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Heaven, Bhould Descend Allke Upon the Rich and the Poor.”
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: THE LAST.
he rhadows steal o’er hill nnd saa,

: h. sofily whisper unte me:

of trials and deep agony—

‘morrow’s sun Hecalleth thee ™~

Would my heart-throbs almost

into stiliness, and a glad, sweet

-:a.ﬂ'!xlﬂz'lnwn voice would call

Soon Hia beauty I sh

¥ Sre the morning's glow was in the
i hl'ﬂm ] *

e my lips would smile “good

’-ﬁrmlmunmm-m:

Sagerly and yearningly to cast
Momentsback szain, down at my feet,

\_m‘M fill them all with blessings
" R R o Torgenens 5
14 there 'In time for willful thoughts
! Bot my soul breathe out & trusting
e m,""""‘ guard e, keep me till the
‘Weould I mot plead once more to be for-
That I might findajarthegatesof Heavent
__'- Sofme one, ere shall close the sun=et
m day, the King's own glory
Wee :;: one, ers the stars their viglls
Waiteth the dreaming of that long. long
Alj. ::?- live, that when this day s
“We could smile gladly, though it were oug
m J. Gmtor,_!g___l:q._l_m' World.

A FREIGHT CAR INCIDENT.

BY STEPHEN CHEANE

till the King Hils messenger should

[corymichT, 1898.]
ber that time, T said
$he rallroad man. fr
*“¥ou bet I do,” rejoined the major.
- "Goahead and tell it,” said the others.
. The major lifted his glass and caie-
‘#ully scrutinized the bright lquid.
*Well, Tom’s line, you see, was just
being put through the interior of the
siate at that time, and one day he
aalked me to go out with him to some
ittle town which he was going to open
with an suction sale of 16tz and free
Beer and sandwiches for the people,
and all that, you know. Well, I went
‘mlong, and there was a big freight car
Joaded down with kegs and provisions.
. Everybody was having a great time,
 got ill during the sale, so he went
a little shanty to lie down, while
went over to the freight car to get
‘same jce to put on his head. 1wasin
car peouting around after iee when,
il of & sudden, some one slammed the
@eor to, and made the inside of the car
@8 dark as pitch. Then somebody in
the darkoess began to swear like a
“pirvate, and 1 heard him swing hi= re-
walver loose. I began to see the game
‘then. It seems thut there was a fellow
Bpsnd that a good many people

thy last of grief and

work his gun, and if you have ever Jain
in the darkness and wondercd at what
precise spot the impending bullet weuld
strike, you know how I felt. So when
he_yelled out again: ‘Who er you? I
epoke up and said: “It'sonly me.’

“ *Thunder,” cried he, In a roar like
a bull. “Who'’s me! Give yer hull name
an" pedigree, mister, if yeh ain't fond
of reg’lar howling row!”

“*I'm from Houston,” said I.

“Jfouston,’ #aid he, with a snort.
*An’ what er yeh doin" here, stranger?

*+] came to the sale." 1 told him.

“*I{um,” s=aid he; and then he ro-
roained still for some time over in his
end of the car.

“] was congratulating myself that I
ran mo more chance of trouble with
this fiend, and that the whale thing was
now a mere matter of waiting for some
merciful fate to let wme outl. when sud-
denly the fellow said: ‘Mister]”

“*Sir?" said L

“sOpen that there daor’

= ‘Er—what?

* *Open that there door!”

*“‘Fr—the door to the car?

“He began to froth at the moulth, I
think. ‘Sure, he roared. ‘Th’ doot t*
th® car! There haint 50 doors here, ba
ther! BSlid er open, or else, mister, you
be a goner sure!” And then he cursed
my ancestors for 15 generations.

“ “Well—but—iook here,’ said I. *Ain't
—look here—ain’t they going to shoot
a8 soon B3 anybody opens that door.
It—

“*None of your business, stranger,
the fellow howled. ‘Open that fhere
door, er I'll everlastin’ly make er ventis
lator of yeh. Come on, now! Stepup!”
He began to prowl over in my direction.
“Where are yeh? Come on now, galoot!
Where are yeh? Oh, jest lemme Jay my
ol' gun agin yeh ag’ I'll fin’ out! Step
up!®

*“This coat-like approach in the dark-
ness was too much for me. “Hold on,’
said L ‘I'll open the door.’

