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Not what we would, but t we must,
Makes up the sum of Yiving ; :
Heaven is both mere or less than just
In taking and in giving,
Swords cleave to hands that songht the plow.
And laurels miss the soldier's brow,

Me whom the city holds, whose feet
Have worn its stony highways,

Familiar with its loneliest street,—
Its ways were never my ways,

My cradle was beside the sea,

Aud there, I hope, my grave will be.+

Old homestead !—in that old, gray town,
Thy vane is seaward blowing ;
Thy slio of garden stretches down
To where the tide is flowing :
Below they lie, their shils all furled,
The ships that go about the world.

Dearer that little country house,
Iuland, with pines beside it ;

Some peach trees with unfruitful boughs,
A will, with weeds to bide it ;

No flowers, or

o,

Dear country home! can I forget

The least of thy sweeét triflies?
The window vines that clamber.vet,
: Whose bloom the bee still rifles ?
The roadside blackberries, growing ripe
And in the woods the Indian pipe ?

Happy the man who tills his field,

Content with rustic labor ;
Earth does to him her fullness yield

Hap what may be to his neighbor.
Well days, sound nights—oh ! can there be
A life more rational and free?

Dear country life of child and man !
For both, the best and strongest,

That with the carliest race began,
And has outlived the Jongest :

Their c¢itics perished long ago ;

Who the first farmers were we know,

Perhaps our Babels too will full]
If s0, no.lamentations,
For Mother Earth will shelter all,
And feed the unborn nations !
Yes, and the swords that menace now
Will then be beaten by the plow.

" UNCLE TIN'S TRAP.

BY SYLVANUS COBB, JR.

I am sorry,” ssid the widow, “but [
do. not see how it is to be helped.”

Mr. T'mothy Bupkum—or, Unele
Tim., as everybody ealled him-—was
uneasy and out of sorts. He did not
Jike the turn affairs had taken. The
facts of the -ase were simply these :

Not manoy years  before | Timothy
Buokum's only brother had died, leaving
a soo in his (Tim’s) eharge. This son
was Harry Buokum, a youth of great
promise and of glowing anticipations.—
He bad graduated with honor at one of
the best of our eolleges, and was, withal,
fair and comely to Jook upon, besides
heing of ready wit and geniul. The
widow, who, as above, had expressed
Lerself as being “sorry,” was Mrs, Mary
Folger. 1o the other years she had not
only ‘beén a warm personal friend of the
Buokum's, but her estate joined {he
Buokum estate, and sbe also owned a
Jarge share of the Folgerville Mills, left
her by her husband, while the rest of
that valuahle property deseended to
Harry Buokum. In prospeet of sueh
results of property gualifications, it had
been the earnest desire of the Bunkum
pow deceaséd, that bis son should wed
with the ddughter of his near and dear
friend ; and upoo his death~bed he bad
enjoined it-upon bis brother Tim. that
sueh a eonsummation should be reached,
1f possible,

And pow had eome the time when, if
ever, the yonag people ought. to marry.
Harry was three-and-twenty, and it
wad high time that he settled himself
down to look after the large business
which had been Jeft to bim—a business
which thus far Upele Tim. had .over-
looked.

«[ am satisfied,” pursued Mrs. Folger,
“that Harry will pever marry with my
child. The very fact that his father
and T have had the noose so long pre-
pared for him inclines him to avod it.

And yet I doubt if be will ever fiod a|

better wife, Kizzie isa good girl.”

“Bhe's an angel !” eried Unele Tim ,
and vastly too good for the graceless
geamp. But, Mrs. Foiger, I do pot
think he really knows what he is about.
He does not know his own mind. It
muy be true, as you say, that the very
fact of his union havieg been plansed
for him in advanée leads him go oppose
it ; or, rather to shirk it.” :

«{ should pot eare so mueh.” said the
widow, feelingly, “only that liizzie has
sllowed love to second “our original
motion. She has regarded Harry as the
wat; who was to be ber husband, and
she has learped to Jove him.. Ooly for
that love ou her part, which I have
cucourazed and cherished, I wou'd pot
complain.” e ;

#And.” added Unele Tim.. emphati—
eally, “1 am sure that Harry Joves ber;
ouly he will not bring himself to acknow-
ledze it. At least, of one thing I bave
most positive assurapee; be Joves no
other maiden.—But stop !—Hold on 1 —
1 have an idea.” .

Iinele Tim. paced up and down the
room several times, and then went and
stood by the wiodow aod looked out
into the gardea, At length he returped
to the widow, . i o

“Mrs. Folger, if you and Lizgie will
come and spend 8 week at my bouse, 1
thiok I can bring Master Herry Vuskem
to his sepses,’”’

The widow was willing ; but what did
Uscle Tim. mean to do?

“Let us go sod find Lizzie,” ssid he,
and [ wil then esplain, It is for
Harry's good, and I thiok she will
joia ms.”

* * . * * *

“Now, Master Barry,” said Usels
Yim , io an sbrupt, and rather sutbori-
tative manner, “I want one thing dis-
tivetly understood. Mrs. Folger snd
her daughter will arrive this eveniog,
and T would know if you heve any d:m
npon Lizzie Folger's haod or heart?

