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WHY BIDDY AND PAT MARRIED.
BY B, K. STODDARD,

"~ ¢'Oh, why did you marry him Biddy?
‘Why did you take Pat for your spouse ?
Sure he's nelther purty nor 'mi'
And his hair is as red as a cow’s !
You might had you pick had you walted;
You'd done a dals better with Tim;
And Phelin 0’Toole was expeotin’—
= Yowﬂ!{dn‘t do hatter n'or hln:&n :
, .You of us young people conrtin’—
; Pray tell us how your countin’ began ,
“*~When gu was a widdy woman,
swwe-And he was & widdy man,”

Pim and Pal, miss, yo see, was aoquainted
Before they came over the sea,
*  When Pat was a-courtin’ Norah,
And Tim was s-courtin’ me,
She did not know much, the poor Norah,
Nor, for that matter, neither did Pat;
He had not the instinct of soms ene,
Bat no one had then told him that;
But he soor. found. it out for Mmlelf,
For life at best's but & span—
When I was & widdy woman,
And he was a widdy man,

I helped him to taks oare of Norah,
And when he compared her with me,

He eaw, a8 he whispered one evening,
What a woman one woman could be.

She went out like a snuff of s candle;
Then the sickness seized upon Tim,

And we watched by his bedside together —
It was such a comfort to him,

I was not alone in my weeping,
Our tears in the same channel ran—

For I was a widdy woman, .
And he was a widdy man,

We had both had our troubles, mavourneen,
Though neither, gorhmpz, was to blame;
And we both knew by this what we wauted,
2 And were willing to pay for the same,
‘We knew what it was to be married,
Aud before the long twelvemonth had flown
‘Wo had made up onr minds it was bettor
Not to live any longer alone:
We wasted no time shilly-shally,
Like you, miss, and Master Dan—
For I was a widdy woman,
And he was a widdy man.”

—Harper's Magazine for April,

OUR DOUBLE RIDE.

BY E. V. BLAKE.

A dull, gray evening gloaming down
over a gray see. A long, wet stretch of
shell-strewn sand curving below high
sandy bluffs, down whose abrupt face a
zigzag pathway descended from the
plains above. I took no trouble to dis-
mount, Cheveignac climbed like a cat,
and so I kept his back as best I could
during the descent.

‘I say, Ralf, you'll go over his head
if you keep onin that fashion‘” said
Herries from the bluff,

¢ Not L.”

A glip, a slide, a rush of yielding
sand, and Cheveignac taking things easy
in a sitting posture.

‘‘Never you mind, my boy; my horse
and I are one, Oentaur fashion, and we
are certain to come out right side up.”

A whisk, a scamper, a bound down
the last slope, supplemented my re-
mark, and my black trotted, head up,
for the breakers, ]

Now if there was any one thing for
which Cheveignac had a mania, it was
salt-water bathing; and I stood at that
moment a fair chance of being well
ducked, Herries langhed and hollowed
from the bluff, and I used all my au-
thority in vain, Oheviegnac had not
achieved perfect training; he had his
freaks of wilfulness quite like the hu-
man beings of his aequaintance.

It was directly made manifest that I
must dismount or be carried into the
breakers. I got my feet outof thestir-
rups in haste, rolled over his tail, and
landed waste deep in froth and foam,

I heard Herries’ scream of laughter
a8 he paused half way down the path,
holding his norse’s bridle, Fatal ex-
ultation! The next moment brown
Meg's feet slipped from under her, A
great rush of sand overwhelmed biped
and quadruped; struggling, kiocking,
and half smothered they rolled to-
gether to the foot of the bluffs.

Herries got up with sandin his boots,
down his back, up his sleeves, in his
hair, eyes, nose and mouth. I splashed
my way out on to the beach and laugh-
ed in my tarn at brown Meg and her
master, who emitted in concert sundry
indescribable roises between a cough
and a sneeze,

““Well, my fine fellow, when you
have recovered gravity we will resume
our journey. Precious nonsense ! ” ad-
ded Herries, “‘to come down here at all.
We might have skirted the bluffs at a
respeatable distance and not ezt all
these antics.”

“ And gone three miles round Qob-
ham Gully—since we conldn’t 4y
across! Pshaw, man; you're not hurt,
and I've the worst of the bargain, after
all. Nowto get round Helmet Rock
before the tide turns.”

I whistled to Oheveignae, who came
shoreward roaring and plunging like
some black sea monster. He was drip-
ving wet, but the lower half of my body
quite agreed with him, so I sprang to
the saddle and cared naught. Wae rode
seaward down the long, narrow promon-
tory round the base of Helmet Rock,
whioch was only passable at low water.
The rock itself rose sheer eighty feet
from the sand, and intersec the
smooth stretch of beech thatlay between
us and the cabin ofa frontiersman named
Nixon, where we hoped to find acoom-
modations for the night. Neither of us
knew the way, saved as directed by an
old miner at Oalsaba,

Cheveignac, taking superb strides
around the corner of the rock, and
breathing additional exhilaration in
every breath of the wild sea wind, very
nearly ran over a tall man standing on
the narrow way and scanning the hori-
zon with a faceof painful anxiety., I
reined up, apologi and inquired if
the stranger’s name was Nixon; for I
saw not two hundred yurds away, a
1(;:% low cabin in the shelter of a huge

He said it was and in one sharp,
comprehensive glance of scrutiny, took
mll.ndourlnimala in from head to

¢“ Oan you acoommodate us with food
and shelter to-night ?” Nixon paunsed.
““You're from New England,” he ob-
served, more in the fashion of a remark
than a question. And he thrust his

- hands in his pockets and appeared to
consider,

“Yes; old Massachusetts,”
bit puzzled at him.

