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A short time ago a few Cincinnatians| The Philadelphia Price Current says:

2 of postage,
much sense to to talk to a younger sister in , Immensity of Creation. The Lord’s Prayye
were on a hunting trip in Indiana. One | Western distillers have recently invented

such a way as th_at o : | Some astronomers have computed that| A maiden knelt in the tw
{ “ Well,” I replied angrily. “I would like | “I will thiok of it,” he returned; but when there are no less than 75,000,000 suns in | and clasping her hands fervent
night they found it convenient to put up at [ a new system of manufacturing whiskey, . |
a small country tavern where the accom- L by means of which a peculiar strength

to know if there was ever a step-mother | we were alone he said to me : the universe. The fixed stars are all suns forth: “ Our Father who ar
modations were somewhat limited, so much | and oder is imparted to the product, highly l
|

who was not as cross, and disagreeable,| ¢ Ellen, if you call my wife mother, I and- have, like our sun, numerous plan- | hallowed be Thy name.”

and hateful as she could be. 1 never heard | ‘H.'i" get these things for you. I do not ets revolving around them. The solar| A mother in great agony and grief gascu
like to hear you call her Mrs. Gordon,espe- | as to compel them all to bunk in one mod- | injurious to the health of the consumers, :
cially before strangers.” erate sized room next to the roof. This be- | and certainly not creditable to those en-|about thirty planets,

system, or that to which we belong, bas|on her child, sleeping her long last sleep, a
rimary and sec- | smi : : :

tensively informed on the subject of step-|  “Very well,” I returned, ‘I can do with- |ing the best#hey could do, they accepted | gaged in its sale. Neither the noxious | ondary, belonging to il:. T)I;e' circu::r ;l:;:a ;Z{Sl'fah;ﬂfm:?{.znst;épfm'“d;?m
mothers ?” asked papa ironically. | out them, they. are not absolutely necessarthhe conditions without much murmuring, | ingredients themselves nor the process | field of space which it occupies is in the | heart, and kneeling there th I_P_“ :
.L “ Well, there is a description of onein | to my happiness.’ being pretty effectually tired out with their | of manufacture are kunewn to many out- | diameter 3,600,000,000 of miles, and thntlside t’he dead shag rays IF“'Te'h “"ﬂ_f‘
Claudiline’s Trials, and one in 'Mercie: The morning of the exhibition day came | days's tramp, and, after supper, retired |side the ring, but sufficient has leaked | which it controls is much greater. That | done ” : ity o
Merton;" besides, I have known two young |and as I was leaving the instit1tion, I saw early. out to show the character of the men and |sun which is nearest neighbor to ours is Aa. ool Bonisi il the wliclitan |
ladies who were blessed with such usurpers | Mrs. Gordon come out of the jeweler’s and About ten o'clock they were awakened | the business. Sulphuric acid is blended | called Sirius, distant from our sun 22,000,- | sleepin laj:ld a widow w'thozleu gid -thc
at home, and I gained some of my extensive | walk hastily home. I followed, vexed and | out of sound slumber by great gayety " and | with the mash or applied directly to the | 000,000 of miles. Now if all the ﬁxe:i Ao ' l -
information from them.” almost angry, I thought to myself, “ifl laughter proceeding from the adjuining'prminct of the stills, which imparts a|stars are as distant from each other as
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MERRY HEART.

« to have a merry heart,
ver short we stay ;
wisdom in a merry heart,
Jer the world may say,
phy may lift its its head,
find eut many a flaw,
‘e me the philosophy
t's happy with a straw !

Peeping at the Girls. Poisoned Whiskey.

|

and I asked papa to get me an expensive I
set of coral and gold ornaments to wear.—

of one.”
“ By what mcans do you become so ex-

e but briags us happiness,
v bringsas, we are told,
What's hard to bay, tho’ rich ones try,
With all their heaps of gold !
Then laugh away—Ilet others say

little ones chilled by poverty and woe
bows at the throne of grace, and fervently

What'er they will of mirth ;
Who laughs the most may truly boast
He's got the wealth of earth !

There's beaaty ia 2 merry laugh—
A moral beaaty, too;

It shows the heart’s an honest heart
That's pasd each man his due,

And lent a share of what's to spare,

~ Despite of wisdom's fears,

And made the cheek less sorrow speak,
The eyes weep fewer tears.

