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owgﬂ__o“ the Sout!lefrf..ﬂéa?- s “Dear me! Mr. Neville,” ~replied |

| Violet, “What a stupid question!
% | WheneverIread every one who can-
not find something else to say asks
what I am readinz. I mi answer’
vou, like Hamlet,, ‘Words, ‘words,
words;’ but I'll_have compassion on
your ignorance and tell you. I or.
was till you came, reading ‘A" Mad
Marriage.””’ Eh *

“Do you like: novels?”’ :

“Yes, or I shouldn’t read them.
Nevertheless, I find many of them
very provdking, especially those
written by women.”

“Whyt” :

“Because they' create ideal men
such as we look for in vain in real
life. ' But there are no such men.”

“There have been men,’ said Tox,
‘who gave up all forlove. Antony
found it —" Sl

“Stop right here!” cried Violet.
“Poor Marc Antony has been dead
and buovied 1,900 years. Don't for,
goodness sake, don’t dragz him out
and make him the scapegoat of your
sex any more.”’ ;

“Miss Caryll, I am sorry you are
so bitfer on my sex.

“What are you two discussing?”’
said Minnie, running out on the piaz-
za. “It's growing dark, I hope you
haven’t been quarreling.” = -

*“Oh, no,’- said Violet with a sneer;
“it takes two people to quarrel, and
they must both have some decided
characteristics.” .4 :

“Now Violet,” said Minnie. “It's
too. bad to give Tom hard shots after
his South American. experiences.
Tom, go and see‘mamma, she wants
you, and don’t stay here to be abus-
.ed. You have done enough in the
way of bravery in the morasses of the
Amazon.”

And Tom, laughing, bade the young
ladies good-evening -and” went into.
the house to see his aunt before going
home. -

“Minnie,”’ said Violet a few mo-
ments afterward; “Did you say your
cousin had been brave in thesouthern
wilds?”’

“Yes; didn’t he tell you anything
about his trip?”?

“Well,—no; I don’t believe 1 gave
him a chance.” ; :

“Why, he was quite heroic. When
the vessel lay at anchor in the mouth
oi the Amazon, Tom’s chum, Frank

‘Winter already on his trump bas blown
\ A warning stern to thee.
And they, thy mates,” age in, su;any Spain,
Are circling in the blue, /
Where azure h#avens and all unruffled

Inain,
Blend jn the same soft hue.

We grenm of Summer still ‘while thou art
ere; i
But soon at death of day,
Like a last hope, thou too wilt disappear
Ior ever and for aye!

* . HOW SHE HATED.

UST picture to your
self a charming villa
in the Italian style
stahding upon a lit-
= tle point of land
Y which runs out of
the eastern bank of
the Hudson, not

many miles from Newberg. The house
is light and airy; the lawns are close-

mown and dotted with ﬂowgrs; the
trees ‘are plenty and . give:graceful
shade, and at the moment svhen ‘our
story begine—a summer evening at
sunset, when the sky was flooded with
a rich yellow—the whole scene was
radiant with a.supernatural beauty.
On the piazza of the house were two
" young ladies, one reading ‘a novel as
shelay in a comfortable hammock,
the other embroidering a pair of slip-
pers in a large arm-chair. . ;
The girls were opposite types of
beauty. The young woman who was
working on the slippers was a sweet-
~ faced blonde. P
“The young lady in the hammock
was a decided brunette. Her hair
was 80 black that in some lights it
looked blue. Her eyes were a rich
brown, something like that Van Dyke
brown whicli painters solike to mingle
avith their warmest shadows.
The minutes rol'ed along and soon
" the sun disappeared in the gorgeous
west. Then the blonde girl looked up i“#;?g; ec{e}'l.\rit]?vzrht;c:?:;d. &!;I&heF 2:{
from her work and addressed her |'\can't gwim, Tom seized aling ]:.nife.,
Lompanion. ‘ which the boatswain’s mate carried
“Violet,” she said, ‘‘what in the

and, without a moment’s hesitation,
world have you been reading all after- | SPranginto the water. Frank had
noon?’’ .

