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imal Foetey.
For THE DEMOCRAT ANIY SENTINEL.
To Miss E, C
Uh ' tis sweet in & world of deception like this,
To find one true heart that to friendship is given,
And feel in its confidence carth’s only bliss,
That mortals enjoy upon this side of Heaven ;
Then turn not away from me thar gentle look,
That is with affection and tenderness beaming,
The world and its follies, we morals can brook,
Iflovers and friends are not fulse to their seeming.

Thy heart is as free from all youtlful deception,

As the spirits that sing around Allah’s bright
throne,

"Phy smiles banish sorrow nnd heart felt dejection,

And happiness reigns where its worth was un-
Enown ;

The afllicted in anguish seek thy consolation,

Contentment to find from remorse’s dark power,

And leave thee with hearts full of reanimation,

As the rose, when refreshed Ly the gt-u!lu spring
shewer.

Excuse me fair maid if in love's gentle stram,

I indulge in those words that 28 full of cmmotion,
-As the Pagan who knecls 16 his Idol retains
Not a thought nor a wish; that can render devo-

tion ;
Like the dove in the tempe
My poor wounded spirit 1s
Then smile on me dearest while here 1 disclose,
That 1 love you to madness, yes ! over the left.
¥ AMERGIN,

=

@ales and Shetches.

" A True Tale of a Funeral.

U'he point of the anecdote we are about tore- |

late would be more appreciated were the parties
who figure in it as well known here as they are
in the eity where the incident oconrred.  DBut as
it i, it may not prove unamusing to our readers.

There is a long-cstablished and well-known
club, in a northern metropolis of our
a genile-
and leis-

vne of the original members of which is
man of the old gchool. a man of wealth
ure. remarkablile for the staid dignity of his man-
ners, the primitive vegularity of his habits, and
kis extreme devotion to the club, of which he is
exceedingly proud. There heis to be found at
shinost all hours, making it his home and enjoy-
ing the comforts and conveniences it affords with

the most complacent satisfaction. Heis, in some |

sort, its oracle in certain matters, and is, more-
over, the living record of its history from the be-
ginning, doing its honors to visitors from other
places, and keeping up its dignity and character
to the best of his ability.

Oue of his strong points is to see to it that on
the decease of nny one of the members of the
elub, the funeral is attended by as many of the
possible, so that an occasion of the
kndis always sure to be quite an event inits
history. Not long ago, one of
of its number, a gentleman distinguished in the

EUrVIvOrs ar
the most eminent

literature of the country, as the aulhor of several
interesting and able books of foreign travel, died 2
anmd, of course, the members of the elub determi-
ned to attend the funvral, several of them, the
bero of our tale among the number, bring desig-
nated as pail-bearers.  The solemn services were
to be performed at one of the principle churches
in the city, and thithen, en the afiernoon appome-

1, the gentemen repanvd to assist in then.

Entering the porch, he nsked the sexton to show

him to the place set apart for the occupancy of
the pall-lxarers, and
where gatl a single individual, « bo happened to
be not a mcwber of the club, but & person who

was shown inta 4 pew,

was, {or some renson or other, peeuliarly obnox-
ious to cur hero, and who, for our present pur-
POSe, may be cunsidercod as entitied to the cogno-
wen of Jones.

Though disappointed at not secing & brother
member in the place designated for him to oceu-
pr, rather than Jones, onr friend composed him-
self as well as he eould, uader the circumstances,
and paid s decent attention to the service, which
commenced immediately after he entered. At
the close, the corpse was lifted by the sexton and
his assistants, and borne down the broad aisle
of the ehiurch, followed by the pall-bearers, Jones
and his dignificd eampanion taking the lead. Un
SrrivIng at the door they found carriages await-
ing them, the place of sepulture being some four
or five miles distant from the city. On entering
the first carringe, the Colonel—as we shall eall
our friend of the club—fund that his solitary
companion on this sad jowrmey was still to be
the obnoxious Jones. But with his usual digni-
tv be suppressed his feelings wnii resolved to
make the best of his annoying situstion.- He
even went so far as to make some cortenus re-
marks to his fellow mourner, talked of the virtues
and accomplishments of the eminent decensed,
and eloguently and feclingly regretted his loss.
Jones, of course, was sympathetic, and the slow
and measnred ride to the secluded city of the
dend was at length concluded.

