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Doetical.

TAKING .IT EASY. -

1Y GEORGK H. CLARK,

rs

Admit that Iam slightly bald~

. Pray, who's to blame for that? -

And who {8 wiser for the fact 2" |
Until 1IN0 my hat? i

Beneath the brim my barbered locku \
Fall In a careless. WAy,

' Whereln my watchfal wife can 8pY

No'larking threads of gray.

‘What though, to read compnctest print,
I'm forced to hold my book
* A little farther off than when :
Life's firat degree I took ?
A yoke of slightly convaex lens
The needful aid besiows,
And you should aee how wise I look
With it astride my nose,

Dou'r. talk of the infernal pangs’
That rheumatism brings?

I'm getting usad to pains and nches.

. And all those sort of things.

And when the imp Sciatica
Makes his maltctous call,

I do not need an almanac
To tell me it is fall,

- Besidey, it glves one quile an alr
T'o travel with a oane,
And make folks think you "well to do."
Although you are in pal,
" A fashlonablo hat may erown
Genteslest coat and vest,.
But ah! the sturdy stitch redeems :
. And sobers all tke rést.

A man-diprived of naturalrest,

Becomes astuptd elf, =~
_ And only steals from Iather Time

To stultify himself; "

8o, If you'd be a Jovial son,

° And langh at llfe's decline,

Take my advice—turn of the-gas,
Aud go o bod at nine.

An easy-eushfoned rocking ohalr
Suits me uncommen well ;

And go do liberal shoes—like these—
‘With room for cornsto swell ;-

I cotten tothe soft lamb's wool
* That lines my gloves of kid,

Aaxd love elastic home—~made eooks,—
Ind!ed Ie.lweye did, A

‘But what dutnrhe me more than nll
Is. that sarcastio boys,

Prefer to have mesomewhere elue.
‘When thoy are at thelr nolse:

That while I try to look and act

- As)ike them as I can, - .

They will persistin m{nalzr-lng me.

‘And eamng me a'mant’

.| the corpae.

4_

T
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room tnke down his rhymiog dlellonury.
run his fingers through his hair, and
back away for hslf an hour at piece of
paper until he considered that he had
that . poetry in n ehnpe which 'would
make the strirken family feel proud of
Whan his day’s work wis
done, Ot weut homs with a convletion
that The Morning Glory had finally

1tfe comparatively valueless.

In the morning Mr. Ott proceeded
calmly "to the office for the purpose of
embalming In sympathetic verse the
memorles of other depnrted ones.
came near to the establishment he ob-
served u crowd ‘of five or six thousand
people in froot of it, struggling 'to get
into'the door. Cllmblng a tree, ho over-'

the office the olerks selling papers as Tadt
as they ‘could handle them, while the
mob .pushed and jammed and yelled in
frantio efforts to abtain coplea-the

away like mad. Upon the ocurbstone-in
front of him there was a line of men
stretching down the street for squares,
each man engaged in réading The Morn-
ing Glory with an earuestness that Mr.
Ott had nuver before ;seen displayed by
the patrons of that sheet.
cluded either that his poetryhad touched
a sympathetic’ chord in the popular
heart, or that ‘an appalling disaster had"

ocourred in some quarter of the globe,

He went round to the back of the
office and ascended to theeditorial rooms.
Aw he approached .the sanctum, loud
volces were heard within. "Mr. Ott’
determined to ascertain.the cause befors
enterlng. He obtalned & chair,’ and
placing it by the side door, he mounted
and peeped over the door. through the
transom. There sat J. Alfred Brimmer.
holding. Zhe Morning Glory.in both
‘hands, while the fringe which grew in a
seml circle around the edge of bis beld
head stood straight out, until be seemed
to resemblo n gigantic gun swab. - Two

‘or three persous atood in front of -him in |

threltenlng nttltudes- Ott heard one of
them eny

“ My name’is McGlue. sir I—William
MoGlue! I am a brother of the Iate

Ale‘: der McoGiue,” I picked up your

i’ﬂmse auwwz

THE NEW DEPARTMENT IN “THE
' - MORNING GLORY,"

BY MAX ADELER. o

3 Alrred Brlmmer. Esq.. edltor and
proprietor of The A{ormng Glory, hnvlng
" observed the dispositious of. persons who-
have been bereaved of theli relatives to
.glve expreselon to thelr feslings in a po-
‘otidal form, reflested that it might per-
.hnpl be a good thing to introducs to his,
paper & department of “obituary poetry.

He considered whether if, when an in-

dividual {nserted fifty. cents’ worth of

death notice, the ‘establishment should
contribute gratuitously half- a dollar’s
worth’ of mortality stanzas, his paper
would not at once become the most pop-
ular vehlcle for the conveyance of that
‘peculiar forin of melancholy intelligence
‘to the publle. And Mr. Brimmer right-
- ly estimated that, .s most. newspaper.
readers seem to take a greater interest in-
" such sepulohral news tban in informa-
tion of any other kind, the journal con-
taining the largest mupply would  have
. the greatest number o?f subscribers.

Bo Mr. Brimmer determined that be.
would au an experiment at any rate, en-
gage an obituary poet for a short time,
with the purpose to give him permanent
employment if the plan seemed to take
with the public. Acoordingly. he sent
fer Mr. Remington.Ott, a constructor of
verses, who had frequently contributed
to the columns of Zhe Morning Glory
poems of - what would have been consid-
ered by a fustidious student of English
literature an appalling and revolutlouery
character,

Mr. Brlmmer soon elfected an arrange-
ment with the bard, by which it was
agreed that Mr. Ott should take a’posi-
tion in tho office for & short time, and
whenever a death notice arrived he
should immediately endeavor to grind
out some verses expreselve of the situa-
tion.

4 You understand, Mr. Ott,” explained
Brimmer, * that when the death of an
indlvidual is announced, I want you, as
it were, to cheor the affilcted family with
the resources of your noble art. I wish
you to throw yourself, you may say, into
their situation, and to give them & verse:
or two about the corpse which will seem
to be the expression of the emfotlon of
the hearis of the living.”

*To enlighten the gloom, ln a oerteln
nenso, X suppose 7'’ sald Mr. Ott.
“Precisely! Lighten the gloom. Do
' not mourn over the departed ; but rath-
. or take & Joyaus view of - death, ‘'which,
after all, Mr. - Ott,.is, as it were, but the
entrance to a better life. Therefore, 1
would advise you to touch the heart
strings of the aMlcted with a tender.
hand, and endeavor, for ' instancs, to di-
vert thelr minds from contemplutlon of
the horrors of this touib ”
pose, and Hft their. lhough’t‘a to—"".
“Juat¥o!  And at the same time com-
bilne' ‘elevating’ sentiment with such
practiced information as you can obtaln
from the advertisement. 'Throw a gla-
mour of -poesy, for instance, over the
commonplace -details of the every day
life of the deceased. People are fond of
minute desoriptions. Some facts useful
for this purpose may be obtalned from
the man who brings the notice to the
office; others-you may readlly aupply
from your imagination.’”
“H throw off atanzas,”” said -Mr. Ott,
* in such a manner that people will wang
thelr friends to dle for the sake of the

oetry.” -
* But above all,” continued the editor,

6 take a bright view of the matter al-
ways. Make the sumshine of smiles, as
it wero, burst through tho tempest of

tears; and, if we don’t make The Morn.
ing Glory hum around among the
mourners of this town, my name ls not
Brimmer." .

