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day. See there now. Nervy sir She. dréned clean, welf-screbbed facss; but their clothes were as if I couldn’t let you go, and the room all 
afore you all.”’ 1 shabby and dilapidated, and there were singular dark behind you! And where’s a more blessed 
•Norry, aged four, was the only girl among the attempts at patching, which told of clumsy male day in the whole year than Blay day to begin 

pine This fact Mr. O’Rooney was wont to la- :fingers. "It’s bad work a man malkies trying to be life together 2., 2. 
meet on scensions of hurry and premure. "Boys father and mother both,” James sail. His young But T must help mother g-t to rights, cried 

is well enough, she would ever : but they’re all wife bed died two years before, on their passage text Mary- Ohno, not I canot, I can’t, I 
tear and ne mend, and all soil and no scour. Girls over from Ireland, he told them; and Mrs. O’Ree | W. all know what follows , after nineteen 

ney’s motherly heart warmed at once to the little naysays.
ones and their father. Niv-r mind me, d-ar, cried Mra. O Rooney

Most hearts would have warmed to Connell, he : But the impetuous lover adled. And so you of them apparently seems to think his arrival 
was so wonderfully helpful and handy, and so full shall, love Go you wid her now, and git" in

dred are from the United Kingdom.

Joshrg. t*- Another Alabama Arbitration Ahead.

Carlism has received a reinforcement —of 
me—from the Province of Quebec, le brave

TREOAK,

BY ZAVARR WIMSBURST.

Mark yonder oak with mighty arms stretched high 
As if they would uplift the lowering sky. 
Shaking a hundred hands in every blast

Chevalier Murray having gone to the aid of
Don Carles. The French papers of that Pro- 
Finer are much divided on the merits of this 
set of the new ally to the Carlists; and some

for my money !" But this munificent offer not- 
withstanding, Norry remained the only one. On 
this particular May morning, however, theAt spirits in their cloud ears riding past. 

With what magnificent Titanic grace 
It looks the boundless heavens in the face.
And nods it towering head toward the earth 
As if it had been crowned its king at birth.

la was felt less than usual, for little Mary 
O’Rourke was “to the fore,” and it would have 

been hard to light anywhere upon a handier or 
more helpful little maid than Mary..

in Spain, of which the cable has not yet spok• 
en, will determine the struggle in favor of thegood will. Ilis time and strength were applied order, while I slip down and spake to Father

O’Brien. This evening I’ll come for you all 
and we’ll go to the prase’s house, and after 
that we’ll have • bit of supper in this room 
you have made so clean and nice; and it’ll be 
the happy day always that brought us to 
gether. Say yis,

Su Mary said yes. She scrubbed diligently 
till sundown then rebraided br hair, donned 
her other gown and attended by all the 
O’Rooney’s went to the praste’s house, as 
pretty a bride, notwithstanding her long day 
of hoos-work, and ab-ence of blonde and 
orange blossoms, as ever moonlight shone 
upon. The match so hastily arranged turned 
out happier by far than some entered into after 
long and punctilious delay • and from that 
day to this Mary C nnell has been to husband 
and children as to the O Rooney‘s a rale lairy, 
blessing and brightening all that cawne under 
her hands.

to the porterage of Mrs. O’Rooney’s valuables as 
cheerfully as to his own, lie and Tim shouldered 
each other’s stove-pipes and bedsteads indifferent- 
ly, and the meeting resolved itself into • "bee" of 
mutual aid and service. So it came to pass that 
when at noon, Tim and the boys departed from the 
promises, bearing the last bundles, Mrs. O’Rooney

ide to which lie has lent his sword. The con- 
-ervatisin of the French papers of the Prov- 
ince of Quebec is of the most antique typo, 
where foreign polities are in question ; noth-/ 
ing less than the universal restoration of the 

discarded royal families of France and Spain 
will satisfy their aspirations. In those days 
of Arbitration, however, it behoves us, as a 
country, to take heed to our ways, and we sug- 
gest to our Government that it would be un- 
pleasant, if a convention, sitting at Geneva or 
elsewhere were to adjudicate Caunda guilty of 
culpable carelessness in allowing efficient 98- 
distance to be sent to the enemies of a friendly 
power We can only hope that, in that case, 
if the verdict is given against us, the damages 
is which we are mulcted will not exceed the 
amount of aid which the cause of Don Carlos 
will have s-o-in-d from our expeditionary 
force.—I The Nation.

