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&‘ fﬂtmﬂ'. LA“RA cAR WELL ) im; and find ten times as much fault ag bej lead.” I won't be tormented this way much lonzer.’
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E———S——  |i{e been so bitter 2 .

The Song of Good Fellows.

1 sing of good fellows,
Whatever their lives,

As monks or as milliners,
Captaing or wives;

Of the good and true-hearted
Who laugh at the workl,

Yot are happy whegsyer
By deésting hurled;

Weho enjoy all its folly,
Yot from itare free;

And sueh' are good fellows,
Wherever they be.

1 singof good fullows,
And this is their sign;
Thay rail nob at Laughter,
; l.qvg, musicy OF wine;
¢ And fenr npt Jest ‘-]'}'Il':lh'llﬂ‘
Sheuld swamp them below,
Or those who are merry
Muyst overbgard 'go;
Yet who moderate in sl things
And temperite we sce,
And sueh are good fellows,
Wherever they be.

Ising of gowl fellows
Who Lokl to their word,

Wihio nre true as the spbre,
And fast nathecord;

Wiio think wlst they speals,
Speak nol all that they think,

And will stare at the Devil
Or Deally till he wink;

Who from lying or trembling
Or shifiing wee free;

Andl such are good fellows.
Wherever they be.

T sing to goad fellows;
@h, éould there be fuund
A land of dilight, \
Where guod fellows nhound;
A gentlomin’s heaven
Welow orabove,
And governed by Conrtesy,
Honor and Love,
To Elysium or Eden
l never Wullitl ﬂvn.
But the Land of Good Fellows,
Wherever they be,

From the Dyvawing Ko Componion.

The Little Grave.
UY MISE M. D
Mhe sun's list rays played round o grave,
Beneath a willow's shade;
A dittle graye,—il seemetl to be
A dwelling newly made.
Fuor 'there, heside the willow trunk,
A snow-white stone reelined;
And on the grave o faded weoath,
Affeation’s hiand had twined,
£ A e

N\ﬂjw}w grave a mother knelt,
“Hertenrs were fulling fust
Upon the turf, which coldly pressed
Her darling boy—her last.

HIMMV N,

Three i:priugs, deopin the earth's cold hreast, el Luvra.  “Indeed he is very kind-hearted ;

An opening flower she'd laid;
And now, beside their place of rest,
The weeping mother prayed.

And still she knelt, till round her forin
The shades of evening stole;

And Gentle notes on zephyrs eame,
To gheer the movurner's soul;

While o’er her, from the elear, blue sky,
Thre little stars looked down;

MThres shining stars—methought such gents wreteh.

“As deck the Saviour's erown,.

Bhe sww their light, and o'er her brow
A look of gladness sprend;

“P'll weep no more!'* the mother erigs,
1My love ¢’uu;‘j ! fm daed! © |
0, no, 'inhy‘gl fir orlﬁ Ygii«'l" '
They're shining brightly now;
w&u death hgs mermﬁ.{-mnm \
or o ¢ ik e

grief to pale the brow!
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: "d't'v ngt ¥, Jike “-.&E’Q&‘i‘ Swﬂ?l- ]l;t!mavo the rank weed from your ’]maelmnd'n

nd" maki me »{hpart, you have only to convinee him that it
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| ' Telieyp | what the
WB% ahd the fatted
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tell mp whether the calf] ¢ But how !’ gt ) remarkibly plessant, 1 think some of them] <k should
: mr;nk calf) | 4 when he finds Iltl]lséqq miust help imay be good.  Noy here is ane that is quite Wﬁ‘;lﬂ*‘;‘ wgwp while we, are enjoying
y . : wiek? ere i
) Bt o'

) dew. e ing of n ‘vop d Laura, in a signifi A it will illgo beso. Ok
i aor ke s (0GR o sl . e 4 o b o i
. o hE e
I e ph=r v i w ‘;.,_.'