Harry Buokom Jooked uwp with 8| eyes to the trae state of his own heart.
smile and o shrag, He was s handsome ?h thiog which he hed rqzarded‘p, sel
fel'ow, and it was plain to be seen fromf especially for him, and which he
bhis surroundiogs, in his own spartment | misht take into jon, at any time,

hhboo:;;'»lsn‘-;’u‘ pistols, and
boxi o8, muzzles,
he stood very much o need

.

| feelings which he did not think to

played cbess, and Harry sat in the

|

“Will you answer me fairly and
squarely? | have a reason for the
request. Will you tell me if you pre-
fer any eclaim to the hand of Lizzie
Folger ?”

“Fairly, and squarely—No, sir!”
answered the nephew. ‘

“That is all,” pursued. Uncle Tim.,
with a show of relief. “We shall now
koow how to reecive and entertain our
guests.”, ‘

Toward evening Mrs. Folger and her
daughter arrived. Unele Tim. had not
apoken wildly when he declared fiszie
Folger to be an angel, —that is supporing
that angels can dwell i the flesh, Bhe
was & bright-faced, synny-haired, ‘mild-
eyed maiden, full of pure aod healthy
Jdife, with truth in every look - and tone,
and grace in cvery movement. Harry
greeted ber as one, old playmate is wont

» “gone
school days. Bat Lizzie was not over
and above social; and when, in the
bright moonlight of the August evening,
they walked out upon the piazza, she
took his uncle’s arm instead of his, and
he was forced to offer his arm to the
mother—an arrangement which, |f his
after manner was to be trusted, did oot
partieularly please lim.

On the followinz day (lncle Tim.
eansed his span of dapple grays to be
hitehed to the licht bugey, and as the
team appeared at the door, Lizzie Fol-
eer came out arrayed fora ride. Unele
Tim, gallantly handled her to\ her seat,
and having placed himself by %er side,
he took the reins and drove of. \ Harry
Bunkum beheld the movement with

analyze ; but it was evident from his
look, and from a few 1utterings which
fell from his lips, that he regarded the
whole thiog as a gross infringement
upon his rights,

It was late in the afternoon when the
grays, upon their return, came: prasecing
to the door. Upecle Tim. leaped out
with wonderful agility, and having
handed Lizzic to the piazza,, he kissed
her upon her dimpled cheek, exelaiming
in a most exuberant manser, as he did
80, —

“Bless you, my darling !”’ You are an
sogel !

Aod Lizzie looked up and smiled.
and patted him upon the eheek in return.
Harry Bunkum had been standing on
the piazza all the while, and he muttered
something very far from a blessing when
be had heard and seen.

That evening Unele Tim. and Lizzie

£

dumps. Mrs. Folger sought to cagage
him in conversation ; but he eomplained
of headaehe; and took himself off at an
early hour
During the forenoon of the third dayv

Unele Tim. met his nephew in the ballf{
and ealled him into the library.

“Harry, my boy,” he raid, with

glowing facd, “I have deemed it my duty

to let you know that there is soon to be

a change in our household. T am going

to give it a mistress.”

“A mistress?”’ repeated Harry, in

surprise. :

“Yes,—and one of which any man

might be justly proud.”

“] don’t understand.”

“You mean, you won't understand.

Haven't you got eyes? What d'ye
suppose I brought Lizzie Folger here

for 7"’

“Pshaw! You don’t mean that—

that—"' :
“What is it, Harry? OQut with it.”
() —ridiculous. 1"’ :

“But what is it that is so ridiculous?”’
“Wky,” returned the nephew, with a
chastly effort at a laugh, “I wondered
whether you would intimate that Lizzie
—that Miss Folger—was the person to
whom you alluded.”

“Miss Lizzie Feoleer is the person,
sir,” replied Unele Tim. with dienity.
‘“And you are going to inake her
mistress of your house ?”’ .
“Exaetly.” =
“Do you mean that—that—you are
going to make her your wife ?”

“And what do you find wonderful in
that ?” o .
“You,—at your age!” said Harry,
gaspingly,—though he tried fo speak
sarcastieally.
“Atmy age!” exclaimed Unele Tim.,
ferociously. “What d’ye mean by that,
you young juckanapes? At My age!—
[ am only two-and-fifty,—~right in the
prime of life. I was mever younger in
health and vicor. Confouad your im-
pucepee! I could take jyo1 acriss
my koee as I wenld ashild. A girl of
sense looks for a supporter and a protee-
tor in 2 busband.”
Haery looked at his unele—looked
bim from head to foot—and was foreed
to admit that hegazed upon a strong and
remarkably well-wade man, and, more—
over, upop a mwas ezeeediogly well
looking. .
] trust,” added Unele Tim. who
evidently read bis nephew’s thoughts,
“thet the arrangement will meet your
approval.”

