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1 remembeg the tAll tre's shadows
A ket Lhe 1y e
As It woaod hroagh

Like & slivery 1ibb 0 wide;
And | thoughit of (hos- days of giadness

Woea §o wai. ere1 1o ago,
With never & thotubt of sadness.

Where the masical waters How.
Days that were free from troudle

And clear as & bright June sky,
Yot tranhieut aa ALy bubble

That Kisses L6 store b dia.
Thus love wiih the ) ears forever

Far ogt of out lives will flae,
‘White the waves of Luis 8 «mn old river,

Drifi on and o .
H10ICE,

LILY'N

A solitary figure, with few lines of
comeliness or grace, Joln Holloway
sat upon the meadow gate, looking off
into the distance. Heo was whistling
softly, and yet he seewed o be in u
deep reverie, for his great tender eyes
hed a far-away expression in their
brown depths us he g.zed out over the
sunlit meadows where the blood red
clover aud the gold.n buttercups sway-
ed under the soft, caressing  breez
Buddenly an imperious voice Lroke the
mlence.
& Mr Holloway, please let me take
down the bars. I'm in & hurry and
came the shortest way."

TH® youug man started; Le had not
heard Ler approach, and there beside
him the very object of his

Ahoughrs.

Ab, clover blooms and buttercups,
paled were your charms now!
graceful igure in the daintiest of

ric dresses, and underneath the wide
hat a swoet, girhish fuce, with velvety,
peach tinted chievks and eyes as blue as
fresply gatherel violets. Such
Lily Lawrence, the prettiest girl -so
the popular verdict ran—in all the
country round. A flush rose to John's
sun-browned face us h quickly rose
and began Lo take down tie bars,

“Out for a walk, Miss Lily?"

“Yea,! very brielly.

S0 you afe fold of quiet strolls? 1
am, too."

Lily drew hersell up and locked at
the presum praker.

“Really, Mr. Holioway, T don't se:

what it is to you-
- Then she stopped.  Shedid uot mean
1o be rude, but truly she thought to
herself, it was logh time she should
show this young man that his openly
expressed wdunnution was exceedingly
distasteful to her. It bad been going
on for some time, and vveryone, even
Lily herself, bsd couw to sco that the
sun rose and set for John Hollowuy
where she was,

ous

stupid not to
erent |

e under-
stood the uninished sente 1 as e
drew back without another wl, tolet
her pass Lily saw it be did ond o
shiame fuced, auctions Lok stole
int ber e; richest to
the pooress, every Knowledged
Jutin Hotloway's uoble sterling cliar
ter.

Lily walked slowly along the road,
Baif determined tp turn back and apolo-
se for ber rudencss, until a Ly
rought hier face W face With some ove
whose Lisndsome eyes met her own with
such a glad welcome that all other
thoughts were for the time driven com-

tehard 1k
mired and coarted you
lage.

“Al, good afternoon, Miss Lawrence!
I wus hoping 1 would meet you."

the most ad
& wan i the vil-

i
Iy fted his hat and
her.

What & contmst to John Holloway.
And the contrast was
otbier ways than Lily thought.
girl was but young Lo read character
and that Richard Blake was very hand-
some and eley could deny-—a
lover o whow any. night be justly
proud. .

When Lily's home was reached, aud
with another graceful bow Richard had
lefu ber, she did not go direcily into the
house, but lingered awhile among the
fowers that tiled their little garden,
Her thouglits were very busy. She
knew that ske hud behaved very un-
kindly to her old friend, and her
memory went back to the tirst time she
had met bim. It was at a picnic, and
she had fallen and sprained her ankle.
8he remembered how the great fellow,
0 much stronger than bis mates, had
persisted in carrying ber all the lon
dustance back to her home.  Since that
be had showa in more thaw a hundred
ways what she was to him, and know-
ing his noble nature perhups ber heart
“would hiave gune vut to him before this
it Richard Blake had not come back
from college.

But be bad, and Lily faucted his gay,
debonair manvers, aud Lis entertaining
convepsation, and like many another

ung girl bad begun to take for true,

deep love that liking which we
all bave for things pleasant to the
s

slked on beside

[
one

ght.

‘Aud 50 she shook off her reproachful

teelings and went into the house.
*Why, wother dear, ‘what is the mat-

ter? Crying, and [ out enjoying my-

self! Teli we what it is, dear. Let mie

share your trouble.’

through ber tears.

am to [ 1

Mrs. Lawrence lifted a fuce smiling |

sleeve, and at length, after a hard strug-
gle, had decided to abandon his bope-
less sult and leave the field to thatrival,
who evidently was the favored one.
Lily noticed the difference, but woman-
Iike she eid not appear to_care, and so
the months weat by much the same,
until at length the crisis came.

e village iu which our heroine liv-
ed was just on the shores of alittle bay,
and many were the pleasure pariies
that enjoyed a trip over its limpid wa-

One afternoon Richard Blake obtain
ing Mrs. Lawrence's consent, invited
Lily to take a sa

When they reached the beach who
should be waiting in readin
wge_the sail boat but John I
Thollo, Holloway, are you turning ii-
 boutman ¥ exclaimed Blake in aston-
ishment.