h .
does, and drown his veice ,in.the petulept ‘lh.-:n'}'!' cchocd Laurs, tislike so mueh | Hire, like oo many aotors, Laurd overdid
tones of your ewn.  Show him how perfect-| grafting ‘wix, tough and 'indigestible as a /her part. It was perbaps forfunate that
Iy miseruble you can make ench other by saddle. . Who do. you think is going toeat such was the ease. At first George was pro-
eontinued fault-finding; give him a foretaste such a mess of hoiled douwh and chopped |digiously astonished at this burst of passion.
of the besutifel bedlam you can ereate for apples? Throw it— |believeing her dangerously insane.  But her
My, Carswell had been married but Btle him if you try, Thus you will set hinato] | My dear, I think,” said George, in ncon-leverncting was as at last so apparent, that,
more. than a year, when hier friend, Ml’-"-,l]ainhin;_i: and he must admit that the faglt gilintory tone, St purt of this gide of it rn:u‘lhvr ill humor was no longer a mystory.
A Murston, dropped in upon her one mormng, [which appenrs so. uncomfortable in you, is be {.‘:li:lillllli" Wiy, it appesrs quite lighi. !!‘\bmi-lhing like the truth flashed upon his
and found her convulsed with weeping. (uite a5 fur from seeming amiable inhimselfy The apple is very nice, and—" | mind.
*My dewr Lawra!' exclaimed Mis. Mars-| - Loura wos much amused by ber friend’s| -1 beg of you ‘don’t eat it to save it,’ re-| It strikes me that you find feult with ev-
ton, in astonishment, “how happens it that isingulur council ; butshe was not fully con- plied Lgurs, pettishly,, ‘But if you think erything, to-day,’ said he. i
- you, who were the most cheerfal, light-heart-|\vineod of its safoty ; until Mys, Marston de- you can manage oo anything with it, lelp| “Haven't 1 & right to?” retorted Laura.— |
“Can’t 1 complain ns well ns you?  've left
George dild help himself, and discovered {the duty of If:lull finding to yourself long
{the manner she so warmly peeommended, | that enihe whole the, pudding was s very enonghnow I am going tohelp you. T shall
“0, mo," replied Laura, drying her toars, | Afier o lung diseusssion. on . the subjeet, | ereditable aliuir, and twice did Lie haye ocr,do my &hare of it in the foture, I it fs!
and endeavoring to appear cheerful. ¢ [IMIH. Carswell expressed hor willingness 0. easion o replennish Lig plate from the cun-i:'umﬁrrtnhll- for one to complain, it must bel
have been happy—I um happy, Iuassure follow her friend’s adviee, but seemed o demmed dish. {twice comfortable whien we arejoined tozeth-
‘yuu, My husband is the best of men—he doubt her ahility to play the chardoter it| Mr Carswell was lipartily ashamed of er. We'll see how pleasant n home we l‘nnl
oves me, and our dear child is a great source would be necessary for her to assume.  Mrs. having found funlt with so good . pudding, |make of this !« .
of joy and comfort. O, no, my experience| Marston, however sueeceded in [n\r.\'lt:lding‘nml felt such dnxicly ltl:il'!'i:l Laura in good| Mr. Carswell burst into a loud roar of
has not been bitter.” her 1o make the aitempt awd having fuy ored | humor the rest of the day, that not another laughter. ' Laura, wholly unable longer to!
1 am very giad to hear it,” rojoined Mrs. hor with full instractions how  to et bade | word of complaint rm‘:q}:‘rd his lips before sustain her part, in which she astomiled
Murston., ‘But it seems 5o strange o see hor good moring and, gaily took her leave. {leaving the house, herself as well ns George, relapsed from the !
you weep! Why, before you were mariod,|  Mes. Curswell awnited with some anxiety | Atevening, however, when he came home furious into the mirlhﬂﬂ—fr-‘lm iy trn-_;e-dv'
your heart wus as light as a robin'sin spring. 'her husband’s return to dinner, and when he {to ten, his, petilanes had returned, and le into comedy—and langhed until the tears fan
Jq.l'-'u were all smiles—and I believe you nev- at leneth arrived, it was not without many {commeneed with finding foult with a smell down her cheeks and fell upon the fuceof hert
i kney what it was to shed tears in aw.*burfmig.gi\ inga that she vemembered her resolu- | of burny crests, which invaded his nostrils, |ddrling ehild, which, all the time she wis!
virnest,’ [tion to meet him in the same humor he him-] ‘It is Susan's carclessness,’ exelaimlid uttering her mnd eomplnint, she had ht-ml
“True," said Laura, smiling faintly, ‘T self was in, Laura, ‘What is thegirl about? Jagnt'. gu'lml(ling tepderly 1o her heart, i
was 0 gny and thoughtless creature.  The-1 14 wasa cold, raw day in. Novembor, and {and (¢l] hor that if she ennnob tonst th’:\‘)n-ud On the following morning at* breakfast
licve 1 wis too hnpp_\‘. I ought to hnve been it so huppened that My Carswell was unu- | without lilling the house with smu&.lv'. the | Ceorge praised the Buckwhents, pronouncéd !
made to know gomething about the cares of sually eross, - SOONCP—" the beefsteak delicious, and drnn{l tn extra
life before marrisge.  As it was, T entered|  Such wretehed wenther? he excliimed,| *I hardly think that Susan is to hl.mu-.’rcup of coffee, deelared his inability to  resist
matrimony as a ¢hild flies joyously into & rubbing Lis hands and seawline, und this interrupted George, the temptation of its exeellent quality. i
garden full of fAowers, only Lo find there are’ room i< as coldas o barn.’ ) ‘Who then! ‘ At dimner, the ghrimps wore cooked ex-
sharp thorns among the roses, and bees with|  2Jane,” said Laurs, “why don't von keepa| I don't know ns anybody.’ potly to his taste, and the chicken' the most
[dangurous stings gmong the sweet thyme," | better fire herve!  Pile on the coal.  We are “There must e somebody to hlame \\"Iu-uilt'm ér and savory in the world, and all daw
} *In whai have you found the sharp thorns | freezing.? we are annoyed,” observed Laurn,  Is tea| the rooms were found to be of a most favor-
and spiteful bees of maried life o cun.&i,-l‘.’" Anil sha quietly vocked the baby, while. ready, Jane? nahle temperature,
lnsked Mid, Morston. . [her Dbrow sec med o be overshadowed by “Yos, ma'am,’ replhied Jane; Thus things continued three days, when
[ “Nothing worth naming—mnothing of im-some great trouble, And the amiable couple proceeded Lo ihe Mrs, Marston favored Leura with another
{portance,” replied Luues, blushing., <In-} . ‘Jsn’t dinner ready? asked Mr. Carswell, tea table, where the cloth was spread ina eall, and inquired about the suecess of her'
deod 1 onght not to think of my liile trui- in a petulant tong. ; very inviting manner. plans,

