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Did yon ever sce our Laby |
Little Dot ;

With her eyes s sparkling bright,

|
{
|
f

And her skin so litv white,

Lips and cheeks of sy light, ‘
Tell you what, |
She

$ is just the swectest baby

In ¢l {
|

Dot, she is ‘

cu- Tittle darling,
At To il
All hor Vnle

When she

ways arc wit!

nes her little ditty,

Lvery worfd (s just as pretty
As can be—

Not another in the city
Sweet as she.

You don't think so ?—never saw fer ?
Wish vou coull

See her with er play things clattering,

Al lier Tittle

Little dancing feet a pattering, —

ngue a clafttering

Think you wouid
Lowe her just as weii as | do,—
If you could !
<'.'>\
SCRATDS,
ige— An iufang.

icities—Cold feet.

Original pac
> infel

The children’s Kinglom —1I

I'omesti

Stoekings are a low article of dress.

w—thie Lrilre of the nosc.

A natural Lru

Counter attractions— Handsome lady clerks.
Late trains— Young wen on pihaizlit benders |
‘those who pitch it strong — Those in the tar bu-
sMNese,
is 2 man who never lays wager quite as
k one who does ? Because be's no Better.

-

Aiscellany,

—reow

Care of Boots and Shocs.

Buots and shoes, if taken care of properly
will nsyally Iast two or throe times longer
than they usually do, and, at the same time
tit the feet more satistuctorily and keep them
dry sud comfortable in wet and cold weather
'l‘)’-c'upp(‘r leather should be ke;t soft and
plisbie, whils the =oles need to be Lard, though
impervious to water. The first
done with any pair of new shoes lor farm use,
is taset each one on a platter or an old dinner
plute, and in boiled linseed oil, sufficient to fill
the vessel 1o the upper ¢dge of the soles.  Al-
tow the leatl: r to ab-otb as mucl»’oil as it will
tor cight hours  Linseed oil shoull vot be
appoed to upper l-ather, as it will soon be
come dry, renderivg the leather lough.mnl
hard Bt if the soles be saturated with oil.
it will exclude the dampaess, and o largs the
pegs. so that the scles will never get loose
from the uppey’ len'her.  If the shoes be
sewed, the Iinlqt‘tl oil will prescrve the thread
trom rotting  Now, wet the upper leather
thorougly wheg tle Loots or shoes are to be
jut on the feet, o that those parts which are
tight may render a trifle, and thus adapt the
form of the shae to the foot far more satisfac-
torily than whep the upper letpPis, not wet.
Keep them on [the (et until Brwledther is
nearly dry.  “Then give the upper leather a
thorough grea-itlg with tallow and  neat’s foot
oil. treated in this manner, and a
row of round-leaded shoe ils b= driven |
uround the edze|of the soles. they will wear
like copper and plways w=t eagy 1 the feet —
Boots and shoes [fhould be treated as suggesic
vd, and wore a Iillle several months Lefore
they are put to dpily service  This is the true
way to suve yous shue money.— [ Heurth and
Home. | §

thing to be

-

It shoes b

Professor 1Talf@rd of the University of Mel-
bourng, Austrslif, way be rencmibered by
some as the entlinfastic introducer of a cure
lor poizonous sha bites, and who allowed

bis lite by the tajl
to counteract the«
rid.cule 1o which{h)
Jreted him gn th

in bi~ efforfs, an
length rewarded |
dote for sunke |
ces+'ul in the m

liquid ia it
swall gyringe withi
pose of making 1l
wnd sold in My lba
the country wi houl

4 of Lis darling nostram
sets.  Notwsthsianding the
devative (0 scienes sub-
on-ion, he lns persevered
ndoubied sufeess bhas al
Hehas fpund an unti-
which bhas| proved suc
tical cases/ It is simply
ed into Athe veins, A
harp point lor the purs
jretion is manufaciured
wod now tew travel in

i

5 addy, who is de \ oW ? suid some one to

an liishwan.

