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Dim gligymerings of lost jewels far within
The sleeping waters, diamond, sardonyx,
Ruby and topaz, pearl and chrysolite,
Once glittering at the hanquet on fair
brows
That long ago were dust, and sl around,
Strewn on the waters of that silent sea,
Are withering bridal wreaths, and glossy
locks

Shorn from fair brows by loving hands,
and scrolls

Q’erwritten haply with fond words of love

Aad vows of friendship—and fair pages
flung

Fresh from the priuter’s engine.
they lie

A moment,and then sink away from sight.

I look, and the quick tears are in my

pyes,

For I behold, in every one of these,

| A blighted hope, a suparate history

Of buman sorrow, telling of dear ties

' | Suddenly broken, dreams of happiness

There groups of revelers, whose brows are | Disselved in air, ard happy days, too brief,
twined, That sorrowfully ended ; and I think

With roses, ride the topmost swel 1 awhile, | IIow painfully must the poor hearts have

And as they raise their flowing cups to beat

THE FLOOD OF YEARS.

BY WILLIAM CULLEN BRYANT.

A Mighty Hand, from an exhaustless urn,

Pours . the neyer-ending Flood of
Years *

Among the nations. Ilow the rushing
waves

DBear all before them. On their foremest
edge,

And therealone, iy Life; the Presert there

Tossesand foams,and ‘listhe air with rosr

Of mingled noises, There are they who toi),

And they who strive, and they who fegst,
and they

Who hurry to and fes. The sturdy hind-—

Woodman and delver with the spade—are
tuere,

And busy artisanp beside his bench,

And pallid student with his written roll.

A moment on the mounting billow seen—

The flood leaps over them, and they are

gone

There
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CHESTERTOWN, FRIDAY,
;::mar t;t: cautiou me about tbot. Con-!

MATCH-MAKING.
sin Mark,’ cooed the plotter, as she stood

I wouldn't marry the best man that b'{; his side looking out of the window.—
ever lived.’ “The idea of my being so ridiculoas !’ and

And she meant it, or, what answers|in the same breath, ‘Come, let us go to
the same purpose, she thought she meant | my sitting-room. Weare at work, there
|it.  Afier all, how few of us, really know | but it won't make any difference to you,
what we mean ? will it ¢’

‘'l enguged myself once when a girl and| =~ Of course Cousin Mark answered ‘No,’
the simpleton thought he owned me. 1 promgtly. ab innozent as a dove about the |
soon tock that coneceit out of him and sent|trap being laid for him. |
him about his business '’ ‘This is my cousin—Mr. Lansing,

The voice wes now a trifle sharp.— | Miss Kent,’ and Mr. Lansing bowed 0- |
And what wonder, with a galling wemo- | litaly and Miss Kent arose, dropped her
ry ? acissors, blushed and sat down aguin.—

‘No man shall ever tyrannige over|Cpusiv Mark picked up the refractory
me—never |  What the mischief do you |implements and then Miss Jennie pro- |
suppose is the matter with this sewing|cceded, with rare caution and tact, to her
machine ? |lsbor of love. Cousin Mark, at her re-

‘Annoyed at your logic, most likely,’|quest, read aloud an article from the

said my friend, a bright-eyed young ma- ?’oPulur Science Monthly, drawing Miss

tron, as she threaded her ueedle, Keunt 1nto discussion as deftly as was ever|
‘My husbaad is not a tyrant, Miss|fly drawn into the web of the spider.

Keut.’ ‘Who was that lacdy, Jennie?’ Cousin
‘I am glad you are satisficd,” was the| Mark inquired in the evening.

laconic anawer. ‘Do you mean Miss Kent ¥’ paid Jen-
It was quite evident by the expression | me, looking up from her paper. ‘Oh, she

of the dressmaker's face that she bad|isa lady I bave known for & long time.

formed aer own opiuion about my friend’s | St.e is waking some dresses for me now.
husband, and was quite competent to| Why ¥’

T e . % .
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DECEMBER 29, 1876.

