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; DAWN.
. MWa came 'nto the drowsy world,
#e curtaina of night she softly furled

' Jbs sany to the world austsre and
- o] 3 H
'“.lludy-—tetmdemtnned:;“."
,‘hlﬂtﬂnlloepy stars to
_ARd tinted the fieccy clouds with red:
“Ehe ghded the trees,
tops of the tallest
freed the freshest morn'ng breepe.

Bvir shades and the st £ t
Fled away from her hﬁ'ﬁe‘.'l:i?&

" The sick man turned his wea
; ary eyes
To greet her coming In the skies.

*Would God,” she cried, to souls in grief,
*1 would to God I could bring rellef.”

#he roused the farmer's wife: “Get up,
‘Frepare the platter, prepare the cup;

*Out in the barn the cows are lowing,
And clover heads await their mowing.”

. Bhe roused the birds to life and song.
And opened buds as she passed along.

Oh! the smell of the woods was sweet,
When wildficwers bloomed beneath her

But when she saw the Lor! of Day,
Modest Duwn sitpped out of the way.
-l he Nevin, in N. Y. Independent.

A SUMMER NIGHT.

The hot summer sun was beating
‘flown on the long white streets and
- making the flowers on the balcomies
droop, and even the leaves of the lime
frees- hung listless and motionless in
the great heat. Not a single soul was
' %0 be seen in the usually crowded An-
dirassy street in Buda-Pesth, and the
©ld porter of the Hotel Esterhazy sat
~ hslf asleep, his chair well drawn back
into the shade; he knew very well that
;o one would disturb him at that hoor.,

Esme St. Maur lay down on the sofa,
lamenting that her fate had made her
spend this grilling afterncon in Buda-
Pesth. “Ho r shall I stand three
week of it? At any rate, I shall not

-~ be in town after to-day, and I hope
the country h of the embass

dear old days when we first met at
Ostend. Say I may come, Esme, for
auld Jang syne —the !astevening Isholl
ever spend with you.”

Three hours after the witchery of the
summer night had fallen upon the city.
Esme, sitting on her balcony, moved
to and fro and let the mystic beauty of
the night steep itself into her feelinge.
“On such a night as this,” she thought.
as the old words of the immortal lrama-
tist came into her mind, “I wonder if
such a night as this has played a=s
weighty a part in anycne’s love story a#
in mine, and this is to be the last—ah!™
nas a shiver of remembrance came over
her, “how I shall bate the summer

| nights after this.”

*All in the dark.,” said a voice =t
Esme’s elbow and Arthur =at dowp at
the other side of the tiny table, where
the waiter was putting down the coffce
tray.

“Why not, Arthur?” she said. “Who
could be barbarian enough to have
lights brought now? Look at that
queen up there!” pointing to the moon.
The man open=d his lips, as though o
speak, but shut them determinedly
again He looked across at her stead-
ily. Heavens! What a magnificent
woman she was, with her tawny hair
that gleamed like burnished gold in
the moonlight — her great gray eyves
and the vivid searlet lips and cheeks
that had before been so pale!

“] do not give allegiance to two
gueens,” he said.

“Don’t you?” she said, Iaughingly, as
she handed him a cup of coffer, “hut
you are a faithful soldier all the same,
I hope.”

“It pleases you to be merry to-night,”
he answered, quietly.

“Have you ever read Mrs. Browning’s
“Mask,” Arthur?” she said, “How little
men understood women, after =l
You should know that the thing we
seem to be is only a cloak to hide what
we are really feeling. But there—we

dak

ceoler. What time is it, Klimja?"

“Half past four, milady; but the
gentleman mademoiselle expected is
“waiting downstairs, and wants to know
# you will receive him.”

“Certuinly,” said Esme, lazily, fasten-
“img a pink rose into her belt; “bring
 some more tea, Klimja, and take those

cigurettes away; 1 zhall not want them
now.”

