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% What I Saw in a Dream.
I 1eft my Lome at early morn,
My dzily work to do,
I met o friend u.naid to me,
“0id boy, how are you ?”

il

“Don’t go to work to-day ¥ he said;
Then before 1 could reply,
“Let’s go somewhere and have a drink,
1 kuu w you're awful dry.”

Nothing loath 1 went along,
And soon we had a drink;
"I) n't be in a hurry, old boy,” he said,
“You can stand another, I’ think.”

We had another and still another,
And soon were filled with rum; _
Still, not content, we had some more,

Ane ¥soon the Lmht had come.

nly when the place was closed
more money did we own,

h rrering steps and brain ablaze
I started for my home.

was there,while madness racked my brain, |
led with my wife,

drunk« n, !r- zied state

K in r precic

'Ws was pictured out to me,

. I awoke with a start
’.'!n'xll a dream.

1ds, if nothing more,
n wis quite enough,
ne hate with a TERRIBLE lLate
{um—the accursed stuff !
—Eb. M. MOCKABEE.

~ GIANTS AND WINDMILLS.

.\"x en Dulcie Hayward married the
winister, and was starting out on a

h I Y'('l
that,

took occasion to observe
gh married, she was by no
this troublesome world.

Miss Doroikea, it is just to remark,
had found it a troublesome world; and
iting over its rough higuway, |
not be expected to preserve t{he
ine properties with wkhich she |

mx
means out of

cot

starled out.

¢ kissed Ler aunt, gave Paul's |

iand a Iittle nervous, timid squeeze,

and laughed as a great, bright drop

ber new ring—that wonderful

feil on

ring.
Dulcie

that

be a

felt
was

in her heart of hearts
not good enough to|
minister's she had been
rldiy, had thought tco much
the rutiles and
acelets, and earrings, and blue
but, oh! how she
did mean to try to be all that her hus-
band thought her.

‘V[Ak‘
wife;
very w

about on her dress;

1 :
iked ba

ribbons too well:

After the good byes, and the jour-
and days which always
seemed ‘o Ler to have been dropped

the few

ey,

m and to have vanished
to l‘.x‘ sea, they came to their home,
i life in earnest commenced.

"any h., Iy Lad had hinted to Dulcie
that in less than two years she would
echo her Aunt Dorcthea's words, she

ould have shaken her pretty bead,
wnd thought that, loving Paul as she

lid, (Le could bear all things: the
'lh‘?.m\' of her g]rii‘.nwl had
not prepared her for so much hap- |
she thought that
wished Paul bad heard a “call” to
that she might prove
she would fol- |
| prayer meeting!

tle =ky,

sweet
Sometimes

s10nary,

be a
I how

to

cheerfully
1 to the world's end.
‘ule‘e’s husband was called to
an oid vineyard. Dayscame
felt that was worn
the seed had fallen among
thorns; his dui old
and warning to ears
ed to hear not—and his life

whean Le the soil

y was to repeat the

words ¢ 'l*x.m:

ie's life as well.
e
Gidnit dos

) it it a trial,
Ler Leart of heaven-given charity,
last year's hat, that Paul
it be one of ten to make up a hun- !
lia:s to the Home Mission.
“You look

was

to wear her

wore lovely than ever,”
they stepped out of the
Sabbath Daulcie wore i!
*‘That's because you are enchanted,’

r:;.;‘;‘x Dulcie, quic for she was

ud of quoting Don Quixotte to ber
band; and be bhad long ago denom-
i ber Dulcinea du Tobosa.
Keeping the house was a new and
undertaking to Mrs. Bloomsbury.
had thought she understood it
we'l: she bad made erumpy little slices
of toast for her mother; had arranged
bouquets for the dinner-table; madea
cake and on rare occasions
washed china and silver; but to
rintend all the arrangements of a
> make each meal seem like an
angel’s gift—that is, to have it come
without hands—as, to be thoroughly
enjoy every meal should seem,
was something different.

