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A MAN'S LIFE.

One song above all songs [ sing,
One #ong that breathes of love and spring—
A man’s life is & precious thing,

1 know that we who live to-<day
re born to dream and die as they
hose forms have wholly passed away;

That we, whose hearts are bold and stout,
Are weak discoverers cast about
Amid the windy scas of doubt.

The simple falth of other years
s muMed music to our ears,
A voice of lnging choked with tears;

For we have Jost the holy traen
Of God, the unknownble one, whose face
Is hidden in darkness for a space;

And many men are prone to swear
Thet Giod §s but the soul’s despalr,
A Lelng as ghostly as the air—

That out of passion and swoeet breath
Bhalle e whateyer wisdom saith,
One everlasting night of death,

Alns! 1 know that sorrow dwells
Within the soul as sound in bells,
T'hut hearts are often Haming bells:

I know that bitter erime and lust
Are part of our pollated dust -
The dumned are kindred 1o the just.

I know it ull, and yet | sing
As freely asa bird in spring—
A mau’'s life is a precious thing.

For thourh life darken and death be flect
There is n Heaven Tor hearts that meet,
A Heaven of passion wildiy sweet

And strong men feel a fieree delight
In toe bard bruot and toll of bt
They conguer nobly whero they =mite.

To live is 1o aspire, to Bear
Through harsh, discondant erics the clear
True soice of hope forover near;

To rise beyond the oarth, 1o find
Fiioerinl beights whepeom the mind
Muy swoep nod cirele Like a wind,

And oh! it 12 omough to be,
Toteol, and bear, and think, and e,
To kpow thiat nzes dwell o e,

And there g rapture in the thought
That | wm w0 divinely wrouzhn
Time cannot make me wholly nanght!

What though [ faint and porish, 1
Thave that within me which is bigh
As God and intinite as the sky.
A goiryg- kol jar .‘fu‘l-’f? mery.

. ———
A RACE FOR A WIFE,

My father used to live at Rethel, in

not said no; but,
vioux had asked her in nnrn
same time that I did. Pierre P
is a man of my age, who carries his
heart in his hand, as the sayi
and well looking.
tested him, and he has remained my
friend!
me as he held out his hand:

number
seven, and so we both of us became

state of
ple at Mezieres said that Puvioux had
a rich aunt, and that she would buy
him off.
army. Puvioux would n

oblized to go,

you see, Plerre Pu-
at the
vioux

is. pay
I ought to have de-

Well, Father Servan said to

“+You are worthy to be my son-in-

law, my lad; but first of all you must
pleswse my daughter.

I will ask her.’
** Marguerite, when asked, said that

she would gladly cousent to be my
wife.
talked to her about Puvoux.
both of us, one as much as the other;
she hesitated, she did not dare to de-
cide.
both of us.

But she said the same when they
She loved
But still she could not marry

“Time went on. When the time of

the conscription came we drew lots,

Puvoux and I, on the same day. I had
three and he had number

For a moment I was in a
¢ fright, I confess. Peo-

soldiers.

If Puvioux did not join the
Margue-
rite, and I, knowing that 1 should be
for I was poor—I
thought I already heard the fiddler at

the wedding, rending my ears and my

heart.

“1 must tell you that Marguerite |
Servan has not her equal,

now, after having waited seven years

for her, upon my honor, I think I should |

blow out my brains!

* Luckily, Pierre Pavionx was not
bought off.  His aunt died leaving debts
instead of a fortune. He ha
penny any more than | had! We were
obliged to shonlder our guns, and we

| were expected on our way-bill every |

moment. One nicht, Father Servan
took us each by theé arm and led us to

an inn, and this is what he said to us as |

we emptied a bottle of Moselle wine,

* My boys, you are good and honest
Ardennais, equal in merit. I love you
with all my heart. One of you shall be
my  son-in-law: that understond.
Marguerite will wait seven years. She
has no preference eithor for you, Pu-
vioux. or for you. Chevanchenx, butshe
loves hoth of you, nnd she will make
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happy the one whom fortune shall |
choose. These are the conditions on
which one of youn shall marry mv

daurhter; you start on the same day,

the high street, in a house 1 can still | it is probable that vou will return on

sce belore my oyes with its slate roof | the same day.

and projecting beams, a hospitable
house il ever thera was one. Poor
folks knew the way toit. They entered
with their wallet empty and went away
with it full. We were all seated one
night at the fireside; my father was
smoking his pipe and watching the fire
burn. my mother was ironing and I was
reading, when we heard a noise at the
door, and saw enter a boy with fright-
ened looks,
“What is the matter?”

Well, the one who first
comes and shakes hands with Father

| Servan, and says: ‘Here [ am, mytime

is out;” he, I swear, shall be the husband
of Margnerite.’

« I was astonished; I thought that I
had misunderstood. 1 looked at Pierre
Puvionx and he looked at me, and, al-
though we were sad enough at heart,
we were certainly ready to burst out
laughing.

“ But Father Servan was not joking.

| He had discovered this means of getting

It is a soldier very tired who has | out of the difliculty and he meant to

just fullen exhausted before the door.”

My father loved soldiers. He rose
brusquely, ran out, and there he was,
before had taken a step, cominge in
arain with a voung soldier leaning upon
him, or, rather, my father had taken
him up and was earrying him like asack
of corn.

My father hastened to draw the big
arm-chair up to the fire. The soldier
w:ius made to git or rmather to recline in
it. and my father said, looking at the
poor fellow:

“Is it IIII*';H“II!'.:
slate?”

