,‘f-mcwun, - « NEBRASKA

. LOST AND FOUND.

LOA&T the brook as it wound Its way
ke & thread of silver bue:
- " _mlrnod and vallhy, thro' mead-
h?:.u hﬁt.zt away from view:

I found 1t n. & nobler river,
"3"’“1"!. and broad and free,

er and falrer growing evoer,
Till it reached the boundicss sea.

¥ lost the tiny seed that | sowed
With many a sigh and tear,

And vainly waited thro' sunshine and cold
For the voung green to appoar;
Ul surely after many Iunﬁ days
The bicasom and fruit wili come,

And the reapers on high the sheaves will raise
For a joyful harvest home,

d lost the life that grew by my own
For a short sweet summer -fu’.
And then it left me 1o wander alone,
And silently passod away:
But | know [ shall find it further on,
Though not as it left me here,
For the shadows and mists will have passed
and gone,
1 sbali sec it fair and clear.

3 lost the notes of the Hreavenly chime
Thnt once came tloating by,
3 have listened and waitod many s time
For the echo, though di=<tantly
B-'t I Kuow in the halls of IIUI)' it thrills
Ever by day and night,
3 shall hear it complete when the harmony
Tl
My soul with great delight.

3 lnst the love that made my life,

life snd manners.

This, 'l'hundsg..dm market-day.
James Harbury gone to it, in t
gig of a brother farmer, Peter Hall, his
own mare, which he either rode or
drove generally, being sick. He was a
tall, slender man of thirty-nine ;::ﬂ
very fair with exceedingly handsome
features and mild eyes, looking as un-
like the popular notion of a farmer a8
man could look, and presenting &
marked contrast to his agricultural
neighbors. So far as appearances
went, none of them, poor or rich. could
vie with James Harbury, and his temper
and his bearing were alike gentle.

He had one fault—though perbaps
all people would not call it a fault —love
|of money. That he was one of the
| ““warmest” farmers in the district was
universally believed, and the most
saving of men. Too saving, his wife

of it, she would ask, considering that
she had neither chick nor child?—and

5 gl
t.elloﬂ.itmutheund«ntoaﬁiu&uﬁo ing

would tell him —and where was the use |

other Yes, 1 will go with yon,
James. | wou't be five minates getling

“Bat—Dinah Ann-—not to-dsy. 1
can’t take you this afternoon. You shall
go to-morrow, instead.”

“ Why can’t you take me?"
Mo ghe betag. fuit then brought rousd.

bei t round,

th:ﬂuln{n’::: shafts, he gotl into it
without more ado snd drove away, call-
out good-by to his wite.
* "Il be even with you, Mr. James,
nodded she.

The sun was setting when he drove
in again and round to the stable yard.
Leaving his horse and

ig with Evan, |
he was crossing to the Emnwhen his |
sttention was caught by a huge volume
of black smoke puffing out of the chim
ney of a narrow buiiding that was for. |
merly made to serve as brew house and
wash house, until the larger one was
built. As it was out of use now, wis |
not, in fact, used for any purpose what-
ever, or entere! by anybodv from
month's end to month’s end, Mr. Har-
bmzednuunll thought of fire. He
rushed to it like s madman.

In the fire-place under the furnace a
fire blazed away, upon which more coal |
had recently been thrown. Whiter than
death James Harbury made one frantic
move towards it. while a yell of what
really seemed like terror broke from
him.  Another yell sueceeded, and still
another; then he collapsed utterly and
fell upon & low wooden stool in wild

L]

every now and then she wonld make

A lowve tha: was all for me;

Oh. vainly 1 sought 1t amid the strife
Of the slarmy, raging =i

But decper and purer [ know it walts
Beyond my wistful eyes,

J shnll tin ] it mpeain within the gntes
Of the Garden of Parsdise.

3 #hall lose this life, it will disappear
With its wonderful mystery;
Bome day it will move no lingor here,
But will vanish silently:
But | know [ shall find it agsin onee more
In o becauty no =ong hath told;
It will mest e st the golden door
And around me forever fald,
e - -—

% NOT A WORD, MIND, TO DINAH
ANNIV

“ Nor a word, mind, to Dinah Ann™

Dinah Ann herself, the speaker’s wife,
having strolled down the garden in the
wweet stillness of the summer night,
heard these suggestive words as the
rigr pulled up at the gate. and her hus-
'[mmi dascended from it. She was &
pleasing little woman of seven or cight

and thirty, with a dark brown eye, a/
bright, fresh face and a natural propen- |

sity 10 take her own way, in the house
and out of it. Drawing back from the
e behind the well-kept hawthorn

-
fu-'!:u-_ she waited for what was to come |

nest.

