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MAPLE SUGAR MAKING

the sap of thebe sugar or rock maplemapie when
it first flows lain the spring lais to appearanceappearancesa
nearly as clear and liquid as pure water and
in reality it contains scarscarcelycoly anything but
cane abgar the sugar is more eailyeally obtain
ed in a marketable state than from the juices
of0 any other plant yielding 1 sugar for com-
merce if the sabapsapP be pure and clear as it
flows from the tree it is only necessary to
boil it down in clean vessels taking care not
to burn it and when sufficiently concentrated
to preserve it aaas molmoimolassesaBBesasses or after boiling I1i

more to pour it into moulds it is so easily
1

and cheaply produced that sugar makers have I1

been very careless about it using utensils of
the rudest character the amount of

zable sugar or molasses necessarily pro i

deuced is very small but as the molasses is
quite aaas much valued agai guarinsuasugsu ararinin most mar
bets this has led to bomesome neglect of the sap
and deteriorated the character of both suarsusugarbugaraar
and molasses

let the first fact stated above be fixed in I1

thebhe mind viziz that pure sap yields neailyneatly
pure sugar arllaridand that the coloring the qualityI

and mumuchch of the labor of sugar making re
suit from foreign substances that get into the i

sap while in the troughs etc remember i

further that in the absence of these foreign
rmaterials the amount of crystallized bugarsugarbugan
obtained will be we see then
the importance of securing the greatest possi-
ble

ossi
cleanliness in every thing connected with

collecting and manufacturinging the sap ex-
posure to the air produces fermentation and
diminishes the crystallized sugar rapidly
therefore covered vessels and boiling aaas fast
as the sap flows are important fermenta-
tion of the sap also injures the peculiar imam-
ape flavor which is BOso greatly relished thethi
quality of the sap that is the amount of sugar
to the barrel of bapsap varies considerably fromfroni
year to year but we know of no accurate ex-
perimentsperiperl mentsants touching it nor to determine the
charactercherofof other substancesbubatarces present in the sap

the wooden sap troughs aniand potash kettles
are still in use in some parts of the country
but enterprising sugar makers ttseusese wooden
buckets which are preferablepre erable to tin and flat
evaporating pans and the sugar is much im
proproved the sap iais sometimes conducted to
the sugarr house in leaders or small wooden
troughs which would be improvedimprovedbyby scalding
them out once a day to prevent souring in
like manner the buckets ought to be scalded
occasionally the trees areaie tapped with half
inch augurs and the hole enlarged with a six-
teenth of an ininchch larger bit before the close dcr
the close of the flowing seasonreason the sap
spouts are 6 or 8 inches in length I1 inch
square or turned rounroundd having a one fofourtharth
inch bole bored through them theTAs endaends are
tapered off and they are driven into the hoeaholes
otof the trees so as to barely hold if tubstuba are
used to collect the sap there should be holes
of about 10 inches square cut to pour iain the sap
and over them linen towels should be laid to
strain out sticks leaves etc ifi the arrange-
ments of the buckets etc are not so perfect
as to exclude all filth as is desirable after
taisthis the sap must be kept covered the stor-
ingI1 tubatubs should stand on higher ground than
theme boiling panpans so that the sap will flow from
one to the other during the boiling skim as
often as akum rises it is seldom that much
Bk immingdg is necessary when the cooedcoded
syrup is nearly as thick as god molasses
draw it off into a tub to settle strainingattaining
through a flannel strainer here any sedi-
ment will bobe deposited after the syrup has
settled clear draw it quipoff and boil

syrupit dowddowa
again until it is13 thickthic c enough to sugar oleoff

when fhethe sugar is to be caked or0 stir
red it must be boiled until a spoonful ctt it
put upon snow will be perfectly brittle when
cold ththich i liquid sugar iais taken from the fifiee
aalan when granulation has commenced and
the mass iais thickthickenedenad considerably fill
the moulisboulls rapidly if it iaIs to ibebe stir-
red at the samesainesometimetime commence stirringlugipg
the kettekettie bengbe ng held firmly and stir the
mass till it has the appearance of dry browabrown
sugarbugan of the shop whendhen the sugar is to be
drained it is usually taken from the fire before
it would cool britiebeitlebritle and after standstandinginD until
it granulates quite thoroughlyaly it iais ladled out
into tubstuba with false bottomsbottons some five inches
above the true three or four holes being in the
false bottom andantani covered by sauceda or pluplug-
ged by round smooth atsticksicks toe sugar isto
ladled into the tubs and when settled the
plugs are loosened andanti partlypartiy wit drawn
sobo that the molasses willwiil run through this
may be drawn offoil from theabe bottom ol01 tilethe tubstube

