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Poetry. THE LOVERS' QUARREL.
= —— , How the snow fell, in myriads of ti
PILGRINS, flakes hurrying, tambling down win

bewildering rapidity! That mythieal
personage, the oldest inhabitant, eonld
uot recollect ever having seen such a
quantity of snow ; the roads were im-
pussable in every direction ; traiss were
detained in snow drifts—travelers found
it impossible to proceed ; houses were
almost buried ; indeed, at Lyster Farm,
it reached above the windows ; yet still
it fell steadily. It drifted—the wind by
turns moaned and hewled aronnd the
comfortable furm-house, as though it
longed for an entrance,

Nellie Ress poutad and young Will
Liyster frowned ; still the tempest did
not abate. I have alwavs noticed that
close confinement to the house for many
days iu succession did not improve the
temper of man, woman, or child ; and
it certainly had that effsct upon the
two individnals I have mentioned,

Lyster Farm was in snmmer the bean-
ideal of a pleasant conntry-place ; even
then in the depth of winter, when the
ontside world was as dreary us it was
possible to be, inside the honuse it was
stuug and cozy as lhght, warcth, and
spotless eleanliness eonld make it. The
tire leaped and flickered ; the bright
cooking utensils glittered like polished
steel, Mrs, Lvster sat placidly knitting,
Linudsome Will was reading, or pretend-
ing to read, at the window, esasting
fartive glances at his pretty eonsin;
whn, ulso busy sat beside his mother.

Nellie koss snd Will Liyster  were
cousins, Fver since they had attained
the height of the table, they had been
regarded as lovers by the whole family
connection. In trath, they did love
each other dearly ; but young girls will
oecasionally be willfal, young men will
oecasiounlly grow jealons, and love af-
fairs generally have a decided and pre-
verse inclination for the erooked paths,
mstead of the straight ones,

Nellie was as fair and dainty a little
maiden as the heart of & man conld
desire ; but perfeet as she was, she had
two fanlts which Will Lyster had just
decided are the two very worst faults
any woman could possess, She was a
coquetie, and very high tempered.
Wiil was alsoof a hanghty, impetuous
disposition, quick to resent any fancied
slight,

From this resulted many wmisunder-
standings between the youug people ;
but their elders only smiled benignly

Bl MARCH ELLEXWOOD,
ilong the sesshore, strewn with shells,
And white with glittering saud,
I'wo children walked with footstops light,
With happv bearts weut haod in land,
A1l the bells of moming, ringing
Slowly, sweetly, glud, and strong,
Holy messnges wore bringing,
Joining in the sweet old song
[uat the lap=ing waves were sinciog
il the saudy shore along.

Clubdren ! children ! little childres
Oh, be glsd !

Will the bells be slways ringing *

Will the waves be alwayvs singing 7
Ol be glad !

Along the roadwar. edged with weeds
And brown with travel duse,
Two children walk with footstops slow,
With weary hearts, vet fall of trust:
Though the bells have ceasod their ringing.
slowly, sweetly, eloar and strong.
And the morning winds are bringing
No sweot messases L Ao,
To the time the waves ars singing
All the sounding sbore along,

{ hildren ' children’ little childrey
Are ye sad ?

That uo more ve hear them singing

Deells sl waves tovether singing,
Are v sad ?

Along the pathway, steep amd rough,
Lesding to the mouutain brow,

Hearts still brave. hand clasped in haud,
Weary foet are climbing wow.

Faint and far the bells are ringing.
In the valley down below;

Thoughts of far off cluldhood bringiug
To tha travelers who go

U pward to the land of singing,
From the valley green and low,

Weary, aching hearts, take comfurt.
Oh be glad !

For the dear Lord hears von erving

Up in beaven bears vou sighing;
Oh, be glad !

Along the pethway. strewn with thorus.
And bot with glaring sun,

Walk the pilgrims sad, earth weary:
Bat their journes’s almost done.

Are the bells of morving noging -
Cilndly, sweetly, clear, sud strong:

el and waves tozether singing,
All the dear sid beack along #

No: an echo from the land of singing.
Echo of the sweet. “new song.”

Soe ye not the gates wide open *
Oh, be ziad!
Yo who stand st hoaven's portal,
At the open golden portal,
Oh, Le glad?

isted,all was sure to come right in time.
A few days before my story com-
meneces, there had been a gathering of

Miscellany.

Comic Masic.

We speak of comic musie ; but there
is no such thing, Comie songs there
are, and comie opéras ; but no comie
musie, althongh this art, like all others,
is capable of the grotesque. But music
can express neither wit por humor,
neither satire nor raillery, not even the
ridienlous. It can express jollity, which
is & mood of mind, snd auimal spirits,
another mood, hardly of mind. Batin
this direction its limit 18 a phrase the
spirit and form of whien make it & not
inappropriate vehicle of comedy. I re-
member but two musical jokes. One is
in Cimarosa’s *“*Matrimonio Segreto,”
an opera which I have never heard, and
which I believe has never been per-
formed in this conutry, never at least
within my memory. In this, upon the
father's annonncement of ““wn watri-
remio nobile,” there i3 brief s
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conld not die, she was so young and be-
loved. Life was g0 beautiful, death was
so terrible, Burely she could not be
doomed to such adeath. Then she eried
alond for help; eried with all the
strength of one m deadly peril. The
wind mockingly regeded her eries.
Her strength failed her.

