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In Advance. |

Now Wiater is fizhting his battles

Withh reany an icicle lanee,

But I'm writing a “zentle spring” poem
With the editors wish “in adrance.”

It is full, as iz usual, of “vielets"”

It alludes to the “robin’s flest peep.”
Though a biizzanrd’s a duily vecurrence
And the snow-drifts are seven feet deep.

But the editors—singular creatures,
Towhom I am bound hand and foot—
Gmﬁ: at Father Time's typical forelock,
Till #t's nearly pulled out by the réot
Forwney get "way ahead of the season,
In & manmer most wily and arch;

%o that while you are reading Doecember
They finigh the number for March.

And ke who would hope for acceptance
Must stri¥e up betimes with his tune,
And sing Harvest Home in Mil-Winter
And jinrle his sleigh-bells in June,

S0 when my Spring pem s finished,
No rest does my WeATY pen Zet
I must write a4 review of @ novel
Which isn't itself written yet!
—Bessie Chandler, in Century.
=]

JOY¥ UNEXPECTED.

It was the week before Christmas, and
Miss Polly Pritchard sat alone in her
little room. diligently at work.

So far it had been s hard winter, with
the ground all iron-bound with cruel
frost; the river clad in steely links of |
ice. the sky full of snow. and wind, and |
tempest. But Miss Polly was very com-
fortable in the little red farm house, of
which she oceupied one wing, the other
being rented out to Farmer Gribbage |
and his wife. |

There was always 2 cheerful fire of
logs blazing on the open hearth, always
a plant at the window, and 2 cat purring |
on the rug.

“To be sure, it's rather lonely,” said
the little old maid to herself, “never to
have 2 soul to speak to. But it is what
one must expeet when one outlive's|
one's family and friends!” '

So she sat here on this grey winter's
afternoon, singing some hali-forgotten f
song, and plying her busy needle, when |
Mrs. Gribbage, the farmer’s wife, came :
1n. 1

“Dolls, I declare!” she exclaimed, |
looking at the boxes on the table; and, |
as her quick eye fell on the work in Miss |
Polly’s hand, she added: **And, as true |
as 1'live, you're a-dressin’ ‘em.” !

“Yes,”" said Miss Polly, coloring 2|
soft autumnal pink. !

“For the tor-shop?” said inquisitive |
Mrs. Gribbage. ’

“Well—no!" acknowledzed Miss Pol- |

Iy.
orphan asylum. They don’t have any-|
one to think of their Christmas, vou
know.” |
“Well, I declare!” reiterated Mrs. |
Gribbage. “Way, there's eighteen of |
'em. You don’t mean to say that you're |
dressing cighteen dolis?” |

“Yes)" said Miss Polly in deprecating |
tones. I
«Humph! Well, I just came jn to tell 2

vou that I'm goingup to Miss Georgietta | -
1 [

Fullerton's to tea.’ |

“Are vou?” said Miss Polly.

Mrs. Gribbage nodded complacently.

“Didn’t they ask you?" said she.

iss Polly shouk her head.

“Well, it's your own fault,” said Mrs.
Gribbage, not without asperity.  “Look
at that old faded turned dress of yours.
Miss Georgietta Fullerton is very particu-
lar about her dress.  And now that she
is engaged to be married to the
minister—"

Miss Polly gave the least pereeptible
start at these words, and asked:

«Is she engaged to be muarried to
him?"

“So folks sav.” complaecently an-
swered Mrs. Gribbage. *And 1 don's
suppose he could have made a better |
match. Miss Fullerton is un excellent
housekeeper, and has got a little money
of her own. And it ix hizh time there
was someone at the parsonage to keep
those four noisy children in order.™

And Mrs. Gribhage sailed away in
her rustling silk gown and red plumed
hat, leaving Miss Polly alone with her
dolls.

The parson sat alone wlso, that grey
threatening December afternoon, in his
little study, with o heap of serimon-paper
in front of him. !

He had sat down towrite: his Christmas
sermen; but, somehow. the ideas refused
to come.

There was a general aspect of forlorn- |
ness about the room, which the poor
man realized, but could not explain.

