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Getting on in the World.

There aro many different ways of getting
on in the world ; it does not always mean
making a great deal of money, or being a
great man for people to look up to with won-
der. Leaving offa bad habit for a good one,
is getting on in the world ; to be clean and
tidy, instead of dirty and disorderly, is get-
ting on in the world ; to be careful and sav-

Orders for 'any of the undermentioned des-
cription of
& Colored W ork

(M ain Job

will be promptly attended to :

Fancy Bills, Business Cards, Circulars, Law
Forms, Bill Heads, Blank Checks, Drafts,
Blank Orders, Receipts, Letter Heads,Fancy ing, instead of thoughtless and wasteful, is
Cards, Pamphlets, Large and Small Posters, getting on ; to be active and industrious, in-
and every other kind of Letter-Press Print- stead of idle and lazy, is gettting on ; to be
kind and forbearing, instead of ill-natured
and quarrelsome, is getting on ; to work as
diligently in the master’s absence as in his
presence is getting on ; in short, when we see
any one properly attentive to his duties,
persevering through such difficulties to gain
such knowledge as shall be of use to himself
and others, offering a good example to his
relatives and acquaintances, we may be sure
that he is getting on in the world. Money
is a very useful article in its way, but it is
possible to get on with very small means ;
for it is a mistake to suppose that we must
wait for a good deal of money before we can
do anything. There are more helps towards
getting on than is commonly supposed ;
many people lag behind or miss their way al-
together, becaused they do not use the sim-
ple and abundant means which surround
them on all sides; and so it happens that
“tlire fileaty?TatfEfIficfiirtvliifciP Ci.*ifret$6 bought*]
for gioney. Those who wish to getonm the *
world must have a stock of patience and per-
severance, of hopeful confidence, a willing-
ness to learn, and a disposition not easily
cast down by difficulties and disappoint-
ments.

ng"—laving made large additions to the print-
ing material, we are better prepared than
ever to do the neatest and most beautiful
printing of every description.
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II.SANDERSON & SON,
PROPRIETORS OF THE

Richmond H iti. Drug Store,

Corner of Young and Centre streets East
have constantly ou hand a good assortmen
of Drugs, Paints, Perfumery, Chemicals
Oils, Toilet Soaps, Medicines, Varnishes
Fancy Articles, Dye Stuffs, Patent Medicines
fui—tdl'.qUier articles™ kept by druggiate
A6 nerXuyT Oar stockofnteu
cd genuine, and of the best qualities,
‘Richmond Hill, Jan 25, '72

THOMAS CARII,

aler in Drugs, Medicines, Groceries
Wines, and Liquors, Thornhill. By
Royal Letters Parent has been appointed is-

suer of Marriage Licenses. They would not Swear to It.

When the late Rev. Dr. Guthrie, of Edin-
burgh, was minister at Arbirlot, in the
presbytery of Arbroath, one of his co-preshy-
ters was charged with the crime of drunken-
ness, and was dealt with accordingly. When
investigating the case, many witnesses were

DEXTISTItl.

A. ROBINSON’S, L. D. S.
\Tew method of extracting teeth without
IM  piiiri,’ by the use of Ether Spray,which
affects tlie teeth only. The tooth and gaur. called and examined by the presbytery ; but
surrounding becomes insensible with the. most of them, looking more with pity on the
external agency, when the tooth can be ex- misery to which deposition would reduce the
tracted with no pain and without endanger- minister’s wife and family than to the inter-
ing,the life, as in the use of Chloroform. Dr. ests of religion and tho Church in such a case,
Robinson will be at the following place- were found unwilling to say anything that
prepared to extract teeth with his new aps might condemn him, or lead to such a result.
paratus. All office operations in Dentistry They all believed they had seen the minister
performed in a workmanlike manner ; drunk, and had heard him talk arrant non-
Arrdrarlst, 3rd, ICth and 22d of each mont ~ Sense in the pulpit, but they would not swear

NEW M ArKEt oo 24 “ “ or say so. Their answer was this, “ We’ll
Richmond Hill, 9th and 24th “ “ no say, far less swear, he was drunk ; he
Mt Albert.. . might have been sick, or something o’ that
Thornhill. . « « kind, wha kens?” The presbhytery, seeing
Maple.... 26th « « this, fell on another way of getting at the

truth. This was by asking them, notwhether

Burwick... 28th “ - ; A
Kleinburg.. 20th ok * he was drunk, but wheth‘er, wnho‘ut‘saymg
Nobleton 30th « « for a fact that he was so, it was their impres-
. . sion at the time that he was. Following this
Al:\‘rét'f';us Oxide Gas always on hand at . “when it was brought out that on a par-
: . ticular Sunday evening the minister liad
Aurora, April 28, 1570 GIStf  Y5lled over theyside of tﬁe pulpit—being, in

fact, unable to stand upright—and said that
he loved his people so much that he would
carry them all to heaven on his back, Mr.
Guthrie asked tho witness, a strong partisan
of the offending party, “ Now, John, when
you heard him say so, what impression did
bo strange a speech make onyou?’ “ Weel,”
he replied, “ Maister Guthrie, I’ll just tell
ye what | thocht. There was a great fat
wife, ye see, sitting in the seat before me ;
and, thinks 1, my lad, if ye sot aff to the
kingdom o’ heaven wi’that wife on yer back,
my certie, ye’ll no be back for the rest 0’ us
ina hurry.

