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YOUNG CANADA.

3TICK TO l'oui? BUSH.

A SUCOESSFUL BJUSINESSi MAN'S STOiIY.

Oua day whon 1 was a lad, a party et boys and
girls wvoro geiug te a distant pasturo te piok
wvhiolborries. 1 wanted te go with them, but
was fearfui that my fathor wouid net lot me.
Wlhon I toid hirn wbat was going on, ho at once
gave me permission te go with thom. I coula
hardly coutain, unyéof for jey, auJ rushed inite
the kitohien sud got a big baset, aud asked
mother for a luncheon. I had tho basket on my
anm, aud was going eut et the gato, whoen nxy
father called me baok.

1lie took hola et my haud. ana said. in a vory
gentie voico: "lJoseph, wbat are yenu geiug for,
te pick hernies or te play?2" "«Topick hernies,"
Iroplied.

"lThon, Joseph, I want te tell yen eue thing.
It is this: Whon yen find a pro Lty gooa bush, de
net leave it te find a botter eue. The other
boys and girls will nun about, picking a little
licre and a little thora, wasting a grant deal of
time, and net gottiug many barries. If you do
as tbcy do, you wiii cerne home with au cmpty
basket, If yen want barries, stick te your bu8h."

I weut with the party, and we had a capital
time. But it was just, as my father said.

No sootier baid eue fonna a good bush than ho
called ail the rest, aud thoy loft thoir soversi
places ana rau off te,* tho uow found treasuro.
Net content more than a minute or twe in oe
place, Lhoy rambled over the wbole pasture, geL
vory tired, aud nt ni-lit ball a vory fow barries.
Miy fatber's wvords koptringing in my cars, sud I
"stuck te my bush. " W~hcn I was doue 'itit

one, I fouud another, and finished that; thon I
took another.

When uight came I had a large basketful of
nice bernies, more than aIl the others put
together. and wss net, haIt as tinod as tboy wcre.

I 'weut homo happy ; but whcn I eutered I
found my fathen bad becu takou ill. Ho looked
at my baskettul et ripe bernies, and said: "V/cIil
doue, Joseph. WVas it net just as I teld you ?
Alwaye stick te your bush. "

Ho died a few days aften, sud 1 hadl te mako
my own way in tho world as best I could.

But my father's words sauk decp jute my mimd,
and I nover forgut the oxperience of the whortlc-
berny panty ; I stuck te my bush.

V/hon i had a fair place and was doiug toler-
sbly wonI, I dia net leavo it ana speud wieaks aud
menthe in fiuding eue a littie botter. Whcen the
other mon said, "lCerne with us, and wc wili
mako a fortune in a few weczs, " 1 sbool. my
bond aud Iletuck te my bush."' Presently my
employons offoeo te, tako me inte business with
them. I staid 'witb the old bouse until the prin.
cipals died, ana thon I took thoir place. The
habit ef stick-iug te my business led people te
trust me, and gave me a charact,-r. I oe ail I
have aud amn te this motta: "lStick to your
bush."

A DUL? STORY.

V/bon I was a boy-more ths'n hait a centnry
ago -living witb rny parents in a rcmoto part ut
the country, we bad a vcry remankablo canniage
deg, tho first et bis hind importod into that part
of the maerid, though tho brced is uow common
enougb."

Nelson was largo, strong, muscular, aud dep.
coested ; eurly, an unsocial in his habits, vargiug
on the misanthrepical (au unusual qualitv in
doge), eavo te the faveuned few whomn ho hon-
oured with bis friendship. To these ho was as
true au ateel; faithfül aud fond, though net de.
xnouetr&t7ivly sa, liko thoso fawiring doga that

aro pcrpotually jumping upon you, soiling your
olothes, and slavoring on your hauds. lio was
decidedly a canine "loharacter " -an oddity
of a dog-gravo and tacituru, rarcly giving vocal
expression to hie feelings, save wvhcu irritated-
aud thon hie growl, his bark, and, abovo ail, hie
bito, wyoro to bo dreaded, as many a frightenod
boy and tattoed garment testified ; for hoe hated
he.ggars like a parisli beadie, and treatod iagged
pensants with aristocratie hauteur.

To comuplota hie physique, 1 havo only to add
thut lie had eue IIwall oye, " white and glaring,
whioh gave a epecial feroeity te hie countenance ;
se that ene iniglt say et him, as Launco said of
hie dog Crab, IlI thinli ho bo tho sourest.natured
dog that lives."'

Ho was a dog, tee, ef marvollous adroitness. 1
tauglit him te walk up a ladder placed at a rathor
8teep inclination into a hay-loft ovor tho coach-
bouse, and down again, whichi was a more diffi.
cuit feat. It was an-amusiug siglit te sec tho
gaping rustics watcbing this performance, espe-
cially as ho desccndcd with an ilucasing velocity
tili ho reached tho third lowest ruug, from which
ho spraug te the ground.

And hoe had other accomplishmente. :Ho wiould
ride one of tho carriage-herses wihon takou out te
exorcise, eitting on bis back liko a monkoy on a
bear, the coachman ridin g the ether. Hlow well
I romember iL, as if it wore but yosterday-those
two noble bay herses, Peer and Andrcw, walkiug
slewly along the road with their dissimilar riders!1
Tho herses took kindly te their deg groom, fer
thcy Ioved him and ho ioved thom, s0 that this
equino.eauine affection was ludicrously touchiiig.
Thoy spent their lives together-they ana tho
coachinan. They were raroly separated, for ho
went withi the coachman whcn ho walked or rode,
ana ran after the carniage whcn ho drove. And
uow cernes tho tragic part of my story.

it happencd eue summer that my father and
mother went te tho metropolis-a rare event with
them-and took the carrnge and herses. The
dog my father would net take ; se ho was locked
jute tho stable 'whcn they left, ana i ana a
brother aloneo f tho family remaiuod behind.

