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RURAL TOPICS.

questions about POULTRY. 
a corre-pondent, who has had bu 

little experience in keeping pool try, 
eàys that he is désirons of going into 
the business of poultry-raising, and 
he “ questions everybody on the sub
ject, but the advice of one,» 1
and neu' '” 
ia 
bus
asked of men wl 
perienced in the

ma ooc* on avuraiuy, —"6.........

nteracts
this

in nearly «'I 
the ftdvice be

tborbngbly
kind of bnsiness of 

which information is desired. As the 
keeping of poultry as a money-making 
business, is attracting great interest 
all over the oeoftOT, l.V*H 
throw a little ffiyrjËi 
ject, by unswenElp^je queetii 
my correspondent asks, as follows :

1—“ What breeds are best?’ I 
answered this question in a p; evious 
article. M F ', . A5-

B#t Midelitf no# reûiniÉend any 
pure breed, for eggs and dressed 
poultry. If you will cross a Ught 
Brahma ooclt on Dorking, Leghorn 
or Huui
good H. „ w ^ . . ,,
you will have better fowls than the 
pure breeds of the kinds crossed, as 
you will lessen the elle of Brahmas, 
retain their hardy qualities, and get 

you would 
' Large 

because they 
lay generally fewer eggs than smaller 
ones, and are poor sitters, often break
ing their eggs, and killing the chicks 
by their great weight as they 
out. If yo*i keep the amah 
pure',
they are nonsitteri, and very poor 
fowls to sell dreeeed. Don’t go be 
yond the Light Brahmas, Plymouth 
Rocks, Leghrn* and Éamburgs, at. 
these are the best breeds that exist, 
unless you desire to cross your fowls, 
and in that case you had better not 
look for any other but Dorkings. The 
Soudan», Crevecours, Black Spanish 
p.,lands and Cochins all have their

ease

do baye
fowls 1

hatch
breedi

ligiu u> p issible, pad l at wijI “ fix 
'em."

6— “Can ÿntt give a cure for the 
roup?” A preventive is said to be 
“ . Iter than a cure " If yon will give 
your fowls a good ventilation at night, 
give them pure water, and not allow 
the n to drink tool, stagnant water 
amund manure heaps, you will have 
do milp nor any other contagious dis-

g your fowl». That 
xper'enoe; but if your fo 
he roup, romo 
ediately to a se| 

iy can be dirai 
dry qiWpter»; 

other fowls that 
not spread to them 

the heaTTs of those affected with oastile 
soap and slum water rather weak. At 
the expiration of two days bathe the 
B|ag end nostrils in ttiskyifed luted 

Bl'M^yaven ne 
(red) popper to Vie low Is in a warm, 
cooked mash ; also put a little pepper 
in their water. As an injection for 
the throat,make a solution of sal-soda 
in w#e| abMtqpogU^apte! 
of water, and mjeot a little three times 
a day ; and this will remove the mor
bid deposits around the head and beak 
Alt of thespmay 
as no aerial* 
has ever bbrti-ff

7— “ Should fowls be kept up closely 
when being fattened ; how long will it 
take to fatten them, what should they 
be fed on, should they be allowediSsâCBisfcâi
rather dark place and as quiet as pos
sible, with no open run, and they will 
fatten in four to six weeks. Feed on 
corn, enrnmeal, with u change of food
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to throw out roots nearer the surface 
The locust seeds require but a thin 
covering. The yellow locust is the 
best variety ; as they grow up they 
may be-thinned ont for fence stakes 
will last, a lifetime and so will the 
posts. A nut grove on tho farm will 
go a long way towards making home 
more attractive to the boys and girls. 

Ifl around it will cluster endearing 
iations and memories which will 

,ch them to tho homesthad."

frequently, hat all to he of the most 
If yob ke« the amikH breeds qUU.jtjogd giqd. and us/mqch sathay 

i, as ’Leghorn* and Bern bergs, eal y^rn e|one m-,y be sufficient,
if the fowls will eat it freely. They 
require pare water. When you kill 
your fow Is let them eat< SO food during 
the previous S4*hour», so that their 
crops be empty Kill them by open 
irtg the veins in the neek with » sharp 
unif i, and as soon as dead, scald them 
in water-ua near the boiling point as 
p -ssiblo and not trail, and pick imme-

HORSES CONSTANTLY STABLED, 
liorses that are kept np in the 
ble all the year through, and es- 

cially when they have no change 
" aripty at food, bnt only hey aid 

, ’are'Very- apt to got indigestion 
or derange(nont of the stomach or 
bowels, in the form of want of app
etite, feverishness, qnick breathing 
colic, gnawings of old wood, &c., tie. 
When a horse falls off in flesh, or in 
appetite, or hns any of the above 
symptons* the most natural and sim
ple mode of management is to change 
fr^s food, by giving him roots, or corn 
ftplks or green fodder, or turning him 
through the day to grass. When the 
bad symptoms, do not yeild to the eeo- 
ploy ment of some such change of 

the next best thing to do would 
make use of the following pow- 
which have been prescribed by 

Dr. Nadd for a case of this kind, with 
a view to the restoration of the vigor 
of the fligeàtive organs. Take of
Powdered Gentian................... 1 ounce

do ginger...................... J “
do salt............................2 “
do chhrcoal....................1 “

Mix thoroughly, and divide into 
eight equal parte. Give one with the 
food night and morning.

