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ly change there soon was. At first the letiers were | - X t't it : prars, our well bred curiosity is not imperti hi‘ted to my buck, nor huve 1 ever been abls
% : e i’ bette S cause you cannot do it as well as your maste s 4 oz .
b An angel in a woman’s form, shaky, "'_“'“” very much better and straighter, e b b e Bt b AYOHEL BT d we sit upon the sofa and quaff 1he $to shgke it off I Lave devie d it twice in?
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partsof London. She was lying awake listening ful'to look at, awd she hurried on to the PA8C | again.  This time the hoiidays weie spent autly as an cecen vically quuer fellow, an down creasi n till the lay. " No, for iy
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ﬁ © way; and it was the - thought of her frequent {and afterwards—best of all, when the curtains l"’ll""l and guided her all these years, through
a

failures that made her ery. Looking back on her

efforts and the numberless times in which she had

broken her good resolutions, her licart failed her,
¢ and she began to feel she should never ilo better
“She was always trying and never succeeding—
was it any good ?” she thought. “Oh! if she
could but be good all the new year how mice it
would be !”

And with this thought drowsiness
overcame her sorrowlul musings, and before the

were drawn, and the lamp not yet lighted —there
was a cozy talk with dear Aunt Barbara as they

sat by the fireside, Mildred on a stoal by ber aunt’s

feet. with one littlo hand held tightly in her annt's,

which the little niece stroked affectionately
tune to time.

from
And then Millie said, abrubtly,

Aunt Barbara, do you believe in dreams ?
The tone was so earnest, that Mrs. W, arburton

e clo ks struck twclve, she wast fast asloep.
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|an_\ ong been telling you any Toolish dreams 7*

saidl (ukic *What do yoa mean, my dear? [as

much joy as wellas much sorrow and pwplv.x }
ity 3 uml if there 13 one thought from the holy |
Suok which sle luves 10 daell'upon more thy un]

avother, when she thinks of her futherless
children, aad all thera may be in store for |
her and them of temptation, sorrow  and difli

cul y it is this,—
Fhis God is our God for ever and ev. r; L !
will be our guide -even unto deatin |

Dear young frivhds you have reaclied the
close of another yoar,~~what sort of a year

pand we g at the good ¢
“Ouee-more, dear

:«l(x \shou)nnu
bretlien,
lm esty is the best polley.”

l) it fo heart,
Might he not as

protialy murmur *Mesopotan

But when circum-tances,
Youk, sudd- nly scatter the gl
iy and reveal the naked
ald truth which is'
of things nppears, that honesty is the best po-
hiey, and that indeed, that there is no other,
Uhe time comes when, ns we scat ourselves in
the dizzling drawing feom, upou the luxurious

as lutely in New
mour of prosper
dishonesty, then the
lped in the ve ly substance

that she lies, and she knows ! st | know that
she Jies.”

This was very in proper langoaee, bt [
was angry, aud, bes
Tribune.

des, had been rend ug ths

Pistor Snor.—~Wound- in
ally result in slwost immedinte aenth bt
th-y are not of n« cese ity il‘\uviwhly fntal,
Uhere are mary we'l authemicated ca-g - of

animals Lvie 8 aMer a vound i the

the heart gener.
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