FARM.

A Proum ORCHARD.

We have had 25 years' experience in a
plum orchard of nbout fifty trees, of a8 many
varieties, A part of this time personal at
tention could not be given to the orchard,
and this increased the breadth of the experi
ment—showing the difference between care
and neglect. For the first eight or ten years
the ground was kept well cultivated, but
most of this time, on account of absence, the
eurculio ran riot, and not a bushel of fruit
was obtained from the whole orchard. These
insects were then taken in hand, and by
means of framed muslin, iron plugs, and a
heavy hammer, together with an unremitting
attack every merning for three weeks, over
a thousand of the curculios were destroyed,
and the same year, in August and Septem-
ber, the trees bent under the loads of purple
and golden plums. These heavy and deli-
eious crops were continued under similar
treatment for several years, but the growth
of the trees was injured and checked by the
eontinued heavy cropping; and one year
after an upusually heavy crop, we had an
intengely cold winter. The trecs, exnausted
by the heavy lcad which they had borne,
were gerionsly injured, dead branches show-
ed the following summer the effects of the
eold, and a part of 1out:
right. Had the fruit been properly thinned
when small, or had & few of the curculios
been permitted to do this work, less harm
would have been done.

After this occurrence, the trees lest their
beautiful symmetry of form, and the remov-
al of the dead limbs gave them more or less
& distorted, one-sided appearance, but under
good cultivation, with some manuring, the
plums were as beautiful and delicious as
EVET.

Manure, spread cnpioua‘.l% over the whole
gurface of the ground, has been found parti-
sularly beneficial to plum-trees, and trees
thus treated are less liable to the leaf-blight,
which frequently injures the crop in quality,
preventing the full maturity of the flavor,
and checking growth. Every year there is
more or less gblsu:la: knot, but promp excision
the day it is first seen, prevents it from
doing harm. It is lees trouble or labor to
keep the black knot at bay than to cultivate
the ground and destroy the weeds; yet we
qiten meet with owners who seem to think
it & serious hardehip to give even a little
prompt attention for checking this disease.

To sum up—the four principal drawbacks
in plum culture (on soils where the trees
naturally flourish) are: 1. Checking the

owth by neglected culture. 2. Allowing

e curculio to have the free run of the or-
ghard, 3. Neglecting the black kmnot; and
4. Leaf blight from a want of manuring and
good culture.

DomEestic MusarooM GROWING,

Any one who has a dark back cellar or
faruace rcom may have a couple of small
mushroom beds, which will jurnish all of
this kind of food likely to be required in a

ivate family. The method of preparation

simple, being substantially the zame as
for & hot-bed. Strong horse manure, which
has been well saturated with urine, consti-
tutes the foundation. It should be fresh and
$reefrom rubbich and weed seeds, taken from
behind horses bedded with clear straw,
which is better cut in six or eight-inch
lengths for this purpose. This manure,
moistened with warm water, if toodry, must

shaken up and the materials evenly mix-
ed., Itis then made into a gqnare, evenly
laid bed 15 to 20 inches high, tour feeu wide,
and of any desired length, built against the
eellar wall. The two beds may come together
at the corner, but ghould notboth be made
at the same time, if & constant succession 18
desired, The material must be turned and
turned again, with intervals for the heat to
rise, until it is well tempered, as overheating
destoys the spawn., Clean wood-soil is best
for covering the bed, say four inches deep
on the top, end and front. This should be
watered, and kept moderately moist. The
gpawn, which is sold by seedsman in
¢ bricks,” 1s inserted in small bits all over
the bed, using a dibble, with which holes are
made, at intervals of & foot or g0 each way,
down to and a little into the menure. This
¢ gpawn” sends its ‘‘ mycelium,” or white,
root-like threads , all through the bed ; and
from this the ** buttons” are sent up. These
should be gently removed before they cx-
pand, care being taken not to distnrb the
soil more than can be helped, and to smooth
it over neatly after each gathering. By
keeping fresh material on hand each bed can
pe renewed, in rotation, as it is exhausted,
and a steady supply maintained,

Carrinc CHICKENS,

There is one call for chickens all over the
eountry, but nearly every state has its pe-
euliar method of calling pigs.

