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CALIFORNIA CORRESPONDEXCE.

March 27, 1574

I presume that there are few places in
the State of California better or more
widely known than **Sanny Slope”—the
magaificent estate L. J. Rose, E<q. Mr.
Rose came to Los Augeles county thirteen

ears ago; and, after due inquiry and de-
iberation, selceted this portion of the coun-
ty as the site of his homestead. Modest

fuxxy Swore. Near Los AxarLes, }

squarejs by *Clay Pilot” out of a thoroug
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Clay.” The “Moor” in Jot” Blgsk, 15

m years old in July. In
ble trial with *‘Longfellow,” ke ‘trotted
histwo miles in 5:35, snd repcéated in
about the same time on 2 slow track. The
**Moor” enmes of high-toned wl:bg:
dam. *‘Clay Pilot” by Reaves’ *‘Cassius
M. Clay,” dam by Alexander’s*Pilot, Jr.’
‘:r m _‘‘Membrino Chicl.” He is

g good scrvice and bis progeny are al-
ready attracting aftention.

A mare of Tennessce birth was pur-
¢hared by Mr. Rose from a gentleman
named Barnes, who would part from her
only on eondition that she should be known
as **Barnes’ [dol.” She is a bright sor-
rel, 15 b. 2 in. high, 4 years old and trots
down in the forties. She is a beauty and
comes of good family, her sire being *Idol,’

[ by *“Membrino Chief” out of a thorpugh-

bred mare by *‘American Eclipse.”

*‘Sea Foam” is a dappled grey, 15 h.
3 in. high, 6 yearseld by Elliston’s **Rat-
tler,” dam by Hunt's ‘Highlaoder,” has
trotted in 2:50.

“Gretchen” ie a black mare, 15 h. 2
in. high, 8 years old, by **Membrino Pi-
lot,” dam *'Kitty Kirkman” by *Davy
Crockett.” Goes around the track in the
thirties.

“‘Sultana” is a bay mare, 4 years old,
16 h. 2 in. high, by *‘Delmonico,” dam
““Membrino Chief,” g. d. by *‘Bay Mes-
senger.” **Sultana,” by way of showing
her mettle. tratted for trial on the Oak-

and ressonable in his aspirations, he pur- |land track in 2:44 when a 3 year old.

chased some sixty acres, upon which there

There are some forty others, including

stood & small and dilapidated house, and |a nomber of very fine 2 and 3 year olds
one fig tree and a few other evidences of | by the *“Moor,” chief among which is the

former cultivation by the natives of this |
section of the country. A brief expe-

Los Angeles county pride and favorite
“*Beautiful Bells,” who at one year trot-

rience with his rew purchase satisfied Mr. | ted around the Los Angeles track in 3:19.

Rose that a modification of his plans was
advisable, he finding that the water ne-
cessary for the irrigation of his original
tract could ouly be sccured by the pur-
chase of the land embracing the fountain
head of the supply; the conscquence was,
thercfore, an additional purchase (the en-
tire tract being part of the Santa Anita,
Ranck,) which swelled bis possessions to
two thousand (2,000) acres and the *in-
curring of a debt of three thousand dol-
lars (£3,000,) which sum “‘a la Califor-
nia” (a8 the'lamcuted Col. Evans wonld
say.) amounted to thirty thousand (§30,-

All the hay and grain used by Mr.
Rose is raised by him on his estate. A
great deal more might be said, bat it |
scems to me that a very fair ideca of what
can be accomplished in a few years by well
directed and intelligent industry and per-
severance can be gathered from this sketch.
Mr. Rose has just completed the ercction
of a large and elegantly furnished resi-
dence with all modern conveniences, gas,
water pipes, ete., throughout, at a cost
of about 810,000; where, with his inter-
esting and hospital family, he is enjoying
the fruits of his labors. A well seleeted

000) principal and interest, before it was | library, musical instruments and all the
extinguished and the enterprising propri- | surroundings of a well appointed home,
etor possesserd a fee simple to this splen- | bear witness to his appreciation of the re-

did property, created by his intelligent
and well directed cnergy and industry.

