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Toothache.
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•rod. No iaatsnoa ia known *hm It
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Ulcerated Sores.
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OH SIGHT.

When I was a lad of twelve, oo?

family lived at (he far weal, ia a Utile
log cabia, at a long distance from any
other habitation. Our household con*

stated of 017 father and mother, mj
brother Mark, two years older than my-

self, my sister Grace, who waa Mark’s
twin, myself and two noble dogs, large,
strong, and fierce to strangers, but very
gentle to ns. Ours waa a very happy
tile. We were not troubled with much
school learning, except what was im-
parted in a vary charming way by our
mother, who bad tbe happy faculty of
making study appear like an entertain-
menL From our lather we learned the
arts of bunting and filing, am* we bey#
could beadle a rifle aa dexterously as
our teacher. Grace waa a lovely little
girl, fond of her brothers, yet dinging
to her mother’s side as timidly as a child,

and refusing to sleep anywhere hut ia a
small room, literally only a closet, (hat

opened from within a larger one where
my parents slept. In the day time she
would follow ns wit into the woods, a
short distance* but the least sound of
anything unusual to her car, would
send her, pale and quivering, to our
arms, and pe despaired of ever making
her brave enough to enjoy our wildand
restless lives.

So although missing us sadly, she was
quite content to stay at heme, with
locked doors, whenever our father and
ourselves were absent, and keep our

mother company. It was not often that
strangers visited oar lonely dwelling;
but with Grace, it seemed a fixed ex-
pectation that we should one day be an-
noyed, perhaps injured in some way, by
unscrupulous men. Her terrors did not
diminish with time: and at fourteen she
was as timid as at six—so much so (hat

my father thought seriously of remov-
ing to e settled district, two or three
miles off, where we should have tbe so-
ciety of a few neighbors. But we all
loved our little home, and Grace would
not consent to tbe sacrifice, just to hu-
mor her idle fears, she said.

One night, just at dusk, when we had
set down to a plentiful supper, which
had been kept more than an hour wait-
ing for my father to return from the
next town, where he had been selling

,sn immense quantity of hops, and for
which he had gone to receive the mon-

-1 ey, we were somewhat disturbed at tbe
entrance of two stout men. Had they
come in my father’s absence, 1 believe
Grace would have died with affright.
As it waa her terror must have been

1 sufficiently manifest. She bad eyed
*the strangers closely, her face growing
whiter every instant. Tbe men asked

, for food, and roy father hospitably in-

vited them to partake of our supper.
They ate enormously, and drank large
quantities ofcider. They were not at all
good looking, and their eyes met fre-
quently as if conferring silently upon
some subject which they had before
spoken of. At least, such was tbe im-
pression which Grace conveyed to Mark
and myself in a hurried whisper, when
we bad escaped from the room. •

“0, that father would see it as I do !*’

she whispered; “but be willonly call
it my foolish fears. I wish be would
come out,” she added, with a quivering
lip, “thatyou might coax him into watch-
ing them.” A moment after, she turned
still paler, as she said, “O, Mark, Rob-

bie. think of the money I 0, that is

what they want. They have followed
father home to rob him!”

Her agony was now so great that we
feared she would faint. We assured
her that wa would not go to sleep that
night if they stayed, as we supposed
they would, as wa knew that father

would not refuse them a lodging by the
kitchen fire. Our rifles were already
loaded, and were in our littleroohn which
led from the kitchen, the door being
close to the fireplace.

As we anticipated, they were to sleep
there. Father, mother and Grace re-
tired, and the men stretched themselves
on some bearskins before the hearth, 00

which biased some knots of wood, illu-
minating the rough ceiling. Their own
nice were placed near our door.

It was not long bcfcfte they slept
heavily. Mark, who bad left the door
ajar, now reached out bis band softly
for one of tbe rifles, from which he
noiselessly removed the charge. The
other soon shared the same operation.
Our oyos were kept open unwinking!}
until twelve, when 00a of the men
awoke. Mark and I were snoring pow-
erfully at that time, which seemed to

ceassuie (be villain, for he touched the
other with h foot, and said in a hoarse
whisper:
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“Ndw is our rime! Take your gun,
while the hoys sleep, and make sure
work of (be others.”