“Bo? Same state myself. Hain’t
seen it since I was knee-high to a grass-
hoppor. Wish I was there now; bat I
don’t no’s you osn tie up with me.”

:;WhyE' a::ld Herne‘; and I to-
gether, Hospitality was the p

; L ff revailing

said I, »

“Poh, man? Do we look as if we
feared danger? Give us some bacon
and potatoes, and we'll face any reason-
o&. that any man may, and
I Supper at leaf, if not shelter,”

#¢Jest a8 you say,” said Nixon indif-
ferently. "Ol::iy remember I warned
_you,”; and the way at a dog trot

g.
‘.!E‘

man were placed about. There was
evidence of a woman’s presence and
aste but we had seen no woman.
kind of uncomfortable stillness ed,
broken onl b‘y the ceaseless roll of the
surf. A -ﬂ.g ) n&':! light broadened
and brightened h the one win-
dow; it was the moon rising.

‘We oconversed in whispers, wonderin,
what danger memaced, and undecide
whether to stay or resume our journey.
‘“Let's go.” said Herries, uneasily at
Iast; “I don't like the danger t
strikes one in the dark, Let’s go on to
Hovey’s; it's only five miles further
down the coast, and the Calsaba fellow
said it was all plain traveling.”

Of a sudden, with no sound in the
soft sand, a black, bridled head and a
brown and white nose appeared before
the half open door. With a hand on
each, Nixon stood between them. We
stared.

““Men,” said our host with gravity,
‘“‘you’re from old Massachusetts, I
can’t reconocile your stayin’ to my con-
science. You've good horses, and
they're fed and rested. And you've
half an hour’s start.”

“Of what?” said I, with a strange
creep of indefinable apprehension.

““ Death,” answered Nixon, solemnly,
We looked at each other.

*“What do you mean? Bpeak out,
man, said Herries.

¢ Thirty men—more or less—will be
here within half an hour. This cabin
will go up in smoke, and I shan’t prob-
ably oome out alive. I angered ’em
once—and they are a savage gang.
Saved an old chap and his darter out of
their hands, The girl was handsome.
He said as how the Lord wouldn't for-
get it; but I guess He has,”

“ Why don’t you clear out ?” and we
looked at our revolvers,

Nixon stepped olose and whispered,
¢ My wife, gentlemen, sprained herself,
ten days ago, and can’t even oreep
They shot my horse and broke up my
boat. She's hid now. 1shall hide with
her. If they find us—well. Now go,
gentlemen, make haste !”

““Bring her here man—be quick | 1’1l
take her behind me. You can ride with
Herries.”

Nixon’s face brightened all over.
“Ont with you—mount! Now wait a
bit,” And he darted away. Themoon
was in a cloud and the damp wind blew
from the sea. The very brutes seemed
restless and uneasy.

He was back presently, carrying a
slender form in a big shawl. * Up wit
ou,” he muttered, and tossed her light-

y to Cheveignac’s back.

A pale, worn face looked over my
shoulder, and nervons hands cleasped
my belt. Nixon sprung up behind
Herries, and the two horses started side
by side.

Sweet heaven, where was the broad,
safe foot-way by whioch we had skirted
the base of Helmet Rock, not two hours
ago? There was now naught but but a
surging sea; and long lines of savage,
sheeted breakers npreared themselves
and smote half way up the solid rock
with a continuous roll of thunder.

“ Lord above! we can't go here ! The
other way—down the coast of Hovey’s |
exclaimed Herries, reining brown Meg
on the edge.

“ Death lies there! What, stranger,
don’t you see? They think me penned
in on this side, and the bluffs above are
guarded by this time. In with you,
for your lives! Farther out, men—
})eyond the breakers! We must swim
or it !”

It was a chilly night, and the flying
spray struck me in the face like the cut
of a whip. The poor creature behind
me gasped and hid her face on my
sheulder. I halted, whipped out a
piece of rope, and bound her securely
to myself; then a moment after, the
black, chilling waters drove the breath
nearly out of us, Oheveignac swam
nobly. The tide was setting in, and he
fought against it with every nerve and
muscle. Slowly, slowly, the black-
orested oliff retreated shoreward. and
the long surf line on the beach beyond
eame to view.

““Look behind you!” cried Herries,
a8 the horses swan abreast. I turned.
Torches ran hither and thither, all over
the beach; shouts and 1imprecations
came faintly to our ears.

‘“ The good Lord keep the moon in
that cloud half an hour more. Not a
minute too soon,” said Nixton. And we
turned the cliff in a wide sweep and
swept shoreward with ths tide.

“Hero we are. Now, men, we're
like to come on e’'m for a long stretch.
How are ye Hetty? Feel ag if yo
could pull through ?”

*“Oh yes—yes. Do pray hurry. Let
us get away from here*” answered the
poor woman—all of a shiver; drenched,
a8 we all were from head tc heels,

Neck and neck along the sand streched
the horses with flying feet. All of a
sudden came shouts, shots and torches
flashing along the oliff summit and the
bluffs on this side. Discovered—alas !

‘“Curse on this sand! If my horse
had decent foothold—"

““There—there! To your left, stranger!
the path! do you see it?”, broke in
Nixon, sharply, holding Herries’ waist
with one hand, and ocaloulating with the
other. It was an slope, not like
the treacherous path by which we had
descended; and I thanked God when
my brave horse but foot on hard sod.

‘ Stranger, what is your horse good
for i” asked Nixon, hurriedly.

Hoof-beats came through the trees,
torches danced, bullets whistled abont
our heads,

‘“For a oase of life or death,” said I,
shortly.

