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To do this we must know how other peo-
ple live, we must examing into the advan-
tages and disadvan of the various
methods of house-keeping, and make up
our minds on the subject.

entirely satisfied that this style of living
did not suit us at all.

At this juncture I received a letfer from
the gentleman who had boarded with us on
the canal-boat. Shortly after leaving us
the previous fall, he had married a widow
lady with two children, and was now keep-
ing housein a French flat in the upper
Eu’t‘of the city. We had called upon the

anpy couple soon after their marriage, and
the letter, now received, contained an invi-
tation for us to come and dine, and spend
the night. .

“We'll go,” said Euphemia. *‘ There’s
nothing I want so much as to see how
ple keep house in a French flat. - Per!
we'll like it.. And I must see those ¢l
dren.” So we went.

The house, as Euphemia remarked, was
anything but flat. It was very tallindeed
—the l::fllest house in the neighbourhood.
We entered the vestibule, the outer door
being open, and beheld, on one side of us,
a row of bell-handles. Above each of
these handles was the mouth of a speaking-
tube, and above each of these, a little
glazed frame containing a visiting-card.

¢ Jsn’t thas cute ?” exclaimed Euphemia,
reading over the cards. *‘ Here’s his name
and this is his bell and tube ! \\'hlgh
would you do first, ring or blow ?”

* My dear,” said Iy ** youn don’t blow up
those tubes. 'We must ring the bell, just
as if it were an ordinary front-door bell,
and instead of coming to the door, some one
will call down the tube to us.”

1 rang the bell under the boarder’s
name, and very soon a voice at the tubeé
said :

“Well ¥

Then I told our names, and in an instant
the front door opened.

“ Why, their flat must be right here,”
whispered Euphemia. ““How quickly the
girl came !”  And she looked for the girl
as we entered. But there was no one
there.

“ Their flat is on the fifth story,” said
1. ‘“He mentioned that in his letter. We
had better shut the door and go up.”

Up and up the softly carpeted stairs we
elim l.ng not a soul we saw or heard.

“Jt is like an enchanted cavern,” said
Euphemia. *‘ Yeou say the magic word,
the door in the rock opens and you go om,
and on, through the vaunlted pas-
sages—_” —

‘¢ Until you come to the ogre,” said the
boarder, who was standing at the top of the
stairs. He did not behave at all like an
ogre, for he was very glad to seé us, and so
was his wife. After we had séttled down
in the parlour and the boarder’s wife had
gone to see about something concerning
the dinner, Euphemia asked after the chil-
dren.

‘“ 1 hope they haven't gone to bed,” she
said, “‘ for I do so want to see the dear
little things.”

The ex-
smiled grimly,

58 y’re not so very little,” he said.
* My wife’s son is nearly grown. Heis at

into e civil -ch' 'S in the
fmg. His sister is older than he is.
:ilfe married—in the first instance—

wi e Was very young—very young in-
deed.” ’ ~

“ Oh !” gaid Euphemia, and then after a

“ And neither of them is at home
now !

“No,” said the ex-boarder. *‘ By the
way, what do yon think of this dado? It
is . a portable one ; I devised it mysélf.
You can take it away with you to another
house when you move. But there is the
dinner-bell. T'll show you over the estab-

lishment after we have had something to
" eat.”

After our meal e made a tour of in-
spection. The flat, which included the
whole floor, contained nine or ten rooms,
of all sha and sizes. The corners in
some of the rooms were cut off and sha;
up into closets and recesses, so that Euphe-
mia said the corners of every room were in
some other room.

Near the back of the flat was a dumb-
waiter, with bells and ing-tubes,
‘When the butcher, the baker, or the kero-
sene-lamp maker, came each morning, he
rang the bell, and called up the tube to
know what was dwlnlntgd order was
called down, and he brought the thmgs in
the oon.

Al this greatly charmed Euphemia. It
was 8o cute, so complete. There were no
interviews with disagreeable trades- e,
none of the ordinary annoyances of house-

ing. Everything seemed to be done
with a bell, a speaking-tube, or a crank.

“ Indeed,” said the ex-boarder, ‘‘if it
were not for the people fripping over the
wires, I could rig up attachments by which
I eould sit in the parlour, and by using
pedals and a key-board, I could do all the
work of this house without getting out of
my easy-chair.”

One of the most peculiar features of the
establishment was the servant’s room.
This was st the rear-end of the floor, and
as there was not much space left after the
other rooms had been made, it was very
small ; so small, indeed, thatit would ac-
commodate only a very short bedstead.
This made it necessary for our friends to
consider & size of the servant when they

the i

er, as Euphemia called him,

wcre several excellent girls at
o office where I ” said

> s malle them,
and they were all too {all. 8o we had to
take a short one, who is only 80 so. There
was one big Scotch girl who was the very
for us, and I would have taken her
if my wife had not objected to my plan for
her accommodation.”
“ What was that?” I asked.
““Well,” said he, *“ I first thought of
eutting a hole in the partition wall at the
foot of ’fhe bed, for her to put her feet

“Never !” said his wife, emphatically.
“71 would never have allowed that.”
¢ And thqn,” continued he, *‘I thought
of turning the bed around, and cutting
larger hole, through which she might have
ead into the little room on this

