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LITTLE 8VOW FLAKE. t

Int tht Insaeuo Aylumn at Jackson, Ii
Mis., w"e m:r_ a hb- utiful little girl, ;
.nly si ytears of ge', who :aixioalsly
isquired if we had collie to take her
h.ome. The physician assured us that

we was gentle, obdieniit andl of a
Irvely disposition. Her eau'.t(t and

gentleanes have given her in the Asy.
lam, the pet name of " Snow Flake."''

Fai-test dreams of reason floatin,:
Through the mind of rwaihtering chlh:t,

Little Snow Flake, pure and ae:,-l,es
, he:r uameeake on the 'ii,l,

her eyes suffnuadl I• i: tc•r-ir.pes,

Speaks in voice of muettiag toeo,
" laveyo come to me fenm mother ?

Are you here to take nme home 1"

Sehrce t s n mmer have passed o'er her,

but their tides have broaght her bane,

Talen from her heaveuly reason,

teed her 'mid the more insane, C

Only oea clear memory left her,
'?L of where she need to roam; ;

Clouds still show this rift, and heaven
Comes to her in dreamsa of home.

Patlieit, loving, gentle, timid,
Pleading blue eyes, gold hair,

Cheeks withbhadings from the wild rose,
iLb as valley lllis tair; I

01"o little feet that wauder 1
Day by day feom hall to dome,

Harnd that coax you as she questions,
* Lave you come to take me home ?'

Full of childish play and prattle,
Plweher pets, she talks to them ! t

Tells them of an absent mother, w

iA *1l "eewon be back again."
lever giving care or trouble
la her life, but one sad moan, t
and their heart sobs, as she utter,

" Have you ome to take me home t"

Holy " Snow Flake," child of sorrows-- a
uirne enconscloes of their rod-

" Suer such to come rnto me !" a

Spohe the Child, the Infant Got.
rrem thy mind He'll move the shadows,

And, when standing by Hais throne,
Cmrowned with love, thy longings ended,

Tha will tfnd thyself at hor:e. C
II

Bow Te) 8LEEP.-\ e are often
u1 for a presat ription for lsreter

aiely wakt l'ul iersolns. The ' lligh l
preelye"principle oi whlicih ulnly of
earm bmagie men work their briaill
sad abutse tlheir Iblies, begers all
trritable condition of the nerves, aind
Samorb3 d state of mithd, very anrtago
nistic to quiet andt re'reshirng slep. I
Bc personas will often go to lbed iv
weary antd xlhiausted. but canulot
tleep; or sleep dreamily and fitfully ;

w Mb h e for hours, unable to sleepl
at at. W6 have tried mauny expe-
4Iest to Induce sleep with more or
tIe ooCeses. and bave reacd many

recipes'rhbich proved better in theory
than ln practice. Thle very bt't
method we have ever yet discovered l
is a•eutiug. Breathe deeply and
dl,~ thott any straining effort)

d, ith every eepriration, count
se, two, three, etc., up to a hundlred.

be perons will be asleep, before

q9 e eraU cont ten, twenty, ar thrrty
see then torget th c'nmell'es aid -ea.sme
Counting. In in b cases aLways com-

'meoes again at once. Very fiw petr-
or. can count a hl ndredl and timd

?*aimelvee awak e; but should this
happeun repeat the duse until cured.

A STRANGE BEDFELLOW. t

I do not know % hether what i am rt
going to tell you is a "grin" or not. g
I only know that I have been laughed
at often by my triends, who years ago, s

before they died out, gpt married, or 1)
went to Congrees, considered it a o
good joke. I remember well what
Shaksipeare says about a wit's pros.
pIerity lying in the ear are so long I
that I suppose the poor joke gets con-
fused and lost before reaching the t
tickle nerve of the brain-it, indeed, a
any brain exist for it to rest upon. g

I was yqang, quite young in years e
and younger ilrt-xleerience, o hell some rn
Iusinetss of our tilr-Se-izelu & Hol 1)i
dem, eminent attorneys -sentlt me into I k
a primitive part ot Indiana. I never lI
before had been among peopleso near a
the starting point in the race of ip
ci' ilization. I believe Darwin would fl

t have made a good thing of it had he c
Saci.npanietd nie on that eventlul oc- s

casion. I believe he could have found c
quite a number of men on Rocky Ridge c

e who had just droppedl their tails, pass- I

ing ti-nom the animal to the human, E
and by killing and stuffing a tew he t
e could have triumphed over his un- 4
believing enemies.

