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Deacon Babbitt's Phonograph.

Duon:imbmu was progressive and enlightened in

" WAYS

He peraesd t{:.o'sdrm Monthly and the Reviews on
h\ln{ dayn;

Had a eabinet of fossils, and some birde securely

mtufled,
Tn hits wood-house chamber sindy, where his pipe
waa dally puifed

I mer:'hl mlnn an old-time farmer slare around as
n A area

To oea‘ u.m' déncon ehurn and plow, and et his hay
5y wtenm §

Pitéh his hay atid thresh hi barley with machinery

alone,
And esll his help to dinner with a patent tele-
phone,

Thus the descon bought each patent that eonld
wark or walk or sing,

"Till be heard the papers raving of the very lntest
thing :

A mnchine (o bottle language, or & song, s xigh, or

Isngh ;
Then the -.}Jt-’nmn he got eraey to possess n phono.
graph,

“Why," sadd he, * Jest think of storin' up for a fu-
ture gemeration

A prayor-meetin' or conference, twould be their
sure salvation

Or good old liFmus; thess modern onen are jost ay
I ghit na chafl,

Thit's no Lu.a- tulkin’; T must have s patent phouo-
praph.”

Audno one kuows how mmuch It cost—the dearon
had his way—

And on Lis study table stood the phonograph one
dny.

The deacon loaded it with hymos and plous ofdds
nnd enils,

Then dopued Wia st and sought the street to eall
I sunacy feuds,

THE LOYR INTFRVIEW JT.

Jahonidub, (e oldest son, had sorght his Lrother
Groean,

And they ealled fn the Hired man to view the new
soehine §

They duneed aud sung and turned the erank with
unenuth xoug snd laugh,

Not knowing of the mystic powers of that same
phonograph,

They conld not toll the purpose of the tinfoil on
the dram

They threatened angrily to kiok the thing to king-
dom eome.

“rt eannot dig, or plant, or sew, or do s single
thing "

Theu they had s war-dance round the room that
mide the study ring.

THE DEACON NETURNETMN,
The deseon fonnd the elder with the work before
him wpread,
Bat he r-.ﬂ-ll-- i Jeave his sermon st the forty-
#' woronil hend,
» And down the strect, hils smoking-cap disported in
1he wind,
His funnyv-figured morning gown spread gally out
beliind.

Together they sought Desson Smooth, s man of
walid sense,

Conmervative in politics, religlon and expense ;

Just the opposite to BaLh!tl be stock to good old
waym,

And he liughed st all inventions of these evil mod.
eru days,

But D;nmn Babbitt walked ereot with triamgh in
I eye,

* He would show "»m an invention that would make
all sheptios A, 3"

And hie told tirem he had bottled good old ** Chius ™
sud ** Milbauk,"

And bo guossod 1hey'd stop their langhin' when they
heard him turn the crauk,

On the table in the study all so simple and se-

rene,

Btood the very unpretentious, bul remarkable,
machine,

Then 1he descon be explaived to them the dis-
phragm and drum ;

Grasped the bandle, saying Emmptly, “Just you
bark to whast's to come .

“1 wouder what the derned old hog has been a-
buyin® now ™

The descon dropped the handie, while the aweat
stood on his hrow,

“The lhlm{ is out of kilter, but I guess I'll try
sgin,™

“ O, Kelsvor, don't you want s dog " and  *‘Belny
likes her glo”

The elder donned his smoking-cap snd st ted fov
the door,

But Deacon Hmooth winked slyls, saying
like wow e more ;

Bnt Babbitt gezed on the machine with looks of
dark despulr,

Then said lie guersed be'd try agalo; he knew his
bymps were there.

would

He graspod the bandle firmly, caring nothing for

thie nolse

Of balf o duzon dancing fends with voloes like his

ayH

Or shouted songs in melting tones of **I"m your
dirting Jane,™

And ** Whoop it up, my hearty boyws," ¥ Farewell to
Mary Mlsine”

But Degoon Smooth had stood all conservative aud

grand,

Until the wir-dance vame sloog, and then he raised
his bhand

And l-'ln-*lrllhu- phonograph & blow that lald it on
the Nour,

A mnss of wheels and broken wprioge, » thing of
iy Bo more,

The elder ran’down thoe sialrs, his fingers in his

CRIE,

Ropeating Seripture to himusell to quell hiis rising
frate,

And sayiug mildly to himself, *When a man de-
woris Lis pphers

And ponetrates to hidden things, he'd belter stand
in fear,”

But Decon Babhitt, good old mao, will raise his
liead no more,

He wsits and gazes sadly at the wreck upon the
tloor,

And trios to understand in vain (without an explan-
atitm)

How some way in tho mansgement b lost the com.
bluation,

The boys st noon were curlous abont the new ma-

chine,

But the deacop told them to **Shut up* with such
s wrathfol mien,

That not a word loaked out about the fatal morn-
ing's spree,

And Deacor Smooth, conservative, has scored a

vietary.
—Utica (N, ¥.) Republican,

WILD STRAWBERRIES

said  Mrs,
Wylde, with a perplexed eontraction of
her brows,

*“Yes," said old Phillis, the eook.

o ““More strawberries?"