Twelve hundred acres of this prinecly
domain are under fence—all substantial
icket—and divided into six fields, there

ing altogether about thirteen (13) miles
thereof. Within these enclosures there
are 135,000 Mission grape vines, 45,000
of choice foreign grapes; 500 orange trees
bearing fruit, 5,500 orange trees of vari-
ous ages; 100 lemon trees bearing fruit,
1,000 lemouns coming on; 350 full bearing
English walnut trees, besides about 2,000
trees of other deseriptions, embracing all
the varicties named in my former sketches
of General Stoncman’s and Colonel Kew-
en's estates.  Ouly about 300 of the 500
bearing orange trees bave reached their
fall development and the income for these
300 for the present year is estimated at
$10,000. The curious in such matters
can figure up for themselves what the pro-
bable income will be six or seven years
heace, when the six thousand trees on the

are’in full bearing order.

Mr. Rose pays particular attention to
the manufacture of wine and brandy. He
docs not Lesitate to admit that he bas met
with such failures and discouragements in
that direction, as almost invariably wait
on incxperience, but claims that he has
overcome these obstacles, and has already |
established a reputation for the products
of the vine bearing Lis brand which se-
cures for them a steady and covstantly in-
ereasing demand.  He points with pride
to the fact that he has been supplyiug the
extensive firm of Perkins & Stern, of New
York, with the proceeds of his vintage for
eleven years, and is now supplying them
to the amouat of 830,000 per year.

Mr. Rose purchased last season the en-
tire erop of six vineyards in this vicinity,

ying therefor in the aggregate some

10,000,  He manufactared 100,000 gal-
lous of wine and 23,000 galloss of bran-
dy. Hie wine (port and angelics) aver-
ages 81 per gallon, white wine (a limited
quantity only of which is made,) 50 ets.
per gallon; brandy at one year old, $2/
per gallen.  Mr. Rose has devoted much |
attention to experimenting, with a view |
to the successful production of a light dry |
table claret and a bock of the same quali- |
it. Although for myself, I bave *‘es-!
chewed sack,” yet I claim to kmow what |

wine is, and I do not hesitate to say |
that Rose's bock from the **Blue Fiba"|
pe, and bis claret from the *Zinfan- |
el” are both €estined to rank among the |
wery bighest table wines known to com- |
merce. Connoisicurs pay the very high-
est tribute to their excelience. Mr. Rose
bas four copper stilis of capacity for ma-
king 1.000 galions of brandy daily, sad
three wine cellars with capacity of storage
amounting to 2,600,000 gallons. It is|
his intention to increase the acrcage of his |
viseyards and the production of winesand |
brandy yearly, keepiug them up to a uni-'
form stapdard

Mr. Kose, in addition to his extensive’
winicultaral and pomological operations,
is devoting much lime, movey and atten- |
tion to the improvement of stock. A visit
to kis large and well arrauged stables, at|
rﬂ utder the charge of Mr. llenty!
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finements of life. Immediately in front
of his dwelling is the famous orange ave-
nue, consisting of a double row of trees
three-quarters of a mile in length, out of
whieh‘\ shall soon emerge, but not with-
out carrying with me pleasant memories
of the hours spent under Lis roof.
Viaror.