“It’s all very uncomfortable. said Mr.
Mellen to himself, biting thoughtfully
at the feather end of his quill-pen.
«And, somehow, I always feel it more |
at Christmas time than at any other |
Hear those children scream! One|
would think they might play without |
making quite so much noize.  But they |
are not managed as they were when |
poor Isabel wasalive. Isupposelamnot|
a good disciplinarian, or perhaps I
shonld have them in better training.
Really, I don’t know but that the good
ladies in my congreantion are right, and
that I ought to——"

“(Get married again!” Robbie Mellen's
shrill little voice uttered, just at this
moment. “Oh. I like thatl That's a
vretty note! Our father get married
again! Nonsense. Bell: somcone has
been cramming vou!”

«But it’s true,” retorted little Bell,
full of indignation, “and you needn’t
laugh. Iheard old Miss Grampus sny
80 to Miss Collyer, lust ®eck, when they |
all thougnt I was asleep on the bed, at
Sewing Society—that papa was going to
marry again.

“Who was it?"" breathlessly demand-|
ed Janie, & tall girl of ecleven. *The
lady, I mean?”

“*They didn’t say,” Bell answered.

«Miss Georgie Fullerton, I bet!”
shouted Robbie. +Ohb, I wouldn't like
her for a mother.”

“Who would you
Janie scornfully.

“0Oh, T don’t know,” answered Rob-
bie. “Not her, anyhow. She scowled
at me onc duy when I stepped on the
train of ler dress Aud I heard her
say, ‘Clumsy boy!" to her sister.”

“And she was very right,” didaetie-
ally observed Janie. “Youare aclumsy

retorted

like?”

boy, Rob.”
“Perhaps,” sald John, =it's Mrs.
Bricknor. There's a stunner for vou.

Ain't she always dressed like the Queen
of Sheba?”

o] ean't bear Mrs. Bricknor,” said
Bell.  “Shelaughs too loud, and her false
teech don't fit, and I don’t think she
likes little boys and girls. She looked
real cross at the birthday-party when
we had them funny games, and told
Mrs. Fenwick tha: she didw’t think

| bad idea.
! and-jam the ni

{aright?

~They are for the little girls in the s

{ “thatis the very busi
' to vou about. What do you say 10

| tale ends.

| should tale if. T

children ought to be allowed to makeso

much noise.”

=11l tell you who does love children,
thourlh,” suddenly exclaimed  Jante:
=and Ilove her too, and I wish papa

would marry ker. Miss Polly Pritehard.”

<What, that Miss Polly that has the
Maltese eat, and the red cardi
bird?" sald Robbie,
She save me some bread-

—

story abont Fortunatus and his Purse
wlhen I was resting on her sofn.”

~Yes, and whar do vou On
Lty i Loin Janle.  oShe's wress- Y f
i Soelle 2 ey £ eo
mgr n doils, new, for the poor i Biseh) s
litdle orphan girls in the asvium la'ul mesting mtho (5 a6
+ e . » BHG pough-and-y nuti in

Lnives, be-
tio have

mas”

table. I declare T've most o mind to
marry  her myself! But Jook here,
Junie, nin't vou going to help a fellow |

s hefore

with these Jong-division
papa ealls s in o recie?”

And then the neise of four wiking to-
gether drowned the sense of what they
said. and Me. Mclien, similing to him-
seif, pushed back I's pen and sermon-
paper-

»+0ut of the mouths of babes mud
sucklings,” ™ he said mildly. Wi
knows but that these little ones™ v
Irve been sent to g ¢
It was s
idea, that of prop
the little homel n
yarents to take tendertd

think | :
troubled medi

And his v
farm b
Pritchard =ut :
the eightecn dolis.
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forward man, who comprehended none |

He ;

of the sinuons wiles of society.
knocked at the door sl w

All looked cosyan :
from the bir geranium

and the Maltese eat on the rug. tothe |
shaded Iamp and the work-busket be- | a

n littie spinster.
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“Yes il Miiss
don’t know how vou
avout it, Mr. JMelien.
profound sc &)

o will keep i, most profoundly.”
said the parsor.

“You see.” blushineiv exnlained Mis
Polly. I am fond uf chiidre
¢ to me todo anything for
hin I've often thought 1
like to adopt a child.”

2olly,” said the parson blunti
ess I lave eo

s Potly.
heard anyt
t was to b

N

e

-
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adopting four?”

“Four?"” repeate:d Miss

=Yes,” said the parson.
their father thrown into
What do you say, Miss Polly?
marry me?”’