The sun may shroud itself in cloud,
The tempest-wrath begin;

It finds a spark to cheer the dark—
Its sunlight is within !

Then laugh away—Ilet others say
What'er they will of mirth ;

Who laugh the most may tr-.ly say,
He's got the wealth of earth !

MY STEP-MOTHER.

20
“1 wonder what papa has gone to Glen-
ville so soon again for? Do you know, Mrs.

‘““So from the overdrawn pictures of | call her mother at dinner, papa will notice

trashy novels, and the sensation stories of
school-misses, you judge of the whole.

your mind is so prejudiced, it will take a | this eveuning.

more able advocate than myself to show
you on what a flimsy base your opinions
constructed ; therefore, we will say no more
about it.”

The evening came on which papa and his
wife—how my lips curled as I spoke the
word—were expected. I had just said to
Florie, “what can’t be cured must be en-

i3 o < o

dured,” but she will soon learn what frigid | 3ccept this from her friend, Alice Gordon 7' | 1t appeared ‘- he a good-sized knot-|trade. By experiment it has been tested

politeness means from me, and I hope you
too. I'll own I'm anxious to see her, for 1
cannot exactly determine what course to
pursue till I do.

“I wanted to ask papa how she looked,
but I didn’t dare to after you sang that
song to him,”
heard the carriage at the door.

“ Stnooth your hair now, and pin your

Allen 2" 1 asked of the lady who acted as { cOllar straight,” 1 hastily exclaimed ; “don’t
housekeeper in our family for the four let Mrs. Gordon think you a young heathen,

years that we three childreu had been writ- | t¢ Whom she is to act the part of mission-

ten “ motherless.”

“I did not ask him,” she replied.

Her evasive repiy increased by suspicion,
and after twirling my napkin a moment, I
said :

ary.”

We had taken tea and were in the par-
lor. 1had taken mamma’s portrait and
hung it in our room. We had one there
then, but I remarked to Florie, as I carried

“ Well, we sometimes know the reason of | '* UP stairs, “ain’t I good to save Mrs.

things, and therefore, are not obliged to ask Gordon all the tt:ouble possible? Now we
for information.” After a momeut’s silence | €30 have one apiece.

she replied :

I feit really nervous when the carriage

“ No, Nellie, I do oot know for what pur- stopped at the door, but I did not follow,

pose your father visits Glenville.”

Ned and Florie as they rushed into the

“ But strongly suspect.” I persisted ““and parlor, till after they had been to the din-

ing-room and partaken of some refresh-

returned Florie, when we |

it and get me the ornaments while I am

If | dressing and I can wear them to exhibition

I wonder what Emma An-
drews would say if I should, as I told herI

rooom, occupied by the landlord’s three
buxom daughters. It was evident that, as
they were retiring for the night, they were
having a high old frolic.

Now the hunters were all young mer,

never would while I lived, and I won’t so|and it was very tantalizing to have so much

that’s decided.”

Dinner over, I went up to my room to
dress, for the excises were to commence at
two. As I stood by the table, I noticed a
a small kid case, with a slip of paper on it.
[ opened the paper, which bore my name
on the outside, and read: ‘Will Nellie

[n the box lay the long coveted ornaments
in their satin bed. This last act of for-
bearance and love was more than even I
could endure, and I sobbed bitterly, while
conscience upbraided me for the past. 1
did not wish to go down, and as Florie
was dressed 1 wrote on a slip of paper:—
¢ Accept the thanks of your daughter, El-
len,” and she carried it to mother, as I then
determined to call her, '

In a few moments I heard steps ap-
proaching, and turning I laid .my head on
her shoulder and murmured : ‘ Forgive me,
mother.’

Gently she smoothed back the heavy
mass of hair from my forehead. ‘I did
not do this to buy your love, Neliie,” she
said, ‘I hope you would have given that
without this testimony of my affection.’

From that day the most perfect confi-
dence has existed between us, and I ever
found her a true friend—a faithful adviser.
And now, though a decade of years have
passed away, I still remember the look of
satisfaction that rested on her face, at the

!

