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ON GUARD.

Aias! for the fute of mothers whose girls sra still
anwed!

Tiea thonght which paivs me often, like nenral-
gia in the head.

W hen | think of the weary watches and the toll
they undergo,

Al forth » of wayward Maud, or spoilt, un-
gratetul Fio!

Whoev r has been in s ballroom and marked some
faces there

And could not presch & sermon on the aging pow-
er of care?

Orwho, if he ever pities wonld fai

Whose days are « long s ruggle,
have no reposet

Ah! whirl away, young maidene, in the switl,
cestatic danee,

With cheeks thut burn with beauty, with shy. co.
quettish glunee!

Do you ever think in snch moments - if you ever
think at all—

U1 the love which wuaits and watches ou those
loul ges by the wall?

Do yoa ever dream of the dangers those pradent
eyves behold,

When yon in your huppy folly, take the tingel's
flnxh for gold,

And are very near bestowing the treasure of your
1 ve

Onthe  awk v ho hides his eold, bad self ‘neath
the plumage of the dove?

Well, perhaps we sheuld not blame you too much
that yon forget —

The wor d {8 all so pleasant, "twere hard ty doubt
it yet;

But the time is kurely cominz when the love of &
mother's heart

Wi pe just the ove you will yearn for and the
world cannot impart!

“FOR LOVE OF SUSY."

BY ETTIE ROGERS.

**For Jove shall still be lord of ali.’
SR WALTER BeorT,

Ihe October huze hung like a gauze
of gold about the purple tops of the
low-lving  country hills, Perched
among them shone the pale stone walls
and ornate roof of a “uperb country
seat.  Behind it rolled and rumbled the
glistening river, and before it, almost
under the pretty bay-window, ran the
elm-flanked common highway.

A man, very young and very hand-
some, with brown, dreamy eyes and a
proud Grecian head, rode by that
day.

He looked up and saw 2 lady stand-
ing on a balcony above him. About
her regal figure fell folds of lustreless
amber silk and foam-pale laces. Her
Spankh eyes and delieate, haughty
features smiled down upon him from
behind an exquisite fan; she wore white
roses on her bosom, and an arrow of
zold and diamonds held back from her
dusky brows the glessy plaits of her
~bon hair,

“ It is Madeline,” he thought, draw-
ing rein.  ‘“‘8he is very beantiful. They

Madeline believed it, and, with the in-|
stinet of jealonsy, gnessed that the ee-
leentric old gentleman had planned her
marriage with his young nephew for af
purjose of his own, |

“He imagined that a rich wife would |
rid him of Algernon's extravagant de-|
mands for money,” she thought, bit-
terly, when she felt death creeping |
through her veins,  *He knew his
plans of conrse.  If my husband mar
vied me for love, he will never take!
| another wife when 1 am gone, If he!
pmarried me for my worldly posaes-
’.~iun~‘. [ have a way to thwart his sordud.
i heartless desires.”
| And =0 Madeline Heath mado just|
[such a will as rich and  aged men otten
make who have taken unto themselves |
very young, very poor, and very un-|
thinking wives,

And with this jealous bitterness
her soul she died, leaving to her hus-
band, if he remained unwedded, the
whole of her fortune; but should he|
marry again, he would be penniless as!
he was the day he led her to the
altar.

“Poor Maddie ! was the only com-
ment made by the husband who had
faithfully been fondl of her in his way,
“ 1 have never yet seen a woman her
peer in beauty and goodness.”

And for five long years he was the
most inimitable widower who ever wore
crape on a fashionable hat.

He was not gloomy and lugubriously
uncongenial—certainly not.  The world
thinks no better of us for Loearing out
our solemnsorrows and displaying them
with the purple amarinths pmned on
our velvet lappels !

But Algernon Heath accopted his
wealth and his freedont in an easy way
that seemed seltish if not enjoyable.

It was another October day, when the
luseions rosy apples weae dropping ripe
from the branches, and the scarlet
leaves  were drifting, brecze-borne
through the yellow haze, that he met
Susy Wright,

He was out on n lonely hunt for the
sly foxes and wild rabbits which had de-
spoiled his henery and gardens.