“]—I'mafraid I amnot good ¢
said Miss Polly, with a little
the tide of unexpeeted happiness was
surging up into her very throat.

“If ever there was a wood Christian,
Polly. you are one,”™ said the parson.
“Or else,” putting his hand lightly
upon the tiny heap of dolls, “you never
would have taken all this trouble for
Christ’s orphaned little ones.  Only say
Yes,” Pollv. That is all Iwant.”

And Polly said +Yes.™

Mrs. Grivbage was quite ineredulous
when she eame home and heard the
news.

“I thought it
Fullerton,
“But how ever
think of you?"

©] am'sure I don't know,” said Miss
Polly with humility.

So, like the old-time fairy stories, our
“And they lived happily
ever after.” For Mrs. Mellen was 2
model stepmother, and the four young
rebels at the puarsonage loved her

Polly.
. .‘\ H

D And
» bareain,
Will you

was to be Georgietta
cnough,” said she.
came Mr. Mellen to

sule

{ heartily,

This was Miss Polly Pritefand’s last
Christmas in loveless solitude, For
when the next Christums ¢une she was
the happy little mistress of the parsonage

How Many Hours fur Sleep?

an old saving that has
any people from

There is
frichtened a great
taking the re + demanded
for them. =N s enoterh fur a
fool.™  They may be: amd not teo many
for o wise man who fecls that he needs
them. Goethe, v riing his
most prodigious lite s felt t
he needad nine hours: what is better, he
took them. We presume it is conceded
by all thouglitful persons that the brain
chil say  throe or

is period is
v until, at fourteen
aze, the boy Is fonnd 1o need
aly ten hours. When full grown and
in u healthy condition, the man anay

find a night of ¢izht hours suflicient to
repair the exhinustion of the day and

new-erente him for the morrow. il if
he dizeover that ke { o slecp e

HeCHs
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YAan
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Miss Guiney, the new poet of Buston,
is deseribed as tall amd as ithe as a
willow wand, with a face-that that

GV v of

Bust ! il won HE
ney Lewever,  nhen 1
wonld rtier see what she i 1

By i=fond of vanleor

an oid tar,

‘Thirty-two duily newspapers are pub-
lished in New York

al |

<Well. it ain't o}

i ht I eot lost blackberry- |
| ing on the hills, and told me such wnice |

think?™ |

Csoa tump!T declured Robbig, |
pounding both hands down upon the |

all of twelve !

;lman happiness.
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1-| for man weeps wien

B

THE HUNTING LEOPATID.
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v notioniess,
2 us witha
ferocity that Dbe-
his keepers rushed
w1 by the hind
wled  fiereely,
looked so ¢x-
1wnes far from
i such close
ey know their
D knife they

causal the

| warm blood {0 sp
| face of the half-wild be
fraane now
One of the up
i caught a qu
stream in aw

whose whole
with eestasy.
tire meanwhile,
life

rd. who, quitting his
Iiold, at ¢ un 1o lap with avidity.
| While engaged in this process the leather
| hood was swiftly clapped over his eyes,
i and the collar. w
ed, was adjust
this was
off one ¢

| Med n
hind les, a
Iield close to the

[ the *

| bloody ¢ e Wwils 110 sooner
| empticd than the brote sels e meat
{ thus provided with o viceldike grip.
{Each chain wis now grasped by a
| different man, who. by keeping apart so

remained  {aut, kept
cen them in sucha way
i that neither ¥ within reach of his
|elasws orte i Then the third individual,
{wito had ever retained his hold of the
chank-bone of the leg of venison, gently
drew the cheetah to the little curt that
{ had now been brought close up. As
| soon as the beast felt himself against
i the edge of his own familiar chariot he
| sprane lightly upon it and proeeeded to
| demolish his suceulent morcean at his
lense. I now inspected the earcass of
the deer, with a view 1o ascertaining, if
nossible, ow the cheetai had heen able
50 instantanceusly to strike down  such
a powerful animal immediately on get-
[ ting up with it. Iat onee observed a
{singlelong. deep gash in the flank,
| which was evidently cansed by the de-
cisive blow. DBut 1 conld not imagine
with what weapon the leopard had been
bl very strange-looking

