Poung Lolks’ Department.

Why He Oried.

They were ruch frightfal, frightfal screams,
ingled with piteous shricks ;
Could it be Ted? Yes, there hestood,
Tears rolling down his cheeks,

Grandma and grandpa, cousins, annts,
Quickly we all rushed out, :
Trembling and pale ; some dreadful thing

Had hsppened now, no doubt.

* What is it Teddie dear?” we cried,
Oar hearts with fear a-bound.

¢ The little cake Cook baked for me
Is equare ; 1 want it round "

——

Tue BreMey Tows MUSICIANS,

M here was a man who owned a donkey,
which had carried his sacks to the mill in.
dustriously for many years, but whose
strength had come to an end, so that the

r beast grew more and more unfit for
work, The master determined to stop his
food, but the donkey discovering that there
was no good intended to him, ran away and
took the road to Bremen: “There,” thought
he, “I can turn Town Mausician.”

When he had gone a little way he found
a hound lying on the road panting like one
who was tired with runnicg, *‘Hollo ! what
are you panting so for, worthy Seize 'em?’
asked the denkey.

“'Oh 1" said the dog, ** just becanse I am
old, and get weaker every day, and cannot
ge out hunting, my master wanted to kill
me, 8o 1 have taken leave of him; but how
ghall I galn my living now "

“1'11 tell you what,” said the donkey. “I
am going to Bremen to be town musiciap ;
come with me and take to music, too, I will
play tbe flute and youn shall beat the drum.’

The dog liked the ides, and they traveled
on. It wasnot long before they saw a cat
gitting by the road, making a face like three
rainy days.

“‘Now, then, what has gone wrong with
you, old Whisker,” said the donkey.

“Who can be merry when his neck is in
danger !” snswered the cat. “*Becaunse 1 am
advanced in years, and my teeth are blunt,
and I like sitting before the fire and purring
better than chasing the mice about, my
mistress wanted to drown me. I have
managed to escape. but good advice is
scarce ; tell me where I shall go?”

“iCome with us two to Bremen : you
understand serenading ; you also can kecome
a Town Musician,”

The eat thought it a capital idea, and went
with them. Soon alter the three runaways
came to a farmyard, and there sat a cock on
the gate, crowing with mighvand main.

“YVou crow loud enough to deafen oze,”
said the donkey; ‘‘what is the matter with

ou?"”

’ I prophesied fair weather,” s2ld the
cook, *‘because it is our good mistrees’ wash-
ing day, and she wanta to dry the clothes ;
but because to.-morrow 18 Sunday, and com.-
pany is coming, the mistress has no pity on
me, and has told the cook to put me into the
goup to-morrow, and I must have my head
cut off to night; so now I am crowing with
all my mighv as long as I can.”

0 you old Redhead,” said the donkey,
“"'gon had better come with us; we are going
to Bremen, where you will certainly find
gomething better than having your head
cut off; vou have a good voice, and if we all
make music together it will be something
striking.”

The cock liked the proposal and they went
on, all four together,

But they conld not reach the city of Bre-
men in one day and they came in the even-
ing to a wood, where they agreed to epend
the night, The donkey end the dog laid
themselves down under a great tree, but the
cat and the cock went higher—the cock fy-
ing up to the topmost branch, where he was
sufeat. Before he went to sleep he looked
round toward all the four points of the com-

and he thought he saw a spark shining
n the distance. He called to his companions

that there must be a house not far cff, for
he could see a light. The donkey said: *'Then
we must rise and go to it, for the lodgings
here are very bad ;” and the dog said, **Yes,
a few bones with a little flesh on them would
do me good."So they took the road in the
direction where the light wae, and soon saw
it shine brignter ; and it %nh larger and larg-
er till they came to a brilliantly illuminated
robber & house. The donkey being the big-
gest, gotup at the window and looked in.

“ What do you see, Greybeard 1" said the
cock.

« What do I eee 1" answered the donkey,
' g table covered with beatiful food and
drink, and robbers are eitting round it sand
enjnying themselves,”

“tThat would do nicely for us,” said the
cock.

¢ Yes' iIndeed, if we were only there,”
replied the donkey.

