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Love in All, othier he was ridiculed, his sense of | and, strange coincidence! one of them | I remembered now how strongly they | FARM, GARDEN AND HOUSEROLD. HUXAN TIREES. Before the Day.Break.

Name the loaves on all the trees;
Nome the waves on nll the sons,
All the flowers by rill that blow,
Allthe myriad tints that glow,

Winds thar wandr theongh the ETOvo—

And you name the name of love;
Love there is in sumner sky,
As in light ol n niden's eye.

Liston to the conntless sonnds

In the wind that geily bounds

O'vr the mends woere, on the wind,

Bright begs ium avd Lnnets sing;

Pur of maindrop, chat ol stream,

O their song sweet love's the theme;
Lovu there is where gepiyr skips,
As in breath of maidon's lips.

In the wes milt evering glows;

Angel fingers 1ol the ross;

Silvery dews begin to 1all;

Crmmsonshwles 1o shidow nll;

Holy natore vuils hor tnosg

Earth ia lost in Heaven's embenoo—
Laove ia
Asin pul

na hour ke this,
o den’s Kiss.

lelesn

o whoere, throagh the voloeless night,
Trips e Luun's sily
Hoar ol vatorg’s palse that beat,
Like the turend ol

See from ont the Inubant noith

ey {;,; i3
nsean jvety
BlLimmerivg nrrows shooting lorth;

Fove is
As in thiuh of maiden’s hoart,

W oameteor's sinet,

sonce of wll thipgss

e Lhut besuty spd

Fluve, crention st
vorvieus heing buw;
Veilid i mnide n's fotim so iy
1 do woe-hip thee in her
Spirit swiot— il el-p plyyve—
Love is God, sivee Gad is love,

= Chambe s’ Journul,

———

MY VALENTINE.

Valentine's day, nnd Iam sittingin the
hay-window of my front room fn the
Hittle se i detuched howse which is now
my home  Thelittle maid bas laid the
birenkiast things, but it is early, and 1
sit on the borsehnir sofn in the window,
looking out for the postmnn.

Nt thnt Lis coming this morning hins
any rowanti¢ interist for me. ‘Those
duys ol romance are past and gone,

I wm now sarrived at the
tharty-tive, wrd it is time 1o have done
with such tolly. And ver. as T sit Liere,
and the postwan delvys his eoming, my
midnd wea S o other Vilontine's
dass o agir, WHen U WS i oanlier ol
guch de p interest 1o me.

Onetour eenth of Fobruary in psrticop-
Tur T repe moey. ten=—Ietl e sie, 2Ixtvin
yoeurs ngo it How tue yeas fy!
gud how sbort time it grems! The s
few hrighp venrs ol o womsn's Je soen

ters b

wHE

Lovgo oy e, undowhien thoey are gols
whint vigoafrs? A wnis it ope time o
oilivr hivg sepse that they s

gone, and some i &, slas! the know
edge 1hnt she is doom d W joneliness

for the years to eome [ felt that at
ont Lime wvedd, but T am used to it
n

At thirti-five these romantic regrels

should be cepe with.,  And (epecialiy
whenpone v the hiv of a daily gover
ur=s (& 1 hwve dine lor sume yearr
post) thie resities of Jife press too con-
Elupily srd too unpl Efnty on GRe:
v e enve room for day dreams,
But on the fourteenth of F-hruary
just relermed 1o wy governess (e Lo
not yer begun, 1 bhad then ns tairas
fuivie hefore me ns post voune giris ol
s srqumintepee, with rqual ehinncea ol
sn ndventegoons srd Lhupoy msrringe.
ond a hife of independesoe. At thst
time | wns op a visit to scme old

frivnds, the Covenirya.

The tily consisted of father, moth-
er and two daughtors—nre, lirerey,
pood=looking girls, tull, strong and higl-
spirited.  In thay pecpect v thier a con
trast 1o myself, for I was small qaiet
mannercd, snd (s T was paintully con
gcious) enther piwan in appecrance. They
snw pierty of company, for their father,

'Wynire Coventry pe Lo was called, kept |

8 wost Lorpituble house § and, especially
during 1he winter, Lthe Louse was von-
tinvally fi led with vyoung prople sand
amusenn it of all kinds was the order of
the day.

In most of these smusements 1 took a
part, and ihoudh 1 bsd peither heslth
nor sanimnl spints (qual 1o my soung
fricuds, ttdr kindnue:s aud
mace every! Ling ploasant,
most ¢specindl fondness fr practical
Juking (I mwean a harmless kind), par-
ticuiarly the yvounger one, Kate, who
Was :lh,_\‘ s
cousin, Chlarlea Braintree. who con-
stantly furmed one of the party.

Kute nna Chariey were
of esenpade—com panior
frequently companions in wislortune,
when the evil effects of their joking
came home to (heir own door,

+3

While I was ut the Coventrys we at- | auotber kind,
{ended a viluge chiurch close by, where, |

the rector being nhsont, there efficiated
at the time a curnte who had lately
come tothie pluce.  He wass tall, sight
mauk, ratlier vood- ooking; but e had n
painiully.-stited, seli-corseious manner,
which guite did awny with the prepos-
seasing effect of Lis appearanece., 1 at
first sitributed it 10 conceit, afterward,
when | knéew bLim better, to shvness.
He svldum cume to the house, although
the Coventrys quickly wande his as-
quaintance, and pressed lnm to do so,
but invitations oi all kinds he refgsed,

During my stay, however, he gradual-
])' m'qui!i-u the hahit of walking Liome

withh us from church, our road lying |

partly in the sume direction; he would

pait with us ab thie park-gates, with the |

stiffest of bows, velusing all entrenties
to enter. and proceed to his lodgings
inthe villnge.

