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REV. DR. TALMAGE.

BROOKLYN DIVINE'S SUN-
DAY SERMON

THE

‘SBubject: “The Dark Side of City Life.*

Texr: “And the darkaess He ecalled

night."—Genesis i,, 5,

Two grand divisions of tima. Tha one of
sunlight, the other of shadow: tha one for
worx, the other for rest; the nae a typ2of
everythine glad and beautifa!l, tha other
used in all langnazes asa typ= of sadness
and afllicticn and sin. These two divisioas
of time may have nomenclature of human
invention, but the darkness held up itsdusky
brow to the Lord, and Hea baptiz»i it, the
dew dripping from His fingars as He gave it
name, ‘“*And the darkness Ha called night.”

My subject is riidnight in town. The
thunder of the city has rolled out of the
air. The slightest sounds cut the night
with such distinctness as to attract your
attention. The tinkling of tha ball of the
street car in the distance and the baying
of the doz. The stamp of a bhorss in the
next street. The slamming of a saloon
door. Thehiccouzh of the drunkard. Tha
ghrieks of the steam whisties five miles
awav. O how suzgestive, my friends—
midnight in town!

There are honest men passingupand down
the street. Here is a city missionary who
bas been carryving a scuttle of coal to that
poor family in that dark place. Here is an
undertaker going up the steps of a building
from which thers comes a bitter cry whica
indicates that the destroying angel has smit
ten the first born. Here is a minister of re-
ligion who has been giving the sacrament
to a dying Christian. Hera 1s a physician
passing aiong in great haste, the messen-
ger a few steps ahead buwirving on to
the household., Neariy all tue lights
have gone out in the dwellinz,  That light
in the window is the light of tha watcher,
for the medicines must be administered, and
the fever must be watched. and the restless
tossinz off of the coverlid must be resisted,
and the ice must be kept oa the hot tem-
ples, and the perpetual prayer must goup
from hearts soon to be broken, Obh, the
midaight in town! What a stupendous
thought—a whole city at rest!

Weary arm preparing for to-morrow’s
toil. Hot brain being cooled off. Rigid
muscles relaxed. Excited nerves soothed.
The wkite hair of the octogenarian in thin
drifts across the pillow, fresh fall of flakes
on snow elready fallen. Childhood with its
dimp.ed hands thrown out on thapillow, and
with every breath taking in a new store of
fun and frolic. God's slumberless eye will
look. 1.t one great wave of refreshing
slumber roll over the heart of the great
town, submerging care and anxiety ani
worriment and pain.

Let the city sieep; but, my friends, banot
deceived, There will va thousands to-nizght
who will not slesp at all. Go up that dark
alley and be cautious where you tread lest
you fall over the prostrate form of a drunk-
ard lying on his own doorstep. Look about
you lest you feel the garroter's hug. Lok
through the broken window pane and see
what you can see, You say, “Nothing.”
Then listen, What is it? *“God help us!”
No footlights, but tragedy ghastlier and
mightier than Ristori or Edwin Booth ever
enacted. No light, no fire, no bread, no
hope. Shivering in the cold, they have had
no fool for 24 hours. You say, “"Why don’t
they beg?’ “T'hey (o, but they et nothing.
You say, “Why don’'t they deliver tham-
selves over to the almshouse? Ah, you
would not ask taat if you ever heard the
bitter cry of a man or a child when rold he
must go to the alimshouse.

**Op,” you say, *"they ara the vicious poor,
and therefore they do not deman i our sym-
pathy.” Are they vicious? So mucih more
need they your pity. The Curistian poor,
God helps them. Uhrough their nigat tharo
twinkles the round, merry star of hopz, and
through the broken window pana tney sce
the crystals of heaven, but the vicious poor,
they are more to be pitied, Their last light
has gone out. You excuse yourself from
belping them by saying they araso bad they
brought this trouble on themsslves, I re-
ply, where I giva 10 prayers for the inno-
cent who are suffering  wiilgive 2) prayers
for the guilty who are suff2ring.

The fisherman, when he sees a vessal dash-
ing into the breakers, comes out from his
hut and wraps the warmest flannels around
those who are most chilled and most braised
and most batterad in the wreck. And I
want you to know that these vicious poor
have had two shipwrec is—shipwreck of the
body, shipwreck of the soui—shipwreck for
time, shipwreck for etermity, Pity, by all
means, the inne<ent who are sutfering, but
pity more the guilty.