Nellie now knew that no snecor could
come. Tenderly cherished darling as
she was, she must now die like a home-
less, friendless onteast, in the storm.
Panio stricken, suffering bitterly from

The Mother's Remorse. Readers and Writers,

_The child was so scnsitive, so likethe| Reading without urpose is sanuter-
little shrin’ plact, that carls at the ing, not gmemise. p}lum is got from
breath and shuts its heart from the one book on which the thought settles
light. The only beauty she possessed  for a definite end in knowledges, than
:n'; 30 :::dilgly o t nkinl.l I’mmI libraries skimmed over by u

't monurnful bine eyes. 1 wandering eye. A cottage lower gives
had been trained by a stern, striet, con- | honey to the bee, a king's garden i‘aue
scientions mother. Iwasa hardy plant, to tha butterfly. Yonths who are des.
rebounding ut every shoek ; mi_nforttgne'timl for active careers, or ambitions
conld not dannt though discipline of distinction in snch forms of literature
tamed me, I fancied, alas, that T must| as reqnire freshness of invention or
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Days of the Week | Youths" Column.
'l‘hait:!n?eu olt%mmdaived i | — -
saxon idolatry. The Sazons had seven |
deities more partienlarly adorned than . T‘I:::_ _T _:: u.l: 30,':”’..,35., [::ow:tnt:
the rest, namely: the San, Moon, | tell may seem incredible to some of our
Taiseco, W‘mlnn, Thor, Friga, and Sea- | readers, we will preface it by stating
ter. Suanday being dedicated to the that its literal truth is vonched for by
san, wss ealled by them Sunandaeg; s well-known lady of Lowell, Mass,,
his idol represented the bust of a man, | Mm, C. A. Richardson, a sister-in-law
with the fuce darting bright rays, bold- of President Grant's Recretary of tho
ing a wheel before his breast, indica- Treasury,
tive of the cirenit of the golden orb | Cmsar was u fine Newfoundland dog |

Varieties,

A few vices will often obsenre many
Viitnes,

Nothizg besats
than punctuality,

ecoulldence svoner

Nice million horses in the Uuited
States ; value, 600,000, 000,

People who are alwaya wanting some-
thicg vew should try neuralgia,

Country boys now waik around under

the cold, exhunsted, stumbling deeper z e
at every step, at longth she fgwnptmt 5°heh. d“‘-" m““;:o oue dsy 'h;“ ':':
a tree ; to it she clung as though 1t had peating an offence Imde 1y by 4
been a friend. She had a dim 1dea that punish her severel 'l""“ :‘" m“nedﬁ

relief had come in the hour of dire dis- | g1 day, and on !m{dzng o ‘o"'g li:tlu:
I said :

She threw her arms around it, kissed w:‘.s‘hc' my danghter. to ish
it, as she would a living being ; she did | ;19" show ‘{m ;ﬁ' > an’: :;:l'
not feel the cold so painfully now, only | o have I shall n':?ki::s y
a httlto l!u‘]eoep: and weary, BI':e_ t{lt:i:s to. night.” b you
repea r pravers like a frig atood . s g
child, but could not remember the ,,f,f:‘,,,mig:g}::im;%mm:g,
words. Then, with the pure cold snow | 1] eyes wide open. 1 suppose she had
fora ﬁl“o", Nellie Ross sank gently forgotten her misconduet till then : and
into the sleep of death. Lleft her with her big tears dropping

Will Lyster's rest was strangely| down her cheeks, and her lip quivering.
troubled that night ; he fancied several | Presently I was sent for—*O mamma,
times that he heard Nellie's voice call- | you will kiss me; I can't go to sleep if
ing for aid ; and his mother's distress | you don't,” she sobbed, e tone of
ilm.mh i hisnt:gm'i:m At htr:.lkl of [:r ;:)ioa trembling, as she held out her
day ha was v RO over . n
Ioss’: his pride was qnite vanquished | Now came the struggle between love
‘by intense anxiety. He could only
think of his pretty, willfal cousin, | heart said, give her the kiss of peace;
lovingly. After all, it was natural she | my stern nature urged me to persist in
should like adimiration. She was very | my correction, that I might impress the
vonng ; she would grow ai_md.mrm time.  funlt upon her mind. 1 is the way
e T T
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make it all right now. Then he thonght often T had thanked my mother sines
o g Ayl g e Rl g s g iner B
early. m a0, -pouting, i . “Mother
hali-shyly smilil;g. that wonld gl:gi (ean't kiss yon, Ellen,” though the words
him ; on the whole, now that his bad ' seemed to choke me. Her hand tonched
tempzr '?:I' elh;lnstod, Will Lyster felt | I!tn‘l:r’a,l:|l it :;:i very hot, Ib‘::l I l:d‘l'ibnu;}
considerably relieved. 1 er excitement, amed myse

]:l'he :l;em!sio; of ‘:lseling u:n tl::lime as the ‘:"‘;‘ :‘::!m .:‘;‘;-‘: "“;ia:;'l"
when the frightened mother in- | . and , “‘Mother
formed him tfnt Nailie was not at hom:. E:'p"ﬁ E}:':h““ rm:;d her b'“l:" sfter
She bad supposed that her daughier ;’;- might :.mom o ti':g ':'3 !'d iht
would mnm at Lyster Farm until the | ve been about midnig
storm assed over, | : s
some Mighl:mr had found herand taken | Apprehensive, I ran to the cluld’s
ber home. She eould not be lost in the chamber. 1 had a fearful dream.
snow within l#gbt of home ; still he was E;}e:r?t:lson::dk?:n::mt:.e :’]::hm':;tmﬂ
i t A " @
— A‘: i:m{u:d etrhr::ush the fields his ; throat, her eyes so bright that I almost
attention was attracted by a few work- drew back aghast. From that night a
ing men standing beneath a tree, Their | PRing fever drank up ber life—and

at tha lovers’ quarrels, aud the recon- | gestures depoted that they were much What do you think was the incessant
cilistions which were sure tofollow, |excited, With pitying,
wisely deciding that old heads were uot | faces, all drew back as he spproached, ?
| to be expected upon young shoulders, |aud Will Liysters beheld a sight which
and where so much real sffsotion ex- | hauunted him till the hour of his death.

AW  complaint poured into my angnishing
S¥a shiohes | heart? *Oh! kiss me, mother, do
kiss me. 1 ecan't go to sleep.
| be nanghty if yon'll kiss me,
me,
Holy little child ; she did go to sleep
one gray morning, and never woke again
—mno, never, Her hands were locked

Iwon't
Oh! kiss

Resting placidly, with face nptorned
to the sky, aud baods meekly folded
upon her breast, no expression of pain

and what I falsely termed du;y. My

Will insisted when 1 was awakened by the nurse, |

dear mamma. [ can't fo to sleep.” |

the vicipity at & neighboriog furmer's, | ypon the marble features, and only

and Nellie, flattered by the uuiversal | go.qt peace, lay the girl ']m had hoped
admiration her pretty face and enguging | would heeome his wife, No more angry
manger had exeited, had tested Will's | fglies would erimson the pale brow ;

patience to its utmost limit, He Lhad
expressed his displessure in lordly

no more coiquettish smiles would dimple |

the tender mouth ; far from the reach

fushion, and the girl bad resented it; 8 | of both love and sorrow, Nellie Ross

violent dispute had been the couse-
quence, Just before the storm began,
Nellie had come to pass a few days with
her sunt ; and by way of relieving the
monotony of country life, the quarrel
had been renewed.

