LOVE,

Tovs & not a summer mood
“ﬂnr Nxing phantom of the lm'ntn.

or youthful fever of the hloml,
ardream, nor fate, nor elrenmstance,
ve Is not born of blinded chanee,
Nor bred tn simple Ignoraoce,

But Love hath winter in her blood,
And love I8 fralt of holy paln,
And perfeet fower of maldenhood.
Trun love ls stondfast as the skis,
And, onee alight, -h;amrﬁ]r I'Ilnlu '
nid love 1s strong and still and wise,
" —ﬁiuhnnl Watson Glider.
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There was a great. commotion in
Foxville when old Parson Fox died,
It was not only beeause he was the
pioneer of the place, Lhaving come
there when the woods wers ona pri-
meval mass of green, and himsell hav-
ing erected the old stone parsonage,
aronnd which the thriving village had
grown with almost incvedible rapidity.
It was not that he lind preached the
gospel to them for four-and-forty years;
it was not that hin footsteps hnid been
instant on every threshold where sick-
neas enme or =orvow rooded,

All this had been received an n mat-
ter of conrse, and forgotten as soon
an the necessities were past.  Bat it
was beeanss Foxville euriosity was on
the qui vive abont Joanua, his grand-
child, the sole remaining blossom on
the gnarled old family tree, who was
left quite nnprovided for.

M1 declare to goodness,” said Mrs.
Emmong, “‘I don't know what is to
become of that ghl!"”

“Sho hain't no fuenlby, "snid Sabina
Bexton, the village dressmnker; “and
never had.”

“Books possessed no charms for
her!" sighed Miss Dodge, who tanght
thie Foxville district school,  “*She al-
ways eried over her parsing and rhe-
torie, and 1T never conld make her
anderstand enbe root,”

“There'sa no denyin’ that the old
ministor was as noar a sajlut as we
often see in this world,” said Mrs,
Lmke Lockedge, pionsly, *“*Bat he
hadn't onght to let Jonuna ran loose
in the woods and flelds the way she
did. Why, I don’t w'pose she ever
made a shirt or frieda batch o' fritters
in her life!"

“Is it trne, " said RMiss Dodge, peer-
ing inquisitively up under her spec-
tacle glasses, ‘‘that she in engaged to
your Bimon, Mrs. Lockedge?”

Mrs. Lockedga closed her mouth,
shook her head and knitted away nntil
her needles shone like forked light-
ning.

“Simon’s like all other young men,
Miss Dodge," said she—*'took by a
pretty face and a pair o' bright eyes,
And they sat on the same bench at
school, And ns long as we s'posed
Parson Fox had left property, why,
there wasn't no objection. But there
wasn't nothing—not even a life insuy-
ance, Ho I've talked to Simon, and
made him hear renson, Thers can’t
novody live on air!"

“But that's ruther hard on Joanna,
ain't it?"” said Mrs. Emmons, with a
little sympathetic wheeze,

“Reason is reason!” Mrs. Lock-
edge answered. *“*My Bimon will have
Eropaﬂ.\'. and the girl he marries must

ave suthin’ to mateh it.”

Bo that Jonnna Fox,sitting listlessly
in her black dress by the window,
where the seant of June honeysnckles
floated sweetly in, and trying to real-
ize that she was alone in the world,
had divers and sundry visitors that day.

. The first was Simon Lockedge, look-
ing as if his errand were somewhat
connected with grand larceny.

Joanna started up, her wan face
brightening. She was only sixteen—
a brown-haired, brown-eyed girl,

**Oh, Simon," she cried, "I knew
you would come when yon heard!"

Bimon Lockedge wriggled uneasily
into a seat, instead of advancing to
clasp her ontatretched hand.

“Yes," said he. “*Of course it's
vory sad, Joanna, and I'm awfully
sorry for yon, Bat—"

Joanna stood still, her face harden-
h:ﬂ iuto a cold, white mask, her hands
falling to her side,

“!?.!'“ said she. *Yon were say-

“Iv's mother!” guiltily confessed
Bimon. “*A fellow can't go against his
ayn mother, you know. Shesays it's

nonsense, our engagement and we
shouldn't have anything to live on!
And »o,” with a final twist, “‘we’d bet-
tor considler it all over. That's the
mense of the matter—now ain't it,
Joanna?"

Bhe did not answer,

*T'mawfally sorry,"stuttered Simon.
1 ﬂ'l!'l set a deal of store by you,
Josuna."

