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Lizzle Deane's Baby.

cr > IV M. IC.Il EVERCTT.

A cryof hororvent Up oneO day,
Whcen the ground witlî snow wvas white,

For Lizv.ie Deane's; baby had frozea and starved
On J18 mother's brcast at nigbt,

A nlt in le bter grief sheore,
But ther pting sars shdc coyld se,

And lo, tbe, the rihay bîdornpa
By th oz en ay fire atsp night

And te mothers rocks be antti ae
Ad od a cls intye whte,
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AInd bisg bab te inpp thestre todie
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Aord thoe wohock biefr uck t me tabemb,orcm

pan ha the wer bitdin who.e
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Tue 0f s liig and din le swn i te fodingstr.f

thA Newhfu York edger
Nonera conerseag nar largi aumbeofenVa wee po

flot ar on otns ton a11soe nsigbty sat warete lte
wone aits wa foleer o'lck tla the foiren oth con.

buling a se.wl an when.erabdte pthon
Th colntry a bsy on the ace of he anied abuckinet

of ern and towel and shwanga in thoinig" theyfr
tei walltha iork eatly : iln atsam n nesie

eitha bitss ostone, aag cernent of ma e wrk anpyd
netue far rompeBotentef sorm usiwhy athi axi eret

and re e a te ret ie wrkmn
OneIt' ws eleven o, aid thyeoe oeold Caferty's

tater her beer." reaspaae agweeatw
buidnt ya everall god ivth them reT' h po i
a"o ir. ma y the ftpace, of dohe' want teh ber;1'

borofi itout, n t.ol and as e ne ae i ca n' thae

thed waretat s nbtyng maxi ectly rht"and tene
wash biung-ot mtoreta rtre and teet t w ienty;k a ernd
st;llknit ansompet yothwtan itelligent ace, axian 

eye as brh ase ah sofhie. wrmn
It' Telmee my friend thev otrcor turued, Cafert bis

Nuoe, sif. you bave fired pnce t1i ore from nny perl'.
epett is, wifou have A rein for iet lac,1."',mk

it eer <Iki te ait frstab, ie otrators nmeaning."Btprs
Ynt u bi ace rghtenedg an, beremeto grotall As tho

Ah, seun.o moe mean to aor mhe ifndo thisty bease In

thin at bright?" sphie
Thoeleman noddd, thereuporatbter enate on:

ouyhcg ifpy bease it edo it bus Ifdrtis, eauser

ciplth .gan of no avea snfo V

"edeta yes noadeh the contractor, "I tink. wueso

dTnd ogentean ndewecpnteother. DoyukowoIant on:
cgNoh, nsir." cntsyii xctyta.Id ih

ciWell, I think I once hired the man that hired you.
Howover-you kaow where your contractor's offtce--where
the paymastere office-le?"

ilYes, sir"*
leThen, my man, do yon cail there this evening, haif au

bour after yon bave quit work here."1
At tbe appointed time out young workman presented hlm-

self at the oifice, wbere hoe found, first, that iL was bis em-
ployer wbo had spokua with hlm that forenoon; and second,
be found that said employer, or contractor, was la want of a
trusty agent ixito whose bande ho could consien the entire'
ch)arge of overlooking the workmen and the work. Ilbss
than a year tbe young man ownerl stock la tbe enterprise,
a'nd la ton years front tbat day ho was one of the leading
citizens of Newv England's metropolis.

Oomlng to the Point.
Comment is often made on the curiosity of people in tho

agricultural, districts, but it is oaly right and proper tbat au
honest farmer who l8 addressed by % perfect stranger should
weigh the subject well before giving away valuable informa-
tion. Tlîe other day a Detroiter who was engineering
a horse and buggy over a muddy highway la the western part
of this county met a farmor aud called out:

"gDo you folks fly wben you go to towa V"
The faînxer put down the rail ho was lifting up, took a

chew of"c shorts " anid advaxicing nearer, ho calmly inquired :
ilWant to, sell that boss ?"
t' o.

"Want to, buy a mate to hlm ?"
bNo?)

"Want to trade that buggy for a waggon ?"
bNo."

'B uying butter to ehip V"
"No."'
'Speculating i 'taters axiy V"
"No.")
bAnything new la Detroit V"
'Haven't heard of anytbing."
"Travelled very fat to-day 7"
bAbout twelve miles."
"Going to, the cit-y to-night ?'
"Yes, if I caxi get tbere. Now, thon, do you folks out

bere along the lino of tbis infernal river of mud 113' wben
you go to town 7"

The mxan looked around, heaved a sigh, and br Pke off a
twig to pick bis teetb before -inswering -

ciStranger, wbat kind of a flying machine are yon ped-
dling, and wbat's your very lowest figure for cash n?

.A Testimonial.
Some of these "teitimonials"l tothe value of patent medi-

cînes, says Jlawkeye Lurdette, are funny tbings. It cbaaced
tbat one day last summer we sailcd over to Yarmoutb, Nova
Scotia, and one evening while there we picked up a Halifax~
paper and read a glowing tribute to the efficacy of some-
body's "iInfallîble Tiung and Liver Baleam." It was dated
at Yarmouth, and tbe subseriber, wbo sigxied hie name li
full, saîd that after suffering unheard-of tortures for maixy
years, ho heard of this -~ Infallible Lung Balsam," and waR
complhttely, cutirely axid permnixently cxired wlth tvio bo0t.
ties WVe read tbe testimonial, aud said, cc Wby, heres- a
Yarniouth max in print." A fricnd took the paper, rend the
article te wbich wo pointed, and laughed and read apoin and
laughed somte more. "les it a real niaine V" wo asked, for we
had never yet been able to find a rosi naine. te a patent medi-
ciao testimonial. Le it a rosi name 7" "'Oh, yes," saîd the
citizen, laughing stili more. ci Ie ail rlght; i' straight as
a string; he'8 a Yarmouth man, sure enougb, but hel's been
dead 'and buried a year anid a haif 1" But we wero ga,
anyhow, to finad a reai name to a miedicine testimonial.

Coxiduet le the great profession. Behavior je the per-
petual revealing of nes. Wbat a man does telle us wbat he
ie.-[F. D. Huniinglon.

How moany people are thero i the world who wonld
like to fixid out practically vhethier riches add to oàeiahp
pmness or not?