A few minutes later a tall, sunburnt
* aman cume into the room.
“85 sorry, Arthur,” said the lady;
4 *'m positively too tired to move; this
- heat is Lilling! T'm so glad to see you,”
 she went on, looking up at him. “Let
me see, it is nearly three years since we
_saw each other; what are you doing
- Dere?
The man hesitated = moment and
" then became pale, and his mouth
twitched.
“] was hurrying to England, Esme,”
- he sald, “because I heard a report about
“you thet I could not credit; that you
‘were going to be married.”
““YWell,” sald the girl, nervously pick-
Sng off the leaves of her rose, “it is
- gmite true. No, no, Arthur, it's no use,”
' ghe continued, sitting up and putting
Jer hand on his arm; “sit where youare
and listen. You see, dear, it had to
come to this some day, and I may ag
wrell tell you here as anywhere else;
ave cannot fight against fate, and the
gates are against us. Look! It would
‘be ten years at least before you could
“marry me, and then I would be & md-
dle-aged woman. And even if I conld
wait, what'am I to do during those ten
yeors? (Orandmamma, you know,” she
. wrent on, turning her face, now appall-
ing in ita pallor, toward him, “and
Jeft me £30 a year, and since her death
J have been living, yes, living on my sis-
" ger's husband! Think! The proud
" Eame St. Maur asctually living on
broke im,
urse they don't =ay so, but I
-1 know. They have three chil-
educate, and look at the posi-
have to keep up! I know
neome is by no means large,
I've mo right to be a burden
ihem when I've a good offer.”
" #YWho is the man?” he said, dryly.
 *lord Hillborough,” she answered,
her eyes down.
=3 wan almost old enough to be your
- grandfather!” be said, getting up and
. standing beside her. “Do you care for
Bim ™

*“No,” she answered, lowering her eye-
Jids wearily: “no, but I respect him

amore than—than anyone but you.”
. “Eeme” said . Artbur, hotly, “how
How calculating

member my little Esme holding forth
flareely that was the one thing in
-all the world, that to marry & wman

. without love was tha greatest wrong a

~“wroman could do him; that—"

. wArthur,” she said, “what can I do?
3 intend, if 1 marry Lord Hillborough,
40 be 8 good wife to him; I cannot be

_ghat if I have another man's image in

smy heart. 1 mustlive it down; I must | "%

- dorce myself to forget It.”

= Avrthur walke] away to the balcony.
*“Do not make it harder for me,” said
Eame, her voice full of sobs. “What
: mm 1 to do? I cannot do anything to
sarn my own living. Look at me,”
.sald, bitterly, drawing herself up
p her full height; “a perfect woman,
‘atrongand healthy, with a small fortune
[ on education; and yet, now that
‘am thrown on my own resources, why,
& shop girl could make a better living
than I could!  Bear it, dear!™ ahe
p i over to him. *You know

- and yet you marry this man! It is the

r( of wreichedness for you ansd
and me, for all our livea!™

s“prthor,” she said, slowly, “you
: me. I have made up my mind,

d feeling= for to-night.”

“Did we? I only remember promis-
ing to say nothing to reproach, you, and
T shall certainly keep my word. Tn-
deed, T will praise you. It was awfully
good of you to let me come—and have
one evening like those in Ostend. Do
you remember?” He leaned back, and
went on dreamily: “I suppose every
man has some particular way in which
he pictures the woman he loves. Ial-
ways thought of you on a balcony, in a
white dress, surrounded by flowers,
looking—well—as you look tonight. 1
shall remember you always so.”

Esme looked up in surpirse. There
seemed & resignation in his tone which
had not been there three hours beforn.

“Arthur, your experience as & man
of the world must tell you that in a
few years your feelings will. calm
down; you will come to London and we
shall meet as friends.”

He looked across at her curiously.

“You speak to me as a man of the
world. 1 know 1 am speaking to a
women of the world. Not to the Esme
of three years ago. But even from
your calm standpoint of a wom of
the world you are wrong. Iadmit that
a man’s love might ‘calm down,” as you
say, cven were it as strong as mine, it
he reaches his goal, but the removal of
the prize beyond his reach makes him
loog for it moure fiercely. Such, at
least, is my ecase. You see, dearest, we
feel so differently. I could never bear
to see you ancther man’s wife, and
therefore I shall never come near you
again. You believe that my love will
eool down; I know now that it never
will, and I prefer to end it at its height,
not to see it die & slow death by the
stages of affection — regard—indiffer-
ence.”

