SOWING THE WIXD,
L
in was busy sowi
#] g ; of thau“ uberon to
of the Dorance peasants
:l':h.:‘:t work, and in the town the
gorthy tradesmen said, a5 they looked
out apon Hhe little specks of white and
L'l the taing are timely and the
1 is ;nqd,'?:,qfu will not have s bean
his penr’
wy.i:-’ b.e it Bnown that Pertuis makes
pumble pretensions to supplying all
Franco with haricots. Pertuis might,
pad it beot o niinded—for soil and oli-
mate both were favormble—bave enlti-
madder; Jikeé Avignon, or teazles,
like Saint-Reiay; might have gilded its
flelds with grain, like Arles, or have rod-
Jdoned them with tomatoes, like Antibes;
put Pertu’s preferred the bean, » modest
Jognme, but lac ag neither in grace nor
i coquettishness when its fino climbing
spirals and quaintly marked leaves trom-
ble in the breaze.
IL. -
all the sowers sowing like mad the
,,3: {urions sower was the honest Pita-
Ingue. His loins braced sturdily, his
head down, he swung the hoe lustily;
then when in the soil, turned and turaed
aguin, there remained neither pebble nor
root, ho shaped it with a gentle slant,
that the water from tho reservoir might
\rickle over it, Then he took a long cord
with a peg at either end stuck the pegs
into the carth bl traced one, two, three,
ten rows 08 straight and as re ly
as the soores of the Pertuis
:)‘rphwnic Soclety. Then Le walked
along his rows, one by one, and with a
thougbtfa! air, kneeling on one koee, did
hissoWing. N o

[ must gow the wind,” he murmured
1o himself, “for, with all due deference
%0 his reverence the curo, that s the only
method by which I can avoid reaping the
whirlwind!”

It was indeed the wind that Pitalugue
was sowing. It was to grasp the wind
that at regular intervals of three seoonds
he thrust his hand into the pouch; it was
air and nothing else which he brought
oat thence between his finger and thumb;
it was that whioh he placed carefully in
tho earth, and the palm of his left hand
smootiing down the damp hrown mould
covered over nothing but imaginary

boans,
I

Meanwhile a hundred yards sway from
a little thicket, s man whom Pitalugue
had not noticed was following his move-
ments with seeming interest.

“Ho, ho!” said he to himeelf, softly,
‘igy Pitalngue is working!"

Cronched amid the verdure, with his
hooked nose, his gold-bowed goggles and
his gray coat, n hupter at a distance
might have taken this man for an owl.
But be was none other than the redoubt
able M. Cougourdan, land surveyor and
anctioneer, whom public rnmor acoused
of diverting himself attimes in the direc-
tion of usury.

As there was no oourt open that day
and M. Oongourdan was unable to sue
aaybody, he had taken his account books
out with bim, He loved nature; a fair
landscape inspired him, snd the song of
birds far from distracting him, only
made him more expert expeditions
in totting up columns of figures.

The spectacie of Pitalugne at work
touohed M. Cougourdan's beart, and
turning over the pages of his book he
was not long i discovering that as he
had lent Pitalugue s hundred francs the
year befors Pitalugue now owed him ex-
aolly five hondred,

“Woll, the beans are good for the
money—I'll seize them at harvest time!”
said ;[ Cougourdan, and to inspect
more closely his futare property, he is-
sued from the thicket and walked towards
tha bean-pateh.

v

Procisely at that moment Pitalugue
mised his head snd beheld his wife, La
Zoun, approaching with his smack.
Washing his hands at the pool and kick-
ing off the earth that clung to his ologs
he seated himself in the shade of o gourd
trellised before the hut, and rrepared to
10 address himself to his meal.

“Good-day, La Zoun; good-day, Pi-
talugus, said M. Conndonran iously,
a8 he approached; then, ng #an ap-
proving glance around the field, he
sdded, *For well-sown beans give me
thoso s you have just been pulting
in. Ionly hope that we may bave no
{roat.”

"I the frost won't harm 'em,”
réplied Pitalugue philosophically, and
haviug eaten his bread and finished his
wine, he shat up his mighty clasp-knife
aud betook himself n to his work,
while his wife and Cougourdan
waulked wway, together,

“Deans forever!" ho muttered, as he
resumed his illusory ocoupation; *'put
another in here—a hundrad—a thousand!
Where is the man who will say now that
Pitalugne is & lazy ne'er-do-well who
sponds the whole time dozing beneath
his gourd?”

