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Song of the Bank.

NOT BY THE PREBIDENT.
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Work, work, work!

And stand at the desk
Work, work, work!

And bid an adieu to all play.
Work, and be constantly driven;

Wear the lesh from your bones and your face;
The outsiders think banking is heaven,

But it is more like the opposite place.

all day;

Count, count, and write!
~ Count money all day long; |
And on taking your balance at night
Have your cash come provokingly wrong.
Then look till you’re nervous and cross,
And hunt till you almost fear
You must charge it to ,profit and loss,”

And at last find it on the eashier.

Jost, and compare, and post!
Post, and compare, and check!

1And work till you are almost

_Of your former self a wreck,

Post, and check, and compare!
Check, and compare and foot,

"Till you are driven almost to despair
By the work which upon you is put.

Ledger, and Journal, and Cash,
And Blotter and Register too,

LAnd the whole of that blue-edged trash

- Which it takes so long to write through;

X wish they could all be turn*d back
To rags, real dirty and rank,

1 And be stuff’d down the mouth of that jack—
Ass who first invented a bank!

loign, sign, sign!
Aud in nervous agony wrilhe,
Till yow’re forced at length to resign
By that bony old chap with a scythe, -
“Would yon be a'good banker? then work,
And commit neither error nar faults
'Spend your days at a desk like"a clerk,
And be lain after deatl: in a vault.

“Work, work, work!

And stand at the degk all day;.
Work, work, work?

And bid an adieu to all play.
Work, and be constantly drivens.

Wear the flesh from your bones and yourface;

“The outsiders think banking a heaven,

oston Statesman.

DButit’s more like the eﬁaguaite place!
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Brethren and sisters, I feel more like hearin
“my brethren speak than speaking myself, but you
-know we must do that which is right in order to

oblain the bappiness which each one thinks ne-
wensary for himsell to evjoy. I feel blest all the
time in my religion, and in serving God and seek-
~dpg to keep his ¢ommandments. [ do not know
whether ] feel blest in long faces or not, because
I donot try them. Groaning and erying because
wod is 80 good is foreign to my nature, but when
1 feel the Spirit of the Lord upon me in a greater
degree than usual I laugh, sing, und if 1 feel like
it I dapee, or do any thing to give vent to Iy
oy. |
: I have a privilege which but few of my breth-
ran enjoy, of assveiiting duily with those wha
fresida over us, and I endeavor to gain know-
adge by what 1 hear in the principles of salvation,
1 have been thinking more particularly this after-
poon apout the simple things of ‘Mormonism®
which br. Follmer has epoken of. It is an old
“text of mine, and I have taken pleasure in preach-
»dng upon this subject, If we will leok we will
. find that very few of our past sctions have been
fgreaty” but we will Iearn that ninety nine hun-
dredths of them have baen small.

If wo wait, and do not serve God till we can
. ase some great thing to do, perhaps we may

have to wail a long time. The whole of our ex-
perience would go to show that we could only
serve him one hundredth part of the tiine, but if
we serve him in the small things we shall have
the satisfaction of knowing that we have served
bim constantly. I never could pick out but
about three days in a year that I did any thing pe-
ouliarly great, and 1 do not know that ] can
think of so.many as that; 1 can think of soma-
~times when I have not served the Lord as fuith-
fully as I might have done, and I can also think
of others when T have wished that I had been
strictly adhering fo counsel instead of following
.y own worldly inelinations.

This kind of haliway fashion of serving the
L.ord is not a very cemfortable position to be in;
it places us on the fence ready to jump either
~way. As father hias said, it i3 with some people
“goud Lord and geod devil,” we want to be frieads
‘with youn both, for we den't know whose hands
w/e shall fall into.

Pres. Young told us some things that there
might be & prospect of coming to pass. The day
may come when we will be cailed to sacrifice
every thing we have got aud to draw our
ewords and fight for onr lives, and for those
we love dearer than our lives.