- “End it?” eaid Esme; “what do you
mean 7™

“I mean that after to-night I shall
never see you again—according to your
own wish—"

“Arthar,” she broke in, “you mis-
understand me. T meant only until you
could see me without—without loving

“That will never be, dear,” he said,
“and as 1 am mever to see you again
¥ am glad to have seen you for the last
timne as 1 liked to see you best—as I

Lave always pictured you in my heart.”

- "“You are getting sentimental,” she
said, with a forced lJaugh. “Your coffee
will be cold.”

Arthur took the cup and poured a
few drops from a small green bottle
into it. “Excuse me,” he said. *I had
a nasty touch of fever a few weeks
ago, and take my drops in my tea or
coffee, like an old woman.”

“Fever, Arthur? Bhe bent forwand
and looked at him. *“Yes, you look
haggard and ill. I did not notice it thia
afternoon. I wish you wounld not go
back to that horrid ¥ndia! Why don't
you take more care of yourself? Are
you guing to Londan now ™

“0h, do not talk to me,” the man said,
hurriedly; “tell me about yourself.
What have you been doing all these
years? Have you been in Ostend
in?"

“No,” she answered gently; “1 have
never cared to go back there.”

“Then you yeally remembered and
cared, Esme?" The pain in his voice
was terrible to hear, but he suddenly
recovered himself. “This is quite like
one of those evenings. We only want
the music,” he added, in a different
tone.

A gilence fell between them for a
few minutes, They seemed unable to
talk except on the subject they both
wished 1o avoid. Sonddenly. as though
in mnswer to Arthur's wish for music,
the curtain on the lower balcony was
again drawn back and Paul De Jaer-
sehky stepped out.

“Ah,” he mald, gently, “on such o
night there is but one song, mia cara,”
and his glorious voire burst forth with

Eme bent forward with a sudden ex-
presaion of agony and buried her face
in her hands. “My Geod, not that—not
that!” she murmured. A grest trem-

Ww!" 3

down beside him. *“I have

been mad! J have been selfish! I ean-
not forget! Love is the one thing in
are Both-

“SPREADIN THE NEWS.”
Tuat Plain OK “Female Lady”
from Down on Panther Creek.

Our Aunt Nagcy Newton's Talkim
Machinery In ticed Humnin Order—
A =T dius Big dalaticon™
—uEoeln Things at Night.”

Hit is so monstrous seldom like and

rare in this present day and generation

of American

people that you

can meet up

with one of

these plain old

flint-and-stecl

women—with a

head as Jong as

a flour barrel

: and as level as

\ e squash —*18

\ hand high, and

W \.- heavy as buck-

shot” —till it raley looks to me

like everybody and everything on

the place, even to the cats and

the dogs, was glad when Aunt

Nancy Newton come up from Paather

Creek and showed down at the appoint-

ed time one day last week. Idobelieve

in my soul that Aunt Nancy—whilst

she calls herself mothin more and

nothin less than a “everyday, she wom-

sn"—would fight her weight in wild-

cats in case of a pushency. And yet

she has got the softest and most handi-

est way of any woman I have ever saw

to make yvou laugh and forget—to Jet

the sunshine in and shut the shadows
put and wipe the tears away.

There Will Be & Fuscral Then

She is 8o bright, snd so newsy, and
%o fresh; and when she turns her
mouth loose in o runnin conversation
she can spit out more good sense to the
square minit than three or four ecom-
mon women. With only two eyes and
two ears, it is one of the most strangest
things in this green old world to me
how Aunt Nancy can keep the general
ron of things for milee and miles
sround, and pick up so much news
“comin and a-goin,” as she is so wont
to say.

But that dear, delightful old soul
don’t give out no news on her own hook,
only that which she has seen with her
own eyes. It mought be that she will
sometimes deal in secont-hand mews,
bat in that case she takes particular
pains to tell you where she got the
goods, 80 you can pay your money and
take your choice.

