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ASTHETIC.
1 that
e Bood. with s Gell i o

A ereature of dump= and of Jolors,
But most undmi::-lr fulr. ’

The folds of her garment fell round her,
Hevealing the curves of each limb;

Well proportioned and gracefal | found ber,
Altbough quite alarmingly slim.

— e e <

tinued her grievances, “‘Robbut farsed
to-day' cause I never cooked no dinner,
hit bein’ cleanin’ day. he didso! | never
aggravated him a bit. | sayed, gentle
like, says I. ‘you can have some cpld
Robbut.” an’ what you rec

sayed?”

“s What—0O what®" [ cried, thrilled
with horror.

* He sayed, *Git ount™ ™

“What & most peridious Robbut!”

“Law sakes” said Mrs Fltier,

| * why Sam, he wen! totown to-day an’

forgot to git sody, when I told Fim par-
ticlar, an' then 'lowed the eorn pone

wasn'l gund. An' he rared like a old

| pirats t'other day "cause | swapped ol

From the hem of her robe peeped one  his coat to the ragman for a chiny mar-

sandal—
“High art” was she down 1o her feet
And though | could not undersiand all
She said, 1 could see she was sweet.

Impressed by her limpness and janguor,
] a chalr near st band:

She looked back o mild sort of anger—
Pased anew, and coutinued to stand.

I next tried to mutter
o1 fan that she held to her (ace;
she said 1t was " utterly utter,”
And wared it with languishing grRes.

1 then, in a strain quite pootie,
ber gaze on the bow in the sky.

Fome

| tyr at a stake.”

“Well, I made a handsome black-

berry pie a Suaday, an Kobbut "lowe:

-lhit was sour enough to make a pig

squeal.
“* Well, Sam-—-"
“Well, Robbut—"
“Dear me, 1 must
I'll die of Sam and Ro

ut."

He looked sad, poor fel
Remorse touched me, notwith-

ﬁl::huim—md fts curve was “wsthetic,” | standing the fact that he belonged to

But the * tone was too dreadlully bigh.””

Her lovely face, lit by the splendor
That glorified landscape and sea,

Wake thoughts that were daring as tender:
144 her thoughts, 106, rest upon me?

“0Oh, tell me.” | eriad, growing bolder,
* fave | In your musings a pince?”’
“Well, yes,” she said, over her Shoulder:
* | was thinking of nothing in space.”
—HEla Wheeler, in Scribimer,
—y &

MISS SPINNER'S DIARY.

JuLy ith, 18—,
“Come now, Sallie,

| reparation,”
for the names I have called him. |
| cannot take evcry body's advice.  So, |
| think, I'll take the Deacon.”’ —Deme
! resl’s Magazine.

set the day. | decpest commiseration

| the class who would not eat cold greens
**1 owe him somc

of a cleaning-day.
said to myvself, **if only

- O — =

The Young Lawyer's First Case,

The young lawver conducting his
first case before a jury is worthy of the
Take him, for

What's the use of fooling any longer?"' | instance, in the Criminal Court, before

Deacon Scratcher ought to have had
Letter sense than to begin that old
scng then, when my loveliest pie that I
had spent fifteen minutes in erimping
with the shovelhandie., had just tum-

' which he has a ecase. While the Pros-

ccuting Attorney is tyving the first wit-
ness into bow-knots and untying him
again, the amateur sits listening,  put
endeavoring to look as unconcerned as

bled off the stove-hearth upside down =2 marble statue in a thunder-storm.

and killed itself.
“ Deacon,” said I “you are several

locusts. I wish you would walk out of
here.”

I won't,” said he, *“till I get an Supreme Court!”

! He throws in timid objections every
hole. and as)|
shades worse than the seventeen-year  each one is overrnled by the Court, he |
u ! puts on a stern look, a8 much as to sayv:
| *I'll knock the wind out of that in the

time he thinks he seesa

When tae prose-

answer. Will you please to decide?’ | cutor, usually an old, able attomey,

* Decide what?”’

** Whether you'll be Mrs. Scratcher. | youthful aspirant trembles a little, and |
| endeavors to swallow something that is

or an old maid?"

dryly says, “Take the witness," the

*+Verily, I will if you give me time.” | sticking in his throat. He feels that

** How much timedo you want?"’

**Only a few years.”

“Why don't Eou say a couple ofdec-
ades? You're thirty-six and I'm forty-
Ninety is a good age to get mar-
ried at!™

*Yes,” 1 said, searching earefully in
the wood-box for the nutmegs (which

had fallen off the cupboard), **and you | Court sustains the objection, and ad- |
do need a few years more at school if |

you mean that for an arithmetical cal-
cnlation.” It was bad of me to w

him, but then it was baking-day, and I I

think I got up wrong side out this
morning, to9.

He jumped off the meal-chest, where
he been doubled up like a Chinese
fan.

**1 won't wait the twentieth partof a
minute longer,” he vowed, and went
prancing round the kitchen in the
most tragic manner, and the worst pos-
‘sible temper,

* Oh, look out™ I squalled, **you've
got your big foot on my best crinkled
pie pan!”

He kicked it under the stove like a
savage, and then went dashing round
every way.

**(;ive me an answer,"” he kept roar-
ing, “an answer—an answer. ['ll have
an answer!” and I had to fly about like
a top to get my pies and gingerbread
out of the way, for I had strung them
out on the floor all around the stove,
and he would have capered over them
rough-shod.

“Quit —quit,” I cried. brandishing
the flour-scoop. “Yon big jug-
rernaut, if you don’t quit capering. I'll
shy the sifter at your head. Give me a
day—no, give me two days, and I'll tell
you.” en he stopped.

**Is that the truth, solemn?' ke
asked.

**That's the truth, solemn,’”” 1 an-
swered.

So now here I've only got two days
to decide whether I'll stay Sallie Spin-
ner with no one to love, none to kindle
the fire for me, or be Mrs. Deacon
Serateher, and have to iron shirts. Per-
haps I had better ask the advice of my
married friends and relatives.

July 14th. 1 got my first instaliment
of advice without asking!

