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AN AFFECTING TALK.

In itifl shabby frieto jacket Mid mod-ia-
don bropnna, Patrick Connor was acarcc-
ly an attractive object aa he walked into
Mr. Rawn'a freat tin hardware ahop dw

•lay and presented himself at the counter
with an—-

“l’ve been told jc advertised for hands,
yer honor.”

"Fully supplied, my man,” said Mr.
Pawn, not lilting bis bead from bis sc-
count-book.

“I’dwork faithfnl. sir, sod take low
•ajrcs, tillT could do belther, and I’d
learn—l would that.”

It wa* an Irish brogue. and Mr. Hawn
always declared that he never would em-
ploy an incompetent hand. Yet the lone
Mttrar.ed him. He turned briskly, and
with his pen behind bis ear, addressed tbe
man who was only one of fifty who bad
answered his advertisement for four work-
nun that morning.

•What makes you expect to learn more
(ban other folks—arc you any smarter?’

‘l’llnot say that.' said tbs man. ‘but
I’d be wishing to; that *ud make it sisicr.’

‘Are you uved to tbe work 7*
‘l’ve done a bit of it.'
•Much ?*

•No, yer honor. I’lltell no lie. Tim
O'Toole hadn’t the like of this place; but
I know a hit about tins.'

•Von are 100 old for an apprentice, and ! i
Jou’d be in the way, Icalculate,*said Mr. ilawn, looking at the brawny arms and ' I
bright ejee that promised strength and in- I I
(elligenee. ‘Resides, I know your conn- 1 1
trynicn—laty. good-for-nothing fellows. (
who never do their best. No, Pro been I
taken in by Irish bands before, and won’t I
Lave another.* |<

‘Tbe Virgin willhave to be aftber bring-1
ing ’em over in her two arms, thin,* said ¦ <
the man, despairingly, ‘for I’ve tramped ji
all day for the last fortnight, and niter a ¦
job ean I get. and that’s tbe last penny 1 j
bare. \er honor, and it’s but half a one

’

j
As he spoke he spread his palm open

with an English halfpenny upon it.
•filing whom over?’ asked Mr. Bnwn.

arrested by the odd speocb, as he turned
back again.

•Jit Nora and .fameay.'
•Who are they ?’

,* *Tl*one's me wife, the other me child.'
naid (Ka wian.*' tnaoiheVi sl*t try me
How’ll I bring’em over to roc if no one ,
will give ny* a job ? ( want Übe aiming. ;
and the whole big city seems against it. ,
and me with arms like tldm.*

He bared bis arms to the shonMer as
be Speke, and Mt Bawu looked at theqi, (
and tluu at bis face.

TM hire you fur tbe weeb.’ bn said, j
•and now. aa i a noon. gH down into the
kitchen and Vtt the girl to get yon your
dinner—a huugrv matt can't work.*

Am! with an Irish Messing, the new

band ibilo Mr, Bawn, untying
Lis apron, went up stairs to ht%ow iheal.

Bwapieiowa aa he eras of the new hand’s
integrity and ability, he was very agree..
ably disappointed. Connor worked hard
and actually learned fast. At the end of!
tbe week be waft engaged permanently,
and soon was tbe beet workman in tbe

ISe was a greater talker, but got Ibnd of
driwk or wasting money. Aa bis wages
grew be boarded every penny, and wore
(be same shabby clothes in which he bad
made bis first appearance. ‘Beer costs
money,* he said one day, ‘and every cint

1 spind pats off ll;e bringing Nora and
Jamesy otcr; and as for clothes, them I
have must do mo—better ao coal to me
hart tbaa wo wifiawd hoy hy my fireside;
and anyhow, it’s slow work saving.'

Ik was alow work, hut ha kept at it all
tLa same- Other men. thoughtless and
fall of fun, tried to make him drink—-
hiadhaycaiflfhis saving babits, coaxed!
trim I*aeaoaapaay them to places ofamnse-
mewt; or to shara in their Swoday fretiea. |
AJt b thih. Connor liked hear. Hied (hi, >
liked oompaoionahip ; bal he weald not

delay that lowg Mad far bringing of
Mart over, awd was aat ‘ISMw swaagh’ to

accept fkvors ofother!. Hs kept bis |
a martyr to hia one great wish—living on

Htde. worfciag al aaght oa any antra jab
fra OonM tmrn a few shiDiwgs by • vnaaiag

emnda in lb noedde hown of rrit, and

iJfi*iLaj < mU .~U of
bis w great hope, and ofKara and Utils

of Ua ef/ld Iriah'Vays

mknr, swa naamaiaA<m bwß2ah,

sv over at lart ! Wlioroo 1- I've got it T
Allfrit sympathy, in bis j°y. sad **)>
gr*ped bis great baqd in cordial oongrat-

! olstioos, and f;be proposed to treat ad
1round, afad drink a gtwd voyage to Son

Tfiry parted in a merry _ni'*>d, most of
the'men going to (hbir eourfortabTe bnmei.

kestfng-blaee was h
poor lodging-hodts. where be shwretf'it

men. and in
the joy of w, heart *t(4 poof Mlow eg-

V* hyjpilk'e'iHiief, With hi# hard-
wNciiilvlfiptied i> itg Jiari wad in
the middle, before l(v‘]lftw •tnidW’hia
pillow and fall as Isag.. tt’W Aa awk-

W.rt,V.*7liJ S„V
him.

