THE ADVERTISER.

G W. FAIRBRROTHER & CO,,

FINANCIAL EXTREMES.

“Give me nelither poverty nor riehos,'
I,
ROTAOMON THAY.

A hard, close man was Bolomon Hay;
Nothin' o value he gave nway,

i honrded an' suvidd

He pinched an’ shaved
An' tho more he had, the more o ormvisd,

The hnrdsenrnod dollnrs ho talled to gain
Al brovught him Littie ot onee an’ padn g
Fur nothin’ be spent,
An’ all that he lent
He mnda it bringe him twenty por cont,
Heol was the HFe o Bolomon ey B
The yourd wont by, an' his hnir grew geay,
His cheeks grow thing
Him sonil within
Grow hard oz the dollars he workod to win,

Tt he diod] one dav, o2 all men moast,
Furlife is festin’ an’ man bot doast;
An' tho helirp wore guy
Thiat Laid him nway
A this wus the ond o' Bolomaon May.

They quarrcied now who had lectle cared
Fur Solomon ey while his Hfe was spared;
All his linds wops sold,
An' his hinrdeenrned gaold
Wuws paid to the lnwyoers, 1 am told,

Yot many will cheat, un"]nnn-h. nn" save,
Nor take the'r trossures boyond the grave.
All the'r gold some day
W Vil sh nwny,
Like Yoo seltish savin's o' Bolomun Hay,
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PELEL BTOW
Btrong nn’ healthy, bt nlwue slow,
Ltvge an' Iney, wink Poleg Stow:
Labair am he
DI dlwngerie
Why he should worry, he couldn’t seo

The tall, thick woods in his gurden grow:
His wints wore mnny, his comtorts fows
Fur leotle he mnde,
An® he hd no trade,
While he borrowod money he never paid,

While others Inborod, e oo
While others hurrled, he In mhly crept;
An' he soomod ineliy ol
Tor v Jeeft bl
In the Journey o Hle by all his Kind

Imly slept;

He hed no manhood, he hed no pMde:
Hiw fradl wife Yudod, his ohildeen ded,
An' the who!e world said

Thiey wore better i
Than Hvin' the pitiral e they o,

Il he Vivesdd, in® without o cnre—

A worthless Towd for the town to Boemr,
He ronpead no gendn
e .u«.\ I pa'ng

An objeet o pity an' Just disdain,

Yot muny will Hve In sloth an' ease
T out ot the elbows wn’ the Knees:
Thedr monns will spend,
A’y In the o,
Will go to the grave without o friend.
—Eugene J. Hall, tn Chidcago Trihiunes

— & -
TWO HOMES.
A Chnpter of Henl Life,

There was trouble on a certain morn-
ing in two homes at opposite ends of
the City of Dublin.  The homes were
very different, and so was the nature
of the trouble; nevertheloss, the latter
e respective inhabitants of Both,

The first of these dwellings was on
the south side of Merrion Square, a
goodly mansion, the abode of wenlth
and luxury. The lady to whom
this belonged sat disconsolate in the
midst of her rich surroundings.
and  embroidery were on the dainty
little flower-decked table at her side,

Books |

ent quarter of the city, It consisted of
one room in » house let out in **tene-
ments'' to poor families, in s squalid
back slum.  The place was clean,
though bare of everything except mere
necessarios; every article of furniture
that could be dispensed with, ns well as
the wearables of the inmates, having
gone to the pawn-shop to procure fnrnt
Lying Hlll.'lir,‘? the bed, partly dressed,
wns u man—the wreck of a fine, stal-
wart, broad-shouldersd young fellow
He wins a day-laborer, and had Intely
left the hospital after a long and heavy
fit of illness.  Two small children were
playing quietly in a corner; and the
wife

wits sitting beside the lireless grate,
rocking herelf backward and forward,
sobbing bitterly.

