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LEGEN 0.

As the Lord Chirist walked the strects of
llcm\mu,

He heard & woman's pitiful moan,
And stood to listen, for how could sorrow

Come wo near w the great whits thrune !

A moment, and then a white robed figure
Foll on the puvemont at hin fost,
Crlviug 2 0, Savior, won of & woman,
have sought my child in overy stroet,

Al edbinot find him; ho's uot in Henvon,
I'he chulid, dear Savior, thou gavest me;

Open the gates that | nay senk him,
Wherever hie is, thore | must be,”

* The mother's vaice, o full of anguish,
Hushed the sang of the angels near,
+ Awstrack they waitod in anxioua silence,
The unswering words of the Lord to hear.

Awl looking ou her with tender pity,
fe mguluonul the gates should be opened
Wiie;
“The child | gave we will seek
Not ene of mine shall bo loss,”

Then, swoeet rang the angel harps and voicens,
Wave of melodv following wave,

Aas Christ and mothor wont ous frem Heaven,
The child that wans lost to seck and save,

ether,
® oried,

“IH found him after long, long weaking,

‘Mid depths of misery, shame and sin,

But the loviug Christ, and faithful mosher
Brought the poor wauderer in.

Now the Lord Christ walks the streets of
Hoaven,

W here sousuln no more that pitiful moan;
For the gatos sre open, that esch sad mother,
May fresly go out, and bring in ber own.
¢ Mra, E. V. Wilsun in Demuereat's,

OLD MOTHER SHIPTON.

Y E W HAMPTUN,

Nd Mother Shipton ! 8 ily old soul !
Told as big & fib as ever wan told;
sverytiing she satil had just been done,
¢'d closed up for business in 1951,

ut poor old thing—uow dead and gone,
Iged all the trouble she tried to bring on,
Now, to the old worlid she van look Lack,
Aad smi'e at the big joke she did crack.

Woll—let her amole & snule”
21 she did give sinners a great big acare,
To make them dodge H!ﬁl‘l round about,
While the devil got his share of the drouth,

Pon't you auppose “Old Nick" felt blue,
Because she didn't tell the thing trae ?
Paorhaps it doos her very groat gowd,
To make ths old lellow waste tirewood !

-1 don't care,

It wn old sinner she was in her day,

And foated on down that broad highway,
The devil, for & witch, assuredly will burn her,
Leaviug probabilitivs o star-gazing Venuor,

TOUCH NOT, TASTE NOT, HANDLE NOT.

The terrible crime of murder which has just
been uncarthed by detectives in the city of
Portlaad gives a dext un tewperance o forci-
ble 1o pass by without giving our girls and
boys w lectare, that shall have an example to
bogin with, and a moral W end it, A youog
mau comes to Purtland to spend a little time,
it may be ou business, or lor plesaure, aud he
driuke suough to loss selfl respe.t, and gets
o low company; he yuarrols with Mives be
associates with, and no doubt he was drunk
at the time, He is coaxed to go amouy these
vilo people again by & man who was hired to

him intoxicated, so that he might be in-
uoed to enter the door, but of he had boen 1o
ion of his (avultics aud ressoning pow
‘s, he would have knewn better than to have
Bocu drawn iuto the net. Hu, after he got
into the house he was given more liguor,
which had laudanum in it, awd which caused

1= Bim to slowp; then cloroforin was put over bis
. gostrils, and he died and was thrown into the
ver. Here is the atory of the ending of a
uog man who was once & pure, houest boy,
any one who reads this story. He had, per-
, 8 good tender niother aud proud father,
th sinters, who could not have dreamed of
Bols & sad ending of & deac brother, Now,
y dear children, all of this borrible tale s
' rosult of driukiog higuor. 1f it had uot
Mve been (o driuking this would sot have
Mppoued.  No doubt the five whoare known
B L participancs in the murder will becaught
huog—ull becauss of the use of ardent
rits, What 4 warning this should be to
g all to ba tewperaice boys,  Cominenee
RO, right ofl, to live o temperate life.  If it
kuawn by your neighbors that you will not
ik wiy kind of liguor, wo one will think of
g b o you, and you will wot be
aptedy et your views on this poiat be well
wit,  Aslor the givls, they littio think
w wueh jufluence they can have if they
sl Le outspokon in the vause of temperance.
use 10 kuow or sssoclute with boys or
mon who drink evoen one drop uf hguor,
uot fuvite them to the house, snd i every
by show your sbliorence of a tippler, There
many younyg boys and young mes who
k it looks manly w smeke and drink.
cigur wod piggare not so objegiivnable,
i doos e’ bring in their train the uisery
gl surrow that drinking does; but the one is