]'i‘hu animals then consulted together how
they should manage to drive out the rob-
bers till at last they settled on a plan. The
donkey was to place himself with his fore-
{eet on the window-still, the dog toclimb
on the donkey's back and the cat ou the
dog'i and at last the cock was to fly up
and perch himself on the cat's head. When
that was done at & signal they began their
music all together—the donkey brayed
the dog barked, the cat mewed and the cock
crowed ; then, with one great amash, they
dashed through the window into the room,
%0 the glass clattered down. The robbers
jumped np at this dreadful noise, thinking
that nothing less than a ghost was doming
in and ran away into the wood in a great
fright. The four companions then sat
down at the table, quité content with what
waasleft there, andate asif theywere exXpect.

to {ast for & month to come.

\When the four musicians had finished,
they put out the light, and each one looked
for a suitable and comfortable sleeping
place. The donkey lay down or the dung-
bill, the dog behind the door, the cat on
the hearth near the warm ashes, and the
cock set himself on the hen roost; and, as
they were all tired with their long journe
they soon went to sleep Syon alter mid-
night, as the rcbbers in the disrance could
soe that no more lights were burning in the
house, and as all seemed quiet, the captain
sald. ** We ought not to have let ourselvea
be scarsd so easily,” and sent one of them
to examine the house, Ti..:: m?:ﬁh found
everything quite, went to the en to/
light a undl}n. and, thinking the cat's shiny
fiery eyes weres live coals, he held a match to
them to light it. Bat the cat dia not
anderstand the joke, law in his face, spat
at him snd soraiched. He waa dreadfully
frightened, ran away, sod Was going out of
the back door whea the dog, wbo was lying
there, jamped uwp and bit him in the leg.

o

As he ran through the yard, past the
dunghill, the donkey gave bim a good kisk
with his hind foot, and the cock, being
awakened and made quite lively by the
noise, called out from the hen-roost, *Cock-
a-doodle-doo |”

The robber ran as fast as he conld back

to the captain and said -+ *‘Oh, dear! in
the house sits a horrid old witch, who Hew
at me and scratched my face with her long
firgers, and by the door stands a man with
a knife, who stabbed me in the leg, and in
the yard lies a black monster who hit me
with a club, and up on the roof there sits
the judge, who called out : ‘Bring the rascal
nE_ here, So I made’ the best of my way
o .”
" From that time the robbers never trusted
themselves again in the house, kut the four
musicians liked it so well that they could
not make up their minds to leave it, and
spent there the remainder of their days, as
the last person who told the story is ready to
vouch for a fact.—[From Mies Mulock's
Fairy Talez,

i

The Strongest of Women.

The strongest woman or earth has not
been long in making her appearence at the
music halis, and, accordiig to accounts, if
she had visited the Aqualium some few
weeks ago she might aimost bave entered
the lista with Cyclops, for she seems to think
nothing of litting 250 pounds. If such a Da-
lilah had been found for Sameon, strategy

wonld ecarcely have been neczseary to shear .

his locks. She might bave gained her
object by main force. Mme. Victorine, as
I believe this muscular lady is called, is
a Swise, and for many years was ignorant
of her extraordinary strength, or, at any
rate, of its marketable value, It was only
by chance she discovered it. One day when
out walking, she saw two men vainly
endeavoring to lift a huge fender from a
cart. Smiling at their unsaccessful efforts
ghe volunteered her aid, and, to their extreme
gurprise, accomplished the feat unaseisted,
The story reaching the ears of an eager
exhibitor, overtures for introducing her toan
admiring public were instantly made, and
after a few weeks of severe training she made
her first appearance, She is indeed a pro-
digy, for in adition to her really marvellous
strength she is not, like 80 many wonders,
unpleasant to look upon., but is extremely
fair of form and face. This makes the third
exhibition of unuaual muscle in London, for
Samson still has a number ot admirers and
sympathizirs, while Sandow is drawing
crowds at the Alhambra,

—e

A Trillion Kisses,

The cass of the Plymouth man who had
his love-letters produced and read in coart,
should teach other lovers moderation in the
making'of osculatory contracts, says London
Tit Bits. Ina single postscript the Ply-
mouth man undertook to deliver to the lady
of his choice no fewer than 1,000,000,009,000
kisses, and as such contracts are not infre.
quently made in love-letters, it may be well
to give a thought to the magnitude of the
undertaking.

