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THE LILAC TREE, |

CHAPTER L

Everywhere at Gracedien was the
xent of lilacs
ther grow in such luxuriant profusion
Peonle came to see the lilacs at Grace-
dien a3 they go to look at the beeches

at Burnham and the chestpnuts at |

Hamrton Court. They vere the great
attrartion for many weeks, and all the
country round was sweet wilth their
odor. fn well laid out grounds, in cot-
tage gardens, in the long green lanpes,
at every corner of the pretty streets,
in every nook whkere there was roam
for & tree to gros on the path by
the river, on the road to the woods, in
the me.dovs and orchards where thay
kad ne vighti to be, by the brook side,
nodding over the ironm railing of the
0.7 churchyard, were the beautiful tall
plumed lilacs
to say whether they were sweeter in
the evening, in the sun'ight wet with

dew: or blown by the wind: from the |

time they tegan to bud until the
laat leaf dronped from the trees, they
made Gracedieu a garden of Eden,
& land of delight. The children called
them “The Prince of Wales' feathers.”™
The elder folk dated from them: Lhey

wouwld say, “Before the lilacs ware out," |

“"When the lilacs were in bloom."” or
"After the lilacs had faded.” The wee.s
they were in llower were a time of
reasure to all

I'his pretty town of Gracedien, where
[ lived my happy young life, is in the
fairest part of Devonshire—where the

land is green and fertile, although if

Vorders on the sea—where the green
lanes are like gardens, and the hedge-
rows full of bloom. My father, the
Heverend John Chesler, was Rector of
Gracediea, for more than forty years.
His church, an old Norman huilding,
was very dear to him He did not
marry until late in life, and T waa
bis only child. I remember but lit-
tle of him. 1lis name was Leld in great
bonor by the tow nspeople My dear
mother, whom | lost when I Wi
eighteen years old, was a quiet gen-

: : |
Lie, unobirusive woman: she had a il

amall life annuity. My father had not
been able to leave her anything; he
had mmsured Lis life for a trifling sum
tenefit,
brought me in a mod-

which was invested for my
andi wkiech
est inrome of twenty jounds per an-
N

In these days the gold of the ial-
urnum zod the bultercup was more
to ma Lthan the glittar of coin My
mother and 1 T};rqu:h[ but httla of
money. Our exjenditure was quite
witlin sur 1ncom
tontent 1 remember no sordid cares,
noe 4" ne uncasiness as quarter-
day cape round; 1 remember no un-

dus eilLravagance.

In no other place did |

It would be difficnlt

thel true secret of

~ "It is too high; vou cannot reach
it. Let me get it f}nr you."

[ had heard no footsteps and had
Seen no shadow on the grass. Turn-
ing, my eyes fell on a bright, hand-
some. face, with eyes dark and
lustrous, and a mouth, sweet and
firm.

“Let me get it for you,” repeated the
stranger; and 1 stood aside wkile he
giathered the Leautiul plume I want-
ed. "I ought to apologize" to you,
|L'u continued; “tut 1 was on my
way tothe wood [ saw your
trouble, and could not resist the
temptation of coming to your aid.”

As he spoke, he broke off the hough
In doing so the tree shook, and the
' great dew-dropa fell on Lis face and
. on mine,

“"How careleas I' am!" he said. “Do
forgive me, Miss Chester!”

“How do you know my namef” I ask-
ed. “Il do not remember having seen
you before.”

“l know most of the inhalitants of
Graw«:’r_::-u,” e replied. “You do not
recognize me, but my father is often
Al your house.”

' My mind quickly reviewed the few

friends, who were in the habit of vis-

iting us, and I could thins of no
one likely to Le the father of the
lt_ulnrl.-mmﬂ dark young man by my
side,

“I am Dr., Upton’s son,” hecontinu-
| ed—"Mark Upton, at. your service My
father often talks of Mrs. and Miss
Chester.”

