
Bs co siniani “Wag, ar 
just given you af 

; “Yes, that was for playing the fiddle ; but 
h& I also dd sbmething in the begging line.” | 

J “How “strange 7 ‘sald a fond wife ; ; 
“every time Peter comes home from his 

pes rt rey But | Inf » 

L
a
n
 

»
 

ly heard of amulets, boasted that 
“ kept off all sorts of evils by Ny an 
omelet about her neck.” 

“My dearest Ida, how is it chat yon, 
the liveliest girl in our set, are going to 
marry and settle down P? “Nothing is 
simpler, my dear. The we bonnets 
for matrons are so becoming 1” 

In atown in Illinois the following pla- 
i was affixed to the shutters of a watch- 
pn od who had decamped, leaving his 

creditors minus: “Wound up, and the 
main-spring broke.” 

We hear of a wopan who applied for a 
situation as a car- r. Being asked if 
she could manage mules, she scornfully 
replied : “Of course I can. I have had 
two husbands.” 

oon ~ “Augustus dear,” said the gentle girl, 
y “tenderly pushing bim from her as the 

moonlight flooded the bay-window where 
they were standing, “I think you had 

better try some other hair-dye; your | 
moustache tastes like turpentine.” 
Lady : “Shut your mouth, Bridget. 

You are the most impertinent servant I 
_ ever had. You always want to have the 
last word.” Bridget: “Sure, and that’s 
not me fault. How can I know before- 
hand whiu yez are going to quit answer- 
ing me back ¥’ 

A little girl, when asked by her mother 
about suspicious little bites in the sides of 
‘a dozen choice apples, answered: “Per- 
haps, mamma, they have been frost-bit- 
ten, it was so cold last night.” 

At a dinner-party in Boston, a young 
man from the West, who was visiting the 
host, was asked if he was fond of ethnol- 
ogy. “Well, ye-es,” he replied at a ven- 
ture, “but I don’t think I'll take any to- 

night.” 

Wife (indignantly to her husband): “I 
don’t see how you can say that Mr. White- 
choker has an effeminate way of talking. 
He has a very loud voice.” Husband : 
“I mean by an effeminate way of talking, 
my deer, that he talks all the time.” 

A polished knitting needle dipped into 
iia a vessel of milk and immediately with- 

drawn in an upright position, will tell you 
whether your milkman is honest or not 
If the milk is pure, a drop of the fluid will 

hang to the needle, but the addition of 

even a small portion of water will prevent 

adhesion of the drop. 

“What pretty children you have ¥’ said 
the new minister. to the proud mother of 
three little ones. “Ah, my little dear,” 

said he, as he took a girl of five up into 
his lap, “are you the oldest of tie family?” 
“ Nc. 2 responded the little miss, with the 

usnal sceuracy of childhgod ; “my pa’s 

older’n me.” 

“Did any man ever yet make anything 

by opposing a weman’s will?” exclaimed 

Aa tormented husband. “Yes; I have 

. made a good deal by that sort of thing,” 

answered his brothei Richard. “But, 

© Dick,” responded the other, “you're a 

lavegs , and the woman whose will you 

“© was always dead.” 

i io dear,” said a wife who had been 

married three years, as she beamed across 

‘the table on her lord and master, tell me 

what first attracted you to me? What 

Tin pleasant characteristic did I possess which 

‘me above other women in your 
sight 7” And her brutal lord and master 
simply said : “I give it up.” 

“Papa,” she said, softly and blushingly, 
~ ““young Mr, Sampson is in the parlor, and 

wishes to speak with you.” Then she 

“sank into an easy-chair, and her heart beat 
80 fiercely that it made the gas-fixtures 

‘rattle. Presently the old man returned. 

“4 Oh, papa !”’ she said, hoe pone he— 

Svea adh Wo TY) that blooms in Rede 

ri is some more a Sa Sago 

Nhe pretentious woman, who had probab : 

arrived at the nearest§ village. 
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Thy spirit mused on Heavenly things, 
Coeen by mortal eye, 

And rose on faiths celestial wings 
To "idqasin the sky. 

thoughts i in verse were well portrayed 
Thy te true poetic art ; ’ 4 
And inspirations truths displayed 
As coming from the heart. 

