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Go sit down out there in the |

CAN'T DO WITHOUT A PAPER.

What, do without a paper? no,
Ive tried it to my sorrow,
80 to subscribe for one 1’1l go,
Nor wait until to-morrow,
Should lovers drown or hang themselves,
Or other foolish caper,
I never get to hear of it—
I do not take the paper.

Wy, there’s my neighbor, Jotham Stout,
He always has the news,
And, having news to talk about,
He never gets the blaes, : !
While others yawn in ennul, |
Hig mind is light as vapor; |
The cause i€'plain to balf an eye—
Ile always takes a paper.

|
|
|

While neighbor S8tout has all the news,
And knows each current price,
And always minds bis P?s and Q’s,
By taking good advice—
1 cannot tell the price of calves,
Or ponitry, coffee, tape, or ;
Any kind of merchandjse, I
Because I take no paper.

Though, I have studies which require
Much time and mental labor,
Yol T can spare a little time,
Asi well as Stout, my neighbor;
Though time be precious, I can use
A longer midnight taper;
And thus take thme to read the news—
Therefore 1l take the paper.
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PATIENCE.

BY MIST.

‘Mother!' [no answer] ‘Mother! I say, Moth-
er!’

‘What now, you little troublesome thing?’
asked Mrs."Moore, as she entered from the

kitchen, looking very stern and impatient.

*Mother, is it school time?’

‘Yes, it is, and after, t0o; and 1 am glad of it. ;
I believe you children were never so trouble.
some before in the world. Go 10 school as fast
s you can go; I shall be rid of you unti' dinner-
t me, at any rate ’

S, Charley went, feeling very cross and un-
nleasant, and ready (o disymte and qaarrel with
the first child he met. The influence of his
mother’s fretfulness was with him all duy, ren-
dering him peevish, restless and unhappy. A
kigs and a pleasent word from her lips in the
morning would have prevented all this, and sent
him on his w:lﬁ cheerfully and happily.

‘Oh dear, what plagues children are!’ exclaim
ed Mrs, Moore, as he disappeared,—*here is
every thing out of vlace and all over the room;
liow provoking! Here, you little mischief!' she
continued, addressing a little girl of three or
four years’ experience in this trying state of ex.
istence—*‘how came your shoes off” haven't |
told*you, often and often, not to unbutton your
shoes at all?’

With a rough shake, the -ehild was taken u
and the shoes replaced,the mother adding,‘there,
tike that off again, and you'll be sorry!’

Having finished her morning’s housework,
Mrs. Moore sat down to her sewing, looking
flushed and disturbed. In her girlish days, she
had been regarded as a remarkable amiable and

leasant person; as she could then well afford to

e; for, like giris in general, she had little to
try her temper or patience. That must be an
unhappy temper which eannot preserve its equa-
nimity when there is nothing to disturb or pro-
voke it, .

Not that childhood is entirely exempt from
andoyances and vexations—but then girlish tri.
als are nothing in comparison with the after
tri:ls of the woman. In common with many,
Mrs. Moore found it hard to be always patient,
and she had almost unconsciously fallen into the
hibit of fretting and scolding at her chi'dren— |
than which nothing eou'd have 8 more uphap-
py effect on them and herself. '

She hid sewed oyly a few minutes, when
the buby, a fine little boy of eix months or so,
b:gin erying heartily. _

‘Rock the cadle, Ally," she eaid in a quick
peremplory voice, to the little girl.

T'he child commeneed rocking it very slowly,

‘Rock it faster!' exclaimed the mother;
‘stranre vou never can do anything right! Don t
rick hard enough to break the child's bones,
either,” she added, as Ally doabled her d.li-
g2nce: ‘There, go away, do, I'll rock it my-
self, and do you go and pick up everv one of
those rose: leaves, scattered all over the carpet.
Ewry_une, I say! Why, you keep the room in
confusion the whole time. I shall be glad when

th2 flowers are gone, you make so mucii trouble
with them.'

