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THE FARMERS’ VINDIC'{&_TOR.

dhe  SHineside,

Prom the Honeth spd Home)
NUBWISSIGN,

BY L V. N,

W wont forth to the formt
My bitter thoughts nud 1,

To the abadowy wood wheer dlenee stood
T the gray squireal rastlod by,

A mighty wind was blowing
Among the homlook |:n|im—

A foe, wild brosan thint ahonk the troes
And whistled through the copen,

Far—fur o'or dule and Nitlpek
The It yenr's dowd Teives Ny,
And lovse, white clonds, like Nnture's
shrouils,

Qo drifting down the sky.

Oh! wind that erushes nt forests
Betenth thy Julstopgs Miot,

Thou mwyest shake bl ewnst oot break
The witd fower st my fopt!

Why is the wild flower growing
horo the oaks nproted et
Thelr branches wida on overy side?

It bendeth to the blust,

The wirdom of submision
The bloswsom knew full well,
And ot my feot in socents sweot,
Tis slmple tule eould tall,

We came hask from the forest,
My huppy thoughtd und L,
From the shadowy wood where silence
wtoand
Till the gray squ.rrel ruit]od by,

THE VOUATION OF A TEACHER.

We have before spoken of the office
of the educator of human beings, as
the noblest on edrth, espedinlly when
those who follow the vocation nppre-
ciate the great duties devolved upon
them. When we speak of this enlling
a5 the noblest on earth we write delib-
erately.

It is more importaut than that of
tho statesman. The statesman may
sel fences around our dwellings and

From the Christinn Union.]
“ ROBIN-RUNAWAY.™

That's just what he wes, though you
woull wonder how his short legs could
rin away 8o easily with o little roly-
poly body, Bofore he was fuirly
dressod  he'd give you the slip; foraf
your ‘back was turnel a minute, the
next question was, ** Where's Bobbie ?"
And if you caught him around the

remizes, all right: iff vot, nneigh-
horhood gearch must follow.  With his
uncombed curly pinved up in o koot
until mamma had time to mitke rirg-
lota of them, hutless, and in general
morning undress, he would go clatter-
ing down the street, with many o back-
wird glance to see if wuy one was ii
pursuit, wid i not ignominiously cap-
tured, he would “bting up" at the
ateps of the grocery, and thers serenely
fix his gent and gnze with delight upon
the passing horse-cars and *dumby-
carts,” The HUJ]'E-kEI‘!!:‘I‘, knowing his
“trioks nnd manners,” often tried all
persunsive arts in the attempt to get
him o “run home;” no he was depf
to all entreaties, until & rousing sum-
mong would take him by surprise and
a pair of stout Irish arms  traisport
him, despite his manful resistance,
snfo within the doors of home again,
All in vain were the front gates tied in
avary intricsey of knot that bumnn
ingenuity could invent; no fingers
were ever more patient in picking out
these particular knots than Bobbie,

In vain did a board barricade attempt
to cut all connection with tha alley-
gate; like a little earth-worm, or one
of his favorite © patterkillers,” he
groveled on the ground and crawled
under, and then was off upon his
“winding way."

Well, one day he camo to grief, as
{ou l_niglu. know he would, and this is
10w it was:

He bad been securely fastened in
the back-yard, as usual, and had dug
n beputiful well, full six inches deep,

mf-rinﬁ down the etreet, making n
great din and clatter, and snorting and
bellowing.

Now if there wos anything Robbie
dreaded, and of which he stood in
mental terror, it was n cow, Of a
horse he had no foor—would play with
its very feet if allowed; but a eow,
with the greatiheavy body, and above
all it fenrful horns, was an object that
would always make him seamper
through the gate if he but saw the
tips of' its horns coming up the street.
So now he stoold trapsfixed with terror
while those horrid monsters eame on—
teump, tramp, teamp; hundreds of
alnep, ﬂer(-u-llrmking horns bristling in
thie air, and dust rising all about them
like thick smoke;

Poor ehild! he could no more move
thin if' he had bean furned to stone!
His sturdy little loga were spread wide
apart, and the tambled curls all blows |
biek from his white, seared face, Al
at onee—or to tell it ny Jamie, L
“bigger” brother told it afterwarils,
“When he did ses all them eattles
accomin’ right befowardy him"—he jusi
threw up his arws and fell back frou
sheor fright and tercor, and he knew
nothing more, till, hours afterwarl, he |,
opened his eyes to find himself in )
mamma’s arms, a cool linen cloth on
his head, and mamma's tears dropping
on his face,

Afterward he was made to under-
stand that one of the boys who were
driving the cattle eaw him fall, and
sprang and eaudht him up just 4s one
of the foremast oxen of the drove had
lifted  his feet to trample him in the
dust; and the boy had eurried him
down to the store, where, of course, he i
was known, aud speedily brought home, | )
all grimy and dus'y, and pale and
senseless, just me mamma was saying,
“How nicely Robby i8 amusiog him-
gelf to-day! I dohope he is cured of
ranuing nway.”

