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THE TWO ALMANACS—I892-1893.

A FABLE.

UroN a desk it chanced one day,

Two almanacs tugether lay—

{tae of the present year, and cne

With date of the old year, just gone—

When, slightly raising ap his head,

The latter to his neighbour said :

* Dear peighbouz, for what erime have I

Deserved my altered destiny ¥ -

My niaster nsed to honour me,

Each moment of tha day wonld he

Turo over and consnlt my page.

But now, alas ! in my old age,

Dishonoured to the dust I'm thrown,

While be hath eyes for thee aloge.’

The other then, in page and rim

{)uite fresh and new, thus answered him ;

* Thoa art not of this age, my friend,

And of thine own there'is an end.

Sonday with ns, as thon inayest see,

Ie only Saterday with thee. -

Thou art, poor friend, a day too late——

Thon must blame nothing but thy date ;

And if, thanks to my own, I'm now,

What thon wert once, yet | must bow

To the samea lot—te have lived niy time

Of twelve months more, my only crime

Thuos all things change and pass away

In this frail world,  Tu outlive one day

s tv be dead ; nothing is wrong,

And men ars charmed, jost 30 long

As we can serve them.  Let us lose

ar nsefuloess, and we ghuse

And call thew ingrates. e content,

Men of bygone age, of power spent ;

(ld servants, veterans, human fowers -

{f withered beanty ; lovers, ye

‘Who moaro your mistress’ perfidy--
All are old almanaca.

TWD SIDES OF A CHRISTMAS STQRY.

BY A YOUTHFUL CONTRIERUTOR.

it was late Christmas morning, The sun was sbining in
at the window of a large house, on a beautiful lictle girl

asieep in bed. Presently the littls girl, whom we will call’

Helen Lawrence, awcke, and slipping on her dressing
slippers, ran acruss the room to the big fire-place, where
her stocking was haaging full, She turned over her gifts,
which were a necklace, a ring, a bracelet, & beautiful doll,
and many other vhinge with a somewhat discontented look,
and then goingdown to the toe of her stoeking, she brought
up & little box, in which was o bright balf sovereign.

*Well,” said she, * this is tha best thing in my stocking.
I can buy that paint-box with it.’

Juoat then her purse came in to dress her. When she waa
dressed she went to her father's and mother’s room, wished
them a merry Chriatmaa, and then went downstairs to wait

ill they camie down.

After breakfast her father aaid, * How would you like to
take a ride with your two cousins, Helen ¥"

Helen answered, © Very much indeed, papa.’

They weot, and got home just in time to get lanch, and
for Helen to get dressed for the Christmas tree at her
uncle’s house.

Helen went, had a good time, and came home and went

to bed very cross, tired, and not having done 8 kind thing
for anybociy poorer than herself.
- . . . - . .

Buat now let us raise tha curtain on & very different scene.
Lt is early on the same Christmas morning as our frst, story,
and the son ia shining in the windeow of a little housa on &
little girl not so pretty ae our birst, but with a frank, honest
look.  This little girl, whom we will call Nellie, is atill
asleep, but she will soon wake. She is awaka mow. She
jumps up, dresses herself, and then ronning to the stove,
where abe had hung her atocking the night befors withount
expecting aoything in it; but there is & little bit of a doll,
sotue lollies, and 1n the toe is & little box. She opens it,
and in it is & bright new penay. She dances arcund, an
almost screaton aloud in her joy. But remembering that
her mothar is still uleep. nhe triea not to.

*Now,' said she, * [ will light the fire and sweep the room
before mother wakes op.” After she had done that she
went to the enpboard and took from it a little box. She

ned it, and took out somne money and counted it, * One
shilling and sixpence,’ ahe said at last. 'I can by soma
coffee, butter, and two rolls, and still have mixpence left."
S0 slipping on her little shawl and beod, she weot out-

She returned soon, and putting the coifee on the stove,
ahe beganr to set the table. .Just then her mother woke,
and after wishing each other a merry Christmas, sat down
to a cheerful breakfast.

Aftar breakfast, ber mother said, * Why don’t you go take
@ walk, dearie ?

Nellie anewered * Oh, yes, I will, and 1 can look in at the
shop windowas, too.” So taking her dollie, and her remain-
ing aiﬁ)ence, ahe apid, * Good-bye, mother,’ and went out.

As Nellia waa walking along, she saw a little girl juat her
siza crouched down in the comner of a door-step When
Nellie carue up to her, she said, * Oh, you poor little thing,
what ia the matter? She got no answer, so she asked
again, ¢ Are you huogry ¥

*Awful " was the apawer.