american agriculturist

how TO cune haihansHAMS AND beerBEEF joseph
K hilmhiim BunBurlitil ton co iowa contributes
to the ibelneine rican the folloiNingfollowing
directions for curing harnsbarns and beehbeef by which
liehe says he has satisfactorily treated many
thousand pounds of meat for home use adand
for margelroarke provide a sweet clean tightlight
cask or tub veigh the meat pack it netlyne lllyilly
but not too closely sp inkling a few grainsgrama of
coarse salt upon baca piece and cover with a
weight to keapkeep thathe in place take
enough clear toft water to cover the whole
and dissolve in t good turks island salt until
a fresh laid hens egg will float enough to
abowshow thatho size of a dime above thetoe surface

for0or every 16 ibslbs of meaemeal kisAlsdissolvesolve 1 oz baitsiltp
petere ter in hot watersidewaterkiddsiddadd 1 gill of molasses for
each oz of saltpeter stir the mixture into the
pickle and pour the whole upon the meatsmeat
which should be entirely covered hams i

should remain in this pickle three weeks
then take them out to drain if the brine be
notnov stronstrong enough to float the egg as before
add sufficient salt to bring it up replace
the liamshams and let them remain four weeks
longer then hang to drain and afterward
smokeawoke them with hickory or adfleappleappie tree wood
until they are about the color 0of mahogany

beef should remain in the pickle six days
at first then be removed and drained and
again replaced for six days longer after
hibthishis drain and smoke the same as hams
meat so prepared is known in many places as
jersey redsredked awai d is of first quality

ANOTHER BEEF mrbir daviddavit aar-
i

rigus of new haven co conn sends to the
american agriculturist the following to
ibslbs beef take 4 quarts salt and 121 2 an oz I1

saltpeter rub the beef well with it and pack
closely in cleanclead barrels let it stand a few
days and then draw off all the brine which
has I1 ormeaormed this first brine is bloody and
woud hurt the beef if left on then make
co d brine strong enough to bear an egeggs add
ing 121 2 an oz saltpeter and cover the beefbeet
with it 1

CARECAKE orOF FIREWOOD there lais a way of
piling wood out door which seamonsseasons it fully
equal it1 not betterbatter than that piled in a wood i

house the plan Is simply as follows when I1

beginbeginninghing to split throw the spiltsplit wood into
a concor pile until the circumference lais suf-
ficiently large to holdbold the mostmoet of the pile to
be splitssplit then build uptip a tier of wood around
the split pile continuing the tier up at inter-
vals aaas the split wood is thrown on when
near through splitting round up the pile quite I1

steep you can then easily thatch it by layingkaying
tiers of wood around the top beginning
at the wlter0 iterlter edge letting each tier overlap the
other until you reach the apexapes this will af-
ford sufficient protection from wet in this
wawayy 3you get a better circulation of air throughugh
the ppileilelle than any wood house wwiliwillilllil afford and
when 0opened for use you will find a most ex
cellena quality of wood agricultural

THE SHADOW

I1 waswag travelingtraveing toward evening on one of
ththose0 se great moormoora covered wittiwith low gorse
anda n scatteredred stonesatones of granite common
enough in cornwall the gorse waswaa covered I1

with snoie0 v and the huge granite rocks that
roserosa beherebere ard there pushing their way out orof
the eaearahn from the stratum below looked
dazzling in their white covering I1 waswaa on
footfot I1 hadbad come a long way and was weary
it was then a matter of great anxiety to mame
when after an houisbouts walkwalkingillgirig I1 discovered
that I1 had lost the track it had never been
more than a bridle road and it was quite
choked up with snowasnow itift was easy to looseroose it
the inclement weather so rare in cornwallcornwallis
had evidently deterred any traveler from
choosingI1 n g thisibis shor er route and the great
b eak rridgei dge lay now before my eyes in unbro-
ken whiteness unmarked by step of man or
beast

in vain I1 turned to the right or left
to recover the lost path or at least to

lladnod some blessed footprint that should speak
to me in accents clear as human vo ccce of help
and shelter none such met my view itif anyauy
wayfarer had lately passed that solitary
waste the fast fallingfailing mow hadbad effaced his
as eps with the white covering that hidbid my
own track almost aaa quickly as my weary
feet marked their way