I suppose that in the course oft
transformition the tail was the last
thing to leave us, for nature is ever
I consistent aind harmonious; and to h
this day in civilized commnunities you ,
may rest assured that when you find ,
a brute's head on a human form, a
close inspection will develop the
animal at the other elnd. Hence in
the old-fashioned idea of a devil he 6
had the horns on his hea'l and a boof e
and tail at the other extremity. You h
I remn er th d ritio the decription in those
Sb,,autifnl lines with the author in
tdoubt-lbut which I maintain were
Swritten by the divine Watts-where d
it is said :
'" Anl how wa. the d. vil !,t .'ed t v
Oh! he was drediot In hi, Su.idaty't mst:
His ,lacket we rsed and his Ibr'cches were u

blue,
With a neat little hcle where the tail came

through." ii

These people made love like anli i
irals, with more bites than kisses, and
when they fought-which they did on
every conceicivable oc,:tion--they not
only l puncthed and kicked like decent, c
ci' ilized beings, but they-hugged like e

Iears and bit at ew-h other's noses a
and ears. and gouged the eyes in the t
most ferociious and horrible lrtlPtt. t
In this rural region it was no Olncom-
mlnlO sight to see a pastoral with half t
his nose gone, or with an eye out. and I
I never saw such a scarcity of earis.
The sweet simplicity of this Arcadian
life was not favorable to a full growth f
of features. I

Their one minister of the gospel was
terribly mutilated, and was wont to t
say it he could get enough ot himself I
into heaven for recognition he would i
be satisfied. It was almost ienloslible 1
tor himn to get through tan evening c
service without a fight either of his I
own with some sinner wild with ldl c
whisky, ir a general scrilnmagel
among his gentle tlok. It was in tIhe
evening, generally, these hand-to hand a
conflicats for salvation camIe off But t

lunnetimes they occuredt in the day-
time. I remember one sunny after- I
ioni we were listening to the elo- .

Squent remarks of the Vereran so t

woundled attd smarred in the cause ot i
f tihe ihrd, when he was interruplted by .i
s.l huge tbeast of a man, half drunk, r

[ noinely stumping in anti dropping into r

a seat near the centre of the church- i

Be had seated himself among the
I women, and the BRev. Timothy Poun- I

t devil bIrought his one eye to bear on I

Sthe trangresaor and paused in the a
words of iris discourse.(
r There was a profound siletce. One I

could have heardn the legendary pin a

,t drop-or, as Mark Twain says--a ,
I paler of phirt. The fellow was known

d to be the most terrible mbully on the '

) country side. He had whippel every
1 man, wonry,m and child on Rocky I

e Ridtlge. -

S"Twiveltree," said the finifister,
e " git out frnm among them wonmell." r

S" What'll I do tlhat tn, fori" was the f
d insolent response.

a "What for ' roared the parson; ;
," hrbat for, you God-forniakIen whiskey '

tuh t Bee-cause you're drtuik and stink." to
This was awful and struck me with of

t1 error, but nearly the whole congrega- or
gation broke into a roar of laughter. bi

I Swiveltree rose from his seat and iii

, stretching out his long arm shouted tii
r hack " Parson, be a saraflm an' go gi

aon with 'er brimstone." ly
t " Shut up you hog." 1g

S' Parson, you'd better be a saryfim, pl
I tell you you'd better he a saryfim." ce

Ecclesiaatical patihoce gave out at e
e this point. The church grew militant, 14

and this inestimable minister of the
gospel nurled the brown stone pitch- fo

a er with such accuracy that it flew into ti
e man piitces on the head of this sin- bi

fill wanl. Strange to rny., it did not at
0 kill him-it tailed even to knock himt tt
r down,. He staggered tor a momenit to

r and thent made a rush toward the ri
r pulpit. From this descended the good

1 fighter of the Lord. When about en- o"
e countering each other, Swiveltree P

stooped for a arun into the ecclesisati- lil
I cal corporation, when an elder of the he
e church-and quite and elderly elder he
I he was--quick as thought tripped ne