“He gave a grunt and paused. Jgot
up and went over to the door.

“ *Now, stranger,’ the fellow said. *Ea
soon as yeh open th' door, jest step
enside an® watch Luke Burnham peel th*
skin off er them skunks.’

* *‘Rut, look here'—said L.

*“‘Stranger, this hain't mo time ¢
arger! Open th’ door.”

“I put my hand on the door and pre-
pared to slide my body along with it.
1 had hoped to find it locked, but anfor-
tunately it waa not. When I gave it a
preliminary shake, it rattled easily, and
I couid see that there was going to be
no trouble in opening the door.

“I turned toward the interior of tha
car for one lasi remonstrance. ‘Say,
I havgn’t got anything to do with this
thing. I'm just up here from Houston
1o go to the sale—

“But the fellow howled agnin:
‘Stranger, er you makin'a fool ‘s me ?

“*Hold on," said L. *I'll open the door.”

“I got all prepared, and then turned
my head. ‘Are youready?

“*Let "er go!®

“He was standing back in the car, 2
could sce the dull glint of the revolvers
in each hand.

“ *Let "er go!® he sald again.

*I braced myself, and put one hand

“WHO'S THE FELLER THAT SHET ME IN THAT QAR?

ted to kill, and they =aid they were
g to kill him that day at the sale,
. Somebody hod pointed him out to
@ during the morning, and I had
wd him brag, so I recognized this
ge in the darkness. I think he de-
jded that they had slammed the door
s Bim so that when he opened it to
out they could get a good inir
spee to make a sieve of him. The
y that man swore was positively
thal.
wpsn't very good company,
¢r. I stood still no long that [ felt
o bones in my legs creak like old
sra, and I didn’t breathe any hard-
than & canary bird. He went on
g at s t rate.
began to think of Tom and his
be had died rather than
come for that ice.
last I found that I had got to
There weas no help for it. My
yefused to support me in this posi-
any r. My head was growing
p, and if I didn’t change my attitude
would fall down. I badn’t remained
pas for so very long, either, but
darkness where & man can't tell
or be is standing on his feet or his
she faculty of balance isn’t much
wounted on. My besrt stopped
when I felt myself sway, but I
pd one foot quickly, apd there I
 agein. But that accursed foot had

e

fellow listened for a
he yelled: “Who's in here?
7 dldn’t aay & word, but justdropped
et the floor ss easy as a sack of

out to reach the end of the door, thea
with & geoan, I pulled. The door slid
open, and 1 feil on my hands and knees
in the end of the car.

* “Well,” szid the fellow. I turned my
head. There wasnothing to be seen but
biue gky and green prairie, and the lit-
tle group of yellow board shantiea with
a red auction fag and acrowd of people
in front of one of them.

“The fellow sawore and flung himsesli
out of the car. He went prowling oft
towurd the crowd with his guns held
barrels down and with his nervous fin-
gers on the triggers. 1 followed him at
& respectful distance,

“As he came near'to them he began
to walk like & cat on wet pavements,
lifting each leg awayup. “Where is he ¥
Where is th' white-livered skunk what
slammed thet door on me? Where ia
he? Where is he? Let, "im show hisselfl
He dassent! Where iz he? Where is
bhe?

“He wentamong them bellowing in hia
bull fashion, and not & man moved.
‘Where’s all the galoots what was goin'
{" shoot st me? Wherebe they? Let’em
come! Let 'em show theirselves! Let
‘em come at me! Oh, there’s th=m here
a8 has got guns hangin' to "em, but let
‘em pull em! Let ’em pull "em onet!
Jest let "em tap 'em with their fingers,
an’ T'll drive a stowe hole through
every last one’s their low-down hides!
Ieesee & man pull a gun! Lessse! An'
lessee th' man what slammed th® doow
en me. Lethim projoce himeelt, th'—"
and ke cursed this unknown individual
in language that was like black smoke.