Lifting his cap to Lily, Johnanswer-
ed

“Not exactly; but Joe came to me in
great distress; he did not feel well
enough to go out, but had promised not
to disappoint you, and knowing I could
uge i boat he asked me to take his

Joe has done me many 4 good
150 I c uld not refuse him," he

plicy
turn a
added, wrongfully interpreting the lit-

tle flush that bad risen in Lily's face as
she listened; ‘and he said, o, that it
was your sister who was to be your
companion.  Else I should not have
come; 1 would not for the world be a
mar

lerress in his tone touched a
like chord in Lily's heart.  For some
little time back she had been slowly
but surely learning i lesson—the differ-
ence between real worth and mere glit
ters and now her heart sank, as she
saw, or thought sk . how com-
pletely her conduct had driven almost
11 an lon towards ber fro John's
nind, that she had thrown away
ter own happiness,

< Wel, Holloway, I'm sure I'm much
bliged. 1U's very Kind of you,' was
Blake’s reply.

And the two young men soon had the
little craft in readiness for its fair
freight.

Lilake had seen John's liking for Lil,
but his vanity had not been alarmed ©
he knew by vxperience the power of
!
I

s dark eyes, and Lily Lawrence w
tke any viher young lady, if. she we
ten times prettier. So e reasoned,
They toated lightly over the blue
nekoring after awhile under o
uluft, wnd deopping their lines to tish,
Laly chatted gaily 10 Ler own fascinat
ing away, and ne
wore lovely in Ric eyes,
while poor Tolin who had thought of
late thiat he had diiven her image
his mind, felt the ol charm creeping
over lum again stronger than ever be-
ore bt e L his pain manfully, and
ept lis part in the lively conversa-

f
K

ne crept on, and just as they de

cided on returning, to their dismay the
teavens suddenly clouded over, and a
peal of thurde: brought them to therr

feel in ularn, Squalls were not con-
won upon the bay, but ous wis eviden
Iy upon thew, and John saw the g

dusger. A moment and they wered
g AL mad rate over the
overhead the awful darkness gathered
[Yeore oinmously il e while, aud
every now and thea visid flashes of
e seetmed 1o envelop tiem on all

at
™
s, while

¥ there was a Llinding glare,
sh, and half the mast
thing water.  For

A second mo he
¢ e gleam of yellow curls inthe
cruel waves amng the ed sails;
the ropes ad twisted v light

tigure and dragged her over tie bow
He sprng (o Bl
“If she 15 Lo be yours, it is you who
ought to save her! - Quick, or it will be
oo 1ate! Y oir etance will be gone
But Blake still ¢ ! tremblivgly
where lie wis, unheeding the peril of
Uik oue hie professed to love,
Another mstant John was struggling
among the sails; a few seconds of aw-
ful suspense while the waves were tug-
ing savagely at him: then, weak, al
most fainting, he crept back into the
bout with Lily's inseusible form clasp-
ed chse 10 his brave heart. Ile had
saved her!
Then, still in imminent danger, they
romained clinging to the dismantled
boat, until, as suddenly as it had falien,
the squall lifted, and s welcome hail
from ‘the shore proclaimed that help
was near at hand.
Lily came to herself at last, to find
that John Was holding ber fast, with
her face close to bis own.
In wn instant the memory of what
had passed came back toher. She did
uot draw away, but raised her lustrous
eyes to Lis as 1 to read his inmost
thoughts; then the cold cheek pressed
itsel( closer against bis own, while her
arms wound themselves softly around
his neck.
—dear John!" was all she said
And John knew that with the great-
est peril the great blessing of his life
had come to him; while Rickard Blake,
looking on with pale, scowling face
comprehended clearly that John's words
bad been prophetic when he had said,
*Your chauce will be gone.’

Interesting Consus Figures.
The ceisus bulletin 1550 shows the tot
ates at 50,152,

01, e, an
The number of colored
100,000 whites is 15,153,
The greatest pro-

s
“Yes, crylng, Lily darling, but not

from griel. St down here beside me,
‘and let me show you what a load has
been lifted from my mind this morning.
Lily, [ did not tell you, but some tiu
ago Mr. Burton, the lawyer, came to
me and informed mie that the holder of
the motgage was In need of money,

intended to foreclose, unless the | states

hat has been weigh-
ing upon me, for I knew that it would
e wimost. impossible tor me o ruise the
Sam necessary, and that we must leave
the dear old home that we bad loved so
well. . And now this v

and

524 1
colored

North Carolina and Virginia the colored
form one-third to half the total ; in Arka
sas and Tennessee, a fourth to a thind. The
leastproportion among the former slave

is in West Virginia, where there a
but 4. t0 100,000 whites, and in Missou-
ri, where there aro 165, Outside of
the former slave states the proportion of
Begrocs is very small. Between 1570 au
18%, in the United

= e -
was fust as stead:ly losiny L L. a1 s
John of course did not know it. He —_—

was not one to wear his heart upon his THE HAY FIELD

BT MARIANNE §ARNINGHAM.

[s a8y 50400 80 bii1ho aud merr;
S0 way with
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swerr, or 80 sweet with

The earth s forgotten ber time ¢
The silence &od shadows b

away:

T iere Is nothing bat universal g/
@ the bay.

This I8 the reason when lads an

Ate ap betimes 10 the s
When the swish of 1ha ey the

[

i
[ho time of the testiva sweet hay making,
e Lhe sportiog laugh atd the joy
Aad the 8007 of gratafut love pastaking
Atoall day heard
i we squander the lours 1 slghing
4 things wh ¢ arw lovaly do ot sivy
AALCIIR UTanson 80 8000 At dyit g7
L us e e rry Amid the fa,
18 lime coough for the cowing sorcow,
wealth of beauty aroun i us yoi;
05 se L0 duy and leave G morrow.
£ tod frget.