\WV. H. & R. PUGSLEY,
(successors to w. w. cox,)
TCHERS, RICHMOND HILL, HAVE
always on hand the best of Beef, Mutton,
Lamb, \ eal, Pork, Sausages, &c., and sell at
tho 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-ly

FARMERS’ BOOT AND SHOE STORE
TOHN BARRON, manufacturer and dealer
p in all kinds of boots and shoes, 3S West
Market Square, Toronto.

Boots and shoes made to measure, of the
best material and workmanship, at tho low
est remunerating prices.

Toronto, Dec. 3, 1807.

PETER S. GIBSON,

PROVINCIAL LAN D SURVEYOR,
1 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 cases as to original
monuments, <fce, previous to commencing
work.

Office at Willowdale,
the Township of York.

Jan’y 8, 1873.

ADAM Il. MEYERS, Jr.,
(Late of Duggan $ Meyers,)
rrister, attorney-at-law ,
Solicitor in Chancery, Conveyancer,
<fec., &c.

Office;—No. 12 York Chambers, South-
east Corner ofe'Toronto and Court Streets,
Toronto, Ont.

January 15, 1873.

J. SANDERSON,

ETERINARY SURGEON, Graduate of
y Toronto University College, corner of
Yonge and Centre Sts. East, Richmond Hill,
bogs to announce to the public that he is now
practising with Il. Sanderson, of the same
place, whore they may be consulted person-
ally or by letter, on all diseases of horses,
cattle, &c.

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

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

Hiehmond Hill, Jan. 25, 1872.

Religion in Novels.

It is very noteworthy how many of the
best novels of the present day touch with
more or less distinctiveness upon questions
of religious belief. We set aside, of course,
those many stories—some excellent of their
kind, others the veriest rubbish—which are
confessedly stories with a purpose, written to
advocate some favorite view, in which the
illustration of certain theological tenets is of
the very essence of the book. In these, if
we only know the name of the author—some-
times a fairly accurate guess may bo arrived
at by merely glancing at that of the publish-
er—the reader is enabled at once to forecast
the kind of fare which is provided for him,
and will proceed to read or not to read ac-
cording as his bias may incline him. But
even in those which assume no such didactic
oflice, and whose writers would fairly repu-
diate any such design as proselytism, the
great problems of religion, instead of being
tacitly ignored, or disguised in vague gener-
alities, are assumed as having a momentous
influence upon human life. They are not
brought prominently to the foreground, per-
haps, but they are evidently present to the
mind of the writer as elements of grave im-
portance. If our generation be indeed so ir-
reverent and irreligious as it is said to be,
the traces of character are not to be found in
our highest works of fiction. If there isany
skepticism in them, it is skepticism in the
better sense of the word. The doubts are
those of the honest doubter ; the questioning
is not of a sneering or captious kind, but has
the earnest tone of the inquirer who seeks an
answer. Even if prevalent forms of belief
are sometimes held up somewhat rudely to
tho light, and shown to bo here and there
but thread-bare spiritual raiment, it is with-
out prejudice to tne living body oftruth they
are intended to clothe.

Yonge Street, in
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Stanton, the “ velocipedestrian,” recently
won a ten-mile race in 34 minutes 36 seconds,

607 beating the trotting horse Happy Jack.

RICHMOND

AN HORATIAN LYRIC.

O blest is he, from business free,
Like the merry men of old,

Who tills his land with his own stout hand.
And knows not the lust of gold.

No sailor he on stormy sen.
No soldier, trumpet’stirred ;

And ho shnns the townand the haughty frown
Of the courtiers” fawning herd.

But ho bids the vine with her tendrils twin*
Around the ]>oplar tall;

And ho adds a‘graft, with a gardener’s craft.
To the treee tnat climbf? his wall.

Or a grazier keen
Ho'sees his oxen feed;

Or he shears his flock, or he brews a stock
Of his rustic nectar mead.

, on tho pastures green
feed;

And when autumn at length,
trength.
Has ra ?ed his fruit-crowned head.
Ho pluck* the pear with Its flavor rare,
And tho grape with its clusters red.

In his manly

With his kuee on the sod ho thanks his God
For Ills mercies and favors free ;

And he lays him along, whilo he lists to the song
Of Uie thrush in the old oak tree;

While the waters glide with the rippling tide.
And the zephyrs softly creep i
O’er tho quivering loaves, m'dst tbe murmuring

trees,
And lull the senses to sleep.

But when thundering Jove from his Moves
above
Sends wintry snows and rain,
Aud rock and ‘wood, and field aud flood
Lay bound in his icy chain,

With many a hound, in the woods around
1o hunts the %rizzly boar;

And ere daylight fade his gleaming blade
Is red with tho monster's gore.

When the sun has sot, he spreads his net,
And the partridge, fluttering, dies ;

Fie takes the hare in his crafty snare.
And the crane—a goodly prize.

Mid joys like these what ills can tease ?
Who could remember pain ? .

