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- and walked 3 her chamber .

tintied Miss Juliet, who - seemed to bein an
unusually communicative mood, ‘‘ I may have
been a little too harsh in my estimate of her
character. Her position should be remember-
ed. She’san i i
and naturally

wietly—** but I should not like to lose every
gﬁﬁc{e of respect for her.

1 i and inwardly aware of her real
sentiment for Mr. Lascelles, which was sincere
indifference, Miss Bassick felt gall and worm-
wood—to express the idea succinctly, She
had a good deal of acertain sort of pride; and
an extremely favourable ppinion of herself ;
and Juliet’s indifference exasperated her. This
sentiment was much increased by Juliet's

i P
geedstthethonght that she will me
k for my celdness to her, whjchp?’wn
really to conceal. You see I shaill not
be #s much hurt as she thinks, If she were
résent L could tell her with- i ty
- all her acting and

" quite unnecessary, and that L :

make no sort of objection if she came into the
drawing-room and received MrwLascelles as a
should do. But as she is not present,
and we are abusing her behind her back,”
Migs Juliet said, touching her piano, and ut-
tering her frank laugh, *‘ we ought not to—"
: i % !” eried Mrs. Armstrong,
e door.
reupon a terrible incident occurred—the
writer ost shrinks from attempting to
paint it. . Such occurrences are much be
understood and - appreciated from ic re-
jentation then from mere descriptions
h the agency of pen and ink. Miss
Bassick’s position upon the staircase just
without! the door of the drawing-room has
been alluded to. She had ventured to steal
down the softly carpeted staircase until she
reached this position, trusting to her
. ** shoes of silence” not to be discovered. But
staircases will creak in the best ted
houses, and however carefully the skirts of
are held up they will rustle a little,
s ﬁnick had advanced care-
X to listen. “;hat she
.did not put her in a very good humour ;
but clinching Ter pretty fist, she leaned for-
ward endeavouring to catch every word, when
she heard a noise at the back-door of the pas-
sage and rapidly ran up-stairs,
J6 was this sound which had induced Mrs.
to exclaim “‘ She is present !” and
“to"dart toward the door and into the passage.
resulted in the terrible incident referred
te above.
fragrant - arms of of Cinda, and their faces
came into collision. Cinda, in fact; had oec-
casioned the noise which Mies Bassick had
Having discovered that the
lady was not in her own room, the coﬁ':::s
maiden had hastened delightedly down the
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The mterview between mother and daugh-
ter sooh terminated. Being a ed to gs to
1t should be done, Miss et very quietly

* notl 'dg.'}:amg‘;’a" It wm;}‘d ex-
trémely unkind, said, to turn Miss Bas-
sick away, as she had no home :it would be
better to give her time, at least, to seek for
‘one—and as the fearful Mizs Grundy rose before
She eyes of the elder lady, she consented.
8She had recourse to her handkerchief, and
in.a i

grounds was heard fo open, and look-
ing through the window she saw Mr. Douglas
Lascelles riding in.
“There he 1s!” she exclaimed—* I can’t
trust myself to speak to him.”
““I'would not, then,” said Juliet, quietly,
““And you ought not to, Juliet. Come my
dear ; I-will send word that you are e ?
*1 am not at all en, mamma; | am

Wy idle.”
“* You do not mean to seethim, Juliet 2”
“ Why not 2"
“* After onr conversation ?”
““Certainly, mamma. That makes no diff-

. erenice. My opinion of Mr. Lascelles has not
nic .‘gm‘m no

,Ihavo nothing in the world to
- 'ﬂl,uohnqnilwm'dlﬂn oung lad;
mhnmmdmgmé
the fire, just as Mr Lascelles ap-

‘the house.
she tossed her head
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left the key of the drawer in the lock. He
then thought he would go %o béd—and this
he ed to do, first covering up the fire

with ashes, which was his

With his candlestick in his hand, Mr,
Grantham went slowly up-stairs and reached
his chamber, in which there“was a glimmer-

- candle. It
would be valuable to many a. poor person ;
and in any event it t not to be burnt un-
necessarily. The was auiee sufficient

Mr, Grantham put
out his candle, and knelt to perform his pri-
vate devotions. These were not -especially

protracted, as the good man did not believe

1& much Ipuhng;lmd gormly‘onutud
in ‘"
e S
Wﬁu—-&ﬂﬂ-du_m.‘
children. He prayed for titose in‘authority,

hung it over the backof a chair, He then
remained standing in t of i
further disrol bmghnln fact, his ardour in the
composition of his History had excited his
nervee. He was not at all lleap%—md then
there was Ellis to think about. He would be
home in & few days. That broken pane in his
chamber must be attended to the very first

ing in mm wind whistling
around the gables ished him that bro-
ken panes were not desirable as December ap-
proached. He must not fail to: think of it.
All at once a low sound mingled with the
shrill song of the wind.  This sound came’
from belov—tf&amﬂy from his study—and
ed y steps.

