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Churn Slowly.

A little maid in the morning sun
Btood merrily singing and churning—
" Oh, how I wish this butter waa done,
Then off to the flelds I'd be turning !"
Bo she hurried the dasher np and down
Till the farmer called, with a bhall - made

fl'o'l'l-
“ Ohurn slowly !

“ Don't ply (he dasher, so fast, my Cear,
1t's not so good for the butter,
And will make your arms ache, too, I fear ;
And put you all in s flutler—
For this is a rule, whorever wo turn,
Don't be in haste whenever you ohurn—
Churn glowly !

It you'd see yvour butter come nice and sweet

Don't churn with & nervons jerking,

But ply the dasher slowly and neat—

You'll hardly know that you're working :
Aud when (be Latter has come, you'll eay,
‘Yor, this is surely the very best way '—

Churn slowly !”

Now, little folks, do youn think thal you

A lesson can find in butter?
Don’t be in & haste, whatever you do,

Or get yourself in a flutter ;
And while you stand af life's great churn,
Let (ke farmor's words to you return,

“ Churn slowly !"
—~Narah Keables Hunt,

OUR TRAMP.

Our tramp came to us foolsore and
dust-begrimmed one evening lazl June,

Perhaps it was the title oi ** madam "
prefized to his petition for something to
eat and o chance to slecp on the hay-
mow, which moved Mrs, X—— to ne-
quierce —sortehow  against my own
judgment—or it might have been the
weariness visible in his air and speeeh,
Be this as it may, Lie was indnoted kitoh-
enward, with instiuctions to wipe his
feet carcfully, where I judge his per-
formaveces with knife and fork gave
rine to Dridget's remoark the next morn-
ing, that he'd breed a famine in any
community inside of a week |

“*What csn you do, Jim?” I asked
of him the next morning, as, embolden-
ed by a breakfast, he begged for a job,

‘ A'most anything, sir, that's hard
work,"” was Lis answer, *'Them as goes
to sea for a livin', gen'ly speakin’, can
turn their hands to all sgorts.”

*“ There's the strawberry-bed to be
weeded, John,” suggested Mrs, X——,
seemingly iuterested in the wanderer,
who, barring the loss of two front teeth,
and hair snggestive of brick-dust in its
hue, was not a bad-looking fellow,

I do not assert that Mrs, X—'s
'ﬁontla willis law in our family, but 1

nd it more condocive to harmony to
fall in with her &n ions with as
much dignity as posaible ; so, with an
air of indifference, 1 acquiesced, and
Jim proceeded to bis task, which, being
nocomplished with celerity and neatuess,
my wife conducted him to the flower-
garden—the pride of her ewn heart,
and, as far as keeping the same free
from weeds is concerned, the detestation
of my own,
¢ Ain't they han'sum, mum?” said
Jim, kneeling and turping with his
rough forefinger the modest face of an
English daisy ontward, **'Minds me
of that "ere young lndy on the verandy
this mornin’, a8 must be your twin-sis-
ter 7" .

His reference to a resemblance be-
tween Nellie and herself was not at all
displeasing 1o Mrs, X — who is five
years older thau her sister, although
she effected incredulity at the double-
barreled compliment,

‘‘ He has a rough sense of refinement,
quite uncommon for one in his station
of life," she said to me afterward, by
whioh I knew the leaven of flattery was
working ; and when, the next day, she
decided that we had better keep him
till the gardening season was over —** It
will save you so much hard work, John,"
she remarked, en parenthese)—I knew
that Jim, our tramp, had found favor in
her eyes,

“Bhall you ever go to sea again,
Jim?" asked Mrs, X —, as wea'made a
family group on the piszza in the eool
of a summer's evening, while Jim loiter-
ed near by, picking up the garden-tools,
and whistling softly to himself,

** Yes'm,” was the answer, somewhat
constrained withal,

“Yon must have met with some
strange adventures in your life,” said
Nellie, who was just crossing the
threshold of nn age when all things are
tonched with the glamour of romance ;
moreover, anything pertaining to the
sea had of late been full of interest to
her—ever since the dashing Captain
Hanson had made her sequaintance at
Hastings, where she had spent part of
the summer,

I had lately learned, throngh the me-
dium of Mrs, X——, that Captain Han-
son was daily expected to favor Ley-
bridge with his presence, ostensibly to
see one of his ship's owners—possibly
and probably to renew his nequaintance
with my pretty sister-in-law,

“ Well, mum,” answered Jim, who I
have left sitting uneasily on the handle
of the wheelbarrow, ‘*adventures is
mostly in sea-yarns, as is writ for the
story-papers ; but I've had gome con-
siderable hard pulls, what with bein'
wrecked four times—the las’ time losin’
of as good a chist of clo's as a feller
would want, to say nothin’ of bein' in a
open bout 'leven days—me, the mate an’
fowr men—with never bit or sup the
blessed time, We was picked up,”
toutinued Jim, **by a E
your pardon, mum, for swearin'—pack-
et ship, boun' from Liverpool topNaw
York., Ol' Beansole was the cap'n—
mebbe you've heerd of him, sir?"'—
this to me,