““gal” fun going on with only a door inter-
vening. At length one of the hunters whis-
pered to the others :

“See there, boys, there’s a knot-hole in
the door, and we can see all that is going
en. Heap of fun there, you bet.”

They looked, and there sure enough, was

hole, showing the . "= tha  m ad-

joining to be very brig.

A bold hunter crept ¢
and applied his eye tc
was astonished to fip
ing.

As he put his head dc
knot-hole seemed to dis~-

Stepping back apace «
the knot-hole again.

“ What did you seed
the hunters, who was
osity in bed.

“ Didn’t see anything,” w
“They either took the kuet-
pluged it up.”

Then another hunter trie
effect. | As he stooped to ste.
noconscious maidenhood on,
knot-hole vamosed. They
puzzled, until one of them cri

“ See there, boys ; look at the roof

They looked, and the mystery was solv-

I

disagreeable oder tothe whiskey; and so

Sirius is from our sun, and if the solar

system be the average maguitude of all
the systems of the 75,000,000 of suns,
what imagination can grasp the immensi-
ty of creation ?

Every sun of the 75,000,000 controls
a field of space of about 10,000,000 of
miles in diameter. Who can survey
plantation containing 75,000,000 circular
fields, each of them 10,000,000 miles in
diameter ? Such, however, is one of the
plantations of Him who has measured
the water in the hollow of his hand, and
meet our heaven with a span, and compre-

powerful is its effect upon it that it cor-
rodes and eats up the iunside of the bar-
| rels in which the foul compound is kept.

| Another feature of this rot-gut, sold un-
der the name of whiskey, is that it cannot |
be extracted by any process of distillation,
redistilation, or rectification. This fact |
has caused its presence to be traced in high
wines purchased from the West by re-
spectible distillers here, and prompted
| them to shut down on the nefarious traffic
as injurious to life and the interests of the

that if a small piece of iron or copper is
*0 a barrel of whiskey aduitera- |

acid the entire mass will be

ned, and if left in it for a

weighed the mountains in scales,

heavens as a curtain, and spreadeth them

out as a tent to dwell in!
r——

A Good Joke.

A capital joke, and all the more palata-
ble because it is true, and car be vouched,
for took place a few Sundays since,at one of
the prominent Fourth street churches. It
seems that a worthy deacon has been very
industrious in seling a new church book
costing seventy-five cents. At the service
12 Il'u':-li--n, the I'Ilinf:-:f.t:r, jllﬁt before dis-
missing the congregation, arose and said.—
‘“All you who have children to baptize will
please present them next Sabbath.” The
deacon, who by the way was a little deaf,

evolve a large quantity
*opper or verdegris. Such
* fail to prove fearfully
ic health, if brought
. We“ite glad to per-
abined effort is contem-
ie to discard it altogether.
Ticient, the consequences
serious to cell for some
1ent by which the sale of
“ shall be prohibited
enalties.
e et
Experience.
Mobile to Jackson re-
LeL.. up a lot of oysters which

| and having an eye to selling the books,and
supposing his pastor was referring to them,
immediately jumped up and shouted. “And
all you haven’t any, can get as many as

| was something never before seen by some
of the darkies present, who began to ex-
| amine them with great astonishment.

“ Whar de mouf ?” inquired one of the

| ed |—There was a knot-hole in the board
| roofing, through which the moon was shi-

!

you want by calling on me at seventy-five

most inquisitive. “ How um eat, eh ?7—
cents each.

| pleads: “Lead him n*
4| but deliver him from &

prays: ‘““Glve us this day our daily
bread.”

An aged father, as Lis loved and loving
boy goes forth from his parental care to
brave the cold frowns of | 2, kneels beside
him on the eve of hi s*-départurﬂ and
ito temptation,
vil, for Thine is
the kingdom, and the [ ' r, and the glory,

forever, Amen.” ks
_—_._.__-,'-..

