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POETRY.
Auc{lon L‘xt-raort_lhmry.

“I drenmed a dream in the nidst of my slumbers,

Aud us fast ay [drenmed it was coined intg numbers,

T dreamed that a lnw had been recently maile,

That a tax on old bachelors’ pates should be Inid,

And in order to monke them all willingto mnrry,

The tax was as heavy ns men could well carry.

The bachelors grumbled, and said 'twas no use,

"T'was monstrous injustice nnd horrid abuse,

And swore that i save thsir owa hénri's blood from
spilling,

To the day of their death they would ne'er pay o
shilling,

The Legislature defermined their plan to pursue,

HSo they set all the bachelors up at vendue;

A crier was sent through the town, to and fro,

To rattle his bel), nnd his trumpet to blow,

And to bawl out to ull he met on his wny,

Ho! forty old buchelors to bhe vold here to-tay !

And presently all the old maids in the town,

Fuch vne in hex very hest bonnet nnd gawn,

Fromn thirty te sixty, fuir, plain, red and pale,

Of eyery desertption, nll flocked to the sale.

The nuctioncer then, in his service began,

And called’ nloud ns he held upa man.

Here is nn old bachelor<—who wants to buy ?

In a twink the old mailens vesponded, 1, 1,

In &hort, ut a huge and extrovagani price,

The bachelors ull were sold off at n trice:

And forty bright maidens, some younger,, some
vlder, %

Ench lugged an old bachelor home on her shoulder.”
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AN ENGLISI STORY.
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( Conelueded ) .

IIe had become cheerful n;_r:liu.l It sle
shook her head and covered her freeswith hor
hands,  Poor “mother.! She had worked dhay
andd night unwearingly in that dall room. anid
when she looked at the children. she felt hoer

strength and faith giving way.

Kate and Avchie tried to amuse little Bose
at the other end of the room  with what ‘they
tonld find in the old black trunk nbove men-
tioned, in which sundry stray articles were con-’
tained that had been gathered out from depsi-
torics in their former home, ind  had not heen
worth selling,  Suddenly Archie exeluivad
that he could hear the portman’s knock i in the
distance. It swns to Vim the little intercst of
the evening to wateh him go by in his red cont,
and towonder at the speed and regulurity with
which he delivered his letters ; and so the oy
ran to the outer door, in spite of rain and foy,
to miaintain his usual post of observation.

A moment after he came running in with a
wissive in his hand,  ©A letter fur you, futh-
or” he exelnimed; “perhaps there's gaod
news for us—porhaps it's to sny you'll got rich
sgnin.”” The children, as they looked hack,
thought that their father had been a rich man
before this lust time of trial.

Mrs. Neville looked up eagerly wln'lc her
hukband examined the letter, and the cover
addressed to—

M. “'lw;'um Nevidle,

4 Gluss ( "ram-fj |
Clity.

“T don't know the handwriting,” he observed,
and then opening it, bewan to read. Ile folded
it and _t_.,ra\c it to his wife.

“I can't scc to read,” she said; “my ecycs
are blinded so witk work and ti., fghta bad.
Pell me what's inside.”

It's from a gentleman a hundred and Gfty
miles off, who's heard of my wanting a clerk’s
place from one of the partners in the firm—
Macleane's firm that was. He says there’ll be
a place open in his business house with the
samo pay a8 I had before, but that I must ap-
ply myself not later thun the day after to-mor-
row, or it will be filled, as there are 8o, muny
after it. It's a kind letter—a gentleman's let-
ter, and it's been kind of the directors to men-
tion my name.”

Mrs. Neville's fuce had brightened suddenly.
The cheerful voices of the children, who had
struyed into the inner room, ng longer sounded
80 eadly on her ears, a8 a hopoe of being en-
ubled to provide for them found its way to her
heart. ‘Then her eountenance fell once more.
“A lndved and fifty miles! O, o hundred
and fifty miles, Willimn; and how are you to
get there? My ring! but that wouldn't yaisc
enpugh. To think of being 8o near good
times agnin, and then just failing.”