He feels no wrong, and ho laughs at the ihrona
Of the cares that swell love's train.

If a loving wife—best stafl’ of life—
Be his, and children dear, i
The lire burns bright with a ruddy light.
Ills homeward steps to cheer.

At the cottago door, when his toil is o'er,
Sho stai.ds with her smllo so sweet,

And holds up her face, with a modest grace,
Ilis welcome kiss to meet

And children glad swarm round their dad.
But the hungr%/ man must dine; .

So she spreads the cloth, and he sups his broth,
While sho pours out her home-made wine.

QUEEN VICTORIA.
AN AMERICAN OPINION OF HER.

IFrom the San Francisco News Letter. |

It is a very hard thing to find out the truth
aboutroyal personages. They are so envir-
oned and shut out by tho cliain-mail of eti-
quette that they can only be known to very
few people. Those people who do know are,
of course, very shy of talking ofthem, espec-
ially in England where royalty seems to af-
fect the mind with a fever of adoration, and
where speech becomes eulogium as soon as
you say, “ Her Majesty.”

But th f Queen who has had the most pros-

liiLL. ONTARIO.. CANADA.

private fortune might be spent more liber-
The foreigners who live in England
and we know how
prolonged
mourning, and her determination not to be
what part avarice may havo had in
But
certainly she is not fond of spending much

ally.
accuse her of avarice,
weary the English got of her

seen ;
this deliberate seclusion | do not know.

money.

Those who have seen her of late years have

beheld a very plain lady with a very red

faoe—that heavy face of the Georges—and a
Her only beauty is a

short dumpy figure.
very small, exquisito white hand. It is a
peculiarity of her family. Her uncles had it
eminently. Her mannersarovery dignified ;
they even give her height. She wears her
great rank worthily in this respect, knowing,
to the hist shadow of a shade, just how much
affability to show.

Tho rumored disaffection of the Queen
with tho Prince of Wales was probably true.
She, however, melted toward him, mother-
like, during his illness, and watched by him
and prayed for him tenderly. She dislikes
his lady friends—those fast women of En”
land who have brought him into disrepute.
Her court has ever been one of the strictest
morality until the Prince began his flirta-
tions. The very popular and good little
Princess of Wales is an immense favorite,
and often, it is said, intercedes for her
naughty spouse with the Queen, which is
certainly very pretty and noble of hor to do.

The Queen, as an authoress, has not added
much to the literary reputation of her family.
Perhaps some sponging censor went over the

Ibooks and wiped outall individuality. She
jnever says a clever tiling, if we may judge of
;her by her books, but they speak loudly for
her heart. They are pure and sweet pictures
of domestic happiness, love of Nature, and
soft and womanly affection. One lady of
high rank in England told mo the Queen al-
ways bowed and kissed her hand to her chil-
dren. She is remarkably fond of children,
and takes much notice of them.

Among her accomplishments she numbers
tho possession of five languages, all of which
she speaks fluently, except Latin ; the facul-
ty of painting well in water-colors, and some
cleverness in modelling in clay. She has ac-
quired some knowledge of Indian dialects,
finding it necessary from her possessions in
conquered India ; her reading is vast and
various, as we learn by her books, and by
her occasional letters to the authors. Yet,
with all this culture, she cannot be called an
intellectual woman; she has no genius, unless
it be for affairs. Probably, in a less exalted
station, she would have made a very good
and frugal housekaeper. Sho has certainly
knpt her large and various household in good
order so far.

She is very kind and thoughtful about the
sick. The attention to poor Mrs. Warner,
the actress, who died wearily of a cancer,
and at whose disposition she placed one of
the royal carriages, was much remarked, and
gave great comfort to tho poor sufferer. It
seems very little to us, who remember her
vast powers of doing good, but we must also
remember how much is expected of her, and
now much she has to think of. Charity of-
ten consists of thoughtfulness.

Across this varied existence has hung, it
is now almostuniversally conceded, occasion-
al clouds of insanity. After the Prince Con-
sort’s death formore”~han a year, the Queen’s
state of mind ga”e\ gneasij®esg to, her

AOTAch'AMINrev C TS IMthelthroiielw SftAQr™ SAinfirm ity, arose tho miserable

a royal crinoline in the history of the world,
is a problem somewhat worthy of study.
How steady have been the acquisitions of
territory since she came to power ! What
must old Queen Bess think as she looks at
the map of England now ? A greater than
she will fill the pages of history if England's
greatness is to redound to Victoria. Of
course, we believe that she is individually a
cipher, and that her ministers have done the
work ; but we must not forget that, had not
the Queen had somo elements of greatness,
she could havo made her ministers a vast
amount of trouble, and England less groat
than it is.

She married her cousin, Prince Albert. A
happier marriage never blessed a throne. In
looking back over the thirty-three years of
devoted wifehood and singularly deep grief
at the loss of her husband, one must respect
Queen Victoria. She can be no common
woman who loves and regrets as she has.

