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Il. SANDERSON & SON,

PBOPRIFTOItS OF THE

R ichmond H itt. Drug Store,
Corner of Young and Centre streets East,
have constantly on hand a good- .assortment
of Drugs, Paints,. Perfumery, Chemicals,
Oils, Toilet Soaps, Medicines, Varnishes,
FancyArticles, Dye Stuffs, Patent Medicines

iid all other articles kept by druggists

generally. Our stock of medicines warrant-
ed genuine, and of the best qualities.
Richmond Hill, Jan 25, 72 705
* ... THOMAS CARR,
aler in Drugs, Medicines, Groceries,
Wines, and Liquors, Thornhill. By

Royal Letters Patent has been appointed Is-
suer of Marriage Licenses.

DKKTISTKI.

A. ROBINSON’S, L. D. S.
w method of extracting teeth without
pain, by the use of Ether Spray,which
affects th© teeth only. The tooth and gum
surrounding becomes insensible with the
external agency, when the tooth can be ex-
tracted with no pain and without endanger-
ing the life, as in the use of Chloroform. Dr.
Robinson will be at the following places
prepared to extract teeth with his new .ap-
paratus. All office operations in Dentistry

performed in a workmanlike manner :
*SlAurora, 1st, 3rd, IGthand 22dof ea”h month

Mra On
Richmond Hili; 9th *and 24th
Mt. Albert ....15th “ “
Thornhil ..23rd “ “
Maple...... 26th /.
Burwick 28th “ *
Kleinburg.... “ *
Nobleton— “ 4

Nitrous Oxide Gas always on hand at
Aurora.
Aurora, April 28, 1870

W. H. R. PUGSLEY,
(successors to w. w. cox,)
tchers, kichmond hill, have

Balways on hand the best of Beef, Mutton,
Lamb, Veal Pork, Sausages, &c., and sell at
the lowest prices for Cash.

Also, Corned and Spiced Beef, Smoked and
Dried Hams.

The highest market price given for Cattle,
Sheep, Lambs, &c.

Richmond Hill, Oct. 24, '72. 745-1y

FARMERS’ BOOT AND SHOE STORE

OHN BARRON, manufacturer and dealer

in all kinds of boots and shoes, 38 West
Market Square, Toronto.

Boots and shoes made to measure, of the
best material and workmanship, at the low-
e.stlremunerating prices.

Toronto, Dec 3, 1867.

PETER S. GIBSON,
ROVINCIAL LAND SURVEYOR,
Civil Engineer and Draughtsman.

Orders by letter should state the Concession,
Lot and character of Survey, the subscriber
having the old Field Notes of the late D.
Gibson and other surveyors, which should
be consulted, in many eases as to original

615-tf

monuments, &c., previous to commencing
work.

Office at W ittowdaltle, Yonge Street, in
the Township cf York.
Jan’y 8, I1S75 755

ADAM H. MEYERS, Jr,
(Late of Duggan # Meyers,)

rrister, attorney-at-»iM w,
Solicitor in Chancery, Conveyancer,
&c., &c.
Office;—No. 12 York Chambers, South-
east Corner of Toronto and Court Streets,
Toronto, Ont,

January 15, 1873.

J. H. SANDERSON,
T7ETERINARY SURGEON, Graduate of
\T oronto University College, corner of
Yonge and Centre Sts. East, Richmond Hill,
begs to announce to the public that he is now
practising with H. Sanderson, of the same
place, where they may be consulted person-
ally or by letter, on all diseases of horses,
cattle, &o.

All orders from a distance promptly at-
tended to, and modicine sent to any part of
the Province.

