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UA Spring comes ! 1 hear her music

‘ed to tho pubhe, sane- Low murmuring from the hills,

bl o M wbm’ 4 And gushing down along the vales,

. \E In myriad-blended rills,

sehilis, -infineme,’ 1 Her light steps touch the wmonntaing,

- 1 A
sty D W And roam amid the vales ;
el Her breath unseals the fonntains,
!:“B‘. And soothes the boisterous galis,
1ty eCe
atiended the appion’ Ier olance he me thro' the curtaing
o Of many a reptile’s nest,
FUATEEE e And lures to life the sleepers,
Yanding & :
I¥tie ::;::ra Like morn on mortals’ rest,
“ve space only for
. " v twork
A. Cinss, M.D\ Her soft han] weaves the ne ‘, rk
711, Wees, M.D, With matchless taste and skill,
B Lyxem, M. frcal G it e a ety
SxILLMAE, M.D\ .~ ' ) W h‘uh. for earth’s emeral¢ ! y
L D. Mawriw, M.R, { The summer weft shall fill.
Fw A Smaw M.D
ey e o Her fingers wandes over
A Fonay, M 2 i R . .

ny The great harp's trembling strings,

REDITED, Till Nature's full orche?lra

T ssesslon we sebeot In tuneful cadence sings,

And is it thus from sterile,
Frost-fettered wintry earth,
Such charming sounds and scénery
* » At Spring’s approach take birth ?
P2 without resing N O, what shall be the lr.’m!pon..
heture | oomimase When ransomed hosts shall sing;

fiea | wae: Somph Earth's stormy winter over,

@' Ry Hail [leaven’s eternal spring.
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A TALE OF STORMY WATER.
boure after she
7 rolioved. and in BY MRS ROTHWEIL.
and (4 now well.

‘aisam to many of

e e [Concrrprp.]

" 0 bo? . . s, *

o nny 'r“‘m:: ':'h g { quess you did all you coul? ; but ‘twas I killed
» groat confid 2 iy : 4

Jnnlfut.v::r.l. NP him! Yot didu’t know he went out without his

Nor o BN Bymvintin. ", motber’s blessing !  You didu't know you bad a

s, Singers, Jonah among you to bring down the storm ! But

Guiros an nnnsual enas you see it didn't hurt you any ; the wrath was on

MPEES SREE S ace 2 i “ive boats and thirty men went

tasisonaty 190ve hAbr rac and on him. Five andd thirty

50 most others, jo ew vut vesterday and all came home safe to-day but

the one who took his mother's enrse I”
~TASTE. While every one stood spell-bound at her strange

- OT1 105 Mtiaieb words, she turned as if to leave the shere, and met
) CITS AND L Maggie Urquhart l'm‘!:- to face. She had hw.ml
o ; every word, and her Eips and checks from which
ame only, without s every vestige of color had fled told ber horror.
ilesa signed “L. By RMra. Hurst started as if stung,

" WILD CHERRY “You here, yon brazengirl ! Do vou dare to

i * come to mock the mother you have rotibed of her

,' i ron ? But for your baby face Le would never

YR .00 have forsaken me. Only to make woney for you
he would never have gone #here hie lias lost his

hfe. You cry !” as Maggie cower! and broke

- into sobbing ; “you grieve for lim! Ay ! you

bave lost your rich match, and may be you won't

fi id another so ready to marry the 1oor cobbler's

dioughter. Yes; sob aud moan, it looks pretty.

. You cancry. 1 bave no tears; but my heart is

: burning. Cry in your sallow, baby griel; but

o b g0, before | strike you down !"

“Shame, shame, Mrs, Hurst " said old Michael
Graham, as Reuben Wil-om came to the side of !

the weeping girl and drew the shaking figure

within his protecting arm. “Is that the way to

2 "\aee‘n‘ o treat your lost son's chosen wife ? l.s it belore he

7 56 cumd thessend is cold you lram[';le on the helpless girl I..c would
1&.:;-','-‘-&.3:: r:.-::n have defended with his heart's h('.'f blood ? S!mme!

. - Let your own sorrow make you feel for her's, and

ATED SALVE make up to her whatever you may have to re-
e proach yourself with for him.”
7TOUXDS, BRUISS ; : ¥
\LT RHEUM, RING- Mrs. [Turst mm.lv no answer to this npp-eal ; but
IANDS, BOILS, left-the beach with a-firm step and lofiy head.
%’2_::‘ &6 3 Maggie remained, submitting to the vain but well-
e ’ . ; v W ok R

ED SALVE intended consolations of the women, and the aw
& > ward comfort of the men ; but she clung to Ren-
in at onoe, and reduses’

5 and infinmmations, & ! — A
e = “Oh, Beuben, take me kome ! Oh, Reuben, it
" - is very hard { [loved himn so !

