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Messvs. Editers : —How grandly
begautiful is the sunlight when 1t
suddenly bursts, as it were, thropgh
sombre clouds of a week’s wild
revel, and fills every space in view
with the golden glory of its bright-
ness! We do not remember that
ever before did the transition from
suilen skies to glad sunshine im-
press us with its magic as iy did
this morning when the day-god
literally burst into view when
least expected, seattering with kis
wand the icy desert of mist and
wilderness ol ugly atmosphere that
have «n\'ch)&wll our city lor a week
or more. le seemed to come
laughing aad frolicking, shower-
ing gracious kisses of remem-
brance into the most hidden nook,
as well as broad thoreyghfare, and
touching into ne v life the by-way
domicile as well as the palace
home, in & moment fairly flionding
the sireets with animation and gay-
ety. At this momentof writing,
the dangerous sleet that covered
the side-walks yesterday and drove
pedestrians for safety o the grisly
slush of the street—the ladies
walked through it like “things of
life,” but the gentlemen- tiptoed
very gingerly —has broken up and
crowds move aleng them with re-
newed wigor of step and ga) ety of
glance.

Beautiful ¢hildren as they trip
along to Sunday School! seem to
caten new loveliness from the
beautious light and the plainer
ones to grow beautiful, such is the
happy influence of bright skies and
genial light, so like the power of
truth that scatiers error and evil
and brings into happy relief the
graces ot virtue. Our chamber
windows overlook three busy ave-
nues, all of which Jead to the
churches that erowd about the
Parks that distinguish the beauti
ful West End, and the scene was
truly grateful that greeted our
eyes under the charm of this sun-
Iit Sabbath mosaing. Against our
wont, we were compelled to keep
within doors, as we have been for
soime wecks, save a few'auspicious
intervals, ouroeld bronchial troubles
playing the tyrant with us, bat
our thoughts kept vme to the
chime of the bells which never
sang out a sweeler Jubilate Deo.
Gloomy weather has its uses, or it
would not be, but some people
seem to think there has been too
much of it of late, “all at once,”
and the Signal Service Report has
been consulted by more hasty eyes
than any other item contained in
the interesting columns ol the Sun. |
There s one elass of humaiity
that finds no fault with the “snow- |
clad lls™ and the icy pav ements, |
und that 1s the one distinguished |
under the name of boys. A cheer ,
ing feature of the late storm was
the carnival of sleds, and we had |
the full benefit of the sounds of
hearty fun that arose from the ju-
bilant groups which toek posses-
sion of the slope in our view. A |
Baltimore littie boy is an institu
tion that ipereases in individuali-
ty with every generation, and to
watch them in their ordinary cus.
toms, we wonder if the distingnish-
ed'men who le1d our State affairs,
and whose mantle of dignity is as
graceiully warm as were those of
the Roman patricians, were ever
like them! To leave Washington
cutirely out of the category of
small things, we never believed in
that “little hatchet”"—we wonder
as we notice in our little boys the
utter ignoring of any future in par-
ticular so they are ted when hun-
gry,—if Jeflersou’s boyhood was
ever satisfied with a piece of fire
aud a sled, or Old Hickory with a
ball —-we were about te say, but
remet bering that he handled

balls so well in” his manhood, it
we re urreasonatle to conclude he
had not tried their eflect in bey-
hood. We are sure, however, that
a pocket of peanuts never gave!
hi m supreme happiness, or Henry
Clay with a hobby-horse, even if
he had not been busy with a mule,
or the venerable prietor and
Editor of the imore Jun, with a |
kite or paper bag bursting, as fond
of p as he is.  Yet re are
manb.b lﬁsm da‘ some of ltlnese
seru it W a