: sunk for a second time and a shark
'The dgrk beauty in the hammock

was only a_few yards away. Tom
looked up with a-little yawn, and,

rose tothe surface with Frank in his
arms, slipped the rope they threwhim
brushing away a fly that had made a
post of ebservation of her piquant

around Frank and bidding the men
on deck haul up, he turned to defend
nose, repited: .
“I've beed “reading a very stupid

himself from the shark. When he
story entitled ‘A Mad Matriage.”

was hauled up on deck his arm was
broken in twoplaces by the blow he
received from the shark’s tail when it
: shite dived.
¢ Stupid!” exclaimed .the blonde, s .
opening her blue eyes to ‘the fullest _Tgm Neville _.ﬂ’;t byd his b{:dﬂf?m
extent. “I didn’t thinkso.” window that right and smoked *for
“Minnie Duncan,” 8aid Violet, “you | 22 hour thinking about a rich, dark
are just the  simplest-minded girl in ila.cq with & piquant nose, a pair og
the world”, ' ey eeI.) eyes and a set expression o
““Violet Caryll,”” “retorted Minnie. | 5COID- - g :
< should like to knowwhy:” * ° . The possessor of the said face was
“Why, my dear; you read this|in the meantime indulging in ber little
book and "thought it beuutiful. I |reéveries, too, and went to sleep
think'it is stupid, because  the hero | thoroughly.satisfied that "Fom Neville
don’t exist exceptin the imagmation | Was one of the same ordinary men
of novelists, who write of men as they | She had always met. -
wught to be, not as they are.””* it St S S T R A
. “‘Oh, nonsense! there:are good men | Violet was sitting by theriver one
1tn'the worl%.thﬁcou’,h'a.ven'_t happened | after-noon rea,diing. Tom cq,méle- in
v VO Seenyrol-them, from rowing and went up and sat
“Well, you must acknowledge, dear, | gown by her, P
that 1've had plenty of chance to find ‘‘What are youn reading?’’ ha asked.
them. I looked in vainfor one at “The same old q]_‘[egtion"’ she 're-
‘Washington. I failed to find them in plied: “I am reading the same im-
the court of England. I saw none in | possible things about the grand love-
Pavis, I saw none in It&]}’, I sawnone of man for woman.”’

 shefelt a suddenslackinzofher horse’s

.and seal‘a letter so as to leave a

anywhere. I found the same old worn-
out types—the man of fashion and
the man of reason—but the man of

“And you don’t believe it?”’
“Nol”
Tom sprang to his feet.

{ “And I love Harry Marshall, and

noble soul T never met.”’

“I think'I have met one,” said ‘Min-
mie, softly, with a tender light in her
BYUS.

)‘jOh, yes; you are in love, and you
ghink your lover a hero. Go on.
Marry him, then you’ll find your
«deity is only a little clay idol, after
all. Bah! I hate men!”

“Miss Violet,”” he said, “thisis too
much. You know that I have not
watched your every movement for the
last six weeks for amusement. You
know that I love you, that I worship
you. Tell me I am not mad.’”"

He stretched out both hands to her
and stood still. But she arose with a
laugh. ; g

“Good-bye, Mr. Neville,” she said!
and turning, she whnt up the path,
leaving him alone. . - “
) : ; Tom flung himself upon the greens-
“There you are, hoping against |ward and stared blanky out upon the
thope.” - = R river. i

“We'll see,” laughed Minnie. “My T e A SR AT R S
cousin, Tom Neville, who lives next A weelk passed. Minnie was stand-
to us, will be home from South Ameri- | ing ‘on the piazza and Violet was
ca to-morrow, -and Ishall thenshiow | neunting her'horse for aride. ;
wou a man who is a man.” 101

“Nonsense! If he's a man.he’s just
flike the rest. I don’t want to meet
Jiim; I tell you I hate men.””

