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THE OLD-FASHIONED QIRL.
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Iknow tima's halo's 'rognd the i""‘
And boyhood's droams nrs falr,
Thougl retrospoctive vision oust
Dissolvens them into nlr—
el & emory 00mes to mo batimes-
tedd lips nnd teoth Mo puart—
The einelow Inngh e siiver ehlimes
Of the yood old«fashiloned girk

Time hias Its transmutations,
Throwine off olil winys for naw,
And the lnw of somponantions
Iirihes ns not to mpke nilo—
Bt thiere’s one thing 1mss sindly,
'MIA Life's bostle nnd 1te whiirl,
And ' give n fow yones glndly
To son n good old-fashioned girk

Without nlra or affeotatinn,
A muodest voleo nnd low,
Kot s ornlng ooonpation,
Choeks nll with henlth niglow—
Such wore onr glrls in other dnys;
Don't tnke me for n ehiurl
Don't ¢hilde me that I iike thy ways
Of the good old fushiloned givi.

There was trne love In the olden tima
Not love of vain (displny,

And poverty was not the erimeo
It avnma to be to-dny—

And o Joving pirl was woell contont—
Nor atrove for knlzht or enrl—

Bae weddod ot her hienrt's sweat bent,
DIA the good old- fuehlonod wirl,

«=Phitndelphin News,

THE MISSING DEED.

Thoe Manner of Finding It and
Winning a Bride.

Tam n Grant. T know there are oth-
er Grants. A elumsy Englishman onee
told me thaf Grant was a very common
numo.  Thore are the Grants of Grant
and the Grants of Dulvey; there are
Grants in Edinborgh and Grants n
London,  Alas! the Grants are a disin-
herited race, for their grandfathers, it
sooms, always squandered the fortune:z
which they ought to have loft to their
sons. At lonst, [ know that it was the
case of my own grandfather. Had he
not played ducks and drakes with my
inheritance, I should have been—but
there, I a:a content to be what I am,
Grant of Tullybardane, and nover a
dearer or lovelier home had Seottish
man to dwell in. My wife often laughs
at mo for being so fond of the place.
But then the strangest event of my life
is bound up with its possession.  And
surely I may well remember and be
thunkful for that event, for without it
yonder lady with the silver hair wonll
starely now have been sitting near me,
wnd laughing at the follies of an old
ann a8 she'does,

Five-and-thirty years ago I wasliving
here in the Grange at Tullybardane.
The place hald come to my father by be-
quest not many years boefore, and he
had searcely learned to play the Inird
before he died aud left it to 'me. T was
only n boy then, and my mother and 1
were quite content with our lives in the
new home, 8o thero I lived and grow
up to manhood, and there, in the course
of years, I1fell in love. Accordingly,
one winter morning I rode nrross to
Glon Levannoch, und asked My, Frnsor
1o give me his danghtor to by my wife,
Of convse, I hnd found out beforehnnd
ﬁ;nt Miss Fraser was not unwilling to be

riven,

Well, we had along interview, and
the rosults in brief were these, T bl
left home tolerably confitlent, ns one is
wont to be at four and-twenty, and I
returned about s dejected and indig-
nant as any rensonablo man ever was,
My, Fraser was an old friend.. Ho had
been one of my guardinns.  He was my
father's executor, Iexpected my decla-
ration to be heartily welcomed, ~ Tully-
bardane is a better propurty than Glén
Levannoch. Whnt was there to stand
in our way? But when I eame back L
felt like n man who has boen stunned by
u troncherous blow. Allof a sudden,
for the firsttime in my life, I learned
tliat my titlo to Tullybardane was.not
beyond dispute. I heard that a certain
document had Jong been missing from
the title-deeds, and that till that doou-
mont were found, I conll nevor be
entiroly secure in my own home, But
what was far worse, under the cireum-
stunces, Mr. Fraser informed me he
could not ecncourage my suit for his
duaughter's hand.

What followed I don’t quite ramem-
ber. I have a haunting fear that I lost
my temper, and that on one side or the
other a good deal of strong lunguage

wis used. I know I swore I would
never give Nell n]). not even if I wure
turned out of Tullybardane neck and

crop next day, Of conrse, It was vory
foolish, but then the ecircums<tances
were exceptional.  When I got home 1
sent for the attorney, and for the next
four days 1 did noth ng, I think, except
consult lawyers and look over papers
and rummage every hole and corner of
the Grange for the missing dewd. But
what Mr. Frasor had told me proved to
®e only too true.

In the wock that followed 1 remomber
three things distinctly, not that they
wure in thomselyes important, but that
thoy bore upon that strange event which
mude o turning point in my life. ‘The
fivst is that Irode over to Glen Levan-
noch and was told that Mr, und Miss
Fraser had left home, to stay with frionds
in Edinburgh.  The second is that my
man George, who ucted as footmnn and
valot to me, got drunk one night and
left the house door wide open—for
which 1 have not geased to thank Provi-
dince ever since, Now, us a rule, I am
lenient to these failings. Whisky, I re-

rot to say, has an altraction for men
n those northern olimates, But,
whether it was that I was out of sorts,
or whether it was that my mother was
alarmed, I don't know, but I resolved
to make an exnmple, and I turned the
man out of the house the next day,
Tho third incident was more important,
und shall'be told at length.

Iama slesper. I don't dream
much, don’'t bellove In dream warn-
ings and such things. I have no faith
in ghosta—though I know for a fact
that my cousins, the Mac Mocks have a
banshee in their family—aos n fact, 1eay,
But about that time I used to try and
droam of u certain Indy, and so one
night I foll asloep nnd 1 tlﬁll dream. And
this is what 1 dreamed.

