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WILLAMETTE FARMER. _

THe Hope ClT\cLl._

My Little Laborer.

A oy man: with Angers soft and tender,
Am any Iu:,lf’n falr;
Hwoet eyen of blus, & form both frail and slender,
And enrls of sunny hair;
A houselinld s fragile thing of beauty—
Yot with each rining sun
Beging hik round of toll —s solemin duty
That must be daily done.

To-day he's bullding eastle, house and tower,
With wondrous srt and lilll:
Or 1abars with his hammor by the hour,
With strong, delermined will.
Anon, with little losded cart he's plylng
A brikk and deiv trade;
Agaln, with thoughtful, earnest brow, s trylng
Hatne book's dark lore to road.

Now, Isdon ke some Hittle boast of burden,
He dragh himself along;

And now his lordly Hittle volce is beard In
Hotsber us shout and song;

Ancther hour (s spent In bosy Wolllog,
With hoop, and top, sud ball,

Al with s patience thal I noyer (elling,
He tries and conquers wil,

Dut slosp at Iast o'eriakes my little rover,
Aund on his mother's "

Toys thrown axide, the day's hard Isbor ovor,

o minks o quiet rowt;

And sn 1 fold bim o iy bowom, Mesplng,
1 think, ‘mid gathering tears,

Of what the futare way (b store be keeplay,
An work for manhood’s years,

Must ha with toll his dally bhrosd be earniog,
In the world's busy mwart;

Life's bittor Inunans evory day be learning,
With lpull-al. wtrutdingg hoart ¥

Or sbnll my Vtte arohiitect ba ballding
Bame monuinent of faioe,

O whieh, in letters bright with glory's gilding,
The world may roml hin ose ?

Pertinps sotoe hytlile, lowly oecnpstion,
Bt nharsd with swoet eontonty

Perhaps & Hle b doftioe," prowder stetion,
In welfish plessurs spont.

Perchanes Uiesn Ttk feol tuay crows the portal
OF learning's lofly fane;

Siw Nbe-work e o sceutter truthin lnmortal
Amnong the sons of men ! .

e

A Lesson for Women.
When one bitler word stirs np two more bit-
ter—when the dove-cyed fairies take wing, and

the nuboly imps rush in o wink aod blink de- |

straotion, it in ut wuch o oo we this the “soft
nnswir'” ix to the tronbled soul what oil is
the trounbled wave. Strike the harmonie chord
of hin nuture ~whether drunken or angry—
“*heap conls of firo on his bewd," after the
manner of kindooss, and i one geain of teuo
muanliness is in him, it may take roct and boar
tenlold,

One of the strangest things on record i that
wicin, who is noblo-- how broad and fair, manner
plonsing, hund botimen willing to seatter bless-
tagn ot onr feet—should w0 belittle himself
wi o wallow in hin debauchery like pigs
o the mire.  And 1 suppose the woman tlm‘in
wpecially interested in that wan, whether she
bo mothor, sistor or wife, would quensh rather
than waken strife; the botter nngels of his be-
ing, wiakening, might rally to beckon him back
to the throno of his manhood.  And the angry
man=well, what of him? Ho is no doubt
thoroughly in enrnost, and if you ean koop out
of hin way till hin smotion eools off, you will
feol an wafe as i you hid not been in his reach.

OF ponrse wo expeot woman, in her wonkness,
to do many things which lack wisdom; bt
man —mijostic,  steong-minded,  powerful!
drink not so deop from your enp ot dissipation
a4 1o tnmble your power and your majesty in
the diteh, 11 you hold the scopter of superiori.
ty over the weaker vousel, then sway that seep-
ter with diguilf. and lot not your mother, your
wiskor, your wife or your daaghtor blush st the
recond of your manhood, It was a tradition of
the rn:l{ Indians that ovor the destinyg of all
enrthly belngs, by goardian angel suspondod,
in mﬁ hutid w orown, one made of thorns and
the other of roses - that when we did s noble,
seltanerifciug not, from e erown of thorns
a thorn wis pluoked, sod i its stend & rose was
placed; nnd for ool mean and petty aot, from
the orown of rones u rose was m'lun. awd o b
stoad u thorn was placed.  Bo the guardian an.
pol kept their record, What are we doing?
Are wo filling our crown of roses with thorns,
or othorwine? tur Home Journal,