[bles.’ 1 Nearly, 1t will bo ready in a few min-' S0 fivmly fixed had George's habit of fault-1  “Ah,” said Laura, “I can never express
I

Or, The Cross Husband.

Y MRS, E. C. LOVERING, I
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wife? Has your brief experionce in murvied | ood o eross hosband who had been cuved in|

. ‘Dut what are these listle troubles? in- ufes,’ replied Linva. finding becomg, that  le complained of his, my obligations to. youl George hus  renlly|
fusted her eompanion.  * Come, 1shall give| 1t is two o’clock,” spid her husband, re- tea, almost before he fasted it [learmed to control his temper, as [ knew he
{¥ou no pence until' you tell me; and I dina ferving to his wateh. ‘When a man comes! “It's a pity we enn'l have a good cup of woald, ns voon as he was aware how hatefal
{gerent wiser, you know, when T chiosss to be.'home o lis dinner, he doos not like o be tea uvc;uiuwlllj-,‘ murmured Luura, knittinge his habit of fault-finding has become,” !
[Does Mr. Carswell spend his eveniggs away kept waiting,’ {her prety brows.  ‘Susan, take awny these! ] '

_ Mrs. Marston was rejoiced at hes friend’s

{rom homi: 2 *Why is not the dinper ready, Jane? snild slops!, Trey again, andsee il you can’t muke | happiness: for Laupywas troubled no  niore
*Oh, no.’ M. Darswell, *You know that two o’elock something fit 1o drink.’ with a cross husband, |

[ *Duocs he firt with oflier ladies? in the hour we dine at.’! And withoul saying by your leave,’ 1..-;11-} But T hope that no fault-finding husband

