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Successful
growers of fruits, beri•es;.
and all kinds of vegetables,
know that the largestyieldsan
best quality are produq
the liberal use of 1l
containing at least !0•o of

Actual Potash.
Without the liberal use of P--
ash on sandy soils, it is imp••e-
sible to grow fruits' berries and
vegetable of a quality that uil
command the best
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had much ln't.awe after may years had pased I trid to
write It out,

Btot found it most elusive, for it put my pe
to rout.

I could outdo itup to prse or writeo down
to verse.

Ada every efort that I made seemed than
the other worse.

Bet one day like a rush the words to give tt
to the world

Came to me. and a sonnet-yes, a sonnet
was unfurled.

Itran in stately periods, sad when I had It
done

It seemed of all the sonnets quite the very
greatest one.

I read the sonnet to my fiend-the beat
friend that I had-

And as finished up the iaces hisftaelooke4
mortal sad.

"I truly think."said he, san sighed. "my
mind has left me quite.

I eannot truly see the point of what yoa've
read to-nlht."

I read t to my wife, and she, sweet-hearted
soul-se said,

"I always like your verses, dear"-then
shook her bonny head-

"But you can do much better work than
this. It seems to me.

You waste your genius sa• your time writ-
ing parody."

A last resource, I tried it on my eldest litt!e
boy,

And he received it with a semle that tok-
ened Inner Joy.

fIt's bully, daddy dear," said he, and mug-
sled to my vest:

"But I must say I like your rlnkty-dtnkty
nonsense best."

I bent It to an editor. "Hedl understand,"
said I.

A ,day, a week. and e'en a month brought
from him no reply.

Bit finally the answer came. 'Twas lke
the serpent's hims.

"Dear Blank." said he, "I smear rve tried,
but can't find fun In this."

Atd so it goes. The worst of woes in all my
mortal spea

Has been to find myself set down as Just a
funny man-

T9 find. when I am serious aad try to do my
best,

Ey friends and family oplne rm much in
need of rest.

-Carlyle smith, In KIrp's Magassin

DREAMS.

Ts WALTER L SmAWT•E

HE house front-
ed the main
road, in ortho-
dox fashion, but
its most impor-
tant room was
at the back and
overlooked the
sea. This was
considered un-
fortunate. No

K one cared for
-- the picoture

framed by the
single window.

the other hand, few could se the
cotton, plug tobacco and jar of

ppermints that the window held.
nee In agreat while a caller at"Aunt
ly's store" delighted in the certhin-
that passers-by would not peep an.

did. She had perched upon the
made counter, and she swung bet

little legs and chattered away witha delightful sen~ of freedom and dar-

•It was warm in doors and out, and
t Polly'aJim Ked, who listened, had

his jecket. To talk to a boy
wore no coat and who did not wear

a glige shirt, deepenedGladtu'bappy
aeciousnesa of uncooelenatioiami-

"Oh, yes, II miss it all," shae was say-
."It'll seem odd st to go down to

beach to bathe every day. We can't
the-only in tub-in Boston. I think

go o . P",' 91"A to bathe p -tl
ia oan, don't you? Somehow

u can to haIl babatub can
Su? Do you remember that time I
ught the mackerel? I think mackerel

u, and have people know I wwacatwys

a cow like 8pqt*j Neose-and blue-
rries on bushes~-alhayracks-and

t Pqll topnakedoughnutal Don't
a s'pose Aunt Polly would come to

.nd rmakedoughnutas? ariser-
the girls in my school would Jbuy

for lai•iie-~l ~ Frsiim*• ~a
• let me take 'em to school in a

dl 'edeabi bews "Yeould
w boats, you know; there are boats
thqb goliphagen. Stkey wow 'cm
th their feet. Can you row with your

hboy ahook bhe head. Ie looke4
Thiusi ~~u t sedVlnijfetlwherto

wil, n ma safitentIe little
r pant .on; "and you ean.do other

1.
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le airgud. "'eTat ilke entito, I
get things and not being able."

