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An Apiary in Prison.

The Arizona teritorial prison manage.
ment has eimbarked in a bee-keeping exv
periment, in which the prisoners will
be employed.  An aplary, with twepty-
five stands of bees, has been install
and it is (x]nmu'd the business wl.ll
prove profitable. A single hive at the
prison Is said to have last year pra.
duced 200 pounds of honey, It prob-
ably Induces curious sensations and
many vain longings in the prisoners to
sce the bees fly serenely and at wil
over the prison walls and yet return of
thelr own volition to thelr home withe
in,

An Snowbound Eh:ﬂ.

In States and Territories where snow and
1ce last all the long winters through, where
men are much exposed and suffer mueh from
cold, it is a wonder they do not provide

AFTER MANY DAYS,

I sit beside my flying loom,

I toss the shuttle to and fro;
The sunlight floods the quiet room,

Making the pattern gleam and glow.
Without, autumnal glorles shine;

Through warp aud woof rich shadows

play—

Would God it were more fair and flne,

This web that groweth day by day!

I weave and weave till day is done—
11But who will bleach the linen white,
By alchemy of raln and sun,

Hot summer noons, an1 dewy night?
And who its shining length will wear?
Under its fold hat heart will hide
Its stress of passion, or of prayer,

Orf worldless bliss, or love denied?

Iplant a tree beside my gate;
Slowly it rises, fair and tall;

bolter against some of the
In come lumber eamps, cheppers stand all

ep snow with gull frozen feet.
much more tender than the
o lrn 'mbeing covered up all the time,
Men are often lame all summer from the
of the previous winter, Why {t
simply because they do not know
- Jucobs Oil will cure’ frost-bite ina

Silver King Narley, 116 Bashels.
Yields right along on
poor, good or indifferent solls 80 to 100 bus,
per acre.  That pays at 20¢, a bushell

Balzor's mammoth catalogue is fall of good
things.  Silvor Mino Ouats ylelded 2013
bushels in 1805, It will do better in 1896,
Uurrah for Teosinte, Sand Vetch, Spurry
sad Giant Clover aud lots and lots of grasses
and clovers they offer. 85 packages earliest

= 00. Send for them to-day.

I¥ YOU WILL cUT THIS OUT AND SEND it with
tage to the John A, Saizer Seed Co.,
, Wis,, you will get freo ten grain
ples, including barley, ote.,
Catalogue ulono 5e. (A.)

The barley wonder.

by Dit. KLINE'S GREAT

. Klit i1 Arch St., Phila., Pa.
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why their nerves are so weak;

ed =0 casily; why they do not
: why
L indigest

laches

they have frequent
1

Nervous Dysy
is simiple, Jtis found in that impure blood
fecding the nerves on refuse instead of the
elements of stre
nerve

compound
Hoods &
|u\u vich bloo 1,

©os natural sleep, perfect
stion, is the true remedy for nervousness,
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ISarsaparllla

1s th I'ruo Blood Purider. All druggista, §1.
y H Li Is;
Hood’s Pills o Liver, oberate; e
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3 ing depart-
it of the Youth's Companion, and
$ ut 33 Dwight Stroet, Boston,
rolutes that ho had his attention
ipans Tabules by a buste
ntanco who exprossed a
bigh opinion of them, Mr. Lewis

W nod deal troubled with what
ho ibes as a nervous, bilious
condition that appeared to be
brought on from time to time by
high pressure work or specinl
montal activity or exeitement, sach
as would be nmon at periods of
unusual nervous tension. It has be-
his practics at snch times to
take a Tabule—just one—at the mo=
ment that he observes the diffieulty
approaching. 1t makes no differ-
ence when it is. A favorable result
s inv ont within twenty
minutes, The only noticeable effect
is that Lo fecls all right in twenty
minutes it he takos the Tabule;
whileil he do; ot the nervous, un-
comfortablo feeling intensifles and
leads {0 a Lad afiornoon and tired
1o e 03 one of the lite
tlo vials with him all the time now,
but doesn’t h ion to apply
to it anything like as often as he did
at fir=t, Nowadays there are fre-
quent periods of from a week to ten
reven two weeks during
which he flnds that he has no oceas
sion whatover to make use of the

t still carries them in his
t, just the same, so that they
may be ready if an oceasion occurs,

come

bly upps

evening,

oe

r4ists, or by mail
nt to The Ripans
» New York.