‘ There was 2 step on thegravelwalk,
and turning around Minnie saw a
brouzed and bearded féllow, her quon-
«dam fair-haired cousin. : s

mo matter how much you hate men,
you musn’t say anythingagainst him.
Besides, I'hope to convert you.”

let,” said Minnie; s .
 “Does he?’ said Violet, with a half-
spppresfed sigh. -0 osp sl o0
- ‘“Yes, poor fellow; your refusal has

‘broken his heart.” i

‘“He is a—go on, King!” exclaimed
ous : : Violet,' suddenly striking her horse
“0h, Tom,” s,he cried, “how glad I |+vith her little riding whip. =~ S
am to see youl” ; "~ . _+| Sherode out into the deep woods
“Ny sweet,. little cousin,” he said, | among ' the hills. The oods were
stroking her golden hair, “so you | bright. Here and there were little
anissed me, eh? “But you took good clusters of wild ‘flowers, about which
ccare to console yourself by finding a | the slow bee hung in drowsy delight.

; rmanent resting-place for this bright | Birds united in a -chorus of vesy
~head. God bless you, Minnie, I hope | praises; - the whole ‘scene ‘was full of
+ you'll be very _'h!!-FPy"'.’ ) Sgh i D O A R RS
-And he stooved and kissed her gen ! ; “There
ly on the forehead. ) she
“But, oh, Tom:” she said, “l am
ing.”” ~ And turning to wher

v none of it

‘Tom goes away to-morrow, Vio- |

Ti
‘self he says, ‘Why, my ham’s gone!”

. Tuarning a_short curye in'the road,
‘8he saw another large tree lying di-
rectly across her path. Then shie
knew her fate. She had often heard
‘of frightened horses running headlonsg
Into stone walls, and she knew her
horse  would not stop till he had
‘hurled himself, against that fallen
monarch of the mountain. 2
“8She closed hereyesin terror. Then

speed and opened her:eves.to find
Tom Neville holding the bit in-an iron
grasp, while the horse still struggling
forward, trampled under foot the
manly limbs. But Tom never let go
his hold till the brute stopped and
Violet dismounted.

“*Thank God, you are safe.”

“But you are hurt.”” she ecried,
:ivri?ngmg her hands, ¢ oh, what shall I

0 LR y -

“I am—sorry,” he said, with an
effort, his face becoming very pale,
“to trouble youn, Miss Oaryll, but I
fear—you—you—will have to go home
—alone—and send some one—after
me,”’ i

For a moment Violet hesitated; and
then, remounting her still trembling
horse, she rode away. =+ -

As ‘soon as her back was turned
Tom Neville sank back senseless, for
both his legs were broken.

B ® * * *

When Tom returned to conscious-
ness hefound himself in hisownroom,
in bed, with both legs confined in
a heavy'casing of plaster paris. °

Violet came in atter awhile.

“Mr. Neville,” said Violet in a low,
tremulous voice. “I haye come to
thank you for my life and to ask you
to forgive me.” :

“To forgive you?"

“Yes; for hurting you, first in your
heart and then in your limbs.” IfI
could only give my life to atone for
the wrong I%uwa done you!”’

And the tears rolled down her
cheeks while she buried her face in her
hands. '

For afew minutes both were si-
lent. Then she looked up and their
eyes met.