Will bad ussured | turned toward home,
the girl that he did not love her; that lsbhorers were '“‘P"‘? for the blithe !
she was a flirt noworthy of uny honest | little muiden, who hac

slept soundly,

““Heaven help me, I killed her ! he
eried hoarsely,

Then, raising her in his arms he
The rough farm

always a smile

man's love. Harsh words, which Nellie, ‘aud a cheery word; but the man who
acenstomed to the softest :pu‘leruﬂm' loved her best of all—the very llght of
eonld ill endure. Now she sat with hot, | ¥hose eyes she had besu—was stunned
flusbied cheeks, vainly trying to restrain | by the sndden blow, and could shed no

her tears, for, ufter all, she was a soft-
hearted little thing.

Precently she sprang np witha pettish
exclumation :

“I am going home, anut,”™ she said ;
“mother will be wauting me.
stayed too long already.”

aud then two horus are heard in the
orchestra. It ean hardly be that this
musical hint of the probable conse-
quences of s mnoble marriage 1o a
plebeian family is accidental, But after
all the joke is not really musical ; forit
depends entirely npon the name of the
instruments by which it is perpetrated,
not at all upon the mnsical idea to
which they give utterance. If the horn
had happened to be called the trumpet,
or horns (corni) had not been the ac-
cepted sign of a certain marital calamity
the world over, this brazen joke wonld
have been impossible, The other in
stance was & monstrous porfamento o
glide in the performance of the air of
“The King of the Cannibal Islands,” in |
a potpourri by Juollien’s orchestra,
This sir opens by 8 passage from the
dominant to the third of the scale, and
whenever it recarred the stringed in-
struments, instead of taking the leap of
five notes, slid up, with & prolonged
and wailing crescends, and then dashed
off rapidly, The effect was very ridien-
lons, and alwaye provoked shonts of
langhter. Buat here again the comic
effect was produced, not by the musical
idea, but by the caricature of the not,
nncommon exaggeration of a grave in |
voealization. — The Gulacy for Septem-

ber,
———

Predatory Chickens,

One Max Adeler describes a novel
method be adopted for ridding his
garden of a neighbor’s ehickens, He
says : “We lad a good deal of tronble
lust summer with Pitman's chickens ;
as fust as we planted anything in our
little garden, those chickens of Pitman’s
would creep through the fence, scratch
out the seed, I up, and go home.
When the radish bed ‘md been ravished |
in this manner for the fifth time, we
complained to Pitman.  IHe was not
disposed to interfere.  ‘Adeler,’ he
said, *1 tell you it does "em good; and
it does them beds good to be mked
over by chickens.
wive me chickens to scrateh around
them and eat up the worms. Radishes
that haven't been seratehed ain’t worth
a ecent.) Then we elimbed over the
fence with the determination to take |
the law in our own hands. We pro-|
cured half a peck of corn and two
dozen small fish hooks. Fastening the
hooks each to a grain of corn, we tied |
wire to each hook. Then we scattered
the whole of the corn on the radish bed,
and fixed the ends of the wires to the
higgest sky rocket we could get. The |
rocket stood ina frame about 10 yards
away from the hooks. That very
morning Pitman’s chickens came over,
and instantly began to devour the corn.
We were ready ; and as soon as it was
evident that the hooks were all swal-
lowed, we applied a match to the
rocket. It is regarded Iﬂl;l'llllll.lllt’_thﬂt
no barnyard fowls that have existed
since the days of Noah ever proceeded
toward the azure vault of heaven with
such rapidity as those did. A fizz, a
few ejiaculatory eackles, a puifl of smoke,
und Pitman's roosters and chickens
were swishing around the celestial con-
stellations without their feathers, and
in some donbt respecting the stability
of earthly things. Pitman never knew
what became of his fowls; but when
we read in the paper next day that
twenty-four underdone chickens, with
fish-hooks in their craws, had been
rained down by a hurricane in New
Jersey, we felt certain t”hat that sky
rocket had done its doty.

Fine gold fears not firs, mor solid
stone the water.

1f 1 had radishes, P2

SNt , child,” qunietly replied
Mrs. Livster. “Yon could not walk a
bundred yards, much less two miles,
such a dey as this, Sit quiet, lassie.

Nellie aid not snswer, bnt left the
the room, and preseutly returned pre-
pared tostart.  Will wpever even looked
at his consin.

“Are yon mad, Nellie ?” demanded
Mra. Lyster, steraly, “that you shonld
wi-i to risk your lifs, by exposing your-
self in sueh o storm. It is tempting
Providence. T sghonld not allow a dog
to leave my houss to-day, muach less my
own flesh and blood.”

Nellie stood at the door; her aunt’s
words only execited her to opposition.

“Hedoes mot care,” she thought.
“If he asks me to stay, I'll stay ; if not,
I shall never come back to his house.™
Then she said alond : “1 can walk
bome qnite easily; it is not spowing
mnch now ; besides, T am tired of being
here. I must go home. Good-bye,
sunt.”™

“Tell her she mnst not go, Will,”
implored Mrs, Lyster; *itis certain
death to start to walk two miles to-day.
Willful 8s yon have been, Nellie, I did
not expect this of yon, Speak to her,
Will.  If any bharm befalls yon, Nellie,
your blowd be upon your own head [

“I am not wanted bhere, I dou’t care
for the storm. I am not afraid,” per
sisted Neliie, deflantly, as she turned
to open the door.

0, how icy cold the air was, and the
wind gave a great shriek, as thongh re-
joicing that she was to be delivered up
to its power ; Nellie's heart failed her ;
she looked back ; the fire blazed cheer-
fully ; never had the room appeared so
home-like ; if he wonld only give in and
ask her to stay.

“(ood-bye, Will,” she ventured
timidly ; und the clear girlish voice
trembled.

