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‘As ye Sow, so Shall ye teap.’

L

BY MRS. FRANCES D. GAGE.

Scatter we must, and scatter we will,
Btrewing ut broudesst uil the day long,
Through tue valley, or ou the . ill,
Tue sceds of right, or the seeds of wrong.

Every thought is au embryo,
Ei‘ﬂl’f word is a plant d seed;

Look .o it well, that the seed ye sow
Be 10: the flower, aud not the weed.

Folly and vice gaily sown in sjiing,
Q ! trust me, when harvesi oayvs are come,
Wi llulhia?g o maubood’s storenvase briug,

To muke glad shuuts for the harvest howe.

Too often a precions hour is spent

I seeming pleasure, iu youthful time,
That ynuke us a whole lile loug repen:,

For the fruit of the sowing is siu and crime.

Secatter we must, and scatter we wi |,
Strewing at broaacust where e’er we go,
Lu life’s vuliey, or un its “ill,
Seeds for hununity's weal or wo.

Beware! beware! lest the seeds ye sow,
Be mix-d with malice und pride and strife,
For the wheat and tares must tog»t er grow,
Till the reapers bind iu the fieius of lie.

Call the good seed for the coming hour,
That all thy days may be calm und free,

Evermore plucking the planted flower,
Biuding golden sueaves for eternity.

' —[Olie Cultivator.
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f[ From The True Flag.)

The Savings Bank; Or, How to Buy a
House.
BY OLIVER OFPTIC.

CHAPTER. 1

Itell you, my dear, it is ulterly impossible!
Save three hundred dollars u yeur out of my
ealary? You don’t understand it,’ said Churles
Converse to his young wife.

Perhaps I do not, replied Mrs. Converse, but
my opinion is very decided.
~ Woman dont upderstand these things. You
think my salary of eight hundred dollars a year, a
fertune.

No such a thing, Charles.

But eight hundred dollars, let me tell you, won't
hu{ all the world.

had no idea that it would; yet, if you enly
had the hubit of saving what you spend for things
that you can get along without, you would be
able Lo build a house in a few years.

Baild a house.

Yes, build a house, Charles.

Well, that’s & good oue!

The young man laughed heartily atthe idei— |
too chimerizal, too ubsurd to be harbored for a mo-
menl,

How much do you suppose it reslly cost us to
live last year?

Why, eight hundred dollars of course. It took
all my salary—there is none of it laft,

The yonug wife smiled miscliievously ng she
::ukk from her work-table drawer a smull account

ook,

Yoa did not know thatI kept account of all
thess things, did you? '-

No; but how wmuch was it? And Charles
was a little disiurbed by the cool way in which
his wi'e proceeded to urgue the question.

Four hundred und niue!y-two dollars, answer-
od Mra. Couverse, | P

On, bu: my dear, you have not got hulf of it
dowa,

Yes, 1 have—everything,

My tailor's bill was sixty-five dollars.

L have it here.

Hata, boots, and—

I have them sll.

The due you have!

When you had uny new thing, you know 1 al-
wulyu usked you what you gave for it.

know you did; but I will bet five dollars I can
name a dozen things that you have not got down.

Doue! Said the Indy, with a laugh as she took
from her drawer a five dollur bill, and placed it on
the table,

Charles Converse covered ths money,

Capital idea for you te bet uguinst me w
money! Said he, good humoredly,

If 1 lose I willdo without that new barega ]
am to huve.

Nay, my dear, I don't want you to do that.

But go on.

Pow rent, six dollars, said the husband, prompt-

ith my

ly.
. Hars it is, aswerad she,
the book. Try again. -

Saason ticket oan the railroad—twe

I have it.

Sawing the woed.

Entered. ~

Charles reflected a moment;
look desperate.

New iinings for the cooking stove.

Here two dollars.

Mr. Couverse began to look hopless.

My tixes.

Well, I have not got that,

But that was the only thinghe conld mention of
these neccssary expenses, that was not found to ba
rogularly entered on his wile’s book. Still Mr.
Converse was nol satisfi=d. ;

Your figures can’t be correct, Mary, ssid he.

