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Oh. lovely companion, would you ever couh? reign,
T'o gaide usto-pleasure from sorrow and pain,
Life’s juys would be fairer snd purer 1 know,
Than the honeyed flake of winter's pure snow 3
PLe evae s delghtful, the sun’s- golden ray

H.s tnted the clouds for distant away,

The birds of the forest with ecstacy sing

And seem to say "tis spring. "tis spring -

How glally we wele 'm- thy coming ngain,
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THE TYRANNICAL FATHER.

+Jennie,’ said Mr. Sticey. one evening, to
his davghter, Edward Wright called at my
store to-day. I suppose you know what
for?’ T

‘How should J know what for, papal’ re-
turned Jenoie, with a look of unconscious-
ness that was belied by the vivid erimson
that rose from the cheeks to the temples.
I suppose it was to see about an order for
gome goods or something .

‘Not exactly,” replicd her father, smiling.
‘He came to see me about you; in -short to
ask my permission to address you.' -

Jenuie reddened again; but the sudden
flash that glermed out from beoeath the
brown lashes spoke more of scorn thaa satis-
faction. -

01 course I gave my conseot, continued
Mr Stacey,.after waiting his daughter to
reply.

‘1t you hadn't I suppose that would have
Lean_the last of it, so tar as he was concero-

OF could we forever thy hrasuties metaliry
You come hhe an angel who hails from above,
I'o walt 1o vs tohens of I gver’s pure live;

No more think we now of winter's d rh pust, |
Thy charas have erased his presesice at 1a8t,
Thy gentle Yrcze pisses in merrivst glPl:,. )
And scems almost to whisper be merry with rge.

With transport we welcome the beautiful sprieg,
The soixg‘?)l‘!he*poct,_!u's_m%lhing;_ o
In his faney he pictures you wondrous and fair ;
But he fails to express what thy realitics are,

Ever true to thy trust you deccive none we know,
"But prompt to the tim thy loveliness sle)w;
‘Would that all here on earth were ever like you, -

- | pregs purpose

ed. retorted Jeonie, with s sarcastic touch
that was quite lost upon her matter-of fact

| father

‘Well, uiy dear, I don’t know as there is
auy need of raining that guestion. 1 could
bave no 1earouable objection to 1 well-princi-
pled, inte ligent young wan like Mr Wighs,

_{and who is, withal, duing an cxcellent buri

ness, So it remains for you to say whether

‘Dear me ! what in the world bas he dune?’

‘Done 7 what ought to send him to-the
penitentiary — what would send him there if
I had the law in my hands’ -~ === .- ._

The suddev pallor that swept over Jen-
via’s face would have betrayed to the most
indifferent eye_the true state of her affec-
tions ‘ :

‘Do you mean that he has bean stealing,
papa '

*Stealing, he has-dooe worse than that !

‘Good heaveus ! faltered poor Jennie, *has
he been killing avybody 2 . _ ... .

‘Worse than that. Aman that will sell
his cogutry is_Worse than a _murderer !_and
any one that will vote for that lying double-
faced traitor, Higeirs, is a worse scoandrel
than he V' .

-Is that ull 7’ said Jennie, drawing a  long
sigh of reiief. <L thought it was something
dreadful.’ L

tAh ! echoed her father, ‘I should say
thatit was enough —quite eoough to sink

Once more. 1 say, dou’t let me see you with
him again I

Here Mr Stacey stamped out of the room;
baoging the door after him.

‘Goud gracivus ! exclaiwed Jennie, as she
picked vp the cuntents of her work basket,
that her father haa koocked over in bis fu-
rious exit, ‘I should like to know what’s got
ioto pa, all at once  To thiok of hisforbid-

-you-will-be-Mre-Tdward-Wright.2 . —
Jennie puised up her rosy fips with an
air of great dignity.
‘I bava't been asked yet>
‘No, I suppose nut. But 1 shouldn®
wonder if be was here to-night for that ex

ding me to speak to Edward just for that!

