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Wlt_q;ulm; Gentleness With Horses,
Watermelons of excellent quality may b &

A horse cannot be screamed at and
be grown in latitudes which are naturally | cursed without becoming less valuable
unsuited to them on account of theshort- | i icular. To reach the high-
ness of the season, or where the soil is should al-
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Broken Flowers,

I gave her a half-blown rosebud, |

My darling of three years old, |

Tts pliant green stem was thornless |

Its petals yellow as gold. |

One moment her red lips kissed it |
Inhaling its perfume rare ;
One moment her bright eves sparkled
To find it so fresh and fair ; |
Then, ruthless, the baby-fingers,
Unchecked by my look of pain,
Were scattering all the petals
Like a shower of golden rain | |
O, it was a pretty pastime !
And she shouted with baby glee
Till she came to the hard, green calyx |
And stole a shy glance at me. |
“Init *all gone’ my baby,
The beauty, the swee ness, ¢he grace 1
A quivering grief in answer
Steals over ber speaking face, |

!

As she stoops for the scattered pétals,
While ber eager hands implore

Each mnﬁfu bit of color |
To stand where it stood before | |

Invain | At her childish sobbing |
My own eyes il with tears, [
AsLask :  Will she pull to pieces.
The flowers of her later years.
Or learn, from this spring time sotrow, |
What marvels of sweetness aud grace
We wilful and heedless mortals |
May destroy—and can never replace |

Ab, baby, when next my fingers, [
Round a thornless blosom close, |
I mar it forever and ever,

Or cherish it fondly !  Who knows 1|
—C. M. Harris, il CK'o Union. |

Select Tale, |

JUNITA. ]

BY MRS. M. A. DENISON.

it CHAPTER IL
A glorious wedding it was, solemnized
in the ‘church. Margaret was more
queenly than ever—jewels made her re.
‘dunita was pale and drooping, yet |
ked very lovely in her robes of white
and ornaments of pearl.
“Isnot that Lord Dudley? whis.
;nd the bride's father to grim Roger
el

ville, at the same time pointing toa | a

man of noble presence, who stood near
the altar, hi:loulinhi.cyu,hilghncea
bent on the gentle bride’s maid.

“Yes, a and pestilent king’s
dllmhmn,"'uﬂ.mreply. “If I:u(»
take not he is much taken with the gen-
tle faceof my betrothed. Mar]

At the as
warily
he saw Jnnihllm-llnoneq, while a
radiant made her face more than
beautiful. e turned his eyes and saw
MMDudleymngud.m!‘ her also,
and as the bridal train went out another.
igni look passed between the two,

“Ehnvna ing about it, but I shall
see to it,” was the er’s reply, as they
followed the wedding train to their car.

;wnd. night of the same day, Batti
burst into the room of her mistress,

buy, and it would be a pity to encourage
the poor man to hope.” She flung a lace
scarf over the rich dress she had still

womn after the bride's departure, and |

went slowly down the stairs.  Batti dis-
appeared—Junita stood for a moment,
ber eyes fixed, her hands clasped.
“ Henri,” she exclaimed, in a low voice,
“ why have you come 1~ Why subject,
yourself and me to fresh tortures - I
cannot unsa, e said —and it

he exclaimed, placing his
box of corals upon a stand, and gazing

at her with delight, “ how beautiful you

look ! ab, you cannot suffer as I do if
you doom ‘me to perpetual absence. I
cannot lose you
all my pleadings be in vain ; escape from
this tyrauny—fly from the

would sacrifice you, toa happy, ay ! a
splendid home. * My mother and my sis
ters wait for you.”

“ Henri, it is useless for you to plead,
said Junita, firmly.  “No' other man
will I ever marry 1 will die first, but [
cannot favor your proposals—mno, not
for a moment.

“You a

come with me, let not

ruel,” he said, in a Jow,
broken voice. ¢ But hear me. 1 will
not give you up. To that new world 1
will follow—in that savage land I will
find you. T it is exactly
like the one I wear, and if ever you see
its counterpart know that it is
Henri Dudley who waits for you and
loves you undyingly.” The girl
drew the ring upon her fi . It was
a plain band of gold, with a minute cross
set within a circlet. She did not dare to
wear it, but she placed it among her
treasures, as the dearest of them wl]

On that evening Junita was called into
her father's library.