Po the brethren waut to fighi? No they do

mof, but they want to live in peace, and all we !

have ever asked is for them to let us alone, but
would they do this? No they wounld not. I look
uvpon. this countiy and this Territory as our
home; our brethren have suflered and fonght for
it, the Lord suffored our enemies to drive ns here.
It is good to have & place that we can pay it is
our home, it is good to live where we can say
we are using that which the Lord has given unto
us. I this land je our own, if the Lord has
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given it unto us, il our brethren have fought for
it; it is then ouly ours on the contition that we
are worthy of it.

The Lord can bestow blessings and he can
{ take them Lack again, he can give and bring back
into his hands. He does not say when le gives
a blessing, take this and go to the devil with it if
you please, but he says I have given it you to
keep on condition of your faithfulness to my
law. This is the way the Lord gives blessings to
us, we can retain them, and retain liberty on the
same conditions as we obtain them by obedience,
serving God and keeping his commandments.

There are in our midst apostales and wicked
men, an il will tell you what there is more, there
are those who would destroy this people if they
could, and I will say a litile further still, they
cannot d» it, nor will they ever have the power
to cut us off from this land unless we cut our-
{selves off by iniquity. The Lord is able to sus-
tain us, and he will do this providing we are
{ faithful. We can each of us think of the time
{when we were a mer2 handful in the Gity of
Nauvoo, and when nearly half of the people were
as black aud rotten hearted as hell, and they were
reeking to destroy the servants of God, but the
Liord delivered them out of their hands. _

What do you suppose they would do with us
here? It is a considerable dislance farther to
haul provisions than it was in Nauvoo, and if he
could deiiver us out of their hands, and out of the
hands of the armed fiends of Missouri, what can
he do with us here? He can just do enough to
give satan all the work he wants to perform, work
that will take him longer than his life time to uc-
complish. But il we refuse to serve God, and to
live in the light that the Almighty has given us,
then woe be unto us. |

The Lord has blest us, and has made bare his
arm until we caun see it visibly manifest. He
has given us his Spirit, and if we deny that we
deny him and thereby commit the greatest of
gins. I will tell you as I before remurked my re-
igion does not teach me to sigh and groan, or, do
anything but that which is natural,

We have scarcely heard a principle of the gos-
pel but we have wondered why we have not seen
that before, it is so with many things in this
kingdom. I have had things presented to my

P

| 80 simple that the only conclusion I could ¢ me
to was that my puffed up ideas of the Almighty
were such as to prevent me from seeing those
truths before. The sin and corruption which
have been born into the world have tended to

obscure the natural senses which God has given
us.

from the Lord’s anointed I intend to comply with
them. I do not know how long [ may feel sq,
but I know that the principle is for us on which
to oblain salvation is to do as we are told, If we
look at this for a moment we will find that in it is
comprehended the whole sermon, or in other
words it is the prineciple we have to learn lefore

8 |we can obtain salvation, because the Lord will

then tell us when he wants us to do anything to
save and to bless us.

There are thousands of the ‘hoys? in these val-
ieys of the mountains who, if ths word were to
go forth, no matter what the work might be, they
will go forth and fulfil it just as soon as they
would lie down and go to sleep. (Pres, B. Young:
Yes. il it were to dig down mountains.)

I am paturally tolerably sweet tempered but 1
do get righteously angry when 1 see the lies that
are published by men who have been here, been
kindly treated and shared our hospitality, and
then go away and write and print the basest lies
about us. 1 believe that when the Lord wants
any thing done he will give us the word, and we
will be on hand to carry it ouf. DMay the Lord
ever iuspire us to do his will:  Amen.

-

Economy,

The tea things were removed, the children had
gone to bed, and Charles Lighte, throwing dewn
his newspaper, seated himsell on the sofa beside
his wife. A hand slid into his own, thinner and
less delicate than when, long ago, it had first met
his; but the same confiding, loving hand. And
out of the fullness of her heart the good wife
spoke: “‘[ have been thinking, Charles, us [ watch-
ed this bright firelight {lickering over this com/or-
table reom, how happily we live; how much we
onght to do for others in return for the blessings
that are daily heaped vpon our hesds.”

