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FAIRY TALES OF CHILDHOOD.

How denr to my hears
thtia e he scetes of my

Wik fairles mad 8 aad wonderment
fraught; e
How often I wept for the Babea in the Witd-

Covered over with leaves which the little
biras brought.

m‘::‘ Cinticralla, whosesisters wounld whip

TUl the fairy god-mother sent Ber to the bell!
w“px’ when she ftied the Hide glass siip-

: *"‘1-“- 4 ibe good, band prince afier

My balr, 1t would atand right up stralght from
my forehend
When Bluebeard' found blood
which his wite s et
Bmm wmithmmtchmmmm
wasn't 1 glad when they took Blue-
beard's life. d .
Dear Mitle Eed Riding Hood! Whe could be
sweecter
When she thro' the woods to her grandmoth-
& Bpad:
How trightened 1 felt lest the big wolf would
eat her

Wll;::ho-m hia teeth while she lay on the

A2d Hopo'-my-thumb! Whal s smart little
. fellow

He was to strew pebbles to find hia way
home;

1 guessed I:in bad uncle felt awfully mellow
When Hop ond his brothers would bock again
coms,

Bold Jack sod Bespstalk! 1 shivered when-

ever 3
The ginnt sald: “Fe-1-fo-fum! I smell blood,™
And held o my breath il Jack's batchet could
scver
Thre stalk 80 the giant fell down with s thod

And Jack, Glant Iiiller, s0 brave and defiant!
He wasn't afraid of old ogres & bit:
Hb shook his wes fst at thal two-heaced giant
‘mi running 1o catch him, il.l fato Jack's
vit

Puzs in Boots! How 1 listened In swe to that

story
And wonderod if cats long agoe were so wise;
And dear Sleeping Besuts—who siept In her
glory
Until the nice prince came to open ber eyea

Apd tiny Tom Thumb, on his mouse-horss a

¥ rider,
With his lUttl* sword needlis! O, waan't he
cute; &5
How bravely he vanquished that terrible
spider—
A Bero be was of most noble reputa

‘Beauty and th' beast nlsogave me s ﬂ:ure.

Axnd Sinbad, the Sailor, and Horiy“Thieves,
too,
And Aladdin, whoss wonderful lamp waa &
treasuere,
And the Wooden Borse firing sloft in the
blue.
Eschantment and fairies snd magio sad
witches,
Hobgoblins and dwarfs, genil, glants and

€lven,
Eingu, princesses, princes and queens aad such
riches

Thoas story books mustn‘t bo clossd om the
shelves.
~—H C. Dodge, 1a Goodall's Soa.

A SMART CRIMINAL

Why He Secured an Easy Job in
the Wardon's Office.

The train stopped for a few moments
at a small town and s young girl gotin
She was tall, slender and pretty, a trua
village Iass, dressed in a neat gown,
but one which, nevertheless, bore evi-
dence of home manufacture. The
corch was rather crowded and she
fooked this way mnd that for aseat
Ahken her bright glance rested upon
two men seated in the rearof the coach,
and she gave an exclamation as she
came toward them.

*“Why, George Coomer,” she said, aa
she stopped mear the younger of the
two men snd extended her hand cor-
dially.

Tie was a good-looking young fellow,
dressed with great taste, and was evi-
dently a friend of amd lang syae with
the young girl. By hisside was seated
an older man with coarse features, a
bard cxpression resting uwpon his face.
He wore a slonch hat  He was power-
fully built and would evidently be a
hard man to handle where physical
foree was called for.

“Why, little Grace Shaw,” exclaimed
the young man. But he did nou rise,
nor did he extend his hand. e reached
over with his left hand snd turned over
o sext.

“Won't youn £it down bere? he

asked.

“With pleasure. It is s0 long since [
have seen you, George.”

*“*Yes, about ten years." Then allud-
ing to his companion, he reid: *This
js—this is my friend, Mr. Charles
Grove.”

The young woman bowed stiffly, but
she made up her mind that she would
not like the companion of her old friend.
There was something forbidding about
him to her.

“What have you been doing, George,
since you left town?"

“in, » little of everything and & good
deal of nothing.”

** It was unkind not to have let any
of your old friends hear from you all
this time.”

“Well, & man is 5o busy, or rather so
occupied in town with doing what little
he has to do, that he—"

“Forgets old friends,” she added, re-

Iy.

