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“All night! Mighty fine gen’leman you must be, to lshe saw a pair of little legs flying up the steps of the
hab all dat luggage foh one night; mebbe yor movin’.” jopposite house, ‘‘Ye’ll be wakin’ up all the familee.

“Will you tell Mrs. Austin I've come to stay all |Shure, it’s 2 bad penny returns before ye're expectin’
right?” it

Oh, yes, sah' 1’1l tell her anytings you hab to say,” | But the family needed no **wakin’.” Robby’s moth-

and Jacob disappeared. er opened the front door, and caught her little boy in
He soon returned. ‘‘Missis’ compliments to de ! her arms.
. - | . .
young p’destrian, and she isn’t well, and can’t do nuf-| O mamma! mamma'” he cried, covering her face

fin’ for nobody to-night. In my pinion, gen’lemen ob j with kisses, “‘I've coine home to eat all my breakfasts
quality as is lookin’ for a night’s lodgin’ can be ‘com-with you. Tll never run away again if you'll lev me.
wodated at de 'otel.  Night, sah.” s stay.”’
Poor Robby! Tears ran down his checks as the door’  And he never did. — Christicie Weekly.
closed in his face. Fear took the place of courage as!
the daylight died gradually. From door to door he IMPORTANT PERIOD OF A MAN'S LIFE
ran; everywhere a refusal; nobudy wanted a runaway. , ‘ o e :
He saw the cattle go sauntering by to their homes; ! F .
. Nty ot rom the age of forty to that of sixty a wman imnay
3:‘;:921_}:“1:11“3:;3‘ 1}3} _f:]he;: e&gl;s h(};_x:\t:ra’lédds‘tm:s:} " be considered in the prime of life. His mature strength
evtzry thin‘«? had 2 home but himself. CTyRocy ¢ | of constitution renders him: almost impervious to the
Crying zl‘Jitterly at last, and digging his dirsy fists in- Z‘:i]::;t [;(f‘t;:gl:sf ‘;f\(‘l;:eeﬁzi’ h‘.’[“;li";’f"_e};e ;rr:l:(;ih“tﬂl:’g:
to his pretty brown eyes, now swollen and red and e Riey s - - , et )
stained, he dragued his a’ching little logs up Farmer i before him, and he remains ata standstill. Buat ath-

; : N ‘wart this river stands a viaduct called the ** turn of
.N.:ish's 'st}(:,]))s. “Rhel?bM "is l?l];L:;a' hwt!]d t}":}: 3;1.“']]8‘31“2 ‘ life,” which if passed in safety, leads to the valley of
and saw Rer pev 1obby, sobbigas though s MEArtjc,)q aq0  around which the river winds and then

S?::dhglg?};{d ‘?S.l.]“gg;llégﬁ“l‘:?:g];‘;:e f]l:,?,tpsee;};ifl ;\'::l"f ‘flows without a causeway of doubt to_affect its passage.
R‘bb - was t ,") y: it awav. and she det );_ ined b’o t The bridge however is constructed of fragile materials
pr:vegt .:’S 0 be sent away, 1 te detern and it depends upon how it is trodden whether it bends

3 1C. e 1 M M
or breaks. Gout, apoplexy, and other maladies are in

. e 3 pase le- :§-3tay. . e . ? N 1
I'xg‘;f‘]i‘:ilm‘-x n?loml)]fglfgbbyin(ll,hi ‘;";‘l;’l'it’ ’:::'5 s)t.:-’;l’the vicinity to waylay the traveller and thrust him
and man ol 11 F?}d £ the dark any PAP? ffrom the pass, but let him gird up his loins and pro-
““.‘1f';"“2;:;'i“ a?(ﬁls:;l‘raftl;;u d Ubu: ’C‘:m bewan to oy i vide himself with perfect composure. To quote a me-
AMS. S 3 eiusea, ar began o s taphor the ** turn of life ” has a turn either to a pro-

and to hug and kiss Robby, and plead, too; and there: . . e L et

was such 4 duet of mise }éh'lf: c?msm;t came at last ‘longed walk or into the grave. The system and power
Bobhe hod his foce aslrg; @ but he was ton ticed and having their utmost expansion now begin cither to
nervoas to eat the supper I;e had everywhere hoped to !close lxl.\(..t:hc7 tlowers :1} SllnSp‘t, or hre‘}h dow n at ance.
wot.  His tears still flowed as he .ay in bed thinking of | One injudicious stimulant, a single fatal excitement,

uet. TS é of g w1 e 3 G114 chile a caref
apa, who came every night to his bed to tell hioh a ‘m't.y foree it beyond its 'stlen_,'bh, while a careful
papa, ¥ b supply of props and the withdrawal of all that tends to

story, ard. of mamma, whoe always sang hlm’ a s¢iu;r, iforce a plant will sustain it in its beauty until night has
and of Rose, who always prayed, “*Dod bless dear nearly set in.
t

‘abby.”

Bappy childhood, that cannot long remember a sor-
row. Robby soon fell asleep and dreamed of all at
home, and that he was no longer called a runaway, nor

A calm, self-possessed captain of a vessel was asked :
' “*Captain, I suppose you know where every rock and
i shoal is along this whole coast, do you not?  *I know
wandered about homeless. . .. !where they are not,” was his reply—which is a most
Not so his mother. Al the long hours of that night | iy 50rtant thing.  Adwnirable answer. If your fath is
she wept, though she knew her darliug boy was safe | groq on God, and your heart is wedded to his service,
and sleeping =t Jast. She longed for her little truatt o, will know where the dangers and  diflicnlties, and
as only a mother can long for a child in spite of its | vecories and contradictions are not. Riding peace-
naughtiness.  When the morning came Robby opened | fully upon the great depths of his love, your preatest
his eyes, and seeing a strange room could not tell | 5,."ii) he that you no longer live by doubts, but by
where he was, Before he had ume to recall yesterday | 3 fimations.
Clara came bounding in.
“(Oh, Bobby. heve’s an invitation for you!

* which f The following anecdote shows that, if the guidwife

tlacked grace, her husband certainly did not make up

read HoME i the deficiency.  **A ininister of the ‘Iirk’ of Scotland
Egar ‘opry: Will oo tom to ‘cakfzst’? Oo tan do | onCC discovered his mfe asleep in the midst of his hom
way aden, if 00 want ‘oospy. | i1y on the Sabbat).  So pausing in the steady and pos-

sibly monotonous flow of his oratory, he broke forth

No boy ever woke up more effectually than Robby, ' with this persanal address, sharp and clear, but very
nor got into his clothes more yuickly. He forgot to|deliberate,—*Susan!’ Susan woke up witha start, and
thank Farmer Nash’s family. topened her eyes and ears ir a twinkling, as did all

Jacob, opening the front door, saw the little fellow lother dreamers in the house, whether asleep orawake.
going by like a meteor, and muttered: “Dat fellah’s i ‘Susan” he continued, ‘1 didna marry ye for yer wealth
come to his oats. It's allers de way; peoplec neber !sin’ ye had none.  And I didoa marry ye for yer beau-
knows when dey’s well off till de’te worser.” "ty, that the hail congregation can see. And, if ye hae

3o

Bridget. sweeping the side-walk, called out. when not grace, I hae made but a sair bargain wi' ye!



