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And his legs are thinner
And less comely than the shears
Used by any tinner,
Lusty was he once and gay,
Full of msnhood’s graces,
But of that lonz vanished day
There are now few traces.

Yet he in his youthful pride
Pleased the fair sex greatly ;
Many lassies for him sighed,
Many ladies stately.
once throbbed and ached for him,
Tears wet silken lashes,
But those eyes in death are dim
And those hearts are ashes.

Gran’pa has one sweetheart yet,
Dalintiest of creatures,
Whose two eyes of deepest jet
8till approve his features.
Nellie 18 her name, you see,
And if [ remember
‘What her age is, she was three
Some time laet December !

Oft her hand, so chubby fair,
Q’er his face she passes
Tenderly, and with great care
Not to touch his glasses.
Oft his form I've seen her scan
And I've cauzht her saying:
“ Gran pa's such a handsome man "—
Thus her love betraying.
——eee
. Faces and Faces.
Chicago Post :
What a study are the faces
One may see in busy places,
Some are like a gleam of sunshine, others like a
cloud of care
Bome are filled with joy and gladness,
Others wear a shade of sadness:
Pretty photographs of pleasnre, ragged etchings
of despair.

This is sweet as budding roses.
That a withered hope discloses,

others are foriorn ?
Who can tell if an expression
Sad and deep 1s a confession
Of a brgken heart, or piety, or just a painful
eorn ?
et .

The Political Procesh.

‘Washington Post :

A long and oft-repeated yell,
Some torches all in line ;

Some speakers who have paused to sell
Of prospects wondrous fine.

Some red fire makiog things look gay—
Thealee club’s giad refrain,

And then we may take breath and say
* The country’s safe again.”

A Very Odd Girl, *

In school she ranks above her mates,
And wirs the highest prizes;

She bounds correctly all the States,
And teils what each one's sise is ;

In class she will not prompt a friend,
For she doesn’t believe in telling ;

She heeds the rules from end to end,
And never fails in spelling.

‘ She's just as odd as add can be!"”
. Say all the school of Esther Lee.

She keeps her room as neat as wax,
And laughs at Peter’'s moekings;
She mends Priscilla’s gloves and sacques,
And darns the family stockings;
She dusts the sitting-room for Kate,
She cares for baby brother;
She fashions balls and kites for Nate,
And runs for tired mother.
‘*3he's just as odd as odd can be !’
Bay all at home of Bsther Lee.

Por little crippled Mary Betts
. She saves her brightest pennies;
She never, never sulks or frets
If she doesn’t win at tennis;
With happy words she is sure to greet
Children in lowly byways;
She guides unsteady aged feet
Across the bustling highways.
‘“She's just a8 oad a8 odd can be! "
Say all the town of Esther Lee.

—Chicago Inter-Ocean.

A Game and Fish Commission,

In pu-susnce of the recommendasion of
a Selecs Commitsee of the Legislature ap-
poin lass session for the purpose
oconsidering certain proposed amendments
to the game laws, and in deference to sug-
gestions from various quarters calling for
s more effectual prosection of fish, the Oa-
tario Government has just issued a royal

the whole subjecs in so far as this Province
is concerned. The commission is directed
s0 Richard Allan Lucas, merchant, Hamil-
son; Robert G. Harvey, railway manager,
Brockville; John H. Willmott, Beaumaris,
in she district of Muskoka; G. A. MoCal-
lam, M. D., Dannville; Walser 1. Pulford,
carriage manufacturer, Leamington ; John
Mischell, accounsans, Guelph; Alex. H.
Taylor, Ostawa, and A. D. Stewart, agent,
Hamilton. Dr. McCallum has been ap-
pointed chairman and Mr. Stewart secre-
sary of the commission. They are instructed
$0 consider the advisability of dividing the
Province into districss for fish and game
protection purposes, and to repors what, in
sheir opinion, would in such csse be the
proper close seaeon for each districs. Ia
she evens of a district system not being
shoughs advisable, the commissioners are
so suggess such changes, if any, in the
present close seagons as &re necessary or
advisable, making special reference to the
spring shooting of game or any class or
classes shereof. They are also so ascertain
how far deer are in danger of extermination
under existing laws, and $o report the
approximate number still remaining and
where found in the Province, with such
suggestions of a pracsical nature a8 may be
thought advisable, having regard so the
more effective protecsion of thas game. In

sheir report reference will be made to such |

game laws of the neighboring States as have
a bearing on she interests of game or fish
protection in this Province.