Why not? .

My salary is all used up and you can acconnt
for oply four hundred and niuety-two dollars of it.

You must explain the balance.

It Why, Mary I have not been extravagant.
It is true I buya E;ut mauny littls thiogs in the
course of 4 year, but they are hardly worth wea-

pointing to the eatry in

nty.

the case begu to

tion, ,

THE DESERET NEWS.

Al! there s the mischdef. That is where the
mouey goes to, vou nayd pend upon it

Nonseuse! You womendou'tundersidid these
things.

O: course we doat!

Weil your figures s iow thut vou don’t.  Where
hus the three uuudred wud vignt dollars goue to.
then? ,

| dou’t know,Charley. "1 haven’t the leust idea.
[am sure | have got down ull the items Laat coe
to my knowledgo, | am posit ve that you have
brougit home ue article of any description 'ha!
has uot been eutered outhe book—1 i an articl s
el fvod aud clothivg and thii g<, for the hous-.

But just look ut 11« momgut.  Yon don'tme
to suy tout [ have spent three hundred and eaght
dollars over and sbove our uecessary eXpeuses?
suid Churles, n ittle warmly.

I don’t mesn to suy uu,thing about it, for |
don’i know anything shout it.

Now I thiuk ot it, there's iny life insurance have
youa got thut down?

I have not.

There is forty of the three hundred.

But it leaves two hundred and sixty-eight dol-
lirs unacecounted for.

[t would tuke u great while to colleet money
enough to build u house even il the whole of this
sum were saved.

Not a grest while, Charles. You kuvow my
father has promised to give you tie lind when
you have the means to build » house upon it.

It will be a long while, laughed the husband.

Five or six years, perhups, il you are prudent.
Hus vot the president of your baunk premised you
a thousund dollars next year?

Yes.

Then you can certainly save four hundred dol-
lars a year.

There are a thousand things we want when my
gulary is raised.

But we ean get along without them,

I suppose we c .

Just look here, Charles,

Mre. Couverse took from her pocketa cirenlar
issued by the People” Suvings Bank, in which the
accumulation of several small suws, deposited
weekly and quarterlv were arranged in a talile.

Fiity dollars deposited every quarter will net in
five years, $1,141 25! countinued she, reading
from the circular. .

Bah! added Mr. Couverse. -

Thatsun would build a very comfortable house;
and when your salary is a thousand dollurs a year
you can suve more than fifty dollars a quarter.

A five cent institation, isn’t it? auswered the
young man.

But he was much impressed by the reasoning of
his wife, and in the course of the evening, hie cure-
fully read the circular of the Savings Bauk.

Certainly he had every inducement for being
saving and economical. He lived very cheaply
in a smnall house belonging to his father-in-law,
for which he paid a merely nominal rent.
i[{in wife’s father was a wealthy farmer, or ra-

1er he had been a farmer before his domain was
invaded by the march of iimprovement, and his
pastures and mowing lots laid out into house lots.
As it was, he still, [rom the force of habit, improv-
¢d a lew acres, kept & couple of cows, a heanery
and a doz ‘n pigs. ;

Churles Converse found this proximity to the old
folks at home rather satistactory, ina pecuniiy
a8 well as social point of view, for his larder wus
partly stocked from (he farm, and, of course, no
account was ever made of hall « pig, a bar: ¢l of
appies or potatoes, or.a pair of chickens, Milk
and eggs were so much fresher and better from
pa’s thil of eonrse the youyg couple never desir-
ed to obtain them from any other source.

They lived cheaply, and lived in clover hesides,
Charles never liked to tulk «bout financial maters
with pa because the worthiy old gentleman used to
tell him how he lived on a huudred anc fifty dollars
a year, after he was married—though he had  fut
salury, and supposeed, of course, that he saved
four hundred dollars a year out of il—and always
wound up by saying that he would give him a house
any lot—might tuke his pick of all he owned—
when ever he got ready 1o build.

