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WHY SHE _WAS AN OLD MAID.

—— e —

BY LIZZIE MULLERN.

The
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clothes and payment sure ?’
Quoth the nigger—Work no more,

NO. 42. "

or eight inches of the stalk assumes a yel-
lowish tinge. It is then ripe, If cut
sooner, there is danger of its moulding in
the shock; if later, the fibre is more wood
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EVE'S JEALOUSY.

BY MARY KYLE DALLAS .

an angel in human form, and Eve took a
little, miserable comfort in the thought
Tomn would kneel beside her coffin and
burst into tears and passionate exclama-
‘tions of regret, while she, perhaps, might| She is such an pld maid ; I tried to be

|and by the time the boat ‘reached .,l

his strength was gone.
|  Asit reached him, his hold on you re- |
laxed, one of the old sailors sprang in,
and caught you, but Harry Oakland sank
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CORN TFODDER,

A correspondent of the Chicago Tri-
bune, in a letter on steam-feeding, gives
the following directions in regard to rais-
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Lord, give me eve

A portion from that store,
Which, when dispensed, grows never less;
The manna from aboye

Of Thy sweet peace and love,
Thy pure and strengthening righteousnens

Lord, is it not indeed f- e

-~

| Last winter, owing'ln the failure of the
hay-crop, I kept over my entire stock,
consisting of tweuty horses, about twenty RV,
head of cattle, and bLetween 1.600 and| The ecaving of deep n@ e
1,700 sheep, without a pound of hay, and | The utter emptiness of goos -'"’?r"“—'“-,-.,
they eame into spring in better cmulitlon.‘ That prompts these u
than they have ever done on dry feed, , -F'“: RO Sppe

The sbheet anchor of steam-feeding isiur unmixed, satisfying f_
(the fodder of sowed corn, or, in short, May it not be a sigr
fodder-corr. Perhaps your readers will Of coming health d |
be interested in the plans followed hereig | That thus I hunger for
sowing, harvesting, and curing this crop, A sign that, deep |
|48 they differ in some respecfd from those The maladv‘ of sin

pursued and recommended by other prac- Has loosed its deadly,
tical farmers, ;

The ground ie prepared the last week in Alas, 1 cannot
May by ploughingz, and a suflicient nuin- But this I kno
ber of harrowings and rollings to uring it [ faint to be made wh
into good tilch, The corn is sowed the Lo be sustained an
first week in June with a Buckeye wheat By Thee, the. Liviy
drill —all the hoes down and working-—-at | And gladdened by Thie l-
}lur rate of two busheis per acre. Noth- Oh, muke my f;m,'
Ing more can be done to the erop till the Such unsuspecti |
latter part of Angust or first of Septem- | Founded upon Thy
ber, \:.*ht*u IL is ready for harvesting, That I may taken
This is done with a Champion table- Of sorrow, and ; N
rake reaper, rigged as for eutting wheat. | Without a muimurigg'question stirred.
The reaper is driven uround the field asin | e
cutting wheat, and delivers the fodder in Grant that my g w be
gavels at the side. Eight men follow the | Perfected, Lord, In‘Thee ;
wachine, arranged in four pairs, each|S¢ that each deep, unspoken thought,
paiv having, of course, one-fourth of lluf.-I May be as cleag P,
circuit of the ficld for a *“station,” and a I

Are you l“,

‘I amn only

‘e

ey

‘“Tom hag loved some other woman be-
fore Le met me,” she said, begining to |
hﬂr_v. ‘Oh, what shull I do? Then she
eried out: *Oh foolish, foolish ereature
that Tam !  Of course she died, and he
only loves me npow. It was all over be-
fore we wet, [ wmust not wmind--" but
there Hh{’! puumr:l, gave a ﬂ‘('l'l'.'.llll, and
threw the letter from lLer as though it
had been a serpent and had bitten  her.
It was dated the last weck. 1t was not
four du'yu old,

‘Oh! oh! oh! ericd Eve ‘O,
what shall I do? Oh where shall I go 7
At every ery a thought pierced her breast
likean actual stab, ""um. my Towm ?
What shall L do ? Tom ! Tom ! He'to be
false—Tom ! Oh, I have gone mad! No.
Thera they vre ! They are really there—
those letters! Whydo I not die! Dol
people live through such things as
these ?’