“Bah! What is it tome? You can
marry a dozep Lizzie Folgers, if yon
like!” / 5
“Ah, my boy, there isn’t but one of
thew ; and I thiok I may say, I am’
glad of it. But mark ye—forget not
the respoot «wlich is due from—"'

Harry did potstop to hear the con
elasion of u”of mie?e;a, but with lan
ejaeulation infyl impatienee he
turned u ‘hh&ﬂb{tﬂmlim;
and not long afterward he saw lLis uocle
and Lizzie walking together in the
garden; She huog eonfidiogly upon
bis arm, and they were talking upon a
subject which seemed to be one_of deep

interest, - .
Harry Buokum began to open his

be’ had not been asxious “l:i elqm,
enpecially as the movement would bring

him .:ev duties and new respovsibili-
that he gaw the prize. is
soother—pow the
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matterings of most maliznant and bitter
import; and then turned his atteation to
soberer thoughts. And so he thought,
10 deep refleetion, for a long time.

Late in the day Unele Tim. was
called away upoa basiness which would
probably detain him until the next
morning. In the evening Harry followed
Lizzie into the garden. He had resolved
to do a desperate thing, and was pre—
pared to be plain and outspokea. He
urged her to sit down in one of "the
arbors, and as he took a scat by her
side he found her trembliog.

“Be not alarmed,” he said : “and yet,
pardon me if I speak plainly. Has my
unele asked you for your hand ?”

“fle has,” Lizzie answered.

“And have you given him a favorable |
answer ?”

“My answer hasnot been unfavorable.”

- Lhad not_thowght, this

vou

“How? Notthought what ?”

“That you eould thus slight me.”

“Blight you, Harry? T do not under-
stand.” :

“Yes, Lizzie—you dn understand.—
No,—den’t go away !'— Don’t leave me!
I have loved you, Lizzie!”

¢ You ?—You loved me ?”’

“Yes. And here, on my knees, T
confess it. O ! make me not miserable!”

“Indeed Harry, you must not kneel
to me. Arise, [ pray you. You—you—"

Harry arose, but still held the
maiden’s trembline hand, and without
sufferine her to speak farther he eon-
tinued to press his suit. He deelared
that he had always loved her, and that
he would eontinue to love her while he
lived. And he confessed that he haa
acted like a fool in néglecting tle
golden opportunity as he had done. He
$iad never realized how much she was %o
him until the prospeet of losing her was
opened to him. He was eloquent and
impassioned, and as he spoke now from
his heart his words had weight—so
much that ere long Lizzie's head was!
pillowed upon his bosom, and one of her
soft warm arms twined about his neck.

“Lizzie!" Lizzie !—Will you be mine
—mine own for life ?”

“Harry,—you do not trifie? This
eomes from the bottom of your heart ?”

“From the very inncrmost depths of
beart, darling.  The love has been there
all the time. Tt is no new passion”

“Ah,—if I ecould Believe that no
sudden pang of envy—"

“Hush, Lizzie! I fpeak from a
heart all, all your own, row and forever,
So answer me: Will you b> mine ?”
And she answered him—- Yes,

“And vou will not give your hand to
my uncle ?”

“He  mever asked
Harry.”

“How ?—What ?-——Not for himself ?"’

“No. He asked me for my hand ; but

it was for you he wanted it.”
“Bat,” gasped the lover, “what did
he mean by telling me that he was
ooing to make you mistress of his house ?”’
“He told me,” answered Lizzie, “that
if I ever became your wife I should
have this old mansion, with its park and
weadows, for my dower. Perhape he
spoke in view of that event.”

“Hallo!— What's all this >—How now,
vou young hie-aways? Master Harry
Bunkum, what does this mean ?”’

It was Unele Tim. who spoke ; and
he had brokea in upon them from be-
hind a thicket of vines.

Harry caught the situation at a glanee.
“Uncle Tim ,” said he, “I surrender.”
“All richt,” recponded the old man,
in hizh glee. “Come with me to the
house, and we will draw up the articles
of capitalation. I sha’n’t be hard on
you, my boy.” :

“Dear Harry,” whispered Lizzie, as
she elung to his arm oo their way to the
house, “you will forgive me for the help
I have rendered your uncle in this.”

“Tf youdid it in Jove for me—yes.”

“I did it for a love Harry, that has
been all your own for a long, long time.”
“Then I forgive and bless you, too!”
“But you'll never forgive me, T
suppose 7"’ gaid Unele Tim., who had
overheard the last remark.

“Never mind about my forgiveness;”
returned Yarry, in a jubilant, heartful
strain. “Let the futare tell how I can
love and bless you!”

Aud the love and the blessing eame
in full fruition; and ofall the blessings
of the after time which arose from the
depths of IHarry's heart, none were
more fervent than were those bestowed
upon the happy ruse by which he had
haen led to properly estimate his love for

Lizzie.

“Maria”, asked Joe, “what animal
dropped from the elouds ?” “The raio,
dear,” replied Maria.

«“What are you looking so sharply at
that clephant for?” “To see if I ~ap
diseover the keyhole to his trunk.”