“ My child,” he said, I have
told you that the good and noble
Melville has asked for your hand.
as a dear and dutifal daughter, will not
gainsay my wishes in this particular,

! regard Roger with more thau ordinary
esteem.  He wishes the marriage to take
place before we leave England, and—

01 father " exclaimed the young
girl, springing from her seat.  “ Indeed,
he must not ask that.”

“ Why not now, my child, since T have
destined that he must be your husband,

You have never slighted my requests be.
fore.” .

“I mys®ask for more tim: father,
she murmured tremblingly. —“Surely he
will net deny me that when he aware
that my wishes have not heen consulted
in the least. Wait till we are settled in
our new home, aud then if—if | love
him —T will not the words died on
her lips, she sank almost fainting to her
seat.

this ring

“ Daughter, we do not compel thee,” |

said the stern old man,” but I have g
question or two to ask. Do you know
any young nobleman in this ¢ ity

She looked up, frightened .aud ashy
pale.

“ Answer'me,” he said, the gloom
growing deeper on his brow,

“ Father—I"

“I'will not have subterfuge, either
assent or denial,” exclaimed the old man,

“I—I have seen—"

“ Speak quick]
ponse.
“ I never knew he was
till—" her voice failed her

“ So you have known him—you have
deceived me | Child, your soul is in peril.
The enemy of my religion, the son of the
enemy of my family has dared to meet
you and siilly your pure mind with his
wicked views.” Roger was right—he is
always right. Girl, his eagle eye read
your secret where my glance was dull,
How dared you countenance this man 1
When aud where have youmet him—you
whom I deemed so good and innocent—
you the child of my sainted wife, Would
you become an alien and an outeast '

“I will not listen to words like these,”
said the young girl, regaining the con.
posure she had lost ; 1o, not even from
my father. I have done you no discre.
dit, I have listened to no false words,
One day when I was out riding with my
sister, my horse ran and carried me neas.
ly a mile ahead of her. His speed was
checked by the skill of a horseman who
saw my peril. I thanked him, he bowed
and passed on.  Gratitude preserved his

was the sharp res-

a nobleman
in.

man who | 4

Lord |

have remem| ou, and the vows that
as a child I have taken upon me. You
need never-fear for me.”

[ him aguin. He has been to me. byt
| would not listen to him, What to me
| are the honors of this world 1 The good
|of a soul, the welfare of an immortal
spirit far surpass all the grandeur of
{earth. But T will talk farther with you,
| Meantime preparations will keep “you
busy, for in a week’s time we set sail for
| the new and wonderful ‘world.  There
we shall be known only asmen and wo.
men, toilers in the good tause of human.
ity. There the noble nature of Roger
Melville will find its true employment,
and there I hope to see the child ‘of my
ge worthily wedded to the man whom
I respect and love above, all others.”
Junita went slowly to her chamber,
her heart aching, her spirits crushed.

Never before had she felt such a loath. |

ing toward the man her father had eho-
sen for her, while bright and_beautiful
%o her imagination camehe princely face
of Lord Dudley. His gentle “voice o
different from the harsh. tones of the
other—his dark =, full of the ingenious
light of a noble beart, came in strong
contrast before her, to the eold, glit ring
eyes of the man who had won ghe favor
of her father.

“ 1 will be i good and dutiful ehild to
him in all things efse,” she said, * bug I
will never be the wife of Roger Melyille,
Not that I care for a life of splendor—
with the one I love I could live in the
bumblest dwelling, but my heart would
starve for the want of love if 1 marry
any other, and my life would be false,”
| Batti was busy now from morning till

night, sewing, folding, packing. The
servants, wany of them were discharged,

r|only twoor three, tried and faithfal
, | being willing to underyo the discomforty

of the journey. As for Batti, she had
lost her mother and was Jdevotedly at-
tached to her young mistress, erlove
overbalanced the terror she often felt at
the stories which were poured into her
willing

*“ They say that the natives there are
monstrous heathens, and brown as a cop-
per-kettle,” she remarked to her ress.
*“ Do you believe they cat people
| %o be sure not,” replied Nita, Inugh-
g “Do we not have long letters from
my uncle and cousins who are there | |
expectitisa lovelycountry, and if things

were but a little different T should o |

very happy.”

“ That reminds me,” said Batti, «of
something that happened last night. Do
you think that man your father calls

Roger, met we i the hall yesterday and |

| asked me impertinent questions,”

Junita looked up flushed and eager,
* What were they, prag 1" she asked

* O ! whether I took notes from ' gen-
[ tlemen to you—if you spoke of him, and
| what you said. Then he ducked me
| under the chin, and said I must tell him
| everything, and made me very angry.