It was not until after nightfall that the funcral
cortege reached home. Having drepped Jones
at his domicil, down town, the Colonel ordered
the driver to set him down at the club.  Arriv-

ing, he entered the principle parlor of the estab-
lishment, where were assembled a goodly number
of the memboers, reading the evening papers, smo-

#1 scarch of repose,
Tov bereft, .

. |
country, |

years, amd never saw it disgraced before to day !
Yes, disgraced! T amn ashamed of my member-
ship in it! And so you all ought to be of
yours 1"

* But my dear Celonel,’
ished party, * for what reason ? What has given
youoffence ?  Pray tell us.
been a member of
thirty years, and have buried more than a dozen

of its members : but I never went alone to one

"

| “T have this cluby five and

of their funerals before to-day.  Where were you
Here

etninent men in the club, yes, in the world, bur-

all this afternoon ? was one of the most
ied to-day ; and the only pall-bearers werc my-
self and that d—da Jones !

“ Jones ¥ What Jones? We were all at

We saw no Jones there, nor you either,

Y
-

funcral.
Colonel.
jected several of the gentlemen addressed,
“That’s all very well,” rejoined our irate he-
ro, ' but 1 looked all over the chuich and not
one of you could I see, to keep mein counte-
Do think I would

| miles and back again, on o dog trot, in the same

| nance. you

| conch, with that fullow Jones. if I conld ll..'n.--I
found a gentleman within hailing distance ?—

| What right had such a man as Jones to be there
at all? What
' when alive, would have as soon been seen speak-
ing to a boot-black as to him ?
er, too! And inthe same pew, and the samg
conch, withane !
“Why, Colonel ! [ tell you we were all there.
We went down to ——, and saw the sod piled

did he even know of ——, who,

upon the grave of our lamented brother.
now long since we returned, and we had not done
wondering what conld have kept you, of all the
members of the club, away from the funeral,
when you camc in in high wrath with every body,

and your story about Jones, There is some mis-
: take here, Colonel I'

A light began to glinamer over the case in the
puzzled mind of the excited veteran. Lowering
his tone somewhat, he asked slowly :

“ Do vou say, gentlemen, that you attended
——"5 funeral, this alterncon ¥’

< Most assuredly,”” replied all in a breath, |
At St. Thomas™ Church 2"
Certainly, and nowhere clse!™
To-day ?
Of course, Colonel ! of course I
At 4 o'clock 77
No! my dear fellow ! at three !

“ Then, gentlemen, I'm d—d if Thaven™t beeu

This afternoon ¢

ot F,’t." NronmT ST _f‘_u,e'rf*!

BERR AN -
Feast of the Haters.

No one but a poet could have conceived this |
most admirable prose poem. A whele
thonght, food for refleetion, 1s embodied in the
beautiful dream : and the whole is worth further

"

olume of

eredit than is usually given to daily newspaper |
articles.  The author, Willinm E. McLaren, Tocal |
editor of the Cleveland Plain  Dealer, is a poet of
fine promise: and this * Wonderful Supper of
the Haters' does hing oredit.

thie Plinu Dealer !

There was onee a

We copy it from
supper that wasg s full bf |

love and glory and divinity that man has ever

since commemornted it. Tt was a supperof Love.
The table was surrounded by the holy men whose
couls burned with love, and ther eyes wire all
turned upon One Beaming Face, and their hearts
drank in the great truths Ile uttered. It was n

wihitime goene.

hreams are often nol  the mea rlees things
we usnally think them. Adreamer dreamed one
nivht soine Wweeks azo about a Supper. Bat it

1
table appeared simjlar, and, in fact, all the ac-

per of Love. The

was utterly antipodal to the so

rm_nla:l.n_\'lf'l_' clrrenmstances sec med thie Same.

But there was no beamihe lock of glofy—no an-
gette sinile—no Godlike hrow—no heavenly light
Nor did those who sat at the table seem
A fiend was nestling in every eye, and

of eye.
happy.
lurking in every heart, like a gnawing disease.
They did not look at each other a5 at brothers,
por as &t all like of the same race of beings. As
ench one spoke he scowled. Ie seemed like a
weed of subtlest poison, casting a noxiousincense
upon the air all about him. There were many,
many moreat this table than at that where the
s l:(«x;miu;: face of glory' was.

«1 hate,” said one, *“ heeasue [ love to hate,
There's nothing good in this world. 1 love my-
self—but no more—no more. I hate everyhody
becanse—becanse—I hate them.”