“No, indeed.  He ia'vory attentive tome.| . *Yes, ma’am,’ said Jane, ‘bul by the eluek  ra reached forth, ook away her husband’s{who reads this sketeh will impose upon their
| He mever visits or attends the theatr without it wants five minutes to two.’ {eup, and emptied its contents into the slop| wives the necessity of following Laura's ex-
me,’ ‘The clpek is too slow,” growled Mis, Uars- bowl, at the same time pitshing the tea-pot | anvple. |

“Perhaps, then, he §s tg attentive.  Hus- well, : |te-w.1r-|-.t Susan with a fl.m‘: of impatience and | ==
'I?-:u_u!.-- sometimes are, 1 am told, though 1| “The eloek istooslow,” repeated Lourn, in disgust,
win sire the acconts we have of suchmor- a lowlerkey, “Why don't you see to such| Laura was playing hir part capitully.
{tals must be altogether Bibilos” matters, dane?  Fet the pomter along five. Gaorgebeogme alwymed. v o

1 think so. Iminutes, and be sure you never keep the| “Don't he to too hasty, my dear,” said he,

‘1t must be go, then, that My, Carswell dinnor walling noain f ‘taste the toa and seo {\'h':'[."\'nu think of it.
does not ]1:'f_|\'ir1s1 well fop bis fimitys. Bl - My Copswell cast a furtive glimee ot his{ There ia no need,’ returied Laurg, 1 ean
{kmow he 18 not penorious)’ [wife, Haying always been. accustomed to take your word for it. You know what
| Peouricus ! exelvimad Mra, Coswi Il.‘h':\'iu;_-; hoer ?t}u'!rlq'i}’.u whenever he found goed toa is; and when von suy tha tey is bad
{*he is the most generous man wlive:  Fhave fault, and endeavor to excuse the domesties, it is enotigh. It must be bad.’
everything T eontd desire? he hardly knew what to make of the change.[ *But—'

*Ab! Wis the extrome whiell troubles Iowever, he said nothing, but led the way] ‘0O, it's useless to smooth things  ayvey,—
[Fou," siid Mes BBston OO T see—yogr to the dining-roomn in silence. * | Whaen the tes is bad, we may as well speak
linsbsind is too extravaggnt, o In his otger-|  June was [oft in ¢haviro of the baby, and pluinly nhout.  1don’t mean to tolepste in-
ness ty make you happy, he neztests t6 pay Bagin the eook attended on the table. hil,‘it{it‘y any longer. Do you hear Susun!’
e buteher and baker, dnll freqient Gisis'  <Soup!” said Mr. Carswell,  ‘Heavens! ivs]  Susanwas nsmuch astonished as Mr. Cars-
fvom certuin Tnwe leame seguidntanecs un- ot as fire! Soup should never be pul up-, well himself, but she said nething,—uneither
MOy yole consitive nattve, Le s fudecd v v oon the table in such a state? {r!id- he,—although he was campe ed to wait
provuking 1o have one’s attention exlled n/ No,” added  Laura, sharply. ‘Do you five minutes for the return of the tea-pot.
dgzen times o'diy Lo sone small bill.? Imean to seald peaple, Susanl never pul live] - This time, in eonsequence of Susan's haste |
[ Theg of you, don'tsuspect My, Carswell onthe talile aeain,’ and confasion, the ten was really in.-ii}lili,
of any such negleol,” dnferrupicd Lonre | “Tusteless sinff, too,” muttered Mr, Cars- ) but somehow George found it excellent, A
*1is bills fre all setded.” ' well daintly touching the spoon to Lis lips. | coneilistory humorhas a remarkable tenden-
| Phen yiur domestics forpment yow, T6 “Insipid!® eried Laurs, impatiendy. “What cy to quicken one's talents for discovering
they sre ill-natured, or stupid, or lazy, or dis- sort of mess do you eall this, Susan? It imaginary perfections in things mosl poor
honest, fwrn them away.’  tistes liko the broth of stewed leather, {and unwerthy.
| ‘Lhavebeen very fortunate with my oivle,!  Mr. Carsywell could not help smiling at'  Accordingly, George found no faultat the
I am happy fo suy.’ ithe eonecit, butatt the sight of Laura's long tea-table; but on entering the sitling-room

DY MEs. H. J. LEWIS,

Flowers in cool gnd shady dells,
Flotvers upon the running tide,
Flowers upon the meadows wide,

Flowers upon. the uplund swells.