By degrecs his wisits to the house be-
eame mure frogient, aud of course the
chanege was atrbuted to me. 1 could
not h#lp becoming conscionst int during
these Bunduy walks Liv pluce was gen-
erally st my ¢f ¢; and [ suffered much
from the sly looks sud mu tered remarks
of which | was the subject. Our con-
versation on these oceasions wns of the
primmest and wos! demure, Sometimes,
alter nsllent waulk of vwo or three wmin-
utes, a feeble re QuisLio carm y my prayer-
book, und that yi9lded to, & few remarks
on Lhe wenther, und 80 on, snd we were
already sl our journey's end; neverthe-
less Lhis was suflicient food lor mischiels
loving Iriends to tonnd & joke upon.

As o Mr wgill Limscll, ue was
“fuir game," His conscious, conceited,
and yet awkward und bashiul manner,
made him, | must conless, a wost tempt-
iog subjoct; and while he had quickness
enough to see that in some way or

soher age of |

bamor was 8o dull that h
compreliend the joke.
bined to wmake him
when inmy (riends’ society, snd [ verily
believe he fled to me (quite, sednte and
hermless as I was) ss a refuge from
their snllies, Whether that were so or
no I know yot, but by degrees I beeame
aqnite used to Lis society. and from tol-
erating 1 got to like it end to miss bim
when he did not come; and when the
jokes faged, 1 invariably took Lis part.

Valentine's day drew near, and of
course Kunte Coventry was full of
bu-iness. There were valentines of all
kinds to. be dispaiched and expected
{in retvrn, Numorous * hoaxes" de-
signed for pariicular f{riends, and the
plots and selismes 58 to places of post
nge nnd diggmise of hand wnting, were
tyu v wonderful,

* Wint tun it would be to gend a val
entine to Mr. Bargilll" exclaimd
Churley, “What would he do with it?
Putit into the fire, | expect. and never
et any one hearof it. He wouid feel it
an inguy "

“Mr Buargili!” exclaimed Kate, svd-
denly Lioking up from her work of di-
eling and stampine envelopes. “Why
ol eourse, he eball have one. How
stupid ol me to forget! It's imporiant,
though, T must take time to tiink ol
it Of course we know who the sender
w 1l be!”

Shie glanced at me as she said this,

“ Kate, plesge do not,” I gaid, im-
ploringly, blushicg up to the roots of
mwy hair, for I knew that [ was doomed

Do not what P replied Kale, *Oh!

by-the-hye, Eibel, you re sure toreceive
| geme thia yesr—one nt joast,”
“Yes," moke in Cherley, * Directed
in o vory st upright nad. Now, who
would thionk that such s very modest,
rétiring person wonid write such a very
| deeided Linnd P You know who I menn,
| Miss Vunep™

All this com-

i So the remarks flew round. abd ] | aenin, tool It is deeided, I will go|long been my home, snd i1he *‘shy

kvew that remonstrance was vain, and
thet Mr. Bareill and myseif were to be
two ol the vietitns on Valentine's day.

tine to we in Lis name, or, lar worse,
one from me o him.

For some reason Lthis latter idea wes
| torture to me. O course what I re-
ceived myself wus a omatter of little
comsequence, I shonld know whom tu
thnnk tor it but ifl only could know
how they meant to make use of my un-
foria .ate nams in plu)'im[ their ] ken
upon Lim.

*o time? woie on, and I comforted
mysel by thinking that Mr. Bargiil,

ngil sent him m valentine, mwore espo-
silly such s one us 1 foared they would
send him.

“ v will
liough
i thie fire, and vo one will bes whitth
wicer."

Aud then T eaught myselfl wondering
whoether iL woula make bim shy ol our
omptny, nnd whetlier he would cease
e wu irom churel, ete. And 1
must wllow Lthat he iden vexed me.

bao

*How very tiresome they are!" | sad
towyect. ** And what bad taste it is
upluy these - keson people,” forgetting
or the momwent bow often 1 had my-

self been n party Lo jukes of Lhe kind.

e could never

underco torture

e what wight, would believe thar 1 |

At Just Valentine's morning came.
Phers wis 1 uch exentement round thie

o bursting, was handed in.
1 waited prtiently lor my share of jls |
won ents, Tuey were thres,

gleondly, n large docutment, di
cectadd in thie stiff, upright hand 1 huo
neen od tu expeety teicdly, & letter oi-
pesed in a4 bandwriting perfectly un
snown to ne. I operel le second-

entoned first.

“Now, Ethie!, 16t us Lear) assailed
e un every side.

“T'tint s the writing! Tknew it would
con e!" sliowed Cuurley.

“Tuwnk you, I am much obligel to

| written; but this one

| ofler of

Lisirtine:s |

They Liad a |

isteéd in this liue by her |
| Katie's siyle.”

in every kind | but o vain,
s in wirth, and | discinimer was raised round the tabie;

you g™ 1 reolied. *“*Itis sdmirably
is much better
done”—ns Ispoke [ held up the thira-
wentiorel, wrivea in thy unknown
bnnd  **That jerge one is too elnborate.
Myr. Burgill, 1 am swme, would never
read euch a flowery composition as
Lhint., “Nuw. Lthis is sober, and to the
puint,

I bad just read it, ¢+ nd was surprised
to find ouly a short, simple, earnest
warrisge—not much like a
vilentine, « xcept that the writer slight-
Iy v, ferred Lo thie character ol the day
18 a kind of apology for addressing me.
1t waus signed only ** J. B.”?