Until the setting of the sun he toiled

ns

*'Hallo, Pitalugue!" hailed his neigh-
bors, home-bound; ‘‘break off work and
finish the beans to-morrow,”

Not until night did he deign to quit
the soene of his Iabors, and then looking
around with s satisfled and yot s quizzi-
tal sir, he said to himself:

“As the map said after shearing the

438, 'It's a very clean job, but there's
more fan than flecce!'”
&

Perohance the reader may be curious
10 know who Pitalugue was, and why

had sdopted this singular system of

P't:lulmm' ral philosoph

Halugue was a rn ilosopher,one
who Ioolmll.ha wenther uii)t enme, and the
#in as it rose and set, leading » remark-
ably happy-go-lncky life, and expending
fore industry and ingenuity in making
3 tolsrble living in his little village
than many another employed in making
fartune in  big eity, Ho was hanter
W fisherman; he had kept a dog
{tamoed Brotus) and kept a ferret, and
:‘;:R!l the d&key]‘s manger was nmpt:i

etimes, 3 ouﬁ m&'lg anim

tould "
‘i‘"ﬂf.:h':‘:ﬂ__ | #!!'_l!"h’

heans,

he never w tonch another oard, but
mhl ‘:‘isht he returned having played

On the morning on which we intro-
duce bim to the resder be had risen st
daybreak with the best intentions in the
world, and had laden his donkey with a
hag of such scod benns an Porinis had
rarely soon, glittering in their coats of
enamel, round and white as pigeons'
oggs, solid as bullets,

"Use them well, but don't waste them "
said La Zoun, “you know they are the
lntlw:i I’;u‘e,“

"I will," fervently replied Pitalugne.
““Go up, Neddy!" and with virtnous steps
he followed tho ags,

VI

Unfortunately, at the lower gates he
mot the barber i‘u. roturning ;‘:d-o;ed
aud fovorish from making s night of it at
a farmhouse.

**You're coming home late, Fra.”

"“You're going oul early, Pitalugue.”

“Yeus; not a soul stirring.”

t::l.'-.lpilll opportunity to have a band
n -——
"?ot‘for & million francs!”
“Just one eé—not a rubber; b
sudden &ul.h??n -

“But my beans?"—

“Ol, your beans 'l keep."

The unhappy Pitalugue endeavored to
resist the temptor, bat in vain. Fra took
out the cards, and the monntain lark u
springing from the wheat beheld on the
stone-wall by the roadside, tovehod with
pink by the rays of ths early sun, the
two gamblers sitting astride, facing each
other, and Pitalngue turning his pockets
ipside out to find them empty.

"Five francs on oredit!” oried Fra,

Pitalugne played and lost.

“Double or quit!" Pitalngue played
ot -

4 have won from you against the
bag of beans!" ¥

Pitalugue played and lost, and the
barber threw the sack over his shonlder
and walked into the town, ealling to him
by way of farewell: “Next time I will

ve you your revenge and play you for
the donkey."” -

What was to be dons? Go home and
confess all to La Zoun? [mpossible! Buy
more beans? Yes, without the first
penny! Borrow from afriend? Then the
whole story wounld come ont.

For five minutes Pitalugue was in the
depths of despair; then, as we have al-
ready seen, he resolved upon a manly
and conragoous oourse,

“I can't sow beans,"” he said to him-
sell, “because I have none, but I can go
through the motions. La Zoun will not
suspeot anything; one never knows where
luck will strike. Besides, there is time
for lots of things to happen between now
and harvest. \

Many things, indeed, did happen be-
fore harvest time to the no small sur-
prise of the peaple of Pertuis,

For, look you, Pital , torn by re-
morse and fearivg to be discovered, gave
up gambliog and cut his tavern. te
and early he might be seen in his little
patoh of & farm working bimself fairly to
death. Never had beans received such
attention as his haricots which did not
exist at all. Nightly at sunset he water-
od them, giving each row its due allow-
ance and no more; when the sun baked
the earth dry he stirred it lightly to sid
the beans in piercing their way to the
light and air; donning hia stout leathern
gloves, he weeded the patch with a care
that was almost excessive,

His neighbors admired bim, his wife
was stupefied and M. Cougourdan hug-
ged himsalf as he thought how he would
seize those beans, and talked mysteri-
ously of treating himsell to & pew pair of
glasses when some money he had never
expected to collecs came in.

