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Ugly Mug and Her Magical Glass,
13

B (1the suitenw, and pouts, and wry

Our Yonng Lolks

4

Crandtnothier Giigg was a Jolly old darne,

Asactry as vt @ griyg of ive natne |

Herintic ¢yea spatkicd trum under hicr cap,

Avd st Uit off tho ends of hier words with a amap,
Uer vusa was ot Intimato termud with her chin,

Aod tte ttange shie 1ored tuust wers tu chiatter and

sph
When o‘xclgﬂ)wm) her grandohildsen closo by her
Ao, .
Her \rhr‘\:l asnl licr tongue both wero buey as bees ;
The a1 atie usedd upway a sight to behold,
But w.re nonduriul stil), wure the etories sbie told,
1.

Cpe night ="twas the nlight Leforo Chrlvtmas~there
\SRILL )

A rhn:nr‘.u‘ crowd tothls Jolly old dame,

Who teggtd her—~before they were packed off to
bk

To ttll‘:lum a story “all out of her biead s

Notose of e tates from her rexular story,

it astery. thiey said, thuy  hed ne'er heand Lefore,

“io thy D somvitiag Biew, eh ' quoth Grundinother

Lhge
e, wclbl. chits? eit down, thi my spindle Irig,
And I'l1 11 you the queer thinge that once came to
sy,
Bdwt‘ul Sugs Ugly Mug and hier wonderful glass.”
m,
“rgly Muz ! What a name* all the littlo ones cried.

P+ 'Teas a nickuame, tny duarsI” the old grandam re-

plleed,
"‘n.hlums. when asteep, was quito pnt? to aco,
Hat awake, slio was as uzly as ugly oould be ;
And this becatiso misa was subfect to St
taced, my chits.
These nonltered her pleasant expressien that otk
Called her 3iiss Ugly Mug, just by way of a foke ;
Avd ! think, hal you scen herin ong o1 hor *qucers,”
Youd harve fuund 1t avery apt nickuane, 1.3 deary.

.

“Now it happenod one day—‘twas tho last of the
3

ar -
A stratge tooking peddler the window drew near,
4ad .g:;rklhrouxh tho pane such » face, that, good
k.
He jumyad, and came very near dropping his pack ;
lm’xhe ’\er\ u\t toment hour{:cd nr:t.hv door,
And sl ed madain’s leave to exhibit his store,
He apread out his wares on the tloor of the hall,
Aud sani he was sure he could pleaso thew all,
He cvuld 82 toth the mald and themistress ho knew,

B Acd towcthing would wult little protty fo2e to00,

V.
“F'elv Mup, at this Sattery, sphtked with . gnt,”
And her eyen gzew o8 largensan owl's in tho night,
Tuli the pexidicr, with motfon provokingly elow,
Brought torth a emall glass, worth slxpence or xo,
At teblin e it ap . Now, my ewent little friond,
11 you mindans atrectioas, you'll Bud bt thoend
Tis 8 wnagical wireor, and dog-chean, if sold~"
Qeuth this q\;u:r looking chap,—tor its weight in

ure gotd ¢

Ard shen in & tuclvemonth {rom this 1 come back,
Yo wont trade your witreor Lot ull in any pack,

\L

B "'Toull oot think mo rude now, my awcet Uttlo sy

When § 1l you your inge redlectod in this,
Wl srem, oay by day, atifl more chunning and
tleat,

| e cazeon 1t faithiully all the new year

13 the aay Ludinect, tutls Wheno'er it appears

You Lave caurcto inflamo thoso suft cycitds with
teary,

WEener Uy a frown you shall wrinkie that brow,

01 peut thowe nwd lips, as you're voling fust now §

Waeaer to teaatlen or sald son incline,

Jat takea g 1ok fi this mitror of mfue,

Awd Lil torzeat oy pack, at the end of the year,

Ugouramaze don t prove you & beauty, my dear $™

v,
“Tien the pedidies, ho ahouldercd bis pack aud went

wat,
A Ls Muz Joua.di i the glaas, with a pout,
T e inane shic un acciied se funny aind strange,
Tt -:: langhind~and behold! what a wmagical
[ PO
ws Lweaing face fn anlnstant was gone,
st v go sthed tuto her owg
c1asna bnght-ey ol Jittly ¢
122 LI quite astatnnd of hersell,
S atesan it ane would do as tho pedidler had said,
A% b carnid the giazs, quite delightad, to bed.

DAVY AND THE GOBLIN.