“1 see” 1 said. **You thought by |
sending me two that I should eertainly
becauglit by one of them. Tuis lust
one i certninly the best, Some of your
work, 1 suspect, Connie. It is not 1

Cunstance protested ber innocence;
Indeed, a general cliorus |

but 1 simply igonored it, put thas two
vilentines in my pocket, and began to

wenkinst tnhle when the post-bag, tuil |

isin the hnndwriting of my old friend,
Constance Coventry.

Constance Baintree she ia now; she
marritd Charley two yeara nfter my Iast
vigit. And bright, merry Kate is dead!
My second letter, being evidently n
hosiness one, claims my first attention
It is from the mother of my eideat pupil.
She is going abroad, and wishes my
charge to accompany her My three
othier pupils are at present in searlet
fover My hands will be empty! What
shalll do? Look for temporary em-
ployment? 1 should liketo take a holi-
day, but know of nowhere to go just
now.

Now for Constance:

*“We have just come home from
nbroad,” she writes, ' and are seltiing

in our new home, though il is a
writehed time of year. I do want you
so much to come and see me, FPerhaps

my reasons are partly eeltish, for he
will not see company ?'et. and I am
dreadiully dull and lenely, but I know
that will be no  rawhback to you.”

Stethen poes on to sny o good deal
that is kind, and adds in a postacript:

“ T anid we were alone, but I forgot te
mention that an old friend, or rather ac-
gquaintance, is with us whom [ dare say
you will remember in by.gone dnys—
Mr. Bargill! We came upon him at
Busle, when Chavley was dangerously
ill, and his kindness 1 shall never lor-
get. Imm sosorry thau [ ever langhed
nt or teased Liim, dear Ethel: he saved
| mv husband's life! D :come.”

That is all. And what a strange sup-
picment 'c my meditations of the past
{ iour. How the oid fumiliar names re-

cail the old days. I am at Barfield
again, young and linppy as of vld! Con-
stance’s invitation is n templing one. 1
«hionld like to see ber again in*her new
loma; and Mr Bargill? I smile as [
remember the valentines, and 1 think
v the whole [ shiould iike to see him

il it down snd write to that effect.
Thres daye later, at five o'elock on n
vold winter's evening, 1 am ariven up

Not only that, but | greatly feared that | the avenue at Braintree, trying hard,
they intended sencing either a valen. | through the dusk and the drifting sieet,
to eatel: o giimpse of my friend’s new

home. A douhle row of stately lime

| trees on ench side of the drive is all that

I tan gee, nnd 88 we draw nearcr Iper-
ceiventine old E.izahe lian house nearly
rovered with ivy and creepers. It hns
heem the home ol th= Braintrees for
many generations, nnd Lins justdescended
to Cuarley from on uncle.

A brielit light streamed forth when
g door was onened, and Constance
stoord in the hall ready to receive me
with open arms. In a second [ was in
t ocosy Jittie room with n bright fire,
where inw her husband, looking not

il
Ll

| mueh older, but pale and delicate from | #ppronching it would cause it to rise,
a3 Charley eaid,” I |
“ He will most fikely pub it |
| leaving: me, said-

li's recent illness.
Constanee led me to my room, and on

“*We Liave just a lew friends comine
to-night, <ear; you won't mind? 1 i
wnd you my maid, ’ and without wait-
ing for an answer, slie was gonce.

I did ** mind," but there was no help
lor iz. QConstance was always fond of
awiety. I dressed mysel as well as my
dimitid wardrobe nould allow, and she
presently returned snd escorted me to
the drawing room, whi re about lourteen
persons were assembled; but among
ey all oot one fuce was familiar to me

| 4ave that of my host.

I guietly +nsconced myself in o win-
dow recess, where 1 was partly hidden
¥y o curtain. My eyrs wandered for a

First. n | woment rather anxiously over the group
citer from Liome in ny mother's writ | 'n o vain hooe that [ might discover

Mr. Bareill, but in wvain, No one was

iLown to me there.
Dinner was announced. The party
puaired off. As I sab wondesing who my
artper was to be, Constance touchied
Hearm ol & portiv-looking wan who sat
vith his back to me, enguged in earnest

nversation., He rose ut once, and she
i bim up to me.

*An old friend, Ethel. Mr. Bargill,

ou remember Miss Vape "

Was it possible? Was the fine-look
ing man before me the “shy curate ol
iormer days? No need to ask if Le
remembered me, Hoe gave a start, and
oolored visibly, when she uttered my

ame, and then I saw plainly the resem-
hinnece which I had failed to deteet at
Grst. He recognmized me at once, too
| saw thut, und it was no small pleasure
to think that time's ravages had not
wltered me in his eyes, at least beyond
recognition.

I went into tte dining-room on his
arm, and after th: first few zontcres
our convereation rever Aagged. [ thea
digcovered how in mind as well ns in
body be had developed and improve '
orratter, haviog gained in assuranco
snd manliness, those qualities which 1
imagired he always bad possessed were
sullered to come to the surface, while
that siidness of manner which we had
called coneeit, and which I now feltsure
had proce xled from shyness, had van-
ished altogether.

When I returned to the drawing-
room, [ no longer f:t myself nlone in

read my mother's levwer. This was of
My fathier was seriously
ill. My mother wanted me home
direetly ; and the next day found me on
my bhomeward journey, « cpressed acthe
whought of my father's illuess, and full
ol regrets at lenving my friends.

Then began s senson of culamily and
trial. My taiher died, after u fortnight’s
iiiness, leaving myself, a brotBer and
sister nlmost unprovided lor.

