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Yot ther wns a xign fn bly gracious
=Ky
UP where the Cion he I0ed hiRD,
Glowed in the morn and v, ening light,
Kivged by the reveront maon at night
Glawed through the vista'd Nerthern
pines,
© That s Perth, whee the cioss
biishitly shines.’”
Many will ruy as waay have sald
Resring true tribute to the dead
Asbea to ashea ' carth to earth !
Rest the soul of the yriest of Perth '

su

And there was the home he loved to
make.

So dear. for friend and kinsman 8 xnke.

Oh, muny n day and many & year

Wi come for his mourrers far and

But never n frlend more true or dear
Mapy & wieath of Canadian snow
Wil Hide the gardens and gates we
Krow,
And many a spring will dedk ngain
His «rees in all theie leafy glory.
But none shall ever bing tack for men
The smile, the song. the sinless story:
The holy zenl that still presided,
Whieh none encountered and derlded,
That yielded hot one fast or fenst
Onu rite or vubric of the priest
Ashes to ashes ! earth ta earth!
Peace to the soul of the Priest of
Perth ¢

A golden priest of the good old schoul,
Fearlesa and prompt to lead and rule;
Freed of every taint of pride.
But rendy, ave. ready, to chlde
gulde:
Tenderly binding the brulked heart,
Sparing no sin its penal atwrt:
Hig will wes ae the granite rock,
To the prowlor menncing hir flack:
But never llchen or witd-tlower grew
On rocky graund, more fair to view
Than his charity was tc all he kuew
Laying the « utlines. deep and broad,
Of an Infant church he dally trod
Hig path In the viefble sight of God
Ashex to ashes ! earth to earth !
Peace to the soul of the Priest of
Perth

or

O Saihts of God ! ye who awalt

Your belovel by the Beautiful tode !

Ye Saintz who people his native shore.

Beloved Saint John, whose niune he
bore

And ye. Apoaties ! unts whom

He praved, a phigrim, by yort teiub

And_thou® ) Quecen of I-~ven and
Earth !

Recelve, recetve the Pricat of Perth !
ork .
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Carmen's Vow

—_—
" By G. L. De Cldoncha,

It was late In the Andalusian sum-
mer. The quaint white clty of Moor-
1ah origin, basKing amid the hills and
stretches of country under the dazzling
biue of the 8Ky, was stined into ani.
mation Ly the bieczes that snrang up
88 the afternoon wanhed, superseding
the lethargizing heat and glare of mid-
day.

Fernando Gallardu's wife jay dream-
1ly Lack in her cane seut on the house
tarrace.  Now and then whe fluttered
her immense fan with luzy grace. Sev-
¢ral ring doves about the cote atighted
_near her, pattering familiarly around
her chalr, thelr crests tipped on one
slde and thelr bright cyes fustened on
her expectantly. She tossed them
.me crumbs from the tray of sweet
blecuit on the Japanese stand at her
side, and looked languldly on as the
birds, after disposing of their feast,
strutted off into the flower Leds, leav-
f1g thelr many fingared tracks in the
sort earth, -

A rustle of robes behind her brought
& gleam of atisfaction <o Feliclana's
ccuntenance.

«How good sou are, Carmen,” she
sedd, gally, ~tu take plity on my soll-
tude. I fecl lke myself again with
you here.  Positively, my dear, 1 was
in danger of moping myself into wrin-
Kles.

*{vas it s0 bad as all that 2" laugh-
ed the newcomer in merry badinage.

The two friends kissed each other
on both cheeks, and settled themselves
for a chat.