‘wilﬁngyto d%’a kindl;’ a?t‘.‘ While
the sleet prewailéd; we had occa-
sion to cross to the next corner,
and before we were conscious of
the slippery curb leading to the
crossing, one of these little “rough
and ready” sta!'esmen in futuro van |
forward. and with a courtesy that
gracefully emulated that of Sir Wal- |

r ed warehouse, nor the lofiy draw-

jof imported tapestry.
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-neck s
. 1 livious
fun, a moment

to him as exquisite enjoyment as
yere the ho tn ther
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rifiecing subject, heaped upon him
ngland’s greatest Af not best,

pithreT, at city like this,
e ethargie surround-
ings; & of your local cor-
respondents, Messrs, Editors, de-
plore is the case in their midst,
vet, as in the quietest village of
some haek eorner of thaworld, one
may find the most complete retire-
ment and privacy as he or she
may chose. To us, there is not a
more delightful recreation to be
enjoyed than a quiet evening, with
the curtains drawn to shut out the
outside glare, with the grate aglow,
and the genial gaslight reflecting
a cosily cornered table, cheerily
smiling with books. There can
b2 no lethargy thus surrounded,
even 1if the world stood still. Such
surroundings are as obtainable as
well in a back eorner, with the
added poetry of the great, crack-
ling pine log, making i's pleasant
music on the wide hearih of our
grandfathers’ day, amnd the trim
Argand shedding a mellow-light
over the low white walls, as the
tattow candieof ourrevered-grand -
mothers. ~O thepe is agrand poem
in the associations of that tallow
candle, “the light of other days,”
associations that brim a “goiden
bowi™that ne'er can be_ broken
and freight a *silver chord” that
ne’er can be loosed! Every «

feels this who remembers the 5:
home, ‘With its dear faces, réflect-
ed by the candle on the, little
round stand in-the corner nearest
the fire. There sat the grand-
mother, the clicking sound of her
knitting needles mingling musi-
cally with the pleasant song of the
tea kettle; the supper table with
its solid hospitality; the busy
mother; the father with his
newspaper, the cooing of baby
to the frolic of happy echildren.
This is a picture that might hang
upon the gold-tinted walls of some
of our palace-homes, and to do it
reverence wotild honor the hizh
stepping dames crazed with the je-
ver for modern bric-a-bae. Alas,
we see no grandmaothers in. this
day of fashion, except among the
lowly or that sweet faced people.
the Friends. The calico gown and
folded white kerchief, the wide
silk apron, aad frilled muslin cap,
are the glories of Léngz ~ Ago.
Bangs and frizzes, bandeaux and!

pufls, and every folly of the beau- |
monde, distingnish the grand-
mothers of to-day, and the nearest
sound to the click of the knitting
needle the e¢lank of the
gilded chain secufing the abomin-
able little poodle or the spilvi'ul;
Spitz.  When our eyes are blest at

sight of an old time grandmother, |
we feel like bowing our head inj
reverenee. Grandfathers are more |
seneral. Neithier the richly freigh -

I8

ing room, can hide him, and he
refuses to be modernized under
the ilash of the silver plate or the
“arand, gloomy and pecuiiar” sty ie
We had
intended to say, w en diverted
from the tenor of the subject Ly

grandmother about the home fire-
side, that “lethargic™ was a sad
point.to arrive at. We could not
realize it any where while a bird
twittered from the leafless iree in
lessons of a happy life, and a bit
of blue sky peeped from hehind
the dark winter-cloud, teliing.of
the “silver lining!” Even in the
silent eity of the- dead, dethargy
has no place. The “low, green
tent, from which no curtain “out-
ward swings,” the tall white shaft,
the simple tombstone, the cluster-
ing evergieén,the trailing cypress,
the bending willow, all, all are
restless voices proclaiming lessons
to ronge bath body and mind to
earfiest acfion. ' “'Quietness ‘has ‘its
peculiar fascinatious, but the chan-
ces to obserye the world in all its|
various phasee, is one of the special
advantages to be enjoyed in mingling
with the great hustling buman  tide
that flows onward from dayto day
with little ebb tide. It is aatudy to
watch the restless throng; every face
is a history that, were it written, |
would serve to instruct or to warn, to
bless or to eurse, comin geuerations
as the history of no ocher age has
done, for the world was never before
80 ahead of time. " Every thing moves
in “hot haste ;" every motion seems
to call out “fo arms;"—for ‘tis but a
battle—and every g moves as if
::ofoo, Iost'hr;;wu;:txhwd, from |
e im ms’ press, with |
its dumn srinr. to the tiny -doll
wagon in the hands of its baby mis-
tress. Even the licensed cur darts
to and fro, anyw everywhere,
as if intent on business equal in im-
portance to that of our watchful Mar-
shal of Police. If there is seen an

leisure movement at all, it is made by
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walk, and rudely  jostles ‘
citizen whose hone?st‘ labors hohz

