M)hou that litslo foet. iuo. PRI
)h the price were high*, -
That' ‘those shocs, would Imy,
:Those litile blue nnused thoes 1

Por they ‘hold the small shape of feet '
: .Thot no more their mother’s eyes meet;
'l‘hot by God's good will,
. " Yesrs since, grew still,
- And ceaséd from their totter o sweet

>~ And Oh, since that baby alept,
_So hushed, how the mother has kept,
With a tearful pleasure,
That little dear treasnre,
" And over them thought and wept !

" For they remind her evermore
Of a patter nlong the floor ;
And blue eyes she sees
Look up from her knees '
With the look that in life they wore.

As they lie before her there,
There babbles from chair to chair
A little swect face
That's a gleam in the place,
With its little gold curls of hair.

Then Oh wonder not that hor heart
_ From all else would rather part
- Than those tiny blue shoes
That no little feet use,
" And whosesight makes such fond tearsstart!
___——*—“—
COME HOME.

Datling, I am very weary,
Tived of life and all its care,
Longing so to feel your kisses
On my brow, and face, and hair ;
Since the weary day we parted,
Sad the hours have worn away,
And I'm watching for your coming,
Hour by hour, day by day.

Have you weary been and lonely ?
Has the time gone slowly by ?
Or, 'mid pleasures and gay revels,
Have you long since ceased to sigh
For the arms that once caressed you,
And the cyes that watched for thee?
In the happy days now vanished
Only memory’s left to me.

Gentle breeze of summer sunset !

Can ye not unto me bring
_ Some fond token of my darling,

On your light an balmy wing ?

Lift my curls and whisper softly—
Weary one ! oh, murmur not !

Your fond leve is not all wasted,
You will never be forgot!

Summer birds, benr on your bosom,
From that bright Jand whence you come,
Some sweet message ot kind import
To the weary waiting one.
Quiet stars ! in pale, calm beauty
Kindly beam whete'er he be !
Angels guard him ! Heaven guide him—
Safely home at last to me.
— Waverley Magazine.

SELF-CULTURE.

We wen are not mere fragments—we are
wholc; we are not single qualities—we are
realitics of mixed, varicus, countless combina-
tions.” Therefore I say to every man : As far
as yon can—partly for execllence in your
special mental calling, principally for comple-
tion of your end in existence—strive gwhile
improving your one talent to enrich your whole
capital as a man. Itis in this way that you
escape from that wretched narrow-mindedness
which is characteristic of every one who culti-
vates his specialty alone.

Itis a great preservative to a high standard
in taste and achievement, to take every year
some great book us an especial study, not only
to be read, but to be conned, studicd, brooded
over ; to goin the conntry with it, travel with
it, be devoted faithfully to it ; be without any
other book at the time; compel yourself to

" read it again and again. Who can be dull
enough to passlong days in the intimate, close,
familiar intercourse with some transcendant
mind, and not feel the benefit of it when he
returns to the common world ? .

But whatever standard of mental exellency
you thus form in your study of the excellent,

. ‘n'e've‘r, if you wish, let' your standard make

" you intolerant to any other defects but your

.:.own. The surest sign of wisdom is ch.'nity,

and the best cbarity is that which never osten-
tstloualy parades itsclf as charity. Yor.your
idea of a'man as ho ought to be, always look

‘1.".,npwnrd but to judge man as he is, never

;. affect to s’;oop Look your fellow-men in the

#' facé, Lenarn all yon possibly can; and when

% you have leavned that all, I repeat it, you

will never converse with any man who does

: }mow somethmg worth knowmg better

. fined civility.

cavi
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orhapJ thot mf&rmstioi\

prossion md ‘gesture attendoht ~on the ohongo
‘of géme.” A meighbor of - ~Toine- told me that
some years- ago, .when he was. & snlpe-shooter,
he had & Pointer which'knew the differonce by