Mr. Grantham was not at all - nervous, or
given to hear strange sounds; and yet the
idea occured to him that he must r

£

%

he had been imprudent.
Thi-viewoftheeuo,in fact, seemed sup-

due to his imagination. . ere there was
nothing to hear nothi could have been
heard. It wasa mere illusion of his over-
taxed senses that steps had moved about in
his study. That was impossible, - The house
was locked, and he had not been up-stairs for
more than half an hour—at all events, not an
hour. All was secure—his old servant had
long been asleep—it was physically. impos-
sible that a person could have entered the
house, even ifit were. coneeivable’ that any
human being could have reasons for doing so.
Enter a parsonage between the hours of mid-

ight and one in the morning? With what
:ﬁ«:&! There was nothigg to steal in a par-

sonage, unless the thief - W in his
tastes and coveted vw“ vinity, - 1

This idea caused Mr. Grantham to smile.
He was the impecunious wiator, he reflected,
who need not be afraid of robbers. As to mug-
dering him, what living ‘creature had any
reason to thirst for his blood * Mr. Grant-
ham’s smile grew more ¢heerful, and he re-
flected that he must have overworked his ner-
vous system very much indeed, to have it
play sach vagaries. Then suddenly he heard
the stealthy steps a second time.

Atu this %dr. Gmmd.m' moved. his, head
quickly, and remai r ‘still . and
motionless, listening.. m zﬂ‘&r the
steps again, but what he. did hear was a low,
%nting sound, which resembled that produced

y the opening or closing of  a drawer which
is a little swollen .and, not readily
slide forward or backward. - This satisfied
him that he hg not overworked his nerves,
after all. e had heard what he
thought he had heard. Some one was in his
study !

Mr, Grantham was a very- sweet-tempered
and peaceful man in his disposition, but a very
cool and resolute ome. A great deal of force
of character lay under his géntle smile. 'He
lit his candle at the fire, went to the door,
opened it quietly, mgh:roat out into the little

s :

nothi
came

Then

om the
study, i
This decided Mr, Grantham, and he walked
quietly down the narrow staircase. As he
wore ;l;})sn—-hu habit in- the evening—his
steps no noise whatever. He reached
the bottom of the stairs, went along the pas-
sage, and opened the door of the study.
As the door :sganod. a man, who was kneel-
in of the old nectetnr’y‘ from which
n-had taken Elliss letters, rose
ddenmulm feet. The fire lug been stir-
up, aparfment—a light which
not needed, however, ss Mr,
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“Wel, my friend?”

“You are a brave man.” é
““Brave?! Itistrue that was said of me

whunlwuayoungmm—ud.lup:iru
very bad one. But I do not wish to
t brave in all things.

thou
that

ofyou, you are righ!

You are brave all the same,” said the

‘ What is to prevent my murdering
you? I am armed and you are not. This is

burglar.

an ugly looking to

what do you say to it ?”

He nthi-!n.ndyintohil breast, and drew

from
knife

e inner pocket of his coat a bowie-

" I.am a stronger man than you,” he said,
‘‘and one wipe with this would do for yqu.”
Mr. Gran

calmly, and said,

looked at the knife quite

“That is » murderous-looking wuﬁn,
friend. It is not possible that you could have
the heart to use it against a fellow-being.”

“A fellow-being mi

t crowd a man a.litﬂo

too close—then a bowie isa good thing to
have about you.”

“1f you are

But then it is not nécesss

Iam

Isu
my life.
may

ly ; “and I'll
;?lfxynther asham

pop il ok
nearly séventy, and I have never been in
a brawl. Come, put up your

knife, friend.

ou do not mean to use it to take
fit is meant to
well put it up also. It does not
hten me.”

*1 said you were brave,” was the burghr'n
, and sa;

dling with a man like you.’
ﬁpﬂttholmitebwk in his “pocket, and
said,

‘‘ You asked me just now what I came here

for. I came to get some - Do you
plai wh,ygmnftctho

want a s

papers? Hereis

to ex

frighten me, you

mad of Gia bosintos—mued

* I should like to hear it,” said Mr. Grant-

ham. He had

his candle on the

table, and was leaning back in his chair, with
his elbows resting upon gbenm,mdthetég:
of his fingers just touching—the palms of

hands open. In this attitude he presented

o 3

gether.

Tt

posite

sat the

, erect in a

ed chair near the open drawer. As
Mr. Grantham had closed the door behind
him when he came in, they were alone to-

‘‘ Here is my stary to account for my want-

ing the

was a friend of mine who
and while people were after

one night.

ir. He had

the

: “ There

ﬁfninto trouble,

he slept here

e was a big fellow with a little

papers about him  which

e wanted to keep from the officers. They
were in a truvelling-hag, and this was left at
accident. He was afraid to

your house
come and
thold of them—not to hurt or rob ‘any-

for the

papers, so I came to

“anr friend lives in the mountain, no
doubt,” said Mr. Grantham.