“Why did he not die?” is the title of
2 new novel. 'We have not read it, bnt
believe it was because he refused to tak.
his medieibe.

There is a spring in  Michigan so
strongly magnetie that a2 man who drank
from it, and went into a blacksmith’s
shop, found the anvil on which he sat
stuck fast to him.

The young ladies of Vermont, it is
siid, though we don’t believe it, still
costinue to kiss the lips of the youne
men to see if they have been tampering
with toddy. g

A bachelor sea eaptain, who was re—
marking ooe day that he wasted a good |
chief officer, was promptly iaformed by
s young lady that she had no ebjeetions
to be his first mate, He took the hint—
and the lady.

“Thomas,” said a father to his son,
“don’t let that girl make a fool of you.
Look sharp. Remember the old
that “Love is blind".” _“Oh, that

it for himself,
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BY MARY. KYLE DALLAS. @
«[t naver hurts to be agreeable,” sai¢
the tinker, as he held the saucepan b
had been mending up to the light. “If
never did a2 man a hap’orth 0" gx
be erasty with his ‘neighbors, or ¢
ha came across by chance. Pe
you've remarked that I've an a
way with meself, ma’am, and a very
affable smile. Majy be you've took hee
of that, ma’am ?” !
“]'ve remarked that same,” said
cook. “I've stid to Jane many's
time, whenever the bottom is out of an
thing, call in the, tinker that has the
illigant smile. Why, I'd say ‘No' ta

an

04

ye whén he yells tins to mend,’ il
spout was out of ivery tay-kettle in th

'. & m ." K
T T o e
T was a boy called it a charming
smile, the 1 did. Mere betoken,
the smile the Lord gave me saved me
{ife one day. If y€'ve got time to hear
it, I'll tell you the story.”

] like nothing better than a story,”
gaid the cook. “And it won’t hurt
you to take a eup of coffec with it.”

And over the eoffee the tinker began :

“When [ was a boy, T wasa kiad of
rolling stone, I'll admit. I was sever
content in the wan place, but must he
seekine mv fortune here and there and
yonder. Now [ was doin’ this, and now
that. At a hedge in a gentleman’s gar-
den, or digging a well for a farmer; or
alone a railroad with a gang of mes ; or
down a mine with more. And I was
driver of a coach onst, and in a kitchen
another time:; but I didn’t stay long
owing to a breakage in glass, and the
like.

¢«That was.in Ireland. At lone and
at last I found myseif in Encland, and
hired by a eontractor that had a bit of
digging and delvine work on hand, and
wanted fine stout Irishmen to do it for
him.

«“Well, he took us to the place where
the work was, and fed us handsome, I'll
allow, at breakfast. And then we
marched along through the village, one
after the other: and the girls eame to
the cates to look at us, and every one 1
gaw | rave asmile to. The rest tradeed
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or sticking’ to il ' m
d for.  And from thanking it came
surtinz, and so on. And I end
the text I beran with, it never
any one harm to be agreeable. -And
gh a smile don’t often save a life,
t:r;sy thing to give, and why not
lt " .
'ith which;, and a “good imorning”,
ﬂ.nc tinker shouldered his wallet and
his farnace, and went smiling on his
wa |

wit
doc
tho
its
oiv

e ———— e B E—

LET THE CHILDREN ALONE.

" ot your children ‘alone when they
gat er around the family table. Ttis a
Ity to hamper them with manifold
rulcs and regulations about this, and
that, and the other. As loag as their
condnct is harmless as to others, eacour-
uge them in their cheeriness. If they

; ' their
of :ailk and other drinks can be heard
act #s the street, it dogs.mot” hurt the
stret; let them alonc. What if they
do iake their soup with the wrbng end
of he fork, it is all the same to the fork;
let them alone. ;
mppose a thild does not sit as straigt t
. ramrod at the table ; suppose a cup
umbler slips through its little fingers

deluges the plate of food below, and
goblet is smashed. and the table cloth
uined ; do not look a thousand scowls
anc thunders, and seare the poor thing
to the balance of dcath ; for it was half
sczred to death before ; “it didn’t go to
do it.” :

Did yon never let a glass slip through
ycar fingers since you were grown ? Ia-
st ad of sending the child away from
ti > table in ancer, if not even with a
th wcat, “for this or any other little
n thing, be as generous as you would to
a  cqual or saperior guest, to whom you
wHuld say, with more or less obsequious
= iile, “It’s of no possible comsequence.”
7 hat would be the form of expression
¢ ‘en to a stranger gucst, and yet'cven to
= sur own thild you remorsclessly, and
: :vengefully, and ancrily mete out a

vift punishment, which for the time al-
)ost breaks its little heart, and belittles
ou amaziongly.

The proper and more cfficicnt, and

aore Christian method of meeting the
nishaps and delinquencies and impro-

A
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sulky as bears; but I looked them
straizht in their blue eyes, and as [ said,
I smiled. And more than once I got a
smile back; and a smile from a purty
girl is worth more than gould or silver to
an Irishman.

