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Whon the dootor camo, Jooy, though still
apparently unconsclous, had shown uumis.
takablo siogs of life,

¢ Well done, Miss Bashby," sald the doc-
tor; “you have saved the youngster'slife
this timo, Batit must have been a pretty
hard fight, They tell me ho was under
water soveral minutes.”

All day and far into the night we watch.
od by Joey's bedslde. Yoor little fellow,
how liko & ghost he looked! Strange to
eay, when he becams oconscious and counld
speak, bo would hiave no one but Miss Bush-
Ly about him. Ho motioned us all away,
and nostled his curly h:ad down on her
squaro shoulder as if it was tho softest rest-
tng.plsce in the world.

low thankfnl wo were, and how easy the
dsily tasks seemed ! Keturah forgot her
lsme ankle entirely, and went about sioging
Methodist hiymns in a low, hushedvoloe, in-
tarrupted now and then by a spasmodio
choko and a hasty application of her cotten
pandkerchief.

When Josy was able to ait.up, what »
jubileo wo bad 1 though the laughter would
Toelt into tears occasionally at sight of his
littlo pinched face.

Should we write to mother about the sc-

dent !
u‘:g held a oconsultation and decided not

to do 80.

uSho'll hear of it, perhaps,” said Miss
Bashby. *“s0 you better say he fell into the
wod, but is all right now.” So that is
what wo wrote,

As Joey irew better, Miss Bashby took
upsome of he :
do yau suppose wo minded them?

G1f she was forty times asirritating,”
uid Will, “I woulda't ssy a word.’ Only
thick what would have happened if she
kadn't been herel” and the recollection
being too much for him, he began to whistle
0 choke bask the tears. .

¢ Law 1" said Ketarah, smiling, ¢‘do yon
think I care for her grumblin'?she might
1wold enough to take the roof of an
wonldn't mfnd ! She's a smartons, though,
ain't she? How she did take hold of thix:s:!
Why, you and me was no more use, fadie
Aﬂenht‘l:igy tl,x’un shovel and tooge. 'Twas
Miss &

When we tried to thank Miss Bashby,
ste only maid, shortly, ¢ Ob, nonsense,
¢hild } {hevjuutwhn $0 do; had dono
it onos bafore when brother Joshua was
fished cut of the river—forty years ago that
wam—forty years aqo,” and she tu AWAy
with a sigh, T said no more, but I thoxghr,
mother will know how to thank her.

Joey, thongh a little pale and languid,
ns aingiug about the house in his usual
scushiny way by the time mother camo
bome.

Poor Aunt Mary was dead and buried,
and the tired look on mother’s face, and the
added lines of care on her brow, told of the
troubls 2lie had been throngh. That even-
ing a3 wo sat in mother's Toom, clustered

about the open firs—Miss Bashby, with the

evertsating knitting in her bands, aitling &ro

bolt upright in the big arm-chair—Joey

uddles up in mother's arms, with his

drowsy head 1ald lovingly against her arimn,

sud the boys and I sitting on the rug at her

feet—we told the story of Jocy’s drowning,

lx?d how Mism Bazhby brought bim back to
s

YAl through tho recital (told exactly by
tich of us in turn), mother sat without
speaking a word, tho light of the fire shin-
vz on her faoe showing how it paled and
£2¢hed aa the story went on.

Tho tale was o , and still she spokeno
wrd, bat her bead was bowed over Joey's
letping form, and her cheek was pressed
bovingly hia,

Then suddealy she rose, and, layiog him
mtl{onthobod.amon&hdt by Miss
Buhby's chair, and drawing the poor old
wrinkled face down to her owm, Q it
‘ovingly, Then we children crept aoftly
&t of the room, leaving them together.

———tl) DA e S remenen

It §ood to be woselfish and crous ;
It don't carry that tod Jar. It wall not do
b give yourself to be melted down for the
benefit of the tallow trade ; you must know
where to find yoursells

“I wonder what you can msee in that
Smith girl that you're 30 much taken with
ber,” sald ope country youth to another:
*hc haln't got mo looks to her” 4
koow,” tho rastic lover slowly ohserved,
Uthat rhe aln't what you might call good-
losking, but,” and he drew a long broath,
'ty goah, you shonld feel bar hugl”

r irritating ways again; baot | magls

LAUGHLETS.

A cloud with a sllver linfug is very nice,
no dopbt, but it doesn't compare with a
purse with a silver lining,

Next thing we know, Bob Ingersoll will
be telling us that Josoph's coat of many
colors was nothlog but a crazy quilt.

O'Dovovan Rossa says that no power on
earth can keop him from talking. = A glass
of whiskey can do it for a moment.

“Shall we Frow old together?” asks
Louniso Chandlor Moulton in her last
Fot; + Thanks, Loulse, but yon are too
£1/.9

A New Jersey woman planted potatoes
while her husband rocked the baby and
sang, “Hod’em, Hoe'em, Sweet, Sweet
Hoe’om,”

Reoverend gentleman: ¢My child, you
should pray God to make you a new heart.”
Youthfal sinner: “So I did, paps, four
days ago ; guess it ixa’t done yat."

