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0y «]f we're tae dee, we're tae dee; an' if  keeper's wages and a boy's, and keep two
iy we'se tae live, we're tae live,” coocluded horses, besides the cost of instrumeants and
el Elspeth, with sound Calvinistic logic ; “but  books, which he bought through a friend in
be a'll say this for the .octor, that whether yir  Edinburgh with much judgment.
‘¢ 1ae live or dee, he can aye keep up a shairp There was only one mau who ever com-
e 4 meisture on the skio. plaioed of the doctor's charges, and that
the “But he's no very ceevil glo ye bring  as the new farmer of Milton, who was so
hinf { him when there'’s naethin’ wrang," and Mrs.  good that be was above both churches, ani
igh Macfadyen's face reflected another of Mr.  held a meetin in his baro. (It was Milton
sex Hopps' misadveatures of which Hillocks the Glen supposed at first to be 3 Mormon,
iy held the copyright. but I can’t go into that now.) He offered
tiy, ° 4 Hopps' 1addie ate grosarts (gooseber- MacLure a pound less than he asked,
3§ nes)iill they hed to sit up a’ nicht wi' him  and two tracts, whereupon MacLure ex-
itk { and pacthin' wud do but they maun hae the  pressed his opinion of Milton, both from a
.} | doctor, an' be writes ‘immediately* on a  theological and scciat standpoint, with such
kuf § slip o’ paper. vigor and frankness that an attentive audi-
ok “\Weel, MacLure had been away a’nicht  ence of Drumtochty men could hardly con-
twe B ¢ oi'ashepberd’s wife Dunleith wy, and he tain themselves.
bak | comeshere withoot drawin’ bridle, mud up Jamlie Soutar was selling his pig at the
ok | taethe een. time, and missed the meeting, but be has-
itk “¢What's a dae here, Hillocks?* he tened to condole with Miltop, who was com-
ok { cies; 'it's no an accident, is't ?* and when  plalning  everywhere of the doctor’s
aaf | begot off bis horse he cud hardly stand wi'  laoguage.
2 f -2 stiffoess and tire. * Ye did richt tae resist him ; it *l) may-
3 “It’s nane o' us, doctor; it's Hopps’ De roose the Glen tae make a staod; he
va§ | BLddie; be's been entin® ower many berries.’  fair hauds them in bondage.
o ) “1fhe didpa turn on me like a tiger. * Thirty shillings for twal veesits, and

e 7 *‘Div ye mean tae say——'

“*Weesht, weesht,” an' I tried tae quiet
him, for Hopps wes comin oot.

“*Well, doctor,’ begins he as brisk asa
magpie, ¢ you're here at last; there’s no
burry with yon Scotchmen. My boy has
been sick all night, and I've never had one
wiok of sleep.  Youmight have comealimle ferred bim 1 Man, ye chose it weel, for
quicker, that’s all I've got to say.? he's been colleckin’ sae mouney thae forty

*“We've mair ta dae in Drumtochty vears, am feared for him. )
than attend tae every bairn that hes 2 sair ‘*A've often thocht cor doctor’s little
siomach,’ and 2’ saw MacLure wes roosed. better than the Gade Samaritaw, an’ the

**I'm astonished to hear you speak. Pharisees didna think muockle o’ bis chance
Oar doctor at home always says to Mrs. aithérin this warld or that which is tae
'Opps, **Look on me as a family friend, come.

Mis. 'Opps, an0d sc’nd for me though it be THE BUSY
caly 3 F=adiche.?’?

£ ] “‘'Hcube mair sparin’ o' his offers if
t2 hod four an® twenty mile to look aifter.
Toere's naething wrang wi' yir faddie but
greed. Gie bim a gude dose o castor oil
aed stop his meat for a day, an’ he Il be a°
nicht the morn.’

**He ‘Il oot take castor oil, doctor. We
tave given up thase barbarous medicines.’

** Whatna kind o° medicines hae ye noo
1athe Sooth ??

“*Well, you see, Dr. MacLure, we're
tamcopathists, aud I've my little chest

him no mair than seeven mlles away, an’
a'm telt there werena more than four at
picht.

““Ye 'll hae the sympathy o' the Glen,
ior a’ body kens yir as free wi' yir siller as
yir tracts.