A timid thing, with a coat of xnowy
fur and seared pink eves, seampered
across his path,

He leveled his gun with a random
aim, and fired.

He fancied he heard a small, human
ery of pain as he sprang over the green
arbor-vita hedge for his quarry.

What he saw was like o picture, from
| th e fresh canvas of our best living ar-
rtists, It was a background of a low

|
|
{
|

tions that held him to his ploasant life
of indolence and liberty.

“His manner toward me is always
full of unspoken passion.  He will ask
me to be his wife soon,  And what will
Lsay? He is so vich and manly, and 1
am so poor,” she thought one evening,

asshe came down from her room through |

the sombre hall attived ina cheap dress
of the tlax-straw yellow color of her

i lowing hair, and faintly strown with

buds like the tlax-tlower blue of her
eyes,

she drew her tleeey white-wool shawl
about her graceful shoulders, as a strong,
perfumed wind swept up from the open
door at the farther end of the hall,

Noiselessly, on her velvetshod feet,
she advanced to elose it when she heard
the voice of Algernon Heath answering
something said by her consin,

“You are quite right,  Susy should
have known this long ago. 1 love her
as | thought 1 couldnever love a human
being.  Butif I marry her. I shall for
feit my fortune. 1 have no trade nor
profession, 1 have lived a life of ease,
and could not support her. It is the
fault of false training, L suppose, Sinee
I knew her, T have turned my thoughts
toward the business by which my uncle
made his money, and of which T know
something, but as yet I have failed in
my most promising eflfovts. | fear that
I am too old, and my expensive habits
too firmly tixed, to suceend in any thing

-except idleness,” and he langhed o
hard, weary, eynieal Taugh.  ** For my-
self 1 might face poverty, but 1 could
not see the woman 1 loved want for the
commonest necessaries of life, 1 must
not ask Susy to share misery with me.”

“You have greatly wronged her, Mr,
Heath,” replied her cousin, *“for yon
have certainly won her aflfections,”

Susy Wright, hearing this, drew her
white shawl about her shonlders and
stole away shivering,

He did not see her that night, nor for
weeks after, She avoided him o with a
sick heart,

One day, 08 she was coming  up the
highway. she saw him pacing down and
up before the tall osage-orange |I1‘n|g|'
that made the boundary of the Heath
estate. He was very pale, and the
hands crossed behind him were elasped
with skeleton fingers,  This fight be-
tween love and riches had made him a
hapless, hopeless, desolate man.

On the other side of the hedge work
men were busily felling a giant willow,
the shadow of which had been ruinous-
ly detrimental to the orchard trees be-
hind it.  The last stroke of the axe had
been given, when the rope snapped

(#he bent over her hushand’s ehair and
[threaded  eavessingly  his

eurls with her tender tingers,
[ "1 an more than happy, my wite; |

am graicful to God for you and for this |

{now life that, 1 believe, has made me a
[ better man,”
As he spoke, asmall sealed package
Fwas brought up to them,
“From my unele,” he obseryved, not-
ing the serawling address,
They had not been
[ Algernon’s second  marriage
gentloman had been pdeased to stigima-
tize his nephew a “ Quixotic fool,” and
Tthe world was mostly o the same
{ opinion,
| Lapolo wrote the rich man,
“forall havsh thines 1 have thought
and said of you. 1 want to know your
wife,  She has made aman of a spend-
thrift, and thus must be worth knowing,
Beg her to aceept, with my s
this setof diamonds.  Thave discovered
that you can make money now quite as
fast a you used to waste ity therefore
consider yourself as my heir. 1 have
made my will to that eflect, and seng
hereby the tiest ten thousand  of what
will soon be your own.”