For the Colonial Farmer.
Farmers' Convention at Presque 

Isle.

: Last March, tho farmers of Northern 
‘Aroostook ropt in Convention at

ail mirer.-- 
nothing i 
question

but my advice
i do with them.

How little room will fowls do;

v -.......... ’ — '----
diatoly. The intestines should.not bo 

i», bave, romi'lv6i,_ 4vtr«îi pib‘ted the held- 
i lie next j may he cu, wbic-b leaves the skin 

! of the neck in a better condition than

Weil m '■ One or two hundred fowls ‘ t.

" I
when the bonds arc cut off to kill the

should have, at least, an aero of land f.vrs to fitso^ now.
When a farmer has a gond form, and

as a run, with a pact or art yi ■grass 
It is useless to attempt to keep fowls j 
for profit unless they have such a ; fail* to make a good living from it 

iiity-Sve or fifty fowls ought without running m debt, the cause
at least.

run Twct
to have a quarter of an acre

3—“How should^they be fed?” 
Simply on a variety of grain, as corn, 
oats, buckwheat, etc., with some cook
ed food in winter, as boiled potatoes 
mixed with meal, fed warm, and a 
little red pepper mixed with the mash. 
Don’t buy the quack** egg-food*” that 
Are advertised in the papers, unless 
you have money to tfrrftw away. Fee* 
your fowl» three time» a daÿ wtkkf 
regularity, not all they will eat, bui 
«bout a gill of grain a day to eac 
fowl, when they get no other food. In 
the winter season a ljttle - abb ige cut 
Up and given to them is beneficial. Ii 
is often said that fowls must have 
fresh me»/ in «rfufei*. tot make them 
lay. That id not si, As my 40 years’ 
experience has fully proved ; yei 
when one bqs ,»ny, cjjjop meat, ft* 

iff pel

Your correspondent wishci to ten- 
der his warmest thanks and best 
respects to the jieople of tho Province 
through which he sojourned last, sum
mer and whore under the fold* of the 
old Union Jack lie found “peaco and 
repose, a Briton and a friend,” and 
hopes sometime to renew their ac
quaintance and friendship, though in a 
different role than that of a one-armed 
pedlar. To my old friend Mr. Owens 
I wish to be spoken kindly of, also to 
the Editorial Staff und “ devil ” of the 
Farmer office.

As to my old home, tho village of 
Grand Lake Stream, I find still the" 
same number of rocks, still the same 
Brooked streets end paths which have 
often caused sorrow to the inexperi
enced pedestrian who unfortunately 
gets mired in a mud heap or tangled 
in a brush pile.

As to news I scarcely know what to 
w.rite.

Mr. C. S. Atkins baa been here and 
finished his annual catch of spawns, 
taking in all about 2,000,060 egge, 
what he considers a rich harvest. This 
is very well fog him and th{ men that 
he ships the eggs to for the benefit of 
other waters, but not so well for the 
people here whose fish he robs of the 
spawns naturally belonging to these 
waters, putting back only a meagre 
per cent And handling the fish like 
sticks of wood, either killing them or 
rendering them unfit for further use
fulness.

M. Butler.

eheep’s be
to give it to his fowls. But tho ns*> 
important matter is to keep before the 
fowls, under oover, ashes and sand 
mixed, and put into a shallow box for 
the fowls to wallow in to keep them 
free of lice; also a supply of gravel, 
old mortar and ground oyster shells, 
as aids in tho formation of egg».

4_“ How should their rooming-
houses be constructed ?” A house 
about 8x20 feet will suffice for 60 
75 fowls. Let it front tho south, 
southeast, and have a large window to 
let down from tho top ; »N(j ether wise 
to be so arranged that the hduse In 
smnmormay be ventilated almost as 
much as the open air. Nearly every 
crae who goes into taping poultry 
extensively, makes the fatal mistake 
-of giving bis fowls too little pure ajr 
in their rooeting houses; and tho result 

dise ises, and in the end a failure. 
Don’t/<?rci 
weather, a# they require rest, and 
must have it. them no artificial