Will never raised hishead, and vouch-
gafed no answer, If his life had de-
nded upon it, he could not have
asked her to remain,

Poor Neilie felt she had made a con-
cession which hsd been very ill re-
ceived. Piqued by his seeming indiffer-
ence, she was very deaf to her aunts’
entreaties ; and, regardless of the
triendly warning, she rushed out into
the storm, It was drifting, snd the cold
snow flying in her face slmost blinded
her. She could not see her way ; there
was no path, and at everl{ step she sak
almost to her waist ; aud still, with the
energy of anger, she went on.

“'He drove me ont,” she said to her-
self. *‘I shall never turn back. If he
finds me dead in the snow it will serve

im right.”

i She?nmed to look at the house, but
could not see it. Iudeed, she eonld not
see a yard before her. She tried to find
the road, but failed. Nelhe'_s coursge
commenced to fsil. Her pride could
not sustain her amidst such difficulties,
How cruel he was, yet he bad said he
loved her, She would retrace her steps;
she could not be tar from the hounse.

She wandered first in one direetion,
then in another, but at each step sank
deeper and deeper into the enow, Thﬂ
short winter day was drawing to & close;
it was almost dusk n:a.h A;uf’ﬂmm
dread took possession e » B
trembled convulsively. Wonld she, in-
deed, perish in the suow, and be frozen
stiff? She thought of her. a:l"othhe‘r;
ba st home, unconscions
ubxl:g?; danger. She thonght of Liyster
Farm, its warmth and comfort. She

tears, He eparried his  unconsecions
burden into the honse, walking like
one in a dream, without s word, and laid
her upon the bed.

The bereaved mother's wail of angnish |
I hiave rvg out clear upon the frosty air.

Nellie's girlish friends lamented londly
their companion, ent off in the bloom
of youth ; the poor, whom she had
heiped and comfort=d, monrned deeply;

& but Will Liyster never spoke. But once

did he show any trace of emotion ; then
the night before she was left in her last
mt:’:g place, when the housenold had
retired, his mother, alone, remained to
watch beside the body. He came to
look upon the child-like face, calm in
the silent majesty of death,

*() Nellie,Nellie,” he eried, I loved
yon so dearly, and I killed yon !”

|
Then, resting hishead on his mother’s

breast, the strong man sobbed like a
child. He mnever recovered from the
shock, but lived on, & prematurely old
man; very grave, very tender to his
mother, bnt rarely speaking, never
smiling. He has remained a bachelor

even untilnow, for the sake of sweet | snbscribers the other day, when he sud- |
| denly recollected a funny cecurrenee of |

Nellie Ross, slumbering in her grass
grown grave in the conntry churchysrd
upon the hill

- .

Good Night,

How tenderly and sweetly falls the
gentle “‘good-night” into loving hearts,
us members of a fmﬂ&'nplnte and re-
tire for the right. uat myriads of
hasty words and thoughtless acts, en-
gendered in the hurry and business of
the day, are forever blotted ount by its
benign inflnence. Small token indeed;
but 1t is the little conrtesies that make
up the snm of a happy home. It is on-
Iy the little courtesies that can so bean-
tifully round off the square corners in
the homes of laboring men and women.
The simple “I thank you," for a favor
received, will fill with happiness the
heart of the giver., True wesalth is mot
counted by dollars and cents, but by
the gratitnde and afiection of the heart.
If a home be happy. whether the owner
possess a patch of ground of one or a
thonsand scres, they are in the end
wealthy beyond mathematical ealeula-
tions,

Then how much more lovingly are
the sable folds of night gathered aronnd
the happy Lomes ; how much more con-
fidently do fts members repose their
Weary Luh'as in the care of Divine good-
ness, soothing their minds to
the realities of 8 beautiful dreamland ;
awakened, refreshed and invigorated
for the coming day’s laber, by having
bid their loved An':ln: dm "Imth' -
“good night.” if, during this life,
we have faithfully attended to all these
little courtesies, these little oon.l—nedg,
if we have guarded carefully all *“*UGod’s
hearts” placed in our keeping, st the
closs of its brief, yet eventful day, how
much easier to bid all our dearly be-
loved omes a final *good-night.”

Receipl for a Happy Home.

Six things, says Hamilton, are reqni-
ite to create a home. Integrity
o mmn&{. and idiness the

it mine, and all my veins icy with the

gradual ohill. Fainotly the light faded

ont in the beantiful eves—whiter and
whiter grew the tremulous lips, Sbe
pever knew me ; but with her last breath

she whispered, I will be good, mother, |

if you will only forgive me."

Kiss her ! God knows how passionate
and noavailing were my kisses on her
cheek after that fatal night. God knows
how wild wers my prayers, that she
might know, if only once, that I wounld
have yielded up my life conld I have
| asked forgiveness of that sweet child.

Well, grief is unavailing now. She
lies in her little tomb ; there isa marble
urn at her head and & rose-bush at her
feet—there grow sweet summer tlowers,

'there waves the gentle grass, there

birds sing their matins and vespers,
there the blue sky shone down to-day,
there lies the freshness of my heart.
Parents, yon shouli have heard the
| pathos in the voice of that sad mother
as she said : “There are plants that
spring into great vigor if the heavy
pressure of a footstep crush them ; bat
oh ! there are others thateven the pearls
'of the light dew bend to the earth.”

Mothers saud fathers, be kind to the

little ones. Do not wait till the daisies

grow over their bosoms before you !

learn to chide them in love. Kiss them

 before you strike them. By and by

'yon must leave them; but leave no
thorns in their memory,—Hall's Jour-
nal of Health,

An exchange says the salject of bor-
'rowing and lending came up in the
| conrse of a conversation with one of its

| that character that had happened in his

peighborhiood. He said he had a
| neighbor whose fumily were great bor-
! rowers, bat seldom, if ever, returning
the exact amount borrowed. An old

How n Quakeress Siopped Bor-

through the same routine with this | originality of thonght, should avoid the
d

habit of intecse study for many Lours
at a stretch. There is a poiot in all
1teneiuu of the intellect beyond which
| effort is ouly waste of strepgth. Fresh
ideas do not readily spring up within a
weary brain; an

| bnt narrows its scope. We often see
men who have over-read at college,
eutering upon life langnidly as if they
were about to leave it They have not
| the vigor to cope with their own gene-

ration, for their own generation is

young, and they hava wasted the ner-
| vous enorgy which snpplies the sinews
of war to youth, in its contest for fame
or fortnue. Sindy with regularity at
| settled bhonrs, Those in the forenoon
are the best if they can be secured, The
man who bas acquired the habit of
stndy, though for only ore hour every
day i the year aud keeps to the one
thivg stadied till mastered, will be
. startled to see what he hus mude at the