The hol scenes, now known to thee, 
Within the realms of light, 

Shall ever and for ever be 
All glorious in thy sight. 

Thou didst in holiness delight, 
And lovedst the house of prayer ; 

With heart Anarged and spirit bright 
Thou didst find pleasure there, 

Oft was my soul refreshed to see 
Thee there, in thy own 

Within its hallowed walls, where we 
Bent at the throne of grace. 

Thy voice was heard in sacred song, 
Thy hand performed with skill, 

As on the keys they passed along 
And music came at will, 

But now that voice is hushed in death, 
Nay, ’tis transferred above ; 

Nor hanging on a single breath 
Repeats its song of love ; 

Its tones, within the Heavenly choir, 
Shall sound in notes of praise, 

While joys eternal shall inspire 
The everlasting lays. 

For ever rests thy soul in peace, 
We feel to be thus riven ; 

But death shall too our souls release, 
And we shall meet in Heaven. 

E’en greater joys ies yet shalt know, 
Than those which now are thine, 

When Christ his foes shall overthrow 
And in His glory shine. 

Death and the grave no more shall boast, 
Nor cast their shades around ; 

God will enthrone his ransomed host 
Where pleasures shall abound. 

2. 
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A Weird Story. 

An English officer relates this weird and 
and®most uncanny story : One of his 
relatives received the following prescrip- 
tion from her physician : “Take a car- 
riage and your maid,” he said “and go 
somewhere for a driving tour. Live out 
of doors and do not get tired.” Following 
his advice, she started for a trip through 
the prettiest part of Devonshire, stopping 
at the different inns en route. After a 
delightful week there came an unlucky 
day when every thing went wrong. The 
weather was bad, one horse became lame, 
some part of the harness gave way, and it 
was not until a very late hour that they 

At the 
inn mine host was full of apologies. 
Every room was filled, he said ‘every one.’ 
The lady protested that she was ill, that 
she could notsgo a step further. “I will 
sleep anywhere,” she said, “but I must 
stay to-night.” _ Finally an idea seemed 
to strike the landlord, and he bustled 
away ; returning in a few minutes, 
he suggested an expedient. A lady 
he said, had arrived a little while before, 
and the only room he could give her was a 
large old fashioned apartment on the 
first floor. There were two large beds 
in the room, and he had enquired if she 
would allow the last arrival to occupy one 
of them. She was quite willing, said the 
landlord, to share her room, and the hero- 
ine of our story, glad enough to obtain 

any resting place, was shown into it at 
once. o8) Asta occupant was 

- | very tired, ex the housekeeper, 
and had gone y 4 bed on her ar- 

gentle- | rival, having her supper served afterwards 
on atray. She wasawake, however, when 

3
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| without any volition on her part, and 

| posite bed was guistly and persistently 

|! om outers and listened courteously to : - How to Breathe. 
ks, declaring herself pleac- “Our young people do not know how {theo 

Ee fd TR by one or two polite | to breathe,” said an old doctor to an anx- 
tle ons in the midst of the last | ious mother whose daughter, a young 

| comers explanations—“ I’m very ra ased,” girl of 17, had had for some time a severe 
9” 2 5” | eold that had slightly affected the upper 

tired, she turned o air pasazes of the lungs. “When the 
to sleep. “My aunt,” said the who child inflates her lungs as I direct her, you 
= relating the story, “told the house. | can hear the cracking of all the disused air 

per that she wished for nothing but a | cells that for the first time have been 
brought into play all winter. You see, 

“Notat all,” “Very glad to 

ed the ‘af- | the tendency of all persons is to use only 
al I sleep | the upper portions of the lungs. It is 

br m whis faithful | only after the fatigue and exertion conse- 
Ko “Ld don't li ve you here quent on unusual exercise that the lower 
g die : will be all | part is utilized at all. And just as people 
right,” Nome mistress. “Come to me | can live for years with only one lung 
early wi \ my tea. Good night sound, so can every one use only the up. 
“The rest of the story,” said the officer per portion and feel well enough at the 

pausing impressively, “was fold to us a| time. Girls, therefore, draw their corset 
year or so later by my aunt herself after | strings and say it does’nt hurt in the least 

