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THE FARMER THEN AND NOW.
1778.

Farmer at the plow,
Wife milking cow,
Daughter spinning yarn,
Son threshing in the barn,
All happy to a charm.

1878.
Farmer gone to see the show,
Daughter at the pianao,
Madam gaily dressed in satin,
All the boys learning Latin,
With a mortgage on the farm.

MORT'S DREAM-PICTUR- E.

" It was a dream within a dream, I tell
you, Charlie. I was asleep in my bed
in the next room, and there I dreamed
that I was visiting the Randolphs, over
in Berkshire county. I thought I had
been up pretty late, playing billiards
with Cale Randolph and some of the
boys. I remember distinctly scoring
seventy-eigh- t on a run four-ba- ll game.
Well, I went to bed tired out dreamed
I did; fell asleep, and dreamed this
which I call a dream within a dream."

"Well, Mort," said I, "the thing is
not so extraordinary after all. It is a
common enough psychological phe-

nomenon."
" I beg your pardon," quoth Mort

Amerman, satirically, "would you be
good enough to reel me off a little of
that last again, please ? Say a couple of

. fathom, or so."
"None of your chaffing now!"

laughed I, "but tell me what has all
this Chinese dream-puzzl- e to do with
the picture you promised to show me ?"

"Much, O Sahib! for on the silent
yet speaking canvas have I depicted the
scene whereof I speak, and now le void;'''
and with that he threw the cover from
the painting on his easel, and left me to
examine it at my leisure, while he went
to his bedroom. The easel was of course
in the best position in the studio for
viewing the picture, and the soft deli-

cate light of the autumn afternoon lay
full upon it, mellowed, however, by an
artful arrangement of screens and shad-
ows, to gain the precise effect desired.

The painting was of the ordinary
cabinet size, and appropriately painted,
being also relieved by heavy maroon
drapery gracefully festooned behind and
around it. I am not of those who be-

lieve that a truly master-wor- k of art may
be described aptly in words, yet I must
essay the task for this once, and ifI
render only the bald outlines of the
artist's thought, it may be, perchance,
that I shall still be enabled to convey

What first fastened itself upon me was
the murkv darknessof mostof the scene.
There was a dense and gloomy forest
filling up the entire background and
much of the middle distance. Out from
among that under the trees streamed a
wild torrent, and plunged over ragged
rocks, and through and about the
gnarled roots, and between rifts in the
solid stone, and so down to a leaping
cascade that disappeared at the extreme
right in a black and gloomful pool.
Stretching back from the right, a broad
expanse of gray moor extended in pros-
pective sight to the base of a range of
blue-gra- y hills, that towered aloft into
the cluds ; a narrow path wound through
this moor into the dim distance, and
was lost, apparently, in the shades of
night, which were fast falling

On the very edge of a bold rock that
jutted over the pool, and on the very
boundary of the waterfall, was the only
seemingly living object of the picture.

A young man prostrate on his knees,
shading his eyes with his two hands, and
gazing intently into the pool beneath.

There was that in the attitude of the
figure, so deftly and truthfully expressed
by the artist, that sense and meaning
grew upon me as I gazed. He was ag-

onizing distraught. His whole soul
was looking forth from his eyes, and
seeking in the dim twilight, now fast
fading, to wrest from the obscurity be-

neath him some terrible secret. So
clearly was the story told, that my gaze
instinctively followed his, and tracked,
as his must have, the secret of the
black pool.

Twining about the base of the rock,
upon whose crest the young man knelt,
a meshed and tangled warp of roots and
fibers first met the eye. But now cling
ing with a death grasp to the largest of
these, I saw the round, fair arm of a
young girl and then and as though I
should have seen it, and nothing else,
from the first, so completely did it now
fill the picture, I saw the white figure
limp white garments clinging to the
body and the fine white face, with
rich golden hair floating and tangled on
the water and among the roots, and
could almost note the swaying to and
fro of the soulless form, as it was caught
by the eddies, and dragged hither and
thither ; still held, however, by that
trusty dead arm that clung so determin-
edly to the slimy and black root above.

A touch on my shoulder so startled
me that I cried out ; it was only Mort,
who had entered the room unnoticed,
so intent was I in my concentration.

"Well, what do you think of it?"
was the first and most natural question.

"You never could have dreamed that,"
said I.