' Her huaband looked anxious. I have only

this cont,” he _gaid, “and ono must look fairly
respectable ta apply. It'll take nearly two
pounds.altogether, there and back.”

Katic's voice outside filled up the silence
that followed. She was singing over, as il to
herself, the. words which little Rose had
peated,— i

re-

“We'll praise Iim for nll that is past.
And trust Him for all that's to come."”

gently.. “Cant_we trust, Sarah, to Him who
will supply all our need? His -arm isn’t short-
ened, and we're Iis, and our children.”

She'did not answer, but stood up saying it
was Rore's bod-time. The cloud was on her
brow, settling amongst furrows that had be-
come imprinted there of late. _

The children re-entered, and Rose climbed
her fatiier's knee to say good-night.

“Was there good news in the letter, father?”
inquired Archie.

“Yes, my boy,"” replicd lus father.

“Mother dvesn't look like_it,” said Knm
anxiously.

“Mothor's tired,” he rl‘.‘jﬂlllt.d “We must

try and ask God to supply all our need, Katic.
The letter came to give me a chance of a situa-
tion, but T haven't money now to get to the
plice where the'gentleman lives.”
" 4O father,“take my work-box and sell it,”
said Katie; for the brogeh—no, that's gone
ulready—or my books that are left—or—any-
“thing that T have. =

“Tuke my Noah's ark,'" anid Archio, not te
be outdune by Katie; “or my Robinson Cru-
soe with gilt leaves, or—"

Little Rose was listening  wonderingly, un-
derstanding anly at last that her brother and
sister scemed engaged in the bestowal on their
father of all their remaining worldly goods ;
whoereupan, holding up the ‘rticle which she
had heen quietly playing will, #lre put it into
his hands saying, “Take lis too, father.”

Katic and Archie laughed at the little mock-

ing-bird, aml her father playfully took it from
her. -
. “Why, where did  this come from ?” he in-
quired. &1t is like my poor mother's old pock-
ct-hook, which T used to play with when T was
Archie's age.”

“It eame out of the ohl black trunk, father;
Yoxe liked doing and undoing the fustening."

“It must lave lain at the bottom  amongst
old rubbizh ever since before we were mar-
ried,” rejoined his wile carelessly; “1 don't
ever remember elearing it well ont, for I'd for-
gotten all abont that trunk till our first move,
and then T put the ehildren’s toys and elothes
in it."

pursiied her hu:«]uﬁnﬂ,
still with his little one ‘on his knce, he
turned over the pages. and noticed the old-
faxhioned contrivance for keeping needles and
thread, and told the children a story of how
once he had lost that identical pocket-book, and
though hie hwl been then  grown up and had
Jought his mother o fine leather one  instead,
sho had not liked it half o well. and  had
never ceased mourning for the old one until it
was fownd after many months in some put-of-
the-way corner.

“Pletty pictur ' said Ryse, catehing a thin
picce of paper which suddenly fluttered down
from un unexpected slit in the inner lining of
the pocket-buok,

Archie looked over hier shoulder.  “Such an
odd littlo picture ! he exclaimed ; “up in the
corner—it has a crown at the top, and—""

“There’s writing,” interposed Katie;
ing in such funny letters
ExarLaNn. I promise to pay the Bearer on de-
mand the sum of TeN Pounds. 1801, Feb,
:_’,T. },m.tftu:r 27 H‘b. ]8“1 £ .Fu!' HH‘ (!'Ué'!_'ﬂi-
or aud Compuny of the BANK or ExGLaxD.
Aund then there's 4 named signed down at the |

-")l’j,: poor mother i
s,

‘writ-
Listen: BaANK or

bottom, anda great big ugly Tex in funny
white letters in the corner. Did you print it
for grandwmother, futher 2"

“Mrs. Neville laid down the candle quickly,
whilst her father withdrew the paper from
Rosc’s fingets. He read it carefully and »si-
lently, and then exchanged looks with his
wife. It scemed too good, too strange to be
true—jet it was true.  She fiest realized it all.