“ Waen't it he,” I ssked, 88 a dim re-
:ia:&hnnce of the name brought te

A newspaper narration of cruelties
on ahipbou?nwhich somehow died ont
sndd_éniy. “who was heavily fined
for brutality toward some of the emi-

‘grant erg?"
uw‘l?t‘u # fne, that the owners steps
an’ pays,” said Jim, in soorn, *‘ to

D a woman die on denk fro;
wet an’ cold? An' wh didu'tm e
m;:p some of his other eruelties—
\ ) off in the tops'l yard, dri-
vin' em ovérboard in the Mersey. wr
breakin’ a rib or an arm wi' an iron be-

' that there are men on shi
board .who are snch brutes as ull
‘the law wonld"——

“The law | ' repeated Jim. * Law’s
for cap’n an’ owners, nob for us sailors,
thongh they did manage tojthove the
petty officars of the Jack Frost, Jr.,into

rison, & few years ago, arter they'd

lled two or threa men a on the
passage—though I mind it was said that
the cap'n and mate 'm%ﬂl unishment
by ba in' to both die—sing'lar,
wasn't 1t ?—just afore the ship was
hanled into dock."

““But such men are the exception.
There are plenty of kind-hearted men
who go as ecaptaine now-a-days,” I
urged after a short pause

‘‘ Indeed there are |" suddenly broke
in Misa Nellie, with energy, * Ohar—
that is, a oap‘li.n whom 1 know," she
snid, interrupting hersell sudfienjy,
‘“ gays that the trouble is with the men ;
that they are a drunken, reckless lot
o[“__.

““Nellie,” said Mrs, X—, reprov-
ingly.
“YWell, I don't care |" said the willful

irl, “Only I beg Jim's pardon; I
didn't mean such men as he is," i

“It's all right, mum,” retarned Jim,

nietly. *'Taint to be expecled that
the likes o' one o' you young women,
wi' n heart like one o' them ore big
J’pan _lilies, knows of men's badness
aboard ship—why should you I"

“ But are there no captains who are
kind to their men 7" asked Mra, X——,
in some perplexity; and Miss Nellie was
heard by me to say, under her breath,
that she knew one, at lenst,

‘‘Bless you, yes'm,” pgaid Jim,
““there's lota of 'em; on'y it hasn't been
my Inck to sail with 'em. There's
cap'ns sails out o' New York todav, as
Ihenr don't allow swearin' from men
nor offioers; gives 'em good grub, watch
an’ wateh, an’ has 'em in the eabin of a
Bunday for prayers, Though,” he
added, ‘*where there's one o' them,
there's a dozen .that's either flends
themselves, else they're that careless
a4 they let the officers Jo jest as they
hnppen to feel. 1 don’t mind tellin’
you,” he continued, seemingly betrayed
ito sn unwonted confidence, *‘that my
business ashore is mostly to raun foul of
a cert'n man as I'm sure to meet sooner
or later, I know he’s roun' these parts,
An' when he an’ I does meet,” said Jim,
rising and striking a brawny, clinched
fist into the hollow of the other hand,
apparently forgetful of everything but
some remembered wrongs, " there'll be
a hard reckonin |

“I think,"” said Mrs, X——, rising,
with as mueh dignity as is consistent
with & height of five feet four, **that
we have heard gnite enongh., Come,
Nellie !I" .

Whereupon the tvgfin (the latter a lit-
tle unwillingly, ss"I fancied) entered
the house, manifestly to the discomf-
mrel?’: the s;ilor.

“There they go,” he said, droppin
his head and speaking in o rnthex? pasg
voice, *‘a thinkin® how I'm only a low,
t'vengeful eritter, with no feelin’ mor'n
the ship’s dog | But, sir, s'posin’ a man
shiculd eall the mother that bore yon by
‘he wust name as is in this here lang-
widge of onrn, not o'uy once, but a doz-
‘n times a day, accordin’ as he's mad or
not, wot wud yon do, smir? How far
wind you forgive s man as had you
strung up to the main-riggin' for a full
bour by the two thumbs, an' all for that
i begged of him to send me up to stow
vr'yal in a gale, 'stead of a little chap
48 was & stowaway, an’ no more fit to go
than a girl baby ?" again asked Jim,

Before I conld frame a snitable an-
swer, which should combine prudence
Jwith the usual forms of good advice,
always proffered and seldom heeded in
such cases, Jim bad taken himself off,
I eaw no more of him until the follow-
ing morning, when he abruptly in-
formed me that it was to be his last day;
no persussion or inducement of mine
being sufficient to turn him from his
purpose,

Clad in n pair of voluminous overalls
and a dilapidated felt hat, I was assist-
ing at the turfing of a flower-bed in
front of the houso ; rud while awaiting
the return of Jim with the wheelbarrow,
I was accosted by an elegantly-dressed
and gentlemanly-looking young man,
who, accosting me by the rather familiar
title of ‘“old chap,” demanded in a
somewhat peremptory tone, to know
““where Mrs. X—— hung out.”