Ithought I was in Ednburgh, stand-
ing in Prinoos streot (and let me find
any stroot in England or anywhere olse
which can compare with that) and wait-
ing by the Waverly Monument, Op-
lmulm mo was a hotel, which 1 suppose

wits watching, for out of it presently
onmo, 8 cloay and~ivid ns in Nelly
Frasor, with 4 voil over her bead. She
eamo slowly toward me and lifted hor
veil, rovenling m fuce so white snd mis-
orablo that [ soarcely knew it, and then,
as 1 step, forwurd, she ralsed one
hand, and, pointing up noross the ﬁorgn
toward the High street hill, vanishid
into n moving mist, Then the shadows
bogan to shift and shutle themselyos,
ondl presontly out came anothor vision
from my degam. I wes

| consult art eminent ndvoeate.

ohanged, T socmed to be in o sort of
shop of offion. A eountor was hefore
me, ond all arountl mo wore thin phan-
tom figires, with no feataros that I
conlil soe,  Only one among theso inisty
shapes had n visible human face.  And
thnl one advaneed toward me with n
umile which I shall nover forgot. It
wns the face of o young man, slightly
drooped, ns i its owner wers shy or
deferentinl, with blae, bright ayes and

ntle, handsomn fontures, and fale
inir, and lips that seomed to be made
for lInughter, and a smile that shone like
n gleam of sunshine there. And inn
moment the face and forms had vanished,
The darkness seomod to grow darvker, [
heard sott steps walking in the aly, 1
folt as if n cold wind were blowing in
my face.  Suddonly I saw the chill sen
shining far off under thoe white stars, A
voloo that was harsh broke out in hoarse
laughter beside me, and thon—1 awoke.

Two days after 1 set out for Edin-
burgh, with three objeots. T wanted to
I want-
all to get o now servant,  And I want-
ed, at least, to find out whore the
Frasors weroe,

I saw tho great advoenate, ancd he con-
firmed my fears.  “Unless the missing
deed is found, my dear sir,” ho sald in
his blandest aoconts, Cyonr title is so
tefective ns to be entirely worthless,
shoulil a rival elaimant atise,"

I didd not sco the Frasers, but I got
their address, and I wrote one letter to
the fathor and four to the danghter, 1
engnged o new man servant in this
Wiy

Our need for o1 man servant heing
pressing, Twent, for the first and lust
time in my life, to n registry office. The
shop lay in the south of the town. up
veyond the High street, anid when I en-
tered it theve wore several siabdued-
looking beings, unfortunnte npplicints,
I suppose, stunding round.  Behind the
counter were a man and woman, and
to the former, having n prejudice in
fuvor of doing bnsinéss with my own
sox, begotten, perhaps, of shynoess;, 1 ap-
plied. ~He kept me waiting # long time.
Then he looked oyer o prodgions ledgor
and read me out numerouns applications
which were perfectly useless. At lust,
however, he came to one which I
thonght would do, I told hini so, nnd
he thereupon invited me to wait a little
longer. as the “young man" in question
wad likely to enll shortly, At first 1 res
fured, but on consideration I decidod to
go out and have my ha'r cut, and then
to retnrn and see if the young man were
there.

When T eame back some twenty min-
utes Inter, the small office was full of
people.  As [ entered, something in the
look of the place and the attituds of the
figures struck me as familine. Dat 1
dismissed the idea at onee.  The shop-
man came to weet me,

“Ine young man is here, sir,” he
saifd, and he tnrned with o wave of his
hand to o figore behind hime  The
figure wdvanesd. It was the figirve of
good looking boy rather than of a man,
slight and faiv, and with the heada lit-
tle drooping.  As the boy raised his face
to look at me, I started back.  Feature
for feature, ns clear as it conld be, it
was the face I had szen in my drenm!

I don't know what followad: I don't
know whethor my conduet appearid
very strange 1T don’t what the boy
gafd to me, or what 1 said to him, 1
have only o vague iden that T generally
assented to evervthing, And I know
that when I wenthome toTullybardane,
Sydney Logh went with mo as my man,
’l‘ull;‘h:lr-ltmu is n desolate place, It
ligs in o narrow gorge which runs down
stralght to the shore.  The hills slope
up on o ther hand, and end in tumblod
rocks and caverns where the sen fonm
breaks and the son waves sing,  Thoe
olil grange isa rambling house, From its
winhm\'s you ean ook over the beneh,
and only the falling gardens separato
you from it.  On the right hand is the

ibrary, which faces down n long avenue

of firs to the sen, and beyond the libra-
ry stretehes the deserted pavt of the
house, which for five-and-thivty years I
have boen meining to vepair.  "The li-
brary was rather n globmy room, com-
municating only by n long passage with
the other i'i’ilmhhe[l part< of the house.
Indeed, the whole house wus rvather
longly. For myself, I never minged
that, but I fancy it strock my new sery-
ant as o bit solitary and weird.

Now, I must tell you about the do-
ings of this young fellow. A day or
affor my return, both my mother and I
begun to notice something  strange
about him. It was not that I did not
like him, for I took a strong funcy to
him at once, and here, five-nnd-thirty
yvears after, he lives to this day less, 1
think, of a servant to us than u faithful
and' trust~1 friend. But certainly his
Lehavior was odid, and the first thing wao
observald was this,

One sfterncon 1 was sitting with my
mother in the drawing-room. DMy
mother had ordered ten.  Porsonally, 1
nm afraid of these unwholesome drinks,
and never have tnken to that surrepti-
tious fushion of working in an extra
meal in the afternoon. But I wus sit-
ting with her and talking vory discon-
solntely, forl folt l]ll)l'illlghl)‘lrv' yresaul.
Presently  Sydney came in with somo
cups of ten on a tray—a detestable plan
of taking tea if you must take it, but
one to which my desr mothor was par-
tinl.  He handed the tray to my mother,
und he handed it to me,  ‘Thoen, to our
surprise, he walked straight neross the
room to a big armchair that stood near
the window, and handed the tray to the
emply chairl  But the armchaiy, or ity
invisible occupant, refused it, apparent-
ly, and the moan withdrew. Tam en-
dowed with n lnrge fond of Scottish
humor, and I burst out laughing. My
mother was equally perplexoil.