And with flushed cheeks and a flutter of
delight at her heart, at the thought of hav-
-ing ‘something to tell,.and—that- something
‘g0 strange and mysterious,” she sought the
presence of her usual coofidant, the fair Ar-

.=Then_every_friend_would always prove true.

Then every one in this land of the blest,
Would deceive nomo and strive for the best ;
They'd be truthful and honest with innocence unite,
»Pwoyld be a world of most pleasant sight,

Then every one would be free from prison,

‘Then,.as a glimmer of the truth entered
bis mind, Mr, Btacey added:

+1 trust that you are not so foolish, my
daughter, as to take offence because he spoke
to we sbout it first. Inso doiog he acted
honorably, aed_as every man should, and_it_

Enjoying the blessiugs by Omnipntence given,

Euch would enjoy life’s precious hours,
»I'would strew our pathway forever with flowers.

But l;ly mind has wor:dered far from the scene,

“The birds, the breezs, and landscapes now green,

"I'he sun has de-cen ded behind hilltops now hidden,

The moon has ascended the glorious heavens

_The poet may sing of thy goryeous array,

From twilight of eve "till dawning of day,

He cannot picture thy glowing display.

But alas thy glittering hues vanish, they
away. ’

soon pass
o

samen

THE FIBRSTY BLUE

‘Whatever weight the hours have born
Along the path of frost anl snow,
The world is never too forlorn
For birds to sing again; we know,
That earliest buds will soon expend,
That epring is somewhere in the land,
For hark! the blue bird sings.

BIRD.

—

SBomewhere the grass is green again,
The meadow mild with shower and sun;
Out bud the trees, up stats the grain,
Through balmy woods the brook doth run,
If anywhere such things may be,
. Then why not soon for thee and me !
For hark ! the blue bird sings.

The world is old. the world is old,

But spring is ever fresh and new ;
No dream so fair, no hopeso bold,

But some swoet day may find it true,
Whe knows how soon that morn may rise
And fill us with a glad surprise !

For hark ! the blue bird sings.

T MISCELLANY.

The Tomb of Rachel.

James Brooks, senior editor of the New
York Kxpress, writing to that journal irom
the Holy land, says:~

‘Upon my return to Bethlchem, I rode by
the tomb of Ruchel—a small buildingy with
a whitened dome, and having within it a
high, oblobg monument, built of brick aad
stucsoed over. T'his spotis wild and soli-
tary, and not a tree spreads its shadow where
rosts the beautiful mother of Israel. Chris-
tinn, Jew aod Moslem, all agree this is just
the spot where Ruchel was buried, and all
unite in honoring it. 'I'he Turks are anx.
ious that their ashes may rest near hers, and
houce their bodies have been strewn under
tombs all around the tomb of Rachel. The
sweet domestic virtues of the wife bave won
their love and adwiration, a8 has the tomb of
Absalom, peer the brook of Kedron, their
detostation ; upon the latter they throw a
stons to muark their horror of u disobedicat
son, while around the formor they wish,
when they die, their bodies may be interred.
Nor is -this wouderful The wife, worth
fourteen yoars of service ms a shepherq,
must have been a wife worth having,

‘The whole life of Rachel is, indeed, one
of the most touching in Biblical history.—
The sweet shepherdess has left her mark up-
pon the memory of man, as well as her towb.
The tribute to her ia the tribute to a good
wife; ao ivfidel, Jew and Cristian, all com-
bine to pay it. The great women of the
earth—the Zenobias and Cleopatras—have
died, been buried, and their very place of
burial been forgotten ; but to this day stands
over the grave of Rachel, not the pillar Ja-
cob set up, but a modero monument io its
placc, around which pilgrims from every
laud and sun gather in respeot and reveresce
for the faithfu) wife and good mother in Is.
rael’ .