Ax Aneonork or Mozane axp Havon, - Mo-
zart’s nose wis a very long one, & groat eon-
trust to his friond Haydn's, who had almost o
fat nowo,  Many jokes passed bitwoon them
about noses,

Ono day in & numerous and grave socioly,
thw wubjoot of musio wan boing ﬁlwuwn!. and
Mozart, in reply to the Sompliments made him,
Inid w wiger that no one, not sven his friond
Haydo, wan capable of porforming, st fiest
wight, o piecs whioh he bad composed that
morning.

Haydn socopiod the wager. Tho pioes of
wusio wan placed bofore bim on the piano,
Huydo ensly playod throngh the fist  portion
of ity then stopped short, Budiung it impossible
to go any further. The two bands wast bo st
the furthest oxtremetios of the instramont, and
one note in the masie lmporionsly  domunded
that one of them shoull be in the oenter.
Haydo confossod Limsell songuered,

Ax to Mozart, he took up the piees of muasio,
and when he wrrived at the pussling  note,
tonched it with bis nose.  Evorybody laughed
hoartily, aud not the least be who lost his
WRROT, .

“Hx contont with little,””  Lhere wre many

wd rensons for this rale,  We deserve but lit

, and 50 better is little with the foar of God
than great tr res and ble therowith,
Two men were dotermined to be rich, bat they
set about it in different ways; for the one strove
to raise his means (0 his desires, while the other
did hin best 10 bring down his desizos to his
menns.  The result was, the one who eovetad
much was always ropining, while he who dde-
sired but little was always contented,

Laaninog & Litvuk — A negro onee sald in »
prayer meeling, *Brodren, when | was o boy 1
twok & hatobel and went wmto the woods,
When I found « treo dat was straight and
wnd solidd, 1 didu't toueh dat tree; but when
found one leaning s littde and holler ineide,
I soon had him down, Bo when de debil goes
after christinne be don't touch dem dat wtand
straight sud trus, but dew dat lean & little and
are holler inside, " |

Lars is made, not of sacrifices or duties,
but of little thi in whioh swiles and kind.
oess and small obli ven
;b:l win and preserve the

i o s
heart and pressrve comfort, — i !’ Davy | Produce

Tux faithful, patisnt
duty which is distasteful
“L purl'l:guﬁ.:;“ hl:hp l'i(‘..lg

' ways -
wt;:wduv_ui )

A usnriEmax met & hall-witled lad in the
road, sud placlog in one of his bands a six.
:mnd-m.mun-muu.m

would chovss. The lad
“wouldn’t be yresdy; he'd koep the littleat.”

ormance of any

M.' wﬂ:l‘l.': e and
wer woral seuliment ina- |

ton, bub with all
“wor seed Lhal mal .~ Beroker.

the ocold, foge

Tom Bent wan hall distracted, He hated
oity and the endless rows of
staring brick blocks, and the whole race of
landladisn, his own lapdlady sspecially.

Tom righed dilul“{. when he thought of
the cosy little nest hin friond Hampton was
blessed with; and Hampton was only a clerk,
too, with a very limited salary and the *‘nest’’

'eonld only boast of threes rooma.
wore dellggtlnlly homelike; with the brightest
of carpots snd whitest of curtuing; books on
the tables and pictures on the soft tinted walls,
and pots of fragrant flowers in the windows,
One “%-Inuug Tom romarked well, *Bunset on
the Bhore."" The whole western sky was fam-
‘ing with purple and gold; the white eapped
waven sparkled like dinmonds in the glow. In
the background was a fisherman’s cottage; and
framed in the low door was a girl with one
dimpled hand shadiog her eyes from the blind.
ing glow s she gaged over the dancing water,
uy back in his boyhood, Tom bad loved

just wnch w  girl; years ngo, before he
hid left the mousy old furm house to seek fame
nod fortune in the city, Agsin he conld feel
the fresh breezs lift the damp hair from bis
forehead, just aw it did yoars ugo when he st
and listened to the drowsy minister in the little
brown ehurch und wutched the wild rose fuce
at his wide. Then the walk home in the Sab.
bath  stillness, throngh lovely glens flaming
with bitter-sweot ll-:l oreamy curls of sweet-
seented honey-suckle. But of all the “pletures
*on memory's wall,"" none could be clearer than
thut duy of days whon sweet Margery Donn
promised to bo his wife, The very hiils seemed
to rejoico, flaming in the fire-lit days of Ooto-
ber. Ah! well, but that was long, long years
ago. Now Tom was a comfortable old fellow,
with no nonsense about him., Tom reached

