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In the way of educating mankind—yes, and jhe was a boy. And how pleasant all the young “Oh, you deserve to be treated better, 
womankind—I fear we do not- appreciate at its ladies had been! Misa Manley was evidently after walking up the bill," she said laugh 
full value the modern novel. As to what the the belle of the place, and she was very pretty; ingly.
young man and maiden are taught in the but Miss Verney was—well if not quite so pret- He was sure that was not what she was

AN ABT.“EARLY TO BED AND EARLY TO RISE.”
Sccrlliliice
CAR BITTERS 1

Ml Agriculture is both a science and an art. 
The laws that govern the growth of plants 
or roots embrace the science of agricul­
ture. The putting in practice the truths 
discovered Ly science involves the art. It 
is an error to suppose that the science and 
art of culture can be at variance; for the 
scientific part is the result of practical ob­
servation.

THE DRY AND PRACTICE.
Theory is the result of philosophical in­

vestigation founded upon correct observa- 
tion. Il cannot therefore in its true sense 
be at variance with practice. The general 
acceptation of the meaning, namely, that 
it is in direct opposition to practical expe- 
rieace, is n tnw, nor was it ever, so view­
ed by men of science. All true theory is 
in accordance with Nature’s laws, and 
the e are unchangable. When, therefore 
sa experiment is made, the result of which 
is not what was desired, it goes to show 
that the true conditions for carrying it out 
have not been furnished, else no dissimilar­
ity of res It could have taken place ; for 
natural law is equally at work, whether 
it be a failure or success. From this

4 by ELIZA cook.

• Early to bed and early to rise." 
Aye ! note it down in your biain,

For it helped to make the foolish wise, 
And uproots the weed of pain.

Ye who are walking on thorns of aare 
Who sigh for a softer lower,

Try what can be done in the morning sun, 
a And make use use of the early hour.

Full many a day forever is lost 
By delaying it* work till to morrow,

The minutes of sloth have often cost 
Long years of bootless sorrow,

And ye who would win the lasting 
va- Of content and peaceful power ;

Ye who would couple Labor and Health, 
. Must begin at the early hour.

We make bold promises to Time, • 
Y t alas ! too often break them,

We mock at the wings of the king of kings, 
And think we can overtake them.

But wliy loiter away the prime of the day, 
Knowing that clouds may lower,

Is it not safer to make life’s hay
In the beam of the early hour?

Nature herself e’er allows her beat
Of gems to the gaze of the lark,

When the spangles of life on earth’s green 
breast

Put out the stars of the dark.

If we love the purest pearl of the dew 
And the richest, breath of the flower,

If our spirits would greet the fresh and the 
sweet.

Go forth in the early hour.

Oh ! pleasure and rest are mere easily found

going to say, but he had to be satisfied 
then. They went down the long lane 
through the meadows to the river. It wa 
a pretty walk and a lovely river. They 

, had been there often before; but neither
heart of your daughter, my dear madame; looked a little wearied. No wonder; some was quite so much at ease to-night re
probe deep for the moral lessons you have one said she was the school teacher. Pretty usual.

been teaching her these last eighteen years ; hard work for a delicate woman, he said, and S e was was going away in a few days
you will have your labor for your pains. She then be threw his cigar away and went to Led- to spend her vacation at the home of an

class room we can afford to be comfortable— 
they will soon forget. But the stories which

ty, a little more interesting.Iker’s California Vinegar 
purely Vegetable preparation, 
from the native herbs found 
ranges of the Sierra Nevada 
California, the medicinal pro- 
ich are extracted therefrom 
use of Alcohol. The question 
▼ asked, “What is the cause- 
lleled success of VINEGAR Bir- 
answer is, that they remove 

lisease, and the patient recov. 
). They are the great blood 
life-giving principle, a perfect 

id Invigorator of the system, 
in the history of the world has 
been compounded possessing 
Ie qualities of VINEGAR Brrrnus 
e sick of every disease men is 
ey are a gentle Purgative as 
ic, relieving Congestion or In- 
"the Liver and Visceral Organs, 
seases.
Fill enjoy good health, let: 
(EGAD BITTERS as a medicine, 
euse of alcoholic stimulants.
1. v
I. McDONALD • ce.,
neral Agents, San Francisco, Galifernie, 
lington and Charlton Six . New York.
ill Druggists and Dealers.
in can lake these Bitters 
) directions, and remain long 
idled their bones are not do- 
mineral poison or other means, 
ans wasted beyond repair.
Thousands proclaim VINEGAR: 
most wonderful Invigorant that 
ad the sinking system.
Remittent, and Intermit-

