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*WHAT THE HAND FINDETH TO DO’

My true love laid her hand on mine
Hoilsoft: and gentle hand,

‘Twas like a wreath of purest snow
Upon the embrowned land.

As white it was as snow new fallen,
Like snow without its chill ?

And tne blue veins marbled it sweetly o’er,
But left it snowlike still.

I looked at her hand, so white and soft;
Atmy own, so brown and h'ard =

« This is for strife and toil,*’ I aaid,
“ And that for love and reward,

u This id to keep th6’Wolf of Want
Away from the hea-th of home:
And this to welcome me tenderly.
W hen back to that hearth I come.

*I This is to labor with tireless nerves.
Perchance at tasks that soil;

And this to greet with a loving elasp
The palm thatis rough with toil

I*This is to win through rock and wood
A way, where way seemed none;
And this to chafe the poor proud limbs
1 hat droop when tho goal is won.

Il This is to grasp in the world’s long fight
The weapons that men must wield;

And this to bind up the aching wounds
Ta’en on the hell-fought field.

This is to put forth all its strength
In Earth’s ro-gh tasks and stri e;
And this to kindle the sweet love-fires
That brighten the march of life.

+« For labor, and sweat, and scars is this;
And this to scatter round

The flowers of beauty, and love, artd hope.
On heme’senchanted ground.

« | would these fingers, for thy sweet sake,

Might a giant’s strength command,
To toil for and guard the wortnilv—
But love will strengthen my hand,

And if ever its weakness o’ercome Ks will

And it fail in its toilsome part.
The fate that disables my fainting hand,
As surely will still my heart.”
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‘Here—two cfoFlars.’

‘Cleaning the clock.’

‘One dollar— here it is.’

Mr. Converse began
hopeless.

*My taxes.’

*Well, 1 have not got that.’

But lhat was the only thing he
could mention of these necessary ex-
panses, that was not found to be re-
gularly entered on his wife’s book.
Slill Mr. Converse was not satisfied.

“ Your figures cannot bo correct-
ed, Mary,” said he.

‘Why not V

‘My salary is all used up, and
you can account for only four hun-
dred and ninety-two dollars of il,”

“You must explain the balance.’

‘11 Why, Mary, | have not been
extravagent. It is true, | buy a
great many little things in the course
of the year, but they aro hardly
worth the mention.’

*Ah | there’s the mischief. That
is where the money goes, you may
depend upon it.”

‘Nonsense! You women don’i
understand these things.”

‘Of course, we don’t !

“Well, your figures show Ihat
you don’t— Where has the three
hundred dollars gone to, then V

to  look

‘ldon’tknow, Charles. 1lhaven’t
the least idea. | am sure that 1
have got down all the items thal

came within my krowledge. ] am
positive that you have brought home
no article of an}’ description lhai
has not been entered npon the book
— 1 mean the articles of food and

“1 tell you, my dear, it is utterly clothing, and tilings for the house.’

impossible 1 Save three hundred dol-
lars a year out of my salaryl You
it,” said Charles spent three hundred dollars over and

don’t understand
Converse to his young wife.
-+Perhaps
Converse,
decided.’

I do not,” replied Mrs.
‘but my opinion is very

‘But just look at it a moment.—
You don’t mean to say that | have

above our necessary expensesV
said Charles, a litlle warmly.

‘I don’t mean to say anything
about it, for I don't know anything

‘ Women don’t understand these about it.’

things. You think my salary of eight
hundred dollars a year, a fortune.

*No such a thing, Charles.’

4But eight hundred dollars, let me

tell you, won’t buy ail the world.’
‘1 had no idea that il would, ;

if you only had the habit of saviny

‘Now | think of it,” there’s mv

* life insurance, have you got that

down Y
‘1 have not.”
*«There is forty of the three
yet hundred.’
‘But it leaves iwo hundred anil

what you spend for things that you sixty dollars unaccounted for.’

can get along without, you would be
able to build a house in a few years ’

*Build a house ?'
*Yes, build a house, Charles.”
‘ Well, that’s a good one.’

