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I know time's 'into's 'round tho past
.Ind boyhood's dream nro fair, i

TTiiouwh retrospective vlilnu cast '
DlnBOlVtf them Into nlrlet memory comes to mo betimes
licit lips unit teotli lllu nimrl

Tho rliiKliiK Inttith llko ultvcr chimes
Of the yood olil'titHlilnnud girl.

1mo Ims lis trniiBmutntlons,
Throwing off old wuyf, for now,

And tlio Inw of compoiiniilloini
llrlhos us not to mnko wlo

But tlioio'H onu tiling lmis mully,
Mid lire's bustlo nnd Its whirl,

And I'd ttlvo n low yours uliully
To sen it good lil.

Without nlrs or nftectnttnn,
A mudOHt.voIco nnd low,

Not si ornlnir occupntlon,
Cheeks nil with hcnlth iirIow

Such wore our lrln In other tlnys i
Don't tnko mo for it churl.

Don't chlilu urn that I llko tho ways
Of the good old fashioned girl.

There wns trno lorn In the oldon tlmo
Not lovo ofvnln dlnplny,

And povouy wns not tho crlmo
It si'etua to bo

And n lovlna girl win well contont-- -
Nor strovo for knlitlit or eni-- l

But wedded ut her heart's swoot bont,
Did thacood old'tnchlonoil irlrl.

PliUadelpMa A'ciri.

THE MISSING DEED.

Tho Mannor of Finding It and
Winning a Brido.

I nm a Grant. I know tlir.ro nro oth-

er Grunts. A clumsy Englishman onoo
told mo that Grunt wits a very common
nstmo. Thcro aro tlio Grants of Grant
mid tho Grants of Dalvcy; thoro aro
Grants in Edinburgh and Grants m
London. Alas! tho Grants aro a disin-

herited race, for their grandfathers, it
seems, always squandered tho fortunes
which thoy ought to havo loft to their
sons. At least, I know that it was tho
c.tso of my own grandfather. Had ho
not played ducks and drakes with my
inheritance, I should havo boon but
there, I a:fl content to bo what I am,
Grant of Tullybardnno, and novor a
dearer or lovelier homo had Scottish
man to dwell in. My wife often laughs
at mo for boing so fond of tlio place.
But then tho strangost ovent of my lifo
is bound up with its possession. And
.surely I may woll remember and bo
thankful for that ovont, for without it
yonder lady with the silver hair would
search; now havo boon sitting near me,
:. ml laughing at tho follies of an old
man as sh(f docs.

y years ago I was living
hero lii tho Grange at Tullybardano.
Tho placo had como to my father by st

not many years before, ami ho
had tea real v learned to play tho laird
boforo ho died and loft it to mo. I was
only a boy then, anil my mother and I
were quito content with our livos in tho
new homo. So thoro I lived and grow
up to manhood, and thoro, in tho courf o
of years, I fell in love. Accordingly,
one winter morning I rode across to
Glon Lovanuocli, and asked Mr. Eraser
to givo mo his daughter to bj my wife.
Of course, I had found out beforehand
that Miss Fraser was not unwilling to bo
givon.

Well, wo had a long interview, nnd
tho results in brlof ,wcro these. I bad
loft homo tolerably confident, as ouo is
wont to bo at audi
returned about as dejected anil indig-
nant as any reasonable man over was.
Mr. Fraser was an old friend. Ho had
beon ono of my guardians. Ho was my
fatltcr's executor. I expected my decla-
ration to bo heartily welcomed. Tully-
bardano is a bottor propurty than Glen
Lovannoch. What wns there to stand
in our way? But when I came back I
folt llko a man who has boon stunned by
u treacherous blow. All of a sudden,
for tho iirsttimc In my lifo, I learned
that my titlo to Tullybardano was.not
beyond dispute. I heard that a certain
document had long; been missing from
tho title-deed- s nnd that till that docu-
ment wero found, I could novor bo
ontiroly sccuro in my own homo. But
what was far worse, under tho circum-
stances, Mr. Frnsor informed mo ho
could not encourage my suit for his
daughter's hand.

What followed I don't qulto romem-bo- r.

I havo n haunting fear that I lost
mv tompor, and that on ono side or tho
oilier a good deal of strong languago
was used. I know I sworo I would
novcr givo Nell up, not ovon if I wwe
turned out of Tullybardano neck and
crop next day. Of course, it was vory
foolish, but then tlio circumstances
wero oxcoptionnl. When I got homo I
&ent for tho attorney, nnd for tho next
four days I did noth ng, I think, oxcopt
consult lawyers and look over papers
nnd ruintnago every hole and cornor of
tho Grango for tho missing deed. But
what Mr. Frnsor had told mo provod to
to onlv too true.

In tlio week that followed 1 romombor
thrco things distinctly, not that thoy
wero in thomsolves important, but that
thoyboro upon that strango ovont which
miido" a turning point in my life. Tho
first is that I rodo over to Glon Lovan-
uocli and was told that Mr. and Miss
1'rasor had left homo, to stay with friends
in Edinburgh. Tho socond is that my
man George, who acted ns foottunn and
vnlet to mo, got drunk ono night nnd
left tho houso door wido opon for
which I havo not eeascd to thnnk Provi-
dence over sinco. Now, as n rulo, I am
lenlont to those failings. Whisky, I ro-gr- ot

to say, hns nn attraction for men
in those northorn climates. But,
whethor it wns that I wns out of sorts,
or whothor it was that my mother was
alarmed, I don't know, but I rosolvod
to in ako nn oxnmplo, and I ttirnod tho
man out of tho houso tho noxt day.
Tho third incident was more important,
nnd sli'lbo told at length.

I am u good sloopor. I don't dream
much; fdon't bollovo In dronni warn-
ings and such things. I havo no faith
in ghosts though I know for a fact
that my cousins, the Mao Mooks havo a
baushoo In tholr family as a fact, I pay.
But about tha( tlmo I used to try nnd
dronni of a cortaln lady, nnd so ono
night I foil asleep and I dfd dronni. And
this Is what I dreamed.