. M ’.M
m; ‘to*" tmcrg'i the dependent

gentlewoman-tomake room for thedis-
play of her velvet robe, ekad from her
father's labors in his jank shop. 1The
young “blood,” or as Fanny Fern
terms him, the coat tails walking be-
bind a moustache, twirls his gold-tip-
ped cane cinbemptuously in the way
of the well bred, yet strugglin ng
gentleman, and ythe “agm"“d{:gey

ugs ton'? their eaps
to his imperious mod.» There is met
the man whose ledger is his God, and
he whose counting house is his shrine,
but who for convention's sake, ‘ve-
neers himseif with sanctimonious the-
ory” on the Babbath'day. There is
seen these, and they are not few, who,
like Tennyson's character,

All over wiih the fat, affectionate smile,
That makes the widows lewn.’’

There the urbane face in the go-
tion of whose back, to borrow a thought,
rascal 1s plztinl}' re@d. There the lnob.
with supple knee, the parvenu with
pert stride, tiie gheep )in wplf% oldth-
ing; with sliding “step, the smooth'fis
ted,.driver of bargains that epprese
the poor, the sly robber of his neigh-
bor’s advantage, the oily-tongued ser-
pent of some fair paradise, the sneak
trappers of the ungiarded, the “silky
moths” that eat the innocent name,
the disgusting, thé ludicrous, thepit-
ifgl, e pigmy with his thousands,
the ape with his glitter. In reiief to
these isthe scholarly gentleman whose
example to coming men will be their
fortune—the true woman whose no-
ble virtues will descend to posterity
as rich legacies—the manly yout
whose honorable principles will prove
an inestimable treasure to his after
years—the trne Christian whose pre-
cepts will adorn succeeding ages—
kindly hearts and earnest workers in
the cause of humanity. The modest
master of millions, the well bred hold-
er of distinguished station, the noble
yramid towering from the vale of
{mmb}e yet honest labor, the venera-
ted, - the “friend indeed;” the patron
of true worth, the pattern citizen.
These far outnumber the others, and
thus the vast human tide onward
rushes each day, recording events to
be hLeld up to posterity,as.examples of
How bappy
then that the true prevails ! and what
a blight upon this beautiful city and
upon the whole fair land we call ours
that the false has any existence. The
saddest sight that has come under our

| gaze for years was the forced march

of five boys, ranging from twelve to

| sixteen years, to the police station,

guarded by three officers. Their well
bred and genteel dress told that they
belonged to no menial class, but their
bowed heads and blushing cheeks told
that they had been detected in some
shameful act. And this too on the
beautiful Sabbath, the Jast day of the
old year, with its unclouded sky and
warm sunshine so typical of the dy-
ing Christian. As our eyes follow-
ed them, we thought how anxicus
would be the mother's heart as it
sighed,
“0, where is my boy to-night?"’

That wrong ean anywhere show its
bold front within the influence of the
grand efforts made in the cause of
right inthis city, swoduhiteble proof
ot the existence of that power that
warred against heaven and ought der-
tainly toconvince him who disbelieves;

but under the regime of our new ju- | be

diciary a reformation in criminal cir-
cles is vigorously pursued, which so
well co-operates with the laborsof the
Christian missions in their untiring
tasks that in contrast to a few years

| back the dawn of the millennium

seems to be in view. The man who
caa lift his hand to offer the cursed
glass to a boy, and that on the holy
Sabbath, has a soul so black that even
Satan would be ashamed of it, but for
the taunts of his demons that he had
learned to know pity. We are ske
tical as to the goasible salvation of tﬁ;
rum-seller and believe that all the
crimes committed under the effect of
the trade he so delights in, as quicker
than any .other to produce the cove-
ted dollar, will be upon hisskirts.as
g0 many stains of humaa blood. We
thank kind fortune that our habita-
tion is in & section of the city where
no beer saloon, rum “‘parier” or whis-
key shop is allowed to be, and if we
knew when we met a rum-seller, we
would give him wide berth, even if
driven to the gutter. The meanest of
all trades is which involves the
ruin, desolation and misery of so many
innocent families. We have seen but
two drunken men ing  the
six months and heard but oaths,
one from a little “rough,” who felt
the lash of a milkman's whip, because
ind” while the
wagon was toiling up a slippery place,

