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‘ ing the hnttest excitement of those days

v

# was a =l one, and, with a woman's te-

&

a

%

w_doned her last hope of his return. It

aPver the news of her marriage.

. It was at the close of a summer day
7 i

~_}is pame was at the end of a long

Pound of bells brourht her to the win-

: invariably m‘;h'qhm
'«u':i{y she dropped ot of their mem-
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AN UXNFINISHED SONG,

Y ra he wat wollnizh gone and near hiz rest;
The yeareontid ot renew him: nor the ery
of bddong niehtingales about the nest:
Nor that solt freshnesss of the May wind's
sigch

—_——

That Tell betore the garden seants, and dled
Between ihe ampler leafage of the treed;
All these he knew aot, Iying oponed-eyod,
pocp ina dresm that was not pain nor
CHse

Tiut death not yet. Outside a woman talked—
Hi= wife she wrs—whose clicking nesdles
sprad
taded phrases of complaint that balked
Overhead,

T

M3 rising words of comfort,

A cage that hung amid the jasmine stars
Trembled aiittle, and a blossom dropped ;
Than notes came pouring through the wick-

o hars,
Climbexd half a rapid are of sonz, and

stoppwod.

® it athrosh? I asked * A thrush,” she
wald,

“That was Will's tune. Wil taught him
that bhefore
He left the doorway settle for hi, bed,
Sick ns you sec, and eouldn’t teach him

mire,
* He'd ‘l‘-_ri!lnr his DBible bere o' nights, would
1,
¥ ,.L.lm-:‘ng the light, and whiles whon it was
dal
Arndd davs were warm, he'd sit there whis.

1 still,
Tusching the bird. He whistled likealark,

why,” he added, starting as

lar? gone,”

m

lives with us, but it

hcr."?r she's er g2
* mol . hm%

Iy, and . st the wo

room until he stood the side of

old gentle-{aced lﬂ‘ly:'{'ho looked np::

him with mild sastonish
from hegRe : ment, and rose

“Have you tten your 7" e
said, not comp ling her silen
**who went away fifteen yearsa o, but
now I'll not leave you mgain.” She

truth.

* Javk ! Inek!™
g,
Shaking the blossom2 dJown,
Enn.
The woman turned again to want and weg-,
Anddim the inner chambeor sigoed the man.

A jJovous flutter stlered the
Tho hird e

Hhow clear the some was!  Muasinge ns | heand,
My fanecws wandered from the dromung
wile
To sl comparison of man and hindl—
The Lroken song, the unconpleted Hife,

Thmt secmed o iroken song: and of the two,
My thought a moment decmiod the bind
P hijesg,
Tha, when the sun shone, sang the notes it
Hieew,
Without dedre or knowledge of the rest,
Nav. happier man.  For him futurity
S hdes n hope thnt this his carthiy pradse
Finds Heavenly end, (o sarely will not He,

sulver of all, above bis Hower of days, ¢

Tench him the soange
B>
Fat the mun die, with that half chant of
bis
What Now discovers not Herealter shows,
Avod Gawd will surely tench him more than
this.

that no ane living

Aguin the hird, 1 turped and passed aloage; |
Bat Thme and Death, Fternity and ¢ g,
Tatkesd with e over, and the climbing song |
Hoowdnany bearing —boautiiul and strange |

—Ansten L) won,
— O

AFTER MANY YEARNS.

I. )
The world suddenly grew very dark
to Janel Northway, when a clond of
dust hid from her sizht a tall, slim |
figare. She wondered wearily if clouds l
bl come over the sun and a storm was l-
approaching, for where had the h‘lm-.r
lisht of an hour ago sone?  What had |
happened 1o all the familiar scene that |
moade it ook hateful and strance to
her?  She had  known these wonds,
the winiling through them. ev-
eryv berry bosh on the hill from her
childhiowl. The old farm-honse was
alwost hidden from the road by an
orchard to geht and left, and a long
row of maples in front —as she had
stood on the broad, flat stone by the
=ate enny times before, she had ]l:rtkc-u]
throuel the trees o it and, remember-
ingr that it had always been her home,
thousht it a pleasant place —now, as
meht a glimpse of its gray, weath-
front, it was distasteful and
wlmost unfamiliar to her.
sihee their childhood Janet North-
v amd James Forest had been friends
comrades. When  children they
lizd played together i the orchard that
separated the two farms, and he had
carvedd their names in a eouplet upon
the bark of many an old tree, and,
ke Virgil's idyllic lovers, as the trees
grew Lheir loves orew. At last both
fannlios began to ook forward 1o the
titne when the two farms would beunit-
ed by their som and their danghter.
Ihe time of which we write was dur-

Aream

er-heaten

w

sl

whuh Bret Harte has celebrated in his
Talesof the Argonauts.  That mad eru-
sade of Fortune was reeruited from the
city, the shop and the farm. ‘There
was no remole coruer of the country
that did not furnish a representative:
and the true stories stranger than fic-
tiom, of the vast resources of Eldorado
had not been without effecton the en-
terprising spirit of James Forest. It
was not the prospeet of wealth alone,
but 2 mative love of adventure that
moved him; and, almost before he was
aware, he had joined the expedition.
His beart was light now; he would see
the world, and, when he came back in
two vears, his fortune would be made,
and Janet and he wonld be rich. Even
her white, frightened face as he told
her of his project could not entirely
dampen his spirits and he fondly tried
to lanzh her tears away.  But her smile

nacious love, mingled with foreboding,
she thought, when he spoke so conti-
dently of what the consummation of his
two yvears’ absence would be: **What if
vou should never come back, or—or, |
we should both be old, and you would |
not care?’ But at the last moment
only a smiling face and eyes not tear-
ful met his, and so he thought he should
always remember her.