. “Did you?" she aaid bitterly. “One
would scarcely have thonght it,"

““And you know, Joauna," Le added
awk y, mindfnl of his mother's

dvill, “‘when poverty comes in at the

: - door, love flies out at the window!"

‘Joanna smiled scornfully.
It soeme," sald alie, *‘that love

does not always wait for that."

And she turned and walked into the
g apartment; while Bimon,
out of the door, muttered to

# the Lisrdest job o' work that

> qwer T did in my life. Bl

T .-
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z:u wou't expect no pay, but a good
me is what you need most."

“Stop a minnte!” gaid Joanna, “*Am
I to nnderstand that yon expect e to
assume the position and duties of &
servant, without servant’s wages?"

““Yon'll be a member of the family,"
paid Mra. Emmons; “‘and yon'll set at
the same table with me and Elviry.™

T am much obliged to  you," said
Joanna, “‘but I must decline your kind
offer.”’

And Mrs, Emmons departed in
wrath, andibly declaring her eonvio-
tion that pride was certaln, sooner or
Iater, to have a fall,

T liave plenty of friends,” snid
Joanua, courageonsly, or rather dear
grandpapa had. T am sure to be pro-
vided for."

But Squire Darton looked harder
than any flint when the orplian enwe
to him.

YHomething to do, Miss Fox?" said
e, ““Well, that's the very problem
of the nge—woman's work, yon know;
aud 1 aln't siart enongh to solve it,
Copying? No, onr firm don't need
that sort of work, Do I know of any
one that does? N-no, 1 can't say 1 do;
tmt if I should hear of an opening,
1'll be sure to let you know. Ahlem!
—1'm n little buay this morning, Miss
Fox; sorry I ean't devote more tHime
to you, Johin, the door, CGoml morn-
ing, my dear Miss Fox! I nssure yon,
yoit have mine and Mrs, Barton's
prayers in this sad visitation of an in-
serntnble Providence,™

Old Miss Gringe, who had fifty
thonsand dollars st interest, and who
bad always declaved that she loved
dear Joannn Fox like n danghter, sent
down word that elie waan't very well,
and conldn't xee company.

Doetor Wentworth, in \Iuilihg
whose invalid danghter poor old Par-
son Fox had contracted the illuess
which enrried him to his grave, was
brusigne nud short, The doctor was

Le dido't know of any way in which
he conld be nseful, He urderstoml
there was a kid-glove factory lo be
opened on Walling River soon,

“No donbt Miss Fox ecould get n
place there; or there conld be no ob.
jection to her going out to domestio
service. There was n great deal of
false sentiment on this subject,nud he
thonght—"*

But Joanna, withont waiting for the

sélf, Bhe would detain bim no longer,
sho sald; and she went away, with
flaming cheeks and vesolutely re-
pressed tears,

When she got home, she fonnd one
of the trustees of the churel awaiting
her, He didn't wish to hurry her, he
said, but the elergyman didu’t want to
live in suel o ruinous old place; and
it was their ealenlation, as the parson-
age was mortgaged muech beyond its
real value, to sell it out, and buy a
new frame house, near the railroad
station, with all the modern conveni-
ences, for the use of the Rev, Silas
Hpeakwell,

“Am I to be turned ont of
home?'" said Jonnna, indignantly,

Deacon  Blydenburg bhémmed and
bhawed. He didn't want to hurt no
one's feelings; but as to her home, it
was well known that toall intents and
purposes the old place hnd long ago
passed out of Parson Fox's owner-
ship; and they were willing to accord
her any reasonable length of time to
pack up and take leave of her friends
~sny n week,

So Joanna, who conld think of no
remaining friend but her old gover-
ness, who had long ago gone to New
York to fight the great world for her-
self, went down to the eity, and ap-
pealed to Miss Woodin in her extrem-

my

and kissad her and caressed her, like
au old maiden aunt.

“What am I to do?" said poor, pale
Joanna. “'l cannot starvel"’

“There's no necessity for any one
starving in this great, busy world,"
said Muss Woodin, cheerfully, *‘All
one wants is faculty!"

Joanna shrank a little from the hard,
stereotypsd word, which she had so
often heard from the lips of Mrs.
Emmons, Miss Sabina SBexton, aund
that sisterhood,

“But how do yon live?" said she,

“Do yon see that thing there iu the
corner?”’ said Miss Woodin,

“Yes," answerad Joanua
sewing machine?"