BY CHARLES CARRYL.
CHAPTER 1IX,
LSy,

The rad was very dreary and dusty, and
wound \u and out i thy nost tircsome way
it accned to have no end to it, and
avy tan un and on. half-cxpecting at any
moment € feel he Rouc's great beak pecking
AMthisbach,  Fortunately his lcga carrica
kim alovy a0 remarkably well that ho felt
tecosll ran for & week; and indeed he
gl bave doue 50 af he had not, at & sharp
(<13 1 the road, comio auddenly upon a
oneand cab,  The horso was fast asleep

len Uaxy dashed ngninst ham, but he woke

LD With « start, and, after whistling like a

Pocematin e onee or tuice in n very ularming
manner, weht to sleep again, He was o very
rox3y looking Lorso with great lumps at
it kneesamd a long, crovked neck liko a
Fnel's ; but what attracted Davy’s atten.

on particularly was tho word  *'Rinsy”
nied in whitewash on bis aide in large
Ho was looking at this, and wen-

L 31%: 8

dering if It were the horsc's name, when the
door of the cab flow open anud & man fell
out, and alter rolling over in the dust, sat
up in_the middle of the road and began

swning, He was oven s more ridiculous-
ovking ovbject thau the horso, beiuy dressed
ina clown’s suit, with a morning.gown
over it by way of a top-coat, and w tield-
matshal's cocked hat. In fuct, if ho had
not hud o whip in his hand no ono would
over have taken hun for a cabman,  After
yawniug heartily, lio looked upat Davy and
said drowsily : *Where?”

“To B. G.,” said Davy, hastily referring
to the Holo kecper’s letter,

“All right,” said the cabman, yawning
ugain,  “*Climb in, and don't put your fect
on the cushions,”

Now, this was a ridiculous thing for him
o say, for when Davy stepped inside he
found the only scats wero some three-legged
atools huddled to gother in the back part of
tho cab, all the rest of the space bring taken
up by a large buth-tub that ran across the
front end of it. Davy turned on one of the
faucots, hut nothing came out ¢xcept some
dust and a few small bits of gravel, and he
shut it off again, and sitting down on ono
of the little stools, waited patiently for the
cab to atart.

Just then the cabman put his head in at
the window, and winkingat him confident.
ially, said: “Can you toll me why this
horse is like an umbrella 1

“No,"” aaid Davy.

“‘Because bo's used up,” said the cab.
man,

“I don't think that is a very good conun.
drum,” said Davy.

“30 do 1,” said tho cabman, *But it's the
best one I can make with this horse, Did
you say N. B. ?” ho asked.

“No; I said B. G.” said Davy,

“* All right,” said the cabman again, and
disappeared from the window. Presently
there wasa loud tramping overhead, and
Davy, putting his head out at the window,
saw that the cabinan had climbed up on top
of tho cab and was throwing stones at tho
horsc, which was still sleeping peacofully,

< Oh ! don't do that,” said Davy, anxious.
ly. *I'd rather get out and walk.”

¢ Well, I wish you would,” said the cab.
man, ia a tono of great relief. “This isa
very valuable stand, and I don't caro to loso
my place on it,” and Davy accordingly
jumped out of the cab and walked away.

Presently thero was a clattering of hoofs
behind him, and Ribsy came gallopingalong
the road with nothing on %ut gis collar.
Hs wa- holding his big head high in theair,
like a giraffe. and gazing proudly about him
as he ran,  He stopped short when ho saw
the little boy, and giving a triumphant
whistle, said cheerfully: *How are you
again "

1t seemed rather strange to bo spoken to
by a cab-horse, but Davy answered that ho
waa fecling quite well.

“Soumn I,” sald Ribsy. < Tho fact ia,
that when it comes to beating a horse about
the head with a three-legged staal, if that
horso is going to leavo at all, it's time he
was off,"

¢ X should think it was,” eaid Davy, carn.

cstly.
“ You'lt baerve, of course, that 1'vo kent
on my shocs and my collar,” said stishy,
It ia n't gentecl to go barcfoot, and nothing
makes a fellow look 60 untidy us going nbout
without a collar, Tho truth is."-—io con
tinued, sitting down in the road on his hind
legr, ‘*tho truth is, I'm not an ordivary
horse by auy means. 1 have a history, and
I've arranged in & popular form in six can-
ters— I wean cantos,” ho added, haatily
cotrecting himeclf,

*I'd like to hear it, if you please,” said
Davy, politely.

*Well, I'n a littlo hoarse—" began
Ribay.

