T ——e, (R R W W - oma—
e e B

R ——

Lertoton

\

coipt.

| |
r A, B

E L . —— == ——

e ——

VOL. XVIL-NO. BO.

850 PER ANNUM. HESTERTOWN, THURSDAY, MAY 1, 1879

T e E———

- i — ’
=

A PARODY ON THE OLD CANOE.
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Poetry,

Written for the Transecripf,

A TRIP BY THE ERICSON L

How to Manage a Hog.

, “it catches musqui- |
them, and then they |

n.”

ANOINTING IN INFANTILE DISOR
DERS.—More than twenty years ago
a correspondent communicated to

Al Sorts of Chippings

Favw aud Honsehold

At midnight the summons came,

E
i - - =

under Eastern skies

Ben Azim, whom men called the |

youths on noble deeds intent
unsel to Ben Azim went.

ver silgnce of the night
d a Brahmin, strong and bright,

feptuge when his lover-hand
aves from the enamored land,

1 [ S Master, ' he said,

is IQIIE to U""ﬂ“ the wiser dead ;

| come to thee., Tell me, | pray.
ufficeth for life's fitful day ?

' What dreams are whitest when the day s
spent,

. And memory and moonlight fill the tent?"

Then rare Ben Azim, loving wider brow
And broader gaze than puny spirits know,

Made answer: ‘‘Come, O Prince; the moon is

high,
Beneath its shining thou shalt find reply.”

He led him onward where a glistening pile
Of marble makes the solemn moonshine smile,

And willing winds may draw the curtain’s fold,
And fair and ravishing the scene they hold.

Beneath a hundred prisoned moons swung low
In alabaster vases glow on glow ;

lay in silken ease, and smiled to see

ghed a little with the sighing lyre,
lul'ing seems diviner than desire ;

niled again because his Nourmahal
1 with lifted eyes his call.

umult save the viol's enters here,
cyclamen and musk are atmosphere.

hemes make discord in that charmed air, indignation was to elimb up on the

» 10 be careless is the only care.

1 age shall wither and the dead leaves fall,
still some amorous, fawn-eyed Nourmahal

feed his heart. Rosc .nd maidens die,

love and bloom and fra ance are for aye.”" | &5 y-
“done,” said she, “l just knew yvou

'would worry me to death,
the worst child 1 ever knew.,” and |

Brahmin faced the teacher, with surprise
1 swift reproaches in his eager eyes.

this be life, I comprehend,’’ he said,
smile upon the faces of the dead.’”

Agim's glance grew fond. ‘1 do not say
yma hath left us no more royal way ;

feet,
one | know walks yonder stricken street,

re dying children, feeling his caress,
or Ahe mother's tenderness ;

nd men the plague had crushed are men

sgain,
His courage * stronger than their pain,
‘‘ Poorer ﬂl\lﬁh pariahs, none may leave
A gift "twould make him richer to receive,
‘' Because the treasures of the gods are theirs
Whose empty hands fall free of selfish cares,

‘“ And he who only prays for other men
Is nearest Him who gives ~r asks again;

‘A ruler in a world w!
Of lives so rich they gi

: choice of thine, O Prince; this purple
State, e
at high loneliness ; the night grows late.”

48 NO sWay
Jemselves away.

rh

stay, my master,
voice ;
to0 lavish for this narrow choice.

said the proud young

poets bay,XHer conquerors palm,
.,wr “dnd to Sages calm,

! she holds more fair?"’
1 and answered there.

body, love, the soul,
2 & meaner dole.

the pure have heaven:
ortals given 7"’
Harper'a Magazine

DICATE.—There
ace voices that
) utter the say-
» tie to.” The
jure you of his
and reliability,

icts his speech. |

A WORD T0 TH€ LITTLE ONES.

BY ALICE LEIGHTON,

Iwving occasion to go to Balti
more recently, I took passage on
one of the Ericson Line of steamers,

and an incident that oeccured on

board the boat, set me to thinking,

what per centage of mothers there eyes, and meaning every word he

were, that took into consideration
the tfil‘li-rvnl treatment required in
one family of children, or whether
the greater part of them, did not see
it in the same Light,that a provident
hen looks on her brood of chickens.
I she seratehes for them by day,
and hovers them at night, she con-

siders (11 a hen does eonsider) that é:]hilil’}', God did not intend that ! loons,.
And | the hawk should eat the musquito, | ing, and articles with fiounces and
but they liked them best of any- with embroidery, and with strings,
' thing, and so fed on them, and that | while Maria kept whispering in the

her whole duty is performed.
now for the cause of all my think
Ing.

