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brought back in his strength, and hedven and
carth clap their hands for joy.

Tho wmistletoe was 1ho arrotv tliat killed Balder,
for the wmistlctoe i3 alive when all dtber plants.
are dead with their winter sleep ; but the niistle-
toe being taken from the hands of the God of
Mischict, and placed under the caro of the God-
dess of Lave, i hung on high, to remind us not
to look down, or back, or on tho carlh, if we
would live in love and friendship—for Loko has
dowinion there—but forward and upivard, whort
the gods voside, nnd where o hopefal future is
placed before ug in the commenceinent of o new
year,

'A DISII OF POULTRY.|

A S 1 had a wish to be fushionable, I decided to
seb up a poultry-yard,

Thero is ote disadvantage in being married :
if singlo, you can gay youwilldo a thing, and do
it; if married, you nay dssert what you please,
but you will find that you cannot do it, without
reservation.

In this particular instanco of keeping poultry,
oy hsband, who Is a practical man, mado a re-
servation. ¢ I have ho objection, provided you
make it pay, and promise me a fresh egg every
mornipg of the year” I set to work to fiud out
how to make it pay, and I camo to the conclu-
sion that, to do so, I must bo poultry-womhnu
nyself,

It was & little irksome at first to get up at six
o'clock in the worning ; but I comforted myself
by retuembering, that in the purswt of fashion
people did + .y more disagreeablo things than
that. Indeey, 1 &oon hegan to like it; and if 1
choose to try aud describe the beauty of a dowy
morning, 1 am pretty sure I should not know
whero to end, for every morning thero was some-
thing fresh to admire.

Making my poultry pay, involved anotber re-
gulation. 1 could not pretend to mako my namo
famous by sotme wonderful breed of new fowls,
and provido thy husban@ with a fresh egg every
morning of his life. I inust have breeds of all
sorts and kinds to do that. So I found myself,
at the eud of a year, surrounded by plenty of
poultry, of every sort, size, and description,
Morcover, they intereated mio extremely. I used
to take a chair, sit down among them, and stady
their cliaracters.

Setting nside their little peculiaritics as birds,
‘biow wonderfully they reminded mo of the society
in which wo lived! Each hen had her litflo
peculiaritics, just as each of my female friends
had their whimsies. The feathered cocks were
not more absurd than many a gentleman of .my
acquaintance; and so many likenesses did I find
in my cackling and crowing company to my
visiting and bowiug acquaintances, that I chris-
tened 1y cocks and heus after their human pro-
totypes. £ could write pages on the dispositions
and idioggncrasies of fovrls; but I intend to con-
fine myself to two.

Amwong my various sorts and kinds, I had one
Tittle golden-laced Mamburg hen, of so elegant a
form, so beautifully complexioncd, and of such
aweel, engaging manners, that I called her Lady
Mary, after a certain lovely and beloved youg
friend.

Lady Mary made herself the favourite, whether
I would or not. She was always the first to sce
men coming; she did not fuss herself, or gobblo
cagerly after food, but flew on to a rail; as [
passed that rail, she flew into my hand. From
it she daintily helped herself out of the tin of
food. During the whole process of feeding, she
remained on my hand or shoulder, looking down
on the greedy crowd bilow with lofty disdain,

Had she any grievance to communicate 1 mo,
shic fiew upon 1y bat, and made onslaughts on
it. T thus understood the water was not fit for
her to drink, or that somoe one had been daring
to use her nest, or that she had serious thonghts
of laying an egg. She was immensely fassy
about her nest, going in and out of it, pecting
at me, 83 if I was perfectly aware of all her
wauts. In her nest I bad pat a little galleno
egg, by way of a nest-cgg, thinking the ize of
it would be ahout tho size of her own egg.  Not

abitdfit. In hor various trials of all tho nests
abont, she had coino npon ono with an addled
turkey-egy in it, by way df nostcgg. I uhder-
stoud as woll as possible, that though Lsdy
Mary's nest was made of chopped straw, unliko
all tho others, and though I had put 4 grating
so that fow but hefsclf could get into it, she
naver would bo satisfied, or lay an egg comfor~
tably, until sho had tho saddled turkey-ogg
substituted for tho gallone's egg. Readers, hove
you not often met a fricnd similarly whimsical,
with overything in the world but ono littlorifle,
tho posgsession of o heighbour? Lady Mary was
immensely delighted wlen sho had tho turkey's
egg given her, In heh language, she chuckled
over it for bours, and dilipently laid o littlo tiny
ege by it, ahmost every other day.

