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THE FARMEES' VINDICATOR. 3
Language the Image of the Noul.From the Christian Union.

" KOUItf-lt- l N OVAY."
For the Farmers' Vindicator.

Lm;. to a ritiKxn.
Though absent, sweet friend, yet you're in

my dreams,
Your imago on my vision beams,
Clothing tho present in robes of tho past,
Heedless of change sinco we mot hist.

reering down tho street, making a

great din and clatter, and snorting and
bellowing.

Now if there was anything Robbie
dreaded, and of which he stood in
montal terror, it was a cow. Of a
horse he had no fear would play with
its very feet if allowed ; but a cow.

From tho Hearth and Home.

sunmssiov.
That's just what he was, though you

would wonder how his short legs could
run away so easily with a little roly-pol- y

body. Before he was fairly
dressed he'd give you the slip J for if

Language was long ago declared to
be the image of the soul. For truth
and beauty, nothing cau surpass this
definition. There are arts that can
catch and detain the image of the face,
and upon the physical features wo may
look with the eye and perceive the ex-

isting beauty ; but the soul is invisible,
intangible, inaudible. Through the

BY I. V. N.

your back was turned a minute, the
next question was, " Where's Bobbie ?'

Faney's roaming in tho cool shady dell,
Again I'm talking with you Nell,
Again we are wandering, arm linked in arn
Enjoying sconos where youth adds charm. gate of music only a small fragment of

And if you caught him around the

premises, all right ; if not, a neigh-
borhood search must follow. With his
uncombed curls pinned up in a knot

with the great Jieavy body, nhd above
all its fearful horns, was an object that
would always make him scamper
through the gate if be but saw the
tips of its horns coming up the street.
So now he stood transfixed with terror
while those horrid monsters came on

tramp, tramp, tramp; hundreds of
sharp, fierce-lookin- g horns bristling in

the spin t may be seen. Something ot
its peusivenoss or delicacy might beWaking at last, memory grievos at tho

change, inferred, but reading the human soulOf featuro and form, I deemed strango,
Recalling the thought, that over the soul,

until mamma had time to make rir.g-let- s

of them, hatless, and in general
morning undress, he would go clatter-
ing down the street, with many a back-
ward glance to see if any one was in

Tho tide of grief must always roll.
the air, and dust rising all about them
like thick smoke.

Poor child he could no more move
than if he had been turned to stone
His sturdy little legs were Spread wide

pursuit, mid if not ignominioiisly cap-

tured, he would " bring up" at tho

Wo went forth to the forest
My bitter thoughts mid I,

To the shadowy wood where silence stood
Till the gray squirrel rustled by.

A mighty wind wns blowing
Among the hemlock tops

A free, wild breeze tlint snook the trees
And whistled through tho cokse.

Far far o'er dale and hillock
Tho Inst year's dead leaves fly,

And loose, white clouds, like Nature's
shrouds,

Go drifting down the sky.

Ohl wind that crushes at forests .
Beneath thy fjotstens fleet,

Thou ninyest shake but canst not break
The wild flower at my feet I

Why is the wild flower growing
Where the onks uprooted coat

Their branches wide on every side?
Xt bendeth to the blast.

Tho wisdom of submission
The blossom knew full well,

And at my feet in accents sweet, '

Its simple tale could tell.

Wo came back from the forost,
My happy thoughts and I,

From the shadowy wood whore silence
stood

Till the gray squ.rrel rustled by.

Memory, sweet memory carry me fast,
Duck to those days, that would not lost,
Friend of my youth, yet oil I linger awhile,
And weary hours for me beguile.

Four and nine years, asleep on the tide,
That bears us o'er time's ocean wide
May God in his uiercy, bring us at last
To that blest port of hope's bright past.

Nola.

steps of the grocery, and there serenely
fix his seat aid gaze with delight upon
the passing horse-ear- s and "duinby- -

apart, and the tumbled curls all blown
back from his white, scared face. All

by its music alone would be the study
of colors in a dim cavernv or of man-
kind by limiting your research to the
smallest habitable island in the South
Sea.

