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_ THE LAND WE LIVE IN.

MARKET SKEETCHES,

‘Och | faith thin, but thim’s the foine
cabbidges intirely. T'm goin’ on this
market for the lasb tin year, and the divil
.a betther load o’ cabbidgos iver cum on it
Heanim an dicon ! bub it’s the luvly atin
. they'd ba, wid a nice lup o’ bacon, me
mouths watherin’ now for a tashte uv
thim. 1f its & fair uistion, misther, wor
thim cabbidges mised far roun’ here?
‘No, thoy were taised at Mr. Hobson's
farm, down below tho brewery, about &
mile’ from here “Tunder-mn-turf, d'ye
mane to say thim ealbidges growed near
Sherbrooke? Upon my faix, if L dido't
suspich  they . kem from  Montrchall,
Misther MHobson's? Musa, thats nixt
door to Misther ‘Hales' beyant, an fwhat
d'yebo axin’ for thim? “Fen cents apicee.’
sliedad, an’ that'll be the prico of & poun’
o e bist butther, if I tek w couple, lave
a couple o thim to oneside, Misther. Be
the vistmints, but Johanua an’ the child-
her "I lnve the dacint Sunduy dinner, s’
be ther same token, I musnt disre-
member a bit of bacon ab McManuses.
Redad, talkins dhrutheywork, Pm as dhry
as a lime burners wig, afthoer comin’ near
civht mile. Haveye n wouth an yo!
Patlier'll have an cye to the cabbidges.
Coms .t “Suaere  Trlendais, dot Hirish
she'll nob spik goot Angleesh sam 1 do,
Sho'll ssy someting don’t hunderstan’
angway.  Pas de lingue, tiat Hivigh, c'est
dam patois, wot you call melanye, meex
Lo hup, hey 7 Dat Hirish she'll Juk
de cabus, avee du lurd, same me lak des
ongnens. Down on Stoke she'll eall me
pea soup.  Je bl dit cabbidge head!
tubus ! Oui, c'est wrad, all snme’ pen soup,
CDon’t 167 Les oguons madume ? cing cents
i bonche, cing bonches? Oni five lonch,
(rens sous, bwenty-five cont, "Merel j ai
bewneoup des pulules, madume, goot poba-
ties me 1sisc heem on le terre nonsedu,

dor me oxter,

bicn bon, pooty guot, Un ecuw par minot,
foefty cont par hooshe. dems buosche,
frenée sous merel.  Votre gareon she'll tek
heem 2 Oui, comme duraison! merel, tank
you. She'll mek some nice day pooby
quecck, ain't it 7 Murther alive, is that
the way ye've beon talliin, while 1 was
afther mo bitthers. ‘The divil a bitthers
¢'ll nude, if yo don't shpake bitther Ing-
ish. How they can sinse yor spache 1
don't know at all, nb all”  *Sucre fonnerre
1%, you hole Hirvishman! you go be bien
saif ngain, wob you call dry up, don't it,
we'll spek so bebtare Angleesh, more as
you, for sure. Non pus de poisson, pas de
iruite, TL west permis pas a pecher a Stoke
Yond, avecle net.  Fardon Blonsiewr! No
can catoh le truife, no can seb le net.
Planty man she'll mek me pay twanty
dollars for cateh le truite, by-an-by me
feex heom, sure,’ ‘Hello! Harrison! Just
got in? ‘Noa, been in sinco an hour
agone. A left ta boother oop at your
plance, an’ am joost waitin’ for ta owld
‘ooman ta gon whoam,  Saay? Doan't poob
thaat in praper.  Thee knows’ tha' caan't
coum ta Yonrkshire dinlect. Thoul’t
to gat poasted vop. Coom doon tn ma

plasce an o'l tw'k Yonrkshive sos't thoul’s
know enough about it to write it.” ‘Wall,
1 swan, if thets’ Yorkshire I sh'd think it

%1 take a Philadelphy Inwyer to write ib. '