My other “ historical” fow] was nlso a hen. A
heavy short-legged stupid-looking creature, with
a littlo Polish blood in her veins ; for she had &
shabby-looking topknot of feathars o her head,
that never would hrrange itself straight. Like
an old dowager, who thinks tho fumily diamonds
will make amends for the dyed satin gown, this
old hen fancied her topknot was a patent of no-
bility, ana sho stratted nbout as if queen of the
yard, She remindcdl o very much of an old
great-aunt of wine, Wwhoso head.genr was the
one worry of her own life, nand thy lifo of those
near her.  She thoaght of what sho should put
on her head the moment she got up in the morn-
ing; and the wonder, if it had kopt straight all
day (which it novoréid), occupied her tho last
thing at night. T had a mind to call my old hen,
Aunt Deb, but the likeness was too striking, so
1 christened hier Juno. She was a stupid crea-
ture, and plumped her first egg down in tho
yard } but I must do her the justico to say, that
when onco shown a nest, shepertinaciously kept
to it ever after, no matter what state it might
bo in. Botween Lady Mary and Juno there was
no love lost ; tho former dlways ¢ shied” her, 8s
it wero, just a8 if somse old fat farmer's wife was
being too familiar with a young princess. Not
that thero was much feeling of any kind in poor
old Juno’s breast. &ho appeared to me, solely
ocoupied in the thought of ber topknot. She
seemed always trying to gaze up atthis wondet-
ful structure, 80 that she was alivays tho last to
get any food, to bo on her perch, to do anything,

Sho laid eggrs with praiseworthy industry, aud
sho sat upon them liko a model motlier. In fact,
it appeared to me that sho was alwayas sitting.

Though I was the poultry-wolnan, I was
allowed a porson not only to clean out the fowl-
houses overy other day, bit also to take caro of
them during any absence of mine, Judith Mor-
gan was the name of my coadjitor.

# Judith,” said I, “ I am going from home for
threo weeks, Now, mind you take carc of the
fowls.”

# Deed and I will, mem.”

¢ Save all the eggs, and put them in bran.
Any hens wanting to sit, set them, and mako &
note of tho day. Dun’t forget to set duck eggs
as well”

4 Deed and I won't, mem.”

« And mind you call cheerily out to them, and
speak to them all, especially Lady Mary.”

«° Deed and I will, em.”

Whee I returned homo after threo weeks' ab-
genco (1 usually indulged myself by not getting up
tho first morning or s0), I wony down after break-
fust to inspect my poultry, and hear of their wel-
fave. I was not surprised thatno Lady Mary met
me. Three weeks of dissppointment in ahen-
nish mind would naturally tend to forgetfulness,

« Well, Judith, how many eggs 7”

¢ Throo undered and highty-two, mem.” ’

¢ Any hens sitting 7’

«? Deed, mem, there’s old Jumo at it agin,and
deed o’ goodness, mem, if Lady Mary bean't &
sitting too.”

¢ 13 sheindeed ? That is tho first time 1 ever
knéw lier do 80l

¢ Trae for you, mem, 1t woro all along a
misging you. Sho took to sitting imnediate.”

« Thon her time i3 nearly up?”

& I!)egié‘ll, wem, 43 3110 l:vorb t»liat Yond o big
cgps, ive bor duck-tpgs! :

« Thén you were vory sﬂgl; Ahd 1 gtppose

Juno has hen.eggs ?”

47 Deed hov'she, mem?

“ Well, couldn’s you aco thata little thing liko
Lddy Mary could only covera fow oggs, and
ought to havo had small otes ; while old Juno
coh keop warm almost as many asa tarkey, and
eould have taken fiftcen duck-eggs? Besides,
Lady Mary never sat before, and a month of it
will sicken her.”