The Pennsylvanian requests the presence
of his herd of swine with *‘ Pig—pig, pig,
m piggie, piggie.” The North Carolinian

oos, ** Pig-i, pig-i,” dwelling on the *“i”
each time. The Hoosier calls, ‘*“Whoo-ee,
whoo-ee,” and his pigs come on the jump
fromn every direction. A Buckeye farmer
reasons with his big, easy-going, well-fed
porker, and coaxingly cries, **S00, s00—800,
800, 800.” The Kentucky farmer causes the
hills to reverberate with his heavy bass
yoice, ** Poohe, poohe,” A Dakotian brings
his pigs with a shrill whistle. Probably
pigs would come at the sound of any human
voice, whatever words were used, for they
are creatures of such unbounded appetites
that they need no ceaxing to come to the
feeding-place.

640,000,000 DOLLARS,

¢ Wonderful,” we hear you say when
you are told that this is the yearly poultry
product in the United States. But it 1s
grue. The produnct of and consumption of
the product of Uncle Sam’s poultry-yards
in eggs and poultry reaches this sum an-
nually. :

A blanket in a cold stable will save oats.

Wooden troughs are best to hold drinking
water for fowls In :-‘v‘inter, ag it does not
freeze as readily as in other vessels.

A cow well broken to lead is worth ten
dollars more &s compared to a timid and
unmanageable one. She will ;ir]ive more
milk, and make more butter, esides al-
ways making good nature.

The modern fancy butter contains more
moisture than the old style. All right, this
is the way people want it. It looks better,
spreads better and is mede without break-
ing the grain and looking like grease.

A mushroom plantation has been estab-
lished in a disused railway tunnel at Edio-
burgh, The mushroom beds occupy about

| six hundred yards of the

the trees were killed out- |

FLORENCE MARRYAT'S ESCAPE

:
tunnel whose total
length is about three quarters of a mile,

It is said that 1,000 sheep, kept on a piece
of ground one year will make the soil capa-
ble of yielding grain emough—over and
above the capacity of the soil without the
sheep manure—to support 1,035 sheep the
entire year.

lover hay is just the thing for the breed-
ing mere, It feeds the blood to make a per-
feot foal. The clover stubs are good after
the leaves, blossoms and stems are eaten off
— we mean hay not dead ripe. With such
hay there must be bran and oats or the un-

The Novellst Relates How She Died and
Came to Life Again.

Florence Marryat tells in the English pa-
pers the extraordinary story of her nearly
fatal adventure while on a l:cturing tour in
Canada. She was billed to appear in Lon-
don, Ont., and an hour before the time the
andience were invited she presented herself
'at the opera house, To quote her own
words: I was conducted to my dressing-
room by a very polite young gentleman, a
: gecretary to the committee who bad en raged
born fm.a.l will be starved. » my services, and who was most nnxinug’ that

Hay is the moat "r‘ﬂ-hlﬂfm? of all American | ayerything should be comfortable for me.
crops ; the amount cut in 1850 exceeded | Ag T entered the room, which had a large

thirty-six millions cf tons grown on more| window and a door, and two gas-burners
than thirty millions of acres. It has kept,

,mll CTeR, | Pt alight, T said : *“There is a strong smell of
pace with its rivals, for in 1850, not quite| gag here.”
fourteen million tons were grown. Kven

