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THE WEST _Sl_-l_ORE.

April, 187,

THE FORTY.ACRE FARM. |

P tbsheclong, wite, of unn;i-l;,t Juties, Vhst mana with nal
warl arm

100 lves bo pesos st pilenty on x fortysern fums;

Wihen ween are sll s us, with hearts and b

Whe owt (ob hulied sores, st still are wa

LR 2L
g e,

Mkt o @ protiy Hitde farm @ preddy Tindle houss;

e boma & bowbiig wife wilbibng, ne uiel as s muull_

10w cbbibrnss oy meinunad the dour— thelr father's bt 1o
harin,

Lisibtvg Just oot miied Ahy na U ey Hitble faras

No woedds are ih the cornfield, o Whilatles iy the cals,

Thve licormen ahiow gooosd koeplaig by Vhiwdr Brig sipd g [imey coatn;

The powy within Uhe mesdow, testling ‘el e beechivn
whaile,

Lo ol Chowtr gontle masiners from s genble milking mald

Within the Nald on Batirday bie bosves o orndlsd graln
1™ o o Ave matreow fur fewr if lﬂiul!rf win,
ile howjm the Babbily hidy — Diis ehilldren tearn fils wayw,
And plenty Hile bis barus sind bios after the Larvost days

Py paver las o dawwld b0 teke lim Lo the Lown,

For the very simijde ronson, thore mro wo fonces down |
The bar-rveum b U tillage o ot bimvw bir B s el
1 one ndwayw Bl sy nwlg hiteo on M forty-pore farm

Tlin meres wre o very lew, he plows them very deep;

B T L e L e 1P e T |
hal rwajm,

e boms placn Fiir evmesthilng, and Ihings are i thelr place

The winimlibive winiblis v bibe adida, oo beinbiisiit L il face

My wo ol loarni & losson, wie, from prodeut elghlor

Jones,
Abd ol for whal we haves't gob—glew veut Lo alghe
sl gromin !
Thee rloks ali't wlwngn hl]l‘!,‘. i fres froes Life's alarue,
Bt Wlewt arw those whio live oontent, Whough sosil may
b Wby Parnie
Juku I Yates
e ————

FROUD OF HER BROTHER,

The intersst of & lov ing siater in her brother's
gradustion performance forma not only a protty
proture, but & pleasant lesson, A correspondent
thas Sruthfully doscribes what we have no many
of s sean,

A graduate’s littlo wister, from some distant
part of the Ntate, happausd to sit on the bench
by the writer at the graduating oxercises. Hhe
was & bright listle maiden of 13 or 14 yoars,
away from home without mamma for the first
Ume, and full of excitement st the dignity of
having & brother upon the rostrum, who was
going 0 wpeak  bofore all these admiring
listenorn,

She was 0o full of the thought that she had
1o confide ln the stranger bosido hor.  *That's
my brother, the one right over therw; he's o
ing to speak now (o few minutes the very
nent one, "

It was protly o wateh her face when her
brother bogan, the parted lips almost following
the motions of his, the quiek towming bireath,
the changing eolor, the litthe side glance at the
suilionce to see il they were Appreciating his
wunderful wloquence, aml the proud little suile
ol trwmph when appiaose followed soine soumd.
ing seutence.  One could almost read the
l.buPh of the innovent little heart.

*'n that really my Jdear brother, who used to
make awings st home, and olimbed the trees to
w me  chostouts and chingquapine,  pow

there 0 geand in his uniform with
m.m— A brass buttons, s many hin-
hundreds of folks looking at hin, and
he np' O, how 1
hore 1™ for ** mother
ol intimate enough

mhuﬂnlun
= many twuder hearta

are walo r L life
Pl hring 4 . st

nouEsy.—Old  Farmer Grufl

»
A Hormroy § away with all his

Wike Ule oruilg Laggin :
ruight aud main at a barre] of applos, which he
wis endeavoring to get up tho cellar stairs, and
ealling at the top of his lung for one of the boys
to Tend & helpiog hand, but all in vain,

When he lluu. after an infinite amount of
swoating and togging, acoomplished the tank,
aoid junt whon they were not needed, of coursa,
the boys made their appearance.

“Where have you been, and what have you
hean about, I'd fi'ke to kuow, that you ‘cnuld
not hear mo oall ¥ inguired tho farmer in an
angry tone, and Il.il’l‘l.'lll‘.ll“} the uldelll.l.

"dlll‘ in the shop, settin’ the saw,

“And you, Dick "' [

“Out in the barn, settin' the hen."”

“And yoo, wir I . 1
“Up n Granny's room, settin' the dlogk.
“Aud you, young man ¥ i

“Up in the H.lﬂt't, wottin' the trap,

“Anil now, Master Frod, where were you nnd
what wore yon settin' " asked the farmer of
hin youngest progeny, the asperity of his temper
being somewhat soltened by the amuwing cate
gory of answers, “Come, lot's hear :I" .
“Out on the doorstep, settin’ still,"" replied
young hopeful.

Two Bres vou Kissisa rie Bany, — While »
nurso girl was yostorday drawing a babe along
Alfrod streot sho was approached by a gueer-
looking old chap, whose mouth was working as
il he wanted to bite womebody, He halted the
ealy, ohucklod to the child, and fioally said to
the nurwe :

Y1 used to bo juat such a little angel mynelf.
Doar mo, how 1 want to kiss him [

“But you can't,” replied the girl.