‘“ Away with you then—and save hAer
any way. You know the road you came
from Qalsaba? Begone !

“ Go for God's sake, Ra 1f,” said Her
ries, urging Meg to her utmost.

I let the rein loose and spoke to my
brave black, Like an arrow from the
bow we left brown Meg behind. Level
neck, wide nostril, back-laid ears and
muscles of steel. I felt the ceaseless,
mighty heart-beats, and heard the rap-
id, monotonous thud—thud—of hoofs,
a8 the wind swept my face, and trees,
rocks, hills, shot past and vanished in
the dim light like the phantosmagoria
of a vision. The woman behind me
faltered and swayed. I put one hand
round and clutched her,

“ Are you faint ?”
&::lrh’e'y hit—me—awhile—ago. Never

“Good Heavens!” said L She was
bound to me, and so could not fall, Oh,
the pitiless, relentless miles that seemed
never to be got over!

. When Oheveignac galloped at last,
jaded and reeking down the long street
of Qalsaba, I felt, with a sickening fear,
that I carried a preathless, inert mass
behind me.

Dead ?

No—thank heaven; but very mnear it.
Three hours later Herries and Nixon
joined me.

I think in his gratitude the latter
would have pressed upon us every atom

.|of the five thousand doliars’ worth of

gold-dust and nuggets whioh he had

ln;urod on his person and brought safe-
away.

We l’mnuoully refased; and he final-

lytoomhislino of march eastward,

and d to-day in old Massachuseits,

scooutrements of a hunter and ﬂlher-|
 whole family of little olive branohes,

with his now recovered wife and a

And he thinks the Lord didn’s forget

A | him after all.

EEEe————

Why he Deesn’t 6o to Church,
From the Atlanta Constitutiom,

“You don’t come down o churchn o
mo,, Brudder Remus. Dere's been a
mig‘lty int'restin’ meetin’ gwine en
lately.”

“Hit’s bin a long time, Brudder Ras-
tus, sence I wus down dar, and hit’ll be
longer. I done got my dose.”

“W'y you ain't done gone an' unjin-
ed, is yoo, Brudder Remus?”

“Not in perticler. I des took'n
drawd out. De members wus too mu-
tuel fer ter suit wy doctrines.”

“How wuz dat?”

“Well, I tell you Brudder Rastus,
When I went ter dat chu’ch, I went ez
'umbil ez de nex’ one. I went dar fer
ter sing, an’ pray an’ wushup. I wus
allers on han’, an’ mos’ gener’lly allers
had a stray shinplaster dat de ole
'omun wanted sent ter dem Pagins out
dar. Hit went on dis way ontil de fus’
news I knowed dar wuz a row got up
in de amen corner. Brudder Dick sed
dere wuzn’t nuff money; an’ Brudder
Bim sed if dere wuzn’t he ’spected
Brudder Dick knowd whar it'd gone
ter; an' den Brudder Dick ’lowed dat
he wouldn’t sian’ no ’probusness, un’
den he hauled off an’ took Brudder
Sim under de jaw—blip |—an’ den dey
clinched, an’ drapped, an’ fou;ht on de
flo’, an’ under de benches, an’ 'mong de
wimmen. Den de preacher started
down fum de pulpit, an’ ez he wuz
skippin’ on de flatform a hime book
cotch him under de eye, an’ hit sound-
ed like a bung—shell had busted. ’Bout
dis time Brudder Jesse riz up in his
seat sorter keerless-like, an’ went down
inter his britches after his razor; an’
den I know'd datde trouble had begun.
Sister Dilsey seed it herse'f, an’ let off
one er dem hallyluyah hollers, an’ den
I disremember what eame to pass,
I’m a gittin’ kinder ole, an’ de dust an’
de ha'r shet out de panneramer. Fud-
dermo’ my lim’s got ter akin’, perticler
when I hear Bruder Sim and Brudder
Dick a-snortin’ an’ a-scufflin’ under de
benches, like ez ef dey wuz makin’ fer
my pew; 80 I sorter hump myse'f an’
scramble out, an’ de fus’ man I seed
wuz & peleceman, an’ he had a nigger
'rested, an’ de name er dat nigger wuz
Remus.”

He didn’t 'res’ you, did he, Brudder

h | Remus ?”

“ Hit’s jest like I tell you, an’ I had
ter git Mas’ John, what wuz my young
marster in de warmin’ days, to go
inter my bon’s fer me. Hit hain’t no
use fer to sing out chu’ch at me. I
done bin an’ got my dose. W’en I
goes to wah, I wanter know what I'm
a doin’, an’ I don’t wanter get hemmed
up ’mong wimmen an’ preachers. T
wants elbow room.”

‘““ But, Brudder Remus, you ain’t—"

“I mout drop in an’ I moutn’t, but
when you see me me santer in de do’,
wid my specs on, you kin jes’ say ter
der brudderin, sorter confidenshil-like:
‘Dar comes ole man Remus, wid his
hoss-pistol, an’ if dar’s much uv a
scuffie roun’ here dis evenin’, you’s
gwine ter hear fum him.” So long.
"Member me ter Sister Tempy.”

