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MY MOTHER,
In dreams I sce my motlier now,
Her locks are silver'd grey,
1 see upon her placid brow
The cares of many a day;
Her eye grows dim, her step is slow,
Hoer strength is failiug fast,
Her voice is tremulous and low,
For youth’s bright day is past.

We knelt in childhood by her side,
To say our evening prayer;

Her gentle voice was then our guide,
It soothed each little care.

But as at night thé weary dove
Ilies to her mountain nest,

She winged her way to heav'n above,
1Vith angels there to rest.

{f then ;on have a mother dear,
O love her while you may !

She will not always-linger here,—
‘T'oo soon she'll pass away!

Her love we know not how to prize,
Till from us she i3 riven,

Ani like an angel from the skics,
Points us the way to heav'n.,
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HONESTY THE BI:IST POLICY.

The Dake of Buecleuch, in one of his
walks, purchased i« cow in the neighbor-
Lo of Dalkeith, which was to be sent
to lus place on the following morning. ‘The
duke, in his morning dress, espied a boy
wmeficctually attempting to drive the ani.
mal forward to its-destination. The boy,
not knowing the duke, bawled out to him,
** Hie, mun, come here, and gic’s a han’
wi' this beast.” The duke walked on
slowly, the boy still craving lLis assistance,
and at last, in-a tune-of distress, exclaim-
o4, ** Come here, mun, an’ help us, an’ as
=ure as any thing, I'll give you half I get.”
Titie duke went and lent the helping hands
 And now,” said the duke, as they trud-
gad along, < how much do ye'think yc'll
got for this Job ¥’ T dinna ken,” said
the Loy, * but I'im sure o’ somcthink, for
the folk up at the big house are gude to
ua'bodics.” As they approached the house,
the duke disappeared from the boy, and
entered by a differeut way. Calling a
servant, he put a sovereign into his hand,
saying, ¢ Give that to the boy who brought
the cow.” The duke, baving returned to
tac avenuce, was soon rejvined by the boy.
* Well, how much did you get?” « A
shilling,” said the boy, *an’ there’s half
o' it toye.” * But you surely got more
than a shilling,” said the duke. * No,”
«aid the boy, * as sure as death that's a'
T uot; an’ d'ye no think it's plenty "
1 do aot."” suid the duke: ¢ there must
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! e some mistake, and as I am acquainterd
with the duke, if you return I think I'l
get you more.,” They went back; the
duke rang the bell, and ordered all the
scrvants to be assembled,

person who gave you the shilling.” « It
was that chap there with the apron,”
pointing to the butler. Lpe butler con-
fessed, fell on his knees, and attempted
an apology; but the duke indignantly
ordered him to give the boy the sovereig:..
and quit his scrviee instantly, “You

your situation, and your character by your
covetousacss; learn henccforth that hon-
esty is the best policy.”” The boy by this
j time recognized his assistant in the person
' of the duke; and the duke was so de-
 lighted with the sterling worth and hon-
esty of the boy, that he ordered him to be
sent to school, kept there, and provided
! for ¢t his own expense. b

RUSSIAN BABILS.
It is stated that the’ Russian .babies
look like so many idols, with their heads

in & block. This appearance is Mised

(leaving only the.hesd-out,) so that they
muy .be put away odt of miiclief and
danger. On going into a Russian house,
you may find. one little fellow left on a’
shelf, another hung to the ¥all on. a peg,
a third hung ovét one'ofthe inain beams
of the foof, and rocked Ly the mother,
who bas'the ¢5rd Tooped over ber-foot.
ﬁookin g close to be sure you are mistaken,
« Of course : what shonld it be ¥ an-

swers the mother,

Yes, sure enough, it is a child; butso
dirty that you cannot help asking :

+ IWhen was it washed » .

«“'Washed !” shrieks the mother, *‘wash-
ed! what, wash a cLild! You would kill
it

Bow Wow.—An Englishmon dining
in a Chinesc village was greatly enjoying
[ a.savory dish and would have expressed
his pleasure to the waiter, who, however,
understood nothing of English, nor could
our friend utter a word of Chinese. The
smacking of lips indicated satisfaction;
and then came the question, ingcniously
put. Pointing at the portion of meat in
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“ Now,” said | as to say ¢ 2
the duke to the Loy, ¢ point me out the |

carved out, and-the rest of their body left |

by their being rolled up tight in bandages,

“ Why, that is a child ™" you exglaim, |

the dish, and which he supposed to be
duck, the Englishman with an inguiring
look said, ¢ Quack, quack, quack " The
, Waiter, gravely shaking his head, as much
vo,” replied, * Bow, wof,
wow,"” '

Tra.—=When packages of tea were first
sent to Scotland as a rare luxury, one
good Lousewife boiled the toa to make a
mess of greene, while anothermade it into
| & gravy to pour upon roast meut. The
1 Caledonians probably knuw Letter now.

have lost,” snid the duke,  your moncy, | The luxury of tea and coffce was known

in the Shetland and Orkney islands long
beforc it was ktown in Loudon.

LpDy's ARGUMENT.~—~Aunt B——— was
trying to persuade little Eddy to rctire at

{ sundown, using an argument that the lis-

tle chickens went to roost at ihat time,
“ Yes,” said Eddy; * but the vt hien
always goes with “them.” Aunly tried

10 more, afghments with him.

MLENTAL RECREATIONXS.
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Answersto the followiug Questiona will be ziven
fn mext Noo In mean thue we suggest to our
ouny friends to exerclse thefr inrenuity in solvin
Tiem ; 80°thnt they eaun compare the results of thelr
efidets with the published Auswoers, when thejr pa-
gcm are received. Al soanmaaleations in cornce-

on with this Departicut of the Weekly Miscellany
sliould be scut post pald,

CIIARADL.

'Tis.to my first the balil-room owes
The evening's greatest pleasure,

While round and round do nimbiu tces
Trip.on in graceful measurc.

| Then to my second all must come,

1f life’s thread be unbroken;
‘Bu} rudely on the head of some
I'm press’d in varied token.

Tho' some may deck in Fachion's style,
Or in garb deceitful dress me,

I am conceal’d but for awhile;
They must at length confess me.

My whole upon the battle-flela
Enfolds the wounded soldier;
"While both my first and second stand
Amid the ranks earoll'd lhexe‘:,

ARITHMETICAL QURSTION.

~ A man going to maiket, finds'that he
has three ‘times as-many oranges as ap-
ples; but happening to sell sight-oranges -
-apd as many,apples, he finds that be hss
five times .as many oracge¥ gs spples.
How many of éach bﬁl he? 7 T
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