EN ROUTE.
(eaNTOUM.)

BY J, BRANDER MATTHEWS,

[The pantoum is & meter borrowed by the modern
¥rench romantic peets from Malayan prosody. It
consists of a series of f 1i , the d
and fourth line of each stanza reappearing as the
first and third lines of the next stanza.]

the r

Here we are ridin,
@Gliding from out of the
Man though I am, I am pale,

Certain of heat and vexation,

on ;
P

Gliding from out of the station,
Out from the city we thrust;

Certain of heat and vexation,
Sure to be covered by dust,

Out from the city we thrust;
Rattling we run o’er the bridges ;

Bure Lo be covered with dust,
Stung by a thousand of midges,

Rattling we run o’er the bridges,
Rushing we dash o’er the plain ;

Stung by a thousand of midges,
Certain precursors of rain.

Rushing we dash o’er the plain,
Watebing the clouds darkly lowering
Certain precursors of rain;
Fields about here neeil a showering.

Waltghing the clouds darkly lowering—
Track here is high on a bank—

Fields abont here need a #howering,
Boy with the books nceds a spank,

Track here is high on a bank,
Just by a wretched old hovel ;
Boy with the books needs a #pank—
““No, I don’’ want a new novel !”

Just by a wretched old hovel,
Small speck of dust in my eye.
“No, I don’t want a new novel ! '—

Bn{)icn beginniug to cry.

HSwall gpeck of dust in my eye, Y
“ 1 will not buy papers or candy !”
Babied beginning to cry—
Oh, for a tomahawk handy !

“ I will not buy papers or candy !"
Train boys deserve to be xlain ;
Oh, for a tomahawk handy!
Oh, for the cool of the rain !

Train boys deserve to be slain,

Heat and the dust—they are chokivg,
Ob, for the cool of the rain!

“Genl” just behind me is joking.

Heat and the dust they are choking,
Clogging and filling my poree,

“ (ent” just behind me is joking,
“ (ient” juet in front of e snores,

Clogging and filling my pores,
Ears are on edge at the rattle ;

“ ¢ent” just in front of me snores,
Sounds like the noise of a battle,

Ears are on edge at the rattle,
Man though I am I am pale,

Sonads like the noise of a battle,
Here we are riding the rail,

— Neribner for July.

A BUNCH OF ROSEN.

Maggie Denne was standing en the
terrace in the rectory garden at Wittles-
icigh, gazing over the lovely bay, when
a young man came close and gently
placed his hands over her blue eyes.

“Frank, how dare you!” she ex-
cluimed; * let me go this instant |”

The hands were immediately with-
drawn, and the fair girl turued round
half angrily, to encounter the rude dis-
turber of her reverie,

“Why, Algy, is it you? How did
you get hero? I thonght you were at
Motcombe, This is a surprise!” she
added; “papa will be so glad, and IFrank,
too,”

““ And you, Maggie ?” said Algy, as he
shook bands with her warmly, venturing
upon & gentle pressure of her taper
fingers.

“Of course, I am delighteil, particu-
larly as Jessio Bamblyn is coming to-
day. You recollect her ?”’

‘“Oh, perfectly; she used to be my
ideal of beauty until——-"  He stopped.

““Until that terrible attack cost her
her éyesight, you mean,  Yes, indeed,
she was a lovely girl, I admire your
taste, Algy.”

“1 did not exactly mean that,” he re-
plied; *“ i meant——"

‘“ Never mind just now, but tell me,
like a good fellow, is that the smoke of
the steamer over there? 1f so, I must
goand tell Robert to get the pony chaise
ready.”

Algy shaded his eyes from the glare,
and bent all his powers of vision upon
the tiny cloud on the horizon,

It was indeed a fair scene upon which
his eyes rested.  The blue waters of the
bay were flecked with foam, as the brisk
breezo met the restless sea ou the flood-
tide, Till now, Maggie had in vain
sought for a token of the veseel, and
with shaded eyes had watched the wide
cxpanse, -at times almost despairing,
But now all doubt was removed, The

black streak grew more and more de- |

fined; a long trail of smoke extended far
neross the blue distance,

“ Come along,” said Maggie; *“ we
must tell papa and Frank, They will
be astonished to see you. By the way,
do you generally greet your lady friends
at Motcombe as you did me just now?$”’

Algy blusbed as he replied, ¢ Of
courso not; besides, 1 iiave no particular
friends there,”

““Oh! Not Miss Luttrell? and Miss
Alice—is it Alice—Carrington? Fie,
Algy, fie ! what would they say to hear
you digown them thus? But here is
Frank.”

As she spoke, her cousin, Frank Car-
son, appeared. He walked slowly, and
with a peculiar watchful gait, but he
turned his head neither to the right nor
left, as he approached the 'merry pair.

‘*Well; Frank, old fellow, how are
you?” exclaimed Algy, heartily,as he ex-
tended his hand.

“*Why, Algy Vernon, back already !
We thought you were studying medi-
cine, or cutting people’s legs off to keep
your hand in for surgery. Obh, you
truant !”

The young men shook hands warmly.

‘‘ Have you been here long this time?’
asked Algernon,

‘*About a fortnight,” was the reply;
‘‘ Maggie’s school-chum is coming—1
am very anxious indeed to make her ac-
quaintance, T understand she's lovely
-:»-uot_, that her good looks matter to
me—-

Algy was about to make a reply. when
Maggie made him a sign not to speak.

*“ Will you come and meet her, Frank?
We are going.”

‘* Of course, I shall be delighted to
welcome her, I’ll go and get some flow-
crs for her—a bunch of roses will do.”
As he spoke he walked quietly away.

*“ What did you mean by telegraphing
to me in that mysterious manner?” asked
Vernon, :

“Frank doesn’t know that Jessie is
blind now, so don’t tell him, She may
recover her eyesight, the doctors say.
Perhaps your skill may prove of use.”.