“1 am much obliged to you," |
said, “It is my tirthday, and I had set
my heart on that ona partirular Spray
cof lilae. How beautiful it isl"

.‘.Irhﬂ are my favorite flowers,' he
gaid,

“"How strange! I prefer them to
any others,”” I remarked, glancing up
at him.

"I wish yow many bappy returns of
your lirthday,” he said smi'ing, “and
[ hope every wish of yours to-day may
be gratilied as easily as this has been"
touching the branch of lilac as he
spoke,

And so, by that one incident, my
fate was sealed on the brizht May
morning, when Mark Upton passed
our house on bhis way to the
woOds.

It was not a very great surprise
to rnt-.."u.'hrn. three days afterward, on
returning from my favorite haunt by
the river, T found Mr. Upton talk-
ing to my mother. His dark face flush-
ed when hel saw me and he rose from
his chair.

“IMiss Chestar,” he said, “I have tak-
en the liberty of bringing vou these"
—and he held out a mass of leautiful
flowers, chiefly white lilacs of & rare
kind with very sweet perfume. "I was
at Oakton Hall, tkis morning,” he con-
linued, “and I thought of you as I
rode through the park. The lilacs are
in full bloom; these white ones are the
;I'lml*.-i.r I ‘have ever seen. | could not

resist bringzing them to you. The park
is beautiful now. Not only are the
lilacs out,. but the laburnums are also,
and the hawthorn trees are mag-
nificent. You would enjoy seeing
them."

. _! sald sometling wlout the Grace-
dieu woods—I never remembered what.
He came nearer to me, and hkeld out
tre wkile lilacs that I might inhale
their fragrance. How can 1 describe

| the vague feeling of happiness, of new-

We had many friends and acquaint- ' ©Tn delight, of pleasure that was al-

L in the town In thea summer

ditrropocas, 1t was a pleazant walk to

i tii3e, and tlough we could not

siford to eatertain grandly as some
o’ our wealthy neighlors did, tea in
wir pretty gardem with home-made

wges and ripe fruit, was pleasant
enodrh \I'n motier was a lover of
nuture, and she taught me all she
pew. I was acquainted with the name
w. avary Lird; | knew their baunts
ind the'r habits. 1 was familiar with
Lo trees and the long grasses the wild
lowears: the resds 1!].' the l'i'ﬂ.‘.l’. the
resses in the brook: every secret of
L swWoe| country 11'." Was khﬂ“’n t'“
snd loved by me lLooking back, | seean
simple-hearted, happy child, whose life
wUlS A et

A tho openin g of a l‘r.lr.','l"-.|}' is al-
most always quiet, so my life, that was

to embody a tragedy, began calmly, '
bars of some sweel’

A%e the orenin
musical idyl,
From my infan
wen | had pasg<ed
sventfal existen-e
My mother, when her hushand died.
went to live nt a  pretty' little villa

v
a peaceflul calm, un-

outzide Gracedica, and built just on
tae | orders of Gracedien woods, When
I was a ehild T wused to lie for long

hours listening to the wind among the
trees of fthe forest; and while I live |
noe music will ba so grand or sosweet |
to me ag that which it then made.

(hir lives were wall filled. 1 remem-
rer no vacant bours Those whith 1|
apent in the woods and by the river
wera not idle to me ¥ was storing |
my beart and mind with pictures that |
fasted me for' many sears when with
human eyes [ could see them nolong-
ar It was/ on my seventeentt Lirth-
day, and the date was the tenth of
Mav, thata new life was opened to
s i

Un that morning 1 was ona of the
bappiest, brightest children that ever
drew breath, with no care or thoucht
save for the birds and flowers. With
a longing impatience to see the dew
on the grass, I watched the sunrise:
when I watched the same sun =et, |
had passed fromi childhood to woman-
hood. My mother's pretty little house
peered out from a mass of lilac-trees,
and there was a group of the same
iust outside the garden gate, border-
Ing the path that led to 't he wood. The
townsreopls had the right of using this
path, but they Jid not often avall them-
s lves ol it

The first thing 1 thoucht of on my
birthday was the lilacs. [ knew just
how the trees would look. the dew ly-
ing heavy on them, and the sgn shin-
fng om their hloom I musti gather
plenty for the! breakfast-tahle, for my
Firthday was a household fete.