% which are so prevalent in the 
nr great rivers throughout the 
es, especially those of the Mis- 
o, Missouri, Illinoi ., T* nuessee, 
.Arkansas, Ro L Colorado, Bre. 
an le. Pearl, Alabama, Mobile, 
oanoke, James, and many others, 
ast tributaries, throughout our 
ry during the Summer and An- 
omarkably so during seasons of 
it and dryness, are invariably 
a by extensive derangements of 
aud liver, and other abdominal, 
their treatment, a purgative, 

powerful influence upon these 
runs, is essentimily neeassary. 
cathartic for the purpose equal 
VALKEE’S VINEGAR Birress, as 
seedily remove the dark-colored 
er with which the bowels are 
the same time stimulating the 
f the liver, and generally restor- 
withy functions of the digestive

sia or Indigestion, Headache, 
e Shoulders, Coughs, Tightness 
t. Dizziness, Soar fructations of. 
h. Bad Taste in the Mouth, Bil-
1, Palpitation of the Heart, Inflam-- 
the Lungs, Pain in the region of 
I, and a hundred other painful 
are the offsprings of Dyspepsia, 
will prove a better guarantee of 

Lan a lengthy advertisement.
a, or king’s Evil, White Swel- 
ers. Erysipelas, Swelled Neck, 
rofulous Inflammations, Indolent, 
ions. Mercurial Affections, Old 
ptions of the Skin, Sore Eyes 
In these, as in all other constitu- 
cases, WALEEE’S VINEGAR BITTERS 
u their great curative powers in 
bstinate and intractable cases, 
aflammatory and Chronic 
ism. Gout, Bilious, Remittent 
mittent Fevers, Diseases of the 
ver. Kidneys, and Bladder, these 
ve no equal. Such Diseases are 
Vitiated Blood.
nical Diseases. —Persons eu
Paints and Minerals, such as 
Type-setters, Gold-beaters, and 
they advance in life, are subject 

sis of the Bowels. To guard 
is, take a dose of WALKEESVix = - 
‘KES occasionally.
tin Diseases, Eruptions, Titter, 
m, Blotches, Spots, Pimples, Pus 
is. Carbuncies, Ring orms. Scald' 
re Eyes, Erysipelas.. Itch, Souris, 
lions of the Skin, Humors and 
of the Skin of whatever name os 
•e literally dug up and carried out 
item in a short time by the use of

fape, and ether Worms, lurk- 
• system of so many thousands, are 
r destroyed and removed. No sys- 
adicine, no vermifuges, no anthel- 
will free the system from worms
: Bitters
emale Complaints, in young or 
ied or single, at thu dra L of won- 
r the turn of life, these Tonic Bit- 
lay so decided ah influence that 
went is soon perceptible.
lice.—In all cases of jaur Lee, rest- 
bat your livers not doing its work, 
ly sensible treatment is to promote 
tion of the bile and favor its re- • 
For this purpose ase VINEGAR Bir-

ise the Vitiated Blood when- 
find its impurities bursting through 

in Pimples, Eruptions, or Sores;
t when you find it obstructed and 
in the veins; cleanse it when it is 

ir feelings will tell you when. Keep 
i pure, and the health of the system

H. 11. McDONALD * co.,
and Guberal Agents, San Francisco, Californie 
. Washington and Charlton Bta . New York. * 
by all Druggists and Dealers.

