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BHundap Weading.
 MAN THE LIFE-BOAT.

Man the lif-hoat ! man the life-boat !
Hearta of love, vour saccor land !
Son the shattered vessel staggers |
Quick ! oh, quick ! assistanse Jond !
Now a fragile boat is hanging
On the hillow's feathery height :
Now "midst fearful depths descending,
While we wither at the sight,

Courage! courage! she's in safety !
See agnin hor buovant form,
By his gractous hand nplifted,
Whao controls the raging storm.,
With her precious cargo freighted,
Now the life-boat nears the shore ;
Parenta, brethren, friends, embracing
Those they thought to see no more.

Christian, pause, and deeply ponder;
12 there nothing you ecando;
The sinking ship, the storm, the life-boat,
Have they not a voice for you ?
There's a storm, a fearfol tempest—
Souls are sinking in despair—
There's a shore of bleased refuge,
Try, oh! try to guide them there,

Oh, remember Him who saved yon,
Whose right hand deliverance wrought,
Who, from depths of guilt and anguish,
You to peace and safoty broughd;
"Tis lis voles who cheers you onward—
*He that wineth souls is wise;"
Launch the gospel's biessed 1ife-boat ;
Venture all to win the prize,
— @olden Trio.

Savep From tue Evie mo CoMe—
“Give him to me, Heavenly Father!
Have mercy ! Pity my loneliness, and
give him to me! My all—my only one !"’
Mrs. Ashton prayed on, repeating again
the cry, “Give him to me !” -She could
not say, “Thy will, not mine, be done !
No; she could only plead for the one
great boon, his precious life.

He was her all—“the widow’s son.”
As she still knelt beside him, the look
of suffering passed away; the painful
breathing ceased ; he sank into a sweet,
refreshing sleep. The mother felt that
new life was given him—he would still
be her’s.

Her prayer was granted. He grew
rapidly in strength. Soon her pride,
her darling, raised as it were from the
dead, was again making the house mer-
ry with his infant glee.

Years passed on, Herbert's will grow-
ing stronger ; his more and more exact-
ing nature at times forcing a feeling of
uneasiness in his mother’s heart. Yet
she would seek to drive it hence, with
the more cheering thought, “He will
grow more considerate and manly in a
few years.”

Gifted with the brightest talents, he
mastered with perfect ease his various
studies at school. The proud, fond moth-
er pictured to herself his brilliant ca-
reer in the future. *~But no; he would
not strive for fortune or fame. There
was no need of his slaving for a living.
His mother had means abundant,” he
gaid.

Time rolled on. In his early man-
hood he won the heart of a beautiful
girl. Carefully had Mrs. Ashton con-
cealed his many faults, that any other
than a mother might have termed vices.

“Rose will win him from such. He
loves her so truly, and she is so charm-
ing, he cannot resist her efforts,”” the
fond mother murmured.

Rose’s low, sweet voice was whisper-
ing in her ear, **Oh, what a happy girl !
What a happy, happy little family we
are, and must always be !”

Weeks rolled on—months, only a few,
when the mother felt keenly how terri-
bly mistaken she had been in the course
she had pursued with her boy. When
gently she remonstrated with him, his
cruel, heartless reply pierced, to the very
quick, the heart already scarred by his
many wounds: “Thank yourself for what
[ am. You have made me so.”

Daily she saw the loving, confiding
woman—the Rose once blooming so
brightly—growing paler; the young life
blighted by her son’s cruel nature.

His reckless extravagance drew heav-
ily on the mother's once ample means.
Worse and worse it grew, until she had
nothing left but the merest pittance.
From the home of luxury, they went to
one where only the strictest economy
must reign. But Herbert still dressed
elegantly ; his cigars were the best, his
wines old and pure. Yet he earned no
money, the mother knew. How did he
obtain them ? A great fear entered her
heart. Was he a gambler? Oh, if that
were all! It came at last—the last
drop in the cup of bitterness, which wife
and mother both must drain.

Herbert was arrested on a charge of
forgery. The last few remaining arti-
cles, remembrances of former days, were
disposed of, to raise money with which
the counsel, one of the ablest barristers
in the country, was obtained. Oh, the
agony of those days during which the
trial was pending—the terrible suspense !
At length the case was given to the jury.
At home, praying for their loved one,
waited the wife and mother, to know the
result. Soon it came—conviction—with
the terrible sentence, five years’ impris-
onment. A few days more, and they
must bid him adieu.

The day of parting came. Oh, who
can desctibe their anguish ? Rose was
borne insensible from his cell. With
her fond arms clinging about him, the
mother exelaimed, “Oh, if I could bear
this for you, my boy, my boy! Willing-
ly would I die to save you!”

