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TERMS :

$0.00 Per Annum.

(iN ADVANGE:)
CLUBS of five in advance $4.00

Local andvertising at ten cents per line |

for every insertion, unlesa by special ar-
rangement for standing notices.

Rates for standing advertisements will
be made known on application to the
office, and paymenton trancient advertising
must bs guaranieed by some responsible
party prior to **e inser'ion,

The AoApiAN JoB DEPARTMENT is obr
stantly receiving new type aud r_uatur!*,
and wiil continne to guarants satisfactid
on all work turacd out

Newsy communications—from all pois
of the county, or arlicles upen the k)‘m‘
of the day are cordially soticited.t T
name of the party writing for the AQAAN
must invariably accompany tue comd a1~
cation, aithough the snme may be witt-n
over a ficticions signatutre.

Address all comunications to

DAVISCN BROS,,
Editors & Propriefds,
Wolfville,N. B,

—— el
Legal Decisions,

1. Any percon who takesa 'pper reg=
ularly from the Post Office—wheher dir-
ected to his name orancther’s @ whether
he has subscribed or not—is ysponsivle
for the payment,

3. If & person ordors his?pmer discon-
tinned, he must psy up all arearages or
ti2 publisher may coatinue tosnd 1t until
paymacnt i wade, and collegt the whole
amount, whetirr the paper i lahen fiom
the office or not,

3, The courts have decideithat refus-
ing to talke Dewrpapers adc periogicais |
feorn the P@st Office, or puoving and
leaving them uncalled for i primafac.e
evidence of intentional fragd

POST OFFICE, WOLIVILLE

Orrion Hours, 7 A. M TOIP M. Mails

are made’np asfollows :

For Halifax and Wiedsor olose 8T8 |

m.
Express west cloge at 10.§ a. m.
Express east close al 5 200, m,
Kentville close at'7 39 pn.

Gro. V, Ranp, 'ost Magar.

P
PEOPLE'S BANK OF JALIFAX,
Open from 9 a. m. to 2 pio. Closed on

Saturday at 12, noon.
" A peW. Buss, Ager:t.

Churcﬁ;.

R st PR T

PREERYTERIAN CHRRCH—Rev. R
D Ross, Pastor——Servicé veiy Sabbath
at 300 p. m. Salbath 8¢ ool at 11 a. m.
Prayer Mceting on Wedneday at 7 30 p m.

BAPTIST CHURCH—RByT A Higgins,
Pastor—Services every Bubath at 11 00
am and 700 p m, Sabbio School st 9 30
am Proyer Meetings Tnecday at 730
p m and Thursday at T30 m.

METHODIST CHURLT—Rev T. A,
Wilson, Pastor—Service§ very Sabbath at
11 00 & m aud 700 p m.Fiabbath School
at 930 am. Prayer Mebog on Thursday
at730p m. 4

ot
S, JOHN’S CHUREI, Wolfville,
Divine Worship willjp held (D V) in
the above Church as foldws -
Sunday, Mattins and Ecmon at i1l am
2 Sl Evensong an@sermon at 7 p m
Wed., Evensong and Brmon at 7 30 pm
Sunday-school comminces eve Snn
day morriag at 930, F hoir practite on
Wednesday evenfugs afic Divine Worship

Tap Hawy, Horrod-Divine Worship
will be conducted in !la above Hall as
follows :— g

dunday, Evensong fiil sermon at3pm
J O Buggle M A, Rector.
ovestV Hudgell,
(Divinity Seuc.nbf King’s College).
-

81 FRANCIS (R.

Daly,
P.F,—Mass 11008 day of

the last 8

DIRECTORY

—OF THE—
usiness Firms of
WOLFVILLE,

:

yoj right, and

nen.

ing Goods.
RDEN, CHARLES H.—Carriag

in Paints and Painter’s Supplies.

Biroceries, Crockery, and Glassware.

ROWN,; J. IL—Practical Horse-sho
'and Farrier.

Boots & Shoes, Furniture, ete.

