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HOPJ-: ON, HOPE EVER.

Tlape m;, finpe ever, Though dead leaves aie
Iying
Io mvuriiful clugter “neath your wandering

foel
Thougn wintry winds through naked boughs
nry slghiag,
The fowers are dend, yet I3 the memory

ot
ot ll.m‘unnr winds sud coantlezs roscs glow-

‘Homr the warm kisses of the generons son,
Hupo iy, lmpu over,

Wi
Iu u%:ry an 18 sotue vietory won.

Iluwan.: lmpt em. nmg;h m M loved
o TUIN i
~Witn Mn; ﬂngm lnr lho i“dlll. gravu;

{l% un: whegk . bcm-ula your Toud

d"cnﬂuﬁn el ¢ be t-!lm,

Hope: :it I;npnam' ‘-l‘hwxhytmr heart be
ren
" Lot ﬂ.nur;'“ut resigiution  wreathe  your

D&-.p in rnur heurt sume beavenly ‘wisdom
For murlalgilfa 16 full of thange and loss,

His hope For alt - fualshod faces
mr'g'mr mﬁm(mhm oir the goldetrshiore;
E'en whils yoo whispay ia thels yacint praces
The Nessed words,” “Nov loat, but gone
before I'
Hnw on, Impe ever,; lot your beart ll.eep slng:

fugr
'Wlll! ln- you bend lbow thie chnmhnrd

And hnewt prayors ,-om cnmnod thoughis
‘ara winging,
Thmngh elgha alld mm to lhn “beight
throne of Gud
Hope on, hope ever. Lol not tall or sorrow

'w‘.:‘uéﬂan antislo of Hopu's Ueavenly

i"':nm _erer; duwn some ray of comfort bore
raw AR TP R T 'Y .

That In the evening yon may sl rejoles,
ﬂoﬂ! nn. lm ever—words be:nnd Gompai~

10 l.lmh i huu Avens
'rm tifat'm m’&'w eon=ofation bearing
Oh, m 1y Ay prose. AhkChrterdah's gulde o
Heavou !
—Chamber's Journal,

'KAKL BERGER'S PUPIL.

‘BYG A C‘ﬂI'ELLND

o % M e ——

J];.1.1'1 Bcrge!‘ wont to ,M:lau ‘at just
thc«ngiu dime. It had ‘become quite
‘the fashion .to. rur ddwn the Italian
method of ihstrumenta instruction,and
to extol the method of their Northern
eompu:rs Karl Berger eame. His

uded fike a 's, and he
1:1 ;onzusic 1kt o ’t?f:;:u%ud that
was all that was needed.  Pupils Aock-
ed to himn, and he get his own. prices.
Liven'the.cily dtself; ghrough its gov-
ernos, ngmd to plneo lileir pupils
with him annually, at its own expense

as long a8 he should, reroain there, This
was trinmph enough to turn - the head
of a much older mau, and Kar! himselfl
wis guly three and ‘twenty years old.
Hesat in h's room ome night about
two wooks aftes. bis aveival, smoking
ik hifs ‘plpe.with clilod bowl, sud con-
gmulahed hhnnl‘r Here was success
indeed !
~He. wnnderad whu.t liis o!tl teacher,
ﬁ&u Kerr Kapellmeister, would sy to
his success, He h-qke;l nromul Ihe
g Iur sished as Q)m{urlably 18 mosL
in ﬁ:q r.'.fg }md l'c‘sitagrun satisfction
in lmo‘wiug that ‘the plebalml Kay!
Berber was lnking his ease i the yery
‘chamber whére Ciesar Borgia had ouce
glept. Iizwas n nobility ad high as his
uncient predecessor, he yaid to himself,
sund he langhed grimly, for the young

W\H‘u livde respect-for - nobili-
“ihdheofen spokevf Hin mmeestors,
tire BergerJarls sod Vikingsas thieves

;u&gul. throats. .
ile he sat muaing, lazily watshing

the smoke qlrlipg up toward the
Llotehed and emmblad almost obliter-
M&Mnﬁh&’uulm keiling, o

ina note to “IIl Maes
tro Burger” The City of Milan in-
forned his éxcellency, the Muestro,

