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THE WANTS OF MAN.

*Man wants but little here below,
Nor wants that little long,”
T pet with me exactly so;
Bwl ‘tls sc in the soug.
wants are many, and, if told,
ould muster many a score;
And were each wish a mint of gold
1 still abonld long for more.

What firet | want ls dally bread—
And canvas-backs and wine—
And all the realms of nature spread
Before we when [ dine.
Four courses scarcely ean provide
My appetite to quell;
With four choloe cooka from France, be-
slde,
To dress my dinner well,

1 want (who does not want?) a wife—
Afectionate and falr,

To solace all the woes of life,
And all its joys to share;

Of temper sweet, of ylelding will,
Of firm, yet placid mind—

With all my faults to love me still
With sentiments refined.

And as Time's car incessant runa,
And Fortune fills my store,

1 want of daughters and of sans
From eight to balf a score.

1 want (alas! can mortal dare
Buch bliss on earth to crave?)

That all the girls be chaste and fair—
The boys all wise and brave.

1 want & warm and faithtul friend,
To cheer the adverse hour;

Who ne'er to finttery will descend,
Nor hend the knee to power

A ftriend to chide me when I'm wrong,
My inmost soul 1o see;

And that my friendahip prove as strong
For him, as hia for me.

1 want the seals of power and place,
The ensigns of command;

Charged by the people's unbought grace
To rule my native land,

Nor crown nor scepter would [ ank
But from my country's will,

By day, by night, o ply the tank
Her cup of bliss to 611

I want the volee of honest praise
To follow me behind,

And to be thought in future daye
The friend of human kind,

That after ages, an they rlae,
Exulting may proclaim,

In choral unlon to the skien,
Their blessings on my name,

These are the wants of mortal man—
I cannot want them long,

For life Itself la but a apan,
And earthly bllss, & song.

My last great want, abeorbing all—
Is. when benesth the sod,

And summoned to my final call,
The mwrey of my God.

UNEXPECTED DEBUT.

“Mr. Hughea!"

John Hughes looked around. Coul!
be have lost his senses? Thera was
Mr. Osgood, the manager of the great
Commercial Hotel, hatenlng toward
bim with as much spead aa his portll.
ness would permit, after calling him
by name across the crowded office, In
a moment Osgood had overtaken him
and shaken hands.

“Glad to see you back, Mr. Hughes.”

*Thanks," answered the permon ad-
dresaed, wondering whnt could be the
reason of this cordlaliry.

“l have taken great lberty with you,
my dear Hughea" contioued the man-
ager hesitatingly.

“Namely

“Well, you see, Sir Charles Mervyn
came here the other nlght and wanted
accommodntions for a night or two.
The house waa full—conventlon of
dentlsts here then, you know. 1 dls-
lked to turn away so distinguished a
metmber of the nobllty” (this with a
very pompous manneri “amd so, know-
Ing you were out of town for a few
days, 1 gave hlim your room,"”

“In he here stil]l?

“No; left this afternoon,”

HAIl righit, then, of course,” pursued
Hughes, with mock serlousness, it
should not be done for everyone, but
for so distinguished a gentleman as
Lord Mervyn 1 am only too proud o
the honor.”

As he etitered his room and proceed-
ed to divest himaelf of his wrapa he
thrust his foot agalnst an object lylng
balf concealed on the edge of the
bureau, Pleking It up he examined It
curiously,

It was the photograph of a young
woman, ¢lad becomingly In furs. A
palr of mulling eyes looked out at him
from under the shadow of a dalnty cap,
Who on earth could It be?  Tack
scriitehed hin head In perplexity. Then,
turning It over, he saw on the haek!
“To Charles Mervyn, In loving remen.
brance of H, P

“Oharles Mervyn” that must be the
young sprig to whom Osgood had
given the room, Why could “H. P."
wint to glve her pleture to a man ke
that?¥ And then there was that “in
loving remembranes,” too, Well, Lo
certainly dldn’t eare abont It, only ——

Next mornlng, as Javk entered (he
pressroom of the Telegrim, e met the
thentrieal reporter paciog Impatiently
up and down,

“I want you to do me a favor, Jack,”
bhe wmald, “Grandmother  dead--apo-
plexy; want to catch the 9 o'clock traln
for Liverpool. WIill you write up
*Rosalind’ to-night? It's at the Star.”