'8 the vk above us
Sweat with t \wers o e scanted alr,
Al thing

Al

2% Whlspet that God doth love us.
o0

te w.

+ Fiom morn toukgnt of o
Lot huma voices to bin be mugi
From fields of hay.

Though far i
4 iy

way are U
gl gt
Fhere is plewsacs

bo days of cildl,
«na, caivlen
o tho
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L ati

doen
The

o1 that wa crow ol b
ot w!

) wo pase away s
e 1t ko falth bolder

“orm felds of hay

Noudog ta comiug that cosd (ppraes us
Letus raise 14 tr fiusttal
(o 8 wur Fattier, ard b o 8
His Jove diaken summes the Wi
Though +kien suox!d darken. aut 1wein bs
falliog,
1R 1T b Wtormy and dags grow diay

01's power and mercy are ays prev i ing;
Wo trust (o bim.
—Christain Worl,

WHAT TO Do WITH SURPLUS
APPLES,

Ty Sonattian Taieot

Tieprospect of a lage crop of ap-
ples this year in many seetions of tie
contry should induce all producers of
the crop to make pre

fall to the best ad-
There are various ways of
, sowe of which nuay

loc 8, others for
very grower wust
£ what'is best for him

o do, in the circamstances in whic be
13 placed.

¢ A better way,
!

I il selling it &
n the inmediate locality” w
surplus s grown. - Suil,” in the most
tavorable séasons, there will be i great
wiany tat e not 0t for wmarketing
s way, and the question arises, what

e such

i3 the best disposiion to be made of
suchinferior fruit? These inferior
specimens canint be used for evaporat
1 A tist el quality of goods is
red for (e market” Tuferior ap
ples cannot make as good a quabity of
evaporated frt as the best selec

frut would do il 50 us
wferior grade st be expected
will disappoint purclisers who procure
e for family use. Where the

convenienees at hand, this second qual-
iy of apples be w to ch
aid then wanufactured into vin

¥
that if 1ot the | certainly equ
0 U best vitiegar made for il
d'obably there 1s no way in which
more profit can be had from an orchard
of apples than by manufacturizg them
it first-class Vinegar.

Whers such a disposition of appl
camot be easily wade, there is st
othier way in which they can gene
ally be used to ivery good adva
nately, the feeding of thew o farm
stock, and especially the culls that are
wntic for warkel  purposes.  Ma
farmers think highly of them for this
purpse, while others do not take tie
trouble to test theirr werit, but think
Wiew injurious to stock from the fact
that whien cattle o horses break Into
the orehard before the crop is gathered,
they will eat so unny that fatal conse-
quences frequently esae. Many fara
ers bave found by careful ex;e
1 fe apples to farm stock, and
particularly to mileh cows, that there
18 profitinso doit e 1 have myself
pretty thoroughly ted the feeding of
apples to buth cattsaud horses,” and
have found thew Vi wable for that pur-
pose. After years of experiment, 1
Prefer 1o feed wwixiare of corn and
oatmeal and wheat shorts with the ap-
ples, beginning a light ration of apples,
sy four quarts at a feeding, with
LWo quarts of the mel mixture fed at
the same Lime once or twice a day, wc-
cording to the supply of apples, 1¢de-
sived, this ration may be increased
when fed o a tull-grown auimal, and
with special advantage in tie case of a
fatening animal or & cow-giving wilk.
When fed to horses we usually feed
them at uight in conuection with their
other food. We usually feed our
Lorses cut feed and meal, aud an addi-
tion of four quarts of apples are par-
ticularly relisbed by any horse accus-
tomed (o suchu daily ration. At least
it lizs been so with our teams the past
few years. Since they have been so
fed they have done well.

!

1
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SHEEP AND DOGS.

Exchage
For a number of years past protect-
ing sheey: frow dogs by the use of Lells
bus been recommend
times. Some have denied L
were of any benellt, but ere is o
stance favoring their use, A Southern
farmer writes: After much experiment-
ng the followiug has proven ihe most
beneticial in protecting sheep from dogs:
For & tlook of from 20 to 100 and 150
bead, put on frow 14 to 16 bells of vari-
ous sizes and toes, from the common
little sheep-bell up to a large cow-bell.
I is Lhe Variety of tone and soutd that
terrifies the sheep-killing dog.  Again
The ock should alwuys be so situated
y can approach the house of the

landlord, through a lane or gap in the
fence, snd 1f occasionally salted near
the house will iuvariably approach it at
night to sleep, particularly if disturbed
by dog or person.

No dog, I care not

how much prac-

be induced even under the most trying
condition to attack a flock having from
14 10 16 bells of different sizes and

soug,
As that uf we ross and the ripeced cherry,
Whea i ‘bis are Lanquil and days are

grasses,
Aud_ the. passing hours new pleasures

and invatiably to fistulous openi

ovet 20 years 1 have kept
from 100 to 200 bead, and

there are many worthless sheep-killing MRS. FRITZS FLOWERS.
dogs around me 1n the neighborhood, l, "‘(',;:'::r sutside of Mra.

have not %ad one killed by doga.
Canada Thistles.

ks how

1 see that a coirespondent

advised to plow up the pateh. I say
dou’t, for I'think he can kill them out
vasier, as follows: Take your kerosene
oil can and a quantity of salt; cut off
the tops or stalks, and burn them, if
likely o scatter seed; then pour some
Jof thie oilin the crown or hollow of

tha | €ach root, then cover it with a good

iandful of salt, and you need not fear
any more teouble from all roots treated
in that way. Look over your patch at
several different times, so a3 o be sure
tht none escape your notice, and you
will tind it much ‘easier and more effec-
tive tian the plowing and cultivating,
as that will scatter the roots and make
the patch larger, instead of swaller,
The oil aud salt T kuow is sure death to
thistles, trom the experience of myself
and some of my neighbors.—Ohis
Farmer.