“A' don't take on so, my girl," said

able again perhaps. Didn't the doctor
sny when was leaving the hospital,
that | hadn't a ha'porth the matter
with me? I was cured: and he need do
| no more,"

“Ay: nnd didn't he say, too, that
you was to have good food —good

nourishment: . and  that without it
you wouldn't do? And ‘tis  that
what's breaking my heart ene-
tirely,' added  Mary, with n

fresh burst of grief; * looking at you
there melting away before my cyes day
by day; wore to a skeleton with next to
starviation, and nothing on the living
earth to give you.  And now here's the
man come for the rent, and I haven't a
half-penny to give him—not one!  Sure
and vertain, we'll be turned out on the
world. Nothing for it at last but to go
to the workhouse, and be all parted
asunder from one another—you and |
and the children.,
ble, so happy in our little home before
you took ill, with full and plenty of
everyvthing! Oh, Jim, jewel, isn't it
hard?”

SWell, "twas from no fault of ours,
and couldn't be helped. The sickness
came from the Lord —glory be to His
holy nume! How do we know but what
help will come from Him, too? Any-
way, darlint, there's no use in fret-
ting."

“If 1 eould get work, I wouldn’t
fret,” said the young woman. ** We
might struggle on, and keep the life in
us till such time s you were on your
feet again. But | ean't. It's a poor
ease 1o be able and willing to earn, and
not get it to do.  The last job of nee-
dlework Miss West got for me - -«he's a
good friend, Heaven bless her!—was
well paid for.  She promised to try and
get mo more amongst her ladies. I'll
0 off to her now, and see has she
hl'ﬂl'll of anything. You'll be good,
avourneens, while I'm away, won't
ye'' waid she, kissing the two halfe
slarved mites in the corner; *and ye
won't ery, or disturb the poor sick
daddy.
in less than no time.
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durance of suffering ure traits well
| known to those whose experience lies
wnmong the lower ovders. PPoor Jim
had a full share of both: nevert heless,
' when his wife had gone he broke down
miserably. “God help her!”  he said,
looking after her retreating  ficure:

-

“and God forgive me for deceiving her,

but they were untouched; and n rest- | M4 making up stories about getting

less, troubled expression wps on her streng

face while she nervously clasped and
unelasped the jeweled hands lying idle
in her lap.

aud  well, when 1 know
ns sure a8 that I'm lying
[ stretched  here, that the never a

| stroke of work I'll do again in this

. 'Or " »i p ‘
The door opened, and a footman an- | world. °Tis dying I am-~dving for the

nounced a visitor.

| want of everything: as woak as water,

*Oh," she exclaimed, rising to groct and not able to Tift my head. If she

her, ** you got my note,
you to come! I amin such distress,"
“And for what? asked the friend,
* Tell me all about it."
H "Yl:ll.l. remember my cousin, Emma
“Of course. But no one has seen
her for years. She has shut hersolf 1np
i her country place ever since her hus-
band died; has she not¥
“Yes: and she is still a prey to grief.

Before they married, her husband guve |

hor, as her engagement ring, a valuable
Jewel that had been in his family for
time out of mind, and had come to him
from his mother. It was u diamond

W single stone of great size and the
purest water
immensely, as, indeed, she would have
any wift of o man to whom she was so
devoted.  Since his death, this rine s
been simply inestimable in her oy os

the earnest of happiness rined so soon
Prized so highly by the giver as an old
family possession, and in itself of such
exceeding value, it has never loft her
Inger day or night,  Latterly, she has
fancied that the stone |
loose in the setting, and spoke of send-
ing the ring to me to have it examined
by u jeweler, but could never make up
her mind to part with it, even lor a few
days. At last, however, the Stone eama
out. She sent it to me, and ' herethe
speaker broke down I have lost i1