There was but hittle move
concise and direct l‘|li~lll‘; but there
were tears in the husband’s eyes as he
clasped in Susy's shelldike ears and
about her lovely neck and arms the
precions jewels

*Let us change the proverb, dear”
he said,

* Money is potent,  but ke is omnipo-

fends  sinee

come to me for love of Susy
- -

FARM AND GARDEN,

Porirey.—The egy basket canonly be
filled now, by giving warm feed and pro-
viding & warm, dry house.  Clean out
the roosting places every week,

Sarr For Grare Vises, Tablo salt is
highly recommended by a French grape
grower for the vine disease of fungus
growth and rotting ; & handful of salt
around the roots of each vine.

Care or Sueer. Sheep require plen-
ty of fresh aire, Fheir warm conts pro
teet them from the cold, and if they
have a dry yard, they are better out
of doors i fine weather than in a close
shed,

Carcn Crovs, - These are turnips, peas,
or buckwheat, sown between the row of
corn at the last caltivating.  Sometimen
this may be done with profit.  If the
ground i vich, and weeds would grow,

anburn-red |

The old |

of this |

told me ghe is past thirty, but she looks | hill, veiled in amethystine mist; at its
younger than I, and [ am twenty-one. | hase a fringe of sweetbrier and wild rose
It won't be very hard for me to obey shrubs, from which the bloom of snow

there may as well e something useful

sunder, ) vo, heavy tr ) :
Apuifon e e lapo BERTY- Ui grown in place of them, and we have

shook and  quivered, and then swayed

[be in the midst of this yield during its
height, tor six or eight months, it would
seem enormons crops might bhe ob
favined, We are informed in history,
that the ancient Egyptians of the Nile
made a practieal suecess of these tloat
g apiaries, and that they were warned
whoen it was time to return home by the
denth to which the boat sank in the
water under the weight of the eargo of
honey.  That the bees might not be
lost, the apiary waw tloated to a new tield
during the might,  Something similar,
Hoeated on wheels to bo deawn by horses,
Chas heen sugeested, but we believe never
Aattempted

Kerriva Sroex Ceeas, It ought
(he the duaty of the stock men to see
| that all eattle that are Kept constantly
| tied up should receive athorough brosh-
ping daily,  Stoek that are accustomed
to have their heads tied get very divty
about the neck and shoulders unless
they receive o earveful * grooming,”
Cleanliness s very essentinl to - eattle
always under cover, not only beeanse
dizense 1w thereby prevented, but also
beeause stoek thrve better, and reach
maturity a preat deal quicker, when
[earefully tended, than when  they are
[not. Cattle Kept in hammels or loose
| boxes do not, perhaps, requive as much
[attention as those whose heads are
tied to the stall, as they can with free
(dom lick themselves, but they shonld
not be neglected on that account ; and
[the eaveful stock farmer will do well to
soe that his stock man gives them prop-
[ er attention,— London Live Stock Journal,

Too MANY Kinms or Pravm, One of
the mowt serious mistakes which almost
fevery one makes in culuvating house
Cplants, imoin trying to Keep too great a
[vaviety,  Professional - tlorists, as well
[ amateurs, fall into the same error,
fand the rosults wve, failures with a
[preater or loss number of species, 1
the house is kept warm enough to make
acortain species of plant thrive, others
are likely to fail beeause the tempera
ture in too high for them, and mildew
and rust follow.  An atmosphere in
which geraniums and heliotropes thrive
i too warm for eameling, heaths, and
azalens,  The beautiful orchids are cor-
tainly very tempting plants, but one
needs o house espeenndly arvanged for
their culture, and the sume s true with
many other orders, fumilies and genera;
and it is far better to contine onselves
to a few species, and of these weleet the
best varietios growing there to perfee-
tion than to undertake more than we
ean aecomplish, 1 certainly do not
clim to have eseapod  falling into this
far too common error of trying to culti-
vate o great variety selected for a wido

|
|

tent; for has not all my good fortune |

my uncle. I fancy.”

The wealthy and eccentric old uncle
who had reared and educated him had
sent Algernon Heath to this elegant
place with & friendly letter of introdue-
tion, ostensibly given that his beloved
nephew might have a week of change
and quiet, but really, privately and
commandingly. that the said nephew
ghould meet, woo, win and marry a
boautiful creature whose lands and lucre
should be worthy of his great expecta-
tions,

A glance from those brilliant eyes
told the young man that he had reached
his destination.