“It's a typewriter,"annonneed Miss
Woodin, “And I earn wmy living on
it. AL

“But what do you write?" said
Joanna,

“Anything T can get," said Miss
Woodin,

And thns, in the heart of the great
wilderness of New York, Joanna Fox
commenced her pilgrimage of toil,

First on the typewriter, then pro-
moted to o compiler’s desk in the
“‘Fashion Department”of a prominent
weekly jouroal; then, by means of a
strikiog, original sketch, slipved into
the letter box of the Ladies' Weekly
with fear and trembling, to a place on
the contributor's list; then graduslly
vising to the rank of a spirited young
novelist; until she Im:l|l bor tty
“fat," turnished like o ture
palace, with Misk Woodin and her
typewriter snugly installed in one cor-
ner,

‘“Beoanss I owe everything to Ler,"
said the young authoress, gratefully,
Aund, oue day, glancing over the ox-

STt ina,

%ﬂ“ in the sanotum of the Ladies®

trlig' 'tu1 tlﬁun columns  she still

contribnted,she

the ;::vﬂll Gmut‘t‘: it e

““Henter," ahe said, b

to Miss Woodin, *the old pessonsme

ia to be sold nt auction tomorrow, aud

I:mmw_.udh{lt. For I am
! uite sure that { could write

url T

sorry for Misa Joanna, of course, but |

rostlt of his cogitations, excused her- |

ity; and Miss Woodin criad over her, |

anywhere elso in the |

loving eyes, the snccessful young
writer was always right.

Ho Jonuna Fox and Miss Woodin,
dreswed in black and cloraly veilod,
went up to Foxville to attend the nue-
tion nale.

Everybody was there. They didn’t
have an anction sale at Foxville every
day in the week,

Hquire Barton was there, with a
vagne iden of purchasing the old place
for a public garden,

[t would be attractive,' said the
squire, ““These open-nir concert-gar-
dens are making no end of money in
the cities, I don't see why the UGer-
mans need poeket all the money that
there is going.

Mrs. Emmons eame because over -
body else did, Miss Dodge, who had
snved o little money, thought that if
the place went choap, she wounld pay
down a part and give n moatgage for
the romninder,

“And my sister conld keep bonrd.
ors,” she considered, *‘and 1 conld
always have n home there.”

But Simon Lockedge was most de-
| tormined of all to have the old parson-
age for his own,

“T could fix it up," said he to him?
self, *‘and live there real comfortable.
I 0 drendfnl pretty loeation,and 'm
bonnd to have it—especially since
mother's investments hinve tarned oul
bind, and rinee we've got  to  sell the
farm. Nothing liasn't gone right with
ue since I biroke off with the old par-
son's grand-danghter, It wasn't gquite
the square thing to do, bnt there
| seemed no other way, Bat, let mother
say what she will, it bronght bad luek
tous."

Aund the rostic erowd snrged in and
ottt and the anetionesy monuted to his
platform on an old kitelien tnble, and
the bidding began at five hundred dol-
Invs, and “hang fire” for gome time.

“8ix!"” said eantions Simon Lock-
edge, ax last,

“Hoven!"peeped Misa Dodge fuintly.
| VEight!" said Bimon, resolutely.

“A thonsand!” uttered the voice of
a quiet, veiled lady, in the corner.

Evory one staved in that direotion,

SUTaiunt worth that, “said thesquire,
in an undertone, “All run down—
fencos gone to nothing,”

But Simon Lockedge wanted it very
mueh.

“lg—le—ven hundred!™
| slowly and unwillingly.

“Fifteen hundred!” spoke the soft
voive, decidedly.

“Fifteon hnndred!" bawled the anc-
tioneer, “*I'm offered fifteen hundred
dollars for this very desirable prop.
erty, Fifteen hundred, once—fifteen
bundred, twice —fifteen hnndred, three
times and gone! What nume, mn'am,
il you please?’”

And the lady, throwing sside her
veil, answored ealnly:

““Joanna Fox!"