', Swiveltree and he fell at the parson's
e feet. The eloquent man lost no time of

in taking advantage of this. In an gi
instant he was upon the wicked crea.-
'f lure and raining blows upon his intel- ti
t lectual countenance. hi

r There was some confusion in the g
house, for every member of the little t4
ctatgregation and every looker-on tm

I wished to get the best View. The et
elders, class-leaderd, and stewardllls, t
Shovwe.ver, formed a ring and gaLe A

their beloved pastor encouragemenlt s
by cries such as " Gouge out his wick ,"
edl eye, brother I'ou,.-~. :" .

him under, broher; " Ci." - rIn :a t nie gospel," etc. Aftr a few h tslwe •ll ,
u struggles the ruffian cried ' Etougilg.'

The reverend genItlemanz iznnnldiately I
Sdesisted, and helping his adversary to w

a seat on the anxious bench, went oir ti
with his discourse as if nothing tn- a
usual had happened. u'

I tould fill a vlldlne with historical

illustrations of this barbarous lite, but
has en on to my little adventure.

I had a terror of the people who ai
fought like animals. I believe I am
not delicient in that conmmon thing
called courage, but I shrank front '

econing in contact with these ruughs t
Sats ttone would from ferocious beasts. I q
Stiatndl I could do this very well by it

r. treating a crowd whenever occasion

o. ttl'ed and abstaining from any tender p
f approaches toward the fair sex. Bly a
1 jpursuing this course during my stay d

e. of four mouths I bectme, although the it

n wearer of" store clothes and there- ew
Stfore and object of envy, very popular. tI

But I came to grief at last. aN

s The girls of the ridge were not at- t
o tra4tive. Their ill fitting clothes did u
If not grace their beautiful figures, nor ti
l dih their infernal bonnets frame il t

e lovely faces. Indeed it was quite the
g contrary. We may say what we 1

a please of the rare natural beauty of P
II country life, but when it runs on rough tl

e breeding it is apt to be coarse and un- p

e attractive. The cultivation of tthe c
d mind in reflected not only ini the cou- tl
it tent;anoes of thie cultivated, but--and b

-more •sleially so-in their children. Ia
r- This in what we mean by the nobility P

- of nature. I will reserve these origi h
0 nal and elevated thoughts for a book, u
i if I am ever no fortunate as to find an I
Sinftastuated publisher who will prefer n
r, risking his money on my thoughts
o rather than republish that which has A

a. been a success abroad, d
e I found an exception in the way of '

- beauty in the person of little Polly b

lt Pitcher, who. from conttrast, I suppose, a

e Plwaredto oe a cross between a o

German angel anad a Venus. She was t-

e plump as a lprtrilge aild ts little as d
na fairy. t-er little nose, slightly eie- I
a rated at the end, with a dimple thre. b

a on, gave a saucy, piquant lok to her c

ea hite and-red face. PeIisha an ,I
y cream! what a complexion the lifttle
y Pitcher had I Sire tas jollj as a gai ti

nea pig and gracefutal as a fawn. I t
r, met her at a wedding. It was a rip- k

roaring frolic. We legan dancing asOl t
It fighting earl int the afternoon, atnd ti

dancedti and fought through the night u
; until breakfast next morning. Thenr i
y we had a race for the bottle from the v

tormer home ot the bridte to the hout ti
of the groom's father, and a prMotasaion c
on horseback where eteh " feller" rode d

by the side of his "girl;" and as k
skirts were unknown, pedal extremi-
ties were exposed, and I trotted along e
gazing at " Pop," as she was familiar a
ly called. with her sweet little footand e
rounded ankle exposed to the atmos- Is
phere. I was Soung, tender and sus- I
ceptible, and before we reached the
end of our brief pilgrimage I was des- d
perately in love. N