SON, BOSTON, is very gtk | ¢ : ! o

¥ 3 ‘We all loved him, Maggie dear ; but he’s bet-
- - o |

ocalerd generallys t.roff” .

“But, Reuben, I prayed that God wodld bless
[A C-“ INES him and keep hiin safe.”

i 4 “And can God answer prayer only one wa
e geie ? Iasn't be blessed bim forever now and
LY SHOULD HAVE Mapew (0 o R

v 3 v kept him safe from any more harm ? Where is he
al W eed bewmg best off, Maggie—in heaven or here ? and which
ines. ! - do you think loves him best—his Saviour or you?"

Lines are now on sale a

- . Maggie was silenced, but not convinced, She
lic publie are invited te

wept bitterly, thouah quietly, all the way home—

Sty : not much comforted: by Reuben’s ‘pious consola
LS i'l‘ool', tions—and h.|-r l.m murmyred sobbing words a
Agent exhausted with innocent sorrow, she sank to sleep
% . echae were, “Ab, 1 thought my blrmng would have
. ”:( TRL, 3 Ly " ¢ blunghl Lim Lack to me I” x
e, N ER !
LL, Propricior,

Poor Condition
Best copy available

dugm,

Original issues in

CHAPTER II1.
Reuben was right. It was jealousy that lay at
the root of Mrs. Hurst's hatred of the poor girl
| her son had chosen.’ She coulil not bear thit any
other should claim part in him—she could not bear
: Ihat he should rark another equal with if not su.
perior to het, and even in the midst of her grief
i for,his loss mingled a bitter feeling that any other
{should have the right to mourn as well as she
She could rot prevent Maggie's sorrow —she couldl

| not deprive her of the sympathy and kindliness be-

lsluwml upon her—she coulil not hinder her from
| sharing the compassion of all who regretted their
| common loss ; but she would, if possible have shut

{ lier out from aH,

To

:.\1" Harst, in her hard anger and stony arief

f Very heavily and drearily passed the day.
itnwh hour brought in a heavy load, borne in un-
! submissive dilence, and scarcely laid down at night
Mag-
art, innocent at heart, felt grief without
remorse, but a grief that secemed to have crushed
all light out of the world.

when sleep in turn brought its own terrors

gie Urqu

And she had yet more
to bear. To the burden of her own sorrow was
added the hearing of the lamentatious of her help-
less, fretful mother over the loss of the fair pros-
pect that had lain before her.  Motl
ter were entirely dependent for bread on the toil
of the latter, and Magygie had toiled without com-

plaint.

and’dangh-

and Maggie, though proud with others, hal rever
scrupled to accept his aid. She was willing to
take up her heavy burden again and to bear it to
the end ; but it was bard, while her heart was
freshly Lleeding, to think, or be told to think, of
worldly loss—hard, while she thousbt as Dan cut
off in his youth, to listen fo specnlations” as to
what would become of them now Dan's helping
hand was gone.

The next day was Christmas Eve ; bat the day

| Forgive you Mes [lurst ?

Dan had doneé much to help his chosen

{f

"slie had hambled her pride, and even her grief

“Therefore if thou bringest thy gilt to th
altar and there rememberest that thy brothe
had ought against thee, leave theve thy gift
before the altar and go thy wry; first be re.
conciled with thy brother, and then come and
offer thy gift,”

Hath ought against thee, There were the
words, plain and clear, and just as clear was

the signification they bore for her. She did
not even try to disguize it to Lerself: slhe

must be reconciled, must nsk for reconciliation
héfore she dared to ‘lny upon the altar her
Christmas gift, a new and homble heart

That heart thrabbed fast_and thick, and her
whole frame trembied, ns,

Fuving sent her
{ehildren on before, she approached M i
 Urqubart’s door., e knocked, but waiting
for no wvitniioe, enteted basiily, confronting

[ Mugzsie. who, her face whitening at the sight

| of her unexpected v r, 10s¢ [rom a low seat
by her mother's bed.

But Mrs. Hurst made no pause ; she to ok
the girl's hands in ber's, and benth searcling
ook on tlie pale, timid face.