“Yes, Carrie, but these blessings are eazned
by duily work; you women git at home by your

bunds and fathers are toiling m=an-time to pro-
cure tha shelter, and fuel, and food for which you
are so grateful to Providence.” |

An arch smile lighted the still pretty face, as
the wife answered, *‘Ah, and you husbands and
fathers enter the orderly house, and eat the well
cooked,punctual meuls and play with the neat,well
dressed and well-disciplined children, and enjoy
thie evening comfort and repose, without realizing
how your wile, with head, and hand, and heart,
must have toi ed to bring about all these quiet re-
sults. I might easlly give you practical proofs of
what I have asserted; but I delight in having you
think of home as a place for enjoyment and re-
pose, a warm, sunny harbor after the storms
and chiils of the world outside; therefore, 1 tzke
my own rest at the time you take yours.

Is not this better than to be alwuys keeping be-
fore you, by help of alittle menagement, the con-
!‘.Fiuiiun that J am a weary victim? Qur interests
(are mutoal, and I feel that the knowledge I am
'resting, adds to your repose.”

Mr. Lizhte's face glowed with pleasure at his
wife's candid, simple, coufiding words; she sym-
pathized with end understood him—slie only in the
great wide world! IHow good, and Lrue,and gentle
sire had always been! 'T'hus he thought as they
Lboth sat dreaming by the fireside.
| - Mrs. Lighte awoke first from her reverie; she

mind, dand when | have seen them they appeared

| Ido notecarewhat the words may be that comes.

 have been in the poor-house, for he had not savea
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comforiabie fires, and little think, how your hus- |

NEWS.

was not accustomed to waste time in dreams:
“Charl -s, while I think of it, for I forgot this
morning, the white sngar is all out. (They had
been married a great while, and the transition irom
sentiment to household wants was natural for her.) |
We must have auother barrel.”

This brought Charles Lizhte back to the pur-
pose for which be had thrown aside his newspa- |
per: “Don’t you think, Carrie, that now we have
so many children, and they are ull young, we might
ugse brown sugar instend of white?”

“What shalll do tor company? and besides, |
children have as sensitive palates as we. 1 recol-
lect weil, how, in my childhood, I disliked course, |
cheap foad.”

“And now your ‘amily are all eplcures.”

“What! gluttons?”’ i

¢0Oh, wo; but if meat is an hour tep. old, or
bread a trifle done, or eggs iv the least ultered, |
or pudding is heavy, nothing will do but you must
procure a substitute; the thipgs are not really |
bad; many would eat on [or the sake of econo~’
my.”

“Is there no good result frcm my epicurian-
Isma 7"

“Yes; I am willing to own that ne man in the
city hus more nu'ritious and palatuble food on his
tuble than I; but, Carrie, the times are hard, and
we must begin fo economise.”

Now I understand; you have been talking with
Mr. Murke; I thonght you meant to dissolve your
copurtnership in the spring; that man will spoil
you with his meanness.”

“] cannot afford to dissplve yet; my family ex-
penges are too heavy. And besides’ I am not
sure, bul what you call meanness in Murke, is,
after ull, commendable foresight. Do you not re-
member what.a spendibrilt he was in his first
wife's day?"

“No, Charleg; I remember that when we were
lovers, we used to admire his generous, disinterest-
ed gonduct. 1 do not khow a man in Boston
whose position was more truly enviable thun his
al the time of which we speak.”

«“What! besieged by high and low for help,
never sure of a mnoment at his own command !—
Do voun cull it enviable to be al every one’s beck
and eall?- Was a poor family burnt out, or some-
body's fifth eousin to be buried, or a refurning
prodigal to make peace with his family,er alunatic |
taken to the hospital, or acity improyement mude, |
no one could accomplish the olject so well as
Murke.”

«‘And his pleasure lay in his duty; how his hon-
est fuce would glow with delight s, in his boyish
way, he walked up and dowy, our parlor, relating
the snccess of some benevolent scheme. Whal
4 pity he could not huve died then, the rough ex-
terior would huve lallen away from a strong yet
gentle soul, us beautiful and radiant us uny angel
that ever entered heaven.”

¢But, Carrie, you little enthusisst, what would
have happened to his wife and chilaren? Had
William Murke died ten years ago, they might

-

a penny then; new they will ull inherit hundsome
fortunes.””