Whoever will take the trouble to fizure it
out will find thateven if this amoroua man
should give the lady 15,000 kisses a minute
(and we affirm that no person could hopse to
do more than that), and even if he could
keep up this rate of oeculation twenty-four
hours a day, never psusing to eleep, eat, or
take breath, working 365 days every year,
it would take him more than 100 years to
complete the contrast, and by that time, it
would ba painful to reflict, the ardour of
his love may have cooled.

Even at the end of 100 years, counting
15,000 kisses a minute, there would remain
an undelivered balance of 200,000,000,000, a
number which in itself might appal the
most industrious, We therefore feel con-
strained to advire writers of love-letters not
to undertake contracts of such magnitude.

——

He Took 1t Philosophically.

A Toronto little boy declared a philo-
sophic independence and accepted the con-
sequences in ®o mabter-of-fact a way last
week that it may make astory, even if it is
not 8o verv funny. His mother dressed him
up in & new flannel shirt and sent him to
school, The shirt irritated his cuticle, or,
in other worde, he itched, When he
came home that night he was cross, and very
cross for so small a boy, and he declared he
and the shirt had parted company forever.
The next morning, as his mother prepared
to dress him for school, the boy drew the
line at the shirt. “‘No,” said be, ‘I dont
wanter wear that shirt.” A brief debate
ensued, in which the boy appeared to have
formed his opinion and to have decided to
stick to it, The question when put to the
house was carriea by the boy, who would
not don the shirt.

“If you will not wear it,” said his mo-
ther, **1 shall send you back to bed.”

Back to bed he went. He got no dinner.
Afternoon came, A neighbor went to see
him, his mother telling her that she had a
bad boy up stairs, T'he boy lay there in bed
wide awake, his little cheeks flushed with
the situation, but showing no signs of change
of heart.

*“ Don’t you want to go to echool ?” asked
the neighbor,

“School 1’ was the reply.
go to school again.”

““Don’t yoa want to go ¥’

“Yes, but I can't, I've got to stay here.”

“All your life "

“Yes'm, was the reply ; *‘all my life, I
ghan't ever get up again, prob'ly.”

What could a mother's heart do against
g0 philosophic an acceptance of the ter-
mination of a career as this? What but
kisa him at tea and go and buy the little
branch of pluck some downy undershirts
that should never tickle him,

] gshall never

A Lesson in Grammar

Tranp—** Will you please give me some
breakfast !

Bilious—** D> youn see that wood "

Tramp—"* Yes, I see that wood."”

Biliouas—'‘ Well, you'll say I saw that
wood before you get anything to eat
here, '—

Downing a Lie.

Editer's Wife—*‘Pretty condition for yoa
to come home in—ataggering through the
streeta in broad daylight.”

Dilapidated Spouse—*' Couldn't help it,
m'dear ; been accused of {aic) bribery.”

“* Beibery I"

“Yes mi'dear; people sald I was (hic)
bribed to o Eo'buiun. Had to show
folks I’ tion m'own accord.”"—

T

L

“ BUT I AIN'T GOI NO HOME !"

A Pathetle Incldent of Life in a Great
Clty—Think Twice Before Denying
Help Onee.

The incident here relaed is an actoal cc
currence which happened only a few days
ago in the outskirts of a city not five bun.
dred miles from ** Torocto the Good"”. The
names of the persons ﬁ;uriﬂg inthe story]
are with-held becanse their publication counld
be of no possible service.

It was that wet, dismal day which was
succeeded by & nizht of chilling frost. The
straggling houses along the muddy street
looked hardly lesa bleak ana forbidding than
did the patches of open prairie between,
Bat within many of the houses there were
signs of the approach ot & holiday where
plenty is present and mirth overflaws,
Toward one of these houses a boy made his
way along the path diagonally across the
vacant lot next to it. The boy's feet were
thrust into shoes which were much too bi
and much too old for him. His clothing
was tattered and insufficlent. His face was
ashy pale and his eyes had the half-startled
look of one who has had a glance at the path
which leads to another world. The poor
little hands were thrust into pockets which
had sides but no bottoms, is drawn and
dirty face was partly protected by the un-
kempt locks of hair which might have been
curly and pretty it properly cared for, and
by a hat with a hole burned into the crown,
which was pulled down over his brow, A
poor, iosignificant, shufiling, slmost dis.
reputable-looking okjact the boy was as he
plowed through tne mud and made his way
up to the door, bedraggled and forlorn.