; end of the twelvemonth, He is seldom |

overworked who can coutrive to be in
| advanee of his work.
weeks betore

learn in & week, learn it the first wesk.
and not the third, Basiness dispatehied

i8 business well dove, but bosiness |

| hurried is business ill done, In learn-
ing Whit others have thought, it is well
to keep in praclice the power to think
for one's self. When an author las
added to your kuowledge, panse and
consider if yon can add nothing to his.
Be not contented to bave learned a
problem by heart ; try and dedace from
it & eorrollary not in the book. Spare
no pains in eollecting details before yon
generalize ; but it is ouly when details
| are generalized that a truth is grasped.
The tendeney to generalize is nniversal
| with all men who achieve great suceess,
 whether in art, literature, or action.
The habit of generalizing, though at
| first gsined with care and eauntion, se-
' eures, by practice, a compreliensiveness
of jadgment and a promptitade of de-
cision, which seem to the crowd like
intnitions of genins, And indeed noth-
ing more distinguishes the man of
genins from the mere man of talent
than the facility of generalizing the
varions details, éach of which demands
the aptitude of a special talent; but all
which ean be gathered into a whole by
the grasp of & mind which may have no
spectal aptitude for anv .
-——

Dipthherin

There have been many enses of diph-
theria lately, and although the discase
lins mot been [:n-\'nh-nt enongh =o far
to warrant the fear that it will become
epidemice, there have been grounds for
apprebension in regard to the disease
in New York and Brooklyon fora long
while. Dr. Peters writes to the “Tn-
bune™ that, among the poor, bad air
andd food are the most active canses of
mortality from this terrible by,
“Buat stll,” he adds, “it will onlsy too
often single out and kill its victims
among the children of the rich, cleanly
amd judicious.™ Dy, Peters recommends
| eldorate of potash as the best remedy

for diphtheria. Here is what he says of
it: It shonld be given in one way only
| —dlry upon the tonugue, pure, not mixed
with sngar and not in solution. By
giving it in this way it dissolves slowly
in  the mouth and gmdaally  amld
efficiently comes in contact with all the
diseased parts of the throat. It is
slightly dusagreeable at first; but the
youngest child soon becomes aeciis-
tomed toit, It takesaway the supposed
necessity for foreed local applications
'tn the throat, and if the little paticut
be tanght to open its mouth widely,

[ breath deeply at the same time, the
curtain of the palate will be drawn up,
and the whole back part of the throat,
{down to the windpipe, will be exposidd
to view, without the nse of any harsher
means to obtain a view of the parts in-
volved by the disorder, This treatment
{must be persisted in, the chilorte of
potash being given in doses of two,
three, tive or move grains every hour at
first, until some decided improvement
Leommenees, or for one, two, three, or
leven mote davs, without hesitation or
faltering,  Often no apparent improve-
meat seems  to take place for one, two,
Lor more davs:; sometimes not until
| eenrly up to the fourth day. Bt cour-
| nge and persevernnee will almost eer-
tainly be rewarded with suecess: cer-

whatever exhansts
the mind not only enfeebles its power, |

I you have three |
e ou to learn something |
which a man of average quickness conld |

without straining, and to deaw in its,

tainly fonr or tive times out of sic.”

Quaker lady, another neighbor, who| PFeoplecannot be too careful in regard
nad endured these invasions for a long | to diptheria. It has been wisely sug-
iently, hit upon a very philoso- gested that a hospital should be fonnded

time : :
i even 3 exclusively for diphtheretic patients,
E‘Izp ':03:5 o:umn:l“ll’;e::i:nnio: like the smul{pthnx }umpiml,-'. ‘.\;u ilis-
¥ : ease is more difficalt to goard ngninst
own connsel,thenext time her IAD | frer it has once entered a household.

weat to town be had a separato and ex- | ;. o hre people live comfortably and
press order to purchase a pound of the | ..., lily, ﬁli;:lllt precantions are snfh-
best tea, and also & new canister to put | .jont to keep iz away entirely. Very
itin. As he knew she already poor people, who hive in unhealthy
pleuty of tea, and also a canister, he|neighborboods, are in more danger.
was pozzled to determine what the old | Diphtheria has often swept away whole

aronnd onr sphere. Monday was dedi- | of great intelligence, owned by Mrs. L.

catedd to the moon, and was represented |
by a female on a pedestal, m‘tz & very !
singular dress, and two long ears. |
Tuesday was consecrated to Tuisco a
Grerman hero, sive of the Germans, Sey-
thiaps and Saxons. He was represen-
ted us & venerable old man, with a long,
white beard, a sceptre in his hand, and
the skin of a white bear thrown over

his shoulders, Wednesday was conse- | hod

crated to Woden, or Odin, a supreme
| god of the Northern nations, father of
the gods, god of war, of Mara. He was
| represented as a warrior in a bold mar-
tial attitude, elad in armor, holding in|
bis right band a broad erooked sword, |
| and a shield in his left. Thursday was
consecrated to Thor, eldest son of Wo-
den, who was the Roman Jupiter; he
| was believed to govl'm the air preside
over lighting and thunder, direct the
wind, rain and seasons ; he was repre-
| sented as sitting on a splendid throne,
,with & crown of gold adorned with
twelve glittering stars, and a sceptre
in his right hand, Friday, or Frga,
Hertha, or Edith, was the mother of
the gods and wife of Woden ; she was
the goddess of love and pleasare, and |
was portrayed as a female with a naked |
swond in her right hand and bow in her|
left hand, implying that in extreme
cases women shonld fight as well as
men,  Suturday, or Seator, is the same
is the Boman Saturnns ; he was repre-
sented on a pedestal, stunding on the
buck of a pricky fish called a perch, his
heail bare, with a thin, meagre face ; in
his left hand he help a whee!, and in!
Lis right & pail of watex with fruits and
flowers. The sharp tins of the fish im-
plied that the worshippers of Seater
should pass safely throngh every diffi-|
calty, The wheel was emblematic of
their nuity and freedom, and the pail
of water implied that he would water
the earth and make it fruitful,

Wihnt a Keal Laay Never Does,

The woman who is more or less green
or snobbish borrows clothes, ribbons,
jewelry and bounets with which to
dress, The gennine lady never is guilty
of such a degradation. The high-toned
woman is above having srticles of dress
or jewelry in common with another;
she will never rmn to borrow new gloves,
new ribbons, new cloaks, shawls and
other articles of apparel with which to
cut a dash. To dress s mud lark in
vellow feathers does not make a causry,
vor will dressing o woman in borrowed
plumage transform her into a lady.

