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GONE.

O"'nc?"ﬂllﬁ the world to go on an before?
““”;‘-‘- with & smile, firmoin the old homestead
door?
Daar, fulthful heart, to come bitek pevermore?
O, snd nevermore |

Gone? and the kensons to come and to go

Wrenthing ber gravo in blossom nmd snow?

Bunow on the bosom that sheltered us sol
Cruel nnd plitiless snow !

Home is not home; mother' s not theve!

Dark I8 her room; empty hor chaly;

Angels have taken hor out (rom OUr oare-=
Lifted beraver life's stalr,

Even the sunlight misges her faoo:
Mute things hor say ings and doings reteice;
Winds sing a dirge about the old place-

8o lonely seems that old place!

Dear, willing hands! they've well done thelr
sharoe,
Bhrivelad and wrinklod—a pitiable palr—
Once they wore dimpled and rounded and
falr—
Long yeara ago, thoy wore falr,

Onoe thick and glossy the seant locks of snow;
Bparklingly bright the eyes” fudod glow:
Bprightly the step, that grew slow aml more
Blow,
Till senward the tide did flow,

Davie,

“We must signal them in some way,
If we only had a lantern!” eried Frank,
breathlessly,

“There's no time tolose!” eried Bob,

“ Hay!"" and with the word Ben and
Ned were off, and, before the others

could think what they meant, they were |

back with their arms full of dry hay,
from a lttle shed they had remembered
secing o short distance up the hill.

*“We had better go beyond the fallen
rock, and then, when we see the train
coming, we'll set fire to the hay," said
Joe, as they hurriedly divided the hay
into several small bundles,

They had just started up the track,
when there came a sound which made
them stop. It was a faint whistle, far
pway around the curve,

“The train is coming now and, bes
sides, our light won't be seen from
nround the bend!” cried Ned, as the

| buys stood staring blankly at one an-

{ and signal them from the other side of |

Thorny, ofttimoes, was the way that she teod; |

Yeot, with thesandals of faith bhrightly shol -
Climbed she the stecps to the portals of God
Holdimg the hands of her God |

Oft the dear oyoes grew dim from sad tears,
Gulding our untried feet through the yenrs:
FPlanning our future with bopes and with
{ears—
Drying our gquick-falling tonrs,

No more (n angulsh the poor heart will how:

Fadeless the crown that encireles her brow;

Clud In the vestimonts of angelbood now !
Foarless, evermore now,

Mother has got her lost bloom back agning

Found the lost love, long wopt for In valag

Beautiful, glorifled, froe from all stain,
K’m er to wander ngain!

Wil ahe forget the ones ahie enreseed?
Weptover, Inughed over, hushed on hor broast,
“‘l!lll. bher glad lullubies, Into swest rest!

Haby hood's Innocent rest?

No; the true heirt still faithial will be;
Fondly gunrid those that plaved at hor knoeo,
Fly, liko a 'li_l"l. from over denth’s sea

"

With her darlings to be!

And when we're done with earth and {12 cnre,

Folded our hnnds, inn last mute prayer,

Mother will rench for us over Hiv's stalr-—
Uwer Te's wonrisome stalr,

Bleep, mother, sleep! with your hands on your
brenst,
Voo, wenry hands! they needed thelr rest;
\\'t'lll have we loved you, but dod loved you
M8t
Denr heart! He's given you rost,
—Mre. Agnes Haskell, in Allianice,
- -

HOW JOHNNY SAYED THE
ROAD TRAIN.

[The members of the Whirligig Club
are ol on a midnight excursion with
their bieycles, tha boys having stolen
away from their homes without the
knowledge of their parents. After a
ride of about nine miles by the light of
a full moon, they have come toa halt
near a railroad just where the track
crosses over a small creck. ]

The Club was at length beginning to
feel the effects of the unusually long
ride; and, as the party came to the rail-
way, Ben said:

“Let's rest

nss, "’

“Agreed!" said Bob.
is it, Joe?

