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THE WEST SHORE,

Feb ruary, 'ieﬁ,

T!i’l’- CHILDREN,

Whien tha (e and tasks arv all ended,
And U sehiomil for the day (o dinmiemed,
Anid A Lipade rrom gt b arositel
Tos bibd e gl night miwl D Wineeil
Oh, U (e wihiite arwm Uhad stiirede
My neck (o & bender anibrao!
o, Wy winnibes Uhat arm Badim of hoasan,
mhesiding the sinahine of love in my fhoe’

Avwd whess Liey are gone | sl droaming
Of oy a.MhlL.-l, Lo Jawaly 1o last,

OF bavw thiat iy hoart will remvinlne,
Whan it wakos b Uhe bave of the st

Fore the wothil snil e wiehudipas made m
A v of warruw abd sl

Whan tha ghory of Gl was ol
Al the ghory of gladliwss within

U0y, iy Bveid grvown e w ek ak i w iRl
Al tham Foisst abivw oo Tomiing will firm,

Whns | Uhiuk ol tha patlis stonp midd shidmy,
Wivers Abe fasd ol Lhie duar otvos pamt go,

OF Vhow pasisiimbadine of shin hatighog o'er Lhan,
OF the Lot o Fato bowing wild

O, tharn e tething e enrth halt s bidy
A Uhe dnmaenit bieart of & whild!

e bdoils of Disarns and of havamsbdds;
"ﬂ- wrw wegele of ol by ilingtiles
Bl wiiti it wdil] whowtgen b Lledr AT pasan,
Hiaghony shill ghomune 1 Ahily e3om,
O, Ao Brtimni i Eros bone winl (ronn Diease v,
They have mke me waore sty and mil)
Al | hmiw bieow Jowbin coulid Tk
The Kinggdar if Gt e a chilil

1 ik ot & Db B Wi diir opoen.
ANl pedlaot we ibbrs hase

ek Ahat Life mony live Just onan
T tomagoet thie rhu- Uhe wiin,

1wl prrmy ol b goand (hem from svil,
Poah iy porayor wohl Bonind bk o gt

Al w gy omy pray for g slnner,
Tt mlper st garny Do Dibmascl]

Thn twlg ba oo maally Dbenibesd,
¥ boavw bmababimd Wi roile mibid Khe rosl,
1 have basght thetn e postness ol knowledgs,
Thy hinvw daiight tee the ginlinoss of Gid,
My bt bn o diingeon of dark ness,
oere 1 aboih thisiin Do Drwaking o rude
My frown be syt eorreetbon,
y e o thie daw ool Wb wbicoial

1 oball bonve i ol bortine b Wb sutun,
T irwvel ite Uhrmsbiohd o wore;

AN herw | ahoudl migh for Ui dimr civen
Thoah mint e oncly v ad Ui door;

1 ahnll pbow b “gosdinlghie,” sl thi kisses
A Ahe goisds o Absedr Jopemnnt gelon,

The graup on Whe green, il the Bowats
That wrs breighh every mernlig o me

1 bl pokon Vhommn w1 wnoorm masl WA By eiiing,
w1 U el aid the street |
1 il Uin b Dsn ool (hiedr visdoes,
Avel Al Arntinp of Ahadt delivaie o
When the lassiion sl Uhe tasks are all eudesd
A Domth sayn, “Thie sebiosd 1o ibasginmmd
May the Bt cven putboer arnied mie
w bl e il il e Bineasd
Phaslis Ichems
R
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A GIRL'S TRIBUTE TO HER UNCLE

Hallie Evans, duughtor of Sanstor Ggorge 8
Kvann, of San Joaguin, i 11 years of age and &
mudent sl Washington Colluge.  She de quite
acatuplished s e art of composition for one
o young. amil has takon prisos in this beanch of
shool work which i generally so hated by
soholann.  We propose, for the encouragement
] of young composers, 1o print one of her compeosi
Uons.  Althongh the sty be of oxprossion is rathoer
wtately for w0 young & lady, Miss Hallie sets all
young people & good example in choming a aub-
Jeet from hor own thoughts snd iperiences,
and oncerming which sho can write familiarly
and folingly, Young compesars too often make
 anbetake bn choosing & (ar-off theme instend of
l peturing their own thoughta and describing in.
| cldenta of Vhelr own lives The lollowing is
Mallie's tritwte
et pweke, Jaumn Lase, wha disd

I o w- Ak of Jamuary, 1573

Bix yoars age woday, dear Uselo Jim, the
. Ant thoa dead® Oh, ot

Jrane
ﬁ were tolling, slewly tolling. for one

|}u1t past nnly.d?lh. it was n sad, sad home,

' 1 1,
Wihdl'e ud Gl Lils Barrow bed did 1a

Little tingers wore on his faoo, uf one he loyed
w0 well, and the ehild of five thought it passin
strange that he from the bed did not rise an
take hor to his heart again, :

1 thought how often thou didst “‘f' * (Yome,
littlo Hallio, stop your play, and 1 will tell you
what | have thy mother many s day,"

Then I to your knes would climb, and to
your neck hold tight, while you told me the
nelf-name etorion you had told her many s dreary
night.

*flun little poem, I loved so well, which thou
didst oft repeat. Oh! how it made my blood
run cold an | thought of the fathor lost in the
snow ! and T elung atill oloser to thy heart, and
thought we will never part.

S attle one, come to my kneo ; hark | how
the rain is pouring; your father was loat in the
iwilc:h-:lurk uight, i just such & storm o this
In.