This small stranger within the O’Rooney gates 
had come to them straight from a hospital, whereOf many a gnarled swell, and knotted limb 

It makes an organ chanting Nature’s hymn. 
And in her shrillest and her deepest chords 
Sings with expressiveness too deep for words 
or generations that have come and gone 
Lite shadows of its branches on the lawn,- 
Of generations that shall pass away 
Ere bows its stately stature to decay.

Doth not its song the ages" story tell. 
Talk to thy heart ard fill its inniost cell "
With Nature’s freshness drained hy potent roots 
From her deep breast into its tender shouts 
Till all its leaflets glimmer in their sheen
And dance like fairy myriads on the green? .. 
Drink, soul ! the life, the spirit and design 
Of yonder oak, for they are wisdom’s wine.

Believe that giant hath its soul and speech. 
Its lessons of the Infinite to teach.
Stands it not there n God’s embodied thought 
Breathing the wisdom which its grandeur wrought. 
Whispering the secrets which the zephyrs steal. 
Or groaning the arcano thunders pal, — 
Discoursing, like a sage and prophet too, 
of all Onipotence hath done and yët shall do?F 

SELECT TALES

she had,half died of ship fever. Ila feeble.
friendless, the poor girl would not have known 
where to lay her sixteen year-old head except for
that site in Godfrey street which opened its kindly and Mary lingered. To their womanly apprehen

sions ‘a lone man,” who couldn’t know how to set 
himerif to rights, was a sorry spectacle ; and, after 
a whispered consultation they frankly offered to 
stay an hour or two and "fix up.’ Ye’ll be the bet- 
ter for it all summer, Mrs. O’Rooney told him 
A man’s little worth for getting things straight 
ened, but my Mary there’s a rale fairy for the like 
of fat.

Connell Lad excellent wages, and his fur- 
nature was good and substantial—far better 
than the scanty plenishing it “replaced. But 
the stove was dull, the cherry table stained

door to take her in. The debt thus incurred she 
repaid with the whole devotion of her "warm heart 
and helpful hande. Night and day she labored in 
the service of these “friends in need." She scrub- 
bed, she cobbled, she swept, she dusted, she po- 
lished the stoves and the boys’ faces. The domicile 
was never so clean, or the family so comfortable 
before. Heespresence had grown necessary to 
them, and hard as it sometimes was to find food 
for this widitional month, no one ever-thourght of 
sending Mary away to shift for herself. No in- 
dead. They’d pull through somehow, Mrs. O’Ruo- 

ney said ; they always did ; and anyhow, “there 
would be no living without Mary at all.”

She was a pretty, tidy-looking creature, this 
“angel unawares" of the (‘Rooneys, with the blue 
eyes and glossy black hair-of, her native Ireland, 
and lips so ripe and blooming as to truly suggest 
the poet’s image of

, “Strawberries smothered in crame.”
Beauty probably bore its share in the influence 

she exerted over the boys, who, according to their 
mother, were "good boys, as boys go, but obstinate 
• pig when they’d acmind to." Certain it is that 
Teddy was never so anienable, or Pat—second in

Improvement of our Live Stock. AN.IDxA. FOR TEAMSTERS. —A greatyloal 
of labour and hard tugeing may be saved if 
every waggon or truck is provided with 100

and blackened, every thing lacked its shine. 
This Mary proceeded to give. James and

o
In order to make stock feeding more pro 

fitable, we must continue to improve our, live
Mre. O Rooney sat, by, and watched her busy 
hands as she scrubbed and dusted and polish 
ed; now pasting a strip of paper over a siled 
“put, now applying a drop of glue to a fracture; 
brigluening wlistever she touched, and hum- 
ming -craps of merry rhyme to the children, 
who chased her as flues (do a sunbeam At 
last.