T went out. On the previous night
I had noticed on the to» of the tall-
est free a spray of lilacsthat 1 want-
ed to gather. It was exarctly the shape
of the Prinre of Wales' feathers—three
nodding, Feantifu!, graceful! plumes,
surroundad by green leaves,

Onre, twire, thrice, 1 tried to reaeh
the branch 1 wanted, but failed to
do so0. The sun was skining in my face;
the shtvdyzr of the boughs scattered

unti! 1 was F-t”r't‘ﬂ*l.

tha dew arops all over me. Suddenly a

voire no8r me said; ”

most pain when, he approached? [ re-
memier we were halfl afraid to look

== ==

On that same afternoon I went for
my usual stroll through the woods and
down by the river. My heart and
thoughts were full of him. It was
hardly a surprise when I saw him
crossing the little rustic bridge that
spaaped the river Way, to join me. I
was gitting in & nest of wviolets 'and
forget-me-nots that grew down to the
edge of the water.

Ah me, it all comes back to me—the
song of the birds, the sound of the wind
in the great trees, the odor of the
lilacs, and my lover's dark handsome
face bending over me, his warm strong
hand clasping mine! It would have
been well, | sometimes think, had I died
then and there with that full sun-
light of happiness upon me. For, when
I realized what was passing, when,
above the music of the birds and the
wind and the rush of the river, I heard
every word, Mark Upton was telling
me that he loved me, and asking me
to he his wife who one short week be-
fore was only a child! Oh, happy time
of the lilac Lloom. which had brought
me a lover so good and so true! ] dnr_*ad
not look at him. I glanced at the riv-
ar and the trees—anything rather than
meet his dark loving eyves.

" Will you say that you are not ang-
ry, Miss Chester 7 “ Nellie,” your moth-
er calls you, and it is the prettiest
name in the whole world—Nellie, will
vou try to love me " :

I fathe=sd out that 1 had known him
only one week. He cried, “ What does
that matter ¥ A week in such a case
was like an age. There was no such
thing as time in love. g

“You know there is mot, Nellie,” he
said. "I tell the simple truth when I
sa* that at seven o'vlock on the morn-
ing of the tenth of May I was heart-
whole and fancy-free; [ had never
thought of love or marriage ; and it 18
equally true that by ten o'clock Ihad
sworn Lo myself that Nellie ["F'!F:-lt_Fr
should be my wife or no one else. Nellie,
you do not know what you looked like
when I saw you first. Your hair was
purest gold as the sunlight fell full
upon it, your face was fresh and fair
as a flower; vour sleeve had fallen
{ back, and half your beautiful arm was
hare, as you tried to reach the lilac
and could pot. I can only say that
that moment you made your way to
my heart, and that yon will never
leave it again. You have become part
of my life. Now let me look into your
eyes. I can read my answer there.”

He raised my face in his hands and
lcoked into it as though he would read
my very soul. _

“You do care for me,” Nellie,"”
he cried; ' the love-light is in your
eyes! Say you love me. What does
it matter that we have known each
other only one week T Why, my darling,

twenty vyears, I could not love you

you will in fifty years' time. 1 do not
hide one thought of my heart from
you,"

with all my girl's heart, and to whom
his love was as sunlight and dew are
to the flowers? 1 s=aid s=omething as
to being very young.

siid, laughingz. " You are seventeen, |
am twenty. I know ‘my love is but a
lassie yet;' 'tis for that I love her."

