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KING’S EVIL
Was the name formerly given to Scrcfula 
because of a superstition that it could be 
cured by a king’s touch. The world la 
wiser now, and knows that

SCROFULA
can only be cured by a thorough puriflee 
tion of the blood. If this is neglected 
the disease perpetuates its taint through 
generation after generation. Among its 
earlier symptomatic developments are 
Eczema, Cutaneous Eruptions, Tu
mors, Boils, Carbuncles, Erysipelas, 
Parvient Ulcers, Nervous and Phy
sical Collapse, etc. If allowed to con
tinue, Rheumatism, Scrofulous Ca
tarrh, Kidney and Liver Diseases, 
Tubercular Consumption, and vari
ous other dangerous or fatal maladies, are 
produced by it.

Ayers Sarsaparilla
Is the only powerful and always reliable 
blood-purifying medicine. It is so elt'cct- 
ual an alterative that it eradicates from 
the system Hereditary Scrofula, and 
the kindred poisons of contagious diseases 
and mercury. At the same time it en
riches and vitalizes the blood, restoring 
healthful action to the vital organs and 
rejuvenating the entire system. This great

Regenerative Medicine
Is composed of the genuine Honduras 
Sarsaparilla, with Yellow Dock, Stil- 
lingia, the Iodides of Potassium and 
Iron, and other ingredients of great po
tency, carefully and scientifically com
pounded. Its formula is generally known 
to the medical profession, and the best 
physicians constantly prescribe Ayer's 
Sarsaparilla us an

Absolute Cure
For ail diseases caused by the vitiation of 
the blood. It is concentrated to the high
est practicable degree, far beyond any 
other preparation for which like effects 
arc claimed, and is therefore the cheapest, 
as well as the best blood purifying medi
cine, in the world.

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla
PREPARED BY

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
[Analytical Chemists.]

Sold by all Druggists : price $1 ; six 
bottles for $5.

where hearths aio 
Good e.e.d!'» since 

Child, who this fair night

A Patagonian Rum Dance.
Some of the older mengathered around 

the cask, which waa speedily tapped, and 
then, with great unction and solemnity 
they groceeded to taste the liquor in or
der to see if it had been over watered. 
Several decided grants c-f satisfaction, 
however, showed that these aged fathers 
approved ot its strength, whereupon a 
general and doubtless equitable distribu
tion of the spirit took place, and before 
long the whole camp, men, women, and 
child cn, had ample opportunities for 
judging of it* merits for themselves.

Presently a dance was organized. The 
men who to k part in it were all specially 
painted foi the occasion, and wore long 
feathers on their heads. The dance it
self was a monotonous jig, executed to 
the fcxcruriatmg musicof various drums or 
tom-toms The women, strange to say, 
do not dance ; at least they did not as 
long as they were sober.

As the evening wore on, alter vast 
quantities of meat had been consumed and 
innumerable dances had been performed, 
special attention began to be paid to the 
arguadiente, and the fun consequently 
soon began to be very fast and very fur
ious.— [W andtrings in Patagonia.

Probably a Bass Invention.
An Oil City boy who went fishing to 

Olerpolis the other day reports a singular 
experience. He had hooked a black bass 
weighing thirty-six pounds, but when he 
tried to haul his prize to shore the bass 
jumped at him, chased him up the hill, 
caught him and tied him securely to a 
tree with the fish line, ran the fishhook 
through the fisheiman's tongue and calm
ly walked back to the river. When found 
the boy was insensible.

AYER’S
Cherry Pectoral.

No other complaints are so insidious in their 
attack as those affecting the throat and lungs: 
none so trifled with by the majority of suffer» 
ers. The ordinary cough or cold, resulting 
perhaps from a trifling or unconscious ex
posure, is often but the beginning of a fatal 
sickness. AYER’S Cherry Pectoral has 
well proven its efficacy in a forty years fight 
with threat and lung diseases, and should be 
taken in all cases without delay.

A Terrible Cougli Cured.
“ In IK'71 took a severe cold, which affected 

my lungs. 1 had terrible cough, and passed 
night after night without sleep. The doctors 
gave me up. I tried Ayer’s Cherry Pec
toral, which relieved my lungs, induced 
sleep, and afforded me the rest nécessary 
for the recovery of my strength, l,y the 
continued use of the Pectoral a perma
nent cure was effected. 1 am now 62 years 
old, hale and hearty, and am satisfied your 
Chkury Pectoral saved me.

Horace Fairbrother.
Rockingham. Yt., duly 15,1882.

Croup. — A Mother’s Tribute.
“ While in the country last winter ray little 

boy. three rears old, was taken ill with croup; 
it soorned "as if lie would die from strangu- 
v . One of the family suggested the use 
Oi AVER’S CHERRY Pectoral, a bottle or 
which was always kept in the house. This 
V- IS tried in small and frequent doses, and 
to our delight in less than half an hour the 
little patient was breathing easily. The doc
tor said that the CHERRY Pectoral had 
saved my darling’s life. Can you wonder a# 
our gratitude? Sincerely yours,

Si us. Emma Cedney.”
159 West 128tli St., New York," May 16, 1882.
*• i have used AYER’S Cherry Pectoral 

hi my family fur several years, and do not 
hesitate to pronounce it the most effectual 
remedy for ew glis and colds we have ever 
tried. A. u. Crane.