“Walt o moment. Antonjo shell
bring {ces,” and tinkling & diminutive
brorze bell, Feliciana gave the order
to the man servant who answered he:

summons ** Now, Carmen, begin and
tell me every hing. Who came with
you "

“ Aunt Encarnaclon left me here on
her wuy to make some calls. The car-
riage will come for me by and Ty.
‘Where 18 Fernando 7

“In Cadiz, at the bull-fight”

“ Ot counss—I had forgoiten.
Espartero to-day.” X

“Yeg. Fernando was as enthusi-
astic as though it were the first in-
stead of the twentleth time he was tu
sec Espartero In the ring. 8o tire-
some of him 1"

“You used to be ardently fond of
the sport yourseif, How i it you con-
demn it now 7"

31 do not. 1 like it well enough
when it is near home. But It is not
_pleasing to put up with two houra in
a stuffy train, and arrive with a dusty
tace, my flowers wilted, my lovely
white veil pwry, and my gay costume

1t ia

vt A 18 not fu Maua

The wafer that Carmun held ¢rachei
t. plecen BYweon het fngors ot
Ra that s o way wafers have 1t cculd
hordly he ~oasidared an evidence of
agitatien,

Felldlann, whe  paused to note
ffect tipon her filond of e abrapt
annoiinoement was disappointd - She
had ttought that  taker  unawarea
Carmen would have xhwn gome sign
of the zecret ahe Auspect<d her of har-
lsuring

Nat enly that ~ vhe continued " but
Te ¢ In thiy town and. moreover. in
Laif un hour he Will be in this very
1t 18 awkward Fernaudo s being
uway. Tt of course 1 shall reesive
Gepzads all the sane 1 eannot lurp
ot 1y husbanta 34 frtoud -0 d my
wwn she adds }

carmen WS not a prys hologist. but
fhe felt aur: that what seemed  an
ufterthought had I reallly been the
Ladivg theught i Pelldann's mind

Then y uir budug here " pursued
Holana,  will satisfy the most punce
Ll us oxactions of el ette. o de-
clre. an Audalusian woman might ng
well be a female Turk for all the lib-
ey she has !

Carmen  smiled  Induigently.
Fuliclann was prosoked.

“Jt ia evident you are not Interest-

v

wd

€d.

“What! in you " Carmen. arched
her eyebrows.

“Well—in Gonzalo, then.”

“1 pm not.” was the superhiy ferene
1ply.

A pouse ensued, majesti on Car-
nen'e part, aggrieved on Foi clana’s
She pushed her fee ftom ber petulant-
)“ It 1a melted,” she potted
S Did you oxpeot it to walt for you
while you tatked >  hriskly o orted

carmen 1 have finlshed mine and
1t was very refiesmng”
She went over to th- broad ~rapet

nnd looked nt the paselng trowda he
neath, ro typical af the atreet Hfo of
the old Spanish  towu. Vehloles or
deams were seldom seen in Uhe ryuave
below. &nd Natwithstanding  the eon-
stant transit of pedestrians  weeds
thrust themselvea persigtently up he.
tween the atones of the pavement

Amoog the motley stream of all ranks
and Aistirctiona that paed under Car-
men's post of observation wete a couple
of pricats In the flowing garments and
Lioad-lnimmed hats halitual to their
claxa. a verdor of images, his hurden
cleverly halanced on hir head. an un-
der-tepcher, usiering his fiock along.
the pupllx falling out of flls one by «ne
as they arrived at thelr respective
lomes: a knot of barcheaded girls,
tallora” apprentices, cach of them with
fluwers « quettishly tuck:d In her sleck
hafr; ar occaatonal gypsy lass, decked
out In xmaut colours, and Jingl'ng en-
1mous rings In her ears as & e impor-
tuned men &nd mdldens to hear thelr
furtvnes  plenty  of youny  gallants,
whispiring pretty woida to the girle
on tholr way  statd members of the
town council in their tall hats, their
relf-important bealing platnly imply-
Ing that the stones under _thelr feet
should teel flattered by their condes-
conding tread.

While Carmen occupied hersclf ab-
atractedly In noting the scene below,
Felickan: rang for & servant to remove
the remains of the light repast, and
desired the visHor to be shown to the
terraec on his arrival.