All this mamma told Robbie while
ghe tenderly rubbed his little hroised
legs, nnd cooled the cloth on his head
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For the Farmery' Vindiontor.]
LINES TO A FRIEND.

Though alsent, swest friend, yot you've In

my driatng,

Your imugs on my vision bowims,
Olothing the prasent in robes of tho past,
Hotdless of chango sineo wa mmot Tnst,

Faney s ronming in the cool shady doll,
Agnin Um dnlking with you Null,

Again wo awro wandiering, aeam 1nked in urm
Enjoying scones wheky yonth ndds ehiem,

Whaking at lust, memory grioves ot the

changs,

OF featare and form, L dopmod strangy,
Roealling the thought, that over the soul,
Thie tide of geief st ulways roll,
Mémory, swoet tnomnory! enrey oo fust,
Piek to those duys, that would not list,
Friends of my youth, yot oh! Hoger awhila,

nd woary howrs for e begaile

Fowe and nine vonrs, nsloep on tho tide,
Thut et ws o'er Eime's Geean wide
May God in lus merey, bring us ue Tnst
Tothat biest purt of hope's bright pust,

. ewe

DON'T TELL I'T.

“Ttwill g0 vex Hurry when I tell |
im how spitefully Jolin Gray gpoke
ahout him,’

“ But why need you tell him? Mr,
Gray was sogry at the moment, and, 1
dnre say, regretted what he said after-
wards.”

suid Mrs, Robbir

*“Why, Lizzie,” said the ot

jou keep any secrets from your hus-

and ¥
“ Indead, I do.

osom, 1 often think 1 she

this or that, but it would make him
unhappy for nothing, and I will not do
it. When I feel it necessiry
unpleasant trath; I tey to doit as com-
fortubly as T ean, to look on the bright-
est side possible.”

“Well, T must say," said the ather,
n little puzzled to know how ta excuse

A hundred worry-
ing things, that it would do him no
good to know, Ilock up in my own

= 3

!l.nngulm! ihe Image of the Noul,

Liwngunge was long ngo declared to
be the imangeof the soul,  Fur truth
and beauty, nothing eau surpose Chis
definition,  There ore nrtk thut vin
enteh and detain the image of the fice,
and upon the physical features we may
look with the eye and perceive tlie ox-
\isting henuty ; but the soul is invisilile,
intapgible, inaudible,  Through the
guta of mugic only o small fragment of
the spisit may be seen,  Something of
its pengiveness or delivacy miglit be
inforved, bot veading the humun soul
hy its music alone wonld be the study
of colors in o dim eavern, or ol winn-
kind by limiting your resenrch to the
smollest habitable igland in the South
Sen.

Wonderfully beautitul and powerful
us miwsie is, 10 is astonishing Low Litle
of the sou! can be learnad by its medi-
tution,  When Beethoven ealls o symn-
phony & “ Pastoral,” it is almost im-
possilile for us to distinguish the trip
out of the wity from the danee in the
field, wod the danee from  the storm
Ji-mning upin the valloy, It is not
otherwise with all the other fine urts.
They afford only glimpses of n hrowd
world such as is cojoved by the Kng-
lish miners, who, from the bottom of a
shatt, look up nnd see only a pece of
biue sky, no larger than w carringe
wheel.  Oh, what u poor spectacle
compared with that grent sweepol light
and ghudow, peace and storm, genntud
the heart which, from some old moun-
tain overlooks & vast horizon !

Compared with all the arts, language
alone 18 worthy of being called the
“image of the soul ™ Out of this ivory
gate march, in busutitul procession,
the attributes of’ the spirit. Ambition,
pibriotism, triendslip, love, religion,
all memory, all hope, all sorvow, all
disappointment, all geniug, all jidg-
ity wl mense of hotor aud justice—
emerge through. this portal of speech;
and, with a magnificence surpassing
the triuraphnl pageants of Cusars, the

NuLa.

heg, o

mld like

tor tell o

and filled it with water from the pump;
then he threw litttle stones in, and
then filled it up, and likewise sprinkled
hig elean listle blouse aud round rosy
thee, !