Her beautiful domestic life and the royal
brood of children interested every papa and
mamma in tho United Kingdom. “ My boy
was bom on the same day with Prince Leo-
pold,” said a Scottish landlady to me as 1
admired her flaxen-haired laddie, and her
face flushed with pleasure. This sentiment
of loyalty, of which we know so little, is
very attractive. The human figure never
looks so well and so nobly as when it is look-
ing up. It hasnosnobberyinit, as between
royalty and the people, for royalty is to them
incarnate England. The Queen was a loving
and attentive mother. Every day, as her
old doctor tells us, she saw every one of hor
children, talked with and caressed them, and
paid those motherly attentions to their teeth
and hair and costume which many a fashion-
able mother neglects, and this with all her
enormous work, for no charwoman in her
Majesty's dominion worked as hard as she.

When we rememberthatthe royal nursery
absorbed all the attention of one great man,
that it was an instrument of tho stato, that
every royal infant had a retinue of admirals,
generals, noble duchesses and the like, as
soon as it was born, to look after it, this ma-
ternal solicitude is another point in Queen
Victoria’s character of great and unepected
excellence.

When the Prince of Wales was here, as a
young boy, he was accompanied by General
Bruce, who was his governor. The Prince
would jump into his lap and caress him, boy-
like, but the General never entered his pres-
ence unless his Royal Highness requested it,
and never sat down in liis presence unless
commanded to do so. The Prince might be
familiar whon he pleased ; tho subject never !
What a state of things ! We can imagine
the royal under-nurse saying, “ May 1 be
permitted to brush your Royal Highness’
hair?” to recalcitrant Prince of three years,
and receiving a very imgracious snub.

But there came into this royal nursery one
presence which always brought .about law
and order. It was the father. Prince Al-
bert was an uncompromising disciplinarian.
It would be curious to imagine what Eng-

scandal of John Brown, when she was accus-
ed of being in love with her servant ! Even
Punch forgot his loyalty so far as to make a
cartoon, representing majesty stooping to
fiunkeyism. Thetruth was, that the faith-
ful Scotchman became a kind of keeper to
the afflicted woman. A gentleman connect-
ed with the court describes a scene which he
frequently saw :—The Queen would imagine
that she was stepping into a gulf as sho de-
scended from the carriage, and it was John
Brown’s function to say, in broadest Scotch,
“Na, na, yer Mawjesty, there is na goolf
there !” and by the power of a very strong
will, and the confidence she felt in him as an
old and faithful gillie to Prince Albert, he
succeeded in getting her across “ the goolf.”

Undoubtedly this nervousness, this hered-
itary malady, lias hung over the Queen for a
long time, and will continue to reappeardur-
ing her life ; but that it is much better of
late, and that her health and cheerfulness
have much improved there seems to be no
doubt. As she gets away from her great
grief, and as she turns to the remarkable
prosperity and happiness of her children, she
must feel the ameliorating influence of Time,
that best of consolers, and she must indulge
in more cheerful thoughts. In religious
opinions the Queen is remarkably liberal.
The party with which she has the least sym-
pathy in England is the very High Church
party. She liked very much to hear the
Rev. Norman M’Leod, and she goes very of-
ten to dissenting churches when at Balmoral.
Her favorite ancl highly-prized friend is the
admirable Dean Stanley, whose liberality is
almost working a schism in the English
Church, and | happened to hear him attacked
at St. Mary’s Church, Oxford, the strong-
hold of English orthodox High-Church sen-
timent, for signing the Irish Church Disabil-
ity Bill.

“ She has no right to break heroath,”said
the brave preacher. “ She has sworn to be
the defender of the faith in these three king-
doms,” and he quoted that ferocious text
about the curse on “ the bloody house of
Saul,” who broke his oath, and slew the
Gibeonites.

But, although there is this freedom of
speech and freedom of thought in English
pulpits, and in the mouths of Sir Charles
Dilke and the like, they would all die for the
Queen. They could not pray loud enough,
sing high enough, or watch with sufficient
patience for the Prince of Wales’ recovery ;
they stood, thousands of them, to see the
Queen ride by to St. Paul’s to offer up her
thanksgiving for her son’s recovery ; and 1
daro say my brave preacher at St. Mary’s,
Oxford, threw up his sliovel-liat higher than
the rest, and forgot all about the bloody
house of Saul.

And in this unending devotion to the royal
family, in this curious loyalty, lie the glory
and safety of England. | shall never believe
until | see, that Radicalism will succeed in
England, 1’he pendulum will swing, of
course, and there will be disaffection. There
are gigantic evils of overcrowding, and con-

land would have been, whatthe Q.uennwould centration of landed property ; but those can
have been, without this extraordinary man— be remedied by emigration and just laws.
a man of such gifts and graces, who had the But you can never knock down this pyramid
remarkable gift and grace to appear a nonen- Which they have built, unless you change the
tity. The English would have Deen jealous, body and blood of an Englishman. Tho lit-
would have beon up in arms, had they sus- tle girl on her way to church stops and cur-
pected how great he was ; indeed, they were tesies to the ladies at the great house, and
even jealous of his appearance in politics. ~ she is a much better littlo girl for so doing.