Among the passengers was a lady
with her two children, one a little
girl of about eight years, very pret-

ty to look at, and handsomely dres

, deep, strong

words seem
man owed hu-
neant to pay
an's opponent
friends may
purpose and
b, Dhaasterous
tlnplw{

{

not suf" |
rstand |

1@, that
secret
intona-

weech-
it” as

sed in the latest styles, who sat de.

ay School teacher says Mavia Ann thrust herelbows elever-

Harr! Did he "

- “Oh yés,” suswered I, “he made

‘everything.”

» the musquitoes,” said | ly between two of my ribs, and

whispered in ghostly accents:
“Joshua, there is a hogin the gar
den. I have lived with Maria

“And did he make the hawk, too,” | long enough to know that she ex.

said the child,

peets me to cateh her ideas instant-

 “Certainly,” said 1, aever dream-  ly, and although she had said noth.

ing where 1 was drifting.

ing about it, I knew she anticipated

: _ _ After a few moments he looked | that I would rise in my might and
that it would be Iinteresting to know up at me with those i||{_'um|mruhli' go for that hn;_{.

- said, he made answer—
|

I accordingly rose in my might,
and began groping around for my

“Whats the use in God’s making ' pantaloons, Ifelt that without them
musquitoes and then making a hawk | I could not appear to that advan.

to eat them up ¥

[ was at my wits-end for an an- | spect of the hog,

tage that would command the re.
I had no idea we

| H“'pr‘ “ll'l “r'pr 0\ ]"“]"ilnt'ﬁ [‘.l*"l“l'till" I"I‘Hﬁi'ﬂﬂ"'l S0 l"l“'ll \"l'“]'i": ”Il‘l“l I'l'l

[ felt that I must endeavor to satis.
{y him, so I told him that in all prob

until I begun to inventory it in the
dark, while looking for my panta
I got hold of articles of edg

was why people called them mus- | gloom:

quito hawks,

“That hog will eat up all the po

“Oh,” said he, “I thought God  tatoes before yonu get down stairs,

[ -
gave them their names, too.”
For a little while he seemed to be

| |

You are fearfully slow.”
[ suppose she whispered for fear

murely in one corner of the sofa, and | pondering on the inconsistencies, to the hog wonld hear her and become

looked for all the world, as if noth- | him, of God’s works, and 1 had the offended,

She never could bear to

ing short of an explosion would move ‘ satisfaction of seeing the little hands give any offense, not even to a hog,

her, for fear she should disarrange | droop, and soon he was in the land | except me,
her

dress. The other, a bright
eved boy, of five or six years, with
mischief written all over him, and
who could not possibly keep still for
five consecutive minutes, As I did

‘not see his father, 1 could’nt say |
'whether he inherited his perfect
shaped head from him, or if he ob.

tained it by a freak of nature; cer-
tain it is he did not get it from his
mother.

His first act to rouse the maternal

centre table, and upset a tumbler of
water, in which a lady passenger

'had placed a bonquet of lowers to be
' kept fresh.

“Now, Harry, see what you have
You are

poor Harry was set down in the cor-
ner in disgrace, from which he soon
slipped out, however, and in a few
minutes was seen hanging down the

'stair way that led to the engine

ut they who choose it, walk with unshod | b :
y ' ' He was hastily jerked up from his

room, by the finger ends ofone hand.

perilous situation, and placed again
in a safe position in the saloon, with

{ the repeated information, “that he

was the very worst boy alive.”

All this time the little girl had not
moved from her corner on the sofa,
and a good opiate would have put
her to sleep,

But to return to Harry. 1 had

my book again, when he came run-

the r¥iver. His mother's expression
of countenance at that moment,
would have been a study for a pain-
ter. She was utterly at a loss for
words, and gazed on him in silent
despair.

“Please, mamma, don’t whip me,”
said the little fellow. “I couldn’t
help it. 1 was just looking over at
the wheel and it blow’d oft)”

“(Gro away,” said mamma, “1 don’t |

want to talk to you,” and she looked
as though she could have cried with
vexation.

After this he was really quiet for
a few minutes, and I eould imagine,
from the very expressive look of his
thinking how in the world he should
manage it to be a good boy, Be.
sides he was really grieved for the
loss of his beautiful hat.

Quiet once more reigned, except

the murmur of voices in conversa- |

tion, and Harry, in his resolve to be

good the remainder of the day had |

climbed into one of the berth, to
look out of the window at the river,
when unluekily his foot slipped, and
down hecame. In hisfranticefforts
to save himself, the caught at the
lnce eurtains, and as they broke
from their fastnings with his weight
all came to the floor together.

[ think | had better not try to
describe that mother’s feelings on
this occasion, as 1 am quite sure |
could not do them justice, Suflice
it to say, that having a vein of sym-
pathy in my nature for erring child-
ren, (produced no doubt by remem-
bering my own short-comings,) and
feeling really somry for the poor af:
flicted mother, 1 proposed to her that
I should take Harry in charge for
awhile, to whiclyshe very readily as-
sented.