Jack msald at first he couldn’t do It,
but In his good pature Anally consent-
ed. At 8 o'clock o the evenlog he
started for the theater. Just as he
was passing Into the “ouse he felt a

tremendons alap oa the shoulder, and
next moment someons had grasped
both his hands and was shaking them
violently.

Jack looked up and saw a little masd
of mndy complexion, whose blue eyes
ware gasing Into his with all the joy
of recoguition,

“Jack, old man, you haven't forgot-
ten me, have youT”

“Forgotten you, my boy? Well, I
hope not. Thought you were gbroad.”

“I was. (ot tired of wandering about,
and looked round for something to do.
Look here, what do you think of this?”

He handed Jack a card, upon which
was engmaved: “Ernsst Huthen, man-
ager of Harrlet Parkhurst Company.”

Jack laughed.

“80 this Is the end of your studying
in Berlin, Is 1t?

"Never studled much. Couldn't get
the hang of the German language,
Somehow."

They entored the cafe and wseated
themnelves at & slde table.

“What are you dolog now, Jack?’
anked Ruthen,

“On the Telegram staff; came to
write up '‘Rosailnd.’ How much of a
notlee do you want—will two columns
do?"

“Are you ln earneat, Jack?"

“Certainly.”

*“Two columns In the Telegram!
That means success, Now, Jack, you
will get vour reward Immedlately.
Come and s*e Miss Parkhurst act. Shall
we look oo from the stage or thé
house "

“The wtage, by all means.”

They turned down by the alde of the
theater and passed in a narrow little
door, which a dirty sign announced to
be the wtage entrance. A few sleps
further down a passage and they stood
upon the stage. The curtain was down.
Everywhere there was confusion.
Workmen were bhastening to and fro,
carrylog furniture and shifting huge
pleces of canvas. A file of soldlers were
rehearsing thelr drill noiselessly with
thelr captain. The atage manager, In
his shirt sleeves, was glving orders to
all—cool, collected, undiamayed by the
chaoa of scattered articles by which he
was surrounded.

Ruthen made his way akllifully be-
tween the scenes and Jack followed
him more slowly.

"Misa Parkhuret, let me make you
acqualoted with my friend, Mr.
Hughes,"

As Ruthen spoke Jack raised his eyes
and found a young lady. Yea, there
was no posalbllity of mistake; she was
the original of his photograph. There
were the soft furs nestling close to the
slender throat, the dainty cap wset
coquettishly upon the dark head.

“l am sorry, Mr. Hughes" Jack
heard her saylog, “but [ am late and
shall have to hurry with my dressing.’

She hnd gone. Jack mat down upon
a box and shook his head to see If he
wera really awake,

“Anything wroog?' asked Ruthen,

“Hesrt diapase,” apawersd Jack with
a amile,

“Now,” sald Ruthen, as the call bell
mng, “let’a make for a hox and see the

'th- house was barely half-filled with
people, and long rows of vacant seats
mit thelir eyen as they entered the box.
The Incandescent lghts, shining upon
thie red-and-gold hangings of the big
theater, lent a very deaimhble alr of
comfort and warmth to it.  Stll there
wan & look of discontent In Ruthen's
eyos as he cast & quick glanes around
the audience,

“*That houss won't pay expensea,” he
suld, as he maw Jack's Inquiring look.

“How long are you golng to run
her?"

“Hilled for three weeks, worse luck,”
growled Ruthen.

“Bet you n ‘fiver’ you have a crowded
house to-morrow night," sald the critle,
complacently.

"What do you mean?”

“Just what 1 may,” snswered Jack.
“Now, okl man, do not Interrupt me; 1
have got to begin. And taking out a
notebook Jack commenced to write.