“that the last of the three pupils had

boen chosen, and the pnpil, the Con-
tessa Lugia Vinelld, wonld attend him
‘whetever the Maestro would be pleas-
ed to receive her. Signor Berger
soowled and shrugged his shoulders.
qu already, in the short thue he
bl buen in Milan, heard soveral “con-
tessas” plag, and he had not been fa-
“Voribly impressed by their geniuz, and,

poor.ta pay fur theix tuilion, and  were
by the charity of the city. However,

he
.wwewm__ﬂ
o'clock m,-w-- oon, sod then

milster pased from bis mind, whi

% '"-'.’,h

-&';mgﬁm i

Wiy should weurs be |

I;mtic in her dress.  Every lhhlg ghe
[had on wns cheap. In fact, exeept
that her dress was neater and more
wastefully arranged, it was about the
same as the servants’. The Maestro
wis walking up and down the rvom
with an omniong frown on his face, He
wheeled around and looked at her,

“Well, Signora, what do you wish?"
he anid, erossly.

“I'have come for my lesson, Sigunor,"”
uhc replied timidly.
' He looked at his thblets,

“Yon are either too early or ‘wo

late, There is n Conlesun Viells who
eoimes mow. But if she does not
come—""

“Tam the contessa, Signor,” and she
proceded to vowrap her violin from its
green covering, while the servaat  hob-
hled to the nearest chair.

“You came to amuse yourself in a
lilettante way on the violin,”

“1 eame to learn to play, Maestro; to
be able to tench music some day. Who
knows ?" and she laughed a little ner-
vously,”

“Contessas don't teach musie,” he
snid, scorntully. “It is only poor ple-
beiaus who do that, TLet me hear you
play. Bhe nestled the violin on her
shoulder earessingly and obediently
commenced. . The air was simple, o
pleasant lullaby, in a minor key, soft
and sad, Which had heen sung by many
Romun mothers to their children. One
of thoge airs, which like the German
Licder,)one fAinds among the people, it
author and origin lost in antiguity, yot
everlasting from its pathus and tendor-
uess, The viglin was fit to be its inter-
preter, ant old Cremona almost black
with age. ' The music floated out from
the Ave quivering strings. The girl,
her eyes almost closed and her head
bent forward, stood erect, playing.*The
old seryant st listlessly, eaught by the
music swaying to and fro, as if rocking
some child, dead fifty years ago, Karl
Berger stood frowning in the shadow
of a curtain,  What right had & contes-
8, 8 young girl, to play like that?
Whas vight had she to a violin which
was 0 much better than his? The
sofl repeated struins came to an end,
and the girl turned proudly toward
him.

%ML is a wretched plece, wretchedly
played,” he said erossly. “You' will
never make an artist of yoursell, It
lacks soul, it lacks rhythm, it lacks
everything,"

These petulent words—words which
the honest Karl Berger was sshamed
of even when the uttesed them —struck
the young giri like a blow. Her foce,
proud wnd happy at her successful ren-
dering of the simple pleasant air, feli
suddenly at thia harsh verdict, and girl
like she burst into sobs and left the
room, while the eervant stared stolilly
at the fierce foreigner, and then rose
aund hobbled after the girl.

Karl Berger felt ashamed of himself
nnd bis suddeu it of anger, He Lock
up his own violin, but it sounded
harsh. He waacold and courteous to
the pupils who eame’ that afternoon,
Lut he was glad when the day was
over. Taey were lightning the lamps
in the courtyard below when he looked
out. Hoe watched the servaats as they
put thelamps in their places, and nfter
they kad left he stood at the window
lookipg nbsently down on the empty
courtyard benealh, when he saw o fig-
ure coming slowly across the yard, He
stepped out on the baleany and called
to her for he recognized the escort of
the Contesss Lucis. When the wo-
man had come up he asked her :

“Where does the Contessy Vinella
live?”