* Not a word, for your life, mind, to
Dinah Ann!”

“ No fear!™ replied a voice, which
ghe recognized as that of her brother,
Harry Lecte; **1 know what women
are.
hou=e. and herself, too, once let her gel
an inkling of this. No fear, James!
Take care, on vour side, that vou don't
lose that —or let Dinah Ann find "

“ 'l take eare.  When are yvou com-
ing to smoke a quiet pipe with me? 1
sha!l want your advice as to—"

« One of these evenings,” interrupt-
ed the lawver, as he drove on up the
lane. * Good night!™

James Harbury, substantial farmer
and acriculturist, eame throush the
gnte and turned o fasten it. lhql
turned the other way, to the lefft in
stead of to the right, he
geen his wife, standing amainst g
hedre s close as she could stand, al
most intoit. He did not see her, and
went straight up the path to the house.

When his tootatens had died away, Mrs, |

Harbury wonnd her light summer gown
over her black silk apron, eaught hold
of her lilac cap-strings, lest the cap
shoud fly off, aud ran swiftly up the
narrow sidewalk, got round tothe baek,
went throurh the house, let drop her
gown and entered the sitting-room, all
calmly, nearly as soon as her husband.

“ (ot back!” she exclaimed, with a
look of surprise.

«Just come,” replied the farmer;
« Harry drove me in his gig.”

«What brings Harry up here in his
giz at this time? and why did you not
come back with Hall?' inquired Mrs.
Harbury, who liked to be st the begin-
ning and the end of everything.

«Harry had to come,” said the farm-
er, who scemed to be walking about
rather restlessly—and who never
thought of such a thing as refusing to
satisiy his wife's questions. “He got
a messpre from Down Farm to go over
there without loss of time. I thouzht [
might as well come with him, Dinah
Ann. As to Hall, I left him stuck in

the tap-room of the ‘Tawny Lion: he '

didn't order his gig to be ready before
ten o'cloek.”

sJust like Peter Hall! You'd have
taken the reins yourself, James, I
reckon, had you come ba-k with him.”

«Oh, h2'll not get as bad as all that?
But, 1 say, Dinah Ann, it's a sad thing
about Partridge at the Down Farm. A*
day ortwo ago he went out with his
haymukers—and you know what a man
he is to work, when he does set about
jt—wol into a heat, and drank a lot of
cold cider. It struck to him, for death,
they say; and Harry is gone to make
his will.”’
~ «What a dreadful thing!" exclaimed
Dinah Ann, who had a feeling heart,
with all her curiosity.

“Ay "tis. I think i'd like a snack of
cold beef. Dinah Ann, though it is late.
1 got talking to your brother in his
office, and missed my tea; so I've had
nothing since one o'clock dinner.
While Pheebe puts it, I'll just go aad
take a look at White Bess.”

«White Bess is all right,”" said Mrs.
Harbury. **So much better that Evan
thinks you might have ridden her. No
need to go and see her now."’

“Better, is she! I should like to give
her a look.”

He took up his hat, which still lay on
the table, and went out. Mrs. Harbury's
eves followed him; they were full of
specu'ation, and her mind, also.

1 don’t believe he is gone to look at
the mare,” soliloguized she. “He'd
not disturb her now he hears she is all
right. And how absent and fidgetty he
seemed! There is some mystery agate—
and [ should like to know what it is.
1 wonder whether —I should not think
—no, 1 should not think he can have
stolen out to meet somebody,” she
concluded, her tone dubious, in spite of
the stress laid on the “not.”

Stepping lighty into_the kitchen and
giving her orders to Phabe about the
gupper-tray, she t up an old wa-
ter-proof cloak that hung in the back
s:m&ge. threw it on to hide her lizht

ess, and creYt. out after her husband.
It was s very light and besutiful night;
in fact, it could not be said to be yet as
dark as it would be—and that is never
dark in the fine nights of summer,

“For him to lose his
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She'd be for —revolutionizing the |

wonld ‘.x"'“

L

| the money fly, for she was a dear lover

| of smart attire and of having pretty

| things about her. James would wince

| and bid her to be eareful; but he never

went the length of telling her she had

| spent too much. He was fond of her
| and she of him.

