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RURAL TOPICS. 

IMPROVING PASTURE LANDS. 

At the meeting of the Dairgmen’s 
Convention at Cleveland, Ohio, the 

subject of improving o.d, worn-out 

pasture lands was discussed ; and the 

genoral conclusion was, that they 

must be plowed, and seeded to a 

variety of grasses, on the dairy busi- 

noss in that State vould be ruined for 

the want of good pastures. A member 
said that most of them were fast de- 

clining in productiveness so that 

without a radical change on the part 

of the dairy farmers they would soon 

fail of support and the foundation of 
this whole business would be giving 

way. He said the assessors’ returns 

of the dairr counties showed a decline 

in the productive capacity of pasture 

lands amounting to one-third or more, 

the past ten years ; and on account of 
this decline dairy farming was be- 

coming unprofitable. The lands were 

originally quite fertile, but rot deep, 
and the vegetable matter at the sur- 
face had been all exhausted; and no 
plowing or means of restoration being 
used, the elay soil had become very 
compact from treading while wet, and 
the grasses killed out by constant 
feeding off or over-stocking—then 

worthless weeds came in, and the old 

pastures would have to be broken up 

and enriched in some way, and when 

seceded down, & mixture of grasses 

should be used, in accordance with the 

English plan, though he would not 

recommend using as many varieties. 

The following he believed would be 

found adapted to most of the clay 

lands, and would form a good mixture 

of dairy pasture: Timothy, Red “op, 

Blue grass, Orchard grass, Meadow 

Fescue and English Rye-grass. White 

clover might be added with advautage, 

where it is known to flourish. This 

condition of old pastures is common 

to the whole country east of Illinois, 

and all require about the same 
treatment. 

FEEDING HORSES. 

A writer on thissubject says: “ For 

a period of over 3 years, more or 

less, horses have been under my con- 

trol. I personally superintended the 

feeding. During this time no horses 

bave died, and I have had little sick- 

ness. A straw.cutter, with rawhide 

roller, has been in continual use till 

the present time. In the cutting of 

the food for two teams, enough is 

saved in one yoar to pay for its pur- 

chase. While the horses are eating 

their dinner, enough] can be cut for 

the mext meal ;s then watered, to 

moisten it and destroy the dust, and 

with it four quarts of meal is ample 

for each horse. The meal is one-third 

corti, one-third oats. and the other 

shorts. A variety is made by giving 

a few sm potatoes or carrots weekly. 

The benefi’s resulting from this man- 

ner of feeding are that we have ro 

"sick horses, they always being in 

good health and order; there ix no 

danger of founder from hired men 

| feeding when too warm ; they can eat 

‘it sooner, and are ready to go out; 

"neither is anything wasted (by throw- 

ng from the manger, &c.,) and it does 

thom more good, I believe, as mo 

shole grain is passed saad lost. Being 

out of meal for a few days, & number 

of feeds were given them of small ears 

of corn, with plenty of cut hay, moist- 

ened. Two had to be taken to the 
city immediately for treatwont of 

colic, and by prompt action at ence, 

theyt recovered. This is the last of 

wholle grain feed. Of course the same 
good, quality of hay aud grain is given 

when cut as when they cut it for 

thewselves.” 

UTILIZING STRAW, 
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feed than hay troated in the same way, 

which I presume all will agree wou'd 
be very poor feed for any animal, and 
of little value in the compost heap. 

A PORTABLE FENCE. 

Every farmer at sometime needs a 
portable fence, for enclosing hay 
stack, or to divide a field temporarily, 
and the following is a good one: “I 

take three hewed or sawed sticks, four 

or five feet in length, placing one at 
cach end of the boards that I am about 
to use, and one in the centre; fasten 

them down securely for a platform. I 

then take four 14 feet boards, 6 inches 

wide (I prefer that length to 12 or 16 
feet,) and lay them on this platform, 
leaving spaces between the boards of 
7, 6 and 8 inches. I use three cross 

pieces, 4 feet long and 5 or 6 inches 
wide, securely nailed with annealed 

or wrought nails, and clinched, plae- 
ing one at each end and one in the 
centre. The bottom board will be 5 
inches from the ground, and the 
second or panel will rest on the three 
cross pieces, When putting up this 
fence, I let it lap the width of the 
cross pieces, and drive two stakes, 

onc on each side of the panels, and 
fasten with with~s, or wire, and I then 

have as good a fence as I want for 
turning stock. Where a fence is 
needed only for a short time, one 
stake is all that is necessary. Two 
men can draw and build fifty rods of 

this fence in a day, and not work 
very hard at that. This fence can be 
made in a different form where a man 

has plenty of short pieces of boards, 
say 3 1.2 or 4 feet long, by nailing 
them to two 2 by 4 inch scantlings 14 
feet long, leaving spaces between the 
pickets or boards 3 inches wide. In 
localities where fencing is scarce, and 
the farmer has not the means to fence 
bis entire form, this kind of fencing 

is very handy, as fields that are occu- 
pied with grain can be stripped of 
their fences, and good enclosures 
made for the pastures, and whenever 
other fields are wanted for grazing, 
this fence ean be easily changed. In 
some States the grain fields would 
need to be fenced, but here where 
stock is not allowed to run at large in 

the highway, it is unnecessary to fence 

any fields except the pastures,” 

