R B e e

— R @ e

e g

Hqmicer.

= T

A Weekly Paper, Devoted to Literature, Politics, the Arts, Sciences, A

e 5 e — mpsser w2

¢---Terms: One Dollar and Fifty Cents in Advance.

grieulture, &c., &

BY DAVID OVER.

BEDFORD. PA, FRIDAY. NOVEMBER 23,>18

0.

———R ol

VOL. 33, NO. 47.

e

=

Poetry.

.

LYMAN BEECHER’S COURTSHIP.

Au eminent divine, who is as well known as
he is universally respected, many years since
was led to the conclasion that ‘it is not well
for wan to bealone.” After considerable pon-
dering, he resolved to offer himself in marriage
to a certain member of his flock. No sooner
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From the Philadelphia Bulletin.
THE UNION.

BY DAVID BATES.

«It must and shall be preserved.”’—JAOKSON.

W hat! rend this glorious federal arch,
’er which our proud flag is unfurled,
And crush the bopes, and chain the march

Of freedom to a fettered world?

The wretch who seeks to rend in twain
This Union that our father’s gave,

Shall, living, bear the curse of Cain,
And, dying, fill a traitor’s grave.

Where is the man who drew his breath
In this fair temple God has made,
Who dares to die the living death
Of treason, by his act betrayed.

Stand forth, and let the world behold
Another Arnold basely born,

With lust for power and thirst for gold,
And bear a nation’s curse and scorn.

The Unicn’s safe. Ye need pot fear
The words from babbling tongues distilled
Will check her in her proud career,
Till her grand mission is fulfilled.

MAY GOD SAVE THE UNION.

8Y REV. G. DOUGLAS BREWERTON.

< Liberty and Union, now and forever, one and in-
seperable!”>~—\W EBSTFR.

Air— «Star Spangled Banne:.”

May God save the Union! God graft it may stand,
The pride of our people,—the boast of our land
Still, still, mid the sturms may our banner float free.
Uunrent and unriven o’er earth and o’er sea.

May God save the Union! We trust in its might!
In the time of the tempest, in fear and in flight,
We’ll fall not, we’ll fuint not, if still in the sky
We can see all the stars in the azure flelds fiy!

May God save the Union! The red, white and blue, |
Keep our States stili united the dreary day through. |
Let the stars tell the tale of the glorious past,
And bind us in Union, forever to last.

May God save the Union! Still, still, may it stand,
Jpheld by the prayers of the patriot band!

I'v cement it, our fathers ensanguined the sod—
‘o keep 15, we kneel to a mercitul God.

Rough Beginning of a Honeymoon. |

e i

Several weeks age, au athletic young farmer
p the town of Waynesburg took a fair girl,
¢a]l bathed ip bluslies,” from her pareuts, and
tarted for the first town scross the Penusyl-
amia line to be married, where the ceremony
ould be performed without a license. The
appy pair were accompauiod by a sister of the
irl, a tall, gaunt aod sharp-featured female
f some thirty-seven summers. The pair cros-
ed the line, were warried, and returoed to
Vellsville to pass the night. People at the
otel where the wedding party stopped, observ-
d that that they conducted themselves in a
ather singular manner. The busband weuld
ake his sister-in-law, the tall female afore-
aid, into one corner of the parlor sud talk
arncstly to her, gesticulating wildly the
vhile. Then the tall female would put her
oot down, and talk to him in a0 angry and ex-
ited manner. Then the husband would take
iv fair young bride into a corner, but be sould
10 sconer commence talkiog to ber, thuu the
aunt sister  would rueh in between thew and
ngrily join in the conversation. The people
it the hotel ascertained what all this meant
bout 9 o’clock that evening. Therc wss an
iproar in the room which bad been assigned to
he newly warried couple. Fewale shricks
nd wasculine ‘swears’ startled the peovple at
he hotel, and they rushed to tbe spot. The
sunt fewale was pressing and kieking agsinst
he door of the room, and the newly married
oau, mostly undressed, was barring her out
«.th all his might. Ocossionally she would
riek the door far enocugh open to diselose the
stalwart husband in bis gentleman Greek Slave
ippsrel. It appeared that the tall female in-
isted upou ocoupyiug the same room with the
wewly wedded pair, that her sister was favora-
ly disposed to the srrangement, and that t.bo
wshand had agroed to 1t before the wedding
ook place, and was now indigoantly repudia-
ing the contract.

