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. At length, o fow doya before Thanksgiving,

the precursor of & handsome get of furniture
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The following lines, from the inimitable pen
of JouN G. Saxg, are copied from the April
number of Graham's Magazine :

thﬂ HEAD AND HEART.
The Head is statoly, calm and wise,
And bears a princely part;
And down below, in seoret lies,
The warm, impulsive Heart.-

The lordly Head that sits nbove,
The Heart that sits below;

Their seversl offices plainly prove,
Their true relntion show.

- The Iead erect, serene and cool, -

Endowed with Reason's art,

Was set aloft to guide and rule
Theo throbbing, wayward Ileart.

And from the Head, ag from the higher,
Comes all-directing thought;

And in the Heart's transforming fire, = »
All noblo deeds nre wrought.

Yot cach is best when both unite
To make the man complete—

What were the heat without the light?
The light without the heat?

Bushuctive Htory.

N  BAW UP AND SAW DOWN.

*We must have some new furniture, and that
goon,’ said a gentleman, (nking a leisurely sur-
vey of the parlors, one morning, tooih-pick in
-band. ‘I bave been looking at our cousin
- Madison’s, very fine theirs; really ours begin
to look shabby, arkish !’

‘How, father ¥’ neked one of the thrae boys, |

who followed him in the survey. &

¢Arkish, my &on, it looks as if it were from
" the ark; quito out of date; we must have
new.’

. *Not for the. present, my dear,’ observed n
lady, rising from the breakfast table, and fol-
lowing on; *this will answer for some time to
oome ; it is hardly ten years old; and you
know how very handsome it was considered
then I’ . <

‘Yes, and' do you remember how chicken.
hearted you were,—afraid it was beyond our
means, said tho gentleman, chuckling; ‘but

it looks now out of date, at Jeast bos;dee our |-
~ * cousin Madison's.’ .

‘Why , make ony one our stsndard ?* asked
the. wife: look at theso three boys to provide
for,’ as she patted Philip's curly pate. -

‘Ah, we'll look out for them, time-encugh
for that,’ he replied, as he complncently sur-
' voyed them ; ‘but we must not be too close;

something-is due to our station :* upon which

he drew himself up a listle pompously, per-
haps.

‘Yes, to support it with sufficient economy;
to lay up something for rainy days,:

‘Your rainy days, Jane! the weather will
take caro of itself,” he said, good naturedly,
going out of the room; then thrusting his
hend’ into the deor, added, I will send the
porter up thh those things, if he is not too
busy.’

‘Let the boys go, my dear,’ besought the
lady; ‘hero are Madison and Philip, who

_would give the whole world for something. to
do.’ .

Yes, mothor! yes, mother! lct me go I
shouted, the two,

4No, no, let the porter do thesolthxngs,
cousin Madison’s boys——'

‘Muist be patterns for ours,’ playfully inter-
rupted the. wife, pluomg her hand. op bis
mouth, s

‘But do you think it best for the boys to go?
‘they can't bring it.’

‘Yes, father, yes! lot ua try; thero‘s noth-
ing like trying, mother snya, engerly denlnred
the tyo.

. s see .mother is for your workmg; well,
aperbaps it is the best under all cirqum_'s_,{oncee.

‘Gome with me ; and from this handsonie par-
Jors depotrted Mr. Philip L., my father, a ri¢h
merchant as_the world reputed him, with his
two eldest, Modlson and Philip ;. pale, slender
boys, of eight ond ten-yoars,

Some time passed away; and although the
sub_]eot of . :newy., | furniture was fraquently
brought up, and cousin Madison Jones’ euflic-

" fently commented ufion, yet my mother never
cordially nssented to its being bought; nog
needlng it, to .her, was synonymous to not

" buying it.

LN

a rocking ohmr, in thenowest and easiest style
of: twonty five years ago, entered the door,

for the parlor. QOur nigther lookod at it un-

grnoloua\y, and’ drowned our exolamations by |

he)j Bllenco, At dinnec’ when our. father ap-
peored, he throw hxmaolf into it, saying, *Ah!
Jane, thia is just what I want this minute. 1
sm nhbokingly tired! W¢ looked at hlm;.rn_nd
s it not easy!' he naked restlng his hend
‘baok and’ looking fnto’ my mothber's faco as if
Jher full coincidence of opinien Nore only need-
"ed to ocomplete his enjoyment. 8ho smiled
pleasantly, then pressed her hand * .apon " his
farehead. ‘I fear you are not well,’ sho sald
tondorly; 'your head is very, very hot.’ My
father was not well; he soon entered his chom-
ber, and the next day, and the next, he grow

more sick. ‘Tlie three weeks which succeoded

I shall nover forget; dreory, dreary, dreary
to me, the invalid boy, for I'was dreprived of
my ‘mother’ s core and presence, nlwoya 60 'neo-~
essary, to me before, 'How. keeoly did I feel
“that nobody was like my, mothor nover hav-
ing byen able to engage in the active  pursuits
, of my brothers, To sit by her side with my
littlo siate or ploture 'book, was my ohief de-
light. Somotimos I tbronded her necdle, or

“oiit off an ond or sewed-qu, potchwork thunk- '

-fal forthe lmlo ’lxelpn X' might. afford her.-

Now I'was.in tbo nuraery,vnlmoat alone ; my
brotheru ooonunonnlly oomirlo‘hmnso me, but
ehild a8 I was, Loaw, 1h r loarts, wore

guow. bnllm Nnnoy was ki
Nnnoy ‘had 8w dfto d lign I lm,;gednL
utory. or my sqnaroa wa bnatlng,-.yoq
meel huve not forgotten the teohnionlitiea of |,
uowlng desplte the lore of the musty law booka
wbmh line my office,” " .

