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as good as gold, elear through the core.
I have always liked him and you never
said anything” repeated my poor aunt
Aungusta; L will be your frieud, though,
just the same.”

Potry,

The Balm of Gilead Tree.

It #00d beside the groy old houso
Full many! years ag

They said no more ; there was nothing
Singe first we played amid its shade, more to be said, and in a month aunt
S carcely know
!

| S "
¥ toys and flowers _‘uhunh and Abner Stanton were mar-
ried.

Sam Averill staged till after the
| wedding, and then he went off, and had
{mever been heard of sgain until to-day
by aunt Augusta’s family.
He went to Californi

throwing his

whole

into work, hi

me b

ork

3 re

k now with hous

|
|land mines—a rich man.

i He had come to find aunt Augasta,
and

her.

earn Low the world had fared with
For in 4

|and selling and

kept the empty room in his heart that
| bad onee been filled by his love,
| Aunt Augusta’s m;
been happy.

| man to take in a mean babit ter

ied life had not
! come and gone It is very dangerous for a
porarily,
for.it will stick to him, and Abner Stan-
{ton's character v
twist those inte;

T regovered from the

ped le
I don'tknow what, but

gave it
vas
always going wro

Even their chil
stead of bonds.

natural

0 praved b
A
economy and

1
old

s he grew
thrift
stronger and stronger, until
wotber said, “ he got s0 close he could
|sit, and seven more like him, on & three-
[cent pisce.” Finally, ope da

ovoeation, hie told aunt Aug
the lost letters.

*“You oughtu't te have told me that
Abaer,” said she. “ You ought not to
{have-told md, I ean never forgi
She never: did.

> you.”
| Always
thing seemed to be separat i
{and hard and transparéut as ice, until ut
Aod

tanton.

last they sgreed to Jiva apart,
they did walil the death of Mr.
Now aunt Augusta was liv
by her children
ppy and comfortsl
Mother bro

nt Aug

Concluded
Thus the time passel, until
Averill baving made and lost and made

Sam 3
urroind-

fed

andehildren
nd-)a];mrllm«mv_'" nd | grandehildren,
L

again his twelve thou
the copper mines,
Augusta and
Sudd
my

liome to  marry
ttie down,” o
uly ong day he appeared before | il
Nathau, trave-worn ac : had Boished he k
e

1 starting up, be,
ee you !”
 How Base you fared all this gre

start for Por

norniog aud see what Augusts i
e to say to me, I wm o

I'va

sment aflor apy

T the sas
“Tiie to midlling Whers's

I always was Hever
| Bam,
Augusta!

10 the tave

a1y other wo
T right

wod |
s sronmd o an
Aug

am ae resdly (o marry her to-day us ¢
and 1% uy "

I was

o the text day 1 saw
antn
Porthand teain, gray with

yeurs,
youtliful with expe
This P

tonity by waiting to make himsall fis

atiot

Gimo be did oot wast

buut wikh this grime snd dust of trayel yet
B Bam wont 41 with his honest heart upon him, hs we atby 0 (e Sod
fied abraaot wnd w wash bowl, wod my | o 4 0l 0

in living,
“Where is Mrs, Stanton ? 1 w

soe her right away

ghter, with wh

o Ndthan did w very maan thing.
[
* watid s

straight to Abner Stanton

poing into the smithy,
S said b, ay

meath, m Averill has come,

the door was gpen
SL R P Vg U And 00|« You will od hee hers walk in, if
fajto nema the day of you will| o e O,

t

replied the hoyse-m

er.) 1l kewp bim ot of the way

g b [ e room

Vr. Averill stepped -quickly forward .
Yes, the

s hammer, w
up .

want

she sat, stite

Na

kind of p

an

stuff, with her ey aerd brigl

as ever, d |!
checks, add she wore' & jcap oa
er head
“I have ¢
Am I too late this time?” cried the im-
patient lover,

But the priwroses_were fa

prkrges me for you agnin, Augusta.
kot of a prim-

oking fresh as a

The roses came back to aunt Augu

intly, starting |,
o AT Lty cheeks, atd the red:hot arrows shor

work. &
o out of her eyes once more.
Sam came at last with 4

ng love and bis tardy| “Bless us?

If it isn’t Sam Averill,
| nose and all " ghe said, holding up her
! An hour too | bands.