Tae New York Worid offered a twenty
dollar gold piece for the bess answer to the
quession how much older a husband should
be than his wife. Ous of many hundreds,
she following won the prize:

There can be no definite answer. Some men
age quicker than some women, and vice versa.
Custom and popular prejudice say the wife
should be :he younger, but the maj rity of mar-
riages show that custom and popular prejudice
are poor guides.

Tempersment, intellect and character are
the ruling factors of wedded life; compatibility
in these mske marriage a success, the wanta
failure ~Ex:remes avoided, similari:y or difer-
ence in age has lirtle to do with a succesaful
marriage,

Love, born of respect and a kindly Leart,

levels age. In a marriage of hear:, 1ntellect|.

and character, a dozen vears either way is im-
material. )
L.ove will always ignore a moderate difference
in years. W.H. M.
Miss Mary 8. Abell, the richest woman
in Baltimore, is going to renounce the
world. It is said that she will emulate the
example of Miss Kate Drexel and give all

‘trimmed and straggling box bushes bor-

.| viges ; but in cne corner, side by side, are

of | come mere conjectures—names half effaced

That portion of the Ssate of Maryland
embraced in the peninsula which separases
the wasers of Chesapeake and Delaware
Bays, and which is known as the Eastern
Shore, has shared she usual fase of elave-
holding commaunities since the emancipa.-
tion.

Many parta of the low, flat country lie
untilled in the present labor difficulsies for
lack of farm hands, she negroes, as in many
parss of the South, having flocked so the
i ing cities. Numbers of she pro-
prictors, she ola families, have lefs their
impaoverished plantasions to be cultivased
ou shares by senansa of she qverseer or
poorer white class. ' ,
Ssately homesseads, dating from colonial
times, are found here and shere, deserted
and dismansled, sad reminders of days of
past prosperity, when these isolated and
now obscure counsies were noted for an
elezans and hospitable society.

In Qaeen Anne Counsy, at the mouth of
the Chester River, stands an old, sqaare
brick house, high abave the shelving shore,
down so which slopes whas was onoce a ter-
raced garden. From here, lookiog wess-
ward, pas$ two oapes of meadqw-land, jus-
sing on either side where the sals water
tide curls over the placid shallows, the water
ssresches ous and msets the blank horizon,
relieved sometimes by a far-off sail or a
faint cload of smoke from a passing
steamer. Deserted by ita presens owners,
untenanted, its bricks discolored with
time, the honse averlooks the monotonous
fields, so which it has become merely a
useless appendage.

In the large oaks before the eastern
frons, crows have nested, rising in flocks
above she gable roof, mingling their harsh
cawa with she scream of an errant sea-gull.
The woodwork of she porch has rosted into
gaps, where toads and enasils abide ; the
shusters have fallen, and blank windowa
yawn like eyeless socketa.

The upper terrace is stiff with an-

dering sthe walks, grown up wish weeds,
and biurred insto an indistinguishable mass
of decay. Abave the tops of she ather trees,
a tall Lombardy popiar rsaches ita dead
branches upward, standing sentfhel
through all the changing semsons. Bpring
rains beat upon the yellow weed-asalks,
summer suns caress the roses thas bloom
unseen in she rank greenness, and ripen
she apples in the orchard, and in winser
the winds wail around the dead home,

To the lefs, shus in by a crumbling brick
wall overgrown with the periwinkie,
is the family burying ground,
in which no one now is inter-
ested save an old woman, who comes
onoe a year to visit sthe grave of a baby
buried fifty years ago. -