: AL *“ Yes,"” replied my companion, ‘I am
+wenty years ago but nineteen millions were | gfraid there is a little escape somewlhere, but

reported, so that it has nearly doubled in| it must be very slight, for I can’t discover

two decades. 3 § it. Do you think it will inconvenience
At the recent English dairy show a short| ¢4y 9”

horn cow proved the champion milker _and ¢ Oh dear no,” I said; * It can’t be any-
buttermaker. After 224 duys from calving, | thing serious, It will go off after a while,”
her milk amounted to forty-five and one-| The gentleman then remarked that it was
half pounds daily, and her butter to 4.4 per aqlmrtér,pnat seven,and he should come and
cent., equal to two and one-half pounds Per fetch me at eight o'clock to go on the stage,
day. The total solids in this milk amounted and as roon as he had left me I locked the
to 4.2 per cent., which shows that the coWw donr. There was another door in the room,
was not only ap excellent buttermaker, but and hefore proceading to undress I tried the
exceptionally good for cheese.  handle to see if it was fastened. It yielded

It is as idle to expect that a good cow can| to my touch, and opening it, I'saw it con-
show great resulis without plenty of good cealed a large, dark cupboard, piled with
food, as it is to expect that a good feed- dusty chairs, at the back of which I per-
grinding machine can show a big pile of ceived a thick, black funpel, which eeemed
meal below, when no grain is put into the to pass through the walle on either side.
hopper. A cow must have the food—what At the same time a blast of coal gas rushed
she does with it determines her character—  into my face, lerving its taste and smell
whether ehe manufactures meat with it to bothin my mouth and nestrils. 1 closed
clothe her own body, and make growth in and bolted the door hastily, thinking as I
eize of frame and amount of fat, or turns it did co, *‘This is Wwhere the escape comes
into milk loaded with butter and cheese, | from, Still I ncver anticipated there wounld

The Englith papers are dircuesing *‘ the be any danger from it, though I have often
mees the Britith farmer is in.” A corre blamed my own folly since for not anticipat-
spondent of the Agricultural Gazette shows ingit. However, having fastened the door,
how the plowland farmer grows “wheat, If 1 returned to the business of dressing, un-
he raises 44 bushels per acreand 35 hundred packed my basket. did my hair, ete., and
weight of straw his crop is worth £58.75. put on the ekirt of my dress. ~All this time
with wheat at 30 shillings per quarter and —_perhaps a quarter of an hour—I had no

straw at two shillings per cwt. His ex- idea that I was, in effect, slowly dying. I
penses are : ' remember once saying to myself in a peculiar

dreamy voice, ‘I hope I am not going to

< :
E:Et;ﬁtﬂ """""""""""""""" “éggg be ill,” but that is all I can remember,
h‘[a':m:e; """""""" Jeggon b HL 20 00 which proves how completely yainless death
nnnnnn & F B B W R E R BN E SR 88w R i mnyhel
Total 273 00 What happened affer I had put on the

> " gkirt of my dress I only know from the nar-
Value of crop...... e TSI AL 58.75 | tion of others. The secretary told me
aiterward that when he came, according to
Losa per acre vl4 EEI his promise, to summon me at 8 o'clock, he

| found the door locked, and, all his knocking

=
Lord Raglan _
1 : ' and calling baving no effect he fancied I
Mr. Kinglake was intrusted by Lord Rag- ;.4 have dropped asleep from fatigue. On

lan’s family with his correspondence with a - :
; d . : : s consulting the committee, thay broke open
view to writing that which, vnder the title the door, when, to their horror, they found

of a history, was intended to be really a o oiho apparently dead upon the floor,

justification of TLord Raglen. To know ; _ _
Lord Raglan, to be brought into contact ﬁ:;dh::i ?Ea?iii?; ;&Eniiﬁﬂzp?f:hiﬁsﬂ gzr:l’_

with him even posthumounsly and even ; .

