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and, if God prospered his labors and his thrift wife left the room, to the great relief of 
uy back the honest name filched from him, the rest of the party.

One friend was found to help him, and I would Aunt Sally still lives with the widow

Eunlight of Last.
Why did this woman live ? Had life 

one charm for her ? Perhaps she asked 
herself these questions as she sat with bar 
face in her hands and looked ont upon the 
cold, cheerless  day. There were no tears 
in her great black eves—only such a look 
of woe and despair that the world should 
have been there to see it and to have it 
painted on their hearts.

then, despite the long day’s work, the merrie- 
party in Crackleton was in the grocer’s little 
back parlor.

Aunt Sally bad never passed such a New 
Year’s Eve. Can you doubt that she had con 
tributed largely to its happiness?
The day which succeeded was bright and frosty; 
the old church, from the porch to the altar, was 
a bower of greenery; and the day might hare 
been passing in Australian beat, to see how the 
church-goers would stop in groups on their 
way; although some of the children tried to 
bury their ears in their worsted comforters, 
and were too cold to use their pocket-handker- 
chiefs, still bearing up bravely, and wondering 
why their parents could loiter so, knowing th 
the roast beef or the roast goose and the plum- 
pudding were nearly ready at home.

Boekry.
ne sat here to-day that I might tell him how Norton in the little village of Crackleton. 
often hi. name was heard in the prayers of the and her annuity-net a large one. I believe 
back woodsman's family, even to the day I —is known to benefit many beside herself; 
turned me away from the place which loved, (and at other times also) to make merry 
and which will know me no more. God pros- in the little parlor, and once during their 
pered my father in his labor, now and then y isit always ask this question, "Oh ! Aunt 
checking our greediness by droughts and bush Sally, don’t you remember your. New 
fires, but always heaping up the measure of his Yea‘s gifts.”

A NEW TEAR'S PETTO P 
Rom. xii. 1, 2; Hs. cxix. 133; in II. 11, 13-

Oh I that my eyes might closest be
y ear

To what becomes me not to 
That deafness might - ossess 
To what concerns me not to 
That truth my tongue might 
From ever speaking foolish!

"Mother !"
A little wasted form on the wretched 

bed—a bony bund on the ragged quilt—a 
voire which told of hunger, and pain and 
weary waiting.\

She bent over him, and for a moment a 
mother's love shone in her eyes, and her 
wrinkled annd rested on her pale face 
with such tenderness as only a mother

“Lift me up and lot me see the sunshine

always tie mercies until it run over. At last my father
Ostrich Farming.

The cultivation of the ostrich for its 
feathers is becoming quite an important 
industry in Algeria and also at the Cape 
of Good Hope. A well conducted ostrich 
farm requires plenty of space, proper 
pasturage, water, and shelter for the birds

died, and she who had followed him io the 
wilderness cold not stay behind when lie ha 1 
gone on to heaven, and my brother an l myself 
were left together. My lathers creditors were 
three rich men, who were not harder than they 
should have been; and 1 have the sons here

That no vain thought might ever rest 
Or be conceived in my breast of
That by each word, each deedgeach thought

it!
reye

Glory may to my God be bro 
But what are wishes? Lord, 
On Thee is fixed, to Thee I • 
Oli purge out all my dross. T 
Make me mot , while than at

Aunt Sally and her party were as happy as to-day to tell them bow often their debts have 
any of them over their New Year's dinner, and been paid through years of toil, and by the sub- 
only one uncharitable speech was made stantial purch ase-money of lour willing bonds- 
throughout the day, and that was by the old people in the lonely clearing, and which I am 
lady herself, here to pay."

