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after he was lector’, Miss Berwick, I must say! I 
can’t conceive what should make ye take 
su oh an interest in our affair* ; but it’s 
very kind to ye,—very kind, to be ear* I”

“ Take an interest 1 Haven’t I seen 
Sophrony’s struggles with them children ? 
And have’nt • seen Reuben oome home 
this very night, a sick man, with a broken 
constitution, and no prospect before him but 
tq_jpve up his form, lose all he has paid, 
and be thrown upon the charities of the 
world with his wife and children ? And if 
the oharitiee of friends are so cold, what 
oan he expect of the charities of the world ? 
Take an interest 1 I wish you took half as 
much I Here I’ve sot half an hour, and 
you have’nt thought to ask how Reuben 
appeared, or anything about him'I"

” May-be there’s a good reason for that, 
Miss Bee wick. Twee on my lips to ask 
half a dozen times ; but yon talked so fast, 
you wouldn’t give me a chance.”

“ Well, I’m glad you’ve got some ex
cuse, though a peer one 1" said Miss Bee- 
wick.

“ How is Reuben ?” Mrs. Duoklow meek-

—snivelling and rubbing ; and from thatHan’t
Didn’t knew I waa. for he wae

faithful, many imitators havemuch mystery seemed necessary t Taddy 
was peeping and considering, when he 
heard his name sailed. He would have 
glided book to bed again, but Mrs. Duck- 
low, who sprang to the stairway-door, was 
too quick for turn.

“Whatdo you want now?" she de
manded.

“ I—I want you to scratch my beak,” 
mid Teddy.

As he had often oome to her with this 
innocent request, after undressing for bed, 
he did not see why the excuse would not 
pass as readily as the previous one of som
nambulism. But Mrs. Duoklow was in 
no mood to be trifled with.

“ I’ll scratch your back dor ye f’ And 
seizing her rattan, she laid it slhartingly on 
the troublesome part, to the terror and 
pain of poor Taady, who concluded that 
too much of a good thing was decidedly 
worpq toap nothing. “ There, you sir, that's 
a serstthing that'll tost you for one while ?”

And giving him two or three parting 
onto, not confined to the region of the back, 
but-f gDing upon the lower latitudes, which 
they marked like so many geographical 
parallels, she dismissed him with s sharp 
injunction not to let himself be seen or 
heard again that night

Taddy obeyed, and, crying himself to 
sleep, dreamed that he was himself a drum, 
and that Mr*. Duoklew beat him.

“ Father !” called Mrs. Duoklow to her 
husband, who wae at the bam, “ do you 
know what time it is? It’s nine o’clock ! 
I wouldn’t think of g 
night; they'll be all! 
and asleep, like as not.

“ WaL I e’poee I must do as you say,” 
replied Mr. Duoklow, glad of an exonee 
not to go,—Miss Brawiok’l visit having left 
him in extremely low spirits.

care of thugs, as no hiredlikely story 1 How oouid that happen, 
yon air ?” said Mrs. Duoklow.

“ Don’t know, ’«haut’t was I get up in 
my sleep," said Taddy, who had on rare 
oooaakma been known to indulge in moder- 

' ate somnambulism.
“ In your sleep 1” said Mr. Duoklow, fo< 

credulously.
“ I guess so. I was dreamin' you bought 

me home a new drum,—tucked down yer— 
boot-leg,” faltered Teddy.

Strange !" said Mr. Duoklow, with a 
glance at his wife. “But hew could I 
br ag a drum in my
“Don’t know, I 

one that’ll shot up.
Taddy looked eagerly round, but saw 

nothing new or interesting, except some 
curious-looking papers which Mrs. Duek- 
low waa hastily tucking into an envelope.

“ Say, did ye, pa ?"
“Did I? Of worse I didn’t ! What 

nonsense ! But how earns ye down here ? 
Speak the truth !"

“ I dreamt you waa Mowin’ it 
sprung to ketch it, when, fust I 
I was bn the floor, lik a thousan'
'Moe' broke my knee-pans !" u 
Taddy. “ Say, didn’t ye bring 
nothin’ ? What’s them things ? ’

“Nothin’ little boya know 
about Now run back to bed again. I 
forgot to buy you a drum to-day, but I’ll 
get something next time I go to town—if 
I think on ’k”

“ So ye always say, but ye never think 
on’t !” complained Teddy.

“ There, there ! Somebody's oomin’ ! 
What a lookin’ object you are, to be seen 
by visitors !”

There was a knock. Taddy disappeared. 
Mr. Duoklow turned anxiously to his wife, 
who waa hastily hiding the bends in her 
palpitating bosom.

“ Who cad it be this time o’ night ?”
“ bakes alive !” said Mr». Duoklow, in 

whose mind burglars were uppermost, “ I 
wish, whoever’t is, they’d keep sway ! Go 
to the door,.................

stiffs rersare oftento have bantu or music

as well as the singing of the wassail songs, 
were also heard free early dawn until mid-

»and the bellman, ceasing a little 
from ringing eut the merry Christ
mas chimes, went his rounds with copies 

of verses which he distributed at the dif
ferent houses, with the good wishes of the 
season—just as the newsboys and letter- 
carriers do now. Bat, as each year glides 
swiftly and silently into the past, some 
quaint, familiar custom drops awsÿ into 
oblivion and is lost forever.