. . have recovered consciousness again,
throngh his papers, wae to love him. And Some one rushed upon the gﬂ.tnga hatw
he deserved love, for he was fearlees, honest,' . "\ 0 cnnce the assembled o Yinad
unselfish, thoughtful of others, thorough- that I was too ill to appear and to ask if

bred, and with a marvelous fascination of there was & doctor in the house. A gentle-

manner. No wonder, therefore, that Mr, .
> e A : man from amongst them kindly proftered
Kinglake has in great measure wandered ;. .o viceq and came to my dressing-room,

from the path of the historian into that of : : : 3
: e Ol where he immediately pronounced his opin-
the eulogist. Eulogy, however, isnot a dis- . ="} o0 1 wag past prayiog. for—in other

proof of accusations, and it is to be regret- S T LT A I
; , - - inct. The committee, how-
ted that Mr. Kinglake should have too often ewor, ot being satisfied, summoned s

met charges with a general denial and a gort S s
of haughty appeal to character, Again, it more medical men, who thr?iw open all ﬂ}i_:ﬂ
is a little wearisome to find Lor? Razlan, in Ermdnwa dant% duﬂrﬂ,lhltate?ﬁ mﬁ R ;
the part of the spirit of good, being contin- il p tompies, Brc .Y ea.r;m
ually contrasted with Louis Napoleon in me, still uncongcious, in thf"llr a;mﬂhhau to
the character of evil. All that was wise and tl‘.‘ﬂhh“&ﬂ’ :hﬂrﬁ’ t“‘i# l?fc ':': i Eh E:_‘;“E
judicious in the conduct of the campaign did night, wc:he 'tfp o "’h‘ o ga‘&“' half ng
not invariably proceed from Lord Raglan, been insensible for three hours and &-ha®.
neither was every mistake to be traced more ' . It transpired on zuhﬂequentimqm? that
or less directly the Emperor of the French. in order T draw a large auui:lﬂlienca mnr.tf:hﬁ
e o s Chch SR 827 e e e
b s ,
the great Duke of Wellington, was the vic- zop o3 {6 warm the body of the house by

tim of much scurrriloug abuse in the press, !
and of much shameful slander in the House %:f’ ﬁ‘iﬁﬁ;i&;g;&ﬂ t}i‘f;d zg;ei;éafﬁfﬂﬂpﬁ
of Commons, snd the publlc wers,af, ono saw in the dark cuphboard) to the main meter

time in a very ill-humor with him. The ; : ;
' but withont taking the precaution to have
Chelsea Board of general Officers, however, the part where it joined the meter prop erly

acquitted him, and public apirion has since >

dn%a him justice. It has in]}act'Fut him in pru&mte:i hﬁéﬂiﬁmm L.c;!nsequengvt%n e
- as I entere e opera house ap e gas

his proper place. He has a noble character,  w, " 1) ¢yrned on the escape from the im-

he was a brave, experienced soldier, he was S Ees
: LTI ST perfect fixture came creeping into my room
well skilled in his drofession ; above all he and mearly crept away with my valuable

ossessed great tact, temper, and diplomatic : il
Ehi]ity, He has Jioan rel;nm;uhed fﬂPr being existence, and so insidiously that I was
never once aware cf it.

too much of a desk man, but he was ever et
I never recall the incident of my asphy-
ready. to: exchange, the desit for e gaddie xiation without wondering® whence bas

whenever action was called for. Besides, as e ]
his functions were as much those of & diplo- Brisen the grea’ actual physical fear of death

matist as ofa'soldierhenecessarily had to deal which makes the ﬂ'“t‘f‘]}'atmﬂ }?E 1t 3'1 t?r-
with a vast mass of correspondence which ment to S0 TAARY. remﬁr:h_er S S or
N i1 too delionts and dificnld'a kind bo tie+and popular physician 959 422K L0 sret
handed over to any subordinate. Activity during many 3ears, ﬂ'f] Experfenc:ah_hﬁ Ed
indeed ! his activity contrasted very favor. PeVeT met with a B":..'gfﬂfﬂﬂ& 2. g u::I ht 4
ably with that of Pelissier, who ever pre- act of dying was 3'&':'&""1. 5 lnne* “1]:; “;ﬁ
ferred a carriage to horse. That he did not heard people shu Eﬂf“g y t;Wl: 5 BLEN ha
advertise by a showy costume and a brilliant soul can not be lmaﬁ rﬁoml K e bocy WE :
escort his almost daily visits to the troops out a fearful wrench. Aslknow 1s, that