When Nelson wvas liberated, soma heur or se
after the party had gene, ho was ini a st.ateoef
great distress and pcrplexity. Ho ruehied about
in every direction, sceking hie coinpauiens in
vain. Ho did net howl or whiue, but bore bis
grief in silence

At last ho went into the coachman's bedreoon,
and poking eut a pair et his eld shoes trom under
lis bod, lay dewn baside thorm, oxpecting, ne
doubt, that the man wiould return and loek for his
shoes. rirom this spot ho rarely moved. With
ecd day bis misery iucreased. After a timo ho
refusea ail food, ana meped about sad ana stupid,
se that it was unost affecting te look at him. No
oue venture te sootho or caress him, for we
began te fear that ho miglit bo falliug into a state
of melancholy niaducas, aud that it weuld net, ho
safe te rneddlo with bîm. AIl we coula do was te
Ieavo food ana water near hirn. And se ho 'vent
on day by day, inoping ana pining, growing
weaker and weaker, tillilho scareoly stirred from
the room.

It was nearly a week Inter, as well as 1 remom-
ber, when ijy father and imother raturnod, late in
theo eing. The sound ef the carriage-whcols
anJ the tramp et the herses, as they entcrcd the
stable yard, was audible onough, and reached tho
cars ef poor Nelson. Ho rose, st.aggercd inte the
.Yard, and over te the coachman, vho had cae
down frem the coachi-box. Thon, lickiug hie
band as the man stooped down te caress hum, hol
uttored a fdP~t ery, and fan down nt bis foet. Hre
,wasdeadl

Need I say how we ail mourned ovor poor Nel-
omi-how we forgot his strange, ana aurly wa in

this touching exhibition et love aud fidoiity ? Wo
buried hirn as neverently s Byron buried huie dog,
tbough wu wroe ne misanthropie epitsph ovor
hie grave. But I bave mrnenlized ovor hie life
and death.

Assurediy, the dur, je eue of tho greateet biès-
singe in animal lifo thiat God lias givan te man.
IL ie, I beliove, the only creatutro that profors man
te its own epecies, leving him with a love that je
utterly unsoifish-a love that negleet will net
woakon, that chastisement wvu.l net deetroy.-Cas-
sell's lamily Mayaziez.

C'UMPA.Y MA Y.\ERlS..

\VilI yen plonge eit flown sud wvsit a moment
tiii muthur tornes Y" saia a littie girl to twvo ladies
wbo came te sea lier mothon.

IlAnil wili you give me a glass et wster,
hMartha ?" ssked ene et the ladies; "I arn very
tbirsty."

IlVith pleasttne," auswered mantha, aua sie
preseutly carne back ivith two geblets et waten on
a smail waitor whici elie passod te both ladies.

IlOh, tbauk you," said the ether'lady, "lyent
are very thoughttui. "

IlYen are quite welcomo," saia Martha, very
swcetly.

V/heu Martha went eut et the main eue et the
ladies said, "lThis littIe girl is ene et the lovelieet
cbildrou I ovor mot. How swoet and obligiug
hon mauners are 1"'

Let us go jute the uext reom aud see. Martha
tcok the ivaiter back te, tho dining-room.

"lMe drink! me drink 1 " criod littie Bobby,
catching hold et hie sister's dress aud screwiug up
hie rosy lips.

IlGeL eut, Bob!1" cnied Mantiua; "lgo ta

fiDon'L speak se to your little brother," 'laia
Bridget.

1;IL je noue of your business what I say," cried
Martha, tossing hack bier head.

"IMantha!1" That is graudmother cailing frnrn
tho top et the stairs.

Il WhaLl1" secamed Mantha back.
«"1Plase come boe, dlcar, " said graudma.
I d on't, ivat te," muttered marthia.

She, bowevcr, dragged hereîf upstaine. Unwil-
ling feet, yen know, find iL bard te clirnb.

IlMartha ' said grandma, Il wili yeu tny te
fiud my epees ? I arn pretty sure I left them, in
the dining-room. '

IlNo, you didn,'t !' cried Martba, in a cross,
contradictory toue; ",yen always iose tborn up
bore, " aud she rummaged aronnd the chamber,
tumbling thinge over like tic nontb wind.

"lNo maLter, " said the dean old lady, seeing
she wouid bave mnch te do ta put thinge te rigbts
agatu; "ne matter, Muantlia; they Winl come te
band,' LuJ e quietly put down the uewspaper
for bye-auJ-bye. Martba loft ber aud weut down
sLairs witb a peut.

Oh dean, whene are Martha's civil, obliging
mauners ? Wby, those are honr ce,:îpla;q maunere.
She pute them on iu tic parleur, auJ loaves thern
off %vbeu shc lcuves the parleun. She weare them,
betore visitons, sud bauge thonu up wheu t!bey are-
gene. Yen sc she bas ne manners nt homo.
She is cross aud disobligii.g, auJ rude anJ solfish.
Sle tergaLs that home ie tht *'irst place te be
polito in- i the kitchen as rcli sin thc parleur.
There is ne spot ini the bouse wbiero geed mamuers
eau be disponsed with.

GOD bath proruised pardon te hia, that repenut- '

-.th, but hie bath not pnomised repoentauce te him
that si'xucth. .

"lTùz hope et the nighteous shojl be gladnes"-..p
but the expectation of the wicked sbail pcis.ý
Pr"t. y 2 8.
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