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WILLAMETTE FARMER.

_ THe Home Cigcie.

No Time Like the Old Time,

1Ry O, W, Houmes, )
Thero is no thme ke the old time,
When you and I wers young,
Whien the buds of Apeil Blossomed,
Al tho birds of spring timo saung |
The gardeu’s brightest glories
By wimnmer »nns are oursed,
Hut o the swoet, sweel violeis,
The flowers that opon frst |

There | no place Tke the old place,
Where yon sanil | sers born,
Where we Hfted fiest our eyo.dids
O Wi splendors of the inoen,
From the milk.white hroast st warmed s,
Fram the ¢linging arms that bore,
Where the dear oyes glintoned o'er us,
That will look on us Bo morm !

There is oo freiend Like the old friend
That hins shured vur morniog duys,
Nogreeting ke his weleome,
dhe his pradhe,
® e per it lose
Ay crawn of
Hut frioodekip o the braathing rse,
With sweets In every fold.

Therw i no love ke the ol Jove
Thint wi courbed T onr pebde;

Thongh our lewyves kes talling, falling,
Al w e fadiogg wide by slie,

Vhere wre blossipns sl aronnd e,
With the valurs of onr dawn,

Arpd we Live i borrawes) sunslilne,
Whon the Tight of day I8 gone,

Therw aro no Cimes Hike the old Limes
They shindl pever b forgot !

Thiere i oo place ke thio old plaee
Keop groen thie done old spei

Thvee wro no feiends Lo our old (riends
May 1Tens ot prolong Wir Livis |

Thoee are no loves ke onur old foves
Ao brbermm cmr buvingg wives !

Pen and Pencil Marks on the Road.
(From the Paoifie Hars] Press |

Abont n woel ngo, my  protector (who is so
extremely modest that 1 dare not publish his
nnme)  and 1 started  onon short visit to San
Franciwo, 1 wnppose  you  will  exelaim,
SHumph U m s that s no groat journey to
write ubont, 1 go there overy week or twi, and
uever saw  anything wornth writing of yet.'
Nat so fast, my foend; perhops you o not
NG YO eyes an ll s, lﬂll F-\lny Folirw Hina
novel until yon reachi yonr destinition; amd if
any  rondor fnds one grain of information
atiddet this ehind?, T for one, shnll o satisficd,
But to go baek where | startod from, Tt was

o lovely morning whon e ears glided out of
the

||¢"|,llll, ad with o whistle of definnes
Bl thirongh the open conntry, past s
windd Farme honsos,  There peo thirteon stindions
botwoons Ban Jove wd Ban Franeiseo, Menlo
Park, the b stetion, o lovely plisee, pe-
winding one of the oadestiudided parks of old
Englansd,  Nootheat of  San Mateo, San Fran
oo Bay ghistons Like s sheot of silvor nnder
the sun' lores rays,

Abont two soats i front o your eorrespond
ont, there wan o lovely  branette,  essaying o
handkerehier Mirtation with w young e, on
whowe ohin the down of moaohoml was just
chowiog Heells the bast Toaw of them, he wis
very closo to her of the brunotte  style, wid
Imli; athng eondy frosn the same paper, A
L lltl[l'ﬁ of gentlemi bebiind  mo wore disenss-
ing o to whother girks should be bousekee prers
of toachers.  Ono wd, that American girls
WP, e i grln-rnl L1 averse o b Ko v,
and profer o rush out doto the world, expect
1o to o more oxoltoment; and thst his opin.
iom wine Lt gieds shoubd learn homseskoepang,
et dustond of following  wen's  ocenpations
His companion  mentioned w fumily o San
Feancisco, who shall be nameless, (here being
three girls, the oldest twenty five, the young-
et twenty-one, whe bud beon teaching seversl
yeutn, and who conlid have been tarried well,
Lt they were so Tastidious, that ve one wonld
audt them, unloss e wore riel, of good  fumily
and fushionable - Dis good gquinhities were an af-
torconshderntion,  Hero the train WO a1, ol
overy one rushed out, ws il they hidn't afl day
before them; and we followesd the orowd