“You have lost the stone? How
very unfortunate' Nao wonder VOu are
60 wretehed! Tell me how it hap-

pened, ™
The lndy told her story,

datails of the grievous misag

10 sympathetic ears,

ouring the
venture in-
Her friend, with

kind tact, abstained from the, “Iif you
had only done this or that” op, " |
wonder you did so-and-50,"  common

on such oceasions; remncks that
painfully home the
proach and froitless
stinging so sharply.
wise, =0 full of
thing bas huppene
“'he means that had been sdopted for
the recovery of the lost treasure were
discussed by tho two Indies, and fresh
menasures anxiously suggested, At Lt
the visitor departed. leaving the owner
of these gorgeons drawing-rooms witl »
heavy heart under her “*silk attire”
The sther home was 11 a very

drive
WTrow ol self-pe.
rigret, alread,

ll:rm-:ulliuns. aftor a

M course she valued it |

was becoming |

}'l\‘vry one I8 so |

difler- ‘

How kind of | W08 to slave day and night, and work

| her poor fingers to the bone, the eray-
| thur! she couldn't get me the nourish-
| ment I'd want.  Though [ purtend to
her that I'm not one bit hungry or in-
clined to make use of vietuals, T could
eat the world if I had it. I'm just
ravenous! When [ was sick at “the
hospital, [ wasn't able to look at even
the cup o' tea; but now the hunger is
(goawing aud tearing at me. My heurt
I8 weak from fasting, and the longing
and the eraving are killing me."

Meantime poor Mary was hurrying
through the streets with anxious foot.
§teps, speculating on the possibility of
her friend having fumul her work
amony her pupils,

Miss West was a  daily governess.
Though but just nineteen, she was the
main prop and stay of a widowed in-
valid mother and young sistars;oarning
by her daily toil that which eked out
the pittance left of better days. and
made by frugal contrivance the two
ends meet.  But none are so poor us
not to be able to help in some way those
worse oll' than themselves: and the
yYoung girl had plewded successfully for
Mary, and had procured employ ment
that had  been the only  support
of the poor family during Jim's iliness.
She was going to breakfast when her
protege was shown in: just preparing
to attack, with the healthy appetite of
youth and the knowledge that many
sy  hours would  pass before she
should again see food, a goodly slice of
thick bread and butter; the thickness,
be it observed, referable to the bread
only, the butter spread thereon being
limited 1o an almost imperceptible
*sernpe,’

* Ab, is that you, Mary?" she said,
with the bright, pleasant smile that
nlwavs  seemed, Mary declared, to
“rise her heart out of trouble.” I am
afraid I have no orders for vou this
morning, but I have got a new pupil,
and she tells me that theve will shortly
be & wedding in the family, Sothere's
a chance for you. Needle-work may
be required, and I may have good news
for you betore long."'

Poor Mary wrung her hands together
under her clouwk, straining them hard
in the tgony of disappointment that she

LYoung benefactress. Very

har apron thrown over her head |
| no mind to eat; but |

the pang of deferred hope; but she
would not scem ungrateful

“And I daresay," gaid the girl,
glancing at the white, pinched foce,
“that you've left home without your
breakfust, Here's anice cup of tea I've
just poured out, and & round of bread-
and-butter,"”" her own whole mornin
meal: “*sit down while vou take them,

“*Thank ye kindly, Miss: I'm dounble

Y

thankful for the tes: and,” added the
poor woman, all unconscious that she
was robbing her benefactress, *nas

you're so good, I'll put the slice in my
basket, and earry it to poor Jim' May-
he IU']l tempt him—lovely white bread!
e does be saying always that he has
think 'tis just
purtending he s, poor fellow! He
knows I haven't it for him. "'

“If I could only et you some work "

| snid the girl, touched to the quick by

the man —*don't now, Mary, honey.
Sure God s good, Maybe He'll rise up
something for us. 'l get strong und |

the utier woe in her poor friend’s face.

** Al well, sure you're doing your best,

the Lord Sless vou!-—and who can do
more? And now, Miss, I'll go; axing
your pardon for all the tronble I'm giv-
ing you.