“Will you go, Willinn 7" she inquired
brightly, while the children looked wondering-
ly into her face.

“Yes, I think =0, he replied gravely.
“Katie, Archie, didn't little Rose tell us tg
Hrast Hlim for all that's to come,’ and  didn't
God's word tell ug that Ile'd ‘supply nll our
need?'  Well, denr children (don’t mind poor
mother's erying a little—she's beon very anx-
ioug, and it'll do her good) ITe's been true to
1lis word, and this that little Rose oalls n pic-
ture i8 un old bank-note which my mother must
havo laid by in  her pocket-book without tell-
ing any one, and which has just come to us
when (God saw our need was the sorest.”*

So it was. Katie and  Archie were neither
of them quite elenr in  their minds ap to how
that flimay picce of paper was to turn igto gold,
silver, coppor, bread, top, meat, sugar, and
clothing. Archie, who was not quite out of
the fuiry jages, said that some magic wand
would transform it into these good things ; and
Katiec wandered without arriving at any con-
clusion at all.  Their father, however, promised
that they should comprehend it on the mor-
TOW. I

And then, when a few minutes had gone
rapidly by in discussing the brighter prospects
before them—when  the ehildven had  realized
the possibility of a railway journcy, and of n

“We must gy Katie's plan,” hie rejoined,

% This incident is a true one.

littJe house with n garden, perhaps, in a coun-
tey,tawn—n new place—when Rosc had opened
her blue eyes in" wonderment at a shower of
kipses which came upon her—hecause it seomed
to every one the most natural way of showing
their gladness, they Enclt together and thanked
Him who had heard their ery and had sent
thmn help in time.of need; and when father
and mother looked ‘togetherthat night on their
slesping children, they joined in the wurdh
which Rose had tnubht them—

'.,_ “We'll praise Him for all that is past,
ti And trust Him for oll that's to come!"

The next duy the brother and sister acéom-
pahied their futher. to the Bank of England,
which was close to their gloomy abode, now
bgightened, however, by two sunshiny visitors
named ITope and Thaukfuluess. It was such
an 6ld note, their father said, that he would
bring it to the bank; the \\'hu.ll remark neith-
er bf the children in tho least understood.
Thay watched with interest how, as he pre-
sented the precious paper, the clerk behind the
counter examined it, and then made the ingui-
ry, Do you wish for gold sir?” to which their
futher replicd, “If you please;” to whereupon
wete delivered over (o him  ten bright new
sovercigny, which looked more promising in
their eyes thun the erumpled note for which
they were exchanged.  Then they all wen®to
a shop where one of these igpntical sovercigns
was partially converted into bread, and iuto
another where meat was purchased'; and it was
with strangely happy feelings that they arrived
at home,  Their father could not explain any-
thing then, for after an hour or two he wished
them all good-bycs that were to last, he said,
for two duys, and departed in haste; and we
must wish the cluldren good-hye too, not to re-
turn until the evening when their father
expected baek again,

wits

Upon that evening Katie had no need to
task her wits as to how  to make some little va-
riety for supper; for some nice broth with sul-
stantinl meit-hones in it was sinmering encour-
agingly by one gide of the fire, and some hot
potatoes steemed promisingly on the other ;
aud -a lavge loaf was the tuble,

on and

,.hy M- #idS  was - sl portion. of but-

ter which Mrs. Noville said was a picee of
extravagance, but which Katic had begeed
her to buy for father as he was sure to
come baek w ith the promisc of' the new place.
and lie would not have dined on the w: 1y. And
the cups and saucers reflected the lisht, and
when he came, his fuce reflected the light too;
whereupon Mrs. Neville's took to reflectings
the light that wasvefleeted in his face ; whenee
it fullowed that the ehildven's countenanees all
joined in reflecting the combined light which
their parents reflected ; the rvesult being, final-
ly, a complieation and combination of pleasant
reflections which wore positively delight(ul to
behold.