“Well, not exactly. Jlut tell me about
yourself.”™

*Thers is pothing to tell [ am
teachinyg school.  But you, we have al-
ways wondered, all of us, how you
were getting on. Some of us said that
you were always so smart that yon
wonld do very well in New York. Have
you done well?

The young man langhed.

“Ask my friend here,” he said

“Hea has done very well,” said the
gruff man. “Very well, indeed. He
is going to retire from business for s
few weeks just now and rest up s bit”

“How lovely! Have you made your
fortune then, George?”

“Well, 1 amon the road.”

“He is going to live in one of the big-
gest houses in the state,” eaid the gruff
man.

*‘How finel”

- "Smart boy is George,” chuckled the
other man.

Suddenly there wasa jolt as the train

£ d. and s ne which had
been carelessly spread over the knees |
of the two men foll to the ficor. The
young girl gave an exclamation of ter-

The young man recoversd hissuave
manner.
1 “Don’t be slarmed, Gracle,” he said
“You can now understand what he
meant when Le said he was going to a
big house. 1 am golog to take hio
there. I sm a United States marshal
and he isacriminal. That is all, so
cheer up, my girl™

The other man gave a grunt and a
snort.

FARMER AND PLANTER.

RETROSPECTIVE.

Looking Rackward Over o Gicomy Year
with Suzgestions for the Fature.

The farmers of the southern country

began the past year Full of hope and

cuergy. In looking back upon its

gloomy close, they find it equal to

none in its record of disaster and

“Well, ] am blowed,” he said.

“'What has he done?” she nsked, eye |
Ing him with terror.

*Oh, not very much. Heils a gener
ally bad man. He would as soon bur-
glarize ns sandbag a persou} he would !
a3 soon pick youor pocket asrun o faro
bank; he would just as soon enter s ;
front door and help himself as he
wounld to climb a porch. He is simply
a good all-round crook, and 1 am tak-
ing him to jail®

“Whew! whew!" whistled the other
man, regardiog the young fellow with
amezement

“But don't be alarmed, my dear. e
won't ba ugly to-day. He knowsa that
I've got him and he'll keep quiet. Just
band me that newspaper, will you?
It is 8s well that people should not
know what bad company I'm in.”

“Well, I've & good notion to punch—""
began the other man.

*How long is ho sent up for?" asked
the youog lady.

“Unly five years, but he deserves ten,
and I wish they had given it to him ™

“Is 1t possible?”

“Yes. [In 1583 he robbed a house of
six hundred and fifty-three dollars: in
1885 he escaped from jail; in 1858 he
sa ndbagged a man and took his watch;
two years after he was runping =
crooked gambling house, and now he
is gent up for forgery. Ile is capable
of all the small vices, and & good many
of the big onea.”

Ry this time the train had arrived st
the station whers the young girl was
to leave the traln.

*““Well good-by, George,"” she said, ris-
ing. :

*Good-by. Gracle.”

“I'm so glad to have seen you.”

“And I, nlsa.  You azre becoming
such a sweet, pretty girl.”

“You don’t think s0?

“Indeed I do.”

“I'm so glad that you have done well
in the city, and I will tell all your old
friends.”

“Yﬂ, do.”

“Be careful of that man with you
Aren’t you afraid of him?”

ltoh' m‘!

“Well, good-by.™

*Good-by."

He extended his left hand.

“*Shake!” ho spad.

She pot her pretty heod in his and
he gave it & pressure that made her
blush.

“Sorry L can’t shake with the other,
hand,” he eaid, “*but duty, you know,
duty—" "

ilYu'!

*Good-br.” -

“Good-by."

“Don't forget to tell all the folks 1
am doiog well.”

1-] Woﬂ't"

**Am prosperous and all that.”

llNo.”

“Good-by.”

“Good-by."

She was off, and now the train was
bowling on again.

The other man took a key from his |
pocket and unlocked the handeuffs |
‘Then he fastened the end that had been .
attached to him to the iron work of the '
seat. !

“Now, Counfldence Jim, if yon meet
any wore of your lady friends, just in-
troduce this seat to them.”

With that the other man waiked into |
& smoker and lighted = cigar, but he
kept his eyes upen the man who was
fastened to the seat. But when the
warden of the jail heard of the story
he laughed. Then he gave the smooth |
prisoner work in his own office.—De-
troit Free Press. .

Philssophy from Fozzy Doitom.

