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BETWEEN THME LINES.

TWhat can aho say? The pen is poised in afr,
And Iuk grows dry whils thoughts rofuse to
blend.
A long delay—and then, (a mild despalr,
The pent fs urged to trace tho worda: “Denr
Friend."

And Is ha not her triend? The lllae bough
That bant its lowers to 1laten, as he said
Tho few but earnest words—no lover's vow—
Thot scemed o banediction on her hond,

Biill helds those Blossoms, bright, unfading
yey,
That send thelr perfume toallay her fonrs,
And 01l her heart with mem'ries that beget
The bope of happiness In coming years

Jiis levter, too, full bricf, 1s still & friend's,
The' eouched In terms which sadly she de
finos
Not loverdike, Dut youthfui faney lends
The kﬁg. and swift—=sho reads betweon the
nea,

The pen ones more she urges on 1ts way
To write the nows, the very last In mind,

M4 note recelved the morning of that day
He wrole 8o soon | he was so very kind,

Al wall at ho'me and send thelr bost ragands,
And widh him lueie In his new enterprise,
“The thought of llae's perfumo she discards;

To be oo bold, Indesd would bo unwise,

How eommonplacs the language scoms to her,
In glancing o'er It when the task Is done!

It shows o lack that makes boer long demur
In sending what looks searcoly hulf bogun,

And yat ahe trusts these words to him may be
Moro than they seem. They are bul shadowy
signs
“To help o lover's searching eyes Lo ses
The fqﬂm' hope that throbs—botween the
nes,

A type of all her simple, aweet young life,
Inthls girl's lotter with 1ts sweet deslgns;
Tt tolls no word of love or passion's strife—
The power of it lles Detveen the linos,
~Murguret I'rice, In Onoo a Weok.

= o
CHAVTER X.—CONTINUED,

A fortnight erept slowly by, and
Michael neither wrote nor eame. Olive
Yegan to fear that he was ill, and would
have written a line of inquiry if they
had parted less coldly. The susponse
was aslmost intolerable; but she did not
want to look like n vietim, and she went
and came as usual, dressed os prettily
as ever, and wore her mask of cheerful-
ness with unflinching bravery. Her
sweetness and courage went straight to
the hearts of the Wakes. Mrs, Wake
was 50 stirred that she was lifted quite
out of her melancholy little self, and
astonished her husband by displaying
unwonted tact and wisdom.

Sunfay afternoon came round again,
and the thiree were sitting in thelr par-
lor upstairs, with doors and windows
wide open, trying to pretend that they
were not expeoting anyone.  Olive had
got a large volume propped up on the
table before her, and turned its pages
although she could not read aline. Sud-
«denly the house bell rang loudly, as if
it had been pulled by an impatient
hand; and the sound drove nll the color
ount of Olive's face. Mrs. Wake was of?
the sofa with a bound.

“I will go and see who it is," she said,
and was gone in an instant,

Samuel and Olive sat in silence; they
.conld hear each other breathe. Hoavy

steps were coming quickly upstairs,
and drowning Mrs, Wake's light tread.
A man's figure appeared in the door-

BAD NEWS,

way, and the girl started up, trembling,
and went towards him; but it was not
Michael Chase. It was Aaron who stood
‘before her, looking so pnle and wild that
she gave o cry of fear.

“You have brought bad news!” she
panted out. “Is Michacl ill or dead?
What hias happened to him?

“[{e |8 neither 111 nor dead."” Aaron
mnswered.

And then she sank back into her seat
with a long, sobbing slgh, and covered
her fuce with her hands.

Snmuel Wake went up to his niece,

and drew her head gently down upon |

his broad shonlder.

“Speak ont, Fenlake," he sald, hold-
ing the trembling girl closely. *'Olive
will be well eared for, no matter what
may come. Don't be afraid, man: she

has a brave heart, and it will be best to |

know the worst at once."”

“The worst is that Michael has proved
himself to be a seoundrel; & bluck scoun-
drel,” said Aaron, flercely.  **1 brought
the tidings myself, because I knew that
Olive would sooner hear them from me
than from o stranger. Michael Chase
has offered himsclf to Miss Battersby,
and she has accepted him."