‘Won't you go away now, Susan, peacefal?’
said the bridegroom, softening his voice.

«No,’ said sbe, ‘1 won’t—so thare !’

‘Don’t you budge an ineh!” cried the mar-
ried sister from within.

‘Now—now, Maria,’ said the younyg man to
his wife, i & piteous tone,” *‘don’t go for to
cuttin’ up in this wey—~now do not.’

‘Il cut up’s much as I wanter !’ she sharp-
Ip replied.

‘Well,” roared the desperate man, throwing |
the door wide open and stalking out amongst |
the erowd, ‘well, jest you two wimmen put on |
your duds and go right straight bhome and
bring back the old man and wowan, and your
grandfather, who is vigh onto a buodred;
bring ’en sl bere, and I'll marry the whole |
d—d caboodle of *em, and we'll “all sleep to- |
gelher I |

The dificulty was finally adjusted by the!
tall female taking a room alone. Wellsville

is enjoying itsslf over the ‘semsation.’

was the plan forwed than it was put iuto prac-
tice, and gettiug out bis cane, he speedily
reached the dwelling of his mistress.

1t chanced to he oo Monday worning, a day
which many New ogland readers need not be
told is better kuown as washing day.

Uunconscious of the hovor that was intended
her, the lady was standing bebind a tub io the
back kitchen, with her arws immersed in the
suds, busily engaged in an occupation which,
to say the least of it, was more usefal than
rowaatic.

There was a knook at the door.

«Jane, go to the door, «nd if it is anybody
to see me, tell them I am eagaged, and canvot
sec thew.’

The message was faithfully rehearsed.

“Tell your mistress that it is very important
that I should see ber.’

“I'ell bims to call this afternoon,’ said the
lady.

Bat it was unavailiog.

‘1 wust sze her now,’ said the winister, ‘tell
me where she is.’

So saying, he followed the servant into the
kitchen, to the great surprise of her wistress.

‘Miss ——, I bave come to the ¢onclusion
to marry; will you have me?’ was the miuister’s
npening speeeh.

‘Have you!’ replicd the astonished lady. —
“This 18 a sisgular time to offer yourself.—
Such an important step should be wade a sub-
ject of prayer aud deliberation.’

‘Lot us pray,” was Mr. B.’s only response,
as he kuelt down besido the tub and prayed
that a union would be formed which would en-
hance the happiuess of both parties. His
prayor was answered, and from this union, thus
singularly forwed, has sprung a fawily re-
warkable for taleut and piety.

PHILOSOPHY OF RAIN.

To understand the philosophy of this beau-
tiful and often sublime phenomonon, so often
witnessed since the crestion, and esscntial to
the very cxistence of saniwals, a fow fact<, de-
rived from observations, must be remewbered :

1. Were the atmo-phere everywhere, and
at all times, at uvniform temperature, we
should never bave rain, or hail, or snow.
Ths water sbscrbed by it in evaporation
from the sea and from the earth’s surface,
would descend in an imperceptible vapor, or
cease to be absorbed by the air when once ful-
ly saturated.

2. The absorbing power of the atmosphere,

| and consequently its capability to retain the

bumidity, proportionately greater in cold than
warm air.

3. The air vear the surface of the earth is
warmer than it is in the region of the clouds.
The higher we ascend from the earth. the cools
er do we find the atmospbere. Ience the per-
petual snow on the very high mountains in the
hottest climates. Now, when by contingal
evaporation the air is beavily saturated with
vapor, though it be invisible and the sky cloud-
less, if its temperature be suddenly reduced
by cold currents of air rushing frow above, or
from a higher to a lower latitude, its capacity
to retain moisture is diswmissed, clouds are
formed, and the result is rain. Air condenses
as it cools, and like a sponge filled with water
sod compressed, pours out the water wkich its
diminished oapacity cannot bold.

How siogular, yet how simple, the philoso-
pby of rain! What but Qmoiscicoce could
have devised such an admirable arrangement
for watering the earth.