Er man dat kin tell whether he’s
tired er jes' lazy has judicial qualitica-
tiona dat fits him nacherly fur de
s'preme bench
When er man go's roun’ askin’ foh
advice de chances is "bout seventzen ter
three dat he's jes’ tryin' ter put off git-
tin' down ter business.

De achool dat yon larns in makes a
heap ob diff'rence.  No good comes ob
teachin' er boy his rifmetic f'um a pol-
fey slip.

Er big glass di'mun’ shirt stud ain’t
got no magnifyin' powers. Ilits effeet
am ter make de man dat stan’s behin'
it look mighty small

Some men fin's hit mighty hahd ter
think sense an' talk politics simulta-
aqusly.

Don't gib too much "tention ter {ancy
‘complishments. Er wam gits erhead
much faster by plain walking’ dan he
kin by turnin’ —Washingt
T.

gton

Unnetssanry.
The Ainw, an uvneivilized tribe on the
1sland of Yezo, are not at all fond of
bathing. Indeed, they share the Chi-
neae jdes that it is only dirty people
who need continusl washing. They do
not regard themselvea as dirty, and
therefore dispense with the uncleanly
habit.
“You white people must be very
dirty,” sald an Ainu to a traveler as
the latter was to take &
plange into & limped river, ‘‘us you tell
mes you bathe in the river every day.”
“And what about yourself?” was the
question in turn.
*Oh," replied he, with an sir of con-
tempié, I am very clean. snd have
never needed washing!™—Youth's Com-
pauion.

The Tosny fdes.
The small boy appesrsd at the conn-
try school and the teacher, as a pre-
liminary, had a talk with him.
“Well, my littie man,” he said, pleas-
antly, “do you know why you came to
school 7"
“Y!t, sie"
“Tell me why?™
*'Cause mother said 1 was in her
way all tho time at home, pod she
didn't want the bother of me.™ spd the

ror. for therosat the men bandcuiled

feacker subsided. —Netroit Free ress

blighted hopes.

With the experience so fresh and
terrible in its results before them, will
they persist in planting cotton at &
price now far below the cost of pro-
duction, and which will go still lower
under the financial pressure which is
upon the country and the evident in-
crease of the western states in its pro-
duction? The Iimpoverished cotton
lands firesent a distressing appearance
when, within reasonable calculation,
we can expect still lower prices
during the coming fall for the
staple. Many articles have been print-
ed on the necessity of every farm pro-
ducing its supplies. The acreage of
cotton planted does not decrease, and
as the lands become worn, a greater
number of acres are planted to produce
a certain amount of cotton. The close
ot each year finds the cotton planter
deeper in debt than the preceding one.
The cost of production is not consid-
ered and the losses are laid to the over-
production. When the cost of produc-
tion is greater than the actual market
value the inevitable is before the pro-
duecer, i. ., he will have the assistance
of the sheriff of his county in winding
up his business.

The following questions should pre-
sent themselves to the cotton planter:
Can I lessen the cost of production to
such an extent as toadmit a reasona-
ble profit? Is the present situation
such as that there is a chance of escape
for a cotton planter, not too heavily in-
volved with debt? The last question ia
not hard to answer. *‘There is hope
for him who will turn from the folly of
his ways." Let him make his supplies
at home, raise thoroughbred cattle and
hogs; the very best always pay. If he
is not able to begin with purebred
stock, let him start with a purebred
male on hik common stock. The male is
considered by the best breedersat least
one-half of the herd. Let him select
a breed of cattle that there will be
sale for. Baut little is known at pres-
cnt to southern farmers of the great
profit there iz in breeding Guernsey
cattle, either for sale or for domestic
use. They are handsome and easily
milked, and are, beyond doubt, the
cows for profit aud for the family.
Their flow of milk is generous and the
eream thick, abandant, very rich and

! quick rising. They mre good feeders

and not inclined to take on flesh while
milking, and as a natural result will

lcunven all their feed into milk and

cream. The butter is golden, and
holds its color through the entire win-
ter. The bulls are gentle and hand-
some; Lheir calves are large and hardy
from birth, mature rapidly and are fast
breeders.