! that the téther
| the leopard bet

I able to inflict t
i wound, for the cheetal has a foot like a
| dog and his claws are not retractile.
| Turning then to the beast as it sat on
| the eart [ inspeeted it closely and  saaw
| that the dew-claw, which in the dog ap-
| pears such a usclessappendage, is repre-
| sented in this brute by a terrible-looking
i talon exactly suited to the infliction of

| such o gash,

Gates o. Happiness.
[ All men and women shoulid rejoice to
remain part child all through life, how-
ever long its course may run. The
games, the dance, the aneedote, the  as-
sembly of friends, the feast, are a3 much
a part of humanity as its natural power
1o Jungh or to perecive the points of wit,
Amusement is one of the forms of hu-
This happiness, like
hundred gates for its
tl te of tears,
I is happy, amid
fmusic or in revisting his mother’s
{ home, the gate of pensiveness, for he is
{ Lappy when he reads <Gray's Elegy™ or
Pwalks in the rustling autumn leaves;
| the eate of admiration, for man is hap-
! py amid the beaunty of nature and of
| art: the mate of friendship, when heart
[tindsits ¢ nion hesrt: the gate of
| hope. for mun is happy when the com-
r days are pletured with these angel
s of expretation. Of these hundred
happiness amusement mokes
Nanned by the Builder of human

old Thebes, has:

[

i life. It open before us and we
[ may all pass in and out as long as the
| beart sl tin unbroken by death
yor aricE—Licr. David Swing.

Gen. Butler continues to appear in
the United States supreme court. His
residence is in Lowell, but he maintaing

lgw oflices in Boston and Washington,

t3s Ye Sow <o Shall Ye Reap.”
To e
tion nea
it i=an un

7y or not to marry, is a ques-
iv all must answer. To one side
position. for they must

we the answer, amd so often do
events provie the misteke thus
de, one ecannot help wishing each
person was stamped with the address of
their partners for life: this much settled,
one faetor of alze would be removed,
amd whatever fault-finding there must
b could not be aimed at cither. As
such a state of things cannot be, we
must make the best of matters as we lind
them. No doubt there is trouble on
both sides, but it certainly is not more
than half on the side of the woman.
The present rules of society are most
favorable to Loth intentional and wnin-
tentional deception: neither party can
know much of the home life of the other
uetil the irrevocable step taken.
Young people are aliowed to mingle to-
eether, forming associations from im-
pulse: taught to believe Tove will mo
where sent, and that love is blind, and
all such nonscnse, instend of knowing
for a certainty that reason should jmlifu
all things, and that matrimony meuns
more than unlimited freedom, with
5:11‘;c one o constanily anticipaie one's
Wishes,

ris
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have learned  that  however
sensible they may be. unless they ean
puton style and look bewitching, ten
chanees to one instead of being honored
for it, they will be snubbed and left to
languish on the parental bush until the
frosts of fall have come: if young
men cannot afford to marry it is their
own foult, for they have put 2 premium
on dress and accomplishments in wo-
men, and its not their fault all wonen
are not extravagant and sellish, which
thanks to innate good sense is not the
case. Were men not so near stone
blind on this point they wonld have less
trouble in finding sensible wives, for in
every town there'is at least o score of
just as good, economical, sensible girls,
as the good mother, men are so fond of
quoting.  She probably does not excel
in voller skatine; I doubt if she knows
how to dance, but she ean and does
help mother, plays for home amusement,
and enjovs reading of the more substan-
tinl kind, but let me tell you young
man if vou are going te find her you
will need more of arecommendation
than a gold-leaded cane, a love ofa
mustache anda rhine stone pin ecan
cive, or you will very likely fail to win

| Iier for o wife. It is more” than proba-

Lile she can take care of herself and will
need to see she is gaining a helpmeet
Lefore she consents to give up her liber-
ty and her name.  But young men will
not et their eyes open until mothers
tzke the matter in hand and train their
boys from the cradle up to be Men Fit
For Husbuneds, It is a lamentable fact
that mothers seldom think of having
this object in view. It seems to be the
ceneral opinion, that some woman will
he able to live with the man, whoe, as a
boy, possessed such a violent temper it
was almost hupossible to live with him,
who was couxed, petted and spoiled
from the eradle up, until by some fairy
process he is to outgrow all these little
failings and develop into a Man Fit For
a Husband, just as casily asnature
gives the downy upper lip when man-
Licod's estate is reached.  The faets will
bear me out in saying this is not always
the case—*as ve sow, so shall ye reap”

| —the ungoverned boy will make a mors
1or less tyrannieal husband.—Amelia 4.