Tho “Dangerous” Strawberry.

A short time ago the strawberry eat.
g portion of this section of the coun-
L1 e, the entire community,

ntarily thrown into a st

promulgated, we believe,
Mr. Fuller, of Peunsy
vania, and subsequently reiterated at
two ititic” gatherings in
L that the strawberry, the
d and innocent strawberry,
was Kiown o contain certain germs of
disvase und possibly of death. In the
words of these icouoclusts:

“The sharp, insinuating, burrowing
seeds of the strawberry induce many
serious injuries to the various meni-
Urunes lining the terminal section of
the alimentary canal together with cul-

Progressing tecessanly
3.

Those who boasted that they have
eaten strawberties all e lives, in
eveey possible variety, from the lus-
cious wili strawberry to the aristoerat
ic and artiticial strawberry short-cake
without experiencing any other feeling
Uian thiat of great satisfaction with
thewselves and the knowledge of hav.
ing enriched church fairs and festi
weretold o “wait long enopgh
your time will come,
Iphiie utteranee is very true, if (the
41" in this 135 remarkably obsti-
nate) the condition® could only” be ful-
filled. Tt is the Kind of argument
which the  wicked  photographer uses
with the small boy, when he tells him
he e see the weasel run out of the
instroment, it he will ouly wait long
nough. At least this is the light in
which the m,

e-sue cavitis

Doubtless this

for critical observation and
statisties ndicate no apparent diminu.
ton incousumption of the berry itself,
and the strawberry warket was tirm Lo

close,

strawberry

Lmankind, except the pessimists,

e, agiee with U Ao editor,
U Uiese Libelers of the noble fruit de’
serve 1gnowiny than to be rank
ed with the Inferior
class of brings who go
10 persuute ail whow they me
the watermelon is tull of colie,
of Hatulency, the towato of caner, the
cubluge of dyspepsia and the turnip of
tevers,

10 les

AL B Heward of Massachuselts, say
A (riend of ours who grows cabbages
extensively for warket has found that
Altpetre dissolved at the rate of one and
i half to 1wo onuces o a'gallon of
waer and applied with a spriukler will
completely banish the European cab-
bage wortn, 1t has proved uot only a
sure cure for this auisance, but a spec
vl fertilizer 1n stimulating an inereased
growth of plant. Salipetre (uitre) i
furchised by the quantity can be se-
cured at low rates, It i3’ now quoted

{ur e, per pound,
1rofessor Law says that “the great
najority of ringbones in young horses
came from the failure to shorten the
ves” To this may be added that ring-
Uotie i apt to be formed if colts are al
lowed to stand on a plank tloor, or any-
where else where the footing is hArd,
during the first eighteen months of their
age. Whether in table or yard during
this period, let them have earth for
standing or walking free from stone or
gravel.

Crying Over Spilt Milk.

¢ so unfortunately

oo the gods have provided
nent rent, instead

amount of chating or crying will restore
any iwjured article 10 its glory,
they recur again and again 1o the disaster,
1 might suppose nothivg less than a
ilsion of nature would demand sucha
A mtolen pune
anges may b

satexton

and cry

loss of 2
paured by

aud one migh
s sleep could b readily re
weeping and gnashing of teeth,
entations of Jeremial are

the bewailing they make

the verse, but. surcly the gain is ot 10 be
sccured Dy making ourselves and every-
body about ux miserable on account of our
mishaps ; the one who bears with fortitiide
calamitics which, great or small, are
youd her control, wins whatever advant-
age there is (o be' derived from them, and
makes advenitios, 1o less than prosperity,
minister 1o ber development. It our triends
s, bemoaning will Dot recom-
t

iy hasten the rav
{ woths corrupt our furs, fret-
il ot act as an exterminator ; tho
arly frost kills our favorlte root

we are well aware that crying
ilk 15 but o much wasted

it with a total disregard of consequences,
#bich would be heoric if used in a mord
unscltish cause. In the meanwhile there
is  sort of hopeless pleasure in sorrowing
over the spilt wilk, which however bluc or

it leaves wur grasp. “Blessings brighten as
they take tueir fight,” and sowetimes
it is only waen we b

we grow cap. ble of estimating its v-lne

tice be way bave in killing sheep, can | frren

had not miscarried; if Angelina bad mar-
ried old Goldpill, instead of a country
son; if Aunt Goodenough had rememl
o us in her will, instead of the Feejee Is-
‘anders; if the lover of our youth bad pro-
osed in person, instead of .rusting tendet
vowals 10 the mercies of the jostman—
Harper's Basar.

P —

rincess Soulouque,

The Havtian Py
who is traveling in this country under
| ber s

& flock of
althor

to keep off Canada thistles, and he is [Uncanny cage was hanging among

- | ported by pieces of rough fath and tied

- [ tacle in which the roots of those plants

!fsee Badsams, Mignonette,

| stetus of the Water Ivy and Wandering

| thing hie did n

't | You not tell me the name of this little

e lost a thing that | gled.