'| the ather had nome. = The third jath

h | faithful performande of duty i t-
tle against Stonewall Jamle I
were the last to goin and the [%t to

chain, yet :
gtmglywndﬂw m
pa iy e of rfacioy ovn.

i s well
time, nor did'he grumble that bis!
bor had yielded slouch a dime
two more than he had earned. ; Tl
pleasant little home of 'the one an,

would doubtless take l’eﬁ,T rose be-
fore us, and with a bright thought for
the family “swaiting the cheery pres-
ence of the provider, a hope arose that

came frors the lips dfag:t.oollmtn
wearing a cap, suggesting.that
longed to :o?mo- bunc:aof the arny.
It was in answer to a Fcrt of
corner loafers of a thogpughfare who
called out to ‘know ilnz belonged to
the “Salvation Army.” His ugly nt-
teramce was almost excusable to
who have seen the absurd capert
of that army, While Congresdis 1dz-
islating . mpon the tariff subject, ve
think 1t would be well tobi::lnlo the
impor that ten
effectna ykto'bmgtﬁa‘on ia\o'-gillf
cule in the eyes of the impressible
youth: of the present generation. Ji
could well be inserted m the tin bill|
as the noise made by these silly “Hal-
lalujuh Jims,” “Happy Charlies” and
“Major Pollies” cannot even come un-
der the comparatively dignified head
of “sounding brass.” To paraphrase
the cr q?)I‘l%qe Roland, we ex-
claim, (})', religion, how many absurdi-
tiep gre comitted in thy nsme! It
is purcustom toseefor ourself,if prac-
ticable, so we can form ourown judg>
mént. " Ohe peep at the “drills” of t
“army’" was quite sufficient for the
purpose. Like ‘the Irish regiment
which was toasted by their Col. for a

come out.” Some of our pulpits are
loud in outcries against the Sunday |
concerts, which have proved such !
grateful blessings to the sick poor of |
the city, when the sameor similar ma- |
sic is used in the churches every Sun-
day, and some of the same instru-
ments also, for many choirs have, be-
sides the organ, the cornet and flute,

some the wiolencello and others
we cannot recal the proper name of.
It seems to .us to be straining at a
gnat and swallowing a camel. Con-
sistency isararejewel, indeed. Shaks-
peare is an authority in many pulpits,
yet when rendered by Booth or Mary
Anderson on the boards of a theater,
it is decriel as asin. Apropos of
Booth, of whom Armerica is g0 justly
proud and Europesoenthusiastic over,
a face recurs torus which we encoun-
tered in a walk through an old busi-
nesslocality once occupied by the conns
ting houses of some of our now mer-
chant princes, bat at present filled up
with junk shops and second-hand no- |
tion bazars. The indisputably Ish-
maelitish nose gave expression to a
general appearance that captured our
prolonged gaze, as it instantly gave
rise to the thought that Booth must
have met him and taken him for his
model from which to gain his perfees |
tion in his impersonification, as no oth- '
er artist has been able to perfect, of
Shylock. Using a little expedient to
protract our footsteps, we amused our- |
self over the exact likeness to Booth
in his great character of the

——“wolfish, bloody, starved and ravenous,””

and on with the reflection that
coul gtud.[% ﬁ.ﬂuﬁ!
to make it, that none but a Jew ofthe
unmodified type under “u,' :
wight sis for £l e,

to this reminder-of spt

m for lucre,

Christians as well, and bonds secu
by pounds of human flesh, as may-in
t00 many instances be seen recorded
upon the life pages of the poor F..
ing women, was a fair young girl we
met as we st the fashion-
able thoroughfi ng out from
Mt. Vernon Square. A beautiful dog
walked cavalierly at her side, his
sheeny coat of bronze iand ocl:l::: col-
lar comporting perfectly wit vel-
vet drusw an%p:grlot;rlum She
carried a scarlet-handled whip artis-
tically in her hand, the existence and
uses of which the dog seemed to un-
derstand, for when, as he did, he
obeyed his dog proclivities and es-
sayed to indulge a spirit of frolic with
passing dogs, a delicate smack of the
whip would cause instant return ¢
becoming behavior. The dog at
side o[f l:i:. mistress is a :nz:-
ture o remenade, but 'h'
is an innovl:tinn, a rather pleasing
substitute for the

fEe

ership to keep T

proper nt another species of

creation,  Altogether, it was a
scene, one Rembrandt w

+ the
disease.

