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HOE OUT YOUR ROW.

FOR THE BOYS.

One lazy day a ‘armer’s boy
Was hoeing out the corn,
Ard moodily had listened long,
l'o hear the dinne: horn.
The welcome blast was heard at last,
And down he dropped his hoe—
The good man shouted in his ear,
“My boy hoe out your row.”

Although a hard ore was the row,
I'o use n plowman’s phrase,

And at last, as %ailors say
Beginning well to “haze.”

“I can,” said he, aud manfully]
He scized again hid hoe—

The good old man was [leased to see
lie Loy hoe out his row.

The lad the text rvmcmbuxc&l then,
Aud proved the moral well—
That § rseverancggto the end
At last wil u&hiy tell.
Take courage, man ! resolve you can,
And strike a vigorous blow,
In life’s extended field of toil,
Hoe always out your row,

The Hidden Star.

Ever since our hidden-hours,

Happioess has been our theme ;

We have sought it ‘mid earth’s flowers,
Where false lights resplendent gleam,

1. the heartless world of fashion,

We have sought it near and far;

We've traversed haunts of vice and passion,
Still it is/a hadden star, 4

y
But Yu»)%hil star is somewhere $hining,
Although ’us hidden from our sight;
It gives to clouds their “silver lining,”
Aud lends"to hope a heavenly light :
A single ray, though-fainily gleaming,
May Sometimes reach us from afar —
Aud cheer us by a moments beaming,,
Yet still remain a hidden star.

B o

Miscellany,

" THE WIDOWS POT OF GOLD.
A Pretty_g;m Story.

Deacon Bazcroft,thoogh a very good man
in the main, and looked up to with respect by
all the inhabitants ia the village ot Centre-

= ville, was rumored to have, in Yankee par-

iange, 8 *‘pretty sharp eye to the maia chance
—» peculiarity from which®ydeacons -re not
alwaye exempt.

In worldly matters he was decidedly well
to do, having inherited a fihe farm from his
tather, which was growing yearly more val-
uable. It might be supposed that under
circumstances like these the deacon, who
was fully’able to do so, would have found
an help-meet to share his "bouse and name
But the deacon was rather wary. Matrimo-
ny to him was a matter of money, and it was
his firm resolve not to marry unless he coufd
thereby enhance his wordly prosperity.—
Unhappily,ithe village of Centreville, and ihe
towi in the immediate yicinity, contained
few whowere qualified in this importan: par.

tcular, and ot those there were probably |

pone with whom the deacon’s suit would
bave prospered

8o il bappened that year after year pas-
sed away, until Deacon Bancroft was in the

{ prime of life—forty-five or thereabouts—atill

unmarried, and in all probability likely to
Iemain 80.

Lreacon Bancroft's nearest neighbor was a
widow..-The widow Wells; who had passed
tiwough one matrimonial experience, was
about three ‘or four years younger than dea-
con Bancroft. She was still quite comely.—
Unfortunately, the late Mr. Wells had not
been able to leave her enough to make her
ndependent of the world.  All that she pos-

. sessed, was the ‘small, old-fashiousd house

in which she lived and a smail sum of money,
which was insufficient ' to support her and a
Yittle son of seven—too young yet to be clas-
sed ae ‘productive’ of anythiog but mischief
She was therefore obliged to take three or
four boarders, 10 eke out her scanty income,
which necessarily imposed upon. her consie
derable labor and anxiety.

It is not surprisiog then, that under this
state of affairs, the widow ‘should have now
and then bethiought herself seriously of a sé-
cond marrisge as a. means of beftering her
conaition, and need we estegm it an« <speci-
al wonder, if, during her reflsctions upon
her neighbor, Deacon Bancrofi? The dea-
con, as already said, was in flourishing cir-

Condition
Best copy apailable

| What it was the reader will discover in the

-t
cumstances. He would be able tp mnin(ainl
the chief personages in the village, ¢ould ai- "
ford her a very prominent social position.

Some sagacious person has observed how-
ever, that it takes two to make a match—a
fact 10 be carcfully condidered ; for in the
present case it was exceedingly  doubtful
whether the worthy deacon, even if he had
known the favorable opinion of his next door
neighbor, would have been inclined to pro-
pose changing her name to Bancroft, unless,
indeed, a suitable motive was brought to
bear upon him Here was a chance for fi-
nessing.