- - L

ught,

Purge T
That i
‘&nd‘ t [ ¥V %

Then toward the fire place marching,
where my coffeg too was parching,

Boldly statked this sassy nigger right
across my chamber floor,

Never stopped to bend or bow, sir, Lhen 1

knew there'd be a row, sir,
For 1 made a solemn vow, sir, he should

soon recross that door,

i OL- -Li » °
The measure of I'oe’s *‘* Raven” isa
favorite one with satirical poets. The fol-
Jowing is from the London Figaro, of _
Pebruary 10. It is a spirited effort, and | ' i8ger,’ said I, ‘horrid demon ! JNigger
'we publish it by request : | still, if slave or freeman, She had promised him that she would
Pause and ponder ere you answer this one | mend the lining of his new avercoat, if| see from syme spiritual 'nie '
ave ; » spiritual post of obgerva-; nice to her, mamma, but could not. bow : : and there is risk of frost.
A SOUTHERN LYRIC | question I implore: he would wear another and leave that at|tion. 8o, having put on a hat and a| Mrs. Hayward looked u frﬂlntiler SOW- ﬂﬂaflr - et “g“;l“' : 4. Tt is vastly less dependent upon the
S Have you got no sense of feeling? do vou | home. And so, as he had left it, she took | thick veil. Eve betook herself d helin Berti If Rat \ere Was a_short silence, broken .t ‘
you g s z you | : ers own the|ing as bertie threw hersell into a chair {last by Mrs. H d | weather for its curing than hay. The
A Black Bird That Could Bing But : nT 11t from the hall-rack and carried it into | street and around the sorne .| besi : Sd #al8. 238y w004, v
- mean to live by stealing? b : t t at und the corner, to the near-| beside her, We stayed in England, Bertie, *till idea that fine weather is absolutely neces-
Wouldn't Sing. |Or by working and fair dealing ; tell me e;;:::;g\;::nh ML g i FtatT(‘.ur:}nau d.rt:ggmt. ” ’ Bertie ?::n n I;retty, blue-eyed girl of your grandfather died, then ‘we cnme'bnck sary for its curing, and the fear thata
truly, I implore | Bh Mrs. :ton, she had been e druggist was an old man, a be-|twenty, with a loving, generous heart, ' n
Onee upon a miduizht dreary‘ while - 1 plore, married five years, and never—npey: - numlcnt-ln:nking one, with red zheeka|but rather thmlghtluafinghcr speecl "e. - . little rain would spoil all, was expressed
. On your honor as a nigger, will you ever durl e , o~ L . _ peeches, Bertie raised her face. | by others, and felt b If at first
mnder&] weak and weary, ‘hbor A never llrmg that time hﬂﬂ had one un-land a Nlllhng III{H]lh; and when she ask- I;Ertli}, hl.‘r mother said grﬂ?uly' do you \‘fho was the ifl memn that I y ’ ¢ ‘y myseil a ) m
O'er the War of the Rebellion and thﬁ! p ¢ ne hnppy mm}wnt. Mr: Wiltor, had been!'ed for “pnimn for rats’ he said ‘So !’ and|intend *‘old mald’ asa term of repruach Oakland was to !g‘ l' d m'.’ a arry | turned out to be a * bugaboo, " Durlng
things that wete before: low in corn or hoe in cotton, as you did very attentive, very kind, vely generous | beamed mild'y upon her. to Miss Deane, or us one of honor % r The tnnt{:‘nr F u.: :Hi)mf\- Im & . .[the cutting and curing of the two largest
While I aat absorbed in thinking, brandy in days of yore ¥’ | and never made her jealous.  She “often ‘[1 want it very stroug,’ said Eve. Bertie looked up 1u surprise, but made tering hair ,madm]l;ukzﬁ l:nll‘;' g;rd]" e!u:- crops, very rainy weather was encounter-
cocktails slowly drinking : Quoth the nigger—Nevermore ! ?:;LHI:IZ ‘:?:} ul":rll”'lip“’:t ‘T”“‘l’f:'_ |W"l.£!1- ':T;i :' said the druggist. l | Do answer : in fact she 2id not know what her face WO 10 ed ; yet not one fifth of 1 per cent. of the