“Iu this house, Bignor, with n rcla-
tive. The contessa has no other friends
and ghe lives here, but not in idleness,
Signor | Bhe is too proud for that!
8he takes eare of the house, and works
like s servant,  She has vo friends but
me ; [ wosher nurse. Even her reln
tives do not her, and the ser-
vants are always very polite to her,and
slways obey her, but behind her back
they lsugh st her here, and call her
the ‘contesss of all work,’ and the ‘con-
tesmd cook.) Mér grandfather, the
Goulat Vivella, b tanght bor musc,
and she worked so bard at it that she
might earn hier own living that way.
Last week sho do'l the ]Mu at the
mnudn,ud the aily was Lo pay
ber taition with you. You should not
have epoken 0 her o harsbly, Siguor?
1 found her in her little room erying o
if her hears would break.” &1
" Karl Berger ran his Lands throuzh

. "ﬂ'_bumw—wy *rong.

' '.;'t.'wm.!- e

The noxt aflernoca lhe “h‘l came i

|
run pway like that,”" she said; ‘but I
want so much to be an nrtime, and
when yon told me I could not—"

“Don't talk about it, please,” inter-
rupted Karl; “I was cross and tired,
and if you must know it, jealous,” and |
he smiled grimly, ‘‘Yes, jealous, that |
you could play better than L."

Lucia fushed with delight.

“If you mean that—but uo! You are
laughing at me 1"

“I mean what T say,” replied Karl,
determined, “I ean teach you tech-
nigue, perhaps; after that you have
nothing to learn,”

8o it was settled.

Oue day during the lesson, Karl said
abruptly :

“Would yon like nlso to study at
night ? My eyenings are all my own.”

The girl laughed pleasantly snd
cried ; “'Oh, Maestro, you are sokind."”

Bo, after the work was dono, Lucia
would come in with Marcia, her old
nurse, and after the lesson Karl would
pick up his own violin and play. Oue
night he stepped suddenly aud 4aid to
her ;

“T wish you would not call me Maes-
tro. Tam not a master in musie, 1
am only a sham,and some day they will
find it out. I am not much older than
you and don’t play any better. Iwant
you to think of me as a fellow student,
not us & tencher.”

“What ghall L call you, then ?” Lucia
asked shyly.

“RKarl"

“That is a pretty name,” snid Lucia.

“It was my fither's,” and be went
on to #peak of his Northern home, of
the snow-storm when all the family
died but himself, and how he was
found famished and senseless, with a
violin hugged to his breast. And Lu-
cin sat still and drank in every word,
Then she told him of her own home
and of her past 'historv. Bach night
after they laid their music aside they
would sit and talk, and Mareia would
sit and slumber quietly in her chair.
Soon the opera senson commenced,
and often the threc would sit in some
little box which had been placed at
Karl’s disposal, and listen to the grand
creations of the masters. A happy
time for both. Kurl was all gentleness
to the little contessa, and the grim
young Norseman commenced to find
himself making jokes to amuse her. 1le
to make jokes—who had hitherto gone
through life in his sober; solemn way
—to make jokes! It was surprising
indeed. They called each other Karl
and Lueia, and sometimes brother aud
sister, So things went on, till sudden-
ly. Marcia fell sick. Laucia stoyed by
her bedside so much as her work would
allow, The lissons must cease till
Marcia grew better, for she had no oth-
er chaperone, and of course it was im-
possible to do without one, The days
secmed Lo dragslowly along, aund the
night-watching began to tell on her,
She grew paler and went sbout sud and
musing.

As for Karl, the first Lime that Lucia
missed her lessous he became rather
angry.

“She thinks she has learned every-
thing, perhaps, and is through with
me,” he muttered.

He tried to feel injured and banish
her from his mind, and for awhiie he
thought he bud succeeded. When the
long evening came and he found him-
self alono, ho became restless and
uneasy, and imagined himsell ouly
anxious that nothing, might have hap-
pened to Lucia, He took up his violin,
but soon put it aside, and then he went
out to theé opera house, The prima
dona was out of voics and * the orches

the servants,

“Where is Marcia ?”" he usked.
nmm m‘n o
8o that was it. Me went gloomily |
up stairs and weat straight to the mir-
ror and began to apostrophize his im- |
£ge.