Men seldom display such weakness,
The real gentleman never will appear in
borrowed articles of dress or jewelry.
Nor will the woman who has real pride
of character so cheapen herself as to
appear in goods not her own,

A gentleman friend of ours, who laves
his wife dearly, was constantly buying
for ber costly and beantiful articies. |
He filled her lap with sach Little things
s he saw from time to time, which he
thought wonld please her. Sue lived in
a boarding-house. Oue day her hus- |
baud noticed that she was without cer- |
tain articles he had bonght for her only |
a short time before. He began to in- |
quire and learned that her landlsdy
borrowed her furs to wear to market,
that her sister had borrowed of her
jewelry and other articies to wear to s
party ; that a lady friend had borrowed
her pew bonoet to wear on the street,
and that scarcely one of the beantiful
urticies he had booght for his wife,

beeanse he loved her and wished her to 'l'bn.-_r dug in the earth and found the  Which distinouishes her at

have them, was in her possession.
Whoever should see ber in eompany
even with her own articles om her per-|
son, would think they were borrowed
of those to whom she had loaned them
rather than lose their friendship.

As the articles were returned to their
owners, some of them torn, broken,
sotled and damaged, like a wensible mam
e threw them into the fire and told his
wife that if she did not love him enough
to keep for her own nse such ornaments
as he bonght for her alone, she might
bny for herself hereafter. There is no
difference between a borrower and a
beggar; except the borrower is the
most selfish of the two und the least
entitled to respect,

————— I
The Power of Dickeus' Pathos.

Mrs. Heury Siddons, a neighbor and
intimate friend of the late Lord Jeflrey,
who had free heense to enter bis house
st all hoars nosunonneed, and come
and go when she listed, opened his
library doour one day very gently to look
if he was there, and saw cnough ata
glance to convince her that her visit |
was ill-timed. The hard eritic of the
Edinbargh was sitting in his chair, with
his head on the table, in deep grief,
As Mrs Siddons was delicately retiring,
in the hope that her entrance had been
uonpoticed, Jeffrey raised his head and

apple trees, looking for the ball that

One morning she took the dog, with they lost,

some of the children of her family, to a
dagne pe-room, with the wew of Bored, yet happy—a girl with her
having a picture taken of the group. | first puir of enr-rings. She was at the
For nearly an hour Mrs. R. tried to| camp-meeting,
place Cwsar in a posturs snitable for )
the purpose of getting a likness ; but,
when she thonght be was all right, he
would slowly get up, shake his huoge
¥, and, of conrse, spoil the pictare,
Annoyed at his couduet, Mre. R.
opened the door, and, in a stern voice,
said to Cmsar, **(Go home, sir! You The intell 2 Stz
have displeased me very much: yon w intelloct of man sits visibly en-
shall not stay with ns any longer.” throned upon his forehead and his eyes,
Hereupon poor Cresar slank sway with and the heart of man is written upon
a crestfallen look; and M, R. made  !'* countenance,
no farther attempt to put him inthe' I regard the progress of opinion
picture, But the next day, much to toward absolate, nniversal justice, as
her surprise, Csar eame home with & the one great end which hailows efforts
box tied ronnd his neck. What could and recompenses  sacrifice.— Horace
it mean? He seemed to be greatly Geeliy,
pleased, and Yiis tail expres-
sively while waiting for the opening of

_ Talkiog of oarsmen, John Paal save
it's a great thing powadays to be “‘a
gentleman and » eenller.”

_ On September 2, the voleano Etoa,
in Steily, was in violent eraption, which
showed no eigns of abatewent,

Genius is nothing buot the desire,
| power nud persistance for lofty work.

mpﬁx;islm e P T (be eminence of grent men consists al-
wheo she Ssaod that 1k conhine?a :m‘o most altogether in setivity superior to
daguerrotype of Cmsar himself, Whe gaveid;
At her earliest convenience she enlled | A New York law journal argues that
on Mr, 8., the daguerrotypist, to in- lawyers as a class, are very poorly paid,
quire how he had sncoeeded in enticing  and that itis only by the force of an
the dog into his room, aud keeping him | indomitable will and extraordinary tal-
qniet. Mr. 8. said, thaton the morning ents that one of them oceasionally
following the failure, ho heard a noise rises to wealth and fame.
in the entry as if some one was thump-
ing on the door. '
On opening it, ke found Cwsar stand-
ing there with wistful and eager face.
Me. S. tried to drive him away ; but
the dog insisted on entering; then
walked to the old place directly in front
of the instrumeut, and sat quietly
down, as much as to say, “Now, sir, [
am ready to muke amends for my uo-
diguified behavior of yesterday.’ _HN
Seeing nt once what the dog wanted, | No girl should be indifferent to her
Mr. S. took the hint, placed his instru- | personal appesrance,  Giod meant wo-
ment aright ; and ibe result was n very mon to be atiractive, and it is one of
fine pictnre, her dutiea to carry ont this design.
Assoon as he saw that Me S, hadl Dnt that dress is fo be all is more than
done with him, Ciesar rose and stretclied We can believe.  Jnst becanse we love
himself, with the sstisfsction of one tosee girls look well, as well as to live
who had wiped out a disgrace by making o some purposs, we wonld urge them
reparation, He then waitesl for the ©n sach acoarse of resding and  stud
dugaerroty pe, which Mr. 5. tied around 89 will eonfer qualities which no mod-
his neck, and trotted home with it to iste ean snpply,
his mlstfnm. ) : i A well-known anthor once wrote a
After this specimen of Lis sagacity, prefey essay on the power of education

A Columbia natnralist in an exeor-
sion among the Audes, found in an old
mine a petrified vienna, mnch larger
than the species pow living, and a pet-
ritied condor whose skull was larger
than that of a man, and had painted on
the fronutal figures of the sun and moon.
These discoveries were made in  Injny,
ope of the states of the Argentine Con-
federation.