‘‘Not much, I am afraid,” said Alger.
non, sighing. ~ “ But I've made the cyes
my Htudi', too. Now your eyes—"

But whatever compliment he intended
to convey was cut short by Maggiec’s
sudden departure.

In half an hour the party were all
ready to proceed to the wharf, The
pony-chaise led the way at a brisk pace,
while a cart for the visitor’s luggage
followed more soberly.

The steamer soon came alongside, and
Maggie's quick glance at once descried
her friend.

‘“There she is, Algy, and Barton is
with her, as usual, Whata kind creature
she is!”

Barton recognized the party at the
8ame moement, and told her young mis-
tress, who turned ronnd and'waved her
hand, :

Jeagio Humblyn must have possessed
no ordinary share of beauly before the
fell ravages of small-pox had deprived
her of sight. = Even now her almost
classic features were very striking, and
her open lids at a distance did not betray
the terrible trial to which she had been
subjected. Fortunately, the disease had
not marked her to any perceptible ex-
tent, and, had her'eyes been dpared, her
beansy would have remained almost un-
lmpaired.  Her tall, well-formed figare
was drawn up as if in defiance of the
pity she knew was felt for her, and of
maoy kind expressions which her quick
sense of hearing caught and resented.
At first she had rebelled terribly against
the will that had mercifully chastised
her, but lately she had b()wedy her head to

the decrees of Providence, and almost
without a murmur.
“ How glad I am to see you,!” she ex-
claimed—*‘ I mean, to know 1
ol:l once .8lﬁn, dear Maggie !
in are |”
friend, ¢ we are all you have
S i cn valting e s o>
two young ) wal
duced; though I think you have met
Algy Vernon before.”
““Oh, yes! I recollect Mr. Vernon
uite weﬁ. We had a famous picnic to
?he glen, I think it was.”
* Quite righ!

am wit
How

Miss Hamblyn. What
a memory you have! ” repli®d Vernon,
as he shook hands with her.

““This is my cousin, Frank Carson, of
whom you may have heard,” continued
Maggie, *‘‘He has brought you a bou-
quet.” -

Maggie took them from her cousin
and placed them in the blind girl’s
grasp, Jessie inhaled the perfume for
a few moments, and then placed them
in the bosom of her dress. *‘ Oh, what
lovely roses I” she oried. ‘‘Thank you
so much, Mr, Carson !” ;

¢t Now, dear, let me escort you,” said
Maggie. ‘I see your invaluable Barton
has already got your luggage ashore.
This way, dear.”

¢ Algy, you and I must follow as we
cannot lead,” said Frank, as he took his
friend’s arm. “‘I say,” he whispered,
““what a beantiful voice she has got,
hasn’t she? You’ll be falling in love,
old fellow, eh ¢”

“Not I,” replied his friend; ‘“I'm
not equal to a goddess like Miss Ham-
blyn.  Besides, you know—" He
stopped suddenly, remembering Mag-
gie’s caution. :

"“Well, besides what? Don’t mind
me,” said Frank,

¢ Oh, dear, no; the factis, I'm rather
sweet on some one else, you see. She
was delighted with those roses, I can

tell youn. What a thoughtful fellow
you are! I never can do those pretty
things,”

“Then, friend Algy, take a lesson
now and a rose next time,”

They all drove rapidly back to the
rectory. Mr., Denne met them on the
steps.

‘“ Welcome to Wittlesleigh,” he ex-
claimed in his cheery voice. ‘¢ Jessie,
my dear, I am delighted to see you.
Come in ;” and pressing a fatherly kiss
on the wide foreﬁend he led his beauti-
ful visitor into the drawing-room,

‘‘Lnncheon is ready,” he said, ‘‘so
when you young ladies have exchanged
confidences we will sit down., Do not
be too long, dear,” he added to his daugh-
ter.

‘““We shall be ready in a minute,
papa,” replied Maggie.

‘“ Scarcely, 1 tbink,” said the rector,
laughing. ‘‘But do not forget I break-
fasted at 7 this morning.”

‘“ What a nice fellow your cousin must
be, Maggiet Fancy his taking the
trouble to gather these lovely roses! I
wish I could see them,” she added with
a smile. ‘‘ But, Maggie, dear, what do
you think ? one doctor in London told
papa that perhaps I might some day re-
cover my sight—I do so hope he is
right. He wanted to galvanize me, or
something 1”

“ Of course he is right, dear; he never
would have been so cruel. He could not
have held out hopes if he were not quite
snre |”

““Oh, Maggie, fancy! Just fancy be-
ing able to see the sea, the sky, the
flowers and you, you darling, once aguin,
Butit is too good to be true, It is quite
impossible!” A weary sigh closed the
sentence,

‘“Not impossible, dear. So let u-«
hope for the best. Hope and pray, and
trus t in God’s mercy.”

Jessie bent down and kissed her kind
friend, and then the two girls had a
‘“good cry” together.

Nearly two months passed away and
still the party at Wittlesleigh Rectory
remained the same. 7o those of m
readers who have stayed in sweet Soutg
Devon I need not explain the pleasant
life which young people can, and I be-
lieve do, lead in that land of picnics,
Love in these latitudes ripens with the
strawberries, and comes as naturally as
cream; so the young couples at the
Rectory paired off almost unconsciously.
Such an arrangement in the case of
Algy Vernon and Maggie Denne was
not surprising, for they had been ac-
quainted from childhood. Mrs, Vernon
and the late Mrs. Denne had been
school-fellows. They had never severed
the friendship thus initiated, and what
was more natural than that the affection
entertained by the parents should de-
scend to the children? At any rate,
Algy was deeply in love with the pretty
Maggie; and she, though not so preoc-
cupied respecting him, thought her old
friend very nice, indeed, and, if the
trath were told, preferred him to all her
numerous admirers,

But Frank Carson and Jessie Ham-
blyn had no such excuse, . Yet the influ-
ence of the Devonshire air was such as
to kindle a spark, which showed symp-
toms of bursting out into a very decided
flame, indeed. The train of sympathy
was laid; it required but that spark to
be applied to it, and then the barriers
of prudence would give way before the
explosion. If Algernon and Maggie un-
derstood each other, so did Frank and
Jessie, and the numerous excursions
and picnics in which they passed the
afternoons only served to rivet their
bonds closer.