Fass on througn the alley. Opoan the door.
A*0h," you say, ‘it is locked."” No, it is not
locked; it has never been lozked. No burglar
would be temptad to goin there to steal
anything. The door is never locked. Only
a broken chair stands against the doer.
Shove it back. Go 1p. Strike a match.
Now look. Beastliness and rags. Sea thos2
giaring eyeballs.  Bo eareiul now what you
say. Donot utter any insult, do not ntter
any suspicion, it you valuz youar life,

\WWhat is that red mark on tha wali? Itis
the mark of & murderer's hand! Look at
those two eves ristug up out of the darikness
and out tfrom the straw in the coraer comu-
ing towar.l you, aad as they coma near you
ycur lizht goes out,  Strike another match,
Ah! this is a babe, not like the beautiful
children ot yvour household, or the beautiful
chbildren smiling around these altars on bap-
tismal day. Tois little one never smiled; 1t
never wili smile. A flower flunz on an
awlully barren bzach. O Hsa~venly Shep-
herd fold that little ons in Thine arms!
Wrap arcund you your shawl or coat
tighter, for the cold night wind sweeps
through.

Strike anothsr match.
that that young
bruisel face was ever
ternal tenderness? Utter no scorn. Utter
no harsh word. No ray of hope has dawned
on that brow for many a year. No ray of
hope ever will dawn on that brow. But the
light has gon2out. Do not strike another
light. 1t would b2 mocsery to kindle an-
other lightin such a pacs: as that, Passout
and pass down the street. Our cities of
Brooklyn and New Yorz and all our great
cities are full of such homes, and the worst
time thie midanight. Do you know it is in
the midnight that criminals do their worst
WOork?

At half past 8 o'clock vou will find them
in the drinking saloon, but toward 12
o'clock they go to their garrets, they get
out their tools, then they start on the street.
Watching on either side for the police, they
go to their work of darkness. This isa bur-
glar, and the faise key will sson touch ths
store lock. Thisis an incendiary, and be-
fore morning there will bea ligat ou the
sky and ery of “Firel Fire!” Thisis an as
sassin, and to-morrow moraning there will be
a dead body in oneof the vacant lots. Dur-
ing the daytime thesa villains in our cities
lounge about, some asieep and soms awake,
but when the third watch of the night ar-
Tives, their eye keen, their brain eool, their
&rm strong, their foot flzet to fly or pursus,
they are ready.

Many of these poor creatures were brought
Up in that way. They were born in a thieves’
garret. Their childish toy wasa burglar's

Ahlis it passiole
woman's scarred and
looked into by ma-

dark lantern, Tha first thing they remem- l

ber wes their mother bandaging tha brow of
their father, sirucik by the polic2club. They
began by roboinz boys pockets, and now
they hav= come to dig th2 underground pas-
sage to the cellar of the bank aud are pre-
aring to blast the goli vauil. -
5 Just so long as tiere are nzglactei chil-
dren of the straet, jast 5o lonz we will have
these desperadozs, Some one, wisiilng to
make a zooi Christian point and to quote a
passage of Neristurs, expecting to get a
Scriptaral passage in answer, said to ::aue of
thes2 poor lads, cast oul and wretched,
“When your father anti °r forsaze

ou, who taen will take you up- and the
{n_v said, “Tae peruce, tixs periice.

maother

in the midnizht zambling does its worst |
W hat thcouga the hours be slipping |

WOrs.
away and though the wife be waitinz in the
cheerless home? Stir un the fire. Brinzon
more drinks. Put up more stakes. That

commercial housa that only a little while |

azo put out a sign of copartmership will
this season be wrecked on a gambier’s table.
There will be many a monsay till that will
spring a leak. A Member of Congress
gambled with a Member-elect and won
£120,00). The old way of getting a living is
so slow. The old way of getting a fortune is
so stupid. Come, let us toss up and see wio
shall haveit. Agpd so the work goes on,
from the wheezing wretches pitchinz pen-
nies in a rum grocery up to the millionaira
gambler in the stock market,

Io the midnizht hour pass down the streets
of our American cities, ani you hear the
click of thadice and the sharp, keen tap of
the poolroom ticker. At thesa places mer-
chaut princes dismount, and legisiators tirad
of making laws, take a respitse in breaking
them. All classas of peopls ar» rohbei by
this erime, the importar of forzign silks and
the dealer 1n Chatham street pocket hand-
kerchiefs. Tha cleris of the store take a
hand after ths shutters are put up, and the
officers of the court whiila away their time
wiile the jury is out.