The fact is that the soldier was very
thin and pale, his hair fattened on his
foreliead, the veins of his temples hig
as your little finger, his face biack with
dust. We were then in the month of
October, and the weather was begin-
ning to grow fresh, but the poor fellow
was, nevertheless, sweating bigdrops as
if it had been dog davs.  He must have
had a long tramp; hig shoes were in
shreds; yvou could see where the stones

Walking in that

had torn the leather; the left foot was
bleeding. “The soldier did not move

but remained in the arm chair with his
head thrown back, his eyes Lalf open
and white as a sheet.

My mother had already put some soup
on the tire and a pan full of wine.

Bah,” said mv father, “the first
thing to be looked after is the feet!”

And kneeling down he began to tear
and cut away the shreds of leather.
The soldier's feet, all swollen and full
of blisters, looked like the feet of the
martyrs. swollen with pain and wenled
by hard cords, which wesce in the pict-
ures of the Spanish painters.

My father dipped his handkerchief in
vinerar and washed the wounds.

“You,” he sad to me, ““make some
lint.”'

And I began to tear up some old linen

that my mother had taken out of the |

big cupboard.
lecanwhile the soldier had come to
himself. He looked al us, at my father,

mother and myself, and the two or

three neighbors who had come in one
after the other. His wandering eyes
seemed to interrogate everything.
was no longer the road, the stones, the
great deseited woods that he saw be-
fore him, but a gay room with a ceiline
of shining oak, a cloth on the table. a
knife and fork laid and a brown earth-
enware soup-bowl emitling a savory
smell of cabbare soup.

Then he raised himself up, leaning on
the arms of the chair, and said to my
father, with confused emotion:

«t Ah, monsieur! But you do mnot
know me!"

« Ah! well, that does not matter; we
will become n:-.!::ainted at table™

We had already dined, but my father
wished to bear the soldier company.
He sat down to table opposite him, as
it were brooding over him, and looking
at the resimental buttons that shone on
his eloak. The soldier ate, and ate
heartily; my mother served him. My
father took charge of the wine, and the

ass did not long remain empty.
re «« Well,” said my father, Ismldenl\'.

@ pointing to the tin box that the soldier

carried slung on a cord, *“*vou have
finished vour time, for there is your
conge. Then why do you go and kill
vourself by toiling along the highway?
1 see how the matter stands. You have
no money to pay for the diligence?”

« 12" replied the soldier. * I have
received my pay and my bounty, and
my mother hmll sent me enough to pay
for a place in the coupe, if I had liked,
but I could not!™

« I nnderstand,” said my father, who
did not understand at all. Then he
asked for another bottle of wine.

When the meal was over the soldier

® ,Ged to walk. He tottered, uttered

sgmothered ery and fell back into the
cBair. Ithen saw a tear in hiseye. He
was & voung man, rather thin, but
nervous, dark and with an energetic
look. He was not a man to shed a tear
for a little, and that tear puzzied me.
« Ah.” he said with a movement in
whieh there was a little r and a
@ 00d deal of grief, “I shall not be
able to walk until to-morrow morning!”
« Walk™ cried my mother, terri-

ﬁn’%ha soldier shook his head.
« You don’t know, you; I must.”
1t was a VOW. &
In our Ardennes those primitive
#_ .ls have respect and faith. 1 saw
my father look at the young man in the
face without astonishment and with
rrogation.
« Yes,” said the soldier, **1 will tell
ou the whole story. You, have, per-
ixns. saved my life;: 1 ought, atleast, to
i you wholam. My name is Jean
evaucheanx, and my father is a
wood-splitter at Mezieres. He is an
houest maa, like you, Monsieur. Seven
years ago, when 1 drew for th: con-
seription, I was madly iphlove wiu;
Margucrite Servan, a good hearty gir
and a pretty one. I had already asked

_ her in marriage, and ber father hed |

e -
'.’.... h’& >

L Swaore

stick toit. 1 held out myv hand and
swore to act neither by rase nor vio-

| lence, and to let Pierre Povioux mamry

Mareuerite, if he returned to Mezieres
before 1T did. Pierre stood up anl
the same, and then we shook
hands while Father Servan said: * Now
the rest is your affuir,
is to escape bullets and to return sale
sl mumll.‘

« He tilled our glasses onee more and
we drank a parting draught.

* Before leaving | wished to see
Marceuerite. Just as [ was arrivine un-
der her window—it was at dusk—I saw
some one in the shade comine in the
same direction. | stopped short. It
was Pierre Puvioux.
to find me there. I was not particular-
Iy pleased to meet him. We stood there
for a moment like two simpletons look-
ing at the toesof our boots. Then with
a movement of courage I said to Pu-
voix:

¢ Shall we go in together?

“We entered and took our farewell
of Marcuerite.  She listened tous with-
out saying anyvthing, but there were
tears at the tips of herblonde eyelashes.
Suddenly Pierre, who was  talking,
stopped and began to sob and 1 to do
the same.  Then Marguerite joined in,
and there wo were all three shedding
tears and pressing each other's hands.

*“When the dilligence that took us
away from Mezieres began to rattle on
the pavement the next day I felt in-
clined to throw myself down from the
imperial and get ernshed under the
wheels. The more so as there was a
Lorrainer at my side who wassinging in
amelancholy voice a song of his coun-
try, and I said to myself: “Itis all over,
Jean; you will never sce her arain.’

* Well, you see. Time passes. The
seven vears are over and who knows?
Perhaps I am not only going to see her
again, but to marry her.