The graves are hidden by a network of

porsions of two marble slabs, each broken,
and connected by a croas-piece, running
from one to the other. On this cross-picoe,
wish some difficulty, the following inscrip-
tions are deciphered :
“THOMAS WHITENHALL ROZIER,
Died, aged 24 . . . 177—
*“ELIZABETH VAUGHAN,

Died, aged 19 . . . 17—.
“In their deatns they were nat divided."
A hundred years ago, then, two lovers
walked through this garden. The roaes
bloomed then as now ; the same sun shone
on them over a hundred years ago as it
shines on us now, and will shine, God help
us! when we in our turn shall have be-

from broken siabs.
Let us pick up that slide of Timso's
magic lantern which goes by the name of
the eighteen century, and live for a while 1n
the days of cocked hats, powdered hair,
and sedan chairs, kays of incipient re-
volution, pregnant with Declaration of
Independence, when the ocolonists, pro-
testing against the unjast taxe3 imposed by
a good, stupid German King and a body of
ghort-asighed legislators in knee-breeches,
were in the throes of impending contlict.
CHAPTER 1.

Late one evening in the early part of
November, 1774, the road between the
corner of the Vaughan meadow and the
lights of she listle village of Kingston
stretched ous bare and lonely amid the
dusky sesting of she fields, before the swift
steps of a girl hurrying through the cool
swilight, and facing the wess. The curtain
of gray clouds, torn jast above the horizon,
ghowed the crimson after glow of sunset,
against which stood in silhouette the roof
and chimneys of a large mansion.
A chill wind blew from she marshes,
flapping her mantle abous her and sangling
her hair across her face. To Elizabeth
Vaughan, walking rapidly toward the
lonely house, it seemed some old, haunted
casle of romance, so which her dog, an
evil, dark familiar, disappearing nos and
then in she bushes, was laring her.

Ensering the gate, the night deepened
under two rows of mulbarry srees arching
above the oarriage-way. At home here,
gshe relaxed her pace with a feeling of
secarity. :

Dry leaves rustled under foot. Abave,

of naked branches, to which a few sear
leaves shiveringly clung Before her was
the frons of a square brick house, from
which a glow of warmsh was diffussed
through red curtains in two windows on the
ground floor. Here she paused and drew a
long breath, with face uplifted to the stars,
drinking in the peaceful darkness and
silence, unbroken save by the irregular
tinkle of a cow-bell and the swister of birds
in the ivy covering the frons of she house.
The garden gase clicked behind her, and a
fisure came siowly acrosa she lawn toward
the righs, where the barn and negro quarters
were maesed in shadow. Suddenly the
figure paused. and she Leard a low, agitated
whisper : ** Who'sdas ? "
« Well, Uncle Mosé, is that you ?
¢ Oh, Miss Betty, yer cimme a big scare.
Loaasswise, fur & minuse I ’'spicioned is
might be a sperrif, fur the Scriptar’ is dat
Satan goes abous like & roarin’ lion, seekin’
tar ser devour.”

* Bus you didn’t hear any roar."”

« Dat’'s de sruf, dat’s de sruf, honey, I
didn't hear de roar, but a man ain’s argyin’

her wealth to the Roman Catholic church.

wid hisse’t when he’s skeered. 'Tain’$ often

the clear sky shone through a lastice-work | da

beckoning her ta enser
She hurried toward the house, calling ous,
* Goad-nighs, Uncle Mose."

Deprived of she pleasure of describing the
natare of the particular * aperris ' possesa-
ing his better half, whether it was the
arch-fiend himself or only a wandering,
insignificant ** supe,” Unocle Mose mumbied
something, probable an exorcism, and
shuffl :d off disconsolately acroes the grass.
As Betty entered she dining-room, Miss
Bab threw up her hands.
“Goodnessgracious, Elizabeth Vaoghan!"
she aried, ‘* she idea of your standing there
in the night air! Do you wish to die of a
rheum ?