4 Wes't * Beware o' gude warks® ye of-

WOMAN'S GARDEN.

The busy woman wants for her summer
garden such flowers as will gaive the largest
amount of bloom throughoat theseason with
the least possible amoant of care.

One of the bast annuals is the phlox. It
is of the very ecasiest culture. It begias to
bloom early in the season. If prevented
from developing seed, 1t blaoms ait summer.
It comes ip a great vanely of colors and
shades, from pure white 1o deep crimson.
Thetwo finest varieties are the white and
. ¥ the bright rose.  Grow these colorsio a bed
Se," and oot Hopps comes wi his boxy. by themselves, and you will be more pleas-

**Lev'ssee’san” MacLure sitsdoonand  ed with the result than yoo will if you have
tiks oot the bit bottles, and he reads the ba\%doz:n other colors :g ; easil .
* i ¢ pzlunia 1S ano w
nzx:.;‘cf ; lu:'; anch -evcry time. plant. I? blooms with wonderfol (Ymgom,
elladonna; did ye ever hear the ;3 %eepsar it until frost comes. 1f you go
Lke? Aconite ; it cowes 2. Nox Vomica. ¢ gver the bed once 2 month and cut off the
Whar next? Weel, ma mannie, he says znds of xl;le bc;ld bratxl:ch.es;. ;lans:e ;n];;;ly of
i LHD . owers wi incr » aew
;c;?:gp“s.;' l;: :Q,::;Sl;y.: a:;inze _‘g:;u?: braoches will be ?:nal cy:m, on which a great
by ) - - < s A0d RI8 20y flowers will be produced.  The colors
<im oay ither o' the sweeties he fancies. range tbrough all shades of rose and violet
***Neo, Hillocks, a' maun be aft 1as see  to pure white.  Masy varieties are blotched
Drumshengh’s grieve fsteward), for he's and marked io pecoliar and striking ways.
€xo =" the fever, an’ it's tac be a teach

Some of the newer sorts are beawtifolly
‘echt (bard fight). A" binra time t2e wait

fringed and very large. 1
4 t
dioper ; gie me some cheese an® cake in

The calliopsis isa charmiog flower.
gives a great profosion of most showy,
T2 basd and Jess Il take a pail o' mealan’
waer.
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“No, a'll ag, or the wmie il tak ma ecars
37 and it was seutled for two pounds.

Lord Kilspindie gave him a free honse
74 22d felde, and one way or other, Droms-
tzzzbh told me, the doctor wight get m
} 233t oae hundred and &fty pornds a year,
=t of which ke had to pay tis old house-

brilliant blossoms, some of a2 rick golden-
yellow wix]i: a 1t:u:xrcm‘xl: blotch at xl;c.bzsc (;f
ste . 2" ta? ol . each petal, otkers all marooa. t is excel-

.. Fee ; a'm no wantia® yir fees," man; o {gr catting, because of its long stems.
¥12’ tkat bory ye dinnaneed a doctor ; 03, * Every garden shonld bave a bzd of nas-

B3, gie yir siller 1ac come puir body, Maister  tortivms.  If you want many flowers from

Hepps,' an' he was doon the road as bard  this plant, do not give it very nich soil. it

al aske could Yek.™ you do, there will be a2 luxuriant growih of
i : braoches and foliage, bat few blossoms.
His fees were pretty moch what tha folk The dwarf varieties are best.  Thisisan ex-

chose 1o give bim, and he coliccted them  celient plant to cwt from.  lts colors range

C2ee a year at Kildrommie fzir. from palest yellow to dark crimson and

R LY ) ain? maroos.
ke vf;d’ %octor_, what am 2 awio 3¢ foz Balsams are beautifal plaats.  Their
&4 ¢ milc and Baim? Ye 'l meed three  gopace are like miniatore roses fn form,
4 3cies for that vickt yz stayed in the boose  apd they are prodaced 12 great aambers all
o'a’tke veesis” aleng the branches.a 'i"}:z:f foliage ils) also
h ~ 2 vofuse, 2ud a great deat of it mast be cat

“ Havers, M..c':l.ure Fmﬂd . a.nsw§rs, gw:yin order to grive the flowers a chance

prices ate low, a'm beariog; gic's thinty g5 Qisplay their beauty.