must be that he doe» not know how to 
manage a farm, l’annex a commuai 
cation from an an agricultural paper I 
“ one man news a crop of beets. He 
dosen’t know much about raising 
them, but thinks he will try it. He 
gets barely others have done, and 
how they succeeded -best; —^He-eddr 
their experience to hisown, and selects 
the"beet seed, *qwf it à* the proper 
seasnn, the - ght |isianpe- apart, and 
covers it the proper depth in soil 
manured and prepared in the best 
manner. He does not stop here. He 
begin- early to cultivate, weeds thor
oughly. hues often- and harvests 
seventy ton-, to the acre. Does this 
jfcy for knowing, h<#r and doing hi» 
work imthe t»sf manner?' £he(c|a| 
enough to pay for hie labor, and 
eoqcludes it doesn't pay Usraise, 
Another 0»anê|né 'etSeF 
them. He bas not himself tried eyery 
variety, nor every kind of manure and 
culture, hot hy.keowe whet wboyows 
onions without learning the heel way, 
gets the wrong seed, puts it in ground 
that is not suitable for it, sows it at 
the wrong season, doesn’t sow it thick 
enough because the seed posts too 
much, doesn’t sow it evenly been*s» 
he cannot afford to buy a seed drill 
covers it unevenly—and hie prop is »' 
failure!- itfo maw Vito bdi tisken the 
trouble to find out how to Wto ppions 
end what kind to kjW, dffces ou» 
thousand bushels per’eWb. ^o it pays 
jo farming to know wb*t to do and 
bqw to do it, e|Y|o make the heet#ae 
of tho experience of ethers. And 
wbat-is true of onions or beets, is true, 
in a greater or less degree, of all 
other hinds of farm produce.”

Presque Isle, and for two days and 
evenings discussed various questions 
pertaining to Agriculture, such as 
breeding and cure of farm stock, the 
raising of crops, fruit, etc, Each 
subject was opened by a paper or 
c-eay, prepared by some intelligent 
and succe-sful farmer in that special 
branch of agriculture, after which 
each subject was open for general 
discussion. Tho tpeoling was fully 
attended by tho farmers and others, 
and increased in interest until the 
close, when the enthusiasm was so 
great, that they decided to bold semi 
annual Conventions.

The next Convention will he held at 
Caribou, (the terminus of the N. B. & 
C. R. R.) on Wednesday and Thurs
day, December 12th and 13th, 1877. 
An invitation is extended to every 
farmer, and any one, who may be 
interee'tda, £) attend. Each subject 
will be opened by able men, tybo are 
successful in that particular branch of 
farming.

The first day in forenoon a paper 
will be read by M, R Keep, on Rural 
Retirement, Afternoon a paper by 
C. P. Allen, (a graduate of Maine 
State Collage of Agriculture and Me
chanic Arte,) on Progress in Agricul 
tare, to be followed by a paper on 
Breeding and Winter Cape pf Farm 

ia| JjBtock, by Geo,. A. Parsons. This sub
ject will be discussed by K. E. Park- 
hurst, H. Morse, J. D. Teague, C. 
Hayford and other stock raisers. Ip 
the evening e paper by B. 8. Brown, 
on Sheep Husbandry, followed by T. 
M. Richardson, Wm. Houghton and 
others. Second day forenoon, the 
opening paper will be by A. T. Mooors 
on Fruit Raising, followed by H 
Tilley, F. Hayden, ff. G. Cook and 
others. Afternoon, a paper fry jÿj 
ward Wiggins, on Intellectual Culture 
among farmers, after which there 
Irillbe an uhcUca gale of thoroughbred 
Shorthorn Durham cattle, fry E. E. 
Parkhurst, consisting of ten bead, sis 
news and heifers, and four bulls,.

As

-L
üt*<6llflW*AW6>

DON’T BE IN A,HURRY.

ThoEnglish i-vy, the rliododendroiis, ! the long liaira of liis auburn leourtach,

flantino tree seed.
,-our hens to Jay in oeljf. : Farmers would generally find th* 

• *■ growing oC cprtain trees profitable,
as tho locusts for fence ppstoy a thous-Lfil

heal, hat othcrwiiP^ii'ep them wwm. 1 and perhaps to the acre. ^Loausto
5s-“ What remedy is there for lice seeds may hi) planly-J in falj, oriqpt 

-on p'-.nliry I".the ash trasi1 in the honsenn-1 planted in the spring-, 
above,r«:erped to; socuod. whitewash j If i»ut into the gr >ond in theispring, 
«bo vaiVe inside,of the:.- rolling j ihey mu»i tip scalded before plaufing, 
houses; perches and ail; tbit , keep a'to soften the shell* which are do frird 
quantity of crude petroleum »jl con
tinually on hand, and if any lice ap
pear <■: the jierchos apply this oil
freely. filling all the creeks in them. 
Fom in, pi inkle a little flour of sul
phur in their nest boxes, sud oh ange 
tho straw «tv hny in' them occasionally 
in warm weather. Lastly, if the 
house is badly infested ivith 
fumigation with sulpha,