W get pleasant glimpses of Queen Vic- The peasant takes off his hat to the squire,
toria’s accomplishments from Mendelssohn’s and 1do not thijik he is a less respectable
lettei*s.  When the great composer went to man for that act of breeding. The whole
England, the Queen and Prince gave him an people bow down and cheer when the Queen
audience. He says that the Queen sang for and her children pass by ; and every one
him very prettily, and that she was a most raises hishattothe pretty Princess of Wales.
thorough musician. He gives a graceful pic-  The Queen has always been a very good
ture of that royal interior—the Queen and friend to this country. She took pains to
her young hushand singing duets ; and the e€xpress that sentiment to Mr. Motley very
praise and admiration which they gavo him, plainly before he was our minister, and al-
was, in his idea, of a most delicate and dis- most the last act of Prince Albert was one of
criminating character. friendliness to our country during our civil

I’he Queen has always appeared to great war.
advantage in her grateful care of her old Her letter to our President, when she com-
servants. Hampton Court, St. James’ Pal- mended the Prince of Wales to him, was a
ace, and | do not know how many other pal- curious document. It commenced, * My
aces, are filled with her disabled courtiers. very good friend,”—and Lord Houghton,
In her patronage of authors she hasundoubt- Who knows all the gossip, said that the title
edly appeared to less advantage, but in this of that letter had caused the cabinet three
she may be dependent on others, and under sleepless nights. There were no precedents
obligations to the civil list. Her immense for addressingaPresident. They could have
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written to the Imaumof Muscat or the Khan
of Tartary with greater ease. Her reception
of Miss Grant was warm and friendly. She KNI Polish.—Charcoal powder .will be
intended it to be stately, and such as she found .. very good thing to give knives a
would have given to a Princess. But the first-rate polish.

good sense and simplicity of the American Steamed Appi.es.—Pate and halve good
girl forbade that. Perhaps neither of the sourapples, remove the cores, and place them
two imagined then that the daughter of our in a steamer ovor a kettle of boiling wiater;
President was to become a loyal subject of when tenderserve with sugar and cream, and
Her Majesty, as her marriage has since made imagine they are peaches.

er.

Rick Cable.—One cup of rice flour, three
eggs, and one cup of sugar ; beat the eggs to
a standing froth ; then add the sugar, and
boat as much longer, or until light; add the
rice flour and beat light again ; bake in
quick oven. As there is neither butter nor
soda in it, this is a good cake for invalids.

A Dish for Convalescents. Virginia
oysters. - Let them drain through a colander
and lay them on a towel to dry ; have some
butter in a frying-pan very hot; only alittle
butter ; put in oysters ; after a few minutes

USEFUL RECEIPTS.

On the whole, looking closcly at the pri-
vate character of Queen Victoria, as derived
from conversation with some who knew her
best, from her books, and from all we can
see of her life, it is a character greatly to be
respected. It is not an unusually great
character, like Prince Albert’s, nora wonder-
fully masculine mind, like that of Queen
Elizabeth, She is not a Semiramis or a %e-

Jnobia. She has not the charm of the latter,
or the genius of the former, but she has been
a better Queen for England to-day than ei-

ther would have been. It was once said turn thom ; as soon as they swrell out or the
wisely of monarchs that the world must g[)llellsictil(irjr; up take out: put on hot plate.

thank them if they escape being great niou-
sters. German Toast. Cutthick slices of bread
“ That greatwhite light which shines upon - baker’s is the best—dip them each side in
a throne " is a hard light to live in. Had milk enough to soften, then dip in beaten
Queen Victoria been a great genius and a €gg; putin a pan with just sufficient butter
great beauty, she might have ruined Eng- to fry; fry till brown as an omelet, then
land. A too pronounced personality in a serve well sprinkled with white sugar. Two
monarch, especially a female one, is to be eggs would be sufficient to dip nearly a dozen
regretted. The Empress Eugenio improved sliccs of bread. Like jwncakcs, the hotter
tho dress of the world, but it is to I>e feared the toast the better.
sho did it at the expense of Franco. G rout.—Says somo one: Croup may be
The Queen has suited the eminently home cured in one minute, and the remedy is simp-
loving genius of healthy England. They liko ly alum and water. The way to accomplish
to read that she walked yesterday on the the actis to take a knife or grater and sliavo
terrace with tho Prince Leopold ; the day offin small particles about a teaspoonful of
before with the Princess Beatrice, who, by alum, then mix it with about twice its quan-
tho way, is the prettiest of her daughters. tity of sugar, to make palatable ; administer
Her speckless morality is the brightest itasquick aspossible. Almostinstantaneous
jewel in her crown ; that and her undoubted relief will follow.
love for England, her devotion to her hus-  jey1y Cake.—Beat together thoroughly
band, living and dead, and her faithful de- one cup of butter, two cups of sugar, and tho
votion to her kindred and old friends, will beaten yolks of four eggs ; stir in ono cup of
remain to praise Queen Victoria, when even milk, two even and one scant cups of sifted
tho glories of her Indian Empire, and the flour; I)eat the whites of the eggs, and stir
splendid pageants which she summons at them into the batter ; ono teaspoonful lemon
Windsor when she entertains an Emperor, extract, two and and a-half teaspoonsful bak-
or in London whon sho drives to her famous ing powder ; stir ten minutes ; pour into the
eld church of St. Paul’s—nay, even when jelly cake pans ; bake in rather a quick oven.
the last grand pageant of all takes her to
Westminster Abbey to lay her beside her
royal sisters, Mary and Elizabeth—yes, when
all these glories shall havo faded from tho
pages of history and the minds of men, it
will be remembered that Queen Victoria was
a good woman, and that she passed through
the terrible ordeal of her court, through the
depreciating influence of flattery and eye-
service, and boro the temptations of enor-
mous power, without losing the respect of
herself or her subjects. M. E. \V. S.