“ilings." Of caurse sweet-pease shoold be inclod.
¢d in this list. So should the old moraing-
glors, which I coaslder oor best flowernic
vine for geoeral coltivation. It is of rapid
growtb, of the easiest caltare, and what can
be more beantifol than & great mass of it
covered with its pink, white, crimson, and
blae ‘tglories™? It is a plant whose
popalar name is & most apppropriate oae.
—Harper's Dazar.
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MAMMA'S HHELD.

** Yes, Bridget has gone to the city.
And papa is sick as you see,

And mamma has no one to help her
But two-year-old Laurence and me.

** You'd like to know what I am good for,

'Cept tv make work and tumble things duwn ¢
I ruess there ain't o little piclies

At your heuse at bome, Dr. Brown.

*¢ I've Lrushed all the ciumbs from the table,
And dusted the sofa and chairs,

Use polished the hearthstene and fender,
Aond swept off the atea stairs.

*¢ I've wiped all the silver and china,

And just dropped one picce on the flvor ,
Yes, doctor, 1t broke in the middle,

But I "spect it was cracked before,

‘¢ And the steps that I saved precivus mamma !
You'd be s’ptised, Dr. Brown, if you knew ;
She says if it wasa't for Bessie
She couldn't exist theday through!

** It’s ¢ Bessie, briap papa some water V'
And, ¢ Bessie, Jear, runto the door ¥

And ¢ Bessie, love, pick up the playthings
The baby hzs bropped on the floor ¥

** Yes, ductor, 1 Sidenably tited,
I've been on my feet all the day;

Geod-by ! well, perhaps I will help you
When your old Bridgel * goesoff to stay '™

THE DAY TIAT WASN'T LONE-
SOME.

Joaona and Jim sat on the front door-
step, their round chins resting in their fat
lintle palms, their dimpled elbows oa their
koees.

They looked with squinted-up eyes at
tbat big traveler the sun ; he was oaly a few
Lours high, and they 1boopht mournfully of
the long, long time it woald take for him to
get round 1o his go-to-bed place, the ridge of
Jump Mountain.

‘Helle, Tom and Dick ! what's happen-
ed at your house? O Dr. Thormnton
stoppad his bay mare and his dasty rocka-
a2wayin froot of tne children. He knew
well enough their names were not Tom and
Dick, but be was always pretending oot to
koow.

‘dMyoname 2in’t Tom, insisted the hittle
girl ; “my name is Joanna, and—'

‘Obo " said the menry old doctor, *hittle
gals have long curls,—they do; you can't
fool me, because I've vaccinated too many
of ‘em ; bnt where's your mother, Jobn—
anna?’

‘ dother’s gone away to spring-clean for
Mes. Haxall," said Joanna, dolefully ; * she's
got 1o, *canse it’s ‘most ume 10 buy another
bag of floar.*

‘And some more "lasses,” prompled Jim ;
‘ and she won't be back till sundowa’

‘ Poor babies !’ said the good old doctor
to himselt, *that s hard on you, bma'sa
good deal barder on her. Here, you lintle
colts, have ycu got any dinger?*

¢ Ob, yes indeedy I’ cried Jozana, lock-
ing more cheerfal atv the thonght; * there's
{wo big pieces of bread and ‘'lasses in the
cupboard ; but mother s2id we wmesto’t eat
it till the sun shined in the kiicken win-
dow.’

¢ Well, here’s alintle picoic for yon 10 eat
tight vow, sz2id the doctor; *and mind yon
bave every cramb of it eaten Tp, 2ud the
oapkin shaken oot clean, before I come
back, do you beari Hedrew omt a little
covered basket from under bkis sear, and
banded it down 20 the iittle people oa the
doorstep.

It wasthe doctors own dioner, which his
wife had patup for him; agood diaaer, I
can tell you,—chicken-pie, and toague, and
battered rolls, and kozd-boiled egps.  She
often made him promise not ta give his din-
uer awey; bot fortonately for jeaona and
Jim, be bada't promised this day.

* I} be near 2. Thomas 2iantia’s aboat
dinser-time,’ said this good country doctor,
as ke touched up the bay mare, aad laft the
children speechiess with  surprise, *and 'l

just stopand get a bite there. Poor lone-
some little chicks T lire’s mighty hard on
some folks.’