Conwor eonW bM'RIIi’WIt P#
He eeu’cbcd rtuf fiflkrr uf tbe swam.

f.r. q<wTt and Waako*-. and Tii-oijcfl
those about him lo ‘ijuit joking and give
H back,* ? * ’¦ .i ’a.

But at last be rcSßscd the troth.
‘laany man that bad that it's tha red

.from me?' he naked, in a breathless way
•Boys, is any man that bad T

And some ope answered, —

‘No doubt of ft, Connor. It’s at Kola.’
Tbeo Conoor.put las bead <b>wa on bis

hands and lifted op his voice and wept
[ It was one of those trials which men nev-
er forget. It seemed more than hu could
bear, to have Nora and hia child ‘put.’ aa
he expreseed it, 'month# away from him
again.’

But when he went to work (bat day it
did seem to sil who saw him that he bad
picked np a new determination. His hands
were never idle. His face seemed to say,
‘l’llhave Nora with me yet.’ At noon
he scratched out a letter, blotted and very
strangely tcrawled, telling Nora what ha<l
happened; and those who observed him.
noticed that bo had no meat with bis din-
ner. Indeed, from that moment he lived
on bread, potatoes and cold water, and
worked as few men ever worked before.
It grew to be tbe talk of the shop, and
now that sympathy wea excited, every one
wanted to help Connor. Jobs were thrown
in his way, kind words and friendly wish-
es helped him mightily: but no power could
make him share the food or drink of auy
olLcr workman.

That seemed a sort of charily to him.
Still he was helped along. A present
from Mr. Hawn, at pay day, got Nora, he
said. *a week nearer,’ ami this and that
and the other, added to the little hoard.
It grew faster than the first, and Connor's
burden was not so heavy. At last, before
he honed it, he was or.ee ttmre able to
say, 'I am going to bring them over,’and
to show his handkerchief, in which, aa be-
fore. he tied up his earnings ; this lime, 1
however, only to his friends. Cautious!
among strangers, bo hid the treasure, and J
kept his vest bultonvd over it night and
day, until the tickets were bought and I
sent. Then every man, woman and child, j
capable of hearing or understanding,
kin. w that Nora and her baby were com- {
mg.

There was John who had more
of the brute in his composition than umi-
ally falls tn the lot of man—even be, who
had coolly hurled his hammer at nn offen-
der's head, missing him by a hair's breadth,
would spend ten minuta a in the noon hour
in reading the Irish news lo Connor.—

i There was Toro Barker, the meanest irnn

among the number, who had never been
.known to give anything to anyone before,
absolutely bartered an old jucksl for a pair
of gilt vases, which a peddler brought in
his basket to the simp, and presented them
to Conimr for bia Nora’s mantelpiece

, And hem was idle Dick, the apprentice.
| who actually worked two hours on Oon-

j nor’s w<<rk. when illness kept the Irish-
man at home one day. C felt hU
kindmas. aud returned if whenever it was
in his power, and the days flew by and
brought at last a letter from hi# wife.

She would start as he desired, aud she
was well, aud ao was the boy. and wight
the Lord bring them safely to each oth-

j cr’s arms, and bless those who bad been
so kind to him. That was the substance

!of the epistle which Connor proudly as-
sured his fellow-Worktnen, —Nora wrote
herself. She had lived al service, as a

i girl, with a certain good old lady, who
bad given bar an education, tb items of
which Connor told upon his fingers.—
'Tbe radia*, that’s one. and wrltln’, that's
Ibrwe. and moreover, she knows all that a
woman can ’ Then be looked np al bi
fellow-workmen wtlh tears in bia eyes,
and asked—-

‘Ho ye wondher the time seems long
between aw an* her, boys T*

So it was—Nora at dawn—Nora at
noon—Nura at night—until tbe news
earn# that tbe Stormy Petrel bad come to
port, and Connor, breathless and pale

. with excitement, flung bu cap in th air
! and shouted.