' c - y ¢ ! 0 | G H 1€ 1Ining nntd ‘DHut not to Zive 1 '@ il t - e | av. ‘ -y . p ‘ .
Suddenly I saw a blinking, one-eyed figure | Startled by the stillness broken by reply | compared the silk with which she was a- cessary,” said l{;vu{: bt AL S0 ; i\{i'll to tell you a story, Bertie hf‘rL “:JmP' + IIImm“]“lﬂm & wnr et ::::e;;:;::y ll:::n ‘:’ htll';h;rzl::::;ﬁm‘md' dic
at my door— so flatly spoken, | bout to replace the torn portion, she was ‘To the rats 7 asked the druegist mothe .- ' : ' il [ rognute as the cross old maid— : L
: _ : ) S . ) ne g " ner continued, and perhans 11 | Mie . , nal o Meas Y
Saw a nasty, stinking, blinking, one-eyed | * Doubtless,’ said I, ‘this big nigger 011ce'thntkmg these thoughts, ‘Yes,» said Eve, ‘of cuuruirg; and it|change your opinion of lL)tld mgitlsynnl; ';:m l]":;ult;fgij]'p. J:,ne]: . i;:huull Iﬁccuredf o B
figure at my door, could eat enough for four, They had naver had any children, but| must be quick, and not make one Llack|ecall them ; at least after you have heard i"oﬁ dl.‘.';ll' it was Mildred D » : o !im* e TN WT TR o ki
Standing up as stiff as steel yards, just| When on some grand rice plantation he| When people are all in all to each other|in the face.” this, I am positive you will never speak | or = L gnvﬂ’his lif }ur rtfura ““n“;’_“t ov- d‘m“m’ t; as indeed they do not ‘
across my chamber floor, could out-eat all creation, that I-H IHI. very grcu.t grief. All her care ‘So,” raid th'r: Jruggiﬁt, sloh']_y. ‘Well, diﬁrmpﬂcifull}', miuch less ullliindly of | throueh her love fn-r IliuiIr she ;l::vetrl n::'f R D SUpPh B\ e
Peeping in, and—nothing more. | Until his corporal situation warned lliﬂ]h wa?:zl;] li:;”'—_:a“t ltllm i(ulnr hcr*. ’ ﬂwhat | :Ih:_lll give you shall not make delthem. ‘I am going @ tell you why one|ried. ﬂSIm has been fﬂithfulﬂthmugh her #5. J: ton of bright fodder-co
he could eat 0 more: fell;w > r,hl: {:::rhl ic f:;r]u.“s : \‘i'!"‘tl truest | rat blaek in de face, | woman is an old waid, tell you why shellife to her ﬁrsl‘er only love. more than three tons of corn fe ider that
Ah! I never shall forget it, how in glane-| g, . ¢ alenlati ; » BAld Juve Wilton to]  And with a grave countenance he come-| never married. Bertie’s fac e : has matared grain, and as mpel -
ng Bny calculation Ot hOW l]'lllCh hplself .'I ¢ } lr Od h ’ A dce wWas \er) grﬂ\e__ ) ! . T
ing round I met it, pot- g e g e 'I wmn;ﬂ:.m g 1:“ go _m;qug ]‘f{'nr [E}undud a powder and handed it aeross| DBut, ;uuumm. I do not dislike old| I knew my child, the mother said equal weight of good hay,
‘ g ) ' i, JACT WDAL LIS 18 10 his pocket | the counter. maids, — : . : ’ 3 , ; .
A“d:a:‘z:rt;ha‘:':l;:f“t that I looked te- | 1o, the'master paid the piper in good old | it bulges it all out of shupe.’ 5 | Eve took it, paid the few cents ho ask- Pem.llim'fl i Ko toodl o -:]llzz.y oubr :p ‘ifch i Lnnde T Ehtlmghtful:- gogd ;;::da;: :?E?o::?e:‘ .
A days of yore | Shegpait her haud into the breast pock- ed, and walked awa Oua 4 L Y5O 000 B & HgAt b ' g R
. . . ' ) ’ ‘ . Ce I : 3 r o M
For I saw & monstrous figure-—like a Duys he’ll revel in no more!’ et as she spoke and drew out little pack- | went at » to he ¥ oy Hlilri ] was Just your ago, BC”"’-_M"’- Hay- | thoughtless, aud you pained me beyond| 7. It — be grown a4 ‘m
v bigzer e < I onee 1er 100m and undressed | ward said, when 1 was married to your | measure cluding interest i :
giant, only bigger, age wrapped up in silver paper, and tied | herself and retired to bed. tak the! fatl 3 et : i ) ' : : g lnterest on price oFiana, nor ex-