“The Lord knows I do raley love to
talk, Rufus,” says Aunt Nancy to me
that night when we went out on the
buck porch’to take a social family
tmoke. “And jest as leng as 1 ean
keep my talkin machinery in good
runnin order you are more than prob-
able to hear from me oncst in awhile.
If it ever comes to pass that you
mought hear the news that Nancy
Newton has quit talkin, you better sad-
dle your horse or hitch up your mules
and come on down to the Panther
Creek settlement. The funeral will
come off ai the useal hour, with your
Aunt Nancy ridin feet foremost at the
head of the procession.

“But in ihe main time I pever was no
hand to go trapsin around through the
country tellin some tremendius big
news to bring on trouble and scandala-
tion amongst the peighbors, Bsme
folks won't have it that way—and you
maybe mought not think it, Rufus, on
the first flush—but there are more
good people than bad ones in this coun-
try by a whole lot. And if I don'%t
know nothin but what is bad about a
man or woman it suits me mighty well
to drap the subject and talk about the
weather and the crops. No doubts
but there are s few scatterin men and
women in this country which it wounld
Be powerful hard for me to tell some-
thin good about, but I don’t have to
meddle and mix myself up with nons
sich. They didn’t grow up cn the same
side of the fence with me nohow, and
we don’t have to travel the same fork
of the road.

*I know you have lived a good long
whet and learnt a whole passle in your
day, Rufus, but if you don't kmow it
already, by the time you have lived as
long and looked upon as many sights
and scenes as your Aunt Nancy, you
will find out that it-don't pay to talk
outside of the family touchin the things
that belong to the family. You can
make = grest big rucus ount of litile
more than mothin if you only tell the
news and heat it hot and keep it goin
and growin. It mought be a little
fresh cut, or it mought be s rale bad
old sore, but many a time it would hesl
over and the people in general woukd
forget it if you didn’t keep on pickin
at it and foolin with it. %

Twe Wemen In the Case.

“Xow, that puts me in mind of the
roarin Lig confusionment which come
to pass down in the old settlement Jast
week,” Aunt Nancy wenti on, torectly.
“Big meetin was goin on over at.old
Elam church. Tbherc was two or three
new on hand, and with two
sermonts day-—-one in the mornin
and one at first candlelight. They had
a great outpourin and & blessed - good
meetin.

“Over there on the other side of the
treek—a mile and a balf, or maybe a
leetle better from the church—Joe Blev-
Ins and Lit Garvin live on joinin farms.
Their families are thick and neighborly

t8 you please, and they have got along | by

together smooth and pleasant like
people cugh

night in durin of the meetin &t old Elam

Mises Blevins she was ruther poorly to

be out and one of the Garvin childrem

was sick abed of 8 slow fever.

Lit Garvin is a aboutin Metbodist and

the wife of Nick Huggins. She was

ul bad pestered about it. To
hear her tell the news, it took Joe
Blevins and Lit Garvin's wiie sich a
terrific long time to walk from home to
the church and vicery versary. She
had come aver the seme road, and she
would give her testimony on a stack ¢!
Bibles as big as the meetin house that
it took them two mortal hours to walk
a mile and a balf. 5he told the news
free and promiscus to the sisters, and
naturally of course it then leaked out
smongst the men folks. By the next
day it broke out im the general crowd
and was spreadin like & prairie fire on
a windy day in March.

“Now, in the name of free grace and
common sense, what was the use of
that? It was a pure family quesiion,
Rufus, and if Lit was willin, and Mises
Blevina was willin, I was more than
willin. But Mises Huggins she lowed it
took "em sich a terrific l—o—n-—g time
to go and come from church. But what
of that? The weather hit was meltin
hot, and they didn't have to burn the
wind and make & race track out of the
big road.

“When meetin turned out the next
day Mises Garvin she had heard the
news and went pizen mad. She god
right out in the midst of the crowd, she
did, and helt up Mises Huggins and
pitched in and naturally het the air
sizzlin hot all around. She would give
Mises Huggins to understand that she
was a lndy, and she wanted everybody
to know for certain—oncst and fore=er
-—that she was a lady, herself.