*There are, indeed, strange changes
in life.”” continued Jean Chevaucheux.
* Pierre and 1 started on the same day
and at the same hour and we were
placed in the same regiment. At first

l "Im vexed. I should have liked to
t

have know that he was far away. As

I was worn out. [ slept all night.
the morning I woke up. I saw that the
day was getting on; I was furious and
calied some one.
“+You have not seen a soldier pass |
on foot?
“Yes, Monsiewr le wmililaire, very |De2

Iate last night. He asked for a glass of i

! knocked at an inn.

If I lost her |

not a|

le scemed vexed |

| with him.
| enter the first barber shop that he saw

alone, as it were abandoned, I felt s
great despair.
rose and

little halt had done me
walked and walked until 1 had caught
up to Puvioux and

I made an effurt. I
to walk again. That
good. I walked,

him.
was well ahead, but

** At night, too,
In

water.' -

** Ah! I was outstripped in my turn! [ |
v. At three o'clock in |
the afternoon I had not ecauzht up to |

siarted hurriediy.

Puvioux, nor at six o'clock either. At
started to walk again. 1 walked a
good part of the night, but my strenth
had limits. Once more | stopped. |

and there sitting in a chair 1 saw Pu-
vioux, pale as death. He made a move-
ment of displeasure when be saw me
that was natural. We did not talk
much. What could we say? We were
both tired! The great thinzg was to
know who should get up lirst the next
morning. It was [

* The next morning was this morn-
ing. Since this morning I have been

walking, taking a rest now and then, |
rof the trot and the

but only a very short one. Weare get-
ting close. Rethel is the last stage be-
tween Angers and Mezieres. | know
my map of Franee now! The last stage!
Good heavens if I arrived too late™

** And Pierre Puavioux," asked my

| father, * has he caught you up?”

“No,"” replied Coevauelieux, *I am
ahead! If I could start now I should be
saved.”

“Start? In this state! Impossible!

] kuow—my fleet are swollen and
cut-—and provided that tomorrow —

“To-morrow you will be rested. You
will he able 1o walk!™

“Do you think =0?"" said the soldier,
with a look ardent as lightuing.

*] promise you."

My father then advised the sollier o
zo to bed. Chevancheux- didl not re
fuse. The bed was reudy. He shook
hands with us and went up to his room.
It was ten o'clock

*I will wake you at five o'clock,” said
my father.

It was not vet daylight on the follow-
ing morninz when my father, already
up, looked out of the window to see
how the weather was.  While he was
at the window he heard some heavy
footsteps on the road below, and in
the obscure twilight that precedes day-
break he perecived asoldier who was
walking in the direction of Mezicres.

“Up already? said wy father.

The soldier stopped.

“Well?"” continued my father,” are
you off?”

“The sollier looked up and tried to
make out who was speaking to him.

“You are Jean Chevaucheux are you
not?" asked my father.

“No,”" said the soldier, I am Pierfe
Puvioux!"

And as if that name of Chevaucheux
had been the prick of a spur, he re-
sumed his wa'k more ranidly and was
soon lost in the obscurity. When my

} father could no lonser see him he could
The only thing |

hear the noise of his shoes on the road
leawine to Mezieres.

“Ah!" said my father to himself,
“Chevancheus must be sharp if he
means to eatch up to that man. ' And
he went stra‘zht to the room where
Jean had slept. He was already up
and looking at his feet by the light of a
candle.

*Vietory!”" heeried, when he saw my
father; **1 feel fresh and strong, and 1
suller no more.  Enroute!”

“ And quickly!”" replied my father.
“Puvioux has just passed through

| Rethel,™

* Pierre Pavioux?"

“I have just spoken to him. He
passed under our window, going along
as it the evil one were after him.”

**Ah, mon Dieca!" exclaimed Che-
vancheux as if he had been struck
down. Ile I‘rp'-:tlml once more: “*Ah!
mon Diea!” Then be buckled on his
knapsack and cried: * After all, what
vou have told me gives me courage.
Let me off!™ =

In the room below, my mother, already
up, was filling a wallet with provisions
for Chevancheux. Buat he refused. He
was not hungry.
her fill him « Pask of brandy, and put.
tinzon a pair of my father's shoes he
started, blessing my mother and lean-
ing on my father's arm to take the tirst
step.

Three or four vears after this we
heard no news of Chevaucheux. We
used often to talk of that evening when
the soldier had come into onr house
bleeding and weary. What had be-
come of him. What had been the end
of that romance of love so strangely
begun?

One day my father had to go to
Mezieres on business. He took me
At Mezieres he wished to

you may imagine [ could not love him. |10 get shaved. On the door-step a little

But I reflected afterwards that if Pu-
voix was with me 1 conld at least talk
about her. That consoledme. Well, I
said to my=elf, 1 am in for seven years
of it. After all, one gets over it

“In the regiment | became a fast
friend of Pierre Pavioux. He proved
to be an excelient good fellow, and at
night, in order to kill time, we used
often to talk of Mezieres, of Father
Servan and of Marguerite. Weused to
write to Mezieres often, but each told
the other the contents of his letters, It
was a struggle, it is true, but it was
loval. When M erite or old Servan
replied the letter was for both of us.
An equal dose of hope wasgiven to each
of us, and so we went on hoping.