In answer to his knock a well-preserved
woman, whooe appearance denoted comfort-
able circumstancss, and three children,
whose chubby faces and laughing eyes did
not belie their mother’s locks, appeared at
the door.

““ Plenge, ma'am, give me something to
eat 1"

“ Why chould I give you your viotuals?
Why don't you go home and get your
meala?”

“7T an't got no home, ma'am,”

“ That's what you all say, Who taught
you that 2"

‘¢ Please, ma'am, nobody.”

The little fellow glanced longingly ioto
the bright interior, where heaps of goodies
on a table were in preparation for the Christ-
mas feast, Then, with a clutching of his
little fistsa and a choking of his throat, he
turned to go down the steps and off again
into the cold and wet.

«Wait ¢ minute 1" cried the woman after
him, *Flosaie, get the boy some bread rnd
butter,”

““An’' one of '¢’ tookies, mamma,” pleaded
the smallest one of the group in the door.

“+Yes, and one of the cookies, Flossie,”

Taey gave him a chair just insida the door.
His feet just barely touched the floor as he
gat there munching upon the white bread
and butter and the cookies which the little
maiden brought to him. And when he had
finiehed and washed down the repast with a
cup of milk he reached down beeide the
chair for his old hat, which he had thrown
to the floor as he came in, But 1t was hard
for him to slip out of the chair. It seemed
aa if all his troubles might ind an end in
ihat cosy little room. Why wae it that he
had to' go out into the rain and tramp on,
always tramp on? And his head was so
heavy, too,

¢t Pleage, ma’am, won't you let me go out
in the barn and lie down? Please do, ma'am.,
Please give me something to cover me up
with and let me go ouv there to sleep.”

** Boy, it's getting near night, You must
go home.,"

“Bub I an’t got no home,’

¢ Y\ ell. we can’c have yon hanging arcund
here. We have given youa square meal,
and now you are warm, and I guess you
batter go."

The boy slid out of the chalr and opened
the door. Hse turned just before going oub,
In his eyes was a hunger which had not
been satisfied. He looked up in the wo-
man's face and in his dry, broken voice,
more pitiful becanse the tears in it had lonz
before been exhausted, said :

 Why is it that 1 can always get [some-
thing to eat but never any place to sleep?
Why do they alwaya tell me to go on ? And
I am so tired--I am so sleepy. All I went
is a place to lay down and rest,”

Then he ** moved on” out into the wet
and gathering dairknets, ont into the cold.
And next morning the policeman on that
beat found his little body, cold and stiff,
“ reating” on a pile of leaves beside the
fence in the wvacant lot.

iteader, this 8 no story written to narrow
your heart in this holiday season, It is true,
and the woman who turned that boy away
from her door Is now suffering more than if
she had lost one of her own dear little

ones. There are places where such boys may .

be taken care of,

Think twice before you
deny help once,

—E .

He Was Our King,

That the old Jacobite feeling still
survives in the Highlands of Scotland is
evidenced by the following incident which
occurred while Quaeen Victoria was in
Perthshire, Her Majeaty had requested an
old Highland laird to visit her, and when he
did mso, v graclonsiy received him,
thanked him for coming, and then explained
why she wished to see him. I shonld like
to know,” she sald, “‘the exact spot where
the Pretender landed, and ——" She was
allowed to proceed no further, Instantly
the old chief answered, * He was no pre-
tender, ma'am ; he was our king.” *‘ I beg
your pardon,” said the (ieen, kindly; *‘l
ought not to have used that word, I should
have said Prince Charles Edward.,” Then
by way of humoring the gruff old Jacobite,
she added, *You know that I, too. have
Stuart blood in my veins," “Yes, I know

it, " was the reply, ‘“and were it not for|E

that you wounld not be where you are.” Tais
plain speaking, which rather startled bher
retinue, did not displease the () 1e2n; on the
contrary, she was amused at it, and seemed
to like it, and it roused her interest in her
uncourtly-mannered subjsct, and her way
of taking it went to his heart, and unbent
and roftcned his stern apirit. Toey talked
long together, snd they parted like old
friends. Dn the Qaeen’s return to the castle
where she was stuying, she said to her host,
] have just met one of the most honest
men {o my realm.”