Con_nm Mark—] have friends in San|A BOY'’S FIRST START IN LIFE.1TIIE MORNING AND EVENING
Fl’lnﬁllwi of course, bllt no fireside like M;ny yesrs ago a 'utmm from ml STAR.

this, nobody to care for me if I am ill,|town of Methuen, while on a visit to a|'' Fairest of stars, last in the train of

nobody to feel very badly if I die. night
. v prominent merchant in Boston, was asked
vennio—that'll fetoh her. | by the merchant if he knew a boy in Me- gt o b s

o . Bure pledge of day, that crown'st the
e Rom (1iee ¢ Vit quivering) thuen that he could recommend to work

—] wish we lived in San 1"ranciuco. . ... Smiling mern ,
You could always call upon me if you|inhisstore. Alfirst the gentleman could With thy bright circlet, praise Ilim in
think of no one; for he knew noue but a

ded thi - thy sphere,"”—MILTON. |

needed anything. |

Jennie nyn convulsions, faithful, honest boy would suit the thrifty| A1 through the spring months, and on-
merchant. At length, however, he called

Cousin Mark (sbraptly)—If you will ward to the end of June, the evening star

go to California with me, Miss Kent, |to mind a boy of excellent character in|3POP® Prightly in the west, slowly passing
I’'ll wait another I’GEk. his ﬂﬁigthﬂIOOd, but he feared that he downward along the track which the sun
Miss Kent-—Why, Mr. Lansing, what|would hardly do, as his parents were very|had followed, Bhe had been growing
do you mean ? What would the folks poor, and he h;d no education or other| "r'8hter and brighter up to the end of
nyCzuain Mark—I don't for folks. M; | advantages to fit him for such a position. '\ll]”l;:nd forlweek OF 50 longer, DaS then
! y Miss | o o description of the boy's habits she began to lose lustre night after night.

Kent. If you'll go, we’ll have a house She also drew nearer and nearer to the
as pleasant as money can make it. You| pieased the merchant so much that he sun’s place on the sky, so as to set sooner

shall have birds an1 flowers and horses handed the gentleman a dollar with which > . >
and all the scientific monthlies you want |to pay the boy’s fare to Boston by stage, jsod socnes afler'lum_. At_l‘“t she was
deuced if you shan’t—and you shall nev-|and if on a personal interview all should ["© ™ore seen. Zut if, during this Sep-
er sow & stitch for anybody but me. Will | not prove satisfactory, he would pay his tem ber ?.nd October, and afterward _t'u
you be my wife ? li’zv.rte chk home again. next nprmg, you get -up befo_rn suurise,
Just then dennie and I stepped up sn-| The gentleman, as requested, visited |7O" Will see the morning star in the east,
other peg, and there was that little old | the boy’s parents, and stating the merch- shining very brightly in September, but
waid, who wouldn’t marry the best man | nise x;ropoul advised them to send the!8r@dually with less and less splendor, un-
that ever lived, hugged close to the man’s boy for trial IIl-lej then gave him the dol- 5 Wate fu 'ext Spring, 16 Wil B0 st 4o
; ! view, This morning star is the sume bo-

breast who wouldn’t marry the best wo- : The
man that ever lived, not even to save hor ‘lar which was sent to pay his fare to Bos-

J

touch

The clinkivg brim to brim, are whirled
beueath

The waves, and disappear. 1 hear the jar

Of beaten drums, and thunders that break
forth |

From cannon, where the advancing bil-
low sends | |

Up to the sight long files of armed men,

That burry to the charge through flame
and smoke,

The torrent bears them uyuder, whelmed
and hid,

Slayer and slain, in heaps of bloody foam.

Down ge the steed and rider; the plumed
chief

Sinks with his followers: the head that
wears

The imperial diudem goes down beside

The felon’s cropp’d ear gnd branded cheek.