“At lonz and at last we came to the
very place, and as we were getting our
directions, there came along a girl with
a cow—just a bit of a servant «irl but a
bricht little erayther, and me. own
eounthry woman, as I knew at a glance.
I looked at her, and she’ looked at me:
and T got up me best smile and east it te
her, Wid that she blusted likea rose
and took the cow away with her : and’
off with my jacket and at it. We dnc
iwny all day, and all the mext; and b
the third, the contractor secing al
smonth sailing, left us for an hour or =
to ourselves. It might have happene:
all the samejif he’d staid, but may be w
were a bit reckless. Any way, all of
dudden. willo whick —the zround ove
qur heads where we were digging gav
way and caved in, and there we wer
buried as close as if we’d been dead
hundred years.”

“Och, murtheration !” eried the eoo’
“But ye must have been kilt intirely

“No, T wouldn’t be tellin’ ye if
was—barrin I wasme own ghost,” gai
the tinker. “But as I bard afterwar !
—for sorra a ha'porth could T gee -
hear then—the people came running
the place ; and seeing what had happen-
ed, the lads set to work to diz us poor
buried eraythers out. Aye, and gentle-
men too put théir white arms to the
spade and worked like zood fellows.

- “Well, in 2 few minutes out they got

Andy O’Rourke, and his arm broke;
nd Brisn Lyon, and him scnseless ;
and Taffy Parl, and no harm to him;
and Mac Whitson, dead.

¢ Here they all are’ says wan.
‘There were but four of them. How
many were there, my man ? Four ?”

| “And Taffy Parl, bad luck to him, was
that dazed he coulda’t remember to
and says he : »

“ ] mind but four.’

' “Andy O’Rourke eould but groan, and
Brian Lyon hadn’t his seases, and Mase
Whitson was dead, the crayther. So
there was T buried alive, and the people
forgetting me. When up comes Magzie
Flynn, the girl that was lading her cow
the day we came, and she looks at the
faur, and rays she:

¢ “"There’s another.”

“ ‘Another 1" says the men. <No;
they ray there’s but four. Did you count
them ?”

“«q didn't mind to_ eount,” said
Maggie ; ‘but there was wan with a
bright smile. He’s not here.’

“‘Do you expeet 2 man just dug out
from a heap like that to smile ?” says
ber masther, that was there among the
number. ;

“«No sir,” saysshe; ‘but I'm svre
there was another.’

« ‘Botheration,’ says he. ‘There w re
but four. This mansaysso. And w'd
better =ave their lives than dig or
nothing.’

“Says Maggie, beginning to éry.

“There. was another. Tl t ke
my oath on that, And he sw ed
beautifal.’

“They just laughed at her. Bat by
this time all the, other women were up
and listening to Maggie. And t ey
joined in chorus, as you might 1y,
Every mother’s daughter t0ld the s me
story. They'd not counted the num “er,
but they missed the owne that smi »d.

°

and dug me o ;
“There wasn’t much breath in me
body when I eame to the lizht; bu' the

thing I hard was Maggieeryin’ -
| #40ch he's comin’ ton!: H'skec rial
. “And wid that she fell 2 i

3

{ Professor Upbam’s lesters in the Con-

b

ieties of your children at taBleis either
o take no notice of them at the timayor
‘0 go further and diverc attentien from
thcm at the very instant, if possible, or
make a kind of apology for them; but
afterwards, in an hour or two, or better
still, n2xt day, draw the child's attention
to the fault, if fault it was, in a friendly
and loving manmer ; point out the im
propricty in some kindly way ; show
wkere it was wrong or rude, and appeal
to the child’s respect or manliness. This
is the best way to comect all family
errors. Sometimes it may not succeed ;
somct'mes harsh measures may be re-
quired : but try the deprecating or
the kindly method with perfect cquan—
imity of mind, and failure will be of rare
accurrence.— Dr. Hall's -Health of Good
Livng.

HIW TO BE BEAUTIFU'.
The following passage i from oe of

oregationalist. He is speaking of the
captain of the steamer in which he sailed
from New York : “As we were about to.
start, [ saw him move to am elevated
position above the wheel; and it was
interesting to see how quickly and com-
pletely the inward thought or purpose
alters the outward man. He stood a
few mom- nts silent and thoughtful. He
cave a quick glance to every part of the
ship. He cast his eye over the multi-
tude coming on board the ship, among
whom was the American Ambassador to
England, who, if the captain may be
said to embody the ship, may be said
with equal truth to embody, im his
official person, a nation’s ‘rights and a
antion's honor. Ile saw the husbands
and the wives, the mothers and the
children intrusted to his care; and his
slender form, as he gave the orders for
our departure, seemed at once to grow
more ercet and firm , the mascles of his
face swelled ; his dark cye glowed witha
new fire ; and his whole person expand-
ed and beautified itself by the power of
inward emotion.

-« have often noticed ffis intcresting
phenomenon ; and have come to the
conclusion, if 2 man or woman wishes
ta realize the full power of personal
heauty, it must be by cherishing néble
hores'and purposes; by having some-
thing to do and somethinz to live for,
which is- worthy of hbumanity, and which,
by expanding the capacities of the soul,
gives expwsion and symmetry to the
body which contaius it.” .

s My S

THEY SAY.