He had a very pleasant walk with Mis.
they carry to their chambers are apt to leave, Verney. She had just the color of hair he 
indelible marks behind them. Search the most admired—gold tinged with red. She

old schoolmate. He was wondering if she 
loved him; if it was possible that she 
would give him a “yes" to the question he| 
was about to ask her. He had determined 
a week before that he would ask the ques­
tion.

I wish you would tell me what you

has built a world of her own and peopled it As soon as he awoke in the morning he began 
with men and women of novels ; and her own to laugh aloud. His dreams had been absurdly 
life i- not as you have made it, but as Scott, real, and through most of them he had figured 
Dickens and Trollope have given it to her. I —now with Miss Manley, now with Miss Verney.

i Edward Featherby’s life had been mouldered His system must have been out of order be 
into the present unsatisfactoriness because of declared still laughing heartily, and a walk 
la steady course of reading. And the result of before breakfast would would set him right.
his reading, as it most vividly impressed itself From the hotel towards the liver was the 
upon his mind, was this one fact, that to be prettiest street in Newhall. Great elms 
loved for one’s self, a man must either be poor drooped gracefully across the road and made a 
or a rascal, royal canopy. Featherby started down this

That he should be thinking of love and mar. street at a moderate pace until he saw a lady 
riage was entirely natural. He had reached sauntering ahead of him. He thought ho 
the age when his friends were taking to them- knew her, and a few minutes of energetic

were going to say about me to night," he 
asked, after what seemed a long silence.

"I was going to add that you would rest 
me," she said with blushing cand r.

His heart beat loudly as he took her 
hand and kissed it. She did not draw it 
away.

“I love you," he said. “I wish I might 
give you rest always. Do you think you 
could learn to love me ?"

“I love you now," she replied in a whis­
per.

When they parted that night he had ex­
plained to lier that he was not rich, but 
that he was able to live modestly, and had 
told how love for her would give him 
vigor and power to do great things. He 
was afraid his manner was a little theatri 
cal while he had said this, because she 
looked at him in a puzzled way. But her 
answer was a kiss. They were married in 
August. He was too impatient to delay

selves wives, and it was a matter of course that stepping brought him beside her. it is fair to infer, that farmers, who 
have been misdirected by possessing a pre- 
tended knowledge only of the subject nh- 
der consideration, that [they should not 
view the failure as contrary to the true sci­
ence of agriculture, asslaid down by master 

iminds, but rather as the dreaming of men 
not familiar with the facts required to be 
known.

be should contrast his life with 
heart was

l “Ah, good morning, Miss Verney ; do you. 
too, require morning walks ?"

. "Not often," said she blushing, "for I find 
jenough exercise during the day, but this morn

own empty
their own overflowing cups. Ilis
hungry for love; his life was incomplete if he
lived alone.

In a small degree he was: 
been poor, the probabilities

an artist. Had he ing was too pleasant not to come to elm walk.” 
are that he would. She looked very pretty. Her morning walk

have been an artist of no common merit; but had done much for her, but she was not in-
his two millions had prevented him from being debted to that for more 
more than common-place. Yet it struck him color. She was dressed in

than a little extra 
perfect taste, and I NOBLE CONDUCT.

M. DOGAR, provost of the merchants in 
the city of Lyons, was a man remarkable

4
that there was a covering under which be think well worth walking out before break-
might masquerade. The more be looked at it fast to have a look at. And in this opinion
the more feasable it seemed, and al last he Edward Featherby fully agreed.
arranged a plan to suit his purpose. | He kept at her side as long as he dared and

First, no human being was to be acquainted turned back to bis hotel with regret.

longer. They were married at Farmer for the strict and .napartial administration 
Hooper’s, and all Newhall turned out to of justice. The bakers flattered themsel- 

yes that they could prevail‘upon him to 
be their friend, at the expense of the pub­
lic: They wailed upon him in a body, and 

begged leave to raise the price of bread.__  
He told them that be would examine their

the wedding. Aid when Featherby took 
his bride away many were the good 
wishes that followed them.

