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IY N A CLARKE,
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MORNING,
Shndows take form when at dawning,
The walting aky

Warms with the faintest warning
Thnt day s nigh.

Then tints of Bowitg ambor
Announee the my;

Glintings from hesven's chamber
Look far sway.

Koo, in the eant, the mountaine
Khinke off their grief !

Dawdrops from myriad fonntaine
Claim every loaf;

The stars, their miany eyes are closing,
As grows the glare,

While the night-bird's wing reposing,
Shows day is there,

And whan the sun, reclining
O monntaln wall,
(rwer the world 1s shining—
Then shadows fall.
Khadows of mighty mountaine
Lie gp the vale,
Blant upon of and fountaing,
Hall veil -
Tall, pillared ploes of fir and pines
Catch the sun's glow |
Orchard trees and forest vines
Would slop the flow.

With svery day comes toll and care,
And there wre shadows everywhare,

11,
WouN,
Noantide on the harvest lolds
Drings golden grain |
Wipening eomm & gladness ylolls
Yo song’s mtesin ;
Then tha ferveut mys come down
With such seant shade,
That the shadow's umber crown
In weleome made

There the reapars, noontide, linger,
To avold the my

Folated by the sullry finger
OF the harvest day.

Winds thal weave the storms of ocean
Then seek the vale,

To fan the workse's brow with molion

Uf sea-awepl gale.

tinles and shadows gratelul come
To workem for the Harvest Home,

m
EVENING,
Down the west the day s sinking,
(Mber shadows grow,
Al the weary workd s thinking -
The wesl sglow —

Krst, they waited Lor the morning,
That hout the best,

Whon the waking of the dawning
Bhooe towand the west.

of washing has

men can't make enough to kee
husbands in food, clothes and whisky,

THE WEST SHORE.

First, thay watchod the east, impatient
For the kindling day,

Hasting, ne the skios grew radiant,
To toll away.

Now they homoward weary plod,
As twilight o ames ;

Blow footsteps an the yielding sod,
Towards shadowed homes,

They know that hour, of all the best,
Whaen shadows reach them from the weal.

v,
X1OMY,

Now all is shadow | With the night
No single shada

Can Intercept ths sun's grand fight
In glen or glade !

Tha fir treo stands athwart the sky,
A warning clond,

And through it s the winds go by,
They whisper loud.

No shadow is there from the cak,
Hat, ‘neath its branch,

While from ita midst the owl may croak,
A ghost might blanch,

A deepor shade can here and there
Almost be felt,

Night's shadow overmanties care
Aud bearts will melt.

The stars may Huger in the arch
OF furthost blue,

Puruing thoir eternal march,
Tho worlds to view—

As through the rounded agos past
They gleam In space,

And on our sarth their glance has st
A shadow’s grace,

The moon, betimes, senda ita cold ray—

A nilver gloam —
Th foobla rival of the day's '

Hright golden stream,

Yot this pale ompross of the night,
With strangest power,

Hall fear, half pleasure and affright,
Bespelis the hour,

Furgetting fear and joy, we slumber,

Wa reat and alosp, [ber,
While Night's weird splendors, without num-

Thelr vigils keep,
Moonlight, startight, floating clond
Or myging storm
May hide them all with anger loud—
We foar no harm,

We know the sun must rise again
In splendid joy ;

!hndotuhllllllumMphl;
As Hfw's nllay ;

That love and hope shall swesten toil
Wihale lie shall last,

Till fren trom all the beief turmoil
We sleop at last,

When comes the night that knows no
Audmuull-.'mhyhhf-lh'.

This is the season uf the year when
Venerabile hens enter their second child.

hood and are broiled for spring chick-
Clin,

The Chinese must go, The price
fallen %o low that wo.

their
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WEIGHTS AND MBASUR!"L

Questions are alwnys arising concern.
ing various points in wei hl.lmd meas.
ures, and we print the following ing scale,
recognized by the laws of the United
States, that our readers may preserve
it for convenient reference :
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Peanuts, per bushel, African, 33
pounds; Tennessee, 28 pounds; Vire
ginia, 22 puuucln.

A hox 24x16 inches, 22 inches zlup.
contains one barrel; 16x1634 i
eight inches deep, contains one l'mnlul :
8xN14 inches, eight inches deep, con
tains one peck; 4x4 inches, four and t
half inches deep.contnlu one-half p#
4x4 inches, four-tenths of an inch d
contains one quart, ﬁ

The standard bushel of the U
States contains 2,1 cubic inches.
“ The Imperial bushel ™ is about 68
bic inches. Any box or measure,
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contents of which are equal to 3,1
cubic inches, will hold a bushel of
other substances, one-fourth mllﬂ
added. In cthcrwordl.npmk
The usual practice is to heap the
ure.
the U

States is the Wi ‘ﬂelnn‘ﬂ
inches m diameter able

100 |
inches, It is the hﬂm
State, having nn special statute
should contain 1,075 21-100 cubic “‘ II
ches.

The United States standard gallo !’
Five y hy m‘ml "
one acre} 10 nﬁ!a T" )

s ,aﬁda gt
242 long contains one ncrej 40 Yy
wide by 121 | conulnlmm i
acrej 110 feet wldtm# |
tains one acre; 230 'Hl:ig’ o Y

In measuring fruit,
five times even full makes one

The standard
deep, and el I‘
of its own. A half bushel mclﬂl’
meastires 2 cublc inches.
contains one acre; 30 A
feet wide by 726
long contains one acre,