*1'think you'ro a very big horse,” said
Davy in great surpriso,

“1Lm referring to my voice," said Ribsy,
haughtily  *Bo good enough not to inter
rupt mo again s’ and giving two or three

reliminary whistles to clear his throat, he
regan -
1t's very conflning, this livinz in stalles,
And passinzone’s time anmid wacons and carts]
I nuch prefer dining at genitlemen’s d.ea,
Aud Hvinz on turkess and coanberey tarte.”

*“That's rather & high-toned idea,” said
Rilisy, proudly.

“Uh 1 yes, indeed,” said Davy, laughing ;
and Ribsy continued :

*“*Asepry asa kid and an trim ag aspider

Was 1 in the dadsuf the Turnip-top Hunt,

When 1 used Lo get 11d of the walght ot miy 11dee

Azd santar eonteatedly 1a ot the freat v

‘By the way, that trick led to my belng
sold to acircus,” said Ribsy. I suppose
you've never been a cirous-horse ¥

“Nover," said Davy,

“Then you don't know anything about
it," =ald Ribsy, ¢Hero wo go again.”

It mado me a wreck with no Lope of fmprove.

el
Too feoble to race withan invalld crab;
Fm wry fn the neck, with a tickety movemnent
Peculiarly sulted for draning a cab,”

“I muy as well say Aere,” broke in Ribsy
again, ‘‘that tho price that old Patscy Boli-
var, the cabman, paid for mo was simply
ridiculous, "

*1find with surprlse that I'm constantly soees-

ng
I'!n stif¥ In tho lcks, and 1I'm often for salo;
Aud the Llue bottle flles, with thele tiresomo teas.

ing,
Aro qglu out of reach of my weary old tall.”

I geo them ! cried Davy eagorly.

“Thank ycu,” said Ribsy, haughtily, “As
the next verse is the last, you needn't trou-
Lle yourself to make any further observa.
tions.”

“1 thl‘r‘:k mny remarks will determino the qucs.

on
Ot why [ am bonyand thin as amil;
I'!n off for some larke to improve wy diges-

on,
And ‘ml_r.n the stern moral conveyed by my

Here Ribsy got upon his legs again, and
after a refreshing fillip with his heels, can-
tered off along the raad, whistling as ho
went, Two large bluc-bottle flics were on
his back, and his tail was flying around with
an angry whisk like a pin.wheel ; but as he
disappeared in tho distance, tho flics were
still sitting calmly on tho ridgo of his spine,
apparently cn{:,ying the scenery.

avy was about to start out again on his
journey, when he heard a voice shionting
“Hi) Hi!” and looking back, he saw the
Eoor cabman coming along the road ata
risk trot, draging his cab after him, He
had on Ribsy's hamess, and seemed to bo
in a statc of tr excit L.

¢ As he came up with Davy, the door of
the cab flew open again, and the three-
legged stools came tumbling out, followed
by a dense cloud of dust.

“Getin! Get in 1* shouted the cabman,
excitedly. **Never mind tho dust, I've
turned it on to make believe we're going
tremendously fast.”

Davy hastily scrambled in,and the cab-
oan started off again. Tho dust was pour-
ing out of both faucets, and a heavy shower
of gravel was rattling into tho bath-tub;
am§,m to make matters worse, the cabman
was now going along at such an astonishing
spced that tho cab rocked violently from
sido to side, like a boat in a stormy sca.
Davy made a frantic cffort to shut off the
dust, but it scemed to como faster and
faster, until ho was almost choked. Atthis
moment tho cab came suddenly to a stop,
and Davy, rushing to the window, found
himself staring into a farm-yar.d, wheroared
cow stood gazing up at him.

(TO HE CONTINUED,)

“Kiss Me, Mamma, I Cantgo to Sleop.”

Tho child was 8o scusative, s0 like that
little shrinking plant that curls at a breath
and shute its heart from the light,

The only beautics sho possessed were an
excecdingly transparcnt skin and the most
mournful, large blue cyes.

I had beca trained by avery stern, strict,
conscicntious mather, but I was a handy
plant, rcbouuding after every shiock ; mis-
tortune coutld not daunt, though discipline
tamed me. I fancled, alas!that 1l must go
through the same routine with this delicate
creaturo; sp ono day when sho had dis.
pleased me exceedingly by repeating an of-
fence, I was determined to punish her se.
verely, I was very scrious all day, and,
upon sending hier to her little couch, Daaid ,
* Now, my daughter, to punish you, and to
show you how very, very naughty you have
been, I shiall not kiss you to-night.”

She atood looking at me, astonishment
personified, with her great monrnful eyes
wide open—~I supposo she had forgotten her
miscontduct then, and X left her with big
tears dmrping down her checks, and her
littlo red lips quivering.