One suliry afternoon a last excursion
was planned to the Fairy Glen, The
party had been increased on this oceasion
by three couples from a neighboring
parish, and, despite the threatening ap-
pearance of certain huge masses of
cloud, the expedition started. The ro-
mantic spot which Maggie—no mean
judge in these matters—had selected for
the afternoon meal was one of those
lovely bits of landscape so familiar to
many of us, A brawling stream makes
its way amidst moss-covered bowlders,
over pebbly shallows, and swirls beneath
the .wild flowers beneath its banks,
Then, gliding calmly into an unruffled
pool, it lazily creeps beneath a pictur-
esque bridge, through the single a~ch of
which ancient structure the moor is
seen, extending its wide, undulating
curves, And then the water, secure in
its pride of high birth in yonder hills,
takes no heed of the narrow passage till,
ere it is aware, it is caught in a rapid,
and hurried over the cascade to the sea,
where it is lost forever.

_Such were the features of the woodland
dining-room on that eventful day—a day
never to be forgotten by any member of
that merry party.

The cloth was soon laid beside the
stream, and, when all was ready, full
justice was done to the al fresco meal.
‘More than once a muttered growl or sub-
dued roll was heard over the hills, but
the suggestion of thunder was met by
the reply that the sound was merely the
echoes of the blasting operations at the
quarries, or the rattling of the truckson
the neighboring tramway.

The air got more and more sultry, and
even the insects seemed to sleep, The
trees whispered to each other, and their
topmost branches waved a gentle wel-
come to the scarcely felt breeze that
stirred the leaves, The picnic party
broke into groups after dinner; the
groups into pairs, each cautioning the
others not to go too far, as there was a
storm brewing. Frank and Jessie did
not wander away. Escorted by Algernon
snd Maggie-tor a rustic seat above the
stream, close to atall and sheltering
tree, they sat together, while the more
venturesome of the party ciimbed the
tall rocks, or wandered up the stream,
leaping from stone “to stone, where ag-
sistance and much holding of hands was
a necessify.

Oh, ye Devon streams, for what are

ye not responsible? How many happy

faces ye have mirrored in your spark-
e Jemle chatied
and Jessie ch for some

h | time on indifferent subjects, until at last

she sighed deeply, and said half ab-
mlg:

¢Oh, how very soiry I shall be to
leave here! I have been so happy!”
Then she added, suddenly: ‘ Every one
has been so very kind to me !”

¢1 am dreadtully sorry you ngmtgo,"
he said, with an answering sigh, and
somehow, as he spoke, we know nof
how—how does it ever happen?—their
hands touched; his fingers clasped hers
and hers were not withdrawn. The train
was fired ! o .

¢ Jessie, dearest Jessie,” he whis-
pered, ““can you love me? Will you be
my wife ?”

There was no reply, unless an almost
imperceptible pressure of the taper fin-
gers could be so termed. Frank took it
for assent, and, bending dowu, he kissed
the lovely face once, twice, thrice, till
the cheeks were as brilliant as the crim-
son rose Jessie wore in her dress.

“My own, my darling!” was all he
said, A sharp peal oi thunder passed
away unheeded as he spoke. Aftera
pause he resumed :

“8o you do love me, Jessie! I never
thought you would care for me, dear.

¢*‘Indeed I do,” she whispered ; ‘‘ wh
should I not? But I often wonder that
you selected me as your companion all
these weeks, for I am so unfortunate,”

¢“Why, my darling, how are you un-
fortunate ?” and he passed his arm
around her taper waist.

¢ Because—because —oh! I cannot
bear to mention it; though I do not
mind now—at least, not nearly so
much.” ;

¢ But what is this terrible reason why
1 should not love you, Jessie? Tell me,
dearest.” . :

¢Oh, Frank! that is like your kind
sympathy for me. Of ecourse, you
guess. 1t is because I am blind, you
know !”

Frank recoiled as if he had been
stung, a choking gasp escaped him, and
he could not speak for a moment.

“Blind !” he repeated at length, as if
in & dream; ‘‘ blind | Oh, Jessie! Soam
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It was too true, Blind from his birth,
Frank Carson had never dreamed that
Jessie was afflicted like himself, Maggie
had never told him this, and the terrible
fact was now revealed to the lovers for
the first time. Frank’s knowledge of
the ground und neighborhood in which
he had lived for years had enabled
him to keep Jessie in ignorance of his
infirmity, which he of course fancied
she was aware of.

And had it come to this after all!

Jessie seized his hand. ‘¢ Oh, do not
tell me that! Frank, dear Frank, say
you can see me! Have you never seen
me, never at all ?”

She waited breathless for his answer.
It fell almost like a blow.

*‘Never |” .

And this was the end of her dream of
love | She had been so very happy to
think that one man at least had been so
kind and sympathetic; that one man
had seen her vacant eyes and scarred
face, and had loved her for herself
alone, not for her beauty and her
wealth, But now-—the charm was
snapped—the golden bowl was broken |
She bent her head. A great warm
drop fell upon her hand, now clasped
in his once more. She started as she
felt it. He was suffering, too. She
drew herself up, a beautiful smile npon
her-face, then bending toward him she
pressed a kiss, the first kiss of her pure
lips, tipon his forehead.