" “’hdy

“An

recently, were you not ?”

“ My famil
] mean, ti

other evening and asked
who had just had the roof burnt from over

I ize you now—and shall
%tellyo:xhowlieef friend ? I feel ashamed
or you.

their h

words seemed to produce some
] d not reply,
the disguise on his

upon Chdn;x?hr

movement

He

in the mountain ?”
you and your family were burnt out

ﬂ; it was you who came the

for your family,

effect
but a
was

evidently produced by a contraction of his
brow.

“Do you know that you were of a
very unbecoming uctiog 7" said lﬂﬂ gnnff
ham. *It is painful. You came and ap-
pealed to me in in Jorma pm;‘;;rh, a8 we

say, friend—to ask assistance

your poor

family, and that family was only an imagin-

ary one,

in return for my kindness; carry off
perty—or what was entrusted to

“I put®

money on
glar said, in

i Yes,

the clothes’of my poor.

ur object was to deceive me, and

my- pro-

‘bread and the meat and the
ch of the porch,” the bur-

%:ote:t.
that Is true ; but you robbed me of
hat was the un-

becoming act I refer to. I was afraid it was
ou. ”

The burglar pointed to the corner,
. “There they are,” he said.

And, in fact, there in the corner was the
small travelling-bag, with the poor children’s
clothes, and Frances Cary’s note and tracts,

Mr. Grantham was obviously gratified.

“I am trul
brought the clof
they be

ey

glad to see that you have
thes back. They are not mine ;
long to m

poor.”
““ Well, there tgey are, Mr. Grantham, It

was & mean act, but not intentional. You
see, I thought it'was the other bag,”

‘“ And you have come
How did you enter ?”

“ It was eas
back-door,

look.”

“ *“Litile precaution is taken"

Qr that to night.

y. 1slipped the bolt of your
which s’ not- exaetly a Chubb-

inst intru.

sion in & quiet place like thil,ﬁ.g:lnd. I had
supposed that / needed no locks atall. - A

o5

I'thought was
was some time

uite safe, at
ore I could

E:ude myself that T really heard a noise in
room,”’

furb you,” eai

f;w‘

heard it. + 1 tried ‘not to dis-
d the burglar with a shert

hu}h.
““I scarcely heard you, and thought at first

it was onl:
k| ing, and

then

my fancy,

read my boy’s

I was" .
o leters, e 4

il
&8
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WAy,

repaired to the room for the
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the dis-

of ascer-

taning the matter, and to quiet the dis-
turbance. The physician was received in due
ed him -quite

form, and they wel

urging him to join

the party
the midnight, festivities of fun and frolic.

and in

royally,
dnﬁe xyn
At

this juncture the doctor was astonished to see
one of the girls indulge in movements bor-
ing on can-can style, and after -

with her for some

yonngcbfthog::b

the climax, per-

Cushman,
! Curtin, Detective
. ‘Myrray arrived, and the
sprang toward Mr. Cush-
tightly about him,
er embraces,

Similar overtures were made to the other

i
}

were to
then notified Mr

and it was wi

‘the

Detective

Detective

th_difficulty that the girls

Malone

Rafferty, who shortly after-

pany
Dwyer.

The women  thén . quieted down, and
an  effort 9:-9- ’rna‘ﬁew4 to conduct . them

it

bei the
that

jumped,
of affection towards the men, A large crowd
colleated about.the entrance to the hospital,

woman resided at

New. York, and .had
summer . 4t Keene
tain

resort

No.

The

meventh avenue,

ing the
4 anleyr’“:d-mg
in the Adirondacks.

moun-
The

girls .say - that ' some of their New York

naintances vailed
p.gt?nm their &:e, and

i T ettt Adios

bel

upon the cook to
t;l ing that they
dacks on Satur-

S e
o 4Ry, &n at th
Mansion ‘house, where they remained over |

| cluded to get his
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uct. She goes tq her
e train at i sozl.l::‘me
, and waits until the train
matter how late it may be,
er goes further than about a mile
with the train, returning then to her cote,
and mourning piteously all day.

- Unable to Trade.

The family had only lately moved into the
neighbourhood. A day or o0 after their
arrival the head of the family went to
a in the neighbourhood and asked the
price of a can of condensed milk.

“* Fifteen cents,” said the proprietor.

““ Fifteen devils 1” exclaimed the customer,
‘“why, man alive, I don't want t buy a
fdmhl.lfm bn:c‘)lnlmﬁ What do you ask
or a can, who! gures i : 2

¢ Never sell half a can.”

““ Ireckon you never sell anything if you
mark your goods up that way. Suppose I
gomwholeum will you come down to a

2 e ?I’

*“ Fifteen cents is the usnal price.”