that tint few would grow, unless foot 
water is-pourod on them. The frost 
eraek;'jihcm iflçfL in Uio,ground all 
winter. Ai» tyoui of thé Lfind ivr 
have mentioned, may bo grqws in ' 
bods in the garden, but as they throw 
out such strong tap-roots and so few | 
later#! rootlets, it is best to plaut tho 

lice, try l seeds wiwsy 1 are wanted to grow 
Melt it, j If sowed in a bed, jfrquld be dug

select lot of thp best in his herd.
Mr. Park burst has be»i frr;cdiug for 
» uumber.ofyears, and sold byl fey 
cows pr frolfore, hie herd has increased 
beyond tho capacity of bis farm to 
carry them- He new proposes to give 
the fanners of, AfPQStook apd New 
Brunswick tho privilege of buying a 
few bead at their own price. This 
will be d rare chance for any* farmer, 
Grange ot#,Agrieut’«a! Soelety to te- 
Cÿfç thoroughbred Shorthorns, anu 
wo hope toe opportunity will not be 
lost, hut that the farmérs will avajj 
themselves of the privilege of attend- 
ding both tho Farmers’ Convention 
and Sale of Stock at this time, 
f C. Hayford, )

H, Tilley, > Committee of 
H. Mouse. J Arrangement.

Presque Isle. Nov, 26, 1877.

“ Thé world was not built in a day.’’ 
Wo must learn to walk before we can 
run. Tho business of raising poultry 
advantageously and to profit cannot 
be learned in a single season, by the 
new beginner at this work. And 
there is no royal road by which a 
rightful knowledge of our humble ‘art’ 
ean bo attained that, so far, we are 
cognizant of.

We are continually being asked. 
Whet is the quickest way we can 

arrive at such and such a result in 
chicken raising ?” " How can I in 
the shortest space of time got a good 
paying flock of fowls in operation, 
upon premises built thus and so ?’’
“ How soon, with one hundred good 
laying hens and and a dozen cocks, 
properly mated and and tended, ought 

1 to begin to realize fairly upon them, 
from th»ip product ?” etp.

We must answer these queries, if »l 
all, in plain, frank terms : Don't be in 
a harry. Take your time. You can’t 
hasten results, in chicken raising. 
Nature must do her perfect work iu 
this, and nature always “ takes her 
time." You may be successful in a 
single year. But this is rare good 
fortune. There are few real secrets in 
tfr# business, but there are more or less 
“outs” to h» pqqsiijurgd. you have 
got to study, and experiment, qntj 
attend to your business faithfully—or 
you will not prosper a» yon Wish to. 
You cannot jump Into the work at the 
word go, so as to compete in a few 
months with your elders in this pur
suit, who have been bard at it for 
years. So, don't he in a hurry.

Begin moderately. Rend the mat- 
up well. Study out this thing 

carefully, apjf make baste slowly. 
There is AotfringVery di<|oqlt fu the 
cultivation of poultry to acquire, But 
it needs patience, judgment, good 
taste, a little capital, tout# bptiqs, 
good courage, and attention to it* many 
details in manipulation,to keep, raise 
and breed good fowls nowadays.

You will find tho occupation a plea
sant one from the outset. But to rea- 
Uff fta greatest benefits, you must] 
give to Jbls work time thought 
and care, as you would (o'any other 
calling or profession in life. So you | 
yjlj be successful ; so you will, enjoy 
it ; so you spay ftçVf |t an object to 
enter upon ite prosecution ; and so yii| 
profit by it, in the end, as hundreds 
jvjd thousands have done before yôB.

Bvergyeen Bqtfgfrf faf Bpqtepifon,

or a half hurl y evergreen of the con 
iforous tribe, are more safely guarded 
by a protection that affords filtration 
to the wind, ihan by one absolutely 
close. Tbo ivy is not tinfrequently 
smothered by the compact straw- 
matting which is put Id its shelter 
with a damaging excess of care. The 
wattled branches of fir or pine make 
safer protection, and a very easy and 
good shelter ter rhododendrons is 
made by simply thrusting into tbo 
earth aronnd them ‘and among them, 
well-developed, branches of cedar or 
of firs. The yme device is capital 
for the pvoteqtion of newly-planted 
evergreens, which, by reason of their 
recent transfer 'and "strange situation, 
may not bo able to copo with the 
storms of the first Winter. A tender 
vine, too, upon à noAth wall—Whether 
the vine be deciduous or evergreen— 
will profit greatly by such shelter as 
we suggest. So will the beds of sage, 
or thyme, which used always, .to have 
place in every farmer’s garden.