The old parsonage was rebuilt, and
studded with bay windows and medi-
eval porches.  Laurels and rhodo-
dendrons were set ontin the gronnds;
the little brook was bridged over with
rastie cednrwood; and Joannn Fox
and Miss Woodin eame there to live,in
modest comfort,

But Mrs. Lockedge and her son
| Bimou moved ont of Foxville when
| the mortgage on their old place was
|1'ur:-vlu-u-|l. and the plpces that had
| known them once knew them no
| more,

And Mrs, Emmons said:
“Bhe’s done repl well, Jonnna has,
always kuew there was something
in her!™
And Mrs, Wentworth and the Misses
| Barton tried desperately to become in-
timate with the yonng suthoress, but
withoot avail.
| For there is nothing in all the wide
world so successful as snccess, and it
is o fetich which hias many worshipers,
—Haturday Night.

snid he,

The Destructive English Sparrow.

I once saaw a single pugnacions lit-
tle house wren engage a whole flock
of English sparrows, He was more
than u mateh for three or four of
them; but in the end, I regret to say,
| he was killed outright before my eyes.
| This is the only instance of the kind I
have ever seen. A lady friend tells
meo that o Baltimore oriole started to
| build his wonderful, pensile nest last

season in an apple tree near her home
| and that the Eoglish sparrows made
bitter war upon him and his house,
She watched the stenggle one evening,
and the next morning the oriole not
appearing she went into her gurden
and found bhim lying dead nnder the
apple tree with his head pecked open.
I hinve often been witness to the vio-
lent interferences by them in the
nest-bnilding of robins and orioles,
aud, ontoumbered as our native birda
ure, they always relinguish their task,
Here isa problem: A report pre-
santed to us by the department of ag-
ricultore shows that a single pair of
Euglish sparrows may,in a single dec-
wde, bring into existence 275,710,983, .
098 descendants. What is to becomae
of our beautiful native song-birda
when the English sparrow swarms
over the land? As yet, except imme-
diately around the farmhouses, this
offensive bird is not often seen in the

conntry distriote,—Lyun T. B ue,
fa Outlug, SN

Outwitting & Creditor.
Baint Foix, the French poet, who
was always in debt, sat one day in a
barbér's shop waiting to be shaved,
He was Iathered when the door
opensd und a tradesman entored who
happened to be one of the poot's
ore iturs.';l?:l u{ﬂ!ymruded:g
mouney, poot com '
Lim not to wmuke a scene. "mu‘l
You wait for the mouey nntil I pm
shaved ¥ “‘Certainly," said theother,
ﬂmﬂi at the mﬁ Baint, Foix
made the v u withess of 1he
. immedistely it'aok “
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SMOKELESS CARTRIDUES,

DESTRUCTIVE MISSILES FOR THE
NEW ARMY MACAZINE RIFLE.

The Interesting Wark That Is Going On
nt the Frankford Arsenal, Philndelphin
~Teatlng the Modified Krag.Jorgensen
€flan Before Giving Tt 1o the Hegnlara,

The work going on at the Frankford
arsennl, Philadelphia, founded by the
United Btates government in 1810,
ahould be vow of wore than common
interest. Exnct scientific experiments
binve been in progress at the arsenal
for {rurn. and, while much of the
work is secret, enongh is made publie
to show the great importance of the
results songht, There is an elaborate
Inboratory filled with the most deli-
eate instruments, and all sorts of de-
strnotive inventions are tested at the
factory. There is a proof-honse,
whete over three hnndred kinds of
snokeless powder have been exporl-
mented with, and o hospital ready to
receive any nufortnnates who may be
blown np aceidentally, I'he workmen
in the factories take their lives in their
hands daily,

Oue of the most important works
performed at the areenal in recent
veirs has been the testing and wann-
fuctnre of the new  thirty-calibre
smokeless powder eartridges for the
sosenlled United Stntes mngazine rifle,
This in the vifle ured in onr army, 1t
is venlly a molifled Krag-Jorgensen
rifle, but it is superior to that instra-
mant, It i peenlinrly an American
magnzine rifle, nud its design is not
genernlly known ontside of army  eir-
cles, The vifle weighs only eigit and
n linlf ponnds, but it carrien five cart-
ridges in ity mogazine, and it can he
rélonded so rapidly that a soldier can
shoot forty times in n minute,