“After one

RAIL-

here until the
“What

time

ten minutes after. It

must be time for the train now,” he
answered looking down the track.

The up-express was duae at fifteen
minutes after one, and the down ex-

press ab almost the same hour, but the
selilom were on time. In a few
minutes the trains would surely pass
the spot where the bovs now were, and
they thought the sight worth waiting
for, because the trains were through ex-
presses, and always dashed along as if
gpead was the only thing esred for

The boys agreed to wait, Two of
them stretehed  themselves  on the
gr'uuml by the side of the wagzon-road,
ani the others sat sronnd on logs, wlad
to take a breathing spell, as Joe ealled
it.

“f say,” said Davie, suddenly, “the
railwiay wounld be a splendid  place for
our machines to run on,”’

80 it woult,' suid Bob. “I'he
places between the ties have bheen filled
and packed, and 20 many people use it
as a foot-path, that it's as smooth and
solid ns a loor.*!

Just  then the uap-express came
whistling and rouring nlong the track,
and dashed past them at tremendons
speed, raising clouds of dust, twigs, and
dry grass.  The bove held their hrenth
as the monster swi pt by them, withot
slackening speed even Lo eross the long
bridea over the ereek and the trestle-
work bevond.,

And then followed a strange erashing
sound, ns of earth and rocks rvolling
down hill; but soon all was still aeenin

“Where are yvon going now " askedl
Ben, as Jobhnny and Ned suddenly
jumped up, moveld by the sume fmpulse
how the track will do for
our *'hikes,” answered Johnny, as thoy
trundled their machines toward the rail-
way,

13ob had his mouth wide open Lo sng-
gest that all the Club should follow,
when & startled eall from Johnny,
echoed by one from Ned, cansed them
to rush down to where the two boys
were,

Thelr faces twrned as pale as were
Johnny's and Ned's, when, In answer 1o
their ** What's the matter? " Ned pointed
to n dark heap neross the track
the bridge. A moment' s glunce showed
them that one of e i it rocks from
thee hill, no doubt shaken loose by the
traln which had jost thunderad  past,
11!|-| rolled down lL!m:: Lhe K, C4rvy-
ing with it & mass of dirt and gmvel.
The rock wus 8o large that the bovs
conld pot wove it, although they al onee
tried their best,

iUs of no use,"
gnse Uy panting,

“We must do.lom’ouung: it's time the

L II“ s

siid Joe, as they

other, for at last they fully realized the |

danger.
“some of us must cross the bridge

the I'i\"l'..' said Joe,

“The ties are ent from some places,
and we should have to jump the gaps.
Men were setting blocks under the rails
when I oame past there this evening;
they were then going to leave the gaps,
and replace the ties tosmorrow,' said
Johnny,

“There won't be time to elimb down
and up the bunks, and cross on the little
foot-bridge, nor to swine across the
gapg by holding to the rails,”" said Bob,
his voice shaking as he talked,

“There were boards laid lengthwise
across.  I'll go over on them,” eried
Johnny, remembering that he had soen
moen wheel gravel, from the hill on the
other side, along the whole length of

the bridge, on a narrow path made of |

two bowrds: and he determined to eross
by it, mounted on his wheel; there was
not time for running.

“Get out all your handkerchiefs, tie
'em togethoer, and put them in this
pocket,  Give me some matehes, Davie

here, in my mouth, Hurry! hurey!™
he went on, his fingers trembling as Lo
loored his own handkervchief aronnd a
bundle of hay, so a8 to carry it on his
arm and leave both hands free.

“You mustn’'t go!' “You 'll be
killed!” “You can't cross on 'em!"

they cried, trying to dissuade him while
yet they went on doing as he told them,

It was a perilous undertaking; but the
need was urgent—not a second was to
be lost! As Johnny reached the bridge,
he felt like giving up; but the thought
of what would happen if he should not
go, gave him fresh conrage.