It was a very wurin day, and the lit-

her own course, which was quite the
reverse, “that I think there should be
no seorets between husband and wifn,”

“Yot I am gure, my dear, you iy
a great many every doy.  You doi't
bogin to tell all you think ?”

' property, but how much more are we
indebted to the educator who brings

forth all the powers of the affections
and mind of those for whom our prap
erty wis carned and our dwielli

tlhie soul's vast army flica belore us, no
longer invisible, but in the ficlls of
light.  What shonld we know of the
morals or love of the Nozorine, what
of the wislom of Newton or Daeon,
what of the soul of Dants, of the

in ice-water,

He shut his eyes softly, and his lip
quivered sorrowfully,

<‘Me never do g0 din, mamma,” he
saids nnd, tene enough, he was no

R : R ) . Lok b il )
| reqred, and who renders our children | tle muddy hands often pushied back the | more **Robin-Runawy. “That is quite snother matter. No al bonuty of Beatrice, what of the
\ objeots of our love and respect. We | troublesome curls, or rubbed away the . B W o naiealle ] bl thoughts,” moral he “:' LA ¢ ;j]‘ ']'{“' 2 e

\ serspiration from his face, He was = . ¥ P i : wetie nature of Bhakespeare, what,

! SHUT THE EYES TIGHT. “Then you draw the line somewhere, !rulowl. of man or God, if only music

go further, and maintain, that higher
abllity is required for the duties of W
aducator for;the young that
stubosiunn. )The higﬁﬂﬁ""hﬂ‘]ﬂﬁlﬂh‘g” nt
which penetrates deapist fnto h |
nature, and comprehends iad in
all its capacities, which can arouse
' the child to the most vigorous action
of all its facultics—understand its

tired, and thought how much he'd like
(! wnll;; !bui!tlu-u. gates wu“;bfét_"h‘
@ 8o tight! But thepe wpe= back rate,
'@W open “ﬂ?lﬂ, 1-5{:‘ ronliznes | Ll fl

to

a_n}i ﬂ:' fnu clear lows o
Ty | i lI'.Iﬂ. Tures “d de oIl
blatek ghining heap, uui 'g,upd it was
.

the gaté open just a mite of a

an - J¥m You admit you have secrets from your

! I'II“".Y hud _In:(*n quite sivk, | hushand?® Now, I draw the line at

W e Vl."l%":l éﬂ be : ¥ bwhatover: would cause  unhappiness

L UN GRS 7 Of conrae, when it g ne-

Akl is the r-.ji‘\\'ir.f.iun_! ul‘J (3 il‘.l"ll tall o unploesgant faes, 1 do
|

ws tho Bouth as hieloves the g™ e 8o but the hundred little annoyances
el am forcod to beligae t‘m' in eat we women have every day what gowd
u pivce & prove o liidlow hjes it look

- can gome of repeating them
to’ the little Kungry boy, ‘f["-‘ felt, ns [ s Now, I think thizisa very absurd
you do when you are getting better, plan of yours, Ligsie. There is no
that he wished to eat all the time.

rolled its melody nround us; or phint-
ing unveiled its piotures? All nris are
i nothing compared with the divine
Aeift of lnoguige,~dt 15 thes exiution
il development snd Tuyisibse unfolds
ing of the sl Owr histories oy
poets, our philosophies, one lnws, one
mornls, nre photographs of sou's truth-
ful to an extreme degree, nnd outlust-
ing the soul’s cnsket of dust.

——— -

e

wiy.
Eip the eonl heap, with many a slip,

FRIRevETing little Bobbie toiled; and repson why he should not share your

»

perils, and know how to blend and
modify the influences that outward
circumstances exert on the ,roul.hful
mind. The speculations of the states-

&Mu shaliow when compared with
7 Itis the chief function of the states
" man to wateh the outward interests

of socicty; that of the educator to
quicken its soul. The statesmen must

though the coal tumbled and rattled
noisily, no one seemed to be within
héhwing. Bo he reached the top, slid
easily down the other side, squeezed
himself through the narrow opening
af the gate, and then he stood in the
broad back alley, a little hruised and
ghaken, bt otherwise all vight as far
as his feclings were concerned; but
such & =orry sight!