«Neither chick nor child." In that

' fact had lain a sharp sting. They had

‘ been married ¢lght years now, sod the |

| sting was wearing itself away. Time
| softens all things. He had never given

her cause for an unhappy thuuﬁht—un-
'til to-night. He had never had any
| secrets from her, except that he never
| could be brought to tell her what the

| exact sum was that he was enabled to |

put by at the end of each year. Dinah
| Ann Harbury did not care for that; she
| knew that, however much it might be,
it was all for her.

| But she did care for this; this myste-
rious secret which had come to her hear-
ing to-night. She knew how good
looking James was, how universally he
was liked by man and by woman, and
what a kind heart he had-—she put it
“goft”’—and something like jealousy
began to torment her spirit.

Vhen James came in again the sup-
per-tray was on one end of the table,
and Dinah Ann, an unusual light in her
eves, sat at the other end, near the

lamp, having taken wup her Kknitting. |

The farmer's general manner wias easy
and placid, though he had certainly
scemed restless after leaving the gig,
but now he was calm again.

sWell.” she said, as he cut himself Al
slice of the cold boiled beef, “how did |

you find White Bess?”

«*(h, she seems comfortable,’”” he re-
| plied, looking round for the mustard-
| pot.

; “You deceitful villain! You know
| you did not go ytﬁ‘h‘u].a.lﬂe." thought
his wife,. * %o

| wu ~AED . aloud.

l.e}.n! Sape White Bess will be all herself

ohnsonrrow, Dinah Ann."’
over [,°s more than 1 shall be,” thought
bottom of this."”

ile ate his supper nearly in silence,
And he enjoyed it, too, for he was
very hungry.
now of that Emma Land?"

James Harbury laid down his knife

in surprise at the question
and looked across at his wife, whose

“Do | ever hear anything of Emma

| Land?"* he repeated. “What can make

“What can make me ask it? 1 don’t

]knm(. The query happened to come
ie?
| «There's no sense in it—that I see.”

“Do what?"

“Ever hear of her?’
where was it?—the West Indies, [think
—10 herfriendsthere—ever so long ago.
know she did, Dinah Aon.”

“But she may write from the West
write to you?"’

He shook his head to imply a nega-
per again. Emma Land had ouce upon
i time been a somewhat sore subject
jealous in the old days.

“Do you ever see her, James?”

“You know. Emma Land.”

“ can't think what has put all this
How is it?”

“But do you?"

“See her.”

“Why, how conld I see her?" return-
his wife fully thought was put on.
«She is in the West Indies, and I am

“She may not be in the West Indies
now."
there for all I know—and I'm sure it
does not matter.™
no stories.’” thought his wife, quoti
the line familiar to her in her school-

“I should not at all wonder, James,
but Emma Land has come back again."
azo we heard she had married out
there—""

“I know I heard it; I remember it
quite well. But as to who said it, 1for-
she had married a cousin.™

“Oh! Not that thal's unlikely, for
have married you, you know. She laid
traps for you.”

did not fall into them, Dinsh Aun.™
And, laughing -paturedly, James
to reach his pipe. Dinah Ann rang the
bell, resumed her knitting and fell into
_ A few days away, t,hmfu To-
ing on smoothly at the farm. Dinah
least she displayed no signs of it bein
ruffied. James Harbury was as nsuaﬁ
sent and thoughtful. One afternoon he
went up-stairs to change his every-day

* Where are going?" cried Mrs.
Harbury, qulckfyn.n as he came down
again.

“Only i::,‘no Northam! I shall be

wvinah Ann, *unless 1 can come to the
like a man who is mentally preoccupied.
«James, do you ever hear anything
and fork i
| face was bent over her knitting.
|
| you ask that, Dinah Ann?"
into my suind, Why should I not ask
‘ “But do you?"'
“Why, yvou know she went out to—
| Nigh upon eight years, it must be. You
Indies. Perhaps she does. Does she
tive, aad occupied himself with his sup-
between them, for Dinah Ann was
“See who?”
into your head to-night, Dinah Ann.
“Do [ what?"
ed he, in a sort of helpless tone, that
here.”
«] don't know where she is. She's
+*Ask no questions, and you'll here
girl days.
““May be. Two or three years
“Who heard it? Who said it?”
get that—your brother, [ think. Thst
she was ready to marryanybody. She'd
“That's about true, I believe; but I
Harbury turned from the supper-tray
an unpleasant reverie,
Ann had recovered her temper—at
save that at times he seemed a little ab-
coat for a better one.
?-ﬂ%m It's not market-

Jawmes -
g ll'.m received ive
* I wans to byy a new sl B, $at
|10 ordar & best cap, aad 9ver 90 man)

-

| blankeis in the far corner.

. - |
it are sure you think so?"" |

despair.

*Good heavens! exclaimed Dinah
Ann, who had been stooping over some
“What in
| the world is the matter?”’ Is it spasms,
| James? Let me run for the cam-
phor.”

