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P’LL KNOW THEE THERE.
G. D. Prentice said: “No living poem esn
sarpass in besaty the following lines, from
the muse of Amelia:”’
Pslo star, that with thy soft, sad light,
Comes out upon my bridal eve,
1 have a song to sing to-night,
Before thou takest thy mournful leave,
Since then so softly time has stirr’d
That months have almost seomed lle

koars,
And I am like & little bird
That slept too long among the flowers,
And, waking, sits with waveless wing,
Soft singing “mid the shades of even;
Bat, oh! with sadder hesrt I sing—
1 sing of one who dwells in Heaven.

The winds ase soft the elouds are few,
.And tendsrest thought my beart beguiles,
h,ﬂmnpmgh mist and dew,
The pale young moon comes out in smiles;
And to the gresn resounding shore
In silvery troops the ripples erowd,
Till all the ocean, moerl
Liﬂ:npiuwmsndhnshsa!ond
And star on star, al! soft and calm,
Floa$ op you arch serenely blue;
And lost to earth and steeped in balm,
My spirite float in ether, to0.

Loved one! though lost to human sight,
Iﬁehbyupirltnngmnsnw,
That trembles through tae atmosphere,
. Ag in some temples’ holy shades,
Though mate the hymn and hushed the

prayer—
A solemn swe the soul pervadss,
Which tells that worship bas been $here;
A breath of licenss, left alone,
Whare many s censer swang around;
Which thrills the wandever like to on®
. Who treads on consecrated ground.

T know thy soul, from worlds of bliss,
Yet stoops awhils to dwell with me;

Hath csaght the prayes [ breathed in this,
ThatI a¢ last might dwell with thee;

I hear & murmar from the seas,
That thrills ms like thy spirit’s sighs;

I hear s voice on every breeze,
That mates to mine its low rephies—

& voiee it iow and sweet, like thine;
It gives an angwer to my prayer,

And brings my soul from Heavea—a sign
That I will know and meet thee there.

Pl know thee there by that sweet face,
Round which a teader halo plays,
8sil) touched with that expressive graco,
That mads thee lovely ali thy days;
By that swest smile o’er it shed
A beanty like the light of even,
Whoss soft expression never fled,
- Even when its soul had fled to Hesven;
I’ll know thee by the starry crown
That glitters in thy raven hair,
Oh! by these blessed sights alone,

' Pil know thee there, I'll know thee there!
For, ah! thine eyes, within whose sphere
The sweetest youth and beasty met,

That swam in love and softoess hers,

“ Must swim in love and softness yet;

For, ah! its dark and liguid beams,
Though saddened by a thousand sighs,

Were holier than the light that streams
Down from the gates of Paradise—

Were bright and radiact like the morn,
Yet soft-and dewy as the eve;

Too sad for eyes where smiles are born;
Too young for eyes o0 learn to grieve.

1 wonder if this cold, sweet breeze
Hath touched thy lips and fanned thy brow!

For all my spirit hears and sees
Recalls thee fo my memory DOw;

For every hour we breathe spart
VWill bat increass, if that can be,

The love that fills this lonely heart,
Already filled so fall of thee;

Yet many. s tear these eyes must weep,
And many = sin mast be forgiven,

- FEre these pale lide shall sink to sleep,

And you and I shall mest in Heaven !
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THE MANAGING WIFE.

[ —

Ezra Newton had just finished
looking over his yearly accounts.—
“Well,’ asked his wife; looking up,
‘how do you come out?

I find,’ said her husband, ‘that
my expenses during the past year
have been thirty seven cents over
athousand dollars.’

‘And your income has been a
thousand dollars ¥’

‘Yes, I managed pretty well,
didn’t I Y

‘Do you think it managing well
to exceed your income? said his
wife.

‘What's thirty-seven cents? ask-
ed Mr. Newton, lighily.

‘Not much to be sure, but still
something. It seems fo me we
ought to have saved before falling
behind.’

‘But how can we save on this
salary, Elizabeth ¥’

“Perhaps there is something in
which we might retrench. Suppose
you mention some of your items.’

“The most important are house
rent one hundred and fifty dollars,
and articles of food, five hundred
dollars.’

‘Just half.’