*Tell"em at home that I tried to do
the best I could, if— =" he shonted, but
& choke in his voice would not let him
finish. And he was off.

The loose boards rattled and shook as
the wheels spun over them, and where

the ties were out !hl“\' seemeod to bend |

beneath the weight,

Johnny could
hear the gound of the

water far below

| him, but he did not dare to look down.

CXPresses |

land faster and

When he was half way over, he conl

hear the roar of the train as it echoed |

back from the hills, and he was almost
afraid too look toward the turn of the
track, for fear he should see the head-

light of the engine gleaming around the |

curve,
If he could only get over in time!
Faster and faster spun the wheals,
faster heat Johnny's
heart, as he reached the end of the tres-
tle-work, and turned the bend.
The head-light of the coming train
shone bright and clear up the track.
*“Oh, why do they go so fast?’ said
Johnny to himself, ns he stopped, and

l"“I""I from his ||i|'_\'|'|v Lo II}: it his Ni:_:- |

inal.  He erouched down beside the
track and struck o mateh against the
rail; but his hand shook so that the

head of the mateh flew off.  The next
one burned, amd he shelterad the lame
hetween  his hawds until the hay and
handkerchiefs were in oa blagse. It
secmed a8 long thine to Johnny, but it
really was unly & moment until he was
up and away again, on o ran along the
track, waving the flaming bundle back
and forth.

“hey must Yes, they are
whistling. They'll surely stop, now!"
ericd dJohnny, half alowd, still waving
the fiery siennl, The flames hlew
agraingt his hand, but he was too excited
to mind the hent.  The glaring eyve of
the engine grow hrizhter and-brichter,
But not until the train was elose enourh
for him to see the anxions fuce of the
enzineer loaking ot from his window,
did the brave boy jump from the track.

“They're stopping,’”’” was the last
thing he thought, for he heard them
whistle *down brakes,” as he jumped
oft the track; and he knew nothing more
until some men raised him in their arms
and askad him if be was hurt.  Then he
opened his eves to find his head on some
one's shonlder, and a erowd of strange
faies around him,

« Here, little chap, what did yon stop
us for?”" asked an important man in bloe
uniform and brass buttons, coming up
to the group around Johnny.

* Rock's tumbled down just across the
bridge.” answered Johnny, wondering
why he felt so tired and weak, **Where
i« my machine?' he added, trying to
look around

The conduetor looked ]l\ltﬁlﬂd.

“Reckon this is it answered the en-
gineer, coming up with the bioyele and
standing it against A tree.

spp !

“Well, he's o plucky chap, sure's I'm |

a-livin', an' I can tell you some of us
came pretty near gettin' dishod,”™ went
on the engineer, who had been taking
# view of the situation, and had learned
frouwy the other Whirligiggers what a
vurrow escapo the train had had; for
the boys had run swiftly across on the
foot-bridge. and had now reached the
acene, out of bresth from thelr rapid
elimb up the staep bank.

* I 1t hadu't been for him, we'd all

| turn with them was the work of a min-

down-express was here, now," eried | 'a’ beon down there,” finished the en-

gineer, with an expressive wave of his
sooty hand toward the ereek, and a nod
to the erowid of passengors

Johinny did not hear the words of ex-
planation and praise which followad,
for when the conductor tried to help
him to his feet, he fainted away again,

“Let me see—I am a doctor. He
| hag had a rough tnmble, and [ am afraid
he has broken gome bones," said a
passenger, stepping  forth from the
erowd,

The doctor was right; for Johnny's
ankle was badly sprained, and one arm
had been broken by striking against a
stump as he fell,

But Johnny knew nothing more of
what went on around him, until he
opened his eves again in his own room,
in his own bed. The first thing he saw
wna his mother’s face bending over him,
and the first thing he heard was old Dr.
Clark's volee 8 : “He'll do now,"