L1k 1 OUSEHOLD.

s gate stood two bright-looking
glrls whose steps had been arrested at
sight of a canary-hid merrily singiug
inside of an old, rusty, wiretrap. The

clambering vines whose trailing ends
sheltered his prison. The girls were
cousins —Clara and Amy Strong. “Poor
fellow!” suid Amy, “if " he could know
how his howe disgraces him he would
never sing another note.”

“I8 it not strange,” said Clary, “that
Mrs. Fritz has such a taste for birds
and fowers and none at all for their
surroundings? Wiat do you suppose
13 underneath those plants banked up
against her house on each side of that
rickety dourstep

“Earth, of course.”

0t 50 much as you might suppose.
I passed here, to and from my recit
tions, when she was building up those
banks, and got an insight into the pro.
ceas.  Next the steps you notice Made-
ta Vines that chmb over the door;
well, the tubers of those are in old nail
kegs, and had grown a_foot when she
placed them there. Euch way from
those vines, and next the house, you
sea Lemon Verbenas, Flowering Bégo-
nids, Glaucium, Caps Jaswine, Euony-
wous, Ivy-leaved Geraniums, and Wax
Plants; the last two, as you see, sup-

with white cotton twine. The recep-

repose form a medley that is rarely seen
outside of a scavenger wagon.  Awong
them I rewewber u piece of stovespipe
With a tin lid crowded in fr
Per ena to form i bottom, i
woth boot withthe foot part ppe
off. She explained that *ven the leat!
ers dot rottens she should blant that
poot ecn von leetle parel,’ weaing a.
keg of earth, I suppose, for she went on
to explain that whea the leather decays
‘el ish more petter ash anyding for dot
roots.” There was also the upper |
of an old churn, with the id fustened
m to form a bottom. Tho dasher 13
utilized yonder where you see that
Pilogyne blowing about.” The strings,
you'll notice, are tied through the holes
Where cream is supposed to have once
gushed through, but are now stuffed
with small brush, which is nearly hld-
den by the vine,

A’tier lower down the banks

you
L e
tuntas, Jerusalem Cherry, Phlox Ve
benas, Pinks, Zinnias, and various Ger-
antums, wll mixed uptogether.  Lower
still, and about the base, you notice
Farfugium, Peristrophe, Begonia Rex,
sitive  Plant, Colens, lee Pl
Portulaca, Pansies, Sweet
and others.  After the banks were
arranged, she really did try to sereen
the first unsightliniess of her trumpery
by nserting bere and there, long-rooted

Jews, and she had numerous threinch
pots of Sedum and Rock Moss, which
she stuck into spaces all_about, until
tinally the banks grew to be whiat you
see them, | reported  progress from
time o time to Professor Banning, to
whom I recite, just to see him cough
and spit in disgust, eross and uncross
his legs, jump up and hunt for some-
ot want, and - sit

again and her an old hag; or some
mes, when 1've taken some of her
great lucious towersto analyze for him,
helllask sharply, *Wherel you get
those® and then say, ‘0, shes half
WILEK!  You see, the Professor makes
wspeciality of plant culture himself
104 certain extent, amd it rasps him to
e quick to know  that whea they
have plants that are alike, hers always
excel,

But yonder comes Mrs. Frilz around
the corner, and with ber the lovely lit-
te girl whow I haveoften seen. That
tudfogrown girl living with us has a
sister of the same age, and she declares
that this clild was the means of re-
torming their father by some ‘hwer
cliarm’ or something sho lardly ki w
whit.  But it seems he had become
such @ vietim of intewperance that his
pride drove him among strangers, aud
theu from sheer suffering and exposure
he was drives. toward bome  again, a
ud having called
to get warm, this
cld reniinded him of his own, and
wade such an_impression upon’ him
that he went to work, and 13 now a
very—'

“Good mordings,” broke from the
jolly Mrs. Fritz. “f you fright wine
viowers v'ile I leefs dem von leetle
meenice wit your crow-scare Dames
teel der heads ees weelted mit der
szhame?  Valk een! valk een!”

“Thank you, we will,” said Clara;
“this is a cousin of mias visiting me,
and she is very much interested in
your flower garden. But first, will

1

il

oot Himmelt dot leetle girleen haf
more names 'nough ash vould pe plenty
for von beeg fam'lee. Von vile she
vas Magpie, voteever ot ees; nodder
v'ile she vas Puttercub, voteever dot
ees; und her gran'wutter calls ler Ruth,
und I catls her der pest namedol never
vos made, und dot's Gretchen, oW
valk ‘round mit your vrieud.”

“Thanks, 1 will: how very large your
Racinus has grown—it 1s immense.”
Now v'ich is dot?” inquired Mrs.
Fritz, planting berself erect with both
hands on Ler lups.  When it was point-
ed out she exclaimed: 0 go 'long mit
you! efery pody vat knows mnottings,
knows dot's a Gastor Pean. The dirt
vou | feeds mine garten dot more as
mooch zense as your pook larnin.”

“I expect s0,” said Clara, “but do
you know that this long row of Holly-
hocks and Sunflowers next the street
are just in fashion?”

