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LiTTLE SNOW FLAKE.

fla the Insaue Asylum at Jackson,
Miey., we wet a beantitul little girl,
waly six years of uge, who anxiously
jaquired if we had come to take her
howe. The physician assured us that
was geutle, obedient and of a
gl disposition, Her beauty and
ess have given her in the Asy-
m, the pet nume of * Snow Flake.”|
Faintest dreams of reason floating
Through the mind of wandering child,
Little 8now Flake, pure and ainless
ber namesake on the wild,
her eyes suffaswd with tear-drops,
' lpltll in voiee of mefting tone,
% Have you eome to me from mother ¥
Are you hers to take me home 17
Berarce six summors have passed o’er her,
But their tides have bronght her bane,
Taken from her heavealy reason,
Flaced ber 'mid the more insane,
Quily one clear memory left her,
. "Tis of where she nsed to roam ;
Clouds etill show this rift, and heaven
Comes to Ler in dreams of home.
Palient, loving, gentle, timid,
Pleading blue eyes, gold hair,
Cheeks with khadings from the wild rosa,
Bkin as valley lilies tair;
Reatless little feet that wander
Day by day frem hall to dome,
Haudy that ceax you as she questions,
“# Have you tome to take me home 1
Full of childish play and prattle,
" “Plowers her pets, she talks to them !
Tells them of an absent mother,
Who will “econ be back again.”
Never giving care or trouble
In her life, but one sad moan,
And their beart sobs, as she ntter,
“ Havé you come to take mo home 1
Holy “Buow Flake,” child of sorrowe—
_Barne unconscions of their rod—
“ Buffer such to come nnto me [”

L

' Bpoke the Child, the Infant God.

From thy mind He'll move the shadows,
And, when standing by His throne,

Crowned with love, thy longings ended,
Thou will ind thyself at hor:e.

How 10 SLEEP.—We are often
for a_ prescription for preter
wakefol persons, The ¢ high

prinviple on which wany of

our business men work their braina
and abuse their bodies, begers an
s ble condition of the nerves, and
& morbid state of mifd, very antago
nistic to qoiet and refreshing sloep.
Buch persons will often go to bed
and exhaosted. but cannot
i _or Nleep dreamily and firfully ;

Weary
m awake for hours, unable to sleep
€ bave tried many expe

at all.
dients to induce sleep with more or
lesw sooeess, and bave read many

recipes which proved better in theory
g -

. The very best
method we bave ever yet discovered
imd:g; " Breathe deeply and
peory '\ﬁthont'us straining effort)

every resprirution, count

, OBe, tWo, three, etc., up to a bundred.
Bome persons will be asleep, hefore
they can count ten, twenty, ‘or thirty
m Io}gﬂ th llrmé»l\'nﬂll ‘and cease

. counting. In ~xoc b cases ulways com-
rm again at once, Very ‘:i-w per-
_Sons can count a  hondred ayd tind
"hemselves awak e; but should this

happen repeat the dose until cured.

A STRANGE BEDFELLOW.

I do not know whether what I am
going to tell you is a *grin” or not.
I only know that I have been laughed
at often by my (riends, who years ago,
before they died out, got marriéd, or
went to Congress, considered it a
good joke. 1 remember well what
Shakspeare says about a wit's pros-
perity lying in the ear are so long
that I suppose the poor joke gets con-
fused and lost before reaching the
tickle nerve of the brain—it, indeed,
any brain exist for it to rest npon.

1 was yqung, quite young in years
and younger irrexperience, w heu some
buginess of our firm—Seizem & Hol
dem, eminent attorneys —sent me into
a primitive part ot Indlana. [ never
before had been among people 80 near
the starting point in the raece of
civilization, 1 believe Durwin  would
bave made a good thing of it had he
accompanied me on that eventiul oc-
casion. [ believe he could have foand
quite a number of men on Roeky Ridge
who had just dropped their tails, pass-
ing from the animal to the human,
and by killing and stuffing a tew he
could have trinmpbed over his un-
believing enemiex.