“ That may be with unreliable transient
customers, but I am an old citizén of Galves-
ton, and the store that captures my per-
manent trade will have to be enlarged within
six months. Say a dime, and throw in a
pound or so of soda crackers and it's a
whack.” ;

““ Dp you buy a deal in the course of
the g:r!"uked the rietor, with a sneer.

‘Do Ibuy agreatdeal? I should say I
did. Why, it won't be more than two
months before I'll have to get another box of
matches. The box I am using from now is
more than half ﬁgne, and, I only got it last
February, late in February, too. y & dime
for the condensed milk, and one of them stale
watermelons thrown in as a sorter of an
inducement, and you can put ”t.hen two
nickels in your burghbm-.fe_. e

my B

g
g
g

i
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¢ Fifteen cents is the
441 wish .

out over Christmas, -thén I

“Allright | You wont do it. Il just

keep my eye on you. Il bet your stock is
insured for twwohwhnt ﬁl:;. worth, and
ou are going to have a pretty soon.
hm a gnge:cghunt don’t care to build up a
trade, he is fixing to fail or swindle some-
body, somehow. Good morning, sir,”—
Galveston News.

Anecdote of a Liar.

Some two or theee mornings affer the- re-
lation of ‘this r:nrrenoe, Sketchem came into
the theatre, his eyes actually ing out
of his head. S

“It's a shame,” he ejaculated, “‘an in-
fernal shame !”

“ What?” said L

“The utter worthlessness of the Boston
lice force,” returned Sketch, indignantly.
As I was going across the Common last
night, on my return home from thé theatre, I
was attacked by three masked men with re-
volvers. would have killed me, sure,
but for my dodging behind the trees. It was
a close ve, I can tell you. Just look at
the bole in that hat ;” and removing his tile,
Mr. Sketchém showed a neat perforation of
the crown suspiciously close to his cranium.
‘“ An inch lower,” he continued, ‘‘and they’d
e T s iesced, and after

In thi ui an inspecting
the bnllet-hol.:q asked him if he had any idea
who his assailants were.

‘“ Not the slightest,” said he, * I didn’s
know I had an enemy in the world. It's not
the risk I care for, but to think that not a
policeman turned up during the whole twenty
shots.”

** Were there that many fired ?” I inquired

in rise.

"‘nzout that number, I should judge,”-
said’ he, modestly. “‘Of course I can’t be
g:ecue.’ Iwas too much excited. It may

ve been one or two more or one or two
less ;- but one thing is certain; as I came
across the Common, this morning, I could tell
the trees behind which I dodged by the bullet
marks on them. You must come over and
see 'em with me,”

ing that

I assented, and walked away,
mphhndb«npop ing away at Sketch. . A
minutes afterwards & met Stuart Robson,

who was our comedian at the time, and con-
! opinion on the subject.

“Rob,” said I, ““do, you know Sketchem
was fired at last night on the Common ?”

*“Of course,” said he ; *‘ three masked men
‘wasn't it ?”

1] Yu-"

** And they fired about twenty shots, more
or less " (with a twinkle in his eye.)*

““Right 1” 0 -

‘*And there are bullet marks. on the trees
thiz ‘morning.” o .

v y,” returned I. “‘I see he has
told you about it.”

** Oh, often,” ex,?himed Mr. Robson, * but

not this 2

“1I tell you, ﬁb," I repiied,  the man has
a bullet hzlo-in his hat.”

I know it,” returned the comedian calmly;
ey it’n”n property hat he keeps for the pur-

‘“ Then the whole story’s a lie?”

“* Neighbour, as you have been taken in, I
regret to say that itis. There is no one who
;n):ey:u Sketch’s lying more than my'dtfl'm but

e y ought to something new—this is
the seventh time h?thu been assassinated on
the Common, this winter.”—Jay Bee, in Bos-
ton Courier.

The experiment which Messrs. Tuckett &
Billings entered upon when they, commenced
tom;fe their ‘‘ Myrtle Navy” tobacco was
this : to give the Puhlio & tobacco. of the
vekz finest Virginia leaf at the smallest pos-
sible margin beyond its actual cost, in the
hope that it would be so extensively* bought
as to remunerate them. By the end o
three years the demand
much as to give assurance that the success of
the ex})eriment was within reach. The de-
mand for it to-day is more than ten times
greater than it was ‘then and it is still in-
creasing, Success kas been reached,

Miss Nx1isox's will leaves the bulk of her

‘fm.,,m to to

1 situatéd 1,882 feet above the level of the sea.

it had grown so |
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Hie

d review of this cataract was ob-
ined by i Brown from the mouth
of a cave, inhabited by guacharo birds, and

the clear atmosphere was_distinctly
visible at a distance of thirty miles the white
thread of the water-fall. e Indians said it