The miserable man, at length brought
to his senses, pressed the trembling form
to his bosom, and said, with emotion,
“I know you would, my mother. Oh,
would that I had died in my infancy!
Why, why did you pray for my life?
You see what a curse it has been to all
who love me ! Good-bye; they call me.”

Again she felt his arms about her;
and with & wild, despairing cry, she
started up, sobbing forth the words,
“Why! yes, oh, why 2"

She looked about her. The light was
dim ; but then, before her, as in years
long gone, she could see her little Her-
bert lying ill—dying. She passed her
hands again and again across her brow,
and then gently on the pale, little face
beside her. What was it? A dream !

—all a dream !
anxious care and final anguish had been
passed only in dream-land.

She had wearily fallen asleep. A
had gained a resignation to His will.
Then she could, and did, kneel and pray,
“Not mine, but Thy will be done.”

Oh, yes; better could she give him
back to God in his innocence and puri-
ty, and think of him as waiting her com-
ing above, than hold him back to earth,
to become, perhaps, as she had dreamed.

A feeble little ery fell upon her ear.

«Mamma, Herbie's well, now. Noth-
ing hurts him. Look, look, mamma !
Beauty babies call Herbie ! Kiss quick,
mamma ; and say Herbie may go. Say,
(quick 1"

His face was raised, eagerly gazing |

upward ; his tiny hand feebly lifted.
Again his eyes sought his mother’s with
an appealing glance, and she strained
her ear to cateh his words so low.

“Herbie go, please!”

He seemed only waiting her consent.
She caught him to her bosom in a last,
long embrace, and with his dear face
pressed close to hers, she breathed, only
heard by Herbert and God, *Go, my
darling.”

Again the sweet lips tried to whisper;
but only the words, “Mamma—come—
awhile,” reached his mother's ear, and
little Herbert's pure spirit had joined
the angles waiting.

She laid the little lifeless form tender-
ly from her, and her friends wondered
how so calmly. They had dreaded so
much the parting moment. Yes: calm-
ly she bore it  She knew a more bitter
parting might be felt than that which
was only for a “little while.” She knew
it was that which Herbie tried to say,
“Mamma will come too, after a little
while.”

Swearine  Resuvkep.—A  profane
coachman, pointing to one of his horses,
said to a pious traveler, “That horse,
sir, knows when I swearat him.” “Yes,"”

replied the traveler, and so does your |

Maker.”” The coachman felt the rebuke,
and immediately became silent.

Meditation is prayer’s handmaid,. to

wait on it, both before and after the per- |

formance. It is as the plow before the

sower, to prepare the heart for the duty

of prayer, and the harrow to cover the |
ciety the world over has seemed to exist

seed when ’tis sown. As the hopper
feeds the mill with grist. so does medita-
tion supply the heart with matter for
prayer.— Gurnall.

A Worp or Comrort.—Oh, diseiple !
have you not been wont to regard your-
self as occupying, in the Saviour’s mind,
such a place as a star in the firmament,
or a leaf in the forest, or, at best, a sheep
in the uncounted fold ? If these be your
notions, go back to Olivet. Hear the
Divine Intercessor exclaiming,—*Neith-
er pray I for these alone, but for them
also which shall believe on me;” and
hear Him promising, “And lo! I am
with you always, even to the end of the
world.” — Hamitlton.

Roor Tuem Ovr.—From my window
I have many times watched, with in-
tense interest, the untiring efforts of a
gardener, to rid his garden of a little
vine, which, if permitted to grow, chok-
ed out all the good sown there. From
time to time he used many means, but
to no effect, until he commenced to root
them out upon their first appearance.

Just so it is with our hearts; we re-
ceive good impressions, and in tears re-
solve to be made better by them, but we
are defeated and driven back with our
own sword, for the little sins we have al-
most unconsciously allowed to remain
there, spring up and choke out all the
good, leaving nanght but fear and self-
distrust, and in our confusion we often
resort to many means wherebhy we may
overcome, but to no purpose.

Oh! how wise it would be to learn a
lesson from the judicious gardener, re-
membering that the only safe way to rid
ourselves of besetting sins, is to root
them out from our hearts, for to retain
i3 but to cherish, and “he who would be
wise, must be wise for himself.”

Dearn.—It is death alone that can
suddenly make man to know himself.
He tells the proud and insolent that
they are but abjects, and humbles them
at the instant, makes them ecry, com-
plain, and repent, yea, even to hate their
fore-passed happiness. He takes an ac-
count of the rich, and proves him a beg-
gar, a naked beggar, which hath inter-
est in nothing but in the gravel that
fills his mouth. He holds a glass be-
fore the eyes of the most beautiful, and
makes them see therein their deformity
and rottenness, and they acknowledge it.
O eloquent, just, and mighty Death!
whem none could advise, thou hast per-
suaded ; what none hath dared, thou
hast done ; and whom all the world hath
flattered, thou only hast cast out of the
world and despised ; thou hast drawn
together all the far-stretched greatness,
all the pride, cruelty and ambition of
man, and covered it all over with these
two narrow words, “Here lies.”"—Sir
Walter Raleigh.