Olive's head did not stir from its rest-
ing place, nor did she speak one word.
It was Samuel gvho asked
Aaron could prove that he had spoken
truth?

“I{ there had been the least doubt,"
Aaron answered, *'I should not be here
now. It was Mr. Edward Nattersby
himself whotold me of the engagement,
Michael has got me turned wway from
the works, and yesterday 1 was loafing
about, trying to find something to do,
when Mr. Edward met me. He stopped
and said o fow civil words, and prom-
ised to do what he could for me. And
then he said that there would be a wed-
ding soon, and that | must come to tho
dinner that he should provide for the
workmen. 1asked if it was his wed-
ding thot was coming off. And he suld
No, Fenlake, it will be my sister's

dding, sod she will marry Michael

sternly if |

Chase. You know what a clever fellow
he has proved himself to be. and we all
think n great deal of him.'"

There was dead silence for & moment.
Then Olive Iifted her colorless face and
looked mournfully at Fenlake.

“1 know it Is all troe," she sald, in a
clear, sad volce: “he spoke of Mika Hat-
tersby. Sometimes I have felt that this
was eoming. You were right about
him, Aaron: hoe has used us hoth budly
l ~badly. Dut we will let him go his
" .U'

She looked from Aaron to Uncle Wake
and tried to smile, then put her hand up
to her forehead and went quickly nway.

There was not much more said by the
three who remained in the room. Only
Samuel asked Fenlake whether he conld
tell them anything about Miss Datters

¥,

*Nothing," Aaron replied, “except
that she must be a good deal older than
the rascal she Is going to marry. 1
have heard that Mr. Edward is several
years younger thun his sister.”

sound was heard and she returned to

BHE PUT THE LETTER BACK,

her husband in sore distress. Dut he
soothed her, and said that they must
walt patiently until the girl came of her
own accord and sought their comfort.
And she did come, sooner than they
had thought % see her, and sat down
in her old place by Uncle Wake's side.

“Uncle,” she said, softly, “if you sce
o letter addressed to me in Michael's
handwriting, will you promise to open
it? I want you to read it before 1 do,
and stund by me when I read it. 1 foel
too weak to suffer any more ulone.™

Not many days afterwards a letter
did come, and Samuel tore it open with
o muttered word of disgust. It was not
u long letter, nor did Michael appear
to think that Olive would suffer much
through his faithlessness. He told her
that he had felt that there was a want
of union between thom, and added that
he could not live happily with a woman
who did not fully asppreciate the efforts
he had made, and the success that he
had won. And then he finished with
the usual wishes for her future happi-
ness, and that was all.

Olive read the letter, standing by
Uncle Wake's side, held fast by hia
kind arm. She put it buck into his
hand and said that she did not wish to
see it again.

“And now I must face my life,”" said
the girl to hetself.

Dut this facing o life that was so ut-
terly changed wos no easy task. If
vou who read these pages have ever
tried to o on living after the uprooting
of a great hope, you will know how hard
it was.

CHAPTER X1 .
“ROUND OUR RESTLESSNEAS, 118 KEST."

Day after day went by, and Olive
fought with all her might against that
indifference to all ontward things
which is the bane of a sick soul. Day
after day u voice within was always re-
peating the dirge-like words: *You do
not care for anything, and you never
will care any more."

Uncle Wake proposed & boliday in
the country; his wife had some relp-
tions living in a Surrey village, and
Olive was sent to stay with them fora
fow days. They were kind, the air
was sweet, and woods and ficlds were
beautiful as of old, but comfort did
not come to the sorely-tried heart, Theo
volee of peace did not speak to her
here; she could hear only the echoes of
the past, and think only of “the touch
of the banished hand.” It did not
gladden her now to stand looking over
the stiles down the long meadows;
there was no hope in tho sunbeams, no
promise in the whisper of the grass,
Michael, the traitor, did not dwell in
her mind; he was banished by the mem-
ory of Michael the ygqung lover. She
thought of him, in spite of all reason, ns
the hero she had first believed him to
be, and mourned for the ideal that she
had loved so long.