He was right. It dld hum.

I'he next day Remington OLt went on
duty, and Brimmer ran down to the
seashore for u breath of fresh alr. All
through the day death notlces came
pourfng in, and when one would reach
Ott, ho would selze it- and study it up to
ascertaln tho particulara. Then he
would rush up stairs, look himself in his

paper this morning, and perceived in it
an outrageous insult to my deceased
relative, and I have come around to
demand; sir, what do' you mean by the
following infamous Ianguage :

% The death angel smote Alexander HoGlnel

And gave him prol.mcted repose ;

He wore & cheeked ehlrt and & Number Nlne
shoe,

. Andhehada plnk wart on hle nose. .

No doubt he 18 hnppler dwelling In'space ,

Over there on the ever-green shore;

His friends are lnl’nrmed that his tunernl takes
place .
Preclsely at qunrter-past four,” :

“This . is slmply diabolical] My late
brother had no wart on his nose,. sir.
Heo had upon his nose neither a pink
wart, nor a green- wart, nor' a -cream
colored’ wart, ior a wart of any other
colur. Itisa elnnder? It isa grntultous
insult to my family,and I distinetly
want you to eay what you meau by such.
conduct!”

" Renlly. alr,” said Brlmmer, [0 ll
mistake. This is the- horrible work of
an incendiary miscreant whom I trusted
as'a brother. He shall be punished by
my own hand. for'this outrage. A pink ]
wart!” Awful! sir—awful! The mis.
erable scoundrel shall euﬂ‘er for thll—he
shall, Indeed!”’

|, .« How could I know,” murmured ott,.

out there by himself, *“that the corpse.

hadn't a pink wart? I used to know a

man named. McGlue, and he bad omne,,

and I though all the McGlues had. This

comes of Irregularities in families.”

‘' A who,” said another man, address-

ing the editor, * authorized youdo print

this hideous stuff about my deceased son?

Do you mean fo say that it wad not with

your authority that your low comedian

inserted with my advertisement thoe fol-

fowing eonndnlous burlesque? Xisten to

this :

“*Willle had a purple monkey cllmblng ona

yellow atick,

And when he sucked the paint all otl‘ it made

him deathly sick ;

And {n hislatest hours he clasped that rnenkey

in hia hand,

And bid good-bye to earth and went Into a bet~

ter land.

"Ohl no more he'll ehoethle sister with his

1itile wooden gun;

Angd no more he'll twist the’ pusey'e tail, and

make her yow! for fun,

The puasy’s tail now stands out stralght; the

gun is Iaid aside;

The monkoy doesn‘t jump eronnd since little
Willle died.”

“ The utterly atroclous. character of
this balderdneh wlll appear when I aay.
that William was twenty years old, that
he. never had a.purple monkey on a
stiok, that he never fooled with oats, and
that he died of liver complaint."

* Infamous I-ntterly infamous l”gronn-
od the editor, as he cast his eyea over the
lines. *'And the wretch ‘who did this
still livos! * It is too much 1" -

wAnd yet,” whispered ott to hioaself,
‘ he told me to ligliten the gloom and to
cheer the nﬁ!loted family wiih the re-
sources of my art; ‘and I cortalnly tho't
that {des about, tha monkey would have

Just then thers-was a knook at the
door,'and a woman entered orying.

¢ Are you the editor?”’ ehe inquired of
Brimmer.

Rrimmer eald he was.

« W.w-well 1" shesald, in a volce hro-
ken by goba, * wh-what d’ye mean by.
publishing this kind of poetry a-bout m-
my Johnny ? M-my name ls Sm-Smith,
and wh-when I looked this m morning
for the notice of Johnny’s d-death in
y-your paper I saw this nwful. wioked,

y-verse:
« Four doctors tackled Johnny Bmlth—-

"with quills aud antl-bllious pllly
. Am ipecao, they fed him. -
' They stirred him up with calomel,
And tried to move his liver;
But allin vain—his littis soul -
'Was wafted o'er the River.”

Johnny only had one doctor, And they
d-dldn’t try to m-m-move htis liver, and
they d-didn’t bl-bleed him and bl-bllster
bim. It'sa wicked falsebood, and yon're

s Madam, I shall go orazy if you con-
tinue!’”” exclaimed Brimmer, *'This is
not my work, It lsthe work of a ser-
peut, whom I warmed in my bosom, and
whom I will elay with my own hand as
soon ns he comes in. Madam, the mis-
ernble outeast shall dle!” *

 Hirange! strange!” mutterod Ott.

“And this man told me to combine ele-

robbed Death of -its terrors, and ‘tmade §.

‘Ashe{’’

looked the orowd3 and could ses within}-

presses in the cellar meanwhile clanging

‘The bard con- |

that effect somehow? - It Is ungratefal!” |

‘They plistered and they bled him; ot

+It'a false] false l—that’s what 1t is!—-

& hard-hearted brute f.f-for printing it 1"

vatiog sentlment wlth practical lnforma-
tion; ‘ Tf the'Information concerning the
‘squills and lpecae. is not practical, I have
misunderstood the use of that word. And
if young Smith didn’t have four doctors
‘it 'wasnn outrage. . He ought to have had
them, and they ought to have excited hLis
Mver.” Thus it-is,”’ thought Otf, *‘that
‘human life is sacrificed to carelessness,”
At this' juncture the sheriff entered,
-his brow clothed with thunder.. He had

hand. He approached the editor, und,
polntlng to a dead notice, said :

.woe, and tell me the name of the wrlter,
‘80 that I can chastise him."
The editor read as follows: = .
“Wo have lost our Uttle Hanner in a. very pnln-
ful manner, .
And woe often askod, How ou.u hor hnrsh suf-
- ferlngs'¥e bome?
When her death was first reporwd hof Bunt got
up and snorted *
With tho grief that she supported, for 1t mnde
her feel forlorn,
‘wghe was such o littlo seraph that her father
who was shorifI,
Really doesn’t scem to care if he nevor smiles
In life again.
Bhe has gouo, we I
age of seven,
(Funeral staris off’ ut oleven,) when she'll.nev-
er more have puin -

“As a oonsequence of this infamy, I
withdraw ail the county advertising from
your paper. A man who could trifle in
this manner with the-feeiings of a pa~
rent Is a savage and a scoundrel.” -

As ‘the sheriff went out, .Brimamer-
“placed his bead upon the table and
‘groaned.

c to Ileavei, at tho, em‘ly

son must be deranged. - I tried, in this
cule, to put myeelf in this place, accord-
ing to Instructions. - Tha verses are beau-
tl{ul._ That illusion to the grief of her
.aunt, particulafly, seemed to. e to be
Very happy It exprassea violent emotion

| with ‘s, feticitons combination' of aweet-

ness aiid force.. These’ people have no
art”’. .. .