“He must have thought there was
some one sitting there,"' she sajd. **Ho
must bo very short-sighted, poor boy.
It's yery strange. '’

*He must be as blind as a bat," Ian-
swered, “or else have been playing o
practicul joke on us, I never saw any-
thing 8o absurd in my life."

But in the next fow days I was dos-
tined to seo stranger things, I asked
Sydney If ‘he were shortsighted, but he
deniod the charge with warmth, And
yoet the more I watched lum, the moro
obvious was it that he was alway meot-
ing invisible people, Onge, na 1 chanood
to see him coming down stairs, I dis-
tinctly spw him draw back, pressing
himsolf against the wall, as if to nllow
an invisible person. to pass. Anothor
time I saw him walk to the front door,
open it, nnd hold it, aa if for an in-
visible visitor to pass out. After that 1
could stund It no longer. I am tho
worat possible hand _at fault-finding
with servants, but I was determined to
have an explanation of this. BSo that
afternoon [ spoke to Sydogy.

#8ydnoy,'" I snid, bluntly, *are you

ven to soeing ghosts?'!

» I, siel" he answered, with n smile of
astonishment,  **No, siv, L nover saw o
ghost in my life."

“Then, what do you mean,' I broko
out, "b{! behaying In the way you have
beon doing "'

The boy staved. Evidently he thought
me off my head, 1 dotermined to speak

more “U“‘u'a

&

standing, but all the surronndings had | o Phen, ' Tanid, “who was that porson

ou showel out of the house this morn-
ng?'  Tknow I liad him there, for I
wns giro nohady hnd aalled,

“0h, you mean the ol gentloman in
gray, sir.  He left no nnme. 1 thought,
air, he soemed to be ot home in the
III"“‘!:N I had seon him hore so ofton,
sir, !

Now It wins my turn to stare. T waa
dumbfounded. I literally stammered
for want of words. Then I showed
what I havo nlwnys thought was re-
markable prosent * of mind. T tirned
nround and wnlked into the dining-
room, telling the boy to follow. Thore
I pouroed out n glass of whisky and gave
Lt to him,

“Drink that,! 1 sailly “and you had
Batter it down. '

Obviously he thought ma ns cecentrie
n8 I thought him. ut he merely soid:
“Thank you, #ir,'"" and drank the
whisky.

“Do you fonl quite well?' I asked,
frigidiy.

SQuite well, thank you, sie"

s Are you subject to delusions or hal-
Incinations?"

“No, girs nover, sir,'' he answored
Iwrnnl tly, with o lurking smile, which
e vainly trind to coneeal,

That smile annoyed mes
ngain—

“Then, what on enrth do yon menn,"
T eviod, *by telling me  this nonsense
about o gentloman in gray "’
| Sydoey roses There was some dignis
Uy in his manner. He spoke  respeet-
fully, but in annjured tone;

1 beg your pardon, sir—but [ only
told you abont the gentleman  who
called, and 1 thonght, “sir, vou might
have seen him, for he passed by vou,
andl I faneied he nodded o yon as he
pussod,

Really, things hul come to n pretiy
mas!  Here was my own servant acens-
ng me of seeing invisible phantoms
whieh only oxistod in his own disors
derad brain!

But there—I will not repent all the
conversation that followed. I must say
Sydney kept his (emper wonderfully,
for Ilost mine. However, wo hada
long :-.xr]:m:lliun. which ented in this
way. The boy asserted positively thit
e had three or four
elderly  gentlemnn
nbout the house,

L]

I broke out

r o times m.“ﬂ(“"

in gray walking
Ho |'Ilf;5l?t‘l'l him in
the passages up  stairs and in  the
grounds outside,  He lod, he admitted,
{wondered  who he could be, and had
faneled that he must be some yvery in-
timate fricnd, or some one connected
with the establishment. He had never
heard him speak, eertainly, He had
inot as yet questioned  any of the other
| =ervants abont hime  Bat thon he hud
| himsell only been a few days in the
house, and  as yet did not know all the
wople ahout the place.  When I told
i that no one elss in the house had
ever heard of such o person, Sydney
was complotely staggered,  In faet, the
only resalt of our conversation was to
leave on the minds of each of us grave
doubts as to the other's sanity, if not as
to his own. Dot before we parted 1
made the boy promise me solemimly that
the vory noext time he saw this mysior-
fous figure e would summon me at
Onee.

Nest day nothing happened, and T
medituted dismissing ﬁg':lllln-}'. The duy
nfter, an evant ocenrreld which changod
[the eurtent of my thoughts, \\‘hh‘ll.
[ thank God, altered iy whole life sinee,
and which has made Sydney Loch the
most faithful friend I have.

It was Inte in the afternoon—n winter
{Uusk,  Lwas upstairs in my bed-room,
L writing n letter to Nelly, vowing that 1
would never g ve her up, and yet seeing
no prospect of ever being able to elaim
her for my wife, Iv was that hour when
the day begns lo pass into the night,
nnd shadows have grown gigantie, and
men's thonghts are tnening toward din-
ner.  Suddenly I wis roused by o guick
step and a knock at the door, Lonlled
out “Coma in," and Sydney  appeared
on the thveshold,  He looled very pale
and exeited, s fae as Leould seo him by
the dim light of my cundles, and he
spoke in n strange vo co.

“He is there, sir, the old gentleman
In gray—in the passago,™

I jumped up, and was following him
in a moment. It must have been woll
past six o'cloek, and yet the lights in
the corridor were still unlighted. 1
looked all nround, but conld see no one.