Thanksgiving Proclamstions, though always
pleasant to contemplate, are usually formal in
text. Thatof Governor Banks, of Massachu-
setts, however, is really fresh and original of
its kind. Mark ‘the cadezce of the litany,
which rises aud falls in 2vz¢y sentence:

Far the favored positiou which separates our
beloved country irom the political cowplica-
tious that tortare other nations, and secures to
us well reguiated liberty and universal peace:

For the preservation of the States united;

For the public health and proaperity;

For the rich harvests of the yeer;

For tbe privileges of general education;

For the capacity and hope of future im-
provesnent.

And the pever-failing consolations of Chris-
tian faith;

Let us remember, in every aoct of thamks-
giving for our inappreciable privileges, the op~
portunities that are offered,

For the relief of those in want;

The succor of the oppressed;

The consclation of the afflicted;

The comfort ot the imprisoned;

The encouragement of such as are oast
down.

And the recognition of all men of whatever
caste, condition or clime, as children of a com-
moo Father, and subjects of one universal and
incomprehensible destiny.

A Winconsin paper, describing a farm which
the advertiser wants to sell, adds :

«The surroundiag country is the most beau-
tiful the God of nature ever made. The
soenery is celestinl—divine ; also two wagous
to sell, nad a yoke of steers.”

Swinging is said by the doctors to be a good
exeroise for the health, but many a poor wretch
has come to his death by it.

An irritable wan is somewhat like a Ledge-
hog rolled up the wrong way, and pierced by
his own prickles,

A MODEL WORSHIPPER.

«Tell me about the sermon dear;
Take off your shawl and hat,
And come and sit beside me here;

The text first—where was that?

««Well, really, Aunty, I don’t know,
I have forgotten quite;

I wish you could see Jane Monroe,
8he dresses like a fright!

«Miss Lyman wore & splendid shawl,
With that old horrid bonnet,

The very one she wore last fall,
With that old trimming on it.

«But Mrs. Deacon Jones had on
Oge of the richest collars

I ever saw, and her new dress
Must have cost fifty dollars.

«Strange what extravagance and waste
Some people always show!

Then Hattie Bell, what want of taste
She dresses with you know.’”

The audience you remember, dear,
If you do not the sermon;

Which preacher do you like to hear,
This one, or Mr. Herman?

¢Oh, I like Mr. Herman, for
He’s handsome, aunt, you know;
Then he’s so graceful, and his teeth
How splendidly they show?”’

AN EPISODE AT THE BATTLE OF
VOLTERNO.

THE DARING AND DANGERS OF GARIBALDI.

A correspondent of the Journal des Debats
says :

“The wost brillisnt episode of the sction of
the 1st of QOctober was the re-capture of the
battery at the foot of Mont San-Angelo.--
When I left Santa Maria, 1 knew that this
battery had been very wuch disabled in the
morning, Garribaldi arrived at nine o’clock,
when the enemy was thunderiog at it with sll
his streagth because 1t took bim in fank, aod
was cuusing bim severe loss. Tue triple but-
tery courageously resisted the attack, and
vever slackened fire, when all at once the one
situated at the foot of the hill becaime silent.
The royalists, to the pumber of 2,500, got
rovsd the bill, rushed upon the guns spiked
five of them, aund killed seversl of their men
at the pieces. Garibaldi, on the SuneTammaro
side, soon observed the silence of his favorite
battery, and aid-de-cemp from General Milwitz
soon wformed him of the disaster, which would
probably have lost him the battle. Garibaldi
at once started off, crossed Santa Maria, fol-
lowed by Medici and bis staff, and oollecting
what men he could, cried out in a voice that
caused all to shudder, “We are going to die,
but the Italians wust win the day ; at ell other
points we have conquered.” Wollowed by 100
men, at & rapid pace, Garibsldi, leading the
way in & small disabled ocarriage, went right
forward. But justas they gotnear the Casiuo
of San Augelo, some Neapolitan Chasseurs who
ware lying on the ground rose and fell upon
them. The coachman drove bis horses into a
ditoh, and formed a barricade of the earriage.
Guaribaldi jumped up, indigoant, and went up
to the Chasseurs, shouting “Viva I1talia!’—
Sowe of his men cowing up at the same time,
the enemy becsme deworalized, took to flight.
Guaribaldi was slightly wounded in the stomach,
and his trowsers were riddled by two or three
bullets. «If I only had another pair,” he said,
snd without further remark he continued bis
wmarch towards a battalliou-of 150 Hungariaus,
commsnded by General Mogyorady. He
poiated to the Neapolitans who were in pos-
sesion of the battery, aud cried out to them,
“HForward, my lads, disperse that rabble yoo-
der for me!” This “rabble” consisted of a
regiment of the line, a squadron of cavalry, a
company of Chasseurs, and company of artil-
lery. The Huugarisns, without wanting to
count the numbers of the adversary, rushed
forward and charged with the bayouet. After
a contest of tweuty minutes, the battery was
retaken, and once wore it poured its storm of
grape on the Neapolitan troops, who fled in
confusion across the fields. The Hubgarians,
iu this encounter, bad thirty men put Aors de
combat, the Neapolitans abous two hundred.—
Guribaldi did not wait to dress bis wound, but
horried elsewhere. The day, bowever, was
uow won.