Horses examined as to soundness, and also
bought and sold on commission,

Richmond Hill, Jan. 25, 1872.
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I*A1E T AIE I>KVI'S :
I"ROCLA M>Vr I<*IN-

STARD'S Catarrh Specific Cures Acute j
and Chronic cases of Catarrh, Neural- j
gia, Headache, Colds,Coughs, Croup, Asthma, j

Bronchitis, &c., it is alsoa good Soothing
Syrup.
STARD’S Pills are tho best pills you
can get for Dyspepsia, Sick Headache,
Billiousness, Liver, Kidney Complaints, &c.
VE you Rheumatism, Wounds, Bruises,
Old Sores, Cuts, Burns, Frost Bites,
Piles, Painful,-Swellings, W hite Swellings,
and every conceivable wopnd upon m%n or
beast 2 % % . H $ &T

THE KING OF OILS

Stands permanently above every other Rem
dy now in use. it isinvaluable,

i LSO, the Pain Victoris Infallible for
/1 Diarrhoea, Dysentery, Flox, Colie,
Cholera Morbus, Pain and Cramp in the

Stomach and Bowels, &c.
Directions with each bottle and box.

IL MUSTARD, j
Proprietor, Ingersoll j

Manufactured by

Sold by Druggists generally. - j

The Dominion Worm Candy is/the medicine !
o expel worms. Try it. 700-y j

WM. MALLOY,
RRISTER, Attorney, Solicitor-in-Chan
eery, Conveyancer, &c.
office— NOo. GRoyal Insurance Buildings, j
Toronto street.

Toronto, Dec. 2, 1S59. 594
D. C. O'BRIEN,
COUNTANT, Book-Keeper, Convey-

C
A ancer, and Commission Agent for the
sale or purchase of lands, farm stock, &c.,
also for the collection of rents, notes and ac-
counts. Charges Moderate.
office— Richmond srreet. Richmond Hill.
700-1y

J. .SEGSWORTH,

aler in fine gold and sil-
DverWatches, Jewelry, &e., 113 Yonge

Street, Toronto.
September 1, 1871 G84

How He Explained.

A resident ;)f tho Sixth Ward lias
been missing wood (rom his pile for
several weeks.past, and the other night
he watched aud caughta negro loading
up a big armful. Springing out, lie
cried :—

“ Ah! hah! 1've caughtyou, have 1!”

“ Is dat you 5’ asked the negro as he
dropped the wood.

“ Yes, that is I, and | want to know
what you nre doing here V

“Doin' heah 1"

“ Yes, sir.”,

“ You see dis yere wood pile, doesn’t
you 1”7 inquired the darkey.

“ Yes, | do.”

“ Well, dere’s a new family moved

into dat shanty over dar, and | don’t
like dcre looks one bit. | believe dey’d
steal wood quick<;r’n liglitning, and |

cum over to warn ye. If ye miss any
wood don't say | didn’t tell ye what
kind of folks dose are !”
And lie walked away
man duiafounded.
Feo*

Was Obliging'.

leaving the

The other evening a kind-looking
old man Was escorted to a room on the
third lloor ol a hotel to pass tlie night,
and it wasn’t fiva minutes, before the
bell indicated that he wanted to see a
waiter. A colored boy ran up, stuck
his head into the room and asked what
was wanted. The old man said he
didn’t want anything, .but the waiter
was hardly down stairs before tho bell
rang again.

“ Did you want suffiu ?” lie inquired,
as he readied the room again.

“ Nothing,” replied the old man,.as
he opened the door.

In about two minutes his bell
again, and the waiter exclaimed :

“1f you don’t want nuffin’ what ar’
ye pullin’ de bell far 17

“ml want to oblige the waiter,” re-
plied the old man.

“ De waitah ! Oblige de waitali V’

“Yes, it says, “ Please ring the boll
for the waiter,” and if he wants it rung
I’'m willing to oblige him, though I'm
tired and sleepy aud sliant pull it
more’n four times more unless I know
that somo of his family are sick I”

rang

A Condition Precedent.

In Augusta, Maine, no provision
has been made this winter (or feeding
and lodging tramps. A vagabond went
into a police station and wanted to
sleep there :

“ We only lodge prisoners,” said lhe
sergeant behind the desk.

You only lodge prisoners,” lepeat-
ed the vagabond meditatively.”

“ That’s all,” was the reply ; “you
have got to steal something, or assault
somebody, or something of that kind.”

