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FOREBODINGS.

WRITTEN FOR THI TRANSCRIPT.

Give me thy hand, my husband !
The day is almost done ;

And from their lofty dome, the stars
Are peeping one by one,
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| *A GOOD TIME TO IMPROVE. g3 There were two of them hanging
It is a common saying that hard times OVer the front gate the other night. She

make the rich richer and the poor poorer. !;“"15 standing witliin the yard and he on

There is much truth in the saying, though | the sidewalk outside, both leaning on the| A gpade! a 1ake! a hoe !

it does not apply to the rich and poor ab- | top rail, apparently as happy as two pigs| A pickaxe, or a bill !

solutely. Many rich men fail in such i acorn field,  He was saying— A hook to reap, or a scythe to mow,

‘How d'ye do, girls! Surprised to see times as these, the effort to meet compar- _ ' Now, my own lit'“e' ll“"“':'gs sweet| A flail, or what you will—

Oaklands, and we're to go for a week’s | canters off across the frosty country. me, no doubt! Well, “'ﬂ"fﬂ kept our se- | Lively small liabilities involving great sac- | idol of my soul, whose image is ever on| Apq here’s a ready hand

visit,’ T think the little shoe has bewitched |eret well, haven't we Miunie ? Allow me | rifice of property at present depreciated my heart ”’—when he saw the old man| T ply the needful tool,

‘How nice! But I zouldu’t leave papg, |me,” he says. ‘And I must see she own- | to present my betrothed brede, the future | values. But men who are out of debt|coming down the front walk, and contin-| A nq skilled enough, by lessons rough,
you know, girls’ er.’ lllih’ft ress of U;.ul{lmulﬂ.’ ~_(and have money ahead, or what is equiv- ued in a different strain : | In labor’s rugged school.
Dell luuzhs. On he goes, until the wintry sun| ‘The two sisters gtand damb. }lmuu*.uh.”t‘ have a certain way of obtaining| ‘‘The potato bugs haven’t destroyed \ _

‘Bless your little goul, Min! no one|hangs low in the West. At last he tlrn_ws-brcnks away from Arthur, and catches a money, can grow richer from the neces-, Our crops so much since we purchased To hedge, or dig the ditch,
had thuugh that you would go. If Jo!rein before the Uld_ 1h_u::|yetl mausion hand of caeh. sities of those less fortunate. Paris green, and you will find also that To ]op or fell the tme"

and 1 get up decent, it will be a mar-|house, the last remnant of the once vast ‘Oh ! dear girls, don’t be angry " #he : AT, -ige ey : To lay the swarthe on the sultry fiel
vel !;lill }lilllv woman, can’t you help| Leight onerty implores. 1 am not to blame. 1 eouldn’t A certain property that cost £5,500 in | cabbages can be raised belter on a richer ’ -ry .
. Min, '} woman, ¢ ) p|leighton proveriy. The owner | S0il,” Or plough the stubborn lea;

9" lunda 1o | | it. indec 1872, was soid for £3,500
us ? Minnie is in the yard, a scarlet searf helpit, indeed. It ail came of my poor) 154=, Wik P2y 3, 1 _ The harvest stack to bind
‘Oh, Min ! put's in Jo, ‘it will break | wound about her brown head, feeding her little s lipper.” had paid £3,500 on it, leaving $2,000 due, | The old gentleman heard it, and turned T *IH"t ick to tl ’t .
' ; back, saying, as he entered the house: e wheagen rick to thatcu,

mv noor heart it I ecan't go. Do let!poultry. - - - -~ - (and securee by mortgage. 1y his inabil- - 9

UH}IIIH\'H a little woney, llﬁut's a dear [ ‘Yr;, (lolonel Leighton lives here.— HOW TO FIND A PERSON'™S NAME. | Ity to meet his obligation he lost all he | **These young people take more inter- A?t] m,’:.tel [f‘u_“; tnyipuilllt.lj to ind

child, | YVill you dismount, sie ' | Let the person whose name you wish to | had paid.  The man who bought it isable €8t in agricultural affairs than people I'he tinder or the match.
Min sits down, crosses her dimpled Arthur leaps from his saddle, and ap- 'know tell you in which of the following | to hold it until better times, when he will | generally suppose,

il]‘ﬂ.hd.ﬂ, and fulls iutif :‘Ubf:r uuulilut‘inu.—-— prn_u_:*hr-ﬂ her, with extended hand, and | gpright columns the first letter of hi:-'-i,-[.;,‘];?_” a handsome profit on his invest. |

