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The Mother’s Hymu, |
WORDS FOR MUSIC.
Io the cloud-land of the west,
BSinks the royal sun {o rest ;
Day is done and shhdows dim
O'er the glimmeriog landscape swim,
Sleep, baby, sleep !

Chimes the mellow evening-bell,
Sounds of labor cease to swell ;
Lowing cattle, bleating sheep,
From the darkening pastures creep,
8 Bleep, darling, sleep !
As the dews of sleep desocend,
Sire and mother o'er thee bend,
Soft thy roey lips are press'd,
Boft with prayer thy dreams are bles'd,
W,  Rest, cherub, rest!

Beraphs of the land of dreams

Waft thee o'er Elysian streams,

Far beyond the bendiog sky,

Where the heavealy pastures lie,
Bleep, angel, sleep !

When the day-dawn crimsons bright,
When the green leaves dance in light,
‘When the early song-birds wake
Their sweet musio for thy sake,
Wake, baby, wake !
—Isaac McLellan,

THE HEAVY CROSS

*| ing-stock of the whola villsge, and if I

Robert Hope and Samuel Hullins had
livad neighbors for more than twelve
years; and it is probable they would al-
ways have been on good terms, had not
Samuel, who had served under Admiral
Nelson, gained at Trafalgar a small pen-
sion, which he had pail for by the los:
of one of his legs. This leg less, and this
pension more, were for Robert a contin-
ual source of jealousy; he accused fate
for having left him his two feet, ad
conmiplained bitterly that he had rot
been able, as he said, to sell his legs st
the same price with Haullins, Ever,
t me he went to pay his rent, he rv
peated grumblingly that his neighbo
was very fortunate; that he was ina
condition to meet his bills, since th:
king gave him a good pension; while he,
poor fellow, had hard 'work to make boti
ends of the year meet, without taking
into acoount his cre litors.

R bert at first contented himself w:t:
making these reflections inwardly, Lu
by degrees his dissatisfaction was ex
pressed aloud, and became his habitun:
and favorite theme of conversation,

Oae week that his rent had fallen be-
“hiud-hand, and he was sadly advarcing
toward the house of Mr. Taylor, in or-
der to make his excuses for thp deley,
he met Neighbor Hallins, who was ss
regular as clockwork in payivg his rent
aad had just been for that purpose,

Tae very Sight of Bamuel produced
on Robert the effect of a fit of sickness;
8), whet he boved in reply to the sa-
late of Hullins, his glance singularly
resembled that of a bull shaking hi
horns at a dog.

Arrived at the house of the proprie
tor, Hope did not fail to be reprimand-
ed. The example of his neighbor was
cited, who always paid punctually, an
to the last penny.

“Yes, yes,” murmured Robert;
‘‘some peeple are born with a silver
spoon in their mouths, Hullins is very
fortunate, ani I am not surprised that
he pays punctually with such a pen-
sion.”

““Hullins hasa pension, it is true,”
replied Mr. Taylor; * but his infirmity
is & heavy cross, and if you were sfilicted
with it, I shonld pity yon muoch more,”

“Not s0,” said Hope. ** It I had
been 80 fortunate as to lose a leg like
him, twenty years ago, it would have
been a productive day for me. " T wonld
sell allof my limbs at the same pride,

vou oall his oak leg aheavy oross?
Ifgink his pension nhohld render it
light. The heaviest cross that I know
of is to be obliged to labo: lqae-ndy g

Mr. Taylor was & man of joyous hu-
mor, but a close observer,  He had for

* a long time noticed the envious disposi-

—tion of Robert, and resolved to

convince him that the lightest cross

might become heavy to a dimhnbd
mind, |
1 see,” said he to Ho,
are disposed fo do nothi
will exempt you from this
labor, of which you comp!
I(youthinkﬂuotouo!yotrndchbor
Bamuel, 8o easy to bear, you accept
» lighter one, if I will engage to give
yon your rent "
““That depends upon w
eross it is;” said Robert,

pennyo{yonrnnt"
» Hope thought, at first,
lord was jesting; but being
he spoke seriously, he
“By 8t, George! you

kind of a |

Robert immediately went out, con-
gratalating himself on his good fortune,
and laughing all along the road at the
folly of Mr. Taylor, who had let him off
80 cheaply from paying his rent.