Cniorex's Ways.—Gail Hamilton, wri-
ting of children says: I should be
sorrow to say anything that might aid or
abet our idle, lax, and worthless American{
fathers and mothers. Baut it is an indis-
putable fact that children do take an im-
mense deal of spoiling without permanent
ivjury if there is good stock in them. Na-
ture seems to think more of substance than
training, for she gives children not when
people are wisest, but when they are fresh-
est and strongest. Tt is delightful to see
children slways behaving with perfect
propriety and politeness; but if they kick,
cuff, sercam aud grab, allis not lost. —
There isa certain Governor whom bot
having seen 1 love, becausc he sends
word to his son that his grandson is the
best little fellow in the world if you do
not thwart him, and always obedient if
you will only ot hurry him about it. The
baby in brecches was standing by my
chair, and [ clandestinely snatched a kiss,
whereupon up flew bis chubby hand and
gave me a smart slap on the cheek. It
was in my heart to retort with a thump,
but I refrained, and by and by, when 1
whispered, *‘Why did you strike me?
he answered, innocently, ‘Because you
stole a kiss.” Iunocent as an angel, for it
was pure frolic, and no malice or rude-
ness at all.  Eut we expect to take lib-
erties with children, and then have them
perfectly wise and aware of the exact de-
gree of respect to be observed toward
ourselves.”

£ Onc of the most extraordinary things
in this world is the conduct of a hen on
the approach of a team. If she is stand-
ing in the way at the time, she remains
there, and you instinctively stop your
horse only to discover that she is safely
out of the way. And if she is on one side
of the road she immediately dashes into
the centre and brings you up azain, while
the cold sweat forms oa your back at the
thought of the damages. And it is alit-
tle singular that while you are confident
you never saw a hen run over, nor ever
heard of such a thing, yet no number of
trials ean keep back the perspiration from
your back, or prevent you from drawing
up your horse, to the imminent danger of
his bind logs.

27 The other day a little shaver was
-expatiating on the injurious effects of to-
bacco. Said he: **The oil of tobaceo is
#0 poisonous that & single d of it on
the end of a dog’s tail will kill a man in
amioute.” The boy bad gut things
slightly mixed.

— { |
By J. C. Assors, Gén'l Deputy of N°1 Grange|

When we look abroad over the warld,
we see men divided into ¢lasses or pro-
fessions, and all intedt apon dcliemes de-
signed especially to promote the interests
of their own. particular class, snd ta se-

Raying an ization desi partio-
ularly for 53':1-:,
the truth of the saying that *‘in union
there is strength.” Nor do we find them
mistaken in this, for this fact was illustra-
ted loningo by the old man to his boys,
simply by the use of a bundle of ‘k{:.
illusirating how easily that could be bro-
ken when disunited, which, when well
united, could not be put asunder.
Uaion, association, and combination—
these are the agents that have been used
in all ages, and from the carliest times
down to the present day, by all peoples
and nations, whether civilizod or savage,
barbarous or enlightened, to accomplish
results which no individaal efforts could
effect or sccure.
Aud this principle, or mode of accom-
sliahing results, has come to be so well un-
erstood that no great thing is expected to
be done without its aid.
Nor can we poiut to a single act of great
importance that has ever occurred in the
history of the world without co-operative
effort.
Reasoning, then, from analogy and ex-
perience, we conclude that if we desire to
accomplish ecrtain results, wherein a large
cluss or profession of people have a com-
mon interest, we must resort to the same
measures which have been found effectual
when used by others to secure similar re-
sults.
Hitherto, farmers, the great producing
class of our country, have acted in total
disregard to this great agent, or principle,
s0 universally acknowledged and cffectu-
ally used by others. They have stood aloof
from all unions or associations, each and
every man acting only upon his own ac-
couunt, having no concert of action whatev-
er with his neighbor, whose interest is
identical with his own, and who might be
presumed to have a common interest in
all that relates to his material welfare.
This fact being patent to all, we offer
no proof to corroborate it, but proceed to
say that by the effectual use of this agent,
the professional, commercial, manufactur-
ing, and other classes have so far advan-
ced their own interests and schemes as to
become prejudicial, and in many instan-
ces burdensume, to the best interests of
the farmers. Therefore, as a matter of
duty and necesssity, we say that the farm-
ers should unite and organize, whereby
they can act as a unit, not only to pro-
mote their own interests, but also to pro-
tect themselves against the aggressions of
others. For itis a well-known fact that
the moneyed interests of the eountry are
8o well united and thoroughly combined,
each in their own particular line, assam-
ing, as this interest docs, the form of pow-
erful combinations and monopolies, as to
be able to control legislation, acd every
department of our Government, as well
as every epecies of interest, however re-
mote, that may be supposed to in any way
relate to their material progress. Believ-
ing, as we do, that farmers need relicf,
something that will save them from the
oppressions of the various rings and mo-
nopolies now existing, and also prove a
guaranty to them in the fature that their
just rights shall be maintained, and the
dignity of their profession as husband-
men restored to that condition which God
in the beginning designed them to oceu-
py—rcalizing these facts, this condition
of things, and having a firm conviction
that if the present arrangement of affairs
should continue much longer that the
great producing class of our country
would find their every iuterest compro-
wised, and their oceupation as a class ut-
terly ruined —comprehending, I say, the
situation, and to meet its demands, the
Order of Patrons of Husbandry was con-
ceived and is designed to meet the case,
to fill a void long existing, to supply the
wants and provide the remedy for the
many ills under which this great fraterni-
ty have long been laboring and suffering.

