
TH3E D'AM(LY CI1ROIaE.

ilAnd my-nambc's Jessie, and hcr'n's Prue,"1 said Jessie, in
e general introductoin. ciWhiat'si yours? I

"CYou may call mc Aunt De]lin, and Mîin Uncle Wull," said
,the ministcr's wifc. "I kunow you'd look a good deal better
if yotir faces wcro waslhed, anti I think youi'd feel botter.
After 'vc've wvashed thora wvo'1l have something to cnt."

She got a basin of cool wvater and bathied the red, baîf-
blietered faces. Thon eue coînbed their hiair, and tbuy loc'ked

.quitc like lîuman beings again.
,'hle broujlot out three more plates, filled threc cups wvith

millt, and thoen iuvited lier little frionde to corne ta, supper.
They needed no urging.

IlThis is the doodest înillk I yver sec," said Prue, almo0st
emptying ber cup at tlîc first draughit.

IlYcs, its awful good," eaid Jedsie. tgSols the bread-and
-everythi ng"1

They wvere about hialf througli cating when someeone
Jcnocked at the door.

Mrs. Rtainsford uvent to inswcr tbe kinock.
"4Have yen seen nnything of threc stray children ?" Jessie

lcard asked, and calUed eut with lier monthful 0f bread aud
butter.

"W'rc here. IVc'rc catin' an, ift astes awful good."
"011 Jessie 1 I" exclaimed bier mother, as shie and Mrs.

*Thornc came into the room.
"Whiatmade you rua away? WVe'vc been so frigbitenedi"
"cVie didn't mun away," said Jessie. "lYou said TatI might

go, and that we mighit take the pa'sols."'
-"I do remember something about it, but I was too busy to

pay mucli attention to what wvas said,"l said MIrs. Gifford.
'Then ta the ministcr's wifc, .9 This je Mrs. Thorne, and 1 arn
Mrs. Giflord. These two cbildren arc mine, and this onc
.belon*gs to bier. Vie werc talking about calliag on you and
-that very likely put flic idea into their heads. I'm eorry

*-they've made you se zaucu trouble."
lThey've nmade me no trouiulc at aIl,"l answcred the

*zinister's wvife. tgI've enjoyed the visit very raucb. I'm
-glad they came, for it bias saved us frorn the formaI calîs you
'would bave made. Now suppose we consider ourselves past
the calling period of our acquaintance, and 1 want. ou to sit
down jand take tea with us, just as if wvc'd knowa cach otber a
long time."1

IlWe'1l corne again," said Jessie, as they started for borne,
.nfter supper, and,

"c'Es, well tum adin,"l cbaed Prue, and s1ccpy Tad roused
-up cnoughi to say,

ccWe'll tuin thome time."1
So, yfu know, nowi bout' bIs. Thorne anI bIrs. Uiflord

made their first caîl on the ncw ministcr's wifé.

The Saturda2j Review, speaking of Mir. Lowel'ls address nt
the unveiling of! the bustof Fielding, says : ciOne rends this
speech witb a kind or- shamo in thinkiug that tiiere in net
probably a single Englieli man of letters who couîd bave
delivercd E0 gaad a discourse; net one secolar, poe,
or noveliet wbo could stand up and speaki s0 wclI, even on
sncb a subjoct as Henry Fielding. Several there arc, ne doubt
ý.uvbo couîd have written as well; indced, it is a most promis-
ing.and. fertile theme; but ta write je English. and ta speak

Js American."1

'Grace Greentvood bas writtcn the initial volume for the
aeries to, be entitled Girlhood and Womanhood Series of Ex-
emplary Viomen, to bo issucd by John R. & H. S. Anderson,
The snbject je Qucen Victoria.

OUR GEM CASKET.

"But words arc tlngs, and a sunl drop of !nIc
Faillugitlikoe cupon a tlougit producos

That whlch maires tlioumaid8, porhaps millions, thinuk."1

Sadcess la a discae the beet remcdy for it ie occupation)'
The reality of deatlî dementîtrates iuur owvn insignificance,
The bane of distrust wvi1l tend to extiriguish inspiration.
Wo cannot become liberal unicess we avoici pctty motives.
Ronesty of purpose muet net bý3 hcld as an evidence o

ability.
The liappiet women, like the happicet nation, have no

history.
Hie who foresees, calamities suiflers themn twice over.-

rorteus.
It je lucky to pick up a horse sboc, but flot to, bc picked

Up on ont.
Pride je increased by ignorance; those assumno the Most

who know the least.

Wealth rnay not bring hiappiness, p-rhips, but it manages
to, make appeagrances agrceably deceptive.

Silence is tlic safeet response for ail tho contradictions
tbatlarie frorn impertinence, vulgarity or envy.

You pity-a man who is lame --blind, but you nover pity
him for being a fool, which is oftener a muclh greater mis-
fortune.

]?raise neyer gives us mucb pleasure unless it concur with
our own opinion, and extol us for those qualities in which
wve chiefly excel.

No matter wbat bis rank or position may be, the lover of
books je the richeet and the bappicet of the cbuldren of men.
-Lngord

If you are a real inan do a man's work and say nothing
about it; but if you are only a rooster why, of course, you
can't help crowing at nothing.

An editor wrote a bead lune, ifHorrible ]llunder 1"I to go
ovcr a railway accident; but whose fault was it that it got
over the account of a wedding ?

A paper recently eaid that 4-it won't do to be tee certain
of anytbing in this world unless we knowv positively ivhereof
we nflirm."l Ve suppose this is flic osthetic way of saying
that you can't nlways sometirnes most gecrally tell.

A correspondent ssrote to a patent medicine manufacturer;
"lFor tbirty-five ycars ray wife was unable tu speak above a
wbisper, owing to thtoat trouble. Two botties ef your medi-
cine completely restorcd h r voice."' The patent-medicine
man publisbcd bis testimonial, and a rnonth later was sold
.out by the sheriff.

cci have worked three months on this poem," said a man
to an editor, tand I have full confidence in its .worthY" IWell,
replied the editor, ci Gray workcd eeven years on hisE Iegy.
Let me advise you to Nvork about ten yeara on this tbi-üg, and
then read it at a echool exhibition. Vie cannot aflord to rob
a man o! his bard carnings."

Little Jimmy goes a-milking,
Takes bis stool-

In the dark -anWt sec bossie,
Tries a mule.

Mother comes to sec wbat makes
Jimmy stay-

Funeral takes place next
Saturday. -T'he Judge.