“But the men with guns remained si-
lentand grave. The crowd for the most
part gave him room encugh to 2
circus tent. When the train left he was
still roaring around after the man who
had slammed the door.™

. “And so they didn't kill him after all
said some one at the end of the marye-

HE TALKS TO HIMSELF.

The Sage of Rocky Creek Gots
Into a Contempiative Mood.

Foni Politics Make Fool People—Lacking

Backward—The Man and the Boy—

T At Peace with the General
Gerernment.

Hit was on a raw and gnsty day in
the windy month of March, and says 1
B o to myeelf, Inol
politice malies
fool people.
Down there on
the old Jackron
Trail rvond the
other side of
Panther Creck
bridge I met up

° | with the old folks, but you

yoke of oxen to

* A covered wag-

on. He had one cow #nd threc dogs and

all the rest of his family along with him.

After passin the reglar compliments in

regards to the wenther and the crops,

I wanted to know if they were runnin

away, or movin out west, or travelin

around or jest maturally goin some-
wheres.

A Joyfel Old Candldate.

“We have forever shook the sands of
Panther creek from our unhallowed
feet, Rufe, and we are now movin up to
town,” old man Tobe come back st
me. "I have sold owt in the old set-
tlement, Jock, stock and barrel. 1have
rented a fine house in town with green
bay windows and lightnin rods on it,
and henceforwards from now on oid
man AMurray and his folks will keep
companhy with the highristocracy.

“You must recollect, Rufe, that I am
the next high sheriff of the county,”
old man Tobe went on, waxin warm and
joyful as he went, “and I thought 1
mought as well to move up to town and
git ready for the busincss—git famil-
ious with the documents before I go up
agin the game, as it were,

*Of course the election aint come off
as yet, Rufe, but Tobe Murray aint no-
body’s matural-born blame fool, and 1
dou’t have to wait forever to see which
way the cat will jump. Ihave done been
the roumls and counted the noses, and
the people are most all for me. Inali
the rounds I didn’t meet up with but a
few scatterin votes that aint flaj-footed
for Tobe Murray for high sheriff. By
rollys, Rufe. I have got the thing inn
sack and gone with it. All I have got
to do is to wait till the returns come in
and then proceed with the proceedins.”

With that old man Tobe laughed and
laughed till he laughed all over himself,
#o to speak, and then him apd his folks
driv on towards town.

TR

“Foggy Up the Crosi.™

Now then. The primary election come
to pass as usual one day last week. The
wealher was clear as a bell on election
day, but an the returns came in and be-
fore the sun went down it was lookin
tremendius foggy up the creek for old
man Tobe. And when finally at last
they swung down under the wire it was
plain to a man on the grand stand that
the candidate from Panther Creek was
the hindmost horse in the race.

Old man Tobe he got left. He likewise
also got foamin mad. But the other fel-
low got the votes.,

The very next day old man Tobe lit
out for the Panther Creek settlement.
He wouldn’t take » meal of victuals nor
hit a lick of sleep 1ill be rued the trade
and got holt of his farm and farmin fix-
ments onest more. He is now ready to
give up his town house and return back
to the old lick log, where he belongs.

“I am plum satisfied with the way in
which the democrats run, and ] am more
than willin to guit the game =s it now
#tands,” rays old man Tobe to me right
after the storm. “But it really hurts
me, Rufe, when I think about how many
of my horny-handed fellow eiti are
gilver-tongued liars. Dad blame "em,
the woods are full of ‘em!™

And that's what makes me say tomy-
welf, says I:

Fool polities makes fool people,

Never count your chickens till the old
hen comes off.

The mainest thing is the votes.

Lasking Backward.

I do reckon sbout the most Jone-
somest thing in this world i» a rale lnne-
some man. And as for me, when I git
one these big lonesome spells on me I
will stoop mighty low down for com-
pany. 1 have seen the time when I
was so hard run for company till 1
would talk in my sleep. Sometimes 1
go out and talk to the horres and the
dogs. And then sometimes, when I
ean’t do no better, I pitch in and talk lo
myself.

