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Nover give way to repiniog,
Brood not over tno thankless Past;
Darkost olouds havo a siivery linjng,
Tho Future’s unbouuded and vast.

Lifo's al® too fleeting for sorrow,
The Praseat is qurs alqoe .

Adctjon let pledgo the Ta.morrow,—
To-morrow tuke a6 of 1ts owp !

What tf we gnin vot tho laurel
Aund royal bay-leaf of the bard,

Bhall wo then foollsb!y quarrel,
And call our bolug * fll-starr’d 1"

No-iwery poot satistaotion
To quarre] -¥ith any at all;
Tha height of dosperats action,
Ourseivos thoa out with to fall ¢ i

HoxTRRLL, 38th Fob, 187,8,,’,
Fopthe ‘h""d«o‘» '
‘g "
“Where the Laygh came in.”
S| :
BY IBABELLA VALANOY GRAWFORD,
OF PETERHIRO’; OXYJ

“Qb, 0 quarse I” ronred BUEAl, §*you're protty
fellows! Kow & lot abdgt. fadgn’t you? un,
of courss 1” ant Bulfmlo Mad itke Borewn
through tho rigging of an old-lashlousy mau-ot-
war, u Whistle oxprossivo of contempt and
deflance. ang thion glared, angd snostod at Wous-
der apd inyself, his postin . fends, unu
Whitor’s toy-terrier thrust'itkodd out of hia
coat-pocket, in whioh spul hegauekslly boarded,
a0d barked definuco back agsin. ...

“You're a pretly felluw " rotorted \Vhifler,
esclitpdlyy «you'rs & donkey!” and Whitios
threw bls oigur lato the ashstaad, sad ruicsg,
oyxd BafThlo ull over,jbegiLaing at vho Hy perton
cutls of hly glnsalo head, apd endlpg ay the toe
of bl boot. Ho luughod ashort sardonyo taagh.

“Try 1t by all means,” ho zald, “but dua’t
oxpr1y $Ympatdhy whon you're sacked, Daisy
Dulinglon, indecd1” .

“And why not Dalsy Darlington, sir ™ in.
qQuired Bafthio with awhi pollicuess, - dut pes-
ml?t”’oa hyvo sOmo de2a o theydireciion yous-

v Porisabe I have,” safd Whiffler, coclly. “«I'm '
ot & pobhiloss scamp of & Fopoiter © wud e
abomipadlognubsacered up iato BufMo's visage,
aud rattiod 30mo loose eliver In his. pocket. i

“Upen the door, Jackson I” aald Buttuslo, eye-
42 Whiler with his head lowered in that posl-
2400 which had galued him his

I ngver likod WhiHer, and though L tried to
Lol & OliMlslian disizste to aiding in BuMio’s
pttf:.o:, that door mansged Lo got OPsu exLiemo~
1y fat,

“Now, Fou pititul litle cur,” sald Builo, |
IaFing his hand o1 the litile coliar of Walflier’s |
Saaltiass Hls cout, and awingiog him clsar off |
<hs eronnd, whilo his Jttie 1oge flattered in ihe
&ir, * U hetp you downstalrs 1o & vwanking!”
and with & couplo of strides Buffaio rcacned 1ne
Sobdby, snd quietly droppod Wnoiller ovor ino
Danlgte’s toto the hall below.

Whimer darted throtzh tho air Jike a motoor,
and Jgbld on the teu.tray which Mrs. Bord- |
woll wus Carrying lato tho dining.rovm, Taere

“NR. WRIFFER AND TROUNCER.”

poople Know to thelr cost !"

Tho liitls sarpent bad s vory deadlyeyo ashs |

s212 tbis, and looked almost traglc as ho got up
and walked away to his room. N
“TI'm alcsost sorry I did it gald Buffalo,
thougbtfully. « He's Dalsy’s cousin, you know I”
¢ Cousiu, or no ocousin,” moaned Mrs. Bord.
wall, “you'vo ruinated the chayna my urcle

Bordsvoll, bocanso the cream-jug favored poor
unclo Jorry's Qgure to o T, oo’ wo nover had
o usighbor fu to o oup of tos, withoat, as you
way tay, anvin® poor uncle Jorry calied ap afore

plated handlos,”

Im.nu, and glaring ap at Bufklo. ' Oh! way ho driaks and gumbles, oat fhe 100Kz iast. |
! I'm not dead, thank you! As I shall let somo , he meant to be good,’ says she.”