« Camphor, indeed™ exclaimed the
unhappy man. ** Bring poison, rather. |
| Poison.  You've ruined me.”’
 He's off hishenad,” was her pitiable |
| suggestion. ** Let me rub you, James. |
| Where is the pain? In the chest?”

He had flung his arms around in all |
| directions, so that she could not get to |
his chest, or to any other part of him

i “ Who lighted this fire?”” he gasped.
“thﬁc lighted it. I ordered her.
| The flue in the proper wash house has
taken to smoking frightfully. The
blankets are to be washed to-morrow
| and will be put in soak to-night. But
| what is the lire to you, James, that you
| should be put ont about it?"’
| “Iv's everything to me,"”” he faintly
| answered.  ** Five hundred pounds has
| been burnt up in it.”
Rising from the stool—and Dinah
| Ann wondered the creaky old thing
had not come down with his weight —
| he hastened indoors, sat down by the
| table and buried his head upon it. She
| found him so, his face hidden in his
hands

“ Now, James, you just tell me
at all this means—if you are not
Come! [in-

| wh
| quite out of your senses.
tend to know."
| *Yes, you may know it now,” he
said, lifting his face and its despair.
I had placed in the fire-place of that
| old furnace, in my old, green pocket-
book, five hundred pounds sterling in
bank-notes. And—and they are burnt!
| They are burnt, Dinah Ann'
| Dinah Ann paased. **Where did the
| notes come from?"
“From your brother—to me. A
| long while ago, years before I knew
' you, 1 lent a frien] over four hundred
pounds sterling. He ran away with it
to Australia, and I lost my money, and
set him down as s rogue. But he is
not so dishonest as I tnought him; he
has made his fortune out there, and is
back again in London now, and last
week he transmitted the debt and in-
terest to your brother for me, five hun-
dred pounds sterling. [ bronght the
' notes home the night Harry drove me
here.”
| *¢ And now just tell me, James, how
| you could think of putting bank-uotes
linto such a place as a furnace fire-
| hole?™
| «Idid it for safety. Nobody ever
| went in there, and the furnace was nev-
| er used.”

“Safety? Was there not your bureau,
up stairs in the bed-room?"

“That's never locked.”

“Why, it's always locked.”

“Anyway, the key is never taken out
of it.”

“Ah, Isee what it is —you were afraid
I should see the money and waut to
spend it.”

+And so you would, Dinah Ann-—a
sum like that coming unexpectedly,”
he meekiv rejoined. “Bonnets and
| frils, and fresh chairs and tables—
you'd not have known where to stop.”

“Well, Imust say, James, you have
been rightly served for your want of
confidence. No husband ever has a con-
cealment from his wife, if she's a good
wife, but he is sure to be paid out. It
is a loss though, £5001

He gm:mm’i: *My business in North-
am this afternoon was to consult with |
your brotherabout a good investment |
for it.”

“What's this?"' asked she. placing
before him the identical green case
with the bank-notes inside it. James

asped.

“Dinah Ann! My dear Dinsh Anpn™

“Ah, it's my dear Dinah Ann now —
and where would you be without me? I
have given you a good fright, however.
Don't you concea!a thing from me
again, James.”

“I don’t think I will.," he said.
has it all come about?” .

“Why, I have just been playing a lit- |
tle as well as you. I was at the gate |
last Thursday night, and hearnd what |
you said to Harry as you got out of the |
gig. It excited my suspicions and my |
curiosity.” |

“But what did I say?" asked the
farmer, reallvnot remembering between |
the excitement of the past misery and |
the present happiness.

“*Not & word, mind. to Dinah Ann. |
Not a word, for your life, mind, to Di- |
nah Ann!" ™. |

el A A e

Swelling the Census.

THE Special Census Agent, Mr. Saw-
yer, is reducing the number of the
names furnished by the letter-carriers,
and supposed to have been omitted
from the official ennmeration. Every
list, be says, is found to contain dapli-
cates or other errors, and in some of
them as few as five per cent. of the
names are entitled to enumeration.
Maay of these latter are found in board-
ing-houses, the keepers of which gave
the official canvasser a partial list of
the people in the hoase, and did not
zive the whole because they got tired,
or th t the enumerator {wl enougi.
In one instaoce the names Lnla Howard
and Tommy Howard were found added
to a family of that name. Ome of Mr.
Sawyer's Special Eaumerators visited
the and found all the Howards
there except Lulu and Tommy. There
were no persous for these names.