A“d there Htow a big b“nk nigf:er' with *Niggﬁr“ ﬂ{liil I‘ . ll.lng ﬂf E\'il! {luit my "ith hluv ribljun_ l'u“'dpr “’illl hL'r ()uup do t;‘ri{i :]“fldﬂi‘c -ll:|r IUrt Il"lil l}ltll‘l‘led “;.H ﬁlg:ll"ﬁt Ill;i h.lth' Hflﬂ“y }'ﬂ';ll'ﬂ ﬂflf‘l‘ Whﬂ’n ]iﬂrtlﬂ ]Iay- pense Of carr‘ylllg frﬂm “m to th
: _ : - _ aer r. : *¢ £lie tast- | er’s wishes, for your father’s peo ward was a happy wife, : : & : of
his back against the door, sight, go (o the dewil, | ‘Sometiung he has bought for me, 1|[ed it with the tip of her tongue, hoping it| wealthy and nri'-?tuurutiv twl:iilg ::.Fnz ::E::'WIIV t;lutnn?p:m T;Lf: l'];:}tn:ﬁlli N;nderc.i o B PRI Ing the
Darting, with a hideous snigger, glances yet pause, reconsider terms I’ll | expoct,’ said Kve. I wonder what it is, | Was not very disagrecable. 'Then. f{ind- ﬁimply'l:nul‘bt lulrd-wm'];:ingl:l;np]o equal le;if;glfly tender and lm.ril;lr tl:)mth:nﬂ RS, S SV “hh.‘ o
right across my floor, ofier you no more, [t ink’l won’t open it until he comes|Ing it sweet, she bravely swullowed it at]in honesty to eveu your tather’s friends | whose lone lives earned thcn:gt-ho title st:;' and shocking, of about SRR fon.
A reeking, lante_rq-jaw"d bueck nigger, bol | Tell me truly, I implore you, for the last h"lnf;; then she l:u_d the rilk across th'u*”“’«:& ; : - but far from equal in wealth or position : old maids. .
“prlgllt agiullut mv do{".‘ time I ﬂﬁ"j“lﬁ you, :ln]al llOl".‘.‘ !l.[ld sut 1t Gut, and bﬂﬁtﬂd 1t . l.t; Iy OVer, HIIG E:.Ih]., ; '("‘I, Ilﬁilf{‘ﬂ, bUt we ]U’c'ed ﬁJl'll Dth{.‘:r, Illlll “'hen |10| e THE BOUL'S HUNG“
‘Glaneing in, and—nothing more: Il good wages I insure you, and clothes 0?"' \ R _ 2 ‘orgive me, and fn_rglw T'om, asked me to marry him, I did so. pubmnty.
) lhe l.}f'ﬂt y”u ever “'Ure. rdl WﬂnJctl' Wh::t it 18, Shﬂ F'J.Id. l t ] nu—; I J\u(lll t]l[‘tl Bl;i‘.' l-'lli_l her!‘lelf ddﬂwn upon lt I’uay have bﬂen “'r(nlg i" us to mar- =
: _ w Lo : Lt B h aid mean to get me an opara glass, 1er pitiow, Justas as rhe did 80, the|ry against our parent’ '
Quick instinctively espying where my ham | ‘Vill ycu mn?{ three days in seven, at kuow, but that is not the rhape of the |familiar sound of a lateh key in the y 8 | P"“‘_ ¢ wishes, for mine
and eggs were frying tasks far lighler than of yore ? parcel. It dosen' ik l Rk b ey I y I the door|were opposed to their daughter entering
' : e G - pRroet. acsen t seemn like a book,— |beiow startied her. Tom never came|a family where she was not wele me ; but
There 1 saw a poker lying near the hearth U"'F. three short days in .se\'::n-—lalmr it might be lace wound on a card—real | home at noon—but there he was now ' nol we lm*i] cach other and m,?ﬂj} l:i;bll;u
upon the floor, e light and payments sure? lace-——- one else but him would walked in, in that scparated
And with most determined vigor, seized Quoth the nigger—-Work nomore. { She looked at the package agzain cool way, and now he was calling her *\ftu: t;ur marri
_ , 5 \cKAge aguin. ot L~ \ : : Alte narriage your grandfather
. : I do wonder what it is #' she s Kive-—Eve—Eve—where arc you?” | was very bi |
But ‘::;d :::;:;d :;t;-:ﬁn:‘:l;;f;!;éer as he | * Be that word our sign of parting, nigger ||':3I:n1*:[:;::-1“t?:n::i l';’:ut"hh'llf”:‘lnl“ b haol \'u‘\ir blv}:t:v llll:l; wlau:iltll:::ut:i ‘ti::::qfur'r ;‘edbf \'ll'y] th'*[r' u%'l}“t o _ﬂndfrcfuaud -
\ _ e e v o & o : . : ; siie refus Vansw e Iriends with his son; in fact, .
jump'd it struck the door. I‘(, tIll«llfl,," ! ﬂ.llttl lllllHLlltlllbm f | I'here wu;u t much to mend nfter all.’ {that voice. W ny had he cuame to torture pletely diseared Lim ‘ o
. : : ' €l You gona to where you came froms|ste sui, [ thouzht the te ch loneer [her dying moments ? Hark-—— DR T T ;