L wil) pass over my delightfal visit, the kind

vewd of the oditors of the  Bowan  Press,
tiilibens  Eva, A YT { [T hroniele anil
Wl After visiting  overything o  interost,
wo  slapied  for  bowe  the  thind  day  on

the steaun e Ralonw, " anid were L whily dlis-
itlvlh-lllll'll. ok on boand, b ol i we Ty comn.
fortuble vesnel; but aw 1 Live  no partiinlare
fondnoss fog the *byiny  deep,” you capnot ¢s-
wol mormplingons « s, *’Im fare in o sl «
Ln' to Ban Josd or Saate Claea; sl g I
Kopt oominng, until there wore exactly twonty.
whx prssengoers on boavd. Ton o'cloek on the
instant, wo start, the plank s deawn off; one
twolve year-obd gl wosbilsingg Bevpuse whio
conbd wot take o fst littlo Pl bt ]|‘||.|| win
nexorabile, aud  Poodle wias hus bl ssbiore,
W wore moom gliding  smoothly along, leaving
i trin of fonmy witer bebimd, sl exery turm
of the whoel weomss Hike e Yeart-beat  of
st hope snimasl At e, the |MAMAO s
Wt vory roserved, tabobng s mwentad estimiate of
eiti'h othier fromi bewd 1w foot, bat be Core i
der wore it quite gally . Om entering the
phlotroons, Milbvac, the Deaotiiul ressdenve of
1 O0 Mills, was pointed ont e e, by s
takn Nolson, who bonued me his powertul glass,
to viow (b the ore distinetly, wiale the pile
st dwmovaldo st biks wheel How  higtle
we think of the  vesponsibiiity sl alwolite
wiwer of the san ab the whoel, who hiss in bis
'-un.lu Lo or death ! Wo passed  three sl
bosrsds  wbont two mtles from shore, which
servedd bo warn vesnels ol e shinblow water
It beiriy only from i o six oot deep Rl
woud Ciry, embowered 1 trees, cothd be dimly
woons i the distanioe s wned the baek-gronud  of
rolling  geven lalls, served 1o siehabeg the
Denuty of the sovue. 1 wis wishiog for win wd
venture, wn we wound stowly wtong the narrow,
tortuous chanoel wid when about s humdeed
virds frovn the wharf, it ennne,  The vesse | was
fast o the mud ' The bow  of the vossol
was embedded i the wud on one sile of the
Chuannel, and the stern wins bigh and alimot dry
on the other.  Truly a preity predioament | As
thvre was po danger, Ib wiis sususiig o watob thie
pasne ngers,  Oue foe lady deelared  that the
vemrel would upset or blow up wid Ber hius
Lapd was alternntely fonming sl soothing b,
while suother drew ont bere handkorelief, and
aotually shied nbout two toars, thon socing that
she did pot cause By comimotion, forgot hey
tenrn, uwnd began asking questions: 1 we
wonkl coer gt ont, if there wan any dangor ?
ot The satbors took s twist aroand the sterm
of thie vossel with ome end of & huge ropo, and
then juniping ashore. wade the othor ond tast
around w post, which was there for that por.
prose; then cotmenced banling i -and such o
Yo heave o, and o Bear away' you never
beard,  Sopap, broke the rope, st the whole
performance bad o be goue through  with
spain g wnd o out a loug story short, i thirty-
ive winutes the vessol swung wound, apd
wo soon landed, sud o sbout an hour had
traveled the uine miles frowm Alviso, sud the
pentlemanly deaver, Mr, Carter, set us down at
“Howe, Baeet Home
San Josd, June 1Y, 1874,

Cortins Guaves, who rode so fust down the
Mill siver valley to warn the people of spprosch.
ing dunger, is said 1o be the frst milkman who
over Thu away from waler.

A Tamia of iuterst -~ The d-llll;.llh‘l-

A Woman at the Bottom of It.

“To tell the trath,” suid John Haviland, as
ho threw nebde nisevening paper and faced the
little group in the parlor, I um fust growing
out of patience with this text, ‘A woman at
the bottom of it." It would be strange in this
world, made up as far ns we are aware, of noth-
ing but the two sexes, if & woman should not
ul:!l!uﬂlllnlllf bo found at the bottom of any-
thing good! It is the injustiea of the thing
that makes me angry.  For thero aro hundreds
of ns poor fellows who owe all we are, all we
Lve, and all we can hope to becomes in this
w--rhl‘nr the next, to the npselfish love of wo-
LT

Tho geutleman's face was flushed, and he
spoke very warmly and feelingly, —so0 mnch so
thnt his wife, rocking ber buby to sleep in the
farther corner of the roons, inguired: *Bat
why shonld you eare, John? It always has
bern so and always will be wo.  We don't think
much awbout it now, becauss we Lave bLeen
tanght to expeet jt.""