2 i iri life (or whatever men
and the hospitals is perhaps the cause that Y soul, or spirit, or ;
he was accused of neglecting this essential choose to call me), escaped so quietly and

: gily from my body on the
duty of a commander in the field. Lord, peacefully and easily Y, ROE
Raglan erred in this absence of show, but he occasion I have related here that it was less
had been brought up in a school of almost, terrible than going to EEEEP' i‘“‘“d that I could
Spartan simplicity, and ostentation has al. not wish my best friend a pleasanter death

ways been considered vulgar by well-bred than by asphyxiation.
English gentlemen. — e O e e

e 0 R e Horrid Peath in a Uniyersity
A Typical Rassian * Affair of Boat Race.
Honor.”

One of the most memorable sights yet wit-

A somewhat curious duel took place a few A nessed was thatat the Cambridge Lent eight-
days ago at Kicheniff, the capital of the im- | oared bumping TACES, when the scene, one
pertant Russian province of Bassarabia.

A of great gayety, was changed to cne of con-
gentleman of the name of Paul Usakoff and giderable gloom. It was the third day of

Prince Temariaff quarrelled togsther about the races, and the second division, according
gome trivial matter at the ‘‘Nobles Club,” | to custom, Was gtarted first. Some exciting
and finally determined to settle their differ-' racing followed qh_etiweﬂﬂ crews representing
ences by a duel. On the following morning Queens’ Clare, Trinity Hall, and Emmenuel.
they met with their seconds and & surgeon Clare had suceeeded 1n bumping Queens

on the outskirts of the city and exchanged early in the race, while Trinity .F:'[a,ll, who
three shots a piece without doing any injury followed Clare, were pressed by Emmanuel
to one another. On the following day they College. Clare hfr.d eased up at the bank,
ﬂ.g&iﬂ met at the club, and after a short con- h:r}*ing hum]_:lEd _q.hﬂ ﬁr_at-ua,med crew and
versation began to quarrel afresh with in- Trinity Hall, trying their utmost to prevent
creased vigor. Growing more and more ex- their downfall, ran the nose of their boat
cited the dispute at length degenerated into into the Clare ship, but, in so doing, un-
a regular kicking and fisticuff struggle. The fortunately, the bow of the craift ran into
Prince, who all along had been the aggressor, the side of No. 4, Mr. Edward Stuart Cam-
was in the act of receiving a sound and well- bell, and is supposed to have penetrated to
deserved thrashing, when suddenly the thin his heart.

varnich of civilization gave way, and all his Only a fﬂw_minutea ela_psed hefore life was
innate and national barbarism getting the extinct. and it was decided not to go on
with the other races. While the unforfun-

upper hand, he flew with a yell at M. Uea- L Tk :
koff, and, catching the latter’s lower lip be-, ate gentleman Was breathing his last the

twreen his teeth, bit it completely off. It is crowds of spectators, unaware of what had
nEEH].ﬂ._:__H to SAY that that tern]in:}f‘{;ﬁ the ﬁlr{h‘t_ }?!_LIJPE:‘."F'{]H a5 ‘L‘:F'*liﬂ ; weld VEI'Y 11_:1.'111311'5 over
| M. Usakoff is still confined to his bed, hope- the races, but no sooner had the fatal news
lessly disficured for life, while his nether  been Ef‘-!'l‘f'f-‘}"“} TOnne than an IEPDS"_HE.HEM
lip is deposited as & kind of corpus delicti at wes witnezsed. The large crowd, 14‘1"!1“‘-19':‘-”}’
the police court, where the caze will be tried composed of representatives clad in colors
when M. Usakoff is able to leave his bed. of the different colleges, wera seen wenih:_:g
Meanwhile the Prince swaggers about the their way home with downcast }_wads, _whﬂu
town and the Nobles Club is exceedingly all the boat house flags were immediately
proud of his “‘bonne-bouche,” ' dropped half- mast high.

lllllllllllllllllll

IN A MADAN'S CAVE.