Below the latitude of66 P, or there
about, it is quite posstbia to protect 
the lettuco plants of the hardier kinds 
in this way, if good exposure Be 
chosen, and proper attention be paid 
to the efficiency of the shelter. An 
out-lying trench of celery may often 
be kopt in the best possible condition 
up to January by a well-arranged 
shelter of leavesstnd pine boughs. A 
farmer’s cellar, which may be sub
jected to frostiness in extreme weather, 
may be sa ely protected by pinning 
down two or three close layers of pine 
or hemlock branches Upon the ex
posed sides. This, too, has a far 
neater appearance than banks of 
strawy manure, and is far less likely 
to Èe disturbed by investigating 
poultry.

Of course, what we say about this 
use of evergreen boughs will not 
greatly advantage those who have no 
such wood growth at command. But 
the cedar and pine and hemlock, have 
a pretty g|peral establishment over 
tho Northeastern and Middle States, 

i and the n#* suggested may stimulate 
, stifl farther the disposition on the 

prairies of the West, for belt-planting 
of evergreens. In both wavs they 
are admirable warmth-keepers. Na
ture gives a long “ shag ” to the coat 
of the polar hear. We do not make 
so much account as we might of the 
vegetable “ shag ” of the evergreens, 
whether ip bolts or in boughs.—AT. Y. 
Tribune.

GOING BACK TO THOSE I LOVE.

Tender dreams are in my heart,
Going back to those l love ;

Care and I'shall dwell apart,
Pleasure follows whore I rove ; 

Down the old-time, sinless ways, 
Sweet as roses’ breath In June, 

Floats a fragment on the breeze,
Qf some half-forgotten tune.

Jo;
bispers Hope of answei 

Bloom lit field and orehing sky 
Once again a glory wear j 

Comes no sound of voice unkind 
Where my feet nr.wearied range ; 

Going back a Hast to find 
Hearts that know no chill or change,

has smothered every sigh,
red.prayor ;

LIGHT AND SHADE

Though cold without the bleak wind 
blows,

And desolation wastes the field ; 
Beside the hearth a Summer throws 

4round the heart « shield,
And yet the frosted-window-pane,

Tho snowy path out from the door, 
Recall from Memory’s gloomy train 

Tho chill of Winters gone before.
On friends of whom we were bereft, 

We think with pain those trying 
hours

’jfho snow noy lij)3 where th^y were

Amid the Summer flowers.

And much that gave the heart repose, 
Is frozen like » Winter breath,

snows,And stiffened with the falling s 
~ Or with jhe jouch oj doa|ji.-

Yet near the fireside’s trusty glow, 
We sit and sing our homely la;tya.

Without gleams white tho cheerigss 
gnuç-,

Within shines plesr the friendly 
b|azo.

Jj> the case of The strawberry-bed 
there srs r»*so»» against an anctqous 
winter match from the iwihyard, 
sinco th# manure may convey wood I And as we wand-oar homeward way, 
and grass seed, norvinM^aatbe j b‘?°m and WintM’«
strawberry like any such heavy, close, \[Uy Wo, though shadows srliroud the 
b!ani^inf »8 shMl b»impdrtious to, day, 
free admission of air. The plants of - Vu trust, His with
this frf ftp want breathing space even ! 
in winter, else they yo^ld j)Qf, haj-p [ 
been provided with leaves that outlast 
the coldest weather. Loûào-lyîog

that covcrxxl an imperial. “ I liare 
you. and from my heart 1 curse the 
hands that sent you on your blighting 
mission. Cely,” and here his eyes 
fell to the name appended to th» brief 
eommiuieation, “you dare to sign 
your name in the terms you have 
signet! it in the days gone by—when 
1 was foolish—-when I loved you, the 
journeyman miller's daughter. Per
haps I was happy then—©sear Bellow 
tolls me I was ; but I do not believe 
it. I was foolish—all my letters to 
you, Cely Webster, prove it. First 
loves are silly things at the beet; the 
present is my second love, and ie as 
Rlrdog is the oak beneath whose 
boughs I stand.”

He cast bis eyes upwards as he 
finished, and a moment later he had 
thrust the letter into his pooket.

“ I’ll return to the village now," he 
said in an audible tone. “ I wonder if 
she will attend the feMivitiee to-night? 
Her impudence certainly surpasses her 
wonted modesty. Cely was not A fro
wan! girl when 1 knew her; but she 
has battled with the world since that 
day, and the inherent purity of her 
sox has been torn from her heart.”

Then Mark Haggarth secured the 
letter more firmly in his bosom, fear
ful that it .might, be lost among, the 
sear and ysllow leaves, and buttoned 
his coat tightly over it. The narrow 
path into which lie stopped led to the 
busy occidental village of Laceland, 
and the falling of the leaves enabled 
trim to cateh glhnces of the whitened 
steeples. About the handsome man 
all was stilt. In silence the birds 
seemed to mourn the last days of tbe 
year, for they hopped from branch to 
branch, without a chirp, and their lit
tle feel shook many a dying leaf to the 
ground.