“Then how did the carrier Lalu
and Tommy in his list?’ asked the can-

TRSser.
« | gave them to him,” answered
the house.
““You know them, then®
“Of course [ do ™
** Who are they?”
"I‘.uln s our dog,

““How |

add Tommy's

«And what did you put down the
catll aad dog':;tmfm!“

I thou was the right thing
to do Wﬁaﬁ't you tryi g-hw sweil
the cemsus?™ —Si. Lauis lobe- Dein.
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L drive them \
| scattered in their haunts will also cause

| of grain per day.

| er dust and butter
' chop parsiey tine and mix thoroughly.

| rinsed in hot water.

| Snoar.

| all b as thick as

| = . <
' job and wondering why their trees

HOXE, I'Ll_l____ A!_’I GARDEN.
CLEANLINESS and free ventilation sre |

w for the health ol fowls in |
warm weather. |

For soft corns, dip a p'm:fotlincul

eloth in turpentine sal wrap it round | 8

the toe on which the corn is s tasted
airht and morning. The relief will be
immediste, and, afltor 3 few days, the

'
'

| eorm will disappear.

Svoar Cooxies —Two capfals of
sugar, one cupful of butter, warmed.
one cupful of thick sour cream, oae
ezg. one tesspoonful of saleratas and
one teaspoonful of caraway seeds. Tais
makes sixty Lo eighty coolies

RANCID BUTTER, boiled in water with
s portion of char-oal (sav 1 teath part)
will he entirely divested of i2s raneidity,
and may be el for eookinr
altheugh ita fine favor will
stored to make it fit for table u

A cnexist under the auspi
\gricaltural Department is
for the statement that the
ghum, whea in full matarity,
a larger per centage of sagar than In
dian corn or the tropical

BLog calicoes and lawns, which
fade so easily, may have their colors
set by washing the first tone in sa't and
water. A weak solution of sugar of
lesd wil'! set the color in most washa-
ble goods, and will keep the tints in
hosiery.

Taere are several ways to get rid of
snts. Boiling water, soapsuds
oil peured in their holes will destr
them. Leaves of tansy or eatnip wil
awav. luiverized borax
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them to leave,

Tine New York horse rallway com-
panies feed their horses an averaze of
eight pounds of hay and thirteen pounds |
In summ - r the gran |
corn an! jual

In winter the corn

of

is a mixture of

parts by measure.
15 increased and a less quantity
is fed

CreaMm Pip.—To be eaten warm or
cold; very nice. One pint of cream,
three eres besten separately, sugar o
taste. pach of salt, flavor as vou like.
Butter a deep pie dish or mountain
cake tin, ﬁpt‘u.':ﬂ.- with brewl crumbs
that have been sifted, about as thiek as
pie paste, pour in the castand and
.-prmkiu over it some bread crumbs and
cocoa-nnt wmx «l

ITis of the very ! most
that stock should have
and plenty of it. The thirst of
during the hot weather ean reshiy
imarined from judeiog it by the human
thirst; and to lTl'jn'ln- the animyd ol 2
suflicient drink s about wWors
species of cruelty that ean be inficted
upon the brute creation.  The agony o
excessive thirst is simply terriole,

Ciickex  AND  Conrs,  (Maryland |
Fashion). —Youn want fresh corn: cut
off the grains from the cob and put it
in a pot with only enough water to cov-
er it; stew thor ughiyv;: eat the chicken
up and add to the corn; season with
pepper and salt, and whea the chicken
13 tender add a teacupful of eream,
thicken with a very little lour or cracs-
At the very inst

witls

importance

ool I..  waler,
animals |

by

the

For jelly cook the fruit in a poreelan
kettle, with or without water, ac onl-
inz to its natare, nutil it is well softened
Strain throush a flannel bar previons'y
To every pint ol
juice allow one full rounded pint of
loil the juice for twenis min
utes, noting time from the instant it
begins to boil.  Heat the sugar mean-
tune by pl:u'ill_: N s oven on puatiers,
After the juice has boiled twenty min-
utes skim and add the suzar. When
this is dissolved and the juice is still
boiling pour into vour glasses.  Some
jelly-makers add the beatea winte of an

| eger to the juil'.l' for the purpose of clari-

fying it
Bosrosw Brows Breap. --Two large

| eups of Indian weal, one large eup of

rve-meal, (not rye-flonr,) one-half cup
of molasses, one teaspoon soda, seaid
the Indiaa meal, but keep it thiek; when
eool add the rve, molasses and soda
with a little sult and one pint of sponge,
which must be very lizh'. This mast |
ecan be stirred: sel in
a warm place to rise in the baling-pun. |
It should be readv to cooX in an hour,
To make it more like the gennine

ar

| ticle, which is baked in o briek oven,

steam it four hours. and then bake in a
slow oven an hour or more. It can be |
made with the same measures without
scalding the Indian meal, by mixine
soft with warm water to allow the meal
to swell. Ryemeal does not swell
mu h.