‘Violet!” he said softly, “will you

Will you give it—to me?”’ j

“Tom,” she cried, throwing hersell
on her knees beside the bed, “take my
life and my soull”—New York
News. g

Early Envelopes,
He would .be thought aneccentrio
person who should at this day fold

blank outside, and thereon write the
address, discarding theenvelope. But
the time is easily within living recol-
lection when one of the things which
went to the making of an accomplish-
ed lady or gentleman was knowing
how to fold a letter neatly in oblong
shape, the vacant space coming out-
side for the direction, and the edge be-
ing secured with sealing wax, or often-
er with wafers. It is difficult to un-
derstand why envelopes came into
common use at so late a day, for they
were devised apd in some instances
made use of ab a very early period.
Their first appearance seems to have
been in France, where letters were en-
closed in envelopes as long ago as the
reign of Liouis X1V, in thelast half of
the seventeenth century. Specimens
dating as far back as 1653 have been
preserved go this day; and a letter
written, sealed and addressed by the
most Christian King himself to his
natural son, the Count of Soulouse,
in April, 1706, was enclosed in an en-
velope, and is still in existence.
Other envelopes possessing historical
va peare those whith contain letters
written by Madame de Pompadour in
1760, by Frederick the Great 1766,
and by 3ir James Ogilvie to the Brit-
ish Secretary of State in "1696.

Sll.unrised Plg. :
LittlePete never intends to miss-
tate things, but his yery figurative
imagination sometimes gets the better
oi his facts. He starts out to tell
something which is perfectly true, but
before he is done he has generally
drifted off info some picturesque ex-
aggeration. The other day he ex-
claimed to a companion:
" “Just think Billy! Out in. Chicago
they aren’t going to be cruel to the
igs any more when they kill them.
They’re going to chloroform them.?
{How do they do it?” asked Billy.
“Why, they just put a sponge in
front of the pig’s nose, and he goes
ight to sleep, when he comes to him-

And by and by he says, ‘Goodness!
‘SBome'body’s sawed my leg off’ and
th?}: he finds out that he’s all cut
up!”? ; i ;

 HowtoTake a Sweat.

- People who take camphor, ipecacu-
-ana-and half a dozen kinds of teasto
‘provoke a perspiration are grossly in-

| ' method of constructing a granary,
|‘and one of the’recommendations was
‘that, as it was open underneath, the
‘hogs could be relied upon te dispose

give your life to atone for my past?,

.for about one minute.

‘solve corrosive sublimate, and tur-

of any rats that might attempt to
‘work their way into it. i
This would be all very avell if the
protection of the corn was the only
point to be considered. But how
‘about the hoga? ‘ It is well to lmow

flla.t that noisome and terrible pest,

the trichina spiralis, infests rats, and
that swine that devour the infested
rodents are apt themselves to beeome
food for the trichinz. To be sure, the
pest may be derived from other
sources also; but it wounld seem to be
a very absurd tempting of ill-fortune
tomake special provision for stocking
the herd with so pernicious a para-
site. :

The enormous losses .which have
fallen upon the hog rdisers of this
country through the prevalenee of
trichinosis—and even through the
suspicion of its. prevalence—ought to
wayn farmers to take every possible

recaution to ’'prevent their swine

rom eating rats or any other trichina

infested food. Rats ought to be
suppressed, most assuredly, but not
by exposing the hogs to the peril of®
becoming infested with a- pest so
dangerous to human life. The de-
struction of rats, combined with clean
food, pure water and clean quarters,
are the most important safeguards
against the spread of the pest. '

Another troublesome pest which
infests swine is a small tapeworm, the
measle, which, like the trichina, may
be communicated to man. The well-
known swine disease talled measles is
produced by this pest. It is very un-
safe to partake of measly pork, unless
i has been thoroughly cooked, and
even then one would rather know
that it was not measly. “Inever eat
random pork,” said a wise man. Sam
Weller’s maxim respecting ‘‘weal pie”
has an adaptive application to pork
of whose origin one]fmows nothing.

Among sheep parasites one of the
most troublesome is the brain blad-
der worm, so named from its appear-
ance to watery bladdersin the brain
of the sheep. Its presenceinthebrains
gives rise to thedisease knownas ‘‘gid”
or “turnside,”’ because the, infested
animal seems to be giddy, or turns
about continually in one diréction
until it drops and diesinconvulsions,
This parasite isderived from thedrop-
owngs of dogs in pastures where sheep
ave kept, and as it is said that at
Jaast 25 per cent, of the dogs are in-
fested by these worms, wehave anoth-
er argument in favor of the suppres-
sion of all useless vagabond curs.

