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@o thg Beader,

Awn, male and female Joes here see,

How tempers sour bring misery ;

Whet's soft and kind, and sweot and tender,

fnite male and female,—either gender,

“Yon ghall{" I say!” “ Come now!” * Yon
maust "

Is just 8o much corroding rust.

Love is the secret,—love, the oil

To keep hearts bright, nor let them spoil.

‘Wife, husband oil,—and husband, wife,

And yoa ghall lead s happy life.

The eross, the rude, the hard, the fickle,

Cannot reeist this feather’s tickle;

The oil that's on it ie so sly,

One drop is oft enough to fry.

You need not use enough fo smother,

But just enough fo please each other.

The way to meet life's rnsting weather,

Is just to use a well “ Oiled Feather !"







\ \ of Hurst lived two
'. 't neighbours named
e %\ Jnﬂep]l Irons and

>/ BdJ.I'ILlLl Parsons. dJoseph Irons
went by the name of “ Rusty
Joe,” and Samuel Parsons by
that of *Polished Sam.” The
names were characteristic of the
. men, Joseph Troms bemg a short
tart kind of man in his dealings
with his fellow-creatures; and Samuel
Parsons being on the other hand genial
and civil. Joseph Irons wouldn’t put his
hand to his hat for any man, not he! he
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wouldn’t waste his time with palavering
people with fine words, no, not he! if folk
didn’t like his goods, they may leave them;
and if they didn’t like his answers, they
needn’t ask him any questions; in a word,
“Rusty Joe,” though very honest, aud very
decent living, was disliked by almost every-
body; and, in truth, no one could be
surprised.

On the other hand, Bamuel Parsoms was
a general favourite; he had a salute for
every one who came in the way; he didnt
think himself a bit the worse man, hecause
he put his hand to his hat to the parson
and the squire, as well as bobbed his head
to the old apple-woman at the corner of
the street. As to civil words, Sam’s theory
was that, they were quite as litfle trouble
to speak as gruff ones; and they certainly
shipped more pleasant-like out of one's
mouth ; and so it came to pass, that go
wherever you would, all the country round,
amongst all sorts and conditions of men,
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everybody Liked Sam Parsons, and we may
wind up this paragraph, just as we did the
last, by saying, and in fruth, no one could
be surprised.

“ Polished Sam” and * Rusty Joe”
might have lived on to the end of the
world, for aught that we have to do with