Waterleo the day after the Battle.

On a surfuce of two square miles, it was as-
certained that fifty thousand men and horses
were lying *  The luxurious orop of ripe grai
whieh had covered the field of battle, was re-
duced to litter, and beaten into the earth ;
and the surface trodden dowo by the cavalry,
aud furrowed deeply by the cannon wheels,
strewed with many a relio of tae fight. Hel-
mets and cuirasses, Shattered firearms and
broken swords; all the vaviety of military
ornaments, lancer oaps and Highland bonuets ;
uniforms of svery color, plume and penon;
musical instruments, the apparatus of artillery,
drums, bugles, but, ‘good God! why dwell oo
the harrowing piotare of a foughten field —
Each aod every ruinous display bore mute
testimony to the misery of such s battle. .

s . > » Could the wel-
aocholly sppearance of this scene of deaib be
brighteted, it would be by wituessing the re-
searches of the living, swid its desolation, for
the objects of their love. Mothers, and wives,
aud children, for days were occupied in that
mournful duty; and the confusion of the
corpses-—friend and foe intermiogled, as they
were often rendered the attempt at recogoizing
individuals difficult, and in some cases iw-
possible.

In many places the dead lay four deep upon
each other, marking the spot some British
square had ocoupied, exposed for hours to the
wurderovs fice of a Frengb Batterry. Out-

side, lancer and oarrassier were secattered
thickly on the earth. Madly attempting to
foroe the serried bayounets of the British, they
had fallen iz the bootless essay by the musk-
etry of the inper files. Farther on, you trace
the spot where the cavalry of Frauce and
England had enccuntered; chasseur and bossar
wote intermingled ; and the heavy Norman
borses of the Lmperial Guard were interspars-
ed with gray chargers which had carried Al-
bon’s chivalry. Here the Highlander and
trailuer lay, side by side, together ; aud the
heavy dragoon, with green Erin’s badge upon
his bhelmet, was grappling in death with the
Polisb lancer. . . - On the
sumdmit of the ridge, where the ground was
cumbered with dead, and trodden fetlock deep
in wud and gore by the frequent rush of rival
cavalry, the tgiok-urewu ocorpses of the Lmpe-
rial Guard poidted sut the spot where Napole
on had been defeated. Here, in column that
favared corps, on whom his lsst chauces rested,
had  been sonihilated, and the advance and
repulse of the Guard was traceable by a mass
of fallen Frenchmen. 1o the hollow below,
the last strugzle of France had been vusinly
made ; for there the Old Guard attempted to
meet the British, and afford time to their dis-
organized compasions to rally.

Something about Burning Moun-

logical theorists assert that the inequal~
itieX on the earth’s surfaee arise from the up-
lifting of voleanoes, earthquukes, ete. But
wingte seams fn sandstone formatiou indicate
that the whole is the effect of despositions and

itations while in the submersion by the
sea, 8ud the advanee and retreat during peri-
Lelisn periods we huve aqucous agenoy requir-
ed for the precipitation.