New Remedy for Burns or Scalds.—
The following is one of the best applications
wc know of in case of burns or scalds, more
especially when a large surface is denuded of
tho skin : Take one dram of finely powdered
alum and mix thoroughly with tho whites of
two eggs and one teacup of frosh lard ; spread
on acloth and apply to tho parts burned. It
gives almost instant relief from pain and by
excluding the air prevents inflammatory ac-
tion. Tho application should be changed at
least once a day.

French Cream Cake.—Beat three eggs
and ono cup of sugar together thoroughly ;
Vvon Bulow. add two tablespoonfuls of cold water ; stir in
When on a Saturday afternoon tho door at @ teaspoonful of baking powder into a cup
the side of the platform in Chickering Hall and a-half of flour; sift the flour in, stirring
opened, and a small dapper man entered, all the while in one direction. Bake in two
neatly gloved in colors and carrying his hat, thin cakes ; split the cakes while hot and fill
dressed easily and fashionably, asforamorn- in the cream prepared in tho following man-
ing reception, with the conventional stiffness ner: To a pint of now milk, add two table-
of movement and manner, but with a calm spoonfuls oi corn starch, ono beaten egg, one
gravity of aspect that forbade any finical im- half cup of sugar, stir while cooking, and
pression, you saw tho friendly rival of Rub- when hot putin a piece of butter the size of
instein, tlie son-in-law of Liszt, Von Bulow. an egg; flavorthe cream lightly with lemon,
W'ith the self-possession of a gentleman used  nilla or pineapple.
to every society, he seated himself at the in- About Butter.—It takos no longer to set
strument, and having drawn offhis gloves, he a table neatly than it doesto set it carelessly.
laid his long, thin fingered, and slight hands Now in regard to butter. Wc have it upon
upon his knees, and glanced abstractedly and our table three timos a day, therefore we
sideways at the audience. ~ When ho lifted think it is important that it should look in-
hishands and touched the keys, the volume viting, notas wo so frequently see it, in both
of sound was extraordinary, and the clear large and small broken pieces, surrounded by
full, defined character of every note was most numberless crumbs, as is the case when taken
satisfactory. It was an exclusive Beethoven hurriedly out of the jar or tub. When we
concert, and the impression above all was purchase butter, the bettor plan is to take out
that of the profoundest and most appreciat- of tho jar, tub or firkin, five or ton pounds
ing reverence of the master and the music, and work it over in a wooden bowl into small
served by the most marvelous technical skill. rolls. Then you will always have a neat
The concert throughout was the conclusive |ooking roll of butter to set upon your table;
evidence of the progress of our musical taste. a smooth, round slice, instead of a “ jumbled
From De Meyercrouching and sprawling over mass.”
the piano in the old Tabernacle to the perfect
classic refinement and tranquil supremacy of : +
Von Bulow in Chickering Hall the distance The Candidate for Ofiice.
and the advance were prodigious. ~ The last When | walked down the street next day
was as severely intent upon the best and the the perception of my new relations with the
highest as the first was devoted to the mere public surprised me like the shock of a gelid
pleasing and popular effect. It was tho dif- bath. Instead of the cold and somewhat shy
ference in manhood between a voluptuary and deference habitually accorded to independent
a devotee. position and reserved manners, 1 was every-
The spectacle was remarkable. The great where accosted with an easy and aggressive
audience filling the hall was absolutely silent familiarity. My righthand was crushed with
and intent upon the player, who, swaying un- the cordiality of fellows whose names were
consciously with the current of the strain, unknown to me, and my ribs ached with the
constantly regarded the listeners with a re- friendly pokes of people whose former ac-
mote and serene gaze, looking suddenly quaintance had never transcended a distan-
wherever a fan or a handkerchief moved ab- nod.  Toni introduced me to his neighbor
ruptly, or there was the least disturbance of Dick, and Dick presented his friond Harry,
the stillness. He had evidently assumed the and Harry callcd up my fellow-citizens Itag-
interest of the audience in the finest music as tag and Bobtail, and every body wanted to
of course, and his manner was that of assured know my opinions on all imaginable—grang-
sympathy, not inviting applause, but con- ers, railroads, local option, free school, Cuby.
scious that the more perfectly he played, the the next Presidency, and what not.
more intelligently the hearers would approve. I was seriously embarassed at finding my-
Of the playing itself, every one who heard it self for the first time facc to face, with a con-
and has spoken of it, bears witness. There stituency, but was humanely relieved by
was the inevitable comparison with Rubin- Bully M’Cue, who stepped up and whispered
stein—the old story of tlie white rose and the in my ear, confidentially, “ You can answer
red. There were those who callod Von all them questions most satisfactory in one
Biilow cold, passionless, intellectual, unin- word—treat!”
teresting. But no one who caros for music or “ A friend in need is a friend indeed,” and
for Beethoven could think the most compre- by authority my committee man led the con-
hensive intelligence of him, revealed with stituency into the next grocery. Then lwas
matchless skill, uninteresting. Tho personal- followed by a bevy of little girls collecting
ity of the player was not pictnrosque aud for the Mite Society, who pertly demanded
fascinating, like that of his friend, tho other a dollar from the candidate. Reflecting that
master, but it is not to be doubted that the little girls have fathers who have votes, |
one man in the world who knows how great called up a sweet blushing maiden who was
an artist Von Biilow is, isRubenstcin. Ashe modestly hanging back, and gave her the
arose from the piano, the applause showed dollar, with a pat on the head and a compli-
how genuine was the admiration, and that ment added. This was observed, and at the
their was entire sympathy between the artist next comer | was boned by a maiden aunt
and the audience. It persisted, while he of one of the little girls for a contribution to
bowed repeatedly and retired, and it compell- the heathen. Certainly. | profoundly pity
ed him to return and atlength to seat himself the heathen, especially those whose lot is
again at the instrument. W ithout flourish, castin our borders.
and with respectful deferenco to the charac- 1 escaped into a friendly store ; but there
ter of the concert and tho taste of his hear- the proprietor spread his stock of silks on the
ers, he played for the recall not a pretty counter, insisting I should selecta dress for
waltz or a tickling melody, but the adagio madam to wear at tho capital next winter.
from Beethoven’s Sonate Pathetique, one of Only sixty-five dollars for the pattern. | de-
his truest and most characteristic move- clined : hadn’t the money. * Very proud to
ments, sad, yearning, tender, and full of re- have your name on our books,” said he,
strained passion. Then he arose, bowed, and bundling up the dress and sending it offby a
quietly withdrew, whilo the spell ofthe won- boy without my daring to object.
derful strain remained, and remains. Edi- 1 was next obliged to buy a raw-boned,
tor’s Easy Chair, in Harper * Magazine for spavined, wind-broken horse to electioneer
March. on, because a warm friend and voter insisted