I thought I wns In Edinburgh, stand-
ing in Princes stroot (nnd lot mo iind
nuy stroot In England or nnywhoro olso
which can coinpnro with that) and wait-in- g

by tho Waverly Monument. Op- -

Iioslto mo was a hotel, which I suppose
watching, tor out of it presently

cnino, ns clear and vivid ns In lifo, Nolly
Frnsor, with a voil over her homl. She
camo slowly toward mo mid liftod hor
veil, revealing a fnco so tMto and mis-
erable that I scarcely know It, nml then,
as I stopped forward, she raised one
hand, awl, pointing up norosstho gorgo
toward tlio High street hill, vanished
into u moving mist. Thon tho shadows
boguu to shift nnd shtilllo thoinsolvos,
nnd presently out caino another vision
(rum my dream. I was thoro still,

iitnntllno;, but nil tho surroundings had
changed. I sootucd to bo In a sort of
shop or oflloo. A counter wns beforo
mo, ond all around nio wore thin plmn-to- ut

ligires, With no fenturos that I
could sec. Onlv onu among thoso misty
shapes Imd a vfstblo human fnco. And
thnt ono advanced toward ino with n
sinllo Which I ehnll novor forget. It
wns tho fnco of n young man, slightly
drooped, as If Its owner worn shy or
dcforontinl, with bluo, bright eyes nnd
gentle, handsome features, and fair
hair, and lips that sootned to bo mndo
for lnughtor, and a smllo that shonollko
a gleam of sunshine I lie re. And In n
moment tho faco nml forms had vanished.
Tho darkness scorned to grow dnrkor. I
heard soit steps walking In the nit'. I
fait as If a cold wind wero blowing in
my faco. Suddonly I saw tho chill sea
shining far off tinder tho white stars, A
Volco that wns harsh brokootit in hoarse
laughter bcsldo mo, nnd thon I awoke.

Two days after I sot out for Edin-
burgh, with three objects. I wanted to
consult art eminent advocate. I want-
ed to get a now servant. And I want-
ed, at least, to find out where tho
Erasers wero.

I saw tho groat advocate, and ho con-
firmed my fears. "Unless tho nilsslng
deed Is found, my dear sir," ho said In
his blandest accents, "your title is so
dofcclivo as to bo entirely worthless,
should a rival claimant arise."

I did not seo tho Erasers, but I cot
their address, nnd I wrote ono letter to
tho father and four to tlio daughter. I
engaged a now man servant in this
way:

Our need for a man servant hoing
pressing, I wont, for tiio first and lust
tlmo in my life, to n registry office. Tho
shop lay in tho south of tho town, up
beyond tho High street, and when I en-

tered it there wero several subducd-lookin- g

boinrjs, unfortunate applicants,
I suppose, standing round. Behind tho
counter wero a man and woman, and
to the formor, having a projttdico in
favor of doing businos with my own
sex, begotlon, perhaps, of shyness, I ap-

plied. Ho kept mo waiting along time.
Thon ho looked over a prod'gious ledger
and road mo out numerous applications
which wero perfectly useless. At last,
howovor, ho came to one which I
thought would do. I told him so, and
ho thereupon invited mo to wnit a littlo
longer, as tho "young man" in question
was likoly to call shortly. At first I re-
fused, but on consideration I decided to
go out and havo my hair cut, and then
to return and soo if tho young man wero
there.

When I emtio back some twenty min-
utes later, tho small office was full of
people. As I entered, something in tlio
look of tho placo and tho attitude of tho
figures struck mo as familiar. But I
dismissed tlio idea at once. Tho shop-
man catno to meet mo.

"Tlio young man is here, sir," ho
said, and ho turned with a wave of his
hnnil to a figure behind him. Tlio
figure advanced. It was tho figure of a
good looking boy rather than of a man,
slight and fair, and witli the hcnd.u lit-

tle drooping. As tho boy raised his faco
to look at mo, I started "back. Feature
for feature, as clear as it couh? be, it
wns tlio faeo I hud seen in my dream!'

I don't know what followed; I don't
know whether my conduct appeared
very strango. I "don't what tho, boy
said to inc, or whnt I said to him. I
liavo. only a vaguo idea that I generally
assented to everything. And I know
that when I went home toTtillybardnno,
Sydney Loeji wont with mo as" my nun.
Tullybardano is n desolate place. It
lies in a narrow gorgo which runs down
straight to the shore Tlio hills slope
up on o tlicr hand, and end in tumbled
rocks and caverns whero tho sea foam
breaks and tlio s?a waves sing. Tho
old grange is a rambling house. From its
windows you can look over tho bench,
and only tho falling gardens separate
you from it. On tho right hand is (ho
library, which frees down a long avenuo
of firs to tho sou, and beyond the libra-
ry stretches tho desorted part of tho
house, which for years I
have leou mo iiilug to ropair. The li-

brary was ruthor a globmy room, com-
municating only bv a long passugo with
Iho other inhabited parts of the houso.
Indeed, tho whole houso was rather
lonoly. For mysolf, I never minded
that, "but I fancy it struck my now serv-
ant ns a bit solitary and weird.

Now, I must tell you about tlio do-

ings of this young follow. A day or
aftor my return, both my mother and I
began to notice something strango
about him. It wns not that I did not
like him, for I took a strong fancy to
him at once, and horo,
years aftor, ho lives to this d ly less, 'l
think, of a servant to us than a faithful
and rusf"'l friond. But certainly his
behavior was odd, and tho first thing wo
observed was this.