I1 stood still in dispairandinandand gazed around
As far as I1 could see stretched one wide wastwaste
of snow dotted here and there by the rugged
granite that apro e in solid inapsesmarses from the
earth taetue snow eilfellell thickly blindingblin fing me as
I1 looked but I1 fancied in the dim disdistarcetalce I1
could definedebine the form of a solitary tree

I1 stood patiently altingwaiting till some momen-
tary lull shouldabound quiet the sharp wind which
wawaswaai now whirling the blinbilnblinkingling snow aito mymy
factacfac and thus enable me to judge whether j

this indistinct object was a tree or not in a j

short time such a lull occurred the snow
ceased suddenly to fall andabid I1 felt convinced
there was a tree being also equally certain
it could not be crowinggrowing OHon the common itself

this inhospitable solsoi scarcelyarcelyiccancarcely an inch thice
restingtesting on the primeval granite could not
shelter the roots of a tree here then were
the limurn ts of the moor by the tree I1 should
at least find a more hospitablehospitalhospi tab ae country
meadows roads perhaps a village I1 deter-
minedullnyi llestied to steer straight1 for this point abaaban-
doning

n
donin 11 all hope ofor reaching the place fforor
which4 I1 hadbad set outcut by this means ononlyy
could I1 hope to escape from this ininterminableablabie
waste which deih tpkpa stretched miles on I1

either sidesid of me shading my eyes with my
hand I1 looked at my landmark aal judged it
to be about three miles oftoff and with chicheerfulerful
courage counting the distance but little in
my new hopes iI1 started at a brisk walk icIL
spite of my weariness

night fell suddenly around me as I1 sped on
but theabe moon had risen early in the afternoon
and her bright light cidleda me to keep theI1
tree constantly in view I1 soon discovered
that I1 was right in my conjecture when I1 sup-
posed ir to be beyond the moor the cchan-
ged

an
character of the gound sufficed to prove

that I1 was approaching the outskirts of the
common the gorse grew thicker and wilder
and here and there a little corner enclosed by
a low hedge of loose stones showed that cul-
tivationti was encroaching on these desolate

I1 borders these little patches in the great

waste covered as they were with snow bad
an inexpressibly dreary look making me feel
the solitude more acutely from their very as
ocia tion with life and labor
I1 plodded straight onsonoon ever keeping the tree

ti front while an oppressive sense of lonell
ebsess wearinesswear inessiresa and cold weighed heavily

me added to an indefinable feelingfa eling
more painful still that made my flesh creep
and shiver suddenly I1 found myself obliged
to0 o haltbait before a steep embankment rising like
a snowy ridge ohon the plain As it wound its i

lengthbength to some extent on either side otof me I1
scrambled up its sidebide in order to see it I1 might j

not by crossing the enclosure avoid the de
tour of skirting it on reaching the top I1
perceivederce ived it enclosed the workings of ababanan aban-
donednedmed mine the yawning shaft was still
there a black spot in the white snow telling
of derthdepth and darkness the ruins of0 bull- ibuil-
dings

I1

lay in dreary snow covered heaps
ments of wailswalls piles of rubbish scattered
herelere and there glittered in the moonlight with
dazzling whiteness while through it all ran
a dark stream not bound up in frost but
brawling over stones and rocks in a precia
itouitousa descent till it reached a cliff where in a
shower of foam mingled with driving snow
it descended into some unknown valley lost
to me in the darkness

I1 stood for some moments contemplating
thishis scene drear it would have been at all

gimesiimesimas but now in the silence of this winter
night cadclad in its snow garment with that
cold stillsuhl its chill desolation
it had to me something appalling in its ruinruid
the fear of some hidden shaft or open aditadib
deterred me from crossing this place andami de-
terminedtter me to skirt the embankment which
indeed scarcely deserved this name as it was
in fact but heaps of stones and rubbish flungfilinga
brothe mine

the great shaft lay almost at my feet by
the light of the moon I1 could see someborne way
into its depths and mark where the snow
speckled its dark sides at the edge of the
yawning pit lay a pile of heavy stones cover-
ed with enowsnow against this the moonlightht
shone brilliantly I1 was about to turn and
descend when 1I1 was struck by the strange
appearance of my shadow on this piepie it
hadbad its arms folded as I1 had it gazedgated into the
pitpil as I1 did it was no longer or colder or
grayer than other shadows and yet filled me
with an indescribableindi beneaseneasensationtion of strange
n as I1 do notnoi know u bat possessed me to
do it but I1 olunflunflung my arms into the air and as
the figure did tsethe sameearn there was such allan
expression cfof measureless despair in the ac-
tion thathat unable to bear the sightssight I1 turned
and fled