‘While the poet mueed hurrled etepn
were heard upon the stairs, and in & mo-
ment a middle-aged man dashed in- ab--
ruptly, and, seizing Brimoier’s scattered
halr, bumped his prostrate head againat
‘the table three or'four:times with conaid-
erable force, Having expended the vio-

‘the editor's head down with one hand
shaking it deoaslonally by way -of em-.
phasis, and with the other hsnd eelzed
"the paper, and said :

“Yon disgracefal old reprobnbel You
unrympethetle #ind’ disgusting vampire !
“You hoary-headed old ghoul! What do.
‘you mean by. putting such.stuff aa this in
_your vile sheet about my deceased son ?
What d’ye mean by printing such awful
 doggerel as this, yon depravedaud dlsso-
lute ink-alingér—you imbecile old quill-
drlver'you:

‘" Oh { bury Bartholomew out in the woods, '

In & beautiful hole in the ground,

‘Where the’ bumble-bees huzz nnd the wood-
peckers alng,

. And the straddle hngs tnrnble around;

Bo that, in Wintor, when the snow and theslush

Have covered his last.little bed, .
.His brother Artemas can go out with Jane’

And visit the placo with his sled. ”

“I'll teach you to talk about straddle~
bugs ! 'I'll instruct you about slush! I'll
‘enlighten your insane old intellect on
the subject of singing ' woodpeckers!
‘What do youw know about Jane and Ar-

‘temns; you wretched buccanneer, you

desplcuble butcher of the Eaglish lan-

|'gunge!? Go out with a sled! I’l1 carry you

“out in a hearse before I'm dona .with you
-—you deplorable old lunatio I’ *

At thie end of every phrase the vleltorA
gave the editor’s head a fresh knock
against. the table, When the -exercise
was ended, Mr. Brimmer explained and
apologized in the humbleat manner,
promising at the same time to give his
assailant 8 chance to pomme! Ott.

“Tho trenchery of this man,”” murmur-
ed the post, *'is dreadful. Didn’t he de~
pire me to throw a glamour of poesy over
commonplace details? But for that I
should never have thought of ailuding to
woodpeckeis and bugs, and other ¢hil-
dren of Nature, The'man objects to the
reinarks’ sbout the sled. Can'the idiot
know that it was necessary to have a
rhyme for ‘bad?’ Can’ he suppose that I
write postry without rhymes? The man’
is a lunatic! 'He ought not to be at
large.!’

‘Hardly had the lndlgnnnt. and energet-
ic parent of Bartholomew departed when
a man with red hair and a ferocious glare-
in his eyes entered, carrying a club and
accompanied by h savage looking dog.

“I want to see.the editor,' he shouted.

A ghestly pullor overepread Brlmmer’e
face, and he sald :- .

. “The editor is not in,” - .

" “Well! when wiXl he be'in?”’

“Not for & week—a month—for a year
—forever! He will never come in any
more!” screamed Brimmer. “He has
gone to ‘Bouth America, with the Inten-

.tlon to remaln there during the balance
-of ‘his life. He has departed. He has

fled.” It you want to ges him .you had

betrer follow him to the equator. He
-will baglad to sé6 yon, I would advise
you, as a friend, to take the next boat—
to start at once."’

_“That Is unfortunatal’ sald the man
'with the golden looks ;. “X cnlled for the
pufpose of butterlnz bim up » lmle with.
this olub?’ .

“He will be sorry,” skld Brlmmer, eer-
castloaliy, *‘He wlll regret missing you..
I will write. to him and mention that
you dropped in.”

#My name is MoFadden,” eaid the
man. “T came to-break the head of the
man who ,wrote' that obituary poetry
about my wife. If youdon'ttell me who
porpetrated ' the following, I'll break
youra for you! Where's the man who
wrote this?. Pay attention : .

!‘ Mrs: MoFadden has gone from this life;

! Bhe has left all 1ts sorrowsand cares; .

She caught the rheumatics in both her legs

© While serubblng the cellar and stalrs,

They put mustard plasters upon her in vain §
They bathed her with whisky and ram;

But Thursday her spirit departed, and left

Hor body entirely numb,

tThe slave who held the late Mrs. Mo-
Fadden up to the scorn of an unsympa-~
thetio world in that shocking manner,!
sald the edifor,.*is named Remlngton
Ott. He boards In Blank street, fourth
door from the corner. I would advise
"you to call on hlm and avenge Mra, Me-
TFadden's wrongs with a judiclous Inter-
wmixture of elub nnd dog-bites.”

s And there,” alghed the poot, outslde
the door, is the man who told me to di-
vort Meladden’a mind from contempla-
tlont of tho horrors of the tomb, It was
this monster who counseled meo to make

& copy of Zhe A[ormny Qlory In his |-

“Read that horrible meckery .of ‘my.

¢ Really,”” Mr. Ott reflected, *‘that per— '

soul—ne 'appteciation of the beautiful

lence of his‘emotion in this way, he held.

the sunshine of MoFadden’s emtles burs!
_through the tempest of MoFsadden's tears.
If that redheaded monster couldn’t
smilé over that illusion to whisky and
rum; If those remarks about the rheu.
matism in ber legs could not divert bis
mind from the horrors of the tomb—was
it my fauit? MocFadden grovels! He

gnows no more about poetry than a|-

speckled mule knows about the Shorter
Catechism,” .

The poet delermlned to leave belore
apy further criticlsms were made upon
his performances. He jumped down from

bis chatr and orept softly toward the baok |

staircase. Arriving at the lunding, he
encountered Brimmer, who was movlng
in the same directton. Brimmer had time
enough to-utter a profune ejaculation and
to lift his hand and strike the poet, when
.an old iady in a .poke-bonnet and sifver
spectacles suddenly emerged from the
stairway and pianed the editor to the

wall with the ferule of her umbrella,!

After grindiog ber teetb at him for a mo-
ment she floored him with her weapop,
and seating herself upon his prostrate
form, she extracted a vopy of Zhe Morn-
ing @lory from her bag, and, pointing to
a certain stanza in the obituary column,
asked Ott to read it aloud. He did so.
It ran in this fashion:
“Littlo Alexander's denad ;
Jam him {n acofiln ;
Don’t have as good & ghance
For fun'ral often,
-Rush his body right arovnd
To the cemetery ;
Drop him in the sepulchre -
. With his Uncle Jerry.,” " .