Tt will be pleasars up here; do y.a
not think so, Carman ?° she asked, go-
ing to the gitl's side

Curmen nodded an Indifferent assent.
“‘Ihe storks are ready to pray,” she
obseived, lookg up at the tower of

51, Aloysius’ church, where, vutlined.

against the sky. & number of these
birda stood polsed on one leg at the
edge of their nests, slowly flapping
their wings. They always did this as
eveniug drew on, uttering doletul cries,
and as thi »mr usually colnclded with
the * Angelus,” thc townpeople were
glven to suying that the storks prayed.

The heavy knacker of the housc por-
tal clanged. Tren the entrance grating.
<pening frotn the streot into the hail
and court, which were both bowered
in luxuriant troplenl plants, creaked as
it awung back on Hs hinges.

* Gonzalo ! munmnured Fellclana.

~‘The storks are praying,” sald Car-
men, calinly.

As Gonzala Olivares stepped out upon
the terrace the bells of St. Luke's peal-
d out. and Instantly those of 8t Dom-
Inic's, St. Dlonyatus’. St. Michael's, Qur
Fady of Mount Carmel's, and as many
more churchies jolned In solemnly and
rythmically

Carmen hetrayed no consclousness of
Gnnzalo's presence, and stood With
Lended head. A faint smlle played
about Fellclana’s lips, but she duti-
tully restrained it, and, lowering her
eyes, prayed the “ Angelus,” Carmen
and Gonxslo uniting in the responses.

‘The paean died out gradually, as bell
after bell censed swaying. The great

ol
limp and crumpled. | on. hically | bell of Bt Dionyslus’ was the last to
.depicted,” laughed Carmen. stop. The mouruful volce of ¢he

*Aand .u-ue,“ th d wgr | storks once again a3 they drop-

would have been if T hed been 30 allly
a8 to io. 1 supposc Enrique has gone
also 7

“ Very likely—indeed, probably,” was
the absent reply.

When Antonlo, white-gloved, brought
the {ces, there was & note on the salver.
At sight of the inscription In & hand-
writing ¢co famliltar to hor to be for
gotten, <Carmen controlled & slight
atart, .and with apparent unconoern

ped cut of ®ight {nto thelr nests. The
flaming glory uf the weatern Spanish
sky, unrivalled in  gorgeousness and
hrilliancy by the most vivid fancies
that ever artist has pourtrayed, faded
into hues, fimst mellow, then sombre.
The hush of eventide relgned overhead.
And in startling contrast the world be-
‘neath burst ihtu zestful action. Lights
flashed out, and the hum of life and

motion Sweiled upward.

[ least proned

Light Ang warmth of e diaw ng-room
to whitoh they wdjurned made it n-
cumbent upon Curmen to ba more so-
vrable. 1hough the  conversation was
K pnndcipaity cairted un by donzalo
Felictna and detailed ropiing fo
hid hestesa numervus enquiriea about
Bis g g expertence in Manila
it was a ichief 19 Carmen wWhen Gon-
M0 Gk his departure, and her man-

Ler o gpite of her desire to seem Wn-
tencerned, made her satisfaction guite
apparent

Carmen,”  expostulated  Feliclana,
Tt would almust have been vetter to
be downrlght rude than 4o hinve heen go
cuttingly glacial toward Gonzals.*

carmen preserved o discreet silence.

tarme-n. I think you are very un-
hind "

Am [ unhind to you *° demurely

Well you wie ta Qonzale ™

“ He fa not you = Carmen rejoined.

“But [ want you t+ be kind to him,”
pinintively.

1 should not trouhle m-self to be
unkind to him, nor kind etthr.* Car-
men spoke coliectedly, but there was
An ominous gomething . her  tone
which warned Feliciana not to press
the subjec: further.