The progressive farmer will improve
his stock, and breed those classes that
will be most profitable to him. He
will plant as much grain as he can pre-
pare the land to sow, and when hedoes
this—prod his v supplies
at home and plants cotton onlyas a
surplus crop, he will be free from much
of the drudgery that the farmer now
has to undergo, and will onee more see
pleasure in life on the farm. Heavy
grain crops mean more cattle and hogs,
and the successful handling of them
means improved land and successful
farming. Heavy planting ot ecotton
will mever enable a man to pay his
debts. It means in the end finageial
ruin, a short road to poverty. Letus
then during the present year steer
clear of the error of the past, and plant
that only which we know there is profit

" in producing.—Dixie Farmer.

SENSIBLE SUGGESTIONS

Te the Farmar af the South (Rslterated
as of Importance.

In 1883 the leading cotton factors of
St. Louis issued an address to the cot-
ton growers of the south, in which
they discnssed the matter in a sensible
and practical manner. We refer to
them now for the purpose of reiterat-
ing them, as the subject is one of vital
importance.

“Your section,” they remark, *‘pos-
sesses the finest farming lands and the
most sslubrious elimate in the world,
and shonld be to day financially inde-
pendent. Instead of having to borrow
onacrop before it is made, should
have her corn bins and larders filled
before commencing a crop.

“With all your patient toil and econ-
omy, vou are neither so thriving or
prosp as you should be.

“There is a canse for these troubles,
and we offer, withont presuming, the
following suggestions:

*“1. The credit system, as it is now
in vogue in the south, is disastrous to
the planters and tenants, forcing them
to pay extravagant prices for supplies,
camsing their crops to be forced into
market with such rapidity and in such
quantities as to break prices almost
invariably below the cost of produc-
tion.

‘a2 After notiog for years the effect
of large crops of cotton, we find that
the uction of the staple in the
key-note to the sitnation, and we
strongly advise all parties interested
in the prosperity of “the south to dis-
courage the planting of large acreage
this year, and devote their labors first
to the raising of grain, cattleand hogs,
and give the balance of their time to
the culture of hogs.

*This policy will bring good resulta
in many ways. For instance, many
small farmers—and large onesalso—
areso heavily in debt when their cot-
ton is ready for sale that they are
compeled to let it go, even though
its price is below its intrinsic
worth, while if they had supplies at
home, produced, and not bought on a
credit, they could afford to hold their
cottom until they felt justified in sell-

“With the production ©f enough
provisions on each farm, cotton would
become & surplus, and seon the iney-

bua of debt wounld be lifted from your
people, and each year would record
rapid strides in wealth.

“‘Decreased production of cotton and
increased production of bread, meat
and other necessaries, will bringabout
& more prosperons condition of affairs
for the south, and we would see grind-
ing poverty banished forever, and plen-
ty wonld pour in mupon youw"—South-
ern Cultivator.

INTENSIFY AND DIVERSIFY.

A Good Text From Which Every Farmer
Evolve s Sermen.

Farmers differ as to the best method
of making money by farming. One
farmer contends that he can make more
money by cultivating a large area of
land to the plow, while another class
of farmers claim that they can make
more money by cultivating less land,
with thorough culture and liberal
fertilization, which is, in effect, the in-
tensive system of farming.

When money could be made by the
cultivation of a lurge number of acres
of land, it was because the lands wers
fresh and labor more relinble than
it is now. The farmer would ecuot
down a lot of wood land and cul-
tivate it with all his might until it
ceased to make a paying crop. He
would then turn it out ‘to rest, and cut
dow more wood land. The farmer
then knew very well that he could not
work poor land with slave labor, even
though he had them under good com-
trol. How then is it possible now to
make money on poor land, and every-
thing out of joint, and the products of

; HE HAD TO MOVE.

Wis Only Source of Income Falled Him
| and Made It Neosssary.

i “Have you always lived in the city?".
inquired the man who wassmoking the
cheap cigar.

| “0, no,” answered the lantern-jawed
man. *I was a lawyer In & little town

'down in the country till abont six

, years ago.”

' “Did you outgrow the town?" asked
the man in the mackintosh.

' *N-not exactly,” was the reply. “But

,it didn’t outgrow me, either. 1 lived

{ there twenty-seven vears,” he com-

i tinned, reflectively, “and during that
time it never grew at all.

“Any other lnwyers there?” sald the
man in the slouch hat.

“None that could be called lawyers.
There were two or three shysters that
| picked up a living by stirring up law-
| suits among the farmers, trading jack
| knives and picking cherries on the

shares.”

*And the people didn't appreciate
! your abilities?" queried the man who

had his feet on the table.