About two huudred active voleanoes are
reported, of which eighty vine are in the
telands. Subwarine voicanoss often throw up
islauds. The Azores, the Lipari, the Canaries,
otc., are examples.

The ashes from voleanves often produce
totul darkuess from thirty to fifty wiles around,
uod are thrown three hundred miles distant.—
Pieces of rock are ejected with the foree of a
¢unnon ball. Cotopaxi once threw a piece, of
one huadred cubio yurds, eight miles. Fish
ejected from voloanoes are those of neighbor-
lng waters.

Lava is a stony substance like basalt, and
may sometimes be seen at the bottom of s
erater, red hot, like melted iron, bubbling like
a fountsin. When it overflows the erater it is
very flusd. At Vesuvius, a red hot current of
it was from eight to ten yards deep, two or
three huodred yards broad, and pearly s wile
long.

la Mexico, a plain was filled up with it inte
& wountain one thousaod six hundred feet high
by un eruption in 1759. Its hoat was so great
that it continued to smoke for twenty years
afterwards, and a piece of wood took fire
three years aud a balf after it had beeu eject~
ed, at five miles from the erater.

Stones of imwense size rise to the height of
seven thousand feet, and others, darkening the
air, fall one hundred miles distaxt.

oceurred within the record of history. Ib an
eruption in 1693, the city of Catsnia was
overturoed in & mowent, and 18,000 people
perisbed in the ruins. The crater of Atna is
a quarter of a mile high, on a plain three wile
across. The mouth is a milo in diameter, and
shelves cone, lined with salts and su Ipher.

The centrsl fiery gulf varies in size, and
noises arise from it, with volumes of smoke.

D’Orville descended by ropes near she gulf,
but was annoyed by flames and sulpburous
effluvia. Powpeii was destrayed by a shower
of ashes, and Herculaneum by bot mud over
which six streams of lava have since accumua
lated. They bad recently been destroyed by
an earthquake, and were rebuilding. In the
barracks of Pompeii were found the skeletons
of two soldiers fastened by chains ; and 1o the
vault of a country house was a perfeot cast of
» woman with a child in ber arms.

T'is a Fearful Thing to Live.

We frequently bear persons remark that it
is a feurful thing to die; but seldom do we
hear them say ’tis a fearful thing to live. It
way be a fearful to die (certainly a solemn
one,) but to me it scems more svlemn, more
fearful, to live. That is a solewn hour when
we gazo upon the palid check of a loved and
dying onc—when we feel the last pressure of
those lips upon ours—when the last farewell
is fuintly whispered—and to the dying one it
may be solemn. to leave earth and its loved
objects, andjto enter 1he ‘‘diead unknown ;”
but surely ouc need not fear to die who has
thought, spoken and acted in the fear of Go'd,
framing all his actions with thas great day in
view, when all decisions must remain as they
are wade ; when every secret shall be revealed,
all mysteries solved, nothiog ooncealed. To
one who has thue lived, dyiug csn ooly be like

= Wrapping the drapery of his couch about him,

And lying down to pleasant dreams.”

But Life ! O, Life ! what is it to live ?—
Not merely to eat, drink and sleep— it is to
love, to rejoice, to moure, to feel the keenest
sorros, to know the greatest pleasures.

«We live in deeds, not years; in thoughts, not

breaths ;
In feelings, not in figures on a dial.”

Man dies, but bis influence lives ; it ceases
pot with the pulsatious of bis heart, but eball
live and be felt even when be is forgotten.—
This wakes it & solemn, yes, a fearful thing to
live. O, who does not shudder at the thought
of exerting av influence which shall tell favora-
bly upon an undying soul through all eternity ?

Prof. Hitohoock, in his chapter on the
«Telegraph System of the Universe,” intro-
duces the remarkable theory that our words,

our actions, even our very thoughts, make an

Thirty one great eruptione of Aina bave

mdelible impression upon the Universe ; that
“not a word has ever escaped from mortal lips,
but it is registered indelibly upon the atmos-
phere we breathe.” Whether this be true or
not, it is certain that we all have an ivfluence,
and that this influence is continually exerted
for good or ill upon all around us. Knowing
this, how cautiously should we tread life’s
path way ; ever keeping a septinel at the door
of our mind, that no evil thought enter, and at
our mouth, that no evil word go out.—JMoore’s

Rural New Yorker.
THE YOUNG WIDOW.