With a heavy heart Mary turned
away, retracing her steps wearily slong
the passage. Hemembering something,
however, before reaching the hall-door,
she came back, and rosppeared in the
room where the little governess was
tying her bonnet-strings, proparing to
set out, 1 forgot this.,” she snid,
“Bure, I'm losing my wind entirely
with the fret that's ow it. God help
me! my burden is making me foolish.
Coming nlong this morning, | seen this
on the flags, and put it in my pocket,

[ thinking mavbe if it was clean, one of

And we 80 comforta- |

I'll be vack, Jim, my heart, |

your little sisters might fancy it for her
cur'osity-box. Let me wipe the mud
ofl' it for you, Miss, It shines beautiful
now - bit of glass like.”

A moment’s scrutiny of the object
sparkling on the woman's outstretehed
palm, and Miss West, crying out *Give
it me, quick, and wait,"" snatched it
from her—Muary starving in astonish-
ment at her vehemence—and
up-stairs to her mother's room,

““What is it, denr®® said the startled
invalid as she dashed in.  **What ever
is the matter”?

“Omother, look! Can this bhe what

rushed |

we Mw advertised for the newspaper? |

I4 it possible poor Mary cun b the lacky

finder? 1 ecan scarcely believe it. Do
look."
The advertisement wius a8 follows:

o veluable dia-
[The deseription and farther
“Whoever finds it,

COL) REWALRD,—Lost,
mond.”
particulars given. |

recovery, will receive the above reward
by applying at No. --, Merrion Square,
South,’

Mrs. West at once pronounced what
was submitted to her experienced judg-
ment, to be a dinmond of great value,
and was strongly of opinion that it
migzht be the missing jewal: but both
mother and daughter agreed that i
woula be better not to 18]l Mary the

extent of her ,umsiblu goud fortune, for
Aume Uk wsap panunen,

ing to her, the young lady only said

S0 on reviio- |

* My mother thinks this may be some- |

thing we have seen advertised for in
the newspaper, to he taken. if found,
to Merrion Square. My first tuition
this morning happens to be in tha

house mentioned, "

“Thank ye kindly, Miss. The foot-

men inthem grand houses wouldn't look |

at the likes o' me.  They'd just slap the
door in my face, if 1 made so bold as to
ring."

As she tripped along, the young gov- |

erness heart beat high at the prospect
of what might be the happy result of
her errand.  No more ﬁl.'l\‘l)l;: for poor
Muary; good food for Jim: an airy 1o lpr-
ing at the sea-side, where he  woull

soon recover his strength; olothes and |

furniture redeemed from pawn: and,
after an interval of rest and ease.
ly needed after their sufferines—)er
humble friends restored to their old life
of industry and comfort,

She might have been tempted to im-

«SOr¢.

part some gleam of these bright hopes |

to the poor griel-liden young wife
plodding wearily behind her, had  she
seen the tears thatdripped slowly down
ovaer her miserable face, or guessed at

her to despair. o Dying! yves, dy ing
before my eyves: and not one to reach 0
hand to save him! And ho 80 young,
and so good, my darling Jim! Not Jike
t muny of the other boys, his compeades,
with their feet ever on the Door of the
“publie,™ getting as drunk as drink
ean make 'em, Steady and industrions
nlwavs; bringing his  earnings to his
little home, and that sober vou wonldy't
think he hud & mouth on him!  And
now to be hid away from me for over in
the clay, an® myself and my 1wo wee-
nochs" Poor Mary couldn't
the picture; and soon her wrotchd po.
flections were put & stop to by their ar.
rival in Merrion Squnre.

It is needless to dwell upon what fol-
lowed when Miss West wis shown up
into the drawing-room, and displayed
before the cnvaptured eves of its ocen-
lH.lHl. the l'll‘i'i"rljllw' 1ewael whose loss bl
caused such teibulation.  Ax for poor
Mary, it was some time before she

. |

| s b SAW G

the gnawing thoughts that were driving |

finish |

could realize her good fortune, or take |

in the bewildering tidings of the wealth

| thur had so providentislly come to her.