“And if your Aunt Nancy ain’t all
sorts of a fool, Rufus, right along there
is where Mises Garvin dropped the jug
and spilt her molasses. If a lady in a
lady I never could see no reason for her
to climb up on a high fence and tell
everybody the newsn. People are more
than probable to know the truth in
regards to that without any loud talk
abont it.

“But there they had it—Mises Gar-
vin and Mises Huggins—up and down
and over and under—till they brung on
a pluperfect big scandalation in the
settlement, and all because they didn’t
bave no better sense than to turn their
tongues loose in regards fo things
which the general public didn’t have a
blessed thing to do with.

“Finally at last, Rufus, you can take
out your little notebook and set yon
down this: For the gemeral run of
family trials and troubles and scandal-
ations fresh air and sunshine is mighty
sorry medicine, whilst graveyard silence
is a dead-shot cure ninety-nine times
in the huudred.

tiwein Things at Nighs.

“In my heart and general feelinalam
still as fresh and sprightly as a right
young girl, Rufus, but here lately 1
got into a strange and pecurious way
of weein things at night,” the old lady
went on as she knocked the ashes out
of her pipe and changed the subject
all of a suddent like. “You never
wonld of thought of it, and I don't
reckon anybody else could make you
believe it, but I woke up one night last
week and found s strange man in the
house.

“Andrew Jim he had went off that
night to some sort of political rallifica-
tion and left me and the children there
at home to sink or surrender as best
we could. Way long in the night I
woke up and bless the heavens there
was s man standin right there by the
dinin room door. The general shape
was ruther dim at first, but the longer
I looked the plainer I could see the
man. I could see the hat on his head,
and for a little more I do believe I would
of saw a pun in his hand. On the first
flush I thought it mought be Andrew
Jim prankin around tryin to make me
act & fool. But I didn't move. I could
icel the cold chills chasin up and down
my back, and I was sweatin great drops
of perspiration as big as horse apples.
The silence was so tremendius thick
and heavy till bless gracious it seems
to me like you mought slice it up with
your pocketknife. 1 eouldn't stand it
no longer. Somethin had to come.

“In the main time I bad cut a new

bresh broom that evenin, and I remem-
bercd me now that I had put the
hatcbet under the bed. So 1 wentdown
soft and easy as [ could after my
hutchet, and then opened up on the
ninn.
“ “Wha's that?’ says I, in a strong and
manly voice, tryin” to make out like An-
drew Jim was st home. But the man e
didn't move.

*“ Who's that, I say?* I went on, talk-
in loud and mad and angry as T could.
But the man he didn't move.

**You are playin with death and dig-
gin your grave mow,” seys I, as 1
riz from the bed, and waved the hatchet
in the air. But the man he didn’t move,

% ‘Funerals are all the go in this set-
tlement now and you will soon be in the
fazhion,” says I, as I started across the
floor with my hatchet drawn back. But
the man he didn't move. And by this
time I was standin in three feet of him.

**1f you don’t talk out I will split you
wide open!™ says 1, and let drive with
the hatchet as hard as the Lord would
Iet me.

“Rut I didn’t kill the man, Rufus. So
far as I know the hatchet didn’t hit
in three miles of 8 man. There want
no man there. There want 2 man on
the place, in the homse, or anywheres
around there except in my mind. Un-
beknowance to me Andrew Jim had
hung his Sunday clothes on a peg there
the dinin room door, and then hung
his hat on a nail right over the clothes.
And out of them harmless old duds 1
had made me s man and then got
akeered of him.

*] didn't mean to give out the facts
away from home, Rufus, but in the gen-
eral hmrry and dark and confusi
ment that night I had took the hatchet
and cut a hole in Andrew Jim's Sunday
coat us bigas hand, and be is pow
of the news far and wide.

the general spirit ofthings when Naney
Newton can look at a few old clothes
till they take the shape of a man, and
get skeered of him. O sge must

: g ; ;
or what st Aunt Nancy
nowheres. And I

FARMER AND PLANTER.

CULTIVATION OF CORN.

A Farmer's Talk ta ilis Brother Farmars
on Enlsing ths Corsal

It is evident to the casual observer
that the manner of corn cultivation s
fast geiting away from the old style
of work. Farmers are beginning to
realize that they must get their Selds
into the best shape for rapid work;
that, if they in the older states would
eompete with the western states, their
work must go {arther than it did In
the olden times. In other words, more
must be done in & day, snd donein &
better manner.