VALEDICTORY, 

The “ Rural Topies"” will now be 
discontinued, owing to my having 
other business that will occupy my 
entire time. Itis now nearly two 
years since I commenced their publi- 
cation, being subscribed for by over 
100 papers, in different parts of the 
country, from the start. The pub- 
lishers of those papers will, undoubt- 
edly, vegret to have them discontinued, 

a8 mawy have written to me that the 
farmers everywhere speak very highly 
of them. Having been a constant 
writer on rural affairs for about forty 
years, and now having engagements 
to write for some of the best agricul- 
tural papers of the country at more 
remunerstive prices than these “Rural 
Topics" afford, I am admonished not 
to over-tax myself with too much 
mental labor at my time of life. 

T. B. Mi~gg, 
Ex-Editor of the Rural American. 

Linden, N. J. 
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CRANBERRIES. 

‘That a farmer should be able to 

clear $1,006 a year off one acre of his 

farmer (which is at the rats of $100,- 

too marvellous to be true. 

The filming method of utilizing 
straw is used: “I have made it a 
practice to sut my grain as early as it 
would do to eut, and to put it up in 
shock in the field in good order, to 
ar it to properly cure (for if cat 

or a little green, it should have 
time te.~ure,) and then, as soon as it 
wil haul it in and stack itor 
mow, if possible, without rain. Then, 
when threshed, I put the straw. in the 

mow, as I do the best hay. Straw 
th'us cut and cared for is bright and 
clean. 
For the past six years I havo fed, 

from September to March, from six to 
ight borses on straw and corn, and, 

without one exception, they have done 
—- and have not had any more grain 
than when fed on good bay, and no 
straw. §, am go well pleased with the 
result that I would rather have good 
early cut, well cared for wheat or oat 
straw and corn for my horses than 
the best of hay with either corn or 
oats. But if the grain is aliowed to! 
stand until dead ripe before cutting, 

and then allowed to remain, (as it 

often does) in the field for weeks in 

the rain and sun until bleached, and 
when threshed, stacked in the most 

careless manner—so flat that it retains 
all of the rain that falls on it for 

months—it will not make any better 

be 

(whieh in many places in Canada is 

loomed upon a8 belonging to cvery- 

body in gsueral and nobody in par- 

gpecially appropriated. $ 
The avera, e crop of cranberrie™ tor 

three successive years from three 
quartors of an acre of land belonging 

to P, Ryan, Atlantic Co., N. J., was 
no less than 300 bushels. This is at 
the rate of four hundred bushels an 
acre. Cranberries fetched during 

these three years an average of $1 a 
bushel. This gives us $1,600 as the 
gross return from one acre of eran 
berries for one year. Dedueting 8500 
for the oxpenses of weeding, picking, 
marketing, etc., this leaves us 81.100 

as the clear net profit from one acre in 

one year, which exceeds the thousand 
dollcrs of profit from one acre of {und 
in one year which we mentioned 
above as su ineredible. 

This profit is uct unparalleled. Ad. 
dison Fiiat's land, in North Readivg, 

Mass., produced as much. In Burling- 

ton County, N. J., one (1) acre netied 

$1,800 in one year. One =quare 10d 

lin the same place produced ut a rate 
‘which would net §2,000 an acre. 
Elsewhere two (2) acres of land netted 

$10,000 in ten years, These arc well 

‘authenticated facts. 
‘stand alone. 
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000 a year from the ordinary hundregd- 

acre farm !) would seem a statement 
Truth is 

stranger thay fiction. In rome cases 

small plots of jaad this. and more 

than this, has been vreslized by the 

cultivation of that despised piant the 

!epauberry (Vaccinium macrocarpon), 

ticular, being tod insignificant to be 
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FREDERICTON, 
Let us, however, take the ordinary 

average cvery-day returns of profit 
from the growth of this wonderful 
freit. In Burlington County, New 
Jersey, the market value of the fruit 
sold from 2,000 acres (more or less) 
set with cranberry vines was $116,000 

or £38 per acre. In Monmonth County 
the gross receipts fromabout 250 acres 
was nearly $25,000, whieh is $100 
per acre. In Ocean county there 
were about 200 set with cranberries, 
and the gross market value of the 
fruit was $200,000 (more or less) i. e. 
$100 an acre as before. : 