in this flightdoht which had a fear batlat that
words cannot express I1 lost my footing in the
treacherous snow and felltell heavily As I1
rose from the ground I1 fancied I1 heard a cry
lilethelike the soulsoui d of a humanahiman voicevoide arise from
within the with the rush
of the streamarnaln and die away in the roar of its
fall I1 stood still and listened but all was
silent save the dash of water and then reas-
suring myself I1 essayed to continue my jour-
ney atie my right handbandbandtkebandtthebe
pailwallwallwali of stones on my lettsleftsleft and on its glitter-
ingin surface of snow my shadow boodbood out
dladis inet and clear for a moment my shad-
ow only but in an instant I1 bawsaw with a sen-
sation that liate I1 every fluttering hair on my
head the shadow that hadbad stood on the brink
of the shaft creeping Y behind mymv
shadow mockingg every motion of mine andana
of it even to the terror that my own feelings
impressed oilon this gray image of myself

I1 hadbad been a spectre haunted man all my
life long but the shadow that had ever fol-
lowed me had come in the shape 0ot1 ama mur-
dered woman sometimes accompanied bjby a
patepale abet face I1 knew too weilwell butbat tthisis
was strange unlookedunlocked for so with bewilde-
red fascinated galzegaize I1 turned and faced my
tormentor

wistola I1 thought wabwaa none of my
raising in the sharp outline of that haggard
profile there was no likeness to my spec tress
the pointed beard the old fashioned dress
the waving11 curlscurs spoke of a bygonebyroneby gonerone period
I1 marked it well as fortot a moment the shadow
and I1 stood face to facesface then setting my
steps towards the dimdira tree I1 strode resolutely
forward

the thinthidthing followed in vain I1 turned and
faced it or in despair dashed rapidly to the
right or the left it was always behind me
always mocking my movements I1 gathered
up snow aridand flung at it in horrid mockery it
repeated my action the nerving myself for
the effort I1 sprang on ftit and tried to grapple
with its impal able form I1 only grasped the
cold snow while it stood by vwithith itsita anchanI1 ha
ginging11 face ever expressing that one look orof
direirelre boundless despair

in facefageotof ibisibs thinthing I1 was powerless and
feeling this I1 resolved on flight I1 but when on
turning my head I1 saw it gliding on without
apparent movement and yet close to me I1
lostlot my self possession and ran hither and
tthitherbither on the moor till sense failed me and
I1 fell senseless on the snow when I1 recov-
ered myself the shadow still stood over me
like a sentinelbentine the same despair in the sharp
lineamentslinea ments the same strange appearance cf
life in its grey form

I1 arose bicicsick and plumbednumbed with cold I1 be-
gan to feel that ifit I1 could not soon reach some
human habitation I1 should die in this new
fear I1 almost ceased to regard the spectre
was I1 netnot used to strange bightssights hidden to
otherothers

all my energies were concentrated on reach-
ingin the tree whose snow laden branches
gleamed distinctly before me I1 had a small
flask of brandy in my pocket putting it to

my lips I1 drank all it contacontained and then
less pallid less numbed with cold I1 walked
on with a surer stop

often I1 turned to look at my companion
some new demon surely possessed it a thou
sandband wicked lives were in it on that bag
gard profile with its deep lines of ddespairair1 a
new malignity sat triumphant it mmockedezed no
motion of mine now it had a hundred of its
own it seized my shaeha and seemed to
shake it as it laid its thin long hand of which
I1 marked the bony fingers on its shoulder
maltingmatting my flesh creep at thetha touch though it
waswaa not on me that gray band rested but only
on the dim similitude of myself on the snow
sometimes it flung its arms upwards with
that same gesture of measureless despair that
I1 badbail marked when I1 first saw it standing by
the old shaft