“Oh, Charles, you cannol be in earnest; the
world has not so blinded you but you must feel
that the wealthin his purse is a poor compensa-
tion for the wealth that is fast dving out of his
foul. Think what a chieerleas home—think how
his children are neglected, how ignorant they are
allowed to remain of ull the courtesies and ameni-
lies of life, and what little scarecrows in appear-
ance!”’

wSeandal! Carrie; scandal.”’

«Truth! Butatruth is as bad as seandal.—
That second wife is to be his ruin yet, mark my
prophecy. - She huas retrenched until she hus
scraped ull the beauty, and polish, and gilding—all
the treasure and worth out of his house, and
poured them into his money-bags. "Isthatun ad-
vautage? Is money better thun' the money’s
worth? Miserly people worship the symbol, and
forget or neglect the truth it symbolizes.”?

%Y ou are too hard upon Mrs. Murke; she bro®t-
her husband filteen thousand dollars, and had
a right to demund that he ghould add his share to
the fumily fund. She issaving for his children.”

#Qf what advantage will money b, when they
do not know to use and enjoy it. Wealth ounly
lifts wulg-rity and iguorance upon a pedestal,
wnere they shall be a surer mark for ridicule und
contempt. But, Charles, let us leave the Murkes
to manage their own way; and tell me what you
think of sending the children to daneing-school:
they are quite old enough, and if you do not feel
able to afford the expeuse, 1 cau do very well
without the silk dress you promised me this au-
tumnp,’?

] am tired of those old dresses you have turn-
ed so many times; you must have the silk; and as
for the ehildren, pray what real need is there for
their learning to dance?”

It is & pleasant accomplishment; it makes
them gracelul and gentle; prepares them in short
for the society in which we hope they wil main-
tuin un honorable place.” |

“[How ambitious you are! but have your way,
I will trust a msother’s instinet against all reason-
ing.”’

gTi:E phosts of Mr. and Mrs. Murke had been
allayed; but only for oue evening; day after day
they returned to perplex and weary, bul never
vanquish good little Mrs. Lighte. It was,

¢Carrie, Murke has taken a house farup on
the neck; the rent is cheaper, but that’s net the
best; he assures me thuat by moving to so inacees-
sible a place, he is rid of scores of relatives ana
(riends who formerly made a convenience of his
house, almost converting it into a hotel. Now
the next house to Murke's is unoccupied; had we
not better remove thither?"’ _

“A mile from our children’s school, and our
church, and your stere? Why not go up in the
backwoods at once, it we are to excluds ourselves
from society? 1 wonder if Mrs., Murke ever
happened to read what the Bible suys sabout ‘en-
fertaining strangers,” how cf.en we meet these in-

junctions, ‘be eourteous;’ ‘be bospitable;’ ‘given |

'-I'

"

to hospitality ;" ‘entertaining the ssints;’ ‘minister.
ing unto others' necessities.” Lel us remaln
where we are, iy husband; aud while we have
crust of bread, let us shure with our friends.”

So Mr. Lighte went whistling to his store,thank-
ing the Providence that had given him a wise help
meel. h

But the ghost returned.

“How sober you are, Garrie!?

“To tell the trath, my teeth haye ached for 2

fortnight, and I am half worn out with pain.’

“Why did you not tell me earlier? Pray pge.
to a denlist iinmedialely.”

“I knew this would be the first thonght with
you; und dentists claim sueh -exorbitant prices, L
could not bear to'add one of Dr. Bemis’s bills to
our expenses; but 1 will walk as far as his office
with yeu this very ufternpon.”

““That’s right; yet Carrie, naw I remember,
Murke recommended a My, Huddle, who fills
teeth for just half what Bamis churges.”

*]8 that. all he told you? 5

“Yes.?”

“Mr, Hoddle filled Mrs. Murke’s teeth so bad-
Iy that in three years they had half broken onut,
atd the other halr were blackened with decay;
even ufter this, their eldest duughter wus sent te
the same person, and her fine teeth will be sacrie.
ficed in consequence.”’ .

“Buat Huddle is making a beautifnl set of false
teetn for Mps. Murke.”

“You'll see if they
aug set in such brassy gold that they will fill ber
mouth with canker’

“*Ah, [ yicld; you are fﬂresigh'tfd!” and the |

husband and wife depurted on their way to Br,
Bemis's office.
Yet the ghosts tracked them home again.