From twenty to fifty is but as a watch
“Ihave just in the night, when the years aro past
¢ man.” and it is ouly when an old lady nods
en't dane right, Augusta,” | triumphant]

il my Aunt Augusta, when he
bad told lis errand Eust.
eogs 4 hyself to anoth
! y at you from the looking
“You beloog to me; you|glass, saying, « Here I am, my dear!

longed to we, and you or when children that you have nursed
aited till T come? in your arms come ground with the

t say anything,” returned |rights and duties of full-grown men and

my aunt, with a little pride. *IHow women, that you remember ore is no

* up he

axis. “Why it is sunt Augusta he|end, took the strigtly
wants, It is August, or nobody I

she dc

bold my own against her.
your father, he came along, and 1 never

bave about concluded to make arrar ge- | this once to get
ments, ouly I told him I must bave a

But Me. Averill was not to be diverted ‘
by any side issues.

“Ay
made a s

Rigcilany,
ista,” said el earnestly, “1
ious mistake ouce. It was| 148
ot a mistake about my own mind, how- BY I. DEWITT TALMADGE.
ever; that remains the same it always 1
Every woman I've ever seen 3 <
semed liko & telaw candle besido the Pe™Ntions. You rewsun agaiust them,
iy od are pers
sun when I think of you. I have made [**¢ 8re prsu
. N worthy of 1 man of ¢
my fortune, and all I want now is you 4
e It yot you annot shaie
» | he it
it always was,” | heard ff
b unlucky diy

led that they are un-
ymmon sense ; and
them off. You

y was an
You
iday Luther and
o, and the Stamp

to come and share it with me. is

vears ago
throbbed You
| recollect that on F

you, or nobody, just as
Maybe aunt A
little ‘with the old y toward | o
A hop | William Bony wore
ove of her youth, but she shook her
: 5 - Act was repealed, and the Hudson
head with unhesitating decision, as she

! w better.
e

| Jamestown set-
tled, and the jrst book Yet
you have stébrd ol You
did not eommer:s business on Friday.

put out her hand fo stic the cradle| i%er discoverd,

; printed.
where her youngest g

debildlay aleep
fidar sicsy ar of Friday.
“It can v

never be, Sam,” said she.

all a mistake

He

“I won't deny that it - .
! You did vot g¢ married on Friday.

didn . :
You would not lke it tha Governor of

my marrying Stanton.

out to be the man I took kim f He y ¢

ilos | tho State proclaise

proved contrary and ornery, aud besides | " P i

E . But that Friday.—The opers of steamships are

«an't be undone, | Dtelligent m@,

Anid ke start on Friday.
An : :

children with my grandchildren growing | If early supdrtitons were implanted

. bt |10 your miad, foudo aot lik

o | to the bouse to getanything

Phanksgiving for
he wrote letters in disguise.
| : g but their vessels do not
is all over and past, ar
now I am in the midst of my
2 10 return
up about we, and T am in my rig
p I should’t bs contented to y
have once started w a journey. I
everything aid go off to a new country s
: haps you are carefiu how you count the
begin the world over again, as it 3
carriages at a funaal. You prefer to
see the new moon wer the right shoul
der. Though you lnow thers is nothing
in the story of ghowts which your nurse
or some one about he old

when -you

I am too old an oak to be trans-

after that Mr.
have talked t
Methuselah.

], Averill might
as at the age of

Augusta had made wed to

ind, and au earthqua

e tell to you, yet you would a little rather
ot rent & house tiat bas the reputat

of bing haunted ; and when called to
eyard after twelve

o couldn’t
shake it
. |go by a country gn
Amelia, Augusts wouldn't |8° g i
> - o'clack at pight, you start an argument
lave & word to say to me,” said he, 4
4 to prove that yoo are tiot afraid
We never met but one ghost in all
“ not 1* 4
sur life. It was a very dark night and
we were seven years of age,

walking in upon mother and mo as we
er a fow evenings after,

I'bere was

“T want to know if that is 507" eried

a Geérman Cooper, whi, un the outskirts
of the village had & shop. It was an
interestiog spot, anc we frequented it.

other, Ruttering up after another piate
and koife.
it

“Lay your overcoat right
od sit by and bave a cup of tea with | 4 T
1 : There was.s eongregation of barrels,

h LR wan dicided, aud ] TC R G Skt e

our boyish admiration. There the old
ot ddy aleeiiby, banmaring
away aut bis trade. He was fond of talk

and had his head ful

Idu't turn her after sha got her
mind fixed. She wonldu't keep you
watting long for your snswer, either
Well, it is likely it is for the best; we

of all that was

will hope s0,” pursued mother, reachin,
’ P s weird, mystorious aod tragic. During
over to put ’