I soon made friends with the little
fellow, by binding up his bruises,
mental and physical, and as I had a
friend in the captain of the boat, |

+ 1t | gought him out, and asked as a favor,

rords

that he would take us down to the
rine-room and shawy Harry the

1e little one, looking
itly, “I asked mam-
win the ecellar to
nd she said ladies
re.”
d, Harry,” said 1,
nevertheless.”
slighted, is just
express his plea-
ings of that, vo
hiinery. And 1
asked among
8, some, that
ptain any my-
when 1 told
very good
» with a plea-

ploon, and |
me source
vied an in-
musquito

ve should parochial visits met a cow-boy, and

sure that
tin pur
way, to

0 1 pre-

8 bad as
SUCCESS-

t flew

omfort
the

S €n-

and
my

' rations,

All this time | wastry-

of dreams. And as I laid him gently | ing on things that did not fit me,

“down, I thanked God for sleep, when
little ones, misunderstood, can roam
untrammeled for at least the third

cof every twenty-four hours,

'mother, “now we shall have some
'H!iuf(‘.”

“Yes,” said 1, “he is good now.”

And she turned to the lady at her
| gide, to discuss the latest style of

dress, and I turned in,as the sailors
say, to take a rest,

. What I want to know is, can’t we
get up a society similar to one now

in existence, for the prevention of

cruelty to children, tocompel people
to study the peculiar requirements
of their offsprings, and treat them
accordingly. Bat then 1 suppose
that would involve us
scientific discussions in regard to
inherited virtues and viees, and 1in-
capabilities, so I conclude we shall
have to leave it to the coming gene-
with their aceumulative
wisdom, to devise some plan, where-
by the little ones may have fair
play.
day, but seeing that it is impossible,

by declaring it to be my private
opinion, publiely

- - -

I wish | counld live to see the |

I must let off my superfiuous steam |

|

|

|

in endless |

|
|

expressed, that | wonder
the large percentage of bad child- | dressing 1 inadvertently
ren, are made so by injudicions | Maria Ann’s polonaise, and it stands |
treatment,

just settled myself’ comfortably to

but finally I lit into some sort of a
garment that had what was intend
ed for a row of buttons on it, and |
buttoned it up, although there was

“Asleep at last,” remarked his | a lightness and cheerfulness about it

that did not seem entirely familiar,

I got half way down the stair,
when it saddenly ocenrred to me
that the hog was not in our garden,
for the very good reason that we
had no garden for the hog to get in-
to; still, we had a cistern, and the
hog might get into that, It would
be just like a hog. This thought so
startled me that 1 rolled down to
the bottom of the stairs, a feat made
easier from the fact that I seemed
pretty well tangled upin the garment
I had adopted,.

Maria Ann, who always proves
equal to any emergency, soothed me
a good deal by coming to the top of
the stai~s, and ealling me an idiot
and other pet titles she is in the way
of applying in moments of tender-
NEesS.

[ got out of the front door as soon
as possible, and the hog, who was
looking at the house from the front
vard, apparently with a view to
renting it, stood appalled. 1 did not
at this,
put

to reason that a man arraved in a
white night-shirt and a blue polo-
naise, rushing from the front door

r.rlll‘: NICE (EIRL-'—"!SI": 18 not very | of a house at the solemin honr of
ning in with thestartling announce- | pretty, but she generally has good | jyidnight, must present an appalling
ment that his hat had blown into | hair, and a fresh complexion. She | ghectacle to any hog.  After recov
| I8 not a brunette, and yet she is not | erigg from his momentary astonish

a blonde. She is neither very ftall Ty, ant, thé Tiog took threemore-kimks |

nor very short; very fat nor very
thin ; indeed, she is not very deeid-
edly anything. She left school very
early because she was such a help to
her mother, but she can spell well,
‘and keep the accounts, and write
her mother’s business letters, and
play “Little Bo Peep” on the piano
for the chindren, and sing “The

r
|

Last Rose of Summer’ and oneortwo |

other songs when thereis ‘company’
of an evening. It is she who puts
the children to bed, takes them out

to walk, darns the family stockings

neatly, but she is neather a wonder-
ful cook nor a wonderful house-keep-
er. She likes to act under direc-
tion.