ing houses. Just think,
tlemen, . when urqyingwyonml in
our “Sunday best,” which you have
Lmt from .a “lot” of, made
ng, that some poor widow with
young , children to support, or worse,
the victim to drudgery of a hus-
band rendered more than useless by
intemperance, was paid ounly sixteen
and two third cents, or at the high-
est. twenty cents for waking those
shapely pants which occupioﬁ her a
whole da?‘ or more; forty cents for
the coat that shows your figuré to
such advantage, and that vest fifteen
cents. Think of these sad facts and
concludeé how clothiers and merchants
make their unlawful (in the sight of
heaven) profits. And mother when
you array youarlittle boy in the pret-
ty clothes brought from “the store,™
think of the poor children whose
mothers make those pants for less
thad six cénts a pair, with"ten button
holes to be worked in them too. “ Yet
the poor Eewing mother hd8 to take
the coldest seat in the church, unre:
ecoguized by the high stlaried pastor
whose couartesy is reserved i)ir har
oppressor, whose softly cushioned pew
is su by her daily and nigt-
“toll. - Bdti:oro eénpoads a -goodlz
nountufba er suffering poor, &
a s seldom seen on the streets
as in days past, but the lotof the
sewing weman is worse than beggary.
Wé+ have gone into their homes to
léarn this. It is novidle story. The
scenes of real life are far more start-
ling ‘than the brain of the romancer

can conjure up. The narrow, mean,
-”i.nh thut pulsate some men's
and—yes some women's bodies too—
are beyend the ken of human knowl-
edge to aceount for, and that the poor
shall inherit the riches of a. “hereaf-
ter” is to them only a fable, as weil
as the divine declaration, “it is easier
for a camel to go throngh the eye of a
needle than for.a rich inan to enter
into the kingdom .of heaven,” and
this sort of rich:man ia the one meant.
To look upon the ravages of disease
in almost every form in one scene, is
a fearful feeling. Out of a painting,
we never saw 80 great a sight as fill-
ed the large auditorium of the Mason-
ic Tymple, on the two occasions, our
desire to see forourself, led us to wit-
ness the “‘healing of the poor” by the
Magnetic Doctors, now. in our city.
We_say it reverently, but it seemed
as if the crowd that came to Him,
who could indeed heal, was actually
before us. There was the weak and
wounded, the sick and sore, the halt,
the lame, the blind, from the six
months’ old baby to the octogenarian
paralytic. The genteelly dressed, the
poorly clad, those in rags, the cleanly,
the careless and those totally unac-
guainted with the uses of the bath,
which latter class, one of the doctors
took occasion to inform that magnet-
ism had no effect upon. With the aid
of a young student of medicine, who
woundered why ke could not do it, so
easy was the performauce, wé inter-
viewed several of the miraculonsly
cared atd gettinz their address in-
tended to ¢all to find ont if the effect

was nent,’ but the presence of
the %ﬂﬁut has béen in’ the
city, ‘has ‘detérréd us from moving
about "‘o? With the' most extreme
eaution, ¥ wé hiave had 7o chancs to
éome to #'tone Rﬂoad 4n the matter of
great power of magnetism upon
. “We "bisve ot Houble how-
ever, from' simple observation, but
that the doctors ‘will go away with
heavier pocket-books than those they
breught, is assured. The exhibitions
of mind reading were exteedingly in-
teresting and ‘its verity assured —
There 1s variety “here to attract all
classes, from a fight on a ot too
small for the policeman’s eye, to the
rendition ot Hamlet by the great ar-
tist Salvani, and notwithstanding the
Sunday concerts and the various clubs
so fully patronized by the male por-
tion of the commaunity, the open the-
atres, six nights in the week and the
many private receptions aad public
balis, one bappy fact, which tells
more for the intluence of the greatest
of all causes, is that the churches are
always full let the call be on Sunday
or Monday, in sunshine or storm.—
We resume our, we fear, tedious com-
munication from this poiat, after more
than a week's interruption, the re-
tura of stormy weather b‘:'xkng an im-
perious inst taking a s
outside, even as [?;u as the let.m-hp;,“’
@ square, distant, and we only “take

