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possible. I was in such a tremble that I could 
hardly get to the door to let them in, but 12 
did somehow, and the young women put her 
arme right around my ne k, end kissed me, as 
if she had known me all her life.

You dear darling old lady, who saved my 
brother’s life, she said, crying and crying, and 
what could I do hut cry for company, until 
the young man he says :—

Now, you silly women, this isn’t cheerful 
in the least Laughing is be ter then crying, 
any day, isn’t it. Dando ? And Dando nodded 
his head, and looked as knowing as if be re- 
ally thought it was

I'm glad you got off safe, sir, 1 said. I
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ch testimony

IE DISCREDITED.
doces In our possession we select

home, and now a friend has invited me to go 
out of town with him. and I don’t know what 
to do with the articles ‘ bought. Would you 
do me the favor of taking them off toy hand*? 
r 1knew just as well as could be that that was

ing ? Mercy upon us ! what can they have given 
that chicken to make it grow so very small ? It 
wouldn’t feed more than a dozen as hungry as you 
and I will be when we get home, would it, Dando?| 
But for all that, it must have been meant for some- 
body’s dinner, because, you see, it is stuffed very, 
toothsomely, and roasted with great care, 1 should

wlcome to it, 1am sure. I was an old woman— 
sixty and upwards—when my husband died. We 

, have never been rich, but we’d güt on comfort­
ably with pinching a little here and a little there 
maybe, but never feeling it much until Solomon, 
he fell sick, and then it took all we had saved to

Mortry.
DAME NATURE.

- J a made-up story, which he thought of because 
he wouldn’t seem to offer mu charity, and I 
blessed him in my heart for his generous 

say. So Dando, you thief, yon must go back and thoughtfulness. He ran off into a shop, then.

Men say she is a priestess, stern and fair,
Perfect with beauty, and ensphered with calm ; carry him through his sickness. After 

Her rapt eyes lifted heavenward, unaware
be was

gone, I had to take the burden of providing a liv-
pay for what you have taken, and promise never and in a minute out he, came, looking no pleaing all on my own shoulders, which IM seen theOf discord in Creation’s happy psalm.

1 know her as a kindly, ancient dame, 
Benign and garrulous through all the year;

Full of content, amid all change the same,

to do so any more. or you’ll break your master’s sed and bright and smiling, and gave a mar 
heart by your bad behavior. Do you hear, you ket basket into my hand. 1 tried to thank 
rascal 7 j him but b: wouldn’t hear a word.

Though he ,vas half-laughing all the time, he It is I that have "- thank you for taking the| 

seemed sorry, too, and tried to make Dando take things off my linteds le misi-ted. ard hurried
eyesight failing, I couldn’t net along with work some money in his thodth, hut the dog hung down he wid
now as I had once, and 1 fell to worrying a good his head and wouldn’t do as he was bil. . . I When I got Dome, I four d two loaves of
deal about what was going to betbthe of me when [ Mind, sir, said the young man, still laughing in | bread in the basket, n mutton chop, * slice of
I was past working altogether. ‘The Lord will i a pleasant sort of way. How do you know that steak, a poord of l' a, besides fruit—apples
provile,’ I used to tell myself every now and then, |some poor woman did not work hard for that Lili- 
and for a little while I Would feel comforted, but putian bird ? For shame, Dando ! Go back, as

time that 1 could have done it easy, but now I was 
an old wo nan, and in grief, too, which made it all 
the harder. 1 had always done some sewing for
the shops, and it was that I had to depend upon, 

Glahlening the seasons with her great good though being a good deal broken down, and my 
cheer.

uvny: bel 1 should tlmi k him in rite of all lews been worrying about you ever since last

That is because you have such a kind, mo­
th- rly heart, says the young man ; and if it 
hadn’t been for your having such a heart, I

No go Idess, lofty in fi lelity.
But busy, happy, friendly with all men ;

Wise and loquacious, innocently free.
Telling ol what shall be and what has been.