on it. A burly follow claimed two dollars
The Canada Farmers’ Mutual Insur- of me for a load of worm-eaten pine wood he
had thrown off at my door without saying
ance Company. “ By your leave,” and although lie knew 1
In another column will bo seen the last peculiarly despised that kind of fuel.

Hastening homeward, | was waylaid by a
annual report of the Canada Farmers’ Mutual disagreeable, peak-nosed elder who had se-
Insurance Company, by which it appears, ceded from the Methodist society, .and was
from comparing it with the figures ot other trying to got up an opposition meeting-house
Companies, that it has done a larger business {5 gjvide our poor little community. Know-
during the past year than any other Mutual g how | contemn him and his enterprise,
Insurance Company doing a general business ho now asserts his advantage, and thrusts
in Canada, his greasy subscription-paper under my nose,
Its losses have been heavy, but it has with the remark “that candidates for public
ample assets to meet them, and a largo pre- favors is expected to be liberal.”
mium note balance to the good. | fork over twenty dollars with a groan.
This Company always has been a very Yesterday | was impressed with the belief
popular one, and that popularity has notyet that the public, * through its committee,”
forsaken it, as is exemplified by their being Wwas soliciting a favor from me ; to-day the
in the front rank of Mutual Insurance Com- boot seems to be on the other leg.—*" Porte
panics. Their risks on farm and household i Crayon,” in Harper's MagazineJor February.
property alone amounts to twelve millions of

dollars. an old physician asserts that an orange

e;iten every morning half an hour before

John MacGregor, the “ Rob Roy of the breakfast will eventually destroy tho desire

Jordon,” has dispensed to the poor tho sum for alcoholic drinks. lie says that he has

of $40,000, the proceeds of lectures on his never known it to fail in effecting a cure of
adventures. the most confirmed cases of inebnetv.
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The Cedar Mines of New Jersey.
jFrom the Monmouth Democrat. |

Among the strange productions of (/ape
May are the cedar mines—swamps of dark,
miry stuff, in which aro buried immense trees
of the white ocdar, Chpressus thyoides of the
botanists. These mines contain enormous
trees buried to a depth varying from three to
ten feet. The logs lie one across another,
and there is abundant evidence that they are
the growth of different successive forests.
Indeed, in these very swamps forests of the
same trees are now growing.

The minors bccome very skilful at their
work.  An iron rod is thrust into the soft
mud, over which often the water lies. In
striking a buried tree the workman will by
several soundings at last tell how it lies,
which is its root end, and how thick it is.
He then manages to get a chip of the tree
and by its smell determines at once whether
it is worth the labor of mining ; that is, tho
workman will tell unerringly whether the
tree be a windfall or a breakdown. Jf a
breakdown, it was so because it was decayed
when standing ; if a windfall, the tree fell
while sound, and has been preserved ever
since by the antiscptic nature of tlio peat
marsh in which it was buried.  The soft
earth is then removed. This makes a pit in
the swamp. Into this the water soon flows
and fills it up. This is rather an advantage.
The saw is now introduced, and at regular
intervals a cut is made through the tree,
whon the log floats to tho surface. It is
curious that a log of a sound tree will be sure
to turn over when it floats up, the lower side
thus becoming uppermost. Trees in this
way are sometimes obtained which will

yield 10,000 shingles, worth $20 por thous-
and ; thus one tree will yield $200.