I siappose that in the course of
transformation the tail was the last
thing to leave us, for nature is .ever
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consistent amd harmonions; and to |
this day in ¢ivilized communities you |
may rest assured that when you find !
a brute's head on a homan form; a |
close inspection will develop the
animal at the other end. Hence in
the old-tashioned idea of a devil he
had the horns on his head and a boof
and tail at the other extremity. You |
remember the deseription in those |
beautiful lines with the author in
donbt—bat which I maintain were |
written by the divine Watts—where
it is said ;

“ Anil how was the dovil dveaed 1

Oh! he was dressed in ltis Sunday’s best ;
His jocket was ted and his brecches were

With s bech ittle bols wheto the tall. sashe
throngh.”

These people made love like ani
mals, with more bites than kisses, and
when they fought—which they did on
every conceivable ocension—they not
only punched and kicked like decent,
civilized beings, bat they-hagged like
bears and bit at each other's noses
and ears, and gouged the eyes in the
most ferocions and horrible mamter.
In this rural region it was no ancom-
mon sight to see a pastoral with half
his nose gone, or with an eye ont, and
I never saw such a scarcity of wars
The sweet simplicity of this Arcadian
life was not favorable to a full growth
of features.

Their one minister of the gospel was
terribly mutilated, and was wont to
say it he conld get enongh ot himself
into heaven for recognition he would
be satisfied. It was almost impossible
for him to get through an evening
service withont a fight either of his
own with some sinner wild with bad
whisky, or a general serimmage
among his gentle flock. It was in the
evelling, generally, these hand-to hand
conflicts for salvation. came off. But
spmetimes they occured in the day-
time. 1 remember one sunny alter-
noon we were listening to the elo-
quent remarks of the wveferan so
wounded and scarred in the canse ot
the Lord, when he was interrupted by
a linge beast of a man, balf drank,
noisely stumping in and dropping into
a reat near the centre of the church-
He had seated himself amoung the
women, and the Rev, Timothy Poun-
dexil bronght his one eye to bear on
the trangressor afd pagsed in the
words of his discourse,

There was a profound silence. One
could have heard the legendary pin
drop—or, as Mark Twain suys—=u
paper of ping. The fellow was known
to be the most terrible bully on the
counitry side. He had whipped every
man, woman and child on Rocky
Ridge. .

“Twiveitree,” said the minister,
“ git out from ameng them women.”

“ What'll I do that for? was the
insolent response. :

“What for ¥ roared the parson;

¢ % what for, you God-forsaken whiskey

tuh ! Bevause you're drank and stink.”

Thix was awfal and struck me with
terror, but nearly the whole congrega-
gation broke into a roar of laughter.

Swiveltree rose fiom his seat and
stretching ont his long arm shouted
back * Parson, be a sarafim an’ go
on with 'er brimstone.”

s« Shut up you hog.”

* Parson, von'd better be a saryfim,
I tell you you'd better be & saryfim.”

Ecclesinstical patience gave out at
this point. The chureh grew wilitant,
and this inestimable winister of the
guspel nurled the brown stone pitch-
er with such accuracy that it Hew into
many pieces ou the head of this sin-
ful man. Strange to suy, it did not
kill him—it failed even to knock him
down. He staggered for & mement
and then made a rush toward the
pulpit. From this descended the good
tghter ot the Lord, When about en-
eountering each other, Swiveltree
stovped for 4 run into the ecclesiasti-
cal corporation, when an elder of the
church—and quite and elderly elder
he was—quick as thought tripped
Swiveltree and he fell at the parson’s
feet. The eloquent man lost no time
in taking advantage of this. In an
instant he was upon the wicked erea-
ture and raining blows upon his intel-
lectual eguntenance.

There was some confusion in the
house, for every member of the little
cougregation dnd  every looker-on
wished tv get the best View, The
eiders, cluss-leaderd, and stewanls,
Lhowever, formed a ring and gave
their beloved pastor encouragement
by cries such as * Gonge out his wick
ed eve, brother Poundevil :™ » Kevp

him under, broiher;” “ Give bim the

gospel,” ete. After a few despeale
struggles the ruffian cried * Enougin”
The reverend gentleman immediately
desisted, uhd helping his adversary to
a seat on the anxious bench, went on
with his discourse as if nothing wm-
usual had happened.

I could fill » valime with histarical
illustrations of this barbarous life, but
has en on to wmy littie adventure.