“ My dear,” said his wife, ‘it would

have frightened me to death to go into that

see that head on a cushion on a
table—" :

" # Like John the Baptist,” interrupted

% Well,” said our ex-boarder, ‘‘ the plan
had its ad: 4

5 “Oh!"aiudnum.h, ing out of &
back-window.. * a lovely little iron
hlfq_lrnoyonlit out there on warm

room
Adele " said I, *I di
little—not

here now, but we try to have her with us
as much as we can, and always keep her
little bed ready for her.” ‘I su she’s
with her father’s people,” I said, and she
answered, 4 Oh, yes,” and bade me good-
night. What does all this mean Our
boarder told us that the daughter is grown
up, and here his wife declares that she is
only four yearsold ! I don't know what
in the world to make of this my:ter{ 134
I could give Euphemia no clue. sup-
pose there was some mistake, and that was
all I could say, except that I was sleepy,
and that we could find out all about it in
the morning. But Euphemia could not
dismiss the subjeet from her mind. She
rnidu more—bitt I could see—until I fell
asl she was thnh-a‘lbom it.
thnnz}:“ have been abouth eI‘ middle gf
e night, haps later, when was sud-
denly n&e& by Euphemia starting up
in the bed, with the exclamation :—
‘I have it 1" .
“ What ” T cried, sitting-up in a great
hurry. “ Whatis it? What have you
got ? What's the matter ?”
““I know it !” she said, ‘I know it. Our
boarder is a grandfather ! Little Adele is
the grown-up daughter’s child. He was
quite particular to say that his wife mar-
ried very young. Just to think of it ! So
short a time ago, he was living with us—a
bachelor—and now, in four short months,
he is a grandfather ! !
Carefully propounded inquiries, in the
morning, proved Euphemia’s conclusions to
be correct.
The next evening, when we were quietly
sifting in our own room, Euphemia re-
marked that she did not wish .to have any-
thing to do with French flats.
‘“ They seem to be very convenient,” I
said.
““ Oh yes, convenient enough, but I don’t
like them. I would hate to live where
everything let down like a table-lid, orelse
turned with a crank.- And when I think
of those fire-escapes, and the boarder’s
g-rulxdchild, it makes me feel very unpleas-
antly.”
‘“ But the grandchild don’t follow as a
matter of course,” said 1.
““ No,” she answered, “‘but I shall never
like French flats.,” .
And we discussed them no more.
For some weeks, we examined into every-

style of economic and re;g:chbla house-
keeping, and ‘maity meth of living in
what Kuphemia called ‘‘imitation com-
fort” were set aside as unworthy of con-
sidenﬁo:ll. 4 Bagh

*“ My dear,” sai emia, one evening,
“ what we reall{‘ought to do is to build.
Then we would have exactly the house we
want,” .
““Very true,” I replied ; “but to build
a house, a man must have money.”

‘;}(‘)h no!” siid she, “‘or atg!lieut, not
much. - For one thing,. you might join a
buildinf association. I{: e of thgae so-
cieties I know that you only haveto paya
dollar a week.” ;

‘“ But: do you the association

builds houses for its ‘'members?” I
) S e A ¥

““ Of course I suppose so. Else why is it
¢alled a building association ?”

I had rad.:‘ deal Aboughﬂaue or-

nizations, explained to Euphemia
é‘l:nts dollar & week was mever received
by any of them in payment for a new
house.

“ Then build yourself,” she said; I
know how that can be done.”
“ it’s easy mr:gh,” I remarked, ** if

you Have the -
‘“ No, you m’t have any m L%
“ Jm et

said Euphemia, rather hastily.
me show you. ‘Supposing, for instance,
that you want to bwild a house worth—
well, say twenfy thcusand dollars, in some
P town near the city.”
‘1 would rather figure on a cheager
house than that, for a country place,” I
interrupted.
Y“ ell, then, uﬂy two thounndddollu;.
ou get masons and carpenters, an e
to dig the cellar, and you ﬂ:!::pto
build your house. + You n 't pay them
until 1t’s done, of course, Then when it's
all finished, borrow two thousand dollars
and give the house as security. After that,
you see, you have only to the interest
on the borrowed money. en you save
enough money to pay the loan, the
house is your own. Now, isn’t thata good
l‘n ?"
LT Yes,” said I, *‘if there could be found
people who would build your house and
wait for their money until some one would
lend you its full value on a "
s ¥ said Euphemia, ‘I guess they
could be found, if yon would only look for
them.”