"wIt'a worse."
"No 'taint."
"Jim Ned! Don't yod know it' rude

to 'spute a lady?"
"Well, why is it worse?" the boy

asked, abashed.
"Because," the little girl said, con-

elusively.
The boy was unconvinced; but he

did not express his thought. Perhaps
he felt that words were useless. He
took a slate from the shelf, spat upon
it, smeared it clean with his hand,
wiped the hand on the trousers, and
then explored his pockets until he
found a bit of pencil Gladys watched
him while he laboriously traced his
name and.some unmeaning characters.
Evidently his thoughts were on the old
subject. When his sober gray eyes at
length encountered Gladys' inconstant
blue, he flashed out suddenly, like one
who utters a thought which is in every
mind:

"rm 12 years old, 'n' I don't know
anything," he said; "you're only seven,
but you can go to school all you want
to!"

"Yes," the child answered, placidly;
"Miss Barker says I have a great many
'complishments-but you do know
things, Jim Ned," she hastened to add.
"And going to school isn't much fun-
only on Saturdays, and then there isn't
any. I wouldn't want to go, If I could
live here and have the cave to play in."

"Huh! You're a girll"
"What would you like to be when

you're a man, Jim Ned ?"
The question served the purpose of

effective retort. The boy glanced at
the querist and looked away, redden-
ing. To cover his confusion, or to gain
time, he dropped the slate and then
laid IL noisily away. That done, it was
still difficult to face the child's clear
eyes. He turned his back upon her and,
learing against the counter, stared to-
ward the window.

"Ian't it beautiful!" he heard present-
ly; "the sky and the water and the
cliffs of Green island. It makes me feel
rested and-and good to look at it!"

"'Tain't any use," was the boy's in-
different answer. "They can't raise
anything over there; not even pota-
toes. Ain't anything there but rocks
and field mice.

"I don't know what I want to do," he
went on, as though his utterance had
established a habit of speech. "Some-
times I think I'd like to run an engine.
Then I wish I could build a big build-
ing, seven or eight stories. Then I
want to go to college and only just
learn things. Trouble is, there ain't
any chance here to see what things are
like." He grew impatient at the difll-
culty of making his meaning clear,
even to himself, and kicked backward
vr:iously at the counter. "If 1 bred in
Boston. same's you do-"

"I guess you'd wish you could come
back to Maine and play in the cavre and
go fishing and have clam bakes," the
child said, wisely. "I shall."

The boy began an angry answer; but
it occurred to him that his companiomn
belonged to an interior sex, and could
not be expected to understand; and
he held his peace. After a momentary
calculation of expense, he took down a
jar, extracted a long stick of pink and
white candy, and gave her half. Then
be fetched the slate around the counter
and invited her to beat him at tit-tat-to.

... .

on t• o map be, they were
aboasorbed in thegame. AuntPolly,

ithe idthen, sang: "Blow ye the
tinpin bleo," and it passed unheaed-
edl; nor did ibey roue to attentive in-

test when Judge Hastings rapped on
tcuing and he ~opened the screen

*"This is ay little- daugMhtes last
Il," they might have-beard him say,
e'iWetanre to-arzporrw."

i"N shewpats to.stay,asBd as my
loy wants to go," AunntPolly answered.
*ith a mirthless laugh. "Kind o' queer,

n'lt it?"
1 "Her father was a country boy,"sald

thei judge, smniling gravely; "perhaps
sahe ,nheris the homaesckness that

ever wholly leaves him. The earth
tiholds us, I think. The amelt of the

fiesh sod linger in ar mostrlsa;.the
pland;pastatre is nerer ato brave in the

snlight as when bricks and mortar
iide it. I look forward always to the
:4y whe" I can come back."-

"You wouldn't make my boy believe
that," the woman said, bluntly.

i "o, I wouldn't try. lie will learn
fri himel ho~ littled uippiness di
pends on place or position. Let himn
go when the time comes. It's a
pana's right to measure himaelf with

men. Very likely he'll be glad tocome
home too m."
i !he womnba hobok her head deal*
flyr "I notice moat t o 'em stay," sh
skId.

",Perhapa they must,' was the patient
in-r; "'but at least they remember;
t1 begi- r to'vals thatt whih lies I-be
ELPd. It's the memory and hope of the
oll home that keeps life sound and
,•et."-N. Y. bndepmdenta

"Ar-har!" ejaculated the nominal
beid ofI the family triumapsitly is 1
l•oked up from his newsfaper. "-My
dear, let this be a solemn warnlng to

.-1 head of t•eam fily,cakly. "Wh.Lt

milacted and sent to prisos or, csm-
bealing a lergp sum of money. iHe
mma of an eraellelatftaraly and yet it
wa peroved during the triaLthattdesp te
t-e mood iafn...at ~& reied shome
life had constantly -tbar around hi•,
le hba been aoeams ed and laeorrigi.
bb-tsleStr-sfboyfd. This was%

6rdt aonat tiane upelibs laya-
teples of humssi dspre alt thismats.
,-;i.re ts t e -ele w1 the tkili
tlit mjp a yret aereb Demm. iliI t
su bad been.;b I bellS a

lbn )mpl a`mt. sharp P3 s*PULSinuI w

PiILO8OPHELI DOOLtY.