Maggie Urquliare. I hve dong you wrony

[ean you lergiveme 7 I, Dan's wother, ask i

| it the name of him thacs dead sod gone.
i Fhen ' Mugeie broke out into a sobbing

I have no necd 1o

orgive you, only let m= grieve ke Dan —

And (he two wonen mingled their tears,
The reconcilintion wns very sweet; why

Mrs. [lurst
It & marvellons pesce in the knowledge that

had it not taken place before ?

was lighteard ; while gentle
most a thrill of - happiness
simple ; 1t is so much easier
' to a<k to be forgiven.

Maggie - felt «l
Her part was
to forgive than

Mrs. Hurst jrined not in the prayer Meet
ing that day. Lingering with her lost son's!
love she ke pt no count of the time, and wlhen
| she left her, hastened home. The cliidren

|

|
|

’

A Modern Jack Sheppard.

A burglar named or ealled, “Jack Sheppard
was captured in New York and placed in o
Police Headquarter's cell on Tuesduy lust, ut
jescaped in a most strange manner. ‘The pa
 perssay that “Sheppard’ history is a most
«xtraordinary one. Fifteen years ago, when
he was a boy 12 years oll, he was arrested
nud committed to the Tori's for petit lurceny,
in company with six eqnally juvenile crimins
als They wers confined in the old station
house, which fromed on Franklinstreef — |
Som= workmen employed. during the day i

the building bad et a crow bar leaning against | waukee, and came by aspe

the <tove in the eell corridor, “Sheppard
pu-hed a broom handle throush the cell «]r);)rlr
and managed 1o draw the-erow bar within Lis
reach. e forced the Liek off tha door, and
ng into the corridor pried open the bars |
of 0 wimdow opening on the sireet, and h-‘
nnd his comnpanions lowering themselves h)‘i
means of blankets escap d. ~[le was re-cap- |
tured in New Jorsey, but escaped from there,!
and was again arrested and taken to the Tombs
for arand lurceny, for which he was Jeonvicted
Asd sent to State prison. where he rervel o
short term From  varions prisons in New
rscy he escaped no less than four tines —
ston zaul eould not hold him, St. Louis pos
lie-men wers not smart enough to cope agzainst
his ability jn b eaking gaol, and -the United
States offici i+ outwilted by the prince of
burglars. During the war Lie enlisted in an
artillary réziment, deserted, and robbed
citizen. Arresi

the Court of General Se
a Jesciter. and was idemt
General Dix's provost marslals and taken |
away. “Sheppard” that night escaped from |
the provost mar-hal.  After rqbbioy the bon- |
ded warehouse in Vestry streét and gel({inge

vmery

tong, he il he was

. — 4

Fitfield arose as one man, and with his hand
on hLis heart, thanked the audience tor the
warm and genial manner in which he had
been received, kicked the ehair over and jump—
(’1] Up.

ITe jumped well, bat it is said that if the
ceiling had been higher, he would have inereas-
ed his jump at least eight feet. On his re-
turn to the earth Lis eloentionary powers were
brought into rec ion, and he mad+ a speech
that for burning sareasm and bLlistering pathos

a
and ealled on tp plead in|eral ex

led " by one of the |

has never hind its equal in tlie anuals of legis-
lative experience.

Dr. Woleott was telegraphed for from Mil.
I train. but pave
it us hin opinion “that ambuatation wonld be
The party with whom  Fitfield
boards, she telegraph informs us, has raised
the price of Sam's board three dollars a week;
because it is necissary to set the table for Lim
on*the mantle piecg.

NECERsNry,

R —
How Many Worps we use —The latest
editions of Webster’s and Woreester's Diction-
aries contain between one two lhundred
thou<and words  Dut, fo urm:r]y.l.in-:~lrmhs
of these are seldom used. Tt i remarkable
how small a sclection satisfies the wants of the
Lest writers and speakers.  An Engli-h paper
snys :—*An educated Englishman, who has
been at the public sehiool, and at the univer
sity, who greads Lis Bhle, Lis Sl.nk'-.-'p-a.'n
and the *Times,"” suldom use more .40 3,
000 or 4000 words in actual conversation.
Close reasoners and thinkers, whio av.id gen-
ressions and wait for the word that
exa fi's their wenning, employ a lurger
stock, and + logueat spenkers may rise to the
command of 10,900, Shukespeare produced
a'l bis plays wi i 15,000 wo:da, Milton's works
are huilt up with 8,000, and the Ol 'l'rsln-,
ment says all that it las to say with 5,642

and

away with 842 000 worth of silka, owned "By [ words.