Half o year Jater a home-sick gold-
sechor returning to the East brought
Janet's first letter from her lover.
Afteranother six months asecond came,
and these were all she ever received,
and in the second year of his absence a
daily paper that strayved to the country
brourht her the next tidines from him

list of killed or missing in a mine dis-
aster.  Now only the one hope re-
mained for her that he might be miss-
ing. not dead, and never a summer day
passed but she looked up the road, won-
dering if he might not, even then, be
coming —never a winter's day but the

dow with a heart beating fast—she al-
wars turned sadly away, *‘waiting for
the guest who never came.”

When another year had passed, and
he was to have been with her now, her
father and mother were both dead, and
Janet was alone. The old farm was sold
and she left it with an almost supersti-
tious feeling that in leaving she aban-

%cemed to her that if she ever saw him
a2ain he must enter by that garden
gale.

She went to an aunt in a distant city,
and three vears later the small world at
Brighton was exercised for a short time
In the
mwinds of the vounger people she fell
froge that heroie pedestal whereon im-
agination had placed her as the faithful
and unwearying devotee to the memory
of a lost Jove: but the older people,
drawinz upon the wisdom of more ma-
ture ayl worldly experience, agreed
that *it was the best thing Janet could

poor girl™ In speaking of her
Grad-

orics, ang there
whelhos it was or
Perhaps she ’ lﬂ
minds than

was buried in the d
Bime.

were few to
il w

1L

1865 that a walked rapidly
down the country o of Bri —-8
stranger to a place : %0 him
only ss chamge wiade it so. Him eyes

d y from one side of the
1 to the other: he stepped to pluck
a stalk of the wild snapd that grew
by the road side;: he turned from his
path to mount an old bowlder.

| alwayvs looked for him back, and called

'i “to-morrow. !

lll:ul known «

“ Arn

her, and, alter hearing his answey, she
turned 1o the old lady and said, **It's
James Forest, your own boy, yvou re-
member him 2" Rl
*“Ah,"”" was the answer, ““my brother,
James Forest: I recall your ‘!tw- oW,

{ Is may sister, Mrs, Jumes Forest, weil?”

And then the bitter truth dawned upon
him; he bad come baek to a place that
was home no more: his father was gone,
and his wother —what had happened to
her?  Remorse and reproach came to
him as his cousin told him how she had

him ber boy, until graduslly the latter
part of her life slipped from her mind,
and she lived wholly in the past.  All
his talk of the time he was a child and
of the time he leflt her to seek his for-

| tune meude no impression on her mind,

_ one farm house Lialf .

'

will be & hundred years lmlm ln":_l :uim her address.  Her home was ot
@ looked | far distant f his hotel, and i few |
soross the field; ** where is the old pop- tll)’ll;:ga!l:?ll:“ The Mot yoae 5 siall
and it was like the | one
of a cathedral tower~ it had been | was a
that to him in earticr days. |

The house was & small
ina quiet neighborhood. There
large yard in front, shaded by
grand old trecs, from which the street
origiually derived it« name. He found
lhonolh’ernd child both st howe,

Jimmy Takes Care of the Baby.

After this, don’t say anything more
to me sbout babies. There's nothing
more spitelnl and militiousthan a baby.

| Our baby got me into an awful scra

onee-the time T blacked it Bt 1

' didn't blame it <o nmch that time, be.

apparently sincere ia the weleome |

thoy gave him. 1t was not the dast time
he ecame. for what could be more
natural then that he should accept Mrs.
Donald's kind, informal invitations to
call, finding, as he dild, ler society
snd Ler Louse 3 quiet,
nt . away from the dust and

noise of city. "
Mrs. Dona!d was a widow. Yier has-
330(! having died two veurs hefore.
hough sti ne and retunine moch
of the delicate hr:':'}' she mast have
bad in her gitthood, James Foreat felt
that some -orrow, of an earlier Jdate
than the death of her hasband, mefst
have broaght the sad look to her face.
Fall came and James Forest's much
wanderine feot were still treuling the
shaded st/ c~ts of Philadc!phia, and |-
was at 8 lost 10 know way he stavel
and the “‘restless, unsatizfied lon, -
fnf: s heart was less stronz than

it hnt heen a year ago.

It was not long belore he Tail off his
affectations of a slouched hat and

| made him no snswer, sad looked wou- bizarre necktic, and one day, surveving
deringly st her mie~e, who hiad just | himsclf in the glass, he solilo juized thus
beenable to ecomprehend the straave | with an encrgetic throst of his right

hand into vacancy: *Has it come 1o

X you the ouc that was killed this - that /, the hero of & hundred ad-
thirteen years amolf™ she asked, fright- | ventures, with sesrred hody and mind,
ened as iff an apparition g*ond hefore | shonld “conrt an

|

:
! L] r
Lhourht

amorous looking-
riass?’  Awd all for what? Ahblittle
Janet, is it the sume with one as it was
with yom? Am I as chaneeable as |
r you? Why do 1 stay here?
Why don’t I go back to mv old life
amonyg the Indians? 1 will go, but 1

| canuot pow.”’

|

and she spoke to all who came in of |

*my brother James, that is staying a
fow days with me.”  As each day drew
toward its close she would grow restless

' and ask him wearily if it was not time
|for them to *go home:” if “‘Alice”

would not want her, and humorine her,
he would tell her that they wonld go
When he had been at
home a fow weeks there came a day,

rvpv:uml question that skz should ga fo- |
day, and a smile of satisfaction came
over her face, which never left it, and
so she went home.