The others f O, Heaven, who were
they? Our beloved father, our dear, |
beautiful mother, and tbe sweet sister,
without whom we could not live—were
(bey all to be sacrificed to these horrid
wretches ?

We taw them approach their door
stealthily. It waa barred from within.
Grace had told os she Would do it her-
self, as father was so careless: and we
had told her, 100, where to hide the
money which wo knew he would place
in an unlocked drawer, as waa Ms cus-
tom. Wa knew her eyes would ho as
alatplati as opr own.

when they tried tbe door. Their ri-
fles were in their hands, and one pro-
posed, loud enough for os to bear, to

go out and fire into tbe window of the
bedroom.

“You are a fool,” said tbe other.
“Even ifyou could bit him, which there
is not light enough for you to do, you
run the risk of rousing tbe hoys, and
you saw they had guns as well as we.”

“We can kill them first with our
knives,” was tbe reply. “They can be
disposed of without noise. You hear
bow soundly they sleep.”

. Our rifles were elready In our hands.
We opened tbe door wider and fired.
One dropped instantly, and moved no
more. The other staggered and tell,
wounded in (be right shoulder. Mark
sprang to the drawer in which mother
kept her clothes line, and bound the
latter to a heavy oak (able, while 1 went

outside to Grace’s bedroom window. I
tapped on the glass, but she was. I
knew, (00 much terrified to open it.
She would, of course, think tbe men
were breaking in.

“ Grace, Grace! unbar the door.
There is no danger now.”

I was imprudent, I know, for there
might have been accomplices near who
could hear me. I did not think of it
then. She did my bidding, and came
out into tbe room. She bad not been
undressed. She looked at the men with
loathing, but with no surprise.

“Brave boys I” she said. “No, I
will not call you boys, but men.” She
was going on, when she received a
glance from the wounded man that
again froze her into terror. “Mark, Ro-
bert, look! He has untied tbe rope
with bw teeth I”

At her words, I raised my rifle to

shoot him. Mark put bis hand on my
arm.

“No, no, Robert. His death is not
needed. He must be given up to pun-
ishment. Stay; I willride over to Con-
way and bring tbe constable,” be con-
tinued, tying the rope again firmly.
“Grace, you must wake lather, and tell
him to come here and guard this man.
Until he cornea, you and Robert can
watch him.” And tbe brave boy, aeix-
ing his gun, was soon galloping offafter
the officer. *

It is impossible to describe the emo-
tions of my father and mother on com-
ing into the room and hearing my rela-
tion of tbe events of tbe night. My
father embraced os tenderly, promising
never to call our courage in question
again—not even Grace’a—for I told him
her share of tbe adventure. My moth-
er shuddered when she knew bow near

we had all been to death while she was
sleeping quietly in her bed.

Before we could have reasonably ex-
pected him, Mark was back again with
the oficen of justice—a magistrate and
constable. Before they came, my fath-
er had bound up the man’s wound, al-
though he resisted stoutly; preferring,
perhaps, to die than to be brought to
justice. He confessed that they had
watched my father from the moment he
received the money, end had dogged
him home, keeping a short distance be-
hind him. Tbe other man, he said, was
in favor of aa attempt to knock him from
his home, hut (be speed of the anirr.al,
and tbe sight of a stout rifle carried by
his rider—nfor he never rode unarmed—-
prevented him. He confessed that their
object was to murder the whole family;
they bad seen Grace’s look of aversion
and terror, nod bad determined to put
her out of the way as be expressed
it. It seemed that tbev belonged to g
gang who bad committed a great re say
crimes, although be declared that this
was the first time that ha bad joined
them for this purpose.