She bas unnumbered secrets in her care;

fear I should have fared badly last night.—and figs, and oranges —►u-h as I had not ta-t-
ed for many a day. • It s-emt-da* if this sup- Nelly and I coulds togo away without coming 
ply has come to me like the manna with to tell you about it, and thank you for your 
which God fed the Israelites in the wilder- friendliness. You see. I had drawn quite a

1
the til I worriittent kept coming back, hard as I I bid you, and pay for what you have taken, 

screens her mysteries with sound and sight ; tried not to be distrustful to the Lord’s promises. 1 Then I thought it was time for roe to speak, hav- 
■ • ■ I knew about the ‘Home,’ but it took a hundred ing been too dazed-like before So I said : Don 1

She ness, and after that I kept on more than ever large sum from the bank yesterday, and had it 
calling the good young men my young gentle- about me last night. It was, in fact, all that 
man, and finding companionship in my loneli- Nelly and I have in the world. ---- - 
ness when ver I saw him pass, whom you saw following ---------

When spring came, things did’nt get any out about the money somehow, though I’m 
better with me, but rather worse. My sight sure I don’t know how. After you had left 
was growing dimmer, and my fingers so trem- me, I met a policeman smoking a cigar, and 
bly that I couldn’t -et the stitches so nice as asked him to give me a Welt. While we both 
they ought to have been, and I kept getting stopped for that I contrived to 1t him know 
coarser work a <1 poorer pay ; so that, instead that there was *< me one behind me—the man 
of laying up moi ey, it was all 1 could du to was no where in sight then, however —who 

was failing and had pains in ‘ enough without the chicken, and please don’t scold ■ get along, and the prosp cl of coming to the might b- Aortli looking niter. I h-n I went 
my head and shoulders, so that I couldn’t do a D  who didn't mean to do anything out of ‘Home’ was as far an ay as ever. It seemed or - il I suspected nothing, but all the 

TT tea someway, as itthis was my land of promise, keeping on my guardngsinst a sudden attackgreat deal of sewing now ; and what I did, when the way. € • • 114 . . AT I.of — T ent ntTO ». 1
1earfird it homa, I couldice it did not suit sown. It is kind of you to take lis part, and lie is very w Tying ToLIT a Oil h™/ litethol toward ihe unr end of the city, the ...... 
as formerly, which set me thinking more than much ashamed of himself, I am sure. Will you much hope of ever entering the wish d lor sprang upon me, l-ut I threw him off, and nt 
ever of a time soon to come when I could get no show me where you live, my good woman ? Dando rest, ° | the same moment the policeman pounced up-
work to do. Then I felt as if I must certainly may have to be put on trial for his misdethManor, One night it was later than usuel when I on him, and the villain was carried off to the 
begin to save something to take me to the ‘Home,’ and I want to know how it all happened, took my work home, hurrying as fisi
First of all I left off getting my bit of meat for Oh, yes - Come this way a little. It is in the ble for fear the shop would be shut up, and I1 
dinner, and after that, I gave tip us ng butter with basement there, where the window is open. The wanted the pay for my work very 
my bread, and last of all, I made up my Mind to dog must have smelt the chicken, and 1 don't I was too late, ni d bad to go back as

Yet half reveals their meaning every where,
dollars to be admitted here, and it might as well mind about the chicken, sir. I have got the gravyAnd hints it in the sunsets every night.!

She is a tender mother in the spring;
She pets each little leaf and blade of grass;

She teaches brooks and rivers how to sing.
And loads the winds with blessings as they pass.' 

: I
And not less tender when the weary year

Lies down and dies amid the withered leaves ; 1 
S’e hath no more the treasures held so dear,| 

1et keeps her quiet patience, while she grieves.

Daily, in trustful, kind simplicity.
Sue shows to men lier beauty ‘s excellence. 

Willing that every human soul should see
Upon ber happy face God’s evidence.

Alike to poor and rich, to dull and wise.
She gives her flowers, her sunshine, and her 

breeze;
In every nook she hides some fair surprise. 

And leaves no spot unloved on lands or seas.