I had a teérror of the péople who
fought like animals. 1 believe I am
not deficient in thaf common thing
cialied courage, but I shrank from
eoning in contact with these rodghs
as ong would from ferocious beasts. 1
fonud I could do this very well by
treating a crowd whenever oceasion
oftered and abstaining from any tender
upproaches toward the fair sex. By
pursuing this course during my stay
of four months 1 became, aithough the
wearer of © store tlothes ” and there-
fore aiid object of envy, very popular.
But I came to grief at last.

The girls of the ridge were not at-
tractive. Their ill fitting clothea did
not grace their beaotitul figures, nor
did their infernal bonpets frame in
lovely faces. Indeed it was quite the
contrary. We may say what we
please of the rare natural beanty of
conutry life, but when it rons on rongh
breeding it is apr to be coarse amnd un-
attractive.  The cultivation of the
mind is reflected not only in the coun-
tenances of the cnltivated, but—and

‘more espeeially so—in their children.

This is what we mean by the wobility
of uatiire. I will reserve these origi
nal and elevated thoughts for a book,
if I am ever ro fortunate as to find an

intatoated publisher who will prefer

risking his money on my thonghts
rather than republish that which has
been a sucvess abroad.

" 1 found an exception in the way of
beanty in the person of little Polly
Pitcher, whe. from eontrast, | suppose,
uppeared tome a cross between a
German angel and & Venns, She wan
plamp as a partridge xud ds little as
a fuiry. Her little nose, slightly eie-
vated at the end, with a dimple there-
on, gave a saacy, piquant lovk to her
white and-red face. Peaelbs and
cream! what a complexion the little
Pitcher bad! Bhe dus jolly as a gwi
nea pig and gracetul as a fawn. I
met ber at a wedding. It was a rip-
roaring frolic. 'Webegan dancing aid
fighting early in the afternoon, and
danced and fought through the night
until breakfast next morning. Then
we had a race for the bottle from the

\
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tormer home ot the bride to the houss
of the groom's father, and a provession
on horseback where edch * feller ” rode
by the side of his “ girl;" and as
skirta were unknown, pedal extremi-
ties were expoaed, and I trotted along
gazing at * Pop,” us she was familiar-
ly ealled, with her sweet little foot and
ronnded ankle exposed to the atmos-
phere, [ was young, tender and sus-
ceptible, and Lefore we reached the
end of our brief pilgrimage I was des:
perately in love,

It was a stupid businesson my part,
for Pop had bher *feller.” He wasa
tall, broad-shouldered, doubileHsted
brute, answered to the name of Jack-
son Forsetts, and it was nnderstood !
that he and wmy little lové Were soon |
to be united in the holy bouds ot mat- |
rimony.

{ was uss enough to “ cut the fellow
out,” to use a country phrase, Little
Pop tovk to iny store clothes. She
liked the noveity of the thing dnd gave
ber Forsetts the cold shoulder. I
‘heard bis muttered thunder byt took
no heed. : _

That night the tan was fast and filri.
ous at the paternal residence of the
groom. The progenitor of the happy
man was a client of our office and ex:
tremely fifendly towards me. He ex-

gave warning that Forsetts wus going
to thrash me the first time he catight
me oiit, and as I was not used to that
eort of thing the way for me todo was
to get my pistol, retreat to a wall or

corn-r 8o -as to keep the law on my
side, und then, *“ My boy,” he said
carnestly, “just you perforate him
:tike a watermillion, Them big lawyers
{0l jours can see you through Hke a
| eheese-knite.” Tl
Tiwen again he called me untm
said when I got tired frolicking he
would show me a bed, where I could
turn in and get & nap. He led me to
a foom at theend of a porch, and

| made exhibit of said ecouch. I 'hadno

idea of sleeping, and returnéd to the
side of my Polly: Abuat midmght,
bowever, she disappeared, and the gay
and festive scene lost all attraccion,
What was the rural roral dance of
“hilg and spag” when Polly was
neither “hug” wor “snig? Aud
then, feeling weary and sad, I stole
quietly to the httle bedroom to turn
.

The room was dark as the corres-
pomlence on the “consequential daw-
ages.” [ closed the door atter me, un-
dressed, sud, feeling for the bed, got
ini  Then for the first tiiie | discover-
ed another occupant. Supposing that
the old gentleman had Zranted the
same fivor to some other guest, I took
my place anid sobn fell asleep with an
ugly suspicion that entered my brain,
that the strange bed-fellow wuiight be
that rascal Forsetts, my rival.