And he had not yet undeceived her, nor

with the proposed adventure; second, his Every morning for the next week found 
! attorney was to have exclusive power during him going towards the elm walk before break- 
his absence, so that he would neither need co fast, but he had the entire path to I imself-When we start through Morning’s gate, 

To sum up our figures or plough up our ground
And weave out the threads of Fate.

told her of his real position in the world. .. .. .--------
Their bridal tour was not through hack- petition, and give them answer very soon; 
neyed routes, but was through by-ways of before they left the room, they contrived 
country where they were always cl use to slyly to ( rop a purse of two hundred louis

read or write a business letter during the 
œer.

the school teacher was invisible. Then he
called upon her. Miss Verney was a native of 

Mr. Thrift received his rich client’s orders as Newhall, of this much he was possessed; but 
The eve looketh bright and the heart keepeth if they were the most matter of fact directione where her home was he neitherknew nor cared 

light, and asked no questions, except such as were
And man holdeth the conqueror’s power, absolutely necessary to a proper understand- 

W hen ready and brave he Chains Time as his ing of his position.
•lave,

By the help of the early hour.

à

d’ors on the table. They soon called upon 
the magistrate for an answer, not in the 
least doubting that the money had effectu­
ally pleaded their cause. “Gentlemen,” 
said M. Dugar, "I have weighed your rea­
sons in the balance of justice, and I find 
them light. I do not think the people 
ought to suffer under a pretence of the 
dearness of corn, which I know to be ill 
founded. As to the purse of money which 
you left with me, 1 am certain that I have 
made such a generous and noble use of it 
as you yourselves intended; I have dis­
tributed itamong the poor objects ef char­
ity in our hospitals; as you are opulent 
enough to make auch large donations. I can­
not possibly think that you can make any 
loss in your business, and I therefore shall 
continue the price of bread as it was before 
I received yeur petition.— Flowers of Anec-

nature. He did not want any of his friends 
to meet him and remove his wife’s ignor­
ance yet.

They drifted along in this way during 
September, and then Featherby began to 
long to have his bride in her own house.

He said they would turn their faces 
homewa.nl, and she said that she was glad.

“By the by, my dear. ’ said he, “do you

and preferred to remain in ignorance, fearing 
. questioning might reveal something that would 
necessitate him to disclose his own home 
Miss Verney boarded at farmer Hooper’s and 
at farmer Hooper’s Featherby found her.

North ; drew a thousand dollars out of bank. She was playing a solitary game of cro- 
packed A very modest wardrobe, stuck his quet in the yard, and of course he joined 
■sketch book and colors ina corner of the trunk, I her. If neither played a very good game 
and bought a ticket to Albany, ‘ ‘it was just as well ; they had all the more

Athol. And the fact of his being rich was the 1 Stopping at a central point he mapped out excuse for talking, and in the end to drop 
most annoying fact in his existence. The another route, and three days afterwards he the mallets and go walking up the road. 
Featherby family had been wealthy during the was sitting in the hotel in the Tillage of New. Featherby was a good talker : Miss Ver- 
three generations of its known history. Riches hall, and congratulated himself that he had ney was a capita listener. He talked his 
might take wings when in the possession of selected a place where none of bis friends best to-night, and all the better because 
Smith, Jones, or Robinson, but they remained would molest him. whofullewwad him closely and understood
true to the Featherbys. But money could not | The arrival of a stranger in Newhall was a 1 Life to a young man who is worth two 
keep them out of the limits of that great matter of but little consequence to the people millions is not life as you and I look at it, 
bankrupt court— Death, and hence Edward of the village. They made good butter and clear reader. And yet, when you think of 
Featherby came into possession of a fortune of cheese and prospered, and they had small curi-]the walks you took* when the sunset glow 

osity as to what a strange gentleman at the was still in the west, and the little hand 
that lay so lightly and trustingly on 
arm, do you not think your words and, 
feelings were as core-free, and your hopes uncle lived." 
as high as if you had been heir to all Sol- "He lives in Athol,” said she with face 

1t i. Tomon’s wealth? He was pleased with her averted.and no hampered y prying eyes, was very naturalness. She told him of the dull rou-! "What ?" he exclaimed, and then re-
pleasant to Featherby. He chatted with the tine of the school-room, of her distaste for covering himself, “In Athol? And what 
farmers, he chatted with their wives, gave pic- her work, but she was compelled to work is his name?” 
tures to their children and was welcomed by to be independent, and she made the best 
them when he came around. If any of them of it.