" Thrae. ‘weary weeks,—weoks of. nnxloty nnd

ut somehow

mﬂnful aolioltudo, and Iohhful devotlo ‘oh’ my j'
k bt

sullered tu roam ut lngge, u treedom which
they enjoyed to the fullest extent. Thae ser-
“yants went about on tiptoe, and whispered to
one snother. The doctor came oftener. Now
faces appeared now and then in the entry. I
" wae left to take care of myself, until Nancy
put me into the parlor and bade me be & good
boy. Soon o gentleman come in and kindly.
taking mo from the oarpet where I had sor-
rowfully leid down, placed me upon his knee,
ealling me *hig poor little boy.’ Cousin Mad-
ison Jones entered, and he so tall and big,
who never-spoke to his little children, patted
me on the arm, saying, ‘Ah! the poor little
fellow; can’t renlizo it, no, no! and then he
‘auffercdme to take in my own' hand his-oane,
‘hia Bruzilian enne, with a dog’s head carved
upon the top; the cane which ho had ever for-
bidden me to touch. The cane pleased me but
s moment, then I looked up into their faces
to learn wherefore this tenderness. 1T folt it
meant something, i snd somothing, and instino-
tively eslled for my mother. .

“Poor little fellow, your mother ean’t come
to you,’ said the gentleman, gently laying my
head upon his bosom,

¢ wish I could see my mother,’ I whlepered
with a ‘choking in my throat.

*Your mother, child ! no! don't agk for your,
mother,\shp\ﬁdont want to sce you,’ declared
Mr. Madison “Jones, stopping in his walk
ncross the room, with a still and chiding look.
‘Notwnhstundlng tho choking in the throat and
a blur on the eyes, I roso]utely rubbed my
little thin hands nacross my eyes, aud said to
myself, ¢I must try to be & man mother gays ;
I must not ery;’ it was a hard struggle, but
Johnny did not cry ; he lay patiently and sor-
rowfully in the gentleman’s arms.

That night Nancy undressed me and put me
in my trundle bed, soarcely speakipg, nor did
she stop to hear my prayers, nor did my moth-

-, er come in and give me her good night, ns she
,always had, What tears filled my little boa-
om. I was awed and frightened by the strange
stillness of everybody and everything. 1 tos-
sed rostlessly about. T talked aloud to keep
myself company, T said my prayers over and
over again to comfort my heart end keep up
my cou age. When at last, it scemed as if my
mother even had forsakes me, I kept upa
stout heart.by whispering; tJesus lgvos little
children, he does, m reid it to me.’

" What a world of rity in ‘mother says
50!’ Oh! mothers, say ocareful nud Jjudicious
thmgs, for your words never die!

" Palling asleep, I dronmod of fnlhng off my
” bed, the I was tied up ina leg oF. my, draw-
ors, aud somebody wns going to desl me to
picces, With my heart bentmg andl rendy to
break, I awoke. Silent, everything silent. I
will ind my mother,’ was tlie heroio, half wa-
king resolution, as I tumbled out of bed with
my poor lame foot. My father’s door was
reached, beyond the long dark entny, and I
orept in at the half opeg door. By tho pale
lnmp-light I could see no one but s strange man
at the bedside, My heart fell; then 1 pushed
a little farther in; on the other side of the
bed sat the dear objeot of my nights gearch.~—
‘My mother! my mother!” I'did not ery it out
bul my heart beat with delight. Softly I brept
towards _her. She sat down, with her'face.
‘bént overthe pillow; there was whiteall about
and her fuce was very white too.” She never
bcord or heeded mie, but I'had found her, ahd
wns nclunlly holding on to her chair, when I

" mind his’ hpa ln vmn trled tbrevenl
not - tbere “they. wera.. lhinklng of .sleda. and |

heard a strﬂgo noise, a, groan; a deep, hard
breathing, which friglitened me,

‘It’s all over,” whispered the man.

My mother's head dropped upon the pillow,
and she sobbed in agony It was the chamber
of death. I olung to her knee, . +Mother,
dear mother !’ I whispered, something hotweonl

" joy, and sorrow, and terror; ‘do let me'st,ny
with_you,! She looked ground, then taking
me’ up, clasped me convulsively to her bosom,
while ker tears soalded my cheek, ‘My poor,
Tatherless boy! ..Oh, God! thy will be done!
she exclaimed, as ahe lnid her cold wet cheek
upon my forehoad. ‘Dear, dear mother, I Iovo
you! was all that I knew of the longuoge of
comfort. Then, when exhuusted and sxnkmg
under the weight of grief and wmmnoas, they
put her to bed and would take me away from
hor, I prayed them to let me lie by hor side;
I would bo ¢till, I would not breathg.” ¢Let
the child come,’ enid shie to those who would
have thrust me baok into the trundle bed,—
Sho opcned her arms, and I neetled close into
hor bosom, showing my sympathy by kissing
her nightgown, when [ could not spproach her
face without disturbing her, and then grasping
her arm and ejnouluting, ‘mother,dear moth-
erl’ Amid tears and broken prayers I fell
asleep. I bave alwnys thought, since that
_painful apd dreadfu! night, a tie seomed to link
rmo to my mother unlike my brothers, nearer
and dearer. My heart, little though it was,
.had beat close to hers in its ﬂhrkest hour.
8ad doys followed ; sad to my mother, sad
to my brothers, as they began.to realize in the
- funeral 'pomp and procession, the nmtcuon
which had Befallen them; not sadder to me
than the days when I lived olone in tho nur.
gery. - Now I could sit by hcr side and look,
_ up into her sad faco.

‘You have a greut responsibility, cortnmly,

the: bringing up ot‘ your three boys,’ said a
Ariend who onme to pay my mother a vidie of
sympathy, ‘but it is not-os though you had
Bot enough to do with,’ contraisting the luxu.
ries about us with her own DOTFOW hotno.

