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"How on irts. ia.pson," said I
the other day ,o a friend of min.:

wham I w:o; .jziting--"how on' 1
eartt did a ba-kwar4,. hlftident fel-

low like you ever manage to saye

'Will you" tot a witty. aucy. self-

pni.sed womran; like your wife?"
I really was enrious to know, as

Simpmon was such a slow, sedate
person, and his wife was such a
dre-ly. and there always seemed to
mae M.nmething iiou grlous in their
Anion.
Simpson m~le his .usal deliber-

ate pause before AowafriJg. '-Well,
I reckon,"--my friend is a hoosier--

'"I xecson it was queer I ever asked
her, and to tell t•h, teay it happeaLd
was queerer still." !

We had carried our chairs out
into the front yard, in order to
smoke in greater comfort; and I
now tilted wineleapk againa at tree,
knowing that the story that was
brewing in my friend's mind would
not he over il a hurry. I condcse
it for the benetit of thoa* readers
who may not have as much leisure
and pationceas I had:

"You see." he began, slowly clear-i

ing his throat and crossing his
legs, "I wa* always rather soft-like
about Josie, from the time I ued
to sit by her in school and work her
sun.a She hadn't a particle of. a
bead for tiges , and I bhad, o we
suited pretty well as long as school
lasted; and Josie, though she usneed
to leugh at zwe• more than nyv bif
the girls, liked nme a little too, for it

ign's in humaau nature not to like
the person that works your sums.
I know, heeaque that was about all
way thatt I had of making friends
when a buy, and I maade a good
many. B:It when our school days
were over wut rf them forgot, Iaut
Juice never did. She was the pret-
tiet and wost popular gij bthe
cauntry, aun h4dl no end 4 beeax,
bunt shc alwas ihatd, God bless her!
as bright samile fbr poor old slow
Ju as ucr•f tlsb . I knew- I
wasn't as brisk and as lively as the
best of ther,. and when I saw it
didnlu't make any difference, it went
right straight through and through
me, and rI' a died for her any min-
ite; but$ I Couldn't tell her 6•
kew•el 'ike I was slower and
dumber with l*r than anybody else.
For this reason I didn't often call
ton ~t r. or aIk her company to par-
ties and the like;: hut when I did,
thL wIs al; .i sto kindl iad pleats-

ant ;isfe that I was happy for a
Ittrtth afterward.

"•~1 , tztere w'as a piarty ont

nill gh t . lSrIii C.oon's; and it

w;:,;p't far. :noil J1osie would only
iav, to bw b,,rtd with me going

a..d conatita. I asked her to go
with miee and be aidU 'Certainly,
sad smiled as if it was the greatest

treat in the whole world.
"'As the Squire's was only half a

pCile from Josie's home, and there

Was a nice dry path through the

woods, we walked. It was about

Sd• aidni'.,. of (Otoaber, and the path

me took wa•s I-.aped with dry leave.s,
that iasde a pleasint rustle niu der r

our ftet. A watery moon ancd a
: 11

oslijm tiutiout of stare g:re aus just

enough light to make the tree .

trunks on either side of tire path lL
h•,k like anything else but whatl ;
th y wre. l

'"The •ney remark I remember to,
have n,ule uu thl,0 way to the housei
was that it was going to rain before :t
mIorlnilg, and that I holped it would

- I little thought how tmuch reaso;:
I had to hope. i

"*I don't recollect much about the!

party. except that I sat most of theL

tiume in a pairicular corner ancd.
watched Josie as tunbh an I dared.:

"'When the party had broken np
and we were starting home, : no-
tired that the skiy was thickly
clouded and the night (dark. The
'Squire, who tas sitting on the
front puorh sapoking a late pipe.
called after ns:

"Better stay all night, Benjy, it's

going to ruin."
"But we thought not. When we

0 got into the woods, however, we
began to, and it was dark and no

" mistake. The further we went, the

I deeper hecameu the darkness. Ji
l knew the path we had to follow.

i every curve in it. But tie carpe't
of dead leaves bothered me. I hade to stop two or three times inul|

grope about on either side, to make
sure I was on the right track; and

s the last time I found I was not in
e it, and what was worse, I couldn't

Sfind it.
r "I kept np the search as long as

a possible, dreading to tell Josie of

* the stupid blunder I'had made.