Tar Prairic Farmer gives the follow-
inrremady forhorse distemper. *Steam
the nose with hot bran and hayse
by means of a sack fastenod to the hal-
ter. Keep the sores nnder the throat
clean with warm water, asd apply warm
pouitices of equal parts of bran, linseed |
meal and ]‘Iln\'dt'r‘\‘ll charcoal. Give
sloppy, steumed or boiled food, mixed |
with linseed meal. Offer the co't fresh |
water fregquently. B uidage the legs
and blanket the body. Sapport the

s,

| strength by tonic medicines, such as an |

electnary made of one oun e of pow-
dered sulrimu.— of iron, three ounces of
powidered ‘gentian, and twent: ounees

| of honey. of which give, mo ning, noon !

and evening. two tablespoonfuls, by

vlacing it upon the root of th: tongue. |

Instead of hay give newly cut grass.”
—— . —

Fall Planting of T

Mi. ALFRED SMITi, writing from Mon-
mouth to the Maine Farmer in favor of
fall planting of trees, reports the fol-|
lowing experience, prefacinz it with a
hintof *how not to do it:”

« Some men with little experience |
dig holes, ariificial tubs, that nll with |

rees.

| water, and set the trees in them and

cover with the same soil with no
mound of earth to turn the water, or
mulch to protect fro n drouzht o- freez-
inz and thawing, eousidering it a good |

don’t grow. Wishingz to plant out
from our nursery sevent,-five dwarf
pear trees one rod apart, | prepared as
many rods of lan:t by underdraining in
order to remove all suviace walers as
quickly as possible, that they might |
not stand with wet fect on a refentive |
sub-sod. The s0il is & mixiure of cay
and granite on a hard pan.  The sur-
face of the land as well as the sub-soil
was irregular, uneven and not sufli-
ciently inclined to run off the water;
henoe, the mnecessity of artificially
drainmg all such lands. as no fruit |
trees or plants, save alders. polypods
and aquatic plants, can grow with their
roots in puddles of water. The tact
on the seventy-five rolds was well de-
composed and mule as rich as farmers
wstial'v  make their land for ecorn
{which was about half as rich as land
should be to grow good paying crops
of gorn), growth of fruit trees or fruit.
The holes were duz twelve inches or
more deep and filled onethind with
top-soil, then set the trees, covering
with best soil till a mound was made
about six inhes higher than the sur-
ronnding sucfses: them plow.d three
furrows toward the trees on each side,
thus leariag good drainage for water to
rua off instead of scttinz in the holes.
We thea put around each tree a heap
of good manure fro.n the barn-shed to
protect them from deep freezing amd
heaving, which was spread broadeast
over the ground in spring, allowing one
cord 1o sixteen trees, or about ten |
cords to the acre. We began so late,

or cold weather came on so early, that :

we were able to set only forty-iive |
trees, all of which made alarge growth
season, which was very

aining ‘

'-l

‘and ms »

| cealment.

| simply pointed to the

| fori

| true as to the'r

Getting Eves with the School-teacher.

Tz
entithed
Candidate for the "
Kerr, pblhhdby!'.s.pm'lb(.‘o..

Louis :

Mike declared that he would pay ~Old
Silence,” as be called the tescher, for
w mhin.udm.n-.lmnul
for several days be was planaing bow

he sheuld do it, but in vain, as it was &
considerable

task that required skill snd

y. At last, however, the oppor-

ngenuil
tunity eame o him un:rrh:z He
had, 3+ usaal, been * doing ing."
had to stay in
school du dinger time. It was a
severe ordeal for him. Looking out of
the window be could see the bove plas-
ing, and having time generally,
he would rather take 3 dozen ‘Inppaa‘-
than be deprived of his play bour. He,
however, concladed to while away the
titwe in drawing on the blackboasd, for
be had considerable talest n that di-
rection. All at once s thought struck
him-— just the thing for revenge on “Uid
Silence.” He would cancsture him and
wrile his new name on the drawing and
leave it to be seen by all the scholars.
So be glanced about, and sewing the
place clear of prying eyes, went 1o work
s Won's be be mad?"” chuckled Mike w
himself. * That's his nose exactly,”
and he stepped backward to admire his
work. * No one will ever know who
did it,”" be thought as bhe added the eye-

nsses and finished the work, much W
is satisfaction.

