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.-rm n:"m ‘ ’ BANK OF !She was absolutely “contented with her present fon which he prided himself, of always “speaking florist's where he bought sotie beab:tiful? hot- | seems to have been derived the curious custur;
house flowers, und two nice hyacinth bulbs in Jof partaking lirgely of “Easter Eggn''-.
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sfibus accident occurrin

condition,” willing to go on making Uncle MeFar-
British North America_ lane’s shirts, keeping hns house, epoiling his child,

| and “making if pleasant for bim,’ as she simply
Heead Office-—-London, England. | said. Her great pleasures consisted in doing rus

{ lin embroidery, vi-iting the poor, going to church,

CAPITAL A
Oune Millivis Pounds Slel‘l‘h‘l'\ and reading the Koglish classics, with now and
(85,000,000.) I'Pwn a novel. Tf she bad any trials she kept them

| to herself, confiding them to no spiritual director,
!nv\wp:u[wr editor, or female friend. Such was

.
Flva per eont In{el‘ﬂs[ ALLOWED | Nancy Howard at five-and-thirty.
I My Uncle MoFarlane was a fine gentleman in

ON SPLCIAL DEPOSITS. He was unimpeach-

the true sense of the phrase.
able in integrity, unspotted in morals, in manners

Drafts issiiéd on 8t. John New York, Boston | 3,051001¢ perfect—a little set in his way, and pos-
Portland, also in Ontario, Quehee, Nova Scotia, 4 b
Great Britain and Ireland, Frifice, Audtralia,
California and British Columbia.

Open in St. ANDREWR

Every Day from 10 a. m., till 3 p. m. : he never willingly hurt. or neglected any one, and

sibly somewhat particular in eating and drinking.
| He was also given to amusing himself in a quiet
[ way with the peculiarities of those about hind. But

his mind"—that is, of saying everything and any-
thing which came into Lis head—a babit which
did not cause him to be beloved by bis acquaint
ance. lle and Uncle McFarlane had once been
partners, and they still kept up a kind of intimacy,
at which many people ondered.

Well, Bounsail, how goes the- world with you ?
asked my uncle, lcisurely taking ofl Lis coat and
overshoes.

Oh, well enongh.
make it, that's all ! answered Mr. Bonsall.

Ifit don’t go to suit me, I
But,
see here, McFarlane, I didn’t come here to bandy
compliments. I want to talk to you about a seri-
ous matter,

Well, what is it ? asked my uncle, preparing
listen, not without a longing glacce at his foreign 1

to

letters and paper3.
I'mn géing to speak my mind, as I always do!

I'bus tao Yul«, the old name for Christmas is
derived from Jule, a Saxon fast at the winter
solstice.§

While dfenking of Saxon deities, we will
cite some cases where superstition al.o hav
borrowed from the same source Lucxk
probubly comes from his Saxon mightiness,
Luke ; and the Deucr, whom paughty peopln
ihvoke 8o frequently and profuvely, was oi.ce
reverently ad iressed by the Gauls as Duicus

So wo Ochus Boctus, s magician and
deity who

in pretty glasses, which last le, sent to Mis
Saunders. e

Father, may I go up aud see Tom Saund. rs?
asked Alick aftor ten.. Aunt Nancy wus
sitting at her work table, fresh and ngat (rom
top 10 tos.  She was composed us u u+!, but
my uncie fancicd, he oDserved w  slight
chnnge in her hanner toenrd himself  Prob-
ably Alick's remarks might buve disturbed Ler
a little, .

Certainly my son.  And be sure to a-k par-
liculmly, Low Mrs Savnders finds berseil. 1 [demon, und Neceus, a malign &
quite forgot it this morning. [ was thi;moré | fre quonted waters, may be the origin of thg
ready to let Alick go as I wished to cousult | uimes Hocus Pocus, and Old Nick-
you on u matter of great importance to us; In the duys of the week welpreserve similur
both  And then, in his usuul kind, somewhat | devout reenllections of “those of oldcn time.”
formal munner, he opened the subject  He | Sundny and Mondsy are the duys conscerated
wns desirous, be said, of guing abroad for | to the Sun avd Moon h'lpt‘o(i'l"; Tuesday
some time, perbaps fur some vears.  Ile thd't|to the Saxon Tivv : Wednesday or Waoden's