Thin is ono of many verses, I cannot forgoet.
Six yoars have gono sinoe that dark day, but I
distinotly hoar it yet,

No ! thou art uot dead; I know thou art near
me, | foul thy bright presence day by day, M
Juardinn angel, thon wilt not leave me, but wiﬁ
uard your Littlo girl and kowp her in the narrow
way.

t night, o'er my pillow thou leanst and whis.
pereth tho storics thon was wont to tell me, and
you push from my brow the curl that you loved
to twine around your finger when I sat on your
kive,

At morn [ am rested, contented and peacoful,
my hrain is vot weary, and I am happy again,
for 1 think of the dear one who comes to me in
droamland, and the day's tasks are made light
by your prosence last night.

My playthings had no charm for mo, T did not
oaro Lo play, and thonght my eup of sorrow full
when thou didst go away ; but now I'm older
grown, and in my heart 1 know full well that
God, Ho doeth all things well.

T Tvoresng Uavi,—This cavo has boen
sxplored for hall & mile; and Gand ner, the dis-
ooversr, thinks he has determined the extent of
1t to bo over four milow  On the st of Docem.
ber, 1878, Gardoer says he was engaged in
warking hin placer claim, which is distant 300
foet from the entranes of the cave, when a
spuirrel perched itsell upon a treo near by, and
commenoed 1o chatber and it acorm chuoks at
bim. Mo repaired o his L‘l‘lill. armed himsolf
with a donble barreled shot-gun, and fired soven
rounda at his squiceelship—the seventh Juat nu
hin little Wr was dinapp i the
dark recomsos of this crevies in the log ge above
biw claim.  Descending by Indder 10 feot, you
reach the foor of an inglined archway, dipping
At an angle of 35 degrees from 20 to 30 feet in
hight, by 30 fest in width, I'cmmling the
mcline, which i 100 feet in lovgth, you
reach the !hmlr of the grand archway, from
40 to 6 oot in hight, varying in width from
20 1o B0 feot, from which radiate wcoron of
similar wrchwayn lending to spacious chamlwrs,
Loty coilings draped with brillisnt stalactites

hitber  andl ,‘plrie m the light of a lum
ke gom he fMoom and wall of this
terraneous hall are euticely poated
agnln:.;‘ '!&:_Iiulhm I between the South
Al Man Manislaus ri :
sl ton e bk Vors, near their junction,

eant ]
elamical town of Pine Log. of the ancient and

n,

wih-
with atals

Dot Now.— Do not live an c;lhnr hour of

your life without doing exact] i

dume in it, and go straizht tlmfug:l}::lm“ h‘bn
ning o end  Work, play, study, whatever tl;;
take hold at viice, iu-‘ finish it up squarely and
clearly; then do the noxt thing without lettin

;uy momhents pasn betweon, Yoy may oﬂvl:
a::d -lmq the anecdote of the man who was
b how he had sccomplished s much in his

M -
whet 1 had angupiabns me," was the roply,

“rlh ™
i the secrel —ihe I::hhiaw "

p | wo have not met

HOW TO COOK MACARONL

The following Mp:m cooking mncaroy
came from Misa Julist Carson’s work en|
“Twenty-five Cent Dinners for Bix Pepsc
published by Orange Judd & Co. of New
Munonroni. —Wipe it carefully, break
whatever lengths yon want it, and
boiling water to every dx;ﬂd )
teaspoonfal of salt is you can beil &
onion with it if you like the flavor; sosoon
in tender enongh to yield easily when pn
between the fingers, drain it in & @

ing ita liquor for the next day's
it in cold water until you wantit, Whon mon
macaroni has been boiled than i used it can|
kept porfeotly good by laying it in fresh wa
which must be changed every day.
ing the macaroni you can use it
any of the following directions,
of uncooked macaroni will make & large dishfsl

Farmers' Style.—Boil half s pound of ma
roni as above, and while you are drainingi
from the cold’ water, stir over the i
ono ounce ench of butter and flour, sod as s
ws they babble, gradually pour into the sy
the, m[nkl: n pink o;.b{:.‘im ing il
with a fork or egg w
KON il.::lith .;:':fl[ 7 x|
leve L o h |
roni in it tl:‘ﬁut-: thngl?ll -'
and brown it over the firein a very
when hoth are done, dish Sar0
rour the onion out of the pan upae

t in excellont, and ten cents will cover the el
of it all. e

Macaroni with Broth,—Put half & pound of
macaroni, boiled as above and wi i
water, over the fire with any kind of broth,
one pint of cold gravy and water; sesson i
taste with pepper and salt, and let it be
slowly for an hour, or less if you are in & hamy;
then fay it on a flat dish, strew over
bread orumbs, which youn will
hiave on hiand if you save all the bits; th
the dish in the oven, or in front of the o
brown, It will cost less than ten
dulicious,

Macaroni with White Bauoe,—Warm
pound of macaroni boiled and wla
water, as ahove, in the following ssuos,
it a4 moon as it in hot, 8 her o
fire one ounce each of butter

in one pint of boil water

as the butter and flour are

with salt and to tasto :
aroni into it dish ocosta !
conts, and in very good and wholesoma.

Macaroni with Cheese,—Boil hall &
of mucaroni, as above, put into a
dish in layors with guarter of a
cheene (cont four conta), grated and
twoen the layers; season with pep
to taste; put & very | L

bread erumbs over igmnﬂil !
It will make as and strengtheni

s meat, aud cost 12 centa,

Curonat, as A Covsrr-Innrraxs.—A I
the many nnes to which chloral has

tl:_au1 Bulletin T
with gum
plied to the akin, it will pre
ont pain, Applied as 8
Caumes a § }
od a
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Semoke ascends beosuse b 16 Taterm d
¥apors, gases and warm air. - -.