*It would take a areat while to
collect money enough to build a
house, even if the whole of this sum
were saved.’

*Not a Charles.

great while,

The young man laughed heartily You know my father has promised
at the idea—too chimerical, loo ab- to give you the land when you have

surd to be harbored for a moment.
*How much do you suppose it cost

ui to live last yearV

‘Why, eight hundred dollars, ol

course.
is none of it left.”

The young wife smiled mischevi-
ously as she took fioin her work-table

drawer a small account-book.

It took all my salary—there you are prudent.

the means to buiid a house upon it.”

« It will be along while,” lau
the husband.

‘Five or six years perhaps, if
Hasn’t the Pre
sident of your bank promised you
a thousand dollars a vear V

“Yes.”

‘Then you can

certainly save

“You did not know lhat J kept ac- four hundred dollars a year.’

count of all these things, did you'!”

‘There is a thousand things wc

*No ; but how much is it?” And want when my salary is raised.’

Charles was a little disturbed by the
pro-

cool way in which his wife
ceeded lo argue ihe question.”

*Four hundred and
dollars,” answered Mrs. Converse.

ninety-two

«But we can do without them.’

‘| suppose we can.’

“Just look here, Charles.”

Mrs. Converse took from
pocket a circular issued by

her
the

‘Oh, but, my dear, you have not ‘People’s Saving’s Bank,” in which

Ngot half of it down.’
‘Yes, 1 have—everything.’
1My tailor’s bill was
dollars.”

*I have it here.’
*Hats, boots, and —’
*I have them all.’
‘The deuce you have.’

When you had any new thing,
you know | always asked you what

you gave for it.”

the accumulation of several small
sums deposited weekly and quar-

sixty-five terly, were arranged in a table.

*« Fifty dollars deposited every
quarter will net, in five years, one
thousand one hundred and forty-one
dollars twanty-five cents!” continued
she, reading f»om thc circular

‘Bah ! added Mr. Converse.

‘That sum would build a very
comfortable house ! and when vour

‘1 know you did ; bul I will bet salary is a thousand dollars a year,
five dollars 1can name a dozen things you car save more than fifty dollars

that you have not got down.’
‘Done!” said the lady with

laugh, as she took from herdrawera
five dollar bill, and placed it on the

table.

Charles Converse covered
money.

‘Capital idea for you

good humoredly.
“Af 1
new bareged 1am to have.’

‘Nay, my dear, J don’t want you

to do that.”
‘But go on.’

lose, | will do without that

a quarter-’

‘A five per cent institution, isn’t
it T asked the young man.

But he was much impressed by the
reasoning of his wife, and jn the

the course of the evening he carefully

read the circular of the 'People’s

to bet Saving’s Bank.’
against me with my money 1 said he

Certainly he had every induce-
ment for being saving and economi-
cal. He had lived very cheaply in
a small house belonging to his father-
in-law, for which he paid a merely
nominal rent.

His wife’s father was a wealthy

*Pew-rent, six dollars,” said the farmer, or rather he had been a far-

husband promptly.

mer, before his domain was invaded

‘Here it is,” answered she, point- by the march of improvement, and

ing to the entry in the book.
‘Try again.’
*Season ticket on the
twenty.’
*| hare it.’
“Sawing ihe wood.’
‘Entered.’

Cnarles reflected a moment ; the

case began to look desperate.
*New linings for the
stove.’

railroad—

cooking-

his pastures ami mowing lots laid
out into house lots. As it was, he
still, from the force of habit, im-

proved a few acres, kept a couple of

cows, a *henery,” and haif a dozen
p-gs.

Charles Converse found this prox-
imity to the “old folks at home,’ ra-

ther satisfactory, in a pecuniary as
well as a social
his larder was partly stocked irom

point of view, for
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the farm ; and, of course, no ac-
count was ever made of half a pig,
a barrel of apples or potatoes, or a
pair of chickens. Milk and eggs
were so much better and fresher
Irom *pa’s,” thal of course llie
young people never desired to ob-
tain there from anv other source.