**One day the Colonel took it into his
head to appoint me Corporal. I was
vexed and proud at the same time.
You see, I wasno longer the equal of
Puvioux. My stripes gave me the right
to command him, and in the eves of our
Ardennais that was no small advant
But I did not glory in my rank; on the
chntrary, it made me ill at ease. I did
not dare to talk to Puvioux anv more.
Then 1 reflected that there were more
ways than one of getting rid of my new
rank. | peglected my duty and was
forthwith degraded. But who shonld
be made Corporal in my stead but
Puvioux. But Puvioux was not to be
outdone; at the end of a week he re-
signed.  After that there was no danger
of any propositions being made to us to

| make any change in our uniform. We

were condemned to remain common
soldiers.

* ¢+ So much the better,” said Puvioux.
*What lnck” said L.

“When we had served our seven
vears—for 1 do not mean to tell yvou our
history day by day—I said to Puvioux:

“*Well! now is the time to start, eh?

“*Yes," hereplied, ‘we are expected.’

* “You know," I said. * the game will
not be finally won until both of us have
arrived at Mezieres, and until the loser

has declared that the combat has been

loyal.’

“e .’ said Purioux.

o s0 one morning, with
shoes on our feet and stick in hand, we
set out for Mezieres from rers, not

saying much, thinking a good deal and
walking above everything. The weath-
er was terribly hot and dusty. Half
way on one of our marches [ sat down
on the roadside overwhelmed with
fatigue.

¢ *Are you goiny to stay there? said
Puvioux to me.

“Yes.'

*“ Adien” he said, continuing his
march.

** An revoir?

*“ i watched him as he went on with
a firm step as il be had only just start-
ed. When I saw him disappearatsa
bend of the road and when I was once

child was sitting with its legs apart and
smiling at the sun.

“Will you allow me to pass?’ asked
my father, l&ughing.
* No! I'won't!" replied the child with
a little lisp.

At that moment the door opened and

| a man in his shirt-sleeves appeared —the
| father—and took the child up in his

arms, saying:

“Pierrc! Pierre! do you want to
drive awav the customers?”

I recognized the voice and so did myv
father. We looked at the barber. The
barber looked at us. it was Jean
Chevaucheux!

He laid the cbhild down at once and
held out his hand. Iis face was all red
and beaming with pieasure.

*What, isit you? * * * Ahland
to think that 1 have never written to
you! * * * Ah' you don't know.

¢ * * Jtisl who married her—I
arrived first.™

And rushing into the back shop:
*Marguerite! Marguerite!” he cried,
“come! come!”

He was wild with joy. A youngz

{ woman ad;penrml. blonde, pretty, bluc-

eved, wi
little sad.

“You do not know?’ said Chevau-
cheux to her. It was this gentleman
who took care of me so well at Rethel
the night before I arrived at your fa-
ther's house. * * * 1 have often
and often talked to you about him.

* * * This is the gentleman.”

Marguerite fixed her large calm eves
upon us, saluted us and thanked us soft-
Iy: then, as her husband continued to
evoke the past, she looked at him ten-
derly with a look that supplicated and
was not withcut reproach. But Jean
saw nothing.

“Ah!it is to you that I owe all my
happiness, monsieur!—my chid. my
little boy, look at him, my little Pierre!
It was my wife who wished that he
should have that name! Isn't he a fine

? and strongly bwiit! and my shop is
going pon firstrate. My wife! I adore!
and all this I owe to you! —"

*“And the other?" asked I, impru-
dent._i‘y.

**The other? said Chevaacheux.

He curled his lower lip, did not see
that Marguerite turned hey head away
and answered:

* Pierre Puvioux? Poor fellow! He
arrived second, and that very evening

1 & pensive and gentle air, &

—it made me cry, 1 can tell you—that
very evening—he threw hil ﬂ into the
river."'—From The of Jules
Clarelic.

—One of the simplest remedies for
the epizootic, it is said, is a mixture of
tar and asafetida--ten drops of which
are given twice a day in the feed. Be-
:da this 3 warm bran mash once a day

recommended.

| culture, vet il thev are not

night [ took my rest while I ate, and | ™4 i fruits.

The door opened,

| does oot make it a
| you have a few guarts of any Kiad be-

| No hous:

i-.u;'! a deftness that onl

| grounds or oa the fruit farm.
| the larzer cult vators

| els of the fruit.
lon o the

] Mo,

i the

| can be done with

Nevertheless he let |

Small Frulfs.

——

Small fruits, in our climate, mean, I |

take it, currants, gooseberries, black- |
berries, raspberries, strawberses and

grapes.
comfort and health

Their culture for rrn:;l, home
should have the |
No industry will av-

widest welcome,

erage any richer dividouds from the

market than these nattily offerad and
well grown supplies. They may be
raised in fne form, under the richest
marketed
iy, in good order, free from mussi
ness, and freshly picked, the fru t ralser
wiil be disrusted with his returns. A
good many siovenly growers meet re-
bufls to the uncomely ofierinss of their
goods, which they are blind enouzh to
think du= 1w a |-Ilh:." wantl of taste for
Biut there 1¢ in cit 0s and
lurse lowns an unbimited marset for
fruits to which enlture has done justive
and which the owner oders mensured
out and boxed in bandy shape to han-
dle. No maa should market fruit who
Lecau-a

?n']-_'.“'\-‘

vond your home sapply, don't fill your

tin kettle or peci measure and dump
| into a store to swap for groveries. Give

vour overplus to some nice neizihbor or
SOMme  poor, widow, whose home
room or pinched alors wil no? admit

lone

| growing them or buving them

for the Ili"v

4" — ¥
1's enituare

cholder. both
joy of
and possession, shonld plant
these small fruits, Anabundance is the
duty and the glory of anv laree jlace.

lot, however small, should be
without some of the tment. It
wonderful what erons every kil will
vield to o bu-y worker in

Every hou

some of

A-=0

his home lot.