The earteidges for this rifle are now
being maanfactared as rapidly as pos-
sible,  Yaukee ingennity has invented
the most complicated bat effective
machinery to torn ont these onrt-
ridges, and it is worth a visit to the
nrsenal to sea them made, The shell
enters the machine in the shape of a
small dise of metal, and after passing
nntomatically throngh fifteen different
?mrfn.-n-l machines it dropsount finished.
I'hen the shelle, powder and bullets
ere all fed intoanother pachine, whi h
is almost human inits nelions, As
each shell comes into the machine a
carfain quantity of amokeless powder
pours into it from a large flaring fun-
nel, and then the bullet is inserted
mechngienlly and the neok of the ahell
erimped.  Each eartridge is tested be-
fore it is turned over to the authori-
tien for nae,

Before these cartridges were seloot-
ad, a long series of tests was made
with them at the arsenal. It was
fonud that the small eartridges wonld
travel mnch further than the old-fash-
ioned forty-five ealibre bullet, and
that they would penetrate deeper, and
be less likely to kill. They weigh only
220 grains against the old BO0-grain
ball, and they require only thirty-
seven grains of smokeless powder
against seventy grains of the old
Thus, a soldier onn carry seventy-five
of the new cartridges as easily as  he
conld 100 of the old, The shooting
range of the new magazine rifle is 4000
yords,

As nn illusiration of the teehnieal
work performed at tite Frankford ar-
senal, mention shonld be made of the
experiments in  “‘trajectory' made
with the new ritles, When a soldier
tukes one of the new magazine rifles
and atteinpta to hit a mark at a certain
distance off, he is pretty suro to miss
it unless he bas been drilled. This is
due to his ignorance of the trajectory
of the bullet, which simply means the
curved path of flight the bnllot must
take in shooting at a distant mark,
The old Springtield rifle would send
ita bullet over forty-three feet above
the line of sight in order to hit & mark
1000 yards off. Bimilarly the new
magazine rifle must be so sighted that
allowances can be made for this up-
ward enrve,

All of the rifles have to be tested at
tho arsennl to see that they are perfect
in this respect, To make the sight
exnct, sereens are =et up 100 foet apart
and the bullet is aent crashing through
them, The first sereen is struck near
the middle, but each succeeding one
is porforated higher up until the upper
side of the curve is reached, and when
the line of curvature in downward.
Then the height of all the holes from
the ground 18 mensured, and by n
muthemntionl formuln the trajectory
onrve is ascertained. Soldiers first
drilled with these rifles find great
difliculty in hitting the mark, but a
little familinrity with them creates a
vremarkable change. When acens-
tomed to handliug one a soldier ean
do more effective work than with an
old Springfield,

In sn emergenocy abont half a mil-
lion cartridges per day ecan be pro-
duced at the Frankford arsenal, and
protty near that limit has been reached
ovory day since the destruction of the
Maine. Atpresent the arsenal is mok-
ing over many of the old foriy-five
calibre cartridges into the new ones
for the magazine rifles, After the
eivil war millions of the old-fashioned
cartridges were seut to the arsenal to
be broken up and smelted over into
new forms, Now this same process is
being repeated; but thia time, fustead
of a change from a muzgle ton breach-
londer, it is merely a shift from one
improved form of rille to another—
from n  cowparatively  slow-fring
Spingtield to a rapid-firing magazine
ritle,

Longest Heach of Knilway,

The longost reach of railway with-
out aourve iy claimed by travelars to
be llullmoi tgn Arg?;:.-a fo“ltzc r':i':;
way, from Buenos Ayres o
nl‘t\u Ander, For 811 wiles 1 o
' ve

d hias no eu
~q .l_!ﬂm

ting or

One Anlmal That Wea Dectirated for His
Bravery,

A French haus published a roll
of honor ag‘rl‘:m \rl;:;ni have dia-
tinguished themsslves in war, Thin
is not inappropriate, mihllﬂnq that
the dog lins been preassd into military
service, For Instance, there was Bob,
the mastiff of the Grenadier Quards,
which mnade the Crimean eampnign
with that corps; and also Whitepaw, a
brave French alley of Bob, that made
the same campaign with the 1108h of
the line and was wounded in defend-
ing the flag.