Struek beneath him, as he bounded just| ™ ’ - IC Vear inucn longer. uying e ¢ LIary b I'bis happened in Eneland, Bertie. and
' let me see your face no more He caughit it on a nuil ut the office | Now he was bouncing tairs. Hela £ ' " "y WL 5
like lightning from the floor, _ ) v NCE _ Wwing up  stairs, ela few months after our merriage, your
; . v | Quick, vamose, cut dirt —skedaddle—seek | know. Now [ do wonder what there is| was in the room. father decided the - ak
As like n tarr’d and feathered Mercury, : * : : , e~ , | iather deeided that he could make no head-
some far off. distant shore In that packuge, . What is the matter ." way, as he ealled it. in Li ative | |
up he bounded from the floor, , * ' Fvo R . Eve 7 | ) Y, 48 hie called 1t, 10 hLis native land,
Sersdd | HTaste, relieve me of that visage—darken Ve put the coat over a chair and took | fve ! he cried. bade farewell o it, and came out to A-
Grazed his beel, and --nothing more | not again my door: up .H.m package. PR _ 'NT. she said, very fuintly, merica,
Backward toward my hearthstone looking | Join the army—go to T'exas! Never come .;l.""_' T"E"l*l“t "”“d: sho "f‘i'l; Rl “rf'l‘] TR , . ! We came strangers to this country,
where my ham and eggs were cooking back here to vex us, vivghaodon il oo RL D B 8 he - If - ”ul-'mk ot m:h et Bhea i bekgiops o years your futher labored
»' : ' _ e, €. 'L eame home to get the overcoat, | to muke hiwsell a howme and at last suc
‘Shaking, quaking as no mortal ever shak- Take your gaze from off my victuals— Then she untied the ribbon, unfolded |suppose you've found out b s i : ' pov .
_ # | | _ y this time|ceeded,
e or quaked hefore, take vour cmnusf—: from nvly door’-~ |the paper, und saw letters, that that in the hal! is not mine. I wore ;'”ur father had friend ? hi ,
Soon 1 beard the ugly sinner mutter ful'thl (Quoth the nigger—Nevermore, ‘l ;u]:ui Tom,” said she, *he must keep il-ﬂlnﬂun'ﬁ overcoat home from the office age, o hn‘n;l :m ll t:i' nlt::l“ wour;;IT’ l;“ -
Vrpd : 0 M My Ol Lo wxt h ’ ) . | 1AKL l""'th' 1y c (O f_ " .t v _h i S :' : CLOW,
thm wm‘(lh, ¢ Nowe . nner, | And the lli'..:'.;{l*l'. never Wﬂrking, Sti“ iif J’l : ’-il( ' [}(‘x Iy l]l:' I.rl'. ﬂlld iIL uey |.' b t”{...ll l‘,' “_”f‘t"k‘ ’ Hllt 'lle IS anxious and Ill! hHVIllg 110 p“l'tll'lllhr tiI'H o biu']
Looklng quu more gaunt and I.lnmwr..l hirki . L er unas wou Iill[‘.' a UIf it v@ asked me if there was any him to home, he left Ko land with
even than he looked before : 84 r.klllg'*-—ﬁll” is ﬂlllllsl'llg But the writing was uot llt'r'ﬂ, she saw i onein the house that would be upt O father . ' HgI8AG Wila yous
Theso t;lle R hantfian II;uttet‘il Lyery kind of honest labor in the house or | that st a giance, meddle with papera or nuyll:ing in the His name was H ery OQukland q
Y| . | sB e o WG o _ ek . ame was Har akland, and a
the sole and only sound then uttered, | ¢ i, : | .ulhr 'u1|utuclr : h'"?rh' e oMl llulk(ﬁt;ii [ th .| nobler wman never lived.,
AH down fl - lli.‘ l i.‘h j“ln ’ |“,. nutier‘d A[Hl hls 'nyc hu_f; H“ the Sﬂ.ﬁn.””g (!f A V"l" .ll'ﬁrﬂ‘f 1S muther so, - LHYL . tll Hl:.;hl !Iilt. l lllldll‘t H Jﬂﬂ.- JA ftl"l' II'L'-' h,“l l'fﬂ‘ll hf‘re MAUY Vear l
v L LL P I ’ . ture's starved and ﬂl't‘ﬂllli!l;!: I'hen she hl'gull to tremble a ]1!:]:-, furl lous wile-——ch? W hat's the uiatter, met a fair | s oirl qacl i,li" gravare
Mhtill'g on hls maj'lr to”! | I\I"l l"y 'j“(u‘.n gp“tly 3tp;l'ninrr' lt'n]ll“i I]Iﬂ l'lj'-tlll".r!'i ']ill not !H'gin: ‘JIY 'Il.'ﬂl H[J"l’i I'.:V{f ?! il. I . .IHI yuunﬂ‘ &Ir W - hﬁ ru”