THE SLEEPER IN ME:TING.—A zurs’
P stor thus reports, concerning the “ hea

man” of his congregation. A beavy
hend the dust of the earth in a measure, | countryman was accustomed to enter the
and the | church with regularity, comp s d himself
hills in a balance ; Him who, sitting upon | in a comfortable sea
| the orbit of the earth, stretches out the |the whole of the service.

t,and go to sleep for
In order to break
him of his ill-mannered habit, I gave a
lad a penny to sit beside the slumberer,
and by continually twitching at his gar-
ments keep him awake. The plan for the

first sunday answered sc admirably; that—

on the next I offered a similar bribe for a
like service. The conscientious lad re-
fused the offer, saying that the man had

already given him twice the sum to allow

him a quiet rest.”
———————— P :
You~xa Lapies.—Some one asked Mrs.

Cady Santon if she thought the girls pos-
sessed the phisique necessary for the wear
and tear of a college course of study. Her
reply is both sens!ble and sarcastic. «I
would like to see you,” said Mrs. Stanton,
“ take thirtecen hundred young men, and
lace them up, and hang ten to twenty
pounds weight of clothing to their waist,
perch them upon three inch heels, cover

Golly ! I thinks dem nuffin’ 'cept a bone. their heads with ripples, chi prend

so dol. Do yeu not ?”

resu't of her labor of love, when I yielded ning, the light falling upon the door so as

‘“If so I do not think it best to say any- | ments.

thing about it.”

As papa presented his “eldest
daughter” to his wife, I rose and coldly of-

Two days after papa returned, and after fered my hand. The lady who was herf!-
tea, we gathered in the parlor, for papaisa after to occupy my dear mother’s place in

lawyer, and did not stay in his office during the |1°“39hf3|d: “'f-“ about thiﬂ?’ years of
the evenings. Mrs. Allen took up her|28e, of medium height, good-looking, and a

koitting, Florie was embroidering, and I | P'easaut smile lignted her face, as she held

took up a magazine, but not to read. I had

my hand a moment and “hoped I was

told Florie that the next time papa asked | well.” Late in the evening she expressed

me to sing the piece entitled “I cannot call
her mother,” and I was momeutarily ex-
pecting such a request, [ was trying to get
up sufficient courage to do so. But papa
sat in his easy chair, with his head thrown
back, and his eyes closed. I stole a look
at him, and whispered to Florie, “doubtiess

—pape-is—thinking-of the fascinating lady

e
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-
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who is to be the future Mrs. Gordon.”—

Before Florie could reply, papa opened his |

eyes and asked me to play, and I rose with
a little fluttering at the bheart to do so, 1
took up a pile of music in order to gain
time, and looked it over, then laid it down
upon the music stand, I struck the first
note on the prelude of the piece I said I
would play. BeforeI began the words,
Mrs. Allen left the room. She knew what
it was, and thought it might lead to re-
marks that she would not like to hear.—
My voice never once faltered as I sung it
with as much feeling as I could throw into
into the words. When 1 had finished there
was perfect silence in the rocm for a few
moments. I finally began a lively march,
but papa iuterrupted me, aud said in a
pleasaat tone :

_“ You need not play®any more this even-

, Nellie, {or me. I hope you did not

)g those verses because they expressed
your sentiments, did you ?”

“1 do not know what difference it can
make to any one whether these lines ex-
press my feelings or not,” I replied coldly.

“ It will make some difference with wour
future happiness,” he eontinued. “JI am to
be married soon, and of course that will
make the lady your mother. Are you not
prepared to receive as such any one [ may
select, and give her the affections of a
daughter ?”

Florie burst into tears, and though I felt
a choking sensation in the throat, I replied
with some spirit : .

“Of course. I shall treat the future Mrs.
Gordon with respect if she can command it;
but I have a mother though she be in her

rof grief, and my eyes of unshed tears.

desire to hear me play. 1 did rise imme-
diately ; but when she said, “ do not unless
it is perfectly agreeable to you.” ““Most cer-
tainly it is,” I replied, and selecting theone
“I Sit and Weep by My Mother’s Grave,”
as the most appropriate one I could find, I
sung it with pathos, for my heart was full
1
rose from the piano, and glanced at papa
and bis new wife. Her eyes were full of
tears as she said to me in a low tone:
“You sing it with much feeling, Nellie :
probably more because you can sympathize
with the author, and I can sympathize with
both. I bave no mother, and I too have

loved—

‘“To sit and weep
Beside dear mother's grave."’