“I've made two short-cakes au' a pie,
an’ dar ain't nigh enough left to i1l de
big glass dish for tea.”

*Dear me |" said Mrs, Wylde, **what
shall we do? Lisette is dressing, and
Maude never could endure the sun,
Barbara"—to a slender yonug girl who
was eurled up in one of the deep win-
dow-sents, reading—**yon'll have to go.”

Bartara Wylde roneed herself out of an
Arcadian dream of Dickens’ Little Nell,
and fixed a pair of big blue eyes on Ler
mother's tronb'ed face.

“Go where, mamma ?"

“‘Down to the sonth pasture lot for
wild strawberries. The ground is erim-
son with them there, and—"

Barbara Wylde scranmbled down out
of her high perch.

“Mamma,” said she, **what a nuisance
all thigis | I don't believe Captain Ell-
wood Severn is worth all this tronble,
I don't believe he'll fall in love with
either Muaude or Lisette, And I think
presarved itmherria are guite good
enongh for him.”

“Hold your tongue, child !" said Mrs,
Wylde, shurply. *“Take the basket and
go for the strawberries at onoe, "

“But it’s 50 hot, mamma 1"
na‘;l:nt on your broad-brimmed straw

“And T haven't finished my novel,”
pleaded Barbars, with her min{l revert-
g longivgly to Litile Nell,

“‘Nonsense,"” said Mrs, Wylde., *Youn
read too many novels, a ‘deal, for a
child of your age,”

Aud Barbara disappeared, wuwillingly

anht;:gh, into the apple orchard, across
Wi A sintnouns , bordered with
butteronps and red clover, led direct to
the velvet sl of the “‘south ,”
where the .gninﬁ frait of the wid
strawberries shone like tiny rmbies

the course of a little musical brook,
fringed with reeds an: -

wing ferns,

“‘Strawberries, indeed 1" said Barbara
to herself. *'It's dreadful to be the
youn of a family of girls, and have
to pick strawberries for one's elder sis-
ters’ beanx.”

And she pushed the yellow cutls out of
her eyes, and went te work in lugubrious
earnest, popping the la and sweet-
est of the berries into her littls ronnd
rose-bud of a mouth, staining Ler dress
as she :‘I;B’.t ‘lrilo:ln to seek the shy trea-
sures nnder the clustering n leaves,
and erimeoning her huuli with the
haste she made.

“ 1 wonder which of 'em he'll marry?"
said Barbara to herself, as she paused
A minute to listen to a robin which,
Bemhed on the boughs of a feathery elm

eyond the brook, trilled out his bar-
carolle of glad mueic. *‘Lisette is the
prettiest, of course, and he can't know
what n dreadful temper ghe's got. But
Maude je literary, and has read all the
new books, and can talk go well. Geutle-
men like intellectual ladies, I wish"—
with a sigh—"that I was intellectual.”

And onr little maid fell to work at the
strawberries again for full five minutes,
And then she shook her basket, and
peeped into its depths with eyes of
azure despair, .

“Not half full,” said she to herself;
‘not a quarter full. Oh, aearme | how
I wish some one would come to help me!
And there is some one stretehed provok-
ingly in the shade under Squire Dallas’s
big onk by the stone wall where the
sweet briers grow., People have no
busipess to lie 1n the shade when other
people have to be working hard in the
sun! And I do believe it's Bquire Dal-
las’s new hired man, and he onght to be
nt work in the hay-tield instead of lyin
there nunder the treea with a k, And,”
Barbara added, surveying the distant
faineant with resolute blue eyes from
beneath her upli ted hand, “he shall
work; he shall help me "

“Yonng man !"” she called ont, The
robin trilled, the brook made a cool,
tumultuons splashing over the mossy
stones that formed its bed, and no an-
swer came back to Barbara save the
futter of the leaves in the hazel copse
nnder the hill, !

“Yonng man, T eay |” she called ont
nguin, this time with a certain accent of
the imperious in her voice, The recum-
bent figure under the onk tree straight-
ened itself up at once, and made has.e
toward the stone wall that separated
Sqnire Dallag's domains from Deacon

¥l de's south pasture lot.

“I beg your }:am]on," said he; “‘but
—did you call ¥’

“Of conrse I ealled,” seid Barbara,
thinking within hergelf how tall and
straight snd darkly handsome Bquire
Dallas's new hired man was. *“‘Don't
you think, young man, you ought to be
at work ?"