With an inward chuckle, I mildly
designated the house behind me as the
residence in question, and asked if he
wished to see Mrs, X —.

** What's that to yon ?”’ was the rather
unexpected answer, in a tone and with a
manner that savored rather of coarse.
ness, but which contrasted st.runﬁly with
the suavity of manner with which he
greeted Mies Nellie, who just then ap-

eared on the sceme with both hands

ull of flowers,

As the young lady blushed charming-
ly, and murmured her surprise at meet-
ing Osptain Hanson, that gentleman,
not at all disconcerted by hid introdune-
tion to myself, which immediately fol.
lowed, expressed, with great ease and
fluency, his unadulterated satisfaction
and surprise at the meeting, as thongh
it bad been on the banks of the Nile,

Completel ignurin&'::ycgn &rmnm,
gate,

as the two s by e oreak-
ing of the wheelbarrow was heard, and
in another moment Master Jim came
bearing down npon us, the wheel just
ruzing the doeskin-clad leg of the gal-
ut captain, who, turning, remarked,
with languid reprosel in his tone ;
“My good fellow, pray be a little

Issted—Dbeg | more

Oaptain Hanson, to the best
knowledge, has never finished
postulation,

With an_oath, the sailer dropped the
barrow and sprang forward, emgn.imin z

“I knew I'd run foul of you!" but
too late to lay violent hands upon Cap-
tain Hanson, who, catching a glance of
the sailor's face, muttered an inartion-
Iate remark, and, turning down the
drive-way, ran like the startled fawn,
olouelﬁ ﬁuuad by the avenger, leaving
Miss i
at each other,

‘* Oh, John, he'll kill himn—indeed he

of my
his ex-

they | will | " said the girl, with white face and

clasped hands, s she watched the
B ('mrl.hehmo-of thahpt:g

2{ at lenst three lengths, and is gaining
1 the time,"”

Bat to this day I have never learned
satisfactorily concerning the result of
the race, for neither Oaptain Haunson or
Jim has ever retnrned to tell the tale.

When last seen, ss per report of old

éx-mariner, now mail carrier,
“they were headin’ for Philadelphy,
with ev'rything set, the clipper"—by
whioch I understood Mr, to refer
to Captain Hanson—*'bein' two knots
akead, an' workin' to win'ard all the
time.” .

For aught I know, thaz kept on until
they reached the Atlantic; and it is
quite donbtfnl whether Miss Nellie, now
engaged to be married to the son of our
neighbor Jones, will soon hear the last
joke against her runaway lover,

But, being somewhat a methodical
man, I have estimated the casb value of
our experiment somewhat as follows ;
Rervioes of Jim for ten days,

O1d elothes left behind......
Batisfaotion at having savod my sis-
ter-in-law from a possible mar-

riage with a brute 10,000,00

Total £10,015.50

I would remark, in conclusion, that

my wife takes all the credit of the invest-
ment,—Frank H. Converse,

A Whole Family Murdered.

One of the most oruel murders ever
perpetrated ocourred at Vincennes, Ind,,
one night, not long ago. The farm
where the murder ocourred is situated
about four miles east of the city and
about 200 yards from the Evsnsville
railrond. A dense forest of serub oak is
near the hounse on two sides, north and
west, the land on the south and east
being cultivated. The house is & quaint
old structure, and was occupied by John
D. Vacelot, with his family—a wife and
two sons, These were the vietims,
Pierre Provost, the hired man, who was
arrested lived also in the house, The
honse consists of three rooms,

The two boys—Frank, sixteen years,
and John, fourteen years old—were
found in bed in one room, Their heads
were horribly mangled by repeated
blows from an axe, In the door con-
necting this room with one occupied by
Vacelot and his wife, lay the old man,
covered with cuts and bruises, there
being nine gashes on his head and three
on his arms and breast. He was evi-
dently coming into the room to see what
was the matter when he was attacked,
On the bed lay his wife, with her heade
horribly mutilated and her throat ent,
ithe jugular vein being severed, Three
nxes were found smeared with blood,
only one, however, showing marks of
use, Provost claimed to have escaped
throngh a window, but examination
shows the window fastened down and
vobweba neross on the outside, He nlso
stated that a blow was struck at him
with an axe he jumped out, The sill of
the window shows a blow from an axe,
but an indentation on the low rail of the
window-sash shows conclusively that the
blow was struck with the window closed,
Ibe sight in the house was sickening
aud horrible in the extreme, The floor
was covered with blood ; the walls and
ceiling were spattered with it, and the
bed-clothes were literally sonked in
bloo'., Vacelot was an old Frenchman
of quiet ways, and well known as an up-
right, honest farmer, He was fifty-five
vears old, and his wife was about fifty,
No eause was nssigned for the deed, save
that Vacelot had just received abont
2100 ns the proceeds of a sale of eattle,
which was snpposed to be in his house,

e
John Burronghs on  Cows.”