““I'll look for them, when I go to heaven,”
1 said.
We gave 1p, for the present, :::l i(hea of
building or buyi a house, eter-
mmg:lntgo rent .yu:‘;nall in the coun-
try, and themn, as Euphemia wisely said,
if we liked it, we t buy it. After
she had her ding projects she
theught that one on?ht know just how a
house would suit before having 1t on one’s
hands.
We could afford something better than
a canal-boat now, and so we were not so
restricted as in our first search for a house,
But, the one thing which troubled my wife
—and, indeed, caused me much anxious
:::lght, was that of almost all
localities—tramps. ?t would be ne-
could not afford to keep a man—so we
rmaust be carefui to get a house somewhere
off the line of ordinary travel, or else in a
well-settled neighbourhood, where there
would be some one near at hand in case of
unruly visitors.
“ A village I don’t like,” said Euphe-
mia ; ““there is always so much gossip,
and people know all about what you have,
and what you u:i;. %:d ydat it would be
very lonely, perhaps dangerous, for us
g somewhere, all by ourselves.

selves, that was all. :

I did not do much in the garden ; it was
too late in pl?:tedm' The ::dmett‘occn-

t had some corn po

gn":h a few other vegetables, and these
weeded and ‘hged, worki early in the
morning and when I came home in the af-
ternoon. KEuphemia tied up the rose-vines,
trimmed the gnshes, and with a little rake
and hoe she prepared a flower-bed in front
of the parlour window. This exercise gave
us splendid appetites, and we loved our
new home more and more.

at first, and day by day she grew to suitus
less. She was a quiet, kindly, pleasant
“creature, and an’ out-of-door
life, She was as i
en as she was to cook jor wash, At

first I was very much pleased with this, be-
cause, as I remarked to Euphemia, you can
find very few girls who would be willing to
work in the garden, and she might be made
very useful.

But, after a time, Euphemia began to get
a little out of patience with her. She
worked out-of-doors entirely too much.
And what she did there, as well as some
of her work in the house, was very much
like certain German literature—you d dn’t
know how it was done, or what it was for.

One afternoon I found Euphemia quite
annoyed.

¢ Look here,” she said, ‘‘ and see what

vant—a German woman ; and we had our- _

Our German girl did not snit us exactly |

‘““Whew ! said I. ‘Have you been
giving him whiskey ?”

‘* No,” whispered Euphemia, ‘‘of course
not. I noticed that smell, and he said
he had been cleaning his clothes with
aleohol.”

‘'m sute,” I remarked
** And now,” said I,

= “Id'”

““Oh, I'm not frigh , but I find I

must go down to the station again. Just
run up and put on your bonnet. It will
be a nice little walk for you.”
. Ihad been rapidly revolving the matter
in my mind. t was I to ﬁo with this
wretch who was now asleep in my outer
kitchen ? If I woke him up and drove him
off —and I might have difficulty, in doing
it—there was every reason to believe that
he would not. go 'far, but return at night
and commit some revengeful act. I never
saw & more sinister-looking fellow. And
he was certainly drunk. nfle must not be
allowed to wander about our neighbour-
hood. - I would go for the constable and
have him arrested

So I locked the door from the kitchen

German
bones—where she found them I cannoti
agine—and had made of them a border
around my wife’s flower-bed. The bones
stuck up straight a few inches above the
ground, all along the-edge of the bed, and
the marrow-cavity of each one was filled
with e;‘rhth in :;klch she h:h s md'&

6 ¢ w’) e says, 5 st .Ph'n'g up an
look beautiful,” ” said Euphemia ;° *‘ they
bave that style of thing in her country.”

*“ Then let her take them off with her to
her country,” I exclaimed. a

““ No, no,”  sdid  Euphemia, hurriedly,
“don’t kick them out. It would only
wound her feeli She did it all for the
best, and th t it would please me to
h:ve such i;d er a.mnnddmy lied. 'l;“
she is too ependent, an ects her
pr?er work., I will give her umwegek’l notice
and get another servant. . When she ge-
we can take these horrid bones away. But
I hope nobody will call on us in the mean-
time.”

"¢ Must we keep

these things here a whole
week 1”7 I asked. :

“QOh, I can’t turn her away without
givinq her a fair notice. That would be
cruel.”

Isaw the truth of the remark, and de-
termined to bear with the bones rather
than be unkind. -

That night Euphemia .nformed the girl
of her decision, and the next morning,
soon after I had left, the good German
ap) with her bonnet on and her car-

bag in her hand, to take leave of her
mistress.

““What!” cried Euphemia.
not going to-day ?” i+
*1f it is goot to go at all it is goot to
the girl. e

‘“ You are

you wi‘lllr gooff and leave me with-
out any one in the house, after my putting
myself out to give youn a fair notice ? It's
shameful ?” :

‘¢ 1 think it is very t for me to go
now,” quickl{ re liedgotgm girl. “This
house is very lone I will go to-morrow
in the city to see your husband for my
money. Goot mornming.” And off she
truy to the station.

ore I reached the house that after-
noon, Enghemu rushed out to tell this
story. wonld not like to say how far I
kicked those ham-bones, 3

This German girl had many successors,
I am sorry to say, and some of them suited
as badly and left as abruptly as herself ;
but Euphémia never forgot the unqnteful
stab given her by this *‘ham-bone” girl,”
as she always called her. It was her first
wound of the kind, and it came in the
very beginning of the campaign when she
was all un to this domestic warfare.

It was a couple of weeks, or thereabouts,
after this episode that Euphemia came
down to the gate to meet me on my re-
turn from the city. I noticed a very pecu-
lLiar ex ion on her face. She looked
both thoughtful and pleased. Almost the
first words she said to me were these :—

“ A tramp came here to-day.”