Being in a meditative frame of mind,
I had just kind of slicked things up,
swept the dust under the of the
zine, and jammed all the papers and

such behind the door, and was rev- '

eling in the society of my rocking-
chair and a green apple, when cousin
Juliana Pike came over to borrow a
lemon.

“Well, I've got one somuvwhere,” I
said, “if it isn’t in the cupboard or m
work-basket, perhaps you'll find it in
an old trunk in the smoke-house.”

* Mercy on us,” said Juliana, ** why
don’t you be systematic?’

*“System and Sallie Spinner don't
travel hand in hand through this wicked
world,” said L, rocking away placidly.
Juliana is one of the ty kind.

*Can’t you quit see-sawing a min-
ute?” she asked, squirming around un-
til she knocked the coffee-pot out of
the window, ‘*whatare you fooling away
your time for any way, when your work
1s not half done?"’

**Tis half done,” I said, **and I'm
tired. My constitution is fragile and dif-
ficult to comprehend —

“Shucks!™ interrupted my imper-
tinent cousin, “it's pure laziness.
What ever you'll do when—Sallie, let
me advise you never to get married.
Your fragile constitution would be
bounC to get fractured if you had to
spend
}ncking

or
nails, st

of the day, turning the by
way of recreation, reading old mar-

i
ge

*«Ain’t nothin’ fallen, as I know of,
ﬁ:ﬂM}&cdﬂd&h&m

_uw‘!.,- then this pathetic attitude,

+ Sallie,” said she, ‘“don’t never get
married.”’

+That's so,” sang out Mrs. Fhtter,

who came hopping up on the porch
s

shoulder,
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| that they are as hot as stove-lids.

your days as the rest of us do
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| «Was your farm

with a stiff

'every eye in the room is upon him alnlil

@
tires a few questions at the witness, and
,warms as he proceeds, until he is
' brought up standing by: *“Oh! your
| honor, we object to such irrelevaunt
questions,” followed by a few scathing
'remarks from the proseeutor. The

vises the vo.ung lawyer to keep within
ibmlnds. which sets him to wondering
where in thunder the bounds are. Ob

18 promptly sustained.  He wonders
| why it is that a free and independent
| people will tolerate such one-sided
| justice. He lunges ahead blindly now,
until he becomes so confused that he
does not know whether he is a practic-
| ing attorney with a gilt sign, or a fly-
wheel on a steam wood-saw. Finally
he runs out of questions, and, with a
sigh of relief, or something, tells the
witness “That's all”
through: and at last the proseeutor
rises and proceeds to address the jury
| in a masterly style.  As he proceeds he
| picks up the evidenee adduced by the
defense into particles fine enough to be
incorporated into codiish balls. ‘The
' youthful Blakstone wrestler begins to
| feel uncasy as his mind reverts to the
| fact that in a few moments he must de-
liver his maiden speech. He wishes
| the prosecutor would hold his grip and
| keep it until time to adjourn court, feel-
ing satistied that he could make a splen-
did speech the next day, after a night's
fighting on the evidence. He tries to
remember what the witness swore to,
| but cannot recall the evidence to
'save his life. The prosecutor fi-
nally winds wp with a grand
peroration, and, as he says: **And in
conclusion, gentlemen of the jury,”
the youth nervously fingers his
moustache, if he happens to have one
about him, and wishes he hal never
begun the abominable business.
chills are fingering him all over the back
as if measuring him for a new shirt, and
| his spinal column acts like it was tired
| and wanted to sit down a while. Like
| Banquo's ghost, the lump in his throat
| won't down by any obstinate majority,
land he swallows at it and wonders
| what he is going to say and how long
it will take him to say it. Asthe prose-
cutor calmly takes his seat the young
lawyer rises and moves to the front. He
dare not look at the audience, and tries
to imagine there is no one in the room
but himself and the twelve sphinxiike
forms in the jury-box. The eyes of
each juror are fixed upon him, and he

Heaven if some one would raise a cry

¥ | of fire to divert the'r attention until he

getsastart. Finally he shrugs his should-
ers and manages to remark, *Gen-
tlemen of the (swallows) jury.” Very
good. He then surveys them a moment,
und every man in the box thinks he is

he could read his own thoughts. At
last he strikes out and goes for them
about their intellizent looks, and now
he feels that his client's interests are
safe in their hands. At the same time
he feels serious doubts as to their
safety in his own hands. He worries
throngh his ch with an average of
two swallow¥ at that lump to the sen-
tence. The prosecutor closes the ar-
gument and the case goes to the jury,
who retire to a secluded room to chew
tobacco and ask each other what they
thought of it. It so happened that the
| limsy testimony against the accused
| warrants a verdict of not guilty, where-
upon the amateur grasps his client's

up hats, coats and boot-jacks | chi - bt w g
a living, not to mention h jacks | hand, whispers: * It was a hard fight,
and hammers, at all hours |

but 1 got you out of it Then he
rises, loads up enough law books to
swamp a mud scow, casts a triumphant
 look at the Prosecuting Attorney, who
smiles pleasantly in return, and~ walks
slowly and majestically down the aisle
| to the door, with as much dignity as if

i he owned a Western railway. Oh, you

can’t deny it, even vou old veterans—
you've all been there!"—Quincy Mod.
crn Argo.

A Refreshing Shower,

‘*1 am mighty thankful for that rain
yeﬂanh.r It did the countrv a power

remarked Colonel McSpilkins
to an Austin gentieman.

| suffering much for
| rain, Colonel?” queried Gilhooly.

| *“*Ihaven't got any farm.”

* Have a Government ha
oontrm?“y.n = 5

“R“ '-ht l howo‘.“

“What makes you take such an in-
terest in the weather then?”

“T'll tell you why I am glad it
rained yesterday. There was to be a
+chnmh picnic, and my wife had fixed

up a lunch basket for the preacher’s
Ihbh. but you see it rained, and there

dinner, to keep it from

it was the best dinner I've
in ten
had it

iling, and

‘;?M
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“Does love's fierce tide
hmn;e_mynm
Her soulful flew
: Wm up in his face,

The Man on the Steepla.

