March, 187 9.

THE WEST SHORE,

THE THREE AGES OF BOYS. |

CHAFTER 1,—""IT'S A DOY,

His adventis horalded in the brief but strong
sentence just quoted. No matter what hopes
have been indulged in concerning girl babies,
there is something in the pithy snnouncement
“It's » boy,” which dispels all fanciful dreama
and sots everybody ona prose basis. Hin ve
voico, a8 it ntters a dﬂﬂl:ni war whoop lnthr{
grand army of humanity, tell the to ex-
perienced years, The visions of a dainty
darling very soon vanish before this positive
pisce of &mn, who kicks his hools
through the delicate pink mocks inten for
hin sister, and who grows red us a turkey cock's
head at Thanksgiving times when he is expected
to show off bofore callers, He persista inan
abnormal dnvalnsment of nose and paffiness
about the eyes, along with several other trioks
known only to interested parties, Parents and
nurses beoome reconciled and them on
trust, secing no other alternative, Ho emerges
from hia pu ylntlr:.y obatinauy to a roly paly
wide awake thing of beauty, which isa joy
fully one-half of the time, There inn process from
infancy to little boyhood, a sweet time, when
tho man-child is Inlf baby, half angel. In the
cloar depths of his innocent eyes in & world of
e e el
fair as » ¥ ) pe ba
swoot aa hermoss rosos, .lf! in most witching
at this age, for the peculiaritiea whioh mark the
anfint terrible are yob undevaloped. He ia an
armful of love and besuty and promise and
dread and hope. Jeave him whilo yet there in
23 guile on the tender lips, and no sin_in the
unwritten sonl, no touch of the world upon
God's finishod work.

CHAPTER 2, —UIT UP OLD HONSEY,

“‘Morcy, what & noise! Look at that chair,
with a string tied on the arms and made fas to
the writing desk and flower stand, all to be
driven om by that young img in knit shirt
and fancy hat nad shoes ! Who uglt that
work-basket! and, gracious, what work
has beon made with my wool and thread !
There's the Graphic tern to scraps and stulled
in the cuspadore with my screw-driver that I
lost & weok ago. What i he doing with that
oat? and,di:r n:;,.il ht‘:u‘ul'uhmwn Grandma's
npectacles into Ny

Whoere's Harry r‘nllun to the kitchen and
e, i s e
U or pudding has
!wrn lndlothutm::dng. Bridget Lannigan
in in a towe , and ssys,
of shlavin wﬁﬁ u?hm wid such a young divil
furnist yo' Miss Frigidity Fusmbunch calls,
and in uestod to 'be &
ride dlo to Boston."

on many delieate pointa,
close to hor and asks what that
and what makes hor

orrified by being

horse and lot

!:Ihn in questioned,
]

whlg:t:tn??n her face

life s burden and homea snare and delusion,
He teare the comforts in more waye thas one,
and slits the pillow-casea to match them.
Gradually he leaves off his hurly-burly life and
imperceptibly glides into
CHAPTER 3. —"'wuEns's My nLom Tint"
“Where's the blacking brush? I am going to
& little surpriss and won't be home till eleven,
In my percale shirt done up nice? I wish you'd
ml;wn collare stiffor, ldon‘tl‘hnhlui.
one rowing coat down an ¢
wrinkled all u nl?u do you like hat !
Think it looks than my soft one’ You
will find the pigeon
this period; not & rat trap cumbers the back
yard; the woodshed theatricals are all ended;
the stilts are put away; kites [ i window
is in porfect saloty. The dust has filled
rude initials in Mes, Willinma' cellar door,
and there is an uninvited quiet all around
house; chairs stay in their places, and
loous will no longer bear cutking over
boy, He gets them vow oub of new
mother's cut will not watisfy him, Heis
thumym.ndt}wnil hoavy
mother's heart as she will ne
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Womex A¥p Newsparsss. —The man who
does not furniah hin family with » paper stands
in bis own light. Money spent this way brings
mare interest than meney invested in a bank.

Iv aman 1o take & home with him,
wrirhi- wifo can't ...5,'5" would pay him to

i}
teach her, The man whothinkes womman doss not
noed to read s paper, that she ivas well, if uot better
without one, i » man of

and is once more with the ohi
old long ago.—Oincinnati Satwrdny

whioh leaves her no
ment and entertainment,

To Isvvex Suuer—Dr. Binos,

in his “Anat
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WASHINGTONIAN RELIOS,
A freah ocolleotion of Waahington relios

in which Washington was christened, & guitar
whioh he presented to Nalliv Custis, his private

ledger, a hall.len
(eneral :nd Mrs,
othor
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