Yet, after awhile,
Dulcie was less able to bear things.
She cried sometimes at nothing in the
world; she had queer little fancies;

| she would ask Paul if he really loved
ber—really now ? till Paul would
laugh and say, “No," jestingly. He
thougtt he was learning a new phase

id Paul, as

the furst

\A\

nate

vast

~hoe
Sle

yvearly,

the

able,

"I little bridal journey, her Aunt |

| tender and eerious.

| shadowed Dulcie, “when one must rise

it seemed that

when be knew
of a sweet and
rested on her
new and earn-
‘over her wilh |
ipful love, un-
Many among
ith foreboding;
ng up an idol

lof her ¢
| that it was the
| solemn promise
| face, and gave to
est beauty, he
'a tender care, a
known to her
his ‘‘charge” saw ¥
‘ they feared he wash
(in the Master’s p
| Oue morning Paulsaw that his wite
| was unusunally and thece were
| dark rings under het eyes.
' “Yon must keep § "t to-day, girl."
{he said. “You have been wearing
| yourself cut nursing poor little Adam.”

“It wasn'v balf so bard for me to
| stay with bim, as it would have been |
to leave that mother alone with him; | A
| there wasn't a woman in the house, |
{ and Dr. Brown said he had asked half- ’
 a-dozen of the ladies in ourohurch, and |
[they all had excuses. It seemseo!

hard for her to be alone.”

He made her promise to rest, and |
he said, regretfuily, a& he locked back |
from the door, “How I wish I could |
stay with you. Oh! if I could feel
that my work here is doing any good!
I oiten remember the battle with the

| wind-mills. I am worn out, and it
[isn't & giant after all.”

. How Paul's eyes glistened as he
spoke! And Dulcie noticed that his
face was thin and white, and his over-
coat was beginning to look shabby.

Then she brought out the basket of
work over which her face became so
She sewed rapid-
ly for an hour, then hearing a step,
she put the work away, and opened
the door.

“Why Aunt Faith,” she said, “I |
didn’t think of seeing you this dismal |
morning! How is your rheumatis?"’

“I'here are times,” said the old lady,
whose tall, gaunt form quite over-

superior to rheumatism, and even ncu-
ralgia; I am having that now, too.” |

“I hope nothing has happened,” 1
said Dulice, apprehepsizaly

“It has been happening for some |
time,” s1id Mrs. Hopkins, who by this 1
time had taken Paul's chair, and sat |
looking gloomily into the fire, which
snapped, crackled, and danced gayly |
in the grate; Dulcie found herself

wondering how it dared. *‘The tiuth |
i<," she said, suddenly, facirg Duicie,
“I fael that you ought to know it;
| this always has been an awful place |
for a minister. Awful! When they |
a new one, there isn’t anything

good enough for him; but after tlu
lnd bim a epell, he has to take np |
with what he can get.”

Mre. Hopkins spoke as though she |
| washed ker hands of the whole m .t- ;
ter.

“What do you mean ?” asked Dul-
, flushings ready to cry.

‘I dou't think myself it's any such |
great thing: but there's them that say
they can’t stand his sitting down in |
Jalia Comstock says |
it's the fashion, in the city, but we |
old folks don't like to have city no- |
tions brought up into the country. |
Mrs. Hardscrabble spoke of it first,
and that set us to thinking.”

"\\'ixv " began Dulcie, catching ber |
breath, “why we thought, Paul and I, |
that it seems so much more social; he
feels nearer to the people eo, Le often
says, he wishes he could take all thos
stiff, unsocial benches away, and have |
chairs, and a carpet, and make it
bright and pleasant, like home; it |
would be eo much more inviting. I
+Lould think Mre. Hardscrabble could
bear it with some small degree of pa-
tience, as she never goes to prayer
meeting or church. Her daughter |
told me that she is too feeble to get
out.

“Carpet and chairs at a prayer i
meeting ! Mre. Hopkins looked jer- |
fectly aghast.

“Do you think,” said Dalcie, “that
we are nearer Heaven on a wooden
bench, and bare floor? Would you
invite a guest into a room in your
house, furnished like the one into
which you ask the Lord to enter ?”

“Carpet and chaire ?"" repeated Mr=.
Hopkins, rising. “I was going to tell
you that some think that his wearing

get

cre

his hair so long gives him a foypish |
appearance in the pulpit; and I don't |

know about a mioister's wearing a
mustache, with such ends. I was go-
ing to act the part of a friend and tell
vou, that there is more than one who
thinks he meant brother Hudson, when

he spoke, in his last sermon, of Judas

carrying the bag.