Mr

n extra lump of sugar in :
! ’ the eourse of his life be bad woen almoss

had
them iu Germany, ou the ocean, aud in

A m
(

Averill's enp, as though to sweeten

as many ghoste as frkiss; seon

f possible for bhim,
serves it for

that

right in tekig
erics.
)

Augasts understood my
beon u welf

But i
dy en't work his

ndor i a

" lo summer afternoon perbaps hiy
must hay
ing mado un uoususlly luerative bargai

, the tide of bis

bore everything betora it,

seoms hord thet s be

wsiderata fo

o0y § o omrne

4 Wo bung on
way whole Jiftime

s lipe entenneod. We noticed pot that
ot Tookad full of aympathy, sud % e ‘

pod qucthay lomp of onasd 1. M wdows of evering wers ghthering,
weup. To my astonisbment e
o if Jife
wors growing sweeter sl swestor
Mother and Mr. Averill st up late
that night ; so lete that as 1 had & hurd
lag, 1 want off to bed and lefi them taik. (*Y* 9 8 faco in & pieturo win
windy night ; and how intangible objects
in white would glide
and headless trunks rode past on phao-

nor remumbered thd we wers & mile
r

o home, o b rought g

soemed (o reljsh it the better, from how Ho bad wrought up our
buyiak imagination 1o the tip top piteh
Ha bad told us how doots opaued when
there was tio band on the lateh, and the

g over old times and purring like »
of eats by the kitehen fire,
After breakfast the nest morn I'A
Fiam g o horses, and how boys oo the way
mother followed me into the ball when %
home at night were met by a sheeted
form that picked them up avd carried
them ofl, so that they were never heard

ross the room,

I startud for the office,

“1 want to speak with you, Elwe
said she, stroking my
coat-sleeve, tremnlously.

“ What should
to

just & minu i
3 of, their mothers goigz around as dis-

consolate as the wommn in the “ Lost
“ Whero's Billy 2"

last story roused us up to our

ou say to my going p)
along with Mp, | Hein)] exyi
Thi
I cried, faeling ng | wherenbouts, and we felt we must go

i bad tumbled off its home. Our hair, that usually stosd on

perpendicular.

ke Culiforr
*You, mother !

hough the w

| Our fesh crept with horror of the expe-
“ Yes, 80 it was,” returned mother, |dition homeward. Our faith in every-
humbly, “but Sam says I seam more |thing solid had beeu shakeu.. Wo be-
like Augusta, 8 she used to be, than |lieved ouly in the sultile and in the 1n-
s berself. ' To tell youithe trath, |intavgible. What cauld a boy of seven
Elwell,” continued mother, bumbler still, |years old depend upan if ove of these
T suppose it wouldut have taken much | headiess horsemen might at oy mo-
toturn me toward Sam in my young|ment nde bim down, or one of these

days; I always thought the world and |sheeted creatures pick him up?
all of him; but he seemed to take rather

We started up the road. We .were
We wers not impuded by

It took us totime

more to Augusta.” She always | barefoot.

niveteen to the dozen, and I never could [any useless apparcl
And then |to get under way.

=

was sorry it happened as it did. But | near the door sill of home as possible.
ow you don’t veed me, and Sam and T | We vawed that, if'we were oaly spared
lnme, we would never |
again allow the night to catch us at the
|cooper’s. ' The grouud flew under our

alk with you first and get your advice.

It is dificult to esape from early su- |

We felt that if we |
‘muwt perish, it would be well to get as|

|

| supernal, witch, ghost, demon, or head-
| 1ess horseman, we could not immediately
| tell. We tell prostrate, our hands pass-
| ing over,a hairy creature; ang
‘lmu( struck the ground,

as our
the monster
| rose up, throwing our feet iuto the air.
To this day it would have béen a mystery,
had not a feartul bellow revealed it as a
cow, which bad lain down to pesceful
slumber in the road, not anticipating
the torrible collision. She wasted

time, but started up the road.

no
We,
baving by experiment discovered which
end of us was up, joined her in the race
We knew not but what it was the first
instalment of Jisasters. And

away we wefit, cow and boy,
cow beat,

therefore,

but the
She eame into town a hun-
dred yards ahead. T have not got over
it yet, that I let the cow beat.