Would that we all, like her, in rare good-will.
Made 100m for all things in our sympathy;

Content to labor patiently until
God's message, through our lives, is full and free.

—[Harper’s Magazine fur February.'

have been a hundred thousand for any chance I left, and that will make a nice relish for the pota- 
had of ever getting so much ahead. Still I kept ;tous ; so I shall make a very good dinner after all. 
thinking a good deal about it, and pretty often,1 Do-you mean, my good woman, says the young 
when I carried my work home, i used to make it man, as pleasant spoken as ever, that potatoes and 
in my way to pass here, for the sake of looking up gravy are all you have left for your Thanksgiving

De,

1. RACINE, Esq-, 
mMERE72802

7, I a induced to express the 
hIhave In Its officney. For nine 
peelly ei ted with a severe and 
imparted with acate pain in the 
ave me, summer or winter. The 
warmingly, and so reduced was I

at the windows ; all so pleasant and peaceful like, dinner 2
that 1 couldn’t help feeling a drawing toward Che Not all, sir. There’s a bit of the loaf left yet, 
place, and it’s a very nice gravy, so I shall do" well

But all this time

as possi- station house.
I And so, yon dear, ft was you that saved 

mu b; but Charley ! said Nelly, lageing me again
I went. Yes, says her brother. N-ily and I owe you 

Ie ling donnca I a little but trying to keep up better thanks than ran be put into words.- 
Now we want to know how 1ou are getting 

along. You eNfo make believe that we

1 WHOOPING COUGH.
BTACINTITE, C.K., Aug. 21, 1880

dog must have smelt the chicken, and
think he could help it, sir.go without my tea, though that seemed the hard-, 

est thing I could have done, unless it had been to 
give up eating altogether. I was but a poor crea-j 
tore at the best, and without mV tea it seemed as 
if I was poorer than ever, and less able to get

Ile must contrive to learn a lesson from it, how- my spirits with a verse I remembered—
"God is the refuge of his saints, 

When storms of sharp distress invade;
ever. Good-day, now! hope you may enjoy

your little girl and boy, and tell us just as 
if we were.

|Then, somehow wihout meaning to be 
drawn into telling about h, they coaxed it all 
out of m-. How p or I was, and bow dis 
trust ul about being a blesto ti ke care of my 
sell in the years to come, and bow much N 
wished to save op money enonghito admit mu/ 
to the ‘Old Ladies Home.’ The y ung man 
asked me then:—

Do you think you would be happy at the 
Home ?

And I says: Oli yes ! Dapper there ti/- 
'any where else

your dinner in spite of Dando.
1 hurried back, then, thinking the potatoes Ere we can offer our complaints,amake any use of the above TOR 

shall Induce any body to use you 
1, for 1 have great consilience to 16.

P. GUITIN, 
r the Courrier de 34. Hyacinthe.

Lawyers, Singers, 
cupatien requires an unusual enen-
M, will find this the OBLE Reuses

along. With all my saving, somehow I couldn’t would be getting cold, and sat down to eat iny 
get anything ahead, which it all went for rent and dinner after I had shut the window. I did miss 

the chicken, that is tree, but not so much somehow which 1 had taken in my why.

Behold him present with His aid."
When I cat, e opposite to the ‘Home —

stopped acoal and tilings, and I working the best I could, 
and living oh bread and potatoes, and drinking. for thinking of the pleasant-spoken young man, minute to look up at the windows, and some 

Pretty soon there came some one knocking at my one walked quickly by me, whom on looking 
door, and, when I opened it, there was a colored after him, 1 knew to be my young gentleman 
man carrying a heavy basket, which was covered A mincie or so afterward a rough looking 

., ,a man, with the villain ii his face As plain asover with a white cloth. i , .. „..1. , day, followed him ; and it came ever me in a
Be you the woman that bad a chicken stolen ? minute that he meant some mischief to the 

aska the man. And when I said, Yes, he good young man. I k-pt on after the two, 
shoved the basket inside, and Here . yer din- not knowing what else to do my old bones ach- 
ner/ mum. Fays he, and there. a load of coal ing, you may be sure' 
a e ming to cook it with. Then before I me 4 
could think of e word to say, off be went again,

