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VOL XIX.

There comes a time wk*a we grow old,
And like • sunset down the see.

Slope gradual, and the sight wind cold
Comes whispering, tad and chillingly !

Ami lock* arc grey
As Winter's day,

And eye* of saddmt blue behold
Tbe iraces all weary drift sway,
And lips offaded coral ear,

There comes a time when we grow old.

The-** comes a time when joyone hearts,
Which leaped u Imps tits laughing main.

An dead to a!! mre memory.
As prisoner in his dungeon chain.

And dawn of lay
Hath passed a war,

Ths moon bath into darkness roftsd;
And by the morning, wan and gn-y,
I hear a voice Is whisper say,

comes a time when we grow old.

Them comes a time when manhood's prime,
Is shrouded in the midst of yssrs,

And beauty, fading like a drams,
Hath passed sway in silent tears;

And then how dark !

lint oh ! tbe spark,
That kindles youth to hues of gold.

Mtill burns with clear and steady ray,
And'fond affections lingering, say.

There comes a time whan wa gruw old.

There cornea a time whan laughing Spring
And golden Summer cease to be,

And we put on the Autumn robe,
To tread tbs last declivity;

But now the slope
With nwy hups,

Beyond tbe sunset we behold—
Another dawn with fairer light,
\\ hiie watche s whisper though tbe night,

There come* a time wben wa grow old 1

[Fir Ike lieneon. )

Prom Leozzardtowa to Vuhimgtom.

(commirn>.)
Die next thing in order, we be-

lieve, ami one which must not be
forgotten, is the Christinas dinner,
which was all that could be wish-
ed for in the way of delicious eat-
ables. Tbe turkey—the most im-
jKirtant factor of course—which,
from its immense size, might have
been taken for the king of its spe-
cies, was prepared with great culi-
nary skill. One schooled in the
m st sublimated ideas of gastro-
nomic law could not have found
fault with it. Enough of this.

Our time was about equally di-
vided between visiting public
places of attraction to strangers
and visiting friends in different
parts of the city. Our time will
not permit us to expatiate upon
the latter; suffice it to sav that we
WKfere everywhere cordially wel-
comed and hospitably entertained;
that the social entertainments
hiwch we had the pleasure of at-
tending were highly enjoyable.

Die Smithsonian Institute, situ-
ated in u beautiful park in South
Washington, is a place of particu-
lar interest to visitors and curiosi-
ty seekers. It contains an almost
countless number of curious and
interesting objects descriptive of
animals, minerals, of the arts and
sciences, and of tbevappearance,
manners, etc., ef the different races
of men. Its chief attractive fea-
ture is its collection of animal s{>e-
c miens. Here may be found spe-
cimens of every species of animals
from the jungles of India to the
prairies of America, and from the
equator to the poles. The speci-
mens consist, for the most part,of
the skins filled with a substance
which gives them the natural form
and appearance of the animals
from which they were taken.—
There are some skeletons, and-a
few live specimens of fishes and
snakes. Here also may be seen
meteorites of solid iron, and me-
morials of ancient American civil-
ization, showing to what a high
degree Uiat civilization had at-
tained anterior to the period of
European discovery.

We next visited* the capital to
get a bird's-eye view of tne city
and surrounding country from its
summit. This grand edifice stands
on a beautiful terraced eminence
near the centre of the citv. As-
cending the steps to the front por-
tico. to© maii entrance to the
building. andrpassing on a short
distance one 3fnds oneself in the
rotunda under the dome. Its walls
are decorated with immense paint-
ings, each illustrative of some pe-
riod in the country’s history. As
one stands here and looks up to
the ceiling of the dome, some 250
feet above, the allegorical paint-
ings with which it is decorated and
which represent the progress of
the United States in tbe arts,
eeiences, commerce, war, etc., ap-
pear strikingly clear and vivid.