““Tam sorry to hear that,” I exclaimed.
“* That'’s the worst news I have had yet. I
did hope that we were far enough from the
line of travel to escape these scourges.
How did you get rid of him? Was he im-

t’"

dmtl:"m”g“fid'he. h:r;st;msnd 74
ing of our charity, i to
be helped. There is & great differsnce in
*That may be,” I said ; “but what of
this one? was he here, and when
did he go?”
N‘n‘m not
now.”

‘;’Hm_ now I” I cried. * Whare is
et e

“ Do not call out so loud,” ssid Bugh
mia, putting her hand on my arm.
Ta tramp ?

‘will waken him. He is
_“,‘;!’npl" aid I
“ Yes, Biop, let me tell you about him.
He told me his story, and it is a sad one.

‘* You must not feel that way about all

gentleman who kept the grocery-store op-

te.

pof'lflhey could think of n to be done
exvcept to shoot the man, and to that I ob-
jected. ;

o However,” said I, ‘‘he can’t stay
there,” and a h:lfpy th
striking me, I called to the boy who drove
the village e and engaged
him for a job. The was standing
at the station, and to save time, I got in
and rode to my house. phemia went
over to call on the grocery-man’s wife until
I returned.

I had determined that the man shounld
be taken away, althongh, until I was rid-
ing home, I had not made up my mind
where to have him taken. = But on the road
T s i

reachi e we drove into the
ard as close to the kitohen &s we wntggo.

en I unlockedthe_dootimdtho y—

whomaw. 8 ellow—entered
e foun )

t a baggage-tag whi
&dofpoWMhHwk
“| ingford. I to the ki
fastened this tag,
lappel of the sleeper’s

clothes-line, I tied him up ¢
and foot. To all this he offéfed-not the

y, band

ll;fhtutkop tzhon.d en he m suit-
a with due -regard e pro-
g.byle?ndemT of mth n&dm.:ls inlzme
roughtup in luxu e boy I car-
rieduﬁxim g) the vnl;’i’m.
He was a heavy load, and we may have
bumped him a little, but his sleep was not
distur Then we drove him to the ex-
press office. This was at the rgilroad sta-
tion, and the station-master was also ex-
press it.. At first he

der, to see the goods

bt gy or o B B

ve me a an & label on

gﬁe Othbl'OkQ’l glt:o;lc}leri I set no value
on the package, whic prepaid.

l‘l‘ lflow ‘uthen.”ﬁm;tfl t;he station-master,
“ he’ ight, if the express agent on
the trugo willnt‘uke him,” o b

This matter was soon settled, for, in a
few minutes, the train stopped at the
station. "My package was wheeled to the

‘car, and two

eartily into the spirit of the thing, hoist-
ed it into'the car. The train-agent, who
just then moticed the character of the
g began to declare that he would not
ve the fellow in his car ; buthmy friend
the station-master shouted out that every-
thing was all right—the man was proper-
ly packed, invoiced and paid
t«nf:.c which was behind time, moved away
before the irate agent could take measures

to get 1 freight,
ni.x$ {t unwelcome

go at all Hpi.horo‘ ‘pare them

P
money, but I was well satisfied with
evening’s work, and felt that
owed me, at least, a vote
But 1 .made . up

saght just then |

gorhru, who entered P

aftherward. There’s plenty of

that don’t know that. And, by

the way, sir, that chain’s none too strong
for’im. 1 got it when he wasn’t mor'n
half grown. Ye'd bether git him a new
one.’

When the man had gone, I stood and
looked at the dog, and could not help ho
ing that he would learn to like me with-
out: the intervention of a thrashing. Such
harsh methods were not always necessary,
I felt sure.

After our evening meal—a ‘combination®|
of dinner-and su ser, of which Euphemia.

£ not know whether to
call it dinner or supper—we went out to-
gogmtolwku our new guardisn, |

]

“ What “splendid limbs !
that immense head !* I know I shall never
be afraid now. I feel that that is a dog
I can rely upon. Make him stand up,
please, 50 I-can see how tall ke is.”

¢« I think it would be better not, to dis-
turb him,” I answered—‘‘ he may be
tired. He will get up of his own accord
very soon. Andindeed I hope that he
weiﬁ not get up uatil I go to the store
and get him a new chain.”

As I said thisI made a step forward to
look at his chain, and at that instant a
low growl, like the first rumblings of an
earthquake, . ran through the dog

1 step back again and went for the
chain. e dog-chains shown me at the
store seemed all too short and too weak,
and I concluded to buy two chains used
for hitching horses and to make one long
one of them. I wanted him to be able to
come out of the woodshed when it should
be necessary to show himself.

On my way home with my purchase,
the thought suddénly struck me, How
will you put that chain on your dog?
The memory of the rumbling growl was
still vivid.