Interesting Cale.
AN OLD LADY’S STORY.

water, which, though it’s a good thing, because 
God made it, was never made to suit the stomachs 
of old ladies, my dears. Still 1 tried hard to keep 
from complaining, and if in my weakness I did 
murmur a little sometimes, 1 would set myself to

rand instantaneous
medy, unlike most others, be 09

NT TO TASTE.
allowed to pass over the irritated. 
Ithe diMculay.
F COUNTERFEITS AND 
&ITATIONS.
altste hi name only, without pen- 
Buy none unless signed “I. Berre*

DY LOUISE e. DORR.

You must go to see the ‘Old Ladies’ Dome’ said 
my friend, as we were putting on our bonnets to 
go out.

It was my first visit to P------ , and sight-seeing

count up my forgotten mercies afterwards ; and, 
truly, whatever the list of our miseries may be, if 

|we really give our minds to offsetting it with a 
■ column on the other side of the account, the bal­
ance is sure to be on the side of the blessings.

11 hen Thanksgiving Day came around, I was 
no richer than at the beginning of the year, which 
was the time when I began trying to save money.

And he say:: Well, we will see what can 
with the tramp they led b- done. 11 Nelly and 1 were goic g to stay , 

fur they were quick walkers both of in P — . you should come and live with ur, 
th m. At list the good young man stopped but we are going West to live. We should 
at a street corner to speak to some one, and have started this the ruing, but fur what hap- 
the other stopped to look into a shop win low, pened last night.

but all the time keeping an eye on my young Well, he end of it all was that the goof 
gentle mar. I herf fell as if the time had young man paid the money for my comin.” 

here, and furnished this room for me all as if 
I were a quee n. instead of only a poor old wo-

grinning and looking as happy as if he’d had 
a fortune left him It was Nil so unexpected 
that I did not know what to do with myself. 
So I sat down and cried a little.—Then I took 
off the cloth to see what was in the basket, and 
a sight to bless a hungry woman’s eyes it was. 
you may be sure chickens—they hadn’t any- 
thing given them to make them grow small 
— and mince pics, and plum cakes, and two 
paper parcels with tea and sugar in them, and 
a little scrap of paper, with Dando’s compli- 
ments written on it. The load of coal came 
pretty soon after wffrds, and I don’t believe any 
body in all the city kept that Thank-giving 
Day more thank fully than I did.

Well, after that I used to see the pleasant- 
faced young man pass once in a while, and ! 
got in the way of Cal ing him—all to myself 
you know—my young gentlettiafi, and some 
how, the sight of him seemed always to be 
company for me in my loneliness Once or 
twice, when I happned to be at the wittdow. 
he looked up, and bowed, and shook his fist at 
Dando, who was always witli him, as if to re­
mind me of what the dog bed done, though1 
there was no danger of my forgetting that, from 
thinking so much of what had c me out of it*

was, of course, the one thing of importance un- 
der such circumstances. A street car took us 

■ within a few doors of the place. It was not a 
general visiting day, but my friend knew one of
the inmates, and her inquiry lor Mrs. Cady gained Just for that day, though, it seemed as if 1 must 
us prompt admittance. Up two flights of broad, give myself a bit of a treat. 1 felt sttch 1 longing 
easy stairs, following the direction given us by for stuffed chicken that 1could not deny myself 
one of the matrons, across a long hall, and on to that much indulgence, in memory of the bountiful 
the corner room on the right, we proceeded. My Thanksgiving that 1 recalled in the past.
friend knocked lightly at the door, and we heard So 1 went to the market and picked out the 
• cheery "Come in" in reply, smallest spring-chreken I could see. I was all of a