o go with the other, Ggod aud true girls

= el do more for the cause of temperance than
zen lecturors in the field. Nearly, or we

u : say all the territle wtrocities, murders
; invendiarios are dus to the uso of ardsnt
‘Slrita, If it were not for she licensed use of
or our jails aud prisons would be quite
and our taxes would e light; indeed,

ly all the evils of life and suciety may be

Buood to this souros. There soois to be no

yet found to stop it sale, aud the best

leit is for mothers to bring up the fam.

to tempersnce. We would like to have »

- Ro'l in the Fammus-—overy boy

girl who would send in Sheir namos se

‘Bedging themselves not to use liguor will bo

blished, and the uames kept in a little

by Aunt Hetty, so that thas all may

who are 10 be the best wmen and women of

o in to suime. A whole neighbor

|.',.Il"ﬂll.l'.lﬂlldﬂldl’min
- e anyeleps.

:"SE, waa fe like aa You can't tell

L or not he's good uatil be's “‘broks.’

¥
o
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AUNT HETTY'S WORK BASKET.

Black wilk in restored to ite deep black
volor by spunging it with a decoction of com-
mon cheap black tea, which containe all the
ingredients of a black dye, viz., tannin and
iron, with asuslly some logwuod to sdd to the
flavor, The silk is then iroved with & moder-
atuly hot iron on the wrong wide or placed
between two sheeta,

KNITTED TIDY —CONRAL PATTERN,

sight, four-ply, Dexter's cotton  Caat on one
hupdred and nine rtitohes, which will kmt
three times thiough the given pattern, and
anl wix for edges. “Euge" weans knit three
on each side of the tidy every time soross. b
find it convenient to divide the stitches svenly
on the three needles, and knit with the fourth.
Knit noross plain three times before knitting
the first row, and the same end of the tidy
before binding off, Seam the wecond, and
every nliernate row.

First Row—Edge, kmt five, narrow, knit
two, over, parrow over, narrow over, knait
one, over, knit two, narrow, knit four, nar.
row, knit two, over, narow, over, knit one,
over, kait two, narrow, edge. Alter the first
time through this row, knit only four instead
of five at the beginning.

Third Row—=Fdge, narrow, knit two, uar-
row, knit two, over, narrow, over, Narrow
over, knit thres, over, knit two, narrow, knit
two, narrow, knit two, over, narrow, over,
narrow, over, knit three, over, kuit two, edye.
Last time through this row, knit three st the
ond instesd of two.

Fifth Row-—Edge, narrow twice, knit two,
over, uarrow, over, narrow over, kuit five,
over, knit two, narrow twice, knit two, over,
narrow, uver, narrow, over, knit tive, over,
knit two, edge. Last time through, knit
thiough, knit three at 4he end instead of two

Seventh HRow—Kdge, narrow, knit two,
over, knit one, over, narrow, over, naIrow,
knit one, over, narrow, over, NArTOW, over,
knit two, narrow, knit four. narrow, knit
two, over, knit one, over, narrow, over, nar-
row over, kuit two, narrow, knit four, edge.
Leaat time thraugh, knit five st the end

Niuth Row —Edge, knit three, over, knit
three, uver, narrow, over, narrow, over, knit
two, usrrow, knit two, narrow, knit two,
over, kuit theee, uver, narrow, over, narrow,
over, kuit two, narrow, kuit two, narrow,
odge. After first time through kuit two at
the beginniuyg instead of three,

Kloventh Row —FEdge, knit threa, over,
knit five, over, narrow, over, narrow, over
kuit two, nar ow twie, knit tao, over, knit
five, Over, narrow, over, narrow over, kuit
two, narrow twice, edyge.  After the first Lime
through, knit only two at the beginning in-
stead of threo,

Twelfth low —Seam ucross, kuit edges,
then commence with wumber one again, el
Finish the ends with knotted lace or fringe,

Bome Nataral Wonders
By Mrs, H“F.-in Polaris

‘I'his wan the title of a communication that
recently appeared in the columus of 7hs Po-
laria, from the pen of Prof, Condon. The ar-
ticle referred to remindas me of an incident of
travel while crossing the plains, many yoars
ago, that may not be amiss to record in con-
uection with the '‘lee caves.”