One evening, after a day~of fatiguing ,la-
Yor, the Widow Wells sat the fire in 1he sit-
ting room, with fee! resting on the fender.

*If | am ever so situated as not to work
80 hard,” she murraured, ©*1 shall be quite
happy. It's a hard life keeping boarders.—
If I were only as well off as Deacon Ban-
croft"”

Still the widow kept on thinking, and
shortly her face brightened up. She had an
idu,vwlﬁvch she resolved to pat 1nto egpcu-
tion at the earliest practicable moment.—

sequel,

“Henry,” she said fo her son, on.*he
morning of the next day, **I want you to stop
at Deacon Bancroft's as you go along to
school, and ask nim if he will tall and see
me in the course of the morning or afternoon
just as he finds it most convenient.”

Deacon Bancrofi was not-a little surprised
st the summons. However, about eleven
o'clock he called in. The widow had got on
the dinner, and had leisure to sit down.—

he appeared & little embarrassed.

*“Henry told me that you would like to
see me,'’ he commenced.

“Yes, deacon Bancroft, I do; but I am
very much afraid that yoa will think strange
of t—at least of what I have 10 say to you.”

The deacon very politely premised not to |
be surprised, although at'the time his eurio-
|‘l|l.y was visibly"excited.

|- *“Suppose,” said the widow' casting down |
|'her eyes to the floor—‘mind, I ani only
sopposing the cese—supposing a person
should find & pot of gold pieces in their cel-
lar, would the law have a right to touch it,
or would it belong to them 2"

The deacon pricked up his ears.

“A pot of gold piezes, widow? Why,
unquestionably, the lJaw would have nothing
to do with it.”

*And the one who formerly owned the
bouse couldn’t come forward and claim it,
could he?"” inquired the widow, with appa-
rent dnxiety.

“No, madam, certainly not—when the
house was disposcd of .everything went with
it as & matier of couse.

] amglad to/hear it, deacon. - You won’t
think strunge of the question, but it:hap-
peued to occug| to my wmind, and I would
like to have it/#ntisfied.”

Certainly, Millow, certainly, said the dea-
con nbu’.r.clq‘ 1

And deacopy
you'll stop to k¥
the table’pundiffally at twelve. ‘

Well, no, | '- the deaccn, *I'm ob'eeged
10 ye, but thay i be expecting me home."”

At any rat¢| Mleacon, said the widow, lift-
iug a stea bl minc~-pie from the over,
*You wont't g ect to taking a piece of my
mince pie ; youl must know that I rather
pride m_\'sclfi;'hxy mince pies.

The warm ¢ sent forth such a delicious
odor that thel§facon was sorely’ tumpted,
and after sa

tend'to there. The yequest was réadily ac-

a wifs in great comfort ; and being one of |corded, and arriving in town Mrs. Wells re- | know where to stop.

quested to'be ey down at the Dank. i
Ha ! ba! thought the deacon, “ihat means,
something "’ ! H
He said rothing, however, but determined
to come back and find out, as he readily

bad with the bank. |
The widow tripped itito the office, looking
very nonchalent. i
Can you.give small bills fora five dollar|
gold piece ! she inquired. i
With pleasare, was the reply.
By the way, said she, the bank is in quite
a fiourishing coundition, is it not ?

the prompt response. V|
You receive deposits, do you not ? 4

day?
sand dollars ?

or rather we do not allow interest on so
large a sam. One thousand dollars is our|
limit. Did you know ot any one who—

hurriedly, I only ask for curiosity.
wy, did you say how much inierest you al-
lowed on such deposits as came within your
limits ?

Five per cent, madam.

Thank you; I merely asked for curiosity.
What a beautiful mgrning itis.”

And the widow gripped lightly out.

Shortly afterwards Deacon Bancroft en-
tered.

How's business now, Mr. Cashier > he as-
ked.

About as usual.

Had any new deposits lately 2

None of any magnitade.

could, from the cashier, what business she ‘con emphatically.

in to tea-often.

Yes, madam, we are receiving them every croft?