our pen in band” again, to give oue

£ to m which has
R

“since our
date. Though, no benefit to the cause,

our feelings are wholly Bo rte
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in the divine right of ¥ings, nothing
would . please us better than scon to
hear the echo of the cry from Fratice,
“vivé I'Emperear Napoleon!” The
: like our Washington have
passed away and there never can be
established on earth another Repub-
lie like ours. We do not say what
might have been had Gambetta lived,
bat it seems to us that France was
never destined to be a Republic.—
Pretenders! How did Pepin gain
his right, or Hugh Oipet make his
way to the throme? A Bonaparte
has the same right, for there is more
divinity in the voice of the people
than in the foolish superstition the
Jew make such efforts -to impose upon
them. If France is to have a mon-
arch, let it be a Bonaparte by all
means. .

This, “ground hog day,” foretells
a continuance of the rigors of winter,
but as the tradition has often failed
in its prophecy, let us hope that the
fair sky that arches above us so kind-
ly, like the outstretched hand of a
benefaction, will continue to giad with
its cheer. CrAYON .

Rataer A Svow Tramn.—*“Con-
duetor,” said the grey-haired man,
who had been craning his neck, out
of the window to learn the cause of
the delay;. ‘‘what's the matter "

*“We're on the side track, waiting
for the freight,” replied the conduc-
tor.

“Are you tied to a free?” deman-
ded the grey-haired man.

#Qertainly not,” replied the con-
ductor.

“Not hitched to anything?" ex-
claimed the passenger, rising in dis-
may and makiog for the door.

“What do you want to be hitched
Lap for?' inquired the econductery
' somewhat disturbed by the grey-
haired man's actions.

“Nothing, nothing; only suppose
that freight train should strike us
and drive us back a foot! Oh, yon
may play it on the rest, bat you can't
catch me for a sleeping-car berth
while you make up the lost distauce !
I went on this road when I was a
boy,and now I'm on my way back
hom@®! ' Give it to strangers, but don't
play #on life-long travelers."— T'rav-
eler's Magazine,

- e
StrANGE METEORIC DispLavs.—A
letter from an officer of the United
States steamer Alaska gives an ac-
count of & meteor which was seen
from the ship one evening a few min-
utes after sunset. All at once a loud
rushing noise was heard like that of
a large rock descending from the
heavens with immense force and ve-
locity. Tt proved to be a meteor, and
when within ten degrees of the hori-
zon it exploded with much noise and
flame, the fragment streaming down
into the ocean like gremt sparks and
sprays of fire. The most wonderful
part of the phenomenon then follow
ed, for at that point in the heavens
where the meteor burst, there appear-
ed a figure shaped like an immense
distaff, all aglow with a bluish light
of intense brilliancy. It kept that
form for perhaps two minutes when
it began to lengthen upward and,
wing wavy and zigzag in outline,
iminished in breadth until it be-
came a fine, faint spiral line at its
upper end, dissolying into gathering
ciouds. It remained for about ten
minutes, when it to fade and
finally disappeared at elevén minates
past 3 o'clocE

Eieur CarLoREN AT A Birrm. —
On the first of August, Mrs. Timothy
Bradlee of Trumbull county, Qhio,

ve birth to eight children—three
Eys and five giris. They are all
living and healthy, butquite small. Mr.
Bradlee was married about six years
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And a flush on his cheek kﬁbvh‘ly down

At the regal youug hesd it starry-like
crown;

Her facs le aveéied and radiast with jo

He whispers, “My darling, why art
coy "’

And kisses ber lips, s0 cold and so still,

That they strike t0 his heart & tersible chill,

Then tenderly turning her face 1o the light,
He sees with a shudder 'tis rigid and white !

“‘Lift those beautifyl eyes, 0 my dacling!” be
prays;

But their glory is veiled from his passionate

And there Gursts frosk e lips exclamations of
woe

That are heard by the assembly helow

Who, thronging ads bl 8 wildest

affrighs,
See the pallid young bride in her garments of
white. ) . e

The old aud the youag in bitterness weep

That the Lily of Oakley hag falien agleep;

Andone whisperssoftly, with quiv h,

“She “D:::adl" indeed, MLW 1
th P

—_— —
Farm and Garden Notes.
Dranghts in poaltry hbuses cause
roup. .
'lx:xrnip- takea

from the soil.