Lis bourding houss st lust and found the hall

o4 durk as usoal.  Ho groped the way up stairs,
and in s desperate hunt after the muteh-box,
succoeded in upsetting the ink over his best

coat, and the hair oil over himsell, With a—

well not exactly & blessing on the boads of

landladies in goneral-—~ho concladed to retire o

the dark. Now it wo happened that the land-

ladi witt blessod with o hopeful young son, who
took particulur delight in tormenting poor hu-
wonity.  Oun that particulur evening, of which
we write, he had chaneed to T“. Tom's room,
and finding the door standing conveniently
open, coteoived the brilliant, and we hope or-
iginal, idea, of placing some nice sharp briers
under the sheets of the bed. In happy uncon.
ciousness, Tom Hnm wed  foto bed and jumpod
out agnin with a howlof rage and pain; *“"T'hun-
dor and Mars ! what in the name of Satan oan
(bein my bed thistime ¥ Bowe infernsl ma.
chine to kill me, I haven't a particle of doubt,

Shouldn't be  surprised if fmul  eripple for
| the rest of wy Nfe.”  And Tom jumped franti-
L enlly about in gquest of s ehsir and seated him.

soll in the slop-pail, which the thoughtful boy
badd placed there converdontly,  Thist was the
last toather.

The next morning Tom interviewed the land-
lady. “Mudam,"” suid be, brandishiog his lac-
eratod hands, I ¢an stand this no longer ! |
hiavo bind dend rats, cats und pups put into my

| wator piteher, pius stuck into my chairs, nod
turpentine put in my hair oil, I sadd notbing.
[ But if you think it's plensant to go to rest on
pins, needles, thorns, rusty nuils and saws of
the vory #wgnlmt duscription, you are  trifle
mistuken.”  Tom, like most men, conld exay-
porate a little when the ocoasion seemed to de-
jmand it And it was » little exasperating to
hinve the landludy look wo smiling, (Bhe had
Just taken a pew boarder.) *I eannot stand
it madam—1 eannot. You must make that
| bobgoublin of yours quit his pranks or 1 shall
loave the houso—understand, madam #*—~Yos,
(she comprebended matters perfuctly, and
would seo to things. That evening, on Tom's
retorn, ho limped (pleasant effoots of the
thorus) ap to his room, in the darkuess,
opgned  the door,—Lo, behold ! was that bis
room * Thist with the pretty new'carpet, round
dump bed, shaded by dainty white eurtains,
om - wedged himu‘lr i a low rocking-obair,
and stared about in helploss nstoulshment,
Books, magngines and ovening papers on the
tabile, plotures on the walls, & pot of flowers on
u tiny stand,  Tom eoncluded to take the goods
the gods provided and be thaonkiul, so he read
the news comfortably, and then retired bebind
the white curtaiog to sleep the sloep of the
just,

Tom awoke rather suddenly to find the room
flooded with light. Pulling the ourtains gently
aside, he poored cautiously out. In the low
rooking.chnir sat a little plamp figure, brush-
ing ont long waves of dusky bair. Tom gath.
ered & blankot hastily about him and jomped
oul on the floor,

“Hyou please, Madam, 've—1'vo mado a
mistake, " Tom gasped,

Madam stared in biushi .

“What do you mean sir " she demanded,

YE-D don't wean anything.—Dence of &
mistako—bog pardon,” snd he commenced o
wothor his clothes up foverishly.