As Carmen leaned baek in the corner
of her carriage on her way home, ghe
sald to herself —

“1 wonder why Feliciana
Fernandn >

At the same moment Fernando was
#aying to Fellcing :

“I wonder why Carmien did net mar-
1y tionzalo 7

“f do not know, * replied Feliclang.

She never itold me.”

At or - thne,” Fernando regavded
hly wife ks etuy, a3 she steod before the
Klass,  contempinting  ber  own  falr
tountenances and  arranging the flufly
ivve-lucky that shaded her forehead,
© 1 theuxht it was you Gonzalu had
8-t his heart on winning *

Felidlana Intaieepted her hushund’s
glmee With the reflection of her own
in the glaee, 1t med to convéey to
him all the answer hiv woids called Tor,

H+ drew her down to hiw knev " Do
you know. he suld, "L occurs to me
tes would make an excel a8 cuuple.
What du you say '

“1 may you are a fovlish boy, gent-
iy diaengaging herself frum hls clasp,
and rising * Come to dinner, Fernan-
do.”

No one but Carmen Romerc heraselt
knew why she had rejected Qonzalo
Olivares’ suit elghten months before.
She had aliowed him to walk by her
side In Vietory square or the Alameda,
when, with her giri frlends who had
given her the outside place In the row,
that Gonzalo might approach her, they
had found lire as melodious as tho muke
tc of the birds; she had worn his
fiowers oven tier heart, hal¢ hidden in
the sliken meshes of the magnificent
veil thau fell gracefully frnn her halr
around her form, she had passed many
an evening In the grated window on
the ground floor of her home, while
he 8tood outside, and in a low and ten-
der accents repeated the wondorous
tale that 18 ever fraught with sweet-
ress. Then the duy of her awaker ing
dawned. She was spending & few hours
with Feliclana, and both were poring
over the latler's treasure-trove. Some
one called Fellelana from the room.
Left alone Carmen dlscovered stowed
away amang broken fans, dried tlowers,
and twist«d notes a letter In Gonzalo's
handwriting. 6he  was not  proof
against the temptation that seized up-
on her. She read the letter. Even as
she committed the ignoble actlon

morried

deference, but made no advonees to-
wande speukivg o hed

Sometimes they met at Feliclany 8,
tut the couversation was invarlably on
xuenrial topies.

ne evening he sau iisulessly tvuehing
churds at the plano.

“Slog ' demanded Felldlanu.

And he sang Quatas o Beequer o
Gulondrinan = ¢ The Swallows.

The Anal 3enza of that wail of de
spair plerced Carmen's forced insenst
bllity

Rut kneellng in silent aborption,
As Yeaven at {ts shrine we adore,
An 1, belteve have loved thee,
Noue ever will lova thee more *
Noue ever will lovo thee more !

Gonzaio's «rown eyea turned upon
Carmen fuil of pain and reproach She
wauld have Lien no woman had® she
fafied to compivhend that he had sung
for her

Tonands the (ose of autwmn a pesti-
fence was prevalent in the city, chiefly
amang the poor. Dy, Olivares was as
untiring as intrepld in battiing the de-
mon of digease. He epent days and
nights fn the infected districts with-
out according himself necdful repose.
A3 o natural consequence of his dis-
‘vegard of self he contracted the mal-
ady, which brought him to the & <es
of death.

When Gonzalo was smitten Carmen
wag visiting frlenas in Cadlz, and she
did not mear of it until her return some
days afterwand. She went directly to
Feliciana's,

As usual, when the weather permit-
ted, Feliclana was on the termace, Her
eyes were swollen ftom weeping. Car
men's own eyes werg dry, bhut her
volce was hovarse amith emotion as she
asked :—