SWhere?'' Tsadl, in o whisper; for 1
think the gloom and the boy s strange
looks hud frightened my common sense
out of me.

Sydney took me by the arm and po'nt-
eil. 1 felt he was trembling all over.
And for my own part, an uncomforinble
chill seemed to be ereeping through my
limbs,

“There, sir, there—don’t you
him?—at the top of the stairs.
beckoning us to follow —come. ™’

I strained my eyes in the direction
where he pointed, but could discern
nothing, However, 1 canght hold of
SBydney's avm, und followed him silently,
like 0 sheep.,  Why 1 did so L cun not st
this momant conceive.

The boy lod the way down stairs, ap-
parently keeping his oyes tixed on somoe-
thing ho conil seo in front. 1 held him
blindly.  We went down and neross the
hall, and then cut of the front door into
the coli air. Tt was quite dark outside,
though one or two blurred stws were
flickering  palely, and the moon, 1
thought, was struggling behind a elond.
Round the house we woent, fastor and
fastor, into the gardens at the back, nnd
down the sloves toward the sea.  Syil-
ney seamed to be deagging me along,
Once 1 eaught a glimpse of his face and
I saw it was dendly white, although his
vyes woro stralning wildly after the
phantom hewas following. Still he went
on and on, We were nearing the beach
now, and I could hear the surf beating
aguinst the rocks, and dimly see the
white crests of the waves hanging in the
foggey night, Now wawereon the beach,
I fult the seaweed under my foet and
stumbled.  Still the boy dragged me
along, Now we must be on the brink
of the water, 1 thought, and shivered,
Thon I put out my other hand and
clutehed at Sydnoy's arm.

“In God's name, whore are you
going?'? I sald, in a tervified whisper,

The boy did not answer. He stopped
dead, The durkness was thick about
us.  We were standing In a mist, and
even the blurred stars had faded out,
Suddenly 1 folt o wive break over my
fuot, And at that moment, hissing out
unil echoing neross the darkness, there
geated in my enrs the sound of » harsh
und hollow liugh—the very laugh I had
henrd in my Cronm,

The gleom was so donso that could
only see the outline of Bydney's body,
though I was grasping him ‘with m
two hands, Thore wis a perfoet si-
lence. Htill 1 stood there motionless,
rootedd to the rocks. Thoen I felt the
boy start agan, toward the house, An-
utl':ur wave washed np agninst my foot ns
I toened with lim and begin to nsconid to
the gardens ngain,  Tho fog wus grows
ing thinner,  Prosontly it pacted, and »
sirong wind seemaoil (o have visen sud-
denly out of the ses, Now | eonld dis-
tuetly see Sydnoy's eves fixed on the
invisible thing boforé him. 1 conld
800, Lo, Wil we were wwunting  the

s00

He's

pale avente of troes, And from  the dis.
tant windows of the library o dim light
wis ensting  shadows down upon one
faces,  But wo did not make for thoss
windows, My gulde turnel off to the
loft, and we entored the desarted lmrl of
the house. [ felt attorly spellbound,
I soemod to have lost all power of vo-
litton. 1 believe I should blindly have
followed that boy to my death.

Wo had plunged info a labyrinth of
shadowy rooms, leaving the outer air,
How we got into that part of the house
Ieannot tell, T had not been there for
yenra,  Syidnoey could never have Loon
In it and’yet ho led me on rapidly, and
never faltored or hesltated once. 1
think the moon must have come out, for
thore was o faint light shining through
the windows ns wo pnssed, and by that
light he guided me. We crossod soveral
emply rooms nnd passages, and nt lnst
epme out into n long corridor.  That,
too, wo traversml. At the further end
n door opened before us. 1 steppod

throngh it into my own libeary, and
stood there in the lamplight, gazing
Hg, too,

stupidly into Svidney's face.
hml pauged.  But he never spoke n
word, nor lookald at me. His eyos wers
fixed on o tnll bookease in n corner of
the room. Presently he began to move
slowly toward it, and I, still holding
him, followod. Then, ns wo approach-
o ity to my uttor amuzement, tlln- wholo
bookense swung back upon its hinges,
rovorling n small closet, which I had
never soen before, with some dusty
rolls of paper lymg on n shelf within
it.  With o weird ery Sydney sprung
forward, wrenching himsclf from my
grasp,  Heo seized the papers, and,
tnrning, thrust them into  my hand,
Then, with his fuee ns white as snow
und eve distonded, he raised one arm
and pointed to the window. In another
moment ho had tottered back and fallen
on the Hoor,

Bt I was already at the window. In
my frenzy 1 dashed my shoulder against
it.  The fustening gave. The glass
camo erashing down  about me. 1 was
outside, stnnnhng in the chill blue night,
Round me the wind was whining and
blustoring,  Thoe fog had melted away.,
Overhead the sturs were burning golden.
The banishid elouds had gone,  But no
sign of any human ligure, mun or
ghost, was there, Only the desolitae
avenue, with its fir trees bending over
it, anil at the far end, in the dimness,
the high moon over tho whitened sea!

When I went into the library T found
Sydnoy in a dead faint on the floor.
rushed to the bell and rang it till its
toneswent pealing and clushing through
the house, ‘Then Iraised the boy in my
arms and earvled him easily into the
lighted hall.  The blood from the euts
of the broken gluss was running freely
down my faeo and hands.  But I did
not mind it, for I felt as if life had sud-
denly come back to me,  And when my
mother and the gervants came ont and
eathered, startled and lamenting, round
us, Ifell down on my knees beside the
boy and wept as never 1 wept, I think,
before that day orv since,

I linve no more to tell,  The eloset In
the library opencil, I found, by a seeret
spring—but what hand opened it that
terribio night I never know,  Among
the papers which Sydney had throst into
my. hund was the long lost doenment
which confirmed my title to the estate,
Sydney was for long very ill; butat last’
with eareful nursing—I know my moth-
er and Idid all we could for him, and
somebody else, who shall be nameless,
did more than we—he recovered, and
hns ever sinco  remained with me,
Neither of us ever spoke much of the
things we hwl seen that winter day,
The mystery of my inheritance is
a mystery still, and men will bury it
with us in our graves.  Only this 1
know and will tell' you, that, from that
hour to this, Sydney has never seen n
ghost again.