HBeems to me you look s hittle like Thomas
Bent, " stammered the little lady,

“Hoavens, yon can't bo Margery Doan ¥

“Oh, yes, am, " dimpling aud blusbing,

“Thunder and Mams ! Hever was so de-
ligbted in wy  life.—Thought of you for five
{l»nh. I was w torrible fool in the old days,
Murgery."

“Youn —yom are hardly properly atticed for
conversalion with a lady,” blushingly hinted
the little woman, .

Fom glanced at his blanket, and rashiog for
the door, gaspiug wmv}hing about *“lo-mor-
row morning— interview.”

Well, there was an interview in the morning
and u guiet, delightful wedding in the fall,
Fom  declares that the most fortunate thing
thit ever bapponsd to him in bis life was bis
mortifying  biunder of gotting into **the wrong
room, "’

astonisl nt

Cavse anp Brwxor.--Noble county, Ohio, s
sald to have had no open dram-sbop for several
years past. The mu‘u are seon and felt. In
a population of 30,000, only three persons have
been soen drunk in a whole year. They wore
promptly sirested and doed. In two of the
three torms of criminad court last yoar, there
was uo criminal case on the dooket. There
haveonly boeu six men in jail for the last
three years, and there has been no one arrested
or tried for a pevitentiary offense for three
fall . Tue eriminal expenses befors clos-
ln' . were $3, a year, Bince
~—including cost of grand jary three 1«

B30, Wan there ever a clearer or wo'e gon.
vincing  statement upon record? Can

any one doubt the true relationship odlll1
| botwoen “canse and efoct?’ Like causes wi
like rewnlts, and

Bo long as

Whml"m—ﬂm»
ust s0 long will they gather
their folly—viz. crime, pau-

sown will be the erop,
of license “:h:
L or o ot
lh'ﬁlmfmlu
perism, taxation.
Hu loves wost whose service is most constant,
most zoalous, most troe. The rule seldomw if
over fails. Love to God means work for God,
and unfailivg devotion to his canse. There
| be some service with little love, but the
::{mwuo- love the truest and best.

Oun like evergroens, grow most in the
mmomubm are most
luminous and lovely when nearest the horison.

But they | this regard

The half of hospitality liea in the speeding
of parting guests.
ang:r ’tnnd. Iﬁ:t the hospitality thought
must be very genuine, indeed, which dares to
leave the guest as free and weloame to RO As to
como, o all suffer, now and then, from un-
due urging to stop when we prefor to go, and

uearly every one of us i himself a sinner in | pass

~too, Nosooner does the guest in.
timate n wish to terminate his visit than we fly
in the fuce of his desire, and urge him to stay
longer. We wsometimes do this, too (do we
not ?), a8 u mere matter of duty, when in our
hearts we ocare very lttle whether the guest
goes or stays. We fe¢l oursslves bound to show
our appreciation of our friend’s visit by asking
that he prolong it. Now, true hospitality
onght to learn it lesson better than this, Our
effort should be, from first to last, to make our
friend’s visit thoroughly pleagant and agreea-
able to him. We strive for this resnlt in wel-
coming him, It is the desire to do this which
prompts us to offer him the most comfortable
chalr and to set out the best vinnds, if he break
bresd with ns, It isthat he miy enjoy his
stay that we take pains to talk only upon agree-
ablo topies,  Tu short, from the time he crosses
our threshold until he rises to leave, we court-
eousnly endeavor to make the moments slip by
us pleusantly as possible. But the moment he
anks tor bhis bat our courtesy fails us, Hith-
erto we huve studied to nnllnigutc and gratify
his every wish., Now that he wishes to go,
however, we endoavor to thwart his pleasure.
Wae selfishly try to turn him from his purpose
to ours, e wish him to stay, while he wishes
togo, Courtesy would prompt us to give his
wlﬁ;. recgdenes to onr own, bu', as n rule, we
usk him to sacrifice his own to our pleasure,—
Hearth and Howe,