They say—A more sneaking, coward
ly, fiendish liar than “They say,” does
wot exist. That personage is a universal
scape—zoat for personal gossip, envy, and
maliee ; without form of flesh and blood,
when invoked, and yet talking boldly ia
every community. The character is a
myth, and yét resl; intangible, and yet
clutching its victims with remorseless
power. It is unscen, and from an ex-
bansfless quiver wings its poisone
arrows from day to day. . And no mail
is proof; no character, position or sex
eseapes; no sanctanary is too sacred ; no
home is bulwarked against its assaults.
When one base heart wishes to assail
some person's character or molives,
«They say,” is always invoked. That
is the assassin who strikes in the eloud
—the Thug who haunts the footsteps of
the offender, and - tortures from careless
or-deed, an‘excuse for the stiletto.
Men dare not always reveal their own |

l“li"l N THE MILK PAIL..

Daringz our recent visit to Tompkins
Co, N. Y, Mr. L. B. Arnold gave us
a few briel notes concerning some in-
vestigations lately made by Professor
Law of Cornell University. Oune day
the Professor observed a peculiarity in
the cream from the milk farnished by
the milkman. Itappeared to be ropy,
and on subjecting it to an cxamination
under o powerful microscope it was
found to contain a large number of living
organisms in different stages of growth.
Pushivg his investigations further, the
Professor cilled upon the milkman to
inquir: concerning the management and
keep of his Tows and the manner in
which the milk was cared for. Here he
found on looking over the premises that
the cows, for lack of pood, clean water—
the scason being unusually dry—were
*fomd‘ to slake their thirst in a ant
pool ‘ocatsd in 2 muddy swale. Taking
specimens of this water and exmmining
it under the microscope, the same class
of organisms was found as those in the
niilk. Tt was now pretty evident where
the cause of the trouble lay; but to
make the matter more clear, ‘specimens,
of blood were taken from the cows and
examined under the microscope, when
these also were found to contain - the
same class of organisms.

The animals, on applying thermom-
eter tests for determining health or
disease, were found to be ‘hot and fever-
ish, thus showing that these living or-
zanisms introduced through the medinm
of the filthy water and taken into the
circulation, and by their- power of re-
production and multiplication in the
blood became the source of disease. In-
vestigating still further, a particle of the
filthy water was introduced into wilk
free from such drganisms, and known
from tests to be in good order, and in a
short time the same filthy organisms
multiplied and took possession of it in
vast numbers, prodacing the same
character of milk as that first noticed.
Other experiments and investigations
were made, but all similar in results to
those we have deseribed. i

~These facte- are of very great imper-
tance to dairymen ; and although it was
known that the milk from cows drinking
the putrid or fonl water of slouzhs and
mud holes had -caused much trontle at
checse factories; still, dairymen hardiy
appreciated the full extent of thetronble,
or were aware of the precise natare of
the injury caused by such water. If the
lives of these foul organisms are not des-
troyed when taken n) by cows in their
drink, bat pass into the circulation,
tainting the blood, entering the sceretions
and establishing t'«ir filthy abode in the
milk, there to increase and multiply in
vast numbers, causing the miltk to he a
mass of filth; then it i3 reasonable to
supposc that persons partaking of this
milk, even when freshly drawn, are
fiable to have theirslood al<o inoculated,
and thereby contract disease.

Who can say that malignant fevers
and fatal epidemies do not often originate
from thesc sources. The facts brought
aut in these investigations would seem
to warrant the supposition. At any rate
they are of a character sufficiently start-
ling, and'should arrest attention of those
who hage the care of milk stock, and
who are in the habit of using milk freely.
They prove that good, clean water is at
least a pre-requisite for the cow to yield
s0od, healthy milk, and that there is
more danger in allowing stock to slake
thirst in foul, stagnant pools, than has
commonly been supposed.

How 1o BoiL. AND SERVE CRACKED
WHEAT.—Cracked wheat, better than
oatmeal, is gcrowing in favor among
farmers, as<+it has long been highly
esteemed by city.folk.” It is good for
breakfast, good for diuner, and good for
supper. The mor: you cat of it the
beuter you like it. It kéeps the bowels
ia 2 most comfortable and whoicsome
condition. TIf is a simple dish, bat fit
for a king. Two coffec cupfuls will be
quite enough to cook at one time. Pour
on a cup of cold water, stir the wheat
about in it, and then pour it off to be
poured on again, as the wheat, in cook-
iag, boils dry. - The reason for so doing
is that the water carries off much of the
flour which wonld otherwise tend to
burning. Cook in a tin pam or basin,
throw in a little salt, and add water with
diseretion, so that when done, the mass
will be counsistent enough to mold. Tarn
into a dish, and when cold tarn on »
plate, bottom side np. Serve with cream
or milk and sucar. Add aslice of jelly
ot fruit jam, if you hikd.