Lake Crystal, Minn., March 13, 1882.
“ [ suffered for eight years from Bronchitis, 

and eitcr tv \ ^ many remedies with no suc-
f,ess. 1 was cured by the use of Aver s CHER* 
k Pectoral. Josf?h Walden.”

1 x ialia, Miss., April 5, 1882.
*• 1 cannot say enough in praise of AYER’S 

Cherry Pectoral, nelieving as I do that 
bat for its use I should long since have died 
from lung troubles. E. BEAGDON.

Palestine, Texas, April 22, 1882.
No case of an affection of the throat or 

lungs exists which cannot be greatly relieved 
by the use cf Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, 
and it will ahra.is cure when the disease is 
not already beyond the control of medicine.

PREPARED BY

Dr. J.C.Ayer&Co., Lowell, Mas».
Sold by all Druggists,

Yule-Tide.
VV e meet to-Eiaht—a band cf far cfl friendi :
Long-sever ad hear‘s whog® ltv^a have se

parate ends.
Rich frier da ar d yocr, 

bright or drear ;
But pkege then til, 

they are ht re !
Why came the 

was burn
But that dark lives shoa’d sometimes see 

the morn ?
Shake Lands ; and, parting, sing Love’s 

son» i g du :
“Pea e un o ail cn earth, acd good wili 

to wax da men !”

Perchance some hear: frem thy glad board 
ha*h ranged;

t ome heart from thee by gritf or chance 
est rang ad ,

Pledge him Ged speed!” at th’s tby Christ
mas cha^r.

A a in old days when he, in love, was near.
V\i>y cam» the Child who this fair night 

wag born,
But to bring back the fee: that rosm for

lorn ?
Let be rhe buried Past-, an 1 softly 6ay :
‘ God speed, poor child, upon th/ solitary 

way !

the beat of men are wont to speak to : astonishment and delight of our huge in- FOR THE HARÏÆER

to-night soma fading eyes arePerchance 
hr re.

Who sc area mw see another dying year ;
Pledge th 3m “God. spedd” upon their on- 

ward way,
A aweet “good night ” until the break of
Why came the Child who this fair night 

wusborn.
BuWzom their brows o lco&6 the dying
“Gocd night and rt a> the tdar of Bethle

hem
8hed, when they fall ssleep, the same jure 

light on them ! ’

to night the vacant chair isPerchance 
seen,

On one w cse grave sti:l blccms in memory 
gre* n j1

11. dire him “God speed”as though ha sti‘1 
were here,

Though gene before thee Into life’s New 
Year :

Why fame the Child who this fa'r night 
was bom,

But for Heaven’s barns to reap His golden 
co n i

Shed not a tesr, bui when ye hear the 
swells,

Echx ing through heaven of merry Y’uletide 
bells,

Rejoice, and lay upon bis grave a crown cf 
immort lies !

BABY’S CHRISTMAS TREE.

BY HAROLD W. RAYMOND.

Fart 1.
A queer baby that. A strange anomal

ous mixture of mental infancy and physi
cal manhood.

When James Smith and Lizzie 
Ashwood were married the sun 
of their eiistence shone in a 
cloudless sky. ,The husband was 
rich, handsome and accomplished—and 
more. He was a man. He hid sown 
his wild o its in reasonable measure and 
re ,ped a fair crop of regrets, and his ex
perience with the world had given him a 
strength of character he never would 
have obtained otherwise, besides leach
ing him to appreciate to their fullest ex
tent the rare beauties of truth and 
purity. And these he found in his love
ly bride, who coupled a v arm tempera
ment with the clear light of a woman’s 
brightest jewel, and who did what is 
either woman’s greatest wisdom or subli
mes! folly—idolized her husband.

In short, the Smiths were as happy a 
couple as could be found in the city, and 
society had no brighter ornament upon 
her diadem than they.

The accident occurred in the third 
year of their wedded life. It was a coin- 
mon-place accident enough, an unman
ageable hor e, a swift-moving locomotive 
—a wrecked carriige, and a man lying 
pale and cold, ant covered with blood, 
by the roadside. And when James 
Smith’s unconscious form was carried 
home on a stretcher, it was an open .yues 
tlon whether it cculd be called a man or a 
corpse.

For three days and nights Lizzie 
watched by her lusband's side, disobedi
ent to all command to the contrary.

“If be opens lis eyes she had said, 
“whether it bato live or die, mine must 
be the first thitg ho sees. ’

“God bless you, my dear !" ex
claimed the old physician that had 
doctored the Smiths for two generations. 
“God bless yen, my dear, we will nurse 
him together.’

So togetherthey watched, and nursed, 
and battled with the terrible stupor 
which had impisoned his faculties, tak 
lng turns in sleeping, but neither leaving 
the sick man’i chamber for any length of 
time. It wse a weary while of waiting, 
but their love knew no flagging ; this 
heroic womar, this dear, patient, loving 
old doctor! Bit at length the poor batter
ed brain awoie to the consciousness that 
the attendait nerves were in pair, and 
testified its appreciation of the fact by a 
good honest groan which rang through 
the room h pleasant contrast to the 
solemn sil nie which had hitherto held 
possession o his form,

“Now, lo)k sharp, my child,” said the 
dear old physician, voice and hand 
trembling a he seized the wrist of the 
sufferer. ‘He may open his eyes at any 
moment.”