‘Winner’ said he—nothinz more, him stifl h: enas 13 foos - | | nor anything like it. ‘Ob, Tom !’ eried FEve, hysterically. l n.;lznf AR the eldest of & fami
- v ' Bhe cast her eyes over them, 'Oh, Tom, say it again! 1t was not your [ of o ootae izt 0f a family eonsist.
Then Lis impudence beginning, he dis- Duv 1'll gamble with the poker that I ol Lova.letidai s cont? Oh Tn?u : ih-t : , J ing ot two other sisters and a brother.
Y | ' | hion bbb , y K1ES e, vhe was we O ; . an’ .
played Lis gums in grinning, TR ‘Why, what is the matter, Eve ¥ eried| fur slong with how toir fon's mun's love
’ . ‘ | AUl 1S very nghts out, if he he, 'Y st Lo ill 17 OF BI0Ng Wi LIS ace, she had an
And wlt;h eyes aught else but winning, S350 50 sihe thal Gae : e, . 110'}1 lll!l t Le ill ! earnest, loving haart, and a firm will 1n
leer'd upon me from the door, - . Fhen Eve remewmbered all. performing whatever she thought he
Bm‘klug tllusly : . > ‘i! y"“lr lre;lt‘ mull‘ F llL’ ."JUI!Z “'”'II{ ﬂl'—-ﬂiltc no more ! "()il| I il A “li('l\l'il ‘HIJIIHIII, TUEI !‘ ﬂh{l ']“l \.- 1 o ! o Ib ' s
'l never go into the street, man, , "" - Gt T Cl ‘;“lf ‘ .“”’-”J“ “';"'i“ leticrs in the "pocket When Harry asked her to be hLis wife.
Till I get some grub to eat, man, I shal) | MR, EVARTS'S VERMONT FARM. I'-;-rud;'{i “. tlh:m':' ;H“} ””';"' . ”"‘:','gl‘l she teid him she had promised her dying
never leave your llmll', The farm of Mr. William M. Evarts -}'1”. j_;lu?l;u *Itn":;‘i;,___ Ju]l ;u;:J:I ,},H;l:”;;l. Lom., m”t!“.}. to wateh over her sisters and bro-
Never quit:them aigs and bacon, now just | contains between seven and eight hundred Oh, Tom, save me !" . B0 the 3 tll“ ”*;'.V “’I‘{“;” of age, and that she Created in Tasslght.
dOIIl, I’Iﬂ Vﬂl'y llll‘ﬂ, neres, va"lv hﬂu'l flf cat!lﬂ lnc]udin : Y . i g ‘li y : 5 “'UH'N LOt Dren er I“‘ﬂl"ls{:‘. : . - *‘t | 1"\".."’
Neur. till I've ecleaned the ﬂlﬂtl&l‘, tho’ twenty c“ws: {hree )‘ﬂkﬂ of ox;:n aw}r“; ven !L‘:i“x’:;i:'::l_:j he. “h' 1:””"1 ”Ld'l You love u_u: T he said, and will you !lghl twu-lvggml corn '*lll)r.ﬂﬂ,” like those Never with false : _fﬁ-‘?" . 7 ,‘.
you beat me Lill I roar, ing four thousand pounds per J'th;, fifteen ‘Mr. Hoffwan will know. I Lought ::;wk uu{:ihuplrmmss_ to koop a promine like| W SQUAA o~ " .slloc!;ing corn. Kach| . :-&gﬁ- :
Tlﬂt IHU, or I'll chnrge ‘em sure.’ calves. thrw-yuar-uld Durham bull—a [ 1t ﬂfllilu. l’erlnps he can save mo ! ﬂl‘?ml llltl. u'u you nHot ¢caro IlI'C'.I'B for them pﬂll' after tﬂkll]g Its Hlutiﬂll, cCarries “.Sl s la . “.
‘ By ' Lag well when you ure my wile as you can|‘‘horse” past two gavels, sets down Lhe The 1 '
splendid specimen of that famous breed — b & . _ . | now 7 “horse.” stands f ‘ 40, law fulfill,
# fine Jersey bull and other young cattl And away went Tom, his face white . rse, * slands Tour gavels into the four S are my foes,
. y . . JOURE ontLle, Jeugl e drugeint ; ha nne ;\ﬂ, she answered gru?cl m rom-{angles formed by tl ‘“horse d | — . i
1 of which show care and skill in hand- Oy T . N ] o hat | * malby il - i ver Wby B, That pray for those,
- . ner, se was thut 1 would not mafry Gl they |cross-pin, Lrings the tops of the shock | And do themtie
ling and feeding., There are two hundred Ho | : : - .+ | were ull of age: besides, Harry bLeliey And do themegood, who work we ill.
/He burst into the shop like a whirl- TR ey J e tly together, and ties them with woo) A e
ghﬂ-p on the flll'll.l, y of them belng wind. nme, .}Ou HUUM soon tire Uf your self-lm- t Fy Lo er Iaﬂld
superior animals, Of horses and colts | posed task, ‘ '
there are sixteen ; one span, as smooth
and active as colts, aged, one twenty-five