There was nothing left for him now |
but to o back to his wild life:; not even
a melancholy pleasure in the places he
wing his bovhowl re- |

After he left Brighton his feet turned |
aimlessly toward the South, but no city
could keep him longz. He had come
back as he had planned yvears before,

was a burden to him and he wished |
each moment might find him so busy
that there woulkd be no time for
thought. The spring found him arain
in the North, gomg from one place to
another, staying al none longer than a
few wecks until he came to PPhiladel-
phia and his sojourn there Fmvml fair
to be a long one for a warderer. His |
hotel was in a pleasant quarter of the
city, and he tried to force himself to be-
lieve that he would be content to spend
the rest of his life here. Search would
be useless now, he thought, for even
could he find Janet he would find her
another's.

One day, in the heat of summer, he
was walking along a crowded street of
the city, not heeding the passers-by,
when suddenly his atiention was ar-
rested by a little girl walking along by
his side and earefully shading her pre-
cious dell by a parasol not much larger
than her blue-trimmed sun-hat. he
face was fresh and pretty to look at,
but there was more than childish fresh-
ness and beauty in it to him, for in an
instant it brought the past vividly
before his mind, and he almost fancied
that he had somewhere scen this face
before. He stopped, and, finding the
child alone, asked her where she was
going. **Jus' down here little ways to
take dolly to school.” was the answer,
and as she proved to be a sociable little
body, she trudged along by his side,
and, looking confidently mp into his
face, said, ** My name's Jennic—what's
yours?"

“Mine’s James,” he answered, to
please the child’s fancy. She nadded
approvingly and said: “Mr. James;
that's a nice name, an’ I guess I'll like
you.”

With a bitter smile, he said to him-
self: “Why not Mr. Jame:s? One
name's as good as another—the old life
is gone, and why not the old name? So
I'll let it pass, and try to forget that
James Forest ever lived.

The next crossing led him to his
hotel, bat, feeling an interest in the
child, he would not leave her alone on
the crowded street, and told her he
would go back home with her. It was

Mrs. Donald’s soliloquy one morning:
“Whnt ean it mean? Am
enongh to sit here listening for his foot-
step?  What should I eare whether he |
comes again or not?  Fifteea years ago
I used to Jisten for anethes’'s coming;
and now how will all this foolishness
end? Itisonly a few days before we
gro away for the next three months, and
when | eome back he'll be gone, and
then we'll both forget and | want to
forget.”

It was not many davs after this that
James Forest turned by chance (or was |
it intentionally?) from the crowded
thoroughiare into thesjuieter street that
led 1o Mrs. Donald’s home. The ehild

Pespied him before he had reached the

; gate and tripped down the walk ¢ meet

with plenty of money, but now wealth | resolution, 1 wish this had not hap-

*just’ ‘round the corner.” she led the
way and then it was **’round another |
corner,”” she gmessed, so he followed, |
but smldcnl{ his guide stopped and
iook up at him with a tearful little
face. * You take me home,” she said, |
trustingly. All he could learn from
her was that she *“lived with mamma |
in & pretty house.™ and that “Kitty and
Rover lived there, too.”” It was sun-
down already; so he could do nothing |
that night but place her in the' hands |
of proper authorities to be restored to
her home. She clung to him, and only |
let him go when he told her he would
come to sece her in the morning. The !
foliowing day when he went, her
mother had claimed her, he learned,
and she was gone. He was almost sad
as he t that he would not see again
the bright little face.

After a few days had passed. as be was
wandering listlessly through an art gal-
lery, he heard a patter of little feet, and,
turning, saw his

“ 0, mamma?™ she said, gleefully,
ssthis is Mr. James. I've found Lim
'gain: a0’ now he'll come an’ see me;
he said e would.” A tall lady dressed
in black came forward, and, extending
her hand, said cordially: “Mr. James,
I have wished to find you and thank
you for your kindness to Jennie—I as-
sure vou we shall never forget it.
tells me of you every day, and at each
sound of the bell runs to see if you
h“ m?‘

5

She | purchased
them a ball of

| the highest, and several trees now show

[ did mise to come,” said he.

appreciating the humor of the whole |

scene, *and, if Il may have the pleas-
ure, I will keep my ise.”

+Come now, ' said the child, cling-
Donald

i * This is here yet,”” he said, “‘and it

B

ing to his hand. Mrs. gave

him. lolding his hand they entered
the honse, and she announced that
“Mr. James had come again.”  For

some time she monopolized the conver-

! when he told her in answer to her oft- | sation.

“We're goin’ "way ofl, Mr. James," |
she sail, *“'most a million mles, |
guess: so, maybe, youw'll neversee us
erain.

Hoe looked  questioningly at Mrs.
Donald, and she told him that she and
dennie had planned to leave the eity for
& long visit among her busband's rela-

ves in the West,

1t James Forest would never have
wken the thoushts that were in his |
ind, and  that two lives would have
sen hopelessly  sad, just missing the

y so near them. yet of which they did |

it dream; but Fate took the matter in

v own hands and a child was her me-

um of communication. What else

uld have prompted Jennie to inter- |
pt their conversation with, * Mamma, |

r. James hasn't got any home —~don't |

m_feel sorry for him? He says he

't live anywhere. I wish he would

me and live here, don’t you??