‘Yes, and youll admit that we
can't retrench there, Elizabeth.
I like to live well. I had enough
poor board before I married; DOW
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‘Still we ought to be saving up
something against & rainy day.’

“That would be like carrying an
umbrella, when the sun shines.’

‘Still it is well to have an umbrel-
la in the house.’

I ean't controvert your logie,
Elizabeth, but I'm afraid we won't
be able fo save anything this year.
When I'get my salary raised it will
be time enough to think of that.’

‘Let me make a proposition to
you,’ said Mrs. Newton. ‘Yom say
one-half of your income has been
expended on articles of food. Are

.| you willing to allow me that sum

for the purpose?

‘You gusrantee to pay all bills
outof it ¥

‘Yes.’

“Then I will shift the responsibili-
ty on you with pleasure. BatIcan
tell you before hand you won't be
able to-save much out of it.’

‘Perhaps not. At any rate I will
engage not to exceed it.’

“That's well I shouldn’t relish
having any additional bills to pay.
As I am paid every month, I will at
each payment hand you half the
money.’

The diferent characters of hus-
band and wife may be judged from
the conversation which has been
recorded. Mr. Newton had bat lit-
tleprudence of foresight. He lived
chiefly for the present, and seemed
to faney that whatever contingen-
cies might arise in the fature, he
would somehow be provided for.
Now trust in providence is a very
proper feeling, but there is & good
deal of truth in the adage that God
will help those who help them.
selves.

‘Mrs. Newton, on the contrary,
had been broaght-up in a family
which was compelled to be econom-
ical, and although she was not
disposed to deny herself comforts,
yet she felt that it was desirable to
procure them at a fair price.

The time at which this conversa-
tion took place was at the com-
mencement of the second year of
their married Life.

The first step which Mrs. New-
ton took on accepting the charge
of the household expenses, was to
institute the practice of paying cash
for all articles thot came under her
department. She accordingly call-
ed on the batcher and inquired:

‘How often have you been in the
habit of presenting your bills, Mr.
Williams ¥'

‘Once every six months, he re-
plied.

‘And T suppose you sometimes
have bad bills ¥

‘Yes, one-third of my profits on

‘And you could afford I sappose
to sell somewhat cheaper for ready
money ¥’

‘Yes, I would be glad if all my
customers would give me a cliance
to do so.’

T will set them an example then,’
replied Mrs. Newton. ‘Hereafter,
whatever articles shall be purchased
of you shall be paid for on the spoft,
and we shall expect you to sell as
reasonable as you possibly can.’

This arrangement was also made
with the others who, it is scarcely
needful to say, were very glad to
enter into the arrangement. Ready
money is the great support of trade,
and a cash castomer is worth two
who purchase on credit. s

Fortunately, Mrs. Newton had a
small supply of money by her which
lasted till the first monthly install-
ment from her husband became due.
Thus she was enabled to carry out
her cash plan from the beginning.

Another plan which occarred to
her as likely to save expense, was
to purchase articles in large quanti-
ties. She had soon saved enough
from the money allowed her, to do
this. For exampleinsiead of buying
a few pounds of sugar at a time,she
purchased a barrel, and so succeeded
in saving a cent on & pound. This
perhaps amounted to but a trifle in
the course of a year but the
same system carried out in regard
to other articles, yielded a result
which was by no meansa trifle.

There were other ways in which
acareful housekeeperis able to limit
expense which Mrs. Newton did
not overlook. With an object in
view she was always on the lockout
to prevent waste, and to get the
full value of what she expended.

I mean to live as well as I can.*

| The result was beyond ber anti-

cipations. At the close of the year,
on examining her bank-book—for
she regularly deposited whatever
money she had not oceasion to use
in one of the institutions—she found
that she had one hundred and fifty
dollars, besides reimbursing herself
for the money during the first
month, and having enough to last
another.

‘Well, Elizabeth, have you kept
within your allowance? ssked hur
husband at this time. ‘I guess you
have not found it so easy to save as
you thought it would be.’

‘I have saved something, howev-
er,’ said his wife. ‘But bhow is it
with you ¥

‘That's more than I can say.—
However, I have not exceeded my
income, that is one good thing.
We have lived fnll as well, and I
don’t know but better than we did
iast year, when we spent five hun-
dred.’