I waut to know what you in-|. . clinngs would be good for A.ick, who'dsy—scems to have been the espe cial property
showed signs of delicu® lungs. of Woden, the Scandinavisn God of War;
Aunt Nauey's heart flutter-d  and her co | Thursday and Friday recalls us to the Saxon
lour went and came ; but +he hnd long besn |belief—to  the dlities Thunre and Friga,
-chooled iu self control, and she mwle noother | while S.turday, a day especially delightful (o
Miss Naney i# a little late this morning ! ob- You can’t go on as you do now. sign. It won't be for long ! raid the quier, ! boys, ix by the most culting iromy raqetifisd to
s g broak Leart to iwself, litle guesding whit was ‘ the venernble Saturn of the Romans, whom

| h
served Uncle McFarlaue, as Brown, bhis wan, enough when the old lady was alive ; but her death . )

| changes all that, and folks will talk. Nancy's an | Stoie. ¥ [that wisked boy Jupiter drove frow the throns
My unele cotitinued. 1 dent know exuetly [0t Olympus,

how he woid d it, but ke made it plain lluu. p -
ntither he nor the boy could live without| Rostance or Axitnseric~The most ros
4 ) Nuncy. Would Nuney cousenty 10 become ' mantic of all numbern is the figure pive, be-
Still, folks widl and do_talk, {bis wile, and bega mother to Alick in fuct, couse it can’t be multiphed nway or got rid of
And do anyhow. Whatever you do it is si'e to turn
fup wgzuin a8 wan the body o Eugene Arau’s
Mrs. vicim. Oue remarkatle property of this fi-
gure («aid 10 huve beeh firat discovered Ly My

| be had a certain genial graciousness of m:\nm:r,li-'li‘I Mr. Bousall
which made all his employes, from Mr. Saunders, | tend to do about Nancy ?
to Black Sam, the! About Nancy! repeated my uncle, with a little

his confidential clerk, down 1
carman, and Davy, the errand boy, feel the bet-  start. What abont Nancy 7
Aye, what about ber ?—that’s just It. Of course

"i ob:)uucliom on th
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ter when he spoke to thom.
It was well

Postey.

e e

- ol " Lo .
Let To-morrew take cars of To-moirow: brought him the paper.

She was out till after twelve last okl maid, to Le sure —forty, if she's an Lonr—

Yes, sir,

Thirty-five ! said my uncle, correcting him.
She's an

2ht, at Sam's, sir ! |
ludeed ! Tlow was that ?

Well, you see, sir, Sam's girl was took with a . old maid, as I said.
quick consumption last spring, and his wife ain't and you onght to get rid of her. The truth i‘-} w8 she had long been in name?
Miss Nancy, she’s been there | McFarlane, you ought to wmarry agdin ; and of ! in an hour the matter was all 8 ttle d.
' 1 Wo are a~ked o a wedling ! Said
Bousall to her Lusbaud sowe six weeks alier

BY cuatiikl swaix. ni

Well, five yeari don't matter much.
Let to-morrow take care of to merrow,
Leave things of the future to Fate.
What's the use to antivipate sofrow ? very rigged either
a good deal, and whin Susy was struck with deatl; [ course yad can’t with Nancy ini the bouse.
) on think so ?

1. (¢’s troubles coms, never too late.
It 10 hope overmuch be an ertor,

last eveiiing, she sends for her. So Miss Nancy, !

NALD CAMPHELL, "T'is the one (hat the wise have P‘t'r""wl_. she went anl stayed till it was all over. It was a Why, of course, not. There's Miss Regina | ward 2 i U"”"]""f du'e-l in 1794 ) is that ail lluuu'zl‘
1872, Colleetor. Aud how often have hearts been in terror great comfort 16 them, sir.  You see, Saui's wife, | Scbtyler, now. She'd jump at the chance of mar- | A wedd ng—whose 'w-dding ?  asked Mr. the multlpication |vnl_»lu the product of nivy
¥ comes to mne. Muliiply by what you like,

i wat!v in* 144
rying you ; but you don't suppose she would set Boneall, not greatly interesied. X 9
A |  Naney Howard’s! and it gives the same re-ult. Begin witlt

N.ucy Howird's—you don't mean— The twice nine, 18 ; add the dizits togetler, and
idea which occurred 1o Mr  Bonsall fairly 1 saod 8 mukes 9. Three tiwes nine are 27 ;

O1 evile that—never occurred.