[ slept the sleep of immocence and
peace. I was awakened by a row.
When I opened my eyes day was in
the room, und with theday a crowd ot
people langhing boisterously. In the
center of the room stood the old gen-
tleman who had so kindly given me a
bed, and ut my side, sitting up in bed
and ctying, was to my herror the littie
Pitcher. Blie strove iti ¥ain to cover
her snowy shonlders with a very brief
under garment, that, although worn
during the day, served its other use of
night-gown,

1 had. only a setond for refiection.
Among the people crowded in at the
door was the terrible Fossetts, who
swore with earniestness and shook his
big fists as if be intended te punch
some one. The old geutleman drove
out the efowd; and telling me to come
to breaktast, left the rodwm. How I
dressed and retreated [ do not know,
[ tried to explain to Pup as I did s,
but she had disappeared under the
clothen and langhed and eried hysteri-
cally until I withdrew.

1 got to breakfast with what appe-
tite I might. The old gentleman had
to explain, swearing that “he didn’t
know that fool Pop Pitcher was going
to husk herself in that bed ;" and I
tried, but no one would believe us—
while Foseetts was on the poreh bring-
ing his two fists together with great

|

|« Bot mind you,” 1 added, % I'll fight

hibited this—he took me one side and | the scrape, accompanied by his two
sona and several l}'mthlltqg ueigh- °

rénove my caticle, tauke out my « yes,
chaw up my features; and otherwise
dispuse of my uanhappy person. I
knew that the time had cowe fora
show ot cournge. Lord knows I wish-
ed myselt well out of the scrape. Bat
with @& ealm exteriov, at least, what-
ever the inner vommotion was, I swal-
lowed my foml, and then, going to the
window, addredded the irate lover:

“ See here, Fossetts; you want to
fight me. Very well, I am. willing.
We cau't fight here, but Il meet yon
at the big spring in the round prarie
thia attérnoon at three o'clock. You
come with yoar friends and Ill be
theré with wine.”

“That's fair—bally for the boy,”
was the ory; and Fossetts was forced
to consent.

you in my own way: I'll shoot and
cuf, su yon can come prepared, for
there's going to be & death in some-
body’a family and a tuneral ou the
Ridge,

The fellow gave me a volley of oaths
in retorn, and we separated.

[ bad an kdmirable double-barreled
duck guu. Thiz gou I charged heavi-
ly with amall shot, uud three o'clock
found mé at the big spring, where K
wet the old mas who had got me in

M' b .. - . '
¥ Hellg, boy,” cried the old tellow,
¢ your guin’ to use that iron on him ¥’

“ Well, [ am™ !

4 Be sure, then that youw're quick
about it, for he'y got Sawm Ogle's old
| musket, and it kills at both ends.”

He had scarcely fimished his' sen-
tende Before he with wy otlier friends
suddenily retreated, for the fearful
 Jackson Apjuired from beaind aclamp
of trev& it the opposite side and -
mediately brought his revoiutionary
relic to bear, but was so long .getting
it off that I had time to get out of
fanige by falling on my fa¢e. The gun
exploded with a fearful roar, while a
perfect hail storm of shot and sluga
rattled through the willows about the
spring. I intended returiing the fire,
but wy enemy was out of sight. I
supposed that ie had rétiedted to re-
load, but looking closer I saw his pros.
trate upon the ground ®ith Ris two
legs up in the most extraordinary
poei‘ion—the revolutionary relic had
kicked him over. Then getting upon
all fours hé bégan orawling away, 1
aceelerated this with a sbot timt was
answered by a yell, and then getting
to his lega lié begén ranning when I
gave him the second barrel, that was
responded to by a_yet shriller ery and
an incressed speed that my party

801 re ed in sight e wis tovering
the ground at a treméndous gait, and
my friends fairly danced with delight ;
tor as he ran, trom time to time he

ried by Smething exceeding unpleas
ant in that part of hia person.