in stormy weather. The principal food
given to the young is lucren, with this- he whispere I teeing 1. Lt. ------  
ties and tender herbs, and grasses inui- armierect put his arms
zenous to the country. Old Liu!. ale fed .There is no sunshine,” she whispered 
on more matured shrubs and plants, the In reply a sol in h 16 Whispered 
leave, of which they strip off with their 9. „in her throat. ,,

beaks, and also on Indian corn. A healthy sunlight („meB 'i. : dcal me when the 
bird a week old in worth $50; at three She knew he The said..
month.it is worth $75; and nt six months knew he bad been dying for a week or more, $150. Feathers are plucked from but she find no f ends to chit into eterulty 

u = a X. 27=in. 
years, the breeder begins to pair his birds, sob she pressed her lips te his BoD Red® 
each yielding from eirbeen to twenty five then turned away to struggle with 
about the size of a small barnyard fowl. The cloudy cheerless day faded-into 
and begins to pick up food as soon as dust Sha i __ lec 7 aed into 
Latched. In spite of it, bad reputation, dak. She ronsed herself for a moment and 

fthe ostrich is found to be an exemplary with oui the glour to see if her boy 
p:. ent, both the cook and hen sitting on her thoughts again. Amwihtw with 
the eggs, turn about. It is said that, when When the darkness covered the 
ate tfa Iofegg h abeen laid, the old floor as wit h a mantle, and when she could 

—u....^, ,. . . . . . . . nun).tael.o, -E--mosrs -5
Eantteise, and ewiieotly a new acquaintance wall lave muon something me. 17 on asua tisqueuti) given a fair startle life, in canstothert mother: The sunlight has of Aunt Sally. Mr. Gregory came next, smil- once in your office?' a state oi unto e, mile- away from a blade: -Not vet dear Net- Trl.nl ...
ing like the sun which tried in vain to put him, -No Madam " replied G or • most ' of g-u-a or other forst. In confinement it1 ' o Ned: I t is night now.
out of countenance as he marched boldly up to emphatically a, mutais FIGEDERE046 has ten bum I nececay to make "such "—it blazes into by gw, , ■ shitelitho.room 
Sally, and pla Ing a packet in her hand, said, . sensible careful woman-------» I provisions for the chicks as they thrive ] “There is no sun—it is cold and aark,„
“There it is, my dear Madam, and moot happy , = But not a woman of business," added excellently well on tender, be. Us. The she sobbed.
am I to be the humble means of obliging you." 'Sally. 1 am not wrong then, in supposing young ostriches are generally tame,! “And it grows brighter! and I best 

Aunt Sally went to the window, opened the you consider that noie an Answer w your and to 5 certain extent tractable ; but as sweet music I and I see little Tommy1 he 
large envelope, satisfied herself of its contents, interesting communication?" ,the Prow the aw n grince a whispered while through the darkness she
like a good woman of business, and then held ! . "Pray spare me any further mortifica- Suurtess of temper anything but agreeable , saw his white face grow radient.
out her hand to Mr. Gregory, saying, -Mr. tion, and consider the service I have ien- to those who have them in charge. As | "You are dreaming !" she sobbed. 
Gregory,1 -----------^»w .• yo- ng ane Imay lute c once sin ) alls a urine senuskheciira i Art F. The ma-tie

accept my New Year’s gift with thankful- have to be kept in separate paddocks sur- hand. 1 , I ng her
Hess," And Mr. Gregory rose, shook rounded by wire fencing- | "It is dark—it is night , she gasped, but
hands with Aunt Sally, and left the room. As the feathers are picked they are he did not hear., muttering “what an escape I have had I sorted according to their quality and , The sunlight had truly come, but it was The service he had rendered George was purity of color. The pure whites from the sunlight—the golden rays reflected 