The Isthmus of Darien,
Corespondenee of the Chicago Tribune,

Business called me to this place in
the meanwhile, and I have just arrived
after a magnificent ride over that para-
dise of earth, the Isthmus of Darien.
I wish my pen could do justice to the
splendor of the scenery along the forty-
seven miles of railroad which connect
the Atlantic and Pacific. Each time I
traverse this road I behold new wonders
of nature’s handiwork. Oh! what a

rgeous blending of all that is beauti-
ul, all that is harmonious, all that is
picturesque, is found here. Wild, lux-
uriant forests, lofty flower-covered
mountains, rich valleys. meandering
streams, offer & never-ending and in-
cessantly-changing variety of scene.
The swift-moving cars, as they fly
through the heart of this region of
beauty, seem like intruders upon the
realms of peace. Sometimes we wind
along the serpentine banks of the rip-
ling Chagres; then we plunge head-
ong into the sombre depths of noble
forests, such as only South America
can boast; often we pass under arbors
and grottoes formed of flowery vines
in all the hues of the rainbow, and
shielding us from the hot rays of the
tropical sun. Birds of the most bril-
liant plumage fly screeching in all di-
rections at our approach. Monkeys
chatter defiance at our encroachment
upon their lawful and hereditary do-
mains, Occasionally & native village
is passed, snugly nestled amid orange
and cocoanut trees. and the dusky in-
habitants, most of them attired in puris
naturalibus, gaze at the train with
wide open and mouth agape,.
Panama railroad is a stupendous affair,
—not in itself, but in its associations.
It is stated that each tie beneath the
rails marks the death of one of the
builders, The Isthmus of Panama,
despite is beauty, is one of the meost
unhealthy countries in the world. For-
eigners who remain there any length of
time are morally certain of catching
the Chagres fever,—a sori of cross be-
tween crdinary fever and ague and
typhoid fever. And having contracted
the disease, the chances of recovery
and death are about even. For a long
time after locating in this country, the
foreigner must devote all his energies
toward acclimation. It is not to be
wondered at, therefore, that the build-
ers of the road, (fOing to work immedi-
a.telf after landing from ship-board,
easily fell victims to the fever. The
number who died has been variously
estimated, but it seems to be impossi-
ble to arrive at the correct
which run far up among the hundreds.

Uncle Sam an Heir.

Josepn l.ewis, an eeccentric million-
aire, of Hoboken, who died recently,
left his entire estate to the United States
government, A caveat has been filed
against the probate by a woman claim-
ing to be a neice of the deceased.
Lewis was born in Jamaica in 1790, and
came to this country early in life. He
enlisted in the war or 1812, subsequent-
ly learned the art of engraving, and,
having established himself in business
in Wall street, retired many years

with a fortune. From that time he
lived in seclusion in Hoboken, his old
housekeeper being his only companion,
Having uc%uired his fortune in this
country he believed it his duty to make
the nation his heir, and a year or two
before his death, executed the will
whieh is now to be contested, bequeath.

ing all his pro, ty,xeslsntf personal
t.ogthe Unitgd g::tes ernment. The
will directs that the bequest be applied

to the payment “of the national debt.

D. A. Gillespie, of the Manhaj-
tan Company Bank _o{ New York, and
John Wolf are named as executors,
The value of the property is said to be
$1,000,000. United Btates District At-
torney Keasby, of New Jersey, will be
the government’s agent to receive the

money and ioi‘ into the treasury,
lhouk{ the will finally admiited to
probate,

This | I

SAINT LAMBERT'S COAL.
BY MARGARET J, PRESTON,

Wild hordes bad peoked the minster: soattered

Upon the broken pavement, Ia;
The artsh of blasoned windows .)'.u ered

%y barbarous knights in wanton

ho wrought the wreok and went ﬂu‘rm.

Aoross plotur'd faces, gashes

Showsd thelr godless Liades had thrust
Profane defiance; and with ashes

Btrewn the altar, and encrust
Was pyx, and urn with rust,

No lamp shed forth its sacred glimmer,

No incense breathed its hallowed fume;
And of the rudded eve grew dimmer,

Shadows as a8 the tomb

Wrapped oholr and nave and aisle in gloom,

Anon athwart the murk came stealing
Far floatings of & chanted hymn,
Ul;nbot:imt lln gusts from ﬂm to oelling,
ntly & procession
Out of the dar]

Onward it wended—nor did falter
11ll from thelr midmost, one cried— * Who
Bethought him of the guenched altar?
de the service through ?
Would might light the lamp anew | ”

Aman !" came through the silence drifting;
And from the train, therewith out-stole
A little acolyte, who lifting
His surplice hem, displayed & coal
That glowed,’yet left the garment whole.

* Christus Iluminator I” neollnf,
The astonished Bishop cried. “ From whom
Can ug‘ht 6lse come? Thyself revealing,
Flash forth that faith to chase our gloom,
Which burns and yet doth not consume !

¢ Such faith is thine, O Lambert! Kindle
Thereat the altar-lamp, nnd let

ts lustre, h forth, never dwi
He took the coal, the light reset,
And there, they tell, 't is burning yet.

—The Galawy.
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AGRICULTURAL NOTES.

Manure.

When properly littered, one cow or
ox will make & ton of manure every
month, if the liquid as well as the solid
portionis saved. Ten head would thus
make 120 tons, or sixty twe-horse Wagon
loads in & year. A hundred sheep, if
yarded every night and well littered,
will make one hundred tons of manure
in the year, and ten pigs will work up a
wagon load in a month, if supplyed
with sufficient coarse material, The
stock of a 100-acre farm, which should
consist of as least ten head of steers,
heifers, and calves, a pair of horses,
100 sheep, and ten pigs, would then
make in an aggregate, 812 tons of man-
ure every year, or sufficient to give
twelve tons per acre every fourth year.
If this were well cared for, it would be,

in fact, equal to doubl< itity of
ordinary yard manure) \enty of
swamp muck could be , .ojred, at

least six hundred tons of the be§t man-
ure could be made on a 100- farm.
If this were the rule instead, of a rare
exception, or only a possibility, what a
change would appear upon the face of
the country, and what an addition

nation.—American Agriculturist.
Setting il far Cream. .