Ruthen entersd the theater next af-
ternoon and found his way blocked by
a line of people which stratehed from
the box office to the street. His coun-
tenance was no longer clondsl with
anxlety, but he was the pleture of con.
tent, and his eyes beamed through his
glanses a8 though he were gt peace
with all mankind. Exchanglog a fur-
tive wink with the tieket sellor he on-
terwd the house, where he found a re-
hesrsald 1o full progress, The actors,
who till that day had been notleeably
listloss and Indifferent, bad developed
an energy a8 sikdden nw 11 was surpris.
Ing. FEven the brisge stage panager,
vielding to the general onthusiosm, had
woftened the notes of his harsh volee
to i o =tonighing degree of mildness,

*SKunding room only™ stared the puls-
e In the face ad they passed by the
entranee of the Star that evening, Jack
sl hiefore the signboand nnd comtem-
plivtsd 1t with no Hottle satlsfaction,
How strange 1t all seemed.  Last nlght
he had grudgingly come 1o wille up n
new play. He had wet In Ruthen an
oll colloge ehum; bad found Hurrlet
Parkhurst to be the original of the pho-
togmph, and had won success for them
by his glowing description of the play,

He had done himsolf & good turn, too,
though an indirect one, for the editor of
the Telegram, spurred on by the excol-
lence of his article, had seen fit to com-
pliment him upop It and make s nmte-
riml addition to his present salary. Just

then Ruthen caught sight of him em-
ployed in staring vacantly at the sign, |
seized him and bors him off to the
cosy office.

“You have done me & good turm,
Jack,” Le maid; “positively saved me
from bankruptey.”

“Bosh!" sald Jack, but he was pleased
all the same, and went up to & portmit

of Miss Parkhurst as Rosalind to hide

his confusion.
“Beautiful woman, Mism Parkhurst,

eh?' asked Ruthen, darting a gquick

look at Jack.

“More ttu.n bunurul—ftlrmln. I
should may.”

“Just so,"” mid Ruthen.

. L] L L] L ] L L ]

Two wesks have sped quickly by, and
“Rosalind” W still playing to crowded
houses, Jack and Rutben have bacome

as Inssparable as it s possible for two

belogs whose time is so occupled to be,
and all Jack's spare moments are spent
In Ruthen's office, except such fow mo-
ments as they spend together round at

the palatial “Shakspeare.” To-day he |
W writing at Ruthen’s desk, He Is all

nlone, and hearing the door open be
does pot look up,

“Ruthen In¥"*

It In & stout okl gentleman who bas

addressed him, one very courteous in’

manner and very neatly dressed,

“Heg pardon,'” says Jack. ‘“Thought
yout were he. He has not come in yet.
WIIl you not be weated ¥

“Thanke, ean't watt. Will call later.
Kindly give him my card.”

Jack nods and the gentleman bows

very politely and leaves. The emitic
glances [ndifferently at the card—“8ir
Charles Mervyn, Chiswick."

A livtie Inter Ruthen enters and finds
Jack standing In the center of the room,
apparently oblivious to all hls suor-
roundings, whistling a tune from “Er-
minle™

“What's happened now, Jack !

Jack hands him the card.

“8ir Chawles sez ez how he'll call
later,”” he remarked.

The manager gazed at his friend In
no little surprise. For the last few
dnys he had seemed rather moody and
despondent, and now he was suddenly
changed.

‘“Be back In a minute. Want to post
some letters,” Jack said, picking up his
hat.

Truly he took a long time to get to &
postoMce, Passing through a doo® over

saw what seemed to them a bit of per-

foct acting, so well did the actors ap-

pear to felgn erryarrassment, Never
| before had they seen such natursiness,

and when Juack's face met their view

the look of agony and sppeal upon it
| only served as added fuel to thelr ad-
miration, and they burst forth anew
with an uproar which seemed to ralse
the roof.

“Keep It up, Jack,” whispered Mins
| Parkhurst, forgetting In her excitement
that she had called him by his first
| name.
|  “Keep It up?’ shouted he, rising un-
thinkingly to his feet, and now thor-
oughly beside himself at the thought
of the figure he waa cutting, “bhow can
I help keeping it up?”