The hundreds of who have
watched the operations of the maa upon
the towering steeple of the Third Street

L9 Baptist Church painting the wooden

spire and arranging the weather-vaae,

1| that of Captain.
| years of agze | climbed a steeple in Glas.
| gow 300 feet high in hal

The same feat it took the noted *Steeple ‘

. smid I, *or|
I saw the Deacon slowly approaching |

' my collage.
| low!

| from the street.
| hav'ng felt dizzy when on a steeple. |

So he grindd"f you

Cold |

would almost relinquish his hope of |

endeavoring to read their thoughts;
but he isn't. He i= wishing to graciouns

was no picnic. so we had the lunch for

at home
aai:m ad‘l never would have

hadn't rained, so now you
know why I say that rain did the coun-
a power of good—savey?"'— Tezas

=*“Do you love me, sweet?" was the waii he
As he pressed ber close to his wiid
- h_eul'l 3
Four sou
bob-

own with their lovely
ter,
Mm_mum with witching
“Do I love ? Weil ¥
rmﬂw ell T should

have expressed wonder as to the means
nsed to reach this lofty position. A re-
porter yesterday went up into the belfry
and interviewed the most experienced
steeple climber in the world, James
Ferguson. **Why, my dear boy.” said

he, with an honesty of e:’vreuiun that-

struck home at once, *‘['ve speat the
greater part of my life up among those
rolling clouds. For eighteen yvears |

| sailed the sea between the East Indies |
| and China before the mast, and after.

ward occupied every station exeeptinz
“'ht-n I was sivteen

an hour.

Jack  three days to
mounting steeples for the past seven
years. as a business. The last one |
went up previous to this was the Chapel

A Much-Marsied Swiadier,
The career of the swindler and biga

mist, Merritt, with a do-en aliases, who
was recently armested at Lena, Mass,
by Pinkerton, would point & very im-

t and significant moral, if onl

ther: were any one to heed it. Th

scoundrel bas lived for years upon his
wits. and made a good livinz apparent.
Iy.
p’emueul abiding place, but has trav-
eled over the country upon passes,
cither torged or obtainsd upon false

He has had no local habitation or

tenses  In 1879 he swindled s bank

in Belot, Kas, out of 8300 In the
same vear he swindled banks in Alaba.
ma
ersl people and baaks in Miswari, and
when arrested his trunk was found full |
of burgiars’ tools and forgers’ imple-
ments, and dispatches showing he was
about to issue counterieit money.

‘Three years ago he swindie | sev-

1 his precions scoundrel’s operations
He was an

widows, young women

Street Presbyterian, in Albany, which | 4,4 reqpectable, middie-aged women,

is three hundrel feet in height. 1

and lived with them just long enough

took dawn the weather-vane, in the |, b ghle o forge drafts upon their

shape of a fish, which weighs 327 ¢ . R . e |
P friends and relatives, or borrow money | 7 T Shoroughbred. if rightly

pounds, being of copper and loaded | gm them. and then be left them. The

with lead. It was the first time any onc
had been up the steeple in thirty years.
The highes' steeple [ ever climbed went
up 470 feet

record of his marital adventures is al- |
| mwost ludicrons.

Thi gt | venerable scoundrel, verginz oa sixty,
18 was in yrshire, |

In all, this

a grandfather n vears, and with no

1 L - - -
Scotland.  The general impression is | hoiy on his head to speak of, has mar-

that when on a steeple it is easier to |
This is all a mis- |

look up than down.
take.  When looking up an almost irre-

sistible feeling comes over you to jump
|

from your scat. I had experience of
this kind while on the steeple of Dr.
Darlinz's church in Albany. [ gazed
steadily up for a moment into space,
when, without any feeling of dizziness
or anvthing of that sort, ] be -ame al-

most beside mysell, and a kind of de- |
lirium came over me. 1 had to quit |

: wome
right then and there, for amoment later |

I would have ufrung from my seat. |

ean look steadily down and it does not |

affect me. | seldom climb steeples in
cold weather.  It'stoo confounded dan-
gerous, the sides being icy and slip-
pery. I was up on a Hudson stecple
last January, and then vowed I'd swear
off elimbing in winter, as [ nearly fell.

“They tell me this here stecple
shakes when the wind blows. Do jou
know, it's all the better for that. It

| gives the iron rods on the inside play.
| Look out for those taut and apparently
| solid steeples. They go sometimes with
| a sudden erash. And, besides, | enjoy

a ride on a swaying steeple. It reminds
me of the days when I was at sea. Troy
looks immense from the top of that
spire. The people appear like mites,
while the sky bears the same aspect as
I never remember of

feel just as much to home away up there

jection follows objection, and each one | where God's handiwork can be \‘iun:ct!
| in all its beauty us on the ground. I've

| got to, in fact, for if Ididn't you'd

hundreds of feet
That arrow on

never catch me
from good walki

| the spire of the church I took down,

gilded it and replaced it. It is ten feet
in length and weighs all of 200 pounds.
When putting it back | held it in posi-
| tion with one hand and tightened the
| bolts withithe other—no easy task, [ tell
A man at this busine-s can earn
from seven to ten dollars a day. As to
| the manner in which I aseend that must
[ remnin a seeret. 1 never allow an out-
| sider to handle or examne my ropes.
| I attend strictly to business when up
on high, and if | saw even my wife on
| the sidewalk would refuse to recoguize
| her. I just glory in being as high as
ever I can get.  1t's my home up there,
and I tuink if I go below when I die it
will be a terrible piece of bad judgment
on  somebody 8 part—probably my
own.” —Iroy (N. Y.) Times.
———e— -

| - An Exciting Melodram

| The fifth act was lively. The stage
| showed the interior of a barn. There
| were two apartments on the lower
| loor and a hay-loft above. The hero
1!mmc into one room, drank out of a
| bottle and bhad delirium tremens. The
{ actor suffered dreadfully. He saw hid-
- eons beasts, he wrestled with himself in
the straw, he described a cemetery of
open graves, he told about his sup-
posed dead daughter, and altogether he
made it as unpleasant as possible for
himselt and the andience.

s Merciful heavens!' he cried, when

aslecp.