The Order of Patrons have three dis-
tinct and prominent features, viz : the in-
tellectual, the soctal, and the business.—
The intellectusl feature of the Order con-
sists in the advantages which it preseats
for reading, for study, and assoeiation in
the Grange-room, wherein w2 meet to dis-
cuss all questions which relate to our in-
terests or welfare as farmers.

We admit that men may learn much by
reading, by study, and- aiso by csrefal
observation of the works of nature. Bat
after they have explored all these depart-
ments, then they will need some compari-
son of view with others who have a!so had
similar experience. Aund in such discus-
sions it often proves that opinions, deemed
impregnable, are shown to be falacious.
It is by mind coming in contact with oth-
er minds—ideas rubbing against other
ideas—and then by comparison, that pro-
grrss is made.

Every Grange is a legislative body,
wherein whatever questions or resolutions
that way be introduced are freely discus-
sed. 1t is here that we make cur wants
kuown, and discuss the metbods by which
we may secure our wishes, and thea b
unity of action are enabled to lea-plio{
what we as individuals could not even hope
to obtain.

The sccial consists in being associated

segory, of Detroit, well knowa in the | “' &um‘f' bﬂl.lillle boy: Subject—

Bast as a careful and sueccessful trainer, '
will afford an opportunity of sceing a num-
ber of as bandsome specimens of borse

borseis a very wuse-
ful animal; it bas four legs—oune on ecach
cormer.”

! with the ladies who are admitted as mem-

i

| bers of the Order, sud upon whom the

'htdogmof.nhdiuu Grange are !

i comferred. Other Orders close their doors

complish this we find each and every class |,
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pathy than now exists.

In fact, the aid already rendered to
Order by woman is invaluable, ‘and
services could not well be dispensed wi
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in all our meetings. We say, then
woman’s presence is indispensable
places where good condact and moral and
religious principles arc sought to be in-
culeated.
The other feature of the order, of which
we now speak, is the material, or that
which affects our interests pecuniarily.

And here wo take the position that
something that shall bring us relief is an
absolute nccessity, and eaunnot longer be
delayed. W find that just.in proportion
as other organizations are in their
operations, and serve to carry out their
designs, which is that of promoting only
the welfare of its class or ession, just
80 far they are detrimental to our inter-
ests. As each and all are dependent upon
the farmer, and expect to live off from
bim and what they can make out of his
products, and to best accomplish the work
of making as much as possible out of these
produets, they all resort to wunion and
combinations, and by their aid it must be
confessed their suocess has been very re-
markable, and their profits al ¢er be-
yond snd out of proportion to those real-
ized by the producers. In fact, the mid-
dle-men, with very little labor, and less
capital, mavage to live and make
upon the farmer’s produets, and asa class
are to-day, and bave been for years past,
making moro real by merely hand-
ling our products than we get for ail our
labor in producing them. -

The Patrous of Husband to
abolish the commissions oly wid
just as far as it is practicable or possible
to do s0, and deal directly with manufac-
turers and consumers of goods.