A funeral train-—the torrent sweeps away

Bearers and bier and mourners. By the
bed

Of ene who dies men gather sorrowing,

And women weep : the flood rullson;

The wail is stifled, and the sobbing group

Borne under. Ilark to that shrill, sud-
den shout —

The ery of an applauding multitude,

- Swayed by some loud-tongued orator,

who wields

The living mass as it he were its souh

T'be waters choke the shout, and xull is still.

J.0, next, a kneeling crowd, and one who
spreads

The Lands in prayer ; the engulling wave
o’ertakes

And swallows them und him. A sculp-
tor wields @

The chisel, and the stricken marble grows

~ ~To beauty; at his easel, eager-eyed,
/ A paioter stands, and sunshine, at his

touch, _

(:atheis upon the can and life glows;
A poet, as he pl:::m fro,
Murmurs his ding lines. Awhile

they ride

Theadvancing billow, till its tessing crest | Of flowers that never wither.

Strikes them, and flings themn under whijle

In bosoms without number, as the blow |form and express an opinion on any sub-

Waus struck that slew their hope or broke [)ect.
their peace. Miss Kent was a little woman, as fair

as a girl and as plump as a robin. She
Tmt;t:;‘nd look before, where yet wungt. ashamed {)o owl:l that she was forty
pass, and I behold a mist | yoary old and an old maid. Nhe had
Where o.:;‘Im dissolving forms, the brood uu('ined her own living most of her life
ope, and was proud of i3, Laziness was the
Divinely fair,that rests on banks of flowers | oune sin l\l;iu Kent could not forgive.—
Or wander among raiubows, fading soon |She was & good nurse. a faithful friend
And reappearing, haply giving place land a jolly com mion‘ ; but stroke her the
To shapes of grisly aspect, such as Fear |W{ODg Way, and you'd wish you hadn’t
Molds from the idle air ; where serpents
lift
The head to strike, and skeletons stretch
forth L iy
The bony arm in menace. Further on
A belt of darkness seems to bar the way,
Loug, low and distant, wheréd the Life
that Is
Touches the Life to Come.,

| to write it. And her views on all sub-

jects were strikingly original and not to
be combated.

| ‘What are you going to do when you

establishment.
*‘What other old folks do, I suppose,’
she replied.
‘But you ean’t work forever.’
Yeaurs ‘Can’t say that 1 wan’t to.’
Rolls toward it, near and nearer. Itmust| ‘Now, Miss Kent, a husband with
puss . | means, s kind, intelligent man—?
dismal barrier. ‘1 don’t want. I don’t want any man.
ond ? [ tell you, Miss Carlisle, I would nct
y _ marry the best man that ever lived, if he
_Hm what the wise and good have said. was as rich as Croesus, and would die if 1
Beyond didn’t have him. Now, if you have ex-
That belt of darkneass still the years roll on | hausted the marriage question, 1 should
More gently, but with not less mighty like to try on your dress ’
sweep. That there was something behind all

They gathey up again, and softly hear |this I knew well. My friend’s eyes

All the sweet lives that late were over-|dsnced with fun ; and as Miss Kent fit-
whelmed * . ted the waist she threw me a letler frow

the bureau.
And lﬂ:;:: sight—all that in them was ‘Read that,’ she said, with a knowing

losk. ‘It may amuse von.'
Noble,l and truly great and worthy of| +Phis is what the letter said -
uve — !

. ' - My Dear Jexsie.—1 shall be delight-
| The lives of infants and ingenuous youths, | o4 ¢, spend & month with ysu and your

Sages and saintly women who have made | husband. 7There must be, however, one
Their households happy—all are raised stipulation about my visit ; you must
and borne 'i:mmine to say vo more about marriage

By that great current in its onward 1 shall never be foolish again. Twenty-
sweep, ‘ﬂu years ago to-day, L wrecked my

©
Wandering and rippling with caressing whole hfe.
* ‘Better embark in a new ship, hadu’t

he I’ put in Jenuie.

‘So unsuitable was this marriage, so
u/terly and entirely wretched have been
its consequences, that I amn forced to be-

The Flood of

That What is there be-

Around green islands, fragrant with the|
broath

So theyl

pass,

in'a mueh shorter time than it takes me | what Miss Keat would say :

‘She seemed uncommonly well posted
for a woman.’