L
Flowers gdorn the bridal (rain,

Or'with gentle hands are lnin
On the codeh of morta) pain,
Where their minisiry is blest,

Giving all of light we may
To the glooms around s spread
When the spirit homeward sped,
Leaving nought but lifeless eluy,

Plant we flowers above the dead,
Where the Summer wind and rain,
Can their genial influencoshed

S A s m T lv:trﬂii_\' thing does a rainy day exerciss the
Flowers! Fresh Flowers! Lsme . influence over? "Phe' s nound your’
{Lioots; for it takes the shine out of holh,

Flowers adom the mountain side, i p
{earriage,  were overtugd,  whereupon, o world giye them to you,

| —— You had better not sttempt’ to'de-

Flowers upon the altars rest, 1

h:(' is 8o eternally haunted,” supid  a by-stan-| | )
Flowers are seuttered o’erthe dend, | der, “is not to be wondered at all, forhe has playing on the beach at the lady’s foet, fi

CLIPPINGS Mrs. Partington’s Opinfon, '
. “A mew custom for ladies,?  ssid Mrs.
= ===~ e |Partinglon, whéd's friend spoke o her
Why i¢ a schooner like four o'clock? [the invoyation in dress, The sound of *cod-,
Bocause it'is four - and after (fore and af-[®me’ came (o her car indistinetly, and she

dlightly misagiprehended the word =4
, e new custom for ladies! 1 should think they -
~-— Whatkind of n buililing would you|} .4 botwer reform mans of the old customs’
name did you wish to. koow a secret? Hotel ha-!'nm?lhg v to “.}_ pow ones. We're
(O telll) none olws any Letter than we gught to be,
The man that isn't afeaid of thun- [40d"'— . .
der, talks of going to the springs next week, | .~ * C"ﬂl‘!“‘l"» ma'am, I said,”  eried herins
without asking lis wife. .f_Ufﬂ"lﬂi- interrupting her; “M are think- -
ing of changing their dress' -~ '
dom from the musquito, who always selfles mml:iﬁf m&'!::llfki (:Uﬂ'lm 'uﬁ.;’
hix bills the moment he finds you. fllr.; t‘h:mgin?lhn d;l‘liw wd' W"E’ ‘m'-’
——— A daryman heing asked, “bow many |matter, but folks do so alter! “They ure al-

—_— P -
—

e— Poor paymasters shonld learn wis-

{oows have yon?” very eandidly replicd nine- | ways ehmnging dresses now, like the catter-

teen = and ‘the )'uyd-m;:!." pillar in the morning, that turps into the _ /
terfly at night, or the butterfly at
|turns into the eatterpillar in the morming, 1
don"t know which.”
“1 mean they ave going to huve ‘o hew
dress,” again interrupled H infarmant,
—— What would be the natural eonse-|  «Oh, e they 2 “replied the 6ld Iady,
quence, il a man should begome biind?  He | «Well Pm sure” 'm glad of it, if ‘they ean
wmﬂ:l begin (o philosophize (fee]l loss of aflord it; butthey don'talways think of it;l‘
eyes!) a good many can't afford it; they ean’t]
—— The following is given ss 2 ﬂrcman'&l But did you hear of that new appenl L wita-
teast:  “The Jidies—ihe only incendinries| €8 }"“L somebody is tulk:rg “b"'tr :
who kindle n_feane which wafer will not ox-|, “Why my d‘.'m' ts. P, waid Pm" mﬂ‘
tinguish.” ing, “thatwas just t\:hnt | was trying to get:
N yl ur ﬂl‘l“ll Mmn ut.
What was the text 'Il"l(‘.]l\ll'l?h to-day.”” “Then,” returned she “why didn’t you
Chavley, my dear?” ol believe, fnther, the dgay so in the first place? W{ﬂ, Ido net
parson took nelawoe from the lion that Sand- know why o Woman cannot be as  verfuous
som killed.” in a short dress asin a long one; and it will
—— “Constitutionally tired,” is now the @0ve sume trouble in wet weather, to b
wwlite way of expressing the fact that a man Who have lo Jif Geirid résste and’ show their
is naturally ladv, Wolive in wonderfully #ukles, It may o for young eritters; as
sabnal iosen, ~ * sportive as lyubs in pasture, but only  think
ENTF { bow 1 shonld look in short evats and tronsers,
— Why is & man who is about to be ghonldu't 19 and old Mrs. Jones, who weighs
11151!'1‘"4!‘ like aman intending to visit & efr (p hun dped pounds, wouldn't look  well
tsin' port in I'.'arnl»u-.? Answer—Dbeenuse he' {1y rone netthor. But, I say, let "em do. just
is bound t\l‘l(:lnrel er .( ltl;iirraﬂ’] ¥ . l!, \\'l‘l-.'llllll:;:\’ ll":limuﬂfl?;%;zttay:&t &:;:'Ii )
—— “What dny i 'this, Quilp?” ashed my dresy; ie the ’ e 4
Sizzle, :\'('.-'.u-rdu_\'.' “ Fri-day, llJnt'lgu from the long and short of it,”
the heat  of the weather,” Quilp . replied, | g