Oue warm day io the early part of the Sum-
mer of 1851, just after crossing the divide of
the Rocky Muuntaine and not far from where
the little streams begin to flow towards the
sotting sun, & weary but contented cavalcade
restad at noou on & rolling plateau where the
luxuriant grass promised temptling bait for
the horsea nud cattle. The water of the stream
close by was clear and vold, but the edges of
the pools about and in the vicinity were left
whitened with alkali as the sun gradually
evaporated tho watars,

While luxuriating in the shade of a large
covered wagon, sighing for the trees that were
not, suddenly inspired by the recollection of
& previous trip through this region, Captain
Hiram Suith cal.ed for volunteers to get ice,
and bis incredulous followers did soon return
beari g blocks of ice quite clear and pure.
Pheso were dug from vuder the sod only a few
feat from the surface of the growwd, and which
store house  seemod  unlimited o extont,
Yuars before, Capt, Swith had taken ico from
this spot, while on a joursey to OQregon,
Thus it would secm to be a doposit of no re
vont fovmation; s also showa by the depth

of suil upon it.

A fow
haads” filled up the wdispovsible tae-buckets
with u substavce skimme ! from the surface of
pools found a hittle off the traveled road, and
that auswered the demand for axles must be
well groased where there is s0 much alkali
dust. 1 now believe that this wateral must
have been a wort of crude petr deum, 1 have
never svew mentivn wade of either of these
facts by travelers aeross the plaius so 1 would
modestly draw the av ention of Prof. Condon
to these thin.s, *‘part of which | was, snd all
of which 1 saw."

days’ journey beyond, and *all

It in sald o have all the essential (ualities
claimed for it, and is likely to como largely
into use for mauy purposcs as & substitute for
leathor, It is flexible aud durable, is vot af-
to ted by tewmperature, is impervious to oil
amd water, is made of any desirable color and
weight, thy colocs do not fade, nnd it is very
mueh cheaper than leather, sud for muny
purposes superior to it. It is particularly

1 well adapted for curtaing, desk covers, panel

and cuiling decoration, book bindiug, satchels
and a variety of amall wares, 1t is mad: from
36 to 50 inghes in width, and as & sabstitute
for loather has givun satisfaction tu all who
have tried it,

Tus farmers of Michigan bave united in s
fight againet further royalty for the right to
use & certain process for drive wells claimed
by ome N. W, Greene as his exclusive prop-
orty. Counscl has been suiployed to repressut
the farmers, who are defermined te conteat
the olsim to the last extromity, The outcoms
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Use veory cosrse steel needles, and number {

BY CLIO,
Little Mim Bpider
Hat spug in her nest;
Woeaving and weaving
Ne'er taking a rest.
Ht;‘l't‘[ry and :dm ’
@ apun and she spun;
Till lo! » bright fabric
Bhone out in the sun.

Unce was completed
Her web of fine gold;
Then sho waited
For some wanderer bold.
Not long she tarrisd
For soon » gay fly
Bpied her brig‘:t web out
Under the sky.

And now for her dinner
Bhe'll mpin and she'll spin
A wub that is finer
Than that he walked 1n.
Little Miss Spider,
She's cruel and gay;
For ahe eats every fly up
That comes in ber way.

OUI LETTER BOX

Opens with two letters from the Kast. Curty
and Emma, who bave written to the Circle
befure, and who seom to be anxious to come
to Oregon, and we hops they may get hers
and be contented, too. It is hard work to
live snywhere, and there are drawbacks to
all situstions in life, so our little friends must
not expect that this couutry is & perfevt place.

Julia seems to be a new writer. Bhe gives
a little of hor bome life, and is & welcome ad-
dition to the list of our correspondents,

The wext lotter comes from away up in
Eastern Oregon, and we judge that Susie
must be & busy little girl from the amount of
work and plans she haa in view, The rag
carpet will be & great comfort—that will be
work, and the scrap book will be amusement
and instruction, too. We wish that we could
tind it easy to contribute something for the
book, but it is too far off to help with it.

Minnie comes again with & splendid long
letter that shows much improvement, and it
is with satisfaction we notice the good influ-
ence lotter writiug haa in developing the mind.

Tommy is welvome, and makes & very §ood
beginning, but he must try and see il he
van't make the next letter a little longer.