‘Ido :/ot know how, that will bo, nnswercd
y.mother with o axgh, nprophetlo sigh it
: proved to be, -

Tho next pajnful soeno hnstened on, an ex-
smination of my father's’ nmurs(énd settling |
his estate.” No will wa . discovéred, nor was
his reason grnntod long cnough to sny any-

' ily. On)the Tast might, it wag sild, tioatiep-
< ted to nponk and Jookod with vy
‘row upon my mothor but whnt luy upon Lis

not long bofure Mr Mndison Jonoa, #ho ad-
v mlnutered on tho estnte begun tou uttor ahort
nnd slgnlﬂoont growls, At lhings vor no

i

, better thnn thhy 8hould he. thit it wm; Juﬁln

he alwoys said; Phlhp lived ! ‘too fnat yes; hpd
_ kuer from thé ﬁrst hoy it would bo'; 'hls Tam:
Ay would’ bo let‘t poor, left to onm‘ upon thnlr
frleqdal' ’ Counln Mndison w U

ovor_y 0ho Whio lg lbus gl(tod., 5

. At laet i caine’ ont noked enongh, ‘that myJ

luther was o buukrupt, We- were poor, abso-
lutely poor, but for a small sum " belonging to
my mother, and secured to Ler in a marringe
contract. Its interest had never beon touched

1and o it amounted to something, but little

enough, upon which to-bring up three boys.—
Rich relntiona we had but ong, Mr. Madison
Jones, and he only a cousin of my father; n

ey, and valued other people by the same stan-
dard.

moment she nscertained the actual state of
things, she began to act. Would she open a
bonrding house, that genteel and uncertain nl-
"fernative for poor géatie-women]
no; her time must be given to her boys, )
'_ Must she move into the quarter of that small
tenemeont in a back street, behind Cousin Mad-
ison’s nnd take in sewing, letting her cldest
live half his timo at his namesnkes, and sond-
ing the youngest to his grandfather's ; or
could she not manage 80 08 to keep them all
with her? ’

~“That neighborhood "is 8o bad for the boys;
and besides, there is no yard for them to work
in,’ avgued my wother, -

‘A yord;! what do you want a yard for?’
asked.cousin Madison, testily.

‘“Then they ean’t play a great deal with our
boys, and often take their menls with us. Ev-
ery littlo helps,’ added Mrs. Cousin Madison.

My mother thanked her,but inwardly begged
to be excuaed from to great au Amalgnmation
of the boys. She said she.would take time to
think, nod endesvour to plice berself in a sit-
uation for the best good of her sons.

Behold, us, then, in four montha time, at
home, in a village, .five miles from 1
village of which.my mother knew' very little,

its excellent clergyman. A ‘cottage’ presents
too many postical asgociations to indicate tru-
ly our new dwelling. It was n simple one-
story house that had been yellow; somewhat
unprepossessing without, perbaps, but within,
it had two nice chambers in the attic, o' pleas-
ent sitting-room, bed-room, nid kitchen, Its
chief attraction to my mother wns a shiall barn
and a large yard, a part of which behind the
house, seemed to have been the romains of a
garden by some early occupant; straggling
currant bushes were digéoversd among -the
“grass, and some stinted goosebernos m tho cor-
ners. A ‘small farm on oho side, and Mr. Gile's
great hay fleld on tho other; the sparks and
coanls of-o blacksmith’s shop oppobite, the blue
sky above us, with tho sun-rising and the sun
setting all in sight, and pasturcs almost with-
in wptono’s throw. i .
Wo were sonrcely seottled, when Mr \I'\di-
son Jones nnd a gentlemen rodb ouat to sce us.
My mother was absent; but soon to return.
Mennwhile they surveyed the promises ; then
coming in, they sat down. 'I was in my little

thlng regnrding a future provision for his fam: |"
ttorn.hlu sort |

Tt'wap| "

chair, surrounded with playthings. Regard-
ing moe a8 nothing but s plaything they talked
freely,

‘This big yard! what is it for? said Mr.
Madison. I shodld like to know what Jano
wanted it for!®

*Better take saug little roéms in town,’ ro-
joined his cbmpnnion. A .

- 4She wants it for the boys. What do-they
want of n big yard?, They take oare of it !
They work, I.never found boys good for any-
thing yet. . There are my fuur‘ great boys ; of
what use are'thoy to me? All they want i3 to
be wnited upon. She has missed it, or'I nm

m|stxtkon, but womenimust have their own|:

wny’ Woemen havo no_]udgmont— -80 comme\:
ted our cousin Madison Jones, unhesdihg the
little lnme boy, who devoured evifcy word they

said,
By and by, my -mother appeared.

Madison's opinions were not long coucenled.
That big yard,:Jane! that's going to be o
trouble to you. What in the nume of common
sonse is it for ¥’ .

‘For the boys,” she answered, as undisturb.
ed-ng possible. *You sce that part which runs
behind the house was a garden once.. I hopo
to see it a gnrdcn again, as lt wnll omploy the
boys.’ ,

“Employ the money, Jane! It will be noth-
ing but an expense; garden cost, Jane. What
oan boys do? Depead upon it, you wou't got
much work out of them. Look at mine?’ 'I
dare sny ghe did, as I venturo to say she had
many times, before; which fortified hcr in her
preseot position, -

‘We had been at our new home quite o-fort-
night, when our oldest came to us. Ie had
been at Mr, Madison Jones nonrl}y ever singe
our father's death, somewhat agninst my
‘mother's better judgment, which unnvoidable |,
oiroumsatances seemod to -control. It was a
chilly Aprll tmllght when ho arrived.. My
mother ran to weleomo him, and ‘oh Mnddy
Maddy I’ shouted forth my hpa, but Maddy
walked unmovedly in, and, plnhmng hlmself
with hln back to the fire, and hia onp 1h hand,
took his firgt improsamn. Our little slttmg
room certainly“looked" the picture of ‘comfort;
o neat Look onse reflected o bright blaze from
the opposite sido of theroom, n table with o
green oloth occupied tho centre, and n fow
valuables rescued from the salo, adorned the
room: Madison did not seem to know wheth-
er; to be pleased or not.-

+ *Where is Philip?’ he at length usked
stirring atop was heard in tho bacle entry,
upon which l’hllip oponed tho door, with o
log in his hand. "<Finished, ;mother! finished
the .pilo. . Oh Maddy I" ho oxoloimod wuh
aunexpeoted delight.