The following year my sister, who
bad becn engaged lor some time, was
watried. My mother died soon alter-
ward, and | was Je/t nlone—almost ab-

solutely alone, my brother Laviog gone
abroad to seek his lortune, and 1 chose

ruther to seek an independence for my-
sell than to accept kindoess from sister,
who was not in sfllaent circumstances

Tuus began wy governess lile, which,
[ am thankful to suy, Las been such s
sneess that | sm row able to live in
comfort ane to put by a mite forarainy
day. 1 hisve not scent much in travel-
ing, though xmy kind friends, the Cov-
entry's, sent me many invitations, Per-
baps 1 sm & little proud, for 1 thionk [
could not wix in their society wish just
the pame plessure ss in former days.
However, they ure unshianged Lo me,and
always will be, 1 feel sure

The clock had just struck nine. What |
atime | Lave sut here ruminating on
past time! and tle postman is not come
yit. Valentine's day— that isthe reason
of Lhe delay, no douot.

Here iz comes sround the corner, but
what & tume he stops at each door! The
five livtle awellings tw be visited befora
he gets here will wuke, I should think,
another quarter of an hour, st this raw
of going. Well! you will not be detained
wtlgbhere. my man, Sarab shall bring

the breakiast,
Another Len mlnuluw is herel
Barab puts two lettors my handd,

the compuny. [ tulked inditderently to
my next neighbor, hardly conscious
who or what she might be, mv eye
mesnwlhile watching the door with
nnxiety, until at just the hum ol voices
outsife told that the gentlemen were
cowing.

There was a vacant zeat beside me,
Would he take it? Yes, he wus evi-
dertly coming toward me. My heart
throbbed loudly when down upon the
chair | had guarded sat a tat old coun-
try ‘equire who began to make Limself
agreenble to my next neighbor. 1 felt
mortified and disappointad, and soon
afterward took an opporiunity of retir-
ing to my old seat in the window.

I had not sat there mnuy minutes
when the curtain was drawn aside, and
Mr. Bargili placing a chair for bimself
in my recess, sat down beside me,

“Mr. Bargill,” eried out Consiance's
idttle girl, running up to us, **just look
at my valentine! Isn't it & besuty? 1
tnve had such & lot, but this is the pret-
tiest of tbem all, and I cwnnot find out
who sent it. Do you know? | believe
it was you. Now, wasn't it Tell the
trath,”

**No, Carrie it was not 1.”

1 beileve it was, nhough.“ shyv per.
sisted. *' I'msure it wa.!’

“No, Cuarrie, indeed,” he nnswered,
while m grave smil: hovered round his
mouth, ** I never sent but one valentine
in all my life, and that—"

* Well, and thasp"

“That one was never answered.”

He lookel at me, lhourh he was
speaking to her, and instantly I rems*m-
bered my two valentines ol long ago,
that one in particular which was Lever
accounted for, aud which I bad tropbled
myséll 8o little mhont. In my own
wind never doubted that it had
been sent me by mischievous young
friends.

had denied it; and, as T the ught of ita
nontents, I reflected, what if it really
had come from himP—liad lain all these
yeurs unheeded and unnoticed? and
now!

My cheeks burnt crimson as I turned
my uead away, and my contusion must
have bern evident to him.

Kntie had flown away to exhibit her
treasures in anothier part of the room
I heard a low voice beside me:

** Miss Vane—Ethe], will you answer
it now "

1 did answer it, and in a way that I
have never sinoe regretted.

When my friend Constance came to
visit me in'my bedroom that night, I
had a seoret to coufide to her, and was
kisged and congrainiated to my heart's
conts nt.

**But oh! Constance,” 1 exclaimed,
wiien she allowed me r panse, “how
could you not te 1 me that ¢hat second
valentine came from Lim, or that it did
not come from yon? How could you
let me believe otherwiel”

“My precicos cbild, did 1 not tell
you.” she apswered, lauvhing, **a Lun-
dred times over? —and why were you gn
ohstinately persuaded to the contyury?
Why, the signature should have been
enough! But never wind, ‘all's wel
that ends well,” and this is just the very
thing I should have wished

“Yes," I said, soft'y, I believe it is
well; a d though I shall only be & poor
l.‘tlrn‘!‘e'ﬁ wile, I shall be the happlest

** A poor curate's wife,” broke in Con-
stance. **Why, don't you know that
Cliarley has given Mr Buargill the rich
living of Braintres, two miles from
here, and I shlinl. have vou nesr me
amways P Ol itis delighttul. So you
thought you were marrying a * poor
curate,’ did you P

Tue lovely rectory of Braintree has

curate” the best nund most devoted ot
husbands. Little does the title apply
to bhim n w! Beloved and respected by
his parishioners, and known Ly beyond
is own little eircle for conspicucus
talents, my home is all and more than 1
conld wishi and as the ourleenth of
| February uagain approaches, recalling
| the happiest event of my life with wh t
diflerent fecliings do 1 gredt it Irom
wlien, ten yesrs sgo, | sat in my lonely
lodgings, thinking sadlyof ** my Valen-
tine's days " of 1Le pust