“They did, sir. For seven years I
| Was the village attorney. It wasn't &
i very high office, but it was the best
. they could give s Inwyer.”

“Big salary?”

“Why, no, there wasn't any regular
: salary attached to it, but there wers

fees—there were fees. It was a strong
| temperance town, and it was my busi-
jness to prosecute anybody that sold

; whisky on the sly. Whenever I secured
& conviction my fee was five dollara.”

the farm down far below the cost of
production?

Why shonld we hesitate about chang-
ing our mode of farming when it is so
patent that there is no hope of re-
demption for us in the old method?
I am tired of working for noth-
ing and boarding myself. and am for
the intensive system of farming. .1
see a few dollars for me in the int

I “Busl lively?”

“Not always. There was one man.
though, that just would ron & boot-leg
saloon in spite of everything. 1sap-

1 must have prosecuted that man
fifty times while 1 was the townat-
torney, and I'always proved the charge

, against him. Many a time when I

' needed a five dollar bill to pay the rent i

jwith, I, have gone out and had that

sive system, and trust that my brother
farmers will be enabled to see-it as I
do.

The way is open to everyone that
has a will to go, il he will make up
his mind to adopt the intensive sys-
tem. Intensive farming means to give
force to plants by thorough ra-
tion of the soil and liberal fertiliza-
tion.

Brother farmers, let us take courage
and try again, and sow down all thin
lands in peas or turn ont to rest, and
cultivate only the best land. Let us
improve as the times improve. Improve
our seed of every kind, and use the
best improved farn implements.

I trust that I may live to sce the day
when ali of the lands in Georgia will
be cultivated according to the inten-
sive system. 1 believe that the sowing
of peas is one of the cheapest ways to
improve our lands, and then the use of
fertilizers will have more beneficial re-
sults. —Cor. Southern Cultivator.

E ies to d Grain.

Insects that attack stored grain, da
an immense amount of damage every
year. Asa rule, theyarealready with-
in the grain when it is put away in the
autumn, and during the winter they
continue their work of destruction.
In the spring the bins in which the
grain has been kept during the winter,
ofter fairly swarm with pests, and
after awhile they escape to the field to
begin their work anew. In the spring
is one of the best and important
times to destroy these insects, for
they should be killed before they
make
When the bins or cribs are
nearly empty or entirely so, the grain

their escape to the iielth.l

man err » proved a clear case
against him, had him fined, and got
my fee. Poor fellow. He was s tongh
| citizen, and made lots of trouble, but I
don’t hold any grudge against him.™
i *‘1shounld think not. But how was
it you came to leave the place?"

*Why, that fellow finally got tired
iand moved form town,” said the
lantern-jawed man, with a deep sigh,
“and there wasn't anything else for
. me to do but move away too."—Chica-
go Tribune.

A GODD ONE ON HIM.

“Well, jedge,” said the man with
the bristly mustache, who was up for
sentenee, “it was dis here way;

NOVEL SINGING SCHOOL.

Whers Liitls Bullfinches Ave Tought the
Vossl Art. .

One of the best cage songsters thad
comes to ns from scross the wateris
the little bullfinch, a small, shy bird
which inhabits the well-wooded dis-
tricts of Asis, central and southern
Europe, and parts of England. It is
fourd in thia couniry only as a cap-
tive. At home the bullfinch stiacks
the young buds of fruit-trees, and in-
curs the enmity of the
through Enrope; but the bird is such &
swest singer and whistler that his
fault in this respect is overcome by his
excess of good qualities. In Germany
thousands of bullfinches are ¥red and
tralned for the market every year, and
many are imported to this country as
cage-birda.

At Hesse and Fulda are severnl cele-
brated singing-schools where thess
singers have their voices and ears
trained almost to perfecti Germany
has supplied to the world some of the
grandest human musicians; snd she
excels as well in cultiveting and train-
ing the little bird-musicians sent forth
to sll paris of the world.