VIIL

Lo! st the end of a fortnight all the
beans of Pertnis showed themselves.
First a little white sprout, crooked like
a bishop's crozier; then two leaves
coiffed with the seed and bearing » fow
rticles of earth; then the dried seed
F:ll away, the leaves nnfolded and all
the plain, from the Luberon to the
Dnrance, turned to a hndergnun.
{ IOnly Pitalugue's beans did not come
up.
And now the peassnts went forth and,
knife in hand, cut poles, and Pitalugue
too went forth knife in hand, out poles
{reed them from knots and trimmed an
sorted them and set them up in atacks of
fours, tied at the top. At the end of
another fortnight all the harioots of
Pertuis had taken to olimbing, and the
plain from the Lubaron to the Durance
was coversd with a multitude of tiny

n tents. !

All bat those of Pitalugue, it should
basaid. His patoh remained reddened
and dry, made still more melancholy by
1ts rows of withered poles,

#Ts seams to me,” said his wifo, “‘that
our beans are backward,”

““They must be late beaus," "he replied,
calmly,

But when from the Luberon to the
Darance every bean plant in the plain
put forth s thousand white blossoms—
when all these flowers turned inte crisp
green and it was seen that only
the haricots of Pitalugue neither flow-
ered nor bore, & decided sensation was
caused in the town.

Malicious folk began to nudge each
other and grin; the superstitious made
ilgrimages to view *‘the sccursed field;
gf. Cougonrdan became uneasy, and La
Zoun took up her dwelling at the hut
and gave hor days and nights to heaping
indignunt reproaches upon the sun and
s0il.

2 IX.

Ope evening Aunt Dido, Pitalugue’s
wife's mother, s most experienced ma-
tron. made a visit to the pateh despite
hor great age, and haviog taken u careful
observation and thought the matter over
sagely, gave it as her opinion that Black
Magic was at the bottom of it all, and
that the beans were bewitched! Pitalu.
gue expressed his admiration of her
sagaoity, and all the family to the ﬂ!’-
teonth degree having boen sssembled, it
was decided that nett day they should

s to boil for tue Witeh.
PPSS== therenpon, being a widow,
a new crock, it being
the pot should never have
should have been feloni-
oy o widow, The dealer
stom of the conntiry, and
i be mads up to bim on

g. | served, and boaring it

home she placed
it duly upon the fire in the presence of
all the Pitalugues,

Then, bhaving filled it with water, Aunt
Dide east iuto it, not without muttering
sundry magio spells, all theold nwils
r:!dr ifo blades nnd headless pins and
neodles that the family had been able to
drom ap in the neighborhood, And
when the old iron broth began to boil up,
and the pins and noedles and kuife
blades and nails sing and dance,
all became convineed that ateach motion,
no matter what distance he might be,
ench point waa picking the guilty wreteh
that hnd bewite adxthﬂ besns,

“Good,” said Aont Dide; “one more
armful of wood, and the villain will
c;olna here on his knees fo bog our par-
‘. nu’i'

“Wa'll give him our pardon,” was the
horse reply in chorus, *'the scoundrel I

Moanwhile the astute Pitalugae,whom
the proceedings had smused greatly, had
whispared the news to some of his
friends, and with exceeding great joy
Pertins heard that the tribe of Pitaluge
was hoiling for a witch, to disenchant
the beans. M. Cougourdan, who was
taking his walks abroad, did not hear the
news, however, but, having notioed the

unnsual gayety of Pitalugue's demeanor,
sskod Fra the burber,what bad happened.
“Aye,” answered the barber, “and so

would you look happy if 1t Lad happened

to you.

““Ha ! has he won at capds?”

*Better than that, M. Cougourden.”

Been laft money, hey "

““Better than that. While repairing
his cellar wall to-day e found a thous-
and gold crowns in an old stooking,”

YA thousand orowns! And his note
is due to-day 1"

“Pitalugne has just gone liome," said
the barber; *‘yon had better see him ba-
foro be has gambled and guzzled it all
away—better run before any one else
geta there."

