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A HORSE’S FUNERALt

So the poor old horse 
la dead at last ;

Hia loads are all carried,
His labours all past.

He never complained,
Or kicked, or cried,

But just fell down *
On the road—and died.

We saw his shadow 
Of death on the road,

Jnat where he fell 
With his heavy load.

He fell in the snow,
And the heat from his corse 

Thawed out the shape 
Of the poor dead horse.

The shadow lay close 
To our old castle gate,

Just where he fell,
In his wearisome fate.

Many a ton 
For many a day 

He tagged and be pulled 
On his toiling way.

He was big, and clumsy,
And red—no beauty,

Except in the sense 
He was doing his duty.

Ten hours every day 
He was drawing a ton.

From dawning of morning 
To setting of sun.

He was chained to the ton,
And the ton to him,

But he still plodded onward,
So patient and grim,

For ten hoars each day 
In the changeable snn, 

Togging and dragging 
His horrid dead ton.

Three miles every hour 
Was his pace on the road, 

With ever a ton 
As his wearisome load.

He thought he would kill it 
By labour so grim ;

But ah ! it was endless—
The ton killed him.

How strange that dead matter, 
Dali, brutal, and blind, 

Should murder its master,
The animate mind.

For years ever onward 
He tramped with his ton ; 

Round all the carved world 
Four times he hath run.

For ten mighty years 
He tagged ana he ploughed, 

Or palled at his cart,
Ever rambling aloud I 

He hoped that his palling 
Would finish some day ;

He found it was endless,
So hope died away.

But he didn’t complain,
He never outcried,

He merely fell down 
In the snow there—and died 1

We buried him deep 
In the big field below ;

Hia body shone red 
On the white field snow—

A brave, worthy warrior,
Who battled hia best,

Now slain in the warfare,
Lies taking his rest.

The old farmer stood 
At the head of the grave,

And grieved as be buried 
This poor dead slave ;

And the back of bis hand 
^ Brushed away a few tears 

For the faithful old friend 
Of so many long years.

We covered him in 
With his kind mother-day, 

And hope he is quit 
Of hia slave ton to-day. 

Perhaps he wild gallops 
In fields of the air,

Wltbout any burden,
Without any care,

Hark ! there, now, I fancied 
I beard his load neigh,

High up in that snow-cloud,
So far, far away 1

And thus it is also 
In pure human life ;

W e tug and we strain 
In the grief and the strife,

Till some wintry day,
With a deep, weary sigh,

We tumble down dead,
And are happy to die.—J. W. M,

Those who preach, lecture, declaim 
or sing, will and do find Hale’s Honey of 
Horehound and Tar the speediest re 
storative of the voice in oases of hoarse
ness. It also cures coughs and sore 
throat rapidly and completely. Sold by 
all Druggists at 25o., 50o. and $1.

AN ARABIAN PROVERB.

\

' BY MBS. G HALL.
The people of Arabia had a famous 

old proverb, which goes to prove that 
perseverance must win success ! It is 
this : “ He that seeketh, findeth, and 
to him who knooketh, the door shall be 
opened.”

An ambitious young man who had 
often heard the words, determined to 
see, by actual application, whether the 
maxim be true or not, and with this 
resolution in his mind, he set out for 
Bagdad, and presented himself before 
the Vizier. When in the presence ol 
this officer, he said to him : “ Yom 
highness, for many years, I have led 
a very solitary and monotonous life. 
Often and often, my master hat 
repeated this proverb to me which yon 
undoubtedly have heard : • He that 
seeketh, findeth, and to him who 
knooketh, the door shall be opened,’ 
and I have come to day many miles 
to tell you that out of it I have made 
a firm resolve to marry the daughter 
of the Caliph.” “ Are you insane or 
a fool—which?” replied the Vizier 
and immediately sent the audacious 
youth away.

But the next day he came again, 
nothing daunted, and asked to be pre
sented to the Caliph ; and he kept on 
coming, always repeating the same 
resolution. At last, wearied out with 
hia importunities, the Caliph deter
mined to see him, and once for all put 
an end to so audacious a desire 
Greatly astonished at such a strange 
freak, and determining to amuse him
self at the young man’s expense, he 
said to him :

“ No one but a man distinguished 
by his rank, his courage, and his 
wisdom, can dare presume to wed a 
princess—even that is not always 
allowed—where are your titles, sir, 
pray tell me ? What claim have you / 
Before you could become the husband 
of my daughter it would be nteeseary 
that you should be famous, either by 
some rare and excellent quality, or for 
some great enterprise I Listen, «àow ! 
Many years ago, I dropped into the 
river Tigris, a large and beautiful 
diamond. It was of extraordinary 
value. I tell you now, if you will 
restore it to me I will not withhold my 
consent that you shall marry my 
daughter 1 ”

The Caliph then left him, but satis
fied with the promise, the young man 
went, and procured Jbd «rings upon the 
banks of the Tigris. Every morning 
he might be seep, with a little basin, 
dipping the wafer from the river, and 
pouring it upon the sand, continuing 
it for several hours each day, at the 
same time saying hie prayers regularly, 
every evening.

For a whole year he continued this 
labor, not missing a day. The fishes 
became alarmed at his perseverance,

fearing that he would dip away the 
entire river. So they assembled in 
council. “ What|i8 the design of the 
young men ?’’ asked the chairman of 
the assembly. “ He wants to find a 
very valuable gem which the old Caliph 
hue lost in the river.’’ said another.

