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THE WEST SHORE.

March, 1880.

A NONSENSE STORY.

L4

Do you think all your youngsters know about
a gamo called “Telling a Story!™ One person
bogine A story and goes on until the company
aro interosted, and then suddenly stops at an
oxoibing point, and the one sitting next must
ta%e it up and go o6, It 1a & capital gamo for
lotig evenings.  Hore in one that grow up in onr
l';:anl-mn the other night,

Weo were sitting around the fire, between
daylight nod candlelight, young folks and kit-
tens, whon somebody said:

“Lot un tall & nonmenne story."

"Al! right,” ssid papa, “and mamms shall

n. "
mamma bogan.

“Oneo there wan n cobbler who had his shop
in the market place of Bagdad, It was & very
small shop, and over the door was this sigu:
‘0ld shoea mades ns 1 au now,' A great
many old shoes went in the shop door, and if
they did not come out quite as good as now the
ownars never made any complaints, for the cob:
bler always did his best, and never refused to
undertake a job, no matter how bad it was,
One day » » r cnme into the market place
and walked slowly sbout, looking in at all the
ahop windown, ﬁ. was a very small man, with
a littlo hrivelled face, and keen hlack oyes like
s wonsol. Hin hair was long and gray, and he
had hands hike olaws, Ho was wnplml from
tip to too in a long black cloak, and his shoos
had high hoels, and narrow, pointed toes, like
no other shoos that had ever been seen in Bag-
dad. Whon the cobbler saw him looking in at
hin window ho felt the very Hesh oreeping on
hin bones, and when the stranger walked in at
the shop door the cobbler was so startled that
ho swallowed all the poga he had in his mouth,
Tho steanger only nodded, and drow from undor
his cloak a very raggod shoe. In fact you could
hardly esll it a shos, but a lot of holos held to-
gothor by atrings of leather,

- V'] have voad your ign,' said thoe stranger,
fand 1 want you to mend this shoe.”

“I'he cobbler looked at it, aud his teeth chat-
te

rod.

Ok imvory old,' ho said, ;
*Mend it, said the strangor, ‘1 will wait
for it.” And he wat down nght hetween the
oobbler and the door,

“he poor man went to work, and wonderful
o ell, tlw patches grew into place as fast ns
hie fitkod them on, o that in hall an hour thore
was us fine a shoo na ever ssme from the last.

** 'Here in tho money,” said the stranger, offor.
ln! him & curious silver eoin.

**You are (uite weloome,” said the cobbler,
putting hin hand under his leather apron, for ho
said to himaell, 'I'll not take the flond's money,'
Bat while his hands were still under his apron
he folt the money alip into his pocket.

“iiood day,’ said the stranger.  ‘So long as
you a the ahilling wisely it will always
oomn back into your pooket, lut whon put
it to & bad use you will never see it agsin.’

“Ho stopped out of the doorway, aod thongh
the cobbler ran to the window be was nowhore
in wight. 1t seomod aa if ho must have sunk
mt down throagh the pavement. The cobbler

Mamma stopped suddenly, and who sat
next, was obliged to ﬂnhh’tlln mm and go
on with the story.

* ‘Rajabers, but the ould chap must have had
G.il' businoss to be after laving in such haste,

herever he would be gotte T don’ know,' and
he shut ‘ﬁ hia and started to find the

. He mailed five times around the world,
ed on & desort
island & mile and a hall nlihn{ the north pole.

Harry, instantly taking :s the story. 'So the
man went in, and fou

trance of a ln:ﬂhun.lud chamber, The walls
wore covered strange inscriptions, and on
s tablo at one end was a feast of all manner of
dainties spread for one person. He sat down
and ate until he was satified and then turned
to go out, but tha door was closed and he counld
not find the smalleet opeding in'the rock. So
ho took np his lantern and went down a long
flight of stairs, and then throngh & narrow pas-
sage until he oame out into an immense conrt,
On' the stones in one corner & man was lying,
who appeared to be dend, He weut up to him
and found it was his brother. In his pocket he
hind o card saying:"

“"Good for one drink of old rye whisky,'"
mid Frod, ‘“The cobbler called the police, and
in half an hour, theg.mhing ul: and arrested
him for nssault and battery. The judge asked
him if he owned sny real estate in Patagonis,
and he paid the old clothes man in barrel staves
and jujube paste, And no one had ever heard
of the old woman, so they spoke it in three lan.
guages, and had fried eels for dinner, And, af-
terwards, the cobbler went back to Bagdad and
wrote the history of his life in seven volumes,
and every one who read it uaid: "

“Nonsenwe /"' added mamma, and that was
the end of the story,

If you don’t think this is funny, just try it
some night when everybody is glom and silent
:}ul needs a good rousing laugh,—Christian

niop,

DOLL FURNITURE.