They also propose to reduce ts and
passengers’ fare by railroads at least fifty
per cent., believing that after such reduc-
tions are made railroad companies will

tal invested (excluding their watered
stock, or bogus capital, of course,) than
we as produccrs are realizing on our ju-
vestments. And as it is our prodges that
freights ali railroads and pays their divi-
dends, we tkink there ought to be some
nearer proportion in the seale of dividends
than now exists.

In short, we find that the moneyed powo-
er of the country is pitted against the brain
and muscle poicer, aud that it also has
ocontrol of the legislation of our couatry,
to an alarming exteut, in both the nation-
al and State governments. We also find,
that although the farmers compose & large
majority of the voting population, out-
sumberiog all other classes combined, we
are asa class almost eutirely unrepresented
in the national as well as the State gov-
ernments.  Also, that the great business
of Agriculture, upon which all others de-
pend, receives the least attention and the
most meagre ?yropn'aliou of that of any
de mne:t 'I,ao th; national Government.

Ve find also that a large peroentage of
the legislation of the eoln‘:fy is dt'cgutnl
and controlled by these various wealthy
monopolies, which et @ price upon our
misrepresentatives, and are thus enabled
to baffic all schemes which do not look di-
rectly to their particulay interests. Now,
to counteract those evils, abd many oth-
ers of which we cannot now )
restore our fraternity to that position and
influence and dignity which ly be-
longs to them, and which in the be-
gioning designed them to occupy, is what
the Patrons of Husbandy are laboring for.
Acd ip view of the situation, we ask, is
not ours a necessary and a voble work?
We certainly think it is, and believe that
every unbiased and intelligeat farmer in
the land will agree us.

Then come one and come all, and join
the noble army of Patrons, and thus help
to carry forward to suecess this glorious
work.  And then will your children and
your children’s children, and all the great
fraternity of farmers in our country, rise
up and call you blessed.

A7 Though Cowper, the poet, had at-
tacks of despondeney and religious gloom
which at times shattcred his . be
could write the wonderful tale of John
Gilpin, and wind up a letter to the Rev.
Joha Newton with such stuff as this :

¢ And now | bave writ, ina it,
what will make -

|
:

then realise more profits on the real capi- |

og him. Good stupid

:c:oding—nd on whistling.—
goodx:ylo ve one another; bat
Lisette is quick, » self-reliant—Jean
Ehonghe,” sh skpe sharsiy, in ber quich,
t,” she says ¥, in her quick,
brisk utterance. Jean smiles dab&ully.
and goes off to his work. I speak of his
ness, his kind heart, and Lisette’s
eyes filled with tears.
Yesterday I found two sleader sprays of
the fragrant lily of the valley—the wood
will be fall ‘of them soon. They sway
about in the soft air, their tiny waxen cu
filled to the very brim with swectness. My
mother dreamed of them the day she
ied, waking suddenly with an exclama-
tion of delight. *“What isit?” I asked,
*Ah! monefant,” she auswered, with a
sigh, ‘I was gathering lilies at the old
chatean.” The last disappointment To a
life of sorrow! Do her hands gather their
sweet blossom in the to which she
has now gone? I hope #0, indeed.

I am not so young as I was, and this
quict life suits me. When the heart is
content, it needs little to give us plcasure.
It is happiness to breathe the sweet air, and
listen to the soft patter of the rain. How
steadily the drops fall on the gravel, and
with what petulent laughter they splash
out upon the stones. What a day to be
lazy in! you cannot ibly ask me to-
day. If Lisette will but let me alone—she
looks with an evil eye on those long quiet
hours of dreaming. Ah, me! my fate is
coming; [ know it in the firm decided
sound of the advancing footsicps.