A foreiguyr who beard of tho Yaokee pro-
pensity for bragging thought be would beat
the patives at their own game. Secing some
very large watermelons on a.market woman’s
stand, he exclaimed, ‘What! don’t you raise
larger apples than these in Amorica?” "The

uiok-witted woman immediately replied,
‘Apples! angbody might know you werv &
foreigoer, them’s gaoseberries!’ *

1 he should be, then, I never gave

| ouight to raige, rather than lower him in

abollaKugzenieAngelinaStubbs; to-whom-it|
was duly unfolded with suadry embellish-
ments the fruits of her fertile imagination,
and who quite axreed with her in thinking{-
it to be ‘the strangest thing thet ever came
to her koowledge’ ‘

‘Jeonie; said-Mr.—Stacey, the—wextday |

group of friends and relatives.

toward ber, ‘I trust that [ bave played the
role of the ‘tyrannical father’ to your entire
satizfaction, and that you will now permit
me to offer you my congratulation upon a
marriage that has long been the, first wish
of my heart.’

‘I hope you enjoyed your ride,” said her
roguish brother Tom, who in the capacity of
coachman, had driven her all about the out.
skirts of the town, and fivally back to the
place from where she started.

‘IHow counld you deceive me so? said Jen.
_pie, turning her eyes_reproachfully npon_ her.
husbaod, as ber mind slowly took in the ruse
that had been played upon her!

‘My dearest love,” he said, with a look
that quite disarmed her, ‘It was the only
way by which I could hope to win you.’

"~ Candle Theory. :

Maoy persons have heard it asserted that

‘My daughter,’ said Mr. Stacy, advancing |-

Lost—their lives preser-
vedbyaDog. .
[From the Keokuk (Towa) Constitution.] -

Ob W ednesduy two boya named Lynch and
Nicholson, aged respectively pise and ten
years, went to the woods west of the city, to
get a piece of hickory to make a bow. They
wandered out so far that they got lost. 1o
their bewildered state they searched about
for some land mark that would lead them to
their homes. While thus engaged, they es-
pied a black limb frisking abeut near them,
and Lynch told Nicholson that be was going
to catch it, and accordingly gave chase,. In.
-a-few-moments-he-and—the lawb-had—both-
diea ppeared in the thicK under-brush  Nich
oSou, after waiting some time for Lynch to
return, set about to find the way back to the
city himself, which he succeeded in doing,
and arrived ot home late in the evening.—
Young Lyoch, bowever, was not so - fortun.-
ate. He wabdered about in the woods till
late at pight, when he lost all hope of finding

Children

A Yankee Boy.

A tourisy tells the followine story: Wé"
rocently met our friend, Dr. Lord, formaly
of Boston. 1le has been a resident of this
section for about six years. During his first
few ycars he was extensively engaged in buy-
iog wool, and ou one oceasion bscoming be.
wildered with the multiplicity of crooked
roads over the broad praries, he rode up to
a small cabin inclosed in a clump of locust:
trees, and a white-headed boy perchied on the
top of a hen coop, with :

‘I1alloa, boy ¥

‘I reckon you're. a strange
SPOOEQ— T e

‘Look here, sonny.!

‘I ain’t your soany.’

‘No, not my sonny, but if you will jump
down and come here I'll give you a dime.’

Theboy sprang as if alighted from a
wasp’s nest, and coming up to the- stranger -
exclaimed -

‘Welt, old hoss, what is it ?’

r) mas the re.

ronest Tman, | the taltow candle, when fircd from an ordis

nary gun, with the usual charge of powder,
at  doal board three quarters of an inch
thick, will pass through the board, but very
ew who have not seen it done believe it.—

Oa Mooday a party of riflemen and other

.geotiemen *®r the purpose of deciding a bet

on the subject, adjourned to the butts of the
North Middlesex Rifles at Child’s Hily,
where 8 board of the thickaness deseribod
having beeu fized in ap upright position, ag
common half penay dip was fired from a
towling-piece, from a distance of about fif-
teen_paces The candle struck the_board
with its full length, snd passed through,
leaving a hole exactly the shape of the can-
dle.—The-remaios- of -the-candle were found
scattered in pieces resembling snow-flakes on
the high mound of earth in the rear of the
oard. A second candle, when fired from
the fowling-piece, passed through the board,
making a circelar hole, which was, however,