When this was settled, Featherby wrote bis
friends that he was going on a journey up

MARRIED FOR LOVE.

Edward Featherby was the richest man at not want to see your father before we go 
home ?”

"My father is dead,” said she, “but I 
have always called my uncle father."

"You hare never told me where he 
lived," said Featherby.

"You Lave never asked me before," she 
said.

"No, of course not." said he, tearing he 
had made an insinuation when he had no 
intention of doing anything of the kind.

"I have not cared before, because I 
wanted you all to myself. But now we

dote.

two millions on his twenty-first birthday—his 
father having died three years previously.

We are al! familiar with the maxim that it 
is our duty to look after the pence, the dol­
lars being able to take care of themselves. The 
principle holds good among larger figures ; a 
moderate income needs careful nursing ; a 
million will take care of itself and its owner. 
In all Athol county there was not to be found 
a more unassuming young man than Edward 
Featherby. What he might have been had he

FLOWERS
Amongst all the pleasant things of life, 

and the all-bountiful hand of Providence 
has scattered the path of our days with in- 
numerable pleasant things, if a man would 
but enjoy them —amongst all the pleasant 
things of life, there are few more pleasant 
than a walk in the flower garden before 
breakfast on a sunshiny morning. To see 
those mute and still, though not motion- 
less, creatures—we mean the blossoms- 
opening their pain ed bosoms to the benifi- 
cent rays which give them their color and 
their loveliness, welcoming the calm bles- 
sing of the light, a* if with gratitude, and 
seeking, in their tranquil, state of being 
lor nothing but the good gifts of God; 
might well afford a monitory lesson ; for 
everything in nature has its homily, to us 
the eager hunters after fictitious enjoy.’ 
ment. How calm do they stand in their 
loveliness, how placid in their limited fru- 
ition of the elements that "nourish them -------  
bow, in their splendid raiment, do they 
sparkle in the sun, how do they drink up 
the cup of dew, and gratefully give back: 
honey and perfume in return!—Eliza
Cook’s Journal.

your will go an^ see your friends, if you wish. 
That is why I asked where your father or

hotel might be doing. Herein they showed 
their Dutch blood, as well as their good com- 
mon sense.

The sense of being free to do as he pleased,

“Robert Thrift.”
A cold sweat came out on Featherby’s

had any curiosity as to his business there, the How he pitied the little thing! But he face, 
would have solved admired lier for working. She would not "What a stupid fool’ Ibeen the son of a poor man, we cannot con sketch book under his arm would have solved admired ner for working. She would not n “ai a stDi TOOT 1 was, not to recog- 

jecture; but filling a position where envy could it ; but it is doubtful if they cared as te his drag onjher father ( he had heard her nize you! I remember now that Thrift 
mention her father); she preferred to work had a niece, Verney. Of course you knew 
and be independent. This was a noble in- me all the time ?" 
dependence, and lie respected her for the

Featherby began to feel thoroughly at home in. "But allevenings come to an end, and he 

had to take his leave. If hedrearnt that

i
not touch the heart, he was full of good feeling 
towards everybody, and was as natural in tone 
and manners as one could be. - ____Las only the country

purposes.
The summer opened with a joyousness such "Yes," said she slowly, “I knew you all 

the time.”summer possesses, and
The society in Athol was exclusive, though 

not aristocratic. It was not divided into sets 
that the steps between the lowest and the

Newhall.
The young maidens of Newhall were such as 

only the country towns of the North can show.