Then he plighted his troth to me,
taking m= in his arms and kissing me,
as he said:

[ shall love no other woman: if von
will be my wife [ will live and die for
you ; if you will not,. I will call no oth-
er woman wife.”

di1 not remember that in the depths

at ecach other, then one, stealine a!of the dark strong river lay shifting

glance, would meet the other's eye, |

and dire confusion would result |
remember that while we both exam-
Ined the lilacs our hands met— and
that first touch of his hand was a new
revelglion to me

Presently, the figure, of my gentle,
slent mother, who was knitting ! usily

at the window, disappearel, and we |
were alopa—two young, loving, pas- |

sands, that the wind never told the
same story twice. To me my lover's
dark eyes wera true and tender asthe
siars. [ forgot that the stars wera
not all fixed T was very young, very

aronnd us, he kiz=e-l me and claimed me
for his wife; and we walked bhack to
the cottage as the " Sleeping Beauty "

sionate hearts, alone, with the glamor | and the " Fairy Prince™ walked from

of first love over us.

I had thought of nothing but the
ni.‘lﬂ.{ handsome face since [ had SEEr
it first under the dewy lilaec boughs.

| I dreamed of it; wherever I loo:ed
[ could sea it in l‘-rr

there it was
flowers, in the shadowy river, in the |
blue of the sky, in the gold of the sun- |
ight; glance where I would, it was|
there.—always there.

[ was a romantic girl, full of foetry
and dreams. He was the first hand- |
#ome young man I had seen, and fate |
had brought us together. When I
awoke to the reality of the present, my
mother was saving: '

“ Nellie, show Mr. Uiton our trees. |
II' tlink they are the finest in Grace-
dien.” !

Presently wa wera standing in the
glory of the golden sunshine, Lut I did
not seo it I did not see the ripple of |
the foliage, the dark woods, the lilac |
trees, or the parden. I saw mnoth-!
ing but the face that was more beau- |
tiful to me than all the world be- |
side,

There was a shady arbor under the
great lilacs, and we were sitting there. |

the old world to a new.
(To Be Continued.)
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PEARLS OF TRUTH\

Learning makes a man fit company
for himself.—Young.

The true art of memory 18 the art of
attention.—Johnson.

One cannot always be a hero, but one
can always be a man.—Goethe.

If » man be endued with a ¢ nerous

mind. this is the bhest kind o pobility
—Plato.

You will never find time for any-

thing. If you want time you must
make it.—Charles DBuxion.

It 8 not what he has. or even what

a man, but what he is.—Amiel.

Of all virtues. magnanimity is the
rarest; there are a hundred persons of

What could | =ay—I, who loved him |

* My bhair is not gray, Nellie,” he |

Oh, foolish, trusting, loving heart! I/

PRACTICAL FARMING.

S e o

WINTER FEEDING.
Winter feeding is now the problem,
and this winter is unlike others, as it

finds more young pigs of summer and
fall breeding in the hands of farmers

==

than usual, due to the cold, wet, spring, |

which caused a shortage of the usual
erop. There are many things to consider
now, says a writer, especially with
the low price for hogs, and notwith-
standing the low price of corn, which
figures but little in growing the pig,
Shorts, bran, and oilmeal have so ad-
vanced that it may be a question in
places if they can be fed at a profit.
For those that in the anticipation of
higher prices for Logs, bred and raised
a large number of summer and fall pigs
and bave not a surplus of feed, it
would be far more economical to sell
& part of them to feeders at present
market prices, than to halfl starve
them through the winter, and injure
the next season’s crop of pigs besides.
Many who are in possession of good
feeding stuff in abundance for
feeding and growing pigs, either wil-
fully neglect or seem to have an aver-
sion to making themselves acquainted
with the relative quantity and qual-
ity of each required for sustaining the
pig's growth, or for fattening. A
want of this knowledge or its appli-
cation causes failure to increase growth
and weight, besides impairing the

Sash and

In S

Door Factory.

=GR |} E——

Having Completed our New Factory we are now prepered
to FILL ALL ORDERS PROMPTLY.

We keep in Stock a large quantity of Sash,

Doors, Mouldings, Flooring and the differ-
ent Kinds of Dressed Lumber for outside sheeting.

Our Btock of DRY LUMRE is very Large so that all orders
oan be filled.