It was o relief to go back to the life
in London and take up her worlk just
where she had luid it down. At home
sho was very quict, grateful for all the
kindness that strove to deaden the cou-
stunt heartache; but those who watched
her eould see plainly that her soul re-
| fused comfort, aud knew that the heal-
ing bour had not yet come,

October was gliding away; but it was
a gentle, sunny October, and sutumn
faded slowly. And at last there camno
s Sundsy morning, so balmy and soft
thut it scemed to have wandered buck
from the bygone summer, Olive went
out nlone that morning, sad as ever but
with o vague desire for the sight of
something green to rest the eyes; and
she walked on, searcely oaring whither.

The steeple of St. Mary le Strand rose
up into the blue haze of the baautiful
| Ay, and tho great thoroughfure was
|hrtght with tranquil sunshine. All at
| onee it occurred to Olive that she would
{go to the Thames embankment and

look at the rivery it wonld be plessanter

walking there thun in these busy wuys.
I And, with this thought in her weary

hicad, she turned suddenly inton street

on hor right hand—a narrow, stony lit-
| tle street which she had never entered
before.

She was still so much of o rustic that
most »f the nooks snd Yyways of the

Strand were unknown to her; and it
was with a sense of surprise that she
found herself st the open gates of o
sunshiny churchynrd. Within, there
wore gray tombstones shadad by plane-
trees; the dark gray tower of the an-
clent church was touched with the
quiet light of tho autumn morning;
yollow leavos fell here and there; a
ground-ash drooped its long branches
ovor the soft turf. What a"resting
place was this for tired eyes, weary of
watohing the ceascless come and go of
London erowds! Olive stood spell-
bound at the gnto until hor sight grew
dim with tears.

Shie was not thinking of herself only
ns she stood there.  She thought of the
many homeless wanderers who had
punsed on this very spot, hardly able to
bear the throng of images that started
up aroind that peaceful sanctuary.
tirny walls and fresh grass and trees,
they make the bacliground of memory's
holiest pleturcs. The phautoins of old
happy days went trooping along those

When Aaron was gone Mra Walee | quiet: paths and vanished within the
erfed quictly for a fow seconds, and |j,rlunm of tho low-browed door: fathors
then went to liston at Olive's door.  No | and mothers who had gono to rest long

ago in God's sere: little ehildren who
had grown up to be eareworn men nud
womon: boys and girls who hud loved
cuch other once with the fresh, un-
worldly love of youth—those woro the
shudows that passed slowly ' through
the greon old churchyard every day.

The sorrows of one human heart are
the sorrows of nll; the longings of one
human soul after its lost paradise nre
the longings of all, and it is_through
these common sorrows and eommon
longings that the lost sheep are brought
bacle to the fold and the wandering spir-
its are drawn softly home to God,

Ideas came to her very slowly that
day, snd she had linge for some
minutes by the gate before she realized
that this little gray church with the
quaint low belfry was the Savoy Chapel
Royal. In that old churchyard, and on
the ground now occupled by all the
neighboring buildings, the famous
Savoy palace had stood once; but Olive
was in no mood just thén to recall his-
torical nssociutions. It wan enough for
her to feel that she had suddenly
lighted on a nook that was completely
out of the world, and “not one man in
five hundred who {ostle along the
noisy Strand ever dreams of ita exist-
onee."

The restful inflnence of the place
drew her within the open gate and
nlong the treo-shadowed path to the
chapel door. Sho went timidly down
the flight of stone steps that led to the
entranee, hearing the sweet thunder of
the organ, and wondering whether she
might pain admission; but when the
threshold was crossed her last doubt
died away. No disconsolate widow
with o white cap and o short temper
conducted the worshipers to their
seats—a pleasant-faced young vergoer in
a black gown found places for all who
wanted them. And this was no casy
task, for the little chapel, even at this
unfashionable time of year, was full to
overflowing.

