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of bat 'es, it might be supposed thero was
something in Jdem to please the mind, amd
minhe people happier. %( may seem yver) fine
to rewd of arames marching forth with flags
#d masie, and the horees prancing, the can-
tong redring, the bright swords glittering.
and a *“great victory” being won  But you
cannot seo the misery bebind,  You cannot
see the mother’s teass, who waits and waite
for hur gon to geturn fiom the batde, and
whosy *riay haurs are biought down with
survow. to the grave,” because he comes
not.  You cannot hear the voices of inno-
cent: elnldren ustang when their father will
bo home, but whose eold and mangled body
lLies on thic blowdy deld! You wny taney
you huar the buiting of the drums, and
the sounds of il numpet; buy you cannot
hear the shricks of the wounded, «r  the
gradns of thedying  Oh! theie is nothing
pleasant in war; 2l ispainful enongh,  Teo-
{)lu may say it was a * faeous victory:”
hut they cannot tell us why,  Chililren do
not say #o when they hear of ull the hor.
rors -of the batle,
[T ¥ | . ' i

er e heking e
For many thovsand boeties hicre

Lay rotthntinthesun; -

Nut tiin, s e that you know must bo,
After a 1imous viotory,” !

" Great pratec the Duko of Marlbro® won,
Aud our good princs Bugene.

¢ \Why, tuas a very wicked thing ¥

. {r.\ 4 Sittie \\'llilhc'hnim’!-, thi
Duy, Lay, iy litlo pirl,! quoth ke,

‘1t \_vx'u [ r:{mgus' \'!cltry." K !

*And eversbedy prudsed the duke,
Who thie greas fiht ald wing
¢ But whut goed cuie ot Jt ot just ¥
Cunth Jittle Peterbitn, -
' \\' iy that L cansiot tell) eaid be,
¢ But twasa snmous victory.
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A TRUE LAWYER.

Alexander Hamilton was once applied to
as counsel by a mau laving the guardian.
ship of several orphaus, who would, on
coming of age, succeed to a large and val-
uable cstate, of whichthern was a material
defect in the titlg-deeds, known only to
theie guardian, who wanted to get the es-
tate vested to himself. Hamilton noted
down the faithlessexeentor’s statement, and -
‘then- gaid to hitw, ¢ Setths with 1hiese unbap- |
py infants honorably to the last cent, or 11
will hunt you froin “your skin like a hare.”
The advice was strictly followed, and the
man who gave it was an ornament to the
bar and the age be lived in.

WASH TO F1X BLACKLEAD PENCIL
DR VWINGS.

1 Isirglass, 1 .part; water, 50 parts,  Dis-
sdlve with heat and filter. 2. Tuke skimmed
milk, and steein For use, pour the liquid on
@ surface sufficiently lafze, aml take the drawve
ing by the coraers, {ay it flut on the wash, then
cutefully remove it, aud place it ou a slanting
euacface to druin and dry. ‘This will also an-
ewer for chalk drawings.

A SIMPLE BAROMETER.

‘Take a common phisl, and cut off the rim
and part of the neck, by means of a prece of
cord passed round it, and mnoved rapjdly to and
fro, in a sawing direction; the one end being
hield in the 1eft hand and the other fustensil to
any convenient object, while the right hau.l'
holdy and moves the phial; when hested, dip
it suddenly into cold water, and th.e part 'will
crack off; or-separate it with a file. ‘Then
nearly fitl the phial with clear water, place
your (inger on thie mouth and invertit; with-
draw your finger and suspend it in this position
with a piece of twine, _ In dry wealner the un-

HE YOUTIP’S PRECEPTOR.
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ek of the butlle, ur even cancave; in dam.» |
aeataer, on the contrary, a drop will apper. | pany you keep.

it the month and continnue until ot fadls, and 4.
then followeid iy arathier in the sime way.

GENILE WORDS.

Who has nat felt the influgnee of gentle
wosls 2 what person have they nol overcome
with o greater power than harsh words or
launting rematks 2 Yet how few are in the
bt of asieg theme Persons of the most try-
1y hapusthons, breskiag forth an loud ex-
clanativns of anger, withoubany recard for the
feelitgs uf -the individual tur whoin.they were
intended, becume as -calin as a sunmer’s das
when the answer in return was all gentleness
—~they becomy ashamed and humbled. belme
their vietim  Again, we see thuse who huve
met with others hke ticmselves, answering
each vluer tuantingly, atd s heep up the con.
rus egry for huues, when a geaue word would
have suiited ol wiliicuities. " Why, then, shoutd
we nunt endeavor 1o smile sweelly upon all,
and ever sirve to use gentle words to those
that suround us? 1hey are-words that re-
qQuue ty exestion 00 gur. prart to bestow,

(From tAe Cudd's Puper.)’
TUE BOY TUATT, ** DIDN'T CARE."

Ben Poor had a bad father, but a pious’ mo.
‘ther. She had a hard time, yet the- faithiul
creature kept up a geod heart, and the girls
tewarded her for her paing. It was not. so
with Ben, One day the neighbors saw her in
the litile back Led-robin talkjng 14 hit, with
teard in her eyes, aboul ‘agsociating with bad
boys ; but the moment he was aut of her sight,
he was with them ugain—he ** didu'{ carg,”
hie goid. . ,

1{e plavéd truant, and the master and the
school commitico faihfully piclured td him
the evily of idling away his time and growing
up in ignorance. ‘I dow't.core,” he cried,
L83 500N 33 he wag ont of their hearwyg, and did
un hetter than before.  Péople who kuew his
mother wanted o employ ‘hitn, that he 1night
varn a little for the fomily ; but- he worked
carels ssly, or furgot lus errands. altogether,
any when kindly or steruly reproved, he turn-
ed un his heel with a ¢ don’t corel” At last he
was apprenticed to a cabinet makerzwho, after
giving him a fair tfial, skipped him off; saying
hie would have nothing to do with so careiess
and siubborn a spirit a3 Ben Puor was. ‘The
1ast I tave koown of him, ke was seen sprawls
ing on the greén grass by the roid-side ona
baght summer doy, without -either jucket or
‘hat, but with a jug by his sule,