• Once oa the upper outside gallery
of the dome—this being as high as
visitors are allowed to go—we
were, as it were, paralized with
delight, for the view that meets
the eye k indescribably grand and
sublime. Below us lav, in pano-
ramic view, the city and adjacent
country. All the splendid public
buildings can lie seen and distin-
guished from this height.

The Potomac, having here again
regained its wonted smoothness
after its fitful career over the falls
above Georgetown, flowed gently
and serenely by, continuing its
meandering course toward the

. Southwest until it was lost to view.
Ito calm waters, basking in the
wwgeoas sunshine of that beauti-
ful Spring-like evening, seemed
unwilling to be disturbed by the
fitful Ireezes that played upon
their surface. On our descent, we

stopped in tfie gallery at the base
of the canopy to survey the scene
lielow on the floor of the rotund*
two hundred feet below. Persons
of the largest size dwindled into
the proportions of mere dwarfs,
and their voices and footfalls
sound as if heard from afar off.
Descending to the rotunda, we
again paused to contemplate the
stupendous structure towering
above us. Involuntarily we bow
in deference to the master mind
that conceived such a gigantic
plan and so successfully executed
it. Die dome, from its base to the
pinnacle on which stands a stature
of the Goddess of Liberty, is con-
structed of solid twit:

We next come to cur visit to the
court house to get a look at the as-
sassin, Guiteau, and to witness
proceedings in the celebrated tri-
al. We spent one day in unsuc-
cessful attempts to gain admission.
But the next day was more propi-
tious for us, as a drenching rain
continued throughout the morn,
ing, which had the effect of keep-
ing back the crowds! so we easily
gained admission. Notwithstand-
ing the very inclement weather.
Ihe room was densely crowded—a
large part of (hose present being
ladies. Shortly after ten o’clock
the assassin made his api>ejraiice,
handcuffed and attended by two
guards, and was conducted to the
dock or prisoner's box, to which
he had been removed the previous
day by order of the Court to si-
lence his interruptions; but this
had very little effect, as the pris-
oner says he has a good voice and
is determined to lie heard in his
own defense. We were grossly
mistaken in the ideal we had
formed of Guiteau’s appearance.,
for he has by no means the appear-
ance ot moral depravation. His
features are regular, and in com
mon parlance would be called
good-looking. He is of medium
stature and is well formed. He
came in with a quick, hurried step
and eyes cast upon the door. As
is usual he opened the proceed-
ings of the day with a harangue
to the Court, asking that more
guards be detailed to protect
him from the police van to the
Court. From time to time he
would put in one of his speeches,
as he calls his harangues. At one
rime he became greatly incensed
with his counsel and his brother
about a letter written by the pris-
oner to Senator Cameron, asking
for a loan of SSOO This letter was
intercepted, and being offered in
evidence, Guiteau charged his
counsel and brother with breach
of confidence and lashed them
mercilessly. These interruptions
became so annoying,that the coun-
sel for the government threatened
to ask the Court to have the dock
removed to a more distant part ol
the Court room, whereupon the
prisoner became less turbulent.
He still, however, continued to
throw in hisexpressions.eomment
ing on the evidence or defending
his inspiration theory.

We heard the testimony of Dr.
Kemps ter, of Wisconsin; we can
not of course give his testimony in
detail, but he believed the prison-
er perfectly sane and responsible
for his acts; and we left the Court
room with the firm conviction that
this estimate of Guiteau is a cor-
rect one.

G.

pAsni scz OF Job.—Everybody it
in the habit of broggin on Job; and
Job did have konaulerable paabunce,
that's a fact; bat did he ever keep a
district skule for 8 dollars a month
and board round, or run a country
newspaper ?

Did he ever reap lodged oats down
bill on a hot day, and hev all bis gal-
lus buttons bust offat wunct ?

Did he ever have the jumpin tooth-
ake and be made to tend the baby
while his wife was over to Dunkinses
to a tea party ?

Did be ever git up in the morning
awful dri and tun it three miles to
git a drink, and find that the man
kept a temperance bouse ?