Whitfield, in Good Housekeeping.

Effects of Competition in Rates of
Transportation.

The effect of free competition in trade
is to bring the greatest competition to
bear on those things in which there is
the ereatest trade. Thus, there is the
smallest margin of profit over the cost
of production on the neeessaries of life,
the next smallest on the common com-
forts, and the largest on the luxuries.
This effeet is not eaused by any design
on the part of traders nor from any
benelicent legislation on the part of
politicians. It results from the opera-
tion of nataral laws of trade. The
operations of the zame laws produce the
same effeet on the rates of transporta-
tien. We find, as a rule, the lowest
rates on coal, wood, petroleum, iron,
fumber, ete.; the next lowest on flour,
aruin, provision, ecte.; we then have
boots and shoes, cotton and woolen
coods, clothing, ete.; and then o vary-
ine list of more costly or perishable ar-
ticles and luxuries which are consumed
in decreasing quantities.  All the natur-
al forces of competition which tend to
reduce the rates of transportation co-op-
erate in producing this diserimination
in things which are moved in the larg-
est quantities, and which are, of course,
consumed in the largest amounts. The
aim of the railroad manager is to secure
traflic.  To do this he must make lower
rates on cheap commodities, with those
things which comprise the necessaries
of life. It results in distributing the
charges for transportation where they
are most easily borne. Not only do
the neeessaries have the lowest rates
and the luxuries the highest, but the ne-
cessaries consumed in the largest quan-
tities have lower rates than those can-
sumed in smaller quantities.  We con-
sume more fuel than bread, and more
food than clothing, while the rates =i
trunsportation follow the opposite order.

This diserimination, though in favor
of the necessaries and common comforts
of life, is none the less a diserimination.
It actually results in favoring classes.
Those who consume but the necessaries,
the day-laborers, are the most benefited;
the artisans who consume, in addition
to the necessaries, many of the comforts,
the next; and so on as higher wages
provide more of the comforts, and these
merge into the luxuries.—Gerrit L. Lans-
ing, in Popular Scicnec Monthly for
February.

The Indian wife of “Warm Spring
Johnuy,” a white man, who since his
childhood has lived with the Indians,
died near Albany, Ore., recently, of
lung fever. The husband, whose real
nane is unknown, was well known in
the early duys of Oregon us an Indian
scont, and also served in the United
States army during the civil war. He
was captured when a child by the In-
dians and with them has even lost his
own name. He has lived for many years
with his Indian wife in a little cabin
neas the Calapoola River.
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| A REMEDY FOR HARD TDIES—LET OUR FALY
| OMERS FONDER THE SUGGESTIONS CON-
TAINED HERELIN.

Ve wish to urge most carefully up-
{ on our farmer friends the importance
{of putting up ensilage every year,
| with which to feed their stock. Ex-
| perience has proved it to be the best
{and cheapest food that can be fed to
| eattle, and every farmer ought to use
|it. The silos are buildings, formerly
{ pits, in which the green food (called
| ensilage) is kept. In order that our
| farmers may know how to make their
isilos we copy the following letter
{written to the Richmond Duspaleh by
Mr. C. W. Garrett, of Halifax county,
North Carolina.  He relates his own
experience and his letter ought to be
carefully read, and every farmer
ought to build one or more silos. Tlie
following is Mr. Garrett’s letter:

Exrrerp, HavrFax Covsty, N. C,

December 3, 1885.

My Desr Sm:—I am just in receipt
of your favor of the 27th ultimo, in-
quiring about my experience with en-
silage. I gladly comply:

1 have been cutting up cusilage
and my experience causes me to value
it more and more highly as I learn
how to take care of it more cheaply.
When I built my first silos, in the
summer of 1880, the idea was that
only those built of cement or brick,
in the ground, would answer the pur-
pose, aud costing at least $5 per ton
to build. Now they are built upon
the top of the ground, entirely of
wood and earth, and at a cost of 75
cents 1o 31 per ton. These keep the
ensilage as well as those constructed
of cement or brick, and much more
convenient, and involve less labor to
feed from. I have two wood silos,
built in 1881, above ground, and
holding 180 tons, both costing not
more than $125, which are now in
qood order and full of ensilage, and
have been filled every year siuce they
were built. The centents, without
exception, have been fed in good con-
dition. The siles I built in 1880, (of
cement below ground), held 125 tons,
and cost me about §3 per ton. These
also have been filled every year since
—sometimes twice a year—and the
ensilage was not any better preserved
than in those built of wood. Since I
began to make evsilage, in the fall of
1880, I have fed woy horses, mules and
cows almost exclusively on it, and
bave vet to see any bad results from
it; on the contrary, I have been able
to Leep them in much better ecndi-
tion than before I commenced its usc.
In the year 1879 I bhad nine mules
and horses, and aboutas many cattle,
and besides the long forage I could
conveniently make on my farm, I paid
out over 8700 for Lay, bought by tie
car-load in Richmond. I am now
feeding fifteen head of horses and
mules and thirty head of cattle, and
pay out nothing for hay, and my
farm is no larger than it was then
The extra manure I now produce
pays me fully, I am persuaded, for
the cost of the ensilage. I use corn
and cow-pea vines exclusively for en-
silage —the former I use is cheaper;
the latter makes the best ensilage.

For the past three years I have
used corn constantly for this purpose,
after it was sufficiently matured to
sustain no injury, when the blades
were ripe enough for fodder. I pull
«he corn, then ecut the stalk down to
the ground—Dblades on—haul and cat
them in three-quarter inch lengths,
and pack inthe silo; then weight as
usual, This makes a very desirable
food; the stock all ke it, and I bave
never seen any bad effects from it.
During the three years named I have
put up 100 per year from this source,
My experience is that land producing
five bartels of corn to the acre will
make five tons of ensilage, or a ton to
the barrel. I regard the ensilage as
more valuable than the corn, and the
cost of putting it into the silo is less
than seventy-five cents per ton. I
grow no corn exclusively for ensilage;
most of it made in the United States
is from corn grown expic.cly for the
purpose. I am of the opinion that at
the time I cut it it is as valuable for
ensilage as at any period of its growth
—lence o great saving in making a
crop of corn and ensilage—I see thit
others are «lopting this plan to ad-
vantace.

v great plant for ensilage is the
ordinary field or cow-pea. Of this I
put up about 200 tons yearly, and it
is greatly preferred by my stock to
that made of corn. This pea crop I
grow chiefly after wheat and oats. 1T
break the land assoon as the wheat
is taken oft, then plant in drills three
feet apart, eight to twelve peas in a
bill, using the Eureka corn planter,
dropping every twenty inches; side
them up onceor twice, if need be and
grass is troublesome; plant from the
95th of June to the 10th of July,which
gives ample time for the maturity of
the plant for ensilage, producing from
five to ten tons per acre, at a cost not
exceeding $1.50 per ton, worth 25 per
cent. more in feed value than corn at
any stage of its growth. With this
plant properly utilized with the sys-
tem of epsilage, the South can feed
and raise sheep, cattle, mnles and
horses as cheaply as any portion of
the United States, except the very far
West. This fact will be demonstrated
some day. I haveoftenseen publish-
ed a statement that corn stalks or any
other suitable material made good en-
silage without chopping up fine with
a cuttar. For fear of loss I have been

* Ensilage for Stoclk.

[afraicl to try it

A neighbor who
built 2 silo three years ago had his
silo, machinery and cutter burnt up
last winter. The silo was rebuilt last
summer and filled with corn stalks,
pea vines, uncuf. This ensilage is as
good as any I have ever seen—sweet-
er than mine, which was cut fine, and
is little more trouble to take from the
silo than that cut fine. I shall put
up a large portion of mine next year
without eutting. This fact renders it
possible for every farmer who makes
& one-horse crop to put up ensilage,
as the great bar of their doing so was
the outlay of money for cutter, ma-
chinery, &e. This may all be obviated
now. The only outlay required is the
building of a silo, at a cost of not over
1 per ton, and which anyone can do,
of mechanical capacity, without the
Lelp of askilled mechanic. Kncwiag
its great value, I earnestly lope the
Southern people will adopt this sys-
tem. It is an outrage thaf, having
such advantages, we should be so de-
pendent.