2.- .. contained in the pacoket prerented to Aunt the wings are called bloods; the next from the gates of heaven—nnd not theend Mrs. Wrangle" made John stare at Johan-Sally before dinner. Twas George’s elec- quality, prime whiter- aller which comes sunlight of earth. The mysterious cur-
course in [4 he did; and now she was merely na with surprise, and actually bleached them uon to the situation he had named in his firsts, seconds, and so on. The tail feathers tain hiding the valley of death had lifted
drawing a cheques and placing them in both to an olll parchment complexion when a. ew with Aunt Sally, and which are less valuable. Bloods are rated at for his spirit to pass under, and woe had
envelnpeeseinged upon the table and num-those snapping turtles entered the room arm-tritkiot ail U6foe three Yenrx haul passed from 8200 to $250 a pound in the whole-ueoh left behind: ......, 
Lered froa I to 5. in-arm together. They warmly shook hands .. 34 s pur 1 I Lucy. „ sale market. The lowest grades fetch Arousebur Ask the shadows of night*=--=---=. -=- === -.-= 

My dear, it must be our duty "Weak! weak!—we know weave weak, but and kinsfolk laould love and honor. You equal to ihe test collected from wild biwis, hu-ki-- not judge
to direct Inbenevolence into proper channels, we at • only human. | ae all that 1 have know n to be of my own Not tie tenet a the his m and lislen

. my love-in love?" The nod which Mrs. George Waters considered himself nobody, blood and 1 find you mean, cruel and dis pointiente incident to a new acd largely 
*- - and been ibet M wc J:trEiut 

boink and the sniffle which ac- nonors on the table in a way that showed she understand all this. It I guess right, you able indu try.
Depend upon it Aunt Sally’s had always a liberal band and had been accus- have been *0 en agh to pay away all yea ----------—------ —-------

mischief ’ tomed to carve for people with sued appetites. I are “-■•", ail, only est yoürsuli Wish au The biggest snake story we have seen
Inever made much of New Year's At the proper and appointed time. Aunt a""S: - in a long while appeared in a Kentucky
althe thought Ihe Sally "rote on tier ware ». p— ^ 1.ex 126, en sied Salty. -Wlat Bore 1S^ one Mr. Ire —y other day in the year and know wçhat horrible inflictions after dinner "Way, this,” said John, "that Imint sa. bill, and bond the squealing of pigs inside, to set it apart for any of the good speeches usually are, how,many a man owes, tioceu with that under aking I hold or !i attempting to ascertain the cause, he 

and mers mes which from tin,. out of mind chronic dyspepsia to listening to such disturb- yu.rs, and Ishall connit my attorney,” saw protruding from the mouth of the 
have beroald to belong-to it. No old grudge ing influences immediately after a good meal; "You had beuer open this envelope first case an immense rattlesnake with a pig 
was Torgih, no old love renewed, no ünsel- nevertheless, as the whole gist of this New and see what you have for a New Year’s in its thouth. Neighbors were summoned 
6.5 elront admitted within their homes on Year’s story is contained in Aunt Sally’s, 1 ait, with val tous weapons, a fire was built in
New Yi’s Day; Lut Mr. Crass usually em must beg “silence for the chair.” i John tore open the envelope presented the mouth of the cave, and in about an 

looking over ihis list of debtors "My good friends and relative.,” she began, o him by Baty atis I I end wnat totlows— hour the reptiles came pouring out. They gitle schemes of annoyance for ie nodont that some of you were rather uce mware . v. ttinpe Eto were kites, bus many made ip 
PEones. Aunt Sally, to their surprised to be asked here to take your dinner, des to use as thought lit. In it I found escape. The largest was ten feet long, 
ction, had refused an invitation to and came like good-natured people because all viu totoiseshell shaft box [“That was Cork leather is a new substance, so pre 
em, and had arranged to pay a you thought me au oddity, and wondered what in ny tin dressing-case,” thought John,] pared that when bent double it neither 

to my grandmother. I opened cracks nor breaks. Boots and shoes are 
|it and found. [“The bill, of course. Johan- made of this material, but the best use to 
na, you’re a fool," thought John,] which which it can be put seems to be for mili 
you can have on returning my memoran- tary accoutrements and tent cloths. The 
Gum, as Lam a woman of business.” French War-office has ordered a soldier’s

in.. 
r within.

Wash, Lord, 1 d purify my heart. 
And make it clean in every part;

FP it so; 
do.