Yes; i IHe had ob-
tained tlw place, and a zood salyry; and the
sisters and brotlier were almost bewildered at
the prospect which their father opened before
them of a railway journey that was to come al-
most directly, and of a small cottage with a
tiny garden, in which grew erocusses and snow-
drops now, and wherein might he reasonbly
expected to grow roses and earnations in the
sunuer ; and of goinz to school where was a
wla-- ~round in which he had been crudil-lyl

was all 'rnml News,

Lo
informed that there were a swing aud o see-
saw ;—that was a tumultuous  and a happy
supper-tin . Plans were discussed, und ques-
tions innumernble axked and answered. The
dull eross-looking old room iu the ity had pro-
bably never been aceustomed to such gladness,
and the smoky rafters and discoloured walls
seemed to question the desirability of echoing
the children's mirth; which, however, darkly
an they looked on the matter, they were con-
strained to do at last.

The little clock did its duty steadily even
under these unsteadying circumstances.  Mrs.
Neville consulted it after some time, and found
that Rose's hour for retirement had come, and
led lier into the while, as it was

clder ones not to

inner rogm,
later than usual, she told the
wait for her, but to begin their evening read-
ing with their father, |

They fetehed their Bibles, but Katie paused
cre opening hers,  “lfather,” she said, “1've
wanted to nsk you, do you remember thit even-
ing that was so sad at first and then so happy,
how you showed mother that promise, and =aid
it wils a_bauk-noto 7"

“Y o8, Katie, replicd
thought of it often since.
fourth of’ Philippians.”

They oheyed, and lstened inqguiringly.

“What were the words on that bank-note
which has done so much for us?” he inquired.
Y1t was like this, father :

the Beaver,

I've
the

her father;

Find it in

‘I premise to pay
on demaud, the sum of' Ten
Pounds;” and then it was signed by a name at
the hottom.”

“Quite richt, You sco it did not
need for mo o6 cara that money, though the
promise must once upon a time havo helonged
to some one who had a vight (o the

Lo

IKatie.

money

*Suviour had not died for us.

Jorgivness of sins, according tu the riches of his

eome wnlo me,
| faden, ard [ will give you rest.’

which he had carned; the bearer,—any one

who took that promise to the bank, and claimed |

its being paid to him—was sure’ of getting it.
There ore millions of money in the bank,—
more than you eould possibly count, and the
person whose name is signed at the bottom of
the promise, is what is called the cashier, the
persen who is supposed to be chosen to make
ull the payments.” 1

“But," interposed Archie, “suppose there
were 8o many promises brought to be paid at
the bunk, that though thore are millions of
pounds, atill chere would not be cnough money
to pay them.”

“Then it would prove that it was a dishonest
bank,"” replied his father; “it would have sent
out more promises or notes than it was able to
fulfil. If it had not been for a dishonest bank
which did this in & way I cannot explain to you,
I should have bean richer than I am.”

“““And now about the verse, fathor,” resumed
Katie; “what did you mean when you s.nd
that to mother ¥”

“Read it, Katie, the nincteenth verse.”

She obeyed, reading slowly : <My God shall
supply all your need according to his riches in
glory by Christ Jesus.” "