Yet, nevertheless, let ns never forget to 
sing the sweet Christmas carol»; and may 
each Christmas, as it dawns, be stili mer
rier than the tost !

ild or oouid do, as I’ve heard 
say, Mr. Duoklow !”

good, faithful boy ; 1 
1 never denied that !” 
with you till he waa 
a man's service for the 
; then yon giv* him

t . -------------- ttin’ eat—» new suit
o clothes, a yoke of oxen, some farmin’ 
tools, and » hundred dollars in money ! 
Yon, with yer thousands, Mr. Duoklow, 
giv’him a hundred dollars in money ! ’

“ That waa only a beginnin’, only a be- 
ginnin’, I’ve always said !” declined the

and when the yule Globe.
the wide
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tone friendstwenty-one,—did Christ- At a charity fair to 

all the lottery scheme 
drawn, “ in deference

Communications from the spirits of Uim 
Fisk and the Rev. Starr King, as given by 
the Banner of lAyht'e medium, are couched 
in precisely the same style of language.

A Norwich, Conn., naturalist has sue of 
the largest butterflies known to entomo
logists. It measures nine and a kali 
inches across the wings, and is five inches 
in breadth.

Miss Payne, of St. Paul, became a 
secret smoker. When two gentlemen 
called she hurriedly thrust a lighted cigar, 
etse into her pocket, and was soon ablaze, 
receiving burns that were almost^fatal.

One oan go by the lights 
from London to Paris for 
from New York to ’ 
equal distance, coats just 
with the addition of the losange fiend.
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under the mistletoe

pledged esohtost-five scots been with- :-of-milk food
in the ol

fashioned dance, and chanted s blithe tarol 
to whioh their feet kept time.

We, of modern days, have little idea of 
the rare virtues whioh ware once appro
priated to the mistletoe. He who hung 
mistletoe around his neck believed that the 
witches would have no power to harm him,* 
and that was truly a comfortable thought 
in days when the firm belief in witches was 
almost universal. The Druids and the 
Celtic nations attributed the most valuable 
medicinal properties to the mistletoe, call
ing it oti heal. In Wales it was known as

■r, of each a quarter of a pint, 
tok one tssspoodfuL
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es water, and then the fresh 
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me proportions ; and as he 
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Absence of Hind.
Absence of mind il s mental infirmity

more often ridiculed than pitied, yet one
inconvenient tois frequently seriously 

possessor. From the philosopher ofbroken to food, when a babe is six or sevencontinued in all its vigour until the aloes of who walked absentlyhad his old woundof what he was. __
troublin’ him agin; then he’r had the 
fever, that oame within one of takin* him 
out o’ the world. He wae in the hospitals, 
ve know, for two months or more ; bet 
finally the doctors see’t his only chaaoe 
was to be sent home, week as he waa. A 
sergeant that waa cornin’ on brought him 
all the way, that took him straight home ; 
and that’s the reason he got along so sad
den and unexpected, even to Sophrony. 
Oh, if you could eesn their meet»’, as I 
did I then you wouldn't raer at my takin’ 
an interest !" And Mias Bee wick, strong- 
minded as she was, found it necessary to 
make use of her handkerchief, “ I didn’t 
stop only to help put him to bad, and fix 
things a little ; then I left 'em alone, and

old, is the best substitute for atravelSince then it hasthe last century. fell into a well and wasbrick ! ally declined, except in the down to the absent man of our own day, suits one infant will notchurches of to-day, and around the heme who loses some important appointment by 
forgetting to change trains at the proper 
junction, absent persons have suffered 
from their unfortunate propensity far 
abstracting themselves from things present. 
It is curious that this failing is more com
mon to clever persona than to foolish ones. 
People whose Leads are comparatively 
emptv cannot, perhaps, lose themselves in 

, a train of thsoght so engrossing as to blot 
out other object#, Abeepoe of mjnd gene
rally prooeeos from preoccupation. Sir 
Isaac Newton, when pondering on hi» great 
discoveries, had to rely on his servant to 
inform him whether he had dined or not. 
St. Thomas Aquinas fell into a theological 
reverie at the Royal tab,, and startled 
Louie IX. and his courtiers by suddenly 
exotoiming, “ That arument is un- 
ansurable against the Maniohees.” 
A long list might be collected of 
great men who were remarkable for this 
falling, commencing with the worst speci
mens, like St. Thomas, who became utter
ly oblivious of their surroundings, down to 
the minor offenders, who only forgot some 
circumstance which made their remarks 
ill-timed. It is well known that Racine lost 
the favour of Madame de MaintenonAand 
consequently that of Louis XIV,, by mad
vertent!;
plays of .
speaking to the poet’s widow. According 
to Walpole, the Dnohess of Marlborough 
never forgave Bishop Burnet for an unlucky 
speech toher husband, who remarked that 
he waa “surprised at so great a general as 
Belisarius being soabandoned.” "Consider 
what a brimstone of a wife he had,” re
joined the good prelate, with unconscious 
satire.

