue evening I saw
horseback—he and Thyrss.
was only the exercise and the
but there was a glow

3o to be meistensd with water euough to | cord. : i of things, ien’t it ¥’
.-h-wtn_l the erack of the stove| Bat throagh it all, and underlying all,|  «Now that you bave said that much, you
Shled with The coment does not peel ' there was about Hal must say more,’ | answered: ‘What do
bresk away, avd sssames an n-"lmlm" not understand. He was|yon mean by these words ¥
“Jréio degree ofharduess after being heat- | brate, even to rashuess. But it seemed | Have you seen Fayette Blackmana sifice |
. The stove must be cold when the 1o me ware like the recklessncas of the | bo came back from Heidelburg 7 i
.applieation is made. The same substance wamwho bolds bis life of little worth,| «Never. Haven't hed s glimpse of Brainard

may . .

stove, b it Gtting stove- serying to 'y in his hand, feady, if it is required of | “That is beea mach | di

Mrdhrhhr"mm him, to offer it h’al its m. sweet hm&h:":.mygo was

B :...«-...,..-5 el ol el ‘..:..,r el

T ‘He to bea sort of a

B9 Phe Lomdon Echo, commenting on .?—m-»u- e mmuu.?"wt said ; 1|

the of wearing false bair, .mmmutgl ‘A | bope thiey hate nol spoiled him over there.

puts : man has poright to throw, his life away | gt it is not.he you-are. talking about T

me‘ L m battle. . Thiok what| <juie, though,’ he smswered, Mis foce

by these piles it would | ‘A,iy.mubghi“& I you what it is,

of meretriciows meadacityd T | el in seme 8 grave down bere.’ | Grey, T will oot do the man injostice.—

a| fhan the bravery of him who takes it calm- | him

t | dear old friend T did not think they would

, 8 misappre on Hal's part,
out of his own modesty.
slight valuation that he glmd
upon his own attractions. Fayette Black-
mann was en old triend, and was betroth-
to one of her cousiva—‘ouly that, and
nothing more.” The young were
warried that sutdmn, sod the beautiful
mansion received its destined occupant.

T vever told Th what passed be-
twen Hal and me that night in Virginia.
If she bad ever noticed any change in the
tone of his letters, she had evidently at-
tributed it to the haste in which they were
often written on the merch, or on battle-
fields. Why should I disturb her?

I was alone in the cottage one night.—
My mother had gone to watch with a sick

ghbor, and I sat by the blaging fire
lost in & waking droami. It was early—
for I had jmm the whistle of the
etening traiu, though, in those short De-
cember days, :I: h;gu:n dn{:‘ for lo:r:d
A step upon the startled, me,
T felt, nptohr than saw, that somcbo-
dy was looking through theblinds. In
sanother moment, Hal Brainard, bronzed,
t«rd‘:.d. no disctiibodied spint, but living,
reathing specimen of magnificent bumao-
ity stood before me, holding e with his
earnest cyes.

I pass over the next few minutes.

*‘But now, Hal, tell me how it happen-
ed,’ I said, when our first emotions had
expended thamselves, and I bad him safe
in my easy chair.

He sat looking into the fire for a full
minute when he anawered. Ilis mouth

The DUTOw oy o s
Grey. I have never had so much asa
scratch. The man next me in the ranks
was blown te pieces but I was taken pris-
ioner, and when, many months afterwards,
I escaped and made my way to the Union
lines, I found I had been reported killed.
1 saw iily hathe in so old Tn’lm;:, in the
list. I said vothing, but i thought the
matter ovet. Our old regiment was ail
broken up. The path scemed plain be-
fore me. Hal Brainard was dead, aad
well out of the way. Let him rest. He
bad kith nor kin to mourn for him. The
new soldier who had sfisen from his aslies
would fight as well under snother name.
and Thyrzsa would be free, after a fow salt
tears aud a period of decent waiting to
marry & man who would be more to her
than he cou'd ever have been.’

‘Put,’ he went on, after a moment's
pause, during which his face was convuls
ed with strong emotion; but Grey, my

bave married so soon,’ and his voice fal-
tered. °I thought they Would have wait-
ed at least one little year. I deserved as
much consideration as that from Thyrza
Harrington—surely 1 did.’
1 was silent for a minute from sheer be-
wilderment.  Then 1 broke out:
‘Married? Why, Hal—2
“You see I know all about it,” ke sald,
jnterrupting me: ‘clse T should not be
here. ﬂ-m names on the register at
Wilard's, Grey—'Fayette Blackman and
wife'—and by the date of the entre it was
pot threc months after my supposed death.
It stunned me, Harrison, and it hardened
me. Nowl haverun up hiere to take just
one look at you, and then I go back to my
in. You will keep my secret, I