Did be ever undertake to milk a
kickin heifer with a bushy tail, in fli
time, out in the lot ?

Did be ever set into a litter of kit-
tens in an old rockin chair with his
Summer britches on ?

Ef he oould do all these things and

Frase the Lord at the same time, all
hev to sa, iz, “Bally for Job.**—

Joh Billing*

ML One day Thad Stevens was in
the Carlisle courts, and he didn't like-
the ruling of the presiding Judge. A
second time the judge ruled against
“Old Thad" when the old man got up
with scarlet face and quivering lips,
and commenced tying up his papers
as if to quit the court-room.

“Do 1 understand. Mr. Stevens,"
asked the judge, eyeing “Old Thad”
indignantly, “do I understand that
you wish to show your contempt of
this Court r

“No, sir! no, sir!" replied "Old
Thad," “Idon’t want to show my con-
tempt, air, I am trying to conceal it.”

ISuAi any man may be compelled
to eat his words, he should never in-
dulge in hitter speeches.

LEONARDTOWN, HD., THURSDAY MORNING,

lift*Cesziort’s AAvwtora.

“Dear, dear?" said Miss Comfort
Crabtree, “what an awful nscht it
Isf

Miss Comfort Crabtree was right.
The fury of a late equinoctial storm
was bending the tope of the huge for-
est-trees, hqhi ng the tides of the river
into a maw of boiling foam, and bang-
ing the loose shatters against the side
of the old boose, as ifeach one was a
miniature piece ofartillety.

Now and then an angry sweep of
rain dashing against the window-panes
like a handful of pebbles, ana the
shriek of the tempest sounded down
every chimney in the house in a dif-

ree five !

all alone in this great barn of a ruin-
ed house, because his salary was low
and the rent was cheap.

There were but few neighbors, but
then the Reverend Caleb lived in his
books, and eared little for conversa-
tion more modern than the “Divine
Dialogues" of Plato. And as for Miss
Comfort, she was as serenely indiffer-
ent to society as her brother.

“And to think,” said Miss Crabtree,
as she threw a fresh log, fringed with
most, and scented of the backwoods,
upon the fire, “that old Mrs. Denison
must take it into her head to die, just
this night of all others! I do hope
Caleb won't take cold, and that he
won't forget to tie that gray worsted
comforter around his neck. But Caleb
is so careless!”

So saying, Miss Crabtree opened
the oven-door, and gloomily surveyed
a plump chicken which was browning
in its cavernous recesses.

“It'llbe done in just half an hour,"
said Miss Comfort, with a glance at
the tall clock behind the door. “And
if Caleb isn’t back by that time, it
willbe too bad; for the blessed man
hasn't had a bite between his lips this
day, except a cold sandwich and half
a red apple.'*

Miss Comfort whiaked out a little
round table, covered it with a home-
spun cloth, and set it with her blue-
edged plates, a shining silver tea-pot,
a loaf of bread, and a little pat of
sweet-scented batter. And then she
sat down to her knitting, before the
fire.

“There it goes again," said Mias
Comfort—“the rain ! And the wind—-
enough to take the roof off the house!
Eh?

And as she soliloquized to herself,
as persons who lead a solitary life
often do, one of the boards to the car-
petless floor, behind her, creaked, and
turning, with a start, she found her-
self in the presence of two men.

One was tall and stout, with no
particular nap to the hat he held
under his arm; a low forehead, from
which the hair was brushed up like
the bristles of a hearth broom ; very
dirty linen, and a furtive expression
of countenance.

The other was short, smiling and
serene, and wore superfine broadcloth,
and a pair of gold eye-glasses dang-
ling across his breast.

“Don’tbe alarmed, ma'am!” said
the short man, ingratiatingly.

“Iain't!" said Miss Comfort, with
a contemptuous sniff.

“We shan t hurt you." reassuringly
added the tali man.

"I rather reckon you won't?" said
Miss Crabtree. “Didyou want to nee
my brother?"