So Lam Grant of Tullybardane, and
the heiress of Gien Levannoch is my
wife. —4doston Sunday Herald.
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HO+SE-BACK RIDING.

The Different Styles of the Cowboys nl!s
the Croas-Country Men.

Last spring I had to leave the East in
the midst of the hunting season to  join
a ronnd-up in the eattle country of
Westerr: Dakota, and it was curious to
gcompare the totally different styles of
riding of the cowboys and the cross.
conntry men. A stock snddle weighs
thirty or forty pounds instead of ten or
fifteen, and neods an utterly different
sent from that adopted in the East. A
cowboy rides with very long stirrups,
sitt'ng torked woll down between his
high ponnel and cantel, and depends
greatly upon mere balance. In cutting
out o steer from a herd, in sitting o
bueking broncho, in stopping a night
stampude of many hundred maddened
animals, or in the performance of a
hundred other feats of reckless and
daring horsemanship, the cowhoy is
absolutely unequaled: and when he has
his own horse-gear he sits his animal
with the grace of n centnur, and yot he
Is eurionsly helpless the fivst time he
gots astride of one of the sminll Enstern
suddles,  Last summer, while purchas.
ing cattle in lown, one of my ranch
foremen hul to get on an ordinary snil-
dle to ride out of town and see n ranch
of steers, He is, perhaps, the best
vider on the ranch, and  will, with-
out hesitation, mount and master
beasts that I doubt if the boldest rider
in one of our Eastern hunts
wonlid eare to tackle; yet his unensinoss
on the now saddle was fairly comical,
At tirst he did not dare to trot, and the
least plunge of the horse bid fair to un-
seat himg nor did he begin to get aceus-
tomed to the sitnation until the very
ond of tho I](mrmry. In fuot, tho two
kinds of riding are so very difforont that
a man only accustomed to one feels al-
most as ill at ense when he first tries the
other a8 if he had never sat on o horse's
back before. It is rather funny to sce a
man who only knows one kind, and is
conceited enough to think that that Is
renlly the only Kind worth knowing,
when first he {‘1 brought into contact
with the other. Two or thres times 1
have known men try to follow hounds
on stock saddles, which are abhout as ill-
suited for the purpose as they well can
be, while it is even more laughable to
#o0 some young fellow from the Enst or
from England, who thinks he knows en-
tiroly too much nbout horsesto be taught
by barborinns, nttempt to do cow-work
with h's ordinnry riding or hunting rig.
Eunch kind is best in its own place, and
the man only accustomed to one will at
first findl himselt at o disudvantage whon
he tries the other, 1t must be sald, how-
ever, that in all probubility cowboys
would learn to vide woll noross country
much sooper than the nvernge oross-
country rider would master the dushing
and poenline stylo  of  hovsomanship
shown hy those whoso lifo business it is
to guned the wandering herds of the
gront Waostorn plains, A oavalry ofleer
trained ot West Point 15, porhaps, for
ull-round work, not unlikely to surpuss
s o horseman both cowbov and fox.

hunter, — Lheodore Kovscvelty dn Contury,

HOME AND FARM.

=Tho laying of soft-shillod opes
somet mes rosults from over-feading.
anl sometimoes lack or lime or shell 1mas
terinl,

~The Farm Jonrnal says that the
antmnls must deink in hot woather and
musl take what they enn get.  But they
hate nusty wator ns moch ns wo do.

~Lemon Cream: Peel three lomons
and sqneeze ot the juleo Into one quart
of milk.  Add the peel, cnt in pieces,
and cover the mixtura for a fow Ilmm-s:
then and six eggs, woll beaten. and one
pint of witer, well sweetened.  Strain
and &immer over o gontle five till it
thickens,  Scrve  very  cold.—Hoston
tHole,

—Coffoe Cake: One oup of brows
stigar, one cap of butter, one-half :_-ur
of molnsses, one cup of strong, cold eof-
foe, one teaspoontinl of sodn, two ten-
spoonfuls of cinnnmon, one tenspoonful
ol eloves, one cup of raising or currents
and five cups of sifteld flonr,. Add the
frait lost, rubibol in o little of the fHour,
Bake abont one hour, = Erchange.

—A Western farmer ndvises stringing
soed corn by tying the ears togother
with husca in some  pliace where the
o noean be saturated with conl smoke.
The odor, he says, repels squirrels anil
worms from enting the seed.  The seed
eomes up quicker, the plants grow more
vigoronsly and  ripen several  days
earlicr than from secd not so treated. —
Proy Times .

—'Too many farmers noglect to boil
the horses, They ave foolish. A bed
I8 needed, even in summer.  Wheat
straw fs the best for the purpose. It is
brittle, and the amimal will not get his
foet tanglod up in it.  Oat straw is too
tough.  Barley straw i3 too dusty. It
enuses irritatfon of the skin, A few
straws will not do.  Give a good, soft
botl, — Wentern: Rural,

—A practice that  has been tried with
vooil success, says Colman's Rural, 18
to mix the green hay with some old hay
or straw, putting first o layer of tho
straw, thon one of hay, then another of
straw, and so on till the mow 1s full or
the stack complote.  Thestraw not only
#bsorbs the moisture from the hay, and
thus alds in pre crving it, but it is itself
improved by this absorption of the odors
of the fresh hay, so that stock will eat
the straw up eclean, when before they
would hardly toneh it.