Every vacant place, every decoping

shoed, every fence Lorder can be mude

to rejoies in their froitage.  Of eourse

they cannot be feit to take care of them

~ttuvies as ordinary fruits often are, n

| the wide garden or frui farm. A good
dead of winter praning, fie uent sum-

lm--r (L hivg, skili and jwdzment in
traiininye 1o cover unocenpied SPHLCER,

prichice deach-

must beget plenty and cace
Some of 1the care
fulness over small

home is not out of place

s, e,
and constant wateh-
fruits in the ltt'e
*her in larser
l Hieave
o ase care of
themselves and devote a few words to
the methods by which a pl' nty of small

fruits can be Lhad in the narrowest do-
i,
And first ahout FrApes: I have a

friend who, fromasinrle hine of Chinton
Grape on a ralvaned wire, mets bush-
Un a tweniy-live fool
lot tweive such vines can be trained up
lean-to or rear walls of the
dwelling, streichinr: up thirty feet or
both studded with fruot and
shading the house. Strone posts around
your litt’e rear sard may hold as many
more. Then alone the borders below
grapes ron auay  have enrrants
trained to sinole stemi< amd tied to hor-
rizontal wires, ripeiing in their season
a delightiul abundance.
so trained, of our hardy, unm ldewing
American kinds, will give you lots of
the Tnscious fruit. Seine of those hardy
modern black-cap raspberries trained in
some odd  place will cheer your table
with their harvest.  Even the thoray
Lawton or some of the hardier Kinds of
blackberries, trogmed and trained and

Crooseberries

| praned and piached will give a large
| supply for their season.

t'|;||.'|-!'|
comfort

straw berries, not
any kind of
in an ordnary ety lot. BBut in a small
homestead of fifty by one bhandred feot
there is, after a'l these other fruits are
provided for, still room for a straw-
berry bed to cupply that  delightful
fruit from the besinning to the endines
of its season. On this jov of the table
the houscholder should expend  his
soul.  Its =oil should be deep and rich,
but not with too rank manure: svery
runner shoald be elipped during its
bearing =eason.  In separate rows he
should have Kkinds covering the first
blush of this frait to its Iatest yvield,
Not a veed or a grass-spire should be
foumd: but all should Fe well malehed
to Keep the berries from the spattering
rain aned dirt. Throush the bearinge
season drench with water.  This latter
is a very needed thing which the large
vrowers cannot furnish.  Dat for it the
strawhberry’s appetite isso great that
nothing will so help ont the cotter's
crop, as to the bizness and abumdance
of its vield and the duration of its sea-
son. as an abunidant supply of water
nights and mornnges.

Nothing so binds to our hearts the
sacred memories of home as the jovons-
ness of the family table well supplied
with small finits, The little vounz<ters
from their earliest vouth so relish these
healthful fruits, that in after life enjoy-
ment of them makes up a large part of
home memorics amd emdears to them,
as much as any wsthetie or mental cul-
ture, those who have eared for their
tender years. —Cor. Lural New Yorker

Then as to

—— .. . —

Sowing Gerain With Grass,

Sowine erain with grass seed, savs
an exchange, is a practicz qnite com-
monly condemned, vet it is rather the
rise than the exceplion. This cusiom
van hardly be defended as one to be
followed, vet it has some few advan-
tazes, notable amonz which the
smothering of weeds OUn a plece of
weeds land, and when ereen manure is
used before secdine down =land
clines to weeds, to sav nothine of the
risk of sowing weed seeds in connec-
tion with grass seeds—it becomes a

I=

qlu--sliu!l whether to grow a crop of
weedsor a crop of grain before the

grass is teady to mow. The secds of
weeds start gquicker than grass seeds,
and the weeds grow up overshadow-
ing the grass, so that the first cutting
will give more of the former and less of
the latter than is desirable. In such a
case, the danger of leiting in the sun's
hot rays and of burning out the young
grass is just as great as though a erop
of grain had been sown and harves:ed.
If, with the grass seed, a light sowing
of bariey is made, the la‘ter will grow
up quicser than the weeds and over-
shadow them, so that i the buarier
be eut green and made into hay, or
even fed green where soilinz is prac-
ticed. & crop of good fodder will be se-
cured in lien of a crop of weeds,  In all
transactions upon the farm, circum-
stances must govern as well as the bhest
conceived rules.

- -— - -

—Of cooling nutrients which are in
great demand in cases of fever, crack-
ers and orange-juice and barlev-water
are among the best known. ‘ihe ftir<t
is composed simply of broken crackers,
milk crackers being the best, and
strained orange-juice, which is poured
over them. This 1s the most refreshing
and cooling nutrient which can be zivea
10 a fever patient. To make barlev-
water, a quarter of a pound of barley is
placed in a quart of water. It may be
steeped in cold water over nzht or
boiled in water. which must be allowed
to come to s boil and no more. In
either case the water isto be thrown
away. Anpotherqusit of water is added,
and this is aliowed to boil down to a
pint. The mixture is then strained and
cooled, after which it is ready for use.
A little milk may be added it desirable.