The little bullinches are raised in
eonfinement, and when very young they
are divided into classes of siz each.
Each class has s separate room, where
the six little birds are shut up in dark-
ness, with plenty of food mear them.
This is before they have yet learned to
whistle and imitate the songs of other
birds. Suddenly the sweet notes of an
organ startle the birds, and cause them
to hop around in their dark prison. As
the music continues, theiwr 'spirits be-
come enlivened. Soon “they pick up
some of the food and chirp forth s few
srude notea in imitation of the musie.
Light is then gradually sllowed to en-
ter the room, thus increasing the hap-
pi of the g and
forth into ecstatic song. The music is
continued all day, and the enthusiastic
birds try to follow and imitate it antil
fairly exhaunsted by their efforts. 3

This is the preparatory school; and
after ench class of six has spent some
time here, the several birds are handed
over to training-boys whose business it
is to continue their instruction. The
advanced pupilsare taken intoseparate
rooms where organs are played from
early morning and night. The organs
! used are ordinary organs that have soft.
pure, flute-like notes, with nothing
harsh or disagreesbls in the sound.
Some birds are irained by means of
the flute, but in the larger establish-
ments small organs are commonly

The Shark Enjoytd the Sacker's Little  psed.
Joke.

| Everything is done for the birds' hap-
iness, and the little creatures are kept
,in ‘the best of spirita The owner
comes every day or two to ex-

played de jay forasucker an'I }
him. See? I jist t'rowed him a few
lines "bout green goods an’ he d
the letter like it brung him newsofa
forchen. 1 goddim t' com here, and
jollied him along, and we wuoz ’bout t'
do bizness, We went out t' de meetin®
place set fer us, an’ I showed him how
d’ o]’ t'ing worked. He wuz to gimme
his dough and 1 wuz to ship himd'
, green stuff by express. See? I flashed
j d’ roll on "im, an’ it maie his eyen stick
out like dey wuz hem Den day
wuz more talk. an’ 1 tol’ 'im I could
i give 'ima_t'ousan’ uv de green stuff
fer two-fifty uv d4' dough dat wnz
. straight goods, an’ ke , 1 counted
out 4" stuff, an’ jist gs & d’ deal all
. made in me min’ de jay sez t’ me™"——
! Here the man with the bristly mus-
| tache began to laugh.
“Well,” said the jydfe, “what did
; he say to you?”
**He sez t' me,” continued the man

‘amine his S0 well does he un-
derstand the natures of the little singers
that he reproves or praises the various
ones in a manner that they perfectly
understand. This training goes on for
sight or nine months, when the birds
are ready for their diplomas. If their

, voices have acquired Srmuess, and they
do not forget or leave out passages in

'their songs, they pass examinatiom, |,

and are permitted to leave thesinging-
school. There are different grades
of pupils in thess bird seminaties,
as in every other large school,
and, while the majority can re-
member only » simple air with aahor{
prelnde, there are some intelligent)
' omes that can be taught to whistle as
many as three different airs, without
spoiling or confusing them.

the inary, mnd postgrad
aour::z given them. = o

In this course they are hllﬁ’h‘ to

weevils are very easily destroyed in'y;ip the bristiy mustache, “I would” imitate the songs of other birds, which

many ways. 1f ina tight bin, kill by
means of bisulphide of carbon. This
substance is an excellent insecticide
for kiiling insects which can not be
reached Ly the other insecticides. It
kills by its fumes, which are destrne-
tive to insect life. It is best obtained
direct from the manufacturer. Every
farmer should keep this substance-n
hand for use at any time to destroy
grain insects, ants and the likee. The
weevils in an empty bin ¢an alse be
killed by a spray of kerosene, or sweep-
ing them up into a shovel and putting
in a pan of kerosene. — Dixie ¥armer.

HERE AND THERE.

—The worst form of grippe is the
mortgage.

—The farmer can not run his farm
suceessfully without plans.

—Farming requires as much brain
work to insure success as sny other
business.

~—The high price of the hog produet in
1493 may prove a blessing in disguise to
the people of the south.

—Nostlatistics will convinee the farm-
er or anybody else that he is prosperous
when his income is small and his outgo
large.

—On many farms it would be wise to
turn one-half the land to grass and put
all the work on the other half. Land
in grass is worth as much per acre asit
could be rented for.

—The only practical way to reduce
the amount and increase the price of
the cotton crop of the sonth is to more
generally adopt diversified farming.
This is a practieal “double-header,” *'s
rule that works both ways,” the
diversified products being more profita-
ble than cotton, and making a smaller
amount of cotton bring more money.