So the other day I was down in the
orchard sunnin my old clothes, and
watchin the bees hum and hustle, and
listenin at the birds, and smellin of the
apple blossoms, when presently I got to
talkin and argifyir with myself at a
scandalous rate. When I got back to
the house mother lowed I must be
practicin for a stump speech or guin
crazy. But I was neither.

Rufux Sanders, says I to mywelf,
these fine spring mornins are plessant
to look upon, but they have got a
mighty fetchin way nf startin = man’s

thinkin machinery off on the back trail,

now ain't that so? We can swell up
and talk big about bein a man amongst
men and havin a head as hig a5 & ham-
per basket and the like of that. But,
by jingo, when the apple blossoina
bioom, and the bLirds sing sweet apd

ungin off townrds the old home down
there in the old settlement. You
couldn’t catch by the tail with a stecl
trap big enough for bear and hold it

of? We haven't got so very high ap i
hnow, climbin as best we conld, bul
would it suit us to turn loose and dray
back down the ladder and take another

pay to spit on the old slate and spile out
and start over? Take a good look atall
the surroundin cireumference, Rufe,
and see what a general, all-around spile
out would mean for you and me. We
have come over a long aud rough and
dusty road—sometimes up and some-
times down—and by now we ought ta
know that the time to count the coats
in before you take the trip. We will
stop right now and count up the cests of
this business, and then I reckon we will
turn around and come back hefore we
start.

Sincking Up “The Costs ™
Now, what would it cost the alil man
to spile out #nd swap places with the
boys? You would then have a home
ldn't

pull from the first round? Would it

\WVOMAN AND HOME

DRAWING-ROOM SCREEN.-

AVhough mnum Une Can B
, Made at Modegate Rapease,
There is no minor ariicle of furniture
perhaps that is more useful in a houwe
than a pretty sereen. Every drawing-
room should possess one, for it contrib-
utes largely to its coziness, especinlly
:n the winter months. To purchase a
teally nice screen, ready-made, & good
round sum must be expended, and even
tlen the article purchased may mot
prove satisfactory. 1am giving, there-
fore, a practical suggestion for a home-
made screen, which, if properly ear-
ried out, will result in a charming and
useful addition to the drawing-room.
For the framework of my screen, an
ordinary two-leaf clothes-horse will
answer admirably; but if a particular
sizec and width be desired, a working

have a foot of land, nor » horse, nor
a cow, nor a pig—nothin which you
conld ecall your own in your full and
proper name. You could play a little
around the edges, as it were, but you
would have to work a whole tremen-
dius big lot. You would have to take
holt and turn off all the various and
sundry odds and ends and jobs that
mought naturally fall fo a peart and
handy bey. And that wouldn't be so
very infernal nice and pleasant, woukl
it? Blamed if the very thoughts don't
make me tired and hungry and sleepy.

But that aint all, by a whole lot. If
we was to take and spile out for a new
deal you wouldn'’t have mother and ths
babies. How in the round created world
could you put up with that, you blasted
old jdiot? You mought maybe com=
over the old trail and fall in love with
the same girl and git married to the
seme. But there aint no tellin. Men
aint quite altogether as skeerce around
Rocky Creek as they use to he. Some
other youngster mought pull in ahead
and turn up Jack and block your game
next time. Then you mought have to
wiggle and worry through without
mother and the babies. Nobedy 19
smooth down the wrinkles, and pull out
the silver threads, and let in the sun-
ghine, and brush away the tears, and
sew on the buttons, and darn the socks,
and patch your Sunday breeches. No-
body to pout and ery for dolls, and pie-
ture books, and new shoes, and besr
stories, and swings and playhouses and
rocky horses, and the good Lord knowa
what not. .

No more of that, Rufe, says I to my-
self. The =pile out don't go. It would
cost too outrageous much.