¢« +For better, for worse, till death do
us part,” dear frauk, I am yours, if you
will take me so !”’

¢ ¢Tjll death do us part,” ” he repeat-_
ed, solemnly, and he in turn was steop-
ing to his love when—

A hot and brilliant flash of light rent
the cloud overhead, a. rattling peal of
thunder followed it to earth, and Frank
and Jessie lay extended beneath the riv-
en tree, hand in hand, to all appearance
locked in sleep—the sleep that knows no
waking.

Till death did them part! Was this
to be their parting, on the threshold of
their lives?

Peal after peal of thunder rattled over-
head, the lightning flasbed around them,
the rain poured down in torrents, and
there they lay unconscious of the ele-
mental war—asleep !

* * * *

‘¢ Merciful Heaven, have pity onthem!”

It was the rector who spoke, as he and
some others of the party came suddenly
upon the senseless forms beneath the
tree.

Was the prayer heard? We dare not
speculate on subjects stich as this, Who
can tell ?

The bodies were borne to a cottage
close by; the light clasp of the fingers
was unloosed at length. Jessie, the
bunch of roses contrasting so with her
pallid face, was laid upon a bed; Frank
was in the next room, insensible still,

A stifled sigh first proclaimed to Mag-
gie Denne that her heartfelt prayer had
been answered, and Jessie sat upright.
Turning to her kind attendant, she said,
faintly:

‘¢ Maggie, dearest |”

Maggie, full of joy, hastened to the
bed. There was Jessie Hamblyn, in-
deed; but it was the Jessie of old. Her
eyes were wide open and full of life |

“It is true, Maggie, darling; it is
true, and I can see you again—I can, I
can! Look, here are my roses, there
you stand, Oh, thank Heaven, I can
see the sky once more !”

She fell back exhausted, then, rising
again, cried: - g

¢“Is it true about Frank? ¥ love him,
he loves me; the lightning struck us—
yes, but gave me sight for him. Thank
God ! . Where is Frank ?” she inquired,
after a pause.

¢“In the next room,” said Maggie, as
she wiped away her happy tears. ‘‘Oh,
Jessie, how thankful we all are! We
feared the worst for both !”

At this moment the rector entered
softly.

‘“Oh, come in, papa, come in; dailing
Jessie can see us all again., Isit not
wonderful { T am so thankful!”’

¢ It is indeed wonderful,” replied Mr.
Denne, *“And now,” he said, after he
had affectionately congratulated Jessie,
“I have more good news; Frank has re-
covered, and has asked for Jessie, May
he come in ?”’

“Iwill go to him,” she said, rising
from the bed. And before they conld stop
her she had hurried away to the next
room where, lying upon a sofa, was poor
Frank Carson. She hastened towards
him. ¢ Oh, Frank!” she cried, ‘‘dearest
Frank, I am so glad.” Then, blushing
rosy red, she whispered. ‘“Till death do
us part. God has given me my eyesight
once again, to nurse and tend you all my
life. Dear, dear Frank!”

He said no word till, rising up, he
knelt béside the sofa, and Jessie’s thanks-
giving and his went up to heaven to-
gether, ’

But little remains to be told. The lov-
ers were united before many montbs had
passed. Algernon and Maggie soon
followed the good ¢ xample sot them by
Jessie and her lover. On the former
wedding-day the only gift presented to
the lovely bride by her devoted husband,
Frank, was a bunch of roses.— Cassell’s
Magazine.

* *

A Burraro Alderman agtonished the
board, ir a meeting for consideration as
to the building of a new jail, by re-
marking : ‘I makes der motion as der
new jail be build on der pame spot as
der old jail what’s now standing ; dat
saves der maney for der land, and I
makes der motion as der old jail shall
not be pull down till der new jail is

built, so ve vill nof he mitoat der jail.”

Y | butter.

AGRICULTURAL AND DOMES1IC.
Around the Farm.

It is a glorious provision that extrav
agance does not pay in'any business
and especially so in farming.

A Taste for trees’ and plants and
flowers is the love an enlightened mind
and a tender heart pays to natare.

TrRUSTWORTAY ies, showing
only about ene horse in 44,000 pro
fast, ought to have influence in convine-
ing farmers that there is more profit in
breeding something else. ¢ ;

Mz. S. Mmier, the veteran fruit-
grower of Missouri, notes, as a curious
fact, that ‘‘strawberries in moss will
bloom earlier than the same varieties in
stools on the same ground and but afew
rods distant.”

TrE largest and finest-flavored straw-
berries in that part of Illinois centering
at Cobden are raised on new ground.
In soil long used, grubs, leaf-rollers,
crown-borers and ‘‘rust” are lions i
the way to the best resnlts.

To ImpROVE THE FLAVOR OF BUTTER.
—As a good method for improving the
aroma of butter an exchange recom-
mends one in mse in many parts of
Switzerland noted for their milk and
The milk, as soon as it 18
drawn, and while yet warm, is filtered
throngh a sprig of washed fir tips, the
gtem of which is inserted loose and mp-
right in the hole of the funnel. The
milk deposits any hair, skins, clots or
gelatinous sliminess it may contain on
the clear, spicular leaves. It has im-
parted to it a most agreeable odor, and
does not readily turn sour. A fresh
sprig should be used each time,

Farrexing Oxex For Beer.—A farm-
er in Montgomery county asks us why
it is that oxen, after they have been used
for vears at hard work, make beef so
much superior to that of young bul-
locks which have never been used to the
yoke. The answeris very simple. When

that

oxen are stall-fed every pound weight

they gain is new flesh, so that by the
timz Sghey are ready for the butcher they
furnish almost an entire new carcass,
sweet, fuicy and tender. Young eattle
never take on fat so readily while they
are growing, am hence their meat never
becomes so solid, tender or juicy. Ten-
der it frequently is, but it is dry and
spongy and possesses it little flavor.—
Germantown Telegraph.

