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Happincess grows at our own firesides, and is not
to be picked up in the stranger's gardens,

T'o bring forward the bad action of others to ex-
cuse our own, is like washing ourselves in mud,

Innocence, thou art genuine only when, as a
child, thou knowest nut thyscdf; the moment of
thy cunsciousness is that of death.

He who is constivus of his ignorance, viewing it
in the light of misfutune, is Wiser than one who
mistakes superficial polish for knowledge.

The tears of beauty are like clouds floating over
a heaven stars, bedimming them a moment that
they may shine with a brighter luster than before.

RECEIPTS.

Svear Carzs.—One pound of sugar; six cggs
toree quarters of 2 pound of butter ; one nut-meg ;
two teaspoonfuls of soda ; one cupful of crecam. ‘Lo
‘be baked in a quick oven.

Harp Gisgensreap.—One quart molasses; two
cuptuls of sugar; three-quarters of & pound of lard
and bulter; one cupful of ginger; one teaspoonful
of black pepper ; anda tablesgpoonful of (luves, cin-
namoun, and allspice.

CrocoLati Caxes.—One pound of sugar; half a
pounnd of grated (hocolate; the whites of cight cggs;

| mix these ingredicnts together, and stir them for

half an houvr; then mix in some cinnamon, cloves
or vanilla, and add six ounces of flour. Bulter a
pan, and drop small cakes upon it baking them in
a cool oven. It is wdll to add to the abuve iugre-
dients, two pounds of almonds which bave been
beaten fine in a mortar,

Harp Gixger Cakes —One pound of butter; one
quart molasses; onc pound of brown sugar, which
has been dried 2 little; three pounds of tlour; half
a paper of ground ginger; a good sized cup of
milk ; and one nutmey, grated. Roll the dough
very thin.

Froanine IsLaxp.—Deat the white of ten eggs nn-
til they ave stitt, and then add to them four talle-
spoonfuls of sugar, and enough jelly fo cover it;
float some sponge cal¢ on a quart of millks, and put
the beaten egg on the top of it.

Farixa 1.—Put together one quart of milk, one
tablespoonful of sug..r, two tablespoonfuls of farina,
and onv teaspoonful of extract of a'monds, Boil
for twenly minutes, stirring constantly. Dip your

| jelly moulds into cold watcer, and then pour in the

farina, Let it stand uatil it is quite ccld.

Farma 2—Put oue pint of milic over the fire,
and whel it comes to a buil, sliv in two and @ half
tablespounfuls of .ariua, and boil it for thirty min-
utes.  Beat the whites and yo:ks of two cggs separ-
ately, and after the furina Las covked twenty min-
utes add the cggs to iy, also two tablespuonfuls of
sugar, ainl just cnvugh essence of almonds to flavor
it. .

Lexox Syrer —Take the juce of twelve lemons,
grate the rind of six in it, let it stand over night;
then teke six pounds of white sugar, and make a
thick syrup. When it is quite cool, strain the juice
into it, and squeeze as much oil from the grated
rind as will suit the taste. A tablespoonful ina
goblet of water will make a delicious drink ona

hot day, far superior to that prepared from the stuff
commonly sold ag lemon syrup.

To Drive Rep Axts rrox TiE House.—Drop some
quick lime on the mouth of their pest and wash it
with builing water; or dissolve some camphor in
spirits of wine then mix with water, and pour into
their haunts; or tobacco water, which has been
found cffectual.  They are averse to strong scent.
Camphor will prevent theiv enfesting a cupbunrd,
or a sponge saturated with creosote.

Joetry.

BACKDONE.
When you sce a fejlow mortal
Without fixed or fearless views,
Ilanging on the skirts of others,
Walking in their cast-off shows,
Bowing down to wealth or favour,
With abject, uncovered head,
Ready to restrict or waver,
Willing to be drove or led,
Walk yourself with firmer bearing,
Throw your mortal shoulders back,
Show your spine has nerve and marrow-—
Just th2 thing which be must lack,

A stronger word
Was never heatd

In sensc and tone
‘I'han this backbone.

When you see a theologiun
Tugging dgse sume ugly erecd,
Fearing to reject or question
Dogmas which his priest may read,
ilolding back all noble feclings,
Chioking Yack each manly view,
Caring more for forms and symbols
Tlhan to know the Geod and True,
Walk yoursclf with firmer bearing,
Throw your mortal shoulders back,
SLow your spine Las ncive and marriw-
Jast the thing which Lie must lack,

A stronger word
Was never heard

In sense and tone
Than wwis backboue.

Wiien you sec a politician
Crawling through contracted holes,
Begging for some fat posiuion,

In the ring or at the polls,

With no sterhng manhood in him,
otking stable, broad or sound,
Destitute of pluck or ballast,
Double minded all around,

Walk yourself witis £r1acr Learing,
Throw your mortal shiouldere bacl,
Stow your spitic hius incve and s o —
Just the thing which he must lack.

A stronger word
Was never heard

In sense and tone
Than this backbene.

A modest song and pleinly told~
The text is worth a mine of gold,
For many men most sadly lack

A noble stiffaess in the back.