« 1 hate,” said a huge, burly, black whiskered
fellow,  because men hate me. They have im-
prizoned me, disgraced me. T'm not innocent,
and wouldn’t be. So I hate ‘em all.”

A sleck, white-necked, black-clothed, city par-
son next spoke. I hale the Rev. Dr. Bobalink
beeause he is more popular than I ; beeause his
church has a taller steeple and a prettier pulpits
becanse men call him ‘pious’ and me only ‘gond.’
Besides, he gets $300 more salary than I " And
the preacher was about to pray that his hate
might be inercased, but he was interrupted by a
man who sat opposite him.

1 hate,” said he, * because I cannot help it.
I hate man because I hate God. 1T disbelieue ev-
erything. There is no truth in the world, nor in
heaven. There is no heaven and no God. The
idea of a future existence is loathsome.  Ask me
to Jove men! Pshaw ! w hy not a dog as well !
And he struck the table an emphatic blow.

' said one of the aston- I

What are you talking about ™ inter- |

have rode five
'

And a pall-bear- I

Itis |

| forty thousand quarters of oats, two tho
| quarters of beans, and eight thousand tons of hay

| vears old!

| splendidly handsome feilow.

virtne’s path, and I walk in the ways of hell. [

have no soul but hate.” ;

Many othfrs who sat at that horrid supper of |

{ Hate told their stories.  Occasionally a chorus of

curses would rise like a song of fiends. Tt re-

mwinded one of that ** wailling and gnashing of

| teeth' spoken of by Ilim who onece sat at the

| Supper of Love. The spirit of hate secmed to
hang over them like a eloud, and envelop them
in a Cimmerian darkness,

|  As they procecded with their terrible orgy, a
halo of light scemed to form above them, and, as

| they looked up, they were struckdamb. Silently |

Far
above, they saw a table, around which was seat-
cd thousands of immortals, clothed in the rai-
In their midst sate He,

a vision of glory was unfolded to their eyes.

ments of immortality.

whom they crowned in thorns and spat upon.— |

Golden letters glittered in the clonds around the |

vision, and the terror-stricken haters read suach

wordg us these: “Gops Love"—* Love oxe |

AsorTnEr"'—** COME UNTO ME
WEARY AND HEAVY LADEN, AND |
nesT.”

ALL YE THAT AERE

WILL GIVE YO

The Haters {ell upon their koces, and, as the
dream ended, they were praying.

| [Z7 A Yerkshire huntsman, in trying to prove
| that ** the fox is the farmers best friend
though inconcle

,! states
Ile

sivefacts.

fod
l:_,

some interesti
| BAVS !

“In Yorkshire, there are ten packs of fox
| hounds, one pack of stag hounds, and five or six
| of harriers, equal in all to thirteen or fourteen
packs of fox hounds. Thirteen packs of fox
| hounds, of fifty couple each—namely, twelve
hundred hounds, consume annually two hundred
tons of oatmeal, at the cost of two thousand and
six hmndred pounds, besides the earcasses of
about two thousand dead horses, worth nothing,
if no hounds were kept. There are at least one
thousand hunting men in Yerkshire, keeping up-
on an average four hoises each ; four hundred hor-
ses will cost them two hundred thousand pounds,
at fifty "pounds each : and their Keeper at fifty

more, fonr thousand horses vn:];fn_.’ two thousand

| men as grooms, generally the offspring of the
| agricultural population, and consume annually |

u

sand
| and grass,
would the farmer find o market
produce, or for a well bred horse of four or five
“ Foxes

for the above

are the farmer’s friends.”

Some people would infer from the above state-

| pounds per annum, makes two thousand pounds |

If fox hunting was given up, where |

ment that foxes are the farmer’s worst enemies ; |

sipece farmers enrn  the greater part of the vast
sum requiresd to keop the fox hunting system go-
ing, and pay it in the form of rent?