“1’ve got to assault somebody, or
something of that kind,” i.gain repeat-
ed the vagabond, thoughtfully. Then
he reached across tlie desk with his
right arm, and knocked the sergeant
off his stool, saying, as tho ofiicor got
up with his hand to his eye, “ Give
me as good a bed as you Kkill, sergeant,
‘causa | don’t-feel very well to night.”

John Newton says, “ Tho military
line seems bnt a poor business, and 1
question whether it is becoming our
profession, for a believer, especially a
minister, to placo his son deliberately
in the school of slaughter, to be trained
up in thg al't and practice of hurrying
sinners in an unprepared stato to eter-
nity.”

RICHMOND

THB GOLDEN K2Y.

Prayer is tlio_ kei_
For“thc bendingkinee
To open the morn's first hour* ;
ee the incense rise“* 1 *
I .. To the starry skies. t
: Liko-perfume from .the flowfers.

Not a soul so sail
Nor a heart so glad,
Crossing the portals of night.
But the day-bre«k song
Will the joy prolong,
And turn some darkness to light.

Take the" Golden Key
lu your hand, and See
As the night-tide drifts away.
llow its blessed hold. .
Is a crown of gold
Through the weary hours pf day

When the shadows fall.
And the vesper call
Is sobbing its low refrain,
'Tis a garland sweet
For the toilsome feet,
And an antidote for pain,

Soon the year’Rdark door
Shall be shut no more ;
Life's tears shall be wiped away,

Aiylt

TINDSS THE ROSES.

Yon kissed me as if rosea slipped

Their rosebud necklaces, and blew
Fuch breaths as never yet have dipped

'| he bee in fragrance over shoe,
While rose leaves of their color stripped

ihemselves to make a blush for you.

Nor chidc with bucii a cold constraint.
As if you laid tho rose iu snow;

For this the summer stores her paint,
The dappled twilights overflow

W ith motley colors, Fied and quaint,
For kisses that in llowers do grow.

u

Nor pout and tease : you_did not mean
Sojyveet a thing. "Abide this test;
«In opeli maiket grades arc* Seen _
« _Of.good and bad, in price expressed ;
The buyer’s purse must choose between ;
But when,we give, we give the best.

Yet. if that color, sweet as bees,
Of flower flushes teases, see
mHow we can.piuck such thorns as these,
That bleed in blushes, easily ;
For kiss me, sweet, just as you please ;
1’1l take it as it pleases me.

A LIFE LESSON.

Do not tell me it is the same old
story, and therefore of no account.
There is no lesson of real life' that is
not as old as life itself. Tho blessing
which came of the first throb of a lov-
ing heart has been daily and hourly
re-echoed for thousands of yeal-s, and it
is as fresh and sweet to day as it was
that iiK>rnit!lg.when the sun first shone
upon the love sccne of Eden. And
those lessons of-lifg. which lead to the
true living, thougli they may have been
preached and expounded over and over
again, can never be preached too much.
They cannot be worn out. The need
of their guidance will cease when this
life shall have been swallowed up in the
life eternal.

So, though the same lesson has been
often illustrated and enforced, |I deem
it no unseemly repetition to tell the
simple story which shall illustrate it
again. | know Albert Moore well. 1
have known him from his boyhood ;
and | knew Alice in the other years,
also, and the lesson of their lifo which
I now write down culminated under
niy own observation.

Albert Moore, at the age of twenty-
five, took Alice Warren for his wife,
ai.d fancied that lie was going to be as
happy as it is giveu to ordinary mor-
tals to be. Albert had been in tlie
army—had srone in at the age of twen-
ty—fought through from Ball’s Bluffto
Richmoud, had come out with a cap-
tain’s commission, and had found his
way to his early love, and demanded
the helping hand in the commencement
of the peaceful life.

Alice did not refuse him in her heart
through the dark years ; and new, in
the glow of the glad light, she joined
hands with him happily and hopefully.