Then the wife dashed into the other
room with the daughter. She ex-
pressed emotion as the freezing. hun-
gry. despairing mother by da.sﬁiug to
and fro. flinging her arms wildly about
and rattling in the circumscribed space
| like a pea in a pod; at length she took
the little girl up a ladder to the loft to
get warm in the hay, and was down
again in a jiffv. As an acrobatie per-
| formance 1t had merit.

** Merciful heavens!" she cried, and
darted out m the storm to search for
her husband.
| Then came a praver by the jittle girl.
{ There was the child praying above, un-
' conscious of the besotted parent wal-
lowing in the straw below.
awoke in mental and physical torture.
He wished to die.

**Mercifu! heavens!" he cried.

His eves fell on a halter. He would
hang himself. He tied the rope round
a beam overhead, climbed ona manger
and adjusted a noose. The horrined
child implored him to stop, but he
thought her voice was imaginary and
did not heed it. He lea
manger, the nogse seemed to tighten
| round his neck, he made wry faces in-
| dicative of strangulation, and stifled
exclamations by women in the audito-
rium denoted thatthey were thrilled.

The child made an outery and racket,
and at length found an ax, which had
been left in the loft to chop hay. She
onﬁm to have used it to cut the rope
and thus rescue her father. She
hacked away vi usly, but without
severing a strand. The hanging hero

made fresh grimaces, drew up his legs,
|strai,th.en them out, quivered, and

| did all he counld think of to fill out the
| time. But still the ax didn’t cut. I
heard excited words from the author
4s he suftered in the prompter’s corner.
Eventually the actor reached up and
deliberately untied himself; and a roar
of laughter by the audience drowned
the vo of the characters as lhey
crowded into the stable to close the
play.—Cincinnali Enquirer.

published in the Statistique de la France
shows a marked rise in the wages of la-
in France in
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the paroxysm was over, and he fell|

The hero | P©

from the]
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ried fourteen youngz women in about
three yvears time, and never lived with
any of them but two or three dacs,
though in that time he has suceeeded
in borrowing money from their **sis-
ters, cousns and theiraunts,” and even
that ordinarily unimpressible class, his
fourteen mothers-in law.

The arrest of the man, however, dis-

| pels all the illusions, and now the mor-
The fourteen |
n whom he has recently married |

al stamds out plainly.

were all young, good-lookinz and re-
spectable, but they were eager and

willing to marrey th's old man. though |

he was a stranger to them, withoat in-
quirinz who he was, or what he was do-
ing, or where he was going, or what
were his family connet vas, or what
was his charater, merely becanse he
professed to be rich, and they thought

they were about to move into a sphere |

of life where they would sport their
silks and diamonds, and ride in their

carriazes, and make a sensation in so-

cietv, and live without work. To all
appearances their friends and advisers
we-e equilly indilferent, and only
lovked at his financial pretensions.  He
was a4 rood cateh, and fourteen of them
eaught on, and now have the poor ¢on-
solation of knowing that they were silly
rudgeons who were hooked by a vulgar
swindler, forzer and counterfeiter. The
narraiive of his career only shows that
there is a considerable class of women
in this conntry, and respectable women,
too, who are so erary to live without
work and to make a splurge that they
are ready to jump at any bait
that appears to be gilded. and
to marry anvthing in man-shape
that  pretends to  have money,
without stopping to inquire into his
antecedents or real character. The
ratio in this ecaseof fourteen to one
shows that there is a surplus of this
silly, re ‘kless class, and that when the
ostensibly rich person appears, though
he mav be as ol as Methusaleh ar ugly
as Caliban, he has only to solicit matn-
monial contractsto have them filled all
overthe country, without any inquiries
as to the party of the first part.  And,
vice versa, the career of the precious
rascal and the conduet of his dupes in-
timates that this same class of ver
good and very respectable women think
that they would demean themselves by
marrying a poor man upon his merits
and running the risk of having to work.
The amount of unhappiness, even under
the most favorable circumstances, of
regret and of bitter compunetion that
the victims of these one-sided and ia-
judicious marriages have to undergo
seems to be no bar to others, however.
Where there is so much temptation ly-
ing about they seem to fancy they are
derelict if they do not vield toit, and so
rush blindly in, and where one suc-
ceeds in gett'ng her prize the others
pay a bitter "cua.lty for their rashness
and silly ambition. Merritt's fourteen
victims onght to be warnings against
marrying for money, but the silly game
will go on all the same. — Caseago Trib-
une.
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How They Slipped.

At eleven o'clock yesterday forenoon
a couple of excursionists took seats on
the east portico of the City Hall directly
under the window of the Chief of
Police. He was a bean-pole looki
chap of twenty-three with dust an inc
deep on his back, and she was an
auburn-haired angel of twenty, wearing
a solid shoe and chewing three quids of
gum rolled into one. For a long time
they sat and looked at the fountains and
sighed and were silent. Then he ten-
derly queried:
* Hanner, isn’t it dreamy 2"
“Yum," she answered.
“ldmnld sit here forever,”” he whis-
red.
**1 don’t believe I could—I'd be hun-

gry.”
;{lore silence and sighs, and then he
took her elbow in his hand and said:

** Hanoer, I'm hungry now.™

“Didn’t you bring a biscuit along?"

“Hungry for your love, Hanner -
not for biscuits. Hanner, 'sposen we
'sposen a case.”’

“ Well?

“'Sposen I knew a Justice of the
Peace who would marry us?”

* How much?"’

“Two dollars.”

*‘Have you got the money "’

** Haoner, do you doubt my love?
I've got seventy-five cents, and 1’1l hunt
up the Harker boys and borrow the
tﬂll"

*I'm afraid.”

“Now, Hanner!”

“Oh, I can’t; you know my folks
don’t like you.”