Hé rubbed his leg a little where the
conl seratehed it mgwr roughly above

He koew it he had just asleed his dear, |
obliging little sister she would gladly
give him ““the biggest half.” But he
dide’t. He only said, “0 Jennic!
you must run right out with that cake,

the whole,
dulge him 8o wuch.”
“One faet is worth n dozen argu-

roubled, 1t is quite as prope

to bear the hurden as for you to tuke
It just spoils n man to in-

rior him| A ppovrer was boasting the other
diy about his wonderful utilil_\f to sl
typee T know whit you can’t sot,”
puid n comrmude. * Whatis it “'I'wo
hetis on one nest.”

und T'll keep my eyes shut tight so 1
ahun't want any.

Now that was a great trinmph for n
boy ouly seven yeardold,  Some great
boye of seventoen could not have done
as well.  They are fur from shutting
their eyes tight when teptation to

ments,” said Lizzie.  *“Wae do have a
lmppy home.”

There was not the slightest refléction
on her friends” home lite, but the other
could uot but remember that her home
wis ullen very far from being o bappy
Hor bonasted *frnkness™ did

o ;
Twisry-snre  different kinds  of
hittors a0 in Rhode Island for strictly
medicinal wse are undergoing unalysis
by the Stity cheniist from an excigs
point of” view,
o

udy to munage the projudices and ; ! = | I \ one. .
e "}, aof the people p'[‘fw educator thie protty striped T“"'.k' then he wiped | sty wrang things is Definte then | gopwork so well in prnctice, | I Wiseousin s man reported that
PREONEON w18, PP e ' s sleeve ncross his fivee, aod sturted. | °pyg ¥ omatace suler foeir eyvos bl L e always found,” onstinusd | he contda't i sowerl B diction-

must ey b most essentinl,  th
depest nnl lufivst prun-ipl-»:ml' livinisin
nature.  Tue statesman works with
conrse fstriments, very; we may say

The s loy-way was selidony el nd
Was quite ol nuld gtony s s, b iope
iurlg. down b went sl SUPMpnL ks

lother log, which browghit lim o qnit
[ serious halt, amld sittidg down o rah

tou, ofton, for dirty ends; the educator | iy bruises, so.ne suber thoughts stale

works hy the most refined influences
on that deliente and ethereal essenco
the immortal mind. We are awaro
that very fow tenchers have the high
appn'.r:iatiun of their rligniﬁed YOoOu-
tions, but when one can be found, his
worth cannot be estimated in gold,
Very often our teuest and most able
young wen prefer o fullow any other
calling than that of an insiructor of
youth, because they do not meet with
the encouragement they deserve. The

tirongh hig little brain.  **Mamma tuy,
‘Boblie, sty in 'ard ;' mamma tay,
‘Bobhie, be mamma'sdood hoy to-day,'”
he kept saying to himself; but then
thought naughty * Robin-Runaway,”
“mammas  dot sore finver—mammana,
tant vip velly bad;” and consoling
himeelf with his mother’s misfortene,
he limped of ns briskly as possible, and
tried @ “mnke believe” he was enjoy-
ing himsell' first rate,

Pansing w moment nt the well-known
store-stoop, ** Run home, Robbie! run
home right away! Chimney-sweep

Lipeny sl pynd tonse ek

S Luen nway i vy g hehokl |
figr vanity, i an exaellent prayer o
us all, Lok not mpon the win
when bt ie red,” ol you will never b
LiRely to il n deaukuand's o rave,

B omany boys thiak, ** What's the
harim o looking ™ but it is just hero
ey uri made peisoners by Satin,  The
Sayigun is one of the most important
points he attacks. 1f he can pin your
eye vory inteatly on some charming
but forbidden eliject, lie gets aserpent’s
wower over yoil.  You bave heard how
those dremliul snnkes charm dear little
birds and rabbitz with their glitter-
ing eyes, until nt lust they drop down
powerless into their terrible ooils,

Do not stop even to look nt tempta:
tion, but turn your face like a flint the

Lz, “‘thae
W oea Wik retiriis wis

(A ik,
luinrass

rieed with
i ‘with tales of the chbidren’s tiulis,
or the givls shorteomings. T hive the
room snug and tidy, asd somethiog
nites on the lll1lll-, wndd i there ia iy
o'l news to tell, or any plensant i'll"|
amstanes that has happenod while be
was awny, I mako s point of bringing
it up at teatime. The result is we
take our meid in peace and comfo 't
I sun eortainly happier for seeing him
cheorful, and for knowing he appré-
vintes the comfort and rest of home. |
Depend upon it, my friend, happiness |
turns on very lictlo things, If' 1 wore |
only sélfishly seeking my own pleasury,
I should tey all the same to muke hone
bright for the rest. For there

hli_-|:||--<_ I o ot
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anb i indes

qrign phe Dlasgeed tiiog huadin't
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DBOMESTICO,