Mr. Beecher says that if there is not
a devil, there are some very good mate-
rials among men to make one out of;
and if God is too good to have a devil-in-
chief, he is not so good but that he al-
lows devils in detail.

During the past year two hundred
and seven persons have been cared for
at the Pittsburgh Home for Destitute
Women.

A man walking through the deep snow,
heard his oldest son saying, “I'll step in
father’s tracks.” He was trying to do
it, and two younger brothers were at the
same thing. The father went to the
house of prayer that evening thinking,
“If T lead my sons thus, I'll make tracks
for heaven.”

Those long years of

| up with boiling water.

| this we meet with the class that has risen

Farm & SHowuschold. ' ScovriNg 1y Carrine—Give a pint |
“and a half of linceed oil, and two ounces

A Hint 1o FARMERR AND LUMBERMEN.

Eliuned alacpn it wenss Ahcrompih whioh. sbe | —When you are cutting logs for lumber

| to be shipped, unless it is dimension, cut
| it 13 feet long, then you will be able to

get two lengths upon one car.

Ways or MakiNG Tma.—The China-
man puts his tea in a cup, pours hot
water upon it, and drinks the infusion of
the leaves: he never dreams of spoiling
its flavor with sugar or cream. The
Japanese triturates the leaves before put-
ting them into the pot. In Moroceo they
put the green tea, a little tansy, and a
great deal of sugar in a teapot, and fill
In Bokhara
every man carries a small bag of tea
about with him, a certain quantity of
which he hands over te the booth-keeper
he patronizes, who concocts the bever-
age for him. The Bokhriote finds it as
difficult to pass a tea-booth as our own
dram-drinker does to go by a gin-palace.
His breakfast beverage is Schitschaji,
that is tea flavored with milk, cream, or
mutton fat, in which bread is soaked.
During the daytime sugarless green tea
is drank, with the accompaniment of
cakes of flour, and mutton suet. It 1s
considered an inexcusable breach of man-
ners to cool the hot cup of tea with the
breath ; but the difficulty is overcome by
supporting the right elbow in the left
hand, and giving a circular movement
to the cup. How long each kind of tea
takes to draw is calculated to the second ;
and when the teapot is emptied, it is
passed round among the company for
each tea-drinker to take up as many
leaves as can be held between the thumb
and finger—the leaves being esteemed an
especial dainty.

Tur Wuearexy Loar.—Good wheat
bread and butter is the staff of civilized
life. Take away wheat bread and but-
ter from our families for a few genera-
tions, and who is prepared to say that
eivilization would not glide easily to a
state of barharism? There is sound
philosophy in this suggestion; because

there is no other kind of human food that

i is s0 admirably adapted to the develop- |

ment of the human frame, including a
noble brain, as good wheat bread. Civ- |
ilization has seemed to keep pace with ‘

the production of wheat, and refined so- ‘

coeval with the wheaten loaf.

Wa find the lowest order of intelli-
gences standing on a potato.  Only one
step above this class, another order is |
found on a hoe-cake. One degree above

in the scale of being as high as it is pos-
sible for mortals to rise on a pan-cake. |
Head and shoulders above all of these |

| classes we find the highest order of intel- |

ligences, with large and well-developed |
brains and noble characters, standing se-
curely on their wheaten loaf. No other
food can excel the wheaten loaf, because
it furnishes more and better material for
the human brain than any other food.

Care or Horses.—A celcbrated writ- |
er says: ““All horses must not be fed
in the same proportions, without regard
to their ages, their constitutions, and
their work, because the impropriety of
such a practice is self-evident. Yet it
is constantly done, and is the basis of
diseases of every kind.

Never use bad bay on account of its
cheapness, because there is not proper
nourishment in it.

Damaged corn is exceedingly injuri-
ous, because it brings on inflammation of
the bowels and skin diseases

Chaff is better for old horses than
hay, because they can chew and digest
it better.

Mix chaff with corn or beans, and do
not give the latter alone, because it
makes the horse chew his food more,
and digest it better.

Hay or grass alone will not support a

horse under hard work, because there is
not sufficient nutritive, body in either

When a horse is worked hard its food
should chiefly be oats; if not worked
hard, its food should chiefly be hay, be-
cause oats supply more nourishment and
fleshmaking material than any other
kind of food ; hay not so much.