M. Cougourden {l;! off like a flash.

The pot was singing fouriously and
expectation was at its height when one
of the boys, who had been posted asa
sentinel, rusbed in to say tiat an old
gentleman with glasses and haviog a
stamped paper in his hand wad burrying
down the street.

“It is Congonnlen |" screamed La
Zoun; ‘‘he was there when we sowed the

beans 1"
“1 suspected him all along," said Aunt
Dide, solemnly. *To your ts, m

ohildren, and seo that every blow tells "

Silently and sternly the fifteen malo
Pitalugoes ranged themeelves along the
walls, each grasping a stout cudgel.

Nothin oonllf be hoard but the glug-
gling of the water and the elinkiog of the
nails, and presently the footsteps of M.
Coogonrdan on the stair outside, * *

Woell, no witch or wizard in Pertuiz
hud ever had suoh o tanning ws he re-
oeived, to the immense delight of all the
towns people. Like o discreet man he
kept quiet.

As for Pitalugue, when all was over,
lighted his pipe philosophically with his
note, whioh Cougonrdan had dro?paa
during the melee, and said solemuly to
La Zoun:

“You seo, my good woman, the pro-
verb is right. Good sowingis never
labor wasted, and the soil always recom-
penses those that treat it kindly."

Horribls Rites of the Alssaoula at Kair|
wan,

The hall had been evidently decked
and garnished; the lamps barned bright-
ly in the eupols amid the golden balls
and ostrich festhers; the shiekh was
clothed in & rich silk robe of office and an
awe-inspiring green turban, snd a row
of rusb-seated cane chairs was waiting
o receive tho expeoted visitors, In ten
minutes 600 or 700 Arabs filled every
inoh of available space. The Bheikh Ha-
muda took his seat in the center, sur-
rounded by the musicians, and an old’
blind Asissouia, guided by a little girl,
came in gontly from a side door and wal
down beside him.  The Aissaouis them-
selves oconpied the whole space covered
by the cupola, The aisles contained the
oslem spectators of the first religious
rite ever witnessed by Christian eyes iu
the holy city of Kairwan, Among the
Aisssonin 1 noticed gray bearded and
decrepit old men, many sedate looking
shopheag:ru I had previously seea in the
bazars, half a score of the Bey's soldiers
and a dozen children under twelve years
of age, The sheikh struck s note on a
dram; the musicisus began to play
a peculiar aud monotous  tune,
gradually  increasing in  inten-
gity. After a pause several of the Ais-
saouia rose, and swaying backward sod
forward, shoulder to shoulder, shrisked
a ohorus to the sound of the drums, The
music guickened, and so did the chorus,
Then one of the most wild-looking of
the singers began to throw off his clothes
and passed down the lime to urge the
othera to shout with renewed energy.
Then one of the Tunisian soldiors (he
wore the Bey's brass badge on his red
cap) seized a sword and began to lacerate
his stomach, The blood flowed freely
and bo imitatod all the time the cries and
movements of the eamel. We soon had
s wolf, n bear, a hyena, a jackal, a loo-
Eurd, snd a lion, One man keelt down
afore the sheikh and holding two long
E:ﬁ‘mg! to his sides, insisted on their
ing driven into his fleah with blows of
This waa done, A mero lad
did the eame thing. A burly Arab
passed an iron skewer through the
upper part of his nose,and transfixed the
skin of his face below the eyes. Two or
three powerful men knocked him down
and held him until the sheikh laid his
bands on him and whispared some mys-
terious formula in his ear. Another man
in quick sncodssion swallowed more than
twenty large iron nails, there being no
mistake whatever us to kis really doinq
80, A large boitle was broken np ung
engerly devoured, The frenzy then be-
came general. While one Aissaonia
planged s knife through his cheek, an-
other transfixed his shoulder-blades with
a prong, and & third pierced his bLand.
A brazier of cinders was speedily emp-

a mallet.