1 must confess that until now I had felt some re- tremble while it was being weighed, for fear it 
luctance to making this visit. Ordinarily I do would come to more money than 1 could pay. 11 

not enjoy sight-seeing where men and women was a great relief when 1 found 1 could really buy 
make a part of the spectacle. I have an impres- it, a"d my heart sung for joy whilst 1 was carrying 
sion that at hospitals and asylums "visiting day," it home. 1 took great care with the stuffing, and 
suust le day. of trial to the inmates ; that it can- minded the basting of my poor little fowl as if it 
not be at all pleasant for them to bo put on ex- had been a fat turkey for a grand dinner. It 
hibition, so to speak, lor the inspection of all seemed the longest while in cooking, and I was im- 
who may care for the show. Such being my feel- patient as a child that has never learned how to 
ings, ft was with some reluctance, as I have said, wait for things, though in my sixty years and up- 
that I passively fell in with friend’s plan for this wards, 1 had practised enough upon that lesson to 
particular afternoon. But that cheery "Come in” have got" by heart, as one might think.
seemed to place the call on the footing of a friend- The chicken was nicely done at last, and the 
ly visit, and I entered gladly. It was a pleasant fork I tried it with went clean through the meat, 
room, high and airy, with two large windows, 80 I knew it would be soft and tender. I put the 
through one of which the rich afternoon sunshine fowl on the table in old flowered platter that I had 
was streaming. The apartment was nicely and when I first went to house-keeping, but somehow 
even richly furnished. The carpet was thick and i 1 spilled a bit of the gravy on to the stove, which

LSAM OF WILD CHERRY

FO WLE SON,
VT STAEET, BOSTON, 

r sale by all Dragglets.
come for me to give my warning, if it was ever 
to be given So I walked up to the bad look 
ing man, and put out my hand, as if I was a 
beggar a-king alma, and be cursed me, and

man. And there’s never a Thanksgiving, nor 
a Christmas, nor a New Year but some token 
comes to me from my young gentleman and his 
dear sister. Ged bless them a dreward them 
foi ft all!

To this prayer of the dear old lady my heart 
gave a silent amen. As she gave the story to 
me. I have given it to you. May tis influence 
f influence it have, be in the interest of charry 
iand kindliness of le ri!

EDITORR vs. LAWYERS —1 he Naslua 
Telegraph says: "So far re our observation * 
goes newspaper men make the best platforms 
and lawyers the worst The explanation is

told the to get out of the way, wlich 1 was 
only loo glad to do, being in a hurry to reach 
my young gi otleman, who was just turning 
away from the fri nd h- was talking with. 
When I came up to him, I ptii out my hand 
just as I did to the other, but, instead of ask 
ing a’ms, I said:—

Don t look around now, sir, but there’s » 
man lullowing you that I fear mezms to do 

you harm.
I think you and I are old friends, are we 

not ? said the young man, in that pl asant voice
I had minded before.

SALVE
discovered la 
rgeen in K ing

You are yery good to say so, and it's a good easy. The former it trained al all, are train- 
I took on to be ed to put things as an arrow goes to its mark.friend you have been to me.

a beggar-woman so that the man behind there 
might not think strange of my speaking to you 
and 1 do hope, sir, you will have a care of your 
self.

. 1 he latter do so much skirmishing the mark is 
often lost sight of entirely A short, simple, 
sente tirions platform j* the article warted. 
Half a d zen resolutions of six lives each are 
enough to express the eree d of any man, should 
lie live a thousand years.’

1hat der ends whether the Frenchman was 
right who said the use of language was lu con- 
ceal thought.
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aggiste and Dealers generally”

The winter that followed was a pretty hard 
one for poor folks. Every thing, and especi-

I hank you, my good woman, for your friend 
ly warning 1 will certainly be on my guard, 

ally coal end flour, were high, and there w.re 1 but just to keep up appearances, you know the 
a good many days that I did not know where beggar must have her penny.
the next day s fowl was coming from. One 
such time in particular I remember ) had to

soft, and died in rich, warm tints The sofa, began to scorch, and make the room cloudy and I said I didn't want to take anything from 
him, but he put some money in my hand, and 
I went on my way down another str et, by

rocking, and easy chairs were cushioned in crim- unwholesome with smoke, and I had to open one 
son brocatelle. The bed was neatly made, and of the windows to let out the had air. It was in 
dressed in white. Everything about the room the basement of a poor tenement house that I 
gave the impression of ease and comfort, so that 1

go out towards evening for something, and
when walking down W—------Street, 1 met I which I could reach home easi’y, 1|iuloti 
my young man, I was going right on. Jut he
stop ard and spoke to me as pleasant as he