AVISON BROS.—Printers and Pu

lishers.

G_IL!\XORF‘
Agent of‘}v[ut ual Reserve Fund
Association, of New York.

ODFREY, L. P.—Manufacturer
Boots and Shoes.

Jewelier,

Coal always on haud.

ELLEY, THOMAS.—Boot and Sh
Maker.

4L-K epairer.

ATRIQUIN,
of all kinds of Carriage, and
Harness, Opposite People’s Bank.

Glassware, ard Fancy Goods.

REODEN; A. O. 0O.—Deslen

Stationers, Picture

Machines, ;
ROOD, A. B.—Manufacturer . of

cialty.
Goods.

in General Hardware, Stoves, and Ti

‘conist.

Retail Grocer.

dealrs. |\
W

dialer in

nishizgs.

in his ine of busiuess.

added'1om time to time. Persons wis!

will plase call.

e undermentioned firms will use

can safely 1 end
asoar m‘c:ze enwmngm-?‘?ﬁxm

RDEN, C. H.—Boots and Shoes,
ats and Caps, and Gents’ Furnish-
and Sleighs Built, Repaired, and Paint-
ISHOP, B. G.—Painter, and dealer

PROWN, F. L. & CO.—Dealers in

AUDWELL & Mugray.—Dry Goods,

DAVlSON, J. B.—~Justice of the Peace,
1 Conveyancer, Fire Insurance Agent.

G. H.—Insurance Agent,

‘Life

ERBIN, J. F.—Watch Maker and

H]GGINS W.J.—General Coal Deal
€r,

All oxders in his line faith-
fully performed. Repairing neatly done.

ML‘INTYRE A.—Boot and Shoe Mak-
er.
TrURPHY, J. L.—Cabinet Maker and

C. A.—Manufacturer
Team

RAT, B, —Fine Groceries, Crockery,

Piancs, Organs, and Sewing Machines,

KWELL & CO,=B0o0k - sciers;
Framers, and
dealers in Pianns, Organs, and Sewing

styles of light and heayy Carriages and
Sleighs, Painting and Repairing a spée
RAND, G. V.—Drugs, and Fancy
TEEP, 8. R.—Importer and dealer
ware. Agents for Frest & Wood’s Plows.
QHAW, J. M.—Barber and Tobac-

ALLACE, G. H.—Wholesale and

“TISTERN BOOK ;& NEWS CO.—
Jooksellers, Stationers, and News-

I'TER, BURPEE.—Importer and
Dry Goods, Millinery,
Readr-made Clothing, and Gents’ Fur-

TTISON, JAS.—Is stilll in Welfville
wlere he is prepared to fill all orders

Owiyg to the hurry in getting up _this
Direclry, no doubt some names have
been lét off. Names s omitted will be

ing ther names placed on the above list

Select  Poetry,

he Ashes upon the
Hearth.

I went to the old time cottage
Where I dwelt in childhood days;

T-lo0Ked titough the dear o1d window
That seemed to return my gaze ;

T sought for some sweet reminder
To bear from my place of birth,

But ah | there remained no token

- But the ashes upon the hearth.

The chambers were bare and empty,
And the echoes seemed to say :

“0Oh! where is the busy housebold,ﬁ,\,,
Oh! why o the childreff ctay ?

A branch of the vetran oak tree,
That now was a century old,

8till curtgined my little window
That mirrored the sunset’s gold.

er

1 wandered to “mother’s chamber,”
To the room where fathet wrote.
No sound broke thé mournful stillness

But the chimney swallow’s note,
Then again I sought the kitchen,
Once a place of joy and mirth,

b-

of Like the ashes upon the hearth,
How often we merry youngsters,
For our chestnuts sweet and brown,
Made a bed in the hot “wood ashes,”
With the live coals dropping down,
While the girls pulled molasses candy
And tossed it with glee on high,
And the golden pippins rodsted
In an earthen pan near by !

oe

Since those happy days of childhood
It is fifty years or more,

To many a distant shore,

While some dear hands were folded
And sheltered by Mother Earth,

As they dronped away from the spirit
Like the ashes‘upon the hearth,

in

And naught brought the past before me

And the “boys and girls"hs,ve‘ scattered

~ Ynteresting - Storg;

all

mother 7"

n-

flushed face,—

thing 1

brothers fwould fight.
“It'g a fact.

years old,” said Tom, the eldest.
woman, holding out her hands.

h-
begin now !”