Ono afternoon I was sitting with my
mother in tlio drawing-roo- My
mother had ordered tea. Personally, 'I
am afraid of thoso unwholesome drinks,
nnd novor havo taken to that surrepti-
tious fashion of working in an extra
meal in tlio afternoon. But I was sit-
ting with hor and talking very discon-
solately, fori folt thoroughly di;pros3.Ml.
Presently Sydney 'camo in with some
cups of tea on a tray a detestable plan
of taking tea if you must tako it, but
ono to which my doar mother was par-
tial. Ho handed tlio tray to my mother,
and ho handed it to mo, Then, to our
surprise, ho walked straight across tho
room to a big armchair that stood near
the window, and handed tho tray to tho
empty chair! But tho armchair, or Its
invisible occupant, refused it, apparent-
ly, and tho man withdrew. 1 am ed

with a largo fund of Scottisli
humor, nnd I burst out laughing. My
mother wns equally porploxod.

"Ho must havo thought there yru.s
somo ono sitting thoro," sho said. "Ho
must bo vory snort-sighte- poor boy.
It's vory strango."

"Ho must bo as blind ns a bnt," I,nn-swore- d,

"or olso havo boon playing a
practical joko on us. I novor saw any-
thing so absurd in my lifo."

But in tho next fow days I was des-
tined to soo strnngor things. I asked
Sydnoy If ho wore shortsighted, but ho
denied tho chnrgo with warmth. And
yet tjio more I watched hun, tho more
obvious wns it that ho was nlway moot-
ing invislblo pooplo, Once, as I chancod
to soe him coming down stairs, I dis-
tinctly saw him draw back, pressing
himself against tho wall, as if to allow
an invisible person to pass. Another
tliuo I saw him walk to the front door,
open It, nnd hold it, as If for an In-

visible visitor to pass out. Aftor that I
could stand It no longer. I am the
worst possiblo hand .at fault-findin- g

with sorvants, but I was tloteritiincd to
havo an explanation of this. So that
uftornoon I spoko to Sydnoy.

"Sydnoy," I suld, bluntly, 'aro you
gtyon to seeing ghosts?"

"I, slrl" ho answered, with a smllo of
astonishment, "No, sir, I novor saw iv

ghost lu my lifo."
"Thon, whqtdo you moan," I broke

out, by behaving in "tho way you have
boon dojngPu

Tho boy stared. Evidently ho thought
mo off my homl, 1 ilutunnliied to speak
uioro jjontly,

Then,'' Isaid, "who was thnt person
you showed out of the hoti'o tills morn-
ing?" I know I had h'm there, for I
was sure nobody liml called.

Oh, you nieiin the old gentlomaii In
gray, sir. Ho loft no iintno. I thought,
sir, 'ho scorned to bo at homo In tho
houso; I had seen him hero so oflon,
sir."

Now It wns my turn to stnro. I was
dumbfounded. I literally stammered
for want of words. Then I showed
whnt I havo nlwnys thought was

prosent of mind. I turned
nround and walked Into the dining-roo-

telling tho boy to follow. Thorn
I poured out a glass of whisky nndgavo
It to him.

"Drink that," 1 said, "and you had
bottor sit down,"

Obviously ho thought mo ns eccentric
as I thought him. But ho merely said;
"Thank you, sir," and drank tho
whisky.

'Do you fool qulto woll?" I nsked,
frigidly.

"Quito well, thank you, sir."
"Aro you subject to delusions or hal-

lucinations?" i

"No, sir; novor, sir," ho answered
promptly, with a lurking smile, which
no vainly tried to conceal.

That smilo annoyed me. I broke out
again

"Then, what on earth do you moan,"
I cried, "bv telling nio this nonsense
about a gentleman in gray? "

Sydney rose. Thoro was somo digni-
ty in his mannor. Ho spoko respect-
fully, but in nn injured tone:

"I beg your pardon, sir but I only
told you about tlio gentleman who
called, and 1 thought, sir, you might
have seen him, for ho passed by you,
and I fancied he nodded to you as ho
passed."

Rosillv, things had como to a pretty
pass! Hero was my own servant accus-
ing mo of seeing" invisible phantoms
which only existed In his own disor-
dered brain!

But thoro I will not ropo.it all tho
conversation that followed. I must say
Sydnoy kept his lempor wonderfully,
for I lost mine. However, wo had a
long explanation, which ended in tills
way. Tlio boy asserted positively that
lio"lrul thrco or four times scon an
elderly gentleman in gray walking
about the house. Ho had seen him in
tlio passages up stairs nnd in tlio
grounds outside. Ho had, ho admitted,
wondorod who ho could be, and had
fancied that ho must bo somo very in-

timate friend, or somo ono connected
with tlio establishment. Ho had never
heard him speak, certainly. He had
not as yet questioned any of Iho other
servs.nts about him. But then ho had
himself onlv beon a fow days in tlio
house, and as yot did not know all Iho
people about tins place. When I told
iiim that no ono olso in the house Imd
ever heard of such a person, Sydnoy
was completely staggered. In fact, tlio
only result of our conversation was to
leave on tho minds of each of us grave
doubts as to the other's sanity, if not as
to his own. But before wo parted I
made tho boy promise me solemnly that
the very next time lie saw this myster-
ious figure ho would summon me at
once.

Noxt day nothing hanponcd, and I
meditated dismissing Sydney. Tho day
after, an oviyit occurred which changed
tho current of my thoughts, winch,
thank God, altered my whole lifo since,
and which has made Sj dnoy Loch tlio
most faithful friend I have.

It was late in tlio afternoon a winter
dusk. 1 was upstairs in my bod-roo-

writing a letter to Nelly, vowing that I
would never g vo hor up, nnd jot seeing
no prospect of over being nb'o to claim
her for my wife. It was that hour wlion
the day beg'ns to pass into tho night,
and shadows havo grown gigantic, and
men's thoughts aro turning toward din-
ner. Suddenly I was routed by a quick
step and a knock at the door. I called
out "Come in," and Sydney nppcarod
on the thioshold. Ho 'looked very palo
and oxc'.tod, as far as I could seo him bj-tli-o

dim light of my caudles, and ho
spoko in a sti augo o'co.