“Now, dear children,” said their father,
“you must remember what you have often
learned about our having fallen so deeply inta
sin that God was obliged for Ilis word's sake
to passsentence of'death wi i us sl Well,
then, you know His dear Son came to die in
order to take our punishment upon Himsclf.
IIe boro every part of our punishment, and
when he had suffered even unto death instead
of us, He ascended agnin to His Father's
throne, to wear the crown of glory which He
had won. Then our heavenly Tather, who
had grieved xo much over our sins, and our
punishment to which He was ohltgjcd by His
justice to condemn us, that ITe did not spare.
ITis own dear Son that he should take it all i in
our stead, rejoiced greatly that since all the
penalty was paid for us, o could give us
Jor Chire’s sake-ll the great cifty whlch Ile
could not justly have given us in our own
right. God has a great treasurc-house of
heavenly riches and of gifts for men, which he
could ot in justice have given us, if our
But now tho Lord
Jesus has gone up into heaven to receive those
wifts for men, sinee he has bonght the right of
giving them by His blood, and it is just as if
Ii¢ had won the key of the treasury by His
death, since everything we reecive is fur s
seedee,

“That's why we say ‘for Jesus Chrefst's sake'
at the end of vur prayers, isu't it?” inquired
Archie. - :

“Yes, Archie; and the treasures in that
great treasury are told of over and over in the
Bible. In one verse it says “In whony we have

grace,” and in another we are told that the
Holy Spirit's strength in the inner man is given
us from ‘the riches of his glory ;> and in that
same chapter St. Paul speake of ‘the unscarcha-
ble riches of Christ,’—riches which can never
fail, and from which we may always be draw-
ing and yet never make them less.”

“But about the bank-note,”. persisted Katie.

Iler father took her Bible and found a verse
in the sixteenth of St. John. *Whatserer ye
shall ask the Father in my name, he will give it
yo:.) This is a bauk-note, Katie. a promise
B,g"m vy wesus Christ, in his blood ,—a royal
promige which we mmst bring to the treasury
of our knees; and just as you saw that wmy
note of promise was turned into ‘money at the
bank, so that promise will bo received when
wo plead it with the God who waitsto be
gracious, and who lets us fill up that ‘wchatso-
ever’ with that which we most need, and then
owns the promise, and gives us the blessings.

“And the verse you showed to motiher,” in-
terposed Archie, again. :

“Ah, that is a wonderful verse ! answered
his father; “there’d be fewer anxious hearts
if we used that bank-note right. It might be
put like this: ‘I'promise to supply to the plead-
er of this promise, on demand, the sum of all
that he may need from God ihe Father's treas-
ury af riches in glory.! And this is made sure
by the name of Christ Jesus, which signs and
geals the promise.”

“It says ‘AU the promises off God are Yea
and Amen in Christ Jesus) ' pursued Katie,
thonghtfully. “I wonder, father, we're not
always quite sure nbout everything—I mean,
T wonder we don't come to ITim ahont all we
want."

“It is a wonder,'

L

he added half gorrowfully;
‘‘we often let the promiscs lie by, making as
little uso of them ns I did of the note in the
.pocket-Look, till I found it and turned it into
money. They're no good to us unless we bring
them to the Lord and turn them into bless-
ings?’

“And they're of use over and over again,”
added Archie; “I've found another bank-note,
father: ‘Ask, and ye shall reccive’y”

“And here’s another,” oxelaimed Katie;
all ye that labor and are heavy
IRtest's what's

promised there, father. O Archie, we have
hundreds of bk-uulcs il' we lovk for them”

“And niind you brqﬂ:om.ta the Mur;— :
expecting to have them made goed”’ concluded! -
their father. “Remembér it says; ‘What tlnn;n-
soever ye desire, when ye pray,. believe that yt
receive them, and ye. shall Kave them'"”

And now we must say good-bye fo Kotie °
and Archie, for. this is o bé but a Jittle  book,
and the story of their journey to their new., ...’
home, and ~f their setting down in’ it: and of the
school withthe playground, and of theirsettimg »: 1 €
down in it,and bf'allithe other:newciroumsiancos- .~ .:¢
which befell them;. would make: quite & Jomg-
recital. Bright days had come to the Neville -
family, and they prospered. from: the  hour ju -
which the old pocket-book: liad/been; dlscdver.- -
ed. :

Perhaps we should tell you that on:the-Sitme-

‘L‘-

| day evenings one of the children's- favourite:

employments is that of finding. Bible: Vank.-'
notes. And when ybu are inmeed] or. anxiety,.
or poverty, young réader, O do the: same—TJets
them not lic unpleaded, unrepresented! inryour:
Bible, . Remember that “He that spured! mot:
his awn Son, but delivered him up for,ws. all,. "~ €
will with him also freely give us all lhmgp " and! ;
that our unfuiling treasury isigliut'of? “thewme
searchable riches of Chrint.” ! iRt

HUMOROUS:. -

1]
o

Lady Conundrums..