All these things worked upon Charles Conversa.
tI» hadu't saved a dollar, and what was more
there was no preseat prospeet that he ever
would do so. ' The promised advanck in his s.la-
ry was already appropriated to sundry luxuries,
The i'ea of Tu{ing Mary to the opera, or a pleas-
ant trip to Nisgara, and other amiabilities, had
taken possession of him.

But the reasoring of his wife had produeed a
strong impression upon his mind. She had been
brought up in the strictest hubits of economy.
Her futher though rich, had an army of children;
but they were ail wealthy in their thrifty hsbits.

Charles read over again the circular of the Sav-
ings bank in the course of the evening; figured
up the statistics, and wondered what had become
of that two hundred and sixty-eight dollars.

Before he weut to bed, he had mawired a reso-
lation, though he did not say a word to his wife
about it.

=

CHAPTER 1L

The next day Charles Converss received a
quarter's salary, and his first step after receiving
it was to wisit the People’s Savings Baunk, where
he deposited fifty dollars.

But the hundred and fifty which he had left,
burned in his pockets. It was 2ll he had to carry
him through the ensuing three wmonths. There
were pdoz=n little things that he wanted and
dozen big ones, too, for that matter. Against the
latter he resolutely set face, though, in cousidera-
tion of the fuct thut his sulary would be a thous-
and dollurs a year ufter the next psy day, he had
a week before made up his mind to bave them.

Among other things, his cignr case was en tv,
and he stepped into Sevey's, Congress street, to
have it replenished. Cigars were a great Juxury—
in frct a necessity to him in his opinion.

The gentiemauly proprietor of the establish- |
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who had epoken to him when hes caume ont of the

biis havits improved afterwards, and us his salary

wenl placed a box of fragrant rolls upen the coun- |

ler. '

Sometiig new, sasid be.

Crarles 100k 0p « handlal and smelt them.

Bt cigarsio the murket, coutinued the vender.

Tip=top, repli-d Charles, inhuling the grateful
odor. How do Von sell them?

Four ceuts wpie v

SiX ol them Were trausfered Lo the case, a8 quer-
ler ihrowun, uhd, ue il Was not Magnbhnous Lo
pickup » copper’s change, he walked vut of the !
store. But hen, 4 litde fellow iusie of Lim
secined 10 Sav—

Curles you can’t afford to smoke such cigars |
ns thos . Tney will hardly lust you 1wo vuys.—
[7you must 8 nuke, bay a eheaper cigar tan thal,
Y ou will not be able to build a house in ten yeurs
al this rate,

He did wot puy mueh attention to the monito-
rial voice, however, snd us he pussed wslong, he
drack @ eherey cobler hirselt and publ fur three
fri-uds, whom he could not help usking to driuk
witiu him at Burton’'s. .

At Ventun's a Charlotte Russe was disposed of,
&Rud +@ 00 Lo the vud ol Lhe chiapler. Aud ”II‘bL‘-{
were his daily habits. 1t was ouly wvinepence or
i quarter al o thine.  und these suis were 8o
ridiculously »mall, that they vever cansed him a
thought.  The idelr that they ubsorbed uny con-
siderable portion of his salary, uever ovcurred to
hi. e hod alwavs gratified his appeuta or in-
clinatiou in these trifli g mitters, us thev seemed
to himn, aud they had come to be regarded us ne-
cr ssilies,

Still, Charles Convese had turned over a new
leal.  He refrained from purchasing a great
many articles which he had intended to get when
he received his quarter’s salary, snd as he seated
himself in the en s, he congratulated himself on the
firmuess with which he had carried out the reso-
lution of the previous eveuing.

Yon ure late _harles, suid Mary when he reach-
ed his sunny little cottage.

I have been puying my quarter bills, replied
he witha smile, Here they are my sweet ac-
countant,

He threw the bills upon the table, and while she
ws examining them he tossed his bank book in
her face.

What! exclaimed she, in astopishment, as she
8w the bco", Fifiy dollurs?

Yes, my dear—female imfluence—the influence
of a wife, and the husband playlully kissed bey.

I am convicted of sin, and eonverted, too, which
is better still. I am resolved to be prudent eco-
uomical, saving, even parsimonious.

I am glad to hear it.