1’d just like for the fun of it to see how 't
'd look in print.
hero's fifty cents for yonr papoer ef you'll
try and get that printed jest as he suid it.’
tAre you going up to your office now ?
“Yes, jusb ag soon as 1 can ordor a_stenk
at Ames', why? 1 want to subseribo for
T'ii Laxo We Live In and get one of
those Sonp Rights, James Addie says its
a really good thing,”  “Yes, 1 think it is,
and anything Mr. Addie says you cnn rely
upon. To tell you the truth it was prin-
cipally on the recommendation of Mr.
Addie and the Rev, Hirnm Fowler both
old friends of mine, that I was induced to
seccure the ‘Soap Right' as a premium.’
“Mornin, Walter hoos a wi' ye the day?
‘Brawly, mon, thank ye for speerin’, it is
na' aften we see ye an the mairket,” ‘Na,
thats o {ack, but it wis a blue look out for
a bitta’putin the pot, an’its & bluwelovk oot
, the noo-na reference ta yorsel' Walter,
but I am na’ sure that the Exheebition

folk ha’ left enything for a puir body, Its
just wonderfu’ the quantity of nieat, thats'
gone off the mairkeb tho Jag’ twa 'ree days
but 'l bide & wee an’ ha' a luik roun’,
Hoo’s boesness? ‘Fair to middlin' tuk it
by and large, but I'm_fairly rin off ma
feat the las' fow days, an’I've o pain un-
frae ‘reachin’ over 'the
counter, handin’ ‘oot things.! ~‘Thats’
cnsily cured, Walter, tak an’ rub yer
oxter-wi’ the hand ye've been takin' in
the siller wi' an’ I go bail ye'll be

a'reet’ - .

Mt. Washington Railway.

For the accompanying illustration we
are indebted to The Quebee; Central Rail-
way Company. The ascent of Mount
Washington is made on the funous Moun-
tain Railway ; the grade, which reaches
1,980 feob to the wile or about one foot in
three—its length is a trifle over three
miles, and the total rise is nearly four
thousand feet, This road was commenced
in 1866, and the success which has attond-
ed the enterprise hns been very murked,
The road is most substantially built, and
besidos the usual rails thore 'is a centro
rail of peculiar construction to receive the
motive power ; this consists of two bars
of iron with cross picces every four inches
and & centre cog-wheel in the locomotive
plays into this rail. The enrs are com-
fortable and casy, and the trip is made
without dariger or fatigae. The cars are
provided with seats placed at an angle
which brings them nearly on a level on
the ascont, they all face down the moun-
tain ; there is, however, an aisle in the
car, and platforms at each end, so thab
views may be had from all dircctions.
"The Mount Washington Hotel is situated
on the summit of Mount Washington,
6,293 feot above the san lovel ; the view
from the summit is magnificent beyond
description ; a horizon of nearly 600 miles
bounds the prospect; and—the—mountain
peaks stand on every side us sentinels to
enjoy tho mountain scenery ; it is advisa-
ble to remain over night, and, if it be

Looky hero mistur%"lem’ the gratification will be complote ;

as the sun sinks in the West the shadows
of the mountain enlarge and extend far
and wide.

Although our Jast issue was nearly 7000
copios, we have had so many demands for
sample copies, that we shall feel under
great obligations to parties who will re-
turn copies of that or any previous issue,
80 Iong as they do not mark them *re
fusod.”

Althougly the publisher of The Sher-
orooke City Directory has made some omis-
sions, which to a certain extent leaves this
paper and its publishers “out in the cold,”
we must compliment Mr. Royer on the
neat and attractive manner in which the
Directory is got up, and the fund of valu-

able information it contains,

ROCKY MOUNTAIN JUVENILE
: CABINET. ~
1n a conutry like this, the minexal re-
sources of which arve: only very partially
developed, no better present can be giv-
en to children, than the above Cabinet.
A knowledge of the appedrance of the —a-
rious ore bearing rocks, may enable them
to *“strike it rich,”, in after years. By
mail for 85 cénts, with full descriptive
manual,  Seo fllustration, in ancther col-
umn, e -
D. Tuoxas & Co.

.My First Pictuge.

- Written for The Land We Live In.

During my youthiul days, to be-
come an artist, & puinter, was the
one ambition of my life. To this
eod I worked hard, my paronts en-—
couraged me, the neighbors talked
about me, and I progressed favor-
ably. Already anecdoles  were told
of ‘my yoothful pranks, How the
schoolmaster was sketched * with
rounded head and knot hole eyes,
and instead of manifesting anger, re-
cognized the bidden genius guiding
that youthfal hand,and how “‘a come
to my arms my boy” resulted, and
many othor kindred tales usuaily
following in the wake ofa rising
man. Tho momentous day of my
life was howover approaching. I.
had been working hard on my first
picture for exhibition. It was a
glice from nature, a rural scene in
the Bastern Townebips, lts hills,
its shadoes, the shaliow rippling
brook, its green foliage, all eo true.
To add animation to the scene, a
particularly bright idea of my own;
in the fore ground, & calf was seen