Blessed is he whose yonth was passed
npon the farm, and if it was a dairy
farm his memories will be all the more
fragrant, The driving of the cows to
and from the pasture, every day and
every season for years—how much of
summer and of nature he got into him
on these journeys! What rambles and
excursions did this errand furnish the
excuse for | The Lirds and birds’ nests,
the berries, the squirrels, the wood-
chucks, the beech woods with their
treasures into which the cows loved so to
wander and to browse, the fragrant
wintergreens and a hundred nameless
adventures all strung upon that brief
junrney of half a mile to and from the
remote pastures, Sometimes one cow
or two will bo missing when the herd is
brought home at night; then to hunt
them up is another adventure. M
grandfather went out one night to loo
up an absentee from the yard, when he
beard somothing in the brush and out
!hiLJpEd a bear into the path befora him,

Svery SBunday morning the cows must
be salted. The farm-boy takes a pail
with three or four quarts of coarse salt
and, followed by the eager herd, goes to
the fleld and deposits the salt in hand-
fuls upou smooth stones and rocks
and upon clean places on the turf, If
you want to know how good salt is, see
& cow eat it. She gives the true saline
smack, How she dwells upon it and
gaaws the sward and licks the stones
where it has been deposited ! The cow
is the most delightful feeder among ani-
mals, It makes one's mouth water to
see her sat pumpkiun, and to see her at
& pile of apples is distracting, How she
sweeps off the delectable grass| The
sound of her grazing is appetizing ; the
grass betrays all its sweetness and sue-
cnlency in parting under her sickle, —
“Farm Life in Now York,"in Scrib-
ner,

Largest Orchard in the World.

A correspondent of the Country Gen-
{leman, says : e hrmt orchard in
the world is doubtlesa owned and
worked very succeesfully by Mr, Robert
McKi , of Hudson,Colambia county,
N, Y. r. MoKinstry's orcherd

rocuring for him a world-wide uta-
ﬁan nng he has many visitors, Like
all huit-g'mwen, and others of kin to
that profession, he is kindly snd liberal-
Iy d!l:poud, and has no gecrets b+ re-
serve from others who love fruit-grow-

e and myself gazing blankly | the

FARM, GARDEN AND HOUSEHOLD.

Mints on Iorse Keeping.

The wide stall is a lnxury, and ought
to be six or even ten feet wide, if room
can he 8 Lioose boxes are impor-
tl:ﬁ. htli; horses of pﬂﬂﬂlﬂe: in such
8 caAn l‘lrose
chlnglng'ﬂmir position, recover from the
fatigne of a hard day's drive, and be
reu!y for their task thenext day, The
food best adapted to the horse is onts
and hay of the best quality, cocasionall
varied with a bran mash, with turnips or
carrots ns an alternstive, The growth
and development of bone and muscle de-

d greatly on the food they eat, It is
F:;:or ant to select such as containa all
the elements needed 10 form the bone
and muscle of the horse, It ia self-evi-
dent that the nutritive matier snpplied
by the food must be equal to the exhans-
tion or natural waste of the body to
keep up condition,

@ horse that is about to be driven
on a journey needs hardening by exer-
cise—preparing by sweating out the
body to purify and increase the circula-
tion of the blood, and also by hand-
rubbing the legs to make them firm and
elastic—a preparation in some degree
oomsromlﬁ:ﬁ with that attained by a
horae that is daily driven on the road for
ordinary work. TFor one week from the
start they need daily exercise, commene-
ing with eight or ten miles and gradunally
increasing to twenty a&r day. This ex-
erecise, with appropriate food, will harden
their musoles, strengthen their limbs,
and prepare them to perform their tasks
without giving out on the rad, material-
ly declining flesh, or seriously ex-
hausting their physical powers,

If we perform long drives with horses
accustomed to short work only, the sud-
den transition from indolence to great
exertion will relax their muscles, weaken
their joints, depress their spirite and
break down their constitution, The lead-
ing cause of 5o many valuable horses be-
ing spoiled by long drives is being short
of work, ey are not prepared for
such severe exertions, Condition will pre-
pare their work cheerfully, last ont with
sound limbs, and preserve their constitn-
tional vigor for fauture usefulness,—
Ee,

Frotection to Young Trees from Borers and
Gruba.