Under other circumstances Mrs. Car-
liele would have resented this, but now
she ouly queried, ‘Do you think so ?* and
that ended it. |

Two or three invitations to the sewing
room were quite sufficient to make Cousin
Mark perfectly at home there, and after
& week he became as familiar as this;

‘If you are not too busy, I should like|
to read you this article;’ and this is

“‘Oh, 1 am never tyo busy te be read tv
Sit down by the window in this comfor-
table chair and let's hear it.’

After a couple of weeks, when the gen-

are Old v per!ilted the mistress of the tlﬂuiln came 1n, hOIrM with a ludl]ﬁn ‘and [ are to be married next week.’

cold, Miss Kent bustled about, her vojce
full of sympathy, and brewed himn 2 dose
which he declared he should never forges
to his dying day ; but one dose ecured
him. After this Miss Kent was really a
wonderful woman.

Ah, Jennic was an arch-plotter. 3he|
let thew skirmish about, but not once did
she give them a chance to be alene to-
gether—her plans were not to be destroy-
ed by premature confidences—until the
very evening preceeding Cousin Mark’s
departure for California. Then Miss
Kent was very demurely asked to remain
and keep an eye on Master Carlisle, whom
the fond wother did not like to lewve
quite alone with his narse. |

We are compelled to be gone a couple |
of bours : but Cvusin Mark will read to
you, won't you, cousin ¥’

‘Certaiuly, 1t Miss Keat will like it,’
replied the gentleman,

The infant Carlisle, thanks to good
management, was never awake in the)
evening, so the vietims of this wmatrimon-
1al speculation would have pleuty of time.
The back parlor was the room most in use |
during the evening, and ous of this roow
was a large object with a large blind vea-
tilator, and sut of this closet a door lead-
ing te the back stoop and garden. Im-
agine my surprise wheu [ was informed
that Mr. Carlisle was going to the hn.lge,
and that we, after profuse warnings nbout
the baby, and prowmises uot to be gone
too long, were to proceced to,this c%uleti

1

| Don’s say that this is ‘‘too wmuch troa-

ton, and departed.

Under similar circumstances ninety-
nine out of every hundred boys would
bhave said, ‘‘* Now for a good time! I|
never saw a city, and never rode in a
|stage. Oh, there will be so much to see,
and it will be such a long ride, and here
i3 money sent to pay my fare!” Not so
with this boy. Putting the money care-

'Why. Miss Kent. what makes your'f:d]y in his pOCth, he Mid to himself—
face 80 red 7’ inquired Jennie, upon en- this is the first dollar I ever had; how I

tering ;* ‘and, Cousin Mark, how strange- | Wish I could save it. It is only twenty-
ly you look! your hair is all mussed |five miles to Boston—I can walk there in
up.’ a day. I’ll do it and save may dollar.”
Iis mother patched up his clothes as
Aent | well as sbe could, and early next morning
the little fellow parted with his parents
at the door of his humble home, and set
out on his long tramp to the great city
which he reached, tired and dusty, a little
before sunset.

Ile soon found tbe merchant, who
sternly asked— _

‘“ Where have you been all day ? The
stage came in bours ugo.”’

life. We came away then, but it's my
opinion that they remained in just that|
Emition until we raug the bell half an
our after.
‘llow did you know 7 T asked of Jen-l
nie.

‘My dear,” she snswered, ‘my whole
reliance was upon human nature ; and let
me tell you, Goosie, whatever else may
fail, that never does.’

‘And T hope to have it mussed often,’
said Cousin Mark, boldly. ‘Miss

Jenuie laughed til! her face was purple
and when I went up stuirs Miss Kent was
poundiug her back. |

l——
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PREPARING FOWLS FOR WIN.-
TERING.