At the end of every line the indignant
_conqueror punched the fallen Brimmer’s
ribs with her umbrells, and exclaimed :

“Oh you willin! E’you hear that, you
wretch ? What d’you mean by writing of
my grandson In that way? Take, that,
you serplnt' ot you—yon willizious
wiper you! tryin’ to break a lona wid*
der’s heart . with :such scand’luz lies as
them! There you willin! I kemmere to
hammer you well with this here imbrel-
lor, you wicked willin, you, lellln.yon
owdaoloue wliper, youl Takeé that, and
that, you wile, indecent, disgustin’ wag-
abone! When you know well enough
that Aleck never had'no Uncle Jerry,
and devar no unocle in no sepulchre any-
how, you vile wretch youl”

‘While she pounded the editor, the poet

grouped his way down stairs six steps at

a time and emerged from the front door
with remarkable suddenness. His jour-
nalistic career ended upon that day.

When ' Brimmer’s employées dragged-

away Alexander’s ‘grandparent, and car«

rled her striggling and screaming down

to the street, the editor ment for & care

"riage and was taken home te bed, from

whence he argse-a weak: later with an

-earnest delermlnatlon never to permit

another line ol’ Obltuery Poetry to enter
the columnh of The Morning Qlory.

AN OLD BUT GOOD STOB.Y

A countryman welked lnto the office
of. General Barnes one Jay, and began
‘his application :

‘* General Barnes, [ have come to get

your advice in a case that is giving me -

some trouble,”
"¢ Well, what is the matter m
. ““‘Suppose now,” said the client, **that

a man had a fine spring of water on hia’

land, and his neighbor. living below
him was to build a dam across a creek
runaing through both their farms, and
it was to_back the water up-into the

_other man’s Eprlng, what ought to be

done 27’

"¢ Sue him, sir, suehlm by all means,”
said the Geneml who always became
excited in proporcion to the aggrava-
tion of his client’s wrongs. * You can
recover heavy damages, sir. It is a
most flagrant injury he has done you,
sir, and the law will make him pay
wall for it, siv. Just give me the case,
and 'l bring the money from him;
and if he hasn’t a good deal of property
‘it will break him up, sir.”

“ But stop, Geueral,” said the ferri-
fled applicant for legal advice, *“it’s me
that built the dam, and it’s neighbor
Jones that owns the spring, and Ize’e
threatening to sue me /!

The keen lawyer hesitated but a mo-
ment before he tncked ship and kept
on:

. ‘¢ Ah! Well elr, you say you built
a dam across that creek. = 'What sat of
adam wad that, sir®” = . . .

“It was a mill-dam .” i

* A mill-dam for grlnding grain, was
it .

“Yes it wasjust that.”

. * And it is a good neighborhood mill,
le it 27

8o it is, sir; you ‘may well say 80,
gir.”

"¢ And all the neighbors brlng their
grain there to be ground, .do they ?”

* Yes, sir, all but Jonés,”

“Then it isa great public conveni-'
ence, is it not?”? ‘
%70 be sure it is.
built it but for that.
other mill, sir.” .

% And now,” sald the old lawyer.
“you tell me that that man Jones is
complaining just because the water
from your dam happens to back up into
his little spring, and he is threatning
to sue you. Well, all I have to say is,
let him sue, and he'll rue the day he
ever thought of it, as sure us my name
is Barnes.”

e — — s

I would not have -
It's so far to any

A TENNESSER advertlser deposeth:
‘ Having a dead sow and a litter of
twelye defunct pigs under my kitchen, I
dm anxious to sell them low to the.Coun-
cll-to purlfy some other part of the city.
It is hard to part with such health proe
moting animals, but I am poor and will
make the sacrifice for cash.”

e ——————
A LECTURE was delivered In Hoston a

few days since on * Old Bonneta.” The

coal acuttie, the close cottage, the kius
me quiclt, the Quaker bonnet and the
three decker were handsowmely detalled
for woman’s delight and amussment.

————

A GIRL at Opage, Iowa, whose sars are
grown up, has no method of hearing
except through her mouth, When a
young man is talking she keeps saying
‘¢ yes,” for fenr lest he might propose to
her und she not hear it.

—

A CERTAIN city was about to be de-
stroyed. Tho women were allowed to
leavo, and were told that they might
earry nway on their backs whatever they
most prized, Iaoch woman took a man,

| of Mount Shasta. ' The memoty of thig

| wild, wierd, romautic poem- from the

{ 18 not génerdlly anWn but when' the,

' Were hoops of gotd and golden bands,

. SHADES or amsm. o

T TN
—

" Joaguin l[xller's»Tewny B‘nde; B
The Chitd of @ Poctis. Zoie., ;

Wrinkled and brown as o bag of ienther, S
A squaw sits moaning ldng and- low.
Yesterday sho was a wifeand mother,
To-day she 18 rocking her to nnd fro;
A’desolate widow In weeds and woe.
- . [Song of the sumu
Thus wrote the wild pogt of the Sler-
ras, Joaquin Miller, but_little did the
world know of.the depth of, mennlng
in these lines. . Never did. it. dres,dr'
that this squaw, who ' sat rocking to'
and fro,a deaolate widow, in, weeds PP
woe," was his own dusky 8pouse. ‘And |
yet auch seems to. have bgen .the fectrI
snd In the San: Frarcisco Chroniole we
have the whols of the wonderful story.
The writer tells us that ﬂt‘teen yedrs
ago, in the little green 'valley on the
Upper Sacramento, there dwelt arem-
nant of the once powerful tribe of Tas-
chastas, But little is known of the
history of the tribe, except that they
were far above the averdge of ‘the Call-,
fornig Indian all that invests the aho-
riginal character with sontiment ahd
romance.” They were wild, flerce’ and
exceedlngly warlike, and for years had.
held undisputed possession the rezlon
over-looked by the snow-capped dome’

Y

tribe _has been immortalized ‘by .the

pen of Oregon’e long-halred versifler —
Joaqurn Mlller——who, in 'his, youth,,
spent nearly a year in their. compnny..
residing .in the wigvmm of (the. chlef.,
and .- ﬁshing rand. hunting  with, . -the |!
young warriors, ' This rOmentlc“lucl,-
dent in. the life-of: the Sterxra” songster,

facg ara fully . recorded, hig admirers.
wiil:-be ati no loss: to.account for the in-.
spiration which guided hle pen:through.
the mazes of ! poetlc thonght ‘and
mournful fancy which' gave, birth to
‘The Last of the Taschastagr? .. .-

- Hero it was that Milter- firgt folt the-

awakening of . the tender paeslon, and
bere it.was that he first: aroused into
being the 1ove of one who clung to him .
even unto death, She was'a dnrk-ey-
ed, ravan haired oreature, with.a wealth’
of love and affection which she lavish...
ed ‘upon the adventarer. . Joaquin Mil |
ler's treatment of thle poor, savago girl
reflects but littlé credit. upon the soul of.
80 intense a being as'he. It finds a par.-
allel ln his ‘subsequent dernedtior ‘to-
wards the fair-hdired and .more, cultur-,
od: being who bears his iame and shares
(at a digtance) the glory that is his.—
The two Incidents confirm the impres-
slon that, after all, poets can do very
mesn thlngs in o yory practieal wey

-As the story goes, Miller was at one
time a_stock-herder,. or. something of
the kind, in S8iskiyou county.. One day
in a&endlng to some cattle in the south=
ern part of the county, he came across
a party of - three young Indianss Be-
lieving that. they were on a cattle stéal-
ing expedition ' he "fired at them to
frighten them away, but unfortunatply.
they wouldn’t scare worth a cent, and
in abont two minutes the young disciple
of cattle herding ‘and poetry,” found
himself bound hand and foot, and with’

an. ugly bullet hole through the fleshy .
part of his leg. The next morning be-
fore day-break he wasin the Indian
camp a prisoner. "Not knowiog what
was to be his fate, blind with anger and |
mortification, and suffering Intensely
from ‘his wound, Mliller lay upon his
blanket the very picture of despair.