P she's got a little young baby, too, and altogether |
up bousckecping with Nancy loward, do you 7

I must beg, Bonsall, that you will not bring Miss

it come: 1!
Let to-morrow take care of to-morrtw, comes hare

. Perwit not suspicioh awl care

Eshould say so, indeed. We must see that every

* from Londes. > With invisible bonds (0 énchain thee, .l].inu is done, Brown. Find out when the funeral ::L'h»:l"v]l'.[-,r.'i"-mum "‘:':u':;“"l'vl:j“:' ;‘::xl ':"'.‘ .‘:‘(’"Sl"- s(lu'ck Lim dumb. l“"d 2 and 7 ars 3 S ».il go“s otk up o wley-
ol Chosts good Congoo 13t Beae what Uol sivasibon:to besr. is 10 be, and let me know, and tell your wife to l~u|L-l TCTION. BN Y ol ot sl inghnin o . \rﬂ;‘ Nuu.vy ; and MeFar'ane ! answe red en times nine, which gives 99. Vory good ;
> By ILis spirit supported and gladdencd send them sometling comfortablel®hen she goes | 12 - ; | i his wife, enj ying her lord’s discomfiture. | add the digits ; 9 and 9 are 1R, '"\d 8 and 1
J. W, BTREEY Be pe'er b furrlb Vi el 9 to market. But here comes Miss Nancy. Send Liberty or hot, she would have you |.v- a minute, '“,,.)- aie to be murried at St. Paul's, very  8re 9 Guing on to any extent it is un,oseie
e —_ . i l‘l'i‘hk{ mmh ..| Iu » » saiddened. | P Preakfist, Brown p And there's avother thing aboutit.  Nancy How- quietly, and sail Hr Eutope as soon as pos | ble to get rid of iLe fizure nive Tukeo u cou- :
. m, s SR - Breakfast was usnally a somewhat silent meal, | ard is dead in love with you, herself, and of course sible. ple of instances at random  Three hundred.
9 By fears of what—never oceurred. .4 3 2 iz = E 3 % -
MAC]I INES. ’ i i save for Alick’s chatter with his aunt ; for Mr. |¥ou can’t marry ber—that is out of the question. ‘[.' l:le duce thy are. And afier all I said to ::dlhlel‘;i”’rr:";: ;l:l'*; I.I:O i-: 3:_"-31 :IMH
Let to-morrow take care of to-motrow, McFarlane always read the paper,.invariably ask. Nuncy Howard! repeated my uncle, in a bund 3 2u sl 4 nine. ve _l““'
MILY S8HOULD LAV} - - . : 4 S S ’ s of bewilth: After il you said to Lim! ‘echoed Mrs.|8und und seveuty one times niiie ate 13,039 ;
? i A ¢ Miss Nane . 8. toue of bewilderm«ut. Jou » " ; ST il 2 p
ml “,ecd Sc\vin 3 ?‘l.mrl and dnrkA ”.0':“'; our hllc may appear, lng“llhud\h u‘;\ ; p;l:;u:sun s o Y i Any‘one but you would Bewsll: TheiMitie ! you told me what you the sum of these digits 27 ; 2 and 7 are 9,
¢ o 0y ) . v, vk ? 2 . . 3 b . 3 &
hi“e‘. . Sln?ll:::k:.tt 'It l"“ ::‘0';'.'.'; Do Mi ‘? . 2 T % AL .K S have seen it, though Naucy is not the woman 3uid 1o him, and cspecialiy as to Nancy's being . . . {
ore G . ' i ¥ folly and-fear. : iss Nancy, as she caught.ber nephew's gaze fixed to throw herself at any wan's head, Il say talked about, I knew. you lifd mads the A comical twin st ry is reported from
- o """i°“4“"'“ " Ialf our troubles are half oar invention ; upon her. that for her. My wile hus known it this long match. You could have got Liim to marry old _Dublm. A barber was waited upan 0 -« e -
sinselven. are invited ta ;‘l"'l bow often, from blessings conferred, I was thinking how pretty you are! answered st a0 T an. +5e iis 000 JOF seure you Miss Paget n th8jeame wn. |;-g .by.ldlnm _v..uln__r gentleman, who d-kolrnl
ave we sbrunk in the wild appreliension | Alick, with his usual frankness. I think you are i St 8 But sucl ifice, M A 1 the Lairdresser 8 lowest term«  per ,week for
. t . B can’t warry her.  She is old, and poor, aund ut such a sacrifice, MaryfAnne ! % g e
MES sTOOF :)' it ""h“ —never ocetrred; 5 a hundred times prettier than Miss Regina Schuy- pluin, aud in delicate_health besides. So of _Oh, well, l. dow’t know. I dare say he k:‘l""ﬂ Lis °“‘"."|Y caput .;“ conditions A
“e“. i » = 15 AN ler, that they make such a fuss about. And I dou’t course, all you cau do is to get nd of her. ""8”‘_ frel a little of a sacrifice at first ; but by ‘III?I "":." .l'“n " "‘:“P' and  wecipted.
intfrrShng @ale want her for a stepmather. 2o there ! Send her bome to her native foluce with a thig time he has persuaded himt«-If that 'l_h-r- : atdns "'"l'o' ""“' "'_"'f" ""PP“'N] regular-
1 ; ol ad What is that about Miss Schuyler ? asked my | pengion, marry Regina Schuyler, and begin vever way suc ll!a women, l\n'(l l}n_u the favor| ‘{i""“’yl ay ‘l" “l c‘U“h Ll::"l:!. aud clien
m for sala PO R £ uncle, laying dewn his paper. It strikes me that | life anew. jwas all ou her side. I dow’t think, for wy s c;n -l.l':’. {'d'..'m""'lh. h':h thlrvﬂ-d
0 . ¥ v . L Ml & s H uch al e rapdity wi whi th's youn,
Aty { M. BONSALL'S MATCHMAKING. you are taking rather a liberty with that young | Does Mrs. Bonsull really think that—that part, McFurlane will cver regeet it. ot S e s oS young
" 4 Young vk Asdl X 3 mun’s beard and bair grew, wed the mystery
18 for sale his Pyopert : Miss Howard eut rtains such sentiments ? nd 1 dou't thivk Uuncle McFarlane gver Yy
emmands g 'P'" hrv,i:; 3. My uncle, Alexander McFarlane, was waiting lady—to say '“’"‘"W of matif, nsked my uncle, as Mr. Bonsall paused & did. wus only solved atter a considerable lupse of