- -

M. Daigsnacu Ixserep sy A Per Tweer.—0On
Saturday evening, nt the Broadway Theatre,
New York, Mr. Driesbiach, as usual, entereid the
den, in which were a lion, three leopards, a lion-

es2, and a Brazilian tiger, for the purpose of ex-

hibition. Searcely, however, had he ecommoenecd
the performance, when, from some wniorescen
The
nnexpected attack threw him from his feet, and
the beast instantly fastened his teeth upon the

breast of Mr. Driesbach and the elaws upon the

cause, the tiger sprang at Mr. Driesbach.

other part of his boady. The lioness, observing
the attack, took the part of her master. and

the tiger - 1

pitched into it in doing o she un.
lackily missed the tiger, and strick Mr, Drics-
hineh a powerful Blow with her paw, v hich only

nlty

tended to inerense the d i
Mr. Maffit, the principsl atter
hibition, kept the other animals back from enter-

alrondy pending

ilant during the ex-
ing into the mecles, a
el to do so: at the same instant he opened the
main Pames demg=wd Mr. IIriezbach

He was immedigtely conveyed to

s they seemingly felt inclin-

[

door, and s
from the den.
a privite room, and a physician sent for to tiress
the injuries, which, on examination, proved only
to be flesh wonunds. The tigeris a pet animal,
but had not been exhibited for three months, and

itis supposed the gas light and the crowd of
spectators confused and excited him, which led
to the attack.

TaissinG Avovn.—The couure of true love

' never does run smooth. A young gentleman of
| our acquaintance lately found it so: and, as he
thought to panish the hesitating fair one, rushed
of and married himself te another. e wasa

talked of at some party, one of the company said,
“Was it not very suddon 2 1 did not know that
he was even acquainted with her.” He was a
foolish fellow, and being angry with Miss Smith,
determined to marry the firet giri he met in his
| pigue!” a young Iady who was present, innocent-
) denr me, I wish he bad met
We never heard of a better

| Iy exclaimed :
| me in his gique !
specimen of thinking aloud.

177 One summer cvening a gentleman called
upon a lady—an acquaintance of his.  After the
compliments of the evening—the cxtreme heat,
&c., she expressed her surprise at his appearing
in slippers, despite his assertions as to their su-
perior comfort. She continued her argument as
| to their great want ot taste, and concluded by
saying that, * As for her, she did not like to see

m

| R gautlcmnu fu:z'mg m-y-‘ﬂ mg on but boots

The subject being |

- Brethien, who sit round this bountiful
~ board,

With excellent viands so lavishly stored,

That, in newspaper phrase “twould undoubted-
ly groan,

IT groaning were but a convivial tone,

Which it is'nt—and, therefore, by svmpathy
led,

The table, no doubt, is rejoicing insten

Dear Brethren, 1 rise—and it won™t be s
sing 1

If you find me, like bread, all the better for
rsing—

I rise to express my exceeding delight

Tn our cordial re-union, this glorious night,

And invoke every blessing a true-hearted bro-
ther

In fullness of fecling could do for another ;

And here let me pause for a moment, to say

In a negative, less than in a positive way,

{Like a parson beginning his doctrinal task)

What a blessing for each I could specially ask:

May vou never get im love or in debt, with &

1 fll!ll]\l

As to whether or not you will ever get out :

May you ne'er have a mistress who plays the
cofquette,

(hra ',;_rh}nll' “'hll ]lfn\'.'-\' O Ht_‘.r."l.l'll ‘\i "I;ll';":li: -

May vou lenrn the first use of a lock on you

] !ili‘i'_

And ne'er like Adonis, be Killed by a bore ;

Shun canting and canters with resolute forece,

A “ecanter' 15 shocking, except in a horse:

At jovial parties mind what you are at,

Beware of your head and take eare of your hat

Lest you find that the favorite fon of your mo-
ther .

Mas an ache in the one and a birick in the other;

May vou never, T pray, to worry your life,

Have a weak-minded friend, or a strong-mind-
ed wife ; |

A tailor distrustful, or pariner suspicious ;

A dog that is rabid. or nag that is vicious :

pri-

.‘}r'\'t' all—the chief blessings the gods can im-
Ili‘l!"l —_

May vou keep a clear head and a gencrous |
henrt, 1

Remember, 'tis blessed to give and forgive:
Live chiefly tolove, and love while you live,
nddying, when ife's little journey is done, |

y your last, fepdest sigh, be Psi Ursinox,

i -One Vaoant Chair.

We were talking, a few days since, with an es-
teemed friend of ours, who was reared after the |

good old New England fashion, and with whom

“ Thanksgiving,” as a matler of course, jsan in-
stitution, a day of family reunion, of domestic |
and social rejoicing.  He is a man of noble sym-
pathies and a big heart. In speaking of the com-
ing Thanksgiving day, a cloud passed over hus
features, and a tear gathered in his eye. *“1 |
have,” said he, “ for many years gathered my |
family around me on that day. Aill my children
have sat with me at my annual feast, and it nev-
er ocenrred to me that it could ever be otherwise,
We ate, drank, and were merry, without think-
ing that a change must one day eome.  But that
At our annual ban-
quet this vear, there will be one vacan? chair.
Sorrowful memories

change has already come.