“Mrs. Donald,” he said, abruptly,

that is what 1 wanted o ask you.

w sixteen vears my home has been

iywhere—nowhere, amnd I am tired of

all now.  What will your answer he?

o you see the pity of the loneliness of |

y life? If L have only fancied that you

s then I'll zo back to the plains and |
forget it all f 1 can™

**Mr. James,” she saia quickly, fear-
ing that a feeling, which she kept in
stithjection, would speak in spite of her |

pened. 1 wish I had gone yestenday,
then both of us would have been spared
this. 1-—1--don’t know how to tellyou. |
1 have never spokenof it to anyone, but
I must tell you now: fifteen yewrs ago
or about that time, the trst and only
oze | ever truly loved went away—and
never came back; but as the years pass |
I think of him more and more. |
married my huasband when the loneli-
ness of my {i.'u was almost unbearable
to me;: my friends were all dead, and
Mr. Donald was a good and honorahle
man; it was the greatest sin of my life
—it was an injustice to him, for, al-
though we were happy while he lived,
| conld never forget the other one, and |
I never shall; so [ shall always live as 1
am now."

He was not a man to waive o a de-
cision once made, but he said, *Isn't it
so with all of us? I left a little girl
once that was more beautiful and dear-
er to me than any have been since then,
and a few years after, when | eame
baek, she was married, and we have
never met. | cannot forget either —bat
if that's the way of the world we must
accept it as such.”

She scemed to be musing and, look-
ing up, said: *Is it possible that in any
of your wanderings you may have met
him, James Forest?' She did not see
him start or notice the sudden flash on
his face. He answered ealmly, **Yes, 1
used to hear of him years aga™ “Yon |
heard nothing ill of him, I am sure,”’
she said, interrupting. |

“« He lived somoewhere in the East, 1
think;"" he spoke deliberately and as if
weighing cach word. ** He left home’
in "19, and some time in 50 or "51 went
to Australia, and that was the last his |
friends ever heard of him. Did he die
there?”

* His name was among a long list of |
others killed or missing in a mine dis- |
aster,” she said, sadly, “Inever knew
he went to Australia.”’

** What if he should come back, this
James Forest?” he asked, **stranger
things than that have happened. hfr.-u.
Donald, if James Forest stood before
you to day. would you be glnd to have
found him?"

“Oh, T don’t know! I don’t know! |
she said, pressing her hands to her face |
as a sudden nameless fear of joy eame
over her. “Ile might have forgotten |
me —he mizht not eare; and he would |
find me so changed he would net know
me Now, and —and—he couidn’t forgive |
me.

He gently took her bands from her
face, and looked into her eyes, remem- |
bering with what smiling courage they |
had met his sixteen years before.

“He docs know you, and he has not
forgotten,” he said, tenderly. “Why,
my Janet, youare crying now, but there
were no tears in your eves when we
paried.” - Cleveland Herald.

— .

—In the village of Salem, near Spring- |
field, 11, there is the old case of instru- |
ments which Lincoln used when he was |
Deputy Surveyor. In the old days
when the boys were out surveying they
had little contests in which each boy
tried to make the highest mark on a
tree with an ax. Lincoln's marks were |

them. A chalk mark made by Lingpln
:1:: a floor, to show the meri i:%]l
ere. :

—

—A gentleman n Cincinnati, Ohio,
some fish. On clesning

i wWOorms was

found imbedded in backbone. He
took themto Dr. Rome, who need
them genuine trichinw, found, on
further investigation, that the tish were
full of trichina. This is pronounced by
&ysimms‘ & very singular case, and the
instance wn where theso
parasites have been found in fish, ~ -

my fault;

cause, after ail, it was prtrl.{l
me one of

but mow it has geone and

' the meanest things a baby ever did, and
| came very near ruining me.,

I foollh |

! feathers

‘ |
It might have been

| under the strean.

It has been a long time sinee mother
asd Sue said they would never trust
me to take care of the baby agam, but

the other 113}' they wante -!l\i"ia::" to

goto a funcral. [t was a faneral of
one of their best friends, and there was
to be lots of flowers, aud they axpocted
to see lats of peopie, and they said they
would iry me once more. They were
soing to be gone about two honrs, and
I was to take care of the baby till they
came home agaia b osaid |
would do wy best, and so 1 Jid
when a boy tries 1o do his best he is
sare to get himsell inte tronble.  [low
many s time aud oft have 1 fonnd this
to be true! Ab! this is indeed a harnd
and hollow world,  The last thing Sue
said wheft ~he went out of the
was, ** Now, be a zood bov: i you play
any of vour tricks 11l et you know.”" |
wish Mr. Travers would marry her,
and take her to China. [ don’t believe
in sisters, anyway.

They hadn’'t been gone ten minuies
when the baby woke up and eried, and
I knew it did it on purpose. Now |
had once read in an old marazine that
if vou put molasses on 3 baby’s fingers,
amd give it a feather to play with, it
will try to pick that feather off and
amuse itself, and keep quiet tor ever
s0 lonz. [ resolved to try it; so l went
straight down stairs and brought up
the biz molasses jug out of the cellar.
Then | male a little hole in one of
mother's pillows and pulled oat a good
handful of feathers.
crving as soon as it saw what I was at,
and so led me on just on parpose o
et me into trouble.

Of course

¥
ey

t!-r‘:."

Well, I put a little molasses on the |

baby's hands, and put the feathers in

Cits lap and told it o be good and play |
The baby bezan to play |
with the feathers, just as the magazine |

real pretty.

saild it would. so [ thonght I would let

| it enjoy itseil while 1 went up to my

room to read a little while,

Tiat baby never made a sound for |
| ever so long, and

z, 1 [ was thinking how
pleased mother and Sue wonld be to
find out a new plan for Keeping it quiet.

I just let it enjoy itself till aboul ten |

minutes before the time when they

| were to get back from the funeral, and

then I went down to mother’s room to
look after the *little innocent,” as Sue
ealls it
that bahy!