'] scent. elone, between a jack snipe and o com-

mon zuipe. Whenever he came upon a “Jack,”
the dog wagged his tail, but when it wasa
“ Jenny,” his setting was atiff and motionless,
The same sporting friend informed me that a
few of the best hounds in a pack would follow
the acent of a hare through snow, the hare
having run to her seat before the snow had
fallen. Mongrels throw light on this subject.
I have seen & handsome dog. bred between a
pointer and a hound, proclaim descont by
_acting a double character in the samo field.
'If a covey of patridge werg winded, she would
.hunt up cautiously to them, and set steadily
till the shooter came up. But if she caught
scent of a hare, no correction could make her
stand ; she would run in and start the hare,
‘and follow it closcly by nose. Another sport-
ing friend gives me a somewhat eimilar in-
stance, One of their pack was a half-bred
dog, between a hound and pointer. When
‘running in full cry with hounds, if it came
upon patridges, the mongrel would stop aud
point, then put up the patridges, and again
join the hounds.

WISDOM IN LOVE-MAKING.

We know that men naturally sbrink from
the attempt to obtain companions who are
their superiors ; but they will find that really
intellizent women, who possess the most de-
sirable qualities, are wpiformly modest, and
hold their charms ‘in modest estimation.
What such women most admire in men is
gallantry ; not the gallantry of courts and
: fops, but boldness, courage, devotion and re-
A man’s bearing wins ten
| superior women where his boots and brains
win one. If a man stands before & woman
with respect for himself and fearlessness of
her, his suit is balf won. The rest may safely
be lcft to the partics most interested. There-
fore never be afraid of a woman. Women are
the most harmless and agreeable crentures in

the world’ to a man who shows that he has
got'a man’s soul in him. If you have not got
the spirit to come up to a test like this, you
bave not got that in yon which most pleases a
high-souled woman, and you will be ‘obliged
to content yourself with a simple girl who, in
a quiet way, 'is endeavoring to attract and
fasten you. Kspecially don’t imagine that
any disappeintment.in love which takes place
before you are twenty-onc years old will be of
any material aamage to you. The truth is,
that beforc a man is twenty-five year old he
does not know what he wants himpself. So
don’t be in a hurry. The more & man you
become, and the more manliness yox become
capable of exhibiting in your association with
woman, the better wife you will he able to
obtain ; and one year's posscssion of the heart
and hand of a really noble speeimen of her
sex is worth nise hundred and ninety-nine
years’ possession of a sweet creature with two
ideas in her head, and nothing new to say
about either of them. So don't be in a hurry,
we say again. You don’t want a wife now,
and you have no idea of the kind of a wife
you will want by-and-by. Go iuto female
society, if you can find that which will im-
prove you, but not otherwise,

———— - G—
" IMPORTANCE OF READING,

No matter how obscure the position in life,
an individual, if he can read, he may at will
put himself in the best society the world bas
cver seen. - He may converse with Franklin
and Washington ; with all the writers in prose
and poetry. He may learn how to live, how
to avoid the errors of his predccessors, and to
sceure blessings, present and future, to him-
self. He may reside in a desert far away from
the habitations of man ; in solitude, where no
human eye looks upon him with affection or
interest ; where no, httman voice cheers him
with animating tones, if he has bonks to read
Le can never be alone. He may chouse his
company and the subject of conversation, and
thus become contentedand happy, intclligent,
wise, and good. He'thus eleyates his rank in
the world, sand becomes independent in the
best sense of the word.

ELEGANT LANGUAGE.