They are learning that machinery
and horse power must count for more,
and that brain work wust connt for
more than muscular force. After
these things are accepted as facts,
many other points eome up for the
most serious consideration. How much
culture is mecessary for the best re-
sults, and then the kind of culture?
Shallow and deep cultivation ars now
engrossing topics with thinking farm-
ers.

There is still another matter whish
requires diligent thought. How to
cuitivate the soil to best retain the
moisture. Whether it is possible to
secure an average crop of corn with
the rainfall much Lelow the average.
The first atep in the cultivation of corn
is to put the land in the beat possibie
condition before planting. The rush
of the mass of furmers to get their
corn planted the last of April
and the first of May this year caused
many to plant land but poorly pre-
pared, all hopiug and promising them-
selves to put in proper condition after
the corn came. Many are donbtless
the gainers by having to planu over,
{or, as a rule, they have worked their
land again, before planting over. A
great many have run their dischar-
row or cultivator in front of planter
to kill all weeds in the row.
planter following the enltivator placed
the corn decp down in the furrow
where moisture sufficieat was assured
to sprout the corm, & precantion that
promises to be well taken. However,
there is a serions objection to this, ia
case there is & rain and a crust forms,
it is difficult to break it, that the corn
may come through

We are satisfied that in the eultiva-
tion of corn, farmers follow, too mueh,
customs common to all. If deep oul-
tare is the custom of the community,
every farmer practices It withount
thought as to swhether it is best for all
or not. There should be no ironclad

mixed with exsrements, read-headed
gruba, pin feathers from each other's
bodies and flesh along with them, and
sll the while seem to thrive and wax
fat. M. D. says, “it is well known
that the egg of the fowl is affected by
the condition of tha food;” but there
he probably generalises too mueh, No
breeder ever limits the feed of his
stock to such stuff alone, and mized
with clean grain and grain produéts,
and sent to the all-powerful gizsard as
fast as Dpature requires, it is meta-
morphosed into flesh, eggs. feathers,
bone, beak, toes and toe-mmils for
scratching in the garden, and various'
other parta and purposes in the hen
economy that need repair or recupera~
tion. The wonderful spparatus known
as the gizzard doss it all, and what-
ever is sent from it Into the sysiem
bas, without donbt, the brand of *'0.
E.” upon it. Why not? That s whad
the glzzard is made for.

Doubtless it be eomeeded that
an exclusive diet of nastiness for weska
or months would injuricusly effect the
quality of eggs and flesh; bat the hen
has sense encugh not to conflue ber-
sell to such food. Not much comes
amiss to her, aad this wide and ju-
dicious variation Is the ege mar's

FOR SUMMER DECORATION.
A emsea of Bimpileity asd Light ia the
Hiwrsms.

Decorations for this summer will be
even more simple than before. Gilding
snd mnuiltiplication of ormaments bave
given place to cooler effects. Friezes,
fringes and other trimmings, beipg
voted heavy, bave gone out of fashion. |
Evenmoldingsare left plars and as near-
Iy like the rest of the woodwork as possi-
ide. Good harmony in color is obtained
&t any cost.

French and English wall papers are
pcw in most general use. They come
without friezes. This detructs some-
what from the apparent breadth of a
wom, but is a distinct gain in the mat-
ter of brightness. Bprawling patterns
characterize the newest papers for halls
and bedrooms. Yellow is a favorite
eclor. It appears in roses, with huge,
straggling leaves. Giant cactus blos-
soms, popples and hibiscus are all
shown.

For drawing-rooma the effect is ex-
actly reversed. The papering and ap-
pointments are of the most dainty de-
scription. A beautiful wallisof a green
s¢ dellsate thst it suggeats the Arst

insurance of quality. Let her ead’
what she will; her well-equipped chem-
fcal Isboratory is s guarsntes thad
what passes that organ is as clesn snd
ss puré as gold bearing the refimer’s
stamp.”

The laborstory of a hen's stomach
bears an snslogy to the transforming
power of the bud in the sour oramge
or the spple.—Country Gentleman.