‘Bu', mimma, those are my httle birds, see
them flv, now!' and the child took some in Ler
hand, and, blowing them briskly, they fel]
around her like a snow shower, '

‘There they are, scattered worse than ever,
niughty girl! The place for birds is out of
doors, 8o gather them up and throw them out at
the window.'

The child nnwillingly obeyed; but she must
have something to do. Every child craves em
ployment of eome kind; and it proper amuse-
ment 18 not provided for it, it will be contipnal.
ly iu mischiet. Its nature craves something to
d), and something it must and will have. In a
minute, Ally was cutting up an embroidery with
her molher's scissors.

‘Oh, you mischievous chila! Bring those
s.1-8ors here to me, this minute! See liow

you've spoiled my pattern! Shall I shake you,
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naughty girl?
corner of the room, and if you do another bit of
mischief this morning, I'll whip you soundly!’
The child went, pouting. In a minute she
began—‘Mother, may I take one of your books
and look at the pictures:’
‘No, you’ll tear them.

Books are not for lit-
tle girls.’ .
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It has been said that ‘domestic hoppiness is
the nearest earthly approach to heaven,’ and if
this be so, it is no less true that a home which
is the scene of continual fault finding, bitterness
and ill-feelings, is ‘the nearest earthly approach
to’ the other supposable extreme. |

Home may be the happiest or the most upplea
sanl place on earth, a Paradise or a Purgatory,

‘Well.may I have a pencil and a piece of pa-
per, then?'

‘No, | can’t stop 16 find them mow for you." |its inmates for misery instead of happiress.

‘Well, may | have a needle, and sew some-
thing?'

‘Oh dear, what a tease! Yes you may, and  which a parent can indulge, and it has imbitter-

perhaps it wilk keep you siill two minutes.—
Here's a needle, now thread it, and sew till you
are tired.’

Ally took it and busied herself for a few min-
utes in trying to thread the point of it, but not
succeeding,ventured—*Mother won't you thread
i?’

‘Oh, yes, that s the next thing, of course! 'l

I might have known you would vex me half an

hour about it. Here, take it, and -if you pull
out the thread, it will stay out, for 1 shall no
stop to put it in again.’ |

The child stood with her needle in her hand
—but what good did it do her’ 8he had noth.
ing to sew! She looked timidly in her mother's
face, but she saw nothing encouraging there,
and she dared ‘tease’ no farther, so ghe took up
the skirt of her frock, and began sewing and
puckering it in every direction with her needle
and thread. Presently her mother looked up.

“What are you doing, gipsy? See how your
frock looks, all drawn every way! Don't you
know better than that?%nd she gave the child
a slight blow on the ear. ‘Let me know you to

At this moment, Mr. Moore entered. ‘It
scems to me, Emelive, that you are rather im-
patient with Aliv," he said, gently. ‘If there is
one virtue which a mother needs above all oth-
ers, it is patience, and this is the very thing in
which most mothers are sadly deficient. I am
sorry to say, Emel ne, that you have a ‘ plentiful
lack’ of this same good quality.’

‘Well, I'd like to have you stay with the
children just one day,and be fretted, teased,wor-
ried and annoyed as | am every duy, that's all.
If you didn't seold, I am much mistakep. If1
only saw the children two hours in a day,]
think I ¢culd afford tobe pleasant and patient
with them for two hours.’ :

‘But, Emeline, do you think they behave any
betler fur this continual fretting? Woulda't
they be less trouble if you were a litlle more
gentle with them?

‘Oh, von don't know anything abont it. They
never béhave half so badly when yon are here.
Ally is more quiet now, standing there eounting
your fingers, thapn she has been before to.day.?

*Which only proves, my de#®, how easily she
may be amused, and kept from those mischey-
nus pranks which so troubie and annoy you —
You are always telling her what she may not do,
but you never think to propose any amusement
lor her. She isnot, nor isany child of her age
malicions and wilful in her mischief, she does

' do that again, if you think it best for you!"

P | mischiet because she can find nothing else o do,

and she must do something.’