That night I left Rocky Ridge never
to return. [ learned that a humdred
and forty small shot had been picked
out of his back by a horse doctor arm-
ed with a pegging awl and proning
kmife, and befote the year was out 1
réeeived the plesi%n intelligence that
he and my divine Polly were made
man and wife, I gave him-a good in-
dorsement und Polly my love,

A BEAUTIFUL SENTIMENT—Dr.
Chalmers beautifally says: “ The lit-

snown of ‘the history of mankind,
teaches me to ook apon their errors
in sorrow, not in anger. When I tuke
the history of one poor haart that bas
sinned and suffered; dhd répresent to
myself the atropgles and temptations
it paseed fhrough—the brief pulsations
of joy ; the tears of regret ; the feeble
ness of purpose; the scorn of the
world that has little eharity ; the deso-
lation of the soul's sametuary, and
threatening voices within; health

leave the erring soul of my fellow-man

A girl in Wiseousin swallowed for
1y percussion eaps.

cheered vociférously. Long as Jack- | "0F

felt behind with his hands, as it wor- |

tle thiat I “have seen in the world an |

goue : happiness gone—Il would fain |

with Him from whose hands it eame.” -

Her mother re-|J

Domestie Recipes.
PRESERVING FEUTTS.
As the season for preserving fruits
is at hand, we print the followhg
which we find in one of our exchan-
ges, for the benetit of our lady triends :
QOur native fruits, both wild and
cultivated, A farvish an inexhaustible
supply of the proper ingredients for

‘the making of all Ekinds ot preserves.

We give a few tried recipes for their
mar ufacture, and trost that they may
be used extensively to the exclusion of
the unbealthy compounds that we are
80 prone to patronize: ;
GRAPE - JELLY.—Bruise and boil
the truit, then strain ; add half a pound
of sugar to each of juice, then
boil from ten to twenty winutes.
Fia JELLY.—Wash, and add water
sufficient to cover the fruit, boil twen-
ty minutes; atrdin, then add sugar
and boil a8 above. |

Wop CrAB APPLE.—Cover the
froit with w and boil until soft,
then strain : adid one nd of sugar
to each piut of-juice ; {gli’l frow fifteen
to twenty minutes,

. SIBERIAN UmAB
iy vy By gl s o i3 o)
pound of to each, piut.
Haw.—Cover with water. _nntil
2 . ! &
"dhﬁmdr a each f juice ;
mil iwenty ln‘:tel- WO e
SLOE JELLY,—Mash, boil, strain;
balf pound of iy plut of juice.
PLUM,—Mash, boil, strain, asabove.
PEACH JELLY.—Wash, without re-
moving skins or pits cover with wa-
water ; hoﬂ.gn:ﬁ soft, strain, add ha
a pound of sugar to piut of juice;
twenty minutes.
BRANDY PEACHES.—One pound of
frai
8yrH

lmm

£z

sagar to each pound of

fruit until soft, make the

ds little water 3 possible.
ches and lay separatel

_E:'i._! the ‘ayrap again mm’%

consistency: put the ‘hes

Jar, then add one part

parts ayrap, stir und fll op

SWEET PIOKLES.—Twelve poun
qudrt of cider vinegar, vloves and cia-
namon. [Let the frait boil in
until soft ; take ot put earefully
dish, let the syrap boil down, then p
on fruit again boil a few minu
till jars and seal with tissue paper dip-
ped in white of egg.

Py : Plamsare equal -
Iy one il nolasses or sugar. If
sugar is used, take a equal gnantity of
fruit and sugar. Make a clear syrup
aton. They. il reviine TR ST
o ey w re t over
once if to be wﬂtﬂeh plums are
very excellent prepared in this way,

iiéz
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KNOCKED ABOUT IN THE WORLD.
—It is a good thing for young men to
be “ knocked about in the world,”
his soft-hearted parents may
] All youths, or if not
all, certainly nineteen-iwentieths of
the sum total, enler life with & sar-
I:Inlhgeafwlfumoeit. If in measar-
ng themselves with wises* and older

men are
s oy 'gudmuu“.l:
gracefully of t own accord,

their rlggle!tblt it

outn;tb > s

* The boy who is sant to a
lchm:a s00N h::d‘ his level. His 1
may have been paramount at bome
but achool-boys are demiocratic h:

their ideas, and it @&re sure

to be thrashed iniomlm of
i, aad 1 voon’ tettn s
school, and it soon teac a
pupil hiz y
the attributes that be

the

!'5

« It e bas

violenos and swearing that he would

trained from ninbiné?bu, or even
talking Iy to her.