For a saddle or coach horse, half a
peck of sound oats, and eighteen pounds
of good hay, are sufficient. If the hay
is not good, add a quarter of a peck more
oats. A horse which works harder may
have rather more of each. One that
works little should have less.

Rack feeding is wasteful. The better
plan is to feed with chopped hay, from
a manger, because the food is not then
thrown about, and is more easily chewed
and digested.

Sprinkle the hay with water that has
salt dissolved in it because it is pleasing
to the animal’s taste, and more ecasily
digested. A teaspoonful of salt in a
bucket of water is sufficient.

Oats should be bruised for an old
horse, but not for a young one, because
the former, through age and defective
teeth, cannot chew them properly: the
young horse can do so, and they are thus
properly mixed with the saliva, and
turned into wholesome nutriment.”

How ro Drive o Youna Horse.—In
teaching a young horse to drive well, do
not hwiry to see how fast he will trot.
Keep each pace clear and distinet from
the other; that is, in walking make him
walk, and do not allow him to trot.
While trotting be equally careful that he
keeps steady at his pace, and do not al-
low him to slack into a walk. The
reins, whiledriving should be kept snug;
and when pushed to the top of his speed,
keep him well in hand, that he may
learn to bear well upon the bit, so that
when going at a high rate of speed he
can be held at his pace; but do not al-
low him to pull too hard, for it is not
only unpleasant, but it makes it often

| or barrel be furnished,

difficult to manage Lim.

of laudnum. Then if it shows no signs

of abating, give freely half a pound of |

starch, well hoiled, with three ounces of
oak bark and two drachms of solid opium.

CertaIN Ceore ¥orR  EaAracHE.—As
soon as any soreness is felt in the ear,
let three or four drops of the tincture of
arnica be poured in, and the orifice filled
with a little cotton, to exclude the air,
and in a short time the uneasiness is for-
gotten. If the arnica be not resorted to
until there is actual pain, the cure may
not be as speedy, but it is just as certain,
although it may be necessary to repeat
the application. It is a sure preventa-
tive for gathering in the ear, which is
the usunal cause of earache.

BeersTEAk SMoTHERED WiTH ONIONE,
Cut up six onions very fine ; put them
into a sauce-pan with two cupfuls of hot
water, about two ounces of good butter,
some pepper and salt ; dredge in a little
flour. Let it stew until the onions are
quite soft; then have the steak broiled ;
put it into the sauce-pan with the onions ;
let it simmer about ten minutes, and
send to the table very hot.

Savce.—Grate some
horseradish and boil it in milk; then
add some flour and butter, mixed togeth-
er; also some pepper and salt, and the
yolk of an egg. Let it boil up for a few
minutes.

Horserapisn

Give Warer Freevy.—Horses and
oxen at work need water often. The
ploughman carries his jug of water, or
leaves his team to rest while he goes to
the house for a drink. Buat the team
works harder than the driver, and prob.
ably needs drink as often; yet many
teams are taken outearly in the morning,
to the prairie field. where there is no
water, except in the driver's jug, and
worked five or six hours before they can
get a drop. Is it any wonder that they
are injured by drinking too much when
led to the spring at ncon? As an act of
kindness to the horses and oxen that serve
man so faithfully, and as a matter of
economy, we recommend that in all cases
where water is not in, or very near the
field in which the teamis at work, a tub
and filled with
water as regularly as the ploughman’s
jug. This, with a bucket, may be easily
set in the wagon and taken to the field,
and the team should be permitted to
drink once, at least, every half day, and
oftener if the weather is warm. Ifevery
one would adopt this plan, we should
hear no more of ““water founder.” The
teams would be more vigorous and har-
dy, and perform more labor for their
owners.

Scerarcnes 1IN Horses.—The follow-
ing ointment is claimd to be asure cure:
Take four ounces ointment of rosin, one-
half ounce oil organnm, one-half ounce
tincture of iodine, one and one-half
pounds of mutton tallow. Mix all well
together. Wash the foot clean with eas-
tile soap and soft water, and apply the

| ointment after the foot becomes dry.
| Onee a day will be sufficient to apply

the cintment.

Cookinag Foon ror DoMesTIC ANTMALS.
—~All doubt of the economy of cooking,
by steaming the food fed in winter to
all the domestic animals, is removed by
the many careful experiments that have
been made under a great variety of eir-
cumstances, by the most reliable men in
the country. The improvement and re-
duction of the cost of steam generators
has, of late, been very great. The dan-
ger from their use has greatly retarded
the more general introduction of ar-
rangements for steaming foed for stock.
They are very economical and safe, ope-
rate well, and are so simple that any
farm hand can run them.