He had never seen the lady before,
but it was flatteringly evident that she
knew him, and wasa bit merry because,
through his ignorance of the locality, he
had missed the entrance,

He returned her smile, lifted his
hat gallantly, wheeled his horse and
rode back to the gloomy gate of
iron, guarded by two bronrze lions
rampant.

“I have crossed the Rubicon,” he
thought again, as the big, grim gates
clanged behind the heels of his uncle's
fuvorite black.
the message, ‘I came, [ wsaw, I con-
quered '’

Algernon Heath was only twenty-one.
He had had his fancies and his follies,
but he knew nothing of the love that
can make a lifetime of misery or a
single day of rapturous, blissful peace.
He was doing the bidding of one wno
had enervated his fine, strong nature by
too much ease and delicious living—
that wax all.

He was welcomed warmly, and his

stay was prolonged unreasonably, and
he left only to return in a few weeks to
claim the Spanish-eyed Madeline as his
bride,

Algernon Heath was proud of his
handsome stylish wife. She was pas-
sionately fond of him, and, alas! quite
1w passionately jealons,

Why should she not he—this worid-
worn coquette of thirty, who had snared
the fuvered faney of his voath, well
knowing that  hix untouched  heart
might some day theill to the elaim of a
fre<h and true affection ?

But they were ressonably content
in their marital bonds for ten quiet
vears,

Out of Madeline’s money her hus-
band had had a proligal share, and
she never reproached hit for his Javish
extravagance,  He wasalwave kind and
true and devoted, und surely she could
ask no more.

Her father died the first year after
her marriage; but Algernon’s uncle still
lived, hoarding his millions for a munifi-
oent, inal bequest to 4 favorite institu-
fion, it wae said and believed,

* Methinks when I re-,
cross I shall carry to my good relative |

and pink had fallen and faded months
ago, lh-uving only the searlet seed-shells
that hung rank and thick in the rhxulnw'
of dim, dark firs,

Against this background, radiant and
distinet, stood a tall and supple form,
(robed in @ gown as brown as the brown
autumn leaves that clung wreath-like
in her curls of dead-gold hair. Her
features could never have served for
the model of the modern sculptor—
| there was something too humanly, viv-
| idly expressive in the irregular, unclas-
sic contour; the broad, high, downy-
white brow was too intellectual for a

Venus—the dimples about the chin and
quivering red lips, if Psyche could have
seen, would have stirred her with envy
in her grave—the tears shimmering un- |
fallen in her velvet eyes behind the
[ thick, curling lashes of intensest black, |
would have shamed Niobe. And on|
her Losom she held a panting, snow
white, pink-eved rabbit.  The little crea
ture was unhurt, but a few drops of
"ruddy blood dvipping from her torn and |
smoking sleeve told the sportsman where
his eareless bali had struck. ‘

“ How could you tire at such a harm-|
lese thing 7' she asked, angrily, ‘

“Pardon  me,” returned  Algernon
Heath,with anxiety, I certainly would
Inot have done so had 1 thought T nsight
have made you a turget.,”

“0," said the girl, conscious for the
first of a sting of pain, and, glancing at
her arm, through which the random
ball had ploughed a ragged, bloody |
furrow; and then she turned and sped!
away. quite as shy as the seared rabbit
she still held.

Algernon Meath was by no means
contented until he had ascertained the
name and circumstances of the lovely
creature who had spoiled hiscruel port
These things were ascertained speedily;
Susy Wright was only the poor depend-
ant of a4 small farmer in the neighbor-
hood, .