He had never been so joyous as at the
moment of returning home, as he found
nothing to complain of, and his dog
came to sit down at his feet without his
punishing him for his familiarity.

As he seated himself on his arrival,
his wife did not at W the white
cross which he had on ; but

Robert, crossly.

** What is this oross to you ?” replied
“Is not my back my
own property ?”

The schoolmaster smilingly assented,
and Hope went on his way, But the
oross was growing heavier and heavier,
He began to think that it would not
be 80 easy to pay his rent in this man-
ner. 8o much raillery had already been
heaped upon him, what would it be it
the eauze were Lnown? His landlord
might as well have written on his back
' ipt in full,

hmu P 2 hakhind h‘t h '} “ h
wind up the clock, she suddenly ex-
claimed, in a shrill voice :

““Why, Robert, where have you been ?
You have on your back a cross a foot
long. You have been to the tavern, and
some drunkard among your friends has
played you a trick to make you ridicu-
lous. QGet up and let me brush off this
this eross.” y

“ Away ;” exclaimed Hope, hastily ;
“my clothes do not need your brushing.
Go kuit your stockings, and let me
alone.” s
“That shall not be I exclaimed Mrs.
Hope, in a voice more shrill. ‘I will
not have my husband become the Isugh-

tear your jacket to pieces, you shall not
wear that ridiculous cross.”

And as she spoke thus, the wife at-
tempted to brush Robert’s shounlder ; and
the latter, who knew that resist

| disturbed by old Fox, Patty Stevens,

As he reflected thus, Robert arrived
at the tavern, He was passing by when
he perceived Mr. Taylor himself at a
few paces distance, and on the other
side his neighbor Hullins, dragging his
wooden leg, and conversing with Harry
Stokes, tlte carpenter. Harry Stokes
was the wit of the village, and Hopeé
would not have encounted him before
Hallins for the world. He therefore
took refuge in the tavern.

But the place was not lonj-tenable,
The drinkers did not fail to perceive the
oross, and to raily Hope, who grew an-
gry ; the quarrel b violent, and

THE PIE-EATER.

Varied ‘end Thrililag Adventures of the
Champlien of Pesey County.
*“Yes, sir; I'm the champion pie-
eater of the United BStates. You've
probably heard tell of me.”
“Bit down, Mr.”
““Guzzler, sir, Orampton Guzzler,
sir, of Posey county. You see, Mr,
Editor, I thought as how I'd step in and
tell you some of my experience during
the two years of my professional.career.
You can print it in your newspaper if
you like, Idon’t keer.”
He turned up the lappel of his coat
and exhibited a badge.
*‘ D’ye see that, stranger ?” "
“Yes,” we ventured, * New style of
button ?”
‘“Button ! Blagzes, no! Why, that’s
my badge. That's me championship
medal. These here fellows what walk
s0 many miles in so many dissecative
hours are all frauds. Everybody ought
to be able to walk. That only requires
legs and wind. But it takes a nnn of
indomitable character to eat pie.”

the inn-keeper, fearing some serious
result, turned Robert out of doors,

Tho latter had left home with the in-
tention of examining some work which
had been offered to him' in & neighbor-
ing village, but his mind had been so

hlasd

would be useless, walked off, shutting
the door after him violently.

““ What a fury |’ muttered he, as he
went away. ‘‘If she had been more
gentle, I would have told her of my
good fortnne ; but she does not deserve
to know it.”

“Oh! oh! Robert,” exclaimed old
Fox, at the moment when Hope turned
the corner of his housé, ‘‘ what is that
white cross on your back ?”

“Take care of your own clothes,” in-
solently réplied Hope, going his own
way.