Few examples of this forgetfulness are 
more amusing than a modern instance re
lated by the late Archdeacon Sinclair, who 
speaks of an eccentric Scotch nobleman of 
the beginning of this century, who, dining

you’ve dens with it, and he most likely 
“A few hundred dollars 

useful to him than all your 
be by-snd-by. After he 

left yon, betook thcMoeeky farm ; every
body respected him, everybody trusted 
him ; he was doin’ well, everybody said : 
then he married Sophrony, and a good and 
faithful wife she’s been to him ; and finally 
he concluded to bay the fora, whioh yon 
yourself said was a good idee, and encour
aged him to V

“ So it waa ; Reuben used judgment in 
that, and he’d have got along well enough, 
if’thadn’t been for the war,” tod Mr. 
Duoklow ; while his wife sat dumb, not 
dying to measure tongues with their 
vigorous-minded and plain-speaking neigh
bour.

“Jest so !” said Miss Berwick. “ If it 
hadn’t been for the war l He had made 
his first payments, and would have met the 
rest as they oame due, no doubt of it. But 
the war broke out, and he toft all to sarve 
his country. Says he, ‘ I’man able-bodied 
man, and I ought to go,’ says he. His 
business was as important, and his wife and 
children waa as dear te him, as anybody’s ; 
but he felt it his duty to go, and he went 
They didn’t give no such big bounties to 
volunteers then as they do now, and it was 
a sacrifice to him every way when he en
listed. But says he, ' Ill jest do my 
duty,’says he, ’ end trust to Providence 
for thereat' Yon didn’t discourage his 
goto’,—and yon didn’t encourage him, 
neither, the way you’d ought to."

“ My ! what on 'arth, Mist Berwick !— 
Seems to me yen're takia’ it upon yourself 
to soy things that are uncalled for, to say 
the least ! I can't understand what should 
have sent you here, to tell me what’s my 
business, and what a’n't, this fashion ! As 
if I didn’t know my own duty and inten
tions !” And Mr. Duoklow poured his 
toe Into his plate, and but 
with a teaspoon.

“ I e’poee she’s been talking with Soph
rony, and ahe has sent her to Interfere.’’

“ Mr*. Duoklow, you don’t suppose no 
■uoh thing ! Yon know Sophrony wouldn’t 
---- ---- ----------arrant ; and you

(1.) The that Ifireside, where sweet young voices still join
generally useful, isin chanting the Christmas carols. The poet 

Southey refers to the singing of carols sod 
other customs of Christmas to his “ Joan 
of Arc,” where he speaks of a faithful ser
vant who “ fell upon the plain of Palsy.” 
•* to this lord’s mills dwelt tor many a year,

A will beloved servant ; he oouid sinf 
Carols for Shrove-tl* or 1er Candlemas,

Songs for the wassail ; and when the hoar's head
°SS!«Kf4SS£.’SS’-~*”’

nr seakespsabe’s Time 
carols were sung in the streets at night 
during Christmas by the waits, or watches, 
who expected to receive gifts for their sing
ing. Many a writer of old times and cus
toms refers to the "wakeful ketches of 
Christinas eve.” It was after the Reforma
tion that they osaeed to ting Latin hymns 
in the churches, and substituted the sweet 
Christmas carols. For there were two 
kinds of oarole in vogue - those of a de
votional nature, whioh were sung net only 
in the churches, but slso through the 
streets from house to house U]E>n Christines 
eve, end even after that, morning and even
ing, until Twelfth Day.

In those times men were able to spue 
more than one brief day for the celebration 
of Christmas, and kept np the festival for 
at least twelve dsys. Other carols were 
of a livelier nature, and were especially 
adapted to the revel and the feast where 
the lord of misrule had potent rfway. 
These carols were also called wassail-songs, 
and probably originated among the Anglo- 
Norman», who were of a convivial nature. 
No Christinas entertainment was complete 
without the joyous singing of carols, and 
thenoe came the motto, “No song, no 
supper,” for every guest at the table waa 
expected to join in the carol. One of the 
Alee laid 'down by the ancient customs was 
that ’’the autienteet master of the revel 
is, after dinner and supper, to sing a carol, 
a sang, and to command the other gentle
men present to ting with him and the 
oompapie."

Says a blunt English squire at hie hospit
able Christinas board 
“Nota man her. shall taste my Marsh bear, 

rill a Christmas miel hi deee stag;
IhsesU stopped Unit hands, andwoted and sung, 

rill tha ball sad the parlour did flag."
Carol is said to be derived from the Latin 

word eatUare, to ting, and rola, an inter
jection of joy.

OEE OF THE OLDEST CAROLS 
Is that familiar one entitled Chrietue Katue 
Bet. It ran something in this manner :— 
Tha sock srowstb, Chrietue Astut art t 

Christ Is born 1
Tha raven inked, Quendot (When?)
The crow replied. Bmt »ode. (This night !)
The ox oryeth out, UHt 'Ubit (Where? where!) 
The Sheep taleelheth forth,\Bethlebem ! Bethlehem ! 
A votes from Heaven eodhded, «eying, gloria to 

Exceltie. (Glory be on High-)

City wasnow 11 he -Boil the crumb of breadfollows
for two hoars to water, taking particularOn losing, he turned

that it does net born ; then add onlyspectator!,
lump sugar (or brown sugnr. if thewith the butt of a cue until

is palatable.they were dangerously hurt.
mouth* eld, mix ahe is six or

milk atup, aad abed recently serenaded by his class, who sang, 
11 Lord, I Hsu of Showers of Blessings 
The joke of it wae that the wife of the 
teashet only tb« day before presented him 
with twins. Appropriate song tint.