Better Than He Thoueht.

Patient—** That medicine yom
{or my cold, doctor, cured me entirely
Doctor (in surprise)—‘Did It!

ve me

.Wull,

blamed if [ don's believe I'll try It myself,
I can't get rid of mine,"”—[Times.

THE COMINGINFLUEKZA.

" —

Causes of the Disease and Syme Hints for Its
Trealment.

It is quite possible that the epidemic of in-
flae. 1, now prevalent in certain parts of the
Old World, will soon make its appesrarcain
this country ; although the approach of ench
a disease ir not usoally heralded hy a few
isnlated cases, such as bave been dizeribed
as occurring withia the pass few daye. Asa
rule, the epidemis, starting from a certain
point—many epidemics have firet appeared
in Russia—travels, sometimes guite rapidly
and sometimes very slowly, untul it has tra.
versed an immense area, and dies ount &t
some point far distant from its apparent
origin. If the epidemio should attack the
city of New York, it is probabla that great
numbers of persons wuuﬂi be affected simul-
taneonsly ; the disease wounld run ita course
in individual cases in from three to eix or
eight days, and the epidemic would probab-

g | y continue from four to eight or ten weeks.

This, at least, is the course which the
history of previous epidemica weuld lead us
to expect; but the later epidemics have
usually been much milder than those of
former years. The exciting cause of the
gisease undoubiedly is atmospheric, but its
exact nature bas not been ascertained, There
are evidences that the disease is slightly
contagious ; but contagion is & factor of little
importanca

AS REGARDS ITS PROFAGATION,

If the micrococcus described by Seiferr, in
1884, bs shown to be characteristic of in-
fluenza, this fact will have an important
bearing upon the treatment of the disease,
It is almost certain, however, that the dis
eage i8 due to the presence of a microbe in-
troduced throngh the air patsages.

An attack of influenza 18 very like an or.
dinary bronchitis which has been preceded
by & cold in the head., The main poiant of
difference is that the fever, general sense of
diecomfort, and depression of the system,
are much greater than is warranted by the
local trouble, In point of fact, the charac-
teristic symptoms of ivfluenza are seldom if
ever seen except duriog an epidemic., If
the epidemic should prevail in any place, no
one affected would find any diffizalty in
very epeedily recogniziog the fact.

While sn epidemic may, in general terms,
be cailed mild or severe, 8 the case may be,
in all epidemics Iindividual cages vary im-
meneely as regards severity. - Unless com-
plicated with some Inflammatory discase,
influenza is seldom fatal ; but relapies may
occur during the same epidemic, and one
attack does not secure immunity from the
fature, A mild case is usually presedad by
s senge of languor and general discomfort,
which may last for a day or two; there ie
then o tickling sensation 1n the noee and
throat, soon followed by acute inflammation
mos’ promicent in the nose or in the form
of a severe cold in the head. There is
always more or less headache, which some-
times is intense, and some irregular fever,
A general bronchitis is developed soon after
the inflammation of the mucous membrane
of the nose. In very mild cases the diseage
may run its course in three or four days,
but the veual duration is seven or eight daye,
In this form the dieense is attended with no
danger, but there is very great discomfort,
and those efilioted often are conficed to the
bed for several daye. Ie mnearly all cases
there is

REMARKARBLE NERVOUE DEPRESSION,

wita low spirits andfncuralgias, denoting
considerable general disturbance of the
syetem,