Olten and often daring the day the doc-
tor sighed to think of the two unprotected
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children on the lonesome country roadside ,
sometimes there would be somethiong in the
coraers of his eyes like teardrops, and the
only thing that kept them from falling was
the thought of how good Mother Thornton's
chicken-pie would taste to them.

When he asked for some dtnoer at Mr.
Martin's and owened up where his had gons
to, Mrs. Martin’s motherly eyes could not
hide her teardrops ; and when the doctor
weont to step in bis buggy, there was a half-
bushel basket on the seat beside him, for
Joanpa and Jim. .

* Oh, look here now!* he cried, pretend-
ing to grumble, but looking as pleased as
aoything, ‘do you take me for a market-
wagoni’

*You seem mighty fond of givin’ away
your own dinner, doctor,” chuckled Mrs.
Martio, ‘1 wantyou to try how it feelsto
give away some of other folk's.’

The bay mare must have wondered what
put her master in such a hurry toget back
over the road that day : she could nst koow
how his kind old beart ached at the remem-
Lrance of Joauna and Jim, and the lonesome
look in their eyes.

Up hill and down, at a good stift trot,
went the bay mare, unti! the doctor whoa-ed
to berin front of the cottage door; there
were no children ia sight, but merry sounds
came from the back yard, and there Dr.
Thoroton found the little forlorpities he had
been thinking about all day.

Sad? Looely? Notabitofit. Foras
soon asthey had received such a fortuneas
the doctor's dinner-baskét, they began at
once !0 think of sharing it with somebody.

Now their only neighbors were Dan
Tiasley's children, poorerthan themselves—
ob, much poorer!—ia that they had no
motber, only a cross old woman who kept
house for their druoken father.

They were not good children; poor
things, how could they be? Aad Joanna's
and Jim’s mother was not anxious to have
them about moch.

¢ But mother would Iet us give them some
of our goodies,” argued Joamna, ¢‘cause
mother is always wishing she had something
to give ‘em.’

So the tbree diny, ragped Tiosleys were
iovited to the {east ; and when the doctor
came for his basket, be thooght be had
oever seen 1wo  happier little people than
Jo2uma and Jim. They had not missed
mothera bit, nor been lonesome nor dowa-
hearted ; they hal divided ont even all
round the bread aad “lasses 100 (when the
sun got round to the kitchen window), and
their little faces were fairly shinisg with the
joy of hospitality.

¢ Well, well, well ¥ 33id the old doclor;
‘the pext time I sez anybody having the
bluoes, Tom and Dick, I'll sead 'em to you
for a prescription ; oue ounce ol diwvading
what yoa'vegot with people who have less,
dissolved ia a whole day of spning sunskice,
:cll ;‘ha.kcu with rompiog,—that’s aboat it,

3
yTbey bad oot the least idea what this
queer old doctor meant, betthey fell apon
Mother Mantin's big basket as if they koew
mighty well what tbat meant, and the ured
sun got to the ridge of Jump Mountaia be-
f:rz Joanpa or Jim bad speota loacsome
our.

AN ATHIESTS PREDICAMEXNT,

It is 1¢!3 bow that on onc occasion David
Huome, the well-known philosopber, stomb-
led on a pathway at the back of Edinbargh
Castlz aod fell into what was thea a swamp,
wkere be stock fast and was in daoger
of sinking. He called loudls for assistance,
and a woman who was passiog took a look
at kim 2ad weat on. Repeatiog his call
very earnestly, she belted, and, looking
caraestly at him again, thos addressed him .
“1I'm thinkiag, ma map, that ye'remay be
David Hume, the atheist”  *'Wel), wal},
aever mind,” said Home: * Christian
charity bids yoa helpa fellow creature that'’s
sinking 1o the mire.” *‘Christian chasity
Bere or Christian charity there,” was
the woman's reply, ‘“but 1 can tell yoo
this, I'll dac nothing for we, till sic
time as ye turn 2 Christian yoursel’; sae
uog, y& mana jist say after me the Lord’s
prayer and the Creed, or {faith, Il jast leave
yeas 1 fand ve, and ye can feich yoar way
oot as ye like,” Hume, fearfol of drowniag
bzd to do the rehearsal, and oaly then wounld
the woman help 10 extricaw &



