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THE ROAD TO SLUMBER LAND. | whea buddy Habbit done splhiy My, Uvﬁ.mml nlN_‘l; TO WRITERS.
way back, he ran down der road, tell

Wiatfnthe road (o Blumberland? sad where does the| Buddy Dog ter whistle; but when poor Mr, |  Williaw Oullen Beyash onos gave the follow.
e { 4 ¢ theough mother's s whan the | D08 7y ter whistle, hia whistle doue gone, and sensible advice to's man who had
wun s sinking low, E:dm ‘Urrr geoer bouf, woul,' and 'ﬂl;: him an article for m Poat,

n.

y all d
"rrﬁlbgmmm"'w'dolsmrwmmu- or time, instesd of whistli
“Lallaby,”
When all wee lnmbs are safe ln the fold, under the sven-
I wky,

A solt :if‘l;t'uwn, cloan and white; s face washod sweet
an Ty
A nl;lﬁur hr'unhln( the tangles out of the sliken, gokden
r
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Baddy Rabbit run,  And joab as Buddy t| found it 50, and in all that I have writhen
umpod into der briar-patoh, Mr. Dog catch | not reeall an

m by hin loog tail an’ bite it short off; an’ | use

from dat day ter dis Mr, Dog he whistle no | have
more, but back with his big mouf, an’ Buddy| Be
Rabbit ho been had a short L-—fu!rpmim. speaking wri Never wea n
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Two Ilr.lhh-und. mtluy feet, from the shom and the stoek-
ing free;
Two Illitll- palms, together clapsod at the mathor's patieot
neo;
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Sotne baty-words that are deowslly llaped to the tender
Hhepherd's ear;

And & kiws that only & mothor can place on the brow of
her baby dear,

Tuux Ecoxony or Lire.—The true economy | Call b{
oibumiihlmhnndlmwlnimuut: oblong instrament of Inbory le
and adjosts expenditurea to s moral seale
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il d head which nestl Tnat close values, Do Qu tnrnnrnm-ﬂ;:,’ locality, mod a0 ok of the & short

e —— ") avee Lhowmr.nvntpt:.;d out of aleep to find | word will d, m,ﬂm.:q.im oas.

And then the lullaby, soft and low, singing the song of | e nocklsce untied and one end over| You lose in w lose hobest ex-
- the stream, while poarl after pearl drops from | pression of meaning; and, in the estimation of

a..uﬁ:?;: closer the blueveined lids sre Liding the | the string beyond her reach; whila she utymdhh- all -:S;h:wm.uhﬂd juilging, you lose In

i | veter | 06 the one just falling, auother d Ly

A “ﬁ?:. ‘the road to Alumber lund the dear Hitle traveler Soivery b“ dl' rop °(M .,J:F snothor by wwlé.?h. e ::. m :dbo. evon In

) aur care ike rom & string, s we

¥ur I:nhl'l:llul'm:h. way, through mothes's armm, all Hisls sall the nea of lifs: e roquires & wise hosd ""{h"" thick erust, but in eturee of

To the beautiful ity of Stumberdsnd whon the mn b | husbanding of time to see that none of thess | time truth will fisd & place to break throngh.

i Iden coins are spent for nothing, The waste | Elegance of language may not be in the
bl J Et’um- Y mmm loas &h‘h the extrava- | of uas all, but simplicity and M
against which there is such acclaim, | are, _
iilmn are thoussnds who do nothing but lounge| = Write much as you would l:i‘n‘ u
mdmn;nau !n;? mhi:g Wl mido t-dmu-h. w u 'iillll )"1':; l;::::; o =
in the human hive, who consume waste t fauali i w perior,
honey that hosiest workers wear themselves out | flner. Be what you say, 'll.ﬂ:lllll the of

in making, and insult the their dissips: | prodence, No one aver
on st debanch  There ary 10,000 i, |larity of words o rmuﬂ
no one will ohserve

WHY THE RABBITS HAVE A SHORT
TAIL

[To appreciate the following story, it will be
uecessary for the reader to draw upon his imagi-
uation to the extent of conceiving an old o
man, with the little folks gathered aronnd h
after supper, when he is not too much exhausted
by his daily toil .

“Dah! Do you hear, chil'sn? What dat?"

Children.—**Oh! Pap, dat s’ nothin' but »
pup bark'n'."

The Father.—"“Hel he! Chil'en, do yoa want
to know how dome ter bark and der rab-
Liita lo‘lhlb short )M . el

Uhildren l-llanlmr y ox b=
“You, Pap. Tell us wight us’::." y

Father 1 laa:mlgodlr doge us’
ter whistle, and der b doy nse'
long taila; but der mighty proad and
kinder imposin’ der dmn' rab-
bita meo' to talk like folke in dem days.
One Mr, Dmmu'gsnd on Baddy Rab.
bit, 'osuse he bigger'n d an
Buddy Rabbit he made up his mind ter get even | jog
wid Mr. , of he live,

*One day Buddy Rabbit was gwine 'long der
road & thinkin', when ho looks an' see Mr, Dog
settin’ up behin' & big oak tree, des a-whistlin
away. Den Baddy Rabbitsay: ‘Hello! Buddy | jove
lii,d' An' Mr. snawer:  ‘Good-mornin,
Bu Rabbit.' Bn.d?- Rabbit say:
'Budcly Dog, you is & migh 2
do b'leve I could fix your w 50 dat all dor
thmﬂmmpﬂdﬂumdw

in dis town.
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X say: ‘How, Rabbis? KE(
you will des fix 'whhﬂh, I'll do mnything
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