A great advantage arising from steam-
ing all the food for stock, in which there
ave liable to be seeds of any deseription,
is, that the vitality of such is destroyed,
and the manure is freed from all nox-
ious weed seeds—a matter of much
greater importance than it is considered
by culturists generally.

The chaff of our grain crops, which
contains most of the foul seed gathered
with the erops, should be steamed to de-
stroy the vitality of the seed, ere it goes
into the manure heap. If not steamed
before it is returned to the land, it
would be better to borm 1t rather than
take such an amount of foul seeds back
on the land.

CavrNixe Borrer.—At times, from
some peculiar cause, much diffieulty is
encountered in churning. The butter
will not come. There are instances of
persons having churned the whole day to
no purpose, which is certainly very trying
to the good housewife. As a last resort,
try a tablespoonful of soda or pearl ash,
dissolved in a pint of warm water; pour
it into the churn while it is in motion,
and if butter don’t form after this appli-
cation, the operation may be abandoned
as hopeless.

Making Caxores —Many of our farm-
ers who study economy in their domestie
affairs, find it more economical to make
their own candles than to buy them.
Such persons will find that by making
the wicks about half the ordinary size,
and dipping them in spirits of turpen.
tine, and drying them carefully before
the fire, or in the sunshine, before mould-
ing, they would last longer, and afford
a much clearer and more brilliant light
than those made in the ordinary way.

A small portion of beeswax, melted with |

the tallow, has a tendency to prevent
their “running,” and renders them much
more lasting.

To Coox Oxtoxs.—After frying your
meat, leave some fat in your spider:
put in your onions sliced ; add a little
salt and some water ; when about half
done, add an equal quantity of good sour
apples, sliced, and let them cook together.

SNOW FLAXES,

A two-foot rule—Don’t stumble.
|

you look into the mirror.

A cold eut—The White Mountain
«Notch" in winter.

Persons who wish to get up with the
lark should go to bed without it.

“Do write and fear not,” is what the
girls say to their correspondents.

A Pittsburg paper asks thieves to car-
ry lanterns so that the police can find
them.

When a wife reigns, it seems that she
storms, too. She generally does.

A bad marriage is like an electrie ma-
chine. It makes you dance, but you
can’t let it go.

It is a queer woman who asks no ques-
tions, but the woman who does is the
(uerist.

A boot and shoe store in the Sixth av-
enue, New York, advertises
Rights—and Lefts.”

Fifty young widows reside in the small
town of Centerville, Indiana, and itis
unsafe for an unprotected man to pass
through there.

“Women’s

The young ladies of Waterville, Me.,
having recently organized an anti-tobacco
society, the young men of that town have
organized an anti-corset society.

An old bachelor, who bears his lonely
state with much equanimity, says: «It
is better to be laughed at for not being
married than be unable to laugh because
you are.”

A Galesburg (Ill.) school-mistress,
having exhausted the resources of earth-
ly punishment, lately gave a pupil a fore-
taste of the pit by burning brimstone
under his nose.

A St. Louis lawyer attempted to try a
case the other day while he was half
drunk, but the Judge stopped him, say-
ing: +No lawyer can practice at two
bars at the same time.”

A young miss in recitation in geogra-
phy informed her astonished teacher that
“the mammoth cavern in Kentucky is
the greatest living curiosity and has been
exploded ten miles from its mouth.”

Johnny was telling his ma how he was
going to dress and show off when he gets
to be a man. His ma asked ; “Johnny,
what do you expect to do for a living
when you get to be a man?”  “Well, I
reckon I'll get married and board with
wife's pa.”

At a late Plymouth church pic-nie Mr.
Beecher was asked why he did not dance.
“There is but one reason,” he replied,
“I don’t know how.  The only dancing
that I ever did was when my father fur-
nished the music and used meas a fiddle.
[ took all the steps then.”

Jony Crrxamax’s Eve ro Busivess,
—A man who has been trying to get up
a directory in Denver thus relates one of
his experiences while getting up his di-
rectory blanks:

I stopped at the house of Ah Sin, a
renovator of soiled linen.

“Mr. Sin, have you a blank, left here
a few days ago, sabbee 2"

“Oh, yes ; me sabbee.
wash ?

You like clo
Me washee bellee goode.”
“I mean a blank for your name.”
“Oh, me sabbee.  You bling em clo;
me puttee name, pape, China; sabbee ?
You bling em pape; me gib you clo.”
“Are you the head of the family 2"
“Oh, yes; me sabbee.
washee family.

You wante
Where you lib?  Me
washee bellee goode. Gotee wifee?
Washee alle one dolla two bifty dozen,
sabbee 2"

[ endeavored to explain to him my ob
jeet—to ascertain the population: “How
many ? heaps lots of people you kunow in
Denver ?”