The scholars had not long been sasem-
bled before the illustration was discov-
ered, and its resemblance W the teacher

recognized. A general Litler went over

the school-room and attracted the atten-
tion of the tescher. * Silence!" he ex-
claimed, looking up from his writing, at

| which geographies were in great demand

by the school.

 Simon, what amuses you ™’

Simon George had left his geography
at home, so his mirtn was beyond con-
He did not dare to I}N'.\k
lest he should burst out laughing, so be
blackboard to
which the teacher had his back turned.

Mike Horn had his revenge; in fact
he never enjoyed any thing so muoch in
his life. His handkerchief was scarcely
large enough to fill his mouth, and it
was with great difficulty that he kept
from laughing aloud. The tencher gave

' one look at the blackboard and then at

the school. There was no merriment
now. o i
s Silence ' was sbout to vent his
wrath and commence a search for the

uilty person who had thus caricatured
im, but the thought struck him that
the course he had on the spur of the
moment intended to pursue was not al-
together 8 wise one, even though it
might be the most correct. What, then,
wus the astonishment of the school to
seo the stern features of the hard-heart-
ed schoal-master relax into a broad
smile. In fact, he laughed guite heact -
ly, and again examined the drawing
“ Well, whoever did that,” he said,
aloud, ** has a superior talent for draw-
ing, and will makea great artist.”  He

bit of school-boy ex- |
is from » humorous pubicstion

o R It

CHARTER (Al STOVE are

tavor, and say Lhat fur all purposes of
ing and taking this stove can wed e
The large fues and beary oaslings, €

to the frw, tmake the € HANTER Oak sspecielly |

.“M to oaur sofl call, whul o Jeslroaet -
jve 10 cast-lron. The
wounced perfeet Im Its srrang~ meal
operastion, heating watler fusl righi

-

Evesy Farmer and Teameter should know
that Fraser Asle Lirease cures sore P 1)
and seraiches op borses. Buy It anywherrg

-

“Ir ralees the dead ™ said s enthosiestie |

friesd aboat Hi sv's Rewep

——— e -

Tux aged and inf-m wre strengihened aad

facu Ues brghteaed by Mait Billers

-

feveral Good Things.,
11 vou want gomd digestlon,
If vou want goosd heailh,

# you wan! gool aking,
[f you want 8 gosd stove,
If vou went the cheapest stove,
It vou want & good squase meal,

Boar a CHanTER Oak STOVE
Gosd Advicre

The Dady Adwrtiwr, st Albana, Vermost
has whe folowing “We feel sure that f

sueh of our [rienss as are sulerers from s |

eanes of Kidoers and Liver wog™l Sul wee
Warner's 8uf» Kindey and Liver Care, ey
wotid be benod el i

Advantage of Heary Fiates,

The w01 Lituminous coal ueed in the West
is =0 Jestructive oo all east-lron sl the
beavy piates in 1he ClARIER Ak Lo
sty witl be appreciated by housekeepers
as well an dealers.  Thinadvantiage, with ex-
cellent draft, quick and uniforn baki
make The CHARTFE OaK (e most destral
stove In the markel

Benpisa's Rissia Salve meels with won

| canes of skhin Jiseasos
-

Witnorrs Fever and Ague Toule, the
old rellable remedy. now selis st one dellarn

JACOB3 |

TRADS

Ll
eerful success in a

pretended uot w notice that it was in- |

tended as a caricature of himself.
¢ Surely that must have been done by
SOMe Erown person ; no scholar of mine,
1 imagine, can draw so well ; if there is,
he must receive instruction at once.”

Mike Horn opened kiseves very wide ;
he was being praised for his work, and
¢ Old Silence  did not recognize it as
himself. ** Well, that is wo good,” he
thought.

« Yes, whoever did that," continued |

the school-master, still looking admbr-
ingly at the blackboard, *‘must lake
lessons in drawing and painting. Who
did it?" Putting the question abruptly.

Mike, suspecting no deception on the
part of the teacher, and thinking he had
made a great hit, which would indeed
make him s hero in the eyes of the
school, rose to his feet, and, castingone
glance of pride and grandeur over the
school-room, said, grnnd[_\'. ] did.™

Every eye was upon him in sstonish-
ment and admiration. All except ** Si-
lence ** himself—his eye was upon poor
Mike, but not in admiration—the pL -
ant smile had left his face, and in its
place a look of satisfaction at his own
great cunning.

“ Mike Horn," be said,
you?"

¢ Yeu, sir."'