“Mr. Hope,” said little Patty Ste-
vens,, the grocer's daughter, ** stop one
moment, i you please, that I may rub
out that great white cross you have on
your shoulder.”

““Go and sell your herrings, lazy
girl,” replied Robert, *‘ and do unot con-
sern yourself about the passers-by.”
The little girl, silenced, hastened to
re-enter her mother’s shop,

At this moment Hope arrived at the
house of the butcher, who was convers-
ing on the threshold with his neigh-
bor the blacksmith,

“You are just the man I wanted,”
said the latter, stopping Robert; and
he began to spesk to him on business;
but hardly had he commenced, when
old Peggy Turton arrived in her plaid
gown and blue apron.

¢ Mercy ! Mr. Hope, exclaimed she,
taking un her apron, ‘‘ what is that on
your back ?"”

Robert turned to tell her to let him
alone, but the blacksmith then perceived
the mark made by Mr. Taylor.

‘* Heavens |” said he, Isughing; *‘he
might serve for a sign to the White
Crose.” -

“ ] suppose,” said the butcher, ** that
his wife has marked him thus for fear of
losing him.” .

Hope felt that there was for him but
one method of escaping at the same
time from the apron of Peggy, and the
jokes of the butcher and blacksmith, so
he hastened to leave the spot, not with-
out some abusive language to his neigh-
bors; but the cross had begun to weigh
more heavily upon his shoulders than
he had at first supposed.

The unfortunate Robert seemed des-
tined this day to provoking encounters,
for he had gone but a few steps when he
found himself opposite the schoolhouse,
School was just out, and the schol

l-senses !

the ith, the bnteher, Peggy
Turton, and the schoolboys, that he re-
solved to return home, thinking that
would be, after all, the peaceable place:
Have you ever seen in the month of
Beptember, a young partridge, the last
of the brood, fluttering along through
the fleldd; with a wounded wing? Suach
was Robért on hisg way to his home at
the other/'end of the village. Now he
walked rapidly lest he should be over-
taken, now slowly lest he should meet
some one ; now in the road, now in the
fields, gliding behind the bushes, climb-
ing the walls, and shunning glances like
a gypsy who has stolen a chickenfrom
a farmer’s poultry yl?'d. At this mo-
went | the white cross was an insupport-
able weight,

At last he reached his dwelling, and
this time hoped to find a little rest.
Bat as soon as his wile perceived him
she began to cried out:

““Are you not ashamed to come back
as you went? Five or six of our'neigh-
bors have asked me if you had lost your
Quick! let me rub out that
cross|”

‘“ Away, woman " exclaimed Robert,
exasperated.

‘‘You shall not remain so, Hope; I
will'not have any one belonging to me
8o ridiculous, Take off that jacket!
take it off thisminute, 1 tell you I”

As she spoke thus, Mrs, Hope attempt-
ed to seize her husband's arm; but the
latter rudely repulsed her. Mrs. Hope,
who was not r kable for pati
replied by a blow, and the result was a
scuffle between the two, to the great
dal of the nsighbors, who ran to
separate them,

Everybody blamed Robert, who, when
he became calm, understanding that
there was no hope of rest or peace for
him otherwise, effaced the cross of his
own acocord.

The Monday following he carried his
rent to the house of his landlord.
,“Ah | ah | Robert,” said Mr. Taylor,
on peroceiving him, ‘“I thought you
wonld soon repent your bargain. This
is & good lesson for -envious and im-
patient dispositions, who are incessantly
complaini Do not complain of being
less fortunate than others, for you know
not the sufferings of your neighbor. All
crosses are heavy; the way to render
them light is to bear them with pa-
tience, courage and good will,

were at this moment issuing from the
door, ready for any fun that might pre-
sent itself, Hope was terribly uneasy,
and imagined he already heard cries be-
hind him, His fears were soon realized;
he had scarcely passed the schoolhonse 1
door when a long shout was heard; and
fifty scholars at least began to pursue him
and point at him, throwing up their caps
in the air,

““Liook, look !"” exclaimed one; ‘‘there
is a sheep inarked for the butcher.”