"Just as you see it, dreamed I it,
doubter. Now let me cover it up; and
let us go and have some lunch."

"But don't be in such a hurry!" I
said, seeking to stop him, as he again
shrouded the painting beneath its cover.
"I have not half seen it yet."

But muttering, "Some other time,"
he persisted in hiding it from me, and
we presently went to lunch together.

Now, I was in nowise satisfied with
my friend's reticence, and experienced
a very vivid curiosity to hear the par-
ticulars of his wonderful dream which
he had graphically limned upon the can-

vas; but no effort of mine could induce
him to say more concerning it than that
it occurred to him just as he had paint-
ed it.

The painting was sent to the acade-
my for exhibition that season, and was
sold to a particular friend of mine for a
goodly sum for so much, in fact, that I
often joked Mort on his dream-pictur- e,

and the fortune it had brought to him ;

for it really seemed as though its sale
was the beginning of a season of great
prosperity.

The winter and spring passed, and as
summer came and the city began to
empty itself by carloads and steamboat-ful- s

into the country, Mort and I, with
a party of other artists like him, or
idlers like myself, made up a trip to the
Adirondacks. It is needless' for the
purpose of this story that I should de-
tail our sundry adventures during the
weeks we passed among the lakes and
hills; nor need I relate our experiences
with fish and flesh in our numerous
hunting and fishing excursions.

We met many acquaintances, and
made many new ones, and among the
latter were the family of Mr. Sanfield,
a merchant from Montreal, who, with
his wife and daughter, with the affianced
husband of the latter, was passing a few
weeks in the search for rest and relaxa-
tion from his customary labors.

Alice Sanfield was beautih.il, a pet of
Canadian society, wealthy, in her own
right as well as by prospective heirship,
and altogether a "catch." ! Her lover
was an officer in the British army, sta-

tioned at Montreal, and now on leave
a fine-looki- and gentlehianly young

fellow, of good family, and apparently
desperately in love with Miss Sanfield.

Captain Rowland had, however, one
peculiarity, which heivs'played on sev-t';n- J,

-- QR.iicityf'j'vcTy prominently, and
which led Mort to remark to me one
day, when it had been more than usual-
ly manifest, that he thought the cap-
tain would lead Miss Alice rather a
lively dance when she should become
Mrs. Rowland. He had, in fact, about
the most uncontrollable temper I ever
saw displayed in a man. So violent
was he at times, that I commonly won-

dered why he had not long before got
himself shot for intemperate insolence in
one of his fits of passion.

Another peculiarity of his was evinc-
ed in frequent lonely wanderings quite
away from the hotel, from which
journeys he would not return for days
together. These disappearances were
accounted for by the captain by various
sporting excuses, and we certainly
should have felt no interest in them,
had it not been for the incident which I
will now relate.

( Concluded next week. )

CAUGHT IN THE QUICKSAND.

It sometimes happens that a man.
traveler or fisherman, walking on the
beach at low tide, far from the bank,
suddenly notices that for several minutes
he has been walking with some diffi-

culty. The strand beneath his feet is
like pitch; his soles stick in it; it is
sand no longer; it is glue.

The beach is perfectly dry, but at
every step he takes, as soon as he lifts
his foot, the print which it leaves fills
with water. The eye, however, has
noticed no change; the immense strand
is smooth and tranquil; all the sand has
the same appearance ; nothing distin-
guishes the surface which is solid from
that which is no longer so; the joyous
little crowd of sand-flie- s continue to
leap tumultuously over the wayfarer's
feet. The man pursues his way, goes
forward, inclines to the land, endeavors
to get nearer the upland.

He is not anxious. Anxious about
what? Only he feels, somehow, as if
the weight of his feet increases with ev-

ery step he takes. Suddenly he sinks in.
He sinks in two or three inches.

Decidedly he is not on the right road ;

he stops to take his bearings ; now he
looks at his feet. They have disap-
peared. The sand covers them. He
draws them out of the sand ; he will
retrace his steps. He turns back; he
sinks in deeper. The sand comes up
to his ankles ; he pulls himself out and
throws himself to the left the sand
half leg deep. He throws himself to
the right; the sand comes up to his
shins.
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Then he recognizes with unspeaka-
ble terror that he is caught in the quick-
sand, and that he has beneath him the
terrible medium in which man can no
more walk than the fish can swim. He
throws off his load, if he has one,
lightens himself as a ship in distress;
it is already too late; the snd is above
his knees. He calls, he waves his hat
or his handkerchief; the sand gains on
him more and more. If the beach is
deserted, if the land is too far off, if there
is no help in sight, it is all over.