The lower jaw of a human being, sud to 
have belonged to the primitive race, has 
been dug np on the bulks of Lynx Creek, 
in Arizona, The jaw never bad more than 
six teeth, snd from its conformation the

fruits and

older, in-gradually
tte quantity until it be nearly all

hieing only
boil the bread; the milk be poured
boiling hot on the breed.

Accordingly, after bedding down the 
horse and fastening the barn, he returned 
to the kitchen ; and anon the prosperous 
couple retired to lest.

“ Why, how ret’leas you bs I” exclaimed 
Mr. Duoklow. “ I can’t help tbfokin’ o’

let the milk be left ont, both in this end
foods following, and let toe food be

of with milk aad
In other rasp until the childpossessor subsisted whollyshe whispered, resuming her let it he as above

he ieThe two highwaymen who assailed John 
Hamm, a thin, bent, consumptive little 
man, near Vincennes, Ind., waked up tile 
wrong customer, for he drew a pistol snd 
shot one of them, and pounded the ether 
insensible with the weapon.

Mr. Ko-Kun-Hua, the new Chinese pro
fessor at Harvard College, is accompanied 
by his wife and six children. It is very 
amusing to hear the- children try to sing 
ear American songs ; take, for instance, 
“Oh, come, oome away the anarnst they 
oan get is, “ Ko-Kun-Kun-Hua.”

Social clubs for the purpose of shorten, 
mg the winter evenings are forming in 
New York.—Troy Prêt». It is not clear 
how a winter evening oan be shortened 
with a club of any sort, unless the old 
man uses the club and drives all stray 
young men from his home at a seasonable 
hour.

It is a singular circumstance that while 
one Hayden is being tried in Connecticut 
for murder, another man of the same name 
should be on trial in Massachusetts for 
poisoning hie sister ; and stranger still, in 
the forthcoming Fifty-first Vermont Re
ports is toe case of a tcird Hayden, accused 
of murdering one wife to make way for 
another.

The building in Baltimore once the Char
les street Theatre, is deemed unsafe, and 
the city authorities have ordered its re
moval. ” It has not been a theatre tinea 
1866, but for many years before that was 
somewhat famous. John K. Owens was

Mr. Deeklow complied ; and, as the
visiter entered, there she eat pi;
needle as industriously and demi of breed into a_ basin,though neither bonds nor burglar* had r, ptsoèNtinthe bread with ooldever been heard of in that remote rural i oven for two hours to bake; take itdistrict. oat, beat the bread up with a fork, andAh, Mia Berwick, walk in 1” said Mr. itly sweeten it This is an excel-Duoklow,

A tall, spare, somewhat prim-looking these wretched
female, of middle age, with a shawl over 
her head, entered, nodding a curt and pre
cise good-evening, first to Mr. Duoklow, 
then to his wife.

" What, that yop?” said Mrs. Duoklow, 
with curiosity and surprise. “ Where en 
’arth did you oome from ? Set her a chair, 
why don’t ye, father ?”

Mr. Duoklow, who was busy slipping his 
feet into a pair of old shoes, hastened to 
comply with the hospitable suggestion.

“ I’ve only jest got home,” said he apolo-

iof flour, put it
place it a aauoepanful
it boil foe four or five

hears : the |toke it out peri
rind, and toe inside wifi b

il off the outer

ray of proper- 
fleur—biscuitfood, is to bake

a alow oven, until it be of a light
Baked flour ought, after it

baked, to be reduced, by of a rolling-A True Story. .
When Mr. John Wise was lost iu his 

balloon called “The Pathfinder,” several 
weeks ago, the newspapers printed many 
accounts of tripe made to the air, some by 
brave men and some by foolish ones. A 
lady who lives to the town of Centralis, in 
the State of Illinois, said nothing until all 
the rest were through talking. Then, one 
day she told the editor of the 8k Louis 
Republican to look into the number of the 
Republican that was printed on the 21st 
day of September, 1868. The editor looked 
and found anaocoqptof how two little ohil- 
dred took a trip in a balloon all by them
selves. On that day an eronant 
named Brooks filled hi* air ship 
with gas an the farm of a Mr. Harvey, who 
lived near Centralis. He expected to sail 
up in'the afternoon. About noontime Mr. 
Harvey put hie two children into the 
baak*t of the balloon just to please them, 
not thinking for a moment of any danger. 
The balloon was tied to a tree by ropes. All 
at oaoe a gust of wind broke the ropes, and 
the balloon shot up into the sky with no
body bat the two children in the basket. 
Mr. Harvey was wild with grief, and 
shouted aloud : -“ They’re lost! they’re 
lost 1” All the neighbours ran to the spot, 
only to see the balloon drifting off to the 
north, and more than a mile high.