Pepper put into the warm food for
fowls will give them a better appe-
tite. .

great deal of strength

“"The droppings 'of sheep, ‘much
more mno:np:mg:od and &.ﬂq then
those from any other domestic 'ani-

mal. a

A farm of 100 acres of.good arablé
land should keep at least six work
horses, twenty milch cows and tweaty

hogs.

i‘au‘th floors keep soconstantly damp
that they are apt to soften the hoofs of
a horse, or otherwise injure them and
give rheumatism to the limbs, particu-
larly in cold weather.

Pea vines and bean' vines are very
rich in albumoids, and if as many tons
could be grown to an acre as of corn
fodder, they would make one of the
most valuable of fodder crops.

The hoof print of a grazing animal
should never be found upon a "clover
field, or even a rod of good available

land. It should only be found upon
hillsides, rocky or low unavailible
land.

In winter, fowls requnire a vatied
diet to do well. Tt must not be gor-
gotten, if we expeet them early in
Spriugto have full vigor and be produne-
tive that the necessary kinds of food
must be provided and fed regularly
and judieiously,

Frozen rpots, or, indeed, frozen
food of'any kind, is very pernicious to
swine and all other stock, as it is apt
to scour them badly, atid in 4ny event
disturbs their digeMtion and renders
the other food taken into the stordach
less nutricious t9"thé unimalas.

The United States Veterinary Jour-
nal, Chicago, reeommends the fol-
lowing as a remedy for heaves: Pow-
dered resin, two ounces; tarter em-
etic, two ouuces; Spanish brown,
two ounces, and Cayenne pepper,
two ounces. Mix and give two tea-
spoonsfuls twice & day:1n soft foed.

Scions cut now will grow when
grafted, if kept in a cool, moist
place. The dirt floor of & cellar is
as good a place for atorage esiany,
and is improved by a little, moist,
loose soil, 10 which the. cutting mey
be buried. It is better, in fuct.. to
cut them early, if carefully kept,
than to wail until just befor grafting

tiwe,

ago to Eunice Mowery, who wd&hed
two bhusdred and seveaty ree
pounds on the day of her marriage,
She has given birth to two pairs of
twins, and pow eight miore, making
twelve children in six years, Mrs.
Bradlee was a triplet, her mother
and father both being twins, and her
grandmother the mother of five pairs
of twins,—Cincinnati Lancet 0b-
server.

8@~ You Shall have it if you want
it. If your st or grocer does
not sell New Life, and you are in
reach of rail or water communication,
forwird $1.50 by post-office money
order and I will send by express, or
other method, charges prepaid, three
bottles of New Life—and s:x for $2.50.
A. R. Mettee, Proprietor, No. 122 W.
Fayette street, Baltimore, Md.

.. A man who crossed the Atlan-
tic for the first time said he did not
think he was much of a sailor at

France's attempt at a Republic has
e
e

s
{hoodhok where her le know
elongs, the first of the nations of

uhrﬁl?dl:u'hn he was one day
out he as if he could Leave up
the anchor.

i

Sets, as well as large oniess, se-
cording to the Awmerican Garden,
should be keps as dry and. eool se
possible, without being sgtually fro-
zen, u!lhouﬁh they are mob.injured
waterially by frost, provided they are
not hapdled while frozen, If spread
on & tight. bars floor and ecavered
thickly with chaff or cut straw they
will keep well till spring.

- -—

TrE DIFFERENCE.~—“In our coun-
try,” said the Englishwan, as
Jeaned back in his chair, “before we
marry we arrange to settle a certain
sum upon the wife.”

“Yes, I know,” replied the Ameri-
can, “but with us it is different. It
is after we are married that we settle
everything on the wife. and arzange
to beat our creditors.”

“Haw! I'see _And how do the
creditors take it ?”
u;'l"}.wy ueyer find anything to

e.

3~ Miss Julia Rochester, Balti-
more, says: “I suffered from general
debility ; nothing helped me until I

tried o's Iron Bitters.”