Nellie thought for a second, and then said, * Come in here
and get sometbing to eat.”

_'{‘lhey went in together, and when they came ont Nellie
said :

* Have you any home?

‘ Dunno,’ waa the answer.

Then Nellie said again, * You poor lictle thing.” She
atopped a second, and then began again. * Here is sixpence
for you to get some dinner with ; it is all T have, or I would
give you more. Good-bye.’

* Good-bye,” was the answer.
money.’ .

‘ You are very welcome,' and Nellie was off. She ran home
as fast as she could, to tell bar mother all about what had
happened.

That evening Nellie did not go to any Christmas tree,
but spent a qniet and happy evening with her mother,
talking about what had happened that day and readiog the
little Bible, At half-past eight Nellie weat to bed very
tired aod very happy, and having dope one kind thing to
someboldy pogrer than herself.

Tha listle anthor of this story is eleven years old.

*Thank you for the

A NAYAL BATTLE FOR CLEYER BOYS.

THne amusing experiment of a small naval hattle can be
made with white chalk and the ordinary table vinegar.
Model, say, a dozen chunks of chalk to the resemblanes of
ships, planing the bottomsa evenly, and using matches for
masts, smoke-stacks, and turrets.  The rival forces you ean
distinguish by enluuring the enemy's ships with black ink,
leaving your own white. Having placed themn in a pan or
plate cluse to an imaginary dividing line, pour a good
quantity of vinegar between the chalk sticks. Instantly
you will hear an andible seething, like the hissing of shells
in actual warfare, while ships ae if pufting vp steam wilk
begin to move forward in slow revolutions, leaving behind
them streaks of foam emch as are obeerved in the wake of
moving vessels. When meeting at the dividing line, they
will have attained guite a respectable speed, bumping and
cufling together in the endeavour to push one another
farchest from the dividing line. The engagement often
Emvea an exciting none. (M conrse, the side has won which

;qu the larger number of sbips nearest the centra after the
afiray.

Th’;! chemical solution of this seeming mystery ia quite
simple. Chalk being largely carbon, combines with the
acid of the vinegar in earbonic acid—the same gases that
eausa the effervescence of most minernl watera. The gases
risa to the surtace of the vinegar in amall buhbles of suflicient
strength to eause the current which tiens the chalk.

Since the patriotic youth will want to see New Zealand
boats win, it will be well for him to remember that the best
?unlity of chalk contains the largeat proportion of earbon.

t will also prove of advantage to plane the chalk carefolly,
s0 a& to permit it to glide easily.

QUITE LEGAL.

A CERTAIN English labourer whe was noted for bis great
sizq and streagth once thought of An eriginal jashivn of
avoiding toll. The incident s described in the * Autobi-
ography of an English GGamekeeper.’

The labonrer was going slong the read mounted on his
donkey, which was & good-sized animal, when he canie to
a turnpike gate.

tHow miuch do you eharge for my doeakey tu walk
through ¥ he asked the pikeman.

« Twopence,” was the 1eply.

<And how much do you charge for carrying & parcel
throogh the gate ?'

£ Nothing.’

*Whoa L whoa " cried Joalin ; and quietly dismounting,
he deliberately elipped his head under the denkey, seized
hin forelegs with his hands, lifted him off the ground, carried
him through the gate and eet hisn down on the other side,

‘Gee up, Neddy ! ha cried, getting on the donkey’s back,
and off they weas, well content.

FOR A SUMMER EVENINC.

4 INSTRACTION,' or *Spider web,' is & pame in which each
member of the party wiits nnobers, from one up to one
hundred, in every direction over a sheet of paper, upside
down, or, in fact, in every way bat etraight. The papern
are then passed sbout, and each one must scratch off the
pumber on bis meighbour's paper, but muat du it in odder,
two being marked only after one, three after two, ete. The
gue who lirst reachea vne bundrad wins the game, and re-
coives & prize.

TOO SLIPPERY.

SEA eaptains have many adventures, and the stories of their
wonderful escapes seldom lose by repetition.  Many years
ago pirstes eruived op and down the English Chanoel, to
the great peril of the merchantmen. The etory in told of &
Captain Davis, who was nuted for his quick wis an well as
for his skill in navigation, that he was retmming from Ive.
land with & eargo conristing mainly of butter.

He bad not been ont very long when a pirate was seen
eoming down upon him. In vain all saiis were spresd,
every innment bronght the pirate nearer.