“1 know we tn't to have gone
without asking leave,”" said Johnny, at
the ond of a confidential talk with his
[ mother, a few dayvs Inter, when he was
beginning to feel better.  *I'll never
go again, that way, but I'm glad I was
there then.™

“1'm not afraid of my bov breaking
his promise,” saidghis mother, “ but
proud as we are of your cournge, thore
are two kinds of bravery, Johnny, and
it may be harder for you to keep yvour
promise than it was to crossthe bridge, "

“l don't know,"" sald Johnnv, shak-
ing his head, doubtfully. **1 was badly
scared, and my henrt just thumped oll
the time I was going over.  1t's a good
thing I practiced so mueh at the gym.
[ nasium, and walking beams and things,
or I could not have done it," mdded
Johnny, hoping to reconcile his mother
to the rainous wear and tear his clothes
sullfered from athletie performances,

It was weeks before Johnny was able
to be out again; for the ankle got well
| slowly, and for a time he had to use a
| ernteh, even after his arm was woell
enough for him to leave off the sling.

The members of the Club were faith
ful in their wisits, and came every day
to see him, as soon as he wns nble to
have compuany, They brought him all
the school news, and did everything
they could think of to make the time
puss more (uickly.

One day, about two weeks after their
aventful ride, a box came by express,
marked *John R. Ellis.”"  When it was
opened, thera appeared a great roll of
pink cotton, and nestled snugly in this
was a solid silver enp, quaintly shaped
and daintily engraved; but what gave it
its greatest value was the inseription on
the plain oval front:

** A testimonial to John R. Ellis, from
the passengers who owe their lives to
his bravery."'—=St. Nicholas.

— & = -

Near the Crater of Yesuvius,

Arriving at the edge of the 1872 era
ter fraom the waost, ene erosses the crme
ter plain and arcives at a low, semi-cir-
cular ridge, with an average height of
about twenty feotl. Asceniing this rim.
! like llv:l;l of scoria, one obsgerves oceu.
[ pyving its irregular bottom fuma-roles

| und yellow patehes of decomposing lnva,
The complete crater of July is formed
| of this ridge, together with the southern
wartion of the former cone of eruption.
k\'ilhin this space rose another cone of
eruption, whose center was ocoupled by
the main vent.  On this occasion it was
{ possible to approach within a fow yurds
of the great month, from which issued
the vnhnml of vapor and momentary
pufls of Auid lava fragments. Thus i
will bo seen that there are at present
three cones and eraters, one within the
other. This, however, was not the most
interesting point.  In the lava of the
great plain we discovered a large cone
or lava tunnel about eight fact high,
twenty or thivty feet long and fifteen

feet broad, but with a goneral slope
downwaurd.  "T'he roof wus composed of
lnva about eight months old, but meeh |
| ducomposed. The whole eave prosentaed |

one glistening forest of stalnetites: some !

three hundred ahout were counted; also |r tlks to himself in

stalagmites.  Most of
two to three feet long, and a few twice
that length; many, however, with a
[ uniform diameter of less than an inch
thronghout, and tubular, divided by sep
ta, reminding one of an Orthoceras in
structura,  The colors most various nnd
beautiful; bird s-egg blue, sgua-marine,
slmon,  white, yellow and yeddish
brown, and many variegsted in thes
t'lihll‘h_ .lljll' it
ting the rugged and ferce scones aronund
seemed 1o rest on 501 fuiry cave. On
attempting to H[I|i!"iili‘|l the entrance the
gust of hot mir redolent with hyilrochlo-
ric acid vapor almost prevented one
from making anattempt at an entrance,
However, these beautiful and intorest-
ing prizes determined me to make an
endeavor. Nose and mouth mufed,
and having placed my frionds on ench
gide of the entrance with a sLrap, |
mude u dive down some steps. The ef-
fort was at first almost suflocation,
stinging of the conjunotivs, and a pro-
fuse perspiration. To geab a few ol
these stalactites near at hand and re-