=, POPHAM'S ASTHMA SPECIFIC

,, Glves rLIh f in FIVE minutes.* 8end
trial package. Bold by
Brugaiste: ne

One Box
on recolpt of 81,90 8 on 85,
B3 Address THOS, nwlnll. l’llll.l.. Pie

70 EARN
nl(}"c' ES,
Sllver-

o
FREE 10 “.‘f'?': ﬂ'éﬁ‘-‘»i’én' 5

Address FLAG SALT CO..

OPIUMETitisE Wvﬁ

With propheey of royal state
It towers above the old gray walll

But who will see it in its prime?
‘What lovers seek its leafy ways?

What bard unborn, with song and rhyme,
‘Wed its green boughs to deathless lays?

I build a mansion wide and fair;
I rear its towers of fretted stone;
But who shall breathe its happy air?

‘Who call its sheltering roof his own?
What guests shall throng its chambters fins?
What feet youth's joyous measures tread

When I have drained life's last rad wine,
And grass grows green above my head?

On the soft air I loose a song;
From pole to pole it drifteth fary
It floateth fast, it floateth long,
Inconsequent as breezes are!
But who will hear it as it flies
Through shadowy spaces, vast anl dim,
And lure it from the lonely skies,
When I have done with song and hymn?
—Julia C. R, Dorr, in Independent,

SELINA'S MODEL HOME.

BY SUSAN ARCHER WEISS,

OSEPH and I took a
great faney to the
Mechums when they
first settled down on
a little place in our
neighborhood.

Tom Mechum was
agood-natured, easy-
going soul, nml his wlfe—tlmy had
been mnrned about two years—was as
bright aud pleasant a little body as
one would wish to know. I thought
I'd never seen a happier or more con-
tended young couple.

Our two families soon grew inti-
mate; for Joseph and Tom had known
each other when they were at school,
and Selina’s mother was second-consin
to my Aunt White’s husband ; so there
seemed to be a eort of fu.mlly relation-
ship between us,

Well, it happened that I went to
stay a couple of weeks with Cousin
Betsey, who was having a trying time
with her eick children; and when I
came back, Selina was the first to call
to see me,

1 thought she looked changed some-
how—restless and dlssnhsﬂcd it might
be—and when I asked how she and
Tom were getting along with their
spring work, she answered pretty
shortly.

By-and-by she says:

“‘Mrs. Bigger, did you ever sece a
book—a new publication—called the
‘Woman’s Model Home?' "

T had heard of it. Betsey had told
me that & woman agent had been
around her neighborhood, eelling the
book, and that when she bad insisted
upon Betsey's husband buying a copy,
saying that with its help their home
could be made a deal nicer and more
genteel looking, he had replied thatin
his- opinion a model home was one
where meddlesome strangers and
trashy books onght not to be admit-
ted—on which she called him a “‘soul-
less clod,” aud gone off with an air,

*‘Trasby booke, indeed!” said Se-
lina. ““Why, it's one of the most de-
lightful as well as valuable books that
a family can possess. It teaches how
to make howe beautiful and attrac-
tive; how to economize in cooking
and household matters; and even how
to make old dresses look as good as
new. By following its inetructions
the plainest home can be made pleas-
ant am] attractive—‘a model home,’ in
fact.”

“‘Aud have you followed the instruc-
tions?” I asked.

“‘In eome respects, yes; but I need
help. A woman can’t do everything
with her own weak hands.”

““Where's Tom? 1thould think he
would help you.’

Selina heaved a decp sigh,

“That’s the trouble,” she said. *“He
could help meif he would, but he
don’t appreciate my efforts, and has so
little taste for the beautifal. He says
he’s quite satistied with our home as
it is, and calls all the pretty little
knick-knacks that I have put about
the house trash, and he's really eo
dreadfully lazy !