Cowesar was more a favorite than ever,
He died many yeams ago; but the
daguerrotype liteness which he ob-
tained 15 still trensured in liis mistress's
family ; and we are glad to be able to
record this story in onr pages as a
tribnte to his tmemore,

—

Briur or Sea Suenns,—I've heard of
a very wonderful thing, The houses
and chinrches and paliwces of the big
and beautiful city n} Paris are alwost
all made of sea shells, This is how it
happened : Some hundreds of thon-
sands of years sgo the water of the
ocean rolled over the spot where Puaris
now stands., Under the coean waves
lived and died millions and millions of
tiny sea shell animoals, By spd by,
after a great, great many vears, the
ocean waters no longer rolded over Hhis
spot, and the very, very big piles—I
might say i1ndeel, the monntuins—of
dead shells were left for the sun to
shine on, the wiuds to blow on and the
rains to fall on for many centuries more,
till the shells had hardened into rocks,
Then, after hundreds and bnodreds of
years more, men came and bailt houses,

sed shell stone with which they built
the beautiful bouses and chnrehes and
palaces for which Paris is so famous,
Aud yet the poor little sea siells that
lived and died so long ago never get the
least bit of credit for all that thev did
for the tine city! Perhaps, thoagh,
they don't eare. At any rate, wo wil
remember them, and that will be some-
thing. While we are talkiog about
this matter, it may be as well to remem-
ber that a great many of the rocks in
differeat parts of the world were mude
of sea shell and fresh water shells in
jast about the same way that the stone
of Paris came to be ready tor the
bailders,
-

Do vou know why it is that the black
mud of the Nile spread over the land by
its yearly overflow brings such wonder-
fal fertility 7 It is made up in o large

to beauty, that it absolotely chiseled
the featares ; that he has seen many a
eclnmsy noso and pair of thick lips so
moddified by thought awakened and ac-
tive seutiment, as to be nonrecognizable.
And he put it on that gronnd that we
so often seo people, howely and unat-
tractive in youth, bloom in middle life
into a softened Indisn Sammer of good
looks and mellow tones,

If a man is hurrying within an hoar,
more or less, after u regnlar meal, he is
dyspeptic beyond question, and it shows
that the stomuch is not able to work up
what he has caten, so as to get nonrish-
meut out of 1t ; bat, to cat again, =sod
thus impose more work, when it could
do nothing for what it had already been
euten, is an abennlity ; and yot nll dys-
peptics who eut whenever thoy are hun-
gry o this very thing, and thos aggra-
vate and protraet their suiferings,

The secrct of the liherality of egg
laying displayed by French hen lies,
according to Consul Hotham, in the
quality of the soil. The French hen
remsved from her native land does not
behave with that productive alweity
home,

Wherever silex abounds in the soil,
as at Calais and Amiens, hens are re-
markably prolifie,. The French egg
deslers do not feed their poultry, bat
allow them to rnn abont and pick up
for themselves in the tields,

From the lips of woman, every infant
Lears the ticst arcents of wfection and
receives the lesson of tenderness and
love. Forthe approbation of woman,
the grown np youth will undertake the
holdest enterprise aud brave every dif-
fmlty of stndy, danger, and even
death itself, To the happiest of wo-
man, the man of mature years will de-
vote the best energies of his mind, and
from the ailectionates n‘gnr-] of woman,
the man who bas become venerable in
years derives Lis chief consolation in
life"s decline,

A strong mind always hopes, beeanse

mensure, of tiny ereatures, so swall 1t Enows the matability of human afl-
that only the microseope eun divide fairs, and how slight a circamstance
them into separate forms, Millions | may change the whole course of events,
and milhons of the living, and willions Sach a spirtt, teo, rests upon  itself ; it
of the tiny shells of those that have 15 nob coufined to partiealar objects,
perished,  In the hartor of Wismar ou wind if, at last, all shoald be lost; it has
ihe Baltic sea thers are depositad evory =aved itnelfl ita own integrity and worth.
year aluost 3K, 0K cable feel of this Hope awskens ecourage, while despon-
mud. dency is the lust of all evils : it s the

A large part of the sand of the great abandonment of good—the giving wp
African desert is made up of the fussil of the battle of hife with dead nothing-

ahells of small animals. On the eoast uess, He who can impart courage in
the human soul’s is its best plysician

lady wanted of more tes and & new can
ister ; but his questionings and reason-
ings elicted nothing more than a repe-
tition of the order.

“Jim, did I not tell thee to get me a

thee.

And go along he did, and when he
ecame home at night the tea and new
canister were his companions. The old
lady tovk them from him with an
expression on her usnally placid feat-
ures, and, depositing the tea in the can-
ister, set it on the shelf for ial nse,
ek Ay ke gl
ing nei unent use for the
aromatic herb, The good old lady
loaned generonsly, emptying back in
the canister any remittance of bor-
' rowed teas which the neighbor's con-
science inclined her to make. Time
went on, and after something less than
g one h‘r:rdml; time of - m_n;i

neigh ain appeared for “jus
another dnwi.:gof tea,” when the oft-
visited tea canister was brought ont
and found to be empty, snd the good
old lady and okliging neizhbor was jnst
one pound of tea poorer than when she
bought the new canister, which now
only remained to tell the story.
she made a little characteristic speech,
perhaps the first in her life, She said :
“ Thou seest that empty canister
filled it for thee with a pound of my
best tea, and I have lent it all to thee
in driblets, and pat ioto it all thou hast
sent me in return, and none but ;
hath taken therefrom or added, into it,
' and now thon seest it empty ; therefore
' I will say to thee, thon borrowed
thyself out and I can lend thee no more.