“N—no," said the short man, rub-
bing his plump white palms together;
“we didn't. We wished to eee you /”

“What’s your business?" briefly de-
manded Miss Comfort, wondering much
within herself.

“You see, my dear Miss Barbara—”
“Comfort Cfabtree is my name, if

you please!" interrupted the lady.
The two men exchanged glances

over her head.
“Miss Comfort, then," the stout

man corrected himself, “ifyou prefer
that name—”

“Iought to,” remarked Miss Crab-
tree, “since it was given me by my
sponsor in baptism.”

“Certainly—certaialv. I was only
going to remark.” added thestout man,
nervously twirling his watch-chain,
“that we have come to take you for a
drive this evening.”

“I don't think you have, “said Miss
Comfort, her quick glance traveling
from one to the other.

“The carriage is at the door." said
the man. advancing with a concilia-
tory smile.

“And there ain’t no use a foolin'
no longer!" added the tail stranger,
impatiently.

“Better come with ue quietly, like
a good soul," said the stout man. lay-
ing his plump hand persuasively on
Miss Comfort s arm.

But in the same instant, Mias Com-
fort. who had watched him as a cat
watches a mouse, had charged at him
with her knitting-needles, and backed
him into the china cloeet. whose door
stood just behind him. turning
the key upon him with the quickness
of lightning.

"And now for you!" said Miss Com-
fort. seizing the boiling tea-kettle from
the. hearth, and advaacing in a mena-
cing manner upon the tail man, who
stood momentarily dismayed by this
prompt coup dHat. ‘‘Gointo that cel-lar, or Fli scald you to death!"

The man tried to remonstrate, but
Miss Comfort stepped forward with, a
threatening flourish of the tea-kettle,
and he was compelled to obev; and a
second after Mias Comfort smiled grim-
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ly to hear him tumble dova tip broad,
shallow flight of wooden jß.that
led to the region of earby l® pota-
toes, cabbages and winter ¦¦to

And, with both herprinafHpocked
safely up, Miss Comfort sat 4BPi Once
more with her knitting-worflankugh
there was not much extra i.mMOii her
face, and the needles with
more elastic force than ttoflgymt.

The captives battered ifceelv mi
the door, especially the #j|Erl the
china closet, whose everi®l|oitian
brought down a hail-storm (ffljbpans,
pitchers, and pie-platosaibqHjr ears,
and assailed Kliss Comfort wi# inju-
rious epithets, but she paid
attention to them Utfk to '4|^^7w!~
half an hour—the longest
that our poor heroine had ever known"’
—the Reverend Caleb came in, drip-
ping and amazed.

“Got company, Comfort*?" said he.
“No!" said his sister, shortly.
“What's that carriage at ths door

with a white horse, then ?" said the
puzzled parson.

“Iexpect," answered Miss Comfort,
with great philosophy, “that it be-
longs to two chaps I've got locked up
here.”

What r ejaculated ths Reverend
Caleb.

And with this, the cannonading on
the doors recommenced in good earn-
est.

Miss Comfort rots calmly up and
unlocked the several doors.

“Come out. you !" said she. “We’re
tolerably well matched now, with the
help of the tea-kettle."

The Reverend Caleb Crabtree glared
at his uninvited guests with mingled
indignation and astonishment.

“Who are you T* he demanded.—
"And what brought you here ?”

*We came on professional business,"
said the stout man, robbing his fore-
head, which had been considerably
abraded by the metallic shower of
missiles to which he had been so re-
cently exposed.

“And we'll have the law on that
crazy creeter!” added the tall man,
whoee temper was not improved by
his fall down the cellar-stops in the
dark.

“Willyou be so good as to explain
yourselves?" demanded the clergy-
man. -

_

“Ifyou must know,"
short man, “I’m assistant warden of
the Boonville Insane Asylum, and
I’ve a physician's certificate for the
apprehension and removal of Barba-
ra Pooley. And this gentleman,"
with a wave of the hand in the direc-
tion of his confederate, “is a keep-
er.”