quielly giazing, neath the shade ofu
wide spreading elm. The work was
finished, it was placed on oxhibition
ade by side, with tbose of our well
known artiste, Thecrowning mom-
out of my life had arrived ; disguised
as & dude, I stood noar by to hear
the criticisms of the onlookers. Two
gentlemen stroll by. “Thats not
bud!” oaid one, pointing with his
gtick to my hope of hopes, avery
doubtful tne” from the otbor, “but
whats that moant for?' he added,
pointing to my cherighed calf; and
passed on, This somewhat staggor
¢d the dude, it must be confesscd.
Coud it be possiblo not to recognizo
that calf so clearly depicted with
lowered head and fly propolling tail.
Two.red cheeked school "girls burry
slong. “There thats nice” thoy
both exolaimed, stopping suddenly
hofore my rural scene, The dudé be

comes agitated. . “But whats thatjn
tonded for Lizzie?" romarked the
younger of thetwo, with ink stajned
“index ‘finger at.my Bos:JUVENILIS.
“Why Nellie l;sre you blind,” repli-
ed. Iiizzie, don’t you.see-its one of
those rustic seats 80 sommonly*used

‘in the ooubtry I" and'the two passed

on, lenving the dude dubgling from
tho edge of his, high tooad collar,
limp ‘aud sick. Two, ladios approach
they slop before my star of the aast,
“How sweet” thoy -both -oxclaimed,
“go truly rural,” butiithaty whats

“that P and again that infernal ¢alf's

identity is brought into..question.
Tliey ‘turh ar enquiring” glaiice to
where I, sood, 1 stejiped forwaud,
dotermined at all hazards tosave my
reputation, though the ¢ulf be sacri-
ficed. That I could wvo:longer:run
the animal, was unquestioned:’ Liz.
zie had houwever given me tho'oue.
“Phat lndies” I roplied,” "is 8 rustic

| gopt, yer, u rustic' vest, whore, the

horiest owner of yon farm, is ‘wont Lo
rest his” weary fiume, . He has juss
left his favorite resting . plsce, and
has forgotten his driving . whip, you
will nolice’the lagt hanging there,
pointing 1o the duli’s (aill; “By,tho
wiy . ho bas also. left “his higt top
boote behind,” pointing to tholower-
ed head, *Ahl fudies, ithe beauty,
the dopth of a work "ot trt;-does not
lio in the mere vitw it resenis bu-
fore ue. Who cannot follow in.oné’s
minds’ ‘eyo, the ticed tiller, of the
goil as he walks away in his stocking
feet!' Perchance .he dreams of his
boyhoods bappy days, when sour app-
les .tasted  sweet, whon stolen from
yonder orchard, The notés of 4 thir-
Ay ‘dollar 6igan; strikes his gar, his
daughtor, his mothevless girl, is play
ing the “Lust rose of summer,” and
the old man is . glad it will be tea
timo beforoe he returns to that.house.
But ho loves that daughter neverthe-
loss, she reminds bim of a fuir girl-
ish form in the far distant past, who
shared his stolon applos, and after-
wards shared his troubles and trials
of life,but who now lies buried neath
the greon, green sod on yonder hill |
and so the old man dreams, He en-
tors & stubble field: presently, and
dreams no more. No! he suddenly
sinks Lo the ground, yaises his stook-
ingod foot, high, high, inlo,the air,
and howls! not till then ladies did
he miss those boots which you see
go faitbfully- pictured before you.
Ab ! ladies, endless are tho thoughts
that crowd upon us, as we goze upon
a work so truo to nature!” They
thanked mo and left, they were not
crowded. And 1 remained to morn
my goldon calf which alas! was no
more.
 RUFUS REDDY.

“RAG WEED” PILE CURE.

o have been appointed General Agents
for the above celebrated remedy, and can
supply Agents and traders throughout the
U. 8. and Canada ab manufacturers prices,

Sample box by mail on receipt of 50 cts.

i ) D. Tioyas & Co.,

Sherhrooke, Quebee.

An advertiser whose ‘‘ad” has run
through the lust four issues of our paper,
says :—* It is wonderful that such a_new
paper should have’ attained such a'wide
circulation, We are continually receiv-
ing orders and lotters of enquiry montion-
ing your paper, from all parts of the Uni-

ted States and the Dominion,