It's knack, Ezra,’ said his wife,
smiling. She was not inclined to
mention how much she had saved.
She wanted some time, or rather to
surprise him with it when it wonld
be of some service.

‘She may possibly have saved up
$25 or so,” thonght Mr Newton, ‘or
some such trifle, and so dismissed
the matter from his mind.

At the end of the second year,
Mrs. Newton's savings, including
the interest, amounted to three
hundred and fifty dollars, and she
began to feel quite rich.

Her husband did not think to in-
quire how she had succeeded, sup-
posing as before, that it could be
but a very small som.

However, he had a piece of good
news to communicate. His salary
had been raised from a thousand to
twelve hundred dollars.

Here he added: “As I before al-
lowed you one half my income for
household expenses, it is no more
fair thanI should dosonow. That
will give a better chance to save
part of it than before. Indeed, I
don’t know how you have suceeeded
in saving anything thus far.’

As before, Mrs. Newton merely
said that she saved something, with-
out specifying the amount.

Her allowance was increased to
six hundred dollars, but her ex-

penses were not proportionally in-

creased at all; so that her savings
for the third year swelled theaggre-
gate sum in the savings bank to six
hundred dollars.

Mr. Newton, on the contrary, in
gpite of his increased salary, was
no better off at the end of the third
year than before. His expenses had
increased by a hundred dolliars,

| thongh he would have found it dif-

fieult to tell in what way his com-
fort or happiness had been increased
thereby.

In spite of his carelessness irrre-

gard to his own affairs, Mr. New-
ton wasan excellent man in regard to
his business, and his services were
valuable to his employer. They ac-
cordingly increased his salary from
time to time, till he reached sixteen
hundred dollars. He had steadily
preserved the custom of assigning
one-half to his wife for the same
purpose as heretofore, and this had
become such a habit that he never
thonght to inquire whether she
found it necessary to employ all of
it or not.
. Thus ten years rolled away.
During all this time Mr. Newton
lived in the same hired house for
which he paid an annual rent of
one hundred and fifty dollars.
Latterly, however, he had become
dissatisfied with it. It had pass-
ed into the possession of another
landlord, who was not disposed to
keep it in repair which he consider-
ed desirable.

About this time & block of excel-
lent houses were erected by a capi-
talist who designed to sell them or
let them as he might have an op-
portunity. Theyweremoremodern
and much better arranged than the
one in which Mr. Newton now lived,
and he felt & strong desire to move
into one of them. He mentioned
it to his wife one morning.

“What is the rent, Ezra? ingnir-
ed his wife.

“Two hundred dollars for the
corner house; one hundred and
seventy five for the others.’

“The corner one would be prefer-
able on account of the side win
dows.’

proceeded to open the door.

‘Yes, and they have a large yard

beside. I think we must hire one of
them. IguessIllengageoneto-day;
you know our year is out next
week.’

‘Pleage wait,Ezra until to-morrow
before engaging one.’

‘For what reason ?

‘I should like to examine it.’

‘Very well, I suppose to-morrow
will be sufficiently early.’

Soon after breakfast Mrs. New-
ton called on Squire Bent, the own-
er of the new block, and initmated
her desire to be shown the corner
house. Therequest hereadily com-
plied with; Mrs. Newton was quite
delighted with all the arrangements,
and expressed her satisfaction.

‘Are all these houses for sale or
to let? she inquired.

‘Either, said the owner.

“‘The rentis, I understand, two
hundred dollars.’

“Yes, I consider the corner house
worth at least twenty-five dollars
more than the rest.’

¢And what do you charge for the
house to & cash purchaser? asked
Mrs. Newton, with subdued eager-
ness.

Four thousand dollars cash,’
was the reply ; ‘and thatis but a
small advance on the cost.’

Very well, I will buy it of you,
added Mrs. Newton, quietly.

‘What did I understand you to
say! asked the Squire, scarcely be-
lieving his ears.

T repeat that I will' buy this
house, at your price, and pay the
money within a week.’

“Then the house is yours. But
your husband said nothing of his
intentions, and in fact I did not
know—’

‘That he had any money to invest,
I suppose you would ssy. Neither
does he know it, and I must ask|
you not to tell him for the pres-
ent.’