The applause subsided as the aundl-
epce saw him about to speak. To
Jack's surprise Harriet now rose and
stood before him, her eyes flashing, her
face eloquent with anger.

“Yes, Marlo, keep it up at all bazards.
Continue as you have begun. Follow
me with your persacution as you will,
but do not for a moment think that it
will ald your caume.”

When Jack had seen Harrlet ap-
proaching him, with a mental “What's
coming now, [ wonder?' he, already on
his feet, prepared for flight. When she
spoke, however, he caught his cue.
Gazing at her aadly, he began In a
broken volee:

UM lny—"

“Rosalind,” breathed Harrlet, motto

| voce.
“Miss Rosalind,” continved Jack,
| recklessly. *I have boped against all
reason. Heaven knows you never gave
me the slightest encouragement, yet
the great love [ bear you must plead
forglveness for any unwitting rude-
ness. Good-by, my darling. May God
blesa you!"

“Are you golng?" murmured Harrlet,
faintly, quite aghast at this unexpected
elnquence.

“Yea, far away from here. | will nev-
er trouble you agaln, Rosalind. May I
kiss you before we part?’

Rosalind seemed to harbor some seri-
ous doubts as to the propristy of this
request, but there waa no time to besl-
tate, and Jack took her In his arma,

“Mr. Impudence!” laughed the ac-
treas, an he pressed his lips to hers,

“Couldn't belp It," anawered Jack
blandly, lo an aslde, ander cover of an
expresalon of deep porrow. “All In the

which waas the lagend mm Interent of art, you hnow. What shall

and nodding to the doorkespe

grim old face slowly relaxed Into a
wmmnile as he saw who It was, for Jack
had become a great faverite with all;
he asked for for Miss Parkhurst.

“Sald she couldn’t see no one this
afternoon. These omttynays |s very
trylng.”

Jack pressed a coln Into the willing
hand of the doorkeeper and groped his
way carefully to the actress' door.

“*May I come In?"

“That depends on who It Is" an-
awersd the person on the other alde of
the door calmly.

“It's me."”

“Who |s me?”

“Inek.”

“Jack who?"

“Jack Hughes," mald the critie, coolly.
“Now If my catechism In matisfactorily
anuwered, lot me revert to the original
question, ‘May 1 ¢ome In? "

The door was openad.

"I um penelllng my eyebrows; sit
down and wateh me” sald the frank
young malden,

She returned to the mirror and re-
sumed operations on the eyebrows.

“Won't you please be seated?' ghe |

wld, sweetly, after Jack had wandersd
rouml the room severnl minutea,

“Where, for Instance?' he asked,
glanelng  valnly for an  unoccupled
chalr.  “There doesn't meem to le a
vacant article of furmniture any whers,"

“There (s always the foor," suggoest-
1 the netross carelessly, putting a fin-
shing toueh to her eyehrows.

*Or the ecelling," sald Jack.

“Now," mld Misa Parkhurst, “let's
go and try the irst scene on the stage,
I will be the maklen falr and you can
act the dismppointed lover.”

The seene was set, and the actross

sank into a great armchalr which n-nnl

drawn up before the firepince, Jack got-
tled blmsell upnn a stool at her feet,
hat and eane still In hand,

“How long before the play  com-
menees ¥ he nsked.

0, not for some time, The bell will
give you warning, and, beslden, the or-
chistrn In stlll playing.” -

Jack wng most unaceountably allent.

“A peuny for your thooghts, Mr,
Iughes,”

“Da you really want to know them,
Miss P'arkhurst?”

Harret nodded,

“Well, then,” sald Jack, “there they
are. 1 was thinklng of how well
Yot

Hig sentence wian destined never to
bie finlshed. A bell sounded, and wlm-
ultnneously the great curtnln rose, dis-
tloslng th the erlte's astonlshed gaze
the dazzling gleam of the footlghts and
the eagoer fuees of o large audlence. For
n brief moment he hesltated, so sud-
denly bad It all happened, and then he
was about to arlse foom the atool upon
which he had seated himself, when
Harriet Inld hér hand on his arm and
sald hurriedly:

“Act ans though you were terribly em-
barrassed."