These profits, established by ac- 
cur:te statistical returns, are in spite 
of repeated failures, which came from 

past ignorance of facts now known. 
Take one instance :—Thousands of 
dollars have been spent to eradicate 
“millet grass,” a plant which flowers 
ander ground, which is now known 

to do cranberrw no harm. Others 
have spent large sums, without return, 
in experimenting. We in Canada can 
reap the fiuits of their labors gratis, 
We can draw the interest on the 
capital they have thus invested. 
Nor is the elimate against ns. Cran- 

berries are now grown in Wisconsin 
and Minnesota, and actually reported 
on, as such, regularly in their State 
Horticultural Reports. Their climate 
is as cold as ours, an! perhaps less 

favorable to the oranberry, being 
drier. 
Does it not then seem to be a strange 

national blindnes , or gross national 
ignorance, which hus prevented the 
cultivation of this berry, which is 

even indigenous to Canada snd grows 
wild ali around us? 

In our back townships, especially, 
where there is much poor and swampy 

land, cranberries often grow wild, 
and are looked upon as the property 
of any one who will take the troable 
to pick them. The owner of such a 
cranberry patch is often desperately 
poor, while be bas a mine of wealth 

in what he looks upon as the least 
valuable part of his farm. As much 

as $10,000 has been paid for five acres 

of cranberry vines, and $20,000 re. 

$500 to set out! : 

Many a farmer in the Province of 

(Quebec, takes oats and hay to the 

nearest village, and can get nothing 

but “ store pay” for it, while bis wiser, 
compatriots at St. Brigade get 83 a 
bushel, cash, at the rsilroad station, 

for the cranberries which grow wild 
on his land as well as theirs. 

It is true that the way in which 

cranberries are grown in New Jersey 
requires an immense amount of capi; 

tal. There, arrangements are made 
by elaborate dykes, dams and ditches 
to flood the land to a depth of two 
fect or more. Muck land is selected 
as the spot for cranberry culture, and 

pure white sand is carted at immense 
expense all over it, to a depth of two, 

or (in very rich muck) even to five 

inches. In this way some large for- 
tunes have been invested, and, through 
ignorance of some apparently trifling 

detail, have been lost through failure 
in crop. The average net profit, 

nevertheless, is shown by statistics to 
be no less than thirteen and a quarter 
per cent, on the total capital thys 

(part wisely, part foolishly) i.vested 
in flooding and sanding. 

But what if flooding be unneeded, 

and beavy sanding burtful? Some 

judges say so. 

vacciniivorana. Now enguirigs and 

of introducing with them the fire- 

| oxpenss, 

Hono the ouly obstacle to the cai- 

tivation of the ¢. 

lof winter and all our labor 

fused for five acres which only cost. 

Flooding is mainly to 
destroy the firc-worm, which seems to 
burn the vipes, or vine-worm (Tortrix 

personal search at St. Brigide and 
elsewhere clicited no trace or news of 
this worm as extant in Canada, though 
the “scald” and the “fruit-worm” 

‘egist bere. From this we draw two 

inferences : golly, Canadians may 

slip oul from the ruinous expenss of 
flooding. Secondly, they should not 
import vines from the States, for fear 

| worm, which alone necessitates this 

apberry universally 

amongst us seems rom. ved—a result 

N. B, MARC 
PAL1D 
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teoth of all proof, be half inclined to 
discredit the wonderful profits of 
cranberry culture mentioned and 
enumerated by ourselves, 

As we incidentally remarked, the 
cranberries grown at St. Brigide 

fetched $3 a bushel at the railroad 
station, and the French habitant who 

grew them ouce goi for one year’s 

crop no less than $2,759. We have 

growing wild in Canada most if not 

all of the different varieties mentioned 
as good for different purposes in the 

treatises on the cranberry published 
in the United States. The * Bell,” 

the ** Bugle,” and the “ Cherry” cran- 
berry can all be found in onr marshes. 

Why go elsewhere for them ? 
The most important thing for those 

who would benefit themselves and 
their country by attempting, on ever 

so small a scale, the culture of the 

cranberry, is to go to some of the 
‘“ patches” near them in the fall and 
select the best vines. In the fall they 
can see the fruit on them. For mar- 

keting purposes select a fruit of a fine 

deep red color. Next to a full color, 
a full size in the fruit commands the 
best sale. Next to size we should 
consider the keeping qualities of the 

kind we select to plant, The larger- 

sized cranberry is often hollow and 

does not keep so well as the smaller 
varieties, But we can get as good 

varieties as we .want here, in Canada, 

without going to the States. 