“I didn't expoet to for nothing, of course,”

ho comtinued, feeling in his poolet. Here i
twenty-live conts, young miss, I used to have
to pay hall & dollar for kissing 'om, but babies
are down now, 'long with everything else.”
Hho looked around, took the monoy, told him
10 wipe off his mouth, and ho gave the child a
-umi which sounded like s dish-pan starting
for down cellar,  An old lady canse around the
cornur a ho steaightened up, aud in response to
the sharp look she gave him, the old man ex-
'rlmml : “Boon timug the baby—sweet's
1oney —nicern ice croam—paid two bits for it,"
anil ho went on his way laughing to himself at
his bargain.

Coroser Porsas's Srony, — Sunday, 1761,
Pined at Dr, Patoam's with Col. Putnam sad
Indy, aml two young gentlomen, nophows of the
Doctor, and Col.—, and & Men. Seholley.
Putuam told o story of an Indian, upon Con.
necticut river, who called at o tavern in the fall
of the yoar, for s dram,  The landlord asked
him two coppers for it The next spring, hap.
Peiiing at the same house, hie called for annther,
and bl three coppers o pay forit,  ** How js
this, landlond ¥*  Said hey *“last fall you saked
twa ppers for a mingle glans of nim, now you
ank throw," 0" nays the landlond, *it onsts
me n good deal to keep mm over winter, It is
s exponnive to keop s hogahead of rum over
winter as a horse.”' “AB says the Indian,
1 oan't see through that; he won't eat s much
hay; may be he drink o8 muck water," This
l‘l“ shear tl'u.‘pun- satire, and true humor,

wimer, Wit and satire, 1n one ve ¥ .
parten. —John Adame. 72 Wort 6

_uu...m.l..m AXD THY l'llll.llﬂ-l.‘;q -Pro|
‘\: Lougfellow was 72 years old on l"u:TlrL ""
Sith. The children at Cambridge celobrated
e ocoamion very prettily by the gilt of an elal.
orately carved armichair, made from the ancient
borwi-chestnul  tree, whose porfections  are
chanted in the * Village Blacksmith.” The
PAIving represents horse-chestnnt leaves, los.
rotne and burrs.  On & small brass plate s this
enption: “To the suthor of the Vil
Blackamith, this chair, made from the wood of
the n[nn-lu:r chestuut troe, mlwlod A oAy

hpremnon of grateful regan
the children T»! :':u,[,ﬂd ! aad veneration by

: ho, with the
frends join in best ™ igoted
ot this f.m.\.mr_""‘“' il congratulutions

“ebiruary 27th, 1879,

l A Womax A8 18 & Wora¥,—The wife of 4
eertnin well.known rinaher Yiving mear 1Af

pluce hing gzt the true grit. Her husband way

away on business a whole week , and
one day while he waa absent the fave ont,
The nearest neighbor lived a “»

sho hoisted up the pipe herself, and found thag
the trouble lay in tho suction leather, whioh
was 100 much worn to work . Away
she went and cut & new one, using the'old one
us & pattern. On returning she found that a
large hog had fallen into the open well,
ing daunted, she got a strong rope, made
noont, fished it around the squealing
and then, lifting as hard as she could,
oud fast to the curb, thus raising the animal
}mrt'ully out of the water and preventing
rom drowning. She then harnessed a hors,
hitohed him to a rope, and in less time thay
taken to tell it, that hog,

Al dripping with freshnoss, arose from the well,
But befure the rescue of the parent animal two
of her offspring crowding too close
limlnhly to sympathize with their mother's
distress, lost balance, and were now ﬂm
around in the water at the botbom,
the hog was recovered, our hercine set
the resovary of the pigs, She

Z

i H

which, however, though long to touch
the water, was not long lnmﬁn to reach the
hattom of the well, N ty is the mother of

invention, and procuring a
it through the top round, res
the curb, Then olimbing
Indder she rescued she twpla
safely to the surface, This don
completed the job by putting in
tion leather, lowering the pipe into the

clowing the eurb, mnﬂ pumping water for
woek's washing, — Livermore { Colorada ) Hernld,

taking

a walk in the country, and constan
at the inevitable pebbles in the path
kopt his oyes on the pathway
thinking ou z of avoiding the rou,
how the pebbles hurt his foot, how m
he oo of the magnificent tints in ¢
varisty of scenery all around him,
q_rauduur of the mountains in the
his life is called a pathway, and is also
ol with Eebb]u. which sometimes
stumbling blocks to our feet. It in
vexations and wo these
buneath our feet, that nndermine
and rasp our nerves to the' M&I
tance, A rock in onr way, &
sacrifice, a difliculty, out our vo
strength, and we conquer in whiche
own individual character may indicate.
perfect is the character wh
overy stone a Bothel, and earry
through every orook and turn of
I think we forget sometimes
some of our supposed trials are,
member how we usod to build
under the shady trees,
insignificant now seems
which :lluie & mammoth
grow older, and
g of life, I:uﬂn:P m
n:m. and we ;ondu that
themathought, The pobblesscem ratheri
ly distributed lumcti:u.
pathn lead upward, and it is
the rooks that we reach the !
A Swith Alden, in Country

Prnpies, —Who ever heard of ms’m
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u] h ’ Dab-
ster?” y'?ul*:ﬁ:::-u Mﬂ"ﬁ% h alh
he has got, if that be a fault, is & bit
of extending his hinder hi now and then.
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“B ‘ I i) I .l 3 “‘I
!iin{i;;.! hl:‘pl'& l'"am 3 it kick:
ing, Mr. Green, but it's only a alight reaction

the muscle—a dinplay rather than s vice.” i

A -
ey number of young men lately

for Goorgia, ©
mem @‘ﬁ-_

of a Swinse
) Itis
tensive Swin colony