The nice girl seldom erimps her

hair; it is smooth and shining and

|

jump over the fence.

in his tail and scooted three times
around the yvard., The front gate
was wide open, but he neverthought
of going through that, He seemed
to be looking for a good place to
[ tangled my-
self up in the polonaise again and
took a flying leap into the yard,
landing on my left eyebrow,

We do not give the women half
the eredit they deserve., 1 am con-
vinceed that it requires more down-
right genius to pilot a polonaise, cut
with darts in the back and trimmed
with knife pleating, than it does to
manage a National Presidential
Convention. The hog ran around
the house three times more in the
oppositie direction with four kinks
in his tail, I am slow to wrath, but

she wears it in a pretty knot of rib- | [ am afraid I was beginning to get
h”". "i'l" ill‘l'HHt'H are Hlllll" ]IH“!'I'IIH | "““L “n'l “*'“n" I woent “r“““d ITLE
and neutral tints; she helps the | hind the house and got a hatehet, |

dress-maker make them. Whenshe | 4 oblige to confess that it waswith

was a little girl she if'“’“)-“‘_ﬁ“’*'i: her | o firm purpose to kill that hog or die |
friends kook-marks for their birth- | {pying to.
Now she works mottoes for

"days.

Il don’t think the hog had noticed

‘them. They are very neat and in ' the woodshed until I went there for

delicate colors.
If she were not always contented
the nice girl might sometimes de

she might be presented with some-
thing besides a very plain Testa-
ment bound in black ; but somehow

sire that on her own next birth-day

the hatchet, but when 1 returned to
the front vard he immediately retir
ed to the woodshed, and then | knew
I had him cornered.

Maria had by this time recovered

her presence of mind, and had got

her head out of the front window up

tlliﬂ iH ”l‘l' gllt i“"ill'i“lll‘\' l}l‘ﬁtll“"l'll 1: Ntilil'ﬁ, il'l'll Wils }'i-“i”: “I"il‘l'!“ W “h

upon her, She has quite a collec- | g1 her might, and in a way ealeulat-
ll"‘" HI ﬂl":ll \“]""""H 1l |Ii‘l' IH"I' | tlll to hl"“'lli"'l'l""ili"l“h‘h' HI‘I'\'i('I‘ t,“ e,

room book-shelves. It has

She fancies it might be sinful,
The nice girl has read the Sunday
School library through. She rever-

never
occurred to her to wish for variety,

|

ences all old people for the reason |

that they are old, and believes the
She has all

story of every beggar.

for those who hold others, but she
She always says she |
imtends to be an old maid, but she

never argues,

never is one. Suddenly, to the suar-
prise of all her friends, it is discov-
ered that she has a suitor. Heisal
' ways a good young man of moder-
Cate  means,
' tentions, and after they have par-
taken of ice cream at a confection-

' er's at least a dozen times, the young

1

| III:.HI Proposes. _ _
I'he nice young girl believes that

it is woman’s proper destiny to mar-
ry—and she replies favorably—al-
“ways on condition that her parents

do not object, Then papa inquires

After sundry mild at-

All I needed to spur me on to glory
was some one to yell “Fire!” 1 en
tered the woodshed cantiously and
found the hog completely at my
merey, unless he made a hole through
the Kitehen door, and esecaped that

way., He did not do that, On the

: : ~contrary, he rushed right at me, |
the proper sentiments, and is sorry |

There

into the young man’s position, and |

‘mamma says she does not know

'what she shall do without Sarah

| Ann, and the two are married.—

il‘ummlriul Jelicity of a mild sort

generally attends the nice girl's

'marriage, and her relatives all say
‘that Sarah Ann has done very well,

-_—

- A —

|

- A Scoteh minister in one of his |

asked what o'clock i

WilN,

“About tweive, sir,” was the reply,
“Well,” remarked the minister,

] thought it was more.”

stepped back rather hastily, not be-
cause he scared me any, but to pre
vent him from tearing my polonaise,
Il am always careful to keep hogs off
my polonaise, so far as is possible,
was a4 wash-tub full of suds
behind me, and as 1 stepped back
out of the way of the hog, in a fit of

'absent-mindedness, 1 sat down in

the tub, It may seem eurious, but
my recollection now is that the tub
fitted me a good deal more snugly
than the polonaise had, and yet |
had never tried the tub on before
in all my born days. The only way
out of the tub was to tip it over and
Hoat out on the suds, and that [ at
once did.,

Maria, still true to mein my afliie-
tion, opened the kitchen door, and
with her face full of wifely anxiety,
and surrounded by a nighteap frill,
and her mouth wide open, she really
looked like asaint or something, but
she was remarking “Murder” at the
time] and her voice so startled the

hog that he ran over me before |

could get out of the suds. How he
managed to step on me thirty-two
times in running over me once, is a

| mystery both to Maria Aun and my-

- “It’s never any more here,” said |

the boy,” “it just

[rom— -l----I-I--—l.--.-“- - — =

The women in
school elections.

ginat one again.”

self'; but he did, for we counted the
spots his hoofs made.