Grerriv Rip oF THE PEA WERVIL.—
If you sow peas with bugs or weevils
(Bruchus Pisi) in them you will gearcely
have a pea in your crop without an in-
gect init. There ought to be a law
punishing farmers for sowing weevily
peas. This insect might be easily kept
down if farmers woumld procurc seed
peas from districts where the weevil
does not prevail, or if the would take
the precaution of killing the weevils in
their own seed. This may be done by
putting the peas in hot water for a
minute or two, which will destroy the
weevils without injuring the germinating
power of the peas. Or the geed may
be kept -over for a year in tight vessels;
the weevils will come out of the peas
when the proper time arrives, and, be-
ing unable to escape, will die.

HorsesHOEING,—On an average horses
require shoeing once a month. The
length of time a shoe will wear depends
much on the kind of servic: a horse is
doing, and on tho kind of road he is
daily traveling. A team horso in heavy
draught does not wear ont as many shoes
as one used in a hack; quick motion
grinds shoes down more rapidly than
slow use. Some pavement is harder on
gshoes than ordinary road, while the
friction of a gravely road wears them
away rapidly. Wooden pavement is but
o little saving to the wear and tear of
shoes, for the grit and dust which be-
come impacted in the interstices of the
wooden bloci grind away shoes like the
friction of an emery wheei. The hind
shoes wear out first, and there is more
strain and friction on them than on the
forward shoes. It is impossible and
improper for a horse to wear shoes more
than six weeks, for the growth of the
foot shortens the shoes, as well as
changes the shape otherwise. The neg-
lect will cause the shoe to encroach upon
the soft textures of the foot and produce
lameness.— Farmer's Companion.

Worus v Somm.—The safest and most
effectnal remedy I have yet tried for the
depredations of worms in soils, whether
in pot orin the open ground, is soot.
Last autumn, while picking out cauli-
flowers on a walt border, we were sorely
troubled by worms casting out the
plants almost as fast as we could stick
them in. We gave the surface of the
border a good dressmg of dry soot, aud
then watered it. It had a most surpris-
ing effect; the worms came sprawling to
the surface by hundreds, when it was no
difficult matter to gather them and put
them out of harm’s way. Applied also
to pot plants, say a dessert-spoonful of
dry moot on the surface of a six-inch
pot, it will be found to bring them hur-
rying over the sides of the pot as soon
as water is applied. Acting also as an
excellent manure, and being generally so
plentiful in nurseries and gardens, 1am
somewhat snrprised to see it so little
used. On camellias especially, I have
found it to have a beneficial effect. It
imparts a healthy dark-green color to
the foliage, and stimulates the roots
into a more active performance of their
duty.—ZLondon Gardener’s Chronicle.

Around the House.

Coxmoxn salt freely sprinkled on the
shelves, ete,, is recommended as an ef-
fective remedy for ants.

Liqup Grue.—Dissolve glue in goed
whisky, to any desired consistency. It
should not be allowed to evaporate,

Fruir Frappe.—Line a mold with
vanilla ice-cream, fill the center with
fresh berries or fruit in slices, cover with
ice-cream and set in freezer for an hour.
The fruit must not be frozen.

To creAN oil paintings use a sponge
dipped in warm beer, and, when per-
fectly dry, wash with a solution of the
finest gum-dragon dissolved in pure
water.

Breagrast Toast.—Mix two table-
spoonfuls of sugar, a little salt and a
well-beaten egg in one-half pint of
milk ; in the mixture dip slices of bread,
and fry them on a buttered griddle until
they are light-brown on each side.

* A Damnry DisH.—Take pieces of cold
meats of any kind, chop fine, season with
pepper and salt, just a little onion;
break over the meat two or three eggs;
add a small piece of butter; stir all to-
gether; pour it upon nicely-buttered
toast; serve hot; garnish with parsley.

To Borrnr Rep Currants.—Pick
them, unbroken from the stalks, into
dry, wide-mouthed bottles, adding, as
you fill, some finely-sifted loaf sugar, so
that it may fall on each layer of cur-
rants ; fill the bottle, resin in the corks,
and keep them in a rack, with the neck
downward.

Trirues.—Yelk of one egg, enough
prepared flour to make a stiff dough ;
roll very thin, cut in fanciful shapes and
fry in hot lard ; turn them immediately
after dropping them into the lard; they
should not remain in more than three
econds, and should be of a light yellow
color ; drainthem on a large, flat ;dish;
when cold, sprinkle with red sugar,

*“ Pockir-Books,”—To one quart of
warm milk add a ecup of butter, four
table-spoonfuls of sugar aud two well-
beaten eggs ; then stirin flour enough to
make a moderately stiff sponge; add a
small cupful of yeast, and let the dough
rise ; afterward mix in flour enough to
make a soft dough, and let it rige again ;
then dissolve a lump of soda the si1ze of

a bean in a spoon of milk, work it in the

-1

i

g

seems fo be that object of ntter
to Indians, ‘‘asquaw man,”™
have given in their allegiance:
o Horn as their real captain.
is described as a small, grace-
y-built Indian, with eyes that partake:
both of the fierceness of the eagie and
the tender gentleness of the antelope.
The hair on one side of his head is
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He has all the qualities calculated to win
vage admiration. He is a perfect dare-
devil on horseback, a crack shot, intelli-
gent and exceedingly proud. Bauffalo
Horn has a strain of white blood in his
i very broken
English, He is widely known through
all the Western Territories north of the
Pacific railroad, and has hitherto courted
the friendship of the whites. In the
Black Hills campaign of two years ago
-he was Gen. Orook’s chief scout ; he has
also lately been much in Gen. Howard’s
camp, and is thoroughly familiar with
the habits of the soldiers and the regular
army tactics. Altogether, report makes
of him as dangerous a foe to the white
man asany Indian leader of recent yeaxs.
Buf, although their chief is so superior,
his followers are said to be an inferior
crew, and not able to ¢ hold a candle
to the Nez Perces for fighting quality.