—To erystallize frait, pick ont the fin-
ost of any kind of fruit, leave in the
stones; beat the whites of three egzs to
n stifl froth, lay the frnit in the beaten
ear, with the stems upward; deain and
beat the part that drips off ngain: select
them ont one by one, amd dip them into
n enp of finely-powdered suzar.  Cover
n pnn with s sheet of fine paper, plice
the feait on it and set itin o cool oven.
When the ieing on the fruit beeomes
firmy, pile them on o dish and set them
in a cool plave.—Doston Budyet,

-
SAVING SEED.

Timely Hints to Those Who Dosire to
Huve Good Crops Next Senson.

We think it well to eall the attention
of the readers to the newid of heing care-
ful to save gooil seel for another sen-
son.  The earelessnoss of preserving
seed is a notorions fact,  While it isa
well-understood faot  that like in the
vegelnble worlil practieally produces
like, in thousnnds of cases, seed s just
a= likely to be saved from poor as from
good speeimons, and then the seed that
is gathered is not well taken care of.
The result is disnpppointmentin the next
vewr's erop and finally the conclusion
is renched that  the particular variety
wis ran out with the grower, and ho
goe: to the expense of buying fresh
secil. It is very likely, too, that such
men do not properly plant and eave for
the crops—for earclessness in one diree-
tion is pretty apt to imply  enrelessness

in al tirections —and ~ then  he
blames the soodsmnn, But
the seodsman, it may be,

tloes not alwuys sell as good seed as he
should, and even n eaveful grower will
be dizappointed. It is better to save
our own seed, if we will take the pains
to make a enreful gelection, for then we
will know precisely what we have, and
may reasonably expeet that swe will get
what we want another yeur. [tis folly to
snve the seed of weak plants. By what
lll'UITB’iﬁ of ressoning can we I“l‘){]}l.‘l.'t,
strong plants from the seeds gathored
from such plants?  Seed has o natural
tenduoney to degenerate, and  that ten-
dency must be combated, and it can be
combated only by making careful selee-
tion. Some seed plainly shows that it
has no permanence of charncteristies,
We plant it and it produces something
that in some marked ‘mrtinu]ur i not
whit we expeeted,  Now itis folly to
replant such seed,  Unless the plant it
produces is perfect, seod from the plant
can not rensonubly be expected  to give
sutisfnotion. It often requires many
vears of selection-breading, some onll it
to mvyest seed with permanence of ¢hae-
aeteristics,  The term  pedigree has
been attached to seed, and not inappro-
priately.  If o vaviety ean be cloarly
traced back through the difforent stuges
of its origin, its history may adil much
to the degree of esteom in which it is
helil.

The carrot is frequently referred to to
ghow what care in the selection of sewd
will do amd what earclessuess in the
same direction may result in,  If the
seml of carrot Is not garvefully pre-
served it will actually turn into a weed,
pnd though plants in general will retain
their distnetve character under neglect
much better than the currot will, still
there Is an unmistukable tendency to
degenerate, In the selection of seod,
too, we should have an eye to early ma-
turity. The plants that mature the
warlivst nre the ones from which the
seed should bo selected, It isulwaysde-
sirable, too, that fruit and vegetables
should be as nearly uniform in ap-

ponrance us it is possiblo to have
them. A very conslderabls  de-
groo  of  unifomity ean  be  in-

sureid by selecting seed from the plants
thut nre uniform.  ‘There is very groat
carelessness frequently in this particn-
lar. Even in selecting suech common
sood as eorn there is 80 much eareloss-
ness that soveral warieties are ofton
mixed, th its detrlment ns a salable
commudity.

Productiveness s n matter that no
onv newd be told should bo regurdid.
A productive plant, as well as a pro-
duet vo variely, should be the one
seleoted for scod, Cortnin trees are
more feaitfal than others which seem (o
be oqunlly us favorably situsted, and
everything points to the conclusion that
sieh trees  have  within  themselyes
supoerior productiveness.  The same ia
true of plants. Now this differenca
eun nob be explained, but the demons
stentedd foet is before us, and the best
wo can do 15 to resognize it and seleot
our soeil from the best, 1t 1s not unfres
quumi{ thi case that the dillerenes in
yiokd 18 attelbuted o other  causoes,
when s o matter of fact the diffaronce
in the quulity of sesd is the sole eause,
Lat ns propare o sivo goul sed this

sunsull = IFeslvrn flural,

PAPER RAILWAY TIES,

A Great Improvement Whieh Is Pro«
nonneed Perfect by Tta Invenlor.

“That is a rallvond tie." Tt wasof
the regnlar &lze and polished as smooth-
Iy us a ploce of Italian marble, The
grain was so fine and the whole appear-
ance was so artistic that it might easily
have been taken for a chip from a pil-
lar of a Groelan temple instend of such
a practieal thing ns a raflrond tie.  The
spenkor was s short, stout, swd-faced
man, with a lnrge head and overhang-
ing brows, and was the Inventor of this
mathetio sloeper, and in his little oflice
in Fulton street there were many mod-
ols of cars and railrond tracks seattor-
ol abouk “This," sald he, as he
putted the railrond tie lovingly, *'is the
rosult of yenrs of labor, and I believe
now that it Is perfeet. It is made of
puaper, which I believe is to enter to a
largo extent in all building operations
at no distant day. The great enemy to
the use of paper for many things is
molsture, and in  my invention, of
course, a means had to be discoversl to
prevent dampness from  having the
alightest effect, as o railrowml tie, heing
in the ground, is suhjocted constant-
Iy to it, and a rotten tie might
cause the loss of many tives and mueh
woperty,  The provess of manufacture
Lu seerel to o certain extent, bot the
tie is absolvtely fire and  water proof.
There; 1 will throw a pieee of the pre-
pared paper into the five.  You see it
will not burn. I havesubmerged it for
weeks and months in both hot and enld
water and the moisture has  never heen
found inside the surface.  Consequently
it ean not rot. . Though apporently ns
hurd as iron, an ordinary spike cun be
driven into it without ditienlty, and
when the spike is in position the mate-
rinl is of such a nature that it eloses
around the iron and holds it o Hrmly
that it can never be  shaken loose.
There is also a certain amount of spring
in the tie, and when there is n load on
it it operates nsa sort of cushion and
tukes away n certain amonntof jur from
running cars,  Under certain condi-
tions, by slightly altering the eombina-
tion of muterials, the puper conbie male
so hord that it will turn the edge of the
hardest tool without being more than
seratched.  The ordinary woolen tie
will last about five vears under the most
favorable conditions, while this paper
tie will stand any kind of weather for
at lenst thirty venrs,