“The craven ! And what did you tell
him 1

+ That my mistress did not pay me for
talkiug about her—that her gentlemen
friends were in the house, and I should
charge more than he or anybody could
give, for telling anything I heard either
to his advantage or disadvantage.”

“ You could not have answered bet-
ter,” replied Junita.
prying man, just as I thought him ; he
1s not worthy of a true woman’s love.”

“If T had dared tell him all T thought,”
said Batti, “he would neverask meagain.”

(To be Continued.)

Under every guilty secret there is hid-
den a brood of guilty wishes, whose un.
wholesome, infecting life, is cherished by
the darkness. The contaminating cffect
of deeds often lies less in the commis-
sion than in the .consequent adjustment
of our desires—the enlistment of ourde-
sires—the enlistment of our self-interest
on the side of falsity. —[George Eliot,

‘' Father | When a hen sets on an g
three weeks and it don't hatch, is {ho
g8 spoiled ' As an article of diet,
my son, the egg is then, & fail
but as a spocies of testimonial it
strikingly aromatic and expressive,”

“ It is well,” said the old father, « 1[I,
[ 12y upon you my ¢ ommands never to see |

“Heis a selfish, |

not sufficiently sandy to furnish the ne-
cessary heat for their rapid growth, by
starting the plants in & hot bed, My

in di , filled wi fear, to
The pots are then placed in a hot bed,

and the spaces between them filled witk,
sand.  The plants should be left in  the
i begin to run, by which
be sufficiently warm
for their transplanting.  Holes should
be dug in the garden or field, in asunny
spot, and filled with well-rotted manure
mixed with soil, in which the plants
should be set. A hole a foot, in depth,
| and large enough to contain two shovel-
| fuls of manure is large enough. - One
[ Plant should be set in a hill. They can

be readily removed from the

| light Llow on the bottom fron
| A hill of sand two feet in diameter and
[ about four inches thick should be placed
{8round the plants, which serves ta both
increase and retain the heat, and at the
| same time act as a mulch to the

board fence
| ons, as the fence reflects the heat and at
the same time breaks the wind,

have grown, us they are early and of su.
perior quality.
| but it lacks in solidity
managed in this manner
| afford more of this de
an ordinary family can consume,
surplus will find ready market at
prices.—[N. Y. Tribane,

|

Olothing of Glass, ’

The ingenuity that led to the manu- |

A dozen hills | trouble.

pected, as to go
started it to do.

It is possible to train & horse to be
governed by word of mouth, almost ge
completely as it is to
such training the ho
est value.

rse

it may be
man who

has such powe
humane

man and a sensible one,
But all this simply mean
must secure
Only in exce
born or vicior
surroundings and
him, he gives no trouble.
bed | every reader must know if ¢
underneath, in which the plant has been when frightened can be
set. The south side of a stone wall or | the object he will becom,
ice place to grow mel- | reason is that he unde
is nothin
The [to have confidenc
Mountain Sweet is the best variety I |dles him,
which us

what is

ually no man e
The Excelsior is aweet, | were disposed to be

as liable,

ways be gentle and reliable, but if it ex.
Pects every moment that it is in
to be “ jawed” at and struc
in a constant state of nervousri
in its excitement is

k, it will be
ess, and
through

is not ex-

along doing what you

train a child, and in
reaches its high-
When a horse is soothed by
the gentle words of his g,
be fairly concluded that h.
anima! for all practicable

certainly concluded that the
T over him is a

river—it ma,
e is a valuable
Purposes, and

18 that the man

the animal’s confidence,
‘Ptional instances is hé stuly-
If he understands his
required of
As almost
he animal
brought up to
€ calm.
rstands that there
So he must be taught
e in the man who han-
and then this powerful animal
ould handle if it
vicious, will give no

The

ery best rule, therefore, which

y down-for the management

e horse, is gentleness and

of the driver,

make bad horses, usually
|

oo |
Don't Waste Vital Energy,

The waste of vital energy is a fault
factiire of articles of clothing from paper | very comman 1o 11 ran|

has been eclipsed, as similar articles gre | generation.
now made from glass. An up-town dry | too, for the m

good sense
Bad drivérs

ks in the present
A most unfortunate fault,
108t Vigorous persons in this

goods house has on exhibition & glass | country do not lla\'wly\'ltdlty to spare,

| table cloth several feet square of varie-
| and only a little

table-cloth. Glass has been

| & new ‘undertaking in this country,

manufacture of this brittle substance
|into fabrics, which they claim are as per.
| fect, delicate, and durable as the
silk.
| yesterday that they can spin
| threads, edch ten miles in length, in one |
minute,