Never chase a ie. Let it alone and it will 
ruif-itself to death. I can work out a good 
ebaracter much faster than anyone can lié me 
out of it.

Men are frequently like tea. the r al strength 
and goodness are not properly drawn out of 
them until they have been fur a short time in 
hot water.

A lil le Danbury girl when ask-d by her 
mother about suspicious little bites in the 
sides of a dozen choice apples, answered Pe. 
haps, mamma, t my have been frost bitten, it 
was so cold 1-1 night. Tile mother retresteil.

to lore sight of the young man, for I felt aslived and the window faced the street. Do you 
believe it, my dears, that while I was in the pan- 
t<y cutting a slice of bread, meaning to sit down 
to dinner as soon as that was done, in jumped a 
dog at the window, and though I heard him, and 
ran out as fast as I could, be got off with my chicken

much trouble by his danger as if he belongedwas charmed at once.
What a delightful place it is! I should like to 

live here myself, I said.
Yes, assented Mrs. Cady, who, with ber peace­

ful face and cheerful manner, was by no means the 
least pleasant looking object present, we are as 
happy here as queens. 1 didn’t use to look for- 
ward to spending my old age so comfortably. It 
is of the Lord’s mercy that the way was openel 
for my coming here.

I- it.a story ? Tell me about it please —that is, 
if you don’t mind. ! entreated.

It is only an old woman's story, and maybe it 
won't interest you much, but such as it is, you are'

NG MACHINES. could be.
How do you do? says he. And I hope 

Dando dosen’t trouble you by "repeating his 
old tricks, does he?

And I said Oh, no, sir, thank you! And 
the best that I could do the tears would come

in me in some way, instead of being so much 
a stranger that ! did not even know his name. 
I couldn’t sleep much that night for thinking 
of him, and the next morning, when I sat down 
to my rewing, 1 looked out of the window so 
often, hoping to see him pass, that my work 
did not get on at all.

By and by there comes a earriage with a 
gentleman, and lady, and a dog in-ide, and 
there was my young gentlentan getting out of 
the carriage, and helping out the lady, and

RY FAMILY SHOULD HAVE
: original Weed Sewing 

Machines.
rated Mac bines are now ce sale a 
s, where the public are invited te 
st for themselves.

before I could stop him I felt fit to cry, and was
so weak that I trembled all over, but I followed into'"y eyes at the thought that Dando would 
after the dog and saw him go down the street after have to hunt pretty sharp to find anything 

like food to steal in my poor room now.a nicely-dressed young man, that called out as 
soon as bu saw him:—

Dando! Why, Dando! That is what the

I’m glad Dando is on his good behavior,JANES STOOP,
Agent.

CHANGE HOTEL, 
King Street.

Ste phen, IT F. 
J. NEILL, Proprietor.

says the young man, then, and I'm glad I hap 
pened to meet you, loo, because I think you 
will be good enough to help me out of an un-

A gentleman was introduced to a young 
Inly, recently and addr-ssed her 8 fitinw.: 
Where d, you live when you : at •

Dando frisking at hi- heels. Tire lady looked 
lor ail the world, with her pleasant fare and 
laughing blue eyes like the young wan, at d widen sec replied. When I 
both of them looked as good and handsome as there.

young man said, laughing-like, and very pleasant
spoken: Just give an account of yourself, sir. pleasant dilemma. 1 have-ju-t bought a mut- 
Whose Thanksgiving dinner have you been steal-ton chop aud some other things to carry an ütk Lome 1 live

/
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lein ter ais day, and was regarded 
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