They lived cheaply and lived in
clover besides. Charles never liked
to talk about financial affairs with
pa,” because the worthy old gentle
man used to tell him how he lived

hundred and fifty dollars a
year after he was married—though
he had a fat salary, and supposed,
of course, he caved four hundred
dollars a year out of it—and always
wound up by saving that he would
give him a lot—might take his pick
of all lie owned—whenever lie got
ready to build.

All these things rather worked
upon Charles Converse. Ho hadn’t
saved a dollar, and what was more,
there was no present prospect that
he even would do so. The promised
advance iu salary wvas already ap-
propriated to sundry luxuries. The
idea of taking Mary to the opera, or

pleasant trip to Niagara, and
other amiabilities, had taken posses-
sion of him.

But the reasoning of his wife had
prduced a strong impression upon
his mind. She had been brought up
in the slrictest habits of economy.—
Her father, though rich, had an
army of children ; but they were
all wealthy in their thrifty habits.

Charles read over and over ihe
circular of the Saving’s Bank in the
evening, figured the statistics, and
wondered what had become of that
two hundred and sixty-eight dollars.

Before he went to bed he had
matured a resolution, though he did
not say a word to his wife about it,

The next day, Charles Converse
received a quarter’s salary, and his
first step, after receiving if, was to
visit the People’s Savings Bank
where he deposited fifty dollars.

Bul the hundred and fifty dollars
which he had left burned in his
pockets. It wvas all he had lo carry
him through the ensuing three
months. There vvas a dozen little
tilings that he wanted, and a dozen
big ones, for that matter. Against
the latter he resolutely sot his face,
though, in consideration of the fact
that his salary would be a thousand
dollars a year, after tlie next pay-
day, he had a week before made up
his mind to have them.

Among other things his segar-
ease was empty,and he stepped into
Seavey’s, in Congress street,to have
it replenished.  Segars were a
great luxury—in fact, a necessity to
him, in his own opinion.

The gentlemanly proprietor of the
establishment placed a box of the
fragrant rolls upon the counter.

‘Something new,” said he.

Charles took up a handful and
smelt them.

‘Best segars in the market,” con-
tinued ihe vender.

1Tip-top,” replied Charles, inhal-
ing the grateful odor. 'llow do
you sell them 1’

‘Four cents apiece.”

Six of them were transferred to
the case, a quarter thrown down,
and. as it was not magnanimous to
pick up a copper’s change, he left
the store. But then, a little fellow
inside seemed to say .

‘Charley, you can’t afford to
smoke such segars as those. They
will hardly last you two days. If
you must smoke, buy a cheaper
Isegar than that. You will not be
able to build your house in ten years
at this rate.’

He did not pay much attention to
the monitorial voice, however, and
as he passed along he drank asherry
cobbler himself an 1 paid for three
friends, whom he could not help
asking to drink with him, at Bar-
ton’s.

At Vinton’s, a Charlotte Uusse
was disposed of, and so on to the
end of the chapter. And these were
his daily habits. It wvas only a six-
pence or a quarter at a time, and
these were so ridiculously small,
that they never caused him a
thought. The idea that they ab-
sorbed any considerable portion of
his salary, never occurred to him.—
He bad always gratified his appetite
or inclination in these matters, as
they had come to be regarded as
necessities.

Still, Charles Converse had turn-
ed over a new leaf. He refrained
fiom purchasing a great many ar-
ticles vvhich he had intended to get
when he received his quarter’s sal-
ary, and as he seated himself in the
cars, he congratulated himself ou

the firmness wilh which he had Car-
ried out the resolution of the previ-
ous evening.

“You are late, Charles, said
Mary, when he reached his sunny
little cottage.