It happened oa i holiday, afternoon.
; and half a dnten men war# randy to go
* with Connor to tbe steam(w and give bis

_ wifu a greeting. Her little home was
ready $ Mr. Bass’* own servant bad put
it in ordcr,,and Connor took one peep at

t it before he started.
‘Ska hadn’t tbe Kk of that in the oold¦ oouatbry,’ be raid. ‘Bwiahc'iiknow bow

i to kiwp Hites tidy.’ *-

| Then he Iyd the way tnirard the dock
'i trbere lLateaawr lay, at a pane which

made A hard Aw tb# rest lb follow him.—
1 Tb# spot wan ratbbed at test; a crowd of
‘vehicles blockaded tbn street; a troop of
'emigrant* earn# tbrongiag np; fin# cabin

passengers Were stepping, into calm, and
ifipam. pwnliw. mid ell mannul em-
ployee ware yelling and ihoating in th*
D*wat wmd4. mi dbwldHaitonMard

fin vessel arte*, and the*. Maid them

1 SIS*?¦Of tctfCifw tor let iwo *

" —'—' ¦ d¦— s W min mu. iJE i* ¦ ¦

’ patiently eagerly, bwg fMienily ;

( nt by-and-by growing anxious and exca-

I ‘•'he weald niver go alow*’ Lo mid.
•ahu’d be loet imbirely. 1 ttedw bar wait,

f but Idon’t ate bur; boys I sfrigk aU’amot
mix’ .

. 4

i ‘ Why don’t you ask tkoeaptaiw T aekud
i one, m>i Cmnor jumpad at thn run
i| lion.- loafrw minntea k stood Mnt

• p-rtly. rulacurxl man. who wodJed lobim
- fandlf. tJki -t ; vb J v
ii t . Fa* looking h* me wife, yer bouo#.’
i smbCewswr. - god I aaa’vfiud A*r.*

•PcrUoga fbc’a gone Mbecw,’ said the
nar.lolw

• T ; Ti * u *¦. f •.j ¦ ..t
* Ibade bar wait.? niACmaw

I ‘HVmga don’t always do m they are
| knop. ’ mid the gaptain.

‘but maybe
she was left Labiad. Maybe she didn’t

[ come; I somehow think she didn’t.’
Aitku tMuua of Nofa the captain start-

ed. In a moment ba asked : -

•Whet ia your name
t ‘Pat Connor.’ said tbe an.-

‘And your wife’s same was Nora 7*
j ‘That’s her name, and the boy withbar
is Jamesy. yer honor,’ said Connor.

’ j The captain looked st Connor’s friends;
i they looked at tbu captain. Then be

- said:
* *£it down, my man; I’ve goteometbing

I to tell you ’

• ‘She’s left behind 7* said Connor.
*Sbe sailed with us,’ said the captain.
* W here is she T asked Coanor.
The captain made no answer.
‘My man,’ ho said, ‘we all have our tri-

ll ala; God sends them. Yea, Nora started

I with us.’
Connor said nothing. He was looking

at the captain now. white to hie lip*.
I 'lt’s been a sickly season.’ said tbe eap-
j tain. 'We had illness on board—the chol-
era. You know that.’

•I didn't, said Connor, *1 can’t read;
they kept it from me.’

‘Wouldn’t want to frighten him,* said !
one man, in a half whisper.

•You kuew how long we lay in quaran-
tine ?’

‘The ship I came in did,’ said Connor. :
•Did ye say Nora went ashore ? Ought
to b looking for her, captain.’

•Many died.’ went on the captain, ‘many
children. When wc were half way here
your boy was taken sick—-

•Jamcsy,* ga-p-d Connor.
‘llia mother watched him. night and

J day.’ said the esplain, ‘and wc did all we
could, but at last he died; only one of
many. There were five buried that day.
But it broke my heart to sec the mother
looking nut upon tho water. ‘lt’s his fath-
er I think of,’id she; *he’a longing to
see poor Jamesy.’

Connor groaned.
•Keep np If you ean. my man.* said the

captain, ‘I uisli anyone else had it to tell
rather than t. That night Nora was ta-
ken ill. also; very suddenly. She grew
worse fast. In the morning she called me

ito hor. ‘Tell C‘*nnor I diet! thinking of
| him.’ she said, ‘and tell him to meet me.
—and, mv man. God help you. she never

! said anything more—iH an hour she was
gone.’

i Connor had risen. Ho stood up. trying
to steady himself, looking at the captain
with his eyes as dry as two stones. Then

; he turned to his friends; ,

‘l’veg"t my death, boys.’ he said, and
; then dropped lo ihe floor. like log.

They raised him and bore him awav.—
In an hour he was al home in the little

i bed which had been made ready for Norn,
weary with her long toy age. Then’, at
lost, he opened his eyes Old Mr. BaWn

, bent over him; he had been summoned by
I the news, and tho room was full uf Con-
j nor’s fellow-workmen.

• Heller. Connor ?* asked the old man.
*A dale.’ said Connor. *lt’s aisy now.