“'Deed, mem, it's amazin’, I didn't sce that””

I spoke to Lady Mary, who condescended to
como out antdl inform mo, after her fashion, that
sho thought it high timo sho shoild bringup »
family. But ovidently sho was heartily sick of
sitting, and I was obliged to keop thd grating
over her nest until tho cggs chipped.

Madamo Juno was sitting awkwardly on ber
cggs, gazing up at her topkuot, ovidently equally
indifferent to my attentions or Judith's; ‘either
was tho same to her.,

In due timo, both hatched out, and wero put
out in tha ¢rehard under two coops not far from
eae’. uther, with wired grass runs for tho young
ones. Lady Mary was iatensely delighted with
her downy litde lumps of fluff at firat. But when
nature asserted Hur rights, and they ‘began to
paddle about, into the water and out, over the
food and in it, sprinkling it abeut, and cating it
in an extraordinary faghion, I shall never forgoet
her dismay.

Had not themother instidet be:n irrepressible,
I Qoubt if sho would havo peraitted the little
damp dirty tnings to go and dry themselves warm
under her,  As it was, all her mother prido was
gone. She would not cat, she would nat cluck,
sho seemed almost broken-hearted; And, as if *>
put the climax to her woes, sho had & full view
of Madam Juno clucking sonorously to cloven of
tho prottiest, brightest, sweetest littlo daluty
chickens ever seon—-which, by-the-by, in her per-

tual gazingup at her beloved topkuos, sho was
always treadipg upon,

# Oh, Judith,” Baid I, % how sorry 1 am thay
Lady Mary has not those protty chickeny, and
Jano the Qutks! Ducks cxn dlways tako caro of
themselves, and old Juto is 8o Btupid, sho wild
tread those chickens to death”

%Dced, mem, *tis & pity. Lady Mary don's
scem to stomach the dutkliogs 4t all.”

¢ She will never ait agafn, you will see shid
I. I coaxed her, and petted het, and did alt ¥
could to gootho her feelings, aven golng 80 far
23 10 let her out the next day for'a tittle rhn.
She did not go far, but kept closoto Jund's'csop.
Juno whslet put in aday or two after, for* nately
by mysolf, go that 1 witnessed what Y. dwed.
The momont old Juno stalked forth, blundering
over her brood as she &id it, Lady Mary flew
upon her. She buffbted her, and, as if awaro of
ber wenkness, potked at her topiinot ; Bhehustled
her, drovo her, and at Iast sent her flying, half
blind, and wholly stnpid, into ber (Lady ﬁax&’s)
coop;, whither the little ducks had Hed, in diro
terror at thefr foster-mother’s Bobaviour. Sho
watehed for & fotwr momenty, I geatly closed the
coop, minking Juno and the ducks prisofiers,
+when, on heating the lttle plaintive thirp of the
stariled chickens, Lady Mary gave & 1gud 4nd
joyous chirrup, 1o which they gaickly respunded,
and collecting thern all round ber, tlucking and
chirruping until she lost her balancy, Tittlo Lady
Mary ctirried the wholo_brood to.tlio othtr end
of the orcliard. Then it was Impossible fo kay
which wis the happier, the proud Tittlo mother,
ar the enger busy chirping tittle chicks.

As for Madam Juno,sho remained stunned and
wystified for somo time, At last, fecling little
timid soft things creeping undor her, she obeyed
her instinets, and squatted over theks, Then
shoe and her newly-acquired children all hed o
good doze ; andYo this minuto it i3 wifid "and it
Is Judith’s belief that sho does fot Kndw her
children were ever changed,

Foots, the actor, izd occhsion one-day to cross
over Loudon Bridge in 8 ¢ab, and 'as usnal thero
was & 4 bldck up.? Fda'e being ina hurey, anx-
jously inquired of a passer-by. the cause, and, the
only answer ho got was ¢ That it was only s
man who swallowed 4 ton of ¢orl” To which
the aver-ready Wit replitd, “3ear mol and what
did he take to wash it down ??