The next morning Mrs. Newton
invited her husband to take a walk,
but without specifying the diree-
tion.

They stood in front of the house
in which he desired to live.

‘Wouldn't you like to go in ¥’ she
asked.

‘Yes, it is & pity that we have
not the key.’

I have the key,’ said his wife, and
forthwith walked up the steps and

‘When did you get the key of
Squire Bent? asked ber hus-
band.

‘Yesterday, when I bought the
house,’ said his wife quietly.

Mr. Newton gazed at his wife in
profound astonishment.

‘What on earth do you mean,
Elizabeth 7 he inquired.

‘Just what I say. The house is
mine and what is mine is thine.
So the bouse is yours, Ezra.’

“Where in the name of goodness
did you raise the money? asked
her husband, his amazement still as
great as ever.

I havn't been & managing wife
for ten years for nothing,’ said Mrs.
Newton, smiling.

With some difficnlty Mrs. New-
ton persuaded her husband -that
the price of the house was really
the result of her savings. He felt
when he surveyed the commodiouns
arrangements of the new house,
that he had reasons to be grateful
for the prudence of his managing
wife.

T

A Few Rores For Damy LrE—
Do not express your opinion too
freely and decidedly when it differs
from those around you, for merely
saying what “I think” when no good
will be done.

Try to give up your will and way
to others in trifles s in more im-
portant matters, except where prin-
cipal is involved.

Do not complain of little discom-
forts, but bear them cheerfully.

Try to avoid making disagreeable
remarks of any description and
make no unpleasant comparisons.

Do not perform disagreeable du-
ties with & martyr-like air but al-
ways cheerfully.

Do not indulge the idea that in
g different position from the one
in which God has placed you, yom
would lead & better; happier life.

-G

The new style of pantaloons to be

worn this fall will be large enough

to tie back.
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. CAPITAL AND LABOR.

—

The following extract from an
address recently delivered in North
Carolina, before a Couneil of Patrons
of Husbandry, by ex- Gov. Z. B.
Vance, is full of plain common
fense and practical and useful sug-
gestions upon the subject of capital
and labor; to workers in any depart-
ment of lifes

" Brain manure is our great want;
education for young and old, espe-
ciglly in matters pertaining to ag-
riculture. We don’s.s0 much need
laborérs ss a proper utilization
of that wehave. Insteadof crosk-

|ing so much at the negroes, we

should work s little more onrselves.
Atevery depot and cross-roadsin the
State, you may see any day crowds
of idlers standing around loose, whit-
tling sticks and spitting at a mark,
abusing the negro as a-laborer,
lamenting the scarcify of money,
and hoping for that issne of $44,-

000,000 of reserve lately discussed
in Congress and ‘cussed elsewhere.

There is really noground for despon-
dency anywhere. Notwithstanding
our great losses by war,substantially
all that we had before ishers. Our
mother earth is here; and our tillers
to it are undisturbed ; the early and
latter rains still fall accordinmg to
the promise, and the genial sun-

ghine still warms and Tructifies as of
old, whilst the goodress of God still
bestows the increase. Thestrength
end courage of our people are still
with them ; and though, alas! many
of our bravest and best are nothere,
yet all the glonous recollections of
our history remain’ to cheer and
blessus. And the negro, too, is
here, ag good :or better than he|5up
was before, if we know how to work
him. Don’t despair of finding a
way to do that. You say he won't
work unless he is compelled—very
well, neither will white men. Bat
compulsion is of different sorts.
Formerly you compelled him by
virtne of being his msster—now,
compel him to work by force of his
necessities. Show him that you can
live without him, put your own hand
to the plough and- say to him, if
you will help, well; if nof, well
again ; enforce the laws against vag:

abondage, and he will gladly work
when he can dono better. At pres-
ent he thinks he can make aliving by
voting, but he will come out of that
in due season. On the whole I am
inclined to think he is the best
laborer we are likely to get in the
South ; as he is the best tool we
have with which to cultivate the
goil, let us sharpen and improve
him in every possible way. And
for this great Anglo-Saxon people,
whose blood has filled the earth
with the most beneficent and utili-

tarian civilization it has ever wit-
nessed, and strewed the shores of
its oceans with mighty cries, re-
ticulated its surface with steam
roads, covered the wild seas with
the white wings.of commerce, and
even invaded their unknown depths
with the iron-shod pathways of the
lightning, for these men to acknowl-
edge thatthe wheels of their pro-
gress are stopped because the ne-
groes won't work and keep contracts,
is a sorry spectacle indeed ! Shame
tousif itbeso!