But, destructive as this pest some-
times is, it is less so than anothet, of
which millions have died in England
‘and many thousands in this country
—the liver fluke, the worm which
causes the diesease known asliver rot.
The worm embeds itself in the liver,
where the chief  mischief is
done, interfering with the distribulion
of the bile, and thus in-
ducing = billious fever, of which
the  animal dies. Sheep  in-
fested with this dangerous par-
-asite should be at once killed, and
if they have been in pasture aiter the
disease has developed the rest of the
flock should be at once removed to
another pasture on higher ground, or
to some inclosure where they cannot
have access to a stream flowing below
the infested pasture,

Sheep are also infested by two very
troublesome insects, the tick and the
scab mite. When the former are very
numerous sheep and lambs—especial!
ly the latter—are tormented to death
by them, and'even when few in num-
ber they caunse great pain and weak-
ness from loss of blood. Dipping is
the proper remedy for this, and the
scab mite—a terrible pest, which has
caused the loss of entire flocks when
its first appearance has been neglect-
ed. Various solutions are used as ‘a
remedy for these pests, and of these
one of the best is a. strong decoction
of tobacco and sulpbur, into which:
the sheep is plunged, all but the head,
The scab is a
disease which must be “nipped in the

‘bud,” for it spreads with great rapid-

ity. i
Corrosive Sublimate Liniment,
Take a pint of turpentine, which
put in a good, strong bottle adding’
an ounce of finely pulverized corro-
sive sublimate and an ounce of gum
camphor. Shake well and let the

.mixture stand for 24 hours, when it |
' will be fit for use. The value of this

Jliniment depends greatly npon the

‘fineness to which the corrosive subli-

‘mate is pulverized. Grind it as fine
aspossible in a druggist’s mortar;
pounding with a hammey will not an-
swer. Thrte object of this - pulveriza-

| tion is to getthe substance in such a
| form that it will be_readily dissolv.
by the tu )

entine. There are com-

‘paratively few liquids which will dis-

‘pentine isone of  these. Corrosive
sublimate is well known e of the

@ f but the qualit

| head; but it is te d with
~ j caution im these cases, and not at all

TEpEAGRE Lhon

it

to be used with great

corrodes vessels of metal. Apply-with
a little mop of soit rag. In all bone
‘affections the liniment 8 to be thor-
‘ronghly dried in by means of a hot
irom, held close‘te the medicatedspot,
''but net close enough to burn the ani-
‘mal. :

Keep the materials for making this
preparation and the medicine itself
out of the way of children. Taken
internally it is @ wviolent poison, but
may be antidoted by the white ol
eggs. It will not hurt the hands pro-
vided the skin is whole and sound. It
is so corrosive that persons wunac-
quainted with its use are sometimes
alarmed at the severity with which it
acts upon the skin of the horse.
Nothing more strikingly shows the
difference between the constitution of
the horse and that of the human
being than the action of this medi-
cine, which it dreadfully inflames, cor-
rodes, and puffs out the skin of the
former, harms that of the latter not
at all.—C. M. A., Anita, Iowa.

Culling the Sheep.