]

strove to keep down wnd hide from her shop and hunt around for another job,
bitter was |

And Jim, what news for him! There
wias healing in the very thought of such
Ilrlmlll'l'lll'!

S0 it came 1o pass that, in the two
houses clouded so lately with trouble

and anxicty, peace of mind was re-
stored. Heaviness had endured for a
night —u long weary night in one cage—

but joy te hoth hud come in the morn.
ing.~—Chambers Journal,
— .
=L railway eating-honse sandwichos
were abolished, half the
Ameries woulid be obliged] to shut up

=Brurlington Hawkege.
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dertists in |

|

- ’ . , 1% | incorrigible
or can give information leading to its |

—

Youths’ Depurtment.
BOBRBY BOY AND ROBIN BIRD.

% Oh, Robin, Rabin bird,

Wise as wise can be,

Why do yvou ait on the ghestnit bough,
Nodding your hend st me?

Haven 't you any work to do,
Hopping about all dny?

Is it the whole of o Robin's life
To whistle, and ent, and plays™

% Dh, Bahiby, Robhy boy,
Why shouldn’t 1 look at you?
I 1 am only o little bird,
I have plonty of work so do,
Don't you whistle, and ent, and play,
And piny, and whistle, nnd eat?
Don't }«. ¢ youl wt brenk fast-time,
And out inthe gunny strom "’

Y e, but Tobin, Mabin Tled,

I study ns woll ns play

I'm hnlt-way through my spelling-hook,
And many a lesson | say;

But voun don 't have apy booka to read,
AFethat yon must ¢nlov:

I wish | was only a Hobin hied,
Tnstead of 1 Hobby boy,”

“w Al Bobhy, Hu‘-l-I\ by,

You don't know whit von saay;

There's nobody longing 1o oAt you up,
Whenever von g0 1o play;

Theve's nobod s resdy to bhunt your nost,
And stenl voue inpocent hrpod,

Or shoot you st Sight withon Borrld gpun
If you yenturs (hto the waood,

* But vonder the cat sits hiinking
Hoer groat, groen eyos, youn see;
She'd hreak every bone in my body
If she got her elaws on e,
1 never can be any othes
Than only a Robin, you know,
While you, perhaps, from n little boy,
A il #trong man will grow,

“And mavbhe win fame and honor,

Wherever vouur nnme 8 hemred,

While my grentest-grandzon Hobin
Will be notning bat o bird,

Bo don't be idly wishing,
For God knew Degr, v see,

When He made youn protty Bobhy boy,
Instend of n Robin Hke me,”

-Harper's Young Poople,

— —— A
TOMMY’S **DAY OFF.7 :

“ Potheration ™ sifd Tommy Trent, as he
slammed the door vory hard., .
He was plaving marbles withe Jim Coe in

his new independence.  What to do with It
be didn’t know. How he wished Sue would
wsk him if o had done his multiplication
sums, that he might wither her with u word ;
but no. Sue was rocking backward and
forward, tying Her apron-striogs Into hard
knots, and muttering: ‘'America was dis-
covered In fourteen hundred and nine<two
—fourteen-hundred and rine-ty-two, and
two—and ninety -two

Tommy felt that each moment he stood
there {dle he was losing dignity. Suddenly
n bright thought struek him, He would go
down to the village. Perhaps Bue would
say he'd better not go, und ohi! the joy of
witlking awny from under her very cyes,

It was raining fast as he =lipped into the
tall, took his st and an umbrelia, and re-
turned to the sitting-room.

‘“1think,"”” he said, faintly,
looked at him. e gathered courage,
think 1 will go down to the village."’