““Don’t you see,” replied another, it
is & orusader just setting out for Pales-
tine,” .. -

And the shonting and lsughter recom-
menced more londly.

Hope became pale with anger; he
turned like & gross dog pursued by ohil-
dren, and pefhaps would have cruelly
revenged himself on his young perse-
outors, had not Mr. Johnson, the school-
master, suddenly appeared at the door
of his house,

Robert advanced him, com-
plaining of his pupils a8 being insolent.
Mr. Johnson replied that would not
for the world pertinence in

had on his back might make wiser peo-

them, but that the white oross which he |

Scolding.

With some, scolding is chronio, Life
is one long fret, The flesh is feverish,
the nerves unstrung, the spirit per-
| furbed and in a state of unrest. The
physical condition and the material sur-
roundings may have a strong tendency
to disturb our equanimity and to exas-
perate our feelings; but we are apt to
bear in mind that the scolding néver
did anybody good, and withal grows to
be very uncomfortable to the party who
indnlges in it

1nappropriate to anybody, scolding
appears most hateful in parents and
ministers, Seb to bé dispensers of kind-
ness and love to those with whom they
are more especially associated, it is hor-
rible to see gall distilled instead of ohar-
ity that blesses both parties, Scolding
turns a household into a psndemoniam,
and & church into an inquisition. Bear
in mind that kindness and gentle speech
are a great deal easier to~ than
Mq‘podiu. Why the worse
thing when harder ?- Arrest if in
the indulgence of this bad habit right
| here, Begin now, and put yourself un-
der bonds to be good natured,—Zion's

ple than boys laugh.

| reckoned I might just as well see how

1 just forty-two pies of assorted variety on

* How did you first get into the pro-

fession, Mr. Guzsler ¥’

“T'll tell you, mister, how that wae.

One day I cum up hyar to the city and
went into & bakery to get something to
eat. 1 was allfired hungry, and the
first thing I seed was a tablefull of
fresh-baked pies. An idear struck me,
I axed the baker what he'd take to let
me eat as many of them pies as I wanted.
He looked at me all over, and after
taking my measure, he said I might have
a cart blank commission for filty cents,
I took him up and paid my hslf dol-
lar rather rashly. I had no sooner done
it than I regretted my rashness kinder,
and I offered him a dime to let me off,
and I'd pay for what I got. But he said
a bargain was a bargain, Then I got
mad and set to work, beginnin’ with the
specie called apple, I had absorbed
eight pies, and was on the pint of quar-
tering & pumpkin beanty, when I ba-
came aware that the baker was in-
terested. When the third pumpkin pie
had succumbed he tried to buy me off—

said he'd give me back a quarter if ['d
oall it square. T told him I guessed
not. Now thatI had got my hand in, I

far I could go without bustin’ a blood
veasel,

““Then I tackled a new row and lajd
‘em in promiscuous-like. There were

that table, aod I swamped ‘em all. If
the pies hadn't given out, I might have
found my capacity then and there, The
baker was speechless. I axed him
twice before he could answer if he knew
of any tavern near-by where I counld git
asquare meal. He eaid he didn't; but
there was a  pork-house out at the
stockyards, As I went out of the door
I heard him tell his boy to go and build
the fire up in the oven again.

“ Yes, sir, Well, I hadn't got to tir
corner when the baker came running
up, and, said he, ‘I've got an idea.’ I
thought he was going to say he had
baked some more pies; but he only
wanted to make a deposition. He said
there was millions in it—that plan of
his, I should travel and give free eatin’
exhibitions. He would furnish the pies
if I would perform, and we'd divide the
profits. I agreed; and we drew up ar-
ticles of partnership.”

“Well ?” we suggested, intensely in-
interested, as he hesitated, with a rue-
ful cast of countenance.

“Jt didn't work. The baker lost on
the pies, and drew out at the end of the
week $250 behind.”

“People didn’t appreciate your tal-
ent ?” we suggested.