But, though these plants must be 
selected and transplanted iu the fall, 
when it is not too wet to get on to the 

‘marshes, and when we can see the 

fruit on them, they should not be 

‘planted out till the following spring 
‘or they may be upheaved by the frost 

be for 

nought. The plants chosen must be 
kept during the winter in trenches 

where they will be as wet as possible. 

The ways of planting them out are 
various and interesting. The old 

fashion was to transplant the sod. 

This moved weeds with plants and 
brought out our enemies along with 

our friends. ‘The cranberry plant has 

such a wonderful vitality that, if cul 
to pieces in a strawcuatter and harrow- 

ed into well-prepared land, the little 
bits will take root and become separate 
plants like those Iufusoria, which, 

when cut in two, form two separate 
and distinet, and yet complete, 
animals. 
There are two ways of planting 

which can be recommended, and both 

should be pursued early in the spring 
when the gronnd is very wet. Each 

will require ten barrels of cuttings 

for one acre. Oue is to make furrows 
with a plough one or one and a half 
feet apart, to lay the plants length- 
wise (for a curious reason) with their 

ends reaching up towards the north- 
east, in the furrows, and cover with 

the hoe. The other good way of 

planting is to mark out the ground in 

lines, lay the plants along these lines, 

and press them in with a forked stick 

and the foot, 
The preparation suggested for the 

ground in which we plant cranberries 

is ¢8 follews: Take wet muck land 

and drain it enough to plongh, and 

harrow it well so as to kill out all 
weeds. Then cover it two inches deep 

with sand, if you have any bundy, to 

keep the fruit clean and to keep the 

weeds from starting again. Or else, 

to use an expression coined in® the 

West, “scalp” your land, i. e, take 

off the tarf and scd and cart it away 

for manure. The land in which the 
cranberry flourishes is aliuyial black, 
and woi mick is the soil op whigh the 

bast patches kpown in Canada are 

grown, * Diluvial” land, clay, loam, 
land with drift i. e., seattersd stones 
or boulders, in its formation, land 

whose tendency is to stick loge!" 
4nd not fall apart after a hand ful of it 
has been squeesed in the hand; none 
of these are suited for eranberrios, 

But what we maintain is that the 
land where cranberries actually grow 
wild, will produce them much more 

: plentifally and profitably with hoeing, 

weeding, planting, end, in short with 
as much cultivation as possibie. And 
this cultivation meets with an unex- 

| of the Country Gentleman, as well as 

SETTER ROUTE 

a gross income of §375 last year, $330 
the year before, and $3,250, or there- 
abouts, four years ago; or, a gross 
income of $130 per acre for an average 
of three years. There are indeed 
cranberry patches scattered over all 
the Province. Wherever there 
black swampy muck land there they 
may be expected to flourish, and how 

many miies have we not of this in our 

¢oruntry ! 

There is ono beguilement to. guard 
against planting them, How 

natural is it to select lush, hale, green 

and luxuriant vines to plant from! 
Beware of them, They are barren. 

They are fair to the eye but produce 
not the eranbarry good for food. Itfis 

the greenish-brown, wiry, stanted 

vine, with thin and fine spears and 

runners, that we want, Different 

varieties of this might be tried the 

first year or two, aud the best of these 

finally selected to propagate from in 
extenso. 

is 

in 

When we in Canada have grown 

enough of this delicious berry (choicest 

and most deeply blushing bride for 
the Thanksgiving turkey,) for our 

own ecstatic use, we shall have an 

ample market in England for our 
purpose, for an American Company, 
whose efforts cannot be too highly 

praised, has taken steps to spread 

the knowledge of the excellent pro- 
perties of tho fruit, and of the different 
ways of preparing it for table. Before 
long we hepe we shall at any rate 
cease to be sending to our cousins 

across the line, oats (which it takes 
$0 much trouble to cultivate) for forty 
cents a bushel, while we are paying 
them $3 and $4 a bushel for this littl, 

fruit which covers the ground so thick 

at times with its large berries that 

they can be raked off the vines! 
livery motive of profit and patriotism 
would suggest to every .and-owner 
among us who has wet black muck on 
bis farm to see if he cannot incarna- 
dine some portion of his inheritance 
with 
“This red rain which makes the harv. st grow.” 

The information embodied above is 
derived from visits made to the farm- 
ers in New Jersey cranberry country 
and to St. Brigide and other places in 
Canada and to the following books :— 
“The Cranberry, its Cultivation, by 
Mark 8. Bussett, 1870,” —Cranberry 
Culture,” by B. Eastwood, published 
by Orange, Judd & (o., 1855.—* Cran- 
berry Cultore,” by Joseph J. White, 
Orange, Judd & Co., 1870.—The last 
mentioned book is the best on th 
subject. We would also express our- 
selves indebted to the report of the 
New Jersey State Agricultural Society 
for 1874 and of the New Jersey State 
Beard of Agriculture fer the same 
year. We would ulso refer intending 
cranberry cultivators to * Rural 
Affairs” for 1875, issued at the office 

to the Reports of the Horticultural 
Socicties of Wisconsin and Minnesota, 
which last may be seen in the librar 
of the Montreal Horticultural Society, 
—F. C. Emberson, in Report of Mon- 
treal Horticultural Society. 
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St. Nicionas ror Marcu combines 
almost every stirring interest of child- 
hood and youth, aud is full of uctivity, 
variety and cheerfulness. 