in

Entevesting Cale,
MYRTLE'S STEP-MAMMS. |

BY CAROLINKE CONRAD., }

Di

Lawson, a young traveller, being

[enughtin a snow storm, rought shelter in an

old fashioned hou<e, whose receivedl
him into a

datk sitting room, whose cheerfulnes

mistress
him coldly, and conducted sminll

wias
rearcely increased by the lazy blaze that smoul-
deved in the wide fire place, A sl durk
faced girl, so diminutive in stature that he took
her at livst for a ehild, sat

before the fire,

a rockiog chair
wrapped up in a shawl, {

man. ]

The gitl leaned forwards and looked towards |
the windows. It way barely twilight of w win |
ter cvetiing

Humph, she «nid with a toss of her small|
curly head, and seftled back to her rocking
chuir, without so much as a glance toward lhvi
stranger, whose gnzo scemed drawn townrds
Ler involuntanly,
tween them, and bent toward him,

Don't mind her, she's—f—she touch-l her
forc head wignidcantly,a d‘n dding her hiead she l
snid, '}l get yon some supper. -

She glanced uneasily ut- the young girl, and
stood & moment, then went ou.

Dighy Lawson sat and looked at Myrtle.

Well, shie said prescutly, lifting a pair of
immense black eyen, do I look as though 1 had
sood sense or not ?

A« though you had gosd sense of eourse,
Ianghed Digby, in Lis good ‘patured literal
way.

Myrtle regarded him ﬁ'rm|i|y a moment,
smiling a litle !c‘:nfully. and then said inn
sharp defiant tone :

Sbe may try und try, and | won't be afraid
o! her

Dighy had no reply to make to (his.  Ile
lI“Il‘ too gentlemanly instinets to betray by di-
epctMupstioning the enriosity he felt.and so he
# mained iir a puzzled silence, wondering what |
t'v: relation
Two waomen,
aninzonistic.

Pre-ently

him to come

the relation Letween th-se
20 unlike each otlier, so mutually

wns,

the woman came. back and toll
onut to supper

He followed her to the kitchen.

What did ahe 8y 10 yeu 7 rhig nsked a3 nhcl
put him to thetab e, and ler expression was
so euger, ber eyes lit up so urpleasantly, that |
the young man resolved inwardly that she'
should obtain no information !from” him  1le|
shrugaed Lis shoulders N;;uilica:nlly !

How long Las she been this way ? Born
s0 ? he urkgl, with a sympathetic air.

The woman lovked relis ved.

About thiree years now, shic answered. Sho's
A great trial to me,

Your daughter ?

Oh deur no, ouly step daugth-r. |

She rose and left him, e finished his sup-
per and went back to the sitting room, !

Myrtle was just quitting it, and as she went '
out, she said angrily, I can't abide Steplen'
Bird for an honr. . I shall pever be fool enough
to try Lim for u life tinie, you may be very
sure of that,

She slammed the door after Ler, and stood
an instant in the paseage way facing Digby
Lawson, with her slender black brows puckers !
ed into an nudenibale scow). She seemed about

o wk, Lut apparently thought better of it,
and giving the young wan a bwuzhiy, halfs

defiant Lttle nod, passed bim, and he heard
her w moment sfter rus up the Hight of stairs
at the endfol the ]nllﬁu;«'.} . !
e foudd Lis ho-tess in the «it'ing room,
and n cedree lovking red fuced fellow was
lounging in Myrtle's chair. !
My son Stephen, the woman explained, and
relapsed mto silence l
My son Stephen vouchssfed a few sulky
aftempts at sociability, but was evidently in
an ill humor.
Dizby’ Lawson took his departare the fol !

lowing moruing, without seeivg any ous Lut'
Lis hostess, anid glie did no* a<k him to remain
to breakfast, 80 Lie went awiry-without it

The rowls were nearly impassable with
suow, but with the sun shiving upon him, and
such inhospitality behind, the young man ratl .
er welcomed the prospect.. There was a samtt
tgwn a tew miles abiead, he knew, '