It is a sad, sad thought.
come clustering around the heart, at the mention
of that
tures, the bappy smile, the chicerful yvoice of the

“ pne vacant chair.” The pleasant fea-
|
ke a viston of sweet-
The pale still face,
{he marble brow, decked with the garlands of the

loved and the lost, come
ness= from the sorrowful past

iy

ave, follow, and the eye dious with tears as the
vision vanishes away, and the palpable presence
only i5 left of that ** one vacant chair.”
Lud S0 it ix, and =0 it will be always. Year
by vear those that we love drop from around us.
death,. going down

Some are snatched away by

in the Lloom of their beauty to the city of death.

Some swing out into tht gredt wald, and a
horne by the currents of life far nway fromm us.
The day of annaal 0N COMmIeS —We thi
ronnd 1he veal i_\ bangooet—w ook for 1l L
shod fnees wo listen il el

Andd Lhe Dige Lo

the heart swulls
evelids, for there, in the midst ol that cherishud

cirele, inthe very place where one who nestled

fondliest in our affcetions used to sit, 1s * T ¥

mnesh whaowmigy s’

We who it at thie head of thoes
should never forget that one day e
The will

come when we shall eesse to ocenpy a place there.

family fensts,
shall beab-

sent from the banguel. time surely
We know not when the vacancy may occur, but
as surely as time rolls on, as surcly as human
destiny is sweepinig onward and onward, always
towards cternity, so surcly will the day of our
departure come; and struggle as we may, resist
as we may, as all the aggregated energies of na-
ture may, we must pass from among the living,
and leave behind us for the nbkt ghthering, “one
vacant chair.”

[77 One of the ladies connected withthe “Meth-
odist Five Points Mission,” who has under her
charge some thirty little bays, called them te-
gether on the morning of Thanksgiving day, to
perfect them in their answers to questions she
intended asking them when before the visitors
during the afternocon.
perly, the first boy on the right, in answer to the
question, ** Who made you ™" was heard to say,
o l;l)'l, i

After arranging them pro-

The next, ** Of what were vou made ¢
replied, “ The dust of the earth,” and soon,
through the Catechism. The all-important mo-
ment having arrived. the little ** shavers " were
told to stand up. The little head boy, it scews,
was missing, but the fact not being noticed by
the teacher, she procceded with the question,
“ Who made you 7' which elicited the following
luughable answer, **1 was made out of the dirt
of the “ert ; but the little fellow what God made,
has gut the belly-ache, and gone home.

anythin’ green "bout me jest write, will yew 77
“ How did you gain admittance, then 2"
“Wa-a-all, vow see 1 traded with a boy out

there for o Herald, and gin him an extra cent 1o

holler ** fire "' and when the man with the brass

thing on his coat looked around, 1 kinder gdged
in belind him."”

Of course we expressed our mdignution, and
were about to leave him, when he seized our but-
ton |}

n I

le, saying. quickiy :
=5

“ Ray, Mister; don’t be riled: guess theyH!

ull-fired honest, guess
takin’

this short

never miss it. Yew talk so

_\'u!| must .la\' A In \\'=]‘ﬁl|-'! l'ti:!r; ln_'r!l.

notex, ain't vou ?—I've heard ‘bout

| hand.”

We assented ; and he resumed :
“* Mought vour name be Greely, Mister? be-
cause | seed a niggar wench looked jest like a

fewgitive nigger, and f'she is, it's a bully chance
for you 1o spread—won't cost mothin’, nuth-
er. "

We denied thol imputation, when he continu-

11

ers like newspaper chaps,
Been in the fim

so clever. arts myself ; taught
school three winters—eighteen dollars 8 month

and boarded “recund.™

We next stopped to view the fine specimens of |

perfumery, among which were busts made of sol-
“Hulo!" said Yankee, the

uess these 18 made of grave stun, ain't

id NOSIng

O,

i o

Y

wowvls,
l]:t‘:.'
“No !]u:_\‘ are made of soap i

7t

Before we conld prevent him he hagd prched it

to =ati=fyv himself.  * Wa n-al guess it is, it feels

soporiferous, any way : smells rale apoeryphal
tew, don™tit ? jestlike old Mr. Slocum’s “pothe-
cary shop tew huam.’