ne, druws out the cross-pin, and is ) my tem
‘The lady !” he gasped. “The lady who - ‘ \ ls ever
' guep ’ You do not care for my happiness, he| R ghord

bought poison here an hour azo! She| 2% _
took it by mistake ! Can you u?wo her ? said, if you loved we you would not send and praise ;
' me away,

\wve you anantidote ?  She is dying !’

ready for another shock, TFor the eight » e
followers, the team, driver, and machine, j or |
eight acres isa fair day’s work, The b

And 1 kicked him through the room, sir,
back again toward the door,
Kick'd and cuffed him, in wmy anger,
back against my chamber door,
Then I kicked him yet unce more.

But this midnight bird beguiling wy stir-
red spirit smiling,
By the wretchod, rabld, ravenous look his

hangry visage wore,

* The’,’ | suid, ‘thou art a freedman, thou
hast gone 8o much to seed, wman,

80 I'll give you one good feed man, us you

and one twenty-six, showing that gener-
ous feeding and careful usage are strong
incentives to longevity, Several spans of
young horses show good blood. Mr, Ev-
arts hes his best pair of horses in New
York,.no doubt competing, as far as he

ers in that city. Last but not least come
the swine, twenty-five in number. Brick
from the old Baptist church, bought by
Mr. Evarts, furnished materials for the
walls of @ new and convenleut piggery,
and the Interior was finished with due re-
gard to neatness, euse of feeding, and the

ered up
them through.
Such love-letters ! No other interpreta-
tion could be put upon them. They were
absurd love-lettere-—such a3 aro wlways

may, with Bonner and other horse fauci- | Produced in court in cases of breach of

‘Love
and ‘Angel of my Soul,” and they were
all signed ‘' Your own Nellie.'

her hands.
thing I ever heard of, I trusted him so.

Then sho keelt upon the fl oor and gath- b
the letters, and steudily read
There were ten of them.

‘No, no,” said the old gentleman., *Be
enlm, be at rest.  No, no, she caunot die
of dut. When a lady ask we for poison
dat will not turn a rat black in de ona. I
sny to inyself so: ‘I smells something ;'
sud I gives her in de paper shust a lestle
sugar and sometings, She could take a
pound. Go howme and tell her so. I nov-
er sells poison to womens dat ery and do
not vish de rat to become black ing do
face. Bo—Dbeecalw.’