One of the children was s girl, Nettie, 
eight years old, sad the other was her 
tittle brother, Willie, four years old. Both 
cried when they found themselves leaving 
tim' ground and going ee » very, very 
strange journey indeed. Nettie looked 
over the edge of the basket and saw her 
father wringing his hands away. Boon the 
people looked to her smaller than babies 
and the house» like toy house». She and 
Willie were going up, up all the time. “I 

to heaven, Willie,"

and should then be
in a covered tin, ready for me.if fosrfol lest toe foot of his food for a baby is baked crumbs■feet should of preparing it is[y careful of his broad :—Crumb some bred on a platepeople become, when they at a house where the dinner wae extremely 

bad, forgot that he was not at home, and 
gravely apologized to his fellow-guests for 
the badness of the repast, remarking that 
“ he supposed the cook was drunk again, 
and that the kitchen wen eh had dressed 
the'dinner.” Equally delightful is the 
story of the lady who called at a house 
about two o’clock, expecting to share the 
midday meal, and, obliged to go without 
receiving the desired invitation; betrayed 
the current of her thoughts by taking leave 
of her friend as “ dear Mrs. Luncheon.” 
It must be extremely inconvenient to be 
thro liable to betray what one thinks. 
Absent people are perpetually affront
ing their friends, who do not 
always believe that their unfortunate 
speeches are purely accidental, and not sar
castic. A* a rule, absent men are the kind
est-hearted creators» in tha world, and 
most averse to giving annoyance to any 
one ; yet they will say the most terrible 
things in society, and tread on the tendu 
feelings of their neighbours in a manner 
distressing to witness. Who cannot recall 
seeing an absent person complacently and 
persistently dwelling on some subject of 
conversation which every one bat himself 
knows is peculiarly distasteful to his 
hearer; enlarging on the duty of strict 
honesty to all commercial transactions to 
some man whose name has not al
ways been free from reproach, or 
expecting a husband whose domestic 
unhappiness has been proclaimed in 

^ra^^M * the details of 
i inquire cheer-

from theJrat had Whento took my boots off, you see.
to a fineI a’peee you’ll think I’m through a sieve, iving done which,rolls at thin hour !” crumbs of bread into a sicknow I a*n’t a to do snob arrant, or let them bake until they be of a lightand held herselfno angular ■paw of b; A small quantity either of

or of the baked flour, or of thea’n’t watt my thousands, like some folks 
I know ; and I never got married, for the 
beat reason to the world,—them that 
offered themselves I wouldn’t have, and 
them I would have had didn’t offer them
selves ; and I a’n’t so good a Christian as I 
might be, I’m aware. I know my lacks as 
well as anybody ; but bein’ a e{ 
cat’s-paw a’n’t one of ’em. I , 
things sly and underhand. If I’ve 
to say to anybody, I go right to
nr it to their face.__eometim
blunt, I allow. Bat I don't wait to be sent 
by other folks. I’ve a mind o’ my own, 
and my own way o’ doin’ things,—that yon 
know as well as anybody. So, when you 
say yon s’poee Sophrony or anybody else 
sent me here to interfere, I say you s’poee 
what a’n’t troe, and what yon know ant 
tree, Mrs. Duoklow !"

Mrs. Duoklow was umiliiltUl . »«<( the 
visitor went on.

" As for you, Mr. Duoklow, I havntsaid 
you don't know your own duty and inten
tions. I’ve no doubt yon think yon do, at 
any rate.”

“ Vary well I then why ron’t yon leave 
me to do what I think’s my doty ? Every
body ought to hare that privilege."

" You think so?"
“ Sartin, Miss Bee wick ; don't you ?”

said Mrs. Duck crumb of bread, ought to be madewhile at the time she in the way as gruel is made,did think it vary extraordinary and un
warrantable conduct oa the part of her to toe state the bowels, eitherneighbour to be walking the or with brown sugar.on any stage were made there by Maggie 

Mitchell, John Wilkes Booth, Edwin 
Adame and John S. Clarke.

Some Harvard students offered the printer 
$300 for an advance copy of tike questions 
to be submitted to them at an examination. 
The printer had completed the job and 
parted with the sheet* ; but he obtained 
sa old set of questions, put them in type 
and struck off a proof, which he arid to tbs 
students for toe $300. They did net dis
cover the double quality of the frond until 
examination day.

In one of his recent harangues Jo Cook 
expressed indignation and surprise that 
something or other should have occurred 
“ within sight of these cultured streets of 
Boston.” We were aware that certain 
Bostonians, not having the fear of the 
Queen’s English before their eyes, an in 
the habit of describing themselves as “uni- 
tured but it waa reserved foe Jo Cook 
te detect the same mysterious peeuBarity 
in the streets of that astonishing eity.

The lowest point to which wages have 
yet fallen is five cents an hoar, and the 
places where this has occurred are Hart
ford, Conn., and Providence, R, L, two of 
the wealthiest cities in the country. When 
the poor of those cities apply to the au
thorities for relief, they are required to 
earn it by chopping kindling wood in the 
municipal wood yards at fifty cents a day, 
and a workingman’s day down East is tm 
hours.

The Derrick, after reading the charges 
made by his Church against Talmage, would 
suggest that the Rev. De Witt preach next 
Sunday from the text : “ How pleasant it 
is to see brethren dwell together*in unity,” 
and introduce his sermon with the little

teriog the d’ of honest people,
(To be Continued. Jon a dark night.alone, after eight