these wern from |

was, the eyes guit-

ute, then the hearty pull up by my
friends, a fit of coughing, and a little
fresh air restored me.  This was re-
peated eight times, during which I was
able to obtain all the hem specimons,
some thirty examples, mgod reach the
ﬂ.ttrﬂlnil_v of the cavity. These ]rr]/a-.
woere earried enrefully to N"l’“'"- whaore
they have been placed unider glass in a
rlr_\‘ atmosphere, sineo they wors highly
i!l‘“ill!"-{'l'“f A li'l-lljlr“i\'l! nnnlvsis
gives the chief component as chlorides
of potassium, iron, mangnanese, sul-
phiates of soda, potash, iron and eopoE
— Nl tere,
- & -
-A letter addressed “*gin o sghel,

| €r o more

mastusit,” maidled io Champlain, N. Y.,
wis forwarded by a sharp witted clerk |
to Indian Orohard, Mass., wid tound it |
OWhLer,

- The Blne Jay.

Before the year 1870, or near that
date, n blue jay was rarely seen except
in the woods, and his voice was one of
the sounds which, from my boyhood, 1
had associnted with solitude.  But the
jny, though not a game bird, was nl-
ways regarded as s prize by that ubiqui-
tous individual, “the boy with & gun."”
He was prized for his rare beauty of
plumage and bocause ho was a conspic-
uous object for the boy's aim. The
jnys were hunted and persecuted during
nll sensons of the year; and, being wary
and intelligent birds, thoy soon discov-
ared that they should find security in the
gubutbs of our cities, among the trees
that shade our pleasure grounds, than
In she wildwood. They lenrned that
“the boy with a gun® was not wholly
ubiguitons; and though numerous in
the woods, he was very searce in the
villnges and suburbs. The jays saw their
opportunity to eseape harnssment from
human beings by coming and living
gmong them.

The jay 15 now fairly domicilinted in
the groves sround our churches and
school-honses, where, if he choosos, he
may learn xomo lessons which ho sadly

needs of justice and  humanity.  His
harsh, unmusical note is one of the fa-
milineg =ounds about our homes, no

longor reminding us of deep woods and
golitary fells, or, ke the voioe of the
W n]lf.-t-kl-r, of former winter rambles;
anid 1 will confess that this change has
enused me gsome  regred Sounds that
are nssociated in our minds with the
solitudes of nature derive o peeuline
charm from thoir allinnee with those
geenes.  They become the remindors of
pleassant ocensions, when wa have ram-
bled alone in the woods for stuldy or re-
creation, or with comrades on some
lively excursion.  Sounds though un-
musical, like the seream of the jay, may,
by their nssocintion with the charming
seenery of rude nature, beodme musie
to one enrs, n2 an old stone wall covered
with grav lichens has a beauty in our
sight surpassing that of the most luxu-
rinnt hedgerow.

It the juy should ever die, the death
of so distinguished a person would de-
manid a public eulogy. I should prefer,
however, not to be selected to pronounce
it, if I were to survive him, for he hasy
but fow lnudable traits of charneter. A
grenter raseal is not to be found among
tramps or politiclans,  He is l\thnirun
for the beauty of his plumage, his lord-
ly demeanor, his courage and sagacity,
and hig lively manners.  Like Balanm's
ns4, he has been known to -qn'llk. and,
uecording to Mark Twain, ho is always
wrfeet in his grammar, 1 am not sure
it his extreme andacity has gained him
some admiration, ns we are prone to -
mire impudence in o fellow man when
he earries it to a point of sublimity.

