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THE BABY.

.

BY VEANE LER.

Wonderfe! little baby,
Sitting on mother's knev,
Clasping the tiny fingers,
Screaming with childish glee!
What causes the babs’s laughter ?
What does the little onve see ?

Do you think you could believe me
If the sober truth I speak 7

Would you really take it in carnest,
Or only think it a joke,

11 I told you the cause of his Iaughter

Was only & wreath of smoke ?

Close by hix side sits Grandpa,
With hir wonderful pipe of clay,
And baby is laughing and crowing
As be pufis the smoke away,
Aud frying, with cager fingers,
To grasp it in his play.

Angd we smile at his childish folly,
Littlc thinking that we,

In some of our undertakings
Are little wiser than he,

And often mistake for substance
The shadows our cyes mey sce.

IN QUIET DAYS.

The dying year grows strangely mil d:
Now in the hazy Avtumn weather
Ay heart is like 8 happy child,
And life and I, friends reconciled,
Go over the hills tagether.

My peacefn] days run sweet. and atill
As waters slipping over sand.

Sceking the shadows of free will

To gather teaderer Yights than &lt
Dar’s over-lavish hangd.

The Sammer wood with wusic rings ;
The singer’s is & traublcd breast ;

I am 2o mare the bird that sings,

But that which broods with fulded wings
Upon it~ quirt nest,

O fairest month of a1l the vear!

O sweetest days in life ! ther mect ¢
Within, without. is Autem.: ~heer,
September there, September heee,

So tranyuil and so sweet,

Oft Bave I watch'd all night with grief,
Al night with po : and which is test?
Al! both were sharp, and both were
bricf:
My heart was like & wind-Wown Jeaf,
1 give them both for re. o

Fair Quiet. close to Joy allicd,
But loving shadicr walks to keep.
By day is cver at my side :
And all night lang with me abide
Teaee, apd ber sdites. Slerp.
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JOEERS’ FEAST.

008’ T CROWD.

Don't erowd ; this world is broad enough
For you as well as me
The doors of art are apen wide—
The realm of thought is free;
Of all carth’s places you are right
‘To choeose the best you can,
Provided that you do not try
To crowd some other man.

What matter though rou scarce can
count

Your piles of golden ore,

While he can bardly stssve to keep
Gaunt famine from the door?

Of willing hand and honest heart
Alone shonld man be proud ;

Then give him all the room he needs,
And never try to crowd.

Don't crowd, proud Miss: your dainty
sitk
Will glistcu none the less
Because it comes in contact with
A beggar's tattered dress
This lovely world was never made
For you and 1 alone ;
A pauper has a right to tread
The pathway to & throne,

Don’t crowd the wood from vut vour
hieart
Ry fostering all that's bad ;
But give to every vistue room—
The best ¢hat may be had ;
Give cach his right, give each his room,
And never 41y to crowd

Sparks of Wit

A littde nonsenxe now and then
Is relished by the wisest men,'”
A mun had better advertise
himsclf than wait and et the
sheriff do it for him.

Fxtremes

meet.  Uivilisation
and  bharbarisin eome  together.

Savage Indians and i bonable
Iadies paint their faces.

The ast eamet ans s good dead
fike the productions o some of
onr volminais ~ory-wrers--a
tong tail from a smali head.

An Irih huight was onee dis-
pating with a French courtier, s
to the age and standing of their
famdies, when the Iatter. as 2
finisher to the argument. said,
that his ancestors were in the
ark with Nanh. - That is nothing.
said the Hibsraian, - for at the
delnge my farefathers were cris

ing about in 2 boat of their own.’
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Thislineissetupwithoutspuces.

One of the misertes of human
life is going to dine with your
friend upon the strength of =«
ﬁencml invitation, and finding.

v the countenance of his witk,
that you had much better have
waited for a particalar onc.

APT QUESTION,~— A friend of
ours was ceming to New York
from Albany, and just opposite
to him in the car sat a lady and
aer child, the latter a beautiful
hittle girl, with wonderfully bright
eyes and 2 sweet winsome face—
the very picture, in minature, of
her mother.  She attracted much
attention, and won many smiles
and tender glances, as she moved
about the seat. Anelderly gentle-
man walking through the car,
looked into the witching thing's
eyes, and was fuscinated at once.
Stopping, he lovingly patted her
cheeks and asked :

= Won't you give me a kiss,
pretty ohe? I like to kixs littlo
girls.”

She looked st him very archly
for an instaunt, and then propotid-
od the rather cmbarrassing
question.

“ Wouldn't you ruther
mammsa? "

Ter WORRMAN AuEan—JA
good story is told of a certain

rominent railway man of Phils-
Sclphia, who 15 cqually rencwned
for his ability to make and taka
a joke. A railwsy omployee,
whose honie 18 in Avon, came on
Saturday sight o ask for a pass
down to visit his family.

“ You arc in the employ of the
railroad ? 7 inguired the gentle-
mon sdlinded to.

= Yo

 You receive your pay regular-
v

* Yes.”

=+ Well, gow, suppuse you wero
worhing for a farmer instexd of a
railromd. would you expect your
cmployer to iutch up his team
cvery Saturday night and carry
von home? 7
T OThis scemed a poser. but it
wasn't,

N0, said the man, prompily.

- T would not expeet that ; but
if the farmer had his feam hitched
up. and wax going my way, 1
should call him = darn mean cuss
if he wonldn't et me mide.”

Mr. Employee came out three
minntes fterwards with 2 pass

L RTINS

good for twelve moptkhs.