¥ the Islands snd sur- ‘ Lreakfast, an event very uncommon wich kim, for | It wasw't me, fathor ; it was Mr.- Bonegh, ah- 00 U (L0 0 ihings more clearly —From Tre ALDINE for May. ['ime. when one duy “two of him’ came inio

! plawe is pleasantly situ- g § Aunt Naucy was the soul of punctuality. Never. |*Wered Alick. Mr. Bonsall askod “"’i'., woulda't| )00 w.en. - the sy 1 sve 0 3 shave. The m'r"fl
e ol the| m e Suia Chebess she Was o listhe lnte this worning. Bight :nku pevhy seung l'-"'y bke -‘\h;n Legina Schuy-| ~ Ot course <lie does.  She was tulking of it| What we say, and Why we Say it, f,‘:;:',‘l':'r":o'.';"_"_'l‘,""',',,:,',"bi:’:'if,"",:’::,: o
nee wnd farm, in a :'l:: dclock was the breakfast hour, and it was now ful- | l;r '? S MBI vies L hltn. no—I|lust night. Nauey ought 40 bave & change. . . lance that ‘ore CO'{N"" tell ‘“r‘:f"‘"“ "pl?idl.'
N six nuen 5T s oy fy ten minutes past. : |-}lu t wam'nny one but Aunt ?hncy. Then Le says she, if she don't she .ll go off like her ‘»],_an;zuuge is thearmory of the mind, n"d'-ud 158 1o bid Teee derile lh‘n e s
farm conia.ns, 100 Acres, y I Aunt Nancy was not my Uncle McFArlmu'n,""d Aunt Nancy was an old maid ; and I said, if[sister. She’s a quict, pattent creature, sapscontuius al ouce the records of past vietories, of the tousor for the )r‘izce m‘id b :‘ "'“ iy
ider cukivation ; cuts 36 wite. 1le was a widower of some fifteen yt'm"lhu was forty old maids she was a hundred times |she ; but it is eusy to see what ails ber. as well as the weapous of futire conquegis” ¥ ¥ 00