Lrrrue worda are the sweetest to hear; little
charities fly furthest and stay loogest on the
wing; little lnkes are the stillest; little hearts
are the fullest, and little farms the best tilled.
Little books are the most read, and little son
the doarest Joved. And when nature would
muke anything especially rare and beautiful,
sho makes it littlo—little pearls, little dinmonds,
little dews, Hagar's is & model prayer—but
thon it in a little ove, and the burden of the
petition is for but little. The sermon on the
monnt in little, hut the Inst dedieation diseonrse
was an hour,  Life is made up of littles—death
is what romains of them gll,  Day is made up
with little bonms, and night is glorlous with lit-
tio slars,

Cuoances Lamn, riding home one evening
(after dining with a friend) in » erowaed Lon.
don omnibus, had his attention attruoted to
the voelferous inquiry:

Al fall jusido?"’ on the part of & gentleman
ut the door, Charles waited somo time (being
much afflioted with stammering) to soe what
notice his fellow passengers wonld take of the
nnnlmu-nnlnlamvl‘cnmfur n weat, None deign-
ing to rive the individual an nuswer, Charles
replied, on a repotition of the inquiry:

“1 d-d-don't kuow bow it is with the other
gontlemen, but that last piece of oyster pie
that I took did my business."

Onuvrevry 1o Aximars,—Brate beasts aro de-
fenseless, and to tortare them in despicable;
the nesassin ot least risks bis life, but the tor-
turer of animuly risks nothing; and I do not
hesitate (o plaoe him lower sti | in the soale of
bumanity. There are mon who have commit-
ted great erimen, and yet in whom the spark of
humanity is cortainly not extinet; but he who
takes pleasure in the sufferings of a dumb ani.
mal, and prolongs them mtmltm of it gronns
and of it supplicating looks, 1 pronounce—
without n heart; and when the heart is dead all
In dond.—Comte de Gasprin,

A srouy told by De. MeCosh, of Privecton
College, is sensonable. A negro in a religions
guthering prayed earnostly that he and bis col-
ored brethren might be prescrved from what he
enlled their “npscttin’ sins.”  “Beadder,"* said
one of his friends, at the close of the meeting,
‘*you ain't got the hung of dut word. It's ‘be-
wettin',” not ‘upsettin®’,’ ** “Hrudder," replied
the othor, *“*if dat's so, it's so. Dut | was
prayin' do Lord to save nas from de sin of in-
toxication, au’ if dat ain't an apsettin’ sin, I
dunno what am, "

Tur ways of women are past finding out.
It in suid that the ladies of Jacksonville, ’ enn,,
have a fashion of tying up their taper fingers
when young gentlemen are expected to cull,
nitd when thoy very uaturally ssk the cnuse,
they hlnuhiur y romark, ** I burned them broil-
ing steak this morning.” The result is that
several young Tulhuu-n bave burned their
fingers by beliaving the story.

i L et \

In upeaking to his father's coachman of a
neighboring family, & young man remarked
that ** they wore happy until sorrow snddenly
came and left hor truces thore,” The conch-
man looked puzaled, but fually responded,
* Iudeod, sir! an' what did she do with the
rest of the harness ?'*

A Oswago paper deseribes a fire by waying
that “the red fames danced in the heavens and
flung thelr flory arms about like s black fune-
ral pall nntil Bam Jones got on the roof and
doused them out with a pail of water,

Inpsmnewr dandy (n stranger). —**May 1
have the honor to  sccompany you, miss?"
Cool young lady, —**Certainly ; but keep behind,
in your proper place. 1 discharged my last
footman for impertinence. '

A powx Easter believes thore is nothing like
advertising.  He lost his rmkal-bonk rocently,
advertised his loas in the local newspaper, and
next worning wont dowrrinto his own eellar
and found it on the floor.

’l‘;n followi u};xuuuant appeared re-
contly in an iOUBE James”
Church - On Bunday mtpl.;‘::l\ormnmm

will commence at half-past three and continue
until further notice. "

“Parience is always crowned with sucoess.

This rule is without an 1t may not
be a splendid suoccess, but noe never (akos
anything in hand that it does not sucesed with

in some form,**

“Fatuxn, forgive them for they know not
what the; do.mm Iilnhy'n,hn '.a..
:: o, dwhmb-wmm Duch-

., soon
ol e arrival in

Tux mayor of a Portugese oi
aled, among the marks by whic
drowned man might be “identified, A marked
impediment in his speech.”