pound of the best teaand a new cauis. |
ter! Now goalong, and do s I bid gy, power of # Great Example. |

ap- logy or a

families in tenement houses, e o
I not wish to be accused of “croaking,”
but nearly everybody we meet appears
to have acold in his head and a sore
throat, and it is just as well for I,u-npl--
to know that diphtheria is prevalent,

| 'There is nothing that will let the light
into the soul like personal influence ;
nothing that can lift one up ont of the
darkness, and lead one into the divine
and quickening light, and baptize one
in the spirit of faith, hope, love, and
 charity, like the magic power of a great
example ; npothing that can inspire,
exalt and purify, like the magnetic rays
! of healing and helping that beam ont
lof the eyes of noble men and women.
| If your life has been deep and broad in
its experiercs, then you have seen lives
that were better than yours ; lives whose
pure light shone upon you from =
serener height than yon eould reach,
'and touched you snd warmed you
| throngh and through ; just as the droop-
ling flowers, some chilly morning, have
looked up throngh the thick fogs and
|eaught a glimpse of the bright sun,
| which scatters the mists and opens the

lad blossoms to the warm, life-giving

ight.

| l%boae life is not, sometimes, rnpm
around with fogs ? Who has not loo!

| up from his little life-world and seen no

| cheering sun above him—nothing buta

lheﬂ}-. Pmden sky hanging over? And

' then, periiaps, yon have almost doubted

thyself 1. Jon itsclf—doubted goodness and

| doubted God—until youa have se-n the
clonds break away, the fogs lift, and
donbt vanish before the beantiful radi-
'ance of some shining example. I tell
you that I believe, more and more, that
what the world needs to reform and
redeem it is, not so much a sound theo-
profonnd l:hilmophy, bat
holier, purer, diviner lives—lives that
shall be the light of men,

kindly beckoned her back, Poreiving
that his cheek was flushied and his eyes
suffased with tears, sha apologized for
her intrusion, and begged permission
(to withdraw, When he fonnd that she
was serionsly intending to leave him,
he rose from his chair, took both her
hands, and led her to a seat. Lord
Jeffrey (loq.)—“Dan’t go, my dear
lrit-mi I shall be right again in
another minute.” Mrs. Siddons—*'1
had no idea thut yon Lad any bad news
or eanse for grief, or I would not have
comea. Is any onedead ?” Lord Jeffrey
—*“Yes, indeed. I'm a great goose to
have given way so ; but I conld not help
it. Yon'll be sorry to hear ‘that Little |
Nelly—Boz's Little Nelly—is dead.”
The fact was, Jeffrey had jast received
the lust number then out of *The Old
Cariosity Shop,” and had been thor-
oughly overcome by its pathos,

About Fdieness.

Many young people think an idle life
must bhe a pleasant one, bat there are
none who enjoy it so little and are such
bardens to themselves, as those who
have nothing to do. These who are
oblized to work hard all day enjoy their
short period of rest and recreation so
much, that they are apt to thionk if their
whole life were spent in rest and recre-
ation it would be the most pleasant of
all. Bot this is a sad mistake, as they
wonld soon tind ont if they made n trial
of the life they think soagreeable. Oupe
who is never busy can never enjoy rest,
for rest implies relief from previous
labors; and if our whole time were
spent In amnsing ourselves, we should |
tind it more wearisome than the hardest |
day’s work. Recreation is only valuable
as 1t unbends us; the idle can know
nothing of it. Many people leaye off
business and settle down to a life of
enjoyment ; but they generally tind that
they are not nearly so happy as they

were before, and are often glazlmﬂ--u’. Nt s T 3 mlmh"mouu'nt ) s a pistuze of hisin. the

turn to their old occupations to escape '
I the miseries of indolence.

of Patagouin thers is o bed of fossil
shells that has been explored for five
handred miles, that reacles at Port
Julian the thickness of eight hundred
feet. The lurgest of these shells are
sometimes a foot in diameter, but one
tenth of the whole bulk are so small
as to be only shining specks to the
naked eye.
-

Tue Arrecrion ron A Mornes, —A
singalar and affecting truit is recorded
of the bison when young. Whesever a
cow biron falls by the hand of the
hunter, and bappens to have a ealf, the
helpless creature, instead of attempting
to escape, stays by its fallen dam, with
many expressions of strong affection,
The mother being secured, the hunter
makes no attempt on the calf, because
this is nunecessary, but proceeds to eut
up the earcass ; and then, laying it on
s horse, he returns home, followed by
the young one, which thus instinetively
accompanies the remains of its parent,
A hunter once rode into the town of
Cincinnati, between the Miames, fol-
lowed in this manner by three calves,
all of which had just lost their dams,

———

Arter all there are some things that
puzzle the philosopbers., In Chins,
acd in Seotland and s good many other

laces, they take thick muddy water,
Ele the peat water for instance, and
throw in about seven Trlims of alum to
the gallon, and instantly the mud col-
lects in long thick streaks, and is preci-

itated to the bottom, and the water is

ft clear and pure. The Chinese found
this ont centuries ago, but thongh the
philosophers have squinted and smelled
and tasted, and looked ns wise s owls,
they can't for the life of them tell how
the alum clears the water,

——
Love is all its shapes implies sacrifi-

endured, if we wonld love,

The manager of & French provineial
theatre has set a wholesule example,
which the profession might do worse
than follow, Haviug received so muny
complaints from his patrons abont the
enormons height of the ladies' hats, he
issued a notice in large letters on the
play bills readiog thus : **The mana-
ger begs that all good lovking ladies
will remnove their Lsts for the aceom-
maodution of the rest of the sadience,
The aged, the bald, and the plain-look-
ing are not expected to ecomply with
the request, From that night not =
Imly'h Ldt or bounet was to be seen in
the theatre,

The London Art Journal is responsi-
ble for the following story : A some-
what eourioas eircnmstance ocourred
Intely, which is strangely illustrative
of modern manvers. A nobleman pas-
sing throngh s West- End street saw a
fine but very dilspidated picture in a
broker's shop. He purehased it, and
inqnired the painter's name, but was
nnable to discover more than the imi-
taiais, Confident that the picture—a
seaside view with a rocky shure—was
modern, he was anxious to discover the
painter,  In vain he tried all the pleture
dealers. They knew the style and the
initials, bnt were unacquainted with
the man. They were contidant that the
psinter was alive, but they knew noth
g of his home or his hsunts. Tha
nobleman piqued at being so balked,
determined to find the painter, and st
last, in despair, applied to Pollaky, the
foreign detective. Dollaky knew noth-
ing abont art or artist, but he under-
took to find the men. And find him he
did, after some trouble, in the midst of
the direst poverty in & little court in
Soho. The discovery of the artist was
the turning paint in bis fortunes. The
nobleman employed him, and st this

y marked “sold.,,
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