ServiNG AT TaBLE.—The habit
that obtains in many families >f “heap-
ing” food and giving a little and a ‘con-
siderable more than is asked for, has
nothing to be said .in its favor and a
great deal against it. Unless one has a
strong, firm appetite that only an carth-
quake or tempest conld affect, a large
quantity of food is appalling. It is
much pleasanter to scud up one’s plate
and have it replenished than to be
obliged to leave food wupon the plate.
In order to clear the plate one is prone
to over eat, from an idea of “saving” the
food. Economy docs not sigmify a lack
of pleatifulness nor stinginess. It means
enough for each and all, and nothing
wasted, and when food is served in over-
abundance wastc must be the resalt,
unless, indeed, the surplus is gathered
‘together again —the simple 1dea of which
is disgustingz.  Moreover, it is a comfort
to have just what one asks for—if “half
a cup of tea,” that mach and no more.
Way 18 Tea Inyurovs?—A  cor-
respondeat asks this question, which we
may answer with, “B‘:cuse of its astrin-
gency.” Drinking it while warm, during
eating, (it is claimed by physiologists),
affects the food so that it passes through

féelings. With smiles and pretended
friendship, they prescat the envensure,
villzinous tale is
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‘A New York paper fornishes the fol.
lowing account of what was decidedly a
novel race: v

‘Ou Monday afternoos, with a gale of
wind, Mr. Aaron Inuis, of the ice boat
Hail, resolved to enter ipto a race with
the Chicago express train which leaves
Poughkecpsie for New York at 4.45 p.m
Accordingiy he got sail up and shook out
all but one reef in mainsail and jib,
lashed his colors to the mast, and started
with four persous to stand on the runper
planks and keep the craft down to her
work. Asrivingat the wharf he beat off
and on waiting for the train to make its
appearance, 58 when it passes the point
mentioned it is under fgll headway. A
puff of amoke and the sharp clang of the
engine bell told him his rival was at
hand. The boat was not a hundred feet

| from, the, teain, and the fages of the
the helm of the Hail was put down, the

boat answering it ly a8 she wore
away. Then follovm. :ny of the finest
races ever witnedsed. While the Hauil
was getting in position the train shot
some distance ahead, but the vietory of
the iron horse was but of short duration.
The ice boat gained and gained rapidly.
Every cord was taut, and the sails were
crowded with wind. She swept over the
ice like a tormada. The last car of the
train was reached, then the next, and
the mext, until the boat was abreast the
train, The cars windows where

waved, and ‘though the train did no
more than hold its own, the engineer
lifted the whistle valve and sent forth a
shrill scream of defiamce. At that
moment a “tremendous flow of wind
struek the ice boat. She lifted and
recled angd ‘stadgered like ! & drunken
man; but it was only for a’ second, for
as soon as the forward runners struck
the ioe agsin’the Hail ‘passed car after
car on the train, then lapped the engine,
and despite the powers of the lecomotive
dashed ahead of the entire train, the
men on the runn®r planks waving their
hats with owe hand and holding on to
the shronds with death grips with the
other. For two miles did the winged"
racer lead, when she was pat about on
the home tack, and as' the train passed
the boat again passengers cheered from
the car windows and were cheered at by
the icc boatmen, while the locomotive
gave a sulky whistle and the great race
was over,

INTERMARRIAGE OF Broob Rerna-
TIONS.— Protessor, Richard Owen states
an important fact which canuwot be too
widely known, namely that the inter—
marriage of blood relations is a physio-
logical  error; we might also say with
our knowledge of such matters a crime,
Speaking from a clos§ observation of this
subject for many rs among all the
‘amilies of his acquaintance where close
inte age had becn permitted, he
said children were either deaf mutes
or were afflicted by some deficiency. He
khew a'young man whose father was a
physician, and who shounld have known
better than to marry a double cousin.
In this case the uence was that,
as the last portion of the osseous system
developed, the young man,- from the
mtermarriage of those in whom the same
material was deficient, was prevented
from haviag a single tooth at any period.
His sister had but two or three stubs of
teeth, and their brother was altogether
wanting'in his mental faculty. He in-
sists that it is a great crime for parents
to allcw their children to grow. up with
the idea that they may ever intermarry
with blood relations. Tt should be a
thing never to be thought of, the inter—
marriage with those who are connected
by ties of consanguinity.

For MorHERs.—Send your little
children to bed happy. Whatever cares
press, give it a warm good night kiss as
it goes to his pillow. The mewmory of
this, in the stormy years that may be in
store for the little one, will be like
Bethlehem’s star to the bewildered
shepherds.  “My father, my wother
loved me.” Nothiag can take away
that blessed heart-balm. Lips parched
with the world’s fever will become dewy
agatn at the thrill of youthfal memories.
Kiss your child before it goesto sleep.

It is by the promulgation of sound
morals in the community,- and more
especially by the trainiag and instruction
of the young, that. woman performs her
part towards the preservation of a free
covernment.

I am for frank explanations with
friends, in case of affrouts. They some-
times save a perishing friendship, and
even place it on a_firmer basis than at
fiest; but secret discontent always ends
badly.— Sidnrey Smith.