I never saw such aawful specta An

The baly had got hold of the molasses |

jug, which held mornagallon, and had
up=et it and rolled all over init.  The
had stuck to it o close that
you couldn't hardly sec jts face, and its
head looked just hke & chicken™s hoad,
You wouldn't believe how that izolasses
had spread over the earpet. It seemed
as if about kalf the room was covered
with it. And there sat that wretehed
“littie innocent”” Jauzhing to think
how I'd catch @ when the folks came
hull'll‘.

Now, wasn't it my duty to wash that
baby, and eet the feathers and molasses
off it? Any sensible person would sy
that it was. 1 tried o wash it in the
wash-basin, but the feathers kKept stick-
ing on azain as fast as | got them off

' So I teok it to the bath-tub and turned

the water on, and held the baby rizht
The feathers were
gradually getting rinsed away., and the

{ molasses was coming off beantifully,

when something happened.
The water made a good deal of noise,
and I was standingz with my back to the

{ bath-room door, o that 1 did not hear

anybody come in. The first thing |
knew Sue snatched the baby away, and
gave me such a box over the ear. Then
she sereamed out, ** Ma! come here this

| wicked boy is drowning the baby O yvou

little wreteh won'tvou cateh it for this.”’
Mother came running up stairs, aml

' they earried the baby into mother's

room to dry it

You should have heand what they

U said when Sae slippm! and sat down in |

the middie of the molasses, and eried
out that her best dress was ruined, and
mother saw what a state the carpet was
in! I wouldn't repeat their language
for worlds. It was personal, that's
what it was, and U've been told fifty
tin||-~: never to lll.‘lkt' p('r«m:\] remarks.
I should not have eondescended to
notice it if mother hadn’t begun to ery;
amnd of course I went amd saul | was

| awfally sorry, and that T meant it all
hurt |

for the best, and wouldn't  have
the baby for anvthing, and begged her

| to forgive nre and net ery any more,

Wken father eame home they told
him all about it. I knew very well they
would, and I just lined myself with
shingles so as to be good and ready.
But he only said, My son, I have de-
cided to try milder measures with vow.
I think yon have been punished enourh
when you reflect that you have made
vour mother cry."”
© That was all, and I tell you I'd rather
a handred times have had him sav,
My son, come up stairs with me.”
And now if you don’t admit that noth-

ing could be meaner than the way that |

baby acted, 1 shall really be surprised
and shocked.- -"Jl'nnll_'f Brown,"” in

Harper's Young People,
i — -

Artemus Ward as a Boy,

Waterford, Me.. is full of recollec-
tions of Charles Brown's hoyish pranks,
and his fellow-townsmen take pride in
relating them, though time was when
they caused not a little ominous shak-
ing of the older heads, bringing forth
repeatedly the prediction that  he
wouid never come to any good. Omne
of his earliest exploits was the organ-

izing of a circus —that sforal institu-
tion dear to the heart of all boy.
Dressed in one of his moth FOWNS,

his head ornamented with ier best
bonnet, the futare **genial showman™
acted as clown, ring-master and man-

a;:f-r-in-t‘hit'f- with his vil!:s;_:c crlmiv:f ’ |
| lessemed. Whatever the natare of the |

as assistants. His father’s red cow,

coveredt with blankets and provided

with a stuffed coat-sleeve for a tnmk,
served as the elephant, and by long
and careful traiming was brought into
the ways of the circus trick-mule. The

occasion of all others was the initiating |

of some country greenhorn into the
mysteries of the -show business," by
wermitting him to ride the ¢lephant.
When such a youth was foand and
brought in, be was placed on the back
of the animal with great ceyemony, to
be as surely tossed * sky high."" Upon
this, Charies woulid express the great-
est surprise that the elephant shonld
act so, and would commiserate the

pr victim ;with much concern.
(Charles continued all his life a friend
and patron of the ecircas ) —Seribner s
Monthly.

—— > ——

—Francois Bonvoisin, a French Free
Mason, according to the Framc: du
Nord, recently made a singular attempt
at suicitle. He procured an earthen
jar, filled it with powder, and arranged
a fuse. Then he seated himself upon
the jar, lighted the fuse, and awaited
his scattering to the four winds ol
heaven. The explosion took place, but
he was not blown to nts. He
was simply bounced, and after the ex-
trication of a few pieces or earthen-
ware the doctors he was J;lu'ed
aguin in good standing among the fra-
ternity.

—<«What is love?"" asks anex
Love, my friend, is thinking that you
and the girl can be an vternal pic-nic tc
each other. —Salem Sunbcam.

—A number of Italian women are
;orrtmg on arailroad in Ulster County,

The baby stopped |

Much innocence there is about |

I have recently had occasion to ex-
amine some farm accounts which have
been kept fifty years, some notes from
| which L'send you, which show the uni-
Hormity of prott of the farm, and the
| stability of the businés The farm
{eontains 200 acres, besides sufficicnt
{ woord land, and the price of [t fifty

years ngo was #1000, The present
| swner, who mherited a small part of it,

was to Lhave it at that price if he eould
“m)‘ for it. The price of the stock aud
| Lol of the farm was $1.132, s0o the
' capital invested was ®11,152.  The ac-
| counts have evidently been Kept with
{ sccuracy and in a proper manner, give
mr all the income of the {arm, whether
from sales or from use by the family of
| the owner, and giving all  the ex-
| penses of the farm not of the family
| —inciwdlng the cost of boanding the
| laborers,