It -was while he was in' this condition’
that ho first met the woman who was |
to exercise such an influence upon his
future destiny.

She was the daughter of theold chief
of the tribe, young—not over eighteen
—and as beautiful as an angel’s dream,
Miller in his poem draws the followlng
plcture of her: .

% Hard by stood the war ohler‘s dnnghter. .
- Taller than the tassled corn,
Swasler than thekiss of morning,
8ad as some sweot star of morn,
* Half deflant half fortorn, . | .
'y

Robed in skins of striped panther,
Lifting loosely in the air,

With a flesting shade of sorrow,
And black eyes that said, Beware!
Neetled in'n storni of halr '

[

With her striped robes aronud her.
Fasten’d by an eagle’s béak, """

Btood dle by thé stately cmeft.aln. :
Proud and pure as ihnxm’l pelk'. '

Her ayes were black, her roee was brown.
Heor brensts wora bare, and there fell dovm
Suoh wealth of halr, it almost hid

The two, in ita rich, jelty fold—

. Which I had sometime fain forbld L
They were richer, fuller far .
Than any polished bronzes are,

.. And richer hued than any gold.

On her brown arms and her brown hands:

Rough—~hammered from the virgin ore,
So heavy they could hold f10 more,

The maiden saw the captive and
straightway her heart went out in sym-
pathy for his sufferug. - ' Bhe attended.
‘him, dressed his wounde, end pleuded
‘with her father for his safety. Her ef-
forts were not in valn, For daysapd
‘days she was nuremlttlnz in her atten-
tion and kindness, in a month Miller’s
wound was entlrely healed, and he be:
thought him of his future, The tribe,
through the intercession of the girl, of-
fered him a safe conduct back .to the
cattlo herds, but some strange invisible
power seemed to hold him, and weeka
went by, finding him at their close still
a guest of the Taschastas, He knew
the girl loved him wildly, and he knew
also that to.leave her would cost him'a
bitter pang, so he lingered on, even
agalnat his better judgement.

'The old chief watched the progress
of events with a calm serenity and atole
indifference worthy of a statue, He
gave no hint thata pale-faced son-in-
law would be accaptable or distasteful,a
fact which Mlller viewed with 'a great
deal of inner satisfaction. The love of
the two.ripened rapldly—hers faster
than his—for in her wild imaginings
she looked upon him as her CUod, and
and worshiped bim accordingly. 8he
taught him a dialect by which they
could exchange their thoughts and give
expression to the heart yearnings which
overwhelmed them. Ho taught her a
fow snatches of his flrst love songs, and

. the Bngllsh tongue. Heo filfed hoF. thind

with glowing' pictures of civilization,

| fa beyond the mighty ranges of snow -

coVvered mountains in the 'East; and
she lletened ‘with ebsorblng lntereet to
all he told' her of the’grent. world or
wmch 'she knew %0 llttle, nnd he lO
t :th a1 (

-Andso

M nl-l l -

the zreen summer ‘wqrq away,

: 'and gave place:to. golden autumn.;

Joaquin still lingered in the: hospltalr
‘mgtnm with . no other‘ ‘thought but to
sk in. the lunllght of the Tadian mei-|
don’s smilep, ., She had. hewitched ‘him
‘with her artless grace, and bawildered-
Litw reson withi ‘tlié 'ﬁe’s’élonate love 'she
so"freeley ghye, i, AR’ to’hii, he’
was.all inallto. ller-—-herllt‘e. her world.
lher Qod... 8he had-no word for any:but
'the pale—raced, tlong- halted etmnger,
fnd 'no thonght for aught | sove his ol
fare and, hepplness. And 8o’ one day!
they werei -married. Not within the’
massive stone walls of ajcathedral,'with

over the few formal words which so-’
ciety has set up as a moral safeguard,
but beneath the broad branches of a
-mighty oak,. with no eye save thdt of
‘the. Great Spirit -upon: : them, nor- any
volce save those of - the sehirping ibeetle
.and the ailver-toned birds to blesa.their
union, - Miller in-latter years has.told:
us this about the brldnl gueets and xthe
wedding festivitiess.2v 10 . v o

“The hills A¥ere brown and v.hu henvens Evere

.blad, + . u .
no I-onehell,,i v 4

A woodpocker ponnq ? P
Whilo a partrlago whlsl  the whole dny
thrrodgh't 1P e did Dyt
«..For o rabbit to dnhceln l.heehlppereull 5| oo

Anld A nmy muﬂa drummq,'mn- welLt Alre
well «1
For thq pext,,month there wae butr
.one_heaven, for, Joagnin, Mlller, ,‘ymd’
that WaS, lnalde the old chle[’ﬂ yvlgwams
VERo fost, came and the YOupg warrjaie
.made up punting partieg;to gaoff, podsl:
sacure the winter/asupply of provisions;
but; Mil.ler refused .on all gceasjons, to,
-accompany them,. He sat for hours at
2 time gazing into the llquld depthe of:

his dusky, parl;ner’e great, oyes e,nd had'

presence. .. The ‘01d ‘chief soon: bécame
.awarg of the turn ln hls domestlc nﬁ‘aire
_but he seemed to view,fhe matter with
-a,very, phllqsophlcel 8086, . Hq trent-
ed Miller well, and regarded him, as afr.

faco could 8o long content himself, awe;

tor came and, went, and atill Mijiex lin-:
gered. by, the side, of . his. forest,. pride’
.though; an, ,lntereeted obeervep;,,woul
have: lool;ed in vain for tho same pas:
sionate devotlon that held awny at the
beginning.