I*llhe with her soon. And look ye, mas-
-1 ter. I’ve learned one thing—God is good;
Ho wouldn’t lot me bring Nora over to
me. but He is taking me over to her—-
and Jamesy—over the river; don’t you see
it, and her standing on the other side, to
welcome me— *

And with these words Connor stretched
' out his arms. Perhaps ho did see Nora

—Heaven only knows—and ao he died.

r *

A BARE IXTHE HOUSE

( Is a well-spring of pleasure,” aayt some
t one of our poets, bnt a lady at our elbow,

who has had ample opportunity cf testing
the correctness of the observation, suggests

, that if the writer ha<i applied tbe remark
' to a Sewing Machine instead of a baby.

t he would have been nearer the truth.—
And we doubt not that afae is right; for

j 1 who that knows anything of ttee labor-sav-
, ing character of Sewing Machines eon

r 1 doubt that tbe presence ofone ofthem in a
> boose it Indeed a sou pee of deep and nev-

, er-endiog pleasure 7 Take, fur instance the
j' New Elias Howe machine, bow admitted

s 1 to be, by (hr, tbe beet and moat reliable
„

- for family use. TWe machine Item*, fen.
, quilts, tuokt, plaits, braids, gathers and

t jsews bn. etc., and perform* its work wUfa
such unerring regularity and eztvuordiuu-

j ry speed (bat we are almost constrained to

r look with admiration apon tbe man tbroegb
whose geniaa it wea given to tbe world,

j. There ie no machine which suit* tbe few-
b : ily so well, find for manufacturing phnpnsea
_

fr U equally reliable aud effective, alwa)#
I performing its work correctly, end always
f, gWng satiidaeCioD.—lVeaeiemVrf.
B i G. A- Simms, Agent, Leonard town, of-
I feraobe moat liberal terms le al! wbddoelra
.

turemboae by monthly peymenka of five
, I end the dallure, aud ao nriti or enpehea
! are spared ttf give Ml htriruetion and

oj ' f cp - -meea f nr*

Mreriqfoltofo——.¦ ¦ ... -rat .. *>*• >

I it'sl iM of iMaga; aad ao#.' whoa
I yea mtghwhadfi -whatnot .yoajwaat. fan

ere^e*rfdwith

I wAJLIVnlSr TIN Wtßr'WUa w

Ihit 80-yawwa*lvMok dpywr toind
I *4 -1 i. I*CJ# -•V*;cr
I lutM' m „t if.saa ’uo tub mI ¦ft-Rrali OTT Bo WaWa it

I The ring eontams hat one with'.' odd lhat
ti#h Whg

pnararjfAvrjS!;
ST? tftfine thl ring hao been Aar*, bare
AWO foe. in the worldfhot tl! men

OMM jomlf.itjm VJu, V.’lUltW
trhat we shall wish for.

And so the matter was aIIo#M to ran
for tbq, presehL ItresTTy seemed a*. if
life ring VroagbrblAalnga ofe-lbc house,
for barns and granaries grew frifor aad
fallen-from ye# da/ysat ; and. in tbo
coarse of limp, Jbe poof farmv. became *

rich.end prosperous one. He worked all
day'with hia meft as if the whole riotld
defended - npetf it; hat St the eoSuhsg, •
when the vesper hell seoaded, ha #ae al-
ways to be seen sitting contested aad well-
to-do, at hia threshold to be wished ‘Good
evening’ by the passers by. *}fow rnd
then, when they Were tfldW alone snd*nt*
one near to hear, tbe woman still vamlftd*
cd biro of the ring, and made H arrta of
propositions to him. He always answer-

|ed there was time enough to think about
jit aad thal tbe best ideas always occurred
;to one last. 8o she gradually fed into

the way of mentioning it less often, end
iat last it rarely happened that tbe riog
! was ever alluded to at all. The farmer,
it is true, turned the ring on hl finger

! twenty times a day and examined it close-
ly, bat he took good care never to express
tbe slightest wish at the time.

And ao thirty and forty years went by.
and the farmer and bis wife grew old and

! their hair snow-white and still tbe Wish
remained Unbroken. At last it pleaded
God to ahow them a great merer, and He
took them to Himself both in one night.
Children and grandchildren stood weeping
around the coffins, and, as one of them

i tried to withdraw tbe ring ftom tbe dead
' man’s finger, bia eldest son said ; • |

Let odr father take hia ring to tbe
1 grave. There was some mystery about i
it. Probably it was some love token, for

, oar mother often looked at the ring too;

perhaps she gave it to him when they both
were young ’

j So the old farmer was buried with tho ,
I ring which should have Keen a wishing
‘ ring, but wasnot duo, an*l rot bod brought

[ as much good hiek to the house ae a man
coubl desire. For it is strange, as regards
tho trne and the fnl*e. that a bad thing
can he Inrned to better account in food
hand* than a good thing in bad.

~ ¦¦ ¦ -*#-¦ ¦
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Things A Man Can’t t)o —Jennie T. [
Hazcn, in the Chicagoan, says there arc
some things a man can't do, as follows: .