«“Djd sho say that?” said I3uflalo, looking
wistfully dowr. at good Mrs. Bordawell, asshe sai
on tho oll-oloth valnly trying to piece tho me-
i menlo of unsis Jerry,

t

«Thnt sho did ! sald Xrs. Bordwell, «an’ the |

onswer i mado her was: ° Miss Datsy, iong be-
) fore soa was thoaght of, or mo oomin’ to nurse
sou, an’ meetin’ Bordwoll, an' us goin’ into the

! Jerry giv me the very day mean’ Bordwell was ) doardin’-honso itne, { aursod Mr. Dick Anxer
| married, apn’ evor valus ¢ spscial, did mo an’ | bringin' Mm up by hand, which his poor ms

dicd the day he was born, Bn’ & gooder young
, faan, oxoept whon ied astray by thom as migb:
, be callod Wusfier, or might dbe calicd Jackson.
nevor Was wrappod in cotton waddino, whist

) .
wvas o bomid yoll, a alsiter &s of & sno lm. likke a gpirit from his alce oak cofln with  amall he was,’ though no one would boliove 1

DOtiRgs WallzIng «. & ohina-shop, nad WhiMer
QPR O the floor inthe midst of Mrz. Borde
el DERL Lsas2arvions,—bis littto head 1o ibo
:%Op-bumﬂha Team-swer lavoriod on hia

okt

“Laws ™ sald Buhlo, trylug to back Bolse-
sesily ool of sights «X've dono it now, and no
walstaye J?

4
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“Yoa'te the moet ungratefulest orseter, Mr.
Anzer, 28 aver drawed the breath of s 17 cried
2rs. Bortiwell, 100Xing up ab BuiMuio, aad bogia- |
ning to dissolye it toarr, «+ A-iroppin of gontlo-
=303 ould ray bmt charns, whea, gooiness
Xnowg? g an’ agald 've wont by Tith we
coelzeattle, whish utbieakabls it 15, a0’ you
herr a8 mach as Auag a cat down, an' mo
np Four oollars, an’ fronts myself, regivs,
#0'00; gpatin’ £o pab ;.hrch aa' voe foeila’s of

Site, Whitter, Alr, 879 you dsad 3"
| ‘Noy¥ 2aiq Whither, aituing op amozgat ihe

DR S

«T'm suro I'm vory sorry, Mrs. Bordwell,”
sald Buffhle mookly, ‘“bat whon a follow"s

lixoness aro likely to suffer. I'll mako it all
right with yog, though 1"

“That I'm awoor of, Ar. Anxer," <ald Mrs,
Bordwoll graclously. #8ays I tn Miss Dalsy
only yestorday‘ ‘This muooh I wlll say, that

whatever Mr. Anxsrs llitle Mlin’s may bo, |
whick none nf us 1s born Angols or Marthas by |

wblol sho woeant martyrs) tir spirticous part
ts muntifisont, an’ such a thing as carryin® over
in washin® bills anknowa.*

& Wolt, and what did she say*” sald Bufilo,
loaning his mano of Joity curls ovar the bannix-
ters, sud reddoning furloasly from his resplon.
dent tio to the exquisite parting af his ambro-
siat looks.

18 Ab, Qasap,’ eays the sweot crestur, *ian’t it
s pity he's 50 droadfully dlizipated. Paps,
tkam a3aball be namelsas, saya iVa{awrl

, bow, to look at you, Mi. Dickey, roy dearl”
, Buftulosmilied pincidly at his expaasivo chest
, »td polled that mousiaone, whioh 1 never coult

| tamper (s up even cream poty with & family  soo any beacty in (for, to my mind, 1t lookex

, exactly like what my grand-sunt Tabitha call
ed her ¢ monkoy-skin tippet”), and tuarned
mo, -
| _ “Comeo, Jack,” sald he, “lot’s go up town
I want to look ap somo china for Brs. Bord
woll,”
~An' {f you ocould carry the shapo of th
, cTeam-joz in yout mind's oyo, Mr. Aoxer,
called out tho worthy mairon, « twhich uncom
. mon balky for its holght 1L was, I'd tako it ketne
, of you, for feolia 8 18 fooiln's, an’ 004 80 muoh &
| ™ foglograph of my poor, dear uncle Jerry
| tho hoass.”
~«All right!” eaag ouil Buffalo, ia high goon.
bumor. “Qome along, Jack I” snd off ho swag-
, €ored, follgwed by his dog Trouncer, a swoeu