The Retreat Wade for Himsell by a Scalpless
and Disgraced Warrlor.

I was riding leisurely along over the prai-
rie one day, about three miles southwest of
Fort Berthold, when I saw, standing ahead
of me about 200 ya-ds, four Indiswme 1
thought nothiog of it, and turned my head
to look at a deer that was bounding in fright
over a distant hill. When I looked in the
direction in which T had seen the Indians
there was a blank. Where counld they have
gone ? There was no butte behind which
they could poszibly have hidden, and not a
gully was to be seen in which thev could
have crepf. I looked in every direction,
and suddenly as they had disappeared they
appeared again, though for the life of me I
could mot have told where they emerged
from. They arose as if they had sprung
out of the ground, &s did the soldiers that
grew from the dragon’s teeth which Jason
sowed.

I went up to the band. They happened
to be a tribe with whom I could eonverse
withour difficulty, and | asked them where
t ey kad been while T was locking. They
pointed in reply to a flat stone that looked
ag much as anyrhing like the side or end of
a masgive piece of sundstone, There was a
crack in the stone, it was true, but it was of
such a nature as to ex:ite no suspicion. Une
of the party pressed against the stone, and
it fell inward. It éffurded an opening large
enough for aman to-ereep through without
any trouble. 1 was invited to follow the
leader of the gang. I dismounted, and,
handing the pony 1 was riding to one of the
[ndians, entered the strange retreat. Iv
was & (ueer cave cut out of the hill. There
wag a bench on which a man could get a
good night's rest if he were sleepy, annmber
of holes cut in the wall overhead looking
like pigeonholes, and, although there was a
grimy laok to the walls, it was not an un-
comfortable abnde. There was a heap of
bones in one corner, which I afterward
learned were the remains of many a feast of
the owner of the hole in the ground;

A Madan Indian, who, unfortunately for
his peace of mind and social standing, lost
his scalp in battle several decades ago, con-
atructed this home hers. He was disgraced
by the loss of his scalp, and never more
could live with his tribe, or abide with his
squaw or little ones. Determined to -make
as much as possible of what life he had re-
maining to him he hewed a place out of the
earth where he was free from molestation.
Here he lived alone and in comparative com-
fort, secure against blizzards, and equally
proiected against the heat of summer.

This unique epecimen of a fast-dying race
was something of an artist. Around on the
rock of his lonely abode he had carved a
number of the most primitive-appearing de-
signs. I could not learn from my guide
whether or not it was probable that the ar-
tist was accustomed to drinking the peculiar
brand of whisky that yesrs ago the white
man traded to the redskins for pelts, but it
was a strange fact that the artistic skill dis-
played appeared to run to snikes. Repre.
gentations of snakes in all attitudes adorned
the walls. In some cases they were repre-
sented as swallowing a man, and now a huge
crawling monster would have an expiring
buffalo within his coils. There were a dozen
well-preserved impreseions of snakes, all of
which represented monsters, and not the

this region,

My guide informed me that *he scalpless
man depended for his artistic ideas upon a
legend of a huge serpant that existed in this
region, and which legend has fed upon a
peculiar underground passage, tortuous and
sinuous in the extreme, which is pointed to
by the natives as being the former home of
a bad spirit in serpent form.

e

The Story of Ginevra.