One of the best times to dispose of
sheep to the best advantage is during
the summer. With Eood pasturage at
that time many of the sheep that
would be difficult to fatten on dry
feed alone can be gotten into a good
marketable condition and-be sold at
prices that will give a gpod per cent of
profit on the feed. Where a number of
sheep are kept—and more or less can
be kept onevery farm—it willbe found
a good plan to'look carefully over the
flock and select out all that it may
seem best not to winter. As a rule it
is not a good plan to winter any ani-
mals thateither in growth orasbreed-
ers will not pay a good profit on the
feed required to winter them, and
when they arein good condition to
market then is the best time to sell
them. In manylocalities mutton can
be sold during thesummer betterthan
any other time, and sheep that could
not be sold in any other way to
good adyantage can be butchered
and sold out very rapidly atgood
prices. Oné item with mutton is to
hays it well fattened before selling.
Old ewes that have passed their use-
fulness as breeders, or old wethers
that ordinarly never should be kept
can be marketed. With sheep as
with other stéck, there must be con-
tinual effort to improve, selecting out
and marketing all of the lower grades
and keeping only the best for breed-
ing. While, of course much depends
upon the ram, yet if good care 1s not
taken to select out good ewes the re-
sult will not be as good as may be
‘desired, and with sheep no more
economical plans of improving can be
followed than to use a full-blooded
ram of some of the better breeds with
carefully selected ewes, and then each
year carefully selecting out the very
best ewe lambs for breeding and fat-
tering the balance—and u sheep that
it would be difficult to fatten during
the late fall or winte- can be made
marketable in the next two months
and be sold to a good advantage, and
1t i8 nearly always good economy to
do so.

What to'—Fe—.ed Fowls,

Just what feed to give fowls for best
results is not fully settledin the minds
of many breeders, Many say corn is
not good for laying hens, but most
use corn _once or twice a day, says
Poultry Topics. 1have had satisfac-
tory results using oats, wheat and
corn in the order named. Wheat is
one of the best grains for laying hens,
but is too expensive for general use.
Oatsare good for poultryifthe beards
are gcorched off. If fed whole they
should be scorched or scalded to soft-
en the hull and *beard. Rye is good
for fowls two or three times a week,
being a bone and muscle prodnger.
‘How much feed should a hen have
for good results? DMost breed-
ers aim to feed: liberally,
and in so doing sometimes give
to much for best results. No infallible
rule can be given forfeeding. Imitate
nature as closely as possible. If the-
fowls are penned up, they need special
care. p

What fowls need is plenty of grit,
lime, wood ashes, bran, crushed bone,
charcodl, green foodand water should
be in easy reach of the fowls whether
penned up or not. These at large
will do well on one ration. a day in
summer, but in winter give feed twice
a day. Feed young chicks on dry feed
and sweet milk and keep clean water
and sand at their command. The
best foodiscorn bread and bran scald-
ed with a little curd initfor about two
weeks then cracked corn is good. Phe
worst enemies to small echicks are
damp quarters and lice.

Charcoal for Mogs.

The Western Swine Herd says that
hard wood, charred,
most desicable; yet the hogs are not
particular ‘@s to the kind of wood
their supply of charcoal comes from if
‘they are so fortnnate as to get any at
all, 'We have charred old pieces of
rail that was only it for wood and
found that they made a desirable
‘quality for the hogs. “When the rails
-are piled and fired they soon char.
‘Where this is as perfect as possible
the fire is easily drowned out. The
amount of eoal conld no doubt be in-
creased by exercising and taking’more
are in burning, by pitting the rails

d:smothering the fire when desired,
{ Ll of the fuel vlv;:uld
rdly pay tor this extra care. Many

et .are entirely _anti’sﬁez'
charcoal they get from corn
up about the feeding yard
ned -till charred, and then

_the fire. They make an
snbstitute where wood is
However it is made the hogs

ksow him wher you meet him and he
will knmow you.

‘Once or twice in a lifetime he is
I and, and one who is worthy of him

‘He will make the most and the best

_of the good that is in you, and so in-' ;

fluence you that the evil in-you will
steadily diminishk the longer you -

| Enow him. Whatever is deficient in

yow he will supply, and in a like man-
ner you will fill his reeds amd wants.
You will fit tegether beeause you were

‘made for ome another. When you

meet him it} will seem as if yon had al-

. waiys known him, as if, somehow, in 0

Bome formerexistence: you wete true
comrades and friends, and now only
picked up the chain' that had been
dropped erewhile. And this impres-
sion as of previous acquaintance will
not die out, as with lovers, but will
continue to the end, and grow strong-
er, foryour friendiis your counterpart, B
your other self. .