Origin of the English National Debt.

From the moment that the public at
large began to pay the taxes, and not
the land, the extravagance of Govern-
ment expenditures grew amazingly, and
a national debt was commenced. When
the people paid, and the aristocracy and
their sons and kinsfolk received through
Government offices in the army or
navy, from that moment the history of
our boundless profusion commences,
Before this great transfer of taxation
from the lands to customs, excise, and
other popular burdens, it must be borne
in mind that there was no debt. So
long as the land had to pay the taxes
the aristocracy were not willing to incur
a npational debt; the moment they had
made their transfer, and could, living on
their exempted londs, revel in the sweets
of taxation, a debt was commenced.
Charles, we shall find, borrowed
£900,000 of theé merchants of London,
and soon infarmed them that he never
could repay it ; it must remain a debt in
the nation, the interest being alone ob-
tainable. The debt first commenced
has now grown, as the direct conse-
quence of this grand fiscal revolntion, to
upward of £800,000,000. Macaulay
has well said that this was not the first
age of borrowing, but the first of fund-

ing.

Poe’s Sweethexrt’s Death.

Announcement is m.ade of the death
of Sarah Helen Whitmyan, in Providence,
R. L, of heart disease, Toher Poo was
for some time engaged in marriage, but
she wisely made the erytagement condi-
tional, and the weaki2ned, dissolute
poet was unable to obseirve the condi-
tions, and they parted. 1t was in Sep-
tember, 1848, that they became ac-
quainted, and he thereaftew often visited
her in Providence. His published let-
ters to his fiancee show muwch delicacy
and a refined moral sense, and are
among the most creditable of all his
writings. But some of them betray, in
the ianguage of Sarah Whitnwan, ¢ the
agony of the conflict in which he was
foredoomed to defeat, with a power
which no added word ceuld heighten,”

AMERIOAN ORGANS AT THE PARis Ex-
HIBITION, —Every American visiting our
Sectiop will conceive a legitimate pride
in the well-merited praise which he will
hear fiom the great European musical
critics who constantly swarm around
Messrs. Mason & Hamlin’s Cabinet Qr-
gans, and openlyacknowledge that noth-
ing in Europe can be compared with
the Exhaust Bellows and Separate Vi-
brators peculiar to American Organs,
as especially perfected in the Mason &
Hamlin instruments.—Paris (France)
Register, June 1, 1878.
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For sale at 50 cents and $1
Borrd l’!dms'silﬁl. $1 per

of this reliable Tonic. No spleen has been

/| found so hard as not to yield to its softening

influence, and no liver so b, trophied as not
to give up‘its long-retained Eilious secretions,
and no Chill or Fever has yet refused to fall
into line. WHEELOCK, FINLAY & Co,, Proprie-
tors, New Orleans.

FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS, .

CHEW;
The Celebrated
‘¢ MATOHLESS "
Wood Tag Plug

TorAcoo

THE PIONEER TOBACCO CoMPANY,
New York, Boston and Chicago.

For upwards of 30 years Mrs. WINSLOW’S
SOOTHING SYRUP has been used for children
with never-failing success. It corrects acidity
of the stomash, relieves wind colic, regulates
the bowels, cures dysentery and diarrhes,
whether arising from teething or other causes.
An old and well-tried remedy. 25 cts, a bottle,

Acoments will happen, and it is
best to be always prepared for them. Suffer-
ers from Cuts, Burns, Scalds, Wounds, Bruises
and Sprains will find immediate relief in the
use of GRACE's SALVE, which cures old Sores,
Felons, Corns, Uloers, etc,

SucE names as Dr. O. W. Holmes,
Washington Irving, and Ex-President, Van
Buren, have borne testimony to the efiicacy of
‘WaiTcomB's ASTEMA REMEDY, which is for sale
by Druggists.

Parsons’ PURGATIVE Pruys are a price-
less boon to the people of the South and the
Southwest. They effectually prevent, fever and
ague and all malarious diseaser, and cost only
25 cents a box.

THE MARKETS.

NEW YORK,
BRRVER .. e adtsdrsn s oo $7 50 @10 25
Hoas..... S

GgorToN;. L. il 11y@ 1%
Frour—Superfine.... 340 @385
98 @ 10t
41 @ 45

0 @ 3By
60 @ 62
10 30 @10 60
T 7

CHICAGO. - z
Beeves—Qhoice Graded Steers..... 500 @550
Choice Natives.... - 440 @4¢0
Cows and Heifers. . 226 @ 360
Butchers’ Steers.. .32 @317
Medium to Fair.. .88 @42
Hoas=Taye oS S et ensiae 320 @415
Frour—Fancy White Winter....... 57 @ 600

Good to Choice Spring Ex, 4 80 @ 5 123
WHEAT—NoO. 2 Spring........... . 80 @ 9N
.. No.3Bpring...... ... 82 @ 83
COoRN—NO. 2.eeunenninnan 37T @ 38
OATs—No. 2.. 24 @ 25
RYE—NoO, 2..cc00uueee 50 @ 61
BARLEY—No. 2........ 47T @ 48
BurTER—Choice Creamery, 17T @ 19
Eaas—Fresh..... ooy o it 8@ 9
PORK—MeE88.secenvvernnnnnn 920 @9 30
TARD S TR e e 6@ 7

MILWAUKEE.
WHEAT-—NO-Y it s ee ovanas N8B @ 97
No. 2o oiciitieecsioes I @ 92
CorN—No. 2. 3B @ 36
Oars—No. 2.. 23 @ 24
RyE—No. 1.. 49 @ b0
BaArLEY—No. 2... 61 @ 62
8T, LOUIS.