Deeply engrossed in thought, Mark 
Haggarth walked along with bowed 
head, oblivious to everything occuring 
about him. He did not hear the foot
fall that broke the brittle leaves before' 
him, nor see the petite possessor of the 
delicate member.

A beautiful girl, with lustrous blue 
eyes and a, sea of golden hair, was ap
proaching from the village. Her eyes 
were rivited upon Mark Haggarth, 
and this is what her lips said as she 
hurried alown the path :

“ I'll walk the log and meet him be
yond the brook. I knew I would find 
him somewhere in the woods, and I 
wonder what he will say when I ask 
him for, perhaps, the last time.”

There was a tremor, not unburden
ed with anxiety, in the girl’s low tone, 
and .the look which she fastened upon 
Mark Haggarth, told how she loved 
him.

Between the twain ran a brook whose 
waters verified the saying, that “ still 
waters ran deep." Forest Brook, as 
tbe stream was called, boasted of a 
depth Almost increditable, and the 
supwatitious denizens of f«aceland had 
lgaffled to luak upon it with fear, for 
innumerable hobgoblin stories were 
connected with its placid waters, and 
their weird imaginations had peopled 
its banks with ghosts and banshees 
from source to mouth.

Cicely Webster—for it was she of 
whom we have lately spoken—gained 
the fallen oak that bridged Forest 
Brook, before he was made aware qf 
her presence. Tfrffl bfi to
the kROwlfldgp qfuqntpsny fry the de
scent of » piece of back which Cicely’s 
dress hqd digged iqto tfrp wqtPl', qpd
bp looked qp with ft siiddaq !t|T-t-

The girl was crossing the creek, and 
Mark Haggarth, having halted on the 
opposite bank, was watching her with 
«old lips, and without a word.

There was a world of halted in his 
baxel eyes,

t( ^furk,tt she said, when but mid
way over tbe brook, “ I am so glad I 
have found you. 1 feared that—”

She paused abruptly, for he had 
started foreward, and wa* ffrÿ log.

"Amf f aifl ft* gjad that I have 
•bond )'oui” he hissed with emphasis, 
.uul with the last world he suddenly 
gripped her band,

•iJ^apk, tyark, \vhqt do yew meat,;-'»

“ Add I can never marry y on !” he reader has seen, triumphed over tho 
«id, nnpi’lyingly. | country rival.

A sigh escaped her heart, and while' But let me return to my story, 
she looked dawn upon the sleeping | From the post-office Mark Haggarth 
water, Mark Haggarth glanced about fled to the station, and c&ught the
them.

Not a living person was in sight, 
and the sinking day-god was throw
ing king shanows from the west 

Tho beautiful shadows of Cicely’s 
face fell upon his bosom, but her corse 
not. I ween he did not see it.

evening express, which set him down 
in the bustling city, three hundred 
miles Irom the scene of his crime.

Four months passed away, and no 
ose came to accuse Mark Haggarth.

“ They think that she fell into the 
stream and was drowned,” be had

ft oil !” he said impatiently, call- often murmured, and ho would supple-
ing her eyes back to him—handsomer 
than ever in the jussion that tortured 
his soul, and in tbe beginning of the 
gloaming.

“ And why yah not Mark Haggarth 
keep his word,' given long ago-Under 
the lindens by tie old mill?" she-** 
eJ, in ad altered tone.1’'

“Became'he has placed a ring on 
a hand fairer than Cicely Webster’s.’’

“ Oh, Mark Haggarth !”' she cried, 
starling back; bnt he held her wrist

“ Years have ehenged you. ”
“ Yes, they have shown me how 

foolish I have been. You must give 
me up. I nerer loved ytin—s* heaven 
this eve, is my witneae.”

“ Not until 1 have sought her out 
ami told her of yonftflBvt.*' she said 
calmly, but with greet determination.

“ You will, eh ?”
“ I will, unless—”
He suddenly released her hand, and 

the next moment she was tottering 
over the water ! Once ehe tried to 
eluteh the arm which lie outstretched 
in devilish mockery, and the gleam of 
his hazel eyes told her that he did not 
intend to savnffer.

“ Mark, Mark Haggorlk ! " she cried, 
in tones of mingled reproach and des
pair ; and with his name on her lips, 
she fell from die log, and the broken 
waters re-united over her.

“ I didn’t push her,” be said, seft- 
jastifiably. “ She fell in of her own 
accord, and heaven will not hold Mark 
Haggarth responsible for her end. 1 
wonder why she ddee not dome to the 
top?” and he looked dowirnpon the 
waters, which had reeumeibYtheU' 
wonted tranquility, “ Aba! 
wHitches of Forest Brook have take* 
her to tfcqir abode, and by and by 
Cicely Webster will bewitch shadow 
as she has bewitched substance."

Despite his learning, bis knowledge 
of the world, Mark Haggarth leaned 
towards a belief in the supernatural.