It was a stupid business on my part, a
for Pop had her " feller." He was a t
tall, broad-shouldered, douttle-ilsted o
brute. answered to the name of Jack- t
t son Forsetts, and it was nnderstoo l

i that he and toy little love here soon at to be united in the holy bonds ot mat- f

Srimony.
I was ams enough to " cut the fellow t

out," to use a country phrase. Little c
Pop took to my store clothes. She t
liked the noveaty of the thing and gave .
p her Forsetts the cold shoulder. II

r heard his muttered thunder bgt took
I no heed. 11

s that night the tfn was fast ahd fili-
a ous at the paternal residence of the d

groom. The progenitor of the happy 1;
man was a client of our office and ex" f
tremiely friendly towards me. lie ex- t
hibited this-be took me one side and t

a gave warning that Forsetta was going a
e to thrash me the first time he tttght I

a ue out, and as I was not used to that
rott of thing the way for me to do "u4is
to get my pistol, retreat to a wall or
corn r so) as to keep the law on Imn
t side, and then, "My boy," he said a
earnestly, "just you perforate him *

L:.i a -ate-rnoillion. Them big lawyers
S, t...,•n. can see you through Ilke at

a ' a sst--kk iise." "
STihen again he called me onutI•,j

} said wthon I got tired frdlicking hibe

would show me a bed, where I could t
turn in and get a nap. Ise led me to r

- a fiom at the end of a porch, and
made exhibit of said couch. I had no

I idea of sleeping, and retuirned to the
t aide of my Polly. About midnight,

however, she disappeared, and the gay
and festive scene lost all attract-ion.
What was the rural rural dance of t
"hug and snug" when Polly was a
nteither "bug" nor " snag P And I
then, feeling weary and sad, I stole t
quietly to the little bedroom to turn I

-illt.

1 The room was dark as the corres- I
r plMdlence on the " c onseq u entlal damt- a

ages." I closed the door alter me, un- a
dressed, and, feeling for the bed, got a
a in Then ftn the first title I discover- t

ed another occulaut. Supposing that 1
the old gentleman had rantedl the r
same favor to some other guest, I took a
my plaMe anti sbbn fell asleep with alln

Iugly suspicion that entered my brait, a

r that the strange bed feluow might be t
that rascal Foraetts, my rival.

I slept the sleep of immocence and t

i pware. I was awakened h3 a row.
f When I opened my eyes day was in r

the room, and with the day a crowd of s
-people lraughing boisterously. In the

a center of the room stood tile old gel- t

tleman who had no kinldly giveln ms a

l bed, and at my sidle, sitting up in bed
.and crying, was to my horror the little

F Pitcher. 8he strove ti train to cover I

her snoway shoulders with a very bri.f r

under garment, that, although wornt I
j during the day, served its other use of a
r night-gown. I

I I had, only a seeond for re•lection.
I Among the people crowded in at be (

door was the terrible Foeeetta, who t( swore with earnesteeas asuld shook his ,

Sbig fiats as if he intended to panleh
some one. The old gentleman drove i
Sout the cttwd, and telling me to come

ato breaktast, left the rodn. ilow i
Sdressed and retreated I do not know.
[. tried to explain to Pop as I did so,
but she had disappeared under the

r cloethes and luabet d and eried hysteti-
catlly uutil I withdrew.

e I got to breakfast with what appe- 1

tite I light. The old gentlemlikn haol(
I to elxplain, swearing that "he didn't I

-kniow that fool Pop Pitcher was going 1
I to hask herself in that bed 9' and I1
I tried, hat no one would believe us-
t while Faoertta was on the porch bring-

Sing his two fsts together with great
e violence and ewearing that he would 1

* itmove my cuticle, take out my e yes,
chaw up my features; and otherwise
dispose of lay unhappy person. I
knew that the time had come for a
show or courage. Lord knows I wish-
edI myself well out of the scrape. But Is
with a calm exterior, at least, what- w
I ever the inner commotion was, I swal- IV
lowed my ftodl, and then, going to the
w- indow. addressed the irate lover: ue

"see hete-, Fossetts, you want to Si
fight me. Very well, I am willing. ti
We can't fight here, but I'll meet you
at the big spring in the round prarie m

Stbis aftetrnoon at three o'clock. You b
I come with year trienda and I'll be tl

there with mine." a
I " That's fair-bully for the boy,"
a was the cry, and Fossette was forced t

01
to consent.