You’re jest in time to set up
n a’ foa with m« Yinahanrl •" sa cup o’ tea with my husband USEFUL BECEIPTS.it do

not be accepted, andturn ahe knew
whioh the pressed accordingly. Ye bet- POO* haw’s pudding.
ter, Mias Bas wick, if only to him oom- A quart of sulk, half tea-cup rice, saltTake off yer things, was your to taste, and tea-cap sugar ; place inNo, I don’t go a-visiting’, to take off oven while oold, stirring occasionallyty thtogs aad drink tea, this time o’ the rice swelling. It is better toThro represents the Virgin contemplating bake quite slowly about two hours. ItBerwick oondaaoended, however, to the birth of the Divine Infant ■like when done. To varyHa nattbsr shall be clothedthrow bank the shawl from her head, tola, a small oup raisins and a teaspoonposing to view a long, sinewy rook, the not In pall, ly be added,or vanillastrong lines of whioh ran up into her cheeks.
and ramified into wrinkles, giving severity
So her features. At the same time emerged ;-dob, and line the bot-ButtoraIn gold,

and aidesfrom the fold of the garment, as it were, a
(sponge-cake is beet), pare and slice thinknob, a bare poll, so

plane to the dish first aite of the
pineapple, then strew withnatural or false, that you involuntarily they still carols, and even in the greatlow, trembling with vexation. “ You waa 

jeet as much afraid of her as I was. I sever 
see ye so rowed to all my life.”

“ Cowed 1 I wasn’t rowed, neither. 
Ho unreasonable, now, for you to cast all 
the blame on to me I”

And Mr. Duoklow, his features con
tracted into * Mack soowl, took his boots

to go out, have ye ?” 
w. “I shouldn’t think 

l you'd put on ysr boots jeet to stop to the 
barn and see to the hoes.”

“ Tm goto' Over to Reuben’s."
11 To Bonbon's ! Not to-night father !” 
“Yea, I think I better. He and So-

ST1 know we heard of his gittin’ 
ind they're enough inclined Bread y 
we neglect ’em. Haven’t ye got 

somethin’ ye oan send ?”
“ I don’t know,”—curtly. “I’ve eeuroe 

ever been over to Sophrony’s, bat I've 
carried her a pie or rake or something ; and 
mighty little thanks I got for it, as it 
tarns ont !”

“ Why didn’t ye say that to Mis» Bos- 
wick, when ahe was rnnnin’ u so hard 
about our never doing anything for ’em ?”

“ Twouldn’t have done no good ; I 
knew jeet what she’d say, * What’s a 
pie or a cake now and then ?*—that’s jest 
the reply she'd have made. Dear me ! 
what have I been doing ?”

Mrs. Duoklow, rising, had bat just dis
covered that she had stitched the patch and 
the trousers to her apron. '-

“ So much for Mias Beswiok !” she ex
claimed, untying the apron-strings, and 
flinging the united garments spitefully 
down upon a chair. “ I do wish such

looked twice, to yourself that it was metropolis, some solitary veteran,
poor over a small tea-cup water, andthat lovely and adorable object, a who has not forgotten the merry newspapers

i other divon rover with slices of oaks which have heroof his earlier years, may sometimes be heard some other
in oold water rover the wholeI’ve jest ran over to toil yon the fully after deceased friends, whose funerals

a bettered plate, and bake slowly fornews,” end Miss Berwick
’ ‘ Nothing bad, I hope ?" said Mrs. Duok- 

low. “ No robbers in town ? for massy 
raker Aad Mrs. Duoklow laid her hand 
on her besom, to make ear* that the 
bonds were still than.

“ No, good news,—good for Sophrony, 
at my rate !”

“Ah ! she has heard from Reuben ?”
" No !” The severity of the feature* 

trim smile. “ No !" 
knob of a head was

icklow inquired.

he has perhaps attended, is a Very com-God root yon, marry gen1Nettie. it wra two hours.occurrence for an absent man, and isoold in heaven then, for to* higher they 
went the wider It grew. Nettie wrapped 

apron and held hie head 
ibl he cried himself fast 
Nettie folded her hands 

and waited. She said, “I think we most 
be near the gate now,” She meant the 
gate of heaven that she heard about in 
Sunday school. But Nettie fall asleep, 
too. When she awoke she found that 
some strange man was lifting her from the

alight offence compared to passing dis
paraging comments on distant aoquaint-of carols continues to the 

.. while to Scotland, where no 
ohuroh feasts have been kept stow the day» 

is unknown, 
sung is called

the mi Boil rix good mealy potatoes, mash veryYe ha’n’t ices to their nearest relatives,to her lai beat well with the yolks of firemodern Racines do. It must be a terrible pound white sugar, quarterit'offender when thefeatures. of John Knox, oarol-i 
A curious carol whioh 
“ Dives and Iosarro.”

" As it (ell oat upon •
Bteh Divee sickened 

Here osme two eerpen 
His soul therein for

“ Rise up, rise up,%ro 
And oome i \ _ —

Foe yea’re » place prorided In hell 
To tit upon a serpen!*# knee.”