Your honor, your good name, will be
as sacred to himas his own. Never
once will he show cowardice, jealousy
or treachery. ‘He' will rejoice with
royal gladness when all goes well with
you, he will sympathise with: and try
to help: yowwhen you are ill at ease,
exactly as he would try to help him-
shlf. You can depend on him as on &
rock for support. Whenyou find him
cherish him as your life, and never let
him go. -

But how will you find him? Make
yourself worthy of such a friend, and
he will come to you of his own:accord. .

Protecting the -Money.

There is no-absolute safety for life
or property in this world, but as hu-
man ingenuity increases it certainly
looks as if bank robbers—robbers
from without, at any rate—were find-
ing their knavish business more and r
more nearly an imposeible one. Of
the safeguards of the Bank of Eng- l
land the Manchester Guardian says:

Its outer doors are now so finely ?
balanced that a clerk, by pressing a
knob under his desk, can close them
instantly, and they cannot be open-
ed again except by special process.
This is doneto preventthe daring and )
ingenious unemployed of the great
metropolis from robbing the famous
institution. ' :

The bullion department of this
great English banking establishment
is nightly sabmerged .in'several feet of
water by the action of machinery.
In some of the London banks the
bullion departments are connected
with the manager's sleeping-rooms,
and an entrance cannot be effected B
without setting off an.alarm near this 1§
person’s head. —

If a dishonest official, during day i
or night, should take even one from a
pile of a ‘thousand sovereigns, the
whole pile would instantly sink and
a pool of water take its place, besides

letting every person in.the establish-
ment know of the theft.

o

e

A Grass for Dry-Reglons.

At the experimental grass station
at Garden City, Kan., trials have
been in progress for some time of
several hundred new varieties of
grasses, with a view to finding some
that would make good: meadows and
pastures in localities. where little, if
any, rain falls, and where irrigation® }
is expensive or impracticable.

The experiments, it is reported,
have already been attended with
marked success. One of the grasses
especially recommended is the brome
grass “bromis inermis’” which was
introduced from Europe not long ago. !
This grass, it is claimed, will make ¥
good pasturage for nine months of
the year, or will cut two.crops of hay,
without irrization and practically
without rain. . L

If, on wider trial, this grass proves 1

to be all that isclaimed for it, and

makes a good, nutritious pasture and |

good-hay inthe arid localities vo which

robably is the |

a liberal supply at all

LS

| blue grass.

it ig adapted, 1t will prove a boom
indeed. There are immense tracts of
land in the West that only need such
a. grass as this is reprezented to bzto §
give them great value as cattle ranges. ¥
We sincerely hope it will be found |
that brome grass is all that it is dese
eribed to be.

The Scissors-Grinder.

At a dinner of friends, if yon wish
to mystify those on the opposite sida
of the table, offer to sharpen their f
‘knives on anew kind of grindstone
Place your plate on your knees, the ff
holiow part toward you, keeping it j§
upright by leaning it against the edge {§
of the table, above which it should §
show about two inches. !
_ Place the blade of the knife on the [ §
plate, taking the ordinary position of{}
a knife-grinfler. By a slight tremulous
motion of the lezs make the plataly)
dance on the knees, so as to rise and **
fall rapidly from one-thirty-second to!
one-tenth of an inch, the knife-blade’"
barely touching it. . :

Your oppsite neighbors will believe
that they see the plate turning on its"
centre, like the whecl of the scisors-
grinder, and will greatly admire the o
address with whichycuhaveimparted
to the plate such a rapid rotary
motion.—L'Illustration. e

' Natare rotates crops. When the
forests Jof -0oak and hickory have|
“been rimoved a thick growth of everd|
greens appears, In New England}
where pine forests have been removed,
the miiple, chestnat and oak have
_=prung up. A similar rotation isiound
in_ timcthy m/aadows. followed by

\