:Carrie, Mrs. Murke hus seut away ber servanty
‘and her board and wages and wuslte ure substrace

ed at once from the family exprnses; do you net
think thot we might do the same??

“*No, my dear. 1 am constantly and fully co-
cupied already.” -

“] know that, but Murke says yon ~can get
worlds of woik out of children; keep Ellen at
home from school awhile; the rest from echool
awhile; the rest from study will do her good.—
Ned cun wait upon you and set tables; und the
little ones al:o may graduully be drawn into hazp~
¢88."7

“My children are not colts!"” Mrs, L'ghte had
never addressed her husband with so wwuch asperi-
ty hefore.
aud why compel them to this? Are we not too

sure that in after life care apd toil will enter; and |

well for them, poor things, il it do net{ make up
the whole sum of their lives?

Lt us, prepare them for it, then, by early
teaching.”

#¥es, by the teaching of example: we shall,
never make them industrious men and women by
disgusting them with work in their childhood; let
us uccustom them to a cheerful, orderly honse~
hold, to pulatable food, and d cent clothing; they
they will not readily submitl fo a change in after
yeais. Let us muke our ehildren remember home.
us & pleasant place, not as a theatre of exactious,
mortifications and gnernlous complaints.’

The ghosts cume once more, aud the childrer,
siding with their inother, this. time 'he influenes
of the Murkes waus va: quished und annibilated.

“Carrie, Murke and 1 have been comparing ex-
penses, and it {rightens me to find 1oy own triple
the amount of his; we must retrench.”

In what way? 1amready.”

“In a hundred ways; our house is too large,
our fires ure too bright, our table is too luxurious,
our children dressto well, we have too muck
compuny,our pew at church is too expensive; the.
Murkes huve a pew close to the door, they hear
quite us well, and puy only hal{ the tux that is re-
guired for ours; they close two thirds of their
house, and thus are rid of the expense of Leating
iLH

¢Wait.a minute! their water pipes have fromen |

and fipoded il three times this winter; the expense
af repairing cost more than several tons of coal.”
- “That was only an accident. Murke covers
his fires wilh ashes,and the ceoal burus half ae
long again in cousequence.”

¢ Yes,and their sitting-rocm ia like Greenland.”

“'(Cool 160ms make children hardy.”

“(Oh, father,” broke in a little voice, “don’t heat
our room with ashes and water—don’t. Ceming,
home from school the other dey 1 ehould have,

ened with cold, but 1 kept thinking of our gowd |

bright fire.” _

“Yes,” outspoke another, “‘and last week 1 call
ed Willis Murke in here to warm Lis bands, he.
locked so cold as he was running by: and he
stared aa if he never saw a parlor before, and ash-
ed meif we always kept ogr piano unlocked, and
lived in the fropt room, and had silver. spoons on
the table, and cther plates for pudding. fle said
that he wished that he had a mother like mine.
Why, you can see sparkles of ice on the inside of
Mr. Murke’s hall door all winter Jong.”’

“Hush, children, don’t interrapt when your |

mother and I are talking. The butcher cali
here, Carrie, twice a week; and Murke says they
use salted and dried meat, which they procurs at
wholesale and pickle themselves.”?

“Do youn like pork very much?” whiepered
Lizzie Lighte, pulling here mother’s sleeve, -

“And Mrs. Murke doesn’t use butter nor pork
for frying griddle cakes; a little dry salt, they as-

sured me, will answer. every purpoge.”’

“] know oue thing, I'm glad mother doeen’t
have griddles greased with salt,” ventured Lizle,

«“Then theee potatoes, smull and pror as they
are, cost over a cent apicce. Murke substitutes
Indisn dumplings.”

“Boiled in water, I suppose, palatable! Give
me another piece of ehicken, Charles, if you
nlease,”? was Mrs. Lighte’s only reply.

“Whatdo they make instend of sweet pola-
toos 7* asked Lizzie, who was very fondof the
latter celicacy. ‘

Mrs. Lighte looked smilingly for hez busband's
aUSWer, ' |

are not always breaking,

“]t is but litile they could do at best, |