Tus following ™~ __I_d.h
per: “We m Il: lhomwupo::

ment of the death of Mr. W, malieions
fabrication. " ol

Ax tells of & little child who watoh-
:d the ::n; ia the late storm, and after
is it next -_t-uc!’ N "o,

vish welcomes nre easily | by

re chme a morning at last when the ba-
?,:h:,” did not open. !}'ho Doctor felt the
heart throb faintly under his fingers, but he
He trembled for

beating ita lust,
knew it was beating She antl

the mother, and dared not tell her,

ﬂ*p.#d ] id sh d her volce was 8o
“Dootor,"" ssid she—an

jonate that it might almost have belonged

to a disembodied spirit—*'I know that my

darling is dying.”

He bowed his head mutely.
awed him, -
“Ia there nn{lhlug you ean do to ease him *

“Nothing. I do not think he suffers.’

*“Then you will please to go away. Heis
mine—nobody's but mine, in his life and in his
death, nod I want him quiet to myself at the
Iast.”

Sorrowin'ly enough, he left hor,

The mother held her child closely, but
gently, She thought in that hour that she had
never loved anything else—never in this world
shoold love anything again, She wanted to
ery, but her eyes were dry and burning, and
notn tear fell on the little uptained face,
changing so fast to marble, Bhe beat over and
whispered womething in ithe baby's ear—a
wild, passionate prayer that would remember
her and know her again in the influite spaces.
A look seemed to answer her—a radiant, lov-
ing look, which she thought must be born of
the near heaven, BShe pressod her lips in a
lisst despairin, a%uuy of love to the little fuce,
from which llgrﬂu y, os she kissed it, the soul
had fled. Her white wonder had gone home,
That which Iny upon her hungry heart was
stone,

Hor ealmnoess

Gewenat, Maoxewzix, when commander-in-
chief of the Chatham (lf.nlﬂl:“d) division of
marines, was very ngid duty, and among
other regulations would suffer no officer to be
saluted by the p‘wd if out of his uniform, One
day the general observed a lisutenant of ma.
Inin dress, and though he knew the
young officer Indmalol{_. he called to the wenti.
nel to turn bhim out, The officer appealed to
the general, saying who he was.

* I know you not," said the general; ** turn
him out "

A short time after that the general had been
at n short distanee from Chathawm to pay a visit,
and returning in the evening, in a bine coat,
olaimed entrance at the garden gate. The sen-
tinel demanded the count , which the
genernl not knowing, desired the officer of the
guard to be sent for, who proved to be the lien.
:w?m whom tue general bad treated so cuva-
ferly. '
L {\'ho are you 7"’ Inquired the oficer.

1 nm Genernl Mackenzie,'" was the m&)ly.

“* What ! without a uniform ! rejoined the
lioutemant, **Torn him out ! tarn him out |
The genernl would break his boues if he kngw
he assumed his name, "’

The genernl made bis rotreat, but the next
day, inviting the young officer to breakfast, he
told him "fm had done his duty with very
commendablo exnotness, "

rines in

Leanxing e Wav,—An honest desire to
know the way of life is the best qualifiestion to
learn of Him who spuke ns never man spoke.
Become ns a little ehild, conscious of weakness,
and willing to be instructed, and you will easily
learn from the Divine Teacher a higher wis-
dom thiun was over taught in the most renown-
ed schools of hmman philosophy. Reoeive the
word of Christ as 0 personal message to your
own heart; appropriate to yoursell the merits
of His death as fully as if you were the onl
sinner in the world for whom He dicd, an
you will easily learn how to be saved.