*Wili Mademoiselle plcase enter the
saloon ?”
Onee there, I listen patiently to her ex-
clamation of horror over the dust, and the
filmy webs with which generations of spi-
ders bave bestowed the old pictures. At
Iast, T am brought to confess that Jean is
idle to-day, and [ consent to his dusting
the L-d-y ancestors, if it eo
im. Itdoesmot please him—but
it pleases Lisette, and I am released.—
Lisette is bappy. A ladder is brought—
brushes, cloths. Iretreat in dismay, car-
rying with me the remembrance ofa face
which, it seemed to my faney, looked res
proachfally down me. A man in
the prime of life, with bold, haughty fea-
tures, an eagle eye, and a firm, prond
mouth. He is in full armor, over which
hangs & monk’s robe, and in hix mailed
he holds a erucifiz, ing it likea
-'otd’..” 'l“’ho *‘Iron Monk” be is called.
The aunts me; fiery passionate, it
aceords ill with the bumility of the monk’s
habit. **What a history that man bas!”
I say to mysclf. My eye falls upon the
little leather box, my grandmother’s words
recur to me; *‘In it you will find the life

scorets of many of your race.” Why not
that of the Iron Mook ? I it eagoerly.
Under many others, I find & paper in

wy grandmother’s writing ; the ink is
fuk:. but I read the title, and joyfull
draw forth my prize. The rain is still
falling gently. I settle myself back in
way chair and begin the legend of the Iron
Mouk.

There are many legends concerning the
Iron Mounk in which truth and error are so

separate The real from the false; but this
I have tried to do, thinking that some one
besides mysc!f may wonder over the stran
story of this unfortunate man, so deeply
sinned against.

Ooce—I do not know the year—there
were twin brothers born at the chatean.
Their father, proud and fiery, wae slaio in
some ficrce quarrel within a mouth after
their birth. Hie geatile wife soon follow-
ed her lord, leaviog her children to the
guardianship of a distaot relative, then in
Paris. Ten years passed. He brought
his motherless daughter to the chateau;
after that he seldom left it. Crafiy, sub-
tle, be soon saw that with the bold Vie-
tor his influence was little. The young
lord knew his power, and was jealous of
interference. His proud lips would curl
with a contemptuous smile while listening
to the commauds of Lis cousin, not ove of
which he ever obeyed. From the first
they hated and mistrusted each other.—
Meanwhile, over the gentle Louis the
guardian’s power increased day by day.
With passionate sorrow, Victor saw his
brother drawn farther away from him —
Weak, casily flattered, Louis soon yielded
himse!f heart and sou! to his wily kinsman.
And Vieter—too proud to eomplain, yet
suffering intensely—lavished his warm
iove on the little Antoinette. Four years
older than she, he was the protector as
well as the playmate; brother changed to
lover auvd life smiled once more om the
young Victor.

The cross was raised, and the earth shook
with the tread of armed men; bugles were
ringing, pennons flying, and from every
hilfl valley came the shoat, *‘For the

! Ponlem!" With the blood of|

mingled that it is almost impossible to|pa

hewtood motivoless. Vidter's band was

on his borse’s bridle, &&m wai-

trees.
der mid the gt peinting o the 2ony
er,” aai night, ing to

walls beneath hii-‘. i W

‘Our good lord sud lady,’ amswered
the man gaszing curiously at the tired
horse and his armed rider.

The kuight started. ‘Who is your
lord 7’ he asked huskily.

. “Count Louis,’ said the man, wonder-
ingly.

.‘lgo had a brother?

*0, the brother, God rest his soul, was
killed in battle, tbotli: some say,’ sdded
he, mysteriously, * devil ‘tw away
with him.’