. i 1
apologetically, your pi¢s are so nice F'don'f

Do you cell these nice *jmodestly said the
widow, I on'y chll them common. I can
meke mince pies when ['set out to, but this
time my iuck was not so good as tsual

I shoudn’t want any petter, said the dea-

Then I hove, it you ke them, you'll drop
Welought to be more peigh- [
borly, Deacon Bancrof!. |

Deacon Bancroft agsented, and he meant|
what he said, The fact is, the deacon be- |
gan to think the widow was a very charming |
woman., She was very comely, and she was |
such an excellent cook ! Busides, he had no

eensiderable sum of money. What ohjection
could there be Lo her becoming Mrs. Ban-

He brought the question before her}
The widow blushed, profess- |

|

one evening.

Do you receive as] high as—as five thou- -ed to be greatly surprised,—in fact, she had :gne vat you dinks | zee ?
| never thooght of the ibing in life, but, orwd-t'ume old puli-dog !
No, said the cashier, with some surprise ; | the whole, she thought highly of the deazon, | agnin.”

and, to cuf short the matter, accepted him. |
A month afterwards she was installed as|

him over. |
Some weeks.after the ceromony the dea- |

con ventured
Pot of gold! she exclaimed in surprise;

1 know of moae.
dinary idea into your head ?

ed.

And was that the reason you made inguir-
ies at the bank >

1 brought over a lady this moraing, wno
seemed to have business with you.

Widow Wells ?

Yee.

Do you knmow, "said the cashier, whether
she has had money left her lately ?

None that I know, said the deacon, prick-
ing up his ears. Why? did she dceposit
any ?

No ; butshe inquired whether we receiv-
ed deposits as high as five thousand dollars.

Indeed ! ejaculated the deacon.  Was
that all she came for ? he inquited a mo-
ment afterwards.

No ; she changed a gold piece for bills.”

Ha ? pondered the deacon, reflectively ;
did she give any reason for enquiring ?

No ; she said she only asked for curiosi-

ty.
The descon left the bank in deep thought.
He came to the conclusion that this **curio-
sity” only veiled & deep motive. He no|
longer entertained a doubt that the widow |
had actually found a pot of gold in her cel- |
lar, and appearances seemed to indicate that |
its probable value was equal to five thousand
dollars. The gold piece which she had ex- |
chzoged at the bank appeared to confirm this |
story.

I rather think, said the deacon complacen-
tly, I can see into a millstone about as far as |
most people,—a statement the literal truth|
of which L defy any one question, though,!
as to the prime fact of people’s being able,
1o see into & millsione atall, doubts have!
now and then intraded themselves upen my,
mind. :

The next Sunday Widow Wells appeared |
at chureh in a new stylish bonnet, :Zich led |
to some such remarks as these : i

How much vanity seme people have, to

. Well really, with the in-
tention of refifsing, he finished by saring,
*On the whp

nice. v

The widow [Was really a good cook,
the deacon Wwith mach gusto the gener
ous slice shiigut for him, and, after a little
{pon unimportant subjects, he
me mental perplexity.
ible. thought he, that the
ly found a pot of gold'in her|
d not say 80, to be sure, but
";nho' so much anxiety to
Bl proprietorship of treasure
pe had not huppened upon
¢ wure, so far as his knowledge
falwas no one who had eceu-
s who would be in the least
{likely to lay, h an amount of gold, but
the house wa e hundred: and fifty years
cold, at the v ﬁlcnt, and undoubtedly hsd

Can it be|
widow has {4
cellar ? St
why should
know as to
thus found,|i
lsome ? To
| extended, th
| pied the pret

| many occupapdsl of whom- we know nothing.
' 1t might be, rall. The woman's earnest
"desire to havpillim think it was all curiosity
| ikewise gaw lition probability to the aup-
position.

1 will wait

Lkt 80 happ
one of the dir
sitoated in thi
used 1o ride o
to atlend mee

walch, thought the deacon.
that Deacon Bancrott was
fe in a saving  ipstitution
xt town,. and. accordingly
there once or twice a month
s of the board.. Qo the
| next ogessioh |joll | thie kind Widow "Wells
sent over to ki |if he could tarry her over

with him, as sfiqihad a litile busicess to at-
U

be sure! How a woman who has 10 keep

betier
lady just six momhs jyounger than the|
-vidow, whose attempts to catch a husband !
had hitherto proved utterly unavailing.)— |
I suppose, continued the same lady, she .is

trying to catch a second husband with her

finery. Before 1 would cendescend to such!
means ['"d—T'd drown myself.