“Yes they did, though, That's what
swamped us. It warn't the natural
business that cost, but the angoores.
You see they insisted so much on me
repeatin’ an act that the pies piled up
like thunder. May be you wouldn’t
beliove it, but I've been ealled out afore
the curtin as many as six times a night.”

He stopped te reconnoitre for the ef-
fect of his statement. Feeling assured,
he added:

, “* An’ every time I had to eat another
basket of pies.”

“After the show broke, Mr. Guszsler,
what did you do "

“ Why, then I went into the champion
business, That was two years ago come
Deocoration day. Bince then I hev et
nmﬁy-tvo matches, an’ lost only tvo
of "em;"

/‘ Lost, did you "
¢ Yes, sir. ‘*I'm ’'shamed to tell it,
but I lost ’em. "T'warn’t fair, however—
‘twarn't by fair means. First time I had
to knook under was up in Vigo county.
My competitor ware a feller who had no
fine pints of honor about him, an’ him
an’ his backers set it up on me,”

“ How so "

“Why, the rascal bribed the con-

furnished the pies. Well,
sir, d'ye believe it, the apples in his

Herald,

they were baked. Bome way or "nother
they succeeded in puttin’ my apples into
the orust just as they cum out of the
bag. You kin guess the rest.”

pie, them blamed apples I had already
overcome began to soak and swell into

. ** Not exactly,” we urged.
“ Well, while I was corralin’ the sixth

me, Then, mister, I had to cease far-
ther operations, and tend to the contract
I already had taken, Never had sich a
time in my life. I could jest feel them
dried fruit swellin’ up under my waist -
band like bubbles from a pipe. They
kept aswellin’ and a-swellin® till I
thought I'd heve to git cut open.”
‘“ But you didn’t 1"

““No, I didn't. After they had inflat-

ed to their full capacity, I found I had

breathin’ room left, but that was about

all. My heart was pushed away to one

side, and had to thump and do duty off

in one corner for half a day.”

¢ Narrow escape,” we suggested.

““ Narrow escape! Well, I should say
so. One more of them contracted pies
would have blown my head right off my
shoulders like a’busted biler.”

““And your second defeat "

“ Oum about in this'wite: That was
up in Grant ty. My t
didn’t try no dried-apple dodgo on me
—not much. It wouldn't hev been
healthy ef he had. But it was my own
fanlt. I had told my baker to hev the
pies ready sure at the appointed hour
when we were ready to start. Well, he
'em ready—too red-dy."”

Guzzler smiled at the pun, and then
suddenly winced and sucked in a month-
ful of cool air as he seemed to recollect
something.

*Them pies had just come from the
ov nd were eo hot.they.would have
melted%stone. The hour was at hand,

however, an’ I must either eat ’em or.
lose the match, Well, sir, there never
was nothin’ I would not attempt, and I
charged.”

“ Oharged ?"

“Yes, sir; I nnemptod to carry 'em
by storm, Tt was jest awful, Talk
about yer Ohicago fire, Twarn’t no
comparison.”

Guzzler picked up his hat and tried
to fan away the recollection before Le
continued,

“] didn't get through the contract.
They tell me it was an awful sight while
it lasted. The smell that rolled out of
my mouth was like burnt eracklings,

The tears poured ‘down my-cheeks, fell
on the pie, and were turned into steam
till my face was scalded like a hog on
theoutside, an 1though I couldn’t see two
inches before my eyes, I kept it up &ill I
fainted.”

“Fainted ?"

“ Wall, yas, I might as well own up,
I fainted. But, stranger, if yon had
seen the inside of my mouth durin’ the
two months I was in the hospital, you
wouldn't have wondered that I fainted.
I tell you, mister, the doctor said as
how the roof of my mouth gob eo hot
that it ocooked the lower globe of my
brain. He wanted to open my head
and amputate the cooked globe, but I
said I hadn't any to spare, cooked or
raw.”

“Then you lost the match ?”