*‘Lazy? Why, I always thought him
8o industrious and attentive to thlllpﬂ.
He keeps the place in such nice
order.”

“‘But when his work is over in the
evenings,” says Selina, ‘“he could
easily help me if he would. Instead
of doing so, be prefers to sit on the
porch in his shirt-sleeves, reading
books and papers---the picture of lazi-
ness, And he pretends not to see me
going abovt with hammer and nails
and hoe and rake, trying to improve
things and make his home attractive
and pleasant for him. And he is so
okstinate! Now, for one thing, he
insists upon having the pig-pen in
sight of the kitchen window, that he
may see that the pigs are sufo ; and
he’s got a horrid barrel under the side-
spout---you cau see it from the road---
to catch rain water in.”

““Well, I didn’t know exactly what
to say, but to eatisfy myself about the
real state of thinge, I went over next
day to the Mechume,

I found Selina in the front garden,
with a peint brush in hes hand, and
all ngris of things Jying arennd

Bhe was painting an old iron pot
bright red. It was hanging on three
cross sticks, and underneath it she
had set out sbme of those plants with
pointed colored leaves, red and yellow
and orange, which she told me repre-
sented flames.

She called it a gipsy kettle, and she
showed me a picture of it in the
““Model Home,” with directions how
to make it.

Then she poiuted out an old wash-
tub, painted green, full of a tiny littla
blue tlower, which she said represented
water. In the middle was stuck a
pole, with a soap-box on top, painted

lue.

In this she had planted some long,
trailing moss, which was to hang dowu
in straight lines; and she called the
whole a fountain, and explained to me
that the chief beauty of these decora-
tions lay in the fact that they cost
nothing---nothing except the paint

_{ aud such trifles---thongh she did long

for a cheap garden vase, such as Mrs,
Martin had in her front yard. Bat it
would cost a dollar, and she didn't
like to put Tom to the expense, now
that she was learning frem the ‘‘Model
Home" how to economize,

Just then Tom himself came around
from the barnyard.

“Linn,” says he, ‘““what on earth
has become of the pigs’ swill-pot?”

“Why, Tom, I took it for another
purpose. Just come and look at it
now! Isn't it pretty "

Tow stared at the gipsy kettle,
loolked half vexed end half amvsed.

“It is to be filled with earth,” con-
tinued Selina, “and something pretty
planted in it. What do you think
would be suitable ?”

““Well,” eays Tom, slowly stroking
bis chin, “‘if it's o gipsy kettle, I
should think that a dwarf-head cab-
bage and a lot of carrots and onions
would be appropriate; and as the pot
is gone, I shall have to buy me a
trough.”

‘“How much will that cost ?” says I,

“*About a doller or so,"” he answered,
as he walked off,

Selina pretended not to hear, and
led me into the house.

I had to stoop a little to avoid the
basket of graybeard moss which she
had hung in the passage, and I won-
dered how Tom could help upsetting
the big pickle jar, all varnished and
stuck over with pictures, which she
bad put in a corner just in front of
where he kept his hat and umbrella.

And the parlor was just transformed.
The pictures had flags draped over
them, and there were screens in the
windows; and Tom’s big chair, that I
knew he liked to sit in when they had
company, was all fixed np with a satin
tidy and bows of ribbon; and every-
where grasses and peacocks’ feathers,
and Japan fans spread out, and I don’t
koow what other stuff; and Selina told
me that the dining room and bed
rooms were all the same way.