Wigwam and lils Gute.
Mr. Wigwam 1s # isrmer, and recently
| one of thos: ugents Lhat infest the coun-
iry enme snlong und tacked off upon Lim
a0 sutomntic gate. The gate was so
arranged that the weight of a person

and when they bad pa<sed under i
duwn it would come. This guate was
quinlm red, and the day alter it was
| pul in position, & cross bull, owned by
Mr. Wigwam, discovered it. A bull
somebow hus a rooted antipatby lor
Llsst hiae, and this snimal no sooner dis-
ecovered the gate Lhan it mae a rush
gore it. Ot course, ns the bull ap-
proached the gate, his weighit cansed i
to rize, and be passed under 1t, and Lis
failare to hit avy. bing solid, seemed o
atfect bim nbout u8 11 does u msn Lo go i
up a dark stairway, and when he L
renchied the top, think vhere is one stuis
more, » ud step for it, und hring his fool
down g0 hard that it mokes the sole
tingle as it slapped by w shingle, ang
leaves tue print of the pooton Lue loor
W hien the bull recovered o /ittie and
lopked buck and saw the gate, whirh
bund come dow n, in its ongingl posicon
L coulon't quile uoderstnnd sow e got
prst it, and what bad Deppened, and o
ALOOG Aud thrashed Dimseil with Lis tudl
and thought of iv fora minute, and then
tried 1t ugnin, Same resuit Buill mon
puzzled tuyun ever and awlal mad, An
otuer tria!, Bullenly suceeedsinro ting
lits nose into the grou d. Bail alaos
delirious witli rage. Wigwam, who s
walthing him from the Louwie, in sime
conditivn with  laughter The ball

‘)ha i Pasturs,

We always have the best sucress with
breeding sowa when thiey areallowed 1o
fred on grass, Thisis the only food I.ht-i
require until the young pigs are a wee
or two old, when milk or meal of gome
sort may be gi en to them to increase
the fow of milk i. they requive it. Sowa
thus manaced are never ngly and never
d: stroy their pigs. Why? Beécause they
are in a natural and healthy condition
The grass also increases the flow of
milk and is, quite often, sufcient food
for & sow while rearing her young.
Young pigs soon learn to eat the grass,
which is alike natural and healthful for
them. We never have n case of scours
or thumps Among young pigs when ron-
ning in pasture. The griss serves (o
eounteract the  ffect of corn, and many
pigd on grasscan be fed heavily with
this food without the injury which it
would do them if confined and
deprived of grass  Our experience has
convineed us that no farm is complete
without a pig pa ture. Clover is the
beat of all the grasses for this purpose,
and next to it we prefer orchard grass
for the reason theat it starls up promptly
alter being eaten off.is the earliest in the
spring and is relished bythe pigs. It is
not necessary to have a specin’ field for
the pig pasture, but they may be al-
lowed 1o run in any lot if properly in
closed. There should be water in the
field and pl:nty ol grass. A patch of
sweet cornerowed in driils will be found
convenient to supplenient a short pas.
ture in the late summer. There should
also be another patch of turnips or
other r ots into which the pigs may
be turned for fall breeding With the
three auxiliarics of pasture, sweet corn
stulks and a root pateh, the cost of rear-
ing and feeding pigs may b redused to
less than one-half ot their expense when
tl ey are confined and fed in pens, to
=4y notting about their better condition
for tood.— Rural New Yorker.

Rapld Charning Undesirable,

As a rule the best butter is prodnccd
by using & moderate motion in churn
ing. The operation at the commernce-
mynt thouid always be slow, in order
that the eream shinil be well mixed to-
getber.  After tLin the motion may be
fuster, but its rate of speed should be
mnde vniform and adapted to the ¢on-
sirunction of the ehurn, The objic'ion
Lo very fa t etiurning is that the Inrger
butter globules come irst and are gather
ed inlo lumps beforeLhe smaller ones are
chur.ed; hence a loss in quantity if the
chinrning is stopped at this point, and i1
centinned under a very rapid motion the
butter globules that come Hist arelinble
to be ivjured. We have never seen any
of the so-called ** three-minute cliurps
tint unifopm’y made good butter by
churniog in this short time, Of course
there if n diderence in creams; tha
irom tle milk of Jersey cows will ordi-
narily churn more quickly tban cream
froms the wilk ol common cows. But
uncer mned epircumstances ve'y rapic
wotion tends to do injury to the eream,
and e3pecinlly is this the case whien the
hutier Lezing to come. In churning, the
ohjeel svught should be to have ail the
cresm churned alike and in about the
sai.e time, and when the butter appears
in & gronular rorm the churning sliouid
censeé. U1 course we shall not pratend
to sav that inventions and processes for
clinrning very quickly cannot be broug t
out, and which will muke uniformly «
arst-class butler; we can only say i
there be such s churi —one thut is mad:
todo its work, tor instance, in thra
minutes, and can in thet time produe
the bicst butter—we have not yet seen it

D yman.

The Difference.

From actual experiments made it is
demonstratea beyond a doubt that the
grinding of grain adds ons-third to it-
value for feeding purposes This is »
maiter of & good deal of importance w
the agriculiural community, and, n
lact, to nll olasses who Lave nnimuis to
teed. As far as dollnrs are concerned,

evident y made up his mind to Lit tha
gale or oie in buu nttew pt, and be tied
the thing seven wore times, and yet the |
wute stoud there, every time, wien he |
louked back. Then tavioe wrenched |
bimseil wnd scrapes the bide oWl bLis
uose, and got quite oot of breath. the
animal became discouraged and diew
aside and werely walctied the gute.

But Wigwam hedn't hsd enougt of
the fun, Hz ok & mirror, and wen!
.ut and cimbed upon the gule and
eaught the sunlight en the mirror, une
flashied it in e bulls eyes to madden
him. 1t aid. The bull rushed once
more ut the gate, Wigwam expectnd
the gute to rise up with him and let the
bull pa=a. Bat his weight Liold it down.
The bull it the gate square, Wigwam
waus knocked forty fevt, und got Lis cyes
and mouth full ol dirt, and was badly
skun. The wirror wes shantered. And
the bull caught noth horns aud one foot
in the gate, which broke from its fusten-
ings, snd he went mudly o.reering
about with it, strugeling to release Liim-
self, and Wigwam dida’t dare go to his
rescue, and was Loo much hurt to do
anything, anyway, nod boally the bull, |
alter tearing up #verything in reach, |
threw himself and broke Lis neck.
Loss, §300,

Wigwam lays all the blame on the
gate agent, which, perlinp., i3 natural.
~Boston Post

singular DiscoVery of a Dinmoud.