Then,” said the chairman again, 
" you had better have it hunted np 
at once, and given to him, for his will 
is indomitable, and he will dip away 
the entire river before we know it, and 
leave us up high and dry on the sands 
sooner than he will relinquish his pro
ject.”

To the young man’s great astonish
ment, as well as delight, the very next 
day, the fishes threw the diamond 
into the basin as he was dipping, and 
aa the Caliph never went back on hie 
word, of coarse, he married hie daugh
ter, emphatically proving the old pro 
Vdib that “ He that seeketh findeth, 
and to him who knooketh, the door 
shall be opened.”

A Guilty Sacrifice should never be 
made, but ambition and enterprise de
serve reward. Wherever you are located 
you should write to Hallet & do., Port
land, Maine, and learn about work that 
you can do and live at home, earning 
thereby from $5 to #26 and upwards 
daily. Some have earned over $60 in a 
day. All particulars free. Both sexes. 
All ages. Capital not needed ; you are 
started free. All is new. Those who 
start at once cannot help rapidly making 
snug little fortunes.

WORK AND PLAY.

The boys were waiting in the road 
For Joe to come and play ;

" We’d like to know what keeps you so," 
Impatiently cried they ;
We’ve nearly waited half an hour,
Do hurry, Joe,” they cried.

“ I’ll be there—when my work is done ; 
Not till then," he replied.

“ Come on, come or 1 the work can wait," 
They urged, ‘>till by and by,"

" It might, of course, but I don’t think 
It mil," was hie reply.

“ When I’ve a task to do, I like 
To do it right away ;

Work first, my father says, then fun ; 
And what he says, I say."

Hurrah for Joe I euoh talk ae that 
Is what I like to hear ;

But many boys will not agree 
With Joe and me,* I fear.

Play first, and last, and all the time, 
Would suit most boys, I know ;

But that, I’m very glad to say,
Is not the way with Joe.

When yonWa task to do, my boys, 
Don’t put it oil, and say 

You'll do it when you've nod your fun ;
But do it right away.

This “ putting off" soon forms, my lads," 
A habit to deplore ;

Who promptly does hie work, enjoys 
His pleasure all the more.

A Strange Case.—Mr. Bobert Kissoek, 
of Oonleon, Ont., has recently recovered 
from a remarkable disease- a tumor of 
the spleen with dropsy. The tumor 
estimated to weigh about six pounds. Bis 
medical counsel gave him no hope, hot 
Burdock Blood Bitters cure! him.

noSearching fob Paoor.—There is 
troohlc in ascertaining from an; 
the true virtues of Hagyard s 
Oil, for all painful and inflammatory 
troubles, rheumatism, neuralgia, lom
bago. frost bites, boras, braises, sprains, 
contracted oords, stiff joints, aches, pains 
and soreness.

A Place for
Everything

IN THE

WATCH, JEWELRY, 
DIAMOND, SILVERWARE,

And NOVELTY LINE,

SUITABLE AS

Xmas Boxes,

Jewelry
113 Yonge Street,

TORONTO.
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Harper's Magazine
* ILLUSTRATED.

Harper's Magazine during 1887 will con
tain a novel of intense political, social and 
romantic interest, entitled “ Narks a story 
of Russian life—byJKathleen O'Mara ; a new 
novel, entitled •* April Hopes,” by W. D. 
Howells: “Southern Sketches,” by Charles 
Dudley Warner and Rebecca Harding Devis, 
illuatrated by William Hamilton Gibeon; 
“Great American Industries "—continued; 
“ Social Studies,” by Dr. R.T. Ely; further 
articles on the Railway Problem by competent 
writers ; new series of illustrations by E. A. 
Abbey end Alfred Panons ; articles by R. P. 
Roe ; and other attraction».

HARPER'S PÜRI0DI0ALS.
Per leer.i

HARPER'S MAGAZINE....................... 14 00
HARPER’S WEEKLY.................................  4 00
HARPER’S BAZAR.....................................  4 00
HARPER’S YOUNG PEOPLE........... 8 00
HARPER'S FRANKLIN SQUARE LI-

BRARY, One Year (61 numbers).... 10 00 
HARPER’S HANDY SERIES, one year

(61 numben)..........................................16 00
Postage Free to ell subscribers In the 

United States or Canada.
The volumes of the Magasins begin with 

the numben for June and December of each 
year. , When no time is specified, subscrip
tions will begin with the number current at 
time of receipt of order.

Bound volume» of Hastus’s Magasins, for 
three yeen beak, in neat cloth binding, will 
be sent by mail, postpaid, on receipt of 18.00 
per volume Cloth Oeaee, for binding, 60 
cents each—by mail, postpaid.

Indes to Hasps»'» Magasins, Alphabetical, 
Analytical, and Classified, for volumes 1 to 
70. inclusive, from June, 1860, to June, 1886, 
one vol.,8vo., Cloth, |4 00.

Remittances should be made by Poet-Offioe 
Money Order or Draft, to avoid chance of 
loss. %

Newspapen are not to copy this advertise
ment without the express order of Harper A 
Brothers. Address,

HARPER A BROTHERS, New York.

A Common Expsession.—" I was 
troubled with liver complaint for three 
years, tried many remedies hot never 
found any that has done me eo much 
good ae Burdock Blood Bittere." Jae. 
Higgins, Bast Templeton,P.Q.

I jii