WHEAT—No. 8 Red Fall............ 8t @ 8
CorN—Mixed v 34 @ 35
OaTs—No. 2.. 24 @ 25
BYR, covionaonis 46 @ 47
PORE—MeE8B. ...ovevvenenns 965 @97
LARD... 3@ 7
@ 4 00
@ 510
@ 9
@ 40

@ 29
@ 57

DETROIT,

Frour—Choice White.
WueaT—No. 1 White. .
No. 1 Amb
CorN—No. 1..........
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be had by bathing. the With Jokmeon's
Anodyne Liniment and snuffing it up the nos-

———
a ; Discovery of the Age is Dr.
d Venetian Liniment! 30 years before
public, and

Sore _
snd Pains in the Limbs. Back and Chest, axternaily.
It has never failed. No family will ever be without

Price,
TOBIAS' VENETIAN HORSE LINIMENT, in Pint

Bottles, at One Dollar, is warranted superior to any
other,or NO PAY, for the cure of Colic, Cuts, Bruises,
Old Sores, etc. Sold by all Druggists. Depot—10Q Park

Elsos, New Yok
carried with

culg.—-i_-tx; :
lUapse :

great diffi
a state of col

d with the d ab ; a change for the
better was t in an hour, and in sixteen hours the
ﬁh}:ld mo&?e%oouzh up the obstruction, and its

‘Was sa!

The above is a true account

of what occurred in the
family of the writer in 1873.

FELILOWS’

Compound Syrap of Hypophosphites

Speedily and permanently Cures—
Congestion of the Lungs, Bronchitis, Consumption, Ner-

vous Prostration, Shortness of Bml.ix. Palpitation of the
Heart, Trembling of the Hands and Lgnhs, Physical
and Mental D Loss of Appetite, Loss of En-

Ol

ergy, of Memory. It will rapidly improve the
weakened functions and organs of thr:- bod{. ?vhlch de-

end for health upon voluntary, semi-voluntary, and
involuntary nervous action.

It acts with vigor, gentleness and subtlety, owing to

@ isite b y of its i d: akin to pure
blood itself. Itstaste pleasant and its effects permanent
BROWN'S BRONCHIAL TROCHES, for cougns and colds.

Tmﬁﬁil; ‘and Millwright. The best milling paper.
8 le copy free. SIMPSON & GAULT, Cincinnati, O.
~:PURE LUBRIGATING UASTUQL‘OII.

icle known for Reapers, M resh

or
Is the best arti owers,

BT 3 Vi TRy Do s

« INGRAHAM & COJN.
Emmmd-kn!l Not equaled

rs.

it St., N. Y.

s
Invested Stocks (Options or Pri
iy %mm R0l Gotatle n‘gm
Stock Exi rts free. Address T.
WIGHT & OO, Bankers, 35 Wall Street, New York. _
TIEAS. phces Lares: Company tn Armerice
staple ® Rasccs eversbody—Trade continually in-
creasing—. \ { A bt-“t ind:
L WL LS, 43 Vesey S, N. Yo B. O, Box 1367

ts want:! uce-
A 6S! TENTS!
$102825 2.3, a5 NOVELTIES
Dty Qutfit Free b, o

J. H. BUFFORD'S SONS, Manufact :
141 to 147 Feankilli Btroot Basins jublishere,

GRACES SALVE

JONESVILLE, Mich., Deo. 27, 1877.— Messrs. Fowles: 1
sent you 50 ets. for two boxes of Grace's Salve. Ihave
had two and have used them on an ulcer on m‘looh and
it is almost well. Respectfully yours, O.J. VAN NEss.

Price 25 cents a box at all_druggists, or
on recelpt of ts. Prepared
FOWLE &' SONSTHG Harduon

SWEET -
Chewing

Awarded highest

Jfine chewing qualities and ex ce and lasting

acter of sweetening and flavoring. The best tobacce

ever made. As our blue strip trade-mark is closel

imitated on inferfor goods, see that Jacksen's Best {s

on every ning. Sold by all dealers. Send for sample,
£ -85 ks oy » f 1fa Petersburg, Va.

mail
W.

sent b,
SETH

rize at Centennial Exposition fos

Axles, &c.; also as an Oil for Harness
month.Smallsalary while leornlng Situation fur-
v
s pombletafary te theckin, sadly applied andoortatn in
Counter(sits
JONES OF BINGHAMTON, Binghamton, N. Y.

per cent. Addross, JONES' Book and Bible House, Phil-
-
<0
44

Ask your Druggist or Grocer for it.
nished.Address R.Valentine,Manager,Janesville, Wis.
M&E;ﬂdi)--.lﬁ;u: L.LBMITH
Five-Tons, delivered, freight paid. No money asked till
AGENTS WANTED For the Best and Fasle-f-
adelphia, Chicago, or St. Louis
4,200 sOO? A?res DUE WEST from Chicago
é:‘d to $3, in farm

Bearn T and
YOUNGC MEN:S16% 100"
22 Qﬁ%m&e&m&e
‘even on smooth e from #0030 days. Theso
te are from the eriginal, and show & posisive resull
from ite wen, It worksilhe m. and never (ails, No
&00. Palanne ill.Allothars
tested. All iron, brass and steel. Send for free Oircular.
Selling Pictorial Books and Bibles. Prices reduced 33
g FARMING ,
H
ots and on terms to suit all classes,

0 pos‘,ai-card for maps and pamphlot descriptive of
16 counties. Low frelghts. Kxcursion tickets, out and
back, free to buyers. Start right! For any ir. Jormation
apply to Towa R. R. Land Co., 92 Randolph
(=3 hicago, or Cedar ﬁn]vlds. Towa.
J. B. GALHOUN, Zand Commissioner.