First in prominencesis the openin 
of a new serial for boys, entitied 
“ Drifted into Port,” Ly Edwin Hod. 
‘er, an Luoglish writer. This first 
part ic illustrated by Hol Bytinge, and 
presents a scene in Fnglish school 
life that has seldom been equalled in 
power ard interest. 
Of Miss Alcott’s serial, “ Under the 

Lilacs,” there are two long chapters 
which draw the reader’s interest yet 
more closely to the pleasant people of 
the story. Mary Hallock Foote’s ex- 
cellentillustrationy af this installment 
bave the reality of portraits {from life. 
Lhen, there are six bright short 

stories with pictures, and just half g 
dozen interesting aegounty, with ap-| 
propriate iiljstrations af places, of 
[oops and of people's daings, on 
land and sea in different parts of the 
world 

The clement of travel and adventuré 
is well represented in: * Seerets of 
the Atlantic Cable,” “A Monument 
with a mwory,” and *“ Westminster 
Abbey." 
The Departments a.e full of attrac. 

tion and suggestion; and the illustra- 
tions throughout are striking and 
appropriate. 
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THE GREAT FEMALE REMEDY, 

JOB MOSES pILLA. 
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That Wife of Mine. 

CHAPTER III. 

(Continued.) 

‘Take my bady, sir, orly a minute! 
['ll be back soon.’ 
A staid professor, with blue spee- 

tacles, wandering aimlessly about 
with a baby in hisarms! Who put it 
there he could not tell, enly that a 

wild-looking woman rushed into the 
little depot, and quite thrust it upor 

him, then disappeared. ; 

What should he do with it? 
It was lying very quietly now—z 

fair little bundle of white wraps, and 

a still, innocent face. 

The professor looked east and look- 
ad west—nothing but woods, woods. 
as far as could be seen, and between 
the weeds the glimmer of two iron 

ails, Away off in the distance a 

young woman was walking, in a red 

salico dress and a green sun .bonnet. 

She came nearer ane nearer. The 

professor trembled to sce her coming; 
and he could bardly have told why, 
except thai he was alone with the 
baby. 

The young woman looked in, rustie 
fashion, then spoke out—. 

‘La! how pretty it is!’ 
The young man blushed to his fore. 

head, and pulled his wide-brimmed 
hat closer over his eyes. The young 
man, I said; well, he was bat thirty- 
five, and hardly looked thirty. A tall, 

rather spare edition of the genus Lomo ; 
a man with a scientific cast of nose, 
and great tender, beautiful, dreamy 
eyes, that it seemed a shame to dis- 
guise with blue eye-glasses, 
But than, the professor was near- 

sighted, very nmearsightel. It was 
positive terror to him to go without 
glasses. He was always running into 
people.  Thereforo he kept seven 
pairs in different places, to meet the 
demands which a sometimes forgetful 
habit imposed upon him—one in exch 
of his waistcoat pockets, one pair 
always hanging in sight in his room, 
and three others locked carefully 

away. These would all change places 
in due course of time, buat it rarely 

happened that he lost track of them 
all at once. 

And now, what should he do with 

the baby ? The young woman in the 

red gown was fast disappearing : she 
was gone. Almost any common man 
would have laid it down, and let it 

take its chanes of being found ; but 
our professor was not a common man. 
Ho vaguely kept hoping that the 
wild, anxious, rather handsome young 
person who had so unceremoniousiy 
invested him with this strange charge 
would make her appearance again. 
He wandered to and fro. How still it 

was, save the monotonous breathing 

of the forest harmony, and the shrill 
chirping of. many insects! He walked 
this side and that, wondering, if he 
should be recognized as the lecturer 
of the previous evening, what people 
would say of his dubious position as a 
pro-tem, family man, 

The baby still slept. On its little 
fage was impressed an angelic sweet- | 
ness that touched Lis heart, but 
nevertheless he longed to be vid of 
the baby. lis brain was in a mist; 
it always was in a mist about ordinary 
things. Ile knew possibly, that mut- 
ton was sheep; but whether it was 