She had only yesterday made Tom a
beautiful wisp holder out of red ecloth,
tacked on to a common picture frame
covered with gilt paper (she showed
me a pxctum of it in tife
“Model Home”) ; and he had eaid it
would take him too long to get ths
wisp in and out, and he'd rather have
it hanging on its nail

Then she told me how she had been
cookingafter the recipes in the ‘“Model
Home.” It taught her not to waste
stale bread and other little scraps that
she generally gave to the pigs and
chickens, She had made a splendid
pudding of half a loaf of stale bread,
with plenty of milk, butter, eggs,
sugar and spices, And for supper they
were to have, instead of cold lamb,
fairy croguettes, made of the seraps
from yesterday’s ham boune, mixed
with eggs, milk and spice. She thought
them so refined-looking; and then it
was a good thing to learn to econo-
mize,

‘Well, after this T noticed that a sort
of cloud began to gather over the Me-
chums, Selina was contiually com-
plaining of Tow’s not helping her—of
Tom’s laziness and want of gratitude
for all she had done to make home
pleasant ; und Tom took to going round
now and then in the evenings to the
neighbors, instead of staying at home
as usual, and, of course, the people
noticed it and talked, as people will,

One day as I sat knitting and think-
ing it all over, and wishing that some-
thing could be done to restore the old
happiness at the Mechums, suddenly
bright idea flashed upon me. I didn’t
say a word, but put on my bonnet and
stepped over to sce Selina.

She was turning an old merino dress,
and making it over after the directions
in the ‘“Modei Home.” She had
bought enough silk and things to trim
it up with as would almost have pur-
chased a new dress; and had had far
more trouble ripping ard pressing and
piecing than a new one would huvu
cost.

I was so eager to try my expenment
that I began right away.

“I saw last Sunday that you'd fixed
up your blue dress,” says I. ““Mrs.
Hoiliday says that Tom ounght to give
you anew one, instead of your being
forced to make over your old.”

“Tom would give me whatever I
asked for!” said she, in a dignified
sort of way.

“Folks don’t seem to "think so.
They think he neglects you, and pute
too much work upon you. Miss Per-
kins says she goes by hers and seces
him lolling on the porch, reading,
while yon are wurlnng round in the
gar den like a slave.”

She was silent at this.

He

Her color came, and she gave a lit-,

tle choking gulp'in her throat.

Then she said :

*‘Suppose he does.  What has Miss
Perkins got to do with it?""

‘“Well, people can’t help seeing and
talking, you know, and do say that
Tom Mechum’s dreadfully lazy, and
no account, and that they pity you
hnving a husband who can’t appreciate

ou,”

“I'd thank them to keep their 1ty

for thess that need it!" said Seline,

very sharply. "\*o account. indeed!
If Tom Mechum was as good for noth-
ing as half the men about here, I
would mnever have been his wife—
not I!"”

“Well, some people take his part.
The other Sunday, when you and he
stayed to dinner at the Browns, Miss

Hannah Woods noticed that she never |

saw him eat so heartily before; and
Sam Carter eaid it was because he
didn't get enough to eat at home, and
that that was the reason he'd been go-
ing round lately among the neighbors.
Of course, it's a shameful thing to say ;
but people will talk.”
Then how Selina did flare up!

“Incver heard of such impertinence. |

What could induce Sam Carter to say
such an ontrageous thing?”

“Why, there was something about
yvour making dishes out of seraps, or
something of that sort.
Woods said that she went in for good,

fresh, wholesomevietuals, and plenty |
Aud then somebody remarked |

of it.

that if Tom Mechum had married

Hannah—you know they used to tease |

her about him—he would have been
in the right place. And Hannah's
cousin, Mrs. Brown, said she always
thought that Tom and youn wouldn't
get on very well together—you're so
different in your tastes and ways.
Tom goes for real comfcrt, and you
like to make a little show and have
things pretty around you. She said
she felt sorry for you both.”

““Mrs, Brown is a fool,” burst out
Selina: “‘and as for Hannah Woods,
everybody knows
best to cateh Tom, and he despised
her. Tom marry that great, coarse
woman !
to each other, and not happy togeth-
er! Why, he's the kindest, most af-
fectionate husband a woman ever had,
and there's not a thing he would nof
do for ma if I asked him.”

She was so excited, angry and mor-
tified, that I thought I'd gone far
enongh. 8o I folded up my knitting
and went home, and took care not to
go near the Mechums again for some
time.

They were at church the next Sun-
day—Selina in a brand-new dress, She
looked around, a little flushed and dis-
tant, at the neighbors; but Tom looked
happy and good-natured, as usual, and
was mighty kind in his ways to her.