Some woman, in a sudden burst of in-
geniousness, has acknowledged that there
arc some things that a woman cai/t do
and express unbounded admiration for tbe

1 men who do these things so deftly.
Well, what if they can do two or three

jthings better than a woman 7 I for one

1 am not going into ccstaciea over them, nor
' will t make a standing exclamation point
; of myself, be cans* they can ’Jo up’ a bun-
| die and carry an unbrclla.

Woman can do a hundred things tbst
they can’t, but they never think ofDisking
a great fuss about it.

One thing a man can’t do is to own op :
frankly that be can’t do everything better
than a woman can. Another thing he

eait’i do is to carry the baby. I've tried >
them and I know. You jnst take one—a
bkby. I mean-s-ind do it up in blank- j
ets and shawls, aft anng and nice, and
give it to Joseph to carry, and while you
are patting on roar saqae and hat. jnst
keep yonr eye on the baby, and you will j
see an ominous sOuinniog in the bundle, [
and hear certain Half smothered—.hut to

yon well understood- sounds. Upon inves-
tigation yon will find tbe baby very redin
(he face, and its heels where its head ought
to be. You take itand shaken op a little,
give it a soft pat bare and (lure, and re-.
atom it to him right aide up.

i Will he acknowledge it was hia fault?
Will he confess he can’t carry the baby? S
Thirdly—av our parson used to sav

about the time that be ought to have aaid
: seventeenthly and lastly—be can’t hook

ap a lady’s dress; at least he eoald not.
• years ago. when ladies oresses booted up

in the brek. There iterk always three or

1 four books <fi3 eyes that I could not reach.
• gwd times without nanther I've called upon

? my Jobs to honk thaoa. .Thu fond clamsy
? follow would •fumble away with fingers

that were all thumbs, while he grew red

i in the fttjt with bis effort* to make 'tbs ,
plagued things hitch/ aad giving it df* at

I last with 'Hang the thingsT Why don’t
• you have button* as wc do?*

Let me think. What else ij there he

i ean’ldo? He etn’t make tilting or erotyh-
i etj he can’t wear crinoline or twq

r yards of trail; he,can't wear a lor* of a
? bonnet’ or balmoral boot* and last and

' best of all. he offer of
' marrififa. #4 tfor Urnfifoifraritfoge
i fo tfobrig r. 'wowaawrr* -> -*

I \-1 ad '
i’ * *

U. -¦

8

—-r-‘ ~7r-grg~xCTK

\ tblp*aantojMfcv
A joag filler. nob

. prof per particularly waft, MlVki, ipg on L plough For
=pcd hi. brow

sp to hiri Sod sahf.
hard and all for nolbhif¦ before yomjCuxlsu)w§|j|

t come tu a large fit tret, VK g#nda|
foreay . Ifyou

¦ WM.TaWßrbbna%hfiKpvJ-tlll^{
ed on Ilia way.
***•** ifra l(.toaj2&W
•at to work to fell

1 bgiocbfll
The eggabKT on th^grooud

and broke; as thqy brdke, forth capias
jotiog eaglet from one and a small
goMea ring from the Ollier The eaglet
grow visibly. tillIt reachod \alf the height
ofa man. shook its wings aaf to trj them,
rawed itself from the grounl. and then
cried : Ton bare released mtl as a to*
ken of gratitude, taka the ring the other
tff contained—it ia a wldling
Tara it on jaor finger, tperk jour wish
•load, and it willbe immediate]; granted.
Bat tbe ring baa ontj ond wish; when
that it accomplished, it niilUse all power,
and become no more than any other ring.
Therefore, refloat wall on wkat yon with
for. ao that ton tbit not hare to repent
afterwards.’ A r i r

kiv
Hating so spoken the angle rase high

into tbe air, swept, for soma time, ia vide
circles over tbe farmer's bead, and then,
like an arrow from a bow. abot swiftly fo- :
wards tbs east. The formcf took tbe ring, 1
pat it on his fingsr and started homeward.
Towards evening be reached a town. At!
the door of bis shop a goldsmith Mood who
bad niaaj valuable rings far sale. The
farmer showed him hitring and asked him

| what was about tbe valne of it.
•Mere trumpery,’ answered the gold-

smith. Tbe farmer laughed heartily, tel-
ling the man it was a wishing ring, and of
more valne than ail tbe rings in bis abop
put together. Now tbe goldsmith Was a

( false, designing man, so ha invited the
fiirmer to stay all night at his house, say-
ing : *lt must bring one good lack to cn-

| tertaiu a man who it the possessor of vnch
a precious jewel, ao prey remain with me

* j
Lie accordingly entertained him well with ;
plenty of wine and eivii words, but when
bo went to sleep at night, be draw bis
ring stealthily from bis finger, and put on
it instead a common ring quite like it in i
appearane Tbe next morning the gold-
smith could hardly wait, with any degree ;
of patience, till the farmer bad takco bia!