After runuing over me, he walked
out the front gate as solemnly as
though he was on his way to chareh,

‘and it is my sober belief that he

Kansas vote at
At a recent elee-
tion at Osage City one waman went
up to vote, but before she got through |
telling the judges what a time her

a for | Willie had with the scarlet fever

s o | when he was only two years old it
id, | was time to close the polis and she |
1” ' had forgotten to deposit her ballot, '

came into the yard on purpose to run
over me, and for nothing olse,

Maria Ann declarcs
wear that polonaise any more,
I am tolerably sure I shall 101 ;
i 1 know it.—=Stillwater
Lumberman,

L —— - -

Best when rare—Family broils.

\! 'Iull'llll
;llnl

<L

(Minn.)

-_—

1

In my haste in |
On |

P

raising the wind,

1111 |

Cof an elephant,

the Scientific American the following
simple treatment for searlet fever:

When the first symptoms of the

disease appear annoint the tlesh of

the vietim from head to foot with the

inside of the rind or fatty portion of

a smoked ham, and renew the apph
cation as often as the tlesh becomes
dry. The writer had saved his own
children, and after our publication
we received a nnmber of letters from
persons who had tried the simple
remedy in their own families with
satisfactory success,

We are reminded of the above by
reading in a recent number of the
Lancet the following testimony of’ H,
Guard Knaggs, M. D., F. L. 8, on
the value of anointing in infantile
disorders of various Kinds, reporting
a number of remarkable cases in
support of his theory:

“During the past eleven months
I have been testing, with uniformly
stuccesstul results, the value of a very
simple method of treating such in-
fantile complaints as trophy, bron
chitis, convulsions, diarrhea. febrile
disturbances generally, and indeed

!
l

Gas-makers get light pay.

An upstart—DBeginning to pros
per.

“Sociables satisfactorily oyster-
ed,” is a quaint advertisement,

The tramps canafford to laugh at
ratlroad aceidents,

The correet thing in shoes this
summer will be stoekings,

Gienius builds the ladder which
luek elimbs,

A miserable backbiter—the wick-
ed tlea, when no man pursueth,

W hy should landlords growl when
his tenants pay his taxes?

The more whiskey straight a man
takes the more erooked he becomes.

We are not liable to be overrun
by rats after all. The Chinese will
stay.

Those who always save old letters

“and never destroy them, like to live

|
I

all disorders of ehmldhood whieh are |

accompanied by an unnatural con
dition of the skin,

“The treatment simply consists in |

smearing with salad oll the whole

of the head to the tips of the fingers
and toes, the process being repeated
every twelve, six, or even four hours,
according to the uargency of the
case, Of course, the use of a long
flannel gown or small blanket is ob-
vious, and the Huaid should be slight-
v warmed,

“The application of oil possesses
the following immense advantages
over the ordinary warm bath :

“1. SKin-action is more complete
Iy and permanently restored,

“2. The danger of reaction is
avoided, for there is no sudden
change of temperature ; and, more-
over, the sheet of oil protects the
surface from atmospherie influences,

“3. It acts as a tuel-food, not only
preventing waste of tissue, but ac-
tunally increasing the bulk of the lit-
tle patient,

L. 1t does not depress, but, on
the contrary, appears to exhilarate,

“It will searcely be eredited by
many that the formidable affeetions
above mentioned will frequently
yvield to this treatment, or, at any
rate, show signs of abatement in
from twenty minutes to four-and-
twenty hours; but such is the case,
though sometimes forty-eight or
even seventy-two hours will elapse
before any decided signs of improve-

. sl < P
ment ocenr, .

—— P P ———— ———

SUCH GooD FRIENDS.—When we
left St Loms, savs Burdette,
yvoung men climbed into the “var
nisted rars™ who had been having
a good time, They all tried to sit
in one seat, and when the conduetor
scattered them they wept. One of
the voung men, whose collar was
clinging desperately to one button,
told me the other four yvoung men
were his friends, and they * would
s¢e him through,” and further that
in every possible, however improb-
able, contingency, they would “stand
by him.” It seemed to me, however,
that if he couldn’t stand in one place
better than he was doing just then,
his friends would have to move with
the speed and eceentricity of so ma-
ny comets to stand anyvwhere in the
immediate vieinity of him,

Presently another young man
lurched up to my seat, and in very
husky tones assured me that those
four young men were his friends,
and whoever tried to ride over them
would have to tight him. 1 looked
at the four swaving and restless
bglies of the young men, and could
imagine how it would puzzle a man
with sixty-four legs to run over all
of them at once,

And yvet a third young man came
and tried to sit down in my lap, or
on the ceiling of the car, it was hard
to tell which objective point he was
aiming to reach, and told me he
woutld die for any or all of the other
four young men. I was greatly af
fected by this touching display of
friendship, and when the fourth
young man came to me and assured
me that he regarded all the other
voung men as his brothers and sis
ters, 1 was too deeply moved to
speak. The last of the happy five
tried to come and tell me of his
aflfectionate regard for his friends,
but he was unable to get up from
his seat,