And when I went over, aday or two
after, I found the gipsy kettle gone
back to the pig-pen, and the pickle-jar
disappeared from the passage, and the
ribbon bows from Tom’s parlor chair.
I happened to ask to look at the
“Model Home” for a pattern for a
wall-pocket, and Selina said ghe had
put away the boolk in the attie, but she
would find it, and send it to me next
day.

T'om has moved the pig
sight of the kitchen w nhlun, and wounld
have moved the barrel, but his wife
proposed, instead, to make a simple
honeysuckle screen in front of it,
which, to my idea, is far prettier than
the gipsy kettle and the fountain.

I told Joseph of my experiment and
its success. He says I had no busi-
ness to meddle in other people’s af-
faire, or to go round telling & woman
what the neighbors say about her. But
if T can prevent o great evil by the
timely application of a lesser one, T
think I am justified in doingit. And
then the neighbors are well enough
disposed to the Mechume, thongh some
of them do talk, and Selina is good-
natured—so it will all be right after
awhile, —Saturday Night.
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The Fate o! a Message,

-pen out of

“The
Con-
the
fol-

In the Centary’s article on
First Landing on the Ant i
tinent,” by C. I5. Bo
Norweginn explorer, ol
lowing :

Weo w
and whe
off two boats in search of seals,
this occasion one of the boats, be
swamped in the surf, was immediately
crushed aguinst the rocks, its crew
having a rather narrow escape from
drowning. One of the men foughi
bravely in the breakere for half an
hour without relinquishing his grasp
on his rifle.

With serupulous care we now com-
posed a letter, upon which each of us
carefully inseribel his ature, Hav-
ing placed it in & small bladder which
had been given to nus for the purpose
by the Norwegian econsanl in
bourne, we consizued it to the waves,
and leaned over the bulwarks to sea
the mail depart. Much to our chagrin,
a large albatross hovein sight, and be-
fore our message had gone many yards

vink,
the

urs

ighed anchor on Oectober 31,

n close to the south shore sent
On

Me!-

‘the huge bird gobbled it up.

— e ————
Survived a Bullel in His Luuz,

A man with a bullet holo throngh
his left lung is living in Milton, Ind.,
and is fast recovering from the injur;,
which all the doctors thought would
result in his death within u few days
of his receiving 1t. His name
seph Revellee. TLast Febrns
shot in & quarrel, the bullet
his left Inng. For several dayshe was
apparently at the point of death, and
the doctors eaid he could not recover.
But after a week or so he began to
improve, and now, though etill in
hospital, is eaid to be on the way to
certain recu\'ur_v. The injured lung
has hardened, and the heart has been
pushed slightly out of place,—New
York Sun.

B
Hunts up a Cougregation.

After studyi
problem of how to ¢
his church. and aflte
of old schiemes, a

is Jo-
he was

z for some time {he
ret tho people into
r trying a number
Methodist minister

of hompsonville, Miech., hit on the
not altogether novel idea of going to

the peoplo who
him. e went into the principal
saloon in the town and preached an
eloquent sermon to the ¢ lm\-l about
the bar, and has eince been following
up this practice, un Ii.\l!ll'itl‘tl by tho
owner of the plaoes in which hapitohes
his pulpit, -

would not

come to

Hannah |

that she did her |

And Tom and T not suited |

! A Street Incident. |
| A significant circumstance occur
during a visit of the Emperor of (
many to England. The kaiser was for
| one day the guest of the lord mayor,
and the city of London received lim
and several of the queen's childven ou |
that day. ‘

The old city was splendidly decorat:
ed, and set for a great publie function |
The streets from Buckingham palace !
to the lord mayor's mansion wer
with infantry and cavalr,
whom was a solid mass of |