Dulcie rose, her face was perfectly |
' will b done;

" colorless with passion.

| giant after all!”

iube has to you.

{ think,” said Dulcie,

{ rough path but I think of that.

“I sm sorry that people have such
an opinion of your brother; I am sure
my hueband, when he said Judas,
meant Judas. I don't think he would
have been afraid to say Hudson Hop-
kins if he had meant him. Heaven
forgive you !" cried poor Dulcie. “But

I think it would have been kinder in'

yoa to have gone to help take care «f
Adam Trifle, than to come here trou-
bling me.”

“Adam will need no more nursing
—he is dead,” said the woman, as si.e

closed the deor, having, spparently, |

risen so far above rheumatism and
neuralgia that she did not need 1
cane, for she left it standing menac-
| ingly beside Dulcie's little sewing
chair. It fell to the floor as Dulcie
sack into the chair, crying as though
her heart must break. Paul's des-
ponding reflection came iuto her min!
directly : “Only a wind-mill, not a
And little Adam
dead! The little boy she had loved,
and petted, and nursed. Her head
sank upon her breast, and she wou!l
have fallen had not her bhusband, «t
that moment, opened the door aul
caught her in his arms,

“My poor little wife,” he cried, “wl»
has been g0 unkind as to tell you. I
wanted to say it eo gently to you; but
he is better off, we know. I talkedl
with his mother; and Dulcie, darling
bis father has signed the pledge.”

Dulcie threw her arms around her
husband’s neck. “A giant !" she eried.
“No one but you, Paul, could have
slain it; and that poor mother told me
ber husband never listened to any one
Bat, oh, Paul!
| you only had a better wife!” and the
| with sobs, and little whispers of seli-
reproach and pleadings for forgive-

ness, cut came the story of her moin-
mg s trouble.

It would not do, Paul saw at once
to blame her, or let her know what
she had done, for, with prophetic vis-
ion, he saw the Hopkins' empty jew,
| and be felt his purse lightened of the
Hopkins' liberal subscription. But
his little wife, whose pbym.u condi-
tion was that of weakness and depen-

| dence, must be soothed and quieted

and 80 Paul talked gently to her.
And tney wondered about Heaven,
where little Adam had gone. “To
“that his little
hands have opened the door so closely
shut to us!”

Then he told ber of his morning’
work; and how only one of the Com-
mittee of five agreed with him in
thinking they could not get throu;h

| the winter with the church in its di-

lapidated condition; that it must have
a new roof. “They seem tothink,
eaid Le, “that doing anything for th
church is thrown away. When |
think that I have had to beg for my
salary after I have earned it, I am in-

| dignant and grieved.”

Then Dulcie forgot herself in he:
hu-band. “My own darling Paul,”
she cried, “we can still trust in Iim
I¢ comforts me to think He says, ‘The
steps of a good man are ordered 1
Himeelf. I never see you going in &

Arnd
in her

“you know

you know, Paul,” she added

sw et, deprecating way,
that I am stumbling along beside you.

They cheered each other, and heipcd

e | each other, when every day scemed t

bring some new perplexity; for the
people among whom they were living

| though not intentionally unkind, we:«

untuinking. There were factions i
the church, and elements which could
not bharmonize.

Dulcie’s time of trial came all toc
soon; and when a dead baby lay upor
the mother's hear, and Paul saw the

{ white faces of both, he thought in a

wowment of the lily and its tud, w ich
storm, that very morning, bad
ken :rom the stem.
iien Dulcie, witk the strange
su:1'e upon her face, which the anzels
@ve to the dying, whispered, ‘It is
b- st 80, Paul; Ineverw.u good en
but I hope He will give us a litt
pizce in heaven, near tbe gate, I’anl
—baby and me; and we will watol fox
yon, I will teach her. Dou’t P.ul,
si.e as he hid hi fuce in Iu
harde, and groaned, then he took ler
to Lis heart, as though that strong
warm grasp could keep her from death

)
ue
o
T

said,

i."\ ;!'

he pu‘!.