Dudley has » decided talent for writing,
aud while we think his letter will be found to
be iuteresting, yet we do not quite agree with
him sbout killing all of the blue jays; they
are not & mischieveus kind of bird, but they
must be of some use in the economy of nature
or they would mo# have been created. We
don’t wonder that Dudley is provoked at the
aly thieves eating the egus, but we would be
willing to let them have a few egge for the
fun of seeing them carry one off. Dudley is
a close observer of nature, and should be a
naturalist, stadying the ways and habits of
animals and insects. There could be no pleas
suter ocenpation, and if the study is pursued
sc entifically it can be made profitable, too.
Let soms other boy tell his opinion of the jay
birds, aud perhaps Dudley will write again.

Tirza and her orother send & letter to-
vether, or on the same sheet of paper, Beio
in & good part of the country, sad as we have
#0 many subscribers thers, we are glad to get
letters from boys and girls who live there.
We hope Tirza and T. J. will write again
sometime.

Nora's lotter is carefully written and looks
uvat, the only fault is, it is too short for the
second one,

Naomi remembers the Circle again, but her
letter might have told a little more about how
she made the snow man—we don't see where
she found snow enough to make one of any
sizo, The boys and girls in the Eastern
Btates have great fun in Winter making snow
men and snow forts, then playing *‘storming
the fort,” with snow balls for ammunition.
But for all the nice sleigh rides and skating,
we would be satisfied to know that we should
never soe & flake of suow again, for it makes
the poor people and dumb animals saffer,
especially in this country, where no one pre-
pares for cold weather.

It is said, and truly t.o, that the people
who live in the temperate zone, or where
there in cold weather some of the year, are
most energetic and intelligent, sending out
into the world many strong men and women,

Warvo Hivws, Jan, 7, 1852,
Editor Home Circle:

I am alittle gorl 11 years old. I live in the
Waldo foor hills, T have heen to school thia
Winter; we had thirty-nine scholars; it s out
now. We have Sunday school every Sunday;
we have four olassss; our supernintendent's
name is Mrs. Brooks; we held Thauksgiving
at our school house; between fifty aud mixty
persons wore there; we had singing and speak-
ing: the last piece was the Temperance Plodge
s rhyme, and then s beautiful dinner was
sorvad. After dinner the boys played ball.
We had a good time, as it was a nice pleasant
day. We had wpelling school Thanksgiving
night, and when we were spelling I had = tel-
ogram that my sister Liazie was dead; 1 went
to the funeral the next day; I felt very bad to
think | could never see her alive again; she
was my oldest sister; she was buried at Buena
Vista. I have four sisters aud two brothers
loft, My sister Laura was married tho 27th
of last wonth; I miss her very much; 1 ex-
peot to go and see her next Summer, 1 guess
this 1 all | can think of now. I will write

you some more some time. Youras truly,
JoLia Kegss,

Bouxswox, 111, Jan, 8, 1882,
Editor Home Circle :

As it bas been quite a while mince I wrote
to the Home Circle, I thought I would write
again,.. Wae bave have bad some cold weather
here this Winter; we have not had much
anow, but plenty of mud. I still go to school
sud have not time to write much, My pa
bas besu all through Califorais, and be likes

18 ‘e beut kind; he talks of golng out thers

again, 1hope T shall get to your country
some time or other, I guews I will close for
the present, I remain your true friend,
Cunry Hown,
Burssroe, I11., Jan, 8, 1882,
Editor Home Circle :
As I maw my other letter in print, T thought
I would write another, T spent my Christmass
st home. I went to a Christmas tree gather-
ing at Burnsids on the 20th of Decamber, It
looks like mnow here to-day. 1 go to school
every day. I wish 1 could come out to Oregon
and wes my uncle; I have naver seen him, 1
have three uncles and three aunts on papa'’s
uide living, and I have five aunts and foar
ancles on my mama's side living, T guess I
will have to close for this time, Wishing the
Faruxk and Auant Hetty success, I remain
your friend, ol Esmma Hown.
A Homs Cirityy o I, 10,
Tama little boy 12 yearsold. Ilive ona
farin  mile and a half from Scio, My pa has
been taking the Fammxx for two years, |
bave seen 8o many letters from the little folks
that I thought I weuld try and write one.
My pa has ninety acres of whest sowed. Wa
have twenty lambs, As this is my first at-
tempt to write to the Faxmxs, I guess I will
close by wishing the Fammzr great sucoess,
Yours truly, T. J. Lanok.

