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"My son," said a pious father out on
South Hill to hia hopeful son, "you did not

saw any wood for the kitchen stove yester

day, as I told you to ; you left the back gate

opn and let the row pet out ; you cut off

eighteen feet from the clothes line to make a

lasso ; you stoned Mr. Robinson's pet dojr

and lamed it ; you put a hard-shell turtle in

the hired girl's bed ; you tied a strange dog
to Mr. Jacobson's door bell ; you painted red

»iH green stripes on tl^e lei s of oW Mrs.
Polaby's white pony, and hnng your sister'^

bustle out of the front window. Now, whpt
am T—what can I do to yon for such con-

duct?" ".Are all the connties heard from ?"

asked the candidate. The father replied

sternly, "No trifling .sir : no, T have yet

several reports to receive from others of the

neighbours." "Then," replied the boy, "you
will not be justified in proceeding to extreme
measures until the official count i« in."

Shortly afterward the election was thrown
into the house, and before half the votes were
canvassed, it was evdent, from the penuliar

intonation of the applause, that the boy was
badly beaten.

Passing by one of the city schools one day
we listened to the scholars singing, "Oh how
I love my teacher dear. " There was one Voy,

with a voice like a tornado, who was so en-

thusiastic that he emphasized every other
word and roared, "Oh how I love my teach-ar

d^ar," with a vim that left no possible doubt
of his affection. Ten minute'* afterward that
bry had been stood up on t'le floor for putting
shoemaker's wax on his teacher's chair, got

three demerit marks for drawing a pidlure

of her with red chalk on th<- hack of an atlas,

been well shaken for putting a bent pin in

another bov's chair, scolded for whistling out

loud, sentenced to stay after school for draw-
ing ink mustaches on his face and blackinp
the end of another hoy's nose, and soundly
whipped for slapping three hundred and thir-

ty-nine spit balls up against the ceiling, and
throwing one big one into a girl's ear. Yon
can't believe half a boy says when he sings.

Art has its votaries even among the un-
taught children of the wilderness. A few
days ago a savacre Indian painted his own
face, went into an emigrant waggon that was
sketched, by himself, out on the prairie after

dark, and drew a woman from under the c<an-

VM Mid soolptor.

"Who dem, f'assins ?" a visiting freedman
fromKeoknk asked a fnend the other day. a«
a Masonic lodge, in funeral procession, pass-
ed bv.
"Pev's de Free and Expected Masons."
"'Mazin' what?"
" Why, mason nuffin, jest on'y Masons."
" Sbo ? How long dey bin free ?"

" Oh, gory, long time. Spects ever since

de mancipation proclamation, anyhow. Some
on 'em was free before den.

"

Dat so Went off to Canada, moa'
likely ?"

"Sneers 90."

" Who's done expectin' of 'sim ?"

"Nobody: ieat expectin' demselves. Dey'g
on'y Free and Expected Masons, dat'sall."
" Sho ! Well, I'd jest like to know what

dar is 'mazin' about 'em an' I'd done be satis-

(led."

Oh, the artles" prattle of an innocent child

hood ! How the 8«'eet music of their hearts
.and voices calms the wild yearnings of the
sorrow-crowned years of maturity. At a
happy home in Burlington the other evening,
where the familv was gathered around t^e
tea-table entertaining unexpected I'uests, the
fond mother said to the youngest dar-

ling, " Weedie, darling, be careful
;

von mustn't spill the berries on the
table-cloth." " 'Taint a table - eloth.'

oromptlv responded darling, "its a sheet.'"

And late at night, when the company had
gone away, and that sweet child was stand-
ing with it? head nearly where its feet ought
to be, catching with its tear-blinded eyes Oc-

casional glimpses of a fleeting slipper that
fluttered in the air in eccentric gjTations, one
could see how early in the stormy years of

this brief life" one may begin to suffer for

the truth.

It was at the sociable. Young Mr. Spot-
head, who reads poetry oh, so divinely, and
is oh. so nice, stepped on her dress as she was
hurrying across the room. Kr-r-rt! R'p!
R'p! how it tore and ietked, and how Mr.
Spothead looked as though he world die.

"Oh, dear no, Mr. Spothead," she said.

smiling till she looked like a seraph who had
got down here by mistake, " its of no conse-
quence ; I assure you it doesn't make a par*
tide of difference at all. " Just twenty-five
minutes later, her husband, helping her into
the street car, mussed her ruffle. " Good*
ness gracious me!" she snapped out, "go
away and let me alone ; you'll tear me to
pieces if you keep on." And she flopped
down on the seat so hard that everything
rattled, and the frightened driver, ejaculat-

ing, "There goes that brake chain again,"
crawled under the car with his lantern to see

how badly it had given way.