It is not to be wondered at that the
average dairyman of our state is puz-
zled to know what to do for the best.
Profeasor Wilkinson tells him plainly
that nothing but shallow pans and sub-
earth ducts will do; while Prof. Hardin
i8 equally certain that deep pans, (20
inches) sunk to the rim in water, at a
temperature of 50 degrees, alone will
insure the largest yield of the best
quality of butter; and now both of
these are overtopped by the new Cooley
system, which proposes to enclose the
milk in a deep, narrow can, with a
water-tight lid and sink it under water,
which i8 carefully kept at a low tem-
perature by the use of ice.

Our own experiments satisfy us that
both extremes are right, provided cer-
tain rules as unalterable as those of the
Medes and Persians, are observed. At
a temperature above 60 degrees deep
cans will not doy the milk will usunally

surface. When this temperature is
unavoidable shallow a broad pans will
give the best results. When cold water
18 abundant and the means of keepin
it at 50 degrees or lower are at hand,
it will be found that eans, twenty inches
deep, and eight or nine in diameter,
will save much labor, and at the same
time make quite a8 much and better
butter. These dairymen whose situa-
tion is covered by the first case should
be cautious in the useof deep cans, It
ie no doubt for the want of a proper
observance of these simple rules tgnt.
we now have a conflict of sentiment as
to the comparative merits of deep and
shallow seiting.—Phila. 1¥mes.

Spring Work for. Lawn Makers.
From the Rurel New Yorker.

It is claimed by those who prefer to
plant deciduous trees in the fall that
the roots become thoroughly settled in
the ground, and that new roots are
formed before severe weather, which
induce an early and more vigorous
growth in the spring. The first may be
anted. It is also true that work done
in the fall leaves 80 much the less to do
in the spring, when work of all kinds is
pressing and multifarious. But the
roots cease to grow when, in the fall, the
leaves have performed their offices and
become inactive. They are at rest, as
well a8 the buds and stems, Is there
any reason why transplanting should
force a second growth of the roots, or
that, if it could, the second growth
would have any other effect than that
of weakening the plant! Does not
tnnsplnnting rather suppress any dis-
position to form roots after the serial

rts have ceasedgrowth ? Everybody

ows the adverse effect of late growths
of the stem. The wood so formed has
no time to ripen, and the buds, instead
of .rge’mainin int,a:ltn eﬁorb t{lx‘e next
ring’s growth, are ki the vicis-
:?mdes of winter. Itis t.heyu.mo with

ik.;ﬁ' their delicate tissues and fibrils are
ed by intense cold ‘or extremes of
temperature, and the plant is deprived
of just as much vitality as was required
to produee them.
It is often said that trees, etc., trans-
gli.ntod in the spring are liable to be
illed by subsequent drought—as if
those transplanted in the fall were ex-
empt from liability. We have not
found it so in our own experience, and
our best advice is to transplant in
spring, and to tnnsglmt early for the
c izute of Nev!y:' York and north of itf
regards Evergreens, many are o
the opinion that it is not be:tn{o trans-
plant early in the spring, Different
CAUSes May O in ditferent locali-
ties to give value to his opinion. We
have, however, tried early and late
gpring—summer and fall, with results
at make us emphatically prefer the
first to any of the others,

Keeping Farm Aooon_lu.
‘hUmﬂ{is u;gi:i% Wesiern Rural has
e following vice:

It is essential to success in all kinds
of business that a record shall be kept
of expenditures and receipts: The
merchant and mechanic who fails to
keep an, accurate account of his bus-
iness transaetions will, in nine
out of ten, find that he is

money; and in & few years finds him-
self bankrupt. It is only & question of
time, that a farmer makes

H

oonstantly, as well as receipts for pro-

would be made to the waeslth of thes?

sour before all the cream reaches the|8TOWth

late roots.. If formed after transplant- f

fewer exchanges of property than a |set
merchnnt,butg:.ﬁll there hynnoutp knead and

du(}h f.okii;; ‘;ri:m ll:;)]lﬂd be noted
daily, for way only can any ac-
onnyt'e knowledge be had whether the
farm is paying or not, or at the end of
the year, whether this crop or that has
paid any profit, or whether or notthe
whole farm is a satisfactory inveet-
ment. ' Generally, farmers work hard
enough, and are economical enough in
their expenditures, but still many “of
them do not get satisfaetory returns
for their labor. There are so many
small items of nse—a little thing
here and another there—that in the
aggregate make up no inconsiderate
sum, Now,if a njutem of accounts is
kept, it is not difficult to find out
where the leakages are, and to stop
them. It induces a little more think-
ing and figuring, but that is something
that pays in farming as well a8 in mer-
cantile and mechanical pursuits,
Brain 18 quite as essential as brawn in
the management of farm work.

Shott Notes.

Or peaches the Country Genlleman
says: “The liability to rot in Hale’s
Early just at ripening has greatly
lessened its value, and we recommend
caution in not planting it extensively.
Corledge’s Favorite is a reliable and
valuable sort in most localities. Craw-
ford’s Early has a wider approval in
this country than any other peach.
Crawford's Late stands well, but is a
poor bearer in many places. The Old
Red Cheek Melocoton is usually re-

rded as superoeded by these, but still

as & good deal of merit as a market
gort. Stumop the World, we fear, may
be too late for your lat.tude (Northern
New York), otherwise it is an excellent
peach. Oldmixon Freestone would
probably succeed better, and Large
Early York is a popular early sort.
Among the new sorts the Arnsden and
Alexander are well worth trying qn a
moderate scale on account of their ex-
treme earliness combined with desirable
quaiities,

Is the discussion as to the injurious
effects of Hungarian grass never to
end? Every year we have accounts of
stock injured by eating it,and no doubs
they are based upon facts; but it is
equally true that by far a greater num-
ber are annually injured by corn and
oats, and yet no account is made of it.
We have raised and fed Hungarian
hay to all kinds of stock for ten years
and have yet to notice the first case of
injury ansing from it. It is much
more nutritious, dulk for bulk, than any
other kind of hay, and if fed in too
large amounts may do harm. If al-
lowed to become too ripe, so that the
seed has formed, it may be possible
that its small and hard grain may
"¢ injurious, but we have never found
1t g0, With proper and reasonable
Cire as to the amount fed no danger
‘need be feared.—Ezchange.