‘1 have been paying my quarter
bills,” replied he, with a smile.—
‘Here they are, my sweet ac-
countant-’

He threw the bills upon the tuble,
and while she was examining them,
he thiew his bank-book iu her face.

“VWVliat ' exclaimed she, in as-
tonishment, as she saw the book.—
‘Fifty dollars I’

‘Yes, my d;ar, female influence
—the influence of a wife,” and the
husband playfully kissed her. 41
am convicted of sin, and converted
too, which is better still. | am re-
solved to be prudent, economical,
saving, even parsimonious.

‘I am glad to hear it.”

*And tho house will be built in
just five years, according to the
programme of the Saving’s Bank.’

As he spoke, he took from his
pockets three of the city evening
papers.

‘Not quite, cured Charles,” said
Mary with a smile.

‘What do vou mean V

1Journal, Transcript, and Travel-
ler, two cents each,” laughed Mary.
‘You are determined the publishers
shall live.”

‘* Why, Mary, you wouldn’t have
me live without a newspaper,
would you! That would be a
depth of barbarism to which | would
never descend,” replied Charles,
with a look of astonishment, at the
interesting mentor.

‘Certainly not ; but
paper a day enough V

*That is but a trifle.’

‘The rain falls in drops, but
washes the whole earth. Four cents
a-day, for a year amounts to about
twelve dollars.”

Charles scratched his. head. It
was a most astounding revelation to
him.

not one

‘You arc right, Mary, one paper
is enough.’

Charles eat liis supper, but vvas
moody and abstracted. A new
idea was penetrating his brain,
which, he began to think, had
been rather muddy on financial

affairs.

As he rose from his table he took
out his segar-case, and as he did so,
the little fellow within, vvho had
spoken to him vvben he came out of
the segar shop,began to upbraid him
pretty sharply. He burned his fin-
gers in attempting to light the fra-
grant roll, and then relapsed inlo a
fit of deep musing.

‘What are you thinking about,
Charles V asked Mary, after she had
cleared away the table.

‘Eh! Oh, 1 was thinking how
much twelve times three hundred
and sixly-five are.’

‘Twelve means twelve cents, 1
suppose !” said she, performing the
problem on the margin of one of the
newspapers. *Here it is, forty-
three dollars and eight cents.’

‘For segars,” added he, blankly.

‘Which added to the sum paid
for superfluous newspapers, makes
fifty-six dollars and twenty-eight
cents.’

*And twenty for shaving, which
| may do myself, are seventy-six dol-
lars and twenty-eight cents,” con-
tinued he, talking the pencil and
ciphering away with all his might
for a few moments.

*Gleason's Pictorial Home Jour-
nal, Saturday Courier, and your
county paper come lo—’'

‘But, my dear, we can’t do with-
out our county paper,” exclaimed
Charles, looking with amazement
into the face of his wife.’

‘ldon't want you to do without
that,” said his wife.

“Sherry cobblers, ice creams, and
oysters, over a hundred dollars, by
thunder I continued he, turning to
his figures again.

‘Indeed I’

‘1 begin to see where the two
hundred and sixty-eight dollars have
gone to,” said he.

*And sherry cobblers are worse
than useless. | had no idea you
drank, Charles.”

‘Say no more, Mary, | am done.’

Ami he was done. The idea of
esaving up’ something took con-
plete possession of him—net so far
as to make him niggardly—but for
enough to make him abandon the
four cent segars, three evening, pa-
pers, Vinton’s compounds, and espe-
cially sherry cobblers.

Ou the next quarter day one hun-
dred dollars was added to his depo-
sit at the Saving’s Bank, and as his
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habits improved afterward, and his jme to think of a small colony as like-
salary still further increase!, much jly to do immense good, accompanied

greater sums were added.