* Do I look like the victim of an untimely
grave ? " langhed Betty, throwing off her
mantle and large hat, and displaying her
slender figure, that wasa gracetul even nnder
the ungracetul negligee, & loose sacque aver
afull petsicoat. A mass of waving red.
brown hair was drawn back from the aval
face, which had irregular, expressive feas-
ures, and a clear complexion, slightly
freckled. Ber greatest beauty was hec
ayes, large and of a changing gray, fringed
with black lashes. The red lips were sensi-
tive aud variable, and her smuling, fartive
dimples and white seetn behied her grave
aad dreamy eyes.

** Do I look like dying yet ? "’ she asked.
‘ Mercy ! child, looks don's couas. I'll
bring you a draughs of Jesuis's bark after
you ¥et ta bed, and you may escape.”

Misa Babb’s plain face, paiient and
marked by those lines whioh sickness and
sorrow stamp upon the countenances of
many middle-aged women, labor:d under
some unwonsted exoitement ; so Basty re-
frained from quessions, Enowing that she
secret would give addisional pileasure 3o
her aant by being thus supprested.

The rcom was cheerful, with a blazing
fire of logs in the wide fireplace. A
branched candlessick shone on she polished
surface of the long mahogany table, which
was ses for supper, and brizhs wish china
ana silver.

A secretary with brass handles, a sofa,
and a few siraighs-backed chairs covered
with hair-cloth, ssood ageinst the wall,
panelled wish cedar half way to she ceiling.
Above the wainscoting hung shree por-
traite in gilt frames — Captain Robers
Vaughan, the firss sessler, painsted by Lely,
in peruke ; Betty's fasher, a atons, dark-
eyed gentleman in purpla-velves frock and
white brooade waistcoas, oatentanously
fingering his lace jabas, thereby displaving
a diamond ring ; and her mother, who had
been an Irish girl—a beautiful, brighs face,
under the shadow of a large hat.

These twao had died of yellow f dar-
ing a visis to Philadelphia in 1765, leaving
Betty to the gnardianship of her annte.

“ Well, did you hear no news in the
town ?'’ asked Misa Bab, diplomatically, re-
suming the darning of a fine white atacking
belonging so her sister, Miss Clementins,who
was much too absorbed ia the charge of sthe
plantation and slavea to astend to more
homely and feminine pursuits. Betty
leaned againss the mantel, sharing the rug
with Cassius, who sas on his haunches
blinking as$ the fire.

s Listle Johnny Askins walked half-way
home with me, and was sorry thai I was
not his school-teacher. I wish yon coald
have heard him salk, for he is the drolless
creature. He said, ‘ Oh, we had a splendid
time lath night !’ ¢ Whas couid you do,’ I
asked, ‘ Sunday night ?' * Why, thtanding
on cur headth and turning thomerthets
and thuth like.' * Who took part in the
gayetiea ?’ *‘Oh, me and ma and pa, and
all the other children.’ Mr. Tilghman’'s
donkey brayed as he started to leave me,
and it frightened him so I had to go pars of
the way back with him."

Betty's manner, daring this recital, was
full of guies humor, characterizing the
drawling lisp of the village innocent, and
as 188 close she threw back her head and
langhed at the recollection of the doughty
youngster’s error ; but Miss Bab’'s interest
was not up to the usual mark. She drew
the needle with an impatient movement
out of she stocking, nervously nodding her
head, with ise cushion of sandy hair sur-
mounted by a mob-cap.