It was a great relief to us all when be
was carried off, and tbe dead body dis-
posed of; and I assure you that my fath-
er made 00 diCcuity of acceding to the
united persuasions of my mother and
Grace to remove to some lest lonely
ibode. Mark and I grew op strong,
hardy men, and Grace a lovely and dis-
tinguished woman: but to this day she
watches and guards her boue, a perfect
female Argus, hearing every tooutep
through tbe night, and keeping her hus-
band’s rifle close to her bedside.
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t walk down tbe Taller sfsikdMliNl
Dowa the dim vmoekm VaUflr*iIWMI

And I bear not tbe foil ofa JIE
Aroead rae.—aava God’s aUftjfigwH
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That fretted my aouf with their dßEgm-
Loss ago was I wean of places JWhen I met bat tbe homes aa# stnL a I
I walked through tba world wfth ?

fterared what tbe world sewr aa
Aad I said “fa the world each OodM |
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And still did 1 pine for j
And still found the false titkfK; 1

Aad I wept whea the doads oOhi mortal
Veiled eves that glimpse from Ssjr view.

And I toiled on heart-tired of tbs beams,
And I moaned mid the rasa— sfama,

’Till 1 kaalt long ago at aa altar
And heard a voice call me;—siaot then

T walk down (he Valley ofsilence
That lies for beyond mortal ken.

Do too ask wbat 1 (bond ia the Talley ?

'tis ray trystiog place with tbe Divine,
And Ifell at the fret of the Holy,

And aboat me a voire said “he memf'
And there roes from the depth ofmy spirit

An Echo ! “Ry heart shall be thine.”

Do you aek how I lire in tbe Talley,
1 weep, and Idream, and 1 prey,

And my tears ara as sweet as tbe dew drape
That foil on tbe ruees ia May,

And my prayer, like a perfume from censer,
Ascendeth to God night and day.

In tbe hush ofthe Talley qf silence,
Idreamed all tbe songs that 1 sing,

And the music floats down the dim valley
’Tilleach finds a word for a wing,

That to men, like tbe dove ofthe deluge,
Tbe message of peace they may bring.

But for on the deep there are billows
That never shall break on tbe beach,

And 1 have beard songs In tbe silence,
That never shall float into speech,

And I have had dreams ia the Tsliey
Too lofty for language to reach.

And Ibare teen thoughts is tbs Talley
Ah me, how my spirit wee Mined I

And they wear holy veils on their focen,
Their footsteps can scarcely he heard;

They pom through the Valley like Virgins,
Too pure for toe touch ofa word.

Do you ask me the place of that Talley,
Ye hearts that are burdened by care?

It lietb afor between mountains,
And God and His Angels are there;

And one is tbe dark mount of Sorrow,
And one tbe bright mount ofPrayer.

Mind, Milter, Materialism.

The above themes were treated of in
public lecture by Rev. Joseph Cook a
few nights ago in Washington city,—
We give tba following synopsis of bis
remarksp

When Socrates had drunk the fatal
hemlock, tbe lecturer began, he said to
bis followers, “Youmay bury me ifyou
can catch me.” He than said, “Honot
call this poor body Socrates. I would
not have you sorrowing at my interment.
Say that you bury my body only.” The
theory of the Greeks, regarding the re-
lations of the soul and body, was that of
tbe harper to tbe harp—one might be
destroyed without the other. The the-
ory of the materialists, regarding the
same relation*, is that of tbe harp to the
harmony—destroy one, and you neces-
sarily destroy the other.

You ask me to answer the question,
“Does death end all ?” I can prove to
you by physiological and pbyscbologica)
facts, and make it morally cfttaio, thal
death does not end all.