When Olive ventured to raise her
eyos, she received n vivid impression of
rich yet delicate colors; the red rose of
Lancastor burned in the emblazoned
panes of the chancel windotw; all the
lights that found thelr way into the
place were tinted with rainbow «dyes,
But this chapel was not in the least
like any of the great churches that she
had seen in London—it was, in fuet, "'a
single rectangular: chawmber," full of
glowing shadows and warm living sun-
lights; no mighty arches rose avorhond
and were lost In mist, no massive
pillars stood out solemnly from the
gloom. Here was o cheerful sanctuary,
magnificent without pomp, reverent, but
not mysterious—n  louse Beautiful
where every tired pilgrim ‘might find
“some softening gleam of love snd
prayer.”

The young girl, worn with perpetual
héurtache, seemed ot lnst to breathe an
atmosphere of repose. The old familiar
words of the Liturgy, uttered in o calm
volee, fell upon her sonl lke drops of
dew, and the music of the hymus, full
of solemn appenl and sublime content,
lifted her out of the iron cage of her
BOYrow,

When she looked up to the clergy-
man who stood in the [;nlpit. and heard
that calm volce speaking the text, she
did not know that he had been minis
tering here for more than a quarter of
o century. She did not know that the
words spoken in this little chapel had
gone out into the world and were treas-
ured up in the minds of thonghtful men
ond avomon; she only knew that the
preacher seemed to her “unknown and
yet well known;" already she had
follen under the mnguetie spell of his
strong personal influence; the volee, so
distinet and intensely penetrating in its
quletness, found its way through all
the clouds and shadows that had guth-
ered around her inner life,

“Yo shall leave mo slone: gud yot I am not
alooe, beenuse the Fathor ls with me."—8t.
John xvi. 89,

The loneliness of Jesus Christ In ITis
1{e, in His sufferings and in Ilis death,
is o pattern nnd a propheey of the soli-
tude which Is touchingly characteristic
of oll trne life. Eugene Boersier, the
eloquent preacher in Paris, rightly says
that there nre two kinds of solitude, an
outward and an inward, » visible and
on invisible, When we are not seen, nor
heard, nor tonched by anyone, we suay
that we are alone. Hut it is not always
o complete fsolation. The fisherman
does not feel alone on the ocean,
though he sees only the silent atars in
the firmament and hears only the
sound of the moaning wind and the roll-
ing waves. HHeYs thinking of his wife
and children, who are on shore swait-
ing his safe roturn. For them he s
worklng: their love fills his heart; he
never feals nlone.

The watching soldior on his lonely
pickot does not feel quite wolitary, for
he knows that the honor of his coun-
try's flag is in his care, The work-
woman in her garrot, handling her
diligent needle during the long hours of
o winter's evening, does not feel lonely,
for she knows thut before duylreak
she will have earned for herself and
her eildren the next day's bread. The
lighthouse keeper in the middls of the
ocean does not feel alone, for he knows
that by his vigilance the light will be

kept brilliant which will warn off thow
sands of ships from danger and minister
to the security of myrinds of lives.
Those v ho love and are loved are never
alono. These are all visible solitudes,
There are also inward solitudes, A
erowd is not company. There are many
whose contact makes no sympathetic
chord to vibrate in our hearts. Theh
hands may press ours, but that indif.
ferant claap touches nothing within our
apivita,.  There nre voices and faces
which do not ¢harm us even though
they vouchsafe us conventional words
and smlles of ecourtesy., Faces may
only b as a gallery of pictures, and
voives only the hum of many sounds,
There is an important sense which
makes this  inward solitude o be
specinlly felt in the erowded life of u
great eity. When Willinm Wordsworth
came to London he was astounded that
people lived elose to each other and
scorcely know the names of  their
neighbors,  Charles Dickens sald that
loneliness was as possible in the strects
of a great city ns in the desert of
Arabia. The Latins have a proverh,
“Magon civitas, magnn solitudo™ (a
great oity, a great solitwde),  Henee,
even we who live in a busy hive of
worliers and safferers are not denled
the power to find and foster a solitude,
I do not know a more pathetie reflee.
tion than this, thut we all live, even
as wo must surely all die, In avery real
and requisite solitude. The experience
of ages hus never falsified the word
gpolen nearly three thowsamd years
sgo: “The heart knoweth its own bit-
terness, and a stranger doth not inter-
meddle with its Joy"” (Proverbs xiv., 10).
A great saint onee sald that there is a
sense in which we must serve two mas-
ters, for we nll live two lives, an oute
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AT THE CHAPEL DOOIL.

ward and an ioward, an open and & se-
cret, & socinl and a solitury, & buman
and a divine, a temporal and an eternal,
Happy and blest are those who so live
In these two worlds as to make the
most of both,

[ro BE coxTINUED.]

