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It is also largely consumed by the
peasantry and soldiers of Continental 
Europe, also in parte of India and other 
laatern countries. When used whole as 
food, as in many district* of India, it is 
first parched.

THE PRICE OF FOOD IN OLD TIMES.
Amid the never ending comment on the 

high price of provisions, it is difficult for us 
to realise the fact that a time existed in 
Britain’s history when wheat, as food for 
106 for a whole day, was worth only a 
shilling, and the average price of sheep 
faut pence. In the reign of Henry I. the 
price of wine was raised to sixpence a 
quart for red and eightpence a quart for 
white, in order that the sellers might be 
enabled to live by it. When wheat was at 
six shillings a quarter (eight bushels), the

Common Council at a tariff by which two
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arid (insThe intruder wee the HonourableWhereof! sow will say and sing. to bshssrds

companion, whose clothes were fanlt- L^ShiVwhole get-up person itraM.this night is bom s Child,

the things on the floor, whenenergy than dignity,Shall be the Joy of all the evening ; you are scwhere’s the Irish
less, I would not ■

Maybrick raid.
of theready to hide her dimin- guingtopatupt rmswirKenough for him.’I by God

hegn suddenly secoet- eweptby himif spellbound, end gathering up her I 
oome into contact

ed by thehim bates ivirything.Phfl; “the
You’won't mintion it again, if I toU you

•ndtitit’ and noticing her agit»-

fcer humour him, thI'd tetterjoy doth leap.
would make your fortune than leading, poor Mickey, 

rbrick hurrrad up in timebe something about thehow I kept her off, It ma] Condole with urn, Phil, ” she mid, with
Lucy fell to Phil's I’ve lost a lover and a

fortune at theGlory to Ood In hlgbwthwma. thereupon Phil* said, with a knowing 
k, “He's afther the young misthress, 
•orra a bit of a chance has he of win- 
i her ; she's so deeply in love with a 
young Englishman.
Oh, indeed!” said Maybrick, pricking 
his ears at the concluding bit of infor- 
ion ; “and whom might the fortunate 
ividualber
Yourself-who else?’’ said Phfl Cul- 
with a canning grin. “Doeen’t she 

b on the very ground your honour walks

'There" is h&lf-a-crown for you, my 
Mwd fellow,” said Phil’s gratified victim ;
“ and as I haven’t brouj * '---------- —
vant with me, perhaps yc

“Proud muff in’ be to do that «me. 
your honour," wss the prompt reply, “ if 
you’ll obleege me with the keys of your 
boxesj I’ll put up your tilings nate and
^îf I were a young gentilman, and. want
ed to marry a nice young lady like the mis
tress,” said Phil, continuing his remarks, 
as he placed the things in their respective 
drawers, “ I’d nivir lave off abasing the 
Irish, the Squire more ispideDy."

“Bat Mies Kavanagh is Irish herself,” 
Maybrick hastened to remind him.

“ Throe for you, and so am I, your 
honour ; and sorry enuff I am for ft. The 
misthress is sorry, too. The Irish are sich 
an ignorant, vulgar loti”

“There is a great deal of troth in what 
vo6 sav.” was the bland reply, “ And so

I'm’a trifle hard of hearing; she had been
1 Has that f <

-Martin Luther. the day, she did not catch hie anywayto ax me to kiss her,“ Maybe she'i
like the other ou»» -—**—* —< • — w - 
Mickey, who, nevertheteee, complied with 
tbe requeet. His eetoniahmentwesb-nght- 
ened when she piodooed nn ~r tnunpet, 
and placed it to her ear. .

“ What the dickens does she want with 
a cow’s born there for?” was his unspoken 
question. “ Maybe she can't swallow well, 
and has her dhrink phoured down it !

He had never seen such a thing as an ear- 
trumpet before in all his life.

“ May I inquire your name ?” she asked, in ho, LndLt tin- ; end gnidn* th. 
trumpet towards hie month. Dont be 
nfnudto«peek«littleloud. I'm « trifle

- * the

hear a word. Are you sure, young man, 
that you have properly gauged the sound- 
transmitting powers of tiie orifice of my

“ No r she said, emphatically 
discarded him. But then In

e pencil-cause being in 1 
therefore concluded

too hard on him ; he has only done whatfresh arrival. others will do, when they find I have lostJercfflving that Mickey hi 
ted, shetairly pulled him ly fortune and position.’into s chair,

he said, tenderly, as he tookof her joyful stage
right to protect 
ou dearly, andCoroe, come, you naughty

boy; you r not going always have, since the days of our child-tokeepthat way. I’ve-got you. A word of this would not havebe reconciled to the inevitable. remained rich. Allly lips had yc
to possess of yours is your own dearseeing Mickey seated at the tabte, 

with the attentions of fhe Ho 
Mrs. Maybrick, Phil Cullen was 
vidual.

- * he felloe 
What dc

it my own
l’d look after me She hid her blushing facethe indi-

The Honourable Mrs. Maybrick and
of the day,left the Hall in thethought. mg, ee they alleged.how Lucy tookOn loci

of Maybrick
The folios>wing day p 

y, Christmaslivery, and at ono 
itter had originated.

in full to Lucy
ret realised bow herbrick had not

that Phil Cullen was asfellow'of'*"»
Miss Deni 

painfall^aw
^ in conseoi____

Lucy Kavanagh had an 
thing was amiss, on eeein 
livery, and Mickey seated 

She put it all down to a 
her Cousin Phil, and since —„ _ 
shown the bad taste to deride her country
men in her hearing she was not sorry that 
ho was made ridiculous in the eyes of 
others, if not in his own. The servants 
had to pucker up their lips, and swallow 
their laughter at the sight of Mickey and 
the dowager, who would persist in claiming 
his whole and undivided attention. He was 
in a terrible fix, poor fellow ; he looked 
imploringly at his master, as if beseeching 
him to extricate him, and .was reassured

it French
It's theMickey.

ould trumpet are 1* that she wss vis-d-vis that
the trumpet,speech through ti 

dowager’s skilful
Maybrick in

Fanny, did yon say ? hut she
to be quite a giri, y<didn’t

I've not been introduced to the-afaem !- she dislikes theyoun^ lady yet; that pleasure je yet to PEKSONAL INTELLIGENCE.Faix, I’m sure of itThink, is it? she to invite him

f," said Phil, “ like 
_______ __ ____>een that he is ?*’

“ I can hardly bëtieve it,” i 
credulous rejoinder.

“Then tide for yourself,” 
prompt reply, as Phil placed Lu 
to himself in nie hands.

On the strength of the motto,
in love and war,” Maybrick n—---- „ _
note, and felt that what his companion had 
told him was correct.