“But youshenld eare! and yon shonld fight
for sineh other more than you do.  There is one
chaptor in my life's history that I have always
kept locked in my heart; but to-night I foel
ns 01 it were my doty to open it for your inspee-
tion; and doit for the love of woman—for
the love of one wormnn who made e what 1
atin worthy to bo—the husband ol a good wo-
ninn

“Why, John. " snid Mrs. Haviland, softly ap-
proaching—haby sl kel tightly to her bosom

fyon abaolutely frighten me, "

*Lat's have the story,” said the rest of the
pronp, cortain that somethiog good might be
nutieipated: and John commenced at frst o
litede Ililulllly. bt guning confidence an he pris
e,

“When first I enme to New York nt the age
of 12 years Lo sook my fortune, T eould enll my -
solt w prococious chnp without dunger of buing
peenned of no unusanl degres of solf-apprecine
tion. 1 was qpuick to lonrn everything, the bad
an well as the good. My employer used profone
langnago. | picked up the onths he dropped
with a vaturalness that surprised even mysolf,
The boys in tho offiee all ohewed tobacoo.
This wis a little the hordest job T ever attempte
cil; bt atter two wooks of nausen nnd indeseril-
bl slotwneh wronches I came  off viotorions,
and conlil get uway with my paper a day with
the bost of ‘e,

True, overy word of it
sponker,

SO aftomoon T was sent with o note from
iy vmployer to the upper piurt of the eity, |
Josdn '€ anything to vowd, but T had plenty ot
tobimeeo, wid with that 1 propascd to ontertain
wysell during the two or threo hours T mnst
wpend o the poassagge,  For some distanes 1 did
not nothee who wore boside me, bat by-and by
e bady ke viry softly and plomsantly, *Would
yor plesse, ltthe by, be more earefal® 1 am
poltug toow party this alternoon, atd 1 shonlid
Biter Lo Dinver 1y devns n||-a\|| W,

L okl into her face, 1t wins the sweetest
fee Dover snw,  Pale, cnrment and loving, to
iy boyist heart (6 wan the conntennnce of un
ol

o Whist o the world did you way? " interrpt-
o Mrdo Havilund, hoe bright eyves 0lling with
tonrs on wha siow how the memory of the beny-
fifud womnn wffooted hior busband,

CSav ! There was littlo T eonld say. T think
wll Labid for some fime was to ook, T msvagod
to dispose of my tobacen however, woal wipl
my month vory carefully, all of which I folt
i s waw il comi sl npon.

“*Huve you a mothor, little boy ¢ ' she nest
wehod, i the s low tone,

AN w1 oaswered, and 1ol my
theoat flling up. snd 1 knew I most swallow
bty (st 1o keep from soblang,

o You biave a fnther, thon, | Kuppose?
kept on,

N n s, no father,

S Mot hors ml sistors?

** Noither, wa'am.'

e the little boy is sl Wlone in the
world?*

SR wone, ma'nm

S How long has his mother been dewd? * and
the dear woman looked away from my faco aml
wadted T eonuld Hjn ik,

T wa yoars, L answersd,

A yon loved het? T camn pest,

o Dearly, " was all T oeonld Y.

"She woos silent for womoment, aod then said
wo swootly ol 1 sl vover foeget it

Al wlt do o you think your dear mother
wonld say- how do you think shie would fopl
to kuow thst bicr little boy was guilty of such n
disgustingg haldt on this?' pointing 1o my
oheok whore the G0 tale guid bad vanly  tried
tor statid 1 el

el must leave now,” she contionted, ‘bat
lers dnomy vard, and if You v o mew e
et iy evening Lshiall e glvd 0 see you,
o perhinps we can be of service 1o vaeh other

b gave me her Hetle gloved bhand, sl 1o
wy dyiug duy §ebisll nover forget the sensation
of that moment, 1 eonld not bear (o pare with
lery withont her T felt that 1T eonld do nothing:
with hioe 1 conld grow to man's estiato
m the troest sonse of the wond,  From that
wment tobaeeo nover passcd my Tps.

A woon as b eondd sommson econrnze 1 eallod
wpron Pl lady Well o I remember how my
it Vst w1 weanitesd 11 the waut  parlor for
Boer b contng dlown, atid how aw nl 1 felt as
followed iy wotde to e preivate sigtigg room
Hore shie ot st every point of my hife, and by
e b b b good-bve it was srramged thiat |
mhionldd wpeand Lwis oviiamygs of vl
Bontser and stipdy on these oceasions just what
she thomght baost

N lever ovir Yooked forswand to the meet
s with the mstoess of bis bt Y e
andently then 1 dad o these mootings with my
frewd

1 grow carclul of wy persoual appearanee,
curefil of my conversation, wnd strove in eviry
way 1o be worthy of this poble friendship
Twa yemrw passed in thas delighttal moaenoer
twaor yonrs thut miwde me, My (riend not only
attoaudicd to my studics, siriving also all the
while to sow the right Kied of spiciinnl seed,
bt she provnrsd mwe o bysiness situstion with
W particalar triemd of bers, whete | remnin to
this duy.  Noboay but God knows what 1 owe
this wortnn,  Duaring the Jast three wonths of
those twi Yoars 1 wotioed that she BIOW  done
stantly pale an i thin,  She vover wis betrayed
Into speaking of hersolf,.  Sometimes whoen |
asked her if whe telt worse than usosl she
worll re l'i}

OOk, no! 1 am only a Hitlo tired<that is all.’