‘I'ne age of such a tree, as the season rings
havo been counted, has been made out to be
from ten to twelve hundred years, and even
more. A layer of such trees is found covored
by another layer, and these again by another,
and even a third, while living trees may still
bo growing over all. It is evident, indeed,
that New Jersey has experienced what the
geologists call “ oscillations.” Cape May
contains abundant evidence of having been
lifted out of a modern sea. The recent oys-
ter and clam are found in natural beds, just*
as they died in the ocoan, but now in posi-
tions many feet higher than tho contiguous
oyster beds ; while buried trees exist at
depths lower than the beds of living moluska.

ALL SORTS.

Miserly uncles are very poor relatives.

The first science a driver teaches his mules
is gee-ology.

This weather makes influeuzal citizens.

W hen is tho baby liko a canister? When
it is a tea thing.

To make both ends meet a poor man must
bend his energies.

One of the beauties of truth is that it con-
voys a right impression.

Jf a man learns quick and forgets slowly
he will know something in time.

W e can always sec more things for other
people to do than work for ourselves.

Alas !there is no golden rule by which a
man is exempt from building a kitchen fire
during leap year.

W hat is that which, supposing its greatest
breadth to be four inches, length nine inches,
and depth three inches, contains a solid foot?
A shoe.

The man who was caught on the pickets
of a fence he was trying to climb knew very
well he had worked himself up to the stick-
ing point.

“Hard times- forty-eight hearts that beat
as twonty-four I”  That’s the way the Lan-
caster, Pennsylvania, Gazette heads a list of
two dozen marriage notiices.

Hundreds of people can talk for one who
can think, but thousands can think for one
who can see.  To see clearly is poetry, pro-
phecy, religion,—all in one.—Illuskin.

Some thoughtful person says : “ It is un-
kind to ridieule thoso items in the papers
about centenarians. It is no easy thing to
become a centenarian ; several havo failed.”

A New Orleans man claims to have a ma-
chine that will blow up any vessel at a dis-
tance of five miles.  'foodies says: “ That
man's amarried man ; J know the symptoms.”

It is curious to consider what a cheap ar-
ticle ink is, and how far it may be made to
go. As agrain of musk will scent a drawer
for many years, and still lose nothing appreci-
able of its original weights so a half-penny
worth of ink would blot a man to the roots
of his hair and calves of his legs without ap-
pearing to diminish in the ink-staiul.

A hen who had saved a tailor from drown-
ing in a marine disaster that had cost several
of his less fortunate companions their lives,
asked him his opinion of the theory of evo-
lution.  The grateful tailor replied that he
was himself an instance of the survival of
tho fittist; and tho philosophical fowl re-
marking that it was vulgar to pun, walked
off with much dignity to resume her inter-
rupted occupation of hatching out a china
nest*egg. Moral Some people cannot take
a joke.

“ There is a great deal of truth in the old
proverb, afterall,” said a merchant, Tuesday,
who had just failed for a large amount, as,
after settling for ten cents on the dollar, he
camo out of the bank, where he had just been
depositing $50,000 to tho credit of liis wife.
“What old proverb is that?” queried tho
assignee, to whom he made the remark.
“ Oh, the one that says composition is the
life of trade,” replied tho insolvent, as he
hurried away to look at a new trotter that
he thought he could now afford to purchase.

Not long ago a Hartford publishing firm
got out a book of biographical sketches, and
now a lawsuit, discloses the manner in which
the reputations of those who are landed in it
are manufactured. Canvassers were sent to
moil who had or wanted prominence to bar-
gain on tho following terms : Each man
)OUnd himself to pay the publishers one-
third of a cent per word in the notice of him
for every copy of the book printed, and
eight cents for each engraving of his portrait.
The parties were to furnish tlie manuscript,
and wore unrestricted as to self-praise. A
large number of men signed contracts, and
one of them was Ex-Mayor Wightman of
Boston, who has refused to pay, and has
consequently been sued.

At a masquorade ball recently given in
Atlanta, a young Bencedick personated Satan.
Thoso who saw him in costume say ho was
horrible to behold. During the evening, at
a time when tho gay maskers were having
their best joy, this personator was requested
to go to the door. There he found a sum-
mons from homo to nm for a doctor. In the
oxcitement he forgot his impersonation, and
rnsliod to tho doctor’s oflice ami rang the
bell.  The riuging was of such terrific vehe-
mence that it caused the doctor to get out of
bed, and rush in negligee costume to the door.
He took one sudden, hasty glance at the dis-
turber of his slumbers, and then ran. Being
an important case, tho young man rushed
through the doorway, and commenced a vig-
orous search for the fugitive physician. He
found him under the bed with a pistol in each
hand. It took a long time to convice the
doctor that he wasn't really the personage he
represented.