his way out of the forest, and laid down be.
side a log and slept till the next morning.—
Being refreshed by his sleep, he again went
forth with more buoyant hopes to find his
way home. DBut he was again deomed to
disap pointment. and after strvolling throngh
the woods all duy wus again compe'led to
make his bed upon the culd ground with no
cover but the blue sky. lle had but just
Liid himself down when an unexpected but
welcome visitor arrived to shate his bed and
keep him company. This strange visitor
was a large Newfoundland dog, which staid
with the little follow till Friday morning. A
short time after daybreak the dog showed
sigos of great anxiety and uncasiness, and
gtarted to leave young Lynch, but he had |
enough foresight to fuilow the dog, and was
conducted by the faithful animal to the road
where he saw aman upon & wagon. Ile
hailed the man, and after telling his adven-
ture, was put into the wagon and brought

very jagged round the edges A third can-

to his home. ~The joy of his parents wpon

‘I’ve L' st my way snd don’t know where I
am Cao joy tell mo ¥

*Yes, you're on your horse I’

Mr. Lord langhed at the boy's wit, and
handed him a dime The boy took the mon-
ey, looking upon it with mingled feelings of
wonder und delight, and said : .

"l reckon you must have 2 power of mon-
ey !

‘Cause you slather it away ro.’

‘What's your futher's pame ¥ inquired Mr.
Lord.

‘Bill Jenks,” was the reply.

‘Ah, yes, I know him,’ exelaimed Mr.
Lord ; *he grows woo! don’t he ?’

‘No,-but his eheep does,’

‘It you knew me, my lad, you would be
more respect{ul in your replies. * I'm & frieud
of your tatber; my pame is Lerd.

Oh, yes,’ exclaimed the astonished lad,
‘I’ve heard pap read about you1n the Bible,>

and starting for the house on a dead run, ke

bawled out at the top of his Jupps:

your esteem. lodeed, I fancied from what
he said, that he was quite sure of the nature
-of-your-feeling—for-him,-else- be—had- not
spoken to me’

Jennie’s indignation now reached its cli-
max. She elevated her naturally rather
aspiring nose, until it stoud at right angles.

*‘Quite sure, was he? 1 don’t knew why

him any
reason to feel so confident.’ :

Mr. Stacey looked rather gravely at his
daughter. .

‘I dou’t know what you’ve eaid to- him,
but I know that he’s been here a good deal,
and you've elways secmed glud to see bim.
{ hope you bav'nt been trifling with the
young man, Jennie. Am I to understand
that you don’s inteod to marry him?’

Jennie’s round and rosy fuce assamed as

_lofty an expression as features could be- ex-

pected to wear, not formed exactly from the
beroic mould. .

Mr. Wright ie an excellent young -man,
papa. I've mothing to say agaicst him.—
But I would sooner perish than umite my
faith with one whose feelings are so an-
tagonistic to the holiest sympathies of my
nature.’

The concluding sentence was a "quotation
from ber favorite novel, ‘Astrea; o1 The
Stony-Hearted Father,’ and was proaounced
with no vebemence of look or tone.

Mr Stacey stared at his daughter for a
mowment without speaking. -

‘I really do mot-see, my dear;’ he said dry-
ly, ‘any vecessity fur so much display of en-
ergy; it you doo’t like Mr. Wright we.l
enough to warry him, all that you have got
to do is to tell him 8o ‘

liere was a ‘come down’ to Jennie’s soar-
irg imagioution. Her father absolutely re-
furea to play the role of the Stony- Hearted
Father, ruthlessly destroyiag the secret hope
that had risen in her heart, that some ro-
mantic incident, for which she had so often
longed, was about to-break the sameness - of.
her dull and prosy lfe.

And lo ivercase her dissatisfaction, Xd-
ward Wright, whom she really liked, and
whom she bad 1uvested with many of the
virtues and graces that adorned hor favorite
heroes, instead of throwing himself at her
! fect and declariog that no power on earth
{ should tnke her from him, had actually eon-
descended to the common sense and con-
ventioua! wethod of asking her father's per-
wission before speaking 1o, her! Nothing
more was necessary to prove to her that he
wus pot, to use hLer own lauguoge, ‘ihe
! ¢hosen arbiter of her destiny.’