WHERE HE HID IT.

A Man Who Teok Care Tlis Mensy
Shouldn't e Found.

“Itis hard to tell where eccentrio
people will not hide money." said a de-
tective the other day. *'1 was once
sent for to find the money of & man who
had died suddenly and left no visible
trace of his wealth. The family had
made a careful, systematic search be:
fore I arrived. 1 learned that he was
not miserly, and inferred that he had not
used any of those complicated methpds
of concenlment which are ono of the
miser's chief characteristios, '

[ found that his bosiness took him
frequently from home, and that he had
formerly been a sailor. | asked what
room he usually slept in, and they said
'‘all over the house,' adding that they
fully examined every place in which he
was ever known to be. [ usked about
his clothing, and insisted upon secing
it. Some one brought his garments in
ot last, and very shabby looking they
were. [ went over them without sue-
cess until my eye caught the bindiog.

“iHe alwnys kept them well bound,’'
sadd his wife: *sallors nre good sewers.'

*I'he binding was wide, but we soon
had it off, und there we found, foldoed
lengthwise und protected with oiled
silk, fourteen one hundred-pound notes
and o score of ‘fivers,' A systemutic
search is often not as good ns a shrewd
guess by an experionced person."—Lon-
don Tit-Bits.

Duying Precious Stenes.

It is just thirty-three years since the
writer was assured by the greut Indlan
jeweler of thut day. a man full of experi-
ence and representing largoe eapital, that
there wis ono final limit on the value of
dinmonds nnd rabies. **Noone,” he sald,
sssemuined in the world who would
give more than fifty thonsand pounds
for any single stone,” **They won'tdo
it,” he suaid, the “they" meaning prives-
ly purchasors generally, *not if I eould
produce oo ruby as lurge as o roe'’s egg:
they have bogun to think of interest.”
The wealth of the world has inereased
since then, and especially the wealth
of individuals—no one then was worlh
a cloar five millions—ia a dogree which
we hardly recognlze; Lut we should
still have said that the man who would
give one hundred thousand pounds for
a single stone wonld, thut 1s, pay four
thousand a year for the pleasure of
possessing & useless article. usually in-
visible both to its possessor and the
world, could not Le discovered. The
millionaires had become top enlight-
ened, and the princes, even when child-
like, too sollcltous of reputation for
good sense.—Spectator,

Lost Opportunities.
He (very tenderly)—Darling, you are
the only girl | ever loved.
She (coquettishly)—Oh, pshaw! you
can’t imagine how much fun you have
missed. —Judge.

A Simllurity.
A Joke s vary like a nut—
1 ntate this as & fact—
Bince none ean tell 11 it Is pood
Untll 14 s boen eracked.
—=Hurper's Dasar,

If They Only Were
The long delayed millenium
Would ssom less dimly far,
1f men were only balf as good
As thelr sweethaarta Mgbu are,

£

FAKM AND GARDEN.

DEHORNING FRAME,

& Btmple Device for Fastening Cattle for
the Operation.

There has been considerable inquiry
with regard to fastening cattle while
dehorning. The device which T illos
trate in used by myself and others with
genera) satisfaction, and as it is eusily
constructed when one has stanchions for
fustening eattle 1 will try to explain
so that anyone enn make It very cusily,
In Fig. 1 the upright plece isthe starch-
fon. The inclined picces are mado of
2x4 or 2x0 seantling, with a miter joint
sawed in the top (as shown In cut) to
prevent it from rising out of the socket
at the bottom  One of these pleces s
fastencd solid at the top by a bolt paas-
Ing clear through (as shown in eut),
the other bLoing fastonod Ly loosely

rio. 1.

shoving a bolt through, but not putting
on nut, .