Bl Dsrmiptlm f a reeVbaD Game seb
ot the Damp

"Jawn," said" Mr. Dooley, "whin I
played fatball 'twas spoort; now fabt
ball is war."
"How is that?"' asked Mr. MeKenna.
"Well, whin I was a lad th' way we

played futball was this way: Twlnty
or thirty or wan hundhred min an'
boys come together in a vacan' lot an'
we had a round rubber ball that th'
biggest man blowed up, an' so th' air
waddent r-ran out iv it he stuffed
chewed-up bread in th' hole. Thin a
lad be th' name iv McGuire he says:
'Go head now,' an' I give her a kick
an' put her over th' inea Thin they
brought it back, th' little la-ads did,
an' I kicked it on th' roof iv th' Broth.
era' school. Brother Alexis fetched it
down, an' says he: 'Dooley, don't
kick so hard,' he says. So I give it,
wan low kick with th' broad Iv me fat
an' catched-llinnissy, who was a young
man thin, in th' pit iv th' stomach, an'
he kicked young Regan, an' Regan
kicked Cassidy, an' Cassidy kicked
O'Brien, an' O'Brien kicked Brother
Alexis an' had to do th' stations iv th'
cross, an' a boy be th' name iv loogan
ran off with th' balL

"That was futbhll: But las' week
young Clancy asked me fr to go over
to th' back iv th' dump an' see a game
bechune th' Young Parnells an' th'
Young Sarsfields. I took Hinnissy
with me, may Gawd frgive me. He'd
ne'er seen a game before. Th' la-ads
was there whin we come. I Inked over
th' field an' says I: 'What is this? says
I. 'What're they goin' to do?' I says.
Iinnissy made no answer. Tb' little
Mulcahy kid was done up with wooden
shields on his shins an' earmuffs on his
ears an' a band around his head an'
carnycopy on his nose. lie wore mat-
thresses fr pants an' be had a hair il
head like cole slaw. Th'. others was
like him. Ye cud iv tol' no wan iv
thim fr'm th' other.

'-Well, sir, a man blew a whistle an'
with that little Mulcahy reached over
an' give Tom O'Brien's son a punch in
th' nose. O'Brien calls out, 'Look
there, Mike Mulcahy, what ye'er boy's
doin' to mine. I want ye to stop him.'
'Stop nowan,' says Mulcaby acrost th'
field. 'But If that rasc'lly son iv ye'ers
iver kicks that boy iv mine again,' he
says, 'r1 have th' law on him,' says he
'Look out fr his feet, little Mike,' he
says. 'Now, thin, land him.'

"Well. O'Brien wint right acrost th'
field afther Mulcahy an' th' last seen
iv thim they was collaran'-elbowin

"

down toward th' bridge. Just this
Hogan Cassidy threw his fat into little
Malachi Dorsey an' ol' man Cassidy wint
over an' pulled Tom Dorney's nose. I
took thim apart near th' river an' come
back Just as what th' lads call a scrin.
mare was on. Tommy O'Leary got
hol' iv th' ball an' started to run away
with it, whin little Duggan fetched
him a pack in th' jaw an' brought him
down. He'd no more thin done that
whin Teddy Clancy nailed Daggan
with a kick on th' back an' rolled bin
on top iv O'Leary an' fell on him.
Thin all th' other lads fell on Doeggs
an' Clancy an' O'Leary, all but wan.
That was Dinny Casey, an' he sthrayed
around th' idge an' took a kick at any
one he saw, an' particualey at Pete
O'Shea.