—_—— - - ——

—A nice dish for breakfast is made
hy taking bits of ham that have been |
left from previous meazls, cutting them
in small pieccs, and beatang them with
two or three ergs stirred in.  Pieces of
beef may also be used, and enjojed i
properily cocked. Chop them fine, sea-

son with butter, pepper and salt, and |

serve l:if:.. The excellence of tb»;
d.shes depends upon the way in whi
you cook and sesson them. ng

which is warmed over in m i
prepared.

palstable must be nicely

in- |

HOME, FARY AND GARDEN.
-Clover is the best forage for .

and one acre is suflicient for fifty Sirds

—When putting away winter clothes,
see Lhat they are clean and whole; it is
a great comfort to take them ouat ready
for use. Have a baz to hold the stock-
ings of each member of the family
Lalw! ench one, in orfler to save time
and not to be obliged to ook into each
to tind the ones you wish Lo use.

-The bark lice on the trees may be
removed by washing with Ive or strong
soap suds about the first of June, when
the young lice are hatchimg and wov-
ing sbout to find a place 10 Wi
ecate. The trees should also be se
Iy pruned, and manure applied to
roois in order to start them into a thrif-

i o l-a-
Ve T
the

| ty growth,

.“-u-.._qh e, -—-at ”n‘ whites uf iy

ersa intoa very st d froth, then add
graduaily six tablespooniu’s of pow

dered sugar, beating for not less than
tifteen minutes: then beat in one hesy
ing tablespoouful of preserved peaches
cut in tiny bis. In !
each saucer soms rich ereata sweetens
and Havored with vanilla, and on
cream place o liberal portion of the
moovnshine, This quantity
for seven or eirht persons.
—Raised Cake. —=Take three cupluls
of sweet milk, one cupiul ol veast and
one capful of sugar: stir m flour to
nie a sUufl batter, and It it ns
when light, add two capfuls of suza
two cupfuls of Lutter, and three errs
we!ll beaten: work well toscether and
let it rise azan; then add nutmeg

sers [1;. 1 ur

5 €n l'.:"_: 4

fruit to suit the taste: oy well andd put
in pans, After about balf an Lour it
will be ready for the oven. Bake the

same as bread.

—There is no mystery about givine &
horse a nice, hne coat, savs the Nefiona
L Journel. Feed hm on ans
nutritions food, Leep his skin
brish and rub the h l‘ir thoronghiy,

- keep him in a2 warm, eomlortabde
and 1 nnusually cold el

Blasketioe will aid ma
1 b

~f0
in!
-table,
biauket liim.
terially i givine iness to th
cont.  There 15 no partientar kind of
fuol, drue, or nostrum that w.il give a
smooth =out to & horse, in the sbscence
of the above-namwed andd
with them no drugs or condiments will
iry.

Asparagns with Erme —Thisdainty
luncheon-dish 15 made of whatever as
pararis may be leit over from the pue
Vious '!t_'--- there are a

dozen heads of asparasus cat the Fieen

wenl

.
sinnoly

|11||1'.n.=_

by TR ER T

Sunposinr
"

;1_'“'_ to pieces the =ize of s, medt

an ounce of butter in a saucepan, add a
tablespoontul of cream or milk, a tab

spoontul of gravy, a little pepper and
~a't and three o
in the asparagzas, stir the egpes quiekly
over the fire tor balf & minute Gl thes
are set, snd pour the mixture neatiy
upon slices of bread which
d:p‘wt! in boilineg waler and batlered

M Liasabare sayw e
Wisi=in b||,-,:|‘._:'_Q (14

Lave bwen

~An execellent blacking for leather §s
mwade as totlows: Mix three !muu-i" of
inmpblack, half pouad of
and five pounds of molasses aod slveer
e inequal parts. Melt twoand o balf
vunces of gntta-percha in a suitable
vessel and addd ten ounces of
and one ounce of stearne, with contin-
eal stirving,  Addd this tothe Frst mixt-
ure and stir thoroughly.,  Dissolve nye
ounces of pum senegal in w pint and a

Isoompee- Ll k

wve ol

ha'f of water, adding one ounce cach ol
ot of rosemary and lavender, and tir
this well into the donble mixtor I his
Mav be used for harness as 1 s, anply-
me it with a sponre and rubbine it in
with a soft ¢loth. For boots miux the

blackinz with thiee times as much
waler.
-y & -

Maple Sugar Making,

Sugar-mak ng now and suzar-making
as it was are very ditferent thanes, and
whot it has gained in facility it has lost
in Ili"'.ll’t‘-nllll‘!l""'!. 'l-h-: ol camp with
its primitive applianees is no more; the
s hettle” has been .-'l:-f'l‘-c"l-.'-l by the
“pan.” and the troush is become a
mass of erumbhing decay,  The women
and chilldren are haept at Lome, swd no
loneer know the old-time debehts ol
ssuraring ofif,” though in the Areadia
of the pritst Lheir servives wers i L de-
spised, and the whole houschold set up
its nbode in the woods

The sapwas collected then in trougzhs
cach about three feet long, hollowed
ot of sections of poplars, and was con-
vered to the kettles i barrels, from
which it was transferred by scoops
There were tive or more kettles, (rom
ten to thirty gallons in eapacity, and
each was lilled with sap, which was
ki'!nl boiling, the larger ketiles beinx
reiilled from the smaller ones as evap
oration reduaced the guantity. When
the contents were reduced to a desired
consistency, the hot sirup was dipped
out and passed through a danne! sirun.
er into covered tabs, from which azain
it was poured into a large, thwck-bot-
tomed kettle for the processof ** stirring
off,” some milk and the whites ol
several errs being added to it Thas
prepared it was pisced overa slow lire,
and kKept just beliow boiling-point until
the sediment and all foreign msiters 1n
it foated to the top and were removed,
when it became deliciously transluc nt
It was now exposed to a greater heat
and geutly boiled, the evaporat.on con-
tinning, and bringing it nearer to Lhe
point of granulation. Now the sugar

maker was all watchfulnes<s, and it fared !

iil with those who distracted him. for
if the golden liaw'd seethingz io the
kettie boiled the Jeast bit too much it
would become dry in quality, while if it
boiled wo little, it would become
csogee.”  He tested it constantiy,

vlucaing threads of it from his stirring |
stick, and trailing them round in cups |

of cold water. While the threads
vielded waxily to the touch, the sugar

was not yet done, bat as soon as one |

broke crisp between his fingers, the
moment had come to take the kettle ofl
the fire.  As the sugar began th cool, it
ervstallized round the sides, and grad-
u:lly the whole mass. under a vigorous
stirring. became granuiar.