U'nconsciously he imitntod his father so
perfoctly that the tamily nearly spollod the
effect by a general burst of laughter; but
Girandrather (did not rajse his eyes from the
“CLife of Williaen Pite:"! Mamma lost not o
note in the [ulluby she was humining to the
baby : sue continued to discover America in
1492 and Papa simply replied, ** Very well,
iy son, "

The trith of the matter was that Tommy
was i great coward and terribly afraid of
the ** dark,”* and there was not the loast
damger of his earrying his threat into execu-
o The thought of opposition was all that
had, braced bim to make the venturesomo
Aecion. How he wished that umbrells
back in the raek. He stood a moment or
two, quaking Inwardly. Sue began to look
sarcastie, She evidently thought he was
afraid, The idew was madness.  He wounld
go into the hall, anvway. So lie wont, leavs-
ing the sitting<room door open a few inches,
He board Sue say:

“* Paps, mayn't Tommy shut the door? 1
feel a dranght.**

' Close the door, Thomas ™ sald papa.

Poor Tommy obeyed., How gloomy the
hall was!  What was that tall, dark thing in
the corner? Ugh! Tommy began to frem-
hle. Hark! he thought be heard Sue langh,
That was enough.  He hurried to the front
degr, opencd it, stepped out, shutting i
w all his might, and stood alone on the
l weak, dark verandah, with the wind rattling
l tha lealless vines and the elms tupping tha
roof with thelr long, bLony fingers. He
thought how pleasant it was inside, and how
nice it huld been tosft beside hig tather, with

Noboily
-il

the front yaed, and his motherghadealled § his slate und book. No, he would not ery,

him in to amuse the baby s few min b= not for a hundred agates, Somebody came

fore xchool-time., . _ up the pathe It wax Maria Mills, who had
o1 wish a feller could do 88 he’s a i sgereed to spend the night with Sue,

mineter, ** he eontinned, giving o fling to |
L cap, < 1y

_\Irx‘. Trent looked puained, but made no
reply. The buliy «at” on the flaor, with his
big hlne eves tixed npon Tomamny.

“Whe ger #arln’ ot efncunlated that
amiable voung: gontlemany contortfag his
freckled conntenunee until” e rescwmbled o
Chinese idol,

“Tommy,” =aid Sister Sue, who was
writing her gramumar exerelse, *if vou do
not keep your hamds out of your pockets |
whall sow them up.**

*The hands or the pockets?? gueried the
Thomas, withdrawing one
grimy tist, in orler to throw a worsted doll
at the haby.

“* You're adirty, bad bov !'? retorted Sne.

** You needn’t put on airs and pretend to

be g0 orful good,” answored Tommy, *.Jim | gether?
"~ -

Coe and me, we seed vou an' *Rier Mills—
There! vou necdn 't make eves at me neither.
We sced you eatin® choklit Kallermels be-
hind the blackboard yesterday, when you
wuz copyin' suans. "

ST wouldn't be a tell-tale, ™ sald Sue,
loftily.

S Children
stoernly, lowering
] UL M )F Ty m s

Just here the haby put (n a powerful pro-
tost against the of the domestic at-
mosphere.  Mrs, Trent ilropped her sew-
ing, 1o paelfy the child, and the school-bell

sald Grandfather Trent,
the Mornity Intelligeneer

stati

ygan lo ring. ' bad” Leen cutting out.

walt
Sue, with

“* You mnesdn’t

- . for me, Tmmny
T'rent,”" sal

rather suspletous

L | AWerTness,
square, so | will go with vou to the|

**Whose a-goin’ 107 replled Towmms
catching np w dilupidated “Gusenleat ? and
i cracked siate, aud scrambliug over the
back of the sofs for hin cap, which, when
Iast seen, was lylog rapldly in that direcs
thon,

*Thomas,™ sald his mother, when be |
emvrged, with a very red fu + Ywhat s the
matter with yvou

**1 don't see why Toan't ever flo as 1
druther,” grumbled Tominy, rattling the
door-knob. “I never was bavin' enny fun
vet, but I hud to quit, and run erranils, or

** Why, Tommy Treat,*? she saiil, “*what
are vour doing »*?

* Wanted to see if 2tawas goln™to clear oft,”
salll Tommy,

Ile went 1n with Maria, and Sue asked him
what he saw ** down to the village,'' She
bt 't foegotten the * kallermel® story.