In about ten minutes after the last
of my new acquaintances left me,
there was a great uproar in the car,
I looked, and three of the five friends
were lastily pounding the other two,
Then the scene changed, and ano-
ther combination of four mauled the
other one. And Hutllt*}' were boune-
ed off the car, and the last we saw
of them, out on the prairie, four ol
them were standing on one, fighting
each other, Friendship is a lovely
thing while it lasts,

——— - - -

THE LATEST CURIOSITIES.—A
fence made from the railings of a
scolding wife,

A plate of butter from the cream
of a joke.

The small coins in * the change of
the moon,”

The original brush used in paint.
ing the signs of the times,

The latest contract with the trade
winds.

The chair in which the sun sets.

A buckle to fasten on a laughing
stock.

The animal that drew the infer
ence.

An egg from the nest of thieves,

A bucket of water from * All's
well,”

Soap with which a man was wash-
ed overboard:

The strop used to sharpen the wa-
ter'’s edge,

A portion of the yeast used in

The saucer belonging to the cup
Ol SOrrrow,

Hinges and loek from the trunk

% feather from the wings of a fly-

ang report,

five |

in the past,

We seek for riches and do not find
them; we do not seek for death, but
ilhl:'i: he Colnes,

| Men show their echaraeter in noth-
ing more clearly than by what they

think laughable,

In the race for matrimony it isn’t
always the girl that covers the most

surface of the body, from the erown | laps that wins,

When a gardener throws orange
skins on the sidewalk, ean he be said
to be setting out slips ?

I you want a child to love you,
don’t do too much for him, Make
him do something for you,

When the old folks try to sit out
a young fellow and his girl they get
discounted every time.

When did the alphabet get into a
row?! When B fit, D eried, N raged,
QQ bit, and X pounded,

It will be fashionable this season
lororgan grinders to wear their mon-
keys with tails looped up the back.

Vice is the only monster we know
of that is not arranged with promi-
nence in a circus bill, says the Os-
wego Record.

The early stomach-ache apples
have not got along yet, but there is
an article of cheap sour oranges that
IS a very good substitute.

Solomon was the first man to sug-
gest parting the heir in the middle.
Ihe suggestion was made to two
women i a famous lawsait,

Sir Boyle Roche said: Single mis-
fortunes never come alone, and the
greatest of all possible misfortune is
generally followed by a greater.

The Hartford Journal gives the
following recipe for how to get rich:
l'ake 'a bank-note, fold it up, and
you will find your wealth in-creases.

A man was boasting that he had
an elevator in his house. “8o he
has,” chimed in his wife, “and he
neeps-itin the cupboard in a black
bottle.

A more glorious victory eannot be

gained over another man than this,
that when the injury began on his

part the Kindness should begin on
Ours,

To know a man, observe how he
wins his object rather than how he
loses it; for when we fail, our pride
supports us—when we succeed it
betrays us,

Notwithstanding the fair business
prospects all over the country, it is
sald that a great many farmers will
break up this spring—with two-
horse plows,

A young woman at Williams, lo-
wa, In returning her beauw’s ring,
sent it to him through the mail with
a tag tied to it,saying on its reverse,
“1 hate to, but I must.”

A Japanese student of New Haven
went to spend the evening with a
young lady. On coming away she
invited him to come again soon, He
called again in about an hour.

A son of the Siamese twins is
achieving high honors in an Eastern
college, which leads a funny man to
ask: “Why shouldn’t he rise in the
world? His father was well con-
nected.”

The walking mania is producing
all sorts of challenges—here is a
tailor challenging a customer to
“foot™ a bill that has been “stand-
ing” five years, insisting that “steps
shall be taken,” ete.

Said a saloon-keeper to a reform-
¢d man whom he met on the street:
“How drunk you have been in my
place before now.” “Yes” replied
the other, * but rrlm*lnlwl‘iluw sober
| have kept out of it.”

It is said that one of the members
of the Indiana Legislature had his
curiosity excited by observing the
nut-crackers at the hotel table, and
asked, * What’n the thunder is them
bullet-moulds doin’ here ”

Patent-medicine dealers are using
s0 many tricks now to have their
advertisements read that a man nev-
er begins an item, not even a ser-
mon, without looking at the bottom
to see if the words * For sale by all
druggists” are there,

We cannot approach beauty, Its
nature is like opaline dove's neck
lustre—hovering and evanescent,
Herein it resembles the most excel-
lent things, which all have—this
rainbow character, defying all at-
tempts at appropriation and use.