We tried an experiment last year on
cabbage plants which satisfies us that the
same thing may be carried ont on a
larger scale with trees, It is to wind
loosely the lower part of the body from
close gﬁ root to a foot above with pasfr.
besmearing the ontsile of paper with a
thin coat of gas tar, thinning it by mix-
ing thoronghly with water, or il noth-
ing is put on paper, it snswers a gool
purpose ik newspaper is used, 88 worms
and grubs bave no liking for the ink.
We put ont two or three hundred ecab-
bage plants last sprivg wound with
newspaper, and, notwithstanding a good
many grubs were in the ground and oth-
er plants were ont off, not a eabbage
was ent off, and now as we pull them
we find the paper all aronnd the tronk.

Peach treea needl proteclion, espea
ally when yonng, from the grni:, and if
started well and bs kept away for
only first two or three years they will
live and yield beauntiful erops for man
years, while if grub is allowed to wor
in them when young they are sickly and
spindling and soon die. When they are
set out and before paper is put aronnd
them, serape the bark well and destroy
all grubs. These sre plainly detected
by the gnm exnding from the bark in
places, After planting ont the trees
seatter aronnd them a spoonful of salt
and if you have them a gnart of wood
nshes, being ocareful pot to hill np
against the body.—Fruit Becorder,

Propagnilon by Cuttlngs.

Many things can be propagaled easi-
ly and rapidly by cuttings, is is ap-
plicable to many trees, shrnbs, vines,
planta and flowers, And in cold elimates
it is best to save the cuttings in the
fall. The best time to save cuttings
is in the fall after the leaves have
fullen. DBury them in a dry place in the
ground. A sandy soil is the best,
Such trees as the willow, catalpa, Lom-
bardy poplar, mulberry, cottonwood
and many olher kinds can be multiplied
rapidly in this way. Bo can goose-
berries, corrants, grapcs, snow bal!l:i
roses and many of the ornamen
shrubs, Now is the time to look to this
matter., They may not, like the hog or
the ox, bring money directly to the

ockets, but such things by eare add
argely to the value of real estate, and
etill more ely to the great sum of
human happiness, As soon as the
leaves drop, select cunttings of werions
things, If one has them not, probably
a neighbor has, and to one who shows a
spirit to take care of them, they are
generally freely given, Then bury till
spring in the ground where the water
will not stand, and set out in the spring.
—lowa Register,

The Value of Noup, '

There are hundréds of families in
comfortable ecircumstances who never
have soup at dinuver (which without
soup is always a failure), unlesa il be a
sort of ut, the product of what
farmers call a boiled dinner. They are
not aware how easy it is to prepare or-
dinary soup, and how ocheap it is, too,

a pot of water placed on the stove may
be the rec.ipienr of divers odds and ends
of meat and vegetables to excellant ad-
vant After these have been boiled
a few hours there will be found in the
m very good soup, wholesome, nour-
g, appetizing, and ifs cost will ba
nom.in;:;n illi‘ the ent were Ia-ied‘i
many €8 WO surprised an
pleased at the result, They wonld have
a much bebter dinner for almost noth-
ing than they have hitherto had any
idea of, and once accustomed fo soup
I to relin-
fih soup benefits at
, appetite and the purse,

** What news to-day ?" said a merchant
to his friend, lately., * What
the oﬁu’r "

by the

Y | order.”

good
1 | and bad eyes are a failure), and the lib.

It can be made of almost anything, and | vain,

NOSES MADE TO ORDER.

A Peep Inte n Parls “Bugle" Faclery-
Aquiline ODranments on Mhert Netice.
Is thiza with le who have a
1 ,c?lnorvp. eﬂnl’nﬂsng;f’respondent of
the Baltimore Sun, 1 have one myself,
Consequently, when passing through
:J?éa du Retiro, in that region of the
Rue Boissy d’Anglass known to every
American visiting Paris, I was rather
drawn toward the sign near the photog-
rapher’s, which says, ‘' Noses made to
We see art bronght to the aid
of nature in the shape of wigs, teeth and
a few other matters and things I need
not partienlarize, and we never shou
“thon deceitful one at the dear in-
dnlger therein, The art of being ngreea-
ble nnd looking so is au esthetical social
accomplishment, Boin I go tosso the
nose machinist, He emiles all over,
and at once sees Lo has a good eustomer,
Irather, in a nasal way, pooh-pooh him,
Bowing and aorapin%, and saueezing
his hands like a polite ogre, he ap-
proaches and pertly says: *'An aqui-
line will suit you, sir,” I disdain to re-
ply, but take n ixinashotogﬂph book of
restored (;r““ o;im nmg May tt';hita
sanctity ol privacy on me, bn
the first Ehotomph Fasee in labeled
r.——, Baltimore, U. B, A.” Wall
there is a nasal balm in this Gilead of
the Oitie dn Retiro, and at once I fecl at
home, *Pray, sir,” I boldly asked,
* what is your process ?” With ascien-
tific silence, a ** mighty mute manner,”
as John Randolph, of Roanoke, used to
say, the nose dealer places his hand on
my forehead snd pals it affectionately
like Professor Fowler, the phrenologist.
** Good frontal cuticle, space large, hair
falling down in freedom ; yon can afford
to have a real Roman, sir!"” “Bat tell
me how?" * Well, sir, we ent an angle
of the frontal cutiole, that is to say, an
angle upside dowh of the forehead skin,
ang bring it from the apex over the
nose, nmf by applying this lotion, that
ealve, these unguents and that pinster,
and these bandages, and these es,
and the following rules of friction, and
this preseription of diet, and these rules
of exercise, in three months you are
another man with another nose.,” Yes,
I quietly think, there can be no possi-
b e donbt about that, whatever sort the
other man and ofher nose may be,
“ Apything else, monsienr?” I ask,
Liooking at me as a tailor does when he
contracts to make a six-foot man a suit
of elothes at n boy's price, the voluble
“we" adds: ‘fYes, toa man of power-
ful physique, like you, sir, we command
dumb bells, shonlder-boards, gymnastio
exercises, the consuming of snger and
water only by way of drink (it imparta
brillinney to the eyes, and a nose