A modern novel has the following pas-
sago: *‘With one hand he held the beau.
tiful golden head above the chilling wave,
and with the other called londly for assist.
ance.

Edith.—“They st in the gloz.ming”
moeans that they occupied one chair. A
gloaming may be obtrined at any fashion.
able furniture store, No parlor is complete
withoat it,

The most ferocious lion quails when a
well-dressed woman aztaas a lion tamer and
1als him around ina circus cage. He
knows how indigestible hair pins and corset
ateels sre.

4“Where aro you going, my pretty maidt”
“I am going to the :ka%mg r?nk, sir,” sho
said. “May I go and wuphold you, my
pretty maid?” (Pointing to her bustle):
“I am already upholstered, air,” she said.

It may be harder for a camel to go

g | through the eye of a needle than for a rich

man to enter the kingdom of heaven, but
when it comes to havicg the beat of every-
thing on earth, the rich man takes the per-
simmons,

““Your conduct sarprises me 1" exclaimed
the gboo«l old farmer, when bo caught a
neighbor'a boy robbing his appls orchard.
“No more than your appearance surprises
me,” reslied the incorrigible youth, as he
hastily departed.

Paragraphs are floating about to the ef-
fect that” diseazes are frequently communi.
cated by kimsing. Wo ascppos:d every one
kusw toat tho moat dangerous and swift of
all diseases was communicated in that way
—heart disease.

“J thiok your mustache is just Iovely,
Fred, and I only wist I had it on my face,”
she said as sho gazed into his eyos with a
sort of gone look. Bat Fred, the dolt,
didn't catch on, and only vemarked that he
tho:%:'t 1t was very good for a threo months’

$Why ahould a red cow glve white

oilk 1’ was the subject for discussion in a
litarary society.  After an hour’s camnest
debate tho socratary was instructed to
miik the cow. cad bring in a decision ac.
ﬁmmg to the merits of the milk, It was
1o,

Little prattle~ to clderly visitor: *‘Mamn-
me says bcbﬁbu got my nose.  What does
ahe mean, Mrs. Gommer?' Elderly visi.
tor: *“She moans that baby's noso is like
vours.” Littlepratiler: *“Thenbaby'sgot
your mouth, ham'’t she? Cos she ban't
got any teeth in it.”

—

P ———
Perrian Baths.
Thore are two remarkable restrictionsin
every Persian city. No Christian is over
permittsd to enter one of the public baths.

Theso baths aro oa tho plan of what are
called Turkish baths in America. The wo-
men bath in the morning and the menin
the afternoon, Alter the bath the bathers
loangy in an outer Toom and gossip and
smoke. For the womep, especially, the
weckly visit to the bath is like resorting to
awoman's clab. They take thelr g
and embroidery, and after the bath they ait
for bours chatting, sewing and smoking the
water-pipe.  When the woman retorns
home from the bath abe s fall of the gouig
of the neighborhood, and has plenty o tal
absut for a woek t5 como. JIa Tarkey all
wotds can visit tho bath, bat ths YPenlans
wls% Do one to bathe with them, butthe
{axthfcl followess of tho Irophet,

THE SPHINX.

“Riddle ms this and guess him it you oan.“~
Dryden,

Address all communications for this de-
pariment to B, R. Chadbourn, Lewiston,
Maine, U. 8.

NO, 112.—AN ANAGRAM,
[Bntered for Prize]
An Irishman hungry went home to his din-

ner,
Where Br'idgot was striving the herrivgs

Iy
Now Patsy was only an ordinary sioner,
And the childron were beat ** on" their

usual cry.

¢ \Why the doose don't you throy to hev the
males reddy,”

Crled Pat, ax for a moment his anger ran

igh,
¢¢ Hush, da%lint," quoth Bridget, ¢ be alsy,
be sthedd

¥y
Sure the foire won't ourn for the wud
jzhent dhry.”
Then Patsey, ]mlenting. aaid, “*Niver moind,
jewel,
Gimme hould ov the ‘‘pan,” as & cook I'm
the bhoy.”
Aund in a short whilo each child on athool
Was eating its praties with smiles and
with joy.
Now, reader, this plain, allegorical story
Contains a name noted in classical lore ;
So easy for young heads and heads that are

oary
To solve that you'll not long over it pore.
S.LB.

NO. 113.—EVANESCENT GLORY.

List to my riddle troe and clear, and with
mo you'll agree,
Through miety air and water pura I take

my first degree.
My life, 80 wondrous bright and fair, in
length is but a span;

With joy you often gaze on me, butcatch
me yo who can,
All eol_oxl!us, an empty void, I'm globular

in face,
Refulgent in my beantoous tints, I flitalong

in space,

Whate'er I am, I do in nlen to graceful
curves incline;

And yct no am, with allits skill, can ever

me entwine.