But these facts did not prevent him
from making an apologetic call the next
moruing, followed by many  others,
And these calls were repeated nntil Snu<y
Wright knew that =he loved the rich
man, and that the rich man loved b

And yet Algernon Heath said nothing
to bind in a betrothal the secret of thein
hearts; Susy only knew his aflection
from the deep, unwavering tenderness
of his brown, large eyes, the cling
touch of his warm, caressing fingers,
and the passionate, insidious tones that
uttered those vague, poetic sayings,
such as never can be repeated in kenti-
ment, for a trusting woman's defence

He loved her, and his heart knew it;
but to marry her and give up the ease
and luxury that had become part of his |
life was quite another question, |

Of course Susy knew nothingof that

Cafter many

It

toward the hedge. Algernon  Heath
stood directly inits way, but he was
quite unconscious of his danger.  Susy
\\'ri;.:hl, with o wild warning shrick,
sprang forward, and clutehing his arm,
thrust him aside with  superhuman
strength. He was saved; but she was
struck down by a cruel blow from one
of the large branches.  And during the
weeks that followed, the girl babbled in
her delivium of her love and her lover,
until he who heard her was smote with
contrition and pain.  When she eame
hack to her elear, conscions life again
Algernon Heath sat by her side,  She
had a glimpse  of somebody vanishing
throngh the door, asif by pre-arrange-
ment,

My little girl,” said the voiee of her
lover, “you have taught me and told
me many things in your fever talk,
Yon are to get well soon and he my
wife.  Poverty and love will bring us
nmoie happiness than rviches and loneli
ness.”

The kiss on her lips narcotized  her
senses into & sweet slumber, and then,
hours, she was awakened
by a kis«, like the Sleeping  Princess,

| But those whostood by her bedside ban-|

i<hed him who  kissed her, and would
not allow him to see her again until
she was strong enough o go down to
ho parlor in her protty  flax-straw-
tinted, flax-flower-figured cambric, A
dull red scar was sull visible above the

snowy temple, where the golden ing- |

lets had been shorn away.

“No, Mr. Heath,” she said, when he
besought her to be his wife; “1 heard

had 500 or 600 bushels of white turnips
per acre, grown in this manner, which
were worth nearly as much as the corn,

Brerps oF Hogsks,The horses hred
in Afriea, Egypt, Arvabia, Syria, Asintic
Turkey, and in Persiaare all of the snme
family, constituting the race known as
of Eastern blood, or the Arab horse,
Whether it be known under the naune
of the Turkish, Numidinn, Barb or
Aradh of Syrvin matters little | theke are
mere prefixes, and the nume of the
family i the horse of the East. The
othwer variety above the Mediterranean
15 the European horse,

SwaMr Mucek a8 Mancire, -~ Farmers
who may wigh to avail themselves of
the fertilizing qualities of the muack of
a convenient swimp, will note that such
manure is only advantageous under cer-
tain circomstances, I the vegetable
matter is not fully decomposed, or con-
tains much fibrons material, it is hardly
{ probable that it would be of much value
as 4 manure on land. On the contrary,
if vory fine in texture, and where more
or less animal matter has been washed
famong it, & much better result wonld
| be promised.  Much would depend ulso
on the character of the soil. I already
Lwell supplicd with vegetable matter, the
L effect would be Jess than on old, worn
Hand, with vegetable matter all worked
out.  Any kind of swamp muck in use-
[ ful in stables, manure yards, or in com-
| post heaps, if previously well dried, hut
s nearly useless if wet,

Warre Crover N THE PAsteke,
"Every pasture should contain kome
white riuw-r. It will atlord more feed

range of familer; hut each year I re-
solve to lessen the number and come
newrer perfection with the remainder,
Ladies often complain of certain plants
fuiling under the best care they can
give, while others succeed  perfectly,
which only showa that different plants
require  widely diflerent treatment,—
Rural New Yorker,
- -

A Quaint Epitaph,

Ihe quaint epitaph given below is n
transeript from e conrse yellow sheot
which was given me by a lady now in
her 86th year, who wtill retains her fao-
ulties and is & member of the Presbyte-
vian Chureh, corner of Fifth avenue and
Eleventh strect (Dr. Paxton’s,) It bo-
longed to her husband, and  was given
to him by Miss Peggy Paton, who
copied it from the stone. The lines
wre copied with the same eapitals used

in the document.  In her 125 years of
life, truly, Margaret Scot  witnessed
many grest events, H.D. N,

New York, 78 Madison avenue,

An inseription on the tombstone of
Murgaret Scot, who died at Dalkeith,
[twelve miles from N eweastle, February