Sho has only her invalid futher's half|smiling face. ' name is found. If it be found in but one |

pay, he being a retirod army ofheer, and | ¢} th!'w forgotten me, | sce. Yet we 1““1““1" i¢ is the top letter; it it ocenrs in

it“ the lu-u\-y Liouschold cxpenses to de- “‘ﬂl-t.‘h-u'll'tl:-: aud lrluylh:ttt‘ﬁ ence. 1 am illllﬂl'l'-' than one column it 18 found by

fray. Arthur Vavarous.’ '
‘Indeed, girls,” she makes answer at| Miunie utters a little ery of surprig

last, ‘I've barely enough to carry us|delight,

through this month 1'm sorry—- ‘Oh, papa will be so glad.
‘You'er always sorry, but that never|of you so often.

‘does uny good. I can not understand | *And you, Minnie ? Are you glad to]

| what becomes of all papa’s wouney, said |sece me ¥

CINDERELLA'S SLIPPER. |"°X O e 1 vm

‘Nor 1,” puts in Jo. They ge in, and up to the invalid of-
BY E.

side,

Dell and Jo paused at the foot of the
'stairs, in utter amazement,

‘Min !’ they both grasp out,

Min blushed like a rose. Arthur Va-
vartous advances, a mischicvous twinkle
in Lis eyes,

A door opens, and from the vulinnryllwir.
regions cmerges a small, trim figure, clad | Jo 18 sure he has eyes for no one but
in russet brown ; fair, round arms, bared | herself, and declared herself hopelessly |
to the elbyw: tender, brown eyes, light-{in love with him, and Dell laughs her to
ing a dimpled, childish face. scorn in a way that would have angered a |
‘Min.” eried Jo *there's a jerter from | saint,
Aunt Vavarous, and Arthar is coming | Meanwhile, one sunny morning, Ar-
home : and there’s to be a grand ball at|thur Vavarous orders his best horse, and

~ Near—and stil¢ nearer —darling !
A nameless shadowy fear
Fills all the brooding air to-night—
And I can almost hear

1

The rustle of an angel’s wings:

GGod grant they be not thine !

I ill could bear to miss thee, dear,— |
The call had best be mine.

|

Whatever fancies each have known,
Ere our true hearts were one ;

They’ve left less impress on our lives,
Than spots upon the sun,

F'1"0 a flaming barn or farm
My fancies never roam ;
The fire 1 yearn to kindle and burn
[s on the hearth of home ;
Where children huddle and crouch
Threugh dark long winter days,
}tllit letters of the columns, and the sum vears thit money would o0 A8 {ar as Iti The beams of juy are made hotter ]jy W here Htilf\'illg children huddle m
[le speaks | will be the number of the letters sought. | will now in the purchase of labor, 1;:;1L{;-iri'thmtiun. I crouch,
A B D B Q To see the cheerful rays,
C C E 1 R | A glowing on the haggard cheek,
D F ¥ J B8 And not in the haggard’s blaze ]
G G G K S
ey K E
K K MM U
M N N R Y
O 0O 0 0 W
B8 'Y A &
5 8 Q 8 X
U Y. ¥ ¥ &
W W W
Y &
By tuking one letter at o time in this
way the whole number c¢an be ascertain-
e,

A —— o A e

L I e  ———

VARIOUS I'TEMS.

And the full glory of our love,
Though shadows sometimes fall,

Steeps all the air in living light,
And makes this crumbling ball

ment.

But it is not only in buying depreciated | :
property that money can be saved. There | Joys are our wings, SOrrows are our

d adding the alphabetical numbers of the | h)as been no time within the last tifteen | SPUIS. |

A Paradise while life shall last,
Reach me thy hand—mine own !
I would not change thee for a king,

While thy true heart’s my throne,
W

rials, and manufactured articles, and to| Outward judgment often fails, inward
the man who has money saved for the justice never,

| . i 1 nr ' f ™ . ' Y | b ! " .
parpose (ff improving his property, the !  otune is the rod of the weak and the
present offers a golden opportunity.  An | gt.4f of the brave.