Albert had come from the army with
but littlo money, but he had a good
trade and a stout heart, and a stronger
pair of hands ; and he borrowed no
trouble for the future. Alice had sav-
ed up a few hundred dollars from her
wages as a teacher, and when the twain
had become man and wife they found,
upon a careful inventory, that they had
enough to furnish a small house com-
fortably.

Albert proposed that they should
hire a tenement in the city; but Alice
thought they had better secure a pretty
cottage in the suburbs—a cottage which
they might, perhaps, in time, make
their own. Albert had no disposition
to argue the question, so the cottage
was found and secured. It was a pleas-
ant, rural location, and so connected
with the city by rail, that Albert found
no difficulty in going to and front his
workshop.

During her five years experience in
school teaching, Alice had learned
things, and having been au orphan
from an early age she had made the
problems of real life one of her chief
studies ; and what she had learned iu
this latter department served her well
in her new station. After her marri-
age she found Albeit fo be just the
man she had known him to be in the
other years. He was kind to a fault;
free-hearted and generous; ready al-
ways to answer the call of friendship ;
and prone to pluck the flowers that

bloomed to-day, regardless of what
might bo nurtured to bloom on the
morrow.

They had been married but a few
months when Alice found that her hus-
band was cutting his garments from
day to day exactly according to his
daily supply ofcloth. Not a shred was
he likely to save up for the cutting of
an extra garment for a rainy day to
oome.

HILL, ONTARIO, CANADA.

Albert;” said sho to hirn-one eve:
inj, “do you know that you ought t
be elying up a little something i”

Albert looked up fiom his paper, and
waited for his wife to elucidate.

“1 think | heard you tell Mr.
Greenough that you had no money—
that you had paid away your last dol-
lar this very afternoon V

“Exactly, my dear, but you know
to-morrow is pay day.”

“ And you have spent your last
month’s earnings?"

“Yes.”

A brief silence ensued, which Al-
bert broke.

‘e'Come, Alice, you’ve got something
on your mind. Out with it. 1 will
listen.”

And then Alice, in a smiling, pleas-
ant way, went on to tell her husband
that they ought fo lie laying up some-
thing.

Albert smiled in.'turn, and asked
how sveh a thing was to be done, when
it cost all lie could earn to live.

“You earn three dollars and a-half
a day ?” said Alice.

“ Giorge SoroeVs ;earns onlv three
dollars V

You alright.”

“ Aud vetlie lives, and does not run
in debt.”

“But he is forced to di*ay himself
many little comforts which we enjoy.”
“ Aud the one great comfort which
we mightenjoy we are throwing away.”
“How is that, Alice 2’

“The comfort of a little sum in the
bauk which we would see growing to-
ward the answering of future wants.”

Albert could not-, for the lifo of him,
see.h.qfr it waSjto.be done; and Alice
feared-that'a lesion of empty .words
might be wastea. She know her hus-
band well. She knew that his ambi-
tion needed a substantial prop. Never
of his own accord, would he commence
t'’>save by tittles. He did not estini-
ate-*mouey in that way. Had some
kind fairy dropped into his hand a five-
twenty bond for five hundred dollars,
he would have putit away gladly; and
with such a nest-egg in the start, he
might have sought to add to the store.
But he could see no hope in a dollar
bill, and much less could he discover
the nuclues of a grand saving in a fifty
cent piece. -

W ith Alice it was differ*"WVI'Yom
her meager‘earnings sts $ciioolteacher
she had, in less than five years, saved
up three hundred dollars ; and the first
savings she had put away had been a
silver dimo. She knew what little by
little could do, and she was determined
to teach her husband. Sho must be
patient and persevering; and these
qualities she possessed to an eminent
degree. It was to be the grand under-
taking of these years of her wedded
life, and to do it she would bend every
available energy. She planned that, if
possible, she would get hold of that odd
fifty cents every day ; or, if she could
not do that, she would do the best she
could.

Generous, frank, loyal and loving,
Albert was an easy prey to the wiles of
a wife as loyal and loving as himself.
He gave her money when sho asked for
it; and she asked for it when she
thought he had any to give.