Anda the lionse will be bu'ltin five years accor-
ding to the programme of the Savings Bank.

As he spoke he took from his pocket three of
the eveuing papers. -

Not quite cared, Charles, said Mary, with a
sinile,

What do you mean?

Journal, Transeript, and Traveler—two cents
each, langhed Mary. You are determined the
publishers shulllive.

Why, Mary, you wouldn’t have me live with-
out a newspuper, would you? Thnut would be a
depth of barbarism to which I would never des-
c-nd, replied Charles, with a look of astonishment
at the iateresting meutor.

Certuinly not; but is not one paper a day
enongh?

Thut is but a trifla.

Tue rain lulls ju drops, but washes the whole
earth. Four cents a day fora year amounts to
about twelve dollars.

Chaurles serutched ns head.
tonishing revelation to him.

Yourare right, Mary, one paper is enough.

Charles eut his supper, tut was moody and
ahstracted. A new idea was penetrating his brain,
whieh, he began to think, hud been rather muddy
on fin neial wffiirs.

As he rose from the table he tock out his cigar
case, and as he did sp, the little fellow within,

It was a most us-

cigar shop, began to upbraid him pretty sharply.
He burocd his fingers in attemptiog to light the
flagrant roll, and then relupscd into a fit of deep
musing.

What are you thinking about, Charles? asked
Mary, alter she hud clesred away the table.

ER? Obh, | was thinking how much twelve
times three hundred and sixty-five are.

Twelve means twelve cents, I suppese? said
she performing the preblem on the margin of cue
of the newspapers Here il is—§43,80 a5

For cigars, sddtd Charles blaukly.

Which added to the sum puid for superfluous
newspapers wakes $56,28.

And tweoty for shuviugy which I may do my-
self, are $76.28, coutinued Charles, taking the
pencii and cyphering away with all his might for
a f2w moments.

Gleason’s Pictorinl, Ilome Journel, Saturday
Conrier, and yonr County paper comes to———

Bat my dear, we can’t do without our County
pper!  exclaimed Chatles looking with amaze-
ment into the fuce of his wile.

I dow’t want you to do without that, Charles.

Sherry coolers,ice cream, and oysters, over a
hundred dollars, by thunder! continued Charles,
turning to his figures aguin.

Iniced!

I vegin to s>e where the three hundred and
gixty-right doliars have gone to, said he,

And slerry collers are worse than useless. |
had no idea you drank, Charles.

Say no wure Mary; Lam done.

i

And he was done, The idea of saving up some-
thing took complete possession of him—not so far
as to make him piggardiy—but fur enoungh to
make hinm abandon the four cent segars, three
vvening papers, Vinton's compounds, and espe-
ciaily eablers.

Ou the next quarter doy, one hundred dollars
waus added to hig deposits at the Savings Bank, and
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was 8l farther inereused, mueh greater sumy
were added.

lu four yeurs the Louse was built, new furnl.
ture bought and pais for, auid Cliarles is consider.
ed Ole 01 the most 1Ny sualg inen i the town,
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Brrrisi SoverEGNS — w08+ who care to pa.

Cinember the arger ol 300G Sovereigus may be

ussisted by the onnxod rhyiges:

First Willi s, the Noran,
Theu Wili an, his soen,
Houey o Stepheaaod Henry,
Then Richoed onn J LTS
Next 1 iy, the nire;

Edw ads, one, twa wnd thiree;
Andd aguin ator Rietura,
Three He TV R Wk e,

Two Eitw. rds, tano R ichards,
Il rg tiv puess;

T'wao H nrh 1%, six'h Hi'.lWHTd‘
Queen Mary . Quern Boss,

I hl-u.] e, Lie :'"-t:t.l':hluiﬂl,
"Theun Churh*.-. W breaigy HII'}‘ H[EW,
Y et reecived efier Cromwell,
Awolier Charles, ti;

Next James the s-cond,
Ascended the throne, -

Then good Willlam and MJI‘Y
Togethier enme en,

Tili Aiun, tour Goorges,

And tourth Wiiliam ull past,
God sent Victoris,

May she loug be the lust,
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The Yarkee Woman.