It appears that from 1831 te 1502

' (that is, the first ten years,) the aver
| sz et annoal income was S 1ML

18,

For the second 'ﬂ'r,tr-l of ten vears Lthe

annua! net ipcome was nearly the same

From 1551 te 1861 it was $1.526 47;
Hrom 1851 to 1851 it was $2 250
from 1571 to 1851 il was S2.2600.8L It
does not appear that there was a vana-
t.on of more than twenty-hve per cent

above or below the average, I1n any ten
{vears. [t shows that, in the first twenty
j years, the net income or profit of the
farm was almost exactly ten rer eent.
on the « apatal invested, bosides any in-
crease in the value of the land. In
{ the last twenly years the net aanial in-
| eome lias been ten A

8. 65, which would be considered a
full valuation of the land, ‘y- k and
Pimolements. It must be considered, in
{looking at the value of the invest
{ ment, that money at the beginning was
at seven per cent., anl now at five per
cent.

The increased value of the farm and
| stock comes partly from the general in-
| erease of values, and partly from the
improvement of the tarm and stock,
And the improvement of the farm has
been partly  in the
| wddittonal convenence of the dwellings,
which make them more valuable o the
family, but do not add tothe netincome
{of monev., Of eourse the use of the

family dwelling and its surroundiness,
| and of horses and ecarriages for tie
family, are not counted in the

FoingT

w'r cent an

| the protit of & farm, in add:tion to the
10 per cent. shown by the ligures, |
am happy to be able to send these fig-
ures, because they answer the gquestion
| whether  farming pays.  The who'e
aceount is in actunl figures, and is kept
in the simplest manner.
| po=e that this is an exceptional case,
[ but only one of hundreds of examples
of profitable farming. It differs from
them only in its reliable testimony.

[ There was no specially favorable eon- |

| Gitions of eapital, or lucky bargains, or
[ plivsical  strength. Tnere were no
{ special erops rased on the farm-—such
15 hops, tobseco mnd fruit —bat only
such a8 are common in the State
{ New York. The tigures of the record
| show the principal sales to be of wheat,
ill'hl.'l]. oals, beef, pork, woel, *In'vi- el

products of the dairy.  Nine-tenths of
[ the capital used, and now invested, has
Leome out of the profits, and the results
fhawve  been attained without exeessive

labor, or mmbecoming frugadity, or an
f the duties and enjovments

l!u‘;:il'l'l of

l of social life.  The progress in the im-
|
|

nrovements and in the attainment of an
uninenmbered title, was ratper slower
perhaps than necessary, but it wassa‘e.

| It will surprise many to find from these |
figures that the prolit of farming has |

| been so uniform for 6ifty years, and it
ouzht to inspire a eonfident expectation
l for the future. They seem to show
also that the best investment for the
| farmer is in the improvement of his
Cestate. This farmer seems to have re-
| eeived his 10 per cent. on 822,000 s
! certainly as on £1L000, and [ suppose
as easily.
{on the question whether a large or
| small farm is best. There is no argu-
| ment here in favor of a small farm.
[ Now 1 sappose the great capitalist
[ will smile at our discuswon of an inter-
[ est of 10,000 or 20,000, Why, he
makes that in a day sometimes, and
here isa farmer who has spent the best
| part of his life in gaininz an estate of
F22 000 or $23,000.  Well, I grive it up.
I donot ran in the race with him. 1
take the attitwde of an apologist when
I discuss the matter with him. It e o

supposing the majority of good farmers
ret that,  The average capital of the

than £10,000. I conclude then that the
average income is clearly less than
{ 1.1 f).h
| that, and the country minister who does
'not have a salary of £1,000 must be
| very careful of his expenses.

| Farmingz is confessed to be a

i way ob making a fortune, but thedigures
|

which we have been looking at prove
that the capital in farming is a good
investment. When we want to set our
busipess in contrast with the money-
making vecupations, we make another
issue and plead for the safety and per-

manence of the business; and we try to |

{
{ show how a family can be rich without
| much money, and how they can have
i the best thing which money ean get—a
| home.—Cor. Connlry Genlleman.

| - .

| Discases of the Horse's Eye,

Replying to the question, * Is a de-

fect in the eyes, which impairsthe sight,

! apt to get worse in the course of time?"”
the {rawriec Farmer says:

*“There are some diseases of the
| horse's eye *which may be entirely re-
{ moved by proper and timely treatment.
| Certain diseases of the eve, such as
| periodie ophthalmia, or so-called moon-
| biindness, can only be relieved tempo-
rarily; while there are others, such as
cataract, amaurosis, and large specks
on the surface of the eye ball, the cica-
| trice of & wound, which are of perma-

nent duration.  Depending upon the
| nature of the ailment, the utility of the
horse is correspondingiy more or less
inpaired, and the value of the asnimal

|

disease may be, unless it arises from
| particular and recent cause, it is apt to
| get worse, and may eventually end in
| total loss of vision. During the pro-
| gress of the disease, such horses are
venerally more or less dangerous to use.
| Toe animal which is pecfectly blind is,
lin fact, by far the safest and more de-
sirable servant; for secing enough not
to run againsi every thing is a very
minor adivantage; while seeing enough
to be alarmed at most objects that pre-
seul themselves is a most serious draw-
back. A good, blind horse is, for many
wrposes, a most valuable animal
"hen such horses habitually go straight,
they are often pacticular] casant to
drive, and a great many o{t ©In are re-
markably pleasant to ride also. We
should very much prefer such a one to
another that shied. Blind horses are
| almost invariably safe on their lezs, un-
less iufirmities of these render them
otherwise: and they have on an average
better action. l:ei:efmce to our ob-
servation as to t straizht, we
make it, becanse bum‘e:l..vvaent ey first
become blind, are timid and uncertain
as to where to go; but when they be-
come acc to be gui
bit. they leara to go with con
straight on, until indication i
ven them to diverge from the
ine. Blind horses are gemerall

light in the mouth. This we attri
to the fact

to their bei i)
the mnotdz'— 'Mtbdr own

8o are alwars to to
of the driver. We h‘{.“gﬂd
found them lively hocses,
doubt from their apprehension
ger irom their infirmity. which kee
them (unless of a determinate
unm)ahlpnlhgu.