: IFiniahod what?' asked the eldeat mth '

oomo lndlonlions of interest.

'I‘mlshed sphtliug and pillng my ‘wood,' an-
swerod Phil; -

‘Do you split and p!lo o

.*Yes, I bope, 80’ nnawored l’hll tiy 1f he had
always dono it,
[ shan’t,’ deolnred Mndlson whh an ungrn-
clousness nltogothor uocalled for, =~ - -
“Thon you dont bolong to, our hlvo, ‘aoid
Phll. otoully. a8 ho' Tnid ou. thelog 'You may
Bo back to. Mr. Jones.', . My mother was pre-
pnring teo, - +1 shan't like d¢ hore, [ know- I
nhnn’l, said Madison ngain, after n pnuae,-‘ ae
La B0t Lik Hies oou:in \i«dlann 's or:pur ol.hq
F. hodsa._ Couum Mndiaon dow’ tlikolteit}m; ’

‘l like it,’ 8nid [?hmp, 'booouso ithasn hnrn,
nnd ‘suph” i bfg yard; nnd porhnpa wo. aholl

Tave n cow some fime or othox. -
'Yes. o beautifal- bossy, nnlcﬂ%"‘jua ,hkp

Mr"(men.. -

rich cousin, who prided himself upon his mo-

And now whnt was my mother to do? The!.

"If possible, |

except its neat wiell ordered nppom‘-nnco, and |,

Cousin |.

*Who'll tuke care .of it‘t’,unkeu"Mudiuou. .

*You or I,’ snid Phll ‘one of ys.’

‘I shan't, 7 deolored Mndmon. ‘Mr. Jones's
boys don’t have to work., Mr. Jones says it
is high time to work when we are wmen;_that
wo must tnke all.the plensure we can, when we
are young: frolic and have good times’ My
mother looked anxiously, but gnid nothing.—
Philip and I were conscious of being damped,
decidedly so. At supper,Madison wished he
he had a taste of brend and milk; he thought
people in the ouuntry nhm)s had brend and
miik,

‘Whon we have & cow, Wo can have o plen-
ty,’ enid Phnl R

‘And when will that be? asked Mudlson,
petulantly.

*Just g soon 09 my eon? can earn one,’ an-
swered my mother. ‘You know that whatever
we get, we must get with our own hands now.
When shall you esrn a ciw, boys ' she nsk-
ed, in an inspiring tone, just as if we oobld if
we tried.

‘Ask Mr, Jones to glve us one,” said Madi~

Bon.
‘We don’t want any 153 o help us, when

we onn help, oursqlves, mother says,' cried
Plilip, ‘and®™nother, we will try and earna
cow, get it our very selves;’ upon which his
black eyes sparklad with lutorest in contem.
Pplation of the effort,

That ovening for the first timo sinct my
father’s death, did she collect her family about
her without the absenas of one member, or the
intrusion of a visitor. {he began to speak of
" it, but her veice grew husl.y} aod T BawW o ghn
tening in ber.eye, ﬁlatiuctlvely my hand wns
within hers. Then sheld®ned over the loaves
of the great Bible, and arose to-{go to another
" part of the room,._ She ¢ime back cnlmed.—
*My sons,’ she smd ohemx.’ully, ‘wehave atdenr
little bome here, ‘and -it'will be & very happy
home if you sll strive to. do your part to mnke
it so0; yes, and you muoi'help to support it

. too; you have all something to do, little by
littlo, dny by day, use ypur hauds to work out’
some good and'useful end, for your mother and
for ench other; are yon ready to?* she asked,
‘inspiringly, and looking ut ench of us with heg
. large éarnest eyes,

‘Yes mother, responded Philip, quickly,
‘yes mother nud we hnvo got to do it, haven’t
wel -

‘To do nnd never- ﬂinch * enid our mother,
w1th great omphnam, 'nover fall hack never
grumblg, never regret, \vhen your duty is plmn‘
“boford’you, boya.’

‘But when it is hard-? smd Mudlsnn, look-
ing'down ot his feet, .’

iaze mere (J-ln:,h, lbed, must we pee
mother! I always ro8hber you told mo so

" a gredt'while ago, when I wont to school in o
,Buow- -storm,’ said Pbilip, looking up, with fire
“in his eye; ‘yoa said, ‘courage, Philip! brave
it out! don’t be afraid of a snow-storm !**
Althougly it does my- heart good to reour to
theso teaclings of my mother; yet I will not
now linger longer upon this evening, whenshe
first assembled us around the family altar, and

dedicated us oll to tho Father of Meroy, I

remember how she named each-name, and
commended ur to the restraining providence
ond the gracious love of our Lord and Sh.'vnour.

"We secemed to feel that something new had

happened to us,.and that wo were standing
upon higher and more regponsible ground than
we hnd dono before;' And then, with what pa-
tience did she carcy out her principles!. ‘Ah,’
said Madison the other day, ‘it wos emvlng
‘wood that made me,’ Noir Madison’s -duty,
one time, consisted in sawiog éleven sticks of
wood every morning, vihich duty he thorough-
1y hated; not timt smv\‘itg was so very bad; but
' workmg wus; he would \*olhor lounge upon
the ‘green. It \vns very npt to be in bis esti-
mstion, either too: warm or too oold, or too
ploasant to work, too bad some way or other,
unlees o troep of boys were around to inspire
him. Tho presence of Philip, or Jumes Giles,
was quite indispensable to o steady sawing; to
belp him or ndmire him, or to urge him some
vay or other, It bappened one morning, that
Philip was gone upon some errand, and Iglndl—
son went forth to his morning’s work " flone.
It was not long bofore he appeared boforio our
mother, begging her to come' and seo howf well
he oould work, but she.could not 1€Ave’ just

