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backz, and it makes good meat. But if the conceit consists in pro-
neuess, then it is a viper, ail poison: and you should not meddle
t it.
Ie that will lose his friend for a jezt, deserves to die a he-gar.-

et there are sonie people who thiuk that their vit, like mustaîrd, IS
ot goo( uliess it bite. Wc read that all those who -ere horn
i England hlie year after the beginning of the great mortality in
349 wanted their four eieek teeth. Suci let thy jests he, that they
nav not grind the credit of fthy friend: and do not make jests so long
hat thon becomest one thyself.

It is no timte to break jesits wen fle leart-striigs are about to be
'rokeni. It is no thneî to show wvit wheni the bead is to bie cut off.-
't) iot imitate the dying mnan who when the Priest caime to vi.,it Iimu,
mdi aîsked hai where bis feet were, jocuîlarly answered, They are at.

he end of iimy legs." Jest at sucl a time, are cvery way nibecomn-
n. Lct thiose wh end their lives witli laughter take heed lest they
egin eternity with weCping.-Fuler.

THE TIRIFTLESS FARMER.
Tim thriftless fanner provides io shelter for bis cattle diiring ithe

'neleiuenev of the winter, but perinits themi te stand shivering by the
ience, or to lie in the snow, as best suits them.

le throws their fodder oit the grotnd or in the mul, and not un-
frequteitly iii the higlhways, by whicl a large portion of it, and ail the
ummamire, is wasted.

lie grazes lis neadows in the fall and spring, by which they are
gradually exhausted, aid finally rutiued.

lis fences are old and poor-just such as to ]et his ncigibour's
eattle break into his fields, and teach.his own to be unruly.

le neglects to kecp the manure fron aroiud the sills of his barn-
iflic bhas one-by which they arc prematurely rotted and destroyed.

He tilLs, or skiais over the surface of the land, until it is exhausted;
but never thinks it vorth while to manure or elover iL. For the first,
lie has no time; for the last, " he is not able."

le bas more stock than lie bas means to keep well.
]le has a place for nothing, and nothing iii its place. Ie conse-

quently wants a be or a rake, a haimer or an auger, but knows not
where te find it. le and his whole houschold are in search of it, and
mtuihel time is lost.

lie loiters away stormy days and evenings, wlien lie should be re-
pairing utensils, or iinpro\ing his mind by readiiig the scriptiures.

Ie spenids mîuch tinie in towin, at the corner of the street, or in the
"anake-holes," and goes home iu the evening " I prcLy well tore."

ile plants a Iew fruit trees, and his cattIle forthwith destroy themîi.
le bas "no luck in raising fruit.'


