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Whst is the road to 81uinber-land- t and where doe the
baby go?

Hi.' road lies straight through mother'! arm whan the
Mm 11 suming low.

He ion by the drowsy "Unit uf Nod" to the Unit of
Lull.by,"

When all wee Iambi are safe In the fold, under the even-
ing iky.

A toft nightgown, clean anil white; a (ace waahed iweet
and fair;

A mother brushing the tangle out of the illken, golden
hair;

Two little tired, tatlny feet, from the ihoei and the mock-

ing free;
Two little painu, together elapsed at the mother' patient

knee;

Home that are drowiily 1tird to the tender
Hhepherd ear;

And a kin that only a mother can place on the brow of
her baby dear.

A little round head which neetlei it laal cloae to the
mother'i breaet.

And then the lullaby, oft and low, ilnglng the long of
reit.

And cloae and closer the lldi are hiding the
baby eyei;

Ai over the road to Slumber land tho dear little traveler
mm,

fat thii ii the way, through mother'n srms, all little
babtel go

To the beautiful city of Slumber-lan- when the ran ii
sinking low.

The Vwwry

WHY THK RABBITS HAVK A SHOUT
TAIL

To appreciate the following story, it will be
uooeasnry lor tbe reader to ilntw iiihiii Ins iningi
uatiou to the extent of conceiving an old negro
man, with the little folk gathered around him
ufter supper, when he ii not too much exhausted
Ii) hia daily toil. .

"Dah! Do you hear, ohilW What dat!"
Children. "Oh! I'ap, dat ar' nothin' but

imp bark'n'."
The Father. "lie! he! Chil'en, do you want

to know how oome iloga ter bark and iter rab-
bit to hab abort taiUf"

Children (altogether and greatly excited).
"Yea, l'ap. Tell u wight now."

Father begins: Long time ago der dog
ter whiatle, and .der rabbit dey use' ter have
long taila; but der doga, dey mighty proud and
kinder injpotin' like. Well, der doga an' rab-
bit aaa' to talk like folki in dem olden daye.
One Mr. Dog went an' imposed on Buddy Itab-bi-

'cause he bigger'n Buddy Rabbit; an' den
in. lily Rabbit he made up his mind ter get even

nl Mr. Dog, ef he live.
"One day Buddy Rabbit was gwine 'long der

road a thinkin', when he looks an' see Mr. Dog
aettin' up behin' a big oak tree, des
away, Den Buddy Rabbit uy: 'Hello! Ruddy
Dog.' An' Mr. Dog answer: Hiood-morni- ,

Huddy Rabbit.' Den Buddy Rabbit aay:
'Buddy Dog, you ia a mighty line whiatler. I
do b'lieve I cmild fix your whistle so dat all der
ladies would say you got der bast whiatle of any
geminan in dis town.

"Mr. Dog aay: 'Uow, Buddy Rabbit? Kf
you will des Hx my whiatle, I'll do anything
you want me ter do.'

"Baddy Rabbit aay: 'WelL Buddy Dog, I

can fix your whiatle so it will b der beet
Initio io dia town, aim'. It gwine ter bite you

at fuss; but, ef you waat me tor, I'll fix it'
"So Buddy Rabbit run hia ban' in hia pocket

an' pulled oat his knit, an' toll Mr. Dog ter
hold wight still, while h split buff sidea of hia
moaf bock. Den be aay: 'Now, Buddy Dog,
don't you whiatle toll I get to dat big tree way
down yonder, so I can near ef your whistle is
bettor Whan Baddy Rabbit get to dar tree,
Mr. Dog try tor whistle; and bit whiatle done
spiled so be oan't whiatle good a hit. And Mr.
Dog gwine tor get mighty mad; but Buddy Rab-bi- t

aav auicklv : 'Ah! Buddy Dog, 1 see xactly
what's der matter. I done split your moaf
back jea far enough to split yoar present whis-