age, is well watored
§ 00 tue premises are o
House, with two lurge'’ \

soll with or without the
Jagtieuars, wpply us the

Now, you sce, her being consumptive is unolb"" s Beinlg gil:r('i u.r;bolhcn.d witha louging fro| A mysterious sticwpt to murder has oc-

bim a delicate little boy for a kecpsake, and |m,]| We wou't discuss that matter ! said my Juncle, 'lf"'“" “kl'y 208 c-_u‘l] '"“”’l" l"; : b"l' there ! sl gD L ‘l}led Wherefore of c""':l' curred in England. A pawnbroker st Oldbam
N . NS 1, but e ing b . ve spoken my wind, as a'ways do; and curious sayings an Gings, we rummag i p .

gone aw 1y, whispering with her last breath that 2"voyed, but o I a“nn'"m:' il ! bope you will buve sense enough to uct upon [ among some n:us(y leaves ; and satisfied our :tulvfd i ':;y' 0 ’|.' 29 ¥ .; ol

she was very happy. Her mother and sister, who You need not emd Mr. Bovsall. We all know it R hungry soul for a bri-f' woment  Disestion s Bl g BU e W M i

3 bad eome to the houss 1o nurse her, remained af- | his ways ! H i:.';; sti: active we give i “relm.al.":—” Luul no kes. The p:nnbmker found that the'

' ) ‘tor ber death, according to Uncle M Farlane’s| There was something in his father's tone which calinly. [1ere is something what of we found “k‘)' ﬁlll:drlb:l:u‘\.vk:.lthelll'mx‘ .I:: ‘m' Dllm:"‘:

& ¢ b : = b : . C i J

particalar request.  He would be so glad, Lie said, f“""" Alick aware that be hd ben.»..- drop the sub-| A, goon, | hope ! gaid Mr. Boneall, rising. ! ‘ll& MUST B2 TAKEN DOWN, £, #E: ORITWO. | een plaue. d“in the bax.:..:ﬁu "3p::r':un<ﬁ'd

if it were not exacting too much of a sacrilice, to ject. Uncle McFarlane weitt on with his paper, | The sooner the better T:is expression arose trom a couirivange aa to discharge its co:-.lvnu inte hare ,.,L:on

have Mrs. Ifoward and Naucy stay with bim, keep but now and then glanced over it with an expres- Tie sooner the botter ! echoed my ueele. I of St Duustan, inend'd to check the pres | who might open (ha lid froe the hux?’t P Pots

: 0p his house, and atteml 10 his litue boy.  So Mrs. %ion of some mtenm Nmm::v ilApr‘uNy'! be said | quite agree with you. Thauk you, Dousall,|vsiling vice of diunkinness. He iwas the tunately tor the pawobroker, he had turned

~ Howard, who was a widow with a very straitened ‘ to hjmsvll. There is somethingiin ¥r face which | thank bl ou! i 4 (1,4 SOVRIE. of a way of Ornamenting the drinks | {l,¢ box round in order to pull wp the Ld, and

#icome, rented her little bouse in the New Eng. reminds me of my mother. Iiinkh | did a good piece of w.rk n.._.[mg caps uscd at a feast, with litde pegs one the bellet from the conceal d weapon passed

standing. Fifteen years before bis wife kad left Prettier than Miss Regina—and so she is !