Mr, Jaddus Gogaien, o. Kent covnty,
and My, Michael W Coughiin. o) New-
castle, N. B., have gone w Eaglund,
prineipally Lo dispose of a diswmond, or
& supposed dismond, which was found
by Mr. Coughlin nmong the stones at
the ballnst #uarl, Neweastle, Tuesup-
position is hat it was brought out lrom
the East lndies in ballust, The prize is
ovul shaped, welghis thirty-tive carats,
has apon ently very livje cuter erast,
and is coloriess and not distinguisL able
from water. It is trapsprent, and if it
is & dinmond of good quulity, is very
valuable. It is ss1d they were offered
#50 for the article in vhe North, but
rfised. Tue arrangewent vy which
Mr Gogsien beesme half owner in this
gem 1s to the effect thnt he puys the ex-
pensas of the trip ¢ Englund, by which
it 18 expected to etfiet & eale, My,
Gogalin also akes about 100 pearls,
gathe ed in the North trom oysters and
black elums, the later, v ben tound in
wateérs used for steam driving, olten
containing pearls which find s ready
suie at & high price. A few of these ure
quite large, unl should be worth con-
sideranl:.— Mot u (N. B ) Times.

In Caoba there s s little inseet, the
nigua, which enters the Lumsa skin,
and, building & nest nuderneath, depos-
its its eggs. Ivis 50 smali a to require
& mioroscope to detect it. They cause
intemse ilobing, and, of course,
the where they enter.

lof chenp feed-mills, it is the provinee o

| niso theee tablespooniuls of water, hall

perhaps it i3 not of eo much moment in
the Nortliwest, where grain is so cheag
und s0 plinty, us iv is in other portions
of the counatry, where less grain 1=
raised, but it is worthy of the consider
ution of those who tave not (all bins o
nats nnd corn.  Since the introdoction

every farmer to own one, with which
ull grain intended for the stock on the
farm could be ground,

Recipen

Goop Wurre Breap.—Ha.f a pint of
nies light bread spooge. one heaping
tublespoonfal f sugar, stir in graham
iflour erough to muke a stiff batrer; let
it rise, then stir it down and put it into
1he baking tins, lev it rise again, then
bake a little longer than white bread
Use good yesst but wo suda in this
bread.

Cuear, Goop SroNeE Cake.—Whisk
togethier four eges, n lurge cupful ol
powdered suear, add lemonsa 1o taste:

nlarge cuplul o' flo r, with two tea
spoonfuls ol baking powdér in it
Lhoroughly but lightly mix, sdding
more water il required. Wake this in
buctered tins or fancy molds.

Barrey Sour —Boil one pint of pear]
barley 1n one quart of stock tll it is re
duced to s puip, pass it throngh a siey:
and add a3 muen more stock 48 will be
required to make o! the consistency of
cream: pul the soup on the fire; when
it buils stir into it, off the fire, the yolk
ol an ¢gg beaten up with a gill of fresh
butter, and serve with small dice ol
bread fried in butter.

Iwisit  Porary Fig.—One pound
musued poiutoes ruvbed through a
colander;  one half-pound butter,

creaed with sugar; six eggs, whit»
and yolks separutely; oue lemon,
squeezed into the potatoes while Lot
one cupfel of milk one teaspoonful of
nuimeg, and the same of muce; two
cupsiul_whit: suear; bake in open
shiells of paste; to be eaten eold. —Come
mon Sense tn he Honsehold —M srion.

A Mud Stoue,

There are mauy persons in the West
whio believe in the orntive powers ol
the mad stone. A ,nsn who was pitten
by o mud pig near Ticumset, Neh,,
traveled all the way to Bavaoush, M.,
to iry the f.mous mad s one oweed oy
old Uncle John Neison. Tuc stone im-
mediaiel y adhered Lo the wound, which
is said to be proof positive thst 1he
putient’s blood was poison d, and re-
muived elinging to the sore irom early
mutping un il sundown, wh n it dropped
cff. Tu patient densrted terling that
he Lad been oured. Uncle John Neson
hns owned his mad stone since 1848,
and hias u ed it o over & bundred ouses
where men have been bittsn, He avers
thab it never failed to work a cure,

tHow the Rheel Mobhers of Indin Escape
From Thelr Parswera,

All thoso wup feel & suflicient Intorost
it the subject to s:ady or notice the
facts mnst at timos b Struck with
amazemint st the wonderin, resem-
blance ot certain insecis and other ani-
mals to vegetable wnd inanimate ohjects,
S0 exact is this resembliance in some in-
stances as Lo deeeive the mosl experi-
enced. Walluee, the sreat naturalist,
WHS Vvoly anxicus Lo sreure » specimen
of a cerigin brilliant butterlly, but was
unabls lor some time 1o eapture one oh
acconnt of the efesiurs’s sodden unace
countable snd myslerious diznppenr-
ance. He finally discovered that the
outside of this Insect’s wings was an
exact representacon of & lenf, When
the butterfly aliplited upon # slirub und
closed its wings it completely deceived
even this experienced seientist. Some
species of lobsters found at Bermuda so
clogely reacmble submarine stonee, even
to the conting of sen weeds, thnt 1 have
passed by an squarium containing them
supposing the tank to he
uninbabited. The common katydid,
whose constantly-repoated notes, Inte in
summier, warn us of the approaching
frosts, has a repres nintive in Bouth
Ameriea, whose wings not only resem-
ble a green leaf, but, to add to the de-
ceplion, the wps of the wings are ragged
and discolored, having the exact nppeur-
ance of n leaf that has been disfigured
Irom the attacks of eaterpillara. 1 once
abd one in my studio, and it was with
wereat difliculty that 1 could convirvee
visitors that it was not an artificial
insect with wings made of veal leaves,
In the snow-covered regions of tle
North the foxes, Yinres, benrs snd birds
witl. very lew exceptions, a sume the
prevailing white color ot the sarroind -
in2 objecie, Mun Lias not been blind to
these hints. There sre various tribes
ol eavages who successiully imitaie
stunps and stones by remaionirg im-
movab.e i crouching positions so as to
buffie their pursuors.