“At work ?" repeated the Spanish-
browed stranger. ‘‘Well, perhaps I
ought,” 2

“There's no ‘perbaps’ about it,"”
anid Barbara, brusquely, ‘*Of course
yvou ought. And since youn don’t choose
to work for your master, you may as
well be working for me,"

“My master?"

“‘Squire Dallas, of conrse,"” said Bar
bara, “Dear me, how stupid you are,”

“‘And bow, may I venture to ask, did
you know who I was?"” he questioned,
in an amused sort of way.

“0Ob, it didn't require any great ex-
ercise of brilliance for that,” responded
Barbara, with a little nod of the head.
“I know Sqnire Dallas has got a new
hired man; and if you're not he, who
are you 7"

““That ir the question,” eaid the
stranger gravely,

** But we mustn't stand talking here,”
went on Barbara, in a business-like sort
of way., “‘Take the basket and go to
picking strawberries just as fast as ever
you can, use we're to have com-
pany at our house —I'm Barbara Wylde,
you know, Eoung man—and I must get
back with the berries for desert as quick-
ly ns possible,”

“All right," said the stranger; *“I'm
tolerably quick at this sort of thing, I
believe, "

“I hope you are," said Barbara—in-
tent on extricating a tiny rose-pricker
from the point of herstained forefinger
—*‘and at cther things too. Becaunse, if
you're not, Bguire Dallus won't keep

oun."
’ *“‘He won't eh?"

Barbara shook her head. “The last
man went away because he conldn’t en-
dure the squire's driving ways,” said
she. *“Ohb, I was so sorry ! He was
nice, He used to lend me books and
things over the fence, and he taught
distriot school in the winters, I used
often to come here and talk with him
over the stone wall, becaunse, you ses,
it's lonesome up st the honse if I do
have two grown sisters, Lisette is cross
with me if I usk to borrow any of her
books—she has a dreadful temper, has
our Lisette—and Maude is too intel.
lectual to tronble herself ahouta slip of
a girl like me. Grown sisters are dread-
ful,” with » solemn shake of the head.

“* And I suppose Jyou are not grown, "
said Bquire Dallas’s hired man, with a
curions gleam of amusement around the
corners of bis mouth,

_‘'*No,” said Barbara, “I am only
sixteen, and T haven't got trains to my
dresses yet. Bunt perhaps when the
girls get married, and one of them is
sure to marry this Oaptain Bevern—Oh,
take care, you're fipping all the berries
ont upon the gress! uire Dallas
won't keep you a week if you're ns
clumsy as that,"”

But the hired man luckily succeeded
in righting the basket before its erim-
son contents were irretrievably lost,
“Jt's all right,” eaid he, **see how

idl
this
name wasl
“ Yon mustn't forget things, said
Bg_rmb;u. 't.l;‘ gq;m.relgnllu never will be
sni wi t. '8 & very partion-
lar old gentleman, I ma:znn these
things, you know"—with: an air of mild
“*becanse you seem like &

nice, respeotable yo

should like you to Wﬁlﬁ"

it is filling up. But sn ]
ptain—T forget that you uu’m

fha sirnngen, Bareiodly BUNEE £ OO
° ger, hu utting s straw-
berry into his mouth., X

'“ Now you are eating the strawber-
ries,” mid Barbara, severely, *‘You
shouldn't do that.”

** One or two is of no consequenoce,”
apologlzed Bquire Dallas's hired man,
““But I was going to sy, suppose this
company ﬁnﬂm—— Y

““Captsin Bevern, his name is,” in-
terposed Barbara,

" Yes—puppose that Oaptain Bevern
shouldn't fall in love with either of your

disap-

grown sisters?"”
*Then he'd be a ve b
ot o
cause Lisette is six-and-twenty, and

pointment,” oried out
Mande says nﬂe’ll cut her throat sooner
e mighe fa o v Al 7o

it umis ove you," -
gested the young man, re in “l:?n

retty companion with a sidelong glance

rom beneath his long lashes,

“t With me " repeated Barbara, Me!
—a little girl that wears dresses without
traine, and isn't out of her scales yet|

Now, I tell yon what, young man, you
are talking a great deal too much and

haps, il you're very smart with the ber-
ries, I'll bring you one of Phillia's tarts,
and put it on the stone fence to-night.
Philﬁs does make the deliciousest straw-
berry tarts 1"

* That would be delightful,” said the
stranger, promptly.

Barbara gave a scrutinizing glance into
the berry basket,

“I begin to think we've got almost
enongh,” said she,

“ Not yet,” pleaded her companion.

“Yes," nodded Barbara. **And
mamma will be in a hurry, and Maunde
will scold dreadfully if I'm not there in
time to do her back hair."