In that way suzar was made vears

azo, and when the sap fowed profusely |
the onerations were eontinued throngh |

the nigzht, and the fires cast strange
shadows in the woods. But instead of
a bt of logs a permanent sugar-house is
is now butit, and furpished with mans
elnborate devices to prevenat waste and
deterioration. Formerly, when
masles were tapped with an auger, an
“elder quill” was inserted in the in-
cision to conduct Ihcaapinl.o the trough

below; that is, a small piece of elder
wood about three inches long with the |

pith bored out of it, which formed a
tube: but in most orchards to-day a
gavanized iron spout is used. which
has the advantage of not souring the
sap nor choking many pores. Every-
thing is “impreved.” The collections
are made with the unvarving order

»f collections from letter-boxes, and |

f the grove is on & hill and the

sagzar-house is in a hollow, the sap. as |

it 1s gathered, 1s emptied intoa “*Uume,”
which quickly conducts it to a large

reservoinwithin the builling, wherein |
it is strained through cloth. A scoop |

or a ladle is as anachronistic as a jav-
elin. From the reservoir the asap is
conducted, as required, through tin
pipes intw 8 “‘heater,” whence it
torough a series of iron tabes to g
livered, after straining, in & condi
for “sugaring ofl.”

Maple suzar as it reaches the market
is of a ciearer colur for all these im-
provements: but there are some who
actuslly say that the flavor has fallen
off, and that the new palcut ev
tors are & snare. One change has cer-
tainly not been for the better, and that
is the abandonment of the social life
of the old camps, which made sugar
time in the Green Moun:ains eadurinz
memeries with those who are gow ebb-

the |

White Bulfaloes—Comanche Saupersti.

tien in Regard te Them.
———

White buffalo have frequently beea
seen and killed. All Indian tribes rrErd
| them as *big medicine,”” but they have
different supersitions reganding them.
| For instance, Catlin, the painter, while
| among the Mandsns in l
white buffalo robe erected on a pole n
their village as a sacrifice to the Great
Spirit. 1t had been purchased from the
Blsckfeet, who killed the buffales for
eizht borses and a quantily of goeds.
On the other band the Comanches be-
lieve it very dangerous 1o sce 2 while
‘ll\ifft:" In !""l-:“a:\-:; y (pian
che who had seen & white baffalo re
turn to the camp slmost desd with fear
He was taken into his teut, the medicine
men were sent for, and they smoked
him and kept gp incantations over him
day and night fr & week. When be
came ottt Lo believed that he had a very
RAITOW esoapw Irom Jdealh l IS 8
white bufialo was killed by a white ma
on the north fork of the Red River, |
: . a.!“t! lhn' !“a!ﬂ !Irl'-"h.l“i to (Geners
Grierson. He desired 1o have it dresaed
to preserve it, but failed o0 get any lo-
dian o undertake the task for & wag
time, At last he prevalled on aComan
che Chief named *Horsweback™ o have
the operation performed.  *lHorsebaek™
selected one of his squaws, had the
sinedicine men’ of his basd go thowugd
Variots oeremonies over her (o preseive
her Liie and then place & her in A teepes
some distance from bis camp, where the

hide was taken to her by s soldier and
broveht away by him when dressed. N
r Indian would Jook at the hide,
much less touch Her toodd was lef
at ~ listance fiom ber teopee, and
when the robe was dressed “nn '

COrenionce* were ll['.ll over l.tf i-'f

she was allowed to o jouns the eamp. 1
twitted “Horsebao k™ abon! the lear of
the robe, caliing his atiention to the 12l
that no Larm befell any of the whte e
who handied the robe, but he snsweral
that such mizght be' the case, but whal
wad “bad medicine’ for a Comanehe
rawhile

me' {

mizhit be good meds

man, and vice versa 11 Progsose dt
take 1 Lsin the mattes Arwrcan
Naiura

- —_—— e —

The lowa City I publican has un-
earthed a very peculiar ense of Tanner-

=m Nt har v ke 1t bas been heard of
in that part of the conntry before.  The
fact that the ..nl'\' refertedd to 18 wel

krown in the community aud that the
most reputable physicians of lowa City
have examined her case leaves no donha
as to the accuracy of the folowing
statemaent s«XMiss Hattie Deal, a sister-
in-lnw of Dr. Aylworih, of tus city, b
not taken a morsel of food for twenty
tive davs, nor has she n;«nkv“ nword 1o
Hu'--u-‘\'o-,uh. she abstained from food
on the gzround that it was her religious
duty to do so, aned from ¢ 1 i
SITE TeASO1 ersuasion T
u-cle<s, and she s slowly wasin
AMiss Denl is n muiden Iady uf 02 r-
of age, and hns always been highly re

ﬁi.p- { | 4’,.'