You are a bloomin, beautifnl o'd
rooster tn be raisin a rumpus with fate
anyhow, I went on with myself. This
world has been monstrous kind and
good with you, Rufus Sanders. Yon
have been young oncst, and now youare
cld, but we have never yet seem the
righteous man around at the kitchen
window beggin cold grub. You raley
ought to spend half of your time readin
the Scriptures and sayin Amazin Grace.
We have been wild and wayward in our
generation, and in spite of all that could
be zaid or dome our wanderin feet have
sometimes straggled ont of the good and
narrow way. But zo far as the record
runs we have mever run up the white
feather in a fight or took up with any-
thing that didn’t belong to us. We
have met the enemy at the dead line,
and nmo man ever come argund by our
house spilin for a fight but what he got
asccommodations. e have helt up the
good name and standin of the Sanders
geoeration, and we have never yet got
called when we couldn’t show down.
We bave got a pleasant place to live,
with clother to wear and plenty to eat.

The time ha= now come, Rufus, when
about the lazt thing we can dois to let
the checkrein down and take a good,
safe, steady gait. The faster a man goes
and the higher up he climbs 1the worse
it will be for everybody if somethin
happens to slip and break his holt.
Sometimes, If you notice, the good Lord
lifts a man way up yonder in orderment
to show he can fall *he further and hit
the harder when the grand smashup
comes. It won't do to git too allfired
peart and proud and prosperous in your
old age. Set the back band right. Take
your time, *

Me and the Government.

There iz another thing, Rufe, for me
and you to shake hands over and be glad
about, says I to myself. We are movin
along smooth and easy without kickin
up any big dust to speak of with the
reneral government. If the shebang
alnt agin us we are notagin the shebang.
All we want is an open field and a fair
fight—then let the best man win.
Blessed be God, we are sprung from the
aristocracy of simple homes and honest
hearts and hard knuckles, and if we
can’t swim without a full set of govern-
ment gourds around us, by jings wecan
stay out of the water. HIF

XNo doubts you have heard tell of the
big scheme some of the candidates are
fixin up s0 & man can borrow all the
money he wants by puttin his farm

| producements in sonk with the general

government. We will be agin that move
on general prineigles. They say Dunk
Strickland has got a little one-eyed,

] siab-sided, wobbledy-legged, razor-baclk:

steer, which he wants to put in soak
for $50. Ile maintaine if other people
can soak their Iands and their crops he
can soak his steer, cause he aint go!
nothin else, and every man is free and
equal in this great country. That would
be = big thing for Dunk, you under-
stand, but if we start the soakin busi-
ness with the government nobody knowa
for certain where It would stop. Asfor
us, we couldn't soak our corn and cot-
ton and seed potatoes if we had done
leen and run heels over appetite in
debt, and so long as we don’t owe noth-
in we can keep the stuff here at home,
or sell it and put the money away in the
family chist.

Consequentially, says 1 to myself, if
it ever comes to that pass where we can’t
make tongue and buckle meet without
soakin somethin with the government,
then I will move that we go and put our
blame fool head in soak.

Rouros Saxpxams.
. Talking of parlismerctary - suecess.
there is & story that Mr. Disraeli once
said to Sir William Harcourt:

Cary will 'k 'k you up what yon
require for a trifle.

laving your framework ready, cover
it with = strong unbleached calico.
Thiz will be best done by using small
bLiack brads, and covering each leal
separntely. The calico should be
strained very tightly from side to side,
and plenty of brads used in the nailing.
When these preliminaries are secom-
plished the frame is ready for its orna-
mental covering.

The materinls required will be as fol-
lows: Fine clive-green cloth to cover
the screen quite plainly on the outside,
& yard of lemon-colored velveteen, and
suflicient eau-de-Nil pongee silk to line
the inside of the screen, and to cover
balf of the front. I am unable to give
quantities of material in this instanze,
as I have pot suggested any particular
size for the screen, which may vary
with: the tastes of the reader, and the
actual making is what I wish to make
clear to you.

It will be seen by the sketch that the
crnamentation of Lthe screen consisia
of a flight of butterflies upon coe Jeal
end the lower half of the second.
These are fashioned from the Jemon-
colored velveteen, and should be ent
out from a paper pattern, which may
be varied in various positions accord-
ing to the ingenuity of the w orker, and
it is = pretty idea tc have the butter-
flies graduating in size from large to
very small.