A Subsell sad HMarrew Plew.

It is stated by the Sclentific Ameri
¢an that s patent haa been granted a
Texaa inventor for asubsoll plow with
barrow attachment. The share and
bandles are of ordinary constraction.
The beam ia extended to the rear and
bolted to the left handle, where it is
provided with a vertically depending

The | portion, at the bottom of which ia

firmly fixed a laterslly projecting
wing. From the point of ilsattachments
to the vertical bar, the wing projects
aeroes the furrow at right angles to
the same, and it is then inclined rear-
wardly. The beam with ita horizon-
tal and verticsl extensions and tha
projecting wing are made in ssparate
parts or in . a8 desired. The
wing is slotted to recelve aix teeth.
Two of these, which are intended for
subsoiling, are made of exira
and are arranged immedistely behind
the share sad next to the vertical ex.
tension of the beam. They are flab
tened out st the tos, so that they may

rule for any farmer, or ity of
fermers. DBut each man shonld koow
for himself what kind of cuitivation is
best for his soil; how much is neces
sary; or whether the more the bett

better 1 up the deeper soil and
tend to create undergronnd drains In
which the sorplus water may collect
snd be carried off. In dry weather

when done at the proper time and un-
der proper conditians.

Some careful experiments to
show that exceasive cultivation is un-
necessary for the production of a
maximum corn crop. Still, leading
fsrmoers claim that the s0il should be
itirred often till the corn has reached
lasseling 1t must be admitted that
lacre isa weakness in the claima of
the latter, because they have not
yeached their cpunclusions by com-
parison of plats under less and more
continuous cultivation, and the use of
the scale. They start out on a theory
that they put in practice for the whole
crop, and if they succeed, they as-
sume that theirs s the only
proper and successful’' cultive-
tion, when = little experiment by
way of comparison would probably
have demonstrated that lesa cultiva-
tion would have given equally as gogd
resnlts as far as the corn crop was con-
cerred. But it is hardly expected by
the leading corn growers of the pres-
ent day that they can get & maximum
or old-time corn crop by three cultiva-
tionn Tie eream of the soil has gone
to previous corn crops, and the land is
infested with weeds ihat take moisture
according to their properties equal to
the corn. 1t ia odr custom to begin
cultivation as soon after the corn is

anted as possible, often harrowing

fore the corn is up, and we are not
satisfied with less than four time
working after the .corn isabove the
surface.

In the dryest weather soil stirring
wiil destroy some weed seeds that ger-
minate. It is dry weather that the
corn mos! needs all the moistore in
the soil, for every weed destroyed, we
save the moisture that it would use for
the corn plant. The coitivation shonld
at least be so frequent as to prevent
weed growth, often when the greater
part of the fields are clean of
weeds, the cultivation is mnot
given because the small weedy
plants are mot considered of much
consequense. These weedy plata are
usually foubd in- the best soil in the
fleld, and if kept clean, would give
much the best grain in the field. in-
ereasing the average yield of the fleld,
but Ly letting the weeds run riot, the
corn often does not yield above many
thinoer parts that are free from weodp
And, besides the rank, thoroughbred
weeds that grow in the best land, seed
the remainder of the field with vigor-
ous seeds that are sure to germinste
when projer conditiong surround them,

As to shallow and deep cunltivation,
there is much disputing among farmers.
Continued deep cultivation changes the
putural root growth tendencies of the
plant.  Carcfully-conducted experi-
ments show that when the rools are
not disturbed the greater part of thems
grow mesr the surface. But when ent
or broken by cultivation they—for sell-
protection—strike deep into the soil
1f shallow work gives best returns put
it in practice.—John M. Jamison, im
Farmers' Homa.