“What?" gasped Jack, franticslly.

Luckily for both, the applause of the

I do now, run for it?”

“Yea, only go slowly and don't stum-
ble.”

Jack stalked sadly away after the
most approved fashlon,

“Well, I never!” Ruthen was stand-
ing behind a plece of scenery mopping
the persplration from his face. “You
did nobly, my boy. The leading actor
was delayed, and just arrived. The call
boy mistook you for him, thought ev-
erything was ready, and rang for the
curtaln. What a fright [ was In when
[ saw you there!"

“Wouldn't go through that agaln for
& thousand pounds,” sald Jack

“You wouldn't, eh?" laughed Ruthen,

After the evening performance Ruth-
en and Miss Parkhurst entered the
“HBhakspeare,” and were shown to a
room In which was o table set with
dainty china and glass. Here they
found Jack impatiently awalting them.

“Come,"” mald Ruthen, In his qulck,
nervous manper, “we won't wall for
Mervyn., e told me he would be a
little late.”

IMMnner parged off very pleasantly,
hut no Mervyn appeared.

“Where ean Unele Charles e nsk-
ed Harrlet.

“Unele who?" sald Jack.

“Dhin't yon know Charles Mervyn
was my uncle?

“Surely,”" Joack thonght,
most eventful evenlng."”

“I wonder,” sald Rathen, “If he has
| mistaken the room. I'll go down to
the office and gee If he has heen there,
Inck, 1 leave you In Miss Parkhurst's
oare."”

Ruthen was on the polnt of glving np
his search as fruitless, and was about
to return, when he met Mervyn Just
entering the lotel

“this Is a

“Very sorry Lo have broken up your
little party, Huthen, bat T was unavold-
ahly detalned.”

“Your nlece and Mr. Heghes are
walting for us upstales.  Let’s Joln
them."'

Ruthen precedad the corpulent bar-
onet up the stalrs.

“Here we are, 8ir Charles ™
throwing open the door,

What was it that cansed him to closa
It mgain with such haste and endeavon
to put on an expression of uneoansclous-
ness?

Jnck hnd slppasd Into an easler attl-
timde and Hareiet had pleked up a book,
but too lnte for Ruthen’s quick eyes,

“Well," snid the haronet, somewhat
testily, for he had just finished o hard
ellmb, “are they there?”

“Yeu, 1 belleve so" sald Ruthen.

“Rellove so! Daon't you know 7" and,
passing by Ruthen gquiekly, he opened
the door and stood on the threshold.

He turned nrouni,

“They seem to be engaged, Ruthy
en,” he sald, with an attempt at dig-
nity. “Shall we have a game of blll-
{arda 7"'—Good Company.

Those who hold positions over 2 man
may be sorry when he dles, but those
boiding positions under him look at his

he aald,

audlence was now redoubled as they

reinains with consldernble hope

THE FARM AND HOME

MATTERSOF INTEREST TOFARM-
ER AND HOUSEWIFE.

The Beat Oreen Fead for the Dairy-
man’s Herd-Barn Basements Not
Desirable for Horeea—A Hard Prob-
lem to Bolve—Farm Motes.

The Cow Pea.

It 1s beginning to be understood that
the legumen, snch as clover, alfalfa and
pes vines, are not ooly the best green
feed for the dalryman’s herd during
the summer, but among the best for the
winter hay, If properly cured. The dif-
ficulty of curing the hay of the pea vine
has done much to prevent its use for a
winter feed among dalrymen who have
fed It with protit during the sumimer.
We select from one of our exchanges
the following plan for the cutting and
preserving of the hay from this useful
leguminous plant,

The practlcal man who glves us the
information saya: “After the vine
commences to bear, and some of the
pods half grown, 1 take a grass blads
and cut the vines some five or six
inches above the ground.