A few steps Lrought us to the statnary, where

| & number of persons were silently gazingat Pow- |

ers’ statue of the Greek Slave.
“ Mister," saia he, after a moment’s inspection,

pointing 1o the chaius upon her wrists, ** what's |

that eritter heppled for™™

The bystanders roared ; and we endeavored to
explain Lo him the nature of the subject : and to
prevent him from handling it as he was bent upon
doing ; pui:m-fl to the placard requesting 3 isitors
YONOT TH TOUCH THE ARTICLES.

“ Pon't touch the «

ahie { et the first o

ledt,

* repeated he, ““whis

wticles!

ITH Y rict

O ,';!'J

AN IxsixvationN.—A fricnd gave us the other
day a fine specimen of deficate insinuation.

Two fellows were quarrelling one day, one of
dark -hoded

them heinge After some wrangling

a friend of Fairskin"stepped up to han and teld |

him to tell the other fellow that he had nigger

blood in his veins:
| hate to do s0,” sd Fairskin.
wnsennate, 1 reckon !

“ You can replied  the

ll[I'.l".

o Lonk here!” said Faimkin, addressiilg lds
antagomnmst | say nothin’ Agmn you or your
Bood. Al I've got to say is thin, i they'll dig
down fonr feet, whar your grandfithcr was bured,

bey il fin Y )
- ———
My son, take the 3 and felch me 1
beor ‘
CRIYe e Some moncy then, Mther.

* My son. to got beer with mnoncy, anybody
. ke that :* but to get il wilhoul money, that's
= L

S5 the boy ook the jug, and out he goes
~horily he returns and pinces 1 Lae JHE hefore Ins
.!‘l -
Prink i the son.
“ w ean ] drnk when there is {0t 1 the
sz ¢ sanl the feilier
«To drink beer out of a atd the sou

« whin there is boer, anvbody can do that : but
L & no boeor,

lhat’s a tri

drink beer out of a jug, when there i
i

—— o~
N The I\IIHI'..lI'}-’-\:\I.[ tells a ;.:t.-_;ll rll\l_\'“f a2
tittle fellow who was forbidden \-‘\' his mother

to the brook to swim Une day he broke

her command, and in patting on his shirt he got

the wrong 1 mother quickly discoy-

and knowing he had Leen discbeving
she nsked how his shirt came inside

ervad thas,

hor orders,
out 7 This wis & stumper under which the little
rogut staggered for amement, bot brightcning
“0!1-1

up he replied triuraphantly, gaess 1

turncd it gettin over the fence ™

Fran.—In a cambling room at Cairo, Tlinoeis.

old Mr. Maguire gquarrelled with a green young

man, and aimed an empty gun at him. The

. . i
canse Lthey re

er good Kind—put in a layer of meat setdn edge,
packed together as close as possible ; then anoth-

er laver of salt under, so on till your mont is all in

the barrel.  Then 1 tuke common eastern orlake
| sall as it is called, and make a brine as strong as
it ean be made : let

il stand two or three davs

and then pour off the clear brine, and put it o

the meat and then it is safe.  Kewp it under th
it

coarse salt is ¢nough jor the side meat of six

brine 3‘_\‘ placing o weight on (e hushel of

good hogs.
After trying almost all methods to keep smiok-
ed hams without success, 1 have for the last four
years kept thon with complete success by the
following plan :
Put a Inyer of fine, dry charcoal, then a layn
of hams, then chareoal :‘.:l.] c

). No }-ugn, nui

skippers, nor mould ever touch them. Keep in o
dry and cool place aml they will keep perfectly
sweet, af i good order when put down Prone -

Frrm
A.

Misnce

B.
Trainin I £ ot: “Trees.

The editor of the Horticultural Reviown . BAVS
“Trees with | he 1 * SO0 \ i
b low heada do benr sooner nnd bet-
ter, and will bear longer, than whip stalks and
In our prairics, low headed

are the only ones that can hold up their heads, o

\ 3
benn peHes. trees

hold on their fruit. They are natumily shaned

Fruit Bearer<, but they are |:1:.~'(~t1\?.}_\- unpopulat

with that class of purchasers. who “* know more

alout trees, than the men who mise them.*

This 1s & most important fr

il they prune

uliject ; and it
growers will never repent but onee

ik

£0 too ; and it has inflicted one perpeiual sorrow

their trees up high most others we lipgan

[ upon us. The low tree is healthivr, not subjoct
to iuflictions of the birds or insects, mot m_jr.;r\--l
by wind, the fruit is easier gathered ; in fact, ov-
ery reason is in favor of low growth. MWe now
try to form & head not higher than three feet
from the ground, for apples, letting the Brandhes

Erow oul.
S e b
Don’t Sell Your Best Stook.