—— ;

7
"The proper use of words in ‘expressing
thoughts is longua.ge—a perfect picture of the
mind. When the language is perfect the pic-
ture is perfect. Bad language is_ﬁ'il;e a dis-
torted photograph, showing only andunsym-
metrical shadow of the object; and when we
- look at it we can scarcely realize that it is in-
tended as an image. Sometimes it is so badly
distorted that its very producer would not re-
cognize it as his own.. In the English language |
there are plenty of words for the expression of
thoughts in txue bright colors ; therefore the
artistneed not borrow from other tongues,
But he must ‘chooge. ]udxclonsly, from among
the thousands tbe pro ./ 0no - fop the place,
takmg care that his. colo
a manner a8 to. pleaae
b

at”the same

| whiéh we mm' Sbtalia byl direct mental in- |
;| terooursé, sy be hiried by, ‘watching the ex-

a.re blended in such

may mtend to nge to -tho

rds

't l 14 1K

]udxononsly oholen. aro colors thot "llmut ~I;-e
usod n pomﬁmg » Qrue pxctm‘e of the mmd

CLEAN ING PICTURES

It is stated that a new process for cleoning’
pictures has been discovered. The great diffi-
culty has always been to get off the:old var-
nish, which by length of time has become
alimost incorporated with the color .under-
neath, 80 that any method employed to re-
move the upper suface is protty certain to
carry- off with it tho delicato lines below.
Some picture dealers use corrosive substances,
which make the matter worse. An ingenious
system has been discovcred at Amsterdam,
which consists in simply spreading a coating
of copaica balsam on the old painting, and
then keeping it face downward over a digh of
the same size filled with cold alcohol atan
altitude of about three feet. The vapors of
the liquid impart to the cadaiba a dogree of
semi-fluidity, in which it easily amalgamates
with the varnish it covers, Thus the original
brilliancy and transparency are regained with-
out injuring the oil printing; and when tho
picture is hung up inits place again, two or
three days after, it looks as if it had been
varnished afresh. The inventors have given
the public the benefit of their discovery. The
process has the merit of being a short one as
compared with the old methods.

RUSTIC BASKELS.

Lake a piece of wood four inches square ;
have four pieces the width of tape three inches
long. ‘Tackthese to the middle of each side
of this square, in an inclined position ; drive o
tack through the top of cach of these uprights,
take a piece of wire, pass it round these tacks
and all around the'basket, throw a handle
over the top of the same, secure, and break it
off; paint all green; when dry, put acbor
vitie around inside, and on the handle, inter-
sperse flowers, and you have a very pretty
shaped extempore vase of flowers; if wet, it
will last long. A piece of sponge, inserted
below the flowers, keeps up moisture. A novel

a ripe sun-flower with quarter yard of stem,
inverting it, placing a wet sponge below, flow-
crs and green above, two or three toy.birds
and real butterflies down the handle ; and, if
you choose, varnishing the under part. Itis
then entirely water proof.

THE GOOD TIME COMING.

Mark Twain takes this view of the millen-
ium of woman’s rights :~-

In that day a man shall say to his servant,
““What is the matter with the baby?” And
the servant shall reply, ‘“ And where is its
mother?’ “She is out electioneering for
Sallic Ribbons.” o

And such conversations as these shall trans-
pire between ladies and scrvants applymﬂ for
gituations :

“Can you cook ?” “Yes.” “Wash ?” “Yes.”
¢ All right.” ‘“'Whois your choice for State
milliner 7’ ¢ Judy McGinis.”

“Well, you can tramp.”

And women shall talk politics instead of
discussing the fashions; and men shall nurse
the habies while their wives go up to the polls
to vote. And in that day the man who hath
beautiful whiskers shall beat the homely man
of wisdom for Governor, and the youth who
waltzes with exquisite grace shall be Chief of
Police in preference to the man of practical
sagacity and deterrhined cnergy.

Every man, I take it, has a selfish end in
‘view when he pours out cloquence in behalf
of the public good in the newspapers, and
such is the case with me. I do not want the
priviloges of woman extended, Lecause my
wife holds officc in nintecn different femalo
dssociations, and I have to do all ler clerk-
ing.

If you give the women full sweep with men
in political affairs, whe will proceed to ran for
every officc under the new disi:ensation. That
will finish me. She would not havé time to do
anything at all then, and every solitary thing
would fall on me, and my family would go to
destruction, for X am not qualified for o wetb
nurse.

'HORACE GREELEY’S GREAT RIDE.