" then. He soon oppeorod again, complaiving
that the wood Wae tooknotty; she begged him
nuot to bo dounted by- & knot.
came and.it wos too warm to work . ‘tes worm
- by halfy’ a fourth, and his foot. was lame,
‘dreadfully lame; he must give his .wo_rlg
that morning, he was oortain.’ Upon thi (fho

flung bimself with an nir. of sntlsfucuon in] o

* chair., Madison was fruxtful in excusos, Our
mother quwtly aroge, and, tnkmg him by .the

- hand, led him baok fo the wool-fiouse . Point-
ing to the wood,.sho snid vith that firmness,
which menns something : ‘Thord\ls your duty,
my son, do it;-one stiok at'a.time, and itis
dono; it is only saw_up and saw down, puuont:

-ly and courageously. Now do it s=—conquer
it,—or you are not fit to be s mah.’ - Madison
woll knew there wasno gelnsaying her, and
thot it must be done; besides, ‘it was only eaw
up sod saw down,” and what was thore so for-
midable in all that? He begon to oonsldur af~

_ter all, that it did nat" appoar to bp much, or
o very diffioult work; and it is not formldnble-
but if wo pntlomly nnd . courngedusly go at it;
1t is thie vnly the ‘saw up and saw down’ whioh
lessenp, oonhuors and ﬁnlshes, and ;wo :are
“gurprised to find whu,t 'y slmpln busluess it s,
+. Madispn, tools up: hhi snw ond went to.- work‘
htné by lfttle, BoawW up aud’saw down, pottent»
"y and’ couragously, and 1t ; was'done.  Madi-
. son declared it was-tho hnrdeut otruggle he
‘ever had; tho firat" “thing ho  ever persoverad
. 1o, but it was donel. The pile” dlsnppeured
before his own rorolutonoss,

#Yeos it -waa thio-firat time'l over folt myuolf
_worth 'aoything,’ he gays lnughing "then I:
knqw I was greater thnn [ woodpilo. e ;

hfy mother, neuhor pmisod uot pnld him

v when .the, uork was'done; shy Toft! hm to! tho
. ﬁrst consclous nn_;oymont of hla\nbillty to da,
..ond'it was’ ‘plalnty vlslblo In'the fiym, mdepon-
(dont step; with: hhioh he' entered the kitohon.
- xBut o oow, a: oow would add gxontly to oui'

atook of ‘cnmroru, 1a cowfmy,xnolher wap
,.‘onxloua of pnsdeming. :As: for the -boys, it
. formed a-fsum ‘totsil fo thalr\(luhou' tha don:-‘
' aummutlnn most-devautly to' ‘be- mahed for.—-
It -wag nsoortmnod that Mr,' Gl!es ‘would’ aoll
» momf&f hlu,lwft‘ou.‘ . “But thereis qo other wnx,

< - but for, us to earn her,’ sald’ Phil, for'tho hun. )

A third timote |

up.

-dreth tme, n8 we were talking over the mat-
ter ono afternoon in the empty barn;- ‘and earn
her we must—where there is o will, there is a
wny, mother sdys,’

‘Yes, I suppose so,’ added Madison, reluc-
‘tantly; *but if somebody would only -give-us
one,’—he -had censed speaking. of Mr. Madi-
soh Jones in that light, for Mr. Madison sel-
dofn came to see us. . .-

‘But we must not depend upon people 8 give
ing us, or any such chnnoe like sort of ways,
‘mother says. We muit look to ourselves;
that's the frno -way,’ said Phil. -

‘I suppose it is, slowly ndmlttod poor \Iod-
dson. .

Behold three boya in Mr. Glloas mowmg-—
field; the smallest, a pale obild, sitting under
and apple tree, with a little tin pail beside him,
nnd watching, with delight, the movemeonts of
‘his two brothers, ns they tossed about -the
new mown hay, and longed to be with them.
Alas! his lesson was patient waiting. They
worked as the sun rose higher and higher, and
the last dew drop dried on the grasa,

I am sick'of it, that’s a fact,” at Inst said
the tallest, as he tumbled upon 8 new mown
swathe, .

tUp and be doing!' said his companion;
‘ot’s ot fHinch. Weo must go through with
w e undertake, mother says,’ na he put

st rakeful on the cook.

‘But I don't want to. I wculd rather never
have n cow than work for it,” he deolared, la-
zily swinging his foet much higher than his
head,

‘But nnytlnng that is warth hnvmg is worth
worklng for, mother says,’ nnswored Phitip;
‘and you know what good thmgs [ cow will
briug us!’ R

‘Well, I don’t onre, Come, let's eat our
lunch,” and he approanched the tin pail undor
the apple’tree, ‘Come, Phil, come !’

"No. not uatil I have done more; it is not
cleven yet, not until the sun gots over the up-
per branch of that elm,’ said Phil, as he kept
steadily on with his'work. Meanwhile, Madi-
son peered into the pail, and not.only devour-
ed his own part, but"made ample encroach-
ments upon hig brother's.  He thea laid him=
self down upon the grass, ~ . '

‘Come, Madison, come! don't’ give up the
first .dny; persevere, boy,’ oried Phil, coura-
geously: but no, it was too hot to work; he
"bould not work such hot days for all the cows
in the world; he was too tired to workgnnd
presently he fell aslecp.

Alas! that this shouldbea a specimen for the
rost of _the week. Oa Snturln.y night, Giles
paid off his workmen. Two men were sitting
pin the barn talling over the !(veek’s work; two
ea wero loaning, in the]r shirt slgeves; ovér
the fence, disoussing ‘the merits of Mr. Giles’
cabbnges; Philip, Madison and myself, for my
brothera were always anxious and willing to

{belp me along with them —with James Giles,

were stanling with the cows, patting one, pul-
ling tne cars of another, dnd admiring them
all, especially the hvifer, which wo wanted to
buy. Meanwhile'Mr.' Giles came.out with his
wallet, settlod with the men, and laid out their
plans for the next week, ‘Where are the
boys? he asked, not sceing us. Philip and
Madison issued forth t‘rom behmd the cows;

their-master. Ho was a tall storn laoking
man, and not of gentle speech. * The boys ally
about were afraid of lnm, ospeoinlly of invad-
ing his penoh and apple orchard, for ho was
always sura to find them out. Mr. Giles had

friend. Mo eyed tho boys keealy.

to Maddison. Madison Tooked down abashed;
‘nnd you,’ he coatinued, ‘you Philip, I know

grew tremulous,—

ling to work for it.! .
8 00W to hear the conversation.

will be| a mnn, Phillp.
shillin

ohange.
atlast by low soba,
sheer mortlﬁontmnc

Madison’s side, I looked stoutly up into Mr.