Lumber, Shingles and Lath always ¢

toclc,

N_G &J. HGEEGHNE
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Very many farmers declare that
hens are a nuisance, and as common-
ly kept there is no doubt that this is
true. They say with emphasis that

they do not get eggs enough to pay
for halfl what the h:ns eal, and this

health of the animal. An experience!
of many years at the trough teaches
us thilt a mixed ration best suits the|
constitution of the growing pig, es-
pecially if it can be fed warm in cold |
weather. We get many inquiries
aboul “what ails my pigs?" like this:
“l fed my pigs on corn, but ha vechang-
ed of late to harley and corn or rye,” |
when changes of feed should always |
be made gradually. Or, I have been |
feeding milk with little or no meal," |

if you had bwen my dearest friend for |

more! You know me as well now as|

fﬂ]‘qv“inﬂ that, however good a feed |
milk is, it alone is too bulky for a|
Sole diet, it distends the digestive or- |
gans and Lhey have Lo getirid of so
much surplus water. If corn or kbar-
ley meal has been added ta the millk, '
from a few ounces toa quart for the
Bmallest pigs, up to twenty-five or thir-
Ly pounds to each hundred pounds of
milk for the growing pigs of more ad-
'l-'ﬂn_netl age, the result would have been
sitisfactory. Another persists in feed-
Ing ground oats chiefly, knowinge it to
‘e a4 growing food, but forgetting that
Lhe oat hulls become a serious disturb-
er to the digestive tract And the

number of feeders who say that corn
15 gooul enough, is by far too great,
and very often all these and other er-
rors are persisted in for want of know-
ledge that is easily obt ained, and gen-
erally because it is “only a hog we
are feeding!” We saw farmers mak-

Ing some of these errors last summer,
who were living in the shadow of
mills that were selling short for four
dollars to five dollars per ton! Those
that have steamers or feed cookers
and clover hay, by adding a bushel of
blossoms and leaves, or fine cut clover
to a barrel of water, and steaming it

“1 love you, HEIHF; and whila | |i,'-’E'! I:ﬁfﬂ'rﬁ anldlng t he gmin. have a }l'l.l|k}'

' ration for brood sows and growing

1

|

loving. full of faith, but not very wise. |
8o, while the May sunshine shone

—

| h# doe=s which expresses the worth of

. a - |
merit for one who willingly acknow-

ledges it in another.—Hazlitt.

Mr. Upton was telling me of his life,] There is a deportment which suits |

his position, an1 %is future.

“I shall always thank Heaven," he
sald, “ that 1 made my way to
Gracedieu woods on' the tepth of |
May.

I dared not ask why. I knew.

“What small events rule our lives!"
he went on. “If I had been one hour
later or sooner, T should not have seen |
yon, and then—"' i

He stopped,

“"And then! I interrogated

" There could “e no ‘ then,’” he said
hastily. ** The world wonld be quite dif-
feveat if | had pever seen you. I shall
love May; I sbail love the lilacs as
long as [ live"

The weight of happiness seemed al-
most more than [ could hear. It seem- !
ed to me as if the birds singing around
us had guessed our secret.

It was eveqr'ne when | recovered my
congosure. [ was sitting with some |
work in mv hand. My mother began !
to talk about Mark Upton, and I grew
alarmed at the tumult of happiness in
my beart, wondering what that same |
gentle mother would say if she knew
that all the world was changel for me.