“The paper nsed iz generally made of
straw, though almost any kind of fibre
will doas well.  Straw is preferred he-
cause it enn be easily obtained and the
supply is unlimitel. There are mills
in the west whoere the straw is made up
into boarils, It i= a lnrge industey and
wis first started to utilize the waste
steaw in the vast West for fuel, instead
of wood. This Is 0 paying business,
and fortunes are  being made ont of
what only a fow years noo wis thrown
away or burned up as useless.  These
boards are put together in layers, and
after being treated to a liberal dose of
comoent are put nnder o tremonidons
pressure in n hydraulie machine.  This
forees the ntoms  together in o solid
mass,  Under pressore o dozen bonrds
will take the place of one.  Heat is also
an agent in the manufacture of paper
ties, and they are thoroughly baked in
an oven at a high temperatnre. Undor
the present imperfect conditions and
applianees it takes considerable time to

make g tie, but with every thing huilt
in neeoflance with my plans they ean

be turned out quicker  than they cun he
cut from trees and at o much less cost,
The number of wooden  ties used every
yoar to construet new amd repair oll
rowds is enormons wmd s a laree ele-
ment in the disappeavance of forests in
this country, It i my belief from what
I know of papor that it is destinod to
tuke the plice of wood in many things,
and this will give protection to our for-
ests.  Legislation ean never protect the
forests ns long as there is such o large
demand for wool.

“The strength and durability of paper
is well shown in ear wheels mude of
this materinl. It mukes an iron wheol
sick to contemplute o light paper wheol
rinning for years after it lm: been
thrown away s useless.  Paper will
not only take the place of wood, hut
also of a good muny metals wnd of
stoneware. A portable paper buth-tub
itk one of the latest ideas, and pots,
plates, knives, forks, stoves and engines
made of papier have a large and in-
creasing market. A Jarge part of the
beautiful bronze ornaments and statues
seen in public places and offeral for
sale in stores devoted to the sale of
ancient and modern bronzes are made
of n composition the principal element
of which is paper or fibre. A man
tosday can wear paper shoes and vlothes,
eat from paper dishes with paper knives
and forks, served upon a puper tuble, sit
on a paper chair, sleep in a paper bod,
in a room carpoted with papor, wash in
a puper tub or bowl, live in n papor
house, ride in o paper ear or earringe,
sail in a paper boat, build up a fortune
on paper: and yet the industry is only
in its infanoy,  Are any railromls using
my tie? No. They all admit its useful-
ness and are willing to tey it with o big
df.' This means that 1 have ot to
satisfy the elique which s a part of
avery railroad in this country in the
purchasing department, and thoe only
wiy this can be done is to present them
with your invention or a controlling
interest. I amfighting agninst this anil
will try to boat them, so that I can gt
some benefit out of my labors, " —N. Y,
Lribune.

Webster and the Watchmaker.

Mr. Webster used to tell a storyat the
expense of Peter Little, who hud in early
life repaired clocks and watches, bat
who had for some years represented a
Maryland district in tho Honse, Ona
day he had the temerity to move to
amend a resolution by John Randolph
on the subject of military clalms, Mr.
Randolph rose np afwr the amendment
had boen offored, and, drawing his watch
from his fob, asked Peter what o'clock
it was, He told him. *Sir,"” replied
the orator, **you can mend my witeh,
but not my motions, You untlerstand
tloties, sir, but not tneties!" —Hen Per-
ley Povre, in Bosion Budget,

Eight=Hour Farm Laws.

Young Man in Search of n Place—
Do you need sny hands, Mr. Hiysoed?

Farmer Haoysood—Nosd 'em? Cep-
tainly I do. Pull of your cont and piteh
right in,

“How abont  the—er—cight-hour
rule? Do yon heliove in that?"

#That's the rulo on this farm, voung
man.  You go to work at four in the
morning anl knoek off ot noon,  Then
you go on again at one o'vloek and
wourk till nine,  Elght hours nt u thme
is onongh for me, Lwll you,"'=« Pailade!
yhia Vali,

.I'Nll(‘lilllllt! in aceounts,

PITH AND POINT.

«Tf olvilization continues its onward
mnveh the next contury will see the
pennity for enting raw  onlons twice as
nonvy as for house-bronking. — Danville
Dreeze,

—8nys a reeent writer: “Manis s
romance to n woman,”  Does ha mean
to insinunte that man s never troe?
Recent writers should beware of goner-
alizntions, — Chivago Journal.