An article in the Rural New Yorker,
on the subject or preparing the poultry
bouse for winter, contains the following | The boy thought that he had displeased
suggestions : the merchant at the onset, and with |

,xamine the inlﬁerinr of the houses and downcast head and tremulous voice he
see that they are tight. 1f you expect a|apnswered—

goolly stock of eggs from your fowls,| .| 4id not come on the stage. "’

you must keep their house warm, and| ., | . g |
there is no better way of doing this than | " What do you mem‘n? Didn’t I seud
money to pay your fare ?"’

by lining the house with strong paper.— ‘ :
It is the cheapest huing, and if sstuated| +0e boy thought it wasall up with him

with a moderately strong solution of car-|Sure, and amidsgathering tears he man-
bolic acid, will keep vermin at bay.— |aged to reply
‘““‘1 am very sorry—I did not mean to
offlend you. I thought I would walk and
save the dollar; I never had one before.”
Placing his band sgently on the boy’s
head, the merchant replied—

Lle.”” So it is a trouble to bed the cattle
and feed the stock, but you must expect
to take some trouble if you demand a
profit from them, Don’t begrudge trou.-!

ble in the fowl house. The result will be | ,, . A :
secn in the filling of the egg basket, and | o little man, you dic exactly right.

there is no portion of the farm that will;c‘“m’ home with me and get some sup-

pay a higher percentage of prefit on the ' per.” Then turning to a bystawder, he |
outlay of labor than the hen yards, remarked, I wouldn't take a thousand

If {ou have an old windo 7-sash about | dollars for this boy to-day.
the place. for which you have no epecial| The Yoy has grown to manhood and has |
URe, pl.lt an extra Ilgllt in the southern or stice become widely known in business
uestern end of the fowl house. It will be | ciroles. ITe is now the owner of the mills
gruteful to the fows In winttn, dﬁ cold at Metheun, the Pemberton l‘l:lmtl at Law-

duys, when they will huddle together in

dy which before had shone in the evening.

It shines half the time as an evening
star, and half the time as a morning star;
or, to be more exact, | ought to say that
after shining for a long time us an even-
ing star, and being lost fo:r a long time
from view, it shines for just as long a time
as a morning star, then is again lost from
view, then shines for as leng a time as
before in the evening, and so on centin-
ually. It also changes in brightiiess all
the time, in this way:

For rather more than eight months you
sce it in the evening, getting brighter
and bLrighter, slowly, for the first seves
months, and then getting fainter much
more quickly, until at last you lose sight
of it. In about a fortnight you see it as
a morning star, getting brighter and
brighter quickly during rather mote thay
a month, and getting slowly faintsr and
fainter during seven months, after which
it can no more be seen. So that it shines
about eight months as a morning star.
After this it remains out of sight fer
about two months, and is then seen as an
evening star. And so it goes on chang-
ing from a morning to an evening star,
and from an evening star to a morning
star continually, and always changing in
brightness in the way just described.

The star which shows these strange
changes is called by astronomers Venus,
and is the most beautiful of all the stars.
Venus was called the Planet of Love;
and in old times, when men theught, that
the stars rule our fortunes, the rays of
Venus were supposed to do a great deal of
good to those who wore born when she
was shining brightly. But iu our time,
men no longer fancy that because a star
looks beautiful like Venus, it brings good
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luck ; or that because a star loods dim -
and yellow, like Saturn, it brings bad for .

tune, They know that Venus is a

like our own earth, going atound the sus

just as the earth does. Our earth M

from Venus looks like a star, just as Ve

nus looks like a star to us, And if there
are uny creatures living on Venus whe

.: -
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; e

lieve the marriage institution a mistake.
So, for the last time, let we assure you
that [ wouldn’t marry the best wowan

rence, & banking house in Boston, and
one of the finest farms in Massachusetts,
\ Hartford Times.

their tusks From stgge to stage, along the shinin
\Aﬂ yet unfinished. See a mother smile course ‘ ,

On her young babe that smiles to her| Of that fair river, broadening like B %8 (that ever lived, if by so doing I could
agnin— As iws smooth eddies curl along their way, |save her life. Your own cousin,
The torrent wrests it from her arms, she | They bring old friends together; hands Magk Laxsing.’