"Ho is there, sir, tlio old gontloinan
in gray in tlio passage"

I jumped ii), and was following him
In n moment. It must havo beon woll
past six o'clock, nnd ot tho lights in
tlio corridor wero still tinllghtcd. I
looked all around, but could seo no ono.

"Where?" I sad, in a whisper; for I
think the gloom and tho boy's strango
looks had frightened my common sense
out of mo.

Sydney took mo by the arm and pont-c- d.

I felt ho was 'trembling all over.
And for my own part, an uncomfortable
chill seemed to bo creeping through my
limbs.

"There, sir, thoro don't u soo
him? at tho top of tho stairs. He's
beckoning us to follow conic."

I strained my eyes in tlio direction
whoro ho pointed, but could discern
nothing. However, I caught hold of
Sydney's arm, and followed himsilontly.
like a ehcop. Why I did so 1 can not at
this moment conceive.

Tlio bov led tho way down stairs, ap-

parently keeping his oyos fixed on some-
thing ho could Seo in front. 1 held him
blindly. Wo went down and across tho
hall, and then out of (ho front door into
tlio cold air. It was qnito dark outside,
though ono or two blurred stars wero
filckcring palely, and tho moon, I
thought, was struggling behind a cloud,
lion nil tho house wo wont, faster and
faster, into tho gardens. at tlio back, mid
down tho sloucs toward tho sea. Syd-
noy seemed to bo drugging mo along.
Ouco I caught a glimpse of his f.ico and
I saw it was deailiy wliito, although his
eyes wore straining wildly after tho
phantom ho was following. 'Still ho went
on and on. Wo wero nearmg tho beach
now, and I could hear tho surf boating
against tho rocks, nnd dimly seo tho
wliito crests of tlio waves hanging In tho
foggy night. Now w.) wero on tho benoh.
I felt tho soaweod under my foot and
stumbled. Still tho boy dragged mo
nlong. Now wo must bo on tho brink
of tlio water, I thought, and shivered.
Thou I put out niy other hand and
clutched at Sydnoy's arm.

"In God's name, whoro nro you
going?" I sntd, In a torrlflod whisper.

Tho boy did not answer. Ho stopped
dead. The darkness wns thick about
us. We woro standing In u mist, and
ovon tho blurred stars had faded out.
Suddenly I folt a wnvo bronk ovor my
foot. And at thnt moment, hissing out
and echoing across tho darkness, thcro
grnted in piy ours tho sound of a harsh
nnd hollow h ugh tho very laugh Iliad
hoard In my (.'ream,

Tho gloom wns so donso that could
only soo tho outline of Sydney's body,
though I was grasping hiin with my
two hands. Thoro was a porfoct si-

lence. Still I stood thoro motionless,
rooted to the rooks. Then I folt tho
boy start again, toward tho houso. An-

other wave washed up against my foot as
I turned with hint and begun to ascend to
tho gardens again, Tho fog wh grow-
ing Ultimo. ,Proseitly it parted, and a
strong wind teemed to have risen sud-
denly out of tho sou. Now l could

Sydney's ojes fixed on the
luyisiblo thing bofoio him, I could
seo, too, Mini, wo woro mounting tho

palo avenuo of trees, and from tho dls.
taut windows of tho library a dim light
was casting shndows down upon our
faces, lint wo did not make for thorftt
windows, My guide turned oil' to the
loft, nnd wo entered the desorted part of
tho houso. I folt utterly spellbound.
I secmod to havo lost all power of n.

1 bollovo I should blindly have
followed that boy to my death.

Wo had plunged Into a labyrinth of
shadowy rooms, leaving tho outer air.
How wo got Into thnt pnrt of tho houso
I cannot toll. I had not boon there for
venrs. Sydney could novor havo been
In It. and yot ho led mo on rapidly, and
novor faltered or hosltntcd once. 1

think tho moon must havo como out, for
there was a faint light shining throu-j'- i

tho windows its wo passed, and by that
light ho guided me. Wo crossed several
empty rooms and passages, and at last
camo out Into a long corridor. Thnt.
too, wo traversed. At tho further end
a door opened before us. I stopped
through it into my own library, and
stood thoro In tho lnmpllght, gazing
stupidly into Sydney's faco. lie, too,
hail paused. Hut ho never spoko a
word, nor looked nt mo. His eyes wero
fixed on a tall bookcaso in n cornor of
the room. Presently he began to move
slowly toward it, and I, still holding
hi in, followed. Then, ns wo approach-
ed it, to my uttor aina'oinciit, tliewholo
bookenso swung back upon its hinges,
lovealinga small closet, which I had
never soon bofore, with somo dusty
rolls of paper lying on a shelf within
it. With a weird cry Sydney sprung
lorwaru, wrenching iinnsoit irom my
grasp. He seized the papers, and,
tnrning, thrust them into my hand.
Thon, with his face as white as snow
and eye distended, ho raised ono arm
and pointed to tho window. In another
moment ho had tottered back and fallen
on tho lloor.

But I was already at tho window. In
my frenzy I dashed my shoulder against
it. Tho fastening gave. Tlio glass
camo crashing down about me. Fwas
outside, standing in tlio chill bluo night.
Hound mo tlio wind was whining and
blustoring. Tho fog hnd melted away.
Ovcrlicndtho stars wero burning golden.
Tho banished clouds had gone. But no
sign of nuy nil man ngurc, man or
ghost, was there. Only tho desolato
avenue, with its fir trees bending over
it, and at tho far ond, in tho dimness,
tlio high moon over tho whitened sea!

When I went into tho library I found
Sydnov in n dead faint on tlio lloor. I
rushed to tho boll and rang it till its
tones wont pealing and clashing through
tlio house. Then I raised tho boy in my
arms and carried him easily into tho
lighted hall. Tho blood from tho cuts
of tho broken glass was running freely
down mv face, and hands. But I dlil
not mind it, for I felt as if life had sud-
denly como back to me. And when

and tlio servants camo out anil
gathered, startled and lamenting, round
us, I fell down on my kneos beside the
boy and wept as never I wept, I think,
before that day or since.