And when ‘tis clean. Lord, 
For that is more than I cat

"I wouldn’t have eaten my New Year’s din- So saying, Aunt Sally handed to Mr. Grays-
ner in Lottery-place for half the Bank of Aus, foot and Mr. Martingale and Mr. Buckminister

each one of the envelopes John Crass had seentralia. 1 couldn’t have done it for the life 
me, and that’s a fact.’’tach new year 

dis learned.

LIFE’S SIMILIT 
Life is our schoot-timen, 

Marks a new page of. 
Too oft before the on

through the hole in the door.
A chorus of “Brave I bravo?" was sung by "You will and there, gentlemen, conti- 

the whole party in admirable time. nued Aunt Sally, a cheque for the alt m my 
But we must back to town by the first train father owed your fathers, with compound 

in the morning, for Aunt Sally had to pack her interest, adued up correctly, I elieve; for 
two large trunks and lock them securely, and I have given much time and care to the 

612 11, , calculation. Don t thank me; they arewrite her name in a bold round hand on the Name V.... , .:(.. 41.:.1. ‘• 11. L:. , New Year’s gifts which are your uue.—
labels attached to them, having to receive her The sum total is set down under this en- 
guests at the Bedford at the mechanical hour velope (and Sally presented one to Mr. 
of two o’clock on Boxing Day. Gregory,) and amounts, my good friend.

The whole party were very punctual and to"-------

That wilful indolencesuld slur.
The Master’s rod 

By our unheed
ineur, 
lly earned.

While for merer wildish toys concerned. 
Which we to Wirtiom’s words prefer.

May we this yr more earnest be 
To pass the fi l scrutiny. 
And to securgoa good degree I

more numerous than Mr. John Crass and: "Twenty thousand four hundred pounds! 
Johanna his wife expected. They had arrived • claimed [Gregory, starting up, “Why 
the first, and were somewhat puzzled when Mr. you ve not enough left to buy".------

portly ‘A small annuity,” said Aunt Sally. "O, 
yes 1 have, and something mose. Do you 
wish to renew a conversation we had

While Wisdomasalls may we arise. 
In lawful contest take the prize. 
And win our chaplet for the skies!

W.LANGFORD.

AUNT SALLY’S 
NEW YEARS GIFTS. 
ALY KEEPS NEW YEARS AND PACES UP HER 
1 GIFTS.

New Year’s Day was chose at hand, and
Aunt Sally had shut herself, up in her room 
every morningafter breakfast longer than usual. 
What could she be doing? Mr. Crass was not 
a man to be deterred by any nice consider- 
tions of propriety from satisfying his curiosity, 
especially where he considered his pecuniary 
interests were concerned Y and so, being the

very !" ,
John Crass and Johanna his wife did not half 

like that.
Mr. Graysfoot and Mr. Martingale, both men 

of substance evidently and well known on the

mean fellow have described him, he ventured
III hole through the door, and 
to peep through it. He might

to bore a 50 
then stopped 
have walked. 
Sally cared of

Corn Exchange, were duly announced. "Mr.hto the room for all that Aunt
ly she liked to take her own

saw, and |4 
old creator harshly.

10-- Punctuality in all things.
Crass gavein reply would have indicated a 
simple iamative had it not been for the 00 her right hand by Aunt Sally, who did the 

honors of the table in a way that showed she It is astonishing how many people there 
are who neglect punctuality. Thousands 
have failed in life from this cause alone. 
It is not only a serions vice in itself, but it 
is the fruitful, parent of numerous other 

80 that he who becomes the victim 
of it gets involved in toils from which it is 
almost impossible to escape. It makes 
the merchant wasteful of time ; it saps the 
lawyer, and it injures the prospects of 
mechanics who might othersise rise to 
fortune: in a word, there is not a profes- 
sion nor a station in life, which is not liable 
to the canker of this destructive habit.