“But Barbara Pooley doesn’t live
here," said Mr. Crabtree, beginning
to perceive a faint gleam of daylight
in the dai kness of tne dilemma. “She
lives in the old Battorsby Farm-house,
a quarter of a mile beyond. lam the
Reverend Caleb Crabtree, and this lady
is my sister, Comfort Eunice, who is
as sane as myself.”

“Eh!" said the keeper.
“Then we’ve made a mistake I"

cried out the assistant warden, cover-
ed with confusion. •

“I should think you had," said Miss
Comfort; “and a very awkward one,
too!”

And she jerked away at her knit-
ting-needles more energetically than
ever.

“Ihumbly ask the lady's pardon
"

said the assistant warden. "I—l
don’t see how it could have hap-
pened.”

And he sneaked away, with his at-
tendant minion, in no very enviable
frame of mind.

“Mydear Comfort," said tbe par-
son, when he was left alone with his
sister, “were you very much fright-
ened r*

“Frightened ?" No!" said Mias
Comfort. “Ifthere had been half a
dozen more, I should have been a
match for them. And now, Caleb,
take off your wet boots, and I'llhave
the chicken on the table in less than
half a minute."

“My dear," said the admiring par-
son, “you are a heroine I You ought
to be selected by the Government to
man one of our frontier forts."

But after that, whenever her broth-
er was absent on night expeditions.
Miss Comfort Crabtree took particu-
lar care to lock and bolt the doors.

"For," says Miss Comfort. **l don’t
care about being carried off, nillr-
willy, to any of their insane asylums."

Tk* rstotossa* tts Cotton

Almost every one who Uvea in the
country knows how to grow the po-
tato, yet a few remarks on our mode
of cultivation may not be out Ofplace.'
Any dry, light soil suite them. Po-
tato©*grown in a light sandy soil are
much drier and sweeter titan those
groWn in heavy clay, and new soil Is
to be preferred, as it produces more
and sounder tubers. The next point
to be coneidered is the preparation of-
the sets. The potatoes intended for
seed can be of any size; small ones are
just as good as ones, ifnot bet-
tor. They ought to be cut tour or
fir# days, at least, before they are
Jnnted. and spread ont on-a dry*floor

“ter spri nkledover them wdfilPtoHwl
to dry and also helps them to start
tbe eye sooner. In catting the pota-
to. two eyes are all that ought to be
allowed to remain on a set, and the
sets made as large as the potato will
allow, when strong sterna willbe pro-
duced.

In planting, the sets are tabs placed
with the eye upward and from twelve
to fourteen inches apart in the row.
Tbe month of April we consider the
best time to plant They will suc-
ceed if plan tea in May or Jane, yet
it ought always be kept in mind that
the earliest planted, in any dry soil,
produce file driest, finest and most
abundant crops, and are not liable to
be affected by tbe summer drouths.
Last summer was one of unusual
drouth, and yet the potato crop yield-
ed at the rate of 150 bushels to the
acre. Of course, the ground was
made rich with manure. The ma-
nure used was entirely from the cow
stable; the cows are bedded with
leaves all winter and the manure
kept separate. I consider this com-
position superior to ai y other for the
potato.