I never put thechain on him. . As Iap-
proached him with it in iy hand, he rose
to his feet, his eyes sparkled, his black
lips drew back from his mighty teeth, he
gave one sa: bark and at me

His chain held and I wentinto the house.
That night he broke loose and went home
to his master, who lived fhlly ten miles

“Wh i
en I found in the morning that he
was gone I was in doubt whether it would
be better to go and look for himgr not.
But I concluded to keep up a brave heart,
and found him, as I expected, at the
where I had bought him. The Iri
took him to my in and I had to
y for the man’s loss time as well as
grhiahre on the railroad. But thedog’s
old master chained him up with the new
chdnmdlfdtnr:édnfl;;m &ﬂay.d
Every mornin ight t dog,
and I "uEindlymdgenﬂytohim
as I knew how. But he seemed tocherish

a distaste for and dw:y;fanotod me
.Al;tl.r'*' (WA . h“!d;'m this

““Idon’t want to,” said the girl.

The dog now stopped barking, and stood
looking at Pomona, occasi lancing
up at us. Pomons took not tge nglighteet
notice of him,

** Do you know, ma’am,” said she to Eu-

hemia, “ that if I had come here - yester-

Y, that dog would have had my life’s
blood #”

““ And why don’t he have it to-day ?”
said Euphemia, who, with myself, was ut-
terly amazed at the behaviour of the dog.

_** Because I know more to-day than I
did yesterday,” answered Pomona. - “ It
was only this morning timt. I read some-
thing, as I was coming .bere on the cars.
"This is it,” she continued, unwrapping her
paper parcel, and taking fromit one of the
two books it contained.  *‘ I finished this
part just as the cars stopped, and I put
my gcissors in the place ; I'll read it to

ouL.

Standing there with one book. still un-
der her arm, the newspaper half unwrapped
from it, hanging down and flapping in the
breeze, she opened the other volume at the
scissors-place, turned back a page or two,
and began to read’as follows :—

““ Lord Edward slowly san-ter-ed up the
bro-ad anc-es-tral walk, when sudden-ly,
from out a cop-se, there sprang a fur-i-ous
hound. The marsh-man, con-ce-al-ed in a
tree, expected to see the life’s blood of the
young nob-le-man stain the path. But no,
Lord Edward did not stop mnor tnrn his
head. - With a smile, he strode stead-i-ly
on. Well he knew that if, by be-traying
no em-otion, he could show the dog that
he was walking where he had a right, the
bru-te would re-cog-nize that right and let
him pass un-sca-thed. Thus in this mo-
ment of peril his nob-le courage, saved
him. The hound, abashed, returned to his
cov-ert, and Lord Edward pass-ed on.

““ “ Foi-led again,” mutter-ed the marsh-
man.” |
‘“ Now then,” said Pomona, ' closing the
book, ‘‘ vousee I remembered that, the
minuté I saw the dog coming, and I didn’t
betray any enfotion. Yesterday, now,
when I didn’t know it, I'd a’ been sure to
betray emotion, and he would have had
my life’s blood. Did he drive you up
there ¥’

¢ Yes,” said Euphemia ; and she hastily
explained the situation.

* Then I guess I'd better chain him up,”
remarked Pomona ; and advancing to the
dog she took him boldly by the collar and
E ed him toward the shed. - = The animal

ung back at first, but soon followed her,
and she chained him up securely.

¢ Now you can come down,” said Po-
mona,

I assisted Euphemia to the ground, and
Pomona persuaded the hired girl to de-
scend.

‘“ Will he grab me by the leg ?” asked
the girl.

““ No ; get down,

p,” said Pomona,
and down she nmmE;:iI.

a rail-fence by the side of the shed and I
ing on this, and was on the roof just as
dog came bounding and barking from

the barn. -

Instantly Euphemia had me in her arms,
and we came very near. going off the roof

er.

‘1 never feared to have you come home
before,” she sobbed. = ‘‘ I thought he would
tear you limb from limb,” :

e ﬂut how did all this happen ?”’ said I.
“Och ! I kin_ bhardly remimber,” said
the %1 from under her handkerchief.
““Well, I didn't ask you,” I said, some-
what too sharply.
“Oh, I'll tell you,” said Euphemia.
““There was a man at the gate and he
looked suspicious and -didn’t try to come
in, &nd Mary was at the barn looking for
an egg, and I thought this was a good time
to see whether the dog was a watch-
dog or not, so I went and unchained

““ Did you unchain that dog?” I cried.

‘“ Yes, and the minute he was loose he
made arush at the gate, but the man was

me before he got there, and as he ran
ﬁgwn the road I saw that he was Mr.
Henderson’s man, who was coming here
on an errand, I expect, and then I went
down to the barn to get Mary to come and
help me chain up the dog, and when she
came out he began to-chase me and then
her ; and we were so frightened that we
climbed n% here, and I don’t know, I'm
sure; how I ever got up that fence ; and do
you think he can climb up here ?” *

*“0Oh no | my dear,” T said. *

““ An’ he's just the beast to go™ afther a
stip-ladder,” said the girl, in muffled
tones.

‘“ And what are we to do ¥’ asked Eu-
hemia. “ We can’t eat and sleep u
ere. Don’t you think that if we were AH

to shout out together, we could make some
neighbonr hear ?”

*“Oh yes !” I said, “ there is no doubt of
it. But then, if a neighbour came, the dog
would fall on him—-——"

‘¢ And tear him limb from limb,” inter-
rupted Euphemia.

“ Yes, and besides; my dear, I should
hate to have any of the neighbours come
and find ns all up here. It would look so
utterly absurd. Let me try and think of
some other plan.” A

*‘ Well, please be as quick as you can.
It’s dreadful to bo———who’s that ?”

I looked up and saw a female figure just
entering the yard. ¢
“ Oh, what shall we do?” exclaimed
tEou hemia. “‘ The dog will get her. Call

',l

“ No, no,” said I, ** don’t make a noise.
It will only bring the dog. He seems to
have gone to the barn, or somewhere.
Keep perfectly quiet, and she may up
on the and as the front door 1s not
locked, she may rush into the house, if she-
sees him coming.” :

““I do hope -ge will do that,” said Eu-
phemia, anxiously. B

“ And yet,” said I, *‘ it’s not pleasantto
have strangers going into the house when
there’s no one there.” ;

* But it's better than seeing a stra ;
torn to pieces before your eyes,” said Ku-

“ Yes,” I replied, “itis. Don’t you
thin k:-»gh"' t get down now ?  The ﬁog

isn’t here. ¢ #
Pt B e gy W e
is now, coming way. at
Shoilooni-(righnoﬂ;i.

shed.”
walking

Then I left there and went to live out, but

the woman was'awful mean. She throwed
away one of my books, and I was only half
through it. It wunxulgood{ook,
nam “The Bridal Corpse, or Montre-
gor’s Curse,* andI had to m for it at the
circulatin’ library. 8o I- her quick
enough, and then I went on the s i

“On the 1” cried Euphemia.
‘“ What did you do on the b of

¢““ Scrub,” replied Pomona. ‘‘You see
that I thought if I could get anything to
do at the theayter, I could work my way
up, and so I was glad to get serubbin’. I

ed the prompter, one morning, if he
thought there was any chance for me to
work up, and he said yes, I might scrub
the ies, and then' I told him that I
didn’t want none of his lip, and I pretty
soon left that place. I heard you was
a-keepin’ house out here, and so I thought
I'd come along and see you, and if you
hadn’t no girl 1'd like to live with you
again, and I gness you might as well take
me, for that other girl said, when she got
down from the shed, that she was gon’
away to-morrow ; she wouldn’t stay in no
house where . they kept such a dog,
though I told her I guessed he was only
cuttin’ *round because he was so glad to get
loose.”

** Cutting around !” exclaimed Euphe-
mia. ‘It was nothing of the kind. If

ou had seen him you would have known
ietter. But did you come now to stay ?
Where are your things ?”

“ On me,” replied Pomona.

When Euphemia found that the Irish
girl really intended to leave, we consulted
together and concluded to engage Pomona,
and I went so far as to agree to, carry her
books to and from the circulating’ library
to which she subscribed, hoping thereby to
be able to exercise some influence on her
taste. And thus part of the old family of
Rudder Grange had come toiether again.
True, the boarder was away, but, as Po-
mona remarked, when she heard about him,
“ You couldn’t always expect to ever re-

in the ties that had always bound every-

dv.”

Oir delight and interest in our little farm
increased day by day. In a week or two
after Pomona's‘arrival I t a cow. Eu-
phemia was very anxious to have an Alder-
ney—they were such gentle, beautiful ccea-
tures;—lint _8Ihtoould _bizot afford such a lux-
ury. might possi an Alder-
ney calf, but we woul li?:pt‘o‘swait a cou-
ple of years for our milk, and Euphemia
said it would be better to have a common
cow than to do that.

Great was our inward satisfaction when
the cow, our own cow, walked slowly and
solemnly into our yard and began to croj
the clover on our little lawn. Pomona an
I gently drove her to the barn, while Eu-

hemia endeavoured to quiet the Violent

emonstrations of the gog (fortunately
chained) by assuring him that this was our
cow and that she was to live here, and that
he was to take care of her and never “bark
at her. All this and much more, delivered
in the earnest and .confidential tone in
which ladies talk to in‘ants and dumb ani-

{oo;:d to k.:l: ;he:"ogw, and he bounded and
eaped wi ght, tugging at his chain
8o violently that Enphem a little
frightened and /left him. i

t trouble if Ihad a
with which to tempt him

that woman !
ﬂuﬁwtdoor,mdvn‘l hvnz

y chain him up in the |

[

“m,‘fiﬁf’ Pomona,
nﬂ'ﬂll.” e seen ‘em i) .,.'.
“ Bat you nem milked yourself » Ire
“ .N,‘," sir, but I know just how it

That might be, but she conldn’s i -
and at last we had to give up thed,;‘,i&g A
despair, and leave the poor coy unts
morning, when Pomona was to 5

might as we were goin,

k of the window Et the by
which contained the cow, and was g1 "
ished fo see that there was a light insig.
“ﬁ‘?mn "1 clmm °

e b ! exclai ed, ““can’t w,
left in pewefu,l possession of a cow ‘}ﬁ,b‘

? Aﬂdr ng my revolvey

: down-stairs and out-of-doors, foy.
getting my hat in my haste, Euphenj,
med l.ftarme to be careful anq keg,
the pistol anted away from me, "
I whist| for the dogasI went out
but to my surprise he did not answer,

““Has he been killed ?” I thought, apg
for a moment, I wished that I was 4 large
family of brothers—all armed. r

Bat on mil way to the barn I met 5 per-
son approaching with a lantern and a g,
It was Pomona, and she had a milk-paiiucl
her arm. N

‘“ See herey sir,” she said, ““it’s mop,
half full. I just made up my ming l{)ﬁﬁ
I'd learn to milk—it it took me all night
I didn’t go tobed at all, and I've been af
the barn fur an hour. And there ain’t no
need of my goin’ after no man in the morp,

s> said she, hanging up the barn key oy

2]

in’,
its nail.

I simply mention this circumstance ,
show what kind of a girl Pomona py
grown to be.

We were all the time at work in
way, ‘improving our little place.
day we will buy it,” said Euphemia.
intended to have some wheat put in
fall, and next year we would make the
place fairly crack with luxuriance, W,
would divide the duties of the farm,
among other things, Euphemia wot
charge of thechickens. She wished
this entirely herself, so that there mj
be one thing that should be all her oyy
just as my work in town was all my owy
As she wished to buy the chickens and
fray all the necessary expenses out o
own private funds, I could make no objec.
tions, and, indeed, I had mo desire to do
s0. She bought a chicken-book, and
herself mistress of the subject.
week, there jvas a strong chicken flavour
in all our conversation.

This was while the poultry yard was
building. There was a chicken-house op
the place, but no yard, -and Euphemia in.
tended to have a good big one, because
she was going into the business to make
money.

‘“ Perhaps my . chickens may buy the
place,” she said, and I very much hoped
they would.

Everything was to be done very systema-
tically. She would have Leghorns, Brah-
mas, and common fowl: The first, be-
cause they laid so many eggs ; the second,
because they were such fine, big fowl],
and the third, because they were such
good mothers.

‘“ We will eat, and sell the eggs of the
first and third classes,” she said, ‘‘and
set the eggs of the second class, under the
hens of the third class.”

““ There seems to be some injustice in
that arrangement,”” I said, ° for the first
class will always be childless ; the second
class will have nothing to do with their
offspring, while the third will be obliged
to bn'ng up and care for the children of
others.

But I really had ro voice in this mat-
ter. Assoon as the carpenter had finished
the yard, and had made some coops and
other necessary arrangements, Euphemia
hired a iage and went about the coun-
try to buy chickens. It was not easy to
find just what she . wanted, -and she was
gone all day.

However, she brought home an enormous
Brahma cock and ten hens, which number
classes. was very proud of her pur-
chases, and indeed they were fine fowl. In
the evening I made some allusion to the
cost of all this carpenter work, i
hire, etc., besides the price
chickens.

“ Oh !” said she, * you don’t look at the
matter in the right light. You haven't
studied it up as I have. Now, just let me
show you how this thing will pay, if car-
ried on properly.” Producing a piece of
paper covered with figures, she continued :
—*T begin with ten hens—I got four
common ones, because it would make it
easier to caleulate. Aff while, I set
these ten hens on thirteen eggs each;
three of these eggs will probably spoil—
that leaves ten chickens hatched out. Of
these, I will say that half die, that will
make five chickens for each hen ; you see,
I leave a la margin for loss. This
makes fifty chickens,” and when we add
the hens, we have sixty fowl at the end
of the first year. Next year I set these
sixty and they brin%:p five chickens gach
I am sure there will be a larger proportion
than this, but I want to be safe—and that
is three hundred ¢hickens , add the hens,
and we have three hundred and sixty at
the end of the second year. In the third
year, calculating in the same safe way, we
shall have twenty-one hundred and sixty
chickens ; in the fourth year there will be
twelve thousand nine hundred and sixty,
and at the end of the fifth year, which is
as far as I need to calculate now, we
have sixty-four thousand and eight hun-
dred chickens. What do you think of
that ? At seventy-five cents apiece—a
very low price—that would be forty-eight
thousand and six hundred dollars. Now,
what is the petty cost of a fence, and

y the side of a sum like

“ Nothing at all,” I answered. It is
lost like a drop in the ocean. I hate, my
dear, to interfere in any way in such a
splendid calculation as that, but I would
h'ie to ask you one question.”

*“ Oh, of course,” she said, ‘I suppose
you are going to say something about the
cost of feeding all this poultry. That isto
come out of the chickens sapposed to die.
They won't die. It is ridiculous to sup-
pose that each hen will bring :& but five
chickens. The chickens that will live, out
-of those I consider as dead, will more

y for the feed.” -

A 1Pl:nt. is not what I was going to ask
you, although of course it ought to be con-
sidered. But you know you are only go-
ing to set common hens, and youdo not
intend to raise any. Now, are these four
hens to do all the setting and mother-work
for five years, and eventnally bring up over
sixty-four thowsand chickens ?”

““ Well, I did make a mistake there,” she
said, colouring a little. * I'll tell you what
T'll do 3 T'll set every one of my hens every

»

me

me
We

of the

* But all those chickens may not be hens.
You have calculated that every one of
them would set as soon as it was old
em »

She stopped a minute to think this
over.

“Two heads are better than one, I
see,” she said, directly. < I'll allow that
one-half of all the chickens are roosters,
and that will make the profits twenty-four
thousand three hundred dollars—more
than enough to buy this place.”

“ Ever so much more,” I cried. ¢ This

.| Rudder Grange is ours !”
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w gonftemporary says :—‘‘ A new |

{ost destructive enemy to the potato |
St been discovered in the county of
¢ is described as a grub of about |
|¢¥ resembling an earwig minus |
b "It is soft and white on the under | :
of the body, while the upper is | their
d with -light brown scales. Both | the 1
head are furnished with short | ‘3T
oo for forceps, and it would seem | D€
4tis generated in the potato itself, as |

of ch

Lace of its entry can be found on the | %32‘*

arior of the tuber. The latter looked |

btionally fine, but on being cut open, | ¥ oy
¥ound that the grub had completely | 3‘f1y

out the substance of the esculent | of, =
8 quarter of au inch of the skin, | t"?‘e
gommodious cavity for its habita- | pr_x
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ce - of . feeding well, from | . t

#$0 the butcher’s knife, has been again ! o
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@ on the transmission of

Eng
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from
above
weig]
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19 to

] drink water freely, but they know |
how much they need, and when they |
access to the fluid clean, sweet, and
they imbibe no more than is good for | Th
It is, therefore, unnecessary to mix |
dough too thin and sloppy at the |
ng f i Have the meal well |
d. and feed the mixture to the stock
and dry comparatively. This feed
3 mu;lly he composed of both.corn
bye meal, with vegetables—say one-
each. In our own practice we have
this preferable, both for the birds
an economical provision for the old
p ing sbock. A little pepper occa-
Iy in this dough, and always salt,
mprove the mess.

porrespondent wants to know what
to use ona uhizgle roof which will
ffect the water. He cannot put any-
upon the roof that will not affect the
$o some extent for some time. The
pplication for a shingle roof is crude
n, which sinks into the wood and
g8 it from moisture. The common
paint, which is an oxide of iron,
inseed-oil, makes a good covering for
be if the colour, which is a reddish
p, 38 mot objectionable. The best
coat the shingles is before the roof
d can then be painted upon
i ich is preferable So any other
eparing them. In such a case
| 80 cheap or effective as crude
which the shingles may be
g by one ;-or some of the oil may
‘barrel, and a quantity of
wn into it, and then taken out
ced %o drain over another barrel.
Agric Gazette proposes that
,000 per annum,now given as Queen’s
be t. on the formation and
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pnder the French system, which is as
s : are 22 depots in various
pf $he eountry, and at each of these
there are, upon an average, some
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ement, which consists of gentlemen
kno e and experience of horses
mal Under no circumstances
an unsound animal be bought, how-
eat his claims in respect to confor-
b, pedigree, or (if he is thoroughbred)
mances upon the turf ; and a stallion
pafterwards develops any organic
is at once got rid of. These
i depofis contain animals of all kinds | i
oughbreds, Arabs, Anglo-Arabs (a | cents
- the English thoroughbred | isa o
se E.be), and Normans, and their | the g
s are available for mares belonging | to ha
fents in the district, the covering | gable
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e French Government does even | laid
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900 sives of its own, the Board of . Th
ement is empowered to award pre- { expla
%o mires, the property of private in- l givin
8, which are considered to possess | tinct:
uired excellence, but for which | room
0o room in the depots. | of m4
| part,
Bmove & wart from a horse apply | parti
P of nitrate of silver every morning, | walls
Fub off the dead surface. In | sheaf]
Ewart will be killed to the root, | Fi
D€ T8w part should be dressed with | plani
ed sulphate of copper until it is | piece)
. | top 3
AR ing o
s arevery healthful food for horses, | head|
WOrth 25 cents a bushel for this | so a
There are no better roots for| B
Cows than carrots, and the next | tendd
bis the sugar-beet. Mangels come | sil
tarnips last. The advantage of
FER00tS over the different kinds of

congisi
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in the absencc of any dis- |
e flavourin the milk from their use. | 2x94
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AR paper states that foot disease | sobl
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or: “slaughtered by order of the
¥ police.
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[PRatedly, year after year, and a | ousl

Of fertilizers is beneficial After | T

i manure has been uséd poultry | catie

Ould be effective, and occasional- Je

"mg of phosphate of lime would he

* The best standard fertilizer for

Hightsoil, taken out of cesspools,

th dry earth, and left to stand a

e until the heap is well incorpo-

OUr or five waggon loads of the

With twice its bulk of earth,

Sufficient for an acre. Ten bar- |

¢ por manure. mixed with

ity of fine earth, would

s8Sing for one acre of onions.

80wn or planted closely in

her, the fertilizer is best

and harrowed or raked

soil. By ?rowing this

on the same plot and using

 nightsoil, and superphos-

, the soil may be
weeds

alternately,
free. from in a few
0d of testing the vitality
a few upon a piece of
‘cloth moistened with
The proportion of
time required

can be