-0
The Mani<tee [\l ch ) Tirnen savs:
Last Thursday the « hildren at Publu

Schaol No, 5, vear Carson's Run, pro
!qu to play whost, and s

sieable, | it |

Foagr® ona!
a btile gl al A
l+‘_|

age, as the vie im. Withont

AL
enrs of
) w
vdre of Annie they posted tth
|1 ] b

e t

number in the pine, enve

sheet.  To this place they lod Lie unsus-
peeting little givl, ard at a given

the shecten] fizure made 1< appearasaee
e children who were in the plot ran

amnd haliooed ** Ghost '™ and with thew
ran Aunie, believing she had sovn o real
she resched the sehool oo

e, and Jdicd the same

;_"i""..
door, fell insensil
day.
- . -
They attended the same little Epis-
“ '}'!ﬂl'll!i' hy, and D' prw wns i1
rectly in front of that of Judge Khent

Now Judge D— had a very ~low and
impressive way of repeativg the re
s, atd sometimes lagped a litth

i £
he:hind the
Jrloe Kent waitod one mornng -1l|’|-"|f.
Ll he ot ot ot the night p]:le ¢ mn
sepy e, and ‘.11"'| ns the creed was [u".l;__'
snid he leaned forward and whispered
into the var of his friend, Jedees D
out loud enovgh 1o convulse the imme
dinte with unsecmly lauglhter
“.lw!r_'v —, I wish you ot} LI TR
to descend into hell o fittle uicker,™
- e e

—An Indianapalis mecchant drove
into town esery morning, left his borse
inalivery stable, atiended to business
unti! night, and then drove home. The
beast was by no means overworked in
this Light service, yet it grew thio and
il as though from hard usage. The
owner at longth discovered that it gad
been hired out l;--:-.ri}' every dl!t_\ I'-_1.' the
livervman. A jary has awarded dam-
:t'.:"‘-'l't the amount of the muney earned
by the Lose.

ree=! the congreration

(3T

Cire.g

-0 .

— A eitizen of Springfield, 1L, bought
a limited ticket to that city, when in
Chicago, and 1ook the siceper, which is
sitle-tracked at the depotin Springficld
on the arrival of the train, anddid not
wake until breakfast time. When he
applied st the ticket ofiice for a rebate
of &8 the ngent re fused to pay it, 8
the two hours allowed for payment had
expiredd.  The citizen has now sued the
company for the money.
.- -~

—When Showerman objected to Dauls
ner making love to Mrs. Showerman, af
Waukesha, Wis,, Danhoer replied
“* What are you going to do about it!
You haven’t the puuck to do snything
here,” and be bared his breasst,
“ you don’t dare to shoot me with that
pistol yom've got in your pocker™
Showerman drew the weapon and fired,
killing his tormentor.
e

—A man at Plainfield, Ind., desired to
leave his traveling-bag and overcoat
while he walked to a place twenty miles
distant. He pat them in s fivld, anpro-
tected from thieves !:‘d_‘rpl b) the = £n,
s Small poc—heware! " and found them
| untouched when he returned.

— . ——

Sen

]

Treaife of a Conrressman, Paring bren

abrowd sall to s genteman: “ I'm splendd
op iciures; I'm a reguias comm. B sewer of
the art, More avdd over, when | roay wht |

play third and hand high Ia Yracce they
| Bave Jots of franes and sardings {or money,
VBut 'vetruveled and feel a littic Alge | r
| pounced o oue syilable ) That's Frenen
It's & requar languoage, fs Freach ‘Iner
don't sreak pothing clse io Spain amd Jtaly
and pegage counts ea™

_—.—

WHEY o woman beromnes & lagoiress lats
in life she mar be said to have rea hed e
fron sge. —Hoslim Courer.

e — e

Tux superiority of the maseniine over the
femivipe gender is apparent in all the m.
| cerns ol i'e, and yel we bave found vo such

‘!ne‘,r;t.e statem=nt of the fart & nat
made by & thouzhtfa’ Teuton He said. -
| Ut wounen look st the mon, ther & cars

seeaman in 8. i they n=ar a moas=
| bling after dark, it's s man Uyving o be k
! into the bouse, and Lthe; always ook wwler
| the bed, the iast thog ot neht, o Sad »
| man. Nos, & man sever Jooks under ibe
' bed to find a voman. [Does be™
-

| Iy Waorc ster s «a » Waoster.” the E'-
| mire Adveriser desires 1o know sby Hocues-
ter doesn’t spell * Rooster ™'

| _ ASoTHER great troumph for woman. M s

Mary Keliy, of New York, fvund & man goler
| thic Led whe otber migat. Ii I & mattr of
| tve handred years stuce womes begZas 1o ool

{ gaderthe bed for a man asd the fart tist
woed

| telr perseverance has 4t ast beem oo
| with success mast be gEratiiving to every ad-
| mirer of the sex —Chicags Tribmse.

Taz

| *Just lwen nr my zas bill™ sad
:?qlmuhmt‘({u: of th- offce and «3a
| Gaited Ly s man who bal been kokog for
Em  “Yes therich can bave gas ™ s ghed
the other. 2a be put on a disastisSed o
“Acd by paring it to-day | save tem stull-
jege " sad tmith  ~Ten shilings?” * Yoo’
| “ALIihei's the way with ths wo ld! Here

{ Fou can bare gas the year rogad and seve lea |

sbhillags s moath siie | musd oeen winn

From,

* who are D | awdt pay cash dows for ot :
away.—W. H Mﬂm‘ahli-& Tuseing &’M"ﬁ: 4

1559, maw 8
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ings and Sprains, Burns and
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Pains,
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