Whatever is she, thin, asked James—your 
daughter ?

No, but as- good, whispered back Mrs 
O’Rooney,

But she called you mother.

feet of stourope and a single pulley. A 
swatch block is the best, arranged with • hook, 
adusual construction fr slipping the tight of 

. . . the rope under the strap to the sheeve instead 
our feed and higher the price for the meat of waiting to reeve the line through on end.-

If a waggou gets stuck in heavy mudos in th 
snow the driver has only to fasten his block to 
the tongue, reeve the rope through it, and at- 

feed for:tack one end to a tree or post and let his team

-tock till we have a cla-s of animals that will
bring the high st price in market. The better 
the animals, the greater will be the product

A well-fed animal will be a source of p olit in
every way, while the profit and the meat on 
one of the lean kind will be poor.

S me wil say that it takes more 
blooded animal», and that they won butta pull on the other. Their work is of course 

just halved, or rather they bring twice as 
much power to bear in dragging the waggon 

.. a.. 4.. : = clear. —There are plenty of other appliance 
tion wil take on flesh, but one with the agi ity of this simple device, which will readily sug 
of a fox hound will adapt itself to the eircuingest themselves. With a couple of skids for 
stators in which it lives. Another will say as inclin-, heavy logs could be easily drawn, 
that our feeding won’t pay, and that many of on a sleigh by an unhitched team. Another 
the beat animais are destroyed by it. case where it is likely to be useful is, when 

It is a fact as plain as day, time if our stock loaded sleigh- attem,-ted to cross a wooden 
were fed till one-third of firom died, we would bridge. Altlotrz Ithe IIses draw the load 
make more money out of the balance than 
from the whole number in a halfsfed con

living like the natives.
That is just what is needed where we have 

so much feed, and an animal of quiet di-posi
A MAY BLOSSON.

Tux first of May had come. Up rose the sun, size and age—so chivalrous to any one before; 
and up rose Mr». O’Rooney ; for though not bound that Tim and Barney followed her about as under 
up to the chariot wheels of that luminary and wont a charm ; that the smaller ones submitted to hair 
on most e rasions fo disregard his summoned most brushing as at no other : and the baby was al- 
comfortably, this was not as ordinary occasion ways crying to be taken into her arms She was

So she did, the darlint. She was a poor
girl from the other side, you see, who we took 
in sick, but she’s grown to be the light of our 
eyes. She talks of going to service ; but Tim 
he is not hear of it, nor me either No—no’ 
while there’s a morsel left in the cupboard, 
anyhow! Mrs. O Rooney concluded with a 
sigh.

James asked no more, but Lis eyes followed 
Mary with a steadfaet gaze. She became 
conscious of this as last, and it embarrassed 
her-.00000291-2

Mo her she said from the window which

with the worthy dame. A habit of annual cliver as a rale fairy," the elder Tim asserted.
semi-annual) removal teaches ioreaistibly the value and all the O’Ropngy family bore him out in the 
of an early sise ; and the first of May, if no other opinion.
day in the calendar, always found the O’Rooney A “rale fairy" was needed for the job on hand 
family awake and stirring. this May-day morning. Breakfast to.prepare; beds 

For many years had the: O’Rooneys pervaded to uncord and pack ; clothes to sort, and “tie in

very easily over the snow, they are very often 
unable to stert it over the generally denuded

dation. By better breeding and bet (er.feed 
ing weiurease size and quality of the meat. 
producing animals, and if we can send to 
market the same number of pounds of battegi 
quality in three animals, it will cost less freight 
time to send it in five of less value. There

wooden flooring of the bridge and hence would, 
be materially aided by the tackle hitched on

of the Heart,Inflan- i- 
ain in the region of 
dred other painful. I thinR 

alvertisenlit. The

Scientific American. 
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AS- we have describedthis seventh district of the busy town. The top bundles rtins, kitchen ütensils, whatnot to collect 
stories of the poorest buildings knew them well; in and fasten up; a stove to take down—all aurdst 
most they had dwelt ; the rest felt them coming. the dances and whoops of nine excited children. 
They were a reckless, merry, multitudinous race, is no only task. Mrs. O’Rooney’s ordinary method 
There were big little O’Rooneys, and little little of procedure was irregular as an Ofibbeway’s. 
O’Rooneys, the least of all seldom attaining a. Things . instinctively came out of her band bind 
greater age than one year before a lessor yet ap- side: before—wrong and foremost ; but under