i

smingtion he eoncludes, always speaking |

koow, aod let her think mec dead. 1tis
better s0.’ A

My thouglts bsd worked themeelves
. , at last.
3 "h' me,’ I ssid, ‘I will be buck | sug

scierce, and the fine arts.” In his first
chapter he puts the question, ** Are we
etill Christians®™ and after a detsiled cx-

on bebalf of medéra thought, thatif we
wish our yea to be a yea and our may to
be a nay, and if we 4ré to think and speak
our thoughts~#s hotorable adwd upright
men, our reply must be that we will be
Christians no longer. This question and
gnswer; however, he observes, are innﬁ-;
cient. The etsential and fandamental in- |
quiry with Kim is whether we are not still |
to have a religion.
To this inquiry he devotes a second
chapter. Iu this second chapter he finds
that there is no personal God, that there
i# 00 future state. The dead l.ve in the
recollection of survivors ; this is enough
for them. And thus he has littls difidl-
tx in answeting the question he has put.
Il religious worship ought to be abolish-
ed ; the very name of ‘Divine service’ is
an indignity to man.. Therefore, in the
scnse in which religion has becn hereto-
forc understood, his answer is that we
ought to have no religion any- more ; but
proceeding, as he always does, with the
;:d commendable frankness, he admits
t he ought to fill with somcthing the
void which he has thus made.

This he
aceordingly proceeds to do.

Instead of
God he offers to us *The Al} or ‘Huiver-
sum.’ This *AN,” or “Usivérsum,’ he tells
us, is neithet econsciousness nor reason ;
but it has order and Jaw. He thinks it
fitted, therefore, to be an object of a new
and truer piety, which he says he claims
for his ‘Universum,’ as the devout of the
old school did for their God. If any one
repudiates these doctrines, to Dr. Strauss’s
reason the repudiation is absurd ; to Dr.
Strauss’s feelings, be says, it is blasphe-

TRy e e et i
—(hvar, hear)—nor are (Tm'v the mere
dreatns of an imagihative, high-wronght

enthusiastic such a8 Compte appears to be.
They ara the grave conclusions, after elab-
orate reuolin‘. of a learned, a calm, and,
g0 far as form is concerned, a sober-mind-
ed man, who in this very year has been
commended to us in Fagland by another

men to whose guidance we ought, if we
are wise, to submit ourselves in matters of
religious belief. I would not, gentlemen,
even if I had the capacity and the time,
make an attempt in this place to confute
such statements, for [ have no fear that
by their exhibitions they will attract or
beguile you (hear)—necither do I sedreh
for the hard names of controversy to de:
scribe them, for they best describe tlhieiti-
selves (applause)— neither can [ profess
to fecl an unmixed regret at their being
forced thus eagerly, and thus eariy intd
notice, because it is to be hoped that they
will catse a shock, a reaction that will
compel many whd might liave too Jightly
valued the inheritance so dearly bought
for them, and may liave entered upon dan-
gerous paths to consider while there is yot
time whither those paths will lead them.
(Applause.) Ia no part of his writirigs,
perhaps, has Sttauss been so effcctive as
where he assails the incousistency of those
who adopt his premises, but declivs to
follow him to their conclusions. (Hexr,
hclf.‘)

are by no means a merely German brood.

apostlo of wsodern thought as one of the

Saffice it to say further, these opitilons

—————

, power
of tertain substances to pioduce odone. —
The red blood uscles bave thii¢ power
and by depriving them of if; juinine,
when present in the blood, mést diininish
the change of tissue in the body, dnd there-
by lessen the production of hieat: :
Tt is also found that quinine lessens of
idation in the blood ; other instances sucli
as snake poison, increasing it. Wher
putrid fluids are injected into the cirenla-
tion of an auimal, its tgmperature rises ;
but if these are previously miked with
uinifte, this rise is arrested or very much
iminished. According to Zuntz, the use
of quinine hasa marked influence upon
the exeretion of urea, the amount dimin-
ing very greatly.

Ir Yot Pteisi.—Boys ind girls we will
print for fou the last works of the Duke
of Wellington, *if you pleace.’

When the Duke of Wellington was
sick, the last thing hetook was a little tea
On his servant handing it to him in a saw-
cer. and asking if be would have it. the
Duke replied, *Yes, if you please.” These
were his last words. How much kindness
atid cotrtesy afe expressed by them ! He
who had commanded great armies, and
was long accustomed to the tone of au-
thority, did not overlook the small cour-
tesies of life. Ab, how many boys do!
What'a rude tome of command they often
use to their little brothers and sisters, and
sometimes to their mothers !

They order so. This is ill-bred and
shows, to say the least, a want of thought.
Tn all your ome-talk, remember ‘If you
pledse’ Mo all who wait upon or serve
you, believe that ‘if you please’ will muke
you better seétved than all the cross and
ordering words in the whole dictionary.—
Do not forget threa little words, I you
nledsa.’

e~
To rale by love than fear.”