ing on in twonty different parts of the
In?l. Three large bushes of the thorny

in slmost a8 many minates; and at last,
befors we had time to prevent it, = liv-
ing shoep was thrown into the midst of
the Aissaouis; it was in a trice
torn into shreds by esger mouths, and
itgstill quivering and fleah gnawed to

sae, disoreetly retired so
id lady sn opportunity
‘lﬂﬂ her olosk nmob-

the bones with spparent relish. —[ Black.
wood's Magazine,

tied. Twenty different tortures were go- | ¥

Indian fig or prickly pear were eaten up |

A Live Dind Man.
An incent is ml.}.?l}n the experience

of a clergyman hore which suggosts |

monx* some of the wierd sketehos of
Poe. The only difforcnce i that this is
troe,— plain rocital of what sotually
ooou

rrod.  Among the flock of the minis-
ter referred to wus a family of foreigoers,
and the father of the family was stricken
with & fatal illness, One pight the pas- |
tor received a message summoning \nm
immediately to the bed-side of the aick |
man, the messenger stating that he was
dying, Some time elapsed before the
arrival at the socne, where the attending

hysician was surrounded by the sob-

Kil‘ml shricking family. ‘To his great |
regreb the dostor informed the minis- |
ter that bLe wo  late; that the
sufferer bLiad (dwd  ffteen or twenty |
minutes previously. And, in fact, there |
on the bed lay the stark and rigid form |
of the departed, the lower jaw failen,
the ashy palor of death on the face,
and the body stiffened with the “‘rigor
mwontis,” With the demonstrativeness of
their nstion the family gave full sway
to their feeliogs, making no effort at
self-control, A son, in particular, was
more demonstrative and inconsonable
than any of the rest.
his father, begged him to come baok,
and with difficulty could be kept from
the body. Hoping to comfort the grief-
stricken hmils by spiritual covsola
tion and sympathetic conversation the
clergyman remained on the sceus until
near two o'clock in the morning. At
this time, when the pastor was thioking
of leaving, the son, who seemed to take
thoe death so much at heart, was seized
with anotler proxysm of grief more
violent than any precoading it. He
tore himself from those who sought to
restrain him, threw himsalf on the
bod{ of his father, embraced him, call-
ing him aod bathed the cold face with
toars, shrieking that he ocounld not let
him go; that he must say one word and
one mwore look, As if the agonized voice
had penetrated the silence of the other
world, sod reached the *‘dull eold ear of
death,” the lipa of the father moved, the
oyes opened snd cast a sad, reproachfnl
look on the weeping son, and in the well
known voice came distinctly these words:
“Oh! why did you bring me back?" As
soon a4 the awe-stricken group could re-
gain their presence of mind, wfter this
sppalling scene, they immediately nd-
ministered restoratives to the patient,
when the ministor left him very weak
but still alive. He was sent for by the
futher the next day, who gave Lim an ae
count of his death [)n he eviden
believed it had been) and his experi-
ence fo the time when he was ap-
parently recalled to life. Ho said:
“When I died I first felt s sinking,
going sensation, knew everything goi
on in the room, but I conld not » DE
or move my lips—then all was a blank.
The next thing I remember was being in
a dense darkness, seemingly in a tunnel,
through which 1 was pushed, there
seemed o be two forms, one on each
side, pushing me along through the
tunnel, and I ap to moveassif I
was floating, tonching nothing above or
below. At last it appeared to get lighter
as though we were nearing the ond of
the passage it grew brighter every
moment, and then I seemoed to observe
two shining, beautiful forms on each
side of me. At last wo seemed to
float out into a lovely space of rosy
brightness, like the sky of summer sun-
rise, I bad the feeling of perfect peace,
and well-being, snd heard as though it
were s part of the space I floated in the
most soothing and delightful musie, 1
remember it afterward took the sound of
an old, familiar bymn I used to hear in
my native land. I have been a great
sufferer, and the feeling of  rest and
freedom from pain was the thing I
noliced most in my Bew state. 1re.
mained a short time in this blessed state
when it seemed to be disturbed by s
voioe in pain calling me. I folt » thrill
of regret, and thon all became blaek, and
I seemed to be back in the old pain.