In Baden-Baden, whan that city was the
greatest of all gambliing placas on earth, it
was no unusual thing th3 next moraing in
the woods around that city to finl th» sus-
pended bodies of suicides. Whatever be the
splendor of the surroundiags, thera is no ex-
cuse for this crime. I'ae thunders of eter-
nal destruction roll in the deep rumble of
that gambling tenpin alley, and as men
come out t3 join ths lonz procassion of sin
all the drums of woe beat the dead march
of a thousand souls. In one vear in tha

city of New York there ware $7,0J0,000 saz-
rificed at the gaming table.

Perhaps soms of your friends hava baen
smitten of thissin. Perhaps som=2 of you
have been smitten by it. Perhaps thers may
be a stranger in the house this moraing
come from some of the hotels, Look out for
thosa agents of iniquity who tarry around
about the hotels ana ask you, *“Would you'like
to see the city?’ Yes, “Have you ever seen
that splendid building uptown?’ No. Then
the viﬁain will undertake to show you what
he calls the ‘lions” and the "‘elephants”
and after a young man, through morbid
curiosity or through badness of soul, has
sean the ‘‘lions” ani the *‘elephants” he will
be on enchanted ground. Lok out for
these men who move around the hotels with
gleek hats—always sleek hats—and patron:
izing air and unaccountable interest about
your welfare and entertainment, You are
a fool if you cannot see through it. Theay
want your money.

In Chestnut street, Philadelphia, while I
was living in that city, an incident occurrad
which was familiar to us there, [n Chest-
nut strest, a young man went into a gam-
bling saloon, lostail his property, then blaw
his bralas out, and before the blood was
washed from th= flyor by tha maid the com-
rades were shufiling ecards azain. You s2e
there is more mercy in the highwayman tor
tha belated traveler on waoss pody he heaps
the stones; theraz is more mer>y in tha frosc
for the lower taat it kills; thera is mors
mercy in the hurricane that shivers the
steamer on tae Long Islanl coast than there
1s mercy in the neart of a gambler for his
victim.

In the midnight hour also, drunkennzss
does its worst. The drinking will ba ra-
spectable at 8 o’clock in ths evening, a little
flushed at 9, talkative and garrulous at 10,

at 11 blasphemous, at 12 the hatfalls off and
the man falls to tha floor askinz for more
drink. Strawn throuzh the drinxking
galoons of the city—fathers, brothers,
husbauds, sons, as goo 1 as you ars by nature,
perhaps Lecter.

In the high circles of society it is hushed
ap. A merchant prince, iIf h? gats noisy
ani uncontroliable, i3 taken by nis fellow
revelers, who try to get him to bed, or taks
him home, whera he falls flat in the entry. Do
anot wake up tne children. They have had
disgrace enougi. Do not let tham know it.
Hush it up. But sometimes it cannot bs
bushed up—when the rum truchss the braia
and the man becomes thorouzhly frenziel,

Qh, if the rum touches the brain, you can-
not hush itup. Youa do not sea the worst.
[n the midnight meetings a great multitude
have been saved. We want a few hundred
Christian men and women to coms down
from the highest circles of society to toil
amid these wandering and destituta onesand
kindle up a light in tae dark alley, even the
gladness of heaven.

Do not go trom your well fillad tables with
the idea that pious talk is goinz to stop the
gnawing of an empty stomach or to warm
stockingless feet. Take bread, take raiment,
take medicine as wel! as take prayer. Taere
is a great deal of common s2nsa in whaat the
poor woman said to the city missionary
when he was telling her how she ought to
love God and sarve Him. *“0a!” said she,
“if you were aspoor and coldas [ am, and
as hungry, you could think of nothing alse.”

A great deal of what is called Caristian
work goes for nothing for the simple reason
it i3 not practical, as aftar the battle of
Anctietami a man got out of an ambulanca
with a bag of tracts, and he went distribut-
ing the tracts, and George Stuart, one of
the best Caristian men in this country, said
to him: “What are you distributing tracts
tor now? There are 30)0 men bleeding to
deatb. Bind up their wounds, and then dis-
tribute ths tracts.”