;u tlll'e“hudo!l bnncl;o&the Coti
ver, it is more probably the head of the
(Caroni} & branch of the Ormoko. This tropi-
cal Staubbach is probably the highest fall in
the world, and is at the same time of con-
siderable bulk. The cliff of Roralma is 2,000
feet in height, over the upper half of which
it fell like a plumb-line then descended
with a slight slope outward, The remaining
3,00l0 fefot“todthe n.llei’ below slopes at an
angle o and, being tree-covered,
the rest of the fall is hiddex by foliage. The
invisible attraction of the 'curious savanna
range of island mountains to naturalists arises
from the inaccessibility.” This should not be
understood as the mere desire to excel others
in a feat of climbing, but as the hope that
some relics of the mammalian life of the so-
called ““miocene * period’ may have survived
on these isolated altitudes, cut off from all
communication = with the living, moving
world. If any of the ‘miocene” mammals
lived upon them when the sea washed over
their bases, the descendants of those ahimals
may exist there still, as the lemurs exist in
, and a whole family of masupials,

such as the kangaroo in Australia.

Perhaps a balloon may one day solve the
mystery which lends a charm to these island
mountains, and the happy naturalist' who
lands—as one will, of course, and in time, on
the summit of Roralma—may find himself
among the descendants of the races long since
blotted from the lower world in which the
evidence of their existence is recorded in the

t stone books alone. Amid the forest
epths, on which rests a large cloud, he may |
find, not the gigantic saurians of the youthful
world, grim monsters of “the fish-lizard form,
but the ﬂ?t pro'iam'mrs of existing mam-
malia. ving the tapir, one of the most
ancient of extant creatures, at the bottom of
the Roralma cascade, hl(: may find at its top
it§ gigantic mers—huge herbivorous ani-
mﬁ.“'}nsnd 18 %eet in let;‘geth; the dinothe-
rium, a tapir-like creature, larger than the
elephant ; antique analogues of the mastodon,
ancestors of the horse, the hog, and the
great cats which in the known partsof the
continent are represented b’i" the jaguar, the
puma, and the ocelot. he pect of
the dinotherium alone would be suf-
ficient to compensate an enthusiastic
naturalist for the labour of . years.
It is the largest of the terrestrial
mammalia which have inhabited our globe,
t‘l!x‘idckde.'c"dly stand at the head of the

-skinned animals, as the
pursuing

fitted for grubbing up aquatic plants, and,
like those of t.h:gw'Smual, for helping the
animal out of the water. But the dinothe-
rium is but one of the startling forms which
might be looked for on Roralmm, if its cliffs
: really uhgx;l!i‘oult as pdnt;ﬂ. Lizards in

e semi-ophidian s might be encountered,
and otherpanimhhvggich, as the litéle boy
said who had been taken info a lecture of
Prof. Owens’, *“ had not quite made up their
minds what they were going to be.”

The question is, is Roralma as inaccessible
as it lo&a ? From recent evidence there is a
break in the water-fall at a point 1,000 feet
‘below the flat, cliff-like summit. Now 1,000
feet do not cover a very great height, and
there is no evidence as to the inacessi-
bility of the mountain. - Travellers have
looked from afar, and Indians have talged,
and nothing has been done among them. Has
any white man tried the ascent and failed ?
Is the scientific world of to-day going to give
up as impossible what has never been seri-
ously attempted ?

PDOMESTIC INFELICITY.

An Elopement Story from London— A
Pretty P Girl and a Missing Husband.
Loxpox,

Aug. 19.—An evening pa
prints the particulars of the domestic wmﬁ
referred to yesterday. The two parties im-
mediately connected in the affair are Jas. W.
Turner, a Dundas street fruit dealer, and a
shop girl named Lizzie Hutton. Mrs. Turner
at one time assisted in attending to business
in the shop, but about a year ago gave it up,
except at occasional times. The girl Hutton,
whose parents are respectable people, livin
here, then took the position of assistant behin
the counter. In conversation with a reporter
this mcrning, Mrs. Turner says that about
the 24th of Xpnl she paid a visit to Windsor,
where she received intimation for the first time
that something was wrong in affairs at home.
On returning, naturally she observed matters
closely, and while passing in and out of the
store saw uently enough to convince
her that Mr. Turner and the nho&wgirl were
on terms of too close intimacy. © sgenes
of one kind and another, it appears, have
often transpired between the two. Hereto-
fore the domestic life of the husband and wife
has been of the most satisfactory character,
according to the statement of the latter.
Several times during the month Mrs.
Turner taxed her h‘:ﬁ:md about his conduct.
with the girl, but he always put the topic
aside by uying, “Oh, she’s a good shop girl,
let her alone,” and similar ‘statements. On
the civic holiday Miss Hutton left for Toronto,
and on Tuesday last Mr. Turner set out for
Detroit. Mrs. Turner fully believes that her
husband “left for the' purposeof joining the
gitl, amd that at present they are together
somewhere, presumably at troit. She
thinks, bf:cﬂlz(her, Hitl.m;“l;e hhas no intention of
coming ; e here was a good one,
and consequently financial embarrassments
were not the cause of his departure. Mr.
Mountjoy, wholesale fruit dealer, has received
a letter from Turner, saying that he intends
returning, and that in thé meantime Mrs.
Turner will continue the business, which af
present she is doing, but under rather trying
circumstances. Her appearance indicates great
trouble of mind, and she seems to take pain-
fully to heart the faithlessness of the h d
to whom she has been a faithful wife.
Loxpox, Aug. 20.—Lizzie Hutton, who is
tlle:fed to have eloped with Turner, the fruit
dealer, has not yet returned to the city. It
appears that she left the city for Toronto on
civic holiday accompanying her sister-in-
law, Mrs, er, the latter’s husband, and
some other iriends, and intending, as her
nts believed, to remain there some time
or the benefit of her health, which was goor.
owing to hard work and close attention to busi-
ness. Nointelligence hasreached her people here
since then, and to-day Mr. Hutton set out for
Toronto toseek for his daughter. The old
people and other relatives of the girl are-well
nig heartbroken, but fully believe that . she
is innocent. The family have always been
highly respected. Lizzie Hutton has been
nearly three years in the employ of Mr, Tur-
ner, and her mput:ﬁon is :h;t of an indus-
trious, saving, and upright young woman.
The only thing thntpwpfe urthou t was not