<his was so different from what I expec-
ted’that I could not reply and merely bow-
ed my head. As we entered the breakfast
roow the following morning, Mrs. Gordon
took the head of the table,and foolish child
that [ was, felt the angry blood rush to my
face, I bhad occupied that place for six
months—ever since I had douned long dres-
ses—and I thought she takes mamma’s

place and mine too. After papa had gone |

down town, and Mrs, Gordon, Florie and
myself had been ) “ome, she chatted

so pleasantly with us that I almost regret- |

ted the part I had determined to act; but
when the gardener came in, and directing
his remarks to me, asked if be should take
up all the dahlia roots for the winter, I
grew angry and said; “you can ask Mrs.
Gordou. I shall not direct you any more
abeut the flowers.” I did not lovk at her
to notice the effect of my words, but Fiorie
said her face colored. However, her voice
was calm as she said, “I will go intc the
garden in a moment and tell you,” and ta-
king a shawl she passed out, leaving me
ashamed that I did not speak in a less un-
gracious manner.

I need uot mention every little act of hers
that slowly but surely undermined the pre-

grave, whom I cannot forget, if others can, | judice that I had against step-mothers

with some apparent ease.”

which I had imbibed from early childhood.

“ Nellie, you forget yourself, if you mean | A few weeks after she became a member of

to insiuate that I have forgotten your |our household she tapped at my chamber,
mother. I have not, nor never shall; but | and after coming in and sitting down a few
you could not understand my feelings if I | moments which was spent in pleasant con-

should explain them; therefore I will say
Do more. You can act at your own pleas-

ure about loving her, but you must not for- | mother taken from

¢ that ghe will be mistress of the house.
ow is it with you my daughter ?” turning
to Florie, and his voice had a tenderer tone

than when he spoke to me ; “do you share | it

your sister’s feelings ?”

“0, papa! Idounot wanta new mam- | thiok

ma,”
. Wh‘y do you care, Florie ?”

“ Because she will spoil our plans and
make us do just what
and watch us all the time, and—and”

‘““ Who told you all that, my dear ?”

‘“ Nellie.”

versz**7n, she said to me:

“ Was not one of those portraits of your
the parlor, Nellie 2"

“ The one over the table was,” [ replied.
“I hung it there a few weeks ago.”

“ Well, if you are willing I will replace

can have the same pleasure you do. I
your forehead resembles hers very
much,” she added, as she stepped on s chair
and took it down.

I had not a word to utter. I felt that I

we do not wish to, | was killed With kindness yet, after all this,

I endeavored to maintain that reserve of
mannper that I had determined should ever
characterized my deportment toward her.

., she continued, ““so that all the family |

to the dictates of my better nature, and
gave her a daughter’s love and respect.

A little child whose lips have just learned
to speak the sweetes of all words—mamma
—1s sleeping in her tiny couch at my side ;
and when I think of the future, of the little
one God has committed to my care, I pray
to the Great Disposer of all human events,
that if I be called to leave her, while yet
her feet are in the thorny paths of child-
hood and youth, that she may find as
faithful a friend, though a stepmother,
as she whom in my early youth I learned
to call by that name.

This wide and unfounded prejudice
against the class referred to has caused
much unhappiness in many families,

Let all who have the care of children do
all in their power to disabuse their young
minds of such a feeling.

Experience has taught me that one may
find a true, faithful, and loving frierd even

in the person of a step mother.
—_— e

How is it at Home!

How many little troubles of this world
might be changed to joys, just as weeds
may be plucked out and roses placed in
their stead, did we try to have it so.—
Mothers, sisters, do you ever think of this ?
How many little trifles does your daughter
perform, good mother, which may seem
small ; but a dozen of these a day make up
the many of a week and the thousands of
a year, and yet you pretend to imagine
that they do nothing. Or, sister, how
much does that older or younger one,
whom the natural ties of alle.tion should
make them, or never give even a kind
word or a smile in return for what they
would consider a pleasure to do, did you
seem thankful. Dut, alas? too many of
us, parents, daughters, anu brothers alike,
forget the supreme command of God to
love one another—forget that the very
essence of true Christianity consists in a
faithful keeping together of the bonds of
‘““ brotherly love.” How many of us sink
deeper the arrow that already wounds
the heart by the unkind word which a
smile would heal in a moment—how many
of us thus neglect the simplest lesson that
our Heavenly Father thus designs for us to
try to attain what we imagine a nobler
height by seeking to overcome what we
call greater and thus lose the priceless
gem. Sweet is Christianity. Happy
must be the professor of the love of Geod.
But alas ! too many find when it is too late
that they have “imagined a vain thing”
and that they have lost the key to the
pearly gate by murdering the affection and
love that should have made home happy.
Remember, then mothers, sisters and
brothers, that at home, Christianity is in
its purest element, and when it fails to be
visible in heaven, it is at home that the
recording angel looks, and from there
come the many damning proofs that may