shrieks, are clasped | ‘Rich, isn’t it ¥ said Jennie, and then
And weeps, and, midst her tears, is car- In joy unspeakable'; the mother’s arms inted to the chubby little tigure whose
ried down, Again are folded around the child she k bappened to be turned.

overlooking the back parlor via the back'
gate and garden. In vain I protested, |

‘Why, you goose,” luughed Jennie, |
‘there’ll be fun enough to lust a lifetime. |
John wanted go come awfully, but I knew
he'd wmuke a noise and =poil ‘everything, '
so 1 wouldn’t let bim.” The wily schem-
er had taken the precaution to lock the
closet door from the outeide s0 therd was

the house to escape the biting winds.—
The sash will enable them to bask in the
sunlight without going out of the house,
and the increased good health of the

chickens will repay you double for your| gg A French money-lender, complain.| ¢1.qir globe brings us good N

trouble, ing to the late Baron Rothschild that be | piard 4. Proctor. St. Nichok
Those whe intend to house birds for the | had loaned a nobleman ten Thousand tober | N

 winter should let thew 1un a3 much a8| ranes who had gone off to Constantino- '

can study the stars as we do, they have *
quite as much reason for thinking thas

the globe on which we live &  thes
good luck, as we have for th
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A beam like that of ml,ht turns the
| pearls; two lovers, band is
90 , | r; ¢t dd5 1 G

" 'oa tbi'blllowy swell and fondly look

Intoeach other's eyes. ‘Fhe rushing flood
. goes down,
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loved I shovk my head and laughed,
And lost. ©ld sorrows are forgotten now,| ‘Youw’ll see,’ coutivued the incorrigi-

ble.
U: bﬂ:.o:':rmw to wﬁ sweet the 'S.‘ 'hat T! iﬂquired Mi“ K‘ntl quit‘

‘ upaware of our pantomine.
e m"‘u’:‘ them; wounded hearts| ".py,, par:iclof which are chemically at-

- tracted will . Of course an alkali
Or broke are healed forever. In the room |gnd an secid 't you think this sleeve

Of this grief-shadowed Present there shall | is 3 little too long, Mise Kent t”
be | - ‘Not after the scam is off. But what

A Presesit in whoee reign no griet shd)l| were sbout alkalies and acids,

ou saying
gnaw Mrs. Enluli. The other day at Profes-
The beart, and never shall a'tentter tie |#0¢ Boynton's I saw agme woucerful ox-

criments.’ .
Be brokeu—in whose reign the eternal|F7TR¢ they succeed ¥ inquired Jennie,
| demurely.
‘Beautifully.’
| ‘So will m{m. I never botehed a joh
““h u- l‘ " “‘.-' '
. - ‘s A ‘I don’t think I quite understand you,’
e ——— e T — aaid “b’ml.‘pﬂ'hlil-
™4 But that is deat,” ex-| INo? 1always grow scientiffie when

| Juryman \

| ”“ Illi M“l, B dear.
bth--ﬂh’iul%? r oy mbvr P m‘m t_:’lh!l.- woman
o 1 o ' _o |said, but the tone wus mueh better natur-

Oh, that's all #ight’” whispered a od than I expected.

baili®, in reply. J* The sharift's told blm | ™ oot wask Cotisin Mark ‘arrived,
Kipd of o yendict| gnd I liked him at once, An unheppy
L =0 " would have been the luss thing
ke

With everlasting Concord
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no fear of detestion. On u high hench,
as still as two mice, we awaited the re-
sults. . _ |

Cousin Mark (as if arousing from a
profound reverie)—What would you like
to have me reud !

Miss Kent—Oh, I’m not particular.

Cousin Mark—Here is an excellent

|

Jennic’s elbow in my side almost took
my bredth away.

Miss Kent—Who is it by ? 1,

Jennie (clear iuto my ear)-—That’s to

gain time, vee if it isn’t.