: IL B. Claflin & Co, he went West,  Arres i

ted in Cincinnati two months ngo, he ('s(‘ap'*d‘ Axcient Musio.
hiefof Police Ruffi -, ' 1l or no idea of 1]
by a clever ruse, and so gained the |
! the sharp air, and a black frost had bound the  with ber hend resting on the Bibl¢ on the ta-| liberty which Ly lus daring escape on Tuesday |

— ween

were 0ot yet come back, and having replenishi«
brought none of its accustomid gladness. A cold !

trd the fire she sat down by it to await their il
darkness L.ung over land and sea, the Wind blew | return. The soothing wurmil, and her own [rom the cistody of the C

{ chilly and shnill, stray snow flakes fluttered thro’ | exhiatrstion lu'led her into rest, and” she slept’ that city,

—Modern people have lit«
e character of ancient music
or musical insiruments,  Even the most artis

|earth in iron. _Cheerless and the face of nature
" was the mood of the place. The recent calamity
had fhrown a gloom over Stormy Water that rob-
! bed the festive'season of all its joyousness, Those
families who were anited and happy ¢ruld not for-
get those whoge circle was broken and sad.

Mrs. [Turst and ber remaining chiliren sat at
theirevening meal. It had used, when Dan was
among them, to be a merry evening—often
gathering of friends and neighbors, some
dance, always mirth and good cheer.
otherwide now

a
‘times a

It was far

With Dan was gone all the g
ty, all the Christmas mirth—ali were thinking of
the lost son and brother whose piace would know

him no more. The mother, who tever wept, Was
gloomy, the brother silent, and the sister could
scarcely speak for tears.

|  The meal over, Mrs. Hurst looked at er ¢ jest
remaining son. Obedient to the look he

llhc Bible and prepared to read

}
ht

brou

| “Where shall 1 read, mother
! “Where you please. Where fhe book lies open.”
| “And He opened His mouth and taught thew'
'saying : *Blessed are the poor in spikit, for theirs
'is the kingdom of heaven.” ™

Mrs. Huret put up her hand.

“Stop ! shie said; read that again”

The boy obeyed. She held out haud
the book, read 1he words to herself, and bowed
her her head upon the page. IHal she never
How was it
that this meaning had never before penetrated her
" Was that

Or was it because it was so far re-

her

heard or read those words before ?

heart or brain 7 Poor in spirit ' her
character ?
. moved from it that she knew so little of the hLea-
| veén or a quiet beart and peacefal mind? She

|

"her own chamber, and there in dar kness and soli-
tude probed her own heart. What did she find
[there 7 Pride, self-wlll, harduess, hate and wrath.

could hear and read no more. Leaving her child-

ren to complete their devotions alone, she songht

Was thisa temper for a professing  Christain ?—
Was this a fitting frame of wind for the day on

which we celebrate the birth of Him who
brouzht peace and good will to wen ?  [lor
heart was softened, tie seales feii from  her Cyes,

In grater humility than she had ever known, she

"howed her knees that night, and alter asovmn vow
{ fo pursue an altered course, fell into a softer siam
ber than had lately blessed her eyes,

Suealept late into he daylight  (Lor o4 -
jdre had the morning meal in rendiness,
| wondered at her softencd face as she gV
each their Christmas grecting.  The Voung
|esteven dared to whisper, Mother if 1D wi
{here Thut thoagh the tears ru<hed to her ey,
she hissed the ehilil. :

Dan' iy betier off dear.
Christmas with the King

After breakfast she wrapt hersell in Lo o
and shawl, preparing for the service of wiyieh
the bell gave notice  But she mo<t firy o
agnin those wonderful words of combort ami
strength.  Nor on|y those 3 Irom verse o
verse her eye passed, her mind cuehioe (e
2 a8 it had nevyr done before, uotii her
beart stopped, and her sight grew dizzy, as
she saw (hese words ;<

and

He keeps i

i

for |

ble at her side. i
| For how long she Jid not know ; bat a gen-
}lle hand and a warm kiss ‘oused her €enses |
{toreality  Was it a glimpse from heaver,
| the face that looke! into hers ?  Was it com-
| back from the dead. or was it vothing but a
{dream 7 Neither.  Far too substantiaf for a
‘d-'vnm. far too warm and bright for one es.-
eaged from the cold Dan  stood before
her, and it was earthly light and joy that
{ beamed in Lis happy eyes — Shs never knew
how she welcomed. hiim, but she did know that
1 to hold lris haud in hers and look nto his face
was happiness ecugh to recompens- hier hours

s4n

Aod th- tull cup overfl iwed wh n
he whispered soltly.  “Wha doss Magsie
And Lie wondering, answered, 1 huve

ol pain.
sy 7'
1 8een ler: wothe i Feame first to you
Tome! You thought of me firsf, wy son ?
| Ay, mother.  First of you.