As e urged his recrvited steed forward, the
Llack changeful eyes of the giri he had ‘seen
the night before, baunted Lim. b

Wheun lie reached the village he made some
inquiries, and learned ;that the woman had!
entertained him in such loath fashion was
named Plebe Audros  She had been houpe:
keeper for Myrile o futher, and he, a ‘great
invalid, bad been 8o won by her qualities as
nwrse, that he had meeried hier, and dying soon
after, bad left ber guardian to his - duughter
and her large property, - Myitle; it was said,
w18 (o warry Stephen Bird, ber stepsmother's
s00, {

{
Faix, I'don’t know,
the coflia. \\‘

Poor Y(”('nd( tion
Best Jecopy available

N

Digby's informant wondered some at the

went out,
Dighy L

ther he prog

son went his way, but the fur-
~sel, the more vividly rose be-
fore the small scornful fuce of Myrile Andros,
and when he thought of

r as the wife of

I the drawing room,
the concert ball, or on the stage it is certaiy
of a universal welcome. No matter by what
arti<t it is sung, it {alls on the car like a spell
1 it seems like an inspirution. by
|its simplicity nud truth, and, when far away

e Tt charm

™
I ¢
' 1 ’ oy . Ter — ALK
of any unfair- influence being exerted npon| [From Hitcheocks New Monthly Magazine ] ' Ob ! I wouldu't live for ever—J wouldn' if
her, and e rathier stared when the young man Home, Sweet Home. ! could 3 S S
irepeared what Phebe Andros had hinted as to 5 Buat I need 't fret about it, for 1 dednt of T
{ her intellect. ke had never heard of anys 0.0 of the sweetest wnd most touching mo- | woukd
thing of the sort, though it hnd bren observed | lodies ever published, is the favorite,old song! % 1" or oo Mr. Botsford
that Myrtle was greatly changed and seldom | of “Sweet Home.” 3 FLe following letter from Mr. Botsford, on

the rumor of hie dismissal. by the Executive

Council, from the office of Chief Clerk of the

Législative Council, expluing itsell, :— g
Frepexicrox, Junuary 31st, 1870,

Stephen Bird, it was with an old thrill of re<:lmm friends, home, and dear as-ociations, to 10 TIE Epirors or tue NEwSPAPERS PUB-

llll:ll"l“'tﬂ
Business recalled Lim, after a lit*le, by al.
most the same route, and he aitered his course

a few miles for the sake of passing by the

Andros mansion.
He Liad no very soflicient excuse for ealling,

which might be MyrtleZdecided him.

He got off Lis horse, and went slowly
up the path to the house,

The face disappeared from the window, ar.d
presented its«l at the door before he had time
to knock. It was Myrtle's, but it hul grown

{hear the sweet old song it almest weems like
the sainted hymn of some valu:d friend from
the beautiful Spirit Land.

When Jenny Lind eame to thi« conntry she
‘g.ove this pupular song & new eleat ; not  thiat

lenougzh to blow the dust off the !aded wusic,
and make a place for it on thousands of pinnos

| furtes.

i The late Major Noah declared that lis neve
heard the song really sung but ounce ;
when we relate the iueident, many of our read
ers will remember it.. Years ago there ep-

A
I

A

LISHED IN Ti1s "ROVINCE,
GeNtLesey,— The Editor of the Reparter
newspaper, i this Citg, having in his;f
rue promulgated s new charze ag

o
st 1oe,

evilently by antharity of rome m=mber of the

Y

A . she sang it particularly well, for most people Exceutive Couneil ; and having undertaken,
You had better go 10 bed. }“,V’ tle, said, the |but he found it difficult to pass. ‘I'lic sight of were not much imprassed with ber rendering [entirely unnuthoriz . 10 speak for e also ; [
woman, as she shoved a chair to the young |, face at oune of  the sitting room windows of it ; but the fact of her ringing it at all was | now feel called uprin to state publicly. that ss

the Clerk (gnzetted some twenly-two years
ago in London, by virtwe of Her Majesty s
warrant) of an i endent  branch of the
Leaislature, kustot says I have recently been
charged with some off new, tried in secret, con-

|
I
| demued unheard, and judgment pronounced
o g ba pr ;
|#gainst me by the Execative Council of this