When the late Mr. Greeley was in Califor-
.nin, ovations awaited him at every town. He
‘had written poworful leaders in the. Z'ribune
in favor of the Pacific Railread, which had
greatly endeared him to the citizens of the
Golden Gate. And, therefore, they mnde
much of him when he went to see them,

At one town the enthusiastic populace .tore
hia celebrated white coat'to piecos, and carried
the. ple)ces home to remember him by.

The citizens of Placervx]le prepared to fetc
the greu,t Jox3rnohst a.nd an extra coach, with
extra relays of horses, was clmrtered of the
California’ Stage Compuny to carry | lum from
Folsom , to -Placerville, -distince’ forty miles,

noon. : Mr. Graeley was-t0 be- feted at 7’
o'clock:that: evoning By tho citizens-of : Placer-
‘ville,’ ,and it was.altogether. necessary ' that ' lie

’

should be thero by‘ths.e honr 86 the Stage

thoro 7 () cloo’k"to-

basket for cut fowers may bemade by cutting |

says he yields 0 no wan in hls odmmmon for:

The extra. was on‘dorme’ iccount délnyed nd |
did not leave : Folsom unhl late'in the nfter- ’

swered, ©* Mr. ’Groolby bha&l bo the‘ro‘ .

ing the fivat few nhlel' out of Folsom slow pro-
| gress was made. - ag il
¢ Bir,” said-Mr. Greeley, Haré you, aware

“{that I mnst ‘be at’ Plncerulle st 7 ‘o'clock to-
| night ?”

¢ I've got my orders "' lacomcolly returned
Henry Monk,

Still the coach dragged slowly forward.

“8ir,” said Mr. Grecley, ‘‘this is not a

trifling matter. I muet be there at seven 1”
Agmn came tho a.nswer “Ive got my
orders.” )

But the speed was not increased, aad Mr.
Greoley chafed away another half hour, when,
as he was again about to remonstrate with the
driver, the horses suddenly started into a furi-
ous run, and all sorts of encouraging yells
filled the air from the throat of Henry Monk.

“‘That is right, my good fellow,” said Mr.
Greeley. “I'll give you ten dollars when we
get to Placerville. Now we are going "

They were, indeed, and at terrible speed.

Crack ! Crack ! went the whip, and again
that voice split the air, “Git up! hi yil
glong ! yip—yip !’

And on they tore, over ruts and stones, up |
and down, at a rate of speced never before
achieved by stage horses.’

Mr. Greeley, who had been Louncing from
one end of the coach to the otherlike an India-
rubber ball, managed to get- his head out of
the window, and said :

“ D—on’t—on’t you you—u—u—think e—c
—shall get there by seven if we do—n't go so
fast ?”

“T've got my orders.” That was all Henry
Monk said, and on tore the coach.

It was becoming seriovs. Already the
journalist was hecoming extremely sove frem
the jolting, and again his head might have
been seen at the window.

““Sir,” he said, ‘I don't carc—are—are if
we don’t get there at seven.”

“I’'ve got my orders.”

Fresh horscs—forward again, faster than
before ; over rocks and stuwmps, on one of
which the coach narrowly escaped turniug a
summersauls.

‘“See here!” shrieked Mr. Greeley.
don’t care if we don’t get there at all.”
= “TI've got my orders. I work for the Cali-
fornia Stage Company, I do; that’s wot 1
work for. They said, °Git this man through
by seven.” Aw’ this man’s goin’ through you
bet! Gerlong! whoop 1

Another frightful jolt, and Mr. Greeley's
bald head suddenly found its way through the
roof of the coach, amid the ripping of strong
canvas. ’ :

‘¢ Stop you—maniac !’ he roared.

Again answered Henry Monk :

“I've got my orders! Keep your seat,
Horace.”