'ho enn saw wood sir, ho can snw !

that ‘he.is good for somethlng JAs he gave

went back into the houae, \lenvlng us standing,
and for a time, speechless, ™
-ed at oach othor.

ed it up and we walkod home.. .
Baid.
frugal meal,
‘with your ﬁrot Snturdny s’ earaings,’ she onid
smiling -at B, through the open window,—
Philip noborly 1aid in tior lap, when he entered,
‘the .money, his ‘own, and Madison's, She
Ipoked at it and asked how it thus lmppenod
‘It is too'bad! I'll never work ngnin!® omd
Mnudison, after we had given her all the explo-
nation we dould, his handkerohief, ntill in com-
‘munioation with his -oyes, .
" 4And mothor, told Mr. Giles he oould nnw.
enid 1, 08if nu importont oxtenuntion hid been-
There was. Yo mistnking our mothora
hough ‘she g0id noibing. +7 84
grie el aid dndioins; 'noithor . plty, or oondo-
lenoe, or blnme oomo trom er Ilpa

Mother was waiting for .us;,yvith our

vo “all aat-on’n ‘rite’ bauob ‘thp o‘ndy-
work, ‘at; the back side‘of the house, with ‘the”
weatern akv fir n..ploture, mwy mothpr reourred
‘fo the subjeot. * - Madiadt had beeq- pnrtlculnr-
Yy meeﬁk an ob'liglng ‘all - doy, nnd hw Inmd

"My 'pon,’ said | 2he, taking his hnnd ond look-
‘ing 10 hid fnoo. 'do you'not’ lmow that yonr in-

dmtrhus ‘habits mnut ho your” lm:ln ‘depén-

somewhat besitatingly into thn preseuoo of

‘'wonderful ubiquity about the premlses, and
those who did well for him, be was sure to he-
Do you
menn to go’ through the world as you ' have'
worked for me?' he.asked, abruptly, noddlug

your name,‘for I buried a little one by thay
name,"—upon“which the strong man’s voice
‘if you go through the world
a8 you have worked for me, you will be & man,
a rich man, an Influential man, and a good
man; I hope; and that is because you are wil-
I looked out from behind
‘And depend
upon it, boys,-as is the boy.s0 is she man;” con-~
tinued Mr. Gdos- ‘whnt you are a hoy, you
I will give' you'two
8 b day. and your brothors sholl huvo
just whnt ‘b Lias éarned,’ nqmoly, four’ ponce
a .day;’ upon which ho begin to mnko the
There waos a solemn pause, broken
l\Iodlaon was orying thre’
1 remember I wanted to
come to the’ rescue; and gotung up to poor

Gl]EB s fude'sn said, pulling Mndlson s slecve,
“low I
got “the cournge, I am at a loss to lmngmo —
“Con he!* muid Mr. Giles, plensnntly turning
over the money in his hand, *I am glad to bear

their wages into their hands, he saidiin o
-macked maaner to-Phulip, *I sball be glad of
your work next weok, I’hlhp;’\upou which - e

Philip and I look-
‘I won't have any of his
money !’ at length gaid-Madison, fliuging bie
quarter upon the ground.. ., Philip quiotly pxck-
Nothing was

‘And now I eupposé you come

denco 1 this world; that dauy charaoter Lbud s
worth haviog must be earned by effort? Do
you not know that it is only by patient cour-.
oge, that any good is gotten? s She paused.
‘Madison, what you undertabe, you must go
through with it menfally. Will you lag and.
dally by the way, a burden to yourself nnd to
your friends 2’

‘I can.saw,’ murmured ha, looking pmfully
down, *I like to saw.’

*And do you know why?" she asked earnest-
ly; ‘it is. becnuse you have mastered tho saw;
you have actually conguered the woad pile;
and g0 conquer all difficulties; work'at them
until they disappear before you; then you will,

feel manly; then you will know how groat is
your power to do; then you will love to.do.’
‘L enu’t rake; I dop't like to, muttered
Madison.

‘Can't I’ said gho with spmt ; ‘will my son
be conquered by a rake? What the saw could
not do, ghall the raké do ?’ .

‘No, mother,’ ho nnswored, with ordeoision
uncommon to him, as he caught her spirit,
thén he added, looking down, *but I don't want
to rake with Mr. Giles’s rake.’

‘Then we shall never et our heifer, for™ no-
body will have Madison now Mr, Giles turns
him away,’ eaid Philip dolorously, as his heife.
er prospect seémed darkened,

‘Not have the hoifer” eclived I, ready to
ory; there wag a long pause, Madison look-
‘ed ag if he felt good for nothing, as 1f he woyid
give all the world to- get-out of this responsi-
ble gorner, Ileifer or no heifer, was the ques-
tion, nnd it seemed to depend upon him, still
mdre upon his work.
relief, but in the faces at neither mother or
prother.did relief npposr. His mother had
not the money to advance, and Philip was do-
ing all he could.-
tMake up your mind to go backand ask Mr.
Giles to let you try again,” said our mother;
‘and then, Madison, take hold, with a &tout
heart,-of what is before you, nad do it; ond
never flinch;’ and then ghe told us how every
thing truly valuable was to be earned by strug-
gling and eoffort, and long striving, which alone
could open n heaven to us.

In the morning, Madison appeared with o
sorry air. He was undecided and therefore
ushappy. low many inefficient boys of elder
growth can sympathize with him! , Coveting
the fruit of industry, yot incapable and up-
willing to put shoulder to shoulder and hand
to hand in the great battle of life.