she was washing, this is done now. I’ll just 
and then MasvuE—An exchange gives the follow- 

will be ices shrinkage, Diaufr, and - 2 
without a sup of something, and you z.We do not wish it undersold that we de stir in one bishet of fine salt, and mix loom 

sire all farmers to become beweders of thorough or actes enough "? that it will not become 
bred stock; this could not well b-: the mortar: it will make five barrels. Put half 
breeding of my race of thorough bred stock a pint in a bilgat planting. , All manures requires more Tear and attention than the containing potash are particularly suitable for 
farmer can-well give it: but what we dourg- the potato Ashes contain, more than my 
is, that our western formers select the kind of other fertiizer, and should be freely and ease- fully anted. vol an adore

polish the kettle a bit and set it on, 
we’ll be going.I Evil, White 

as. Swellel ,
Iout e. Skin, Sore Eyas,. • n all other conchunse

Ou? cried James, starting up.. You must
6not

tiring yours-If to wid us. J ve some tay and 
» loaf here. Miss Mary, and l’Ib set the table 
while the kettle boils.

collected, loaded.. But this Mary would not permit, Horn 
bouse-wif- as she was, it was pain to see 
things done clumsily. So she took the cloth 
from him and spread it lightly over the fresh- 
ly rubbed table, brought the cups and plates 
from the neat dresser where she had just 
ranged them. brewed the tea, cut the bread

peared to claim his place. But, big and little, Mary‘si ace something like order was infusedegralise powers in” intractable cases. •
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-2 

I Minerals, such as- 
Cm whs 

Bowels. To guard slot Warere. You da 

Ckmute tit, . 

Spots, Pimples, Pus-nt 
a, Ringworms, Soaldt: 
ipeins. Itch, Souris, , 
Skin, HInmors and 

whatever namegor. 
gup and carried out, & 
it tame by the use of w 

1+ / : sdr shit 
then Worms, lunkmail 
many thousands, creed: 
id removed. Nosys- 
smifuges, no anthel- 
system from woamsiisi 
Ibicastota sill to ssiueo 
plaints, in young or d 
at the dawn of womi:to 
life, these Tonio Bitsd 
@ an influence thatron 
aser of Jathiuldo,renee 

is not doing its work. 
atment is to promote a 
Ale and favor its re- 
one "use VINEGAR Bit-: as 
485) 1 ladqua )
ated Blood wherdneg 
- 

nd it obstructed had: 
cleanse it when it is no 
-toll you when. Keeps-” wither the eh,.
FARD aco.-rixa wia’ 
a, San Francisco) Califorfuano % 
Charlton Sts., New York as sect 
lists and Dealers.

ho vaisite 
lbjokd 1.101 Ewetbuk a

they were all alike good bumored, broadly Srish, 
and improvident. The weakest of all the wee 
ones would take the bread from bis mouth to feed 
a hungry playmate or a starved cat; and the pa-

into the chaos. The boys
with articles, suited to their errength and sent of 
if fell trot towards the uew lodgings, with Teddy
at their head. It was while marshaling this un- 
ruly host down the stairs that Mary became aware 
of a counter procession on ifs way up.