That was the first and last ghost we
ever met. We have made up our minds
for all time to come - that the obstacles
in life do not walk on the wind, but
have cither two legs or four. The only
ghosts that glide across the room are
thoso of the murdered hovrs of the past.
with

od, we send for the lock-
put on a better latch. Sheet-
ing bas been s0 high since the war, that

When the door swings open
out any
smith to

apparitions will never wear it agaiv.
Friday is an unlucky day only when on
it wo behave ill.  If a salt-cellar upset,
it means no misfortune, unless you have
not puid for the salt. Spirits of the
departed bave epough employment in
the next world to keep them froni eutting
up moskey-shines in this. Better look
ont for cows than for spooks.

He
good ex

»is 0 man who starts out in a
terprise. He makes rapid strides.
He
He will establish an
1 for the destitute,

He will estal a school. will re-

rm inebriates.

The enter-
rise is under splendid headway. But
ome lazy, stupid man, holding a farge
ace in the community, defeats the pro-
With his wealth and influence

he oppos Heo
He does not
He will trip it up; and
at bulk of obesity lies down
the way,

the movement. says
the thing eonnot be dope,
want it done.
50 the
ncross His stupidity and

beastliness s The cow beat !

A chureh would start out on s grand

career of usefuluess, They are tired of
busks, sod ehips, and fossils, The wast
e hunds of distress srs stretched up for
help,  The hrvest begine to lodga for
of & sikde, A pillsr of firs with
But
official, priding Wimeslf on
nesoeintion, and holding »

"
baton of light mershals the he f,
some ehur
v
"t

atint

promin "y earefl !
1 am opposed

cratie religion !

pew,
preserve your dignity,
to sueh n dam Heonven
save our patent leathers”  And, with
mind stufled with conevit, and body
stuffed. with high living, he Jies down
ncross the road.  The enterprise stum-
biew and falls over him. He chows the
The cow beat !

1 know communities where there are
seores and hundreds of enterprising
men ; but some man in the neighborhood
holds a large amount of land, and e
will not sell. He has balked all pro-
gress far thirty years. The shriek of a
steam whistle eannot wake him up.

cud of satisfaetion,

ho liveliest sound he wants to hear
is a fisherman's horn coming round with
His land is wanted
for a school ; but be has always -thrived

lobsters and clams.

without learning, and inwardly thinks
education a bad thiog. At bis funeral

the spirit of resignation will be nu\ar,iv-{l

to tell of.
down across the path of all' advance-
Public enterprises, with light

While he lives he will lie

ment,
foot, will come bounding on, swift as

boy in the night with ghosts after him;
{bat only to turn ignominious semer-
saults over his miserable care: The

cow beat ! 1 3
Conversation.

The Art of

What a pity that so much useful
knowledge and good-will are locked up
and made uncurrent 'because, in the
social intercourse of life, so many don't
know how to bring forth
| “Out of the abundance of th

treasurva.
he heart the

- =
pulate a wheezy pump.
shall

And yet not
ow-minded but with deep wells in
their inward beiog capable o
there

tongues are spry enough in the
borhood tattle and the lon

gateway.  This was secured in 1819, by
the taking of Penany, which was held to
to be a great victory over the Datch.
Her giving it up to Holland secured for

rous,—for she shall soon
it is dangerous,—Ashantes

f becoming

fountains.  Others are  whose

reigh
r's gossip— | see that

but this is not conversatio Thut term | War,

covers the noblest and

vated more assiduously

est art of

To make good this assertion, let ug
, and one that shoulil be culti-

turn to the gold coast, which the English
and the Duteh have divi ed amoog them,
the English taking all to the east of
Cape Coast Castle, the Dutch to the
west of it, ueither nation claiming full
* power or domain, and
neither baving power to act outdide of
its limit Both nations were there as
pted protectors of the tribes ; if
ted by them, they had uo right
At the town of Elmina,
of Ashautee held the sama
position as the Dutch. The Elmin:
have from timeimmemorial been bis aliies,
aud paid a yearly tribute of £80; the
Dutch also continued paying the tribute
when Eimina became a part -of - their
orate.  So the situation was thia,
= ted authority exercised by the
Dateb and sh over. the tribes of
their respective parts of the coast, de-
riviog all its foree from its acceptance by
those tribes ; and at the same time” the
coneurreut existence in the particular
case of the Elminas of a similar kind of
authonty. exercised by the kiog of
Ashantee,

18 it is manifest that the Duteh
bad no right to seil the territory and
tribes of their protectorate to any other
power;; for they did not possess them,
In 1869 this
proposal was made, that England should
withdraw all authority on the northern
and eastern sides of Summatrs, in favor
of Holland, in exchanga for which she
was to receive a concession of the Dateh
territories on the gold coast. The pro-
posal was sccepted.