"At an early hour he went to his saw. Lit.
tle by little, one stick at a time, he finished
the wood necessary for the day. I have done
this,’ said ho to himself; *I have dona it,—it
is only sow up and 6aw down; what we want
is to comoto the point and then act, mother
soys.’ He stopped and surveyed his position,
the heifer, Philip, his mother, and last, tho'.
not least, his reputation. ‘I must,’ he declar:
ed, stamping his foot firmly on a stick, I musg
make up my mind, mother sayy, and then do
it.” Upon this, ho turned and walked inta the
house. .

‘Mother, I will go to Mr. Giles's,” ho said,
entering the kitchen, and plaating himself be-

back actuslly disappenred.
him, and her countenance oxprqssed all “ho
could. wnsh. Ido not know what passed be-
tween him and Mr. Giles, but Madison came
bome that evening in the highest Bpiritsi—
‘Mother!" he exoluimed, ‘L should lilke to be a
farmer., I like farming, first rate. It was
easy cnough to ses that his habits went with;
bis will, and"they both went right. He felt
the genuine joy-of conquering himéel( and

that when' woil nigh gmng up, or'when he be-
gan”to log by ‘the’ way, ho crxed nlond to his
lngglug energxos, ‘Do’it! do it! a diout hehrt
mother says.’ If I can saw, I'can rnke. ond
after all it is only 2aw up and saw down. 1
wust do it myself. or uobody will, and nwoy
flow h:s roko over tho huy), 'I’h

one story house, on a pleoséut Scptembnr of.
ternoon, that Bossy entered the yard, Philip
belield her. Madison by her side, now and
then pnttmg her nﬁ‘echonoteiy. mother ond I
went. to the barn door to await ber arrival, -

‘It is ours, our cow I’ I excleimed in eostn-
oy.
y‘lu she not a bonuty. mother ?* exoloimed
Madison, driving her 80 as to display her broad

lieffers that ‘Mr. Giles hnd "he saya.” - ‘Ob,
mother, where’s the new pail? I lcarned all
about mnlking over to- Mr. Gileg’s,” - Beo her |

boyhood.

Need I say, that nevor wod mllk Bweeter,
moor, richer, whiter than was that, Need I
say, that never a cow existed like Bossy, nev-
er_ono 8o ‘fat so aminble so excollent» " Neover
wos, & cow like that cow, and’ why? beonuse
w6 had- earngd her.
ou toil, resolute, unflinching toil. In her my
brothers tasted aweets of nohlovpmont a8 well
a8 the sweot milk, From thut-tune, Mndlson
never ggumbled‘ a change hdd been grnduol-

He looked around for |-

fore.her at his full height; therstoop in -his |.
.. She looked at|

who was the terror of my boy hood, You nra ‘e

schiéving & work. Madison has sinée seen"

It was the third year of our residence in the ||

side to the best advantage.’. “One of the best |,

bag; 1s i not nbeuuty, mothier " As thp :
threw baok his hnt shomng his sua-burnt |' -
féntures, lighted up wikh mterest he looked |-
tho impersonation of o bright elostlo, hon]thy :

She ‘was the produot of

ly, wrou;.vht in his chnruoter. ~He understood
what'n, power ho’ posscssed of doing, and ‘he
flung his. loungmg, indolent, oomp)ommg bab-
its, _ A, our mother undorgtood ogrqnt sooret

tho 1mportmxoo of glvlngboys 801 ethmg to dos
nnd make thom work it resplutlyt the end; the,
activities of the hoyhood need to bdhhsolplinod

ond dlreotcd Iloys weory‘ot‘ oontlnuod plny,
and wish for somothing to qooomplish Givn
it to thom, and then..ocmpol steady, pereover-
ing offort till 6 bo ﬂtxj!el;edl “In the end they
afo-better.and; happier:-boys fox.it. It is.the
only propnritory trainiog to fit them for, suo-
cess in husiness, and for steady . well, dxroowd
atl‘ort In matura, llfc. And thia is ono.reason,

the oity,-in the training of boys. . In the coun-

,try ‘there Is sombuthing for them .ta" do; and |

-apace tor them .to do it in; in teaching obil- |’
dren to become usoful, parents: need much. for- ¢
béarence; ond great resolution. The awkward |

grily send off his'boy sid do the thing himaclf

oute it;: It was not ad with jony moitierYniiho | .

i wherons, whun not, shortuued io,

why,the conntry possegses, ndvontogeu over'|"

" vine through whioh it hiag’

tungling;: o relugtant attempts ara.disooura- ).
ing and vexacious; and'a fathor will.often en- |.

Jin /e better atyle, Father than to take -thed’
‘trouble’totoach and encourags the son ty-exe- |’

nardoh; the bnrn,"und tho mdhotmé;”ﬁeri

=y,
looks nud words of encourngomentevexywhero
presided. She gradually acoustomed us to ace
tive duty, assigned to each somo work to
do, and follomng it up. until it was done, and
well done. She msplrod us with energy, and
cheerfulness, and mndo ‘ug relish the work,
and bade us witness the good results ﬂowmg ’
from industrious habits. b, itis ourmother,
who made us what we are,_ Lo e
And now wo have just: retarned, returned
from this dear home of our boyhood no lon«
ger the dingy yellow one story house, bt o
commodnous dwelhng of two storied, with am-
ple portico in front, and {lie shadows of. honey-
-suckle-and-acencia, " inyitiog v to’ lingor there,
It belongs to Philip, the- -indefagitable frait
grower. Look into his nuvseries and gurdens
they are young yct but is it not enough ta
delight one’s eyes, to say nothing of the taste?
They are the work of hia own hands, Hie vi-
clnity to the otty affords bim an extonsive mdr.
ket, and he has already exceeded his most dan-
gumo oxpoctnhons Look at his house and the
young ahrnbbery growing so 1uxnrmnuy in ev-
ery direction. "There is n little bed- -room, in
that hause, which ia'a more interesting objeot
still. It is ‘nearly on the site of the old bed-
room. Itcommands a beautiful view of the