Another, Moustache, was ontered
on the strength of his reglment as en.
titled to a grenadier’'s vations. The
barber had orders to clip and comb
him oncen week. This gallant ani-
mal received a bayonet thrnst at
Marengo sud recovered a flag at Ans-
terlitz, Marshal Loones had Mous-
tache decorated with a medal attachod
to his neck by a red ribbon. Corps
de Garde followed a soldier to Maren-
go, was wonnded at Austerlitz, and
perished in the retreat from Moscow,

The Gth of the Guard had a military
mastiff nnmed Misere, which wore
three white stripes sewn on Lis black
bair, There was niso Pompon of the
48th Bedoning, the best sentry of the
boggage train; Lontpnte, a Crimean
beroine; Mitraille, killed ot Inkerman
by ashell; Mofiino, that saved his
master in Hussin nnd was lost or lost
liimself, but found his way alone from
Moscow to Milan, his first dwelling
place,

The most remarkable, howaver, wns
an English tervier named Mustapha,
which went into netlon with his Eng-
lish comrades at Fontenoy, and, ac-
cording to the story, “‘remained alone
by u fleld-piece after the death of the
gunner, his master,clapped the matel
to the tounch-hole of the eannon, and
thus killed seventy soldiers;” and it
is further added that Mustapha was
presented to King OGeorge II and
was rewarded with a pension,

The Spaniards of Gibraltar.,

Your Spaninrd born in Gibraltar is
quick to call himself an  Englishman,
thongh his netions may belie his pra-
tentions, Your trne Briton, with a
long line of cockney mncestors, looks
down npon the whole Spanish nation
a8 an inferior race,

The Euglish soldier who condacted
us throngh the Moorish galleries in
the fortifications interspersed his
loeal description with information ro-
garding regimental regulations. He
told of the schools where a man might
learn everything, fhrtienlarly the
languages. “'Of conrse nobody ever
learns Spanish; it's no good after yon
leave here, and while you are here the
Spaniards have to learn English if
they expect us to have anything to do
with them' —thie in a tone of careless
contempt, quite impossible to convey
in words,

As another bit of interesting in-
formation, he told nx one man ont
of every four wos allowed a wile,
“and very useful she is in making
money for her hinsband; for she takes
inoflicers’ wnshing and does any other
little thing that comes handy. "

"I suppose you choose yoir wives
nmong the pretty Andalusians," com-
mwented some one,

The fellow stifened himself to  hia
full height, thus emphasizing at once
his scorn and the ont of his trim
jacket: "'Beg pardon, ma'am, buta
British soldier wonldu’t lower himself
by marrying with a dirty, lazy
Bpaniard!"—New York Independent.

Dronmein Are Bonnd Slespers,

““The popnlar iden or impression is
that when persons dream much dur-
ing a night to that extent their slesp
is interfered with,"” remarked a well-
known physician to a Blar reporter,
“and it is a frequent thing to hear
persons say that they droamed so much
during the night that they did not
sleep or rest well. Now, the fact is,
dreaming is a8 much rest or mental
rocreation as notual sleep in some
respects, althongh it may not appear
so on first thought, It is hard to
prove this by actual experiment, ba-
oause the conditions are so diffienlt to
produce. There is a certain amonnt
of evidence which can be used, how-
aver, to prove the proposition, Time
and time again when persons have
been waked up by others they have
explained as & reason that they did
not respond quicker that they were so
engaged in dreaming that they did not
bear the call. It is as elearly proven
as unything can be that persons in a
dreamy condition are much barder to
wake than those who are sleeping, as
they snppose, soundly, Take a pa-
rent, for instunce s mother; when she
is sleeping soundly, as she thinks, she
can hear her ehild when it turus over
or moves in its crib, Now, the same
wrent in a dreamy condition would
urdly hear a knock at the door or
other loud noise. The dream so con-
trols the brain that during its penil-
ency the sense of hearing is blunted."
—Washington Sta-,

A Tree Which Stands on Its Head.

Probably the only tree in the world
which flourishies with its roots in the
air is an apple tree planted twenty-
eight years ago by Mr, John Melver,
o gﬂlwnnk-a distiller.

It was originally one of twenty-five
planted in  this nndiguified position,
and all its companions  died in mate
protest against the indiguity, The
nurvivor, however, was of “‘sterner
stuff." It threw ont its roots, twent
of them, in radiation slong the hori-
zontal luttice-work, whioh was raised
bigh from the earth on props, The
trunk has grown downward to a girth
of nencly fonr féet, and the branchen,
Jonded with frait, cover a space 100
fest in cirouwforenee, and sesm ns if
| disassociate themselves

rog

o roots far ubove - them by
v roos i e ot

Chiness Pluke,
O1d-tashioned den favoriten—
winkle (with blue eyes), cowslips,
or and Chineso pinks—Hloom
among the grenadine gauzes that veil