Beu is looked upon as a hopeless case 3 for
there is nothing so utterly hypelessas a ¢*don’t
care’’ spirit. Think ot that, boys. The * don®t
care’” sparit defies authority  disoheys parents,
disregards Liadness, and Lates 2l! wholesome
restrzints,  What ruin it warks! The lost
report of the State Reform School of dassa-
chusetis at Westborough, says a considezable
poitien of those committed *¢ are children who
defy all parental autbority,” aud adds, * those
are the most difficult eeses to retorm, and little
can be done for their permaneat good unti.
they are taught 1o respect -the acthority of
othess.”

Some boys seem to think it is_manly not to
care—that it is sipart to cast ofl’ restraint, I
wili rell you it is o very bad sott of smartacss
—a vely mistaken notion of manlinessa ‘True
manliness is never rude and lawless; it sub-
anits 10 just restraints, and pespects. wise
counsel. Cain * didn't care” when he glew
his Urother. The people of the old werld
‘ didn’t care,” though they saw Noah build-
ing the ark and heard his awful .warnings of
approaching ruin. Judas did not care, when
he sold his Masteg for thitty pieces of silver.

Boys, do caré—dv caie to Xespeet your pa-
tents, to mind your ins:ructors, to be faithiul to
your employers, to reverence the Sabbath, and

der surface of the water will be level with the

obey the Lord God. . Do care how you spend
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your ume, what hsbus Jou forin, what cotn.
Your parents-care for you,
your teachers care for you, God eares for you,
angels care fur you 3 and will you not carg for
yourselves 2 Remeinber, thal as a man ®oweth,
so shall be reap ; and he that soweth to the
wind shall reap the winrhwind,

© THE GARDEN, )

Isabel had a little garden of her awn, Itwas
loug and narruw, und separated oy o path from
the ather ground., She worked o it moening
and dighty for she loved fluwers, agd was an
"industrious child, willing to work for what she
bad.  She sowed a great nany sceds in thes
precious bed, and watched eagerly to sce them
spring up: swecet-williams aud pinks, fux-
gloves and mignonette, the pretty little Lue-
bells and the yellow Llies, all were there, and
"mauy other little darling flowers. The weeds,
¢ ugly, nuughty old weedd,” Isabel called them,
would ulso come up all overthe bed,right
amoni her choicist awers. It was very vex-
atious ; for when she had pullei every one out,
the next day they would thrust up their hesds
again 3s pert aud vigorous as ever.

0 Jaabel,  said hee mother one evening,
when ility were sitting on.a Hitle board seat in
the garden, *¢do you know FFhave o flower
bed # *¢No, matnma; where is jt2° [
-dun't think you have ever seen it, 1zzie, but 1t
isone which is very dear to me, and in which
[ am trying to rawee sume very rore and valua-
‘blé plants;” I watch it as.carefully ad you do
yours, and try as hurd to keep the weeds out of
‘it,.but they will keop springiog up.”

. **,What plants have you got wm it ? Twant to
sce them.” :

. 4 1'have sotved the seed3 of many; oneof
the chinitéat of these s called Senevolence, and
a very faic and lovely plantat 13, whech J:f-
fuses fragrance all aroundt when it i3 in
bloom. 1 think it is giowing rather glowly in
my garden, bulthe Weelds seinelimes gTow sv
inuch faster that I can-searcely seet.  Hunu-
lity 13 a dear lLittle ower, very tragraht ulso,
but so Jow and dehicate, that st makes liztle
show, atd 18 known by i1s exquinite perfumne
_sather than ats color.  There 1s the beautiful
Good-temper, so bsight and lovely that sil ad-
tnire ity the preity purple Industry.and the
tait, snowy Truthtutness, never suiied by a
stan.  They are sll beantziut wheo well 1out-
ed and flourishung; but the weeds‘do troubie
meso; theycome up everywhere, right amons
1y most precious flowers, and though 1 puil
them up over and uver agatn, still they staw
their ugly headsin the very same spat, il
gometimes 1 am alinest discouraged in uttempe-
ing to desiroy them. Oue grows very tail and
rank, Pride we caitit; and Varaty 1s very
suailar 1 shape and root, though the blussuin
hus a different shade.  But Selnshness troublcs
me more than all. 118 a running viae, spread-
ing in all directicns, aud twinng 1tsely around
every stetk and leaf. [ cut it up in one place,
and 1t sceins to gatn new Life in another, Do
you think Lsualt ever get 1t out ot my garden,
Isabel )

Tsabel looked down ; she knew her mather’s
garden was her own heart § she Lucw Lo how
carefully her mother had sown precious seed
in 11, and how many, many weeds were chok-
ing thewn,  She sighed, but said nothing. s}
cannot tell you,” s21d hier mother, ** Low 1buch
[ am rejoiced when 1 sce these lovely plants
growing, ard, I trust, some of them are pute
ting out strong shoots.  Yesterday, when you
staved ot home from Abbie’s pacty to gratdy
poor Susan, 1 kasw a large, ugly root of sel-
fishuess hau been plucked up i and, I trust,a
few tore such vigorous efleris will lessea sts
growln matersally. It 1s:by constant ctfort you
Keep yout flowers trom betng overruy, and you
youst neser luse courage, nor ceaseto watch
thém. So in the garden of the heart, wateh,
labor, and pray, 1f you would bebold precivus

flowers." .