“Oh, yes; me sabbee.  DBlenty Meli-
backs. Bimeby, go to China;
wifee ; buy em two,

buy em
wifee, alle
Where you clo ?
Me getem: washee bellee goode.”

I left this Celestial without gaining
any further information, and he ‘‘smiled
with a smile that childlike and
bland” at the prospect of obtaining my
washee.

tree
same Brigham Young.

Wwis

At a concert in Boston, a young
woman who was disturbing those of
the andience seated near her by inces-

ed by a gentleman who handed her
a piece of paper on which he had
written the suggestion that she might
not be conscious that she was reveal-
ing family secrets to a large cirele of
editors.

A Rhode Island man has been ar-
rested by two railroads for attempting
to obstruct their tracks. His excuse
was that he had to take alog of wood
home, and if the State is not big
enough for him to lay down a load in
it without blockading all the railroads,
the fault lies with sombody besides
him.

A young lady, thinking she heard
her lover’s voice at the door, rushed
into the obscurely-lizhted hall, and
flinging her arms around the neck of
a bifureated individual, gave him a
hearty kiss. “Golly, Missus!” and the
gratified, but rather astonished negro
waiter, convinced the lady she had
| made a mistake.

The pioneer Methodist, Peter Cart-

wright, uttered wise and odd and wit-
'ty sayings. He was often much an-

1 noyed at one sister, more noisy than
| pious, who would go off on a high
key at every opportunity. At an an-
imated class-meeting one day she
' broke out with, “If I had one more
| feather in the wing of my faith, L
| could fly away and be with the Sav-
iour.”
and let her go,” fervently responded
Brother Cartwright.

| 5 q
| the sidewalk; from whom, as 1 ap-
You know how it is yourself—when |

sant chattering, was summarily silenc- |

| er,” and “all the fulness of the Godhead™

“Stick in the feather, O Lord! |

: |
“Drusk! Tnar’'s ArL!”—<What |
ix it?” I asked a crowd of men upon |

proached  them, T heard repeated |

shouts of meriment. “What is there |

| 8o amusing here 77

“Why, don’t you see ? was the reply,
“The fellow’s drunk; that's all.”

Yes, I did see. It wasa young man,
who, in differant ciremmstances, —ll]igilt I
have been ealled good-looking. TTe had
evidently been well dressed a few |
hours before, though now his hat was |
battered and his clothes soiled: and |
it made him a still more pitable sight |
to sece the evidence that he had come
from a good home. He sat on the
dusty walk, his back leaning against
the brick wall, his head wageing, his
eyes winking, and an idiotic smile on
his face. As he oceasionally made
some senseless remark, the laugh went |
up from the crowd. ‘ |

A police officer soon eame, who ap-
peared to understand the ease, and iift-
g the poor disgraced youth to his
feet, he lead him off to his home, or |
some place where he could get sober.

“He was drunk! that’s all!”

“And is not that enough ?” thought
I. “If that boy—for he was scarcely
more than a boy-had a mother wor-
thy of the name; if he had a father |
who knows what it is to be dishoner-
ed by a child; if he has brothers or
sisters, will they not think it enough
for the son and brother to come home

in charge of an officer, who will ex-

plain as he leaves him at the door, “1

found him drunk in the street ?”
SIS S I ————

A Masiac's Work.—A tragedy by an
insane and irresponsible author has late-
ly excited the village of White Corners,
New York, in which Horace Sprague of
that place murdered his child and at-
tempted to murder his wife. During the

- digestion.

perspiration.

VALUABLE

Pineappie irritates the bowels.

Ripe currants will cure disease of the |

bladder.

Sunstroke is caused by a check of

Dry rennet and rhubarb wine will
cure dyspepsia.

Lemons will cure chill fever and cor-
rects o bad liver.

Homeopathic and Allopathy Mercuri-
us is the same thing.

Onions are the best vegetable known
to correct bad blood.

Ice cream produces acute dyspepsia in
consumptive patients.

Cantaloupes, eaten freely,will cure dys-
entery and cholera morbus.

Goosberries contain astringent qual-
ities and are good in diarrhea.

Cracked wheat, boiled or cooked as
rice, is a good diet for dyspeptics.

Mush and milk is the best diet for
those desiring an increase in avoirdupois.

Hydrophobia has been cured hy
Thompson’s Third preparation of Lobelia.

Iee held in the mouth will quench
thirst in cholera, cholera morbus and
fever.