Presently I was sent for.  **Oh, mamma,
you will kiss me; I ¢-u't go to sleep if you
don't !” sho sobbed, overy tone of her voice
trembling; and she held eut her little
handa,

Now oame the ltrngﬁle between love and
what I falsely termed duty, My heartaaid,
give liar the kiss of peaco; my atern nature
urged me to persist in wny correction, that I
might imprees the fault upon her mind.
That was the way I had been trained, till I
was a moat submissive child ; and I remem

boted how often I had thanked my mother
sinco for her straightforward course.

I knelt by the bedside. ¢ Mother can't
kiss you, Ellen,” I whispered, though every
word choked me.  Her hand touched mine’;
it was very hot, but I attributed it to her
oxcitement. Sho turned her littlo grieving
faco to tho wall; I blamed mysclf s the
fragilo form shook with half-suppressed
sobs, and saying: *‘ Mother hopes little
Ellen will learn to mind her after this,” left
tho room for the night, Alus ! in my desire
to be severo I forgot to be forgiviug,

It 1nust have been twelvo o'clock when X
was awakened by my nurse.  Appreiensive
1 ran cagerly to tho child’s chamber ; I bad
bad a fearful dream.

Ellen did not know mo. Sho was aitting
up, crimsoned from tho forchead to the
throat ; hor cyes so bright that I almoat
drew back aghast at their glances.

From that night a raging fever drank up
her life ; and what think you was the inces.
sant plaint poured into my anguished heart ?
¢ Oh, kiss me, mamma, do kiss me; I can’t
go toaleep! You'll kiss your little Ellon,
mamma, won't you?! I can't go to sleep.
I won't bo naughty if you'll only kiss me!
Oh, kiss me, dear mammna, I can’t go to
slee{p."

Holy littlo angel ! ske did go to slecp one
gray momlnli, and she never woke again—
never. IHer hand was locked in mine, and
all my veins prow icy with its gradual chill,
Faintly thelight fadcd out of the beautiful
cyes; whiter and whiter grew the tremulous
lips. She never kacw me; but with hor
last breath she whispered ; ** I will bo good,
mamma, if only you'll kiss me,”

Kiss her! God knows how passionato,
but unavailing, were my kisses on her check
and lips atter that fatd! night. God knows
how wild were my prayers that sho might
know, if but only once, that X kissed her.,
God knows how 1 would have yirlded up
my very life, conld I havo asked forgive-
ncss of that sweet child.

Well, grief is all unavailing now ! She
lies in her littlo tomb; there is a marble
urn at her head, and a rose bush at her
feot; thero grow sweet summer flowers ;
there waves the gentlo grass; their birds ;
sing their matins and vespers; there tho
hluo sky smiles down to day; and there lies
buried tho freshness of iny heart.

Parcnts, you should have heard the pathos
in tho voico of that stricken mother, ns sho
said: ““There arc plants that spring into
greater vigor if the pressuro of n footatep
crush them; but, oh ! there aro others that
ovcx;] the pearls of the it dow bend to the
carth.”

Show tho Ohildren Respect.

It will surprisc many parents to have it
suggested that they should trest their child.
ren courteously and respectfully. Yetitis
the best education that can beimparted to
them. DParents arc apt to think that child.
ren shonld bo subjeet to authority and aro
not to ho consulted. But why not? It
tcaches them to exerciso judgment and im-
parts self respect, The imitstive quality
1n children leads them to reprodaco what is
most stniking in thdr parents, unless they
have a sufliciently positive individuality to
map out characters for themeclves, Thus,
mauy children reproduce the leading char.
acterintics of tho parent who commands
most their regard.  So, to treat them harsh-
lv, or cven imperatively, Jis to cieite an
antocratic disposition in them. Itis nota
lovoly trait. Sclf respect and chuiposc of
character arc very different from a domincer-
ing propensity, which arrogates authority
overywlhore.

GEO. ROGERS.

846 YONGE ST,

Is showing a vory argo amrlinent of Qentlemen
Woollen Underclothing, Ribled Wool Shivts -4
Drawem 40c. up.  Shetland L’ Wool Shirts anil Draws.
e §1. 2 up,  Casticre Wool Shirts and Dawers
Merino Shirts and Drawers §) 00 ur, In_small, med
funs and large men'eaizes. Boys Ribhed Shirta and
Drawern, Lloys I'lain Shirts aind sirawers, Bovy Mcrino
$hins and Dawcry, all alzes.  Prices Very low,

GEO. ROCERS,

|046 Yonge S5, ¢ or, Elm,