How teiderly she bent the brown 
eyes—so beautiful, but oh, so weary— to 
catch the fret faint gleam of recognition 1 
It was a glince of wife and mother com
bined. Ai she watched, pressing her 
band agaiiat her fiercely beating heart, 
there cami a change in the face before 
her ; the ouscles were contracted into an 
expressios of pain, and then after a mo
ment the eyes were slowly unclosed and 
gazed vacantly and without recognition 
into hers She poured into them the 
great wealth of her heart, but her implor
ing glance met with n< answering ones. 
In their stead came a sour, peevish ex
pression, and in a this, childish voice, 
which bore no resemblaice to the manly 
bass of James Smith, h< cried out :

* 'Baby hunery. Do ;ou hear ? Baby 
hungry, I say.” *

“Jamei. My daring ! Do you net
know me t”

“Baby hungry. Ohh-h 1 Give baby 
eat.”

“Doctor, what does ie mean f cried 
Lizzie, turning in agery toward the old 
physician. “O why does he talk so 
strangely 1” .

The old physician vas new trembling 
visibly. Professional habit snuggled 
vainly with personal feeing, and he found 
it impossible to veil Is emotions. He 
bent over the prostrate form, and spoke 
to it in a voice that he ould not for the 
life of him control.

“James, my lad, j;u have not for
gotten me, Doctor Whie, your old friend, 
have you? Look at ne well, my boy ; 
don’t be in a hurry.”

No answer but the old one ; “Baby 
hungry ; give baby ea !”

Suddenly the voie if the doctor 
changed to the eweetl silly tone in which

children.
“Is'e baby hungry ?" he said. “Well, 

'e little baby shall be fed ; yes he snail. 
Shall old Whitey look after his own baby 
boy ? Shall old Whitey give his baby 
some pepper drops ?"

A sudden ll ish of intelligence came into 
the invalid’s eyes, at the sound of the 
word “Whitey,” and when the words 
“pepper drops ” were uttered he clap
ped his hands together and crowed with 
delight.

As for the loving aid doetcr, whose ex
periment had been only too successful, 
he broke down entirely, and turning 
aside his head, fell to sobbing like the 
veriest baby in the land. To Lizzie's 
quick intuition tho scene needed no in
terpreter, and without a sound she sank 
upon the floor and quietly fainted away,

Part II.
This happened a little over three years 

prior to the time of our story, and during 
the intervening time Lizzie’s life waa ab- 
soibed in the trying occupation of caring 
for Baby. Three years 1 Lasy enough to 
write the words, but hard to suffer them 
when coupled with imprisonment. But 
it is not my purpose to dwell upon the 
miseries of her lot—a task for which my 
heroine would not thank me ; f. r though 
tb^ie was a constant torture in seeing 
the man she loved changed into a mental 
chdd, his brain living over the infant 
days and making him a constant source of 
worriment, Lizzie never allowed herself 
to succumb to the darkness which en
shrouded her life. With the heroic 
measure of courage, which all true wo
men who love possess, she rose above the 
grief that hung upon her heart, and made 
her self-enforced incarceration a thing of 
laughter and song.

Lizzie’s theory was that by patient 
teaching she could slowly drag her hus
band’s brain from the gulf which it had 
tumbled. In her secret heart she 
ed that they would some day reach a 
point where the m.ssing link of memory 
lay, and then suddenly all would come 
back to him, and she would be the proud 
possessor of a twice won husband. Per
haps it was this belief that gave her cour
age to face her task, for hope is a power
ful stimulant. It is very probable that 
this secret faith was a little in the nature 
cf a chimera, but who can help honoring 
Lizzie for holding fast by it ?

In the three years following the acci
dent, her success was not of a very start
ling kind, but there was at least a gain. 
Baby soon learned to know and love the 
sweet face which waa so constantly before 
him—to love it as a child loves its mo
ther—and after a somewhat protracted 
struggle, to obey her also. This was a 
very necessary lesson, for Baby’s hands 
were mischief-loving, and being very 
strong hands, he must look upon her as a 
master, or she never could get along with 
him

The lesson of obedience being learned, 
the patient teacher set to work to seek 
the broken ends of memory, and if possi
ble to bind them together once more. 
Day after day, with a patience that was 
marvellous, she labored at her task; night 
after night she poured out a prayer for 
strength, never giving up the hope which 
glowed like a burning coal in her bosom.

People wondered that a society woman, 
young and beautiful, and accomplished, 
should give up her social pleasures for 
such a hopeless, thankless task ; but I 
tell pec pie, that society women are the 
kind that do this thing when their hearts 
are touched. I do not join hands with 
those who satirize those upon whom for- 
tnne has smiled, for I believe this weak
ness lies in their circumstances. Give 
tht m an opportunity and they are 
Florence Nightingales and Lizzie Ash- 
wnods.