Does any one need to be teld where Mag
ie U of that
Christmas Day, or of the joy that {ill-d every
tivart, the boisterous welcomes, the shouts of
gladoess the happy tears ?

But where were you, Dan,

squbare spont the remainder

| v .
Weren't you

{ koocked overboard after all ?

Si-syv.  Knocked overboard

for bloa stanued

I was i ¢
and nvearly ' me,
and I remember nothing uutil I found myself

fon doard a sloop that bad carricd me so far
down the coust that | have been ol this while
aetting bac
Y8, Dan;
sa’d Sissy.
And to tind
Hurst
Maggie uttered nothing, but her face said
most of xll
In the evening. as the fire blaz d brightly,
and the children laughed and sang, if Dan and
M stole from the group to the slindow ol
the window, who shall blame them ?  ‘I'hink-
ing urly of ench other both started, when s
hand was laid on  Mageie's shoulder and an
arm o encireled Dan's n

However, I m.jast in time,
Just in vime to make us all happy

us all at peace, ald-d Mrs.

Dan, <iie has |

M. ther, hush.
your blessing naain ?

Iorgiv my Bat ah, Dan, my '
curse did not b vou alter all,

No mother, said Dan, when h
« bt she mesct

i1,

2Iven he; ey yon ¢ |

Sfia i 1

exer go !

without

© me 8

understond |
I had a prowection ngslinsl,;
L tus remeenuber, mothor, whnt we have |
learned. 1 <ot ol cor

i obedience 3 but |

it woteom - boes it you had given op |
vour oo wil sl be toek ber hand  and put |
e Mo s wich aosmle Al let us al
o, motierg necer faget, that th o God whol
kn v tier then we do wus dewr o the
earse, bt heacd and come nborel the bless
na.
“o-s

I'Le il vty v to Sevtl wll) suid
AW iliess o naonbeior et s amd then, wul.l
charnet vistic captiong e added, *bat 11 wo

savar g’
Wiy i« a piz ke n miser ?  Beenuse he is
no u witil he iy dead

Why is a womnu like an echo?  Because

| 8be will lave the last woid,’ ;

N ¢
- e tabiant sergant an old faskion sweat, |
1Rt the galian rgant wa old faski o H"OII":II“ one of sweet milk, five Inhlﬂp’mlls but-

night, be now enj ys.
i - —-
CaaNge oF CrortuiNe —It would be »
great deal better to wear the éntirg winter
suits throngh March, and even to the milddle
of April ; and even then, until the first week
in May, to make no char in the outer ¢l oth-
ing. or any in the inner #arments, except Lo a
1< heavy woclen next the skin ; for 1t is 00-
ly for the three hours embracing one o'clock
in the alternom that winter clnihiug is at all
oppressive ; while the very warmth of noone
diy mukes the 13w dampnese of (he morning
a#il Mate afternoons specinlly felt.  All changs
es 1o lizhter or cooler garments ~hould b made
at dre<sing in the morning and if in any case
the changes liaves the body chiliy, or if, scon
after it ismad -, the wearler cl:un;_-cs to be
much ¢ oler by all means prcmptly, without
half an houi’s delay, resume the full
dresa,

winter
The old, the young, the invalid, in
short, ull persons of ferble constitutions, of
small vi‘ul ty, should be especially careful to
heed these ruggestions ; ttention to which
gives rise to the very froquent announcements
in the morning papers, in (he early gpring:
“Di-d suddenly, yesterday, . of poeu
wonia" " —often, the very biend whom we had
met in the street, or at chu:ch, widin a week,
apparently as well and as licaity as ever bee
tore.—Journal of Health.