In this last amiable speech the young lady
hed unwittingly hit upon the true motive.
The widow was intent upon catching Deacon
Brancroft, and she indu'ged in a costly bon-
net, not because she supposed he would be
caught with ficery, but because it would
strengthen in bis mind the idea that she had
stumbled upon hidden wealth,

The widow had calculated shrewdly, and
the display had the effect she anticipated.

Monday afternora Deicon Baneroft found
an errand that called him over 10 the widow's.
It was about tea-time. He was importuned
to stay to tes; and, somewhat to his surprise,
actually did. The polite widow, who knew
the deacon’s weak point, brought one of her
‘best piea, a'slice of which her guest partook
of with zeet.

You'll take another piece, I know, said
she persuasively.

Really, | am ashamed, said'the deacon,and
he passed his plate. The fact is, he lllu\,‘

L

Certainly. What else could it be?

The deacon went into the barn, and for
about half an hour sar in silent meditation.

At the end of that time be ejaculated, as
a closing consideration, sfter all; she makes
good mince pies.

It gives me pleasure fo sfate that the
union between the deacon and the widow
proved a very happy one, although te the
end of his life he never coald make up hie
miad about that. **Pot or Gold.”

—_— eet———

CrEckING PeRsPiBATION.~-A merchant,
in “lending a hand” on board ofjone of his
ships on a windy day, found himsell, at the
end of an hour and a half pretty well exaust-
ed, and perspiring freely. He sat down to
rest. The cool wind from the sea was de-
hightfal and, engaging in conversation, time
passed faster than he wasawareof. In at-
tempting to rise he found he was unable to
do so without agsistance. lie was taken
home and put to bed, where he remained for
two years, and for a long time afterwasds
could on'y bobble about-with the aid of a
erutch. Less exposures than this have, in
constitutions not so vigarous, resulted in in-
flammation of the lungs, pneumonia, encing
in death in less than a week, or causing
tedious rheamstisms, to be a source of tor-
tare for a lifetime.

Muliades of lives would be saved every
year, and an incalculable a mount of human
suffering would be prevented, if parents
would begin to explain 1o their childern. ai
the age of three or four, the danger which
attends cooling off to quickly after exercise,
and the imporiance of not standing still
after exercise or work or play, or of remain-
ng exposed to a window or door, or off pull-
ing off any garment, even fthe hat or bonnet.
while in a heat.. [t should be remembered

|1 guess | will, as it looks so | boarders for a living can afford to dash out by all that a cold never comes without a

‘;with such a bonnet is more than I can tell ;| caase, and thathin four times out of five, it
and I should think she was old enough to "kmow | is the resuis ofleaving off exercise floo sud-
(This last remark was made by a|denly, or of remaining still in the wind, or in

a cooler atmosphere than that in which the
exercise has been taken.—[ Edinburgh pa-
per. y

SR PR R o otk S
Berres Deiver Wantep,.—Some years
since there resided in R a2 eccentric
but most worthy divine.of the Baptist per-
suasion, by the namé of Driver, yet familiac-
ly koown by the name of *Fom Driver,”
who loved a good joke, no matter whom it
hit, provided it wounded not too deeply.

One day while returning from = visit to a
brotucr clergyman of an adjacent town, méet-
ing & man with an excecding/y poor yoke of
oxeny and an uausually large load of hay,
which was so deeply m the mire that the unij-
ted efforis of the cattle could nut start it
irom its position, he accosted him with : —

“Well, friend, what is the matter 3"

*Matter encugh. I'm in tne mud
can’t get out.”

*Your oxen are 100 lean for such & load.
You should give them more to eat, for you
know that the Bible says, ‘Whoso give:h 10
she peor, lendeth to the Lord.””

The farmer replied that wae not 1he rea-
son.

**Well, wha! is it, then ®*, asked the dJi-
vine.

and

to inquire about the potf of|
gold which ske had found in the cellar. |

What put that extraor- | dog.
{ your old beeches *

The deacon anxiously related the circum- | months and de country may gu to.de dewill
stances on which bis expression was ground- | for beethes ; s0 1 goes to my dent.

Ob, lot ! deacon, I only asked from pure|
‘| curiosity.

“Why. they are just like the North Bap-
tist Chur¢h at K " replied the farmer,
pettishly, *‘they wanta derned bight better
Driver than théy've got.