fsquartz?” Student—* Pints.”

the reason thiat the shop was kept late
:d;tmshqfhhoobvbmomuve&

HUMOROUS.
‘Afo?l and his hair are loon parted—in thq
A mine? dﬂy- settles before he pre.
The dancing master is always taking steps

-toimpro‘nlm

Isn’t it queer that contractors
engaged to widen streets ?

Axfindication of spring—A schoolbo ]
ting a bent pin in h.igrmgtmher’s chair, © P

The stone gathers no moss, byt ;
pthu’:omeﬂw m:idu a bicycle eléterl;

The time of life when a young man's ming
turns fondly to dress is unpleasantly calleg
the garb age.

Professor—*“ What are the constituents of
A bland emij,

should b

creeps over the class,

Steamboat companies are not behind the
philanthropists in doing a great deal to en-
courage people to learn to swim.

“How shall we the youn,
church?” asks a rehs;'tonn vreyekly.8 132: t}:
girls to go, brother ; get the girls to go.

#Igo through my work,” as the
aaid 14 the idls boy. “ Bat not 6ll you o
h:erglpmhed,” as the idle boy said to th,
needle.

A little m being told his
take a she had A
“ Powder,
ain’t a gun.

A little girl, noticing the glitfering gol4
filing in hel;‘1 aunt’s g:ft tooi’.lx,g exclaiu% eg ;l‘q
‘* Aunt Mary, I wish I had copper-toed teeth
like yours.”

- “If from your glove you take the letter G,
{%ur glove is love, which I devote to thee.”

e answer was prompt, and was also iy
verse :—*‘ If from your page you take the Jet.
ter P, your Page is age, and that won't do
for me,

“I'd never have gonme into Parliament”
says a Tory squire who, somewhat against his
}nll‘l,n has b:;n returned for his county,  hag

own were going to out this
Greek ques::yon again. mf hufu]«;‘nough of
Greek questions at Eton.”

Upon the of her daughter, the
other day, ampﬁs mother grema.rked
that she was sure she would quarrel with her
son-in-law. ““But it is all right,” she saig
“ he and I haveagreed to have no mud-slmg:
ing during the campaign.”

“ And what is your name?” sajd Spicer,
as the porter ﬁ::e the finishing touch to his
calf skins. *‘Mark, sur,” said the Hibernian,
as he gathered his brushesup, « Sorry, ”
said the questioner ; “you won't live long.
Death loves a shining Mark.”

Beer sells for twenty-five cents a glass in
Mexico. O jovial Bdcchus, just think what
it must cost to elect a president in that coun.
try ! Now we understand why they have 5o
many revolutions in Mexico. A war is
cheaper than a legitimate political campaign,

A belle of the Palais Royal company was
lamenting over the probability of sea sickness
in her transit across the channel. * Ang
have you no dread of home-sickness ?” aske]
an admirer. “I have no home,” was the re.

ly. “Or heart-sickness?” I have very
ittle of that either.”