* Someshing has happened,” she 8aid, in
a mysterions whisper. ** Guess whas it is.”
“Let me see. You have received a
gecres cargo of tea, and are in danger of be-
ing tarred and feathered? No? Well,
the speckled hen has begun to lay.
No? Well, Aunt Clem has become
very modish and is going to give
a rout? She has patched up a
sruce with ‘shat trumpery Bob Roazier,’
and oconcluded ta allow his cows to pasture
in our meadow ? No? Why, Aunt Bab,
you are as mysterious a8 Mr. Rozier when
anyone agks him whether he is a Whig or
Tory : * Neisher, neither, my dear sir: a
mere cipher ; only & simple country gentle.
man, absorbed in my passoral pursuiss and
my literary avacasions.’ "

‘“ Well, my dear, Tom Rozier, has come
home from Oxford on the brig Peggy Stew-
art, that reached Annapolis on the 1iih of
QOctober. Will Ringgold came on the same
vessel, and Tom gos so Lord’'s Gift yesser-

y-
« I’ faith, we knew that all along ; aidn’s
we, Cass ? They told me as Mr, Askinsg's
gtore. How did you know ? ”’
There was a sound of suppressed giggling
from behind the door.
“ Thas enicker beirarys the culprit.
Come forth, Miss Anastasia Anderton.”
She hurried to the door, standing ajar,
acd threw it open, revealing a short,
middle-aged woman sjueezed againss the
wall. Her squat figure was clothed in
homespun, a white handkerchief was folded
tighly over her exaberans charms, and her
hair was piled high and powered.
I wanted to see if you would faint with
jov at the news,” said Miss Antastasia,
wreashing her round, grotesque face into a
amile, where the thin lips spread upward
indefinitely, seemingly to mees the wrinkles
under the twinkling green eyes.
She was a daughser of she former phy-
sician at Kingston, who had left her costage
in" the village, where she lived with a dog
and a small negro maid, resailing preserves
and country gossip among the qualisy.
‘ Bust thas isn't all,” she said, coming

young lady now,and a beausy, I'll warrans.’
¢ Thas she ig —." "

“ Qh, Stacy, Stacy!" murmured Miss
Bab, trying sa check the sorrens of words,
* don’s ses &0 mach etore on pulchrisude
and flaster the child’s vanisy. She’s well
enough, but ‘beanty ia a8 beausy does.’
I'm aare, Betty, you've got more freckles
to-day withoas your veil.”

* Qh, Bah, you're such a dear old goose,"
cried Bessy. ‘ Proceed, dear Anassasia,
with your inseresting narrasive, and I'll
give you my green ribbons for heing she
moss absolase cazener in the provines.”

* Well, my dear, he tnlkmf ea elegantly
and engagingly ; said he had seen very
listle of Will Ringgald as college, as they
had gone with differens sets, and Will has
been to France. I'm afraid Tom’s a rassling
blade, and Will always was shas sneaky
and womanish shat shey didn's ges an to-
gether. He asked after all the neighbor-
hood, and said he would have a chance to
mees. it soon, aa they are going to give a
rous Thareday night ; and as I waa coming
over here, Mistress Rozier ackad me ta de-
liver ths invisasion. '

* Really 2" asked Betty, opening her
eyes and flashing with interess. ** Will I
go, Bab? Did you ask Aant Clem ? "

¢’ I'14 goiny to be sraly grand ; besidea Jake
and Sam, the negro fidaters, shere are twa
m:n coming from Annagolis to play the
horn, and a real hairdresser will be gver
Mr. Fiddleman's store ta drees ladies’ and
genslemen’s hair in the lateas mode "

* Ot course Aaunt Clem will les me go;
wan's she, Bab ? Whas will 1 wear ?

s A_nd‘) what do you think the bride was dtessed

n
1

Aha!
And w}nﬁ do you think the bride was dressed
in ?
A mmenmfrocg 5nd a new gold breastpin,

she sang, lifting her frock and dancing
along she floor. * Juss see me take my
ateps for the minues." :

« Child, child,” eaid Misa Bab, * you've
got ta get old too. Ask Clemsntina if you
oan go when she comes in, if she is in a
pleasing frame of mind."”

(To be Gontinued)

Home- Betarning Chinamen.