. A curious warriR
describes the offset of this carol when the' 
last words, “serpent’s knee,” “ are solemn
ly drawn out to their utmost length by a 
Warwickshire chanter, * * "

to stiffbeat whites offull understanding of his enormities dawns -tad aad juice of one lemon,ipon him, when the wldnera with which
f._____ :__-a__ :____ _____ 1 — Li.__ da tittle salt and a pintan received, or hia re hear andof good

of the whites of eggs,and toe tittle, bronco of the circumstances of the friend 
he is addressing. To apologise is to make 
matters worse ; he oan only trust that hia 
known infirmity may plead his excuse. 
Absent men should keep some confidential 
companion, tike the Sootoh laird of the 
last century, who retained a faithful va
let to whom his friends always tout the 
•nritatioro designed for his master, and 
who I’M responsible to produce him to 
due tfud properly arrayed at their hos
pitable beards, Absent people are sadly at 
the mercy of prâ<Aioal jokers. Conscious

and iw the top.
What then? to Northern Illinois, Who had seen a bal

loon drifting low down roroe the field. 
The rope was dragging, and so he caught 
it and landed the children safely. The 
balloon had floated all night. Nettie and 
Willie’s father soon learned that they had

The words Scald one Frenchch prunes, let t 
till soft, drainaloof with me, 

I place providedwere spoken and the keen water
gray eyes of the eld*

“ Come home I ho 
Duoklow» at once, in

Mira Beswiok assort ■ __ ___
“ My ! hew you talk !” exclaimed Mrs. 

Duoklow. “ I never dreamed of such »
----- .When did he oome!"

“ About an hoar ’n’ a half ago. I hap
pened to be in to Sophrony’s. 1 had jest 
gone over to set s tittle while with her and 
keep her company,—aa I’ve often done, 
ahe seemed so lonely, livin’ there with her 
two children alone in the house, her hus
band away so. Her friends ha’n’t been 
none too attentive to her In his absence, 
she thinks—and so I think.”

“ I—I kope you don’t mean that as a 
hint to us, Mias Beswiok," said Mrs. Duck- 
low.

“ You can take it as such, or not, jest as 
yon plea* 1 I leave it to your own con- 
sciences. You know best whether you 
have done your doty to Sophrony and her 
family, whilst her husband baa been off to 
the war ; and I aha’nt set myself up for 
a judge. You never had any boys of your 
own, and w von adopted Reuben, jut as 
you have lately adopted Thaddero ; and I 
e’poee ypo think you’ve dime well by him, 
jeet yÿee think you will do by Thaddero, 
if hefts good boy, and «toys with you till

on a dish and
echoed both a gill milk from awith floor

into it gradually eight table-Birds to their little nest agree,soon learned that they had sifted fleur ; beat rix eggs very lightAnd He a shameful teght
degrees into the remainder ofafterwards. Nettie is now a woman I» kick rad pout and agit/

The smartest Newfoundland dog yet dis
covered tires at- Haverhill, Mass. Hs 
meets the newsboy at toe gate every mors- 
ing snd carries his mast*1**’- tit»
house ; that is, he did 
day, when hia master ri 
paper. The next momir 
the boy passing on the c
leaving thé newspaper, ___ ______I
took the whole bundle from him and carried 
them into the house.

They had • “ good aired” snow storm 
along the tine of the Northern Pacific rail- 
iV«d the other day, and this is the way tbs 
heaVUioer of the

alternating with the batterquart ofone who told the Republican to or, and aa solemnly 
well-disposed crowd,

at a time, stir the wholeback to its files for the story. boil two hours, and serve with
who eeCtn, without difficulty, to believe 
that Dives sits upon a serpent* knee." 
This idea may have been presented to the 
poet’s mind by the old pictures whioh re
presented Lazarus as sitting upon Abra
ham’s lap, while other pictures represented 
Abraham as holding Lazarus out to hia 
arms, so that Dives, writhing in torment 
below, might see him.

THE FAMOUS
Christmas enrol of Oxford, whioh is sung 
when the bear’s head, gay with garland» 
and green herbs, is brought to toe table 
with the greatest pomp, runs thro »—

Caput apri Men 
Reddens tende» Domino 

The bear’» heed to haïtes bring,
With garlands gay and rosemary,
I pray for all slog merrily,

Qui estes In mum.

difficult for them toof their
of their thoughtsbe certain howdo you parse milked the they may have inadvertent!* uttered aloud. One and one-half ou pa floor, one of milk,The last word It was rosy for Goldsmith’*" biends to per- and a tittle salt ; bake in hotfollows suide him that when every o(to was look

ing with admiration at some beautiful 
woman to the park, he had had ta* egre
gious vanity to say aloud, “ Here a*» I 
with my talents standing unnotiood in 
crowd, while everyone runs to admire" 
these painted creatures.” . “ I believe I 
did think something of the sort, bat I had 
no idea that I uttered it stood, ” waa the 
meek reply of the unfortunate poet, who 
had, in foot, been perfectly silent. 

Sometimes absence of mind is question
able, as in the oaae of William in. • eating 
up the whole (and only) dish of forced peas, 
at sapper with the Queen and Princess 
Anne, an act described as the result of 
’’gluttony,” or “pre-oooupstion with 
affaire of State,” according to the 
bias of Ms biographer. A still more 
doubtful Instance of an accidentally 
unfortunate speech is that of Sydney 
Smith ; whan, dining in company with the 
Prince Regent, and being asked whom he 
considered the worst historical character of 
the eighteenth century, he Immediately 
replied, “Louis XV. before his aoeesrion, 
when he wae prince and a regent” If the 
story be true, the " first gentleman in 
Europe ” was equal to the oooasiee, and 
quietly replied, “ that for his part he had 
always considered the Abbé Dubois—a 
priest Mr. Smith—worse than his Royal
meatae ** Am f<a4k* Q*nt>L ffjxtOCPth 0611"

d by the Queen 
to the Crown, 
to hawk ha was 
gkd, will .be

minutas in patty-pana, servewithoutand stands- for Mary." 
hfary ! Mow do you make 
Because, " added the intal- 

. ‘ if the oow didn't stand for 
oouid she milk her ?