tle and not auite fur eaoanh ter set to dor good

whiatle. Jo bold wight still onoe more, while
I split it back jea a leetle bit forder. Deo,
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nueu i.umiy iv. ilium 111 it Mr. Don's 111, .of
way back, be ran down der road, den tell
Buddy Dog ter whistle; but when oor Mr.
Dog try ter whistle, his whistle doue gone, and
he say, Ur-r--r gr-r--r bouf, wouf,' and growl
and bark all der time, instead of whistlin. So
it make Mr. Dog so mad, 'cause Buddy Rabbit
done split his flue voice and whistle, and make
him growl an' bark, he take after Ruddy Rabbit
with all his might, to kill him. Mr. Dog an
Itudily Uabbit run. And lest as Ruddv Rabbit
jumped into der briar-patch- , Mr. Dog catch
him by his long tail an bite it short o(Tj an
ii.. in dat ilay ter ills Mr. Dog he whistle 110

more, but bark with his big mouf, an' Ruddy
Rabbit be been had a short tll lWJWllJ

True Economy or Lira. The true economy
of human life looks at enda rather tliau incidenta,
and adjust expenditures to a moral scale of
values. De Quinoy picture a woman wiling
over the water, awakened out of sleep to Hud
bur neoklaoe uutied and one end hanging over
tiio stream, while pearl altor pearl ilroii Irtim
the string beyond her reach; while she clutches
at the one just falling, another drutw beyond
recovery. Our days drop one alter another by
our oareleasneaa, like pearls from a string, as we
sail the sea of life. Prudence roquirea a wia
husbanding of time to see that none of theae
golden ooius are spent for nothing. The waste
of time is a more serious loss than the extrava-
gances against whioh there is such acclaim.
There nre thousanda who do nothing but lounge
and carouse from morning till midnight drones
in the human hive, who consume and wast the
honey that honest workers wear themselves out
in making, and insult the day by their dinipv
tion and ileUuch. There are 10,000 idle,
frivolous creatures who are doing nothing but
consume and waste and wear what honest hands
accumulate, and inuite others to live aa uaeleea
and worthless lives aa they do. Were every
man and woman an honest toiler, all would
huvs an abundance, and half of every day for
recreation and oulture. The exienditure of a
few dollars in mattors of taste is a small matter
in comparison with the waiting of mmitlia ami

years by thousands who have every advantage
society can oiler, ami exact as a right every
privilrgo it affords.

Moth kit -- Children, look in those eyes, list
n to that dear vnioa, notice tho feeling of ven

a single touch that is bestowed upon you liy
Unit gentle hand Make much of It while
havo that must precious of all gissl gifts, a

inu mother. Read the unfathomable love of

those eyes; the deep anxiety of that tone and
look, however slight your pain. In after life

you may have frieuda fond, dear, kind friends;
but never will you have again the inexpressible
love and gontleneaa lavished uhiu you which
none but a mother can bestow. Often do 1 sigh
in mv struuules with the hard, uncaring world
for tbe sweet, deep aecurity I felt when uf an
evening, nestling in her booom, I liotoned to
oome quiet tale, suitable to my age, read In her
tender end untiring voios. Never oaa 1 forget
her sweet glances cast upon mo when I appeared
naleep; never her kiss of ieaoe at night Years
have oasacd aw ay aim e we laid her beeido my

father in the old churchyard; yet still her voioe

whiapers from the grave, and her eyeo watches
over me, aa I visit spots biog since hallowed to
tbe memory of my mother. lAira Mtttauuiy

lafbas as ,, .hell, said an Kngliabmen
look in o down tbe earir at a Boston hotel; "that
must be a dalicacv. Her, waiter, chicken
shell Tb waiter shortly after produoad tbe
viand, which was ia th shape of eggs. The
Bntiaher was mm plueaed I 'pun ea'Uinng

lt it meant, the waiter replied that it was a

bad time of year (or freeh eggs. They adver
tiaad them aa chicken that there might be m

mistake.

