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-- -r - , , ... bit of au English baker trying a plain gold ping

------------------ --------------------J ,.,,harlttaW'«ht«8r«wtotvy«: k» < „„ i.,finacr 1 Oh, mother, I never sawher 0

‘ *___ *■ “ “îs^ïts-. 4. r tsr^ss: •etrep i/mekes! Don't b. in « burry! U, tRko the lldvii 0f «, chip » *»r m«« lkWhtm«. >»  ̂ ^ (l hope you'll excu»
Bend a little life down your loft arm. Her left I olitu,ee koutiuemeut ui <-uU> 5 *»* - •**»• »' , with variatione—the writing.) Sure enough it was no “®“’c' t

hnnd i. in your right, let there be .-mpre«.on eg ^ r00 it, every mrtbwr W® » ^„uW ^in ü« Catholic. end the «me mine; and ^‘^"^/ATthelittlo dLit-
to that, not like the grip ofir.ee bute gent Uqu1UU oW lnttd«s th« most dwdM ot »"> ^ WvU, ««, dog must here it* day, euke don t tell «ethlee. ) but the

dethe tvus thttU the koto». e,l « O—  ̂ ^jilts. 1 oould baye taken
You are nearly heert to heart yourself tm o'.d kross UUhless . Bkw» «» «r-w», «*7*0 «Zlrhaadona m, biblo oath, from the way Lucy went on, .

»Sj&rsr$*t :r: srsrr =ur ragiffiss,
the sou, ride, the .tom. , nabov, winders. Jest piet.r rich « entier J ^ ,wt dal. to do ; but. -I pitied yo« ^ ta freig,,toned to
.of life, (don.t be afraid) ^ ,wd sa to yerself when there mut no rtoapi ^ wl<en be brings the Kl"* *" r0“ J» ; Ivi8h ogre; and at such a time,

like hook-impaled worms Kissing donit hurt, I «m dore gurls ,;«* t.. w-uk hit»xlf quiet, and «..y, and com- regard for Lucy , J
it don't require a bras, band to make it leSal_ Yours m bends, £ ^ in »*. Unto place or «0*j «*, m~- U *«! wish I was home again ;

--------------— J. ,>00™, Jtt. I x_ ^wntand, for hi, it “t^tyfine piace.hnt the Irish are thought

l wy dear ftiewt, you tway dipmd up , L ., •. f here. I don’t know why we think
thingMiitoknalde witlta done for He au . V h abo„t tho English ; I'm sure they

Sow. mother *M, « nro at Rlx-rty totn clutn the compliment-another proof of
— 1 U *iU be b great v ^cir bad manners.

Lonixin, Augu^ ! tx> the |s»r«b te knvw that m t.-c •aw «u Kathleen’s eyes are brown, mother, and to mÿ
Mr Deab *sn Buisssn NnT.mt.-TW» *** U, xrilt he itamtoenld ! * linking, brown eyes havc po.t the sharp con-

tonitut it wM Ld you in better WM»*»)' ia.wt tinwe.ormy time, tat it ceiled look of blue-blue .are npcotnmon sharp.
*.r tbe ,„,r,i5) than it kards u>0 in at I time or other; for tarn t I Well, I don’t know but if Kathleen was made

Mr. Ediytur— , Inn^rn ■ for whmwlth the tat ««attar and tta| l>«n>eown eniiOtoWn word for it I ' up like them English, she’d be ns well looking
There aint no place on this tercstrol i<nd ft|y wtot> ! haven't a leg. W\ | u wttM txkr ,n ame of paper to tell you the ^ ,u ; . And I mind the time when at bat or

lmwl that I’ve ever sot fut onto, whos silo ;0, ri,.b”. t0 ,w,d on. 1 wish! waa tavk with uf tl.» town. My.-vii has seen ^ | mtblc8, «he’d give up to me ;
^ ’ L hoosm so mani old BaelielerS “or “I the^Ms in Bannuxr ; and if l *** F' ! w », ttaar. amt, oh. the golden splendour o | tempcr , and if she'd put on English shoes
hares on it village ol ^ere catch me out ut it again, that\ a»! VhV, ^^ela-a. hard through and ihrough will, all nb . tbe English girls beats the Irish clans
to tlic^quar inch, as this roor W ^ s,,. them ^ manner of bmntiM velvet; and the bmhops ^ about tll0 «uclas St,11 what does that
ouni. The pins ls.clioc ,. rH uL*ix> $ml M,d me—though I'd ft e»rry to «11 eo grand, only its little Mac sigftily . 6urc if they're stout they 11 1^ •