Ui evening shie Kept e by heor sofas louger
thian wis her comtom, while she armnged lessons
At lasd oot work enough, it secmed o me, for
wienths,

" Why s mneh toonight 2 1 inguirsd, con-
scdous that iy heart sohed, and vaguely sus.
pocting the cause

*Bocanse, dear.’ she answored, 1 do pot
want you to cowe for the next week, and | am
wuxions thet you should have sutfolent work
to anticipate a8 well as o keep you busy. |
think 1 can trast you to be a good boy, Joho**

o) think you can, ma'am,’ 1 auswered, sl
st subblug.

UL shoukd see yonr mother, wy dear boy,
before long, what shall I say to bhor for you?*

“Theun | kvew all, wnd wy grief kiew no
bounds. It is of o use 10 go on. She died
two days aftor, nud when | bear folks saving,
there's u wowan st the botbom of " | feel
like telling the whole world what & woman did

continued the

ot |

b week at her |

Hair Love.

The absent danghtor, married and far away,
sends home a tiny curl in o letber—it in that of
her firet-born,  “*“The softest, silkicst, brightest
linir, abe Verily balieves, in all the world ! And
its donr little head iy covered with it like so
many rings of gold, Ah, if they could but sce
it Why, it seems but yesterdny shie wus a
child herself, the merriest of the househeld
band—the most mischief-loving, l'lrp\'nlii!lg,
and yot faseinating being one can well imagine,
Threats and reproof were alike thrown away
npon her; bnt a fond word would bring her to
her mother's wide in . moment, w1l penitence
and hnmility, althongh ten to one the next she
wia s wild 08 ever, But +he become grave all
of n wudden, marrled, und took to housekeep-
ing by instinet, as it were, for she could have
hud little experience in these mat ers; but
loving makes us apt scholars, and she b onme a
vory puttern wife and fuother. We need not
say how the tiny eurl will be kept and prized
by the happy grandmother, who wept with
Joy ns vho remembered all this,  Mindfol, at the
same time, with the sud experience whioch is
the heritage of old nge, of the precariousnoss of
hnman fﬂlqltrity. and how many ns bright buds
of fair promise as the golden-haired child are
now among the angels of heaven !

The young mlﬁi--r. dying on_ the fleld of
glory, prays with his dying breath that a lock
of his bair way be eut’ off and sent in remen-
brunce of him to bis mother and dear Mary.
And when it reaches them, huving travelod, por-
haps, hnndreds of miles, how ssered and boly
is snch norelic? We ean funey the aged moth-
or's tonrs and kisses, and **bis Mary” laying
it on her hoart, and never being known to smile
aguin on earth, althongh she continues meck
nuid patient to the lnst.

The death of a beloved object seldom fails to
sanctify and make us better —to wean us gently
from earth to beaven; suel, at least, 15 the
intention of all onr atfictions, if we could only
bt think s#o; while change and estrnmgement
harden and petrify the affections until they
seem to tarned to stone ! “IL §s n perilous
thing, "' suys Froderion Brower, “when the be.
loved imnge in the beart of wan is destroyed.”

The lover sends a loek of hair to his mistress,
friend to friend, puront to child, child to par-
ont, Wo vorily beliove this snme hiir love to
be universal, and prognant with a thousand ro-
wnntic und tonchivg opisodes,

A Murupsarioar. veisoxy writes to one of
the papers to say that if *Columbne, when he
first enme to Amerien, had put awny one eent
and not disturbed it until today it wonld have
amounted to the sum of 607,080,000 76" I
this is true it s n great oty tho idon never oce
otrred to Columbus,  He might bave had a nioe
little fortone to comfort him in his old age,
Bt dg it tene®  That deponds, of conre, npon
whers he would bave pue it, Ol Starbockls,
of Berks county, Penn., several years ngo roml
in an admanne that woney woull double itselt
by componnd in eleven years if it were put
awis wnd loft untonehed.  Aecordingly, Star-
Luckle put $000 in a tin box and buricd it s
bis collir, e penitted it to remain there for
wlovon yours, and then duy it ont with vhe con-
fidont expeetation that the mmount in the box
would be #1800, Tat it wasn't, and Mr, Star-
buekle now only considors the selenco of arith-
metio n fransparent frand, but ho don't repos:
nny confidence in the almamie when it says
Sunday comes on the Grst day of the week,”
Mix Adeler is responsible for the eoreapondont,
und thom gives his own experionce, as follows:

ST went inton Pubiwdedphin bookstors the
other duy, for the purpose of procuring s copy
of Christopher North's well-known  *“*Noctes
Ambrosing " The first porson [ enconunterad
wies i red-lindred elork, 1o whom [ siid

o Have you “Nootes Ambrosiane '

O Whewhewhewhat d'von sy ** he asked,
with month and eyes wide open.

Sl ealled to asecrtain i you have Noetis
Ambrosiange ¢

L don't exaetly —that 14, T don't under
knoeked his—what d'you sy ?°

ol oway that T oaoderstood that yon  had
“Novtes Ambrosianns," I you haven't, why
dor's you say so at onee ¥

0 o't know what vou mmean,
aneh o thing in wmy life.”

SO Perbips you don 't nodeestand me, T wish
o s 4 you bave “*Noctes Ambrostispm, '’

ool e biws, s e He's knocked his
what do youeadbat, s e Wall, 1 don't care
wovnt of e has,  You've come to the wrong
shop.  You must by erazy.  Your mind seems
to b unbinged; von haven't—" (breaking off
nu-l«lrnly and wddressing n cletk in the rear of
the store s *Bay, B, hore's o foller that's
foulin’ aronnd bere wantin’ o kuoek somebody,
Gieb a pollcemnn quiek.’

ot 1 left nnd bun'ed up another
rivm of lentning, '

I never did

[T

Crotaning Buass <A correspondent writes
Ihe tollowing i a recipe 1 bive snecessfully
tried in elenning brass and copper; T omaki
mixture of cne part of common nitele nebd and
omas bundf part suiphoarie aeid in n stone jar; then
I plice rendy n pail of frosh water nnd a box of
swilusts gy the netieles o e elvannd g
the acd, then romove them ioto the wator, aflor
which T rab them with sawdust This tmmes
dbste Iy chianges them to s beidlliant color ]
thet Biss i grensy, it must bo tiest dipped in o
| strong solutton of potash and sodp in warm

wiler Phis ents I]]w grease o that the acid
[ lues the power 1o net.
rodipo ised i e arsennis.  We
the abowve rocipet thet st washing in clean
witer, and second in owater dn which wgun
amtnonin has been plaeed to sentealize wll tracs

| of the remnining acid upon the gurtucs of the

| brass, is au iwprovament upon the sbove pro-
cons, which is, in all other respeots, n good ope,
After dipping m the swmonia wiater and oloan
g i the sawdust, it a good gquality of ieguer
b usedd, the effect 15 very foe,  This process

Irtizan,

A reMark teachier in a school that stamd on
the Banks of u river onee wished to eommuni-
cate to her pupils an idea of faith, While she
wis trving o esplain the meaning of the
wonl, & small fishing-bost came in view
Soleing upon the ineident for an illustration,
she exclatmed, U T were to tell you that there
was i leg of mutton in that boat, you would be

it yourselves ! “Yes  ma'aw, ' replied the
weholnrs, - “Well,  that s faith,” sand  the
seboolmistress, The pest day, v order w0
test the recolloction of the lessou, she inquired,
“What s faith *" A Jeg of wmutton ina
Boat ' was answencd from sl parts of the
schoolroom.

A GrokataN negro was riding a mwale, and
when he came o bridge the mnls stopped.
ST bet you s goarter,”  sald Sambo, 1
wiake ou go over dis bridge,” and with that
struck the wale over the head, which mado him
bob suddenly. Yoo take de bet, Jden ! said
the negro, and contrived to get the mule over
the bridge. 1 won dat quarter, anyhow,
eriesdl Bambo, “Bat how will you pet the
woney ' asked & wan who bad been close by
unpereeivesl.  “Toanorrow,” replicd Samba,
“wassa gibwe a dollar w0 get corn for the
wiule, and 1 take the qoarter out.”

Bomx of our city hers are baving their
cheats examined with a view to decide tn what

for me. " — American Citlaen,

part of Barope to spend the suwmmer!