I ask you to follow the scientific
method of explanation,' sod therefore
must show an experiment Suppose
we take a frog, a fish, a pigeon, the brain
of which have been removed. Now, I
stroke the back of the frog, and ba ut-
ters his native note; tbe &h, in being
placed in water, swims; the pigeon flies
iu the air. But notice the frog, though
he makes a noise when stroked, willlie
in a stupor before bis food; the fish
swims in a straight line without any
power of turning until tired by fatigue;
.the pigeon flies, but beat* wildlyagainst
the first object which interrupt* its
flight. Wbat inferences arc to ke drawn
from these subjects? Scientists say
that these questions should not come
before tbe people. I say they should.
I am bolder than Tyodal when be lec-
tures before tbe workingmen of Man-
chester. Tbe time has come when
wbat any one man knows should become
known to all.
- There are two fact* which these ex-

periments show. Tbe first is that when
these animals have brain they exhibit
the power of self-direction, but, on the
contrary, when their cerebral hemi-
spheres are removed. There Is a stim-
ulating action in tbe air sad the water
which causes them to move, though
they have no brains.

Ihe lecturer here illustrated his sub-
ject by an organ, the player oj which he
supposed to possess Gvge's ring, which
would make tbe wearer invisible. Tbe
melody comes from tbe lestramcni, but
no musician ia sees. Lack Ihe materi-
alistic skeptic whence come* the music?
He say* from. the motion* of Che key*.
I reply, ivory is oot music—ivory in
motion ia not music. Be answers, I
care only for the motion# of the key*.

I I care not for wbat is behind the bets*
, Such wa# the answer tbnf Mf. Tyndall

Eire to one of his scholar# who asked
m a similarquestion. 1cure for wbat

lia behind tbe keys. You care, and Mr.
Tvndall does too. We must go behind

' the keys. If we do uefl, Re foil to bw

fnee aod Hberal thinkers. We ere folh
Uf into bondage.

Now let us go back to the frags and
the fish. Let us divide the brain into
two keyboards. The lowerkeyboard Is
mißer. the upper keyboard is matter!
turn Matter is inert, sad cannot engw
•ate force or motion. Now, then, we
find by experiment that we can {day tbe
lower keyboard. The upper keyboard
plays without our fingers touching it.—
There Is seme power there. It cannot
ha matter: (hat is Inert. Possibly, I
may destroy tbe Instrument, but not the
musician. Perhaps Socrates was right
when he said that his body was only to
be buried.

Hare an the brain. A nerve runs
from the eye to the brain, another from

does not destroy the thing thet acts upon
the eya. So the destruction of the brain
does not destroy the soul, the exterior
thing that rots the brain in motion.

The microscope finds in the body cer-
tain minute points called germinal points
orbioplasts. Some of these spin nervee,
others muscles, tendons or bones. Tbe
microscope cannot find any difference
between those points, and yet some
weave one thing and some another. Is
this matter? Is there not some power
behind It all’ In the center of the acorn
and in tbe egg there exists one of these
bioplasts. To the highest power of the
microscope both are the same. Yet one
makes an oak, the other a bird. Docs
matter do (bis? Life is the cause ofor-
ganization, and not organization the
cause oflife. The scalpel or the micro-
scope do not show the deep things ot
God, but if they show you (hatotganiza-
tion does not begin life, can you not be-
lieve that disorganization does not end
life. And if death does not end all,
what does or can? That organization
does not begin life is admitted by Tyn-
dall, Huxley and other materialists. If
they prove this their theme of evolution
would be established. Nature has made
no hall points. God has made no half-
hinges. There is planted within us
a something that as surely tells us that
then is an immortality before us as tbe
instinct in the bird guides it to the South
when the migrating season comes.

I have shown you the stars and the
moon. Here is the son (here the lec-
turer held up a Bible amidst great ap-
plause). Tbe fact qf man’s resurrec-
tion is attested in (bis book. Not only
may we know of the resurrection of the
body, but we may give one way in which
it could be resurrected. The bones of
a roan form his skeleton; tbe muscles,
ifkept in their proper places, would do
the same; even (he bioplasts would do
the same thing. But behind these there
is the principle that controls them. Cali
it nervous force, life, or give what namp
yon will. It ia even more than tbe
nerves. Make a skeleton of this. It is
invisible; you may pass your band
through It; but you know it is there.
Now, then, can this life be formed into
a body? We have an illustration in
the Bible, when Christ appeared sud-
denly in the body to a group ofdisci-
ples, it was the same body with which
be appeared upon earth. So we will not
lose our individuality when we are res-
urrected.