+ her ‘recovery from a long illness. | to wear their strings a little tight ; and ap- 
ab left her she locked the door parently they are right. They play tennis 

‘and p ed with her ‘toilet. Sudden. and ride and row and even swim in their 
ly and most inexplicably she felt a nervous well-pulled stays ; but let illness attend 
i fancy Poa she was watched; ban turned them, let them need all their lung room 
quickly and involuntarily to the opposite to resist disease, or let cares of maternity 

bed, The deoupent had ourtainly turited come upon them, and they may regret that 
pov but she was quiet and apparently they wilfully sinned agairst nature. 
asleep. ‘How silly of me to feel uncom- | po ny err, too, simply through 

fortable,’ said my aunt to herself, endeay- lazi a lack of knowledge, or through 
ing to shake off the feeling as she ' ‘busi. bad habits of partial breathing contracted 

ed herself with preparations for the night. in youth ; but, be that as it may, not one 
Again the nervous dread came ‘over her person in 10, or even 20, knows how to 

breathe. If I bad my way, I would teach 

breathing in every school in the country. 

Here is an exercise I want your daughter 

to practise night and morning ; and so ex- 

cellent are its effects, thut I have known it 

even to cure incipient consumption. 

While you count 15 slowly, let her take 

a long breath, so that she can feel it inflat- 

ing the air cells at the lower part of the 

lungs. When you reach 15 let her begin 

to slowly expel the air from the lungs, and 

keep on till another 15 are counted. A 

few times will tire her much at first, and 

bring on fits of coughing ; but let her per- 

severe and she will soon be able to do it 

10 or 12 times each exercise. And I think 

1 can promise you material benefit.”—N. 

Y. Tribune. 
“wi PPA 

A Little Nonsense, 

“ Boys, be wise here comes a fool!” ex 

claimed a great theologian, ceasing to am.- | 

use himself by jumping over chairs and 

tables, he saw a solemn pedantic friend ap- 

proaching. 

“You dont know the luxury of playing 

the fool,” said Lord Chancellor Eldon, as 

he danced in his own drawing room to 

a tune of his own singing. 

“ You are a father, Senor Ambassador, 

and so we will finish our ride,” said 

Henry IV of France, when the Spanish 

minister discovered him riding round the 

room on a stick with his son. 

Dugald Stewart the philosopher, was 

once found ly a friend trying to balance 

a peacock’s feather on hisnose. His com- 

petitor in this contest of skill was? Patrick 

Fraser Tytler, the historian. 

Dean Swift used to amuse himself by 

f | harnessing his servants with cords and 

driving them up and down stairs, and 

through the rooms of the deanery. 

again turning quickly, she found it this 
time no hallucination ; the lady in the op- 

watching her. ‘It is natural enough that 
she should open her eyes,’ said the poor 
lady to herself; still unaccountably terrifi- 
ed ; and then she said aloud in an appar- 
ently careless tone: ‘Itis really very 
good of you to give me a shelter for 
the night. I am afaird I am disturbing 
you greatly.” The other made no reply, 
still lying with wide open eyes fixed on 
my aunt, who stood paralyzed with ter- 
ror. 
“For slowly and noiselessly the creature 

still with her eyes fixed witha settled 
stare, was reaching out over the table with 
her long arm, groping here and there ef 
if in search of something. She found it 
at last— it was the knife on her ray. My 
aunt saw the figure rise up in bed and— 
she remembers no more. 
“In the morning the maid brought the 

tea early as directed. The door was lock- 
ed and she was greatly frightened to hear 
the strangest noises—* like the chattering 
of a mad monkey,’ she described it after- 
ward. Terrified beyond measure, she flew 
for the landlord, who, with a couple of 
his men forced open the door. There on 
the top of an enermous old-fashioned 
wardrobe, with smooth glazed doors, was 

my unfortunate aunt in her night-dress, 
cowering and jibbering and making the 

strange chattering noises that so alarmed 
the maid. On her face was the va- | 
cant stare of an idiot. Below her with | 
wild, dishevelled locks and white~ gown 
leaped the maniac with noiseless bounds, 
waving the knife with terrible gestures. 