Between these lines the ro;
rlages slowly passed. They moved in |
almost absolute silence, save for the
perfunctory salutes of the soldlery. The
| Queen was not present, and for mere
| royalty as royalty, there was appar-

ently no popular feeling save that of l
curiosity, (

When, however, the carringe of the
| Princess of Wales appeared, aud her |
sweet, kind face was seen, the applause
grew cnthusiastic. Suddenly a burst
of cheers was heard, as a low, black
| wagon came swiftly down the throng-

ed street. It was the ambulance of a

hospital, w Lh h hLas precedence every-
| where, carrying some wounded man

to receive succor. The crowd pald
| homage to charity In a sincere though
inappropriate fashlon,

In it was a hint which the scions of
| the ruling familics of Ilurope present
should have understood. Queen Vie-
toria knows that her people pay alle-
| glance to her more gs a wise, good
| woman, wife and mother than ag one
of the House of Hanover.

“The divinity which doth hedge a
king” must now have its bases in hu-
manity and personal respect rather
than in descent or etiquette,

IMprow

Walter Baker & Co.'s Cocon to Be Sold in

Ohio.
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Whero Did You Get This Cofee ?

Iad the
out for tea, forty of them, and all pro-
nounced the German Coffuebarry equal to
Lio!
it! 85 puekages Earliest vegetable seeds $1.00,

Ldies’ Ald Society of our Church

Sulzer's eataloguo tells you all about

. stamps to Joho A, Salzor §
Wis., you will got fres a
st coffeo sood and our 148 pugo
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use the delightfal liquid Ing-
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by Californin Fig Syrup Company,
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da that fs 100
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I'he Bank of France is four times as large
as the Bank of England,

Dr. Kilmer's Swamr Roor cures
all Kidney and Rladder trouble
Pamphlet and consultation

Laboratory, Biug

ampton,N

In the United ¢ 20 ounces of ten are

d every year to each inhabitant,

“Brow JIONC HIA re of great
service i 1 Il nd Coughs,
Sold only i » Avoid imitations,

The old city of Tuc 0 churehy; con
tain over ,x,nmv ons ¢ | lmmm remains,

Affer six years' sufiering, T was cured hy

i Cure.—~HARRY THOMSON, 203§ Ohio

Allegheny, Fa., March 19, ‘64
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pain;
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There's all sorts of grades of tobacco plant. The best
comes from Havana. There's all sorts of grades of sarsa-
parilla plant. The best comes from Hondur 1f you

want cheap tobacco, all right— provided you gct value for
your money, Cheap tobacco’s not as good to smoke —Dbut
it don’t cost as much.

If you want cheap sarsaparilla . . . But you don’t want
it. Of course you don’t. You are paying for the best.
To pay for the best and get anything but “Honduras sar-
saparilla is like paying for Havana cigars and getting
2 Pittsburg *Stogies,” There's only one sarsaparilla m: (e
) exclusively from the imported Honduras plant. That's
Ayer's. Just keep it in mind that you are paying for
) Honduras sarsaparilla when you are l»nin 1 for the best;
but you don't ;)Lt what you pay for unless you gec Ayer's
> Sarsaparilla.

Any doubt abou Send for the ** Curebook."
d s but cures doul: .

Ayer Co., Lowell, Ma

J.C.

Address

.Jusr BEEN TO THE srom:
SEE WHAT | GOT FOR 10 CENTS

The largest piece of good
tobacco ever sold for 10 cents

nd
The 5 cent pxece is nearly as
large as you get of other
high grades for 10 cents

Now on Sale in Ohio!

Under the decision of the Ohio Circuit Court it is held that

Walter Baker & Co.’
Breakfast Cocoa

is manufactured and put up in conformity to the Pure Food T
t 1san absolutely pure, delicious and nutriti |||~ |. f
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Walter Baker & Co., Limited,

Dorchester, Mass.

HURRAHN, I'APMERS—SHOJI‘ FOR JOV!
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The Pot Calied the Kettle Black Becauée
the Housewife Didn’t Use
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SERIES, Lonisiana, Mo,

WE PAY

Srank Now,
: Rockport, 1V,

snnary 15t at 1/3 tho usual price.
Tanks and Pumps of all kinds.  Send for
Factory : 12th, Rockwell and Fillmore Strests, Chl

oplu“ and WHIBKY habite cured, Book sent
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