Tois miwicry s enrried to a wonderfnl
degrie ol perfection in India. That
sirange country, as Dr. Latham snys,
“of n teeming, ingenious, and indus-
trious but rarely independent populs-
tion. Itisa country of un ancient lit-
erature and ancient avchiteeture,” A
country where such # #ocicry us the
murderous thugs is possibie; a country
w here robhers ure edaested rrom elyild-
Lood for the proession an which they
Inkegreat price, openly boasting of their
skill. One of our most :kiltiul and
udroit bank robhers would be con<idered
by these India experts but o bung ing
AtaLeur,

The scientific manner in which these
robbers prepare tor their raids shows a
thorough knowledee of the duangers ol
heir enlling, and the best guards against
the same, choosing darkness for their
torays., When their dusky bodies are
leust observable they remove their
clothes, anoint themselves with oil, and
willi a single weapon, a keen-edged kmife
suspended from their neck, ereep and
steal like shadows noiselessiy through
the dargness. I detected, their gre sy
und slippery bodies assist them in elud-
tbg capture, while their razor-bladed
snife dexterously severs the wrist ol
wmy detnining hand  But the most in
Zenious device Lo escape capture is thist
iuown by he Bheel robhers. It oiten
tusppens Lhat & band of Lthese robbers are
pursued by mounted Eonglishmen, ana
unuble to rench the juogle, tind
tiemseives about to be overtaken
upon one of thos* open plniss
whicn nhave been cleaved by fire,
the only sbeller in sight being the
niackened trunks or Jealless branches ol
smull treed that perished in the flames.
For men 8o skilled in posturing this is
slieiter  enough. Quickly divesting
themselves of their scanty clothing,
they seatter it with their plunder in
small piles over the plain, covering
them with their shields so that they
uaye the appearance of lumps of eartl
afl aitract no attention. ThLis seco -
wished, they enatch up a few sticks
throw their bodies intoa contorted posi-
tion, and stand or crouch immowvabic
until Lheir unsuspicions enemies Lave
gulloped by.

When all is safe they quickly pick up
their spuil and proceed upon their way,

The Rev, J 1. Woods, glves an inter-
esling account of these marvelous
mimica, I quotethe following:

*Before the English lLad become
used to these muveuverz, & very ludi-
crous incident occurred. An officer,
with & parly of liorse, was chasing s
smull body of Bheel robbrers, nod was
fast overtaking tuem. Saddenly the
ro! bara v behind a rock or some such
ohistacle, which hid them for a mo-
ment, and when thesoldiors came up the
men  hnd wmysurionsly  disappesred.
Alter an unavailing search, the offl er
viderea his men to dismount beside
clump of scorolied and withered trees;
and the day being very hiot, he toolk ofl
Lis helmet nnd hung it on & branch by
which Le wus stunding, The branchin
question turned out to be the leg of &
Bheel, wbo burst into » seream of
imughter, and flung the aswonished
officer to the ground. The clump of
scorclied trees suddenly becnme meta-
worphiosed into men, and the whole
party dispersed in different directions
belore the Eoglishmen could recover
from their surprise, carrying with them
the offl ser's Lelmet by way of trophy.”
—Soient fiz American.

Pottery in the United States,

There are now eight hundred potteries
in the United States, the total produocts
ol which supply fifty per cent, of the
wares annuslly oconsumed, the chief
centers of Lthe indusiry being Trenton,
the capital ol New Jersey, and East
Liverpoo., in Olo,

Tue former city offered peouliar
atirsclions to the potter, both from its
railways and canals connecting it with
the great cities of the U .ioa, and iws
nearness to mines of the raw material.
West nnd southwest jie whe coal, knolin,
sper and quairtz mines of Ponnsylvaaia,
Delaware and M .ryland, and eustward
the fire and white c.ays of New Jorsey,

The ilays of Ounio, Misscuri and
Indiana, snd sabundance of fuel, Lave
buiit up East Liverpool, making it the
ceramie center of Lthe West, For thirty
?cuu it hias been epgaged in the manu-
ac ure ol the ordinary Rockingbaw and
yellow wares, furnishing the greater
portvion of thetwo milhon doliars' woril
snnually produced in this country.

the Liverpoo.

per’s

v
wus not until 1873 that wuite ware of

any d suription engaged the attention of
poiters—to-isy white

Dafore the day<lireak shines a rtar

That in the day's great glory Indes;
Too flereely bright is the tnll ight
1That her pals <gleaming Inmp upliridas.

Befors tie day-breal sings a bird

That stills for gong oo mormng light;
Too loud lor her | the diy & & ir,
1ho woodland’s the'=and-tongued delight.