Fini came a youngish man, carrying a big ban- 
die. And springing lightly along. Ise steps at a 
time notwithstanding the apparnt: weight of his 
hurd-avae frank-lauking fellow be was with wavy, 
hair. ami kind brown ayes we little sadwouch eyes

stock suited to their locality, if it be either 
for meat or for the dairy, a d use only the , 
rou hbred males of that breed. Feed well A Lady in Portland, Me., halted in front of

rental O’Rooneys,
their progeny on the general public for support in 
every tight pinch, never hesitated for a moment to 
unlatch their door and share their crush-with any 

one more ferlors than themselves. “Sure, what’s 
enough for nine is enough for ton,” was their phi- 
losophy. "We’ll get through somehow.” And 

they always did.
Their departure from any given quarter was 

usually arcalerated by a notice to quit by some 
long suffering. landlord. With each removal they

|and.f ed till maturity, and not dispose of stack a garden the other day and accosted a man et
:at a time when it is just becoming valuable work on some trees with “What are you do- 

We have the facilities and the feed, and :,.24a 
there is no necessity for paying freight to bunsi ing to those trees r "Girding them, madam, 
are feeders on poor steel, and also on the with printing ink, and notion to prevent can- 

grain to feed it there. We are rubbing our her worms from ascending." "How much doom 
..e... :: selves, robbing our soil, and enriching the itcos:?” inquired the lady. “About tweoly 

different entirely I he cried. Tay. railroads We must have the railroads and five cent-,” was the answer. “What is your 
Hasn’t tasted nor bread relished $0 well, since I the railroads must have us, and by working name?" was the lady’s.next question. “Hill,” 
weret Tout in this country. Has it, children? togetlier for out own interests we will convince said the man, "Well, I wish you would coume 

I Ity would CUP away, said the them that it is their interest to deal fairly with, and girdle our " The mon gave an evasive

Dol do Iserenm-d the other— won’t you.

all in a nois-lees genl- way, which was full 
real grace Connell watched her, enchant-

ed; atd when as they drew up their chairs, 
she pro cold -d to fill the amps from the shi leg 
Britannia pot, his feeling of delight and cous- 
fort found veut in wordsas women like. After him tolled two children,each 

laden with something—tiny children, boys, the 
siller not much more than six. The brown eyve 

:met Mary’s as the young man came up. She
might be said to burn their bridge behind them;! blushed and, confused, knew not why, retreated 
*o hereyerie. To her surpiwe, the party followedto be presumably certain urn up again 

grief to them
the farmers.—[Samuel Dysart, in the Farm- Answer, and tire lady went, home and fold her. 
er’a Journal.| husband, who went into convulsions of laugh-

_______••-*----------- u,Lter. "Why, what on earth are you laughing 
Barrisu Post OFFICE.-It seems that at?‘ said she: and as

1 “Ie it here we’re to go ?” inquired Ihe man, in 
unmistakable brogue.

“I don’t brow, rep’id Mary, opening her eyes

in that particular spot • 
Life would have seem 

personal excitement,
: “The crayther use 
CRooney woubl tell

This was 
dull wit Poor Mary! But her confusion increased 

tenfold when Connell seized the other hard 
and exelaimed. A#ant you. Mary? I mane it, 
hi went on: but n not have found courage: 
‘o say it so so- n except for the talk of the

soon as the amused hue-2 
even the British Post Office is capable of com:|baud caught his breath be, told his wife that the man she had asked to girdle her tress was

his rint again,” Mrs, wider. We are leaving ourselves, 
husband, cheerfully : neys.we are.”

O’Ruo-
mitring blunders. The New York Times 
states even registered letters are often missent me less-tisan the Rev. D.-JHill, fee President 

of Harvard College.,"Pay or clare out,” he says—small blame to him. “That’s it,’ said the stranger pulling a bit of 
And where’ll we go sen. Time?”- “paper from his pocket and consulting it— that’s

Well, Tim would perhaps reply, “there’s • the name. We’ve rinted the room you’re laving, 
fure in Godfrey street we’ve never thried at all mi 
at all. We might go there. It’s twodellarsa week.

through carelessness In one mail in Feb• 
out of 447 registered Miter the Briish regis, 
or gave be State to which the letter was 
whireased in only six instances. Most of the

little ones 2 You’ve only knew us. a day. 
Miry, but I leal to know your always. And 
when I saw you sitting there and smikng, 
with the tay pot. In your land. I thought

MaKuMS FOR A YouNo Mam—Never be idle. 
If your hands cannot be usefully employed,  attend, 
to the cultivation of your mind. Always speak

when 1and we’re, bringing up our things, being
turned out bit of a place. But per British registration, coninues the Times, is in 

a handwriting very difficult to decipher, and
within m-self, I han’t this el let her go. w A 
rale fairy, your mother here calls you; and I 
b-lave it. Say and be a fairy for no. Mary; 
for nives was • fairy more wanted to the fore 
than here and just now.