“Maestro Berger, you are an ass,”
he waid quietly.. However poor she
may be, she isstill contessa and you
are only—Kuail Berger, and he took |
up his violin and commenced to play. |
Bat with all  his self-restraint he
ho found the duy very long und (ire-

One nigh® Lucia sat alone in the
room when she heard Karl's violin,
Ie was telling his story of love, un-
consciounly, to the one from whom he
llllldoillollidulﬁ. As the girl sat
there ia the darkuess, holding Marcia's
band, sbe felt strangely happy and

W Maccin opened her
eyes.

“M"m-m “I am ever ‘so
much bettor
Thmndmmhntmmd

% it ths wilnklod fies’ of oo e

vt aud said grovely:

“It was very Billj of me, M awstro, to ’

tra vile. Coming home he met one of |

Murcia, and not talk.”
“Play for me, Cara,” sa® the ol
woman, drowsily.

| ly it came to him at first, but soon it
| swelled out into full volume, It told
ull to him that was necessary.  And
when the girl ceased playing and sank
back in her chair, blushing rosily red,
| there were two people in the house
| who were perfectly happy.

When Lucia awoke the next morn-
ing and found Marcia better and the |
{ henvens and the birds in harmony
with her happy mood, the frst thing
sho didl was to kiss her violin, awml
whenshe had diessed and was coming
dewn stairs, singing like a lark, she
saw al the foot Karl Derger, his fuce
flushed and looking very happy, indeed,

gerly, “didn’t the violin gpeak tiuly ?”

“I don’t kvow what she
I dido’t hearit; but I do know that
Milan was surprised (o hear that Very
winter thatone of its contes ns hud
married amusic tencher.—Wushinglon

Halchet.
———— e — et

A Word with the Girls.

The girl of sixteen who will neither

ta be decked out in finery and ramb-
ling abont in seareh of fun and frolie
unless her parents are rich, and in that
event she needs the watchful direction
of a good mother none the less, There
in o objection to fun, but it should be’
well chosen and well timed. No wo-
right to share the wages of a poor
man’s toil. If she does work, if she
mukes the clothes she woars and ns-
sigte in the houschold duties, the
chanses are she will have euough self
respact to behave when playtime
comes ; but if she shiould still be a little
“wild,” the houest toil will confer up
on her some degree of right to have
lier own way, l-judged though it may
be. The wild girl usually aspires fo
prominence in some social circle oroth-
er, and her manners and conduct are
in greater or less degrece designed o
nttract the fullowing of men. Ehe
should remember that followers are
not always admirers, and that the most

his own eonsciousness.

feet lady.”
— e ————

“She is a per- |

Stepping Stones to Suceess,

Learn your business thoronghly,
Keep at one thing—in
change,

do and undertako.

Bae self-reliant ; do not take too much |
self.

Never fuil fo keep your appointments,
or to be punctual to the minute,

Never be idle, but keep your handa
or mind uscfully employed
when aleeping.

Use charity with all; be generous n
thought nnd deed; help others along
life's thosny pathway.

Mnke no haste to bo rich, remember-
ing that small and steady gnins give
competency, with tranquility of mind.

Never put off till to-morrow what
you ean do to-day, and never trouble
others to do what you can perfuri
yourself,

Accuatom yourself to think and aet
vigorously, aud be promp’ and decided
for the right agninet the wrong,

Buy, subscribe to, and read all that
is necessary o fully ioform yourself on
the doings, discoveries, nod reforms of
| the age in which you live.

Develop n wealth of eharacter by
personal eourage. Podsess the cournge
to speak your mind when it is necsssa-
| ry you should do so, and to hold your
| tongue when it is prudent you should |

I do 80 ; Lo scknowledge your ignorance |

suid, for |

sincere Wadmiration 8 man ever feels |\ o ¢ o0
for a woman in a drawing roow is |

when he looks upon her, and says in |

"I'lmt- is wcll;lmt- you wust slecp, |

1 | A BUCCERSFUL BWAINERS MAN'S BTORY.