C I8 1 drue

Amid o flomd of tears Feliciana gave
vent to her pent up indignatiot,

“ Yes, Jt Is true, you cruel, wicked
girl! He 18 dylng, dying—do you hear
me ¢ You wouldn't let e talk to you
about him, so, without ft, I did the
Lest 1 vould to bring you logether
agaln, but you have been obstinate;
you have, he has not.  * do not know
Wwhy you drifted apat, nor does he.
1 suppoee you know, and I hope you
thirk you were justified In sending
hiin to his death, for that is preclsely
what you have done! Your scorn
hay made him so reckless that he has
not cared what became of him, and he
har etayed In thrse Infected hovels till
ke hes fallen 11l himsclf. Not even
you could have prevanted his accom-
plishing his duty nobly and faithtully,
but you could have held him back
frem throwing away his life.  Much
and often as you have wounded him,
he fs yet as true to you as he was that
day when I returned to him the let-
ter—""

“What letter " Carmen went up
to Feliciana and dellberately shuok
her.  “What letter ? Speak!”

' One he had asked me to deliver to
you. I mielaid it, and for two or
three days I hunted In vain for It
Then whea I found 1t and went to
you with it you would not let me speak
a8 word. I shall never forget Gon-
zalo's look when 1 gave it back to
him.  From that day, when his last
hope was feustrated, he has not cared
for the life you have made so worth-
lsa to him. I am sure he would not
Lave minded If the natives of Manila
had killed him. Nobody does but you.
Even those barbarians loved Gonzalo
Olivares, as everybody does, except
you

Carmen had sunk back on a chalr
half st 4 by the v n that

Lay

she
entered on hen term of The
fetter was written and slgned by Gon-
zalo Olivares, and was almost a coun-
terpart of many that she herscit had
recelved from him. She slipped It back
into ita place among Feliclana's keep-
sakes. The undentable duplicity of
her lover and her hosom frienad lodged
deep In her heart liko & venomous ar-
vow. Thcre was a good deal of the
sul¢ In Carmen. Her friends sald of
her that she was of the stuff martyrs
are made of. No fo. Presumably or
turcs would not have clicited a groan
from her. But her herolsm would have
been the cbild of pride. and mattyes
are born of humility.

1t was characteristic of Carmen not
to divulge the knowledge she had ac-
quired. $he kept up her triendship
with Feliclana unflaggingly Without
& word of explanation she returned to
Gonzaio his letters and souvenirs, His
attempts to communicate with her were
unasaiiing. He met only with repulses.
I£ he paced the street in front of her
house she did not  appear at the
window. At walk she placed herseif
between hier friends so that she could
not glve ear 0 him, When tir wrote his
leters were returned uropencd. Waen
Feliclana trial to break through her
reserve Carmen silenced her with :—

“If you ever mentlon him in any
way to me agaln it will be 8n end to
the friendship between you and me.
1 have nothirg to say of hilm, nor do 1
wish 1o know enything concerning
M.

Not long after Feliclana was betroth-
ed to Fernando Grilardo. and tney soon
married. Gonzalo went to the Pallip-
pine Isiands. Now he had returned,
and Feliclana fiad named him as co0ly
w8 though the past had never been. Car-
men congratulnted herself that It ¢
shie  had  succesafully
guanded against ben secred.

Dr. Olivares was gladly welcomed
home by his friends, for among them

all he was & favorite. IHec wae an in-

hed come to her. Now, when it was
leoo late, she recalled the fact that she
had herctofore overlooked, that there
bad been no name giver in that let-
4er ghe had found in Feliclana's pos-
serslon long ago, It had ULeen for
herself, and only entrusted to Fellcl-
ana’a keeplng.

“Fernands I8 nearly crazy,” sobbed
Feliciana; " he thinka Gonzalo has no
equal. Hark !" She sprang to her feet
as from the belfry of St Michael's
the carrying forth of the viaticum was
announced.

The children on tho street chanted
to tho imprersive tune of the bells:

8al ga Dios! Ma-lo esta !
Quicn lo quio re a com pa nar 7

Let God come forth ! One is 1!
Who i vear him company ?