‘ After tea Jennie slipped out of the back
way, aud ran uver fo & weighbor's, for the
two fuld purpose of avoiding what she was
pleused to term the ‘persecutivns’ of the a-
foresind -Mr lidward Wright, and pour her
troubles—or rather her waut of any—1into
the sympathizing bosom of her dear ¥riend,
Arabella Eugenie Aagelina Stubbs.

Jenuie beiug firmly comvinced that *the
course of true love never did run smooth,’
and as in the eveat of her beesming Mrs.
Edward Wright there would be nuthing JéTt
for her to do but to order her wedding finery,
and go through with the requisite coremony,
she either avuided the poor fellow aftogeth-
ér, or treated him with sach an uir of lofty
indiffereoce as to put him to his wits’ end to
discover the cause of this singular change in
her conduot. ©

‘Jeonie,’ said Mr. Stacey, a faw woeke af-
ter, ‘who was that young man that you were
talking with at the gate this morning ¢’

‘Edward Wright, papa,” replied Jeanie,
oot a litile astonished at this abrupt inquiry,
as well aa the soow! that accompanied it.

‘Well, never let me see you with bim a.
gaio !’

Joennie opened her eyes still wider.

*Why oot?" I thought Edward was a
great fovorite of yours??

480 be wss until I found him out. I did
thiuk a great deal of the young man, but af-
ter.what has bappeoed, he shall never dark-
on my door again !’ .t

aftet-dioner;astaking his bat—he turned to
leave the house, ‘young Wright had the im-
pudence to speak to me again about you ;and
intimates that 'he did so by your permission,
you may as well know, once for all, that it
cap never be! I would sooner’ ses you in
your grave than the wife of such a man ! I’ve
got a husband picked out for you. Deacon
Obidish Pittigrew is & man that will do you
and the fawily credit.

‘Deacon Pittigrew ?
thao twice my age !

‘That’s the very reason way I have selec-
ted him ; you need some one to keep you
steady. He will be here to-morrow evening
and I shall expect you to receive him with
the respect and con‘ideraﬁon due to your
future busband.’

Before his daughter had time to recover
from the astonishment into which this an-
vouncement threw her, Mr. Stacey was some
way-down the street.

‘Well, I know two things,’ exolaimed Jen-
nie, puttiog down her foot with a determin-
ed air; I won’t have that stupid Deacon Pit-
tigrew, and I will have—Xdward Wright!

As she said this she took from her bosom
a letter from the last named individual, full
of protestations of undying love, and implor-
ing her to meet him at 6 o’clock that even-
ing, re-reading it for the fortieth time with
flushing cheeks and kindling eyes -

That evening as Jennie went to the ap-
pointed place, which she did not fail to do,
she found Edward waiting for ber.

Instead of weating his usual cheerful look
and pleasant smile, he stood leaning against
a tree, with arms fulled acrnss his chest, and
a gloomy cloud upon his brow. ‘Looking,’
as Jennie confidentially informed the sympa-
thizing Arabella Kugenie Angelina Stubbs,
for all the world like the picture of Rubert
Di Rinaldo, in *The Brigand of the Black
Forrest. :

Kdward found little difficulty in persuad.
ing her to leave home, and ucite her fate
with his.—Accordingly,. the next night, as

Why, pa, he’s more

oped in a durk mantle, and face coucealed by
a thick closely drawn veil, stole out through
the back way to the place where her lover
was waiting.

He had a covered carriage, and, though
the night was dark, she could see the dim
outline of a man upon the box.

They rode two hours, mostly in silence;
for, now that the irrevokable step was tuken,
Jennies’s couragze began to fail her, and she
graw depressed io spirits—she hardly koew
why. 1t seewmed to her that they would nev-
er reach their destination, which Kdward
had ivtormed her was the house of a clergy-
maa io an adjoining town  But at lasg, to
her great religf, the carriage stopped.