These, when cut out, can be fixed
on to the cloth in two or three ways;

THE SCREEN.

if needlework Is not cared for the pret
ly insects can be fastened to the cloth
with good nnd clear liguid glue, gilding
the edges of the wings afterwards with
a little paint applied with a cnmel-bair
brush. The other method is to ap-
plique the butterflies on, using a fine
gold thread for the purpose; in both
casea the effect will be very pretty.

\When this ornamentation is com-
plete, and n glance at the sketch will
give an iden of the arrangement, the
eloth must be tightly strained over the
frame, cach leaf separate, using smail
fancy nails for the purpose of fixing,
and being very careful to turm In all
edges quite neatly. It will be found
best to cut a narrow strip of cloth with
which to cover the screen where the
two leaves join, acd this should be
railed tightly and smoothly as & last
item.

Hlaving then covered the screem, the
upper half of one leaf should be further
sdorned by a full gathered plece of
the eau-de-Nil silk, as seen by the
sketeh. We then come to the ipmide
of the screen, and this is lined entire-
ly with the eau-de-Nil silk, slightly
gathered from top to bottom. A mmall
light photographic shelf can be, if
liked, fixed across the top of each leaf,
and a few preity fancy brass hooks
screwed in the spar that goes scross
the center will be found most useful
for hanging the work bag, etc., upon.
Your screen is now complete, and all
that is required for a finishing touch
are a few yards of gold tinsel lnce in-
sertion with which to edge the screen
fop and bottom. My design is, perbaps,
a little elaborate, but it would =not
prove expensive.—Madame.

Cooking Cabbage Without Oudar.

Many decline to have
cabbage cooked in their kitchens be-
cause of the disagreeable odor with
which the vegetable fills the b It
the servant would but obey the follow-
ing directions this objection would be
redoced to a minimum. In the first
place the saucepan should be the larg-
¢st the menage affords, and must con-
tuin enough water to entirely cover tha
canbbage. Thissaucepan must be placed
om the hottest part of the range and the
water be at a galloping boil before the
cnbbage is put in, and must be kept at
a boil until the vegetable is done. Last
of all the lid must not be put on the
sancepan during the whole process of
cooking.

Salnd Served in Red Apples.

At & recent luncheon the salad, which
was the now extremely popular one of
epples and celery with a
was served in bright red apples. The
top of the apple was taken off neatly,
the meat scooped out till the walls were
about half an inch thick, and the ahell
filled with the salad. Every apple rested

o & bed of green cress. The apples.

wiant to be prepared as near the time of
serving as possible, to prevent the rest-
ing of the edges. Served in this way
the course is a pretty novelty, though
en the same lines a8 tomato shells, or
those of pepper for the meat or
fsh saind of n green and white luncheon.

NEW THINGS IN LAMPS.

In these days, when everything from
an imk bottle to & tes caddy is utilized
for a lamp foundation, with, too, it
must be admitted, varying success, &
really graceful moveliy is mot to be
overlooked. Such a one, seen recently,
was & lomp evolved from an Itallan
wine bottle. Into the long, slender

neck of a Iarge wicker-bodied Chianti

flask was inserted one of the delicate
glses lamp bulbs to be found in the
leading rbopa. The shade, a most
barmonious accompaniment to this ef-
{fective conceit, wes of fipa

msulin gathered very full over a lining
of white silk. The gay red and bius
silk pompoms which the Italian mann

facturer, with his native love of color,
never fails to fasten to the wicker cas-
ing of his wine bottle, were left, and
afforded the only brilliant tones in the
deinty noveity.

Apother lamp to be desired, seen in
studio noted for its fascinating eol-
lection of old brasses and glass, was
fashioned of one of the brass milk cans
which are among the finds of Holland,
The can had been slightly beaten and
highly polished, and into its four-inch
neck was fitted & lnmp fount. A yel-
low silk shade added the finishing
tonch.