" e —
“l¥ you Prease.”—When

Well nzt.n was sick, the last he
litle 1e Oa his eervant han
in a suucer, and asking him il Lo won
it, the duk« rep'ied, “yes, if
These were his lnst words, ]

the Duke of
took was a
it to him
d have

s Kind

ness and courlesy are expressed by m! e
who had commanded great armies, and was
long aeeustomed to the tone of sutlority, did|
not overlook the small courtesies of life. Al
how many beys do! What a rude tone
| command do they often uss to their little bro

of

] . . . Yoy sarn:
{ thers and sisters, and semetimes to their mo |(Journ:l

Thist is @il Lo, nnd

thers | They arder -o. )
a sant of :i.n-:u!.l.l

shows t+ say the lea-t,
Inall your lome talk rem
please ’
believe that *if you please,” will o

ther, *If you
To all,who wait upan or serve yon |
he you |
better served timn sl the eross or ardering

words in the whole dictionary

120 vot forget

|

three Little woirds—*H vou pl-uee” l
- “oer |
Sixeurar Winsksy Pranostusa,  [tap. |

prears that Mre. Fitlield had been troobled witl |
a feartul eold, which has settled on Lis lungs, |
und his frends beld n consuliation nrd decided |

I was wrapped in a blanket ar placca ppon
ncane -rm]-hain; aud about a pint of whxskt'y!
put under the chair and 8 maeh touclied to
the whiskey.

It is evident that tan mueh eanfid pes had
been placed inthe fact that Madison  whiskey |
was never before kpown 1o burn 3 but, singu
lar a8 it mny seem, this paricalar whiskey

did bure, and Mr, Fithield with Lis wellsknown | it 18 the expence

astutenvas discovered the fact us soon ns anys
hmly. Without stopping o argue wita his
{tiecds as to (he singu'ar phieucmenon, Mr.

to make hion siick 10 Lis leteops,

lind produc-d a cumber of

produced Moore,

tic of them were rude and .unskiliful. The
Luyplian flute wasonly a cow's Larn, wit
three or foar holes in it ; their harp or lyr:'7
had ouly three sirings, and was very small,
being hield by one hand ; the Jewish trumpete
that made_the walls of Jericho fall down. were
only ram’s Liorns ; they had mo o ber instru.
mental music but by percussion, of which the
greatest Loast made was the peultery. a emall
triangular harp or lyre with wire strings, and,
struck with an iron stick or need'e ; their
sackbut was something like a bagpipe ; the
timbrel was a tambourine, and the dulcimer
was a horizontal harp with wire sirings, and
struck with u stick like the pealtery. They
had no written musie, and scarcely a vowel in
theirlangnaee ; and yet, accord ng to Ju-eph
had two hundred thousand musicisns playing
at the dedication of the temple of Sulomon
Mozart would Lave died in such a concert i
the greatest of agonies !

-

-

Sowmz IrnoNica

L. STATI8TICS.—Five vears
ago Illinois did not produce a ton of pig me~
tal. La-t year &he made 60,000 tons

La-t year Missouri mined 203,800 tons of
iron ore, and Michigan 910,984 tone,

Ne oue third of the piz mnetal produced
in the United States is mace from Michigan
ore.

Tilirois, a3 a rail prod icing State, is second
y to Pennsylvania,

About 3.500 tous of “bleck ore” are mined
in Cay County. I diana, every day; part of
which is sent 1o St Louis,

Oune millin Wisconsin )
filih on the st of #4il producin

mad= 25 774 tons last year.

that Stata
States. It

e Mithigan mude nearly 100,000 tons of pig
metal last year, against 900 tous in 1854
The Missowri ore companies nre prvpnriﬂ:‘

to pat 50

ye

0,000 tons of ore in the market this

e manufatiure of

rails_in (his_country
hins doubls

din the last aix years.—[Mivcry'
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ITawn
A pag with a |t
and two . H

sad it

“op some lean ham, put in
tpepper, a lump of butter
1 when leated through
eied toast and serve hot,
To keve Havs 15 Somster—Cat in slices
and irim off the rind and outside ; fry it about
t as much as you would for the table —
ek it ti ity in jars ; pou¥ ovef it the fat
that has been fried ont of |t,'(~lose the jur
tight, set it in a col place, nwud when used
give it a second|frying Lefore serving up,

o 4
v by

Cirear Cake—Two ‘cups flosr,

one of

ter, two eggs, one tea<p ronful Cream (nrhu‘.‘

jone halt of sada.

e ——

Waen is & schooldoy liken

postage s tamp ?
When he gets licked, .

«d putl in the coraer,

“TakE enre of the pencs. ™ &-, Swith arye

s s touk w0 lovs ont for.

It is a curions fact that, though England

poets, Ireland hag