Married to Francesco degli Agolanti, the
one of her two lovers who loved her least,
Ginevra was buried alive during a trance
or collapse which looked like death. Wak-
ing up to consciousness in the moonlight she
freed herself from ' bher. grave eclothes and
crawled to the house of her husband for
shelter. He, sorrowful for her death as he
was, refused to believe that this pale reven-
ante crying at his door was his living wife
and superstitiously denied her admittance.
So did her mother ; so did her uncle. Then,
pearly dying in good earnest, she betook
her to the house of her other and truer lov-
er, Antonio di Rondinelli, and sank fainting
on the threshold after she had eried aloud
for help. And Rondinelli, enlightened by
lave, recognized her voice, took her in,
warmed, fed, comforted her, and eventually
married her as by right. The Bishop, con-
gented to the divorce as having been made
by death, and to the re-marriage as having
been consecrated by love, and faith gained
what fear had lost,

et D I s
Politeness in Japan.

The men of Japan are always excessively
polite to one another. They bend their
backs and bow their heads, and put their
two hands back to back between their knees
and have a great time. But the mostamus-
ing thing is to see two old ladies in Japan
meeting one another on the street. The
street is empty, we'll say, and they catch
sight of one another three or four blocks
apart. They immediately begin te make
obeisance at one another and they keep
tending and bowing at ghort intervals un-
til they come together, when they make
that peculiar hiss by drawing in the breath
and keep on saying “Ohayo” for about two
minutes. The young things, the** Moos-
mails,”’ are Very charming and graceful in
their greeting of one another, but the old
ladies are ornate and elaborate in their ad-

dress,

An Opera of Great Antiquify.

Nearly three thousand years ago, a very
wise man and a great sportsman, exchanged
the company of philosophers, and grave
senators, for that of wits and gallants. He
established a playhouse in order to enter-
tain himself and others with jests, banter
and drollery. Solomon had everything that
was charming and diverting : all sorte of
melody and music, vocal and instrumental,
men singers, and women singers, the best
voices he could pick up, all the wind and
hand instruments that were then 1n nuse,
Bat he pronounced them all vanity and
vexation of spirit. He obyviously came 10
grief in attempting to run a national opera
company on a theocratic principle. Appar-
ently, he could manage 300 wives and 700
concubines, with the Qucen of Sheba thrown
into the heap. But the great Israelitish
opera experiment fairly paralyzed bim.

small, harmless reptiles that are found in | P

A LIVING DEATH.

A Man who for Tweniy-three Years Enduar-
edl Almost Every Agony.

A wealth of roses, pink and white and yel-
low, in plaee of the usnal sombre crape sym-
bol of death, hung on the bell~knob of 792
Lifayette avenue, Brooklyn, the cther day,
where lay the worn and was sl body? of Dr.
Charles F. Keed, to whom death must in-
deed have been a relief #=%or twenty-three
years and six months ﬁ‘;lesa invalid, Dr.
Reed was, in additio 8o great a sufferer
that it was & marvel hat he lived at all
The catalogue ot human ills was complete
in one number with him, but he displayed a
degree of fortitude, Chriscian resignation,
and even cheeriness. that made

A WONDERFUL IMPRESSION

upon all who visited him. No one could
have this experience without acquiring a
vilaable feeling that this world’s troubles
are, after all, of little moment,

From a medical standpoint Dr. Reed’s
case interested the profession of the country
and of the world. He had achieved an ex-
cellent standing as a physician and in the
community, when in 1864 he was attacked
with dysentery, his system being all run
down in coosequence of overwork and ex-
cessive study. A few days treatment con-
quered the original disease, buf in the mean
time sciatica, that was in his system by
heredity, developed itself. Eight years of
helplessness and agonizing suffering follow-
ed, and in 1872 he had an attack of cerebra
spinal meniogitis. The patient's pitiable
condition became even worse, Muscular
distorcion and wearing spasins were sutiered,
At times sleep wag impossible, unless attend-
ants held by force the writhing body and
contorted limbs of the sufferer. The appe-
tite became impaired for the firat time, and
the digestive functions seemed to be deatroyg
ed. Inflammation of the jointe was the nexy
complication, and for a year and a half the
slight jar of a carelees tread on the floor
near him was productive of such excruciat-
ing agony that he would faint away and lie
as if dead for hours.