Bayard Taylor walked all over
jarope, but he never made any
thing out of the “gate money,” and
80 he died in poverty, and was buri-
ed a short time ago, just about the
time that a brilliant genius was
;uuking 230,000 by a right use of his
CLS.

There was an ingenious amount
of devotion implied in the remark
of a love-sick millionaire when the
object of his affections became ee-
static over the beauty of the even-
ing star: *Oh,do not—do not praise
it like that!” he cried; “I cannot get
it for you,”

The superintendent addressed the
school on obedience to the moral
laws, and nrged the keeping and not
breaking of the commandments, and
to fasten the impression, asked :—
“Is anything better for be
ken?” “Yes,” said a little

\J
nag.” The address prooeede:l
further.

.
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ing bro-

| milk, one cup mo

!

| fee, one gill o

Beet Sugar.—The Maine Beet Sn
gar Company say to the farmers of
that State that the question of fu

ture operations “all depends on the |

1,200 acres of beets, the product be
ing necessary to supply material for
the year’'s manufacture. Whether
the farmers will give so much space
to this erop for “85 per gross ton of
2,240 pounds, delivered at the near-
est railroad station centering at
Portland,” remains to be seen. One
speaking at the meeting of the

aine Board of Agriculture is re-
ported in The Bangor Whig as ex-
pressing the belief that it “would
pay better to feed the beets ;” or, in
other words, that “the crop sold
should be well-fed cattle, rather than
roots at that price.”

Chicken Cholera.—Chickench ra
I8 one of those diseases which  e-
times gives way to very simple _cm-
edies ; then, again, it is persistent,
and great care and powerful reme-
dies are required to check it. Try
feeding warm cooked Indian-meal,
with a plentiful supply of red pepper
mixed in ; a tablespoonful of the lat-
ter is suflicient for a dozen fowls,
and one feed of it daily; also give
onions chopped up fine, and put one
ounce of bisulphgte of soda in a gal-
lon of water, and place this where
the fowls will drin it. Anotherand
a good remedy is the leaves of the
common garden rue, a bitter herb,
which can generally be had in adry
state of druggists, if you do not hap-
pen to have it growing in your gar-
den. Break up the leaves fine, and
mix them in the cooked food. One
or two cents’ worth will be enough
for a dozen fowls, but there is little
danger in giving too much. Keep
the hens in a warm,dry yard or hen-
nery while under treatment.

One Gra Vine— Everybody.—
Every family oceupying a dwelling,
in country or village, and nearly

rery city resident, can have and
should have at least one grape vine
growing, not only to“sit under,” but
to eat the fruit of. Wherever there
is, within reach of some sunshine, a
bit of ground a foot or two wide and
three or more feet long, there a vine
may be planted, and trained for a
long distance, on a fence, up the
dwelling, on a trellis, or up a post.
Its abundant green foilage is always
grateful to the eye, especially among
city walls, and its clusters of cooling
leasant fruit need no advocate.—

he grape vine is one of the most
uncomplaining, unfastidious and
care-rewarding of plants. Keep
standing water away from its feet,
give it something to eat to make
stems, leaves and fruit of, with some
sunlight for part of day, and it will
go to work and keep at it aslong as
you live. No food suits it better
thau a lot of bones, coarsely or fine-
ly broken, or whole ones if there be
enough of them, mixed in with the
soil. It will fasten a net-work of
roots or rootlets upon every bit of
bone and extract nutriment as lon
as there is a particle of it left. A
the training it will need you can give
it in a few minutes before breakfas
“'r ﬂfter tPil, VAU U . . ae
It will pay in pleasuare, in foliage, in
fruit.

Salt will curdle new milk ; hence,

in preparing m rridge, gravi
ete., the salt sw not b’e adda
until the dish is prepared.

Sponge Gingerbread.—One cup sour
half a cup
butter, two eggs, one and a-half tea-
spoons soda, one quart flour ; ginger
and spice to taste.

Caraway Cookies.—One cup of but-
ter, two of white sugar, three eggs,
half a cup of seeds, and flourenough
to make a stiff paste. Roll it very
thin with sugar instead of flour on
the board, and cut it in round shapgs.
Bake fifteen minutes,

Cracked Wheat.—Soak it the same
as oatmeal, and as it is apt to burn,
put it in a little tin pail, and set the
pail into a kettle of boiling water;
cover closely and let it boil half or
three-quarters of an hour. Stirthis
intulhoiliug water, the same as oat-
meal.