“ How my aunt ever reached the top 
that impossible height,” BR Delndedihe o AH 
cer, “has ever remained a mystery. A 
fearful illness followed, and on her recov- . 

she remembered no more than I have Faraday played marbles and ball with | 

“ d you. Her terrible roommate had been little boys, and took part in charades, 
subject, we were a afterward, to fits of playing once the “learned pig.” 

Ihantio, igs Foo been violent. | William Pitt, delighted to romp with 

apd A nes mnt re it how this | children. He was once playing with his 

/ ‘ 1 nephews, who were trying to period an acute form, and her case is now | | niece an 
adjudged hopeless,” - blacken his face with a burnt cork. A 

EE | servant announced that two members of 

A3 Ungnasefnt Esypiian. | the cabinet desired to see him on business. 

The first wounded man I attended to | “ Let them wait in the other room,” said | 

wasan Egyptian, whose moans were pit- | Pitt, catching up a cushion and belaboring 
eous, and on examination I found severely | ' the girls and boys. They got him down 

wounded in the belly. I poured some eau | 4nq were actually dauhing his face, when 

de colonge down his throat and used my |, said “stop that will do, I could beat 

own surgical bandage to bind up his | yo, a1 but must not keep these grandees 
wound so as to keep the flies from it. waiting longer.” A basin of water and a 
Then I lit a cigarette put it in his mouth | ¢ ce] were brought in, and the great 

plaged more beside him, and gave him a ime minister washed ibs fdce, hid the 

drink of water. He kissed my hand and | pup and received the two lords. 

muttered something about “Allah.” I | Dr. Battie, an eminent London physi- 

had not left him far when I heard the jay used to amuse himself by gazing at 

crack of a rifle and a bullet whizzed past | }¢ Punch and Judy show. He was a 

my ear. Looking around I saw the smoke | successful mimic of “ Punch’ and he once 

of a shot drifting away from where the | eq 5 patient’s life by imitating that 
wounded man lay, and noticed he was | | character. The patient was suffering 

quietly taking aim at me again. from a swelling in the throat, and the doc- 
He had time to fire a second shot which | tor turning his wig, appeared at the bed- 

also missed me, before I reached him, and | side with the face and voice ‘of “Punch.” 

I had no compunction in driving the | The sick man laughed so heartily that the 

life out of him with my bayonet, remark- | sivelling broke, and a complete cure fol- 

ing to myself as I took the weapon out of | j,wed, Man is the only animal that can 

him for the last time, “ You won’t come | 14u0h ; he, therefore, relishes a little non- 
at that game any more you ungrateful gopce —Youth’s Companion. 
brute!” Many such instancesof this Ee 
treacherous hate occured. I myself had Are Stomes Alive? 

to wipe out four more wounded Egyptians | A few weeks ago the Saturday Repub- 
‘whom I caught firing at our men after jj, gave the results of some startling ex- 

they had passed. To run the bayonet in- | periments by Mr. Maison Kinue, of Cali- 
toa man that is down one feels to be hardly | fornia, in which that gentleman laid claim 

the thing, and it was done reluctantly ; | ¢, baving discovered sex in mineral atoms. 

but in such casesas I have described it was | From the following it will be seen that E. 
a clear act of compulsory duty.—Arthur | p Walker the scientist and writer, antici- 

'V. Palmer, late sergeant Seventy-ninth | pated the Pacific slope philosopher by a- 
Highlanders, in Nineteenth Century. bout two years. The extract given below 

i is from an article by Mr. Walker written | Locked Into Her Hand, 

in 1887 : Gleaner: A very peculiar accident 
“We generally think of minerals as! happened in this city a short time since, 

dead lumps of inactive matter. But they that hasnot as yet found its way into print. 
may truthfully be said to be live crea- | A lady, living in the upper part of the 
tures of vital pulsations and separated into | town, was using an old broom, that had a 
individuals as distinct as pinesin a forest | piece of hay wire coiled round the handle 
or tigers in a jungle. The dispositionsof | for the purpose of giving it strength, at 
crystals are as diverse as those of animals, | some outside work. While working with 
They throb with unseen currents of en-| it, in some way, the end of the wire be- 
ergy. They grow in size as long as they | came unfastened and the point of it ran 
have opportunity. They can be killed, | into the palm of one of her hands, lacerat- 
too, though not as easily as an oak or a|ing it very badly. She tried in vain to 
dog. pull it out. A man was called, but his 
“A strong electric eurrent discharged | work, besides causing a great deal of suf- 