“T'his work is done after the dew has
dried off and the vine Is clear of all the
molsture from dew or raln. While the
procesa of cutting the vines 18 golng on,
1 have prepared a lot of fence ralls—or
poles will do. [ eommence a pen, Arst
by flooring i with ralls or poles; I
then bulld it; say two feet high, [ then
fill up the space with the fresh-cut
vines as fast as | ean, After the space
Is filled, then 1 floor agaln; go two feet
high, and fill this space, and continue
until 1 get the pen ten feet high, On
the last space 1 manage to have It
sloped, After you fill the last wpace
cover with boards to prevent them from
getting wet, and the Job ls done, No
peed of handling them any more, not
even for fevding. " —Farming Newa.

Basements Not Beat for Horaea.

The basement barn ought never to
be used to keep horses In
in summer, [t I8 & cool place,
but it is made so by belng kept
too dark and by lack of ventllation.
The odor from the urine is constantly
rising from their evacuations, and as
this contalns much ammonia It 14
doubly Injurious, first to the health and
secondly to the eyesight. Many horees
have been blinded by belng kept In
dark stables, with perhaps a light shin-
ing from a small window over the
horse's head. The fact that the under-
ground stables are unfit for hommes
somtimes Induces tarmera to turn thelr
working teams out to pasture during
the night. This will more surely weak-
en a working horse than anything else
the tarmer can do to him.

1t Is & Hard Froblem.

The average wages pald to each ope-
rative In our manufacturing industries
whs $485 per year, according to the
cenaua of 1800, an Incrense of two-
thirds over 1860, But the gross receipts
from the average farm, with (ts stock
and lmplements worth all told about
§3.500, were pnly $408 for each opera-
tive or matore person who worked on
the farm, a decrease of 15 per cent. The
shrinkage In farm values han  been
more serfous during the past five years
than the deellne In wages. The prob-
loin of thie times 18 to even thess things
up, #0 that with squitable taxation and
strict economy (o public expenditurs,
the chanees for a happy life and mod-
erate competence may be as good In
country as (o ¢ity, on farm ax In fac-
tory.

On Pruniog,

If trees have been prooned (o the fall,
winter or spring, the careful opeliard-
ist, will find conaiderable work to do
during the summer months, and ghould
nlways go armed with a strong hook-
bliided pruning knlfe or a heavy Jack-
knife with n strong blade, when taking
i walk through the orchard. In mowt
bearing orchards young trees are plant-
ed from thmwe to time as others dle and
are removed: and It is during the grow-
Ing months that small trees nesd the
most looking nfter. Sprouts start out
nlong the stems of small trees, aml [
allowed to grow will thke up most of
the nourishment from the roots.  The
top of the teees will make but little
growth and will soon wear a sickly
look. In windy loeatlons young trees
are very apt to get top-heavy on the
opposite slde from prevalling winds
and shoulil be kept eut back in order
to preserve the symmetry of the trees.
The real time to prune in this country
I whenever aoything |s found out of
position and necds cutting away, The
cureful orchurdist carries Lis proner
with him s religiously as o Texas
cowboy packs his  gun.—Fleld  and
Farm.

Outside Howa of Corn.

In almost all graln crops the rows
next to the fence are poorer than those
toward the center of the field, This
Is also troe of the potato crop, the
tramplingof horsesatthe end of the rows
while cultivating Injuring the plants,
There In the same kind of Injury with
corn, hut ustally the outalde rows have
more and better ears than those that
have shade on all sldes of them, Oc.
casionally, however, on the windward
side the hllls on the outside row wil!
not be so well filled with grain, an the
pellen [s blown into the 8414 los*ead of

“to the outside rows, Tt is Dot often thet

an ear s fertilised ln large part with
the pollen from Its own stalk. Naturd
provides for crossing, and the corm
plant mixes more freely than any othef
when differing varieties are grown
near each other.

Turnipse Among Corms.

It is 8 comomn remark among farm-
erd that the turnips sown In summer
make thelr best growth after frost
comes, Thiw Is not wholly bacause the
corn is then cut and reases to shade the
turnips, nor Is it wholly becauss at
thig time there are frequent ralns which
stimulate growth, The chief reason we
think is that so soon as frost stops the
growth of corn It ceases to draw from
the soll the avallable plant food which
at this season ls developed by cultiva-
tlon very rapidly, There ls probably
0o time when the soll contming more
avallable fertility than just when the
growth 18 checked by frost. Most of
this plant food, If not used by the tur-
nips, would e washed away and loat
during the following winter.