Mark was at the coltage again the
n*x! morning, with the excuse of a
message from his father. [ see him
now as | saw hum then, with the May
sunlight all ahout bim, a smile light-
ing up his dark. handsome face, stand-.
ing mear the lilac hushes, crying out
in his cheery voice. “ May [ come in
and =ee how you ar+ tis morning,
irs. Chester ™

/

L}

' his ceiling so realistic that the servant

'a word

it is always lost when we quit it to
assume that of another.—Rousseau.

the figure and talents ol each person;

pigs that is much relished and VEery
beneficial. Mangels, potatoes, beets,
rutabagas, cooked or raw, make an ex-
cellent change in winter and supply
a place hard to fill with grain, if in-
deed it can be filled by it. Regularity
in feeding is also very important. If
one feeds one, two three, or four times
A day let it bes ab the same hour, let
no one think that he is a good and
liberal feeder because he fills the
trough brimful, for sovper or later he
will come to the conclusion that he
was merely a wasteful feeder. No
more than will be eaten should Le
given at a time, and this should lLe
A flixed rule, nor should the feed be de-
posited in one end of the trough, whers
the stronger will get the lion'sshare
of the solids of the ration. If milk
is to be given, add it just before feed-
ing, 8o the warm food will raise the
temperature to blood heat. Cold, icy
milk is an abominable food, because a
pig or hog loves milk and will drink
it in spite of the cold, only tu chill
him to a IHJ'iJlt that alops lﬁgﬂqlinn
for a time. Some feeders think it an
advantage to have the feed mixed '
tiin enough so that it is loth food
and drink, not thinkine that the ani-
mal is thereby compelled to eat what '
it does not want or need. in order to
get what drink it wants. Op he may
want the food and not drink, and will
fish out the solids and leave the rest
to freeze and waste. But where there
are a number at the trough some are
compelled to eat the slush until their
bellies stick out, so that we think they
have plenty of good food. 1f corn on

| the cob is fed, the observant feeder will

se¢ by the droppings, filled with un-'
maslicated kernels that grinding
would more than pay the toll, not be-

cause of the direct loss of corn, but of
the return for food consumed. In the
alsence of charcoal and ashes, of
course salt should never le absent.

. Bods dug in the fall and kept where

The one who will be found in trial | they will not freeze, und occasionally

'capable of great acts of love is ever |
'the one who is always doing consider-

ate small ones.—F. W. Robertson.

Some of the best lessons we ever learn
we learn from our mistakes and fail-
urege. The errors of the past is the wis-
dom and success of the fnture.~Tryon
Edwnards.

e i —

NOT TRUE TO NATURE.

Mr Upton, reading—A prominent ar-
t'at recently painted some cobwebs on

girl was overcome with aa attack of
nervous prosiration in trying to sweep
theqn down.

Mrs. Upton—I domn't believe there is
truth in that article

Mr .Upton—Why not, dear? There
are any number of artists capable of
executing work like that.

Mrs Upton—That may be trueé, but
thers never was such a servant girl.

A DOOMED DOG.

Mrs. Hicks—I'd like to know what
you ould have to say to that disreput-
able looking dog-catcher.

Hicks—T told him if your puodig"ut

¥

iost. to come aroupd sad I would e
him » dallar

- i

the place? The average hen-house is a
—— ! disgrace to the farm and to its occu-

thrown in the pen, halp to keep the in-
ternal machinery in a healthy condi-
tion. If one thinks he knows all alout
pig feeding this winter, he will be as-
tonished to fizd how much be must
learn next winter. But if in a cold,
dirty, damp bed, where the air is [ill-
ed with carbonic gas, or where the
chilly winds freeze their backs while
they are cooking below, or if they nev-
er see sunlight, breathe fresh air. nor
have healthy exercise, much of {he
:.'m;i will he wasted, no matter what
t 18 |

THE FARMER'S HEN. ;

The farmer's hen is very apt to be g |
mongrel fowl, and in truth the care
which she receives would put one of fin-
er breeding to shame. 1Is it not a
fact~that on the majority of farms the
poultry are treated with less atten-
tion than any other living thing about

pants It is filthy, ill-lighted and ven-
tilated, and swarming with insect
life. Is it any wonder that hens de-
sert it in summer, and take to the
Lrees, the farm implements, or the

.I’unmd I

is also true. Yet the hens ougrht not
to be blamed for the mismanagement

| which brings such poor resualts, If

one-half the care and attention which
Lthey deserve were given these _nuch
maligned bipeds, there would be mno
wmore complaint in this direction. Pro-
perly treated, there is no betier money
producer albout the farm than the
hepn She will give a greater profit
pro rata than a cow.