As the warm weather comes on, lice
and ticks become active, and annoy the
animals greatly. A mixture of equal
parts of lard and kerosene oil, put on
back and briske! of cows, calves and
sheep, will have a good effect. When
the coat is shedding, the use of the
card, or a smooth curry-comb, should
not be neglected. There is then an ir-
;itﬂ.tli’on of the ukin,d which bei:dalla.ygd

v bruising or carding, besides, the
loose hair is removedl:gd does not rub
off on the clothes. A teaspoonful of
sulphur daily, to every animal, for a
week or two, wauld be helpfal.

THE frowth and manufacture of
chicory for the adulteration of coffee,
is extensively carried on in the vicinity
of Stockton, California. A large ex-
tent of land is devoted to its cultiva-
tion, the rich alluvial soil being partic-
ularly well adapted to its luxuriant
The chicory, which belongs
to the same family as the dandelion,
grows wild in great profusion in parts
of Europe. Itf roots are fleshy and
milky and about the size of a carrot.
They mature in October, when they
are taken from the gronn(i and spread
out to dry. They are next roasted to
acrisp, when they are ready for the
final process of grinding to a coarse
powder ready for market.—California
Farmer,

Household Matters.

ArpLE Purrers,—The following recipe
for a plain dessert is very nice: Two
ag. 8, one pint of milk, sufficient flour
to thicken as wafile batter.one and one-
half teaspoons of baking powder; fill
teacups alternately with a layer of bat-
ter and then of apples chopped fine;
steam on hour; gerve hot with flavored
cream and sugar. You can substitute
any fresh fruits or jams you like.

FrENCH RoLIS.—One pint of milk
one small cup of home made yeast, an
flour enough to make a thick batter:
raise over night; in the morning ad
one egg, one tablespoonful of butter,
and flour en0u¥h to make it stiff to
roll. Mix it well and let it raise; then
knead it again, roll out, cut with a bis-
cuit cutter, fold over. Setthem ina
warm place until very light: bake
quickly.

REMEDY FoR RHEUMATISM,.—The sud-
den transition from heat to cold is fre-
quently the cause of rheumatism or
neuraigis. Fiannel and thick shoes
should be worn early in the fall before
ocold weather commences. If medicine
is needed use the following mixture:
One quart of gin and a co ee cup of
pokeberries. Of this take three times
a day a tablospoonful in a little sweet-
ened water.

SExp Cixe.—One pound of flour,
one-half pound mﬂr, one-half pound
butter, one cup milk, two tablespoon-
uls ground ginger, two pa caraway
seeds, one teaspoonful ing powder;
mol d rather stiff and roll out as thin a
ginger-4naps.

. One Wiy 10 Use Borax.—Pulver-
ized borax, if properly applied, will
clear any house of Croton bugs. Four
years ago we were overrun with them,
I bought four pounds of borax and
made a line of it around every room
on the carpet, close up tom;{:e wood
work, also on the backs of the man-
tels, and around every shelf of every
closet. I threw handfuls of it around
all the washbasins and water pipes; I
used it freely around the boiler, sink
and wash tubs, in the kitchen; I sifted
it over the tops of doors and between
mattresses, and in bureau drawers. I
instructed the servants to disturb it as
little as possible. When the next
week’s sweeping and scrubbing was
done, I t:.Spliod itagain. A thﬁ time
I repeated the dose, and at the end of
a month nota Croton bug was to be
found in the house. e also had
large black roaches, which, in warm
weather, came ap from the cellar, and
gent sllgvetxh’ the hmome. It rlg;

estroy m. sp! and
fall I use s pound of borax, generally
around ‘the kitchen. For years we
have epjoyved a blesséd ilimunity from
these ng pests.—8, B, M,, in N,
\Y.m.'!:s : 3TN &I 3 EUC 182

Esauisr Purrs.—Two quarts flour;

An American Eaten biy egannlblh;h

ioes recently received, says the
Ba:d Fn.n"wohoo ju this oity, noted
the death of Dr, W, H. James, on the
Island of Papus, or New Guinea, at
the hands of cannibals. D, James
will probablﬁ‘be remembered by old
residents of Bau Francisco' as assistant
at the county hospital, with’ which in-
stitution he was conn from 1806
to 1858. He afterward went over to
Washoe, and pructiced his profession
in Gold Hill for several years, When
the White Pine fever broke out he was
among the thousands who flocked to
that argentiferous locality. Afterward
he went to Nye county, from which
he was elected to the Nevada legisla-
ture. Two years ago he returned to
this city, but finding no opportunity to
practice his fession, he eailed for
Australia, The melancholy news just
received is the first information his
friends have had about him since he
left, and the account of his death was
received by all who knew him, both
here and in Nevada, with deep regret.
The doctor was attached to an ex-
ploring expedition, which was endeav-
oring to explore the island, and h.;i
with & companion, became separat
from it. They were then surrounded
by savages and killed and eaten. New
Guinea is one of the larre islands of
the world, with an area of some 250,-
000 square miles, and is one of the few
places left for the adventurous to ex-
plore. Several attempts have been
made to penetrate the mysteries of the
island, but, with one exception, every
expedition has been baffled by the re-
gistance of the ferocious natives, aud
Dr. James is not the only one who has
lost his life in attempting to go into
the interior.