KILLS all the
FLIES in a
room in TWO
HOURS. ¢
10c. worth A8
will kill g
more flies
than $10
worth of

Fly Paper, §
No dirt,

no trouble

__Botanic Medicine Co., Buffalo,N. Y
of Wheat, making EIGIIT
Dollars. THIRTY-FIVE MILLION bushels

O O i
2 1, FORTY JMILLION bushels
MIINeSOIA'S seubiras miss it
worth over Fifty DNMillion

ts, Col Rye, Barley, Buckwheat and Potatoes,
:t)ft)ﬁ aoverr'nl‘\v(y-:t .l;le{llio‘lll noﬁa'!r:l.) Fn::r h‘:?x:

dred and Five F1 ‘(DGRING MILLS. Fifteen hun.
dred and eleven Run
Greatest Milling Coun

P l] [of Stone. The
The best Water Power [I U ﬂ[:

try In the World
in the United
States. One Iundred and twenty llmug:wq
Horse Power at St. Anthony Falls alone. KFIVE
HUNDRED MILLION FEET of lumber sawed.
GREATRUSMH forchoice WHEAT LANDS.

Immense [mmigration in 1878.
Nothing like it ever known. Twenty Ful‘ Three
Hundred Miles of Railrvoad, and every
train crowded.* Land offices besieged with throngs of
applicants. Wisconsin, Jowa and Kansas alfa =:omh} i
e invite the world Yno the E)ﬂ*l{l& NTAT

OF THE NORTHWENT. wenty-Five
Million acres of land awaiting settlement.

Free Homes, Free Schools, Free Lands.

Pamphlet of Eighty Pages with a fine '
Map. wil be &ent, post-paid, to KVEILY APPLI.
(7A.’NT everywhere, to cv(-ri country, the world
over.' Apply to JOUN W. BOND,

ec’y of State Bo;\rll of Immigration,
St. Paul, Minnesota.

LINE

A Safe and Reliable Substitute for Quinine

The only 25 cent
ACUE REMEDY

IN TER WORILD
OURES

CHILLS&FEVER

aud all MALARIAL DISEASKES,

Sold by afl Druggists. Malled FREE on receipt of price.
Write to DUNDAS DICK & ©0,, 85 WoosTER BTRERT, NEW
Yorg, for thelr ten cent book, malled to the readers of
this paper £ YEE on anolfcation,

THERMALINE |

o’f.‘.:‘*&:

“VIBRATOR®"
Reg. Maroh 81,
1874.

THE ORIGINAL & ONLY GENUINE

¢¢ Vibrator” Threshers,
WITH IMPROVED
MOUNTED HORSE POWERS,
L And Steam Thresher Engines,
Made only by

NICHOLS, SHEPARD & CG ,

BATTLE CREEK, MICa.

HE Matchless Grain-Savi
Baviog, and Money-Saving Threahers of thin day
eneration. Beyond all Rivalry for Rapld Wotl, Pepe
uing, and for Baving @rain from Wastage,

GRAIN Raisers will not Snbmit to the
ok done hy

enormous wastage of Grain & the nferior w

fect

v
the other machines, when ouce pogted on s £'8%1 suce,
HE ENTIRE Threshing Expensea
(and often 3 to 3 Times that amount) ean be dade .y

the Extra Grain BAVED by these lnproved Machi-or.
JO Revolving Shafts Inside the Sepna
ekvin

rator, Kutirely free froia Beaters, | y Raditlen,

and all such time-wasting and graln-wakting comp
cations. Perfeetly adapted to all Kindg and Conditlons
Grain, Wet or Dry, Long or Short, Headed or Bound,

OT only Vastly Superior for Wheni.
Oats, Barley, Kye, and liko Grains, lui the osty Suc
cesaful Thresher in Flax, Timothy, Millet, Clover, and

like SBeeds. Reqnires no “attachments’’ or rebullding '

to change from Grain to Beeds,
ARVELOUS for Simplicity of Parts,
using less than one-half the neual Helts and Giarg
Makes no Litteriugs or Scatterings,

OUR Bizes of Separators Made, rang-
ing from bix to Twelve Horno size, aud two styles of
Mouuted Horse Powers 0 watch,

TEAM Power Threshers n Specinlty.
SA special size Beparator made expresely for b"l’rnlll Power,

UR Unrivaled Steam Thresher En-
gines, with Valuable Improvements aud Distinctive
Features, far beyond sny osher make or kind,

N Thorough Workmanship, Elegn
l Pinish, Perfectlon of Paris, Compie enens of r,x.m,'.‘:u..l.'n‘,
etc., our “VisRaToR Thresher Outfits are Incompurable,

'OR Particulars, call on our Denl
For write to us for muun'ud Olroular, which wo mall ﬁfa'.

O.N. U. No. 28

\ THEN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS,
plense say you saw the advertisemen?
in this puper.

and support.
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every quarter of the Union.
The Daily Sun is a four-page sheet of 28 columns; price by mail, postpaid, 55
cents a month, or $6.50 per year.

Ac the time has come T the snowal of subscriptions, THE SUN would remind
its friends and well-wishers everywhere that it is again a candidate for their consideration
Upon its record for the past ten years it relies for a continuance of the
hearty sympathy and generous co-operation which have hitherto been extended to it from

Address

A e e ——

e e et

postpaid.

THE WEEKLY SUN.

Who does not know Tue WEeekLy Sun?

It circulates throughout the United States,

HEW YORK CITY.

Canadas, and beyond. Ninety thousand families greet its welcome pages weekly, and re-
gard it in the light of guide, counselor and friend. Its news, editorial, agricultural and
literary departments make it essentially a journal for the family and the fireside. Terms:
One Dollar a year, This price, quality considered, makes it the cheapest

newspaper published. For clubs of ten, with 810 cash, we will send an extra copy free.

- PUBLISHER OF THE SUN,