**All juys," savs Dr. Coues, ** make
their share of noise in the world. They
fret and scold about trifles, quarrel over
unything, and keep evervihing in o for-
ment when they are about,”  “The jay
is nstranger 1o modesty and forbear-
ance and the many j,'_'l'llﬂi' qualities that
charm us in some little birds and en-
dear them to us.  He s a regolar fili-
buster, ready for any sort of adventure

thint ]al'nl;llw(!.‘* H!lnl'l Or pqul'n”. even i
gpiced with  danger. Sometimes be

prowls about alone, but often has o band
of chosen spirits with him, who keep
ench other in countenance and share the
plunder on the usual terms in such cases,
ench one taking all he can get,™

The jay is not remarkable for his
musical powers. 1 eannot join in the
praise bestowed upon him by Mr. Gen-
try, who says **the song of the blue juy
exhibits a varlety, beanty and harmony
which are teuly creditable.””  Neither
have 1 had ooportunity to witness his
powers of mimicry.  His displays of
them must be rave, amounting to an oe-
cusionnl frenk. Of the sounds uttered
by the jay only two are commonly
heard.  One his usoal sercam, the oth-
subdped sound, somewhat
ke the tinkle of a small bell,  As Dy,
Cones savs of an alliedl gpucies, “ he
g noqneer way, as il
thinking alowd and chaekling over somo
comical notions of his own.”'  This is
seldom witnessed, however; it is only
by patiently watehing the jay in his na
tives woods that we ean find & chance ta
henr any of this “*absurd talk,” as Dr.
Coues humorously terms it,  There are
ather birds who are nddicted toa similar
habit of soliloguizing, ns | have frequents
['\ observea] of the little ehivkmdes, —
Wilson Flagq, in Boston Transeript

- -

Desperate Sualeldal Attempt,

Colonel Holman Watts Is an Austin
gentleman of a desponding turn of
mind, who is alwaysthrentening Lo com-
mit suieide, when things do not suit
him, but who hns never sueceeded in
doing so.  He bheeame depressed o few
days ngo, beesuse his hat Hew off when
he sneezed, and, desiving to put an end
to Mie, he started as usunl for the cistern
to drown himeelf with suicldal intent,

“Take off those boots first,”” said his
wife, who is 8 matter-of-fact kind of a
woman,

“What for?" he nsked, feebly, pull
ing open the trap door,

&3 l}m-nnme the wiater will harden the
boots, and next time you go down to
the lodge in them, when you come home
you will complain of vour corns hurting
you,” replied Mrs, Holman Watts, re-
suming her work on the sewing ma-
chino.

Holman shut the trap-door with such
vislence that nelghbors a quarter of a
mile off thonght it was the blasting of
rock over abl the foundotion at the new
| :|;|il1|1 ot the head of Austin avenue, —
Teras Sifténgs,

RS-

—Thera has been a rise in the price
of capper in Kngland, which is partly
due to the belief that the extensive Line

of ol ettty will

grontly  inerease the

ldi wand for that metul

How the Irish Assassing Probably EI:
caped.

I am not greatly surprised at the Dub-
Itn ninrderers not having been discover-
vd,  The original fanlt was unguestions
ably in the police allowing Lord Fred-
erick and Mr. Burke to walk through
the park without anv precantions being
taken for their safety This mistnko
being made, and the idea of dreiving up
to them ina fast car having m'i'rll'rn!‘
to the murderegs, the rest was ensy,

Let us suppose that the murder was
planned by six men. Their tirst object
wottld be to find s ear and a enr driver,
This driver they would have to take
into their seoret.  Two men wonld bae
0l to wateh the vietims, and the four
wonld mount the ear. The murder bo-
ing eflectod, the car would be driven
back by n elrenitous route Into  town.
The mon would got out of it, go sever-
ally to their lodgings, and burn any
portions of their elothes which might bo
stained with blood.  Then they would
cither vemnin in Dublin, and do pre-
cisely what they would have done 'hrul
they not comnntted the erime, or they
would glip out of the country one by
one on some of the numerons vessels
bonnd for Ameriea It s evident,
therefore, that with ordinary prodence
they might render it fmpossible for the
police ta obtain any clue vither
their identity or to their wherenbouts,

Murderers are almost always found
out owing to some fault in their plan-
ning, or 1w some acoidental cireume-
stance in their prepartion. Either a
waonpon g deoppad, or o chanee word is
henrd: or blood is seen by somu one on
tho ¢lothes of one of the perpetrators,
or the previous relation of the murderor
with his vietim becomes a clow.  To fols
low up o threesd 8 ensy, but where, ns
in this case, the murdereors have been
evidently most  cautions, there is no
thromd to follow up. — London Truth,

- . -

Awflul Disconraging,

There wro some peopla who  ent
money.  Thoy never sit down to anjoy
nomenl of vietuals in a rationnl, sensible
sort of way, that enconrages digestion
andd promotes the hoalth Not ut all
The Closelists belong o this class of
poople.