Perbaps It was his hearty suppor or his
subsequent adventure; hut somehow Tom:
my wis very sleepy and the eloek had only
Just struck elghts, Mr. Trent brought out
the buckgammon board, for & game with his
wife.  sue und Muria were playing duets and
the grandfather nodded over his book.

{ Tommy thought he would make pletures on
iy slate: but, after delineating o few horses
anid dogs=, which looked like the sole survi-
vors of u prolonged siege, the pursuit lost
its churms.  Why would his eyelids draw to-
He sat uwp very steaight and winked
fast.  He even pioched himself.

**HMuviog fun, Tommy#** said Sue, whirl-
Inz around on the plano-stool; but Tommy
Wis fast asleep.

Next morning he woke, and saw the sune-
shine falling across’ the floor und heard a
faint elatter of dishes.. There was u plews-
ant, savory odor of breakfast in the room:
but Tommy dozed. and woke, and deswd
ke sesnil hw fole (Uil soillly ve cpgornlor
thils weary world once more,. The house
Was very still as he went down-stuirs. The
dining-room was deserted.  There was notli-
ing on the table but some work Mrs. Trent
The clock struck
“ren. Tommy was tremendonsly hingry.
e could bave esten maekerel, which he
particularly detested.  Bridget was in the
Kitehen, paring vegetables tor dinner.

I want my breakfast ! snapped Tommy,

“Hear the by!"  oxcluimed Brideet,
“Thin why were yvez not here to ate 0t
with the rist? Yer mar's gone ridin® wid
wid the babhy,?

Tommy wandered into the pantry, and waa
obliged to content himself with bread and
butter nnd u baked apple. He started ouk
vt u boy to have a gante of marles: but
thery seemod to be & studden deurth of T
in the villuge, How the Ume dragged, e
ventured down to the post-othee, and some-

tend the baby, or go 16 that wean old Lody asked him if he were “ playing hookey,”
school. 1 hate errands. aml the buliv's un | He saw his sunday -school tewcher eoming,
bother, and | enn’ bear schiool. Our new | and, turning s corner, to avoid her, met the
teacher's ot one glass eve: hut he seos | curriage conteining his father and wmothey
more wilh that than most folks o outer | and the baby,

two good ones, and there alp’t no chance **Oh! pupn, tauke me in ! he eried.

to sling paper wads. Then 1 can't neyer Iis father stopped the horse.

Mtup nights, and 1 know theprs's apples | What lezy oy is thls 22 said My, Trent,
mnid nuts just the minute vou think *m | * Al respectulile boys ure in school,” Then
usleep: but 1 wuzzent, | pevcked throngh | they drave an,

the stove-plpe hole, And then in the morn- Tommy went towsrd home. Sehoal was
In" l’\l'l\fl'ulj:. ballers st e 1o got . 1 j‘l‘l oult.

hute to get up, I wish T wuz i, Blg *Hello, Trent!” oried several voloes,
folks don't have to mind.”  Anpd Towuny | * You missed it this mornin®, Snupper got

kicked up the corner of the rug, by way of
varintlon, .

Mrs, Trent had heen gazing thoughtinlly

out into the garden. When Tommy ended
his remarks, there was o faintly pereoptible |
rldbie whout her moth, as she repalied ;
YUrown peaple do not alwiys please

themselves, my sons but | wm sorey that msy
Hidle oy has sueh & hard dife. Al over
Worked people should oceasionally have a |
diy off, a0 1 have degided that from ST TS
e Lo mgnt  untd  bed<thine Lo=1orrow
night you shall do nothing but *have fun.’
Youshall slt up as Inte ga the rest of the
famlly, lie abed in the moerning, and stay
home from school, 1t vou Hke, you may

throw paper wads at the chlokens,”
Tominy looked puzzled,
il you really wean 0¥ he said,
HCertalnly, 1 do she repliod,
Lirandpn's eyes were twinkling behind his
|r"!r--r
“ How Jolly ' exelatmed Tommy. **Hold
b, Stapper ™t he erled (n the nest breath,

]j"u-- =

There was nrush, aslam, and e hil gone.