*+ Hanner, hitch this way till I talk to

ou. 'Sposen 1 bought you uts
{nd candy and watermelon? 'S n
you realized my great love, and con-

cluded&ohi&chlt;me bel;al‘!v u&me oth-
er girl captured the prizg? We'd geatly
diﬁon_&mﬂcmm the corner
of this stately edifice, walk to the shop
of a Justice, and you'd have me and I'd

have you.”
**Oh dear, but pa would rave."
*“Hold on, Hanner. Your par

We'd keep it as silent as the grave un-
til 1 had mulefour old man respect
are. Gimme half

tenderness —the gold watches and dia-
mondringura'ndnlk o

rform. I'vebeen | yore not contined to obtaining money | **

| by swindling and forgery.
{adept in marrving, and he wmarried
g“!l‘l-ﬂlviu'l.

| brings double the price of the

[ leather as to raise

The Scieare of Condensation.

Wresident A. S Weich, of the lowa

Agricultural Col . Marting. ia a
public address, -:ﬂ» statement that
oearly all the processes of produective
industry are oaly sacoessive -':- n
the of condensation, deveioped
h s interesting and usefulthought inthis
lucid way

*We turn soil into grass. grass inte
milk, milk into cream. and cream inte

| butter, which is the fGinal prodact in
lun- series. Corn, which » a torm of
| rondensed soil, may itse!{ be condensed
linto whisky, starch

or glucose The
spount of twen:y-eight pounds of gla
st extmacted from one bushe! of corm
is sold at twice the price and freighted
st less than balfl the (dats are
sondensed nto vatlmeal, sorghum

ol

2 p
nio

{ sugar. apples into  cider; barley into
| beer; and =0 on without stat

Every
step sdvances the proov. diminishes the

wht, and saves cost o carTyving o
m.lr‘irt. But the ourdinasy form of

| rondensation on the farm begins with

the eoarser crops and ends in the van-
us animal products.  Sheep, cattle,
hogs and horses are condensed from
the grasses and grains, and every step
»f the series all the way up from the

maiaged, brings its jegitimate prodt,

the final gain
mexpens.ve

being the comparatively
conve.ance o market

| which cowees from large values packed

mto redu ed magnitudes But this
constant crowding of va'ue into smaller

| dimensions 1s shown not oniy in the

trans!ormation of the coarser into the
finer comnmodities, but it s seen

1
dlng-

| wise in the mprovement of our domes-

tic animals. A Tevas steer and a bagh
gr‘-h' Shorthorn are fre «hte { Lo mar-
ket at the same rates, while the one
ollier
when they get there.

** The waste that comes from the ex-
ressive making of what is ealled offal s
the grand eause of failure vo the farm
It absorbs foud and Lime, it costsevery -
thing and brings nothing. It is fully as
expensive to raise horns and white
markelable muscie,
The price s different. but the freght
the same. Some farmers display great
talent in the production of oftal.  They

nise hay that is all woody fiber, apples
that are all core, corn that
an | cattle that are all head and horns
and gristle and tail.  They stigmat ze
the skill and care that dminishes the
core,
bone to increase
faney farming.

and purpose of improvement, both in
the animal and vegetable Kingdom. is
simply to redn ¢ to the smallest com-

the salable jarts as

pass consistent with strength the vo- |
salable portions, and to enhance the |

quality and size of the salable ones

1he erab apple and the Northern Soy, |

tie choke pear and the Flemish Beauty,
the Mustang ponyv and the
mare, the Florida eow with her shrunk-
en udder and the Jersey that Gils the
pail, are examples of the oppos te ex.
tremes in the different seres.

an art, i< to raise from the lower end of
each series up toward the higher.
**The model Shorthorn cow is a sam-
ple of elosely compacted values—a
treasure of the most nutritive food sa
packed as to secure the highest prices
and cheapest transportation.  She s
developed to fullness of auality just
where the epicure tinds and pasvs for
the most delicate roast or sirloin steak
And those portions of her body which
the butcher considers supertinous are
condensed to just within the limits of
size and strength which are indispensa.
ble to the economy of animal life. In
the gradual progress of condensation to
which she has been subjected through

brought to the fineness and strength of
steel,
this striking result rests on the follow-
ing reasons: 1. The offal absorbs for
its growth and support a portion of the

food which the animal consumes, con- |

sequently th eater the volume of 4 :
oy © &Y - - !lm found in the conventional eondol-

offal the greater the amount of food
wasted in feeding. 2. Large and conrse
offal is almost invariably accompanied
by coarse muscle. Capacioos offal
carries inferior beel.
coarse offal usually goes slong with a
scanty develo;ment of valuable parts.
Hence it indieates a lack, not enly in
quality, but also in quantity of market-
able beef. 4. Heavy offal is rarely ac-
companied by the fattening quality.
The cow or ox whose ecarcass is over-
weighted with offal will not as a general
thing take on fat easily.”—N. [
Tribune.
- &

;i_ylr in Farmiog.

There issuch a thing as style in
farming, regzardless of economy and
good sense. There is such a thing as
neighbors practicing opposite styles,
unconscious of their g or bad exam-
ple. We have a case in point. In a
town not far distant is a hiil, overlook-
ing a beautiful meadow, owned by dif-
ferent parties. It is the time of rye-
harvest, and your correspondent is on
the eminence swinging his grain cra-
dle, raking and binding sheaves, stook-
ing grain and “meditating generally on
things telow. In the meadow two
farmers are seen engaged in having
One starts the mowing-machine in the
fresh and early morning and cutsa
large piece by ten o'clock. After a
short respite one of the horses is put
on to the hay-tedder, and by a vigorons
use of that and the horse-rake, some
of the ripest and thinnest grass is made
ready to cart before dinver. All this
is done noiselessly and s‘ngle-handed.
In the afternoon two men appear on
the scene, and before night-fall nearly
all the hay mowed in the forenoon is
raked and carted homeward, while
gome of the greenest is cocked up for
removai before dinner the nextdav. So
the haying proceeds rapidly. quietly
and economically of time and help.