On the sunny terrace two women
with anxlous hearta awalted the con-
¢luling sharp strokes that should pro-
claim the sex of the dying—two strokes
were it a man, three for & woman.

“One! two!" counted Feliclan.

the flew to the parnpet

Fernanlo was rushing hatless ucross
the square in the direction of the
church.

* It is for Gonzalo!” moaned Felicl-
ara, burying har face in her hands,

Carmen flung herssit on her knees
in agonised appesl

" Areat Ged of Nercy, give him back
to me! I cannot bear it—I cannot
live without-nim! dlve him back t~
me, of, most graclous Father,
atd I promise faithfully to be hence-
forth the contrary of all that I have

been. I have been false; 1 will' de
true. 1 have been proud; I will be
humble. I have been unforgiving: §

will be charitable. I have erred; 1
will atone. In pity accept my vow,
oh, holy Heaven, and give htin back
to me I

Throughout tho hour that transpired

before Fernando's .return they bore
cach other silent company, Cermen

.

tu Carmen.

When Camien went home she left
with Fellc1ana a fow written wurds for
Fernundoe te take v bis fuend It
was & very humble littlo nute, but it.
atried vlgour e the sick man, and
put & new purjuse futo the hife that
he Wok up again with & gladne:a that
had long been a strangel o ahn,

Thus Carnen oitered on the fulfill-
ment of the vow she had made 1n her
hout of vtdeal on the terrace

-
THROUGH THE FURNACE

of the herves ot the footplate per-
hapr lidwaed Barry, engluedriver to
the Ramern Minnesota rallway, was
one of the maat darmg and enduring.
YWhen the forest Orv, o the thickly
timbered  sountry.  raged aboue the
truck, he was in charge of a fielaliy
train running to Lake Sup,lor. On
this day the town of Hickiey was
burned to the ground, and the people
1rom the dvomned town anc the \o)d-!
land surrounding it frantically sought
refuge on any train that ot thwwugh.
Barty, young, strong, seif-rellant, e
maliied cool and resourceful amld.the
prevafling panic. The fire, lapping the
line with tongues of flame, enclrcled:
and cut off others who stiove In vain
1o reach the track. The forest and the-
country-side was o huge furnnce, shd
those untouiched by the aotual flame
gasped fo? breath in the intense héat,
The traln was quickly crammed, and
the: driver, determineq, If in any way’
possible, that not o soul should be left—.
coupled on four large box-cars, and.
intu these men, women, and children
were hutrled. Fhen he got away., The
wind tiew u hurricane. The bridge
over the Grinston river and the ties bew.
neath the rails were on fire; ahead,
twa crossings we.« alight, and hehihd-
hiin the town was & mass of sesthing.
smohe und flame. It seemed Linpossibie.
for Any man to gvt out of the floty
cauidiun; but ae had fAive hundred pag-
kengers in Mis cate, and he was resolve
ed at any personal sacrifice to nave
them. Banking up his fire, he ran be-
yond the burning brfdge, and his en-
sine war seitling down to a swinging
speed, when he gaw men and wonieh-
on horrehack, galloping madly towards
the line. The hest was now almost.
overpowering, and the smoke blinding:.
but he pulled up, packed the thanktul
#roup into the already over-crowded:
care, and, putting on full speed, drove
his train practically through walls of
fire. For clght miles the freight traln
peltea ulong the terrible track, by
crackiing forest, oves burning bridges,.
knowing that certain death would oter~"
teke Ol if he could not head the flames.
The pllot on the burning river-boat was '
no Lraver. With griu resolution Barry
stood on the foot-plate, his eyes on-the-
fire, on steam-gauge, and his hand on
the regulator, getting every bit of pos-
sitle speed out of his locomotive. Bo
closely was he menaced that the woGd.
work of his englng flzrled, and the
coaches cracked and smoked with heat.
Hiy apparel caught. fire; his halr was
ainged: he had <dificulty In breathing.
But he fought the fire-tlend. Deluging
himsele with water, and with a wet
towel round his head, and & crusader’s
courage In his heart, he dashed by bdil-
ing creeks, smoke-swept gulch, and
fiercely Lurnlng tmber, tHl_he neared
Kettle river bridge. This structure was
700 feet long, and the flames were leap«-
ing about dts trelis. Behind was &
mags of fire; in front, the prospect of_
the bridge glving way. The driver did-
not hesitate for & moment. He did ot
touch the brake; but swirled his traln.
ke Mghtning ncroes the bridge, It
creaked and staggered, for the fire haa
#apped Its foundations and consumed
solue of the fabric; but it stood till they.
8ped to the other skde In safety. Then,.
as If 1t had been upheld by miraculous |
power while the traln crossed, the
Whole structure gave way und crashed
to ruln in the river which rushed tu-
multuously throrgh the ravine neatrly
150 feet below.—" Perfl and Patriotism.*
——— - —