The womun passed bes |

thinner to haggardness, and the great black
%!'yw. cireled with shadows, seemed to have ab penred at the Purk Theatre a beaotiful youns | Province. If this be the ease, T can only say
actress, Miss Grove, whoe played in John [How= | that, that Honorable body has acted without
ard Payne's domestic drawa, “Tho Maid of | giving me the slightest notice of what the
Milun,” and sung the song, where it belongs, | charges were, by whom preferred, uvon what

,mrln-d all the vitality. of the small tender
i frame,
Miss Myrtlo, » exclaimed, are you ill ?

She laugled 1 I am, my disease is nams
ed Stephen Bird, - Have you ‘come back, sir,
to test the tender hospitalities of my . steps
mamma "

I was passing, and seeing your face at the
window, thouglht I would call a few moments,
Aren’t you going 1o iuvite me in.

Not I. I sball be locked up again, 5if son
come in.

Again?

Sbe nodded.  Step-mamma turned the key
upon me when yoil were here before.
is nothing uncommon.

up, »lvplna'mllr\ says
The mockery of her tone and lovk was
something indeseriballe.

of “Ilome, sweet [lom=,” with a sweetness and
pathos that drew tears frong the eyes of thous
andy. o
| Miss Grove wasa mystery.
here unanmounced ; she played
an ungie, <he was very young and very boau-

She came
and sang  like

tiful, and all at 6uce she disappeared, no% one
knew how or'why It seemed all a dream.—
In pathetic parts, like thatof Clari, we have
scaicely ever seew her equal . We remenber
but oue, and she, 8 beautifyl girl, in ber pa

In such a case, ove woul

ing from sympathy. After playing sucha

She had the air of part, we have seen this young lady's eyes red

d lardly avoid weeps |

evidence sustaived, or what their Jjudgment
has been, »
Under these circumstances, I think T ma
i fuirly ask of you, gentlomen of the iFour {1
| Estate, to suspend at least your judzment un-
{1l T slinil Lave been informed of such charges,
il any, and bave had the oppertunity of being
{ heard ihereon before the Legislative Couneil,
[ (the constitational: tribunal for such s ene
L(quiry) or some other bdy whose proceeed-
inz~ are condicted upon the common principles

That thetic parts shed auch showérs of real tears, of iustico and fair play.
. : i

People who bave such that the audience could see them roliing down |

ilimber tongues as mine often have to Le lucked her checks and falling down upon her bosom.

May I not also ask that you give an insers
Htion to this commnication in your rupeudvo
newspapers, and oblige
i Your obedi-nt servant, ’
GEORGE BOISFORD,

|

one ‘goaded to desparation. I gy notierd next morning at the breakfast table. Clerk Legislative Couneil of N. B,
that Lier little hands, as sie held them closely | Wo forgot by what méans we fouud oat the | e L SRR T
c'aspd before her, trembled with nervousness. | romance of this sweet  Mis Groye ; but the | Changa of Food Needful

e looked at her anxiously.  Miss Myrile, | fazts were, us nearly as we can remember, nl'-: ey v

to me you ure in trouble.  You have epoken
to me with a frunkoess for which I may be in-

[ debied, both to euncum-tanée and your whim.{

But it appears to_me that you have spoken
out of a full heart
su vije to you

The durk face lighted eloctrically,and cloud-
od again,

I don’t know how you can, she said gloom«
ily : .

Tell me just what the trouble is.

She glanerd over hor shoulder.