‘Oh dear, well, ifyou are not satisfied with
my way of training the clildren, you must stay
in the house and do it yourself. It would be a
great relief to me, 1 assure you. How that ba
by screams! Do give him to me—I believe these
children will eraze me?’

‘Patience, Emeline,” said Mr, M. taking un
the erying child and carrving it to her. ¢l be-
lieve this fretful digposition is growing upon yon.
Do try and govern it, for your own sake as well
as for that ot the children. 1 know vou have
many vexations and trials, but this continnal
worrying and scold ing only makes them harder
to bear.’

‘] can’t helpit. Charley has come to bevne
of the most obstinate, headstrong children that
|l ever saw, He does not pretent to obey me un-
til I bave gpoken three or forr times, and he is
80 noisy and turbulentand passionate; I can’t
think what makes him so. 1'm sore | never was
ill{;leplpered, it can't be that he takes it from my
side.

‘Possibly not,’ returned the husband, smiling
—¢tbut a little gentleness would be an excellent
palliative for this naughty distemper of his.—
Dut here he comes’

*Charley,’ said his mother, ‘go hang up your
kat and put your book on the sheif where I bade
you. Hurry!" she continued, sharply, as he
hesitated a minute to speak to the baby, which
laughed and crowed as he approached—‘haven’t
| told you to start quick when 1 bid you?

He went sullenly, and in a minute retanrned.

‘How came your jacket torn?’ she asked pre-
sently.

‘] tore it playing on the pile of boards at the
corner,” he answered, hesitatingly.

‘Didn’t I tell you only yesterday mot to go
there? Naughty boy!" and she gave him a
spiteful box on the ear. O}, me, what plagues
children are!?

In vain did Mr. Moore venture—‘Patience,

Emeline!" Poodr Mrs. Moore had allowed her.
self to fret until the disposition to scold and re
buke had tecome a part of her nature.
- Is it any wonder that she was always unhap-
py and low-spirited, always ‘plagued to death’
and ‘tired of living?' 1s itstrange that her chil-
drem grew stubborn and disnbedient, and were
entirely beyond her control at a dozen years old?
Is it strange that they ‘learned the trick’ of fret.
fulness, and inherited a disposition which, ear-
ried into their respective homes in after life,
were followed by the same disastrous conse-
quences to their children?

e

‘upon one figure, whom we immediately throned,

only in the latter case lacking the 1edeeming lea-
ture ascribed to Purgatory, in that it prepares

The praciice of calling childrea ‘plagues,
torments, and trials,” is one of the worst in

eld' the life of more children than any other one
thing. | :
Let a mother talk to a child always as tho'
he isa care and trouble to her—as though he
came into the world uncalled for, and so fell into
the very natural error of going to the wrong |
house, and he will soon lose all self-respect, and
ceases to try to be good and loveable.

But let her, on the other hand, treat them as
though he is necessary to her happiness, and as
though he has a claim on her love and forbear.
ance, receiving it not as gifts be:towed grudg-
ingly, but as a right, comiyg freely with no un-
willingness—and he beeames another being.

The conscionsness that we are Iwal-::"inre!ﬂg will
go larther towords stimulating os to goodness
and worthinese, than all the threatenings and
punishments which ecould be invented. So long
as children are born into this land of tribulation
without their consent, so long es, for the first
few yearsat least, they are entirely dependent

on yon for happiness, O, fathers and mothers, |

be patugt!— [Portland Trenseript and Eclectic.
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Tar Cuoice,—*Passing np Chestnut street,
the other day, in a leisurely manner, we had
agundant opportunity for coinmenting upin the
crowds who passed us like a brilliant panorama.
All hues of the rainbow were there, fairly daz
zling our eyes with an indistinet mass of feath-
ers, flowers, and glancing tints of the richest des-
cription. Atlength, our optieal organs rested

in our owy opinions, as ‘the glass of fashion and
the mold of form ?

Ier emerald tinted dress of the richest bro-
cade, gave her the appearance of a huge sea-
wave, #s she flitted before us with an undulating
motion; and an airy frost work of pink satin and
white lace, that rested somewhere between hLer
head and neck, was no inapt representation of

1us with an idea of wealth and elezance.

i

enme worsted. Afterbeing immersed, ssalready

the foam that gave birth to the Queen of Beau-
ly.