'departure. He - i * tt*uexrlv
dawn, raying; ‘You hare so far to go,
you had better start early.’ As soon as
the fanner was safe on his journey, the
goldsmith Wect into bis room, and, hav- i
ing abut the shutters that no one might,
see, be bolted himself in, and studding in
the middle of the room, and turning tbe
ring on his finger, exclaimed :

*1 wih to live a hundred thousand sil-
ver crowns immediately I’

Hardly were tbe words spoken, when
bright bvc-aliiliiuga pieces began to raiu i
down from the ceiling; shining silver
crowns poured down so fast and hard that
at last they began to beat him unmerciful,
ly about the head and showldersand arms. 1
Calling piteously for help, be tried to rush
i (lie door, but before he ennld reach it
and unbolt it, bo fell bleeding to the
ground. BtM! the rain ofsilver crowns did '
not cease, and soon, under the weight of
it, the fl aring gave way. and the unfor-
tunate goldsmith and his money fell down
into a deep cellar. And stilt it rained on.

i tili the hundred thousand silver crowns
were completed, and then tho goldsmith
lay dead in tbe sellar, with the mass of
money upon him. Attracted at last by

, the noise, tbe neighbors rushed to the spot,
sod on finding tbe goldsmith dead under
his money, exclaimed, *| really is a great
fortune, when blessings rain down like
cudgels.* Then tbe bain came and divi-
ded tbe vpoils.

Meanwhile, tbe farmer went happily
borne, and showed the ring to his wife.

•We shall never want for anything,
deal wife,’ he eaid, *onr Ibrtnne Is made.
But we mwst consider well what We mast
wish for.

The difo had n bright iden randy at
band.

'Let at wish unraeivna come more land.’
Mid she; *ww have eo little. There ie
jaet a nice strip which stretches into oar
field. Let ae wish for that.’

•That would never be forth while,*re-
plied the husbahd; two have only to work
Well a year, and have a moderate chare of
good look, and wo caa hoy it for oar-

-1 calves.’
And the man and bio willworked hard

j for a whaio year, end the harvest had ner-
' er been so plantilhl as that aatama, eo
‘ they were net only able to hoy the atrip

j 1 of fond, hat had maoay to spare.
•Yua ace/ aasd tbe hothead, ‘the load

1 ia oars sod the with tod.'
Thao the gbod women thoaght it would

* ho a capital thing to with tbewmeltes a
1 cow and a horae

‘Wife,’ answered the Mebaad again
’ clinking the aarplfio money ia hie pocket j

1 ‘it would bo folly to oaorifioe or with for
1 sash a trampary thing. We ana got tbs
I W-.J at. _ fi- !t —a. I*•vw sty Uro tOTM WIIMfI ll*

?ad anna enough, ia atorther yarn's
‘ time, tha hone add the tow have heoafoU
* reread. 8o the OMO rahhod hie hands
t —: j i

mwfiwiy, amwai i

•Awethar yaar has piMed, tori atiM tha
1 wish iaoara* and yet ao havaell fo waadtr whotgood iaofc wa-havef •

The wth, however, ffiktdNf
i Impatient, aad toad seriously to redoes

vrfiToa iflttlHah

?owwa two au•am zjg# ywapoy -tm x*ta>[
! "*-9 , --am V—*d > w*r''ii?T~wri -¦ fi W
j- Tfo firmsa to Yac4 JMim.|4i4it
foymortforwMw# that kafffoLas la

4ar>Jni. o, i
ifa for##masrhaaaldat

Mm fod Mfohab danafisf^fow-fol
Mm. Mafiharye ai

abe das r pear, aervnaa, hrokew-down
sMMMA and really didafo kwvw how to

eome to mmtobeVepT faelmofk
trier who. when his pcopfo t bow# t
•ndibaggy, had ta wait for the ricaaan’a
wife to some over and show him how to
barnese—for be didn't know the bit from
the crupper. Now, boys and girls, every
real matt should know now to dfi one thing 1
wcH; and ha oaght to know how to da sev-
eral Ibinga tolerably well, livery via#
farmer has aprincipsl crop; hat be always 1

' puts in a liltVvoniethinc ebc t
aq that, if

bis main crop fkMv. hcVtTlbavc sometS%g
to live on. Don't tardy all ya>nr eggs in
ome basket **Don't carry ail yutfr money
iu'onc pocket. Ifyou .want to get along
right well. learn one sort of work to get alifiVh. mi .11 m of W°tn?M
along 1 with When feur one sort fives out

At Watt Point, where they take boys
and teach theta to he perfect soldiers, they
have to learn, among other things, to cook
and make bread, and make their own bi ds, |
and do their own sewing, and Streep, and
dost; because, you know, a sailor or a
soldier aevar knows where bis’duly may
exit bus. Slid the nan who knows I tow to
Ido the most things is the best tailor, the
best soldier—that is to say, the most of a |
'man. 1 never saw a woman do a man’s i
work handily, bat I liked her all the better
for it. And I never saw a man do a wo- <

mans work neatly, tut I though! the
more of hint—for you see tHat work is
something that need: to be done; and he |
who kmfw* how to do the most will have
tha beat chance to wtake money, or, which
is bctUr still, make himself foci like a
useful man.