SHE WAS QUITE IN THE DARK.

A good atory is told concerning the”
Rev. Mr. Daft, who took Intense de-
Ught In using the lmipvst  worda .lo-
could command, with endless redun-|
dancies. Sltttng In a room with a iady
on whom he was calling, ho surprised
her awith the inquiry :

* Madam, aill you ollow me to de-
capitate with the bicepater forceps the
superflous fugus extremlity of yon noc-
turnel lumsnary 7

‘' What did you may, Mr. Daft 7' N

‘Madam, 1 will repeat fur your fur-
ther tllumination my previous  Inter--
rogutory.”

He repeated the sentence.

“ I really don't know what you mean
Mr. Daft.

“Then, madam, 1 wiil proceed with-
out further ceremony to perform the
operation,” and, so saying,
the candle,

necesmary
he sauffed

——
ToratLy Dur —Mr. 8. E. Crandall,
s weites: I cootracted _a

Port

severs st winter, which resalied

iu my becoming totall 'doat in one ear
pactially so in other.

., Afber
trying various remedies, and oonsulting
aver alp] T

al dootors, withont obtalnin,
relief, I wag advised fo try 'l‘l‘o::.”
Ecuacrao O, Iw ibe Oil and

Lo one-balf the l{o was used m{
ng was completely reatored.
bave goud of nther e&yun of

deafnees
being oured by tpe we of this medisine,”

be plenty fat and in good heaith The
water vessels ne:d ieansing very fro-
wuently  fhere 12 no quicker way to
spread disearo In A Rock of «hickens
wian by neglect of the wuter aupply.
tens that ars 1we sears uid are or-
dinarlly not worth ther heep.  Some
Individuals are gurh good luyers or ex-
vellent mothers that it pays to Kkeep
them to twice that age, but the rank
ard fllo ought o bLe futtened and dis-
poged of as Boon as buyers begin to
hanker after potple, which is a8 soon
ag cool weather seta in, Une “weed of
fowla 1s all that the ordinary farmar
oy villager can ralse with profit. Of
cuurse, where aultable arrangements
an he mud~ to Keep hreeds apart it 1o
ail very well, but when Wilte Leg-
horng and Brown Leghorns and Ply-
mouth Rocks and just plain chickena
ker mixed up, the result 18 a lot of fea~
thered creatures not worth thelr corn.
Mrgt sheep-talsers consider it a good
thing for hoth the sheep and the corn
field to let a flock of sheep pasture in
the corn fleld after the ‘orn has ma-
tured.  They will clean up the crab
Riusa and any stray weeds that may
huve gucaped the cultivator and hoe,
and will eat the lower corn blades, and
may eat an occasional car of corn that
happcns to be on the ground, but wiil
not injure the crop ot corn to any ex-
tent. Al éorn flelds should be Xept
clean fiom burs of all kinds, but If they
are not the bura will stick to the wool
of the sheep, and *“us hecome a great-
er nulsance even than they are in the
flold. The sheep will not break down
the stalks nor waste the corn, but will
eat clean what few ears they can reach.
Ir the curn stalks are short and the
ears near the ground, old sheep might
injure the corn, and only lambs should
he pastdred In guch a fleld; but if the
corn 1= of good growth and the ears
reaconably high from the ground, any
sheep may be allowed to run in the
fleld, and they will thrive and fatten
wlthout any great injury to the crop
a1 ~orn, and with some benefit to the
land, by cleaning up the grass and
Weeds.  This pasture in the corn fleld
comes ut u time when the ordinary pas-
tures oro very likely to he tough and
dty. wo that they will not.turnish nu.
tritlaur food for the chéep, and the
R iy o
There are n sred ao dléac gatn.
KTedt many more sore