—The Greok Statesman Papamichael-
opovlos deolined to form a make-ahift

inistry,  Nauturally he wantod to stay
in ofMiee long enough to write his name
on the page of history.—Springfield
Republican.,

~—Dickens snys, “No man liates him-
solft."  And it may be added that he
doesn't neod to, He will always find
r(-npll!—]1slr1ic'nh|rl_\' those to whom he
s extended fuvors —renly to take that
job off his hands, — Roston’ Courier,

—When yvon see o man take oft his hat
to you it is o sign that he respeets you,
but when he is scen divesting himsalf of
his coat you enn make up your mind
that he intends to try to make you re-
speet him, —Shoe and Leather Reportor.

—As pa and ma were having o little
ovening quarrel, thelr only child, little
Johnny, rushed inand exelaimed: “Pua,
what docs my teacher moenn by saying
that Linheritd my bad temper?”  Pa
hesitated, but maspontaneously replied:
“She meant that you are your father’s
awn bov,” o then burst into tears.—
N, Y. Ledger. o

So Detsey Briges has written o hook,
th? Who is she, and what has she been
toing? Has she just got marricd, or hos
shie only been divoresd? or is it 4 mor-
der that she has beencommitting? Don't
remember evepr having heard about here
before.  Must b some mistake —the
wrong name probably, —Boston Tran-
seript,

—A blindd man was sitting 1n com-
pany with somoe visitors when one of
the company Ieft the room.  “What
white teeth that Jndy has!™ said the
blind man,  <Why," said o friend, in
great surprise, “how can you  tell?"
CHeenuse, ' answered the blind man,
sfor the Inst hour she has done nothing
but lnngh. "—Ervhiange.

—thnweee, maw boy, I've glorions
news for yon™ SYaw dont saw!
What is it Oseahi?”  “Collawsare to ba
worn two inches highaw.'" *The denes,
vou say—that'll keep a fellal’s head
from wobbline—when the whalebone in
his eawsetts sticks into his wibs, Clevah
contwivanoee, Osenh: 81 winilly
Anglalsse, don't chew know ! — White-
feall Times,

—We respeetfully snggest to the lem-
onude venders that thoy purelise o new
lemon this year,  The cost will be
triffing, and the lemon will last them
for many generations.  The  emon
which they have nsied for so many vears
is, donbtless, valuable as o historieal
rolie, and is feagreant with the aromn ot
ol assoeintions,  But the present gen-
erntion is thonehtless, pnromantio, amd
ficklo, and eraves for something new. —
Lynn Union.

— —

THE VULGAR PENNY.
After Many Siruggles It fins  at
Beached the Preolfle Const,

There has lately been introaduced in
several lnrge rotail honses on Konrney
strect an innovation rexarding the pay-
ment of change which may  lead to im-
portant results for the general publie.
Itis no less than the payvment of conta
when less than afive-cent pieeo is doe to
purchasers, and is simply an imitation
of the Eustern  system.  For many
vears the ten-cent  plees was the lowest
spechmen of subsidiney coin that o Cali-
fornian woulil design to notice.  After
the mining times five-cent  pueces were
mtrodueed, but were exeecdingly searca
and little nsed, Car fare in those days
was ten conts @ ride, and nothing of
any consequence could be obtained for
n five-cent coine In 1876 the nickle
sivee wits introduesd in great quantities
n Californin. At fiest its eirenlation
wits quite lmited, bat geadunlly it ex-
tendod it intlnenee, and is now o rovog-
izl part of the system of exchange i
trade,  But  Californin  has never (e«
seended below the niekel, nnd has for
vears repudinted the eent picce.  In tho
Eust the eent piece has an extensive eir-
culation, and has a purchasing power
that would astonish 0 native-born Calis
fornian, who has alwavs regarided tho
five-cont piece as the lowest denomina-
tion of money in the financial system of
the United States,

A reporter ealled upon the proprietor
of a large dey-goods house which has in-
troduesd the small eoin, and asked hing
some questions regarding the innova-
tion, to which ho replied:

#Itis only a question of time when
the eastern system of using cents in
trinde will be followed on this const.
The downward tendeney of prices will
canse the introduction of one cent
vires.  Of conrse the injustice of o
myer payving two and a half conts more
thin he owes is not recognized by the
seller for the reason that it is his advan-
tage,  He will, therefore, objeet ns long
as possible,  But pennies are bonnd to
conte, as the nickols came.  The banks
wiere the fivst, after the Governmoent
oflices, to adopt and recognize cents, be-
vause their business requires the ntmost
Soveral stores
have followed in the wake of the banks
~I own ona of them—and have adopt-
ol the Eastern system. T find the plan
works well, our custoners are satistiol,
and there is no trouble or confusion
wising from giving exact change, in-
stendd of retaining port, us undor the bis
jystem, ' —San Kranciseo Chronicle,

Last

—
ALL IS FORGIVEN.

4 Dellberate Man Who Didn't Objoot e
Belng Called u Crank.

A man from s sequesterad township
»f Washington County called, the other
luy, on the president of the Arkansaw
[ndustrinl University,

*I have come ter see yer,' suid the
visitor, **herenso I have learn that yer've
got or heep o' sense, '

The president bowed and the visitor
eontinued: ‘1 come tor ax yer er ques-
tion that consarns me or good deal. Kr
feller over in my nolghborhood oalled
mo a crank. I knowed it wan't much
av er comperment but L'lowod tor mors
se'f thut 1 wouldn't hit him till 1 found
out whut he ment. Whut did be
meant"

sAccording to Carlyle,” saiil the
president, “n erank is o very headlon
very positive, loud, dull and angry kla
of mun.  The American signification of
the term, ns employed by the newspas
pers, is a sort of funatio, u somi-cruasy
man, "

*Thon I recken he thinks that I am
erbuut ho'f erasy, "

*Yos, 1 shoull think so,*

*Wull, I won't hit him ef lhnt'a‘ﬁ
bat at fust it made me powerful v
far 1 'lowed that he mentthat | wint ne
Hdge uv erhoss " —driansaw 1ravelen