Lemon Pie.—~Two lemons, three
eggs, two cups sugar, two table-
spoonfuls melted butter; beat the
yolks of the and the sugar to-
gether; add the rind, grated, and
the butter; pour into the crust and
bake in quick oven ; then beat the
whites into afroth ; add three table-
spoonfuls pulverized sugar, spread
over the top smoothly and let it
brown slowly.

e ———

Coffee Cream.—Half an ounce of
Cox’s gelatine, one gill of strong cof-
{ sugar, three gills of

cream; soak the gelatine half an
hour in a gill of cold water, then

| place it over boiling water and add

the hot coffee and s s when dis-
solved take it from the fire, stir in
the cold cream and strain it in a
mould that has been wet with cold
water; when cold turn out.

Orange Pudding.—Grated rind of
two and juice and soft palp
three oranges, half a pint
sugar, half a pint of milk, four
eggs, two Boston crackers rolled
and sifted, or four ‘nd a half tea-
spoonfuls of rollea . ad sifted crack-
ers, one ounce of butter. COream the
butter, stir in the grated rind, the
juice and sugar, the well-beaten
eggs and crackers; add the milk
mix well and bake in a pudding-
dish lined with paste.

Corned » ‘0 one hundred
pounds of cu. in pieces suitable
for boiling, add four quarts of ﬁ
four pnumil of brown
four ounces saltpetre, m the
mixture over each piece as it is pack-
ed, and d solid and weight
heavily with stones. No water need
be added, as there will be

brine formed from the beef .
¢r materigls, The brine

no | stantly cover the M

would soon speil it.

ed as he pick

of
of

! Where tde room is scanty, dark, and low,

Aud the rats and mice undisturbed may go;
Where the spider seaves with a wise “ll:
Her artful seare in a siigen line; :
Where flies and e fhrnug.h the suInmer “’
In and gut the hrnken tiudﬂwl "']‘I; ’
Where no prying eyes ever Vhink to ok
There lies, unmolested, my old 'l"“'ﬁl-hﬁﬂ’b,

Each well-worn page by the dust o'erspreg

| Like the body lies when the soul is fled,

And, crossed on its covers, one o'er one,

Are the ruthless carvings of years agone,
While all around on the margin seen,

Aro hints of the past and what might have been;
And the tears would fall as to-day I took

From its musty corner my old school-book.

The lessons that once such trouble gave,
Have long since vanished in mem'ry’s grave,
And a yellow tinge grows day by day,
Unfailing symptoms of sure decay ;

Like the yellow leaf in the autumn hour,

It plainly speaks of destruction’s power,
And my heart was touched as I sadly shook
The dust of time from my old school-book.

The silent pages are dead and chill,

But familiar traces there greet me still ;

And lazily up from the past again,

Come my hoyhood’s friends in a solemn train ;
Like the weary march of the tide of time,

Ur the drowsy flow of the poet’s rhyme,

All thoughts of duty my mind forsook,

As I'sat down and mused on that old school-
book.

Oh, many a time in the years gone by,

To master its truths I would vainly try ;
While the faithful clock with its silent tick,

Warned me that the moments mpﬂn"

quick ;
But my ey®s would wander from side to side,

| And my teacher's warning I oft defied ;
| Now regretful thoughts that 1 scarce can brook,

Rise up at the sight of that old school-book.

Bulnowuhitwiththsthoklddc,

And think of the friends who have lived and
died,

[ feel that I, 100, have much older

And mem'ry’s voice has a soberer tone ;

While the hands that once did the love-note
fling .

Have felt the pain of Care’s bitter sting ;

Bntlloutothlnkd‘thomu“,

As with painfal labor each page I read ;

Now I'll put it back in that sacred nook,

And I'll think no 1*ore of my old school-book.

; —A. Vax Dyga.

A et -"-'*u'-.

9" People in a very sentimen ;
state of mind are ;’I;ito =

give sentimental meanin
you say to them.

A negro presented himself at the

desk of the Cincinnati li-
cense clerk of the Pmm
the other day, and

cense to marry his Dulcinea. A.
mong other

him was—

asked for

problems propounded

“Are you and the lady related 1
“Yes, sah,” was the answer.,

tion are you to

other?!” was the next answer.

“Sah 1” ejaculated the
for inatrimonial honors,
“l mean what kin are you toeach

other ” explained the handsome
clerk. v

“We isn’t any )
—no kin at alLa@h,”
Americg

fifty years of
Detroit market to b:z‘n
anges of a fruit . Bhe
them out
them into a paper sack,

counted only eleven for the dozen.

‘“Here, sir, you have cheated me
out of one orange !” she called out.

“Oh, no I have’nt,” he coolly an-
swered., .

“Yes, you have, sir! You shall
count ’em over again.”

He complied, and somehow

other there were fourteen instead of

back, and w :
“Iswan! but I wish I knew

to keep my mouth shet!™ '
Press, '

A REMINISCENCE OF THE WAR.
A

—Mr. Alabama,
trate as;:finomo: recent speech
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