Seto, Jan. 28, 1882,
Editor Home Circle :

Lam a little girl 14 yoars old. ' have seen
#o many letters from the little boys and girls,
I thought I would write one. [ have throe
ninters and two brothers 1 will tell you what
Ido to help ma. 1 make beds, sweep the
floor, churn, wash dishes, cook, wash, iron
snd milk one cow, We have lived here four
years. We live one mile from Beio.  As this
is my first attempt at writing to the Home
Cirole, I will close by wishing the Fanurn
great succe:s. From your little fnend,

3 Tinzan Laroe,

Cresswrry, Jan. 29, 1882,
Editor Home Circle :

As my last letter was published, I thought
I would write again. 1t has been snowing
some this last week. We turned in our sheep
to the stack of grain hay near the houss. My
sister’s and pa's sheep came into the yard to
be petted. My sinter and I got & pair of vases
for a Christmas present. I think Proxy G.
writes & real interesting letter. I will answer
Bird's Bible question, You will find it in
Pualms, chapter 105 and 224 verse. I will
cluse for this time, Your friend,

Noga J. Day.

Cresswers, Jan. 29, 1882,
Editor Home Circle :

It has been snowing and freezing. We have
had a nice time, playing. We made & snow
man, with charcoal eyes and mouth, Pa has
gone to Bpringfield to meeting. My brother
got ma a set of glassware, and my sister and
ine & pair of vases, Good by.

Naomi Day.

Gasrox, W. T., Jan. 21, 1882,
Editor Home Circle:

I told you if you printed my lotter 1 would
write again and tell the littls boys and girls
about grapping for quails and squirvels. Not
long ago, my brother Henry and T started to
make a stick trap for cstching quails. Just as
we were putting the sticks togwther there
came a blue Jay and saw us building the trap,
and he halloaed out, Jay! Jay! Jay! And
then all the other Jays halloaed out, too, and
then he flew up to the top of a little tree and
watched us until we got the trap finished,
and then we took the trap and some wheat to
bait it with down on the creek where the
qusils live, to set it, afid then all the Jays
followed us and kept halloaing at us all the
time we were settiog the trap, and when we
left they all flew down to the trap and kept
halloaing and hopping aboat the trap and go-
fng a little nearer all the time, until, finally,
one old white breasted fellow flew on the teap
and sprang it, and then they all halloasd and
hopped around and went to stuffing their
throats and bills with wheat, and when they
had got as much as they could carry away
they all flew away to the oak trees and hid it
in the moss. Pa says they come and eat it
when they get hungry. I dou't like them one
tut; they are the biggest thievea 1 ever saw; |
they come to our hen house and steal eggs; 1
they will hunt around for a nest, and when I

they bave found one they will hop up to it
and with one hard peck will drive their bill [

through the egg, and will fly away with the
egy sticking fast to the bill, and all the other
Jays will follow after the egg thief crying,
Jay! Jay! Jay! And when they have over-
taken ham they will huddle together and have
s feast, 1 wish I could get them in my trap;
I would wring every one of their heads oil.
But you can’t do anything with them; you
can't find their nests; they go off into the
mountaing and hide their nests away, and
then they come out and hunt the little birds'
nests and eat their eggs up and kill the little
young birds and take them away to feed ther
young. 1 want all the little girls and boys to
kill every one they can; if they don't they
will steal every bit of popcorn that they try
to raise; they are stealing something all the
time, Pasays when a deep snow comes and
utays on the ground a long time they will got
hungry aud go into a trap. I wantall the
liztle boys to catch as many as they can and
get themn out of the way, o that we can catch
quails and otherbirds that are good for some-
thing. But I must close for thistime. I will
tell you about squirrel hunting in my next.
Deougy WiLcox,

Faig View, Red Hills, Jau, 23, 1882,
Editor Home Circle:

With pleasure I take up my pen to write s
few linea for your valuable paper. It seems
almost like Spring now, only for the “‘ever-
Iasting" mud. It will not be long before the
flowers bloom; we have several large gerami-
ums that the frost did not hurt, and they will
be mice next Bummer. It ssems dull sinoce
school waa gut, a mouth ago; we had a mioe
time the last day, we had songe, recitations,

the bast of all was a dislogue, which was our
own composition; we had curtains, too, and
the scheol house waa decorated and looked

real nice,. We did not have a large crwd.‘

ounly our parents and friends, and we had a
very ploasant time, I expect you would like
to know how far advanced your correspond-
ents are; at this school I studied spelling,
Brooka' written arithmetic, Monteith's higher
geography, physiology, compomtion, Clark's
normal grammar and writing. There were
two prizes offered for the two scholars that
improved the most in writing; my brother
Eddie got one, a nice inkstand, We have &
debating society at our school house, it has
just started, There is going to be an exhibi-
tion at the school house called Pleasant Hill;
perbapa I will attend. Everything in this
neighborhood seems to ba on Saturday even.
ing, debating somety at Fair View, spelling
school at Liberty, exhibition at Pleasant Hill,
all on the same night, and it is not very con-
venient for a person to go to all on the same
night. 1 would like to say something to the
little folks about letter writing. To write
them as different aa possible; it seoms.they
are all about the same thing, although there
ame many nice letters. I hope they woan't take
this as an insult. It would be nice for every
one that writes to give a receipt for aoy kind
of home work; I tried several of the knoitted
lace patterns and think they are real pretty.
There is & creek runming through our place,
and there are some nive trout in it; my brother
Eddie can go out any day and brfing fish
home; I never caught but two fish; I think
they are real nice, Last evening our dog barked
terribly and I went out, and it sounded as if
there were a dozen coyotes right near the
house; I don't think I ever saw one, though,
The crops in this meighborhood look nice.
Well, 1 gueas this is all I can think of, caly I
will send & recipe for making hop yeast bread.

Racipe for Hop Yeast Bread.—For an or-
diuary baking take about four gparts of flour,
one quart of water (if it is cool weather take
warm water), salt to taste, hall cup yeast;
this is & sponge, cover with flour and cloth to
keep warm, let it rise about four hours, then
add enough four to make quite tiff, let it
raise about thrge hours, then put it vpon your
tins to bake, if it is cold put it in the oven
with very little fire and the damper turned
up, and when it is roasted enough make a bhot
fire and bake.

I remain your sincere friend,
Mixsix E. Wano,

Wesren, Or., Jaauarv 18, 1882,

Editor Home Cirele :

1t has been a long time since I wrote to the
Home Circle. It is snowing to-day, but we
have had a very nice Winter in this part of
the couutry. The ground has been so they
could plow most all Wiater. I think Oregon
is such & nice country to live in. Thereisa
protracted meeting in progress at the M. E.
Chaurch at Centerville, Our school closed on
accouut of smallpox. There was one family
having it in this neighborhood, but they have
all recovered and are able to be around again,
My brother went to the saw mill on the Blue
mountaius to-day to get s load of lumber. 1
will tell you what I have been doing this
Winter. I have been sewing rage to make a
new carpet. It 1s cousiderable work, but they
are mice and good, too, when done. I shink
that the story was a gnod ome that Uncle
wrote about the monse in the Fanmxr. I
think that Aunt Hetty is more merciful and
kind than the most of us would be, but maybe
the mice do not go into her cellar as they do
in the country, I had a nice time Christmas,
but I did not get to go to Grandpa's. As my
grandpa and grandma live in the Willamette
valley, I know that it woald be ever so nice to
go there, I am making mysell a scrap book.
Pa gave me one of his account books to use. I
thank Aunt Hetty for her kind advice and
encouragement to the little folke. I know
that we all love her, I will close. Your true
friend, Svsaie Haves,

WiLis, Jan, 24, 1882
Editor Home Circle :

As 1 have never written to any paper, I
thonght I would write to the Faruxx. I have
been going to school in Washington Territory,
close %0 Rosalia, on Pine creek. There were
lots of little boys and girls up there, and we
all liked our teascher wvery.much, for she was
80 kind and good; ber name was Miss Martha
Bilyer, 1 remain your hittle friend,

Tosmuy Houvces
—

“Jefl is a colored porter in an Indisnapolis
jobbing house, says the Indiauapolis Keview.
Jell had a box of glass on his shoulder and
two caus of oil in his hauds, when a busy
white man jostled him as he was turning into
the store. *‘I beg your pardon, sab,” said
Jefl, though it was the white man who was to
blame. But this would not answer. The
white man followed him into the store.

“Did you bump sgainst me on purpose "

“No, sah,” said Jeff, I did net, and I
asked your pardoa outside." '

“I don't let no man bump we,"” growled the
wiite bulldozer.

| have apologized to you, sah."

“] don't 'low po d——1 nigger o bump
agin me,"” the bulldozer repeated.