We want more common sense in Chris-
tian work, taking the bread of this life in
one band, and the bread of the next life in
the othsr hand. No such inapt work as
that done by the Christian man who, during
the war, went into & hospital with tracts.
and coming to the bad of a man whosa legs
had been amputated, gave him a tract on
the sin of dancing! 1 rejoica bafora God
that never are sympathetic words uttered,
never a prayer offered, never a Christian
almsgiving 1odulged in but it is blessed.

Toereis a place in Switzorland, [ have
been told, wherea the utterance of one word
will bring back ascore of echoes, and [ have
to tell you this morning that a sympathetic
word, a kind "vord, a generous word, a help-
ful word uttered in the dark place of the
town will bring back ten tho 1 echoes
from all the thrones of heaven,

Are there in this assemblage this morning
those who know by experience the tragedies
of midnight in towa? [ am not here to
thrust you back with one hard word., Take
the bandage from your bruised soul and put
on it the soothing salve of Christ’s gospel
and of God’s compassion. Many have come,
I sce others coming to God this morning,
tired of sinful life. Cry up the news to
heaven. Set all the bells ringingz. Spread
the banqust under the arches, Lat tho
crowned heads come dowan and sit at the
jubilee.

I tell you thera is mora2 delizht in heaven
over ons man tu.a? gets reformel by tae
graca of God than cver ninety and nine that
never got off the track. I could give you
the history in a mioute of ona of tha bast
friends I ever had., Oatside of my owa
family I never had a baiter friend. Ho

!

welcomed me to my bome at the west, He

was of splendid persomal appearasc: and
be had an ardor of sou!l and a warmt _of af-
fection that mads ma2 lova him like a

! brother.

I saw men cominz out of the saloons and

gambling hells, and they surrounded my |

friend, and they took him atthe weak point,
his social nature, and [ saw him goingz down,

nd I had a fair talk wita him, for I never |

yet saw a man you could pot talk with on
the subject of his habits if you talked wita
him in the right way.
don’t you give up yoar bad habits anl be-
come a Christian?’ I remember now jusi
how he looked, leaning over his counter, as
he repliei: *I wisa I could. On, sir, I
should like to be a Christian, but 1 have
gone so far astray I can't get back.™

So the time went on. After awhile the
day of sickness came. [ was summoned to
his sickbed. I bhastened.
very few moments to get thera.
prised as I went in. I saw him

I was sur-
in bhis

I sai1d vo num, “Why !

It took me but a |

ordinary clotnes, fully dressed, lying on the |

top of the bed, Igave him my hand, and
he seized it convulsively and said:
how glad I am to see you! Sit down there.”
[ sat down, and he said: *Mr. Talmage,
just where you sit now my mother sat last
night. She has been dead 20 years. Now, I
don’t want you to think [ am out of my

mind, or that I am superstitious; bur, sir,
she sat there last night just as certainly a3
yon sit there now--the same cap, and apron
and spectacles. It was my old mother—she
sat there.”

Then he turned to his wife and said: *'1
wish you would take these strings off the
bed. Somebody is wrapping strings around
me all the time.
annovance.” She said, *There is nothing
here.” Then I saw it was delirium, Hesaid;
“Just where you sit now my mother sat,
and she said, *Roswell, I wish you would do
better—I wish you would do better.” 1 said,
‘Mother, 1 wish I could do better. Itry to
do better, but [ can’t. Mother, you used to
help me. Why can't you help me now?
And, sir, I got out of bed, for it was reality,
and I went to her and threw my ar ns around
bher neck, and 1 said: ‘Mother, I will do bet-
ter, but you must help. I can't do this
alone”” 1 knelt down and prayed. That
nizht his soul went to the Lord that made it.

Arrangements were made for the obse-
quies. 7The question was raised wheather
they should bring him to church. Some-
body said, **You can’t brinz such a dissoluts
man as that into the church.” Isaid: “You
will bring him in the caurch? He stool by
me when he was alive, and I will stand by
him when he isdead. Bring him.” As [
stood in the pulpit and saw tham carrying
the body wuvo the aisle, I felt as if I could
weep tears of blood,

On one side of the pulpit sat his little ch'ld
of eizght years, a sweet, bsautiful little girl
that I bad seen him huz coavulsively in his
better moments. He put on her all jewels,
all diamonds, and gave her all pictures and
toys, and then he would go away as if
hounded by an evil spirit to his cups and
house of shame, a fool to tte eorrection of
the stocks. She looked up wonderingly.
She knew not what it all meant. She was
not old enough to understani the sorrow of
an orphan child.