I havo no more to toll. Tho closet in
tho library opened, I found, by a secret
spring- but what hand opened it that
tcrrlblo night I novor knew. Among
the papers which Sydnoy had thrust into
my. hand was tho" long lost document
which confirmed my titlo to tho estate.
Sydney was for long very ill; butatlast'
with careful nursing I know my moth-
er and I did all wo could for him, and
somebody oKo, who shall bo nameless,
did more than wo ho recovered, and
has over since remained with mo.
Neither of us ever spoko much of tho
things wo had soan that winter day.
Tho mystery of my inheritance 'is
a mystery still, and men will bury it
witli us in our graves. Only this I
know and will tell you, that, from that
hour to this, Sydney has never seen a
ghost again.

So I am Grant of Tullybardane, and
tho heiros. of Glen Lovaunooli Is my
wife. Motion Sunday Herald.

HOrfSE-BAC- K RIDING.

The DinVront Style of tbo Cowboys and
tlio Croirt-Countr- y Men.

Last spring I had to leavo tho East In

tho midst of tlio hunting season to join
a round-u- p in tho cattlo country ol
Western Dakota, and it was curious to
compare tho totally difi'cront styles ol
riding of tho cowboys and tho cross-

country met.. A stock saddle weighs
thirty or forty pounds instead of ten oi
fifteen, and needs an utterly tlifl'ercnt
seat from that adopted in tho East. A
cowboy rides with vory long stirrups,
sitt'ng forked woll down between his
high pommel nnd cantel, and deponds
greatly upon moro balance In cutting
out a steer from a herd, in sitting a
bucking broncho, in stopping a night
stampedo of many hundred maddened
animals, or in tho performance of a
hundred other feats of reckless and
daring horsemanship, tlio cowboy is
absolutely unoqualed; and when ho has
Ids own horse-gea- r ho sits his animal
with tho grace of a centaur, and yot ho
Is curiously helpless tho first time ho
gets nslrido of ono of tho small Eastern
saddles. Last summer, while purchas-
ing cattlo in Iowa, ono of my ranch
foremen had to get on an ordinary snd-dl- o

to ride out ot town and see a ranch
of steers. Ho is, perhaps, tho best
rider on tho ranch, and will, with-
out hesitation, mount and master
beasts that I doubt if tho boldest rider
in ono of our Eastern hunts
would care to taeklo; yot his uneasiness
on tho now saddlo was fairly comical.
At first ho did not daro to trot, and tho
loast plungo of tho horse bid fair to un-

seat him; nor did ho begin to get accus-
tomed to tho situation until tlio very
end of tho journey. In faat, tho two
kinds of riding aro so vory different that
n man only accustomed to ono fools al
most ns in ut ease wncn no ursttrtos mo
other as if ho had novor sat on a horso's
bnck beforo. It is rnthor funny to seo a
man who only knows ono kind, nnd Is
conceited ouough to think that that is
really tho only kind worth knowing,
whou first ho is brought into conflict
with tho othoi. Two or tliroo times I
havo known mon try to fallow hounds
on stock saddles, which nro about ns

for tho purpose as thoy well can
bo, while it Is ovon moro laughable to
seo somo young follow from the East or
from England, who thinks ho knows en-

tirely too muoh about horses to bo taught
by barbarians, attompt to do cow-wor- k

with his ordinary riding or hunting rig.
Enoh kind Is bost in Its own placo, nnd
tho man only accustomed to ono will nt
first find him-ol- f at adisadvantugowhon
ho tries the other. It must bo said, how-
ovor, that in all probability cowboys
would learn to rido woll across country
much sooner than tho average cross-
country ridor would master tho dashing
mid peculiar stylo of horsemanship
shown by those whoso life business it is
to guard tho wnndorlng herds of the
great Western plains. A cavnlryolllcor
trained nt West Point is, perhaps, for

work, not unlikely to surpuss.
ns hoi soman both rowtmv nml fo.v

at vemury,

HOME AND FARM.

Tlio laying of soft-shelle- d eggs
ininct hum resit s from ovor-feeilini- r,

nnd sometimes luck or lime orsholl ma.
terhil.

Tlio Farm Journal says that tho
animals must drink In hot weather nnd
must take what thoy can get. But they
liato tuisly water its much as wo do.

Lomnn Cream! Peel thrco lemons
nnd siiucoo out the julco into ono quart
of milk'. Add tho peel, cut In pieces,
nnd cover tho mlxtiiro for n fow lioursj
then and six ogg.4, woll beaten, and ono
pint of water, well sweetened. Strain
and simmer over a gentle tiro till It
thickens. Servo very cold. JJoslon
U lobe.

CoflV-- Cako. Ono cup of brown
sugar, ono cup of butter, ono-ha- lf cup
of molasses, ono cup of strong, cold cof-
fee, ono touspoimful of sodn, two

of cinnamon, one teaspoonful
of cloves, ouo cup of raisins or currents
and fivu cups of sifted Hour. Add tho
fruit last, rubbo 1 in a littlo of tlio Hour.
Bako about ono hour, Exchange.

A Western fanner advises stringing
"ceil com by tying tlio ears together
with busts 'in" somo place whero Iho
irra n can bo saturated with coal smoke.
Tho odor, ho says, repels squirrels nnd
worms from eating tho seed. Tlio seed
comes up quicker, tliu plants grow more
vigorously and ripen several days
earlier than from seed not so treated.
Troy Times.

Too many farmers nogloct to bed
the horse. Thoy aro foolish. A bed
is needed, oven in summor. Wheat
straw is tlio best for tho purpose. It is
brittle, and tho animal will not get his
feet tangled up in it. Oat straw is too
tough. Barley straw is too dusty. It
causes irritatfon of tlio skin. A fow
straws will not do. Givo a good, soft
bed. Western Jlurnl.