*To avoid observation, we are going in
through the buck way,” whispered Hdward,
5 he assisted ber to ahght, ‘Draw your
veil close around your face. T

The night was a0 dark that she could not
see the least thing, and she cluog nervously
to the hand that led her aloug a short puth,
over a plat of grass, up some steps, 1oto a
dark, varrow passage, which led into a hall,
and from thence intoa rvom that opened out
of it, lighted by oue small, low lamp. Be.
side the tabls on which it was pliced the
clergyman stood ~a veperable looking man
—and at the lower ead of the apartment
scemed to be a number of persons, though
the light was so dim that ouly the outlines
of their forms were visible. |

Elward epoke a few whispered words to
the clergymau, and then the veremony com-
‘monced: ,-

As eoon as the last words were spoken, as
if by a preconcerted movement, the two
buroers at each end of the room were light.
ed, filling it with a sudden blaze of light,
while a merry peal of langhter made it ring
agaio and aguin. -~

As aoon as Jennte's dazzled eyes would
permit her to see, she fuund, to her astonish-
ment, that she was bYack in tho house .that

soon as the house was sti)l, Jennie, cnvel-|

dle Iaway a large piece of the board
nine inches long and three inches broad,
breaking away the boundary on one side of
the hole made by the first dbot. A candle
fired from a rifle failed to pass through the

oard. The grooves of the rifle strippiog
the tallow from the wick as it passed out.—
The smooth-bore fowling-piece was loaded
each time with two and a half drachms of
powder, a smsll piece of paper as a wad, and
a common tallow .dip, which hed not %gen
specially prepared in any. manver.— Court
Journal. .

- s @o> -
Character. -

Are you formiog a character? Fashion it
well s it beautiful now, in its early devel-
opment? - How much more so will it be when
all its fair proportions stand revealed in fuli
muturity. The rosebud;in’its infant state
of outswelling, is a grateful sight, but how
transcendently lovely does it become, when
it bursts forth a full blown rose. Character,
like the rose, is seen only by gradual devel-
opments. It.is formed only by constant, pa-
tient, persevering effort. A thousand rills
conatitute the sourees from whence it is de-
rived. Character is beautiful, and it beauti-
fies all who possess it. It is to be pl‘i%ed—it
is inestimable. It gives man that which
wealth cannot impart, aud gold is too mean
to purchase, Who ever attaised toany emi-
nence without character?! Who ever made
himself a monarch over his fellows, and sway
ed them by thoughts of his own, who- had
not character? Young mau! if you have a
bad character, determiue to improve' it, If
you have pone at all, resolve to acquire one.
Gaio 8 character, such as will elevate you to
heights of hooor. ‘Such as will shed around
you a lustre while living, embal your mem-
ory with preciofiswecollcctions when dead,
and throw a radiance dowo the streap of
time, for the guidance of those yet to &me.

TakKE Care! —How many of us in our mad
pursuit of wealth, or fame, or pleasure, are
wiliing to give a passing glance at- the Jaws.
apon which our very existence depends,—
The subject that should first interest mortal
wan is mao himself. He shonld look into
the orgauization ot his body, and study the
laws by which that organization is governed"
Yet, in this nivetecoth century—this sge of
science—how few are there who bave beon
educated, or have educated themselves, for
the important work of taking care of their
bodies!  And in consequence of this negleet,
how many their are who, day after day, con-
tinue to violate the plainest and most impera-
tive laws of uature, till, fioully they bring
disease and premature death upon themselves
a penalty for violated law,
Y Y S —

- Wise Paragraphs

Waste nothing, neither money, time nor
talent.
- Always tell the truth’; jou will find it
easier than lying.

He who gives a trifle menaly i3 fur mean-
er than the trifle

A heart {ull of grace is botter than g head
full of notions.

Men looking ot the faults of women should
shut their eyes.

If we scizo too rapidly we may have to
drop as hastily.