When first attucked by. the Dutch,
the Sultan appealed to his old friends
the English, claiming protection, aceord-
ing tothe treaty of 1819. The reply
made to that appeal by Lord Granvills
through Lord Eofield on July 15th,
1873, is about the most shameful doeu-
mevt ever published. Tho treaty is
not disputed, but the Sultan is told he
ranuot elaim the proteetion it bound
Voglaud 1o afford lim, because England
had subsequently » antersd into s treaty
with the herlands entirely ineon-
| Sistont with it,” and becanse she had not
| uniotereuptodly obsorved it,” Sueh o
bruzen fuewd disrogard of & solemn troaty
| must shock any one who retsine nny
|wenss of law, No commentary ls neces-
wnry on sich eonduet on this; it is too
contemptible for words to oxprens,

Wo have been told that England's
| objeet in soeking & footing on the gold
const, is 1o * promots eivilization and
commerce.” Now the Ashantees are
not very anxious for eivilization, but
they are keenly alive to the interests of
commerce.  Botween them and the sss
lie the tribes of the protectorate, (for the
Ashantees are mainly an inlsod poople),
They wished to obtain access to the sca,
and in Elmina alone did they obtain A
fr G THUS etonie uf TTECORST Ui Ties
were their friends. i
was manifestly to b
tees, and secare them at least ons out-
let to the sea. She has dove exactly.
the contrar:

England * promoted” that commerce
by buildiog custom houses aud levying
hieavy duties, increased overy fow years
as the dusire to *promote” became
stronger. ' In 1867 an advalorem duty
of two per cent. only was taken; in
1870 it was nearly fivo times as much,
while the imports on- which they wers
| levied searcely variod atall. Butin the
Duteh protectorate no duty was levied
t all.

Such was the state of afluirs, when it
was whispered that the Dutch were

inting to_hand “over their protec-

e to the E; , without even con-
sulting the natives, whom it most seri-
ously concerned, and to whom it meant
luss of frue access 1o the sea at Elmina,
henvier duties, and complete submission
of the tribes to these exactions. The
vital interests of the coast tribes and
the king of Ashgutee were at stake, and
it was n --nmr\?klt was but just and
right—that theik consent should be ob-
i That consent was never obtained.

Every kind of protest was made
against the travsfer, by both the king
and tribes. On November 24, 1870,
and May 20, 1871, king Coffue wrote,

social life
1t demands a
larger place in o
It d
N xtraor

ry
or matural gifts. A ¢

cated Mo converse well, an

plans of education.

pends far more on edueation than

mental resources

lu-|and absolu

ild may be ¢ p

converse bette pands
How

re wasted, ¢

s his

and his knowledge increascs. the

much time and pains or | not ace

th,

the

|pearly so, on accomplishments, while! there at 4

this art of conversation is passed by ! kin

How many girls are taught to ay on
the piano, and that to very little pur-
pose, while the barp of thousand string
es out no melody of thought or fe
! What a pity that so many who

row up in good fam nd enjoy
lable

high social advantages, should still
ndy

all av: means’ of education and

such of social light and
heat and electricity, —wooden dummins,
elegant and attractive till they open
their mouths, possessing the glorions
faculty of spesch, responsible for it, and
owing bow to use it!

We medy which is at|

t simple and practical. Let the art|
of eanversation be cultivated at home in
the daily Tn-
stead of moody silence, the father bu
ing his nose in the

prop

y ntercourse of the family

ewapaper, aud then
hurrying away to his business o loung-

least of all the Elminas.
ing place, the motheg peading or sewing,
and now and then scolding “to keep the
ht,” the children
and uneasy,—as they should be
such i
somo settled |

umstan,
o8 of faucied study and
reading by the evening lamp? why
should not ench member of the family
be expected and eneours

thing, as suggested by th

—why not

d to say some-
reading or by
| the curront.events that the papers spread
before us? To show how it may b

done, we cita an example :
friend’s |

Calling at &
ouse, on & recent Sunday vven-
ing, he exeused him, & few moments,
and, returning, said that he had been