He is condemned to that appalling
burial, long, infallible, implacable, and
impossible to slacken or hasten ; which
endures for hours, which seizes you
erect, free, and in full health, and which
draws you by the feet ; which, at every
effort you attempt, at every shout you
utter, drags you a little deeper, sinking
you slowly into the earth while you look
upon the horizon, the sails of the ships
upon the sea, the birds flying and sing
ing, the sunshine, and the sky.

The victim attempts to sit down, to
lie down, to creep ; every movement he
makes inters him; he straightens up, he
sinks in; he feels that he is being swal-

lowed. He howls, implores, cries to the
clouds, despairs.

Behold him waist deep in the sand.
The sand reaches his breast; he is now
only a bust. He raises his arms, utters
furious groans, clutches the beach with
his nails, would hold by that straw,
leans upon his elbows to pull himself
out of this soft sheath; sobs frenziedly;
the sand rises; the sand reaches his
shoulders; the sand reaches his neck;
the face alone is visible now.

The mouth cries, the sand fills it
silence. The eyes still gaze, the sand
shuts them night. Now the forehead
decreases, a little hair flutters above
the sand ; a hand comes to the surface
of the beach, moves and shakes, disap-
pears. It is the earth-drownin- g man.
The earth filled with the ocean becomes
a trap. It presents itself like a plain,
and opens like a wave. Victor Hugo.

DOMESTIC RECIPES.
Apple Float. One pint of nice

stewed apples, the whites of three eggs
beaten to a stiff froth, and four table-spoonfu-

of sugar to sweeten the sauce.
Beat all together until stiff enough to
stand alone; have a deep dish filled with
a nice boiled custard, and pile the float
on top.

Boiled Custard. Boil one quart of
milk; take from the fire and let it stand
five minut.e5teucp.0l; then stir in gradu-
ally six well beaten eggs (the yelks only),
and one-fourt- h pound of white sugar;
set on the fire and stir until it thickens,
but do not let it boil. Flavor with vanil
la or lemon.

Squash Griddle Cakes. Have
about one-hal- f pint of cold stewed squash
put through the sieve, two eggs, two
cupfuls of milk, two teaspoon fuls of bak
ing powder, and one teaspoonful of
melted butter, and flour enough to make
the batter a proper thickness.
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BLUEGRASS BEEKEEPERS ASSO-
CIATION.

The Annual Meeting in Lexington.

The annual convention of the Blue-gras- s

Beekeepers' Association took place
in Lexington, Tuesday, October 1, as
heretofore announced in these columns.

The meeting was called to order by
Vice-preside- H. C. Hersperger, of
Jessamine, after which the following
gentlemen signed the constitution, and
were duly enrolled : J. F. Musselman,
of Scott county ; J. L. Williams, of Clark
county ; J.W. Egbert, of Mercer county;
A. C Cunningham, of Mercer county ;

John F. Bean, of Montgomery county;
E. C. Bryan, of Fayette county ; J. W.

Rose, of Fayette county; P. W. Prow-ell- ,

of Scott county; R. M. Gano, Dal-

las, Texas; W. B. Herring, of Scott
county.

Moved and carried that Article X. of
the constitution read "States" instead
of "counties."

Moved and carried that Article I.
read Central Kentucky Beekeepers'
Association, instead of "Bluegrass Bee-

keepers' Association."
The following officers were elected to

serve the ensuing year :

H. C. Hersperger, president, Jessa-
mine county ; W. Williamson, secreta-
ry, Lexington ; J. M. Holman, treasur
er, Fayette county. ts

J. W. Rose, Fayette : John W. Bean,
Montgomery; W. B. Herring, Scott; J.
W.Egbert, Mercer; Thos. A.Hutchcratt,
Bourbon ; Thos. S. Williams, Woodford:
Dr. Jasper, Jessamine.