"But mind you," I added, " I'll fight
v you in my own way: I'll shoot and s

cut, as you can come prepared, for t;
Sthere's going to be a death in some- a

i body's family and a tuneral on the
IRidge.

TiThe fellow gave me a volley of oaths ,
in return, and we separated. t.

I had ai iAldmirable double-barreled
r duck gun. This gun I charged heavi- a
Sly with small shot. and three o'clock P
fouund mo at the big spring, where 4
ti mt the old man lho had got me ini the scriap, accompanied by his two b

Ssns and several sympathizing uigh-.

t burs bh
t Ifeei, boy," cried the old tellow,
Sa "you goin' to use that iron on him •"

"r Well, I am,"
Be sure, then that you're quick

about it, for he'q got Sam Ogle's old a
o musket, and it kills at both ends."

sHe had scarcely finished his' soen-
tence before he with my other friends f,
sudldetily rsetreuted, for the fearful i
JackuJsfi Ali.taied from behind a lantmp
of tree• iiii the opposite side and mn-
I meeliately brought his revolutionary j
relic to Iear, hut was so long getting pi

it off that I had time to get out of
ui-aiige by failing on my faIe. The gun o

exphlo•• with a fearfti rear, while a q
pIerfet hail storm of shot and ulugs

> rattled through the willows about the e
spring. I intended retMrildg the afre,

If but my eneaty was out of sight. I II
assopikted that he had rettieted to re- P

load, but looking closer aaw hi pros.e-
i trate upon the grlund *ith his two
legs up in the most extraordinary g
poi'ion-the revolutionary relic had a
.kicked him over. Then getting upon a
all fours he began crawling away. I
accelerated this with a shot that was

t answered by a yell, and then getting
to hi legs he egsn ranging when I

t gave hint the second barrel, that was
responded to by a yet shriller cry and b
< an increused speed that my party t
cheered vocifetoasly. Long as Jack- a
son remaiqed in sight he wfik bovering t
the ground at a tremendous gait, and p
my friends fairly danced with delight; ;I
for as he ran, from time to time he i
felt behind with his hands, as it wor-
ried by Aitimething exceeding anipeas a
ant in that mart of his person. tl

That night I left Rocky Ridge never o
to retnrn. I learned that a hundred
Sand forty small shot had been pictked
Sout of his back by a horse doctor arm- i
.d ewith a pegging awl and pruning t

r knife, and hefote the year was out I
f received the pleasing intelligence that I

She and my divine' Polly were made a
i man and wife. I gave him a gno, in- t

doerseme'at and Polly my love.

n A R .BLutTI~L BIr-xrnwT-.Dr.
SChalmers besatifolly mayA: * The lit-

oe ttbst I ave es in lthe world an
, anowwr et he history of mankind,

Steachrbes me to laok upon tbenr errors
P in sorrow, not in anger. When I rake
e the bistory of one poor b•art that has

isinned and suffered, dt4d represet to
myself the struggles sad temptations I

, it paspYtfbro ugh-the brief pulsations
Sof joy; the tears of regret; thefeeble
-ness of Imrrle; the scorn of the

world that has littlechrity ; the demo. I
,- lttiou of the somPs sanetary, anad
I thrieatening voices within he Althl
't gone: haplinem gone--I would fain
g leave the erring swl of my flkw-muan

I with Him from whose bands it csme."

A girl in Wisconrin aswallowed for
Sty prcuasion amps. Her mother r-o
trained from punishabing ber, or even

Stalking nppihly to her

Domesti e Recipes.

PRESERVING FIULTS.

As the season for preserving fruits
is at hand, we print the followitg
which we find in one ot our exchan-
get, for the benefit of our lady triends :

Our native fruits, both wild and
uultivated* thruish an inexhaustible
supply of the proper Ingredients for
the making of all kinds of preserves.
We give a few tried recipes for their
mat ufacture, and trust that they may
be used extensively to the exclusion of
the unhealthy compounds that we are
so prone to patronize:

GRAP5 JELLY.-Braise and boil
the trait, then strain ; add half a pound
of sugar to each pint of juie, then
boil from ten to twenty minutes.