Don’'t allow thase speculators or drovers to
pick out the likdiest and best of your stock, lea
: ving you only the poorest and ordinary to breed

from. By
| continuing such a course, it be but & 5!1\'.3-1
time belore you will have only poor and ordinary
to select from.

Itis the worst policy you can adopt,
will

Supposing you cag get o little

{ more for those likely lambs than for others, you

will do well to remember that it costs no more to
keep thein than it does and next
will tell the story
| in favor of keeping the best yon have.

If you intend to make a practice of raising n

m ar ones @

shearing time the large flecees

colt every vear, Keep the best mare yvon ean af-
ford. Havn’t you noticed that when a man comes
to purchase a young horse he 1s alwavs pariicular

to know all about the stock, nte., before he con-
eluwles his trade ? l\ll'!\ the best, then, for vonre-
self.

Pon't sell yvour best cow becauvge yon oan pet,

live dollars more for her.  as p hier, g she wilt
more than make up the differcuce ere another
vear comes around.  Jost so with everything.

Select the best seed for your own use, and yon

will always have as good as anv one, aml be sure
ot Lthe o

of.

any vou wish to :],n.]..w,.

Worth Tryiug.

PECIT

furmers tricd the

Have any

plan of Keeping dogs awsy from their shoep ?

: : :

Lot we publish to the sheep raising world a
I iedy agminst the Jdestrmnet ouf ..in.: oy ddusgn,
wi CAS envrn ineca .L- rl e sance 'l-". -+ § }.:L"'
Iv respeclable and valued fmend, lomedl ancxten-
sive wool grower. It consists simply in placing

every ten of

the flock u =il the
The reasoning of my fraend
instinet of the dog prompts Lim to

manner—hns attack

n ene shee pm
usunl size for she .
this The
do ull has ¢

act
upon sheep 15 most

& in a stealthy

4

frequently made at night,

while they are at rest, and the sudden and sim

ultancously jinghng of the bells will lead to theis
The importance of sheep preservation
from dogs the wiriter ].u]-t-s. will claim for thas

cormnmunocation

an msertion in most of the papers
of the Union, that a remedy so cheap and simple
may be fully te ded.

-,

-Pick, singe, and wash
Stuff the hody with mashed potato,

' To Roass
the gOOHe.

LY l:““."-f",

f“nulu]'lt--l onioms, salt, pipper, a little clove, a
very little picee of butter, s little pounded cruck-
Only a little onion as sea-
soning It wall

er, and a beaten cege
Truss as you dothe turkey.

for himself, has already begun

voun: ma, to the delight of the spectators, ran
round the room erying mireder until e wis cor-
nered. when he drew his bowie knife and cut the
the effect

baste itself, and of course needs no butter. Put
flour and water in the dripping pan tn hrown
Muke a giblet gravy, the same as for

Roil the neck of both goose and turkey

lor gravy.
turkey.

old man into mince meat; Such was

of fear on a coward.

——i et for gitdet gravy. It takes an hour to roasts

#The amiably is a duty most certamly, but | conmon sived goose.
must not be exercised at the expense of any of ———————— !
For Cumine Worsps ix Sugsr.—Take the

the virtues. He who secks to do the amiable al-

s : aves of the Elder tree, nnd make a decoction,
ways, can only be suceessful at the frequent ex- leaves of the Elde

h the parts injurcd from one to threo
will not be troubled with
It also removes

pense of his manhe wod. and was

-

lianes a day and you
flies or worms on the wound.
| foyer from the W ound, and is healing. —Germans

faarr s ﬂ'(-JI -_‘l"-',"}.
et
Will is the root, knowledge the stem and

teaves . and Keling the flower.

77~ The true poet is he who finds for the uni-
versal thought and fecling the becoming lan-
guage.
———

T 7 He who labors for manhind
i

w ithout a care

ig mmmoriahty