eral eating of flesh-giving food, and
then sir, what a pleasing personnel !
* And the cost of such a nose—a Ro.
man, a full Roman ?" ' Only $400,
sir.,” I bow and retire with my own
nose, and mentally embrace all the suf-
ferers that ever came ont of the Citie
dn Retiro, and heartily shake hands with
all the cork-legged men, condoling with
them that they are not completely of the
same flesh and blood with myself and
other deformed ones, and I mentally
kick ont the powders, Columbian balms,
bandolines, ingenious paddings, fearful-
Iy and wonderfully made, and deter-
mine to go through life as I am, but
never omitting to uote on wnoses to
order, ns well as other matters, orderly
and disorderly.

— ———

The Author of “ Grandfather’s Clock.?

“‘ Grandfather's Clock " is one of three
songs published early in 1876, but which
did not resch the “* Whon Emma " peri-
od of nuniversal popunlarity until within
the past few months, Itsanthor, Henry
C. Work, a resident of Brooklyn, N, ¥.,
has written several other songs whose
srominence at one time will be femem-

red by maoy, The Church Uniop
presents u sketch of Mr. Work, from
which we make the following extracts :

Henry O, Work, now a resident of
Brooklyn, N, Y., was born Qectober 1,
1832, in Middletown, Conn., and is the
son of Alanson Work, who, with Mesgrs,
Burr and Thompson, was in 1841 con-
d;mnhe[d ‘i:si twelve years’ servilude in
the Mississippi sta itentiary for
nssisting fugitive slsvemmnn the Mis.
sissippi river, At the beginning of the
war he was & poor Prin!er. He wrote
** Kingdom Coming,” the great temper
ance song ‘‘Come Home, Father; '
also *‘Marching Through Georgis,”
*Wake, Nicodemus,” * Babylon is
Fallen," and others relating to the war,
which had large sales. He was no long-
er the poor printer, He was a success-
ful man, He traveled in Europe, he
a;plnred this continent, and when he
left Chicago, in 1867, he was worth a
small fortune. At that time he came to
Vineland, N. J., bought (in company
with his brother) two or three hundred
acres of land in that unique rural eity,
built two houses, and for a time engag-
ed heartily in the preliminary arrange-
ments for establishing a great farm, His
possessions and his comforés were swept
away, one by oune, till finally there was
but a soli blessing left to cheer him
—ithat blessing being his young daugh-
ter, Nellie Liouisa, He Deéver dranka
drop omuar in Lis life, never used to-
baeco never took God’s name in
> o

An 0ld Relle,

The following remarkable list of arti-
oles found in a servant's drawer was
Enblillled in a New York paper more

Yyears ago ;
Two » & stocking, & brush "
A place Of 'white strihg, and ' dry merron
A duster, two walouts, a reel of black colton,
An old silver spoon bad long been for-

ten.,
& fruit knife, & rolling-
tle containing & wee pof};lnfm
an old pair of steys,
to mend thelr bad ways.
put there on the sly,

bustle (1cannot tell why),
...aﬁ.:" an
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Was it Animal Magnetism }

I Lind at one time a fine flock of white
turkeys, which were always shy, though
much petted by the family becanse of
their great beanty, There was a cover-
ed gallery between the dining-room and
kitehen, with broad folding-doors at
each eud, in whick we were in the habit
of sitting to read, sew, as women will,
and where was a cradle for the baby.
Our turkeys wonld somelimes stalk
rapidly throngh this gallery as a sort
of 311011 cut on their way to the poultry

ard,

g One day I wis gitting here, the baby
in the cradle asleep, when in strutted a
Lall han-tarkey, and insteas of hurrying
throngh as wns the habit, she stopped in
front of the cradle, stretched ont her
long neck and began n sort of guttural
cry, and stood motionless, Presently
another and snother entered, and were
each trapsfixed in the same way. 1
aroee and approached them, but not one
stirred aside, as was their habit when
any one came near them. I noticed
their eyes all had a strained, nnnatural
look, their wings drooped, as if relaxed;
Lhey all kept their necks craned out in o
stiff, constrained manner,