“Well, sah," said Jeff, “'I've offered every
'pology » gentleman could sk; I didu't bump
you, but if you'll step out on the sidewalk I
will bump you. Come out and 1'll mop the
ground with you; juat step out and I'll scour
the pavement with you."

White bully turued to she peroprictor:
“Do you allow your customers to be abused
like this "

“Why, you overgrown, cowardly cur, you
came in here to bullrag and abuse the negro,

He has apologized like a gentleman, and pow
eﬂ.tu ou satistaction. Go out and get it.
He dida't go.

Third street, aking the
ment of these superior
osived during the last

become

declamations, and an opening address, aad

Housshold has
wachines

A Brave Boy.

It was a nwrmy_"ﬂh' in Janoary, Io
had baen very cold all day, bub toward night
it grew warmer, clouds came up rapidly fress

[ the mortheast, and now it was anowing, Preds

die Johnaon, & bright chubby little fellow of
wix years, was sitting by the fire, looking s
the pictures in the last Nursery, when his
paps said, ‘‘Come, Froddie, I am going %
write a lotter, which I wish you to take to
the post office for me, Run and put on your
cost and hat. The letter will be ready ao
8008 A8 you are.”

“All nght,” said Froddie, who was sccus
tomed to obey without asking questions—s
rare trait in » little boy. .

Now, the post office was hall & mile dis-
tant, and Freddie had never been there alons,
though he had often gome with his papa; bub
he was s courageous little fellow, sad very
proud of doing errands for his paps, so he did
aa he was bidden, and with his mamma's help
was soon muffled up to his chin in overcos$
and scarf, and when he came back for the let-
ter looked as if he could defy any storm,
‘‘Here, Little Dutchman !" said paps, ‘‘yo8
see | have wrapped this letter up in paper s@
that it will not get wet. Now when you gl
to the office take the paper off, and drop the
letter into the box. Don't stop anywhess,
but come directly back."

**Yea, sir," said Freddie; and then he whis-
pered o paps, ‘Do you believe 1 shall ses
any doga?"

"'No, dear,” Mr. Johnson replied, *‘the
dogs have all gone to bed, 1 guess, Now good
bye."”

Freddie started off bravely. It was a very
dark night, and he could only see a little way
ahead, but on he trudged, wading through
the deep snow, trying to whistle as his Unale-
Oharlie did.

**Halloo, sir, where are you going!" said &
man who met him on the way down.

*“Pout office, " said Freddie.

“‘Aren’t you afraid you'll get loat!" asked
the man in surprise,

*“No, sir," said Freddie stoutly, as he passed
0.; "‘papa sent me."”

He found the post office without difficulty,
dropped the letter into the box, and started
for home. But we must go back a little im
our atory.

As s00n as Freddie had left the house, his
papa hastily put on his overcoat and hat, sad
hurried after him. Walking the opposite
side of the street, and a little behind, he fol«
lowed Freddie, keeping his eyes on him all
the way, to see that no harm came to his desr
little boy. When they had nearly reached
home Mr. Johnson hurried shead, and was
calmly reading his paper when Freddie came
in, looking more like the suow-man be had
built in the yard than like Freddie Johnsom.
Then what a gresting the little hero reesiv
ed! How his mamma and bhis sunties
ecrowded around to help him off with bis
wrapa, shake off the snow, and kiss his bright
rosy cheeks! How his eyes sparkled with
delight when his papa called him *“‘his brave
little boy," and told him that he must hurry
and grow up, for he needed in his shore just
s1ch a clerk as Freddie would make ! But it
waas "bed-time, and with s “good-night” ol
around Freddie went up stairs, and was s008
sleeping soundly.

Now, cluldren, this is a true story, and
me it has & beaatiful lesson. Just az Frede
die's father followed him all the way, ready
t> help if any danger should threaten him, 80
our Father in heaven watches us wherever we
go. and whatever we do, and although we
caunot see him, we may be sure that he will
never let any real harm come to us, —Ez,

The Flemish farmer scrupulously ocollects
every atom of sewage from the townas; he
guards his manure liks a treasure, puts a roof
over it %0 prevent rain and sunshine from
spoiling it; he also gathers mud irom rivers
and canals, and the excrations of animale
along the highways, for conversion into phos-
phates.

Mrs. Swisahelin says: ‘‘As between drown.
i g a country girl aud getting her employment
in the aity, I rather think I'd drown her, and
so get her out of harm's way."