There was a great display of lace handker
chiefs, and a splendor in detnil, that impressed
The
velvet mantle alone, that covered her shoulders,
must have cost a small fortupe; and our amascu.
line choice, in point of magnificence, at once
fell upon the lady in green,

Her companion was gnite plainly dressed, and
appeared to be deaf; for only on that acecount
would so elegant a personage have pilchea her
voice to the wery highest possible key, and
shrieked, rather than said:—

‘It was to a ball to Niblo’s—but you know that
if gentlemen only comes and visite—’ Weun-
fortunately lost the consequence of the visits, for
the speaker dropped her handkerchief at this in-
teresting point, and we, of course, conld do no
less than restore itta itsowner. She turned full
upon vs one of the most vulgar faces we ever be
held, and without so much "as ‘thank you, sir,’
ahmost snatched the handkerchief from our
hand, as if fearful that we m ght retain posses-
sion ofit, -

We ¢paesed on, in bachelor meditation, fancy
free’—convineed that it takes something more
‘than velvet and brocade to make a lady.—[Gra-
ham’s Magazine,
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To Crystarize Frowrgs —The experiment
is simple, and ean be tried without difhiculty.—
Dissolve eighteen ounces of pure alomin a quart
of soft spring water, (cbserving proportion for a
greater or less quantily) by boiling it gently in
a close tinned vessel, over a moderate fire, keep-
ing it stirred with a wooden spatula, until the
solutiop is complete. When the liquor is almost
cold, suspend the subject to be erystalized, Ly

young girls with the grea‘est of freedom.
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especially adapted to winter bouquets.—"Prairie
Farmer.
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Hyrocrisy—Is a funny fellow! [t walks
into the church of a Sunday morning, sleck,
clean shaved, and as smiling asa man witha new
wife for the third time. It joins in the anthem,
responds (o the prayers, listens attentively to the
sermon, and deacons. It is as free with the
women ag rough or prepared chalk, and talks to
The
missionary cause is ils special eare; all the neigh-
bors are drommed up to come “forward and aid
a benevolent object.”” Some subscribe large
soms, and others throw in small amounte—thLe
lirge contributors get their names into the paper,
while the small ones are content with having
done their duty. The same hypocrisy we' have
seen severely pragerfulof a Sunday, and on Mon-
day it bartered a pair of gniters with a courtezan,
It has been known to turn up its eves with
horror at the unttering of an oath, apd before
fairly recovered from the shock, to swindle a
laboring man out of money which shounld buy his
children bread. Jtis prevalent in some cheap
groceries, in the shape of short weights; is exhib-
ited in wet goods—predominates in eoffee;
is powerful in mi'k, and—it's everywhere.—
Wherever you meel the fellow shake him eff;
eschew his acquaintance—don’t let your wife
know there is such a characier. Betler be a
Mormon, a thing a my, a street contractor, or
extreasurer, than hypoerite. 1U's a hezardous
ballast, if yon paddle your own ecanoe.—
[ Williasmsburg Thimes.
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Tunsers —The United States has 67 tunnels
on canals and railways, the longest of which is
about 1 mile.

England has 48 canal tunnels, of an aggregate
length of 40 miles, the ]ongest being over 2
milee, on the Huddersfield Canal. She hasalso
79 railway tunnels, 49 of which amount to 33
miles, the longest being 3 miles.

*The longest tunnel of which we have record
is one in the district of Schemnitz, in Hungary.
Its lenth is variously stated at from 10 1-2 to 11
12 miles. It is used to drain sn extensive
series of mines, and also for the transportation of

‘'l ore on 1ailway cars.

In France there are 56 tunnels on railways,
and 8 on canals, 36 of which are of an aggregate
length of 45 4 miles. The largest of small size
is 7 45 miles, and that of large dimensions, 35
miles. The Rounen and Havre road has B
tunnels; Paris snd Lyons also 8,

On the German railwavs are 10 tunnels.