This i# s Govervtent |
will adid t.-'

i exesilent in preparing brass labels st amnped |
i frons thin shivets

leve me, would you not, without evon seving |

The Danbury Man in Liverpool.

Balley has reached the lnnd of bis ancestora
—the hzma of the Saxon and Druid, ete. He
wis violently sea-sick during the paseage over,
but wanaged to retain u good deal of his hu-
mor, His first visit to u ruin is described:
Coming back from the parks, I spicd from
the oub window the unmistakable indication of
what my sonl had panted for for years—what the
soul of every student of the Old World pants
for from the eradle to ita realization—the
broken walla of a rain, There they lay before
me with the sunshine touching up their mosses,
and bringing into strong relief their broken
and worn edges. I bade the enbman to stop,
and fastened my eyex on the sight, It was not
i vory large roiu, but it was o pretty good-
sized rnin for n Sanday, I pictared to mysell
the day when it stood ns n whole, with its long
line of musters slternating in the possession,
aud making the walls reverberate with the flow
of mirth and hnn]ncling. How many a merry
step Lad pnssod along its corridors, aud lmw'
many sad faces had peered from ite lattices !
A tlood of strange, weird reveries set in upon
wy soul, and earried me by its power away
down the ages that are gone,

Ienfd to the cnbman: “How old a ruin is
thut ?'' poluting to the wall with n fremibling
finger,

“That 7 That's new ‘ouse going nup for
Peter Stevenson, the linen droper on George
wtreet,"

It is o wimplo thing, but l_il has pmtu':.;t--l n
very large hole in the enp of my expectations,
"l.l{’ Mm to know whelhil:rn building I back up
aguinst to stir up my soul with is eight bun-
dewil yenrs or sight hundred days old 2 How
do T know but that every builder is supplicd
with woss and ivy and verdigris by the barrel,
and is bound by ],lin contract to work thew in ¥
This isno way to fool with o stranger,

“If | had Leisure.”

C“If T had leisnre, I would repair that woak
place in my fonee,” said o farmer.  He had
none, however, and while drinking cider with
w neighbor, the cows broke in and injnred a
prime piece of corn.  He had leisure, then, to
repuir bis fence, but it did not bring back his

oOFn.

ST hnd leisnre,” gaid o wheelwright Tost
winter, I wounld alter my nlnvn-plw, for I
kuow it is wot safe,” But he didnot find
time, and when his shop eanght fire and burnt
down, be found leisure to huﬁnl nuother.

oI Linel loisure,” sald o mechanie, 1
shonld have wy work done in season.'  The
mnn thinks bis time has been all ocenpied, bat
he wis uot ot work vl after sunrise; he guit
work ut five o'clock, smoked n cigar after din.
ner, and spent two hours on the street talking
nonsense with an idler,

& i had  leisore,” said o morehant, 1
would poay wore attention to my acconnts, nnd
try nud colloct my bills more promptiy.”  The
chance is, my friend, if yon had  letsure yon
would probabily pay less attention to the wat-
ter than yout do pow, The thing lucking with
handreds of farmers who till the soil is, not
more leisuro bat more resolution —the spirit to
do, todo now, If the furmer who sevs his
fonen in a poor condition would only act st
onee, how mach might be saved, It wonld
prevent brecohy cattle cresting qunrrels among
nelghibors, that in wany coses terminate iu
lnwsuits which take nearly all they are both
worth to puy the lawyers,

The fact is, farmers and mechavies have
wore ielsnre than they are aware of, for rtudy
nned the improvement of their minds,  They
hiave the long evenings of winter, in which
thoy can post thewselves upon all the improve.
micnts of the day, if they will take abiy con-
ducted  agrionitoral journals aod  read them
with eare.  The farmer who fails to study Lis
hisinens snd then gets shaved, has none but
himsell to blame.—Cor, N. K. Farmer.

Cosrastonsiir axp Hearon.—To be pers
fectly healthy and bappy one must have
friends,  They need not lm in large numbers,
but one, two or three kindred spirits with
whom one can commune, share jogs nnd wor-
rows, thoughts and  foelings. In choosing
fricnds great care is necessary.  Thero must be
some common bond of sympathy. It may be
moral, intellectual oF  sociinl; Bat even these
bouds are not sufficient, A weikly e rsom, an
invalid, nevds healthy friends: o timid one,
brave frionds,  Those who are blessed  with
good friemls are Lealthier and happier than
| those who have none,