Jriny Uagi.—0Oue eap hutter, 1
s e, 18 cups lonr;  beat

aup =i
sepy I'.il-'1_\'.

the ey

Crove Cage—he cup molasses, 1
cup sigar, 1 cup bulter, 1 cup butter-
milk, 3 cggs, 3 cups lour, 1 tablespoon
sdoves, 1of ciunsmon, 1 teaspoon of
salaratus in milk, ralsins,

Exormsin Cookres,—0One eup of
raising, chopped; 1 cup of brown sugar,
§ cup buttar, 1 egg, 2 tublespoons of
sonr eream, § tenspoon soda, cloves,
ginnamon and outmeg,

Cmine Saver—Take b large onions,

\ 1 TR £ 1 : G : p : i
community a8 s general thing look ?!II (_fet you, runl runl® oried his|other way. !'\‘Ilut the mind's eye tight nathing that brings so much joy toour|§ greon peppers, chop fine; 30 ripe
riend the grocery man, and clapped (g well, and God will help those who own bosoms a2 the feeling thut we have [ tomatoes, cut up; 5 tablespoonfuls of

"with disfavor upon the vecation of o
tencher, and think that any one is fit
to becomse an instructor of their chil-
dren: this is the crying evil that
affliots us with incompetent teachers,
A xew manner of catching rats is
exciting great interest among the re-
turning houssholders in Madison ave-
poc. A barrel ia filled hall full of
water. A layer of powdered cork is
Inid on its surface, and over this ja a

his hands and- ** ghooed” until Robbie
sctually soampored off, but not home;
no indeed, he wasu't ready for that
yet.

Some men were working on the
horse-cor track, and he walked np and
#at down on the curbstone to oversee,
Presently a man let a stone fill on his
foot, and swore a dreadful onth, “Oh,
bad man! bad man!” =aid Robbie,
shaking his hoad, and, getting up, he
!l“llltl:&]g slowly ofl, backward, for he
wis very anxious to watch the men,

£ hravely try o fles from temptation,
—Tonperance Banaer,

Two men, disputing about the pro-
nuncistion of the word “either”—one
siying it was ee-ther, the other i-thor—
agrend to refer the matter to the first
person they met, who happened to be
an Irishman, who nonfnuuﬁ
decloring ** Ita nayther, fur it'sayther.”

Indiana, who is most pottentiously

made others happy.
this proposition is equally true.—J. E.
Me., in Arthur's Mugazine,

e ———r i

Luuck is ever waiting for something
to turn up. Labor, with keen eyes
and strong will, will turn wup some-
d both by | thi

ing.
Luck lies in

bed and w

postman would bring him news of o
Taeee is &« man in Brown county, |legacy. Labor turnsout st six o'clock,
- | and with busy pen or ringing hammer,

ternal. Thrice has he led a blushing | lays the foundation of & competence,

The u]llmailn of

sugar, 3 of salt, 8 cups vinegar, and
boil all together two and a half hours,
and bottle for use,

Iee-Uream Cake.—The white of 8
oges, 2 cups of sugir, two cups of sifted
flonr, 1 cup of corn starch, 1 eup of
butter, 1 cup of milk, 2 teaspoons of
baking powder, Bake in thin layers
|un-l add the following preparation be-
tween the cakes: The whites of 4
ops, 4 cups of sugar; pour hali’ a

int of boiling water over the sugar;
wil bard until clear and candied;

ishes the

layer of corn meal ia sifted. A chair|but very sure in his little heart that

’ nnd a box or two are placed unobtru- | mamma” would be much grieved to|bride to the altar, No. 1brought him| Luck whines. Labor whistles. pour the boiling hot sugar over the
gively in the neighborbood, whereby |have him hear such “talk.” ten pledges; No. 2 hrought alwo| Luck relies on chances. Labor |eggs, stirring until o stiff cream; then
the rat gains the of the barrel. |  All st once he heard a great noise | ten; nnd the t inoumbent eight. | on eharncter. |ndd a teaspoanful of citric acid, and
He =25 nothing but the meal, desoends | behind him, and turning quickly, be- | The grand total up to August 7, 1 73,\ Lunck slips downward to indolance. | flavor with vanilla; when MI‘]IC:TMI‘
on the cork goes under. hold, a groat drove of cn:?]e wore ca- | Is twenty-eight. Labor strides upward to independence. | the icing between and over the cnkes,
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