On the other side the pulpit sat the men
who had ruined him. They were the men
who had poured wormwood into the or-
phan’s cup; they were the wmen who had
bound him hand and foot. I kaew tnhem.
How did they seem to feel? Did they weep?
No. Did they say, ‘““What a pity that such
a generous man should be destroyed®’  No.
Did they sigh repentingly over what they
had done? No; they sat there, looking as
vultures look atv the carcass of the lamb
whose heart they have ripped out. So they
sat and looked at the coffin lid, and
I told them the judzment of God upon those
who had destroyed their fellows. Did they

referm? I was told they were in the placas
of iniquity that night after my friend was
laid in Oakwood cemetery, and they blas-
bemed, and they drank. Ob, how merciless
men are, especially atter they bhave de-
stroyed you! Do not look to men for com-
fort or help. Look to God.

But there is a man who will not reform.
He says: *I won't reform.” Well, then,
now many acts are there to a tragedy? I
believe five.

Act ths First of the Tragedy—A young
man starting off from home. Parents and
sisters weeping to have him go. Wagon
rising over the hill. Farewell kiss flung
?:jck. Ring the beil and let the curtain

le

Act the Second—The marriage altar. Fall
organ. Bright liguts. Long white wveil
trailing throuzh the aisle. Prayer and con-
gratulation and exclamation of *““How well
she looks!”

Act Third—A woman waiting for stag-
gering steps. Old garments stuck into the
broken window pane. Marks of hardship
on the face. The biting of the nails of
bloodless fingers. Negiect and cruelty and
despair. Ring the bell and let the curtain
drop.

A%t the Fourth—Threa graves in a dark
place—grave of the child that diad for lack
o¢ medicine, grave of the wife that died of a
broken heart, grave of the man tbat died of
dissipation. Oh, what a blasting heath of
three graves! Plenty of weeds, bul no
flowers. Ringz the ball and let the curtain
irop.

A%r. the Fifth—A destroyal soul's eter-
aity. No light. No music. No hope.
Anguish coiling its serpents around the
aeart. Blackness of darkness forever. But
{ cannot look any longer. Woe! Woz2! I
lose my eyes to this last act of the tragedy.
Quick! Quick! Ring the bell and let the
:urtain drop. *‘Rejoice, O young map,
thy youth and let thy neart rajoice 1n the
iays of thy youth, but know now that for
all” these things God will bring you into
judgment,” *‘Ihere is a way that seemet.g
rignt to a man, but the.snd thereof is death.

RICH FORESTS BURNED,

De-

Many Turpentine Orchards
stroyed in North Carolina.

The greatest forest firez ever known in
Moore and Richmond Counties, Norih Caro-
lina, raged a few days ago, in the heart of
the long leaf pine district. The trees had

just been bored and thousands of them weara
destroyed. Many people owaing turpantins
orchards are ruinad,

One man fost 2000 acres of traes. Thsfire
swept upon the town of West Ead and
nearly wiped itout. Thre= lurge storas with
the entire stocks, the ;nst,otﬁca anl several
dwellings were burned.

At least twelve turpentine distilleries and
scores of dwellings scatterad throuzhout the
woods were burnad and the roadbei of the
Aberdeen and West End Railway was so
badly injured that trains could not run.

Great quantities of resin wers burned, |

1000 barrels at West End alone.
e —

THE great Homet Dam, near San Jaecinto,
Cal., is finished to a height of 110 feet and
is fiiled with water to a height of mninety
feet. The lakeis nearly two miles long, the
widest place being three-quartars of a mile,
making a surface area of mnearly 750 acres.

[ wish you would stop that |

“Oh, |

A BUSHEL OF

ONIONS,
he weight of a bushel of ouions
varies as they may be dry or dsmp and
fresh. Green onions wiil weigh fifty-
six pounds to the busbe!, but in the
spring the same cnions will weigh no
more than forty-cight pounds. The
largest onions weigh the most; tae
sma!l seed onions when dry weizh
oaly twenty-four pounds to the
vashel.
onions, where tiere is any standard, is
fifty-two pourds a bushel.—New York
Tribuue.