The other farmer takes things mod-
erately and as he doubtless thinks more
easily. He starts his mowing machine
in the middle of the forenoor. and does
his heaviest worx in the hottest of
the day. He gets so exhausted by the
heat that he has no energy in reserve
for handling the hay, and so he lets it
lie, sometimes two and three davs, be.
fore it from the field

{than ordimary alsity
|3 tne-lookin? wan, a1 reudy slors-

is all cob,

the cob and the overweighted |

Now the whole scope |

Aralian |

The one |
resuit sought in breeding, practiced as |

cyou show

And the policy that has eflected |
Mrs. S

fpu. ¢ of society,
| man lay on lis death-bed one
| friends came in to CXPress his sy upat l.).

3. Large and |

FERSONAL AYD LITERARY.

Calonel Joha W Forner b writing

o lde of Thomas Jeforpn
-~ The wde of Wil am Rack. the sn
thor, s & blonde, and 3 lady of more
The avveist »

reller
John B Wardlaw. Jr. s yoong
Southera s hodar and wriler, i dea!

He was an honored graduste of Prisce
ton College, and at the t me of his
{eath was Profess s of | AnguArTs anl
Litersture 1n & enllege b women ol
Uhratisasburg, Va

The will of the late Nathan Vawar

(ol Voughsoopee, N Y . begueaibs o |

Vassar College, for scholarships sad
edocational fands S amy, asd for
ol e e suvi'dae gt ma S ianl A o
to Vawmar Hebers lloapital $30 a0
Vassar Beothers Home for Aged Men
$13 0% Bapisl Charch of Pough-
kow w0, Bl and Sunday-Schools

| of vanous Foughkecosie churches, §0 .

1137

As longz agoas 1846 N F

wMote

Wils
o s young correspondent A
o wriling lor magasines, that s very

near'y done with as & malter of
prod The compelition alone e
the ¢ litors more than they can use

You could not sell & picce of poctzy nuw

i Awenca The Lter nry avenues are all

YR by
a hDerwas

oy -'f\‘r‘--ﬂ!lr-l_ MII OME CAall Dol
the pen except as a duige to
paper’

Alevander Dumas rises at sy, and
mmediately procecds to warm a plate

of soup, which has bown preparcd the
nirht before, and consimes tas sape

Un the strenzth of the so P Le ras
until noon, when e ueaskiasis I
composes all thess hours, and seldom
Feads prench lilerature - al loast Lhe
ecrave part of 1t - bhe knows by heart

With that of other lnnguages, including
l’lll__'i.\!.. bis acquainlance is vers slight

In the course ol conversation al
Concond School the other das Pl
Harris said that means of his

morn oz paper, man each dav adjusted
anew h s relations to the universe
| ** By this wonderful principle be al
ded “of the co opwration of man with
his race, by which cach part 1tkes of the
w.siddom of all, we have tor three cents
our daly knowledge from Japan,
Arabin and the rntire carth b e mess!

in modern civilization
1s the newspaper -
-—e

HUMOROUN,

Hoop skirts are to be revived and

I tent » eent

there s n great deal of bustie in the
feminine world New Haren Begusler
A mnide ame down Frovm Bielode,

Tosthyow off hou sty le i bete ot
Whe  the hoye th th - stree!
gl ~ Meane wnae' {.ot

She didn 1 wppear 1o enjoy 0

Petrot Froc Press

s,

--Four ycars ago a young man, with-
out & cent on hs back, sand only one
sait of clothes to his pame, entered
Denver and begged lus soppe Last
week he cloped with s emplover's
wite and ten thousand of his cash
Close application 1o business, coupled

fwith piuck and industry, wins every

time. — Aorrisdown Herall

“*“These roomis are not en suyite,”’
said the guest of & sum ver hotel. Can
me some that are”’ Tue

“room clerk,” recently promoted to

| that pesition from the viliage store, re

spondel. ~Fact marm, them rooms

Chaim't very sweel, bem asthey look out
ton the stable; but [ can show you same
| on the other side sweet as o put,”’
| the rooms on the other side
| ga‘:“l'. -

and
wWere en-
Washinglon Crilse,

Skigrins was asked what he thougzht
about cremation. He said it was all

many generations, her horns have been | oy o e b gecloig e selos g

made rudimentary and her head shaped |

» d ] . |
after the best model and her bones | oo bo"rood in summer any way.

a good many wouid use it becsuse it
was cheap: but he dul not think it

Others who wished might experiment
on such new fancled rotions, but as for
and himself they would stiek ty
the old fashioned butter, no matler
\\'h‘l it cost. — Wil and Wasdom.

—There is a very little consolation to

When a poor Irish
ol h-‘

He took the poor man's hand and said,
with evident emotion: ““Pat, my baoy,
we must all of us die once.”  The sick
man turned over in & disgusted frame
of mind and replied: ““That is just
what bothers me.  If we could only die
halt-a-doen times | wouldn't  worry

.

about this once.” — Bufulo Ezpress.

A fon ]l mother leaned from a vine |

embowered window the other evening,

and in tones soft as a geatle mother's |

love comld make them called to her
beautiul bov: “Clarence! Clarence
Plantgenet Jones' Wandering little
honey bee, mother hears your merry
prattle in among the flowers. Come to
vour tea. my honey-bird.”" And just
then the mellow hum of the Littie
honey-bird twitterad out on the gloam.
ing: ** Dog gone the dog gone luck to
thander' | was trying to make a bis
black ant fight a gray spiuder in a battle

an you hollered and made me masha big |

grean worm in my fingers. Dog gone it
all”" And the mother. hiding her smiles
behind aweil dissembled frow noamein-
to the garden and said: © Ok, you nasty
little pig, I'll flake the hide off you with
a mop-stick if ever | catech you in the
garden again.  Wash your fithy paws

| now and come along to vour supper if

vouwantany.” This, children, strongly
illustratesthe dilference between poetry
and black verse. — Burlington Hawleye,