It is a wonder step mammn is not here be-
fore npw. I haven't any trouble but Stephen
Bird, she said jarringly.  Ie'll bo the death
of me, if I livelorg enoigh

D)o they want you to marry him ?

She nodd- d

And you won't ?

I won't most_emphatically.

ILave you siid so ?

About twenty-four times a d
year.

Why don’t you run away ?
Wiere would I run to ? Everybody is on
r ride.

I am not, Will you marry me, Myrile—
that is if' I give you satisfuctory - evidence of
respectability ?

Myrtie shrank a little, and her jface turned
scarlet, but she said simply :

I like you ; I did-from the first. It woun'd
#ot be very hard to marry you, and be forever
free of Stephen Bird.

e at the gate then at dusk.
by in a carriage

Myrtle gave him bher haud on it, and weunt
in just in time to intercept lier step mamma in
the hall.  But she came from the back part
of the L u-e, and had seen nothing.

At dusk Digby Lawsen drove slowly past
the Andros gate. It kwung ‘wide as he did so
and Myrile run out.

They were marricd within a fow dours,
and the iutensity of the chagrin and amaze.
ment of Stephen Bird and bis mother it would
ve impossible to portray.

Myrtie bad to wait « listle for her property,
which was under the control of her step-mam-
ma for a length of tme, but she got it all at
Inst, and oddiy enough, wvever regrited her

ay, for the last

he

I will come

(linsty marriage,

- <o -
Did your s.e Mr. Murdock retutr oats ? in
quired tho counsel in an Irish commercial case.
Yes, yer honor, was the reply.
On what ground did he retuse them ? was
next asked
Lo the back ynrd, .said the witness Teddy,
annd the laugliter of the court.

A'contemporary says that ‘change is in it-
self an evil.’ 18 a litde dhange inone's pocket
s evil 7 s the occasional change of one's
linen an evil?  lo.a change from bad to goud

.gill'l teste, but did not intimate the Buspicion uu evil ?
] '

1 should like 1o be of|

| he sail, T may be presumpiuous, but it seems | ter a lapse of ¥o many years, ihe foliowing :

| Shie had been «ducat.d tor the atage in Eag-
‘ land by her father. whio hoped to muke a fors

tune by her talents and benuty.  After a snes
;rel-lul tour in “.he provinve ,”” as the theatres
in England out of Loudon are called, nn ens
grgement was mado for ber to play at oue of
| the minor theatres of that city. I'he manage-

er.a fine young setor, feltin love with Lis l(ur,,

and she returned his passion  The father
forbade the match, but they stole a mirch on
him aod were privately ‘marvied.
morning at rehearsal, the fatier by some
means found out the conspiraey, and taking his
daungther from the theatre, he foreed ler into
a carriage, and gring as rapidly as pos-ible, by
ruilway and stage to Liverpool, cirried her
on board aa American packet ship which was
Jjust sailing, and eo brought her to New York.
lwhere, a f-w days after landing, she appeared
"at the Park Thea're, and at once made
greatest sensation by her benuty. ler grace,
{ and especially ber freling, which was thrilling-
ly dereloped in situations resembling her own
The poor husband, when be mijssed Lis wite,
iand her father, knew very well why she was
{spirilcd off, but he could not get & trace of her
| until be saw the advertisement of hier appear
{ ance here, in the “Courier & Euoquirer,”. [le
could not leave his theatre, but deputed & lady
a Mrs. Steward. to come in search of her. She
|eame to New York, found Miss Grove, or
irather Mrs. Yarnold, who was overjoyed a
(the prospect of returning 1o Loudon. Que
tmon.u\g at rehearsal, ehe was suddenly mis-
sing. A 'few hours afterwards a letter was
brought up, by a New York Pilot, informing
the father that his daugliter was on board an
outward bound packet ship, well out al sea —
Thve manager of the Parkwas obliged to chan ze

|

the

weehs afterwards the love'y Mrs. Yarnold
graced the boards of her husband’s theatre, and
for a long prrivd we never took up'a London
paper without seeing her natheauid thioking of
the time when we beard her sing *Ilome,
sweet Home."”