A Diaxcr Answer.— On one of the
occasions when Lord Palmerston, was
returned as a member for Tiverton, •

radical butcher named Rowcliffc at-
tracted tbe attention of the crowd at tbe
hustings by calling out in a stentorian
tone, “Mylord, I want to ask you a
plain straitforward question.” “My
good friend, Rowcliflfe,” was tbe reply,
“Iwill give a plain, straightforward an-
swer.” (Immense cheering.) “Mylord,
will yon or willvou not vote for the £6
franchise ?” “Friend Rowcliffe, I—-
will—not—tell—youf” (Roars oflaogh-
ter, and an immediate collapse of the
botcher.)

When Abraham Lincoln was a
poor lawyer, he found himself one cold
day at a village some distance from
Springfield, 111., and with no means of
conveyance. Seeing a gentleman driv-
ing along the Springfield road in a car-
riage he ran up to him and politely said,
“Sir, willyou have the goodness to take
my overcoat to town for me ?” “With
pleasure,” answered the gentleman,
“but bow will you get it again r” “0k
very easily.” said Mr. Lincoln, as I in-
tend to remain in it.” “Jump in,” said
the gentleman, laughing, and (he future
President bad a pleasant ride.

“CaSAt.”—-Many persons nse the
word “carat” withoutknowingits mean-
ing. When used in weighing diamonds :
it represents a weight of lour grains.
Pure gold is supposed to weigh twenty-
four carats of twelve grains each. Thus,
gold ofeighteen carats fine means that
eighteen twenty-fourths are pure gold.
Coin is usual) v twenty carats fine. The
easterner/ alloy is silver.

She said: “Ob, yes, lam very
food of littleboys,” and as a anew ball
stack in tbe back of her Beck she added.
“1 feel as though 1 could eat a couple
this manta.”

A Washington woman has applied to
be appointed a constable, despairing of
catching a man In any other way.

For the Beacon.
A fltahaas, i Wart, i Trews, A Built*
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A sunbeam! the echo of the day-
king's smile 1

How aweet, how soothing is its in-

fluence !

How gratefully (be timid violetbesks
in its presence and the bright rote re-
ceives with imperial grace its caress.

A sunbeam ! message from God.
How softly It touches the sleeper's

brow, bringing beauty to the rick room
and filling tbe invalid**heart with mem-
orial of long ago, tellingof Heavea and
beguiling weary, leeely hour*.

Of wbat priceless worth, what inex-
pressible comfort to the captive’s heart

,Abeam* ftaf peep into his
cell as ifto Md him despair not. Lit-
tle fairies ere they, casting over him a
spelt, making him' free once more. On
the wings of Imagination he is borne
aloft; the shackles that bind alike bis
spirit and form are ras (aside and sweet
thoughts make music in his soul.

Only a word—and what ia a word ?

A thought expressed.
Only x word, and yet perchance it

snapped in twain the silken cord of
Friendship, Ike golden bond ofLove.

Weary years of anguish, lonely hour*
of gloom, brooding* over “tbe might
have been” are the effects of a little
word in bitterness spoken. Banners
that might have proudly waved with
“Excelsior’ ’ inscribed on them are furled
or trailed in tbe dust at tbe command of
that Proteus—a little word of ill-timed
reproof, of careless sarcasm or ungen-
erous suspicion.

Only a little word In kindness said,
yet it made the sad eyes brighten, tbe
pale cheeks flush, soothed the aching
heart, gave strength to the weary, re-
newed hope (6 tbe despairing and turned
back the feet that were hastening to the
tomb or even to destruction.

A little word, yet it unsealed the
fountain, causing tears of penitence to
bedew the faded virtue-flowers, making
the soul once more a garden fair.