Ah! great the honor is {o shine

A light who:oin no trave'er erre;
And rich the prize to fank divine
Among the world's loud choristers,

But I would be that paler star,

And [ would be that lonelier bird;}]

To shino with hope, while hope's afir,

And sing ol love, when love's nnheard.
— The Spectaler

HUMOROUS,

The feelings of a pig are always pent
ap.

Firemen, ng well as other people, like
to talk of their old flames,

OUne who knows savs that a soft corn
is the huardest kind of a corn.

A game of bagehailis like u buckwheat
eake—n  great deal depends on the
biiter.

The molion of a woman's jaws in
chewing four carnmels at once givesn
very poor idea of the poetry of motion,
A nmap who ig 68 tiue as slesl, pos-
gescing aniron will, tome gold and a
tsir proportion of brass, should be able
t» evdure the hardware of this world.
The weight of the circulating blood
in nman 8 aboul twenly pounds, But
one pound will otten eause it to eiren-
lnte—if the pound is given on the nose,
“ [ know how manr days there are in
a vear—three hundred and & xty-five
snd a fourth.” Parint—*1Is that soP
Where does the fourth eccme inP"
Pupil—"** Fourth of July.”

A vrudenf man had his portrait
nainted recently. His Iriends complained
1o him that it was much tooold. *“That's
whut T ordered " saie he. “It will suve

| the expense o! another one ten years

irom now."

Gr edy procer (to furmer's wite who
s supp.ying Lim with buite-)—"*This
pun’ o bu ters isower licht, gudewife."
Gulewife—"'Blame ywasel’, then; T
weighed it wi' the pun' o' sugar 1 gat
frae ye yestreen.”

POET-TREE.

Ouk, Caroline! Ar yew | pine;

Ly, willow, will vou not he mine?

iy hinsel eye s, thy talips ped,

Cnv ways, all lureh, buve turned my head;

Al lnden shadows hy thy ualo,

1 eypress on my heart and wait;

Uhen gam | beech eherished, Caroline;

We'll fiy tor elins o bliss divine.

Thereis o young men studying law in
u Galveston lawyer's cffice, und the
younz inan ie not very regularin Lis
Lhits, Yesterday the old wwyer said:
Wy didn't I see you in court, yester-
ay?’ ' Beeause I wan't there, 1
reckon. [ was confined to my room
with the toothache,” was the response
of the inecipient Blackstone. ** Come,
now,” said he lawyer, gool-nuturealy,
“stop that, You will have plenty of
time o lie after you hnve passed your
exumin «tion and been sdmitied to the
bar."— G v ston Neus

Mr. Topnoody was ‘n good humor
this morning, snd cowing into the
kiteLen, where Mrs. 7. was at work, he
threw a barrel hoop over her that bhe
tound in the back yard and said: ** Ha!
ha! Mrs. Topnoody, why are you like
the wifzof avircus clown t” **1 don't
know,” snapped Mrs. T., jerking away
the hoop, “unléss I'm married to a
fool.” Poor Topaoody co lwpsed and
torgot the answer 10 Lis conundrum, all
exceptsomel hing about being in & 1iog,
and even (08 friends down town
couldn't recal: to bis mind what it was.
— Steubenvitle Herald,

Fretting,

There is one sin which it seems to me
is ewerywhere and by everybody under-
eatimated, nnd quite too much over-
looked in our valustions of charscfer.
It is the sin of fretting. It is a8 common
us air, n8 gpeceli; g0 common Lhat va.
iess il rises snbove its vsual monotone
we do not even observe it. Watch an

ordinary coming together of people, an

see how many minutes it will be before
dsomebody frels—ihiat is, mukes awore
or less cumplainine statement of sowe-
thing or othier, which most probably,
¢very one in the room, or the stage, or
the car, or the street co ner, us it may
b, knew betore, nnd which most prob-
ably nobody can help. Why say any-
thing shout it? Itvis v ld, it is hot, it is
wet, it is dry; somebody has broken an
appoiolment, il-cooked & meal; stu-
pidity or bad faith comewhere lins
resulted in discomfort. There are
aiways plenty of thisgs 1o fret sbout. It
is shmply astonishing how mueh
annoyanece and discomfort may be found
in the course of every day's living, even
it tie simplest, if oneonly keeps a sharp
eye out on that side of things. Even
Holy Writ says we are born to trouble
a8 spnarks fly upward, in the biackest of
smoke, there is a blue sky above, and
the less time they waste on the road the
suoner they will rench it. Fretting is
:;'il time wasted on the road —Helen
iurd.

I

Laws for the Milllon.

A note dated on Sunday is void.
| I s note he lost or stoien it does uot
| relense the maker; e mast pay it.

An indorser of & note is exempt from
liabilivy if not served witn neiice ol its
aishonor within twenty-four hours of
its non payment. g N

Euch individual in partoership is re-
sponsible for the wlole amount o1 the
demts of the firm, except in cases of
specinl purtoership.

[enorancs of the law excuses noo e,
: An ;s'cﬁml'm without consideration

3 void,
Signatures in lead peccil are good in
HW,

A receipt for money isnot legally con-
clusive,

Uomtracis made on Bunday cannot be
enloreed,

|A coutract made w'il s minor is void-
atie

.'I\i contract made with a lonatic is
woid,

Cuecks or drafts must be presented
(flcr payment without unressunable

elay.

of -
|

grapites, semi-chinss and 'eresm- [ The public debt of the United Ststes
color" mre muanumowred in fourteen | s $68 per head: of Bpwin, $164; of
wriving vtaolishments, and one or twe | France $136; of igiand, $117;

nrn'n are eXoerimenting io ohins.—4ar- | Hollsnd, $17; of Caaadn, $38; of

Mexico, §36; of Bwitzserland,