At Mud Springs, a village a few miles from
Placervilld, they met a large delegation of
citizens of Placerville, who had come out to
meet the celebrated editor and escort him into
town. There was a military company, a brass
‘band, and a six-horse wagon load of beautiful
damsels in milk-white dresses, representing all
the States in the Union. It was nearly dark
now, but the delegation was amply provided
with torches and bonfires all along the road to
Placerville.

The citizens met the coach in the outskirts
of Mud Springs, and Mr, Monk rcined in his
foaming steeds.

“Is Mr. Greeley on bo'ud 7" asked the
chairman of the committee.

“He was a few minutes back,” said Mr.
Monk.

- “My orders is as follows: ‘Git him there
by seven.” It wints a quarter to seven.
Stand out of the way.”

‘tI

“ But, sir,” exclaimed the committeemen,
scizing- the off leader by the reims, *Mr.
Monk, we are to escort him into town. Look
at the procession, sir, and the brass band, and
the people, and the yonng women, sir.”

“I've got my orders !’ screamed Mr. M onk.
“ My orders dan’t say nothing about no brass
bands and young women. My orders says,
¢ it him {here by seving.” Let go them lines.
Clear the way there. Woo-op! Kecp your
seat, Horace!” and the couch dashed wildly
through the procession, upsetting a portion of
the Drass band, and violently “grazing the
wagon which contained the' beautiful young
women in white.

" >Yenrs hence grey-haired men, who were in
this procession, will tell their grand-children
how this stage tore through Mud Springs, and
how Borace Greeley's bald head ever and anon
showed itself, like a_ wild apparation, above
the coach roof.

Mr. Monk was' on time. Lhere is a tradi-
tion that Mr. Greeley tas very mdxgno.nt for
awhile ; then ke latighed, and finally presented
Mr. Monk with a brad new suit of clothes,

Mr. Monk himselfis still in the employ of
the California Stige Cowpany, and is rather
fond of telling a” story. that has ‘made- him
famous wll. oyer the Pocxf‘ o const But he.

'Hora.ce Greele)

144 Ba.y streat

the Wom:m Oﬁ.we. _

14 The firab bird o
' The roads were in an awful state, :md dnr-, 4

-| Annie, let's go—-it sin’t nice, and’ I°dow’t: feo
.comfortnble :

For ﬁrst-class Book ond J ol) Prmtmg go s
.to ‘the: ‘office of the- Onumo WomcnnN, '.

g For ﬁrst-clu,ss Job Prmtmg g to-v"

f springutt mpted to sing ;
“But, ero he had’ aoundod & note,
| He foll from, theJxmb-q dend blrd wan
The music had fm in_his thioat,”: ‘
A well kunown. lectnror ola.sslﬁos lns authon ¢
a8 follows —The , still-ottentwes,” - th'
“ qnick. responswes "'the *hard-to hft.s.”(

*“ wor't:applauds,” ‘and the *‘ got-up-and-ggs: %
outs.” ! P 99‘!

S thero's another rupture at Monnt Vo
ciferous,” said Mrs. Partington, as she puk
down the paper and put up her speps, ¢ Tho-
paper tells ns about the burning lather run.
ning down the mountain, but it doa’t tell l\nw '
it got fire.”

One of the little pleagantries of the gods ”
at the Dublin Opera House consists in throw-
ing on to the stage a boquet, to which a piece
of twine is attached. When the prima donna
goes to pick it up the nosegay is suddenly
drnwn up again, amid the roar of tho “deities.”

" Nervous ol inivalid. —*“Well, Miss Nlpper,

I think it’s quite time these passage walls wore
re-papered.”  Landlady.—*¢ Pardon me, Sir,
but I was a-waiting to ece ow your ’ealth goes
on. Joffins is sech things to knock the paper
. off a-coming down.”