“TIt strikes me,” said the stranger,
with a half smile, *‘ that you're a
deai like Ginderella in the story books,"

Barbara considered the matter for a
second or two,

“Bo I am,” said she, **I never
thought about it befora; but I do be-
lieve I am a little like Cinderella. But,
dear me | there's no glass slipper for
me, And as for yom, young man," re-
lnpsing all at once into the severe Men-
tor again, ** yon had better get back as
fnst ns passible to your work ; and don't
let Squire Dallas eatch you loitering
again, if you've any regard for your
place,”

The stranger stood with doffed eap
and attitude of chivalrons attention.

“But rou'll not forget the strawberry
tart ?" said he,

** Certainly not; if once I can get old
Phillis's back turned long anough to
steal it ont of the milk-room,” said
Barbara, -

““And off she tripped, with rosy-
atained lips, golden hair Hoating reck-
lessly in the wind, aud light elastio feet
bowing down the buttercups and red
clover as she went,

“ Dear me, chile,” said Phillis, as she
eame into the kitchen, rosy and breath-
less with the haste she had made, ** what
n time you's ben I"”

“Not half an hour,” eried Barbara,
flinging away her hat, and splashing he:
face with cool water out of the bucket.
“ Has he come, Phillis #"

“De company young man, miss ?'
said Phillis, * No, he ain't. An’ Miss
Lisette she's a-scoldin' 'canse you ain't
ben to arrange de roses for de big
bokay in de middle ob de table; an’
Miss Maude ehe done can't fix her hair
to snit her; an’—dar's de missus eallin’
now, Run, Mise Barby, run!"

“ There, mamma, I told you so I" said
Miss Maude Wylde, the ** intellectual”
member of the family, ‘It will be an
inconvenient crowd if Barbara comes
to the table.”

“* Let her wait, " said Lisette, serenely.

“ But I won't wait 1" flashed out Bar-
bara, her blue eyes glittering with in-
dignation, *“I will come to the first
table, After arranging the roses and
gathering the wild strawberries, and—
Mamma, is it right to keep me in the
back kitchen all my daysi"” .

*“My dear | my desr!” remonstrated
Mfr& Wylde, ** you are forgetting your-
m 'l'

*“*And I do so want to see Captain
Bevern |" added Barbara, resolutely
choking down the big sob which rose
to her throat.

“What nonsense 1" said Lisette, the
dove-eyed beauty with the rippliuﬁ
hair and the complexion of rose an
snow, ““As if Captain Bevern would
ever look at you 1"

* But I may look at him, I suppese ?"
eried indignant Barbara. *'And I'm
sixteen years old, and you've no right
to treat me like a baby."”

“Children ! children! don't get to
quarrelling,” said Mrs, Wylde, ** And
Barbara can sit just here behind the
tea-urn, and I dare say we shall have
plan"ivhof room." .

¢ There |" said Barbara;, with a tri-
nmphant grimace at her aister.

“ Horrid little spoiled child 1" said
Maunde.

¢ Barbara slways geta her own way,"
commented Lisette,

* Hush |” said Mrs, Wylde, suthori-
tatively, * Here comes your papa up
the laurel walk with Captain Severn,”

Lisette peeped from behind the folds
of the fluted Swiss curtains, Mande ran
to the Venetian blinds of the bay-
window, and Barbara climbed with six-
teen-year-old agility into a chair to peep
over her sister's shounlder. ;

“Qh, good gracious!" eried she,
dropping from
startling suddenness,

* What is it 7" said Mande, 3

“It's Bquire Dallas’s hired man !

Po B:l'!' id Lisette

(1 ‘ " “' .

"Iw-]-ll don't mind about tha first
table,” said Barbara, turning pink and
white, like s York-and-Lancaster rose ;

“T'd rather eat in the kitchen with
Phillis.” And eway she darted like a
scared young doe, before any one could

stop her,
'Pﬂousuy 1 said Barbars, indignant-

snd I|end

er serial perch with |t

fore her, with folded arms and question-
ing Bpanish eyes.
T shall not go away,” said he, ** un-
til yon have p;rdonad me," . 8
o5 onn I ever you," flash
out Barbara. am infpoged upon

me, you have practiced on my oreduli-

v" You nsked me to help yon gather
sm;berﬂ‘um—:;d 1 E&l yon ‘;‘

“ You allowed me to suppose that
were Bquire Dallas’s hirog man,"” i

] claimed no identity, one way or
the other,” pludodhw‘: Bevern, “I
was trying to find my way by a short-ont
across the flelds to your father's honse,
and sat down under the oak tree to rest,
And when Bron called me I came, like &
true knight of old. Now if you can con-
viét me of any serious offense in all this,
I stand ready to ahide the consequen-

cen,

“ You never, never, will be able to
forgive me,” sobbed ﬁnrbam, in re-
tiring behind the end of her blue sash,

“ ’i.lule B"mhiu" said an:(ain Bev-
@ on , 88 if it were
tl::'me:-nlf-tum and eonventional thing
inthﬁ world to do, “'will you forgive

working a great deal too little, Per- |me?