j 8o then what do you say. bop? Suppose !
hereafter you do as the cadets do at West*

: Point—make your ova beds every morn-
ing till von can do it better than your
own mother can. And girls, do you
learn to harness a horse till you can do it

:as quickly as yoar brother. And boys,
j learn hod to make bread; and girls, learn
how to sharpen a knife and whittle, and
drive nails without splitting tbe board;
and boys, learn how to Item towels, run
stocking heels, and patch your own trow-

sers: and girls, learn how to grease boots
nmi wagon-who Is. to lay eltiuglea, and
case the doors when they stick.
your eyes and ears wide open. Learn to
do all sorts of work. And, my words for

1 it, you will grow hearty and plump, hand-
some and happy.

-¦ -#.>- ¦ -

Innoo.nt of the Ciurok.—At Cites-
ter, Massachusetts, a mischievous lad
named Willie Clark was arrested on
charge of having ao placed a bil ct of wood
upon tbe track that, hut for timely discov-1
cry, it would have thrown a train from j
the track. When first at rested, and placed .
in a cell of the Town Hall Williepbaitire-J

: ly denied the accusation ; but upon being '
i terrified by a deputy sheriff with the threat
1 that he should ‘never go home to his moth-
er again’ ifbe ptrsisied, made confession

loflic alleged act. When he did go.ltome
i it was to die from terror, cold, and fever,
and to assure his mother with bis dying
breath that although tbs court had con-

! victed him upon tho confession he had
made in terror of never seeing her again
he arts wholly innocent of having placed
the obstruction an the track. Th* case
has created n deep interest and much feel-
ing in the locality.

Smsontvo Woon.—A fotUer Ifi en Rhg-
lish Journal informs ns that a small piece
of uon-reainont wood can be seasoned per-
fectly by boiling four or five honra. the
process taking the sap out of the wood
which shrinks nearljr one-lenlh in the op -1
pemttfon. The same writer states that'
trees foiled in foil leaf ia Jane or July, ]
and allowed to lie nnlil every leaf haa fal-i
ien. will then bo nearly dry, aa tbe leave*
wifi not drop off themselves ufftilthey hare l
drawn up and exhausted ossriy all thessp
of tiie treat The lima required is from s
month ta six weeks, according to tbe dry-.
ness or wetness of the westhcr. The floor
of s mill laid with poplar so treated and 1
cut up. and ftft le place •!n foe* than a
month after tha leaves /ell. bas never
shewn tha slightest shrinkage.

*

,

J

A seldiev, felting bis mother of the ter-

rific fire st Cbidcamsags. wa4 asked by
bar why he did.not .get behind s tree.—

' ‘Tree * said ite, ‘there wa.-u’l enough fof
' tbe oCoera.’ *

tl •

j .

‘Experimental philosophy—arkihg s

yoong lady to marry yoa. Natural phil-
r osoi# tofwtg

¦ von ware in fan when shf rffqaaa

a* ;

v - J (M •! .i

-I w- v- w-*i k* *
•*: */

II Josh Biilinfs ton: “IfI kin have
[ .plenty of mackerel for Weak East. I can
i igrnciallV make the UtWtfo WcSh Mtof
i Mjtet

‘ * -

iPW- ~!¦ *•

(!1 leutoffffts <H|p MfofoMflff
r fitoa ljtlnHtki
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t’oriT eatlows eontri-
! hatiiflVi Vcn tf&Kfo t*i? literature of
ilNfhy Sir. (W*t>Pitli#, *•# known
H*HitritMMAwHwiMln>.
This gentWaft Is of the opipiontW a
large number of iKo ills to shush mUite-l
Imo is subject from IHo (sot titwt
people', when they erase *lo be ilsy.
MstrsMf iii (ho VaVfhl yOfOMu of
stooping with their w—i|p ogokl That

uia dead earnest, sod got

Mine fiu i( m. is evident from the whole
wife 8T his loot? PiwM <jf its rbetori-’
Ml wrappings, Mr. (Vila's mein argw-
OMWt mi ho iHtri 00 folliOl ;

Amongst his fuends, tbg Indians. he bag
proved thstooch things as pfemstaro deaths
from disease, as (NllVk mental and pbja-‘

/ tool flftodrttfptW attest oakwova¦ htttnhr nititkri L—J
Wl WWW* t-y *****wm*9rr wwn t