Whan th: Y o womun goes to ride with
her chil iren, n&umiders it nreessary to keep
then fromn fulling out—puts one loot en oue child,
another foot on another —holds baby in one haud,
sid earpet bag in the other.

Rises,—budget iu hund, and chargs in her
mouth two minutes hefore the cars come to a stop.

Give ber a moruing calls—she wiil peep through
the sida-light at the ring of the deor-bell; if you
are & pedlar she will meke her appearance, and
give vou an auswer, If you are the minister she
wiil slip on a pretty dress aud eup, and cordiully
receive yon into the parler.

The Y inkee woman bakes, brews, and (riee, in
the fuorenoon; makes the boys’ battou-holes in the
afternoon; snatehes hull an hour after supper for
l]l'ﬂl:litiiug on the piino; makes calls or attends
eetures in the evening: ; :

Does up the winter sewing in summer, for the
chance of doing the summer sewing in winter.

Spends a we-k in 1he mysterics of pastry, ea.
lads, creams; and, at the last moment, makes
curls, draws ou gloves, and appears as hostess for
the brilliaut party. Never mind those eolored
wailers —they are only hired for show, like the
chandeliers—they never performed a bit of the
bard labor for this party,—it wes done by the
Yunkee ladv.

—How do Eurcpean lidies manage?
—Don’t kuow. 1 happen to be a Yankee.

In the midst of the mnaitiplicity of reasting,
bakings, boilings, scrubbing. and polishings, the
Yaukee woman always manung:s to seud the chil-
dren to school with clean fsces and aprons.

When T'om rushes in with pantuloons torn,
she puts him to bed till they are mended.

Mukes her own tonnet, and leaves the neigh-
bors to their conj-ctares u8 1o whether it came
fromm Upton’sor Bi clow’s—alszo whether the cost
was five dollurs or fiL en.

Weuus the last baby in sesson for the arrival of
the next.

If no Irishman be handy, or money be tight,
digs out the ecliur Liersell; u:d you will see the
results of thut econoiny, next month in the top

-

flovnce of a new dress.

The Yankee woman ean tallk; let her little boy
ba seeusrd of quarrelsomencss in the street, and
won! she give youacall? Aund wout she entertain
you rapidly for oue houraud a heli?  Can you get
in ten words edge- wise?

The Yankee woman will have hier poetry in life,
she will get it somewhere; il she ean’t play on
the pinno, she will work points on the neck of her
little girls frocks, or, ut least, huve the brightest
tins, and whitesr tables, in the country; most
likely she will commund piano, embroiders, and
bright-tins all thres.

The Yankes woman has her thoughts about her:
the Yankee woman understands coet und income
Loo, don’t the shopman have to take down ever
piece of goods froin his shelves, before she wi
decide concerning hslf a yard of eambric.

Does she ever off'r the buker a ninepence
when the price is twelve cents?

She never has ta ask the milkman the amount
of the quarterly bill,—ten chances to one if there
be any bill. The Yuukee womun is good at cash;
she hat:s bills of one kind; bills of another kind
she hugs and cherishes.—(Cor. of Chelsea Tel-

egraph.) St

SmoriNG Bacon.—A friend of ours who never
fails to make the finest of bacon, makes a paste
of finely ground black pepper and lard, which he
applies with a brush to the flesh surface of each
piece upon hanginy it to smoke. A pound f
Reppt-- 13 sufficient for ten or a dozen pieces. He

as found il an jufallible preventive of injury
from flies.—[Ex

- 9 o

StoNe CEMENT.—A cemen! of three parts fine
coal ashes, ore of red lead, three eof sand, and
two of chalk (hv weight) made into a pufty with
oil, i3 excellent for filling up the exposed join's
of stones, bricks, &ec¢. It becomes as hard as
matble.—[ Ex.

- >

PreserviNG BurTer.—The best plan of sali-
ing butter is to use the purest salt nnl{; heat it on
the fire before using it, to drive off 21l the mois-
ture, and apply it warm, when workiog the but-
ter —[ Ex.

(Iz7" Laziness travels so slowly poverty soon
overtakes her, -