Now, it would be unfair to him to say 
that he was deeply in love with Lucy her
self; but it would not be so to state that 
he was so with her money and landed pos-

“ IH win in a canter,” he thought, as he 
handed the letter back to Phfl. “That 
Irish fellow hasn’t the ghost of a chance. 
By the bye," he asked, “What sort of a 
looking fellow is this impudent Squire ? As

!” he thought.Shell be the death of
here?” Dr. J. G. Holland is reported to be at 

work upon a new poem.
Dr. Holmes writes only in the morning. 

He devotee about three hours a day to liter-

He invitedoutburst of
_ to catch sight of the ex- 

unwuu v» ***- face at the moment, and 
said, “Wonderful! Yourfacud expression 
is simply marvellous ! When do ihe pri
vate theatricals come off? I must thank 
Lucy for being so thoughtful as to provide 
such a treat for me !”

“ What is the ould ’on dri ving at now ? 
thought Mickey. “I wish shed lave off 
talking foreign lingo to me. Face, indade ! 
I’m as handsome as her, any day !'

The word “ facial" rather nettled him, 
from its containing, as he thought, some
hid^jn ^X^d, piloting the trumpet

SEjifST-
P^Di'ril fly nwny with the wr of you !" 
muttered Suokoy. “I’m bothemd
out of my life between yon both !

•' Did you «peek !” ehe «eked.
“No, but I will," he muttered, ne he 

plmjed hi. month to the trumpet, end bel- 
towed down iti 

. “ Do you hear that ?
“Thnt'e « htUe better. Prey «peek 

louder !”
“The dickens is in the ould woman. I’d 

sooner make love to the other one any 
day !” thought Mickey. " '*
deaf as any post, and 11 
wake the dead!"

“Your voice is very ----- —- 
she continued, blandly ; although Mickey 
had used enough force to split the drum of 
any ordinary person’» ear.

“She'll be afther making love to me 
next !” he thought, a» he considered tins 
complimentary speech to be only a prelude

spake any louder,” 
“You am’

has sailed for Eu-Mrs. Mary A. Dodj 
rope, where she wil 
mostly in Paris.

Captain Boynton has been patidling

All’s fair spend the winter,
by a kindly smile and a few common-place
remarks which tended to put him more at

Amiens to Abbeville, on the Somme. 
must wish it were summer. ’’

Mrs. Alice Oates sues the Cincinnati 
Commercial for defamation of character, 
placing damages at $25,000.

Mr. Longfellow received from the Old 
South Fair Post Office, the other day, a 
letter of admiration of hi* work, written in

longh to"In fact he plucked up heart 
iswer the Stmire’s question a* to what he

Some shape, ifwould take.
which provoked

He was served, and seeing the
dose at his elbow, helped himself,

others, but
the top

itents fell(r portion of the fierv 
plate. He swallowed The Prince of Wales has lately been 

eying with Lord Walsingham, whose wife 
ad been twice married before her third 
id present husband was twelve years

spoonfuls, but could stead
it’s hot ! Ow,Murther !” he gasped.
burnt up.'Nooffince, your honour, said Phil,’ iked so red inHe fidgeted about, and’but I can't help spakin’thewith a leer, like myself in personaltroth. He’s A very pretty little book

by Porter t Coates, of Philadelphia, 
<< Ar* .t Hnrne Series.1’ bea little spirits?—if so.aydiately if you didn’tîyself for him Series,1like iti'know the differ.' by John Hullah,Music in the House,’One of the servants hearing this, andMaybrick looked fixedly at him on hear- LL.D.would be the betterthinking that Mickeytins ; but he stood the glance unflinch-

for a tiumblefol of brandy, served him with Mr. Bayard Taylor jity prompts her to
' German Literature"handsome male cousin, it’s very it that he’s so like you?"at her fit to Dhrink it, it’ll do you good^agra," he of the best and most successful of the manyto say the least of iti

!" she continued, heaving a to Mickey, who swallowed it at excellent courses 
Lowell Institute.I must ask him to he didn’t < v“ydare. She CÏ5SÏIris visit for a time, for hie writes from London

if 5™> will," Mi. for awhile, he that the extraordinary article on the tele-He's nobody, only last and then gave a shriek. lately appeared 
by Miss Kate Fi

phone whichIrish squire. which resounded ter and near, and rattledLeaving him to finish hie duties, Maiher a hug that been added to the staff of that paper.brick left the room ; and theith out of her

(he had by this 
—1 pretensions to 
yon’r mighty fond

nd, had discovered 
« not the handsome 

in Irish Squire who hnd been kiee- 
but some low fellow or other, 
by hie ipeech end pereonel appear-

elmoet equeeaed ereiy Rising suddenly, he oannoned ngninnt the
r __"kl. \I_ UewkneV who «Mit overPhil Cullen threw The way in which Mr.to a tender deolai Honourable Mrs. Maybrick, who wentlaughed heartily, 

aren't spoiled hie
cigars* the Whittier DinnerSorra a bit of me little game, I'm He poised itYon andhe bawled down the tram] wildly aboutLucy hate piece of gently between his thumb and finger.beauty to a nicety). ould thrompet are vent to hisheart, she loves of thethe Irish! and finallydeeply aa I love her ; but I’ll servant withthrough the door, upsetting" 

a trey of glasses m his mad <
.Sony are you young toU her of. President and Mrs. Hayes wfll celebrateYou don’t think there’ll be she’s a rich their silver wedding next week. The wit-at the theatricals?” she continued. lybrick certainly took kindly to 1852, who areijoyyour lemon which Phil had tonght him, for living, wfll be present, and assisthe did shortlj celebrating the twenty-fifth anniversary.

-r, -------, -liechievous-
l a mouth round the 
there always larked »

On making this discovery, her first im
pulse was to scream ; b"* 
thoughts, she desisted am 
and passive on Mickey’s &i

“ Lay and rest, darfinti" 
ly. “ Sure, your own M 
that has a phower of love
lovely faymales, and the___________
arm to knock down the first bhoy that sex 
a cross word to thim.”

The word “ teymale’’turned any 
feeling of tenderness which she migh 
felt for the offender into bitter, 
wrath.

“ Monster ! ” she suddenly exclaimed, as 
she vainly attempted to free herself from 
his supporting arm.