A stnoxoN, after n -.nlguiu.;ry battle, wus
poing bis rounds, examining bis patients,  He
oame bt length ton sargoant who  lad beon
struck by a bullet inihe left breast, dipectly
over Lhe region of the peari.  The doctor, suy-
‘ prised at the narrow escape of the man, ex-

cldmed, “Why, wy mwan, where in the name of
govdness conlil vour heart have bogn ©°* 4]
giness it wast have boen in wy month just
then, doctor,™ replied the poor tellow, witly »
faint swiile,
A nov frow the country was recently taken
[ 4 page into a gentleman’s family.  One after-
toon, just before dark, after having  beon
| oalled up to the drawing-room, he came down
it the  Kitehon, langhing  immoderately
| “What's the matter ' eried the cook, *Why,
dang it " wuiid be, “there are twelve on ‘om ap
there whio conldn’t light the gus, avd they bad
to riug for we to do ju ! g

[ “Wintian, " waid one Quaker to another,
‘ “thee knows I nover eall snybody names; but,
Williaw, if the Governor of the State should
| oomie to we and say, ‘Joshus, 1 want thee to find
[ me the biggest Har in the State of New York,” |
wonkld eome to thee and way, ‘Willinw, the Goy-
| (TBOF watlls to see thee very pariicalarly. "

Hasve makes work, which eantion prevents,
———————

Ix  note to the French Academy upon the
dierent conditions nuder which ll'-l:l imattacked

I by water, M. A, Bobierre states thist be has
| provest by nnmerons experimonts the law that,
| with the excepiion of raln and distilled & ater,
| potably wators in general do not attack lead in
[ % seusible manner oxcopt whon the surlace is
| Mlteruately in contact with water and air. The
[ anthor bolioves that o great part of the polson-
| ous aterial iu w plumbiforons water is often
(Bl in snspension, and can be rewoved by
proper tiltration,

AL Desas bas commanioated to the French
Academy some enrious cxperiments of MM,
Troost and Hantofenille, on the hydrates of
mercury or combinations of hydrogen with that
metal,  Thesw combivations, it is said, so
strongly resemble those which constitute the
awalgams of meroury, with silver and othor
white metals, that it i« handly possible to doubt
that they are themselves amalgams, and b¥nee
that Ej‘.lmwu is 4 metal, a fact apparently in.
divated in many other analogies, 8

To Cor Grass Jans.—Fill the Jar with land
ol to where yon want to out the jar: then heat
A tron rod or bar to red beat, immerse in
the oil; the upequal cxpansion will chock the
Jar all round at the surface of the oll, sud you
cau Lt off the top part,

A Mavcu Cuoxs man, 4t i said, bhas
B machine to sepansto slate from coal. s

Y (focky’ WOLipE:

What's the Use of Grumbling?

By , iy little lady,
onr doll should break her head,
Counld you make it whole by erylog
Till your e{u and pose sre red?
And wonldu't it be plessanter
To treat it a8 a joke

H
nd say sonu'‘re 1& v 'twas Dolly’
* And {G‘Q your that broke ?"

H| vu're dfesssd for walking,
tmh:‘rliu comes pouring down,
Will it clear offthe soonor
Because you seold and frown !
Aud wonldn't It be nicer
For you to smile than pout,
And #o make sunsbine in the house
Whon there In none withont *

Suppose your task, my lttle man,
» viry hard o get,
Will it male it any easlor
Fur you to sit and fret?
And wouldn't it bo wiser
Than waitiog like ndunee,
To go to work in earnost
And learn the thing st once ¥

Suppose some boys haves horee,
And some s cosch and pair,

WLl it tire you loss while walking
To say, "It lsn't fair ¥

Aund wouldn't it be nobler
Ta keep your temper sweet,

And i your hoart be thankiul
You can walk upon you feel ?

Atid suppose the world don't please you
N o way some people do,
Do Fou think the whole creation
Wikl e sltered Just for you ¥
Andd fen't I8, my boy or giel,
The wisest, bravest plan,
Whistover comes, or dousi't come,
To do the best you can ¥

Occrratton vor Ipue Bovs.—A  contempo
rary, in noticing the swarms of idle and mi. -
chievous boys that frequent our larger citles
and furnish so mlug lﬂl'omuln of apnoyance to
the law and order abiding, very justly remarks
“Possibly no ’pmhlem of nll the vexations
list tries the judgment of law-mukers wo se-
veruly as that of holding in check the incipi-
onees of erime. To put boys under re-
pression and render it permanently wholesowe,
18 the object of constant solicitude to all think-
ing, conscientions men, It is not enougl that
vou establislt places of detention, where, for a
time, all excesses may be checked and tendon-
ofes enrefully restraived, You wust combiue
an atmosphere of kindvess and confidencs,
which shull move the better instinet of the im-

matare enlprits,  Instend of foreing the hove
into aneongeninl trades, give all of them the
froe training of agricultoral pursuit,  There is

vothing better for the development of mind
nuid mascle at such an age than the wholesome
labor of farm ind garden, Five hondred boys
could be very profitably employed in the culti-
vatton of a great farm under wunicipal control,
Boys, s 0 general thing revolt from the bind-
ing necessitios of trades, and it would be & wise
economy to pat them to the free work of the
farm.'"