In the den of & bachelor & foundation
for a lamp has been laid with three
Turkish dsggers. Their handles, rest-
ing on the table, the curved blades hold
the fount. The original thought which
designed this unique ornament has car-
ried out the oriental scheme in the
shade, which is made of = brightly
striped silk scarf of Turkey.

The fortunate pousessor of two tall,
single candelabra of the Empire period
has, with the aid of a pale yellow and
& turquoise blue Jamp bulb and shade to
match, added two of the most charming
illuminating vehicles imaginable to her
artistic menage. The same little house-
wifs has supplied a much-desired bine
spd while lamp for a white dining-
room ssing for & mere song a
tall eandlestick of imitation Delft and
supplylng it with a white porcelain
bulb and s shade made of blue apd
white Japanese crepe.

An inexpensive and in every way sat-
isfactory toilet lamp is eanily evolved
from any one of the pretty porcelain
candlesticks picked up oceasionally, at
a very small investment, in the leading
crockery bouses. The simple old Lrass
and silver cavdleaticks that are 2
heritage from our grandmothers will
also be found very available for the
same purpose.—N. Y. Times.

HOW TO REGAIN YOUTH.

Busy Wemea Should Rest nt Least Uma
Heur Every Dmy.

‘Busy women continually resolve to
“take things easier,” “to rest onm their
oars for & season,” and drift on the river
of indolence, [fonly one houra day. We
embark on ihe daily voyage fully im-
tending to do this, but before nightfail
realize that we have been shipwrecked
on the Scylla of duties, real or imagine-
ry, or enguifed4n the Charybdis of social
hﬂl’l’,o

Why not really make up our minds
that one hour daily should be devoted
to recreation or resting in some man-
ner? Either we will walk an hour, lie
down an hour, read an hour, sew, knuit,
do fancy work, visit or chat with a con-
genlal friend for su hour. In short, we
will overtura our enmmon methods for
one brief spaeg daily. The result of &
month's fair trial of this plan will en-
courage to further effort in the same di-
rection, and im faithful ocbeervance of
some such system we shall renew our
“youth like the eagles,” while many of
the worn and toilsome places will take
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-Breeders’ association by J. W.
Wright, of Meridian, Miss.:

Starting with the oaly sure founda-
tion, of good blood, good individuals,
the intelligent breeder should steadily
elevata the charcter of his stoel.

Good management muat inclnde wise
selection of the herd; and in this basi-
ness it is always wise to ses the sires
and dams of the animals with which
propose to found your herd, or

Yyou
else rely upon a braeder of reputation.

Too much care caw not be used in the
selestion of the bmll to head your
berd. His wajesiy sppears in the
pedigres of your younger herd as often
as all * your cows togethar. Look

great excellence of
than I. Isimply mean the cow
be & great individual, 8o far
ticable this same care aBould
in the selection of the femal
at colors last.  All colors are good in
good cows.  As the witty editor of the
Jersey Bulletin hassald: ““White hairs
do not harm so long as they are kept
out of the butter.” Breed fora type.
Fix in your mind what you wani.
Then seleci and mate for those re-
sults. ; -
As to mating, avord like unfayorable
characteristics in the palr. If your cow
is inferior in any icular mate her
with a bull whose dam was full in that
particular, and so avoid inter
the but hope to breed it ount.
Breed only when both are in a thrifty
zondition. The ago mattersless. Af-
ter one year old, size, thriftiness and
vigor should delermine. And im these
wrords lies half the secret of suecessful

breeding. Keep your animals thrifty.
From the day they are born fead them

more
must
prae-

used
Look

but strong apd hearty. As to what
shall be fed let each bresder deter-
mine for himself, ascircumstances may
effect him. Of courss it is desivable

will follow. After the first
day or two the calf should bo taken
away from its mother. It seema need-
loss to say that a eslf shoule not be al-
lowed to sutk a dalry cow. Test your
cows either with the Babeock or the
churn. Findout which are the paying
ones, and mske records for them.
And, finally, know that they are prop-
erly milked. A poor milker can de-

ronning a herd more necessary to sue-

eesa than gkillfal milking.
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enough to keep them growing, not fat, | *
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