Btick to hmr Buuh.

1
|
|
|

One day when I wasa lad, o parly

And Karl Berger hearl suldenly | of boys and girls were going to a dis- |
from Marcia’s room the answer to his |
| violin's confession. Sweetly and soft- |

tant pasture to pick whorileherries. I]
wanted to go with them, but was fear- |
ful my father would not let ine, When
I told him what wus going on, he ut

| once gave we permission Lo go with

them. I could bardly contain myself
for joy, aml rushed into the kitchen
anl got s big busket, aml asked mother
I had the basket on "

for a luncheon,

| my arm, nand was going oat of the gate,

when my father called me back.
He took hold of my hand and said in |
n very gentle voive: “'Joseph, w.l‘mi.I
are you going for, to pick beriies or
play ¥ “To pick bherries,”” I replied.
“Then, Joseph, I want to tell you

“Tell me, little Lucia,” he said, ea- |

|

| ing toleeably well, T did pot leave it nsinrlﬂy onahbill a mile aund a half
awi

no wise | ing one a littla better.
[ er men said, “Come with us, and we | gzot fountain envugh to dawpen u fuu- | - e b
Observe system and order in all you | will maken fortune in a fow weeks,"” | | The contmst of the mﬁ". lllll lo

[ ahook my head and “stuck tomy push.”

advice, but rather depend upon your- | me into business with them.

|
|

except * charncter,

|
!

rather than seck credit upoun false pre- | !

Lenses,

Finally, in all you do and say, think
and net out; so live that your dally
| growth of soul and body may be ever
| upward in the direction of perfeétion.
—Presbyterian,

Acted liike n Charm,

This is what Mrs. Mayer, of Bomnuo
street, New Orleans, ol' Brown's
'lmn Blt:cu. A “eharm ho;m;k‘; ui:t‘i

surely, ¥y, t " 4
with & wﬁn " That is ufr. the

way tlnl- wonclu-l’ul fumily muiielna
works on invalids who have besn suf-

fering the woes of liver complaint, dys-
and impoverished Irlood.u‘hﬂ

who know its worth say il is & com- |
eure for dynpepsh weakness, ma-
neurnlgia, e

—_— il - — - —
If it is part of prudence to face
e.l.dnlml:nd pay every just duuni
on your ibne, your talents, or

heart, always pay; for, first or !
ol mast pay your entire delt,

|

o |

one thing. Itisthis: When you flud |
a pretly good hush, do not leave it to
find a better one.  The other boys and
girls will run about picking a litle here
and o little there, wasting u great (deal |
of time, and not gewting many berries |
If youdo ns they do, you will gome
howme with an empty basket, If you
wanl berries stick to your bush,”

I went with the party, and we had a |
capital time, - But it was just as wmy |

sew nor do house-work has no business | g1 00 cnid,

No sooner had one found a good
bush than he called all the rest and
they lefi their several pluces and row
off to the new found treasure. Not
content more than & minute or two iu |
one place, they rambled oyvor the whole
pasture, got very tired, aml at wight
had very few borries. My ﬁlllmr's
words kept ringing bl my cars, L''stuck (
to my bush.” When I wis done with |
one, [ found another,and finished that; |
then 1 took another,

When night came I had a large l:na- S large ll"lml“" of Tead pipe.

ket full of nice berries, more than ull
the others put together, and was nos |
half as tired ns they were,

I went home happy ; but when I en-
fered [ funud my father had taken ill,
He looked at my basket full of ripe
berties and said ;  “Well done, Juseph;
was it not as I told you? Alwaya stick
to your bush.”

He died a few duys n!’tor. amd I had
to mnke my own way in the worll ns

But my futher's words sank deep in-
| to my mind, and I never forgot the ex- ‘
perience of the whortleberry party ;
I stuck to my bush.