Fig. 2 shows the brace closed, the dot-
ted lines showing how it is opened to
receive the head of the animal. The
loose pigcoe should be on the same side
as the loose pieos in the stunchion. A
one+inch round iron pin passes throngh
both theso pieces, projecting three or
four Inches on each side (us shown in
Fig. 2), there being several holes to re-
celve the pin so that it enn be ralsed
snd lowered mocording to length of
cow's neck, ete.  In using thia device it
is necessary to have a rope halter such
as Is commonly used on horses (al-
though o steap halter will do). Put the
halter on the animal you wish to Qe-
horn, lead it into the stanchion, oloss
tho stanchion first, then the loose brace;
draw head down so that the shoulders
erowd close to stanchion; put pin In
proper holes, pass halter around under
pin nt one end, over cow's nose and
around pin at otherend, ote. (aa shown
in Fig. 8), till the head is seourely fast-
ened. which, if properly done, will be
89 that the animal cannot move it
enough to interfere with the operation
of sawing. Fasten the small rope
around the front foot, ralse the foot
from the floor and fasten the rope so

rig. 8

¥io. %
the foot will remain up while operat-

ing. Itis a good plan to [asten a piece,
either upright or horizontsl, at the
sldes of the animal to prevent turning
hind parts sideways, yet it is not strict-
ly necessary.

This method puts animalsin “a tight
place” and they are going to get out if
possible; so have everything solid, par-
ticvlar eare Leing taken to havestanch-
fon and braces so they eannot rise up.
This devico may not be as good as oth-
ers, but it is good enough. 1 have put
in cows and dehorned them without
the aid of apyone. It is simple in con-
struction and easily stored away to be
used st any time in future, and does
not require extra help to use it; but it
in used only in connection with stanch-
ioas,

Fig. 11s nside view of cattle-holder.
A, bolt. B, brace, with holes at P, for
the pin. B, stanchion. Fig, 2is ufront
view, with the pin, P, and stanchion
(8) open. Fig. 8 shows the manner of
sccuring the mose to the pin, as de-
scribed above.—~F., M. Lutts, in Ohio
Farmer.

g FACTS FOR FARMERS.

Excrustve corn feoding often canses
leg wenkness with young poultry.

O1n, on machinery not only preserves
the parts and lessens the wear and loss
but it alse permits of better und more
worle done with reduced power.

Frowrns ean be grown on all kinds of
soil, und every farmhouse should be or-
pumented with flowers of somo kind
of different vurieties and including all
colors,

Iv eggs nre w be kept a long time
after they are laid it is best to put them
in & eool place nod as near the freezing
point as posaible without freezing them.
This will prevent any progress toward
incubation.

Do xor depend onsthe pasture pro-
viding u full supply of food for the
steers and young stock. All kinds of
stock shouold have a mess of oats st
night, while milch cows should be fed
both morning nnd night.

Tur wrinkled peas should slways be
selected In place of those thut are
full and round, as they are sweeterand
more melting when eooked. Plant peas
at Intervals of two weeks in order tb
have them in succession.

It will be a Joss of seed to plant ten-
der varieties too early. Such erops ns
string beans, squash, eueumbers wnd
lima beans will not grow until the
ground has become well warmed so s
to insure quick germination,

Caurmon trees are being distributed
in this country by the agricultural de-
partment, and as the trees scom to be
becoming domerticnted It Is belloved
that camphor will yet be produced in
this countiy in paying quantitics.

— .
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| TWENTY GOOD RULES.

Mow to Destroy Lies on Chlcks and Rid
the Poultry House of Them.

1. When ahicks droop and appear
slele withont canse, expecially in sum-
mer, look fur les (not the  little red
mites, but the large, gray body lies) on
the heads and necks,

9. i you find themuse o fow drops
of grense of any kind. A teaspoonful
of oil of pennyroyal to s cupful of lard
is excellont

8. Look under the wings for the red
lice, but use only & few drops of the
lard,

4. Nover grease the bodles of the
chicks unloss lightly, as greass will
often kill them.

5, Nover use kerosene on ehicks, nne
less it be a teaspoonfal .of kerosene 1o
s tencupful of Invd, as it Is irrituting.