—The late Hiram Smith was onece
asked, in a meeting of the Wisconsin
Dairymen’s association to state the
first step to be taken in starting a
dairy, and his prompt answer was:
“Buy a bull.” The bull is slways the
most important half of the herd, and
the more inferior the cows the more
important it is that the bull should be
of super-excellent dairy merit. '

—The worm which attacks the to-
mato is the same as that which later
attacks cotton. The best preventive
for its atiack upon the tomato consists
in planting corn with the tomatoes
Plant thecorn earlyand the first brood
of the worms will breed upon it rather
than opon the tomatoes They are
often called the bud worms It is
doubtful whether the application of
insecticides to the tomatoes for the ¢g-
struction of the boll worm will pay.

| —but he began to laugh again.

| “Stop that laughing, and go on with
your story,” said the judge. sternly.

| The man with the bristly mustache

i threw back his shoulders and took a

i long breath. “He sez t'me,” he began

sgain, “would I take confedrit money,

sn’ 1 soaked 'im."—Huffalo Expreas.

At the Comoert.

He had gone to the symphony com-
cert expecting to hear “After the Ball”
with variations and *“Dalsy Beil” with-
out them, but when they turned a
whole raft of comn motos and scherzos
and ap. s and appoggiaturas and
other chromatic dingbats loose on him,
he began to wonder what he was there
for and to spar for an opening to get
out. He found it at the first intermis-
sion, and before the well-bred ap-
plause had risen ss far as the balecony,
he was in the lobby.

“*Hello,"exclaimed a friend coming in,
“the concert isn’t over, is it?

“It's over " he responded
and hustled Wiasctt o fate the open
sir. —Detroit Free Presa

A Deserved Pate.

‘Why did Gen. Washington cross the
Delaware on a dark, stormy night™
asked the funny man.

*“Gire it up.” answered the crowd.

*“To got to the other side,” retorted
the funny men; and thea the erowd
killed him gently, but firmly.—Hallo.

Eindly Directions
Footpad —Hold up y'r handa!
Lone Citizen—I haven’t a cent with
me. Just loaned all [ had to s friend.
Footpad (in diagust)—io shead.
you'll find the idiot asylum thres
squares to th' left. —N. Y. Weekly.

Meteorelogical
“Pa, the thermometer has fallen.”
“Very much.”
“About five fest—it's broken."—
Hallo.

A Family Trait.

She—Isn't Mande a striking girl?

He—Yea, bat have yon ever met hey
father?—N. Y. Ledger.

—Hicks (in the graveyard, reading a
tombatone) —*“‘Sacred to the memory
of Thomas ned.” Wicks—
“Yes; isn't it ridicnlous? Slendermind
was the most forgeiful fellow that
over | "—Boston Transeript.

—Mrs. Watts—*1 saw in the paper,
the other day, that it is i ble for
& man to kick with fall when
there is nothing to kick at.” Mra Potta
—*T'll bet no married woman wrote
that."—Indianapolis Journal,

| they do to perfection; but care ia taken

to preserve their memory of the early
education. They amre also tamght
smusing tricks, which increase their

' vyalue as performers. The birds from
 these German seminaries are distrib-
! nted all over the country, and are sold
for good prices on first
being taken from their seminary
home the bullfinch becomes gloomy
and quiet, and refusgs to aing. This in
an im t period in hidlife, and the
new owner should at first oceasionally
play the air that the bird has been ac-
customed to hear on the orgmn. This
will cheor the captive's drooping cour-
and-start it inlo song once more
These bullfinches begin their train-
ing abont four days after they are out
of the shell, and are not dismissed un-
til nearly & yesr's instronction has per-
fected their voices. Like the parrot,
they are very attentive, and they will
learn some of the harsh notes of their
parents if allowed to remain with them
many days. They never pipe until
they can feed themselves, and then
they are given, correct piping to
imitate. A high, pure, manly whistle
will be responded to by them in a full,
round, flute-like tome. Bullfinches
brought up esrelesaly soon aequire bad
habits in their singing, but those sent

rarely offend in this way. They carry
their diplomas with them, and they do
credit to their ipstructors. — George
Ethelbert Walsh, in 8t. Nicholas.

mm—im
Not every Turner owes his name to
a Isthe-working ascestor, for, as Mr.
Davies wrote im his accoumt of the
York presa, “th:‘deh-bwlh i_mitiﬂand

nvost

clines to agree with Mr. Ferguson that
the popularity of tournays or tourna-
ments had much to do with it.—Notes
and Queries.

—Mamma—*'Nellie, I don't knowthat

tunity, but h‘; no nearer the question,
spparently, than he was six weeln
ago,"—Hoston Transcript,

from the German singing schools very | ™

SOME SAGE ADVICE.
The Weolly Westsrner Gives the Eastern
l Mam Peints ou His Business.