She is modes:, but not bashful;
Free and easy, but not bold,
Like an apple—ripe and mellow,
Not too young. and not too old,
Half inviting, balf repulsive,
Now advancing, and now shy,
There is mischief in her dimple,
There is danger in her eye.

She has studied human nature;
She is schooled in eli her arts;
She has taken her diploma
As mistress of all hearts;
She can tell the very moment
When to sigh and when to smile;
0, a maid is something charming,
But the widow all the while!

Are you sad? how very serious
Will her handsome face become;
Are you angry? she is wretched,
Lonely, friendless. tearful, Gumb;
Are you mirthful? Fow her laughter,
Silver sounding, wiil ring out,
She can lure, and catch and play out,
As the angler does the trout.

You old bachelors of forty,

Who have grown so bald and wise,
Young Americans of twenty

With the love look in their eyes,
You may practice all your lessons

Taught by Cupid since the fall,
Baut I know a little widow

Who could win and fool you all.

COUNSEL TO THE YOUNG.

Never be cast down at triflen. If a spider
breaks his web twenty times, twenty times will
he mend it. Make up your minds todoa
thing and you will do it. Fear not if trouble
comes opon you; keep up your spirits, though
the day may be a dark one—

Troubles never last forever,
The darkest day will pass away.

1f the sun is going down, look 3t the stars;
if the earth is dark, keep your eyes on heaven.
With God’s presence and God’s promise a
wan or child may be cbeerful.

Never despair, when fog’s in the air,

A sunshiny morning will come without warning.

Mind what you run after. Never be con-
tent with a bubble that will burst, or fire that
will end in smoke and darkness, but that which
you can keep, and which is worth keeping.

Something startling that will stay,
When gold and silver fly away.

Fight hard againsi a basty temper. Anger
will cowe, but resist it strongly. A spark
may set & house on fire. A fit of passion may
give you cause to wourn sll the days of your
life. Nover revenge an injury.

He that revengeth knows not rest;
The meek possess a peaceful breast.

If you have an enemy, act kindly to him,
and wake biw your friend. You may not win
him over at once, but try again. Let ovne
kindness be followed by another, till you have
compassed your end. By little and little
great things are completed.

Water falling day by day,

Wears the hardest rock away.
And so repeated kindnesses will soften a heart
of stone.

Whatever you do, do it willingly. A boy
that is whipped at school never learns his les-
sons weli. A man that is compelled to work
csres not how badly it is performed. He who
pulls off his coat cheerfully, strips up his
sleeves in earnesi, and sings while he works, is
the man for me.

A cheerful spirit gets on quick,
A grumbler in the mud will stick.

Kvil thoughts are worse enemies than lions
and tigers, for we oan get out of the way of
wild beasts—but bad thoughts wiu their day
everywhere. Keep your heads and hearts full
of good thoughts, thut bad thoughts may not
find room.

Be on your guard, and strive and pray,
To drive all evil thoughts away.

As a weary traveler was wending his way
through the wud in a far west region of the
country, he dwcovered a young girl seated in
the front door of a small log house. He rode
up and asked her for a drink of water. He
drsuk 1t, and she being the ficst female he had
seen for several days, offered her a dime for a
kiss. The girl accepted the offer, and receiv-
ed both the kiss and the dime. The traveler
was about to resume bis journey, but the girl,
never befere having seen a dime, asked—

¢What am I to do with the dime?

*You may use it in any way you wish,’ he
replied.”

‘It that's the oase,’ said she, ‘I’ll give you
back the dime, and take another kiss.’

NEGRO SuFFRAGE AMENDMENT.—In New
York there was a proposition to amend the
Constitution so as to give negroes the right to
vote. , This proposition was voted upon at the
election on Tuesday, and was defeated by o
large majority.

A little fellow, four years old, the other day
nooplussed his mother by making the follow-
ing inquiry:

‘Mother, if a man is a Mister, sin’t 8 woman
a Mister-y?

Give to grief a little time, and it'softens to
a regret, and grows beautiful at last; and we
aherish it as we do some old, dii picture of
the dead.