talking over the evening

ermon with
liis boy of sbout fourteen, aceording to
# family eustom that the children, when

d
way, st secount, however brief, of what

erough, should give, in their own
their minda had grasped of the prascher's
thought, It was Curren, we Inhiave,
who traced bis suecoss ns an orstor to
bis bogish habit of rebenrsing to bis
futher in bis bost way the sermon of the
day, s ho was movnted alter sorvice on
the library table.  We found that it had
been another household enntom of our
friend to propose to Lis boys and girls
some subject fo investigate, and about
| which ta coneéntrate their ideas, and
then, after dinner or tea, to bring it up
and have them express their ides
sometimes, on the more difficult anhjonts
that demanded reading, to express them
in writing.
There can bs little question that chil-

dren so teained will gradually, naturally,

and easily acquire the art of conversa-

tion. It has, too, a very happy reflex
influence upon the parents and adult
members of the family. It refines and
burpishes the golden  bonds of Lom
1t is a duily e

affections, ion o

round, which will have its estimable
value through |;

| In the same direction, school teachers

might
exercis

ily devise b ief and frequent

, whieh, while not detracting

from the weightier matters of study,

would educata the faculty of expression.
And to~ghe same end, hospitality, the

free, easy, Mnd uncoremonious enter-
tainment of intelligent guests, who will
hie table-talk

lend variets and scope to il
¢ conversation, pays far

the fi

more th

and
it ever costs,
sharpening and mello
‘uurl"]\'e\, but in the ed ucation of our
childrer.
|

|

For the Amherat Gasotbe.

Get my advieo! Dear littlo mother!|feet. *No headless borseman could bave {mouth speaketh ;" but to apeak well, in| The Ashantee ﬁ";‘?}(ll‘stUﬂﬂ"CBmfy
1 was vot idiotic enough to offer it if I kept up.  Not a efar was out. It was|easy and fitting words to convey what | just.
bad any advice to give. S0 sheand Mr. |the blackness of darkness.

was Lto know what you meant! You (longer young at fifty But the sight of
never spoke a word.” |Sam’ Averill's gray hairs and wriokles

“T tock it you know my mind,” re- |Were as good as a lookiog-glass to re-
tarned Sam. I never thought of any-| mind aunt Augusta. |
body else, 'and it didn’t oceur to me that | it down, Sam,” said sbe, “and let
you would. You must marry this per-|me look at you. It seems Jike the real
98 uow you have promised him, of old timas to sce you once more. You
course. But it isn't right and it vever look wonderful

claiming Elminn as’ his own' by right,
and asking the English to leave him .
molested in his ancient right. On De-
cember 19, 1870, he and his chiefs held
a solemn palaver, and declared that * on
no account will we become English ; the
| Elmioas will serve under the Datch
Straits of Malacca. | flag, and no other, we have aftered too.
The Straits are the gateway of commerce much already.”
between Europe aud the Chioa Seas. . To8 proteiion affded by the Bog-
X pe L “ilish was o protection at all, and the
It s therefore of great importance to advantages oreeuion 10 the Elmioas is
IEnghnd that she be wistress of this
—

We bad [is in the heart or brain, is too rare .J Besr,
Averill went on aud “made arrange- (made balf the distance, and were in[gift. How many intelligent and kind-
ments.” | the bollow”— the wmost lonely and | hearted persons are helplessly reticent

Which arrangements wara that in two |dangerous part of fhe way—and felt aod wooden as s many hitching-posts ; | theless true, that the Ashantee War
weeks, v 8 quiet weddiog at thethat in a minute more we might abate |good to tie to, reliabla stand-bye, but originated io the
mivister's they started off for California | gy speed and tako foller breath. But, | with feeble, stammering tongues and a
natucdl, but dear me, |10gethor, to ';*l'"bl‘i"‘;;ﬁ"ﬁ" och | 1as 1 o such good fortune awaited us. |grave-like silence! Not good listeners
will ba right. ~  |bow you have changed!  You've grown Ci1* birds on Uiy wing.——{Friaribe. 45 |—8nddesty Sacilbol Sbs s avsia | Baouth 1o A vt om0 a6 o B
“Mr. Stauton is a worthy man inutlold a8 well a8 myself.” 'd..u for February. " hether beaatly, haman, inlc?:l. or ing them out, you might as well mani-

(Condensed (rom Fraser for January, ly 8. 3
Ami

nerst Academy )

- |
It may sppear strange, but it is never-

purely the establishment of custom.