1 wish the scoffers at society women 
could have peeped into the pretty home 
which had become such a prison house 
for my heroine. To see the great man- 
baby plying her with the must foolish 
questions, which she never failed to 
answer, though he forgot and repeated 
them within a few minutes ; to see them 
pouring so industriously over A, B, C, 
which he never could remember, though 
he tried so hard ; to tee her spinning his 
top, or amusing him with a doll or jump- 
jack, while he sat upon the floor clapping 
his hands and laughing like the veriest 
babe in the land ; or when in the dusk of 
approaching evening he knelt upon the 
floor beside her, gazing into her face as 
she sang sweet songs to him. If sights 
like these would not make you bow in 
reverence, there is a certain bump in your 
head that needs developing. The sing
ing houis were especially touching; fur 
music seemed to cume nearer the 1 st 
link of memory than anything else, and 
Lizzie often noticed wi:h a flattering 
heart that sometimes a far-off questioning 
look came into the great gray eyes as her 
soft voice rose and fell in gentle song, as 
if he were striving himself to catch up 
the broken ends, and she sang with re
doubled energy, throwing her v iry soul 
into her voice.

But Christmas waa coming, and Lizzie 
had promise! to give Baby a Christmas 
tree. She had told him all about the 
beautiful Santa who brought to good 
children an immense amount of uncom- 
pressible material down an exceedingly 
small chimney-hole, and the big hands 
had clapped together with such delight 
that she determined that Santa Claus 
should come to Baby, whatever might be
tide.

I cannot tell all the preparations for 
that Christmas tree, delightful though 
the task would be, for a hard-hearted 
éditer warns me that I am apt to be long- 
winded and tedious when 1 get to wrest
ing with print. How she struggled to 
keep young Mr. Inquisitive out of the 
fateful chamber while the carpenter was 
putting up the tree ; how she stole away 
trem him at unexpected momenta to stick 
on stray ornaments, rushing back in a 
violent hurry lest he should follow her 1 
It required a great deal of sharp manceu- 
vering on her part to get ihe magic fruit 
upon the evergreen without attracting 
his attention, but she mcceeded in doing 
it, and the Christmas tree was at length 
ready for lighting.

On Christmas Eve, after the supper 
and evening songs had been concluded, 
Lizzie coaxed Baby into undressing send 
dressing Dclly in the parlor while she 
slipped up stairs, and with the help of 
her maid got the tree lighted and burn
ing merrily. Then going to the head o; 
the stairs she called to Baby, who, obedi
ent to her voice, came running cp to 
meet her.

Imagine, if you can, tho unbounded

fant at seeing a real Christmas tree ; as 
if, poor fellow ! he had not seen a scute 
of them in his normal childhood 1 • Like 
a child who sees the starry evergreen fur 
the fitst time, twinkliig in its fautastic 
way, his mind seemed to halt between 
pleasure and awe, and while he showed 
his delight by sundry chuekiings aid 
Growings, he clung very fast to Lizz e s 
hand at the same time. After a few mo
ments though, he became accustomed to 
the novel objects, and sitting down upon 
the floor, began to play quits contante y 
with some bright-colored bon-botis, that 
Lizzie pulled from the tree for him.

Lizzie never remembered exsctly what 
called her from the room ; she had just 
left it for a moment intending to return 
without delay, when she heard the sound 
of something falling, and then a cry of 
terror in Baby’s voice. Rushing back 
into the chamber she was almost paralyed 
with horror at seeing the Christmas tree 
lying upon the floor, and Baby’s light 
clothing in a blaze. For an instant ner 
limbs refused to do their office, but 
Lizzie’s schooling had taken all the non
sense out of her, and her presence of 
mind returned almost on the second. 
Without a word she ran into her own bed 
room, and tore a blanket from the bed ; 
but before she could get back again Baby a 
tall form dashed into the hall, and with a 
long cry fell tho whole length of the 
stairs and lay, a motionless mass, on the 
floor below.

When the old doctor reached the 
house, he found all that remained of 
Baby lying upon Lizzie’s bad—dead. At 
least so it seemed to the unprofessional 
eye, but doctors are not so easily satisfi
ed.

“His pulse beats,” cried the physician 
who immediately began to tear away the 
charred clothing from Baby's chess and 
to chafe and handle various portions of 
his body.

“I find no broken bones,” he said, 
“nor any serious bruises. See ! Lizzie. 
He breaths ! he moves ! quick my dear, 
he is about to open his eyes.”

Lizzie was quickly bending above him, 
and sure enough Baby’s eyeaelowly open
ed and gazed into hers. Baby eyes, do we 
say ? What is it that makes her stagger 
and turn so pale, so that the doctor has 
to prevent her falling 1 It is not Baby's 
voice that speaks to her in such tender 
accents : —

“Why, Lizzie darling, what makes you 
so pale and weary looking ? And why am 
I so weak and full of pain ? Have I been 
ill, little wife ?”

“Yes, James, you have been very ill ? ’
“Well, I shall got well now. Tell ma 

all about it, dear. But not now—I am 
too tired.

And James Smith ke.t Ins word and 
got well. After thia will you call him a 
myth—that historical character, I mean 
who “jumped into another bush and 
scratched them in again ?"

GRAINS OF GOLD.