LKxperience is a torch lighted in the ashes
of our delurions.
. Prosperity is a blessing to the good but a
curse to the evil. :

Let everything have its place and every
business its place. ST T

Better be upright with poverty than wick-
ed with pleaty.:

The teaderest heart loves best the bold
and coursgeous one.

—~t

The perfumes of a thousand roses soon die,
but the paio caused by one of their thoros
remains long sftor. A saddened remembrance
io the midst of wirtk is liko that thorn among
the roses,

she suppused she had quitted forever, and

surrouncded by ber father, und quitea large

: In whatscever houso you outer, romain
 master of your eyes acd your tongue,
L ’

his refurn can be betier imagined than de-
scribed. Afier searching for their boy in
every imagiunble place where it was thought
he could be, without avail, they had abunt
given up all hopes of finding him, and there’
i3 & probability if it had not been for that
faithful Newtoundland dog, the child would

‘have starved to death or died of grief in the

lonesome forest. Duriog the two days and
nights that he was lost he was without a
mouthful to eat, and his countsnance show-
od plainly that he bad indulged " extensivel

in tears,

How to cure Cancer.
The Milwaukee Demoarat states that some
eight months ago, Mr T. B. Mason, of that
city ascertaioed that he had a cancer on his
face the size of a pin. It was cut out by
Dr. Wolcott, and the wound partially heal-
¢d  Subsequently it grew again, and while
he was at Cincinnatti on business, it attain-
ed the size of a hickory nut. fle remained
there since Christmas under treatment, aud
is now perfectly cured. 'The procees is th's;
A picce of sticking plaster was put over the
cancer, with a circular piece cut out of the
center a little larger than the cancer so that
the cancer and a small circular rim of heul
thy skin next to it were expused. Then a
plaster made of chloride of zino, blood root
and wheat flour, was spread on a piece of
auslin the size of this circular opening and
applied to the cancer for twenty-four hours,
Ou removing it, the cancer will be found
burut into aud appear of the color and hard.
ness of un old shog sole, and the ecircular
rim outside of it will appear white and par-
boiled, as if* scalded by hot stecam. 'The
wound is now dreeved, and the outside rim
soon separates, aud the cuncer comes out in
a hard lump, avd the place heals up. The
plaster kills the caneer, 8o that it sloughs out
like dead flesh, and vever grows again. The
remedy was discovered by Dr. Fell, of Lon-
dot, and bas been used by him for eix or
sight years, with uofuilinz success, and not
a case bas beea known _of the_reappearance
of the cancer when this romedy has been ap-
plied.
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ForaerruLness.—4llenry, did you bring
that book down 1’

‘N sir, [ forgot i’

‘Furgot it! This is the third time.. Yoeu
-are indeed.a heedless boy, and if [ had time
1 would preach you a howily oo forgetful-
pess. When a parson begins to forget, there's
no knowing whore ho will end. Why you
need not forget--and thore's a botter way to
romember thau to tie a string around your
finger, or put u picco -of paperiu yoar hat.—
Plzce it upou your nrind, my boy, and there’s
no dunger. Do you ever forget to eat {—
Never. When you are promised an excur-
sion of pleasure, do you over ferget itf—
Never.  You engrave it on youi miud. - So
it shopld be with every thing you wish to re-
call. e deterwined tv do whatever you are
told avd you will never come to me with the
excuse, I torgot it. I dislike thuse words.—
Remember, boy, what [ tell you, and be not
heedless in future. Thers, I have not tiwe to
say wore at prescnt’ '

LAR3E FEET.—Some think that large feet
are ungenteel, but they are conveuiunt for all
that: ~ A person with large feet stands a bet.
ter chance in a high wind thao one of smull
feet, as he is not 90 hublo to overset. Large
feet are nlso more convenieat for kicking ras-
cals  On the other hand, lirge teét are io-
conveuient on account of the expeunae of shoe |
leather and stocking yaro. Lt -alio takes
longer to wash large feet than swall ones.