A Sailor-Lad’s Escape from Sharks,

Captain Gunson, of the ship Patter-
dale, relates a thrilling story of the es-
cape of one of his ship’s boy’sfrom the
maw of a shark. The ship was in the
tropics, with wind enough to keep the
canvas from flopping, and one of the
apprentices was over the weather side,
cleaning off. The captain, standing on
the poop deck, nuticed that the boi
was careless, and warned him to loo
out for himself and not tumble over-
board. The sbip was going about three
knots an hour, and the sea almost as
calm as & mill-pond. The lad, in a
moment of carelessness, lost his bal-
ance and fell from the platform slung
over the side. The captain saw_the
accident and threw him a ladder,
which the boy grasped and clambered
up on the rounds as the ship left him
astern.

No sooner had the boy settled him-
self on the ladder than a brace of large
blue sharks ranged up alongside, and
actually reared their heads out of the
water in their et.{'gmese to taste the

oung sailor. e boy screamed
{ustily and grew half frantic from ter-
ror. The ship was hove to and & boat
was lowered. B8till the boy hungon the
ladder, trying to keep his legs free from
the snapping of ihe vicious sharks,
which seemed actually to jump out of
the water to get at bim. After some
twenty-five minutes of horrible sus-
pense a boat was lowered and he got
into it. As soon as the boy found him
self safe he fainted. It was a fearfully
narrow escape.—San Francisco Mail,

After Many Dayr.

Pennsylvania, which has a great
many remarkable things, has a re-
markable case of aconscience awakeu-
ing after a long fit of somnolence.
The Allentown Bulletin télls the story
a8 fo'rlxms: I

‘‘Twenty years & man living in
this city lost a wallet oonhmx::g $60
and a lady livi:;‘g in Catasauqua had
the fortune to find the money, but
lacked the honesty to return it to the
owner, though she knew who he was.
Years p on, the husband of the
covetous lady prospered and oW
rich, the man who lost the pocket book
with the money got poorer and poorer,
till the otner day the lady found him
in the city in actual want. Her con
ecience pricked her sore, and going
home, she got $60 and took it to the
man’s family. The family was very
grateful, but the man, as soon as he
found out who it was that had kept
his money so long, immediately insti-
tuted suit to recover interest.”

Some Trouble in the House.
From the Burlington Hawkeye.

A woman out on the North Hill being
counted out the other morning, after s
debate on the question, “Who shall
arise and build the fire?” gct up and
split her husband’s wooden leg into
kindling wood, and broiled the steak
with it. It made him so mad that he
got hold of her false teeth aad bit the

og with them. Bhe cried until she
had a fit of hysterics, and then flipped
out his glass eye, and climbed upon
the bed-post and waxed the glaring eye
to the ceiling with & quid of chewing-

m. Then he took her whisp of false

air and tied it to a stick and began
white-washing the kitchen with it.
Then she started off to obtain a divorce,
but Judge Newman decided that he
couldn’t grant a divorce unless there
were two partics 4o the suit, and there
was hardly enough left of them to
make one.

A Comedy of Errors,

There was a curious comedy of er-
rors, that came near being a tragedy,
at Ban Francisco, recently. A sailor
returned from sea and found his young
wife fondling a baby, Without iving
her & to say that the child was

& neighbor’s, he knocked her down and | 8ate

then tried to throw her from the win-
dow. A crowd gathered below, and the
man stabbed his wife in the back,
and jumped from the window, and es-
caped unhurt. But some of the crowd
had entered the house, and, going to
the wrong room, awoke a sleeper, who
emptied his revolver on them, but was
dragged to the street, and was just
being hanged to a lamp-post, when
the mistake was ascertained, tho!
not before a rib or two was broken
the mob. The woman was not muc{
hurt, and is anxiods to have her hus-
m&' find his mistake and return,

X woMax in & French village who was
quite ill and confined to her bed, one
evening in her husband’s absence, was
shocked by the sudden appearance of
a masked burglar at her ide. He
demanded her money, and threatened
to kill her if she cried out. She said :
“You see I am unable to move, I sm so
ill; but the money is in the cellar.
the cellar floor you will ind a moveable
stone; raise it, and underneath is &
of money.” The robber descend
into the cellar without hesi

enl A

farmer noticed one of them |ed that

busily eating from the ground in his

_Mm;r,md
mmu rom P

also | While she, springing from her bed, shut
the bolt of the door and gave an 3 »
The neighbors rushed in and the man |TAIway'

" THMAT THERY DORG,
A Gental Poem from the Mnse of Bret Harge.

A man he owned & terrier dog=

A bob-tailed ornery cuss—

And that there purp got that there man
In many an ugly muss;

For the man he was on his musele,
And the dog was on his bite,

So to kick the dog-goned animile

Was sure to raise a fight.

A woman owned & Thomas oat,
That fit at fifteen pound

And other cats got up and alid

When that there cat was round.

Then weat for llb-e_ ver: X

He tried to chaw the neck of the cat,
But the cat she wouldn't be shawed ,
80 he lit on the' of that there dog,
And bit! and clawedi and clawed!
Oh! the hair it flew! and the dog he youled,
As the claws went into his hide, .
h was peeled bis back;

And chunks of fles! from
Then he flummixed, Aud kicked, and died|

The man he ri and curmsed, and swore,
Py iy big brickbat, :
That he would be darned essentially

Ifhe didn’t kill that sat!