SETTING AXLES.

In setting axles for car:s and carriages
the w heels should be a trifle wider apart
at the top than at the bottom; also
gather a little in the front tc preveat
pressing on the linchpin o. nut holding
the wheel on the axle. In the ecarriage

trade these variations from a straight
line are called the ¢swing” and

¢szather.”” The latter 1s the forward
inclination of the spindle relatively to
the genmeral line of direction of the
axletree. The swing is the outward in-
clination of the top of the wheel, and is
to meet the requirements of the conieal
axle, so that the bottom edge of the
spindle snall ride about horizontally.
—XNew York Sun.

LARGE AND SMALL FARMS.

Many persons could better their finan-
cial condition and relieve themselves
from much worry and vexatioa if they
would put the brains, labor and maaure
on five acres that they now distribute
over forty. It is not true, however,
that every farmer can do better oa a
¢emall farm than on a large one. It re-

quires a diflerent order of intellect, acd |

in some ways a larger intellect, to suec-
ceed with the smull farm. Any success-
ful gardener knows that it rejuires more
brains to market his crops profitably than
it does to raise them. In other words,
the small farmer, if he expeets profitable
returns for his work, must have the
qualities of a succe:sful merchant and a
skillful farmer.—Chicago Times.

MNORSE POINTS.

Un'ess a horse has brains he is not
teachable. A horse that has breadch
and fuliness between the ears and eyes
will not act mean or hurt any one. The

ve should be full and a hazzl color, the

ears small and thin and point forward,
the face straight with sjuare muzzle and
large nostrils. The under side of the
head should be well cut under the jaw
with jawbone broad, and wide apart un-
der the throttle. The back short and
straight and square rump, high withers,
shoulders well set back, and broad but
not deep into the chest, fore feet short,
hind legs pretty straight, fetlocks low
down, pastern joint short with a roun
mulish foot.
horses, but the animal that has all these
points is almost sure to be slightly grace-
ful, cood natured and serviceable. —Ten-
nessee Farmer,

MANAGEMENT OF WORN OCUT LAND.

There is a natural fascination about
the attempts to take what is scemingly
worthless and give it value. Either it
is this, or the fact that poor land can al-
ways be bought clheaply and usually ou
the easiest terms makes poor land sale-
able when property that was certain not
to pay in years of any other character
could not find a purchaser on any terms.
But in most cases, cheap as the poor
farm may seem, that in a high state of
cultivation will be really cheaper, what-
ever the price asked for it. The cost of
bringing up poor land to the point where

it will begin to pay is always greater than |

is expected. The land that is now pay-
ing can generally be dependad on to
pay under good management as well as
it has done. It has a recognized wvalue
that can be determined. If the poor
land is bought it has to be experimented
with, and possibly money has to be sunk
before it can be made to pay.
sayingz, to him that hath shail be given,
and from him that hath not shall be
taken away what he seemeth to have, is
quite as true of land as it 1s of people.
Fertility tends to make fertility even
more surely than does money make
money.—Boston Cultivator.

TO DRESS A BEEF.

A slaughtered beef may ne dressed 1n
this way: As soon as it is dead the car-

cass is turned on its back and the hide |
without cutting

is slit up the belly,
through into theinteriors. The knife is
pussed from the brisket up the forelexs
to the knee, and this joint is separated
and left in the hide for the present. The
hind legs are treated in the same way.
The skin is then stripped off as far as
possible to the back aod rouad the neck.
The carcass is then raised partly so as to
remove she skin from the rump and

down the back, and, as is necessary, itis |

raised more until the head is free of the
ground, when the hide is completely re-
moved, and the head is cut off. When
the carcass is half raised it is opened
and the iotestines removed. It is then
hoisted up, and washed down with cold
water and left to hang until eool. It
may be desirable to split tbe backbone
at the shoulders and open the carcass to
basteq the cooling. When well cooled

The lezal weight of m=11'5ce'_L

There are all kinds of !

The old |

' and quite stiff the meat is cut up, first
into halves down the backbone and thea
into quarters. It is then ready to haag
up, aad may be further divided as may
be convaenient. Meat that is to be salted

should be hurcg 2 few days before 1t is
cut up, i1t keeps better for it, and aoy
bloody parts, as about the neck, should
be well cleaned before the meat 13 pus in
the pickle, as anyblood 1n it will make

the pickle sour in the warm weather.
Pickled meat shiould be opencd in the
ipring, before the weatber is warm, and
the pickie drawn off and boiled; by this
the albumen which makes the pickle
sour will be remmoved by straining, as 1t
will be become solid, More pickle may
be added.