And here let me say that Alice knew
her husband would not run in debt.
That was an evil they had both array-
ed themselves against in the outset.
When Albert’s purse was empty he
bought nothing ; and when it was full
ho was apt to buy more than lie need-
ed. Alice knew all this and governed
herself accordingly.

‘VI think,” said Alice, ono evening,
“that | must fix ,oyer my old brown
cashmere for winter. | should like a
new one, but | don't suppose you can
afford it.”

Albert looked grieved ; the idea that
he could hot afford his wife a new
dress 1 But such a ono as she tyanted
would cost twenty-five or thirty dollars.

“If you want it, get it!” said Al-
bert, emphatically. “1 will let you
have twenty dollars from thjs month’
pay, and the balance you shall have
next month.”

Alice got the thirty dollars, but she
did not get the new dress. By the
outlay of five or six dollars for new
trimmings she contrived to fix over
brown cashmere so that it 1joked evory
bit as good as new.

And so Alice worked. Sometimes
she asked her husband for ten cents,
sometimes for fifty cents, sometimesfor
a dollar, and sometimes for more ; aud
at the end of a year, upon careful reck-
oning up, she found that she had man-
aged to get hold of rather more than
her fifty cents a day ; but she had (lone
it by denying herself of many things,
sjme of which were needful.

The result of tho first year’s effort
inspired Alice with new life and vigor.
She had saved up one hundred and
fifty dollars, and .had invested it in
government bonds. Through the influ-
ence of a dear friend who was in a
large banking establishment, and to
whom she had confided her secret, she
was enabled to get the bonds at their
fuco value.

. It was only a littlo at atime—some-
times a very little—but even a penny
dropped into the small box was so much
gained. Only a little—but those lit-
tles, multiplied by littles, grew amaz-
ingly.

The husbandman who should set
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hints-- i d.iwii by a hill of corn,: and
w."it Imso:? tlie tender blade put forth,
would ba wearied and disheartened;
but he knows if be plants the tiny seed,
and,cultivates as. lie :ought, that tlie
harvest of golden grain will- come at
length.

Albert and Alice were married in
the spi of 1866. It was on an even-
ing ¢ August, 1870, that Albert came
homt. out of sorts. He had been noti-
fied that he must leavs the cottage.
They must give up the pleasant home,
and lose thelittle garden thoy had cul-
tivated with so much fondness and care.

“ The owner wishes to sell,” he ex-
plained ; “and ho has had rn offer,—he
asks two thousand dollars, arid must
havo five hundred down.”

Alice’s ..eyes-gleamed with radiant
light. cShehad beenthinking for some
time that she must let her husband
into her secret. It had begun to wear
upon her. And now the time had
come as though by providential inter-
position.

She did not care to make & scene.
She would not add to the denounce-
ment by any by-play. She simply got
up and wentaway to her cabinet, and
when she came back she brought a lit-
tle book in her hand.

“ Albert,” said she, “let'syou and I
buy the cottage.”

Albert looked at her in amazement
and directly it flashed upon him that
there was too much solemnity in her
look and tone for badinage. Something
that lie had noticed during the past
few months came back to him and he
trembled with the weight of suspense
that fell upon him.

Alice saw and understood. At first
tlie great flood almost overcame her,
and she was forced to rest and wipe her
eyes, before she could proceed. And
then she showed her book—that she
had more thau eight hundred dollars in
the bank. The ice once broken, she
told her story in glowing words. -She
told how she had saved up littlo by lit-
tlo, and how sho had at length been
able to purchase a fifty dollar bond.
Aud then she told how her.uncle in the
banking house had taken charge,of her
investments ; and how, under his man-
agement, the interest had accrued in
amazing volume.

But the grand result was not the
chief thing. The chiefthing was in the
beginning— was in the first little which
had been religiously saved until the
second little could be added to it.

And now, as a result of his wife’s
careful and tireless working, Albert
found something upon which his ambi-
tion could take a fair start. He never
could himself, from so small a com-
mencement, have reared the pile; but
with the structure started, and its pro-
portions all blocked out, he could help
on tho work, lie could see how it was
done—and not only that, but the dem-
onstration was before him that the
thing could be done.