6. Cruda petroloum is nlways excels
lent, and aerves ss & liniment but mix

It with tw foe itn quantity of Inrd,

7. Keep the dust bath slways ready,
Use dry dirt or sifted conl ushes. Add
carbonate of lime, Parsian {nseot pows
der or oll of pennyroyal to the dirt,

8. To rld the house of lice, sprinkle
conl-oll everywhere—floor, walls, roosts,
yards, roof, inside und outside, nud re-
peat often,

0. Dust insect powder in the foathers,
and be sure itis fresh and good.

10. Put inseet powder and tobneco
dust in the nests. Clean them out every
week.

11. Even when no lice may be pres.
ent, use the sprinkler of kerosene al
loast once a weok; and keep the roost
alwnys anturated,

1%, No matter how clean things may
appear, look for the large lice on the
heuds, throats and vents,

18. Liee abound both in winter and
summer, but more especially in sum-

wer.

14. One-half the chleks and young
turkeys dlo from loe. Chicks or tur
keys with hoos, or turkey hens, always
bave lice (eithor the mites or large
ones).

15, Carbolate of lime la the ohqm
powder to use for dusting over the
and walls,

18. Alwayn aim to get the solutions oz
powders into the eracks and orovices.

17. The ensiest and bhest w
whitewash Is with s foroe-pump.
are now made toforce water from a
bucket.

18. When vour chicka have bowel dis
ense, look for the big lice. '

10. Nomitos nead be present where
plenty of coal-oil and carbolic acid are

used.
Repent these

te

20, Lico means work,
precautions and remedies frequently.—
Farm and Fireslde. |

BUFFALO TREE HOPPER.

lond;mlmnlni apple affeoted with some
fnnect. the {naeot nnything 1o do with iha
:::;‘:"m pari? Some orchards are at

Specimenn of the work of the same
insect have also been received from
others with the siatement that “‘the
ecnry are found entirely on one and two
yeara' growth and on spple, crab, pear,
willow and pwirapt wood. The wood
immmedintely under ench out seems to
be dead, and some limbs that seem to
have been attsoked last year sre dead
and black in the eenter into the heart
of the tree. ‘The insect is the Buffale
tree hopper (Ceresa bubalus). Insddi-
tion to planta above mentioned 14
mny be sald that maple trees nre af-
fected In lilke maunner. The @lrect In-
jury is the result of puncturing the
bark for the deposition of which egys
can be found by cutting away o small
slice. ' The inseoct which lays thess is &

i"__'\ Ty m-;l b

a /]

BUFFACD THKE HOPPFER AND KGO FUNO-

trlangular green bug with sharp spinea
at the front of the body, and may be
found quite plentiful in aotomn, at
which time the eggs are Inid, Reme-
dles ave difficult to apply, as the
inseet oceurs on such » variety
of trees, and st the time the
damage is done is mot likely to be
noticed at sll. Ou wvaluable trees it
could doubless be destroyed if sprayed
with kerosepe emulsion when deposit-

ing eggs. but it would be h to
keep enreful watch to sttack | at the
proper time, and this must ssprily
be before egg deposition has coim-

menced to be effective. In spring the
infested twigs could be ¢ut off and
barned and thus reduee the coming
brood; but when the inseets have been
abunduntthis would fnvolve very severe
pruning, and if other trees were plenty
im the vicinity it eould be but partinlly
effective. Where young orvhards are
isoluted from other timber it might
prove an mvintage. It might also be
of ndvantage in young orohards to spray
the trees thoroughly with kerokene
emulsion sbortly after the eggs have
hatehed, sy the youmg hoppers would
then bo egsily killed, and the tollage
not being so dense as latorinthe season

would leave them more ¢ to the
spray. The blighted of the
twigs do not seem to upou this

imsect, though it may BOIUG CASUM
kill the twig attacked.~Orunge Judd
Furmer.

sel .M Htrawberries.

A new vi of strawberries is be-
ing cultivated in New Jersoy, which
differs fram the others in being selfs
hulied when harvested. That is, the
hull comes offt when the berry Is picked,
wiving the large end of the Lerry the
upearance of u red raspberry, the stem
being loft on the vipes. It should

lpmo an excellent kind for fumily use,
88 it may nut be suitulile e shipping,