The secretary offered the following
resolutions, which were adopted :

Resolved, That a committee of three
be appointed to confer with the presi-

dent and directors of the Agricultural
and Mechanical Association of Fayette
county, as to their willingness to en-

courage apiarists, and the advancement
of bee culture, by offering such pre

miums at then annual fairs as they may
think proper; be it further

Resolved, That each of
this association act as special commit-
tee to confer with the president and
directors of the agricultural or fair
associations in the counties they repre-
sent, with the same object in view as
the general committee of Fayette coun-
ty, and each and all report to this asso-
ciation on the first Tuesday in May
next. The president appointed the fol-

lowing committee for Fayette county :

W. Williamson, Thos. T. Hayes, J. M.
Holman.

Moved and carried that this associa-
tion offer as a special premium to ts

a silver medal, the article or
object to be decided upon by the com-
mittee and president and directors of
the Agricultural and Mechanical Asso-
ciation ; providing, however, that the
report of the committee is satisfactory
and endorsed by a majority present at
the next meeting of this association on
the first Tuesday in May, 1879.

The president then read the follow-
ing questions for general discussion :

"Will it pay to raise bee pasture for
bees alone ?"

J. F. Bean said it certainly would if it
would pay to raise crops at all; he rec-

ommended buckwheat, which he had
sown extensively, and although the crop
has many times been a complete failure,
he felt he had been amply repaid in the
benefit it had been to his bees alone.
The president and other gentlemen all
agreed with Mr. Bean.

General Gano said that all crops for
bees would pay, as all the bees gather-
ed was clear profit, and he believes
there is nothing more profitable than
bees. In Texas a gentleman he knew
invested $165, and made that season
over and above the investment, $491
clear profit 300 per cent.

The president said he favored every
plant that produced honey, and nearly
every plant would; but white clover is
the best crop from which honey can be
produced. He commenced keeping
bees only five years ago, and he be-

lieved they had been the means of mak-

ing him a better farmer every year he
has kept them, and induced him to cul-

tivate a taste for all that is beautiful in
nature that he might never have ac-

quired.
J. F. Bean said the bee willow was

one of the best honey producing trees
that grow. It blooms in February,
and the bees gather both honey and pol-

len from it, and every beekeeper ought
to plant them, not only for their honey
producing qualities, but they are a beau-
tiful shade and ornamental tree as well.

Question How can we prevent bees
raising brood in the top story ?

J. F. Bean said that young swarms
should be kept in the lower story until
firmly established.

The secretary said, in the case of old
colonies, often the brood chamber be-

came so literally full of honey and
brood that the queen had nowhere to
lay her eggs, and would naturally go to
the top story, either in boxes or frames,
to perform her maternal duty; when,
if the frames were emptied of all the
honey in them by the honey extractor,
it would give ample room for the queen,
and insure an active and industrious
colony; when otherwise, the whole har-

mony of the colony is in danger. The
free use of the extractor is the best pre-

ventive for bees raising brood in the
top story.

J. W. Rose agreed that the plan
spoken of by the secretary was the only
successful one known.

Question When is the best time to
Italianize an Apiary, and how to intro-
duce queens?

Tohn R. Williamson said, in the work
ing season, the most successful plan he
has ever tried was to cage the young
queen, put it in the hive, leave the old
queen in the hive also, and, in three or
four days, take the old queen out, smoke
the colony well, and let the young queen
loose. By this plan there is no time
lost, for the young queen commences as
the old one drops off.

Question Are there any moth-proo- f

hives; if so, which is the best?
J. R. Williamson said the only moth-

proof hives known are strong colonies,
and no others are worth keeping. If
you have weak colonies, put two weak
ones together and make one strong one;
otherwise, they are worthless.

J. W. Egbert said he thought a moth-

proof hive would be a bee-pro- hive ;

as to keep moth out, you would have to
keep the bees out too, and the only
sure remedy is strong colonies, and the
bees will protect themselves. These
statements were generally agreed to.

Elder Gano said he claimed his Van-hor- n

hive to be a moth-pro- hive.
Question What is the best remedy

for bee stings ?

The secretary said a bruised fresh
tomato leaf, quickly applied, was an in-

fallible preventure from swelling and
pain from bee stings. When that could
not be readily obtained, squeeze out all
the poison possible after removing the

sting, and apply ammonia, which is a
sure remedy if promptly applied before
the swelling has commenced.

Question What is required from a bee
keeper to make beekeeping successful
and profitable?