Thtoniy
difference in the bahits of savages snd civ-
ilised people capable of accounting fair
this state of matters is, th'ft while the
feriaer sleep with their months shut, tho
latter not uofrcqueutly sleep with their
mouths open. The fndl%B mother presses
together the Tips ofhe? steeping habo til!
the mibi! ofshutting the thouth is irrevo-
cably formed, The Boyish mother plsaea
her child in a dose, sliding atmosphere,
iti which it to gulp for breath.
The consequence Is. fhst (lie savage in-
hales throttgh hie nostrils an atmosphere
heated sad periled hya sjawlal apparatus
while the other inspires through liis mouth
an atmosphere too cold and impure for lira
delicate respiratory organs, lienee the
prevalence in civilised f'onntrle* of bron-'
chial and polnvwiarf diseases, and espe-
cially of that fell ac nsrgo, consumption
Mr. Catlin buttresses bis main arguments

|by others of various sorts, pot the leal
convincing of them being contained in his
amhsing illustrative sketches.

No doubt he rides his hobhy too hard
and too far, but what hs says is not devoid

;of a good deal of truth, la another of Us
i aspects, the habit, referred to is equally
repreberfsHrle. Rvery one who baa seen

;ntid heard Paterfaw liar take his pit-
pryadisl naps in certain positions iu bis
easy-chair, must admit that alaeping open-
mouthed is s practice not conducive to

, beauty, Hthcr facial or sonorous. Both
on saf.ildry snd n*(hetie grounds, thoro-

' fare, we Cannot do better than advise tbe
jreader to practice in sleep ilia laconic in-
junction which forms the title of Mr. Cat*
liu’s book— Shut yoar mouth.

As KrsvTrti. Tiiv*.—F. lwsrd Georgs
Uuiwer Lytrna, whose death was lately
announced, was born at Ilaydon lla)l in

\ the County of Norfolk, England, in 1305,
1 and was consequently in his sixty-eighth
lyear at the time of his death. He gradu-
ated at Cambridge University in 1826,
audio the same year published a collection
(¦f his effusions, entitled 'Weeds sod

I Wild -Flowers.’
His first novel, 'Falkland,* wa? publish-

ed in 182*. followed in 192? by 'Pelham;
, or. the Adventniva of s trenth nun,’ a
! Work which was received with considerable
j adverse criticism, but which has since been

! regarded by many a* otic of the best of
the deceased author’s efforts. His subse-
quent novels sre well known, and nerd
mst be enumerated. Many of them were
received with favor, and attained to a
high rank in the estimation of the reading
public. At a dramatic Writer he enjoyed
a good reputation, and hil plays to this
day hold their own on the British and
American stag*. Uf these 'The Lady of

: Lyons' is best known, but ‘Richelieu' end
• the comedy of ‘Money’ sre very frcqnent-
ly presented. No writer in Ms dsy has

I perhaps been mors read on the continent
jfc( Europe than Bnlwer. hit various works
having been translated in all the living
languages; while in America he had and
still has a wide circle of appreciative read-
ers. Mr. BulWor succeeded in 184-1 iS
the Knebsworth estates of bis mother, sfid

1 exchanged, by royal license, bis sirntmc
jof Ru!wfT for that of Lytton, by which he
was subsequently known. lie entered !*sr-

-1 liament iu 1881 ms member for St. Ives;
snd was created* baronet in 1558. In

'June, 1958, be became a member of tbo
Derby Cabinet, aa successor of Lord Stan-
ley in the office ofSecretary of State for

| the colonies. He was shortly afterwards
; elevated to the peerage, end look bis seat

in the House of Loi ds.
The later years of his life have not been

mnrkwd by any bri.liant efforts, but be has.
always been a distinguished statesman and

| debater. It is as • novelist, however, that'
he will be chiefly remembryd, iid hie
name will, undoubtedly,, go down to pos-

I ferity as one of the most famous writer*

which the nineteenth century has produc-
ts.

h ...

SoMETiu.ro Worm Ksoejvu - Jleli-
ral men advise that salt be taken with
nuts, especially when eaten* kf night —-*

•Oae lime.’seye n-Mwileri 'whitet enjoy-*
¦ lag a visit from an Englishman, hickory

’ uuts were served in the evening. when my
English fiiend asked for salt, stating that

\ be know of tbe eaee of a woman eating
-j heartily of nuts in tbe evening, who wsa

| taken violently ill. Tbe celebrated Dr.
' Abernathy was sett fbr, but it sms after

i tOlhwd became rather toe fnad ofbis cape.
. lie ssaltered 'Salt, salt,’ of wlweh pm wo-

. lie*was taken. Nexk morning he Went •

. to the *ud she wasaem‘p*e. liesaid
fbfldied they given hersah it Would have

t jielssfed bar •Ifthey w<esid allow him to-
nsaka an examiasitoo, he would oeqvioee
tl)wi. 6n fpning the stoma eh the Hut*

i were (band 1a % mans. He sprinkled ral*
r atr this. adfftMetfia*eiy H dbeahwd. I

;|ss#* known of a sudden death mwsolf
1 wbisk M| hotw . fnrn h