Thelr love had crossed the merldlnn
_of happiness, and the young coupla lmd
begun to look each upon the other as a
matter of course. A quiet indifference
sprung up on his pnrt whlch broodéd
no good to the’ conﬂdlng chlld ofnnture.
‘'who, had: plnced her tl;ust ln him—her
fate in his keeping. 'He no longer eat
at lier feet or, plllowed his’ he;xd fui her
lap at eventide, biit sat apart gnzlng
into yacaney, his thoughts far,fqr nway
among the ranchies of Siskiyou, or the

-upon ‘the -possibility of a seperntlon
from , hig ‘Yride with: 8 ‘Toeling" akin ta .
satisfaction, The wifesaw sl this, but.
in_her innocence -saw pothing ta glve
her alarm. . Besides she already felt’
something’ which ‘when told her lord,
she knetv would fill his' very soul with,
joy, and draw him closer to her.

One night there was a great oommo—
tion in the wigwam. The old chief and.
the long-hdired poet were both hustled
‘out into the midadight air and left to
shiver, in the’ gloom of early morn —
TroQps, of Indian women., ., . |

Wrinklod nnq brown as bnge of! leathor.
hurrledly passed in and ‘a8 hurrledly
passed dut agaln.' Ap;loue Iooks and’
hurried. whispera passed! between them,
and mysterious ceremonies :seamed: to

* } be going on within the sdcred’ portals.

As the sun lifted ita' goldén; gglo o\hqvp
the snow~breasted cliffs of . Sierras,'{’

& plaintive wail-grated -curlonaly; may,’

_perhaps a little hatshly, upon ‘the eager!
‘edr of 8 lee—fac;}l 1lst¢§lier ‘yithibnt—’
_In another hour, an.old; wbmnu Appesr-.

red.in: the: ddorway: and: beckoned. to
- Miller: thet"he‘might enter. U He Weqt
1 artl- anxioualy; eﬁproaphed ‘the! 1w
bed whera lay, ‘enwrapped. fn;a: fancll-

- fully wrought  blauket the: little: plnl:

rx;oed bleek -eyed tloken of hle eerly pee-
slo Ciatth R wl
Ai‘nd now .*oeqdln hecame etlﬁ more
_desiroys of pytiing anend. to thq ro-
'mance of the past yearand. return oace
inore to the scenew of the' former life.—
His was & reatless, roving, dlssatlsﬂed
‘dispositioli, ahd" the, sent tlment of hig
passlon gong, it could no Tonger braelk
a hum-drum exietonce ln the wlld Home
of Ithe forest:
CO! mon
A Brﬁl’w:::;‘:cﬂb{: lkorgdod 14
’C&ntln atiothiof 1and and séend; ' P
His rockless; restless will had been. . '
.11 A, cursp.of blessing fo hls kin." M
One day he quletly wont up; to hls
dueky mate and tqld’ her' he wd golng
6n a yisjt to his friends. in Sleklyou.-—,
Tears stood in her great dark eyes, as
the dnnouricemnent - fell upon her ears,
for eomethlng wlthln her’ aeerned to
Bay' ' ‘t. lt» e SR
1 " Bo korb my last day; has ll.'lblou,,
And hera 1t ends,”: il 1 -1t it
Bhe gazed longnnd eameetly lnbo tho |
deop blue eyes bel‘ore her bntcould ge} i
no comfort from them, for they, were 8o
cold as, stohe, as unimpassioned as the
rocky erags | behind her wigwams,! 8o,
with a - mtite appeal for' mercy, she
threw, her.artay wildly arot ?{;lﬁi end
sobbefl . s it her heart would break.—t
But it made no dlﬁ’erence - Miller was
determined to ‘go, mud, kissing  her
brow, 'he- gently put her away from
him, and giving only one look athid
dusky daughter. strade out lnto the
sunlight and wended hle way towp,!;de
the North, . -
That, sa far as is known. was the last
that Joaquin Miiler ever.saw of his
tawny, forest bride. Years passed
away. He met, wedded and desertéd
tho [ady whose lettor In recltal of ' het
wrongs has made her as famous in 1t

f

nld of mlnd

instructed her in the first rudlments of

oraturo ay the poet himself; but he

| calls Joaqaln M

a gorgeous suipliced prlest to mumble"

no joy, no happiness, save when in. herr

reotlonately as a: futher. cauld hisown:|:
.8on, although he. wondered: that a pale-" 5

{rom his home and kindred.., The wln‘ :

pleasures of the! Uity by .the.Sea. 'He X
longed for a change, and began to look

1“
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never eg-aln eckuleedged the Indh{n
woman, who, out'of the depth of her
great love, had born hith o child. Nbs
4 great while 8go that little child, hotn
in the fotest gloom, came into hls bas-
session,” How, oxactly, when, ot Wwhere,
‘does ‘ot appeat, but it'1s living - Bdd”
ll Jor' ¢ father.? | ‘Shelis’
now- fifteen yeure ‘0ld'ind Hying fn San’

Fraclaco, sup orted frdp' the poeb’s
‘plrse. Bhé le”deﬁcnbédﬂe lmm y
beautiful, ~ < f U e :

- 8he had her mothet'd deep dnrk eyes,
and wealth of rat¥'én hair, and her feth- '
.er's clear, Caucassian skin, -Her nelg
Bors call Hier he beautlfulspanloltgl
'fF "/ they kiow' Yibt Hel Fonthntic”
"tary; but to her dwi lmnledlahefrlqn.dd
:8he is' known as thefpoet.’e gifted.chi d.
It i8 but jdstlcé to Miller'to my ﬂmt‘
1s exceedlngly fond bf her, and doee
‘everything in his power to makexl{er
comfortable and: happy,.: He has pro-
'vided for her eduoa.tlon,end she already
shbirs tinded 'of ‘that genlus whleh[hos
made. her fathier, famous, and herself
proud - -and happy: to. be: ealled his,
thongh the. child of love only. e
“Of Her' bthér nothing.is" 'Knowhi—
“The'child hersolf has put \lltth recollee-
tlop of per' and says. the on} ly pict
sha can recall,of -hor,parly, years it ulrl
memory ofa ead.asad face, and &-wehry, '