An Episcopal elergyman meeting
Barnuin, the showman, the other day,
after inquiring for his health, physical
and spiritual, said : “Barnum, I always
liked you; you are a good fellow, and
I trust we shall meet in heaven.” “Oh !”
said the imperturbable showman, with
a twinkle in his eye, “I have no doubt
we shall|f yow are there”

Tue Crucrrixion.—A  distingnished
German scholar, Herr Kelb, in a recent-
ly published work, considers that he has
settled the true date of the Crucifixion.
He shows that there was a total eclipse
of the moon concomitant with the earth-
quake which oceurred when Julins Caesar

night, before which nothing unusual had
heen observed about him, he arose, say-
ing he could not sleep. and proceeded to
build a fire. A little later his wife was
awakened by his seizing hold of her and
attempting to cut her throat with a razor.
Comprehending the real state of things,
she wrenched the weapon from him and,

throwing it behind her, pushed him to |

the floor. He then grasped an ax that
was in the room and rushed upon her,
laying her nearly senseless at the first
blow, but she recovered herself and again
fought desperately for her life. Though
blows continued to rain down upen her,
she succeeded in making her escape
through the door. Her husband follow-
ed her out, but after pursuing her a little
way returned to where their three child-
ren were cowering and screaming with
terror.  Seizing the youngest, a little
girl and mere infant, with one blow of
his ax he severed her head from her
body.  He then went to the house of a
physician and told him he wanted help.
The doctor asked himJfor what, and soon

pearance that the man was a raving la-
natic.  Sprague remained but a few

minutes, then returning to his own house

he put on his boots, and bare-headed |

and in his shirt-sleeves took his depar-
The whole
village was speedily aroused, the mur-
derer pursued and taken into custody at
the house of a friend, where he stopped
after leaving the village. The woman is
in a pitiful condition, having besides
innumerable bruises, received fifteen
cuts about her head and neck, two of
which injured the skull

ture, no one knew whither.

Wiar 1s Home.—*Home,” says Rob- |
ertson, in his sermon, “is the one place
in all this world where hearts are sure of |
cach other. It is the place of confidence. |
It is the place where we tear off that |
mask of guarded and suspicious coldness
which the world forces us to wear in self-

| defence, and where we pour out the un-
can man ; blenty washee; heap green- |

reserved communications of full and con-
fiding hearts. It is the spot where ex- |
pressions of tenderness gush out without
any sensation of awkwardness, and with-
out any dread of ridicule. Let a man
travel where he will, home is the place
to which *his heart untraveled fondly |
turns.”  He is to double all pleasure
there. He is to divide all pain. A |
happy home is the single spot of 1'04‘
which a man has upon this earth for the |
cultivation of his noblest sensibilities.”

“Too Reuicrors.”"—Too religious, in
the proper sense of the word, we cannot |
be. We cannot have the religious sen- |
timents and principles too strong, or too
deeply fixed, if only they have a right
object.

We cannot love God too warm-
ly, or honor Him too highly, or strive to |
sorve Him too earnestly, or trust Him |
too implicitly ; because it is our duty to |
love Him “with all our hearts, and all
our soul, and all our mind, and all our
strength.”

But too religious, in another sense,
we may, and are very apt to be; that
is, we are very apt to make for ourselves |
too many ohjects of religious feeling.

Now Almighty God has revealed him-
self as the proper object of religion—as
the one only Power on whom we are to
feel ourselves continunally dependent for
all things, and the one only Being whose |
favor we are continually to seek. And
lest we should complain that an Infinite |
Being is an object too remote and incom- |
prehensible for our minds to dwell upon, |
He has manifested himself in His  Son,
the man Jesus Christ, whose history and |
character are largely described to us in
the Gospels ; so that to love, fear, hon-
or, and serve Jesus Christ, is to love,

' fear, honor, and serve Almighty God, |

Jesus Christ being “‘one with the Fath- |

dwelling in him.—Arekbishop Whately.

A party of forty kidnapped Fiji Island-
ers, while being conveyed in a schooner |
to a place of bondage, attacked their
keepers with axes, and chopped them to
pieces.

was assassinated, on the 15th of March,
B. C. 1. He has also ecaleulated the
| Jewish calendar to A. D. 51, and the re-
sult of his researches confirms the facts
recorded by the Evangelist of the wonder-
ful physical events that accompanied
| the erucifixion.

| eulations also show that on the 6th

His astronomical cal-
of
| April, A. D. 31, there was a total eclipse
| of the sun, accompanied, in all probabil-
| ity, by the earthquake spoken of by Mat-
| thew. This mode of reckoning is veri-
| fied by another calculation, made bp cal-
culating backward from the great total
| eclipse of April, 1818, which also gives
'r April 6 as the date of the new moon, A.
| D. 81. Asthe vernal equinox of the
| year fell on March 24, and the Jews ate
their Easter lamb and celebrated their
Feast of the Passover on the following
new moon, it is clear April 6 was identi-
fied with Nisan 14 of the Jewish calen-
dar, which, moreover, was on Friday,
| the day of preparation for the Sabbath,
| and this agrees with Talmud, so that

i . . : | astronomy, archmology, traditional and
perceived from his conversation and ap- | ,.q4: v : e 3
| Biblical history seems to unite in fixing

the date of the Crucifixion at April 6,
A. D. 3.