FORMATION OF LAWS,

- The gospel of the perfect lawa includes

[ -‘.ceplsnil, the proper grasses and freguent
mowing. In making a lawn too little

| importance is usually placed on thorough

| trenching or subsoiling and earichiag
the land. The surface sihiould Dbe har-
rowed and hand raked until it is in the
finest condition. As to cluoice of seed,

this must vary somo>what with locality
and special conditions. Everyseedsman
has his own special mixture, and a very
general one consists in red top aud Ken-
tucky blue grass, in equal proportions,
with four or five pounds of white clover
to the bushel. Tae seed is sown broad-
cast, when there is no wind, and lizhtly
rolled in. This 1 brief is the usual
plan.
A method brought to notice by J. B.
' Olcott, of the Connecticut Experiment
Station, and described and discussed at
the last annual session of the New Jersey
State Horticultural Society, is as follows-
Prepare the ground the sume as described
for seeding down. Taen a selected sod
of a fine variety of Rhode Island Beot
grass is taken and divided into single
plants of one or two spears and these are
| in rows nione inches apart and also nine
| inches between the rows, thus requiring
| sixteen plants to thesquare yard. These
plants are pressed firmiy into the soil and
| afterwards the whole surfac? rolled with
I
I
|

' a hard roller. The after care consists in
keeping out every weed and plants of
white clover, etec.

In three or four months, it i3 claimed,
| the ground will be eatirely covered with
a short, thick moss of grass. During the
' summer an application of from 200 to
400 pounds of nitrate of soda to the acre,
applied in from three to four sowings,
will give the plants a fresh start and cause
them to assume a bright green hue. If
tnese directions are carelully carried out
there will be no need of weedy lawns
and the general complaint that grass
cannnt be made to grow under shade
trees according to the advocates for this
method. It must be explained that
RRhode Island Bent grass as usually seen
has long runners with che plaats far
apart, somewhat like the strawberry ruu-
ners, while in the pecaliar wvariety n
question the placts cover the eutire run
ners and show no naked stems. The sea-
son for planting by this method may be
either from September to November, or
from the last of March to the first of
June.—New York World.

FARM AND GARDEN NOTES.

Ualess the hen leaves her nest
night the eggs will usually hatca,

For foliage effect, the tulip and the
plane trees are among the finest.

Wheat and oats with milk and braa
mash are good ezg-producing foods.

Potatoes, milk, chopped clover or any-
thing that the hens will eat can be used
to make up a variety.

In Mechan's Moathly it is advised not
to cut an osage orange hedge until three
years after it is planted.

Have a good place for the goslings
and keep them away from the water ca-
til they are well feathered.

J. 8. Woodward, the Western New
York sheep-srower, is an earnest advo-
cate of sheep in the orchard.

Scientific experimeats made by the
New Jersey Station emghasize the im-
portance of muriate ol potasa for peach-
trees.

There are three priine causes of chicken
cholera—overcrowding, especially in
warm weather; filthy quarters and un-
wholesome food.

Those who have tried it say that Lo-
rett's blackberry is an excellent, all-round
| berry, being hardy, early, prolitic and
of good quality.

What can indicate 1 poor man, a poor
farmer, more certainly than poor feaces,
| poor pastures, and a poor, starved, neg-
lected flock of sheep! .

aver

Capons are nearly always in demand,
whether large or small, ani can nearly
always be sold at profitable prices; but
the larger ones sell best.

Mr. McMillan, authority in such mat-
| ters, does not think much of ash and
| beech trees for street planting, except
the white and European species.

In selecting breeding stock aim to
strike the ‘‘happy medium,” neither too
' large nor too lignt boned. The one is
coarse and the other 1s played out.

Some farmers declare fowls a nuisance,
and say they don’t pay. This is where
they are leit to shift for themselves.
Would the dairy pay the same wayl

| It doesn't matter which way you put
it clover and sheep; or, sheep acd

clover. They always go together, and

| both mean prosperity for the farmer.

! One of the advansages of sheep manure

over all other barnyard manurgs is in its
freedom from weed seeds. No seed

| will grow after going through a sheepy
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