9, 1788:

Stop pussenger wntilmy U'fe you've remd,

The ldving muy get knowledge by the Dead,
Five thmes #ive Yenre I lived n Viegin vife,
o thines Nve Yours [ win o Vietuous Wife,
Ven thines five Yenrs LHv'd o Widow chuste,
Now tred of thin m rial e 1 rost,

L from my Crudle 1o my Grave have secn
Elght mighty Kings of “cotlund and & Queen.
our times tive Yenrs the Commo weu th 1 saw
Ten 1imen the Bubjects rl o ugniost the Luw.
Twice did | wew old Frelacy poll'd down,

Anud twice the o lonk wis humbled by the gown,
Anvod of  tusets ruew | suw no more

all you said to my cousin that night, ! at certuin times of the year than any | Lraw my Country =0 d for Knglish Ore.

and I shonld always feel a guilty and

most unhappy woman if [ should allow | flourish on damp soils or those that are |

you to sacritice  your riches by a mar-
riage with me,”

“Susy, dear
]n'r-‘i\v]_\‘,
fortune up, and | am suceceding much

kind of grass or clover. It will not

pvery poor, It will do very well in a
partinl shade, as o grove or orchard, hut

girl,” he responded, im-| to make the highest exeellence it should [hody was found
“ 1 have already given the be sown where it will tave the advant- {other day. A

age of full sunlight. It is casy 1o secure

| =uch Desol ton inmy time had been
L1 hve s End of wll perfection seen,
New York Gbserver,

- .0 & - -
L A man with four bullet holes in his
near Nushville, the
poem entitled “The
" was digcovered in his

| Beautiful ®n

better in the business [ undertook some patehes of white clover in 4 pasture by | pocket, and no attempt wis made to ap-

months ago,
|

my love, aud you cannot be so unkind

new endeavor. You did not save

Bituy 97

Overborne by her

places and brashing it in. - One pound

as to refuse to eheer and inspire me in of see d 1= sutlicient to start white clover |
in a hundred plices inoa pastare, The
ife to make me wreetehed, did you, disposition of this clover is to spread by |inattentive  audience?”

means of the branches that run along

wotion wnd his the surface of the ground and take voot. [ eant reply.

It isall for vour sake, scattering seed in early spring on barve | prehend the murderer,

| - o >
“What is the best remedy,” axked a
preacher of o shrewd ob=erver, “for an
“Giive  them

Lromething to attend to,” was the signifi-
“Hungry sheep will look

carnest pleadings, Susy promised all e Having secured wrod a foot square, it hup to the rack if there is hay in i

asked, and a few months after she was | will soon extend 80 a8 to cover first u[

the bride of o very quiet wedding.
Fora year thiey shared  contentedly
together the bitter and the sweet,
Economy brought them comfort; per-
severing thought and labor brought
them hope for the future; and their

vard, then a rod,

© Froanisa Armary.—Thix project we
believe has never as yet been put in
sractice in our own country, ‘The idea
14 1o have an apiary on a large, flat-
bottomed boat or raft, which is to be

Itrue, strong love—always forbearing floated along on some of our large riv-|

and never regretful—brought them hap- | ers, 8o as to be constantly in the midst

Py peace,

It was on the anniversary of their | xeason through,

bridal day.
“ Are you happy, dear?

of the greatest low of honey almost the
It is well known that
| the abite clover commences to bloom

fatal will, nor the equally fatal condi- | any thing to regrot?’ ssked Susy, as gradually moves northward ; if we could

. - -
A young man who left home in Gon-
[necticut, some years ago, to seek his
] fortune, recently wrote from ‘Fexas, say-
'iuu, “I've wettled here,” 'll has since
'lr:uwpirml that he was right,  He had
[kettled ut twenty cents on the dollar.

el - =

| A Kansas woman has reached the
age of one hundred and thirty years,
and itis u pittinble sight to see her one-
hundred-year old #on it in the corner

Have you first in the extreme routh. and then and wriggle, while he sobs, * Ma, kin 1

go out "’