shoulders on horses than there should
::'u:":“:'e:ndw“l: be avoided with a
lnad ;nd ntr“: l::l!org..  The centire
horse's shoulders, andmath“.wr the
" ey have to

_endure an tmmense amount of chafing

and -brufsing. 12 a man feels & sore

8pot coming on his hand or foot he

takes some precaution g once by bath.

xcx:gmwuh liniment ana covering with &
0|

clt OF *onle other remedy to atop the

A little of this
Kind t0 the horwe's shoulders would
keep them fiom Betting more, When

the horse In unharmessed at night his
shonlders shoull be Lathed with cold
galt watsr. Take a couple of quarts of
water, ¢hrow a handfal of salt into ft,
And with a cleth thoroughly wash ané
buthe the shoulders, and wipe them
dry every night after the horse has
been wourkead through the day, and the
horse will not bo troubled witk sore
shoulders. The salt water Wil cleanso
the shoulder and help to toughen the
8Kin, so that it will net hecome gilled,
The Instde of the collars should be ken;
clean and soft, Sweat and dust- wili
accumulate &nd harden in ridges, and
the constant rubbing of this mugh aur.
face against the shoulder wii rritate
the #kin and muke It sore. When the
cellazs ts tuken off ac night a few mins
utes' work wiN clean it. If nothing
more can be done, take a curn cob and
rub oft all the dust and sweat, and then
8mooth h down with a handtul of hay.
The horse will appreciate any kindness
of this kind, and pay for ft by dotng
more and Letter work the followling day.,

Mgt hens have a fixed and stubborn
habit of requiriug 8 nest ogg to be left
In the nest, or they wiy abandon the
nest and seek rume new and sccluded
blace to deposit thehr eggs. Hence it
18 Iest to humour them in this habit,
but fewly-tatd eggs should not be left
for nest eggs, as the shells ro tender
and lable 2o be broken, und thus teach
tha hens the bad habit of eating tho
eggs. China nest eggs are good substi.
tutes, not readily broken, and seem to
£uit the notlons of the hens equally ay
well as their own cggs. Freezing in cold
Weather will not break them, and tn
the hot weazher of summer fresh egRy
should rot be left In the nests, but
shou @ be gathered every day, and kept
In aume conol, dry place,

Every farmer and gardener has movo
or leas trouble with cut-worms, They
Nip oft the cabbage plants and cut
down the cucumbuer, squash, and melon
Plants, and sometimes distroy flelds
of corn. They are espectally trouble-
fome on old aod ground. Ploughing in
the fall and letting the ground lie ex-

'Posed to winter weather las & ten-

dency to prvent thelr Tavages. The
best way to polson them s to make &

"bran mash, sweeten 4t with a lhtlo
Sugur, and mix thoroughly through it
& little Parls green or arsenic, and soat-

ter this around the plants early in the
evening two or three times for o week.
The cut-worma will eat this in prefer-
€nce to the plants, and the arsenle wiil
kil them. It can be Tepeated.as ofter

&3 any appearance of the cut-
Coutinues, ateworms