And as to capital, the want of
which makes us complain so loudly
—are we really suffering for that?
Isaynot. Weare suffering from
a want of capacity to use what we
have, rather. What relief would a
fresh issue of government currency
do us, unless we had the equivalent
to give for it? Suppose that $44.-
000,000 were given to us, how long
would we keep it, if our comsump-
tion annually exceeded our sales as
far ag it does now? Like water
seeking its Ievel it would soon find
its way to those who had a surplus
to give for it. What is the use of
an idle fellow lounging around with
his hands in his pockets, without &
thing in the world to sell, but who
buys his very axe handle and his
cabbage from the north, abusing
Eastern capitalists for grabbing all
the currency ? Let him raise a bale
of cotton, and see if he don't rob
that Yankee of some of his ill-got-
ten gains? Let him grow his own
pork, flour, corn, and hay, and see
if that bloated bondholder don’t

have toshell out? To give you some
idea of our condition as to capi-
tal, I would refer you to two or
three points in our State. In Char-
lotte, which is the biggest town of
its size in the United States, we
have five chartered banks, with a

capital paid in of $850,000. Their
deposits will exceed $1,500,000,
on which they pay six per cent.
—total, $2,350,000. Raleigh has,
I learn, over $600,000 on deposit,
and Wilmington some $800,000,
and their banking capital is about
half their deposits—total bank cap-
ital in three towns, about $1,550,-
000; deposits $2,900,000. Nowssev-
en-tenths of these deposits belong
to our farmers—such men as you,
down on middle men, and clamor-
ous for more capital. What do
they do with it? Will they lend fo
their neighbors who are in straits
and havn't got well on their feet
gince the war, and secure it by
a mortgage at 6, 8, or 10 per cent. ?
Not one in ten. You havn't confi-
dence in your neighbor, though he
mortgages his farm; but you put it
in one of thesebanks on long call at

6 per cent., and your neighbors go

to the bank and borrow it at 18
per cent., to raise the wind for the
next crop. Or he goes to a com-
mission merchant and buys his sup-
plies'on a credit, at & cost of over
50 per cent. over cash prices, and
morigages his érop in advance to
pay for them; and-when that mort-
gage is foreclosed, your crop gone,
no supplies on hand, and the same
process to be gohe over again the
next year, you say, its want of more
capital. O my brother, take no of-
fence, I pray you, at the words of a
friend,when I say it is a want of com-
mon sense and common charity to-
ward each other. Make your own

supplies, - .and you will not have to
borrow so much money. If youhaveé
any to loan let your neighbor have
it, unless you had rather see the
banker sPeculata on your -money
than him. Nobody blames the
banker or the commission merchant.
If they cant run a machine on your
money, who should blame them for
it? Not 1, for one. Learn to use
your capital wisely before you clam-
or for more. Pour your surplus
cash on your farms, or into mann-
facturing, instead of the banks,
and you will knock out a middle
man every lick.
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TereGrarE OFFICE EXPERIENCE.—
A correspondent writing from Pal-
myra, Mo., says: The other day a
colored man walked into our office
and requested us to send a message
to a town about thirty miles from
here. After much questioning we
succeeded in getting the address,
what he wished to say, and the sig-
natn.re He said he wanted to “see
it go.”

“Al];:.ght," we replied and calling
up the office for which the message
was destined, inside of two minutes
we informed him that it had gone.

“Gone ?” he said.

“Yes.” *

He studied awhile, then said:

“How long before it will get
there ?”

“Why, it'’s therenow,” we answer-
ed.

“QOh, I guess not,” he replied; in-
creduously.

“Yes it is,” we replied; “it was
there the minate we sent it.”

“QOh,” he said, “I reckon it takes
gome little time on the way.” Then
he fell into a brown study, finally
saying: “I reckon I couldn't ever
learn that business.”