And what could Barbara say but
“Yen?" i

Oaptain Bevern insisted upon his
strawberry tart that evening, according
to ngreoment, and they ate it er,
be and Barbara,like two school-children,
out on the lawn, while Mande yawned
behind a book, and Lisette acidly won-
dered * what on earth COaptsin Hevern
conld find to amase him in the chatter
of a child like 7

And when the md leaves of late Octo-
ber choked up the little stream beside
which they gathered wild straw-
berries, there was & wedding at the
Wylde homestead, and the bride was
not Maude the intellectual, por the love-
ly Lisette, but little Barbara,

“Dar's no accountin' for true love,"
gaid old Phillis, as she stirred the wed-
ding cake.— Harper's Bazar.

Fashlon Notes,

The princesse dress model has the
back quite plain,

Basques and overskirts are in demand
for laaudried suits,

Grenadine dresses have the skirt ap-
pended to the palonaise,

Afternoon, dinner and evening snits
all have the skirts trained.
Buits with wvests and
jackets are made of muslia,
Princesse drestes have a gradual tap-

ering off to the extremity of the train,
mOrientnl combinations are fashiona-

e,

Dress skirts of the solid shades in
linen and percale are worn with fancy
eern overgnrments,

For young ladies the new mantelette
is pretty. 'T'he back is out round, and
extends just twelve inches below the
waist,

The mode materials for indepe dent
garments are Bicilienne silk, India cash-
mere, and Snmmer camel’s hair eloth,
light and dark,

The Summer wraps are very hand-
some, and quite novel in style and finish,
The dolman mode, that presents draper-
ies in place of sleeves, is prelerred by
raarried women,

The Muarie Btoart bonnet is much ad-
mired; the shape is cottage, coronet
front, and arched brim, The modified
(Giainsborongh is much liked, and par-
ticularly by young ladies,

Rich grenadine dresses are trimmed

with side-pleated flonnees, arranged
elorely together and stitehed on by ma-
chine. Lace fluted and bands of pas-
sementerie, also bands of galloon, both
beaded and plain, are fashionable.
- There are many pretty ideas in dress
gurnitures, Th!; simulated style of
trimming is one of the observed peculi-
arities of the season. For example, the
front breadth is made extremely long,
and then shirred so as to represent an
apron,

Migses' snits are made almost exaot]
like ladies’ costumes, with the exeeption
that they are very simply trimmed.
The polonaise or princess is draped
with a scarf, the skirt with tunique is
draped, and the waist has » small
basquae.

Satin buttons are used; they are frail,
but when new look very dsome,
Buttons of all kinds are employed as
dress embellishments. Moulds covered
with dress fabries are passe. Evening
toilets are often beantified with silver
rimmings; gnlloons with silver threads,
tlver tassels, and fringes are used,

overhanging

Quite an Old Mann,

The ripest old Missourian living is
Mr. Christopher Mann, of Independ-
ence, who has reached the great age of
one hundred and four. Heis the father
of twenty-sight children, e'ghteen of
whom are still living. The eldest, a son
living in California, is seventy-eight,
He has been twice married, his secend
wife, now fifty-two, still living, He ia
grandfather and great-grandiather to
about one hundred avd fifty children.
He is well-to-do, his land being worth
8100 per acre, and his dwelling house
eovering nmiy half an acre of ground,
The first hat he ever wore was purchased
with wild turkeys; his firat of shoes
were bought when he was fifteen years
old; his first boots, when he was twenty-
His folks lived on corn ground

;hiuh ;:;n “ls to be planted, as no
oes, spades, ploughs, or harrows wore
to be had in those days. He has stood
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FARM, GARDEN AND HOUSEHOLD,
Peeding Horses.'