When [ had a fuir place aud wos do-

and spend weeks and months in find-
When the oth-

Presently my employers offered 1o lnke
I staid
with the old house nutil the principals
died, and then I took their place. The
hahit of sticking to my business led
people to trust ma, and gave me a
I owe all I have and am to
this motto: “Stick W your bush.”—
Oid Paper
_— e ——— e e

Presidential Handwriting.

Abraham Lineoln wrote a smali care-
ful hand,,

The handwriting of General Grant is
enny to rend.

Andrew Johnsou's handwriting was |
lnrge and labored. His tingers seemed |
all thumlm, |

Zachary Toylor wrote with a blant
pen, with o few flourishes and oo ui-
tempt at ol pamention,

Juhn Tyler, nexi to Goarfleld, waa the

| bowt writer among the pﬂu&lmu He |

wrote s clear, legible, open hand,

Martin Van Buren did not like to
write, but when he did sign his name
it was indarge ronnd charneters,

Frunklin Pierce was the most writer |
of all the presidents. His wrilh:g Wits |
not pretty, but it conld be easily

f.. handwriting of Willian “Henry |
Harrison was clasaic, He wns s man
of varded nccomplishments and wide |
infermation,

No one woull ever beable to counter-
feit the bawdwriting of Rutherfopd B. |
[ [Tayes, 1o never madethe same letrer |
twice the same way,

Jamen Buchanar was of his |
handwriting. He prilod himselfoa his |
punetiuation ling and the eleganoc
or hin siyle of commosition,

Jamen K. Polk made a signatove
which looks like a copper “‘l-lm Kvery
line of it ix well wade there & a
flourish wnder it which woald do honor
to & wriling 3

— -‘o.-p————_

Braznas, Miss,; &p&. 13, '83.
& Browx: Dear Birs:—
. H. Miaor was parslyzed on
about onn year and n half
:g. _attonding physician stated
he might recover the use of his
but eould never regain the use of
|l arm and band, Up to tue commenee-
ment of his using your Nerve and Bone
Ul his arm hung dead mul motionlers
.n'Mnll la
hand.

Very respeetfully, 7
Yor sale ut Mitchel

l the hotel when we were on our bridal

and a half of this pipe costing you

a chair and became coufilential ; T am
o willower,” J

“Yes ?"

“I'm thinking of taking a ‘second
wife,

..Yﬁ."

She's not on that,

and coneh sholls, und puv stained ghiss

ne makter what his

Ac menndating Dwnm! ans.

“T want a divume from my wife,”
| said u Wushington street broker to his
attorney, “butI dont know how fo be- |
gin it "

“Any ground for scandal?" asked the |
attorney.”

“No ; oh, no"

“Did she ever hit you ?"

“No ; her temper is quite even.”

“Did she ever blow out the gas "

“No ; she lets it burn,  Maybe that
would be grouuds, eh 7" :

fNo M aaid the attorney. “In that
case shz would eall to her ail the gas
company,and we would huve to strug-
gle with a monopoly,  That would not
do "

*No,” said the app’icant sadly,

*Did she ever scald any of the chil-
dren ?"" asked the attorney brightening |

Points in Ponltry Keeping.
The “Plymouth Rocks,” being the
best feathered of all varieties’ of ‘chick-
ens, are apt to be the best wlnmh!ﬂl
| and as they feather up vér= yoting, hre
| better suited to the ineubator trade;-or
| the artifivial rearing of broilers than
the “Light Brahmns,” or many other
varicties. There ought to be @, profie
in buying up young roosters, mpumx-
ing them, futtening them und leiﬂug at
the usoal market price. Turkeys treat-
ed in this way often reach o weighs of
from thirty to fifty poupds. A broof
of ehickens led by a twrkey hen to for-
nge in the fields, will attain to great
weight and early maturity without

up.

“Iaven't gol any to sml.ul I bup-,
pose it wouldn't do to say she  scalded |
the children of the next deor  meigh-
bor."