In four years the house was built, Ireligious element.

as it will be by this mission with the
| do not appre-

new furniture bought and paid for, ihend those frightful scenes which

and Charles is considered ono of the thave occurred elsewhere.
most thrifty young men in the town Ithe poor Portuguese, |

As for
must say

—all of which propitious event, we jnothing, but you *can’t nake a silk

honestly believe, had their origin in
the beneficent influence of the Sav-
ing’s Bank, whose circular had
opened his eyes, and stimulated him
to carrv out liis resolution.

LETTER FROM DR. LIVING-
STONE.

We have been favoured with the
following valuable and interesting
letter, just received bj Major Gene-
ral Charles Murray Hay, of Ful-
well Lodge, Twickenham, from the
illustiious tiaveller, Dr. David Li-

vingstone. It will be seen that at
tbe date of his letter, 26th Novem-
ber, Dr. Livingstone and his compa-

nions (Dr. Kirk and Mr. Charles
Livingstone) had just completed a
march of 1400 miles, which had
taken them six months. Foramore
particular account of the celebrated
Falls of Victoria—which the travel-
ler now (on revisiting) discovers to
be nearly twice the breadth he had
originally estimated and set down in
his work, namely nearly 3000 yards,
—as well as of Tette, where he
then wvas, and of the faithful Mako-
lolo tribe.

Tette, 2Gtli Novombor 1860

My Dear General H ay,—” was
extremely kind in you to remember
as vou have done. | have had good
reason to remember you, and though
you have received no evidence of it,
again, and again, and again has it
been brought to my recollection how
much | owe you, and your delight-
ful home in the Mauritius, Indeed,
you set ine so completely up, lhat
all the tear and wear of a fearful
lionising, though it wearied me sore-
ly, never broke me down, and | have
not had one severe attack of fever
since my return.

Had | gone home at once in 18&6
and gone through the terrible ordeal,
and then come out, | could not have
done the work | now do.

Wec have just finished a march of
1400 miles in six months.  We went
up the river in order to return the
Makololo to their own land, keeping
along the north bank of the Zambe-
zi, till we were ;n latitude 170 deg.
18 min. south, and about 28 deg.
east longitude, and then turned away
westward, ascending the Highlands
near Tabachen, wheie we saw hoar-
frost, and a lilile ice, then descended
westwards into the great central val-
ley to our old friends the Makololo.

When within 20 miles of the Falls,
which | named afler our Queen, we
saw the columns of smoke, and went
down to see this great sight.

1 have no hesitation now in say-
ing Ihat there is none equal to it in

strangeness in the world. The
breadth is not one but nearly two
thousand yards, and il falls sheef

down 310 feet. The river vvas very-
low, and we could see everything
clearly ; the whole river leaps into
a crack, and this crack is prolonged
in the most fantastic manner— lhe
country below on east ol the falls

being quite as high as the lip over
which the Zambesi rolls.
Try if you can understand this

scrawl.  All these promonolories
are of the same level as the bed of
the river above the falls, and over
300 feet sheer down lies the river of
a mile wide jammed into a crack
some 80 or 100 feet wide at thc bot-
tom.

A most extensive coal field extends
from below Tette to near Victoria
Falls. In some places a steamer
could load out of the seam in the
bank of the river.  These falls will
be visited and coal worked when
we are no longer here to write and
talk about them.

1 hail with great satisfaction the
formation of the Oxford and Cam-
bridge Mission, and 1 shall count it
a privilege to do whatever | can to
aid the Bishop and his clergy. It
vvas the best news | have heard in
Africa, and most heartily do | thank
Him who has put the good purpose
into his servants’ hearts. No where
do people stand more in need of
Christianity and civilization than in
Africa, and if this mission is carried
on with faith and patience, there is
no doubt but good will be eventually
done both to Africa and England.

It seems to me lhat we ought in
all our plans for the good of others,
specially remember our own home
poor—our honest poor. This leads

purse out of a sow’s ear.”