racked body aegain, opened
my eves to find my son and
family e?iug and calling on me to
come back. If they had known how

much better I was they would never
have wanted me back in this weak and
auﬂaring body.” The man lived several
duys and then died,ns his [amily sincere-
ly ve, 8 second time, und, remem-
his solemn words as to his first
oxperience, did not eall him back.
ether the man was in a syncope
from whioch the piercing lamentations of
the family aroused him, or whether he
had indesd been permitted to return
after a glance at the glories of the great
unknown, none can answer. But one
thing is oertain, that for the space of
several bours to all intents and purponses
go far a8 the doctor, the pastor and the
family were concerned, and so far as all
outward indications are a guide, the man
wos dead, —Baltimore Gazette,

—

People's ideas of morality may be a lit-
tle mixed, but they always lean toward
the side of self-interest. The probabili-
ties are that the man who differs from
{nu is wrong, while there is only the

arest possibility thut you may be wrong
yourself. Your soll-respect will allow
you to admit no more than that. A man
justifies himself for dn action that is a
ittle off color by ealling it shrewd, but
the same sction on the part of another
bas no excuse whatever and is positively
raseally. A gentleman sold a saddle-
horse, for instance, as a thoroughly re.
linhle and honest beast, emphasizing the
assortion that he was honest. The next
day the horse fell with his new owner,
bresking his own knees and very nearly
performing the same service to his mas-
ter's neck. The irate purchaser went
in & fome to the seller, “Waoil," said
the man of conscience, “I am
not at all surprised that the horse fell
with yon, and it only proves that heis an
honest beast, just s Itold yon before, I
Liave ridden that horse for six years, and
every time I rode him he threatensd to
fall down snd kill somebody, so 1 sold
him, for I knew that some day he wonld
keep bis promise. No matter how muel
ou deal wilh me ‘ion will always find
that I tell the truth.”

By the adoption of preventive meas-
ures to guard againd®t expected epidem-
ies in certain English towns, Mr. Edwin
Chadwick estimates that three-fourths of
s million lives and three million cases of
sickness have been saved. This seems »

He ealled upon |

romawhat startling statement, bnt the
figures sre the result of statistical com-
parison and are probably correet.

How the Chinese Grow  Miulature
Trees.

Wo have all known from childhood |
low the Chinese cramp their women's
feol, and so manage to make thew keep-
erd ut home, but how they contrive to
grow wiosture pine and oak in fower

pots for Liall & century has slways been
much of asecret, They afm first and
lust at the seat of vigorous growth, en- |
deavoring to woakeh it s mueh a8 mey
be consistent with the preservation uli
life. ‘Tuke & young plant, say u seed- |
ling or cutting of a cedar when only
two or three inches high, cut off its tap
roots, as soon as ‘¢ hus other rootlels
enough to live upon, and replant it in
a shillow earibon pot or pan,  The end
of the tap root is grm\ruﬁmmldn Lo rest
on a stono within it.  Allnvial olay is
then put into the pot, much of it in bits
the sige of beans, and just encigh in
kind to furnish a soanty nourishmant to
the plant, Water enoughis given to kee
it in growth, but not sunough to exs
vigorous habit, 5o likewise is the y)
cation of light and heat. As the Lul

HOUSE AND FARM,

Foot Rot in Sheep,—H.M., Dubuque,
lowa, it the Prairie Farmor, usks the
following question: Quite s namber of
our shieep ure foot sore and lame, and on
examination wo find that portions of
the horn of their claws are black and
rotted und smell badly, Some of them'
linve almost got well withont any trest-
ment, Off and on, especially duriog
full, winter and spring, we have experi-
enoed the same thing, I do not think it
iscontagions. I have heard of other
yartios having sheep similarly affected.
{’lulnu inform an old subseriber what is
best todo, with s view to preventing
this state of affairs, Reply.—The pro-
ventive of the evil complained of is
simple, and may be mentioned in balfl »
dozen werds—to wit: Oceasional trim-
nidng of the sheep's hoof, In its native
Elale e » mountain side, it fre
o with & rocke har

somts o

nose pride themselves on the sbape of | y |

their minature trees, thoy use trings, |40
)

wires and pegs, and various ether juo-
chanical oontrivances to promote sym-
metry of habit or to fashion their pets
into odd faney figures, Thus, by the
use of poor soil and little of it, and
little water, any strong growth is pro-
vented, Then, too, the top and side
roots Leing within ecasy reach of the
gardener, are shortened by his pruniog
knife or seared with a hot iron.  Bo the
littlo tree, finding itself bheaded on
ovary side, gives the ides of strong
growih, asking ouly for life, and just
enough to look well,  Accordingly esch
now sot of leaves become more and more
stunted, the buds and rootlets are dimin-
ishod In proportion, sud st length a bal-
ance is established between every part of
the trecs, making it dwarl in every re-
spect,  In nome kinda of trees, this end
is renched in three or four years; in
others ten or fiftéon yoars are necessary.
Buch is fancy hortioulture among the
Celestinls,—[ Technologist,