‘Train's due in fifteen minutos—guits 
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git here but onct a day. Ain't you | © royal heart of earth to drop a seed! 
he man that jecturesd up to Morri- 

own last nicht ? You lect rers are 2 | we little German rivers shoot- 
+ 

sopular sort of people, you are,” and IIgs here and there—blue as the 
he chuckled again. | Jendylag of heaven—and the littie 

The poor professor felt bis courage [lieriiy bridges, their rough points 
yozing outin largedrops at the though | soitenc by distance into the seeining 

| 
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lest it should wake, he put it 

of being recognize I. Ile tried to dis- | grace ofyt, though they were simple 

angage] one Land in order to get al | rustic fotglds—how the past came 

his . handierchief; but the baby | i nshing big upon him ! 

squirmed, and, in an agony of fear| ile was ihe [ast car; and taking 
b 

ol is “cles he drew his hat, 
s that sheipinge broad brim, still 

| arth rover b\yrows, Thus shield- 
ng himself a8 Yoh ag possible, he 

i reverie, and earth 

perspiration rolied | witd weain, while the 

off of itself. 

‘¢ Warm day,’ said 
DARE S$... 
Lersing, seraica 

. . " : of r 1: wosentle fall i 
ing his chin eflectively with his | presently fell mt 
little finger. Yes, I tknowed you [snd all human be 1gings fell away 

‘cause of them blue spectacles. luc [irom him like a ga ent. 

ipectacles gives a maa a uncommon | [t was a fall hou ride to Tarry- 

nd superior air. (ville. Iu fifteen mindyg by the clock 

Von Ra b cursed his unfortunate |® !, and suddenly cam\ pack to the 
spectacles. | tet ities of life. The bal, was actu. 

‘Did you see a woman ranting pecs saring at him, withyide open 
slowly and | ite eyes. It was arefinedyy)o face, 

| ilbeit the lace and muslin thi framed 
in were coarse and commol, to 

tare, and its clothes were not | 

wildly about?’ he asked 

~olemnly. 

‘Well, not here,’ 
| 

reflectively; ‘but I've seed a lot oi | 

ied Perkins 

: vinly 
hose of a babe of quality. He \j.4 
wound, and drew his breath Aro 

freely, for they were all strang, 

Phen he placed the baby in a me 

comfortable position, and leaned bae 

romplacently. 
A 1 
AX 

'em runnine re) about wild up t'other 

station, gen’ally;” and the old man 

looked down ruminatingly, and pursed 

ap his stubby chin. * There's Miss 

Stiggin, she makes a pint of forgitting 

ber umbrel till the last 

Miss Stolt, that’s dea 

she allers loses 

minnis; and 

that moment a little gurgling 
sound, such as nothing but a baby can 

{ 

one of her c¢hildren, | 

and runs abont yvellin® like the tows | make, issued from the tiny red lips. 

crier. Then there's them that stops | ‘Bless her little Leart I” ejaculated 

to inquire ‘bout ail other folks™ rela | + mild-eyed woman behind him—bat 
tions, and what they've «ot in their |*he saw the baby. Women from 

mark:t baskits, right on {he brink of aimost any point of vision ean see a 

eternity, vith death a whistiin’ All | 0 by. 

aboard! I've tuck en: from under th» | ‘Dear me! it must be a girl,” said 

car-wheels more’n one and never | 'be professor to himself. 

got so much as thankee for't. ££ How old is she? queried the 

‘Is there a poor-house, or a found. FONIN, bending over. 

ling-asylum, -or any place where I| ° Well, a year or two, I guess,” ree 
a Te 

could leave this child?" asked | pited tiie poor man helplessly. 

professor anxiously. Time was flying: t “You don't say I” and up went a pair 

he was due the next morning at nine |! {inely arched eyebrows. ¢ How very 
al tile: odie: | mall of its age! Can it possibly be a 

‘ Lud, sir! you can’t mean it. Why, year 
vou don’t £a¥ it ain't yourn | ‘I=T1 might have missed a few 
: The professor cron ied in spirit. | monti "responded the professor, 

“ Don’t I tell vou somebody pat it | WO det lng what he had said. ‘Idon’s 
think I really can tell—what age 

exactiy—-babies are—when thew— 
’ 

upon me ?—a woman who locked as 

near crazy as any ona out of Bedlam 
Le ved | Ww hen———m- could,’ 

almost to 2a wh 

well quer savageiy, 
When they are nursing, I suppose 
mean,” said woman com- 

though voice was suppressed 
von 

yacentiv, 

isper. the 

* Law, that’s the way the 

do, them sort; 

companied this irritating response 

nearly drove every 

) op i 
at:eys jt 

y 

and the wink that ac.|  Y¢% I—I guess that’s it, exactly.’ 
17) I Here was Poor professor 

nearly five minutes to 

poser. 
“© 
ht 

’ 
i 

Ra 1 H 4 
. 4 . 091i \ Of 

rational thought | “4° Yevoted 
out of the professor's brain. Whether | 17¢ solution of this question mentally. 