“ Lost the match! Well, I reckon I
did; and-I e’en a’'most lost my derned
head in the bargain. I claimed foul on
t'other fellow, but the refugee wouldn’t
lowit. Ha said if I didn’t know when
it got too warm for me, he guessed I'd
have to smoke.”
Mr. Guszler appeared to have finished
his reminiscence, for he untwisted his
legs, poised his hat on his scorched

telescope is drawn out, and tendered
us the following challenge for publi-
cation:

To Any wito It MaY pisoErx: I hear-
buy challenge enny man (6r wumman)

tween the- ages of six and sixty to ete
pize with me. Bed Pize to be uv stand-
ard materile uv equel sighs with tu
krussts and an inch uv insides, Steaks
To Bee 5 hundred § up:
Oranrron Guzziue,
'ozy Oo, Ind. .
P.8. Pisetobecold. P.P.8. Dried
appel pize hard. 0. G.
—Cincinnati Enquirer.

sm.n the confluence
Volgs, about one hundred

miles west of the Caspian sea.
only a small patch on the surface of
Russia, and the rigid quarantine regu-
lations adopted by the czar's govern-
ment ought to che k it. The difficulty
encountered in the present imstance lies
mlhlyinthoMMﬂu infected dis-

pies had been cooked and swelled afore

wasn'’t & sheriff, either,
Manitoba cultivate 10,400 acres,

with a neighbor, shut your own mouth
first,

very much, and is very cheerful in ad-

¢ weighing 516 pounds, died recently in &

cranium, stood up pretty much as a|j

in the U. 8, black white or yaller be- |

ITENS OF INTEREST,

Spelling bees —B and b,
What's the use of scalding tears?
Julius was a great Cmsar, and he

Twenty-five families of Mennonites in

When yon want to close a controversy

A ‘good conscience is able to bear

versities.
A Miss Fiandreau, aged eighteen and

Neéw York maseum,
An sagricultural journal says that
“ poultry cannot be made to pay.”
Then why not put it on the dead-head
list ? 7
Few and far between are the legs of
the one-legged man who left the other
down South fifteen years ago.—New
York Mail,
The word *‘republican” over the
doors of glub-houses in Italy has been
prohibited by the royal government
since the fall of the Cairoli cabinet,
Kind words bright jewels,
More precious than gold;
Though used for a lifetime,
They never grow old. oy
The six largest States are: Texas,
with 274 856 squara miles; Californis,
188,981; Nevada, 112,090; Colorado,
104,500; Oregon, 95,274, and Minnesota,
83,581,
When editors work themselves into a
red heat writing about the ** freedom of
the press,” they never mean for you fo
carry off the latest number of their pa
per without paying for it.-Columbus
4rgo. .
In a certain office they never speak of
s butcher, but™Nof ‘a gentleman en-
gaged in the occupation of summarily
depriving bovines of the vital spark in
order to get them in readiness for hu.
man pabulam,”
DESTINY.
Laara sits watching the clonds overhead.
 Where are they going, I wonder?”
Prosa:c Tom, from the door of the shed,
“ I guess they are going to thunder !
“ Wher. are they going ?” Ethel inquires,

Watching the cows as they pass;
Rudely shouts Bill, with a voice hikea crier’s, -
* I reckon they are going to grass!”

A Colorade Mining Camp.

A correspondent at Leadyille, Col.,
says the rush to this wonderfal camp °
continues at a rate heretofore unknqwn
in the history of {Oolorado mining towns.
All day long may be seen footmen,
horsemen and loaded wagons coming up
the main streets. When night arrives,
and with it the numerous coaches from
the valleys, s perfect mass of humsn
beings are emptied into the streets and
begin the hunt for beds; & task in which
all do not succeed. Many must be con-
tent with a shelter and a few blankets,
while others crawl back into the coaches
and remain there for the night. How-
ever, they usually find quarters the
day. There are but few who gsoape
mining fever. ‘'Merchants, doctors,
gyers, mechanics, laborers—all, rich
poor, are more or less interested in
m g. The number of bullionaires

eni\on the streets now, and who were
able to buy bread a few weeks