Wonderfully beautiful and powerful
as music is, it is ustoiiisliiug how little
of the soul can be learned by its medi-
tation. When Beethoven calls a sym-
phony a "Pastoral," it is almost im-

possible for us to distingirsh the trip
out of the city from the dance in the
field, and the dance from the storm
coming up in the valley. It is not
otherwise with all the other fine arts.
They afford only glimpses of a broad
world such as is enjoyed by the Eng-
lish miners, who, from the bottom of a

at once or to tell it a? Jamie, ii iscarts. The store-keepe- r, knowing his

"bigger" brother told it afterwards.tricks and manners, often tried all
" When he did see all them cattiespersuasive arts in the attompt to get

right betmvard him" he justhim to "run home; no he was deat
DOSI'T TEIX IT.threw up his arms and tell back iromto all entreaties, until a rousing sum-

mons would take him by surprise and sheer fright and terror, and he knew
nothing more, till, hours afterward, hea pair of stout Irish arms transport

him, despite his manful resistance, opened his eyes to find himself in
mamma's arms, a cool linen cloth onsafe within the doors of home again.

shaft, look up and see only a p eee of

"Itwill so vex Harry when I toll
him how spitefully John Gray spoke
about him, said Mrs. Bobbins.

" But why need you tell him ? Mr.
Gray was angry at tho moment, and, I
dare say, regretted what he said after-
wards."

" Why, Lizzie," said the other, "do

his head, and mamma's tears droppingAll in vain were the front gates tied in
blue sky, no larger than a carriageon his face,

THE VOCATION Of A TEACHER, Afterward he was made .to under-
stand that one of the boys who were

every intricacy of knot that human
ingenuity could invent; no fingers
were ever more patieut in picking out
these particular knots than Bobbie. .

you keep any secrets from yourdriving me cuius saw nun iuu, nuu
sprang and cauSht him up just as oneIn vain did a board barricade attempt
ot the loremost oxen of the drove hadto cut all connection with the alley- -

lifted his feet to trample him in the "Indeed, I do. A hundred
things, that it would do him nogate; like a little earth-wor- or one

of his favorite "patter-killers,- " he dust; and the boy had carried him
good to know, I lock up in my own

down to the store, where, of course, hegroveled on the ground and crawled
bosom. X olten think X should like

under, and then was oil upon his

wheel. Oh, what a poor spectacle
compared with that great sweep of light
and shadow, peace and storm, granted
the heart which, from some old uioiui-tai- n

overlooks a vast horizon !

Compared with all the arts, language
alone is worthy of being called the
"image of the soul." Out of this ivory-gat-e

march, in beautiful procession,
the attributes of the spirit. Ambition,
patriotism, friendship, love, religion,
all memory, all hope, all sorrow, all
disappointment, all genius, all judg-
ment, uli seine of honor and justice
emerge through. this portal of speech;
and, with a magnificence surpassing
the triumphal pageants of G'sesars, the
the soul's vast army flics before us, no

this or that, but it would make him

unhappy for nothing, and I will not do'winding way.

We have before spoken of the office

of the educator of human beings, as
the noblest on earth, especially when
those who follow the vocation appre-
ciate the great duties devolved upon
them. When we speak of this calling
as the noblest on earth we write delib-

erately.
It is more important than that of

the statesman. The statesman may
set fences around our dwellings and

property, but .how much more are we

was known, and speedily brought home,
all grimy and dus'y, and pale and
senseless, just as mamma was saying,
"How nicely Kobby is amusing him

Well, one day he came to grief, as it. When I feel it necessary to tell an
you might know he would, and this is

unpleasant truth, I try to do it as com-

fortably as I can, to look on the bright
self I do hope he is cured ofiow it was:

He had been securely fastened in running away.
All tli is mamma told Bobbie while est side possible."the back-yar- as usual, and had dug Well, 1 must say, said tho other,she tenderly rubbed his little bruised

a little puzzled to know how to excusea beautiful well, full six inches deep,
and filled it with water from the pump ;

then he threw litttle stones in, and
her own course, which was quite the

indebted to the educator wlio brines
legs, and cooled the cloth on his head
in

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

' Me never do so din. mamma," he

reverse, "tnat I tnuiK tnere snouia ue
no secrets between husband and wife,"forth all the powers of the affections then filled it up and likewise sprinkled

, . , ,. , his clean little blouse and round rosy " Yet I am sure, my dear, you have

great many every day. ou don'tface.aim mum oi uiose ior wnom our pro

erty was earned and our dwelJi.:, It was a very warm day, and the lit- - said; and, true enough, he was no
begin to tell all you think ?"

more "Ilobin-Itunaway.- "

"That is quite another matter. JNo

longer invisible, but in tlio fields of
light. What should we know of the
morals or love of tho Nazarine, what
of the wisdom of .Newton or Bacon,
what of the soul of Dauto, of the
moral beauty of Beatrice, what of the

poetic nature of Shakespeare, what,
indeed, of man or God, if only music
rolled its melody around us, or paint-

ing unveiled its pintures? All arts are
as nothing compared with the divine

8. m. w.
one tells all his thoughts."

SHUT THE EVES TIGHT. Then you draw the line somewhere.

tie muddy hands often pushed back the
troublesome curls, or rubbed away the
perspiration from his face. He was
tired, and thought how much he'd like
a walk ; but the gates were fust oh,
so tight! But there yr back pate,

reared, and who renders our children

objects of our love and respect. We

go further, and maintain, that higher
ability is required for the duties of an
educator forthe young than that of a
statesman." tTlie highest ability is'Jwat

Little Harry had been quite sick,
You odmit you have soercts from your
husband? Now, I draw the line at
whatever' would cause unhappinessand-- mot"vr wasv obliged to be very

el;W open en, ren thfol
,jift of language. Jk&Js irtw trwitionMcareful V iuMttifctV Ttrwl-irhW- j;. ; Of counwvwhen it is ne-t- o

a(jkd isf the. colivictiunf of offe j inclik ciisary to toll au unpleaSUlt IWt, I dow. cum, aim cw i f- n
VI the South as he loves the nf fW so; jbut the hundred little annoyances

which penetrates deepest into hujnan
nature, and comprehends thgjJEwti in

all its capacities, which can arouse
ond it wasoiacK sinning neap, an , t--1 am forced to belike feme in eating
mite of athe gate open lust a hit l

the child to the most vigorous action
a piece it prove'Myiliow nice it looked
to the little'hungry boy, who felt, aswav.

and development and luvisihse unlola-in- g

of tbo soul. Our histories, ohf
poems, our philosophies, our law.?, our
morals, are photographs of souls truth-
ful to an ex tivme degree, and outlast-

ing the soul's casket of dust.
K-r-

A printer was boasting the other

Up the coal heap, with many a slip,itsof all its faculties understand you oo wnen you are getting petter,
persevering little Bobbie toiled; and that he wished to eat: all the time,

He knew if he had just fcsked his dear,

we women have every day wnat good
can come of repeating them ?"

"Now, I think this is a very absurd
plan of yours, Lizzie. There is no
reason whv he should not share your
troubles. It is quite as proper for him

to bear the burden as tor you to take
the whole. It just spoils a man to in-

dulge him so much."
" One fact is worth a dozen argu-

ments," said Lizzie. " We do have a

perils, and know how to blend and

modify the influences that outward

circumstances exert on the youthful day about his wonderful ability to sotobliging little sister she would gladly
give him " the biggest half." But he

though the coal tumbled and rattled
noisily, no one seemed to be within
hearing. So he reached the top, slid
easily down the other side, squeezed
himself through the narrow opening
of the gate, and then he stood in the

type. "X know wnat you can t set,mind. The speculations of the states didn't. He only said, "O Jennie! said a comrade. " What is it V "Two
man are shallow when compared with you must run right out with that cake, hens on one nest."

and I'll keep my. eyes shut tight so Ithese. broad back alley, a little bruised and
Tft'KNTY-Ktfiil- different kinds of' It ig the chief function of the statcs- - shan t want any.