After a while lie crossed to the 
right bank of the brook qqt) pursued 
his way towards (.scejAnd.

Once or twice, perhaps oftener, he 
thougqt of Cicely Webster, tbe girl 
who, because of tbe purest. love, bad 
refused to give him up. lie bad 
taught her to love him, and, true to 
teachings, she bad cherished her 
heart’s adoration when he was false.

And when lie thoqgljt of her he 
would muriqur :

“ I didn't pqih her ; site fell iu of 
her own accord 1”

Ah! Mark Haggarth, while she 
tottered on the Iny you could have 
saved her, but you would not !

And the wage* of sin it death !
Straight to the villiage postoffice 

walked Mark Haggarth, and, tbe 
official gave him a letter stamped 
with crest and monogram. fy« «yes 
glistened whefl upon the
liWiol mill position,
and whh eagerness h.e turned Mid* 
and broke the dftjjealeaftftk;

The IftHwwqs front the woman for 
whoa* inheritance and (koopatrian 
beanty he had deserted Oioely Web. 
iter. Hastily he Manned tbe femi. 
nine tracings, and all at ow^be 
itarted back, with ghastly eyes Wit. 
ad upon the bottom of tfre .(as, pay, 
For there, ^ pfiiiuiy as "lie saw hi» 
own iremtillug hand, he beheld the 
shadow of these words ; (

“ Murder ! yçu toiihl have sav'd ipr, 
but you would not!”

He c^oftÿd the letter, and fled from 
the office—from th* accusing shadow 
of a crime !

and dip rags in it, which set on fire in up who onon year old and reset, the 
kettle, with the house closed a» tap-roots being cut off to pause them

pine needles, or forest leaves or clean 
straw make the beat protection ; and 

; manure is best applied in shape of 
- some oflpcentraled fertilizer, mixed 
! wilt tine mould, early in the spring. 
What we have said about tfre Straw- 

As your fugitive correspondant bas i berry suggests the forthpr remark 
not sent you any “ Passing Notes.” tiiat winter protpplion for qjl piffats 
for quite a white, Laving again got

from Grand Lake Stream. I

|Uf|t

mont his words with, “ l didn’t push 
her ; sho fell in of her own accord I”

One night a fashionable assembly 
filled ;lhe. grand Cathedral of the 
Ascension to witness tbe joining of 
two hearts for life. The nuptials of 
Murk Haggarth and Ellen Van Loos 
had been the absorbing topic of con
versation in the fashionable quarters 
for many weeks, and their wedding 
promised to he the event of the winter.

While the . elite of the Metropolis 
were/ pouring into the magnificent 
sanctuary, Mark Haggarth stood be
fore liis dressing-stand, administering 
the finishing touches to his wedding 
toilet.

llis face was pale, and, to some de
gree, haggard. People had said that 
this came of too close attention to 
business, yet Mark took much exer
cise—long drives with Ellen Van Loos, 
and frequent sailings to the High
lands. That night something tortured 
him. He was restlessly nervous, and 
staylcil at the slightest sound.

Reader, lot me tell the truth.
Since the hour when the accusing 

shadow appeared on the letter in Lace
land, Mark Haggarth had known no 
poice. The imaginings of a guilty 
conscience had never left him, and 
they, not liis application to business, 
had paled his cheeks.

On the walls of his counting-room 
am? the pages of the ponderous ledger 
liejhtul seen the blighting shadow of 
words already italicised by my pen.

Suddenly <h>m the mirror, that 
night, ho started back.

Pictured upon the glittering surface 
of the glass, lie saw two scenes.

A iniésl ; a beautiful girl facing « 
stehl man on a log, over a still, deep 
stream ; the fair one tottered end fell 
into the water, while Satan laughed 
in the man s eye. He recognized the 
laces, his nod Vieoly XYebslor’s.

Ihe interior of a village church 
embraced the locate of the second 
scone. Two young people stood be. 
ibrb nn aged minister, who joined tiaeîr 
bauds in wedlock, frie saw U,» faces 
of |ho couple. The maid was Cicely

ebstcr ; Vue man ho knew not.
Li ko. p Tn 1st tho vision vanished, and 

iurifs stead thq lighting shadow of a 
sentence came to the mirror :

Aou might have saved me, bat 
you would not{”

\\ itk startling look and a wild cry, 
Mark Haggarth staggered from the 
spqctitole, and sank to the floor, like a. 
mail killed with horror.

There ho lay motionless, while a 
thousand people waited for the bride- 
grqom.

True to the lit* was tbe mirrored 
Vision. XV liilv he gazed upon it, Cicely 
XX abate* stood before a happy alter, 
promising to cherish the noble youth 
who bail heard her groaning» beneath 
the hollow bank» of Forest Brook, and 
rescued her.