E on rove Tal 7 — to hurl the unconscious baby ui the| °1 have every reason to believe she 

head of that grim aud oily man, and | *™* be made veply, in bis slow manner, 
fly, or apply his boot to the greasy LYEUY ¥easop to believe,’ cogitated 

habiliments, he hardly knew, eve womap, who had begun to feel a 
“Well, 1 wish you 2 Sloasant jure | Poeulior interest in this mild-looking, 

ney, : oe. | ATE ‘ Probably it’s not 
| his baby : but if not, why is it with 

Such u little thing ought not to 
travel without a mother, or nurse, or 

¢-Cy Cold mai. v sir, yoa and the little 

Tarryville in two houts gr: 

if no accident happens. 

ain't happened sin 

but lud, sir, ihere 

time. That's a fine-looking boy, sir. 

Good bye. 

and a half— 

Na accident 

$C 13 een a roaau 3 

be afa t{ The baby began an examination of 
(ils bands, then doubled them up and 
launched in asort of free fight 

must oa tlle /S 

- 
out 

It was plain that tho Han wa de- [Wilh pothing in particular. 

termined to have his joke. The pro. For the moment the woman on the 

fessor also determined #- “ow 1: | back seat had subsided ; but the little 

temper— and tho Luby, What elec | ONO was wo powerful a magnet. 
was he to do for the time being ? Plan | he lean od forward and watched it. 

Pp. 

cut up to boil, or boi'ed wjole and | 
then dissected, I think {0 would have | 

been uvable to tell, Dui iatk to him 
of thi systews of stars, ecliptical signs, 
or the Greek constellations, and he 
was perfectly at bome, and would; 
charm and dazzle by the hour with 

his brilliant thearies and delightful 
speculations, 

But the baby! Time was passing 
on leaden wings, and still nobody 
came. 

Except the hand-car full of roughs, 
which stopped hardly long enough to 
let out ald Pei kina, the man who had | 
charge of the lamps. He nodded to| 
the professor. 

‘A fine boy that, gineral,” he said. 

‘I wonder ifitis a boy, thought 

the professor. 
‘ Psually tyavel with your family, | 

They do not | ¢°™® without long waiting. Were it St. Brigzide. Thiriy scres of 

which repays the trouble and expluse 

of those vixits to New Jersey and 
Canadian plantations by which it was 
obtained, : 

pected and great reward. It is only 

wanted for a few vears till the plants 

totally occupy the lapd. Then they 

are a fairly permanent investment. 

And the cranberry, drawing all ita 

gonrishment from air apd water, 

‘wants so top-dressing. Tt is injured 

by that manure whigh is so mw uch 

needed for everything elge. 

What we need in Canada 15 nol oply 

for a few capitalists to try the growth 
of the cranberry ou a large scale, asa 
profitable investment, but for every 
farmer to see if the fruit will not grow 

In New Jirsey, except for the 
ravages of the. fire-morin, unflosded 
lands produce as well asdhose flooded. 

This very worih, tbo, can beeflectually 
destroyed, by" burning the pateh 

| waere it exists. True, the chance of 
fruit for two years, (if not three,) is 

thus lost. But then the vines bear 

better than ever atterwards, and the 

loss of a few years crop can be better 

‘afforded where the capital invested is 
so trifling as it needs to be where {on some wet spot on his own farm. 

there is no expense of erabanking and This will cost him little or nought. 
flooding. In any caso the cranberry | It will be an interesting experiment, 

| planter has to wait two or three years | and may result in a truly golden 

for the marvellous returns for his toil | harvest. 

mentioned above. lt seems a law of The fruit is grown, a3 bas Leen 

Providence that great returns do not said, with most astonisiing prof? at 

cl'an- 

not for this we should, almost in the berry, near the River David, yielded 

{ incalculable ; they fortifv the constitution, 1 
lessen the suffering durmy labour, prevent! yg searching, sidelong look from under | 