In preparing the ground, it ought,
if possible, be plowed early in winter
and again in spring, (you willfind
in spnng the ground considerably
lightened thereby,) and harrowed
over with a light harrow. Then run
your rows off with a two horse plow;
ran tyrice in the row, that is, up and
down. The rows ought to be three
feet and a half apart, so as to give
plenty of room to work them. There
is very little gained by having them
closer. In this furrow you spread the
manure from a cart hauled over the
ground. On the top of tbe manure
you drop the sets ana cover over with
a one-horse plow, going op and down
the row. In about three weeks or
less before the potatoes commence to
come above the ground, you level
down the ridges by running a harrow
ever the whole ground. After they
are np the foliage ought to be kept as
uninjured as possible, either from the
working or the ravages of the potato
beetle. We know of no better reme-
dy for the latter than Paris green
mixed with plaster, and dusted over
them while the dew is on; it is the
most effectual remedy we have found
to keep down the beetle. After this
they will want to be kept clean, and
earth plowed to the steins as they
grow. Tbe pototo continues to form
tubers until the flowers appear, and
after that to mature those that are
formed. The maturity of the crop is
readily known by the decaying of the
stems, though they are fit for use be-
fore this. The potato ought not to
be left too long in the ground after
the haulm hae thoroughly whitened,
otherwise thev mav take a second
growth, or be injured by rains. When
you plow your potatoes out they should
he picked ami put in small heaps in
the shade for a couple of days, until
perfectly dry before stowing away,
and all earth, refuse and braised or
wounded tubers taken from them.—J.
E. K. in American Farmer.

Thstotslßs'fcafc.

I We visit the pool of Bethssda.
infftW of benevolent, nar, angelir
memories, for did norths angel here
ff> down t s certain season and tron-
We the water, to thst those who Wert
diseased and waited along iteffre
porches for the moving of the water
should be made whole ? Did not the
sick man here receive from the Savior
his cure, fyr which he w* reproached,
it being the Sabbath day ? Wow. how
changed! There is no water in the
pool, save a littlegreen pond in the
comer. As we enter it t&ewirisddslv
and teH of the cries of bora and mm
driving donkeysHjrifiu ;. fended
the rerase of ike eitv. an^whoSabteh
now. as ever, bltesed with Hi* sweet 4
waters of healing. An English engi-
neer offered to the govenfmenl to
clean it ont, connect it with its olden
sluices and fillit with pura water.—
The proposal was rejected The ten-
der snows that these sacred memories
are not alt dead, nor is the lend alto-
gether left desolate. It is said that
ons of the chief agonies of the Savior
was that “all forsook Him and fled:"
So they did, and it sms the bitterest
drop ia His cup of misery; but now.
after two thousand years. His name is
in the household of hundreds of mil-
lions of the race I Out of this deso-
lation, sacrifice and crucifixion, there
is ascension tor tfttestfUtttions, as there
was for Him I Who can describe the
healing and consolation which ema-
nated from these scenes of suffering
and salvation? Now, aa then, there
is the same deep meaning in the beau-
tifulverse; ,

‘Ssd ons, in seersl beadlof lew,
Adan in thy bmi( that the sor'd may aol

know.
Wrtuling, tbo Ihror of Cod to sla,
His seal ofpardon tor day* of ms;
Proto or, preti on with thy p*ay*rfel cry.
Joan* ofNasareih pitooth by.' ’•

If the streams, woods, grottoes,
hills and mountains of Greece were
peopled by imagination, with naiad
ana nymph, dryad and God, illustra-
ting the aspiration ofour nature after
the spiritual beauty with which we are
surrounded, and if these mythic
haunts still allure us to arid, dead
Greece by the fascinations of fancy,
how much more entrancing tbs eaves,
pools, groves, mountains and rocks
about Jerusalem, which are instinct
with that wondrous benevolence which
lived to bless and died to save. There
may be no romance in the dry and
dead scenery here; Jerusalem. Naza-
reth and Bethlehem may not be cities
of palaces, like Vienna or Paris; they
may have no flowing Propontis or
Neva, like Constantinople or St. Pe-
tersburg; but here there is a history,
illaittined like a sacred' missal, and
clasped in the everlasting rocks, for
the vindication of which kings and
crusaders have fought, and good men
like James, Peter and Paul have died,
and Chrysostom and Jerome have
fasted, studied and prayed. There is
yet to be a better epic of “Jernseism
Delivered” —delivered, not from Sa-
racen or Turk, but delivered from the
grossness which envelopes it, so that
its high estate on earth may corres-
pond with the glory of its spiritual
effluences, —Qsnyrtmnan S 8. Q**.*