The men were &L their wirs’ end, bat the captain koew s
trick uvr two. He urdered his taen to take off their boots
and atockinge, and directed that a score of butter barrels be
brought on deck.

In a few minutes the barrels had been knozked to pieces,
and the butter was thickly spread ali over the deck and
ouiside the ship. Not a rope nor & spar that was not slip-
perY. Even without their hoots and stockiogs the sailors
could searcely keep on their lega.

On eame the pirate, not dreamiog how smoothly he wia
to be received. Captain Davis assnmed an air of sub-
mission, and allowed the enemy to come alongside guietly.

Bat lo ! when they jumped over, fully armed, with pistol
in one hand and sword in the other, they slippeid about and
tumbled over each other on the buttered deck like ac many
1ats.

Une fellow shot head foremost down intn the eabin, where
he was immediateiy set opos by the boy: anotber slid
across the deck, and shot unt i.lo the sea by an opposite
port-hole.

Not one of them could stamd on hix feet, and ns pirales
are generally superstitious, an idea seized them that the
ship was possessed of the devil. They burried baek into
their own vessel, rast loose, and Captain Davie got saiely
inte port at the expense of a few pounds of butter.

HINTS FOR BOYS.

A GENTLEWAN advertised for a boy to assist him in his
office, and nearly fifty applicants presented themselves be-
fore him. Out of the whole number he selected one, and
dismissed the rest.

| should like to know,' seid a friend, ‘ oo what ground
you selected that hoy withons a single recommendation 2

* Yoo are mistaken,’ anid the gentleman ; *he has n great
many : Ha wiped hia feet when he came in apd closed the
door after him, showing that he was careful; gave nup his
seat to that lame old man, showing that he waa kind and
thoughtful : be took off his can when he came in, answered
my questions prompily and respectinliy, showing that he
was polite and gentlemanly ; he picked np a book which [
had purposely laid npen the Roor, and replaced it on the
table, while al]l the reat stepped over it or shoved it aside,
and lie waited quietly for ius 1urn, inatead of pushing or
erowding, slinwing that he was honest and orderly. When
T talkeid with him, I noticed that his clothes were carefully
brushed, his hair in nice ordar and bis reeth as white as
milk ; and when he wrete his name [ noticed that his tinger
nails were clean, instead of being tipped with jet, like that
handsome little fellow’s in the bine jucket. Don't you call
these things letters of recommendation® I deo; aml I would
give more tor what I can tell about a hoy by nsing ny eyes
ten minutes than all the lesters of recommendation he can
Rgive me.”

LIVES I¥ A GEASS HOUSE.

Tk King of Biawm, arenrding to the Lewinn News, han
chosen a uniqae and etieetive miethod of keeping cool.  He
has recently had built for himself, by & Chinese architect, a
pavilion of glass.  Walls, Huovs and ceiling rre formeil of
slaba of ditferent thicknesses of ¢lass, joined by inmpermeable
cement.

By one door only can the king eoter, and this closes
hermetically when he eomes in, and veatilator valves in 1all
pipes in the roof upen, as does alio a sluice besides & larre
reservoir in which the glass honze stands.

The transparent edifiee then beenmies suhmerged, und the
king finds himself in & conl and perfectly dry habitatiom,
where he passes the 1ime in a manner pleasing to himsell.

A SUCCESTION.

* PArA,” said Willie, *little brother & a moath old te-
morrow, isn't he ™

‘Yes.®

¢ Let you and me give him a birfilay present.’

¢ Very well, What chall it be ¥

¢ Let’s buy him a wip. He needs that moere'n anything.”

HARRY'S LETTER FROM THE COUNTRY

TO HIS FATHEK IN TOWN,

Drar Papra,—The eountry iz awlally nice—
They say that the fishing i= dine ;

Although 1've been axked to go out onea or twice,
1 eonld oot, for [ have no lins.

FPlersa send me one dlown, and a long pole alac ;
When I don’t go lishing, you ase,

Tha pole cnan Le used in the prehard below
Tuv knock down the fruit from the tree.

We ars gring Lo get up & basgball mateh,
Itut haven't & ball or & bat,

Yon might aeml me rome, and se I hope to cateh,
I need a glove, mAask, and & hat.

They've got a goml plarce for & tennis-coutt here,
And all that we need in R net,

Seome racynets and balla (the make of this year)—
Now, papa, please do nut forget.

1f you will nend these things at ooce Ly express,
| know we can have lots of fun;

Wa all rend our luve ma, baby and Bess—
{inod-hye, From y loving

NON.