'• But the truth had to co•te out at
l last; and, as if to make matters

iI really serious, it hegan to rain-a
it dull, pattering fadl, that would

:e probably last till daylight: and she

F. exposed to it.
11 "She tried to make a joke of it
Is at first; but as the' rain caime more

d and mnore steadily, she became
si frightened and nervous. I found
at hek the best shelter I could at the

t- roots of a great tree, but the rain

reached her iero there. hbe Dnadt
potbiug arot;utd her but a light.I

shawl--for the evening bad been
pnc.p;uwunly warw fur the season-- 1

and I knew she would oon be

thoroughly chilled; so, being very,

tough itnielf, and used to all sorts

of rXpOsuWr, I just touk off my coat

alnid btegged her to wruap it rautnd

ber shoulders; but she would bear
to nothing of tet: sort, ;aud biade ac

quite brusquely to put on mwy coat.

But the rain il:erewtzed, and the

night grew damper and colder. 1

renslvcvd to tatke Imiatters into 11y
(VIVU hillda. Vithout slaying a word
I just wrapped tLhe curt arounmd her

si~cutldtqei luyselt, and, for lear she

-noamldu~t tak t, I said, by w sty of
:Isculoj3," ' ,st .I'"1 f~ive ,w' life

ftlr you t. , is aia~tlute, Jo-sa , ail it

donm't stand to roeu.wu thit I should
not givee you- iil enaut

j w kept ut D)W mut ii f "lI)l1

whbilem I wds iixiutg the coat; but

when I Was dcii.-, alit took Iti IIhIld

in bo-)th of her's, ainl she said, 'I.)u

you tiinl soa very pintanue O 1u1,

Ben?' an4 swea i, *Mourc th:ian I can
tell, or *on aca think, I xeekou.

"Anad," *vs b-h. . 1h11" did. voU

"Well," says I. "You know I'm
rather slow of spereh; :and, besides, h
I reckoned you wouldn't care to a
hear the like from me." :

"She didn't sany nothing after that
for a good lung spell. till I begun to c
be afraid ,hue was offended; then n

sayvs she, 'You may sit down here g
beside me, if you like, Ben." b

"I did so, and then. after another -

good long spell, says she, stroking d

uyV hand n ith one of her's. 'You are ci
tl hbst nuud Li4dt iaun in the
world, Bten, and I like ;,lo better 3
than all of themli.'

"*My shirt sleeivens were, by this ,
time wet enough to ring, andl the t

chill gusts that every now ILnd then i
swept down from• the tree tops were
enough to make a Newfiundland .

dog, shiver, but I never felt warmer .
or more eomfortable in my life, I
though it seemed lts if I could not I2

think of any word that meantj
enough. So I had to sit and listen I

to Josie without saying a word my-'

self; but she dlid not appear to mind i
iit a bit.'

"Well, the first thing I knew it
had stopl,ped raining and the moon ;
was peeping down through a drift

in the clouhds. I found the path in I

no time, land JosiC mzade le le pt onl

i nay coit again.

"When we got home to Josie's.

her father was just turning out to
look for us, and met us at the yard

! "g:itte.

i "Soaked but smiling," sany hr.
l"Wllhat on earth has happened to

ltake you look so pleasant. when'
you are both as wet as a couple of,

1drowned kittens?' He had lit 'a
lanterIL. you see, land lashed it right

in ourt' f•te:s.

"We didn't tell him anything'
' then, but heI foulnd out about a
!month after, when I came to ask
ifor Josie."

Just at that moment we were j- i
terrnpted by a pretty, scolding
%oice from tike house. exclaiming,

.'Why, Ben, you will catch your

death of cold, kitting out there
without sour coat when the dew is
falling'"

Simpson had been o*, an hour,
telling his story. Our pipes had

gone out ayd the sun had gone

down, but there was light enough

1still to muark the placid expression i

of delight that caune over his face i
at the n:ers sound of his wife's 1
voice; and I thought I saw, plainer

than ever before, how it happened
thaL the lively little Josie hoat mar
rigid ply glow .riend, and 1a4 acted
Wisely in so auoiig.