[fine dais, for thayre so P ». 7 1 tfieiSSkmade nuDio—not owr andatwre man- #iwtts ,hey wear, like stone masons ; v.iayimi s lun8cr_aU,l thoeweet smile of Kathleen . $ 0-
driyed up thare aufollt skeeved °f be Wv^ ^ould you belmre it that I saw a spnl- «rnvotùway they do it, to ■'»v* their eloflies. t,)or m,|tbe..] I wae* haste to forget the tears 
blowdawai. The Sonin Ins nioi'cd.onalpktU tbe Lid» of-who do you think* t!„ ,»,k 1 toeeethe ladies mtimt ,«,%ol etesil,d> at tho corner of the turning jusUm- 
snlendar finds it most pertikerly hard to 1,  ̂ bimldi, and 1 may walk kn , suew? Sunday in June ; the 1 hams ,s ndm g l;iut tl;c cottage, going down to Blackball a
lïat a shader from the peaked pints ef then- ^ J  ̂ any ,me saying. " M ,he ladies in it I me*,,. the now ear upon starting, «» 4™^
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w-s»-“f afetff 2m, rt'-■» 'a >"" ,££tSZSZ’A.la
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L,u.i™-imi” «.j. KnÜlS'ss'BùZ «s; 3 5SSu2S« •‘'%-ZSTSZ
ryt^w.^4 „„„ cra„

onth..tre,e,denUa of Mm, he'll 1^ g» l.is »wl„ess-1 «m, «y, Teague, 'I»-h,m S"e ^k* with liîm, pays more vent for h,, store
rtlctiL'watfust, pu„ ol ttakidslleton^ta^m^tam  ̂ . tt„d make an|lbr ^evtising, don't un,

mHmmMmhm
^3=E3=r^S=5^^S^™:egèr
Lmahhy writcnsich sen.ymenlal poetre « ^ M ta ta» **,. And .o«, "umng tlm M-^ ^ in piainor çlo b*-, o

P„. o,s-tiîHSB ss^riEStispSEsssm;.' ,W3 how to «tract bliss from O y ^ ra;au of good close, hear it ts il» 0ur living by »«v own tau < ‘ . v, him for one quarter, j troJei | And that a|1 ,’lueh, whe.wer i g
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VOL. I.
tbe lady. B
war X_ , igently, lovingly te your heart.
fall lightly upon your «tauldcr-and 
shoulder

Select ÿcetni. a handeom
tho

TEMPERANCE ORtiANIZATIONS, THE 
LIFE BOATS OF SOC1L1Y.

BY M. M DOTIIWELL.

Moo gather roun’ my kintra folk,
Auld cronies cam to speir,

An’ we’ll forgether for a ' 
lads free Scotia dear.

’Xib na’ wi’ usquebagh,
This night sliaU be 

As free Manhattan's Isle wc greet 
Our brithers o’ the West.

For they wha crossed the stormy sea,
This tale o’ truth can tell,

It mak’s the bravest quail to say 
To liame, and kin farewell ;

But a parent's Messin’ hovers o'eri 
The stvanfera os they roam,

-The patriot on a foreign shorn 
la fired by thochta o’ homo-

Brow
our theme,

confessed,

opens—
sorrows

Thus wo commingle wi’ the throng 
Wha follow fortune here, 

Wharir waei directed labor brings 
Encdgli o' worldly gear.

Though far eurpassin’ every clime, 
In gifts froc nature's hand*,

This nation winna frown on those 
their native land.

dûmspnjùeittÊ.kX.

TERENCE RYLEY’S ADYENTVRK8

For the Mirron.

jabez Doolittle’s Observations 
lage Damsels.

on the Vil-

; "Wha love 
Whan* auce

The wild bird comes liae msnr.
Tlie Indian chieftain's council hearth 

Hath lang been canid and bare. 
tjSec mind triumpSiitiv advance,
* And unknown-real^is ciplore,

A might v eatlontiwit n,m
#0 shore.

EL tisuyTTVi kye browsed at morn, 
^Hgîprcsli with dew
^Vpon Columbia’s hills

The snlijWt, furcsts grJw.
ijrt'inAiifcry exteudhef nirms, 

jBr strange than magic wands 
Till bounteous nature’s stores bntnonre 

Roll doati o’er a’ the lands.

L: But venomed tangs are alt concealed,

^lU^ktoT4ieX‘lto»W
■ \mang Us haves a worm, 
title smiling towns and cities proa

Hue wretchedness within,
An’ social failms grow to faults,

And wickedness,andsm. ^ -

fviens, it gars me greet,

the woods wi’ carols rang,

r-
/

1L PulttV.

WIIt o’
"Whaur ance
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hide
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K Ah wae me
To see how thonghtfu umn,

liis Maker s laws,\ WilUBft nvg'.vet
creation’s plan.An' mar , _

" social cups mak social wan s,
Till wives and hair,lies mourn,

And totter doon the slippery brace
Tac death's unyielding bourne.

Bruce deployed,

For

o’ those wham
Xbaro the braid claymore, 

Whose prowess many a yin has owned 
foreign shore ",

©jés 'anti til
On roony a 

I’m sure they Lac 
These evils to forego,

They surely hgc some courage le
To meet this social foe.

inward power,
that the man that 

than he does 
derstand his busi-

Oh, pass na hyo tho fallen 
B-it e;io a friendly ban , ̂O’er s„. buried 4h==lough,

' There’s something gudntn in 
A slender plank may safely 

Alioon tho angry wave,
'A look o’kindness Wi’a

la potent aft to
Then gather roun’ my kintra folk, 

Auld cronies cam to «Fir,
An’ we’ll forgether for a while, 

Braw lads frac Scotia dear.
■Tis na’ wi’ liefUebagh our theme, 

This nlcht shall lie confessed,
As free Manhattan’s isle wc greet, 

Our brithers o’ the West.

ride

word

THE SCIENCE OF KISSINti.

make a

ns;

b€ a laws which keep“ Beginning with the
The planets in their radient counts, 

/tad ending in some preept deep 
For dressing call or shoeing horees.

Take
let your hat go up-any 
throw the left hand gently over
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