- .
Mr. Gillett's Weaderful Horss,

The other evening several persons
were in a cigar store on Wall Street
talsingz about intelligent horses. One
of them referred to a horse once owned
by G. M. Gillett, which he used a num-

ber of vears azo while in the bakery |
business. The horse Mr. Gillett par- |

chased for & mere song, the animal be-
ing so poor he was thin as a ral, but

his owaer, by dint of good feeding and

good care, brouget him up to be in all

respects a
lett usually kept him before the bread
and cake wagon, and the horse became

very fond of his owner, and, being very

intelligent, would do a great many
things that were really quite wondertul

for anything short of a trick horse. in
i from house to house with his |

and cakes Mr. Gillett would leave
his horse at one place and then

ing the street at times until com-
ing 1o a house where they wished w0

purchase, be wouald call his borse,
““Come, Nel. come over here, old fel-
low,"” and the horse wouald trot away to
where his owner was., get as near to
kim as
ordered further.
boys would annoy Mr. Gillett, when
he would have to do would be to point
his finger st them and say: **Ned, j
for them.' The horse would
is ears back on his neck, and in
or elsewhere. until
on fast, and thea would
i One time Mr. Gillett
about
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- with its

band-ome equine. Mr. Gil- |

on, |

Americs and the West [ndies,
_ Africa, Southern Asia and Ubina
ible, and thenm stop until is a bird of wondrous beaaty. It has 3 284 she bore him 3
slender. gracefully formea body, er'a

thin legs, and 3 v iy
| nek "hnmﬂ:z
- stretched
lay | feet from

Somet mes n.nzh.t{l !
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t the wag-
off and|
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A RIDE O A WINDEILL

suuc'h ng
n e

| want to tell you alswt
that happened many oars age
town of '.\an'. xarel

Quite on the brow of the highest hill
stownd & curous old fashione | mnil, the
saiis of which wore so long that they
touched the growmd and of
cosarse Lhey roso alugel as high abeve
the tap of the mill when 1hey wele
whirled up by the wind

Near ths old wn
lived, with his wile and

John was a stunrdy, sun bbrow e
twis vears alder than Dorothiy, bLut
was vory good and gentie to ber, for he
loved bis sister dearly, and speat mackh
of h's time playing with her They

always happs logether, anl n

summer, when the wealher was Lae,
they used Lo aal & tiny bat on one ol
the many pousds Ihe r Littie cra'l was
not & French toy with pamted hull an !
Ay sireamers but & plain affair which
their father had made ltor them in e
long evenings, and it had & ovarse bit
of cotton for s sail Haut that dedl not
matter. Noa,  indesd’ They el o
string at either end, and as the ponds
were Yery shallow. thevy waded about
pulling it merrdy fnan sile o
using all Kinds of real ship names and
words, which thev hadl learned frown
the sailor

So the summers flew away until, alas’
John was thought old encogh to e sent

Grars

ml the

tpeh

W e

il

to school. and peoor little Ihsiothy was
left to play all aloane shie was a help
ful little girl, and saved the mother

Still, she foomd ber play-
vare

many sfteps
Limie very dull, beosuse she dudn t
any loager for the bont

Al last she Legzan with her
father to the mill andd all day she titted
as basy ns a bee, and huniming
As !,l“l‘l"lll\

Sometimes she would lie on the grass
anid watch the mill sails as they swepsl
slowly down, and rwe agmin on the
other side—thinking all sorts of il
thoughts about them. One day while
she was lazily wateh ng them. she hadl
a bright Mlea. What fun! Springing
up. she waited for a sall to come within
hor reach, and caught it, holding on
until it lifted her of! her feet, and then
she let go and sewed another, until she
was tired.  Day afier Jday she amu o
hersell thus. and when Satunday came
she brought John to see the sport

She had become too well ac juainted
with her great friend, the mill, to have
any fear of it and each time she trusted
herself o its ar ns she et them carry
her a little higher. so that she bogan Lo
sec A lubg way ofl, over the land =apd
the otean.

What a heroine she must seem to Lies
brother -she lhulllh! four he had never
tried 1t, not ones. Elated by her sao.
cess, sbe sprang upon the sail for o last
ride, as it was dinner time.  Looking
back over her shoulder Lo sce the o ect
of ber daring upon John, she clung »
Iittle longer than she meant to, and in
atwinkling she found that she could
sec farther away than she had ever
dreamed.

There was the harbar, with ita wiite
sails set to dry.  She could look away
down into the town, and see the people
m the streets,

There, too, was the Sankets Head
light, so far away: now she must be a»
high as the tall light-house. Tharougsh-
Iy frightened, yot not daring to let go
at this dizzy height, she began to ory.

She saw her mother coming to eall
them to dinner, and she thought, poor
little girl, | shall never see my dear
mother again™' :

Higher and still higher she flew, her
dress floating out va the wind, agd
her poor lttle heart nearly burstng
with terror and grief.

She did not see Johin, so pale with
fear, nor did she hear her father ey
* Oh. my child will be kiled! My poor
little girl™

She had now onlv sves sl ears and
thouzht for that terrible journey, and
once she wondered if she were gning 1,
Heaven, for she was sure it could not
be much higher than she bad risen.
Still she clong tizhtly. and st last she
wlﬂ hier eyes

The top onece reached, slowly the sail,
recious burden, begzan 1o de
scend. How they all watched it” No.
body spoke, mad they hardly dared
breathe. Lower and lower it came,
until within & few feet of the ground,
when Dorothy opened her eves, and,
overcome with & sense of safety, her
little tingers unciasped. and down she
came,

Tl »
K ng

bt

She fell pretty haed, but, luckily, |

there are no stones in Nantucke!, so no
bones were broker; but her head had
such & bump that she aw bright lights
fashing. and heard a bam of -

sounds: and soon ber poor back lesan
to ache, and her head felt sore, and she

The famingo is & beaotiful inhabitaas

of all marshy regions in the

It is found in great nombers in

|
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! when ooe morning. & =l ory of Jem

oprend 1 the Natle rilage tha
T of men W ol gur
menta. probably bostie Indane =i

slcaneing Seoeh Seapaas s ware W
hand were hastily ssced and a0 0
-tﬂﬂamlpﬁ‘wd‘-hr g
Soddenly he et e wrwm e
rote in the alr. and Sorming & g
Lme of fashing seariet agunat the - oo
hine shy. took s course n he 4
Loa of the ol mparehes arwa {0 e
mosih of e thdoaa