The strangerlaughed harshly. Throw-
ing the man some gold, he set spurs to his
horse, and galloped down the bill. That
pight the mouks in the neighiboring mon-
astery were roused by a loud knocking at
the gate. A strange voice demanded
speech with their Abbot. Bolts were
drawn, bars unbarred. A tired horse was
stabled beside the Abbot’s well-fed palfrey
and a strange guest at the Abbot’s table.
Miduight had tolled long since, and still
the Abbot and bis guest sat talking, in low,
m.;‘dmu.good father, f stor

*And now, . for yourstory,’
said the koight, lifting bis flagon of wine
to his lips.

*If it would be your pleasure, my lord,’
and the Abbot l:uiutecr.

*It is my pleasure,” was the authorita-
tive answer, and shading his face with his
mailed band, he signed to the Abbot to

begin.

g’ith & nervous tremoria his voice, the
churchman obeyed.

‘Four years after you had leRt us, my
lord, there was a private marriage at the
chatcau. How it came about, I know
not, but so it was. You were gone, and
the Lady Antoinette’s memory was short.
Tidings of you came but seldom. Occa-
sionally some wandering minstrels sung
of daring deeds.’

*He will be killed, one day,’ said your
kinsman.

‘A twelve month afterward a ‘messen-

arrived. He bore tidingsof your
5::1!:. Count Louis commanded masses
to be said for your soul, and took poses-
sion of your lands.’

‘One evening, a lady, thickly vciled,
sought speech with me. She placed a
packet in my hands, ‘By the love you
bear Count Vietor, send thisto him.” Her
voice trembled with emotion.

““Lady,” I said, gravely, ‘does your
husband sanction this I’

‘She shuddered violently.’

*You will keep my secret? You loved
Count Victor—you are his kinsman—for
the love of God pray him to return.’

*I sent the packet by the haod of a wan-
dering friar.’

‘It never reached me,’ said the knight,
hoarsely.

‘I guessed as much. Your ecousin
died, dicd ashe had lived,” and the Ab-
bot crossed himself. ‘The fearful and
appalled Count Louis, as be is ealled,
and he looked deprecatingly at his com-

nion.
*Call him s0,” said the knight with a
bitter amile.

He is haunted by the fear of your re-
turn. He has grown old before his time.
Three children have been born to him;
two dead. Life is a burden, and death
is feared.’

The koight sighed heavily.

‘Are you fatigued, my lord,’ ssid the
Abbot kindly; remove that e.mbrous ar-
mor.’

*Good father,’ interrupted the knight,
‘T made a vow to doff it not wuntil I enter
my father’s halls. We shall not com-
pavy for many a long day, methinks.’

The Abbot started. ‘Bat, my lord,
bethink you—’

‘T bave bethought me,’ and he rose as if
to end the conference. ‘I have bethought
me. The man yonder’—and he shook his
clenched band toward the chateaa, whose
walls rose faint and dim in the gray of the
morning, ‘is ot kith nor kin of mine, but
I cannot bring disgrace upon my father’s
came.

Nothing more was heard of Count Vie-
tor; but one day the Lady Antoinette
found upou her table a blood-stained searf,
on whicls she traced the word, ‘Toujours.’

When the leaves began to fall, ‘a new
brother’ was admitted to the order of St.
Benedict.

The villagers around the chateau whis-
pered together, as the Iron Monk strode
past their docss, his stern face shaded by
his cowl. And as ever and anon the
caught the glimmer of steel beneath b

themselves devoutly. None
him. I bave made a vow,’ he said, sim-

crimes committed in the Holy Land.—

When they reached his cars be smiled
scorefully.