Owing bo the amall size of the horse's
stomnaoh, this animal shonld never be
allowed to faat for any long period if it
mgmlbly be avoided, since experience

es that at the end of a few hours
his stomach is empty, and the whole
frm:i hbti::ormu uau:tad. while “tl;e
requently so impai e
mp_t fasting for a long period, that
when food is ted to him it will not
be taken., If a horse is required to
travel a long distance, and the journey
must be sccomplished without s
to bait, it exhausts the horse less to
incrense the pace up to his best average
t than to permit a slow gait, consum-
s much longer time in going over
the ground, and on an empfﬁ' stomach.
In other words, if two horses are
driven fifty or sixty miles, under similar
eonditions as to the weight they have to
draw, and the one is taken at the rate of
six miles an hour, which will keep him
‘“ﬁnhi from eight to ten hours, while
the other is traveled fast enough to do
it in six or seven hours, the latter will
be less exhaunsted than the former,
thongh even in this latter case the
horse wotild be all the better for a feed
in the middle of the journey, the time
devoted to such baiting being easily
made up by the increased energy that
wonld be sapplied by the grain,

The human stomach bear hunver
far better than that of the horse, and if
the driver feels his appetite pretty keen,
he may rest assured that the animal be-
fore him is still more in want of food.
The poor feeding of horses necessitates
the careful study of the pecnliar consti-
tution of each animal, to ascertain
whether the average ?uautit and quali-
ty of food, which will snit the ority
of horses doing similar work, will be
enough or too much for him, As in the
human sabject, no inflaxible rule can
be followed in all cases. The require-
ments of horses vary, not only in con-
stitutional differences, but also in the
work for which they are designed.
Again, some washy animals pass their
food through them so quickly that they
do not absorb from it one-half the nu-
tritive elements contained in it. Buch
horses, however, must be fed largely, if
they are kept at work, while those arti-
oles of food must be seleoted for them
which have a tendency rather to confine
the howels than to relax them, Oareand
watchfuluess are absolutely necessary in
the econumical mansgement of horses,
and to the aequiremeut of such remnn-
erative results as will alone make their
ownership profitable. The shiewd,
kaep cwner of horses, who dependa
upon his own investigations, soon learns
that some animals will perform an
amount of labor far greater than others,
while thriving under a fur leas guantity
of food; hence he soon determines which
to retain and which to dispose of, leay-
ing to the careless and indifferent indi-
vidual the ownership and feeding of the
noprofitable specimens, — American
Cultivator,

Agricultural Apbhorismns,

Plant-food for a paying orop must be
already in the superflieinl soil cultivated,
or else it must be furnished to the soil
directly, or a good crop cannot be har-
vested.

Plant-food deposited deep in the soil
must be bronght to the surface, or within
reach of the roots of crops by deep
ploughing, to render it of use to the
farmer,

Plants can only live and thrive on
food containing the elements of which
they are composed, and animals are de-
pendent upon this law of natnre, There-
fore, to leurn how to feed.plants and
and animals erzﬁerly, first learn the
elements of which they are com g
and the relative quantities of each, and
then supply food containing the propor-
tion of theee elements, whether one or
more kinds of food be required,

Food must be varions; for this aim,

Air plants have little or no ash., The
carbon in burning unites with oxygen
and passes into the air as carbonio seid
and the nitrogen in them is vapor-
and lost as ammonincal gas, there-
fore a large quantity of SBpanish moss
isfniﬁ:d.' leaves an insignificant quantity
o

The bulk of the forest is carbon, and
absorbed in the form of carbonie acid

from the air, The earthy matters—
me, &ot&sh soda, efe., are derived
from the soil through the roots of the

The essential oils of tea, coffee and of
some other plants and fruits ure largely
generated in the processes of drying
cooking or roasting,

Whenee come the ethereal and power-
ful essential oils in the processes of fer-
mentation and distillation, if not formed
from surrounding elements! They do
not reside in the natural grains,

Nature's chemistry is more subtle, far
reaching and more constant in its opera-
tions than our highest education can
bring us to conceive,

All the elements obtained from the
earth by plants must be in the soil at
the lime of growth in due and sufficient
proportions,

Lightning-rods are a perfect protec-
tion to buildings when p;udperly con-
structed and carefully erected,

Te Make n Wall Pocket.

Cut out from pasteboard two pieces,
one for the back, twelve inches wide
and twenty incheshigh in the middle,
and aloping in deep curves to the sides,
where it is but thirteen and & half
inches high. The bottom is cut in four

and an inch and a half above
draw a line where the bottom of the
is to come, The pocket is