Balt to Hasten Decomponiilon,

Wo areso used topickling meats and
vegetubles in salt to preserve them,
that the fact is often forgotten that in
small quantities salt hastens decom
tition.  Only when naed in exocess it
hardens the meat, flling it with parti-
olesof salt so that it is an effectnal bar
to fermentation. A small amount of
salt sprinkled over n manure hedp will
greally incroase its effectiveness by
making it more nolable, It will also
in small amounts be excellent for
compost heaps to hasten their decom-
porition and conversion into effective
fertilizers.—Doston Cultivutor,

Euarly Potntoes In Gardens,

It is the habit of most farmers to
plant & fow potatoes for early use in
the garden,  But this is bad practice,
beeanse often the potatoes are planted
on the enme ground year after year,
and as the germs of disenso live in the
#oil over winter, the potatoes thus

grown are moro likely to bo diseased. *

Besides, where polatoes are grown in
sneceasion, the soil in filled with hard.
shell potato bugs, which sowe np just
about the timo the polatoss do, and
will often be found gnawing the po-
tato shoots before they are fairly ont of
the ground, It is much better to plow
n elover sod somewhere on rich land
for the early potatoes, and reserve the
gorden for wegetables not so easily
grown by fleld culture,

The Passing of ihe Big Stesr.

The West Texas Stockman calls at-
tention to the passing of the hLes
boef steer, The great, heavy, full
grown bullock of five or nix yenrs ago,
weighing from 1800 to 2000 paunds,
is no longer wanted. There may yet
remain some chanoce to sell him to the
beef canners, who want cheap, strong,
coarse meat for export, but onr home
people have learned better. They
now want a steer not exceeding 1500
pounds in weight and all rend
for market ot thirty months oll.(.
These results can't be got out of
sornb stock, They may get the
weight, but it willbe in the wrong
place, and the difference in price from
ono to three centa per pound. The
demand now is for the small, well-
rounded animal whose white fat and
olear meat indleate breed rather than
ponnds, -

Farm Telephones Practicable,

Tho farmer must be a business man
and should be connected with the
world. Bat fow farmers can live near
s telegraph office and the telephone
offers direct communication, the
farmer need the dootor or groceries,
or repair for machinery, ho is in in-
stant communication with these peo-
ple, and in a rainy day or during the
winter when the roads are well-nigh
impassable, the farmer can do busi-
ness with the cattle dealer, or any
business men in the ecity.

Telephones are chesp now and can
be bought for $10 (o 8§15, and the lines
ean be put in by subseription, Poles
canba bought very cheaply and ought
to be from twenty to twenty-five
long, eight inches in diameter at the
base, and placed 200 feet spart. This
wonld mean twenty-five poles to the
mile, Good wire costs §2.25 per 100

unde, and nobs, seventy-five cents,

he total cost will be about 317.75 per
mile, Any farmer who once uses the
talephone will never be without it
again, It adds life to the communit;
and is an education and a utc]i'tmur
i3 better civilization.—C, C. Mills, of
1llinois, in Amerioan Agricnlturist,

‘Wide-Tire Carriages,

An improvement in the wide tires,
about which so much has been said of
lnte, is in building the vehiole with
the front axle about an ineh shorter
thau those ordinarily used, and the
rear axle au ineh to an inch and one-
half longer. ‘This gives from two to
two and one-half inohes difference in
the space between the fore wheals
aund the hind wheels, In running,
the two wheels make a track or line,
nearly double the width of one, Al
lowing the tire to be four inches wids,
the mark on the roadway will be from
seven and a half to eight inches wide,
The practical value of this style of
wheel can ecarcely be  apprecisted,
Instead of deep cuts and ruts, which
are & menace to all vehicles, we would
have an approximately smooth road
surface, and the soil would be much
likely to bocome cubl up and soft
Theso wheels wonld act |fn rollers,
They would erunsh down ruts snd'
irregulavities, and have a constant
tendency to keep the road in order,
rather than densiroy it. It is
gosted that o law be compe
ling wide tires on light us well
as  heavy vehicles, A
wheel with o wide tire might be mads
extremely lhandsomes. 'The felloa

could by thin and light, and the
of the

spokes braced from the
wheels in such o fashion as
tho greatest strongth snd b
It is prediotad that ones the wide
fanoy for light velicles gets sk
will speedily push all old

ket.—New York

wheels out of the o oy

SOME DOUS OF WAR. lmm TOPICS, l.-
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