“Maybe not,” we said.

“Was you raised in Missouri?”

“Oh, no,” we replied, “we are
from New York.”

«T reckon so,” he said.

“Why?"

“Cause you're so smart; they
don’t raise folks like you in Missou-
ri.” And he picked up his carpet-
sack and took his leave, doubtless
fully convinced that we had been
trying to humbug him.

Two old farmers were talking at
the counetr a few days ago. One
remarked: “The telegraphis won-
derful.” “Yes,” replied the other,
“it's the most sublimest improve-
ment that I know of.”

———ea——

“How do you ever expect to be-
come a duchess, my daughter?”
“Why, by marrying .a Dutchman,
to be sure.”

BREAKFAST.

The hour for taking the first
meal varies even among the people
of the same nation. Thefarmer rises
before the sun, and sits down to
hig breakfast at five o'clock with
a good appetite. The professional
man rises laterin the day, and eight,
it may be nine o'clock, finds him
sipping his cup of coffee. The
Lofidon nobleman is hardly pre-
pared for it by midday, and the shad-
ows of evening fall before the Par-
isian epicure has taken his first
meal. Tobias Venner, of Shake-
speare’s time, recommended to per-
sons of sedentary habits a couple
of poached eggs, seasoned with
sauce and & few corns of pepper,
drinking thereafter agood draught
of claret. Sir Isaac Walton break-
fasted while fishing, off a plece of
powdered beef and a radish or two.
The Greeks ate but two meals, the
first at midday, the second in the
evening. The English in the thir-
teenth and fourteenth 'centuries
had four meals 5 day. In the six-
teenth century my lord ‘and lady
sat down to a repast of two pieces
of salted fish and half a dozen red
herrings, or a dish of spratsand a
quart of lager, and the same meas-
ureof wine. Pepys, of Charles IT’s
reign, had at his company break-
fasts g barrel of oysters, a dish of
meats’ fongues, a dish of anchovies,
with ale and wine of all sorts.

Miss Sedgwick writes of an En-
glish breakfast party that the num-
ber of guestsis never allowed to
exceed twelve. There are coffee,
tea, chocolate, toast, rolls, grated
beef and eggs, broiled chicken, rein-
deers’ tongues, sweetmeats, fruits
and ices. When Mrs. C. H Hall
breakfasted with Miss Edgeworth,
the table was headed with early
roses upon which the dew was still
moist. There was a little bouguet
of her arranging by each plate—
this from Marie Edgeworth, then
between sixty and seventy years
old. A breakfast in Scotland con-
sists chiefly of cold grouse, salmon,
cold beef, marmalade; jellies, five
kinds of bread, oatmeal cakes, cof
fee, toast and tea. Southy alludes
to the different preferences of va
rious nations in regard to food
when he describes a man of univer-
sal taste a8 one who weould have
eaten sausages for breakfast at Nor-
wich, sweet butter in Cumberland,
orange marmalade at Edinburgh,
Findow haddocks at Aberdeen, and
drank punch with beefsteak if the
Frenchman had obliged him with
an English dinner.- He had eaten
a squab pie in Devon, sheep’s head
with the hair on in Scotland, and
potatoes roasted on the hearth in
Ireland, frogs with the French,
pickled herring with the Dutch,
sour krout with the Germans, mac-
caroni with the Italians, and turtle
and venison with the Lord Mayor;
and the turtle and venison he would
have preferred to them all for his
taste, though catholic, was discrim-
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They have & mnew wrinkle in
Boston for making chickens out
of old hens—that is, by breaking
the breast bone about one and
one-half inches from the point
where a personfeels forit. It look-
ed as if it had been done with long
priers by bending the bone up. It
is very nicely done, and cannot be
discovered until the chicken is dis-
sected. This is no fish story, for I
bought them myself; but I skould
call it foul play.

il

The Duke of Edinburgh, Queen
Victoria's second son, and heir ap-
parent to the throne of Saxe Co-
burg, Gotha, in Central Germany,
has sold the right of succession to
that Duchy to the German Gov-
ernment for the consideration of

'an annuity of $400,000.