At first I thonght of the sleeping
child, but they were used to it and never
took notice of its presence, Liooking in
the direction of their eyes I beheld n
large snake of the adder kind, with its
body partially coiled, Lead erect, and
tongue oscillnling, while to me its color,
ordinarily of a dirty black, with orange
rosettes, seemed remarkably brilliang,
The oreature was in high excitement of
some kind,

No sooner did I move the eradle than
its whole aspect changed, and it was n
common, sluggish adder which slnnk
aside to escape, T e turkeys all jump-
ed into the air with & ridiculons antic of
delight, and ran or rather flow out of the
place,

Now, leaving all but the first turkey
ont of the question, what was it that
arrested her ? It is possible thatall but
the first were actuated by imitation when
they first paused on their way; but the
whole eight or ten turkeys fell at once
into a semicirele around the reptile, and
the action of all was precisely alike, and
like the first,

Was it terror that caused them to
halt? Did the reptile mngnelize the
firat one, and was it a case of fascina-
tion? Are fascination and maguetism
identieal, and are they a paralysis of the
nervous system, for the time being,
from whatever canse? A remarkable
degres ol meuntal nction, imagination,
and observation were evolved in this
case,

I haye before me a natnral drum, the
withered vertebra of a rattlesnake,
whicii was killed by a neighbor of mine,
a woman of some skill in handling a
rifle, which may further illustrate the
subjecl. Her house was built on the
side of a Lill, making it one story in the
rear and two in the front, where was an
cpen area, free for the poultry of the
farm-house, and covered with low grass,
plantain, ete.; n suony spot, aheltereri
from the cold of the north windsgby a
woody hill, whose trees quite embower-
ud the cottage.

One day the was attracted to the win-
dow by a low pliint from Ler poultry,
which seemed to be all hurrying in one
Jdirection, Looking down she eaw them
rapging in a semi-circle, with all their
lieads bent in one direction, There
were at least twenty or (hirty silly crea-
tnres all looking the pame way, and in-
tent upon the same objeet. Lenaning
from the window, sbe beheld a mon-
strons rattlesnake coiled in a pile, with
tail vibraling in a soft, gentle motion,
whiclh just stirred the music of the rat-
tles, and the head keeping time; tongue
red and quivering, and the motion of
the neck swaying from side to side,
swecping in the whole arrsy of stupefied
chickendom,

Watchiog all this some time, with no
cbange on the part of snake or poultry,
she went to the back of the honse, took
down her hnsband's rifle, and fired at
the head of the creature, killing him at
once, The spell was broken, and the
poullry sprang away with tke same
ridiculous kind of jump and fly I had
observed in my turkeys, as if relieved
from a spell,

Now, what brought all these hens and
chickens to range themselves in this
dangerous companionship around this
nucannie monster 7 Was it sympathy ?
Was it imitation? Was the magnetism
extended to a distance in its action?
Why shonld the snake so long continue
Lis insidious movement? It was evi-
dently not hunger that actuated him, or
he would bave seized his prey and made
his exit. Did he enjoy his awe-struck
auditory, and was Le fond of the dis-
!;‘l:.{!io his power,—Elizabeth COakes

HiTh,

A Faithful Companion,

Mr. Btanley, in his expedition through
Alriea, took five dogs with him, but no
one of them survived the journey, The
last one of them, a noble bull-dog, call-
ed “Bull,” traveled over 1,500 miles,
and died at length from slieer exhaus-
tion. He was faithful to the last,

“ Though he had often staggered and
moaned, he made strenuous efforts o
keep up, but at last, lying down in the
path, he plaiotively bemoaned the weak-
ness of ¥ that had conquered his
will, and soon after died, his eyes to the

the track he

Eriat was almost human
when he lost his last companion, Jack, a
young dog, killed by a vicious caw,

** Grave and deliberate from years and
long travel, he walked round the body
two or three times, examining it care-
fully, and then advanced to me with his
honest eyes wide open, as if fo ask:
*What has eaused thisi' Receiving no
answer, he went and sat down with his
El.ok to me, ﬂstﬁn du:;:mu‘;l. l.?thon h

0 were rum ndingly on the
evils which beset dog and man alike in
thia harsh and wicked world, *
Condor hunters are warmly welcomed
by inhabitants of the Bouth American
» 88 the birds commit great havoe
the herds, Waiting till the
og of a call is s:inlt:m dis! from
¢, they wili swoop down and
ung animal to v.Eo ground,
ripx:’m:nt its tongue to
u&:hm. In
pothing but the skeleton

The Snow-Bird,

When the leaves aré ahed,
And the branches bare,
When the enows aro deep,
And the flowera asleep,
And the antamn dead,
And the skies are o'er us bent
Gray and gloomy, since she went,
And the #ifting snow ia drifting
Through the air ;

Then, ‘mid snow drifts white,
Though the trees are bare,
Comas the snow-bird bold,
In the winter's cold ;
Quiak, and ronnd, and bright,
Light ho steps across the snow,
Cares he not for winds that blow,
Though the sifting anow be drifting
Through the air.
— Dara Read Goodale, in Soribner,

————— e ——

Items of Interest,

France levics a tax on cats,

The bedonins eat locusts fried in but-
ter.