But u&?dwomm allowed she'd be blessed if he

'
And snatched up an old shot-gun,
Which was fired, and peppered his dia

With bird shot number one. phon

They toted him home on & window-blind,

And the doctor enred him up;

But he never was known to fight again,

Or to own another pup.

!olkn):luy turn up their moots at this here
1! e—

ldon'{murelcmmmr
AlL I want to show is that fighting dorgs
May tackle the wrong Tom cat.

NOTES FROM EVERYWHERE,

AprR1L fool comes nearer and nearer,
Troy makes $200,000 iron boet-jacks
per year, .

Convicrs in the Massachusetts State
Prison are making the doors for the
new State Prison of Vermont. )
Ix Mexico wives acoompany the sol-
diers to battle. That is what makes
the army fight so gently.

THE Red Bea is losing its ruddy hue,
which has always been one of its car-
dinal virtues. .

MiIpHAT PASHA recently informed an
interviewer that Turkey could Phoo an
army of 600,000 men in the field.

A NEw York lawyer, nephew of
Judge Fullerton, and named William
H. G?le, has been stricken from the
roll of practicing attorneys, on account
of ¢ in&momﬁx'vomp shystering.”

THE most-eonvineingdllustration of
the doctrine of total dgpravity. is the
case of & n who, thou

i gage-

of $60,000, .

another - :
hundred balls per mibute, and makes
noise enough t0 scare every mule in
thearmy. . - ¢

A PENNSYLVANIA WOman put up pre-
serves in a brass kettle last fall, and
the family came to them the other
day, ate thereof, and three dootors have
made an hospital of the house.

THE members of the Tennessee Leg-
islature when they adjourned called in
a body on Mrs. James K. Polk, the
widow of President Polk.

. THE African explorer, uis de
Commegne, of France, fought hi» fatal
duel in Oairo, Egypt, with s party
named Meyer. The explorer was vir-
tually murdered by Meyer.

Miss Pok, a sister of the poet, died
two or three years ago, and left a bun-
dle of manuscripts belonging to her
brother. These are now in competent
hands, and will soon beissued from the
press,

TwexTy minutes in the smoke of
wool or woolen cloth will take the pain
out of the worst case of inflammation
arising from any wound. No one need
die from lockjaw if this simple remedy
is resorted to.

THE Rev, Mr. Muhlenburg, the ven-
erable superintendent of St. Luke's
hospital, New York, and the author of
the hymn “I would not live alway,”
has been seriously ill for the past fort-
night. He is 81.

WHEN President Hayes was a young
man, Emerson was hisfavorite author.
When Mr. Emerson lectured in Cin-
cinnati, in 1850, Mr. Hayes attended
the whole course, and reported the
leadinﬁ points of all the lectures in his
journal.

THe Rev. W. H. H. Murray, of Bos-
ton, was asked by a Sunday school boy
a while ago what the ancient chariots
were like replied: “They were & good
like horse-cars in one repect at least—
whoever rode in them had to ride
standing.”

Pennsplvania, is 8o strong financially,
that the authorities have voted not to
collect the burough tax of 1876, for
they have money enough without 1t.
But then, not everybody is not a Penn-
sylvania Dutchman.

WhiE in New York the other day
the Grand Dukes Alexis and Constan-
tine visited the sub- ,‘ and were
permitted to look at $16,000,000 in
gold.” The sight of so much money
must have made the impecunious
young fellow feel ‘ like a poor man at
& cash sale.”

A sivpPLE method of rendering paper
80 retentive of ink that the latter can-
not be removed without leaving plain
marks, has lately been adepted in
France for checks, The main feature
of the method ir the passing the paper
through a very weak solutien of tannic
acid in distilled water,

As a Professor was riding slongin &
Filo thrugs ahice b yasted to pik

-which he wan -pass,-
and by the side of which, in & lhtlug
attitude, stood a country lad. “ Boy!
exclaimed the Professor,in & tone of
command, “o that gate for me,
will you?” ¢ Who are you?” said the
boy. “Iam a Professor.” ‘A Profes-
sor!” said the boy; “what kind of &
thing is that?” “That,” said the Pro-
(hing  Welh? exclaimed the boy

ing, £ ex @ Doy,
*‘ then you can open tha gate,” and he
resumed his listless attitude. .

Maxy. kinds of birds seem to have &

uliar delight in the steam engine.
t has often happened that larks have
built their nests reared their young

under the switches of & much-traveled
ru.lwa%m hll: & certain mill where k:
noisy Orse-power en?ine wor

night and* day, "1::)0 pairs of swallows
have built their nests for years, and
rear their young there rly. A
case of almost incredible -trustfulness

In ou the part of swallows occuired in the

early of last” when & of
theseibirds buf's Sy 'p.ddlo-ho];i:(_ »

made the “jotr-
to in.— Polylech

THE other day & msn Seppet top £
caron-one of the Bar
roads and for a. corkserew.

he wanted to get the

f eumatism
rub in little lhonunﬂ- one })int milk, | field, and an examination—made after gh‘m%ﬂ “m‘{:
half capful yeast, half ong ul sugar; | the pretty creatare had retired—show- | mediately twelve gentlemen were sur-
a nponrg‘:“ii?:ulge{ldmmti\u-l.l,“l ol: ;dhioh i:‘ m stripped th'e ground over g:iied and gricved to discover that they
0 cu passed, o 0 left thei kacrews home.—
with tumbler, ! egge, which were about to h&lg “52'& S

THE borough of Womelsdo:f in

Twelve en reached down: for-
their pocket oork: ers. Wh
they wece feeling for them he. expl

8 u‘.“;-
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