The Hea's Victunln

Some people decline to eat chickena
on agcount of tha disregard they have
for the seledtion of their food.  Mann-
factarers of chicken food lay great
stresa upon the quality of ita effect
upon the egg production. The chick-
eu's stomach, or rather ita glzzard, ia
& sart of Pastour filter, which converts
& good desl of very foul material imio

enjoy a great deal of food we do
bones, putrid mess, insects, winged

kinds of larvas (otherwise
oy

ooty

eholce human food, and in the egg, oue |

the 1 ing up of the subsoil will
enabley it to retain the molsture
for = longer period. The har
row fieeth are made of differ-
ent length, gradually decreasing
toward the outer end of the wing.
The object of the invention ist

the sdvantages of plowing, subsolling
and barrowing in one machine. It is
clalmed that the three operationa are
thrown into ome and the draft spon
the plow {s but alightly incressed ma
compared with the great gain In time
and labor. It is to be hoped that this
plow iz all that is elaimed for it. The
progressive farmer who is seeking to
redoce the cost of prodoction needs
the practical economy of time and

‘Iabor which it is claimed that this

secures. With forther improvements
in its eonstruction and by
electricity, ita effeet npon the progress
of agriculture can not mow be fore-
shadowed. —Southern Farm.

A Prafitabls ¥ud,

There may be many such, but this
writer *knows but one such farmes.
One of his fads is to pick up every
serap of iron, chain, rod, bar, bolt, nut,
ring, hook, screw—anything that he
might possibly ind & wee for inm the
days to come. All these he keeps ina
large dry goods box, divided into com-
partments, and the articles classified

HMERE AND THERE.
—A large part of the farmer's profit
from his cows iz consuamed by the
calven. At present prices for butter
and milk it will handly pay to divide
with calves.

—It is claimed that the prices of
breeding swine are too high for » time
when the pork hog only brings thres
cents & pound. And it does look that
way (oo man on level

—A California fruit grower reporis
successinl hog raising in & vineyard,
supplemented with more or less of
other fruita. Grapes, he says, give
September plgs a good start, and they
are unusually bealthy.

pehooting grass of spring or a mat
ot natural mosa nbout = fountain.
Other designs show just & hint of rose
color, & wary light of blue or the faint-

are draped with ailk, the finest, light-
ent, most shimmering gqualities being

color, gives an admirable tome to the
coltage library. This tapesiry comes
in oriental colors and flower desigus,
some conventional and some like the
palm leaves, showing comsiderable ar-
tistic touch. The patterns are large.
A wall paper has recently bheen
brought out which exactly imitates old
Dutch tiling in design and appeamance.
Nothing more sppropriste for s din-
ieg-room could be invented. Portieres
and curtains should be made of blue
denim. The blue harmonizes exsetly
with the delft tiles and plaques. Shields
o7 white bolting cloth may be ap-

and outlined in blue cotton. The
chairs, divans and enshions should be
cevered plainly with the denim, bound
at the edges with blue and white gimp.
A mantelpiece in white, with a goodly
expanse of mirror, is most effective.

length | 0dd-shaped jars of blue and white may

ornament the shelves. This combine-
tion is singularly coo..

Chamois cloths, whiech are made of
the weight and substance of a skin.
make draperies for summer
homes furnished in, French style. They
are costly, however. For sirople conn-
try rooms chintz is quite as effective.
The designs are novel and beautiful,
offering ample variety for selection.
Onitdoor for yachts or piaz-
zas are made of Cairo lattice neta.
These are woven with an open mesh,
which permits the air to ciiculate free-
ly while excluding the light.

The piazzs decoration and fumisbing
hould be as carefully considered ma
those of parior or bedroom. A pinzza
without s hammock would be incom-
plete. If room permits two. or even
three, of the lazy peta may be provided.
Ar attempt has been made in the last
few years to improve on the hbammock
by introdueing the Indian awing. This

like meat. It is not as comfortable as

Stately monarchs of the forest lay
prostrate. Ruin and, desolation marked

them there was ome who bewailed his
fate with loud lamentations or bitter
curse, but for the most part the vietima
bore thelr sorrow in sullen silence, and
there were not wanting those who
found consolation and evem cause for
gratitude in the fact that their lives had
been spared.

In an upper room of & house that had
escaped the storm lay ome of the im-

est possible ecru. Some summer walls | 11,000

sliqued on the denim and embroidered | *5%

hangs from metal chains and has a sofa- ings

pital. :
The devices to which the Chiness re-

| sorted to comeeal the siek from seareh-