There is to be a club of circus men. There
will be mo chairs' in-the club, nothing but
trapezes. When they dine everybody will
stand on his head. ere will be no stair-
ways. The members will get into the club
mlimhing the waterspout and coming down

ugh the cl
““ Why is it,” says a bore to a friend, * that
yousll ??;x:n' never invite'me to call on
you 2.2 ¢ you_see,” replies the other,
““it is'because when I go to your house and
‘whereéas'if I invited you to my house and you
boredfn"e,looulh'gvuyw‘npniyonout, you
IIW -

mother tq
el for him,
powder,” said he; “mother, |

illiam, you-have again come up un-
prepared 1”  “Yes, sjr.” “But fromgvh;t
cause?” “Laziness, sir.” *Johnson, give
Willinmngoodmnrlkg):uprightnees. " “Bates,
you i ve not prepared,
sir.”  “But why not?” “ﬁmm ln.zmm
sir.” “Johnson, give Batfes a bad mark for
-3 2 x”
pm London traveller got out of the
cars at a station on one of the railways that
run to Niagara Falls, and hearmq' the words,
‘“ Ten minutes for refreshments,” said to his
bride, “ My dear, own Marion, you know,
that on these, as it were, as you may say, to
be_explicit,. you know, it is a very usefu)
ing to enjoy, as you can, you know,
luxuries, tul: bednre, of the mere life that
comes to those of us, candidly speaking, whe
are, you know," about to descend from the
cars, as it were, to see——.” . Here the bell
eparted, and the young man
sai “Iwillwri:abook mnééx:eéxﬁl&”
An i leman at i ery
'“‘dmngn_gl.mhg:m. t bronzes representing
some of the specimens of Etruscan art,
when he was accosted by an Anglo-Saxon :—
““What’s this, mister?” and as he spoke he
rang a statue of Mercury with his horn
knuckles.  That’s Mercury.” The ruralis
for a moment with open mouth at the
ronze representation of the messenger of the
gods, and beckored toa ion at the other
end of the cabinet, to whom he said :—“Jim,
what do you suppose that ’ere figger is?” ‘1
dunno,” responded Jim, in turn giving it a
resounding rap, ““bronze, hain’t it?” ‘‘No,”
said the other, “‘’taint; it's quicksilver?”
“Wha-at! the stuff they put in thermome-
ters? Wa-al, Lam durned. Whatl they do
next? And after another long look the
couple'moved on, deeply im; d with the
wonders of art.
e ————

Prompt Dignity.
Guibollard had been a father just five min-
utes, His servant entered with a letter in his
hand.
“ What is that 3™
“ A letter.”
“ For whom 7"
‘¢ For you.”
“ How is it addressed 1*
*To M. Guibollard.”
“How do }?on know, sir, that it is not fot
aris Paper,

4

my son ?¥—.

«. No Cure No Pay.

Dr, Pierce’s Family Medicines are guaran
teed to cure. For i see wrappers
and pamphlets. They aze reliable, have not
sprung into popularity in a week or month,
and gone out of favour asrapidly ; but, being
sustained by merit, have won a world-wide
reputation, necessitatinga branch in London,
to supply foreign countries, while the home
sales are enormous throughout the Umited
States. Golden "Medical Discovery purifies
and enriches the blood, mﬁng fevers, and
curing all skin and scrof affections, stim-
ulating the liver to action, relieving bilious-
ness, and curing consumption, which is scrofu-
laof the lungs. 'If the bowels are costive,
take Piercg’s Pellets (little pills). Both sold
by druggists. )

Caicaco, IlL., May 5th, 1879.
World's Dispensary Medi€al Association :

GENTLEMEN,—For years I have been &
great sufferer. My trouble first started with
terrible ague chills and constipations.  This
left me in 1878 with a racking cough and fre-
quent bleedings from the lungs. Since this
time I have been continually doctoring, con-
mltmq physicians without number. From
then: I received no or encouragement.
The most noted physicians of our city wio
last visited me expressed their opinions in thi
brief but hopeless words, ** Take good care 0!
yourself the few days yon have to live, ¥°
cannot help you.” I grew steadily worse
under their treatment.. One (ﬁay,I tlhrouig
reading your Memorandum Book, earn
of the Golden Medical Discovery. With b-x;
little hope of relief, I purchased a bottle, an
took it. Tomy s and satisfaction, 1;
did me more good than all the drugs I had
taken the year around.. I am now s_tczmﬂ)
using it with benefit, and recommend it to all
to be just what it is advertised.

Sincerely yours,

\
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FILLING THE SILO.

d cutting my green-corn fi

‘and finished putting on the

~at three o‘c{)ock p-m., Se

4n sbout two feet in depth
< enough ; for the shrinkag
:h leug}:vhen the weights a
sn it would be were the silo

i

8 acres of corn-fodder fille
) within about 53 feet from th

46 top of the ensilage I put abou
‘yye straw uncut. Then I comm
i end, and floored it over b i

% this floor I put ab - to

3 I am not sure t

; farther exp ts will d
{ ghall use less next season.
e ensilage settled about 1} feet.

; no odour or steam arising fr
38 post of cutting the corn up, hauling

B

E

e entter, cutting it 4-10 of an inch
: peki;sg in  the silo was not far fr
cents per ton.