OFf the two thousvad graduates at
Amherst College during the fifty yoars
of its exigtence, seven hundrod and fifty
onc have become ministers of the gospel,
and of these seveaty-fire have gone as
missionaries to the heathen.

A true friend is he who not only
shows himself so when the frowns of
-iafaguo fall upon us, but even
when we treat him as a foe, builds
friendship's altar higher and firmer with
the very stones ¢ast against him by ‘our
folly or perverseness. °
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are often made holy by long sacrifices, by

until the dear ones are provided for. If
many an old ocoat could mpeak, what
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and its natural language is pa A

he who was greater than all }
was “a' man of sorrow and nqm

death of a young lady resid- |
that city who was to have been

shoved up, handkerchiefs and hats weres

Sneer NoT AT OLd CroTaes —They |

Whatever is highest and holiest is

* This s thetithe of u sed ‘told by
the New Yord World, snd it mall be read

with the wish that the blow now threat.:
ening Brigham Youug and his followers
may fall ily and be fthoroughly
effectual. Ina ish lodging house in
Battery Place, New York, the other day
a World m:oﬂvr found a respectably
dressed and .aged gentleman, named
Rasmuss Clansson, who had just arvived
from Salt Lake City. We quote:

The old man secmed very low in
spirits as he entered his new abode, and
after seeing his few tranks safely lodged
inside, placed his hands on the table, on
which he placed his head, and gave vent
%b an outburst of lorrowhlb.feelinge.

he writer, who happened to assing
soon after the old man's arrival, |?Id his
attention drawn to the wewcomer’s sad

tion, and ninted with the
B, an Toterview

with the unbappy - man. Being ques.
tiened as to his trouble - the unhappy
man stated that he had come from Salt
Lake City on his way home to Oopen-
hagen, and in y to questions put to
hi.fho said br:plhmd bqoen formerly o
farmer in a small town called Luwlland,
where he had’done his best to bring up
his family comfortably, and watil within
the last two or three years all had lived
a happy life.

A{:out that time some missionaries of
te Mormon persuasion came into his
town, and through their influence and
position, perverted the miod of his eld-
est daughter, and subsequently that of
his wife. “I used to hear them talk all
manner of rhodomentade about free love,
the latter day saints, as it used to bo in
the days of Abraham, and how it would
be io the days to come, using the Serip-
tare to impress upon their minds what
they intonded to convey. I strongly
protested against their comiog to my
house, but they so worked upon my wife
and child they would receive them
against my wish. At length thez in-
duced my daughter to go to Utah to
dwell among those God forsaken beings.
T told ‘them to think of my age—that I
did not want to lose my wife and child,
as we shovld mever meet again. My
daughter did go, however, they payiog
her expenses by way of Denmark to
Liverpool, and came to this country by
Williams & Guion's line, which is noted
for having the monopoly of bringing the
poor deluded creatures. After she had
resided in Salt Lake City some months
she wrote to my wife stating that she had
married to a Danish gentleman, and
although I was sorry to lose her I was
glad to find her settled in life. She
wanted my wife to go out with me to
Salt Lake City, and after great pressure
[ consented to go, I sold my farm snd
stock which reached seven hundred
dollars, and went to Salt Lake City.
We were met by our daughter, but to
my indignation I found she had been
married to a second husband, and was
living with her first husband still.  After
[ discovered her, n‘y.owife, to whom I
had ‘always clung, also sided with what
she had done, and,” said the old man;
“miy God forgive her |- She forsook
me slso and was liviog the life of a latter
day saint, and left me after she bad
spent my wmovey; and finding I could
ot convert either wife or child I resol.
ved to 2o home to my uative land and
die, and the authorities of Salt Lake
(City have paid my expenses. To mor.
row 1 shall leave this conntry forever by
the Steamer Nevada, leaving my wife
and child behind me io_that fallen city.’
Here the old man burst into tears
and the writer left him to go to his room.

he last cup of a carouse is generally
a hic—cup. o
What bird is that which it isabsolute-
ly necessary that we should have at our
dinner table, and yet need wever be
cooked or served up? A swallow.
A wan eatered one of the Rutland,
(Vt.) clothing stores the other day and
desired to “look over the girle,” in order
that he “might select a wife” for himself
and one for his brother. The request
was granted. ~
A man is now peddling in Wisconsin
 with a pair of dogs, hand' | to~a light
wagon. For several years he has carried
the mail with his team from Red River
to St. Payl, being able in winter to make
90 miles a day. . &
An English journal contains the fol-
lowing advertisement : —Notice—If my
husband, who left Bristol four years
ago, does not return within three months
to his wife from this date, she intends to
get married.”
A ghost that has been haunting a
house in Peoria, [Il., was lately watohed
for by the inmates and a half a piot of
bird shot put into its legs. The test
proved the spectre to be real flesh and
blood by the-earthly name of McGraw.

head and see, and ‘look out,” which is
to haul in your head and not for to see—
just contraire.”

A sim wmethod for avoiding the
spread of small- has been discovered
y let the pati i