A youth who was taking an airing in the
country tricd to amuse himseli by quizzing an
old farmer about his bald haad, hut was ex-
tinguished by the old man, who solemuly re-
marked, Young man, when my head gots as
soft as yours, I can raise hair to s¢ll,”

In ono of Lover's Trish stories, the narrator,
describing the feats of a very knowing fox, tells
how Master Reynard entered a cottage, sat
down by the fire, and taok up a Rosscommon
journal‘—“ Oh, be aisy wid yer!” cried a
listener ; “a fox read the paper! I'm not
going to belicve that I ““ To be sure,” replied
the other; “if a fox doesn’t read the gews-
papers, how is he to know where the hounds
meet,”

The most self-sacrificing man in Toronto the
other day, while faciug a severe storm, with
nothmg to shelter hun from the pelting snow,
met, in going down a single street, five of his
neighbors, each earrying an umlyclla ‘borrow-
cd of him. The satisfaction he felt at sceing & -
#hem so well sheltered more than compensated

bim for the thorough drenching he c\ponen-y
ced. Such men are raye, .

The West end young ladies are about" 3 .
ducmg a2 new game called ““Kiss me qm»g
and let me go.” They have frequent roheuu
sals, at which the ¢ g,n-l arc never late, but th
are are not perfect in their parts. 'l‘hov
member the “‘kiss me quick” well enough,
but somehm\ they forget to say ‘¢ and Yeéruer -
go.” And the young wnen are so mean that they
wou’t *‘prompt ” the girls a single time 1

“Pa,” said a son to his father, ¢ what 3
meant by ‘a chip off the old block 7' "Why,\
my son, do you ask the question 7 “Peeaus'
I was in#Enfield this morning, and told. tileln .
gentlemen while bunting I saw fifty sqturre
up one tree. ' They kept trying to’ xneketne}
say that I did not sce but forty-nine ; and
cause I wouldn’t eay so they said I was. a
chip of the old block.’” “ Hem! W el my
son, they ouly meant that you wero ﬁmarﬁ .
and honest, like your pa.  Yon ean'go p\lt
play now.” A 3

The New York practice of using a retgect.o .
and throwing a ray of rose- w]or‘.d llght’up(’m' :
the bride’s checks as she passes up the s.\qlo ’
of the church was songht to be 1utrodu(.bd i
San Fraucisco, but the man managing. the’ .
flector was o little_ nervous, and duc.cf

rays upon the noso “of the bridey Lroom; ang |
consequences was thas these who asseri 3
to witness the mari iage, ~nl were noh m t
_seeret, thonght the bride was throwi ing’] b
self away on, o m'.wux‘u.t.nt rum- blossbmtﬁﬂ--
nose. . *g "

When three In: ls]ﬁned dug a diteh, for \v)uc'h
they were to receive four doll ats, the trouble-
was how to divide four among three, and hn.ve '
it equal.  One of them vemained quict, and-
the other two at- last deferred to his ]udgq-
ment, as he had been to school and knew arith-
metic, to make the division. He did it at
once, saying, ‘‘1t's aisy enongh! Shure there's .
two for you two, and two for me, too. n— B
gorra,” said one. of bis co-laborers, * what o
great thing it is to have learning ! 17—t And, "-’
said the other, as he pocketed his single dolm
lar, “to know\,mthmotxc,. too! It's tho like of’
us two’d never divided them four dollars
ayually.”

T

DANCING TueIr Rics ofF.— Two very un-
sophisticated young lasses visited Niblo’s
Theatre in New York, during the. ballot sea-
son.. When the short-skirted gossamer' clad’
nymphs made their appc’u‘anco on the stage,
they hecame restless.” **Oh, Annie!” ex-
claimed one of them, . sotto vonco “ Well,
Mary 1" ‘It ain’t nice.” < Hush!” I
don’t like it:”  «*Hush 47~ «T don’t care, lt'
ain’t nice ; and'I wouder why aunt broughc
us here “-¢¢ Hush, Ma.ry, T tell - you Tho
folks will Iatgh at you.” After a fing or two-
and:» plroute, the blushing Mary snid¢ "‘OH

g

““ Do hush, Mary,” rephed the
-whose own fage was scarlet, though . i
sair; wof- dotermmatmn ¢ Its the