“it was

“ Well," continned ¢ Silence,” ** you |
certainly deserve praise for your talent, |

as [ said before, and should improve it,
but you did wrong in ridiculing your
superior in choosing such a subject for

jllustration, and for that I must punish |

you severely."
Mike was neatly trapped ; he admitted
that afterward: at the time, however,

he was too frightened to reason much |

about it.

The eccentrie * Silence’ immediately
dragged poor Mike to the front, admin-
istered to him a sound flogging, and
compelled him to remain standing on
the small stool all the afternoon; but
Mike kept his voluntary promise—** He
never did it again.”
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—Best quality of lard melts at 81 de-

| grees.

— @ e
SoMe mar i1 eon sl es are welidad tozether,
others only cunined —/"Aiadd ha News.
-

FOR

RHEUMATISH,

Neuralgra, Sciatica, Lumbago,
Backache, Sorencss of the Chest,
Gout, Quinsy, Sore Throat, Sweils
ings and Sprains, Burns end
Scalds, General Bodily
Pains,

Tooth, Ear and Hoadache, Frosted
Foeet and Ears, and all othor
Pains and Aches.

No Froparstion on earth squals % Jarows On
o & safe, sure, pimple and cheap External
Remedy A trial entails but the sompamiively
Wifing sutlay of 50 Cents, and svery one g0 ®ering
with jain can have cheap and positive prowd of ie
ela e

Pirectione in Fleven Langvages.

| SOLD BY ALL PRUGQGISTS AND DEALERS
- IN¥N MEDWINE.

. A.VOGELER & CO.

MALY

RMENTED

'l‘llH MATCHLESE REXOVATOR of feebie and
rzhausird cutisilantit o ne lo Mch i the slemeuts that
g0 to neurial and sirengihen the binod, 1t perfeos
digrstion, stimaiatos the Hver, Kdneys, bo wvis sud aria
ary orgens, qtiets the brals snd wervous foroes, and
| Induces refreshiing slesp. MALT BITTER= commend
et es Lo The Weak conyaareal, ovore sriocd, &
bilitated, nerroua, aleeploss and mclancholy, as 'h o purs
| est. safest spd mowt powerful Pstorative in medicine
Prepared by the MALT BITTERS COMPANT, from
Unfermented Mo and Hops Seld everywhore

MALT BITTRS COMPPANY, BOSTON, MASS.
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WARNER’S

A M1vEeTER stopped ot a house and songht |

1"!
oil boy an
“M by M

o Ziving an eight-y-ar
jastruciive lesson in morality,
sald the minister. 1 have lived
vee vears, and have never uzed 1obaero
in auy form, nor toll s lie, nor uttered an
outly, nor played troant, nor—"" **Gemulay
cr.chets, " interrapteld the lald, *yer ain 't bad
any fun st ail, bave ye! ™
e e e
Pror Swixa, of Ch cago, in 8 discourse ab
& recont me ting of Western farmers, told
ticm that their |ank bodies aud s» rosiul
faces came of too much work, tos Il Le sieep,
and too little good food, and that the same 19
bays.

ArrLE-prariasas from the pot,
Just a dozen, steaming ot
And the oid man, convalescent, says the
Fre;
Th i he takes them, one by o™,
Bats eleven, while his son
Sees them dissppear with horror oo his face.

When the sick man takes the last,
Speaks his littie boy, aghast,

“Pa, | havea't had one dumpling—nor has

ma.
“ What " the old man eries, amazed,
While b dropped his knife and guzed,
“ Would you take the iast one {rom your poor
sick pat”’ —fetrolenwm W orkd

Waex s man draws an inference bhe should
draw it mild —N. 0. Piayune.

Tae Rev. Mr. Potter, who has been doing
miss 0 irs work tn Persia, finds his lub rs
brougid 10 an_wRp ca «nt term nation. The
Shah has potified him that he must not preach
to Mussuimans, snd that f he coatinues
todoso he will be arrested. As an armest
unler the order of the Shah means belead-
ing, Mr. Poiter witl have to leave or else keep
quiet =

Tazy were walking in the fe'ds snl M
besitated to pass through » lane that mt:!:’-

| ugoscioa~jooking  goat “Wh,n
i “e s along: this

An b lute e
moves &l aae-harind and otbhrr injarioms clmen
from thr sre - 8o enpplies (he materinl for prbaid
fog (he Beaith. It 8 ihe only veviain reincdy for Usle
Giseaar Kn0wn to the world

WARNER'S

AFE BITTERS

Care reme e
the fscr and puarify ihe
heaithivi sunaasi o dgmsuon ad

sharpes the apprtile
WAR!IH'ISAF E
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