One year after Albert Moore receiv-
ed the lesson from his wife, by joining
hands with her, and bending his own
energies in the same direction, he had
accomplished, what would have seemed
to him a marvel in the earlier time.
He had laid by more than fifty cents a
day ; aud the cigars and the beer, and
the other condiments of life which he
had surrendered to the work, and not
missed—rather he-holds them as so
many enemies conquered. Aud Albert
can improve his homo with a cheerful
heart, and ho can set out new trees
and vines in his garden with bright
promises, because he sees, day by day,
the pretty cottage grow'iug more and
more his own. The end approaches a
little at a time—Ilittle by little—but it
approaches surely, nevertheless; and
there is a great and satisfying joy even
ia the labor and in the anticipation.

What War Does.

W ar always and necessarily “ lays
tho ax at the root of the tree ” of
progress, intellectual elevation, and
moral advancement It is truly a
war waged against humanity in its
broadest sonso, against tho body and
and tbe soul.

“Napoleon,” says Horace Mann,
“shortened tho average stature of
tho Frenchmen two inches by sel-
ecting all of tho taller of his thirty
millions of his subjects and Killing
thom in war.” This is the inevitable
influenco of all wars. Tho robust,
those in tho prime of life, those of
stalwart frames aro selected,—the
bono and musclo of the nation,—
while the weak and the deformed re-

main to conduct tho industrial pur-
suits and attend to tho duties of
peace.

Tho exposures oftho camp and
field, and indeed tho wholo influence
of war,—which, at best, is a fearful
attack on tho health,—including poor
and insufficient food, unfavorable
habits, must of a positive necessity
break down thc most vigorous con-
stitutions. It is a positive fact that
soldiers, as a class, when they return
to their homes, are shattered in con-

stitution, a more wreck of thoir
former selves. Such infirmities of
necessity are transmitted to their
posterity, to the third and fourth

generations.

Hence, by crippling, maiming and
destroying tho most vigorous of the
nation, war must abridge productive
industry, cut off the chances of
wealth and retard material progress.
Just to this extent the education of
tho masses is prevented, benevolent
institutions circumscribed in thoir
operations, and all reforms are crip-

pled.— Dr. J. 11. Hanaford.

Practical Efleets of Humor-

«All of our prominent representative
men have had more or less of thisv fac-
ulty, and use it as the surest talisman
to open the popular ear. John P.
Hale, ever on a smile with his wag-
gery ; General Houston, with his eccen-
tricity ; John Van Buren, with liis
playful sarcasm ; D. S. Dickinson| with
his trenchant, Scriptural, practical,
ironical hits; Thomas Corwin,"with
hia iuimitabjo .drollery; TIijLVVddeiuSjSte-
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and.Pitoctor Knott, with his elaborate
Duluthiana—had the charm which
drew tlio crowd and held men while
they talked. The masses leap to hear
a man of humor like Butler, even when
his speeches are full-charged with dia-
bolism, or to heara preecher like Beech-
er, and even from the pulpit await the
inevitable laugh I It is all tho better
if it has point; but give the laugh
without point, rather than no laugh at
all. There is no ruse so common as
this, at least in the West, as the argu-
mentum ad risurn.  Turn the laugh on
your opponent, Sir Sophist, and though
he pile Peliou on Ossa of argument,
you have liirrf down 1 Then may soem
more creditable to our humor than to
our sense. But letus see. One ofthe.
utilities of humor is the uso made of it
by our writers and speakers in what is
called the reductio ad ahsunlunt. This
uso may be abused; but we can not
spare it for all that, solong is.we'have
so many empirics in medicine, pettifog-
gers in law, demagogues iu politics, pre-
tenders in religion, and snobs in socie-
ty. Our institutions are favorabfe to
the growth of mushrooms. They grow
up in a night around the roots of our
wide-spreading freedom. We have
theorists without sagacity, philanthro-
phists without morality, and practical
men without sentiment. We have men
who pass current for eagles, which a
little touch from tlie point of humor
reduces to tomtits.. We havo:-vaunt-
ing patriots whose patriotism, as of old,
is scoundrelism—men who live, ay,
who thrive, on the burning iudignation
that i3 poured upon them. Such men
wither, under ridicule, to their proper
dimensions.  llidiculo never hurts an
honest man. He alone cau join in the
laugh against himself. It is the I-thu-
riel spear, however, which makes the
devil show himself as ho is. Ridicule
may not be a good test of truth, as
Shaftesbury maintained, but it is not a
bad test of falsehood. An old English
poot says :