| shut us out from the supernal bliss of hea-

“ Why, Nellie, I thought you had too|The time for the closing of the school came |

ven on that great day.

EEE— o —
A HRSBAND advertises thus: “My wife,

Maria, has strayed or been stolen. Who-
ever returus her will get his head broke

and as to trusting her, anybody can do so |

if they see fit; for as Inever pay my own
debts, it is not very likely that I
Mrln‘ll

I+ pay | cer.

to produce the illusion described. The

hunters slept better after this discovery.
e O S

Little Causes of Death.

There are times when a man is in such
vigorous health, that it seems as If nothing
could hurt him.

A young lady alighted from her carriage
in Central Park and stood upon the damp
grass for half an hour, listening to the mu-
sic of the band ; the feet became cold, a
chill struck through her system, and she
died in a few days of a disease in the
throat.

Recently a young lady from New York
was visiting some of the interesting places
in Rome ; becoming weary, she sat on a
stone beuch for a few moments and has
been paralyzed from her waist dewn, ever
siuce.

A person walks one summer’s day te
some public exhibition or picture exhibition
or picture gallery; it feels refreshingly
cool on first entrance,time passes unawares,
when all at once an ug!y chill runs down
the back,and next day there is a cold which
is to worry and annoy for weeks, if not for
months. Very many, especially delicate
ladies, “get their death” in this way, in
visiting picture galleries and public build-
ings ; the precaution should be taken al-
ways on such occasions to have an extra
shawl along even in the hottest days of
summer, to be thrown over .the shoulders,
and if the gloves are kept on, it is a great
aid in preventing the system from cooling
off too rapidly.

It is a simple and a very little thing to
take a bath. A young lawyer took a bath
some years ago, in this city ; he stayed in
too long, became chilled, and was a cripple
all his days, for forty years afterwards.

Mauy a person has been found dead in
the bath-tub, from attempting to enjoy
that luxury too soon after eating. Never
bathe, hot or cold, on a full stomach ; the
most perfectly safe time for taking any
kind of bath is before breakfast, for then
there is the least danger that the system is
overheated, and then too it has the most
vigor, the greatest power of recreation, the
greatest ability of resisting the influence of
cold.

It is usual for sea-bathes to be taken in
the middle of the forenoon or afternoon ;
but considering the hot sun, sending its
fiercest rays on the head, it would be wiser
and safer to select the early morning.—
Hall's Journal of health.

A LoNeé BrancH correspondent thus

concludes an account of a fight for a kiss.
‘““ She fought fair, however, and when she

could fight no longer for want of breath,
she yielded handsomely. Her arms fell
down by her side—her hair fell back over
her shoulders—her eyes closed, and there
lay a little plump mouth all in the air.
Gracious ! did you ever see a hawk pounce
on a robin ? or a bee upon a clover top ?
I need not say more. What a beautiful

picture for a painter.”
————— St S B —— e

His NaTiviTy.—A man applied to the
officer of Registration a few days ago to
have his name placed upon the poll lists,
““ What is your nativity ?” asked the offi-
“Sure, 'm—I'm—a Dimicrat,” was
the answer.  He was immediately enrolled.