.. Xer ay,phelerooklng nex to fad
" l A geso”.tg w'ldow‘in‘wqedl ‘“""U‘Waom
NOTTIRIETL SRTY & s 2170 oy <28 VD S
> Hibastwluwrl me Gatder omve u .{)
n
¢<lltom
theqconsom ona; of .poetr.w i Efere &
the Hnesesoqan - i’ R ';'
i et nj i i 3 tir
x',I;uln . dﬁ; ##AHO“ H wS G , i
l’nBlKh-oh‘"‘“-ﬂﬂﬂmh W?- TS
TR} uMW i yo.plpuds.all, WAoR Wo 84,
.,, or ne trny ltnow'{deerea}—u" W
Z@W r.lmu utwhy-
‘f‘oll Yo bolls, tha ad sad story,
\l“unghoni :r:l:m:t ‘n&z o
. Taat (though kn b ara zlbrj)
1 our] gnudutshéet'p uoh’lore nhfnrled. :
T eyt .o
ko’l'le Biexthongh Iogg hérole, "~ " .
" Bt {t'must sucoumb at’ sty 7.
t "He Who griéves ot 1w i stofo, ' .,
<1 Oy, fet the tdara of all fall fast. * " |
lll Collan [ SIS SRV L S N S A S Y N
' Wonl:!. ypln know[v the emee. dear rqeden, .
. Why the paper stopp torday? - -...
'Tln hecaugp sa ofyou i,
OWE 'rpn rmq'u:n Al\p o' 'r Pﬁﬁ
f IRRREIAUTH
PSRV RPN I3 I'Do
uuxuamsﬂero-r.l)n& ‘.t,ﬂ.hlewoonful of
glnger. ane of, Jaxd, one ,{ablespoonful of
saleratus, halfs pint of molasses, half a
teaenplnl of witer, Wwith ‘suffiotent flour
to enead soft. ;Roll thin and bake in a
qnlek oveu. o . .
* CLEANING G!rrm PEmmA —-'I‘hle can’
be done by uvilng a milxturs of soap and,
powdered chargoal, ;polishing afterwards:
with a.dry cloth with a little ohqreoel on:
it:: ot .
'‘BMORY Ijntt’s ~—'I‘o prevent the emokv
lng of 'a ladip, sonk (he wick In strong
'vinegar, abd dry: 1t well before you use

nnd Iaply | repay i'you. llor.pthe l.rlﬂlng\
labor.!: b el o Sl

BRoWwN “BREAD: —T'wo' upé "of' dorn-
méal, olib” enp of’ ﬂour,‘two'bnpe dour:
‘milk; two teeepooueful sbda, bhe )nall cup!
‘of molnses, oho feaépoéhfnl galt!i"Steam-.
two lidurs, thén hnke oné-hnl! hour.
BerVe hot '?. -';"j i
. INK Faox Fmons.-—lnk npotte on
floors cnn be extracted by loourlng with
sand wetted in’ ol of vltroll nnd water,
‘Whén the' fni Is' rémoved, rlnee with
stroong penrlneh wnter ‘

LEMoN CREAM | Pn;e -—Juloq nnd KA~ |

ted rind of one lemon, yolku qf three
eggs, five tablespoonsful of sugar, a small’

LI

N

,{ lump of butter. nnd three table-poonerul
. ofﬂour., e

e NAFERPN

; {QMELRTTE. -Slt ‘agge, bast:the:whites,
and .yolks ‘saparste|y.-until very light,
.then atir together;; add, pogalt, as it, wlll
:make. it beary... Fut, ,en.l.‘het griddje
slightly. greased with butter; when, niooly
browned. turn—eerye pot. ot

GEMS 0F THOUG}P‘L‘.( S

' Mnu ﬁnd it -morb' eery to ﬂntter then
topr‘alee.. B AR i
. Wuosonvr:n. le unohaste cannot rever—
ence hlmsell. e

e

et ie

. MODERN" poets pht a greet ddnl of wat--

wihy ey et sl

.na thelk tok.”
Tan Kind morlel le greater thon the
‘re'n‘ ln‘heaven s L
' anvxrn.oplnlon is wenk. pnbllo opln-
{ion is 4lmoat ombpipotent. IO
v A coATi e & lottér of ° nredlt written
'wll.h a needle upon broadoloth. e

MANY mo llve better with put or
}uture ged than' with the) prelent

not eontaln some elements of truth,
' WKA’I‘ s the best government? That
whloh teuohea,ue to govern ounelvee.

NEXT to, $heology, says Luther, I give
ta, muslo sho,highess plageAnd honot.. i

" 'PERPECT vnlbr"ls to  do withont' ‘wit<
‘nesses whlt ‘oné would do betore all the
world. -t ..

" IN thls theetre of man's ll!e. 1t in re-
served only for God and the ancele to be
lookers on, .

A HUMBLE knowledge of thyeelf ina
adrer way to' God than a deep eeareh et—
tbrleurhlng-“ e

: Il' ——-—o—d——l———-‘ s e

. FoSTMASTHRS 'gshould: bear - i mlnd
«that'wheon'a rnewspaper is not . lftsd, ,
they axe required to seird the publisher,
« written notico-of the fact) ‘Returning

a-papér todrked !4 Refused 'or- Nag :

1iftéd, % is- hot: ‘mifflcidnt...  Often- ‘the '

publisher: cannot tell. from . what offich

guch paper /s raturned, and fréquently
there are-two or mare:men of the sime

name on the. subseription: list, and it is

not koown WhIch to'stiTke off. - 8ub- |
gcylbers’ qhot'xld alio ‘Tomieriber that'lt

is contrary to. publishar's. rales’ to dis.
contihue a paper till all arrearages arg

pald. A’ ltile attention to these mat-

ters would save much_time In prlntlng
offices, =~ .

" (i }
boot i TANES "°l§’,"°a§3§x§°%‘;r’;y. ]
“ Double entry, how's that? Easy
enough; I meke one ontry, and father

maken the other,”

his.

desolatd'hoiie ?f‘ i"uh“n‘t ot tye'bannslof
‘thig Sacrdmetito. , 7, ¢ R
. *Wrinkled and WH%’nWQ(M\the, ‘
. ' A sapaw st micaning fongandlow. 1.,

) s pend,
!é rh‘:l'P egluby ﬁyhﬂg 'k)“

MESTIQ: REOTEES, . 1 |1

'it ; it 'will -¢then ::burn: brlght and clear, |’

IHU R SN

T,uqnn jp, no. rnlee réjiglon that does

Pt % hnd Bpecinl Notlces, 10 cen:
Donbiavotazah alivei .Eemenu Sktra, 112

 Brichbhal,

. Bpreading »Mlmu:re, in Winter,,,

" We'nrs dsked what advhntage tHere
18 1 ‘spreading - muﬁure‘ ‘on ' frozen
ground; Tt depends mideh hpdtr/the
condition of the lgmuua 7 A0t 18 dov-
éred with grass;-élthiee &’ px\hturd or
‘meadow; thete f3°4 kit adviititi
'miord thal'oné repéet:’  THe sk fa
promm fréin‘atid@bn-eHAd esrtmﬂng
Pwinter,) and the' A8t thiw hirried' ihe
imanuve to 'thé-vobts! whrd it Gadses u
vigorons growth éaﬂy 1ii’ the'dptink.—
If thé ground ls 'Plowied “fot ‘a'sifigle -
[ierop, It Ta also'BaneRtted lsy'usvmg the
mfindre ready to:be ahsérhed by‘tho
‘soil whettever” thie’ grdund thaWe' the -
'seed; as  soon' a1t ‘sprouts,’ s -
what - it néeds close at: hand! On sod
ground to be ‘plowéd for ¢orn In“the
"spring, the same advohtnge; are'gained ’
as in the case’of 'grass'lands, and'the

" |'manure’ is on ‘the spot in time, which

1n:a-ldte’ éeasou 1t might 06y’ bey for .
want 6f time dr iniptoper’ coridition of
| the ground." ' Biit hter ‘all; {t5s farbets
tet to'got CHy' m’dhurd'hpbn ithe gtound
baforoit 1 Ffoze; 1f dsalble; thé'bailier
Yo “tRY fal); thie “Btter! Winter'‘top-
drémbg' of Pratit'ts’ 8hly'a 'tmbr hibati-
+1it8"'at ‘best fot a’ propér’ AHA Mtithely.