-soee -

A Frayk Movesmest —()ne of Sigel's
soldiers gives the following serount of & fo-
raging adventure he had in Vieginie 2

Vell you zee, I goes down to dar old fels
low’s blace dat has @ beech-orchard, vere vo
vas sradhioned. to steal some bLeeches, atid
ven I gets to de vront gate vat you dinks I
zee? 1sces dere a pig pull-dog, and he
looks mighty suvage. 8o | dinks § frighdens
bim,’snd I says, Look here, Mr. Pull-dog,
stand back, I fizhts on dis line sil suommer.

|
None in the State on a better footing. was|doubt in his own mind that she was worth a Bat de pull-dog, ke don’t care for dat, so I

vianks bim !

How did you do that ?

Vy, 1 goes vay srount, 50 as de pall-dog
cauldn't see me, and ven | gets 1o dw back

Vy dete | seo
So I vianks bim

How did yot deo that ?
Vy, I goe? vay srognd agein, 30 as he

| mistress of the deacon’s large bouse, some- |couldn't see me to snoder linle beesh or-
It is of no consequence, said thé widow, | what to the surprise of the village people,| chard, and ven I gets dere vat you dinks [
By the|who cculd not eonciete how she had brought | see ?

Vy aere I see dat same old pull-dog !
So I vlanks bim again.

How did you do thet ?

Vy, I says to dat old pull-dog, Look hets-
Mister Pull-dog, | vienks you dree dimes,
anl every dimes 1 find you de same oid pull--
Tam your old beeches ; who' cares for-
My dime is ‘out pext

L lacue eukiety i
Country Papers-—-Their Use.

Countrf._papers are of much more use than
the people imagine.

They zid in.directing public attention to
matters in which every citizen 6{ the countty
is more or less interested. E

They contribute, in wvariety of ways; to
the information of public opinion on sub-
jectr of public intetest.

They aid in giviog charstter and impor-
*ance to thie country in which they are pab-
lished.

They stimulate a taste fof teading, and
disseminate; in the course of one year, & vast
amount of aseful intormsation which would
not reach a portion of their readers through
any other channel.

They are of essential dse in & fawily in
fostering a taste for reading among ¢hildren.
Couatry papers enjoy an advantege in this
respect over papers published at a distance ;
because many of their items are 3f a local in-
terest, which naturélly attracts o child’s at-
iention. The esdvertising columne of these
papers are particulary attractive to this dlass
of readers

Country papers, by the local information’
iirey contain, are often the medns of drawing
new and vaipatle citizens to the tountyis
which they are published.

WitLout a paper a Town ot County is be-
hind the times ; and where they bave ene
it should be well supported.

i Salmon egas have been successfalty trame~
ported from England to Xuswralia, although
the voyage occupied more than three months.
Oa their errival 80 per cent. were foand 'te
be in a perfectly healthy cotdition. ‘Fwoer
three ova bYoxes were kept at Melbourne,
and others were sent to Tasania. ©On be«
in= tomoved to the hatclirdg boxes in pM.[
a large portion of the ova were found to b.‘
dead, but those that remsined alive smoant-
ed to many thousands, and are’ amply ‘euf -
ficient, if they should all comtinue to thiive:
aud become living fish, to ifsure the ecoms
piete success of the experintent, and stock
the waters of Australia with the most deli-
cious known table fish:

CuriosiTies.— There is a farmer in Pat-
nam county, N. Y., who has a mile and =«
balfof children. His name is Furlong, and:
he bas eight boys and 1wo gitls. Eighe
furlooge, one mile.—[N. Y. Leader.

There is a gentleman iu St. Lows, Mé.,
who has two bushels and & half of “¢hildren.
His name is Peck, and be has teh "boys ‘snd
girls. Four pecks uue boshel.—|8t." Lowis
Democrat.

‘There is a lady i Boston who' was hue-
band to her husband before they were mar-
ried, and who has given him three husbande
smce marriage. Her name wae Husband,.
which was unchanged in marriege. [ Hostern
Post.

There is a lady in Weat Liberiy. O , who
bws favored her Bosband with thirty-siz.
dozen children #¢ three Sirths. Her mame
&as Gross, énd her chiliren sve Grosw re-
ceipta.—( Urbana Union.

A citizen of Buffalo was presenied by his
wife with a ckild. some week ago. and he has

been the father ofune more ! every meorning

since. Of cowse his name was Moote,

.~ | Buffal. Cou o .