Vashion nottings! Dot Brovessor,
ven he goes py v'ile ago last year, he
say, ‘More Cabbeodge, Mees Free
Hafs you eat up all dot oder crop? So
L bides mine Cabbeedge; un now he
bees mad at mine vlowers, und he valks
py on der oder _side. Ha ba; 1
knows heem. V'en der girleens pring
me Orange and Lemon zeeds, Vot
plants vor leetle nosegays, vot lays py
der blates at der gentry deeners, 1
geeves uro posies; und | geeves der Bro-
Vessor's girleen der pest vons, so ash
be can see. S0 next v'ile she say,
thanks you; we've dot vlowers blenty.

and off she wad-

Then the girls sauntered around tbe
bit of yard that hud escaped the cab-
bage pateb, and certainly admired the
three stately rows of royal looking Can-
nas, Gladioli and Tuteroses tliat
arated the two grounds. Little But-
Lercup was near enough Lo hear the ad
wiring exclamations, and said timidly
“1 know what makes her things grow

She thinks it's a secret, b

“Well, then, tell us what it is,” said

.
“Well. she has four barrels in that old
slacked lime
is

she puts everthing in that she can ruke
and scrape—dead leaves and rotten cab-
bage, and every woolen rag and stock-
ing and shoe she can find. Ste rolls
them in the thick lime and then stuffs
them in out of sight. One day she
punched a pig hole In the pile and
poured in some lime, and then stuck in
—ob-h-b—n dead cat, and covered it
With lise, T haven't been near ¢ since,
Beside ull this stuff, she puts bones into
Iye or sumething, aud when they get
soft she pounds and sifts them, und
calls it bonedvst. In the winter she
carries all her plants up stairs into a
big room, and stacks them up in a cir-
cle, and has a little fountain in the cen-
ter”

“A fountain I .

“Yes; and she won't tell me where
the water comes from, but says : 0,
shild, shild, don't you know dot der
vorld is full of vater? When I am
grown up [ shall have a great many
owers and lots ot Buttercups. Uncle
Matt, has made a bed for them, but”
—then whispering—+I shall never use
dead cats.”

The girls bad been suppressing their
laughter as they iistened to the charm
ing clild talking so wisely, but now
wete quite overcome oy their merri-
went as they stopped and told her she
was the dearest darling in the world,
and shook and hugged ber amid their
laugl:ter until she laughed and wouder-
©, 100, what it was all about. Then
they told each other they should have
to hasten away, though they were con-
tinually seeing something that arrested
their attention in by-places and corners,
us everywhere else. Finally, they en.
countersl a couple of hanging baskets,
last year's Gourds, so cut as to leave the
handles on the remaining part, and the
Oxais and Kennllworth | vy were flout.
i<hirg as well as though {ncostly vases.
Finully, passing out the gate, Clara took
a lastlovk at the fower banks, and
nudging Awy, remarked : “1 see,
Fritz, that among your Phlox you bave
the real Radowitzi,

0 you go 'vay,” she answered, “wti
You vitch mine flax mit
itch eye ™

Then the girls said, “Good-morning,”
just us they met Mirs. Fielding passing
in the gaté, where he found her “Rutk,”
and paused a moment to consulc Mrs,
Pritz.

tiend Fritz,” said she, [ think thee
once told me that thy Passion vine has
never been out of its box, although old
aud thrifty. Mine is younger, and yet
the soil is completely tillal with thread-
like roots that lie on the surface. Would
thee mind telling me how thee manages
think ¢

<0 lawks, 1 vill dells you. 1 joost
puts on lectle eary Lot vater, vot keells
tietine roots.  Ven dey rots, dey makes
recel dirt.”

“1 fear the hot water would kill mine,
entirely.”

3 Vot the volks zay ven 1 dells
2" she answered, well pleased, her
brawny figure shuking with laughter,
And thus we must leavy

Why Egyptians Lack Patriotism.

During my visit to Egypt—some
or eight years ugo—there
certuinly no national feeling among the
yptiahs. Neither they ner their an-
cestors, for nearly two thousand years,
bad known natve rulers.  During all
tiese long centuries they bad been the
spoil of Lomau, Arab, Turk, and Mame-
luke in turn; from none, since the Ro-
man time, had they received protection
of life and property, or any national
benefits, and it was impossiblo that
patriotism should exist among them,
for there is no_patriotism save in a
country worth loving.  The conduct of

sev

=

the Egyptian troops 1n the late Russian
war is & proof of this,

The few batal-

troops—w
cquipped, with intelligent faces and ex-
aellent physique; yet they proved ut-
terly worthiless, a3 it seems to me, be-
cause they were destitute of that pride
which s inspired by patriotism; for
them their flag bad Do meaning, its
honor wies o concern of theirs, Their
conduct in Abyssinia and the Soudan
were siilar, and no _doubt for the
same cause. How can valor and
patriotism be expected from men whose
only knowledge of their government
is that derived from the tax-gatherer,
the bastinado, and forced labor? The
achievements of that great soldier,
Ibrabim Pacha are ot in contradiction
withs this conclusion. because few of
bis troops were Fellabeen. s con-
quering armies were mainly composed
of Arabs, Syrians, Nubiaus, Arnauts—
in fact, of fghting men from all the
ueighboring parts of the East, who
were reauced to discipline by his stern
will, and guided to victory by his great
military geni

Too Cute.

“Who paid ther fare in centsan’ only
put four on "em inter the box ?* calle
out a street-car driver as he pointed
Lis sharp face through the open car
door.

Three men aud five women sat as
wotionless as 1f made of pasteboard.

“Was it " said be, pointing his
tinger, that stuck out through a hole
1 his glove, at a fat
*No, sir, "tw.

I'm a vartuous meiber of
iswered Dan.
v all denied i
proceeded to remar X

“Well, 'm glad 'twant noue of fe.
for one ¢f them cents is er two-dcllar-
an'a-half goid-piece. an’ the company

and the driver

18 gainer of two bundred forty-
ents by that spec'lation.’
an’ claimed

Dan, “that’s jes' like all foancial 'vest-
ments. 1 was atryw’ ter

company out of er cent.  Gin it Lack
ter we. Here's your cent,” and Dan
thryst both hauds down in his

ts, while an a louk spread all
over his broad expanse of freckled

ace.
“Yer tu cute, mister feller. Git up,
ole Jack,” and he drove pn,

Despised Woods.