' gineral 2 was the next remark, with 

This invaluable medicine is unfailing in| 8 twinklo of the EU old eyes hid 
the cure of all those painful and dangerous away behind the wrinkles. 
disorders to which the Female constitution 
is subject. It invigorates the debilitated and Rye lies i ff db 
delicate ; and by regulating and strepsthening | DO; 1 haven't any family, undered 
the svstein, fortilios the youthinl constitution the professor, who javasgly called a 
for the duties of life, apd when taken in| | als 8 Be: Rh whieh | 
middle or old age, proves 4 real blessing, and | #eUlail ppara UWE Wa 
on the approach of Child-birth, these Pill: sometimes illustrated his lectures, his 
should be used for two or three weeks previous py 104) 

el 3 3 4 le 1 . a 1 b 8] | a1 Nal a | 5 y- to confinement; the benefits to be derived are 

wookuess gf fhe organs, and enable the 

‘Yes, always—I beg your pardon— | 

“Ob !" and the old fellow gave bim | 

after plan came into his head like | Presently there were two tears trick- 
lightning, and were rejecied peremp ling quictly down the channels of her 
teily. Not a soul was in sight. He | : 3 § 
perred aaxiously up and down the weet kettle thing I” she murmured 

ydark road. It was an utterly out-of | IU ® ©W, broken voice. * It makes me 

the-way place. There would ho no thi © of my own baby. It’s your very 

train after today till to-morrow at |!H386, 85 
the samo timo What san ba to dad “Aahem!” cholied the Professor, 

{ Dinneriess, footsore and perplexed— rimson w tudignation, and the 

he had never in his life been in sach | °20Y very near falling in the 

a dilemma. Perkins had gone; every. | S386 es “hb which its protector 

body had gone lle mich have ben taged » window with one hand. 
the only man in the world. for all he atinosphere was close enough 3 
SAW of Biskadidtiv. but the poor dear woman at his baek 

Something i PT PRES EN HR FUT had forzotten her morning's repast of 

the helpless cresture; bunt what was CHORM LETS BOW DIONS, 
he to do ultimately? Confused! The laby by this time had one hand 
though's of an asylum in his own |i? bis long silken, brown beard, and 

city occurred to him Perhaps Pro the ber ia his watch-chrin—a 

videnee would ifiterpose. llere came | POsiti tick nothing in life but a 

the train; and, with a vague tyasy in| baby contd possi ly achieve. White 

something, be sgarcoely knew why: {ho wus nervously trying to save his 

uo entered the car, leh vhich was an old heirloor., 
Reddo and ender, it suddenly ocenrred 

CITAPTEL 1V. to him that the woman in the next 

The baby still slept. Gently (Lo |seat was cryh Yes, she was surely 

yrofessor laid it down upon his kiee, [Wiping her eves with « handkerchief, I } nig 
i thinking of thy time when he had |That sense which is situated in the 

1 4 » 

press creature, 

motheriess, and, but for him, alto [¢ [A 
. | 

he 1! " 

eether {riendiess. 

and which in him was very 
. old Lim so. Presently she 

aned forward, and chirruped to the 
little one, who evidently making 

¢ Lo a change in the pro 

had becoma 

mong | 

| Inhis mind's eye he saw a painted 

| balvony, overhung by green vines; was 
by his side a 

and a unique kittie bed made up on un 

soitary rocking chair, | Up 

Wu o0Unoess 

mother (0 perform “aw duties will gomifort | bie boetling brows. A py A haar v Soh | pat = - 5 No. Sntitine. Loo 
to herself and the elild. i “Mhisis not my child. I walked and a campstool, composing the cut-| pleasant smile and clucking checked 
In all eases of Nervous and Spinal Affee- | down from Morristown this morning ; | door furnish: 10g of the place, i the cerious wown-curvg of the erimse nn 

pong: pads persona Lime, Fatigue [ have been botaniging, and collecting | He could sec himself sitting there | mouth, " ae stared with rounder 

Hysteric, and Whites, these Pills will effect | stones fou sppcimans, till within an with the patient tpby face looking up| ©} < Wsrticniate gurgling at her 
a cure when all other means have failed ; and, ! hour or so. Whi'e [ was alone hore, [inte his. lie could see the dim out- |sdmirer. 
although a powerful remedy, do not contain | 2 - + igeed Seg . g RA - 
iron, calomel, antimony, or anything hurtful | & Woman ran in, apd threw tha child | lines of the mountains, 1¢ and gole wo 08 > to thinking of a. deur 

to “i mse 4 i . lin ry arms, Whatam I to do with!and amber, bricht or block with [hte wat T lost not long ago, sir 

cacao, JOB MOSES Roalet round oaeh | it.” | cloud shadows; the cool wmeauaw : tho only one I ever had,’ s<id the 
Proprietor, 

$1.00 and 121 cents postage, enclosed to | 
Northrop and Lyman, Toronto, Ont., Genera! | 

The old man chuckled. 

containing over 50 Pills, by return mail. i Y 

‘I don’t want it, anyhow ; and as to ledge of castle rees | 

Agents for the Dominion, will insure a bottle, the woman, why maybe she'll be at tall and slender, shooting from theip | baby. “ils 

| the keers when they come. I don’t brown fissures, 
| 

rer, gn! woman, after a slight indulgenee in 

infantile tinh with the absorbed 

very hard, sir, to lose 

very hard! One’s home 

lying at then + and neu 

p
a
 

one could fin