And she was happy, for she loved 
”*'!? »* she had once loved Mark 
uefrgarth.

iy and by the impatient Ellen Van 
>S sent a inossage to Mark’s room, 
ipening the door, the messenger» 

•oupd him still on, the floor.
; ad ?
!«d J

over the border under the Stats and 
St^pjjs, he proposes to send you some 
iwo nqtes froejp Grand Lake Stream.

A Blighting Shadow.
pUE LEAFY crown of the nut- 

1 brown month lay on the dying 
• year.

Mwli H»sg*Fjb sto*) In tho 
wood, an. 7-ttmid tip feJImS 
foavos Jhii itlonp. His righlftavos «Nit? àlptip. His' neb’. 
|iqnd held u l^ttep qeqr fri, f*pfi|

and shrubs that carry their leaves1 »nd his bo*el eyes flushed the light ol 
throughout tho year, is best given by I passion upon tbe ohiregraphy that 
a covering that affords free access of! beautified the soft, pink paper, 
air.. | “Little letter,” he hissed throng!

sbfl cried, noting the develisU expres
sion that peeped from bis eyes,

“ Surely, Mark, yon still love me.”
•‘ Love you, Cicely Webster !” and 

he followed her name with a laugh. 
“Love you,” he repeated, you whose 
dowry ii » sack of flower ? Girfr you 
have never thought that I loved 
you, ”

!! Voq have told m* so. uh Mark—’1
•• Yoq have beau dreamiag, girl,” 

ha loleropted her. “ Indeed you have 
been dreaming, I say. ”

“No, No, Mark!”
“ Yes, Cicely Webster. Will you 

not give me up ?’’
” Hive yen nn, Markov, and her 

Tftfoe wft* a xÿaV- ’ •' Vcannot 
¥«>u must V

The coldness of steel was in his
tone.

“ Consider, Mark, ” she plead^. 
“ I lqve only you. I can never love, 
another," •* ■1 "

Messrs. II.O. ViOUghton & Cotnpany.
vU,A0n-’ ^“«hersof the Atlanfc 
MoMltfy. oavo jllst issued a fine life- 
S'Rft Wti-aitof .John Greeuleaf lYhit- 
tloe, the lielovoil ami honored Quaker 
”;Oet, whose name is a household word 
tn tens of thousands of homes, and 
wherever the English language is 
spoken. The fact that Mr. XXThittier 
completes his Tilth year in .December, 
makes tho publicatiun of bis portrait 
at this time peculiarly appropriate1 
Aod we avc hove that there are many 
of our readers who will be glad to 
avail themselves of this opportunity to 
yrooure it. The price of the portrait 
to ail subsurilici's or purchasers of tbe- 
Atlantia Monthly is but Owe Dollar, 
»ib(l the picttirc, which ^s. of uuusttnii 
excellence ami fioish,,. is tho work of 
Mr. J. E, lyfrkcr, one of the best era- 
yon artists ip the country. The Athn-

Nx’hat had brought Mark Haggarth 
to Laceland no one knew. He had 
long been a oily man. and the village 
was an inane place, with nothing either 
attractive or pretty about it.

Perhaps a letter from Cicely XVehs- 
ter, begging an interview, drew him 
from the metropolis to the commission
of a deed it which his better nature i !"\'«eu,t» a most attractive
revolted. " ' | p^grem.uto for the ,raining ye.,—s*.-

>*1 Hones by XX. I). Howels. Henrv 
James. Jr., and XX’. H. Bishop, 
stories by T. Ü. 41d»”tb, Roz* Terrr 
Cooke. Cogitsive F, Wookoo. j. 
Deforest, and other»; frequent essay» 
And skqtehy b,v_ Mark Twain and«.s»

Fairly fre pvotqwd to «take Cicely 
» bride, and the giri had trusted him,
He loved her then—hi* heart told him 
so ; but when be returned to the citv

»*» *“ «Mr. efitntsii wlX^*TKMZrSSSL
deed ho forgot evç^.i^og, he. should foreign life and travel by th„ „cul 
have rametnbfrrelV ' ! Story, T; 11. Aldrich »nd/u Norton ;

! l^y and hj-tlte light Of truth broke I U> ".hlt'Hr, l^ongfellow, and
upon Cicely'* heart, and 1 know that ! Itoji'0,4;. ,,ther 8«*1 things<r irgllw from him, she sent îûôl*ê than : IXxemhor numbers free to all
one entreating letter to the eetftuglng ^new sul>suribeis. Bountiful life-size 
Cit* j portraits ol Longfellow and Bryant

éi.t ; m.u n;„„i.. , , , similar to ttmtof XYhittier, can also h** V. a^' tr“?tedT 1001 obtained by subscribers or purchasers
mucfrto.hei;powers. Ellen Van Wtf-deairod, for One Dollar each adilt' 
hill vroyqn ft strong »etx and, as th»1 tionat. ’