Popplug the Question,

Constitutionally timid men might, if
necessary, resort to some such expediont
an that of the youth whose bashfulness
wounld not admit of his proposing direct-
ly to the object of his tions, but who
at length summoned up suficient cour-

o Lo lifs the tnung y's cat and n;:
“Pussy, may 1 have your mistress 7" To
whioh the young y very naturally
and oleverly responded: “‘Say yos

ussy,” Bashfulness on the part of

overs,and want of conrage in connection
with popping the momentous question
hisve formed the subject of many a story,
Here is one: A gen long
been paying sttention tos joung lady
whom ho was very anxious to marry, but
to whom he had never ventured to de-
olare his passion. When opportunity
offered his courage deserted him, and
when he waa resolved to speak, the fair
one never could be fonnd alone or disen-
gggod. Driven  to  desperation,

8 o'?sh. i uuouododi in
accomplishing urpose in @
somewhat remarkable ll-l’lln.r at » din
ner . To mext people a dinner
party would hardly seem the most suit-
ublie ooccdml mouh:nmaf thin ‘2?.
seription, when, as in
instance, the lad ﬂluuduthooppo-
uite wide of the table from her admirer,
Tho Istter however, was equal to the
occasion. Tearing a loaf from his pooket
book he wrote on it, under cover of the
table: “Will you be my wife? Write
yes or no st the foot of this. Calling
servant, he asked him in a whisper to
take the slip (which, of course, waa
ecarefully folded and directed) to ‘'the
Indy in biue, opponite." The servant
did as requestod; and the %mtlomn in
an sgony of suspense, watched him give
itto the lady, and fixed his eyos, with
badly disguised eagerness to try and
judge irom expression how the
quaintly made offer was received. He
bud forgotton one thing, that ladies
seldow oarry pencila about thom at a
dinner party, The beloved one was
howuver, not to be baffled by so trifling
an obstole. After reading the note
calmly, ahe turned fo the servant and
said: “'Toli the gentleman yes." They
were married in due course.-[ Chamber's
Journal.

The Right Sort of Men.

Asnralethe men who are favorites
with their own #ex nre tho trucsland
best in their relations to women. The
men who like sometimes to “'go nway
with the fellows” and have s rousing
time on the water, the mountain or the
field, are the men wemean. Women
neod nover to fear to trust their happi-
ness to thoss whom men, good and true,
ostoom as good fellows, ut if o man
is avoided by men, shun him. He ia
the man who, when he marries, wrings
his wife's hesrt, if she has one, and
#poils her temper, if ehe Is nntunﬂy an
aogel.  Masoly men aze the best lovers,
the bost husbands, the best companions
for women, just ss womenly women are
tho best sweethoarts and wives, What
do we think of women who shun their
nex, however ¢ men find
them ? It is seldom, il ever, that your
men's favorite ill-uses his wife. Perhaps
it may be explaioed in this way. Friond-
shipof asublimer sort what love be-
comes after o year or so of marriage, and
he who is friemll{olo the very dopths of
his soul enters into this state happily,
aud is ready for the happiness that fol-
lows, But a man who is capable of noth-
ing but o fleeting affection, which ever
pursues s new _object, and cares for no
woman when she is won, hatos the do-
mostio ties, and becomes detestible in
consequence, It is the man who would
die for his friend, and for whom his
friend would die, who makes a miracu-
lously happy wife of the woman to
whom he scarcely knew how to make love
when Le conrted,

Canning Faotories.—The Sycamore
(Ill.) Republican says; *“The Clintoa
Usoping Company have contesoted for
600 ncres of corn nt 85 & ton, and toma:
toes at 15 cents o bushel.  As they have
contracted for muoh more than they did
Inst , it mast bo a ’mﬁi business
e L
ng y offer larger prices
tkm.gimgﬁ‘/. aton for corn and 25
i on;hb% Ensiniot es

tio [ i on
farm.” How m prices com-
pare with Californis aversges?