41 Aisy now, darlint ! Share, that isn’t 
my name at all at ML Didn’t I tell you it 

‘ - - And he closed

great house intirely rente, from thetéte-A.iéte with Lucy, heof enjoying a ti 
rided thelrish Edwin Booth, it isIn herid their customs withoutthey’ll both be Maybrick*by the look of horrorlave it at oort, or maj itemptuously of Squirestint, and spoke New York, opening it about the 1st ofCullen. ith. Mr. Booth has made so muchTaking out a gold pencil-case, 

p«etlv. “ Put it down, wfll yot
by Mickey’s mishapShe restrained the impulse to rebutt his lately that he will be able to runPut it down, wfll you T and the dowager’s downfall, whichsweetly, with still greaterand that of the J)l*y, ith*, perhaps.severalridiculous enough, in allits, anda funny thing, intirely, ’ he thought, 

oked at iti “ Maybe it’s meant to
Mr. Louis J. Jennings, formerly editorWhen the dowagerto berightly, too, that, »■ he of the New York Times, and recently Lon-Inah, he was wooing her.thrompet, tothat quare thing of it of the World, ha* achat for her money.thé bhoy Squire Cullen is ! So playful, 

naughty, naughty boy. Don tible for her to think otherwise.heart for to this conch l’t yon think weekly journal about to be issued inHaving shallow-patedIf he had not been sucl^istealthily placed the coxcomb, he mart have seen that such a her forfice of the-trumpet, The Squire could notline of conduct as that he was pursuing Men of Letters” is the title of a seriesCan you.he bawled. his sut to of book* to be published by MacMillan &not calculated to presslatent hear betther now?" of hereon in livery, what they ffioetCo., which will tellsuccessful issue.rast be glad Cecil, toexclaimed, fe, character, andwant to know as todressed for the private theatrical*.that he cared not to bestow a thought of the great English writers.works ofoff this evening?".ppo-they're toother being John Morley édité the books.the possibility 
condemning he

ich a trifle asit to derive Bufcshe might as well have questionedwhen I offended at his luity suit in England of the
whom he hadof tins talented young the eyes of theHe had Phil’s word for it that she hated Newton Wilson, involving thein his own also.Mickey, the tel*»*i young to woo, and d«the Irish, and that right to the exclusive use of its trade-out of the room at this Twae in rein that the. Squire good-it that such adidn’t dream for a name, haa just been decidedher with the ear-trumpetwas Mickey awl temptible personage 

would trade on his c ited for the ladies to favour ofi of hearing his low, sweetup, in credulity.
HI scream?” dents.When she turned round to where he hadLet ipe go this minute, or 

Sckeyobeyed her only two literally,
for the remainder of the night.

id the ladies in Mr. J. H. Ingram,the Squire rejon
itly into the posthat Lucy ’Kavanagh had entered, the drawing-room, Lucy found anWhilst hi*:

taken hie place at her side. him with
The Journal of Juliusisi a sad dog, my lybrick and hi*the maid servant», who were allThat cousin ofsin of yours 

remarked, imerry peal of laughter and ite subjectcompanied by dying for him to make love to the Rockyinvisible I hadn't evenisible personage, 
shrewd guess a* If Mr. Mnybri*. wouldn’t havehe hasn’t been

identity, which did aghast at the bare farce fora trifle !”in thele Squire, Mickey, 
praises, and told

The letter dropped mimed seeing Mias Howard’sTo see of hisit up the Squire perceived .■rMS'kitchen,her thoughts. Rising with while harum-skarom exploite; for which, it they’ll go backto himself. her ludicrous situation than I have against the Irish !’be admitted, the Squire had a decidedteiïüt£f*7. prejudiced thanMickey,of, ehe turned fiercely 
“ Who are you, sir ?

O^ood k Co., at theshortly by J.Denning,"thought 
main Phil will dis-

his ready reply.and said, ' Phil CnlfaB." by which with Colonel W.Let them,"
I'm ef mid Conan a of Uttlewith gontlo nnd simple, 

with ororybody, nnd w
heir good million
thinking !" Bride of the Rhine, ” eery ebnndently aiue-eeweUeeme annt'e nephew," eeid Mickey,

”^°D«n't ettempt to mystify me, eiimh,” 
the mid, ehsrply, end with her hand on 
thebeU-rope. “ Who am you, ar! ’

“ Hoo—he was going to say Hooligan, 
when she snapped him up, saying, “ Again 
I ask you, for the third and last tune, who 
are gu, sirT

Thinking that he wae ridiculing her, she 
gave» desperate pull at the bell-rope, 
which gaVe wav under the strain, and re
mained in her hand.

“I’m defenceless now,” she murmured. 
“ Oh cruel fate to treat me so !”

Mickey was copunentiag upon her men-
U“y3wl°ttSckens and all of » timpir, 
and a* plain aa the nose on her own face.

This was» cruel bit of unspoken mmy 
on hi* part, for tho lady's nose completely 
spoilt any little beauty she might have

if Up toat this with the lower She smilingly acquiescedextremely popular, with the lower classes 
of his countrymen especially.

He wae also careless to a fault, and im
pulsive to a degree ; for having taken it 
into hi* bead to visit his cousin, he sud
denly remembered that he wanted a suit of 
dree*-clothes, and Mickey of livery.

The order was given and excutod with 
dispatch ; and, on the arrival of the things, 
the Squire bundled them into his own 
trunk, telling Mickey he’d leave his livery 
out for him when they arrived at their dea-

: As Mickey had to wait at table that 
evening, he went to the Squire’s room for 
hisdVtiies, but mistook it for Mr. May- 
brick’s, where a splendid suit of dress- 
clothes and a shirt lay on the bed, with 
Datent Dumoe to match." w£tt an fllegant shute the masther 
has bought me," he said: “and. oh! what 
darlint* of boot*. Bedad, I can perceive

Bundling them up in his arms, he march
ed off with them to dress, not dreaming 
for a moment that they were another mane

bell Ting f<
Maybrick asleep on a 1 „
room, wnere he had gone on the chance < 
meeting Phfl Cullen, who, however, ft
reasons beet known to hr------ A
reader, kept ont of the way.

He was found there by o 
vante, who had been despat 
of him.

On hearing of the latenee. ________
he hurried to hi» room, but, finding

the Honourableiving Lucy to keep 
rick1! company, let Cap*. Burton, the traveller, although hold-Mother andMaybrick1

the absentee, should be"farther
for Lucy’s hand, on which er- which, it isI^n

be reworked with profit,.
^“iy boy, lose no time,” she remarked, 
in her usual stage whisper. “ You have 
a dangerous rival in that intellectual young 
man. His private theatricals will proye 
irresistible when they come off ; so make 
haste !”

Maybrick, acting on his mother’s advice, 
sought an interview with Lucy, and ob
tained it readily.

Deeming success certain, he dispensed 
with those gushing tittle speeches that 
usually lead up to the declaration proper.

It was all over in a short time, and he 
felt relieved and pleased.

“Remember, r- ”
she said, demure
gallantly^ and might have' truthfully 
added, “ And rich aa weU."