In severe cases the attack is usuvally sud-
den and may begin with a chill, followed by
high fever, intense 'nervous depression, se-
vere neuralgic pains, headache, and even
delirium. Sti.l, even theee cases, when un-
complicated, are rarely fatal. The compli-
cation most likely to occar is broncho-
puneumonia, which may intervene early in
the disease, Ordinary pneumonia, when it
ocours, is obaerved in the later stages of the
discase, Inflamwnation of the small bron-
chial tubes, or caplillary bronchitis, » very
garious complication, may occur. (Elema
of the lungs i another ocoasional complica-
tion. Serious or fatal complications, how-
ever seldom occur, except ir old or debili-
tated persons,

If a sudden epldemic of inflaerzy shounld
make its appearance, it is probable tbat a
large number of persons would be simul-

taneously affected, many of whom might be
able to secura early medical advice, It
would be important for all to aveid excesees
or other depreesing influenees, and to be
careful to protect the body from cold. An
crdinary *“‘cold,” ah the time of an epidemic,
would certainly prediepose to the disease,
Attention to the general health would in
many instances secure exemption, and would
certainly render the system better able to
resist the disease should it cccur. The firat
indication of a severe cold in the head, ez-
pecially if preceded by lunguor, a sense of
fatigue, headache, and symptoms of nervous
depreseion, should be met by prompt and

VIGOROUY MEASURES OF TREATMENT,

No epidemic of inflaenzy has ooccurred since
physicians have fully recognizid the impor-
tance of antiseptic remedies in cases of dis-
sase due bto micro-organisme, so that exper.
lence s regards the use of such remedies is
as yet imperfect. Safe measures of this kind,
however, may be employed before a phyei-
cian is aonsulted ; and it is probable that
such measures may suffize in many cases, and
the disease may thus be rendered mild and
even trivial in its character,

Oa the tirst appearance of the character-
istic eymptoms & full dose of quinive ehould
be taken. In an adnlt without any constl-
tutional peculiarity uniavorable to the action
of quinine, the first dose should be twenty
rains ; after this ten grains may be taken
three times & day, unless there should be io-
tenee ringing in the eare, with some impsir.
ment of hearing. An attempt should also
be made to destroy the microbe by local ap-
plications, These may be made to the nose
and throat, A souff mada of & drachm and
a half of powdered sugar, a drachm and a
half of roasted ccffee finely powdered, and
three grains of menthol, thoroughly mixed
should be used., This should be

DRAWN INTO THE FOSTRILS,

il poseible, as far back as the throat, every
nour or half hour, or even oftener. This
may be nsed as freely ar desired. A gargle
of one drachm of borsx, one drachm of
salicylic ‘scld, ona finid ounece of glycerine,
and seven ounces of rore.water should be
used three or four times in the day. At

 E—

night ten gralos of Dovar's powder, with

i = - - -_. e—

hot drints ann «bundant bed-clothing, to
promote perspiration, will be useiul

Ivflaenzs, or *' Ia grippe,” a3 it i -Q:PH‘
by the French, i1 by no meane an agresable
visitor, but there sre no known "sanitary
measnres by which its advent san be prevent-
ed. Recent epidemics bave been so mild
that it is hardly probable that it would
prostrate a community as it did in formes
yecre. In the epidemio of 1729 - 30 more
than sixty th.orsand perrons were ill with
the diseass in Vienna, The same izfluence
bss also extendei to domestic animale,
especially horses, in the form of aa ep'ziotic.
Althongh the discare may. attack a Fﬂiﬁ
many perscns, and, of itself, is seldom atal
it is nearly always the cate during sn
epidemic that the general rate of mortality
is largely increased.

The New Year's Baby.

“*Tha'tt welcome. littla bannie bird,
#ae™ But thouldn't ha' orme just when tha' did;
Times are bad.”"—0Lp ExeLisn BALLAD,

Hocet ! ye little ratcal | ye come it ¢n me
this way,

Crowdin’ yerself amongst us, this blusterin’

_winter's day,

Kuowin’ that we already have three ot ye
AL’ Eaven,

An’ tryin’ to make youreelf ont o New Year's
present o’ Heaven ?