What lady is good to eat ?—Sall Ladd. .

What lady is good to eai with her ?>—Olive
OilJ. B

What lady is madé to cwrx burdeps*—Ella.
Fant. abies

What lady, p;caehes- in.the pulpit 2 Mir u'mm' i
Stir.. i

Whatlady does everybody, désire? —Aun U. :
Ity.

What'lady is- acquainted with su‘r--'l'r} -
Ann Atomy:.. el

What lady ln'cd ini Noah's- time?>~Ann T. -
Delavian.

What lndjr wl‘oud ‘of debate f—-l‘ull\ Tishun.
What lady paints portraits ?«—Mumm Tare. '
FWhat lady- p:uhls comic ones?—Carrie K.
Tuare. A et sy e
What lady is fond of giving "-—Ju Ros— |
ity. W 1
What lady s much talked of ?—Amelias
Ration. *
What lady is most noble —Mag Nanimous-
What lady is most peculinr.?—FamTustio:.
What lady is most: rara: am — Ay, X!

Bllny . ' SHE )
S« -— ak

Stood him up in tlie' Corner to: mnlm f
More Room.

A woman wiio'lived in a small snug mtlagn :

in‘'a village,. was- unfortunate: enuu;_.,h to lose
her husband, and set about making prepesing:

for the funeral obseqaries. A neixkloring:

Mrs. Gundy, with. her. eleak: snd} umbbcli,.’

called to see things; to 'condole and’ to- spoowa.» »
late. On'cominginto the house she looked’ :»
sround, raised her spectacles: sud: her hood) . .
and said: “Why, Lor! me!. how. nicely: yom«

ere fixed up for the fineral’s weld 1.dé déclire;.

Lor’ say! Dear me! why, do you: tell,. you B2
barricd Mrs. Webster's cheers, aii't' yowyand . 4
Mrs. Ston's roses on the mantlepiéce; the§lsok - "
right smart, T declare—and therg’s a clocki oo, ¢
—why where on earth did you got that, I-want
to know !’ “Oh | no, iiiy dear, Jl'lﬂl*ﬂr“"-‘mn i
groan) that's not a elock, it iz my" ﬂw‘--d'dla‘l"'
departed husband, T s!obd'lﬁm up in oné mf-
ner to make more room "

Self- Examlnmg Society has Rroponnd-
u! th following queries about this ﬁnaucihl

| period to every-body;

Docs it cost nnyﬂnug to print A nows
paper !

How long can a prmter afford to furnisha '
paper .without pay ?

Do printers eat,
th.ing?

If 80, how do they get it 7

Do I owe for my paper? :

Is not this particular time a first rate time to*
call and pay up? -

drink and wear any: s

“Charlie, my ':lcnr:" said a loving mother to'
a hopeful son, just budded into breeches, .
“Charlie, my dear, come hero and get somsé:
candy.

“1 guess I won't mind i 6w, mo
replied Charlie. “I've got some tobaceo.”

“I love thee still,” said the quict husband to?:
his chattering wife.

A marriage in New York was indefinitely
postponed in consequence of the bride being '
too drunk to say “yes.”

In Missouri the laws allow married women .;
to make wills of their own. They have them
ready made here. ot

“An old bachelor, secirg the words “Fami-
lics Supplied* ” over the door of a shap, stepped” *
in and said he would take a wife and two chil.
dren..