“For he who does not tremble at. the sword,

Who quails not with his h&ad upon the block,
Turn outa just against him, loses heart:

The shatts o* wit slip through the stoutest mail;
There ia no man alive who can live down

The unextinjiuishable laughter of mankind.”

W e are apt to condemn the writer
or speaker who applies the touch-stone
of absurdity to the shams and rascality
of the day, even while we laugh with
him. But Attic salt is as useful as
Kanawha. Tho one preserves mess
pork, the other moral purity. Even
when our humor in misapplied, it is
the smoke evidencing the lire of fun
which lies beneath the crust of our so-
ciety. Hence the success of Nast and
others with their terrible caricatures.

The Hon. S. S. Cox, in Harper's
Magazine for April.

Mechanical Genius.

I know at least a score of men who,
though intelligent enough in other res-
pects, do not know how to drive a nail
in a workmanlike manner. As boys,
they \v-;re educated with a view to
practising certain vocations or profes-
sions, and mechanical arts were com-
pletely ignored by their unwise par-
ents or guardians. Now it is essential
to every man—lawyer, preacher, phy-
siciau, merchant—to know somo of the
principles of mechanical art, and how
to apply them, lor no man lives an in-
dustrious life without veiy frequently
seeing the need of such knowledge.
Thero are certain mechanical rules that
apply to almost overy piece of work
that man attempts to perform, from the
folding of a paper to the matching to-
gether of two boards, and the bungling
manner in which these things are gen-
erally done, show how little idea men
have of mechanism. Then, fathers,
whether city men or country men, fit
up a workshop for your boys. A small
set of tools, of the best material, will
not cost much—not more than ten or
tweivo dollars at most—and they’ll
soon return to you thrice their value in
the good accomplished. Where there
is a comfortable workshop supplied
with good tools, tho boys aro seldom
known to leave it upon leisure days to
loaf in the streets. If nothing else is
given them to do, they will be manu-
facturing wind-mills, sleds, weather-
cocks, hand-carts, etc., and every hour
thus employed adds to their skill as
workmen. Very soon they will be
able to make rainy days as profitable
as any other, repairing or making very
many important fixtures about thc
house. We know boy mechanics who
havo supplied their homex with brack-
ets, fiower-stands, step-ladders, and a
hundred and ono other things conven-
ient and valuable.

Chalmers says, “ The mere existenco
of tho prophecy, ‘they shall learn war
no more," is a sentence of condemnation
upon war, and stamps a criminality on
its very forehead ; so soon as Christian-
ity shall gain a full ascendancy in she
world, from that moment war disap-
pears.”
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Winter Day Work. 4°*
' Quo thing, never is enjoyable ou a
farmr~the hunting up of odd jobs-in
order to keep hired men ahd boys earn-
ing their money. Itis an ungracious
task to do, and the resultant task is
generally ungraci' «*>»done. :Each day
should have, its pr.-gramme, and it
sh<"ild harmonize with a well-defined
Y "'-W which should ineiu"SL
all to,** needs uoirig. This accomplish-
ed, let-the men aud boys -haye and en-
joy their leisure. Rest and recreation
now-arid'then costs the farmer little
and frequently saves him much. It is.
with no intention, therefore, of-aidilig
that class of farmers who think ‘it im-
portant to employ a hired man at some-
thing, whether there is anything to do
or not, in devising ways and means to
keep the men busy that it is urged
here that one winter day’s work in each
month should bo the careful examina-
tion and overhauling of cellars and the
removal of every rotten and unclean
thing therefrom. Decaying fruit and
vegetables, mwdiicli taint tho atmosphere
the decay of the whole body in store if
not promptly removed, are frequently
left itt tlieir reeking rottenness in the
Cellar until the warm spring days come,
and a “ general clearing out” is order-
ed. Butno farmer who lias any re-
gard foiltho health of his family, who
values wholesome fruit and vogetabl.es
for eating, who has any knowledge of
economical methods, and any pride and
self-respect as regards neatness on his
premises, will make his “clearing-up
days ” quarterly.