A Post reporter mads the scquain-
tance the other day of nhnln;a.dvlr
orous old gentleman who was visiting

Washington from the “rowdy wesh™
as the old fellow himself delightedly
siyled his bome in & little western’
town. “You fellers,” he remarked,
*who work on mornin® papers have to
be out considerably late at night, don't

ers all | you?”

The Post man replied afirmatively.
“Well, I've had to be out pretty late
myself many = time in my career, and
have had all aorts of experienceain the
dark,” said the old veteran. *‘‘Sposs
yom go home often when the moon
ought to have shown, but didn't; mo
gas light; every door barred aguinst
you, and night's sable curtain sabler
than Tophet, haven't you?"

" The reporter acquiesced.

*Hear all sorts of strange sounds;
signs creaking: cats caterwauling;
dogs howling; no place to run in even
if Julius Ceesar's ghost shonld appear.
Isn't that s0? went on the cheerful
old gentleman.

These conditions were also admitted
by the reporter.

*“Yes, 1 know,” he continned. “Been
there myself. *“Course you've been
waylaid in the dark: sandbagged; held
up by thugs occasionally? he as-
serted.

The Post man drew the line st this,
and denied ever haring had such an ex-
perience.

“Well, you will be, sure as shootin’,”
went on the aged man from the west.
“*Men who are out late at night—regu-
larly every night—and especially re-
porters, must expect it. I've been there
myself. I'll give you a pointer, which
don't forget, cmy son. Never holler

break | murder, as most people do when the

midnight mssassin ,stenls mpoo you;
worst thing in the world you can do.
Nobody'll come; people in bed will
cover up their heads and erouch low,
and even the constable will have busi-
ness in another direction. Murder'ss
scary word. Just holler fire. That'll
feteh 'em; every window within the
sound will be hoisted, and everybody
will tumble out in & jiffy. When you're
masanlted, as you're boundjto be soms
day, yell up a conflagration, that'll
bring a crowd; holler murder, and
you're a goner."—Washington Post

VILLAGE LIFE IN FRANCE.

The Happy snd Useveniful Carvers of 2he
FPeasantry.

The villages keep up their small an-
tonomies; they do not seem to be
dwindling sway or passing out of ex-
istence under the sweeping winds of
centralization and industrial progress.
No, far from it; they boldly hold their
own with the prudence and thrift for
the good of the nation. 0f course, no
one can quite predict what the dis-
tant future holds in store, or say sc-
curately in ;vhat manner the modern
run of things may effect the many

France. Modern means of

take The towna where markets
are held nt a glowing sspect,
ts of the neighboring

.when the
vi assemble on market days,
bringing in their carts and baskets the

Such | yurious products and exhibits of their
lbriglu birds are often kept longer in

humble farmyards These days are

Jively indeed. Then is business car

ried on amid bustle and clamor on ths

stone pavement of the market place.

Often the tall gray steeples of some

old Gothic eathedral are looking down

on all this trafic and mingle their

bourly chimes with the noise below in

qusint and cumricas harmony. And

when night sets in, and the bargains

and sales are st an end, before returning

home, the peasants flock into the dif-
ferent cafes of the neighborhood for
refreshments. They then joke and .
talk in small groups over the business

of the day, smoking their pipes and
slowly sipping their cups of coffes add
small glasses of cider brandy.

Thess are the principal events of the

French peasant’s life; = life of toil. to

be sure, but it is also a life of healthy

and meritorious exertion, im which

work finds its yearly reward with the

sbundant harvests of autumn, whes

the glowing midday sun sees the men

snd women in the fields gathering mp

the fruit of their labor. 1t is therefore

alife which oumbers happy days smong

its privations and hardships. —Marquis

de Chambrun, in Chantaugquan.

expulsion of Hubert H. Ban-
eroft, the historian of the Pacific states,
by the society of Califdrnis Pioneers, is
for his plain-speaking comment on Fre-
mont, Sutter and other mena whom the

on very small capital he
enormous property from the Russians
for which he never could have paid.
Bancroft didn’t mince in dis-
cussing the scts of Fremont and Sutter;
but he was not half so bilter in
somment as Prof. Josiah Royee in
history of Californis.

—Mamma—*1 noticed that you paid

made of tha trunk of a tree.
—~The same kind of plowssrs used in
Ceylon to-day that were employed there