Nataral ata have encanterel rus
4 @ogity im their sitempia Lo ot iy
habts of the "“iwl i s aw
hanats for & = & Yery shy and can ey
pired and po Semlk e w9 T [ —
x sentimel posted o give sotice of 1
sppr ech of damger This ™ menas
the larpest aavd, probabir. | e
sad wisenly, bird of the Bochk .
L il -Mﬂ i w.- ha h" hivne] ws "L
i the air 4 Lhe ag . . -
aped kmoks abowt on FYEFY sl i =
Inait of hal or o seen, 1he who e .
wilh Voo | -'fh“*hu‘l CYIEY

whes ath:-a 7 the tal waler Jive
“ hen '.\-" ﬂlm :\,-‘ . - ¢l .

vae g wap At g 1 Luwaanl LY

sl Deading s Beok Tackwea

its bead on the mbldie o its 'w & =

the beak orevt 0 Lhe &4 v y

s wing, It s a greowt .

ﬂf'i.!r-l f ea oanl! slre®

peck beicre ansd e egs b by 13} A

the rane and slark ite

winhed by those Dalursisis =

been fortunate enough W e 0 e
o nee heag: paeed ninl wa f

n the depihs of some adilary swa

w Lhet the mther b Bevanis ol o
for thirty days ua her two g

wh te oga~ When the Ll
hatohes] they lake Lo Uhe waler

alely and s om Al as Lveiy a8 V0

Juchs bt hey afe ol siroa s «
1o iy foy swme monihs, ad Bt
they are Lthive vears old de Jey alila

o of Thelr = a

the full mag:
plunmag

Phe sarmiess avl pos wfu
bas many enemes bosules man e
alervaged

i

ol pres are prosiing
.f‘h{*r- LT

aie aleopunyg 0 tivesr uar sk hergae v |
Lhe greal Ssauth Amer s
e o s oue of Ms et
fown The welol a g very sm
by of the panther family, and s
1o Mevwo sod all through the Amer
tropion It s atawa

e N n Lheae h fa m
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foer v

f:m

. -I.-t.ql i Toal

eovers«l with glistealng biack  =ia
g 1t has the samse bhaliils as
membwrs of ite Tamily, spending
dat asleep o wume secliplod thi bk
ad roaming the luresta al wig

dawn o search of burds and »

’l;l',-rf t Deonnnyg ey

carly

all tials

t ourage and Ne ke wwnrss,

I he Lhalutl of daring each other
dificuit and  sometimes danger
TRIRZIY I8 VeEry ongimean iy I
and even thosa of larger growth H

practive often jesds to the oo

! fosalish scts whalh serve uo g
purposs, sl = disregard of Jda

which s olten mistaken for g
bt 1 resdily s molliong bat
Lidr we ILhe clisld wha will e
dare s voasidered as wanling
he, bul e reality he may possess
of the real article than those w i LA

faks .

ACUUse ham

Ihe vy who will raah In front of o
train of cars to rescue & ohild o daw
dispiavs cournge, while Lhe pratioe of
len Iﬂil"lgﬂif I by leys of rgnnin
front of 8 mwovar train L ree =
lares eoome Lhe noaresdt is Wi

reckiesstionn Saor bE AW mIM g
ing. boys will venture ol
nln"ol’l_ sl one ambitas Lo o son
thing more daring than his companio
Fhioy uny do this wne handred sl
ninety-mne Umes (o safety, and the oy
thovaandth we hear of & sl s den
wherehy sone one s killed or de
I he grealer part ol the s chdeuts
l'!l‘l!‘“‘lll_\ eIITIng  are due to cun
leanniess which s reck vasness |1
fact that familiarity with danger carsses
one Lo beoome almost lnsensihiie 1o it
I he business of o« upling oars s one '
the mont dangerous in which men «n
Eagr, sl vne 1n which many sceidrnta
o KT But wiere shall we ek for
those who are thus anfortaontes” Naty
mally we would say among the now awl
inesporieucod opermtors. | he coutrary
will be foand to be true. Alm oot erery
llﬂl' w il I« found ¢ -
happen to some old and ox prerp i e
opermior l"]‘ ol ant € T posire
danger llu-{ become reckless and forge!
that it sl exists, while those not o
famiiinr with the buaness realioe t)
nocessty of preesotion, sad do not for
gKet lo tlakes The newsboye of 1h

Tty «

wa

Cities are another class who les om
rockiess from beiag in danger A shor
time ago one of these little fellows. in

jamping off a streot car, did not sotos
& waon coming down by the sule of
the car, by whoch, beng unable to stop
quickly encugh, the boy was run oves
anvd killed h‘e witessed what cane
very near being a similar cocurrence
few nighta sinee.  The «lrenmetances
weare the same, but the horse fortunste
Iy was stopped in seasdn 1o save the
b, from anything more serious ‘bas
being Knocked down

Much of the uneasinoss felt by moth
erv on see.ng their children start off
upom the ears for a picnie, and their
timidity in allowing them upon the
water, would be aliayed if they coulld
foel sure that the chiidren would obe
serve the necessary precautions, and
not become reckiess. Children, to be
sire, cannot alwasys remember and
shoull not be trusted slone, but when
we wee those of larger growth, whe
should set & better example, disrsgard-
ing the commonest rules of safety, we
cannot wonder that accidents ercur
How often may be swen 3 party of 1 oung
propie in 8 small boat. some standiaz
up. others rucking the boat with their
weight When an accuient hppl'n. L
SOCh A party it s the oaatural resalt o
heup-.-rbr{

We are exposed 1o danger svery 43y
of our lives, and o o prsa gurselves Lo
it unnecessarily is reckless sl wio ked
Children should be taoght that not to
do some foolish or dangerous st when

, they nre dared 10 do it. is not cowsedice

| f"niﬂm ot cou

eanion for it — We

sod will not prevent the
when thers s o
Bural
DR S—
—The death of Spotted-Tail recalls
the romance in which the favorite

% the old Chie! sod Lisuten
Sal urst Liv . of the well-

ingston saw and fel]
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