For a county of which it was said
years ago that all the desirable timber
cut, (that is, oak and beavy sticks).
Essex is shippinga remarkable quantity
and_variety of woods, Mr. A.
Ouillette coutinues to send out ash, but
basswood and elm, to ll var-
ious contracts from Buffalo w Virginia.
Rallway ties are being shipped from
Kingsville to Buffalo; lumber from’
Learuin,

| FOR TAE CHILDREN.
Rocks,

A LECTURE Hl'(;:7

| cLem,

THE «CROCODILE
\

When Wesley Barues said ke was go-
Ing to deliver a lecture on rocks we
suppose it would be very inter-
esting, bt we all went. because this
club is to improve your mind; besides
having to pay a ue it you stuy away.
The tnd i3 ive cents n time, and the
rule Is to buy books with it, but we
ouly gut LWo dues 10 all winter, ana
that was whea Coris Frazer and Dolly
tiad the meusles.  They wrote a poem
and sent it to the club, aud a hlr)‘.
They made §t up, and G. F. wrote it
out, becausq Chiris and Dolly had to
have » kind of a roof over their eyes,
and couldn’t see much.  G. F. came to
West Rock and stayed two weeks.
That was the time he wrote it out, and
We are going to put it in, but not now.
Susan said they ought to be excuaed
on account of| the imeasles and the
poetry, but the president said the fine
was 1ot for bejng to blawe about it,
but for not beipg there, and to make

up the loss to the club. He said he
would appoint 4 committee, and he
appointed o committee re-

ported that being sic!
gaLig circumstaten, and so they might
pay the fine in chesthuts.

They paid real plump ones, in a tin
pail on the table. |1 tell you When you
are in a room with a tireplace, and lots
of coals, it’s wore than anybody
stand to give much atiention to livery
mi:um with a pail of chestnuts on the

le.

K was a mitter-

en the president kept looking that
good deal, and Jerry Frazer said,
') Preside poiut of or
der: L wove that the regular order of
exercises bo dispensed) while the club
roasts these chestnuts.™
The president said that ought to
come into uniinished bupiness, but Jer-
ry said the way was Lo go into a com-
wittee of the whol ud {hen attend to
it.

Tiseto 4

The critic said it was dut of order,
Decause it was the time 1o bear the
lecture, but Jerry found n the book
Wat a'motion to amend wad always in
order, 80 he moved to amend by substi-
tuting chestnuts, that weant” putting
thom instead of the L eture. Byerybody
carried that motion, aud we just pitched
1uto those chestnuts,

Susan says “pitchied into” iy slang,
but I don't think so.  You know your-
self folks pitch hay. I've heard about
ships pitcling in rough weather, and
sousetizes  people pitch  overboard.
Then there's piteh dark, but I guess
that’s different, and I always thought
1t said that Noah pitched into the ark,
but Susan says he “pitchied it within,
which doesn’t mean quito the sawe
wmeaning. The dictionary says to pitch
i3 Lo trow yourselfsuddenly, head tirst,
and that 18 just the way we did, bt
the president ook the pail and divided

touts. 1 read that in cities
akind of a little stove, right
on the strcel corne

s, and roast chest-
nuts and sell ‘em hot. They must make
lots of woney, brcause you can get

cstuuts for nothing in tie woods,and
Ldon't "spose they have to pay ent
for wstrect corner. 1f Ldon't have a
stage or g peddling 1 mean to go into
that business myself.

1t took a good while to roast the
nuts, beca we only had one
shovel.  Exch fellow. put on thi,
the troubie was Uil sometimes one
would burst open, or pop up the chim-
ney, and we couldn’t tell whose it was.
Dilly Frazer wasn't well enough to eat
chestnuts, and 80 she said we might
count all tial burst o picees in her
shiare, and that wde it right,
to the lecture, Wwas
don 4 blackbuard, but [ be-
leve G. F. made some of the ures,
and bad specimens in a cigar-box, with
ard names pasted on, like the stones
the minister keeps on a shelf in his
[l e, We s

g

found out he got "em out of the b
part of the speiling-book. I'll put down
all 1 can semember of the talking
part.

“Ladies and gen'lemen, my subject
this evening is tocks. Hocks are (he
Lones of Uhe universe. If it was not
for his vones w man would be a jelley-
tish, and if you don't know how a jelly-
tish 1ooks, you can ses a picture of one
onthe blackboard. 1€ 1t wasn't for
rocks this earth would be all mud, and
everybody weuld go through to China.