through a crystal will decompose it very | fering, was useless. Another man tried it 
rapidly if it be of soft structure. causing | with the same result. Dr. Coulthard was 
the particles to gradually disintegrate | then summoned, but could not withdraw 

in the reverse order to its growth, until | the wire. He then cut into the palm, and 

the poor thing lies a dead and shapeless | found why all efforts to withdraw it had 
ruin. It is true that the crystal’s life is | been unavailing, it was locked in the hand, 
unlike that of higher creatures. But the | it had bent into a loop, the free end meet. 
difference between vegetable and animal | ing and hooking the standing wire. It 
life is no greater than that between min- | was then taken out and the lady is doing 
eral and vegetable life. Linnaeus, the | well. 
great Swedish naturalist, defined the three | 

kingdoms by saying : “Stones grow, 
plants grow and feed, animals grow, feed | Quebec Chronicle: It shows the mod- 
and move.” | ern spirit of cosmopolitanism and its ac- 

While Walker mentiens nothing but | company ing love of fair play and free 

sex in stones, it is plain that his ideas re- | disevssion without prejudice or sentiment 
specting them were identical with the | that an article lauding and defending the 

wonderful truths Mr. Kinne thinks he has | Loyalists should appear in an American 
demonstrated in his microscopical re- | magazine. Mr. James Hannay, editor of 

searches.-—St. Louis Republic. Gazette, St. John, N. B,, in the May num- 

RE | ber of the New England Magazine, of Bos- 

Thomas Joseph, Chief. ton, takes up the history of the Loyalists 
CuatHAM HEap, March 23, 1891. | from the beginning of the troublous times 

Mr. Thomas Joseph, Chief of Big Cove. | of the revolutionary war. His article 
Sir,—I enclose herewith copy of letter | | shows an intimate acquaintance with the 

from the Department of Indian Affairs | | conditions which immediately preceded 
confirming your election as Chief of Big 
Cove Band of Indians. 

CHAS. SARGENT, Agent, 

[cory.] 
OrrawA, February 18, 1891. 

TR NE RIRLRTTRn 

Mr. Hannay on the royalists, 

the outbreak of hostilities, and in the calm 

| spirit of research, he destroys a great many 
American pet illusions in regard to the 

men and doings of this period. The article 
is profusely illustrated by drawings especi- 

Sir,—I have to acknowledge the receipt | ally made for it during a long summer 

| vacation by Mr. Louis A. Holman, a of your letter of the 9th instant, with : : : 
| young New Brunswick artist, who is now 

further reference to the matter of the | % Rigg i 
i : settled in Boston and is doing much good 

protest against the recent election of | Li re ” 
Thomas Joseph as Chief of the Big Cove | WOT OT the Magazines. 
Band of Indians, and in reply I have to | The Bright Side, 

inform os that your explanations are I Cheérfulness becomes a habit, and habits 

quite satisfactory, and Afro 4 inform all | sometimes help us over hard places. A 
interested that the election will not be | heerful heart seeth cheerful things. 

interfered with. ; A lady and gentleman were in a lumber 
I am, so dase obedient servant, | yard situated by a dirty, foul smelling 

(Signed) R. SINCLAIR, | river. The lady said “ How good the pine 
For the Deputy of the Sup. General of | yo 45 smell 1” 

Indian Affairs. “ Pine boards !”” exclaimed the gentle. 

Cras. SARGENT, man, “Just smell this foul river!” 
Indian Agent, Chatham, N. B. “No, thank you,” the lady replied, “I — ; y y replied, 

[cOPY. ] prefer to smell the pine boards.” 
And she was right. If she, or we, can 

Otrawa, 19th March, 1891. carry this principle through our entire liv. 
Sir :—I have to acknowledge the receipt | ing, we shall have the cheerful heart, tho 

of your letter of the 11th inst., asking to | cheerful voice and cheerful face. 
be furnished with credentials confirming | There is in some houses an unconscious 
ke f Th J h as Chief of | { atmosphere of domestic and social ozone 
the election o omas Joseph as LIEL OF | which brightens everybody. Wealth can- 
the big Cove Band of Indians, and author- | | not give it, nor can poverty take it away. 