_ : . | . : |
extensive builder in this _ city told us re- The bone-picker’s motto is, ** pro bono
cently that he wonld azree to put up work | kel o
1t about halt the prices that ruled :i'i't‘:puhl:“}.
yvears ago, so greatly had labor and male-
rial depreciated,

We were led to write this article by the | Courtcireles—putting your arm around
remark a farmer made to us a short time @ girl’s waist.
sinee,  1le had intended to build a house |
thought the future
looked too **shaky,”” and he would delay

‘We live poor To Him who sends a drought
To parch the fields forlorn,

The rain to flood the meadows with mud,

‘he blight to blast the cornm,

To Ilim I leave to guide
The bolt in its crooked path,

To strike the miser’s rick and straw
The skies blood red with wrath,

enough, gooduess knows, ficer's sitting room, kept biight and taste- |
Minnie' slips quiver. ful by Minuic’s deft hands. And the|
‘I do the best 1 can, girls,” she an-|threc have tea together, and the master |
' : : ; . 4
swers, gently.  “Papa’s wine and  medi- | of Oaklands, hungry from the long ride, |
cine ure costly. I eun give you a sov- |eats the crisp cakes, aud brown chicken
if thae will Lelp, but nojof Minnie's cooking. and watclies her, as |
she flutters about like a graeeful, busy
little bird, and forthwitl, falls in love|
with her, |
‘“he's worth a himndred of those two)
dressy, ill tempered sisters, at OQaklands, | B |
and if she'll agree, I'll make her wmy ! : o — ]””f-r"':- Auy man who is ready to
wife.’ | For® example, take the word Jane: ! bhuild now will save money v not putting
He thinks this on the second and last |J 18 found in two columns commencing it off till better times,  We are evidently
night of his visit, sitting by the parlor ‘with B and H, which are the second nutlflluu'n near ** hard pan,” and the next
hearth, after the Golonel has gone to bed: eighth letters down the alphabet | their | movement will be upward. There never | ‘ _ ‘
and putting his hand in his bosow, helsum is ten, and the tenth letter down the better invest money in 38 GOoSors’ Tigh's and. Jait Dowess,
“I"““"'f r”!‘”" the hitile ""“l‘l"-'r' & ' 1::.llullr.lhusrt is J. the letter sought. The next | permanent improvements, at least where| ' Nob forJoe ™ was written by Moses
_'-\l“”““' Le says, | Ve f—f”t‘( inderella  Netter A, in but one column, [speculation is not the object, and there is|and dedicated to Potiphar's wile,
FIl].{Il';;llulii:Illitn'qr];:-;l‘l‘l"‘jl;'r:tlﬂn”.l'lt-l‘ needle-work '. where it stands at the top. N i3 seen in | no doubt that sueh investments wil! prove
L good speculations, also, if men are willing |
to wait for better times before realizing.

: Lhe columns headed 13, D and I ; these)
and eries out; i | | |
are the second, fourth and eighth letters

butb values are still shrinking, and until

Lthis ceases there will be but little invest-

‘Why, dear me: My poor little slip- | .
per, lost so long.  ow did you come by D the alphabet, which added give the
it, Arthur? Did I throw it in the car- fourteenth or N, and soon. The use of
riuge, that dny the girls went to Oak-|this table will excite no little curiosity | ment for specuiative purposes, This
lands ? It was kind of them to send it among those anacquainted with the fore- | timidity, however, nes«d not extend to the
bach to me,’ !guing explanation, owner of property which is not in the|
' market, to prevent him from making im-
provements,  Values may shrink a little |
more yet, but there must and will be a

“The givls dido’t send it, 1 saw you - .
when you threw it, Miunie, and I picked | & Miss Corisande was born only two

re-action soon, when improvements will
cost more money than they will now, We

itup.’ ;yuurs earlier than her brother Tom. When
‘You? Tom was ten years old she gloried becaunse
‘Yes. I was riding along the road. 1 she was twelve, When Tom was known
Liave k!!pl- it ever since,  Let me have 1t to be fourteen she confessed to sweet six- 1 ,
hu:'k.. .\l_iuuiu. 1 can’t part with it AR rondly Boastdd ' of ure not of those who believe that we are |
Miunie lats him tuke it, gives him one eighteen she timidly Il*'lill”“il'tl"’l'ﬂ Lerself going back permanently to the prices of | As the touehstone which tries gold, but
swift, startled glunce, and then lets her past ninetéen When he H.mw;“”“l B long ago-—before railroads and telegraphs, | is not itself tried by gold ; such is he that
| | ' i and steamboats aud improvements of | has the standard of judgment,
every nature,  These things bave enhan-|
ced the value of property so that it is OO
intrinsically worth more than it was