The spring is the time to begin bus-
iness, il we would have good material |
to work with the following winter. |

Il egg-production is the desideratum, |
select one of the laying breeds, and
oltain eggs for hatching as early in
the season as possible. Older hens of- |
ten lay during winter, but it is the
pullets which must be the main depend.-
ence for eggs. If halched early and
carefully tended, they will begin lay-'
ing early. In order to get best re-
sults, corn meal should not be fed as
A steady list to growing ehicks. W Leat
is excellent, as is also bran, slightly
muistened. Ground oats are good fed
in the same way, but avoid feeding this
grain whole, as the sharp ends may
pierce the crop.

Chicks should be fed reguiarly and
in a cleanly manner, Avoid wet

ground, if you would not invite t“HPHH'_‘
Give milk either sweet or sour. Chirks

are particularly fond of cotiage cheese, |
or "Duteh” cheese, as it is called, and |

it is a perfectly safe food| for them.
The trouble is to supply the demand.
Drinking vessels should be kept
scrupulously clean Wash them out
frequently, and fill with fresh water
daily, Fowls are very fond of water,
and  often suffer from an in-
sulficient supply. Water is the first
thking they want in the morning,
and they will take a drink of it Lhe

last thing before going to roost at
night.
fenced, or else keen the fowls confined, |
It is useless to expect the two 1o thrive !
otherwisa. Hens will serateh, and they |
delig .t in digging around
plants and vines. A two-foot width |
of wire netting will be sufficient to
keepp them out of the garden, if it is'
securely fastened and staked tostand
arect They will rarely attempt to fly
over it, but will cresp underneatly if
there is a chance todo so. A flock of
rin.f; legborn hens, rightly managed
will keep an average family in gro- |
ceries, besides supplying the table witl |
egegs. It is not necessary to take gro-
cery-store prices for eggs. Among the
residents of any town may be found
those who are anxious to secure guar-
anteed eggs, and willing to pay an Fr-;
tra price for them, We know of farm- |
er'swives whool'tain from three to five '
cents a dozen over market price for
all their eggs in this way.
TWO WAYS OF UNLOADING HAY ‘
To unload rapidly on the stack: Take
n long rope, three-quarters inch thiclk,
tie the ends to the back part of the
rack, just over the sidas of the bed,
take if over the rack to the front end
of the stack, hitch the team Lo the IO we
and pull the load out of the rack. By
taking the stack in short sections vou
can put it up ready for topping.
To stack bay in the field with a “go-
devil:”" Take a “go-devil,” thati slides
on the ground. put a horse at each
enid on a rope or chain about seven
feet long; make the inside checks on
your lines long enough by putting very
thin rope to them. Pull all you can
into the stick, then take four 12x12
planks twelve feet long and place them |
on the end of the stack, side by “side,
one end resting on the ground. Bring
your load of hay, on the "go-devil.” to
the end of the planks; then drop the |
inside checks and let & man take each |
horse and turn bim around and pull |
out the go-devil. Now lead the horses
up aside of Lhe hay and with the hgck
of the go-devil, push it up onto the
tack. By luilding the stack in sec- |
<luns you can rapidly put up feed inp |
the field, and it will save many
bard day’s pitching of sorghum or mil.- |
let. Stack can be put up as high as
Lie horses can pull without choking—

say seven feef. Then top out from |
Wigon. T

s —
A REAL MEAN MAN.

My dear, be said as he laid dowp
the paper, you ﬂuﬂ‘ht 10 read that l.&-.'
dress by Mrs. Mouser, the eminent lee-
turer on wnmn?'n work. She says that
whenever a wife gets angry she
stop and carefully consider the m

growing |

| hm-

HORSE TRADING.

Kome of the Cruel VTricks Roseried o in
@rder 1o Make a Trade.