wall rocks are called stones. They
are useful to build walls with, and fur
boys to pick up in_the mowing lots.
Stones grow in the winter. If you
pick out all the stones in & mowing in
the fall, there will be just as many
new ones in the spring. 1've tried it
myself on our farm. big rocks grow
100, if they're not o big, and every-
body can prove it by measuring the one
at our back gate, or the one by the
schoolhouse door. It gets higher every
year. If you want to know where
Stones come from, in the first place,
some folks think they have rained
down like angleworms do. They've
got one at Doctor Lawson's that rain-
ol down; a man saw it come, and it
was rediiot. The schoolmuster says it
tumbied off from & comet. But I can
tell you stones were just made so, and
put in; some of them stirred all through
the mud, like raisins iu a ‘lection cake,
some in chunks like'big slices of citron,
and some all over like ice on  miil-
pond.  Stones are good to throw, and
to fire in alings, but it is against’ the
rule to take sling skots to our school.
Boyslike to throw stones; they are
made 50, and you can't belp it. Girls
don't because they can't; their arms are
puton wrong. Some stones are precious
stones, like diamonds and  rubies.
Rubies are red. 1 know a girl named
Ruby, and diamonds ares just the same
a8 coal, only the black ground off. Peo-
plebave tried to make coal into dia-
monds, in Australia, and in South
America. The negroes wash the dirt,
and pick out the diamonds, and bave
1o go naked to keep ‘em  from hldm{
the big ones in their vest pockets.
should hate to bea negro in the win-

Ll

A lucky stone is a stone with a hole
jait. You ind 'em down by Carey's
Pond, and they give you good luck, but
it is unlucky to take one to school. I
know a boy that tried it witha splendid
one, and missed in bis spelling lesson
the frst thing.

“Tbere is a rock in Massachusetts
called Plymouth Rock; folks think a
good deal of it because the Pilgrims
100k it Lo step on 50 as not to wet their
feet when they landed out of the May-
Sower. I've seen a picture of it with

|t find him alive.

specimen is & ne

water ran in at :
Ty, o o eoeside
bles kept wobbling about till ot

arming his hands,
ks he knew it before,

but Susan thin|
He said the lect

lecturer might be mistaken about stones
growing in winter. He rather suppos-
«d that the frost pushed larger stones
up and crowded them further out of the

was
speaking of certainly did grow. Hehad
seen them gromw larger himself, and he
had seen them grow smaller until they
entirely disappeared.  He
some specimens with him,
distribute them for the
ouly we must handle them very care-
fully, and give them back to him, He
brought in a big paper, kind of knobby
on the outside, and inside was—rock
candy !

We gave the bag back to G. F., but
the specimens were just as be said, they
disappeared.

—~—
Very Strange—A Father Meets His 50-

Year-0ld Child for the First
Time at a Funeral,

d he
and hé would
club to examine,

A stranga thing happened at Fred
erick Station, in Montgomery Co., P
afew days ago. Auron Bout, a well-
to-do trucker of the neighborhood, &
hale old man of 50, was introduced to
his father, Aaron Bout, a rich old
merckant of 70, who lives on Heas st.,
i this city. Neither koew that the
other was alive, Although they ha
beeu residing within two hours' ride
of each other for a quarter of a cen-
tury this was the tirst time they had
ever seen each other, und thereby hangs
atale, Fifty years go the father was
a well-known liorse jockey. in Montgo-
wory county, and lived near Freder-
ick.~ Ho wus a crack rider across coun-
try and the most popular horseman to
be found ina radius of ifty miles, At
all the country fairs young Bout was
wuthority on all matters pertaining to
horsetlesh, and none dared dispute his
opinion. He was u perfect dare-devil
in the saddle, and no one could mas
age the ribbons of a four-in-hand as
efully as he. At 20 he went off
ith acircus, and in a few months his

son wan born. He did not regurn

W

frst
to Frederick until the day, fifty years
after, when father and son first met

face to face. The mother had died and
U father supposed that the son had
alsodied. But whilethe one was roam-
g the earth, leading an adventurers
life, the boy grew to manhood and to
middle age. After many years of
wandering, and when ho had been lo
to family and friends in Moutgomery,
Bout, the elder, married and settled in
Puiladelphia und became a domestic
wan of business, accumulated property
ard Lecame 4tbe head of & numerous
family. His last child 18 now but two
years  old, And was boru when the
Tathier had reached the ripe old age of
08 There are twenty-four other chil-
dren, not including the supposed-to-be-
dead fiist born, all of them alive.

the meantime, Aaron Bout, jr., bad
lived an uneventful life, bad married,
bought a little farm and ‘also reared &
family of children. One day Mrs. Geo.
Bilger, who waa a relativeof Mr. Bout,

son.

Neither was
aware of the gther’s name or identity.
An old putriarch of the neighborhood

wet Bout, sen. He had known him
when both were boys, and was amazed
Falling buck in the
funeral procession hg took the son
aside.
“Come,” said he,
you to your father.
“My father,” cried out\the astonish-
ed man. “Impossible! I have no fath-
er. He i3 dead.”
No, no,” replied h
here. ' Come with me.
Inafew moments the fyther of 70
and the son of 50 years, each fomewhat
bewildered, were  in a long #pd warm
embrace. For hours the two kat close
together under the friendly shide of a
neighbor's vine-clad poreh, all\uncon-
scious of the curious guze of the coun-
try folks who had attended the fuperal.
The son, who has been in Philadel-
phia but once in his life was pre
10 pay a visit to bis father's house on
Heas street, above Twelfth, and -m
the crops have been harvested on
Lrederick hills there will be another
weeting.— Philadelphia Record.
—————

Ot What Cigarettes are Made.

T, will introduce

is Irl\md, “he 1s

\

A correspondent of the Philadelphia
Times speaks of a cartload of old cigar
stumps which be saw drying in thesun
in the rear of 816 ter street. In
that great pile of nicotine-soaked rem-
nants were the remains of choice

reduced Lo a common level with the
Vilest kinds, for the collectors recelv.
10 more for a bushel gathered from the
sweepings of a fashionable hotel than
for the same quantity lifted from
Ler-ocus of the stums, Aside frou s