Hgrirultural.

Farmer’s Boys,

The following article, which we find in the
Valley Farmer, a Western Agricultural peri-
odical, we commend to the attention of every
farmer’s boy. Parents should, also, point it out
to their sons, and if necessary read it to them
carefully, and then hand the article over to
them, without comment, unless the remarks be
of a mild, pleasing natare:

¢In the wild world there is no more impor-
tint thing than farmer’s boys. They are not
80 important for what they sse as for what they
will be. At present they are of but little con-
sequence too often. But farmers’ boys slways
bave been and we presume always will be the
material out ot which the noblest men are
made. They bave health and strength, they
hsve bone snd muscle, they have heart and will:
they have nerve sud patience; they have ambia
tion and endurance; and these are the materials
that wake men. Not buckrams and broadeloth,
and patent leather and beaver fur, and Lid
gloves aud watch ssals, are the materials of
which men are made. 1t takes better stuff to
make a wan. 1t is not fat and flesh and swag-
ger and self-conceit; nor yet swartness, nor
flippency, nor foppery, uvor fastaess. These
wake fools, but not wen: not wen sueh as the
world want, nor such as it will honor and bless.
It is not long hair, nor much beard, nor a cane,
nor a pipe, nor a eigar, nor a quid of tobaceo,
oor an oath, nor a glass of beer or brandy, nor
a dog and gun, nor a pack of cards, nor a nov-
ei, nor a vulgar book of love and murder, nor
a tale of adventures, that makes a« man or has
anything to do with making & man. Farmers
bays oug bt to keep clear of all these idle, fool-
ish things. They ahould be employed with
nobler objects. They have yet to be men of
the clear grit; houest, iutellegent, industriouss
ambitious men who shall love their country ang
their kind. With the means they possess how
easy for thew to be in fact the first class men.
They have land aad stock and tools; they have
heslth sod time aud mind; they have schools
and papers; they have books and perseverance
and the beart und band for work. More than
this the y need not. Let them awake aud work
wnd read and study. It is oot all work: nor
yet all study, that will make them men of the
right stamp. They nust work intelligently
snd study, with an earnest purpose of being
benefitted, and then they will becomo what they
ought to be, the real men of the world.

Feeoing Hens IN WiNTER.—The value of
warm food, snd a variety ot kinds for hens, has
often been reiterated, but the following revord
of experience is furnished the Am. Agrioultur-
ist by » oorrespondent:

“I have twenty-eight chiskens, large aud
small, several of them fall chickens. 1 obtain-
ed but a few eggs the fore part of the winter
—ng¢: more than oue or two a day. The feed
was corn and oats. In January I tried the
expetiment of hot feed oncg a day, in the morn-
ing. As soon as the fire was started in the
ovok-stove, I put a quart or so of small pota-
toes in an old dripping pan, and set them in the
oven. After breakfast I took a quart or more
of wheat and buckwheat bran, mixed, putit in
the swill pail, and mixed into thin mush with
boiling water, then added about one quart of
live coals from the stove, aod put in the pota-
toes hot from the oven, adding aii the egg shells
on band, aud sowetimes a littie alt and sulphur.
These mashed together are fed immediately in
a trough prepared for the purpose, made about
ten feet long, of two boards six inches wide,
nailed together, and two short pisces nailed on

the ends, with a varrow strip nailed lengthwise

on the top. and two bearers under. The objeot
of this was to keep tke hens out of the trough,
and leave room oa each side of the narrow
strip. At moon I fed six sars of corn cut up
in piecos an inch long; and in the eveniug oats
and wheat screenings about a quart. Now for
the result. In abont a week the numbar of
eggs increased six fold, in about two weeks,
and since, they have ranged from twelve to
twenty eggs per day. The coldest woather made
no difference. Whea it was cold and stormy |
kept them in the hen-house all day. uud gener-
ally until 10 or 12 o’clock. Such siuging over

the vorn at noon I never heard from heos before

—a concert of musio that would have done any
lover of eggs good to hear.”

The Chinese picture of ambitien is a Manda-
rig trying to catob  vomet by puttiog salt on’
its tail. :
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