Bov Our Aaeostcn Foit***a Utmi

Who after reading the following
willnot admit that the world ha* im-
proved ? The moot cruel and brutal
m this age would turn in horror from
the nece>ary cruelty of torturing a
poor creature as our ancestors did
with a grave complacency, as ifana-
ware of the suffering they caused.—
Read and wonder;

“Take a goose or some such lireh
creature, pull off all her feathers, ex-
cept those of the head and neck; then
make a fire around her. not too close,
so that the smoke may pot choke her,
and that .the fire may not burn* her
too soon. Within the circle of the fire
let there be small cups and pots full of
water, wherein salt and hooey are min-
gled; and let there be. also cwtrgarsfull
of sodden apples, cut in small pieces.
The goose most be larded and nested
over with butter, to make her the better
tasting, and, also that she may roast
better. Put fire about her, but do noi
make too much haste, when, as you
see. she begins to roast. For by walk-
ing about and flying here and there,
being cooped in by the fire; that stops
her way out, the unsoared goose is
kept in. She win fall to and drink
the water to quench her thirst and
cool her heart, and alf her bodr and
the apple sauce willdense her. When
she wasteth and oomsumes inwardly,
alwrys wet her head with a sponge;
and when you begin to see her stum-
ble, her heart wanta moisture, and die
is roasted enough. Take her up and
set her on the table, end she willcry
as you cut off any part from her, end
willbe almost eaten np before she is
dead. It is mighty pleasant to be-
hold." '

. [Wayne Co., (Ohio) Democrat^
Mr. WiUmsp E. Snyder of Wed

Lebanon. Ohio, saya; For Maslins
I had been severely afflicted with
Rheumatism. SesMut an advertise-
ment of bt. Jacobs Oil, 1 preened a
bottle, and Icould the effect of the
Oil upoa the first application. I am
now entirely well alter uatngone bot-
tle*
-*8 .*¦ -..tfii mod din ii */• j

Feed fob Latino Hens, —A cor-
respondent asks: '“Can hen# be made
too fat to lay?’’—-Yes indeed. Fat
hens rarely lay. If hens are fed so
much or so often that they begin to
fatten rapidly, they will soon stop
laying. He asks again: “Is there any
thing better than corn to make hens
lay T—No food is better than Indian
corn or ground corn (Indian meal.) to
fatten hens, and of course it should be
fed sparingly to laying hens. Ifhens
do not lay and are fist, feed them but
once a day—at evening just before
they go to roost —giving wheat screen-
ing* buckwheat, and oats, in such
proportions as you judge best. Throw
the feed upon clean ground only so
last as they pick it up. Stop iust as
soon aa you see any of the flock begin
to wander away. Let them forage all
day for weed seeds, grass, insects, etc.
They must have warm quartan, well
ventilated at night and a sunny run
by day in winter. After a while begin
to feed them sparingly a little meat
scrap chopped fine, broken bones, en-
ter shell* etc., and they willprobably
soon begin to lay.—Agriculturist.

•SUHe had beeathe boy of the office,
the lowest one m rank about the con-
cern, and when he was promoted a
notch he was as pleased as an actress
with a boquet she did not pay for
herself. They ashed him about the
change. “No,” said he, “my work
wnft easier. It’a meaner, too. and
the eaiaay ini miaad any to sneak of.
But, by hookey, now I'v* got some
one under me that 1 can kick around.
This is a heap eicomfort: **, n
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A Mistaken Bandit. —The follow-
ing story comes from the West; An
American who started to ride from
Colima to Manzillo, in Mexico, was
stopped on the highway by a well-
armed bandit.

“Pardon, eenor,” exclaimed the lat-
ter, “but I perceive you have my coat
on. Will you have the kindness to
remove it r

The American produced a six-shoot-
er, and. cocking it, replied, “Senor. I
am of the opinion that you are mis-
taken about that coat T*

“On closer observation, I perceive
that I am.” the bandit answered, and
disappeared in the woods.