wipingthe “pearly dew” from his expuansive The Head and the Heart.

Lightnink never strikes twice in the
same place=therefore, leta man whose
first wife was a good one, never marry a-
ain.

brow. _ i Here is o beautifal thing from the. pen of
—— Whatis the difference between the M"-i-‘ ‘ornwall Wilson:e— o ysts
emperor of Rassin and the beggar?  The ‘Please, my lady, buy a nosegay, or be-

stow a trifle,’ whs the address of n pale; 6"
macisted woman, holding s faw withoded
flowers in her  hand, toa lady who sation
the bench. at Brighton, watehing blug
waves of the reeeding Ude, -
;I have no pones, my good  womin, " <4l
{the lady, looking uE from the novel she was't
A newly worried ! ‘couple riding it a perusing  with n listless gage;, *1f Fhad X

emperor issues his manifestoes, snd the beg-
gar manifests toes without Aie #hoes.

—— What heavenly thing and  what

el v x 1 ot
\stander by said it was a “shocking sight.””| ‘1 am a poor widow, with three 1l¢1plﬁﬁ_
(#Yes," said the genllemon, “to see those childrcn depending upon me; wodd, you be-"
just wedded full out so soon.” [stow A& emalltrifle to ]Rf‘p uson mmﬂ' -
‘1 have nohalf-ponee,’ reitepatéd the.

. somewhat pertishly.  <Really,” she
’t‘l]l'lt‘r any eorrespondence ‘when you' get o0r ::lllplic;m':lurnud mu{*h' away,
home Jnte after supper, foril isa gmm-umnlri5 worse Uuin (he otebbts ol | varle Ao a'lef .

before he can go through his letters. aohoyumde:!

“Shakespeare haunts me night and | They were the thoughtless dictates of the,
| day," snid a stegre strulting “hero.”’  “That head.

‘Mamma,’ said a blue-eyed hoy, whoths

wmont erwelly murdered him inreverything he ing pebbles into the sca, I wisly you bad a
has underfaken.” [penny, for (he poor woman does Jobk hungn
and you know  that we are  going to linvé a’
niee dinner, and-you bave promised me s
Virtue is the grefitest ornament, and ! gluss of wine,!

good sense the best equipage. The heart of the lady answered the appeal
of the child; and with a blush of shame orim-
soning her cheek ut the tacit “reproof of his -
ariless words conveyed, she her re-

——— War is murder set to musie.

True sgnsibility leads ns to over-
come our own feelings for the good  of oth- |

" lers . [ vl e 4
| “Then do tell me what troubles yon have, face his countenance changed immediately. | he undoubtedly: forgol hinself, and indulised Oun the cold and narrow bed = n = ticule, placed Tinlfa crownin higtiny hand—
[T enn think of nothing else. " T should sny!  Ave you ill to-day? he nsked. in his old habit without even knowing what | o Everything ' we #dd to our knowl.|and in another moment the boy was bound-

y : :
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