The preacher looked cross-eyed at the
deacon ; the audience punched each other
in the side, the bubble grew larger until
it burst inte a loud guffaw,ladies colored up
crimsoned, blushed and thanked the Lord
for the low price of peopling the earth.—
There was no benediction that morning

worth speaking of.
—————et— .
KeeriNG SWEET PoraToss.—Few per-
sons, comparatively, in this latitude, pre-
| serve their sweet potatoes during the winter

But the more the oyster was pulled, i : o v
the more he would not let go; and so poor ; R . ‘o supply their own
| spring planting. In consequence .they

Cuffee danced and yelled; his frantic ef-hhne difficult { : _ _

forts »rid himself of his uncomfortable ble see:] :ll:“y :]c:;n;tlttlnes Ibn se-cul:lug relia-
s q , ths ch they buy in the mar-

nasal rnament were both ludicrious an ket failing to germinate. They- soon be-

painful. come, too, unfit f '
| _ _ : , or use under ordinary
0 w a stick,” said a buxom :
Hit um wid ICK, treatment, and few farmers, we believe,

. : was :
:’eﬂﬂl:l :la?dhltn a ??’;‘:“fﬂ:h:hz::ﬂ will have the benefit of this fine esculent thro’
nocked right and leilt wi y ' | the winter months. There is really no rea-

but Cuffe’s head went with it. o
g s : o 0 son for this, if a moderate degree of care be
3 Pmﬁ: lht: ml:, cried a little nig “‘and ased in putting them away.
o gy e Supposing Lhem to be not bruised or eut

But there was no tail to pinch, and in handling,all else nez(s ary from moisture
th te R T '
Cuffee seemed doomed to wear the oyster and cold. A short article in the Country

. At this moment an “ intelligent
—oe : & Gentleman seems to cover the whole

. " whi i d - 0y o
contraband” whipped out a knife and sev ground. “Dig just before heavy frosts”

ered the oyster. Cuffee looked at the hould : .
shells in amazement, and finding the oys- (We should say, if possible, before any
: frost,) “and having plenty of dry dirt,»

4 : ‘ . <
r bl e i sy i ST i s b gsrd 200 . vy
et in August,) “and making a layer of it on top
powerful! of the ground, in a pen, house, or out of
Little Tangles. doors, lay the potatoes on it, letting no two

| touch, and another layer of dirt and then

The following illustration of the privil- | > &
ege of the Christian to seek divine direc- [2"¢°"' P otatoes, &c. _A“ obtuse cone shape
tion and help in all the affairs and troubles | 'S Dest- Layers of dirt to be one or two
inches thick. After disposing of 21! your

| of life, however numerous or small, is . . .
MR S S i potatoes in _thls way, cover t‘hem with the
same dry dirt, then cover with dry straw,

| Once upon a time, there was a great : '
king, who employed his people. to weave lodd.tr or someth:Pg of the kind, and pro-
tect it from the rain by boards. The prin-

| for him. The silk and woof, and patterns | ° o ‘ _ :
were all given by the king, and he looked cipal point is in having the dirt dry, aud in
i ' keeping it so0.”

for diligent work-people. He was very
indulgent, and told them When any diffi-| |, Whaiskey Has Usep His Up.”—There

culty arose_tose?d to him, and never to is scarcely a eommunity or neighborhood
fear troubling him, but to ask for help from Maine to Oregon where this saying

and iustraction. is not used almost every day in the year,

th%mlt S mmi'y o & lo"tTli w;:?:;n 1‘: usy t!:t and altogether too truly. A subject of this
AR e R be found in almost every town.

SIg SR net (k100 TUIE B ¥ ST Phs wsar S0 Delitiint telent aail’ &
Often alone at e, work, cheerfufly and : -

. large business has fallen below the range
patiently she labored. One day, whea the " :
San i S S L s & of respectability and confidence ; whiskey

ed ot the | s the canse. - The politician with bright

5'13:" :f:;htel:: '::::?:' tzelilhthwemtthu- prospects before him has played out, and
gled, S HiRe the patlern, | ihe account is charged 1o whiskey. The

they gathered round the child and said— Judge of talent, age and respectibility is

“Tell us how*it;;s that you are % bap- | e subject of privaie and neighborhood
Py in your work, :We are always in dif-| .. His enemies point with derision,

Yah ! yah !” he continued, langhing at his
own wit. “I’spec’some white man tink
nig a fool when he called dat ting ister.”

| Just then he discovered an oyster slight-
ly open, and seizing it he eyed it closely.
Not satisfied with his examination, he
| placed it to his nose ; but no sooner was
the organ inserted between the shells than
they closed, when the darkey howled with
pain, and called out, “Pull 'em off! pull