w
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the
th
in
be
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X
voraerd, g ing bare sesameet ur 1
in which a duum!der-hh rednui
of olil 1ud has lodged, and outting out
the wischief with » decided groove, of
CONrse Minguo oare not to out into
the quick. not nervous abaut paring
away the external horn, for its growth is
rapid; leave not behind the Joast ledge
under whioh one single grain of grit can
ensconco itself, darkly at ita leisure to
mine a treacherons way upward to some
vital spot. For this work you must
oateh them with the dew upon their feet,
or after a wet day, when the horn will

P

L

| cut like soap,

Potatoes Under Straw,—Several years

ago thore was much said about growi
toos under straw, snd we publ

at tho time several reports from those
who had tried the method with suoccess,
Interest in the subject appears 1o be re-
newed, to judge from inquiries. The
method is very simple; the in pro-
pared in the usual manner and the rows
marked off; the sets are dropped al
the rows and very slightly, or not at all,
covered with soil. whole flald, or
bed, is then covered with eight or ten
inehos thiokness of old straw. Nothing
more is reqiired until digging time, un-
less some woeeds should make

their way throngh the straw, and these
bo pulled. It is elaimed that the
a& in larger and the potatoes are much

dsomor ose treated in the
usunl manner.—| Ameriosn  Agrioul-
turist,

Peas and Oats Together,— is
very rioch in muscle and bone btmu
elomenta, and oats are also su to
g T
n ho up the vine, so aa
vent nr?: l:dgin'?:d thus canse n
rotain its sucoulence longor. The orop
should be sown in the proportion of two
bushels of peas to one of oats per acre,
and well covered, The drill puts them
in best. The united 1d pro-
duoe from forty te sixty bushels of grain
to the aore. Now the grain is only
part of the drop. The suceulent ‘z
vine in admirable food for {hl.:. and
whonld be turned in when the pea is

H

ing out of the milk: they will
mur the whole plant, and it contsins
as much nutriment as when fully ripe.
The succulent stalk containg from forty
to fifty cent, as much putriment as
:h: n.—[ National Live Stock Jour-

orei
than foreign polities, The dairy creates
rﬂmﬂii:}::nm inquiry than
rees more ry any po-
litionl insue, Tho‘:uhnd gets more
thought than the stalwarts, and the
!m. more than tho balf-breeds, The
osth of & well bred bull is more re-
tted than the defest of a party leader.
at foreign oattle

more annoy-
anos frem Canads thligu than tissue
ballots

In rep Ionoorm&n:dutthu Louis-
ville Juulr’ulu;l:‘ ‘‘Sow s s0on as you
can work the ground in 1;1»1" on
until the nld-rlo of April. For fleld oul-
ture, nse one and one-fourth to one and
one-half bushels of udlp-r aore; fora
thick lawn, two bushels.'

New York Houses,

The luxuw snd perfection of detail in
New York dwellings is into i
roverb. Nowhere in the world, per-
ps, is so muoch time and money spent
upon thé furnishing and ornamenting of
the homes of the rich ss in New York,
The draping of curtains has become a
distiot branch of art, and every decorator
and upholsterer has ons or more em-
e eoneedat folds thn. drepaeion,
range in graceful fol " k
which are now indispensable, at doors,
windows snd fireplace. Even the banis-
ters must now be stuffed and

artists, and then transferred the
louses that they areto embelish. Hun-
dreds of women are employed, atan ax-
penso of thousands of dollars, u
embroﬂory mg art nol:t‘lltwlk w i
are to sdorn the sumpinous

which our rich muuplm‘.udmu )
statuary, oarvings in stone wood
riotiest fabrics of French snd Indisn
looms, indooed,all that is rare and beauti
ful in nature sud art, are bronght to
bear upon the decoration of these
publican palaces. Even the stabl
which the horses, coaschmen, and grooms
aro to be Lhoused are far more luzurioua
than the simple homes in which the
fathers of our race m their lives.
R aght stvant, Tt s

t
shine those of the smporor whose

T
umw ?Mt

either side with heavy fringe.
Ceilings are frescoed and painted
in the studios of 4