ClHUFA.

"'Has the chuf:a beeu a success?-

Very little in said absmt them ia

t our paper. I made a supply for

kiy hogs lamt seasoun-- u plealsed
•itr them. Are they hard on lad?''

.- k'ayetteville, N. C., April 3. 1879.
Answer:

Yes; it is constantly gaining is

Ipublic .iavor wherever tried, and

deserves to be cultivated more geti-
Seralil.. W1e alwaysi recou•unLnd

toe tu a, one of the best anxilliary
ero.ps for hogsu-their easy culture,

i :ty harvest (by the Isogs them-
!isleres), large yield, and great fat-

!,eninlg quality, nmake thes exceted-

inhgly de.-anelr. They ::re not par-

ti-enlarlh e.xhaust.•g to land.-

Jor Baro'ei RIcaEs.-A rich muan
has a picture gallery worth $500,-
000. He feels his eye grow dim.
He travels to London, to Paris,
from optician to optician. He
co-Ime-s howe stone blind. What
now? Atnotluer sukh man, red with
gold. redder with wine, sees a vaga-
bond pass gaily before his wi:ndow

-this vagabond can sleep, eat and
drink, and the rich man pushes his
dainties away, sick with envy.

The Christian knows a joy be-

yond riches. Think when the war
was over, and word was sent to ourI
armies, "CornI houme!" think how
the memory of the green bills rose
in the boys' breasts, and the thought
of their s.eethearts, wives and
mothers, as they they gathered up traps.

pnlled up pegs and brought the
huts canvas flapping at their feet,
aund then imagine the Christian's
joy when he is bidden to furl the
tents of life and go home to his
God.

It is not the symbol which is
mighty, but the thing symboliZd.t.
I know no lhwe more hallowed than
a corner in Gretenwood Cemetery
where the children of the poor are

Sl.aid. Over souee of the graves are
little glass eases, containing a pair "
of red shoes, another a doll, a third
tihe image of a lamb in plaster-
laid there by loving mothers, too
poor to buy a memorial stone, and
,ach fenced tenderly froza the wind
:What are such trinkets in them-!
selves? What would outweigh themi

'in a mnother's heart?-H. It'.
;Beecher.I - -

SCaB IN SHEEP.--SCi) in sheep

maiy be cured by a mixture mnauls
by boiliing onue pLond of tobaco in
water adding one pound of sulphur
after the boiling is done; the water
used for this weight of drugs should -
be, when ready to dipl, fie gallons.
Add also, if the water is hard, one-
fo'thrth pound of soda for eua*h five
g:il•ibs. Wheu dipping the sheep.
keep the licnor at 100 to 110 de-
grees, and rub the sheep well when'

im~uersed, keeping them in about
ten minutes, and rubbing all theI
time. Two weeks thereafter dip

tand lub again, to 'render the care
sure.--Grange Bdleli,.

If. afltr the wool has grown to i

some considerable length, sheep or
lambs become annoyed with lice or
ticks, wash the lunba with a strong I
decoction of tobacco. Another way
is t take a pair of beLlowa and in-
halo tobacco smoke; they blow the
sumoke with a -considerable force
amongf the ticks. This will prove
instant death to themn.-Exc.

1 -- -- ---- ,

A young womn:•a n ho had never
learned the gentle art of cookery,

being desirous of impressing her
husband with her knowledge and
diligence, manages to lhae: the
kitchen door ajar on the day after!
their return from the bridal trip,
and just as her lord comes in from
the ofitce, exclaims knm(Uy:.,

S"'Hu'rry up, Eliza. do! aren't
you waihedi the lettuce yet? Here,
rive it to me; wht-re's the soap?"

One w' ites illegibly to hide his
Inad spelling, just as one contents
one's self with a haif smile, to con-
iceal poor teeth.
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