To rise from the table able to eat a lit
tle more ia a proverbially good iule for 
every one. There ia nothing more idiot
ic than forcing down a few mouthsful be
cause they happen to remain on one's 
plate after hunger is satisfied, and be 
cauae they may be “wasted" if left. It 
ia the most serious wasie to overtax the 
stomach with even half an ounce more 
than it can take care of.

The great ocean ia in a constant strte 
of evaporation. It gives back what it re
ceives, and sends up its waters in mists 
to gather into clouds ; and so there are 
ram on the fields and atorm on the moun
tains. and greenness and beauty every
where. But there are many men who do 
not believe in evaporation. They get all 
they can and keep all they get, and ac are 
tint fertilisers, but only stagnant miaima- 
tic ponds.

Life.—You will find existence full of 
sweet savour if you do not expect from it 
what it cannot give. When people com
plain of life, it is almost always 
because they have asked impossible 

i things from it. Upon this believe wholly 
the teaching of the wisest. There is but 
one foundation for a happy life—the pur
suit of the good and ot tho true. You 
will be well pleased with existence if you 
make fair use of it, and if you abide well 
pleased with yourselves. A noble sen
tence ia that which says, “Seek ye first 
the Kingdom of God and His righto ua- 
ness, and all these things shall be added 
unto you.”

False Ideals.—False ideals of happi
ness haunt the ways of men and lead 
them on to danger and destruction 
through the siren aong of fantasy. One 
makes hia of wealth. He baa enough 
now for aii the purposes of refined living ; 
but he wants that extra, that margin, by 
which enough may be broadened out into 
excess and refinement may be msde to in
clude frantic luxury and insolent ostenta
tion. “When I shall have so much, 1 
«ill be content,” he says to himself. But 
he is never content. If he gets a hun
dred thousand pounds, he wants two ; if 
two, three ; and so on, till he covers a 
million, which then, when compassed, 
shall positively be the term and boundary 
of hia desires. But the million spreads 
out and lolls on, as tht hundred thousand 
had done before it.

Truth.—Truth comes to us only by 
glimpses. There some who refuse to re
ceive a partial truth, who insist upon 
having a clear idea of the whole, or at 
lea't upon persuading themselves that 
they have it, before they yield assent to 
anything. They will bebeve nothing 
which they carnot understand, they say, 
forgetting that, although we may both 
believe and understand many things to be 
true, it is only by occasional glimpses 
that we can ever discover how they came 
to be so. For instance, we all believe 
the wondeis cf the natural world, the ex
istence and motions of the planets and 
stars, the changes in the earth's surface, 
the marvelous grow.h in the vegetable 
world, and the «till more wonderful de
velopment of the animal creation—of con
scious life and human intelligence. In 
believing these things we understand that 
they are so ; but how they came to be so, 
how they perform their several func
tions, what are the laws which upheld 
them and the forces they obey—these 
things we do not understand, except as 
study or thought, or participation in an
other’s thought, give us a glimpse of the 
truth.

Bones as a Fertilizer.
Henry Stewart sets forth the valu 3 of 

boaes as a fertilizer in a very plain man
ner. They consist, when fresh, of 03J 
per cent of mineral matter (of which 55 
per cent., of tae bone, is phosphite of 
lime) ; 3l£ per cent, of organic matter, 
chiefly gelatine and fat, and five per cent, 
of water. The organic matter oontaiua 
3J per cent, of nitrogon ; the mineral 
matter contains from 25 to 25| per cent, 
of phospho -ic acid, and 30 to 35 per cent, 
of lime. The phosphoric acid and the 
nitrogen are the valuable elements, the 
former being worth, at six cents a pound, 
81.50, and the latter, at 25 cents a pound, 
87 cents ; 100 pounds of bone, theu, in a 
condition to be available would be worth 
82 37. But bones when whule are only 
slowly soluble in the soil. In moist soil 
they will decay and wholly distpoear, only 
in so many years that it is necessary to re 
ducethem to a fi ne state of division to 
make them useful. This is done by re
ducing them to powder or by burning 
them to ashes. The latter method is the 
cheaper, but the nitrogen is lost, and if 
thb bones can be reduced to powder for 
less cost than the value of the nitrogen, 
the most costly method is the better. Bat 
in many cases it ia impossible to grind 
them for want of mills, and then the 
burning becomes the only practicable 
method. Thia leaves the phosphate of 
lime in the finest possible condition to be 
as available for plant food as in the raw 
bone or more eo, because it is not held in 
an undecompoaable condition by the 
gelatine.

The Past ami the Future.
It is well, during the latter part of 

thia month, to review the past in all its 
different phases. Where mistakes have 
been made, they can and should bo cor
rected, and to enable the farmer to do 
this more knowingly, the greatest help 
he can have is a well-kept diary of farm 
doings and a systematic accou nt book. These 
are great helps, and no farmer should 
neglect to keep th.-m, and properly. It 
is very often the case that a careful re
view of the past may save as well as make 
many a dollar for the farmer in the com
ing year, and those who go altogether by 
guess can never„c juit on anything, and 
are very likely to repeat the aime mis
takes year after year, We well know 
that the prices of the past year have not 
been as high, on most things the farmer 
produces, as they might have desired, 
though they should remember that the 
same has been true in nearly or quite all 
other branches of industry ; the price of 
clothing and other things which the far
mer uses being now as cheap aa ever it 
was, if not below any other prices we ever 
remember. This equalizes matters, or 
nearly so. We hope the year to come 
may bring peace and plenty to the army 
of workers in agricultural pursuits, and 
that prices maybe such as will please all 
who strive to produce first class pro
ducts.