A Sisten's Love. —There is womething ines-
Er«uihly tonching in n sister's love, Her
cirt is a realm of pure and eartlily affection,
nnd hupﬁy should that brother be to whom shs
clings through the changing secnes of the
blighting world. She has lmenlixi- companion in
childbood;slie has watehed the developument of
his wind and person; she has admonished hiw
when  wrong, and smiled upon his trinmphs;
she has peopled his mind with the beautiful
trensuros of her own; she has taught Lim those
virtues which will rendor him a useful member
of soviety, prepare bim for death and embalm
his memory when ho has passed away.  Soone:
ean you bind the freo wind than seal up the
springs of such mysterlons affections. Thoy
will flow on, and the desert and cave cannit
forget their progress,  And ns sorrow and mis
fortunes strip from life its chiwrms and dreams,
there is oge recollection that will come like
music to a brother's heart—thnt will thrill npon
its darkencd and troubled depths with o sirange
i;:t sweet melody, and bring up scenes of
ome and childbood, long unremembered. It
1s the rocolleotion of o sister's love,
Mackias's Avvicr ro His 8oy, —+
ton tolld you that every man must, to a great
extont, be the maker or marrer of his own for-
tune.  He who depends upon incessant indus
try and mtegrity, dopends upon patrous of the
noblest and wost exalted kind; these nre the
ereators of fortune aud fame, the fonnders of
familics, and can never disappoint and desers
you,  You have genins, vou have learning, you
have industry at times, bot ¥on want persever.
inee; without it you oan do nothing, I bid
you bear this motto in mind—Perseverancs, '

I have of

~ Wakmvo Ur.—[ have soen little people that
Just hated to wake up,  You could Eshlly CORY
them to go to bed either, No mattor bow
sleepy thoy were, when bed-time onge they
wonld beg to situp a fow moments lonaer

Aud in the morning it wis nearly impossible 1o
get those slespy eves wide open, and ol * how
crod thoy were till after l-ns.t!nl'l-l ! The binds
don't act o, nor the chickens, nor the flowers,

Tux little boys of Rochester,
ball playing and kite
by order of the

whose strest
!l.llllg’ Lus been stopped
_ pulice, display considerable in-
Henuity in getting aronnd the command, They
allow the little girls to fly the kites and play
all, while thiey sit and enjoy themselves, )

The Age of Coal.

It svems probable that vegetable mattes may
nder fuvorable conditions, bo converted into
coul wuck wore rapidly than most chewieal
geologists are in the bhabit of nssuming, At
least, n eurious instance of an approach toward
sueh conversion within the historio period has
I:.-.»u bronght before the German Geologioal
Society,  In one of the old wines of the Upper
Hurtz xowe of the wood originally ewployed as
timbering bhas become so far altered a8 to As-
sume most of the chavacteristies o f g new lignite,
or brown coul. It appears that certain of the
levels in the ancient workings of this mine are
filled witle refuse matter, consistivg chiefly of
fraginents of olay-slate, more or less saturated
with mine water, and containing bere und there
fragments of the old timbering, This wood
when in the mine, is wet, and of n Ionlhnrycnu:
sistence, but on_exposure to the air it rapi
hardens to a salid substance, having most, f:
not all, the characteristios of s true liguite, It
breaks with o woll-marked conchoidal fracture,
and the parts which are most nltered present
the Uluck lustrous appearance characteristic
of the German * pitch coals.”” At the same
time, chewical examination of the same wood
shiows that it stands sctoally nearer to true coa
than do some of the younger tertinry lignites
This instance seems, therefare, to prove that
pine-wood, when placed under highly favorable
couditions, may be converted into s gennine
liguite, within ‘4 period whieh, from what we
kuow of the history of mining in Hartz, can not

bave extended béyoud four centuries.—AtA-
e,

m’l'l% :tmu:: :.:;too :I':k‘ !m:ln :lw skin, blis-
n ter & little larger than
:Ei:h m:-r'i:.: I:{.:-llr t‘u the place open for & week
Ll
oy g ally, dress it to get well.
disappear,

grows the tatioo marks will