That our friends may not go wrong
in the construction of the above
ground silo I will here give a de-
seription of it in detail: These siles
were built in 1881, and Lave been fill-
ed four times, the ensilage being
well preserved. TFirst,Idug a trench
for foundation sills 43 feet long, 14
wide and 8 inches deep. Into these
Iput the sills, of white oak, all heart,
10 inches square, framing a sill of the
same size across.the middle. This

makes the foundation for two silos, g

inside measure 20 feet longby 12 feet
wide. I put studs of Lheart oak into
these sills, ten feet long, two by six
inches, two fect apart, intending the
silos to be 10 feet deep, then with
one-inch plank boarded up each side,
studs being 10 feet high,fll the spaces
between the studs and inner and out-
er walls of plank with sand (saw-dust
will answer as well), thus making an
air-ticht wall, which is all that is nec-
essary, however it may be done. The
6 fect of studding above the walls or
body of the silo is necessary for the
purpose of filling, tramping, weight-
ing, &e. I have one door to each
silo at the outer end, made by baving
the two middle studs 3 feet apart. To
these hang two doors 18 inches wide,
5 feet long totheinner edge of studs,
the doors to open outward. Then
close the doors and nail on boards to
outer edge of studs, and fill between
doors and boards with earth, and you
Lave the same wall as the other parts
of the silo. TWhen vou wish to open
the doors rip off the boards in front,
when the earth falls and the doors
open outward, cxposing the ensilage.
Of course, the studs are framed into
plates above, which should be done
in a substantial manner, as the pres-
sure from weighting the silo is quite
gevere. My roofs extend 3 feet be-
yond the sides and ends, to prevent
rain from being blown in on the en-
silage.  After filling the silo T first
cover the ensilage with ineh-plank,
placing of them down lengthwise;
then eover these with pine or wheat
straw to prevent earth or sand from
getting in; then cover with earth 18
inches deep and you may rest ussured
that your cosilage is safe. I prefer
common earth for weighting, for two
reasons—Afrst, it is more easily han-
dled; and second it excludes the air
Letter then anything else. When
feeding the ensilage fivst take out the
front doors from bottom fo top,
about two feet; then oz cach side,
until the end is taken out; then put
in good substantial props to hold the
planks and keep the weight from
bending them down, which repeat,
propping every 3 feet as the ensilage
is taken out, until the whole is ex-
Lausted. Care should be taken that
this propping be well done, otherwise
the planks above may give way and
endanger the safety of the feeders.

It has been well said that “our
people must learn to grow everything
for man and beast before they can
claim to be self-sustaining;” and more,
they must learn to make it without
running in debt. No general pros-
perity can prevail until we can malke
what we consume before we consume
it. Easy credits will destroy any
people; it demoralizes the thrifty and
makes paupers of the unthrifty.

Very truly yours,
G. V. GarreT.
To M. Joux Oxr, Secretary, &e.
Richmond, Va.

An Alleged Compromise.

The Senate committce on finance has
voted to report favorably upon the
nominatlens of a number of internal
revenue collectors whose predecessors
were suspended, and is likely to re-
port all the nominations before itin a
few days. A mutual vnderstanding
between the committee and the secre-
tary of the treasury has been reached
covering all suspensions from and
nominations to offices which have no
fixed tenure. 'Lhe nature of the ar-
rangement is not made public, but a
corsiderable number of letters have
recently been sent by the seeretary to
the committee in response to an equal
number of inquirics, and the corre-
spondence is still in progress. This
arrangement covers all nominations
before the committee.

—The feeling in Europe is a trifle
more optimistic on the Balkan matter.
The Berlin financiers lead the senti-
ment by booming the mnew Servian
Joan at rising prices.. There is a ve-
crudescence of the rumor that Lord
Rosebery intends trading Cyprus for
Crete with the Porte and to prssent
Crete to Greece.

VWonders of the Sky.
—

A VISIT TO THE NAVAL OBSERVATORY AT
TASHINGTON — WHAT GEN. JOHNSTONE
JONES SAW THERE—SATURN, HIS RINGS
AND SATELLITES; THE NEBULE IN ORION;
THE PLEIADES A BANDFUL OF DIAMONLS;
THE MOON A GREAT SNOW-FIELD.