Cousin Mark—It's by a prominent

French writer, I belicve. | |
Miss Keut—1 don’t think I care for a

"%'h“on to-llight. | Yy

ousin Mark—Nor I ; nor reading of
any kind. This is my last evening in
New York, Miss Kent. -

Miss Kent—I hope you enjoyed your
visit, © o

Jeunie (into my head M- )—S8he’s
shy us a three-year-old eolt. ..
Cousin Mark—1 did uot think I shoald
feel 90 norry about leavidg, .

Jennie—He ia the wreek you Femem-

A loog pouse. £ TP
h«kﬂ&tl_f&bjnkl besi, the baby

;) ark—Oh, do. “You aré fpad

:.z

' | ) Ii e ‘Fﬂ B P\t
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! e |1t will be invaluable for the fowls to dust
article on elective affinities ; how would i, while the ground is frozen hard, and

you like that ?

Boiliblﬂ now, while the grass is green. ple without leaving any ackuowledgment
on’t shut thew up until the lust moment | o, debt, the Baron said—

and they will so much the better’bear the ‘Well, write to him and ask him to send

winter’s confinement. ’ '
Tayina stock of dry dust from the you the seventy thousand francs he owes !

rond, Collect it with a road scraper and you.’
store it away in one corner of the b ‘But be only owes me ten," said the

where it will rewain dry, for winter . | money-lender.

' Precisely,’ ined the DBaron; ‘and
be will write arRl tell you so, and you will
thus get his acknowledgment.’

. S ——

§& An elegantly dressed lady got into
A Muadison avenue car, and, although the
day was cool, she could not wear her
gloves on accouut of her many diamond
rings. A balky horse having twice stop-

will tend to keep them free from ver-
win,

See that the fowls have, before dusk,
a few handfuls of whole-corn and a com-
fortable rooet] If your fowls are to be
kept in health, they must not be left all
uight with empty crops, nor allewed to
roost in exposed places. The plan. of al-
lowing & fowl the exquisit privilege of
mthnﬁ on ‘s rickety beam and an emp- | and, looking at the team for a few™mo-
_ .NL is anything but omical.— | ments, said to the driver—

't have the ruostp one above the other
or the birds will be continually fightiog | 3,y on that 'are side. *
for the highest places.

Feed your fowls liberally, and they
will return it to ‘vou with iutereet. Kecop
them cleanly and disesse will be » urity.* ] T TR A
House them mm:?" and whey will| & * Why don't you trade with
lay regularly. *‘Re weals’’ is the said u close-tisted trudesmun toa pul
secret of tho su Wl fanciey. - er, the other day. \
$r e | " Because,” was the churacteristic
AR e s
—‘-‘.:.‘h“.;m: , '.', L PO ’:_ { .“5“ h”ii “'u o ;

o ‘WM’ was |0 Dot Ingited.”, o,

.*."\‘d"*‘:';-"‘l'-u AN YRS i i*i;'
+ Ww.ﬂl -

. - the. wondering pa: | geq'y
Whe !_ Y e .": ig 2 5 5 .
T | .

of the diamonds.

that vitation .in the shaps of ~~ advert

F
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| ped the car, the lady went to the door,}

““That 'are off horse ain't used to '_-

And’that was just the trouble, in sp

Rl o

ER-ANXJOUSSIAN.

r‘ﬂ RaR |

He was around yestétday afterasoon, in-

quiring after ‘‘the latest, he looked

20 hard up and knocked sbout that many

wondered wh;tgm&ﬂ?m a politi-

cal victory could be to'\:. Vt‘z‘t‘hy
made bold to ask him e :

Bill iy

“ Well, you see my ,
fishiug for the ofice of Secrotary of

AN OV

-

War.”
‘“He is, eh 1" * .
‘““Yes, sir : and if he geotait |

ector.” ¢ e

Y ; p R L] ' i '""l'
.- - 1 .h_" r'l":-'
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A nd tha
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leoked all through the papers for an|
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