STRANGE CLAIRVOYANCE.

Take a Look at the Root Cellar.
Yes, it should be seen to freqiently, 

for a tew decayed or decaying once may 
soon start the whole pile to rotting and 
much loss be entailed. Where the root 
crop is stored in the cellar underneath 
the dwelling house, the rotting of pota
toes, etc., may not only entail loss by be
coming unsalable, but they may make 
several large doctor bills, as scarcely any
thing will do more towards causing ill
ness than being compelled to breathe the 
noxious gases arising from decaying vtge 
tables. And this is much worse in win
ter than in summer, aa during cold weath' 
er the house is kept closed up so much, 
the fumes are kept confined in the dwell
ing, and the family compelled to breathe 
them day and ni.ht.

The proper place for a root cellar is un
derneath an out kitchen or other build
ing, or under the part of tho barn not 
used for the horses or other stock, 
chough in such places they are apt, often, 
to be much neglected, causing consider
able loss. If a side-barn ia built, con
veniences should be made for the storage 
of roots, where they can be kept free 
from dampness, be kept dark and cool, 
and still not be where Jack Frost can get 
at them. Conveniences should be made 
for unloading and stoiing as well as load
ing easily and quickly.

Notes.
Sprinkle a little lime (air slaked) over 

the potatoes in your cellar. It will tend 
to prevent rot, and purify the air of the 
cellar,

Major Pallett’s plan of improving wheat 
is simply to find the best plant of a va- 
tiety, in a given crop, then its best ear, 
and, finally, the best grain in the best 
ear ; and with this ultimate best single 
grain to re-start every year.

It is a question worthy of careful tests 
whether Lima beans will yield beat il 
trained to tall poles or short ones In 
the latter case, the vines are to be pinch- 
td or cut off as soon as they reach the top 
of the poles.

This question presents itself in differ
ent forms. Many think that raspberries 
and blackberries yield better if confined 
to tho height of three or four feet. We 
must then cut off the laterals as soon aa 
they are a foot or to in length. No 
stakes are necessary.

Ancient writers suggested picking out 
the largest grains, and also those from 
the middle of the ear. Major Hallett 
al so tales in the Ag. Gazette that six 
and-twenty years ago, in 1858, he planted 
18 ears in such a manner that the plant
ing of each grain of each ear correspond
ed exactly with its position when in the 
ear, and the larger grams were noted on 
the diagram of each planting. He found 
no relation whatever to exist between the 
best plant produced and the i-ize, or posi
tion in the ear, of its parent grain.

Ihe Wowdcrfnl Power* Vonihsifed I» an 
Invalid in Her Leal llleess.

The following incidents happened dur- 
ingthelaat illnessof arelativeotthowriter, 
and have never before been published. 
The deceased was a young married woman, 
about the age of 32 She left one child. 
Her husband waa a mechanic, and she 
herself was by trade a c iat-maker, at which 
occupation she worked until about three 
weeks before her death. She was apleas- 
ant-tempered woma -, the daughter of a 
well-to do farmer in New Hampshire, 
brought up in the usual plain manner of 
the region. Wh-n she firs-, ceased her 
work and acknowledged herself an invalid 
her symptoms were feverishness and an 
unusual activity of mind, which was at 
first called tiightiness, then hysterics, and 
later insanity. As a matter of fact, how 
ever, she waa entirely normal in her men
tal action up to the very last, excepting 
in the matter of clairvoyance. She was 
cheerful and happy. She did not appear 
to have any serious function vl disturbance 
outside of the brain. Soon after she was 
taken si.k she told her husband: “lam 
much sicker than the doctor thinks me 
1 am going to die pretty soon. I don’t 
mean that I am really sick, for I am not ; 
but I am going to die, that is all. * She 
made complete arrngements fur herfune 
ral, and gave directions for paying the 
expenses out cf her own money in the 
bauk. She told her husband one day : I 
am going to die. Now it won’t hurt me 
any. but I know of course that you will 
soon marry again. Only if 1 were you I 
would wait awhile because it will look 
better ; otherwise the neighbors will 
think that you do not care for me, but I 
know you do.” A few days latter she 
said: Never mind what I said the other 
day about marrying again; it w. n't make 
the least bit of difference in you 
can marry just as soon as you like. She
s nt for several of her relatives who 
had become estranged in family differ
ences, and had them make up their quar
rels. In this vein of cheerful content her 
life «bbed away without any well-defined 
reason.