250 fine| 1.

| difficult and much more interesting than |

© can duplicate in glass any cos.
tume,” said this gentleman, “and cun |

ate in finish, perfect in fit, and equal in
its smallest details, even to the button
| on the original.  The fabric is  ve
| strong, cannot be ripped or torn, and can
be sold at a less price than linen, cotton,
or silk, or other fabrie imitated.
| able, whether worn as dress,
| other garment in ordinary clothing ”

The weaving is done with an | whethe#it be farm-w
loom, but the process is more | house-work. -

3. Don't abridge sleep. (e
ning of cotton or other threads. | eight hours, and that,
and sun purified roo

Most persons inherit far less thas
gated colors, with oruamented borders | need, or at least find upon re:
and fringed edges. The fabric is flexible, | ture age, that much of most
heavier than those wov- | vital energy, what physicia;
| en of flax, while it is claimed that it can | force, have been
| be washed and ironed like the ordinary | hood or youth through the

they

aching wa-
t necessary
ns call vital
hopelessly lost in child-
y carelessness
spun and | and ignorance of their parents.
woven in Austria for some years, but is | it is permanently
y. A |and pvil indul,
| prominent glass-manufacturing firm of | All persons should e
| Pittsburg, Pa., recently engaged in the | the most of their v;

{ havelittle or much,
all before the end o
finest | this end we recomn
A representative of that firm said | code of laws for livis

Often

impaired by bad habits
igence of early manhood.
ndeavour to make
itality, whether they
for they will need it
f life has come. To
mend the following
ng :

Dor't do anything in a hurry.
". Dort't work too

many nours a day,
ork, shop-work, or

t the full

too, in a ventilated

.
4. Don't eat what is

make it just s brilliant in color, elabor. | too much of s

rule the hour.

5. Don’t fret at yoursel
else, nor indulge in the bl
nto fits of passion.

6. Don’t be too much ¢l
It is | luck, nor disheartencd by bad.
| %0 very warm, easy fitting, and comfort. | tively - beself qusrrp
shawl, or | Let your brain have
Treat your stomach

indigestible, nor
ything, and let good cheer

If or anybody
ues, nor burst

lated with good

Posi-

ed, calmand brave,
all the rest itneeds.
right.

| Among the articles already manufac- } conscience, and have a cheerful trust in

| tured of “glass are beautifal

| which resemble those of the ostrich, tow.

els, napkins, and table-cloths,—[N. Y.
ibune.

| il
[

Age of Sheep p For anhg.

Sheop fatten most rapidly at two or and meat grow cold

ree years of By feeding with
crease in weight more rapidly than wher,
older, for ﬂ:speriod ofnp is

passed.  Whilst they

this age, the flesh is not esteemed
when older, as it is raore watery. Lambs
taken very young and fed high are made
very palatable. But when fattened for
| profit as well as palatal

of other animals, should be matured in | ™

profitable
able flesh can be secured with
of food.  Whether for economy in foed:

""" | ing or choice meat, the best is attainable | surprise her.” e
when the animal is well matured ; nei- he “ surprised her’
ther before nor much after that period, | hired girl.

o

Boiled corn beef is
cooked in plen
thoroughly do
same water that
pot off the fi

age. ) o | make it much more moist and
S Joar old ahoep will in | i oy tonier and sweet, than if
and all the moisture in it dri
standing and steaming unti
cold. Hams, tongues, etc.,
cooked in the same way.

-—

feathers | God for all things and both worlds,

much Mproved if
ty of water, and when
me, left until cold in the
it was boiled in.
re, and let pot, water

Lift

er.  This will

Jjuicy, be-
taken out,
ied out by
1 it grows
should be

A young man of Port Jervis was en-
to lady, but
bloﬂa-h,lhup,u gaged marry-_youn};g[ ly, but she

e then took a

g : step farther and propesed to the mother,
growth first. It is also true that after They are now bossing that girl together,

——r————

A Michigan man told his
* That if she learned to work he
earned the art, and
by discharging the

daughter—

would