In mercantile affairs, punctuality is as 
important 2s in military. Many are the 
: —lices ili which the neglect to renew an 
insurane punctually has led to a serious 
loss. Hundreds of city merchants are now- 
effering in consequence of the want of 

punctuality, among their “Western cas- 
Comers in paying up accounts. With 
bund policy do the banks insist, under the 

penalty of a protest, on the punctual pay. 
("went oLeofers for wereethey to do other- 
Vise, contmercial transactions would fall 
-ntoinextricatile confusion.. Many and 
many a time has the failure of one man to 
meet his obligations brought on the ruin of a score of others, just as the "toppling 

down, in a line of bricks, of the 
brick causes the fall of all the rest.

Perbane there is no ehiss of men 1... 
punctual than mechanics. Do you want 
an upholsterer? He rarely comes when 
10 agrees. So with carpenters, painters, 

and nearly all others. Tailors and shoe, 
makers often do not have their articles 
home in time. The consequence is that 
thonaands remain poor aff their lives, who 
if they were more faithful to their word 
ke biele fortune. runet custom, and so

smile an 
company 
relatives

The C 
Day. Tl 
better th 
never ci

ployed" 
and are 
the del 
great” 
dinow 
charmante attend in Lottery place, so that I should do. You’ll perhaps be surprised more’belonging 

Lucy ohsapend the day. with, her in’the when I tell you that I am about to realize the 
coun. ("Could they refuse any request that most ardent wishes of four people’s lives, three 
woulve pleasure to dear Aunt Sally? es- of them are now at rest in a far-off Aust alian

5 pecispaithey had to dine with her at the forest, and I, a woman, have some from there 
also to perform an act of duty—of love to the horse they could not; therefore Lucy memories of them that are dead. More than 

Sally, and George, found theinselves forty years ago my father, in his desire to do 
kparlor of a grocer’s shop, in the his best for his wife and children, made an

.. coun.

Are you satisfied with your New Year’s complete outfit to be made of cork leather, 
gift ?” asked Sally. **-------*—*****—  --------

HAPPIESTNAPOLEON’S DAy. —When Na-“Quite i and 1 I thank you to take away 
your trunks.”
Bely csimry already In this botes,” said

"Are they? Very well; then I shall 
take myself off,” said John, preparing to 
be as good as his word, utterly forgetful 
of Johanna.

Mr. Wrangles rose with great dignity 
and said,

“Stay, Crass, and hear your victim.”
“Hr i hear the Mr. Crass, you deceitful 

Pythoness!" exclaimed Mo. Wrangles.-
But, as the parties a idressed were no

poleon was in the height of his prosperi- 
ty, and surrounded by a brilliant company 
of the marshals and courtiers of the om- 
pire, he was asked what day he considered 
to have been the happiest of his life.— 
When all expected that he would name 
the pecasion of some glorious victory, o:

Crackleton, whilst the shop itself was 
tup with customers—the stock being 

tempting—that Widow Norton and her had enough to do to serve them 
New Year’s Eve, and neighbors did 

dwaiting, as there was no lack of sub- 

bee, who had helped to make them 
at halting-places on the road of life. The 
as cleared at last and George assisted 
ele (Well! he would be his uncle in

error of judgement and became a ruined man— 
"ruined in more ways than in pocket, for many 
who had shared his prosperity not only turned 
their backs on him in his poverty but called his 
ansfortones roguery, and him a rogue. He 
could never have held up his head again in the 
Old World, so, like a brave-hearted man as he 
was, he looked over the thousand miles of water 
which was between him and (he New World, 
and he resolved to get there if he could, and, 
in the depths of the forests he had heard of, 
how himself a home for his wife and children.

some g.eat political triumph, some augu 
celebration, or other signal recognition o
his genius and power, he answered with 
out a moment’s hesitation, “The happies. 
day of my life was the day of my j 
communion.” At a reply so unforeseen 
there was a general silence; when he ad- 

strangers to the pertinacity of their ili- ded, as if to himself, I was then an inno- 
used friends, John Class and Johanna his cent child.”of sime) to put up the shutters: and 
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