I shall certuinly act up-n it! said my uocle,

| .JAMES ORR; Jz, -
on the premiscs,
'K TEA.
or’ from New York.

UCHONG I'EA.

dut 2id at lowest rat
W CLEWLEY & cor

land village where she had always lived, and came |
%o preside over Mr. McFarlane’s spacious mansion

Breakfast being over, my uncle put on his over-
const, asking, as be did so, his invarabls (qnestion,

moruing ¥ said Mr. Bous-ll to his wife, as |- :ubu\'n another, ofizold or siiv. r, as the material
*af prepuring to go cut. I spoke to Me [« f the cup might be, so that the gu st might
Farlane about Navey ! Aud be repeated the ! at eacl tonst empty his gluss from the upper

through tie window of the room.

Au illustration of absent mindedness is told of

KWLEY & 0. " teb f w s fi Fans
' e Btephom. 3 md liberal housekeeping in Greenwich Street, Have you any commands for the -yt 5 % ...,Iju\»t uf the conversation. Mrs Bonsal |peg w0 the next below. If, of course, he sitable 1 . ‘
) Rew York—my Uncle MeFarlane lived in Gredn-| And by the way, please sce that everything is Wtk g rq e tlied 3 an excitable young drug clerk who filled his cus-
= Y : GRS P A p s was @ quiet, kind bearted woman, but, like|Ilrequently filied it to the wp peg, be would |, *s bottle With the lini s
i wich Street, a fuct which marks the :ille of my | done for Sam’s family. The poor .wohnn will per-{ 4 0 husbund, shedme:imes spoke her mind. !no doubt, soon become “a peg too high."” omer's e it l e linimvnt  desired; and re-
GE HOTEL, story with sufficient exactness. \ haps be the better ‘f” some port wihe, or ale, and | St did 0 on this ocension | Wheaues it is not dffi -ult to sce we draw the | "% therefok & wice new twenty five vent shin-
! Street. Mrs. Howard had been dead three months, and let everything be nice about thie funeral. [ wiil Bonsnll, you are an idiot! Most men are saying that a man is a peg o highyof a peg plaster, pasted fton the bot'ks and put the label

Phen I n
NEILL, Proprisios

ia Ale.

still Ausit Nancy presided over Uncle MyFarlane’s| take the expense on mysell. Sam is good faith-
bou-cho!d. Neither of thvm hadt ever thbayie of | ful fellow.

a changé as either y or Mrlbld."v‘ Nancy Really .‘\‘:ﬂcy is very pretty | said my uncle, as
bad been a fair, prim, and somewhat ;“L‘,‘..; girl | be walked out of the house. I never thonght much
when she came to live in Greenwich St She | about it belore, but she is decidedly pretty, Miss

in such matiers, and you are a perfect one
Mr. Bonsull hoked as if soma

thrown a wet towel in his fuc «  Why, Muary

Anne! What's that tor ?
You'll find ont svon enough

one hid

1 . .
Go along, do, | mem rated the cenlmivatng act of the Christian

| 100 low secording to the staie of his rpirite—
sod conduct,
“EasTer” Axp “Easter Eags.”
T%ouzh in the season of Easter is ecom-

in the cash drawer.
A )oungmm%n, applicant far a school in Ulst.p
county, sent 10 the conriffittee a “composition” be-
ginning : “Lonkiu; from the window, | sec the
beautiful hulls, ‘houumiun. cloed in #now, the

and Jeave on in pence

‘snade Biter Ale, was still a fair, sonrewhat prim woman irty- Regina s‘:l'""::r‘ i'."!”“d' B Bhedt 4 Mr. Bousull was always very mwek when :fl::;:'c..‘b l‘;vimiluul”‘ {\"‘I (l’:e ‘1'"*"11 i‘(,.,‘v“ o ]" spire of the church steeple pointing toward heaven,
3 4 o ¥ ¢ R - % st o o g A 1 b " arizin, e ope regor % X 3
f five, with pretty, soft brown hair, violet-bl Syes, bad to put suclr notions into the boy's head.  And his wifs took these rare lits of pluin sp-aking, (sent 8. Au:u-tine over to pl(']n:zl.mﬁ :{‘s‘ u ST, o SR, Yot WS o nlle e