Ovi Bootes awp Bouvrs,—"Two (hings n
mastercommits to his servant’s eare,” said one,
“the child and the child’s clothes.” It will be
& poor excuse for the servant to say at his mas.
ter's retarn:—*'Sir, here are all the child's
elothes, ueat, olean, but the ohild is lost !
Much so with the nccount that many will give
to God of their souls and bodies at tho great
day:—**Lord. here is my body; and I am very
grateful forit. 1 neglocted nothing that be-
lun[rtl to its content and welfare; bat for m
soul, that is lost and onst away forever, 1 too
little care and thought about it."'— Flavel,

Tur evidence of a witness in a life insnrance
case involved ‘in the blowing up of a steam-
boat on the Ohio, is droll, just beeauss it in
characteristic. The witness knew the missing
man, and saw bim on the deck ol the steam-
boat before the explosion. Whon asked by the
lawyer,

*What was the last time you saw him #"*

He noswered,

** The very lust time | ever sot oyes on him
was when the biler burst, and I was going up,
I met him and the smoke-pipe coming down,"

——

Milk as a Diet and its Effect on the
System,

There is considerable difference of opinion
on the subject of a milk diet, It is sarrounded
with o mass of whims, of prejudices, and of
mistaken ideas, which are based more on in-
dividual faucies than upon certain facts, To
one a glass of milk im is belioved to be a
surs provooation of  bilious attack; to another,
" ;:'lmﬁtmtlh ltu;:;eh; ll;: & third, drowsiness,
and #o on, thro such a category of simple
though disagrecable ailments that we IuI::t
nghast at the farmer who drains cup after oup

of the fresh pure liquid, time and n during
the day, and wonder at the resisting powers
which his organization must The

truth is, however, that milk is not unwhole.
some. UOn the cont . it vontaing sab-
stantial bons, muscle, and brain-produsing
substances, whioh, assimilating, quickly act
mpidly in building “E the body, ~ Naturally,
we assert, it is nourishing; that it does bring
on certain troubles is neverthieloss truo, but the
causo is in the individual stomach, not in the
milk, provided, of course, the latter be fresh
and sweet, —Scientific American.

Milk diluted with one-third lime water, it
in said, will not eause any one biliousness or
headache, wnd, if taken Iy
strengihen the stomach as to bunish’ these dis-
orders, It may bo taken with acid of mome
kind when it does not easily digest. The ides
that mitk muat not be eaten with pickles is not
an m-wpntl one, as nilhlo?.dlnui‘:' the

nearly as soon an it is sw ol
When milk is constipating, as it is mll',
drink freely of it

s, or those in too clmwgmw

e by solid food.— N. ¥, Commercial Adver.

™ Thl_\_\'_—[_:_n! Room. The Geod-bye Hospitality. The Baby's Death Young Forxs’ Corupy.

Saturday Night.

l'lmlu’ the littlo hats all in & row,

Roady for church on the morrow, you know:
Waahing wee faces and 1ittlo black fists,
Gettlog them ready and it to be kissed;
Putting them inlo clean garments and white,
That is what mothers are doing to.night.

Spying out holes o the little worn howe,
Laying by shoss that are worn th h the toow,
Looking o'er garments so faded and thih—

Who but & mother knows where 40 begin ?
Changing a batton to make it look right—

That is what mothars are doing to.night,

Calling u:; Illtlll- ‘T,:‘ ;ll‘;rulnnd ha‘lr chalr,
Hearing them elr oven .
Tolling them atories of Jowus of i, *
Who loves to gather the lambs 4o His fold;
Watching them Haton with childish delight—
That in what mothers are dolug to-nlght,

Creoaplug o softly to take s last peep,

After the Hitle ones all are seloop;

Anxtous to know If the chilldren are warm,
Tucking the blankets round esch lttlo form,
Kissing onch little face, rony and bright—
That is what mothers are doing to-night,

Koeeling down gently beside the white bed,
Lowly and meekly ahe bows down her hesd,
Praying as ouly mothers can pray,

“*0od guide and keop them from going astray *

“ I-io Gets Drunk.”

A Sketch for Young Peaple.
** He's the smartest youug mau in our olaxs. "’
** Yen, but he gets drunk."
** Oh, but he is so fine-looking, 80 noble and
0 talented withal ! His composition oaterday

was the very best in our division. Ho writes
splendidly I The u{ he's writing for n maga-
zine. Only think of it, writing for a magazine,

no older than he is, and not out of school yet '
~won't he be n great man, though, some day!