3% was new work. The cutter w
M $0 the business, c] badl

ing slow feeding. Al s
to make it cost more than it will when
uedf to the \\otrx‘ 101 handling
ts o en-corn fodder.
%c&n-ﬁder can be cut in the fiel¢
corn kmives cheaper than by the m
maehine, The men as they cut it la
pehes 3 for it is much easier f
Joad it when laid in bu
gather it up after the mowing-m
extra cost of cutting is more ti
the expedition in loading and
Now, when it is considered t
38 at its best but a few
can all be put into silos When in
dition ; and that, notwit! 1

1

3

8

‘n suceessive plantings, if used directly
the fields, much has to be fed either in
mature state, or when too hard for the
0 masticate the stalks—it will be see
the saving, however considerable in pl
as well as harvesting the whole crop
time, is but a trifle compared to the
nutritive value by being cut at the right
, and preserved by the sys

with all its elements uninjured.
Pmsilage is therefore the most econ
method of soiling. TPhe preserved sue
£ 18 improved by lying in the silo
at game time the easiest and cheapes!
by which green crops can reach the ma
&xe silo.. It practically anni
winter, and places the stock-raisers and
men in better circumstances than they
be if they had throughout the year th
ing fields of oats or rye and the luxuri

h

in their best s far soiling, from w
cat the daily food of their animals. T
van of being able to

c§>lant or
whole crop at eme time, and to cut an:
it all at once, when mn its most nu
state, can hardly be over-estimated.

"My corn was planted from the 15th
25th of June. On one acre was S
evi sweet corn; the other six
Southerd white corn.

There were at least twice as man;

stable manure spread broadcast after
ing, and harrowed twice with a
pothing harrow. It was planted
* Albany corn-planter;” which, in ad
to opening the drill, dropping the co
ing 1, also doposited about twi
pounds to the acre of a mix
of equal parts of superphespha
ton-seed, meal, and gypsum. -~ A porti
not come mp well, and had o be
The dry weather and cool nights of-

-0f 1879 prevented a rapi 3 3
ﬁw In fact it wasnota
year, se that the cro% was somewhat o
at barvesting. The leaves at the bo
the stalks Rad largely become dry and
and a sharp frost when the cutting was
balf finished injured somewhat the lea
tha&porﬁon still standing in the field.
of the stalks had ears large enough for
ing; and the whole of it, I think, was
too mature.

There was estimated to be in the silo
opened 125 tons. . The crop was very umi
some parts having at least 40 tons to the
Upon other parts, where the drought
that which was replanted, the yield
over 10 tons per acre. I do not think i
be atall difficult to raise 40 to 75 to
afre upon an average on good corn-land

be planted from the 1st to the 1
June. It will then be in full blossom,
the best condition to cut, by the
August and before any frost dan injure i

As stated above, the cutting was fini
on the 30th of September. It was decid
open it on the third day of December ;
as the condition of the ensilaged maize
question of the utmost impobrtance, dit
upon_the suggestiou of Mr. Brown,
to have the *‘opening of the Winning-
Silos” & Pnblic matter ‘‘as the Am
Initiative,”

14

OPENING OF THE SILO.

The and edge of the ensilage ne:
door ft:?wo or three inches, was som
musty, and in places almost rotten.
directly below this the fodder came ou
soft, moist, and wholesome looking,
strong alcoholic odour, and guite aci
was evident that fermentation®ad been
on until acetic acid had been formed.

The following, from the report of the
of the Iowell'l}ourual, who was presen
describe the impression received by
present at the ““ opening ;"—

s was, however, no unpleasant
Q‘UR:: acidity, and no unpleasant s

" were twenty or thirty head
te on the farm, as well as sheep, swin

They were all given some

lﬁ: hogs ate it greedily.

The shee
seemed very fond of it. The neat s
ot so for it at first ; but most of
seemed a while to acquire a taste

and soon manifested a desire for more.
...“There .were spots where the fodd
DOb o sour; but it was evident that it

come out the sweet, fresh, and palatab
der hich has been secured in the

*“The reasons which may be ascri
this are various: Mr. Brown thought
the fodder when

“It may be that being just at the
*orner, near the door, the preservatiol
MXygen was less perfect than it will p

¥

bave the case farther down in the
» namerous dry and dead leaves
by the drought and frost may possibl

to do with it. We shall

more about this as the silo is emptied.

“One thing is certain thus far ; the f
¥ 80 well preserved that the cattle will
nd there is no question but that the
#irve on it,

“8ince writing the above we have
S mofe from Mr. Bailey, dated Dec.

BAYS

= ing we fed what

Wag taken, from the silo while you were
All of the animals but four ate it all, ki
their mangers ¢lean. The four fina
noon. This morni
grown ani

to youn, ones,
they bavg:r all eal
e?pe&rs to be my

, and there is

, and the alcoholic odour
on account of the stalks bei
cutting.

“Goessmann writes that **