We found the Chief Skeletu, la-
bouring under a skin disease believed
to be leprosy, the effect of course of
witchcraft, and several influential
head men had been put to death for
the crime. We tried to put him to
rights during our short stay, and his
spirits revived.  We found that a
missionary party from the London
Society had been nearly all cut off
bv fever at Linyanti. | regret this
extremely, as the very time they
were perishing, we at the lower and
more unhealthy part of the river
were curing the disease so quickly,
that a patient would be stricken
down and resume his march on foot
a day or at most two days after the
operation of the remedy. This re-
medy | found effectual as long ago
as 1850, and ever since | have not
lost a case—but | forebore to puff.
| could not be a quack, and grieve
now that the missionaries did not
know it. ~ We publish the composi-
tion now. Do drop me a line at
your leisure, and you will oblige,—
Yours affectionately,

D aviu Livingstone.

PANIC.—ORIGIN OF THE
WORD.

In a couple of admirable papers
on the financial crisis of 1857, oc-
curs this fine passage in the Mount
Veinon series, by Edward Everett:

But even the dictionaries teach us
it is idle to inquire into the cause of
apanic; that is thc immediate cause;
the word is used to signify a great
and general alarm, without any ap-
parent and adequate cause. In the
oldest heathen mythology, Pan blew
his couch a shell, when the Titans
were fighting with the gods. The
audacious rebels had stood undaunt-
ed against the thunders of Jupiter,
but they fled at the blast of this
harsh clarion. Having succecded
so well oil this occasion, Pan accom-
panied Bacchus on his expedition to
India, where, on a certain occasion,
he gave a wild scream, which filled
the echoes of the mountains, and
put the enemy to flight. These old
fables (what foundation of fact they
may have had in the experience of
humanity, who can tell') struck to
the heart of the race, and have given
a name to saddest realities in every
period of history. Old dynasties
have been lost—revolutions have
been commenced by Pan-ic fears.
One of the most authentic signs of
the last dread consummation is men’s
hearts failing them for fear ; and
when this takes place, no form of
disorganization and ruin is just mat-
ter of surprise.  The cracking of a
seat, or a mischievous cry of fire,
will, in an instant, set assembled thou-
sands of intelligent persons frantic
with terror, and cause them to tram-
ple each other to death, in their in-
sane haste to escape from the build-
ing. A groat strong ship strikes an
iceberg, and discipline is sometime
instantly subverted, all hope of es-
cape in the life boat blasted by the
fierce haste with wvhich they arc
lowered inlo the sea, and overcrow-
ded in the dismay of the moment,
and hundreds of lives are lost when
all might have been rescued. Al-
most all the great battles of ancient
and modern times, from Pharsalia to
Waterloo, have probably been deci-
ded at last by Panic. Miracles of
valour are performed by brave men,
blood flows like water, at length a
wild cry is heard, on one side or the
olher, that all is lost—and with that
cry all is lost.

THE GARDEN.

From tho Canadian Agriculturist

This is the season for transplanting
evergreens, and although the season
is late,tho sooner such operations are
completed the better. Planting deci-
duous trees, if not already done,had
better be deferred till the fall. Too
much care cannot be exercised in pre-
paring ground for planting, and in
finishing the operation in a neat and
workmanlike manner. The ground
should be deeply dug in the fall—if
trenched two feet deep all the better
—and the planting should be pro-
ceeded with as soon as the soil is dry
and the'-weather warm. By care-
fully attending to such matters trees
will not only live, but generally will

thrive and grow with a rapidity
truly Estonishing, as compared with
the disasters and slow progress off
others less liberally aud skillfully
treated. The habits of trees should
be studied in adapting them to soils,
exposure, &c. Among evergreens,
as a general rule, pines will flourish
in a dry, sandy soil ; the spruce re-
quires a medium condition in relation
to moisture, while the family of firs
will luxuriate in somewhat sheltered
and damper situations. In dry wea-
ther, especially when trees are se-
veral days out of the ground before
plarted, it is an excellent practice
to puddle the roots,vvhich can readily
be done by plunging them into a
mixture of cowdung and water, a
portion of which wifi adhere to
them, and keep them moist. Avoid
planting too deep,and throw in some
fine soil to fill up the interstices
between the roots, tread tho soil
firmly, especially in dry weather.—
Mulching newly planted trees acts
beneficially as a protection against
the drought of summer,and the frosts
of winter. These suggestions aro
of general application ; but in case
of choice fruit trees and flowering
shrubs, they are of indispensible ne-

cessity. It is for want of proper at-
tention that so many failures tn
planting have to bo annually

deplored.