A Terrible Storm Cloud.
The recent tornado in the West killed
a number of Yononn and destroyed a
large amount of property. In some lo.
ties the effects of the whirlwind were
?palling. A most terrific storm struock
the farm of William Brun, a man,
about three miles south of the village of
Bmmqlon a snburb of Ohicago. The
storm cloud was observed first by Hen
Btofel, the hired man, who was at wor
near the house, advancing from the
sonthwest, bounding over the Fronnd
and accompanied by an almost indescrib-
able noise. Whea it got within abont
200 yards of the farm house, it struck
the ground with a deafening noise and
seemed to rest there for a moment, It
then rose in the air about fifty feet, car-
rying with it a mass of earth, trees,
sticks and debris, and, as it approached
the house, it again descended, striking
the side of the building, literally lifting
it up, whirling it over and over, tearing
it to pieces and soattering it in every di-
rection. The work of destruction took
luce in the air, at a height of about 150
eet, Btofel ran towards the house when
he saw the storm coming, taking with
him a little son of Mr. Brun, but the
tornado strunck him when within about
ten rods of the house, throwing him
and the boi in opposite directiovs, Bto-
fel struck the ground about thirty feet
distant, on his bnock, and Iay there
stunned for several seconds, The firat
thinihe saw was the house going up,
and he was obliged to hold on to the
shrubbery with might and main to keep
from being sucked into the vortex of the
storm, It was over in a few minutes,
and Btofel got up to see what had be-
come of Mrs, Brun and the children,
The boy who was with him was picked
up alive, but badly hurt, in n lot a short
distance away. In a pasture about one
hundred rods off, one little girl was
founda with her head torn from her shonl-
ders and her clothing entirely stripped
from her body, whicﬁ waa fearfully dis-
figured. Another little girl was found
lifeless in the yard, where both the chil.
dren had been playing when the storm
struck, Nearly every bone in the little
one's body was broken, Mrs, Brun was
found dead ab.ut fifty rods off in a
northeast direction from the house, She
is supposed to have been alone in the
house at the moment the storm struck,
and consequently was carried up with it
and must have suffered a fearful death,
Mr. Brun was at Plane Grove, about
four miles distaut, when the storm arose,
and seeing the direction it took, started
with all speed for home, but wns met
half way by neighbors who told him the
sorrowful tale of his loss, The griel of
the strong man was heartrending as he
went hither and thither through the

ruins calling for his wife and children,

A Woman’s (onsclentiousness,

The Haverhill (Mmm? Gasetle hins a
correspondent who tells the following
story: Perhaps the reader has noticed,
whila ionmay'm upon the Boston and
Lowall Railroad, at Willow Bridge,
Somerville, a plain but substantial neat
brick house npon the hill, only a mo-
ment's walk from the station. Its doors
have not been opened for twelve years,
Twelve yenrs sgo one of the brightest
and smartest mechanics to be found in
our bustling city—young, handsowe,
whose only apparent fortune was his
daily wages, of which he was very care-
ful, saving all he conld for the one
bright object of his life, which was to
marry her whom he had won, as soon as
they conld get money enough tocom-
mence housekeeping, Bhe was con-
scientious to a fault, brought up in the
most puritanical of Puoritan families,
good, pure, nnd beautiful. One bright
morning iu spring he invited her to take
a drive in the suburbs, They halted
after about an hour's drive in [ront of
this house, He asked her how she liked
it. Of course she wished it was theirs;
they could be so hapg if tlwﬁnly had
n home like that, He invited herin,
The houss was just completed, and very
nicely furnished. Judge of Ler surprise
when he quietly informed her that the
property was his, that he owned it. 8he
was uomplet;g dumbfounded, and, of
conrse, wanted an explanation, How,
when did he come in possession of so
much pm%e.rty ? He tried to avoid the
question, but she was firm, He finally
told her that he drew $20,000 in some
lottery scheme, and with its funds built
and furnighed this home for her, Bhe
turned upon hum as though he was the
veriest gambler, vowing then and there
that she would never be his wife until
he gave back the property which he had
gained by what she termed unlawful
means. Bhe scorned all * efforts of his
to occupy the house, They separated:
parted at the door, which has not been
opened since, The furniture remains
the same to-day as when they left it
twelve years ago, except what age has
done. Both are wanderers on the face
of the earth, both lives blasted.

Adulterming Wheat,

The Miller gives an acoconnt of a new
trick where one would think it impossi-
ble to make a point. For igptance,
good honest whest is good the world
over. Bat it is not so good when it has
gons through the bands of a manipula-
tor who oifs it. The practice is now
followed to a considerable extent on the
Continent, It is stated that wheat,
which in its natural eondition would
weigh one hundred and twenty three
Dutch pounds, by the process of oiling
will gain six pounds, or from ten to
twelve per cent., in weight more than
there really is of wheat. The gain on
the part of the dishonest seller i from
twenty to twenty-five lhilling:pﬁr ton,
The ap t increase in the specifie
gravity is obiained by an outlay for mape
oil of about four pence, eat thus
treated can never be made into good
flour, The practice is not confined to
wheat alone, but is applied to all grain

t. Of course the adulter-

Items of Interest.

Rioce is a grass, a native of India,

Balt water is about four per cent, salt,
Oarrier pigeons fly thirty to forty miles
per hour,

An onnce of gold npon silver wire is
eapnble of being extended more than
1800 miles in length.