The secretary said it could be answer
ed in a few words. Like all well known
successful business principles, it requires
study, application, perseverance, energy
and labor; without this nothing can suc-
ceed.

General Gano said all business suc-
ceeded or failed according to the amount
of true business capacity applied or want-
ing, and the bee business is no exception,
only so far that the profits are larger than
any other agricultural or commercial
business known.

Question What are the advantages
of comb foundation?

The secretary said straight combs
were insured by its use; more than half
the labor for the bees is saved, and all
worker comb; there are other advan-
tages, but any one of these would insure

v

the endorsement of the most progres-
sive beekeepers in the country.

The president said to use it in small
strips, as starters in boxes, it is invalua
ble; it was generally agreed that comb
foundation is a valuable and successful .
invention.

Lexington was selected as the next
place of meeting.

Dr. L. E. Brown, of Eminence, sayi--

of honey dew, that it does not fall from
the heavens, nor is it deposited by in
sects, but is simply the crystal dew or
night falling on such plants as secrete
saccharine matter, which is extracted by I

the presence of the dew, which is thus
sweetened and then sought by the bees, j
Some plants and trees exude bitter and
offensive matter from their leaves, whichJ
the bees do not take, while others, suclf
as hickory, make the true honey dew.

Beekeepers' Meeting. The Union
Beekeeners' Association met at Shelbv- -

ville, October 4, but owing to a large
sale near the pVice, it was determined
to postpone until the 17th inst., wher:
the society will meet again at sam
nlace. Imnortant matters will b
broiifht un for discussion. The attencl
ance of all persons interested in bej
culture is solicited, and the ladies ar
especially invited.

The Langstroth two-stor- y hive w
recommended as the best in use, by
the Vanhorn hive, indorsed by Gei5
Gano, of Texas, was considered4worthy of trials ,
WHY HE WOULDN'T MARRY HEI

"Marry her! By George ! I would i
it wasn't for her confounded nose."

"Nose ! Ha, ha ! What's the mattei
with her nose ? Is it too short, too
long, or crooked which ? You're too
fastidious, young man. A women may
be a charming wife and have any one o.
these deformities.

"It isn't any of them, old fello
he tact is I ike Kittv ike to look a"

her and talk with her but any close Y
relationship I could not endure. Hf J
nose is too !"

Unfortunate Kitties should use Dn
Sage's Catarrh Remedy, the wonderfv.
disinfecting properties of which instant
ly sweeten the breath, destroying all ofl
fensive odor, lo its mud, soothir
and healing effects the most inveteraJ
cases of catarrh promptly yield. Sol
by druggists.

PAINTS PRICES AGAIN REDUCE
The Patrons' Paint Company having lar

increased their steam machinery for produ
Ingersoll's Ready-mixe- d Paints, have a:

reduced the price ol their celebrated p
fine, ready-mixe- d paints, making the disc

40 per cent, from the retail price, which m

the price much less than the materials ca
bought for mixing paints in the old way,
besides, the Ingersoll paint looks elegantly
will endure so much longer.

Any of our readers can have the comp;
book, "Everyone Their Own Painter and 1

rator," with illustrations of colors, brJ
and pottery, mailed free by mentioning
paper and addressing R. Ingersoll, man
162 South street, New York. marl.

WORKINGMEN.
Before you begin your heavy spring

after a winter of relaxation, your system n

cleansing and strengthening to prevent ai
tack of ague, bi'lious or spring fever, or s

other spring sickness that will unfit you f
season s work. Vou will save time, much
ness and great expense if you will use one
tie of Hop Bitters in your family this mc

Don't wait. See other column.

A CARD.
To all who are suffering from nervous v.

ness, and all similar and kindred complai
&c, I will send a recipe that will cure y j

FREE Or CHARGE. This great remedy
discovered by a missionary in South Americ
Send a envelope to the ke
Josf.ph T. Inm AN, Station D, Bible House, N
York. novS-- i

The Road to Health. Cleanse t

stomach, bowels and blood from all the ar.
corrupt and offensive accumulations, ana
remove the cause of most diseases, and
preserve cood health, and, also, save
doctor's bills. The most effectual and rell
remedy for this purpose is Simmons
Regulator, turely vegetable. The trial oA

bottle or package will prove to the patie
virtue of this medicine.