~1f-prb ‘emtlon T tHG Talt, end’?arbltf‘paye
.1 Xestqrday, alie wupwl!,md,moyher', 1y

W 5 X3

or thé trouble) \iiless' It aip b i the

ddvaniage 'éﬁlhed‘by th’e"eéﬂhé«ls'own
cld\'l““ EI15 B I SRS 1 'nod hH

: ¢ URIT *',‘lhhﬁ" D "ll(lnlu\

. New. UpR FOR 8 me—r-:rhe Jon-
don Fieldy . one of § highest,authori-
ties, :pays, of, sawduss: , 4 T2 Metar: the
™® | horse o it.ta the depth,ef, nine inghes,
raking off the dnmp,,onq sniled,sprface
very. n}pr‘n}nz. ,and sprea ng pvenly
bRz qreuzo,v.l,n qﬂgf?f? four

% ygar
| St e g oL hlf»b-‘iuwl" '
atate a f?W whicl ve,\ in" my st~
matlon, its, greatest euperiority over
straw, Is ia much “cleaner, o and ’ more
easlly nrlranged anq,]of coyirse, uch

iy

‘ cheeper ot tlr:t oosﬁ maklng ln1 the end.

excellent manire. llarly

beneﬂclel to the Teef, aﬁ‘ordlng them a
. oool, porous e(utﬂng, qpu@al}tute l’or the"
s0il of earth we alwaye

n the oofs

digh

or a hore ‘at’ £rg89,; an eéentq the
. neetee et mplonqe,ﬂt ,nlpe B ‘rses'
natural foo lng——the“ rth,  We never
‘had anlseased foot sln' the lntr duic-
tion of sawdust in thegta l{le, noiy sbme
years slnce, Horees bedded on ‘sawdust

ate’ froer from " duit and” Btaids than -
whén'on ordlnary litter, siniply béchuse
sawdust Is a better“ehs&tllent; pethnpi,
and testify thelr’ approval of ll; by fre-
quent!¥ ' lying dowd, for hoitrs in - the
day. Ithps also the repuﬁatlon of be-.
ing uneatble—an advantage which all
in cherge of horses “with 'the hablt ot
eutlng thetr Hiter will ddmiit:”

-——’—"‘— .
.GooD. BTO0R. A | celebrated Irish
fermer glves ‘thHis: hdvlce to one young
RLE htock-ralslng buelnese' phooals
Al A 'bréeder yon, i be earerul '
‘no;tologe thelcelf-ﬁeehs fyou. do so
by etarvlhg the animal. at eny time of
‘his sgrowth, you-:lose -the,cream—the
eovering of the flesh so‘much ;prizéd by
4l ont retail: butchers.. ‘Where:do all
the “scraggy, 'bad-fleshed . beasts come
from that we sed -daily:in. our fat mar-
‘ket;‘ andi what. is. the cause: ofitheir
-scragginess? - Xt :ia because.they have
been stinted and starved at some.por-
‘tion of thelr growth: If the éalf-flesh
is-oncg lost, it can never be regained.—-
A great deal of: tallow. may be. got: in-

.| ternally by high feeding; but. the: ani-

mal can never: again.be' made one- that
will . be: prized: by :the .great:: xbtail
bntchers.«(.‘oleman’e Rural. Worlda

——-—————-—-—1-

1 { BAVE YOUR" Hvsxs’—-rr&ey ere ex-
cellent in' swinter. for cattle, especlally
Wwith a 1i€t167 salt water -sprinkled over
them, There Is- no betterdats than -
those made from-tusks; and one can be
made byl eﬁiﬁmaii' or O idiur hours;

'} brajd the hysK¥"6io avenipg %'l% sew

them the next, a u R sub-
etqntle ma‘xt] to lﬁe%lt *rgap ‘h he wlnfer.
To m'ﬁ‘ usk, ma tresees let the boys
llt‘t 0, uh 0 txlps. r_e‘vyl g
an‘ old fo "W§ !1 the. “hq ,’when
youheye enoqgh. pqtl hg :ﬂ n°a ! lck
Stk ee 4‘, o
w * 8/ p 0 ul

for. prie'parlng H“T ut jl iln—

gerenare ‘Lug Jl (u(

es m'y Hde “ go H 35
con-

ripplng them pleces &LV,

| tents of the t'itgk‘ e,g?' Anq g “ree
movlng all’ du .and. qﬁ@lng‘(eqoqgh
rresh materlel to mqlge up the rﬁgmred g
qunntlty. . )

1 PERSONS “Who coiddmn" ¢oiii:tedder
a8 *innutétious” hi‘e 1n¥ited by Pis- .
chall Morris, of the P)'actfoal ‘Iln‘mer,
% consitlét- the‘wt‘uye"of‘a proh‘rinent
dklrynlen “ whose' butter is §xéélled by
' other I thé ‘Philadélphia makket,'
and who " pretty mhch talned‘ﬁﬁy-
aight’ cows " otk Bowed lét’l froti ‘the
middle of st Fuly to* the‘“r’nlddlo of
October; and that, too, from the' pro=
‘duet of three acres.” = He* ehtimatas
that he'took ninety tons of this ¢ innu-
tritious” substance’ frorq ‘the’ epace‘ln-
‘dicated, and ‘he knows' that” his' ows
did not fall off In'thelr milic dnrln;z
these three'months of dl-pught, buit'thiat
some Increased the flow, ‘and’' that the
bntter was fully up to the standard

1ot wnia )

. PERaoNs Wwho have'Hiot beer fy the
habit of drinking buttéfmiflk bonsider
lb”dleagreeablé ‘Pocaisd 1t lﬂ’ellghtly
i| acid; ' in eondéqhenee ‘of ' the' presenicd‘of
'of lactic acid.’ Therd iy nit much nour-
ishinent Tn butterinilk, ‘bug thé presench
lof the Yiibtic acid-axslsts the’digestion of
*nng food takeh with it “The Welth

el e R sge ey eTady

nts'almdst 1ivé upbn datcakes and
uttgknitk. - Ipyalids, ehlf rlhh (rom
Indigestion will do, wéll w drlnk hub-
termllkabmeﬂl tlme. s l RIS A
' anlzm Orrmn.—-Boll two' ohlekene
ti1 tonder, tlke out all ‘the’ boneu, and
chop the meat ﬂne. eeuun l.o your mle
with, sajt, . pepper; gnq ‘butter;  poRr in
snough . of liquor they were bolled in to
tiake ‘it molst, put inté whatever xidnld
you wish, and when cold ‘tard’ out'and
out into alices.

TR s