Ina child the head is equal to a fifth

part, and in a full g man to an
eighth of the height oi the individunal,
‘“My son is a great mechanioal ge-
nius," said a lady, speaking of her son,
“He has made a fiddle ont of his own
hmgil and he has plenty of wood left for
another."

Inatead of sitting up nights and wear
ing the down on her cheek off on some
fellow's vest, an Indiana girl has doring
the Inst year made six hundred dollars by
cultivating broom corn.

In a very laria hen's egg, weighing

1,000 grains (rather over two and one-
quarter ounnces), the shell and mem-
branes will weigh about 100 grains, the
white abont 610, and the yolk 200 grains,
The nverage weight of a hen's egg, shell
and contents, i# about one and three-
quarter ounces. .
The British colonies of ‘Australasia
have a population of 2,500,000 souls; a
revenue of $80,000,000; a commerce of
476,000,000 annually: herds agaregat-
ing 7,000,000 head of cattle, and 63,-
000,000 head of sheep. Less than twen-
five years ago the culonies were penal
settlaments for the conviets of England.
When migrating, birds adopt a tri-
angular form of flight, because it is the
most favorable for cutting the air, and
also because the birds are thus con-
stantly supplied with a fresh leader and
a8 tho{l at the point becomes fatigued,
his place is taken by one of the other
birds, who gives way in his turn fto
another, and so on throngh the whole
band.

The chemical principle of the sun's
rays is more active, relatively to heat
and light, during the spring than at any
other period of the year. As summer
ndvances, this power diminishes and
luminous force increnses; whilst with
the antnmn both light and the chemical
foree are subdued, but the radintions of
heat inereased. Thus the conditions of
the light of sensons vary to suit the
neceseities of vegetable life,

Must it not be exquisitely romantio
to be on your knees before one of Eve's
lovely dnughters, heaving up a torrent
of delectable sentiments between her
glowing, parted lips, rxising roses on
her cheek hy the acre, bringing tears of
ecstasy to her eyes, and at the critieal
moment, when she is on the point of
awooning blissfully away into your arms,
to hear her anxions mothercry: ‘' Yon,
Hal, hev you fed them 'ere hogs?"'—
Chicago Com. Adv.

The term *‘grass widow,” ia said to
be a corruption of ** grace widow," the
former expression being merely a bar-
barism. * Grace widow,” is the term
applied to one who becomes n widow by
grace or favor, not of necessity, as by
death. It originated in the early nges
of Enropean civilization, when divorces
were but seldom granted. and wholly by
the Catholic Church, When such a de-
cree was granted to n woman, the papal
receists stated, Viduca de gratia, which,
when interpreted, is, ‘‘grace widow,"
In the law of the French it would read,
Vewve de grace, or *‘grace widow,"
veuve meaning widow,

Dogs on the Battle Field,

The suggestion of the Wekr Zeitung
is that a race of dogs should be ut-
tached to armies in their campaigus;
or nt least to the corps of ambnlance
service attending npon them, and that
alter every battle the dogs in question
should be sent forth to range over the
field of battle in search of those wretch-
ad wounded soldiers who have not been
killed ontright but who have hidden
themselves in some refuge, and after
figuring in the list of *““missing " men
too often perish miserably before any
relief can find them ount, It seems that
the iden of employing dogs in this way
is by no means a new one, but was
bronght forward two years ago at Dres-
den, where some dogs qualified for this
surposs were shown in an exhibition,
hinc that time experiments have been
made by means of crossing the 8t. Bern-
ard with other races with a view to obtain-
ing the most snitable breed, and a very
satisfactory result is said to have been
arrived at by the German fanciers, The
precise mode of employing the animals
on their beneficent mission is described
in the Vienna paper, which explains
that the dog is furnished with asleather
collar aud plate, having marked upon it
his number and the division of the army
to which he is attached, and the Geneva
Oross, To this collar is suspended a
small leathern bag, containing penecil
and elip of paper, and even a little lan-
tern in onse of his being sent out at
night, The wounded man, upon being
found, opens the bag and writes his
name if he can upon the paper, together
with the natore of his injuries, and on
the return of the animal to the ambu-
lance nesistance is sent under its guid-*
ance to the spot where the sufferer is

concealed. —Land and Water,

Words of Wisdom,

Keep aloof from quarrels ; be neither
6 witness nor s party.

Truth is violated by falsehood, and it
is equally ontraged by silence,

The tongue three inches long ean kill
a man #ix feet high.

Deprive yourself of nothing neoessary
to eomfort, but live in an honorable
simplicity and regularity.

There is an old German proverb to
the effect that & great army leaves the
country with three armies—an army of
cripples, an army of mourners an
army of thieves.

lequ;;l of eruelty are those ina:h; pam-

r wi promises; m estro;
aiile they deceive, mﬁ e ho lhey
raise is dearly purchased by the s:pen -

disappointment.