+a+
Dr. T. D. Johnson, of Clarks-
ville, Tenn., has been appointed a
surgeon in the army of the Khe-
dive of Egypt. The Khedive has
a remarkable love for Americans and
is drawing constantly on this coun-
try for legal and military talent.
S-ED4
Student—Well, Professor, I have
just discovered what I was cut out
for. Professor—Well, what is it?
Student—For loafing. Professor
—The'man who did the catting un-

derstood his business.
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ADVERTISING RAT!S.

Advertisements inserted at the rate of $1.00
per square—one inch—for first insertion, and
75¢. toreach subsequent imsertion, Double
column advertisements tenper centon above.

Notices of meetings,obitusries andtributes
of respect, same rates persquare &8 ordinsry
advertisements.

Special notices in local cclamn 15 cents
perline,
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Done with Nesmmand D’ispa:ch

=  Terms Cash.
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HOW TO BE ACCEPTABLE.
If we could only impressupon
all mankind the "fact that s sa-
cred duty. which de?olves upon
each individual is to keep him-
self or herself pure, sweet and
acceptable to those about them
at all times, we shonld feel that we
had accomplished a work of price-
less value. Of course we cannot
do this, nor can we expect to influ-
ence any large proportion of the
people in that direction of that clean
liness which so nearly approximates
godliness. But we do stimulate
a select few to greater care of them-
selves, to greater consideration for
the tastes and feelings of others, and
in this we have a sweet and lasting
reward. Thousandsof omr young
readers will, by and by, reflect that
to our teachings they owe some-
thing of their good manners, not a
little of their good morals andvery
mauch of their good habits, and they
will, some way, thank us for onr
earnestness in their behalf. So we
remember that when we preach
temperance and cleanliness and a
life of thoughtful purity, we are
teaching-our readers an all-impor-
tant lesson, and one which cannof
be too early learned.

There is a great deal of selfish-
ness in the worid, and this frait is
manifested in nothing more than in
personal habits. It ought, for ex-
ample, to be a sufficient inducement
to any man to abandon the use
of tobacco, to know that the habit
makes him offensive fo all the
world. To the right-minded man
it surely would, for disguise it as
you will, the habit of using tobac-
co by eating it, or burning itin a
pipe or in a roll, or putting it in
the nose, does make the person so
employing it very dirty, very offen-
give i smel-and very disagreeable.
The offence does not cease for days
after the poison is abandoned. Its
odor is wonderfully noxious and
wonderfully lasting. It is simply
detestable. Those persons who
contaminste themselves with this
dangerous and unclean herb ought
to be placed in a colony by them-
selves, without permission to ap-
proach cleanly human beings.
this means, and by confini .
riages among tobacco users strictly
to the members of the colony, the
poisoned -race would speedily
die out, because sfrong and
healthy offspring are not possible
from such a union. Disease, imbe-
cility and deformity of boby and
mind and conscience—these are
the fruits garnered in the offspring
of parents addicted to this selfish
vice.

In thus teaching our friends haw
to be acceptable, we are inculeating
s still higher moral—the moral of a
pure life. Fer impurity in thought
or act or word is always an offence,
always objectionable. We demand
of all, the young as well as the old,
that they preserve themselves pure,
blameless and acceptable and free
from the contaminations which be-
set humamty everywhere.

[Hall’s Journal.
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A Pittsburg preacher has been
requested to repeat his sermon and
“gay it slow.” In one of his sen-
tences he remarks:—“The mar-
velous multitudiousness of the
minatizz of the corroborating cir-
oumstances are the insurmount-
able difficulties which unmistaka-
bly prevent the skept:e from discov-
ering truth.”
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A little girl who sometimes re-
flects intently upon the phenomens
of the great world arcund and
above her, and looking up into the
starry night one time she said she
thought “God must have lots of
company, there were so many lights
in his front room.”
—o @D
-To understand the world is wiser
than to condemn it. To study the
world is better than fo shun it.
To use the world is nobler than to
abuse 1t To make the world bet-
ter, lovelier and happier is the no-
blest work of man or woman.
—eee b @D e

Darbury has the champion patient
boy. He went to'a neighbor’s for
a cup of sour milk. ~I havn't any-
thing but sweet inilk,"said the wo-
man pettishly. ‘TN wait £l it

sours,” said the obliging youth,
sinking info a chair