, Now that was a great triumph for a
happy home."

There was not the slightest reflectionshaken, but otherwise all right as far
his feelings were concerned ; but bitters so d in Rhode Island for strictly

medicinal use are undergoing analysisboy only seven years old. Some great on her friends' home life, but the other
could not but remember that her home

r
man to watch the outward interests

of society; that of the educator to

quicken its mid. The statesmeL must
such a sorry sight!

lie rubbed his leg a little whore the
boys of seventeen could not have done
as well. They are far from shutting
their eyes tight when temptation to

was often very far from lieing a happycoal scratched it rather roughly above
by tho State chemist from an exeisa
point of view.

In Wisconsin a man reported that
h" couldn't find a word in tne diction- -

one. Ii; r boasted irunkness uiustudy to manage tho prejudices and
the pretty striped sock, then he wiped taste wrong tilings is bcfino thoiu not work so well in practice.passions of the people. The educator us sleeve across his nice, and started. 'lii y riit.n-- r suiier tncir to leal

must stu ly the most essential, th flic a. ley-wa- y was seldom us"., a--

i'V, b'cnusH the blasted tiling haiiu't
"I have always found," continued

L'zzie, "that it J ii I to make home

pie 8 int. W.iea William returns wor
Infill snui,!it i ltd t.ie.iMseuief.

"Turn away iiiin (y .'s behold-was quite rouli hhI stony; so, li. iiir.
;(H nil iiiii-.- .

ong, down lu Went and scraped hi; ing v inity, is an excellent pruyi r for
deepest a.oj loftiest principles of human

nature. Tne statesman works with

coarse instruments, very; we may say
ried with business, l no not harassother leg, which brought him o oiiiti ioiii:stk;.him with tales of the children's faults,a serious halt, ami sittiifg down to rub

us all. " Liook not upon the wiiic
when it U rod," and you will uevcr bi

likely to fill a drunkard's (;r;ive.
ir the girls shortcomings. I have the

too, often, for dirty ends ; the educator us bruises, so.ne sober thoughts stoh.
works bv the most refined influences room snug and tidy, and something

nice on the table, and if there is anythrough his little brain. "Mamma l:iy,
' Bobbie, tay in 'ard ;' mamma tay,on that delicate and ethereal essence
'Bobbie, be mamma sdood boy goo l news to ten, or any pleasant cir-

cumstance that has happened whilo he

Hi. m .my boys think, " What's the
harm in looking?" but it is just bore
they are made prisoners by Satin. The
"eye-gatu- " is one of the most important
points he attacks. If he can pin your

he kept saying to himself; but then
thought naughty "Kobin-Kunawa-

tho immortal mind. We are aware
: that very few teachers have the high

appreciation of their dignified voca-

tions, but when one can be found, his

was away, X make a point ot bringing
it up at tea-tim- The result is we
take our meal in peace and comfo't.mamma dot sore hnner mamma, eye very intently on some charming

tant vip velly bad;" and consoling but lorbidden object, he gets a serpents

Jhm.y Cake. One cup butter, 1

cup sugar, 4 egjs, 1J cups flour; beat
the eggs sep' rately.

Clove Cake. 0:ie cup molasses, 1

cup sugar, 1 cup butter, 1 cup butter-

milk, 3 eggs, 3 cups flour, 1 tablespoon
cloves, 1 of cinnamon, 1 teaspoon of
salaratns in milk, raisins.

Enumsii Cookies. One cup of
raisins, chopped ; 1 cup of brown sugar,
J cup butter, 1 egg, 2 tablespoons of
sour cream, teaspoon soda, cloves,
cinnamon and nutmeg.