In 1873 a rash which had broken ouft on
the patient’s body was communicated to his
eves, total blindness was added to his other
afflictions, This result was first apparent
after a series of

SEVERE ELECTRIC SHOCES

suffered by Dr, Reed during a thunder
storm in April of that year. He described
the shocks similar to those received from a
Layden jar. His faculties remained unim-
paired, his mind being remarkably clear
and his spirits good.

In 1880 the practice of taking him into
the country was pegun. and he has spent
every summer since in Vermont, near Rut-
land. The effect was an improvement of
the digestive and nervous systems, but none
of his rheumatic troubles. He remained
perfectly helpless and blind. Daring all
this time kis wife, a slight and physically
frail woman, took almost rhe eatire care of
him. In this she was assisted by a device
that he had planned and described so that
it could be built, by which she could lif%
him out of bed unaided. The wife's devo-
tion was scarcely less remarkable than the
husband’s fortitude, He wasjunable to make
any motion beyond an almost imperceptible
one of the shoulders, which enabled him to
ull a bell cord fixed within his reach, and a
slight nodding motion of the head. His jaws
were 8o firmly set that only liquids could be
given bim for nourishment, and these with
difficulty. About a year ago the decay of
his teeth and the exposure of the nerves of
four of them

ADDED To THE SUFFERINGS

of the unfortunate. It was weeks before &
deatist was found who by pulling the front
teeth out was able to get at the ones affect-

ed and kill the diseased and throbbing
nerves,

Dr. Reed was supported for the last five
years from a fund of which D. M. Stone,
the editor of the Journal of Commerce, was
treasurer. The fund was started at a meet-
ing in the directors’ room of the Academy
of Music. The original contributors, with
the exception of one gentleman who kep#
his payments of £5 a month up to the last,
gradually fell off. Mr. Stone for the last
two years, by contributions and collections,
has raised nearly all of the money that has
gone into the fund. The payments have
averaged about $1,200 a year. There is
money enough in the treasury to pay the
funeral expenses, but Mr. Stone, in to-day’'s
Journal of Commerce, makes an.appeal for
contributions to a purse for the widow. By
the Doctor's request, his remains were cre-
mated at Fresh Pond.

Dr. Reed’s death was peaceful and pain-
less, though preceded by twenty-four hours
of agony. The lingering vitality in his
poor tortured body amazed those who wit-
nessed 1t.

-

iPug Up At Pompeii.

One stands absolutely open-mouthed and
with starting eyeballs before the cases in
the museum which contains the Pompeian
lady’s rouge pot and the Pompeian doctor’s
surgical instruments and the pass.-out checks
for the Pompeian theatre; and the bair of
one's head stands erect as one comes to a
wall in Pompeii and reads what a rude little
Pompeian boy had chalked upon it just
seventy-nine years after the birth of our
Saviour.

It gives one a little flutter of excitement
to look at a man, perfect in form and feature,
lying just as he died on that November day
exactly 1809 years ago next November—to
see his hands clenched and hiz teeth set, and
the very look of horror on his face that came
there as he fell, fleeing from the doomed
city —fell to rise no more, And in another
cage lies a beautiful girl of Pompeii, wheo
died with her arm across her eyes, shutting
out the sight of the swift death that was
overtaking her. And near lies a poor little
dog who had died that day. He still wears
the collar and chain that bound him to the
kennel and prevented his escape. The poor
little Pompeian bow-wow, who lived 1800
years ago, lies upon his gide, his limba
drawn together in agony, his lips parted
just as they were when they gave the last
dying whimper of terror and despair.

Poor little dog ! He will be handed down
perhaps for thousands of years yet to come
for the wondering eyes of a new race of hu-
man beings to gaze upon. That little dog
of A. D. 79 may—bn 1ilmustn't lose myself
in building up a Rider Haggard romance
abous that dog. He hasachieved immortal-
ity, and, like a good many four-footed im-
mortals, he paid a good price for the adver-
tisement,