A gentleman afflicted with an impedi­
ment in his speech took dinner at a tavern, 
and calling to a waiter addressed him 
thus: “W-w-waiter, gi-give me s-s-some

night, Miss Manley did not obtrude herself 
upon his mind. In the morning he took 
his usual walk in the elm path, and he met 
Miss Verney, as he knew he should. Ano 
ther delightful half hour in her company, 
and ho was beginning to be in lore. Love 
grows rapidly when there is nothing to in- 
terfere- Newhall noticed the artist was 
devoting himself to the school teacher; 
but Newhall seemed to say he was a nice 
fellow and it would he a good match, and 
then smiled on them in a friendly, encour-

highest were numerous, though lhe actual
difference between the two was very small. But Though born in the country, daughters of 
the line, were drawn tightly, and th. walls of farmers, yet each had been sent to the best 
partition between Jew and Gentile were not schools in the State, and they had brought 

back to their country homes ease of manners

r-r-roast b-b-beef." Tho waiter stammered 
out in reply : "W-w-we naaint g-g got 
any." At which the gentleman highly 
enraged, supposing the servant was mock­
ing him, sprang from his seat and was pro­
ceeding to knock him down, when a third 
person arrested his arm and cried to him 
not to strike, saying; "He st-st-stutters 
s-s-same a* w we d-d-do !”

more real than the barriers each little clique 
piled against the clique below it. €and grace of carriage that was fully equal to 

their sisters in the large cities. And their 
graces were peculiarly becoming, as they were 
toned down by the realities of country life.

Featherby declared to himself the second 
Sunday he attended the village church that he 
had nevei seen so many charming girls. And 
he declared farther that lie was going to 
become acquainted with them.

Gaining their acquaintance was not a very 
difficult matter. They were not bold, neither 
were they unduly shy ; and when he accom 
panied Dr. Folds to a picnic, some two weeks 
later, he was very naturally introduced to 
nearly all the pretty girls of the village.

He had a very pleasant day. Smoking a 
cigar at the window of his room late in the 
evening, he declared to himself that it had

It was six years since Feather by came into 
hie property. He had graduated at Yale when 
twenty-four, had spent a year in Europe, and 
was now but just returned from a year's wan-

The new belt tor ladies is said to be 
made in clasps, four of which go around 
the waist. It will be difficult, however, to 
improve upon the old style of belt, which 
is made in the shape of a coat sleeve and 
has an arm inside of it. We have observed 
however, that this kind usually requires 
more than four clasps. — [Norwich Bulletin. 1 Lerviem

Though the pring has been back 
ward, Old Sol turned off the dampers 
yesterday, and set everything going in 
fine style, lab ex’ teeth took a fresh 
start, and all last night the shirted figures 
of young fathers moved miserably through 
the darkness, muttering curses from the 
opera of "O Hush.'

dering in the far west of hie native land, a
If to most of us a fortune had been given 

when we were in our twenties, we should have 
made it give us pleasure and pleasant visions 
ahead ; but it was not doing this for Featherby. 
Hie life was bitter and purposeless because of 
hie wealth. He reached that stage in existence 
when he desired to be judged and loved for 
the manhood that was in him, and not for his 
dollars’; but there had come over him a con 
stantly increasing feeling that people were 
really bowing and smiling at his two millions, 
though they seemed to be acting as if friendly 
to him.

a:ing way.
It was the evening of the 3rd July.— 

Miss Verney had closed her school that 
lay for the summer, and she was exhaust­
ed with a hard day’s labor. She was sit­
ting on the porch of Farmer Hooper's 
house. Featherby came up the path, saw 
how tired she was, and said he would not 
ask her to go down to the river as he had 
intended, because she was so tired.

"No," said she, getting up; "I am not 
too tired for that ; an i besides, you —" and 
she stopped and blushed. She had said no 
more than she meant.

The doctrine that the necessity of labor 
is a blessing, and not a curse, cannot be in 
sisted on too strongly. It is to this very 
necessity that mankind owes not only its 
first redemption from the savage state, but 
every step of its advance in a civilization, 
from which, we trust, a great deal more 
may be expected still.

Sometimes we aroi I a stranger for no 
other reason than because he is unknown 
to us, though in very many cases we have 
more reason to shun the society of those 

who are already known to us.been the pleasantest day he had known since "And me?" he asked.
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