I1 went steady on an inexpressible feeingfeeding
of relief stealing over me as I1 neared the
giant tree for hours its rugged branches
had loomed before me as an object to be
reached by an 4 effort A thousand fancies
had sprungsprang tipup round its figure hopes of rest
and refreshment visions of ruddy fires of
kind helpingel bandshands cheery voice and merry
faces all in my loneionelonelinesslyness anuianti pain appear-
ing to me with a beauty and happiness that
merely homely ilfelife had never before worn for
inmea

j I1 reachedpreached the borders of the moor thotha
tree stood out against the sky so distinct
every snow ladenlaaen branch that I1 could have
counted them it was straight before me I1
hurried on with a step that bad something
of unreason in it eoso eager anaand fearce hadbad it
become A low ffenceence nowilow aaloaioI1 0 e separated
me from the object I1 had so longiong strickenen to
reach I1 leaped it with a glad cry and found
myself in a narrow lane directlydirectlyy fronting the
tree which was planted preciselypreciseyibey at the
poipolpointnt where four roads met I1 rather
thathann ran toward it BOso eager was I1 to clasp
the gnarled trunk and feel that this thing t
that for so many hours bad seemed to mock
my endeavors to reach itidaa as no phantom
like that gray shadow lying on the moormoon
quick though I1 bad been this creature of my
spectre haunted brain was quicker I1 reach
ed the tree to see it lying beneath the bran i

chebches stretched on the slowsnow the shadow of 1

a dead maillmatil I1

it was impossible to mistake the sharp ouon
line of death in the cold profileprofiles the right
tion of the limbs the stony look and immova-
ble calm of the prostrate figure A arment
before it had woodbood erect and a th baand evievlevil1
lives had been in it as it tormented me on the
dreary heath now it lay beneath the leafless
tree atst ff rigid motionless dead and yet
only like the shadow of death

with one arm around the trunk of the old
weird tree I1 stood regarding it till I1 grew 1

frantic inill my frenzy I1 determined to cover
it up and hidebide it from my st in the enowsnow
I1 flung arinsarms fullfuli on it I1 gathered snow around
me in shining heapheaps and dashed on it always
in vain it lay there still ever antheon the surface
in immovable calmness more hideous a thi u-
sand times than the demon antics with which
it had haunted my path on the moor

exhausted I1 ceased these strange exertions
and drops of anguish fell from my forehead as
I1 essayed to leave this haunted place
some invisible chain some horrible attrac-
tion kept me there in spite of allalt the efforts
made by my will and my reason to resist the
spell this Btrugglestruggle between me and the
viewless power that heidheld aeme was territerriblebIF the
sweat stood onoil my brow and the veinsleins in my
temples swelled like cords I1 felt myself
giving way when a little wooden arokscrois stand-
ing just at the head of the shadow arrested my
attention and in spite of that horrible
presence I1 stooped to regard it more earnestly

by the light of thehe full moon I1 read this itin-
scription in deeply cut letters
TO uneTUB MEMORYi OF REGINALD N

mymay god tavetava mercy on thiathe belfbeit murdemarSerentreil
I1 started back I1 stood then on the gragravegrava
of a suicide and this phantom whatkhat was
it

I1 was not alfraid of such ththingsing from aaan
early period of my ilfelito I1 hadbad been shadow
haunted but I1 hated tiette peculiar tranceliketrance like
benumbed powerless state into which I1 was
thrown either by the visions themselves or
by some power which this state
then erierlenabledaled me to see them I1 wiped tl e
sweat from my brow and with one arm cling-
ingig to that strange tree that had beckonedbecio nedhed me
0on for so many miles to this grave I1 conce
rated all my faculties in the one sense of

listening A human sound the fainfestfaintest echo
of my human life reaching me theresthere would
I1 felt break the spell whose horrible chain
bound me to this spot gradually on my
strained ear came the ripple of running waters
gratefully pleasantly it fell bringing a new
sense of powerbovyer a feeling of recovered
strength I1 unwound myray arm frofrominthethe deadly
tree andarid stood upright

another moment and the bark of a dogdop
mingled with the cheerful hearty whistle of
some rustic broke like music on my ear with
A crytry releasedrelea freelrell I1 bounded from
the accursed spot from that shadow of some
unseen dead man and rushingruabirghing on at headlong

found myself by the sida of that litt e
brookbroo the sound of wbwhosese rippling waters hadbad
come to me likemie a holy whisper of heaven in
an evil place I1 sprang across the stream
and whether its clear springs had a power 0of
their own to change the currentcurrent of that mag-
netic or spiritual influence that hadbad held me
I1 know not but the moment I1 had crossed I1
felt myself free calm and with full power to
perform my own will in anything on which I1
might resolve in a mordwordm ord I1 was master of

1 myself