Some ingenious mothods of making dolls and
doll furniture out of the simplest materials are
thun deseribed by an English writer : Very
pretty toy obtomana are mada of common #pools,
the seat of cardboard, and stuffed, and single
sents by simply putting each spool in a chintz
bag, with a little wadding on the top, and a pices
of ribbon tied in the center, A cigar box, set on
end, varnished, and fitted in with shelves, is
transformed into s wardrobe, and without
shalven, merely with largish dress hooks,
fastoned round with small tacks, it makos a
hanging wardrobe. A sardine box, ent in half
and bent into shape, makes a doll's fendor, Toy
tambourines, to attach to dolls drossod as gyp-
wien, are mado out of the lide of pill hoxes, I.I?u
carilboard buing replaced by parchment and small
gilt llpnnsluu let into tho edge at intervals, a tuft
of colored ribbons on either side, A pill box cut
down a little, and & brim of black paper added,
makes a sailor hat, or, with & silkk bag inside,
norves to contain sweetmoats,

The **wish-bones" of fowls may be dressed an
sailors, or nurses, The head in made of wool
and sealing-wax covered with white calico,
which should be slightly painted for the face.
The two bonea make the legs, the upper portion
being stuffed for the bodies. And the shell of a
lobster can be turned to very good account,
onpecially if convertod into the semblance of
Oxford and Cambridge Dons, Two of the lob-
ater's lege make the man's legs, and most be
fastened to a square piece of wood for a stand;
the outer shall of the body must be placed up-
right and stuffod, the stuffing covered in the
front with blsck velvet made to look ss much
liko a waistooat as can be, with & row of wteel
mw the fm&tt '!-ln- bn:hm. Two more

o arms, and a piece of newspaper placed
in them k:ﬁ up the daelusion, 'l‘ﬂ pincer
rasiygle perte Rt A gy

a OAp
the head

on the top, form
4 otim

howover, &

olmlot-lv::lhilmnldd toa capital gun'
with beads for oyes, and fozzy bits for whiskern,
bair and mustachen. An seademic robe de.
penda from whers the shoulders should be,

Iound strawberry baakets can be covered
either with chinta or with mualin over pink or
blue oalico, and fitted up as & complete doll
wardrobe, amall china dressod as h.h:
oocupying the ouhri white frocks

g s o the dsal of by i, B

himself at the en. | tard

the soveral pockets. One of the common mus.
boxes, set on end, with two shelves at
equal distances, makes & good doll's house, the
nursery at the top, the drawing-room below,
and the kitohen under that, Paper the walls,
earpet the floors, and then proceed to furnish,
Soidlitz powder boxes are easily converted into
beda; the depth of the box ia cut down to half,
the lid Is sawed edgoways ko the Lop, and
widened u little for a:n overhangin pnrhm:,i
and then tne whole is covered with ohintz, an

furnished with bed, pillows, sheeta and blank-

ota,
ANOTHER vu_-:w OF WOMAN'S MISSION.

Wo bosst of the ;u:l-lnm and loyalty of
American husbands, but who in the fsmily best
teach and exemplify the laws which make our

homea happy and our land a refuge and pattern
for the world? The respectable husband and
father in America does not strike his wife or
severaly chastise his children, but with sorrow
we say many of them might learn leasous of tem-
rance, industry and virtue from their wives at
ome; and althongh they may scoff av the idea
of woman as a law-maker, and ridicule the idea

of her even possessing the ju t to know
what laws she lhoulli8 er il’.o governed by,
they recognizo her judgment while they salc hor

advice concerning their business affairs; but of
course he would say that is another thing, The
husband who leaves hin sons in their mother's
charge without an hour's uneasiness while he is
months from home, doewnot know the judgment
and tact which is often necessary te suoure peace
and justios botween growing boys, Yes, more
thought and judgmont is often exponded in gov-
erning and direoting one hot-headed bo;
has ever been expended by one man on the yet
unsolved problem of the best manner of conduot-
ing the affairs of the Indian Bureau, As much
thonght has often been expended in :::lplng
amicable relations between the father his
wons ag in employed by any one man to kecp
peace between two nations, and the minister in
this family court is oftenest the mother. To
whom are the deaf, the blind, the deformed
children nnhesitatingly assigned? Who da
wloepless nights studying how she may the
unfortunate child the habita and pursuits which
may make him happy and useful when the home
oan whield him no longer from the ridicale of the
thoughtless and unfeeling? 1s it nok the mother?
Doea it require & now set of faculties to deter-
mine the best method of teaching the unfortunate
in asyluma? How many children owe the per-
petuity of their health, their life, and r
reason to the judgment and oare of the watohful
mother? And the same might be said of many
n husband. Now, while men will give woman
the credit due for such service, they will declare
her ineapable of judging ool the influ-
enves which should bo exerted over sons and
daughters in companies and in the nation, In
this mre they entirely honest? But all this
und has boen gone over again and again, till
E sometimes seems that we of the present
eration may live and die without being able to
bequeath to our danghters the means of self-
protection, Yet, when we look over th:mfut.
we can se¢ that progress has been made, the
pathway is smoother over which our mothers,
with bleeding feet, have so long walked, search-
i‘m. perhaps, for straying sons or husbands,
h no means of pmhuﬁnurlmhhhﬂhm
who have lost power to control themselves,

A Poist ox Burrox Hores,—A mother
writes to an exchange as follows: All mothers
know how hard it is to keep buttons on and
buttons holes from tearing out of the clothes of