"Pete O'Shea was Hinnissy's nivyow,
an' th' first thing iinnissy done whin
he see his sisther's son gettin' the
worst iv it was to r-run acrost th
sthreet an' come back with an armful
iv bricks Be can throw fr an old
man, an' fitched Casey with th' first
brick. 'Stick it out,' he says, 'I'L
cline all iv thim aft ye,' he says A
sure he done it, but the lad comes
wrigglina' out iv th' pile smilin
an' says he: 'Uncle, lave go ye'er
brickbats,' he says 'What fr? says
Ilnniasy. 'Don't ye see they're all up
barrin' Muleahy,' says th' kid. "Twan
on'y a down,' he saya 'A what? saye
Hinuissy. 'A down,' says th' lad. 'An"
how manny more is there? says Bin-
nissy. 'A hundherd or more,' says th'
lad. 'Well, thin,' says Hinnissy, 'I'm
goain' home,' he says 'If ye have anny
wurrud to lave ye'er mother,' he says,
'tell It to me.'

"I took him by the ar-rm as we wint
home an' says I, 'Binanissy,' I says, 'ye
made a fool of ye'erailf,' I says.
'row's that? says he. 'How's tlatf
Ye'eran lltherate man,' I says 'l
can read an' write,' he says, 'an' give
ye th' waurruks of Willuam Carleton be
heart.' 'Thre,' says L 'Bat whin ye
intherlered with that game did ye
know that ye was stoppin' th' iduea-
tion iv. th' youth iv th' land,' I says. '1
did not,' he says, sadly. 'An' now th'
thought comes on me an' makes me
heart gray with trouble,' he says.
'When I interfered with that man that
was poundin' Hoolihan with a baseball
bet las' winter,' he says, 'did I kee.
annywan oat iv a proper schoolin'?

"'Ye may have,'- says L"-Chlcago
PLst. ______

MY LADY'S LOOKING-GLASS.

Ia"Is astter Leeski• Tsw rs m arrm w asi
ner Bslieve

Every girl who is dissatisfied with
herself should remember that she is
better looking than the most kind of
looking-glasses bid her believe. A
mirror, it is contended, cannot flatter
a face that is I. its natural state-that
is, not "made up." Even the very best
plate glass has a pale green tinge
which reflects a color a trifle less clear
than the original; hatr also has always
a more glaosy: sheen than the glass
shows

If it is wavy the glass never shows
the best of the waves, and If it is
straight the glass accentuates the
straightness.: Mdreimportantand still
better to be remembered and carefully
treasured, no one ever looked. at the
face so closely or so critically as the
owner of it looks at rtie refeetion in
the glassu

Blemishes that are a grief to a non-
conceited girl may peas quite unno-
ticed by her friends .Thetwow•q three
gray hairs that appear unafrtly soon
.onatlm head of a girl who overworks
her brain simply have the efect of
high lights in a picture, and pass for
:neatm lae
The 4gare that looks heavy rhehs
m only soefar as the waist iua gles.

may be absolutely in gracefal propor-
,tio whe seoa. with .theuqi. 'the
agure.-Washitgton Times.
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-Cream Ptheakea-mitthe Yetbad
two well beaten eggs with a plat •
emrsa two ounces of pelveriad sgar
a little nutmeg, cinnamon and mae.
Rub the pan with butter, sad fry the
panakes thin.-Prairie PFare.

-Bed Pickle-One quart of eooed
and chopped beets, one quart of
chopped cabbage, one eupful of grated
horseradish, two cupfuls of sugar, a
tablespoonful of salt, a teaspoonful of
black pepper, a fourth of a teaspoon-
ful of red pepper and vinegar to cover.
-Housekeeper.

-In polihing silver that has bee
laid away and badly tarnished. It is
a good plan to dip the portion of a soft
old cloth in sweet oil or soft lard, then
in whiting and rub the articles well
until the black has disappeared. Then
finish with whiting applied with a dry
cloth, and polish of with chamois
skin.

-Dellcious Raised Buns--Use one
quart of milk; boil one pint of it Add
to the whole quart a piece of butter
the size of an egg, two-thirds of a cup
of sugar and two eggs beaten together.
one-half a cup of black currants and
one-half a cup of yeast Let the mix-
ture rise over night--Ladies' Home
Journal.

-English Suet Padding.-Two e•ps
of chopped suet, two caps of four, one
cup of milk, one-half cup of molasses,
one cup of chopped raisins, one tea-
spoon of ground cloves and cinnamon,
little nutmeg; steam three hours.
Sauce-Piece of butter sine of a walnut,
teaspoon of milk and cup of sugar.
Beat all together.-Boston Olobe.