. CARDS.

muttered Tom.

JOUN W. WALLACE,
{JARRISTER-AT-LAW,

Livg WsuBANCE.
/WOLFVILLE N. 8.

NOTRY, CONVEYANCER, ETC
Also General Agent for FIRE and

voiee trembled just a little.
cate !” pleaded the woman.

enough, I should say.
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H
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S1. GEORGE'S TAWGE,A. F. & A. M.
meets at their Hall oBhe second Friday
of esch month at 73 @ock p. m.

each monwh.

J. B, Byisox,

Odd

«ORPHEUS” LO
in Oddfelfows’ Hall,
weck, at 8 o'¢lock p.

Temﬁce.

WOLFVILLE DIVISEN 8 or T meets
every Mondsy eveningin their Hall,
Witter's Block, a6 8.00 &ock.

OWS.

, 1O O F, moets
Tuesday of each

) ACADIA LODGE,
every tatarday eveni
\l,oo o'clock,

. G T. wmeets
Musio Hall at

QUR JoBiRoOM

. G. BISHOP,
, 8ign and Decorative
PAINTER.
Byiteh Paint Stock a Speoia’ty.
WOLFVILLE, N. 8.
80,

H

P.O.

Sept. 19th 1884

hind him,

J. WESTON
erchant Tailor,

[ WOLFVILLEN, 8

gaid the widow, distressfully.
er knew him to act so before.”

muttered Dick, hoarsely.

That's what's the matter.”
“Do you really mean it, Dick 2"

| CONVEYENCER,
&. LIFE INSURANC
AGEINT,

LEVILLE, N. 8.

J. R DAVISON, J. P.

“Qf course 1 do,

down.
had lived, or I had died with him.”
* “Dick, darling, don't talk sol”

BRAHMAS !

I8 SUBPLIED MITH z
THE LATEST 8TY ‘S' OF TYP.

- JOB PRINTING
‘ PRINTI

Every ptiom
“pone I

NEATNESS,

| for best  results.

ch 1st.  Address
DR. BA
k, 28th Feb., '85,

Young
s sale until March 15th—Eggs

I don't see why Tom should be #0 b
on mex;‘n@-ymg .

\,.”'

- PUNSTUALTY.

1
i

OF GOLDEN NOVELTIES,
2 fast-selling articles, and . 12

pens, all by return pl~md:
0
Rticlés to agents for 3. and|
Y. Kinney, Yarmonth, N, 8.

your best, I know you are,
“Yes, you think go; you

.

HIS BROTHER'S KEEPER.

“I'm pot good for mueh, am I,

The question was asked playfully,
but the young man at the breakfast-
table, from which a red-armed girl was
carrying the ‘dishes, threw dowfhis
paper, and springing up, said, witha

“No, Dick, you're net good for any-

. “Come now !” was the angryres
porise, and Mrs Barnes hurried forth
nervously, for it seemed as if the two

You are living on us;
you are lazy—and you're almost twenty

“Q boys ! boys I” protested the
“You
never quarrelled in your life, Don’t

«I¢’s time he heard the/truth!»

“But, mother, haven’t I tried?”
asked the boy, turning to her, and his.