Well, 1 declare !-began Mary faingy , but 
Mrs. O’Rueney chimed in :

And you never said a aru-r word James 
fr arume suddent, m-vournaen : but listen to 
him for he masse thruly by you. I know a 
man when I look in hie eyes, sud I tell you 
so Twill be sure to part from you, darlist, 
and how we’ll get along I can’t say; but 
there’s a ral- home for you here, with plinty 
n it: and that’s more than we can give at all

and a pump handy.”*
“Is it opposite the bake-house, you mane 2." Mrs. 

O’Booney would rejoin with a joyous Irish screech.
“Think of the convenience of that, now! It’s’ 
likely they’ll give credit for a month or more."

Fired by this delightful prospect, the family dwis 
and belongings would be beatily collected. Cheer- 
ful and chatty as a fluci of crows, the O’Rooneys 
would sien ten musse,” flit a half mile or es, and 
settle in a new net, which twenty-four boure made 
as disorderly, as shiftless, and as cheerful as the 
one they had jun quitted,

I was from Godfrey street that they were now 
pesparing to move. The "bakehouse" having long

hope, utle in your way we’ll be,”-
Ob, ww-haven’t any “way.? said Mery laughing

the truth. Never speak lightly ‘religion. Keep, 
w promises, and 
Keep your own

show evi lance of haste and careles-ase I 
tolerably in copy prepared for a morning 
newepaper, A lamentable lack of system and 
order is also apparent. In fact, anything 
more unclerkly and unbusinesslike we never 
saw. The fact is that even registered letters 
mi-carry from abroad. Further. Thirly-six 
letters missent from London to New York by

hardly I good company none.
Then, if it’s no fetch live up to your er 

secrets if you have
ents.

up, forir’s at the street-dure they are; and per 
haps we can lind you a hand at the saule time.

h’s very polite you are. I’m sure, said Mi-s 
O’Rourke, andabe gave, a pretty blush.

Such a pair of chevhs Haven’t mi my exas.be 
fore since I left Ireland L thought the young man: 
but he aaid :

Chy niver spake of it, mile ! James Coraselys 
my name, and I’d be proud to assist y ou, being an 
countryman.

So Mary made room for him to game; an- is. 
half an hour the O’Rooney’s and the Connell’s

ed when you speak to a
person, look him in the face. Good company and. 
good conversation are the very sinews of virtue, 
and gond character is above all things else. Never 
listen to loose or idle conversation. Your character 
cannot be essentially injured except by your own 
sets. Drink no intoxicating liesors. Ever live, 
misfortunes excepted, within your income. Make 
no haste to be rich if you would prosper : small 
and steasly gains give competency with tranquility 
of mind. Earn your money before you spend its 
never run in debt unless you see a way to get out 
again. Never think that which you do for religion.

a single mail is a very large numuer, but it 
is not unusual : and as to missent newspapers 
and other printed /matter, these accumulate 
week after week by the sackful. Aming these 
missent letters from British offices are heaps 
on which addresses jas “Australia,” “Ireland,

for all the good will that’s in our hearts And Old Kent Road,’ "Birkenhead,’ ‘Cheshire, 
them little fellows need a mother, Mary. ‘Halifax,’ ‘England,’ are so plain that he who

since reougnized and shut ita door against them, 
there was the less to-regret is departure.

“Now boys, tumble up, and on wid sour clothes,’
wore 00 the footing of old acquaintance, and the 

“There is . wurrli to do this childva were clinging about Mary a if they had 
0 known her always. They were pnetty rogue with, Mary, and let it be this

We all need you, Mary whispered Connell, runs might readth-m More then 200 suci 
his handsome face close to here. Say yis missent letters are returned weekly to Europe, 1 is time or money misspent. Read some portion of 

very night. I feel of which between sevonty-firo and [que hung’the Bible every day.
cried the mother.
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