In hydrogen I alyly lurke, and sway in ni-
trogen;

Inev'ry p%uu sad ev'ry part I'm largely

oxXygen.

So {rail an% dainty in design, on zephyrs

M m%’% X ﬂ{' Why, d kn

id look? by, don’t you ow
v that's due to alkali? v

I dance aloft, and on all aides harmonious
tints reflect s

And, bo the weather dark or bright, in iris
bues Im decked.

Bchold meas I chasge! Now blue, now
tcd, then whits as snow,

X acar En high, a wingleas bird, then calmly

oat below,

With irridesceat light I glist xnd gleaw, &
fated nay,

‘Twixt carth xnd _sky, in aweeping linew, I
wend my fitiol way;

O’er s¢a and land, as lights are dows, Ito
and fro rebound,

A spaskling poff, an szure note, an orb de-
void of soundl

Ap hour, a moment I cxist, and swiitly
waft abont,

When, presto! I bave gono from yon, My
life is blotted out.

My little rthyme iz done, and now I leave
you all to guess

Tho name of ¢his bright, glowing myth—
this gleam of nothingness.

J. A G S.

NO. 114.—A CONUNDRUM.
Yvhat does an invalid most resemble, acd
why? C. E, Skissxm,

NO. 115.—-AN ENIGMA.

When a metallic point you spy

Upon & atring, it may bo I3

A alight appendsge to a dross

My name will juat as well cxproas ;

I am a catch-word, cra cue,

And somothing mean and paltsy, too;

It yon at me should get & peep

Perhape yon'd oall me s young sheeps

And yet a frisky 1ad would say

1'm nothing Lut & aimple play.
NE180N1AX,

NO. 116.—A PROBLEM.

Adineip}g of Euclid, whoso famo was a

wido .

As the trackless expanse where the huri.
canes ride,

Propounded & problem, and this was tho

lan
Of Sxe sum I must do for this wonderful
man;
To onlm'uth of 3 number add twoand ’twill
ve
Ono-%lth of the wholc, just as trno as you
ve,
Three added to this and one-fourth will
'E’P“!' H
Add fivo to this answer, ono third will be

here.
If fourbonextadded two-fifths it will stand ;
Then iz, and one half of the wholeis at

hand.
Proceed with the problem ; six added again,
Thres-fifths of the whole is both patent and

plain,

It f«g:rdbe now added two-thirds you will

nd s

Next ﬁv;, and three.-fourths of tho sum's on
my mind.

Next three, and four-fifths of the totalis
shown.

Thentwo, and five sixths of the sum is then

known.
Now this is the thing he demanded of moe 3
Give the aum of the total whatever it be.

KXAPERYANDY,

NO. 117.—A SELECTED PARADOX.

A gentleman sent his servant with a pro.
sent of nine ducksin a hamper, to which
was afixed the following direction :—
1¢To Alderman GQoblle, twith IX. ducks”

The servant, baviog more ingenuity than
honesty, took out three of the ducks, and
contrived it so that the direction on the
hamj)er corresponded with thoe number of
the ducks. As he ncither erased any word
or letter, nor made a new direction, how did
ho manage it? Mg, LavLano,

NO0. 118 —4 CHARADE.
(Bntered for Prize.)
My finst you'll find in overy strect,
In crowded thoroughfare will mee?,
In weather warm or cold, in rainoranow ;
You'll ask, ‘‘Is it o'cr tired 1" Jamawer, I\‘o 1

My first without my secoad sure would ire
A useless $ool asyon will zee;

My zecond is a well-known animal,

Ncither pig, elephant, nor camel.

My whole is naed for drawing loads
In muddy, wet, or dusty roads ;
Now, kind {riends, come, go with me,
And in the city it you'll see,
Hxxmy A. Boarpmay,

CONTRIBUTORS' PRIZES,

1. A cash prize of five dollara will be pre.
sented for the best original contribution to
thix department before the close of 1853,

2. A prizs of two dollars will Lo awanled
for the variety of contributions furnish-
©d during the samo time, tho winner of prizs
No. 1to be excladed from trial for this pro-
miam,

Favors should bo forwarded carly, accom-
panied with snswers.

THE PRIZE FOR ANS\VERS.
Auswers in competition for the monthly
prizo for the largest liat should be forward-
cd esch week within seven daysafier the
dato %f Taurit contsining the porzles an-
swered.

ANSWERS.
97.—Keoy. 1. Keys of a musical instry-
ment. 2. Key ofanarch. 3. Whis-key.
98.—A looking-glass,
99 —S-amucl
100.—Fxcho.
101, —A cat.
102.—TPlam-bala) go.
103.—~Sex-ton.

“AN OLD RNOT" UNTIED,
(.8 Slutien of No. S1.)

When eares liko iron {etters press,

No peacelal sleep oureyes may bless ;
Bt when—=hy ui.t of adding *S§*—
Qar carce ams changed o & caresy,
Nobitter thoughta onr hearts will cumber,
Batdecpour poace,and yweot ouralumber,

Stratford, Ont. MoAL ML
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