So Tom flew home again, and Eve re-
soiced ; and hearing that Johnson was a
single wan, who admitted himself to be

romise. And they called bhim ‘Popasy
opsy,” and ‘Darling Parlingy,” and
Dovey,” and ‘Own Sweetness,’

‘1¢ is all true,’ said poor Eve, wringing
‘Aud it is worse then any-

your wife. If you love me as you
you do, love me, as I love you,

[ do care for yoar happiness, she ans.|stalks themselves may be used for tying
wered, but ] caunot break my prowmise,— |the tops, but twine is found to be sufii-
lo five years more Frank will be of ugo, [clently more expeditious to compensate
and then, Harry, I will gladly become |for the cost. After standing ten to fteen
815 [daes, till the fodder is nearly cured, and
you will lis in u tough state, the shocks are taken
down, and each tied into four or five

longer than that, he ynswered, and he sheaves or bundles, the stulks themselves,
placed a golden-tircle on her finger, and |'® thIs condition, making excellent

then they promised to be true to each oh- [*0d twelve or more bundles maded
er until death. large shock, the tops being secured

Almost four yéars
and Ilarry began to talk of the happiness | in the first instance. The shocks:
that would soon be his, for the years of |the fleld till they are wunted for ui

wait willingly.
I love you well enough to wait even

il L

i F . i
F |

k :

assed after that, | With fodder bands, or with the t m ‘ '

n to be 80 poor— eugaged she did not rip the patch off bLis

[ believed in him so. My Tom-— cout us she had ut first intended.

mine !’ i
Theun she wiped her eyes, gathered up

feed i your sore need, wan, as| comfort of the inmates. One breeding-
seem 80 very poor— ° boar, imported from Lancashire, Eng-
h-ﬁmmummu land, Is ns near a perfect type of the hog

. Quoth the aigger, ‘Woirk no mbre,’| The p of the farm average two
L AR hundred of hay yeatly. This year

- Joechk i marviled this ungainly nigger|two thousand two hundred bushels of corn
o MR _%__J_ uve 80 plals were rulsed on twenty acres, besides sev-
.- JuR%040 & little work, for food he crav-|erul acres to fodder fed to cows in the (all.

~ 8and nesded | Oats and rootsof various kinds are large-

waiting had not cooled the tender love he| Just here comes the most serions s -
gave lﬁ- betrothed. ' tion to the fesding of foddes-corn. TRGRE

: the | HOW A FRENC Just then there came a letter fepm |are times i
the letwers, packed thew up, wrapped the A FRENCII ACTRESS WON A your grandfather, he was now grow ng :? m?;uro:d?i::mht:; ?h:E:: t:

silver papor around them, tied the blue NOBLEMAN. 1d and feebl For ol _

ribbon, put them back in the awful| Apq fair given for the benefit of the :un :" 'i:“ % 8ud he longed to sce his ploughed corn-field is anything bl
breast- .Gt of that dreadful overeoat, poor at one of the Puris theatees 8 very CUIEH ‘; me? he wrote, and stay wich agreeable road-bed for the hausd
and huog it o the hall.rack. pretty actress fpresided at ome of the|me till I die, and then e ou liﬂ. you heavy loads, when the foddet

‘Tom shall never know,’ she snid, 1'j1|*t*0de, when o Russian nebleman, who|ean return to your adopted home. or covered with sleet, ice, or

not reproach him. I will nover see h'm |Chanced to be prosent, hwﬂwly ssked|  Your futher longed to seo hig own land|lower end perhaps tightly glug
5‘1’ dand n d . ? .“l.,; when h. coMes l.om I h.r ho' much she 'ﬂul(l llk‘ (1 kl“. | R - a sl
W ;" ro canuot, RO SSNNAE 1het 00 lv 1y ralsed. —Ruiand (P1) Horald, d.'!"liul will mot live to bear Nty fﬂ';iﬁ'fh“f Shhie ﬁ'*;fhm:- ond| oo Lo bere r::'ﬂ.:ﬁflmﬂnuf::; m :’nm ummt m:. y
T A g uuian veing ' sat down to th at she would n | man . ;
g declise ¢ oeing that he was| g The mnst importang Jesson of life g Dot meaus uf suicide. sn-l':.?am)::: but her betrothed. Tho mn-’dm 0'1‘1?3‘; ‘i.':':'i':i:‘.: Rk ik el ST SN S
N, Yo Jpherself to the chandolier with & window. | YUt returned to the stand a quarter of an TPV cold the weather may be,
. Sakb S |to know how to be happy within o _ -  be bl ok | bour aferward, snd suid, d v L1 e hefors, :h"d he Yook the oppor- | inat it stored In bulk in &
; W ey : i ] drown | fully, to the actresa: *Will you permit o | :'ulz'ufﬂu old, » tiny povee b louy ol
by steal. another question, madem- | ygqtuous ohild, and ove day when fur out At such times it is well to
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