“No, I don't think he will,"

“ Why not 7"

** Ho gets drunk,'’

" Oh, that's nothing: a good many smart
men get drunk. Every young man has his wild
oats to sow; nod beoauso a fellow gots a little
bonzy once in a while, I wouldn't condemn him
forever; quite likely ho'll outgrow it when he
gets older and sees the folly of it,"'

* More likely that will outgrow Alm, and, as
to his getling a little booxy, I'm afraid he was s
g:od denl o when the boys found him beside
the walk the other night, and had to carry him
to his room, ng around street corners and
skulking through by-ways o that none of the
professors would wee him, I tell you a person
that drinks at all isn’t to be depended on. The
only young men that I bave any confidence in
a:'e those who let intoxionting fiquors entirely
alone,"

* Well, T don't care; he's good and swmart,
anyhow, and I like him,"

"I don't; be gets drunk !

So the converastion ran on between two
schoolmates who were walking just ahead of
me, Ah, how those words, ** ga geta drank,
kept rivgiog in my ears | Possessed of a noble
mankood aud s glorious intelleot; blessed with
the greatest aud best of God's gifts; having the
love and approbation of teachers; admired and
looked up to by associates; the pride and hope
of a foud father, intermined in the heart and
life of u doting mother, united in close and
tendor bonds with brothers and sisters; holding
in his haud the honor and good nume of the in-
stilution with whioh he is connected, of the so-
cloty :.g' which he mingles, and yet—** gels

A# A nataral consequence that young man
who drioks will generally blight the wanhood
that is within bim, change to ourses the blews.
ings that are upon him, bringto the dust what-
ever highborn wspirntions, whatever longin,
fcr greatness, glory and immortality may
Lis; blast the fondest hopes of parents, put out
the brightness of their future in the darkness
of disappointment, pain and sorrow; bring
shame and mprnuil upon brothers and sisters;
trsple the love and confidence of his
fellows; shut himgsell out from all ness,
purity, usefulness and happiness; blot out the
image of God that is stamped upon him, and
drag himself dowh lower than the brutes, Aye,
o surcly does he shut himself ont from Hoa-
ven, aa ** he gets drunk "'

Dous’ Lanavaak,.—In Charlestown recently a
large dog gave chase (o a poor little ** black and
tan " whose hind leg had been injured, bat,
faling to overtuke him, turned about and trotted
slowly back. In a short time the small dog re-
turned, followed by a large Newfoundland, who
npon reaching the corner, ** seomed to be look-
ing for something," when the little dog gave
two or thres sharp #, as much as to xay,
** That's the big dog w me,' at the

his actions the

same time indiosting large
black dog, who was then at some d.tlla:-%.
Whereupon the litile dog's ally immediately

nitacked and severely punished ths .ﬁ'm k
who was gladjenough to trust to the swiltness ;!
bhin feet for u(ul{.h After this little affuir the

small dog and friend returned down the
stroet appareptly much with their part
of the Iate trausaction. How did the smull dog

impart the idea to the large one ?

““He has left a void that can not be easily fi11-
¢d," as the bank direstor touehingl
of the absconding cashier, W Taarhed

e e—

Vearranuk philosophy—Bage advice,

e —

Lacquen,—It has been generally suppo
that the beauty of :‘:rn I:g:nor vu{rk ‘:l:l: d‘:l:
toi ents derived from unknown plants,
und that the seoret was confined to the Ori-
ental workmen. Reeontly, bowever, in Hol-
Iand, objects of art have zrea produced, lac-
quered ard ocovered with mother-of-pent, in

fae similes of those made in Japan. The
ur. nndo‘ gul:.u pgwpnnd l_n:n the bardest
+ Prin
Zanzibar, which is culol«r w’lll:mlldilo‘
l-n.k. fm. lﬂi&hl are covered with several :xi
of thin subitance, npon w w
wel, or mather A0 [l:o e iy

are repeated until surlaces
united and smooth, when a final ol
with wipoli.—The Engineer,

Povrrar Rammo,—The best time Yy

wence keeping poultry is in the w:m,

winter. AL that time young hens can be

i e, b e
ARDXID

fed woll and & warm place vt iden ‘hey are

the hens may be set in earlier

an
AY of at least 30 busbels to the y
hmwmmﬂ ’r'n'.nw"
tor sold a short time since 95, pounds of
bacon in the Marysville market,