MU A Professor Guanine, up in
Michigan, is lecturing on “AfterMan.
Whatf’ A Fort Wayne editor, who
has been there, rises to ransack that
h is generally the sheriff or some wo-
man.
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W nHtjfti a
large amount of ifl-health, and so itrtpld bating. Few neifroh* chew their
foo4 perfartly fine Wore swatiowft#
It. > They have, n (hay afaiufc, *Of
me to eat as they should. tnd.aa
th.y
their work. A writer say*; Threa
digestiAn/lre Mrtown t 6 l&yidtoSbS
—mouth digestion; etoraach'diiieetfch *

bowel digestion. Co make toe fra*
comnleUL the food should be gitmad
fine pjr the teeth and mixed with thesaliva untl nothing else; then, and
not till then, it Is ready tobe infrrf-*
dnoed into thvslomaeh. and so fhronch
the second process. The stomaeir is*
patmnL long : iifferiag organ, but |
cannot always.do the work of theteeth atid ite own too, and when, from
sheer inability to meet toe* trnjnt d?
mauds forced on it, dyspeptU with aft
its annoying tram takespvwoeemn, ike
hoplajH victim can only mourn overhis unwue haste and repent of hisomissions when it mav be U*> lafo'lo
repair them. Children Mpecintf?
nM)d to be ins trucked as to the nmtW
sitj of thorough ueetioatiea of theirfood* and the habit formed jB themedchewing it fine and fokihgatnj.l^
• When going tram it warm atfeoa
jdiere to a-noider one, h*>p the morrtli
closed, so that the air mav fat warm*
ed by its passage through, the. --aere it reaches the lungs.

—?

The WuEF-L-ltoasE.—Th?w is" a
wheel-horse in every family: some
one who take*-the lend rrh alt ocC#-
**“• It the oldetoiten *!*?,
ymMyth* fother. bn* grngiiHe ft
is.thf mother, £**l*

fa. ac'fr^atwtZf fTitmV)
Kvwet rammer eaohtiMur bp%gMs

rent and re<-reebon to has than 4o

"ffw't Pit* Jwm*.

s^BAiaviifwhich u country sojoffrn demands
seems nevertadm dramhad; and the
excursions and rgenics which delight
the heart* are
not wholly a delight to the “provi-

s’V i *w ~'-n: iA
Woman's work U ti*wdone. Site

would never have it done.’- MiaUlst-
in* to father sad mother, cherishing
her husband, iwoninhing and training
her children—no true Woman want*
to see her wark done. Uni ktmnio
it is never don# dm needs' reeling
times. - ,'fo

Every tight the heavy truck* 1
turned up? the wheel-boftte is put ap
in toe at*Mo, and labor and ear* safe
dismissed tilltoo aravrear.? ThefhdU
of too kouaafaold ran cannot be tont-
ed op at night, and the tired botfto-
mother cannot go into a' quiet stall
for repose. Bbe gees to Sleep to-night
feeling toopreararo of to-morrow, She
mrat have “aa aye" over all uakil
every coo is in bod, and must hasp
ea eye ready to epea at any ms-rat
to answer the need of children, and
open hoik etes bright and early to
tee too moehino well started for lie
new day.

WOT Twenty years top. when P. t.
Bansum wan in Hen Franciecuy he ad-
vertised for a cherry-colored cat. An
Iridras answered the advertisement,
end offered to bring lam. a fine Tam
cberry-weWed pussy for fora dettnr*
Wl*l d. kdlfc dfr *s; '

delighted hot he

hw delight nfaangk? msmSgited

black cat cut of end told fain

woe very fond of fid*. ,- ij v - j

you say you had a efaorry-oulored
eatr ;;

did that. Mr. Bnrom.*'*eidMr
Miekeel MWiafin ‘roddidn’t oi farings lies ¦ ¦MI an i m pn ia V p O" WW9 qifU

yto won? Ifadnt ye foor. ate Mask
ihifrij mfiidkrtrd y*Luernm, mumte : # t
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