eard it said,” the Oountess, in-
differently ; * but what does it matter? Ghosts are
gimoy things who never interfere with any-
‘?&Omhll.ﬂw'lﬂ*m our nérves of iron !
It is my duty to tell you that I don’t think you will
he able to keep your servants much longer, in con-
sequenpe of the strang: his which haunt them.
The whole neighborh knows of the stran,
creature that prowls about at might taking the
shape of your rso%oehhh butler, Mx. P eet.
Mrs. Ricketts, the housekeeper, %magined it to be
W in his green and scarlet H

striped like those long w oats that some of
wear.”

your pages 5

* You amaze and distress me very much,” said
the Countess, 1 really concerned.

s Bat I have not told you half all,” went on Mrs.
Jones. ‘¢ Asif it were not enou{:bo have all kinds
of flying creatures wandarlngl about at night, ver{
extraordinary things happen in the day. The coo

has found her saucepan overturned if she has left it
& minute, and woe to the housemaid who leaves a
corner unswept. She is sure to find ‘slut’ written
there E‘n letters of phosphorus next time she

Asees.
L Then I am indebted to the ghosts,” observed the
Countess, who could not restrain a smile, ‘‘ for the
greater attention to their duties shown lately b the
servants engaged in the neighborhood ; but believe
me, Mrs. Jones, this shall be put a stop to. I'll
have no ghosts in my house, and I am accustomed
to be obeyed.”

+ Oh, no doubt, Countess,” said her humble and
admiring friend, ‘any mortal would obey but a
sign of your finger, but with ghosts, alas! 1 fear
me that even you are powerless.”

The accusation of being unable to deal with such
poor things as ghosts seemed such an affront to the
fairy as cau her to flush with anger, but, re-
membering her assumed character, she drew her
self up with all the dignity of a haughty old mortal
lady, and said, -

& Mrs. Jones, the ghosts shall be exorcised. 1You
need not doubt my word, for I repeat that I am ac
customed to be obeyed.”

Mrs. Jones' back was scarce
sld lady rang the hell
presence the hutler, lads
the servants, in short, tl
her from Fairyland
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¢ And we can’t always be standing up on our
hind lege,” sald Ompyy. and Ort%y,p“it‘s 80

was it this

ntess been to his
trying his own luck with

ous.
asked the

of you, Charles

Morton. I wonder $ou are not ashamed to come
into my presence, reminding me as you do of my
-—Imean.n.tbu-your conduct to your

“It wasn't my fault that he disappeared,
Imﬂ

*s It wasn’t your fault that he cried, I suppose?
You never ate any strawberries when you had
told not? You never sneered at the poor
child? I wish you were'in his place, with all my

Mmdl‘nmoodmind
The esiraged fairy seized the poker in temporary
it was not a wand, but re-

forgetfuiness that

membered in time and put it down.

«Oh, don’t hit me, ma’am!” cried Charley,

“I'm very loml behaved so badly, I am indeed,

and I came to you to help me to find Ernest.”

“You must go then and look in the
and

home
for & turnip-top which bas not yet
- p-top must be watered
“*g:.' . oh! ma'am,” said Charley, in perplexity,
«"h&:m!ayom aotfmig? Do you want to
m a me?”
o« Well, and if I do, what then?” retorted the
fairy. *‘Don’t you think youdeserve to beone? Go
homem&slnnlbollyon, or, mark my words, you
will rueit ”
lith'l‘om glg, ma'am, will you help me find my
“*“Yes,” mpliod the Oountess ; ** that’s a promise,
'ﬁlﬁhhl’k you hardly know what a very powerful
ol ‘ am.
4 (To be continued.)
The Ureat Canadian Puzzle.
this? Oh, lowgtm be!
vl s Gl
A Prize whioh none can say ia small.
hﬂlg‘hi‘m Mn't“th;:w this chanoe away,
Perhape you think the task t00 i
. them, remember, ull'ftm
Correct replies, for you
The right to wear a

A N:I:Bnhutlbcrlm seourse,
search the ml.pu;tzmm qQuite sure

]

e

win
dsome Pin.

uatti
1t is not work, it's play,
Andnoodal:l;t. into nrdkny.d
When ev D COmMes, WOrk 18 done,
You'll ind the ohildren think it's fun
To fill the missing letters in.

Why should not each obtain a Pin,

It each & New Bubsoriber get !

Don't miss this chanos, or vain regret
Will ill your heart, when, all Ltoo soon,
The Winners’ names a r in June.
See to it, then, that yours is there,
And let each household send a pair
Of lists, with New Subsoribers’ names,
This Puzsle’s worth a dozen games
The FARMER'S ADVOCATE, you'll see,
Will treat all lists impartially.

‘There i8 no risk of loss to you,

And possibly you may win two

Good handsome Priges for your pain-
You only need to use your brains,
Don't let them rust for want of use
Come, get your pencils out, induce
Both young and old to try their hand
In studying their Native Land

A few Notes from a Sermon (o
on Thankfulness.

Compsaring the conditions of life wheis
home comforts and fresh air, &
witnessed in some of the great cities of
6,000 boys and girls in Londs !
outdoors every night in the yeoa:
idea of the number of children attend:
school in that great v, if
hands they would make s
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Whormt.hobull‘..&:em e woded

Abeqxn. t, starved, - 1
Who ookcﬁuthouththowwldhdwdhm!ll
Form&ntzdmmdmdhimntlmwm
Aboul M'm.

Ddefonso said :

“ Qome in, good man ; fer thee is board and bed,
Thou seem’st as ono whose neoed is great, and we
Who serve the Master, bave a place for thee.”
Therewith he brought .gm man a chair,

oonvent fare

And how God's g! is i
By little aots of er love which flow
From out the heart.
And, while he dered so
The stranger rose, and blessed and brake the bread |
And suddenly around his teil-worn head
A halo came, and all the place grew bright
With radianoe that was not of earthly light!
F'ra Ildefonso, falling on his knees,
Heard a voice say : ‘In doing it to these
Ye do it unto Me. Thou wishest well
To see Me on this earth ; but when the bell
Tells thee some beggar stands outside the door,
Know it is I, in person of My poor.”
Fra I1defonso raised again Kis reverent head
And lo, the Lord had blessed him and was fled.
I. 8. FLETCHER.

Above all things, be kindly ; kindliness is a grace

‘ vary nesr to the likeness of God, and one which dis-

arms men above all else ; gentle, charitable thoughts
of others gradually stamp the countenance and
help to win hearts.

Sympathy, love and unselfishness give happi-
ness. It matters not what our physical condition,
what our material surroundings. With these as our
ingredients we shall extract the glorious elixir

not be afraid of spoiling anyone with kind-
Instead of spoiling, it
haracter, cheers the heart, and belps
the burden from shoulders which, though
stimes grow very, very tired. lLet nota
ity frighten you away, for under the
there is always to be found &
an be touched by kindness and
wauliful harmonies to those
as sunshine to a

he done

B LETIOT
which

in

that are
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i# that which draws ue
. of true love is not it8
. power of endurance,
) Never forget, s
for iteelf a Christian
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