Landseer and the Lions.—It is now 
more than 60 years since I made the ac
quaintance of a Mr. Christmas, himself an 
animal-painter. He told me that be and 
Landseer used to study together, and that 
they road to go to Mr. Cross’ menagerie, as 
Exeter Change, and there sketch and paint 
the animals then exhibited. The monkeys 
first claimed their attention, and the study 
culminated in the “ Monkey ana." They 
next studied the lions, and one noble ani
mal especially claiming attention, they 
both sketched snd printed him. On its 
death Mr. Cross presented them with the 
oareaae, whioh they removed to their 
studio, and again studied as long 
as possible. The skin was afterward 
preserved and stuffed. They then dissected 
the body. The skeleton was articulated, 
and set up, and formed the objects of fu
ture drawing and study. From this pains
taking study of the lion snd his anatomy 
arose those splendid pictures, “ Van Am- 
burgh in the Liens’ Den” and the “ Dead 
Lion of the Desert, ” and the numerous 
pictures of this animal whioh were exhibited 
in the Academy from time to time. The 
prostrate lions at the base of the Nelson 

— ■' ir-square were further 
[win’s profound know- 

iw, for

that out?”
one pint floor, two baking

and a little salt in until very
pforo in steamer well-greased rope,
each a spoonful of batter, then

steamed apples, or any sauceArgue ra-
it, rover with another spoonful of

the Snow,Duoklow, putting on hia waistcoat.
“ Yes ; but I won’t engage to keep ’em 

safe. They make me as narrons aa ran be. 
I’m afraid to be left alone to the house 
with ’em. Here, you take’em.”

“ Don’t be foolish. What harm oan 
possibly happen to them or you while I’m 
away ! You don’t s’poee j, want to lug 
them around with me wherever I go, do 
ye?”

“ I’m sure it’s no great lng. I s’poee 
you’re affraid to go sorest the fields alone 
with ’em to yer pocket. What to the 
world we’re going to do with ’em I don’t 
see. If we go out, we can’t take ’em with 
uu for fear of losing ’em, or of being 
robbed ; and we shan’t dare to leave ’em 
to home, fear the house ’ll burn up or git 
broke into.”,

" We oan hide ’em where no burglar 
oan find ’em,” raid Mr. Duoklow.

“ Yes, and where nobody else oan find 
’em, neither, provided the house burns and 
neighbours corns in to save things. I 
don’t know bat it’ll be shout as Miss Bra- 
wick raid : wa shan’t take no comfort with 

(i we ought to make ever to

K think it ought trf be made 
bra! If you do, it’s new to

I don’t !” replied Mrs. Duoklow, 
f. “ I guess we better put ’em to 
t-oara for to-night, hadn't w*Z"

is delicious made with fresh straw-
and eaten with a were made of
, half-cup butter and rap of eugu.

ly with a cup boiling milk
O, Give us » Chance, of strawberries.

The heart head, I QUEEN or PUDDOreS.I» the chafe service in thia lande,
Look, wherever it be trade,

Servit» mm Oamtieo.

ON CHRISTMAS EVE THE BELLMAN 
went through the streets merrily ringing 
his rorol also, whioh often had a voice of 
warning in it, as he gayly notified all good 
housewives that the merry Christmas tide 
had oome, and that all should be ready for 
the fwtival. Thro rang the bellman :_

“Thisnight (yon may mvalmanack bs)
Is the return of famous Christmas eve ;

Six boys at
rap sugar, yolks of fouras bandits,
butter tiie size of anling novel whioh they

«m'd not find » -Ino one thinks or rays the eon- 
Beswiok !" Laid Mr. Duoklow. oouid not find a rind ef lemon)

do net allow to becomeone in the of a hill. Their tint
of jelly.was to rob all themay be on that 

with a alight 
at small and 

spheroid at a still loftier and im- 
titude. “ Reuben oame to yon

the neighbourhood•A w a wash-day night 
ensued, and levers! isno- 
arrested ; but the mys- 

id when, on the folkv- 
tng amateur thieves stole

Great sugar, and juice of one’t was to my po the top and brown.oent tramps wereand hoardin’ ni without sauce, and verytery waa
a hard sauce for it aawaa jest old enough to be of
very light brown sugar,on the farm ; and if I

grated rind and thetog a load of olothra to the
beat until very light.You didn’t give hie Mr. Garhart, of the lesson.ice to do driver, my* that in his soak half

intin boiling hot!” And toe He has and add to toeRegentwith a ter- aboveand six-in-1re didn’t ledge of anatomy of the lion’s carols feeding with a add a half-dozen>e didn’t though at first the world case is on.him in riba, they wouldway !” ex- ravin’his country, he’s had his debts was ultimately oonfoawifl that tha where theDuoklow, H you intend to make yowl 
Scouring the pewter fell, toto worry overt» I do hot know what became Cicely’S share, and toeall Sophrony to a costard kettlemy informant, but he to the delforth all her energies, and strain’in my well with rah)felt so thoroughly outpaced 

al that ha should give up
told me that he »U 55 up wHS green.to keep herself and children milk in which aappear to havewrat from house to homehungry and ragged. You’’ disrolred, rodnot.—Kate* and Queries. eve, carrying the
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