A well-known country—The oil re-
gions,

Salted rats areactually exported from
India to Chinn as an article of food !

They have at the university of Log-
den an oyster shell which weighs 130
pounds.

Winter clothing is desirable, but in
slip weather every man shounld wear
his fall suit.

Any man pays too much for his whis-
tle who has to wet il filieen or twenty
times a day.

In China the agricanltural laborer ix
a sort of aristoerat. Puablic opinion puts
him above tle mechauic,

For of all sgad words that ever were were writ-

ten
The saddost are these, ** I got the mitlen."
—Edenburg Hevald.
There is an oak tree in Texas, upon
which have bean grafted sprigs of pine,
holly, dogwood, elm, ash, walnut, ap-
le and peach. The sprigs have all
Eudded and give promise of thrift.
Mont Blano hasa cold in its head,
but Etoa fires up if you even hint that
there is an eruption at its mouth. This
is a mountainous statement, but it comes
from the steep and rugged path of truth,

Friend (to practical iOk"—l'L: *‘Hello !
where are yon going ?"' Joker (solemn-
ly): “Going to eut some dead fish.”
Friend (horror-struck) : ** Dead fish |”
Joker sgtill more solemnly) : * Do you
eat itnlive "' (Exit.)

What we know of stellar distancea
makes our system seem like a gmu}) of
islands in a vast sem, far removed from
other lands, Neptune is 2,775,000,000
miles from the sun; and the nearest star
is more than 7,000 times as for |

A yonng man sends us a long essay on
““The True Aim of Journalism.” Wae
huven't read the article, but suppose
the author, like almost every one else,

refers the Bmith & Wesson, navy size,
{:io. 44 caliber, to any other pistol. In
this locality, especially, is the aim of
the journalist of the greatest importance,
and the man whose hand shakes and
who ean’t hit an ontraged community's
third vest button three times ont of five
Las no business trying to ran a paper in
California, —San Francisco Naws-Let-
fer.

Don't point your gun at yonrself,
Don't point your gun at any one else,
Don't earry your gnn so that its range
includes all yonr hunting companions,
Don't 1y to find ont whether your gun
ig loaded or not by shutting one eye and
looking down the barrel with the other,
Don't use your gun for a walking-stick,
Don't elimb over a fence and pull your
gun throngh mmnzzle foremost, Don't
throw yonr gun into a boat so that the
trigger will cateh in the seat and the
charge be deposited in yonr stomach,
Don't useyour gun for & sledge-hammer,
Don't earry your gun full-cocked, Don't
carry your gnn with the hammer down.
Don't be a fool. Don't you forget it,—
Forest and Stream,

Burlington Hawk-Eyetems,

““You're an gnawinl thing,” as the
bone eaid to the dog, *Yon're two
jawlul for apything,” the dog eaid to
the bone,

Some weeks ago the telegraph *‘ fatal-
ly wonnded " Sitting Bull, but the old
man hasu't heard anything about it him-
self yet.

** Chained in the market place he slood,"
Nor knew his heart one throb of fear ;
But no one either could or would
Duy a nice, two-year-old red steer,

Did you ever notice the innocent hut
very practical eaee end celerity with
which a cat, when it sees & philanthropist
coming down the slreet, places itself on
E:)a more inaccessible gide of the tree

x?

We can't see why the world should be
80 hard on rats because they desert a
sinking ship. Does it never oceur to
people to think how awfully the sinking
ship would go back ou the rats if they
would ouly stand by it ?

‘“ What is the bane of beanty " asks
Harper's Bazar. Ah, don't {ouoh on
such a tender theme, dear beaven knows
how muneh we have suffered from it.
Bometimes wo almost wish we had been
born plain-featured but rich, but it is
hard for & man to fight the fates,

‘¢ Prisoner at the bar,” said the judge,
“*is there snything youn wish to ssy be-
fore sentence is pessed upon you?"
The prisoner looked wizrlfu]li toward
.&}%, and remarked that he would

0 say ** good-evening,” if it would

be to the company, But the
wonlwelot him, i 4

Science has led the world into an at-
of intelligence and discovery

that is fairly startling, ednocation has de-
veloped the human mind to a point but
little from perfection, but the
world has not Eat advanced to that stage
of progress when the average man can
tell when the sitting-room
been turned the side up,

1 No,' thm'll 'ld om Hr-
shell, when he I'?lo ub
down