8O, and 9

reconstruction amd |

fore- |
fidures of net income, although
| they are really a very excellent part of |

I do not sup- |

Perhaps this tells something |

moderate income, even ten per cent. — |
farmers in the whole country is less |

A smart clerk gets more than |

slow |

very rich. A rich suil

Instead of pods
~Never paper over old paper

dirty walle Serape them  and

been added borax or ammotia, Wipe,
and allow to thorouzhly dry.

In getting ready for spring vege-
tables do pot fear to pile on ihe
manure. It is the rank, nech growih

! which gives the agrecable teaderness to
them, and without an abondance of
mannre this canaol done.  Deoep
sail is also a great element of success,

There ia & ool deal of work com
r:'--':a--n-i--l in the general term of
velearing up' that must be done.  Any
Accumaiation +h. ashes, ¢lic.,
made during the winter shoaid b
away, for the «a.e

i
of leth
th Rake the vanls aud nias
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dust from black
they are wor
faces Llack
Lo werar 1L even for noe

it away withont re
Silk is best cleaned by
with o woolen ¢lotli: the
injure the fnbrwe, oas
wearing of a clothesbrush or |

Tea Rolls,— Half a of o
pressed vemsst in three hall-pints of
warm water; add a guut of sifted oy
and mix we!ll loa thick battor Lot
starnd six or seven hours
|\'-“l!!ll !l: THLR I 1

verll 1=
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W
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of
ounees of sugar, and a tiilesgpaont
salt: add Bour (aboul & pint) an I won
well with the bhands il 1 =
dotueh: make ro'ls. p 11
the pans they are to he baked in. and
s¢l near the slove Lo
they rise, bake in & gquick oven
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SThe horse has a small tomocbon
COMPREIson with the size of the nuanal,
and, therefor, should never be allowes
tor fast Joneer than s
when at work. L
shomld be rezualarity
Iring the spring and
alwavs pay to feald
| least, Oals
| OVEr cor, latter o
| amount of producing
imal heat with but lintle
strength and mnscle. Give a b
hour and o halfl to cal at noon ] i
is Cgonomy of Ume in i, for the faster
work he will perform will make
up fort, and then it tends to mprov
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—Farmers' Frenit Cake. —Take two
t"ll]ﬁfl'._- of dlriin] o iplees aned s OVl
nirht: in the morninge, ~tir in one cap
[111 u[ I‘I-I;'l“-l'\, tw u"':-rll s« of g
snrar, one-hall teacapinl  of
three eges, two and one hialf « nifuls of
flour, one teaspoonful of sods, two tea-
spoonfuls of cream tartar, sfted and
mixed dry in the flour, one grated nut-
meg, two l-'a..'-lmnmiu‘s of grouml cmnna-
mon, one of cloves, one hall pound of
eurrants, one-half pound of raising and
| the same of citron cut fine.  Mix the
| butter and sugar together, then spices
'r||sinf-'- amnd four: beat the eops
[ rately, and when very Dehit add them
1 “mlr.!lu- fruit and wld last. Fir g Apeirs
[ to your pans amd grease them thorough
{ Iy

hot oven.
| Steak pudding. —Make a crust with
' fine Nour, well --hr-[.!u-.l and
| warm water, adding a pinch of sait
| Place it round a basin, eut up into this
some steak in thick short pieces, favor-
| Inz each laver with pepper and -alt,
and, if vou like, come small cut onions
Add alsoalitt’'e mace. A foew pieces
of Kidney can be put in; on the top 1wo
small !!!‘i!m of bacon ean be adde | and
a t‘tl‘l'[ill‘ of spoonfuls of sanee or eals-
up. Close this up with a piece of the
| same crust that is round the dish and
l;'l:u'ﬂ the basin in a steamer. The
lnu]'“llﬂ' must not be but
| .-n.o-:rm-] during a suflicient time, ne-

t-nrdm;z to size, sav one of two hours

When tarned out on the dish open the

top a little and put in a small pidte

of butter, when a fine grave will poar
| over the dish. — Food “and H.allh.
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Genera! Pooliry Manarzemond,

Poultry Keeping is both pleasant and
| profitable in proportion to the amount
| of care bestowed upon the bipds, and
| nnless they have good care, saitable
‘ food in sutlicient quantities and proper

shelter 'Illl"'.' will soon bLecome un
| healthy or diseased and unprotitable.
| No matter whether the fowls are pure-
Lred or the so-called common stock, or
whether they are kept in a special en-
closure or left to have the run of the
place, cleanliness iz one of the most im
portanl requisites for success, Those
who condemn pouliry as profitless are
the ones who let their birds “roush it,”*
and let the sun, wind and rain do all
the cleaning done in and around the

pouitrv honse. At leasttwo general and J

the horse, inside and out, and o the
surroundings.
use of lime, in the form l'.al whitewash
| on the building, and air slaked lime
freely scattered over the foors in and
around the nests and und. rthe perches,
is absoiute!y necessary to insure clean
liness, healthiness and freedom from
the insect pests which would otherwise