“You know, Tom, that Dick is deli-

“Yes, and that’s been his shield long
He’s not too
delicate to go to all the merry-makings,
a 1 eat his share, and when he gets a
¢ d chance in life, he don’t know it.
_ 1l never try for him again, never!”
and out he went, slamming the door be-

T don’t see what’s got into Tom !”
“I nev-

“Qh, it’s been in him some time,”
“Ever since
he_got acqumnted with the Mosses,

He likes Miss
Anne, and he wants to marry and setele
P’m in the way. I wish father

- “Isay[do! Everythingwas going
on just right. I liked my studies and
meant to make a man, thoughin a
different way from Tom. He likes
hard work, and can doit. I hate
everything but books, study and law.

my best. Layfyer

see, Tom Wal . :

money: - He begridgts

eat, and $liinks I am ehirking, and
trying to get along without work* He
never said so before, but 1 hava seen it
obflate. 1 can read it in the way he
looks at me,” . e S

“My dear boy ! try not to mind it!”
sdid the widow, distressfully.

T have tried ; laughed at his hints,
and swallowed my chagrin. But1l
can't do it any longer : my sclf-respect
is hurt. All is, I must throw up my
place with Lawyer Bates, and go out
to Oregon and buckle down to hard
work.” ¢

“Dick, T never will consent to it !”
said his mother, growing pale. “You,
with your delicate. constitution, to go
away so far from home—from me,—
when you have always nceded to be
watched over and cared for!” Try
not to mind Tom !”

[ have done so, mother, bnt I oah’t
pretend to try auy longer. Tom wants
to be married—to the gilliest girl in the
family, too, becanse shehasa pretty
face and dressos so stylishly, 1 sup-
pose he’s not to blame ; be’d twenty-
five yearsold, and doing a fair business.
It’s only 7 am in the way. He has to
help me to clothes, you know, and of
course my board costs something, I
might as well say yes. The journey
will do me good, maybe, and there’s a
chance to make ‘moner, It's a new
‘place, you know.”

The conference closed, and Dick
went 10 the office, leaving hig mother
almost broken-hearted. It was such a
change from the tender care of her
husband, to dependance apon the strong,
gelf-willed man whose “word had begun
to belaw. And it was embarassing to
feel that before long she would only be
gecond-in his heart and home. For he
called the home his, t}i\ngh his mother
had bought it with Ler own money
years before, and furnished it herself.
But now she was left so ivipoverished
thut she had no means to pay the tax-
es,.and her health was poor.

If Tom would only wait!
Tom believed that Dick was lazy ; that
hi8 studying law was but a furce ; that
he should be no more excmpt from hard
labor than himself. And he had just
had such a splendid situation offered
for him, that it angered bim beyqnd
measure when Dick decliped, “gentle-
man Dick,” as he speeringly ecalled
him. Besides, he did wish to marry,
but would not while he fancied Dick
an encumbrance,

That" night the brothers met for a
few moments ; the mother was not in
the room.}

“Have you written your friend in
Oregon ?’ asked Dick, aud something
in Lis handsowe, iut.clle:mal face re-
buked his elder brother Ahe answer-
ed,— \}\

“No; T shall write hi m to-night,”

«Pell him I accept,” said Dick,
shortly, turned on his heel and left the
room.

“Come to his senses at last,” said
Tom, reflectively, yet with certain un-
easy twinges, as he remembered the
almost unpatural brilliancy of the durk,
pathetio eyes, 8o like his father’s.
«Pghaw | it will do the, fellow good to
knock around the world a little. He
has been tied quite too long to his
mother’s apron-strings. Aund—us to
the law-—there are too many lawyers
already. He will thank me before the
year ie out, and mother, t0o.”

Dick broached the idea to his friend
Lawyer Bates, who tried all in his
power to dissuade him.

«You've the making of an excellent
jawyer in you,” he said, ‘‘and you are
getting along wonderfully. If you will
go off so far, why don't you wait till
you get your diploma? That's the
business you were made for,” .

But all the talk did no good, snd
inwardly calling him a fool, the man
turned to the papers before him.  How
could Dick tell him that be was sh
uowelcome guest in  his mother's
house ?

“Diein a year,” the lawyer muttered

afterwards,

~

for hard work, and he'll find it out.”