"What chall Lo with Ly’ sadil poor
Mrs, Trent, turnimg tearful eves townnl
grandfnt ir,

“OTthink, Cur line, " wald the old gentle-
man, ax e slowly polished his glasses on Lis
MUK handkerehief—» I think you've fixed
hlm this thne,**

o] hope o' sighed 1 he weary mothers

" NOWL subd Tammy. that nighe, At the
tei-tulile, ufter bie hisdd tindshied his nfith Lyin-
it nnd dkrank o thied glass of miK—** now
1I'm goin to huve fun,

Nobay fppeared to pay the slightest nt-
tention to his remark. Papa Trent was dis-

CHRRInR politics with Grandfuther. Moo
Front wis fistendng patis nty to an old hly
who  had Ciropped Ju't oo tes. Sue st

Iwirling hey nupkin=ring fn the abment.
minded monner which s e sometiines n gt .
vil, when she Wishei to lmpress her Lrod e
\\"Ilhn:- tea of bis utter Insienifiesnce: bt
']nlllli'l_\ Wis ol egsily mnpressod. - As the
fumily adjourned 1o the sitting-room, he
went wnd stood v g window.
ll.".llll"h'l' Up her Knbtving  sod Jrinrbanid,
l'ommy repeated bis remur h, but with the
BUIDE Pesinit ns hefore,

Sue hind tiken heg bistory for hall an hour's
lllill}. Fomuy felt whnost overpowerad by

of ths sulivol-hoys passing the g Lhe tabile, with a pair of v rv red e

I'he ol Jady !

wlickin’,  He halered awful. 2

** Had a gopd time ¥ sald Sue ot the din-
ner tuble,  **Pluyed marbles with Bridget
or the ont¥t?

Tommy eoulid benr do more.

“Youwshut npl' he saiil,

*Thomus, leave the room ! commanded
his futher,

'aor Tommy! He hadn't tinished his
foust beel wd there whs w delicious merogu
pudding in the near futiure.,

* Weren't you rather hard on the child ¥
| madd s,

Na, my dear:

| Loarale 2
Fommy longed 1o go to seliosl: but he
Wis too proud,.  He spent most of the aft-
ernoon 6n the side steps, the panes  of his
solitude being somewhnt soothed by wn im-

he wus gettiong galte un-

monse dish of puddivg which Sue had
| purioined, in a sadden moment of peni-
| tence,

|

About four o'vlock he disuppeared. When
the supper-bell rang, he ook his plice oy

As Mrs, Trent turnoed over ho e, she
fornd o tearsstulned, blotted and dirty P
0! paper, whieh read (his I

Uy Deer ma D think this Iz plaide Out, |
drather do oz youdruther | pin el oo Fun
Prlesaames l'ilfg.\ Gine and | WELLbew Uethr boy |
Witd poln To sk you to do =t 10 su bt |
Chsnged iy wmind fer Sne iz A Drik.

* oS ke the baby kinder

"8 0 Hed jost nz [eaf HO O erante of you

| wiant Eany 1'13. LONg

SR T donnt Want to stuy Awny from

Behule Enny moar, n feller gor
und b Indent see Him,

it (%1 ¥ Wuz thulr Enpy monr uv
fett this Noon, your Lovin son

“1omas o Trent,”
—&. v Dwdopmnaent

Lavked todday

thut M"udin

&~

~—Spiced Cabbage,--Quarter a cub
bage head, put it in a kottle of haot
witlor with o little salt, boil until very
tender, out caretully aud drain
thgn pluce closely in o jar. Take twe
quarts of vinegar, one teuspoontiil each
of whole eloves aud allspice,
cinnamaon and one pound of
all together ten minutes: POUE over th
cabibage while hot and eovep the jar
i two dayvs it will be 1t to s, s

Lt ke

L Stick of

sugur, hoil