But, smiling -still, she whispered °
agin, “There are the giants for you
t» fight, Paul; I never could; some-
how, I wasz't strong enmongh. MHis
you know vou always

said that, Paul.”

She was silent then; they watched |
her, as the sbadows began to creep in,
and when the night came, lo, to her
came the moruing.

When Paul stvod beside the grue, neighbors,

thue, “Thy will Le dome,” rose like a
wountain before him; he could not
see the shining peaks; be knew that
if he kept on in the right path, he
wust ope day catch a glimjse of it;

above him.

He walked, s.lonely man, the old
patb, like One of old, “acquainted with
grief.”

When, after the years bad rever-
ently laid a crown of silver upon his
head, and he, too, heard a voice,
“come higher, friend,” he left a record
of giants slain by holy word and deed,
of which that purest kmight of Ar-
thur's day need not have been ashamed.
- ——

Solomn Smiles.

Laughing at funerals is such a gross
violation of the rules of good breeding
and common decency that the provo-
cation must be great if one can be
excused at all for such scandalous
conduct. The writer owps up to
several irrepressible smiles and oue or |
two wicked giggles while attending
several funerals in certain rural dis-
tricts, He offers the facts in each
caee in justification of his conduct. |

An aged farmer had died from the
effects of a kick from a mule. The
clergyman officiating at the funeral
was an antiquated specimen of sim-
plicity and ignorance. His first words
were

“In assembling around this cold |
corpse aud reflecting on the means by
which it became a corpse, we air |
reminded of the oncertainty of life
ind of the onexpected dieasters by
which cawpses air 8o often created.

[ and they will
hut now only a barren crag towered |
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| Gesse ox Tus Farx —Any far-
{ mer who lives on a farm situated one
qulrtet of a mile or more from neighe.
~hon may keep a flock of geese with
| profit.  If biessed with too near
the geese might trespass
{ upon their gardens or get into their
bean patches or fields of grain when
least expected. Geese are taught with
Intle lrouble where they must stay,
iGn in a pasture where
there is plenty of water and, grase
growing zapidly txtbout other food,
The gosiings will do better if fed a
little corn meal, mixed into dough ard
salted, every vight and morning until
fully featbered. After this they will
get their own living, ’
Geese may be picked once in six
weeks, begiuning the first of May.
They should not be picked later than
October. Guelings usually sell for §1
& head alive when three months old.
If kept uatil fall, they will bring §1
aud leave the farmer the feathers,
which wiil sell for about fifty cents
per pound. This is the estimate
where no extra feed is used. If fod

{ night and morning for a few weeks

before killing them for market, the
geese would of course weigh more and
sell at an advanced price. Many wo-
men make a business of raising geese
for mrrket, preferring them to hens,
| claiming that they get their money
wach more rapidly and with iees
trouble than by keeping hens.

.

To CoxvERT BoNEs I'no I-r:r.'rn I-
zERs.—DProcure a strong cask or box
a capacity at least double that of a
quantity of bones to be reduced. If
there is a barrel of bone, a molasses

;h«-g~heml would be about the right

eize. Get a quantity of unleached
bard-wood ashes somewhat larger than
the quantity of bones, a half bushel

of quicklime and a peck of sal soda.

Skeerce twenty-four hours ago our
dear brother was in the full possession |
of his bealth a fackilities. Little did |
he think of his approaching end at
the haunds of a mewel hitherto con-
sidered harmlees and docile. Bat, ah! | ,
my dear friends,”” and here he began |
to weep, “‘even 8o ornery and triflin’ a
ritter as a mewel may be the means
of converting us from the rosy bam-
ness of health to the white paleness of
a cawpee. You have all seen both the |
cawpse and the mewel in this case,
way the lesson they have taught
ever be forgutten. May it make an
impression that will cause you to feel
erious concern for your own latter |
ml whenever you gaze onm even a |
mewel.”

At another funeral in a little West- |
ern church the officiating elergyman |
s1id, at the close of his discourse:

“In accordance with the desire of
the family of the dead deceased, the |
fin will now be opened that Lis |
friends may enjoy the felicity of|
gizing on him for the last time,
the entire assembly proceedel
“enjoy the felicity™ of the occasion.

" and |
to

| 83 to wet the mass all through.