Forward, besween decks, are more than
a hundred Chinese ateerage passengers,—
mossly reposing in their rude wooden
bunks, since it 18 too cald and rough upon
deck for them. Bome chas, some sleep,
many smoking opium ;—a few are gamb-
ling. As a low tabie covered with a bam.
boo ma$, the game of fan-tan is being
played by the highs of three candles. A
silent ring of waschers and wagerers
presses closely abous the table ;—f{rom sur-
rounding banks, others look down ; and the
yellow oandle glare, coloring all these im-
paesive facss, makes their piacid race-smile
seem a8 the smiling of gilded idols in eome
mysterious pagoda.

Deep in the hold below, sixty square
boxes are,—much resembling tea.chesta,—
covered with Chines lettering. Each
oontaing the bones of a Jdead man—
bones being sent back to mels into that
Chinese soil from whence, by nature’s
vital chemistry, they were shapen. Ana
thos2 whose labelled bones are rolling to
and fro in the dark below, as she plunging
steamer rocks and shudders, once also
passed shis ocean on just suach a ship—and
smoked or dreamed their time away in jus$
such bershs —and played the same strange
play by sach a yellow light in even juss such
an atmoiphere, heavy with vaporized
gpiam. .

Very silens the playing is. Soarcely a
word is attered despite of losses or gains.
From the deck overhead, an odd chant
echoes loundly down—the chant of the
Chinese crew. First one usters a snarling
sharp cry, like a cat's ory of anger—Xow-
yee! Then all the osth:rs shrill sogether
Yo wo ! —aa they pull as the ropes.

“ Joss paper’’ has becen strewn about—
doubtless to propiiate the gods of thas
moss enstern East to which we westwardly
sail. Perhapa those ancient gods will
hearken to the prayers of their patient
worshippers, and make smooth the menac-
ing face of this turbulent sea.—From * A
Winser Journey to Japan,” by Lafcadio
Hearn, in ¢ Harper's Mayazine" for
Naovember.

A2 Awk ward Change of Vowe 's.

The change of one litsle letser of the
alphabes in even a shors word has cansed
many a ladicrcus and awkward missake.
Here i a case in points in the shape of a
asory about a caraste, a rector, and a tele-
graphic clerk. The curate had come ap %o
town on a shors holiday from a country
parish, when, on the last day of hisYeave
of absence, he was invited by a clerical
frieni so accompany him to the Church
Congress, which was to open on the next
day. He telegraphed to his rector: * I
should like to astend the Congress if yoa
can spare me a few days longer. Kindly
wire whether you wish me to return to
Lissle Peplington to morrow, or to go on
ta Hull."' The rector, who is a man of few
words, promptly wired in reply, * Go to
Hull.,” But, whether through the careless.
nesg or the profanity of the telegraphiss,
the ‘‘ u’’ was transformed to ““e" in she
message.

-

Justice Duffy to New York saloon.keeper
violating the Sanday law : ** Every saloon.
keeper for the paes fifteen years who has
been arrested and brought to she Essex
Police Cours haa said that he was only
cleaning up. I'm tired of is. Why dun's
you invent a new ex:use? Say that you
came down to feed the canary; thas yonr
old som cat was having a fis behind the
bar ; thas there were rats in your bottles :
that the water was leaking ; that the gas

was escaping—anything bus cleaning up.
Now you are discharged." d
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any one who ocan.”

« How does a dootor know the ¢ ffoct of his
medicine ?** he asked. * He oalls, prescribes,
and goes away. The only '..’n:”

really, I don’s know how he is to tell whas
good or hurt he does. Some time ago, you

reporter with a ssated eet of symptoms.
He went to0 eleven prominens physiciang
and brought back eleven differens presorip-
tions. This jaet chows how much acience
shere is in medioine,”
There are local diseasea of various
characters forwhich nasure providee posi-
tive remedies. They may not be included
in the regular physician's liss, grhsps. be-
asuse of sheir simplicity, but - evidence
of their curative power is beyond dispuse.
Kidney disease is cured by Warner's Safe
Care, a striotly herbal remedy. Thousends
of persons, every year write as does H. J.
Gsrdl ner, of Ponsiao, R. I, Auguss Tth,
890 :
“ A few years ago [ suffered more than
probably will ever be known ousside of
mysalf, with kidney and liver i
It is the ald story—I visited dootor after
doator, but to no avail. 1 wasas N
and Dr. Blackman recommended Warner'a
Safe Cuare. I commenced the use of i,
and found relief immediately. Alsogether
I sock three bostles, and 1 srushfully state
thas it cured me.”