FIG JELLY.-Wash, and add water
sufleient to cover the fruit, boil twen-
ty minutes; Atrain, then add sugar
and boil as above.

WILD CI&t APPL•.-Cover the
fruit with writer and boil until soft,
then strain : aidd one pound of sugar
to each pint of-juice; boil from fifteen
to twenty minutes.

&UNsau it, CanB m S-Prueed
as fort procliag, but add obly aue-half
pbtnd of slor to each pltt.

HAw.-Cover with water, boil until
fift, ifibfftSft r Wvm1talt 1 a
iodltl bt sagur to each pint of juice;

boil twenty minutes.
8LoE 4JEL .-- Masb,. boil, strain;

half pound of sagar to phit of juice.
PLux.-Mash, boll, strain, as above.
PaL4 JnLLy.--Wash, without re-

moving skins or pits cover with wa-
water; boil ,until soft, strain, add half
a pound of sugar to pinat f jpsoe; ti ol
twenty minutes.

BwzaDY PEACnEs.-One pound of
sugar to each pound of fruit; boil
fruit until adft, make the syrup with
I ds little water as possible. Take the
peaches and lay separately on a dish,
boil the myrht again until the right
consistency: put the aches in the
jar, then add one part brady to two
parts syrup, stir and All up the jar.

r SWEET Pzicks.-Twelve pounds
ot fruit, si pbitldds of sugar, anid
quart of cider vinegar, cloves and ci.-
namon. Let the fruit boil in above
until soft; take oftt pat tsreklly oe a
dish, let the syrup boil down, then ptnt
on fruit again and boil a few minutes;

ll jars and seal with tissue paper dip-
ped in white of egg.

l'~Ltt Plsnnau.-Plnmsare equal-
Iy gtotl done in molasses or sugar. If
sugar is used. take a equal quantity of
fruit and sugar. Make a clear syrup
and boil the plums gently forty ain.
ates. They will require besting over
once if to be kept. Beech plums are
very excellent prepared in this way,
as well as for pies.

KNOCKED ABOUT IN Tma WORD.
-It is a good thibg for young men to
be "knocked shout in the world,"
though his s•f-hearted pieats may
not think so. All youthe, or if not
all, certainly nineteen-twentieths, of
the sum total, enter life with a asr-
plamlge of self•onceit. If in measear-
ig themselves with wises and older
men than they are they, dis.o er that
it is unwarranted, and get rid of it
graerfally of their own accord, well
and good; ist not it is desirable for
their owq,ptkes that it be knocked
out of them.

The boy who is sent to a larst
school soon finds his level. is will
may have been paramount at bomrne;
but schoollboys are de•alocche in
their ideas, and it arropgat, ire sure
to be thrashed into a recognition of
ithe goldens rule. rthe world is a great
imbhle t.hool, and it soon t heekii a
Snew papil his prdwlm p;lsm. It bs has

the attributes that belong to a Ipder,
he ill be installed in the position of
a leader; if not whatever bis own
opinion of bhi Wfl'alklb mWuF be, he
will be eompelled to hfall io with the
frank and file. II not daq4i e to
Sgreatness, the next bus thinz to
whi:h he can aspfre Ii respectability.
But ao lan ean etlebi, tratI- r•s
or respestabtllty vi is vain, pm•p-
eas and overearing.' By the sitab ths aortae has Anb

Sis legitimate Mdal position to the
ease high or low, the probg m~i

that the disagreeable tnit gf his
characterwill be sfned dpwa or
washed sway. Moet Hlely te P-Sseesaof abraseom will be radgh Iper-

haps vetr q ngh; bat wq .s ei ailI ever adlhe begin to see.blf am

others see him, and not O lg a
the mirrot of dSelf e i 4' nI beSi thankiel that be has r tb the it,

*a sa arrived, t bi ob a eaqk r d,
Sat self knowblei. Uje the wh LJ,

whatever lovg mothersn ma tinkto trhe •rntr ytI ta good thg ior

pwsths to be k aohed sboat I the
a world--it makes mena oft