garden and ofthe western sky, and of the dis-

tant pasture, where Bossy’s descendnnts are
quietly grazing, and there’at’ tho' window ix
our beloved motherin the rocking chair. She
ia old and infirm Bow; but though her eyes is
dim, her heart wnxes not old. It is full of .
love and gratitude and she blesses God for her
boys. ‘Such sons! she says, And who un- -
der God, has made us what weare? Our bro,
ther Phillip still seeks her' direction, and ady
vice, about everything concerning him; and
his Mary regards her with reverentjul love,
while in little: Jnne,—Jenny, we pet her she
seoms to perpetuate her youth, Her lasat ByS
soemed her best days,—How do Madison and
I rejoice to leave tho dry, dusty oity, for a
Sabbath at Phillip's. The Sabbath is truly,
Babbath there, so peace-making, and full of
love.
:Madison holds an xmportnnt port in the ex-
* tensive firm of ‘Giles & 00.' He is & younger -
brother of old Giles, the farmer Mndison’s firat
: waster, who now gives him ns warm & welcome
'ias any une in the village. Do you remember
the morning that you same back to work ¢ But
thank your mother for that said the old gen-
tleman chuckling and shakiog bis hand. Mad-
ison earned the character Which Mr. Giles
gave of him to his Brother. - Behold what it
has gained for him. | "~
It is Monday moraing, and we have just re-
turned to town, I-never enter the cny‘ and
my olﬁoe after leaving Philip's without feel> .
ing myself a better man; a more tronquil,’
Bober, home lovmg, God- fem'mg man; apd
shall I add it, a greater shrinking from the
toils and perplexities of city life. +But never
flinoh,’ sounds in my ear.—‘take hold with a
stout heart, my son, of what ever lies before ;*
and the weil remombered acoent of my mother B
voice prompts me to duty.; . I
But sad news awaits:me. Cousin Madison
Jones is dead.’ - He died poor, and & broken
hearted desolato old man. His kons have ru-
“'ined bim.  Ungoverned, xdle ‘ond dmsoluto,
they have brought his grey hairs in sorraw to
‘ the grave. The last time I saw him, I had
the hoppiness to- befriend him. *Thank ye!
‘thank yel ’he exolaimed, kindly and grate-
fully. I could not realize the proud rich, man .

o dear boy— a dear boy I seo your motho_rhod
the right -of it ;—Jano was right; she taugby

you not to be afraid of work. That big yard -

" and barn ‘wasn tfor nothmg ,—;f I gould livo

" my life over again I' upon whwh ho drew a deep
: mgb andorosetogo. o s

"Podt dousian’ Madison ! 'Ah yes T wonld sny

‘to all o')ualn Madlsona, that we wera enrly m-

dootrlnoted, pothntly and courngeously. {0 saw

- up-and saw doun " that was the seorot of- moth-

er's munnganient and ofoveroommg the thou-

onnd obsuoleo to nd e t and us,

" which Yyoung men without p%porty or lnﬂuen‘

tiol friends, must necessarily meet with, in the

greot world of business; and if nocessary for

$ho bisiness of the outward, how. much for

be iaward life, in this -patient .gouragepus,

. pains-taking course?! Does it mob -oonatitute

that stnving which the-Saviour speaks of, by

which we oun l?]oho seoure pesce and purgty,
God's blesaing, and heaven at lost? . .

TOMA'!‘OES AND IJMA BEAIIB. -

Durmg the early pnrt of the growth of .ei-
ther of - these orops,.tha. surfooo‘ f. tho #oil
.should be froquently disturbed. When tomn-
toes huve Bot their fruit, thay should. b short—
.enéd in, and'it may be deforred until’ tho ]ar-
gest of the fruit is of half. size, whon. It way
be. readily observed "that 90 ‘per cent of the’
fruit.is within 18 inches of tho ground, white
90'per cent, of the vino or bush is bayond that
distance, The vine, therefore, should be trim-

K

med in within’ half gu inch of thé tomnto near- .-

est the endof onoh thla wlll ndmlt sun p})d .

air frooly, ‘and nlthough ‘10. per oent ot the .-

tomatocs that might bave grown will be taken
ﬂwny, Btill “the rommmng portion will be '
“grenter in’ weight and * mensm‘e, thnn if tho
“yine had uot ‘been’ shortened in, - Tomotden
aro nlso severnl dnys oarlier by thia trentment,
ond therefore bring a muoh hlgher prlco in .
tho ‘markot,
" Limn.Bean vimos are: nsunlly suﬂ‘ered “to
wind themselves around a pole 13 or’ 15 faet
-high, and " before the. vine 'readhes the.: top of
-.the, pole, ome benus are alrendy of a size.to
boj:ulled. unear itsbottom, Lima beans should
"'bo pitched off when 5} feet high, and’ thoy
“will roadily throw -out side”shoota well lled
.with’ pods. which 'wjll ‘ripin ‘bofore - rost,
the beons on -
thq upper onds of tho vines ofmnot‘ perfeot
" themselves® in time to bo ‘saved. It is Unfaie
" to expéot a” mll of
- foet of vind' ‘wrapped m-ound [y yole nnd in

a perfest<bént at. the extidme end of: if,.* %
immenne amount of imbert’eot‘ and half: formed

0" travél, catites

itoo préat an, ovarorhtioh of ‘moisture bhf‘oro
nrrmng at’ itél dint of destination hb Li
“bedn ™ with nd*is da exoﬁo“nnd‘it bieha hol‘
" ditrlng growili is, yery ‘different Foqm' h hiblt

p.to travel thiroq h‘-40

whoro nntive. nnd therefore tho mode o mQtl- -
0 MIRAE

" valién, us’ with' ilig . tomaAt; Yeagh, &
g;mpenquko for ‘t eue differe oeu,-k

R vxv reile
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