izing him to act as Chief ; and in reply I | —Miss Muloch. 
have to inform you that his election is | 
hereby confirmed and he and all concerned | 
should be so notified, and this letter, and | 
yours to him to inform him of his con- | 
firmation, is to be regarded as his creden- | 

tials, and authority to act as Chief of the | ' disappear ina week? Put a pinch of 
Lig Cove Band. | time in every dose. You would not call 

Your obedient servant, | the milk poor because the cream doesn’t 
| rise in an hour? If there’s no water in it 

PRTG 

You've tried Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Pre- 

scription have you and you're disap- 

pointed. The results are not immediate. 
And did you expect the disease of years 

(Signed.) L. VANKOUGHNET. | : \ : 
Deputy of the Supt. Genl. of Indian the cream is sure to rise. If there’sa pos- 

Affairs | sible cure Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescrip- 

| tion is sure to effect it, if given a fair trial, CHAS. SARGENT, Esq., ' 
Tadlas Agent, Shicthi NW. B. ' You get the one dollar it costs back again 

’ | . 

wish -— or if it don’t benefit or cure you. We 

Well, Sarah, what have you been do- | we could give you the makers’ confidence. 

to make you look so young ? Oh, mnoth- | They show it by giving the money back 

ing much, only been using Hall’s Hair Re- | again, in all cases not benefited, and it'd 
newer to restore the color of my hair, 

-—eer- 
Wasn’t Losing His Memory. 

Scotch railway station. Ticket collec- : { Eiraok 
h : y dL Mild, gentle, soothing and healing is Dr, 

tor in making his collection finds an old | 4 J 
tLe . 1: | Sage’s Catarrh Remedy. Cures the worst 

gentleman fumbling in his pockets for his | © J 
ticket | cases permanently. It’s “Old Reliable.” 

. : . \ o) tv -five ‘Cars f st CESS, 

Ticket Collector—Tickets, please. Twenty-five UTR J 
bP A — > ’ 1 SN 9) ’ r . * . : Old Gentleman—Well, I'm just lookin | The dog is as ancient as human history. 

gi hog Well, I'll look i | Rome had its fighting sometimes 
o —_— y | Ticket Collector ¢ " ook in ag aed Sand $n the great atone 

in a few minutes. See and have it ready | oj her beasts of prey, its knowing dogs, 

then, Ea or household pets, and its hunting dogs 

(Ticket collector in gm 5 p— Wl for the chase. These dogs came 

the old gentleman is still hunting for it.) | from all parts of the earth then known to 
Ticket Collector (suddenly)—Why, you | 

have it in your mouth, man ! 

| surprise you to know how few dollars are 
needed to keep up the refund. 

dogs, 

fighting the lion 

the Romans. The fighting dogs came 
| from Asia, the house dogs from Greece, 

Old Gentleman (giving him the ticket) | and the hunting dogs from Northern Enr- 

~+Ohy 80 1 Bao! Here you are! | ope. Alexander the Great possessed a 

Another Gentleman in the carriage as | ' dog that could tackle a hon. All the not- 

the train moves on to first gentleman— ' ed personages of ancient times had their 

Fm afraid you're losing: your memery, | valuable and noced dogs. A good dog is 

— | still the best of companions, whether for 

Old Gentleman—Nae fear o’ that ; nay | man, woman, or child. Ladies carry 

feax o’ that !. The ticket was a fortnicht) | them. Men hunt with them, ride with 
ould, and I wis jist sookin’ the date afi’t ! | Aha sal Gobel: eh: 

—San Francisco Argonaut. ; Sl caXauisiont 

eRe ” The superior merit of Ayer’s Cherry 
Doctors differ in opinion as to the cause | pactoral as an anodyne expectorant is due 

of that feeling of languor and fatigue 80 | 44 g skilful combination of the most pow- 

prevalent in the spring ; but all agree as| ¢pfy]l ingredients. Nothing like it has 
to what is the best remedy for it, namcl ever been attempted in pharmacy, and its 
> se and tually Spa. = tired success in the cureof pulmonary complaints 

is unparalleled. —Advt. feeling. 
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