i

::;‘anxm&,nbmckusow,cmmmawmu

patch over one eye

A sypopsis of Trouncer’s wraita of ebaructor
ooours somowheroe in the Poota
«Bjlontand sure as the stars in the sky.”
He didn’t bark much, bt ho was very suro in-
leed to bite, on whioh ho genaraily Lok
o alr with his nnse done fully up inabout
4 mile of leather strape, frightening old lzdies
with eatchols, and young ladlod With deauz intu
‘nelpient bysterics, Ahd was only altowed full
'tberty ~* *ooth whob thoro wero plonty of boues
at hanu to distract his atteation from the
human subject. Did 1 ko Truuucer? Nut
much, bt he Illked me & great dea:, cépeciauy
about the caives.,
Triaa! No, we never thuught uf such « thiug,
for in the distance Buffilo espied a blue volvet
suit, and a very ourly white feathor, tripping
down the street wwhioch bha swore, at thoe distance
of & good hnif mile, to contaln the 10vely porson
of Miss Daisy Daslington, while bebind her
walked a littlo foot-pago, carrying her skates,
tbe lattor _outhfui being, blazing like a con-
stollation with gtit buttoans.
“I'm off!” I sald, 88 soon as thix vision burst
upon us. ¢ Buttons can play goosoberry !”
“The desuce he can{” exclaimed Buffalo
| pitoously, «don't lcave me, there's a good fel-
L low .
Now Miss Daisy Darlington’s golden head
reached to somewhere in the nelghborbood of
wy friend’s elbow, and her genera: appearauco
{ was that of a modest, bluc-eyed dovo, but
| novertheloss, at the remotest Juiter of her
dainty ruiment, at, the most distant uakle of
ber fresh little loe, Buifslo’s uaeart sank
within bim, and he required the moral support
of suob » nature as mine, 1o curry Uim through
an toterview with his divinity crediiably. by
' Jove! what idicts fellows in love are, 0 Lo

sure! I nsver have been in that ridiculous
su:rus, and never mean to be, cXcCopt Witk my-
solf.

« How do you do, Mr, Jackyon ?” said Daisy,
sand ohl ta that you, Mr. Aoxer? Wast a
lovely day it i3 1°

“Yes, Miss D=arlington,” sald Buffalo, des-
porately trylog (o say something, “Ah-u!
\What a lovely day it is, Miss Darlingtop.”

¢80 it i3,” sald Dalar sweelly. 1 ve been
<own to the rink skating. Paps is atvay in too
oountry at grandma's, and I felt so jonely at
home with only aunty.”

* Do you think, Miss Darlington,” { satd with
‘ ready taot, ‘“that sor estimuble sunt wowd

{tko a very charming ltile poodic I Enow o1?
No bigger than & mull I assure you.”

“Oh, 80 much!” ssid Daisy, “ Adonis died of
apople~y & weck &0, and poor, decar annly
miases bim 80 much you can'y think.”

«I'l bring him to-night,” 1said resolutely,
“or, if I can’t come myself, Mir. Anxor, win
bring him I'm sure, won't you Dick

Of courss ho would ! and while Daisy tripped
off duly attended by her lttle foot-pege, whn
though small was obese, and whom
Trouncor parted with many & back$ glanoco
of tender regret, and muoch dowy glustening af
his muzziod nose, Buffalo &nd L wsnt on our
| way_rojoleing.

“ 1"'! atand you & champagne suppar (of that,
sald Buflalo, gratefully, s the old dad away snd
a dte-a-tite with Datsy! Dellclons?! 1'it pop to.
aight. Tho old chap can’t hato me worso tnan
ho docs, and as for Daisy—"

Buffalo, (we having arrived at home,; looked
in the hall glass, aod statled swoetly,

“T'll make 1 al squere to.ighy vafore tpat
snecak Whifler has o ohangd of maki1og mis-
chtof.?

I might ave boon mistakon, bue I thonght 1
saw a straw.colorod bead suddonwy pop back
froin poerir, avcr the bennlsters 1n the upper
regtona. I don’t think I was, though, for Trout..
cor with the speod of light, (from tho dog.star
, Ot oourse), glidod unobatiusively up sho wwurs.

Tholo wah the gotnd of tapidiy rewsaung feot,
tho soft closing of a door, act Trounoer re-
appeared, with La eir oz melancholy rosigna.
tion, and sosated himsslf sorrowing on the doore
mat.

s Good Trounoer I'" said Buffitloy banignly, ©he
shzll come and pay & visit to & Utuo angel,
| to-nighe.

\ Trounocer medqs an efidrt to ek his obops, &a
though ho wéte spoculating as o tuo pacaliar
gavor of an angol—an 2riicle of dis, whioh as
, ot bo had had Jttlo axperience of—and wagged
hls ample fall in ponsive antcipasion of tho

tesut, . x

I have rearon to ballave that Misa Dalsy ﬁ
her anot Jalts, recelved Bafhio wnb, aa w

‘papars say, sditingulshed consldaration?
Cupid, tho pcodle, was proxnounced a gem, end
tally ocoupled annty’s avteduon wiuoh,.sdded
10 the joyfl Mot that she wore s deafas a