The economy of clean, sweet cellars
appear to be too littlo comprehended
by a large number of farmers, Too
frequently there is no direct ventilation
from December to April. The air be-
comes filled with poison fungi, and the
cellar and its contents are nothing but
a reservoir of fever-producing malaria
and typhoid poison; and when the
spring opens, and this poison is let-
loose, tho family has a run of fever,
perhaps half of them die, the sympa-
thies of the whole neighborhood are
aroused in their behalf, and the mys-
terious providence which has thus af-
flicted the family, is voted as beyond
comprehension, and it is finally.assert-
ed that “ God works in a mysterious
way His wonders to perform,” and
there the problem is left. The preacher
enforces the lesson his theology enables
him to see in such afflictions, but ho,
and probably a fow of the neighbors,
suspect or learn that all these afflic-
tions, and all these sufferings might
have been avoided, and all these lives
might have been avoided by an, occas-
sional winter-day’s work iu tho cellar,
cleansing it of decaying matter and let-
ting into it a supply of pure, sweet air.

Coal Ashes.

| have a lotin Cambridge of about a
third of an acre, on which stand my
house and barn. It is clay soil, and
twenty-eight years ago it was so tough
and hard that it was almost impossible
to get a spado into it. | have had it
spaded up every spring and autumn
during these years. Almost all the
dressing, cxcept a few loads of loam
once a year for the compost heap, has
been made on the place. In the baru-
cellar a large cemented vat has been
made at the side of the earth-closet,
which will hold from a cord and a half
to two .cords. Thc chamber-water, and
all tho offal of every kind from the
houso, together with all the coal ashes
from the cooking-range, and also thc
ashes from tlio furnace, after they have
been used in the earth closet, are thrown
into tho compost heap in this vat. The
ashes from tho cooking range have more
ov less wood ashes which comes from
tho kindling* that are wused every
morning ; but tlie fire in the furnace is
usually kindled but onco during the
season. This compost heap is pitched
overonce or twice every summer, spread
upon the soil, and dug in. In this way
the ground, which is covered with four
rows oi fruit trees, and with currant
and raspberry bushes between tho trees
and between the rows, has been raised
several inches, so that the dwarf pear-
trees have become standards, the pear
stocks having thrown out roots. The
intelligent gardener who has dug over
this ground almost from the beginning,
says that this lot, from being tough
und hard, is now one of the mellowest
and richest pieces of ground he knows
ofin-the city. And | am confident
that the coal ashes, which has consti-
tuted so largo a portion of the annual
dressing that has been used, liavo been
of the greatest service, in not only
lightening, but also in improving iu all
respects tho character of the soil.—A.
li., in Congregationalist.

Trus.

“No,” said paterfamilias, “young

Jones shall not marry my daughter,
because he's not steady. | don’t mean
that he drinks, or the like ; but he
does not keep to a thing. He changed
schools again and again. Ho changed

about in college. He meant to bo a
lawyer—now lie is in for mSdicine, and
1 think 1 heard him romancing tho
other night about the delight of being
an artist, and living in the Yosemite,
or in the polar regions, picking up bits
for great pictures. The fact is, fellows
of that sort never do moro than pick

up bits. They are never thorough.
Thoy can't be reliod upon. | wouldn't
take him into my office, .and | don’t

want him in' niy family—that’s all.”
And_paterfaniiliaa was right.