J. W. SLRERT
— N

given, that His I'ucellrncy
jeral, by an Order in Coun-
th bl;ntul. ":lcc under the
b by the2nd Section of the
has been to order

artcles be transfer-
may be imported

I wl

;yi viz ;

ollen Netting and Flush,

e of Glives agd Mits, ;
By Command,

L M. ROUCHETTR,

ymmissioner of Cu.tvwms,

sud a pure, soft, somewhat changeful cumi

beyond the limited and oldtfashioned one of ving
ber duty in that state of life to which it had pleased
God to call her. She did not consider hun‘m

)
4 ¢

martyr to lu-clnuq! she

male Uncle MeParlane’s shirts and ted| lis

stockings; and even the fact of going down intgithe
leitchen, to do up his immaculate rufiles, wlmx‘ii{\‘nhl

Mrs. Brown's hands were too lame, and the clifin-

bermaid’s too unskillful to Be trusted with th
did not awaken in ber mind any desire to ri
No s¢
faucy bad ever cutered Nancy Howard's he,

out into the world in search of a career.

.{ Mr. McFarlane pursued his way to the office, un-

conscious of the fate awaiting him there,

Avy lettars, Saunders ? he asked, as he passed
the clerk’s desk. I ses the packet is in.

Yes, sir. They are on your desk, and Mr. Bon-
sall is waiting to spezk to you in your 1oom: What
ails M=, McFarlane ? sail the clerk to Limsell, asg
bis pricipal passed on. I don’t believe fie ever Ue-
fore forgot to ask foruny wite. I hope nothing is
wrong. Mr. Saunders bad an invalid wills, who
was indebted tor Mr. MeFarlane for many liftle
comforts,

aud he shut the door witheut another word. missioary, he directed him to  accommuodate.
Mus. Bonsall sat lovking st the fire with wi . mach ns pos-ible, the festivals of the Chureh
expression of vexation, which gradually | 1o the geson< of the ghuxon henthen amuse
changed to one of kindness 4 went and feasting  During the month ol
Adter all it niight be worse, said she, speak
ing 1 the fire:  Nancy ie a good soul, und 8% honours aad solemniios the goddess: “ Koster®
sweet us howey.  She will moke him  happy. | or “Kostre’; wheneo Enster. The season
and be happy herscli “and it will be food tor [ of e year too—April—gives us Lent;
the boy.  But I think I see Bousall’s face | & licl signifi 8 Spring.  This goddess presid<
when he hears of it! ed over bushandry, and hd¥ blessing would “
kyr two hours my uncle sat lovking through
bis office wicdow without even thinking ot lis
letters.  Then bie drew a deep breath, as of

tertitity of the soil  Bike all other gods and )

Mr, Bonsall was waiting in the office. g was
a stout wan with red hair and whiskers, and a
‘bluﬂ, uscompromising ‘manuer.  Ue bad a habit

)

jone relieved of a doubt, aed tormed to his
vorrespuindence,

n ber case—the kyg ;*

susure, according to the heathen belief, the 1 en

zoddesses she was'represented by an emblem. [ yote was sent to lun  Hlinois merci nt

seem to say, ‘1 lhi*lk I kuow your busiuess, Miss.'*

Of all things 1 the world that ars “better lato

thao never,” going to bed certamly ranks first.

What requires more philosophy th - taking

April there was  worshipped with peculist things as they coms? Parting with things as
L J
they go.

‘Fhe los of the “Atlabitic” has so frightened an

old lady in’the suburbs that she has hul the well .

0 the yard'lled up for fear of what wight bap~

3 {
The following |concise arid compr-hensivg
by =

symbo'icl of the ueighboring farmdr the other day: “Sed ma

e did wot go hom=~ 16 dine creathst ible | : ; .
- _ st possible barvest in a small space,—u | (race chain and\two hinges. | Jana |
uer, but bt the office carly, sioppiug ' el of estundd “liom ia paevo”  Lleacs baoy Tast wight—gls (a0 1’:i~llock.l." -

il \
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