Chile Sauce. Take 5 large onions,

I am certainly happier for seeing him
worth cannot be estimated in gold, himeelt with his mothers misfortune,

he limped on as briskly as possible, and
power over you. I ou have heard how
those dreadful snakes charm dear littleVery often our trjucst and most able

cheerful, and for knowing he appre-
ciates the comfort and rest of home.
Depend upon it, my friend, happiness
turns on very little things. If I were

tried ty "make believe he was enjoy' birds and rabbits with their glitter
voung men prefer to follow any other ing himself first rate. ing eyes, uutii at last they drop down
callintr than that of an instructor of Pausing a moment at the n

powerless into their terrible coils.
only selfishly seeking my own pleasure,store-stoo- " Run home, Robbie ! runyouth, because they do not meet with JJo not stop even to iook at tempta 1 should try all the same to make home
bright for the rest. For there isthe encouragement they deserve. The tion, but turn your face like a Hint thehome right away I Uhimney-swce- p

will get you, run! run!" cried his
nothing that brings go much joy to our 8 green peppers, chop fine; 30 ripecommunity as a general thing look other way. Shut the mind's eye tight

as well, and God will help those whofriend the grocery man, and clapped own bosoms as the teeling that we havehis hands and- - " shooed" until Robbie made others happy. The opposite ofso bravely try to nee from temptatiun.
Temperance Banner.actually scampered off, but not home;

' with disfavor upon the vocation of a

teacher, and think that any one is fit

to become an instructor of their chil-ilre-

this is the crying evil that

this proposition is equally true. J. ti.
31c, in Ariliar's Magazine.

no indeed, he wasu t ready for that
Two men, disputing about the proyet.

nunciation of the word "either" oneborne men were working on the
afflicts us with incompetent teachers. Luck is ever waiting for somethingsaving it was r, the otherhorse-ca- r track, and he walked np and

sat down on the curbstone to oversee. to turn up. Labor, with keen eyes
Presently a man let a stone fall on his and strong will, will turn up some

agreed to refer the matter to the first

person they met, who happened to be

an Irishman, who confounded both by
A new manner of catching rats is

exciting great interest among the re-

turning householders in Madison ave
thing.foot, and swore a dreadful ORth. "Oh,

bad man 1 bad man !" said Robbie, .Luck lies in bed and wishes thedeclaring ' Its nay ther, for it's ay ther."

tomatoes, cut up; 5 tablesioonfuls of
sugar, 3 of salt, 8 cups vinegar, and
boil all together two and a half hours,
and bottle for use.

Ice-Crea- Cake. The white of 8

eggs, 2 cups of sugar, two cups of sifted
flour, 1 cup of corn starch, 1 cup of
butter, 1 cup of milk, 2 teaspoons of
baking powder. Bake in thin layers
and add the following preparation be-

tween tho cakes: The whites of 4

eggs, 4 cup of sugar; pour hnlf a
pint of boiling water over the sugar;
boil bard until clear and candied;
pour the boiling hot sugar over the
eggs, stirring until a stiff cream ; then
add a teaspoonful of citrio acid, and
flavor with vanilla; when cold, spread
the icing between and over the cakes.

"a

nue. A barrel is filled half full of postman would bring him news of ashaking his head, and, getting up, he
Thebk is a man in Brown county, egacy. Labor turns out at six o clock,walked slowly off, backward, tor he

was very anxious to watch the men, Indiana, who is most portentiously pa and with, busy pen or ringing hammer,
lays the foundation of a competence.but very sure in his little heart that

mamma would be much grieved to
have him hear such "talk."

ternal Thrice has he led a blushing
bride to the altar. No. 1 brought him
ten pledges ; No. 2 brought him also
ten : and the present incumbent eight.

Ijuck whines. xaDor whistles.
Luck relies on chances. Labor

water. A layer of powdered cork is

laid on its surface, and over this is a
layer of corn meal is sifted. A chair
and box or two are placed unobtru-

sively in the neighborhood, whereby
the rat gains the edge of the barrel,
lie sets nothing but the meal, descends
on the cork and goes under.

on character.All at once he heard a great noise
Luck slips downward to indolence.The grand total np to August 7, 1873,

is twenty-eigh- t.

behind him, and turning quickly, be--,

hold, a great drove of cattle were ca-- Labor strides upward to independence.