<

Curious Qondensations.

The Michigan University haa twenty-five
Japanese atudenssa this year.

A Wisoonsin packing company has paid
ous $26,500 for aucumbers this fall.

Over 6,000 men in the United States
séruck during the month of September
There are thirty-one millionaires in
Denver, and thirsy.five men worsh, on the
average, $500,000 each.

The submarine telegraph system of the
wo:lld consists of 120,070 nauatioal miles of
aable.

A western cowboy ocommitsed suicide
ﬁo&n‘a a 13 year-old girl refused to marry

m.

A Geaorgia man has raised a Mexioan
cucumber weighing 35 pounds. It resem.
bled a green citron.

The name of Wayne ia the title or part
of the title of more places in the Uaised
States than any other.

As Holly Springs, Ga., a dog fell into a
well and asayed there fourteen days before
his owner found him. He was taken out
and is doing well.

A Miochigan coansry farm, which ex-
ported 20,000 barrels of applea lass year,
did not prodnce enough for home consamp-
tion this season.

The sixteenth ohild of a Wisconsin
couple arrived the other day and prepara-
tions were immediately begun for the re-
cepsion of the sevenseenth.

A Michigan hunter attempted to use his
gun for a cane. He will neither hunt nor
walk for some time to come, although the
doctoras expect to save his life.

Two certenarians have died in Barry
county, Michigan, since the census man
atarted on his rounds, bust Miss Anna
Demnund, 102 years old, and the oldess of
the lot, satill lives.

Oane of the sights near Nebraska City is
& massive etone temple buils by the mor-
mons in honor of Joseph Smith after their
expuleion from Nauvoo. It was also used
as a focs.

i

Social Laws for Girls.

You think the laws of society are severe.
You do not bzlieve thas convensionality is a
great sword held up, nos to strike you, bas
%0 protect you, and you shrug your pressy
shounlders and say, ‘I know I was doing
nothing wrong, and 1 don's care whas
people say.” Now, my dear, you muss care
whas people say ; she warid is a greas judg-
-nens court, and usaally the innooens and
she ignorans are protected by it, thongh
accasionally, some one falling into the mire
of scandal and gossip, is brought inso the
cours all bedraggled and disfizured, and the
jadge, not being able to see the virtae thas
18 underneath, decides against the victim,
and all because she did not care whas the
world said. I wish yoa would shink even of
the mos$ innocent things.

_Bometimes I fear you think I am a little
bit severe, bus I have known 8o many girls
who were so thoughtless, yet so good, and
who only found prosection in she sword of
conventionality. It may hang over your
head, a8 did thas of Damacles, bus it is.as a
warning. It will protect you from evil-
speaking, from the making of injudicious
friends, and it will insure you much more
pleasure shan if all the world ran helter-
;kdler and became like a wild Irish fair

ay.

Conventionslity protects you, as does the
best mother, frowning as and forbidding
not only thas which is, but also that which
looks, wrong.—Ruth Adshmore, in Ludies’
Home Journal.

el

Mayer, who took the part of Christus in
the “ Paseion Play "’ at OUb:rammergsa,
received 2200 tor his share in the presen.
ation of the religious drama.

The Duchess of Fife iz a iine butter
maker, and it has become the fashion of
young Englieh ladies whose fathers own
farms to learn butter making aud, if possi-
ble, obtain a prize at a county fair and sell
the hutter as a very high price. The {aghicn
in Americs differs trom this in the impors-
ant particalar thas the batter is sold for the
highess passible price, regardless of any

forth from her retreat ; *‘ I've seen him ! I'l

—Dactors take bus little physic.

prize in the matter.
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