Ten ¢f ye have we now, sir, for this world
to abuse :

Axn’ Bobbie he have no waistooat, an' Nellie
she have no shoes,

And Sammis he have no ghirt, eir, (I tell it
to his shame),

An’ the one that was just befor ye we ain’t
had time to name |

An' all o' the banks be smashin’, an’ on us
poor folk fall ;

An’ boss ho whittles the wages when work's
to ba had at all ;

An' Tom he have cut hie foot ¢ff, an’ lies in
a wofal plight,

An’ all of us wonders at mornin’ as what we
shall eat at night,

An' but for your father and Sandy a findiog
somewhat to do,

An’ but for the preacher’s woman, who often
helps us through,

An’ but for your poor dear mother a-doin’
twice her part,

Ye'd a seen us all in Heaven afore ye was
ready to start !

An’ now ye have come, ye raecal ! go healthy
an fat an' sound,

A-weighin’ I'll wager a dollar, the fall of &
dozan pound |

With your mother's eyes a-flavhing; yer
father's flaeh and build,

An’ a good biz mouth an’ a etomach all ready
to be filled !

No, no ! don't cry, my baby ! hush up, my
pretty one |

Don'v get my chaff in yer eye boy—I only
was juet in fan,

Y'll like us w hea ye know us, though we're
cur'us folks;

But we dovn’: get much victual, an’ half our
livin' is joles |

Why, boy, did you take me in earneet?
some, git upen my knee;

I'll tell ye & necret, youngster—I1'll name ye
anfter me.

Yo ehall have all your brothers an’ sisters
with ye to play,

An’ ye shall have yer carringe, and ride out
every day !

Why, boy, do you think yo'll suffer? I'm
gettiog a trifle old,
Bat Lt’lltiha many years yet before I loze my
old ; :
Ac’if I should fall on the road, boy, still
them’a yer brothers there,

An’ not a rogue of ’em ever wonld see yo
harmed a hair |

Say ! when ye come from Heaven, my little
name-gake dear,

Did ye see, ‘mongst the little there, a face
like this one here?

That wase yer little sisver—she died a yesr

ago
An’ all of us oried like babies when thsy laid
ber under the enow !

Hang it ! if all the rich men 1 ever see or
knew

(Came here with all their traps, boy, and
offered 'em for you,

I’ll show ’em to the door, elr, o quick they*d
think it odd,

Before I'd sell to another my New Year's
gift from God !

A Child 8 Bympathy

Not many days ago s gentleman had
taken affectionate leave of his wife and
daughter, for & three months’ trip abroad.
The child, a lovely little girl ot two and a
half years, etood by a chair with her thuamb
in her mouth—a favorite pastime, and to
her, a panacea for all ber ohildish ille. She
watched her mother for a few moments, saw
the tears filling the luznnrml{I eyes and drop-
ping one by one from her cheeks, then
went to her side, ana with a comforting
tone, looking pitylngly nF into her faoce,
aid: Mamma, suck ‘oo fum!’

--“q_*l———

lllustrating an Old Adage,

Yeost: ** Everything I drink goes right to
my head.” Crimsonbeak: ** That only goes
to prove the truth of the old saylng, then,”
Yeast : *“* What's that " CUrimsonbsak
“ Therse's plenty of rcom at the top,”

The Rauseian government hee iseued &
decres imposing sdditional limitations npon
traffic on the German frontier, making the
regulations governing commerce almost pro-
hibitive. A general cutery has been raised
agelost the new order on both sides of the
border lioe, but it is unllkely that the pro-
test will compel a modification of the edict.

Lsonide Apostoloff, a Coesack engineer,
is at work on & new boat, which be says will
make 80 knota an hour on the surface of the
gea, and 120 knota at full speed ander water,
His idea is to use the motive prwer of the
screw to the fullest extent, The boat is
shaded like a spindle, and copeists of an
inner and an ouver shell, the Inner one re-
volving on journals fitted at each end of &
horizontal shalt that runs through tho axils
of a spindle, Beginniog at o point near the
bow, and windiog twice round the onter
shell is & blade perpendicalar to the saxis of
the epindle, very much like the thread of a
screw., As the ounter shell revoivee, this
screw thread will worm the erafb through
the water, The screw will be tarned by an
electrie motor, with a storage system, We
hope it will go, but we confess to some

doubts about the 120 knots an hour,
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