The year passed. Tom had been
six months married, and had brought

. “My poor, dear boy | You are doing
s ‘h&pﬁy;ﬂ.w'

foel 0 ; the inereasing pallor of his mothers's

I'm siare of your sympathy, but you'fate, the beart-broken

L N R e S i

Ihis pretiy, helpless wife to his home,

hired extra servants, and seemed as
He did not notice
ok that told

»
N

But no ;4 & strange hand,—

how she missed thoughtless, warm-
hearted, loving Dick.

He had slways made such a pet of
Is little gejatle mother, and now she
felt as if she were almost forgotten,
Her son and his wife were ‘kind to her |
. —but oh, she wanted the clasp of |
loving hands about her neck, and the |
kiss of a son, sometimes. Her only
solace was the reception of the letters
that came at first every weck-—but of
late there hatl been great gaps batween,
He laughed in his letters, but sobbed |
as he folded them ; she never should |
know—never.

He had enjoyed the \Jovelty of the
trip, and the new associations among
which he was thrown, fora time, The
work which he was expected to do was
entirely beyond his strength, and the
people with whom he was thrown in con-
tact were rough and uncultivated. He
bad been acgustomed to delicgte and
nourishing food ; that which he tried
to eat was course, badly prepared aud
unwholesome, Day after diy he la-
bored from early morning till lute at
vight,  leaving for his place of lodge-
ment 80 exhausted that the best meal
would have becn distasteful. As the
weakness increased, he fought bravely
agrinst it, and yet the lohging for
liome—the almost aganized desire to
look upon his mother'’s face once more
added to his physical sufferings. |

“That boy looks like a ghost,” said|
some one to his employer. |

“Yes ; not fit for the business,” was
his reply, “but the poor fellow is tryiog
hard.” -~

%0 mother | mother! I am coming
home, I must come home,”” he wrote,
at the conclusion of the year,

with a clouded brow, when his mother
read him the letter; her voice trem-
bling. “You made a baby of him for
all time—"he'll pever be a man !”
Little he thought how prophetic were
his words ! The next letter said,—
“Expect me by the third of next
month at latest.” The next—written

“Dear Mapam,—I am sorry to
write you bad news. Your son was
getting ready to start for home, when
he broke down. He was never strong
enough for the work, and-I:told him so,
months ago, but he would not give up.
There was good metal in him—but—
I think he mourned too muchfor his
home and mother. ~ Just before hie died,
he said, ‘If I could only see my mother
for ond moment, I could die happy!"”

Why need we follow tne letter?
Tom broke down, for once, when v
news forced itself wpon him. . The
mother went rapidly to the grave, and
to this day /there is a Jook in° Tom's
face, whic‘l‘/vneither care nor_bo
suffering ptit there—only. consciousness
that having been his brother’s keeper,
he failed in both duty and affection,
and for the rest of his life must pay
the penalty.

CONFIDANTS.

What a blessing is a confidant! A
true friend to whom we can speak our
minds, tell our secrets, and fearlessly
lay. bare the innermost feelings of our
hearts; one of whose sympathy we are
assured, on whose discretion we oan
rely, and whose advice we can safely
follow.

The best confidant or confidante of
all is our father, mother, sister, brother
or other relation. Alas! we too often

.| prefer to confide in strangers, and many

a4 parent’s teart aches ou that account.
Many parents, however, lave only
themselves to blame for this, Not
showing interest in their young chil-
dren’s affairs, and not sympathizing in
or & -A’ o"beir Lildiah &4

such casgs perhaps it 18 better to have
geveral confidants, each of whom will
sympathise with one or more particular
thing. Thus you might have different
confidants for literature, art, music,
science, mirth, sentiment, ete. But
thess only in the absence of the ideal
confldant ; "thoughy sodth td may, it
would be rather hard on him or
her.

There are some to whom you only
confide once, if you are wise ; not at all
if you ate wiser. These are the talka-
tive ones who cannot keep a secrct.
Others are treacherous; appé;rently
sympathizing, they use your’confidence
ito gain their own ends, Beware of
them! ~Always be cautious as you
possibly can in choosing confidants.
Soms may be unsympathetic and apb
to make fun of your confidence, Yet
such mey possess good hearts and are
frequently. more valuable friends™~than
those who are Hore complaisant. Some
confidants listen to you out of pure
good nature ; they patiently submit to
e bored. If yon find them out, be
merciful—a good-natured friend is not
to be lightly lost.