It is still another advantage of large feot
that it puts tho owner ona ‘substaotis} foot-
ing in society I'—besides, thero is safety o
broad foundations everywhore,

Iodulgiog in dangeroue pleasures is 1ke
licking hooey from a koife and gettiog out
with the “edge. '

PYY X2 e e
It is curious fuct that the more check s

‘Mother, mother, the Lord is out here cn
horse-back, and has lost his way.’

Josn BirriNags oN Bep Buas.—1 never
see ennybedy yot.but what despised bed bugs.
Tha ar the meanest ov awl ¢rawling, hoppin,?
creepin,’ or bitiv? thiogs.

" Tha dassent tickle « man by dalite, but
speak in after dark and chaw him while heis’
asleep.

A wuskelo will fight you in brod dalite, at
sbort range, and give you a chance to knock
at his sides—the flea is a game bug, nnd will
make a dash at you even in Broadway—but
the bed bug is a garroter, whko waits til you
strip, and then picks out 0 mellow place to
€at you. . -

If 1 waz ever in the habit of swaring, [
would not hesitate to damn a bed bug rite to
hiz face.

Bed bugs are oncommon smart in a small
way-Zone pair of them will stock a hair mat-
trass in two weeks with bugs enuff to lasta
small fawily a whole year.

It dont do enby guol to pray when bed
buys are in season; the ouly way to get rid of
them is to bilo up the whole bed iu aguatortis
and then heave it away aud buy a new one.

Bed bugs, when tha have grown aul tha
intend to, are'about the size ov a blue jay’s-
eye, and have a brown complexion; when tha
start out Lo garrote tha are as flat as a grecse
spot, but when tha git thru garroting are
swelled up like a blister.

It takes thrae days to git the swelling out
ov them.

If bed bugs have enny destiny to fi'l it
must be their stummuks, but it scems to be
tha must have been made by acksident, juse
ez elivvers are, tew atick into somebody.

1f they wuz got up for some wize purpose,
they must have took the wrong track, for
there kant be enny wisdum in chawiog a man
aul vite long, and raising a fawily besides tu
foller the same trade ,

If there is some wisdom in aul this, I hope,
the bugs will chaw them folks who can see
it, and let me be, because I am one of the
‘beretikg, — T e

The following will ;pply with force to al.
most every ¢ well bred” town &

Wantep ~One hundred and seventy-five
young men, more or less, of all shapes and
sizes, from the tall gracelu), with bair sufli-
cient to stuff a barbar's cushion, down to. tho
litil2 bow legeed, freckled-faced, carret head-
ed upstart.  The objeet is to form o gaping
corps, to be in attendaneo at the chureh
doors at the ‘elose of divine service each Sab-
bath. 1o stare at the Lidies, as they leave the
chureh, and to make delicate and gentleman.
Iy remarks on their dress,  Al] who wish to
evier iuto the above corps will appear on
the steps of the varivus church doora on
next Sunday evening where they will be du.
ly iuspected, their names, personal appear-
ance, and ¢uantity of braias, registered in
bock kept for that purpese To prevent a
general rash, we wili state that no ona wi'l
be enlisted who poscesses inteilectunl,capuci-
ty above that of' a well bred donkey.
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Tur Soctery or Wosan.—No socicty is
wore profitable, because vove more refiving
and provoeative ¢f virtua thau that of a re-
fined and sensaible womnn QGod enshriged
peculiar govducas iv the form of woman thae
her beauty might win, her gentle vk e myv ¢+
ana the desire to leave the path of siclui lite,
fur the ways of plensantness and peace. bus
when wowan falls from bar blest cminence,
-and siuke tLie gunidian and cherisher or purg
aud rativnal enjoyments iuto the vain co-
quetre und flittercd idolator of idle fashi-n,
she is uoworthy of ao honorable man’s luve,
or & sensible wan’s wdwirutive. Besuty iy
thon but, at least

L A protty playthisg,
. Dear decert.’

A lirtle girl happeniog ta hear her mother
speking of going iuto halt mourning said :
‘Why ore we goiug into half mourning,

'mau Las, the less he bl ashes,

wama, ate 1py vl vur relations half dead?’
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