“ You are sure you love me for my own
Aker

“Can you doubt it, dearest?” he re
plied, tenderly.

“Ism so glad,” she replied, 441 shall 
have someone to take care of me in my

“ Trouble !” he replied, 
can be nothing. And, of a 
it with you, you know.”

“ Thanks, much ; Ill confide in you. 
Here is a lawyer’s letter (handing it to him 
open), which tells me that I am practical
ly a pauper ; but, of course, dear Cecil, 
as you love me for myself alone, that 
wiU make no difference to you whatever.”

“ Is there no hope ^of all coming right

the Khedivetricta of central Africa,

retired from theWhen Phil CuUi
with Lucy, he went downstairs In a debate on the leather tax in 1795 inhall, and met Cecil Mayl the Irish House of Commons, the Chancellor

tention he paid to his personal appearance, 
■aid, “Come here, my man, and take my wt guinea to protect the r 

'andeleur said, “ bower, 
be tax on leather would b

to my room.’
your impudence,’ be severely felt bythe taxat first ofwho had serious natic the barefooted peasantry of Ireland.' 

Sir Rnvl* renlied. ‘ * thehim down. Boyle Roche replied, 
eerily remedied by

which Sirthinthnt," he thought, after bento. by making thecould be easilylprehenrive glance 
.that En^ishfeUoswift and com] under leather of wood. ’

I’m Irish.’ The Rev. Dr. Cuyler, of New York,here to court Lficy.thought.' love ! he won’t win her, if Iher hands supplicatingly,
_ _____ jnatic fashion, and said,
imploringly, “Sii; spare me ; I’m an 
orphan!*

To ray that Mickey was astonished at 
this theatrical display is not to do justice 
to his feelings.

“ Ma’am, he raid, with a bashful grin, 
“get np; what would become of me 
karacter if you were perceived making 
love to a poor bhoy like me that—a—

horror does not sufficiently express Miss 
Denning’s emotions on hearing her inten
tions misconstrued in this ruthless fashion 
(it was turning the tables on her with a
Ve5oad!T to her discomfiture, the door 
opened at this inauspicious moment, and 
admitted a portly lady, richly dressed, and 
wearing a gold eyeglass, through which 
she surveyed them both complacently.

“ Excellent ! Very gooa !" she re

fer total abstinence on New Y«just do as he wishes, and Day. He rays that coffee and lemonade 
will satisfy the demand for hospitality, and

dinner, and foundoht tike a badger from ite
to women not to beresolved, his good- 

i was all life and fun
The moment he thusamor returned, and he wae all life an! fun 

gain immediately.
Putting on an awkward manner, he 

lid, imitating Mickey’s Irish to a nicety,
1 Sartainly, your honour ; which' room are
------- $—to «lape in ?” ♦

me, and ITI show you,” was 
ded reply.

a vûlanous-looking fellow, ” 
ipoken comment on Phil’s ap- 
And he was right, for he had 

* (formation.
for an amateur, a

e-------------K--------------1 Cullen in varying
the expression and general appearance of 
his features. In fact, he was celebrated 
for this in’ his own pert of the country, and 
used to keep the table in a roar for hours at

phy, who hold

of the eer-
He asserts that inebriety isPooh! it

old John Gilbert are exquisitely shown in 
the fatherly part he is now playing. Very 
few are the people who can hear his 
broken, mellow voice and see his working 
face when his son comes home from sea, 
and not find themselves 44 sort o’ teary 
round the lashes." Madame Poniri, too, 
is a most bright and tender old homebody 
in her new part.

Mrs. Braddon-Maxwell, the novelist, was

clothes on the bed, concluded that he hadWhat
A search for a bed with clothes on

There was Maybrick literally jumped into Mickey ’s
awful hurry.

join, Lucy—I mean Mi* Kavangh ?” he 

If a look of scorn could have annihilated

He missed his boots ; but, aa the last
bell was ringing, he was obliged to be
content with those he was wearing.

* '•

___

I bar waist, and looked as if he
I taken a nauseous does.

“Sir! how dare you take such a liber-' 
ty?” she asked. .“Do you know that all 
the years I’ve lived, I’ve never yet been

■
for some people. Fm sorry I was 
as not to perceive.who you were i 

Catching sight of Lucy in the doorway,
» rushed forward, «id attempted to 

her ; but she laughingly took refuge 
a table, raying- “ Spare me, Cousin 
ve no wish to be the recipient of 

second-hand favours.”
“Bad luck tome for an omadhaam ! 

But, Lucy, if you love me, take the flavour

that way,” she eakfTwith a futile attempt 
at severity. “ Age, you know, merits re-

“ Âge and Miss Denning wfll be sal 
enough from me in future. But com 
out, and let me look at you. Bedad, you’i 
grown ! I’m proud of you Lucy—that 

l !”
44 It’s more than I shall be of yon, if you 

don’t mend your ways. It’s not considered

S'te the correct sort of thing in these parts 
gentlemen to^ktes maids first 1

he replied, with a 
enitence. “I ought 

to have commenced with the mistress first ; 
but, Lucy, darting, I’m ready to correct my 

if you’ll only let me.” 
laughingly declined to accede to this

------- cation, although he exhausted every
form of argument he could think of to make 
her change her resolve.
“Bless me, there’s the Msybricks !' 

she exclaimed, as both knocker and bel 
announced the advent of visitors. 44 You 
must be on your best behaviour before 
them, Cousin Phfl.”

“ I’ll promise anything or everything if 
you’ll only give me one kiss cousin—only 
one. Recollect how long ago it is sir 
last kiwed-I mean, «nee first I 
yon, and have pity upon me.”

“ Well, then, just one. Mind, no 
she laughingly replied, as she came frqm 
behind the barrier, and presented her * *~
to his salute.

His arm was around her waist 
twinkling, and his tips pressed to hen 
once, but several times—despite her 
humoured straggles to free herself.

Ere she couldsffect this, the door . 
ed, and Miss Denning popped her head in 
to announce visitors ; but on seeing what 
she did see, and which wae innocent enough 
in ite way—only two cousins embracing

hands, and turned up her eyes 
in virtuous indignation, mattering, 
44 Well, I never—no, never ! It’s shock
ing, disgraceful ! I suppose he’ll be doing 
the same sort of thing to me again, unless 
I get out of his way.*

Lacy and Phil quitted the room together 
by one door ; and Miss Denning, so eager 
was she to get away from him—at least, so 
she averred—entered by another, with not 
the Squire, but Mickey Hooligan at her

n.
IICKEY HOOLIGAN’S ADVENTURES WITH TWO

Hearing footstep*, and thin king that it was 
the handsome Irish Squire, intent upon 
ravishing a kiss from her, she turned, and, 
putting her face close to her supposed pur
suer, said, in a by no means angi
“Kiss me, if----- ” (you dare, she
to ray, of course.)

But Mickey Hooligan interpreted it dif
ferently, and being, as he had himself of
ten said, “a bhoy that was always anxious 
to please the ladies," he lost no time in 
------ 1—— with her , request, by kissing her

COUSIN PHIL
i.

SELT-INVITED.

Thrift is situated in the county 
Curlew, on the outekirte rf the town rfthet 
name, and wae owned, at the period of 
which till, story treate.lby I.Mie. Lacy 

iagh, who was a wealthy heiress,
■ • 1 very handsome to b<

or to the Christmas of 
185—, the was seated at her eecrctoirc, 

m open letter before her ; and, to

S.by the way she nibbled a* thepen- 
r which she held in her taper fingers, 
ahe was in h difficulty as to howto shape

fc*ThePfirst post had brought the letter in 
which proved to be from her 

Phil Cullen, known in his 
tiie name of the

Let us glance* at ite contents, to aa 
tain, if possible, what it was that so puzzled 
her to reply to.

It ran thus
44 Dear Cousin Lucy.-t

“ Having heard that you were at Thrift 
Hall, I thought I’d tike to run over to pay 
my respecte m person. Years have passed 
since last we met (poetical, isn’t it?) ; but 
the fault lies not at my door, nor at youn 
either, but at that of your guardUns, who 
kept you away from Old Ireland ’ as from a 
pest-house. I often sit and think (people 
call me thoughtless, bnt no matter !) of 
you, and wonder whether you have grown 
whether you can still ride as fearlessly am 
well as in the old days ; and last, but not 
least, whether you have allowed me to fade 
from your memory altogether. Don’t in- 
•convenicnce yourself on my account, Luce 
(the old familiar name, you perceive, has 
its charms for me still) ; myself and my 
boy can rough it, you know. If I dpnrt 
receive a reply soon, I shall conclude that 
it’s all right, and shall lose no time before 
I’m with yon.

44 Your affectionate cousin,
(as of yore),

44 Dear old Phil !” Lucy Kavanagh mur
mured, as she read the letter for the fourth 

; “ it’s a shame to put him off to say 
pay, when he', dying to ee^me^ and

I'm dy——no, not quite 
should have said, to eee Mm, jnnt to 
tain, for my own satisfaction—nothing else, 
of course—whether he has imp

Now, when « young lady lencee with her 
. • much that only

The letter was answered, sealed, 
directed at last, and contained profuse 
apologies for asking, as a great favour, that 
the dear cousin would kindly postpone his 
•visit—how delighted she would be to see 
hiiri at another time, and so on—gilding the 
bitter pill of refusal as only a woman ran 
gRdit, and will continue to gild it, to the 
end of time.

She rang the bell, and while waiting for 
its being answered, toyed with the letter 
with nervous fingers, as if half inclined^to 
tear it into minute fragments.

Bnt no such fate overtook the epistle, 
which was safely delivered into the hands 
of one Biddy Freeman, for immediate post-

441 shouldn’t wonder if he arrives, after 
all, before my answer reaches him,” 
thought Lûcy ; “he was so impulsive, and 
still is, I’ve no doubt.”

Had she been a witch, she couldn’t have 
guessed more truthfully at the mov< 
of her cousin Phil.

For Biddy had scarcely rot down the 
steps, when a jaunting car drove’ up, con
taining the very identical Phil Cullen, and 
his boy, Mickey Hooligan.

The Squire jumped down, and advanced 
towards Biddy, who had rosy cheeks, Ac.

“ Good morning, young lady," he said, 
gallantly uncovering his head. 44 It’s some 
time now since I’ve had the pleasure of

saisu sr’*-bBrther,y“‘"tioD!;
Bedad, you’re a bowld man to kiss 

body in broad daylight, and fominst people, 
riie said. “ How do yer know but wfia 
the misthress saw you at it?”

441 intend serving her the same way 
presently,” he said, good-humouredly ; 
nut what’s your hurry ?’r

44 Don’t yon perçai ve I’ve a 1 either to 
poet?” she said, laughing.

“ Ill post it for yon, and pay you for 
the stamp," he replied, trying to kiss her, 
bnt receiving a vigorous box on the ear in-
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4 Why, Biddy, darling,” he remark 
laughing, “ this is for me----- Hilloa !”

This exclamation originated in his look
ing round and catching eight of his boy 
Mickey with his arm round Biddy’s waist, 
ftiying to steals kies.

“ Leave off Midrey,” he said, trying to 
look stern. “ Tr^shamed of you !"

“I’m only doing what your honour 
Sowid me to” Mickey remarked, still hold
ing on to Biddy.

44 What do you mean, you rascal ?”
*• Didn’t you tell me that when I came 

here I was to do as you did, sir?”
*• Quite right I meant that you were 

to behave yourself as I did, but not to kies 
everybody you saw me kiss.”

44 Biddy, HI make you Mistress Hooli
gan,” whispered Mickey.

“ Faix, you might wait -till your axed, 
mabouchal,” she replied, trying to disen
gage herself from him.

“Mickey, if you don’t leave go this
minute, Fti----- Lucy, is it you ? How
are you ? I’m so pleased to see you ! 
I’ve got your letter. So kind of you 
to invite me. I’ll be with you in a minute.”

Mis Kavanagh was looking through the 
front window, and laughing, at seeing 
fears of a speedy invasion realized.

He rushed np the steps, through the 
open door, whicn Biddy had forgotten to 
close, and np the stairs, to the landing, 
when, catching sight of a lady, and con 
eluding it to be Lucy, threw his arm* 
tiro and her, kissed her repeatedly, and ex 
cteimed, “ My darting cotisin, won’t you 
kiss me?—(kiss, kiss>—haven’t you got 
* word for Cousin Phil ?”—(kisses ad lib.)

Peals of laughter from the doorway of 
the drawing-room, and the exclamation, 
in a thin, wiry voice; from the lady he had 
so vivorously saluted, forced upon him 
the conviction that he had committed a 
blunder.

And so he had, with a vengeance ; for 
the lady he had kissed vicariously was 
Lucy’s companion, old, and very plain, 
and who, according to her own statement, 
frequently made to Lucy, had never yet 
permitted any man to salute her chaste

*When Phil Cullen caught sight of her 
face, he withdrew his arm suddenly from

ridrag with several children is London, 
not long ago, when a steam roller was the 

'HÈflling her horse, nearly killing 
an. spoiling her carnage, and 
the tittle people. An action

_______„ t against the steam roller, and
the steam roller woo. So here comes thç 
novelist writing a womanly, indignant, 
and very good letter to the London Times

Sir Arthur Colton reports that since irri
gation has been carried out in the district of 
Taojere the revenue has increased from 
$86,000 to 9150,000, the population has 
nearly doubled, and the district has become, 
with a single exception, the most flourish
ing in India. The exception is Godavery, 
where the Government, in consequent ",f 
the poverty and discontent prevailing, 
ratidiushed, five or six years a- — -

Before the year rame round again, they 
..ere man and wife ; nor was she a dower- 
le* bride, the threatened catestroephe hav
ing been averted.

Mickey Hooligan married Biddy Free
man, and Mira Denning was pensioned 
haMsonaly.

The Squire and his beautiful wife never 
hear from the May bricks ; but that, as 
may be supposed, causes them no concern

works, which are yet incomplete, and to
day the district produces two and a half
•“---- as much as it did, and is at this

the most prosperous in the empire.
_______ Edward S. Morse, now of the

University of Japan, in lecturing about the 
' anese the other evening, praised their 

t of grasshoppers as extremely palatal)!- , 
described tiie city directory of Tokio as 
inch more poetical volume than people 
accustomed to think directories can be ;

tides the names of streets 
and business places, the localities of 

it walks about the city, with direc
tions where “ sweet singing insects ” can 
be heard, the best place to see fireflies and 
tinted foliage, etc.

Professor Blackie has been writing a 
letter lately to protest against “ the course 
of corruption of the English language by a 
minute and curious imitation of the (ireek 
lately commenced by Mr. Gladstone, Mr. 
Browning, and a whole host of minor# 
men.” He points out that" English is Eng- 

Latin, and Greek, Trreek ; ami 
that we have as little right to say Keltic 
for Celtic, Kikero for Cicero, Platon for 
Plato, as we should have to call Munich, 
Mnnschen, or Florence, Firenze. The Pro
fessor stigmatizes the innovation as a silly 
affectation. y

There is a quaint little story in the last 
volume of Mr. Martin's "Life of the 
Prince Consort.’’ It is Crimea time and 
Lord Cardigan goes to Windsor. The 
royal children climb upon his knees ami 

ly :—44 You must hurry back to Sebasto- 
>1 and take it, else it will kill mamma, 
rom the Queen's diary, written just after 

the visit to Windsor of the Emperor 
Napoleon, comes this passage I am 
o_. to have known this extraordinary 
man, whom it is certainly impossible not to 
like when you live with-iiim. and not even 
to a considerable extent to admire. * *
I believe him to be capable of kimlr.es*. 
affection, frimgflship, and gratitude. I feel 

mfidence innim.’
When Rossini visited England in the 
inter of 1823-'24. he was caressed by 
sople of title and fashion t-> a most absurd 
igree. One evening, between the parts 

of a concert which he was employed to 
conduct, the lady of the mansion, in token 
of her sense of his professional talents, 
walked through the room with him, lean
ing on his arm. The two j Arties had not 
taken many steps when the Duke of Wel
lington entered. Her ladyship, by way of 
heightening the compliment she was pay- 
ing the composer, took his Grace's arm, 
while the other still rested on that of Ros- 

I congratulate you, madam, " said 
the modest maestro, “ on being supported 
by the two greatest men in Europe.'

The congregation of Cardinals summoned 
i discuss the question of the veto, which 

of old every Roman Catholic nation was 
entitled to use against an obnoxious candi
date chosen by tiie Conclave, have ransack
ed all the balls and convention between 
the Holy See and the several powers. The 
following is their conclusion :—44 That no 
power has any direct interest in such a mat
ter ; and, on the other hand, that the Holy 

ad not the power of granting privi- 
which restrict its authority and mde- 
mce. Against the veto it should make 

nous stand, for such a position 
jit be construed into a certain acknow- 

snt of the assumed right. The Sacred 
e will understand how to preserve its

In this month’s Contemporary Review re- 
a great name in European potitios—itoesuth, ex-Governor of Hungary? With 

much of his old fieiy eloquence 
ces Russian aggression, affirming tnae xlas
sis has wilfully stirred up this embroilment 
in the East solely for her own ends. He 
uses nearly equal bitterness in reproaching 
the Anstro-Hungarian Government for per
mitting the scheme so far to succeed. The 
very tile of both these countries, he says, is 
at stake in this scheme of Panslavism, the 
only ctilnce of escape being in Austria ally
ing herself with the Turks. He boldly 
urges the Vienna Government to take dip 
lomat-c advantage of the action of Servis 
and to go at once to the help of Turkey. 
The article shows surprising vestiges of the 
oratorical power which once shook both 
sides of tiie Atlantic.

The Order of St. George of the First 
Class, which the Czar has conferred on his 
brother Michael, for his victory over 
Mnkhtar Pasha, is so rarely given that 
none else except the Emperor of Germany 
holds it. It was created by Catherine IL 
in 1769. There are five classes. Only 
about twenty persons have held the First 
Class since its inauguration. Among the 
Foreign holders were Wellington, Berna
dette, Blucher, and Radetsky. Orders are 
very nnmeaous in Russia. The most 
ancient is the White Eagle, of Polish 
origin. One order is exclusively confined 
to ladies of high rank-the Order of St. 

fine, founded by Peter in 1719, in 
ibrance of the courage and presence 

of mind evinced by the Prince» Catherine 
at the battle of Froth, against the Turks. 
There are two classes—the great and small 
cross. The Empress is Grand Mistress of 
the Order.

Owen Meredith,” otherwise Robert 
Bulwer, Lord Lytton, Viceroy of India, is 

« »—■„ He sits up often till 2
morning talking matters of 

State policy with leading members of his 
* The conference ends with a

§y OUR FARMERS' CLUB.
We are happy to say that The Mad sob- 

eeribers all over Canada are joining heartily 
In our work. We have received assurances
of aid from all directions and feel that OUR 

dCLUB is a success.
In reply to Westminster's inquiry we have 

this response.
WHITCHURCH TOWNSHIP.

In reply to Westminster's 
give my experience 
year. I sowed 
dorœio. Of the three 
Drop yielded the best 
38 bushels to the 
yielded about 22 and the 

If the drought in the 
jured the Eldorado on 
would have been the 
from what it did on low 
Appears to be worn out 
On my farm is bAween a heavy clay and
1°ein' E. BAKER.

Will correspondents in other sections 
give their experience. Do not forget.

THE PRIZE ESSAY.
The first of oar senes <>f prize articles will

THE - 4i:E OF CATTLE.
All the articles for c 

by tiie 15th of January.
The prizes will l»e as follows : —
1st Prize.—The History op Canada, by 

F. X. (»ameau. From the time of its «lis- 
_ oovery till the Union of 184G-41, in 2 vols. : 
Md -value $4.

2nd Prize Getting on in the World. 
by William Mathew», LLD. An excellent
book.'

The following letter touches upon a sub. 
ject of great importance, the selection ami 
Cleansing of

SEED WHEAT.
Dare ham, Dec. 17th, 1877. - I have 

much pleasure m congratulating you on the 
improved appearance of your valuable 
Wtei-hj Mail, and am happy to see that 
you have devote-1 a j-art of it to agriculture, 
quite a useful and pleasing acquisition to 
your farmer patrons, I see you invite par
lies haring anything to say on the subject 
at raising crops. 4c.. to send in their ideas. 
Well I bare an idea in my head and I will 
*y and make it un lerstood. I think that 
Miniers generally are not particular enough 
*bont the quality of wheat they sow, the 
machines or mills we have been in the 
babit of using arWonty an apology for 
cleaning grain, they blow off the dust and 
chaff and onlv a small part of the impure 
and foul seeds and then it is considered fit 
to sow. they will th- n sow from one and a 
half to two and a half bushels to the acre 
of this mixture, the consequence is Chat 
they get a mat of a mixture of wheat, some 
strong plants, some weak plants, not much 
better then w^eds cockle, chess, and per
haps a dozen other kinds of weeds as thick 

grass, not being able to hoe or thin them 
t as we do corn, they have to struggle to

gether through the season till harvest. 
Then they get a lot of poor dirty wheat 
mixed with all kinds of foul weed seeds 
ready to sow again.

Now it is my opinion if the wheat was 
laded into two or three qualities, which 
in be done (as I have now got my old mill 

fixed to do it), then take the first quality 
all the prime plump grain for seed, this 

will be free from all small grains (which 
wfll only raise weak plants) and all fool 

la of weeds. Then instead of sowing 
and a half or two bushel and a peck to 

the acre, sow one bushel and a peck or even 
a bushel it will all come up together (if pro
perly put in) strong healthy plants striking 

food root into the soil and not over- 
iwded with a lot of poor weakly plants 

and weeds, it will be able to withstand a 
■ood deal of hard freezing and thawing in 
rail and spring.

I do not pretend to say that we should 
be always sure of s good crop, bnt I think 
we should stand a better chance, I know 
that if we-get any disease amongst cattle 
or sheep it generally attacks the weakest 
first, and why not m crops as well, and 

it will propagate and infect the whole.
think it would be a preventa- 

igainst the Hessian Fly, for my wheat 
the last week in August was very 

badly attacked, but the plants being strong 
" vigorous have taken a fresh start, and 

I hope still to have a good crop. H.

request on the Viceroy's part for a di^eteh 
that same day, and this means that the 
official has to tit up a couple of boom more 
in order to write the document. Lord 
Lytton has exoeUent power* of conversa
tion, and tells a story beautifully, and no ... *«-------- story

_ tab—was, in fact, a veriatble Ulymes 
by the time he -wae forty. One gift be 
lacks, that of making himself agreeable to 
every one. At a reception he will some
times devote the whole evening to one or 
two persons, and allow the rest to go un
noticed. lady Lytton goes far to atone 
for his déficiences in this respect. The 
niece of the late Earl of Clarendon, the 
wife of the Indian Viceroy, is a charmingly

The for trade of the Hudson’s Bay Com
pany in Manitoba, according to a corres
pondent, is most valuable in fine martens, 
of which about 120,000 skins are exported 
each year. These are the sables of the 
stores, but are inferior to the Russian pro
duct. The animal is skinned like a rabbit 
the peltry beings inverted as it is removed, 
and then drawn over a flat board to dry. 
They are worth from 92 to 93 each. The 
animals are caught by dead-fall traps— 
Mocks of wood arranged so as to fall at any 
disturbance of the brat. Minks and racoons 
are caught in steel traps, baited with fish, 
and of their skins 250,000 are exported an
nually ; but they are worth only half a 
dollar apiece. The most valuable for ob
tained in Manitoba is thatjbf the black and 
silver foxes. The company pays from $40 
to 960 per akin, and the supply is short. 
Beaver skins have not been very valuable 
since silk displaced then 
ture of hate. Other che 
of the muskrat, lynx, and wolf, 
years ago there was an enormous demand 
for skunk skins, but there is none nflw. 
The exportation of buffalo skins amounted 
to 30,000 in 1876.

;heap skins are those 
, ana wolf. Several

There has been much scarlet fever m 
Winnipeg lately, and several deaths of lit
tle children from it are reported.

ABORTION IN COWS.
A correspondent of the Massachusetts 

Plonylimn n says the milkmen near Boston 
have found a satisfactory remedy for abor- 

in cows in the use of hide. They give 
it to the cows-by gprmkljfig a spoonful at a 

le over their fee h»*aN*e. three times a 
week ; or sometimes they sprinkle lime 

the hay as it is stowed away in the 
A neighbour of mine who keeps 

about twenty vows, and who was formerly 
much troubled bv ai ortion among his herd, 

that for the last three years, 
made use of lime, h* has not 

nd that very many of his 
quaintance have had similar experience 
with their herds. Whether the well-known 
lack of lime in Massachusetts soil has any- 

^ with this, is an
question for the man of science 
wfll be most interested

i cause of lose and disappointment.

SMALL FRUITS IN GARDENS.
But few people, rays the Chautauqua 

' ar, seem to know the value of wall 
to a family, when grown in their own 
as. You commence witii strawberries ; 
continue about a month. You pick, 

to twelve quarts 
|-a day. 'You have them on your table 

a dessert, if you Messe, at 
and your tea table is loaded with 

at evening, and you want but little 
else bet your bread and butter. Your family 

in one way and another, about 
it quarts a day, and while they last no 
~ ' for bodily ailments are required, 

of strawberries daily wfll gene-

THE

ild Umi

trary.J

B. C. ©F BREEDING
4>f the National Ln 

. -'—There are many in 
cunou* question* m l.r^dmg I 

of stndy. Some of these have 
long engaged' the attention of scientists. -and are not vet finally settle.) 'eatlstA- 
be*t , v, ♦ J settled. Some, at

b”t * let,.-, mu,** .

" thr of „o« 1
“<• oonM m«k» prêt- !tien! nee of it ut «II. „ ^ 1 - .ture.g

f“r «h. u,t of
«•pnng ; tbeono „ n, th. .tfocte of .

other mflnence, „„ lilm ,lunTJl “ U) **“ .'«def'-o ««St

ofeuennd.Un^ut^u, to. effect, of i 
ud-nkeodm. or. proof, that w. he..
no« Jjet Ieerneo everything .boot the low,

ref’n«iuct‘">‘ foncer*,ng , ‘ , ,î! „ 'i°"t"’"e ,t l« •foobtful i- ... {,

wnich seem vague, uncertain, and mvster- ns<1 mus to many minds. It may well 1* that ™ 
the W,, of .uch h», ten,loi ”
tocnrelopethe .h„!. „f hree.im..> „.l nnccrteint,^
111 thl ”““U of ™«”y fermer,. Fortunately

THE ESSENTIAL PRINCIELBS IN RKEjjftv,. 

the thing, which have m.»t to do w ith ,n, - 
ce» or fa,Iu«^,„ numW
euil} undcroU,.!. If, 
concerning them, nor rtan-i m doubt The 
very begmner m bre«liug may feel that he 
know*, or may know. po«t,vely all that is 
eraentml to «ucce^ful Wi.ng, Pr-i-ably 
he will never learn all he would like to 
know; but the things d«. not ki, .w 
are of much lew practical .m^.rtanv. than 
are those we do an«lerstan«l.

The find great principle m hre»lj„,,_ 
that which takes the work out ,,? *h, 
domain of blind chance -in, that tht-

ormnusa resemble-, the r a rents I 
•w, as it is often state-1. l,ke pn-luce* l,k- 

the general trntn of this 
ne expects a Coti 
® °l * Merino ram and e

tern hen V« ” , “l" ”38* "f » Ban-
semblan -i, t th ' th'"r' * general re-
«d iïhe? V P%rt,DU w,i"ur. 1* D
■na other obviai» external oualities. but : there „ eqnel re»„l,Ln,. J U Z?.' J .hid,! 
hen. CQMtitgtion. nbility o-„rk. .f I ‘"**1 

jwodue. dch. or meat, or w,x,l. The 
obvious practical lessons t., use „ v( j ; . . ■

,......«the -a!
!” thv ''*i'nng. Both 1 nomTl

3 «-iSS; ^ ' C:“ *producing other qualities ; b?: the only kIX® 1 
mlwh1» ", t" have troth parentl I 1
like what is desire»! in the protrenv The ' 
more prominent the cW-tenstic in the ! 
purent, the greater is the probability it will ! 
be reproduced If there be oppqsMtf^hara,- ' 
tenstics in the two parents, asif one be !

oth" the o3épriDg I
ne> re^mhle one or the other, but nennlly J 
rtwtu Show something of , compremi» W- i 
t-een the two eitremer. The obvn.m, I 
JeecOce! imwon here a, that if one pm-entlh^U*l^7?,Cy “ e= effort " IS1

should be made to secure unusual excel- 
“d8 “me point in the other

Were this role invariable—if votmg ani
mals always exactly resembled the parents, 
or were an exact compromise between them 
—the only thing for the farmer or stock 
breeder to do would be, to select a stock 
each ». «rtted M, ftracy. and go « repro- 
dnong them. Bnt th„ i. not the cW 
WTtile ,t u, eo generally tree in practice that 

*° d?™8N'1 “«* -bile it
•tanda at the very foundation of «acceafnl ; 
hreoding, the eiceptione ire re many or I 
rather this role i, eo often mod, bed bvanother , ha» t or a branch of the «une law, that'we J
make nn addition to it, re that it «hall I ' J 

Z* Tr!lrnaU U"r or j sire. [
REMOTE ANCESTORS. I the,

In the human race, as well as among our i the u 
farm ammals. instances in which an indivi- ter.
‘ ua* much more closely rreemble* a grand 1 the C 
{«rent, or even a more remote ancestor ! on gt 
than it does the parent, are so numerous I lt » 
tnat they must have come under the ohser- < give* 
vat,on of all rra»lers. Such case* are Sot î m tke|
tne rule, but they occur so frequently that “ 
the probability of such a result mfist be 
taken into account in our breeding opera- 

The way to prevent danger of in- 
jury if such result Arnold folWthe pair, 
mg of two animal, deeirebl. in themaeW !
“ " th*t th«ir ancretore were !
equally desirable. If thi. he tree, it do.
°°‘ praaicaUy, whether the young
reaemble the direct or the more remote and if three had pnreessreT’tlte 

haractenetm for a retie, of 
- 1 wiU be no tendenev
to change or vstiation. A bUck sow bred ?.. Hebrew, w,U. prebabir pre,,  ̂

igs. If, however, we know that the i of either, or both, had some wfi ' 
k we are not sure that this may „ 

re-ajmear. If we know that all the anc, terafora half-dosen generations have^

as we expect them to hare four legs. Ami 
it does not trouble us at all whether they 
“ get the colour” from the sire or the 
dam, or from the grandaire on either side, 
for all had it in common. Very casual ob- 

wiD show ns that if two animals 
be bred together, one possessing some 
characteristic, » whits colour, which is 
common to its fondly, while the other basa 
colour, as red, which is not common in ite 
family, the progeny will very generally be 
coloured like the parent which shares its 
colour with its breed er family.

These facte may help us to. understand 
why importance is attached to “ pure
bred,” “foil-blood," or “thorough-bred” 

1- Such animals have descended

LONG LINE OF ANCESTORS
which possessed the same characteristic ; 
at least they are supposed to have such an 
ancestry, and it is much more probable 
they have than that animal* of whose his
tory we know nothing have such good for- 

” icdigree is valuable, be-
history of the animal—a 
reliable history we can 

a farmer wishes to breed
___________ He may find hornless
cows and bulls in the ma Acts, but be wi^ 
hare no such certainty that they will re- , 
produce this characteristic ns he will if he 
finds a man who can show him a large herd 
of such cattle, sad bring evidence that for

intou

twenty years a homed animal has not Deen 
produced. The herd may be of very un
equal merit as to other things—they may 
vary modi as te sise, odour, and milking 
qualities—bet as to this one point of luck 
of horns, they are “pure bred." And the 
same would be true if colour, or aptitude 
to lay on flesh, or disposition to give much 
milk." had be* the point desired. Each 
breed has

CERTAIN CHARACTERISTICS 
which distinguish it from other breeds, 
and all animal* of one breed have these 
characteristics to a greater or les* ex
tent in common. It is reasonable to sup
pose, unies* there is strong proof to the 
contrary, that those engaged in raising 
annuals of any given breed, select those 

the characteristics of that breed
m « high degree for breeding purposes. 
The best evidence that they have done so, 
is to find these characteristics prominently 
developed in the animals they have pro
duced, these representing two or three 
generations. The lesson, then, is that 

THE TOO'G FARMER SHOULD SELBCT, 
for his breeding stock, animals which pos- 
s.is the characteristics he wishes to repro-