The queer thing in her sickness was the 
development of genuine clairvoyance of a 
kind which no theory satisfactorily ex 
plains. Up in one occasion her mother 
came in the room after haring left it for 
a few momen’s and found her making her 
bed. She said: “Emma, you ;ught not 
to do that; let me do It ’ “Oh, no;” she 
said, “I am strong enough to do it. Aunt 
Mercy is coming down. She just started 
a few minutes ago, and you know how 
she hates to find anythii g in disorder.’ 
After a look in the glass the invalid re
turned to the bed, and in a few moments 
had the sa'isfaction of Aunt Mercy's ap
proval. Nothing was thought of this at 
the time, but a few days later another 
case happened. The family doctor could 
make nothing of her sickness, and dispos 
edofit under that convenient carryall 
“hysterics.” So, without her knowledge 
her mother sent to a town some thirty 
miles away for a more skilful physician, a 
relative of the family. The next m rn 
ing as she and her mother were together 
she suddenly remarked: “Why there is 
Ur. Lathro.n j ust getting off the cars 
How fast he waika.” Then a few min
utes later, she laughed and said : “Why, 
how fa»t the doctor does walk ; and he îa 
coming the long way round, too. Why 
don’t he take the short cut ?” Presently 
the doctor came in, out of breath, when 
she immediathly said : “Oh, I saw you 
running ; but why didn’t you take the 
short cut ? But of course ve t wouldn’t 
know."

Another day she said to her mother, 
“Wbat made you tell father to come 
down here to day ? He is too lame to 
walk so far ?” Her mother replie ! that 
she had not done so, and that she had no 
idea that he would come. “Oh, yes,” 
said Emma, “be u started and he is just 
passing Mr. Smith’s now. ’ So she went 
on from time to time, telling how far he 
had got, until at the end ho came in, just 
as she had seen him. One d«y she said 
to her aunt, who was with her, “Unde 
Jo has just started to come up to see me, 
but what did he get those blue pants for?” 
Uncle Jo lived about forty miles away. 
Her aunt said, “I don't dnow. I should 
think Jo would look well in blue.” Then 
the invalid said, “On, yes, he has got a 
blue coat. Well, it is becoming to him.” 
After a little while she raid : “He is now 
opposite Ipswich, but he will not stop.” 
When the train arrived Uncle Jo was on ;

SCIENTIFIC GOSSIP.

A Swiss naturalist maintains thst there 
is ouly one coloring substance in plants, 
and the various colors of Dowers are omy 
due to the modifications produced in this 
substance by the acids or alkalies contain
ed in the plants.

On some occasions M. Colladon has ob
served that two or tnree seconds alter 
hailstones had fallen to the ground they 
sprang into the airagaintuahugbtof from 
eight inches to more tnau eleven inches, 
as if they had been struck upward by the 
earth.

The coal mines in the Nord district of 
France produced 3,789,OuU tons of coal 
last year, an increase ot 3 per cent, on 
the quantity of the preceding year. To 
raise this total 19,8tiU men weie employ
ed, and of these there were about lb,bl0 
engaged under ground.

It is said that the largest organ in the 
world lias been built by Wajck, of Lud- 
wtgaburg, and placed in the Uathediai of 
Riga. It measures 30 feet in width, 32 
teet from back to front, and 05 feet in 
height. It has not leas than 0,620 p pea, 
distributed among 114 sounding stops.

At the Antwerp Universal Exhibition 
Van Rysselberghe gave a practical solu
tion ot the posai biluy of sending a tele- 
grapnic and a telephonic message over 
the same wire at the same time. The trans
mission and receipt of the messages were 
effected by the usual instruments over or
dinary telegraph wire.

Saffrons from tue South of France are 
said to contain a very small quantity of 
alumina, not by way ol an adulterant,but 
naturally. The alumina is present only 
in the proportion of U.115 to U.123 per 
cent. Certain lycopods and Bebus Arti- 
eus are the only plants in which alumina 
lisa hitherto been discovered.

An establishment for the manufacture 
of pharmaceuti -al chemicals on a large 
sale has been set up in Tokio by an in
corporated company with a capital of 
$2OU,UV0, of which amount the Japanese 
Goverment contributed one-half, tree of 
interest, tor a period of 20 years, besides 
making a tree giant of land and erecting 
the necessary buildings.

From the Prussian budgetfor 1884-5 it 
appears that since Jan. 1, 1684, the rail
roads acquired by the State were the Up
per S.les.au line, the Breslau-Schweid- 
i.its Freiburg line, the Posen-Creusberg 
line, the Right Bank of the Oder line, the 
Aituna-Kiel line, and the Suaumberg Lap- 
pie portion of the Hanover-Minden Rail 
way. The extent ol ihe newlines is de
scribed as embracing a length ot 3,098.72 
kilometers, thus bringing up up the votai 
length of Piusaiau State railroads to 18,- 
924 43 kilometers, and leaving 1,7V0 
kilometers m the hands of private corpor
ations.

Now that the cold weather is approach
ing, or with us. it ought to De îemember- 
ed that a covering ot telt nicely put on 
pipes prevents ihs water trom freezing in 
them and all thetrain of evil consequences 
which frozen water pipes entail, unless 
the cold is unusually severe or the spell of 
frost unusually protracted.

The topaz occurs frequently in New 
South Wales. A portion of a large, biu- 
lsh green crystal t-und at Mudges, and 
now placed in a colonial museum, 
weighs several pounds. Other specimens 
weighing several ounces are by no means 
rare. They are sometimes 2 menés to 3 
inches long, and broad in proportion. 
The pale mulsh green tint ia the most 
prevalent, thougn crys.als are occasional
ly found of a slightly yellow color.