“v“ 1 ’. |

Then I don’t know what to do or
my 1]

Then both men !onked thoughtfully
out of the window fur nearly seven
minutes,

“SBhe drank out of the finger bow! at

tour,” said the hushand hesitatingly.
“If you get the date and the witnes-
es," said the lawyer quickly, I think |

that will be sufficient—under (mrI
law."

Then they went out together lnd
| ealled for twn soh .opers of Lecr. }
e

It Won t be a Match.

A man whose halrnnd whiskers were
| plentifully sprinkled with grmy was in
the city yesterday to see about bu 'mg
Whe

he asked how mucha mile and a half
of a certain gizo would cost the dealer
stood off and lyoked al dim in amize- |
ment.

“Oh, T ain't loony,” replied the man,

“But what do you want with a mile

by hundred dollars,”
“Seo here,” suid the other, 48 he took

“Bhe dotes ona front yard.  T've got

the yurd. Bhe dotes on lawn orns-
ments,
dlogr, cast fron deer, and terracotia rab-
lits till you enn't rest, Bhe dotes on
fountains,

I've bren round pricing stone

That's why 1 want the |
p! e."
*But why so much of it 2"
Beenuse I've got to run Lthe pipe to

hew he expleined how much fall
be had, the degier told him he couldn’t.

flower.

"}:er'l. be no squirt to it, eh ¥

ll"o."

“Won't squirt a foot high 7™

“No, sir, not und inch.”

“Well, np foustain, no marriage.
I'll go back aud of-
fer to il the yard with decoy ducks

windows in the house burn, bue I reckon
the mateh is ofl.  T've olfered to gel o
toree pomp mnd hiren coot by the year |
to work it, but she says it wouldau't be |
rlcrurlmglw Might build a cistern on |
g+ and let the water play through a

fountuin, but she’s romantie, I ecan’t
Jo no more, but if she insists on p foun-

tain with a squirt to it 1'll look arotnd
for mlnt' one alse—isomebody who don't
wan't Corinthian columus. under the
corn ¢rib and a Grecian faende to the
pig pen."—2Letroit Free Press.

fuelllﬂlg eracklings and nther, ey
butehers offal.  Thé erushed oy
shell supply, and the bu:eu of1 md
" dust or nshes, - be kept within
éasy redch,. When mﬂns to an ¢ -
| tirely new lu(-atiu.s we seeure immun -
ty from gapes for two ym The far-
mnrwbu oe'n ot - his wifé
n good iy lwnuhdndh-‘ in Jin
own light, as it. necd not be fine or
cosllir In winter drop a little earbolic
cid in the I:o&dvml?lun, ue:;‘m.
ns § prevent ¢ o dnu,z \ Y
few ap, nzers, sueh us cal ﬁnﬁh
and pepper, with & variety
food, not all corm. “With this treat-
ment and 2 proper house, we sy
count more certainly on profilable re-
tirns than when the us:..';ﬂ have to
roost on : ‘o the
aero winds of long winger nights  The
produacts of the poult are al-
wiry's in demund, and nﬂ' by ‘thie

imports now mude in that they
will be the lo glug the ll:;ﬂ-iﬂ
our large cities.—American Agricul-
turist, R

>
AN INTENES riNG Inism CITY,

—=g——=
Limberick, says a ndent of
the San Franeisco Chronicle, is 2 pret-
ty city, plensaatly situated ﬂdm-
o 1 of & variety and wealth of  ordors
t st San Francisco can never attain
| any neglect of the san lawe. Like
| most Irish eities, it is di into, na
Irish and an English town, and both
are rivals jn matters of nairow streets
and high rookeries, moldering with the
dump of pges. Two of the most inter-
%Iill¥ ohjects in Limerick are King
John's castle and the “treaty stone.”
they arve'more dtrikinely t5 of the
attitndes of the hostile parties in Ires
land thas anythiug ] linve seen.
one side of the Shannon at Thomond
bridge stands the eastle, which for six
ntuﬂnl;a;berads menace, o the
CREMIeS O nEian
l‘ll‘ell hetied into o eﬂmnﬁnﬁgj ﬁ
h. modern aknlﬂ I:I::. castle . of
ing Juon exemplifies posil
the government \!"hhh holds l‘le“r%'
less spirit o) Ireland in cheek by m
tinl force. Onthe other side of the

bridge  stands the *
which was but lately mﬂ lo%o
dignity of a granite pedestal through

the infuence of the national et s
lang terrorized by coercive

o . serce the s
on 1]

e ot uperical hoery el
$¢l m::'&;??'f:: i;n‘n ‘-':m
ullich cach relies. 2 A

Mal nal Peisen.