eyes drop and blushes rosy red. | _
Arthur takes the slipper and the little reollege, with a moustache and a vote, and
Dhiad a party in honor of his twenty-first
: . | u . : Minds capable e greates HNES - : : e
sion will. of eourse. affect its commereinl | | £ s My bacon, and drop of beer

browsn hand with it.
can enjoy the most trivial, as the ele-| But all from the hand that bolds the land,

‘Mianie " he savs, his voice tender birthday, she said to her friends—

and tremulous, ‘you remember the dear| ** What a boyish fellow he is; who
phant’s trunk can knock down a lion or{ And none from the overseer !
pick up a pin. l

G. J l

The can’t-get-away’s watering place is

‘A ball, Dell! A real, fushionable the water cooler.

ball. Ab, it is glorious! Why, we :
were never at a ball in all our lives,’ eried | Creigh each,
JO. 101,

‘I know it,” responded Dell, riking, on r"l"hut wo_n‘t I_-uy our siinca and gloves.
her elbow, and pushing back her abun- ‘“ ¢ must give 14 up, Jo., '
dant. red gllld tressces. ‘Who suyﬁi[ TRE Jo !Jl‘t"di{:‘l forth mto fil’nl‘lll:,’ wmlnng,
be a ball and wishes lmr:-u-lf: dead. |

‘Why, Aunt Vavasour says s0? Didn't .'”1." _h:'n‘h, sister, please | ,('Illl‘f!ulﬁ
you hear her letter? Listen to what she | Minnie indmtely liihll't*iﬁﬁl d. 1 m o sure
Fﬂyﬁ :!I we cuan lll:‘llil‘.} UI: }‘ullr nlf-. lll;l_*r-'.:w:-:_ l IIL'I‘U N
your po; lin, alinost new—

‘I wouldu’t wear it for anything, Dell

In going over their corns Chicago girls
use a combined cutter and reaper.,

this summer, but A spade ! arake! a hoe!

A pickaxe, or a bill !

A hook to reap, or a scythe to mow,
A flail, or what yve will—

The corn to thrash, or the hedge te plash,
The market-team to drive,

Or mend the fence by the cover side,
And leave the game alive,

Every nation must traflic in chairty and
commute for pleasure,

L]

He who ean conceal his joys is greater
‘than he who can conceal his griefs,

MY DEARGIRLE—] want you at Oak-
lunds before the fifteenth. The sooner|, Py e 4
y{)“ come tl"f ht*l‘ll'l'., H”l-l come Iuii.-llul-_ * fh' to hllvl} ”IU llllllf Fl“’h. “Ild ..!H'l'l. ~ ll“[l:'
ed for a week's visit. Come well-dress- [ inz else.  One had better be 1 one's
ed, too.my dears. My step-son, Arthur, | geave, than deprived of every little plea-
is coming l:uuu*, and 1 propose giving a | qyre in life. O, go away, Min, il you
graud ball. have no money for me. Don’t kiss, |
Lhate kisses.’

Min turns, and her tender eyes light

‘Ah, what an elegant creature his five |suddenly. She darts from the room.—
years abroad must have wade him! 1| Almost instautly ehe is back again, » lit-
say, Jo, what u great pity it is that can’t | tle package in her hand. ‘
go.’ . _ ‘Dear girls, 1 had quite forgotten it

Jo stares at her sister, with two blaz-| Aunt Vavasour gave it to me, when she
ing black eyes. icnlhu last summer, to buy me a nice new

‘Can’'t go? Are youan idiot? Why, dress, and Uve kept it ever since, 1 in-
I woul-ln"t miss it for the round “'ul'ld :=l{'mlml to gl-t i Ilit't:, geal-brown cash -
Oh of course we shall go.’ mere, for chureh wear, but I'll make the

‘Shall we,’ laughs Dell.  ‘You forget. [old one do. Tuke it sisters, and wel- |
‘* Come Wc“-drt'ﬁﬁud,' Rays Aunt Vava-|come,’
sour. That scttles the question. We| ‘How much is there 7 gasps %Jo. div-
can’t go well dressed ; hence we stay at|ing for the package, but Dell gets it,
home.’ . | ‘Six pounds and you mnst divide it

Jo's blla:un¥ eyes t:arkon ; hlﬂr prftty. ll.nﬁtwm.-u yuu———ll bell tlu;_m:_;tul Jo three.
even teeth glhtter between her cierry |1 must run., am  alraid wmy pwes are
lips, she clenches her browuw, slender | burned up!
band. .- The little housekeeper hurries back to

‘f am going, Dell.  I'll have the right | the kitchen; and bickering and erumb- |
sort of outfit, somchow. I should break | ling asthey go, her twosisters make them-
my heart and die, if I missed it. Think |selves ready, and start for the village, to
how we've moped in this horrid alJ house |lay out their money,
all winter. Ob! U'm sick as death of The short wintry days go by, and at
the endless days!—the serimping, and |last the fussing, aud cutting, and trim-
pinching, and cconomising—the hateful | mind is well over, Dell and Jo pack their
work that must be done! ‘'Lhe prospect|outfitin the old-fushioned lesthern trunk,
ﬂfﬂ. chﬂllgﬁ 18 bllf-'s. Ouce at Uuklau-lu, and Ftiuil‘u “l:ut”t'}"u {::Irl‘idgu colnes Lo
Aunt Vavasour may have the grase to take them across the countrp of Oak-
invite us to prolong our stay indefinitely. |lands.

And better still, one may win the heir| It is high noon, of a bright December
of Oaklands for ove’s husband, Ob, day. ' e gl
Jo, it will go very hard with me if we| *Youhave said good-bye to papa, girls,
don't’ . asks Mionie, following them as they run
: }])elll yn:!m lazily, but a little flash duws the pn:;ticu :slc-lp'.:i. Uy ing ]
12 t# her ue-gray eyes., ‘LDear mef no . Orgoc. Oun ¢éan ao

‘What a simpleton you are, to be sure, it for me. Min. I can’t turn buck now.
Jo. Isitquite likely that Arthur Vava- | Good-bye ; and send me a little mouney
sour, having had his choice of Kuropean |as soon as you draw the quarterly allow-
beauties, will come howe to fall in love | nuce.’
with your gipsy face *’ | ‘Yes, Dell. Good-bye.

‘Stranger things have often bhappened,| Dell hurries on and into the waiting
Dell. Maybe you fancy that your milk |carriage. Jo follows. Minnie stands iu
and-water charms way hold hiw,’ cricd]llic sunshine, looking aiter them, her
Jo. wistful eyes a trifle sad.

‘I’ve no fancies about it. Aunt Vave-| ‘Good-bye, dear giils,” and here'’s good
sour’s ball is the subject in hani, not her | luck.’
step son’s matrimonial prospects, 1| Andshe takes a small, half-worn slip-
can’t see how we can go to Oaklands.— | per from her well shuped foot, and sends|
Thleirlei_ isn’t & dnyéﬂ ]0:::' lll(:‘ Tia hh:wc.u't it flying after the carriuge as it rolls a-
& shilling o spend. e sha uve Lo

way |
give it up. Aunt Vavasour might have

The green apple and the early peach are

wWils tiine to

Ay, only give me work,
And then you need not fear
That I shall snare his worship’s hare,

v Or kill his grace’s deer,
Don’t open your wfe’s letters. It has| praak into his lordship’s house,
jn-al; cost 4 BufTalo man 8500,

Appears

Death is a friend of ours, and he that is
‘Arthur,” eried Dell, her cheek flush- not ready to entertain him is not at home,
i ’ . aly J :

ing.

To steal the plate so rich ;

ITow would you be if He, which is at | Or leave the yeoman that bad a purse
the top of judgwent, should judge you as| To welter in the diteh.
you are ?

Wherever Nature needs,
Wherever Labor calls,
No job I'll shirk of the hardest work,

To shun the work-house walls ;
There iy nothing that is meritorious but | ywwere savage laws begrudge

virtue and friendship, and indeed friend-
ship itself is but a part of virtue,

-l -y - - - -—

I'riendship is the medium for all mis-
fortune ; but ingratitude dries up the
fountain of all goodness,

The pauper babe its breath,
And doom a wife to a widow’s life,
Before her partner’s death,

My only claim is this,

With labor stiff and stark

y lawful turn my living to earn,
Between the light and dark ;

iere is a pleasure in tmltf*m]ll:ltingl B
. but the greatest pleasure is in doing
good, which comprehends the rest,

old fairy tale. Well, this is my Ciode- 'would think he is only & year younger
rella’s shipper ! Only the woman who than I %
ean wear 1t shall be wiy wife.  Minnie, 1| And when Tom declared he was twen-
love you, !..‘uu you learn to love me .flf}‘-ﬁ\’i', and old enough to et married,
One day, will you come and make wy ' g6 guid-
home bright 7 |

vislue, but this is only temporary. Ilow-
ever much it may rise or fall above and |
below its real value, on the waves of Anan-
“* Do you know [ feel savagely jealous | clal storms, it must eventually come baek |
‘.\lilmiv looks up at him, wonder in her to think of Tom getting married.  But [ to that, and as long as improvement con-
“'"]‘-"i l:"”“'“ oAb 4 _ _ ‘then 1 suppose Lwins are always more  Linues, the general movement of this real
'Ohi Artbur, can gone Moo it? 1 was ]utl:u-hml to each eother than any othel value must be upward,
sure you would ask Dell or Jo.’  ibadhanaton o' ciit Lo 9 There is vlenty ofmonev in the trv |
The young man laughs as he draws her | "rothers.and sisters.™ T | g et - gt L
close to his side. | And twoyears later, at Tom’s wedding, .l he l}ill'llw.:'.irtlllll l‘ll‘mnm:tl centres arve full of
‘Nay, little one,  Neither Dell or .luiﬁlm said with girlish vivaeity to the wed-| it and it s begging for borrowers at un-
can wear the charmed slipper. 1 want ding guests— _ precedentedly low rates of interest, sever-
only you.’ “*Dear old Tom ; to see him married | al loans of large wmounts having been
Miunie answers not & word ; but she  to-night, and then think how, when he|reported at two per cent.  This capital is
hides her face upon his shoulder, and | was only five years old, they brought him | waiting eagerly for shrinkages to cease,
and then it will be invested as liberally as

nuh.-i:‘ in to see me, his baby sister. 1 wonder if
Winter goes, and the snows welts, and [ he thinks of it to-night ?*° it is now held tight,
the hills grow green. The great oaks e e—— Thore i |
: _ & ore is one great cause of congraula-|
begin again to bud in the fitful March HOUSEHOLD, HINTS, tion on the part of farmers—their land
¢ has not depreciated anything hke other

sunshine,.
Dell and Jo have hLad a gay visit at . : :
property, and what is better, it never will
s0 long as population inereases; for what-

Oaklunds. They have dressed and dane-
ed, and flirted ; but neither of them has

ever influences affeet other departments
of industry, the people must be fed and

secured a husband. Aunt Vavarous,
secretly disgusted, sends them both back
Irlulhml,tlua mwaterial for which must come
from the soil. Under the common ruale of

home.

‘Back to the old life,” sighs Jo, stand-
Ing at the window the next day after g S o o _ estimating values, land should have a

. . T v o ‘ac - ! ] : : :
their retarn, ‘1 deelare, I'd as soon go ll:{;:l! u 50 uu:l ut{ ;m;:; :.:unanm; fmdl commercial value, now, but little below

mtme ne ¢ "ocurrents icient | : :
P SRR BR o RHEEEEL Ot of any previous time, for the net

flour to make it stiff enovgh to roll out, . il
— profits from it are nearly as great as Lhey |

No parish money, or loaf,
No pauper badges for me,—

A son of the soil by right of toil
Entitled to iny fee,

No alms I ask, give me my task ;
Ilere are the arm, the leg,

of discourse, and make conjeciures of | e streneth and sinews of a man,
. e : > :
other men's manners by way of exercising To work, and not to beg
# ® ‘ . i
Ltheir wils, |

Patience is good, but perseverance is
better, While the former stands as a stoie
under difliculties, the latter whips them
out of the way,

Many judge rashly only for the pleasure

Still one of Adam’s heirs,
Though doomed by chanee of birth

To dress 8o mean, and eat the leau
Instead of the fat of earth;

To make such humble meals
As honest labor can,

A bone and a crust, with a grace to God,
And little thanks to man,

Nothing is more common tban to talk
of a friend ; nothing is more diflicult than
to find one ; nothing more rare than to
improve one as we ought,

— Is it not a proper application of the law
of componsation that in a case where a
man is fishing, the fish don’t bite and the

mosquitoes do ?

To Coox Sorr-Snern Craps.—They
do not require dressing except to  wash
well 1n salt water : then fl'y I plullly of
Lutter ; scason with pepper just before
serving.

A spade ! a rake! a hoe!
A pickaxe, or a bill !
A hook to reap, or a scythe to mew,
A flail, or what ye will—
W hatever the tool to ply,
Here is a willing drudge,
With muscle and limb, and woe to him
Who does their pay begrudge !

It is not good manners to doubt the
statement of a married man who says
that the singular poker-shaped dent in his
head is a birth-mark.

When you have determined to cut off a
dog’s tail and are undecided how much to
chop, let the head guide you rather than
the heart,

“What’'s a fellow to do, doctor, when

Seice Cookies,—Three cups of sugar,
one cup of butter, four cggs, four teas-

‘Minnie, Minnie !’ calls a voice from
sent us some money, as well as an invita- | within,
tion. She has thousands lying idle ; but | Her father's voice, and the girl flies,

to my grave. 1 wish we had pever gone
to Oakland’s. 1 say, Dell, what shall we

do? Who every weekly score

the rich are always :penurious. There's
no help for it, as it is, but to give it
wp.’

l""Nou,, never!’ cried Jo, excitedly.—

We must mansge it somehow. Let’s|horse, having witmeesed the parting
We've nice cashmeres for ordinary | scene, draws rein, and leaning
wear, and there’s that pretty, dark-blue|saddle bow, lifts the little shoe on the tip
silk of poor mamma’s. 1'll make that of his whip-handle.

over.’ |
‘You? Now, what would

trim it up with the old lace, und wear

the old pearls for ornaments.
ll:u;k like ﬁ
' .I

0 regll'di her fair, eldor sister with|their extreme delight Dell and Jo had

indignant, tear-filled eyes.

‘And what ahall I do? It is like you, | lands
yourself
whatever is best, whether to wear or to|says ¢
You are utterly selfish,’ replied | her it

Dell. You always claim for

vat.

Jo. i
‘Yoa would do the same thing
self, if I'd let you,’ luugh’s Dell.

\

Jeast.’

‘Oh, you cruel, heartless, selfish crea-|chane
Jo actually begins to| well,
ery: Would you leave me athome, and | band

ture!” And

+" go off tricked out in what little finery
&u |i’._ But
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you look |says, a smile lighiting his handsome eyes.
like in-blue ? 1 shall make it over, and | ‘I think I'll kee

I shall|jogs on again ; and when Min returns for
other Kve, but it can's be|her slipper it cannot be found.

your- | If Lot
‘It|to to
will be better for one of us to go, at|arep

"t stand it; V'l ut
we. I sy, Min, [outb

not even to replace her slipper. It lies
on the edge of the country road, that
runs by the old fashioned house, and a
traveler, joggling slowly along on a jaded

Dell, lying on the lounge, with a book
before her eyes does not unswer.? L
‘It was eruel of Aunt Vavarons to send
us home. 1'm sure Arthur would have
spoken, if only we could have stayed a

little longer. He was fond of we, |
know. Surely he'li come—Oh, my good-
ness, he is here now.’

Dell is up, and standing at the window
in & trice. |

Arthur Vavarous hasj rode
is fastening his horse to the post, in the
yard below.

‘Help we with my hair, Jo, for pity's
sake ! It is all in a frizzle ; and one of
us wmust go down at ouce. You know
what p stupid Min is,’

Jo is arranging her own jetty

over the

‘It must be Cinderelly’s slipper,” pe

it)’
is breast pocket, and

)

He putas it in

Aunt Vavasour’s ball is over, and to

been invited to spend the winter at Oak-

IY

#, one of us must go down at onee,
at will be me. Youdou't supplant
that way.’

ly white with anger, she makes
let, lets down all her crinkling,
'd curls, and puts on her mos®
ing dress.  Jo arradyu herself quite
dily, and the two descend togeth-

suppe

way,

sitting-roam door stands open, the
March sunshine flickerivg in gol-
ves over the fuded curpet, und fal-
¢ a benediction on Minnie's little
head, as she stands by her lovet’s

up and |

Cansep Druackpennies.—Vill the jars
two-thirds full of berrics ; pour over
them boiling syrup enough wo fill well ;
serew the tops partly on, and set the jars

on a grate in w pan of water, deep enough |

to eome an inch below the cover, bring to

a boil and vovok for ten wminutes longer ;ii, cueh an extent as to prevent the pro-

take out and fusten the tops tight—tight-
ening them aguin as they cool,

Satap  Cream,—Take the yolks of
three fresh eggs, whisk them well up
with ten grains of cayenne pepper. Then
tuke one once of mustard, salt onedrachw
and a half, salad oil half an ounce : wix
well with half a pint of the best vinegar,
and then add the two lots to-gether ;
shake them well, and you will have aun

ever have been,
however, extends to all Kinds of property,
an'l Jdepreciates to a certain extent that
whieh is really as valuable as ever,

In times like these eaution is necessary
and 1siural, but iv should not be carvied

gress of needed improvements, where the

ability exists to make them. Besides,
when so many areout of employment, a

moral duty rests upon every man to em-

ploy all the labor he can, even though he

does not profit greatly by so doing.—htl-
adelphia Practical Farmer,
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g A dandy of twenty-six having been
called an **old bachelor,”” appealed to an

excellent mixtare, which will keep for
twelve months,

Scanrorep Toumarors.—Peel ripe to.

matoes® and slice—not too thin :
layer in the Lottom. of a buttered pud-
ding dish ; sprinkle well with tine bread
crumbs, pepper, salt, a little sugar, and
n few bits of butter, add another luyer
of tomatoes, thee the crumbs cto., as be-
fore. |

I'ill the dish almost full, and sea- |

elderly gentleman to decide whether he
should be ealled old or not, giving his age
as *‘twenty-six.” Said the clderly gen-

put u|tleman: ** It is owing to how you take it. |

Now, for a man, it is young enough; hut
for au goose it is rather old.”

- — s Y -.- - - -
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€& Whatever is preached to us, and
whutever we lewrn, we should still re-

son the top Inyer of tomatoes : put bread | member that it is man that gives and

crumbs over a!l and bake for an hour.—

Cover the dish for half the time, then ra-
move the cover and let brown.

man that receives it 3 it is a mortal hand

The general mistrust,

he is in company and has nothing tosay?”
| **Ile should say it quietly,” said the
doctor.

‘[ never felt so frightened in my life,”
she said to her lover; ** I turned as white
as your shirt-front-—no’’ on inspection,
**very much whiter,”

Women, as a rule, are tenacious of all
their rights, but they don’t hike them to
be applied in a strict sense when it comes
to standing up in a street car,

There is no picture of Gail Hamilton
extaut. No artist can take the picture of
a person whose tongne or pen keeps going
all Lthe time,

An honest Dutchman, who always
paid all debts regularly every month, was
heard recently to remwrk : ** Honestly ish
de best policy, but it keeps a man tam
poor, "’

K" Hornets cannot talk the English
language, but when they tell a picnie
party to leave it is as clearly understood
as if uttered by the most grawwmatiea)
Bostonian, ‘

g The Rochester Democrat remarks :
“Pne worst specticle of rage, astonish-
ment and disappointment we ever saw

that presents it to us ; it isa mortal hand | was a couple of dogs trying to fight with

!
Lot 2ogonts it
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Yebeir muzzles en.”

Docks labor’s little mite,
Bestows on the poor at the temple door,
But robbed them over night.
The very shilling he hoped to save,
As health and morals fail,
Shall visit me in the New Bastile,
shall visit me in the New Bastile,
The Spital, or the Goal !

m

SUrErn VENTILATION,~~This morn-
ing we happened to remark to one of our
city physicians that the eancert lust night
wis very good, to which he replied warm-
ly, It was, indeed, most excellent, the
best thing of the kind that ever happened
in San Antonio,”

‘“But how do you know that; you were
not there, were you ?"

“1 know I wasn’t there, but 1 happen
to know that nearly everybody that was
there is under treatment for rheumatism,
neurslgia, pleurisy or influenza. I have
about fifteen cases myself, and all re-
spectable people who pay their bills, The
performance was truly excellent." _

It was very chilly in that hall last nigh
There is no mistake about what, F
ventilation was superb,

- —— +-—_'M
Men of cold passion have ¢ Tiek,