Near Bogus owsk, Miask, Newj nak, 
and Nischnei-Tagilsk, m the Ural Mount
ains, are the Russian sources of supply of 
platinum. The deposits were discovered 
m 1824. Some other substances besides 
platinum arealwaya contained in theunn- 
eral. Thus a sample lrom Niscnnei-Tag- 
ilak yielded 75.1 piatmum, 1.1 palladium, 
3.5 rhodium, 2 ti mdium, .0 osmiriaium,
2 3 osmium, .4 gold, 1 copper, and 8.1. 
Platinum must bj refined before it 
can be worked up into manufactured ar
ticles.

What seems to be a really useful ap
pliance has recently been added to the 
old-fashioned but often most efficient type 
of life-buoy. Inside the buoy there is a 
circular brass reservoir filled with oil and 
u constructed that so long as it is sus

pended on shipboard m the customary 
style none of the oil can escape, but when 
the buoy is cast upon the water and as
sumes a horizontal uosition the oil read 
ily flows out of the reservoir and, spread
ing hlmlike on the surface, induces a sort

it, in the new blue suit, as she had seen ; of calm for a considerable distatu-e around
him. When he came m she said: ‘ What 
made you get off on the wrong side of the 
train at P. / I thought rou would get 
left.” Uncle Jo owned up to having got
ten off upon the wrong side at the junc
tion and to having had a narrow escape 
from being left.

Upon another day she said to her moth
er, “I am gomg to have a party this week ; 
Aunt Lizzie will wear her new black silk, 
and she has the funniest new collar that 
1 ever saw.” She then described the 
collar to her mother, who humored her, 
and said: “Oh, no, Emma, I guess I 
would not have the party thia week.” “No,
1 guess I will put iv off until next week,’ 
said Emma. “Then Aunt Abbey will 
have to get her new dress done.” A day 
or two later she said: “Aunt Lizzie is ! 
coming here; she is at Ipswich, and is 
rom'ng here on her way home." Then 
after a few minutes, “I am so sorry; she 
has just decided that ehe will not come.”

The “party” waa her funeral. The 
new dree* and the strange coller were

the person to whom the life pre-erver is 
sent, thus making it easier for a rescuing 
crew to pick him up. The reservoir might 
also contain some phosphorescent sub
stance which could be serviceable in case 
of an accident at night.

A New Remedy Tor Diphtheria.
The medical world is just no# all alive

Gruel croup come» climbing through a 
night of cold, foggy air, and dutches jour 
little one’s larynx.

Full Dress.
“Are you going to Misa Fussanfeather’i 

party ?" asked a young lady of a friend as 
they met on the street.

“No!” was the response.
“And why not, pray ? It is to be very 

swell. ”
“Yea, I know, but I haven’t anything 

to wear.”
* Oh, yon don’t need anything much ; 

it’a to be full dreaa, you know.”

Sam Patch, the foolhardy follow who 
made a famous leap to death, ia to have a 
monument at Rochester, N. Y.

concerning a new discovery in the in in
ner of treating diphtheria, commonly 
known as “croup" or“bulf/ angina." To 
Dr. Dellhil we are indented for this new 
improvement (says La Poussin). It ap
pears that the idea was thought of to try 
on fowls the remedy intended for tho 
cure of man. Mr. Weber reported to the 
Veterinary Society that he had experi
mented on a whole poultry yard invaaed 
by diphtheria. From the moment the 
treatment was adopted, all the fowls 
which were not ill were safe from infec
tion, and the epidemic ceased immedi
ately. The following is the treatment 

worn, and Aunt Lizzie hau been at Ips- employed : “Turpentine and tar are 
wich when Emma saw her there, and had mixed together, and the whole is burned 
intended to visit her but changed her in a well-closed house, where the victims 
mind. The incidents here given are true, of the disease are roosting. Immediately 

They are but samples of many others a thick, black smoke tills the place eou- 
wbich took place during this strange verting the inmattsinto “regulartweeps," 
sickness. No autopay waa allowed It and shortly after the most favoraoie 
was the opinion of the distant physici) l symptoms appear, viz , the drtachtug of 
that her disease was cerebral. But in the spurious membranes, the mois ure of 
what way disease could operate to liberate the mucus, and the reauk is a perieec 
the sense from their customary bondage cure in the majority of cases. This ireat- 
to time and space the physician had no ment, hi wever dirty and strauge, has 
opinion to offer. The writer will add been experimented on man and beast 
that a cousin of the deceased had in child- with great aucceea. New tnala are 
hood the gift of seeing friends at remote about to Le made on a number of aub- 
distances by the aid of a “magic stone” jects.
held in a hat, into which he looked. The .“ “ “7“
faculty was tested at the time, and aeem- j * lorrection.
ed to exist beyond dispute. It waa lost “Yea, brethern,” aaya the clergyman 
at a later age. who is preaching the funeral sermon,

^ j “our deceased brother waa cut down in a
single night— torn from the arms of hia 

The Yonkeva Statesman thinks it Isn’t loving wife, who is thus left a uieconao- 
strauge to hear of a woman dying without lote widow at the age of 24 years.” 
i will, because she has exercised it so “Twenty-two, if you please,” aois the 
much during her life thattherei* nothing widow, m the front pew, emerging from 
left of it when she dies. her handkerchief f or an ir stout.
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