A practice that hns been tried with
good success, saj's Colmttn'x Jlurat, is
to mix tho green liuy with somo old liny
or straw, putting first a layer of tho
straw, then ono of hay, then another of
straw, and so on till the mow is full or
tho stack complete. The straw not only
absorbs tho moisture from tlio hay, and
thus aids in pre orving it, but it Is" itself
improved by this absorption of tho odors
of tlio fresh hay, so thnt stock will cat
tho straw up clean, whon boforo they
would hardly touch it.

To crystallize fruit, pick out tlio fin-

est of any kind of fruit, leave in tlio
stones; beat tho whites of tliroo eggs to
a still" froth, lay tlio fruit in tlio beaten
I'gs;, witli the stems upward; drain and
beat tho part that drips oil" again: select
them out ono by one, nnd dip them into
a cup of finely-powder- sugar. Cover
a pan with a 'sheet of lino papor, placo
tho fruit on it and set it in a cool oven.
When tho icing on tho fruit becomes
firm, pile lliom cm a dish and sot them
in a cool place. lloston liiuVjet.

SAVING SEED.

Timely Uinta to Theme Who Desire to
In,i ('noil Crops Next SetiHou.

Wo think it well to call tho attention
of tlio readers to the need of being care-
ful to save good seed for another sea-

son. Tho carelessness of preserving
seed is a notorious fact. While it is a

fact that liko in the
vogetablo world practical! produces
like, in thousands of cases, seed is just
as likely to bo saved from poor its from
good specimens, and then tho seed that
is gatltercd is not well taken euro of.
The result is disappointment in tho noxt

crop nnd finally tho conclusion
Is reached that tho particular variety
was run out with tho grower, and ho
goes to tlio expense of buying fresh
seed. It is very likely, too, that such
men do not properly plant and care for
tho crops for carelossnos's in ono direc-
tion is pretty apt to imply carelessness
in all directions and then ho
blames tho seedsman. But
tho seedsman, it may be,
does not always sell as good seed as ho
should, and oven a careful grower will
bo disappointed. It is bottor to save
our own seed, if wo will tako tho pains
to mako a careful selection, for then wo
will know precisely what wo have, and
may reasonably expect that wo will got
what, wo want another year. Itis folly to
save the seed of weak plants. By what
process of reasoning can wo expect
strong plnnti from tho seeds gathered
from such plants? Seed has a natural
tondjney to degenerate and that ton-ilcn-

must bo combated, and it can be
combated only by making careful selec-
tion. Somo seed pla'nly shows that it
has no permanence of characteristics.
Wo plant it nnd it produces something
that in some marked particular is not
what wo expected. Now it is folly to
replant such seed. Unless tho plant it
produces is perfect, seed from tho plant
can not reasonably bo expected to givo
satisfaction. It often requires many
years of selection-broodin- g, some call it--to

invest seed with porinaneneo of char-
acteristics. Tho term pedigrco has
been attached to seed, and not inappro-
priately. If a varioty can bo clearly
traced "back through tlio different stage's
of its origin, its hNtory may add much
to tho degreo of esteem in which it is
held.

Tho carrot is frequently referred to to
show whnt caro in tho selection of seed
will do and what carelessness in the
sanio direction may result in. If tlio
seed of carrot is not carefully pre-
served it will actually turn into u weed,
mid though plants in"genornl will retain
their distinctive character under neglect
much bolter than tho carrot will, still
there is an unmistakable tendency to
degenerate. In tho selection of .seed,
too. wo should havo an oyo to early ma-
turity. The plants that mature tho
earliest aro tho ones from which tlio
seed should bo selected. It is always de-

sirable, too, that fruit and vegetables
should bo as nearly uniform in ap-
pearance us it is possiblo to havo
tlioin. A vory ooiisldorablo de-

gree of uiilfomity can bo in-

sured by selecting seed from tho plants
that nro uniform. There Is vory great
carelessness frequently in this particu-
lar. Even in selecting such common
seed us corn there Is so much careless-
ness that several varieties aro often
mixed, to its detriment ns a salable
commodity.

Productiveness is a mutter that no
ouo need bo told should bo regarded.
A productive plant, as woll as a o

varioty, should be the ono
selected for seed. Curtain trcos aro
more fruitful than others which seoin to
bo equally us favorably situated, nnd
everything points to tlio conclusion that
such tices huvu within thomsolves
superior productiveness. Tlio muiio is
truo of plants. Now this dilloronoo
nm not bo explained, but tlio demon-
strated fact is before us, mid tlio best
wo fiin do is to rooogni.o It nnd select
ourbcod from tho bost. It Is not iinfro.
qiiuiitly the ease (hut tliu diffoveiico In
yield Is attributed to other cuusos,
when us n matter of fact tlio dlflaroncQ
in the quality of teed is the solo cause.
Lot us propuro to save good nm tui

, wuson, II atow Jlurnl,

PAPER RAILWAY TIES.

A flrent Improvement Which I
1'erfeet by Itn Inventor.

"That is n railroad tic." It wns of
tho regular size and polished as smooth-
ly n a plcco of Italian marble. Tho
grntn was so lino nnd the wholo appoar-anc- o

was so artistic that it might easily
havo boon taken for a chip from a pll-l- nr

of a Groclnn tcmplo instead of such
a practical thing as a railroad tie. Tlio
speaker was a short, stout, sud-facc- d

man, with a largo head nnd overhang-
ing brows, and wns the Inventor of this
rosthotlc slcopcr, nnd In his littlo olllco
In Fulton street thcro woro many mod-