27 An old lady who was in the labit
of declaring, after the occurrence of any
event, that she had predicted it, was one
day clererly ‘sold’ by her worthy husband,
who, lik¢ many others we wot of, had got
tired of liearing her eternal *I told you so.’
Rusliirig ifito the house, brestfhless with
exciteritent, he dropped inte a chair, clo-
vated ltig hands and exelsimed: <Oh.
dear, what do vou think? 'Phe cow has
gone and eaten up our grindstone " The
oid |ldy was ready, and, Rardly waiting
td Kedr the last word, she sercamed ount at
thé top of her lungs: I teld your so !—
You always would let @t stand out o
doors.’

B ———

A farmer went into his ficld one day,
tirid found his men *lying of” under a tree,
when they should have been at work.—
Taking a silver dollar from his po ket,
ke exclaimed, ‘I will give this to the lazi-
est man among you.’

All, save one, jurrped up and claimed:
thie prize.

“That fellow has won it,” said the farm-
er pointing to the mmv still sitting on the
grouud and he stepped up to band binr
the dollar.’

* Won't yon please put it in my pocket 7
was the thauks he reecited.

1
|

P .

How 70 Quit Toracco.— Hénrth and

There arc many writers of kindred sympa-
thies in England, and some of as outspo-
ken courage. But in preparing yetrselves
for the combat of life, I beg vou to take
this algo into account, that the spirit of
denial is abrotid, and hes challengsd al

profess, to a combnt of life and death.

not be without their uee.

dﬁbou

fom of his

fi
1! ¢
religion, but especially the religion §otl |

venture, however, to offer you a very few
ions with the hope that they may
You wiil have
in your after life much of the delight and
fred thought; and in
does not value the free-
deserves to be descr'y.
ed as Homer describes the elave :—T10is

Home says the thing to bold in the mouth
is a mouthfal of cold water, fenewed eve-
ry few minutes. Tt will ta¥c away the
craving for tobaeco quicker than anything
Ise and is wholly umobjectionable. A
ine stick is the beat of anything to chew,
ut the objection to that, and to anything
that is chewcd; is that it over-exercises
and weakews the salivary glands.  In quits
ting the use of tobacco. quit it at ouce aud
not a'gempt to quit off gradually.

27 ‘Pou't you remember the next
wurd in your lesson ?  It's the word after
choese. What comes after choese ¥’

{

Come with me,’ T cried ; ‘we want you | but haifaman.” (Hear, hear.) St Paal, | ", " -
over st bur house. Never mind your bit! | howevet, 1 _was a teach er of fres |, Mouse! triumphantly exclaimed the
ng’:‘-lrgu thought when he bid bis conv urts to prove  Pusfied Pupil.
i vi*&o-—ph‘“ on ber hood, |all u-"bm)h—e-:n“..k socms heé .-

tooked at ber. Asj graceful figure | went terribly astray w o g . b :
ST LUt | vk Oesy beae, ol | RAF ot to het Touk ek whioh 10 S S s o ey
MN”{:‘ ;“’u” “‘: Mh"i";ﬂ“,“‘_t‘:.:; :z“‘d'f:": h':‘ ance the accoant with their conseience,
floated over her shoul ; gray eyes, with | something by which ¢ t, | ipg lees tham the truth -
o ahl of patbeo in them & S0usk trous: |4 s bide Tiesbihy boup thet Sbicbi gl T 6 T o e U g
lous ., and 8 forehead sesled with | was committed to his charge, and snother | Py
heaven's own look of patience. That was| Apostle ke instructed to cmtend earnest- |

The idst infallible way of preventing a

what [ zaw. for the faith which wag onte for all de-! | ly of preve
AJ it ®as what Hal Braitard saw, :i’vmdbtho Saints. Bt the frde thought Fitehen dosr from creaking, is mid to bd
#hen, two mindtes sfterwards, be taroed|of which we now hetr 55 much scernd too 10 engage a servaul girl whose sweethearts
as ['opeved the door. oftcn to me thougltt roving sud ¥agrant, come to the house losce her.
1 stole softly sway and loRt them. rather than free, Fike Delod dvifting sc- il
_ Thiete is_not a doult that my old com- | cording to the ancient legend; on the atas | Edifing s newspapet is very mach liko
rade w#as dresdfally to bizme, _..olo'.'dﬂn.l without a rowte; & direetion, of riking .5,._....,, one thinks he ¢an
But [ » ‘home. : perform the jon better than thé mas
- l 5 ' who bas hold of the poker.
' A sueccss{tl mervchant, upon be-
? .:-i—d--hmudbinn. AAmthtm;fhbhnum!md—'
: fepliod : At mi e one-legged soldier.
cgorically of 8. than . to d’;‘:M.&-ﬁl}‘:‘:” The worst kind of education—To be
time finging ey £ - brought up by a policeoman:




