L

S

- -

e = = - e — — — i ——— = .

e dEw — — il = = . R S

e ——— — R R - i - =

Chegtertoton Trangeripl.

.

VOL. XVIL-NO. 47.

$1.80 PER ANNUM. CHESTERTOW N,

| care for gone, | wish |

THURSDAY, APRIL 10, "79.

S B

|
Burdock’'s Goat.

and all “And then the ghost said to him

g

Original Lortvp.
A8 -'-i'riﬂr;a}hr the Transcrim,

e May, daughter of John and Elizabeth
assed away 10 her long home, just at
Christmas Day, last: she was an obedi-
ery interesting child, and the twin #is-
ttie, by whom the following lines ure

1 10 be addressed,

TO SISTER MAY.

1, sister May, here, without you:
days are 20 dreary and long!
nstantly thinking about you:

ir love was 20 child-like and strong.

So early, dear gister, you left me

Death courted and wooed you =0 =00n:
But God it is who hath berett we,

And placed on your lips a new tune,

That Christmas we'd looked to with pleasure
Dawned but to enshroud us in gloom:

Its noon—ead noon!—was the measure
Of life to thee, now in the Tomh'

But you've joined the Angels up | onder,
Where children may joyfully roany

Yet would that your light feet could w ander,
Once more 1o your sad, earthly honw '

Dear father is lonely and weeping:
Hig May sits no more at his side:

Forever he knows she is sleeping,
The twin of his heart's noble pride.

How fondly he nursed and caressed us,
And dandled us both on hiz knee!

And taught us—yes, deepl) impressed us
How good little children should be!

Dear mother’'s heart bleeds: and her sorrow
Naught earthly seems able 10 heal!

To her there is no bright 10-morrow:
It's g‘lﬂﬂﬂl['ll with a Illtlllt‘llitlg_"-hiiu k zeal’

Her dear little daughter has left her;
Has gone with the Angels to dwell:

But Heaven shouts: ‘‘Follow on after,
And join her, beyond Jordan'sswell.

We're coming, dear sister, —all coming!
Juset lend but your ear, on the shore,
You'll hear our voices,.—We're humming
‘iShe’s landed a little before!
She's landed a little before!
In Heaven above, where all is love,
She's landed a little before !’ —Hanrny.

KEep YOUR
for confidence—people to whom a
secret is like gold in a child’s pock-
et. burning to be issned. Those
who are high in rank and blessed

rith every advantage, are often tor-
anted for want of “a true friend,”
aning hereb

can confide secrets,

weh confidence it is enough

v follow the advice already
never being dirvectly or in- |
he means of disseminating

any kind. In ¢onnection

this subject the reader may

ardy be advised aggivs! TR g
\ere are peop
letter without eraving to know
sm it was addressed, or can-

nd anything written lyingona

without involuntarily picking

The Paul Pry is the meanest

ster of society, and he who

feel superior in strength and

erity, should strive vigorous.

ave nothing in common with

type of baseness, Bear con:

r.in mind the fact that in

| sonversation the secret lies

ot 80 much in knowing what tosay
s to what avoid saying.

e o - —— - -l -

20 -LATE.—The following inci-
took place in Washington co.,
8. The jury of a circuit court,
sre whom a miserable wreteh had
2 tried, returned a verdict of
y,” and suggested the whip
z post. The court thenadjourn
for dinner. Immediately after
mer the defendant’s counsel,
hout consulting his unfortunate
at, moved for a new trial, and
amenced reading the motion.
Hold on !” whispered the client,
ing at the counsel’s coat tails,—
on’t read that !”
ot me alone,” muttered the law
irritably : “I’ll attend to you
an ’ve read the motion.”
But I don’t want you to read the
jon,” whined the agitated enl

Don’t want me to read it? Why
What’s the matter ! 'm going
st you a new triall”

dut I don’t want a new trial,”

aimed the wreteh.

don’t want one? Why not " re- |

the other heatedly, frowning
mder his eye-glasses,

fuse it’s too late)” urged the
client, “While you were out to din
ner thie sheriff took me out, and he's

whipped the yery hide off me.”
The motion w. » summarily wh.

drawn.

- e . -
MIND YOUR OWN DUSINESS,—
Nothing but ultimate ruin staresthat
farmer in the face who does not pay
personal attention to the minute de-
tails of his farm, There are a thous
and small leaks about the manage
ment of an ordinary farm, that, if
not close attended to, will surely

themost hard working farmer
to ruin (and bankruptey. A lag
portion’of the farmers canattribiee
their present condition to no other
eause than a lack of elose attention
to the Mall details of the farm.—
Close supervision of the machinery,
tools, stock and their feed, a place
for e\'(‘l‘%ﬂling and evervthing inits

lace. No hired help is as much in

&rﬁltﬂl in attending tothese duties
as the farmer himself- Such a course
would in a few months or years at
most, enable many farmers who are
now on a down hill grade to again
begin to ascend, and if severed
in will surely make headway against
what would otherwise look doubtful,
— Maine Farmer.,

- - -

-

“You kllll\\'," said Riee, “how the
negro likes 'possum.”  Two darkies
were riding from a field aftera hard
day’s plowing. They began to talk
about the things good to eat.—
“What do you say todis ! said one,
“T.a-k-e a good f-at "possum—pah
bile him—put him in ole fashion
Duteh oving—raos’ him brown™—
the other darkey’s eyes rolling and
mouth watering as the deseription
goes on—*saye him up with ¢o-0on
‘ﬂbﬁ-"- sSut yo' mout’, you nig
g0 fall off’ dis hoss,”

SECRETS, — The
whole world is full of people eraving |

y some one to whoin |
And on

who will ly take them and
hem th* willing to bhe- |
ell(iﬁhip *'to those who would

ho cannot |

“eved father dead and in hi

Stleet Story,
COME TOGETHER AT LAST.

Miss Carney walked up the long
green lane on her way home from a
tea-party. She wore a brown silk
dress and a brown bonnet, and car
ried a large brown parasol in her
hand. The browns were of different
shades, and ran softly into each
other, like the tints upon a dove, All
the lines of her figure were smooth
and rounded, She was a very pret
ty old lady, indeed, and must have
bheen a ver) []I‘i-li}' ;.'.'il'l. Ihnit;_"h she
was a spinster, and the people who
believed that all unmarried women
were left upon the bough of single
blessedness becanse they tempted
nobody to pluck them, must have
owned that it could not be so in her
CARe, |

Down the lane, coming towards
her. walked a gentleman. He was
tall and broad, his hair was grey,
and his hat was grey ; and his sum
mer snit was grey s his beard was
grey also.  He, oddly enough shad
ol off into another sort of dove.—
The green trees were all about them
hoth, the green grass beneath their
feet, The nodded over the
fence,

If these had been two young peo-
ple instead of two old people, one
mighf have fancied it a lover’s ren
dezvous., but” they were old., Of
course there could be no romance
about them.

In the middle of the lane,, shaded
by great thestnut trees, stood anold
house. Honeysucekle draped the
porch., There was an old fashioned
sweep in the well, It wasaltogeth-
er a thing of the past—no modern
cottage of architectural mysteries,
It was so old fashioned that it must
have been the same when those two
people were young. Yes, when their
parents were born doubtless it stood
by no means a new house, just as il

FTOSUS

stood now,

The pretty old lady in brown
reached the gate of this house first,

She lifted the lateh and stood look- |

ing down the road, thinking that it
must be the handsome old man in
grey had lost his way and would in-
quire of her, for the lane was no
thoroughfare because a fence and a
gate and a sign, with “All persons
are forbid to trespass upon these
;.",'l'ullllllhut,.""|r nailed upon iIt.

The lady’s father had put up the
sien the day after the pedler had
stolen all his pears, No neighbor
minded it, but strangers did. So
the old lady waited courteously to
tell the stranger that he might take
the short ent throngh the orchard if
he chose.

“He walks like somehbody | know,
Who can it be ! she asked herself,
Then she saddenly blushed and look-
ed prettier than ever. Y es, ecertain-
ly, it could not be because no one
desired to pluck her that she re
mained a faded flower upon the
branch— Miss Carney,not Mrs. Any-
bhody.,

On came the old gentleman in his
grey coat and as he looked at the
little old lady he doffed his grey
hat, '

“Madame,” he said, “thisis where
My, Edward Carney used to live, |
know. Does he live here now 17

But the old lady looked at him
with a sudden start, “*Oh!” she
eried @ and added, “No, he doesnot,”

“He is——" bhegan the old gentle
man,

¥

“It is his tombstone that yvou can |

see under the great willow in
highest part of the echurehyard,” she
said, pointing throngh the trees,—
“He was eighty when he died,”

“Time tlies tast,” said the old gen- |

tleman,

“Feartfully
lady,

She was not looking at him now,
bhut at the lowers in the border at
her feet.

“Mr, Carney was a widower when
| knew him, and had but one c¢hild

fast,” said the old

the

—a danghter,” said the old gentle- |

man in grey, ““She is living, is she
not "

“Yes,” said the old lady.

“But she cannot he Miss Carney
still”

“But she said the old lady,
and looked him in the face again,

Theireves met,  Hers were hrown
and his were grey.

“People alter out of knowledge in
forty years,” said she ;3 and how on
earth I came to know you 1 don’t
Kknow, for yon look like Nour owlh
grandfather, Mark Turner.”

“Ask the old gentleman to walk
in then, Miss Carney,”
he onght to be more weary than he
nsed to grow on the same road a
life time ago, coming from the mill,
vou remember, Prisey,every Sunday
evening.”

“Did yvou ! said she, pretending
Lo forget,

$ LL]
IS,

“Oh, ves! of course | willask you |

to walk in, Mr. Tarner.”

She turned,  He tollowed her,—
They sat down in the parlor—one on
dther side of the polished table,

Over it, between
hung the looking-glass with its nar-
row gilt trame,  The book-case filled
the recess, On the mantle piece
were some shell Howers under glass,
There was the stiff sofa with the
hlack eushion like the slice of a tlat.
ed column ; there were the sixchairs
to mateh, and the elaw footed side
bhoard., There had been no ehildren
to break or scarteh things,  All was
the same as when he left it last, and
Miss Carney standing in the middle
of the floor with her long black hair
in eurls about her shoulders, and a
blue ribbon around her taper girl’s
waist, Now he looked at her, and
she was really old and stout, but
somehow she seemed to be nobody
else, but Prisey Carney, She saw
him looking from the furniture to
her face, and she interrapted his
thonght,

“Yes,” she said almost angrily, ‘s
it not strange ! There are the bits
of wood and glass and china, just as
they used to be, There arve the oak
trees, only finer and greener, The
very grass and flowers might be the
same ; and here am 1, old, faded,and
lonely, and my handsome, bpight.

rave,

said he, “tor

Cinto the battle,

the windows, |

I think people who

were gone also,

have not seen each other for forty |

vears need not seek eachotheraga .
| wish they wonld not come to me
after being all the same as dead for
forty yvears, It is precisely like see
ing ghosts”™

She looked as thoungh she wanted
Lo ery.

“Poor old ghost,” said he, “*whom
HO One wants to see—not even those
who promised to remember him for
ever,”

“lorty years is mueh worse than
forever.,” said she, “and fifty =ix isa

Herrible unromantic agel”

WY esdit 15 said he; “butitsa good
age enongh for ghosts, By the way,
|h|}.nll hke ,'.:llnrit stories?  Let me
tell vou one.,

w«Onee there was a ghost—now |
think of it. he wasn't always a ghost;
he was a boy once—the son ol a
miller down by the water dies.  He
worked in the mill, and was tloury

Cshe help ot ?

it

and white as a ghost should be most |

of the time: but he was happy and
gay, and many things happened as
he liked, One of them was when a
certain rich farmer i the tll-ij_:'hllul'
hood came to the mill,  The gramn
his servants brought in the great
wagons, but he, the farmer, nsed 1o
drive to the mill with his little girl
indhe gig beside him,  She

self—Forty vears of life lost/ and
went down to the green eouniry
||hll‘i' to haunt hig old love, and to
hear her say she was so0rr)
him.”

“Oh, dear!
little Tady 1

L]
L) S

<tehed the
brown., “How could
All her beaunly gohe,
all her vouth, what could she feel
sorrow. and just a ghost her

0ol e 1

<11,

She arose and turned away.  He
arose and followed her, ||i|“i|ij_{ NE
arm around her waist, .

cPrisey. he said, “vou are the on
ly woman | eveg loved,  Is not that
mlllli'lhill;.: fOor a mah to Sal when ot
1% as true as gospel

wYes she said : “and I almost be
Leve vour, Tor—lor | never cared tol
any one else either.”

“Then ’H.ll_‘a ol do onr hest 1o e
happy now, Prisey ! why not marr}
cach other. and he living again, not
WO Imul' HII] ;_:hnni-. i

wWell, beeause folks would eall us
two old fools,” said she,

“Well, let them,” said he,

”\'i'l'}. well,™ sand she. ad
care,” ;

Then the old-gentleman o gre)

don't

in brown. and

sl .‘tluntl;iﬁ alternoon the ¢leven
Boblink bovs surronnded and canght
an enormons, shaggy, strong smell
ing gouat of the masculine gender,
turned him loose in Burdoek’™s gard
e, nailed up the gate, and then went
home and Hattened thenr noses o
gainst the back windows to watel
for coming evenlts,

Betore his goatship had spent o
minutes in the gavden, he had man
;l;_'_i'll {o make himsell |n*|'ll'¢'1|_\ il
home, pulled down the elothes fine,
and devoured two lace collars, and a
pair of undersleeves, and a striped
-Tl|l*|~.lli}_:. Iu*lnllj_:lll_'__; 1) .“I'-. HIIHIHI'L.
and was busily engaged sampling
of Burdock’s shirts, when the
“ervianl ;_ul] e Ilialltli;_- Ol W -?h
a basket of ¢lothes to hang ap.

“The saints preserve us!” she ex
claimed, coming to a dead halt, and
gazing open-monthed at the goat,
who was l';lhlll_‘\ munching awayv al
the shiet,

v Shew, shew, shew, therel” serea
med the girl, setting down the bask
ef, tuliing her skirts in both hands,
and shaking them violently towards
the intrader,

Then the goat, w TR Illl'llll:m ol

AN Sovts of Clippings

Something of 4 wag—=The tip ola
dog's tarl,

I,iH'l\”l"_f II]I A hn} tay colreed ]'l:-.
Canlts 1= faults nmprisonment,

Has whiskey wings! Certainly
clse hhow cotthd 1 H}. R IHUE head !

Vdam was the st
the garden althoungh he
from i,

Women are generally in gquest ol
comething,  Conguest seems to snit
them as well as anyvthing.

il o entey
went h

i

It is hard to Fespect old age when

we wet sold on a venerable palr ol
chickens,
M=, Partington says that her min:

LIster |H'l';lt*hl*¢| about *the |nil'm|} of

| he irl'uh;ihli' ."-ll“.“

Nevt to asealskin sacque, nothing
will please a woman of H50 50 mueh as
to e mistaken for her niece of 16,

'or Jdivers reasons,
oo il I.illll f

A man in Michigan was bitten by |

4 rattle snake 17 years ago, and I8
«till taking whiskey to enre the hite,

|

Farm and Lousehold,

Hints w Tree Planters.—Appropri-
ate time of planting, in this latitude;
Marceh 20 to May 1st, Evergreens
can be transplanted also during the
immer. when ground is moist,—
lant  trees no deeper than they
were in the nursery before removal,
[f the ground is dry, dip the roots
in thin mud®before planting., Plant
apples 30 feet apart each way.—
Standard pears and sweet cherries
20 feet apart. Sour cherries 18 1L
apart. Plums, peaches, apricots,
nectarines, 12 to 18 feet apart.—
Quineces and dwarl pears, 8 1o 12 f1t.
apart, Dwarf apples, 4 to 8 feet
apart. . Cnrrants, gooseberrics and
raspberries, 3 tod feet apart. Black-
bherries, 5 feet apart each way.

A Soak for Seed Corn.—A corres-
pondent of an exchange has tried

Why does a duck go under water!? i soaking seed corn in a solution of

Why does she |
For sun-dry purposes, |

chloride of lime, and saysofit: “By
soaking seed corn for seven hoursin
a very strong decoction of chloride
of lime. corn ean be forced ahead

to maturity twoor three weeks soon-

er than it will mature otherwise ; be-

shive as the stars forever and ever.

- $elect @n.
THE I‘!@ G-l;'l.

ri'm shall
' —Daniel xil. 3.

Wearied and worn with earthly cares, I ylelded
to repose, __

And soon before my raptured sight a glorious
vision rose: T

I thought while slumbering on m)
midoight’s solemn gloom

‘“ They that turn many lo

| heard an angel's silvery voice, and radiance™

filled my room.
A gentle touch awakened me, a gentle whisper

said ;

| ““ Arige, O sleeper! follow me;"’ and through

the air we flel.

We left the earth 8o far away that like a speck

it seemed, 5

And heavenly glory, calm and pure, across our
pathway streamed,

Still on we went ; my soul was wrapped in silent

ecslacy ;
I wondered what the end would be—what next
should meet mine eye.

| knew not how we journeyed through the path-
less field of light,

When suddenly a change was wrought, and 1
“ous clothed in white.

kissed the old lady
saddd, VW hat il-.nj. <hall

dear !

sidered her movements in the hght
of a enallenge, suddenly dropped his

v ('an o clergyvman anarrs him- |

We stood before a city’s walls, most glorious to
ol asks an exchange. ‘

<ides. he thinks, it renders the seeds | hehold : *

We sup- | almost proof against the depreda-

we =e'f. In\

was a |

]I!‘l'”}. ,‘.hi],]_ W il]| Iullgl'lll'li.:illﬂ lll'l'

¢Ves were hi;_{ and brown,

Cmonth later, rang the v

She made a pretty picture in her |

white dresses and brown
and she came when she was so young
that she used to hold her hands out
to this boy and ery, ‘Come here
ittle boy.
siffs from.’

“That was what she liked to see
the best : the flour sifting through
fine muslin, Every week she used
to come, until the miller sent NE
hoy away to scho®l. When he came
home again she was a girl of six.
teen 3 prettier than ever, and shere
membered asking him to let her see
the flonr sift, and she talked to him
while her father was attending to

his business: and the days she did |

not come the boy eared nothing for,
and the days that brought her were

ribbons, |

Show me where the tlour

L

YW hat her answer W I e
;_',lli'.-'-.l‘ll when the 1b..i“:l;_;l' hells, one

1'l|llill_:_" |u*;l]

1

of the old lovers,

- - - L 4
THE FARMER'S CREED
We believe in small
lllhl‘nll;_','ll cultivation,
That the <01l loves toeat as well
as the owner, and ought, therefore,
to be well manured,
In going to the bottom of things,

{‘arms and

Cand theretore, in deep plowing and

|

marked and picked out as blessed

days.

“After a while he got over

the

ﬁll}'lll'iﬁ that I.;l'lll him from ;-:.”i“:.:

to see her and

not displeased. She was the mis

went., and she was |

{ress of the house, for her mother |

died voung., She used to make tea
for him on Sunday afternoon, and
after her father would put his hand-
kerchiel over his head and fall into
a nap. Then they used to whisper
together. Long after the poor boy
came to be a ghost he remembered
those evenings, when he was a

hright-cheeked young fellow, the son |
of a rich miller, and he had the hope |

of mareying the girl he loved before | shelter, is o say g ofdodder,

his eves.
“He thought the girl loved him as
well as he loved her, and he had no

fears of the future, no thought that

trouble would come to him in an)

way until misfortune overtook his

father,
The mill was sold.
ing but anxiety at home, At last
worse came—his father died soon
after his mother., He was very sad;

he was poor, also; but he had hope,

for he was beloved by the one he
loved, |
“One day he went to her for com
fort, He remembered the day ever
after. The low built, old fashioned

house, the great oaks, tlower garden,

the girl in her white dress and blue

rihbons who came to greet him., He
was full of life still, but that mght,
when he tuarned away from the house
he was a ghost—the  miserable
ohost of his old self, for he no long
er had any faith in love,

“Standing betore him, pale and
sadd, and with tears in her eves, it 1s
true, he had heard her who had
made the world bright for him say,
It is my father’s will that we shonld
part, 1| cannot disobey my old pa
rent,’

Then she had told him that she
loved him as well as ever; but he
did not believe her,

‘He thought his poverty had turn
ed her heart from him, that she had
never felt tenderly towards him, and
he left her in anger, believing all
that had been said and

The good old man failed,—
There was noth- |

enongh of it, All the better i it be
a subsoil plow,

in l;ll';_:'l' Crops, W hich leave fand
better than they found ity making
hoth the
Oliee,
That ever)
woul farmer,
That the fertilizer of any sotl 18 @
spivit of industry, enterprise and
intelligence—without  these liine,
gypsum and guano will bhe of hittle
HSE,

In cood fences, good farm houses,
good orchards and children enough
to gather the froat, |

In a c¢lean kitehen, a neat wile in
it. a clean eupboard, a elean dair)
and a elear conseence, |

That to ask a man’s adviee 15 not
stooping, but of much benefit,

That to keep a place, and every
thing in its place, save many a step
and is pretty sure to lead to good
tools and to keep them in good or
der,

That Kindnessto stoek, little ;_-nnll

farm  should

L
b !

That it is a good thing to Keep an
eve on experiments, and note ‘all—

H‘luul and had,

That it is a good rule to sell your
erain when it is ready.

That it is a good thing to grow
into farming, not jump into it,

That all of farming is summed up
in the manure heap on the farm.

|II i'lll'il'llilll'_:' IIH* anil ;H'i'nl‘ilill: )
1Ix withis,

et PR
WHO ARETHE BLESSED,
Blessed is the man whominds his
own business,

farm and tarmer rich at

wicked old head, and darted at her
with the foree of a locomotive: Al

just one minute later by the city-hall

clock that girl had tmmbled a back
sumersault over the elothes-basket,
and was erawling on her hands and

knees in search of a place to die, |

accompanied by the goat who was
butting her nnmercifully every thivd
<econd.,

[t is likely that he would have
kept on butting her for the next two
weeks, it Mrs. Burdoek, who
heen a4 witness of the untortunate

had |

nose he can, but we are alraid he

wonld not be a happy couple,

An old bachelor says he's heen so
often deceived by the ehickenof the
restanrants and boarding  houses,
that he ealls it “the mocking bird.”

v Alwavs pay as you go,” said an
old man to his nephew,
¢le, suppose I haven't anything to
pay with ™ “Then don’t go.”

[ Noah's ark had offered free pas: |

thousand men, and adver-
hour of departare, two or

sage 1o

fised (1

affair. had not armed hersell” with | three of them would have got left,

: : - |
the family poker, and horried to the

Feeseie,

A book agent was knocked down
h} i streel car the other II:I.\'., and

“ Mercitul goodness, Anniel do get | two wheels passed over his cheek.
up on your feet!” she exclaimed, | The ear is laid up pending repairs,

and missing it by a few of the short
est kind of inches, It was not re
peated, owing to the goat suddenly
rising up on his hind feet, waltzing
toward her, and striking her in the
small of the back, hard enough to
loosen her finger nails and destroy
her faith in the blessed immortality,

When Mrs. Burdoek

from behind the grindstoane where
she had been tossed, and made for
the llull.--l': hlll]lllill}_‘f HIII_\' Oonee, W hien
the goat came after, and butted her,
head first, into the grape arbor,
Once inside the house, the door
Wils locked, and the unfortunates
sought the solitudes of their own
rooms. and =uch comtorl

could extract from rubbing and

crowling ; while the goat wandered | oo con—it

‘aiming a blow at the beast’s head, |
OWlH o

L vl

returned to |
]It'l‘ CONSCLONSTIESS, r-'-lli- l'l'..!“’ll-ll ol

The wisest man we ever knew was
a Jew, who remarked: 1 tell you
it ish, young man, I boys my
l*;_;‘-a.lu'l'il'lll*l* viesh I'rl'}' wll:l.}n'..“'r

A negro teamster in Nashville de
clares that he must either give ap
driving mules or withdraw from the
chnreh, the two positions being in
compatible,

Strange to say a temperance tidal

wave is about to strike the eity of

St Lounis. 1t will be the worst used-
ap tidal wave that ever strock an
American city,

No man is so greatly to be feared
as the man who is willing to tell you
all he knows, becanse the chances
are that he will tell vou a great deal

s ”II'}.' l 1O,

A mule’s hind leg has only one
always a beautiful

IS
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LBook of Job, seeking what he might
devour: and the eleven little Bob-

link bovs fairly hugged themselves |

with pll‘;l.--lll*t* over the ]u*l'l'lll'lll:.llll'l*. |

v the time Burdoek returned
home that evening, and learned all
the particulars from his arnica-soak
edd wife, the goat had eaten nearly
all the week's washing, halt of the
grape-vine, amnd one side of the
clothes-basket,

Spring in this case is always follow-
el by an early tall,

“ I a oman,” says Josh Billings,
wwill swop off all the religious kreed
he has got on hand and invest the
proceeds in eRarity he will allus be
proud ov the job”

o Marriage,” says a eynie, “is like
putting your hand into a bag eon-
taining ninety-nine snakes and one

“Why in thunder didn’t you put eel. You may get the eel, but the

angrily.

him out, and not leave him there to chances are

destroy evervthing ! he demanded |

against you,”
“Spell ‘eat,””
five vears to a smaller one of three,

said a little girl of

* But, un- |

tion of gophers. The lime warms
up the germ of the seed, and sends
it up quickly, giving it two or three
weeks the start of corn planted in
the ordinary way, thereby insuring

against the frost at the close orthe |,

season,”

Labor and Wages.—It is natural
to compare prices of supplies and
labor now with the comparatively
high prices of the inflated timesim
mediately preceeding the collapse.

But this does not give a fair view of

the sitnation., A better way 18 o
compare 1878 with 1860, and this
has been done by the Massachusetis
State Labor Commission, and em-

We passed through streets of glistening pearls,

o'er streets of purest gold.
It needed not the sun by day, nor silver moon
by night;
The glory of the Lord was there, the Lamb him-
self its light.
Bright angels paced" 4}y
music filled the air,
And white-robed saints, with glittering crowns,
from every clime were there;

And some that I had loved on earth stood with
them round the throne, .

““All worthy is the Lamb,”’ they sung, ‘‘the
glory His alone !”’

But fairer far than all beside, I saw my Savior’'s
face,

And as | gazed He smiled on me with wondrous
love and grace ;

Zing streets, sweet

bodied in a report recently publish- | o0 1 fowed before the throne, o'erjoyed that

ed, which gives more informationon |

the labor question- than anything
else yet published. The exact wages
of niost of the labor employed in that
State were definately ascertained,

together with the market prices of

supplies—food, clothing, rents, ete.
—and the same compared with those
of 1860, and it was found that the
average weekly wages now are ten
per cent. higer than they were then.
The average increase of wages over
those of 1860 was 24.4 per cent.
while the average increase of prices
of living was only 14.5 per cent.—
This was in the manufacturing and
mechanical industries of the State.
Comparing 1872 with 1878, it was
ascertained that rents were 105 per
cent, higher than now, dry goods 40
per cent, higher, fuel 44 per cent.

' sroceries 43 per cent.higher
provisions 17 per cent. higher, and
board 37 per cent. higher than now,
the average of all being 54 percent.
higher. In a simular manner it was
found that wages had declined since
1872, about 27 per cent., only half as
much as prices of living.—Practical
Farmer,

Nice Breakfast Dish.—Cold mash-
ed potatoes made into little balls
and slightly flattened ; dip themin-
to an egg slightly, so as to mix the
volk and white ; roll them in erack-
er crumbs,  Fry them in hot lard or

| at last

Had gained the object of my hopes; that earth
at last was passed. .

And then in solemn tones He said, . *“ Where is
the diadem

That ought to sparkle on thy brow,

with many & gem? -

I know thou hast believed on Me, and life,
through Me, is thine,

But wheegare all those radiant stars that in thy
crown should shine?

Yonder thou see'st a glorious throng, and stars
on every brow,

For every soul theyled to Me they wear a jewel now;
And such thy bright reward had been if such
had been thy deed—

If thou had’st sought some wandecring feet in

paths of peace to lead.

‘“I did not mean that thou should’st tread the
~way of life elone, - - - 7

But that the clear and shining light whichround GRS

thy footsteps shone .
Should guide some other weary feet to my
home of rest, :

And thus, in blessing those around, thou had’
thyself been blest."

The vision faded from my sight, the voice no
longer spake ; |

A spell seemed brooding o'er my soul, which
long I feared to break.

ot X,
Rt i,

And when at last 1 gazed around, hm “L )

glimmering light,
My spirit fell o’erwhelmed beneath that v
woeful night, i

by Y _H';_-_,.‘
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“ Because he wonldn't go, and |
wias not going to stay there to he
killed: that’s why,” answered s
wife, exeitedly,

o \\'nllllul'l fiddlesticks!™ he ex
claimed ag he eame intothe garden,
and canght sight of the shaggy and

B lessed iIs the old mald III;H
don’t hate other people and the
children.

Blessed is the old bachelor who
don’t hate cats and pincashions.

Blessed are the married people
who don't wish they were single,

Blessed 18 the poor relation who
never looks up to you for money.

Blessed is the woman who never
SiUVS 1o her husband, * | In|l|}ntl.-~uf"

Blessed is the man who ean sew
on his own buttons when the baby
s crving |

Blessed i1s the woman who won't
anarry a widower—providing s

w1 can’t,” was the reply. *Well,
then,” continued the vouthful mis-
tress, *““if von can’t spell cat, spell

kitten.” .
She leaned her fair, blonde head
fondly upon his shoulder, and after
_ ' 3 she had felt in his pocket to see if
|”:-t‘|||.‘* perfitmed visitor, he had a new silk handkerchief; she
The goat bit off another mouthtul | whispered: “Will you love me al-
of the basket, and regarded him with | wavs?” Yes, alwavs.”  “ What.

a mischievous twinkle of his eye. | always?”  « Well, almost always.”
“You won't go, hev? exclaimed 3 Y "
srdock, trving to kiek a hole 1 the W hen you see il Cross looking man
enemv’s ribs.,  “ Pl just show von rl'll‘llllll;_f down town Ill' the morning
wheth—" ' with the knees of his |I;Illtuhmll.~a|
white and dusty and several bits of

butter. Send to the table hot.

e

Indian Pound Cake.~One-half e
| pound of butter,one pound of sugar,
four eggs, one cup of milk, one tea-
spoonful of saleratus dissolved in
vinegar, two handfuls of flour, one-
half a nutmeg, rose water, thicken

with Indian meal, not too stiff,

F
w

W5

————

Corn Muflins.—One quart wheat
flour, two teaspoonfuls royal baking
powder ; add to it one cupful yellow
meal ; cream together one cupful
butter, one cupful sugar, three eggs;

I rose and wept with chastened joy “ﬂm f e
dwelt below— P s
That yet another hour was mine, "“' ﬁc/
works to show— & R
That yet some sinner | might tell of Jesus’ dy-
ing love, Mt e, et
And help to lead some weary soul to seek & home :,r P
above, Y iodion uaa
And now, while on the earth I stay my motto
thus shall be ; ':
““To live ne longer to myself, but for Him
died for me!”’

And graven on my utmost soul t&'ﬂd -.:,~.- A
truth divine, 2 TJ- S
“‘They that turn many to the Lord brightasthe f:ir'fi,?"‘r"%i:
stars shall shine.”’ ai ey g

The sentence was lett untinished,

written |

about the falsehood of women, Yes,

he was turned intoa ghost,”
“He might have known she was
as unhappy as he was,” said Miss

Carney from behind her handker

chief'; “but what eana givl do when
her father threatens to cmrse her,

Nothing could make her marry any
one else—nothing, That she conld
do at least,”

vour father,

Blessed is the man who gives his
wife ten cents without asking what
its for,

D lessed the man who never
CHAR his mother's llil':-. were better
than his wife's are,

Blessed is the mother-in- 1aW who
never reminds vou that yonmarried
heneath vour station,

Blessed is the neighbor who is

IS

s0 busy about his own aflairs that

he has no time to pry into yours,
Nessedd is the wite (formerly a
widow) who never calls up the vir

tues of the “dear l|t*|nll‘li-|l" for No.,
and she the only ehild he has ?— |

“But the poor ghost did not know |

that,” said the old man, “It wan-
dered  away  broken-hearted.
found its way to sea first, and then
For vears it was o

wretehed ghost, greatly to be pitied

and only wished to die; bat at last

it grew content, though never hap- |

py, and worked into a great eity at
a trade until i
fortune,

Al the same, it was a miserable
old bachelor ghost, and never found

o mate; and used to say, often and

y false to him,

Carney.
“Bat one day,” proceeded the old |

often, over and over again, to itself
that women were all false, and that
the woman he loved had been utter
He hllllllllﬁt‘ll her
married to some one else, and all
this time he grew older and older,
and the long vears lay hetween him

and the happy time when he was

hoy.”
“Long, long yvears,” sighed
“Long, long vears,”

}Iihﬁ

had made a large

gentleman, “one day there came to

him out of the past an old familiar |

(ace, and amidst the whirl of the

great eity, this ghost talked to it of

the green lanesand rippling streams
of the spot where he was born, and
asked of the house under the oaks
and the girl that dwelt there once
—the girl who had been as he
thought, false to him, And this old
friend told him something that made
him feel suddenly that he might
come to life again,

wolhe never married’ she said—it
was 4 woman. *She lives in the old
house now, Other men loved her,
but she never loved any other man
but yon, We all know that/

2 to emnlate,
-

FLAVORING WHISKEY.-An lrish
man  visiting Dublin for the first
time. went into a tavern and called
for a glass of whiskey, It was
brought to him with a slice of lemon
in it.  Patsaeveyved it for some time
in wondering silence, and then, cal
ling the waiter, said in o hall whis
e

“What's that 7

SLemon, yer honor, was the reply.

wSure! | knew that,” said Pat,
who had never =een a lemon betore
in his lite: “but what it there
for "

“To give 1t 2
the ot her,

This was o wrinkle for Pat, who
returned to his bog, and on the first
oceasion of entertaining his friends,
slipped a slice of potato into each
man's whiskey,

“What's the meaning of that, at
all ¥ inguired one of the company,

“Don’t yvou know it's to give it a
Havor ! replied the host, affecting
supreme contempt of the other’s ig-
NOranee,

— e - - -
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Tuer old gentleman went into the
parlor the other night, at the witeh:

hour of 11:45, and found the room

unlighted and his daughter and a

Cdear friend oceupying a tete-a-tete in

the corner by the window,

“lvan

Cgeline,” the old man said sternly,

this s scandalous™

she answered sweetly,

along with the starlight.”
pa turned about, in speechless a-

h‘wm papa,”
“itNis candle |
less beeause times are so lard, and |
light costs so much, that Ferdinand |

and 1 said we should try amd get
Amd pa-4

as the goat just then dropped his |
head on
fore he conld recover his l-qllililu'iulu |

Burdock’s hosom: and be

he had been

hutted seven times i

fresh spots, and was down on his !

knees, and erawling around in a
very undignified manner, to the hor
ror of the family, and the infinite
olee of the eleven yvoung Boblinks
next door,

“ Look out the goat don’t hurt
vou!” sereamed Mres, Burdoek as the

after he had lost two ftront

and been rolled in the moud.

“Don't make a hving show
yoursellf before the neighbors!™ ad
vised his wile,

“Come 1n, i, and let him bhe!”
hegeed his daughter,

“Golly, dad, look out!™ he 15 com
in' agin!” shouted his son, enthusi
astically,

Mr. Burdock waxed profane, and
swore three story oaths in sueh i)
id suceession that his tamily held
their breaths; and a pions old lady,
who lived ina house in the rear,
shut up her windows, and sent out
the cook for a policeman or a mis
slonary.

“ Run for it, dad!” advised his son

o moment later, when the goat’s at

tention seemed to be turned away,
Burdock sprang to his feet, and
followed his offspring’s suggestion,
He was legging it in superh style,
and the chaneces of his reaching the

ol

straw and a diminutive feather stick-
ing in his hair you can just makeup

Cyvour mind that he’s been under the

hed looking for that blamed collar
bhutton,

1t’s funny, but a soft-palmed wo-

Cman can pass a hot pie-plate to her

neighbor at the table with a smile as
sweet as distilled honey, while a
man with a hand as horny as a eroe-
odile’s back, will drop it to the Hoor

“and howl around like a Sionx Indian
coat sent him tlying into a sand-pile, |

When Burdoek had got his bald |
head ont of the sand, he was mnd |
all over his ¢lothes, and tried toeateh |
the brate by the horns, but desisted |

teeth, |

|

al « hl';llll dance,

A little boy in a Sunday school pat
a poser to his teacher. The lady
was telling her elass how God pun-
ished the Egyptians by causing the
first born in each honsehold to be
slain,  The little boy listened atten-
tively: at the proper interval he
mildly inguired: * What wounld Gaod

Chave done if there had been twinsg

house seemed excellent, when the
Hagraut brute suddenly elapped on |
more steam, gained rapidly, and,

darting between his legs, capsized

him into the ash-box.

His family dragged him inside,
another candidate for rubbing with

arnica and a blessed haven of rest, |

The back of the house has been
hermetically sealed; and Burdock
now proposes extending an invita
tion to the militia regiments of Bos.
ton to come down and practice
markmanship off the roof’; promis
ing to furnish a live goat as the tar
get, and a silver napkin ring as the
first prize,

- e -

No matter how tired a woman

. |
mazement, and tried to walk out the | may be, she always has reserve pow-

room through a panel iuw wull!

paper.

er enough to walk up three flights of
stairs to a spring millinery opening,

;E"ll.

An artist went to his doetor, for a
remedy for a cold which kept his
wife at home. *Paint your wile's
back with iodine,” was the injune
tion. In the evening the artist set
to work, His artistie faney got the
hetter of him, He sketehed a land-
seape, with ariver in the foreground,
mountains in the background, and
introduced bits of still hife, “ Have
vou not finished 7 said the wife, im-
patiently. “ Yes,” he replied; “one
halt“minute more to put my name in
the corner,”

We quote the latest price paid for
wives in Hoboken, New Jersey, at
It is related that the young
and attractive American wife of an
aged  Italian  recently transferred
her affections to a male boarder and
ordered her husband to evacnate his
own house as soon as possible, This

he agreed to do, provided the board-

er would pay him %6 cash, in hand

Cand settle a ram bill for 85, The
Cwoman in the case may prove a dear

purchase after all,

A Hadley, Massachusetts, lady
recently had quite a goodly number

ol boarders who were employed at
work on a mill-dam near at hand. | cool ;
 Desiring to have a visit from a lady

friend, she mailed her an invitation,
but added, to the inexpressible hor-
ror of her friend, who knew nothing

“whatever of the occupation of her
boarders, that_she would prefer her

company when the * men were

away.” They tried to K€ep the story

quiet, but it would come out,—XNew
aven Register,

©Maryland State Archives msa_sc3326_scm8204-0738

then add flour and meal. Bake in
mufiin rings ; hot oven,

Delicious Toasted Cheese.—Cut the
cheese into slices of moderate thick-
ness, and put them in a tinnedjecop-
per sauce-pan, with a little butter
and cream, simmer very gently un-
til quite dissolved, then remove it
from the fire, allow it to cool a little,

‘and add some yolk of an egg, well

beaten ; make it into a shape and
brown it before the fire.

Apple Black Cap.—Divide twelve
large apples in halves, core them
and place them on a thin patty pan
close to each other, with sides down-
ward ; squeeze a lemon over them,
shred some fine lemon peel, throw it
oyer them, and grate fine sugar ov-
er all ; set in a quick oven and bake
half an hour. When served, strew
the sugar all over the dish.

Scoteh Shortbread.—Rub together
into a stiff, short paste two pounds
of flour, one pound of butter, and six
ounces of loaf-sugar; make it into
square cakes, about a half inch thiek,
pinch them all along the edge atthe

top ; over the whole surface of the | & sleigh with noth
but some other girl

cakes sprinkle some white comfit;
put the cakes on tins so as to touch
each other on their edges, and bake
in a slow oven,
Orange Cake.~One eut of su
two eggs, half a eap of
a cup of sweet milk, two cups of pre-
pared flour. Bake in four layers,

| as for jelly cake,

Mixture to be put in between layers,
—The grated rind and juice of oné
orange, whites of two eggs, twocups
of sugar ; spread between the lay-
ers and frost the top of the cake,

Buns.—One potato boiled very
soft; mash and add the water in
which it boiled, (one pint); let it
make a batter of this with
wheat flour ané a teaspoonful of In-
dian meal, also two-cent compressed
yveast cake; let it rise in a warm
place for two hours; then add one
capful of light brown sugar, two
eggs and two teaspoonfuls butter,

| beaten together; knead very
soft ; form into buns ; let them rise

and bake about fifteen
utes in & moderate oven,

| vainly tryllw

death every |
front steps can ride fifteen

ingam

r, | the woman that had
utter, half | and fi

-

“Now, John,” said a father to h

gawky son, “it is about time
you had got ;married and
down in a home of your own.
I don’t know an rrll
ried to,” whined %Iill.
and get acquainted with some ; th
lﬁwhﬁt I did when I 0

ow do you suppose that 1
married 1’ in%lliredp the old
man. “Well,” said John piti
“you married.mother, and Pye
to maray a strange gal.” =

A man on horseback stoppe:
posite the little church in B-
th? other dlay,npm hieh
pairs were in
of the workm
pensive job. “Yes,” repli |
er, “in my opinion we shall 20¢
plish what our dominie has

to do fosthe last!

yvears.,” ¢ What is that? sal

interrogator. “ Why, bri
parish to mpenw v
WILL science ple and 1

tell us why a who freq
"|| |~ : waly |
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without even nge

orning lesson

nishing the

ofall the woman die F‘

way of comment, ¢/
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