While winding up your wateh at night think
of thie good acis you liave done that day. Y.
will not overwind

At n vegro bali, in liea of “not transfera)le”
ou the tickets, anotice was posted over the
door, *ue geatleman ndwitied unless be ¢ mes
bisrelf.”

A lady advertising, for a, busband, is ver
particular 10 have it wnderstood that ‘nouve
need apply who are ooder six feet.” That
female is strongly in fivor of hy.men !

A negro,on a trial in Philadelphia for steal-
ing, put in a plea of i<dnify. To prove this
it was said h~ might have stulen the big roost-
er, but only touk the small chickens. «

TroE PEuOsopny.—~\ country pdet, after
looking about over life, bas come to the foliowing

lc..) ming conclusion :

The enme|

the bill of perfarmances that night, and « few

. Man, when .confined for any consideralle
time to one kind of tosd is more lisble to dise
(ease than when his regimen is vari d.  The
disease common among sailors on long voyapes
ia an idustration of this. . Now, what is troe
,of mun, is equaily true of the YArious species
of animils]  Domestic animals, when confined
"Yor an undue period of time to one kind of
foml, sicken and die. Baruyard cuttle suffer
lfxom the same caa-e. For them nature has
| furnished a variety. In summer the different
kind of giasses, with their rich Jjuices, tempt
their taste and improve their flesh : Yet, even
then, we obtain an argument for a vnriety of
food, from the fact that catile which are fed’
with grain or vegetables put on fat more rap~
idly than w they partake of grass alone.—
But in the winter our ordingry dry feod is
not a8 conducive 1o growth as the summer
giasses. ¢ Fodder,” as it'is familiarly termed,
has lost much f its criginal properties-in cur.
. You will find thedefect in part supplied
by roots of various kinds. Among these, tur-
uips, carrots, beets, and the lik-, h.ve theig
value.  But these, or something of the kiud,
shoild be provided 1o give variety to oor win-
ter supply of stock. Farmers, look to ths,
and sce if thie best cattle, aud the best folds of
sheep, are not those which have been furnished
with a variety of food during their long winter
cortinements.  Would you have good stock ?
—tien have good bins full of routs for their
wititer feed —[ Rural American.

Iare Ao MiLtion Dzavns rrox Fasyve.
[he Bombay (Indin) Gazelte, 'a well-inform-
!uljfyurn;«l. estimates the denhs from wamt of
Hood inall R (Jpootana at not fewer than half
a “million : wnd besides, pe-tilence bas, =8
usual, followed fimine. For the last two
monihs the people have been cut down by a
most persistent fever and marrain, or swelling
of the limhs and  face. enused by Jiving on
gruss seed. The prople bave lost  heart, awd
the wortality is su Wdenitig — n some villages,

from—10-3512 per cent- of tho inhabitants

i.li--d during the month of Ociober alone.

|
L.

DRUNKEN FISH
. Rocentle the proprietors of a distillery at
Miltord, Qhiio, no® hay ing enough stock in theie
pens to drink the slop, twrned it jnto lha-hli.-
wi.  PForthiwith the siber inlabitants of this
beautiful river, that prrhaps never tasted any-
thing stronger than ite h-alth giving fluid, were
scized with a d <ir+ 10 go ou one grand “bens
der.” By the time the floid reached Plaine
ville, the whole river presen‘ed a scene of (Le
i’wul.lesl revelry'among the fish  Ba:s. salmen
{aud white.perch vied w'th each othor in wl
Kinds of ridiculous gyninnsties They appear .
| 1 in shoals upon the t 'p of the water, snam
{0 the shore aud Jumped upou the gry land,"
tand in their dranken spree greuﬂ}" imitated
the ridiculous pertormances of g Bigher order
of animals. A wagon lod waé émlght Whilo
in this tipsy co.dizion, and #6ld ig the waurket,

=