|
i thorvugh cleanings shoald be given Lo
|

swarm in countless thousands on the |

| prewnises.
| Atleast once a week the droppings
should be removed o some sheltered
| place, and there kept until needed for
| enriching the garden, lawn or fields, it
| being nearly as valoable a fertilizer as
| good guano. Where there is s board
| floor in the poultry-house, it should be
kept supplied with a good coating of
dry sand, which will aid materglly

to disintegrate the droprings. The
nests should be newly made sbout
once a month during the warm weath-
er, Lo prevent the lice, mites, ote., from
breedmng in them—the old uests being
burned at ones= 10 destrov say cecn-
pants they may have. Well brokes
straw, bright and clean, is the best ma-
terial for nests. The laying and sitting
hens should have separute guarters, to
prevent crowding in the nests, as well

r— |

—The ground for péas shouM not te

- produ®es viges |
-

{ ‘ihen

wash down with water to which has |

Bake two hours in a moderately

A !ilu'f}l and jucl clous |

when eleaning the house, and will help |

1 LIMB LOST Sanzseree

further interssting .
ing the whts Wero recentty o, |
ertited, Emmm MWonse of -
| Detention, where tea had fray pees
served o them, right up to the place o
execution, & drum and fife band payed
the time behind the two tumbrils, «
{t the remarks which are reported to
have been often made by at least one of
the privesers to the crowds on the road
| must havy beon o mpletely in suadible

| Nhh.lﬂoﬂ !‘ md w hl-l‘. bowedd his !

.bﬂ‘ toward We crowd several times
| The same rattle of drums, without the
fifes, was kept up ssound the seaffold

during the execution.

- W —

—The 1.;.: Ohio lﬂihu-rw rsu«!'

several bills satherizieg couwmtis and
towns W vide woney o Wl oo
rallroad ojects.  All these s8%mq -
are kilied by & comtitutional proviskes
which the law.-makers must bave vven
looked, that the Legislature *“shall never
aathorise any oounty, iy, lown, or
wwnshin, by vole of s citizens or
therwise 1 . become a stockbolder in
ANy nnt stock company, cOrpOration,
n-r' '\Q--r:S'l.&rr whatever, of 0 ratse
money for, or loan its credit to or in ald
of :l-}' such company, cOrporaten, or
association ' The railroad projectors
Are o Jowncast
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1 wiah to add my testimony as to the merlts
0! Nt
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for a long lime
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| sny one lu s Interest,
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Tue sassvest mwn | ever metl Iz & hen
pecked hustand when he I3 away from bowma
—Josh Dllinge

| ~al-
[Kansas (1ty Mail)

thiim D jpn seut pelieved of
Rhewmatism by the use of 8L Jacobs nl,
says Lico. W. Walling, Fag . Baperintewlent
Police New York, in one of our exehar Ftn

-

Tur mother who gave her lLitle bhoy aastor
ol was informned by the (ufant that e woull

el o she wmoygld castir oll elee
mtrwl'e Jrarnal

-

Mow te et Birh,
yourself day aud night, eat
much without exerciae, work too hard with
ot rest . doctor all the time . take all the v.le
postrumng sdvertised . and then you will want
o know

o, )

aa & cure for rheunmatism

tred me of th & troublesotne

Jacobs (4
Iwsttie hian s
which gave me a great deal of htl
but thauks to the remedy |

This statement s ansoljcite] by

A Coxiaw, Librarian
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BOW TO GRETY WELL
Which !s anawered tn three wonde—Take 1 P
Bitters! See other column,  Ezprves
-

Tnm wicked N tllista have determined that
the new Czar shall not live Ay povm e
green appies come nta the market they are
going to send Lim s barrel. — FAidadeiphia
(Aronicile !J"!"I i

-
How te Rerure Mealth
strange any one Wil O‘l,ﬂ' froum
derangetnenta brought on by 1y; Bilopes],
when BOOVILLA SansaPafRitias axh STritise
Gia, or Buoop asp Lives Syrep, will restore
Liealth to the phyeical organization It ls
| plessant to take, snd the Bresr Booon Prag.
FIER ever discoversd, curing Berofula, Weak.
! pese of the Kidners, Efrsirwelas, Malaria, all
i Nervoms Msorders, Debility, Bllous eom-
plaints and all disesses of the Blood, Liver,
i\' Inevs, Staomach, Skin, ete. As a beallh
Fenewner, It ACTS LIKE A 1AM

1§ prema

iTe

- -
Baxen's Pary Paxacua cures paln In Man
and Beast. LUee externaily and internaily

-

Dr Roarn's Veorranis Wonsw Byuve in-
stantly deatrogs worme and removes all the
tecretions which cause Lthem

- — - -
M4 You Knew It

Bome people suffer fir yenrs {ropm weak
kidmeys and torpid bowels and /fver. If you
know such & ferson tell them that Kidney-
Wort is o eertain cure. [t can now be had in
elthet lguid form or as a dry vegetable pow-
The same effect elther way. — Foananile
Trilvne,

der
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Best Watches and Lowest Frices,
Write for illustrated catalogie ta Standard
American Watel Co., Fittabiurgh, Fa.

- E

“* Reugh on Mate. ™
Ask Druggists for 10, [t clesrs out rats, miers,
roaches, bed-bugs, flies, vermin, insects, 15

-
Shoot (Quick, and Then -
Rut, first of all, write for our flhastrated csfa-
, Iogreie, G Westorn Gan W ke, Pittsbuargh, .
et s st e =
Rropivwa’'s Rossra Barve has proved (taefl
ciency by atestof three quarters of a century.
- -_
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