The ideal confidant is often “every
one’s confidant ;” everyone finds it out
and takes advantage of it. He or she
—-it is generally a woman—is pitied by
everyone who is not ‘“‘everyone's confi-
dant,” but she probably likes it. It
may be wearisome oocasionally, but it

| is pleasant’to be universally trusted,

The Book of God.

The bille is the best book in the
world.—John Adarns.

There is a book worth all other

“T thought-so,” said practical Tom, | books which were @ver printed.—Pat-

rick Henry. :

The bible furnishes the only fi
vehicle to express the “thiough at
overwhelm us when, rutvmpla g the
stellar universe.—O0. M. Mitchell.

The grand old book of God still
stands, and this old earth, the more its
leayes are turned over and pondered
the more i will sustain and illustrate
the sacred work.—Frof. Dana.

All human discoveries secm to be
made only for the purpose of confirmt
ing more and more strongly the truthsy
contained in the ‘sacred scriptures.—
Sir John Herschel.

In my investigation of natural sei-
ence, I have always found that when-
ever-T can meet anything in-the bible

on my subjects, it always affords me a

Lieut. Maury.
So great is my veneration for the

o read it the more confident will be
my hopes that they will prove useful
citizens to their country, and respectd

firm platform, on vhieh to stand.—|
| back all approach, No rich landshere

bible that the earlier my children begin i

often the profanity is only indulged in
as a banter, for instance, by the driveis
in the streets, whe will curse each other
up and dowa, avd still have no hard
feelings, They simply swear for fun
and to vary the monotony of existence.
This applies only to this country
thyughi Iu England one can mowik
upon a’bus at the Kensington Muse-
um, and\drive through the great and
crowd:d thoroughfares of Londor, alk
the way to the bauk of England, and
not an oath ‘or an efpletive will be:
heard.

THE MOUTH OF THE MISSISSIPPI-

At last we were in the storied and
romiantic Pilot Town, the ancient city of
pirates; among a peoplg who have no law
or lawyers, no priest or Qma,chers, no.
policemen or magistrates, Thi¢ builders.
and inhabitants of this town have long
been called pirates. There are writers,
aud - politicans, too, with vivid gifts of
imagination, who insist that these strange
people of thesea are the actual successore
and decendants of Lafitte, the pirate,
whom Gen. Jackson employed to defend
New Orleans agains’ the British. This is.
entirely untrue. . Here, in the city that
elsewhere would have at least a half a.
score of policemen, three magistrates, as
many lawyers, and other like excrescence
of civilization, nothing of that sort was:
ever heard of.

All the women, all the child n—some
of them black, but quite as many white
and towheaded—came and sat in the hall
to hear a Cpngressman speak, to seea
man who had seen the city of Washington
—the first and the last, perhaps, they have:
seen, or will see again. They had hung:
up extra lanterns about the doors of this
hall; they had set on the wall, in wild
Southern flowers from thesea-bank, for
their Creole member of Congress this
legendA

“CARLETON HUNT,
OUR FRIEND.”

And how they listened, and how.they
leaned to look and hear and try to learn:
something! Ah! the hunger and thirst
forsomething better in their desolatelives,,
as these’ ‘women wi.h their babes leaned
and listened and tried to learn something.
T tell you it was pitiful. And I went to |
the little warf, under the stars, and lboked
away out, over the vast levels of the sea
grass, toward where the Acadians of sweet
Evangeline had landed, and I loved these
people here, these pirates of Pilot Town
whe are now only thereal Acadians, loved
them and wanted to stay and live with
them always Far away yonder, under
the stars that almost touch the edge of
the Mexican seas, I could pomnt out the
spot where the Acadianssettled down and
melted into the civilization that came to
environ them. But here the sea held