Put alaycr of bones upon this and
cover with fresh ashes, then add a
layerof quicklime and sal soda. Add
sulficient water to wet the mixture,
tlu n add another layer of bones, cov-
er with ashes, sprinkle on the quick-
lime and sal soda ; add more water so
Add
another ]wn of bones and proceed
{ as with the former ones until the cask
is filled or the bones are all used.
Cover the last layer with ashes, limo..

and soda, and add water enongh to

wet the entire mass. Add a little
| water every day for eight or ten
weeks, at the end of which the bone

will be ae

The
mass should then be mixed with twice

fine as the ashes.

| the quntity of dry loam or muck, that

| bas  been thcroughly
by freezing and thawing, and it m 1y
then be applied to erops either Lroud.
cast or in the hill.—C
— oo — —

Tue CuLTURE OF CELERY —Celery
requires rich soil, as the quality de-
pend upon the rapidity of the growth
and formation of the cellular tissue

pulverized

,::1/..;—_

which coutaius the sap wlich gives

A minister once called at the Lowe | tenderness and succulence to the
death to make arrangements for|stalks. It is not the best plan to ma
the funeral of the husband and father [ nure in the trench only: the eoil
vho had died suddenly. While talk- | should be thoroughly manured all
ing with the widow he asked: ‘ over. Market gardeners use 75 tons

“Is there any particluar hymn you |
would like to have sung at the fune:

|

"

“Yes,” ehe said, wiping her e .m-, ¢
“have 'em sing, ‘Halleloayer! ‘tig|
lone.' Pa allus .iked that and ]

think it'd kind o'tickle him to have
t sung over his cold clay.” {
The hymn was therefore sung over
pa's “cold clay.” Let us hope hel
vas where he could oe “tickled” by
hearing it.
- - --e
Taix vs. Taick Sones.—The feet
:n be kept warmer in cold weather
tv wearing a shoe with a light sole
than a thick one. With the former
the foot has a chance to work, there-
v keeping up a circulation. This, of |
rurse, applies only when the weather |
s dry. ut when it is wet and rub- |
ters are necessary it is better to wear
1 cingle-soled shoe inside. In the
summer the thick eole should be worn,
for it keeps the Leat from smL ing
throngh to the foot. This iz all so
ntrary to the preconceived opinions
the public that it is doubtial
whother i1t will receive much credence,
but it is the fact all the same.

- -
A Flexible Language.—Mra. B.—

“My dear, you came in too late last
night, and you talked in your sleep.”

\!r B. Ummil )—*Did I? What
did I say?” Mre. B.—*It sounded like
aute up, Ju:k[ol Mr. B.—(with

admirable presence of mind)—"VYes,
wy dear, had been disgussing Volapuk
with Jones. The expression which |
escaped me in my sleep meens “God
bless our home.”

'hme, and Peruvian guano.

to the acre, which is about 1000
pounds to the equare rod; the ma-
vure is plowed in and mixed by
thorough harrowing, and with all this
manure about 1000 pounds per acre
of fine bone flour are used in the
tows. The most effective fertilizers
are bone dust, superphosphate of
Muck or
peat eoil is excellent for celery, but
requires liberal manuring ; on account
of its extreme succulence, a moist soil
12 most desirable but it should be well
drained 8o that there is no stagnant
water remaining in it. Celery of first
juality is always in demand and eells
at good prices,

—— -

SoMeETIMES HAPPENS, — American
| Banker — Good moraing Patrick.
| What can I do for you this morning?

Patrick—D’ yez remember the mon-
ey I gave y¢z to eind to ould Oirland
fer the ev;c‘.un fund?

“Ye:, I sent it, or rather its equiva-
lrr.

“Wud yez be koind enough to write
an' tell ‘em to nan-l it back, an’
mux% hty qu ick, too?"

What's the matter?”

“Oi've jist been evicted moself be
gorry.'—Omaha World.

S e —

27 Cau\rrb when chronic, becomes
very offensive. It is |mponxble to be
otherwise healthy, and, at the same
time, afflicted with the catannh. This
die »,(renb e disease, in its most obsti-
na‘c and dangerous forwms, can be

cns -d by the use of Ayer's Sarsaparil-

i la.