That there are “tricks in all trades”
there (s no guestion, but it is a gues-
tion ‘whether there is any trade 1n
which there are so many trieks prae-
tised as in horse-dealing. :

A vertain class of men, known among
velerinary surgeons as “gyppers,” cars
ry on &4 trade which brings 'nto use
“tricks” which are against e.ary law
forbidding cruelty to animals.

Thesa “gyppers” set up establish-
menis in the various fashionable locali-
ties, where tLhey dispose of “family
driving bhorses,” "a young lady's pet
mare,” “children’s poinies,” and so on
throngh the catalogue, at very =mall
sums, providing also that “"the horse
can be given a good bhome.”

A family is leaviog for Europe. a

youns man whose father has recently

failed, pames pnever heing disclosed by

request, wants to dispose of a Iine ani-
mal, but the good home is the chicf
ob ject,

The vereripary surgeof, an accom-
plice, is called in. He testifies to the
soundness of the animal and grants »
certifi-ate. A grand sale is made, and
by the time the buyers have discovered
their mistake the establishment has
moved apnd all traces of the “gypper”
is lost,

One of the first and most important
steps is to makk the teeth of an old
horse resemble those of a five-year-
cld. The teeth of a young horse con
tain large cavities which grow smaller
as the horse ages.

Thw hlack lining of the tooth, which

| must T vizible is burgtl 1o with nitrate
If you would have a garden, keep it

of zilver or soms olher chemical ugent
Ths puinfulness of this operation can
be judged by every reader who has ever
spent ten minutes in the dentist'schair
of Larture.

A young horee is pnaturally full in
Lhia face. Sunken eyes intimate ap
proaching age. Thi: is rectilied Iy
inserting a diypodermic needle just
above the orbits of the eyes and blow-
g it up with air.

In case of dist>mper or influenza the
Il:i‘.li;‘h‘:‘il"@ is tl‘ﬂulltﬂ'll'“jl' slupped h:q.'
Flugging vne nostril with a spongs.

Perhnps  the most brutal thine to
which a horse is subjected by these
“gyppers” s in the case of a horse
blind in one eye or where a cataract
lessens his value., The dealer, without
Any compunction whatever, punctu. es
Llus eye, which rugs out, and then in-
serts an artifi-ial ons. The operation
is a most delicata ope, and, needless
Lo say, extremeiyv painful,

If the dealer finds himself Lurdened
with a lame horse whose condition sug-

| @asts no immediate change for the bet-

ter he severs Lie merve (hat st lies
tha fool, an operation whish is term-
ed by surgeons neurotomy. Tie re-
ltaf is but tsmporary, and the sul-
fering of the horse is supposed to be
Lt e, ’
. When a horse has a quarter-crack
it s quickly filled with gutta-percha
Ur puily amvl patnted to mateh the
hoof.

The way to make a “high siepper”

i 1o rub the back tendomns of the legs

with turpentine and cowitch, which
burns like fire and makes Lhe horse
prance with pain,

Chloral hydrate and opium and 1he
dlfl‘r-.ninl narcotics are adminisiersd
to ln--tf borees, absorbant cotton is
?;lugg-e.:l n the ears of shy ones, and

welging” 8 resorted to in cases of
An iron wedge s driven
undernsath the shoe of the correspond.-
ing foot, eausing both legs 1o go lume
alike, which oply gives the hoyse a dif
ferant motion.

k. e P
A TOPSY-TURVEY LAND.

The Chinese surname comes [irs. in-
stead of last.

The Chinese begin dinner with e s

a #ert and end with soup,

. The Chinese shake their own hands
instead of the hands of those they
ETreet.

"I_‘he spoken language of Chima is not
written and the written languoge is

The Chinese launch their v Is side-
wise and mount their hﬂl‘llll‘:?:ﬂ:.tm;i;*

The Chigese do everyihing | -
They exactly reverse ﬂnhgnm'ﬁk:‘;;;nlr

of civilization,

Mumw end what
we call footnotes =
e 3 1 are inserted at (he

B
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