"

‘'em off

i

|

ficulties.” o : :
and his friends hang their heads in shame,

““Then why do you not send to the . ; _
king ?” said the little weaver, “ he told and whiskey has done it. That kind

hearted neighbor and hard working man |
has become a pest in society and trouble
to his family. Whiskey has beat him.— |
Whiskey will beat any man living, and

that is just what it is made for.
P e———e e

A MiNIsTER asked a tipsy fellow, who
was leaning up against a fence, where he
expected to go when he died. “If I can’t
get along any better than I do,” he said,

us that we might do so.”
“ So we do night and morning.”
“ Ah,” said the child, “ tut I send di-

rectly, if I find I have a little tangle.”
o e —

THE Champion glutton of Mobile, Ala.,
is for the time being on the sick list. The
following application to the physician in
charge of the Mobile City Hospital speaks
for itself: “Dr. Barnes—This is the man|° : 7
who ate 42 eggs for breakfast and dr- * : ahanft e anyWh-e.re-.
one gallon of beer; for dinner, he ate young lady says the arm-
pounds of beef, 2 loaves of bread, and drapg im’s show ** writes a
1 gallon of beer. He now feels sick ap she cannot deny that

wishes admittance into the hospital.”

.‘-—‘—-—“

A DETERMINED young lady says if sutfering from a pane in

ean get no other she will have a rainb

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc2929 scm3530-017/8.jpg

and mice, and stick ten thousand hair-pins
into their scalps; if they can stand all
this, they can stand a little Latin and

Greek.”
N ——
EXAMINATION.—A clergyman wishing

to know whether the children of his par- °
ishoners understood their Bible, he asked

a lad whom be fuund one day reading the

Old Testament, who was the wickedest

man,

“ Moses, to be sure,” said the boy.
““Moses,” exclaimed the parson, *‘ how

can that be!”

~ “Why,” said the lad, “ he broke all the

commandments at once.”

“Is my face dirty ?” asked a young lady
from the back woods,while seated with her
aunt at the dinner table en a steamer run-
ning from Cairo to New Orleans.

“Dirty ! No. Why do you ask ?”

“Because that iunsulting waiter insists
upon putting a towel beside my plate, I've
thrown three under the table and yet every
time he comes around he puts another one

before me.”

—————mm O O I een—
SAWING DowN oF ANCIENT SAwS —

“ There’s no rose without a thorn.” Yes,
there is, there,s the prim-rose.

“It is not good for a man to be aione.”
Yes, it is; when he has only dinner enough
for one.

“ Delays are dangerous.” No, they are
not ; when a man thinks of marrying, or
1s going to be hanged.

Nor QuiTeE.—A man asked another
to come and din¢ of boiled beef and. pota-
toes with him. “That I will,” said the
other; “ and it’s rather odd it should be
exactly the same dinner I had at home for

myself, barring the beef.”
—— e
A MaxN with one eye laid another a2 wa-

ger that he (the one-eyed) saw motre than
the_other. The wager was accepted.—
“ You have lost.” says the first; “ I cam
see {wo eyes in your [ace, and you can see

only ore in mine.”

—————
AN exchange says; “The devil has

got a pretty firm grip on the seat of a
man’s trowsers who will take his local
newspaper for one, two or miore years,
aud then refuse to pay for it.”

A BAREHEADED, bavefeoted, little boy
astonished a worshiping congregstion ia
a Massachusetts town on a recent Sunday
by rushieg into church and exclaiming,
“Where's my papa ? The pigs are out.”

Wb s T S Tl g

A WoMaN at Oberlin, Ohia, collected
money for the soldiers orphans, and used
it to buy a bonnet. She said that orphans,
after they got used to it, could get along
without bread, but women must have bon-

nets. . -

et A ——i
WE venture to.suggest a simple plan for

the reformation of t#® habitual tippler,
without depriving him of his liberty; let
him, whenevcr he takes his walks abroad,

be conspiciously labeled, “To be kept dry.”
e ——— = O s
A Brooklyn mother advised her d
to oil her hair, and fainted flat -
that candid damsel replied,

it spoils the gentlemen’s v
e —— © >

-

AN ugly disease ip

relieve it by wearing a sash.! gles. Common sense