One day, pacing slowly up the dusty

street, be saw a gay calvacade is-

the gates of the chatean. Draw-

: to
umble me, W, C.”

sue
ing his cowl further over his face he paased
to let it pass. The cyus of Count Leuis

*Vioter P’ '

H on; bat abe bervell on
l«k.lmld gn;pd “‘1

‘Woman, pray %o God © was the sterd
O Sbe sigowd 0 an atteadant, who piaced
her baby in her arme.

*Victor, do not curse my chi'd,’ she mid
pleadingiy.

His face softened. Taking the infunt

in his strong arms, he gazed long on the
tiny features. The baby opened its bleg
eycs and smiled. Signing the cross upon
its forchead, he presscd his lips to the sas
cred symbal, then gave back the infant to
its knecling mother. 4

That vight the death bell tolled for
Count Lowie.

The Iron Monk was abseat from the
midnight prayers. In the morning he
was found knceling by the narrow case-
ment, his face tarned toward the chateau,
where, dead alike to and blame,
with elay eold lips and fast shut eyes, his
brother was lying. Death, the great
maker, had united the brothers again.—
Together they had cntered the world, to-
gether they had left it, and the fair-baired
baby in his mother’s arms was heir to the
broad lands.

Oso Ioxa or Poverty—It was Bul-
wer who said in nine cases out of tea
poverty was ounly an idea. Some mew
with teo thousand dollars & year suffer
more for the want of means than others
with three hundred. The reason is, the
rich man bas artificial wants. His ine

come is ten thousand a , aod he suf-
fers enough from unned for wapaid
debtsto kill a ve man. A mad

who earns & dollar a day, and who does
not ruo in debt, is the of tke
two. Very few who have mever
been rich will believe this, but it is true.
There are thousandsand thousands with
l,'i...l’»e«om bo.:‘:llny live D:yo-:l.
ment’s " i

their means. There is reslly more hap-
piness in the world among mki:! peo-,
ple than among those who are called rich
—always providing that poor folks do
not in a smaller way emulate the prodi-
gality of their rich brethren. Poverty,
is simply the question of the good or bad
managemesnt of money in hand.

RF Pisistratus, the Grecian geml,‘
walking through some of l:bo fields, ;;ver':
al persons im bis charity. *If you
want beasts to plow your land,” maid he;
*] will lend you some; if you want land,*
I wili lend; if you seed to sow
your land, I will give you some; but [
will enocourage none in idleness.” By
this conduect in a short time there was not-
a beggar in all his dominions.

£ (With his hair parted in the ecen-
tre, and exactly over the eentre)—*'I
never knew a dosen girls, you know, who
could talk sense with a fellow, you know.”
(With her hair friszed and frizszled and
frowzy and tambled over her leR eye)—
*Weally 7 Well, the fact is, all the girls
[ know suit their conversation to the

rty with whom they are talking, yow

npow.”

A7 This man knew what be was about,
He lived ia the country, snd in buying
an axe the other day he was particular (@
select the smallest one he could find.—
An acquaintance asked him why he did
8o ::2 he replied : —**Well, my wife ine’s
enjoying very good health this winter, and
if [ get a heavier one I'm afraid she won’s
be able to cut wood.”

27 The fellow who declared be eould
pame any liquid blindfold ‘‘gave it up.”
when he was banded :‘:r from the pump.
It reminds me,” he raid, of something
I have tasted in my youth, but for the life
of me_I can’t tell what it is.”

2% Father,” said s Snl:h: giltl one
still, vight, afier a silenoce,
“'fnﬁ::'{’hv'i been thinking if the wrong
side of heaven is #0 iful, what must
the right side be.”

2711 there is one time more than ane
other whea a womsn should be eutirely

flowing vobe, the more fearful they crossed | 4jope it is when & line fall of eiothes

comes down ia the mud.

.

BF A very touchy busband told his
wife they could ot agree, snd mnast di-
vide the bouse. **Very well,” sail she,
**you can take the outside.”

carelessly, anl

‘He handled bis gun
' Western obituary woties,

| put ou his angel plumage,” is the latest ‘
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