els of cars nnd railroad tracks scatter-
ed about. "This," said he, as ho
pattod tho railroad tlo lovingly, "Is tho
result of years of labor, and I bollovu
now that It Is porfect. It Is mndo of
paper, which I bollovo Is to enter to a
largo extent In nil building operations
at no distant day. The grout enemy to
tho use of paper for many things is
moisture nnd in mv Invention, of
course, n mentis hnd to bo discovered to
prevent dampness from having tho
sllghtost effect, ns a railroad tie, belnj
in tho ground, is subjected constant
ly to it, and a rotten tlo might
cause tho loss of many lives and much
tiropertv. ino process ot muiiiuacturo
is secret to a certain extent, but tho
tio is absolutely flro and water proof.
There; l will throw a piece ot tuo pre-
pared paper into tlio lire. You eo it
will not burn. I huve.submergcd it for
weeks and months in both hot and cold
wnter nnd the moisture has never been
found inside the surface Consequently
it can not rot. Though apparently a's
hard as iron, nn ordinary spike can bo
driven into it without dilllculty, and
when tiio spike is in position tliu mate-
rial is of such a nature that it closes
around the iron and holds it so firmly
that it can never bo shaken loose.
There is also a certain amount of spring
in tlio tie, and when there is a load on
it it operates as a sort of cushion and
takes away a certain amountof jar from
running cars. Uniler certain condi-
tions, by slightly altering tlio combina-
tion of material's, tlio paper can bo made
so hard that It will turn tlio edgo of the
hardest tool without being moro than
scratched. Tlio ordinary wooden tic
will last about live tinderthc mo-.- t

favorable conditions, while this paper
tio will stand any kind of weather for
nt lenst thirty yours.

"Tho paper used is generally made of
straw, though almost any kind of libro
will do as woll. Straw is preferred be-

cause it can bo casilj- - obtained and the
supply is unlimited." Thcro aro mills
in tlio west whoro the straw is made up
into boards. It is a large industry and
was first started to utilize tho waste
straw in the vast West for fuel, instead
of wood. This is a paying biisinos,
and fortunes are being mndo out of
what only a few jenrs ago was thrown
away or 'burned" up as These
boards aro put together in layers, and
after being treated to a llberaf diic of
cement nro put under a tremendous
pressure in a hydraulic machine. This
lorcos tho ntofus together In n solid
mass. Under pressure a doen boards
will tako tho place of one. Heat is also
an agent in tlio manufacture of paper
ties, and thoy are thoroughly baked In
an ovon at a" high temperature. Under
tho present imperfect conditions and
appliances it takes considerable timo to
make ie, but with every thing built
in accoTdancu with nry plans they can
bo turned out quicker "than thoy can be
cut from trees and at a much less eo.
Tho number of wooden ties used every
year to construct new and repair ofd
roads is enormous and is n largo ele-
ment in tlio disappearance of forests in
this countrj. It my belief from what
1 know of "paper that it is destined to
tako tlio placo of wood in many thing-- ,
and this will crivo protection to' our for
ests. Legislation can never protect the
forests as long ns there is such a largo
demand for wood.

"Tho strength nnd durability of paper
is well shown in car wheels made of
this material. It makes an iron wheel
.sick to contemplate u light paper wheol
running for years after it lias been
thrown away as useless. Paper will
not only tako the placo of wood, but
also of a good many metals nnd of
stoneware A portable paper bath-tu-b

is ono of tho latent ideas, and pots,
plates, knives, forks, stoves and engines
mndo of paper havo a largo and in-

creasing market. A largo part of tlio
beautiful bronzo ornaments and statues
scon in public places and o tiered for
sale in stores devoted to tho salo of
ancient and modern bronzes aro mndo
of a composition tho principal clement
of which is paper or fibre. A man

y can wear paper shoes and clothe-- ,
cut from papor dishes with paper knives
and forks, served upon a paper table, sit
on a paper chair, steep in a paper bed,
in a room carpeted with paper, wasli in
a paper tub or bowd, live in a papor
house, rido in a paper cur or carriage
sail in a paper boat, build up a fortune
on paper; and j-- tho industry is only
in its infancy. Aro any railroads using
my tie? No. Thoy nil"admit its

and aro willing to try it with a iiig
'If.' This moans that 1 havo got to
satisfy tlio cliquo which is a part of
every railroad in this country in the
purchasing department, and "tho only
way this can bo dono is to prosent them
with j'our invention or a controlling
interest. I am lighting against this and
will try to beat them, so that I can get
somo benefit out of nry labors." A. 1".

Tribune.

Webster and the Watchmaker.

Mr. Wobstor used to toll a story nt tho
expense of Potor Littlo, who had in curly
lifo repaired clocks and watches, but
who hnd for somo years represented a
Maryland district in tho House. Ouo
day ho hnd tho tomorlty to move to
nmend a resolution by John llnndolph
on tlio subject of military claims. Mr.
Randolph roso up after tho amendment
hnd been offered, and, drawing his watch
from his fob, uskod Poter what o'clock
it wns. Ho told him. "Sir," replied
tlio orator, "you can niond my watch,
but not my motions. You understand
tlctics, sir, but not tactics!" Zch J'er-le- y

1'oore, in Boston Budget.

Eight-Hou- r Farm Laws.

Young Man in Search of a Placo
Do you need any hands, Mr, Hayseed P

Farmer Hayseed Nood 'uniP Cer-

tainly I do. Pull of jour coat and pitch
right In.

"How about tho or eight-hou- r

rule? Do von bollovo In that?"
That's tliu rule on this liirin, young

man. You go (o work at four In tho
morning and knock oil' ut noon, Thon
you go on ngiiln nt "ono o'clock and
work till nine, Eight hours nt u time
is enough formo, 1 lull you." I'liiladtl
ihin Vail,

PITH AND POINT.

If civilization continues Its onward
march tlio next century will seo the
penalty for eating rnw onions twlco m
neuvj' ns for houso-bronkln- Danville
Urcczc.

Says a rrcent writer : " Man Is i
romance to a woman." Docs ho mean
to Insinuate thnt man Is novcr true ?
itcccnt writers should bownro of genor-all.atlo- ns.

Chicago Journal,
Tho Greek Statesman Pnpnmlchnol-nnoul- os

declined to form n mnkc-shi- ft

Ministry. Naturally ho wanted to stny
In olllco long enough to wrlto his nnmo
on tho page of Tilstory. Springfield
llcpublican.