wld
' . - e

The drouth in Southwest Goﬁ

laat spring dried up the wells, and

wore compelled to use “M from'the

creek on the plantation,  The

wis that all were troubled with

and fever, I earried with me several

bottles of Bwift's fie, unid as ng

as I took it, I had perl'vel- health. -

wiwon as 1 censed taking it, I, like
rest, was afflicted uitll‘elhllﬂ. “'L&n

Y

LSk
THE MARITOF PRINKING,

Bpeculations as to tiw prevalance of
| the habit of intoxieation at auy glven
period must count for little, Speaking

| vonparatively, the English were n so- |

ber people until the use of spirits be-
came vommon, and then thiugs go

yearly.worse snd worse until & time | '
|bu (lm Mne) fnto. I

within human memory. We know
with a sufficient spproach to aconmey

when arnlent spirits were introduced |

into England, bnt have very little evi-
[ dence as to the time whou the evil hab-
it of drinking them for plossure beeame
common, At firs} it is almoat eeriain
! that they were used for their supposed
mo licinal quali ies, 'I‘hu they were

commonly taken for the pleasure the y
guve belore the middle of the. of

Charles L not wl, phea
Behn, though there is little to be waid

for her ow the score of the worality of
her writings, uu‘ﬁnod q,lllhonty a8 to
manners and o anyone
reading her plays for the purpose
of nding contributions to s histocy of
drink wonld come to the coneliion
that wxle and wine were the drink of all
uccpt the very “fust" young nen aboul
e
app
h. wo Inllet'e,ﬂth'd

eum
of,n‘u and e mannfac- |
ture of wh

ent not anknow

to have -
a fuvarite anf tbo lyj,l!dlo and tl:w» 'E"‘
M. Bohi'nitue! 8o 1 s utveral oo |
cusions.—London A

er ranks in the meventéenth

thauaeum.

. P -
Good manners duel ire that tveif pos-

sesair I8 o peram of qlnlllh

ver
l'ﬂ*

Mhh'

M

mbrgﬁﬂ!r and

muuml its use, T was nll riuhl

We haye nsed it in our famil; - #n
' nutidoie, for malarin poizon for two o
three years, nud have never Jpon it

| to fuil in asingle instasice,

W, . Fuarow,
Bumpter(_o ﬂl. Beptr, 11; 1884,

Alhlnh M' T
“i-l'l'lc' near Macon, from

He was one of the pnou-ﬂ’»
have ever seen—nothing ot
anid bone—erippled snd
acrofula, whic bad

his birth,  About uigmm ‘monLhE af
1 eommenced givi ltln Buﬂ.‘s

e After  sev
inken uml no ﬁ-ui mmlll tn'

cont

n 'lﬂe. Al. l.ﬁi m \ﬁ
ment bacamys apparent, ann M ‘that
date to the present iieni has boow e
stunt yemen! hllﬂl i
mln‘d l Ieis unwt:l:ut ot §
old, and is'one ofll’a W‘
hl:::l.“:-n:l“-l'm honest

L e u My*
el'ac::’oftﬁuﬂ 40

L enee

hq'uo ‘enses’ w {

Wh”-h— hnﬂm 0 | nwa

NO. 3.

food or eare on thid parl of the owner.
The best eggs are the result of'a nveat
diet ; the high colored and well flavor-
ed eggs of Kansas d the

per vidtaﬂon. were a marvel to- |

gere,  When and m
fuil, their lack sh be supplied by