A little word, yet it stayed the mur-
derer’s uplifted arm. A little word,
still it awakened sleeping Conscience.
A little word, yet to starving heart*
more precious thsn. esrth’s goods. A
little word, still to tired eye* revealing
tbe glorv of Tbabor. Only a littlewerd
to be said

“And the cares that Infest the day
Shall fold their teat* like tbe Arab#
And aa ail etuiy steal away.”

A word, a little word, talisman of
good or evil. Angel-messenger ofmer-
cy or, Altila-Uke, spreading ruin and
desolation.

Only a frown, but it put out (he light
of joy in soma heart; it made lipa quiv-
er, bowed some bright bead; turned
back tbe timid just entering the narrow
path, transformed this beautiful world
into a gloomy prison house; hushed the
merry voice of (he littlechild at play,
making it tell its pain in tears. Only a
frown, yet it transformed tbe roses into
thorns, evoked discord in (he sou) end
thrilled with pain inexpressible.

Only a smile, but obi it cheered
some care-worn heart, consoled the sor-
rowing, gave pleasure to the suffering,
made the star of Hope to beam again,

tbe earth beautiful again.
We all act upon each other, and each

one can be a sunbeam bringing light and
joy to our neighbor.

The brightest live* have some rainy
days, some dark days in them. How
precious tbeo the privilege to let in tbe
sunlight, to convert darkness into light,
to change discord into melody, to re-

place tbe sign-manual of care by tbe
>mile of contentment.

To women especially ia given the ex-
alted mission of luring hearts from tbe
Scylla of pleasure, tbe Charybdis of
Care; of teaching the beautiful lesson
of Faith, of Hope sod of Charily.

Her tongue should be sacred to tbe
beautiful offices ordained by Heaven.

So pure should be her iutsrulious-
her thoughts es to be incapable ofques-
tioning the motives of others.

A true woman has no guile, think*
evil of oo one, deem* ber sex sacred,
scorns all that savors of deceit, (bat ap-
proximates to entrutb: never conde-
scends to form an anisverabie judg-
ment, especially ot her own sex. She
is, in a word, strong in her own integ-
rity and innocence and thinks all others
so.

Wonderful, almost divine-like, is her
influence for good, and ala*! equally
powerful for evil, and yet is it not fake
feared that some forget they possess
this power! It is easier to accomplish
tbe God-ordained mission, sweeter to lef
fail words of sympathy, offnve. ofkind-
ness. of gentle counsel, of charity, of ,
generoas interpretation than to do oth-
erwise. For those who torn aside from
tbe path marked Mlbv God, who stoop,
must feel their degradation. An emo-
tion ofrolf-coudemMtion must take pus-
¦eaaleu of them, expelling peace of
mind, exorcising contentment sod hap-
piness and open fug the soul-area ues to
the inroads of jealousy, spite, ofpetty
meanness that must bring u Mush to
their own cheeks.

Keep then the sunlight ever beaming.
This world at best is dark, because we
are only pHgrims sighing for our true
home*.' Let woman keep ever before
ber mental aye bar true duty, ber sub-
lime mission.

Ifthis were done there would be few-
er wrecks, fewer discords in the beau-
tiful tong caMed—life.

no. r?
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To TUB MotNIU or MAkfilNß :

Tbe observance of the Mowtag rule-,

for the management of infant* during
the hot season. may afford some protec*
tioo and security against the ravages of
that frightful malady-cht lera infantum
—which is now prttaiiiM no exten-
sively and fatally in the cwy of Balti-
more!

BATHING ABB AFfilßO.

Bathe child twice a day in tepid li-

ter. IIIt is feeble, sponge it with tepid
water or tepid water and vinegar. Let
the clothing he light and cool, and so
loose that um child may hare free nee
of its limb*. Al night bathe or sponge
Itpod put oo ji slip* in the morning rc-

It in clean clothes? Girt the child
plenty of freeh air. In the of the
morning and evening Mod k out to the
shady sides of broad streets, to the pob-
lic squares or parks. Make frequent
excursions on the water. It is exces-
sive heat that destroys the liras ofyoung
infanta. i

•UIP.