Apple Tree Roota

There Iy 8 great difference (o the
way the roots of apple and other fruit
treeg run, It Is usually In the same
line with their tops. Pear trees bat-
urally spire upwards, and they have
roots that wtrike for the subsoll. A
Russet, or Greenlng apple tree or a
Baldwin wlll have very different roots
from a Northern 8py. An experienced
nurseryman can distingulah most of the
common varletles of apple trees by
the peculiarities of their root growth.
He can also tell by the way roots grow
in seadling trees whether the variety
wlll be likely to be a liberal bearer, or
will run mainly to wood growth. The
upple trees whose roots run horizontal-
ly near the surface are always the
best bearers.

Alsike Hay,

Because Alatke clover has finer stems
and s therefore sasily cured, It is com-
monly preferred for feeding young
stock, as calves and lambe. But - :Ir.
not any richer If It is as rich &  °,
second growth of clover Bay, whith
also bas fine stems. This last is ustally
dark colored because it I8 cured late
in the season, and [ts large amount of
oftrogenous matter canses it to heat
easlly, and it is usvally partly ferment-
ed before It comes to the barn. Pt
though It may look dark colored all
kinde of stock will mxtit greedily. It g
really more putritious and therefors
better than the hright elover of the first
growth cured In midsunrmer.

Tipe on Cows' Horns.

The next best thing to dehorning s to
fit « metal blunt tip over the horns of
cattle so as to prevent the horns from
plerciog when In play or anger It la
pushed againat other animals. These
tips can be procured at mowst hard-
ware stores, and sawing off enbugh
of the horn to make them a good fit Ie
A palnless operation that does not re.
(quire gither skill or severe labor.

Packing Grapes.

(srapes should be picked at least twen-
ty-four hours before packing, as (f
packed at once after pieking, they set-
tle so that the basket Is only about
two-thinds full when It reaches the
CTUNROmer,

Farm Notes.

The Vermont station kills potato bugs
with & mixture of one pound Parls
green to 100 pounds land plaster, all
costing A% cents, while 100 pounds of
pitent bug remedies cost §5 and ap.

It s sald that sulphur applied to the
shoulders of horses that have collgr
boils will ciuse boils fo dlsappaar It
s better, however, to prevent sore
shonlders by having well-fitting collars.

When the borer gets (ntg a Deach tree
run & plece nf wire loto t thé bore and
KILIt. It may also be neceasary to use
a kaife, but If so never cut across the
tree, but follow the bark up and down.

Kindness to stock, hesides being right
In Itself, pays in dollars and cents. A
successful breeder of driving horses
siy¥ his succeas has been very largely
due to the fact that he never allows a
blow ora eross wond in the stable yard
Or st

Celery shoulil bave rich ground, and
it Is useless to use any but well-rotted
manuve on the crop. A few rows of cel-
ery in the garden will not be regretted
lnter. One of the best liquids for celery
I8 sonpruds, which seems to glve excel-
lent results on bhoth eelery and aspara-
KiIN,

It I8 Better to ent liny a little too early
than to allow the ygrass to ripen the
seeds. When hay (s ent at o late atage
of 1t growth more tndigestible matter
will be vontalned In it, and what may
be guined In Ita welght Is lost by the
proportion that Is not digested.

The quantity of snll that cattls may
nesd must be laft to them, Ffor the;
amount varles with the different foods
and in foods grown in different solls;
but [t must be artificially supplied, be-
cause It 18 an essentinl conatituent of
the blood, and because It lx lacking ln
many of the common foods.

There s often a difference of more
than 50 per cent. lo the selling price of
lmproved stock over scrube, yet the
breeder of the latter will excuse him-
self by saying that the scrubs are
hardy and less expensive to feed and
care for. There ia not much to be sald
to such a man. He will get his ewn re
ward- 1o small returna,
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