Affliction is very commonly the means
of making us aware of the mercies we
enjoy.

THE QUESTION SETTLED!

Ivis an establishad faet that you eam buy goods of
O.D. OWIZIN,

Darton, - - - - - . Vermont,

from 10 o 30 per comb. clivaper than inauy sdjeining
LOWES,

All thoas in want of Boots aud Shoes, Slippers, hre- |

ties, Rubbers, &e.. will nd a complets assorimeat at
OWEN'S,

'HEADQUARTERS

for Boys Clothing, also s full sioek of
GENTS” CLOTHING

and underwesr,

Hats, Caps,
and

Furnishing Goods

i

O WEN"'™S,.

Forthe best assortment of Winter Plalds and Dress
Goods of all eolors and prices, Repellants, Valrateens,
Frogs, Gimpes and Buttons, osll at

OWENXN'S.

FOR KID GLOVES,
CONSETR,
=noclisx,

skirts, Shasls,

KUBIAB, UNDERVESTS,

Hrxrs.—Salt stimulates |
|

ENARIZLED PHOTUGRAPHS

- ENAMELED PROTOUGRAPHS

ENAMELED PHOTOGSAPHS

-
J.N. Webster's,

| Barton, V¢.,
J. N. Webster’s,

Barton, Vt.,
J.N. Wabster's,

Barton, Vt.,

Tre ONLY Prack 1¥ Onixaxs Co.
Wuaage You Cax Ger Tunar.

Tux Oxiy Prace 1 Orieaxs Co.
Whazze You Cax Ger Toax.
Tux Osvy Praox 18 Orrzins Co.
Waere You Cax Gar Tuex.

CALL AND LOOK AT SPECIMENS,
CALL AND LOOK AT SPECIMENS,
CALL AND LODK AT SPECIMENS,

And be convinced of theirsuperiority.

OYSTERS ! OYSTERS!

The best Frirkaven Oysters,

BY THE STEW OBR GALLON.

Particular sttention paid to fernishing donatious smd
oyetersoppers. Alse

A Good Supply
R
GROCIERIICS!
a8 cheap s the chaapest, ot the

GROCERY OPPOSITE THE PRUG STORK.
UBU. C.DAYIS

Barton, (el 36, 1871

THRERSTATOVRINTHE WORLD,

DOYLE'S PATENT
DOUBLE ACTING FLUE

AMERICA,

wiTn

EXTENSION TOP,
RESERVOIR and CLOSET,

Also the American Improved,

GOOD CHEER AND EMPIRE,

are all irni-class cooking stoves and warranted fm wv-
| eryrespect. Ialsc Ravex good assoriment of cheap
stoves with and withont Reserveirs,

PLOWS AND PLOW REPAIRS,

Horse Hoes, Cultivatoms, &e.

Also a full asssriment o

HOLLOW, TIN, GLASY, JAPANNED

WOODIEN WARES,

Churns, Pumps, Cast Iron Sinks, &¢., nll of whieh will
be sold at their prices for

CASH OR READY-PAY.

| Allkinds of prodace sad Peddlers’ Barter takenin
exchange for goods.
Cash paded for veal and dairy skins by
H. 0. WHITCHER.
Bartow, Mav 14, 1871,

|
|
\

WNEW GDODS| NEW G0O0DS!

All Open and Shoun with DPleasure.

1
| We inve some Lhiugs in every lime tlal are
< O O

| and stherthingsmotl se gosd. Call and see for your
selvas.

) B J

' NEW HATS AND CAPS.
1

| EEFTALO RORES,

'READY MADE CLOTHING,

: aund cloths soarse and fine,

—_—

Listen !

f Ifyou weot suits that will fit, lease your work wish

MR. L.IT.E.Y,

and yon sre sure 1o be sulled.

AUSTIN & JORLY Ny
| Barton Landing, Oct. 98, 157),

Gents,

LACE COLLARS, ZEPHYR WORSTEDS,

Reticules, Baskcis. &e., call st

OWEN'"S

“Crown Axes.”

We still have the exclusive nleh of t.:::u bedat :’ftnl'l
sxas, and (nvite those who have cho g tode totry
them P O D, OWEN.

Am.
Bearton, Kor, 29, 1871, 45

P
BUFFALO ROBES, LAP ROBES,

Horse Blankets, Domestic ®oods ef all kinde

'GROCERIES,  PROVISIONS,

Croekery, Hardwars, &e., s

OWEN’S,