“How much il this steak
says the howd of the family.

“Twenty-cight conts o pound.
me, It does taste awlul
money.'’

SAnd the butter??

“Now, | don't seo how woe ean afford
to eat butter much longer. It's forty
cents a pound for poor quality.  What
poor folks like us are coming to |

cost?

Dear
strong of

don't know. We can't get & new
Brussels carpet for our parlor this
year and—and—well it's awful dis-

couraging. "'

“1 wonder how much spring 'MM{*
now. "T'was gixty cents the other duy-

“Goodness  gracions!  Woll, * we
could live on dandelion greens only
our Johnny wants ten cents for picking
them, "

And so it goos, each meal of the day,
Amid the comforts and luzuries of
modern  ¢ivilization these people  oas
money, In these duys of silver dollors
and subsidary coin wo should think it
would set hard on their stomachs,
We hope it does.— New Huven Register,

- . -

It Does and It Don't,

On the farm it pays to be honest in
all things. It pays to be at peace with
all of your neighbors, It pays to in-
dulge in practical thinking. [t pays to
alwiys have a little of something of tho
best elass 1o take to market to exehango
for farm nnd house supplies. 1t pays to
iniprove the quality of all elusses of
stock, It pays 1o do all the work on the
farm in time and systematically, 1L pays
to have a good eradit Tor selling the best
of all the products of the farm. It
pava to make home cheerful and the
wile and ¢hildren happy.

[L don't pay to he always grumbling
andd growling about your neighbors, 16
don’t pay 1o kesp poor farm implemaents,
It don't pay to employ igunorant wnd
williul farm hands, It don't pay to
spend all the day in town and then scold
the boys in the evening for doing no
more work. It don't pay to keep poor
stock . 1t don't pay a farmer to run
for an oflice that he is not qualified
to il It don’t pay farmers to go on
the bonds of town oflice holders, It
don’t pay to he stingy and panurions,
nor loose and extravarant, —Jlowae Stale
Hegustor,

- . -

Prove Your Sweels,

J. M. Chapman, of Chicaeo, says the
following is a test of the [Iras-
ence of sulphurie acil in sugar and mos-
lkses:

Buy at uny drog store five cents’ worth
of muriate bary tn, and dissolve it in sny
an ounce bottle of witer, Dissolve in
another bottle of water the sugar sam-
ple, and when it is settled and clear
pour into it a half teaspoonful of the
baryta. If it becomes milky and eloudy,
it is safe to say the sugar contains sul-
phuric acid.  If it remains ¢lear it has
none,  Keep your buryta bottle and try
uviry lot of siruj, molusses and hnllvv
in the samoe way. Sulphuric acid (oil of
vitriol), like arsenie, is often good as a
medicine, but when taken daily for vears
ns food, in ever so diltiited a i[p]"“]: whio
will have the presumption to say that it
is not & most dangerous and destructive
poison?

sure

e e S -

= HI! Hullo! Stop there,” shouted
Bozzle, us he ran u!lmg the sidewnlk
wildly gesticulating st s loaded Hordie.
“That Herdic is ﬁ‘ll. sir,'" said a bys
stander. **'Wa' of It,” said the old gens-
tleman, sustaining himself with great
dignity and a lanp-post; ** sho'mn r"—
Boston Commercial-alle tin.

=Terrn-cottn shudea wee still in the
wsouudeat,