in the s2-age mouth of the fhighty river-
for men tagetruggle for; thisnew Acadia,,
new Acadians will survive a long:
time.—[Joaquin Miller, in the Indepen~
dent, {

ble members Ef;_gqcicty.—.lohn Q. Ad-
ams, / o

It is impossible to govern the world
q'ghoun@od. He must be worse than
ag-infidel that lacks faith, and more
than wicked that has not gratitude
enough to acknowledge his obligation.
—Gegrge Washington.
F"TF the God of love is most appropri-
ately worshipped in the temple of re-
ligion, the God of nature may be equal-
ly hongred inftha¥ temple of science.
Even ﬂ;ow)ﬁy winarets the
philosophéf may summon the faithful
to prayers, and the priest and sage
exchange altars without thegompromise
of faith or knowledge.£28ir David
Brewster, ?

i

The Deeay of Profrnity.

From having been the loudest and
coarsest of swedvars, English gevtlemen
have b the most intolerant of

they cause them to become shy and
regerved, - and the " habit once form-
ed remaine an impassible barrier be-
tween them in after life.

There are confidants, and o

. ad

profane expresgions, and even the
mildest cxpletives are accounted by
them as bad taste. Soldiers and eail-
ors formerly looked upon swearing as a

The first paragraph describes the ideal
kind, which is rare. A confidaut of
this kind is gencrally preforred by the
confider (if arrived at years of disore-
tion) to be of the opposite sex. That

when somebody spoke to{is-to#ay, a young man usually prefers
him sbout it, “The boy isn’t ,mlde@ rare and radiant maiden” as a confi-

nte, and, of coutse, vice versa. Fail-

g these, ohoose ome of their own
0 ﬂ;_ﬁdmh‘ there are to whom
you can confide most things, but other
things yon shrivk from revealing ; you
know instinctively that you would re-

ctive o aympafhy if yoy did 0. Io.

pr | necssity, and perhaps still
do 80; but probably a man like Wolse-
ly shares the fecling of other English
gentlemen with respect to profanity,
and we know that Grant went through
all the excitement of the oivil war
without an oath, though on both sides
the air was often blue with cursing,
But, a8 we Lave said, mostanen swear
habitually or foccasionally. It secms
to give them ‘religfyyor they imagine
that it does, and they koow no other
way of strengthening an assertion than
by using an oath, In general, this
swearing i8 in good nature, or, at most,

\

— HER GRAMMAR.

It is a pathetic sight to watch the me-
anderings of the childish mind through
the intricacies of the English grammar.
Little Jane has been repeatedly reproved
for doing violence to the moods and tenses
of the verb “to-be.” She woald say “I
be” instead of “I am,” and for a time it
seemed as if no one could prevent it,
Fiually Aunt Kate made a rule not to
answer an incorrect question, but to wait
until it was corrected.

Oneday the two sat together, Aunt Kat®
busy with embroidery and little Jafie oyg¥
her dolls.  Presently doll society me
tedious, and the child's attention was
attractel to the embroidery frame,

“Aunt Kate,” said she, “please tell e
what that is going to be.”

Bu.t Aunt Kate was coun’ing, and did
not answer. Fatal word, be. It was
her old enemy, and to it alone could the
child ascribe the silence that followed.

“Aunt Kate,” she persisted, with an
honest attempt to correct her mistake,
‘please tell me what thyt is going to am.'

Still Auntie sat silently counting,
though her li» curled with anusement.

Jane sighed, but made another patient
effort. ;

“Will you please tell me what that is
going to are?”

Aunt Kate counted on, perhaps by this
time actuated by a wicked desire to know
what would come next. The httle girl
gathered her energies for one last andy

teffort.

“Aunt Kate, what am that going tos
m‘”

i
7 ;
There is as much wisdom in bearing
other people’s defects asin being sen-
sible of their qualities ; and we
should make the folliés of others rather
a warning ad & insttuction to ourselves
than a subject. %1 and mockery of.
those who col g

express only womeatary vezation, and utretch