Roses intended for removal, which
in the evei blooming kinds, as Tea,
China, Bourbon, &e., is occasionally
advisable, should now be moved
without delay, and pruned back con-
siderably. This is the season for se-
lecting bedding-plants ; those ol a
dwarf and stocky appearance are to
be preferred, and lhat hove been
somewhat hardened by occasional
out of door exposure, when admiss-
ible. Box may now be planted, and
the edging carefully cut,which gives
it a pleasing appearance. Florist’s
flowers should be attended to as
forming a source of beauty and en-
joyment.  Auriculas, carnations,
pansies, polyan anthus, phlox, &c.,
are easily cultivated, and impact
much beauty to the garden. Gladi-
olus are getting popular, and may
now be set out.

Not a day should be lost in getting
in the principal crops of the garden;
some of the earlier crops were sown
last month.” It is not, however, too
late, in this backward season, to
catch up work that has been ne-
glected. In this climate the most
productive garden crops are not fre-
quently put in the ground before the
beginning ofMav. Much, however,
depends, as we have observed in
previous numbers, not on the parti-
cular time of sowing alone, but also
on the suitable condition ol the
ground, and the temperature of the
atmosphere.

IlorE for Rough Bovs.—Don'’t
he discouraged, mother. W hat
though the boys are rude and rough,
that should not discourage you. The'
new farm is rough and rugged
when the husbandman first begins to
till it, but by patient toil he gradu-
ally extracts the roots, removes the
boulders, levils the hills, and. fills Ihe
hollows. If the soil seem at first to
refuse a return for his toil—present-
ing only heaps of rocks, and more
unsightly heaps of earth—don’t let
him be discouraged ; there isamine
of Wealth in the deeply-dug and
well-wrought field, which shall soon
yield ample profits for the labor and
patience invested. The old marsh
shall bloom witii beauty and health.
The sandhill shall yet be spread with
acarpet ofgreen a monarch might be
proud to own and tread. The boul-
ders shall yet kiss the feet of both
the proud and humble—the poor
and the rich—and draw forth praises
from the man of science and taste.
The tough, unsightly tussuck shall
yet yield food that feeds the tiller.
Don’t be discouraged, mother ; for
those very forbidding characteristics
in your boy, when checked and
moulded by an intelligent and perse*
vering discipline, will be of vast
worth to him when a man. nit may
cost more to subdue and direct a
stubborn will, but when the work is
done you have made an efficient
commander. It may cost more to
polish the rude boy, but you have
succeeded in giving tho world a
man instead of a slalule. There is
a jewel under that forbidding frown
and hostile resentment. If you would
realize its value be veiy patient.—
Train surely and carefully. Your
investment may not at once yield
you a return ; nay, it may be years
ere it affords you much fruit of a
desirable beauty or richness; but
be well assured of this ; the more
diligent and patient your toil, the
sooner will you be blessed with a
satisfactoiy return.

A Safe M\n to Lnsure.—By a
steamboat exptosion oil a western river,
a passenger was thrown unhurt into the
water, and at once struck out lustily for
the shore, blowing like a porpoise all the
while. He reached the bank, almost ex-
hausted, and was caught by a bystander
and drawn out panting,

“ Well, old fellow,” said his frierd, “ hal
a hard lime, ell?”

“Ye-yes, pretty hard, considerin’.
Wasn’t doin’ it for myself, though; was a
workin’ fer one o’them insurance offices in
New York. Got apolicy on my life, and
I wanted to save them. 1 did’iit care.”