Gea. Johnstone Jones, son of Col.
C. Jones, of York County, recently
visited the Naval Observatory at
Tashington, and upon his return
home wrote his father an interesting
letter descriptive of what he saw
there. We have been permitted to
make the following extracts from the
letter;

Remembering your suggestion s
to looking at Saturn through the great

 telescope, I procared a letter of intro-

duetion to Commodore Belknap from
his son-in-law Dr. Westray Batile,
who resides here, and called at the

[ Naval Observatory. The Commodore

received me kindly, and invited me to
lock through the telescope the first
fair night. The night of February
9th was tolerably fair, and I visited
the Observatory, and in company with
the Commodore and his wife called
upon Professor Hall, who has charge
of the great instrument. I saw Sat-
wrn, his rings and satellites; the
nebule in Orion; Sirius; the Moon;
the Pleiades, and the star Aldebaran.
Of all these eight Saturn was the
grandest and most beautiful; but the
nebulee in Orion the most sublime
and impressive.

Saturn appeared a perfectly round,
smooth beli, with well defined edges,
as yellow as gold, and without scin-
tillation. The sphere was encircled
by two bright, flat rings of the samep
color as the planet, separated by a
dark line, supposed to be empty space
between them. All along the interior
edge of the inside ring was & cloudy-
or vaporous appearance. The rings
bad clear-cut edges and seemed to be
solid bodies. In the black space sur-
rounding these luminous bodies shone
the eight satellites—each a brilliant
star—a diamond point of clear, steady,
silvery-white light—at unequal dis-
tances from the rings. It appeared
{o be about the size of the full moon.
The wonder of the spectacle is great-
ly increased when we reflect that it is
790 millions of miles distant from the
earth, or 880 millions from the sun,
and that it ismore than fifty times as
large as the earth. Compered to this
ringed-wonder of the skies our planet
is small, commonplace end insignifi-
cant.

The Pleiades under the power of
the telescope spread out into aboub
thirty beautiful stars. They seemed
a handful of diamonds strewn on the
sky, without order or system.

Sirius, the largest of the fixed stars,
if not the neaxest, was brilliant beyond
description. It scintillated violently,
blindingly, flashing out a reddish,
yellowish lights

‘The Moon seemed & great SnOW-
field, with the crater, the mountains,
and the shadows of the mountains all
plainly visible. These shadows, made
by the distant sun, filled me with a
feeling of indescribable awe. Ihad
always thought the moon appesred
dark under the telescope, but the only
dark spots about it are the shadows
of the mountains on the plains and
valleys.

The most sublime spectacle is the
pebule in Orion. It is a faint, whitish
cloud, shaped like & ploughshare. In
the centre are four brilliant stars—
called the Trapezium—fanked by two
stars that appear to be in the cloud—
veiled, as it were. Whether they are
in this nebulous matter, or-on the
other side of it, seen though it as
through a veil, is an unsolved and most
puzzling question. Off below the
point, which juts out into the black,
empty space, appear two beautiful
stars, with no nebulous matter around
them. This field of cloud must be
many millions of miles in extent, and
the stars each a great sun, the centre
of some mighty solar system,perhaps.
At this immense distance Saturn
would not be seen at 2, even with
the greatest telescope; our own sun
would appear but a smell point of
light—size of a star as it appears to
the naked eye. This nebule and the
Trapezium cannot be seen with the
naked eye. 'When I meet you again
I will tell you more of these wonders
of the sky. The subject is one
ypfamiliar to my vocabulary.

e et —

William J. Florence, the actor, was
once anxious to enter the diplomatic
service, and was cordially indersed by
men of both political ~parties for the
Turkish mission. resident Arthur, to
whom the application was made, was’
great’y impressed with the strength of
the petition, but just about that time the
attention of Mr. Florence was_attracted
to 2 new play, and be concluded nos i

go abroad for some years

A New York shoeblack attracts trade
by distributing cards that tell how nice-
ly he shines shoes in the following
situple Bostonese language: “Pedal tegu-
ments artistically illuminated and lubri-
eated for the intinitesimal remuneration
of & ecents. Antiquated tegumnents
(pedal or surpedal) cxpurgatefl judic-
jously and resuscitated with expedition
for nominal compensation. Of the in-
numerable forctastes of heaven enjoyed
by every patron L would simply state:
From the eventuation of the operation
even 4o its ultimate successful com-
pletion the patron reclines superincumb-
ent on cushions which a Sybarite might
envy, in a superlatively luxurious atti-
tude in which the horizontal and per-
pendicular are gracefully blended.”