Tiftai ia an intelligent dog at Mod
I nd , so sharp that whenever company

i'l

tb hoes he proceed at one to catch ehle k en,

a thing h will not do atI aay other tune.

HINTS TO WRIT KR.S.

William Cullen Bryant one gar tb follow-
ing sensible advlo to a young men who had
offered him an article for th mtnlny W.

My young friend, 1 observe that you have
used several French epreeli)UI ia y.'ur Utter.
I think, if you will study the English language,
that you will find it capable of impressing all
the idea that you may have I hsv always
foaud it an, and in all that I have niiiisa 1 do
not recall an instance whore I was tempted to
ua a fonigu wont, but that 011 I
hava found a bettor one In my own language.

Be simple, unaffected; ba honest la your
speaking and writing Never an a long word
whan a short one will do aa well.

Call a spade by its nam, not a wall itowu
oblong instrument of manna) labor; let a home
b a horn and not a reeideaoei a jdeoe not a
locality, and so on of th rait. Warn a abort
word will do, you always lose by a long one.
You lose iu clearness; Von lose In hoiioat

of meaning; ana, In the eotimttioB of
all men who ar oapable of judging, yon loa la
reputation for ability,

bit,. I.. Lm I. ... .. ;.. .LI- - I.Itoe oiuy ,im way vu some, even sum imh
world, is to lie modoet and unassuming, False
howl may b a thick crust, but in th course of
tune truth will find a place to break through.
Elegance of language may not be in the power
of us all, but simplicity and straightforwardn
ar.

Write much aa you would siieak, and a you
think. If with your inferior, pk no coarser
thau usual: if with your superior, spaak an
lluer. Be wht you say. and within tb rule of
prudence. No on vr waa a gainer by singu-
larity of worda or in pronunciation. Tho) truly
wiae man win en speak mat no one win ones its
how he speaks. A man may how great
knowledge of chemistry by canting bladders of

strange gasee to breathe; but una will enjoy
lirtter health, ami llml more time for liualueea,
who livei on common sir.

Hidnsy Smith once remarked: "Altar yoa
hava wnii. an article, take your pea and
strike out half th word, and you will b
urpriiod to see how much stronger It u."

Niw KuTna. A th manager of some of

our en called agricultural fair hv ransacked
the catalogue of spurt to lend attraction la
their "shows, "we would recommend to their
attention the eialnple of tb State of Monde,
which is to have t Slat., agricultural fair at
Oainavill, Fall. !W '23, A targ pmniue lit U

published, which include not only pnaee lor
plantation products, but for mule trot, rifle

hooting, military drills, braes band inuteat.
ami Sal.Ulli school music. Tb Utter I trifle
nuUide the province of agriculture, yet a obrcb
organ, value.) at 200, fi to fa awarded to tb
Sabbath school winch renders the beat vocal

inns.. Il. re I novelty In lb way of ttrae-lio-

to a stil.- show, aad th tty whkh
hall first a b.i.t tins mm I programme will no

doubt succeed ia drawing out more 13 cent
piece and mora small boys than tbelr old fogy

competitor, who fancy that agricultural fair
ar intended for th lam exhibition of etmply
cattle, graia ami root! t'nMm)ur.

A n rst thr TaaMrw. Why ahoeld as every
profeasion) or habttsuvl Uggar be tjiMtod and
impnaoned? In the street of every barf tty
in thi land man, wnmea and children, regit Urty
plying tb trad of adManey, ar to be a
with st every turn Titer ought I" he work
aoaan for tnee vagraaU where the show Id a
ooon polled to Ubnr for their liv.lihi.od la
Pane, we ar told, no beggar la ever ooa la Mm

streets; atmiUr vigorous eaforemurat of saw

in Anienran cities would

awl
Tb

would grtly promote industry end virtue.
people who eaannt work do aart need to

-

at from door to door; there ar
mom ah everywhere for tb relief
these; tad the energetic rpreliro of beggary
is th tint contribulioo that the Uw ought to
make toward working oat the puMlwl of naaaar- -

uwn. VseJoy AJItro.