The child should sleep by itself. U
should be pot to bed at regular hour*.
Without the advice of a physician nev-
er give it any cordial*, carminative*
toolking tyrvpi, or sleeping drops. If
the child frets and does not sleep, it is
either hungry or ill. If ill it need*
a physician. Never quiet it by candy
or cake: they are the common enusesot
diarrhtea and other troubles.

FOOD.

Breast milk is the best food for in*
fanta. Nurse the child once in two or

three bours during the day, sod as sel-
dom as possible during the night. Avoid
giving the breast when over-faliguerl
or over-heated. If the child must be
brought op by band it should be ted on
a milk diet alone —that is warm milk
out ofa nursing bottle. Goats’ milk if
the best, and the next to it cows* milk.
If the child thrives on this, no other
kind of food tkould be given wkilt the
weather itkot. The nursing-bottle must

be kept perfectly clean; otherwise the
milk wifi turn sour and the child will
be msde ill.

Ifthe milk is pure and unskimmed it
should have one-lhtrd part of hot water

added to it untilthechildisthree month*
old; after this age, the proportion of wa-
ter should be gradually lessened. Each
half pint of Ibis food should be sweet-
ened, either with a heaping desertspoon-
ful ol sugar ol milk or a teaspoonful of
crushed sugar. When the best of the
weather is grest, the milk msy be giver,
quite cold. In very hot westher borl
the milk as soon as received, and t
once put it away in a cool place—open
ice ifit can be afforded. Milkcareless-
ly allowed to stand in a warm room
soon spoil* and becomes unlit for ford.
If the milk should disagree, • table-
spoonful of lime-water may be added to
each bottleful.

Whenever pure milk cannot be go*,
try the condensed milk, which often nu ¦

surer* admirably. It may be prepared
by adding to a feacupiul of boiling wa-
ter, without sugar, one or two heaping
teaspoonsful of the milk, sreordimg to

the age of the child. Should this disa-
gree. a teaspoonful of arrow roof, sago
or corn starch to the pint of milk may
be cautiously tried. It milk in any

shape cannot be digested, try for a lew
davs pure cream, diluted with Ibrec-
fourths or four-tilths ofwater—-retim-
ing to the milk as soon as possible.
Wert beef-tea may also be used when
the child is six months oldsod upwards.

CLEAN LINCSS.

"Cleanliness is next to Godliness
Keep your house sweet sod clean, to -I

and well aired, (n very hot weathe r

let tbe window* be open day and night.
Do your cooking In the yard, in a shed
or upper room. Whitewash the wetl-
and see that rmir cellar is clear tdall
robbi’.h Bid filth. Let no sloprulfec'
to poison the air. Correct afl lout
smells by throwing lime or a strong so-

lution of sulphate of iraw copperas—-
into the sjnks and privies. Make eve-
ry effort yourself and urge your neigh-
bors to keep tbe gnilem of your street
and tbe bark yards ofyour Booses clean.

CASKS or XfICBCXBCr.

Ifthe child is suddenly attacked with
vomiting, purging and pro-tratioo, and
its feel and bands arr eold, put it for a
few minute* in a ho< hath; then care-
fully wipe it dry with a warm towel
and wrap it in a warm blanket. Pive
drop of brandy in a tenspooofnl of wa-
ter may be given every ten or iftect.
minutes; but il the vomiting persi-t*
give Ike brsody in equal parts of mi’k
and lime-water. If tbe disrrhmn ba*
just begun, or ifilis reused by nm^--
per food, a teaspoonful of cnefor esi or
of spiced syrup of rhubarb may be given.
The child houtd be allowed tn drink
cold water freely.

The above made of proceeding In re-
commended anti! tbe arrival of a do< -

tor, who bomd hi all cases be sent for
st once, and who will select the proper
medicine* and determine npon the !:-

tare treatment off tbe patient.

One of Josh Biflmgs' maxim*;

"Rise early, work bard and late, live on
wbat too can’t sell, give nothing away,

j and if you don't die rich and go to the
1 devil, you may sue me for darnag