-Cream Potatoes-Pare, rinse and
boil potatoes until easily pierced with
a fork. Drain of all the water and set
on back of stove to dry. Wash thor-
oughly, and then stir with a fork or
wire potato masher until they are very
light Pour over a cup of hot cream
(or milk and a piece of butter the size
of a walnut) and the whipped white of
an egg. Then stir rapidly, and dish
out lightly in a tureen. Never smooth
or press creamed or mashed potatoes;
it makes them solid.-Housekeeper.

-Rolls-Three and one-half cups of
new milk scalded, one half-cup of but-
ter and lard in equal proportions one
cup of potato yeast, lour to make into
a smooth dough. Let rise over night,
in the morning add one beaten egg,
knead, let rise again. Make into ball
s large as an egg, place on a floured

board, flour a tiny rolling pin, press
down so as to nearly divide each bal.
in the center, butter this spaes made
with rolling pin, place on pens~ so as
not to touch each other, when light,
bake.-Farm, Field and Fireside.

-Apple and Almond Puddng.-Pare,
core and stew to a pulp some good bak
ing apples and place them at the bot-
tom of a pudding dish. Blanch and
pound five ounces of almonds with ave
ounces of sugar and stir into them the
yolks of seven well-beaten eggs, the
grated rind and the juaie of one large
lemon. Thicken it with two dessert
spoonfuls of flour, mix all thoroughly
together, and then add the whites
whisked to a stiff froth. Pour this
over the stewed apple and bake in
moderate oven until a fine brown.-
Boston Budget

TRICKS OF CRIMINALS'

ways is ahisk They Oft.. Bsep tem.
Pea"e o1eerm

The strangler's grip is another trick
which some men practice, though not
very often with success, as the police
know it and watch for It. The dodge
is usually tried by a prisoner who a-
pears exceedingly submissive sad will-
nlag to 'go quietly." But If the polle.

mawns thrown o his guard, the sap.
tive knows he is safe. With a rapid
movement to the side, he springs Oe
the offier, partly from behind, ad
throws his right arm round the con-
stable's neck, so that the inner side of
the elbow presses on the windpipe.
Then with a sharp pressure he tight-
ens the arm, grasps his left band
round his right wrist, and jerks as
hard as he ean. If he is anyway ex-
pert, and has time to get his arm firm-
ly set in the right position, it is all
over with the constable. No matter
how powerful he may be, he will not
break themurderous grip, and his oe
is praetically out of reach. Less than
a minute is usually enough to produce
total anconseciosness, sad long before
that stage is reached the constable is
at the mercy of the rufian whose as
rest he had accomplished.

There is yet another ruse which i
often tried, and now and again sac-
eeeds. A constable grabs his man by
thee cost-collar, and a moment later
finds himself possessed of the c•at,
while the owner is vanishing in his
shirt sleeves. The trick, however, is
generally foiled by the poliee, who
kndw it well, and who also know that
thieves occasionally wear costs with
haldves so loosely sewn in that sipara-

tion is easy and escape easy also.
Hence it is that the poliee-who are
darefully taught such little details
(and others) generally take exceeding
care that the fingers of the hand are
inserted between the neck and the
shirt, a thumb being warningly placed
against the captive's windpipe, which
can be used effectively if requldre

These are bet very few of the favor-
ite methods adopted by the wily
wrongdoer to preserve his freedom.
There are others so brutal that I do
not care to make the deni p~ie.
Both are well-known to the esipi nal
elases and the police,.and both aue ,el
most certaln, if sueoesfualldy;lried, to
injure a constable seriously fIe the
rest of his life. It is but tbhetherday
that a very promising odper disd osm
one, after months of easry' agony.
That there are counter dodges adopted

fto ll es bI know fullh-

but, to the honor of the force be it
said, not usually adopted, save in mo-
ments of real danger.. And f, after
all, now and then an Innocent man saf-
fers, one can hardly wonder when one
realizes the perils faced night after
night had day after daby pollee con-
stables who have to match themselves
unarmed against all the sseemdreldoem
ei London.-Westmiaster Budge

ieva eos Np

That was the sound that e -beard
when he asked her-for just eas Ittle
hki

There was so m emphasis to the
sound that ame from bhi petty lips
that he longed to have t ground

When sbe felsnhed . wat be atd
lest ,.sl.ss. theat iie w i w
woman somewhat gives anlsag.-Ch
cage Post. .r.
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