In Sardinia there is a tunnel 2 miles long,
throngh Mt. Giovi, on the Genoa and Turin
railway. On this road, in 25 miles through the
Appenipnes, are 9 tunnels —[Scientific Ameri-

can.
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Mirace 1¥ Tine Gurr oF Bornyia.—In a
letter from an officer in Napier's fleet, we find
the following:—

“There is not an inch of the Gulf of Dothnia
but we have crossed over. [Itis astrange place;
the effect of the irregular refraction is very
singular. The other morning we saw a light-
house up in the air, and; on looking at the chart,
it was proved to be fully 50 or 60 miles cff —
Ships appear, when you are nearly a day’s sail
from them, now with three hulls, now without
sails, in a moment with a cloud of eanvas, now
turned upside down, and half a dozen ships are
over the other, all as large as the biggest three-
decker: when yon come up with her she is rome
insignificant little coaster. We are within a
couple of degrees cf the Arctic circle; the sup
does not set until 10 P. M., and ke rises about
2; we have broad daylight all the time he is
helew the horizon. We are going on up to the
head of the gulf, and when we do we shall sce

the sun at m.dnight —[Ex,
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(= Two Irishmen,on landing in this country,
and silting down to their first dinner on shore,
found on the table 2 dish of prepared mustard,
which neither of them had ever happend to meet
before, One of them tock a spoonful ata ven-
tare, which quickly brought a deluge of tears
over his face. _

“What are ycu crying for?”’ asked his com-
paninn.

means of a small thread or twine, from a lath or
small stick laid horizontally aeross the aperture
of a deep glass or carthen jar, as being best
udapted for the purpose into which the sclution
must be poured.

The respective articles shou'd remain in the
solution twenty-four hours; when taken out they
are careflully to be suspended in the shade until
perfectly dry. When the subjects 1o be crys
talized are putinto the solution while it is quite
cold, the crystals are ept to be formed tco large;
on the other hand, thould it be too het, the
crystals will be sma!l in proportion. The best
temperature is about 95 degrees of Fahrenheit's
thermometer. Among vegetable specimens that
may be operated on, are the moss rose of the
gardens, ears of corn, especially millet seed, and
the bearded wheat, herries of the holley, fruit of
the slowbush, the hyacinth, pink, furze blossoms,
ranunculus, garden daisy, and a great variety of
others; in faet there are few subjects in the
vegetable world that are not eligible to this mode
of preservation.

The fitness of the solution for the purpose
may be ascertained by putting a drop of it on a
slip of grass, and seeing if it crystalize as it cools;
if so, the solution is sufficientiy strong. Then
twist around a spring of planta cinder of wire
ernament of any kind, some eotton, or still better,

directed, the surface of the whole will be found

covered with beautiful erystalizations,

}

“] was erying at the recollection of my poor
father, who was hung 20 yearsago.”

The dinner proceeded, and soon the other
made a dip into the mustard, with a result
similar to the former,

“What are you erying for?"* was the grave in.
guiry of his comrade.

“] am erying hecause you were not hung when
your father was."”
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{757 The following is the translat on of an ad-
vertisement in Hindostanee of idols for sale of
Birmingham manufaciure:—

‘Yamen, (god of death) in fine capper; very
tasteful.

Niroudi, (king of the demons) in*fine varietv;
the g'ant he rides is of the boldest design, and his
subre of the present style.

Vaconnin, (god of the sun) very spirited; his
crocodile in brass and whip in silver.

. Conberen,(god of wealth)this god is of the most
exqnisite workmanship, having stimulated the
best powers of the manufacturers.

Smaller demi-gods and minor demons in eve-
ry variely, No credit, and discount allewed for

r:ady money’
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Instruct your sor well yourself, or others wilj
instruct him i]l for you. No child goes alto-
gether untanght. Send him to the school of
wisdom, or he will go of himself to the rival
academy, kept by a lady with the cap and bells!
There is always teaching of some sort going on,

=

The effect of the above is very pretty; it is

just as in fields, vegetation ia never idle.