Dickens says, "No man hntes him-
self." And It may bo added that ho
doesn't need to. Ho will always find

particularly thoso to whom ho
ins extended favors ready to tako that

Job off his hands. lloston Courier.
When seo a mun tnko off his hat

fo u It is a sign that ho respects you,
biit'when ho Is seen divesting himsolf of
his coat you can mako up your mind
that ho intends to try to make you re-

spect him. .SVioc and Leather Ilcporlcr- -
As pa and ma wero having a littlo

evening quarrel, their only child, littlo
Jolinnv, rushed In and oxclnlined: "Pa,
whnt docs my teacher mean by saying

.that I Inherited my bad temper?" Pa
hesitated, but niuspontaneouslj replied:
"Sho meant that you aro your" father's
own boy," nnd then burst into tears.
A". Y. Ledger. ."

So Betsey Briggs has written n book,
ch? Who is she, and what lias sho been
doing? Has she just got married, or has
sho only beon divorced? or is it a mur-
der that sho has been committing? Don't
remember ever having heard about her
before. Must be somo mistake tlio
wrong name probably. lloston 'Tran-
script.

A blind man was sitting In com-
pany with somo visitors when one of
the company left the room. "What
white tcctli that lady has!" said tho
blind man. "Why," "said a friend, in
great surprise, ''how can you tell?"
"Because, answered tho lilind man,
"for tho lat hour sho has done nothing
but laugh." Exi'hainjf.

"Gawgo. maw boy, I'vo glorious
news for you." "Yaw don't saw!
What is it Oscali?" "Collawsure to bo
worn two inches higliaw." "Tho deuce",
you say that'll keep a fellah's head
from wobbling when the whalebone in
his cawsetts sticks into his wibs. Clcvali
contwlvance, h; so woally
AnglaU-o- , don't chew know?" White-
hall Times.

Wo respectfully suggest to tho lem-
onade vendors that tliov purchase a new
lemon this j'ear. Tho cost will bo
trilling, and tlio lemon will last them
for many generations. The lemon
which tho'v have iwd for so many jvurs
is, doubtless, valuablo us a historical
relic, and is fragrant with the aroma of
old associations. But tho present gen-
eration is thoughtless, tinromnntic, and
fickle, and craves for something now.
Lynn Union.

THE VULGAR PENNY.

After Mutiy SlriiKKli" It lint lit I.at
Itdleheil the I'lielltr CinlHt.

Thero has lately beon introduced in
several largo retail houses on Kearney
street an innovation regarding tho pay-

ment of change which may lead to im-

portant results for tho general public.
It is no less than tlio payment of cents
when less than a five-ce- piece is duo to
purchasers, and is simply nn imitation
of tho Eastern system. For many
years the ten-ce- piece was tlio lowest
specimen of subsidiary coin that a Cali-fornia- n

would design to notice. After
tho mining times live-ce- pieces were
introduced, but wero exceedingly seared
and littlo used. Car faro in those davs
was ten cents a rido, nnd nothing of
any consequence could bo obtained for
a "live-ce- coin. In 1870 tlio itickle
pioco wns introduced in grout quantities
in California. At first its circulation
was quito limited, but gradually it ex-

tended its inllucncc, and is now a recog-
nized part of tlio system of exchange in
trade. But California has never de-

scended bolow tho nickel, and has for
vears repudiated tho cent piece. In tin-Ea-

tho cent pioco lias an extensive cir-
culation, and has a purchasing power
that would astonish a native-bor- n Culi.
fornian, who bus ulways regarded tho
live-ce- plcco as tho lowest denomina-
tion of niouev in the financial system ot
tho United S"taU-s-.

A rcportor called upon tlio proprietor
of a largo dry-goo- houso which lias in-

troduced the small coin, ami asked hint
somo questions regarding tlio innova-
tion, to which liu replied:

"It is only a question of timo when
the eastern system of using cents in
trade will bo" followed on this coast.
Tlio downward tendency of prices will
cause tho introduction of ono cent
pieces. Of eourso tlio injustice of a
buyer paying two and a half cents moro
than ho owes is not recognized bj tlio
poller for tho reason that it is his advan-
tage Ho will, therefore, object as long
as possiblo. But pennies aro bound to
come as tho nickels caiuo. Tho bunks
woro tlio first, utter tlio Government
offices, to udopt and rccognio cents, be-

cause their business requires tho utmost
exactitude in accounts. Several stores
have followed in tlio wako of the banks

I own ono of them and havo adopt-
ed tlio Eastorn system. I Hnd the plan
works well, our customers aro satisfied,
iiul thoro is no trouble or confusion
irising from giving exact change,

of retaining part, as under tho bit
lystcni." &" Francisco Chronicle.

ALL IS FORGIVEN.

1 Deliberate Man Who Didn't Object (
Urine Called Crank.

A man from a scqucstorod township
it Washington County called, tho other
lay, on tho president of tho Arkausaw
Industrial University.

"I havo como tor soo yor," suld the
visitor, "borcaso I havo loarn tliatyor'ro
got or hoop o' sense"

Tho president bowod and tho visitor
continued: "1 como tor axj'or or ques-
tion that consnrns mo or good deal. Er
feller over In my neighborhood called
mo n crank. I knowed It wan't much
uv er comporme'if but I 'lowed tor mor-10- 'f

thnt 1 wouldn't hit him till I found
out whut ho moot. Whnt did be
moanP"

"According to Carlj'lo," suld the
president, "a crank Is a vory headlong,
very positive, loud, dull and angry kind
of man. Tho Ainorlcau signification ot
the term, ns employed by tho newspa-
pers, is a sort of fanatic, a semi-craz- y

man."
"Thou I rcokon ho thinks that I am

erbcut ha' f crazy,"
Yos, 1 should think so."
Wall, 1 won't hit him of that's all.

bat at fust it made mo powerful mod
fur I 'lowed that ho inont that 1 want n
jjdgo uv orho." Arkwuaw Training


